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PREFACE.
That music has from the earliest period of time been regarded as one of

the greatest means of ascribing adoration and praise to Almighty God, is a

truth which must be obvious to the mind of every intelligent Christian.

When at the fiat of Infinite Wisdom a universe sprang into existence

;

when the " proud waves of the deep were stayed," and the earth wore a rich

mantle of verdure, fresh from the hand of its creator ; when the music of a

thousand streams, mingled with the melody of birds and flowers, the volume

of inspiration tells us "the morning stars sang together for joy." It was not

the carol of a little twinkling star at one corner of the universe, nor a choir

or quartette of the asteroids, but a grand chorus of God's heavens singing out,

in concert with nature, praise and glory to him who gave them birth

!

When from the land of their captivity the children of Israel passed over the

Red Sea on dry land, and beheld their enemies engulfed beneath its returning

waters, a choral anthem, composed by Miriam, the sister of Moses and Aaron,

was then sung by the multitude, being in number six hundred thousand. David,

the sweet singer of Israel, called upon the floods to clap their hands, and the

hills to shout together for joy. And then in the ecstasy of his soul he exclaims,

" come, let us sing unto the Lord ; let us make a joyful noise unto the God
of our salvation." Again he bursts forth in strains like these" "Let every-

thing that hath breath praise the Lord ;" and again, " Let the people praise

thee, O God. Let all the people praise thee."

The services attending the dedication of Solomon's Temple were rendered

stiU more impressive and grand by the introduction of music. From the

account given us in Holy Writ there is every reason to conclude that the whole

congregation must have joined in the song of praise which called down upon
then* heads the blessings of their divine Protector. These are only a few

among the many instances recorded in the Old Testament which seem to point

directly toward congregational singing.

Let us now turn to the plains of Judah, and for a single moment transport

ourselves to that eventful night when a whole multitude of the heavenly host

singing with a loud voice, " Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace,

good will toward men," appeared to the wondering shepherds and proclaimed

the birth of our blessed Lord. We cannot think that a part were silent while

a " quartette," or select few, were chanting the praises of the world's Redeemer.

When, after a lapse of thirty-three years. He who bore our griefs and

carried our sorrows came to the closing scenes of his hfe ; when, having cele-

brated for the last time the Jewish passover, he instituted the solemn ordinance

of the Lord's Supper, and said to his disciples, " Do this in remembrance of

me," here, we are told, they sang a hymn, and went out into the Mount of

Olives. If a few, instead of a,ll, had sung that hymn, would it have been

more impressive?

The Apostle John, in his description of the New Jerusalem, speaks of a

great multitude which no man can number, and represents them as praising

God continually. If, then, music is to constitute so much of our blissful

employment in heaven, why not, each one of us, begin it, as best we can, in the

great congregation of our Lord in his Chiirch below ?



iv PREFACE.

Believing our proof to be conclusive, that congregational singing was the

original method of ascribing praise to Almighty God, we now inquire concern-

ing the means necessary to its adoption in our Churches. Our inquiries shall

be as brief, practical, and simple as possible.

1. What is the first step towai'd the introduction of congregational singing ?

We should provide hymn and tune books, and distribute them throughout

every seat in the church.

2. In such books how should the tunes be arranged for the spirit and measure
of the hymns ? By placing three tunes on the left page and six hymns on the

page opposite, taking great care that each of the six hymns is well adapted to

each of the opposite tunes. One of the three tunes should be a " good old

familiar one," which any promiscuous congregation can sing. By this aiTange-

ment we should have the music before us, and give a variety of three tunes

from which to select for each hymn.

3. How are we to supply our Churches with these books ? Through the

influence of the ministers in charge, aided by the financial cooperation of the

congi-egation.

4. How are we to awaken a general heart-felt interest in our hj-mns and

tunes for praise? By holding ih connection with th6 Church (or i^rayer-

meeting where the congregation is small) a singing meeting every week, which

shall be free to all, for the purpose of learning new tunes, and for general

improvement in music. These meetings should always be opened and closed

by prayer, and the music be under the direction of the chorister.

5. How can congregational singing be the best and most practically carried

out in our Church service? After the reading of the hymn let the tune be

played by the organist in a plain simple style, so as to designate the tune and

its movement ; then the entire congregation join " lustily" in singing.

6. How are we to proceed where Churches are destitute of an instrument ?

Let the chorister or choir lead, and the whole congregation join in heartily.

Such a course, if strictly adhered to, would prevent a thousand evils which

are so constantly occurring among the members of our choirs. The absence

of one would not cause a failure in our songs of praise ; and the place might

even be filled by a stranger who, fi-om some other part of the country might

accidentally come in to worship among us, and who, without being obhged to

pass through the ordeal of an introduction to the chorister, might gladden his

own heart and aid us, as he mingles in our songs of praise. Thus oiu- singing

would become universal, and be stereotj'ped on the hearts of our peojjle as the

" Centenary Offering " of the present year. Let all the worshippers who feci

an interest in the common cause of our Master give their entire influence, their

prayers, and their voices to the attainment of an object which will not only

harmonize owe own hearts, but through the blessing of God, will be the means

of cheering many a pilgrim on his way to the Celestial City, and bring many a

wandering soul to unite in the great triumphant song of redeeming love in the

kingdom of glory.

Philip Phillips.

New Yobe, September, 1866.



ADDRESS

MEMBERS AND FRIENDS OF THE METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH.

The Hymn Book heretofore in use among us was, in our opinion, unsur-

passed. But the General Conference of 1848, judging that the volume could

be improved by a careful revision, and by judiciously multiplying the number

of hymns, appointed a Committee, composed of ministers and laymen, to jDre-

pare a Standard Edition of the Methodist Hymn Book.* This Committee,

having finished the work assigned them, submitted it to the examination of the

Book Committee, and of the Editors of the Book Concern ; and having been

approved by them, it came before us for a final review. Our examination has

been as thorough as the Hmited time at our disposal allowed. Although we

reluctantly part with some of the familiar hymns of the old book, and though,

perhaps, in the judgment of some, they have not, in every instance, been sub-

stituted by hymns of greater merit, yet we can confidently approve this Revised

Copy ; and we do, most cordially, recommend it as a greatly improved and

standard edition of the Methodist Hymn Book. "We congratulate you, brethren,

on having now such a Book as, fi'om the number, variety, and adaptation of its

h}Tnns, vrill not require another revision for generations to come.

In presenting to you this Standard Hymn Book, we believe that we are

putting into your hands one of the choicest selections of evangelical Hymns
for Private Devotion, as well as for Family, Social, and Pubhc Worship. We
are gratified also to add, that no mercenary ends are sought in this publication

;

for after the necessary expenses are met, its avails, if any, will be sacredly

devoted to charitable and religious objects, as were the profits of the formei

edition. We urge, you, therefore, by your regard for our Church, and for the

authority of the General Conference, to purchase only such Methodist Hymn
Books as are pubhshed by our Agents, and have the names of your Bishops.

We exhort you, dear brethren, to sing with the Spirit, and with the under-

standing also ; and we shall rejoice to join you in time and in eternity.

Your affectionate pastors in Christ,

ELIJAH HEDDING,
BEVERLY WAUGH,
THO. A. MORRIS,
L. L. HAMLINE,

New-York, May, 1849. EDMUND S. JANES.

* The Committee were Rev. D. Dailey, Rev. J. B. Alverson, Rev. J. Floy, Rev. D. Patten," Jun.,

Rev. F. Merrick, Mr. R. A. West, and Mr. D. Creamer.



NOTICE.

In the preparation of the " Offering of Praise," it has been our

desire to present to the public a book which should contain the greatest

quantity and the best standard Church Music now in use. (It contains

over two hundred more Tunes than the " Methodist Hymn and Tune

Book" of 1857.) To accomplish this end, Mr. Phillips has selected from

all som'ces, both old and new, whatever he deemed best adapted to this

purpose, and we wish to present our thanks to Dr. Thomas Hastings,

Dr. Lowell Mason, Wm. B. Bradbury, Geo. F. Hoot, T. E. Perkins,

and to Messrs. F. J. Huntington & Co., Publishers of the ^^ Dulci?ner,^^

''''New Lute^"^ ''''Day-Spring, ^^ and other works of the late I. B. Woodbury
;

and we wish also to acknowledge our indebtedness to Daniel Ayres, Silas

J. Yail, S. B. Pond, Wm. C. Brown, T. C. O'Kane, Hubert P. Main,

and Charles H. Greene, Esqs., for gratuitous use of their music, and for

their assistance in the preparation of the work.

In connection with this work there is an Appendix," or " Sup-

plement," containing a choice selection of Scriptural Anthems, Set Pieces

and familiar " Spiritual Songs," " Chants," etc., etc., which are rendered

dear to the heart of every Christian from their frequent use in our

churches. The " Offering of Praise " would be complete without this

addition, but it has been deemed indispensably requisite to supply a defi-

ciency in Anthems and Set Pieces, so much needed by our Churches and

desired by Choristers.

CAKLTON & PORTER, Publishers.



THE OFFERING OF PRAISE.

Coronation. 0. M.

r God and King,
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The triumphs of his grace ; The glories of my God and King,The triumphs of
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his grace.

A

1 General invitation to praise the Redeemer. C. M.

OFOR a thousand tongues, to sing

My great Redeemer's praise
;

The glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of his grace.

2 My gracious Master, and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

—

To spread, through all the earth abroad.

The honours of thy Name.

3 Jesus !—the Name that charms our fears.

That bids our sorrows cease
;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin,

He sets the pris'ner free
;

His blood can make the foulest clean
;

His blood avail'd for me.

5 He speaks,—and list'ning to his voice,

New life the dead receive

;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice
;

The humble poor believe.

6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
Your loosen'd tongues employ

;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come

;

And leap, ye lame, for joy.

175 Crown him Lord of all. CM.

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name

!

Let angels prostrate fall
;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of alJ.

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransom'd from the fall.

Hail him who saves you by his grace.

And crown him Lord of all.

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall

;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty ascribe,

And crown him Lord of all.

5 that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song,

And crown him Lord of all.

21



8 Northfield. 0. M.
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Arlington. C. M.
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And shall I fear to own his cause. Or blush to speak his name ?
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Hymns. 9

i o4: Faith sees ihejinal triumph.

Mia soldier of the cross,

—

A foU'wer of the Lamb,

—

And shall I fear to own his cause,

Or blush to speak his name ?

C. M.

38

39

A'

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 ?

3 Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,

To help me on to God ?

4 Since I must fight if I would reign,

Increase my courage, Lord
;

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they die :

They see the triumph from afar,

—

By faith they bring it nigh.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise.

And all thy armies shine

In robes of vict'ry through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

A Messing on the word. C. M.

ONCE more we come before our God;
Once more his blessing ask

:

O may not duty seem a load,

Nor worship prove a task.

2 Father, thy quick'ning Spirit send
From heaven, in Jesus' name,

And bid our waiting minds attend,

And put our souls in frame.

3 May we receive the word we hear,

Each in an honest heart

;

And keep the precious treasure there,

And never with it part.

4 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose

:

To each thy blessings suit;

And let the seed thy servant sows.

Produce abundant fruit.

GocTs service deliglitful. C. M.

WITH joy Ave hail the sacred day.

Which God has call'd his own
;

With joy the summons we obey.

To worship at his throne.

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair!

As here thy servants throng
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer,

And pour the grateful song.

3 Spirit of grace ! deign to dwell
Within thy Church below

;

Make her in holiness excel,

With pure devotion glow.

4 Let peace within her walls be found-

Let all her sons unite.

To spread with holy zeal around,

Her clear and shining light.

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Which thou hast call'd thine own

;

With joy the summons we obey.

To worship at thy throne.

131 Christ's amazing love. C. M.

PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,

We wretched sinnei-s lay.

Without one cheering beam of hope.

Or spark of glimm'ring day.

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of peace
Beheld our helpless grief:

He saw, and (0 amazing love !)

He flew to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above,

With joyful haste he fled
;

Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4 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.

546 The worh accomplished. CM.

COME, my God, the promise seal.

This mountain, sin, remove

;

Now in my waiting soul reveal

The virtue of thy love.

2 I want thy life, thy purity,

Thy righteousness, brought in

:

I ask, desire, and trust in thee

To be redeem'd from sin.

3 For this, as taught by thee, I pray,

My inbred sin cast out:

Thou wilt, in me, thy power display;

I can no longer doubt.

4 Let anger, sloth, desire, and "pride.

This moment be subdued
;

Be cast into the crimson tide

Of my Redeemer's blood.

5 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up,

My present Saviour thou !

In all the confidence of hope
I claim the blessing now.

6 'Tis done ; thou dost this moment save-

With full salvation bless
;

Redemption through thy blood I have,

And spotless love and peace.



10 With Firmness.
Burlin. C. M.

1. See, Is- rael's gen - tie Shep-herd stands With all - en - gag - ing charms;
I
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Hark, how he calls the ten » der lambs, And folds them in his arms.
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Orwell. C. M.

1. O Thou from whom all goodness flows. I lift my soul to thee;

In all my sor - rows, con - flicte, woes, Lord, re • mcm-ber me.

i^Hii^lie^l^ill^ili^li



Hymns. 11

Oi)\ Pleading the promises. C. M.

MERCY alone can meet my case;

For mercy, Lord, I cry :

Jesiis, Redeemer, show thy face

In mercy, or I die:

—

2 I perish, and my doom were just

;

But wilt thou leave me?—No:
I hold thee fast, my hope, my trust;

I will not let thee go.

3 Still sure to me thy promise stands.

And ever must abide :

Behold it written on thy hands,

And gr'aven in thy side.

4 To this, this only will I cleave

;

Thy word is all my plea

;

That word is truth, and I believe:

—

Have mercy, Lord, on me.

Self-dedication to the Lord. CM.

S^

ZDv Suffer the little children to come zinto me. C. M.

lEE, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands

With all-engaging charms;
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs,

And folds them in his arms.

2 Permit them to approach, he cries,

Nor scorn their humble name

;

Por 'twas 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 oflfspring be.

obi' Lamenting the absence of the Spirit. C. M.

FOR a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame

;

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

2 Where is the blessedness I knew,
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd

!

\ How sweet their mem'ry still

!

But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

4 Return, holy Dove, return,

\ Sweet messenger of rest

:

I hate the sins that made thee mourn.
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne.

And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

RETURN, my soul, unto thy rest;

From God no longer roam

;

His hand hath bountifully blest;

His goodness calls thee home.

2 What shall I render unto thee,

My Saviour in distress,

For all thy benefits to me,
So great and numbei'less?

3 This will I do for thy love's sake,

And thus thy power proclaim

;

The cup of thy salvation take.

And call upon thy Name.

4 Thou God of covenanted grace.

Hear and record my vow,
While in thy courts I seek thy face.

And at thine altar bow :

—

5 Henceforth to thee myself I give

;

With single heart and eye
To walk before thee while I live.

And bless thee when I die.

752 Remember md .' C. M.

OTHOIJ from whom all goodness flows,

I lift my soul to thee
;

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,
O Lord, remember me.

2 If, for thy sake, upon my name
Reproach and shame shall be,

I'll hail reproach, and welcome shame • •

Lord, remember me.

^ 3 When worn with pain, disease, and grief,

This feeble body see

;

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief

Lord, remember me.

4 When, in the solemn hour of death,

1 wait thy just decree.

Be this the prayer of my last breath,

—

Lord, remember me.

5 And when before thy throne I stand,

And lift my soul to thee.

Then, with the saints at thy right hand,
Lord, remember me.

00%) Grateful acknowledgment. C. 11.

I
LOVE the Lord : he heard my cries,

And pitied every groan

:

Long as I live, when troubles rise,

I'll hasten to his throne.

2 I love the Lord : he bow'd his ear,

And chased my grief away:
O let my heart no more despair,

While I have breath to pray.

3 The Lord beheld me sore distress'dj

He bade my pains remove

:

Return, my soul, to God thy rest,

For thou hast known his love.



12 Howards. C. M.

1. Once more, my soul, the ris - ing day Sa - lutes thy wak - ing eyes;
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Olmsted. C. M.

1. Praise ye the Lord, ye' immortal choirs That fill the -worlds above, That fill the -worlds above

;
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Praise him who form'd you of his fires, And feeds you with his love. And feeds you with his love.

Christinas. C. M.
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Hymns. 13

E
llo Design and object of His advent. CM.

ARK, the glad sound! the Saviour

The Saviour promised long
;
[comes,

—

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the pris'ner to release,

In Satan's bondage held
;

The gates of brass before him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice

To clear the mental ray,

And on the eyes oppress'd with night

To pour celestial day.

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind.

The wounded soul to cure.

And, with the treasures of his grace,

To' enrich the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace,

Thy welcome shall proclaim.

And heaven's eternal arches ring

With thy beloved name.

Ill
Worthy of ceaseless praise from all his

creatures. C. M.

PRAISE ye the Lord, immortal choirs

That fill the worlds above

;

Praise him who form'd you of his fires,

And feeds you with his love. •

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies,

The floor of his abode

;

Or veil in shades your thousand eyes

Before your brighter God.

3 Thou restless .globe ot golden light,

Whose beams create our days.

Join with the silver queen of night.

To own your borrow'd rays.

4 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms,

The troops of his command.
Appear in all your dreadful forms,

And speak his awful hand.

5 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas.

In your eternal roar

;

Let wave to wave resound his praise,

And shore reply to shore.

6 Thus while the meaner creatures sing.

Ye mortals, catch the sound

;

Echo the glories of your King .

Through all the nations round.

ZZJ Returning to Zion with songs ofjoy. C. M.

DAUGHTER of Zion, from the dust

Exalt thy fallen head
;

Again in thy Redeemer trust,

—

He calls thee from the dead.

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength,

—

Thy beautiful array

;

The day of freedom dawns at length,

—

The Lord's appointed day.

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge.

And send thy heralds forth
;

Say to the south,—Give up thy charge ! ,

And,—Keep not back, O north

!

4 They come, they come: thine exiled

bands,

Where'er they rest or roam.

Have heard thy voice in distant lands

And hasten to their home.

5 Thus, though the universe shall burn,

And God his works destroy.

With songs thy ransom'd shall return,

And everlasting joy.

oUll 3Iorning : Self-consecration. C. M.

NCE more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes

;

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

2 Night unto night his name repeats,

The day renews the sound

;

Wide as the heavens on which he sits,

To turn the seasons round.

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame
;

My tongue shall speak his praise

;

My sins might rouse his wrath to flame.

But yet his wrath delays.

4 God, let all my hours be thine,

Whilst I enjoy the hght

;

Then shall my sun in smiles decline.

And bring a peaceful night.

301 The gospel feast. C. V.

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 fill an empty mind ;

—

3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared

A soul- reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites

The rich provision taste.

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,

And pine away and die,

Here you may quench your raging thirst

With springs that never dry.

5 Rivers of love and mercy here

In a rich ocean join

;

Salvation in abundance flows.

Like floods of milk and wine.

6 The happy gates of gospel grace

Stand open night and day

:

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,

And drive our wants away.



14 Q^,3 3iow. Kuler. CM.
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Hjanns. 15

1114 The dreadful sentence. CM.

THAT awful day will surely come,

The' appointed hour makes haste,

When I must stand before my Judge,

And pass the solemn test.

2 Jesus, thou source of all my joys.

Thou ruler of my heart.

How could I bear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the word,—Depart

!

3 The thunder of that awful word
Would so torment my ear,

'Twould tear my soul asunder. Lord,

With most tormenting fear.

4 What, to be banish'd from my Lord,

And yet forbid to die

;

To linger in eternal pain.

And death forever fly ?

—

5 wretched state of deep despair,

To see my God remove,

And fix my doleful station where
I must not taste his love.

410 The conquering love of Jesun. C. M.

OTHAT I could my Lord receive,

Who did the world redeem
;

Who gave his life that I might live

A life conceal'd in him.

2 that I could the blessing prove,

—

My heart's extreme desire ; •

Live happy in my Saviour's love.

And in his arms expire.

3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace,

That, kept by mercy's power,

1 may from every evil cease,

And never grieve thee more,

4 Now, if thy gracious will it be,

E'en now my sins remove.
And set my soul at liberty

By thy victorious love.

1 Aftr Awaking from the dust with shouts of
WjVD praise. C. M.

THROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's

Amid the deep'ning gloom, [path,

We, foU'wers of our suflF'ring Lord,
Are marching to the tomb.

2 There, when the turmoil is no more,
And all our powers decay,

Our cold remains in solitude

Shall sleep the years away.

3 Our labours done, securely laid

In this our last retreat.

Unheeded, o'er our silent dust.

The storms of earth may beat.

4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct,

The vital spark shall lie

;

For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise

To seek its kindred sky.

5 These ashes, too, this little dust,
Our Father's care shall keep,

Till the last angel rise and break
The long and dreary sleep.

Oy Goodness and mercy. C. M.

LET every tongue thy goodness speak.

Thou sov'reign Lord of all;

Thy strength'ning hands uphold the weak,
And raise the poor that fall.

2 When sorrows bow the spirit down,
When virtue Ues distress'd.

Beneath the proud oppressor's frown,
Thou giv'st the mourner rest.

3 Thou know'st the pains thy servants feel,

Thou hear'st thy children's cry

;

And their best wishes to fulfil.

Thy grace is ever nigh.

4 Thy mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere

:

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love

Is join'd with holy fear.

5 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise,

And spread thy fame abroad
;

Let all the sons of Adam raise

The honours of their God.

o84 Godly sorrow. C. M.

FOR that tenderness of heart
Which bows before the Lord,

Acknowledging how just thou art.

And trembling at thy word
;

O for those humble, contrite tears,

Which from repentance flow
;

That consciousness of guilt, which fears

The long suspended blow.

2 Saviour, to me, in pity, give

The sensible distress;

The pledge thou wilt at last receive,

And bid me die in peace

:

Wilt from the dreadful day remove,
Before the evil come

;

My spirit hide with saints above,

—

My body, in the tomb.

1 AO/» Anniversary of an orphan asylum,

:

lUoO ^y */'« children. C. M.

AGAIN the kind revolving year
Has brought this happy day;

And we in God's blest house appear
Again our vows to pay.

2 Our watchful guardians, robed in light,

Adore the heavenly King

;

Ten thousand thousand seraphs bright

Incessant praises sing.

3 They know no want, they feel no care,

Nor ever sigh as we

;

Sorrow and sin are strangers there,

And all is harmony.

4 If aught can there enhance their bliss,

Or raise their raptures higher.

New joys in heaven at sights hke this,

New anthems fill the choir,

5 With what resembling care and love

Both worlds for us appear
;

Our friendly guardians those above,

—

Our benefactors here.
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Hymns. 17

0{>4 The. race for glory. C. M.

AWAKE, my soul ! stretch every nerve,

And press with vigour on

;

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.

2 'Tis God's all-animating voice

That calls thee from on high

;

'Tis he whose hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye.

3 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey

;

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

4 Blest Saviour ! introduced by thee,

Our race have we begun

;

And, crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet

We'U lay our trophies down.

910 The rapture of love. C. M.

O'TIS delight without alloy,

Jesus, to hear thy name :

My spirit leaps with inward joy

;

I feel the sacred flame.

2 My passions hold a pleasing reign,

When love inspires my breast,

—

Love, the divinest of the train.

The sov'reign of the rest.

3 This is the grace must live and sing,

When faith and hope shall cease,

And sound from every joyful string

Through all the realms of bliss.

4 Swift I ascend the heavenly place,

And hasten to my home

;

I leajD to meet thy kind embrace

:

I come, Lord, I come.

5 Sink down, ye separating hills
;

Let sin and death remove

;

'Tis love that drives my chariot wheels,
And death must yield to love.

j4ii 77ie goodly city in prospect. C. M.

JERUSALEM ! my happy home

!

Name ever dear to me

!

When shall my labours have an end.

In joy, and peace in thee ?

2
' when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend,

Where congregations ne'er break up.

And Sabbath has no end 1'

3 Why should I shrink at pain and wo ?

Or feel, at death, dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there.

Around my Saviour stand
;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

5 Jerusalem ! my happy home I

My soul still pants for thee
;

Then shall my labours have an end.
When I thy joys shall see.

2

0Z4: Entire purification. c. M.

FOREVER here my rest shall be.

Close to thy bleeding side

;

This all my hope, and all my plea,

—

For me the Saviour died.

2 My dying Saviour, and my God, .

Fountain for guilt and sin,

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood,
And cleanse and keep me clean.

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own;
Wash me, and mine thou art

;

Wash me, but not my feet alone,

—

My ha,nds, my head, my heart.

4 The' atonement of thy blood apply.
Till faith to sight improve;

Till hope in full fruition die.

And all my soul be love.

< lb Rejoicing in hope. CM.
LIFT up your hearts to things above,

Ye foU'wers of the Lamb,
And join with us to praise his love.

And glorify his Name.

2 To Jesus' Name give thanks and sing,

Whose mercies never end

:

Rejoice I rejoice 1 the Lord is King

;

The King is now our Friend.

3 We for his sake count all things loss

;

On earthly good look down

;

And joyfully sustain the cross.

Till we receive the crown.

4 O let us stir each other up.

Our faith by works to' approve,

—

By holy, purifying hope.

And the sweet task of love.

5 Let all who for the promise wait,

The Holy Ghost receive

;

And, raised to our unsinning state,

With God in Eden live :

—

6 Live, till the Lord in glory come.
And wait his heaven to share :

He now is fitting up your home

;

Go on, we'll meet you there.

The Lamb worshipped on earth and in
heaven. CM.

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 hearts reply.

For he was slain for us.

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divine
;

And blessings more than we can give,

Be, Lord, forever thine.

4 The whole creation join in one,

To bless the sacred Name
Of Him that sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb.
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Hymns. 19

74 Universal sovereignty: CM.

THE Lord descended from above,

And bow'd the heavens most high,

And underneath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherubim and seraphira

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 sov'reign Lord and King,

For evermore shall reign.

521 Tlie perfect rest from sin. CM.

JESUS, my Lord, I cry to thee.

Against the foe within

:

1 want a constant liberty,

A perfect rest from sin.

2 Thy killing and thy quick'ning power,
Jesus, in me display;

The life of nature^ from this hour.

My pride and passion slay.

3 Then, then, my utmost Saviour, raise

My soul with saints above,

To serve thy will, and spread thy praise,

And sing thy perfect love.

185 Source of light and joy. CM.

GREAT Spirit, by whose mighty power
All creatures live and move.

On us thy benediction shower;
Inspire our souls with love.

2 Hail, Source of light ! arise and shine

;

All gloom and doubt dispel

;

Give peace and joy, for we are thine

In us forever dwell.

3 From death to life our spirits raise.

And full redemption bring;

New tongues impart to speak the praise

Of Christ, our God and King.

4 Thine inward witness bear, unknown
To all the world beside

;

With joy we then shall feel and own
Our Saviour glorified.

228
Tlie gates ofhell shall not prevail against

her. C. M,

¥H0 make the Lord ofhosts their tower.
Shall Uke Mount Zion be,—

Immovable by mortal power,

—

Built on eternity.

2 As round about Jerusalem
The guardian mountains stand,

So shall the Lord encompass them
Who hold by his right hand.

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er

Against the just prevail,

Lest innocence should find a snare,

And tempted virtue fail.

4 Do good, Lord, do good to those
Who cleave to thee in heart,

—

Who on thy truth alone repose,

Nor from thy law depart.

107
Dioelling in light which no man can ap-

proach unto. C. M.

ETERNAL Power, Almighty God,
Who can approach thy throne ?

Unfading light is thine abode,

To mortal man unknown.

2 Before the radiance of thine eye,

The heavens no longer shine
;

And all the glories of the sky
Are but the shade of thine.

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend
To cast a look below ?

To this vile world thy notice bend,

—

These seats of sin and wo?

4 Howstrange, how wondrous, is thy love

!

'With trembling we adore

:

Not all the' exalted minds above.
Its wonders can explore.

5 While golden harps and angel tongues
Resound immortal lays.

Great God, permit our humble songs
To celebrate thy praise.

bli Evening : Numberless mercies. CM.

IVTOW from the altar of our hearts,
J- ' Let warmest thanks arise

;

Assist us, Lord, to offer up
Our evening sacrifice.

2 This day God was our sun and shield,

Our keeper and our guide
;

His care was on our weakness shown,

—

His mercies multiplied.

3 Minutes and mercies multiplied,

Have made up all this day;

Minutes come quick, but mercies were
More swift and free than they.

4 New time, new favours, and new joys.

Do a new song require :

Till we shall praise thee as we would.
Accept our heart's desire.



20 Pilgrims' Church. C. M.
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Hymns, 21

540 <7ome, Lord Jesus. C. M.

JESUS ! at thy feet we wait,

Till thou shalt bid us rise

;

Restored to our unsirming state,

—

To love's sweet paradise.

2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive.

From all indwelling sin

;

Thy blood, we steadfastly believe,

Shall make us throughly clean.

3 Since thou wouldst have us free from sin,

And pure as those above

;

Make haste to bring thy nature in.

And perfect us in love.

4 The counsel of thy love fulfil:

Come quickly, gracious Lord I

Be it according to thy will.

According to thy word.

5 O that the perfect grace were given.

Thy love diffused abroad :

that our hearts were all a heaven.
Forever fill'd with God.

44^ The hlood of sprinkling. C. M.

MY God, my God, to thee I cry

;

Thee only would I know;
Thy purifying blood apply,

And wash me white as snow.

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean

;

Purge my iniquity

;

Unless thou wash my soul fi-om sin,

I have no part in thee.

3 But art thou not already mine ?

Answer, if mine thou art

;

Whisper within, thou love divine,

And cheer my drooping heart.

4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds,

—

His wounds are open wide
;

For me the blood of sprinkling pleads.

And speaks me justified.

DUO Morning: Conjident security. C. M.

ON thee, each morning, my God,
My waking thoughts attend

;

In thee are founded all my hopes,

—

In thee my wishes end.

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost.

Thy boundless love surveys
;

And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares
A sacrifice of praise.

3 God leads me through the maze of sleep,

And brings me safe to light
;

And, with the same paternal care,

Conducts my steps till night.

4 When evening slumbers pressmine eyes.
With his protection blest.

In peace and safety I commit
My wearied limbs to rest.

5 My spirit, in his hand secure,
Fears no approaching ill

;

For, whether waking or asleep,

The Lord is with me still.

C. M,440 Peace in believing.

JESUS, to thee I now can fly.

On whom my help is laid :

Oppress'd by sins, I lift mine eye,
And see the shadows fade.

2 Believing on my Lord, I find

A sure and present aid :

On thee alone my constant mind
Be every moment stay'd.

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good,
Or strong, I here disclaim :

1 wash my garments in the blood
Of the atoning Lamb.

4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest,

—

On thee will I depend,
Till summon'd to the marriage feast.

When faith in sight shall end.

40

1

Knocking at the door of mercy. C. M.

LORD, at thy feet we sinners He,

And knock at mercy's door
;

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

2 Without thy grace, we sink oppress'd,

Down to the gates of hell

;

give our troubled spirits rest,

—

Our gloomy fears dispel.

3 'Tis mercy, mercy, now we plead

;

Let thy compassion move

;

Mercy, that led thee once to bleed,

In tenderness and love,

4 In mercy, now, for Jesus' sake,

God, our sins forgive

;

Thy grace our stubborn hearts can break.

And, breaking, bid us live.

1 AO A
(^^'^'^^^'^^y of the resurrection dispels the

1Uj4 gloom of the grave. CM.
¥HY do we mourn for dying friends,

Or shake at death's alarms ?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms.

2 Are we not tending upward too,

As fast as time can move ?

Nor should we wish the hours more slow,

To keep us from our love.

3 Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

There once the flesh of Jesus lay,

And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all his saints he blest.

And soften'd every bed :

Where should the dying members rest.

But with their dying Head ?

5 Thence he arose, ascending high,

And show'd our feet the way

:

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly.

At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last, loud trumpet sound.
And bid our kindred rise :

—

Awake, ye nations under ground

;

Ye saints, ascend the skies.



22 Corfu. C. M.
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Hymns. 23

662 Coruolations in sickness. C. M.

"VTTHEX languor and disease invade
' » This trembling house of clay,

'Tis sweet to look beyond my pains,

And long to fly away ;

—

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend

The whispers of his love

;

Sweet to look upward, tp the place

"Where J^us pleads above :

—

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name
In life's feir book set down

;

Sweet to look forward, and behold

Eternal joys my own ;

—

4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine

My sins on Jesus laid

;

Sweet to remember that his blood

My debt of suff 'ring paid :

—

5 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope.

That, when my change shall come,
Angels shall hover round my bed,

And waft my spirit home.

6 If such the sweetness of tlje stream,

What must the fountain be,

Where saints and angels draw their bliss

Directly, Lord, from thee.

3 The tempest that otecured the sky
Hath set my spirit free

From earthly care and sensual joy,

And turned my thoti^ts to thiee.

4 .Affliction's blast hath made me le^n
To feel for others' wo

;

And humbly seek, with deep concern.

My own defects to know.

5 Then rage, ye storms : ye billows, roar;

My heart defies your shock :

Te make me cling to God the more,

—

To Grod, my shelt'ring rock.

430 The returning prodiyal. C. it

C.311 1 (Jb Secrets of the heart puide tnown,

A'SD must I be to judgment brought,

And answer in tiiat day
For every vain and idle thought,

And every word I say ?

2 Yes, every secret of my heart
Shall shortly be made known.

And I receive my just desert

For all that I have done.

3 How careful then ought I to live

;

With what religious fear

;

Who such a strict account must give

For my behaviour here.

4 Thou awfiil Judge of quick and dead,

The watchful power bestow

;

'

So shall I to my ways take heed,

—

1

To all I ipeak or do. I

5 If now thou standest at the door,

let me feel thee near

:

I

And make my peace with Grod, before

1 at thy bar appear.

896 7^« beneft of affliction. C. iL

LOED. when to thee my sinking soul

Did in affliction fly

:

Thy mercy did my griefs control,

And aU my wants supply.

2 How oft, when dark misfortune's band
Around their victim stood.

The seeming ill at thy command,
Hath changed to real good.

rpHE long-lost son, with streaming ^j&s.
-L From folly just awake,
Eeviews his wanderings with surprise

;

Hjj; heart begins to bredc

2 I starve, he cries, nor can I bear
The famine in this land.

While servants of my Father share

The boimty of his hand.

3 With deep repentance ITl return.

And seek my Father's face
;

ITnworthy to be call'd a son,

rU ask a servant's place.

4 Far ofi' the Father saw him move,

—

In pensive silence mourn,

—

And quickly ran, with arms of love.

To welcome his return.

5 Through all the courts the tidings flew,

And spread the joy around

:

The angels tuned flieir harps anew,

—

The long-lcst son is found

!

1058 Frailty of life. C. }i.

THEE we adore, eternal 2^ame

!

And humbly own to thee

How feeble is our mortal fi^me

—

What dying worms are we

!

2 Our wasring Hves grow shorter still,

As days and months increase

;

And every beating pulse we tell,

Leaves but the number less.

3 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave :

Whate'er we do, where'er we be.

We're trav'ling to the grave.

4 Dangers stand thick thro" all the ground,

To push us to the tomb

;

And fierce diseases wait around.

To hurry mortals home.

5 Infinite joy, or endles wo,

Atten>is on every breat'a

:

And yet how uncoacem'd we go,

TTpon the brink of death

!

6 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense

To walk this dangerous road ;

And if our souls are hurried hence,

May they be found with -Grod

!
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Hymns. 25

959 Tlie sure foundation. CM.

BEHOLD the sure foundation-stone

"Which God in Zion lays,

To build our heavenly hopes upon,

And his eternal praise.

2 Chosen of Grod, to sinners dear,

We now adore thy Name

;

We trust our whole salvation here,

Nor can we suffer shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,
^

Reject it with disdain

;

Yet on this Rock the church shall rest,

And envy rage in vain.

4 What though the gates ofhell withstood,

Yet must this building rise

;

'Tis thine own work, almighty God,

And wondrous in our eyes.

801 steadfast faith. CM.

MY God, I know, I feel thee mine.

And will not quit my claim.

Till all I have is lost in thine.

And all renew'd I am.

2 I hold thee with a trembling hand,

And will not let thee go,

Till steadfastly by faith I stand,

And all thy goodness know.

lU^y National deliverances ascribed to God. C M.

OLORD, our fathers oft have told,

Xn our attentive ears,

Thy wonders in their days perform'd,

And in more ancient years.

2 'Twas not their courage, or their sword,

To them salvation gave

;

'Twas not their number, or their strength,

That did their country save.

3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm,

Whose succour they implored,

—

Thy providence protected them.

Who thy great Name adored.

4 As thee their God our fathers own'd,

So thou art still our King

;

O, therefore, as thou didst to them,

To us deUv'rance bring.

5 To thee the glory we ascribe.

From whom salvation came

;

In God, our shield, we will rejoice,

And ever bless thy Name.

1020 Impending judgments. CM.

COME, let our souls adore the Lord,

Whose, judgments yet delay

;

Who yet suspends the lifted sword.

And gives us time to pray.

2 Great is our guilt, our fears are great,

But let us not despair

;

Still open is the mercy-seat

To penitence and prayer.

3 Kind Intercessor, to thy love
This blessed hope we owe

:

let thy merits plead above,

While we implore below.

4 Though justice near thy awful throne
Attends thy dread command,

Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son,
And save a guilty land.

550 What is prayer f CM.

PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

Utter'd or unexpress'd

;

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 Christian's vital breath.

The Christian's native air;

His watchword at the gates of death,

—

He enters heaven with prayer.

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,

Returning from his ways
;

While angels, in their songs, rejoice.

And cry,—Behold, he prays !

6 O Thou, by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way,—

The path of prayer thyself hast trod :

—

Lord, teach us how to pray

1100 CM^Exulting in the final victory.

¥HBN the last trumpet's awful voice

This rending earth shall shake,

—

When opening graves shall yield their

charge.

And dust to life awake,

—

2 Those bodies that corrupted fell

Shall incorrupt arise.

And mortal forms shall spring to life

Immortal in the skies.

3 Behold, what heavenly prophets sung

Is now at last fulfiU'd

;

And Death yields up his ancient reign,

And, vanquish'd, quits the field.

4 Let faith exalt her joyful voice.

And now in triumph sing :

—

Grave, where is thy victory ?

And where, Death, thy sting ?



26 Atonement. C. M.
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ibsiZTZTF -^-rHV-

1. for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free ;

—

A heart that al - ways feels thy blood, So free - ly spilt for nic.
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"J<=t

1. Lord, I believe a rest remains To all thy peo - pie known ; A

rest where pure enjoyment reigns, And thou art loved a-lone, And thou art loved a- lone.



Hymns. 27

0(JU A perfect heart the Redeeriier'' s throne. C. M.

OFOR a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free ;

—

A heart that always feels thy blood,

So freely spilt for me :

—

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne

;

. Where only Christ is heard to speak,-

Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 for a lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean

;

Which neither life nor death can part

From Him that dwells within :

—

4 A heart in every thought renew'd,

And full of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,'

A copy, Lord, of thine.

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

;

Come quickly from above

;

Write thy new name upon my heart,

—

Thy new, best name of Love.

484 CM.Tlie I>eUever''s rest.

LORD, I believe a rest remains
To all thy people known;

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,

And thou art loved alone

:

2 A rest where all our soul's desire

Is fix'd on things above

;

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire.

Cast out by perfect love.

3 that I now the rest might know,
Believe, and enter in

:

Now, Saviour, now the power bestow.
And let me cease from sin.

4 Remove this hardness from my heart

;

This unbelief remove

:

To me the rest of faith impart,

—

The Sabbath of thy love.

933 7%e saints in glory. CM.

GIVE me the wings of faith to rise

Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys.

How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourners here below,

And pour'd out cries and tears

;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
,

With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I ask them whence their vict'ry came

:

They, with united breath,

Ascribe their conquest tc the Lamb,

—

Their triumph to his death.

4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod

;

His zeal inspired their breast
;

And, following their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims ou'- praise

Por his own pattern given

:

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven.

Efficacy of the atoning Hood. CM.

THERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, !

Drawn from Immanuel's veins

;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, '

Lose all their guilty stains. i

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see '

That fountain in his day

;

j

And there may I, though vile as he,
j

Wash all my sins away.
j

3 Thou dying Lamb I thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power

J

Till all the ransom'd Church of God
Are saved, to sin no more. !

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
I

Thy flowing wounds supply,
'

Redeeming love has been my theme,
\

And shall be, till I die. >

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, ;

I'll sing thy power to save,
;

When this poor lisping, stamm'ring tongue, '

Lies silent in the grave.
(

1

o\j4: Tlie Sun of righteousness. C. M.
|

OSUN of righteousness, arise

With healing in thy wing

;

To my diseased, my fainting soul, •

Life and salvation bring. .'

2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel,

By thy all-piercing beam

:

i

Lighten mine eyes with faith; my heart
;

With holy hope inflame. )

3 My mind, by thy all-quick'ning power '•

From low desires set free

;

'.

Unite my scatter'd thoughts, and fix i

My love entire on thee.
'

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive

;

;

Saviour, thy purchase own
; _

.

Blest Comforter, with peace and joy
'

Thy new-made creature crown.

5 Eternal, undivided Lord,
,

Co-equal One in Three,

—

'

On thee all faith, all hope be placed;

All love be paid to thee.
\
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Hymns. 29

223 Foxmded on a Bock. C. M.

WITH stately towers and bulwarks

Unrivall'd and alone,

—

[strong,

Loved theme of many a sacred song,

—

God's holy city shone.

2 Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat,

The glory of all lands

;

Tet fairer, and in strength complete,

The Christian temple stands.

3 The faithful of each clime and age

This glorious Church compose
;

Built on a Rock, with idle rage

The threat'ning tempest blows.

4 Fear not ; though hostile bands alarm,

Thy God is thy defence
;

And weak and powerless every arm
Against Omnipotence.

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire

Their wondrous powers impart,

Grant, Saviour, what we more desire,

—

Thy Spirit in our heart.

3 Spirit of hfe, and hght, and love,

Thy heavenly influence give

;

Quicken our souls, our guilt remove,

That we m Christ may live.

4 To our benighted minds reveal

The glories of his grace,

And bring us where no clouds conceal

The brightness of his face.

5 His love within us shed abroad,-

Life's ever-springing well

;

Till God in us, and we in God,

In love eternal dwell.

H^

690 Revelation welcomed and disseminated. C. M.

'AIL, sacred truth I whose piercing rays

Dispel the shades of night"

Difiusing o'er a ruin'd world

The healing beams of light.

2 Thy word, Lord, with friendly aid,

Restores our wand'ring feet

;

Converts the sorrows of the mind
To joys divinely sweet.

3 send thy light and truth abroad.

In all their radiant blaze
;

And bid the' admiring world adore

The glories of thy grace.

w

527 Soul and Tjody dedicated to the Lord.

LET Him to whom we now belon<

His sov'reign right assert

;

And take up every thankful song,

And every loving heart.

2 He justly claims us for his own,
Who bought us with a price :

The Christian lives to Christ alone

;

To Christ alone he dies.

3 Jesus, thine own at last receive

;

Fulfil our heart's desire
;

And ]f
t us to thy glory live,

And in thy cause expire.

4 Our souls and bodies we resign

;

With joy we render thee

Our all,—no longer ours, but thine

To all eternity.

c. M.

CM.lyO Life, light and love.

ENTHRONED on high. Almighty Lord,

The Holy Ghost send down;
Fulfil in us thy faithful word,

And all thy mercies crown.

678 Light and glory of the sacred page. C. K
HAT glory gilds the sacred page

!

Majestic, like the sun,

It gives a light to every age
;

it gives, but borrows none.

2 The power that gave it still supplies

The gracious light and heat

;

Its truths upon the nations rise

:

They rise, but never set.

3 Lord ! everlasting thanks be thine

For such a bright display,

As makes a world of darkness shine

With beams of heavenly day.

4 Our souls rejoicingly pursue

The steps of Him we love.

Till glory break upon our view
In brighter worlds above.

48 TJie Desire of all nations. CM.

COME, thou Desire of all thy saints,

Our humble strains attend.

While, with our praises and complaints.

Low at thy feet we bend.

2 How should our songs like those above.

With warm devotion rise
;

How should our souls, on wings of love.

Mount upward to the skies.

3 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise

In us the heavenly flame
;

Then shall our Ups resound thy praise,

Our hearts adore thy name.

4 Now, Saviour, let thy glory shine,

And fill thy dwellings here,

Till life, and love, and joy divine,

A heaven on earth appear.

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say,—

Come, great Redeemer, come,

And bring the bright, the glorious day.

That calls thy children home.
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Hymns. 31

1 10 Such, knowledge is too wonderful/or tis. C. M.

SHALL foolish, weak, short-sighted man
Beyond the angels go,

—

The great Almighty God explain,

Or to perfection know ?

2 His attributes divinely soar

Above the creature's sight,

And prostrate seraphim adore

The glorious Infinite.

3 The brightness of his glory leaves

Description far below

;

Nor man's nor angel's heart conceives

How deep his mercies flow.

4 His grace is most unsearchable,

And dazzles all above
;

They gaze, but cannot count or tell

The treasures of his love.

604 Jforning : Grateful iJraise. C. M.

LORD of my life, may thy praise

Employ my noblest powers.
Whose goodness lengthens out my days
And fills the circling hours.

2 While many spent the night in sighs,

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

And undisturb'd repose.

3 let the same almighty care

My waking hours attend
;

From every danger, every snare,

My heedless steps defend.

4 Smile on my minutes as they roll,

And guide my future days;
And let thy goodness fill ray soul

With gratitude and praise.

'

129 Hie incarnate God. CM.

COME, Holy Ghost, mspire our songs
With thine immortal flame

;

Enlarge our hearts, unloose our tongues,

To praise the Saviour's name.

2 How great the riches of his grace !

He left his throne above,

And, swift to save our ruin'd race,

He flew on wings of love.

3 Now pardon, life, and joys divine.

In rich abundance flow.

For guilty rebels, dead in sin.

And doom'd to endless wo.

4 The' almighty Former of the skies
Stooped to our low abode

;

While angels view'd with wond'ring eyes.
And hail'd the' incarnate God.

5 Renew our souls with heavenly strength.
That we may fully prove

The height, and depth, and breadth, and
Of such transcendent love. [length

t/uY -A. dlessing supplicated. C. M.

OGOD, though countless worlds of light

Thy power and glory show,

—

Though round thy throne, above all

height,

Immortal seraphs glow,

—

2 Yet, Lord, where'er thy saints apart
Are met for praise and prayer,

—

Wherever sighs a contrite heart.

Thou, gracious God, art there.

3 With grateful'joy, thy children rear

This temple. Lord, to thee
;

Long may they sing thy praises here,

And here thy beauty see.

4 Here, Saviour, deign thy saints to meet

;

With peace their hearts to fih
;

And here, hke Sharon's odours sweet,
May grace divine distil.

5 Here may thy truth fresh triumphs win
;

Eternal Spirit, here.

In many a heart now dead in sin,

A hving temple rear.

Zlu God\'i hles.sing ensures success. 6. M.

1^0W, Lord, fulfil thy fiiithful word,—
-L' Thy servants' labours bless

;

Now let the prayer of faith be laeard,

And grant them full success.

2 Long have they in thy vineyard
wrought,

And with unwearied toil

;

Alas I they spend their strength for

naught,

Upon a sterile soil.

3 Arise, God, exert thy power
;

- Thy people's hopes sustain
;

And richly on thy vineyard shower
The first and latter rain.

4 Lord, we commend the work to thee
;

Thy servants guide and bless;

Thy guidance gives security,

—

Thy blessing,—full success.

IbO lieigning, and intercedingfor sinners. C. M.

SEE Jesus rising from the grave

;

Behold him raised on high

;

He pleads his merits there, to save
Transgressors doom'd to die.

2 There, on a glorious throne, he reigns

;

And by his power divine.

Redeems us from the slavish chains

Of Satan and of sin.

• 3 Thus saved, may we with joy appear
In heaven before his face

;

And, with the bless'd assembly there,

Sing his redeeming grace.
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Hymns. 33

645 Enter into thy closet. 0. M.

FATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord
I humbly seek thy face

;

Encouraged by the Saviour's word
To ask thy pard'ning grace.

2 Ent'ring into my closet, I

The busy world exclude

;

In secret prayer for mercy cry,

And groan to be renew'd.

3 Far from the paths of men, to thee

I solemnly retire

;

See, thou who dost in secret see,

And grant my heart's desire.

4 Fain would I all thy goodness feel,

And know my sins forgiven
;

And do on earth thy perfect will.

As angels do in heaven.

745 CM.Light shining out of darkness.

GOD moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea.

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his sov'reign will.

3 Te fearful saints, fresh courage take

:

The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace
;

Behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiUng face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast.

Unfolding every hour

:

The bud may have a bitter taste.

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err.

And scan his work in vain

:

God is his own interpreter.

And he will make it plain.

116 Glory to God in the highest. CM.

MORTALS, awake, with angels join.

And chant the solemn lay

;

Joy, love, and gratitude combine,

To hail the' auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapt'rous song began.

And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the shining legions ran,

And strung and tuned the lyre.

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew.

And loud the echo roll'd
;

The theme, the song, the joy, was new,

—

'Twas more than heaven could hold.

3

4 Down through the portals of the sky

The' impetuous torrent ran

;

And angels flew, with eager joy,

To bear the news to man.

5 With joy the chorus we repeat,

—

Glory to God on high I

Good-will and peace are now complete

—

Jesus was born to die.

6 Hail, Prince of life, forever hail

!

Redeemer, Brother, Friend

!

Though earth, and time, and life shall fail,

Thy praise shall never end.

7 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout.

And glory leads the song

:

Good-will and peace are heard throughout
The' harmonious heavenly throng.

Oo Heaven and earth are full of His glory. C M.

ETERNAL Wisdom ! thee we praise.

Thee the creation sings:

With thy loved name, rocks, hUls, and seas,

And heaven's high palace, rings.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky,

How glorious to behold !

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye.

And starr'd with sparkling gold.

3 There thou hast bid the globes of light

Their endless circuits run

:

There the pale pknet rules the night

;

The day obeys the sun.

4 Thy glories blaze all nature round.

And strike the wond'ring sight.

Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,

With terror and delight.

5 Infinite strength, and equal skill.

Shine through thy works abroad :

Our souls with vast amazement fill.

And speak the builder God

!

6 But the mild glories of thy grace

Our softer passions move

:

Pity divine in Jesus' face.

We see, adore, and love.

812 Not ashamed of the Gosxiel. CM.

I'M not ashamed to own my Lord,

Or to defend his cause
;

Maintain the honour of his word,

—

The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God !—I know his name;
His name is all my trust

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,

Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands

And he can well secure

What I've committed to his hands.

Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father's face.

And in the New Jerusalem

Appoint my soul a place.
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Hymns. 85

A^

W

o99 ilorning : The Sun of righteousness. CM.
WAKE, my soul, to meet the day

;

Unfold thy drowsy eyes.

And burst the heavy 6hain that binds

Thine active faculties.

2 God's guardian shield was round me
In my defenceless sleep : [spread

Let Him have all my waking hours

Who doth my slumbers keep.

3 Pardon, God, my former sloth,

And arm my soul with grace

;

As, rising, now I seal my vows
To prosecute thy ways.

4 Bright Sun of righteousness, arise

;

Thy radiant beams display
;

And guide my dark, bewilder'd soul.

To everlasting day.

lllOO • God's servants safe hy sea or land. C. M.

"OW are thy servants, blest, Lord

;

How sure is their defence

!

Eternal wisdom is their guide,

Their help,—omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote.
Supported by thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave.

They know thou art not slow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at thy command,
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,
Thy goodness we'll adore

;

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past.

And humbly hope for more.

6 Our hfe, while thou preserv'st that life^

Thy sacrifice shall be
;

And death—when death shall be our lot

—

Shall join our souls to thee.

JLJ Tlie l-iTUjdoms are hut one. C. M.

HAPPY the souls to Jesus join'd.

And saved by grace alone
;

Walking in all his Avays, they find

Their heaven on earth begun.

2 The church triumphant in thy love,
Their mighty joys we know :

They sing the Lamb in hymns above,
And we in hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise.

And bow before thy throne
;We in the_kiugdom of thy grace :

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The holy to the holiest leads,

And thence our spirits rise

;

Por he that in thy statutes treads,

Shall meet thee in the skies.

yyO Christ, the Conqueror. C. M.

JESUS, immortal King, arise

;

Assert thy rightful sway
;

Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings

And distant lands obey.

2 Ride forth, victorious Conqu'ror, ride,

Till all thy foes submit,

And all the powers of hell resign

Their trophies at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy word and let it fly

The spacious earth around.

Till every soul beneath the sun
Shall hear the joyful sound.

4 may the great Redeemer's Name
Through every clime be known,

And heathen gods, forsaken, fall,

And Jesus reign alone.

5 Prom sea to sea, from shore to shore,

Be thou, Christ, adored,

And earth, with all her milhons, shout

Hosannas to the Lord.

Z4:4: We will rejoice and be glad in it. C. M.

THIS is the day the Lord hath made :

earth, rejoice and sing

;

Let songs of triumph hail the morn

;

Hosanna to our King

!

2 The Stone the builders set at naught,

That Stone has now become
The sure foundation, and the strength

Of Zion's heavenly dome.

3 Christ is that stone, rejected once.

And number' d with the slain
;

Now raised in glory, o'er his Church
Eternally to reign.

4 This is the day the Lord hath made

:

earth, rejoice and sing

;

With songs of triumph hail the mom
;

Hosanna to our King

!

644 Betirement and 7neditation. C. M.

PAR from the world, Lord, I flee,

Prom strife and tumult far
;

Prom scenes where Satan wages still

His most successful waf.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,

With prayer and praise agree

;

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

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul,

And grace her mean abode,

with what peace, and joy, and love,

Does she commune with God I

4 Author and Guardian of my life,

Sweet Source of light divine,

And all harmonious names in one,

My Saviour,—thou art mine !

5 The thanks I owe thee, and the love,

A boundless, endless store,
' Shall echo through the realms above

When time shall be no more.



36 Antioch. 0. M.

1. Come, let us join with one accord In hymns around the throne ; This is the day our ria- ing Lord
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Hyrans. 37

All-sufficiency of the gospel. C, M.

THE gospel ! 0, what endless charms
Dwell in that blissful sound

;

Its influence every fear disarms,

And spreads delight around.

2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine,

In rich effusion flow.

For guilty rebels, lost in sin.

And doomed to endless wo.

3 The' almighty Former of the skies

Stoops to our vile abode

;

While angels view with wond'ring eyes,

And hail the' incarnate Grod.

4 How rich the depths of love divine !

Of bliss a boundless store I

Redeemer, let me call thee mine,

—

Thy fulness I implore.

5 On thee alone my hope relies

;

Beneath thy cross I fall

;

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice,

My Saviour, and my all 1

7he glories of our King. CM.

COME, ye that love the Saviour's name.
And joy to make it known,

The Sov'reign of your hearts proclaim.

And bow before his throne.

2 Behold your Lord, your Master, crown'd
With glories all divine

:

And tell the wond'ring nations round,

How bright those glories shine.

3 When, in his earthly courts, we view
The glories of our King,

We long to love as angels do.

And wish, hke them, to sing.

4 And shall we long and wish in vain ?

Lord, teach our songs to rise

:

Thy love can animate the strain,

And bid it reach the skies.

898 CM.Praises to the incarnate Son.

OFOR a thousand seraph tongues
To bless the' incarnate Word!

for a thousand thankful songs
In honour of my Lord

!

2 Come, tune afresh your golden lyres.

Ye angels round the throne
;

Te saints, in all your sacred choirs.

Adore the' eternal Son.

903 Triumphant joy. C M.

MT Grod, the spring of all my ioys,

The life of my delights.

The glory of my brightest days.
And comfort of my nights :

—

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,

My dawning is begun
;

Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine

With beams of sacred bliss,

If Jesus shows his mercy 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,
To see and praise my Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I'd break through every foe
;

The wings of love and arms of faith

Would bear me conqu'ror through.

Ul C. MEvening

;

—Solitude.

I
LOVE to steal awhile away
From every cumb'ring care,

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

2 I love in solitude to shed

The penitential tear.

And all his promises to plead

Where none but Grod can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past.

And future good implore,

—

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On Him whom I adore.

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

;

The prospect doth my strength renew,

While here by tempests driven.

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

May its departing ray

Be calm as this impressive hour,

And lead to endless day.

246 CM.7%e type of everlasting rest.

COME, let us join with one accord

In hymns around the throne;

This is the day our rising Lord
Hath made and call'd his own.

2 This is the day which God hath blest,

The brightest of the seven.

Type of that everlasting rest

The saints enjoy in heaven,

3 Then let us in his name sing on,

And hasten to that day

When our Redeemer shall come down,

And shadows pass away.

4 Not one, but all our days below,

Let us in hymns employ;

And, in our Lord rejoicing, go

To bis eternal joy.



38 „,,,„.. Chimes. C. M.
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Hymns. 39

61 Confession, prayer, and praUe. CM.

LORD I when we bend before thy throne,

And our confessions pour,

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

'

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see

;

True penitence impart

:

And let a healing ray from thee

Beam peace into each heart.

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer,

let our wills resign

;

And not a thought our bosom share.

Which is not wholly thine.

4 And when with heart and voice we strive

Our grateful hymns to raise.

Let love divine within us live.

And fiU our souls with praise.

5 Then, on thy glories while we dwell,

Thy mercies we'll review

;

With love divine, transported, teU

—

Thou, God, art Father too

!

0<y The SpiriVs enlightening influences. CM.

COME, Holy Grhost, our hearts inspire

;

Let us thine influence prove ;

—

Source of the old prophetic fire

;

Fountain of life and love.

2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee

The prophets wrote and spoke :

Unlock the truth, thyself the key

;

Unseal the sacred book.

3 Expand thy wings. Celestial Dove

;

Brood o'er our nature's night

;

On our disorder'd spirits move.
And let there now be light.

4 God, through himself, we then shall

If thou within us shine

;

[know.

And sound, with all thy saints below.

The depths of love divine.

i ^^ Casting all your care upon mm. C. M.

STILL on the Lord thy burden roll.

Nor let a care remain

;

His mighty arm shall bear thy soul,

And all thy griefs sustain.

2 Ne'er will the Lord his aid deny
To those who trust his love

;

And they who on his grace rely.

Shall sing his praise above.

ODU Are they not all ministering spirits ? C M.

WHICH of the monarchs of the earth

Can boast a guard like ours,

—

Encircled from our second birth

With all the heavenly powers.

2 Myriads of bright, cherubic bands,
Sf nt by the King of kings.

Rejoice to bear us in their hands.
And shade us with their wings.

3 Angels, where'er we go, attend

Our steps, whate'er betide
;

With watcliful care their charge defend.

And evil turn aside.

4 Our lives those holy angels keep
From every hostile power

;

And, unconcern'd, we sweetly sleep,

As Adam in his bower.

5 And when our spirits we resign,

On outstretch'd wings they bear,

And lodge us in the arms divine,

And leave us ever there.

4oD The good pleasure ofhis will. C. M.

I
KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

And ever prays for 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 He wills that I should holy be

!

What can withstand his wiU ?

The counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfil.

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word

;

I steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return, and claim me. Lord,

And to thyself receive.

5 When God is mine, and I am his.

Of paradise possess'd,

1 taste unutterable bliss,

And everlasting rest.

O ^ ^ Excellency and sufficiency. C M.

T^ATHER of mercies, in thy word
J- What endless glory shines

;

Forever be thy Name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want,

Exhaustless riches find
;

Riches above what earth can grant.

And lasting as the mind.

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

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around
;

And Hfe, and everlasting joys,

Attend the blissful sound.

5 may these heavenly pages be
Our ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may we see,

And still increasing light.

6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord,

Be thou forever near
;

Teach us to love thy sacred word,
And view the Saviour there.
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Hymns. 41

Ol Tlie great and effectual door. C. M.

JESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord,
Thy blessing we implore

;

Open the door to preach thy word,
The great, eflfectual door.

2 Gather the outcasts in, and save
From sin and Satan's power

;

And let them now acceptance have,

And know their gracious hour.

3 Lover of souls I thou know'st to prize

What thou hast bought so dear

:

Come, then, and in thy people's eyes
With all thy wounds appear.

4 Appear, as when of old confess' d,
The suff 'ring Son of Grod

;

And let us see "thee in thy vest.

But newly dipp'd in blood.

remove,5 The hardness of our heart:

Thou who for all hast died
Show us the tokens of thy love,

Thy feet, thy hands, thy side.

6 Eeady thou art the blood to' apply,
And prove the record true :

And all thy wounds to sinners cry,

I suffer'd this for you.

472 Delightful assurance. CM.

SOV'EEIGN of all the worlds on high,

Allow my humble claim
;

Nor while, unworthy, I draw nigh,

Disdain a Father's name.

3 My Father, God ! that gracious word
Dispels my guilty fear

;

Not all the notes by angels heard
Could so delight my ear.

4 Come, Holy Ghost, thyself impress
On my expanding heart

;

And show that in the Father's grace
I share a fihal part.

5 Cheer'd by that witness from on high,

Dnwav'ring I believe
;

And Abba, Father, humbly cry

;

Nor can the sign deceive.

1124 jpbr a parting blessing. CM.

"IVrOW may the God of peace and love,
-L^ Who from the' impris'ning grave
Restored the Shepherd of the sheep.

Omnipotent to save ;

—

2 Through the rich merits of that blood
Which he on Calvary spilt.

To make the' eternal cov'nant sure,
On which our hopes are built ;

—

3 Perfect our souls in every grace,
To' accomplish aU his will

;

And all that's pleasing in his sight
Inspire us to fulfil.

4 For the great Mediator's sake
We every blessing pray

;

With glory let his name be crown'd,
Through heaven's eternal day.

o4 Omniscience and omnipresence. C M.

pATHER of spirits, nature's God,
-L Our thoughts are known to thee

;

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

2 Could we, on morning's swiftest wings.
Fly through the trackless air.

Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs,

Thy presence would be there.

3 In vain may guilt attempt to fly.

Conceal'd by darkest night

;

One glance from thy all-piercing eye
Can bring it all to light.

4 Search thou our hearts, and there de-
Each secret bosom sin, [stroy

And fit us for those realms of joy,
That we may enter in.

684 Zight upon the narrow path. CM.

BRIGHT was the guiding star that led,

With mild, benignant ray,

The Gentiles to the lowly shed
Where the Redeemer lay.

2 But lo ! the Scriptures' clearer light

Now points to his abode

;

It shines through sin and sorrow's night,

To guide us to our God.

3 O let us tread the narrow path.
While light and grace are given

;

And thus escape the coming wrath.
And reign with him in heaven.

044 iVoto is the accepted time. C. M,

IVrOW, even now, I yield, I yield,

-1-' With all my sins to part

;

Redeemer, speak my pardon seal'd,

And purify my heart.

2 Jesus, now my heart inspire

With that pure love of thine
;

Enkindle now the heavenly fire.

To brighten and refine.

3 Now purify my faith like gold
;

The dross of sin remove

;

Melt down my spirit, Lord, and mould
Into thy perfect love.
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Hymns. 43

911) Ceaseless py'aise. C. M.

THE glorious armies of the sky-

To thee, ahinghty King,

Triumphant anthems consecrate,

And hallehijahs sing.

2 But still their most exalted flights

Fall vastly short of thee
;

How distant then must human praise

From thy perfections be.

3 Yet how, my Grod, shall I refrain,

When, to my ravish'd sense,

Each creature everywhere around

Displays thy excellence ?

4 Thy num'rous works exalt thee, Lord,

Nor will [ silent be
;

rather let me cease to breathe,

Than cease from praising thee.

58 The God of Bethel.

GOD of Bethel, by whose hand

CM,

616 CM.Evening : Cheerful confidence.

IN mercy. Lord, remember me.

Through all the hours of night,

And grant to me most graciously

The safeguard of thy might.

2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes.

Since thou wilt not remove

:

0, in the morning let me rise

Eejoicing in thy love.

3 Or, if this night should prove my last,

And end my transient days
;

Lord, take me to thy promised rest,

Where I may sing thy praise.

956 Coinmunion with saints in heaven. CM.

COME, let us join our friends above,
That have obtain'd the prize

;

And on the eagle wings of love

To joys celestial rise.

2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing.

With those to glory gone
;

For all the servants of our King,
In earth and heaven, are one.

3 One family we dwell in Him,
One church above, beneath,

Though now divided by the stream.
The narrow stream, of death.

4 One army of the living God,
To his command we bow

;

Part of his host hdve crossed the flood.
And part are crossing now.

5 Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment fly;

And we are to the margin come,
And we expect to die.

6 His militant embodied host.
With wishful looks we stand,

And long to see that happy coast.
And reach the heavenly land.

Thy people still are fed,

Who, through this weary pilgrimage,
Hast all our fathers led .

—

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present,
Before thy throne of grace :

God of our fathers ! be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life,

Our wand'ring footsteps guide
;

Give us each day our daily bread,
And all we need provide.

4 spread thy cov'ring wings around.
Till all our wand'rings cease.

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

5 Such blessings, from thy gracious hand,
Our humble prayers implore

;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,
Our portion evermore.

o2iO Lord, help my mxbelief. C. M,

HOW sad our state by nature is , ^^.
Our sin, how deep its stains;

And Satan binds our captive souls

Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there's a voice of sov'reign grace
Sounds from the sacred word :

—

Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come.
And trust a faithful Lord,

3 My soul obeys the gracious call,

And runs to this relief;

1 would beheve thy promise. Lord
;

help my unbehef

!

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God, I fly

;

Here let me wash my guilty soul
From crimes of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
Into thine arms I fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness,

—

My Jesus, and my all.

oil The steioard of the Lord. C VL

FATHER, into thy hands alone

I have my all restored :

My all, thy property I own

:

The steward of the Lord. ,

2 Confiding wholly in thy love.

Through Jesus strength'ning me,
I wait thy faithfulness to prove.

And give back all to thee.

3 Determined all thy will to' obey,

Thy blessings I restore
;

Give, Lord, or take thy gifts away,
1 praise thee evermore.
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Hymns. 45

1025 God's 'bountiful goodness. CM.

"nOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love,

J- How rich thy bounties are

!

The rolling seasons, as they move,
Proclaim thy constant care.

2 When in the bosom of the earth

The sower hid the grain,

Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

3 The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was
The plants in beauty grew

;
[thine

;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine,

And the refreshing dew.

4 Thes*? various mercies from above
Matured the swelling grain

;

A kindly harvest crowns thy love,

And plenty fills the plain.

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway

;

Thy hand all nature hails :

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day,

Summer nor winter, fails.

206 The pastoral office. CM.

LET Zion's watchmen all awake, .

And take the' alarm they give

;

Now let them from the mouth of God
Their awful charge receive

2 'Tis not a cause of small import.

The pastor's care demands
;

But what might fill an angel's heart.

And fiU'd a Saviour's hands.

3 They watch for souls for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego

;

For souls which must forever live

In raptures, or in wo.

4 May they in Jesus, whom they preach.
Their own Redeemer see

;

And watch thou daily o'er their souls,

That they may watch for thee.

96 God is love. CM.

GEEAT God ! to me the sight afford

To him of old allow'd
;

And let my faith behold its Lord,
Descending in a cloud.

2 In thy revealing Spirit come.
Thine attributes proclaim,

And to my inmost soul make known
The glories of thy Name.

3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore,
Who gav'st my soul to be

;

Fountain of being and of power,
And great in majesty.

4 The Lord, the mighty God, thou art,

But let me rather prove
That name inspoken to my heart,

"That fav'rite name of Love.

5 Merciful God, thyself proclaim
In this polluted breast

;

Mercy is thy distinguish'd name,
And suits the sinner best.

6 Our mis'ry doth for pity call,

Our sin implores thy grace

;

And thou art merciful to all

Our lost, apostate race.

254 The covenant with Abraham. CM.

HOW large the promise, how divine,

To Abrah'm and his seed,

—

1 am a God to thee and thine.

Supplying all their need.

2 The words of his unbounded love
From age to age endure;

The Angel of the Cov'nant proves
And seals the blessing sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,
To our great father given

;

He takes our children to his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 God, how faithful are thy ways

!

Thy love endures the same

;

Nor from the promise of thy grace
Blots out our children's name.

978 Missionaries commended to God. CM.

EATHER of mercies, condescend
To hear our fervent prayer,

While these our brethren we commend
To thy paternal care.

2 Before them set an open door;

Their faithful labours bless

;

On them thy Holy Spirit pour,

And crown them with success.

3 Endow them with a heavenly mind

;

Supply their every need
;

Make them in spirit meek, resign'd,
But bold in word and deed.

4 In every tempting, trying hour,

Uphold them by thy grace
;

And guard them by thy mighty power,

TiU they shall end their race.

5 Then, follow'd by a numerous train,

Gather'd from heathen lands,

A crown of life may they obtain

From tlieir Redeemer's hands.
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Hymns. 47

354 The wanderer recalled. CM.

RETURN, wanderer, return,

And seek thy Father's face;

Those new desires which in thee burn
Were kindled by his grace.

2 Return, wanderer, return
;

He hears thy humble sigh :

He sees thy soften'd spirit mourn,
When no one else is nigh.

3 Return, wanderer, return;

Thy Saviour bids thee live :

Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn

How freely he'll forgive.

4 Return, wanderer, return,

And wipe the falling tear :

Thy Father calls,—no longer mourn;
'Tis love invites thee near.

5 Return, wanderer, return

;

Regain thy long sought rest

;

Thy Saviour's melting mercies yearn
To clasp thee to his breast.

JiMJi Baptized into Ids death. C. M-.

JESUS, we lift our souls to thee

;

Thy Holy Spirit breathe,

And let this little infant be
Baptized into thy death.

,2 let thine unction on him rest.

Thy grace his soul renew,
And write within his tender breast

Thy name and nature too.

3 If thou shouldst quickly end his days.

His place Avith thee prepare
;

And if thou lengthen out his race,

Continue still thy care.

4 Thy faithful servant let him prove.

Begirt with truth divine

;

A sharer in thy dying love,

A follower of thine.

ubO In time of peril. C. M.

MY Saviour from the wrath to come,
From present evil save

;

Avert the deep impending gloom,

—

The darkness of the grave.

2 Still hold my soul in life, I pray

;

A dying worm reprieve
;

And let me all my lengthen'd day
Unto thy glory live.

3 Now, Lord, I have to thee made known
My troubled soul's request

;

And sink in calm dependence down.
Within thine arms to rest:

—

4 Secure, in danger's darkest hour,
Thy faithfulness to prove.

Protected by almighty power,
And everlasting love.

14u Godly sorroio at the cross. C. M.

ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ?

And did my Sov'reign die ?

Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I ?

2 Was it for crimes that I have done, •

He groan'd upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown !

And love beyond degree 1

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died.

For man, the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While his dear cross appears

;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness.

And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

:

Here, Lord, I give myself away,

—

'Tis all that I can do.

Z i\) Gratitude and love. C. M.

IF human kindness meets return,

And owns the grateful tie;

—

If tender thoughts within us burn
To feel a friend is nigh.

2 0, shall not warmer accents tell

The gratitude we owe
To Him who died our fears to quell,

And save from endless wo ?

3 While yet in anguish he survey'd
Those pangs he would not flee.

What love his latest words display'^ !—
Meet and remember me.

4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame,
The griefs which thou didst bear

!

mem'ry, leave no other name
So deeply graven there.

441 77us is life eternal. C. M.

THE wisdom own'd by all thy sons,

To me, God, impart

;

The knowledge of the holy ones,—
The understanding heart.

Thy name, holy Father, tell

To one who would believe

;

To me thine only Son reveal,

—

Thy Holy Spirit give.

2 'Tis life eternal to beHeve
The heavenly Persons mine :

Father, and Son, and Spirit give
That precious faith divine.

A Trinity in Unity
My soul shall then adore

;

And love, and praise, and worship thee,
Jehovah, evermore.
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Hymns. 49

111b Tlie dissolution of all thing fi. CM.

JESUS, to thy dear wounds we flee

;

We shelter in thy side

;

Assured that all who trust in thee

Shall evermore abide.

2 Then let the thund'ring trumpet sound;

The latest lightnings glare

;

The mountains melt; the solid ground
Dissolve as liquid air

,

3 The huge celestial bodies roll

Amidst the gen'ral fire
;

And shrivel as a parchment scroll,

And all in smoke expire :

—

4 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns,

When nature is destroy'd ; "

And no created thing remains

Throughout the flaming void.

5 Sublime on his eternal throne.

He speaks the' almighty word :

His fiat is obey'd : 'tis done

;

And paradise restored.

6 So be it ; let this system end

;

This ruinous earth and skies

;

The new Jerusalem descend,

—

The new creation rise.

7 Thy power omnipotent assume;
Thy brightest majesty;

And when thou dost in glory come,

My Lord, remember me.

121 The Prince of Peace. CM.

TO US a child of hope is born.

To us a Son is given

:

Him shall the tribes of earth obey,

Him, all the hosts of heaven.

2 His name shall be the Prince of peace,

For evermore adored,

—

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The great and mighty Lord.

3 His power, increasing, still shall spread

;

His reign no end shall know

;

Justice shall guard his throne above.

And peace abound below.

4 To us a child of hope is born

;

To us a Son is given ;

—

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The mighty Lord of heaven.

399 Self loathed ; Christ exalted. C M.

COULD I lose myself m thee.

Thou depth of mercy prove,

—

Thou vast, unfathomable sea

Of unexhausted love.

2 My humbled soul, when thou art near

la dust and ashes lies

:

How shall a sinful worm appear,
' Or meet thy purer eyes ?

3 I loathe myself when God I see,

And into nothing fall

;

Content if thou exalted be,

And Christ be all in all.

TcuZ 77i.6 earnest and pledge ofJoys to come. C. M.

VHY should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days ?

Great Comforter, descend and bring
The tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,

And seal the heirs of heaven ?

When wilt thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In the Redeemer's blood

;

And bear thy witness with my heart,

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love,

—

The pledge of joys to come
;

*

May thy blest wings, celestial Dove,
Safely convey me home.

4^Z 7>^e surrender. C. M.

HOW oft have I the Spirit grieved,

Since first with me he strove

;

How obstinately disbelieved,

And trampled on his love I

How have I sinn'd against the hght

;

Broken from his embrace
;

And Avould not, when I freely might,
Be justified by grace.

2 But after all that I have done
To drive him from my heart,

The Spirit leaves me not alone,

—

He doth not yet depart

;

He will not give the sinner o'er;

Eeady e'en now to save,

He bids me come as heretofore,

That I his grace may have.

3 I take thee at thy gracious word

;

My foolishness I mourn
;

And unto my redeeming Lord,

However late, 1 turn :

Saviour, I yield, I yield at last;

I hear thy speaking blood
;

Myself, with all my sins, I cast
'

On my atoning God,

Olo Evening : Relying upon divine grae-e. CM
LORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray;

I am forever thine :

1 fear before thee all the day,

Nor would I dare to sin.

2 And while I rest my weary head,

From cares and business free,

'Tis sweet conversing on my bed
With my own heart and thee.

3 I pay this evening sacrifice

;

And, when my work is done,

Great God, my faith, my hope relies

Upon thy grace alone.

4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to

I'll give mine eyes to sleep
;

[peace.

Thy hand in safety keeps my days.

And will my slumbers keep.
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Hymns. 51

lUo4 lienewing the covenant. CM,

COME, let US use the grace divine,

And all, with one accord,

In a perpetual cov'nant join

Ourselves to Christ the Lord ;

—

2 Give up ourselves,through Jesus' power,

His Name to glorify
,

•And promise, in this sacred hour,

For God to live and die.

3 The cov'nant we this moment make
Be ever kept m mmd

;

We will no more our God forsake,

Or cast his words behmd.

4 We never will throw oflf his fear,

Who hears our solemn vow
;

And if thou art well pleased to hear,

Come down, and meet us now,

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Let all our hearts receive
;

Present with the celestial host,

The peaceful answer give.

6 To each the cov'nant blood apply,

Which takes our sins away
;

And register our names on high,

And keep us to that day.

595
Sunday morning : Preparing for

public worship. C. M

LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear

My voice ascending high :

To thee will I direct my jirayer,

—

To thee Uft up mine eye :

—

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone.

To plead for all his saints

;

Presenting, at the 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 Now to thy house will I resort.

To taste thy mercies there

;

I will frequent thy holy court,

And worship in thy fear.

5 may thy Spirit guide my feet

In ways of righteousness
;

Make every path of duty straight.

And plain before my face.

Jt7 TJie Author of every good gift.

Tj^ATHER, to thee my soul I lift

;

-L My soul on thee depends

;

Convinced that every perfect gift

From thee alone descends.

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone,
And power and wisdom too

;

Without the Spirit of thy Son,
We nothing good can do.

CM.

3 We cannot speak one useful word,
One holy thought conceive,

Unless, in answer to our Lord,

Thyself the blessing give.

4 His blood demands the purchased grace

;

His blood's avaihng plea

Obtained the help for all our race,

And sends it down to me.

5 Thou all our works in us hast wrought

:

Our good is all divine ;

The praise of every virtuous thought.
And righteous word, is thine,

6 From thee, through Jesus, we receive

The power on thee to call.

In whom we are, and move, and Uve

;

Our God is all in all.

Lj\ The joyful sound. C. M.

SALVATION I the joyful sound !

What pleasure to our ears
;

A sov'reign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around,
While all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound.

3 Salvation ! thou bleeding Lamb I

•To thee the praise belongs :

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,

And dwell upon our tongues.

CM.Ztlo The ininister''s only husiness.

JESUS, the Name high over all.

In hell, or .earth, or, sky
;

Angels and men before it fall,

And devils fear and fly.

2 Jesus, the Name to sinners dear,

—

The Name to sinners given
;

It scatters aU their guilty fear
;

It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Jesus the pris'ner's fetters breaks,

And bruises Satan's head
;

Power into strengthless souls he speaks,
And hfe into the dead.

4 that the world might taste and see
The riches of his grace

;

The arms of love that .compass me,
Would all mankind embrace.

5 His only righteousness I show,

—

His saving truth proclaim :

'Tis all my business here below.

To cry,—Behold the Lamb I

6 Happy, if with my latest breath
I may but gasp his name

;

Preach him to all, and cry in death,
Behold, behold the Lamb 1
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Hymns. 53

50 Infinite grace. C. M.

INFINITE excellence is thine,

Thou glorious Prince of grace

!

Thy uncreated beauties shine

With never-fading rays.

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end,

Come bending at thy feet

;

To thee their prayers and songs ascend,

In thee their wishes meet.

3 Millions of happy spirits live

On thy exhaustless store
;

From thee they all their bhss receive,

And still thou givest more.

4 Thou art their triumph and their joy

;

• They find their all in thee

;

Thy glories will their tongues employ
Through all eternity.

545 Tlie entire surrender. CM.

SAVIOUR, welcome to my heart

;

Possess thy humble throne

;

Bid every rival, Lord, depart.

And reign, Christ, alone.

2 The world and Satan I forsake

;

To thee I all resign
;

My longing heart, Saviour, take.

And fill with love diyine.

^3 may I never turn aside,

Nor from thy bosom flee

;

Let nothing here my heart divide

;

I give it all to thee.

2 With this cold stony heart of mine,

Jesus, to thee I flee

;

And to thy grace my soul resign,

To be renew'd by thee.

3 may the uncorrupted seed
Abide and reign within

;

And thy life-giving word forbid

My new-born soul to sin.

04: God, the only object of tcorship. C. M.

OGOD, our strength, to thee our song
With grateful hearts we raise

;

To thee, and thee alone, belong

All worship, love, and praise.

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour.

Thine ear hath heard our prayer

;

And graciously thine arm of power
Hath saved us from despair.

3 And thou, ever gracious Lord,

Wilt keep thy promise still,

If, meekly heark'ning to thy word.

We seek to do thy will.

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts,

Ne'er may we bow the knee

To idols, which our wayward hearts

Set up instead of thee.

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, Lord,

^Thy faithful people bless;

For them shall earth its stores afford,

And heaven its happiness.

541 CM.

1082 Death gaiii to the faithful. CM.

¥HY should our tears in sorrow flow
When God recalls his own,

And bids them leave a world of wo.
For an immortal crown ?

2 Is not e'en death a gain to those

Whose life to God was given ?

Gladly to earth their eyes they close.

To open them in heaven.

3 Their toils are past, their work is done.

And they are fully blest

;

They fought the fight, the vict'ry won.
And enter'd into rest.

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow

;

God has recall'd his own
;

But let our hearts, in every wo.
Still say,—Thy will be done.

Come quickly.

COME quickly, graci6us Lord, and take

Possession of thine own
;

My longing heart vouchsafe to make
Thine everlasting throne.

2 Assert thy claim, maintain thy right

;

Come quickly from above*;

And sink me to perfection's height,

—

The depth of humble love.

676 CM.

147 Glory to the dying Lartib. CM.

ALL glory to the dying Lamb,
And never-ceasing praise.

While angels live to know thy name.
Or men to feel thy grace.

Riches of God's toord.

THE counsels of redeeming grace

The sacred leaves unfold
;

And here the Saviour's lovely face

Our raptured eyes behold.

2 Here light descending from above

Directs our doubtful feet

;

Here promises of heavenly love

Our ardent wishes meet.

3 Our num'rous griefs are here redress'd.

And all our wants supplied :

Nauoht we can ask to make us blest

Is in this book denied.

4 For these inestimable gains,

That so enrich the mind,

may we search with eager pains,

Assured that we shall find.
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Hymns. 55

95o The prospect joyous. C. M.

AND let this feeble body fail,

And let it faint or die
;

My soul shall quit the mournful vale,

And soar to worlds on high :

Shall join the disembodied saints,

And find its long-sought rest,

—

That only bliss for which it pants,

• In the Redeemer's breast.

2 In hope of that immortal crown
I now the cross sustain,

And gladly wander up and down,
And smile at toil and pain :

I suffer on my threescore years.

Till my Deliv'rer come,
'

' And wipe away his servant's tears.

And take his exile home.

3 what hath Jesus bought for me

!

Before my ravish'd eyes

Rivers of life divine I see.

And trees of Paradise :

I see a world of spirits bright,

Who taste the pleasures there

;

They all are robed in spotless white.

And conqu'ring palms they bear.

4 what are all my suff'rings here.

If, Lord, thou count me meet
With that enraptured host to' appear,

And worship at thy feet I

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain,

Take life or friends away,
But let me find them all again

In that eternal day.

845 Gratitude. CM.

¥HEISr all thy mercies, my God,
My rising soul surveys.

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 how can words with equal warmth
The gratitude declare,

That glows within my ravish'd heart ?—
But thou canst read it there.

3 To all my weak complaints and cries.

Thy mercy lent an ear,

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd

To form themselves in prayer.

4 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth.
With heedless steps, I z'an

;

Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe

And led me up to man.

5 Through hidden dangers, toils, and
It gently clear'd my way

;
[deaths,

And through the pleasing snares of vice,

More to be fear'd than they.

6 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue

;

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

7 Through all eternity to thee
A grateful song I'll raise

;

But I eternity's too short

To utter all thy praise.

Ziji) TJie wonders ofredemption. C. M.

HOW great the wisdom, power, and
Which in redemption shine

;
[grace,

The heavenly host with joy confess

The work is all divine.

2 Before his feet they cast their crowns,^
Those crowns which Jesus gave,

—

And, Avith ten thousand thousand tongues,

Proclaim his power to save.

3 They tell the triumphs of his cross,

The suff 'rings which he bore
;

How low he stoop'd, how high he rose,

—

And rose to stoop no more.

4 With them let us our voices raise,

And still the song renew

;

Salvation well deserves the praise

Of men and angels too.

930 CM.Tlie heavenly Canaan.

THERE is a land of pure delight,

Where saints immortal reign

;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never-with'ring flowers

:

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelhng flood

Stand dress'd in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan roll'd between.

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood.

And view the landscape o'er,

•Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold

Should fright us from the shore, [flood,

The Heavenly Guest. i, O. M.

COME, let us who in Christ believe.

Our common Saviour praise :

»To him, with joyful voices, give

The glory of his grace.

2 He now stands knocking at the door

Of every sinner's heart

:

^

The worst need keep him out no more,

Or force him to depart.

3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice.

Yield to be saved from sin

;

In sure in certam hope rejoice,

Tha-t thou wilt enter in.

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly
Nor ever hence remove

;

But sup with us, and let the feast

Be everlasting love.

mest,
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Hymns. 57

392 Prisoner of hope. C. M.

LET the redeem'd give thanks and praise

So a forgiving Grod
,

My feeble voice I cannot raise,

Till wash'd in Jesus' blood :

—

2 Till, at thy coming from above,

My mountain sin depart,

And fear give place to filial love,

And peace o'erflow my heart.

3 Pris'ner of hope, I still attend

The' appearance of my Lord,

These endless doubts and fears to end,

And speak my soul restored :

—

4 Restor'd by reconciling grace

;

With present pardon blest

;

And fitted by true holiness

For my eternal rest.

5 The peace which man can ne'er conceive.

The love and joy unknown,
Now, Father, to thy servant give,

And claim me for thine own.

6 My Grod, in Jesus pacified,

My God, thyself declare

;

And draw me to his open side,

And plunge the sinner there.

1010 T!i6 Christian child. CM.

91

BT cool Siloam's shady rill

How sweet 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 hiU

Must shortly fade away.

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour

Of man's maturer age

Will shake the soul with sorrow's power,

And stormy passion's rage.

5 Thou who givest life and breath,

We seek thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own.

Glory., mercy, grace. C. M.

FATHER, how wide thy glory shines,

How high thy wonders rise !

Known thro' the earth by thousand signs.

By thousands through the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power;
Their motions speak thy skill

:

And on the wings of every hour
We read thy patience still.

3 Part of thy Name divinely stands,

On all thy creatures writ

;

They show the labour of thy hands.

Or impress of thy feet

:

4 But when we view thy strange design

To save rebellious worms,
Where vengeance and compassion join

In their divinest forms •

5 Here the whole Deity is known,
Nor dares a creature guess

Which of the glories brighter shone,

The justice or the grace.

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains

,

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name,
And try their choicest strams.

7 may I bear some humble part

In that immortal song

!

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart.

And love command my tongue.

531 Love alone victorious. CM.

¥HBN shall I see the welcome hour

That plants my God in me ?

Spirit of health, and life, and power,

And perfect hberty.

2 Love only can the conquest win.

The strength of sin subdue

Come, my Saviour, cast out sin,

And form my soul anew.

3 No longer then my heart shall mourn,
While sanctified by grace,

I only for his glory burn,

And always see his face.

908 C. IkLGod nuj all-sufficient portion.

MY God, my portion, and my love,

My everlasting All,

I've none but thee m heaven above,

Or on this earthly ball.

2 What empty things are all the skies,

And this inferior clod !

There's notlnng here deserves my joys,

There's nothing like my God.

3 To thee I owe my wealth, and firiends,

And health, and safe abode

:

Thanks to thy Name for meaner things

;

But they are not my God.

4 How vain a toy is glitt'ring wealth,

If once compared to thee

;

Or what's my safety, or my health,

Or all my friends to me ?

5 Were I possessor of the earth,

And call'd the stars my own,

Without thy graces and thyself,

I were a wretch undone.

6 Let others stretch their arms like seas,

And grasp in all the shore

;

Grant me the visits of thy grace,

And I desire no more.
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Hymns. 59

00 -All His works praise Him. C. M.

THERE seems a voice in every gale,

A tongue in every flower,

Which tells, Lord, the wondrous tale

Of thy almighty power
;

The birds, that rise on quiv'ring wing,
Proclaim their Maker's praise, •

And all the minghng sounds of spring

To thee an anthem raise.

2 Shall I be mute, great God, alone

'Midst nature's loud acclaim ?

Shall not my heart, with answ'ring tone,

Breathe forth thy holy name ?

All nature's debt is small to mine,
Nature shall cease to be

;

Thou gavest—proof of love divine

—

Immortal life to me.

937 7h6 land of rest. 36th P. M. 86,8S6.

THERE is an hour of peaceful rest.

To mourning wand'rers given

;

There is a joy for souls distress'd,

A balm for every wounded breast,-

'Tis found above in heaven.

2 There is a home for weary souls

By sin and sorrow driven,

When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals,

Where storms arise and ocean rolls,

And all is drear but heaven.

"3 There faith lifts up the tearless 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.

lOlO Deprecating the anger of God. C. M.

BEHOLD, Lord ! before thy throne
Thy mourning people bend :

'Tis on thy sov'reign grace alone

Our humble hopes depend.

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand
Thy dreadful power display

;

Yet mercy spares this guilty land,

And yet we live to pray.

3 And why, great God, are we thus
Ungrateful as we are ? [spared,

make thine awful warnings heard,
While mercy cries,—Forbear

!

4 turn us, turn us, blessed Lord,
By thine almighty grace

;

Then shall our hearts obey thy word,
And ever seek thy face.

5 Hear thou our prayers, and grant us aid
;

Bid wars forever cease :

Heal every breach that sin has made,
And bless our land with peace.

7J7 Vanity of earthly enjoyments. CM.
HOW vain are all things here below;

How false, and yet how fair !

Each pleasure hath its poison too.

And every sweet a snare.

2 The brightest things below the sky
G-ive but a flatt'ring light

;

We should suspect some danger nigh,

Where we possess delight.

3 Our dearest joys and nearest friends,

The partners of our blood.

How they divide our wav'ring minds,
And leave but half for God.

4 The fondness of a creature's love,

How strong it strikes the sense

;

Thither the warm affections move,
Nor can we call them thence.

5 My Saviour, let thy beauties be
My soul's eternal food

;

And grace command my heart away
From all created good.

OoJ Tlie resolution. C. M.

COME, humble sinner, in whose breast
A thousand thoughts revolve.

Come, with your guilt and fear oppress'
d,

And make this last resolve :

—

2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin

Like mountains round me close
;

1 know his courts, I'll enter in,

Whatever may oppose.

3 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne,
And there my guilt confess

;

I'll tell him, I'm a wretch undone
Without his sov'reign grace.

4 Perhaps he will admit my plea,

Perhaps will hear my prayer •

But, if I perish, I will prav,

And perish only there.

5 I can but perish if I go

—

I am resolved to try
;

For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die.

OOO I would be thine. CM.

I
WOULD be thine

; O take my Aeart,

And fill it with thy love
;

Thy sacred image, Lord, impart,

And seal it from above.

2 I would be thine ; but while I strive

To give myself away,
I feel rebellion still alive,

And wander while I pray.

3 I would be thine
; but, Lord, I feel

Evil still lurks within:

—

Do thou thy majesty reveal,

And overcome my sin.

4 I would be thine
; I would embrace

The Saviour, and adore
;

Inspire with faith, infuse thy grace,

And now my soul restore
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Hymns. ' 61

298 lie waiteth to he gracious. CM.

THY ceaseless, unexhausted love,

Unmerited and free,

Delights our evil to remove,
And help our misery.

2 Thou vraitest to be gracious still;

Thou dost with sinners bear

;

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel,

And all thy grace declare.

3 Thy goodness and thy truth to me,
/ To every soul, abound

;

A vast, unfathomable sea,

Where all our thoughts are drown'd.

4 Its streams the whole creation reach.

So plenteous is the store

;

Enough for all, enough for each.

Enough forever more.

5 Faithful, Lord, thy mercies are,

—

A rock that cannot move :

A thousand promises declare

Thy constancy of love.

6 Throughout the universe it reigns,

Unalterably sure

;

And while the truth of God remains,
His goodness must endure.

i 04 Tlie loadstone of His love. C. M.

JESUS, united by thy grace,

And each to each endear'd,

With confidence we seek thy face,

And know our prayer is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,
And bear thine easy yoke,

—

A band of love, a threefold cord,

Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into one spirit drink

;

Baptize into thy name
;

And let us always kindly think,

And sweetly speak, the same.

4 Touch'd by the loadstone of thy love,

Let all our hearts agree
;

And ever toward each other move,
And ever move toward thee.

5 To thee, inseparably join'd
;

Let all our spirits cleave
;

"O may we all the loving mind
That was in thee receive.

926 TJie full assurance of hope. CM.

HOW happy every child of grace.

Who knows his sins forgiven !

This earth, he cries, is not my place

;

I seek my place in heaven

:

A country far from mortal sight,

Yet, 0, by faith I see

;

The land of rest, the saints' delight,

—

The heaven prepared for me.

2 what a blessed hope is ours I

While here on earth we stay,

We more than taste the heavenly powers,
And ante-date that day

;

We feel the resurrection near,.^

—

Our life in Christ conceal'd,

—

And with his glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels fill'd.

3 would he more of heaven bestow

!

And when the vessels break,

Let our triumphant spirits go
To grasp the God we seek

;

In rapturous awe on Him to gaze,

Who bought the sight for me

;

And shout and wonder at his grace
To all eternity.

927 Endless bliss in prospect. CM.

A STRANGER in the world below,
-ii I calmly sojourn here

;

Nor can its happiness or wo
Provoke my hope or fear

:

Its evils in a motient end

;

Its joys as soon are past

:

But 0, the bliss to which I tend
Eternally shall last.

2 To that Jerusalem above.

With singing I repair;

While in the flesh, my hope and love,

My heart and soul, are there.

There my exalted Saviour stands.

My merciful High Priest

;

And still extends his wounded hands,

To take me to his breast.

807 His service is perfect freedom. CM.

BEHOLD ! I come with joy to do
The Master's blessed will

;

My Lord in outward works pursue,

And serve his pleasure still.

Thus faithful to my Lord's commands,
I choose the better part.

And serve with careful Martha's hands,

But loving Mary's heart.

2 Though careful, without care I am,
Nor feel my happy toil,

—

Preserved in peace by Jesus' Name,
Supported by his smile :

Rejoicing thus my faith to show,
His service my reward

;

While every work I do below,

I do it to the Lord.

3 ! that the world the art might know
Of living thus to thee

;

And find their heaven begun below,

And here thy glory see
;

Walking in all the works prepared

To exercise their grace.

They gain at last their full reward.

And see thy glorious face.
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Hymns. 63

92 Wisdo7H and goodness. C. M.

BLEST be our everlasting Lord,

Our Father,.God', and King

!

Thy sov'reign goodness we record,

Thy glorious power we sing.

2 By thee the victory is given

:

The majesty divine,

"Wisdom and might, and earth and heaven.

And all therein, are thine.

3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone,

Who dost thy right maintain.

And, high on thy eternal throne,

O'er men and angels reign.

4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee,

Thou dost, and honour give
;

And kings their power and dignity

Out of thy hand receive.

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestow'd.

Thy greatness to proclaim

;

And therefore now we thank our God,

And praise thy glorious Name.

6 Thy glorious Name, thy nature's powers.

Thou dost to us make known

;

And all the Deity is ours.

Through thy incarnate Son.

Ot/ -4?^ things created for his glory. C. M.

GREAT First of beings ! mighty Lord
Of all this wondrous frame,

Produced by thy creating word.
The world from nothing came.

2 Lord, for thy glory shines the whole

;

It all reflects thy light

:

For this the planets ceaseless roll,

And day succeeds the night.

3 For this the earth its produce yields

;

For this the waters flow

;

And blooming plants adorn the fields,

And trees and herbage grow.

4 Inspired with praise, may we pursue
This wise and noble end.

That all we think, or say, or do.

Shall to thy glory tend.

79 3fajeity qnd power. C. M.

THE Lord our God is clothed with might,
The winds obey his will

;

He speaks, and in his heavenly height
The rolling sun stands still.

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

;

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

3 Te winds of night, your force combine

;

Without his high behest.

Ye shall not in the mouutain-pine,
Disturb the sparrow's nest.

4 His voice sublime is heard afar
j

In distant peals it dies
;

He yokes the whirlwind to his car.

And sweeps the howling skies.

5 Te sons of earth, in rev'rence bend

;

Te nations, wait his nod
;

And let unceasing praise ascend
In honour of our God.

IIZO Separated, hut inseparable. CM.

GOD of all consolation, take
The glory of thy grace

;

Thy gifts to thee we render back
In ceaseless songs of praise

;

2 Through thee we now together came,
In singleness of heart

;

We met, Jesus, in thy Name,
And in thy Name we part.

3 We part in body, not in mind

;

Our minds continue one
;

And eacl\ to each in Jesus join'd.

We hand in hand go on.

4 Subsist as in us all one soul

;

No power can make us twain

,

And mountains rise, and oceans roU,

To sever us in vain.

5 Present we still in spirit are,

And intimately nigh

;

While on the wings of faith and prayer
We to each other fly.

6 Our life is hid with Christ in God

;

Our Life shall soon appear,

And shed his glory all abroad
On all his members here.

70b We shall see Him as he is. G. M.

THE heavenly treasure now we have
In a vile house of clay

;

But Christ will to the utmost save.

And keep us to that day.

2 Our souls are in his mighty hand,

And he shall keep them still

;

And you and I shall surely stand

With him on Zion's hill.

3 Him eye to eye we there shall see

;

Our face like his shall shine

:

what a glorious company.
When saints and angels join !

4 what a joyful meeting there I

In robes of white array'd,

Palms in our hands we all shall bear,

And crowns upon our head.

5 Then let us lawfully contend.
And fight our passage through;

Bear in our faithful minds the end,
And keep the prize in view.
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Hymns. 65

1059 Man fraiU-Ood eternal. CM.

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

Still may we dwell secure

;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,

To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight,

Are hke an evening gone

;

Short as the watch that ends the night,

Before the rising sun.

5 Time, hke an ever-rolling stream,

Bears all its sons away

;

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

6 The busy tribes of flesh and blood,

With all their cares and fears.

Are carried downward by the iiood.

And lost in foU'wing years.

God, our help in ages past,

)ur hope for years to come

;

Be thou our guide while life shall last,

And our perpetual home !

1049 A midnight song. CM.

JOIN, all ye ransom'd sons of grace.

The holy joy prolong.

And shout to the Redeemer's praise

A solemn midnight song.

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and
Be to our Jesus given, [might,

Who turns our darkness into light.

Who tm'ns our hell to heaven.

3 Thither our faithful souls he leads,

Thither he bids us rise.

With crowns of joy upon our heads,

To meet Him in the skies.

OU Divine guidance and safety. C M.

BEFORE thy mercy-seat, Lord,

Behold, thy servants stand.

To ask the knowledge of thy word,

The guidance of thy hand.

2 Let thy eternal truths, we pray,

Dwell richly in each heart

;

That from the safe and narrow way
We never may depart.

3 Lord, from thy word remove the seal.

Unfold its hidden store
;

And as we hear, may we feel

Its value more and more.

5

4 Help us to see the Saviour's love

Beaming from every page

;

And let the thoughts of joys above
Our inrbost souls engage.

5 Thus while thy word,'our footsteps guides.

Shall we be truly blest;

And safe arrive where love provides

An everlasting rest.

149 Easter Sunday. CM.

THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise.

In concert with the blest,

Who, joyful in harmonious lays.

Employ an endless rest.

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee.

We blest and pious grow

;

By hymns of praise we learn to be
Triumphant here below.

3 On this glad day a brighter scene

Of glory was display'd.

By the eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

4 He rises, who mankind has bought,

With grief and pain extreme :

'Twas great to speak the world from

'Twas greater to redeem. [naught;

250 In the Spirit on the Lord's day. CM.

MAY I, throughout this day of thine,

Be in thy Spirit, Lord,

—

Spirit of humble fear divine.

That trembles at thy word.

2 Spirit of faith, my heart to raise,

And fix on things above
;

Spirit of sacrifice and praise.

Of holiness and love.

58o For the fulness of God's grace. C. M.

JEHOVAH, God the Father, bless.

And thine own Avork defend
;

With mercy's outstretch'd arms embrace.

And keep us to the end.

Preserve the creatures of thy love

By providential care

:

Conducted to the realms above.

To sing thy goodness there.

2 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal

The brightness of thy face

;

And all thy pardon'd people fill

With plenitude of grace.

Shine forth with all the Deity,

Which dwells in thee alone

;

And lift us up thy face to see,

On thy eternal throne.

3 Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine,

Father and Son to show

:

With bliss ineffable, divine.

Our ravish'd hearts o'erflow.

Sure earnest of that happiness

Which human hope transcends.

Be thou our everlasting peace,

When grace in glory ends.
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Hymns. 67

0'

UOl Heaven in Prospect. C. M.

N Jordan's stormy banks I stand,

And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie.

2 the transporting, rapturous scene,
That rises to my sight !

—

Sweet fields, arrayed in living green,
And rivers of delight.

3 There generous fruits that never fail,

On trees immortal grow
;

There rock, and hill, and brook, and vale,

With milk and honey flow.

4 O'er all those wide-extended plains
Shmes one eternal day

,

There God the Son forever reigns.

And scatters night away.

5 No chilling winds, nor poisonous breath,
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no more.

6 When shall I reach that happy place.
And be forever blest ?

When shall I see my Father's face,

And in his bosom rest ?

7 Filled with delight, my raptured soul
Would here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around me roll.

Fearless I'd launch away.

Oil/ For a tender conscience.

WANT a principle within,

Of jealous, godly fear

;

A sensibility of sin,

—

A pain to feel it near

:

1 want the first approach to feel,

Of pride, or fond desire
;

To catch the wand'ring of my will,

And quench the kindling fire.

2 From thee that I no more may part,

No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the fleshly heart,

The tender conscience, give.

Quick as the apple of an eye,
God, my conscience make

;

Awake my soul when sin is nigh.
And keep it still awake.

3 If to the right or left I stray,
That moment, Lord, reprove

;And let me weep my life away,
For having grieved thy love.
may the least omission pain
My well-instructed soul.

And drive me to the blood again.
Which makes the wounded whole.

lUdl Prayer for our native land. C. M.

T ORD, while for all mankind we pray,
J-J Of every clime and coast,

hear us for our native land,

—

The land we love the most.

2 guard our shores from every foe

;

With peace our borders bless

—

I

CM.

Our cities with prosperity.

Our fields with plenteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love
Of knowledge, truth, and thee

;

And let our hills and valleys chant
The songs of liberty.

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee
Our country we commend

;

Be thou her refuge and her trust

—

Her everlasting friend.

4.'^ A hope full of immortalitij. C. M.

JOYFUL sound of gospel grace,
Christ shall in me appear

;

I, even I, shall see his face,

—

I shall be holy here.

2 The glorious crown of righteousness
To me reach'd out I view

:

Conqu'ror through him, I soon shall seize,

And wear it as my due.

3 The promised land, from Pisgah's top,
I now exult to see :

My hope is full, (0 glorious hope !)

Of immortality.

4 With me, I know, I feel, thou art

;

But this cannot suffice,

Unless thou plantest in my heart
A constant paradise.

5 My earth thou wat'rest from on high.
But make it all a pool :

Spring up, Well, I ever cry

;

Spring up within my soul.

6 Come, my God, thyself reveal

;

Pill all this mighty void :

Thou only canst my spirit fill

;

Come, my God, my God.

4U-t Unwearied earnestness. C. M.

"PATHER, I stretch my hands to thee
;

-I- No other help I know

:

If thou withdraw thyself from me,
Ah ! whither shall I go ?

2 What did thine only Son endure,
Before I drew my breath !

What pain, what labour, to secure
My soul from endless death !

3 Jesus, could I this believe,

I now should feel thy power
;

And all my wants thou wouldst relieve,

In this accepted hour.

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift

My weary, longing eyes

:

let me now receive that gift,

—

My soul without it dies.

5 Surely thou canst not let me die

;

speak, and I shall live
;

And here I will unwearied lie.

Till thou thy Spirit give.

6 How would my fainting soul rejoice,

Could I but see thy face
;Now let me hear thy quick'ning voice,

And taste thy pard'ning grace.
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750 Radiant hope. C. M.

OWHO, in such a world as thig,

Could bear his lot of pain,

Did not one radiant hope of bliss

Unclouded yet remain ?

That hope the sov'reign Lord has given,

Who reigns above the skies
;

Hope that unites the soul to heaven
By faith's enduring ties.

2 Each care, each ill of mortal birth,

Is sent in pitying love.

To lift the ling'ring heart from earth,

And speed its flight above.

And every pang that wrings the breast,

And every joy that dies.

Tell us to seek a purer rest,

And trust to hoHer ties.

592 For the coming of Christ's kingdom. C. M.

pATHER of me and all mankind,
-i- And all the hosts above.
Let every understanding mind

Unite to praise thy love.

2 To know thy nature and thy name,
One Grod in persons Three

;

And glorify the great I AM
Through all eternity.

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace
To every heart of man

;

Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness.

In all our bosoms reign.

4 The righteousness that never ends,
But makes an end of sin

—

The joy that human thought transcends

—

Into our souls bring in.

1055 Praise and thanksgiving. CM.

SING- to the great Jehovah's praise
;

All praise to him belongs
;

Who kindly lengthens out our days.
Demands our choicest songs

:

His providence hath brought us through
Another various year

;

We all, with vows and anthems new,
Before our God appear.

2 Father, thy mercies past we own,

—

Thy still continued care,

—

To thee presenting, through thy Son,
Whate'er we have or are :

Our lips and lives shall gladly show
The wonders of thy love

;

While on in Jesus' steps we go-
To seek thy face above.

3 Our residue of days or hours
Thine, wholly thine, shall be

;

And all our consecrated powersA sacrifice to thee,

—

Till Jesus in the clouds appear.
To saints on earth forgiven,

And bring the grand Sabbatic year,
The jubilee of heaven.

836 The sojoxt.rner ; at thefeet of JesxjA. CM.

GOD of all grace and majesty,

Supremely great and good,
If I have mercy found with thee
Through the atoning blood

;

The guard of all thy mercies give,

And to my pardon join

A fear lest I should ever grieve
The Comforter divine.

2 If mercy is indeed with thee,

May I obedient prove,

Nor e'er abuse my liberty.

Or sin against thy love :

This choicest fruit of faith bestow
On a poor sojourner

;

And let me pass my days below
In humbleness and fear.

3 Still may I walk as in thy sight

;

My strict observer see

;

And thou, by rev'rent love, unite

My child-like heart to thee

:

Still let me, till my days are past,

At Jesus' feet abide :

So shall he lift me up at last.

And seat me by his side.

853 Lamenting spiritual sloth. CM,

MY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so ?

Awake, my sluggish soul

:

Nothing hath half thy work to do,

Yet nothing's half so dull.

2 Gro to the ants ! for one poor grain

See how they toil and strive

;

Yet we who have a heaven to' obtain,

How negligent we live !

—

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands.

And stars their courses move

;

We, for whose guard the angel bands
Come flying from above :

—

4 We, for whom Grod the Son came down,
And labour'd for our good

;

How careless to secure that crown
He purchased with his blood 1

5 Lord, shall we live so sluggish still.

And never act our parts ?

Come, holy Dove, from the' heavenly hill,

And warm our frozen hearts !

6 Grive us with active warmth to move.
With vig'rous souls to rise

;

With hands of faith, and wings of love.

To fly and take the prize.
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906 Praise,—delightful. C. M.

MY Saviour, my almighty Friend,

When I begin thy praise,

Where will the growing numlDers end,

—

The numbers of thy grace ?

2 I trust in thy eternal word
;

Thy goodness I adore :

Send down thy grace, blessed Lord,

That I may love thee more.

3 My feet shall travel all the length

Of the celestial road
;

And march, with courage in thy strength,

To see the Lord my G-od.

4 Awake ! awake ! my tuneful powers,

With this delightful song
;

And entertain the darkest hours,

Nor think the season long.

296 . Tlie precious Name. CM.

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds

In a believer's ear
;

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build,

My shield and hiding-place
;

My never-fliiling treasure, fiU'd

With boundless stores of grace ;
•

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

5 I would thy boundless love proclaim,

Witli every fleeting breath
;

So shall the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

JL)j\ Sufficiency and freeness. CM.

OWHAT amazing words of grace

Are in the gospel found !

Suited to every sinner's case',

Who knows the joyful sound.

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls,

Are freely welcome here

;

Salvation, like a river, rolls.

Abundant, free, and clear.

3 Come, then, with all your wants and
Yoi^r every burden bring

:

[wounds

;

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,

—

A deep, celestial spring.

4 Whoever will— gracious word !

—

May of this stream partake
;

Come, thirsty souls, and bless t^e Lord,
And drink, for Jesus' sake.

5 Millions of sinners, vile as you.
Have here found life and peace

;

Come, then, and prove its virtues too,

And drink, adore, and bless.

< b < Fearless in thefurnace of affliction. C. M.

GOD of thine Israel's faithful three,

Who braved the tyrant's ire.

Who nobly scorn'd to bow the knee,

And walk'd, unhui't, in fire ;

—

breathe their faith into my breast,

In every trying hour;

And stand, Son of man, confess'd

In all thy saving power !

2 While thou, Almighty Lord, art nigh,

My soul disdains to fear
;

Both sin and Satan I defy.

Still impotently near

;

•

The earth and hell their wars may wage,

—

I mark their vain design :

And calmly smile to see them rage

Against a child of thine.

95 Infinite love. CM.

A THOUSAND oracles divine

il- Their common beams unite,

That sinners may with angels join.

To worship God aright,

2 Triumphant host ! they never cease

To laud and magnify

The triune God of holiness,

Whose glory fills the sky.

3 By faith the upper choir we meet.

And join with them to sing

Jehovah, on his shining seat,

Our Maker and our King.

4 For God, made flesh, is wholly ours

;

And asks our noblest strain

;

The Father of celestial powers.

The Friend of earth-born man.

842 Walk in the light. CM
¥ALK in the light ! so shalt thou know

That fellowship of love.

His Spirit only can bestow
Who reigns in light above.

2 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find

Thy heart made truly His

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,

In whom no darkness is;

3 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own
Thy darkness pass'd away,

Because that Light hath on thee shone

In which is perfect day.

4 Walk in the light ! and e'en the tomb
No fearful shade shall wear ;

Glory shall chase away its gloom,

For Christ hath conquer'd there.

5 Walk in the light ! thy path shall be

Peaceful, serene, and bright

:

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee,

And G-od himself is hght.
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338 Sin kills beyond the tonib. CM.

YAIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear

;

Repent, thine end is nigh
;

Death, at the farthest, can't be far :

O think before thou die.

2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save
;

Thy sins, how high they mount

!

What are thy hopes beyond the grave ?

How stands that darlc account ?

3 Death enters, and there's no defence
;

His time there's none can tell

;

He'll in a moment call thee hence
To heaven, or down to hell.

4 Thy flesh (perhaps thy greatest care)

Shall into dust consume

;

But, ah ! destruction stops not there
;

Sin kills beyond the tomb.

554 The Lord's Prayer. C. M.

OUR Father, God, who art in heaven,

All hallow'd be thy name
;

Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done
In heaven and earth the same.

2 Give us this day our daily bread

;

And as we those forgive

Who sm against us, so may we
Forgiving grace receive.

' 3 Into temptation lead us not

;

From evil set us free
;

And thine the kmgdom, thme the power
And glory, ever be.

839

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love

So constant and so kind ?

To his unerring, gracious will

Be every wish resign'd.

98 Source of all Messinffs. CM.

God's pavilion. CM.

GRANT me within thy courts a place,

Among thy saints a seat,

Forever to behold thy face.

And worship at thy feet;

—

2 In thy pavilion to abide,

When storms of trouble blow,

And m thy tabernacle hide.

Secure from every foe.

3 Seek ye my face ;—without delay,

When thus I hear thee speak.

My heart would leap for joy, and say,

—

Thy face, Lord, will I seek.

4 Then leave me not when griefs assail.

And earthly comforts flee
;

When father, mother, kindred fail,

My God I. remember me.

749 Crosses are 'blessings. CM.

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

0, who so wise to choose our lot.

Or to appoint our ways ?

2 Good, when he gives—supremely good

;

Nor less when he denies

;

E'en crosses, from his sov'rei^ hand,
Are blessings in disguise.

JEHOVAH, God, thy gracious power
On every hand we see

;

may the blessings of each hour
Lead all our thoughts to the6.

2 If on the wings of morn we speed,

To earth's remotest bound.
Thy hand will there our journey lead,

Thine arm our path surround.

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps,

And reaches to the skies
;

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps.

Thy goodness never dies.

4 From morn till noon—till latest eve.

Thy hand, God, we see

;

And all the blessings we receive

Proceed alone from thee.

328 The hammer of God's Word. CM.

COIVIE, thou all-victorious Lord,
Thy power to us make known

;

Strike with the hammer of thy word,
And break these hearts of stone.

2 that we all might now begin
Our foohshness to mourn

;

And turn at once from every sin,

And to the Saviour turn.

3 Give us ourselves and thee to know,
In this our gracious day

;

Repentance unto life bestow.

And take our sins away.

4 Convince us first of unbelief,

And freely then release

;

Fill every soul with sacred grief,

And then with sacred peace.

1084 T7ie death of a pastor. CM.

TO thee, God, when creatures fail,

Thy flock, deserted, flies;

And on the' eternal Shepherd's care,

Our steadfast hope relies.

2 When o'er thy faithful servant's dust

Thy saints assembled mourn,

In speedy tokens of thy grace,

Zion's God, return I

3 The powers of nature all are thine.

And thine the aids of grace;

Thine arm hath borne thy churches up
Through each succeeding race.

4 Exert thy sacred influence here,

And here thy suppliants bless;

And change to strains of cheerful praise

Our accents of distress.
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-^1^4: Looking unto Jesus. C. M.

THOU Lamb of God, for sinners slain,

To thee I humbly pray

;

heal me of my grief and pain,

—

And take my sins away.

Now from this bondage, Lord, release,

And give the wand'rer rest

:

Redeemer, Saviour, seal my peace,

And take me to thy breast.

2 ThoiT wilt not cast a sinner out.

Who humbly comes to thee

;

My gracious Lord, I cannot doubt.

Thy mercy is for me

:

O let me now obtain the grace.

And find my long-sought rest

:

Redeemer, Saviour, seal my peace,

And take me to thy breast.

3 Mere worldly good I do not want?
Be that to others given

:

While only for thy love I pant)

My all in earth or heaven

:

This is the crown I fain would seize.—

'

With which I would be blest

:

Redeemer, Saviour, seal my peace.

And take me to thy breast.

624 HabUual devotion. CM,

¥HILE thee I seek, protecting Power,
Be my vain wishes still'd

;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be fiU'd.

2 Thy love the power of thought bestow'd

;

To thee my thoughts would soar :

Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd;

That mercy I adore.

3 In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see

;

Each blessing to my soul most dear,

Because conferr'd 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 favour'd hour.

Thy love my thoughts shall fill

:

Resign'd, when storms of sorrow lower.

My soul shall meet thy will.

6 My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gath'ring storm shall see

:

My steadfast heart shall know no fear

:

That heart will rest on thee.

782 Deliverance is at hand.

MY span of life will soon be done,
The passing moments say;

As length'ning shadows o'er the mead.
Proclaim the close of day.

2 that my heart might dwell aloof
From all created things

;

And learn that wisdom from above.
Whence true contentment springs.

CM.

3 Courage, my soul ; thy bitter cross,

In every trial here.

Shall bear thee to thy heaven above,

But shall not enter there.

4 The sighing ones, that humbly seek

In sorrowing paths below.

Shall in eternity rejoice.

Where endless comforts flow.

5 Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er,

Of sublunary care,

And life's dull vanities no more
This anxious breast ensnare.

6 Courage, my soul ; on Grod rely

;

Deliv'rance soon will come

;

A thousand ways has Providence

To bring believers home.

OiJ\) Rumhle and earnest entreaties. C M.

HEAR, gracious God, my humble prayer;

To thee I breathe my sighs

;

When will the cheering morn appear ?

And when my joys arise ?

2 My God! could I make the claim

—

My Father, and my Friend;

And call thee mine, by every name
On which thy saints depend ;

—
3 By every name of power and love,

I would thy grace entreat;

Nor should my humble hopes remove.

Nor leave thy mercy-seat.

4 Yet, though my soul in darkness mourns,

Tliy word is all my stay

;

Here would I rest till light returns

:

Thy presence makes my day.

5 Speak, Lord, and bid celestial peace

Relieve my aching heart

;

make my heavy sorrows cease,

And all the gloom depart.

6 Then shall my drooping spirit rise.

And bless thy heaUng rays;

And change these deep, complaining sighs,

For songs of sacred pi'aise.

957 Fullfelicity. C. M.

OITR old companions in distress

We haste again to see.

And eager long for our release.

And full felicity.

2 E'en now, by faith, we join our hands
With those that went before

;

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands

On the eternal shore.

3 Our spirits too shall quickly join,

Like theirs with glory crown'd.

And shout to see our Captain's sign,

To hear his trumpet sound.

4 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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Hymns. 77

101 77te Trinity. CM.

HAIL I holy, holy, holy Lord,

Whom one in three we know

;

By all thy heavenly host adored,

By all thy Church below.

2 One undivided Trinity

With triumph we proclaim;

Thy universe is full of thee,

And speaks thy glorious name.

3 Thee, holy Father, we confess

;

Thee, holy Son, adore

;

And thee, the Holy Ghost, we bless.

And worship evermore.

4 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord,

Our heavenly song shall be •

Supreme, essential One, adored
In co-eternal Three

!

Preeiousness of ike Bible. CM.683

How precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given

;

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine.

To guide our souls to heaven.

\ 2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts.

In this dark vale of tears

;

And life, and light, and joy imparts.

And banishes our fears.

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

;

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

5b6 The refiningfiri, of the Holy Spirit. C. M.

JESUS, thine all-victorious love

Shed in my heart abroad

:

Then shall my feet no longer rove,

Rooted and fix'd in God.

2 that in me the sacred fire

.

Might now begin to glow

;

Burn up the dross of base desire,

And make the mountains flow.

3 that it now from heaven might fall.

And all rny sins consume

:

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call

;

Spirit of burning, come.

4 Refining fire, go through my heart

;

Illuminate my soul
;

Scatter thy life through every part,

And sanctify the whole.

5 My steadfast soul, from falling free,

Shall then no longer move

;

While Christ is all the world to me,
And all my heart is love.

618 Evening : Aiigelic guardianship. CM.

ALL praise to Him who dwells in bliss,

Who made both day and night

;

Whose throne is in the vast abyss
Of uncreated light.

2 Each thought and deed his piercing eyes
With strictest search survey

;

The deepest shades no more disguise,

Than the full blaze of day.

3 Whom thou dost guard, King of kings,

'

No evil shall molest

:

Under the shadow of thy wings
Shall they securely rest.

4 Thy angels shall around their beds
Their constant stations keep

:

Thy faith and truth shall shield their heads.

For thou dost never sleep.

5 May we with calm and sweet repose.

And heavenly thoughts refresh'd,

Our eyelids with the morn unclose.

And bless Thee, ever blest.

i io In nts presence there isfulness ofjoy, C. M.

THY gracious presence, my God,

All that I wish contains

;

With this, beneath affliction's load,
"

My heart no more complains.

2 This can my every care control,

—

Gild each dark scene with light

:

This is the sunshine of the soul;

Without it all is night.

3 happy scenes above the sky,

Where thy full beams impart

Unclouded beauty to the eye.

And rapture to the heart.

4 Her portion in those realms of bliss,

My spirit longs to know

;

My wishes terminate in this,

Nor can they rest below.

5 Lord, shall the breathings of my heart

Aspire in vain to thee ?

, Confirm my hope, that where thou art

I shall forever be.

6 Then shall my cheerful spirit sing

The darksome hours away,

And rise, on faith's expanded wing.

To everlasting day.

o6o Thy '^'^^tt be done.

THY presence, Lord, the place shall

My heart shall be thy throne

;

Thy holy, just, and perfect will

Shall in my flesh he done.

2 I thank thee for the_ present grace.

And now in hope rejoice

;

In confidence to see thy face,

And always hear thy voice.

3 I have the things I ask of thee

;

What more shall I require ?

That still my soul may restless be,

And only thee desire.

4 Thy only will be done, not mine,

But make me, Lord, thy home

;

Come as thou wilt, I that resign,

But 0, my Jesus, come

!

C. Ill

fiU;



78 Gently.
Thaxted. 0. M.

^=1^

— >-l ^
1. As pants the hart for cool • iug streams, Wheu heat - ed in the chase,J" '^*

I

^^S-!Io--=C-- d® B-r-*'i^^-rP r-*-r-g t'-p-^—

»

-r-^—

i

—r-r

So longs my soul, God, for thee, And thy re - fresh iug grace.

^—r* *—

I

*-

•#-

F=

j-^r .^^

T:
=f~S^^-E5E=EESEE:ZrE

Gentlf.
Potter. C. M.

—s—

©

^^^imrn^
j

1. Sweet is the prayer whose ho - ly stream la

-fT:a-

eam-est plead - in flows;

^P=F=F=P=-

d=q^=T-=
5:S -j-feSg—5 o—
De - vo - tinn dwells up - on the theme. And warm and warm • er glows.

^ -^ -^ -^ -^ I
I

^^ «—© j-^—-_

—

Y^- ^—-n—r-—•'—o— -.—e-—[

—

— —o Q—r-o—p|-

Love. C. M.

>—-J_#

—

s—'—o—1-#

—

—(& o—^-s>- 5—-

1. Talk with us. Lord, thy - self re - veal, While here o'er earth wc rove

,

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel The kind-ling of thy love
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8G3 Faint, yet pumuiny. CM.

AS pants the hart for cooling streams,

When heated in the chase,

So longs my soul, God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For tliee, my God—the living God,

My thirsty soul doth pine

;

O, when shall I behold thy face,

Thou Majesty divine ?

3 I sigh to think of happier days.

When thou, Lord, wast nigh

;

"When every heart was tuned to praise,

And none more blest than I.

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul?

Hope still, and thou shalt sing

The praise of him who is thy God,
Thy Saviour, and thy King.

658 Secret communion with God. C. M.

SWEET is the prayer whose holy stream
In earnest pleading flows

;

Devotion dwells upon the theme.

And warm and warmer glows.

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires;

Hope points the upward gaze

;

And Love, celestial Love, inspires

The eloquence of praise.

3 But sweeter far the still small voice,

Unheard by human ear.

When God has made the heart rejoice.

And dried the bitter tear.

4 No accents flow, no words ascend

;

All utt'ranee faileth there

;

But God himself doth comprehend,
And answer, silent prayer.

902 Walkitiff witfi God. CM.

TALK with us. Lord, thyself reveal,

While here o'er earth we rove

;

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel

The kindling of thy love.

2 With thee conversing, we forget

All time, and toil, and care:

Labour is rest, and pain is sweet,

If thou, my God, art here.

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay.

And bid my heart rejoice

;

My bounding heart shall own thy sway.
And echo to thy voice.

4 Thou callest me to seek tliy face ;

—

'Tis all I wish to seek

;

To' attend the whispers of thy grace,
And hear thee inly speak.

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

;

Enter into my Master's joy.

And find my heaven in thee.

Blessedness of adoption. CM.m
AXD can my heart aspire so high

To say,—My Father, God ?

Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie,

And learn to kiss the rod.

2 I would submit to all thy will,

For thou art good and wise

;

Let each rebellious thought be still,

Nor one faint murmur rise.

3 Thy love can cheer the darkest gloom,
And bid me wait serene.

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom,
And brighten all the scene.

4 My Father, God, permit my heart
To plead her humble claim,

And ask the bliss those words impart,

In my Redeemer's name.

50J Cordial obedience. C. M.

COilE, Lord, and claim me for thine own

;

Sa\dour, thy right assert

;

Come, gracious Lord, set up thy throne,

And reign within my heart.

2 The day of thy great power I feel,

And pant for liberty
;

1 loathe myself, deny my will,

And give up all for thee.

3 I hate my sins,—no longer mine.
For I renounce them too

;

My weakness with thy strength I join

;

Thy strength shall all subdue.

4 So shall I bless thy pleasing sway,
And, sitting at thy feet,

Thy laws with all my heart obey,

—

With all my soul submit.

i i 7 The Lord my portion. C M.

ETERXAL Source ofjoys divine.

To thee my soul aspires
;

! could I say,—The Lord is mine !

'Tis all my soul desires.

2 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord,
Assure me of thy love

;

1 speak the kind, transporting word.
And bid my fears remove.

3 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice,

And triumph in my God,
Till heavenly rapture tune my voice

To spread thy praise abroad.

The spirit ofadoption.4G6

FATHER, I wait before thy throne :

Call me a child of thine :

Send down the Spirit of thy Son,

. To form my heart divine.

2 There shed thy promised love abroad,

And make my comfort stronsr

;

Then shall I say,—My Father, God I

With an unwav'rino: tongue.

CM.
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747 At evening time it shall ie light. C. M.

¥E journey thi'ough a vale of tears,

By many a cloud o'ercast

;

And worldly cares, and worldly fears,

Gro with us to the last.

2 Not to the last ! Thy word hath said,

Could we but read aright,

—

Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head
;

At eve it shall be light

!

3 Though earth-born shadows now may
Thy thorny path awhile, [shroud

God's blessed word can part each cloud.

And bid the sunshine smile.

4 Only believe, in living faith,

His 'love and power divine
;

And ere thy sun shall set in death.

His light shall round thee shine.

5 When tempest clouds are dark on high.

His bow of love and peace
Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky,

—

A pledge that storms shall cease.

6 Hold on thy way, with hope unchill'd.

By faith and not by §ight.

And thou shalt own his word fulfill'd,

—

At eve it shall be lisrht.

646 Secret blessings. CM.

Tj^ATHER divine, thy piercing eye
J- Sees through the darkest night

;

In deep retirement thou art nigh.

With heart-discerning sight.

2 May that observing eye survey
My faithful homage paid,

With every morning's dawning ray.

And every evening's shade.

3 O may thine own celestial fire

The incense still inflame.

While fervent vows to thee aspire.

Through my Redeemer's Name.

4 So shall the visits of thy love

My soul in secret bless
;

So wilt thou deign, in worlds above.

Thy suppliant to confess.

680 The revealing Spirit. C. M.

FATHER of all, in whom alone

We live, and move, and breathe
;

One bright, celestial ray dart down.
And cheer thy sons beneath.

2 While in thy word we search for thee,

(We search with trembling awe
;)

Open our eyes, and let us see

The wonders of thy law.

3 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear

;

Now the revealing Spirit send,

And give us ears to hear.

6

4 Before us make thy goodness pass,

Which here by faith we know

;

Let us in Jesus see thy face,

And die to all below.

34 The promised blessing. CM.

SEE, Jesus, thy disciples see

;

The promised blessing give

;

Met in thy name, we look to thee.

Expecting to receive.

2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord,

Who in thy name are join'd
;

We wait, according to thy word,
Thee in the midst to find.

3 With us thou art assembled here,

But 0, thyself reveal

;

Son of the living God, appear !

Let us thy presence feel.

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day,

And these dry bones shall live

;

Speak peace into our hearts, and say.

The Holy Ghost receive.

5 Whom now we seek, may we meet,

Jesus, the crucified

;

Show us thy bleeding hands and feet,

Thou who for us hast died.

6 Cause us the record to receive—
Speak, and the tokens show

—

" be not faithless, but believe

In me, who died for you."

438 Faith counted/or righteousness. CM.

TjlATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord,-
J- My Saviour, and my Head,

—

1 trust in thee, whose powerful word
Hath raised him from the dead.

2 Thou know'st for my offence he died.

And rose again for me

;

Fully and freely justified.

That I might five to thee.

3 God ! thy record I believe,

In Abrah'm's footsteps tread
;

And wait, expecting to receive

The Christ, the promised Seed.

4 Faith in thy power thou seest I have.

For thou this faith hast wrought;

Dead souls thou callest from t]ie grave,

And speakest worlds from naught.

5 Eternal life to all mankind
Thou hast in Jesus given :

And all who seek, in him shall find

The happiness of heaven.
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134 He died for thee. C. M.

BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind
Nail'd to the shameful tree

;

How vast the love that him inclined

To bleed and die for thee

!

2 Hark ! how he groans, while nature shakes,

And earth's strong pillars bend •

The temple's veil in sunder breaks,

—

The solid marbles rend.

3 'Tis done I the precious ransom's paid

!

Receive my soul I he cries ,

See where he bows his sacred head

;

He bows his head, and dies.

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chain,

And in full glory shine :

Lamb of God, was ever pain,

Was ever love, like thine ?

150 Paradise aliened. Q. M.

THE Sun of righteousness appears,

To set in blood no more

,

Adore the Scatt'rer of your fears,

—

Your rising Sun adore.

2 The saints, when he resign'd his breath,

Unclosed their sleeping eyes
;

He breaks again the bands of death,

—

Again the dead arise.

3 Alone the dreadful race he ran,

—

Alone the wine-press trod
,

He dies and suffers as a man,

—

He rises as a God.

4 In vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Forbid an early rise

To Him, who breaks the gates of hell,

And opens Paradise.

«'J Invoking God's presence and blessing. CM.

¥ITHIN thy house, Lord our God,
In majesty appear

;

Make this a place of tliine abode,
And shed tliy blessings here.

2 As we thy mercy-seat surround,
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart

:

And let thy Gospel's joyful sound
With power reach every heart.

3 Here let the blind their sight obtain
;

Here give the mourner rest

;

Let Jesus here triumphant reign,
Enthroned in every breast.

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy
And fervent prayer arise,

Till higher strains our tongues employ,
In bliss beyond the skies.

DO-- £o(tst not thyself of to-morrow.' CM.

WHY should we boast of time to come.
Though but a single day ?

This hour may fix our final doom,
Though strong, and young, and gay.

2 The present we should now redeem
;

This only is our own
;

The past, alas I is all a dream
;

The future is unknown.

3 0, think what vast concerns depend.
Upon a moment's space,

When life and all its cares shall end
In vengeance or in grace

!

4 for that power which melts the heart,

And lifts the soul on high.

Where sin, and grief, and death depart.

And pleasures never die.

5 There we with ecstasy shall fall

Before Immanuel's feet

;

And hail him as our All in all.

In happiness complete.

1 (

U

Our ever-present Guide. C M,

TESUS, the Lord of glory, died,
*J That we might never die

;

And now he reigns supreme, to guide
His people to the sky.

2 Weak though we are, he still is near.

To lead, console, defend
;

In all our sorrow, all our fear, ,

Our all-sufficient Friend.

3 From his high throne in bliss, he deigns
Our every prayer to heed

;

Bears Avitli our folly, soothes our pains,

Supphes our every need.

4 And from his love's exhaustless spring,

Joys like a river come,
To n)ake the desert bloom and sing.

O'er which we travel home.

5 Jesus, there is none like thee,

Our Saviour and our Lord
;

Through earth and heaven exalted be,

Beloved, obey'd, adored.

loo Tlie crucifixion, C. M.

FROM whence these direful omens round,

Which heaven and earth amaze?
And why do earthquakes cleave the ground ?

Why hides the sun his raj's ?

2 Well may the earth, astomshd, shake,

And nature sympathize,

—

Tlie sun, as darkest night, be black

;

Then- Maker, Jesus, dies

!

3 Behold, fast streaming from the tree,

His all-atoning blood ;

Is this the Infinite ? 'tis he,

—

]\Iy Saviour and my God.

4 For me these pangs his soul assail

;

For me this death is borne

,

My sins gave sharpness to the nail,

And pointed every thorn.

5 Let sin no more my soul enslave

;

Break, Lord, its tyrant chain
,

0, save me, whom thou cam'st to save,
Nor blued nor die in vain.
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6dl Onreturningfrom a journey. CM.

THOU, Lord, hast blest my going out

;

bless my coming in :

Compass my weakness round about,

And keep me safe from sin.

2 Still hide me in thy secret place

;

Thy tabernacle spread

:

Shelter me with preserving grace,

And screen my naked head.

3 To thee for refuge may I run,

From sin's alluring snare •

Ready its first approach to shun,

And watching unto prayer

4 that I never, never more
Might from thy ways depart

:

Here let me give my wand'riugs o'er,

By giving thee my heart.

5 Fix my new heart on things above,

And then from earth release
; I

1 ask not life, but let me love,

And lay me down m peace.

Av)0 Grateful remembrance. C M.

ACCORDING to thy gracious word,
In meek humility.

This will I do, my dying Lord,

—

I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be

:

Thy testamental cup I take,

And thus remember thee.

3 Gethsemane can I forget ?

Or there thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

And not remember thee ?

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,

I must remember thee !

5 Remember thee and all thy pains,

And all thy love to me
;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,

Will I remember thee.

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb.
And mind and mem'ry flee,

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,
Jesus, remember me.

OD"T No peace to the wicked. C. M.

SINNERS, the voice of God regard
;

'Tis mercy speaks to-day

;

He calls you by his sacred word
From sin's destructive way.

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest

You live, devoid of peace

;

A thousand stings within your breast
Deprive your souls of ease.

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell

:

Why will you persevere ?

Can you in endless torments dwell,

Shut up in black despair ?

4 Why will you in the crooked ways
Of sin and follj'^ go ?

In pain you travel all your days,

To reach eternal wo.

5 But he that turns to God shall live,

Through his abounding grace
;

His mercy will the guilt forgive

Of those that seek his face.

6 Bow to the sceptre of his word,

Renouncing every sin

;

Submit to him, your sovereign Lord,

And learn his will divine.

4—0 Str^iggling into liberty. C, M.

JESUS ! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,

The weary sinner's Friend
,

Come to my help, pronounce the word,

And bid my troubles end.

2 Delivrance to my soul proclaim.

And life and liberty
;

Shed forth the virtue of thy Name,
And Jesus prove to me.

3 Faith to be heal'd thou know'st I have,

For thou that faith hast given
;

Thou canst, thou wilt, the sinner save.

And make me meet for heaven.

4 Thou canst o'ercome this heart of mine

;

Thou wilt victorious prove
,

For everlasting strength is thine,

And everlasting love.

(jOO -^ Sabbath in the sick-chamber.

THOUSANDS, Lord of Hosts, this day
Around thine altars meet

;

And tens of thousands throng to pay
Their homage at thy feet.

2 They sing thy deeds, as I have sung.

In sweet and solemn lays

,

Were I among them, my glad tongue
Might learn new themes of praise.

3 For thou art in their midst to teach.

When on thy Name they call

;

And thou hast blessings, Lord, for each,

—

Hast blessings. Lord, for all.

4 I, of such fellowship bereft.

In spirit turn to thee :

0, hast thou not a blessing left,

—

A blessing. Lord, for me ?

5 Behold thy pris'ner ;—loose my bands,

If "tis thy gracious will

,

If not,—contented in thy hands,

—

* Behold thy pris'ner still.

6 I may not to thy courts repair.

Yet here thou surely art

;

Lord, consecrate a house of prayer

In my surrender'd heart.

7 To faith reveal the things unseen

;

To hope, the joys untold
;

Let love, without a veil between.
Thy glory now behold.
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Hymns. 87

897 Delivering grace celebrated. C M

LORD, thou hast heard thy servants cry,

And rescued from the grave ;

Now shall we hve—for none can die

Whom God delights to save,

2 Thy praise, more constant than before,

Shall fill our daily breath ;

Thy band, that hath chastised us sore,

Defends us still from death.

8 Here, with the' assembly of thy saints.

Our cheerful voice we raise
;

Here we have told thee our complaints,

And here we speak thy praise.

<^
€. M486 Ue is faithful that hath promised.

JESUS, the sinner s rest thou art,

From guilt, and fear, and pain

;

While thou art absent from the heart,

We look for rest m vain.

2 wheu wilt tiiou my Saviour be ?

O when shall I be clean ?

The true eternal Sabbath see,

—

A perfect rest from sm ?

3 The consolations of thy word
My soul have long upheld

;

The faithful promise of the Lord
Shall surely be fulfill d.

4 I look to my incarnate God
Till he his work begin

;

And wait till his redeeming blood
Shall cleanse me from all sin.

5 that I now the voice might hear
That speaks my sins forgiven

;

Thy word is pass'd to give me here
The mward pledge of heaven.

6 Thy blood shall over all prevail,

And sanctify the unclean
;

The grace that saves the soul from hell,

Will save from present sin.

363 CM.Timely penitence.

VHEN rising from the bed of death,
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear,

1 view my Maker face to face,

—

how shall I appear?

2 If yet, while pardon may be found.
And mercy may be sought,

My soul with inward horror shrinks,
And trembles at the thought :

—

3 When thou, Lord, shalt stand disclosed
In majesty severe,

And sit in judgment on my soul,— \

how shall I appear?

4 O may my broken, contrite heart,
Timely my sins lament

;

And early, with repentant tears,

Eternal woe prevent.

5 Behold the sorrows of my heart

Ere yet it be too late

,

And hear my Saviours dying groan.

To give those sorrows weiglit.

6 For never shall my soul despair

Her pardon to secure,

Who knows thine only Son liath died

To make that pardon sure.

,)i Warningsfrom the grave. CM.

BENEATH our feet, and o'er our head,

Is equal warning given ,

Beneath us lie the countless dead,

—

Above us is the heaven.

2 Death rides on every passing breeze,

And lurks in every tlovver .

Each season hath its own disease,

—

Its peril every hour.

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light

Of youth's soft clieek decay.

And late descend in sudden night

On manhood's middle day.

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age
Halt feebly to the tomb

;

And shall earth still our hearts engage,

And dreams of days to come ?

5 Turn, mortal, turn ; thy danger know

;

Where'er thy foot can, tread,

The earth rings hollow from below,

And warns thee by lier dead.

6 Turn, mortal, turn ; thy soul apply

To truths divinely given :

The dead who underneath thee he,

Shall hve for hell or heaven.

339 Fear of hell.

TERRIBLE thought ! shall I alone,

Who may be saved, shall I,

Of all, alas ! whom I have known,
Through sin forever die ?

2 While all my old companions dear,

With whom I once did live,

Joyful at God's right hand appear,

A blessing to receive/

—

3 Shall I," amidst a ghastly band,

Dragg'd to the judgment-seat,

Far on the left with horror stand.

My fearful doom to meet ?

4 Ah I no ;—I still may turn and live,

For still his wrath delays;

He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve,

And otters me his grace.

5 I will accejit his oflers now

—

From every sin depart

—

Perform my oft-repeated vow.
And render him my heart.

6 I will improve what I receive.

The grace through Jesus given;

Sure, if with God on earth I live.

To live with God in heaven.
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Hymns. 89

OUl) Oil earth as it is in heaven. (!. M.

JESUS, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
*J In whom I now beheve,

As taught by thee, in faith I pray,

Expecting to receive.

2 Thy will by me on earth be done,

As by the powers above,

Who always see thee on thy throne,

And glory in thy love.

3 I ask in confidence the grace,

That I may do thy will,

As angels, who behold thy face,

And all thy words fulfil.

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I,

Shall serve thee without fear,

If thou my nature sanctify

In answer to my prayer.

240 The day improved. C. M.

THIS day the Lord hath call'd his own
,

Let us his praise declare.

Fix our desires on him alone.

And seek his face with prayer.

2 Lord, in thy love we would rejoice.

Which sets the sinner free.

And, with united heart and voice.

Devote these hours to thee.

3 Now let the world's delusive things

No more our thoughts employ
But faith be taught to stretch her wings,

Tow'rd lieaven's unfailing joy.

4 let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord,

Be to our welfare blest

;

The purest comfort here afford,

And fit us for our rest.

i 1 Ilis greatness and condescension. C. M.

OLORD, our King, liow excellent

Thy name on earth is known

,

Thy glory m the firmament.

How wonderfully shown

!

2 When I behold the heavens on high,

The work of thy right hand
,

The moon and stars amid the sky,

Thy lights in every land :
—

3 Lord I what is man that thou shouldst

On him to set thy love, [deign

Give him on earth awhile to reign.

Then fill a throne above ?

4 Lord, how excellent thy name

;

How manifold thy ways I

Lot time thy saving truth proclaim,
Eternity thy praise.

Job Tlie earth renewed in righteoiisness. C. M.

ALMIGHTY Spirit, now behold
A world by sin destroy'd :

Creating Spirit, as of old.

Move on the formless void.

2 Give thou the word , that healing sound
Shall quell the deadly strife

;

And earth again, like Eden crown'd,

Bring forth the tree of life.

3 If sang the morning stars for joy,

When nature rose to view.

What strains will angel-harps employ,
When thou shall all renew ?

4 And if the sons of God rejoice

• To hear a Saviour's name.
How will the ransom'd raise their voice.

To whom the Saviour came ?

5 Lo, every kindred, every tribe.

Assembling round the throne,

The new creation shall ascribe

To sov'reign love alone.

Perfection of the law and testimony. C. M.681

THY law is perfect, Lord of light

;

Thy testimonies sure

;

The statutes of thy realm are right,

And thy commandment pure.

2 Let these, God, my soul convert.

And make thy servant wise

;

Let these be gladness to my ears,

—

The dayspring to mine eyes.

3 By these may I be warn'd betimes

;

Who knows the guile within ?

Lord, save me from presumptuous crimes

;

Cleanse me from secret sin.

4 So may the words my lips express,

—

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

With thee acceptance find.

__/% The shadoto of a great rock in a weary
i i\) land. C. M.

IVrOW to the haven of thy breast,

-L ' Son of man, I fly

,

Be thou my refuge antl my rest,

For O ! the storm is high.

2 Protect me from the furious blast

;

My shield and shelter be

:

Hide me, my Saviour, till o'erpast

The storm of sin I see.

3 As welcome as the water-spring

Is to a barren place,

Jesus, descend on me, and bring

Thy sweet, refreshing grace*

4 As o'er a parch'd and weary land,

A rock extends its shade.

So hide me, Saviour, with thy hand,

And screen my naked head.

5 In all the times of my distress

Thou hast my succour been
;

And in my utter helplessness,

Restraimng me from sm

;

6 How swift to save me didst thou move
In every trying hour

;

O still protect me with thy love,

And shield me with thy jDower.
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Hymns. 91

lOo One Godin ffiree persons. CM.

HAIL, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God in persons three

;

Of thee we make our joyful boast,

And homage pay to thee.

2 Present alike in every place,

Thy Godhead we adore

:

Beyond the bounds of time and space

Thou dwellest evermore.

3 In wisdom infinite thou art,

Thine eye doth all things see

;

And every thought of every heart

Is fully known to thee.

4 Thou lov'st whate'er thy hands have made
;

Thy goodness we rehearse,

In shining characters display'd

Throughout the universe.

5 Wherefore let every creature give

To thee the praise design'd;

But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive,

—

The hearts, of all mankind.

168 77i6 Way, the Truth, and the Life. C. M.

THOU art the "Way : to thee alone,

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 conqu'ring 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 hfe to win

—

Whose joys eternal flow.

4\)o Pleading Ms gracious name. C. M.

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 burden'd souls to thee,

And such, Lord, am I.

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely press'd

;

By wars without, and fears within,
I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place

;

That, shelter'd near thy side,

I may rejoice in Jesus' grace,

—

In Jesus crucified.

5 O, wondrous love !—to bleed and die.

To bear the cross and shame,
• That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name.

77te voice that wahes the dead. CM.

THOU Son of God, whose flaming eyes
Our inmost thoughts perceive, '

\

Accept the grateful sacrifice
j

Which now to thee we give. !

2 We bow before thy gracious throne
\

And think ourselves sincere :

'

But show us. Lord, is every one i

Thy real worshipper?

3 Is here a soul that knows thee not, i

Nor feels his need of thee,

—

A stranger to the blood which bought
'

His pardon on the tree ?
;

4 Convince him now of unbelief;

His desp'rate state explain

;

And fill his heart with sacred grief.

And penitential pain.

5 Speak, with that voice that wakes the dead,
'

And bid the sleeper rise

;

i

And bid his guilty conscience dread
;

The death that never dies. '\

4oJ Victorious faith. CM. J

IN hope, against all human hope, i

Self-desp'rate, I believe,

—

j

Thy quick'ning word shall raise me up
\

Thou wilt thy Spirit give.
j

2 The thing surpasses all my thought; l

But faithful is my Lord

;

!

Through unbelief I stagger not,
]

For God hath spoke the word.

3 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees^
\

And looks to that alone

;

'

Laughs at impossibilities, •

i

And cries,—It shall be done

!

4 To thee the glory of thy power \

And faithfulness I give

;

'\

1 shall in Christ, at that glad hour, !

And Christ in me shall live.
'

5 Obedient faith, that waits on thee,
\

Thou never wilt reprove
;

'

But thou wilt form thy Son in me
;

And perfect me in love.
i

luo4 Deeds of charity. C- M. '

HIGH on a throne of light, Lord,
j

Dost thou exalted shine : t

What can our poverty bestow,
I

Since all the world is thine ?
|

2 But thou hast brethren here below,
i

Partakers of thy grace, i

"Whose humble names thou wilt confess
;

Before thy Father's face. (

3 In them may'st thou be clothed and fed, .

And visited and cheer'd

;

i

And, in their accents of distress,
|

The Saviour's voice be heard.
i

4 Whate'er our willing hands can give,
!

Lord, at thy feet we lay

;

\

Grace will the humble gift receive •

And grace at length repay. •
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Hymns. 93

T Joining the song of the Church triumphant. CM.

SING- we the song of those who stand

Around the' eternal throne,

Of every kindred, cUme, and land,

—

A multitude uiilcnown.

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here
;

To-day the young, the old.

Our Saviour and his flock, appear,

One shepherd and one fold.

3 Toil, trial, suflf'ring, still await

On earth the pilgrim throng

;

Yet learn we m our low estate

The Church triumphant's song.

4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,

Cry the redeem'd above,

Blessing and honour to obtain,

And evei'lasting love.

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing,

Who died our souls to save

;

Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting ?

Thy victory, Grave ?

6 Then hallelujah ! power and praise

To God in Christ be given

;

May all who now this anthem raise,

Eenew the song in heaven.

oJl Theuniversalliondqflove. CM.

THE glorious universe around,
The heavens with all their train,

Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound
In one mysterious cham.

2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky.

To form one world agree

;

Where all that walk, or swim, or fly.

Compose one family.

3 G-od in creation thus displays'

His wisdom and his might.
While all his works with all liis ways

Harmoniously unite.

4 In one fraternal bond of love,

One fellowship of mind,
The saints below and saints above

Their bliss and glory find.

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage.
Thy statutes are their song

;

There, through one bright, eternal age.
Thy praises they prolong.

6 Lord, may our union form a part
Of that thrice happy whole

;

Derive its pulse from thee, the heart.

Its hfe from thee, the soul.

lUlii Anniversary ; the c7iildren''a jubilee. CM.

HOSANNA, be the children's song.
To Christ, the children's King

;

His praise, to whom our souls belong.
Let all the children sing.

2 From little ones to Jesus brought,
Hosanna now be heard

;

Let little infants now be taught
*

To lisp that lovely word.

3 Hosanna, sound 'from hill to hill,

And spread from plain to plain,

While louder, sweeter, clearer still,

Woods echo to the strain.

4 Hosanna, on the wings of light,

O'er earth and ocean fly,

Till morn to eve, and noon to night,

And heaven to earth, reply.

5 Hosanna, then, our song shall be

;

Hosauna to our King :

This is the children's jubilee;

Let all the children sing.

lUlO Children in heaven. CM,

THERE is a glorious world of light,

Above the starry sky,

Where saints departed, clothed in white,

Adore the Lord most high.

2 And hark, amid the sacred songs

Those heavenly voices raise,
' Ten thousand thousand infant tongues

Unite in perfect praise.

3 Those are the hymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey

;

That is the place where we shall go,

If found in wisdom's way.

4 Soon will our earthly race be run

—

Our mortal frame decay
;

Children and teachers, one by one.

Must die and pass away.

5 Great God, impress this serious thought.

To-day, on every breast

;

That both the teachers and the taught

May dwell among the blest.

i \J The God ofnature and ofgrace. C M.

THE God of nature and of grace

In all his works appears
;

His goodness through the earth we trace,

His grandeur in the spheres.

2 Behold this fair and fertile globe,

By him in wisdom plann'd
;

'Twas he who girded, like a robe,

The ocean round the land.

3 Lift to the arch of heaven your eye

;

Thither his path pursue
;

His glory, boundless as the sky,

O'erwhelms the woud'rmg view.

4 How excellent, Eord, thy name,
In all creation's lines :

Spread through eternity, thy fame
With rising lustre shines.

5 These lower works that swell thy praise,

High as our thoughts can tower,
Are but a portion of thy ways,

—

The hiding of thy power.

6 Millions before thy presence stand,

Who feel, while they adore.

Fulness ofjoy at thy right hand,
And pleasures evermore.
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Hymns. 95

526 Longing to he dissolved in love. C. M.

JESUS hath died that I might live,

Might hve to God alone
;

lu him eternal life receive,

And be in spirit one.

2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace.

The gilt unspeakable
;

And wait with arms of faith to' embrace.

And all thy love to feel.

3 My soul breaks out in strong desire

The perfect bliss to prove

;

My longing heart is all on fire

To be dissolved in love.

4 G-ive me thyself; from every boast,

From every wish set free
;

Let all I am in thee be lost.

But give thyself to me.

5 Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suffice,

Unless thyself be given
;

Thy presence makes my paradise.

And where thou art is heaven.

72 Eis glory and majesty. CM,

OGOD, we praise thee, and confess

That thou the only Lord

And everlasting Father art,

By all the earth adored.

2 To thee all angels cry aloud

;

To thee the powers on high.

Both cherubim and seraphim.

Continually do cry ;

—

3 holy, holy, holy Lord,

Whom heavenly hosts obey.

The world is with the glory fill'd

Of thy majestic sway.

4 The' apostles' glorious company,
And prophets crownd with light,

With all the martyrs' noble host.

Thy constant praise recite.

5 The holy Church throughout the world,

Lord, confesses thee.

That thou eternal Father art,

Of boundless majesty.

191 The Spirits quickening poxoer. C. A

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

With all tliy quick'ning powers

;

. Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours,

2 Look how we grovel here below,

Fond of these earthly toys

;

Our souls, how heavily they go.

To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,

—

In vain we strive to rise

;

Hosannas languish on cur tongues,

And our devotion dies.

4 Father, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate
;

Our love 80 faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With. all thy quick'ning powers;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love.

And that shall kindle ours.

^P J
Tlie Minister's prayer ; Tlie scandal

054 of the cross. C. M.

JESUS, my strength and righteousness,

Mj Saviour and my King,

Triumphantly thy Name I bless,

—

Thy conqu'ring Name I sing.

2 Thou, Lord, hast magnified thy Name

;

Thou hast maintain'd thy cause
;

And I enjoy the glorious shame,

—

The scandal of thy cross.

3 Thou gavest me to speak thy word,

In the appointed hour
;

I have proclaim'd my dying Lord,

And felt thy Spirit's power,

4 Superior to my foes I stood,

Above their smile or frown
;

On all the strangers to thy blood

With pitying love look'd down,

5 let me have thy presence still

;

Set as a flint my face,

To show the counsel of thy will,

Which saves a world by grace.

6 let me never blush to own
The glorious Gospel-word

;

Which saves a world through faith alone.

Faith in a dying Lord.

Gl)7 All-uniting faith. 0. M.

LET all m whom the Spirit glows.

In whom God's word hath place,

The all-uniting faith disclose,

—

The all-endearing grace.

2 Then shall the world, admiring, view
The gather'd flock at rest

;

And own the Son divinely true.

The saints divinely blest.

1007 Blessedness of instructing the young. 0. M.

DELIGHTFUL work I young souls to win,

And turn the rising race

From the deceitful paths of sin.

To seek redeeming grace.

2 Children our kind protection claim
j

And God will well approve

When infants learn to lisp his name,

And their Redeemer love.

3 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way
To guide untutor'd youth,

And show the mind which went astray

The Way, the Life, the Truth.

4 Almighty God, thine influence shed,

To aid this blest design :

The honours of thy Name be spread,

And all the glory thine.
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96 Rindge. 0. M.
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Hymns. 97

Di)o For the waters of salvation. C. M.

T^OUNTAIN of life, to all below
J- Let thy salvation roll

;

"Water, replenish, and o'erflow

Every believing soul.

2 Into that happy number, Lord,

Us weary sinners take

;

Jesus, fulfil thy gracious word.
For thine own mercy's sake.

3 Turn back our nature's rapid tide.

And we shall flow to thee.

While down the stream of time we glide

To our eternity.

4 The well of life to us thou art,

—

Ofjoy, the swelling flood

;

Wafted by thee, with willing heart,

We swift return to God.

5 We soon shall reach the boundless sea

;

Into thy fulness fall
;

Be lost and swallow'd up in thee,

—

Our God, our All in All.

ono StrengtJi'renewed hy waitiiiff upon the

OlO Lord. C. M.

LORD, I believe thy every word,
Thy every promise true

;

And lo ! I wait on thee, my Lord,
Till I my strength renew.

2 If in this feeble flesh I may
Awhile show forth thy praise,

Jesus, support the tott'ring clay,

And lengthen out my days.

3 If such a worm as I can spread
The common Saviour's name.

Let Him who raised thee from the dead,

Quicken my mortal frame.

4 Still let me live thy blood to show.
Which purges every stain

;

And gladly hnger out below
A few more years in pain.

i lU Let thy priests he clothed with salvation. C. M.

JESUS, the word of mercy give,

And let it swiftly run
;

And let the priests themselves beheve,
And put salvation on.

2 Jesus, let all thy servants shine

Illustrious as the sun
;

And, bright with borrow'd rays divine.

Their glorious circuit run.

3 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread
Their light where'er they go

;

And heavenly influences shed
On all the world below.

4 As giants may they run their race,

Exulting in their might

;

As burning luminaries chase
The gloom of hellish night.

5 As the bright Sun of righteousness,

Their healing wings display

;

And let their lustre still increase
Unto the perfect day.

7

Evening : Gratitude and trust. CM.610

GEEAT God, to thee my evening song
With gratitude I raise

;

let thy mercy tune my tongue,

And fill my heart with praise.

2 My days, unclouded as they pass,

And every fleeting hour,

Are monuments of wondrous grace,

—

Of mercy, love, and power.

3 Thy love and power, celestial guard,

Preserve me from all harm :

Can danger reach me while the Lord
Extends his mighty arm ?

^ Let this blest hope mine eyelids close

;

With sleep refresh my frame;

Safe in thy care may I repose.

And wake to praise thy Nama

lOD Llis sympathizing love. C. M,

¥ITH joy we meditate the grace

Of our High Priest above

;

His heart is made of tenderness,

His bowels melt with love.

2 Touch'd 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,

Pour'd out strong cries and tears.

And in his measure feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax,

But raise it to a flame

;

The bruised reed he never breaks,

Nor scorns the meanest name.

5 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power

;

We shall obtain deliv'ring grace
In every trying hour.

jJiL Perpetual praise. C. M.

YES, I will bless thee, my God,
Through all my fleeting days;

And to eternity prolong
Thy vast, thy boundless praise.

2 ISTor shall my tongue alone proclaim

The honours of my God

;

My life, with all its active powers,

Shall spread thy praise abroad.

3 Nor will I cease thy praise to sing.

When death shall close mine eyes

;

My thoughts shall then to nobler heights.

And sweeter raptures rise.

4 Then shall my lips, in endless praise,

Their grateful tribute pay

;

The theme demands an angel's tongue,

And an eternal day.
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Hymns. 99

701 Safety ill tmion. CM.

JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep,

To thee for help we fly

:

Thy httle flock in safety keep,

For ! the wolf is nigh.

2 He comes, of hellish malice full,

To scatter, tear, and slay

;

He seizes every straggling soul

As his own lawful prey.

3 Us into thy protection take,

And gather with thine arm

;

Unless the fold we first forsake,

The wolf can never harm.

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power.

While by our Shepherd's side

;

The sheep he never can devour,

Unless he first divide.

5 do not sufier him to part

The souls that here agree

;

But make us of one mind and heart,

And keep us one in thee.

6 Together let us sweetly live,

—

Together let us die
;

And each a starry crown receive,

And reign above the sky.

870 Mourning departed joys. CM.

SWEET was the time when first I felt

The Saviour's pard'ning blood

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me home to God.

2 Soon as the morn the light reveal' d.
His praises tuned my tongue

;

And when the evening shades prevail'd.
His love was all my song.

3 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord,

And saw his glory shine
;

And when I read his holy word,
I oall'd each promise mine.

4 But now, when evening shade prevails.

My soul in darkness mourns

;

And when the morn the light reveals.

No light to me returns.

5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail;

make my soul thy care

;

I know thy mercy cannot fail ;

—

Let me that mercy share.

1 1Z

1

United,—though separa ted.

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 Join'd in one spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints we go

;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread.

And show his praise below.

CM.

3 may we ever Avalk in him.

And nothing know beside,

—

Nothing desire, nothing esteem,

But Jesus crucified.

4 Closer and closer let us cleave

To his beloved embrace

;

Expect his fulness to receive.

And grace to answer grace.

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace,

The same in mind and heart,

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place.

Nor life, nor death can part.

6 Then let us hasten to the day
Which shall our grace restore

;

When death shall all be done away.
And bodies part no more.

ZiO The Lord's Supper : Strength renewed.

GOD, unseen, yet ever near,

Thy presence may we feel

;

And thus, inspired with holy fear.

Before thy table kneel.

2 Here may thy faithful people know
The blessings of thy love

;

The streams that through the desert flow,-

The manna from above.

3 We come, obedient to thy word.
To feast on heavenly food

;

Our meat, the body of the Lord,

Our drink, his precious blood.

4 Thus may we all thy words obey

;

For we, God, are thine

;

And go rejoicing on our way,
Renew'd with strength divine.

77ie hope of our high calling. CM.480

¥HAT is our calling's glorious hope.

But inward holiness ?

For this to Jesus I look up

;

I calmly wait for this.

2 I wait till he shall touch me clean,

—

ShaU life and power impart

,

Give me the faith that casts out sin.

And purifies the heart.

3 This is the dear redeeming grace,

For every sinner free
;

Surely it shall on me take place, •

The chief of sinners,—me.

4 From all iniquity, from all.

He shall my soul redeem

;

In Jesus I believe, and shall

Believe myself to him.

5 When Jesus makes my heart his home,
My sin shall all depart;

—

And, lo ! he saith, I quickly come.
To fill and rule thy heart.

6 Be it according to thy word

;

Redeem me from all sin

;

My heart would now receive thee. Lord

;

Come in, my Lord, come in

!
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Hymns. 101

759 Not my will, hut thine be done. CM.

ALL-WISE, almighty, and all-good,

In thee I firmly trust

;

Thy ways, unknown or understood,

Are merciful and just.

2 May I remember that to thee

Whate'er I have I owe;
And back in gratitude from me,
May all thy bounties flow.

3 Thy gifts are only then enjoy'd,

When used as talents lent;

Those talents only well employ'd.

When in thy service spent.

4 And though thy wisdom takes away.
Shall I arraign thy will ?

No ! let me bless thy Name, and say,

—

The Lord is gracious still.

522 The exceeding great reward. CM.

THY name to me, thy nature grant

!

This, only this be given

!

Nothing beside my God I want!
Nothing in earth or heaven,

2 Come, my Saviour, come away
Into my soul descend

;

No longer from thy creature stay,

My Author and my End.

3 The bliss thou hast for me prepared,

No longer be delay'd;

Come, my exceeding great Reward,
For whom I first was made.

4 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

And seal me thine abode

;

Let all I am in thee be lost,

Let all be lost in God.

313 Without God in the world. C. M.

&0D is in this and every place

;

But 0, how dark and void

To me !
—

'tis one great wilderness.

This earth without my God.

2 Empty of Him who all things fills,

Till he his Hght impart,—
Till he his glorious self reveals,

—

The veil is on my heart.

3 Thou who seest and know'st my grief,

Thyself unseen, unknown,
Pity my helpless unbelief,

And break my heart of stone.

4 Regard me with a gracious eye

;

The long-sought blessing give

;

And bid me, at the point to die,

Behold thy face and live.

310 Totally diseased. CM.

¥HILE dead in trespasses I lie.

Thy quick'ning Spirit give;

Call me, thou Son of God, that I
May hear thy voice and live.

2 While full of anguish and disease,

My weak, distemper'd soul

Thy love compassionately sees:

O let it make me whole

!

3 Cast out thy foes, and let them still

To Jesus' name submit

:

Clothe with thy righteousness, and heal,

And place me at thy feet.

4 To Jesus' name, if all things now
A trembling homage pay,

let my stubborn spirit bow,

—

My stiff-neck'd will obey.

5 I know in thee sll fulness dwells.

And all for wretched man

:

Fill every want my spirit feels,

And break off every chain.

u\ Vain repentance. CM.

TIMES without number have I prayM,

—

This only once forgive

;

Relapsing when thy hand was stay'd,

And suflfer'd me to Uve

:

2 Yet now the kingdom of thy peace,

Lord, to my heart restore

;

Forgive my vain repentances,

And bid me sin no more.

Infear and trembling.754

FATHER of lights, thy needful aid

To us that ask, impart;

Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid

Of our own treach'rous heart.

2 O'erwhelm'd with justest fear, again

To thee for help we call:

Where many mightier have been slain,

By thee unsaved, we fall.

3 Ah ! what avails superior light,

Without superior love

;

We see the truth, we judge aright,

And wisdom's ways approve.

4 In spite of our resolves, we fear

Our own infirmity

;

And tremble at the trial near.

And cry, God, to thee

!

5 Our only help in danger's hour,

Our only strength thou art;

Above the world and Satan's power
And greater than our heart.

6 Us from ourselves thou canst secure

In nature's slipp'ry ways

;

And make our feeble footsteps sure

By thy sufficient grace.

CM.
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Hymns. 103

1032 Sympathy with the afflicted. C. M.

FATHER of mercies, send thy grace,

All-powerful, from above,

To form in our obedient souls

The image of thy love.

2 ! may our sympathizing breasts

That generous pleasure know,
Kindly to share in others' joy,

And weep for others' woe.

3 When poor and helpless sons of grief

In deep distress are laid,

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel.

And swift our hands to aid.

4 So Jesus look'd on dying man,
When, throned above the skies,

And in the Father's bosom blest,

He felt compassion rise.

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew.

To bless a ruined race

;

We would, Lord, thy steps pursue.

Thy bright example trace.

32 A Messingfrom God's presence. CM.

GREAT Shepherd of thy people, hear;

Thy presence now display

;

We kneel within thy house of prayer

;

give us hearts to pray.

2 The clouds which veil thee from our sight.

In pity. Lord, remove;
Dispose our minds to hear aright

The message of thy love.

3 Help us, with holy fear and joy,

To kneel before thy face;

make us, creatures of thy power,
The children of thy grace.

O < 7 Urgent pleadings. C. M.

IS there a thing too hard for thee.

Almighty Lord of all

;

Whose threat'ning looks dry up the sea.

And make the mountains fall ?

2 Who, who shall in thy presence stand,

And match Omnipotence? •

Ungrasp the hold of thy right hand.
Or pluck the sinner thence ?

3 Sworn to destroy, let eafth assail

;

Nearer to save thou art

;

Stronger than all the powers of hell.

And greater than my heart.

4 Lo ! to the hills I lift mine eye

;

Thy promised aid I claim

:

Father of mercies, glorify

Thy favourite Jesus' name.

5 Salvation in that name is found,
Balm of my grief and care

;

A medicine for every wound,

—

All, all I want is there.

i iO Trusting in the mercy of God. c. M.

¥HY, my soul, why depress'd.

And whence thme anxious fears ?

Let former mercies fix thy trust

And check thy rising tears.

2 AflBiction is a stormy deep,

Where wave succeeds to wave;
Though o'er my head the billows sweep,

I know the Lord can save.

3 His grace and mercy trust, my soul,

Nor murmur at his rod :

In vain the waves of trouble roll

While he is still thy God.

OOO Acquiescence in the Divine will. C. M

AUTHOR of good, we rest on thee

;

Thine ever watchful eye
Alone our real wants can see,

—

Thy hand alone supply.

2 In thine all gracious providence

Our cheerful hopes confide

;

let thy power be our defence,—
Thy love our footsteps guide.

3 And since, by passion's force subdued,

Too oft, with stubborn will,

We blindly shun the latent good,

And grasp the specious ill,

—

4 Not what we wish, but what we want
Let mercy still supply

:

The good unask'd, O Father, grant;

The ill, though ask'd, deny.

i Ob Chastisement received with humility. C. M.

IT is the Lord, who doth not grieve.

Or needlessly reprove

;

Saviour, we thankfully receive

The tokens of thy love.

2 These tokens may we ever prize,

And answer their intent.

By list'ning to thy word, that cries,

—

Be zealous, and repent.

bJo Love the test of disciplesliip. C. M.

OUR Grod is love ; and all his saints

His image bear below :

The heart with love to God inspired,

With love to man will glow.

2 None who are truly born of God
Can live in enmity

;

Then may we love each other. Lord,

As we are loved by thee.

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss.

Our hopes and fears the same.

With bonds of love our hearts unite,

With mutual love inflame.

4 So may the unbelieving world
See how true Christians love

;

And glorify our Saviour's grace.

And seek that grace to prove.



104 Caswell. C. M.
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KJijO Grateful praise/or delivering mercy. C. M.

OTHOU, who, when we did complain,
Didst all our griefs remove;

O Saviour, do not now disdain

Our humble praise and love.

2 Since thou a pitying ear didst give,

And hear us when we pray'd,

We'll call upon thee while we live,

And never doubt thy aid.

3 Pale death, with all his ghastly train.

Our souls encompass'd round
;

Anguish, and fear, and dread, and pain.

On every side we found.

4 To thee, Lord of life, we pray'd,
And did for succour flee

:

O save,—in our distress we said,

—

The souls that trust in thee.

5 How good thou art! how large thy grace!
How ready to forgive

!

Thy mercies crown our fleeting days

;

And by thy love we live.

6 Our eyes no longer drown'd in tears,

Our feet from falling free
;

Redeem'd from death and guilty fears,

Lord, we'll live to thee-

305 Behold the Lamb. CM.

LOOK unto Christ, ye nations ; own
Your God, ye fallen race

;

Look, and be saved through faith alone,

Be justified by grace.

2 See all your sins on Jesus laid

:

The Lamb of God was slain

;

His soul was once an off'ring made
For every soul of man.

3 Awake from guilty nature's sleep,

And Christ shall give you light;

Cast all your sins into the deep,
And wash the Ethiop wliite.

4 With me, your chief, ye then shall know.
Shall feel, your sins forgiven

;

Anticipate your heaven below,
And own that love is heaven.

yjio Loss offirst love. • CM.

OTHAT I were as heretofore.
When, warm in my first love,

1 only lived my God to' adore.
And seek the things above.

2 Upon my head his candle shone.
And, lavish of his grace.

With cords of love he drew me on
And half unveil'd his face.

3 Far, far above all earthly things
Triumphantly I rode

;

I soar'd to heaven on eagles' wings
And found, and talk'd with God.'

4 Where am I now ? from what a height
Of happiness cast down

!

The glory swallow'd up in night.

And faded is the crown.

5 God, thou art my home, my rest,

For which I sigh in pain

;

How shall I 'scape into thy breast?
My Eden how regain ?

517 T!iy commandments are eoiceeding hroad. CM.

DEEPEN the wound thy hands have made
In this weak, helpless soul

:

Till mercy, with its balmy aid,

Descend to make me whole.

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword
Enable me to' endure

;

Till bold to say,—My hall'wing Lord
Hath wrought a perfect cure.

3 I see the' exceeding broad command,
Which all contains in one

:

Enlarge my heart to understand
The mystery unknown.

4 that, with all thy saints, I might
By sweet experience prove

What is the length, and breadth, and height,

And depth, of perfect love.

<Do _ Su'bmissi'oe resignation. CM.
OLORD ! my best desire fulfil,

And help me to resign

Life, health, and comfort to thy will.

And make thy pleasure mine.

2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose love forbids my fears ?

Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears ?

3 No ! rather let me freely yield
What most I prize to thee,

Who never hast a good withheld.
Or wilt withhold from me.

4 Thy favour, all my journey through,
Shall be my rich supply

;

What else I want, or think I do,

Let wisdom still deny.

<0i Patient in tribulation. CM.
¥ITH trouble laden—grief oppress'd,

Wings had I hke a dove,

I'd fly away, and be at rest,

Within a world above I

—

2 A world where angels, pure as fair.

Swell Jesus' glorious train

;

Nor sin may make intrusion there.

Nor death an entrance gain ;

—

3 Where God's own hand shall wipe away
The tears from every face

;

And Jesus to his saints display

His mysteries of grace.

4 Yet, Lord, each murm'ring thought con-
Each anxious wish repress

:

[trol:

To thee I would resign my soul.

And wait till thou shalt bless.



106 Condescension. C. M.
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261 CJhildren in the, arms of Jesus.

BEHOLD what condescending love

Jesus on earth displays !

—

To babes and sucklings he extends

The riches of his grace.

2 He still the ancient promise keeps,

To our forefathers given

;

Young children in his arms he takes,

And calls them heirs of heaven.

3 Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls,

Nor dare the claim resist,

Since his own lips to us declare

Of such will heaven consist.

4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts,

We give them up to thee

;

Eeceive them. Lord, into thine arms;

Thine may they ever be.

OO Omniscience. C. M

LORD, all I am is known to thee;

In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, or to flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-surronnding sight surveys

My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my private ways,
The secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to thee. Lord,

Before they're form'd within,

And ere my lips pronounce the word.
Thou know'st the sense I mean.

4 wondrous knowledge ! deep and high

Where can a creature hide ?

Within thy circling arms I lie.

Beset on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every ill.

Secured by sov'reign love.

695 The hond ofperfectness. C. M.

THE sacred bond of perfectness

Is spotless charity

;

O let us. Lord, we pray, possess

The mind that was in thee.

2 G-rant this, and then from all below
Insensibly remove

:

Our souls the change shall scarcely know,
Made perfect first in love.

3 With ease our souls through death shall

Into their paradise

;

[ghde
And thence on wings of angels ride

Triumphant through the skies.

4 Yet when the fullest joy is given,
The same delight we prove;

In earth, in paradise, in heaven,
Our all in all is love.

1 C\^0 Deeds of love, for Christs sake,

lUOO rewarded. C. M.

HOW blest the children of the Lord,
Who, walking in his sight.

Make all the precepts of his word
Their study and delight.

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower,
Which cannot know decay

;

Which moth or rust shall ne'er devour,

Or spoiler take away.

3 For them that heavenly light shall spread,

Whose cheering rays illume

The darkest hours of life, and shed
A halo round the tomb.

4 Their works of piety and love,

Perform'd through Christ, their Lord,
Forever register'd above.

Shall meet a sure reward.

314 Feeling after God. C. M.

THOU hidden God, for whom I groan,— •

Till thou thyself declare,

Grod, inaccessible, unknown,

—

' Regard a sinner's prayer

:

2 A sinner welt'ring in his blood,

Unpurged and unforgiven

:

Far distant from the living G-od,

As far as hell from heaven,

3 An unregen'rate child of man,
To thee for help I call

;

Pity thy fallen creature's pain.

And raise me from my fall.

4 The darkness which through thee I feel,

Thou only canst remove :

Thine own eternal power reveal,

Thine everlasting love.

5 I would not to.thy foe submit;
I hate the tyrant's chain

;

Send forth the pris'ner from the pit,

Nor let me cry in vain.

6 Show me the blood that bought my peace.

The cov'nant blood apply

;

And all my griefs at once shall cease,

And all my sins shall die.

lOUy For a blessing on the children. C. M.

WISDOM ! whose unfading power
Beside the' Eternal stood,

To frame, in nature's earliest hour,

The land, the sky, the flood

;

2 Yet didst thou not disdain awhile

An infant form to wear,

—

To bless thy mother with a smile,

And hsp thy falter'd prayer.

3 But in thy Father's own abode,

With Israel's elders round,

Conversing high with Israel's God,

Thy chiefest joy was found.

. 4 So may our youth adore thy Name

!

And, Saviour ! deign to bless

With fost'ring grace the timid flame

Of early holiness.
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700 And so fulfil th e la to of Christ. 0. M.

TET US, God, and search the ground
Of every sinful heart

:

Whate'er of sin in us is found,

bid it all depart.

2 If to the right or left we stray,

Leave us not comfortless;

But guide our feet into the way
Of everlasting peace.

3 Help us to help each other, Lord,

Each other's cross to bear

:

Let each his friendly aid afford,

And feel his brother's care.

4 Help us to build each other up

;

Our little stock improve

;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,

And perfect us in love.

5 Up into thee, our living Head,
Let us in all things grow.

Till thou hast made us free indeed,

And spotless here below.

6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought,

Eeceive thy ready bride

:

Give us in heaven a happy lot

With all the sanctified.

786 Glorying in tribulations. CM.

THEE, Jesus, full of truth and grace,

Thee, Saviour, we adore;

Thee in affliction's furnace praise,

And magnify thy power.

2 Thy power, in human weakness shown.
Shall make us all entire ;

We now thy guardian presence own,
And walk, unburnt, in fire.

3 Thee, Son of man, by faith we see,

And glory in our Guide

;

Surrounded and upheld by thee.

The fiery test alSide.

4 The fire our graces shall refine,

Till, moulded from above.

We bear the character divine,

—

The stamp of perfect love.

508 Aspiring after holiness.

THOU God of all-sufficient grace,

My God in Christ thou art;

may I walk before thy face.

Till I am pure in heart

:

Until, transform'd by faith divine,

I gain that love unknown

;

And bright in all thine image shine,

By putting on thy Son.

2 Now, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
In council join again.

To reimpress thine image, lost

By frail, apostate man

;

might I, Lord, thy form express,

—

Begotten from above,—*>

Be stamp'd with real holiness.

And fiU'd with perfect love 1

2()b T/ie Lord's Supper : Tlie invitation. C. M.

THE King of heaven his table spreads,

And blessings crown the board

;

Not Paradise, with all its joys,

Could such delight afford.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endless life are given.

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed,

To raise our souls to heaven.

3 Millions of souls, in glory now.
Were fed and feasted here

;

And millions more, still on the way,
Around the board appear.

4 All things are ready, come away,
Nor weak excuses frame

;

Crowd to your places at the feast,

And bless the Founder's name.

^00 Approaching the table. C. M.

JESUS, at whose supreme command
We now approach to God,

Before us in thy vesture stand,

Thy vesture dipp'd in blood.

2 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal,

And make thy nature known
j

Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal,

And stamp us for thine own.

3 The tokens of thy dying love,

let us all receive.

And feel the quick'ning Spirit move.
And sensibly believe.

4 The cup of blessing, blest by thee.

Let it thy blood impart;

The bread thy mystic body be.

To cheer each languid heart.

5 The living bread sent down from heaven,

In us vouchsafe to be

:

Thy flesh for all the world is given,

And all may live by thee.

ol4: Waiting upon the Lord. C. M.

STILL, for thy loving-kindness, Lord,

I in thy temple wait:

1 look to find thee in thy word.

Or at thy table meet.

2 Here, in thine own appointed ways,
1 Avait to learn thy will

:

Silent I stand before thy face,

And hear thee say,—Be still I

3 Be still ! and Icnow that I am God ;

—

'Tis all I live to know

;

To feel the virtue of thy blood.

And spread its praise below.

4 I wait my vigor to renew,

—

Thine image to retrieve

;

The veil of outward things pass through.

And gasp in thee to live.



110 With Spirit
Piety. C. M.
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Hymns. Ill

Victory over thefears of death.1074

OFOR an overcoming faith,

To cheer my dying hours,-/—

To triumph o'er approaching death,

And all his frightful powers.

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have,

My quiv'ring lips should sing,

—

Where is thy boasted vict'ry. Grave ?

And where, Death, thy sting ?

3 If sin be pardon'd, I'm secure;

Death has no sting beside:

The law gives sin its damning power,
But Christ, my ransom, died,

4 Now to the God of victory

Immortal thanks be paid,

—

Who makes us conqu'rors, while we die,

through Christ, our living Head.

CM.

106 God unsearchable. CM.

HAIL, Father, whose creating caU
Unnumber'd worlds attend;

Jehovah, comprehending all.

Whom none can comprehend.

2 In light unsearchable enthroned,
AVhom angels dimly see;

The fountam of the Godhead own'd,
And foremost of the Three :

3 Supreme and all-sufficient God I

When nature shall expire,

And worlds, created by thy nod,

Shall perish by thy fire

;

4 Thy Name, Jehovah, be adored

By creatures without end
;

Whom none but thy essential Word
And Spirit comprehend.

532 77(6 affections crucified. CM.

TESUS, my life, thyself apply

;

J Thy Holy Spirit breathe:

My vUe affections crucify

;

Conform me to thy death.

2 Conqu'ror of hell, and earth, and sin,

Still with the rebel strive

:

Enter my soul, and work within,

And kill and make alive.

3 More of thy life, and more I have,

As the old Adam dies

:

Bury me. Saviour, in thy grave,

That I with thee may rise.

4 Eeign in me, Lord ; thy foes control,

Who would not own thy sway

;

DiiTiise thine image through my soul

;

Shine to the perfect day.

5 Scatter the last remains of sin,

And seal me thine abode

;

O make me glorious all within,

—

A temple built by God 1

l—O God manifested in theflesh. CM.
¥ITH glorious clouds encompass'd round,

Whom angels dimly see.

Will the Unsearchable be found,

Or God appear to me ?

2 Will he forsake his throne above,

—

Himself to worms impart ?

Answer, thou Man of grief and love.

And speak it to my heart.

3 In manifested love explain

Thy wonderful design

;

What meant the suff'ring Son of Man,

—

The streaming blood divine ?

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear.

And live and die below,

That I might now perceive thee near.

And my Redeemer know ?

—

5 Might view the Lamb in his own light.

Whom angels dimly see
;

And gaze, transported at the sight,

To all eternity ?

oOO The world has lost its charms. C. M.

LET worldly minds the world pursue

;

It has no charms for me

:

Once I admired its trifles too.

But grace hath set me free.

2 Its pleasures can no longer please,

Nor happiness afford

:

Far from my heart be joys like these,

Now I have seen the Lord.

3 As by the light of opening day
The stars are all conceal'd.

So earthly pleasures fade away
When Jesus is reveal'd.

4 Creatures no more divide my choice

;

I bid them all depart

:

His name, his love, his gracious voice,

Have fix'd my roving heart.

o4:2i Be waiteth to lie gracious. C M.

JESUS, Redeemer of mankind.
Display thy saving power;

Thy mercy let the sinner find,

And know his gracious hour.

2 Who thee beneath their feet have trod.

And crucified afresh.

Touch with thine all-victorious blood.

And turn the stone to flesh.

3 Open their eyes thy cross to see,

—

Their ears, to hear thy cries

:

Sinner, thy Saviour weeps for thee
;

For thee he weeps and dies.

4 All the day long he meekly stands.

His rebels to receive

;

And shows his wounds, and spreads his hands.

And bids you turn and live.

5 Turn, and your sins of deepest dye
He will with blood efface;

E'en now he waits the blood to' apply ;

—

Be saved, be saved by grace.
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King of kings and Lord of lords. CM-158

THE head that once was crovra'd with
Is crown'd with glory now

;
[thorns,

A royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The highest place that heaven affords,

Is to our Jesus given

;

The King of kings, and Lord of lords,

He reigns o'er earth and heaven

—

3 The joy of aU who dwell above,

The joy of all below,

To whom he manifests his love,

And grants his Name to know.

4 To them the cross, with all its shame.
With all its grace, is given

;

Their name—an everlasting name,
Then- joy—the joy of heaven.

5 They suffer with their Lord below,

—

They reign with him above
;

Their everlasting joy to. know
The myst'ry of his love.

4o5 The Godhead reconciled. C. M.

pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
v-^ One Grod in persons three

;

Bring back the heavenly blessing lost

JBy all mankind and me.

2 Thy favour and thy nature too,

To me, to all restore;

Forgive, and after God renew.
And keep me evermore.

3 Eternal Sun of Righteousness,
Display thy beams divine.

And cause the glories of thy face
Upon my heart to shine.

4 Light, in thy light, may I see,

Thy grace and mercy prove
;

Revived, and cheer'd, and blest by thee,
The God of pard'ning love.

5 Lift up thy countenance serene,
And let thy happy child

Behold, without a cloud between,
The Godhead reconciled.

6 That all-comprising peace bestow
On me, through grace forgiven

;

The joys of holiness below,
And then the joys of heaven.

Do With such sacrifices God is well pleased. CM.
T^ATHER, behold, with gracious eyes,
J- The souls before thy throne.
Who now present their sacrifice.

And seek thee in thy Son.

2 Well pleased in him thyself declare

;

Thy pard'ning love reveal
;

The peaceful answer of our prayer
On every conscience seal.

3 Meanest of all thy servants, I
Those happier spirits meet.

And mix with theirs my feeble cry,

And worship at thy feet.

4 On me, on all, thy gifts bestow,
Some blessing now impart

;

The seed of life eternal sow.
In every waiting heart.

5 Thy loving, powerful Spirit shed.

Speak thou our sins forgiven,

And hasten through the lump to spread
The sanctifying leaven.

6 Refresh us with a ceaseless shower
Of graces from above,

Till all receive the perfect power
Of everlasting love.

boo Recoveryfrom sickness. C. M.

MY God, thy service well demands
The remnant of my days

;

Why was this fleeting breath renew' d,
But to renew thy praise ?

2 Thine arms of everlasting love
Did this weak frame Sustain,

When life Avas hov'ring o'er the grave,

And nature sank with pain.

3 I calmly bow'd my fainting head
Upon thy faithful breast,

And waited for my Father's call

To his eternal rest.

4 Into thy hands, my Saviour God,
Did I my soul resign.

In firm dependence on that truth
Which made salvation mine.

5 Back from the borders of the grave,

,

At thy command, I come ; ,

Nor will I ask a speedier flight

To my celestial home.

6 Where thou appomtest mine abode.
There would I choose to be

;

For in thy presence death is life,

And earth is heaven with thee.

i OJ The Lord is my rock. C. M.

THOU Rock of my salvation, haste
;

Extend thine ample shade;
And let it over me be cast,

To screen my naked head.

2 Defend me in this trying hour

;

My sure protection be;

My shelter from the tempest's power,
Till I am fix'd on thee.

3 set upon thyself my feet.

And make me surely stand

;

From fierce temptation's rage and heat
Protect me with thy hand.

4 Now let me in the cleft be placed;
Nor my defence remove

;

Within thine arms of love embraced,—
Thine arms of endless love.
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OOi Ardent dcMresfor the fidness ofOod. CM.

I
ASK the gift of righteousness,

The sin-subduing power;
Power to beUeve, and go in peace,

And never grieve thee more.

2 I ask the blood-bought pardon seal'd,

The liberty from sin,

Tlie grace infused, the love reveal'd.

The kingdom fiJs'd within.

3 Thou hear'st me for salvation pray

;

Thou see'st my heart's desire

;

Made ready in thy powerful day,

Thy fulne.ss I require.

4 My restless soul cries out, oppress'd,
Impatient to be freed

;

Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest.

Till I am saved indeed.

5 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe,

So arm me with thy power.
That I to sin may never cleave,

—

May never feel it more.

i Uo See how these Christians love ! C. M.

GIVER of concord, Prince of peace,
Meek, lamb-hke Son of God !

Bid our unruly passions cease,

By thy atoning blood.

2 Rebuke our rage ; our passions chide

;

Our stubborn wills control
;

Beat down our .wrath, rqot out our pride,

And calm each troubled soul.

3 Subdue in us the carnal mind
;

Its enmity destroy

;

With cords of love our spirits bind.

And melt us into joy.

4 Us into closest union draw,
And in our inward parts

Let kindness sweetly write her law,
And love command our hearts.

5 Saviour, look down with pitying eyes
;

Our jarring wills control;

Let cordial, kind affections rise,

And harmonize the soul.

6 let us find the ancient way
Our wond'ring foes to move,

And force the heathen world to say,

—

See how these Christians love !

8G4
I shall he satisfied when I awake in Thy

likeness. CM.

JESUS, the all-restoring Word,
My faUen spirit's hope,

After thy lovely likeness, Lord, y
Ah ! when shall I wake up ?

2 Thou, my God, thou only art

The Life, the Truth, the Way

;

Quicken my soul, instruct my heart,

My sinking footsteps stay.

3 Of all thou hast in earth below,

In heaven above, to give,

Give me thy only love to know,

—

In thee to walk and live.

4 Fill me with all the life of love
j

In mystic union join

Me to thyself, and let me prove
The fellowship divine.

5 Open the intercourse between
My longing soul and thee,

Never to be broke off again

To all eternity.

OO.J Pray without ceasing. C. M.

SHEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve

In this our evil day

;

To all thy tempted foU'wers give

The power to watch and pray.

2 Long as our fiery trials last,

—

Long as the cross we bear,

—

let our souls on thee be cast

In never-ceasing prayer.

3 Till thou thy perfect love impart

;

Till thou thyself bestow.

Be this the cry of every heart,

—

I will not let thee go ;

—

4 I will not let thee go, unless

Thou tell thy name to me

;

With all thy great salvation bless,

And make me all like thee.

5 Then let me on the mountain-top
Behold thy open face

;

Where faith in sight is swallow'd up,

And prayer in endless praise.

0(jO For victoriousfaith. C. M.

OFOR a faith that will not shrink.

Though press'd by every foe,

That will not tremble on the brink

Of any earthly woe ;

—

2 That will not murmur or complain
. Beneath the chast'ning 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 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread
Nor heeds its scornful smile

;
[frown,

That seas of trouble cannot drown.

Or Satan's arts beguile ;

—

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled.

And with a pure and heavenly ray

Illumes a dying bed.

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come.
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallow'd bliss

Of aa eternal home.
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857 The vanity of inereformality. C. M.

LONG- have I seem'd to serve thee, Lord,

With unavailing pain

;

Fasted, and pray'd, and read thy -word,

And heard it preach'd in vain.

2 Oft did I with the' assembly join^

And near thy altar drew :

A form of godliness was mine,

—

The power, I never knew.

3 I rested in the outward law,

Nor knew its deep design

:

The length and breadth, I never saw,

And height, of love divine.

4 To please thee, thus at length I see,

Vainly I hoped and strove
;

For what are oufward things to thee.

Unless they spring from love ?

5 I see the perfect law requires

Truth in the inward parts

;

Our full consent, our whole desires.

Our undivided hearts.

6 But I of means have made my boast

;

Of means an idol made :

The spirit in the letter lost,

—

The substance, in the shade.

7 Where am I now, or what my hope ?

What can my weakness do ?

Jesus, to thee my soul looks up :

'Tis thou must make it new.

381 Determined importunity. CM.

BECAUSE for me the Saviour prays.

And pleads his death for me,
God hath vouchsafed a longer space,

And spared the barren tree.

2 Time to repent thou dost bestow

;

Now, Lord, the power impart.

And let mine eyes with tears o'erflow,

And break my stubborn heart.

3 I now from all my sins would turn,

To my atoning God
;

And look on him I pierced, and mourn,
And feel the sprinkled blood :

—

4 Would nail my passions to the cross.

Where my Redeemer died
;

And all things else account but loss

For Jesus crucified.

5 Giver of penitential pain.

Before thy cross I lie
;

In grief determined to remain
Till thou thy blood apply.

6 Forgiveness on my conscience seal
;

Bestow thy promised rest

;

With purest love thy servant fill.

And number with the blest

518 Perfectfreedom. C. M.

IF thou impart thyself to me,
No other good I need :

If thou, the Son, shalt make me free,

I shall be free indeed.

2 I cannot rest till in thy blood
I full redemption have

;

But thou, through whom I come to God,
Canst to the utmost save.

3 From sin,—the guilt, the power, the pain,

Thou wilt redeem my soul

:

Lord, I believe—and not in vain;

!My faith shall make me whole.

4 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white

;

With all thy saints shall prove
The length and depth, and breadth and height.

Of everlasting love.

loU His Iminiliation. C. M.

AND did the Holy and the Just,

—

The Sov'reign of the skies,

—

Stoop down to'wretchedness and dust.

That guilty man might rise?

2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne,

His radiant throne on high

—

Surprising mercy ! love unknown I

—

To suffer, bleed, and die.

3 To dwell with mis'ry here»below,
The Saviour left the skies, .

And sunk to wretchedness and wo,
That worthless man might rise.

4 He took the dying traitor's place.

And suffered in his stead
;

For sinful man— wondrous grace I

—

For sinful man he bled.

5 Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell
In thine atoning blood

!

By this are sinners saved from hell.

And rebels brought to God.

15OlO T!ie omnipotence of love. CM.

GOD of eternal truth and grace,

Thy faithful promise seal;

Thy word, thy oath, to Abrah'm's race,

In me, Lord, fulfil.

2 That mighty faith on me bestow.

Which cannot ask in vain

;

Which holds, and will not let thee go,

Till I my suit obtain:

—

3 Till thou into my soul inspire

The perfect love unknown;
And tell my infinite desire,

—

Whate'er thou wilt, be done.

4 On me the faith divine bestow.

Which doth the mountain move

;

And all my spotless hfe shall show
The' omnipotence of love.



118 Repose. 0. M.

I

=|f^,d:3-ll:-Z-±:5=S;!l±:3--*7^iHi:

1. Thy life I read, my gra-cious Lord, With trans-port ail di - vine;

:y«=T.i
-s -j?-

P
x.«. i

Tliine im - age trace in ev - ery word, Thy love in ev - ery line.

Hague. C. M.

ar^EgE33HTi^aE3ES^=E3EpaE5EEs^p3^EE

1. O thou, who in the o - live shade, "When the dark hour came on,

Ps^l

Didst, -with a breath of heavenly aid, Strengthen thy suf - f'ring Son.

P±=f

— —•—

g

Q—I—#—•—n§—i-Ri 1—

I

-—ws

^^d^

Herbert. C. M.

>-4—*-}-Q ^
jg

1. why should gloomy thoughts a - rise, And dark-ness fill the miud? Whyes

lo ref - uge find f

f ' 1 I

should that bosom heave with sighs, And yet no ref - uge find ? And yet no ref - uge find f

^-^—O 0—i

=F~rr-F =f=F=F 1=



Hymns. 119

1069 A voice from the grave. CM.

HARK ! from the tomb a doleful sound
;

My ears, attend the cry :

—

Te living men, come view the ground

Where you must shortly lie.

2 Princes, this clay must be your bed,

In spite of all your towers;

The tall, the wnse, the reverend head,

Shall lie as low as ours.

3 G-reat God ! is this our certain doom.

And are we still secure ?

Still walking downward to the tomb,

And yet prepared no more ?

4 Grant us the power of quick'ning grace,

To fit our souls to fly
;

Then, when we drop this dying flesh,

We'll rise above the sky.

OOO OverwTielming grief. C. M.

OTHOU, who in the olive shade,

When the dark hour came on.

Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid,

Strengthen thy sufFring Son,

—

2 0, by the anguish of that night,

Send us down blest relief;

Or, to the chasten'd, let thy might
Hallow this whelming grief.

3 And thou, that, when the starry sky
Saw the dread strife begun,

Didst teach adoring faith to cry,

—

Father, thy will be done :

—

4 By thy meek Spirit, thou, of all

That e'er have mourn'd the chief,

• Blest Saviour, if the stroke must fall,

Hallow this whelming grief.

447 The Nood applied. C. M.

IN answer to ten thousand prayers.

Thou pard'ning God, descend

:

Number me with salvation's heirs,

—

My sins and troubles end.

2 Nothing I ask or want beside,

Of all in earth or heaven

:

But let me feel thy blood appUed,
And live and die forgiven.

357 Believe, and he at peace. CM.

OWHT should gloomy thoughts arise.

And darkness fill the mmd ?

Why should that bosom heave with sighs,

And yet no refuge find ?

2 Hast thou not heard of Gilead's balm

—

The great Physician there,

Who can thine every fear disarm,
And save thee from despair ?

3 Still art thou overwhelm'd with grief,

And filled with sore dismay ?

Still looking downward for relief,

Without one cheering ray ?

4 Lift up thy streaming eyes to heaven

;

The great atonement see

;

And all thy sins shall be forgiven :

—

Believe, and thou art free.

5 For thee the Saviour suffer'd shame.
And shed'his precious blood

:

Believe, beUeve in Jesus' name,
And be at peace with God.

1071 Death of children. CM.

THY life I read, my gracious Lord,
With transport all divine

;

Thine image trace in every word,
Thy love in every line.

2 Methinks I see a thousand charms
Spread o'er thy lovely face.

While infants in thy tender arms
Receive the smiling grace.

3 I take these little lambs, said he,

And lay them in my breast

;

Protection they shall find in me,
In me be ever blest.

4 Death may the bands of life unloose,

But can't dissolve my love

;

Millions of infant souls compose
The family above.

5 His words the happy parents hear,

And shout, with joys divine,

—

Saviour, all we have and are

Shall be forever thine.

(>o4 In deep affliction. C M.

OGOD, who madest earth and sky,

The darkness and the day,

Give ear to this thy family,

And help us when we pray :

—

2 For wild the waves of bitterness

Around our vessel roar,

And heavy grows the pilot's heart,
''

To view the rocky shore.

3 The cross our Master bore for us,

For him we fain would bear

;

But mortal strength to weakness turns,

And courage to despair.

4 Have mercy on our failings, Lord
j

Our sinking faith renew

;

And when thy sorrows visit us,

send thy patience too.

317 The leper. CM.

JESUS, if still thou art to-day,

As yesterday, the same,

—

Present to heal,—in me display

The virtue of thy Name.

2 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call.

Thy niiracles repeat

;

With pitying eyes behold me fall

A leper at thy feet.

3 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorr'd,

1 sink beneath my sin

;

But, if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of thine can make me clean.
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736 Heavenly rest in anticipation. C. M.

¥HEN I can read my title clear

To mansions in the skies,

I'll bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes

2 Should earth against my soul engage,

And fiery darts be hurl'd,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,

Let storms of sorrow fall,—
So I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

CAK 3Sth p. M. S6, 86, SS.

Tlie evening sacrijice.

THOU, Lord of life, whose tender care

Hath led us on till now,
Here, lowly, at the hour of prayer,

Before thy throne we bow

:

We bless thy gracious hand, and pray
Forgiveness for another day.

2 With prayer, our humble praise we bring,

For mercies day by day :

Lord, teach our hearts thy love to sing
;

Lord, teach us how to pray :

All that we have we owe to thee,

—

Thy debtors through eternity.

3 Thou, blessed God, hast been our guide.

Through life our guard and friend

;

Yet still, throughout life's weary tide,

Preserve us to the end

:

And when this life's sad journey's past,

Receive us to thyself at last.

4 In our Redeemer's name, for all

These blessings we implore

;

Prostrate, O Lord, before thee fall,

And gratefully adore

:

Bend from thy throne of earth and skies.

And bless our evening sacrifice.

113 Glad tidings ofgreatjoy. CM.

¥HILE shepherds watch'd their flocks

by night.

All seated on the ground.
The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

2 Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind,)

Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind.

3 To you, in David's town, this day
Is born, of David's line.

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord;
And tliis shall be tlie sign

:

4 The heavenly babe you there shall find

To human view display'd,

AH meanly wrapp'd in swathing-bands,

And in a manger laid.

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith
Appear'd a shining throng

Of angels, praising God on high.

Who thus address'd their song

:

6 All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace

:

Good-will henceforth, from heaven to men.
Begin and never cease.

lUlo Children recalling the example of Jesus. CM.

¥HEN 'Jesus left his Father's throne.

He chose an humble birth;

And, all unhonour'd and unknown,
He came to dwell on earth.

2 Like him, may we be found below
In wisdom's path of peace

;

Like him, in grace and knowledge grow,
As years and strength increase.

3 Sweet were his words, and kind his look.
Wlaen mothers round him press'd;

Their infants in his arms he took.

And on liis bosom blest,

4 Safe from the world's alluring charms,
Beneath his watchful eye.

Thus, in the circle of his arms,
May we forever lie.

Peace, love, and unity. C. M.622

OLORD, another day has flown.

And we, a lowly band.

Are met once more before thy throne,

To bless thy fost'ring hand.

2 Thy heavenly grace to each impart;

All evil far remove

;

And shed abroad in every heart

Thine everlasting love.

3 Our souls, obedient to thy sway.
In Christian bonds unite

:

Let peace and love conclude the day,

And hail the morning light.

4 Thus chasten'd, cleansed, entirely thine,

A flock by Jesus led,

—

The sun of holiness shall shine

In glory on our head.

5 And thou wilt turn our wand'ring feet,

And thou wilt bless our way,
Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet
The dawn of endless day.
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Hymns. 123

o47 He justifleth the ungodly. C. M.

LOVERS of pleasure more than G-od,

For you he suffer'd pain

;

For you the Saviour spilt his blood

:

And shall he bleed in vain ?

2 Sinners, his life for you he paid;

Your basest crimes he bore
;

Your sins were all on Jesus laid,

That you might sin no more.

3 To earth the great Redeemer came,

That you might come to heaven
;

Believe, believe in Jesus' name.
And all your sin's forgiven.

4 Believe in him who died for thee

;

And, sure as he hath died,

Thy debt is j^aid, thy soul is free.

And thou art justified.

lo4 Witnessing with our spirits. CM.

ETERNAL Spirit! God of truth!

Our contrite hearts inspire;

Kindle a flame of heavenly love

—

The pure celestial fire.

2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing,

With guilt and fear oppress'd

;

'Tis thine to bid the dying live.

And give the weary rest.

3 Subdue the power of every sin,

Whate'er that sin may be

;

That we, in singleness of heart.

May worship only thee.

4 Then with our spirits witness bear,

That we are sons of Grod

;

Redeem'd from sin, and death, and hell,

Through Christ's atoning blood.

oU7 Tlie immensity of Uis grace. C. M.

WHAT shall I do my God to love ?

My loving God to praise ?

The length, and breadth, and height to prove,

And depth of sov'reign grace ?

2 Thy sov'reign grace to all extends,

Immense and unconfined

;

From age to age it never ends

;

It reaches all mankind.

3 Throughout the world its breadth is known,
Wide as infinity :

—

So wide it never pass'd by one,

Or it had pass'd by me.

4 My trespass was grown up to heaven;
But, far above the skies,

Through Christ abundantly forgiven,

I see thy mercies rise.

5 The depth of all-redeeming love,

What angel tongue can tell ?

O may I to the utmost prove
The gift unspeakable

!

11 -iO For a blessing on the truth. CM.
OGOD, by whom the seed is given,

By whom the harvest blest
;

[heaven,
Whose word, like manna shower'd from

Is planted in our breast ;

—

2 Preserve it from the passing feet,

And plund'rers of the air

;

The sultry sun's intenser heat,

And weeds of worldly care.

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strown.
Do thou thy grace supply

;

The hope in earthly furrows sown
Shall ripen in the sky.

376 To God all things are possihle. V. M.

OTHAT thou wouldst the heavens rend,

In majesty come down,

—

Stretch out thine arm omnipotent.

And seize me for thine own.

2 Descend, and let thy lightnings burn
The stubble of thy foe

;

My sins o'erturn, o'erturn, o'erturn,

And make the mountains flow.

3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide.

And curb my headstrong will;

Thou only canst drive back the tide.

And bid the sun stand still.

4 What though I cannot break my chain,

Or e'er throw off my load

;

The things impossible to men
Are possible to God.

513 T/ie garner of God. CM.
COME, thou omniscient Son of man.

Display thy sifting power

;

Come, with thy Spirit's winn'wing fan,

And throughly purge thy floor.

2 Tlie chaff of sin, the' accursed thing.

Far from our souls be driven

;

The wheat into thy garner bring,

And lay us up for heaven.

3 Whate'er oiFends thy glorious eyes,

Far from our hearts remove :

As dust before the whirlwind flies,

Disperse it by thy love.

4 Then let us all thy fulness know,
From every sin set free

;

Saved to the utmost, saved below,

And perfected in thee.

1)01 3forni7ig : TTiankfuhiess and trust. CM,
&IVER and Guardian of our sleep.

To praise thy name we wake;

Still, Lord, thy helpless servants keep,

For thine own mercy's sake.

2 The blessing of another day
We thankfully receive

:

may we only thee obey,

And to thy glory Uve.

3 Upon us lay thy mighty hand

;

Our words and thoughts restrain

;

.And bow our souls to thy command.

Nor let our faith be vain.

4 Pris'ners of hope, we wait the hour

Which shall salvation bring :

When all we are shall own thy power,

And call our Jesus, King.
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Hymns. 125
The only solace in sorrow. CM.748

OTHOU who driest the mourner's tear,

How dark this world would be,

If, when dc-ceived and wounded here,

We could not fly to thee.

2 The friends who in our sunshine live,

When winter comes, are flown
;

And he who has but tears to give.

Must weep those tears alone.

3 But Christ can heal that broken heart,

Which, like the plants that throw
Their fragrance from the wounded part,

Breathes sweetness out of woe.

4 O who could bear life's stormy doom.
Did not His wing of love

Come brightly wafting through the gloom,
Our peace-branch from above.

5 Then sorrow,touch'd by Him,grows bright,
With more than rapture's ray

;

As darkness shows us worlds of light.

We never ?aw by day.

A^ The fulness of God. C. M.

BEING of beings, God of love.

To thee our hearts we raise
;

Thy all-sustaining power we prove,
And gladly sing thy praise.

2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be
;

Our sacrifice receive :

Made, and preserved, and saved by thee.
To thee ourselves we give.

3 Heavenward our every wish aspires,

For all thy mercy's store ;

The sole return thy love requires.

Is that we ask for more.

4 For more we ask j. we open then
Oar hearts to' embrace thy will

;

Turn, and revive us, Lord, again
;

With aU thy fulness fiU.

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love
Shed in our hearts abroad

;

So shall we ever live, and move.
And be, with Christ in GoA.

yi 1 Perfect harmony andjoy unspeakable. CM.

ALL praise to our redeeming Lord,
Who joins us by his grace.

And bids us, each to each restored.

Together seek his face.

2 He bids us build each other up

;

And, gather'd into one.

To our high calling's glorious hope,
We hand in hand go on.

3 The gift which he on one bestows,
We all delight to prove

;

The grace through every vessel flows.
In purest streams of love.

4 E'en now we think and speak the same.
And cordially agree,

—

United all, through Jesus' name.
In perfect harmony.

5 We all partake the joy of one
;

The common peace we feel

;

A peace to sensual minds unknown,

—

A joy unspeakable.

6 And if our fellowship below
In Jesus be so sweet,

What height of rapture shall we know
When round his throne we meet

!

264 Design of the Lord^s Supper. CM
THAT doleful night before his death,

The Lamb, for sinners slain.

Did, almost with his dying breath.
This solemn feast ordain.

2^ To keep the feast. Lord, we have met.
And to remember thee :

Help each poor trembler tp repeat,

—

For me he died, for me !

3 Thy sufferings, Lord, each sacred sign
To our remembrance brings :

We eat the bread, and drink the wine.
But think on nobler things.

4 O tune our tongues, and set in frame
Each heart that pants for thee.

To sing,—Hosanna to the Lamb,
The Lamb that died for me ?

1110 "^'^ great day ofhis wratli. C. M.

¥0 to the men on earth who dwell.
Nor dread the' Almighty's frown.

When God doth all his wrath reveal.

And shower his judgments down.

2 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers :

To meet your God prepare
;

For, lo ! the seventh angel pours
His vial on the air.

3 Lo ! from their seats the mountains leap;
The mountains are not found :

Transported far into the deep,
And in the ocean drown'd.

4 Who then shall live and face the throne,
And see the Judge severe ?

When heaven and earth are fled and gone,
O where shall I appear?

5 Now, only now, against that hour
We may a j^lace provide

;

Beyond the grave, beyond the power
Of hell, our spirits hide :

6 Firm in the all-destroying shock,
May view the final scene ;

For, lo ! the everlasting Rock
Is cleft to take us in.

y/^O Sanctified affliction. C M.

GLORY to thee, thou righteous God,
Righteous, yet kind to me

;

For under thy paternal rod.

Paternal love I see.

2 Though humbled in the lowest deep,

Thy gracious hand I bless
;

And, thinking of thy love, I weep,
For my unfaithfulness.

3 Thou dost in tenderness chastise.

And graciously reprove

:

My Father !—all within me cries,—
Thy ways are truth and love.
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Hymns. 127

1

1

77t6 creation invited to praise God. L. M.

EROM 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 sun shall rise and set no more,

3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring
;

In songs of praise divinely sing

;

The great salvation loud proclaim.

And shout for joy the Saviour's name.

'4 In every land begin the song

;

To every land the strains belong

:

In cheerful sounds all voices raise,

And fill the world with loudest praise.

The promised rest. L. M.494

&0D of all power, and truth, and grace.

Which shall from age to age endure

;

Whose word, when heaven and earth shall

pass,

Remains, and stands forever sure :

—

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim.

That all mankind thy truth may see,

Hallow thy great and glorious name,
And perfect holiness in me.

3 Give me a new, a perfect heart,

From doubt, and fear, and sorrow free

;

The mind which was in Christ impart.

And let my spirit cleave to thee.

4 that I now, from sin released.

Thy word may to the utmost prove
;

Enter into the promised rest,

—

The Canaan of thy perfect love.

ODU Danger offinal apostasy. L. M

AH ! Lord, with trembUng I confess,

A gracious soul may fall from grace

;

The salt may lose its seas'ning power,
And never, never find it more.

2 Lest that my fearful case shoald be,

Each moment knit my soul to thee;

And lead me to the mount above.

Through the low vale of humble love.

446 Embracing the Saviour byfaith. L. M.

INTO thy gracious hands I fall.

And with the arms of faith embrace
;

King of glory, hear my call

;

raise me, heal me by thy grace.

Now righteous through thy grace I am
;

No condemnation now I dread

;

1 taste salvation in thy name,

—

Ahve in thee, my living Head.

2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide,

Nor take thy flight from me away

;

Still with me let thy grace abide.

That I from thee may never stray

:

Let thy word richly in me dwell,

—

Thy peace and love my portion be :

My joy to' endure and do thy will.

Till perfect I am found in thee.

His everlasting arms of love. L. M.890

How do thy mercies close me round

!

Forever be thy Name adored
; ,

1 blush in all things to abound

;

The servant is above his Lord.

2 Inured to poverty and pain,

A suff' ring Hfe my Master led;

The Son of Grod, the Son of man.

He had not where to lay bis head.

3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared

For me, whom watchful angels keep

;

Yea, he himself becomes my guard
;

He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep.

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, begone :

What can the Rock of Ages move ?

Safe in thy arms I lay me down,

—

Thine everlasting arms of love.

243 In the Sanctuary. L. M.

T?AR from my thoughts, vain world, be
-L gone,

Let my religious hours alone

;

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see;

1 wait a visit. Lord, from tliee.

2 warm myJieart with holy fire,

And kindle there a pure desire :

Come, sacred Spirit, from above.

And fill my soul with heavenly love.

3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare!

How sweet thine entertainments ai-e I

Never did angels taste above

Redeeming grace and dying love.

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine!

In thee thy Father's glories shine

;

Thy glorious name shall be adored.

And every tongue confess thee Lord,

ioi) Jesus, thefriend of the friendless. L.M

GOD of my life, to thee I call;

AfiQicted, at thy feet I fall

;

When the great water-floods prevail,

Leave not my trembling heart to fail,

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint.

Where should I lodge my deep complaint?

Where—but with thee, whose open door

Invites the helpless and the poor ?

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee,

And thou refuse that mourner's plea ?

Does not the promise still remain.

That none shall seek thy face in vain ?

4 Poor I may be—despised, forgot,

Yet Grod, my God, forgets me not;

And he is safe, and must succeed.

For whom the Saviour deigns to plead.

23
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Hymns. 129

551 The mej'cy-eeat. L. M.

FROM every stormy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat

;

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads

;

A place than all besides more sweet,

—

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene, where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend

;

Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet.

Around one common mercy-seat.

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismay'd?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat.

Had suff'ring saints no mercy-seat?

5 There, there on eagle's wings we soar.

And sin and sense molest no more
;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

While glory crowns the mercy-seat.

jDU Meekness and patience. L. M.

THOU LambofGrod,thou Prince ofpeace,
For thee my thirsty soul doth pine

;

My longing heart implores thy grace
;

make me in thy likeness shine.

2 With fraudless, even, humble mind,

Thy will in all things may I see

;

In love be every wish resign'd,

And hallow'd my whole heart to thee.

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails.

With lamb-like patience arm my breast

;

When grief my wounded soul assails,

In lowly meekness may I rest.

4 Close by thy side still may I keep,

Howe er life's various current flow
;

With steadfast eye mark every step,

And follow where my Lord doth go.

5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won

;

Alone thou hast the wine-press trod
;

In me thy strength'ning grace be shown :

O may I conquer through thy blood.

6 So, when on Zion thou shalt stand,

And all heaven's host adore their King,
Shall I be found at thy right hand,

And, free from pain, thy glories sing.

lUUO Tlie song of triumph. L. M.

<00N 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,andpowers,and kingdom3,be
Obedient, mighty God, to thee

;

And over land, and stream, and main,
Now wave the sceptre of thy reign.

3 let that glorious anthem swell

;

Let host to host the triumph tell,

Till not one rebel heart remains.
But over all the Saviour reigns.

9

S'

241 The joys of the Sabbath. L. M.

SWEET is the work, my God, my King,
Topraise thy name,givethanks,and sing;

To show thy love by moruing light,

And talk of all thy truth- by night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest

;

No mortal cares shall seize my breast

;

may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp of solemn sound.

3 When grace has purified my heart,

Then I shall share a glorious part

:

And fresh supphes of joy be shed,

Like holy oil to cheer my head.

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wish'd below

;

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

^yy Universal redemption. L. M.

SINNEES, obey the heavenly call
;

Your prison doors stand open wide :

Go forth, for Christ hath ransom'd all.

For every soul of man hath died.

2 'Tis his the drooping soul to raise

;

To rescue all by sin oppress'd

;

To clothe them with the robes of praise.

And give their weary spirits rest.

3 To help their grov'ling unbelief;

Beauty for ashes to confer
;

The oil of joy for abject grief;

Triumphant joy for sad despair.

4 To make them trees of righteousness,

—

The planting of the Lord below

;

To spread the honour of his grace,

And on to full perfection go.

'iOT In hope, believing against hope. L. M.

AWAY, my unbeUeving fear

!

Fear shall in me no more have place

;

My Saviour doth not yet appear,

—

He hides the brightness of his face:

But shall I therefore let him go.

And basely to the tempter yield ?

No, in the strength of Jesus, no,

1 never wiU give up my shield.

2 Although the vine its fruit deny.

Although, the olive yield no oil.

The with'ring fig-trees droop and die,

The fields elude the tiller's toil,

—

The empty stall no herd afford,

And perish all the bleating race,

Yet will I triumph in the Lord,

—

The God of my salvation praise.

3 In hope, believing against hope,

Jesus, my Lord, my God, I claim

;

Jesus, my strength, shall lift me up

;

Salvation is in Jesus' name.

To me he soon shall bring it nigh
;

My soul shall then outstrip the wind
;

On wings of love mount up on high,

And leave the world and sin behind.
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Hymns. 131

li^O Christ our Prophet, J'r test, and King. L. M.

TO us a child, of royal birth,

End of the promises, is given;

The' Invisible appears on earth,

—

The Son of man, the God of heaven.

2 A Saviour born, in love supreme,
He comes, our fallen souls to raise

;

He comes, his people to redeem, *

With all his plenitude of grace.

3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold,

Fill'd with the Holy Spirit's power.
Prophet, and Priest, and King, behold;

And Lord of all the world adore.

4 The Lord of hosts, the God most high,

Who quits his throne, on earth to live,

With joy we welcome from the sky.

With faith into our hearts receive.

God^s goodness crowns the year. L. M.1023

ETERNAL Source of every joy.

Well may thy praise our lips employ.
While in thy temple we appear.

Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 The flowery spring, at thy command,
Embalms the air, and paints the land

;

The summer rays with vigour shine,

To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

3 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours
Through all our coasts redundant stores;

And winters, soften'd by thy care,

No more a face of horror wear.

4 Seasons, and months, and Aveeks, and days.
Demand successive songs of praise;

Still be the cheerful homage paid.

With opening light and evening shade.

5 may our more harmonious tongue
In worlds unknown pursue the song;
And in those brighter courts adore.

Where days and years revolve no more.

Zio liejoiaing at the table, with godly sorrow. L. M.

TO Jesus, our exalted Lord,

The Name by heaven and earth adored,
Fain would our hearts and voices raise

A cheerful song of sacred praise.

2 But all the notes which mortals know,
Are weak, and languishing, and low

;

Far, far above our humble songs.
The theme demands immortal tongues.

3 Yet while around his board we meet.
And humbly worship at his feet,

O let our warm affections move.
In glad returns of grateful love I

4 Let humble, penitential woe,
In tears of godly sorrow flow

;

And thy forgiving smiles impart
Life, hope, and joy to every heart.

594 lie^oicing at the return ofthe Sabbath. L. M

MY opening eyes with rapture see

The dawn of this returning day
;

My thoughts, God, ascend to thee,

While thus my early vows I pay.

2 I yield my heart to thee alone,

Nor would receive another guest

:

Eternal King, erect thy throne.

And reign sole monarch in my breast.

3 bid this trifling world retire.

And drive each carnal thought away;
Nor let me feel one vain desire.

One sinful thought, through all the day.

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair,

My soul shall rise on joyful wing,

—

The wonders of thy love declare.

And join the strains which angels sing.

292 Love which passeth knowledge.

F Him who did salvation brinor.

L. M.

Arise, ye needy, —he'll relieve;

Arise, ye guilty,—he'll forgive.

2 Ask but his grace, and lo, 'tis given

;

Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven

:

Though sin and sorrow wound my soul,

Jesus, thy balm will make it whole.

3 To shame our sins he blush'd in blood

;

He closed his eyes to show us God

:

Let all the world fall down and know.
That none but God such love can show.

4 'Tis thee I love, for thee alone
I shed my tears and make my moan

,

Where'er I am, where'er I move,
I meet the object of my love.

5 Insatiate to this spring I fly;

I drink, and yet am ever dry

:

Ah ! who against thy charms is proof?
Ah ! who that loves can love enough ?

God, my glory and my shield. L. M.

THE tempter to my soul hath said,

—

There is no help in God for thee :

Lord, lift thou up thy servant's head

;

My glory, shield, and solace be.

2 Thus to the Lord I raised my cry;

—

He heard me from his holy hill

;

At his command the waves roU'd by;
He beckon'd,—and the winds were still.

3 I laid me down and slept,—I woke;
Thou, Lord, my spirit didst sustain

;

Bright from the east the morning broke,

—

Thy comforts rose on me again.

4- I will not fear, though armed throngs

Surround my steps in all their wrath

;

Salvation to the Lord belongs

;

His presence guards his people's path.
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374 The stuhhorn heart. L. M.

OFOR a glance of heavenly day,

To take this stubborn heart away

;

And thaw, with beams of love divine.

This heart, this frozen heart of mine.

2 The rocks can rend; the earth can quake;

The seas can roar ; the mountains shake

:

Of feeling, all things show some sign,

But this unfeeling heart of mine.

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt,

Lord, an adamant would melt

:

But I can read each moving line,

And nothing moves this heart of mine.

4 Thy judgments too, which devils fear

—

Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear

;

Groodness and wrath in vain combine

To stir this stupid heart of mine.

5 But power divine can do the deed

;

And, Lord, that power I greatly need

:

Thy Spirit can from dross refine.

And melt and change this heart of mine.

IXiZ Safety and security in the arms of Jesus. L. M.

GOD of my life, whose gracious power
Through varied deaths my soul hath led.

Or turn'd aside the fatal hour,

Or lifted up my sinking head ;

—

2 In all my ways thy hand I own,

—

Thy ruling providence I see

;

Assist me still my course to run,

And still direct my paths to thee.

3 Whither, whither should I fly.

But to my loving Saviour's breast

!

Secure within thine arms to lie,

And safe beneath thy wings to rest.

4 I have no skill the snare to shun.

But thou, Christ, my wisdom art

:

1 ever into ruin run.

But thou art greater than my heart.

5 Foolish, and impotent, and blind.

Lead me a way I have not known

;

Bring me where I my heaven may find,-;—

The heaven of loving thee alone.

i2o4 Put on thy heautiful garments, Jerusalem. L. M.

AWAKE, Jerusalem, awake,

—

No longer in thy sins lie down

:

The garment of salvation take
;

Thy beauty and thy strength put on.

2 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight.

And hides the promise from thine eyes;
Arise, and struggle into light;

The great Deliv'rer calls,—Arise!

3 Shake off the bands of sad despair

;

Zion, assert thy liberty

;

Look up, thy broken heart prepare.

And God shall set the captive free.

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace,

Be purged from every sinful stain

;

Be like your Lord, his word embrace,
Nor bear his hallow'd name in vain.

2o5 TJie. heavenly Zion. L. M

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake I

Thine own immortal strength put on I

With terror clothed, hell's kingdom shake,

And cast thy foes with fury down.

2 As in the ancient days appear

!

(The sacred annals speak thy fame
;)

Be now omnipotently near,

To endless ages still the same.

3 By death and hell pursued in vain,

To thee the ransom'd seed shall come

;

Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain,

And pass through death triumphant home.

4 The pain of life shall then be o'er.

The anguish and distracting care

;

There sighing grief shall weep no more,

And sin shall never enter there.

1043 Calm, in the storm,. L. M.

GLORY to Thee, whose powerful word
Bids the tempestuous winds arise;

Glory to thee, the sov'reign Lord
Of air, and earth, and sea, and skies.

2 Let air, and earth, and skies obey,

And seas thine awful will perform :

From them we learn to own thy sway.

And shout to meet the gath'ring storm.

3 What though the floods lift up their voice;

Thou hearest. Lord, our louder cry

;

They cannot damp thy children's joys,

Or shake the soul when God is nigh.

4 Headlong we cleave the yawning deep,

And back to highest heaven are borne.

Unmoved, though rapid whirlwinds sweep,

And all the watery world upturn.

5 Roar on, ye waves ;
our souls defy

Your roaring to disturb our rest;

In vain to' impair the calm ye try

—

The calm in a believer's breast.

6 Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries,

Thou sea, the servant of his will

;

Rise, while our God permits thee, rise,

But fall when he shall say,—Be still.

995 Triumphs of m,ercy. L. M.

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake I

Put on thy strength— the nations shake,

And let the world, adoring, see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne,

I am Jehovah—God alone :

Thy voice their idols shall confound.

And cast their altars to the ground.

3 No more let creature blood be spilt

—

Vain sacrifice for human guilt

!

But to each conscience be applied

The blood that flow'd from Jesus' side.

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim,

In every land, of every name;
Let adverse powers before thee fall,

And crown the Saviour Lord of all.
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28 Living tread. L. M.

THY presence, gracious G-od, aflford

;

Prepare us to receive thy word

:

Now let thy voice engage our ear,

And faith be mix'd vs^ith vrhat we hear.

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove,

And fix our hearts and hopes above;

With food divine may we be fed,

And satisfied with hving bread.

3 To us the sacred word apply,

With sov'reign power and energy;

And may we, in thy faith and fear,

Eeduce to practice what we hear.

4 Father, in us thy Son reveg,!;

Teach us to know and do thy will

:

Thy saving power and love display,

And guide us to the realms of day,

225 Glorious and spotless. L. M.

JESUS, from whom all blessings flow,

G-reat Builder of thy Church below

;

If now thy Spirit move my breast.

Hear, and fulfil thine own request.

2 The few that truly call thee Lord,

And wait thy sanctifying word.

And thee their utmost Saviour own;

—

Unite and perfect them in one.

3 let them all thy mind express,

Stand forth thy chosen witnesses

;

Thy power unto salvation show,

And perfect holiness below.

4 In them let all mankind behold

How Christians lived in days of old;

Mighty their envious foes to move,

—

A proverb of reproach—and love.

5 Call them into thy wondrous light,

Worthy to walk with thee in white :

Make up thy jewels. Lord, and show
Thy glorious, spotless Church below.

6 From every sinfiil wrinkle free,

Eedeem'd from all iniquity,

The fellowship of saints make known.

And 0, my God, may I be one 1

4 He hears the uncomplaining moan
Of those who sit and weep alone

;

He lifts the mourner from the dust;

In him the poor may safely trust.

5 then, aloud, in joyful lays.

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's praise

;

His saving Name let all adore.

From age to age, forever more.

Ii\ju H^'S universal diffusion. L. Wf

ON all the earth thy Spirit shower

;

The earth in righteousness renew

;

Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower.

And to thy sceptre all subdue.

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce.

Let him opposers all o'errun
;

And every law of sin reverse.

That faith and love may make all one.

3 Yea, let him. Lord, in every place

His richest energy declare

;

While lovely tempers, fruits of grace.

The kingdom of thy Christ prepare.

4 Grant this, holy G-od, and true;

The ancient seers thou didst inspire,

—

To us perform the promise due,

—

Descend, and crown us now with fire.

lo Grateful adoration. L. M.

BEFOEE 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 sov'reign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and form'd us men

;

And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd,

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We'U crowd thy gates with thankful songs,

High as the heavens our voices raise
;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command

;

Vast as eternity thy love

;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

When roUing years shall cease to move.

20 The glories of Jehovah. L. M.

SERVANTS of God I in joyful lays,

Sing ye the Lord Jehovah's praise

;

His glorious Name let all adore.

From age to age, forever more.

2 Blest be that Name, supremely blest.

From the sun's rising to its rest

;

Above the heavens his power is known.
Through all the earth his goodness shown.

3 Who is like God ? so great, so high,

He bows himself to view the sky

;

And yet, with condescending grace,

Looks down upon the human race.

648 L. M,Self-examination.

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

In these sequester'd hours draw nigh.

And with thy presence fill the place.

2 Through all the mazes of my heart,

My search let heavenly wisdom guide;

And still its radiant beams impart.

Till all be search'd and purified.

3 Then, with the visits of thy love,

Do thou mine inmost spirit cheer:

Till every grace shall join to prove
That G-od has fix'd his dwelling here.
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The light yoke and easy burden. L. M.

OTHAT my load of sin were gone

;

that I could at last submit

At Jesus' feet to lay it down

—

To lay my soul at Jesus' feet.

2 Rest for my soul I long to find :

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly mind.

And stamp thine image on my heart.

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my spirit free

;

1 cannot rest till pure within,

—

Till I am wholly lost in thee.

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my Grod;

Thy light and easy burden prove
;

The cross all stain'd with hallow'd blood,

The labor of thy dying love.

5 I would, but thou must give the power
;

My heart from every sin release

;

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,

And fill me with thy perfect peace.

297 The unspeakable gift. L. M.

HAPPY the man who finds the grace,

The blessing of God's chosen race,

The wisdom coming from above.

The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happy, beyond description, he

Who knows the Saviour died for me 1

The gift unspeakable obtains,

And heavenly understanding gains.

3 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price

Of wisdom's costly merchandise ?

Wisdom to silver we prefer,

And gold is dross compared to her.

4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days,

True riches, and immortal praise,

—

Eiches of Christ on all bestow' d,

And honour that descends from God.

5 To purest joys she all invites,

—

Chaste, holy, spiritual delights

;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her flowery paths are peace,

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains

;

Thrice happy, who his guest retains :

He owns, and shall forever own.
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven, are one.

44-0 The highway of holiness. L. M.

JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone,

—

He, whom I fix my hopes upon

;

His track I see, and I'll pursue

The narrow way, till him I view.

2 The way the holy prophets went,

—

The road that leads from banishment,

—

The King's highway of holiness,

I'll go, for all his paths are peace.

3 This is the way I long have sought,

And mourn'd because I found it not;

My grief a burden long has been,

Because I was not saved from sin.

4 The more I strove against its power,

1 felt its weight and guilt the more;

Till late I heard my Saviour say,

—

Come hither, soul, I am the way.

5 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee, as I am

:

Nothing but sin have I to give,

—

Nothing but love shall I receive.

6 Then will I tell to sinners round,

What a dear Saviour I have found;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say,—Behold the way to God.

41)0 There remaineth a restfor ihepei>ple ofGod. L. M.

COME, thou greater than our heart,

And make thy faithful mercies known

;

The mind which was in thee impart

:

Thy constant mind in us be shown.

2 let us by thy cross abide.

Thee, only thee, resolved to know,
The Lamb for sinners crucified,

A world to save from endless wo.

3 Take us into thy people's rest,

And we from our own works shall cease

;

With thy meek Spirit arm our breast,

And keep our minds in perfect peace.

4 Jesus, for this we calmly wait

;

let our eyes behold thee near

!

Hasten to make our heaven complete

;

Appear, our glorious God, appear.

990 31issionary meeting. L. M.

ASSEMBLED at thy great command.
Before thy face, dread King, we stand:

The voice that marshall'd every star,

Has call'd thy people from afar.

2 We meet through distant lands to spread
The truth for which the martyrs bled

;

Along the line—to either pole

—

The anthem of thy praise to roll.

3 Our prayers assist ; accept our praise

;

Our hopes revive; our courage raise;

Our counsels aid ;—to each impart
The single eye, the faithful heart.

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come;
Recall the wand' ring spirits home

;

From Zion's mount send forth the sound.

To spread the spacious earth around.

590 For the lambs of theflock. L. M.

AUTHOR of faith, we seek thy face

For all who feel thy work begun

;

Confirm, and strengthen them in grace.

And bring thy feeblest children on.

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know'st their

Be mindful of thy youngest care; [names;
Be tender of the new-born lambs,

And gently in thy bosom bear.

3 In safety lead thy little flock,

—

From hell, the world, and sin, secure

;

And set their feet upon the rock,

And make in thee their goings sure.
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i bO Comfort in the promises. L. M.

GOD ! to thee we raise our eyes

;

Calm resignation we implore;

O let no murm'ring thought arise,

But humbly let us still adore.

2 With meek submission may we bear

Each needful cross thou shalt ordain;

Nor think our trials too severe,

Nor dare thy justice to arraign.

3 For though mysterious now thy ways
To erring mortals may appear.

Hereafter we thy Name shall praise,

For all our keenest sufF 'rings here.

4 Thy needful help, God, afford,

Nor let us sink in deep despair

;

Aid us to trust thy sacred word.

And find our sweetest comfort there.

947 The redeemed in heaven. L. M.

LO ! round the throne, a glorious band.

The saints in countless myriads stand;

Of every tongue redeem'd to God,

Array'd in garments wash'd in blood.

2 Through tribulation great they came
;

They bore the cross, despised the shame

;

But now from all their labours rest,

In God's eternal glory blest.

3 They see the Saviour face to face

;

They sing the triumph of his grace

;

And day and pight, with ceaseless praise.

To him their loud hosannas raise.

4 0, may we tread the sacred road
That holy saints and martyrs trod

;

Wage to the end the glorious strife.

And win, hke them, a crown of life.

^ For the Jews and thefulness of the Oentiles. L. M.

HEAD of the Church, whose Spirit fills

And flows through every faithful soul,

Unites in mystic love, and seals

Them one, and sanctifies the whole :

—

2 Come, Lord,—thy glorious Spirit cries,

And souls beneath the altar groan

;

Come, Lord,—the Bride on earth replies,

And perfect all our souls in one.

3 Pour out the promised gift on all

;

Answer the universal—Come I

The fulness of the Gentiles call.

And take thine ancient people home.

4 To thee let all the nations flow;
Let all obey the Gospel word

;

Let all their bleeding Saviour know,
Fiird with the glory of the Lord.

5 0, for thy truth and mercy's sake,
The purchase of thy passion claim

;

Thine heritage, the Gentiles, take,

And cause the world to know thy name.

5Jo Morning : The Lord is my portion, L. M.

OGOD, my God, my all thou art :

Ere shines the dawn of rising day,
Thy sov'reign light within my heart.
Thy all-enliv'ning power, display.

2 For thee my, thirsty soul doth pant,
While in this desert land I live

;

And, hungry as I am, and faint.

Thy love alone can comfort give.

3 Li a dry land, behold, I place
My whole desire on thee, Lord

;

And more I joy to gain thy grace.
Than all earth's treasures can afford.

4 More dear than life itself, thy love
- My heart and tongue shall still employ;
And to declare thy praise will prove
My peace, my glory, and my joy.

5 In blessing thee with grateful songs,
My happy life shall glide away

;

The praise that to thy Name belongs.
Hourly, with lifted hands, I'll pay.

lUoO 3Iore blessed to give than to receive. L. M,

HELP us, Lord, thy yoke to wear,
Delighting in thy perfect will

;

Each other's burdens learn to bear.

And thus thy law of love fulfil.

2 He that hath pity on the poor,

Lendeth his substance to the Lord

;

And, lo ! his recompense is sure,

For more than all shall be restored.

3 Teach us, with glad, ungrudging heart,

As thou hast blest our various store,

From our abundance to impart
A lib'ral portion to the poor.

4 To thee our all devoted be.

In whom we breathe, and move, and live

;

Freely we have received from thee;

Freely may we rejoice to give.

5 And while we thus obey thy word.
And every call of want relieve,

! may we find it, gracious Lord

!

More blest to give than to receive.

Seeking a tabernacle. L. M.

¥HEN to the exiled seer were given

Those rapt'rous views ofhighestheaven,

All glorious though the visions were,

Yet he beheld no temple there.

2 The new Jerusalem on high

Hath one pervading sanctity

;

No sin to mourn, no grief to mar,

—

God and the Lamb its temple are.

3 But we, frail sojourners below,

The pilgrim-heirs of guilt and wo.
Must seek a tabernacle where
Our scatter'd souls may blend in prayer.

4 Thou ! who o'er the cherubim
Didst shine in glories veil'd and dim,
With purer light our temple cheer,

And dwell in unveil'd glory here.
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Soft and G-entle.
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Hyrmis. 141

Tliiratingfor thefulness o/love. L. M.529

T THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God,
-L To wash me in thy cleansing blood

;

To dwell within thy wounds ; then pain

Is sweetj and life or death is gain.

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be

Forever closed to all but thee

:

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear
That pledge of love forever there.

3 How blest are tliey who still abide

Close shelter'd in thy bleeding side !

Who thence their life and strength derive,

And by thee move, and in thee live.

4 What are our works but sin and death.

Till thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe ?

Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move

;

wondrous grace ! O boundless love

!

5 How can it be, thou heavenly King,
That thou shouldst us to glory bring;

Make slaves the partners of thy throne,

Deck'd with a never-fading crown ?

6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow.

Our words are lost, nor will we know,
Nor will we think of aught beside,—
My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

102
The glorious goodness of the triune

Jehovah. L.M.

nOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
v^ Whom one all-perfect God we own,
Restorer of thine image lost,

Thy various offices make known.

2 Jehovah in three persons, come,
And draw, and sprinkle us, and seal,

Poor, guilty, dying worms, in whom
Thou wilt eternal life reveal.

3 Our fallen, ruin'd souls, to raise.

The knowledge of thyself bestow

;

Reveal the riches of thy grace,

And all thy glorious goodness show.

213 The angels of the churches. L. M.

DRAW near, Son of God, draw near

;

Us with thy flaming eye behold
;

Still in thy Church do thou appear.
And let our candlestick be gold.

2 Still hold the stars in thy right hand.
And let them in thy lustre glow,

—

Tha lights of a benighted land.

The angels of thy Church below.

3 Make good their apostolic boast;
Their high commission let them prove

;

Be temples of the Holy Ghost,
And fiU'd Avith faith, and hope, and love.

4 Give them an ear to hear thy word

;

Thou speakest to the churches now

:

And let all tongues confess their Lord,

—

Let every knee to Jesus bow.

858 No peace hut in thefavour of God. L. 3*

WHERE is now that glowing love

That mark'd our union with the Lord ?

Our hearts were fix'd on things above,

Nor could the world a joy afford.

2 Where is the zeal that led us then
To make our Saviour's glory known?
That freed us from the fear of men.
And kept our eye on him alone ?

3 Where are the happy seasons, spent
In fellowship with him we loved ?

The sacred joy, the sweet content,
The blessedness that then we proved ?

4 Behold, again we turn to thee;
O cast us not away, though vile

:

No peace we have, no joy we see,

O Lord our God, but in thy smile.

o21 The all-sufficient Portion. L. M.

OLOVE, thy sov'reign aid impart.
And guard the gift thyself hast given

;

My portion, thou, my treasure art.

My life, and happiness, and heaven.

2 Would aught on earth my wishes share ?

Though dear as life the idol be.

The idol from my breast I'll tear,

Resolved to seek my all in thee.

3 Whate'er I fondly counted mine,
To thee, my Lord, I here restore

;

Gladly I all to thee resign;

"Give me thyself, I ask no more.

209 Prepare ye the icay of the Lord. L.M.

COMFORT, ye ministers of grace,

Comfort the people of your Lord

;

lift ye up the fallen race,

And cheer them by the Gospel word.

2 Go into every nation, go

;

Speak to their trembling hearts, and cry,—
Glad tidings unto all we show

:

Jerusalem, thy God is nigh.

3 Hark ! in the wilderness a cry,

A voice that loudly calls,—Prepare

;

Prepare your hearts, for God is nigh.

And waits to make his entrance there.

4 The Lord your God shall quickly come;
Sinners, repent, the call obey:
Open your hearts to make him room

;

Ye desert souls, prepare the way.

5 The Lord shall clear his way through all
•

Whate'er obstructs, obstructs in vain;
The vale shall rise, the mountain fall.

Crooked be straight, and ruggc d plain.

6 The glory of the Lord display'd,

Shall all mankind together view

;

And what his mouth in tmth hath said,

His own almighty hand shall do.
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Hymns. 143 .1

721 The panoply of truth. L. M.

BEHOLD the Christian warrior stand

In all the armour of his God

;

The Spirit's sword is in his hand,

His feet are with the Gospel shod :

—

2 In panoply of truth complete,

Salvation's helmet on his head

;

With righteousness a breast-plate meet,

And faith's broad shield before him spread
;

3 Undaunted to the field he goes;

Yet vain were skill and valour there,

Unless, to foil his legion foes,

He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer.

4 Thus, strong in his Eedeemer's strength.

Sin, death, and hell, he tramples down;
Fights the good fight, and Avins at length,

Through mercy, fa immortal crown.

26 Joy ofpuhlia worship.

GREAT God, attend, while Zion sings

The joy that from thy presence springs

;

To spend one day with thee on earth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 flight I enjoy the meanest place

Within thy house, God of grace.

Not tents of ease, or thrones of power,
Shall tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun, he makes our day

;

God is our shield, he guards our way
From all assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too
;

He gives us all things^ and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

5 God our King, whose sov'reign sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey.

And devils at thy presence flee.

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

G25 Infinite indebtedness. L. M.

"bJ 77ie tokens ofHis grace.

AND will the great eternal God
On earth establish his abode ?

And will he, from his radiant throne,
Accept our temples for his own ?

2 These walls we to thy honour raise :

Long may they echo with thy praise;
And thou, descending, fill the place
With choicest tokens of thy grace.

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign,

With all the graces of his train

;

While power divine his word attends,

To conquer foes, and cheer his friends.

4 And in the great decisive day,
When God the nations shall survey,

May it before the world appear
That crowds were born to glory here.

L. M.

L. M.
: X74 Fulness and sufficiency of ike Atonement. L.

JESUS, thy blood and righteousness

My beauty are, my glorious dress :

'Midst flaming worlds, in these array'd,

With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day,

For who aught to my charge shall lay ?

Fully absolved through these I am,

—

From sin and fear, from guilt and shame

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb,
Who from the Father's bosom came,

—

Who died for me, e'en me to' atone,

—

Now for my Lord and God I own.

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,

—

Which, at the mercy-seat of God,
Forever doth for sinners plead,

—

For me, e'en for my soul, was shed.

5 Lord, I believe were sinners more
Than sands upon the ocean shore,

Thou hast for all a ransom paid,

For all a full atonement made.

GREAT God, let all our tuneful powers
'

Awake, and sing thy mighty Name

:

Thy hand revolves the circling hours

—

Thy hand, from whence our being came,

2 Seasons and moons, still rolling round
In beauteous order, speak thy praise

;

And years, with smiling mercy crown' d,

To thee successive honours raise.

3 Our life, and health, and friends, we owe
All to thy vast, unbounded love

;

Ten thousand precious gifts below,
And hope of nobler joys above.

4 Thus may we sing till nature cease,

—

Till sense and language are no more

;

And, after death, thy boundless grace
Through everlasting years adore.

73 Wisdom, majesty, goodness. L. M.

FATHER of all, whose powerful voice

Call'd forth this universal frame I

Whose mercies over all rejoice,

Tlirough endless ages still the same

:

Thou by thy word upholdest all

;

Thy bounteous love to all is show'd
;

Thou hear'st thy every creature's call.

And fillest every mouth with good.

2 In heaven thou reign'st enthroned in light.

Nature's expanse before thee spread

;

Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight,

And hell's deep gloom, are open laid :

Wisdom, and might, and love, are thine;

Prostrate before thy face we fall.

Confess thine attributes divine,

And hail thee sov'reign Lord of all.
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Hymns. 145

398 Condemned, 'but pleading the promises. L, M

SHOW pity, Lord, 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 don't surpass

The power and glory of thy grace

;

Great Grod, thy nature hath no bound,

—

So let thy pard'ning love be found.

3 wash my soul from every sin.

And make my guilty conscience clean;

Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offences pain my eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess,

Against thy law, against thy grace
;

Lord, should thy judgments groAV severe,

I am condemn'd, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath;

I must pronounce thee just, in death
;

And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord,

Whose hope, still hov'ring round thy word,

Would light on some sweet promise there,

—

Some sure support against despair:

O io For stistaining grace. L. M.

MY hope, my all, my Saviour thou
;

To thee, lo, now my soul I bow
;

I feel the bliss thy wounds impart,

—

1 find thee, Saviour, in my heart.

2 Be thou my strength,—be thou my way ,•

Protect me through my life's short day

:

In all my acts may wisdom guide,

And keep me, Saviour, near thy side.

3 In fierce temptation's darkest hour.

Save me from sin and Satan's power;
Tear every idol from thy throne.

And reign, my Saviour, reign alone.

4 My suffring time shall soon be o'er;

Then shall I sigh and weep no more

;

My ransom'd soul shall soar away.

To sing thy praise in endless day.

o50 -A^i things are now ready. L. M.

SINNERS, obey the gospel word

;

Haste to the supper of my Lord

:

Be wise to know your gracious day

;

All things are ready,—Come away.

2 Eeady the Father is to own.
And kiss his late-returning son

;

Ready your loving Saviour stands,

And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

8 Ready the Spirit of his love.

Just now the stony to remove
;

To' apply and witness with the blood.

And wash and seal the sons of God.

' 4 Ready for you the angels wait,

To triumph in your blest estate

;

10

Tuning their harps, they long to praise

The wonders of redeeming grace.

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Are ready, with their shining host;

All heaven is ready to resound,

—

The dead's alive '. the lost is found

!

{)Ji\ Self-dedication to the Lord. L. M.

OLORD, thy heavenly grace impart,

And fix my frail, inconstant heart;

Henceforth my chief desire shall be
To dedicate myself to thee.

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ.

One thought shall fill my soul with joy

;

That silent, secret thought shall be,

That all my thoughts are fix'd on thee.

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space

,

Thy presence, Lord, fills every place

;

And wheresoe'er my lot may be,

Still shall my spirit rest with thee.

4 Renouncing every worldly thing,

And safe beneath thy spreading wing,

My sweetest thought henceforth shall be,

That all I want I find in thee.

OOO Inconstancy lamented. L. M-

WHEN, my Saviour, shall it be,
• That I no more shall break with thee ?

When will this war of passion cease.

And I enjoy a lasting peace ?

2 Now I repent ; now sin again

:

Now I revive ; and now am slain

:

Slain with the same malignant dart.

Which, I too often wounds thy heart.

3 When, gracious Lord, when shall it l>e,

That I shall find my all in thee,

—

The fulness of thy promise prove.

And feast on thine eternal love ?

144: Tlie atonement completed. L. M,

'rpiS finish'd ! the Messiah dies,

—

-L Cut off for sins, but not his own

;

Accomplish'd is the sacrifice,

—

The great redeeming work is done.

2 'Tis finished ! all the debt is paid

;

Justice divine is satisfiet.)

;

The grand and full atonement made,
Christ for a guilty world hath died.

3 The veil is rent ; in him alone

The living way to heaven is seen

;

The middle wall is broken down,

And all mankind may enter in.

4 The types and figures are fulfill'd

;

Exacted is the legal pain

;

The precious promises are seal'd

;

The spotless Lamb of God is slain.

5 Death, hell, and sin are now subdued;
All grace is now to sinners given;

And, lo ! I plead the' atoning blood.

And iu thy right I claim my heaven.



146 Federal Street. L. M.
4—l-r-J l---r-rt'—J- .J_4_J __| _|_ ._i 4.

i s~s—•—•->L-»—e—J-©

—

&—L-s

—

*-s—#—tf-J--©-.—^-i t:bl— t:

I

1 . My gracious Lord, I ovra thy right To ev- ery serv - ice I can pay,

II 11^^ -P-T-© -©-•—#-T-?2-:—^-X-'=

—

—-— » m—m—T-a ma—T-^ r-—-r-

w —

^ g

—

in~^ '~-r-'Z.' .
—^-r-'^ w-

0--i-^^4—«!—^-T—

'

1—T—1-^

—

r-+~r-

-^—^-^
d-i

And call it my su - preme de - light To hear thy die - tates, and o - bey.

——.-I . (—«—r-5—

I

T-^ ' T r-^S

—

'

'—T~'5

—

S—-1—

'

' rr

"F

-„ n-J-

Corson L. M.
t ?_

1—

I

—,

—

1—,—

I

\—.—

I

,—I—

I

1
,—,—

I

^—^-s 1—I—

I

r k

1. What are those soul - re - viv - iug strains Which ech - o thus from Sa - Icm's plains ?

§=ilEE3?^@Ep:^p^E^':§:I^S:p=:i£^^

-4-

it£|a=i?if353=t3
'#—

i

-9-^ &—9—\6—g-T ci— IF

still, So swectlv sound from Zi - oil's hill.

'~\

What an-thems loud, and loud -

#•# •» -#
i^ «

V r-

tii^:

Milton. L. M.

,J_-^_J_j=d=:^:Fd=l

u
1. Je - BUS, wher-e'er thy peo- pie meet, There they be - hold thy mer • cy - seat

;

J-2- ^ ^
i^a^s-?^:t—

t

^ « #—
J^o/ <S» 9 #-J-«-^-*—

#

9—^0—*-*^^ ^—^-&-i~*^

Wher-e'er they seek thee, thou art found, And ev - ery place is hal - low'd ground.



Hymns. 147

1 i Living to serve the cause of Christ.

y gracious Lord, I own thy right

L. M.

M

L. M.

To every service I can pay,

And call it my supreme delight

To hear thy dictates, and obey.

2 What is my being but for thee,

—

Its sure support, its noblest end ?

'Tis my delight thy face to see.

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

3 I would not sigh for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good

;

ISTor future days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live,

—

To him who for my ransom died

;

Nor could all worldly honour give

Such bliss as crowns me at his side.

5 His work my hoary age shall bless,

When youthful vigour is no more

;

And my last hour of life confess

His saving love, his glorious power.

i 1 4 Jle giveth the increase.

HIGrH on his everlasting throne.

The King of saints his work surveys

;

Marks the dear souls he calls his own.
And smiles on the peculiar race.

2 He rests well pleased their toils to see

;

Beneath his easy yoke they move
;

With all their heart and strength agree
In the sweet labour of his love.

3 See where the servants of the Lord,
A busy multitude, appear :

For Jesus day and night employed,
His heritage they toil to clear.

4 The love of Christ their hearts constrains.

And strengthens their imwearied hands

;

They spend their sweat, and blood, and pains.

To cultivate Immanuel's lands.

5 Jesus their toil delighted sees.

Their industry vouchsafes to crown :

He kindly gives the wish'd increase.

And sends the promised blessing down.

1015 Hosanna to the So7i ofDavid. L. M.

WHAT are those soul-reviving strains

Which echo thus from Salem's plains ?

"What anthems loud, and louder still,

So sweetly sound from Zion's hill ?

2 Lo ! 'tis an infant chorus sings

Hosanna to the King of kings

:

The Saviour comes !—and babes proclaim

Salvation, sent in Jesus' name.

3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise.

For we will join this song of praise

;

Still Israel's children forward press.

To hail the Lord their Righteousness.

4 Messiah's name shall joy impart
Alike to Jew and GentiJe heart

:

He bled for us, he bled for you,

And we will sing hosanna too.

5 Proclaim hosannas, loud and clear,

See David's Son and Lord appear

!

All praise on earth to him be given.

And glory shout through highest heaven.

407 The sceptre of His love. L. M.

JESUS, whose glory's streaming rays.

Though duteous to thy high command,
Not ser'aphs view with open face,

But veil'd before thy presence stand :

—

2 How shall weak eyes of flesh,weigh'd down
With sin, and dim with error's nigjit,

Dare to behold thy awful throne.

Or view thy unapproached light ?

3 Thy golden sceptre from above

Reach forth ; lo ! my whole heart I bow

;

Say to my soul,—Thou art my love,

—

My chosen 'midst ten thousand, thou.

4 Jesus, full of grace ! the sighs

Of a sick heart with pity view

;

Hark, how my silence speaks, and cries,

—

Mercy, thou Grod of mercy, show I

80 Omnipotence and grace. L.M.

THE earth, with all her fulness, owns
Jehovah for her sov'reign Lord;

The countless myriads of her sons

Rose into being at his word.

2 His word did out of nothing call

The world, and founded all that is

;

Launch'd on the floods this solid ball.

And fix'd it in the floating seas.

3 But who shall quit this low abode

—

Who shall ascend the heavenly place,

And stand upon the mount of God,

And see his Maker face to face ?

4 The man whose hands and heart are clean

That blessed portion shall receive
;

He who by grace is saved from sin,

Shall with his God in glory live

:

5 He shall obtain the starry crown

;

And, number'd with the saints above^

The God of his salvation own,
The God of his salvation love.

0(> Jesus everywhere present. L. ^L

JESUS, where'er thy people meet,

There they behold thy mercy-seat;

Where'er they seek thee, thou art found,

And every place is hallow'd ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,

Dost dwell with those of 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.



148 ^.„, Marston. L. M.

^ri:p:
^=ra^]
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living water now bestow, Thy Spirit and thyself, on me, Thy Spir-it and thy -self, on me.
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1. Je - sus, full of truth and grace ! all - a - ton - ing Lamb of God!
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Emp- ty my heart of earth - ly love. And for thy - self pre - pare the place.
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Because He liveth I shall live also.179

I
KNOW that my Redeemer lives

—

What joy the blest assurance gives

!

He lives, he lives, who once was dead

;

He lives, my everlasting Head !

2 He lives, to bless me with his love

;

He lives, to plead for me above
;

He lives, my hungry soul to feed

;

He lives, to help in time of need.

3 He lives, and grants me daily breath

;

He lives, and I shall conquer death

;

He lives, my mansion to prepare

;

He lives, to bring me safely there.

4 He lives, all glory to his Name

;

He Uves, my Saviour, still the same

;

What joy the blest assurance gives,

—

I know that my Redeemer lives.

L. M.

Renouncing allfor Christ. L. M.506

COME, Saviour, Jesus, from above,

Assist me with thy heavenly grace

;

Empty my heart of earthly love,

And for thyself prepare the place.

2 let thy sacred pi-esence fill.

And set my longing spirit free
;

Which pants to have no other will,

But night and day to feast on thee.

3 Wliile in this region here below,
No other good will I pursue

:

I'll bid this world of noise and show,
With all its glitt'ring snares, adieu.

4 That path with humble speed I'll seek
In which my Saviour's footsteps shine

;

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak,

Of any other love but thine.

5 Henceforth may no profane delight

Divide this consecrated soul

;

Possess it thou, who hast the right,

As Lord and Master of the whole.

6 Nothing on earth do I desire.

But thy pure love within my breast

;

This, only tliis, will I require,

And freely give up all the rest.

The well of living water. L.M.827

TESUS, the gift divine I know,
" The gift divine I ask of thee

;

The living water now bestow,
Tliy Spirit and thyself, on me.

2 For thou of life the fountain art,

None else can give or take away;
O may I find it in my heart.

And with me may it ever stay.

3 Thus may I drink,—and thirst no more
For drops of finite happiness

;

Spring up, well, in heavenly power.
In streams of pure perennial peace.

730 'neavenly zeal. L. M.

OKING of glory, thy rich grace
Our feeble thought surpasses far

;

Yea, e'en our crimes, though numberless,

Less num'rous than thy mercies are.

2 Still, Lord, thy saving health display.

And arm our souls with heavenly zeal

;

So, fearless, shall we urge our way
Through all the powers of earth and hell.

523 Waitingfor the promise. L. M.

JESUS, full of truth and grace

!

all-atoning Lamb of Grod I

I wait to see thy glorious face

;

1 seek redemption in thy blood.

2 Thou art the anchor of my hope

;

The faithful promise I receive

:

Surely thy death shall raise me up,

For thou hast died tliat I might live.

3 Satan, with all his arts, no more
Me from the Grospel hope can move

;

I shall receive the gracious power.
And find the pearl of perfect love.

4 My flesh, which cries,—It cannot be,

Shall silence keep before the Lord
;

And earth, and hell, and sin shall flee

At Jesus' everlasting word.

924 GocVs praises crown eternity. L. M.

GOD of my life, through all my days
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise

;

My song shall wake with opening light,

And cheer the dark and silent night.

2 When anxious cares would break my rest,

And griefs 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 the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimmitg eyes shall break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

4 But 0, when that last conflict's o'er.

And I am chain'd to earth no more.

With what glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the skies I

5 Soon shall I learn the' exalted strains

Which echo through the heavenly plains;

And emulate, with joy unknown,
The glowing seraphs round the throne.

6 The cheerful tribute will I give,

Long as a deathless soul shall Uve :

A work so sweet, a theme so high,

Demands and crowns eternity.
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46 Universal adoration. L. M.

OHOLY, holy, holy Lord I

Thou God of hosts, by all adored

!

The earth and heavens are full of thee,

Thy light, tliy power, thy majesty.

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy Name,
Angels and seraphim proclami

;

By all the powers and thrones in heaven.

Eternal praise to thee is given.

3 Apostles join the glorious throng.

And swell
,
the loud triumphant song

;

Prophets and martyrs hear the sound,

And spread, the hallelujah round.

4 Grlory to thee, God most high

!

Father, we praise thy majesty ;

'

The Son, the Spirit, we adore
;

One Godhead, blest for evermore.

195 The plenitude of his grace and power. L. M.

SPIRIT of the living God,
In all thy plenitude of grace.

Where'er the foot of man hath trod.

Descend on our apostate race.

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love.

To preach the reconciling word
;

Give poAver and unction from above,
"Where'er the joyful sound is heard.

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light

;

Confusion—order, in thy path

;

Souls without strength, inspire with might

;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

4 Baptize the nations; far and nigh
The triumphs of the cross record

;

The name of Jesus glorify,

Till every kindred call him Lord.

435 The realizing light offaith. L. M.

AUTHOR of faith, eternal Word,
Whose Spirit breathes the active flame

;

Faith, like its finisher and Lord,
To-day, as yesterday, the same :

—

2 To thee our humble hearts aspire,

And ask the gift unspeakable
;

Increase in us the kindred fire,

In us the work of faith fulfil.

3 By faith we know thee strong to save •

(Save us, a present Saviour thou:)
"Whate'er we hope, by faith we have

;

Future, and past, subsisting now.

4 To him tliat in thy Name beHeves,
Eternal life with thee is given

;

Into himself he all receives,

—

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

5 The things unknown to feeble sense,
Unseen by reason's glimm'ring ray,
"With strong commanding evidence.
Their heavenly origin display.

6 Faith lends its realizing light

;

The clouds disperse, the shadows fly
;

The' Invisible appears in sight,

And God is seen by mortal eye.

976 The latter-day glorif. L. M.

BEHOLD, the heathen waits to know
The joy the Gospel will bestow;

The exiled captive to receive

The freedom Jesus has to give.

2 Come, let us, with a grateful heart,

In this blest labour share a part

;

Our prayers and off 'rings gladly bring
To aid the triumphs of our King.

3 Our hearts exult in songs of praise.

That we have seen these latter days.

When our Redeemer shall be known,
Where Satan long hath held his throne.

4 Where'er his hand hath spread the skies,

Sweet incense to his Name shall rise
;

And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew,
By sov'reign grace be form'd anew.

628 Commencing the laboicrs of the day. L. M.

EORTH in thy name, Lord, I go,

My daily labours to pursue
;

Thee, only thee, resolved to know,
In all I think, or speak, or do.

2 Thee will I set at my right hand.
Whose eyes mine inmbst substance see

;

And labour on at thy command,
And ofier all my works to thee. \

3 Give me to bear thy easy yoke.
And -every moment watch and pray;
And still to things eternal look.

And hasten to thy glorious day :

—

4 For thee delightfully employ
Whate'er thy bounteous grace has given

;

And run my course with even joy.

And closely walk with thee to heaven.

710 Tlie heavenly Guest invited. L.M.

SAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow.
And own thee faithful to thy word

;

We hear thy voice, and open now
Our hearts to entertain our Lord.

2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest

;

Delight in what thyself hast given
;

On thy own gifts and graces feast,

And make the contrite heart thy lieaven.

3 Smell the sweet odour of our prayers

;

Our sacrifice of praise approve

;

And treasure up our gracious tears,

Who rest in thy redeeming love.

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit

;

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride

;

And bid us freely eat and drink

Thy dainties, and be satisfied.
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yyT Tlie time tofavour- Zion. L. M.

SOV'REIGN ofworlds ! display thy power;

Be this thy Zion's favour'd hour

;

Bid the bright morning star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,

On Afric's shore, on India's plains.

On lonely isles and lands unknown,
And make tlie nations all thine own.

3 Speak! and the world shall hear thy voice

;

Speak! and the desert shall rejoice

;

Scatter the gloom of heathen night,

And bid all nations hail the hght,

/57 Patient thankfulness and trust. L. M.

ETERNAL beam of Light divine.

Fountain of unexhausted love
;

In whom the Father's glories shine,

Through earth beneath, and heaven above ;

—

2 Jesus, the weary wand'rer's rest,

Give me thy easy yoke to bear
;

With steadfast patience arm my breast,

With spotless love and lowly fear.

3 Thankful I take the cup from thee,

Prepared and mingled by thy skill

:

Though bitter to the taste it be,

"Powerful the wounded soul to heal.

4 Be thou, Rock of ages, nigh I

So shall each murm'ring thought be gone,
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly,

As clouds before the mid-day sun.

5 Speak to my warring passions,—Peace

;

Say to my trembling heart,—Be still

;

Thy power my strength and fortress is.

For all things serve thy sov'reign will.

6 death ! where is thy sting ? Where now
Thy boasted victory, grave ?

Who shall contend with God ? or who
Can hurt whom God delights to save ?

L. M.4bu Rejoicing in forgiving love.

MY soul, with humble fervour raise
To God the voice of grateful praise,

And all my ransom'd powers combine,
To bless his attributes divine.

2 -Deep on my heart let mem'ry trace
His acts of mercy and of grace;
Who, with a Father's tender care,

Saved me when sinking in despair

;

3 Gave my repentant soul to prove
The joy of his-forgiving love

;

Pour'd balm into ray bleeding breast.
And led my weary feet to rest.

1)1 '-7 Sahlidth eveiiing: Tliy kingdom come. L. M.

MILLIONS within thy courts have met,
Millions this day before thee bow'd;

Iheir faces Zionward were set,

—

Vows with their Ups to thee they vow'd.

2 But thou, soul-searching God ! hastknown
The hearts of all that bent the knee

;

And hast accepted those alone.

Who in the spirit worshipp'd thee.

3 People of many a tribe and tongue,

Of various languages and lands,

Have heard thy truth, thy glory sung,

And offer'd prayer with holy hands.

4 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh,

Hath fail'd this day some suit to gain

;

To those in trouble thou wert nigh

;

Not one hath sought thy face in vain.

5 Thy poor were bountifully fed,

—

Thy chasten'd sons have kiss'd the rod

;

Thy mourners have been comforted,

—

The pure in heart have seen their God.

6 Yet one prayer more ;—and be it one.

In which both heaven and earth accord ;—

;

Fulfil thy promise to thy Son:
Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord 1

364 Only hyfaith. L. M.

LORD, I despair myself to heal
;

I see my sin, but cannot feel

;

1 cannot, till thy Spirit blow,

And bid the' obedient waters flow.

2 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give

;

Thy gifts I only can receive

:

Here, then, to thee I all resign

;

To draw, redeem, and seal,—are thine.

3 With simple faith, on thee I call,

—

My light, my life, my Lord, my all :

I wait the moving of the pool;

1 wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord,—my sickness cure,

—

Make my infected nature pure :

Peace, righteousness, and joy impart,

And pour thyself into my heart

!

ivJ Welcome to Churchfelloioship. L. M.

BRETHREN in Christ, and well beloved,

To Jesus and his servants dear.

Enter, and show yourselves approved;
Enter, and find that God is here.

2 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand
Of fellowship to you we give

:

With open hearts and hands Ave stand,

And you in Jesus' name receive.

3 Jesus, attend ; thyself reveal

;

Are we not met in tliy great name ?

Thee in the midst we wait to feel

;

We wait to catch the spreading flame.

4 Truly our fellowship below
With thee and with the Father is

:

In thee eternal life we know.
And heaven's unutterable bliss.

5 Though but in part we know thee .here,

We wait thy coming from above;
And we shall then behold tliee near,
And be forever lost in love.
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226 Witnessesfor Jesus. L. M.

MIGHT my lot be cast with these,

The least of Jesus' witnesses
;

that my Lord would count me meet
To wash his dear disciples' feet

!

2 This only thing do T require

:

Thou know'st 'tis all my heart's desire,

Freely what I receive to give,

—

The servant of thy Church to live :

—

3 After my lowly Lord to go,

And wait upon thy saints below;
Enjoy the grace to angels given.

And serve the royal heirs of heaven.

4 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel,

And ask according to thy will,

Confirm the prayer, the seal impart.

And speak the answer to my heart.

5 Tell me, or thou shalt never go,

—

Thy prayer is heard ; it shall be so

:

The word hath pass'd thy lips, and I

Shall with thy people hve and die.

o54 Zeal implored. L. M.

OTHOU, who all things canst control.

Chase this dread slumber from my soul

;

With joy and fear, with love and awe,
Give me to keep thy perfect law.

2 may one beam of thy blest light

Pierce through, dispel, the shade of night

:

Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire
;

With holy, conqu'ring zeal inspire.

3 For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant

;

Yet heavy is my soul, and faint

:

With steps unwav'ring, undismay'd,

Give me in all thy paths to tread.

4 With outstretch'd hands, and streaming

Oft I begin to grasp the prize

:

[eyes,

I groan, I strive, I watch, I pray

;

But ah ! my zeal soon dies away.

5 The deadly slumber then I feel

Afresh upon my spirit steal

:

Rise, Lord, stir up thy quick'ning power,
And wake me that I sleep no more.

1 A(">P -^ peaceful death expected, and prayed L. M.
lObb for.

SHRINKING from the cold hand of death,

I soon shall gather up my feet

;

Shall soon resign this fleeting breath.

And die,—my fathers' God to meet.

2 Number'd among thy people, I

Expect with joy thy face to see

:

Because thou didst for sinners die,

Jesus, in death remember me 1

3 that, without a ling'ring groan,

I may the welcome word receive
;

My body with my charge lay down.
And cease at once to work and live.

4 Walk with me through the dreadful shade,

And, certified that thou art mine,

My spirit, calm and undismay'd,

1 shall into thy hands resign.

5 No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom.
Shall damp whom Jesus' presence cheers

:

My Light, my Life, my God is come,
And glory in his face appears.

OyO 31orning : Adoration. L. M.

ARISE, my soul, with rapture rise.

And, fill'd with love and fear, adore
The awful Sov'reign of the skies.

Whose mercy lends thee one day more.

2 And may this day, indulgent Power,
Not idly pass, nor fruitless be

;

But may each swiftly passing hour
Still nearer bring my soul to thee.

lOb-i The souVs best portion. L. M.

ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame.

Teach me the measure of my daysj

Teach me to know how frail I am,

And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span

;

A little point my life appears

;

How frail, at best, is dying man

!

How vain are all his hopes and fears

!

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show;
Vain are the cares which rack his rnind

:

He heaps up treasures mix'd Avith wo,

And dies, and leaves them all behind.

4 be a nobler portion mine !

My God, I bow before thy throne

;

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign,

And fix my hope on thee alone.

10 < 6 Tlie Christianas parting hour. L. M.

HOW sweet the hour of closing day,

When all is peaceful and serene.

And when the sun, with cloudless i-ay,

Sheds mellow lustre o'er the scene I

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour
;

So peacefully he sinks to rest

;

When faith, endued from heaven with power,

Sustains and cheers his languid breast.

3 Mark but that radiance of his eye.

That smile upon his wasted cheek

;

That tell us of his glory nigh,

In language that no tongue can speak.

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer

The pilgrim on his gloomy road;

And angels are attending near,

To bear him to their bright abode.

5 Who would not wish to die like those

Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless ?

To sink into that soft repose.

Then wake to perfect happiness ?
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Who fed thee last, will feed thee still : Be calm, and sink iu • to his will.
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1083 The end of that man is peace. L. M.

HOW blest the righteous when he dies I

When sinks a weary soul to rest

!

How mildly beam the closing eyes

!

How gently heaves the' expiring breast

!

2 So fades a summer cloud away
;

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er

;

So gently shuts the eye of day

;

So dies a wave along the shore.

3 A holy quiet reigns around,

—

A calm which life nor death destroys

;

And naught disturbs that peace profound

Which his unfetter'd soul enjoys.

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears.

Where lights and shades alternate dwell I

How blight the' unchanging morn appears!

Farewell, inconstant world, farewell

!

5 Life's labour 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 !

Security and safety. L. M.847

GOD is our refuge and defence;

In trouble our unfailing aid

:

Secure in his omnipotence.

What foe can make our souls afraid ?

2 Yea, though the earth's foundations rock,

And mountains down the gulf be roU'd,

His people smile amid the shock

:

They look beyond this transient world.

3 There is a river pure and bright,

Whose streams make glad the heavenly
Where in eternity of light [plains;

The city of our God remains.

4 Built by the word of his command,
With his unclouded presence blest,

Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand

;

There is our liome, our hope, our rest.

Of)-
O—

O

The struggling captive. L. M.

LORD, with a grieved and aching heart,

To thee I look, to thee I cry :

Supply my wants ; thy grace impart

;

O hear an humble prisoner's sigh !

2 On my sad heart the burden lies

;

No human power can ease the load

;

My num'rous sins against me rise,

And far remove me from my God.

3 Break, break, Lord, these tyrant chains.

And set the struggling captive free;

Redeem from everlasting pains,

And bring me safe to heaven and thee.

<ol He, careihfor you. L. M.

PEACE, troubled soul, thou need'st not
Thy great Provider still is near

;
[fear

;

Who fed thee last will feed thee still :

Be calm, and sink into his will.

2 The Lord, who built the earth and sky,

In mercy stoops to hear thy cry

;

His promise all may freely claim

;

Ask and receive in Jesus' name.

3 Without reserve give Christ your heart

;

Let him his righteousness impart

;

Then all things else he'll freely give

;

With him you all things shall receive.

4 Thus shall the soul be truly blest,

That seeks in God his only rest

:

May I that happy person be,

In time and in eternity.

Ou5 Helpless, in sin and misery. L. M.

¥HOM man forsakes thou wilt not leave,'

Ready the outcasts to receive

:

Though all my simpleness I own,
And all my thoughts to thee are known.

2 Ah ! wherefore did I ever doubt ?

Thou wilt in nowise cast me out,—
A helpless soul, that comes to thee

With only sin and misery.

3 Lord, I am sick,—my sickness cure

:

1 want,—do thou enrich the poor :

Under thy mighty hand I stoop,

lift the abject sinner up.

4 Lord, I am blind,—be thou my sight:

Lord, I am weak,—be thou my might

:

A helper of the helpless be.

And let me find my all in thee,

10«)1 Tlie grave shall restore its trust. L M.

UNVEIL 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
Pass'd through the grave, and blest 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, earth ! his sov'reign word

;

Restore thy trust—a glorious form

—

Call'd to ascend and meet the Lord.

ol5 Sin's incurable disease. L. M.

OGOD, to whom, in flesh reveal'd,

The helpless all for succour came

;

The sick to be relieved and heal'd.

And found salvation in thy name :

—

2 Thou seest me helpless and distress'd,

Feeble, and faint, and blind, and poor

;

Weary, I come to thee for rest;

And, sick of sin, implore a cure.

3 My sin's incurable disease.

Thou, Jesus, thou alone canst heal

;

Inspire me with thy power and peace,

And pardon on my conscience seaL
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Vo^vs rememhered and renewed. L. M.451
HAPPY day that fix'd my choice

On thee, my Saviour and my God I

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 O 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 'Tis done, the great transaction's done;
1 am my Lord's, and he is mine

;

He drew me, am^ I follow'd on,

Charm'd to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart;

Pix'd on this blissful centre, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart

:

With him of every good possess'd.

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renew'd shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear.

^D^ Faith reveals God's presence, L. M.

"IVrOT here, as to the prophet's eye,
J- ' The Lord upon his throne appears

;

Nor seraph-tongues responsive cry,

Holy ! thrice holy ! in our ears :

—

2 Yet Grod is present in this place,

Veil'd in serener majesty

;

So full of glory, truth, and grace,

That faith alone such light can see.

3 Nor, as he in the temple taught,

Is Christ within these walls reveal'd,

When blind, and deaf, and dumb were
brought,

Lepers and lame—and all were lieal'd :

—

4 Yet here, when two or three shall meet.
Or thronging multitudes are found.

All may sit down at Jesus' feet,

And hear from him the joyful sound.

O—

O

Evermore give us this "bread. L. M.

FATHEE, supply my every need

:

Sustain the life thyself hast given

;

O grant the never-failing bread,

—

The manna that comes down from heaven.

2 The gracious fruits of righteousness.

Thy blessings' unexhausted store.

In me abundantly increase,

Nor ever let me hunger more.

3 Let me no more, in deep complaint,

My leanness, my leanness ! cry

:

Alone consumed with pining want,
Of all my Father's children I.

4 The painful thirst, the fond desire,

Thy joyous presence shall remove

;

But my full soul shall still require

A whole eternity of love.

lU Tribute ofpraise to the Saviour. L. M.

JESUS, thou everlasting King,
Accept the tribute which we bring;

Accept thy well-deserved renown,
And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals. Lord, to thee

:

Like the blest hour, when from above
We first received the pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day,

may it eves, ever stay:

Nor let our faith forsake its hold,

Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold.

4 Let every moment as it flies.

Increase thy praise, improve our joys,

Till we are raised to sing thy Name,
At the great supper of the Lamb.

OUJ Reverentialjoy andfilial fear. L. M.

IF, Lord, I have acceptance found
With thee, or favour in thy sight,

Still with thy grace and truth surround,

And arm me with thy Spirit's might.

2 may I hear thy warning voice,

And timely fly from danger near; •

With rev'rence unto thee rejoice,

And love thee with a filial fear :

3 Still hold my soul in second life.

And suffer not my feet to slide :

Support me in the glorious strife.

And comfort me on every side.

4 give me faith, and faith's increase

;

Finish the work begun in me

;

Preserve my soul in perfect peace.

And let me always rest on thee.

Juw God's guardian presence. L. M,

THIS stone to thee, in faith, we lay

;

This temple, Lord, to thee we raise;

Thine eye be open night and day.

To guard this house of prayer and praise.

2 Within these walls let heavenly peace
And holy love and concord dwell

;

Here give the burden'd conscience ease,

And here the Avounded spirit heal.

3 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign

Here to abide, no transient guest?

Here will our great Redeemer reign,

And here the Holy Spirit rest ?

4 Ne'er let thy glory hence depart

:

Yet choose not, Lord, this shrine alone;

Thy Spirit dwell in every heart,-

In every bosom fix thy throne.

456 Tlie healing and cleansing Fountain. L. M.

BY faith I to the fountain fly,

Open'd for all mankind and me.

To purge my sins of deepest dye,

—

My life and heart's impurity.

2 From Christ, the smitten Rock, it flows,

The purple and the crystal stream

;

Pardon and holiness bestows.

And both I gain through faith in him.
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i) ix) An hn7nl)le offering to Jehovah. L. M.

THE perfect world, by Adam trod,

Was the first temple built by God

;

His fiat laid the corner-stone;

He spake, and, lo ! the work was done.

2 He hung its starry roof on high,

The broad expanse of azure sky

;

He spread its pavement, green and bright,

And curtain'd it with morning light.

3 The mountains in their places stood,

The sea, the sky ; and all was good

;

And when its first pure praises rang,

The morning stars together sang.

4 Lord, 'tis not ours to make the sea,

And earth, and sky, a house for thee

;

But in thy sight our ofTring stands,

An humble temple, built Avith hands.

722 The sword and shield. L. M

AEM me with thy whole armour, Lord

;

Support my weakness with thy might

;

Gird on my thigh thy conqu'ring sword.

And shield me in the threat'ning fight

:

From faith to faith, from grace to grace.

So in thy strength shall I go on

:

Till heaven and earth flee from thy face,

And glory end what grace begun.

boU ^o success without God\s Jdessing. L. M.

EXCEPT the Lord our labours bless,

In vain shall we desire success

;

Except his guardian power restrain-.

The watchman waketh but in vain.

2 'Tis useless toil our stores to keep,

—

Early to rise and late to sleep,

—

Unless the Lord, who reigns on high,

His providential care supply.

3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee

For guidance and for help to thee

;

Thy blessing ask, whate'er we do,

And in thy strength our work pursue.

Z\jO Pantors after thine oion heart. L. M.

JESUS, thy wand'ring sheep behold!

See, Lord, with yearning bowels, see.

Poor souls that cannot find the fold,

Till sought and gather'd in by thee.

2 Losfare they now, and scatter'd wide,

In pain, and weariness, and want;
"With no kind shepherd near, to guide

The sick, and spiritless, and faint.

3 Thou, only thou, the kind, and good,

The sheep-redeeming, Sheplierd art;

Collect tliy flock, and give them food,

And pastors after thine own heart.

4 Give the pure word of gen'ral grace,

And great shall be the preachers' crowd :

Preachers who all the sinful race

Point to the all-atoning blood.

11

5 Thine only glory let them seek

;

let their hearts with love o'erflow

;

Let them believe, and therefore speak.

And spread thy mercy's praise below.-

ODo Blessings of prayer. L. M.

¥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 darken'd cloud with-
draw;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw;
Gives exercise to faith and love

;

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Eestraining prayer, we cease to fight;

Prayer keeps the Christian's armour bright

;

And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

lU/0 Disembodied saints. L. M.

THE saints who die of Christ possess'd.

Enter into immediate rest

;

For them no further test remains.

Of purging fires and torturing pains.

2 Who trusting in their Lord depart.

Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart,

The bliss unmix'd, the glorious prize,

They find with Christ in paradise.

3 Yet, glorified by grace alone,

They cast their crowns before the throne.

And fill the echoing courts above
With praises of redeeming love.

olO The hibred leprosy. L. M.

JESUS, a word, a look from thee.

Can turn my heart, and make it clean

;

Purge out the inbred leprosy,

And save me from my bosom sin.

2 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe

Thou canst the saving grace impart

;

Thou canst this instant now forgive.

And stamp thine image on my heart.

3 My heart, which now to thee I raise,

1 know thou canst this moment cleanse;

The deepest stains of sin efface.

And drive the evil spirit hence.

4 Be it according to thy word
;

Accomplish now thy work in me
;

And let my soul, to health restore i,

Devote its deathless powers to thee.

1vO i 1 am going the xcay of all the earth. L. M.

PASS a few swiftly fleeting years,

And all that now in bodies live

Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears,

Their righteous sentence to receive.

2 But all, before they hence remove,
May mansions for themselves prepare
In that eternal house above

;

And, my God, shall I be there ?
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408 The only plea. L. M.

JESUS, the sinner's friend, to thee,

Lost and undone, for aid I flee ;
•

Weary of earth, myself, and sin

:

Open thine arms, and take me in.

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul

;

'Tis thou alone canst make me whole

;

Dark, till in me thine image shine,

And lost, I am, till thou art mine.

3 At last I own it cannot be
That I should fit myself for thee

:

Here, then, to thee I all resign
;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

4 What shall I say thy grace to move ?

Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love

:

I give up every plea beside,

—

Lord, I am lost—but thou hast died.

Tlie divine Teacher. L. M.287

How sweetly flow'd the gospel's sound
From lips of gentleness and grace,

While list'ning thousands gather'd round.

And joy and rev'rence fill'd the place.

2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke,

To heaven he led his foll'wers' way

;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke.

Unveiling an immortal day.

3 Come, wand'rers, to my Father's home

;

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest.

Yes, sacred Teacher ! we will come,
Obey, and be forever blest.

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust I

Pillars of earthly pride, decay !

A nobler mansion waits the just,

And Jesus has prepared the way.

4ob Salvation only by grace througJifaith. L. M.

VE have no outward righteousness.

No merits or good works, to plead
;

We only can be saved by grace

;

Thy grace, Lord, is free indeed.

2 Save us by grace, through faith alone,

—

A faith thou must thyself impart

;

A faith that would by works be shown,
A faith that purifies the heart

:

3 A faith that doth the mountains move,
A faith that shows our sins forgiven,

A faith that sweetly works by love.

And ascertains our claim to heaven.

4 This is the faith we humbly seek,

The faith in thy all-cleansing blood

:

That faith which doth for sinners speak,

let it speak us up to God

!

ioij Remember Calvary !

MY sufi'rings all to thee are known.
Tempted in every point like me;

Regard my grief, regard thine own:
Jesus, remember Calvary

!

L. M.

2 For whom didst thou the cross endure ?

Who nail'd thy body to the tree ?

Did not thy death my life procure ?

let thy mercy answer* me.

3 Art thou not touch'd with human wo ?

Hath pity leftfthe Son of man ?

Dost thou not all my sorrows know,
And claim a share in all my pain ?

4 Thou wilt not break a bruised reed.

Or quench the smallest spark of grace,

Till through the soul thy power is spread,

Thy all-victorious righteousness.

5 The day of small and feeble things,

1 know thou never wilt despise
;

1 know, with heahng in his wings,

The Sun of righteousness shall rise.

41

7

Only Jesus. L. M.

WHEN, gracious Lord, when shall it be
That I shall find my all in thee ?

The fulness of thy promise prove,

—

The seal of thine eternal love ?

2 A poor blind child I wander here.

If haply I may feel thee near

:

dark ! dark I dark ! I still must say.

Amidst the blaze of gospel day.

3 Thee, only thee, I fain would find.

And cast the world and flesh behind

;

Thou, only thou, to me be given,

Of all thou hast in earth or heaven.

4 When from the arm of flesh set free,

Jesus, my soul shall fly to thee

:

Jesus, when I have lost my all,

1 shall upon thy bosom fall.

ob.' SMd up in unbelief. L. M.

LIGHT of the Gentile world, appear

;

Command the blind thy rays to see

:

Our darkness chase, our sorrows cheer.

And set the plaintive pris'ner free.

2 Me, me, who still in darkness sit.

Shut up in sin and unbelief,

Deliver from this gloomy pit,

—

This dungeon of despairing grief.

3 Open mine eyes the Lamb to know.
Who bears the gen'ral sin away;
And to my ransom'd spirit show
The glories of eternal day.

Oo() Deprecating eternal death. L. M.

FATHER, if I may call thee so.

Regard my fearful heart's desire :

Piemove this load of guilty wo.

Nor let me in ray sins expire.

2 I tremble, lest the wrath divine,

Which bruises now my wretched soul,

Should bruise this wretched soul of mine
Long as eternal ages roll.

3 I deprecate that death alone,

—

That endless banishment from thee

;

save, and give me to thy Son,

Who sufFer'd, wept, and bled for me.
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00.' iSeel'ing deliverance and rest. L. M.

AWAKED from sin's delusive sleep,
' M^ heavy guilt I feel, and w^eep

:

Beneatli a weight of woes oppress'd,

1 come to thee, my Lord, for rest.

2 Now, from thy throne of grace above,

Look down upon my soul in love ;

—

That smile shall sweeten all my pain,

And make my soul rejoice again.

3 By thy divine, transforming power.
My ruin'd nature now restore

;

And let my life and temper shine,

In blest resemblance, Lord, to thine.

oil. Social dedication to God. L. M.

JESUS, our best beloved friend,

Draw out our souls in sweet desire

;

Jesus, in love to us descend,

—

Baptize us with thy Spirit's fire.

2 On thy redeeming name we call,

Poor and unworthy though we be;
Pardon and sanctify us all,

—

Let each thy full salvation see.

3 Our souls and bodies we resign,

To fear and follow thy commands
;

O take our hearts, our hearts are thine
;

Accept the service of our hands.

4 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer,

Our Master's voice will we obey

;

Toil in the vineyard here, and bear
The heat and burden of the day.

5 Yet, Lord, for us a resting-place.

In heaven, at thy right hand, prepare;
And till we see thee face to face,

Be all our conversation there.

iSZZ Tlieliealing power of Chrint. L. M.

THOUGH eighteen hundred years are past
Since Christ did in the flesh appear,

His tender mercies ever last.

And still his heahng power is here.

2 Would he the body's health restore,

And not regard the sin-sick soul ?

The sin-sick soul he loves m.uch more,
And surely he will make it whole.

3 All my disease, my every sin,

To thee, Jesus, I confess :

In pardon, Lord, my cure begin,

And perfect it in holiness.

4 That token of thine utmost good,
Now, Saviour, now, on me bestow ; *

And purge my conscience with thy blood,
And wash my nature white as snow.

OO ITmnhle confession. L. M.

SAVIOUR, I now with shame confess
My tliirst for creature happiness

;

By base desires I wrong'd thy love,

And forced thy mercy to remove.

2 Yet, the riches of thy grace

!

Thou, who hast seen my evil ways,
Wilt freely my backsUdings heal,

And pardon on my conscience seal.

3 Yea, for thy truth and mercy's sake.

My comfort thou wilt' give me back

;

And lead me on from grace to grace.

In all the paths of righteousness.

4 Till throughly saved my new-born soul,

And perfectly by faith made whole.

Shall bright in thy full image rise,

To share thy glory in the skies.

5o4: For constant devotedness. L. M,

LORD, fill me with an humble fear

;

My utter helplessness reveal

;

Satan and sin are always near,

—

Thee may I always nearer feel.

2 that to thee my constant mind
Might with an even flame aspire

;

• Pride in its eariiest motions find,

And mark the risings of desire.

3 that my tender soul might fly

The first abhorr'd approach of ill

;

Quick as the apple of an eye.

The slightest touch of sin to feel.

4 Till thou anew my soul create,

Still may T strive, and watch, and pray

;

Humbly and confidently wait,

And long to see the perfect day.

48

1

The will of God. L. M.

HE Avills that I should holy be :

That holiness I long to feel ; •

That full divine conformity

To all my Saviour's righteous will.

2 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul

Accomplish'd m the change of mine
;

And plunge me, every whit made whole.

In all the depths of love divine.

3 On thee, God, my soul is stay'd,

And waits to prove thine utmost will

;

The promise by thy mercy made.
Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil.

4 No more I stagger at thy power,

Or doubt thy truth, which cannot move:
Hasten the long-expected hour.

And bless me with thy perfect love.

OQ() Christ's universal and everlasting L. M.
ijvo kingdom.

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun

Doth his successive journeys run
;

His kingdom spread from shore to shore.

Till moon shall wax and wane no more.

2 From north to south the princes meet,

To pay their homage at his feet;

While western empires own their Lord,

And savage tribes attend his word.

3 To him shall endless prayer be made,

And endless praises crown his head

;

His Name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

4 People and realms of ever}'^ tongue

Dwell on his love with sweetest song,

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on his Name.
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154 The King of glory.

OUR Lord is risen from the dead;

Our Jesus is gone up on high

;

The powers of hell are captive led,

—

Dragg'd to the portals of the sky:
There his triumphal chariot wait§,

And angels chant the solemn lay ;

—

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates;

Ye everlasting doors, give way

!

2 Loo=!e all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfold the' ethereal scene

;

He claims these mansions as his right;

Receive the King of glory in

!

"Who is the King of glory ? Who ?

The Lord, that all our foes oVrcame;

—

The world, sin, death, and hell o'ertllrew;-

And Jesus is the Conqu'ror's name.

3 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay
;

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates;

Ye everlasting doors, give way !

Who is the King of glory ? Who ?

The Lord, of glorious power possess'd ;

—

The King of saints and angels too;

—

God over all, forever blest I

425 JTope springing up. L. M.

MY soul before thee prostrate lies

;

To thee, her Source, my spirit flies;

My Avants I mourn, my chains I see

;

O let thy presence set me free.

2 Jesus, vouchsafe my l)eart and will

With thy meek lowliness to fill

;

No more her power let nature boast.

But in thy will may mine be lost.

3 Already springing hope I feel,

—

God will destroy the power of hell.

And, from a land of wars and pain,

Lead me where peace and safety reign.

4 One only care my soul shall know,

—

Father, all thy commands to do

;

And feel, what endless years shall prove.

That thou, my Lord, my God, art love.

65 The heavens declare his glory. L. M.

THE spacious firmament on high.

With all the blue etljereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame.

Their great Original proclaim

;

The' unwearied sun, from day to day.

Doth liis Creator's power display.

And publishes to every land

The work of an Almighty Hand.

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail.

The moon takes up the wondrous tale.

And nightly, to the list'ning earth.

Repeats the story of her birth

;

While all the stars that round her burn.

And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

3 What, though in solemn silence all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball

;

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

;

In reason's ear they all rejoice, *

And utter forth a glorious voice;

Forever singing as they shine,

The Hand that made us is divine.

7TO
i i Z The Lord is my refuge. L. M.

¥HY is my heart with grief oppress'd?

Can all the pains I feel or fear.

Make thee, my soul, forget thy rest

—

Forget that God, thy God, is near?

2 Hast thou not often call'd the Lord
Thy refuge, thy almighty friend ?

And canst thou fear to trust that word
On which thy hopes of heaven depend?

3 Lord, form my temper to thy will

;

If thou my faith and patience prove,

May every painful stroke fulfil

Thy purposes of faithful love.

4 may this weak, this fainting mind,
AVather's hand, adoring, see

;

Confess thee just, and Avise, and kind.

And trust thy word, and cleave to thee.

i J-i Jt is J ; he not afraid. L. M.

WHEN power divine in mortal form
Hush'd with a word the raging storm,

In soothing accents Jesus said,

—

Lo, it is I ; be not afraid.

2 So when in silence nature sleeps,

And lonely watch the mourner keeps.

One thought shall every pang remove

—

Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love.

3 God calms the tumult and the storm;
He rules the seraph and the worm

:

No creature is by him forgot

Of those who know, or know him not.

4 And when the last dread hour shall come,
And shudd'ring nature wait her doom.
This voice shall wake the pious dead,—
Lo, it is I ; be not afraid.

oo/^ ^<(Zm in Gilead, and a good Physician
OZO there. L. M.

DEEP are the wounds which sin has made

;

Where shall the sinner find a cure?

In vain, alas ! is nature's aid

;

The work exceeds her utmost power.

2 But can no sov'reign balm be found,

And is no kind physician nigh,

To ease the pain, and heal the wound,
Ere fife and hope foiever fly ?

3 There is a great Physician nf^ar

;

Look up, fainting soul, and live;

See, in his heavenly smilus, appear

Such help as nature cannot give.

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood.

Life, health, and bliss, abundant flow;

And in that sacrificial flood

A balm for all thy grief and woe.
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1. Though I have grieved thy Spir- it. Lord, Thy help and com - fort still uf- ford,
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And let a wretch come near thy throne To plead the mer - its of thy Son.
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84o Meelcness. L- M-

HAPPY the meek, whose gentle breast,

Clear as the summer's evening ray.

Calm as the regions of the blest.

Enjoys on earth celestial day.

2 His heart no broken friendships sting

;

No jars his peaceful tent invade

;

He rests beneath the' Almighty's v^^ing,

Hostile to none—of none afraid.

3 Spirit of grace ! all meek and mild,

Inspire our hearts,—our souls possess;

Eepel each passion rude and wild,

And bless us, as we aim to bless.

lo9 Tfiefountain gushingfrom his side. L. M.

TE that pass by, behold the Man

—

The Man of griefs—condemn'd for you

;

The Lamb of God, for sinners slain,

Weeping to Calvary pursue.

2 To us our own Barablsas give,

—

Away with him,—(they loudly cry:)

Away with him, not fit to live,

—

The vile seducer crucify !

3 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear;

With^nails they fasten to the wood;
His sacred limbs, exposed and bare,

Or only cover'd with his blood.

4 Behold his temples, crown'd with thorn

;

His bleeding hands, extended wide

;

His streaming feet, transfix'd and torn
;

The fountain gushing from his side I

• 5 thou dear suff'ring Son of God,

How doth thy heart to sinners move;
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood.

And melt us with thy dying love.

41 The sacrifice of a broken heart. L. M.

THOUGH I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,

Thy help and comfort still afford

;

And let a wretch come near thy throne

To plead the merits of thy Son.

2 A broken heart, my God, my Eng,
Is all the sacrifice I bring;

Thou God of grace, wilt thou despise

A broken heart for sacrifice ?

3 My soul lies humbled in the dust.

And owns the dreadful sentence just

:

Look down, Lord, with pitying eye,

And save a soul condemn'd to die.

ODU ^^ifi dead and the living. L. M.

WHERE are the dead?—In heaven or

hell

Their disembodied spirits dwell

;

Their perish'd forms, in bonds of clay,

Reserved until the judgment-day.

2 Where are the living ? on the ground
Where prayer is heard and mercy found

;

Where, in the compass of a span,

The mortal makes the' immortal man.

3 Then, timely warn'd, let us begin
To follow Christ and flee from sin;

Daily grow up in him our Head,
Lord of the living and the dead.

Pleadingfor mercy in the hour of
affliction. L. M.666

CUT me not off, almighty Lord,

But use the rod, and not the sword

;

Unneeded pain thou canst not give,

Nor without cause thy children grieve.

2 Though sorrow break this wretched heart,

And pain the soul and body part,

suffer not my soul to be

One moment separate from thee.

8 And now, in kind compassion, show
What means this providential blow

;

That here I may thy mercy see.

And all the good design'd for me.

891 Confident security. L. M.

WHILE thou arjb intimately nigh,

Who, who shall violate my rest ?

Sin, earth, and hell I now defy:

1 lean upon my Saviour's breast.

2 I rest beneath the' Almighty's shade.

My griefs expire, my troubles cease

;

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stay'd,

Wilt keep me still in perfect peace.

3 Me for thine own thou lov'st to take

In time and in eternity

;

Thou never, never wilt forsake

A helpless worm that trusts in thee.

DOO Jehovah's presence. L. M.

lyrOT heaven's wide range ofhallow'd space
.-Jl\ Jehovah's presence can confine

;

Nor angels' claims restrain his grace.

Whose glories through creation shine.

2 It beam'd on Eden's guilty days.

And traced redemption's wondrous plan

;

From Calvary, in brightest rays,

It glow'd to guide benighted man.

3 Its sacred shrine it fixes there,

AVhere two or three are met to raise

Their holy hands in humble prayer,

Or tune their hearts to grateful praise.

4 Be this, Lord, that honour'd place,

—

The house of God, the gate of heaven

;

And may the fulness of thy grace

To all who here shall meet be given.

5 And hence, in spirit, may we soar

To those bright courts where seraphs bend^

With awe like theirs, on earth adore.

Till with their anthems ours shall blend.
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y < 5 The, gloHous predictions. L. M.

THE Law and Prophets all foretold

That Chfist should die, and leave the
grave

;

Gather the world into his fold,

The Church of Jews and Gentiles save.

2 Tet, by the prince of darkness bound,
The nations still are wrapt in night

:

They never heard the joyful sound

;

They never saw the Gospel hght.

3 Light of the world, again appear,
In mildest majesty of grace,

And bring the great salvation near
And claim our whole apostate race.

14o His dying cry. L. M.

''piS finished ! so the Saviour said,

J- And meekly bow'd his dying head:
'Tis finished ! yes, the race is run

;

The battle fought ; the vict'ry won.

2 'Tis finish'd ! let the joyful sound
^ Be heard the spacious earth around

:

'Tis finish'd ! let the echo fly

Through heaven and hell, through earth

and sky.

107 Expiring on the, cross. L. M.

EXTENDED on a cursed tree,

Cover'd with dust, and sweat, and blood,

See there, the King of glory see I

Sinks and expires the Son of God.

2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done?
Who could thy sacred body wound ?

No guilt thy spotless heart hath known,

—

No guile hath in thy lips been found.

3 I, I alone have done the deed

;

'Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn
;

My sins have caused thee, Lord, to bleed,

—

Pointed the nail, and fixed the thorn.

4 For me the burden to sustain

Too great, on thee, my Lord, was laid:

To heal me, thou hast borne the pain

;

To bless me, thou a curse 'wast made.

5 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim.

How pay, the mighty debt I owe ?

Let all I have, and all I am,
Ceaseless, to all, thy glory show.

6 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs,

O'erflow my eye's, and heave my breast,

Till, loosed from flesh and earth, I rise,

And ever in thy bosom rest.

7^4 Jlope in Ood. L. M.

GOD of my strength, in thee alone

A refuge from distress I see

;

why hast thou thine aid withdrawn ?

Why hast thou, Lord, forsaken me ?

2 let thy light my footsteps guide

;

Thy love and truth my Spirit fill
;

That in thy house I may reside,

And worship at thy holy hill.

3 Then will I at thine altar bend
;

My harp its softest notes shall raise.

And from my lips to heaven ascend
The song of thankfulness and praise.

4 Why then, my soul, art thou cast down ?

Why art thou anxious and distress'd ?

Hope thou in God, his mercy own,
For I shall yet enjoy his rest.

40o The Lord our righteousness. L. M.

LET not the wise their wisdom boast,

The mighty glory in their might;
The rich in flatt'ring riches trust.

Which take their everlasting flight

2 The rush of num'rous years bears down
The most gigantic strength of man

;

And where is all his wisdom gone,
When, dust, he turns to dust again ?

3 One only gift can justify

The boasting soul that knows his God;
When Jesus doth his blood apply,

I glory in his sprinkled blood.

4 The Lord my righteousness I praise,

1 triumph in the love divine
;

The wisdom, v?e^th, and strength of grace,

In Christ to endless ages mine.

496 The land of rest. L. M,

THY loving Spirit, Lord, alone

Can lead me forth, and make me firee
j

The bondage break in which I groan,

And set my heart at liberty.

2 Now let thy Spirit bring me in,

And give thy servant to possess

The land of rest from inbred sin,

—

The land of perfect holiness.

3 Lord, I believe thy power the same
;

The same thy truth and grace endure

;

And in thy blessed hands I am.
And trust thee for a perfect cure.

4 Corne, Saviour, come, and make me whole;
Entirely all my sins remove

;

To perfect health restore my soul,

—

To perfect holiness and love.

OOO On changing place ofabode. L. M.

SOLE Sov'reign of the earth and skies,

Supremely good, supremely wise.

Fix thou the place of our abode,

But let it still be near our God.

2 On earth we weary pilgrims roam,
Nor find, nor hope, a lasting home

;

We seek a house not made with hands,

A heavenly house, which ever stands.

3 Yet while we sojoupn here below.

Let streams of mercy round us flow;

And when our destined race is run,

Assign us mansions near thy throne.
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14o I>ying, rising, reigning. L. M.

HE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies I

Lo I Salem's daughters weep around

;

A solemn darkness veils the skies,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground

:

Come, saints, and drop a tear or two
For him who groan'd beneath your load

:

He shed a thousand drops for you,

—

A thousand drops of richer blood.

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree

:

The Lord of glory dies for man I

But lo 1 what sudden joys we see

:

Jesus, the dead, revives again.

The rising God forsakes the tomb

;

(In vain the tomb forbids his rise
;)

Cherubic legions guard him home.
And shout him welcome to the skies.

3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your great Deliv'rer reigns;

Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell,

And led the monster death in chains

:

Say, Live forever, wondrous King I

Born to redeem, and strong to save

;

Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting ?

And, Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave?

74b A blessing for those who mourn. L. M.

DEEM not that they are blest alone

Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep

;

For God, who pities man, has 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;

Though grief may bide an evening guest.

Yet joy shall come with early light.

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart,

Through life its common gifts deny,

—

Though with a pierced and broken heart.

And spurn' d of men, he goes to die.

5 For God has mark'd each sorrowing day
And number'd every secret tear;

And heaven's eternal bliss shall pay
For all his children suffer here.

00

1

77ie sinner's onhj hope. L. M.

WHEREWITH, Lord, shall I draw near
And bow myself before thy face?

How in thy purer eyes appear ?

What shall I bring to gain thy grace ?

2 Will gifts delight the Lord Most High ?

Will multiplied oblations please?

Thousands of rams his favour buy,

Or slaughter'd hecatombs appease ?

3 Can these avert the wrath of God ?

Can these wash out my guilty stain ?

Rivers of oil, and seas of blood,

Alas! they all must flow in vain.

4 Who would himself to thee approve.

Must take the path thyself hast show'd

;

Justice pursue, and mercy love.

And humbly walk by faith with God.

5 But though my life henceforth be thine,

Present for past can ne'er atone :

Though I to thee the whole resign,

I only give thee back thine own.

6 Guilty I stand before thy face;

On me I feel thy wrath abide

;

'Tis just the sentence should take place;

'Tis just,—but 0, thy Son hath died

!

Deprecating the withdrawal of the
Spirit.

L. M.420

STAT, thou insulted Spirit, stay,

Though I have done thee such despite;

Nor cast the sinner quite away.

Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have steel'd my stubborn heart,

And shaken off my guilty fears

;

And vex'd, and urged thee to depart,

For many long rebellious years

:

3 Though I have most unfaithful been.

Of all who e'er thy grace received

;

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen

;

Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved

:

4 Yet, ! the chief of sinners spare,

In honour of my great High Priest;

Nor in thy righteous anger swear
To' exclude me from thy people's rest

505 Mark ofperfection. L. M.

¥HAT ! never speak one evil word ?

Or rash, or idle, or unkind?

how shall I, most gracious Lord,

This mark of true perfection find ?

2 Thy sinless mind in me reveal;

Thy Spirit's plenitude impart

;

And all my spotless life shall tell

The' abundance of a loving heart.

ZOt) Th^ sacramental seal. ' L. M.

pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

yj Honour the means ordain'd by thee

;

Make good our apostolic boast.

And own thy glorious ministry.

2 We now thy promised presence claim;

Sent to disciple all mankind,

—

Sent to baptize into thy name,

—

We now thy promised presence find.

3 Father, in these reveal thy Son

;

In these, for whom we seek thy face,

The hidden mystery make known,

The inward, pure, baptizing grace.

4 Jesus, with us thou always art;

Eftectual make the sacred sign

;

The gift unspeakable impart,

And bless the ordinance divine.

5 Eternal Spirit, from on high,

Baptizer of our spirits thou,

The sacramental seal apply,

And witness with the water now.
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Hymns. 175

DOO Parting offriends. L. M.

THY presence, everlasting God I

Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad

:

Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep,

In every place thy children keep.

2 While near each other we remain,

Thou dost our lives and souls sustain
;

When sep'rate, happy if we share

Thy smiles and thy paternal care.

3 To thee we all our ways commit,
And seek our comforts near thy feet;

Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine,

And guard and guide us still as thine.

4 Bring us again to pay our vows,
O Lord, in thy beloved house

;

Or, if that joy no more be known,
O may we meet around thy throne.

1 0)^ Canst thoufind out the Almighty to L. M.-^"" perfection?

OGrOD, thou bottomless abyss I

Thee to perfection who can know ?

O height immense! what words suffice

Thy countless attributes to show ?

2 Grreatness unspeakable is thine

;

Greatness, whose undiminished ray,

When short-lived worlds are lost,shal] shine

—

When earth and heaven are fled away.

3 Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord,
Essential life's unbounded sea.

What lives and moves lives by thy word,
It lives, and moves, and is, from thee.

4 High is thy power above all height

;

Whate'er thy will decrees is done

;

Thy wisdom, equal to thy might.

Only to thee, God, is known I

JL i\ Figure and means ofsaving grace. L. M.

AUTHOR of our salvation, thee,

With lowly, thankful hearts, we praise;

Author of this great mystery,

—

Figure and means of saving grace.

2 The sacred, true, eifectual sign,

Thy body and thy blood it shows

;

The glorious instrument divine.

Thy mercy and thy strength bestows.

3 We see the blood that seals our peace

;

Thy pard'ning mercy we receive;

The bread doth visibly express

The strength through which our spirits live.

4 Our spirits drink a fresh supply,

And eat the bread so freely given.

Till, borne on eagles' wings, we fly.

And banquet with our Lord in heaven.

bol In sickness : Prayingfor recovery, L. M.

ANGEL of covenanted grace.

Come, and thy healing power infuse

;

Descend in thine own time, and bless,

And give the means their hallow'd use.

2 Obedient to thy will alone.

To thee in means I calmly fly:

My life, I know, is not my own;
To God I live, to God I die.

3 Thy holy will be ever mine

:

If thou on earth detain me still,

I bow, and bless the grace divine,

—

1 suffer all thy holy will.

4 I come, if thou my strength restore.

To. serve thee with my strength renew'd

;

Grant me but this, I ask no more

—

To spend and to be spent for God.

lOJ Ms supreme Divinity. 'L. 1

THE day of Christ, the day of God,
We humbly hope with joy to see,

—

Wash'd in the sanctifying blood
Of an incarnate Deity

—

2 Who did for us his life resign

:

There is no other God but one

;

For all the plenitude Divine
Resides in the eternal Son.

3 Spotless, sincere, without offence,

may we to his day remain.

Who trust the blood of Christ to cleanse
Our souls from every sinful stain.

4 Lord, we believe the promise sure

;

The purchased Comforter impart;

Apply thy blood to make us pure,

—

To keep us pure in life and heart.

6 Then let us see that day supreme.
When none thy Godhead shall deny,

—

Thy sov'reign majesty blaspheme,

—

Or count thee less than the Most High

:

6 When all who on their God believe,

—

Who hear thy last appearing love,

—

Shall thy consummate joy receive.

And see thy glorious face above.

Following tlie Saviour. L. M.825

OTHOU, to whose all-searching sight

The darkness shineth as the light,

Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee

;

O burst these bonds, and set it free.

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross;

Nail my affections to the cross;

Hallow each thought ; let all within

Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean.

3 If in this darksome wild I stray,

Be thou my light, be thou my Avay

;

No foes, no violence I fear,

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near.

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow,

—

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,

—

Jesus, thy timely aid impart,

And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see,

Dauntless, untired, I follow thee;

let thy hand support me still,

And lead me to thy holy hill.

6 If rough and thorny be the way,
My strength proportion to my day

;

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease,

Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.
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oil) Livmg to the glory of God. L. M.

OTHOU ! who hast at thy command
The hearts of all men in thy hand,

Our Avayward, erring hearts incline

To have no other will but thine.

2 Our wishes, our desires, control;

Mould every purpose of the soul

;

O'er all may we victorious prove
That stands between us and thy love.

3 Thrice blest will all our blessings be,

When we can look through them to thee

;

When each glad heart its tribute pays
Of love, and gratitude, and praise.

4 And while we to thy glory Uve,
"May we to thee all glory give,

Until the final summons come.
That calls thy wilhng servants home.

11/^4: National blessings. L. M.

&REAT Grod of nations, now to thee
Our hymn of gratitude we raise

;

With humble heart, and bending knee,
We offer thee our song of praise.

2 Thy Name we bless, almighty God,
For all the kindness thou hast shown
To this fair land the pilgrims trod,

—

This land we fondly call our own.

3 Here freedom spreads her banner wide.
And casts her soft and hallow'd ray ;'

-

Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide
In safety through their dang'rous way.

4 We praise thee that the gospel's light

Through all our land its radiance shecls

;

Dispels the shades of error's night,

And heavenly blessings round us spreads.

5 G-reat God, preserve us in thy fear
;

In danger still our guardian be

;

O spread thy truth's bright precepts here

:

Let all the people worship thee.

1O^ 7%6 great Antetype, L. M.

OTHOU whose oflfring on the tree
The legal ofF'rings all foreshow'd,

Borrow'd their whole effect from thee
And drew their vu-tue from thy blood :

—

2 The blood of goats and bullocks slain.

Could never for one sin atone

;

To purge the guilty oifrer's stain.

Thine was the work, and thine alone.

3 These feeble types and shadows old,

Are all in thee, the Truth, fulfill'd

:

We in thy sacrifice behold
The substance of those rites reveal'd.

4 Thy meritorious suffrings past.

We see by ftiith to us brought back

;

And, on thy grand oblation cast,

Its saving benefits partake.

12

wO Thejoys ofpenitence. L. M.

COME, ye sinners, to the Lord,
In Christ to paradise restored

:

His profifer'd benefits embrace,

—

The plenitude of gospel grace :

2 A pardon written with his blood;
The favour and the peace of God •

The seeing eye, the feeling sense,'
The mystic joys of penitence :

—

3 The godly fear, the pleasing smajt,
The meltings of a broken heart;
The tears that tell your sins forgiven •

The sighs that waft your souls to heaven :

—

4 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress.
The' unutterable tenderness

;

The genuine, meek humility

;

The wonder, why such love to me :

—

5 The' o'erwhelming power of saving grace,
The sight that veils the seraph's face;
The speechless awe that dares not move,
And all the silent heaven of love.

ioZ The Saviour''s legacy. L. M.

TESUS, we on the words depend,
*J Spoken by thee while present here,

—

The Father in my name shall send
The Holy Ghost, the Comforter.

2 That promise made to Adam's race,
Now, Lord, in us, we pray, fulfil

;

And give the Spirit of thy grace,
To teach us all thy perfect will.

3 That heavenly Teacher of mankind,
That Guide infallible, impart,

—

To bring thy sayings to our mind,
And write them on each faithful heart.

4 He only can the words apply.
Through which we endless life possess

;

And deal to each his legacy,

—

Our Lord's unutterable peace.

OiyJ Tlie spirit of the ancient worthies. L. M.
n FOR that flame of living fire '--r.

yj Which shone so bright'in saints of oJ4.';

'

Which bade their souls to heaven aspir^^
Calm in distress, in danger bold. ' '

2 Where is that spirit, Lord, which dwelt
In Abrah'm's breast, and seal'd him thine ?

Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt,
And glow with energy divine ?

—

3 That Spirit, which from age to age
Proclaim'd thy love, and taught thy ways ?

Brighten'd Isaiah's vivid page.
And breathed in David's hallow'd lays ?

4 Is not thy grace as mighty now
As when Elijah felt its poAver

;

When glory beam'd from Moses' brow,
Or Job endured the trying hour?

5 Remember, Lord, the ancient days;
Renew thy work ; thy grace restore

;

And while to thee our hearts we raise
On us thy Holy Spirit pour.
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5oO For loicliness and purity. L. M.

JESUS, in whom the G-odhead's rays

Beam forth with mildest majesty

;

1 see thee full of truth and grace,

And come for all I want to thee.

2 Save me from pride,—the plague expel;

Jesus, thine humble self impart:

O let thy mind within me dwell

;

O give me lowhness of heart.

3 Enter thyself, and cast out sin;

Thy spotless purity bestow

:

Touch me, and make the leper clean

;

Wash me, and I am white as snow.

4 Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy blood,

And all thy gentleness is mine

;

And plunge me in the purple flood,

Till all I am is lost in thine.

047 The evidence ofperfect love. L. M.

A UICKEN'D with our immortal Head,
^ Who daily. Lord, ascend with thee;

Redeem'd from sin, and free indeed,

We taste our glorious Uberty.

2 Saved from the fear of hell and death,

With joy we seek the things above

;

And all thy saints the spirit breathe

Of power, sobriety, and love.

3 Power o'er the world, the flesh, and sin,

We through thy gracious Spirit feel

:

Full power the victory to win.

And answer all thy righteous will.

4 Pure love to God thy members find

;

Pure love to every soul of man
;

And in thy sober, spotless mind.
Saviour, our heaven on earth we gain.

100 Holiness. L. M.

HOLT as thou, Lord, is none;
Thy holiness is all thine own;

A drop of that unbounded sea

Is ours,—a drop derived from thee.

2 And when thy purity we share,

Thine only glory we declare;

And, humbled into nothing, own,
Holy and pure is God alone.

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord,

By all thy heavenly hosts adored.

Let all on earth bow down to thee,

And own thy peerless majesty :

4 Thy power unparallel'd confess,

Establish'd on the Rock of peace;

The Rock that never shall remove,

—

The Rock of pure, almighty love.

\jli From everlasting to everlasting. L. M.

ERE mountains rear'd their forms sublime,

Or heaven and earth in order stood,

Before the birth of ancient time.

From everlasting thou art God.

2 A thousand ages, in their flight,

With thee are as a fleeting day

;

Past, present, future, to thy sight

At once their various scenes display.

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

—

That fades with morning's earliest bean:

And fills the musing mind no more.

4 To us, Lord, the wisdom give,

Each passing moment so to spend,
That we at length with thee may live

Where life and bliss shall never end.

OOLi All-sufficiency of His grace. L. M,

HO! every one that thirsts, draw nigh:
'Tis God invites the fallen race

:

Mercy and free salvation buy,

—

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.

2 Come to the living waters, come I

Sinners, obey your Maker's call

;

Return, ye weary wand'rers, home,
And find his grace is free for all.

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise

;

. For you in healing streams it rolls

;

Money ye need not bring, nor price.

Ye lab'ring, burden'd, sin-sick souls.

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give

;

Leave all you have, and are, behind

;

Frankly the gift of God receive

;

Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

lol Tlie promised Comforter. L. Mt

LORD, we believe to us and ours

The apostolic promise given

;

We wait the pentecostal powers,

—

The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven.

2 Assembled here with one accord.

Calmly we wait the promised grace,

—

The purchase of our dying Lord

;

Come, Holy Ghost, and ijll the place.

3 If every one that asks may find,—
If still thou dost on sinners fall,

—

Come as a mighty rushing wind

;

Great grace be now upon us all.

4 Ah I leave us not to mourn below,

Or long for thy return to pine

;

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow,

And fix in us the Guest divine.

1041 His icay is in the sea. L. M.

LORD of the wide, extensive main.

Whose power the wind, the sea, controls,

"Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain,

Whose Spirit leads beUeving souls

:

2 'Tis here thine unknown paths we trace,

Which dark to human eyes appear

;

While through the mighty waves we pass,

Faith only sees that God is here.

3 Throughout the deep thy footstep? shine;

We own thy way is in the sea,

O'erawed by majesty divine,

And lost in thine immensity.

4 Thy wisdom here we learn to' adore;

Thine everlasting truth we prove;

Amazing heights of boundless power,
Unfathomable depths of love.
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444 Graven on the palms of Jlis hands. L. M.

JESUS, the Lamb of God, hath bled-,

*J He bore our sins upon the tree

;

Beneath our curse he bow'd his head ;

—

'Tis finish'd ! he hath died for me.

2 See, where before the throne he stands,

And pours the all-prevaihng prayer
;

Points to his side, and lifts his hands,

And shows that I am graven there.

3 He ever lives for me to pray

;

He prays that I with him may reign

:

Amen to what my Lord doth say
;

Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain.

0\)L The neto covenant. L. M.

OGOD, most merciful and true,

Tliy natftre to my soul impart

;

'Stablish with me the cov'nant new.
And stamp thine image on my heart.

2 To real holiness restored,

let me gain my Saviour's mind

;

And in the knowledge of my Lord,
Fulness of life eternal find.

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more,
That them I may no more forget

;

But, sunk in guiltless shame, adore,

With speechless wonder, at thy feet.

4 O'erwhelm'd with thy stupendous grace,

1 shall not in thy presence move

;

But breathe unutterable praise,

And rapt'rous awe, and silent love.

5 Then every murm'ringthought,and vain,

Expires, in sweet confusion lost

:

I cannot of my cross complain,

—

1 cannot of my goodness boast.

6 Pardon'd for all that I have done,

My mouth as in the dust I hide

;

And glory give to God alone,

—

My God in Jesus pacified.

4b4 SJiouiing God's praises. L. M,

MY soul, through my Redeemer's care,

Saved from tlie second death, I feel

;

Mine eyes fi-om tears of dark despair,

My feet from falling into hell.

2 Wherefore to him my feet shall run
;My eyes on his perfections gaze

;My soul shall live for God alone,

And all within me shout his praise.

Obt7 -For mourners in Zion. L, M.

OLET the pris'ners' mournful cries

As incense in thy sight appear

:

'heir humble wailings pierce the skies,

If haply they may feel thee near.

2 The captive exiles make their moans,
From sin impatient to be free :

Call home, call home thy banish'd ones

;

Lead captive their captivity.

655

3 Show them the blood that bought their

The anchor of their steadfast hope, [peace,
And bid their guilty terrors cease.

And bring the ransom'd pris'ners up.

4 Out of the deep regard their cries

;

The fallen raise, the mourners cheer:
O Sun of righteousness, arise.

And scatter all their doubt and fear.

5 Pity the day of feeble things

;

gather every halting soul

;

And drop salvation from thy wings.
And make the contrite sinner whole.

The Minister' s prayer : Boldness in the
Gospel. L. M.

SHALL I, for fear of feeble man,
The Spirit's course in me restrain?

Or, undismay'd in deed and word.
Be a true witness of my Lord ?

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I

Conceal the word of God Most High ?

How then before thee shall I dare
To stand, or how thine anger bear ?

3 Shall I, to soothe the' unholy thi-ong,

Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue.

To gain earth's gilded toys,—or flee

The cross endured, my Lord, by thee ?

4 What then is he whose scorn I dread

.

Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid ?

A man ! an heir of death ! a slave

To sin ! a bubble on the wave !

5 Tea, let men rage ; since thou wilt spread

Thy shadowing wings around my head

:

Since in all pain thy tender love

Will still my sure refreshment prove.

o4U Yo7ir life is hid with Christ in God. L. M.

YE faithful souls, who Jesus know,
If risen indeed with him ye are,

Superior to the joys below,

His resurrection's power declare.

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove

:

By actions show your sins forgiven

:

And seek the glorious things above,

And follow Christ your head to heaven,

3 There your exalted Saviour see,

Seated at God's right hand again,

In all his Father's majesty.

In everlasting pomp to reign.

4 To him continually aspire.

Contending for your native place;

And emulate the angel choir.

And only live to love and praise.

5 For who by Faith your Lord receive,

Ye nothing seek or want beside

;

Dead to the world and sin ye live

;

Your creature-love is crucified.

6 Your real life, with Christ conceal'd,

Deep in the Father's bosom lies
;

And glorious as your Head reveal'd,

Te soon shall meet him in the skies.
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981 The restoration of Israel. L. M.

AEISE, great God I and let thy grace

Shed its glad beams on Jacob's race

;

Restore the long-lost, scatter'd band,

And call them to their native land.

2 Their misery let thy mercy heal

;

Their trespass hide, their pardon seal

;

O God of Israel ! hear our prayer,

And grant them still thy love to share.

3 How long shall Jacob's offspring prove

The sad suspension of thy love ?

Lord, shall thy wrath forever burn ?

.And will thy mercy ne'er return ?

4 Thy quick'ning Spirit now impart,

And wake to joy each grateful heart

;

While Israel's rescued tribes in thee

Their bliss and full salvation see.

oOo Heavenly bliss in prospect. L. M.

ARISE, my soul, on wings sublime,

Above the vanities of time
;

Let faith now pierce the veil, and see

The glories of eternity.

2 Born by a new, celestial birth,

Why should I grovel here on earth ?

Why grasp at vain and fleeting toys,

So near to heaven's eternal joys.

3 Shall aught beguile me on the road,

—

The narrow road that leads to God ?

Or can I love this earth so well.

As not to long with God to dwell ?

4 To dwell with God,—to taste his love.

Is the full heaven enjoy'd above

:

The glorious expectation now
Is heavenly bliss begun below.

lOoO God, the nation's guardian. L. M.

GREAT God ! beneath whose piercing

eye
The earth's extended kingdoms lie

;

Whose fav'ring smile upholds them all.

Whose anger smites them, and they fall ;

—

2 We bow before thy heavenly throne
;

Thy power we see—thy greatness own

;

Yet, cherish'd by thy milder voice,

Our bosoms tremble and rejoice.

3 Thy kindness to our fathers shown
Their children's children long shall own

;

To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise

The tribute of exulting praise.

4 Led on by thine unerring aid.

Secure the paths of life we tread

;

And, freely as the vital air,

Thy &st and noblest bounties share.

5 Great God, our guardian, guide, and
still thy shelt'ring arm extend

;
[friend

!

Preserved by thee for ages past.

For ages let thy kingdom last.

bU7 Evening : Trusting in God. L. M.

GLORY to thee, my God, this night.

For all the blessings of the light

:

Keep me, keep me, King of kings,

Beneath the shadow of thy wings.

2 Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son,

The ill Avhich I this day have done

;

That with the world, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bed

;

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

4 let my soul on thee repose.

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close.;

Sleep, which shall me more vig'rous make.
To serve my God, when I awake.

5 Lord, let my soul forever share

The bliss of thy paternal care :

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

ji i Solemn reverence. L. M.

ETERNAL Power, whose high abode
Becomes the grandeur of a God

:

Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve their little rounds

:

2 Thee while the first archangel sings, •

He liides his face behind his wings

:

And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground.

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ?

We would adore our Maker too

;

From sin and dust to thee we cry,

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

4 Earth, from afar, hath heard thy fame.

And worms have learn'd to lisp thy name

;

But ! the glories of tliy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.

5 God is in heaven, and men below

:

Be short our tunes ; our words be few

:

A solemn reverence checks our songs,

And praise sits silent on our tongues.

Od Tr^ie worship emerywhere accepted. L. M.

OTHOU, to whom, in ancient time.

The psalmist's sacred harp was strung.

Whom kings adored in song sublime,

Andprophetspraisedwithgiowingtongue;

2 Not now on Zion's height alone

The favour'd worshipper may dwell,

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat weary by the patriarch's well.

3 From every place below the skies,

The grateful song, the fervent prayer.

The incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven, and find acceptance there.

4 thou, to whom, in ancient time.

The holy prophet's harp was strung

;

To thee, at last, in every clime.

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung.
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OUo Christ all in all. L. M.

HOLY, and true, and righteous Lord,

I Avait to prove thy perfect will

:

Be mindful of thy gracious word,
And stamp me with thy Spirit's seal.

2 Open my faith's interior eye :

Display thy glory from above

;

And all I am shall sink and die,

Lost in astonishment and love.

3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy grace

;

I would be by myself abhorr'd
;

All might, all majesty, all praise,

AU glory, be to Christ my Lord.

4 Now let me gain perfection's height

;

Now let me into nothing fall.

As less than nothing in thy sight,

And feel that Christ is all in all.

IvOO Tlie inevitahle doom. L. M,

TREMENDOUS God, with humble fear
Prostrate before thy awful throne,

The word unchangeable we hear

—

Thy sov'reign righteousness we own.

2 'Tis fit we should to dust return.

Since such the will of G-od Most High

;

In sin conceived, to trouble born,
Born to lament, and toil, and die.

3 Submissive to thy just decree.
We all shall soon from earth remove

;

But when thou sendest, Lord, for me,
let the messenger be love.

4 Whisper thy love into my heart;
Warn me of my approaching end

;

And then I joyfully depart.

And then I to thy arms ascend.

IJO Peace, love, purity. L. M.

WHEN first the Spirit left the throne,
'* He took the semblance of a dove;
A symbol chosen to make known
His peace, and purity, and love.

2 When next, at Pentecost, he came,
He stood confess'd to mortal sight
Within the cloven tongue of flame,
The type of freedom, guidance, light.

3 Vouchsafe, celestial Dove, thy peace.
That we at perfect peace may be

;

Within our hearts thy love increase—
Within our thoughts, thy purity, '

4 Light divine ! direct our feet,
Which long in error's paths have trod

;

Our pnson'd souls with freedom greet
Convmce of sin, and lead to God.

\.\J,)i Sown imoeakness, raisM in glory. L. M.

THE morning flowers display their
sweets.

And gay their silken leaves unfold
As careless of the noontide heats

'

As fearless of the evening cold. '

2 Nipp'd by the wind's untimely blast,
Parch'd by the sun's directer ray.
The momentary glories waste,
The short-lived beauties die away.

3 So blooms the human face divine
When youth its pride of beauty shows;
Fairer than spring the colours shine.
And sweeter than the virgin rose.

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years
Or broke by sickness in a day,
The fiiding glory disappears.
The short-lived beauties die away.

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb,
With lustre brighter far shall shine,
Revive, with ever-during bloom,
Safe from diseases and decHne.

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour,
If heaven must recompense our pains

;

Perish the grass, and fade the flower,
If firm the word of God remains.

—lO For the success of ministers. L. M.
T^ATHER of mercies, bow thine ear,
J- Attentive to our earnest prayer :

We plead for those who plead for thee

:

Successful pleaders may they be.

2 0, clothe their words with power divine.
And let those words be ever thine

;

To them thy sacred truth reveal

;

Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal.

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed;
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed

;

Teach them immortal souls to gain,

—

And thus reward their toil and pain.

4 Let thronging multitudes around
Hear from their lips the joyful sound

;

In humble strains thy grace implore,
And feel thy Spirit's living power.

nro Tlie Minister's prayer : Christ's
OOO constraining love. L. M.

CIAVIOUR of men, thy searching eye
^J Doth all mine inmost thoughts descry

:

Doth aught on earth my wishes raise.

Or the world's pleasures, or its praise ?

2 The love of Christ doth me constrain
To seek the wand'ring souls of men •

With cries, entreaties, tears, to save,

—

To snatch them from the gaping grave.

3 For this let men revile my name •

No cross I shun, I fear no shame :

All hail, reproach ; and welcome, pain

;

Only thy terrors. Lord, restrain.

4 My life, my blood, I here present,

If for thy truth they may be spent

;

Fulfil thy sov'reign counsel. Lord

;

Thy will be done, thy Name adored.

5 Give me thy strength, God of power;
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar,
Thy faithful witness will I be :

'Tis fix'd; I can do all through thee.
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oJii) The accepted lime. L. M.

WHILE life prolongs its precious light,

Mercy is found, and peace is given

;

But soon, ah, soon, approaching night

Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites, how blest the day

!

How sweet the Gospel's charming sound!
Come, sinners, haste, haste away,
While yet a pard'ning God is found.

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing,

Shall death command you to the grave,

—

Before His bar your spirits bring,

And none be found to hear or save.

4 In that lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise,—

•

No God regard your bitter prayer,

No Saviour call you to the skies.

5 Now God invites ; how blest the day

!

How sweet the Gospel's charming sound!
Come, sinners, haste, haste away,
Wliile yet a pard'ning God is found.

f\Qm Ttie Saviour^s coming expected and
Jo i prayed for. L. M.

JESUS ! thy church, with longing eyes,

Eor thine expected coming waits :

When will the promised light arise.

And glory beam on Zion's gates ?

2 E'en now, when tempests round us fall,

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky,

Thy words with pleasure we recall,

And deem that our redemption's nigh.

3 ! come, and reign o'er every land

;

Let Satan from his throne be hurl'd,

—

All nations bow to thy command,
,

And grace revive a dying world. •

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer.

To wait for thine appointed hour
;

And fit us, by thy grace, to share

The triumphs of thy conqu'ring powe?.

7 to Trial and faith of Abraham. L. M.

ABRAHAM, when severely tried,

His faith by his obedience show'd
;

He with the harsh command compUed,
And gave his Isaac back to God.

2 His son the father ofifer'd up,

—

Son of his age, his only son

;

Object of all his joy and hope,

And less beloved than God alone.

3 for a faith like his, that we
The bright example may pursue

;

May gladly give up all to thee.

To whom our more than all is due.

4 Is there a thing than life more dear ?

A thing from which we cannot part ?

We can ; we now rejoice to tear

The idol from our bleeding heart.

5 Jesus, accept our sacrifice

;

All things for thee we count but loss

;

Lo ! at thy word our idol dies,

—

Dies on the altar of thy cross.

6 For what to thee, Lord, we give
A hundred-fold we here obtain

;

And soon with thee shall all receive
And loss shall be eternal gain.

366 Importunate supplication. L. M.

GOD of my life, what just return
Can sinful dust and ashes give ?

1 only live my sin to mourn :

To love my God I only live.

2 To thee, benign and saving Power,
I consecrate my lengthen'd days

;

While, mark'd with blessings, every hour
Shall speak thy co-extended praise.

3 Be all my added life employ'd
Thine image in my soul to see

:

Fill with thyself the mighty void;

Enlarge my heart to compass thee.

4 The blessing of thy love bestow

;

For this my cries shall never fail

;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

—

I will not, till my suit prevail.

5 Come, then, my Hope, my Life, my Loi'd,

And fix in me thy lasting home

;

Be mindful of thy gracious word

—

Thou, with thy promised Father, come.

6 Prepare, and then possess my heart

:

take me, seize me from above

;

'

Thee may I love, for God thou art

;

Thee may I feel ; for God is love 1

16,^ An Advocate with the Father. L. M.

JESUS, my Advocate above.

My friend before the throne of love,

If now for me prevails thy prayer,

If now I find thee pleading there,

—

2 If thou the secret wish convey,
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray,

—

Hear, and my weak petitions join,

Almighty Advocate, to thine.

3 Jesus, my heart's desire obtain;

My earnest suit present, and gain

:

My fulness of corruption show

;

The knowledge of myself bestow.

4 Save me from death ; from hell set free

;

Death, hell, are but the want of thee :

My hfe, my only heaven thou art ;

—

might I feel thee in my heart.

673 The aged disciple's prayer. L. M.

FOREWARN'D by my Redeemer's
love,

1 soon shall lay this body down
;

But ere my soul from earth remove,

may I put thine image on.

2 Saviour I thy meek and lowly mind
Be to thine aged servant given

;

And glad I'll drop this tent, to find

My everlasting home in heaven.
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G'

795 His loving kindness is better than life. L. M.

GOD, thou art my God alone

;

Early to thee my soul shall cry
;

A pilgrim in a land unknown,

—

A thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

2 Thee, in the watches of the night,

When I remember on my bed.

Thy presence makes the darkness hght

;

Thy guardian wings are round my head.

3 Better than life itself, thy love

:

Dearer than all beside to me

;

For whom have I in heaven above.

Or what on earth, compared with thee ?

4 Praise with my heart,my mind,my voice,

For all thy mercy I will give

;

My soul shall still m God rejoice,

—

My tongue shall bless thee while I live.

lUy Incomprehensibly glorious. L. M.

I OD is a Name my soul adores,

—

The' almighty Three, the' eternal One

:

Nature and grace, with all their powers.

Confess the Infinite Unknown.

2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres
;

Bade the waves roar, the planets shine

:

But nothing like thyself appears

Through all these spacious works of tliine.

3 Still restless nature dies and grows

;

From change to change the creatures run

:

Thy being no succession knows.

And all thy vast designs are one.

4 A glance ofthine runs through the globe,

flules the bright worlds, and moves their

frame

;

Of light thou form'st thy dazzling robe
;

Thy ministers are living flame.

5 How shall polluted mortals dare

To sing thy glory or thy grace ?

Beneath thy feet we lie afar.

And see but shadows of thy face.

6 Who can behold the blazing light ?

Who can approach consuming flame ?

None but thy wisdom knows thy might

;

None but thy word can speak thy name.

\j { t) 77ie severed olive-by'anch. L. M.

LORD, visit thy forsaken race

:

Back to thy fold the wand'rers bring

;

Teach them to seek thy slighted grace,

And hail in Christ their promised King.

2 That veil of darkness rend in twain,
Which hides their Shiloh's glorious hght

;

That sever'd olive-branch again
Firm to its parent-stock unite.

8 Hail, glorious day—expected long I

When Jew and Greek one prayer shall

pour

;

With eager feet one temple throng,

—

With grateful praise one God adore.

T
Zil Labourers together with God. L. M.

HUS saith the Lord—'tis God com-
mands

;

Workers with God, the charge obey
;

Remove whate'er his work withstands,

—

Prepare, prepare his people's way.

2 Lift up, for all mankind to see,

The standard of their Saviour God,
And point them to the shameful tree,

—

The cross, all stain'd with hallow'd blood.

3 Himself prepares his people's hearts,

—

Breaks andbinds up, andwounds and heals;

A mystic death and Hfe imparts;

Empties the full, the emptied fills

:

4 He fills whom first he hath prepared
;

With him the perfect grace is given

:

Himself is here our great reward,

—

Our future and our present heaven.

OO Infinite in wisdom. L. M.

PRAISE ye the Lord 1 'tis good to raise

Your hearts and voices in his praise :

His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2 He form'd the stars, those heavenly

flames

;

He counts their numbers,calls their names;
His wisdom's vast,and knows no bound,

—

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd.

3 Sing to the Lord ! exalt him high,

Who spreads the clouds along the sky
;

There he prepares the fruitful rain,

Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn

;

He clothes the smiling fields with corn

;

The beasts with food his hands supply,

And the young ravens when they cry.

5 What is the creature's skill or force ?

The sprightly man, or warlike horse ?

The piercing wit, the active limb ?

All are too mean delights for him.
.

6 But saints are lovely in his sight

;

He views his children with delight

:

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

He looks, and loves his image there.

G'

204 27(6 commistion. L. iM.

O, preach my Gospel, saith the Lord,

—

Bid the whole world my grace receive;

He shall be saved who trusts my word'.

And he condemn'd who won't believe.

2 I'll make your great commission known

;

And ye shall prove my Gospel true,

By all the works that I have done,

By all the wonders ye shall do.

3 Teach all the nations my commands,

—

I'm with you till the world shall end

;

All power is trusted in my hands,

—

I can destroy, and I defend.
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loo Tlie ladings of the Fatheys face. L. M.

"T7R0M Calvary a cry was heard,

—

-L A bitter and heart-rending cry,

My Saviour I every mournful word
Bespeaks ,thy soul's deep agony.

2 A horror of great darkness fell

On thee, thou spotless, holy One

!

And all the swarming hosts of hell

Conspired to tempt Ood's only Son.

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep dis-

grace,

—

These thou couldst bear, nor once repine;
But when Jehovah veil'd his face.

Unutterable pangs were thine.

4 Let the dumb world its silence break

;

Let pealing anthems rend the sky;
Awake, my sluggish soul, awake!
He died, that we might never die.

5 Lord ! on thy cross I fix mine eye

:

If e'er I lose its strong control,

let that dying, piercing cry,

Melt and reclaim my wand'ring soul.

o\.J The Physician needed. L. M.

THOU,whom once they flock'd to hear,

Th^ words to hear, thy power to feel,

—

Suffer a sinner to draw near.

And graciously receive me still.

2 They that be whole, thyself hast said,

No need of a physician have

;

But I am sick, and want thine aid,

And wait thine utmost power to save.

3 Thy power, and truth, and love divme,
The same from age to age endure :

A word, a gracious word of thine.

The most invet'rate plague can cure.

4 Helpless howe'er my spirit lies,

And long hath languish'd at the pool

:

A word of thine shall make it rise.

And speak me in a moment whole.

140 Glorying only in the cross. L. M.

¥HEN 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,
1 sacrifice them to his blood.

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

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

:

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

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my hfe, my all.

TciO T/ie bliss of assurance. L. M.

T ORD, how secure and blest are they
-1^ Who feel the joys of pardon'd sin

;

Should storms ofwrath shake eaith and sea,
Their minds have heaven and peace within!

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads.
Made up of innocence and love •

And soft, and silent as the shades.
Their nightly minutes gently move.

3 Quick as their thoughts, their joys come
But fly not half so swift away

;

[on
Their souls are ever bright as noon,
And calm as summer evenings be.

4 How oft they look to the' heavenly hills,

Where groves of living pleasure grow

;

And longing hopes, and cheerfursmiles.
Sit undisturb'd upon their brow.

5 They scorn to seek earth's golden toys,
But spend the day, and share the night,
In numb'ring o'er the richer joys
That Heaven prepares for their delight.

O lij For the SinriVs guidance. L. M.

JESUS, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
On whom I cast my every care,

/On whom for all things I depend,

—

Inspire, and then accept, my prayer.

2 If I have tasted of thy grace,

—

The grace that sure salvation brings

;

If with me now thy Spirit stays,

And, hov'ring, hides me in his wings.

3 Still let him with my weakness stay,

Nor for a moment's space depart;
Evil and danger turn away,
And keep, till he renews, my heart.

4 If to the right or left I stray,

His voice behind me may I hear,

—

Return, and walk in Christ, thy way

;

Fly back to Christ, for sin is near

!

oOt: Tlie 'VOID sealed at the cross. L. M.

LORD, I am thine, entirely thine.

Purchased and saved by blood divine

;

With full consent thine I would be.

And own thy sov'reign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place

Among the children of thy grace
;

A wretched sinner, lost to God,
But ransom'd by Immanuel's blood.

3 Thine would I live—thine would I die

;

Be thine through all eternity;

The vow is past beyond repeal.

And now I set the solemn seal.

4 Here, at that cross where flows the blood
That bought my guilty soul for God,

—

Thee, my new Master, now I call.

And consecrate to thee my all.

5 Do thou assist a feeble worm
The great engagement to perform

;

Thy grace can full assistance lend,

And on that grace I dare depend.
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O iJi Souls 2)eHshiiigfor lack ofknowledge. L. M.

SHEPHERD of souls, with pitying eye

The thousands of our Israel see
;

To thee in their behalf we cry,

—

Ourselves but newly found in thee

;

2 See where o'er desert wastes they err,

And neither food nor feeder have,

Nor fold, nor place of refuge near,

For no man cares their souls to save.

3 Thy people. Lord, are sold for naught,

Nor know they their Eedeemer nigh

;

They perish, whom thyself hast bought

;

Their souls for lack of knowledge die.

4 The pit its mouth hath open'd wide.

To swallow up its careless prey

:

Why should they die, when thou hast

died

—

Hast died to "bear their sins away ?

5 Why should the foe thy purchase seize ?

Remember, Lord, thy dying groans

:

The meed of all thy sufferings these

;

O claim them for thy ransom'd ones I

O Jesus reigns. L. M.

COME, let us tune our loftiest song.

And raise to Christ our joyful strain

;

Worship and thanks t(i Him belong,

Who reigns, and shall forever reign.

2 His sov'reign power our bodies made

;

Our souls are his immortal breath
;

And when his creatures sinn'd, he bled,

To save us ti'om. eternal death.

3 Burn every breast with Jesus' love

;

Bound every heart with rapt'rous Joy

;

And saints on earth, w.ith saints above
Tour voices in his praise employ.

4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest song.
Ascend for him our cheerful strain

;

Worship and thanks to Him belong,

Who reigns, and shall forever reign.

10 < Chrisfs presence makes death easy. L. M.

¥HT should we start, and fear to die ?

What tim'rous worms we mortals are 1

Death is the gate to endless joy.

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife,

Fright our approaching souls away
;

And we shrink back again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 would my Lord his servant meet.
My soul would stretch her wings in haste.
Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she pass'd.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are.

While on his breast I lean my head,
And breathe my life out sweetly there.

13

A'

wf\,y Morning : Sacrifice of praise and
OVI pr'ai/er. L. M.

WAKE, 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 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart.

And with the angels bear thy part,

Who all night long unwearied sing

High praises to the' eternal King.

3 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept,

And hast refresh'd me while I slept

:

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

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew

;

Scatter my sins as morning dew
;

Guard my first springs of thought and will,

And with thyself my spirit fill.

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day,

All I design, or do, or say

;

That all my powers, with all their might.

In ;thy sole glory may unite.

oJLo Not ashamed of Jesus. L. M.

JESTJS, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee !

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

—

Whose glories shine through endless days.

2 Ashamed of Jesus I—that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend

;

No !—when I blush, be this my shame,

—

That I no more revere his Name.

3 Ashamed of Jesus,—yes, I may.
When I've no guilt to wash aAvay

;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

4 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then, I boast a Saviour slain

;

And 0, may this my glory be,

—

That Christ is not ashamed of me.

oJ i For the peace of Jerusalem. L. M.

OTHOU, our Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Behold a cloud of incense rise

;

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend,

Grateful, accepted sacrifice.

2 Regard our prayers for Zion's peace

;

Shed in our hearts thy love abroad

;

Thy gifts abundantly increase
;

Enlarge, and fill us all with God.

3 Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, go.

And guide into thy perfect will

:

Cause us thy hallow'd name to know
;

The work of faith in us fulfill.

4 Help us to make our calling sure

;

let us all be saints indeed,

And pure, as thou thyself art pure,—
Conform'd in all things to our Head.

5 Take the dear purchase of thy blood;

—

Thy blood shall wash us white as snow, .

Present us sanctified to God,
And perfected in love below.
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JiOX AnUeipating the heavenly Sabbath. L. M.

LORD of the Sabbath, hear us pray,

In this thy house, on this thy day

;

And own, as grateful sacrifice.

The songs which from thy servants rise.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

But there's a nobler rest above

;

To that our lab'ring souls aspire,

With ardent hope, and strong desire.

3 No more fatigue, no more distress,

Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place

;

No sighs shall mingle with the songs,

Which warble from immortal tongues.

4 No rude alarms of raging foes

;

No cares to break the long repose
;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun

;

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

5 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.

1109 77ie dreadful day. L. M.

94 Immamiel, God with us. L.M.

ETERNAL depth of love divine,

In Jesus, God with us, display'd
;

How bright thy beaming glories shine

!

How wide thy healing streams are spread

!

2 With whom dost thou deUght to dwell ?

Sinners, a vile and thankless race !

God, what tongue aright can tell

How vast thy love, how great thy grace 1

3 The dictates of thy sov'reign will

With joy our grateful hearts receive

;

All thy delight in us fulfil

;

Lo, all we are to thee we give.

4 To thy sure love, thy tender care.

Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign
j

fix thy sacred presence there.

And seal the' abode forever thine.

918
My heart is fixed ; God, my heart is

fixed. L. M.

My heart is fix'd on thee, my God

;

I rest my hope on thee alone

;

I'll spread thy sacred truths abroad,

—

To all mankind thy love make known.

2 Awake, my tongue; awake, my lyre;

With morning's eaiHest dawn arise

;

To songs ofjoy my soul inspire.

And swell your music to the skies.

3 With those who in thy grace abound.
To thee I'll raise my thankful voice

;

Till every land, the earth around.
Shall hear, and in thy Name rejoice.

4 Eternal God, celestial King,
Exalted be thy glorious Name

;

Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing,

And saints on earth thy love proclaim.

THE day of wrath, that dreadful day.
When heaven and earth shall pass away

!

What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How shall he meet that dreadful day

—

2 When, shriv'ling like a parched scroll.

The flaming heavens together roll

;

And, louder yet, and yet more dread.
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead?

3 0, on that day, that wrathful day.
When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, Christ, the sinner's stay.

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.

449 77ie riches of His grace. L. M.

¥HAT am I, thou glorious God !

And what my father's house to thee,

That thou such mercy hast bestow'd
On me, the vilest reptile, me ?

2 Me, in my blood, thy love pass'd by,
And stopp'd my ruin to retrieve

;

Wept o'er my soul thy pitying eye
;

Thy bowels yearn'd, and sounded,—Live

!

3 Dying, I heard the welcome sound,
Received the blessing from above,
And pardon in thy mercy found,

Astonish'd at thy boundless love.

4 Honour, and might, and thanks, and
1 render to my pard'ning God

;
[praise,

Extol the riches of thy grace,

And spread thy saving name abroad.

5 I magnify thy gracious power.
And all within me shouts thy Name

:

Thy Name let every soul adore

;

Thy power let every tongue proclaim.

boo The Saviour seen in the Scriptures. L. M.

lyrOW let my soul, eternal King,
J- ' To thee its grateful tribute bring

;

My knee, with humble homage, bow

;

My tongue perform its solemn vow.

2 All nature sings thy boundless love,

In worlds below, and worlds above

;

But in thy blessed word I trace

Diviner wonders of thy grace.

3 There, what delightful truths I read!
There, I behold the Saviour bleed :

His name salutes my list'ning ear,

Revives my heart, and checks my fear.

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease,

And gives my lab'ring conscience peace;

Raises my grateful thoughts on high,

And points to mansions in the sky.

5 For love like this, let my song,

Through endless years, thy praise prolong

;

Let distant climes thy Name adore,

'i' li time and nature are no more.
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Ol^ Evening : Memorials of His grace. L. M.

THUS far the Xord hath 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.

And gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep

;

Peace is the pillow for my head

;

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

4 Thus,when the night ofdeath shall 'come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound.

DJo One fold and one Shepherd. L. M.

GIVER of peace and unity,

Send down thy mild, pacific Dove

;

We all shall then in one a'gree,

And breathe the spirit of thy love.

2 We all shall think and speak the same
Delightful lesson of thy grace :

One undivided Christ proclaim,

And jointly glory in thy praise.

3 let us take a softer mould,
Blended and gather'd into thee

;

Under one Shepherd make -one fold,

Where all is love and harmony.

4 Regard thine own eternal prayer,
And send a peaceful answer down :

To us thy Father's Name declare

;

Unite and perfect us in one.

5 So shall the world believe and know
That God hath sent thee from above.
When thou art seen in us below.
And every soul displays thy love.

549 L. M.Design of prayer.

PRATER is appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give :

Long as they hve should Christians pray

;

They learn to pray when first they live.

2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress •

If cares distract, or fears dismay

:

If guilt deject ; if sin distress
;

In every case, still watch and pray.

3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak :

Though thought be broken, language lame,
Pray, if thou canst or canst not speak

;

But pray with faith in Jesus' name.

4 Depend on him
; thou canst not fail

;Make all thy wants and wishes known •

Pear not ; his merits must prevail

:

Ask but m faith, it shall be done.

o4o Tlie gospel feast. • L. M.

COME, sinners, to the gospel feast

;

Let every soul be Jesus' guest;
Ye need not one be left behind.
For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call

;

The invitation is to all :

—

Come all the world ! come, sinner, thou

!

All tilings in Christ are ready now.

3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppress'd,
Te restless wand'rers after rest

;

Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind.
In Christ a hearty welcome find. .

4 My message as from God receive

;

Ye all may come to Christ and live :

O let his love your hearts constrain,
Nor suffer him to die in vain.

5 See him set forth before your eyes,
That precious, bleeding sacrifice

:

His offer'd benefits embrace.
And freely now be saved by grace.

L. M.x ^O Filial confidence and joy.

GREAT God, indulge my humble claim

;

Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest

;

The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise,
Thou art my Father and my God

;

And I am thine by sacred ties,

—

Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.

3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands.
For thee I long, to thee I look

;

As travellers in thirsty lands
Pant for the cooling water-brook.

4 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voice,
•While I have breath to pray or praise :

This work shall make my heart rejoice.

And fill the remnant of my days.

247 Pledge of endless rest. L. M.

RETURN, my soul, enjoy thy rest
;

Improve the day thy God hath blest

;

Another six days' work is done

;

Another Sabbath is begun.

2 that our thoughts and thanks may rise

As grateful incense to the skies
;

And draw from Christ that sweet repose,
Which none but he that feels it knows.

3 This heavenly calm within the breast,

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest.

Which for the Church of God remains,
The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties, let the day,
In holy comforts, pass away

;

How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend.
In hope of one that ne'er shall end.
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606 Morning and evening mercies.

Y God, how endless is thy love

;

L. M.

M Thy gifts are every evening new

;

And morning mercies from above,

Gently descend like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours

;

Thy sov'reign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

3 I yield myself to thy command

;

To thee devote my nights and days

;

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

4 Jehovah! Father, Spirit, Son,

Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One

!

Before thy throne we sinners bend

;

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.

867 L%ikeioarmness. L. M.

572 L. M.For the fire ofdivine love.

OTHOU who camest from above,

The pure celestial fire to' impart.

Kindle a flame of sacred love,

On the mean altar of my heart.

2 There let it for thy glory burn.

With inextinguishable blaze

;

And trembling to its Source return,

In humble love and fervent praise.

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire,

To work, and speak, and think for thee

;

Still let me guard the holy fire.

And still stir up thy gift in me.

4 Ready for all thy perfect will,

My acts of faith and love repeat.

Till death thy endless mercies seal,

And make the sacrifice complete.

620 Night. L. M.

THEE, in the watches of the night,

. Do I not, Lord, remember stiU,

And meditate with ealm delight

Upon the counsels of thy will ?

2 Thy will is my perfection here

;

And sighs for this, my whole desire,

To', attain that heavenly character,

And spotless in thine arms expire.

Grace, pardon, life. L. M.

FATHER ofheaven,whose love profound

A ransom for our souls hath found,

Before thy throne we sinners bend

;

To us thy pard'ning love extend.

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord

Before thy throne we sinners bend
;

To us thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath

The soul is raised from sin and death,

Before thy throne we sinners bend

;

To us thy quick'ning power extend.

&0D of unspotted purity.

Us, and our works, canst thou behold ?

Justly are they abhorr'd by thee.

Whose works are neither hot nor cold.

2 Better that we had never known
The way to heaven, through saving grace,

Than basely in our lives disown,

And slight and mock thee to thy face.

3 let us our own works forsake
;

Ourselves and all we have deny:

Thy condescending counsel take

;

And come to thee, pure gold to buy.

4 may we through thy grace attain

The faith thou never wilt reprove :

—

The faith that purges every stain,

—

The faith that always works by love.

309 Original and actual sin. L. M.

LORD, we are vile, conceived in sin.

And born unholy and unclean

;

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

Corrupts his race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath

The seeds of sin grow up for death

;

Thy law demands a perfect heart,

But we're defiled in every part.

3 Behold, we fall before thy face

;

Our only refuge is thy gi'ace

:

No outward forms can make us clean

;

The leprosy lies deep within.

4 ISTor bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast.

Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest.

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,

Can wash the dismal stain away.

5 Jesus, thy blood, thy blood alone.

Hath power sufficient to atone

;

Thy blood can make us white as snow

No Jewish types could cleanse us so.

6 While guilt distiu-bs and breaks our peace,

Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease

;

Lord, let us hear thy pard'ning voice,

And make these broken hearts rejoice.

641 Sustaining grace prayed for. L. M.

TAUGHT by our Lord, we will not pray

Out of the world to be removed
;

But keep us, in our evil day,

Till patient faith is fully proved.

2 From sin, the world, and Satan's snare,

The members of thy Son defend.

Till all thy character we bear.

And grace matured in glory end.
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7ol God''s presence with his people. L. M.

¥HEN Israel, of the Lord beloved,

Out from the land of bondage came,

Her father's God before her moved.
An awful guide, in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along the astonish'd lands

The cloudy pillar glided slow

;

By night, Arabia's crimson's sands

Return'd the fiery column's glow.

3 Thus present still, though now unseen,

When brightly sliines the prosp'rous day,

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen.

To temper the deceitful ray.

4 And 0, when gathers on our path,

In shade and storm, the frequent night,

Be thou, long-suff 'ring, slow to wrath,

A burning and a shining light.

Oo Wisdom, justice, truth. L. M.

THINE, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone I

Justice and truth before thee stand

:

Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne,

Mercy withholds, thy lifted hand.

2 Each evening shows thy tender love

;

Each rising morn thy plenteous grace

:

Thy waken'd wrath doth slowly move
;

Thy willing mercy flies apace.

3 To thy benign, indulgent care,

Father, this light, this breath we owe
;

And all we have, and all we are,

Erom thee, great Source of being, flow.

4 Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is,

The power omnipotent is thine

;

And when created nature dies,

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

308 Hejoicing in the glory of His grace. L. M.

GLORY to God, whose sov'reign grace
Hath animated senseless stones,

—

Call'd us to stand before his face.

And raised us into Abrah'm's sons.

2 The people that in darkness lay,

In sin and error's deadly shade,

Have seen a glorious gospel-day
In Jesus' lovely face display'd.

3 Thou only, Lord, the work hast done.
And bared thine arm in all our sight •

Hast made the reprobates thine own
And claim'd the outcasts as thy right.

4 Thy single arm, almighty Lord,
To us the great salvation brought

;

Thy Word, thy all-creating Word,
That spake at first the world from naught.

5 For this the saints lift up their voice.

And ceaseless praise to thee is given

;

For this the hosts above rejoice,

And praise thee in the highest heaven.

OZ 1 Christ, the good Physician. L. M.

JESUS, thy far-extended fame
My drooping soul exults to hear

;

Thy Name, thy all-restoring Name,
Is music in a sinner's ear.

2 Sinners of old thou didst receive
With comfortable words, and kind

;

Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve,

Heal the deceased, and cure the bUnd.

3 And art thou nbt the Saviour still.

In every place and age the same ?

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill,

Or lost the virtue of thy name ?

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have

:

The good, the kind Physician, thou
Art able now our souls to save,

Art willing to restore them now.

oO HotB dreadful is this place ! L. M.

OTHOU, whom all thy saints adore,

We now with all thy saints agree,

And bow our inmost souls before

Thy glorious, awful Majesty.

2 We come, great God, to seek thy face,

And for thy loving kindness wait;

And 0, how dreadful is this place !

'Tis God's own house, 'tis heaven's gate,

3 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh

;

To thee our trembling hearts aspire

:

And lo 1 we see descend from high
The pillar and the, flame of fire.

4 Still let it on the' assembly stay,

And all the house with glory fill

;

To Canaan's bounds point out the way,
And lead us to thy holy lull.

5 There let us all with Jesus stand,

And join the general Church above.
And take our seats at thy right hand,
And sing thine everlasting love.

59 ^e 6ow^ of love. L. M,

PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee

;

Thy saints adore thy holy Name

,

Thy creatures bend the' obedient knee,

And, humbly, now thy presence claim.

2 Eternal Source of truth and light,

To thee we look, on thee we call
;

Lord, we are nothing in thy sight,

But thou to us art all in all.

3 Still may thy children in thy word
Their common trust and refuge see

;

0, bind us to each other, Lord,

By one great bond,—the love of thee.

4 So shall our sun of hope arise.

With brighter still and brighter ray.

Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes
With beams of everlasting day.
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227 The, river of life. L. M.

GREAT Source of being and of love

!

Thou wat'rest all the worlds above

;

And all the joys which mortals know,
From thine exliaustless fountain flow.

2 A sacred spring, at thy command,
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's laud,

Beside thy temple cleaves the ground,

And pours its limpid stream around.

3 Close by its banks, in order fair,

The blooming trees of life appear
;

Their blossoms fragrant odours give,

And on their fruit the nations live.

4 Flow, wondrous stream ! with glory

crown' d,

Flow on to earth's remotest bound

;

And bear us, on thy gentle wave.

To Him who all thy virtues gave.

78 Omnipotence and icisdom. L. M.

2 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall

;

reach me out thy gracious hand

:

Only on thee for help I call,

—

Only by faith in thee I stand.

657 L. M.

COME, my soul, in sacred lays,

Attempt thy great Creator's praise

:

But 0, what tongue can speak his fame ?

What mortal verse can reach the theme ?

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres,

He glory like a garment wears

;

To form a robe of light divine.

Ten thousand suns around him shine.

3 In all our Maker's grand designs,

Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines;

His works, thro' all this wondrous frame,

Declare the glory of his Kame.

4 Eaised on devotion's lofty wing,

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing

;

And let his praise employ thy tongue,

Till list'ning worlds shall join the song.

<02 Strivingtogetherfor thefaith of the Gospel. L. M.

UNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord,

Our souls upon thy truth we stay;

Accomplish now thy faithful word,

And give, give us all one way.

2 let us all join hand in hand.

Who seek redemption in thy blood

;

Fast in one mind and spirit stand.

And build the temple of our God.

3 Thou only canst our wills control,

—

Our wild, unruly passions bind
;

Tame the old Adam in our soul,

And make us of one heart and mind.

4 Speak but the reconciling word,
The winds shall cease, the waves subside;

We all shall praise our common Lord,

—

Our Jesus, and him crucified.

OOu For the Saviour' s 2'>rotection. L. M.

JESUS, I fain would walk in thee,

—

From nature's every path retreat;

Thou art my Way,—my Leader be.

And set upon the rock my feet.

Smarting under the rod.

riHASTISED by an indulgent God,
yj I would the kind chastisement feel

;

But never faint beneath the rod,

Nor desp'rate, nor insensible :

—

2 From each extreme divinely kept.

The trouble coming from above

1 would with thankful awe accept,

And bless with tears my Father's love.

lOyO Day dawns on the night of the grave. L. M.

SHALL man, God of light and life,

Forever moulder in the grave ?

Canst thou forget thy glorious work,

Thy promise, and thy power, to save ?

2 In those dark, silent realms of night

Shall peace and hope no more arise ?

No future morning light the tomb.

Nor day-star gild the darksome skies?

3 Cease—cease, ye vain, desponding fears

:

When Christ, our Lord, from darkness

sprang.

Death, the last foe, was captive led,

And heaven with praise and wonder rang.

4 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors

Unfold, to make his children way

;

They shall be clothed with endless life,

And shine in everlasting day.

5 The trump shall sound—the dead shall

wake

;

From the cold tomb the slumb'rers spring;

Thro' heaven, with joy their myriads rise,

And hail their Saviour and their King.

203 The ministry instituted. L. M.

THE Saviour, when to heaven he rose,

In splendid triumph o'er his foes,

Scatter'd his gifts on men below,

And still his royal bounties flow.

2 Hence sprang the' apostles' honour'd

Sacred beyond heroic fame

;

[name,

In humbler forms, before our eyes,

Pastors and teachers hence arise.

3 From Christ they all their gifts derive,

And, fed by Christ, their graces live

:

While, guarded by his mighty hand,

'Midst all the rage of hell they stand.

4 So shall the bright succession run

Through all the courses of the sun
;

While unborn churches, by their care,

Shall rise and flourish large and fair.

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know
The spring whence all these blessings flow

;

Pastors and people shout thy praise,

Through the long round of endless days.
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L. M.
J()(^0 Earthly things vain and tranintory.

HOW vain is all beneath the skies

!

How transient every earthly bliss

!

How slender all the fondest tics

That bind us to a world like this I

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew,

The with'ring grass, the fading flower,

Of earthly hopes arc emblems true—
The glory of a passing hour.

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die.

And all beneath tlie skies is vain,

There is a brighter world on high.

Beyond the reach of care and pain.

4 Then let the hope of joys to come
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears

:

If Grod be ours, we're trav'ling home,
Though passing through a vale of tears.

lOi) Vie co-equal and co-eternal 77iree, L. M.

BLESSING ami honour, praise and love,

Co-eciual, co-eternal Three,

In earth below, in heaven above.

By all thy works, bo paid to thee.

2 Let all who owe to thee their birth,

In praises every hour employ

;

Jehovah reigns! be glad, earth,

And shout, ye morning stars, for joy.

I \ 30 Doa-^logt/. L. ^L

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings

flow

;

Praise him, all creatures here below
;

Praise him above, ye heavenly ho.'^t

;

Praise Father, Son, and Uoly Ghost.
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1(JZ7 Thanksgiving fornational peace. L. M.

GREAT Euler of the earth and skies,

A word of thine almighty breath
Can sink the world, or bid it rise

:

Thy smile is life, thy frown is death.

2 When angry nations rush to arms,

And rage, and noise, and tumult reign,

And war resounds its dire alarms,

And slaughter dyes the hostile plain,

—

3 Thy sov'reign eye looks calmly down,
And marks their course, and bounds their

power

;

Thy law the angry nations own,
And noise and war are heard no more.

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing

;

Sweet peace, with her what blessings fled

!

Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing,

Eeviving commerce lifts her head.

5 To thee we pay our grateful songs;
Thy kind protection still implore :

may our hearts, and lives, and tongues.
Confess thy goodness, and adore.

1105 77(6 second advent. L. M.

HE comes ! He comes ! the Judge severe

!

The seventh trumpet speaks him near
;

His lightnings flash, his thunders roll
;

How welcome to the faithful soul

!

2 From heaven angelic voices sound

:

See the almighty Jesus crown'd

:

Girt with omnipotence and grace.

And glory decks the Saviour's face.

3 Descending on his great white throne.
He claims the kingdoms for his own

;

The kingdoms all obey his word,
And hail him their triumphant Lord.

4 Shout, all the people of the sky,
And all the saints of the Most High

;

Our Lord, who now his right obtains,
Forever and forever reigns.

1115 77te Jinul conflagration. L. M.

THE great archangel's trump shall sound,
(While twice ten thousand thunders

roar,)

Tear up the graves, and cleave the gf-ound,
And make the greedy sea restore.

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead

;

The earth no more her slain conceal

;

Sinners shall lift their guilty head
And shrink to see a yawning hell.

3 But we, who now our Lord confess,
And faithful to the end endure,
Shall stand in Jesus' righteousness :

—

Stand, as the Rock of Ages, sure.

4 We,while the stars from heaven shall fall,

And mountains are on mountains hurl'd,

992

64

Shall stand unmoved amidst them all,

And smile to see a burning world.

5 The earth and all the works therein
Dissolve, by raging flames destroy'd :

While we survey the awful scene,
And mount above the fiery void.

6 By faith we now transcend the skies,

And on that ruin'd world look down

:

By love above all height we rise,

And share the everlasting throne.

Light for those who sit in darkness. L. JL

THOUGH now the nations sit beneath
The darkness of o'erspreading death;

God will arise with hght divine,

On Zion's holy towers to shine.

2 That light shall shine on distant lands,

And wand'ring tribes, in joyful bands,
Shall come, thy glory. Lord, to see,

And in thy courts to worship thee.

3 light of Zion, now arise

!

Let the glad morning bless our eyes

;

Ye nations, catch the kindling ray.

And hail the splendours of the day.

17 The prosperity of the saints. L. M.

RENDER thanks to God above,
The fountain of eternal love,

Whose mercy firm through ages past
Hath stood, and shall forever last.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,
Not only vast, but numberless ?

What mortal eloquence can raise

His tribute of immortal praise ?

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord,
Thou to thy chosen dost afibrd

;

When thou return'st to set them free,

Let thy salvation visit me.

4 may I worthy prove to see
Thy saints in full prosperity,

—

That I the joyful choir may join,

And count thy people's triumph mine I

God, seen in 7iis works. L. M.

THERE is a God—all nature speaks.
Through earth, and air, and seas, and

skies

;

See—from the clouds his glory breaks,
When earhest beams of morning rise.

2 The rising sun, serenely bright,

Throughout the world's extended frame,
Inscribes, in characters of light.

His mighty Maker's glorious name.

3 Ye curic^us minds, who roam abroad,
And trace creation's wonders o'er,

Confess the footsteps of your God

;

Bow down before him and adore.
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42b Embracing the all-sufficient Portion. S. M.

AND can I yet delay

My little all to give ?

To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive ?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield
;

I can hold out no more :

1 sink, by dying love compell'd,

And own thee conqueror.

3 Though late, I all forsake
;

My friends, my all, resign :

Gracious Redeemer, take, take,

And seal me ever thine.

4 Come, and possess me whole,
Nor hence' again remove

;

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul

With all thy weight of love.

5 My one desire be this,

—

Thy only love to know
;

To seek and taste no other bliss,

—

No other good below.

6 My life, my portion thou

;

Thou all-sufficient art

:

My hope, my heavenly treasure, now
Enter, and keep my heart.

oiij Tlie heart of stone. S. M

OTHAT I could repent,

With all my idols part,

And to thy gracious eye present

A humble, contrite heart

;

2 A heart with grief oppress'd,

For having grieved my God

;

A troubled heart, that cannot jest

Till sprinkled with thy blood.

3 Jesus, on me bestow
The penitent desire

;

With true sincerity of woe
My aching breast inspire.

4 With soft'ning pity look,

And melt my hardness down

:

Strike with thy love's resistless stroke,

And break this heart of stone.

4UU Tlie only expiation. S. M.

PROSTRATE at Jesus' feet,

A guilty rebel lies

;

And upward to the mercy-seat
Piesumes to lift his eyes.

2 Will justice frown me hence ?

Stay, Lord, the vengeful storm
;

Forbid it, that Omnipotence
Should crush a feeble worm.

3 If sorrow would suffice

To pay the debt I owe.
Tears should, from both my weeping eyes,

, In ceaseless currents flow.

4 But tears I will not plead

To expiate my guilt

;

No tears, but those which thou hast shed,

—

No blood, but thou hast spilt.

5 Think of thy sorrows. Lord

!

And all my sins forgive
;

Then justice will approve the word
That bids the sinner hve.

obO To whom shoiild we go, S. M,

AH ! whither should I go,

Burden'd, and sick, and faint?

To whom should I my trouble show
And pour out my complaint ?

My Savioui- bids me come

;

Ah I why do I delay ?

He calls the weary sinner home,
And yet from lum I stay.

2 What is it keeps me back,

From which I cannot part,

Which will not let the Saviour take
Possession of my heart?

Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thy trying power display

;

Into its darkest corners shine,

And take the veil away.

3 I now believe, in thee.

Compassion reigns alone; •

According to my faith, to me
O let it. Lord, be done 1

In me is all the bar,

Which thou wouldst fain remove:
Remove it, and I shall declare

That God is only love.

lUO i On heginning a new year. S. M.

OUR few revolving years,

How swift they glide away;
How short the term of life appears
When past—but as a day !-^

2 A dark and cloudy day,

Clouded by grief and sin;

A host of enemies without,

Distressing fears within.

3 Lord, through another year
If thou permit our stay.

With diligence may we pursue
The true and living way.

Olw Helpless and guilty. S. M.

AH, how shall fallen man
Be just before his God?

If he contend in righteousness,

We sink beneath his rod.

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

Could we for one of thousand faults

A just excuse devise ?

3 The mountains, in thy wrath,

Their ancient seats forsake

;

The trembling earth deserts her place,

—

Her rooted pillars shake.

4 Ah, how shall guilty man
Contend with such a God ?

None—none can meet him, and escape,

But through the Saviour's blood.
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77te wanderer returning. B. M.880

How oft this wretched heart

Has wander'd from the Lord

;

How oft my roving thoughts depart,

Forgetful of his word

2 Yet mercy calls,—Return

;

Saviour, to thee I come

:

My vile ingratitude I mourn ;.

take the wand'fer home !

3 Thy love, so free, so sweet,

Blest Saviour, I adore
;

keep me at thy sacred feet,

And let me rove no more.

yOi/ The Redeemer''^ trinmpTuint reign. S. M.

OTHOU whom we adore,

To bless our earth again.

Assume thine own almighty power,

And o'er the nations reign.

The world's Desire and Hope,
All power to thee is given

;

Now set the last great empire up,

Eternal Lord of heaven.

2 Where all thy laws are spum'd.

Thy holy name profaned,

And where the ruin'd world has moum'd,
With blood of millions stain'd

:

Eeveal the glorious scene

;

The heathen claim for thine;

And there the endless reign begin

With majesty divine.

3 A gracious Saviour, thou

Wilt all thy creatures bless

;

And every knee to thee shall bow,

And every tongue confess.

According to thy word,
Now be thy grace reveal'd

;

And with the knowledge of the Lord,

Let all the earth be fiU'd.

Sown a natural body, raised a
gpirituai body.1096

AND must this body die

—

This well-wrou'_'ht frame decay?
And must these active limbs of mine

Lie mould'ring in the clay ?

2 Corruption, earth, and worms
Shall but refine this flesh,

Till my triumphant spirit comes
To put it on afresh.

3 God my Redeemer lives,

And ever from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dust.

Till he shall bid it rise.

4 Array'd in glorious grace

Shall these vile bodies shine,

And every shape, and every face,

Be heavenly and divine.

5 These lively hopes we owe.
Lord, to thy dying love

;

may we bless thy grace below,

And sing thy grace above

!

14

S. M.

6 Saviour, accept the praise

Of these our humble songs,

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

Mdrdness ofheart lamented. S M.318

OTHAT I could repent

!

that I could believe !

Thou, by thy voice, the marhile rend,

The rock in sunder cleave :

Thou, by thy two-edged sword.

My soul and spirit part;

Strike, with the hammer of thy word,
And break my stubborn heart.

2 Saviour, and Prince of peace

!

The double grace bestow;

Unloose the bands of wickedness.

And let the captive go

:

Grant me my sins to feel,

And then the load remove :

Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal,

The balm of pard'ning love.

4o(j TTie indwelling Spirit. S. M.

TTTE by his Spirit prove,

'V And know the things of God,

—

The things which freely of his love

He hath on us bestow'd.

2 His Spirit, which he gave,

Now dwells in us, we know

;

The witness in ourselves we have,

And all its fruits we show.

3 The meek and lowly heart.

That in our Saviour was,

To us his Spirit does impart,

And signs as with his cross.

4 Our nature's tum'd, our mind
Transform'd in all its powers;

And both the witnesses are join'd,

—

Thy Spirit, Lord, with ours.

5 Whate'er our pard'ning Lord
Commands, we gladly do

;

And, guided by his sacred word,

"We all his steps pursue.

6 His glory our design.

We live our God to please

;

And rise, with filial fear divine,

To perfect holiness.

007 '^6 Friend ufio conquers death. S. M.

TITHEN death before my sight

VV Appears in dire array.

Unequal to the dreadful fight.

My courage faints a.way.

2 How shall I meet this foe,

"VYhose frown my soul alarms ?

Dark horror sits upon his brow,

And vict'ry waits his arms.

3 But with the eye of faith.

Piercing beyond the grave,

I see that Friend who conquers death.

Whose arm alone can save. ,
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249 The eternal Sabhath. 8. M.

HAIL to the Sabbath-day

!

The day divinely given,

When men to God tlieir homage pay,

And earth draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour

Within thy courts we bend,

And bless thy love, and own thy power,

Our Father and our Friend.

3 But thou art not alone

In courts by mortals trod
;

Nor only is the day thine own
When man draws near to G-od:

—

4 Thy temple is the arch

Of yon unmeasured sky;

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march
Of vast eternity.

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

;

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

252 8. M.Joyful in the house ofproper.

GLAD was my heart to hear

My old companions say,

—

Come, in the house of God appear

;

For 'tis a holy day.

2 Thither the tribes repair,

Where all are wont to meet;
And, joyful in the house of prayer,

Bend at the mercy-seat.

3 Pray for Jerusalem,

The city of our God ! ,

Lord, send thy blessings down, to them
That love the dear abode

!

4 Within these walls, may peace
And harmony be found !

Zion, in all thy palaces,

Prosperity abound.

5 For friends and brethren dear
Our prayer shall never cease :

Oft as they meet for worship here,

God send his people peace !

lvJ44 Prainefor protecting mercy. 8. M.

¥HE]Sr o'er the deep we rode,

By winds and storms assail'd
;

We call'd upon the ocean's God,
Whose mercy never fail'd.

2 The tempest heard his voice,

The winds obey'd his will

;

The elements withheld their noise,

And all the floods were still.

3 With joy we hail'd the shore,

And safe the vessel moor'd
;

With grateful hearts, that happy hour.
We praised the ocean's Lord.

4 Thus, while o'er seas we roam.
Thy goodness. Lord, we see

;

Though distant from our native home,
We are not far from thee.

5 And when this life is past.

And we are call'd to die,

may we see thy face at last

In realms beyond the sky. ,

6 Then, as we join the bands
Beyond the swelling wave.

We'll praise thee with uplifted hands,

And sing thy power to save.

580 For watchfulness and circumspection. 8. M.

BID me of men beware,
And to my ways take heed

;

Discern their every secret snare,

And circumspectly tread.

2 may I calmly wait
Thy succours from above

;

And stand against their open hate,

And well-dissembled love.

3 My spirit, Lord, alarm,

When men and devils join

:

'Gainst all the powers of Satan arm,
In panoply divine.

4 may I set my face.

His onsets to repel

;

Quench all his fiery darts, and chase
The fiend to his own hell.

5 But, above all, afraid

Of my own bosom foe.

Still let me seek to thee for aid,

—

To thee my weakness show

:

6 Hang on thy arm alone

With self-distrusting care.

And deeply in the Spirit groan
The never-ceasing prayer.

222 Lahourers retcarded. S.IL

HAPPY, happy place.

Where saints and angels meet I

There we shall see each other's face,

And all our brethren greet.

2 The Church of the first-born,

We shall with them be blest,

And, crown'd with endless joy, return

To our eternal rest.

3 With joy we shall behold,

In yonder blest abode.

The patriarchs and prophets old.

And all the saints of God.

4 Abrah'm and Isaac, there,

And Jacob, shall receive

The foll'wers of their faith and prayer,

Who now in bodies hve.

5 We shall our time beneath

Live out in cheerful hope,

And fearless pass the vale of death,

And gain the mountain top,

6 To gather home his own,
God shall his angels send.

And bid our bliss, on earth begun.

In deathless triumphs end.
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JlOO Glory begun below. S. M.

y pOME, ye that love the Lord,
' y^ And let your joys be known

;

Join in a song with sweet accord,

While ye surround his throne.

Lei those refuse to sing

tWho never knew our God

;

But servants of the heavenly King
-— May speak their joys abroad.

2 The God that rules on high,

That all the earth surveys,

That rides upon the stormy sky,

And calms the roaring seas;

This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our Love

;

He will send down his heavenly powers
To carry us above.

3 There we shall see his face,

And never, never sin
;

There, from the rivers of his grace,

Drink endless pleasures in

:

Yea, and before we rise

To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazing bUss

Should constant joys create.

4 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

:

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
,,,^From faith and hope may grow:
Then let our songs abound.

And every tear be dry

:

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

726 T/ie shield offaith. S. M.

SOLDIERS of Christ, lay hold

On faith's victorious shield
;

Arm'd with that adamant and gold,

Be sure to win the field

:

If faith surround your heart,

Satan shall be subdued ;
Eepell'd his every fiery dart.

And quench'd with Jesus' blood.

2 Jesus hath died for you

;

What can his love withstand ?

Believe, hold fast your shield, and who
Shall pluck you from his hand ?

Believe that Jesus reigns

;

All power to him is given :

Believe, till freed from sin's remains;
Believe youiselveS to heaven.

14: Exhortation to praise and thanksgiving. S. M.

ARISE and bless the Lord,

Ye people of his choice

;

Arise 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 for the living flame,

From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our souls inspire,

And wing to heaven our thought.

4 God is our strength and song.

And his salvation hours

;

Then be his love in Christ proclaim'd

With all our ransom'd powers.

5 Arise, and bless the Lord

;

The Lord your God adore

;

Arise and bless his glorious Name,
Henceforth, for evermore.

TTie tchole armour of God. S.M.725

SOLDIERS of Christ, arise.

And put your armour on.

Strong in the strength which God supplies

Through his eternal Son

;

Strong in the Lord of Hosts,

And in his mighty power,
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts.

Is more than conqueror.

2 Stand then in his great might,

With all his strength endued;

But take, to arm you for the fight.

The panoply of God

:

That having all things done,

And all your conflicts past.

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone,

And stand entire at last.

3 Leave no unguarded place,

—

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace.

And fortify the whole :

Indissolubly join'd.

To battle all proceed

;

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ your Head.

yoO Hebrew missionaries. 8. M.

ALMIGHTY God of love.

Set up the' attracting sign.

And summon whom thou dost approve

For messengers divine.

2 From favour'd Abrah'm's seed

The new apostles choose.

In isles and continents to spread

The dead-reviving news.

3 We know it shall be done
;

'Tis God's almighty word

;

All Israel shall the Saviour own,

To their first state restored.

4 Send, then, thy servants forth

To call the Hebrews home
;

From east and west, and south and north,

Let all the wand'rers come.

5 With Israel's myriads seal'd,

Let all the nations meet

;

And show the mystery fulfill'd.

The family complete
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JiiZl Lahourers in tJte vineyard of the Lord. S. M,

AND let our bodies part,

—

To diff'rent climes repair

;

Inseparably join'd in heart

The friends of Jesus are.

2 let us still proceed
In Jesus' work below

;

And, foU'wing our triumphant Head,
To further conquests go.

3 The vineyard of the Lord
Before his lab'rers lies

;

And lo ! we see the vast reward
Which waits us in the skies.

4 let our heart and mind
Continually ascend,

That haven of repose to find,

Where all our lalaours end

;

5 Where all our toils are o'er,

Our suff'ring and our pain :

Who meet on that eternal shore

Shall never part again.

JUt Creating and redeeming love. S. M.

EATHER, in whom we live,

In whom we are, and move.
The glory, power, and praise receive

Of thy creating love.

2 Let all the angel throng
Give thanks to God on high,

While earth repeats the joyful song,

And echoes through the sky.

3 Incarnate Deity,

Let all the ransom'd race

Render in thanks their lives to thee

For thy redeeming grace.

4 The grace to sinners show'd,

Ye heavenly choirs proclaim,

A-nd cry,—Salvation to our God.
Salvation to the Lamb

!

^ 0-t 7716 S02iVs o^ily refuge. 8. M.

THOU refuge of my soul,

On thee, when sorrows rise.

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope reUes.

2 To thee I tell my grief,

For thou alone canst heal

;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief

For every pain I feel.

3 But, 0, when doubts prevail,

I fear to call thee mine

;

The springs of comfort seem to fail,

And all my hopes decline.

4 Yet, Lord, where shall I flee ?

Thou art my only trust

;

And still my soul would cleave to thee
Though prostrate in the dust.

lOol Let me die the death of the righteous. S. M.

OFOR the death of those

Who slumber in the Lord I

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 ransom'd spirits soar,

On wings of faith and love,

To meet the Saviour they adore,

And reign with him above.

4 for the death of those

Who slumber in the Lord

!

be like theirs my last repose,

Like theirs my last reward.

4^J Light dawning upon the soul. S. M.

OUT of the depths of woe.
To thee, O Lord, I cry;

Darkness surrounds me, but I know
That thou art ever nigh.

2 Humbly on thee I wait, /

Confessing all my sin;

Lord, I am knocking at the gate

;

Open, and take me in.

3 hearken to my voice,

—

• Give ear to my complaint

;

Thou bidd'st the mourning soul rejoice,

Thou comfortest the faint.

4 Glory to God above,

—

The waters soon will cease

;

For, lo ! the swift returning dove
Brings home the sign of peace.

5 Though storms his face obscure,

And dangers threaten loud;

Jehovah's covenant is sure,

—

His bow is in the cloud.

oU Strengthen the loeak hands. S. M.

THOU seest our weakness, Lord

;

Our hearts are known to thee;
lift thou up the sinking hand,
Confirm the feeble knee.

2 Let us in life, in death,

Thy steadfast truth declare

;

And publish, with our latest breath,

Thy love and guardian care.

o7o The Redeemer''s tears. 8. M.

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 wond'ring angels see

;

Be thou astonish'd, my soul;

He shed those tears for thee.

3 He wept that we might weep;
Each sin demands a tear:

In heaven alone no sin is found.

And there's no weeping there.
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i iZ Sympathy and muUial love. 8. M,

BLEST be the tie that binds

Our hearts in Christian love
;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne,

We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

—

Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes;
Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain

;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way

;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day,

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain

And sin we shall be free

;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

OOO Restore my peace. S. M.

AND wilt thou yet be found.

And may I still draw near?
Then listen to the plaintive sound
Of a poor sinner's prayer,

2 Jesus, thine aid afFordj

If still the same thou art

:

To thee I look, to thee, my Lord,

I lift my helpless heart.

3 Thou seest my troubled breast,

The stragglings of my will,

The foes that interrupt my rest,

The agonies I feel.

4 my offended Lord,

Restore my inward peace

;

I know thou canst
;
pronounce the word,

And bid the tempest cease.

5 I long to see thy face

;

Thy Spirit I implore,

—

The living water of thy grace,

That I may thirst no more,

791 77ie surefoundation. 8. M.

IN every trying hour

My soul to Jesus flies
;

1 trust in his almighty power
When swelling billows rise.

2 His comforts bear me up

;

I trust a faithful God

;

The sure foundation of my hope
Is in my Saviour's blood,

3 Loud hallelujahs sing

To our Redeemer's Name

;

In joy or sorrow—life or death

His love is still the same.

OJt: Sioeet communion.

BLEST are the sons of peace.
Whose hearts and hopes are one;

Whose kind designs to serve and please
Through all their actions run.

2 Blest is the pious house
Where zeal and friendship meet;

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows.
Make their communion sweet.

3 Thus on the heavenly hills

The saints are blest above,"

Where joy like morning dew distils,

And all the air is love.

S. M.

All-sufficiency ofHis grace.776

TESUS, my Lord,, my God,
w Thy promise I embrace;
And hail, beneath the Father's rod,

Thy all-sufficient grace.

2 My oft-repeated prayer
The kindest answer gains,

When, by thy gracious aid, I bear
Life's keen and varied pains.

3 Should dread of want oppress,

And men or fiends assail,

—

Infirmities my frame oppress.

And earthly comforts fail,

—

4 Still may I trust in thee,

And calm each rising fear

;

For none of these can injure me
While thou, Christ, art near.

5 My faith as gold refine

;

Each grace and virtue prove

;

That in my spotless life may shine
\

The light of perfect love.

6 Thus shall thy mighty power
Upon thy servant rest

;

Who glories in the trying hour,

By thee upheld and blest.

E> ( The presence and grace ofJesus.

OTHOU who art the Light
Of all thy saints below,

That we may worship thee aright,

Thy sov'reign grace bestow,

2 Our rising world obey'd

Thy Godhead's high command;
And all the heavenly host are sway'd
By thy creating hand.

3 Yet all things made anew
To wond'ring mortals seem.

When the Eternal Word we view
Descending to redeem.

4 0, be thou present now.
And make thy mercy known.

While at thy footstool. Lord, we bow,
And our Deliv'rer own.

5 Then shall we live to thee.

And honour this thy day;

Thine own devoted servants be,

And never from thee stray.

S.M.

S. M.
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,) (l For perfect stibmission. S. M.

I
WANT a heart to pray,

—

To pray, and never cease

;

Never to murmur at thy stay,

Or wisli my sufPrings less.

This blessing, above all,

—

Always to pray,—I want;
Out of the deep on thee to call,

And never, never faint.

2 I want a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

—

Unmoved by threat'ning or reward,

To thee and thy great name;
A jealous, just concern,

For thine immortal praise

;

A pure desire that all may learu

And glorify thy grace.

3 I rest upon thy word,

—

The promise is for me

;

My succour and salvation. Lord,

Shall surely come from thee

:

But let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove.
Till thou my patient spirit guide

Into thy perfect love.

i Zi Courage ensures victory. S. M.

URGE on your rapid course,

Ye blood-besprinkled bands

;

The heavenly kingdom sufSers force;

'Tis seized by violent hands :

See there the starry crown
That glitters through the skies

;

Satan, the world, and sin, tread down,
And take the glorious prize.

2 Through much distress and pain.

Through many a conflict here.

Through blood, ye must the entrance gain

;

Yet, O disdain to fear;

Courage,—your Captain cries,

(Who all your toil foreknew,—

)

Toil ye shall have, yet all despise

;

I have o'ercome for you.

3 The world cannot withstand

Its ancient Conqueror;

The world must sink beneath the Hand
• Which arms us for the war:
This is the victory,

—

Before our faith they fall

;

Jesus hath died for you and me

;

Believe, and conquer all.

y4o At home in heaven. 8. M.

FOREVER with the Lord

!

Amen, so let it be !

Life from the dead is in that word,
'Tis immortality.

2 Here in the body pent.

Absent from Him I roam

;

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

3 Forever with the Lord \

Father, if 'tis thy will,

The promise of that faithful word.
E'en here to me fulfil.

4 So when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain.

5 Knowing as I am known.
How shall I love that word.

And oft repeat before the throne,

Forever with the Lord!

739 Tlie xiniversal victory of the cross. 8. M.

JESUS, the Conqu'ror, reigns.

In glorious strength array'd
;

His kingdom over all maintains,

And bids the earth be glad:

Ye sons of men, rejoice

In Jesus' mighty love

;

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

To Him who rules above.

2 Extol his kingly power

;

Kiss the exalted Son,

Who died, and lives to die no more,

High on his Father's throne

:

Our Advocate with God,

He undertakes our cause.

And spreads through all the earth abroad

The vict'ry of his cross.

728 The well-foxight day. S.11

PRAY, without ceasing, pray,

(Your Captain gives the word;)
His summons cheerfully obey,

And call upon the Lord

:

To God your every want
In instant prayer display

;

Pray always
;
pray, and never faint

;

'Pray, without ceasing, pray.

2 In fellowship,—alone.

To God with faith draw near

;

Approach his courts, besiege his throne

With all the power of prayer

:

His mercy now implore.

And now show forth his praise;

In shouts, or silent awe, adore

His miracles of grace.

3 From strength to strength go on;

Wrestle, and fight, and pray

;

Tread all the powers of darkness down,

And win the well-fought day •

Still let the Spirit cry.

In all its soldiers,—Come,
Till Christ the Lord descend from high,

And take the conqu'rors home.
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o7U For diligence and teatchfulness. S. M.

A CHARGE 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 fulfil,

—

may it all ray powers engage,

To do my Master's will.

2 Arm me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live;

And 0, thy servant, Lord, prepare,

A strict account to give.

Help me to watch and pray.

And on thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall forever die.

o41 Note ice see tliroiigli a glass, darkly. S. M.

THY way is in the sea;

Thy paths we cannot trace

;

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

2 Here the dark veils of sense

Our captive souls surround;

Mysterious deeps of providence

Our wond'ring thoughts confound.

3 As through a glass we see

The wonders of thy love

;

How little do we know of thee.

Or of the joys above I

4 In part we know thy will,

And bless thee for the sight

:

Soon will thy love the rest reveal

In glory's clearer light.

5 With joy shall we survey
Thy providence and grace

;

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

Doi) Tlie horrors of the second death. S. M.

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

'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole.

2 The world can never give

The bliss foi' which we sigh;

'Tis not the whole of life to live.

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years;
And all that life is love.

4 There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath:
what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death !

5 Thou God of truth and grace

!

Teach us that death to shun

;

Lest we be banish'd from thy face,

For evermore undone.
|

o74 Ood''8 ahsenee deprecated. S. M.

OTHOU, whose mercy hears

Contrition's humble sigh

;

Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears

From sorrow's weeping eye ;

—

2 See, at thy throne of grace,

A wretched wand'rer mourn : '

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?

"Hast thou not said,—Return ?

3 Shall guilty fears prevail

To drive me from thy feet ?

let not this last refuge fail,

—

This only safe retreat.

4 Absent from thee, my Light,

Without one cheering ray,

—

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,

How desolate my way I

5 On this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine;

And let thy voice again impart
A taste ofjoy divine.

DOJ For -victory in the dying hour. 8. M.

¥HEN on the brink of death
My trembling soul shall stand.

Waiting to pass that awful flood,

Great God ! at thy command ;

—

2 When every scene of life

Stands ready to depart;

And the last sigh that shakes the frame
Shall rend this bursting heart;

—

3 Thou Source ofjoy supreme,
Whose arm alone can save,

—

Dispel the darkness that surrounds
The entrance to the grave.

4 Lay thy supporting hand
Beneath my sinking head

;

And with a ray of love divine

Illume my dying bed.

5 Leaning on Jesus' breast,

May I resign my breath

;

And in his kind embraces lose

The bitterness of death.

Oui Humble confession. 8. M.

IN sorrow I lament,

Before thy feet, my God,
My passion, pride, and discontent,—

•

My' vile ingratitude.

2 Ne'er was a heart more base

And false than mine has been

;

More faithless to its promises,

—

More prone to every sin.

3 How long, Lord, shall I feel

These struggles in my breast ?

When wilt thou bow my stubborn will,

And give my conscience rest?

4 Break thou, break the charm.
And set the captive free

:

Reveal, great God, thy mighty arm,
And haste to rescue me.

>^
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Oul Restored by grace. S. M.

JESUS, if thy free grace

Again hath raised me up,

And call'd me still to seek thy face,

And given me back my hope,

—

Thy timely help afford,

Thy loving-kindness show

;

O keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go.

2 By me, my Saviour, stand,

In sore temptation's hour

;

O save me with tRine out-stretch'd hand,

And show forth all thy power.
Be mindful of thy word;

Sufficient grace bestow;
O keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go.

3 Give me a holy fear,

And fix it in my heart

;

That thus I may from evil near
With timely care depart;

Be every sin abhorr'd.

Till thou destroy the foe

;

O keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go.

QO-|
ZO 1 ITer confidence and security.

'VU'E.O in the Lord confide,
'V And feel his sprinkled blood.

In storms and hurricanes abide

Film as the mount of God:
Steadfast, and fix'd, and sure,

His Zion cannot move
;

His faithful people stand secure
In Jesus' guardian love.

2 As round Jerusalem
The hilly bulwarks rise.

So God protects and covers them
From all their enemies.

On every side he stands,

And for his Israel cares

;

And safe in his almighty hands
Their souls forever bears.

(jJJi Steadfast reliance upon the promises.

AWAY, my needless fears.

And doubts, no longer mine;
A ray of heavenly light appears,

—

A messenger divine.

2 Thrice comfortable hope.

That calms my troubled breast

;

My Father's hand prepares the cup,
And what he wills is best.

3 If what I wish is good.

And suits the will divine,

—

By earth and hell in vain withstood,
I know it shall be mine.

4 Still let them counsel take

To frustrate his decree

;

They cannot keep a blessing back,

By Heaven design'd for me.

S. M.

S. M.

5 Here then I doubt no more,
But in his pleasure rest.

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and power,
Engage to make me blest.

47 77i6 sacrifice ofpraise. S. M.

WITH joy we lift our eyes
To those bright realms above.

That glorious temple in the skies,

Where dwells eternal Love.

2 Before thy throne we bow,
thou almighty King;

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

3 While in thy house we kneel,

With trust and holy fear.

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal.

And lend a gracious ear.

4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray.

And tune our lips to sing;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.

vS)L Morning : Tribute ofpraise. S. M,,

SEE how the morning sun
Pursues his shining way;

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise

With every bright'ning ray.

2 Thus would my rising soul

Its heavenly Parent sing,

And to its great Original

The humble tribute bring.

3 Serene I laid me down.
Beneath his guardian care;

1 slept, and I awoke, and found
My kind Preserver near.

4 My life I would .anew
Devote, Lord, to thee;

And in thy service I would spend
A long eternity.

i Z^ Spiritual enemies to be encountered. 8. U.

ANGELS our march oppose,

Who still in strength excel,

—

Our secret, sworn, eternal foes,

Countless, invisible

;

From thrones of glory driven,

By flaming vengeance hurl'd.

They throng the air, and darken heaven,

And rule this lower world.

2 But shall believers fear?

But shall believers fly?

Or see the bloody cross appear.

And all their powers defy ?

By all hell's host withstood,

We all hell's host o'erthrow

;

And conqu'ring them through Jesus' blood.

We on to conquer go.
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S. M.

OOZ The pilgrhn's home. 8. M.

¥HILE through this world we roam,
From infancy to age,

Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home,
His rest at every stage.

2 Thither his soul ascends,

Eternal joys to share

;

There his adoring spirit bends,

While here he kneels in prayer.

3 His freed affections rise,

To fix on things above,

Where all his hope of glory lies,

—

Where all is perfect love.

4 There we our treasure place;

There let our hearts be found

;

That still, where sin abounded, grace
May more and more abound.

5 Henceforth our converse be
With Christ before the throne;

Ere long we eye to eye shall see,

And know as we are known.

0^4 The Day-starfrom on high.

MY former hopes are fled

;

My terror now begins:

1 feel, alas ! that I am dead
In trespasses and sins.

2 Ah, whither shall I fly ?

I hear the thunder roar :

—

The law proclaims destruction nigh.

And vengeance at the door.

3 When I review my ways,
I clread impending doom

:

But, hark ! a friendly whisper says,-
Flee from the wrath to come.

4 With trembling hope, I see
A glimm'ring from afar

;

A beam of day that shines for me,
To save me from despair.

5 Forerunner of the sun.

It marks the pilgrim's way
I'll gaze upon it while I run.

And watch the rising day.

OOO Tlie Lord's Prayer.

OUR heavenly Father, hear
The prayer we offer now

;

Thy name be hallow'd far and near;
To thee all nations bow.

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will
On earth be done in love.

As saints and seraphim fulfil

Thy perfect law above.

3 Our daily bread supply
While by thy word we live;

The guilt of our iniquity

Forgive, as we forgive.

4 From dark temptation's power,
From Satan's wiles, defend

;

Deliver in the evil hour.
And guide us to the end.

15

8. M.

S. M.

5 Thine shall forever be
Grlory and power divine

;

The sceptre, throne, and majesty
Of heaven and earth are thine.

6 Thus humbly taught to pray
By thy beloved Son,

Through him we come to thee, and say,

—

All for his sake be done.

DO Claiming the promise.

JESUS, we look to thee.

Thy promised presence claim

;

Thou in the midst of us shalt be,

Assembled in thy name

:

2 Thy name salvation is.

Which here we come to prove

:

Thy name is life, and health, and peace.
And everlasting love.

3 Not in the name of pride

Or selfishness we meet

;

From nature's paths we turn aside,

And v^^orldly thoughts forget.

4 We meet the grace to take.

Which thou hast freely given
;

We meet on earth for thy dear sake,

That we may meet in heaven.

5 Present we know thou art,

But 0, thyself reveal

;

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart
The mighty comfort feel.

6 may thy quick'ning voice

The death of sin remove

;

And bid our inmost souls rejoice.

In hope of perfect love.

4-1/ I Purity of heart.

BLEST are the pure in heart,

For they shall see our God

;

The secret of the Lord is theirs;

Tlieir soul is his abode.

2 Still to the loAvly soul

He doth himself impart.

And for his temple and his throne
Selects the pure in heart.

loD The blessings nfHis grace. S. M
BLEST Comforter divine,

Whose rays of heavenly love

Amid our gloom and darkness shine,

And point our souls above ;

—

2 Thou, who with still small voice

Dost stop the sinner's way.
And bid the mourning saint rejoice.

Though earthly joys decay;

—

3 Thou, whose inspiring breath

Can make the cloud of care,

And e'en the gloomy vale of death,

A smile of glory wear;

—

4 Thou, who dost fill the heart

With love to all our race,

—

Blest Comforter ! to us impart

Thine all-sufl&cient c^race.

S. M.
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965 Tlie honour and safety ofa nation,. S. M.

GREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great

;

He makes his churches his abode,

His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,

How beautiful they stand :— "

The honours 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 1

4 In every new distress

We'll to his house repair.

We'll tliiuk upon his wondrous grace,

And seek deliv'rance there.

288 All-s^ifficient grace.

GRACE ! 'tis a charming sound,

Harmonious to the ear;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road

;

And new supplies each hour I meet,
While pressing on to God.

i Grace all the work shall crown.
Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves our praise.

909 Eeaven upon earth.

MY God, my life, my love,

To thee, to thee I call :

1 cannot live if thou remove,
For thou art all in all.

2 Thy shining grace can cheer
This dungeon where I dwell:

'Tis paradise when thou art here,-

If thou depart, 'tis hell.

8 The smilings of thy face,

How amiable they are!

'Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace,
And nowhere else but there.

4 To thee, and thee alone,

The angels owe their bliss
;

They sit around thy gracious throne.

And dwell where Jesus is.

5 Not all the harps above
Can make a heavenly place,

If God his residence remove,
Or but conceal his face;.

6 Nor earth, nor all the sky.

Can one dehght afford, 4

Nor yield one drop of real joy,

Without thy presence, Lord.

S. M.

8. M.

7 Thou art the sea of love,

Where all my pleasures roll

:

The circle where my passions move,
And centre of my soul.

Oo4 Tlie loving-kindness of the Lord.

BLESS the Lord, my soul

;

S. M.

His grace to thee proclaim

;

And all that is within me, join

To bless his holy Name.

2 The Lord forgives *hy sins,

—

Prolongs thy feeble breath

;

He healeth thine infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.

3 He clothes thee with his love,

—

Upholds thee with his truth;

And Hke the eagle he renews
The vigour of thy youth.

4 Then bless his holy Name
Whose grace hath made thee whole

;

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days

:

bless the Lord, my soul.

L I 4 Tlie supper of the Lamb. S. M.

THEE, King of saints, we praise

For this our Uving bread

;

Nourish'd by thy preserving grace,

And at thy table fed.

2 Yet still a higher seat

We in thy kingdom claim.

Who here begin by faith to eat

The supper of the Lamb.

3 That glorious, Heavenly prize

We surely shall attain,

And, in the palace of the skies.

With thee forever reign.

740 Victory is on the Lord's side. S. U.

ARISE, ye saints, arise!

The Lord our leader is;

The foe before his banner flies.

And victory is His.

2 We follow thee, our Guide,

Our Saviour, and our King

;

We follow thee, through grace supplied

From heaven's eternal spring.

3 We soon shall see the day
When all our toils shall cease

;

When we shall cast our arms away.
And dwell in endless peace.

4 This hope supports us here.

It makes our burdens light

;

'Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer,

Till faith shall end in sight :

—

5 Till, of the prize possess'd.

We hear of War no more

;

And ever with our Leader rest

On yonder peaceful shore.
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151 Joyfrom the certainty ofEia resurrection. 8. M.

THE Lord is risen indeed

;

The grave hath lost its prey

;

With him shall rise the ransom'd seed,

To reign in endless day.

2 The Lord is risen indeed;

He lives, to die no more

;

He Uves, his people's cause to plead,

Whose curse and shame he bore.

3 The Lord is risen indeed

;

Attending angels, hear;

Up to the courts of heaven, witli speed,

The joyful tidings bear:

—

4 Then take your golden lyres,

And strike each cheerful chord

;

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs,

To sing our risen Lord.

24-2 Delight in ordinances.

¥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 we may sit, and see him here.

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day in such a place,

Where thou, my God, art seen,

Is sweeter than ten thousand days

Of pleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this.

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.

S.M.

TTniversal gladness andjoy.280
&LORY to God on high.

Our peace is made with Heaven

;

The Son of God came down to die,

That we might be forgiven. ^

2 His precious blood was shed.

His body bruised, for sin

;

Eemember this in eating bread.

And this in drinking wine.

3 Approach his royal board,

In liis rich garments clad

;

Join every tongue to praise the Lord,

And every heart be glad.

4 The Father gives the Son

;

The Son, his flesh and blood

:

The Spirit seals ; and faith puts on

The righteousness of God.

^7 Ei^ name is glorious,

ALMIGHTY Maker, God,

How glorious is thy Name

;

Thy wonders how diffused abroad,

Throughout creation's frame.

S.M.

2 In native white and red

The rose and lily stand.

And, free from pride, their beauties spread,

To show thy skilful hand.

3 The lark mounts up the sky.

With unambitious song

;

And bears her Maker's praise on high

Upon her artless tongue.

4 Fain would I rise and sing

To my Creator too

;

Fain would my heart adore my King,

And give him praises due.

5 Let joy and worship spend

The remnant of my days

;

And to my God my soul ascend

In sweet perfumes of praise.

277 A foretaste of glory. S. M.

S.M.

OWHAT delight is this.

Which now in Christ we know,-

An earnest of our glorious bliss.

Our heaven begun below

!

2 When He the table spreads.

How royal is the cheer;

With rapture we lift up our heads,

And own that God is here.

3 The Lamb for sinners slain,

Who died to die no more,

Let all the ransom'd sons of men,

With all his hosts, adore.

4 Let earth and heaven be join'd,

His glories to display.

And hymn the Saviour of mankind

In one eternal day.

780 He ruleth all things well. S.M.

GIVE to the winds thy fears

;

Hope, and be undismay'd

;

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears

God shall lift up thy head

;

Through waves, and clouds, and storms.

He gently clears thy way

;

Wait thou his time, so shall this night

Soon end in joyous day.

2 Still heavy is thy heart ?

Still sink thy spirits down ?

Cast off the weight,—let fear depart,

And every care be gone.

What though thou rulest not

;

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell.

Proclaim,—God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well.

3 Leave to his sov'reign sway

To choose and to command

:

So shalt thou, wond'ring, own his way.

How wise, how strong his hand !

Far, far above thy thought

His counsel shall appear.

When fully he the work hath wrought

That caused thy needless fear.
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707 Meeting, after absence. S. M.

AND are we yet alive,

And see each other's face ?

Glory and praise to Jesos give,

For his redeeming grace.

Preserved by power divine

To full salvation here,

Again in Jesus' praise we join,

ArcI in his sight appear.

2 What troubles have we seen!

What conflicts have we past

!

Fightings without, and fears within.

Since we assembled last

!

But out of all the Lord

Hath brought us by his love

;

And still he doth his help afford,

And hides our life above.

3 Then let us make our boast

Of his redeeming power.

Which saves us to the uttermost,

Till we can sin no more

:

Let us take up the cross.

Till we the crown obtain

;

And gladly reckon all things loss.

So we may Jesus gain.

783 Walking ly faith. S. M.

IF,
on a quiet sea,

Tow'rd heaven we calmly sail,

With grateful hearts, God, to thee,

"We'll own the fav'ring gale.

2 But should the surges rise,

And rest delay to come,

Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm,

Which drives us nearer home.

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears

All yield to thy control

:

Thy tender mercies shall illume

The midnight of the soul.

4 Teach us, in every state,

To make thy will our own;
And when the joys of sense depart,

To live by faith alone.

295 Christ, the only source of salvation. S. M.

GOD's holy law transgress'd,

Speaks nothing but despair;

Convinced of guilt, with grief oppress'd.

We find no comfort there.

2 Not all our groans and tears.

Nor works which we have done,

Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers,

Can e'er for sin atone.

3 Relief alone is found

In Jesus' precious blood

:

'Tis this that heals the mortal wound,
And reconciles to God.

4 This is salvation's source

;

And all our hopes arise

From Him, who, hanging on the cross,

A spotless victim dies.

o4y A7id yet there is room. S. M.

YE wretched, starving poor.

Behold a royal feast!

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store

For every humble guest.

2 See, Christ, with open arms,

Invites, and bids you come

;

stay not back, though fear alarms;

For yet there still is room.

3 come, and with us taste

The blessings of his love

;

While hope expects the sweet repast

Of nobler joys above.

4 There, with united voice,

Before the' eternal throne.

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice

In ecstacies unknown.

5 Ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come;

Ye longing souls, the grace adore;

Approach,—there yet is room.

o9d Afflictions blessed.

HOW tender is thy hand,

thou most gracious Lord I

Afflictions came at thy command,
And left us at thy word.

2 How gentle was the rod

That chasten' d us for sin

!

How soon we found a smiling God
Where deep distress had been!

3 A Father's hand we felt,

A Father's love we knew

:

'Mid tears of penitence we knelt.

And found his promise true.

4 Now will we bless the Lord,

And in his strength confide :

Jehovah ever be adored,

There is no God beside.

OoJj Hardness ofheart lamented.

OTHAT I could revere

My much offended God

;

that I could but stand in fear

Of thy afflicting rod

!

2 If mercy cannot draw,

Thou by thy threat'nings move,

And keep an abject soul in awe,

That will not yield to love.

3 Let me with horror fly

From every sinful snare

;

Nor longer, in my Judge's eye.

My Judge's anger dare.

4 Thou great, tremendous God,
The conscious awe impart;

The grace be now on me bestow'd,^
The tender, fleshly heart.

5 For Jesus' sake alone,

The stony heart remove

;

And melt at last, melt me down.
Into the mould of love.

S.M.

S. M.
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12 The universal King. S. M.

COME, sound his praise abroad,

And hymns of glory sing :

Jehovah is the sov'reign God,

The universal King.

2 He form'd the deeps unknown,
He gave the seas their bound

;

The wat'ry worlds are all his own.
And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne,

Come, bow before the Lord;

We are his works, and not our own,
He form'd us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod

;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

O ^O For entire consecration.

JESUS, my strength, my hope.

On thee I cast my care

;

With humble confidence look up,

And know thou hear'st my prayer.

Give me on thee to wait,

Till I can all things do;

On thee,^almighty to create,

Almighty to renew.

2 I want a sober mind,

A self-renouncing will.

That tramples down, and casts behind,

The baits of pleasing ill

:

A soul inured to pain,

To hardship, grief, and loss;

Bold to take up, firm to sustain,

The consecrated cross.

3 I want a godly fear,

A quick discerning eye,

That looks to thee when sin is near,

And sees the tempter fly

:

A spirit still prepared,

And arm'd with jealous care;

Forever standing on its guard,

And watching unto prayer.

588

S. M.

For a revival.

OLORD, thy work revive

In Zion's gloomy hour.

And let our dying graces live

By thy restoring power.

2 let thy chosen few
Awake to earnest prayer

;

Their covenant again renew.
And walk in filial fear.

3 Thy Spirit then will speak
Through lips of humble clay,

Till hearts of adamant shall break,-

Till rebels shall obey.

4 Now lend thy gracious ear;

Now listen to our cry:

come, and bring salvation near;

Our souls on thee rely.

S.M.

oil Bead in trespasses and sins. S. M.

HOW helpless nature lies,

Unconscious of her load

!

The heart unchanged can never rise

To happiness and God.

2 Can aught but power divine

The stubborn will subdue ?

'Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine

To form the heart anew:

—

3 The passions to recall.

And upward bid them rise

;

To make the scales of error fall

Erom reason's darken'd eyes.

4 change these hearts of ours.

And give them life divine

;

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

J,\JD The joyful sound. S.M.

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,

—

So sweet the tidings are
;

Zion, behold thy Saviour King

;

He reigns and triumphs here.
.

3 How happy are our ears.

That hear the joyful sound,-

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but never found.

4 How blessed are our eyes,

That see this heavenly light;

Prophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice.

And tuneful notes employ;
- Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad

:

Let every nation now behold

Their Saviour and their God.

738 Victory.

I
THE good fight have fought,

—

when shall I declare I

The vict'ry by my Saviour got,

I long with Paul to share.

2 may I triumph so,

When all my warfare's past;

And, dying, find my latest foe

Under my feet at last 1

3 This blessed word be mine.

Just as the port is gain'd,

—

Kept by the power of grace divine,

I have the faith maintain'd.

4 The' apostles of my Lord,

To whom it first was given,

They could not speak a greater word,
Nor all the saints in heaven.

S.M.
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91o Delight in God. S. M.

LORD ! I delight in thee,

And on thy care depend;
To thee in every trouble flee,

My best, my only Friend.

2 When nature's streams are dried,

Thy fulness is the same

;

With this will I be satisfied.

And glory in thy Name.

3 Who made my heaven secure,

Will here all good provide

:

While Christ is rich, can I be poor?
What can I want beside ?

4 I cast my care on thee

!

I triumph and adore

:

Henceforth my great concern shall be
To love and please thee more.

928 The goodly land. S. M.

FAR from these scenes of night

Unbounded glories rise,

And realms ofjoy and pure delight,

Unknown to mortal eyes.

2 Fair land !—could mortal eyes

But half its charms explore.

How would our spirits long to rise,

And dwell on earth no more I

3 No cloud those regions know,

—

Realms ever bright and fair;

For sin, the source of mortal woe,
Can never enter there.

4 may the prospect fire

Our hearts with ardent love.

Till wings of faith, and strong desire,

Bear every thought above.

5 Prepared, by grace divine,

For thy bright courts on high,

Lord, bid our spirits rise and join

The chorus of the sky.

^OU A Messing on the ordinance. S. M.

GREAT God, now condescend
To bless our. rising race;

Soon may their willing spirits bend,

The subjects of thy grace.

2 what a pure delight

Their happiness to see
;

Our warmest wishes all unite

To lead their souls to thee.

3 Now bless, thou God of love,

This ordinance divine;

Send thy good Spirit from above,

And make these children thine.

267 Our Paschal Lamb. S. M.

LET all who truly bear

The bleeding Saviour's name.
Their faithful hearts with us prepare,

And eat the Paschal Lamb.

2 This eucharistic feast

Our every want supplies,

And still we by his death are blest,

And share his sacrifice.

3 Who thus our faith employ
His suff'rings to record,

E'en now we mournfully enjoy
Communion with our Lord.

4 We too with him are dead,

And shall with him arise

;

The cross on which he bows his head
Shall lift us to the skies.

< 4:-w Tribulation to he expected. S. M.

AS strangers here below.
With varioug woes oppress'd,

We must through tribulation go
To our eternal rest.

2 Thus Christ, our glorious Head,
Ascended to his throne :

—

Why should his servants fear to tread

The way their Lord has gone ?

3 The path to glory lies

Through conflict and distress :

—

But joyful we at length shall rise,

The kingdom to possess.

olo The signature of <?od'« love. S. M.

LORD, in thy hand I lie,

And wait thy will to prove

;

My Potter, stamp on me, thy clay,

Thine only stamp of love :

Be this my whole desire

;

I know that it is thine

;

Then kindle in my soul a fire

Which shall forever shine.

2 plant in me thy mind;
O fix in me thy home

;

So shall I cry to all mankind,

—

Come to the waters, come.
Jesus is full of grace

;

To all his bowels move

;

Behold in me, ye fallen race,

That God is only love.

7^9 Whoso trusteth in the Lord shall be safe. S. it,

COMMIT thou all thy griefs

And ways into His hands,

—

To his sure trust and tender care

Who earth and heaven commands;
Who points the clouds their course.

Whom winds and seas obey

:

He shall direct thy wand'ring feet,—

He shall prepare thy way.

2 Thou on the Lord rely.

So, safe, shalt thou go on

;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye,

So shall thy work be done.

No profit canst thou gain

By self-consuming care

;

To him commend thy cause,—^his ear

Attends the softest prayer.
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VOo Iwill gather all nations. 8. M.

FATHER of boundless grace,

Thou hast in part fulfiU'd

Thy promise made to Adam's race,

In God incarnate seal'd.

A few from every land

At first to Salem came,

And saw the wonders of thy hand,

And saw the tongues of flame.

2 Yet still we wait the end,

—

The coming of our Lord
;

The full accomplishment attend

Of thy prophetic word.

Thy promise deeper lies.

In unexhausted grace;

And new-discovered worlds arise

To sing their Saviour's praise.

3 Beloved for Jesus' sake,

By him redeem'd of old.

All nations must come in, and make
One undivided fold

:

While gather'd in by thee.

And perfected in one,

They all at once thy glory see

In thy co-equal Son.

IOdD Ourfathers ; tohere are they T S. M.

HOW swift the torrent rolls

That bears us to the sea

;

The tide that hurries thoughtless souls

To vast eternity.

2 Our fathers, where are they,

With all they call'd their own ?

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares,

And wealth and honour, gone.

3 God of our fathers, hear.

Thou everlasting Friend!

While we, as on life's utmost verge,

Our souls to thee commend.

4 Of all the pious dead
May we the footsteps trace,

Till with them, in the land of light,

We dwell before thy face.

1 (Job J7te croicning hour.

SERVANT of God, well done!
>~^ Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle's fought, the race is won,
And thou art crown'd at last ;

—

2 Of all thy heart's desire

Triumphantly possess'd;

Lodged by the ministerial choir
In thy Redeemer's breast.

3 In condescending love.

Thy ceaseless prayer He heard

;

And bade thee suddenly remove
To thy complete reward.

4 With saints enthroned on high,

Thou dost thy Lord proclaim.

And still to God salvation cry,

—

Salvation to the Lamb

!

S. M.

5 happy, happy soul

!

In ecstasies of praise.

Long as eternal ages roll,

Thou seest thy Saviour's face.

6 Redeem'd from earth and pain,

Ah ! when shall we ascend.

And all in Jesus' presence reign

With our translated friend ?

For a blessing on ministers.214

JESUS, thy servants bless,

Who, sent by thee, proclaim

The peace, and joy, ancl righteousness

Experienced in thy name :

The kingdom of our God,

—

Which grace divine imparts
;

The power of thy victorious blood,

—

Which reigns in faithful hearts.

2 Their souls with faith supply,

—

With life and liberty
;

And tiien they preach and testify

The things concerning thee

;

And live for this alone,

—

Thy grace to minister;

And all thou hast for sinners done,

In life and death declare.

J7 Love and mercy.

GREAT God, accept a heart

That pants to sing thy praise;

Thou, who without beginning art,

And without end of days:

Thy goodness is display'd,

On all thy works impress'd;

Thou lovest, all thy hands have made,
But man thou lovest best

2 Gracious art thou to all

Who truly turn to thee

;

hear me, then, for pardon call,

And show thy grace to me

:

Through mercy reconciled.

For Jesus' sake forgiven
;

Receive, Lord, thy favour'd child,

To sing thy praise in heaven.

S. M.

S. M.

Tlie day ofvengeance.1021

SINNERS, the call obey—
The latest call of grace

:

The day is come, the vengeful day

Of a devoted race :

Devils and men combine

To plague the faithless seed.

And phials full of wrath divine

Are bursting on your head.

2 Enter into the Rock,

Ye trembling slaves of sin

—

The Rock of your salvation, struck

And cleft to take you in

:

To shelter the distress'd

He did the cross endure

;

Enter into the clefts, and rest

In Jesus's wounds secure.

S. M.
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lUuo Solemn thoughts on thefuture. I

AND am I born to die ?

To lay this body down ?

And must my trembling spirit fly

Into a world unknown ?

—

A land of deepest shade,

TJnpierced by human thought;
The dreary regions of the dead,

Where all things are forgot

!

2 Soon as from earth I go,

What will become of me?
Eternal happiness or woe
Must then my portion be

:

Waked by the trumpet sound,

I from my grave shall rise.

And see the Judge, with glory crown'd,

And see the flaming skies I

3 How shall I leave my tomb

—

With triumph or regret?

A fearful or a joyful doom,
A cnrse or blessing, meet ?

Will angel bands convey
Their brother to the bar?

Or devils drag my soul away,
To meet its sentence there?

4 Who can resolve the doubt
That tears my anxious breast?

Shall I be with the damn'd cast out,

Or number'd with the blest?

1 must from God be driven,

Or with my Saviour dwell

;

Must come at his command to heaven,
Or else—depart to hell.

JOO For the tcorlcPs conversion.

OGOD of sov'reign grace.

We bow before thy throne

;

And plead, for all the human race,

The merits of thy Son.

2 Spread through the earth, Lord,
The knowledge of thy ways

;

And let all lands, with joy, record
The great Redeemer's praise.

S. M.

TJie solemn rnidnight cry.1108

THOU Judge of quick and dead,

Before whose bar severe,

With holy joy or guilty dread,

We all shall soon appear;

Our caution'd souls prepare

For that tremendous day,

And fill us now with watchful care,

And stir us up to pray

:

2 To pray, and wait the hour,

That awful hour unknown,
When, robed in majesty and power,
Thou shalt from heaven come down,

The' immortal Son of man.
To judge the human race.

With all thy Father's dazzling train,

Wiih all thy glorious grace.

S. M;

3 To damp our earthly joys.

To' increase our gracious fears.

Forever let the archangel's voice

Be sounding in our ears

The solemn midnight cry,

—

Te dead, the Judge is come
;

Arise, and meet him in the sky.

And meet your instant doom.

4 may we all be found '

Obedient to thy word,
Attentive to the trumpet's sound,

And looking for our Lord.

may we thus ensure

A lot among the blest

;

And watch a moment to secure

An everlasting: rest.

Our debt paid upon the cross. S.AL286

¥HAT majesty and grace

Through all the gospel shine

!

'Tis God that speaks, and we confess

The doctrine most divine,

2 Down from his throne on high,

The mighty Saviour comes

;

Lays his bright robes of glory by,

And feeble flesh assumes.

3 The debt that sinners owed,
Upon the cross he payS:

Then through the clouds ascends to God,
'Midst shouts of loftiest praise.

4 There our High Priest appears
Before his Father's throne;

Mingles his merits with our tears,

And pours salvation down.

5 Great Sov'reign, we adore
Thy justice and thy grace,

And on thy faithfulness and power
Our firm dependence place.

122 77ie mighty God. 8. M,

REJOICE in Jesus' birth,—
To us a Son is given

;

To us a child is born on earth.

Who made both earth and heaven.

2 He reigns above the sky,

—

This universe sustains ;

—

The God supreme, the Lord most high,

The king Messiah reigns.

3 The mighty God is He,
Author of heavenly bliss;

The Father of eternity.

The glorious Prince of peace.

4 His government shall grow,
From strength to strength proceed:

His righteousness the church o'erflow.

And all the earth b'erspread.
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Prepare usfor that day. S. M.1107

BEHOLD I with awful pomp
The Judge prepares to come;

The' archangel sounds the dreadful trump,
And wakes the gen'ral doom.

2 Nature, in wild amaze,
Her dissolution mourns

;

Blushes of blood the moon deface,

The sun to darkness turns.

3 The living look with dread

;

The frighted dead arise.

Start from the monumental bed,
And lift their ghastly eyes.

4 Horrors all hearts appal

;

They quake, they shriek, they cry

;

Bid rocks and mountains on them fall;

But rocks and mountains fly.

5 Great God, in whom we live,

Prepare us for that day :

Help us in Jesus to believe,

—

To watch, and wait, and pray.

Accepting the invitation.358

COME, weary sinners, come,
Groaning beneath your load

;

The Saviour calls his wand'rers home

;

Haste to your pard'ning God.

2 Come, all by guilt oppress'd,

Answer the Saviour's call

—

O come, and I will give you rest,

And I will save you all.

3 Redeemer, full of love,

We would thy word obey,
And all thy faithful mercies prove

:

take our guilt away.

4 We would on thee rely

;

On thee would cast our care

,

Now to thine arms of mercy fly,

And find salvation there.

04Z 7%e dominion ofsin destroyed,

pRIS'NERS of hope, arise,

-£ And see your Lord appear;
Lo ! on the wings of love he flies

And brings redemption near.

2 Redemption in his blood.
He calls you to receive :

—

Look unto me, your pard'ning God

:

Believe,—he cries,—believe.

3 The reconciling word
We thankfully embrace

;

Rejoice in our redeeming Lord,
And triumph in his grace.

4 We yield to be set free

;

Thy counsel we approve :

Salvation we ascribe to thee,
And glory in thy love.

16

S. M.

S.M.

5 Our nature shall no more
O'er us dominion have :

By faith we apprehend the power
Which shall forever save.

78(S ^^ unchangeable truth and love of S. M
' ^^ Jesus.

OUBMISSIVELT, my God,
^ I all to thee resign.

And bow before thy chast'ning rod;
Nor will I, Lord, repine.

2 Why should my heart complain.
When wisdom, truth, and love

Direct the stroke, inflict the pain,

And point to joys above ?

3 How short my suffrings here

;

How needful every cross

:

Away with doubt, distrust, and fear,

Nor call my gain my loss.

4 Then give, or take away,
I'll bless thy sacred Name

;

Jesus to-day, and yesterday,

And ever, is the same.

Loo The water and the Mood. S. M.

THIS, this is He that came.
By water and by blood

;

Jesus is our atoning Lamb,

—

Our sanctifying God.

2 See from his wounded side

The mingled current flow

;

The water and the blood appHed
Shall wash us white as snow.

3 The water cannot cleanse,

Before the blood we feel,

To purge the guilt of all our sins,

And our forgiveness seal.

4 But both in Jesus join.

Who speaks our sins forgiven.

And gives the purity divine

That makes us meet for heaven.

loo Imploring Ilis guidance. 8. M.

COME, Spirit, Source of light;

Thy grace is unconfined

;

Dispel the gloomy shades of night,

—

The darkness of the mind.

2 Now to our eyes display

The truth thy words reveal

;

Cause us to run the heavenly way,
Delighting in thy will.

3 Thy teachings make us know
The myst'ries of thy love.

The vanity of things below.

The joy of things above.

4 While through this maze we stray,

spread thy beams abroad;
Point out the dangers of the way.
And guide our steps to God.
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S. M.

8. M,

164 The Pillar and the Cloud.

THOU very Paschal Lamb,
Whose blood for us was shed,

Through whom we out of bondage came,
Thy ransom'd people lead.

2 Angel of gospel grace.

Fulfil thy character:

To guard and feed the chosen race,

In Israel's camp appear.

3 Throughout the desert way,
Conduct us by thy light

;

Be thou a cooling cloud by day,
A cheering fire by night.

4 Our fainting souls sustain

With blessings from above;
And ever on thy people rain

The manna of thy love.

1 1 1 Behold, Re cometh !

IN expectation sweet.
We wait, and sing, and pray,

Till Christ's triumphal car we meet,
And see an endless day.

2 He comes!—the Conqn'ror comes:
Death falls beneath his sword

;

The joyful pris'ners burst their tombs
And rise to meet their Lord.

3 The trumpet sounds,—Awake I

—

Ye dead, to judgment come !

—

The pillars of creation shake.

While hell receives her doom.

4 Thrice happy morn for those
Who love the ways of peace;

No night of sorrow e'er shall close
Or shade their perfect bliss.

OO.' For perfect peace.

JESUS, my Lord, attend
*J Thy feeble creature's cry

;

And show thyself the sinner's Friend,
And set me up on high.

From hell's oppressive power
My struggling soul release

;

And to thy Father's grace restore

;

And to thy perfect peace.

2 Thy blood and righteousness
I make my only plea

;

My present and eternal peace
Are both derived from thee.

Rivers of life divine

From thee, their fountain, flow;
And all who know that love of thine
The joy of angels know.

S. M.

90 Vie only wise God.

THOU, the eternal Lord,
Art high above our thought

;

And worthy to be fear'd, adored,
By all thy hands have wrought

:

None can with thee compare
Thy glory fills the sky;

And all created beings are
As nothing in thine eye.

S. M.

2 Of thine unbounded power,
To thee the praise we give;

Omnipotently great, and more
Than heart can e'er conceive

:

Whene'er thou wilt proceed,

Thy work can none withstand,
Or frustrate thy determined deed.

Or stay the' Almighty's hand.

3 THou, Lord, art wise alone
;

Thy counsel doth excel

;

Most wonderful thy works we own,
Thy ways unsearchable

;

Who knows the mystery,

—

The judgments can explain,

—

Of Him whose eyes in darkness see,

And search the heart of man ?

Household consecration. S. M.627

THE power to bless my house,
Belongs to God alone

;

Yet rend'ring him my constant vows,
He sends his blessings down.

2 Shall I not then engage
My house to serve the Lord,

—

To search the soul-converting page.
And feed upon his word :

—

3 To ask, with faith and hope,
The grace which he supplies,

In prayer and praise to offer up
Their daily sacrifice ?

4 Let each his sin eschew,
Through thy restraining grace;

Our father Abrah'm's steps pursue,
And walk in all thy ways.

5 Saviour of men, incline

The hearts which thou hast made,

—

Which thou hast bought with blood divine,
To ask thy promised aid.

6 Me and my house receive,

Thy fam'ly to increase

;

And let us in thy favour live.

And let us die in peace.

1U—

Z

Our help comethfrom the Lord.

JESUS, to thee we fly

From the devouring sword

;

Our city of defence is nigh;

Our help is in the Lord.

Or if the scourge o'erflow.

And laugh at innocence.

Thine everlasting arms, we know
Shall be our souls' defence.

2 We in thy word believe.

And on thy promise stay

;

Our life, which still to thee we give,

Shall be to us a prey :

Our Ufe with thee we hide

Above the fiirious blast,

And shelter'd in thy wounds abide
Till all the storms are past.

S. U.
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jy4 The glorious Gospel.

THE nations of the earth,

Almighty Lord, are thine

;

And in thy works, from nature's birth,

Thy radiant glories shine.

2 Thy love hath also sent

Thy gospel to our race

;

Unveiling thy divine intent

Of rich redeeming grace.

3 When shall these tidings roll

The spacious earth around,

And every tribe and every soul

Receive the joyful sound?

4 When shall the wandVeBS meet,

That now in darkness rove,

And, gather'd round Immanuel's feet,

Sing of his saving love ?

5 Lord, our eflPorts own,
To spread the gospel rays

;

And rear, on sin's demoUsh'd throne,

The temples of thy praise.

4Z i Ernbracing offered mercy.

MY offended God!
If now at last I see

That I have trampled on thy blood,

And done despite to thee;

If I begm to wake
Out of my deadly sleep

;

Into thine arms of mercy take,

And there forever keep.

2 No other right have I,

Than what the world may claim

;

And all may to their God draw nigh

Through faith in Jesus' name

:

Thy death hath wrought the power
For every sinful soul

;

That all may know the gracious hour
And be by faith made whole.

3 Thou hast for sinners died,

That all might come to God;
The cov'nant thou hast ratified,

And seal'd it with thy blood

:

Thou bast obtain'd the grace

That all may turn and live;

And now thy offer I embrace,

—

Thy mercy I receive.

8. M.

8. M.

132 Our ransom paid. S. M.

OUR sins on Christ were laid

;

He bore the mighty load
;

Our ransom-price he fully paid

In groans, and tears, and blood.

2 To save a world, he dies;

Sinners, behold the Lamb !

To him lift up your longing eyes;

Seek mercy in his name.

3 Pardon and peace abound

;

He will your sins forgive
;

Salvation in his name is found,

—

He bids the sinner live.

4 Jesus, we look to thee ;

—

Where else can sinners go ?

Thy boundless love shall set us free

From wretchedness and woe.

lbJ The only name given under heaven. 8. M.

JESUS, thou Source divine.

Whence hope and comfort flow,

—

Jesus, no other Name than thine

Can save from endless woe.

2 None else will heaven approve

:

Thou art the only way,
Ordain'd by everlasting love •

To realms of endless day.

3 Here let our feet abide,

Nor from thy path depart

:

Direct our steps, thou gracious Guide !

And cheer the fainting heart.

4 Safe through this world of night,

Lead to the blissful plains,

—

The regions of unclouded light,

—

Where joy forever reigns.

OUO Deprecating the wrath to come. S. M.

OTHOU that wouldst not have
One wretched sinner die

;

Wlio diedst thyself, ray soul to save

From endless misery :

—

Show me the way to shun
Thy dreadful wrath severe

;

That when thou comest on thy throne

I may with joy appear.

2 Thou art thyself the Way

;

Thyself in me reveal

;

So shall I spend my life's short day,

Obedient to thy will

:

So shall I love my God,
Because he first loved me

;

And praise thee in thy bright abode
To all eternity.

Tlie Redeemer on his throne. 8. M.176

ENTHRONED is Jesus now.
Upon his heavenly seat;

The kingly crown is on his brow,
The saints are at his feet.

2 In shining white they stand,

—

A great and countless throng;

A palmy sceptre in each hand,

On every Up a song.

3 They sing the Lamb of God,

Once slain on earth for them

;

The Lamb, through whose atoning blood,

Each wears his diadem.

4 Thy grace, Holy Ghost,

Thy blessed help supply,

That we may join that radiant host,

Triumphant in the sky.
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330 To-day the accepted time. S. M.

IVrOW is the' accepted time,

1 ' Now is the day of grace
;

Now, sinners, come without delay,

And seek the Saviour's face.

2 Now is the' accepted time,

The Saviour calls to-day
;

To-morrow it may be too late—

'

Then why should you delay?

3 Now is the' accepted time,

The gospel bids you come;
And every promise in his word

Declares there yet is room.

Safety in keeping God's precepts. S. M.682

How perfect is thy word,
Thy judgments all are just

;

And ever in thy promise, Lord,

May man securely trust.

2 I hear thy word in love ;

—

In faith thy word obey

;

O send thy Spirit from above,

To teach me. Lord, thy way.

3 Thy counsels all are plain.

Thy precepts all are pure

;

And long as heaven and earth remain.

Thy truth shall still endure.

4 may my soul, with joy,

Trust in thy faithful word

;

Be it through life my glad employ
To keep thy precepts, Lord.

194 The day of Pentecost. 8. M.

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.

5 Spirit of light, explore.

And chase our gloom away,

—

With lustre shining more and more
Unto the perfect day.

6 Spirit of truth, be thou,

In life and death, our guide

;

Spirit of adoption, now
May we be sanctified.

ol Bounteous in mercy and goodness. S. M.

MY Maker and my King,

To thee my all I owe

;

Thy sov'reign bounty is the spring

Whence all my blessings flow.

2 The creature of thy hand.

On thee alone I live
;

My God, thy benefits demand
More praise than I can give.

3 0, let thy grace inspire

My soul with strength divine

;

Let all my powers to thee aspire.

And all my days be thine.

y.'l God's icondrous way among the heathen. 8. M.

TO bless thy choeen race,

In mercy, Lord, incline
,

And cause the brightness of thy face

On all thy saints to shine ;

—

2 That so thy wondrous way
May through the world be known

;

While distant lands their homage pay,

And thy salvation own.

3 Let all the nations join

To celebrate thy fame;
And all the world, Lord, combine
To praise thy glorious Name.

00 1' Universal diffusion of the Scriptures. S. M,

JESUS, the word bestow,

—

The true immortal seed;

Thy gospel then shall greatly grow,
And all our land o'erspread

;

Through earth extended wide
Shall mightily prevail,

—

Destroy the works of self and pride,

And shake the gates of hell.

2 Its energy exert

In the believing soul

;

Diffuse thy grace through every part,

And sanctify the whole

;

Its utmost virtue show
In pure consummate love.

And fill with all thy life below,

And give us thrones above.

556 The spirit ofprayer. 8. M.

THE praying spirit breathe

!

The watching power impart;

From all entanglements beneath,

Call off my peaceful heart;

My feeble mind sustain.

By worldly thoughts oppress'd

;

Appear, and bid me turn again

To my eternal rest.

2 Swift to -my rescue come

;

Thine own this moment seize;

Gather my wand'ring spirit home,

And keep in perfect peace

:

Suffer'd no more to rove

O'er all the earth abroad,

Arrest the pris'ner of thy love.

And shut me up in God.
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459 Knoioledge offorgiveness. S. M.

HOW can a sinner know
His sins on earth forgiven ?

How can my gracious Saviour show
My name inscribed in heaven ?

2 What we have felt and seen

With confidence we tell
;

And publish to the sons of men
The signs infallible.

3 We who in Christ believe

That he for us hath died,

We all his unknown peace receive,

And feel his blood applied.

4 Exults our rising soul,

Disburden'd of her load.

And swells, unutterably full

Of glory and of God.

5 His love, surpassing far

The love of all beneath.

We find within our hearts, and dare

The pointless darts of death.

6 Stronger than death or hell

The sacred power we prove

;

And, conqu'rors of the world, we dwell

In heaven, who dwell in love.

507 The perfect law of love. S. M.

THE thing my G-od doth hate,

That I no more may do.

Thy creature. Lord, again create,

And all my soul renew

:

2 My soul shall then, like thine,

Abhor the thing unclean.

And, sanctified by love divine,

Forever cease from sin.

3 That blessed law of thine,

Jesus, to me impart;

The Spirit's law of life divine,

write it on my heart

!

4 Implant it deep within.

Whence it may ne'er remove,

—

The law of liberty from sin,

The perfect law of love.

5 Thy nature be my law,

—

Thy spotless sanctity

;

And sweetly every moment draw
My happy soul to thee.

6 Soul of my soul, remain !

Who didst for all fulfil,

In me, Lord, fulfil again

Thy heavenly Father's will.

OoO Tlie word of God, quick and powerful. S. M.

I^HY word, almighty Lord,

Where'er it enters in.

Is sharper than a two-edged sword,
To slay the man of sin.

2 Thy word is power and hfe

;

It loids confusion cease.

And changes envy, hatred, strife,

To love, and joy, and peace.

3 Then let our hearts obey
The gospel's glorious sound

;

And all its fruits, from day to day.

Be in us and abound.

0J>\) Glorious liberty. 8. M.

OCOME, and dwell in me.
Spirit of power within

;

And bring the glorious liberty

From sorrow, fear, and sin I

2 The seed of sin's disease,

Spirit of health, remove,—

.

Spirit of finish'd holiness.

Spirit of perfect love.

3 Hasten the joyful day
Which shall my sins consume

;

When old things shall be done away,
And all things new become.

4 I want the witness. Lord,

That all I do is right,

—

According to thy will and word,

—

Well pleasing in thy sight.

5 I ask no higher state
;

Indulge me but in this.

And soon or later then translate

To my eternal bhss.

40O Christ, the guide and counsellor. S. H
JESUS, my truth, my way.

My sure, unerring light.

On thee my feeble steps I stay,

Which thou wilt guide aright.

2 My wisdom and my guide.

My counsellor thou art

;

never let me leave thy side,

Or from thy paths depart.

3 I lift mine eyes to thee.

Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb,
That I may now enlighten'd be.

And never put to shame.

4 Never will I remove
Out of thy hands my cause

;

But re3t in thy redeeming love.

And hang upon thy cross.

5 make me all like thee.

Before -I hence remove

;

Settle, confirm, and 'stablish me.
And build me up in love.

6 Let me thy witness live.

When sin is all destroy'd
;

And then my spotless soul receive,

And take me home to God.

482 77i7/ will de done. 8. M.

THIS is thy will, I know.
That I should holy be

;

Should let my sins this moment go,

This moment turn to thee.

2 might I now embrace
Thine all-sufficient power.

And never more to sin give place.

And never grieve thee more.
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ZoZ Christ in yoii, the hope of glory, S. M.

WHERE is the Hebrews' God,
•Who kept them night and day?

Where is the heavenly fire and cloud

Which show'd thy Church their way?

2 No symbol visible

We of thy presence find

;

Tet all who would obey thy will

Shall know their Father's mind.

3 Yes, Lord, thou still dost lead

The children of thy grace,

The chosen, the believing seed,

Through this vast wilderness.

4 Our chart, thy written Word

;

The Holy Ghost, our guide

;

And Christ, our glorious risen Lord,
Doth in our hearts reside.

O^O A house not made with hands, eternal in S. M.^"^ the heavens.

¥E know, by faith we know
If this vile house of clay,

This tabernacle, sink below,

In ruinous decay

—

2 We have a house above.

Not made with mortal hands
,

And firm as our Redeemer's love

That heavenly fabric stands.

3 It stands securely high,

Indissolubly sure

:

Our glorious mansion in the sky
Shall evermore endure.

4 Full of immortal hope,

We urge the restless strife,

And hasten to be swallow'd up
Of everlasting life.

5 Lbrd, let us put on thee

In perfect holiness,

And rise prepared thy face to see,

Thy bright, unclouded face.

6 Thy grace with glory crown,
Who hast the earnest given

;

And then triumphantly come down,
And take us up to heaven.

954 Tlie joyful meeting. S. M.

SAVIOUR of sinful men,
Thy goodness we proclaim.

Which brings us here to meet again.

And triumph in thy Name

:

Thy mighty Name hath been
Our safeguard and our tower,

—

Hath saved us from the world and sin.

And all the' accuser's power.

2 Awhile in flesh disjoin'd, *

Our friends that went before

We soon in Paradise shall find,

And meet to part no more

;

In yon thrice happy seat,

Waiting for us they are

;

And thou shalt there a husband meet,
And I a parent there !

41)1 Seeking the evidence of acceptance. S. M.

T LISTEN for the voice
J- Which speaks my sins forgiven

;

Speak, Lord, and bid my heart rejoice

In certain hope of heaven.

Thy Name may I prove.

Thy Name inscribed on me;
And triumph in redeeming love
Through all eternity.

Oi/ii One in Clirist Jesus. S. M.

LET party names no more
The Christian world o'erspread

;

Gentile and Jew, and bond and fi-ee,

Are one in Christ their Head.

2 Among the saints on earth

Let mutual love be found

;

Heirs of the same inheritance.

With mutual blessings crown' d.
•

3 Thus will the church below
Resemble that above

;

Where streams of bliss forever flow,

And every heart is love.

Oul The> "warning voice of Jesus. S. If.

GRACIOUS Redeemer, shake
This slumber from my soul

!

Say to me now,—Awake, awake!
And Christ shall make thee whole.

2 Lay to thy mighty hand
;

Alarm me in this hour
;

And make me fully understand
The thunder of thy power.

3 Give me on thee to call,

—

Always to watch and pray,

Lest I into temptation fall,

And cast my shield away.

4 For each assault prepared,

And ready may I be
;

Forever standing on my guard,

And looking up to thee.

5 do thou always warn
My soul of evil near

;

When to the right or left I turb.

Thy voice still let me hear :

—

6 Come back ! this is the way
;

Come back, and walk therein;

may I hearken and obey,

And shun the paths of sin.

l\)o The opened Fountain. 8. M,

CALL'D from above, I rise,

And wash away my sin

;

The stream to which my spirit flies

Can make the foulest clean.

2 It runs divinely clear,

A fountain deep and wide:
'Twas open'd by the soldier's spear

In my Redeemer's side.
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212 Sow beside all waters. S. M.

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,

2 Thou knovr'st not v?hich shall thrive,

—

The late or early sown

;

Grace keeps the precious germ alive.

When and wherever strown

:

3 And duly shall appear,

In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear.

And the full corn at length.

4 Thou canst not toil in vain

:

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry.

Shall foster and mature the grain

.
For garners in the sky.

443 Self-righteousness destroyed. 8. M.

A GOODLY, formal saint,

I long appear'd in sight
;

By self and Satan taught to paint
My tomb, my nature, white.

The Pharisee within
Still undisturb'd remain'd

;

The strong man, arm'd with guilt of sin,

Safe in his palace reign'd.

2 But, 0, the jealous God
In my behalf came down

;

Jesus himself the stronger show'd,
And claim'd me for his own.

My spirit he alarm'd.

And brought into distress;

He shook and bound the strong man, arm'd
In his self-righteousness.

3 Faded my virtuous show,

—

My form without the power

;

The sin-convincing Spirit blew,
And blasted every flower

:

My mouth was stopp'd, and shame
Cover'd my guilty face

;

I fell on the atoning Lamb,
And I was saved by grace.

Ottt: Charity, or love.

HAD I the gift of tongues,

Great God, without thy grace.

My loudest words, my loftiest songs.
Would be but sounding brass.

2 Though thou shouldst give me skill

Each myst'ry to explain;
Without a heart to do thy will.

My knowledge would be vain.

3 Had I such faith in God,
As mountains to remove,

No faith could work effectual good
That did not work by love.

S. M.

4 Grant, then, this one request,

—

Whatever be denied,

—

That love divine may rule my breast,

And all my actions guide.

331 To-day.

ALL yesterday is gone

;

To-morrow's not our own

;

sinner, come, without delay,

And bow before the throne.

2 hear God's voice to-day,

And harden not your heart;

To-morrow, with a frown, he may
Pronounce the word,—Depart! '

ioo The violent take it iyforce.

OMAY thy powerful word
Inspire a feeble worm

To rush into thy kingdom. Lord,
And take it as by storm.

2 O may we all improve
The grace already given,

To seize the crown of perfect love,

And scale the mount of heaven.

4^4 Groaningfor deliverance.

¥HEN' shall thy love constrain.

And force me to thy. breast?
When shall my soul return again
To her eternal rest ?

2 Ah ! what avail my strife,

—

My wand'ring to and fro ?

Thou hast the words of endless life:

Ah ! whither should I go ?

3 Thy condescending grace
To me did freely move;

It calls me still to seek thy face,

And stoops to ask my love.

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall

;

I groan to be set free;

1 fain would now obey the call,

And give up all for thee.

ZO i God's gracious promises.

OUR children thou dost claim,

Lord our God, as thine:

Ten thousand blessings to thy Name,
For goodness so divine.

2 Thee let the fathers own,
Thee let the sons adore

;

Join'd to the Lord in solemn vows,
To be forgot no more.

3 How great thy mercies, Lord

!

How plenteous is thy grace,

Which, in the promise of thy love,

Includes our rising race.

4 Our offspring, still thy care.

Shall own their father's God

;

To latest times thy blessings share.
And sound thy praise abroad.

8. M.

S. M.

S. M.

8. M.
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220 Success certain. S. M.

LORD, if at thy command
The word of life we sow,

Water'd by thy almighty hand,
The seed shall surely grow:

The virtue of thy grace

A large increase shall give,

And multiply the faithful race,

Who to thy glory live.

2 Now, then, the ceaseless shower
Of gospel blessings send,

And let the soul-converting power
Thy minister^ attend.

On multitudes confer

The heart-renewing love.

And by the joy of grace prepare
For fuller joys above.

173 Intercourse ietween earth and heaven. S. M.

REDEEMER of mankind 1

Who on thy Name rely,

A constant intercourse we find

Open'd 'twixt earth and sky.

2 Mercy, and grace, and peace,

Descend through thee alone

;

And thou dost all our services

Present before the throne.

3 On us the Father's love

Is for thy sake bestow'd

;

Thou art our Advocate above,

Thou art our way to God.

4 Our way to G-od we trace
;

And, through thy Name forgiven,

From step to step, from grace to grace.

By thee ascend to heaven.

872 Restore my peace. S.M.

JESUS! full of grace,

To thee I make my moan

:

Let me again behold thy face

—

Call home thy banish'd one.

2 Again my pardon seal,

Again my soul restore.

And freely my backslidings heal,

And bid me sin no more.

3 Wilt thou not bid me rise?

Speak, and my soul shall live

,

Forgive,—my gasping spirit cries,

—

Abundantly forgive.

4 Thine utmost mercy show

;

Say to my drooping soul,

—

In peace and full assurance go;
Thy faith hath made thee whole.

76 Creator of soul and body. S.M.

ALL-CREATING God,
At whose supreme decree

My body rose, a breathing clod,—
My soul sprang forth from thee s

2 For this thou hast design'd.

And form'd me man for this

—

To know and love thyself, and find

In thee my endless bliss.

bi4 Evening : Commending the soul to Ood. 8. M.

THOU seest my feebleness,

Jesus, be thou my power,

—

My help and refuge in distress,

My fortress and my tower.

2 Give me to trust in thee
;

Be thou my sure abode :

My horn, and rock, and buckler be,

My Saviour and my God.

3 Myself I cannot save,

—

Myself I cannot keep,

—

But strength in thee I surely have,
Whose eyelids never sleep,

4 My soul to thee alone,

Now therefore I commend.
Thou, Jesus, love me as thine own,
And love me to the end.

i)U i For a single eye.

&0D of almighty love.

By whose suflficient grace
1 lift my heart to things above,
And humbly seek thy face

:

Through Jesus Christ the Just,

My faint desires receive,

And let me in thy goodness trust,

And to thy glory live.

2 Whate'er I say or do.

Thy glory be my aim
;

My oflPrings all be ofFer'd through
The ever-blessed Name.

Jesus, my single eye
Be fix'd on thee alone

:

Thy name be praised on earth, on high
Thy will by all be done.

S.M.

574 Forfervent zeal. S. 11.

TESUS, I fain would find
*J Thy zeal for God in me

;

Thy yearning pity for mankind,

—

Thy burning charity.

2 In me thy Spirit dwell;
In me thy bowels move

;

So shall the fervour of my zeal
Be the pure flame of love.
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ODt) The throne ofgrace.

BEHOLD the throne of grace
;

The promise calls us near;

There Jesus shows a smiling face,

And waits to answer prayer.

2 Thine image, Lord, bestow,

—

Thy presence and thy love,

—

That we may serve thee here below,

And reign with thee above.

3 Teach us to live hf faith,

—

Conform our wills to thine

;

Let us victorious be in death,

And then in glory shine.

4 If thou these blessings give.

And thou our portion be.

All worldly joys we'll gladly leave.

To find our heaven in thee.

41o Waiting at the cross.

FATHER, I dare believe

Thee merciful and true

:

Thou wilt my guilty soul forgive,

—

My fallen soul renew.

2 Come then, for Jesus' sake,

And bid my heart be clean;

An end of all my troubles make,

—

An end of all my sin.

3 I cannot wash my heart.

But by believing thee,

And waiting for thy blood to' impart
The spotless purity.

4 While at thy cross I lie,

• Jesus, the grace bestow;
Now thy all-cleansing blood apply,
And I am white as snow.

ZU • 27je labourers arefew.

LORD of the harvest, hear
Thy needy servants' cry

;

Answer our faith's effectual prayer,
And all our wants supply.

2 On thee we humbly wait,

—

Our wants are in thy view;
The harvest, truly. Lord, is great.

The labourers are few.

3 Convert and send forth more
Into thy Church abroad.

And let them speak thy word of power
As workers with their God.

4 let them spread thy name,—
Their mission fully prove

;

Thy universal grace proclaim,

—

Thine all-redeeming love.

olU Fear of offending God.

LORD, if thou hast bestow'd
On me this gracious' fear,

This horror of offending God,

—

keep it always here ;

—

2 And that I never more
May from thy ways depart,

Enter, with all thy mercy's powei^
And dwell within my heart.

17

S. M.

8. M.

S. M.

S. M.

J\l " Stand up, and Mess the JLordforever."

THOU, Lord, art God alone

:

Those countless worlds of thine,

Those heavens and heavenly spirits, own
Thy majesty divine.

2 Earth is thy footstool made,
Great universal Lord

;

And all things are in being stay'd

By thy preserving word.

3 At thy command we rise,

Thy gracious Name to bless

;

And thee, the Lord of earth and skies,

We joyfully confess.

4 Our joy, to sing of thee

;

To triumph in thy love

;

And this, transporting thought, shall be
Our endless work above.

S. M.

1Z4 Thanksfor the unspeakahle gift.

FATHER, our hearts we lift

Up to thy gracious throne,
And thank thee for the precious gift

Of thine incarnate Son.

2 His infant cries proclaim
A peace 'twixt earth and heaven

:

Salvation, through his only Name,
To all mankind is given.

3 The gifl unspeakable
We thankfully receive,

And to the world thy goodness tell,

And to thy glory live.

4 May all mankind receive

The new-born Prince of peace,
And meekly in his spirit live.

And in his love increase.

5 Till he convey us home.
Cry every soul aloud,

—

Come, thou Desire of nations, come,
And take us up to God,

IvJo The pledge ofimmortality.

UR great Creator, God,

S. M.

S.M.

Who built this house of clay,

Can re-inspire the breathless clod

In his appointed day.

From dust he form'd us man.
And shall we doubt his power?

No, surely the Almighty can
Our moulder'd dust restore.

2 Who breathed into our earth

The breath of life divine.

Can, by a new celestial birth,

• God and the sinner join

:

Thus we the pledge receive

Of immortality.

Sure that our bodies too shall live
• Forever one with thee.
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£i Tlie song of Moses and the Lamb^ S. M.

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 Ye pilgrims, on the road

To Zion's city, sing;

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,

—

In Christ, the' eternal King.

4 Soon shall we hear him say,

—

Ye blessed children, come

;

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

5 There shall each raptured tongue

His endless praise proclaim
;

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

iZo Tlie standard of the cross. S. M.

HARK, how the watchmen cry!

Attend the trumpet's sound
;

Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,

—

The powers of hell surround.

Who bow to Christ's command.
Your arms and hearts prepare

;

The day of battle is at hand,

—

Go forth to glorious war.

2 See on the mountain top

The standard of your God

;

In Jesus' name 'tis lifted up,

All stain'd with hallow'd blood.

His standard-bearers, now
To all the nations call

:

To Jesus' cross, ye nations, bow;
He bore the cross for all.

3 Go up with Christ your Head

;

Your Captain's footsteps see

;

Follow your Captain, and be led

To certain victory.

All power to him is given

;

He ever reigns the same

:

Salvation, happiness, and heaven,

Are all in Jesus' Name.

oOo Morning : The Day-starfrom on high. S. M.

¥E lift our hearts to thee,

Day-star from on high 1

The sun itself is but thy shade,

Yet cheers both earth and sky.

2 let thy rising beams
The night of sin disperse,

—

The mists of error and of vice.

Which shade the universe.

3 How beauteous nature now;
How dark and sad before

;

With joy we view the pleasing change,

And nature's God adore.

4 may no gloomy crime
Pollute the rising day;

Or Jesus' blood, like evening dew,
Wash all the stains away.

5 May we this life improve.

To mourn for errors past

;

And Hve this short, revolving day^

As if it were our last.

iiit} Obeying the command

JESUS, we thus obey
Thy last and kindest word

;

Here, in thine own appointed way,
We come to meet our Lord.

2 The way thou hast enjoin'd,

Thou wilt therein appear;

We come with confidence to find

Thy special presence here,

3 Whate'er the' Almighty can
To pardon'd sinners give.

The fulness of our God made man.
We here with Christ receive.

8. M

346 Seek niin while he may iefound. S. M.

MY son, know thou the Lord;

Thy father's God obey

;

Seek his protecting care by night,

His guardian hand by day.

2 Call, while he may be found

;

Seek him while he is near;

Serve him with all thy heart and mind,

And worship him with fear.

3 If thou wilt seek his face.

His ear will hear thy cry

;

Then shalt thou find his mercy sure.

His grace forever nigh.

4 But if thou leave thy God,
Nor choose the path to heaven;

Then shalt thou perish in thy sins.

And never be forgiven.

561 The Hearer ofprayer. S. M.

YE praying souls, rejoice.

And bless your Father's Name

;

With joy to him lift up your voice,

And all his love proclaim.

2 Your mournful cry he hears;

He marks your feeblest groan,

Supplies your wants, dispels your fears.

And makes his mercy known.

3 To all his praying saints

He ever will attend.

And to their sorrows and complaints

His ear in mercy bend.

4 Then let us still go on,

In his appointed ways.

Rejoicing in his Name alone,

In prayer and humble praise
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237 Lovefor Zion. S. M.

I
LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,

—

The house of thine abode,

—

The GJiurch our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, God I

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.

OOJd Rejoicing in Christ's restoring love. S. M.

SPEAK that word again;

It cheers my drooping heart

:

How sweetly doth it soothe my pain,

And bid my fears depart.

2 And dost thou deign to own
A worm so vile as I ?

And may I still approach thy throne.

And Abba, Father, cry ?

3 My Saviour, by his word.
Hath turn'd my night to day

;

And all those heavenly joys restored

Which I had sinn'd away.

4 I wonder and adore

:

The grace is all divine :

Lord, keep me, that I sin no more
Against such love as thine.

1Ub 1 Pleafor sparing mercy.

LORD, let me know mine end;
•My days, how brief their date;

That I may timely comprehend
How frail my best estate.

2 My life is but a span

;

Mine age is naught with thee;

And, in his highest honour, man
Is dust and vanity.

3 At thy rebuke the bloom
Of earthly beauty flies

;

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

4 Have pity on my fears;

Hearken to my request;
Turn not in silence from my tears.

But give the mourner rest.

^ spare me yet, I pray

;

Awhile my strength restore,

Ere I am summon'd hence away,
And seen on earth no more.

8. M.

S. M.OJt: All things in Christ

THOTJ very-present aid

In suff'ring and distress

;

The mind which still on thee is stay'd,
Is kept in perfect peace.

2 The soul by faith reclined

On the Redeemer's breast,

'Mid raging storms, exults to find
An everlasting rest,

3 Sorrow and fear are gone
Whene'er thy face appears;

It stills the sighing orphan's moan,
And dries the widow's tears.

4 It hallows every cross;

It sweetly comforts me

;

Makes me forget my every loss,

And find my all in thee.

5 Jesus, to whom I fly,

Doth all my wishes fill

;

What though created streams are dry ?

I have the fountain still.

6 Stripp'd of each earthly friend,

I find them all in one

:

And peace and joy which never end,
And heaven, in Christ, begun.

"OO God shall wipe away all tears. S. M
OWHAT a mighty change

Shall Jesus' suflfrers know,
While o'er the happy plains they range,

Incapable of woe!
No ill-requited love

Shall there our spirits wound:
No base ingratitude above,

—

No sin in heaven is found.

2 There all our griefs are spent

:

There all our sorrows end

:

We cannot there the fall lament
Of a departed friend

;

A brother dead to God,
By sin, alas ! undone

:

No father there, in passion loud,

Cries,— my son I my son 1

3 No slightest touch of pain,

Nor sorrow's least alloy.

Can violate our rest, or stain

Our purity ofjoy :

In that eternal day
No clouds or tempests rise;

There gushing tears are wiped away
Forever from our eyes.

i 3J Self-consecration.

LORD, in the strength of grace,

With a glad heart and free.

Myself, my residue of days,

I consecrate to thee.

2 Thy ransom'd servant, I

Restore to thee thine own

;

And from this moment live or die,

To serve my God alone.

S. M.
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731 Perseverance. 8. M.

MY soul, be on thy guard

;

Ten thousand foes arise

;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard

To draw thee from the skies.

2 watch, and fight, and pray;

The battle ne'er give o'er;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,

Nor lay thine armour down

:

The work of faith will not be done

Till thou obtain the crown.

4 Then persevere till death

Shall bring thee to thy God
;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,

To his divine abode.

732 The mind that was in Christ. S. M.

EQUIP me for the war.

And teach my hands to fight

;

My simple, upright heart prepare.

And guide my words aright.

2 Control my every thought;

My whole of sin remove

;

Let all my works in thee be wrought

;

Let all be wrought in love.

3 arm me with the mind.

Meek Lamb, that was in thee

;

And let my knowing zeal be join'd

With perfect charity.

4 With calm and temper'd zeal

Let me enforce thy call

;

And vindicate thy gracious will,

Which offers hie to all.

5 O may I love like thee,

—

In all thy footsteps tread

;

Thou hatest all iniquity.

But nothing thou hast made.

6 may I learn the art,

With meekness to reprove

;

To hate the sin with all my heart,

But still the sinner love.

Ool Pilgrims and sojourners. S. M.

IN every time and place.

Who serve the Lord most high.

Are call'd his sov'reign will to' embrace,
And still their own deny

:

To follow his command,
On earth as pilgrims rove.

And seek an undiscover'd land.

And house and friends above,

2 Father, the narrow path
To that far country show

;

And in the steps of Abrah'm's faith

Enable me to go :

A cl^eerful sojourner

Where'er thou bidd'st me roam,
Till, guided by thy Spirit here,

I reach my heavenly home.

Ju5 Unspeakable joy. S. M.

SPmiT of holiness.

Let all thy saints adore

Thy sacred energy, and bless

Thy heart-renewing power.

2 Not angel tongues can tell

Thy love's ecstatic height,

—

The glorious joy unspeakable,

The beatific sight.

3 Eternal Triune Lord

!

Let all the hosts above,

Let all the sons of men record.

And dwell upon, thy love:

4 When heaven and earth are fled

Before thy glorious face,

Sing, all the saints thy love hath made.
Thine everlasting praise I

4 < 7 Tlie revealing and witnessing Spirit. 8. M.

SPIRIT of faith, come down,
Reveal the things of God

;

And make to us the Godhead known,
And witness with the blood:

'Tis thine the blood to' apply,

And give us eyes to see.

That he who did for sinners die

Hath surely died for me.

2 No man can truly say

That Jesus is the Lord,

Unless thou take the veil away,
And breathe the Uving word

:

Then, only then, we feel

Our int'rest in his blood
;

And cry, with joy unspeakable,

—

Thou art my Lord, my God I

3 O that the world might know
The all-atoning Lamb

!

Spirit of faith, descend and show
The virtue of his Name :

The grace which aU may find.

The saving power impart

;

And testify to all mankind,

And speak in every heart.

1 fifi ^^ ^**'' ^i*«'^ to inahe intercession 8. M.
-•"vJ for us.

LORD, how shall sinners dare

Look up to thine abode ?

Or offer their imperfect prayer

Before a holy God ?

2 Bright terrors guard thy seat,

And glories veil thy face

;

Yet mercy calls us to thy feet,

And to thy throne of grace.

3 My soul, with cheerful eye

See where thy Saviour stands,—

The glorious Advocate on high.

With incense in his hands.

4 Teach my weak heart, Lord^

With faith to call thee mine

;

Bid me pronounce the bUssful word

—

Father—with joy divine.



264 Selena. 1st P. M.

S^=
1. Come, O thouTrav- el - ler unknown, Whom still 1 hol3, but can -not see;

W:i^—W:=izl-^-=P-^=^-
,
—

F

-j—

r

=HT 1

—
i tS^zizJ

Eg —#— •— •—L-g-^-f—i-h*—'^ ®-:-'^-#—#—#-1-1©-s—^—#—•-J-o-^—

t

My com - pa - ny be -fore is gone, And I am left a - lone with thee

:

« #—•—1—©-•—• m ^— I

—

7^-i-r~^ ^— I—T-^ 1 1 ^-T-| r

|2^z=&=:SEEzp=z=f—*—*-EE£=:Er—r—r:JH^=i

—

r-t3i&n=b

. ' f^ *

With thee all night I mean to stay, And wrea-tle till the break of day.

I I I I

. I . ^J .

Brentford. 1st P. M.

1. Pris -'ners of hope, lift up your heads ; The day of lib - er - ty draws near;

«--• **^ •• •*• '

rhJe - 8U8, who on the ser- pent treads, Shall soon in your be - half ap -pear,

tir

^ppp^^iBippiiii:^^ip
The Lord will to his tem - pie come; Pre-pare your hearts to make him room,

teii^iiii"ifiiirS^tafi^'^'=^



Hymns. 265

CIQ 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Wrestling Jacob.—I will not let thee go.

COME, thou Traveller unknown,

Whom still I hold, but cannot see

My company before is gone,

And I am left alone with thee

:

With thee all night I mean to stay,

And wrestle till the break of day.

2 I need not tell thee who I am

;

My sin and misery declare
;

Thyself hast call'd me by my name

;

Look on thy hands, and read it there

:

But who, I ask thee, who art thou ?

Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

3 In vain thou strugglest to get free

:

I never will unloose my hold

:

Art thou the Man that died for me ?

The secret of thy love unfold :

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

489 1** ^- ^- ^ '*""** ^8'

His blood cleanseth from all sin.

PRIS'NERS of hope, lift up your heads;
The day of liberty draws near;

Jesus, who on the serpent treads.

Shall soon in your behalf appear

:

The Lord wiU to his temple come

;

Prepare your hearts to make him room.

2 Ye all shall find, whom in his word
Himself hath caused to put your trust,

The Father of our dying Lord
Is ever to his promise just

;

Paithful, if we our sins confess.

To cleanse from all unrighteousness.

3 ye of fearful hearts, be strong

!

Your downcast eyes and hands lift up I

Ye shall not be forgotten long

;

Hope to the end, in Jesus hope !

Tell him ye wait his grace to prove

;

And cannot fail, if God is love.

729 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Sober vigilance.

THIS slumber from my spirit shake

;

Warn'd by the Spirit's inward call.

Let me to righteousness awake.

And pray that I may never fall

;

Or give to sin or Satan place.

But walk in all thy righteous ways.

2 wouldst thou. Lord, thy servant guard
'Gainst every known or secret foe

;A mind for all assaults prepared,

A sober vigilance bestow

;

Ever apprised of danger nigh,

And when to fight and when to fly.

3 never suffer me to sleep

Secure within the verge of hell

;

But still my watchful spirit keep

In lowly awe and loving zeal

,

And bless me with a godly fear,

And plant that guardian angel here.

4 Attended by that sacred dread.

And wise from evil to depart.

Let me from strength to strength proceed,

And rise to purity of heart :

Through all the paths of duty move.
From humble faith to perfect love.

2099 1 St P. M. 6 ;in«« 88.

In myflesh shall I see God.

I
CALL the world's Redeemer mine

;

He lives who died for me, I know,

—

Who bought my soul with blood divine

;

Jesus shall re-appear below,

—

Stand in that dreadful day unknown,
And fix on earth his heavenly throne.

2 Then the last judgment-day shall come

;

And though the worms this skin devour.

The Judge shall call me from the tomb.

Shall laid the greedy grave restore,

And raise this individual me,

God in the flesh, my God, to see.

3 In this identic body, I,

With eyes of flesh refined, restored,

Shall see that self-same Saviour nigh,

See for myself my smiling Lord

;

See with inefiable delight.

Nor faint to bear the glorious sight.

4 Then let the worms demand their prey,

The greedy grave my reins consume

;

With joy I drop my mould'ring clay,

And rest till my Redeemer come

;

On Christ my life, in death rely,

Secure that I can never die.

5Q4 1st P. AL 6 liiua 8&

Tlie prize of our high calling.

TO thee, great God of love, I bow,

And prostrate in thy sight adore

:

By faith I see thee passing now

:

' I have, but still I ask for more

:

A glimpse of love cannot suffice

;

My soul for all thy presence cries.

2 More favour'd than the saints of old,

Who now by faith approach to thee,

Shall all, with open face, behold

In Christ the glorious Deity

;

Shall see and put salv&tion on,

The nature of thy sinless Son.

3 This, this is our high calling's prize

;

Thine image in thy Son I claim

;

And still to higher glories rise.

Till, all transformed, I know thy name,
And glide to all my heaven above,

—

My highest heaven in Jesus' love.
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Institution of the Lord's Supper.

IN that sad, memerable night,

When Jesus was for us betray'd,

He left his death-recording rite

:

He took, and blest, and brake the bread

;

And gave his own their last bequest,

And thus his love's intent express'd :

—

2 Take, eat, this is my body, given

To purchase life and peace for you,

—

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven

:

Do this, my dying love to show

:

Accept your precious legacy,

And thus, my friends, remember me.

3 He took into his hands the cup,

To crown the sacramental feast.

And, full of kind concern, look'd up.

And gave to them what he had blest:

And,—Drink ye all of this,—he said,

—

In solemn mem'ry of the dead.

4 This is my blood, which seals the new
Eternal cov'nant of my grace

:

My blood, so freely shed for you.

For you and all the sinful race

:

My blood, that speaks your sins forgiven,

And justifies your claim to heaven.

36 1st p. M. 6 lines !

God is in Viis place.

LO ! God is here ! let us adore.

And own how dreadful is this place

:

Let all within us feel his power.
And silent bow before his face

;

Who know his power, his grace who prove,

Serve hiin with awe, with rev'rence love.

2 Lo ! God is here ! him day and night

United choirs of angels sing

:

To him, enthroned above all height.

Heaven's host their noblest praises bring

:

Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song,

Who praise thee with a stamm'ring tongue.

3 Being of beings I may our praise

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill
;

Still may we stand before thy face.

Still hear and do thy sov'reign will;

To thee may all our thoughts arise,

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice.

793 ^**^ P- ^- ^ ^*'*«* 8s.

Triumphant confidence in the Saviour.

STILL nigh me, my Saviour, stand.

And guard in fierce temptation's hour :

Hide in the hollow of thy hand

;

Show forth in me thy saving power

:

Still be thy arms my sure defence,

Nor earjih nor hell shall pluck me thence.

2 Since thou hast bid me come to thee,

(Good as thou art, and strong to save,)

I'll walk o'er life's tempestuous sea.

Upborn by the unyielding wave

;

Dauntless, though rocks of pride be near.

And yawning whirlpools of despair.

3 When darkness intercepts the skies,

And sorrow's waves around me roll,

And high the storms of troubles rise,

And half o'erwhelm my sinking soul

;

My soul a sudden calm shall feel.

And hear a whisper,—Peace
; be still I

4 Though in affliction's furnace tried.

Unhurt, on snares and death I'll tread

;

Though sin assail, and hell, thrown wide,

Pour all its flames upon my head
;

Like Moses' bush I'll mount the higher,

And flourish, unconsumed, in fire.

75 1st P. M. 6 litiea 8s.

Omnipotence and imniutahility.

¥HEN Israel out of Egypt came.

And left the proud oppressor's land,

Supported by the great I AM,
Safe in the hollow of his hand,

The Lord in Israel reign'd alone.

And Judah was his fav'rite throne.

2 The sea beheld his power, and fled.

Disparted by the wond'rous rod

;

Jordan ran backward to its head.

And Sinai felt the' incumbent God
;

The mountains skipp'd like frighten'd rams,

The hills leap'd after them as lambs.

3 What ail'd thee, thou trembling sea ?

What horror turn'd the river back ?

Was nature's God displeased with thee ?

And why should hills or mountains shake ?

Ye mountains huge, that skipp'd like rams ?

Ye hills, that leap'd as frighten'd lambs ?

4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy sons,

In presence of thy awful Lord,

Whose power inverted nature owns.

Her only law his sov'reign word

:

He shakes the centre with his rod.

And heaven bows down to Jacob's God.

5 Creation, varied by his hand.

The' omnipotent Jehovah knows

;

The sea is turn'd to solid land.

The rock into a fountain flows

:

And all things, as they change, proclaim

The Lord eternally the same.

822 1st p. M. 6 lines !

Circwmspection.

¥ATCH'D by the world's malignant eye,

Who load us with reproach and shame,

As servants of the Lord most high.

As zealous for his glorious Name,
We ought in all his paths to move
With holy fear and humble love.

2 That vsdsdom. Lord, on us bestow,

From every evil to depart

;

To stop the mouth of every foe.

While, upright both in life and heart.

The proofs of godly fear we give.

And show them how the Christians live.
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917 1st V. 'M. 6 lines Ss.

Jesus all and in all.

THOU hidden Source of calm repose,

Thou all-sufficient Love divine,

My help and refuge from my foes,

.

Secure I am while thou art mine

:

And lo ! from sin, and grief, and shame,
1 hide me, Jesus, in thy Name.

2 Thy mighty name salvation is,

And keeps my happy soul above

:

Comfort it brings, and power, and peace,

And joy, and everlasting love :

To me, with thy great name, are given
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

3 Jesus, my all in all thou art;

My rest in toil, my ease in pain
;

The med'cine of my broken heart;

In war, my peace
;

in loss, my gain

;

My smile beneath the tyrant's frown

;

In shame, my glory and my crown

:

4 In want, my plentiful supply

;

In weakness, my almighty power;
In bonds, my perfect hberty ; ,

My light, in Satan's darkest hour

;

In grief, my joy unspeakable

;

My life in death, my all in all.

445 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Jr'o condemnation to them that are in Christ Jesus.

AND can it be that I should gain

An int'rest in the Saviour's blood ?

Died he for me, who caused his pain ?

For me, who him to death pursued ?

Amazing love! how can it be.

That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me ?

2 'Tis myst'ry all,—th' Immortal dies I

Who can explore his strange design?
In vain the first-born seraph tries

To soimd the depths of love divine

;

'Tis mercy all ! let earth adore

:

Let angel minds inquire no more.

3 He left his Father's throne above

;

(So free, so infinite his grace!)
Emptied himself of all but love,

And bled for Adam's helpless race;
'Tis mercy all, immense and free,

For, my Grod, it found out me

!

4 Long my imprison'd spirit lay,

Fast bound in sin and nature's night

:

Thine eye diffused a quick'ning ray;
I woke; the dungeon flamed with light-

My chains fell off, my heart was free— '

I rose, weut forth, and follow'd thee.

'

5 No condemnation now I dread—
Jesus, with all in him, is mine;'

Alive in him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine.

Bold I approach the' eternal throne.
And claim the crown, through Christ my own.

1080 Ut T.M. 6 lines Ss.

Lord Jesus, receive my spirit.

JESUS, was ever love like thine ?

Thy hfe a scene of wonder is

;

Thy death itself is all divine,

While, pleased thy spirit to dismiss,

Thou dost out of the flesh retire,

And like the Prince of life expire.

2 Thy death supports the dying saint;

Thy death my sov'reign comfort be

;

WhOe feeble flesh and nature faint,

Arm with thy mortal agony;
And fill, while soul and body part,

With life, immortal hfe, my heart.

3 let thy death's mysterious power,
With all its sacred weight descend,

To consecrate my final hour,

—

To bless me with thy peaceful end

:

And, breathed into the hands divine,

My spirit be received with thine.

871 1st P. M. 6 lines 8».

ff^at my tackslidings.

JESUS, full of truth and grace,—
More full of grace than I of sin,—

Yet once again I seek thy face

;

Open thine arms and take me in 1

And freely my backslidings heal,

And love the faithless sinner still.

2 Thou know'st the way to bring me back,—
My fallen spirit to restore

;

! for thy truth and mercy's sake.

Forgive, and bid me sin no more

:

The ruins of my soul repair.

And make my heart a house of prayer.

3 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart,

That trembles at the' approach of sin;

A godly fear of sin impart;
Implant and root it deep within.

That I may dread thy gracious power,
And never dare to' offend thee more.

790 1st P. M. 6 lines 88.

I willfear no evil, for thou art with me.

PEACE, doubting heart, my God's I am

:

Who form'd me man forbids my fear

;

The Lord hath called me by my name

;

The Lord jjrotects, forever near:
His blood for me did once atone.

And still he loves and guards his own.

2 When passing through the watery deep,
I ask in faith his promised aid,

The waves an awful distance keep,

And shrink from my devoted head

:

Fearless, their violence I dare

;

They cannot harm, for Grod is there

!

3 To Him mine eye of faith I turn.

And through the fire pursue my way

;

The fire forgets its power to bum,

—

The lambent flames around me play:
1 own his power, accept the sign.

And shout to prove the Saviour mine.
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^gy 1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

All things possible to the believer.

ALL things are possible to him

That can in Jesus' name beUeve

:

Lord, I no more thy truth blaspheme

;

Thy truth I lovingly receive

;

1 can, I do believe in thee,

—

All things are possible to me.

2 When thou the work of faith hast wrought

I here shall in thine image shine,

Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought.

Let men exclaim and fiends repine,

They cannot break the firm decree,

—

All things are possible to me.

3 All things are possible to Grod,

—

To Christ, the power of God in man,

—

To me, when I am all renew'd,

—

When I in Christ am form'd again,

And witness, from all sin set free,

—

All things are possible to me.

14^ 1st P. M. 6 lines Ss.

His tmiversal, everlasting love.

WOULD Jesus have the sinner die ?

Why hangs he then on yonder tree ?

What means that strange expiring cry ?

(Sinners, he prays for you and me
;)

Forgive them. Father, forgive 1

They know not that by me they live.

2 Jesus, descended from above,

Our loss of Eden to retrieve,

Great God of universal love,

If all the world through thee may live.

In us a quick'ning spirit be,

And witness thou hast died for me.

3 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb,

—

Thee, by thy painful agony.

Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame,

Thy cross and passion on the tree,

Thy precious death and life—I pray,

Take all, take all my sins away.

" 4 let thy love my heart constrain,

—

Thy love, for every sinner free,

—

That every fallen son of man
May taste the grace that found out me

;

That all mankind with me may prove

Thy sov'reign, everlasting love.

g29 ^*' ^- ^ ^ ^*^^* S^-

Christ in you, the hope of glory.

THOU hidden love of God, whose height,

Whose depth unfathom'd, no man knows,

1 see from far thy beauteous light;

Inly I sigh for thy repose :

My heart is pain'd, nor can it be

At rest, till it finds rest in thee.

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun
That strives with thee my heart to share ?

Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone.

The Lord of every motion there
;

Then shall my heart from earth be free

When it hath found repose in thee.

3 hide this self from me, that I

No more, but Christ in me, may live

;

My vile affections crucify.

Nor let one darling lust survive

;

In all things nothing may I see.

Nothing desire or seek, but thee.

4 Love, thy sov'reign aid impart,-

To save me from low-thoughted care

;

Chase this self-will through all my hear^

Through all its latent mazes there :

Make me thy duteous child, that I,

Ceaseless, may Abba, Father, cry.

5 Each moment draw from earth away *

My heart, that lowly waits thy call

;

Speak to my inmost soul, and say,

—

I am thy love, thy God, thy all

!

To feel thy power, to hear thy voice,

To taste thy love, be all my choice.

^g5 1«* P- ^- 6 lines 8s.

He saves his peoplefrom their sins.

SAVIOUR from sin, I wait to prove

That Jesus is thy healing name

;

To lose, when perfected in love,

Whate'er I have, or can, or am

:

1 stay me on thy faithful word,

—

The servant shall be as his Lord.

2 Didst thou not in the flesh appear.

Sin to condemn, and man to save ?

That perfect love might cast out fear?

That I thy mind in me might have ?

In holiness show forth thy praise.

And serve thee all my happy days ?

3 Didst thou not die that I might live

No longer to myself, but thee?

Might body, soul, and spirit give

To Him who gave himself for me ?

Come then, my master and my God,
Now take the purchase of thy blood.

Ardent longingsfor the blessing.

COME, thou universal Good,

Balm of the wounded conscience, come

!

The hungry, dying spirit's food.

The weary, wand'ring pilgrim's home;
Haven to take the shipwreck'd in.

My everlasting rest from sin.

2 Come, my comfort and delight

;

My strength and health, my shield and sun;

My boast and confidence, and might,

My joy, my glory, and my crown :

My Gospel hope, ray calling's prize:

My tree of life, my paradise.

3 The Secret of the Lord thou art,

The mystery so long unknown

;

Christ in a pure and perfect heart

;

The name inscribed on the white stone
;

The life divine, the little leaven.

My precious pearl, my present heaven.
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^02 1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

The servant shall be as his Lord.

THY every suflTring servant, Lord,

Shall as his perfect Master be

;

To all thy inward life restored,

And outwardly conform'd to thee:

Out of thy grave the saints shall rise,

And grasp, through death, the glorious prize.

2 This is the straight, the royal way
That leads us to the courts above

:

Here let us ever, ever stay,

Till, on the wings of perfect love,

We take our last, triumphant flight,

From Calvary's to Zion's height.

529 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

For a Messing on the children.

CAPTAIN of our salvation, take

The souls we here present to thee,

And fit for thy great service make
These heirs of immortality :

And let them in thine image rise.

And then transplant to paradise.

2 Unspotted from the world, and pure.

Preserve them for thy glorious cause,

Accustom'd daily to endure
The welcome burden of thy cross

;

Inured to toil and patient pain,

Till all thy perfect mind they gain.

3 Our sons henceforth be wholly thine,

And serve and love thee all their days

;

Infuse the principle divine

In all who here expect thy grace
;

Let each improve the grace bestovv'd
;

Rise every child a man of Grod.

4 Train up thy hardy soldiers, Lord,
In all their Captain's steps to tread

;

Or send them to proclaim thy word,

—

Thy gospel through the world to spread

;

Freely as they receive to give,

And preach the death by which we live

!

52 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Speak our sinsforgiven.

FATHER of everlasting grace.

Be mindful of thy changeless word
;We worship tow'rd that holy place,

In which thou dost thy name record

;

Dost make thy gracious nature known,
That living temple of thy Son.

2 Thou dost with sweet complacence see
The temple fill'd with light divine

;

And art thou not well pleased with me,
Who, turning to that heavenly shrine.

Through Jesus to thy throne apply.

Through Jesus for acceptance cry ?

3 With all who for redemption groan.
Father, in Jesus' name we pray

;

And still we cry and wrestle on,'

Till mercy take our sins away :

Hear from thy dwelling-place in heaven.
And now pronounce our sins forgiven.

18

974 1st P- M. 6 lines 8s.

The ruined race.

LET God, who comforts the distress'd,
Let Israel's Consolation, hear

;

Hear, Holy Ghost, our joint request.

And show thyself the Comforter;

And swell the' unutterable groan,

And breathe our wishes to the throne.

2 We wrestle for the ruin'd race

;

By sin eternally undone.

Unless thou magnify thy grace,

And make thy richest mercy known,
And make thy vanquish'd rebels find

Pardon in Christ for all mankind.

3 Father of everlasting love,

To every soul thy Son reveal,

Our guilt and suff'rings to remove.
Our deep, original wound to heal

;

And bid the fallen race arise,

And turn our earth to paradise.

371 1st P. M. 6 lines Ss.

Tlie veil of unbelief.

OTHOU, whom fain my soul would love,

Whom only I desire to know

:

This veil of unbelief remove.

And show me all thy goodness, show

;

Jesus, thyself in me reveal

;

Tell me thy name, thy nature tell.

2 Hast thou been with me, Lord, so long,

Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known ?

1 claim thee with a falt'ring tongue

;

I pray thee, in a feeble groan,

Tell me, tell me, who thou art.

And speak thy name into my heart,

3 If now thou talkest by the way
With me, the abject sinner, me, "

The mystery of grace display
;

Open mine eyes that I may see:

That I may understand thy word,

And now cry out,—It is the Lordl

y^Q 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Christ our pattern and example.

SAVIOUR of all, what hast thou done ?

What hast thou sufifer'd on the tree ?

Why didst thou groan thy mortal groan.

Obedient unto death for me ?

The mypt'ry of thy passion show,

—

The end of all thy griefs below.

2 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy,

My bleeding sacrifice expired
;

But didst thou not my pattern die,

That, by thy glorious Spirit fired.

Faithful to death I might endure.

And make the crown by sufTring sure ?

3 Thou didst the meek example leave.

That 1 mi<zht in thy footsteps tread

;

Jilight like the Man of sorrows grieve.

And groan, and bow with thee my Head:

Thy dying in my body boar,

And ail thy state of sufiTring share.
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1X17 89th P.M.
The, end of things created.

GREAT God ! what do I see and bear 1

The end of things created
;

The Judge of mankind doth appear,

On clouds of glory seated :

The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore

The dead which they contain'd before ;

—

Prepare, my soul, to meet him.

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise,

At the last trumpet's sounding,

Caught up to meet him in the skies,

With joy their Lord surrounding

:

No gloomy fears their souls dismay

;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet him.

3 Great God ! what do I see and hear

!

The end of things created

:

Behold the Judge of man appear,

On clouds of glory seated

:

Low at his cross I view the day
When heaven and earth shall pass away,
And thus prepare to meet him.

552 ^^^ ^- ^^- ^ ^"*^« Ss.

Lord, teach us to pray.

JESUS, thou sov'reign Lord of all,

—

The same through one eternal day,

—

Attend thy feeblest foll'wer's call,

And 0, instruct us how to pray !

Pour out the supplicating grace.

And stir us up to seek thy face.

2 We cannot think a gracious thought,

We cannot feel a good desire,

Till thou, who callest worlds from naught,

The power into our hearts inspire;

And then we in the Spirit groan,

And then we give thee back thine own.

3 Come in thy pleading Spirit down
To us who for thy coming stay

;

Of all thy gifts we ask but one,

—

We ask the ^constant power to pray

;

Indulge us, Lord, in this request,

Thou canst not then deny the rest.

1st P. M. 6 lines Ss.

The ever-present Saviour.

JESUS, to thee our hearts we lift,

Our hearts with love to thee o'erflow,

With thanks for thy continued gift,

That still thy gracious Name we know

;

Retain our sense of sin forgiven,

And wait for all our inward heaven.

2 What mighty troubles hast thou shown
Thy feeble, tempted foll'wers here

:

We have through fire and water gone

;

But saw thee on the floods appear.

And felt thee present in the flame.

And shouted our Deliv'rer's name.

3 Thou who hast kept us to this hour,

O keep us faithful to the end !

When, robed in majesty and power,

Our Jesus shall from heaven descend.

His friends and witnesses to own,
And seat us on his glorious throne.

8()0 1st P. M. 6 lines Ss.

Broken vows lamented.

OGOD ! how often hath thine ear

To me in wiUing mercy bow'd;
While, worshipping thine altar near,

Lowly I wept, and strongly vow'd

:

But ah ! the feebleness of man !

Have I not vow'd and wept in vain ?

2 Return, Lord of Hosts, return I

Behold thy servant in distress;

My faithlessness again I mourn

;

Again forgive my faithlessness

;

And to thine arms of mercy take,

And bless me for the Saviour's sake.

450 1^*^ P- ^- ^ ^"^** ^
77ie covenant signed and sealed.

THIS day the covenant I sign,

—

The bond of sure and promised peace;

Nor can I doubt its power divine,

Since seal'd with Jesus' blood it is
;

That blood I take, that blood alone,

And make the cov'nant peace mine own.

2 But, that my faith no more may know
Or change, or interval, or end,

—

Help me in all thy paths to go,

And now, as e'er, thy voice attend

;

And deign, Lord, to call me thine.

And I will dare to call thee mine.

172 IstF. U. 6 lines Sb.

His everlasting Priesthood.

OTHOU eternal Victim, slaiu

A sacrifice for guilty man,

By the eternal Spirit made
An olf'ring in the sinner's stead,

—

Our everlasting Priest art thou,

Pleading thy death for sinners now.

2 Thy off' ring still continues nevs^;

Thy vesture keeps its crimson hue

;

Thou art the ever-slaughter'd Lamb,
Thy priesthood still remains the same;

Thy years, Lord, can never fail

;

Thy goodness is unchangeable.

3 that our faith may never move,

But stand unshaken as thy love :

Sure evidence of things unseen,

Passing the years that intervene,

Now let it view upon the tree

The Lord, who bleeds and dies for me.

QQ 1st P. M. 6 lines B%,

Goodness.

OGOD, my hope, my heavenly rest,

My all of happiness below.

Grant my importunate request,

To me, to me, thy goodness show

,

Thy beatific face display,

The brightness of eternal day.

2 Before my faith's enlightend eyes,

Make all thy gracious goodness pass

;

Thy goodness is the sight I prize :

might I see thy smihng face :

Thy nature in my soul proclaim.

Reveal thy love, thy glorious name.



276 Yoakley. 1st P. M.

1. Wlien qui - et in my house I sit, Thy book be my corn-pan - ion still ;

0-^ -0- -0- \ -^ \m-,^-0--<v-
—if-^.# ,-(2--- ••_ •_^_

I

—

»—p.—-^ r-^. ri
'—T"! ^-T-| 1 x^—

r

-K-^\-A— J-«-^-#—1—^--f—I—1--

—

\-m—\~\—^-^+o—5-+-®—3_i— ::j 1-§^ ^^p
My joy thy say-ings to re - peat,— Talk o'er the rec-ords of thy will.

[-5 r •*••-*

And search the or - a - cles di - vine, Till ev - ery heartfelt'word be mine.

I I-

i^-»-i-r-ff—r-T-—h"t-f3-r-'-+g—K-=l-t—M-'^—£-l-g—»-rr-'f
I III ill

Palestrina. 1st P. M.

?r4—

1

'-—l'==\Fq=Tr=i==?7F=^1=^-tr;'»l»iri--^=^-L--i^-=3-3=5=^^^
-b r--S—»-.—i-t--*

— -1-+—I I--NP-I -4-*-f-2 '*!-* •sH-*-* ? •-F* 5*-*—i-H--"—i-?-r
_:^^ «_^^_i-si_

;

-0-i-o—p.f-^o- -^—
V

l ^J_s^ l.__^.^—i
g .j

—

l
,

1. Thou, Lord, on whom I still de - pend, Shalt keep me faith- ful to the end:

— *-^--_^_ _^-._#_^

—

o— !=.©-i.._V-r^
—

"t-tr

—

ftJ ^^—

^
r__y !

'

' -•
I

•

I

I trust thy truth, and love, and power, Shall save nie till my lat - est hour; And '

J I

l5-,^,-^5r±
,

I r
id:

when I lay this bod-y down, Re- ward with an im - mor-tal crown.

u u It' tL A ^ ti' ti'it' : ±J J j"^!



Hymns. 277

gg7 • 1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

Delight in the word.

¥HEN quiet in my house I sit,

Thy book be my companion still

;

My joy thy sayings to repeat,

—

Talk o'er the records of thy will.

And search the oracles divine,

Till every heartfelt word be mine.

2 may the erracious words divine,

Subject of aU my converse be

;

So will the Lord his foU'wer join,

And walk and talk himself with me :

So shall my heart his presence prove,

And burn with everlasting love.

3 Oft as I lay me down to rest,

O may the reconciling word
Sweetly compose my weary breast;

While on the bosom of my Lord
I sink in blissful dreams away.
And visions of eternal day.

4 Eising to sing my Saviour's praise.

Thee may I publish all day long:
And let thy precious word of grace
Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue :

Fill all my life with purest love,

And join me to the church above.

852 1st P- ^- 6 ^ines 8s.

Tliefinal conquest eteplains all mysteries.

THOU, Lord, on whom I still depend,
Shalt keep me faithful to the end:

1 trust thy truth, and love, and power,
Shall save me till my latest hour

;

And when I lay this body down,
Reward with an immortal crown.

2 Jesus, in thy great name I go.

To conquer death, my final foe

;

And when I quit this cumbrous clay,

And soar on angels' wings away.
My soul the second death defies,

And reigns eternal in the skies.

3 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard.

What Christ has for his saints prepared.

Who conquer through their Savipur's might.
Who sink into perfection's height.

And trample death beneath their feet.

And.gladly die their Lord to meet.

4 Dost thou desire to know or see

What thy mysterious name shall be?
Contending for thy heavenly home,
Thy latest foe in death o'ercome;

—

Till then thou searchest out in vain,

What only conquest can explain.

548 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Tlie icitness of entire consecration.

COME, Holy Ghost, all-quick'ning fire.

Come, and in me dehght to rest;

Drawn by the lure of strong desire,

O come and consecrate my breast.

The temple of my soul prepare,

And fix thy sacred presence there.

2 If now thine influence I feel.

If now in thee begin to live,

Still to my heart thyself reveal

;

Give me thyself, forever give

:

A point my good, a drop my store,

Eager I ask, I pant for more.

3 Eager for thee I ask and pant,

So strong the principle divine ,

Carries me out with sweet constraint,

Till all my hallow'd soul is thine

;

Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea,

And lost in thy immensity.

4 My peace, my life, my comfort thou,

My treasure and my all thou art

;

True witness of my sonship, now
Engraving pardon on my heart

:

Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven.

Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven.

879 1st P- M. 6 lines Ss.

Resolution to return.

YES, from this instant, now, I will

To my offended Father cry

;

My base ingratitude I feel

;

Vilest of all thy children, I

;

ISTot worthy to be call'd thy son;

Yet will I thee my Father own.

2 Guide of my life hast thou not been.

And rescued me from passion's power?
Ten thousand times preserved from sin,

Nor let the greedy grave devour ?

And wilt thou now thy wrath retain,

Nor ever love thy child again ?

3 If thou hast call'd me to return,

—

If weeping at thy feet I fall,

—

The prodigal thou wilt not spurn.

But i^ity and forgive me all,

In answer to my Friend above,

—

In honour of his bleeding love.

()51 1st P. M. 6 lines 83.

Victorious prayer.

YIELD to me now, for I am weak.
But 'confident in self-despair;

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak

;

Be conquer'd by my instant prayer

:

Speak, or thou never hence shalt move.
And tell me if thy name be Love.

2 'Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me,
I hear thy whisper in my heart

;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee;

Pure, universal Love thou art:

To me, to all, thy bowels move,

—

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

3 My prayer hath power with God ; the grace

Unspeakable I now receive
;

Through faith I see thee face to face

;

I see thee face to face and live

!

In vain I have not wept ^nd strove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

4 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art,—
Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend:

Nor Avilt thou with the night depart.

But stay and love me to the end:
Thy mercies never shall remove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.
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Hymns. 279

348 ^st p. M. 6 lines Ss.

77ie good Shepherd.

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare,

And feed me with a shepherd's care

;

His presence shall my wants supply,

And guard me with a watchful eye

:

My noon-day walks he shall attend,

And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant,

To fertile vales and dewy meads,

My weary, wand'ring steps he leads,

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscape flow.

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

Thy bounty shall my pains beguile,

The barren wilderness shall smile,

With sudden greens and herbage crown'd,

And streams shall murmur all around.

4 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread,

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For thou, Lord, art with me still

:

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade.

161 1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

Messiah, the Saviour and the Judge.

MESSIAH, joy of every heart,

Thou, thou the King of glory art,

The Father's everlasting Son :

Thee it delights thy Church to own
;

For all our hopes on thee depend,

Whose glorious mercies never end.

2 When thou hadst render'd up thy breath,

And, dying, drawn the sting of death.

Thou didst from earth triumphant rise,

And ope the portals of the skies;

That all who trust in thee alone.

Might follow, and partake thy throne.

3 . Seated at God's right hand again,

Thou dost in all his glory reign

;

Thou dost, thy Father's image, shine

In all the attributes divine
;

And thou with judgment clad shalt come
To seal our everlasting doom.

4 Wherefore we now for mercy pray

;

Saviour, take our sins away

:

Before thou as our Judge appear,

In dreadful majesty severe, s

Appear our Advocate with'Xa-od,

And save the purchase of thy blood.

479 1st P- ^- 6 '^'^^^ 8s.

The signature of divine love.

¥HEIST shall I hear the inward voice,

Which only faithful souls can hear ?

Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys
Attend the promised Comforter

:

O come, and righteousness divine.

And Christ, and all with Christ, are mine.

2 that the Comforter would come.
Nor visit as a transient guest

;

But fix in me his constant home.
And keep possession of my breast

;

And make my soul his loved abode,

The temple of indwelling God.

3 Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire

;

Attest that I am born again

;

Come, and baptize me now with fire,

Nor let thy former gifts be vain

:

1 cannot rest in sins forgiven
;

Where is the earnest of my heaven ?

4 Where the indubitable seal.

That ascertains the kingdom mine ?

The powerful stamp I long to feel,

—

The signature of love divine
;

shed it in my heart abroad.

Fulness of love, of heaven, of God

!

803 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

I xcillfollow thee whithersoever thou goest.

MASTER, I own thy lawful claim
;

Thine, wholly thine, T long to be;

Thou seest, at last, I willing am.

Where'er thou go'st, to follow thee

;

Myself in all things to deny

;

Thine, wholly thine, to live and die.

2 Pleasure, and wealth, and praise no more
Shall lead my captive soul astray

;

My fond pursuits I all give o'er;

Thee, only thee, resolved to' obey

;

My own in all things to resign.

And know no other will but thine.

XgQ 1st P. M. 6 lines Ss.

The power ofprayer.

WONDROUS power of faithful prayer !

What tongue can tell the' almighty grace?

God's hands or bound or open are,

As Moses or Elijah prays

:

Let Moses in the Spirit groan.

And God cries out,—Let me alone !

—

2 Let me alone, that all my wrath

May rise, the wicked to consume

:

While justice hears thy praying faith.

It cannot seal the sinner's doom :

My Son is in my servant's prayer,

And Jesus forces me to spare.

3 Father, we ask in Jesus' name

;

In Jesus' power and spirit pray
;

Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim
;

turn thy threat'ning wrath away!
Our guilt and punishment remove,

And magnify thy pard'ning love.

4 Father, regard thy pleading Son

;

Accept his all-availing prayer

;

And send a peaceful answer down.

In honour of our Spokesman there :

Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven,

And speaks thy rebels up to heaven.
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Hymns. 281
ooA 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

An eye single to the glory of God.

BEHOLD ! the servant of the Lord,

I wajt thy guiding hand to feel;

To hear and keep thy every word,

—

To prove and do thy perfect will

:

Joyful from my own works to cease,

Glad to fulfil all righteousness.

2 And if thy grace vouchsafe to use,

The meanest of thy creatures, me.

The deed, the time, the manner choose;

Let all my fruit be found of thee :

Let all my works in thee be wrought,

—

By thee to full perfection brought.

3 My every weak, though good design,

O'errule or change, as seems thee meet;

Jesus, let all my work be thine

!

• Thy work, Lord, is all complete,

And pleasing in thy Father's sight;

Thou only hast done all things right.

4 Here, then, to thee thine own I leave

;

Mould as thou wilt thy passive clay

;

But let me all thy stamp receive,

—

But let me all thy words obey

:

Serve with a single heart and eye,

And to thy glory live and die.

390 1st p. M. 6 lines Ss.

The mourner blessed.

JESUS, if still the same thou art,

If all thy promises are sure.

Set up thy kingdom in my heart.

And make me rich, for I am poor

:

To me be all thy treasures given,

—

The kingdom of an inward heaven.

2 Thou hast pronounced the mourner blest,

And lo ! for thee I ever mourn

;

* I cannot, no, I will not rest,

Till thou, my only rest, return

:

Till thou, the Prince of peace, appear,

And I receive the Comforter.

3 Where is the blessedness bestow'd
On all that hunger after thee ?

1 hunger now, I thirst for God

;

See the poor fainting sinner, see

;

And satisfy with endless peace,

And fill me with thy righteousness.

652 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

77iy name is Love.

THE Sun of righteousness on me
Hath risen with healing in his wings

:

Wither'd my nature's strength, from thee
My soul its life and succour brings

:

My help is all laid up above
;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

2 Contented now, upon my thigh

I halt, till life's short journey end;

All helplessness, all weakness, I

On thee alone for strength depend:
Nor have I power from thee to move

:

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

3 Lame as I am, I take the prey

,

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'ercome

;

1 leap for joy, pursue my way,
And, as a bounding hart, fly home,

Through all eternity to prove
Thy nature and thy name is Love.

(585 Ist^ P- M- 6 lines 83.

The divine Interpreter.

SPIRIT of Truth, essential God,
Who didst thine ancient saints inspire,

Shed in their hearts thy love abroad,

And touch their hallow'd hps with fire

:

Our God from all eternity.

World without end we worship thee.

2 Still we believe, almighty Lord,

Whose presence fills both earth and
heaven.

The meaning of the written word
Is by thy inspiration given

:

Thou only dost thyself explain

The secret mind of God to man.

3 Come, then, divine Interpreter,

—

The Scriptures to our hearts apply;
And, taught by thee, we God revere;

Him in three persons magnify

:

And still the triune God adore,

Who was, and is, for evermore.

533 1st P. M. 6 lines 8a.

A lively sacrifice to God.

OGOD, what off'ring shall I give

To thee, the Lord of earth and skies ?

My spirit, soul, and flesh receive,

A holy, living sacrifice :

Small as it is, 'tis all my store;

More shouldst thou have if I had more.

2 Now, then, my God, thou hast my soul

:

No longer mine, but thine I am :

Guard thou thine own, possess it whole;
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame.

Thou hast my spirit ; there disjjlay

Thy glory to the perfect day.

3 Thou hast my flesh, thy hallow'd shrine,

Devoted solely to thy will

:

Here let thy light forever shine :

This house still let thy presence fill.

Source of life ! live, dwell, and move
In me, till all my life be love.

4 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might:

Since I am call'd by thy great name,
In thee let all my thoughts unite

;

Of all my works be thou the aim

:

Thy love attend me all my days,

And my sole business be thy praise.
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Hymns. 283

The promises are sure.

PRIS'NERS of hope, be strong, be bold

;

Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear

;

Dare to believe ; on Christ lay hold

;

Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer

;

Tell him,—We will not let thee go.

Till we thy name, thy nature know.

2 Hast thou not died to purge our sin.

And risen, thy death for us to plead ?

To write thy law of love within

Our hearts, and make us free indeed ?

That we our Eden might regain.

Thou diedst, and couldst not die in vain.

3 The promise stands, forever sure,

And we shall in thine image shine,

Partakers of a nature pure,

Holy, angelical, divine;

In Spirit joined to thee, the Son,

As thou art with thy Father one.

1085 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Whosefaith follow.

HE'S gone! the spotless soul is gone,

Triumphant, to his place above
;

The prison walls are broken down

;

The angels speed his swift remove,
.^nd, shouting, on their wings he flies,

And gains his rest in paradise.

2 Saved by the merit of his Lord,

Grlory and praise to Christ he gives

;

Yet still his merciful reward
According to his works receives

;

And with the seed he spw'd below.

His bliss eternally shall grow.

3 Father, to us vouchsafe the grace

Which brought our friend victorious

through.

Let us his shining footsteps trace

;

Let us his steadfast faith pursue;
Follow this foll'wer of the Lamb,
And conquer all through Jesus' Name.

4 may we all, hke him, believe.

And keep the faith, and win the prize

!

Father, prepare, and then receive

Our hallow'd spirits to the skies.

To chant, with all our friends above,
Thy glorious, everlast-ing love.

833 1** P-'M- 6 Imes Ss.

The prize of our high calling.

JESUS, thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare;

O knit my thankful heart to thee.

And reign without a rival there

:

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am

;

Be thou alone my constant flame.

2 grant that nothi]% in my soul

May dwell, but thy pure love alone

:

may thy love possess me whole,

—

My joy, my treasure, and my crown :

Strange flames far from my heart remove

;

My every act, word, thought, be love.

3 Unwearied may I this pursue
;

Dauntless to the high prize aspire

;

Hourly within my soul renew
This holy flame, this heavenly fire

:

And day and night, be all my care

To guard the sacred treasure there.

4 In suff'ring be thy love my peace

;

In v/eakness be thy love my power

;

And when the storms of life shall cease,

Jesus, in that important hour.

In death as life be thou my guide.

And save me, who for me hast died.

862 1st P. M. 6 lines Ss.

Pleadingfor restoring grace.

O'TIS enough, my God, my God I

Here let me give my wand'rings o'er

;

No longer trample on thy blood.

And grieve thy gentleness no more

;

No more thy ling'ring anger move.
Or sin against thy light and love.

2 Lord, if mercy is with thee.

Now let it unto me be shown

;

To me, the chief of sinners, me,
Who humbly for thy mercy groan:

Me to thy Father's grace restore,

Nor let me ever grieve thee more. ^

3 Fountain of unexhausted love,

—

Of infinite compassion,—hear

:

My Saviour, and my Prince above,

Once more in my behalf appear

:

Repentance, faith, and pardon give :

let me turn again and live

!

476 1st P M. 6 lines 88.

The antepast ofheaven.

¥HERE shall my wond'ring soul begin ?

How shall I all to heaven aspire ?

A slave redeem'd from death and sin,

—

A brand pluck'd from eternal fire,

—

How shall I equal triumphs raise.

Or sing my great Deliv'rer's praise.

2 how shall I the goodness tell.

Father, which thou to me hast show'd ?

That I, a child of wrath and hell,

I should be call'd a child of God,

Should know, should feel my sins forgiven.

Blest with this antepast of heaven.

3 And shall I slight my Father's love.

Or basely fear his gifts to own ?

Unmindful of his favours prove ?

Shall I, the hallow'd cross to shun,

Refuse his righteousness to' impart,

By hiding it within my heart ?

4 No : though the ancient dragon rage,

And call forth all his hosts to war

;

Though earth's self-righteous sons engage,

Them and their god alike I dare;

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, proclaim

;

Jesus, to sinners still the same.
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133 Jst p. M. 6 lines Ss.

Love divine.

OLOVE divine, what hast thou done !

The' incarnate God hath died for me

!

The Father's co-eternal Son
Bore all my sins upon the tree !

The Son of God for me hath died

:

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

2 Behold him, all ye that pass by,

—

The bleeding Prince of life and peace

!

Come see, ye wormSj your Saviour die,

And say, was ever grief like his ?

Come, feel with me his blood applied

:

My Lord, my Love, is crucified :
—

3 Is crucified for me and you,

To bring us rebels back to God

:

Believe, believe the record true,

—

Ye all are bought with Jesus' blood:

Pardon for all flows from his side;

MyvLord, my Love, is crucified.

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross.

And gladly catch the healing stream

;

All things foi- him account but loss,

And give up all our hearts to him

:

Of nothing think or speak beside,

—

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

458 2d P. M. 6 lines Ss.

The sanctifying and sealing Spirit.

EATHER of everlasting grace.

Thy goodness and thy truth we praise,

Thy goodness and thy truth we prove

;

Thou hast, in honour of thy Son,

The gift unspeakable sent down,

—

Spirit of life, and power, and love.

2 Send us the Spirit of thy Son,

To make the depths of Godhead known,
To make us share the life divine

:

Send him the sprinkled blood to' apply

;

Send him our souls to sanctify,

And show and seal us ever thine.

3 So shall we pray, and never cease
;

So shall we thankfully confess

Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and love

:

With joy unspeakable adore.

And bless and praise thee evermore,

And serve thee as thy hosts above:

—

4 Till, added to that heavenly choir.

We raise our songs of triumph higher.

And praise thee in a bolder strain

:

Outsoar the first-born seraph's flight,

And sing, with all the saints in light.

Thy everlasting love to man.

276 •> 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

The efficacy of the atoning blood.

YICTIM divine! thy grace we claim

While thus thy precious death we show

;

Once offer'd up a spotless Lamb
In thy great temple here below,

Thou didst for all mankind atone.

And standest now before the throne.

2 Thou standest in the holiest place.

As now for guilty sinners slain

;

The blood of sprinkling speaks, and prays,

All-prevalent for helpless man
;

Thy blood is still our ransom found.

And speaks salvation all around.

3 We need not now go up to heaven

To bring the long-sought Saviour down;
Thou art to all already given,

Thou dost e'en now thy banquet crown ;—>•

To every faithful soul appear.

And show thy real presence here.

375 1st P. M. 6 lines Ss.

Faith implored.

FATHER of Jesus Christ, the Just,

My Friend and Advocate with thee,

Pity a soul that fain would trust

In him who lived and died for me

:

But only thou canst make him known,
And in my heart reveal thy Son.

2 If, drawn by thine alluring grace.

My want of living faith I feel

;

Show me in Christ thy smiling face,

—

What flesh and blood can ne'er reveal:

Thy co-eternal Son display.

And speak my darkness into day.

3 The gift unspeakable impart

:

Command the light of faith to shine

—

To shine m my dark, drooping heart

—

And fill me with the life divine

:

Now bid the new creation be

;

God, let there be faith in me!

1017 « 1st P M. 6 lines Ss.

Unfaithfulness ackno^oledged and lamented.

OGOD, thy righteousness Ave own
;

Judgment is at thy house begun

;

With humble awe thy rod we hear,

And guilty in thy sight appear

;

We cannot in thy judgment stand.

But sink beneath thy mighty hand.

2 Our mouth as m the dust we lay.

And still for mercy, mercy pray,

Unworthy to behold thy face.

Unfaithful stewards of thy grace,

Our sin and wickedness we own,

And deeply for acceptance groan.

3 We have not. Lord, thy gifts improved,

But basely from thy statutes roved

;

Yet do not drive us from thy face,

A stiff-neck'd and hard-hearted race :

The melting power of love impart;

Soften the marble of our heart.
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Hymns. 287

8d7 .
1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

Pilgrims and strangers ; homeioard bound.

LEADER of faithful souls, and guide
Of all that travel to the sky,

Come, and with us, e'en us, abide,

Who would on thee alone rely

;

On thee alone our spirits stay,

While held in life's uneven way.

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below,
This earth, we know, is not our place

;

But hasten through the vale of woe,
And, restless to behold thy face.

Swift to our heavenly country move,
Our everlasting home above.

3 We've no abiding city here.

But seek a city out of sight

;

Thither our steady course we steer,

Aspiring to the plains of light,

—

Jerusalem, the saints' abode.
Whose founder is the living God.

4 Patient the' appointed race to run,

This weary world we cast behind

;

From strength to strength we travel on.
The New Jerusalem to find :

Our labour this, our only aim,
To find the New Jerusalem.

5 Through thee, who all our sins hast borne,
Freely and graciously forgiven,

With songs to Zion we return.

Contending for our native heaven

;

That palace of our glorious King,

—

We find it nearer while we sing.

6 Raised by the breath of love divine,
We urge our way, with strength renew'd ; !

The church of the first-born to join,

We travel to the mount of God

:

With joy upon our heads arise.

And meet our Saviour in the skies.

650 1st P. "M. 6 lines 83.

When lam weak, then am /strong.

VILT thou not yet to me reveal
Thy new, unutterable name ?

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell

;

To know it now resolved I am

;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,
j

Till I thy name, thy nature know.
j

2 What though my shrinking flesh complain, !

And murmur to contend so long?
I

I rise superior to my pain

:

i

When I am weak, then I am strong!
And when my all of strength shall fail,

I shall with the God-man prevail.

2 Thou shin'st with everlasting rays

;

Before the' insufferable blaze
Angels with both wings veil their eyes

:

Yet free as air thy bounty streams •

On all thy works thy mercy's beams.
Diffusive as thy sun's, arise.

3 Astonish'd at thy frowning brow
Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars bow;

Terrible majesty is thine 1

Who then can that vast love express,
Which bows thee down to me,—who less
Than nothing am, till thou art mine I

4 High throned on heaven's eternal hill,

In number, weight, and measure, still

Thou sweetly ord'rest all that is;

And yet thou deign'st to come to me,
And guide my steps, that I, with thee

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss.

1047

87 2d P. M. 6 li7ies Ss.

Infinite condescension.

A GOD, of good the' unfathom'd sea,
v/ Who would not give his heart to thee

!

Who would not love thee with his might

!

O Jesus, lover of mankind,
Who would not his whole soiff and mind
With all his strength to thee unite !

1st P. M. 6 li7ies I

A solemn vigil.

HOW many pass the guilty night.

In revelling and frantic mirth!
The creature is their sole delight

—

Their happiness the things of earth :

'

For us suffice the season past

:

_
We choose the better part at last

2 We will not close our wakeflil eyes,
We will not let our eyelids sleep.

But humbly lift them to the skies,

And all a solemn vigil keep
;

So many nights on sin bestow'd.
Can we not watch one hour for God ?

3 We can, O Jesus, for thy sake.
Devote our every hour to thee

;

Speak but the word, our souls shall wake,
And sing with cheerful melody

:

Thy praise shall our glad tongues employ
And every heart shall dance for joy.

4 Blest object of our faith and love,

V/e listen for thy welcome voice

;

Our persons and our works approve,
And bid us in thy strength rejoice

;

Now let us hear the mighty cry,

And shout to find the Bridegroom nigh.

5 Shout in the midst of us, King
Of saints, and let our joys abound;

Let us rejoice, give thanks, and sing.

And triumph in redemption found

:

We ask in faith for every soul;

let our glorious joy be full 1

6 may we all triumphant rise

;

With joy upon our heads return;
And far above these nether skies.

By thee on eagles' wings upborne,
Tlirough all yon radiant circles move.
And gain the highest heaven of love.
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Hymns. 289

923 2(1 p. M. 6 lines 8s.

Everlasting praises.

I'LL praise my Maker while I've breath,

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortahty endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God ; he made the sky.

And earth, and seas, with all their train

;

His truth forever stands secure

;

He saves the' oppress'd, he feeds the poor.

And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind

;

The Lord supports the fainting mind;
He sends the lab'ring conscience peace

;

He helps the stranger in distress.

The widow and the fatherless,

And grants the pris'ner sweet release.

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

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers,
My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last.

Or immortality endures.

835 2d p. M. 6 lines 8

Crucified with Christ.

HUMBLE, and teachable, and mild,

may I, as a little child.

My lowly Master's steps pursue

!

Be anger to my soul unknown
;

Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone

;

In love create thou all things new.

2 Let earth no more my heart divide
;

With Christ may I be crucified

;

To thee with my whole heart aspire

:

Dead to the world and all its toys,

Its idle pomp, and fading joys.

Be thou alone my one desire.

3 My will be swallow'd up in thee;
Light in thy light still may I see.

Beholding thee with open face

:

Call'd the full power of faith to prove,
Let all my hallow'd heart be love.

And all my spotless life be praise.

4 Come, Holy Ghost, all-quick'ning fire

My consecrated heart inspire,

Sprinkled with the atoning blood

:

Still to my soul thyself reveal

:

Thy mighty working may I feel,

And know that I am one with God.
19

320 1st p. M. 6 lilies 83.

Desiring conviction.

FATHER of lights, from whom proceeds
Whate'er thy every creature needs

;

Whose goodness, providently nigh.

Feeds the young ravens when tlicy cry

;

To thee I look ; my heart prepare
;

Suggest, and hearken to my prayer.

2 Since by thy light myself I see

Naked, and poor, and void of thee.

Thine eyes must all my thoughts survey,

Preventing what my lips Avould say

:

Thou seest my wants; for help they call;

And, ere I speak, thou know'st them all.

3 Fain would I know, as known by thee,

And feel the indigence I see
;

Fain would I all my vileness own.
And deep beneath the burden gi'oan

;

Abhor the pride that lurks within,

Detest and loathe myself and sin.

4 Ah, give me, Lord, myself to feel;

My total misery reveal

:

Ah, give me. Lord, I still would say,

A heart to mourn, a heart to pray

:

My business this, my only care,

—

My life, my every breath, be prayer.

820 2d P. M. 6 lines Ss.

The image of the heavenly

LORD over all, sent to fulfil

Thy gracious Father's sov'reign Avill,

To thy dread sceptre will I boAv

;

With duteous rev'rence at thy feet,

Like humble Mary, lo ! I sit

;

Speak, Lord, thy servant heareth now.

2 The world, sin, death, oppose in vain;

Thou, by thy dying, death hast slain.

My great Deliv'rer, and my God

!

In vain does the old dragon rage

;

In vain all hell its powers engage

;

None can Avithstand thy conqu'ring blood.

3 Renew thine image. Lord, in me

;

Lowly and gentle may I be

;

No charms but these to thee are dear;

No anger may'st thou ever find.

No pride in my unruffled mind,

But faith and heaven-born peace be there.

4 A patient, a victorious mind,

That life and all things casts behind,

Springs forth obedient to thy call

;

A heart that no desire can move.

But still to' adore, believe, and love.

Give me, my Lord, my life, ray all

!



290 Gospel Trumpet. 2d or 22d P. M.

-G—

>

'V-l ^—I 1—r-H—^ r-K-r-1—n—ll—d-T—l—d 1 r

•^
I r

^*
1. Hark ! bow the gos-pcl trum-pet sounds, As thro' the world the ecli - o bounds,

.W #- -^ -* d ^ .
-0- -0- -^ *• *— *- ft' -0-'

j—T-n 1 1 ^—T-i 1
1 r—'^-T—I—J—« 1—Hvd 1—

'n r

Y-—;-+-;—*—5—*-T-*—;—S t-F-*-+-^—*—*—^-T-*—S—g-;-F

'

Pro - claiming to a ru - in'd race. That thro' the rich - cs of His grace,

> i
I r

^N_,_J_^_^-
,

s.\_x

Sin - ners may see the Saviour's face

|C^; *— f-» • »—f-t—— '——

#

-•—I—

»

l±iE?El±zziE=E=:E^L-»:z=*^E=zzEEZ

In end -less day, In end -less day,

^ - ••
I ^ _ I -^

I—j*—
I—

^t— I—

'

•-*-

Lenox. 3d P. M.

1. Blow ye the trumpet, blow The glad-ly solemn sound ; Let all the nations

:i:l?4:-3-Izl

g—t—

»

»-p-4-—©—+-» w r- ;iiglliii£iei

^^d=iE^=^-^=*ri
ai—

J

—*—

a

-I xirzj.
-?—

F

-* y—^— -#—

*

—•-

know, To earth's re - mot - est sound,
"

-fa

Tlie year of ju • bi -

The year of ju - bi - lee is come, The

lee is come, The year of ju - bi - lee is come , Return, ye ransom'd sin - nei-s, home.

. L ^ ^ ^ 8—r«- -• • «_r_ffr-' ^_r JO.i. «-_4r ^—r-h^—rr

year of ju bi - lee is come Re • turn, ye ran • som'd sin ners, home.



Hymns. 291

1^^J
22a p. M. 8S, SS, 84.

Crowns cast at thefeet of Jesus.

HARK ! how the gospel trumpet sounds,

As through the world the echo bounds,

Proclaiming to a ruined race,

That through the riches of His grace,

Sinners may see the Saviour's face

In endless day, in endless day.

2 Hail, Jesus ! all victorious Lord

!

Be thou by all mankind adored

!

For us didst thou the fight maintain,

And o'er our foes the vict'ry gain.

That we, with thee, might ever reign

In endless day, in endless day.

3 And when, through grace, our course is run.

The battle fought, the vict'ry won.
Then crowns unfading we shall wear.

The glory of thy kingdom share,

With thee, our glorious leader, there,

In endless day, in endless day.

4 Then, in thy presence, heavenly King,

In loftier strains thy praise we'll sing,

When with the blood-bought hosts we meet,

Triumphant there, in bliss complete.

And cast our crowns before thy feet.

In endless day, in endless day.

300 Sd P. M. 4 6s & 2 Ss.

TTie jubilee trumpet.

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow
The gladly-solemn sound

;

Let all the nations know.
To earth's I'emotest bound.

The year ofjubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made :

Ye weary spirits, rest

;

Ye mournful souls, be glad :

The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

3 Extol the Lamb of Grod,

—

The all-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption in his blood

Throughout the world proclaim

;

The year ofjubilee is come;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell,

Your liberty receive,

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And blest in Jesus live :

The year ofjubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

5 Ye who have sold for naught
Your heritage above,

Shall have it back unbought,

The gift of Jesus' love :

The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

6 The gospel trumpet hear,

—

The news of heavenly grace

;

And, saved from earth, appear

Before your Saviour's face :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

X77 ^'1 P- ^^- 4 6s & 2 8s.

Praises to our Prophet, Priest, and King.

JOIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew,
Or angels ever bore

:

All are too mean to speak his worth,

—

Too mean to set the Saviour forth.

2 Great Prophet of our God,

Our tongues shall bless thy Name

;

By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came,

—

The joyful news of sins forgiven.

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

3 Jesus, our Great High Priest,

•Has shed his blood and died

;

The guilty conscience needs

No sacrifice beside

:

His precious blood did once atone,

And now it pleads before the throne.

4 thou almighty Lord,

Our Conqueror and King,

Thy sceptre and thy sword.

Thy reigning grace, we sing :

Thine is 'the power ; feehold we sit

In wilHng bonds beneath thy feet.

77 8(1 P. M. 4 63 & 2 Ss.

Greatness and condescension.

THE Lord Jehovah reigns.

His throne is built on high

;

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty

:

His glories shine with beams so bright,

No mortal eye can bear the sight.

2 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe

;

His wrath and justice stand

To guard his holy law

;

And where his love resolves to bless,

His truth confirms and seals the grace.

3 Through all his migtity works

Amazing wisdom shines;

Confounds the powers of hell,

And all their dark designs

;

Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil

His great decrees and sov'reign wiU.

4 And will this sov'reign 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 to praise the Lord.
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Hymns. 293

7g9 1st V.M. 6 lines Ss.

Sieadfast reliance and confident anticipation.

THOUGH waves and storms go o'er my
head,

Though strength, and health, and friends

be gone,

Though joys be wither'd all, and dead.

Though every comfort be withdrawn;

On this my steadfast soul relies,

—

Father, thy mercy never dies.

2 Fix'd on this ground will I remain.

Though my heart fail, and flesh decay;

This anchor shall my soul sustain

When earth's foundations melt away;
Mercy's full power I then shall prove,

Loved with an everlasting Love.

344 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Roomfor the guilty.

COME, O my guilty brethren, come,
Grroaning beneath your load of sin;

His bleeding heart shall make you room

;

His open side shall take you in

:

He calls you now, invites you home :

Come, my guilty brethren, come.

2 For you the purple current flow'd

In pardons from his wounded side

;

Languish'd for you the Son of God

;

For you the Prince of glory died.

Believe, and all your sin's fprgiven

Only believe, and yours is heaven.

239 1st P- ^- 6 ^'^'^-^ s*-

TTie day consecrated.

GEEAT God, this hallow'd^ day of thine

Demands our souls' collected powers

;

May we employ in works divine

Those solemn and devoted hours

:

O may our souls, adoring, own
The grace which calls us to thy throne.

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly

!

Where God resides appear no more

!

Omniscient Lord, thy piercing eye
Doth every secret thought explore :

may thy grace our thoughts refine,

And fix our hearts on things divine !

733 1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

nie victory that overcometh the world.

SURROUNDED by a host of foes,

Storm'd by a host of foes within,

Nor swift to flee, nor strong to' oppose,

Single against hell, earth, and sin:

Single, yet undismay'd, I am
;

1 dare believe in Jesus' name.

2 What though a thousand hosts engage
A thousand worlds, my soul to shake

;

I have a shield shall quell their rage.

And drive the alien armies back

;

Portray'd, it bears a bleeding Lamb

;

I dare believe in Jesus' name.

(570 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Helpless, yet happy.

OTHOU, whose wise, paternal love

Hath brought my active vigour down,
Thy choice I thankfully approve

;

And, prostrate at thy gracious throne,

I ofl'er up my life's remains,

—

1 choose the state my God ordains.

2 Cast as a broken vessel by.

Thy work I can no longer do

:

Yet while a daily death I die.

Thy power I may in weakness show

:

My patience may thy glory raise,

—

My speechless* woe proclaim thy praise.

823 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Pressing to^oard the mark.

I
THANK thee, uncreated Sun,

That thy bright beams on me have shine

d

I thank thee, who hast overthrown
My foes, and heal'd my wounded mind:

1 thank thee, whose enlivening voice

Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice.

2 Uphold me in the doubtful race,

Nor suffer me again to stray

:

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace
Still to press forward in thy way

:

My soul and flesh, Lord of might.

Fill, satiate, with thy heavenly light.

3 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears

:

Give to my heart chaste, hallow'd fires

:

Give to my soul, with filial fears,

The love that all heaven's host inspires,

That all my powers, with all their might,

In thy sole glory may unite.

4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown

:

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God:
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown
Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod.

What though my flesh and heart decay

:

Thee shall I love in endless day.

302 Ist p. M. 6 lines 8s.

The Lamb of God who taketh away the sins of the world,

SEE, sinners, in the gospel glass.

The Friend and Saviour of mankind :

Not one of all the' apostate race

But may in him salvation find;

His thoughts, and words, and action's,prove,—
His life and death,—that God is love.

2 Behold the Lamb of God, who bears

The sins of all the world away

:

A servant's form he meekly wears,

He sojourns in a house of clay

:

His glory is no longer seen.

But God with God is man with men.

3 See where the God incarnate stands.

And calls his wand'ring creatures home

:

He all day long spreads out his hands

;

Come, weary souls, to Jesus come!
Ye all may hide you in his breast

:

Believe, and he will give ygu rest.
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2

1

3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8b.

The universal King.

YOUNG- men and maidens, raise

Your tuneful voices high

;

Old men and children, praise

The Lord of earth and sky

:

Him three in one, and one in three,

Extol to all eternity.

2 The universal King
Let all the world proclaim

;

Let every creature sing
* His attributes and name

:

Him three in one, and one in three,

Extol to all eternity.

3 Li His great TSTame alone

All excellences meet,

Who sits upon the throne,

And shall forever sit :

Him three in one, and one in three,

Extol to all eternity.

4 Glory to God belongs

;

Glory to God be given.

Above the noblest songs.

Of all in earth or heaven

:

Him three in one, and one in three,

Extol to all eternity.

1048 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

A living sacrifice unto the Lord.

WISDOM ascribe, and might, and praise,

To God, who lengthens out our days

;

Who spares us yet another year.

And majies us see his goodness here:
may wo all the time redeem.

And henceforth live and die to him !

2 How often, when his arm was bared,
Hath he our sinful Israel spared

;

Let me alone,—his mercy cried.

And turn'd the vengeful bolt aside

;

Indulged another kind reprieve,

And strangely sufFer'd us to live.

3 Merciful God, how shall we raise

Our hearts to pay thee all thy praise ?

Our hearts shall beat for thee alone

;

Our lives shall make thy goodness known

;

Our souls and bodies shall be thine,

A living sacrifice divine.

993 8(1 P. M. 4 I

One shall chase a thousand.
I & 2 8s.

SAVIOTTR, we know thou art

In every age the same

:

Now, Lord, in ours exert
The virtue of thy Name,

And daily, through thy word, mcrease
Thy blood-besprinkled witnesses.

2 As thy command ordains,

Thy people, saved below
From all their sinful stains.

Shall multiply and grow
;

And one into a thousand rise.

To spread thy praise through earth and skies.

470 Sfi P. M. 4 6s & 2 f

The witness of the Spirit.

EARNEST of future bliss,

Thee, Holy Ghost, we hail
;

Fountain of holiness.

Whose comforts never fail :

The cleansing gift on saints bestow'd,
The witness of their peace with God.

2 By thee, on earth, we know
Ourselves in Christ renew'd;

Brought by thy grace into

The family of God

;

Of his adopting love the seal,

And faithful teacher of his will.

3 Great Comforter, descend
In gentle breathings down

;

Preserve us to the end, '

That no man take our crown

:

Our Guardian still vouchsafe to be,

Nor suffer us to sro from thee.

259 1st p. M. 6 lines I

T7ie Spirit's halloioing seal.

GOD of eternal truth and love,

Vouchsafe the promised aid we claim.

Thine own great ordinance approve;
The child, baptized into thy name.

Partaker of thy nature make,
And give him all thine image back.

2 Father, if such thy sov'reign will,

If Jesus did the rite enjoin.

Annex thy hall'wing Spirit's seal.

And let thy grace attend the sign

:

The seed of endless life impart

;

Take for thine own this infant's heart.

3 Answer on him thy wisdom's end,

In present and eternal good
;

Whate'er thou didst for man intend,

Whate'er thou hast on man bestow'd,

Now to this favour'd child be given,

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

44 1st P- M- 6 lines Sg.

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God ofSahaoth.

TNFINITE God, to thee we raise

J- Our hearts in solemn songs of praise;

By all thy works on earth adored.

We worship thee, the common Lord :

The everlasting Father own,
And bow our souls before thy throne.

2 Thee all the choir of angels sings,

The Lord of hosts, the King of kings

:

Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud.

And seraphs shout the triune God

;

And Holy, holy, holy, cry,

Thy glory fills both earth and sky.

3 Father of endless majesty.

All might and love we render thee;

Thy true and only Son adore.

The same in dignity and power

;

And God the Holy Ghost declare,

The saints' eternal Comforter.
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174 8d P. M. 4 68 & 2 83.

" Abha, Father.''

ARISE, my soul, arise

;

Shake off thy guilty fears,

The bleeding Sacrifice

In my behalf appears

:

Before the throne my Surety stands,

My name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above,

For me to intercede

;

His all-redeeming love.

His precious blood, to plead
;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3 Five bleeding wounds he bears.

Received on Calvary

;

They pour effectual prayers.

They strongly plead for me :

—

Forgive him, forgive, they cyy,

Nor let that ransom'd sinner die.

4 The Father hears him pray,
His dear anointed One :

He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son

:

*>

His Spirit answers to the blood.
And tells me I am born of G-od.

5 My G-od is reconciled

;

His pard'ning voice I hear •

He owns me for his chUd

;

I can no longer fear :

With confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

24 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 i

Longingfor the house of God.

LORD 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 happy souls that pray
Where God appoints to hear

!

happy men that pay
Their constant service there

!

They praise thee still ; and happy they
That 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

:

O glorious seat ! thou, God our King
Shalt thither bring our willing feet.

4 The Lord his people loves

;

His hand no good withholds
From those his heart approves.
From humble contrite souls

;

Thrice happy he, God of hosts.
Whose spirit trusts alone in thee I

183 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2

;

Pleading the promise.

OTHOTJ that hearest prayer,
Attend our humble cry

;

And let thy servants share
Thy blessing from on high :

We plead the promise of thy word;

—

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord

!

2 If earthly parents hear
Their children when they cry;

If they, with love sincere.

Their children's wants supply

;

Much more wilt thou thy love display,
And answer when thy children pray.

3 Our heavenly Father, thou
;

We, children of thy grace

;

let thy Spirit now
Descend and fill the place;

That all may feel the heavenly flame,
And all unite to praise thy name.

656 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8i

Birthday.

GOD of my life, to thee
My cheerful soul I raise

:

Thy goodness bade me be.

And still prolongs my days,
1 see my natal hour return,

And bless the day that I was born.

2 A clod of living earth,

I glorify thy Name,
From whom alone my birth.

And all my blessings came :

Creating and preserving grace.

Let all that is within me praise.

3 Long as I live beneath.
To thee let me live

;

To thee my every breath
In thanks and praises give

:

Whate'er I have, whate'er I am,
Shall magnify my Maker's Name.

4 My soul and all its powers
Thine, wholly thine, shall be:

All, all my happy hours
I consecrate to thee

:

Me to thine image now restore.

And I shall praise thee evermore.

5 I wait thy will to do.

As angels do in heaven

;

In Christ a creature new,
Most graciously forgiven

:

I wait thy perfect will to prove,

AQ sanctified by spotless love.

6 Then, when the work is done,
The work of faith with power,

Receive thy favour'd son.

In death's triumphant hour :

Like Moses, to thyself convey.
And kiss my raptured soul away.
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gYg 8d P. M. 4 6s & 2 Ss.

Seeking restoration.

¥HERE is the Saviour now,
Whose smiles I once possessed

Till he return, I bow,
By heavy grief oppress'd:

My days of happiness are gone,

And I am left to weep alone.

2 Where can the mourner go,

And tell his tale of grief?

Ah, who can soothe his woe,

Ah, who can give rehef ?

Earth cannot heal the wounded breast,

Or give the troubled conscience rest.

3 Jesus, thy smiles impart

;

My gracious Lord, return.

Bind up my broken heart,

And bid me cease to mourn

:

Then shall this night of sorrow flee.

And peace and heaven be found in thee.

JQqG 8dP. M. 4 6s&2Ss.
The harrenfig-tree.

THE Lord of earth and sky,

The God of ages, praise,

Who reigns enthroned on high.

Ancient of endless days,

—

Who lengthens out our trials here,

And spares us yet another year.

2 Barren and wither'd trees.

We cumber'd long the ground;

No fruit of holiness

On our dead souls was found

;

Yet doth he us in mercy spare.

Another and another year.

3 When justice bared the sword
To cut the fig-tree down,

The pity of the Lord
Cried,—Let it still alone :

The Father mild inclines his ear,

And spares us yet another year.

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood

From God obtain'd the grace,

Who therefore hath bestow'd
On us a longer space

;

Thou didst in our behalf appear,

And, lo ! we see another year.

5 Then dig about the root;

Break up our fallow ground

;

And let our gracious fruit

To thy great praise abound
;

O let us all thy praise declare,

And fruit unto perfection bear.

1119 3dP.M. 4 6S&2 8S.

Parting ;
—to me-st again.

JESUS, accept the praise

That to thy Name belongs;

Matter of all our lays.

Subject of all our songs;

Through thee we now together came,
And part exulting in thy Name.

2 In flesh we part awhile,

But still in spirit join'd.

To' embrace the happy toil

Thou hast to each assign'd

;

And while we do thy blessed will,

We bear our heaven about us stilL

3 O let us thus go on
In all thy pleasant ways,

And, arm'd with patience, run

With joy the' appointed race

:

Keep us and every seeking soul.

Till all attain the heavenly goal.

4 There we shall meet again,

When all our toils are o'er.

And death, and grief, and pain,

And parting are no more
;

We shall with all our brethren rise.

And see thee in the flaming skies.

5 O happy, happy day.

That calls thy exiles home
,

The heavens shall pass away.

The earth receive its doom

:

Earth we shall view, and heaven, destroy'd,

And shout above the fiery void.

6 According to his word.

His oath, to sinners given.

We look to see restored

The ruin'd earth and heaven

:

In a new world his truth to prove,

A world of righteousness and love.

7 Then let us wait the sound

That shall our souls release.

And labour to be found

Of him in spotless peace :

In perfect holiness renew'd,

Adom'd with Christ, and meet for God.

171 3d p. M. 4 6s & 2 1

Our great High Priest.

SEE where our great High Priest

Before the Lord appears.

And on his loving breast

The tribes of Israel bears

:

Never without his people seen.

The Head of all believing men.

2 With him, the Corner-stone,

The living stones conjoin
;

Christ and his Church are one,

—

One body and one vine
;

For us he uses all his powers.

And all he has, or is, is ours.

3 The path of Christ our Head
The members all pursue.

By his good Spirit led

To act and suffer too :

Like him, the toil, the cross, sustain.

Till, glorious all, like him we reign.
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245 8d P. M. 4 63 & 2 8s.

Joyful homage.

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;

He burst the bars of death,

And vanquish'd all our foes;

And now he pleads our cause above,

And reaps the fruit of all his love.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord!
Heaven with hosannas rings,

And earth, in humbler strains,

Thy praise responsive sings :

"Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain,

Through endless yeai-s to live and reign.

964 3d p. M. 4 6s & 2 8s

Invoking GocTs presence and blessing.

GREAT King of glory, come.
And with thy favour crown

This temple as thy home,

—

This people as thine own:
Beneath this roof, deign to show
How God can dwell with men below.

2 Here may thine ears attend

Our interceding cries,

And grateful praise ascend,

Like incense, to the skies :

Here may thy soul-converting word
With faith be preach'd, in faith be heard.

3 Here may our unborn sons

And daughters sound thy praise,

And shine, like polish'd stones,

Through long succeeding days :

Here, Lord, display thy saving power,
While temples stand and men adore.

4 Here may the list'ning throng
Receive thy truth in love :

Here Christians join the song
Of the redeem'd above

;

Till all, who humbly seek thy face.

Rejoice in thy abounding grace.

699 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2

Bear ye one a^iother's burdens.

THOU God of truth and love.

We seek thy perfect way,
Ready thy choice to' approve.

Thy providence to' obey

;

Enter into thy wise design.

And sweetly lose our will in thine.

2 Why hast thou cast our lot

In the same age and place ?

And why together brought
To see each other's face ;

—

To join with softest sympathy.
And mix our friendly souls in thee ?

3 Didst thou not make us one,

That we might one remain ;

—

Together travel on.

And bear each other's pain ;

—

Till all thy utmost goodness prove.

And rise renew'd in perfect love ?

4 Surely thou didst unite

Our kindred spirits here.

That all hereafter might
Before thy throne appear ;

—

Meet at the marriage of the Lamb,
And all thy gracious love proclaim.

5 Then let us ever bear
The blessed end in view,

And join with mutual care.

To fight our passage through

;

And kindly help each other on.

Till all receive the starry crown.

6 may thy Spirit seal

Our souls unto that day !

With all thy fulness fill,

And then transport away,

—

Away to our eternal rest.

Away to our Redeemer's breast.

157 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 Si.

Glory to glory^s King.

GOD is gone up on high.

With a triumphant noise,

—

The clarions of the sky
Proclaim the' angelic joys:

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

2 All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given

;

By angel hosts adoretl.

He reigns supreme in heaven

:

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's Kmg.

3 High on his holy seat,

He bears the righteous sway;
His foes beneath his feet

Shall sink and die away:
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

4 Till all the earth, renew'd
In righteousness divine,

With all the hosts of God,
In one great chorus join.

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.



302 Clarksville. 3d P. M.

:rbqp:d-T=::l=i^z:n=:|=Td: —r)—t --'
1—

I

1 1—1-+—H -4

—

U

1. Ye vir - gio souls, a - rise; With all the dead, a wake

;

Un
Un - to sal

.-4_

ti:g=EzJz=i=qi::1=:i

to sal - va - tion wise,

va - - tion wise,

I 1 r^
ci_^ 4 4_n

:^—iizisiz:

Oil in your ves - eels take
;

Up
Up - start-ing

^ ^ III-/
-F—t

—

X—*—•—•—»—T— I
—

-

n—v

iz—^_i—r—I ,—•--#—5-#—^—I—^—h»" ^^ *T—Y«-—•—-^

—

M-\-^->-\\-
1 ^—[I 1_|—

I

•_,—J_L_«—Lp f ?_l J .«_±-g,_;_LL

start-ing at the mid -night cry— Be - hold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh

!

at the mid -night cry— Be - hold the heavenly Bride - groom nigli I

f*- ' »-*• * "^ ' ^ Ift — '

Lischer. 3d P. M,

J #——f +--1 »_-1—g-#-4-H -;.
I——£—J—

#

1-# # ^ ^ I ^ZZZZZziE

j Let earth and heaven a - gree,

{ To eel - e - brate with me

r
An - gels and men be join'd, )

rhe Sav - iour of man - kind ;
J

I . - - ^ ^

— I M=—p—c—^gC^i^i—-^h--|—1—«—c L.w-0—y0 ^•^—

c

9-i^^=i

To' a-dore the all ton - ing Lamb, And bless the Bound of Je - sus' name,

And blc?s

— —

/

the sound of Je

us' ... . name.And bless tlie sound of

{J-?=?-|J—

T

Ai: ^
:i5—U=:t2^p=t si:



Hymns, 303

1050 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

T!ie Bridegroom comefh.

TE virgin souls, arise
;

With all the dead awake
;

Unto salvation wise,

Oil in your vessels take

;

Upstarting at the midnight cry

—

Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh

!

2 He comes, he comes, to call

The nations to his bar,

And take to glory all

Who meet for glory are

:

Made ready for your full reward
;

Go forth with joy to meet your Lord.

3 Go, meet him in the sky,

Your everlasting Friend;

Your Head to glorify,

With all his saints ascend

:

Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace
To see, without a veil, his face.

4 The everlasting doors

Shall soon the saints receive.

With seraphs, thrones, and powers,
In glorioin joy to live

;

Far from a world of grief and sin,

With God eternally shut in.

5 Then let us wait to hear
The trumpet's welcome sound

:

To see our Lord appear,

May we be watching found :

And when thou dost the heavens bow.
Be found—as, Lord, thou find'st us now.

306 Sd P. M. 4 6s & 2 i

Proclaiming the univetsal Saviour.

LET earth and heaven agree,
Angels and men be join'd,

To celebrate with me
The Saviour of mankind :

To' adore the all-atoning Lamb,
And bless the sound of Jesus' name.

2 Jesus ! transporting sound

!

The joy of earth and heaven
;

No other help is found.

No other name is given,

By which we can salvation have
;

But Jesus came the world to save.

3 Jesus ! harmonious name
!

'

It charms the hosts above
j

They evermore proclaim,
And wonder at, his love

:

'Tis all their happiness to gaze,

—

'Tis heaven to see our Jesus' face.

4 His name the sinner hears,

And is from sin set free

;

'Tis music in his ears
;

'Tis life and victory
;

New songs do now his lips employ,
And dances his glad heart for joy.

5 O unexampled love

!

all-redeeming grace I

How swiftly didst thou move
To save a fallen race

!

What shall I do to make it known
What thou for all mankind hast done ?

6 for a trumpet voice,

On all the world to call,

—

To bid their hearts rejoice

In him who died for all

:

For all, my Lord was crucified
;

For all, for all, my Saviour died.

495 3dP. M. 4 6S&2I
Rejoicing in prospect of sanotifiaation.

YE ransom'd sinners, hear.

The pris'ners of the Lord;
, And wait till Christ appear,

According to his word :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me
;We shall from all our sins be free.

2 In God we put our trust

;

If we our sins confess,

Faithful is he and just.

From all unrighteousness
To cleanse us all, both you and me:
We shall from all our sins be free.

3 Surely in us the hope
Of glory shall appear

;

Sinners, your heads lift up.

And see redemption near

:

Again I say, Rejoice with me

;

We shall from all our sins be free.

4 Who Jesus' sufTrings share,

My fellow-pris'ners now,
Ye soon the crown shall wear
On your triumphant brow:

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me

;

We shall from all our sins be free.

5 The word of God is sure,

And never can remove;
We shall in heart be pure,

And perfected in love :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.

6 Then let us gladly bring

Our sacrifice of praise :

Let us give thanks and sing.

And glory in his grace

:

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.
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899 3d p. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

Rejoice evermore, and in everything give thanks.

REJOICE, the Lord is King;
Your Lord and King adore

;

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore

;

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns,

The Grod of truth and love
;

When he had purged our stains,

He took his seat above

;

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

3 His kingdom cannot fail,

—

He rules o'er earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given
;

Lift up your hearts, hft up your voice
;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

4 He sits at God's right hand
Till all his foes submit.

And bow to his command.
And fall beneath his feet

;

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice
;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

5 He all his foes shall quell,

And all our sins destroy

;

Let every bosom «well
With pure seraphic joy

;

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice;
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

6 Rejoice in glorious hope,
Jesus the Judge shall come,

And take his servants up
To their eternal home

;We soon shall hear the' archangel's voice
The trump of God shall sound,—Rejoice

!

'

491 4tli p. M. SS6, 8S6.
T%e glorious hope.

GLORIOUS hope of perfect love.
It lifts me up to things above

;

It bears on eagles' wings •

It gives my ravish'd soul a taste,

And makes me for some moments feast
With Jesus' priests and kings.

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope,
I stand, and from the mountain top

See all the land below :

Rivers of milk and honey rise,

And all the fruits of paradise
In endless plenty grow.

3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil
Favour'd with God's peculiar smile,

'

With every blessing blest

;

There dwells the Lord our Righteousness
And keeps his own in perfect peace '

And everlasting rest.

20

4 that I might at once go up

;

No more on this side Jordan stop,

But now the land possess

;

This moment end my legal years

;

Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fears,

A howhng wilderness.

200 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 88

Rejoicing in thefulfilment of the promise.

SINNERS, lift up your hearts,

The promise to receive

;

Jesus himself imparts,

—

He comes in man to live

:

The Holy Ghost to man is given;
Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

2 Jesus is glorified.

And gives the Comforter,
His Spirit, to reside '

In all his members here •

The Holy Ghost to man is given

;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

3 To make an end of sin,

And Satan's works destroy,
He brings his kingdom in,

—

Peace, righteousness, and joy :

The Holy Ghost to man is given
;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

4 Prom heaven he shall once more
Triumphantly descend,

And all his saints restore

To joys that never end :

Then, then, when all our joys are given,
Rejoice in God, rejoice in heaven.

911 4th p. M. 886, 886.

Always rejoicing.

HOW happy, gracious Lord ! are we,
Divinely drawn to follow thee,

Whose hours divided are

Betwixt the mount and multitude

:

Our day is spent in doing good,
Our night in praise and prayer.

2 With us no melancholy void,

No moment lingers unemploy'd,
Or unimproved, below :

Our weariness of life is gone.

Who live to serve our God alone,

And only thee to know.

3 The winter's night, and summer's day,
Glide imperceptibly away,

—

Too short to sing thy praise

;

Too few we find the happy hours,

And haste to join those heavenly powers
In everlasting lays.

4 With all who chant thy name on high.

And, Holy, holy, holy, cry,

(A bright, harmonious throng !)

We long thy praises to repeat.

And ceaseless sing around thy seat

The new eternal songf.
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925 4th P. M. 8S6,

Bliss-inspiring hope.

COME on, my partners in distress,

My comrades through the wilderness,

Who still your bodies feel

:

Awhile forget your griefs and fears,

And look beyond this vale of tears,

To that celestial hill.

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space,

Look forward to that heavenly place.

The saints' secure abode

;

On faith's strong eagle pinions rise,

And force your passage to the skies.

And scale the mount of Grod.

3 Who suffer with our Master here,

We shall before his face appear.

And by his side sit down

;

To patient faith the prize is sure

;

And a,ll that to the end endure

The cross, shall wear the crown,

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope I

It lifts the fainting spirits up

;

It brings to life the dead

:

Our conflicts here shall soon be past,

And you and I ascend at last,

Triumphant with our Head.

5 That great mysterious Deity,

We soon with open face shall see

;

The beatific sight

Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise.

And wide diffuse the golden blaze

Of everlasting light.

370 4th p. M. 886, 886.

77ie Man on Calvaiy.

OTHOU who hast our sorrows borne.

Help us to look on thee, and mourn,
On thee, whom we have slain :

—

Have pierced a thousand, thousand times.

And by reiterated crimes

Renew'd thy sacred pain.

2 give us eyes of faith to see

The Man transfix'd on Calvary,

—

To know thee who thou art;

The One Eternal God and True;

And let the sight affect, subdue.

And break my stubborn heart

3 Lover of souls,—to rescue mine,

Reveal the charity divine,

That suffer'd in my stead :

—

That made thy soul a sacrifice,

And quench'd in death those flaming eyes.

And bow'd that sacred head.

4 The veil of unbelief remove

;

And by thy manifested love,

And by thy sprinkled blood.

Destroy the love of sin in me.
And get thyself the victory,

And bring me back to God.

411 4th p. M. 886, 88«.

Pleading the Saviour's vicarious sacrijice.

PROSTRATE, with eyes of faith, I see
My Saviour nail'd upon the tree.

For me a victim made

;

Himself presenting to the skies

The grand vicarious sacrifice,

And on the altar laid.

2 Well pleasing to our God above,
His sacrifice of life and love

I plead before the throne :

Father, a prodigal receive,

And bid a pardon'd rebel live,

—

The purchase of thy Son.

626 4th p. M. 886, 886.

For the head ofafamily.

I
AND my house will serve the Lord :

But first, obedient to his word
I must myself appear

;

By actions, words, and tempers, show
That 1 my heavenly Master know.
And serve with heart sincere.

2 I must the fair example set

;

From those that on my pleasure wait
The stumbling-block remove

;

Their duty by my life explain.

And still in all my works maintain
The dignity of love.

3 Easy to be entreated, mUd,
Quickly appeased and reconciled,

A foll'wer of my God

:

A saint indeed I long to be.

And lead my faithful family
In the celestial road.

4 Lord, if thou didst the wish infiise,

A vessel fitted for thy use
Into thy hands receive

:

Work in me both to will and do

;

And show them how believers true.

And real Christians, live.

412 4th P. M. 886, 886.

Pleading the sacrificial death of Christ.

OLAMB of God, for sinners slain,

I plead with thee, my suit to gain,

—

I plead what thou hast done :

Didst thou not die the death for me ?

Jesus, remember Calvary,

And break my heart of stone.

2 Receive the purchase of thy blood.

My Friend and Advocate with God,

—

My ransom and my peace

:

My Surety ! thou my debt hast paid,

For all my sins atonement made,

—

The Lord my righteousness.

3 let thy Spirit shed abroad

The love of my redeeming God,
In this cold heart of mine :

might He now descend, and rest

Forever in this troubled breast,

And keep me ever thine.
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Hymns. 309

G40 4tli P- M. 8S6, 8S6.

Death of a relative or friend.

IF death our friends and us divide,

Thou dost not, Lord, our sorrow chide

Or frown, our tears to see
;

Eestrain'd from passionate excess,

Thou bid'st us mourn in calm distress

For them that rest in thee.

2 We feel a strong immortal hope,

Which bears our mournful spirits up,

Beneath their mountain load

;

Redeem'd from death, and grief, and pain,

We soon shall find our friend again

Within the arms of God.

3 Pass a few fleeting moments more,

And death the blessing shall restore

Which death has snatch'd away

;

For us thou wilt the summons send,

Ind give us back our parted friend, .

In that eternal day.

1072 4th P. M. 886,

The momentous question.

AND am I only born to die ?

And must I suddenly comply
With nature's stern decree?

What after death for me remains ?

Celestial joys, or heUish pains,

To all eternity.

2 How then ought I on earth to Hve,

While God prolongs the kind reprieve,

And props the house of clay ?

My sole concern, my single care,

To watch, and tremble, and prepare

Against that fatal day.
*

3 No room for mirth or trifling here.

For worldly hope, or worldly fear,

If life so soon is gone

;

If now the Judge is at the door.

And all mankind must stand before

The' inexorable throne 1

4 No matter which my thoughts employ,

A moment's misery or joy

;

But ! when both shall end,

Where shall I find my destined place ?

Shall I my everlasting days

With fiends or angels spend ?

5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath,

But how I may escape the death

That never, never dies

!

How make mine own election sure

;

And when I fail on earth, secure

A mansion in the skies.

6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray :

Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way
To glorious happiness.

Ah ! write the pardon on my heart

:

And whensoe'er I hence depart.

Let me depart in peace.

O i L 4th P. M. 886, 8S6.

The gift offaith.

AUTHOR of faith, to thee I cry,—
To thee, who wouldst not have me die,

But know the truth and live :

Open mine eyes to see thy face

;

Work in my heart the saving grace;
The life eternal give.

2 Shut up in unbelief, I groan,

And blindly serve a God unknown,
Till thou the veil remove;

The gift unspeakable impart.

And write thy Name upon my heart,

And manifest thy love.

3 I know the work is only thine
;

The gift of faith is all divine
;

But, if on thee we call.

Thou wilt that gracious gift bestow.
And cause our hearts to feel and know

That thou hast died for all.

4 Thou bid'st us knock and enter in,

—

Come unto thee, and rest from sin,

—

The blessing seek and find :

Thou bid'st us ask thy grace, and have
;

Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment save,

Both me and all mankind.

5 Be it according to thy word

;

Now let me find my pard'ning Lord

;

Let what I ask be given :

The bar of unbelief remove

;

Open the door of faith and love,

And let me into heaven.

13 4th P. M. 886, 88«.

T!ie love of Jesus.

JESUS, thou soul of all our joys,

For whom we now lift up our voice,

And all our strength exert,

—

Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim

;

Compose into a thankful frame.

And tune thy people's heart.

2 While in the heavenly work we join,

Thy glory be our whole design,

Thy glory, not our own:

—

Still let us keep this end in view,

And still the pleasing task pursue,

To please our God alone.

3 Thee let us praise, our common Lord,

And sweetly join, with one accord.

Thy goodness to proclaim

:

Jesus, thyself in us reveal,

And all our faculties shall feel

Thy harmonizing Name.

4 With calmly reverential joy,

O let us all our lives employ

In setting forth thy love
;

And raise in death our triumph higher.

And sing, with all the heavenly choir.

That endless song above.
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Hymns. 311

471 4th p. M. 886, S86.

The in/ward witness.

THOU great mysterious God unknown,
Whose love hath gently led me on,

E'en from my infant days :

Mine inmost soul expose to view,

And tell me if I ever knew
Thy justifying grace.

2 If I have only known thy fear,

And follow'd, with a heart sincere,

Thy drawings from above :

Now, now the further grace bestow.

And let my sprinkled conscience know
Thy sweet forgiving love.

3 Short of thy love I would not stop,

A stranger to the Grospel hope.

The sense of sin forgiven

:

I would not, Lord, my soul deceive.

Without the inward witness live.

That ante-past of heaven.

4 If now the witness were in me,
Would he not testify of thee.

In tlesus reconciled ?

And should I not with faith draw nigh.

And boldly, Abba, Father, cry.

And know myself thy child ?

5 Father, in me reveal thy Son,

And to my inmost soul make known
How merciful thou art

;

The secret of thy love reveal.

And by thy hall'wing Spirit dwell

Forever in my heart.

768 4th P. M. 8S6,

!

God a very present help in trouble.

OGOD, thy faithfulness I plead

:

My present help in time of need.

My great deliv'rer thou

!

Haste to mine aid, thine ear incline.

And rescue this poor soul of mine

;

I claim the promise now.

2 Where is the way ? ah, show me where,
That I thy mercy may declare,

—

The power that sets me free :

How can I my destruction shun ?

How can I from my nature run?
Answer, Lord, for me.

3 One only way the erring mind
Of man, short-sighted man, can find.

From inbred sin to fly :

Stronger than love, I fondly thought
Death, only death, can cut the knot
Which love cannot untie.

4 But thou, Lord, art full of grace

;

Thy love can find a thousand ways
To foolish man unknown ;

My soul upon thy love I cast

;

I rest me, till the storm be past.

Upon thy love alone.

5 Thy faithful, wise, almighty love
Shall every stumbling-block remove,
And make an open way :

Thy love shall burst the shades of death.

And bear me from the gulf beneath
To everlasting day.

575 4th P- M. 886, 886.

Prayer for power over temptation.

HELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly,

And still my tempted soul stand by
Throughout the evil day;

The sacred watchfulness impart.

And keep the issues of my heart.

And stir me up to pray.

2 My soul with thy whole armour arm

;

In each approach of sin, alarm.

And show the danger near;

Surround, sustain, and strengthen me,
And fill with godly jealousy

And sanctifying fear.

3 Whene'er my careless hands hang down,
let me see thy gath'ring frown,
And feel thy warning eye

;

And starting, cry, from ruin's brink,

—

Save, Jesus, or I yield, I sink;

save me, or I die.

4 If near the pit I rashly stray,

Before I wholly fall away.
The keen conviction dart;

Recall me by that pitying look.

That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke
Unfaithful Peter's heart.

5 In me thine utmost mercy show.
And make me, like thyself below,

Unblamable in grace

:

Ready prepared and fitted here.

By perfect holiness, to' appear
Before thy glorious face.

499 4th P. M. 886,

1

TTie pure in heart shall see God.

SAVIOUR, on me the grace bestow,

That, with thy children, I may know
My sins on earth forgiven

;

Give me to prove the kingdom mine,

And taste, in holiness divine.

The happiness of heaven.

2 Me with that restless thirst inspire,

That sacred, infinite desire.

And feast my hungry heart

;

Less than thyself cannot suflSce

;

My soul for all thy fulness cries,

—

For all thou hast and art.

3 Jesus, the crowning grace impart

;

Bless me with purity of heart.

That now beholding thee,

I soon may view thy open face,

On all thy glorious beauties gaze,

And God forever see.
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Hymns. 313

538 4"i P- ^- S86, 8S6.

Panting after thefulness of love.

OLOVE divine, how sweet thou art!

When shall I find my willing heart

All taken up by thee ?

1 thirst, I faint, I die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,

—

The love of Christ to me.

2 Stronger liis love than death or hell

;

Its riches are unsearchable
;

The first-born sons of light

Desire in vain its depths to see

;

They cannot reach the mystery,
The length, the breadth, the height.

3 G-od only knows the love of God

;

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.

4 that I could forever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet I

Be this my happy choice
;

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this

To hear the Bridegroom's voice.

5 O that I could, with favour'd John,
Eecline my weary head upon
The dear Redeemer's breast

:

From care, and sin, and sorrow free,

Give me, Lord, to find in thee
My everlasting rest.

717 4th P. M. 886, S&6.

Unity of spirit and ofpurpose.

COME, wisdom, power, and grace divine;

Come, Jesus, in thy name to join

A happy, chosen band
;

Who fain would prove thine utmost will.

And all thy righteous laws fulfil,

In love's benign command.

2 If pure essential love thou art,

Thy nature into every heart.

Thy loving self, inspire

:

Bid all our simple souls be one,

United in a bond unknown.
Baptized with heavenly fire.

3 Still may we to our centre tend,

To spread thy praise our common end.

To help each other on

;

Companions through the wilderness.

To share a moment's pain, and seize

An everlasting crown.

. 4 Jesus, our tender'd souls prepare
;

Infuse the softest social care,

—

The warmest charity

;

The bowels of our bleeding L&mb,
The virtues of thy wondrous name.
The heart that was in thee. i

5 Supply what every member wants

;

To found the fellowship of saints,

Thy Spirit, Lord, supply

;

So shall we all thy love receive,

Together to thy glory live,

And to thy glory die.

.31 4th P. M. 8S6, 886.

God's glorious presence.

THOU God of power, thou God of love,

Whose glory fills the realms above.
Whose praise archangels sing.

And veil their faces while thy cry.

Thrice holy, to their God most High,
Thrice holy to their King :

—

2 Thee as our God we too would claim.

And bless the Saviour's precious name,
Through whom this grace is given

;

He bore the curse to sinners due.
He forms their ruin'd souls anew.
And makes them heirs of heaven.

3 The veil that hides thy glory rend,
And here in saving power descend,
And fix thy blest abode

;

Here to our hearts thyself reveal.

And let each waiting spirit feel

The presence of our God.

1064 4th P. M. 836, 886.

The brink offate.

LO ! on a narrow neck of land,

'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand.

Secure, insensible

:

A point of time, a moment's space.

Removes me to that heavenly place,

Or shuts me up in hell.

2 God, mine inmost soul convert,
And deeply on my thoughtful 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 Be this my one great business here

—

With serious industry and fear

Eternal bliss to' ensure
;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil,

And suffer all thy righteous will,

And to the end endure.

5 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive,

Transported from this vale, to live

And reign with thee above.
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight.

And hope in full, supreme delight.

And everlastiug love.
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Hjonns. 315

218 4th p. M. 886, 886.

Bhitirt dependence on Christ.

EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan,

The best concerted schemes are vain,
And never can succeed

;

We spend our wretched strength for naught;
But if our works in thee be wrought,

They shall be blest indeed.

2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire
Our souls with this intense desire,

Thy goodness to proclaim
;

Thy glory if we now intend,

O let our deeds begin and end
Complete in Jesus' name.

3 In Jesus' "name behold we meet,
Par from an evil world retreat,

And all its frantic ways

;

One only thing resolved to know,
And square our useful lives below,
By reason and by grace.

4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell,
Not in the dark monastic cell.

By vows and grates confined;
Freely to all ourselves we give,

Constrain'd by Jesus' love to hve
The servants of mankind.

5 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart.
To govern each devoted heart,

And fit us for thy will

;

Deep founded in the truth of grace,
Build up thy rising Church, and place
The city on the hill.

6 let our love and faith abound

;

let our lives, to all around.
With purest lustre shine

;

That all around our works may see.

And give the glory. Lord, to thee.
The heavenly light divine.

511 4th P. M. 886, 886
The blessed hope.

BUT can it be that I should prove
Forever faithful to thy love,

—

From sin forever cease ?

1 thank thee for the blessed hope

;

It lifts my drooping spirits up
;

It gives me back my peace.

2 In thee, Lord, I put my trust;

Mighty, and merciful, and just.

Thy sacred word is past

;

And I, who dare thy word believe.
Without committing sin shall live,

—

Shall live to God at last.

3 I rest in thine almighty power

;

The name of Jesus is my tower
That hides my life above

:

Thou canst, thou wilt, my helper be

;

My confidence is all in thee.

The faithful God of love.

4 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer,
My soul to thy continual care

I faithfully commend

;

Assured that thou through life wilt save,
And show thyself beyond the grave
My everlasting Friend.

846 4th P. M. 8S6, 886.

Gratititde evinced hy living to God's glory.

BE it my only wisdom here
To serve the Lord with filial fear,

With loving gratitude

:

Superior sense may I display
By shunning every evil way,
And walking in the good.

2 may I still from sin depart

;

A wise and understanding heart,

Jesus, to me be given

:

And let me through thy Spirit know
To glorify my God below.
And find my way to heaven.

1028 4th P. M. 886, 886.

In time ofpeace.

A NATION God delights to bless,
-tl. Can all our raging foes distress.

Or hurt whom they surround ?

Hid from the general scourge we are,

Nor see the bloody waste of war,
Nor hear the trumpet's sound.

2 may we. Lord, the grace improve,
By lab'ring for the rest of love—
The soul-composing power

;

Bless us with that internal peace.
And all the fruits of righteousness,

Till time shall be no more.

1 102 4th P. M. 886, 886.

Tokens ofthejudgment a source ofjoy to the believer.

HOW happy are the little flock.

Who, safe beneath their guardian-rock.
In all commotions rest

!

When war's and tumult's waves run high.
Unmoved, above the storm they lie.

They lodge in Jesus' breast

2 The plague, and dearth, and din of war,
Our Saviour's swift approach declare.

And bid our hearts arise

:

Earth's basis shook confirms our hope

;

Its cities' fall but lifts us up.

To meet thee in the skies.

3 Thy tokens we with joy confess.

The war proclaims the Prince of peace,
The earthquake speaks thy power;

The famine all thy fulness brings,

The plague presents thy heaUng wings.
And nature's final hour.

4 Whatever ills the world befall

A pledge of endless good we call,

A sign of Jesus near

:

His chariot will not long delay

;

We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray,—.
Triumphant Lord, appear.
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7J3 4th p. M. 886, 886.

Divine conformity.

JESUS, fulfil our one desire,

And spread tiie spark of living fire

Through every hallow'd breast:

Bless with divine conformity,

And give us now to find in thee

Our everlasting rest.

2 that we now the power might feel,

To do on earth thy blessed will,

As angels do above :

—

To walk in thee, the Truth, the Way,
And ever perfectly obey
Thy sweet constraining love.

941 4th P. M. 886, 886.

The pilgrim' s happy lot.

HOW happy is the pilgrim's lot

;

How free from every anxious thought,

Fi'om worldly hope and fear!

Confined to neither pourt nor cell.

His soul disdains on earth to dwell.

He only sojourns here.

2 This happiness in part is mine,

Already saved from low design,

From every creature-love

;

Blest with the scorn of finite good.

My soul is lightened of its load.

And seeks the things above.

3 There is my house and portion fair
;

My treasure and my heart are there.

And my abiding home

;

For me my elder brethren stay.

And angels beckon me away.
And Jesus bids me come.

4 I come, thy servant, Lord, replies

:

1 come to meet thee in the skies.

And claim my heavenly rest!

Soon will the pilgrim's journey end

;

Then, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Receive me to thy breast!

385 4"^^ P- M- S86, 886.

Languishingfor deliverance.

CONQUER this rebellious will

!

Willing thou art, and ready still

;

Thy help is always nigh :

The hardness from my heart remove.
And give me. Lord, give me love.

Or at thy feet I die.

2 To thee I lift my mournful eye

:

Why am I thus ? tell me why
I cannot love my God.

The hindrance must be all in me :

It cannot in my Saviour be ;

—

Witness that streaming blood.

3 It cost thy blood my heart to win,
To buy me from the power of sin,

And make me love again:

Come, then, my Lord, thy right assert

;

Take to thyself my ransom'd heart,

Nor bleed nor die in vain.

818 4th P. M. 886, 886.

Looking unto Jesus.

ARE there not in the labourer's day
Twelve hours, in which he safely may

His calling's work pursue ?

Though sin and Satan still are near,

Nor sin nor Satan can I fear.

With Jesus in my view.

2 Light of the world ! thy beams I bless;

On thee, bright Sun of righteousness,

My faith hath fix'd its eye

:

Guided by thee, through all I go.

Nor fear the ruin spread below.

For thou art always nigh.

3 Ten thousand snares my paths beset,

Yet will I, Lord, the work complete,

Which thou to me hast given
;

Regardless of the pains I feel.

Close by the gates of death and hell,

I urge my way to heaven.

19 4th P. M.
Tlie glory of His grace.

LET all on earth their voices raise,

To sing the Great Jehovah's praise,

And bless his holy Name :

His glory let the heathen know,
His Avonders to the nations show.

His saving grace proclaim.

2 He framed the globe ; he 'built the sky -,

He made the the shining worlds on high,

And reigns in glory there

:

His beams are majesty and Hght

;

His beauties, how divinely bright

!

His dwelling-place, how fair. I

3 Come the great day, the glorious hour,

When earth shall feel his saving power.

All nations fear his name :

Then shall the race of men confess

The beauty of his holiness,

His saving grace proclaim.

(J72
4t^ P- M- SS6, 886.

Ttie aged pilgrim.

THY mercy heard my infant prayer,

Thy love, with kind, paternal care,

Sustain'd my childish days

:

Thy goodness watch'd my ripening youth.

And form'd my heart to love thy truth,

And fiU'd my lips with praise.

2 And now, in age and grief, thy Name
Doth still my languid heart inflame.

And bow my faltering knee :

0, yet this bosom feels the fire
;

This trembling hand and drooping lyre

Have yet a strain for thee !

3 Yes : broken, tuneless, still, Lord,

This voice, transported, shall record

Thy goodness, tried so long;

Till, sinking slow, with calm decay.

Its feeble murmurs melt away
- ^nto a seraph's song.
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403 5th p. M. 4 lines 7s.

Mercyfor the chief of sinners.

DEPTH of mercy I can there be
Mercy still reserved for me ?

Can my God his wrath forbear ?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?

2 I have long withstood his grace;
Long provoked him to his face

;

Would not hearken to his calls;

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

3 Now incline me to repent;

Let me now my sins lament

;

Now my foul revolt deplore,

"Weep, believe, and sin no more.

4 Kindled his relentings are

;

Me he now delights to spare

;

Cries, how shall I give thee up ?

—

Lets the lifted thunder drop.

5 There for me the Saviour stands

;

Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands;
God is love I I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

502 5th P. M. 4 lines Ts.

Perfect submission.

VHEN, my Saviour, shall I be
Perfectly resign'd to thee ?

Poor and vile in mine own eyes,

Only in thy wisdom wise ?

2 Only thee content to know,
Ignorant of all below ?

Only guided by thy light ?

Only mighty in thy might?

3 So I may thy Spirit know,
Let him as he listeth blow

;

Let the manner be unknown,
So I may with thee be one ;

—

4 Fully in my life express
All the heights of holiness

;

Sweetly leC my spirit prove
All the depths of humble love.

82-1 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Christ liveth in me.

LOVING Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In thy gracious hands I am

;

Make me, Saviour, what thou art

;

Live thyself within my heart.

2 I shall then show forth thy praise;

Serve thee all my happy days;
Then the world shall always see

Christ, the holy child, in me.

539 5thP. M.4«fte«T«.
Cut short the work in righteousness.

SAVIOUR of the sin-sick soul,

Give me faith to make me whole

:

Finish thy great work of grace
;

Cut it short in righteousness.

2 Speak the second time,—Be clean I

Take away my inbred sin;

Every stumbling-block remove

;

Cast it out by perfect love.

3 Nothing less will I require

;

Nothing more can I desire

:

None but Christ to me be given ;

—

None but Christ in earth or heaven.

4 that I might now decrease I

that all I am might cease I

Let me into nothing fall

;

Let my Lord be all in all 1

o55 5th P. M. 4 lines Ts.
Instability.

JESUS, shall I never be
Firmly grounded upon thee ?

Never by thy work abide ?

Never in thy wounds reside ?

2 how wav'ring is my mind,
Toss'd about with every wind

;

O how quickly doth my heart
From the living God depart.

3 Jesus, let my nature feel

Thou art God unchangeable

:

Jah, Jehovah, great I AM,
Speak into my soul thy Name.
4 Grant that every moment I
May believe and feel thee nigh

;

Steadfastly behold thy face,

'StabUsh'd with abiding grace.

516 5th P.M. 4 lines 78.
Perfect peace.

PRINCE of peace, control my will

;

Bid this strugghng heart be still

;

Bid my fears and doubtings cease,

—

Hush my spirit into peace.

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood,
Open'd wide the gate to God :

Peace I ask—but peace must be,

Lord, in being one with thee.

3 May thy will, not mine, be done

;

May thy will and mine be one

:

Chase these doubtings from my heart;
Now thy perfect peace impart.

4 Saviour ! at thy feet I fall
;

Thou my life, my God, my all I

Let thy happy servant be
One for evermore with thee I

767 6th p. M. 4 limaXi.
Weak and helpless.

SON of God, thy blessing grant

;

Still supply my every want;
Tree of hfe, thine influence shed

:

From thy fulness I am fed.

2 Tend'rest branch, alas I am I,

—

Wither without thee and die;

Weak as helpless infancy

:

confirm my soul in thee

!

3 Unsustain'd by thee' I fall

;

Send the help for which I call:

Weaker than a bruised reed.

Help I every moment need.

4 All my hopes on thee depend;
Love me, save me to the end;
Give me persevering grace

;

Take the everlasting praise.
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333 ^^^ p- ^- * "**«* ^8-

7%e danger of delay.

HASTEN, sinner, to be wise

!

Stay not for the morrow's sun:

Wisdom if you still despise,

Harder is it to be won.

2 Hasten, mercy to implore !

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Lest thy season should be o'er

Ere this evening's stage be run.

3 Hasten, sinner, to return !

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Lest thy lamp should fail to burn
Ere salvation's work is done.

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest!

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Lest perdition thee arrest

Ere the morrow is begun.

534 ^^^ P- M- * ^»"** '''8-

Panting/or pxtrity.

HOLY Lamb, who thee receive,

Who in thee begin to live,

Day and night they cry to thee,

—

As thou art, so let us be

!

2 Jesus, see my panting breast;

See, I pant in thee to rest

;

Gladly would I now be clean

;

Cleanse me now from every sin.

3 Fix, fix my wav'ring mind;
To thy cross my spirit bind

:

Earthly passions far remove

;

Swallow up my soul in love.

4 Dust and ashes though we be,

Full of sin and misery,

Thine we are, thou Son of God

;

Take the purchase of thy blood

!

402 6th P. M. 4 «ne« 7s.

With thee there is mercy. -

^OV'REIGN Ruler, Lord of all,

^ Prostrate at thy feet I fall

;

Hear, hear, my ardent cry,

—

Frown not, lest I faint and die.

2 Vilest of the sons of men,

—

Worst of rebels, I have been

;

Oft abused thee to thy face,

—

Trampled on thy richest grace.

3 Justly might thy vengeful dart

Pierce this bleeding, broken heart;

—

Justly might thy kindled ire

Send me to eternal fire.

4 But with thee is mercy found,

—

Balm to heal my every wound

;

Soothe, soothe this troubled breast,

—

Give the weary wand'rer rest.

674 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

The dying "believer.

DEATHLESS spirit, now arise;

Soar, thou native of the skies

—

Pearl of price, by Jesus bought,

To his glorious Hkeness wrought :

—

21

2 Go to shine before the throne

;

Deck the Mediator's crown

;

Go, his triumphs to adorn

;

Made for God, to God return.

3 Angels, joyful to attend,

Hov'ring round thy pillow bend;
Wait to catch the signal given,

And convey thee quick to heaven.

4 Burst thy shackles ; drop thy clay

;

Sweetly breathe thyself away

;

Singing, to thy crown remove,

Swift of wing, and fired with love.

Shudder not to pass the stream

:

Venture all thy care on Him

—

Him, whose dying love and power
Still'd its tossing, hush'd its roar.

6 Safe is the expanded wave,

—

Gentle as the summer's eve

;

Not one object of his care

Ever sufFer'd shipwreck there.

7 See the haven full in view

;

Love divine shall bear thee through:
Trust to that propitious gale

;

Weigh thine anchor, spread thy sail.

8 Saints in glory, perfect made.
Wait thy passage through the shade

;

Swiftly to their wish be given

;

Kindle higher joy in heaven.

258 ^^^ P- ^^- 4 ^"*«« 73.

Little ones brought to Jesus.

JESUS, kind, inviting Lord,

We with joy obey thy word.
And in earliest infancy

Bring our little ones to thee.

2 Born they are, as we, in sin

;

Make the' unconscious lepers clean

;

Purchase of thy blood they are,

—

Let them in thy glory share.

112 5th P. M. 4 iines 7s.

Eternal praises to the Most High.

THEE to laud in songs divine

Angels in thy presence join

:

We Mfith them our voices raise,

Echo thine eternal praise.

2 Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Live, by heaven and earth adored

:

Thus, with them, we ever cry,

Glory be to God most high I

224 5th p. M. 4 lines Ts.

Prayer for the Church's extension.

ON thy Church, Power divine,

Cause thy glorious face to shine

Till the nations, from afar.

Hail her as their guiding star.

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand.
Scatter blessings o'er the land

;

And the world's remotest bound
With the voice of praise resound.
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996 5t^ P- M. 4 lines 7s.

Chrisfs universal reign.

HASTEN, Lord, the glorious time,

Wlien, 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 banish'd grief and pain

;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace,

Undisturb'd, shall ever reign.

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord;
Ever praise his glorious Name;

All his mighty acts record,

—

All his wondrous love proclaim.

984 5tbP. M. 4imesrs.
The banner of the cross.

' P 0, ye messengers of God

;

vT Like the beams of morning, fly.

Take the wonder-working rod

;

Wave the banner cross on high.

2 Go to many a tropic isle

In the bosom of the deep.

Where the skies forever smile,

And the' oppress'd forever weep,

3 O'er the pagan's night of care

Pour the living light of heaven;
Chase away his wild despair

;

Bid him hope to be forgiven.

4 Where the golden gates of day
Open on the palmy East,

High the bleeding cross display

;

Spread the Gospel's richest feast.

40 5tli P. M. 4 lines 7s.

God's glorious perfections celebrated.

GLORY be to God on high,

God, whose glory fills the sky,;

Peace on earth to man forgiven,

Man, the well-beloved of Heaven.

2 Sov'reign Father, heavenly King,
Thee we now presume to sing;

Glad thine attributes confess,

Glorious all, and numberless.

3 Hail, by all thy works adored

!

Hail the everlasting Lord

!

Thee with thankful hearts we prove,

God of power, and God of love.

4 Christ our Lord and God we own,
Christ, the Father's only Son

;

Lamb of God for sniners slain.

Saviour of offending man.

5 Jesus, in thy name we pray.

Take, take our sms away
;

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,
Hear, the world's atonement, Thou

!

6 Hear, for thou, Christ, alone.

Art with thy great Father one;

One the Holy Ghost with thee

;

One supreme eternal Three.

454 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Love to the Saviour.

HARK, my soul, it is the Lord;

'•Tis thy Saviour,—hear his word, ^
Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee :^
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?

2 Lord, it is my chief complaint *

That my love is still so faint,

Yet I love thee and adore

:

for grace to love thee more

!

120 ^^'^ P- ^- 4 ^^"^^ '^*-

Wonderful Counsellor.

BRIGHT and joyful is the morn,

For to us a child is born

;

From the highest realms of heaven,

Unto us a Son is given.

2 On his shoulder he shall bear

Power and majesty, and wear.

On his vesture and his thigh.

Names most awful, names most high.

3 Wonderful in counsel He,

Christ, the' incarnate Deity;

Sire of ages, ne'er to cease;

King of Kings, and Prince of peace.

4 Come and worship at his feet

;

Yield to him the homage meet

;

From the manger to the throne.

Homage due to God alone.

512 5th P. M. 4 «ne« 781

Rejoicing in hope.

JESUS comes with all his grace.

Comes to save a fallen race

;

Object of our glorious hope,

Jesus comes to lift us up.

2 Let the living stones cry out;

Let the sons of Abrah'm shout

:

Praise we all our lowly King;

Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing.

3 We are now his lawful right;

Walk as children of the light;

We shall soon obtain the grace,

Pure in heart, to see his face.

4 We shall gain our calling's prize*

After God we all shall rise,

Fill'd with joy, and love, and peace,

Perfected in holiness.

5 Let us then rejoice in hope

;

Steadily to Christ look up
;

Trust to be redeem'd from sin,

Wait till he appear within.

6 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day;

Let thy every servant say,

—

1 have now obtain'd the power.

Born of God, to sin no more.
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608 5tli p. M. 4 lines 7s.

Evening : Conninunion with God.

SOFTLY now the light of day
Fades upon our sight away

;

Free from care, from labour free,

Lord, we would commune with thee.

2 Soon from us the light of day
Shall forever pass away

;

Then, from sin and sorrow free.

Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee.

705 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Of one heart and of one mind,

JESUS, Lord, we look to thee

;

Let us in thy name agree

;

Show thyself the Prince of Peace

;

Bid our jars forever cease.

2 By thy reconciling love.

Every stumbling-block remove

;

Each to each unite, endear

;

Come, and spread thy banner here.

3 Make us of one heart and mind,

—

Courteous, pitiful, and kind

;

Lowly, meek, in thought and word,

—

Altogether like our Lord.

4 Let us for each other care
;

Each the other's burden bear

;

To thy Church the pattern give;

Show how true beUevers live.

5 Free from anger and from pride,

Let us thus in God abide

;

All the depths of love express,

—

All the heights of holiness.

6 Let us then with joy remove
To the family above

;

On the wings of angels fly;

Show how true believers die.

963 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Jesus Christ the corner-stone.

ON this stone, now laid with prayer,

Let thy church rise, strong and fair

;

Ever, Lord, thy Name be known,
Where we lay this corner-stone.

2 Let thy holy Child, who came
Man from error to reclaim,

And for sinners to atone.

Bless, with thee, this corner-stone.

3 May thy Spirit here give rest

To the heart by sin oppress'd,

And the seeds of truth be sown,
Where we lay this corner-stone.

4 Open wide, O God, thy door,

For the outcast and the poor.

Who can call no house their own,
Where we lay this comer-stone.

5 By wise master-builders squared.

Here be living stones prepared

For the temple near thy throne ;

—

Jesus Christ its corner-stone.

519 5th P. M. 4 Zines 7s.

The image of God.

FATHER of eternal grace.

Glorify thyself in me
;

Sweetly beaming in my face

May the world thine image see.

2 Happy only in thy love,

Poor, unfriended, or unknown :

Fix my thoughts on things above

;

Stay my heart on thee alone.

3 To thy gracious will resign'd

—

All thy will by me be done

;

Give me. Lord, the perfect mind
Of thy well-beloved Son.

4 Counting gain and glory loss.

May I tread the nath he trod

;

Die with Jesus on the cross,

—

Rise with him to live with God.

582 5th p. M. 4 lines 7s.

For humility and jfroiection.

GOD of Love, who hearest prayer,

Kindly for thy people care,

Who on thee alone depend

:

Love us, save us to the end.

2 Save us, in the prosp'rous hour.

From the flatt'ring tempter's power

;

From his unsuspected wiles,

—

From the world's pernicious smiles.

3 Save us from the great and wise,

Till they sink in their own eyes,

Tamely to thy yoke submit,

Lay their honour at thy feet.

4 Never let the world break in

;

Fix a mighty gulf between

;

Keep us little and unknown,
Prized and loved by God alone.

5 Let us still to thee look up,

—

Thee, thy Israel's strength and hope;
Nothing know, or seek, beside

Jesus, and him crucified.

187 5tii P.M. 4 lines 7%.

Earnest of eternal rest.

GRACIOUS Spirit—Love divine

!

Let thy light within me shine*

All my guilty fears remove
;

Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pard'ning grace to me

;

Set the burden'd sinner free

;

Lead me to the Lamb of God

;

Wash me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart;

Seal salvation on my heart;

Breathe thyself into my breast,

—

Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray

;

Keep me in the narrow way

;

Fill my soul with joy divine

;

Keep me, Lord, forever tliine.
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Hymns. 327

15 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Let all the peo2)le praise I/im.

THANK and praise Jehovah's Name,
For his mercies, firm and sure

;

From etei'uity the same,

To eternity endure.

2 Let the ransom'd thus rejoice,

Gather'd out of every land
;

As the people of his choice,

Pluck'd from the destroyer's hand.

3 Let the elders praise the Lord,

Him let all the peojjle praise,

When they meet, with one accord,

In his courts on holy days.

4 Praise him, ye who know his love

;

Praise him from the depths beneath;
Praise him in the heights above

;

Praise your Maker, all that breathe.

5 For his truth and mercy stand,

Past, and pi-esent, and to be,

Like the years of his right hand,
Like his own eternity.

248 5tli p. M. 4 lines Ts.

Zife and immortality hrought to light.

DAY of God ! thou blessed day,

At thy dawn the grave gave way
To the power of Him within,

Who had, sinless, bled for sin.

2 Thine the radiance to illume

First, for man, the dismal tomb,
When its bars their weakness own'd.
There revealing death dethroned.

3 Then the Sun of righteousness

Eose, a darken'd world to bless.

Bringing up from mortal night
Immortality and light.

4 Day of glory, day of power,
- Sacred be thine every hour,

—

Emblem, earnest, of the rest

That remaineth for the blest.

966 ^^'^ P- M- 4 lines 7s.

Prayer and praise.

LORD of hosts ! to thee we raise

Here a house of prayer and praise

:

Thou thy people's hearts prepare.

Here to meet for praise and prayer.

2 Let the living here be fed

With thy word, the heavenly bread

:

Here, in hope of glory blest.

May the dead be laid to rest.

3 Here to thee a temple stand.

While the sea shall gird the land

:

Here reveal thy mercy sure,

While the sun and moon endure.

4 Hallelujah !—earth and sky
To the joyful sound reply

:

Hallelujah I hence ascend
Prayer and praise till time shall end.

156 5th P. M. 4 Zines 7s.

Ascension day.

HAIL the day that sees him rise,

Ravish'd from our wishful eyes I

Christ, awhile to mortals given,

Reascends his native heaven.

2 There the pompous triumph waits

:

Lift your heads, eternal gates
;

Wide unfold the radiant scene

;

Take the King of glory in.

3 Circled round with angel powers.
Their triumphant Lord and ours,

Conqu'ror over death and sin,

—

Take the King of glory in.

4 Him though highest heaven receives.

Still he loves the earth he leaves;

Though returning to his throne,

Still he calls mankind his own.

5 See, he lifts his hands above !

See, he shows the prints of love

!

Hark, his gracious lips bestow
Blessings on his Church below

!

272 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Discerni7ig the Lord^s hody.

JESUS, all-redeeming Lord,

Magnify thy dying word
;

In thine ordinance appear

;

Come, and meet thy foll'wers here.

2 In the rite thou hast enjoin'd,

Let us now our Saviour find

;

Drink thy blood for sinners shed,

Taste thee in the broken bread.

3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare

;

Thou thy pard'ning grace declare :

Thou that hast for sinners died,

Show thyself the Crucified!

4 All the power of sin remove;
Fill us with thy perfect love

;

Stamp us with the stamp divine;

Seal our souls forever thine.

41 5th p. M.. 4 lines rs.

Humhle adoration.

HEAVENLY Father, sov'reign Lord,

Be thy glorious Name adored.

Lord, thy mercies never fail;

Hail, celestial Goodness, hail I

2 Though unworthy of thine ear,

Deign our humble songs to hear;

Purer praise we hope to bring.

When around thy throne we sing.

3 While on earth ordain'd to stay,

Guide our footsteps in thy way,
Till we come to dwell with thee,

Till we all thy glory see.

4 Then, with angel-harps again,

We will wake a nobler strain;

There, in joyful songs of praise,

Our triumphal voices raise.



328 Aston. 5th P. M.

--2—

«

1-

1. Now may He who from the dead Brought the Shep-herd of the Bheep,

§iif-'=^^^^1

QQ the dead Brought the Shep - her

=F—^^ -q=s=?»=-^5r::^l?:

—F—.-^-^-i—f—r—^- 1

—^ ^—^- :i==g
-iS^I

:3zizJ—
i—

^

—

Q

—V -g—^—3—

I

^#—5*;

Je - BUS Christ, our King and Head, All our souls in safe - ty keep.

I

•

• _ . I

r—

r

^P

» fS>'-~t

:t:=F II

Flavel. 5th P. M.

J
^* %—I

—

#^*-l —*—0 —'—• —L-g L

1. Christians, breth -ren, ere "we part, Ev- ery voice and ev-ery heart

-#—^ ^ ^—r-(2 rz* »—cT^-» M «—,-P r

tt
_^__^_C_J 5 J

,Z7C_S?-_,_3_5 J__i:_^^ f—C© LL

Join, and to our Fa - ther raise One last liymn of grate- ful praise.

-a-W-—^—'—r-^ ^ ^ ^ (2..— _#

—

m^ ^^—-^ ^

—

0—-^-Ttt-fT-— r- p-—I—r- r- p r-—i—»— 1—^ r-—r"'^ f^"

a:P#z:ii=tEFt:=t:==t^[:=&:z=3zit=l:=Ei^=t==
^-^-ff—•

—

0—\--0—•-

—

—•—P-o-i—J—•—•—E4—^—!?- 1[E

Copnal. 5th P. M.

II I ^
1. In the sun, and moon, and stars, Signs and won-ders there shall be;

»—

p

—
L"~F~'

^

—

ii— "T~E
—

E

—

^

—

r~F~F
—

r—

r

a

T-r

^lii
-I—I—r-I 1 \ 4-

-^—s<-.-P-s/—^—^

—

^-F-g-:-g-.-Fg.-s*=3b

Earth shall qiyike with in - ward wars, Na - tions with per - plex - i - ty.

r^ 1—
-J. S •— I—' J:—S-:-r-^ ^—^-—^^—r-7^•—<=-- -r-sTl? rr



Hymns. 329

1125 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

For a general blessing.

lyrOW may He who from the dead
IM Brought the Shepherd of the sheep,

Jesus Christ, our King and Head,

All our souls in safety keep.

2 May he teach us to fulfil

What is pleasing in his sight

;

Make us perfect in his will,

And preserve us day and night.

3 To that great Redeemer's praise,

Who the cov'nant seal'd with blood,

Let our hearts and voices raise

Loud thanksgivings to our God.

Tribute of praise at parting.

CHRISTIANS, brethren, ere we part.

Every voice and every heart

Join, and to our Father raise

One last hymn of grateful praise.

2 Though we here should meet no more,
Yet there is a brighter shore

;

There, released irom toil and pain,

There we all may meet again.

3 Now to thee, thou God of heaven.

Be eternal glory given

:

Grateful for thy love divine.

May our hearts be ever thine.

1104 • 5th P. M. 4 Zme« Ts.

Signs of approaching judgment.

IN the sun, and moon, and stars,

Signs and wonders there shall be;

Earth shall quake with inward wars,

Nations vrith perplexity.

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep,

Toss'd with stronger tempests, rise

;

Wilder storms the mountains sweep,
Louder thunders rock the skies.

3 Dread alarms shall shake the proud.

Pale amazement, restless fear;

And, amid the thunder cloud,

Shall the Judge of men appear.

4 But though from his awful face

Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly,

Fear not ye, his chosen race.

Your redemption draweth nigh.

1008 ^'^ P- M- * "»*«« '^s.

A blessing invoked on teachers.

MIGHTY One, before whose face

Wisdom had her glorious seat.

When the orbs that people space

Sprang to birth beneath thy feet

;

2 Source of truth, whose rays alone

Light the mighty world of mind;
God of love, who from thy throne

Kindly watchest all mankind

:

3 Shed on those, who in thy Name
Teach the way of truth and right.

Shed that love's undying flame,

—

Shed that wisdom's guiding light.

1040 5th P. M. 4 lines Ts.

God's wonders on the deep.

THEY that toil upon the deep.

And, in vessels light and frail,

O'er the mighty waters sweep,

With the billow and the gale,

—

2 Mark what wonders God performs.

When he speaks; and, unconfined.

Rush to battle all his storms.

In the chariots of the wind.

3 Up to heaven their bark is whirl'd.
On the mountain of the wave;

Down as suddenly 'tis hurl'd

To the' abysses of the grave.

4 Then unto the Lord they cry

;

He inclines a gracious ear.

Sends deliv'rance from on high.

Rescues them from all their fear.

5 O that men would praise the Lord,

For his goodness to their race

;

For the wonders of his word,

And the riches of his grace.

293 5th P. M. 4 lines Ta.

Calvary.

¥HEN on Sinai's top I see

God descend, in majesty,

To proclaim his holy law.

All my spirit sinks with awe.

2 When, in ecstacy sublime.

Tabor's glorious steep I climb,

At the too transporting light.

Darkness rushes o'er my sight.

3 When on Calvary I rest,

God, in flesh made manifest.

Shines in my Redeemer's face.

Full of beauty, truth, and grace.

4 Here I would forever stay,

—

Weep and gaze my soul away

;

Thou art heaven on earth to me.
Lovely, mournful Calvary.

1037 5th P. M. 4 lines Ta.

Umbarking.

LORD, whom winds and seas obey.

Guide us through the watery way ;

In the hollow of thy hand
Hide, and bring us safe to land.

2 Jesus, let our faithful mind
Rest, on thee alone reclined

;

Every anxious thought repress

;

Keep our souls in perfect peace.

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave;

Bid them to each other cleave

;

Bid them walk on life's rough sea

:

Bid them come by faith to thee.

4 Save, till all these tempests end,

All who on thy love depend

;

Waft our happy spirits o'er

;

Land us on the heavenly shore.
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Hymns. 331

5tli P. M. 4 lines 7s.

The pilgrim's song.

CHILDREN of the heavenly King,

As we journey let us sing
;

Sing our Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 We are trav'ling home to God,
In the way our fathers trod

;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 ye banish'd seed, be glad

;

Christ our Advocate is made

:

Us to save our flesh assumes,

—

Brother to our souls becomes.

4 Fear not, brethren : joyful stand

On the borders of our land
;

Jesus Christ, our Father's Son,

Bids us undismay'd go on.

5 Lord ! obediently we'll go.

Gladly leaving all below

;

Only thou our leader be.

And we still will follow thee.

152 5th P. M. 4 lines Ts.

Jf we suffer with Him ^ce shall reign with Him.

CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day.

Sons of men and angels say

:

Raise 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 ! the sun's eclipse is o'er

;

Lo ! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

—

Christ has burst the gates of hell:

Death in vain forbids his rise;

Christ hath open'd Paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King

;

Where, death, is now thy sting?

Once he died our souls to save

;

Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave ?

5 Soar we now where Christ has led,

Follow our exalted Head

;

Made like him, like hifn we rise

;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

125 5th p. M. 4 Zi;i«s Ts.

Tlie Sun of )-ighteousness.

HARK 1 the herald angels sing,

—

Glory to the new-born King;
Peace on earth, and mercy mild

;

God and sinners reconciled.

2 Joyful, all ye nations rise,

—

Join the triumphs of the skies;

With angelic hosts proclaim,

—

Christ is born in Bethlehem.

3 Christ, by highest heaven adored,

—

Christ, the everlasting Lord

;

Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see

;

Hail, incarnate Deity

!

4 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of peace f

Hail the Sun of righteousness

!

Light and life to all he brings,

—

Risen with healing in his wings.

5 Come, Desire of nations, come!
Fix in us thy humble home

;

Second Adam from above,

Reinstate us in thy love.

282 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Pardon—grace—glory.

SONS of God, triumphant rise :

Shout the' accomplish'd sacrifice

;

Shout your sins in Christ forgiven,

—

Sons of God, and heirs of heaven.

2 Love's mysterious work is done

;

Greet we now the atoning Son

;

Heal'd and quicken'd by his blood,
,

Join'd to Christ, and one with God!

3 Him by faith we taste below.
Mightier joys ordain'd to know;
When his utmost grace we prove,
Rise to heaven by perfect love.

9 5th p. M. 4 lines

Saints and angels ever praising Ood.

SONliS of praise the angels sang,

Heaven Avith hallelujahs rang,

When Jehovah's work begun,

When he spake and it was done.

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

Songs of praise arose, when he
Captive led captivity.

3 Saints below with heart and voice.

Still in songs of praise rejoice;

Liarning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

4 Borne upon their latest breath.

Songs of praise shall conquer death

;

Then, amid eternal joy,

• Songs of praise their powers employ.

JQ-Jr 5th P. M. 4 ijwes 7s.

The co-eternal TJiree.

HOLY, holy, holy Lord,

God the Father, God the Word,
God the Comforter, receive

Blessings more than we can give.

2 Join'd Avith those beyond the sky,

Worshipping the Lord most high,

We our hearts and voices raise.

Echo his eternal praise.

3 Three in one, and one in three,

One, in simplest unity,

—

God, incline thy gracious ear

;

Us, thy hsping creatures, hear.

4 Thee, while man, the earth-bom, sings,

Angels shrink Avithin their Avings

;

Prostrate seraphim above
Breathe unutterable love.

5 Fain with them our souls would vie

;

Sink as low and mount as high

;

Fall, o'erAvhelm'd Avith love, or soar

;

Shout, or silently adore !
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Hymns. 333

557 5th p. M. 4 lines Ts.

Encouragements to pray.

COME, my soul, thy suit prepare

;

Jesus loves to answer prayer
;

He himself invites thee near,

—

Bids thee ask him, vraits to hear.

2 Lord, I come to thee for rest

:

Take possession of my breast

;

There, thy blood-bought right maintain,

And without a rival reign.

3 While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer

;

As my guide, my guard, my friend,

Lead me to my journey's end.

4 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.

715 5th P. M. 4 Ziw«« 7s.

One in Christ Jesus and with each other.

FATHER, at thy footstool see

Those who now are one in thee

:

Draw us by thy grace alone

:

Give, give us to thy Son.

2 Jesus, Friend of human kind,

Let us in thy name be join'd

;

Each to each unite and bless;

Keep us still in perfect peace.

3 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove,
Shed thy overshadowing love

;

Love, the sealing grace, impart;

Dwell within our single heart.

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Be to us what Adam lost

;

Let us in thine image rise

;

Give us back our Paradise.

57 5th P. M. 4 lines Ts.

For a general blessing.

LORD, we come before thee now,
At thy feet we humbly bow

;

O do not our suit disdain
;

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend
;

In compassion now descend

;

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace,

Tune our lips to sing thy praise.

3 Send some message from thy word,
That may joy and peace afford

;

Let thy Spirit now impart

Full salvation to each heart.

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn

;

Let the time ofjoy return

;

Those that are cast down lift up
;

Make them strong in faith and hope.

5 Grant that all may seek and find

Thee, a gracious God and kind

;

Heal the sick, the captive free;

. Let us all rejoice in thee.

45 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

The Lord our righteousness.

IN thy presence we appear

;

Lord ! we love to worship here,

When, within the veil, we meet
Thee upon thy mercy-seat.

2 While thy glorious Name is sung.

Touch our lips, and loose our tongue

;

Then our joyful souls shall bless

Thee, the Lord our righteousness.

3 While to thee our prayers ascend,

Let thine ear in love attend

;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes

;

Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads.

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

Let thy Gospel's wondrous love

Every doubt and fear remove.

5 "While thy ministers proclaim

Peace and pardon through thy name,
In their voices let us own
Jesus, speaking from the throne.

6 From thy house when we return.

Let our hearts within us burn

;

That at evening we may say,

—

We have walk'd with God to-day.

535 5th P. M. 4 Unes 7*
The mind that was in Christ.

JESUS, plant and root in me
All the mind that was in thee;

Settled peace I then shall find

;

Jesus' is a quiet mind.

2 Anger I no more shall feel,

—

' Always even, always still

;

Meekly on my God reclined

;

Jesus' is a gentle mind.

3 I shall suffer and fulfil

All my Father's gracious will

;

Be in all alike resign'd
;

Jesus' is a patient mind.

4 When 'tis deeply rooted here,

Perfect love shall cast out fear;

Fear doth servile spirits bind

;

Jesus' is a noble mind.

5 I shall nothing know beside

Jesus, and him crucified

;

Perfectly to him be join'd

;

Jesus' is a loving mind.

6 I shall triunaph evermore

;

Gratefully my God adore

;

God so good, so true, so kind

;

Jesus' is a thankful mind.

7 Lowly, loving, meek, and pure,

I shall to the end endure

;

Be no more to sin inclined

;

Jesus' is a constant mind.

8 I shall fully be restored

To the image of my Lord

;

Witnessing to all mankind,
Jesus' is a perfect mind.
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Hymns. 335

343 6tli p. M. 6 lines Ts.

Fly to Jesus.

¥EART souls, that wander wide
From the central point of bliss

;

Turn to Jesus crucified
;

Fly to those dear wounds of his :

Sink into the purple flood

;

Eise into the life of God.

2 Find in Christ the way of peace,

Peace unspeakable, unknown

;

By his pain he gives you ease,

Life by his expiring groan

:

Rise exalted by his fall

;

Find in Christ your all in all.

3 believe the record true,

God to you his Son hath given

;

Ye may now be happy too,

Find on earth the life of heaven

:

Live the life of heaven above,

All the life of glorious love.

4 This the universal bliss.

Bliss for every soul design'd

;

God's original promise this,

God's great gift to all mankind:'

Blest in Christ this moment be,

Blest to all eternity.

409 6th P. M. 6 lines 7s.

Clinging to the cross.

ROCK of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee

;

Let the water and the blood.

From thy wounded side which flow'd.

Be of sin a double cure,

—

Save from wrath and make me pure.

^ Could my tears forever flow,

—

Could my zeal no languor know,

—

These for sin could not atone

;

Thou must save, and thou alone

:

In my hand no price I bring;

Simply to the cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyes shall close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown.
And behold thee on thy throne,

—

Rock of ages, cleft for me.

Let me hide myself in thee.

525 6th P. M. 6 lines 7s.

Entire consecration.

TIATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,
J- One in Three, and three in One,
As by the celestial host.

Let thy will on earth be done

;

Praise by all to thee be given.

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven.

2 Vilest of the sinful race,

Lo ! I answer to thy call

:

Meanest vessel of thy grace,

Grace divinely free for all
;

Lo ! I come to do thy will,

All thy counsel to fulfil.

3 If so poor a worm as I

May to thy great glory live.

All my actions sanctify.

All my words and thoughts receive;

Claim me for thy setvice, claim

All I have, and all I am.

4 Take my soul and body's powers;
Take my mem'ry, mind, and will

;

All my goods, and all my hours

;

All I know, and all I feel

;

AU I think, or speak, or do

;

Take my heart, but make it new.

714 6th P. M. 6 lines 78

Hand in hand to heaven.

CENTRE of our hopes thou art

;

End of our enlarged desires :

Stamp thine image on our heart;

Fill us now with heavenly fires :

Join'd to thee by love divine.

Seal our souls forever thine.

2 All our works in thee be wrought,—
Levell'd at one common aim :

Every word and every thought
Purge in the refining flame :

Lead us, through the paths of peace,

On to perfect hoUness.

3 Let us all together rise,

—

To thy glorious life restored;

Here regain our Paradise,

—

Here prepare to meet our Lord :

Here enjoy the earnest given :

Travel hand in hand to heaven.

g37 ^t^^ P- ^- ^ ^"'^* ''^*-

Death ofa child.

¥HEREFORE should I make my moan.
Now the darling child is dead?

He to early rest is gone,

—

He to paradise is fled

:

1 shall go to him, but he

Never shall return to me.

2 God forbids his longer stay;

God recalls the precious loan

;

God hath taken him away
From my bosom to his own

:

Surely what he wills is best;

Happy in his will I rest.

3 Faith cries out,—It is the Lord,

Let him do as seems him good I

Be thy holy name adored
;

Take the gift awhile bestow'd

:

Take the child no longer mine
;

Thine he is, forever thine.
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H3niins. 337

351 6th p. M. 6 lines 7s.

Come, and welcome.

FROM the cross uplifted high,

Where the Saviour deigns to die,

What melodious sounds we hear

Bursting on the ravish'd ear :

—

Love's redeeming worlv is done

—

Come and vt^elcome, sinner, come

!

2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne

—

Why beneath thy burdens groan ?

On his pierced body laid.

Justice owns the ransom paid
;

Bow the knee,—embrace the Son

—

Come and welcome, sinner, come I

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

;

To thy Father's bosom press'd,

Thoti shalt be a child confess' d,
Never from his house to roam

;

Come and welcome, sinner, come

!

()()4 6th P. M. 6 lines 7s.

The gates of death.

OTHOU God who hearest prayer,

Every hour and everywhere,
Listen to my feeble breath,

Now I touch the gates of death :

—

For His sake whose blood I plead.

Hear me in this hour of need.

2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord,

For my trust is in thy word
;

Wash me from the stain of sin.

That thy peace may rule within

;

May I know myself thy child,

Ransom'd, pardon' d, reconciled.

3 Thou art merciful to save

;

Thou hast snatch'd me from the grave;
1 would kiss the chast'ning rod,

O my Father and my God

!

Only hide not now thy face,

God of all-sufficient grace.

4 Leave me not, my strength, my trust

;

O remember I am dust

:

Leave me not again to stray

;

Leave me not the tempter's prey

:

Fix my heart on things above

;

Make me happy in thy love.

410 6th P. M. 6 ZJwes 7s.

Now is the day of salvation.

¥HY not now, my God, my God ?

Ready if thou always art.

Make in me thy mean abode,

—

Take possession of my heart

:

If thou canst so greatly bow.
Friend of sinners, why not now ?

2 God of love, in this thy day,

For thyself to thee I cry

;

Dying,— if thou still delay.

Must I not forever die ?

Enter now thy poorest home

:

Now, my utmost Saviour, come.

22

383 6th p. M. 6 lines 7s.

77ie Publican's prayer.

SAVIOUR, Prince of Israel's race.

Save me ;—from thy lofty throne

Give the sweet relenting grace

;

Soften this obdurate stone ;

—

Stone to flesh, God, convert

;

Cast a look, and break my heart

!

2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove

;

All mine inmost sins reveal

;

Sins against thy light and love.

Let me see, and let me feel
;

Sins that crucified my Lord,

—

Spilt again thy precious blood.

3 Jesus, seek thy wand'ring sheep

;

Make me restless to return

;

Bid me look on thee, and weep,
Bitterly as Peter mourn :

Till I say, by grace restored,

—

Now, thou know'st, I love thee, liord.

4 Might I in thy sight appear

As the publican distress'd
;

Stand, not daring to draw near

;

Smite on my unworthy breast;

Groan the sinner's only plea,

—

God be merciful to me 1

5 remember me for good :

Passing through the mortal vale,

Show me the atoning blood :

When my strength and spirits fail,

Give my fainting soul to see

Jesus crucified for me.

()()8 6th P. M. 6 lines Ts.

77ie husband and father awaiting death.

OTHOU faithful God of love,

Gladly I thy promise plead;

Waiting for my last remove,

—

Hast'ning to the happy dead

:

Lo ! I cast on thee my care

;

Breatlie my latest breath in prayer,

2 Trusting in thy Avord alone,

I to thee my children leave :

Call my little ones thy own

;

Give them all thy blessings, give

:

Keep them while on earth they breathe;

Save their souls from endless death.

3 Whom I to thy grace commend,
Into thy embraces tajce

;

Be her sure, immortal Friend,

Save her, for my Saviour's sake

:

Free from sin, from sorrow free,

Let my widow trust in thee.

4 Father of the fatherless,

Husband of the widow, prove;

Me and mine persist to bless;

Tell me we shall meet above:
Seal the promise on my heart;

Bid me then in peace depart.
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Hymns. 339

395 Help, or Iperish. 6th P. M. 6 lines Ts.

BY thy biith, and by thy tears

;

By thy human griefs and fears;

By thy conflict in the hour

Of the subtle tempter's power,

—

Saviour, look with pitying eye

;

Saviour, help me, or I die.

2 By the tenderness that wept
O'er the grave where Laz'rus slept;

By the bitter tears that flow'd

Over Salem's lost abode,

—

Saviour, look with pitying eye

:

Saviour, help me, or I die.

3 By thy lonely hour of prayer;

By the fearful conflict there

;

By thy cross and dying cries

;

" By thy one great sacrifice,

—

Saviour, look with pitying eye

;

Saviour, help me, or I die.

4 By thy triumph o'er the grave

;

By thy power the lost to save
;

By thy high, majestic throne
;

By the empire all thine own,

—

Saviour, look with pitying eye
;

Saviour, help me, or I die.

340 ^hat sill hath done. 6lh P. M. 6 lines 7s.

EEARTS of stone, relent, relent f

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued

;

See his body mangled, rent,

Stain'd and cover'd with his blood I

Sinful soul, what hast thou done ?

Crucified the' eternal Son.

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed

;

Driven the nails that flx'd him there;

Crown'd with thorns his sacred head

;

Plunged into his side the spear;

Made his soul a sacrifice,

While for sinful man he dies.

3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain ?

Still to death thy Lord pursue ?

Open all his wounds again,

And the shameful cross .-renew ?

No ; with all my sins I'll part

;

Saviour, take my broken heart.

453 Tth p. M. 8 Kraes Ts.

Comfort arisingfrom a sense of pardon.

HAPPY soul, who sees the day.

The glad day of Gospel-grace

:

Tiiee, my Lord, thou then wilt say,

Thee will I forever praise
;

Though thy wrath against me burn'd,

Thou dost comfort me again
;

All thy wrath aside is turn'd,

—

Thou hast blotted out my sin.

2 Me, behold ; thy mercy spares

;

Jesus my salvation is
;

Hence, my doubts ; away, my fears

;

Jesus is become my'peace:
Jah, Jehovah, is my Lord,

Ever merciful and just

;

I will lean upon his word
I will on his promise trust.

434 ^''^ P- ^- 6 ^^««« 7s.

The covenant of grace signed and sealed.

JESUS Christ, who stands between
Angry Heaven and guilty men,

Undertakes to buy our peace

;

Gives the covenant of giace
;

Eatifies and makes it good
;

Signs and seals it with his blood.

2 Life his healing blood imparts,

Sprinkled in our peaceful hearts

;

Abel's blood for vengeance cried
;

Jesus speaks us justified
;

Speaks and calls for better things
;

Makes us prophets, priests, and kings.

][92 6tli P. M. 6 Zme« 7s.

The Son glorified.

TjlATHER, glorify thy Son

;

J- Answer his all-powerful prayer
;

Send that Intercessor down
;

Send that Q*her Comforter,

"Whom, beUevingly, we claim,

—

Whom we ask in Jesus' name.

2 Wilt thou not the promise seal,

Good and faithful as thou art,

—

Send the Comforter to dwell

Every moment in our heart ?

Yes, thou must the grace bestow
;

Truth hath said it shall be so.

7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

The only Refuge.

JESUS, lover of my soul.

Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll.

While the tempest still is high;

Hide me, my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life is past

;

Safe into the haven guide,

receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none

;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee

:

Leave, leave me not alone

;

Still support and comfort me :

All my trust on thee is stay'd

;

All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want

:

More than all in thee I find

:

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name

;

1 am all unrighteousness;

False, and full of sin I am

;

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,

—

Grace to cover all my sin

:

Let the healing streams abound
;

Make and keep me pure vnthin.

Thou of life the fountain art

;

Freely let me take of thee :

Spring thou up Avithin my heart

;

Rise to all eternity.
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423 6'^ P- ^- ^ ^^^^^ ^s-

7%e Light of Life.

DISCLOSE thy lovely face

!

Quicken all my drooping powers;

Gasps my fainting soul for grace,

As a thirsty land for showers

:

Hasten, Lord, no more delay;

Come, my Saviour, come away.

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
Unaccompanied by thee

;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till thy mercy's beams I see :

Till thou inward life impart.

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

3 Visit then this soul of mine
;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;

KU me, Radiancy divine
;

Scatter all my unbelief:

More and more thyself display.

Shining to the perfect day.

719 Tth P. M. 8 ZiTies 7s.

Tliefeast of endless love.

COME, thou high and lofty Lord,

Lowly, meek, incarnate Word;
Humbly stoop to earth again

;

Come, and visit abject man,
Jesus, dear expected guest.

Thou art bidden to the feast

:

For thyself our hearts prepare

;

Come, and sit, and banquet there,

2 Jesus, we thy promise claim:

We are met in thy great name :

In the midst do thou appear

;

Manifest thy presence here.

Sanctify us, Lord, and bless
;

Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace

;

Thou thyself within us move :

Make our feast a feast of love.

3 Let the fruits of grace abound

;

Let us in thy bowels sound

;

Faith, and love, and joy increase,

—

Temperance and gentleness

;

Plant in us thy humble mind,
Patient, pitiful, and kind

:

Meek and lowly let us be,

—

Full of goodness, full of thee.

4 Make us all in thee complete

;

Make us all for glory meet

;

Meet to' appear before thy sight.

Partners with the saints in light.

Call, call us each by name.
To the marriage of the Lamb :

Let us lean upon thy breast

;

Love be there our endless feast.

467 6th P. M. 6 lines Ts.

The Spirit of Ood dwelleth in you.

ABBA, Father, hear thy child,

Late in Jesus reconciled
;

Hear, and all the graces shower.
All the joy, and peace, tod power

;

All my Saviour asks above.
All the life and heaven of love.

2 Lord, I will not let thee go
Till the blessing thou bestow

:

Hear my Advocate divine :

Lo ! to his my suit I join :

Join'd to hjs, it cannot fail

:

Bless me ; for I will prevail.

3 Heavenly Father, life divine,

Change my nature into thine

;

Move, and spread throughout my soul.

Actuate, and fill the whole

:

Be it I no longer now
Living in the flesh, but thou.

4 Holy Ghost, no more delay

;

Come, and in thy temple stay :

Now thine inward witness bear,

Strong, and permanent, and clear:

Spring of life, thyself impart

;

Rise eternal in my heart.

587 7th p. M. 8 lines 7«.

For reviving grace.

LIGHT of life,—seraphic fire,

—

Love divine,—thyself impart

:

Every fainting soul inspire
;

Shine in' every drooping heart:

Every mournful sinner cheer

;

Scatter all our guilty gloom :

Son of God, appear I appear!

—

>

To thy human temples come.

2 Come in this accepted hour
;

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in;

Fill us with thy glorious power.
Rooting out the seeds of sin :

Nothing more can we require,

—

We will covet nothing less

;

Be thou all our hearts' desire,

—

All our joy, and all our peace.

1101 7th P. M. 8 Zine« rs.

Clothed with immortality.

SPIRIT, leave thy house of clay;

Ling'ring dust, resign thy breath;

Spirit, cast thy chains away

;

Dust, be thou dissolved in death :

Thus the mighty Saviour speaks,

, While the faithful Christian dies :

Thus the bonds of life he breaks.

And the ransom'd captive flies.

2 Pris'ner, long detain'd below,

Pris'ner, now with freedom blest,

Welcome from a world of woe

;

Welcome to a land of rest :—

•

Thus the choir of angels sing.

As they bear the soul on high.

While with hallelujahs ring

All the regions of the sky.

3 Grave, the guardian of our dust,

Grave, the treasury of the skies,

Every atom of thy trust

Rests in hope again to rise :

Hark ! the judgment-trumpet calls

—

Soul, rebuild thy house of clay;

Immortality thy walls.

And eternity thy day.



342 Greenwood. 7th P. M.

:Am -0-i~^ tf—-L-# « 1~0 0-0-L-0.'—5 J C

1. Who are these ar - ray'd ia white, Bright - er than the noon - day sun ?

-n—ft—

-.^v-:T=i

• -i—.? 9-0-i.-0 • 1.-0 ^-,_L^_;_^ C

Fore - most of the sons of light ; Near - est the

I

ter - nal throne?

m^^--
——• *-—#-j—r-F—^ = i—s-^

—' s *-r-»--
—* s

:t=F=F

[JZ «_i—« J J—I—J—I—j-#—^—a %——« ^ •-f-« -— 1

—

^—V-

These are they that bore the cross ; No - bly for their Mas - ter stood

;

^ -^ tL +1 ^ ii .0. J I,

:t2z:t r-

S^ •-i—

S

0^ —i-# * *--• 0~ 0-0-'-- 0-i—w—©—-*•^.-^11
I lilt

Suf-f'rersin his right - eous cause ;

^ 0_4^ ^

Fol - I'wers of the dy - ing God.

fi =-*- f— I 1—

Fern Hill. 7th P. M.
Fine.

I

^—0.--—90—€-'S-. • •—L-g J—5-:—J—L#— «— s> r)—L_(5 iC

^ j Je SUB is our com . mon Lord ; He our lov - ing Sav - iour is ; ) !

j By his death to life re - stored, Mis - cry we ex-chauge for bliss ;—
J

i

D. c. On - ly to be - liev - ers shown,—Glo - rious and un - speak - a - ble. i

'-V-

Bliss to car - nal minds un - known ; O 'tis more than tongue can tell

;

?jmm I -•
f—f-F-g—

B



Hymns. 343

948 "^^^ P- ^- S iines 7s.

The spirits of the just made perfect.

¥H0 are these array'd in white,

Brio'hter than the noon-day sun ?

Foremost of the sons of light

;

Nearest the eternal throne ?

These are they that bore the cross;

Nobly for their Master stood
;

Suff'rers in his righteous cause
;

Foll'wers of the dying God.

2 Out of great distress they came

:

Wash'd their robes, by faith, below,

In the blood of yonder Lamb,

—

Blood that Avashes white as snow

;

Therefore are they next the throne
;

Serve their Maker day and night

:

God resides among his own,
God doth in his saints delight.

934 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Partnership of the saints in light.

JESUS is our common Lord

;

He our loving Saviour is
;

By his death to life restored,

Misery we exchange for bliss
;

Bliss to carnal minds unknown;
O 'tis more than tongue can tell

;

Only to believers shown,

—

Glorious and unspeakable.

2 Christ, our Brother and our Friend,

Shows us his eternal love

:

Never shall our triumphs end,

Till we take our seats above.

Let us walk with him in white;
For our bridal day prepare

;

For our partnership in light,

—

For our glorious meeting there.

1002 7th P. M. 8 Unes 7s.

The word glorified.

SEE how great a flame aspires,

Kindled by a spark of grace

!

Jesus' love the nations fires,

—

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze.

To bring fire on earth he came

;

Kindled in some hearts it is :

O that all might catch the flame,

All partake the glorious bhss I

2 When he first the work begun,
Small and feeble was his day :

Now the word doth swiftly run

;

Now it wins its widening way :

More and more it spreads and grows,
Ever mighty to prevail

;

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows,

—

Shakes the trembling gates of hell.

3 Sons of God, your Saviour praise

!

He the door hath open'd wide

;

He hath given the word of grace

;

Jesus' word is glorified.

Jesus, mighty to redeem.
He alone the work hath wrought;

Worthy is the work of him,

—

Him who spake a world from naught.

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise.

Little as a human hand ?

Now it spreads along the skies,

—

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land

;

Lo 1 the promise of a shower
Drops already from above

;

But the Lord will shortly pour
All the Spirit of his love.

936 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Saints and angels round the throne.

LIFT your eyes of faith, and see

Saints and angels join'd in one

:

What a countless company
Stand before yon dazzling throne

!

Each before his Saviour stands.

All in whitest robes array'd

;

Palms they carry in their hands,

Crowns of glory on their head.

2 Saints, begin the endless song

;

Cry aloud, in heavenly lays,

—

Glory doth to God belong

;

God the glorious Saviour praise :

All salvation from him came,

—

Him who reigns enthroned on high:

Glory to the bleeding Lamb,

—

Let the morning stars reply.

3 Angel powers the throne surround;

Next the saints in glory they

;

Lull'd with the transporting sound.

They their silent homage pay

:

Prostrate on their face, before

God and his Messiah fall

;

Then in hymns of praise adore,

—

Shout the Lamb that died for all.

696 7th P. M. 8 Unes It.

Sweet counsel.

GLORY be to God above,—
God, from Avhom all blessings flow

;

Make we mention of his love
;

Publish we his praise below

:

Call'd together by his grace.

We are met in Jesus' name

;

See with joy each other's face,

Foll'wers of the bleeding Lamb.

2 Let us then sweet counsel take.

How to make our calling sure;

Our election how to make,
Past the reach of hell, secure :

Build we each the other up

;

Pray we for our faith's increase

;

Solid comfort, settled hope,

Constant joy, and lasting peace.

3 More and more let love abound

;

Let us never, never rest.

Till we are in Jesus found,

Of our paradise possess'd :

—

He removes the flaming sword.

Calls us back, from EiJen driven

;

To his image here restored.

Soon he takes us up to heaven.
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718 7th p. M. 8 lines Ts.

Witnessesfor Jesus.

COME, and let us sweetly join,

Christ to praise in hymns divine :

Give we all, with one accord,

Glory to our common Lord

:

Hands, and hearts, and voices raise

;

Sing as in the ancient days

;

Ante-date the joys above,

—

Celebrate the feast of love.

2 Strive we, in affection strive

;

Let the purer flame revive
;

Such as in the martyrs glow'd,

Dying champions for their God :

We like them may live and love

;

Call'd Ave are their joys to prove

;

Saved with them from future wrath

;

Partners of like precious faith.

3 Sing we then in Jesus' Name,
• Now as yesterday the same

;

One in every time and place, •

Full for all of truth and grace

:

We for Christ, our Master, stand,

Lights in a benighted land

:

We our dying Lord confess

;

We are Jesus' witnesses.

1003 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

The Watchinaii's report,

WATCHMAN, tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise are.

Trav'ler, o'er yon mountain's height

See the glory-beaming star.

Watchman, does its beauteous ray
Aught of hope or joy foretell ?

Trav'ler, yes, it brings the day

—

Promised day of Israel.

2 Watchman, tell us of the night

;

Higher yet that star ascends.

Trav'ler, blessedness and light.

Peace and truth, its course portends.
Watchman, will its beams, alone.

Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Trav'ler, 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.
Trav'ler, darkness takes its flight;

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
Watchman, let thy wand'ring cease

;

Hie thee to thy quiet home.
Trav'ler, lo ! the Prince of Peace,
Lo ! the Son of God is come.

1004 7th P. M. 8 iines 73.

The song ofjuMlee.

HARK! the song ofjubilee
;

Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fulness of the sea.

When it breaks upon the shore

:

Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign;

Hallelujah ! let the Avord
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah !—hark ! the sound,
From the centre to the skies.

Wakes above, beneath, around,
All creation's harmonies:.

See Jehovah's banners furl'd
;

Sheath'd his sAvord : he speaks
—

'tis done,
And the kingdoms of tliis Avorld

Are the kingdoms of his Son.

3 He shall reign from pole to pole
With inimitable sway

;

He shall reign, when, like a scroll.

Yonder heavens have pass'd away

:

Then the end ;—beneath his rod, \
Man's last enemy shall fall

;

Hallelujah ! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all.

1052 7th P. M. 8 lines 78.

Retrospect of a year.

WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun
Hasted through the former year,

Many souls their race have run.

Never more to meet us here

:

Fix'd in an eternal state.

They have done with all beloAv;

We a little longer wait.

But hoAV httle—none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find
;

As the light'ning 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 hoAV to live

With eternity in view

:

Bless thy Avord to young and old

;

Fill us Avith a Saviour's love

;

And Avhen life's short tale is told.

May we reign with thee above.

1078 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Blessedness of those tcho die in the Lord.

HARK ! a voice divides the sky :

—

Happy are the faithful dead!

In the Lord Avho SAveetly die.

They from all their toils are freed;

Them the Spirit hath declared

Blest, unutterably blest

;

Jesus is their great reward,

Jesus is their endless rest.

2 Follow'd by their works they go.

Where their Head is gone before;

Reconciled by grace below,

Grace hath open'd mercy's door;-

Justified through faith alone.

Here they knew their sins forgiven;

Here they laid their burden down.
Hallow' d, and made meet for heaven.



346 Benevento. 7th P. M.

-^ i& -t -9 -w . f ri' ' * * °^

1. Sin - ners, turn, -while God is near ; Dare not think him in - sin - cere •

— —J—1-_^ « 0—A .— I —c_^_.g,iii:

Now, e'en now, your Sav - iour stands ; All day long he spreads his hands
;

D. B. Me, who life to none de - ny : Why will ye re - solve to die ?

^ W ^ *—r-$ * 5—1—•—•—r-^ ^ f" f"-r-'=^/-—

r

r
i T

d=d=:d=pjr7d^
D.S.

-p!2==J==]=g=^=FS^T=i;=JH—1-^=^=—I ^-F^ fv—^^^FF
rP-t» « • « «—P-^--^ ^ SH—1^^ i

1 —I ^-T—^ • FF

Cries,—Ye will not hap - py be

;

I

J
I 11 ^ \

i i ^ ^_,_^..._^_-^_

?il2:

No, ye will not come to me,

—

C=zt==rt: ^1
Nassau. 7th P. M.

3—•
^

^ ^-0 ©-J—• -^—* 1*
* ^—:?—

*

' 'I
, (Christ, from whom all bless -ings flow, Per- feet -ing the saints be - low, )

I
Hear us, who thy na - ture share,— Wlio thy mys - tic bod - y are.

)

•0- -0- -^ -^ -0- -0- -^ II-_-, __ ^0 gy __# 1 1- -_

bfcd=d=ig=d=E
'-\y- =—• '

iW-e:^
d=:q=d=d:

Join us, in one spir - it join ; Let us still re - ceive of thine

;

^E5

4^

Still for more on thee we call. Thou who fill - est all in all.

r^vT-i— ;— • • • •

—

f—* * P'~i—• P • •

—

rr*— — '^—cr



Hymns. 347

356 ''^^ ^- M- ^ ^"^^« ^s-

Tender expostulation.

SINNERS turn, while God is near;

Dare not think him insincere :

Now, e'en now, your Saviour stands,*

All day long he spreads his hands;

Cries,—Ye will not happy be

;

No, ye will not come to me,

—

Me, who life to none deny:
Why will ye resolve to die ?

2 Turn, he cries, ye sinners, turn:

By his life, your God hatli sworn

;

He wouM have you turn and live;

He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight.

Would he you to life invite?

Would he ask, beseech, and cry,

—

Why will ye resolve to die ?

3 What could your Redeemer do.

More than he hath done for you ?

To procure your peace with God,
Could he more than shed his blood?
After all his flow of love,

—

All his drawings from above,

—

Why will ye your Lord deny ?

Why will ye resolve to die ?

706 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Many, hut one.

CHRIST, from whom all blessings flow,

Perfecting the saints below.
Hear us, who thy nature share,

—

Who thy mystic body are.

Join us, in one spirit join

;

Let us still receive of thine

:

Still tor more on thee we call,

Thou who fillest all in all.

2 Move, and actuate, and guide:
Divers gifts to each divide :

Placed according to thy will,

Let us all our work fulfil

:

Never from our office move

:

Needful to each other prove

;

Let us daily gi'owth receive,

—

More and more in Jesus live.

3 Sweetly may we all agree,

Touch'd with softest sympathy

;

Kindly for each other care

;

Every member feel its share.

Many are we now and one,

We who Jesus have put on:
Names, and sects, and parties fall

:

Thou, O Christ, art all in all.

1092 7th P. M. 8 Zmes 7s.

Absent from the hody—-present xvith the Lord.

LO ! the pris'ner is released;

Lighten'd of his fleshly load

,

Where the weary are at rest,

He is gather'd into God

!

Lo ! the pain of life is past,

All his warfare now is o'er:

Death and hell behind are cast

;

Grief and sufTring are no more.

2 Join we then, with one accord,

In the new and joyful song:
Absent from our loving Lord,

We shall not continue long

;

We shall quit the house of clay,

We a better lot shall share.

We shall see the realms of day.

Meet our happy brother there.

564 7th P. M. 8 lines 78.

The Litany.

SAVIOUR, when, in dust, to thee
Low we bow the' adoring knee,

—

When, repentant, to the skies

Scarce we lift our streaming eyes,

—

0, by all thy pain and woe
Suffer'd once for man below.

Bending from thy throne on high,

Hear us when to thee we cry.

2 By thine hour of dark despair.

By thine agony of prayer

;

By the cross, the nail, the thorn.

Piercing spear, and tort'ring scorn
j

By the gloom that veil'd the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice,

—

Jesus, look with pitying eyej
Listen to our humble cry.

3 By the deep, expiring groan

;

By the sad, sepulchral stone
;

By the vault whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God,

—

0, from earth to heaven restored

Mighty, re-ascended Lord,

Saviour, Prince, exalted high.

Hear, hear, our humble cry.

355 7th P. M. 8 lines 73.

Wliy will ye die ?

SINNERS, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, your Maker, asks you why ?

God, who did your being give,

Made you with himself to live

;

He the fatal cause demands

;

Asks the work of his own hands,

—

Why, ye thankless creatures, why-
Will ye cross his love, and die ?

2 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, your Saviour, asks you why ?

He, who did your souls retrieve,

Died himself, that ye might live.

Will ye let him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again ?

Why, ye ransom'd sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace, and die ?

3 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, the Spirit, asks you why?
He, who all your lives hath strove,

Urged you to embrace his love.

Will ye not his grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to live ?

ye dying sinners, why,
Why win ye forever die ?
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1079 7th p. M. 8 lines 7s.

The Saviour's smile.

WHY should we lament the lot

Of a saint in Christ deceas'ed ?

Let the world, who know us not,

Call us hopeless and unblest

:

"When from flesh the spirit, freed,

Hastens homeward to return,

Mortals cry,—A man is dead

!

Angels sing,—A child is born !

2 Born into the world above,

They our happy brother greet

;

Bear him to the throne of love.

Place him at the Saviour's feet

:

Jesus smiles, and says,—Well done I

Good and faithful servant thou !

Enter and receive thy crown
;

Eeign with me triumphant now.

3 Angels catch the' approving sound,

Bow, and bless the just award;
Hail the heir with glory crown'd.

Now rejoicing with his Lord,

—

Puller joys ordain'd to know.
Waiting for the gen'ral doom.

When the archangel's trump shall blow

—

Rise, ye dead, to judgment come

!

1103 Sth p. M. ST, ST, 47.

' We also sliall appear with Ilim in glory.

LIFT your heads, ye friends of Jesus,

Partners in his patience here :

Christ, to all believers precious.

Lord of lords, shall soon appear:
Mark the tokens

Of his heavenly kingdom near.

2 Sun and moon are both confounded,
Darken'd into endless night,

When, with angel-hosts surrounded.
In his Father's glory bright.

Beams the Saviour,

Shines the everlasting light.

3 See the stars from heaven falling;

Hark, on earth the doleful cry

;

Men on rocks and mountains calling.

While the frowning Judge draws nigh

:

Hide us, hide us.

Rocks and mountains, from his eye !

4 With what diffrent exclamation
Shall the saints his banner see

!

By the tokens of his passion.

By the marks received for me,
All discern him

:

All with shouts cry out,
—

'Tis He

!

5 Lo! 'tis He! our hearts' Desire,

Come for his espoused below
Come to join us with his choir.

Come to make our joys o'erflow

:

Palms of vict'ry,

Crowns of glory, to bestow.

720 7tb P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Mutual love the bond of union.

¥HILE we walk with Grod in light,

God our hearts doth still unite:
Dearest fellowship we prove,

—

Fellowship in Jesus' love :

Sweetly each, with each combined,
In the bonds of duty join'd,

Feels the cleansing blood applied,

—

Daily feels that Christ hath died.

2 Still, Lord, our faith increase

;

Cleanse from all unrighteousness

:

Thee the' unholy cannot see

;

Make, make us meet for thee

:

Every vile affection kill

;

Root out every seed of ill

;

Utterly abolish sin

;

Write thy law of love within.

3 Hence may all our actions flow

;

Love the proof that Christ we know

;

Mutual love the token be.

Lord, that we belong to thee

:

Love thine image, love impart;
Stamp it now on every heart:

Only love to us be given :

Lord, we ask no other heaven.

1126 8th P. M. 87, 87, 47.

For the Spirit's iiifluence.

COME, thou soul-transforming Spirit

;

Bless the sower and tlie seed

;

Let each heart thy grace inherit

;

Raise the weak,—the hungry feed
;

From the Gospel
Now supply thy people's need.

2 may all enjoy the blessing

Which thy word's design'd to give

;

Let us all, thy love possessing,

Joyfully the truth receive.

And forever

To thy praise and glory live.

43 • 8th P. M. 87, 87, 47.

Heavenly joy anticipated.

IN thy name, Lord, assembling.

We, thy people, now draw near

:

Teach us to rejoice with trembling;

Speak, and let thy servants hear

;

Hear with meekness,

—

Hear thy word with godly fe^r.

2 While our days on earth are lengthen'd,

May we give them, Lord, to thee

:

Cheer'd by hope, and daily strengthen'd,

May we run, nor weary be

;

Till thy glory

Without cloud in heaven we see.

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter,
All thy people shall adore

;

Sharing then in rapture greater
Than they could conceive before:

Full enjoyment,

—

Full and pure, for evermore.
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1111 Sth p. M. ST, ST, 4T.

Behold, He cometh !

LO ! He comes, with clouds descending,

Once for favour'd sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints, attending,

Swell the triumph of his train

;

Hallelujah!

God appears on earth to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold him
Robed in dreadful majesty

;

Those who set at naught and sold him.
Pierced and nail'd him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 All the tokens of his passion

Still his dazzling body bears

:

Cause of endless exultation

To his ransom'd worshippers;
With what rapture

Graze we on. those glorious scars.

4 Tea, Amen ! let all adore thee.

High on thine eternal throne

;

Saviour, take the power and glory
;

Make thy righteous sentence known :

Jah I Jehovah

!

Claim the kingdom for thine own.

142
Jt isfinished.

Sth P. M. 8T, ST, 4T.

119 sth P. M. ST, ST, 4T.

Worship the new-horn Saviour.

ANGELS, from the realms of glory,

Wing your flight o'er all the earth

;

Te who sang creation's story,

Now proclaim Messiah's birth:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king.

2 Shepherds in the field abiding,

Watching o'er your flocks by night,

God with man is now residing;

Yonder shines the infant light

:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations,

—

Brighter visions beam afar

:

Seek the great Desire of nations

;

Ye have seen his natal star

:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king.

4 Saints, before the altar bending,

Watcliiug long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,
In his temple shall appear

:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king.

5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance,
Doom'd for guilt to endless pains.

Justice now revokes the sentence,

—

Mercy calls you,—break your chains :

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-bom king.

HARK I the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary

;

See ! it rends the rocks asunder,

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky

;

It is finish'd:

—

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

2 It is finish'd ! what pleasure

Do these precious words afford

!

Heavenly blessings, without measure,
Flow to us from Christ the Lord

:

It is finish'd :

—

Saints, the dying words record.

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs:
Join to sing the pleasing theme;

All on earth, and all in heaven,
Join to praise Immanuel's name;

It is finish'd :

—

Glory to the bleeding Lamb.

914 sth p. M. 8T, ST, 47.

Hallelujah.

OTHOU God of my salvation.

My Redeemer from all sin;

Moved by thy divine compassion,
Who hast died my heart to win,

I will praise thee

:

Where shall I thy praise begin ?

2 Though unseen, I love the Saviour;
He hath brought salvation near

;

Manifests his pard'ning favour;

And when Jesus doth appear.

Soul and body
Shall Ms glorious image bear.

3 While the angel choirs are crying,

—

Glory to the great I AM,
I with them will still be vying

—

Glory ! glory to the Lamb I

how precious

Is the sound of Jesus' name I

4 Angels now are hov'ring round us,

Unperceived amid the throng

;

Wond'ring at the love that crown'd us,

Glad to join the holy song

:

Hallelujah,

Love and praise to Christ belong.'

1140 8th P. M. 8T, 8T, 4T.

GREAT Jehovah! we adore thee,^
God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, join'd in glory

On the same eternal tlirone:

Eniiless praises

To Jehovah, Three in One.
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798 9tli P- ^- 87, 87, 87, 87.

Worldly pleasures renoimced.

YAIN are all terrestrial pleasures
;

Mix'd with dross the purest gold
;

Seek we then for heavenly treasures,

—

Treasures never waxing old.

Let our best affections centre

On the things around the throne:

There no thief can ever enter

;

Moth and rust are there unknown.

2 Earthly joys no longer please us

;

Here would we renounce them all;

Seek our only rest in Jesus,

—

Him our Lord and Master call.

Faith, our languid spirits cheering,

Points to brighter worlds above

;

Bids us look for his appearing;

Bids us triumph in his love.

3 May our light be always burning.

And our loins be girded round,

Waiting for our Lord's returning,

—

Longing for the welcome sound.

Thus the Christian life adorning,

Never need we be afraid,

Should he come at night or morning,
Early dawn, or evening shade.

279 9tli P- M. 87, 87, 87, 87.

77ie SpiriCs quickeninff influences.

COME, thou everlasting Spirit,

Bring to every thankful mind
All the Saviour's dying merit,

All his sufF'rings for mankind:
True recorder of his passion,

Now the living faith impart

;

Now reveal his great salvation

Unto every faithful heart.

2 Come, thou Witness of his dying

;

Come, Remembrancer divine

;

Let us feel thy power applying
Christ to every soul, and mine

:

Let us groan thine inward groaning

;

Look on Him we pierced, and grieve

;

All partake the grace atoning,

—

All the sprinkled blood receive.

197 9th P. M. 87, 87.

77te Source of consolation.

HOLY Ghost! dispel our sadness;

Pierce the clouds of nature's night;
Come, thou Source of joy and gladness.

Breathe thy life, and spread thy light.

2 Hear, hear our supplication,

Blessed Spirit! God of peace!
Rest upon this congregation
With the fulness of thy grace.

3 Author of our new creation,

May we all thine influence prove

;

Make our souls thy habitation,

—

Shed abroad the Saviour's love.

4 Source of sweetest consolation,

Breathe thy peace on all below

;

Bless, bless this congregation; "

On each soul thy grace bestow >

23

233 St'i P- M. 87, 87, 87, 8T.

God to in the midst of her.

GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God

;

He, whose word cannot be broken,
Form'd thee for his own abode;

On the Rock of ages founded,

What can shake thy sure repose ?

With salvation's walls surrounded,

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

2 See, the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Still supply thy sons and daughters.

And all fear of want remove

:

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows our thirst to' assuage ?

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver.

Never fails from age to age.

3 Round each habitation hov'ring,

See the cloud and fire appear!

For a glory and a cov'ring.

Showing that the Lord is near:

He who gives us daily manna.
He who listens when we cry,

Let him hear the loud Hosanna
Rising to his throne on high.

832 8th p. M. 87, 87, 47.

The pil(;riin''8 guide and guardian.

GUIDE me, thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land:

1 am weak—but thou art mighty

;

Hold me with thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven.

Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar.

Lead me all my journey through

:

Strong Deliv'rer,

Be thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside:

Bear me through the swelling current;

Land me safe on Canaan's side
;

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

199 ^"^ P- ^- 87, 87, 87, 87,

Guide and Comforter.

HOLY Spirit ! Fount of blessing.

Ever watchful", ever kind

;

Thy celestial aid possessing,

Prison'd souls deliv'rance find.

Seal of truth, and bond of union,

Source of light, and flame of love,

Symbol of divine communion.
In the olive-bearing dove ;

—

2 Heavenly Guide from paths of error,

Comforter of minds distivss'd,

—

When the billows fill with terror,

Pointing to an ark of rest:

Pi-omised Pledge ! eternal Spirit I

Greater than all gifts below,

—

May our hearts thy grace inherit

;

May our lips thy glories show.
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1X27 8th p. M.ST. 87,47.

For thefulness ofpeace and joy.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing;

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ;.

Let us each, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace

;

refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,

For thy Gospel's joyful sound;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound
;

May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal's given

Us from earth to call away,
Borne on angel's wings to heaven,

Glad the summons to obey.

May we ever
• Reign with Christ in endless day.

g()9 ^''^ P- ^- ^^'
®'-

Evening : Confidence in God" s protection.

SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing.

Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing

;

Thou canst save and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us.

Though the arrows past us fly,

Angel guards from thee surround us

;

We are safe if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness caijnothide from thee;

Thou art He who, never weary,

Watchest where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us.

And command us to the tomb.
May the morn in heaven awake us,

Clad in bright, eternal bloom.

971 9th P. M. 87, 87, 87, 87.

For the dedication ofa seamen's Bethel.

THOU, who on the whirlwind ridest.

At whose word the thunder roars,

Who in majesty presidest

O'er the oceans and their shores

;

From those shores, and from the ocean,

We, the children of the sea,

Come to offer our devotion.

And to give this house to thee.

2 When, for business on great waters,

We go down to sea in ships.

And our weeping sons and daughters

Hang, at parting, on our lips

;

This our Bethel shall remind us

That Jehovah heareth prayer

;

And that those we leave behind us

Are thy faithful church's care.

3 When in port, each day that's holy

To this house we'll press in throngs

;

When at sea, with spirit lowly,

We'll repeat its sacred songs.

Outward bound, shall we, in sadness, ,

Lose its flag behind the seas

;

Homeward bound, we'll greet with gladness

Its first floating on the breeze.

4 Homeward bound !—with deep emotion,

We remember, Lord, that life

Is a voyage o'er an ocean

Heaved by many a tempest's strife.

Be thy statutes so engraven

On our hearts and minds, that we.
Anchoring in death's quiet haven,

All may make our home with thee.

23 9th P. M. 87, 87.

Tlie Triune God glorified.

GLORY to the' almighty Father,

Fountain of eternal love.

Who, his wandering sheep to gather,

Sent a Saviour from above.

2 To the .Son all praise be given.

Who, Avith love unknown before,

Left the bright abode of heaven.

And our sin and sorrows bore.

3 Equal strains of warm devotion

Let the Spirit's praise employ;

Author of each pure emotion

;

Source of wisdom, peace, and joy.

4 Thus, while our glad hearts, ascending,

Glorify Jehovah's Name,
Heavenly songs with ours are blending

;

There the theme is still the same.

g 9th P. M. 87, 87.

Glory to the Lamh.

HARK ! the notes of angels, singing,

Glory, glory to the Lamb !

All in heaven their tribute bringing,

Raising high the Saviour's name.

2 Ye for whom his life was given,

Sacred themes to you belong

:

Come, assist the choir of heaven

;

Join the everlasting song.

3 Fill'd with holy emulation.

We unite with those above :

Sweet the theme—a free salvation

—

Fruit of everlasting love.

4 Endless life in him possessing.

Let us praise his precious name
;

Glory, honour, power, and blessing.

Be forever to the Lamb.

X019 9th P. M. 87, 8T.

Pardon imploredfor national sins.

DREAD Jehovah ! God of nations !

From thy temjile in the skies,

Hear thy people's supplications;

Now for their dehv'rance rise.

2 Lo ! with deep contrition turning.

In thy holy place we bend

;

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning

;

Hear us, spare us, and defend.

3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding,

Long and loud for vengeance call.

Thou hast mercy more abounding;
Jesus' blood can cleanse them all.

4 Let that mercy veil transgression

;

Let that blood our guilt efface :

Save thy people from oppression;

Save from spoil thy holy place.
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341 Sth p. M. 87, 87, 47.

The invitation.

COME, ye sinners, poor and needy,

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 Now, ye needy, come and welcome

;

God's free bounty glorify
;

True belief and true repentance,

—

Every grace that brings you nigb,

—

Without money.
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

3 Let not conscience make you linger
;

Nor of fitness fondly dream

:

All the fitness he requireth

Is to feel your need of him

:

This he gives you,

—

'Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring beam.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden.

Bruised and mangled by the fall;

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all

;

Not the righteous,

—

Sinners Jesus came to call.

5 Agonizing in the garden,

Your Redeemer prostrate lies

;

On the bloody tree behold him

!

Hear him cry, before he dies,

It is finish'd !

—

Sinners, will not this suffice ?

6 Lo ! the' incarnate God, ascending,

Pleads the merit of his blood :

Venture on him,—venture freely;

Let no other trust intrude :

None but Jesus

Can do helpless sinners good.

7 Saints and angels, join'd in concert

Sing the praises of the Lamb
;

While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his name :

Hallelujah

!

Sinners here may do the same.

901 St'i P- M. 87, 87, 87, 87.

Hitherto hath the Lord helped us.

COME, thou Fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sing thy grace •

Streams of mercy, never ceasing.

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flaming tongues above

:

Praise the mount—I'm fix'd upon it*

Mount of thy redeeming love

!

2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer

;

Hither by thy help I'm come
,

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wand'ring from the fold of God
He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed his precious blood.

3 ! to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrain'd to be !

Let thy goodness, like a fetter.

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee :

Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it

—

Prone to leave the God I love

;

Here's my heart, O take and seal it

;

Seal it for thy courts above.

178 9tb P. M. 8T, 87, 8T, 87.

Our Paschal Lamb.

HAIL, thou once despised Jesus I

Hail, thou Galilean King

!

Thou didst suffer to release us

;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our sin and shame I

By thy merits we find favour

;

Life is given through thy name.

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,

All our sins on thee were laid

:

By almighty love anointed.

Thou hast full atonement made.
All thy people are forgiven.

Through the virtue of thy bk)od

Opeu'd is the gate of heaven;
Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

3 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.

4 Worship, honour, 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.

281 9th P. M. 87, 87, 87, 8T.

77ie heavenly banquet.

JESUS spreads his banner o'er us,

Cheers our famish'd souls with food

;

He the banquet spreads before us

Of his mystic flesh and blood.

Precious banquet ; bread of heaven :

Wine of gladness, flowing free
;

May we taste it, kindly given.

In remembrance, Lord, of thee.

2 In thy holy incarnation,

When the angels sang thy birth

;

In thy fasting and temptation
;

In thy labours on the earth

;

In thy trial and rejection

;

In thy suffrings on the tree
;

In thy glorious resurrection
;

i
May we. Lord, remember thee.
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Hymns. 359

236 ^'C'^'" enemies cov/ounded. 8th P. M. 87, ST, 4T.

ZION stands with hills suiTounded,

Zion, kept by power divine :

All her foes shall be confounded,

Though the world in arms combine :

Happy Zion,

—

What a favour'd lot is thine

!

2 Every human tie may perish •

Friend to friend unfaithful prove;

Mothers cease their own to cherish

:

Heaven and earth at last remove

;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's love.

3 In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

But can never cease to love thee

;

Thou art precious in his sight:

God is with thee,

—

God, thine everlasting light.

498 ^* '^^"' <^>'^ation. 9th P. M. 8T, 87, 87, 87.

LOVE divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down

;

Fix in us thy humble dwelling

;

All thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, thou art all compassion,

—

Pure unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation

;

Enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe, bi-eathe thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast;

Let us all in thee inherit;

Let us find that second rest.

Take away our bent to sinning;

Alpha and Omega be

;

End of faith, as its beginning,

Set our hearts at liberty.

3 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy life receive

;

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave

:

Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve thee as thy hosts above.

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing,

Glory in thy perfect love.

4 Finish then thy new creation;

Pure and spotless let us be

;

Let us see thy great salvation,

Perfectly restored in thee

:

Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place,

—

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love and praise.

1090 '^''^ dyinff Christian. 9th P. M. 87, 87, 87, 87.

HAPPY soul, thy days are ending,

All thy mourning, days below

;

Go,—the angel guards attending,

—

To the sight of Jesus go.

Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo ! the Saviour stands above;
Shows the purchase of his merit,

Reaches out the crown of love.

2 Struggle through thy latest passion,

To thy great Redeemer's breast

;

To his uttermost salvation,

To his everlasting rest.

For the joy he sets before thee.

Bear a momentary pain
;

Die, to live a life of glory; •

Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

238 9th P. M. 87, 87, 87, 37.

God lier everl(isti>i(/ li/jht.

HEAR what God the Lord hath spoken

:

O my people, faint and few,

Comfortless, afflicted, broken,

Fair abodes I build for you

:

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways

;

You sliall name your walls salvation,

And your gates shall all be praise.

2 Ye, no more your suns descending,

Waning moons no more shall see

;

But, your griefs forever ending,

Find eternal noon in me

:

God shall rise, and, shining o'er you.

Change to day the gloom of night

;

He, the Lord, shall be your glory

—

God your everlasting light.

()59 9th p. M. 87, ST.

In deep affliction.

FULL of trembling expectation.

Feeling much, and fearing more,

Mighty God of my salvation,

I thy. timely aid implore.

2 Suff'ring Son of man, be near me,
In my suff 'rings to sustain

;

By thy sorer griefs to cheer me,

—

By thy more than mortal pain.

3 By thy most severe temptation

In that dark Satanic hour

;

By thy last mysterious passion.

Screen me from the adverse power.

4 By thy fainting in the garden,

By tliy dreadful death, I pray,

Write upon my heart the pardon

;

Take my sins and fears away.

1(57 IIi» speaking Mood. 9th P. M. 87, 87.

FATHER, hear the blood of Jesus,

Speaking in thine ears above:

From impending wrath release us;

Manifest thy pard'ning love.

2 receive us to thy favour,

—

For his only sake receive

:

Give us to the bleeding Saviour,

—

Let us by his dying live.

3 To thy pard'ning grace receive them,

—

Once he pray'd upon the tree
;

Still his blood cries out—Forgive them;
All their sins were laid on me.

4 Still our Advocate in heaven.

Prays the pi'ayer on earth begun,

—

Father', sliow their sins forgiven

;

Father, glorily thy Son!



360 Stockwell. 9th P. M.

1. Light of those whose drear-y dwell - ing

-ft—r^-

>zziztE=£t^]ES=rEEE^^

Bor - ders on the shades of death,

li^

5^=^*r
,s _j

, dfc:h--ir:fv=:

H—^—+-^ ^ • ^—+—I
"

1 1

1—+—' «

—

m—

Come, and, by thy - self re - veal - ing, Dis - si - pate the clouds be - neath.

'—T-^-^-

Enon's Isle. 10th P. M.

1. when shall we sweet-ly re - move, when shall we en - ter our rest,

—

Re - turn to the Zi on a - bove, The moth - er of spir - its dis-tress'd ;

—

__ ^— T-^--—

^

T-# F •

—

-r-^
—"—T-*^—;— »-

—"—T-» 1 ' T-| r

t-"-r-

That cit • y of God the great King, Where sor - row and death are no more,

r—^—I-'-*—^—'—r-^ ^ •—T-Cf 1—^—T-^-'-f-'T—T-' • ^—T-S C

Where saints our Im man - u - el sing, And cher ub and ser - aph a - dore ?

I J - - - ^
-^ T-# •—T-<= 1-^

mli^i^pipjiii^iiiiiiiiiilio



Hymns. 361

367 9th p. M. 87, 87.

TTie true Light.

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling
Borders on the shades of death,

Come, and, by thyself revealing,

Dissipate the clouds beneath.

2 Thou, new heaven and earth's Creator
In our deepest darkness rise

;

Scatt'ring all the niglit of nature,

—

Pouring day upon our eyes.

3 Still we wait for thine appearing

:

Life and joy thy beams impart.
Chasing all our fears, and cheering
Every poor, benighted heart.

4 Come, extend thy wonted favour
To our rum'd, guilty race

;

Come, thou blest, exalted Saviour
Come, apply thy saving grace.

5 By thine all-atoning merit,

Every burden'd soul release

;

By the teachings of thy Spirit,

Gruide us into perfect peace.

951 loth P. M. 8 Hne^ 8s.

Desiring to he with Clirist, which is fur letter.

f\ WHEN shall we sweetly remove,^ when shall we enter our rest,

—

Return to the Zion above,
The mother of spirits distress'd;

—

That city of God the great King,
Where sorrow and death are no more,

Where saints our Immanuel sing,

And cherub and seraph adore ?

2 But angels themselves cannot tell

The joys of that holiest place.
Where Jesus is pleased to reveal
The light of his heavenly face

:

When, caught in the rapturous flame,
The sight beatific they prove

;

.

And walk in the light of the Lamb,
Enjoying the beams of his love.

3 Thou know'st in the spirit of prayer
We long thy appearing to see,

Resign'd to the burden we bear,
But longing to triumph with thee:

'Tis good at thy word to be here

;

'Tis better in thee to be gone.
And see thee in glory appear,
And rise to a share in thy throne.

950 loth P. M. 8 lines 8s
Eaving a desire to depart.

T LONG to behold Him array'd
-1- With glory and light from above
The King in his beauty display'd,

—

His beauty of holiest love:
I languish and sigh to be there.

Where Jesus hath fix'd his abode

;

when shall we meet in the air,

And fly to the mountain of God

!

2 With him I on Zion shall stand,
For Jesus hath spoken the word,

The breadth of Imnianuel's land
Survey by the light of my Lord:

But when, on thy bosom reclined,
Thy face I am strengthen'd to see,

My fulness of rapture I find,

—

My heaven of heavens in thee.

3 How happy the people that dwell
Secure in the city above!

No pain the inhabitants feel.

No sickness or sorrow shall prove.
Physician of souls, unto me

Forgiveness and holiness give;
And then from the body set free,

And then to the city receive.

455 loth P. M. S lines 8s.

Thy vows are upon me, O God.

OHOW shall a sinner perform
The vows he hath vow'd to the Lord ?

A sinful and impotent worm,
I How can I be true to my word ?

1 tremble at what I»have done

:

send me thy help from above:
The power of thy Spirit make known,
The virtue of Jesus's love.

2 My solemn engagements are vain;
My promises empty as air;

My vows, I shall break them again,
And plunge in eternal despair

:

Unless my omnipotent God
The sense of his g:oodness impart,

And shed, by his Spirit, abroad
The love of himself in my heart.

1088 loth P. M. S lines Si.
Happy death of a sister in the Lord.

HOSANNA to Jesus on high

!

Another has enter'd his rest;

Another has 'scaped to the sky.

And lodged in Immanuel's breast;
The soul of our sister is gone.
To heighten the triumph above

;

Exalted to Jesus's throne.

And clasp'd in the arms of his love.

2 How happy the angels that fall

Transported at Jesus's name
;

The saints whom he soonest shall call.

To share in the feast of the Lamb

!

No longer imprison'd in clay.

Who next from the dungeon shall fly ?

Who first shall be summoned away ?

—

My merciful Lord—Is it I ?

3 Jesus, if this be thy will.

That suddenly I should depart,

Thy counsel of mercy reveal,

And whisper thy call in my heart;
give me a signal to know
If soon thou wouldst have me remove

And ledve the dull body below.
And fly to the regions above.
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Hymns. 363

G42 9tli p. M. 87, Sr.

Bereavement and resignation. '

JESUS, while our hearts are bleeding

O'er the spoils that death has won,
We would, at this solemn meeting,

Calmly say,—Thy will be done.

2 Though, cast down, we're not forsaken
;

Though afflicted, not alone :

Though didst give, and though hast taken;

Blessed Lord,—Thy will be done.

3 Though to-day we're fill'd with mourning,
Mercy still is on the throne

;

With thy smiles of love returning.

We can sing,—Thy will be done.

4 By thy hands the boon was given
;

Thou hast taken but thine own

:

Lord of earth, and God of heaven,

Evermore,—Thy will be done.

907 ^"^^^ P- ^- 8 ^^'««« 8s.

All-svfficiency of Jesus.

HOW tedious and tasteless the hours
When Jesus no longer I see !

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet
flowers,

Have all lost their sweetness to me ;

—

The midsummer's sun shines but dim.

The fields strive in vain to look gay

;

But when I am happy in him,

December's as pleasant as May.

2 His Name yields the richest perfume.

And sweeter than music his voice

;

His presence disperses my gloom,

And makes all within me rejoice;

1 should, were he always thus nigh,

Have nothing to wish or to fear
;

No moi:tal so happy as I,

—

My summer would last .all th^ year.

3 Content with beholding his face,

My all to his pleasure resign'd,

No changes of season or place

Would make any change in my mind

:

While blest with a sense of his love,

A palace a toy Avould appear

;

And prisons would palaces prove,

If Jesus would dwell with me there.

4 My Lord, if indeed I am thine,

If thou art my sun and my song,

Say, why do I languish and pine ?

And why are my winters so long ?

O drive these dark clouds from my sky;
Thy soul-cheering presence restore

;

Or take me to thee up on high.

Where winter and clouds are no more.

114 9th P. M. 87, 87.

Peace on earth—good-toill to men.

HARK ! what mean those holy voices.

Sweetly sounding through the skies ?

Lo ! the angelic host rejoices

;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Listen to the wondrous story.

Which they chant in hymns ofjoy :

Glory in the highest, glory,

,
Glory be to God most high 1

3 Peace on earth, good will from heaven,

Reaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeem'd, and sins forgiven !

—

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

4 Christ is born, the great Anointed

;

Heaven and earth his praises sing

;

receive whom God appointed.

For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

5 Hasten, mortals, to adore him
;

Learn his name, and taste his joy

;

Till in heaven ye sing before him,

—

Glory be to God most high 1

939 10th p. M. 8 itwfl« 8a.

The heavenly Jerusalem.

AWAY with our sorrow and fear.

We soon shall recover ouij home

;

The city of saints shall appear,

—

'

The day of eternity come.
From earth we shall quickly remove,
And mount to our native abode

;

The house of our Father above,

—

The palace of angels and God.

2 Our mourning is all at an end.

When, raised by the life-giving Word,
We see the new city descend,

Adorn'd as a bride for her Lord

:

The city so holy and clean.

No sorrow can breathe in the air :

No gloom of affliction or sin

;

No shadow of evil is there.

3 By faith we already behold
That lovely Jerusalem here

:

Her walls are of jasper and gold
;

As crystal her buildings are clear

;

Immovably founded in grace.

She stands as she ever hath stood,

And brightly her Builder displays.

And flames with the glory of God.

517 loth P. U.S lines 9a.

Evening: Perfect security.

TNSPIRER and Hearer of prayer,

J- Thou Shepherd and Guardian divine,

My all to thy covenant care

I, sleeping or waking, resign.

While thou art my shield and my sun,

The night is no darkness to me

;

And, fast as my minutes roll on.

They bring me but nearer to thee.

2 A sov'reign Protector I have,

Unseen, yet forever at hand

;

Unchangeably faithful to save,

—

Almighty to rule and command.
Thy ministering spirits descend
To watch, while thy saints are asleep

;

By day and by night they attend,

The heirs of salvation to keep.

3 Their worship no interval knows;
Their fervour is still on the wing

;

And while they protect my repose.

They chant to the praise of my King.
I, too, at the season ordain'd.

Their chorus forever shall join

;

And love and adore, without end,

Their faithful Creator and mine.
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Hymns. 365

1087 loth P- M.. 8 lines Ss.

u4i rest, and happy.

HOW blest is our brother, bereft

Of all that could bui'den his mind

!

How easy the soul that has left

This wearisome body behind

!

This earth is affected no more
With sickness, or shaken with pain :

The war in the members is o'er,

And never shall vex him again.

2 No anger, henceforward, or shame,
Shall redden this innocent clay :

Extinct is the animal flame,

And passion is vanish'd away.
This languishing head is at rest;

Its thinking and aching are o'er;

This quiet, immovable breast

Is heaved by afHiction no more.

3 The lids he so seldom could close,

By sorrow forbidden to sleep,

Now seal'd in their mortal repose.

Have strangely forgotten to weep;
The fountains can yield no suppUes;

These hollows from water are free

;

The tears are all wiped from these eyes,

And evil they never shall see.

127 lOtli P- M- 8 lines 8s.

Heigning in His kingdom of grace.

ALL glory to God in the slcy,

And peace upon earth be restored;

O Jesus, exalted on high.

Appear, our omnipotent Lord

:

Who, meanly in Bethlehem born,

Didst stoop to redeem a lost race,

Once moi'e to thy creatures return,

And reign in thy kingdom of grace.

2 wouldst thou again be made known,

—

Again in thy Spirit descend
;

And set up, in each of thine own,
A kingdom that never shall end

!

Thou only art able to bless.

And make the glad nations obey,
And bid the dire enmity cease,

And bow the whole vi^oi'ld to thy sway.

3 0, come to thy servants again.

Who long thine appearing to know

;

Thy quiet and peaceable reign

In mercy establish below

:

All sorrow before thee shall fly,

And anger and hatred be o'er

;

And envy and malice shall die,

And discord afflict us no more.

85 loth P. M. 8 lines 8s.

rmmtitaMlity.

THIS, this is the God we adore.

Our faithful, unchangeable friend,

Whose love is as great as his power,
And neither knows measure nor end :

'Tis Jesus, the first and the last,

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home

;

We'll praise him for all that is past.

And trust him for all that's to come.

421 lOtli p. M. 8 lines Ss.
Ardent desiresfor the Spirit's infliie^ices.

COME, holy, celestial Dove,
To visit a sorrowful breast

;

My burden of guilt to remove,
And bring me assurance and rest.

Thou only hast power to relieve

A sinner o'erwhelm'd with his load

;

The sense of acceptance to give,

And sprinkle his heart with the blood.

2 With me if of old thou hast strove,

And strangely withheld me from sin,

And tried, by the lure of thy love.

My worthless affections to win

;

The work of thy mercy revive
;

Thy uttermost mercy exert

;

And kindly continue to strive.

And hold, till I yield thee my heart.

3 Thy call if I ever have known.
And sigh'd from myself to get free.

And groan'd the unspeakable groan,
And long'd to be happy in thee

;

Fulfil the imperfect desire
;

Thy peace to my conscience reveal

:

The sense of thy favour inspire.

And give me my pardon to feel.

916 lOth P. M. 8 Knes 8s.

LongingfoY still closer communion.

THOU Shepherd of Israel, and mine,
The joy and desire of my heart,

Eor closer communion I pine;
I long to reside where thou art :

The pasture I languish to find.

Where all, who their Shepherd obey,
Are fed, on thy bosom reclined.

And screen'd from the heat of the day.

2 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock,

There only, I covet to rest

;

To lie at the foot of the rock,

Or rise to be hid in thy breast:
'Tis there I would always abide,

And never a moment depart,

—

Conceal'd in the cleft of thy side.

Eternally held in thy heart.

940 lO'li P- M- 8 Ziaes 8s.

Tiiere shall be no night there.

IVrO need of the sun in that day
-L' Which never is follow'd by night.

Where Jesus's beauties display

A pure and a permanent light

;

The Lamb is their Light and their Sun,
And, lo ! by reflection they shine

;

With Jesus ineffably one,

And bright in effulgence divine.

2 The saints in his presence receive
Their great and eternal reward

;

In Jesus, in heaven, they live,

—

They reign in the smile of their Lord.
The flame of angelical love

Is kindled at Jesus's face ;

And all the enjoyment above.
Consists in the rapturous gaze.
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77i6 Rock thai is hiijher than 1.

ENCOMPASS'D with clouds of distress,

And ready all hope to resign, • '

1 long for thy light and thy grace
;

God, will they never me mine ?

2 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn,
My hold of thy promise to keep,

The billows more fiercely return,

And plunge me again in the deep.

3 Appear, and my sorrow shall cease
;

The blood of atonement apply

;

And lead me to Jesus for peace,

—

Tl^e Eock that is higher than I.

4 enter this desolate heart,

—

Then rule o'er the heart thou hast won;
Nor again in thine anger depart.

But make it forever thy throne.

877 I'^f'i p- M- 8 ^»'««* 8s.

Forgiveness implored.

HOW shall a lost sinner in pain,

Recover his forfeited. peace ?

When brought into bondage again,

What hope of a second release ?

Will mercy itself be so kind

To spare a backslider like me ?

And 0, can I possibly find

Such plenteous redemption in thee ?

2 Jesus, of thee I inquire,*

If still thou art able to save,

—

The brand to pluck out of the fire.

And ransom my soul from the grave ?

The help of thy Spirit restore

;

0, show me the life-giving blood;

And pardon a sinner once more,

And bring me again unto God.

1073 10*^ P- ^- 8 li-nes 8s.

The grave disarmed of its terrors.

MAN dieth and wasteth away.
And where is he ?—Hark ! from the skies,

1 hear a voice answer and say,

—

The spirit of man never dies

!

His body, which came from the earth,

Must mingle again with the sod ;

—

His soul, which in heaven had birth,

Returns to the bosom of God.

2 No terror has death, or the grave.

To those who believe in the Lord

—

Who know the Redeemer can save,

And lean on the faith of his word

:

While ashes to ashes, and dust

We give unto dust, in our gloom,

The light of salvation we trust,

Which hangs hke a lamp in the tomb.

3 O Lord God Almighty ! to thee

We turn, as our solace above

;

The waters may fail from the sea.

But never thy fountains of love

:

teach us thy will to obey,

And sing, with one heart and accord,

—

He gave, and he taketh away.
And praised be the name of the Lord.

()39 loth P. M. 8 lines Sd.

Happiness of those whom God correcteth.

HOW happy the sorrowful man,
Whose sorrow is sent from above

!

Indulged with a visit of pain,

—

Chastised by omnipotent love;

The Author of all his distress

He comes by affliction to know,
And God he in heaven shall bless,

That ever he suflfer'd below.

2 Thus, thus may I happily grieve,

And bear the intent of his rod;

The marks of adoption receive,

—

The strokes of a merciful God:
With nearer access to his throne,

My burden of folly confess

;

The cause of my miseries own,
And cry for an answer of peace.

3 Father of mercies, on me,
On me, in affliction, bestow

A power of applying to thee,

—

A sanctified use of my wo

:

1 would, in a spirit of prayer.

To all thy appointments submit

;

The pledge of my happiness bear.

And joyfully die at thy feet.

4 Then, Father, and never tOl then,

I all the felicity prove.

Of hving a moment in pain,

—

Of dying in Jesus's love

:

A sufferer here with my Lord,
With Jesus above I sit down;

Receive an eternal reward.
And glory obtain in a crown.

t

1089 lOth p. M. 8 lines a&,

Triumphant death of a brother.

¥EEP not for a brother deceased

;

Our loss is his infinite gain;

A soul out of prison released,

And freed from its bodily chain

;

With songs let us follow his flight,

And mount Avith his spirits above,

Escaped to the mansions of light.

And lodged in the Eden of love.

2 Our brother the haven hath gain'd,

Outflying the tempest and wind
;

His rest he hath sooner obtain'd,

And left his companions behind,

Still toss'd on a sea of distress.

Hard toiling to make the blest shore,

Where all is assurance and peace,

And sorrow and sin are no more.

3 There ^1 the ship's company meet,

Who sail'd with the Saviour beneath

;

With shouting each other they greet,

And triumph o'er sorrow and death

:

The voyage of life's at an end

;

The mortal affliction is past

:

The age that in heaven they spend,

Forever and ever shall last.
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935 llth P- M. 76, 76, 77, 76.

The letter portion.

RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings

;

Thy better portion trace
;

Rise from transitory things,

Tow'rd heaven, tiiy native place:

Sun, and moon, and stars decay
;

Time shall soon this earth remove;
Else, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course

;

Fire, ascending, seeks the sun

;

Both speed them to their source

:

So a soul that's born of God,
Pants to view his glorious face

;

Upward tends to his abode,

To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn

;

Press onward to the prize

;

Soon our Saviour will return

Triumphant in the skies

:

There we'll join the heavenly train,

Welcomed to partake the bliss

;

Fly from sorrow, care, and pain,

To realms of endless peace.

1051 11th P. M. 76, 76, 77, 76.

77ie midnight cry.

HEARKEN to the solemn voice,

The awful midnight cry

;

Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice,

And see the Bridegroom nigh

:

Lo, he comes to keep his word

;

Light and joy his looks impart;

Go ye forth to meet your Lord,

And meet him in your heart.

2 Ye who faint beneath the load

Of sin, your heads lift up

;

See your great redeeming God

;

He comes, and bids you hope.

In the midnight of your grief,

Jesus doth his mourners cheer

;

Lo, he brings you sure relief;

Beheve, and feel him here.

563 llthP. M. 76,76,77,76.

The Lord is thy Keeper.

SEE the Lord, thy Keeper, stand

Omnipotently near

:

Lo ! he holds thee by thy hand,

And banishes thy fear

:

Shadows with his wings thy head
;

Guards from all impending harms;
Round thee and beneath are spread

The everlasting arms.

2 Christ shall bless thy going out,

Shall bless thy coming in
;

• Kindly compass thee about.

Till thou art saved from sin

;

Like' thy spotless Master, thou,

Fill'd with wisdom, love, and power

;

Holy, pure, and perfect now.
Henceforth, and evermore.

24

87 11"' P- M- 76, 76, 77, 76.

Seff-dbasement.

pRACIOIJS Gqd, my sins forgive;
VT Thy Spirit now impart

;

Then shall I in thee believe

With all my loving heart

:

Always unto Jesus look,—
Him in heavenly glory see,

Who to save me undertook,

And ever prays for me.

2 Grace, in answer to his prayer,

Fulness of grace bestow

;

That I may with zealous care

Perform thy will below

;

Rooted in humility.

Still in every state resign'd,

—

Plant, Almighty Lord, in me
A meek and lowly mind.

3 Poor and vile in mine own eyes.

With self-abasing shame
Still I would myself despise.

And magnify thy name.
Thee let every creature bless;

Praise alone to God be given;

God alone deserves the praise

Of all in earth and heaven.

22 11th P. M. 76, 76, 77, 76.

T7ie Triune God of truth and grace.

MEET and right it is to sing,

In every time and place,

Glory to our heavenly King,
The God of truth and grace

:

Join we then with sweet accord.

All in one thanksgiving join

:

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Eternal praise be thine.

2 Thee the first-born sons of light.

In choral symphonies.
Praise by day, day w:ithout night.

And never, never cease
;

Angels, and archangels, all

Praise the mystic Three in One

;

Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall

O'erwhelm'd before thy throne.

3 Vying with that heavenly choir.

Who chant thy praise above.

We oil eagle wings aspire,

—

The wings of faith and love

;

Thee they sing, with glory crown'd

;

We extol the slaughter'd Lamb

;

Lower if our voices sound,

Our subject is the same.

4 Father, God, thy love we praise,

Which gave thy Son to die

;

Jesus, full of truth and grace.

Alike we glorify;

Spirit, Comforter divine.

Praise by all to thee be given,

Till we in full chorus join.

And earth is turn'd to heaven.
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432 Tilth P- M. 76, T6, TT, 76.

77(6 righteousness offaith.

OFT I in my heart hare said,

—

Who shall ascend on high,

Mount to Christ, my glorious Head,
And bring him from the sky ?

Borne on contemplation's wing.

Surely I shall find him there,

Where the angels praise their King,
And gain the Morning Star.

, 2 Oft I in my heart have said,—
Who to the deep shall stoop.

Sink with Christ among the dead,

From thence to bring him up?
Could I but my heart prepare.

By unfeign'd humility,

Christ would quickly enter there,

And ever dwell in me.

3 But the righteousness of faith

Hath taught me better things :

—

Inward turn thine eyes,—it saith,

While Christ to me it brings :

—

Christ is ready to impart

Life to all, for life who sigh

:

In thy mouth and in thy heart

The word is ever nigh.

189 llth P- M. 76, 76, 77, 76.

Seeking his potoer and grace.

FATHER of our dying Lord,
,

Remember us for good
;

fulfil his faithful word,
And hear his speaking blood.

Give us that for which he prays

:

Father, glorify thy Son
;

Show his truth, and power, and grace,

And send the promise down.

2 True and faithful Witness, thou,

Christ, the Spirit give ;

Hast thou not received him now,
That we might now receive ?

Art thou not the living Head ?

Life to all thy limbs impart

;

Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed.

In every waiting heart.

3 Holy Ghost, the Comforter,

The gift of Jesus, come

;

Glow our hearts to find thee near.

And swell to make thee room

;

Present with us thee we feel

;

Come, come, and in us be

;

With us, in us, five and dwell,

To all eternity.

562 * 11'1> P- ^- '^6, 76, 77, 76.

My help Comethfrom the Lord.

TO the hills I lift mine eyes,

The everlasting hills

;

Streaming thence in fresh supplies,

My soul the Spirit feels

:

Will he not his help afford ?

Help, while yet I ask, is given :

God comes down ; the God and Lord
Who made both earth and heaven.

2 Faithful soul, pray always
;
pray.

And still in God confide

;

He thy feeble steps shall stay,

Nor suffer thee to slide
;

Lean on thy Redeemer's breast

;

He thy quiet spirit keeps
;

Rest in him, securely rest

;

Thy watchman never sleeps.

3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell,

Thy Keeper can surprise
;

Careless slumbers cannot steal

On his all-seeing eyes :

He is Israel's sure defence

;

Israel all his care shall prove

;

Kept by watchful .Providence
And ever-waking Love.

140 11th P. M. 76,76, 77, 76.

The mystery ofthe cross.

GOD of unexampled grace,

Redeemer of mankind,
Matter of eternal praise

We in thy passion find :

Still our choicest strains we bring

;

Still the joyful theme pursue
;

Thee the Friend of sinners sing,

Whose love is ever new.

2 Endless scenes of wonder rise,

With that mysterious tree,

—

Crucified before our eyes,

Where we the Saviour see

:

Jesus, Lord, what hast thou done ?

Publish we the death divine

;

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own
Was never love like thine

!

3 Never love nor sorrow was
Like that my Jesus show'd

;

See him stretch'd on yonder cross,

And crush'd beneath our load 1

Now discern the Deity;

Now his heavenly birth declare

;

Faith cries out,
—

'Tis He,—'tis He,—
My God that suffers there !

230 11th P. M. 76, 76, 77, U
Security and safety.

SEE the gospel Church secure

And founded on a Rock;
All her promises are sure

;

Her bulwarks who can shock ?

Count her every precious shrine

;

Tell, to after ages tell,

—

Fortified by power divine.

The Church can never fail.

2 Zion's God is all our own.
Who on his love rely

;

We his pard'ning love have known,
And live to Christ, and die

:

To the New Jerusalem

He our faithful Guide shall be;
Him we claim, and rest in him,

Through all eternity.
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goo 12th P. M. TG, TG, 7S, 76.

Deterniinecl to kncno nothing but Jesus and him
crticijieci.

VAIN, delusive world, adieu,

With all of creature good

:

Only Jesus I pursue.

Who bought me with his blood

:

All thy pleasures I forego;

I trample on thy wealth and pride
j

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

2 Other knowledge I disdain;

'Tis all but vanity :

Christ, the Lamb of G-od, was slain,

—

He tasted death for me.

Me to save from endless woe
The sin-atoning Victim died

:

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

3 Here will I set up my rest;

My fluctuating heart

From the haven of his breast

Shall never more depart

:

Whither should a sinner go ?

His wounds for me stand open wide

;

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

4 Him to know is life and peace,

And pleasure without end

;

This is all my happiness,

On Jesus to depend

;

Daily in his grace to grow,

And ever in his faith abide

;

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

5 that I could all invite,

This saving truth to prove

;

Show the length, the breadth, the height,

And depth of Jesus' love

!

Fain I would to sinners show
The blood by faith alone applied

;

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

379 12th p. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

ITw)7iiltti/ and contrition.

JESUS, let thy pitying eye

Call back a wand'ring sheep

;

,

False to thee, like Peter, I

Would fain like Peter weep.
Let me be by grace restored

;

On me be all long-suff'ring shown

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above,
Repentance to impart.

Give me, through thy dying love.

The humble, contrite heart

:

Give what I have long implored,

A portion of thy grief unknown
;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

3 For thine own compassion's sake,

The gracious wonder show

;

Cast my sins behind my back,

And wash me white as snow:
If thy bowels now are stirr'd,

If now I do myself bemoan.
Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

1 039 12th p. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Safe with Jesus in the ship.

LORD of earth, and air, and sea.

Supreme in power and grace,

Under thy protection we
Our souls and bodies place.

Bold an unknown land to try,

We launch into the foaming deep;
Rocks, and storms, and deaths defy,

With Jesus in the ship.

2 Who the calm can understand,

In a believer's breast?

In the hollow of his hand
Our souls securely rest

:

Winds may rise, and seas may roar;

We on his love our spirits stay

;

Him with quiet joy adore

Whom winds and seas obey.

771 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 7S

Christ a shelterfrom the storm.

SAVIOUR, now in me perform
The work thou hast begun

;

Be my shelter from the storm.

My shadow from the sun

:

Weary, parch'd with thirst, and faint,

Till thou the' abiding Spirit breathe
;

Every moment. Lord, I want
The merit of thy death.

2 Never shall I want it less

When thou the gift hast given,

Fill'd me with thy righteousness,

And seal'd the heir of heaven

;

1 will trust in thee, my God,
Till I thy perfect glory see

;

Till the sprinkling of thy blood

Shall speak me up to thee.

7()5 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Smarting under the rod.

FATHER, if thou must reprove

For all that 1 have done.

Not in anger, but in love.

Chastise thine humbled son.

Use the rod, and not the sword

;

Correct Avith kind severity

;

Bring me not to nothing. Lord,

But bring me home to thee.

2 True and faithful as thou art

To all thy church and me,

Give a new, believing heart.

That knows, and cleaves to, thee;

For when we our hearts resign,

Jesus, to be fiU'd with thee.

Thou art ours, and we are thine,

Through all eternity I
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796 12th p. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Jesus, the same yesterday, to-day, andforever.

CAST on the fidelity

Of my redeeming Lord,

1 shall his salvation see,

According to his word:
Credence to his word I give

;

My Saviour in distresses past

"Will not now his servant leave,

But bring me through at last.

2 Better than my boding fears

To me thou oft hast proved

;

Oft observed my silent tears,

And challenged thy beloved:

Mercy to my rescue flew,

And death ungrasp'd his fainting prey
;

Pain before thy face withdrew.

And sorrow fled away.

3 Now as yesterday the same,

In all my troubles nigh,

Jesus, on thy word and name
I steadfastly rely

:

Sure as now the grief I feel,

The promised joy I soon shall have
;

Saved again, to sinners tell

Thy power and will to save.

4 To thy blessed will resign'd.

And stay'd on that alone,

1 thy perfect strength shall find,—

Thy faithful mercies own
;

Compass'd round with songs of praise.

My all to my Redeemer give
;

Spread thy miracles of grace.

And to thy glory live.

283 ^2'^ ^- ^^- '*'' '^^' '^S' ^^•

2%e Lord's Supper : For a parting Messing.

LAMB of God, whose dying love

We now recall to mind,

Send the answer from above.

And let us mercy find :

Think on us who think on thee.

And every struggling soul release;

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace

!

2 By thine agonizing pain.

And bloody sweat, we pray,

—

By thy dying love to man,

—

Take all our sins away:
Burst our bonds, and set us fi-ee

;

From all iniquity release

;

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace!

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied,

The sinner's pardon seal

;

Speak us freely justified,

And all our sickness heal:

By thy passion on the tree.

Let all our griefs and troubles cease

;

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace I

431 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Saved by grace.

LET the world their virtue boast,

—

Their works of righteousness;

I, a wretch undone and lost,

Am freely saved by grace;
Other title I disclaim;

This, only this, is all my plea:

—

1 the chief of sinners am.
But Jesus died for me.

2 Happy they whose joys abound
Like Jordan's swelling stream

;

Who their heaven in Christ have found
And give the praise to him.

Meanest foll'wer of the Lamb,
His steps I at a distance see

;

I the chief of sinners am.
But Jesus died for me.

3 Jesus, thou for me hast died,

And thou in me wilt live

;

I shall feel thy death appUed
;

I shall thy life receive

.

Yet, when melted in the flame
Of love, this shall be all my plea,

1 the chief of sinners am.
But Jesus died for me.

875 12th p. M. T6 "6, 78, 76.

7%e deceit/illness of sin.

JESUS, fiiend of sinners, hear
Yet once again, I pray

;

From my debt of sin set clear

For I have naught to pay :

Speak, speak the kind release

;

A poor backsliding soul restore

;

Love me freely, seal my peace.

And bid me sin no more.

2 For my selfishness and pride

Thou hast withdrawn thy grace

;

Left me long to wander wide.

An outcast from thy face

;

But I now my sins confess.

And mercy, mercy, I implore

;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.

3 Sin's deceitfulness hath spread
A hardness o'er my heart

;

But if thou thy Spirit shed,

The stony shall depart

:

Shed thy love, thy tenderness,

And let me feel thy soft'ning power

;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.

802 10th P. M. 8 lines Ss.

Folloicing the Lunib

Tune, " Contrast," p. 362.

¥HAT now is my object and aim ?

What now is my hope and desire ?

To follow the heavenly Lamb,
And after his image aspire

:

My hope is all centred in thee

;

I trust to recover thy love

;

On earth thy salvation to see.

And then to enjoy it above.
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Hymns. 377

833 12tli p. M. 70, 76, 78, 7G.

Tears ofjoy.

LORD, and is thine anger gone,

—

And art thou pacified ?

After all that I have done,

Dost thou no longer chide ?

Let thy love my heart constrain,

And all my restless passions sway

:

Keep me, lest I turn again

Out of the narrow way.

2 To the cross, thine altar, bind

Me with the cords of love

;

Freedom never let me find

From thee, my Lord, to move

:

That I never, never more
May with my much-loved Master part,

To the posts of mercy's door,

nail my willing heart

!

3 See my utter helplessness,

And leave me not alone

;

preserve in perfect peace,

And seal me for thine own

:

More and more thyself reveal.

Thy presence let me always find

;

Comfort, and confirm, and heal

My feeble, sin-sick mind.

4 As the apple of thine eye.

Thy weakest servant keep

;

Help me at thy feet to lie.

And there forever weep :

Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow,

That I have any hope of heaven

;

Much of love I ought to know,
For I have much forgiven.

415 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Wretched, and poor, and blind, and naked.

WRETCHED, helpless, and distress'd,

Ah! whither shall I fly?

Ever gasping after rest,

—

1 cannot find it nigh

:

Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,

—

Fast bound in sin and misery,

—

Friend of sinners, let me find

My help, my all in thee.

2 Jesus, full of truth and grace,

In thee is all I want;
Be the wand'rer's resting-place,— •

A cordial to the faint

:

Make me rich, for I am poor

;

In thee inay I my Eden find

;

To the dying, health restore.

And eye-sight to the blind.

3 Clothe me. Lord, with holiness,

With meek humility

;

Put on me that glorious dress,

—

Endue my soul with thee

:

Let thine image be restored

;

Thy name and nature let me prove

;

With thy fiilness fill me. Lord,

And perfect me in love.

S^

1118 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Security of the righteous at the last day.

TAND the' omnipotent decree

;

Jehovah's will be done

;

Nature's end we wait to see,

And hear her final groan.

Let this earth dissolve, and blend

In death the wicked and the just

;

Let those pond'rous orbs descend.

And grind us into dust :

—

2 Rests secure the righteous man

;

At his Redeemer's beck.

Sure to' emerge and rise again,

And mount above the wreck

:

Lo ! the heavenly spirit towers.

Like flames o'er nature's funeral pyre
;

Triumphs in immortal powers.

And claps his wings of fire.

3 Nothing hath the just to lose.

By worlds on worlds destroy'd;

Far beneath his feet he views.

With smiles, the flaming void

;

Sees this universe renew'd,

—

The grand millennial reign begun

;

Shouts, with all the sons of God,
Around the' eternal throne.

4 Resting in this glorious hope,

To be at last restored,

Yield we now our bodies up.

To earthquake, plague, or sword;
List'ning for the call divine.

The latest trumpet of the seven,

Soon our soul and dust shall join,

And both fly up to heaven. •

405 12tli P- M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Seeking refuge in the blood of the Lamb.

&0D of my salvation, hear.

And help me to believe

;

Simply do I now draw near,

Thy blessing to receive.

Full of guilt, alas ! I am.

But to thy wounds for refuge flee

:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

2 Standing now as newly slain,

To thee I lift mine eye

;

Balm of all my grief and pain.

Thy blood is always nigh.

Now as yesterday the same
Thou art, and wilt forever be

:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

3 No good word, or work, or thought,

Bring I to buy thy grace

;

Pardon I accept, unbought,

—

Thy proffer I embrace.

Coming as at first I came.

To take, and not bestow on thee

:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.
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Hymns. 379

849 2Tth p. M. 4 lines lis.

Rejoicing in the care of the good Shepherd.

THE Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I

know

;

•

I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest

;

He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow,

Restores me when wand'ring, redeems when
oppress'd.

2 Through the valley and shadow of death
though I stray,

Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear

;

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

No harm can befall with my Comforter near.

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread :

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth
o'er;

With oil and perfume thou anointest my head :

what shall I ask of thy providence more ?

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God,
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above

;

I seek—by the path which my forefathers trod,

Through the land of their sojourn—thy king-
dom of love.

543 12th p. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Speak the word.

EVER fainting with desire,

For thee, Christ, I call;

Thee I restlessly require
;

I want my God, my all.

Jesus, dear redeeming Lord,

I wait thy coming from above

;

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

2 Wilt thou suffer me to go
. Lamenting all my days?
Shall I never, never know

Tliy sanctifying grace ?

Wilt thou not thy light afford ?

The darkness from my soul remove ?

Help me. Saviour, speak the word,
• And perfect me in love.

3 Thou my life, my treasure be,
My portion here below :

Nothing would I seek but thee,

—

Thee only would I know

;

My exceeding great reward,

—

My heaven on earth, my heaven above

:

Help me. Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

4 Grant me now the bliss to feel
Of those that are in thee

:

Son of God, thyself reveal;
Engrave thy Name on me.

As in heaven, be here adored,
And let me now the promise prove

;

_
Help me. Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

380 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

77ie heart hroken.

SAVIOUR, see me from above.
Nor suffer me to die

;

Life, and happiness, and love.

Drop from thy gracious eye :

Speak the reconciling word.
And let thy mercy melt me down;

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

2 Look, as when thine eye pursued
The first apostate man,

—

Saw him welt'ring in his blood,

And bade him rise again :

Speak my paradise restored

;

Redeem me by thy grace alone

;

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

3 Look, as when thy languid eye
Was closed that we might live;

Father, (at the point to die

My Saviour pray'd,) forgive!

Surely with that dying word
He turns, and looks, and cries,

—
'Tis done

!

0, my bleeding, loving Lord,

Thou break'st my heart of stone.

9G0 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

nie living Name.

THOU, who hast in Zion laid

The true Foundation-stone,

And with those a cov'nant made
Who build on that alone

:

Hear us. Architect divine !

Great Builder of thy church below!
Now upon thy servants shine.

Who seek thy praise to show.

2 Earth is thine : her thousand hills

Thy mighty hand sustains

;

Heaven thy awful piesence fills

;

O'er all thy glory reigns

:

Yet the place of old prepared.

By regal David's favour'd son,

Thy pecuhar blessing shared,

And stood thy chosen throne.

3 We, like Jesse's son, would raise

A temple to the Lord
;

Sound throughout its courts his praise.

His saving Name i-ecord

;

De<:licate a house to him
Who once, in mortal weakness shrined,

Sorrow'd, suffer'd, to redeem,

To rescue, all mankind.

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, send •

The consecrating flame

;

Now in majesty descend

;

Inscribe the living Name

:

That great Name by which we live,

Now write on this accepted stone
j

Us into thy hands receive

;

Our temple make thy throne.



380 Lyons. 13th P. M.

«/
I I

•

1. Though troub - le8 as - sail, and dan - gers af - fright, Though friends should all

^ I •

-—^^—^—T-F ^ •—r-(= •—-r-# • '—r-$

—

1 1—

T

• •—

r

:^=rd: U—3—,^—»—9—-\—J.—F—I—F—I -\—F-^—-^— -^—

F

#— —^i*—^ '
1 1

—

M—

—

d d •—

—

'

'
T

^iik-=^

fail, and . foes all u
I I

_«& S—n—

^

^ #—-1-1 r— P-—

r

, r- r

S=^EE=EE^E|=tEEEE-:E=E=E=EE=E=EE:E

nite, Yet one thing se - cures us, what

-P r—# r-0 -• ^
^

r-

^^ --I—

4

=r:^=,—,zd=d -.-J \=^EE^E^=iEF^={
g^

^—^—^—

^

-F-s<—H—^—4-H— i^

—

d—¥wi—d—*-¥».*-»—j~F^—FF

ev - er

-• 0-

be - tide. The prom-ise as - sures us,—The Lord will pro - vide:

-^-^-^

r

>_^_i
iPi^^igiiip^iiiEi^iip^^ipii

Rowley. 15th P. M.

^-^—•^-j-F*—

a

—*-{-a—F-*-.-* -F
*—*—

S

-l-s—

F

-*-.-*-P*—*—*-F
1. Come, let us as - cend. My com -pan -ion and friend, To a taste of the

/T^ *- -^ m ^ jfL' -t. ^ m- 4S. m. m m \ m
cviii=?---^=F^=t:==J==p^==F=*-~?~tE=t=-=ps:=rif:_.=S=r?=^

\^X:^--V F=F=F

ban - quet a - bove : If thy heart be as mine. If for Je - sus it pine. Come up

giiiipmi^^iiiipiilipi^

^^=F= :p=lrp=(!=F:

in - to the cha - riot of love, Come up in - to the cha - riot of love.

m. I^iiiii?ipl|i^|i|ll



Hymns. 381

744 13th P. M. 10 10, 11 11.

nie Lord will provide.

THOUGH troubles assail, and dangers affright,

Though friends should all fail, and foes all

unite,

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide,

The promise assures us,—The Lord will provide.

2 The birds, without bfirn or storehouse, are fed:

From them let us learn to trust for our bread :

His saints what is fitting shall ne'er be denied,

So long as 'tis written,—The Lard will provide.

3 When Satan appears to stop up our path,-

And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith

;

He cannot take from us (though oft he has tried)

The heart-cheering promise,^The Lord will

provide.

4 He tells us we're weak,—our hope is in vain

;

The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain

:

But when such suggestions our graces have
tried,

This answers all questions,—The Lord will pro-

vide.

5 No strength of our own, nor goodness we
claim

:

Our trust is all thrown on Jesus's Name

;

i

In this our strong tower for safety we hide ; i

The Lord is our power,—Tiie Lord will provide.

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view, I

The word of his grace shall comfort us through :
1

Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our side,

We hope to die shouting,—The Lord will pro-
vide.

938 15th p. ^L 11 9, 11 9.

Rapturous an ticipation.

COME, let us ascend.

My companion and friend,

To a taste of the banquet above ;

If thy heart be as mine,

If for Jesus it pine,

Come up into the chariot of love.

2 Who in Jesus confide,

We are bold to outride

The storms of affliction beneath*;

With the prophet we soar

To the heavenly shore,

And outfly all the arrows of death.

3 By faith we are come
To our permanent home

;

By hope we the rapture improve:
By love we still rise.

And look down on the skies,

For the heaven of heavens is love.

4 Who on earth can conceive

How happy we live.

In the palace of God the great King

:

What a concert of praise.

When our Jesus's grace

The whole heavenly company sing I

5 What a rapturous song,
When the glorified throng

In the spirit of harmony join !

—

Join all the glad choirs.

Hearts, voices, and lyres.

And the burden is,—Mercy divine !

6 Hallelujah, they cry,

To the King of the sky,

—

To the great everlasting I AM;
To the Liimb that was slain,

And that liveth again,

—

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb I

1 148 27th P. M. 4 lines lis.

FATHER Almighty, to thee be address'd, !

With Christ and the Spirit, one God, ever'
blest.

All glory and worship, from earth and from
heaven.

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given.

18 18th P. M. 10 10, 11 11.

Adoration for infinite love.

YE servants of God, your Master proclaim,

And pubhsh abroad his wonderful name

:

Tlie name all-victorious of Jesus extol;

His kingdom is glorious
; he rules over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save;

And still he is nigh; his presence we have:
The great congregation his triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King.

3 Salvation to God who sits on the throne

:

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son

;

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,

Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and give, him his right,

—

All glory, and power, and wisdom and might.

All honour and blessing, with angels above.

And thanks never ceasing for infinite love.

49

A'

13th P. M. 10 10, 11 11.

Peace, power, and love.

LL thanks to the Lamb, who gives us to

meet:
His love we proclaim, his praises repeat

:

We own him our Jesus, continually near.

To pardon and bless, us, and perfect us here.

2 In him we have peare, in him we have power.

Preserved by his grace throughout the dark

hour

;

In all our temptations, he keeps us, to prove

His utmost salvation, his fulness of love.

3 Pronounce the glad word, and bid us be free:

Ah ! hast thou not. Lord, a blessing for me? ,

The peace thou hast given, this moment impart.

And open thy heaven, Love, in my heart.



382 Worrell. 15tli P. M.

1. AH hail ! happy day, "When, enrobed in our clay, The Ilo - deem-ci- appear'd up-on earth;
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Hymns. 383

953 i^t** p- ^- 1*^' 5' ^^•

Eternity near.

COME, let US anew our journey pursue,

With vigour arise,

And press to our permanent place in the skies.

Of heavenly birth, though wand'ring on earth.

This is not our place,

But strangers and pilgrims ourselveswe confess.

2 At Jesus's call we give up our all

;

And still we forego.

For Jesus's sake, our enjoyments below.

No longing we find for the country behind

;

But onward we move,
And still we are seeking a country above :

—

3 A country of joy without any alloy;

We thither repair

;

Our hearts and our treasure already are there.

We march hand in hand to Iramanuel's land

;

No matter what cheer

We meet with on earth, for eternity's here

!

4 The rougher the way, the shorter our stay

;

The tempests that rise

Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the skies

:

The fiercer the blast, the sooner 'tis past

;

The troubles that come
Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us home.

452 15th P. M. 12 9, 12 9.

Joy of the young convert.

OHOW happy are they
Who the Saviour obey,

And have laid up their treasure above

;

Tongue can never express

The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That sweet comfort was mine,
When the favour divine

I received through the blood of the Lamb

;

When my heart first beUeved,
What a joy I received,

—

What a heaven in Jesus's name

!

3 'Twas a heaven below
My Eedeemer to know,

And the angels could do nothing more,
Than to fall at his feet.

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus all the day long

Was my joy and my song

:

that all his salvation might see

;

He hath loved me, I cried,

He hath suffer'd and died.

To redeem even rebels like me.

5 the rapturous height
Of that holy delight

Which I felt in the life-giving blood

;

Of my Saviour possess'd,

I was perfectly blest.

As if filled with the fulness of God.

1046 18th P. M. 10, 5, 11.

Deliverance from danger.

A LL praise to the Lord, who rules with a word
lSl. The untractable sea.

And limits its rage by his steadfast decree

:

Whose providence binds or releases the winds,
And compels them again.

At his beck, to put on the invisible chain.

2 E'en now he hath heard our cry, and ap-
peai-'d

On the face of the deep.

And commanded the tempest its distance to

keep;
His piloting hand hath brought us to land,

And, no longer distress'd.

We are joyful again in the haven to rest.

3 that all men would raise His tribute of

praise,

His goodness declare,

And thankfully sing of his fatherly care

;

With rapture approve His dealings of love.

And the wonders proclaim

Perform'd by the virtue of Jesus's Name.

115 15th P. M. 11 9, 11 9.

Christmas-day.

ALL hail ! happy day,

When, enrob'd in our clay,

The Redeemer appear'd upon earth;

How can we refrain

To unite in the strain.

And to hail our Immanuel's birth I

2 Ye angels of God,
Sound his praises abroad,

And acknowledge him JAH, the I AM:
We also will join

In a hymn so divine.

Giving glory to God and the Lamb I

3 may the return

Of this once blessed morn
Be forever remember'd with joy

:

Sweet accents of praise

All our voices shall raise

;

Hallelujahs shall be our employ I

4 Let echo prolong

The harmonious song,

—

Hallelujahs again and again

:

He kindles the fire.

Whom the nations desire,

And to liim we devote the glad strain.

X 148 27th P. M. 4 lines lis.

FATHER Almighty, to thee be address'd,

With Christ and the Spirit, one God, ever

blest.

All glory and worship, from earth and from
heaven.

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given.
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190 1st p. M. 6 lines Ss.

Z«^ W^-re te light.

EXPAND thy wings, celestial Dove,

And, brooding o'er our nature's night,

Call forth the ray of heavenly love,

And let there in our souls be light;

Illuminate the dark abyss

With glorious beams of endless bliss.

2 Let there be light, again command,
And light there in our hearts shall be

;

We then, through faith, shall tmderstand

Thy great mysterious majesty

;

And, by the shining of thy grace,

Behold in Clirist thy glorious face.

^37 1st P. M. fi lines Ss.

T}ie sours anchor.

IVTOW I have found the ground whorcMu
li Sure my soul's anchor m;iy remain

;

The wounds of Jesus for my sin,

Before the world's foundation slain :

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,

When heaven and earth are fled away.

2 Father, thine everlasting grace

Our scanty thought surpasses far :

Thy heart still mi-lts with tenderness;

Thme arms of love still open are,

Returning sinners' to receive.

That mercy they may taste, and live.

3 love, thou bottomless abyss!

My sins are swallowed up in thee

;

Cover'd is my unrighteousness.

Nor spot of guilt remains on me:
While Jesus' blood, through earth and skies,

Mercy, free^ boundless mercy, cries.

4 By fliith I plunge me in this sea

;

Here is my hope, my joy, my rest

;

Hither, when hell-assails, I flee;

I look into my Saviour's breast:

Away, sad doubt and anxious fear!

Mercy is all that's written there.

1011 Utr.yt.G lines Ss.

Sanctifed kno^clcOge.

COME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

To whom we for our children cry,

The good tlosired, and wanted most,

Out of thy richest grace supply:

The sacred discipline be given,

To train and bring them up for heaven.

2 Error and ignorance remove
;

Their blindness both of heart and mind:
Give them the wisdom from alcove,

—

Spotless, and peaceable, and kind:

In knowledge pure their minds renew,
And store with thoughts divinely true.

3 Learning's redundant part and vain

Be here cut off, and cast aside:

But let them. Lord, tiic substance gain ; '

In every solid truth abiile
;

Swiftly acquire, and rc'er forego

The knowledge fit for man to know.

4 TTnite the pair so long disjoin'd,

Knowledge and vital piety:

Learning and holiness combined,

And truth and love, let all men see

In those wiiom tip to thet; we give.

Thine, wholly thine, to die and live.



Scudder. lOth P. M. 385

j A fountain of life and of grace In Christ, our Re-deem - er, we see

:

\ For us, who liis of - fers em - brace, For all, it is o - pen and free
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284 lOtli P- M. 8 ;i»«s 83.

7%e fountain of living waters.

A FOUNTAIN of life and of grace

In Christ, our Redeemer, we see :

For us, who his offers embrace,

For all, it is open and free :

Jehovah, himself, doth invite

To drink of his pleasures unknown

:

The streams of immortal delight,

That flow from his heavenly throne.

2 As soon as in him we believe,

By faith of his Spirit we take

:

And, freely forgiven, receive

The mercy for Jesus's sake

!

We gain a pure drop of his love

:

The Hfe of eternity know

;

Angelical happiness prove.

And witness a heaven below.

419 loth P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Save, Lord, or Iperish.

JESUS, in pity draw near;

Come quickly to help a lost soul

;

To comfort a mourner, appear,

And make a poor penitent whole :

The balm of thy mercy apply

;

(Thou seest the sore anguish I feel ;)

Save, Lord, or I perish, I die

;

save, or I sink into hell.

2 I sink, if thou longer delay

Thy pafrdoning mercy to show

:

Come quickly, and kindly display

The power of thy passion below

:

25

l> ^

By all thou hast done for my sake,

One drop of thy blood I implore

;

Now, now let it touch me, and make
The sinner—a sinner no more.

1042 lOth P. M. S linei^

He holdeth the waters in His hand.

OTFOU, who hast spread out the skies,

And measured the depths of the sea,

Our incense of praise shall arise

In joyous thanksgiving to thee.

Forever thy presence is near.

Though heaves our bark far from the land

;

We ride on the deep without fear
;

The waters are held in thy hand.

2 Eternity comes in the sound
Of billows that never can sleep;

Jehovah encircles us round
;

Omnipotence walks on the deep.

Our Father, we look up to thee.

As on tow'ard the haven we roll;

And faith in our Pilot shall be
An anchor to steady the soul.

(571 1st P. M. 6 i»«,e« 83.

Aged and helpless.

IN age and feebleness extreme,

Who shall a helpless worm redeem ?

Jesus, my only hope thou art,

—

Strength of my failing flesh and heart

;

0, could I catch a smile from thee,

And drop into eternity 1



386 Alexander. llth P. M.
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let u8 live our faith to prove, The faith which works by bum-blo love.



Greenville. 9tli P, M. 387
Fine.

1. Lord, dis . miss us with thy bless -ing; Bid us now de - part in peace;

D. c. "When we reach our bliss - ful sta - tioQ, Then we'll give thee no - bier praise.
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JU2 nth p. M. 76, 76, n, 76.

With the voice of the archangel.

JESUS, faithful to his word,

Shall with a shout descend

:

All heaven's host their glorious Lord
Shall joyfully attend

:

Christ shall come with dreadful noise

;

Lightnings swift, and thunders loud,

With the great archangel's voice,

And with the trump of God.

2 First the dead in Christ shall rise

;

Then we that yet remain
Shall be caught up to the skies,

And see our Lord again.

We shall meet him in the air

;

All rapt up to heaven shall be

;

Find, and love, and praise him there,

To all eternity.

3 Who can tell the happiness
This glorious hope affords ?

Joy unutter'd we possess

In these reviving words

:

Happy while on earth we breathe

;

Mightier bliss ordain'd to know

:

Trampling down sin, hell, and death,
To the third heaven we go.

253 8d p. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

In the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

BAPTIZED into thy name.
Mysterious One in Three,

Our souls and bodies claim
A sacrifice to thee

:

And let us live our faith to prove,
The faith which works by humble love.

2 that our light may shine.

And all our lives express
The character divine.

The real holiness
;

And then receive us up to' adore
The triune God for evermore.

1123 9tl» P- M. 87, 87, 87, 87.

Dismission.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing
;

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.

1 129 ^^^ P- M. 87, 87, 87, 87,

77ie apostolic henediction.

MAY the grace of Christ the Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favour.

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 cannot afford.



888 St. Michaels. I4th P. M.'

1. All praise to the Lamb ! ac-cepted I am, Through faith in the Saviour's a - dor - a-ble Name :
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458 14th P. M. 10 11, 10 11.

Accepted in the Beloved.

ALL praise to the Lamb 1 accepted I am,

Through faith in the Saviour's adorable

Name:
In him I confide, his blood is applied

;

For me he hath suffer'd, for me he hath died.

2 Not a doubt doth arise, to darken the skies,

Or hide for a moment my Lord from mine eyes

:

In him I am blest, I lean on his breast,

And lo ! in his wounds I continue to rest.

20]^
13th P. M. 10 10, 11 11.

liejoicing in the freenens of the gift.

ALL glory and praise to Jesus our Lord,

So plenteous in grace, so true to his word

;

To us he hath given the gift from above,

—

The earnest of heaven, the Spirit of love.

2 The truth of our God we boldly assert

;

His love shed abroad, and power in our heart.

Ye all may inherit, on Jesus who call

;

The gift of his Spirit is profifer'd to all.

3 His witness within, by faith we receive,

And, ransom'd from sin, in righteousness live;

Through Je-sus's passion we gladly possess

A present salvation,—a kingdom of peace.

4 The peace and the power, ye sinners, em-
brace,

And look for the shower,—the Spirit of grace;

The gift and the Giver, we all may receive,

Forever and ever within us to Uve.

457 isth P. M. 10 10, 11 11.

Th6 plenteousness of His graoe.

OWHAT shall I do my Saviour to praise,

So faithful and true, so plenteous in grace

;

8o strong to deliver, so good to redeem,

The weakest believer that hangs upon him.

2 How happy the man whose heartas set free

;

The people that can be joyful in thee

;

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face,

And still they are talking of Jesus's grace.

3 For thou art their boast, their glory, and

power,
And I also trust to see the glad hour,

My soul's new creation, a lii'e from the dead,

The day of salvation that Ufls up my head.

4 For Jesus, my Lord, is now my defence;

I trust in his word; none plucks me from thence;

Since I have found favour, he all things will do;

My King and ray Saviour shall make me anew.

.5 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own

;

Thy secret to me shall soon be m.-ide known/
For sorrow and sa(lne?s I joy shall receive,

And share in the gladness of all that behevo.

55 13th P. M. 10 10, 1111.

T%6 henvenbj Pattern.

APPOINTED by thee, we meet in thy name,

And meekly agree to follow the Lamb;
To trace thy example, the world to disdain.

And constantly trample on pleasure and pain.

2 what shall we do our Saviour to love ?

To make us anew, come, Lord, from above;

The fruit of thy passion, thy holiness give

:

Give us the salvation of all that believe.
'

3 Jesus! appear; no longer delay,

To sanctify here, and bear us away

;

The end of our meeting on earth let us see

—

Triumphantly sitting in glory with thee.

1148 27th P. M. 4 lines 111

Doaeology.

FATHER Almighty, to thee be address'd,

With Christ and the Spirit, one God, ever
I

blest, i

All glory and worship, from earth and from J

heaven, I

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given,
j
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1. O join ye the an-thems of triumph, that rise From the throng of the

blest, from the hosts of the skies : Al - le - lu - ia, they sing,
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JQQg 16th p. M. 11 12, 11 12.

AUehiia, the Lord God omnipotent reigneth.

OJOIN ye the anthems of triumph, that rise

From the throng of the blest, from the hosts

of the skies

:

Alleluia, they sing, in rapturous strains

;

Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent rgigns.

2 He gave to the light its beneficent wings

;

He controlleth the counsels of senates and
kings

:

From his throne in the clouds the lightnings

are hurl'd.

And he ruleth the factions that rage through

the world.

8 Rejoice, ye that love him ; his power cannot

fail

;

His omnipotent goodness shall surely prevail

:

The triumph of evil vsdll shortly be past,

And omnipotent mercy shall conquer at last.

4 Though Satan now maketh the nations his

prey,

The dominion of darkness shall soon pass away:
Exulting, we join heaven's rapturous strains,

—

Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent reigns.

922 16th P. M. XX 12, 11 12.

The foretaste of endless bliss.

MY God, I am thine ; what a comfort divine,

What a blessing, to know that my Jesus
is mine

!

In the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am
;

And my heart doth rejoice at the sound of his

2 True pleasures abound in the rapturous sound,
And whoever hath found it, hath paradise found;
My Redeemer to know, to feel his blood flow,
This is life everlasting

—
'tis heaven below.

3 Tet onward I haste to the heavenly feast

;

That indeed is the fulness, but this is the taste
;

And this I shall prove, till with joy I remove
To the heaven of heavens in Jesus's love.

1148
*

27th P. M. 4 U7ies lis.

FATHER Almighty, to thee be address'd,

With Christ and the Spirit, one God, ever

blest,

All glory and worship, from earth and from
heaven,

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given.



390 New Haven. 19th P. M.
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Hymns. 391

581 19th p. M. 664, 6C64.

For the Saviour's guidance.

MY faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary:

Saviour divine,

Now hear me while I pray •

Take all my guilt away

;

O let me, from this day,

, Be wholly thine.

2 May thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart

;

My- zeal inspire

;

As thou hast died for me,
O may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be

—

A Uving fire.

3 While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be thou my G-uide

;

Bid darkness turn to day

;

Wipe sorrow's tears aVay,
Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

4 When ends life's transient dream

;

When death's cold, sullen stream
Shall o'er me roll

;

Blest Saviour, then, in love,

Fear and distress remove

;

0, bear me safe above,

—

A ransom'd soul.

25 19th P. M. 664, 6664.

Invocation of and praise to the Trinity.

COME, thou Almighty King,
Help us thy Name to sing,

Help us to praise

:

Father all-glorious,

O'er all victorious,

Come, and reign over us,

Ancient of days.

2 Jesus, our Lord, arise.

Scatter our enemies,

And make them fall

;

Let thine almighty aid

Our sure defence be made;
Our souls on thee be stay'dj

Lord, hear our caU.

3 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.

4 Come, holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear
In this glad hour:

Thou who Almighty art,

Now rule in every heart.

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power.

5 To the great One and Three
Eternal praises be

Hence, evermore.
His sov'reign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.

988 19'^ I*- M. 664, 6664
Let there be light.

THOU, whose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard, •

And took their flight;

Hear us, we humbly pray.

And where the Gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there be light.

2 Thou, who didst come to bring,

On thy redeeming wing,
Healing and sight,

—

Health to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind,

—

now, to all mankind.
Let there be light.

3 Spirit of truth and love.

Life-giving, holy Dove,
Speed forth thy flight;

Move on the waters' face.

Bearing the lamp of grace

;

And in earth's darkest place,

Let there be light.

1026 IStJi P- ^- 664, 6664
Praise to the God of harvest.

THE God of harvest praise

;

In loud thanksgiving raise

Hand, heart, and voice

;

The valleys smile and sing,

Forests and mountains ring.

The plains their tribute bring.

The streams rejoice.

2 Yea, bless his holy Name,
And purest thanks proclaim

Through all the earth

;

To glory in your lot

Is duty,—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.

1145 19th P. M. 664, 6664

10 God—the Father, Son,
And Spirit—Three in One

—

All praise be given

:

Crown him, in every song;
To him your hearts belong

:

Let aU his praise prolong

;

On earth—in heaven.

T'
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Hymns. 393

1053 ISth p. M. 10, 5, 11.

Renewed fidelity and seal.

COME, let US anew our journey pursue,

Roll round with the year,

And never stand still till the Master appear.

His adorable will let us gladly fulfil,

And our talents improve,

By the patience of hope, and the labour of love.

2 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream,

Glides swiftly away,
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay.

The arrow is flown,—the moment is gone

;

The millennial year

Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here.

3 that each, in the day of His coming, may
say,—

I have fought my way through

:

I have finish'd the work thou didst give me
to do. •

O that each from his Lord may receive the

glad word,

—

Well and faithfully done!

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne.

944 21st P. M. 66, 84, 66, 84.

The Ood of Abraham ; my Ood.

THE God of Abrah'm praise,

Who reigns enthroned above

:

Ancient of everlasting days,

And God of love

:

JEHOVAH, GREAT I AM

!

By earth and heaven confess'd;

1 bow and bless the sacred Name,
Forever blest.

2 The God of Abrah'm praise,

At whose supreme command
From earth, I rise, and seek the joys

At his right hand

;

I all on earth forsake.

Its wisdom, fame, and power;
And him my only portion make,
My shield and tower.

3 The God of Abrah'm praise,

Whose all-sufficient grace

Shall guide me all my happy days
In all his ways

:

He calls a worm his friend;

He calls himself my God 1

And he shall save me to the end,

Through Jesus' blood.

4 He by himself hath sworn:
I on his oath depend;

I shall, on eagles' wings upborne,
To heaven ascend:

I shall behold his face

;

I shall his power adore.

And sing the wonders of his grace

For evermore.

X8Q 2l8t P. M. 66, 84, 66,

ImmanueVs praise.

PROCLAIM the lofty praise

Of Him who once was slain.

But now is risen, through endless days
To live and reign;

He lives and reigns on high.

Who bought us with his blood,

—

Enthroned above the farthest sky,

Our Saviour God.

2 All honour, power, and praise,

To Jesus' Name belong;

With hosts seraphic glad we raise

i'he sacred song

:

.Worthy the Lamb, they cry,

That on the cross was stain

;

But now, ascended up on high,

He lives to reign.

3 He lives to bless and save

The souls redeem'd by grace,

And rescue from the dreary grave

The fallen race

;

And soon we hope, above,

A louder strain to sing,

—

With all our powers to praise and love

Our Saviour King.

S4

915 21st P. M. (

Triumphant trust in God,

6,84.

MY Shepherd's mighty aid,

His dear redeeming love,

His all protecting power display'd,
I joy to prove.

Led onward by my guide,

I view the verdant scene,

Where limpid waters gently glide

Through pastures green.

2 In error's maze my soul

Shall wander now no more

;

His Spirit shall, with sweet control,

The lost restore

:

My willing steps shall lead

In paths of righteousness

;

His power defend ; his bounty feed

;

His mercy bless.

3 Affliction's deepest gloom
Shall but his love display

;

He vdll the vale of death illume

With living ray.

My failing flesh his rod

Shall thankfully adore

;

My heart shall vindicate my God
For evermore.

4 His goodness ever nigh,

His mercy ever free.

Shall while I live, shall when I die,

Still follow me.
Forever shall my soul

His boundless blessings prove

;

And while eternal ages roll,

Adore and love.



394 Calls. 20th P. M.
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Hymns. 395

514 20th P. M. 66, 77, 77.

The teilling captive.

JESUS, thou art our King 1

To me thy succour bring:

Christ the mighty one art thou

;

Help for all on thee is laid

:

This the word ; I claim it now

:

Send me now the promised aid.

2 High on thy Father's throne,

look with pity down

!

Help, help, attend my call;

Captive lead captivity

:

King of glory, Lord of all,

Christ, be Lord, be King to me I

3 I now would feel thy sway,
And only thee obey

;

Thee my spkit pants to meet

:

This my one, my ceaseless prayer,

—

Make, make my heart thy seat

;

set up thy kingdom there I

4 Triumph and reign in me,
And spread thy victory

;

Hell, and death, and sin control

;

Pride, and wrath, and every foe,

All subdue ; through all my soul,

Conqu'ring and to conquer go.

946 21st p. M. 66, 84, 66, 84.

Joining the heavenly choir.

THE God who reigns on high
The great archangels sing.

And, Holy, holy, holy, cry,

Almighty King I

Who was and is the same,

And evermore shall be

;

Jehovah, Father, great I AM,
We worship thee.

2 Before the Saviour's face

The ransom'd nations bow
;

O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace,

Forever new

;

He shows his prints of love,

—

They kindle to a flame

!

And sound, through all the worlds above,
The slaughter'd Lamb,

3 The whole triumphant host

Give thanks to God on high

:

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

They ever cry

:

Hail, Abrah'm's God, and mine

!

(I join the heavenly lays,)

All might and majesty are thine,

And endless praise,

528 20th P. M. 66, 77, 77.

Panting for the fulness of Deity,

SAVIOUR, the world's and mine,
Was ever grief like thine ?

Thou my pain, my curse, hast borne

;

All my sins were laid on thee

:

Help me, Lord, for thee I mourn

;

Draw me, Saviour, after thee.

2 To love is all my wish

;

I only live for this

:

Grant me. Lord, my heart's desire.

There, by faith, forever dwell

:

This I always will require,

Thee, and only thee, to feel.

3 Thy power I pant to prove.

Rooted and fix'd in love

;

Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might.

Wise to fathom things divine.

What the length, and breadth, and height,

What the depth of love like thine,

4 Ah ! give me this to know,
With all thy saints below

;

Swells my soul to compass thee

:

Pants in thee to live and move

;

Fill'd with all the Deity,

All immersed and lost in love

!

945 21st P. M. 66, 84i 66, 84
Finessing toward the mark.

THOUGH nature's strength decay.

And earth and hell withstand.

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way,
At His command :

The wat'ry deep I pass.

With Jesus in my view

;

And through the howling wilderness

My way pursue.

2 The goodly land I see,

With peace and plenty blest;

A land of sacred liberty

And endless rest.

There milk and honey flow.

And oil and wine abound

;

And trees of life forever grow,
With mercy crown'd.

3 There dwells the Lord our King,

The Lord our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of Peace;
On Zion's sacred height, ^

His kingdom still maintains

;

And, glorious, with his saints in light

Forever reigns.

4 He keeps his own secure

;

He guards them by his side

:

Arrays in garments white and pure

His spotless bride

;

With groves of living joys,

With streams of sacred bliss,

With all the fruits of paradise.

He still supplies.

5 Before the great Three One
They all exulting stand.

And tell the wonders he hath done
Through all their land ;

The list'ning spheres attend.

And swell the growing fame

;

And sing, in songs which never end,

The wondrous Name.
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Hymns. 397

886 25th p. M. TT, 87, 7T, 87.

Fearlena in thefire of triMdation.

HEAD of the Church triumphant,

We joyfully adore thee ;

Till tliou appear, thy members here
Shall sing like those in glory

:

We hft our hearts and voices

Witli blest anticipation
;

And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of our salvation.

2 Thou dost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation

;

Nor will we fear, while thou art near,

The fire of tribulation :

The world, with sin and Satan,
' In vain our march opposes

;

By thee we shall break through them all

And sing the song of Moses.

3 By faith we see the glory

To which thou shalt restore us

;

The cross despise for that high prize

Which thou hast set before us

:

And if thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen,

Shall see thee stand, at God's right hand,
To take us up to heaven.

973 26th p. M. 76, 76, 76, 76.

The cry of the heathen.

FEOM Greenland's icy mountains,
From India's coral strand

;

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand

;

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain,

2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile :

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown

;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high.

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation !— salvation

!

The joyful sound proclaim.

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learn'd Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole

:

Till o'er our ransom'd nature

The Lamb for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

887 25th p. M. 77, 87, 77, 87.

Triumphing in delivering grace.

¥ORSHIP, and thanks, and blessing,

And strength ascribe to Jesus;

—

Jesus alone defends his own
When earth and hell oppress us.

Jesus with joy we witness,

Almighty to deliver

;

Our seals set to, that God is true
And reigns a King forever.

2 Omnipotent Redeemer,
Our ransom'd pouls adore thee

;

Our Saviour thou, we find it now.
And give thee all the glory.

We sing thine arm unshorten'd.

Brought through our sore temptation:
With heart and voice in thee rejoice,

The God of our salvation.

3 The world's and Satan's malice,

Thou, Jesus, hast confounded
;

And by thy grace, with songs of praise.

Our happy souls resounded.
Accepting our deliv'rance,

We triumph in thy favour
;

And for the love which now we prove.
Shall praise thy name forever.

920 25th P. M. 77, 87, 77, 87.

Joining the angelic hosts in praises.

JESUS, take all the glory :

Thy meritorious passion
The pardon bought, thy mercy brought
To us the great salvation.

Thee gladly we acknowledge
Our only Lord and Saviour,

Thy name confess, thy goodness bless,

And triumph in thy favour.

2 With angels and archangels.

We prostrate fall before thee;
Again we raise our souls in praise,

And thankfully adore thee.

Honour, and power, and blessing.

To thee be ever given.

By all who know thy love belOw,
And all the hosts of heaven.

977 26th p. M. 76, 76, 76, 76.

Departing missionaries.

ROLL on, thou mighty ocean;
And, as thy billows flow,

Bear messengers of mercy
To every land below.

Arise, ye gales, and waft them
Safe to the destined shore

;

That man may sit in darkness,

And death's black shade, no more.

2 thou eternal Ruler,

Who boldest in thine arm
The tempests of the ocean.

Protect them from all harm I

Thy presence. Lord, be with them,
Wherever they may be

;

Though far from us who love them,
Still let them be with thee.
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1. God is my strong sal - va - tion; What foe have I to fear? In darkness and temp
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in the fight I stand ; What ter - ror can confound me. With God at my right hand?
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Hymns. 399

1001 26th P. M. 76, 76, 76, 76.

The univerHal anthem.

¥HEISr 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.

2 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 hallelujahs swelling

In one eternal sound I

737 26th p. M. 76, 76, 76, 76.

No caimefor fear.

&0D is my strong salvation;

What foe have I to fear ?

In darkness and temptation,

My light, my help, is near

;

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

;

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

2 Place on the Lord reliance

;

My soul, with courage wait

;

His truth be thine affiance,

When faint and desolate;

His might thy heart shall strengthen,

His love thy joy increase
;

Mercy thy days shall lengthen

;

The Lord will give thee peace.

126 26th P. M. 76, 76, 76, 76.

The glory of His kingdom.

HAIL, 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 comes, with succour speedy
To those who suffer wrong

;

To help the poor and needy,

And bid the weak be strong;

To give them songs for sighing,

—

Their darkness turn to light,

—

Whose souls, condemn'd and dying,

Were precious in his sight.

3 He shall descend like showers
Upon the fruitful earth.

And love and joy, like flowers,

Spring in his path to birth :

Before him, on the mountains,

Shall peace, the herald, go,

And righteousness, in fountains,

From hiU to valley flow.

4 To him shall prayer unceasing.

And daily vows ascend
;

His kingdom still increasing,

—

A kingdom without end :

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand forever

;

That name to us is Love.

1014 26th P. AL 76, 76, 76, 76L

Grateful praise.

¥E bring no glitt'ring treasures.

No gems from earth's deep mine

;

We come, with simple measures.

To chant thy love divine.

Children, thy favours shaYing,

Their voice of thanks would raise

;

Father, accept our off'ring.

Our song of grateful praise.

2 The dearest gift of Heaven,

Love's written word of truth,

To us is early given,

To guide our steps in |youth

:

We hear the wondrous story,

The tale of Calvary
;

We read of homes in glory,

From sin and sorrow free.

3 Eedeemer ! grant thy blessing I

1 teach us how to pray,

That each, thy fear possessing.

May tread life's onward way
;

Then where the pure are dwelling

We hope to meet again,

And sweeter numbers swelling.

Forever praise thy Name.

473 26th p. M. 7s & (

T/ie comforts, gifts, and graces of the Spirit.

GOD of all consolation.

The Holy Ghost thou art

;

Thy secret inspiration

Hath told it to my heart

:

The blessing I inherit.

Through Jesus' prayer bestow'd,

The Comforter, the Spirit,

The true eternal God.

2 With God the Son and Saviour,

With God the Father one.

The tokens of his favour

Are now to man made known;
An antepast of heaven
Thou dost in me reveal,

Attest my sins forgiven,

And my salvation seal.

3 The' indubitable witness

Of thy own Deity,

Thou giv'st my soul its fitness

Thy glorious face to see :

Thy comforts, gifts, and graces

My largest thoughts transcend,

And challenge endless praises

When faith in sight shall end.



400 Homeville. 24th P. M.

( Ye simple souls, that stray Far from the path of peace, )

I That un-frequeut-ed way To life aud hap-pi -ness :
J
How long will ye your folly love,
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all the saints a - bove ; And tell the wondrous sto - ry, And tell the wondrous
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sto - ry, And tell the wondrous sto - ry Of thy re - deem-ing love.
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Unity. 31st P. M. 401
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1. Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed His last farewell, A Guide,—a Com-fort-er, be -
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g51 24th P. M. C6, 66, 86, 86.

Tile guardianship of an-^ela.

YE simple souls, that stray

Far from the path of peace,

That unfrequented way
To hfe and happiness

:

How long will ye your folly love.

And throng the downward road,

And hate the wisdom from above,

And mock the sons of God ?

2 So wretched and obscure,

The men whom ye despise,

So foolish, weak, and poor,

—

Above your scorn we rise ;

Our conscience in the Holy Ghost,
Can witness better things

;

For He whose blood is all our boast.

Hath made us priests and kings.

3 Riches unsearchable

In Jesus' love we know

;

And pleasure from the well

Of life, our souls o'erflow :

From him the Spirit we receive

Of wisdom, grace, and power

;

And always sorrowful we live,

Rejoicing evermore.

4 Angels our servants are,

And keep in all our ways,
And in their" hands they bear
The sacred sons of grace :

Our guardians to that heavenly bliss.

They all our steps attend

;

And God himself our Father is,

And Jesus is our friend.

643 26th P. M. T6, 76, 76, 76.

Exulting in the favour of God.

TO thee, our God and Saviour,

Our hearts exulting spring.

Rejoicing in thy favour,

Thou everlasting King

:

^26

We'll celebrate thy glory.

With all the saints above

,

And tell the wondrous story

Of thy redeeming love.

2 Soon as the morn with roses /

Bedecks the dewy east.

And when the sun reposes

Upon the ocean's breast

;

Our voice in supplication,

Jehovah, thou shalt hear;

O grant us thy salvation.

And be thou ever near.

3 By thee through life supported,

We pass the dang'rous road.

By heavenly hosts escorted

Up to their bright abode

;

There cast our crowns before thee.

Our toils and conflicts o'er.

And day and night adore thee.

Forever, evermore.

198 31st P. M. 84, S4.

77i6 Source of evei'y good gift.

OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed
His last farewell,

A Guide,—a Comforter, bequeathed,
With us to dwell.

2 He comes, his graces to impart

;

A willing guest,

While he can find one humble heart
Wherein to rest.

3 And all the good that we possess,

His gift we own

;

Tea, every thought of holiness

And vict'ry won.

4 Spirit of purity and grace.

Our weakness see

;

make our hearts thy dwelling-place,

And worthier thee.



402 Trumpet. 28th P. M.
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1. Lift your glad voi - ces in tri - umph on bigh, For Je - sua hath
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Tempest. 29tli P. M.

1. Wlien through tlie torn sail the -wild tempest is streaming, When o'er the dark wave the red

D. c. We fly to our Mak-er,—Save, Lord, or we per - isli

!
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Frederick. 27th P. M. 403

1. I would not live alway ; I ask not to stay Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way

;

-•- -f^' -0- -t^- •»

-J-n«.-. -4-^:

The few lurid mornings that dawn onus here Are enough for life's joys, full enough for its cheer.

iE£
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155 28tli p. M. lOs, lis, & 12.

77ie voice of triutnph.

LIFT your glad voices in triumph on high,
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die

;

Vain were the terrors that gather'd around him,

And short the dominion of death and the
grave

;

He burst from the fetters of darkness that 4 There saints of all ages in harmony meet

3 Who, who would live alway, away from his

God

—

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode.
Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o'er the

plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ?

bound him^

Resplendent in glory, to live and to save :

Loud was the chorus of angels on high,—
The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die.

Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet;
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll.

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the
soul.

1 045 29th P. M. 4 lines 12s.

Snve, Lord, or we perish !

ITrHEN through the torn sail the wild tem-

2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy

;

The being he gave us death cannot destroy :

Sad were the life we may part with to-morrow,
If tears were our birthright, and death were

our end;
But Jesus hath cheer'd the dark valley of un "> ^i 11 '

' .1 ^ ,-• ,

sorrow ° ^'^ ^ "^^'^ wave the red hghtnm

And bade us, immortal, to lieaven ascend:
Lift then your voices in triumph on high.

For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not die

vv

949 27th p. M. 4 lines lis.

I would not live alway.

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 joys, full enough for its

cheer.

2 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.

pest IS streaming,

gleaming,

Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to cherish,
We fly to our Maker,—Save, Lord, or we perish!

2 Jesus, once rock'd on the breast of the
billow,

Aroused by the shriek of despair from, thy
pillow,

—

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish.

Who cries, in his anguish,—Save, Lord, or we
perish !

3 And, 0, when the whirlwind of passion is

raging,

When sin in our hearts its sad warfare ia

waging.
Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed to

cherish

;

Rebuke the destroyer,—Save, Lord, or we
perish I



404 Scotland. 29th P. M.
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Affetlnoso.
Moulton. 37th P. M. 405
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1. Friend aft - er friend de - parts : Who hath not lost friend ?
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There is no u - niou tere of hearts That finds not here an end

;
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Were this frail world our on - ly rest, Liv - ing or dy - ing, none were blest.

303 29th P. M. 4 lines 12s.

The voice offree grace.

THE voice of free grace cries,—Escape to the

mountain

;

For Adam's lost race Christ hath open'd a foun-

tain:

For sin and uncleanness, and every transgres-

sion,

His blood flows most freely, in streams of sal-

vation. •

Hallelujah to the Lamb, -who has purchased

our pardon

:

We will praise him again when we pass over

Jordan.

2 Now glory to God in the highest is given

;

Now glory to God is re-echoed in heaven
;

Around the whole earth let us tell the glad

story.

And sing of his love, his salvation and glory.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c.

3 Jesus, ride on,—thy kingdom is glorious

;

O'er sin, death, and hell, thou wilt make us

victorious

:

Thy name shall be praised in the great congre-

gation,

And saints shall ascribe unto thee their salva-

tion.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c.

4 When on Zion we stand, having gain'd the

blest shore,

With our harps in our iands, we will praise

evermore

;

We'll range the blest fields on the banks of the
river.

And sing of redemption forever and ever.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c.

1077 3Tth p. M. 66, 86, 83.

Friends separated for a season.

FRIEND after friend departs

:

Who hath not lost a friend ?

There is no union here of hearts

That finds not here an end:
Were this frail world our only rest,

Living or dying, none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time,

Beyond tins vale of death,

There surely is some blessed clime

Where life is not a breath.

Nor life's affection transient fire.

Whose sparks fly upward to expire.

3 There is a world above,

Where parting is unknown

;

A whole eternity of love,

Form'd for the good alone

:

And faith beholds the dying here

Translated to that happier sphere.

4 Thus star by star declines,

Till all are pass'd away.
As morning high and higher shines,

To pure and perfect day

;

Nor sink those stars in empty night,

—

They hide themselves in heaven's own light.



406 Come, ye disconsolate. 30th P. M.

1. Come, ye dis-con - so-late, where'er ye languish; Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel
;

CV^, -:4- P

ais-cou - BO-iaie, wuure ei jro lauguisu, vyuiuc lu mc iiJcnijf-oca.i,, ici icuuij

First time, Duet—Second time. Chorus.

Here bring yourwounded hearts,here tell your anguish; Earth has no sorrow that Heaveu cannot heal.

Contrition. 32d P. M.
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1. Father of spirits! hear our prayer; Our life, our hope, our comforter, Our strong a-bode :
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To thee our thankful hearts we raise, And humbly, gladly hymn thy praise.Prcserver, God

!
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Ripple. 33d P. M.

Sing praise ! the tomb is void Where the Re • deem - er lay ;
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Roberts. 33d P. M. 407
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1. Flung to the heed - less winds, Or on the wa - ters cast, The mar - tyrs'
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es, watch'd, Shall gath - er'd be at last, Shall gath - er'd be at last.

304 80th P. M. 11 10, 11 10.

Earth hath no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal.

COME, ye disconsolate, where'er jq languish
;

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel

;

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your
anguish

;

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,

—

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

—

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from

above

;

Come to the feast of love
; come, ever know-

ing-
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can re-

move.

623 32d P. M. S84, SS4.

Tribute of gratitude.

FATHER of spirits ! hear our prayer

;

Our life, our hope, our comforter,

Our strong abode

:

To thee our thankful hearts we raise,

And humbly, gladly hymn thy praise,

Preserver, God

!

2 Thy gentle hand hath smooth'd our way

;

Fed and sustain'd us day by day
;

In thee we move :

may thy mercies. Lord, inspire

Our hearts with gratitude, and fire

Our souls with love.

153 33d P. M. 66, 66.

Christ, the first-fruits.

SING praise ! the tomb is void
Where the Redeemer lay;

Sing of our bonds destroy'd,

Our darkness turn'd to day.

2 Weep for your dead no more

;

Friends, be of joyful cheer
;

Our Star moves on before.

Our narrow path shines clear.

3 He who, so patiently.

The crown of thorns did wear,

—

He hath gone up on high

;

Our hope is with him there.

4 Now is his truth reveal'd,

His majesty, and might;

The grave has been unseal'd;

Christ is our Ufe and light.

5 He who for men did weep
;

Suffer, and bleed, and die,

—

First-fruits of them that sleep,

—

Christ has gone up on high.

6 His vict'ry hath destroy'd

The shafts that once could slay :

Sing praise I the tomb is void

Where the Redeemer lay.

1000 33d P. M. 8 lines 6s.

The death of martyrs.

FLUNG to the heedless winds,

Or on the waters cast,

The martyr's ashes, watch'd,

Shall gather' d be at last;

And from that scatter'd dust,

Around us and abroad,

Shall spring a plenteous seed

Of witnesses for God.

2 The Father hath received

Their latest living breath

;

And vain is Satan's boast

Of vict'ry in their death

:

Still, still, though dead, they speak,

And, trumpet-tongued, proclaim,

To' many a wak'ning land,

The one avaiUng Name.



408 Eodman. 30tli P. M.

Animated.
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117 77ie star in the East. 80th P. M. 11 in, 11 10.

BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the

morning,
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid

;

Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid.

2 Cold, on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining;

Low lies his bed witli the beasts of the stall

;

Angels adore liim, in slumber reclining,

—

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour, of all.

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,

Odours of Ellen and olTrings divine ?

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the

mine?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation
;

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure
;

Richer by far is the heart's a<loration
;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.
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, ( Vi - tal spark of heavenly flame, Quit, quit this mor-tal frame. )

( TrembUng, hoping, lin-g'ring, fly-ing, the pain, the bhss of dy- ing !
)

^ j Hark ! they whisper : an- gels say,

—

Sis - ter spir - it, come a - way !
\

\ What is this ab - sorbs me quite,

—
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LORD of mercy and of might,

Cf mankind the life and light,

Maker, Teacher, Infinite,

—

Jesus ! hear and save.

2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild.

Humbled to a little child.

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled,

—

Jesus I hear and save.

Uane mercy on us.

^ * ^
1

84th P. M. 77, 75.

3 Borne aloft on angels' wings,

Throned above celestial things.

Lord of lords, and King of kings

—

Jesus 1 hear and save.

4 Soon to come to earth again,

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

—

Jesus ^ hear and save.

Indianola. 35th P. M.

( Come to Cal-vary's ho- ly mount -ain, Siu-ners ru - iu'd by the fall; )

I
Here a pure and heal - ing fount - ain Flows for ev - ery thirst - y bouI,

J

Come to Cal-vary's ho- ly mount -ain, Siu-ners ru - iu'd by the

Here a pure and heal - ing fount - ain Flows for ev - ery thirst - y
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In a full, per-pet-ual tide, the Sav - iour died.
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345

COME to Calvary's holy mountain,

Sinners ruin'd by the fall

;

Here a pure and healing fountain

Flows for every thirsty soul,

In a full perpetual tide,

Open'd when the Saviour died.

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition,

Wounded, impotent, and blind;

Here the guilty, free remission.

The healing Fountain. S5th P. M. §7, 87, 77.

Here the logf, a refuge, find.

Health, this fountain will restore

;

He that drinks need thirst no more.

3 Come, ye dying, live forever;

'Tis a soul-reviving flood
;

God is failhful ; he will never

Break his cov'nant seal'd in blood
;

Sign'd whon our Redeemer died;

By the Spirit ratified.



Doxologies. 411

1130 ^•^-

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.

1131 CM.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Who sweetly all agree

To save a world of sinners lost,

Eternal glory be.

1132 CM. Double.

THE God of mercy be adored.
Who calls our souls from death,

Who saves by his redeeming word,
And new-creating breath

;

To praise the Father and the Son,
Ami Spirit all-divine,

—

The One in Three, and three in One,

—

Let saints and angels join.

1 1 33 s. M.

To God, the Father, Son,
And Spirit, One in Three,

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall forever be.

1 1 34 1st P. M. 6 Imes 8s.

TMMORTAL honour, endless fame,
JL Attend the' almighty Father's Name:
The Saviour Son be glorified,

Who for lost man's redemption died;

Anid equal adoration be,

Et/rnal Comforter, to thee!

1 1 o5 2d P. M. 6 lines Ss.

lyrOW to the great and sacred Three,
ll The Father, Son, and Spirit, be

Eternal praise and glory given.
Through all the worlds where God is known.
By all the angels near the throne.

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

IIOD SdP. M. 4 6s&2 8s.

TO God the Father's throne
Perpetual honours raise

;

Glory to God the Son,

And to tiie Spirit praise

:

With all our powers, Eternal King,
Thy everlasting praise we sing.

1137 4th P. M. 886, SS6.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom heaven's triumphant host,

And saints on earth adore;
Be glory as in ages past,

And now it is, and so shall last

When time shall be no more.

1 1 38 I 5th P. M, 4 lines 7s.

SING we to our God above,
Praise eternal as his love;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host,

—

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

1139 6th p. M. 6 ZJnes Ts.

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.

1 1 40 8tli P- M- 87, 87, 47.

GREAT Jehorvah! we adore thee,

—

God the Fatiier, God the Son,
God the Spirit, join'd in glory

On the same eternal throne

:

Endless praises

To Jehovah, Three in One.

1141 9th P. M. 87, 87, 87, 87.

PRAISE the God of our salvation
;

Praise the Father's boundless love;
Praise the Lamb, our expiation;

Praise the Spirit from above,

—

Author of our new creation,

—

Him by whom our spirits live

;

Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah give.

1 1 42 10th P. M. 4 lines 8i

ALL praise to the Father, the Son,

And Spirit, thrice holy and blest,

The' eternal, supreme Three in One,
Was, is, and shall be still address'd.

1143 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Thy Godhead we adore,

—

Join with the celestial host,

Who praise thee evermore I

Live by earth and heaven adored.

The Three in One, the One in Three;
Holy, holy, holy Lord,

All glctry be to thee

!

1144 17th P. M. 4 lines 10s.

TO Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest,

Eternal praise and worship be address'd;

From age to age, ye saints, his Name adore,

And spread hid fame, till time shall bo no-mora

1145 19th P. M. 664, 604

TO God—the Father, Son,

And Spirit—Three in One

—

All praise be given :

Crown him, in every song;

To him your hearts belong

:

Let all his praise prolong

;

On earth—in heaven.

1146 25th P. M. 77, 87, 77, 8T.

TO Father, Son, and Spirit,

Ascribe we equal glory

;

One Deity, in Persons Three,

Let all thy works adore thee :

As was from the beginning,

Glory to God be given,

By all who know thy Name below.

And all thy hosts in heaven.

1

1

47 26th P. M. 76, 76, 76, 76.

TO thee be praise forever,

Thou glorious King of kings;

Thy wondrous love and favour

Each ransom'd spirit sings:

We'll celebrate thy glory.

With all thy saints above,

And shout the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.

1148 18th, 14th, and 27th p. M.

FATHER Almighty, to thee be address'd.

With Christ and the Spirit, one God, ever blesK

All glory and worship,from earth and from heave'

As was, and is now, and shall ever be giveny
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463. My soul, with humble tevvonx... Livingston. 153
782. My span of life will soon be Mrs. Goicper. 75
753. My buflferings all to thee are C. Wesley. 163

940. No need of the sun In that day G. Wesley. 865
968. Not heaven's wide range of Wes. Mag. 169
33. Not here, as to the prophet's eye Gonder. 159

544. Now, even now, I yield, I y\e\([.... G.Wesley. 41

611. Now frtmi the alt.ar of our hearts 3faso7i. 19
4.37. Now I have found tlie ground J.Wesley. 884
330. Now is the accepted time DoVell. 247
688. Now let my son), eternal 'King.Ileginhotliam.. 195
216. Now, Lord, fulfil thy faithful word West. 81

1125. Now may He who from the dead.. ..Metoion. 329
1124. Now may the God of peace and Gibbons. 41
1185. Now to the great and sacred Uiiknoicn. 411
770. Now to the haven of thy breast C. Wesley. 89

7(3. O all-creating God G. Wesley. 255
884. O bless the Lord, my soul Montrffineiy. 221
520. O come and dwell in me G. Wesley. 249
38.5. O comiuer this rebellious will G. We-^^ley. 317
399. O could I lose myself in thee G. We.-ley. 49
423. O disclose tliy lovely face G. Weslei/. 841

1148. O Father Alinlshty, to thee be Unknown. 411
292. Of Him wlio did salvation bring. ...G. We.sley. 131
869. O for a closer walk with God Gcipper. 11
568. O for a faith that will not shrink.. .Bat/i 11 nst. 1-15

374. O for a glance of heavenly <lay Dart. 133
500. O for a heart to praise my God C'. Wesley. 37

1074. O for an overcoming faith Watts. Ill
898. O for a thousand seraph tongues G. Wesley 37

1. O for a tlioiisand tongues to sing. .. .G. Wesley. 7
859. O for that flame of living fire Bathur'st. 177
3S4 O for that tenderness of heart ('. Wedey. 15

1081. O for the death of Xho&& .. Church Psalmody. 215
432. Oft I in my heart have said G. Wedey. 371
491. O glorious hope of perfect love C. Wesley. 305

1128. O God, by whom the seed is given I/eher. 123
860. O God, how often hath W. M. Bunting. 275
501. O God, most merciful and true (

'. Wesley. 181
598. O God, my God, my all thou art... .J. Wedey. 139
93. O God, my hope, my heavenly G. We.'tley. 275
58. O God of Bethel, by whose hand Logan. 43
87. O God, of good the unfathom'd J. Wedey. 287

983. O God of sovereign grace Baptist < 'oil. 239
1059. O God, our help in ages past Watts. 65

54. O God, our strength, to thee ..Sj>. of Psalms. 53
79.5. O God, thou art my God Montg(.merii. 189
108. O God, thou bottomless abyss J. West, y. 175
9()7. God, though countless J. D. Kinmies. 81
768. O God, thy faltlifnincss I ple.ad C. V,;dey. 811

1017. O God, thy righteousness we ('. Wesley. 285
760. O God. to thee we raise.. Wilcoek's Selection. 189
31.5. O God, to whom in flesh reveal'd... G. Wedey. 157
273. O God, unseen, yet ever near Unknoivn. 99
72. O Go<l, we praise thee, and Patrick. 95

5.33. O God, what ofFring shall I give.. .^ Wesley. 281
6-34. O God, who m.adest earth and sky lleher. 119
451. O happy day, that fi.x'd my Doddridge. 159
222. O happy, hiippy place C.WeA ley. 211
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46. O holy, holy, holy Lord Conder. 151

452. O, how happy are they C. Wenley. 3S3

455. O, liow shall a sinner perform C. Wesley. 361

5W. O Josiis, at thy feet we wait C.Wexley. 21

872. O Jesus, full of grace ('. Wenley. 255
871. O Jesus, full of truth an<l crace. Mo. (7 Wesley. 269

523. O Jesus, full of truth and grace, O .
('. Wesley. 140

419. O Jesus, in pity draw near (\ Wede.y. 885
10i»(). O.join ye the anthems of Noel's Col. 389
492. O 'joyful sound of gospel grace (.'. Wesley. 67
"HO. O King of glory, tiiy rich grace J. Wesley. 149

|

412. O Lamb of God, for sinners slain C. Wesley. 3n7
589. () let the pris'ner's mournful cries.. 6". We.'<ley. 181

622. O Lord, another day has flown. . .//! K. W/iite. 121
75S. Lord, my best desire fiilHl Ooioper. 105

1029. O Lord, our Fathers oft have.. Tate it Britdy. 25
71. O Lord, our King, how excel.. .Montgomery. S9

621. O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart.. Oft«/7i>L 145
6S8. O Lord, thy work revive Ihtstings. 233
53S. O love divine, how sweet thou art. .^?. Wesley. 813
133. O love divine, what hast thou C Wesley. 285
S21. O love, thy sov'reign aid impart C.Wesley. 141
735. O may thy powerful word C. Wesley. 2.53

226. O might my lot be cast with ("". Wesle'y. ms
427. O my otfended God C. Wesley. 245
202. Oil all the earth thy spirit shower...//. More. 1,^5

6iii). Once more, my soul, tile rising d.ay.. . JFi'/^^.v. 13
38. Once more we come before our God.. Hart. 9

931. On Jordan's stormy banks I S. Steymett. 67
605. On thee, each morning, O my God.. .Kippis. 21
963. On tills stone, now laid with Pierpont. 305
224- On thy Church, O Power divine Lyte. 32I
17. O render thanks to God Tate & Brady. 205

645. O Saviour, welcome to my Baptist Col. ,53

882. O speak that word agai n Newton. 261
195. O Spirit of the living God Montgomery. 151
894- O Sun of righteousness, arise J. Wesley. 27
416. O that 1 could my Lord receive.... ('. iresfo'y. 1,5

318- O that I could repent, O that C.Wesley. 209
373. O thiit I could repent, With C.Wesley. 207
882. O that I could revere C. Wesle'y. 2-31

873- O that I were as heretofore C. Wesley. 105
510. O that my loail of sin were gone ....C. Wesley. 137
376. O that thou wouldst the heavens... T. We-iley. 123
172. O thou eternal Victim, slain C. We.slei^. 275
668- O thou faithful God of love C. Wesley. ,337

7.52- O thou, from whom all goodness Ifaweis. H
914. O thou G^od of my salvation C. Wesley. .351

6C4. O thou God who hearest prayer Conder. 337
648. O thou great God, whose Doddridge. 135
591. O ihou our Saviour, Brother C. Wesley. 193
183. Othou that hearest prayer Pratt's Col. 297
39.3. O thou that woulilst not have C. Wesley. 245
63. O thou to whom, in ancient time... /"iV/'/Jon^. 183

82.5. O thou to whose all-searching J.Wesley. 175
854. O thou who all things canst J. Wesley. 155
37- O thou, who art the light Bulmer. 217

572- O thou who earnest from above (,'. We.tley. 199
74^. O thou who driest tlie mourner'.s Moore. 125
816. O thou who hast at thy coiiimand.., Cotte.ril. 177
370. O thou, who hast our .sorrows C. Wesley. .307

1042. O thou, who hast spread out //. F. Goxdd. 385
63S. <> thou, who in the olive shade llemans 119
,30. O thou, whom all thy saints (

'. Wesley. 201

371. O tliou, whom fain my soul woul<l..("'. Wesley. 273
319. O thou, whom c)nce they flock'd C. Wesley. 191

989. O thou, whom we adore C. Wesley. 209
874 O thou, whose mercy hears Steele. 221

162. O thou, whose offering on the <\ Wesley. 1 77
670. thou, whose wi.se, paternal .love.. ("". Wexley. 293
893. O thou, who when we did C. Wesley. 105
910. O "lis delight without alloy Watts. 17

862. O 'tis enough, mv God, mv God C. Wesley. 283
198. Our blest liedeeiner .' /.y'e. 401

2,57. Our cliildren thou dost c\ti\iii. .Salislniry ('vl. 253

.5.>t. Our Father, God, who art in heaven. Jndxon. 73
1057. I lur few revolving years Beddome. 207
693. Our God is love, and all Bickersteth's <W. 103

109S. Our great Creator, God C. Wesley. 2.57

55.5. Our heavenly Father, hear Montgomery. 225
l.'>4. Our Lord is risen from the deail.. . .C Wesley 167
957. Our old companions in distre.s-s C Wesley. 75
132. Oiir sins on Christ were laiil Farrreit 245
429. Out of ihe depths of wo Montgomery. 215
291. O whit am.azing words of grace Medley. 71
9.V). O what a mighty change C. Wesley. 261
277. O what delight is this C Wesle')/. 229
4,57. O what sh.all 1 do, my Saviour 10...^". Wesley. -388

951. O wlu-n shall we sweetly remove...''. Wesley. 861

858. O where is now that glowing love Kelly, 141

885. O where shall rest be found Montgomery. 221
750. O who, in such a world as ih^i.. Montgomery. 69
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857. O why should gloomy thoughts.. ../7a«<t>ifl'«. 119

1009. O Wisdom! whose unfading power I/eber. 101
560. O wondrous power of faithful C. Wesley. 279

1067. Pass a few swiftly fleeting years C. Wesle)/. 161
790. Peace, doubting heart, my God's... r. Wesle)/. 269
7S1. Peace, troubled soul Unknown. 157
131. Plunged in a gulf of dark despair Watts. 9

1130. Praise God. from whom all blessings A'en. 411
1141. Praise the God of our salvation Conder. 411
1139. Prai.se the name of God, most Unknown. 411

50. Praise waits in Zion, hnrd... Sir J. E. Smith. 201
86. Praise ye the Lord, 'tis gooci to raise. . . Watts. 189

111. Praise ye the Lord, ye immortal Watts. 13
549. Prayer is appointed to convey I/art. 197
5,50. Pr.ayer is the .soul's sincere ifontgomery. 25
728. Pray without ceasing, pray (.'. Wesley. 219
516. Prince of peace, control my will Anon. 819
542. Pris'ners of hope, arise C. Wesley. 241
490. Pris"ners of hope, be strong, be ('. Wesley. 283
489. Pris'ners of hope, lift up your C. Wes/,y. 265
180. Proclaim the lofty praise Mi's. Judsort . 893
400. Prostrate at Jesus' feet Stennett. 207
411. Prostrate, with eyes of faith, I C. Wesley. 8U7

547. Quicken'd with our immortal C. Wesley. 179

17-3. Redeemer of mankind C. Wesley. 2.55

122. Rejoice in Jesus' birth C. Weslei/. 239
899. Rejoice, the Lord is King C. Wesley. 8o5
247. Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest Stenriett. 197
808. Return, my soul, unto thy rest. Jfo?i<(/oi/(ery. 11

354. Return, wanderer, return Colyer. 47
935. Rise, my soul, and stretch thy Seagr'are. 369
409. Rock of ages, cleft for me Tajdady. 335
977. Roll on, thou mighty ocean PratCs Col. 897

291. Salvation ! O the joyful sound Watts. 51
6119. Saviour, breathe an evening h\(i%» ..Edmeston. ,355

485. Saviour from sin, I wait to prove.. .('. Wesley. 271
868. Saviour, I now with shame C. Wesley. 165
771. Saviour, now in me perform C.Wesley. Zli
710. Saviour of all, to thee we bow C. Wesley. 1.51

743. Saviour of all, what hast thou (
'. Wesle'y. 273

6.53. Saviour of men, thi' searching ej'e. . C. Wesley. 185
9,')4. Saviour of sinful men ^ C. Wesley. 251

539. Saviour of the sin-sick soul C.Wesley. 319

499. Saviour, on me the gr.acc bestow. ..('. UV«/<!i/. 811
38,3. Saviour, Prince of Israers race ("". Wesle'y. 337
380. Saviour, see me from above (''. Wesley. 379

528. Saviour, the world's and mine ('. We-^^ley. 805

993. Saviour, wo know thou art. C. Wesley. 295
564. Saviour, when in dust to thee Grant. 847

1002. See how great a flame aspires C. Wesley. 343
602. See how the morningsun Srotf. 223

256. See Israel's gentle Shepherd Doddridge. 11

160. See Jesus rising from the grave.. ..Ao«/'a Cm. 81

.34. See, Jesus, thy disciples see C.Wesley. 81

802. See, sinners, in the gospel glass C. Wesley. 298
230. See the gosjiel Church secure ('. Wesley. 371

563. See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand. ...C. We.sley. 369
171. See where our great High Priest. . . C. Wesley. 209

1086. Servant of God, well done C. Wesley. 237
20. Servants of God In joyful \o,ys.. Montgomery. 135
no. Shall foolish, weak, short-sighted. ..C. Wesley. 81

6,5,5. Shall I, for fe.ar of feeble man J.Wesley. 181

1093. Shall man. O God of light and life. . . . Ihcight. 203
5.^3. Shepherd divine, our wants ('• Wesley. 115

972. Shepherd of souls, with pitying C. Wesley. 193

.398. Show pitv. Lord, O Lord, forgive Watts. 145

1066. Shrinking from the cold hand of C. Wesley. 155

749. Since all the varying scenes of time. . Ilrrrey. 73
1.5-3. Sing praise, tlie tomb is voirl Unknown. 407

10.5,5. Sing to the great Jehovah's C. Wesley. C9

7 Sing we Ihe s<mg of those who.. Jft)n?!/'>"'<'''y. 9''

11.38. Sing we to our God above C.Wesley. 411

200. Sinners, lift up your hcnrU. C. Wesley. 8o5

,3,50. Sinners, obey the gospel word ('. Wesley. 145

209. Sinners, obev the lieavenly call C Wesley. 129

1021. Sinners, the'call obov C.Wesley. 237

i?34. Sinners, the voice of God regard Fawrett. 85

3.56. Sinners, turn, while God Is ne.ar C. Wes'ey. 847

3.5.5. Sinners, turn, wliv will ve die ''. Wesle f. 847

608. Softlv. now. the light of'day Epis. <\>l. 825

72,5, Soldiers of Christ. ,ari.se <'• Wesley. 213

726. Soldiers of ( 'lirist. lav hold C. Wesley. 218

6.36. Sole sov'reign of the earth and E. S<ott. 1 1

1

9. Songs of praise the angels Montgomery. 881

767. Son of God. thv ble.ssing grant C.Wexley. 819

2-!2. Sons of God triumphant ri.se C. Wesley. 831

100,5. Soon may the last gla<l song Pratt s Col. 129

472, Sov'reign of all the worlds on Doddridge. ^1
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99T. Sov'reisn of worlds, display thy.. Praif^-roZ. 153
402. Soy'rcign Ruler. Lord of all Raffle,^. 32

1

212. Sow in the morn tliy seed Montgnmtry. 253-

1101. S|)ii-it, leave thy house ^)^ c\a.y . . MonUjomery. 341

477. Spirit of faith, come down C. We.iley. 263
90.5. Spirit of holiness 0. Wesley. 263
685. Spirit of truth, essential God C. Wesley. 2S1

Ills. Stand the omnipotent decree C.Wesley. 377
420. Sta3', thou insulted Spirit, stay C.Wedey. 173

S14. Still for thy loving-kindness C.Wesley. 109
793. Still niith me, O iny S.nviour C. Wesley. 267
785. Still oif the Loi-d thy burden Pratt's Col. 39
788. Submissively, my God Ifdiveis. 241
733. Surrounded by a host of foes O. Wesley. 293
658. Sweet is the prayer whose.. J/(<r<J?!e«?«".9 (^^r/i. 79
241. Sweet is the work, my God, my Watts. 1'29

S70. Sweet was the time when flist 1 Nexcton. 99

902. Talk with us. Lord, thyself reveal . . C. Wesley. 79
641. Taught by our Lord, we will not.. .(7. Wesley. 199
339. Terrible thought! shall I alone C. Wesley. 87

Thank and praise 3^ho\'a.\\'s. . i . Muntgomery. 327
That awful day will surely come Watts. 15
That doleful night before his death ILtrt. 125
The counsels of redeeming grace . .S. Stcnnett. ,53

Tlie (lav of Christ, the <liiv of God . . C. Wedey. 175
The day of wrath, that dreadful W. Scott. 195
The earth, with all her fulness C. Wesley. 147
Thee, in the watchesof the night. ..0. Weslei/. 199
Tliee, -Testis, full of truth and O. Wesley. 109
Thee, King of saints, we praise C Wesley. 227
Thee to laud in songs divine C. Wesley. 821
Thee we adore, eternal Name Wiit.is. 23
The glorious armies of the sky.. .Mrs. Howe. 43
The glorious universe a.xovini\...Moiit(iomery. 93
The God of Abrah'm praise Olivers. 393
The God of harvest \ira,\se:.i.. ..3Io7itgornery. 391
The God of mercy be adored C. Wesley. 411
The Goil of nature and of Montgomery . 93
The God who reigns on high Olivers. 395
The gospel! O what endless charms Steele. 37
The great archangel's trump shall. . . C. Wesley. 205
The head that once was crown'd. .' Kelly. 113
The heavenl V treasure now we ('. Weslei/. 63
The King of'heaven his table Dodilriihje. 109
The Law and Prophets all fore ''. Wesley. 171
The long-lost son, with stream Unkyu/ton. 23
The Lord descended from above. ..6'<e/'n'to^d. 19
The Lord is my Shepherd Montgomery. 379
The Lord is risen indeed Kelly. 229
The Lord .Jehovah reigns Watts. 291
The Lord my pasture shall prepare...4 c/(-7iso». 279
The Lord of earth and sky C. Wesley 299
The Lord of Sabbath let us S. Weslei/. jr. 65
The Lord our God is clothed //. K. White. 63
The morning flowers display. . . .5. Wesley, Jr. ]85
The nations of the e.arth Gibbons. 245
The perfect world, by Adam trod Willis. 161
The power to bless my house ('. Wesley. 243
The praying spirit breathe C. Wesley. 247
There is a fountain filled with Coiope'r. 27
There is a glorious world of. Jane Taylor. 93
There is a Go«l—all nature speaks Steele. 205
There is a land of pure delight Watts. 5,t

There is an hour of perfect rest 7'ajipan. 59
There sesins a voice in every Mrs. Opie. ,59

The sacred bond of perfeclness (
'. Wesley. 107

The saints who die in Christ C. Wesley. 101
The Saviour, when to heaven Doddridge. 203
The spacious firmament on high— Addison. 167
The Sun of righteousness iS. Wesley, jr. 83
The Sun of righteousness on me...C. Wesley. 281
The tempter to my soul hath. . .Montgomery . 131
The thing my God doth hate ([ Weslei/. 249
The voice of free grace T/i iirsb'y. 40,5

The wisdom own'd by all thy (". West' y. 47
They that toll upon the i.\ee.\> . . . Moniaonier'y. ,329

Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine J. Wesley. 201
This day the covenant I IF. M. Bunting. 275
This day the Lord has called his Bathnrst. 89
This is the day the Lord hath made l.i/te. 35
This is thy will, [ know C. Wesley. 249
This slumber from my spirit ('. Wesley. 265
Tkis stone to thee, in faith we.. Montgomery. 150
This, this is He that came C. Wesle>/. 241
This, this is the God we adore l/ai't. 365
Thou art the Way : to thee alone Doane. 91
Though eighteen hundred years t'. Wesley. 165
Though I have grieved thy Spirit .... Watts. 169
Though nature's strength decay Olirers. 395
Though now the nations sit L. Baron. 205
Though troubles ass.ail, and Newton. 381

i
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789. Though waves .and storms go o'er.. J. Wesley. 293
508. Thou God of all-sufficient grace C. Wesley. 109
699. Thou God of truth and love C. Weslei/. 301
31. Thou God of power, thou Pearson's Col. 313

471. Thou great mysterious God C Wesley. 311
314. Thou hi(l<len God, for whom I C. Wesley. 107
8-29. Thou hiihlen love of God, whose.... J. Weslei/. 271
917. Thou hidden Source of calm C. Wesley. 269

1108. Thou Judge of quick and dead C. Wesley. 239
414. Thou Lamb of God, for sinners C. Wesley. 75
756. Thou Lamb of God. thou Prince J. Weshv. 129
912. Thou, Lord, art God alone C. Wei<ley. 257
631. Thou, Lord, hast blest my goiuir. . . C. Wesley. 85
015. Thou, Lord of life, vihosi.Floxvers of Poetry. 121
852. Thou, Lord, on whom I still C. We.iley. 'Ill

764. Thou refuge of my soul Steele. 215
769. Thou rock of my s.alv.ation C.M'esley. 113
605. Tholreands, O Lord of hosts Montgomery. 85
614. Thou seest my feebleness C. Wesley. 255
819. Thou secst our weakness. Lord J. We-^ley. 215
916. Thou Shepherd of Israel, and C. Wesley. 865
327. Thou Son of God, whose flaming... C Wesley. 91
90. Thou, the eternal Lord C. Wesley. 248

164. Thou very p.aschal Lamb C. Wesley. 243
894. Thou very present aid C. Wesley. 261
960. Thou, who hast in Zion laid . . ..Mrs. Bitliner. 379

• 971. Thou, who on the whirlwind Picrpont. 355
988. Thou, whose almighty word Marriott. iQ\

1095. Through sorrow's^night, and //. K. White. 15
612. Thus far the Lord hath led mo on. . . . Walts. I9T
211. Thus saith the Lord—'tis God C. We-^ley. 189
298. Thy ceaseless, unexhausted \o\-e...C. Weslei/. 61
792. Thy every suffring servant. Lord . . C. Wei-h 'v. 27-3

778. Thy gracious presence, O my God Sieelr. TT
6sl. Thy law is perfect, Lord of Montgoniery. 89

1071. Thy life I read, my gracious S. Stennett. 119
496. Thy loving Spirit, Lord, alone C.M'esley. 171
672.^ Thy mercy heard my infant prayer. . . Gnrnt. ,3]7

522. Thy name to me, thy nature grant. (,'. Wesley. 101
63.5. Thy presence, everlasting God. ..Ooc/f/cK/j/c. ;75
2S. Thy presence, gracious Qod, aft'oTd..Faic(itt. 135

565. Thy jiresence. Lord, the place. C. Wesley. 77
841. Thy w.ay is in the sea Fawceft. ?'2i

C80. Thy word, almighty Lord Montgomery. 249
878. Times without number have I C.We.sle'i'. 101
14-3. 'Tis flnisli'd ! so the Saviour said Stenveit. 171
144. 'Tis finish'd ! the Messiah dies C. Vt'eshy. 145
991. To bless thy chosen race Tate <& Brad 7. 247

1137. To Father, Son, and Holy—The. . . Un/aioirn. 4II
1131. To Father. Son, and H<dy—Who Waits. 411
1146. To Father, Son, and—Ascribe C.We.'^'ey. 411
1 144. To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever. . . Uiiknoini. 411
11-33. To God the Father. Son J.Weslfy. 4ll
1145. To God—the Father, Son Unknovn. 411
1136. To God the Father's throne Watt.<!. 411
278. To Jesus, our exalted Lord Steele. 131

1 147. To thee be praise forever Unknoicn. 411
504. To thee, great God of love, 1 bow . . ('. We>leij. 265

10S4. To thee. O God, when cvcalnrvs.. Poddridg'e. Ti
643. To thee, our God and Saviour I/aiceis. 4ol
562. To the hills I lift mine eyes (

'. Wesley. 371
121. To us a child of liojie is born . . .Montgomery. 49
123. To us a child of royal birth (

'. V,'esle'y. 131
1065. Tremendous God, with humble. ...('. HV.y/cy. 185
700. Try us, O God, and se.arch the C. Wesley. 109

702. Unchangeable, almighty Lord C. Wesley. 208
1091. Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb Watts. 157
727. Urge on your rapid course C. Wesley. 219

798. Vain are all terrestri.al pleasures Ford. 353
800. Vain, delusive world, adieu C.Weslcy. 37-'5

338. Vain man, thy fond pursuits Ilart. 73
276. Victim divine ! thy grace we claim. t'. 11 V-s/cy. 2S5
675. Vital spark of heavenly flame Pope. 409

842. Walk in the light! so shall thou... /J. Barton. 71
822. Watch'd by the world's malignant. .('. Wesley. 267

100-3. Watchman, tell us of the night Bowring. 345
843. AVe.ary souls, that wander v ide ( : Wesley. 8.^.5

1014. We bring no glitt'iing treasures I hiUi/is. 899
460. We by his S[)irit prove CWmley. 209

1089. Weep" not for a brother deceased ...C. Wesley. 367
436. We have no outward righteous C. Wesley. 163
747. We journey through a vale of B. Barton. 81
952. We know, by faith wo know (''. Weslei/. 251
242. Welcome, sweet d.ay of rest M'atts. 229
603. We lift our hearts to thee J. V.'eslep. 2.59

449. Wiiat am I. O thou glorious God. . . C Wesley. 195
1015. What are those soul-reviving I'ruti's Col. 147
678. What glory gilds the sacred page .... Couper. 29
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480. Whnt is our callingt's glorious C.Wesletf- 99
286. Wluit iiia.i(«sty and prace .s'. SUniie'tt. 239
605. What! ru'ver speak one evil word.. r^. TKe»/ej/. 173
802. Wliat now Is my object and aim. ..O. iVetlei/. 375
807. "Wliat shall I do my God to love. ...C. Wedei/. 123
658. What various hindrances we meet... (7rt!cper. 1(J1

845. When all thy mercies, O my God. ...4(/(?iso)i. 55
667. When death beforo my 8i:;ht Steele. 209
1%. When lirst tho Spirit left the throne. </(«//•/«. 185
417. When, gracious Lord, when shall... c'. Wexlei/. 163
T30. Wlien I can reail mv titlo clear Wiitls. 121
751. When Israel, of tlic"Lord beloved. . .

»'. S.'oit. 201
75. When Israel out of K-ypt came C. ]Ve4ei/. 207

145. When I survey the wondrous cross Wdtts. 191
101'?. When .losus left his Fa,i\icfs.. .Mo iit(i»menj. 121
GG2. When lanj^uor and disease TopUidi/. 23
502. When, my Saviour, shall I bo C. Wede'ij. 319

1044. When o'er the deep we rode.. . Dr. HaHtings. 211

856. When, O my Saviour, shall it be.. .C. Wesleij. 145
293. AVlicn on Sinai's top I see Montgomery. 329
669. When on the brink of death Collijer. 221
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876. Whore is the Saviour now Bip- Col. 299
470. Where shall my wond'ring soul C. iVeslei/. 2S3
361. Wherewith, O Lord, shall I ar.iw...('. Wedey. 173
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228. Who m.ike tho Lord of hosts ..J/bn<(7rtm<?ry. 19
365. Whom man forsakes thou wilt C. Wesley. 157
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495. Ye ransom'd sinners, hear '

'. Wesley. 808
18. Ye servants of God, your Master.. .('. Wesley. 831
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0zRE.\i 7. B. Woodbury. 254



420 aiETRICAL INDEX.

TUNB. PAQB
PACK Ar.T) J. li. Packard. 6i)

Palkstiun.v. Vazzindhi. 276
Pampiiylia /. Ji. Wooilhary. 56
pAftADiSE I. B. Woodbury. 126
Pauic Street Veniut. 1S6
Pai-.tiiia Dr. L. Manon. I(i6

Pai:tixu IIour. .. C.>€. Conv6r.'<e. 156
P ATfi

w

aY Thou. J. Cook. 174
Patmos Grcyoriiin Tone. 72
Pekin- Win Md.ton. 22i)

Pf.nitexce Win. If. Oiikley. 872
Peoria Wm. B. Brudliiny. 24
Perkins Edwih Moore. 262
Phillips LB. Woodbury. 46
PimvAii Melchior Vu/pius. 82
Pieroe J. B. Woodbury. 866
Piety Thomas Clark. 110
PlLKS(!KOVK

Judge Nahum ilHchell. 184
Pilgrim Win. B. Bradbury. 863
Pilgrim's Church

LB. Woodbury. 20
Pinao /. B. Woodbury. ISO
Plryel's Hymn /. Pleyel. 820
PvLMouTii Dock. .Andrew Law. 2^2
PiiRTLANi) Win. If. Oakley. 364
Portugal Thon. Thorley. 1S4
Potter T. E. Perkins. 7S
Praise T. E. Perkins. 76
Prayer Asaliel Abbot. 832
Probation.. Wm. B. Bradbury. 256
Promise Silas J. Vail. 270
Purity T. C. O'Kane. 820

EAniANT T. C. O'Kane. 68
Kafford Silas J. Vail. 150
Rakem /. B. Woodbury. 26S
Ransom English Tune. 242
Kkfuoe I. B. Woodbury. 190
Rbiifelo T. Fownes. 80
Rrhancb /. B. Woodburi/. 184
Relief J. M. Pelto'n. 24
Remember Me. .. C t'. Converse. 84
Repose Sumnel Jackson. 118
Request C. C. Converse. 2S6
Rest Wm. B. Bradbury. 138
Resurrection Jf. Haydn. 228
Retreat

Dr. Thos. ffastings. 1840. 123
Return

Dr. Thos. Hastings. 1831. 46
Ridoe Dr. />. Mason. 283
RiNWJE English Tune, arr. 96
Ripple Wm. B. Bradbury. 4oe
Riverbank. . Win. B. Bradbury. 16
Roberts Dev. ffirmonist. 407
Rochester Israel llaldroyd. S4
Rockingham. i>/'/,..V</«on.. 1880. 150
Rockport /. B. Woodbury. 374
Rodman Dr. L. Mason. 408
Rome f.B. Woodbury. 29S
Rosa LB. Woodbury. 258
Roscoe Dr. L. Mason. 26

TITNB. PAGE
Rose Win. B. Bradb ury. :!6

ItosEFiELD liev. Chas. Mala'n. 336
KoTiiwELL Wm. Tansur. 178
Rowley. /'/•oni/>/'. Wm. Arnold. 880

Sabbath Evemiia. T.E.Perkins. 90
Salisbury M. Ilaydn. 292
Salv ATiiiN. . OldAmerican Tune. 53
Satteiilee If. J. liudd. 9S
S A u N I) Kits f.B. Woodb ury. 233
Scotland Dr. John Clarke. 404
ScuuDER /. B. Woodburi/. 385
See H. G. Niigeli. 252
Selena /. B. Woodbury. 264
Sessions L. O. Emerson. KU
Seymour.. LB. Woodbury. 50
Shady Kill I. B.Woodbury. 40
SiiANNr)N Dr. L. Ma.\on. 110
SiiAWMUT...Z>/'. L. Mason. 1833. 240
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WtioDwoRTii. Wm.B. Bradbury.
Worrell Jlenry Tucker.

ToAKLEY Wm. Yoakley.

Zalmonah Dr. L. Mason.
Zanesville Dr. L. Mason.
ZebuloN Dr. I.. Mason.
Zephyr Wm. B. Bradbury.
Zrrah Dr. L. Maxon.
ZioN. . . Dr. Tlios. Hastings. 1830.

ZuNDEL Edwin Moore.
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162
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178
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232
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276

376
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804
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C. M.

D designates the Double Metres.

TUNE. PAGE
Alliance loii

Antioch 36

A RLINfiTON 8
Armenia 4S

Atonement 26
Auburn 110

A VON „ 21

1

AzMo.N 22

Balerma 10

Barby 32

B a RROw 82
Bateman 122

TUNE. PAOR TUNE.
Heach 76 I Carlton.
Helikver 60 Caswell.
Hemrrton 124 Chatham.
lilNGIIAM 3s
UOND 1'24

Urattlk Street. I) 3o

Bray 84
Hridgrton 6()

Bristol 52
BROO.MSOROVK 43

i

ClNCINATTl
BURLIN.... 10

BURRITT 102

BURNTON 18

Byrd 1) U6

PAoa
.. sa
.. 104
.. 108

("addo 102

Cambkidok. 52

Chelmsford 42
ClIKL.KEA 80
Chimi> 88
China 20

Chopin 16
CllKIST.MAS 12

112

CoLCIIKSTEIt 40
Communion 48
CONDFaCENSION 106
conw'lation 114

Corfu 22
CoRON ATION 7

Coventbv 8*
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TTTNE. PAGE
DEDirAM ^i

Devizks 32

Dirs..N 122

dotiglass 96

Downs 88

DlTNDEK 14
DuNr.AP Creek 44
Dunning 72

EnDO 92
El.vdaii •''fi

Eley. D 116

El-IZABETIITOWN 22

Evan 42

Evening Light. D SO

Exhortation 04

Earnkam. D 50

Fountain 26

Friend TO

Geer S6

Gideoni 106

Give 8

Hague 118

Hanson Place 100
Harmony Grove lOS

Hastings 120

Haven 54
Heber 54
Helena 44
Henry : 70
Herbert IIS

Howard's 12

Hi:mmel 122

Joyful Sound. D 66
Jubilee 76
Kent 62

Kernon 120

KULER 14

La Mira 36
Lanesboro' 5S

Lb Baron 112

Liverpool 94
Love 78

Majesty. D 62
Marlow 70
Mbar 82

Mepfield SS
Melton 108

Merton 34
Morn 94
Mount Elon 44
Mount Hope lOit

Mourning Wanderer. D T4
Naomi 74
Navarin 64
New York Tune 86
Nortiieirld 8

NoTTING fllLL 68
Ohio 30
Olmsted 12
Omri 94
Ortonville IS
Orweli 10

OSTRND 112
Otto 98
OuK Father 72

Packard. D 60

PamphyliA 56
Partiiia 106
Patmos 72

Peoria 24

Phillips 46

PiiuvAH 82

Piety 110

Pilgrim's Church 20

Potter 78
Praise 76

Radiant. D 68

Eehfeld 30
Relief 24
Re.membkr Me 84
Repose 118

Return 40
RiNDGE 96
RiVBRBANK Kl
ROOUKSTEII 84
RoscoE 26
Rose 36
Sabbath Evening 90
Salvation. D .58

Satterlee 98
Seymour 50
Bhady Rill 4u

tune. page
Shannon 110

SiiiLOii 16

Sii.oam 56
St. Ann's 88

Stephens 18

St. .John's 66

St. Martin's 38
Suffering Saviour 124
swanwick 28
Tamar 98
Tampioo 40
Tappan 28
Tiiaxted 7>

The Lamb 104
Thornton 90
Thy "Will be Done 86
Universe. D 92
Vail 46
Valeland 14
Vaiuna. D... 54
Warwick 50
AVendon 102
Whitney 114
Windsor 82
WiNSHIP 96
WiRTH 42
Woodland " 58
Woods 114
Woodstock 28
Z^nesville 24
Zerah 90

L. M.
Adra 1T6
Alfreton 194
AlW AY 128
Ames 204
Anglos 140
Antern -. 158

Are 196
Atlantic 140
Baca 136
Bloomfield 178
Bdwring 198
Bridgewater 134
Burton 182
Cairo 158
Can andaigua 2u0

Canon 160
Captivity 198
Carol 106
Christian Farewell 170

Christian Praise 142
Columbia .* 170
Conway 182
Corson 146
Crucifixion 144
Drll Rose 144
Desire 200
Devotion 142
DuANE Street. D 166
Duke Street 126
Effingham 144
1':lton IGl
Epsom 162
Evenim> Chant 183
F arwell 202
Federal Street 146
Florence 168
Forest 136
Gratitude 192
Griistette ; 130
Hamburg 194
Hebron 196
Hingiia.m .' 132

HoussA 172
Hull 158
Ilber 168
Illinois 202
Imlah 204
JUDAII 132

KiNLOCK 174
Leicester 148
Litchfield 188
Lowell 194

Luton. 134
M \rston 148
.McCabe 126
MedWAY 186
Melita 18(1

M ELMORE 180
Mendon 176

TUNE. PA«K
Meroe 200
MiG DOL 128
MiLO 182
Milton 146
MoORESTOWN 154
Mount Zion 152
Naaman 130'

Norius 172
Old Hundred 1.34

Olive Mount 158
Olive's Brow 140
Olivet 190
Ope 136
Oriel 138
Orland 17ft

OSSINING 154
OWF.GO 152
Paradise 126
Park Street 186
Parting Hour 156
Pathway 174
PiLESGROVE 1-34

Pinao 130
Portugal 184
R AFFORD 150
Refuge 190
Reliance 184
Rrst.^ 133
Retre'at 123
Rockingham 150
rotiiwell 178
Sessions 1 64
Shepherd 162
Stella 156
Sterling 142
Summerfield 152
Truro 183
Upton 190
UXBRIDGE. . 133
Vermont 174
Waldo 1C4
Ward 160
Ware '. 133
Warren 136
Warrington 193
Watts 130
Wells 202
Welton 163
Wendall 162
Wesley 130
Whatcoat 154
WlLDINGIIANST 143
Wilungton 170
Winchester 173

Windham 172
woodworth 196
Zephyr 192

ZUNDEL 150

S. M.
Ain. D 232
Amity Street; 256
.\tl and 260
Aurora 242
AvLESliURY 240
Beckford 234
BoNAR. D 244
Boyle 262
boylston 253
Bright 236
BUTI.ER 250
Carrie 208
Concord 212
Cran BROOK. D 226
Dale 246
Deal 243
Dennis 216
Dikeman 216
Doty 206
Dover 226
DoWNIEVILLE 220
Edinboro' 253
Ell 212
El.LER 250
Flmswood. D 222
Eventide 206
Farland 230
Fenburi* 224
Field 244
Forever with Till'. L'lRi). D... 218
Franklin s^quark 240
Golden Hill 203
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TtTNE. rAOR
Gr.r.ENwicir 230
GuioN 2C(1

Hayes :... 212
Heavenly Portion 214
Hereford 214
HOBAKT 210
Huntington 238
JlTDD 236
.Kentucky 220
Xab *N 2(52

Lake Enon 2:iS

LuJiiT 224
Lisbon 222
Little Maklborotou 248
Lulu 254
LuTiiEU 26 •

M anciiesteii _ 2o8
Marsh ALi ' 252
IMoNTROSK 234
Nelson 230
Neva '25C

No Sorrow 'I'liKUK 234
Olmutz 206
OZREM 254
Pekin 220
Perkins 202
Probation 250
KANSOM 242
Eesubuection. D 22S
Rosa 258
Bee 252
SlIAWMUT 240
BlIIRLAND 210
Silver Street 228
Sincerity 21G
s.mitiifield 2 13

State Street 2?.6

Stillingfleet 224
Strand 214
St. Philip 246
St. Thomas 258
Thatcher 210
Tioga 254
Trust 246
Watchman 250
WOODSIDE 232

1st P. M.
Belville 278
Brentfoui) 2134

Brioiiton 2S4
Creation 206
D ALLlIiA 272
Dresden 2S2
Eaton 230
Exult.\TioN 294
Haydn 292
JULIEN 270
Martillo 274
Maysville 3S4
Memory 206
Monmouth 274
Nashville 272
Nrwcourt 280

Palestrin A 276
Plymouth Dock 2S2
Promise 270
Kakem 263
Ef.quf.st 2S6
KiuGE 288
Salisbury 292
Selena 264
Supplication 268
Waters 278
Yoakley 276

2d P. M.
Admah 286
Brighton 284
Gospel Trumpet 29i)

Jeffep^on Stref.t 284
EiuGE 253
Request 286
Saunders 2s8

3d P. M.
AsBURT 296
BURNUAM 386
Carmarthen 296
Clarksvillk 3n2

DARWELL 294
Haewicu 300

tunb. pagb
Lenox 290
LiSCH KR 3o2
Newman 300
Oakland 298
Home 298
Zeuulun 304 I Pilgrim.

nth P. M. J
TUNE. PAGB 1

Alexander 3s6
Amsterdam 863 I

Endor !i70
IG KNKVA 370

4th P. M.
Ariel .'504

Hi'.nnett. all")

BlRMINOHA.M 316
Bremen 312
Chardon 314
Clinton 306
Oa> 308
Gretna 314

|

IIeddino 303
i

1I0LMI« 810
Lollard 312 I

Meribah 310 I

Willoughby 306

363

I

12th P. M.
' Dying Love 374
H(H'E .372

KisoN 373
Penitence 872
Edckport 374
Silver Hali 376

1
Zalmonah 376

13th P. M.
BradsiiAW 873
Lyons 380

Aston.
Berlin

5th P. M.
. 328
. 326

BoVRAii 330
Comfort* 330
Coi'NAL 328
Eve 324
Flavel 328
GoTTSCIIALK 320
Grace 332
IIendon 322
HoRTON 332
HOLLEY 324
Mercy 818
Norwich 318
Pleyel's Hymn 320
Prayer 332
Purity 320
St. Louis 326
The Cross. D 822
Valdivia 328
Virginia 324
Von Weber 318
WlLMOT 330

6th P.M.
Georgetown 836
nurembur<; 834
Oron 338
KoSEFIKLD 83t>

ToPLADY 334
Viola 340

7th P. M.
Amboy 344
Arda 340

Kenevento 346
Elth AM 344
Kern Hill 842

Greenwood 842

M A RTYN 333
MoRNiN(i 848
Nassau 846

8th P. M.
Alvan 84S
Dublin 360

Fen WICK 350

IIa.mden 352
Happy Zion 858

Sicilian Hymn 354

ZioN 350

9th P. M.
Bavaria 358
Fern Dell (siriirk') 854
Grernvillb 887

Harwell 354
Madrid 852

N ETTLf.TON 856

Stock WELI 860

Talmar 862

10th P. M.
Bradley 864

Contraht 862

Enon's Isle 860

Lawn 866
Pierce 866
Portland 3r4

SouDUEa 8**5

14th P. M.
St. Michael's 838

15th P. M.
Rowley 380
Worrell 832

Arnold.
16th P. M.

. 3S9

18th P. M.
Kendall 892
Lucas 332

19th P. M.
America
Italian Hvmn
New Haven

390
:;90

390

20th P. M.
Calis 394

21st P. M.
Browne 892
John Street 894

22d P. M.
Gospel Trumpet 290

24th P. M.
Ho.MEVlLLE 400

25th P. M.
Triumph 396

26th P. M.
Banister 400
McIntosh 393
M issioN ARY Hymn 396
Webb 398

27th P. M.
Frederick 403

28th P. M.
Trumpet 402

29th P. M.
Scotland 404
Tempest 402

30th P. M.
CoMR YB Disconsolate 406
Rodman 4ii8

31st P. M.
Unity 401

32d P. M.
Contrition 406

33d P. M.
Ripple 406

Roberts 40T

34th P. M.
Hughes 410

35th P. M.
Indianola 410

36th P. M.
Woodland ^

37th P. M.
MOOLTON 405

38th P. M,
I

Hastings 120

I

39th P. M.
' Monmouth 274

I

40th P. M
Vital Spark 409



INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

INTRODUCTOEY TO WORSHIP.

A.11 thanks to the Lamb
Appointed by the

Arise, and bless thee...

Awake, and sins; the....

Before Jehovah's. .....

Before thy mercy
Being of beings, God. .

.

Come, let us join our.

.

Come, let us tune our..

Come, let us who in. .

.

Come, sound his praise.

Come, thou Almighty.
Come, thou desire of. .

.

Come, ye tliat love
Eternal Power, whose.
Father, behold with . .

.

Father of everlasting..
Father of heaven, who.
From all that dwell....

Glorv be to God on ...

.

Glory to tlie almiglity.

Great God, attend
Great Siiepherd of

Ilarli! the notes of
Heavenly Father, so v.

Intinite excellence is. ..

Infinite God, tothoe...
In thy name, O Lord..
In thy presence we
Jesus, thou all-redeem.
Jesus, thou everlasting.

Jesus, thou soul of all..

P.iro Tags
273 Jesus, we look to thee. 225
193 Jesus, where'er thy 147
127 Let all on earth thuir.. 317
323 Lo! God is here! let... 267
355 Lord of the worlds 297
143 Lord, we come lieforc.. 333
103 Lord, when we bend... 89

355 Meet and right it is to. 369
327 Not here as "to the 159
53 O l<ir a thousand tongue 7

295 O God of Bethel, by... 43
349 O God, our strength... r>2

333 O holy, holy, holy Lord 151

41 Once more we come. .. 9

159 O render thanks to 2n5

309 thou, lo whom, in. . . 183

O thou, who art the. . .

.

O thou, whom all tliy.

.

Praise waits in Zion. .

.

See, Jesus, thy disciples

Servants of God, in ...

.

Sing we the song of. . .

.

Songs of praise the
Thank and praise .lehov
Thou God of power. ..

.

Thy presence, gracious.

Within thy liouse, O. ..

With joy we Inil the .

.

With joy we lift our .

.

Yeservants ofGod,your
Master proelaim

Toung men and maiden

Patra

21T
201
2'1

81
135
93

831
32T
313
135
S3
9

223

3S1
295

THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS.
Almighty M.aker, God. 229
A thousand oracles 71

Blessing and honor 204
Blest be our everlasting 63
Come, Father, Son 141

Come, O my soul, in . . . 203
Ere mountains rear'd.. 179
Eternal dei)th of love.. 195
Eternal Power, Almigh 19
Eternal wisdom, thee.. 83
Father, how wide 57
Father of all, whose 143
Father of spirits, nature 41

Father, to thee my 51

God is a name my 189
Great God, accept a. . .

.

237
Great God, to me the.

.

45
Great First of beings... 63
Hail! Father, Son 91
Hail! Father, whose... Ill

Hail! holy, holy, holy.

.

77
Holy as thou, 6 Lord.

.

179
Holy, holy, holy Lord.. 331
Jehovah, God, thy 73
Let every tongue thy
goodness speak 15

Lord, all I am is known 107
My Maker, and my 247
O "all-creating God 2.55

O God, my hope, my... 275
O God, of' good the .... 287

God, thou bottomless 175

O God, we praise 95
O Lorci, our King 89
Praise ye the Lord, 'tis. 189
Praise ye the Lord, ye. 13
Shall foolish, weak 81
The earth, with all her

fulness, owns 147

Thee to laud in songs.. 321
The God of nature 93
The Lord descended. .. 19
The Lord Jehovah 291
The Lord our God IS... 63
There is a God, all 205
There seems a voice ... .59

Tile spacious firmament 167
Thine, Lord, is wisdom 201
This, this is the God. . . 365
Thou, the eternal Lord. 243
When Israel out of

Egypt came 267

JESUS CHRIST.

INCARNATION AND BIRTH.

All glory to God in 365
All hail, happy day 383
Angels from the realms 351
Bright and joyful is.... .323

Brightest and best of. . . 408
Father, our hearts 257
Hail! to the Lord's.... 399
Hark! the glad sound. 13
Hark! the herald angel 331
Hark! what mean 363
Mortals, awake, with. . . 33
Rejoice in Jesus' birth. 239
To us a child of hope. . 49
To us a child of royal.. 131
While shepherds 121

SUFFERINGS AND DEATH.

Alas, and did my 47

All glory to the dying.

.

And did the holy
Behold the Saviour. . . .

Come, Holy Ghost
Extended on a cursed .

From Calvary a cry. . ,

.

From whence these
God of unexampled
Hark ! the voice of
O love divine, what
Our sins on Christ. .. .

Plunged in a gulf of. ...

This.'this is he that
'Tis flnish'd! so the....
'Tis flnish'd ! the Messi
When I survey the
With glorious clouds...
Would Jesus have
Ye that pass by, behold
the Man

RESURRECTION AND

ASCENSION.

Christ, the Lord, is 331
God is gone up on 801

Hail! the day that 827
He dies! the Friend... 173
Lift your glad voices... 403
Our Lord is risen 107
Sins praise, the tomb. . 407
The Lord is risen 229
The Lord of Sabbath... 65
The Sun of righteousne S3

PRIESTHOOD AND INTER-

CESSION.

All hail the power of. . . 7

Enthroned is Jesus 245
Father, hear the blood. 359
Hail! thou once despis 857

I know that my Redee
Jesus, my Advocate...
Jesus, the Lord of

Jesus, thou Source
.Jesus, thy blood and...
Join all the glorious...

Lord, how shall sin

Messiah, joy of every.

.

thou, eternal Victim.
O thou, whose off'ring.

Proclaim the lofty

Redeemer of mankind.
See Jesus rising from .

.

See where our creat. .

.

The day of Christ
The head tliat once....
Thou art the way ; to.

.

Thou very paschal

With joy we meditate
the erace

149
1ST
83

245
143
291
263
279
275
177
393
255
31
299
175
113
91

343

97

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

AU glory and praise... 888
(
Expand thy winsrs 384

Blest Comforter divine 225
|
Father, glorify thy .339

Come, Holy Spirit 95
|

Father of our dying. ... 371
Come, Spirit, source... 241 Gracious Spirit, love. .. 325
Enthroned on high 29 Great Spirit, by whose. 19
Eternal Spirit, God 123 I Holy Ghost, dispel 853

Holy Spirit. Fount of.. 353
•lesMS, we on thy 177
Lord God, the Holy... 247
Lord, we believe, to.. . 179
On .all the earth thy

Spirit shower 135

O Spirit of the living.. 151
O thou that hearest 297
Our blest Redeemer. . . 401
Sinners, lift up your.. . 305
When first the Spirit

left the throne 135

THE MINISTRY.

And let our bodies 215
Comfort, ye ministers.. 141
Draw near, O son of. . . . 141
Except the Lord condu .315

Father of mercies, bow 185
Go, preach my Gospel. 189
High on his everlasting 147
How beauteous are .... 283

INSTITUTIONS OF THE GOSPEL.
Jesus, the Name high., 51 I The Saviour, when to.. 203
Jesus, the word of.". ... 97 Thus saith the Lord-'tis 1S9
Jesus, thy servants..., 237
Jest.s, thy wandering.. 161 THE CIIUHCH.

Let Ziou's watchmen.. 45 Armof the Lord, awake 13R
Lord, if at thy commau 2.55 Awake, Jerusalem, awa 133
Lord of the harvest 2.i7 Paushter of ZIou. from 13
Now, Lord, fulfil thy. . . 31 G]orii>us things of thee. -353

O happy, ha[ipy place. . 211 Great Source of being.. 203
Sow in the morn thy. .. 253 lle.ar what God, the. ... 859

I love thy kingdom 261
Jesus, from whom all. 135
O miirht mv lot be 155
On thy Church, O I'ow 321
See the aospel Church. 371
Where is the Hebrew.

.

251
Who in theLor.i confide 223
Who uiake the Lord... 19

With stately tower.s. .. L'9

Zion stands with 369
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THE SABBATH.
Tago

Awake, ye saints, awak 301

Como, let us join with. 3T
Day of God, tliou bloss 327
Far from my tlumght.. 1'2T

Glad was in V heart to. . 211

Groat Uod.tiiis liallowM 293
Hail! to tlie Sabbath.. 211
Lord of the Sabbath... 195
May I, throiiftliont this. C)
l?etiirn. iny soul, enjoy. 197
Sweet is the work, my. 129
This is the day the. .... S5

PSRO
Tliis day the Lord S9

Welcome, sweet day... 229

BAPTISM.

Baptized into thy name S37
ISeiiold, whatcondescen 107
Come, FatluT, Son 173
God of eternal truth. . 295
Great God, now condes 235
How larjc the promise 45
Jesus, kind, inviting... 821
Jesus, we lift our souls. 47

Tbro
Our children thou 253
See, Israel's gentle 11

THE LORD'S SUPPER.

AcPordinL; to thy irraoio 85
Author of our salvation 175
C'all'd from above, 1.... 261
Come, tilou everlasting. 353
Glory to God .m high.. 229
If human kindness 47
In that sad, memorable 267
Jesus, all-redeeming... ,S27

Jesus, at whoso sui)rem 109

Pntre
Jesus spreads hlsbanner 357
Jesus, we thus obey... 259
Lamb of God, whi)se... 375
Let all who truly be... 235
() God, unseen, vet 99
O wliat delitrlit i"s this.. 229
Sons ot'Gnil. triumphant 831
That doleful niu'ht 125
Thee, Kins: of saints... 227
The King of heaven ... 109
To Jesus, our exalted.. 131
Victim divine, tliygraco
we claim , 285

PROVISIONS AND PROMISES OF THE GOSPEL.
A fountain of life and . . 3S5
Blow ye the trumpet.. 291
Come, ve disconsolate.. 407
Glory to God, whose.. 201

God's holy law transgr 231

Grace, 'tis a charming. 227
Happy the man who. . , 137

DEPRAVITY.

Ah I how shall fallen... 207
Deep are the wound-s.. 167
Father of lights, from.. 2S9
God is in this and 101

How helpless nature... 233
How sa<l our state by . . 43
Jesus, a word, a look.. 161

Jesus, if still thou 119
•Jesus, thy far-extended 201

Lord, we are vile 199

Lord, with a grieved... 157

My former hojies are. . . 225
O God, to whom, in 157

Oth.at I could repent.. 209

O thou, whom once 191

Though eighteen hundr 165
Thon hidden God, for.. 107
While dead iu trespass 101

AWAKENING.

All yesterday is gone.. 253
Beneath our feet and.. 87"

Come, O thou all-victo 73
Hasten, sinner, to be... 321

Heart of stone, relent.. 339
Now is the accepted . . . 247
O where shall rest be.. 221

Sinners, the voice of . . 85
Terrible thoucbt, shall. 87

Thou Son of God, who 91

Vain man, thy fond. ... 73

TIow great the wisdom. 55
How sweetly flowd... 163
How sweet the name. . 71

Let earth and heaven.. 803

Let every mortal ear.. 13

Look unto Christ 105

Of llim who didsalvati 131
|O what amazing words. 71

S.alvation! O thojoy. .. 51
See, sinners, in the 293
Sinners, obey the heav 129
The gospel, O what 8T

THE SINNER.
Where are the dead...
AVlnle life prolongs
Why should we boast.

.

INVITING.

Come, humble sinner..

Come, O my guilty

Coine, O ye sinners. . .

.

Come, sinners, to the..

Come to Calvary's
Come, weary sinners..

.

(ome, ye sinners, poor.

From the cross uplifted

Ho! every one that. ..

Jesus, Redeemer of

Lovers of pleasure

My son, know thou. . .

.

O Why should gloom. .

.

Keturn, O w'anderer...

Sinners, obey the sospel

Sinners, return, while..

Sinners, turn, why
Weary souls, that

Ye wretched, starving.

PENITENTIAL.

Ah, whither should I..

And can I yet delay. .

.

Author of fiiith, to

Awaked from sin's

Hecause for lue the

By thy birth, and by. .

.

Come, holy, celestial...

Depth of mercy, can. .

.

Did Christ o'er sinners.

Encompass'd with
Father, I dare believe.

.

Father, if I may call. .

.

Father, I stretch my...
Father of Jesus Christ!

God of my life, what..
God of my salvation. .

.

Gracious God, my sins.

Hear, gracious God
How oft have I the

In sorrow I lament
Is there a thing too

I would be thine, O
Jesus, if still the same.
Jesus, let thy pitying..

Jesus, lover of my soul.

Jcsu.s, Redeemer, Savio
Jesu.s, the sinner's

Jesus, whose glory's. .

.

Let the redeein'dgive..

Let the world their

Light of the Gentile...

Liijht of those whose .

.

Lord, at thy feet we. ..

Lord, I approach the...

Lord, I deiipair myself..

Mercy alone can meet..

My soul before thee

O conquer this vebellio

O could I lose myself.

.

There is a fountain 27
The voice of free 405
Thy cea.seles.s, unexhau 61
What majestv and 239
What shall I'do my ... 123
When on Sinai's top. .. 32fl

disclose thy lovely... 841
O for a glance of. 188
O for that tenderness.. 16
O Jesu.s, in pity draw.. 885
O Lamb of God. for.... 807
O myotlenilcd God.... 245
O Sun of Righteousness 27
O that I could my Lord 15
O that I could rei)ent. . 207
O that I eouhl revere.. 281
O that thou wouldst.... 128
O thou, that wouldst... 245
O thou, will) hast our.. 807
O thou, whom fain 278
Out of the dejiths of. . . 215
Prostrate at Jesus' feet 207
Prostrate, with eyes... 807
Rock of ages, cleft 885
Saviour, Prince of 837
Saviour, see me from.. 879
Show \>\9y. Lord, O 145
Sovereign Ruler, Lord. 821
Stay, thou insulted Spir 173
The louL'-lost son 28
Though I have L'rieved 169
Thou Lamb of God.... 75
When, gracious Lord.. 168
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,20 973
,26 934
31 347

,31 .3.57

,23 814
, 24 50
, 28 83, 99
,23 1(13

, 2S 030
,23 flii4

, 35 1(W5
,18 700

ROMANS.
,4 25, 905
.20 27
, 17 8.57

,28 857
,17 843
,5 347
,6 473
,13 489
.18 784
.20 563
,5 42,412
,6 131
, S 8U0
. 15 233
, 17 537
.20 933
,6 582
,12 509
,23 488
.24 5S0
, 1 445
.2 .... 507, 581
.11 823
.16 .... 184, 185
.10 201
. 16 .... 400, 402
.10 .... 471, 474
. IS 9.58

.20 16.5

.26 552

.84 101

. 8t 852

.23 689

. 2 574

.6 270, 482

.9 4;!8

. 15 205

. 15 994

.4 .54

. 12 982

.25 935

.27 .501

.12 512

. 15 1033

.8 901

.9 3.36

.11 58» 9s9

.12 670

. 17 214
17 592

. 17 996

. 18 1123

. 13 1127

L COR.

.2 .... 1.83, 529

.2 532

.2 800

I. COR.

CIi. Ver. Il.vmn
2 . . 9 ... 852
2 . .10 ... 477
3 . . 9 ... 221
4 . 2 811

5 . . ... 68
6 . . 20 . .

.

527
6 . .20 ... 583
7 . .35 ... 23
8 . . 4 ... 159

10 . . 16 ... 265
10 . .31 ... 507
11 . .23 ... 268
11 . . 28 . .

.

263
12 . . 8 ... 477
18 . 1 ... 844
13 . .12 ... 841
18 . .18 ... 910
18 . . It ... . . 82, 693
15 . .20 ... 1.58

15 . .25 ... 1.57

15. .25 ... 6ii9

15 . .2,5 ... 545
15 . . 25 . .

.

789
15 . .25 ... . 993, 999
15 . .84 ... 729
15 . .42 ... 1091

15 . .42 ... I(i90

15 . .45 ... .543

15 . .52 ... 1094
1.5 . .52 ... 1100
15 . .55 ... 143

15 . .55 ... 152
1.5 . .55 ... 675
15 . . 55 . .

.

757
15 . .55 ... 1074
15 . . .55 .

.

11(10

10 . . 9 .. . 51, 1002

ir. COR.

1 . .22 .. 187
3 . .6 .. . 191, 857
3 . . 15 .. 313
3 . . 15 .. . 370, 872
8 . . 18 .. 498
4 . . 7 .. 708
5 . . 1 .. 686
5 . . 1 .. 662
5 . . 1 .. 962
5 . . 6 .. 1092
5 . . t 747

5 . . 11 .. 6.53

5 . . 14 .. 217
5 . . 14 .. 653
5 . . 17 .. 520
6 . . 2 .. ..51, 829
6. . 2 .. .830, 410

.5 .. 707
9 . . .. 1086
9 . . 15 .. 124

11 .
9 679

12 .9 .. 776
12 . 10 .. 650
1-! . 11 .. 197
13 . 11 .. 693
18 . 11 .. 1121

13 . 14 .. 1129

GALATIANS.

1 . 4,5.. 920

2 . 9 .. 709

2 . 20 .. . 824, 6-35

8 . 1 .. 140

3 .13 .. ..81, 151

8 . 18 .. 239

8 . 14 .. 2.54

3 .23 .

.

. ... 869

3 . 23 .. . 692. 715

4 6 .. . 466, 467

4 . 6 .. .471. 472
4 .6 .. . 474. 829

4 . 6 .. 8'<2

4 .15 .

.

. 858. S69

4 . 18 .. 8.54

5 . 1 .. S77

.5 . 6 .. . 486, 716
6 . 2 .. . 699, 7o0

6 . 2 .. .706. 712
6 . 2 .. 1035

C . 14 .. 146

EPHESLAN8.
Ch. Ver. Hymn
1 .. 6 4.58

1 .. 7 643
1 .. 13 ....462, 479
1 .. 14 ....187, 201
1 .. 14 470
1 .. 13 430
1 . . 22 8><iJ

2 .. 1 ....310, 821
2 . . 8 476
2 .

. 8 .... 872, 431
2 .. 8 ..,.486, 929
2 .. 12 813
2 .. 14 144
2 .. 20 .... 17-1, 221
2 . . 20 963
8 .. S ....219, 861
8 . . 15 . . . . 950, 9.57

8 .. 16 8ii9

3 .. 17 .....520, 855
8 .. 18 129, .307

8 .. 13 ....617, 528
8 .. 1,3 8110, 857
8 .. 19 ... 4.52, 800
3 .. 19 8-38

4 . . 1 065
4 . . 3 59
4 .. 8 9. 143
4.. 8 ....1.54,514
4 .. 11 203
4 .. 80 818
5 .. 2 411
5 .. 14 ......W.5. ,327

6 .. 14 ....8^9, 42T
5 . . 14 . . . . 729, 861
5 . . 15 822
5 . . 27 225
6 .. 4 1011
6 . . 10 . . . . 502, 725
6 .. 11 675
6 .. 11 ....721, 722
6 . 11 .... 72,5, 726
6 .. 12 724
6 .. 16 726
6 .. 10 736

PlIILIPPIANS.

1 .. 6 771

1 .. 6 1(102

1 .. 10 169
1 . . 23 .... (i74, 951
2 . . 5 493
2 . . 5 .... ;5.», 782
2 . . 7 4.'

5

2 .. 9 219
2 .. 11 .50, 175
2 .. 18 99
8 .. 7 .... 138, 145
8 .. 7 619
3 . 14 .... .5114, 740
3 .. 14 ....b28, 833
3 .. 14 ....S8(i, 935
8 . 20 .571

4 .. 4 ....49.5, 899
4 .. 11 733
4 .. 18 653

COLOSSI.\NS.

1 .. 14 .542

1 . . 22 575
3 . . 1 .... 547, 840
8.. 3 1120
3 .. 11 ....296, 603
8 .. 11 .....5811, 7ii6

8 .. 11 .... --Se, 9(19

8 .. 11 ...917, 10(>4

8 . . 14 695
8 .. 16 9, 60
8 . . 16 446

L THESS.

4.. 8 ....481,453
4 .. 18 ...(-lO, 1079

4 .. I-. Iii82

4 .. 14 lliSl

4 .. 16 ...899, 1112
4 .. 16 1115

4 .. 16 1117

4 . . 17 ... 943, 1123
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I. THESS.
Ch. Vcr. Hymn
6 .. 9 393

5 .. IT ....577, 728

5 . . 23 159

5 . . 4 -ISC

II. TJIESS.

1 .. T.8 1105
1 .. 7,8 1114

1 .. 7,8 1118

I. TIMOTHY.
1 . . 15 .... 408, 431

1 .. 17 .... 102, 106

1 .. 17 ....107, 108

2 .. 6 62, 174
3 .. 16 ....128, 445
3 .. 16 538
6 .. 12 721

6 .. 16 407

II. TIMOTHY.
1 . . 6 572
1 .. n 480
2 . S 576, 725
2 . . 3 .... 726, 734
2 .. 12 .... 152, 15S

2 .. 12 925
2 . . li 457
3 . . 5 857
4 .. 7 ...T3S, 1053
4 .. 7 10S6

4 . . 8 .... 159, 699

TITUS.
2 .. 13 .... 159. 511

2 .. 14 416
3 .. 2 505
3 . . 5 .... 2 J.i, 405
3 . . 5 431

HEBEEWS.
1 .. 8 757
1 .. 6 119

1 .. 12 109

1 .. 14 017, 850
1 .. 14 851

2 .. 17 163
2 .. 18 753
3 .. 4 68
3 . . 7 831
3 .. 10 413
3 . . 10 .... 420, 422
3 .. 13 875
4 . . 2 857
4 . . 9 .... 247, 251
4 .. 9 484
4 .. 12 318
4 .. 12 686

HEBREWS HEBEEWS. I. JOHN. EEVELATION.
Oh. Ver. Hymn Ch. Ver. Hvmn Ch. Ver. Hymn Ch Ver. Hymn
4 . 13 . 73 13 . 20 701 2 . . 1 .... 173, 739 4 . 8 . 911
4 . 14 . 177 13 . 20 1124 2 . .1,2 412 4 . 10 . . . 289, 498
4 . 15 . 163 13 . 20 1125 8 . . 2 7-08 4 . 10 . 643
4 . 16 . ..558 559 3 . . 8 491 5 . 6 . ....40, 180
5 . 9 . 271 JAMES. 8 . .3 492 5 . 6 . . . . 245, 276
6 . 6 . ..840 342

1

1

1

1

4

.17 99, 108

.17 754

.25 507

. 27 629

. 14 1058

3 . . 8 926 5 . 6 . ...277, 405
6 . . 17 . 615 3 . .8 200 5 . 6 , ...412, 9§8
fi . . 18 . 388 3 . . 14 459 5 . 6 . 973
6 . 18 . 405 3 . .24 .... 201, 460 5 . 8 . 175
6 . 18 764 4 . .8 .... 802, 403 5 . 11 . 4
6 . . 19 . 487 4 . .8 693 5 . 12 . ...4, 7, 178
6 . . 19 . 523

I. PETEE. 4 . . 16 717 5 . 12 . ...ISO, 887
6 . . 19 . 750 4 . . 17 174 5 . 13 , ....21, 756
7 . .3 . ...97 172 t . 4 736 4 . . 18 459 6 . 9 . 1000
7 . . 25 . 160 1 .8 914 5 . .4 .... 727, 733 6 . 14 . 1109
7 . . 25 . ..166 167 1 .19 174 5 . .6 138 6 . 16 . 1107
7 . . 25 . 881 1 . 19 276 5 . . 7 ...21, 23, 25 7 . 9 . . . . 176, 708
7. . 25 . 444 1 . 24 1097 5 . .7 62, 103 { . 9 . ...900, 958
7 . . 25 . 474 2 . 3 573 5 . . 7 ....101, 102 7 . 10 . ...291, 904
8 . . 8 . 501 2 .5 5.^ 5 . .7 ....104,394 f .11 . 18
9 . . 5 . 551 2 .6 .... 9.^9, 963 5 . .7 .... 465, 592 7 . 13 . . . . 936, 947
9 . . 14 . 172 2 .21 5.5, 743 5 . . 10 ....343, 477 7 . 13 . 948
9 . . 24 . 2S6 2 .22 1.37 5 . . 11 526 r . 14 . . . . 440, 534
9 . . 27 . 1067 2 . 24 .... 102, 133 5 . .19 986 7 . 14 . 933
9 . . 27 . 1072 2 . .24 187 7 . 15 21

10 . . 4 . . . 102, 809 2 . . 24 .... 370, 444 JUDE. 7 . 17 . . . . 701, 955
10 . . 16 . 501 3 . .3 533 1 . . 12 ....304, 718 8 . 13 . 1110
10 . . 20 . 144 3 . .18 .... 130, 743 1 . .20 .... 696, 700 9 . 20 . 973
10 . . 29 . 420 3 . . 22 161 1 . .20 ru 11 . 15 . 1004
10 . . 29 . 427 4 . .3 1047 1 . .24 881 11 . 15 . 1005
10 . . 85 . 7S4 4 .5 IIOS 14 2 41
11 . . 5 . 869 4 . .12 553 EEVELATION. 14 . 4 . . 756, 802
11 . . 13 . ..831, 832 4 . . 12 ....786, 787 1 . . 5 187 14 . 13 . . 1070, 1077
11 . . 13 . -.837, 927 4 . . 17 10!7 1 . . 6 851 14 . 13 . 1078
11 . . 13 . 941 5 . ,7 ... 573, 576 1 . .7 1111 15 . 8 . . . . 204, 886
11 . . 13 . 953 6 . . 7 ....781, 913 1

. .8 97 15 . 4 . 72
11 . . 16 . . . 926, 928 5 . .10 428 1 . .10 .... 250, 594 16 .17 . 1110
11 . . 16 . . . 980 931 1 . .10 596 19 . 1 ,

46
11 . . 17 . 773 II. PETEE. 1 . .12 213 19 . 4 . 175
11 . . 28 . 164

1 .

1

1

.8 686

. 10 ....591, 696

. 19 ....324, 608

.21 .... 679, 685

. 21 867
. 10 1118
. 11 1119
.13 9,- 1119

1 . . 14 327 19 . 6 . . 1004, 1006
12 . . 1 . .834, 1119 2 . .4 .... 452, 869 19 . 9 . . . . . 10, 274
12 . . 2 . .. 158 404 2 .4 873 19 . 9 . ...441, 719
12. . 2 . ..435, 5S1 2 . .7 213 19 . 18 . . ... 51, 265
12 . . 2 . 749

2 .

3
3

8 .

2 . .10 958 19 . 16 . . . . 158, 177
12 . . 9 . 451 2 . .11 335 19 . 16 . 632
It . . 23 . 222 2 . .17 164 21 . 1 . ....9, 1119
12 . . 23 . 837 2 .28 903 21 . 2 . . . . 837, 989
12. . 24 . ....,,,. 107 3 . .4 .... 221, 225 21 . 2 . . . 942, lllG
12 . . 24 . 174

I. JOHN. 3 . .4 .... 518, 934 21 . 4 . 1119
12 . . 24 . 434 3 . . 4 936 21 . 5 . 498
12 . . 24 . 442 .1 459 3 . .10 881 21 . 6 . ...284, 345
13 . . 5 . 89 .3 709 3 . .12 500 21 . 6 . 498
13 . . 8 . ... 85, 390 .5 87,587 3 . . 14 457 21 . 22 . 961
13 . . 8 . . . 405, 788 .7 ..1, 540, 720 3 . . 15 867 22 . 1,2. 227
13. . 8 . 796 . 7 842 3 . . 17 ....415, 417 22 . 4 . 95
13 . . 9 . 855 .9 489, 495 3 . . 19 766 22 . 5 . . . . 931, 940
13 . . 14 . 837 2 . . 1 .40, 161, 165 3 . .20 8, 710 22 . 17 . ...284, 294
13 . . 15 . 53 2 . 1 .... 166, 167 4 . .8 ...22,44,95 22 . 17 . 345

NUMERICAL INDEX.
Hymn Page Hymn Pa?e Hymn Page Hymn Page

1 . . 7 24 . . 29V 47 . . 223 70 . . 93
2 . . 259 25 . . 391 48 . . 29 71 . . 89
3 55 26 . . 143 49 . . 381 72 . . 95
4 . . 17 27 . . 183 50 . . 53 73 . . 143
5 193 28 . . 135 51 . . 41 74 . . 19
6 . 37 29 . . 83 52 . . 273 75 . . 267
7 . 93 80 . . 201 53 . . 113 76 . . 255
8 . . 355 31 . . 318 54 . . 53 77 . . 291
9 . , 331 82 . . 103 55. . 388 78 . . 203
10 . . 159 33 . . 159 56 . . 147 79 . . 63
11 . . 127 84 . . 81 57 . . 383 80 . . 147
12 . . 233 35 . . 225 58 . . 43 81 . . 247
13 . . 309 36 . . 267 59 . . 201 82 .. 179
14 . . 213 37 . . 217 60 . . 65 83 . . 107
15 . . 827 38 . 9 61 . . 39 84 . . 41
16 . . 185 39 , . 9 62 . . 199 85 . . 365
17 . . 205 40 . . 323 63 . 183 86 . . 189
IS. . 381 41 . . 327 64 . . 205 87 . . 287
19. . 317 42 . . 125 65 . . 167 88 . . 201
20 . . 135 43 . . 849 66 . . 59 89 . . 15
21 . . 295 44 . . 295 67 . . 229 90 . . 243
22 . . 369 45 . . 333 68 . . 33 91 . . 57
8S . .355 46 . . 151 6i) . . 63 92 .. 63

Hvmi
93
,94 ,

95 ,

90.
97 .

98 .

99 .

100 .

101 .

102 .

103 .

104 .

105 .

106 .

107 .

108 ,

109 .

110 .

111 .

112 .

113
114 .

115.

275
195
71
45
287
73
51
179
77

141
91

881
204
111
19

175
189
31
13

321
121
363

Hymn
116 .

117 .

118 .

119 .

120 .

121 .

122 .

123 .,

124 .

125 .

126 .

127 .

128 .

129 .

130 .

131 .

132 ..

133 .

184 .

1.35 .

136 .

,

137 .

,

138 .,

Page
83

408
13

851
323
49
239
131

257
881
399
865
111
31

117
9

246
285
83

191

83
171
241

Hymn Page
139 . . 169
140
141

142
143
144
145
146
147 ,

371
271
351

171
145
191
47
53

148 . . 173
149 . . 65
150
151

152
153
154
155

156

157

158
159
160
161

229
331

407
167
403
827
301
113
175
81
279

Hymn Page
162 . . 177
163 . . 97
164 . . 243
165 . . 187
166 . . 263
167 . . 359
168
169
170
171
172
173
174
175
176
177
178
179
ISO
181
182 ,

183.
184

91

245
83

299
275
255
143

7

245
291
857
149
897
179
177
297
123

Hymn Page
185 . . 19
186
187
188
189
190
191

192
193
194
195
196
197
198
199
200 .

201 .

202 .

203 .

. 225

. 325

. 241

. 371

. 8S4
. 95
. 389
. 29
. 247
. 151

. 1S5

. 853

. 401

. 858

. 305

. 388

. 185

. 203
204 . . 189
205 . . 233
206 . . 45
207 . . 257

Hvmn Pag»
2(')S . . 161
209 . . 141
210 . . 97
211 .. Is9
212 .. 263
213 . . 141
214 .. 237
215
216
217
218
219
220 ,

221 ,

223
224
225
226
227
228 .

229 .

230 .

185
31

147
315
51

255
215

222 . . 211
29

321
135
155
203
19
13
sn
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Hvmn Page Hymn Faee ITvmn Pnjje
|
Hvmn Vase Hvmn V&ge 1 Hvmn PftffO 1 Hymn Paee 1

T7".""fl823 . 43 415 . 877 51)7 . 249 599 . 85 691 .. 93
1

783. 231
1
875 . 375

324 . 225 416 . 15 .5118 . 109 600 . 13 692 .. 251
1
784 . 129 876 . 299 963.. 109

825 . 157 417 . 163 509 . 79 6'n . . 123 693 .. 103 785 . ,39 ; 877 . 367 969.. 143
326 . 167 418 . 257 510 . 137 6i2

. 223 694 .. 217 786 . 109
i

873 . 101 970. 161

S2T . 91 419 . 385 .511 . 315 608 . 259 695 . . 107 787 . 71
,

879. 277 971.. 3,55

328 . 73 420 . 178 512 . 323 604 . 81 696 ..343 788 . 241
1

8.S0 . 2H9 972 . . 193

«9.. 187 421 . 865 513 . 123 6:15 . 21 697 .. 95 789 . 293 881 . 223 973 . . 397
330 . 247 422 . 49 514 . 395 616 . 199 693 .. 197 790 . 269 882 . 261 974 27!

331 . 153 423 . 341 515 . 117 607 . 1^3 699 .. .3;.l 791 . 217 883. 877 975 171

332 . S3 424 . 253 516. 319 6ii8 . . 325 700 .. 109 793 . 273 884. 227 976.. 151

333 . 821 425 . 167 517 . Il!5 609 . 355 701 .'. 99 1 793 . 267
1

885. 11 977.. 397

334 . 85 426 . 85 518 . 117 610 . 97 702 . . 203 794 . 167 !
886. 897 978.. 45

?3> . 221 427 . 245 519 . 611 . . 19 7ii3 ..115 795. 189
,
887 . 397 979.. 1S9

336 . 169 423 . 207 520 . 249 612 . 197 704.. 01 796 875
I

888. 275 930.. 213

337 . 87 429 . 215 .521 . 19 613 . 49 705 .. 325 797 . 59 839. 131 981.. 1 S3

339 . 73 430 . 23 522 . 10! 614 . 255 706 . . 347 793 . 853 890 . 127 982.. 139

339 . 87 431 . 875 523 . 149 615 . 121 707 ..231 799 . 261 891 . 169 983 . . 239

UO . 339 4;32 . 371 524 . 17 616 . . 43 708 .. 63 800 . 373 892. 223 934. 328

341 . 857 433 . 171 .525 . 335 017 . .36? 709 . . 1,53 801 . , 25 893 . 105 9s5 . . 237

W2 . 111 484 . 839 526 . 95 613 . 77 710 .. 151 8(l2 . . 375 894. 261 986.. 89

84:? . 335 435 . . 151 .527 . 29 619 . . i53 711 .. 125 8113 . 279 895 . 231 987 . . 187

344 . 293 4n6 . 163 .528 . 895 620 . . T.19 712 .. 217 804 . . 191 896. 23 983.. 391

34^) . 410 437. S84 .529 . 141 621 . 145 713 .. 817 805 . . Ill 897 . 87 989 . . 2119

316 . 259 433 . . 81 .530 . 271 622 . . 121 714 .. B.35 8:i6 . . ]-r3 898 . 87 990.. 137

347 . 123 439 . . 91 531 . . 57 623 . . 407 715 .. 333 807 . . 61 899 805 991.. 247

348 • . 197 440 . . 21 532 . 111 624 . . 75 716.. 17 808 . . 11 900 213 992 . . 205

349 . 231 441 . . 47 533 . . 281 625 . . 143 717 .. 8i3 809 . . 1,59 901 . 857 993 . . 295

850 • 145 442 . . 21 534 . . 821 626 . .307 718 .. 845 810 . . 257 902 . 79 994.. 245

351 • 037 443 . . 253 535 . . 833 627 . .213 719 .841 811 . . 43 903 . . 87 995. 133

352 • . 179 414 . . 181 .536 . . 77 623 . . 151 720 .. 849 813 . . S3 904. . 215 996 . . 32:5

353 • . 177 445 . . 269 537 . . 115 629 . . 273 721 .. 143 813 . . 193 905 . . 263 997. 1,53

354 47 446 . . 1J7 538 . . 313 630 . . 161 723 ..161 814 . . 109 906 . . 71 998.. .35

355 • . 847 417 . . 119 539 . . 319 031 . . 85 723 . . 259 815 - . 235 907 . . 363 999.. 165

356 • . 847 443 . . 137 541) . . 21 632 . . 410 724 . . 223 816 . . J77 903 . . 57 10II0..4O7

357 • . 119 449 . . 195 .541 . . 53 633 . . 103 725 .. 5il3 817 . . 147 909 . . 227 1001...399

"53 • . 241 450 . . 2T5 542 . . 241 634 . . 119 726 ..213 813 . . 317 910 . . 17 1002 . . 343

359 . . 59 451 . . 159 543 . . 379 635 . . 173 727 .. 219 819 . . 215 911 . . S05 1003 . . 845

SCO . . 207 452 . . 3S3 544 . . 41 636 . . 171 723 .. 219 820 . . 2^9 912 . . 257 1004. ..345

361 . . 173 453 . . 339 545 . . 58 637 . . 835 729 . . 265 821 . . 141 913 . . 235 1005.. 129

363 .

363
. 367
. 87

454 .

455 .

. 3i8

. 861
546 .

547 .

. 9

. 179
633 .

639 .

119 730 ..149
731 .. 263

822 . . 267 914 . . 361 1006. .889
'. 867 823 . . 293 915 . . 393 1007.. 95

364 . . 153 456 . . 159 513 . . 277 040 . . 809 7-3J .. 263 824 . . 319 916 . . 365 1008 . . 829

305 . .•157 457 . . 383 5;9 . . 197 641 . . 199 733 . . 293 825 . . 175 917 . . 269 1009.. 107

.366 • . 1S7 453 . . 388 550 . . 25 642 . . 303 734 . . 9 826 . . 159 913 . . 195 1010-. .57

367 • . 301 459 . . 249 531 . . 129 643 . . 401 735 . . 253 827 . . 149 919 . . 43 1011.. 3.84

863 • . 59 460 . . 2u9 &52 . . 275 641 . 83 736 .. 121 823 . . 97 920 . . 397 1012.. 93

369 . . 163 461 . . 251 553 . .115 645 . . 83 737 . . 399 829 . . 271 921 . . 97 1013.. 121

370 . . 807 462 . . 49 554 . . 73 646 . . 81 733 . . 233 830 . .581 933 . . 389 1014.. 399

371 . . 273 463 . . 1.53 555 . . 225 647 . . 37 739 ..219 831 . . 268 923 . . 289 1015. 147

372 • . .309 464 . . 1^1 556 . . 247 643 - . 135 740 . . 227 832 . . 3.53 924 . . 149 1016.. 93

373 . . 207 465 . . 113 557 . . 333 649 . . 265 741 .. 291 833 . . 2>3 925 . . oU7 11117.. 285

374 . . 133 466 . . 79 558 . . 161 650 . . 2^7 742 . . 235 834 . . 17 926 . . 61 10 IS.. .59

875 . . 285 467 . . 341 559 . . 257 651 . . 277 743 ..273 835 . . 2S9 927 . . 61 1019. 355

376 . . 123 463 . . 235 560 . . 279 6.52 . . 2S1 744 ..881 836 . . 69 933 . . 235 1020.. 25

377 . . 103 469 . . 79 561 . . 2.59 6.53 . 185 745 . . 83 837 . . 287 929 . 35 1021. 237

378 . . 215 470 . . 205 562 . . 871 654 . . 95 746 . . 173 833 . . 331 930 . . 55 11 122.. 243

879 . . 373 471 . . 811 563 . . 369 655 . . 181 717.. 81 839 . . 73 931 . . 67 1023. 131

880 . . 379 473 . . 41 561 . . 847 650 . . 297 748 . . 125 840 . . 181 932 , . 225 1024.. 177

3S1 . . 117 473 . . 191 565 . . 77 657 . . 203 749 . . 73 841 . . 221 933 . 27 1025.. 45

382 . . 231 474 . . 297 566 . . 89 658 . . 79 750 . . 69 842 . . 71 934 . 343 1026 . . .391

383 . . 337 475 . . 107 567 . . 255 659 . . 359 751 .. 2til 843 . . 169 935 . 369 1027 . 2H5

884 . . 15 476 . 233 563 . . 115 66) . . 47 753 .. 11 844 . . 253 936 . 343 10-.'8..3l5

3^5 . . 317 477 . 263 569 . . 213 661 . . 175 7.53 . 163 845 . 55 937 . 59 1029.. 25

3S6 . . 16? 478 . 899 570 . . 221 602 . . 23 754 . . 101 846 . 315 9:!3 . 831 1030. is:;

3^7 . . 369 479 . 219 571 . . 165 663 . . 113 755 . . 127 847 . 157 939 . 363 1031 . . 67

383 . . 339 480 . 99 572 . .
1-9 664 . . 837 756 .129 84S . 279 91;) . 865 10.32. 103

389 . . 165 4S1 . 165 573 . . 191 665 . . 85 767 .. 153 849 . 379 911 . 817 1(.33..1(i7

390 . . 2S1 482 . 249 574 . . 255 666 . 169 758 .. Iii5 850 . 89 942 . 17 10:34.. 91

391 . . 11 433 . 89 575 . 311 667 . 209 7.59 .. 101 851 . 401 943 . 219 1 10:?5..1:',9

392 . . 57 484 . 27 .576 . 235 663 . 837 760 .. 189 852 . 277 944 . 893 ! 1036.. 15

393 . 245 485 . 271 577 . 219 609 . 221 761 .. 105 853 . 69 '945 . 895 1 1037 . . 329

:;94 . . 27 486 . s7 578 . 145 670 . 293 762 . . 133 854 . 153
,
946 . 895

1
10.38.. 8.5

395 . . 839 487 . 271 .579 . 67 671 . 885 763 .. 125 855 . 319 ,947 . 1.39 1 1039 373

896 . 75 4S3 . 249 580 . 211 672 . 817 764 .. 215 856 . 145 :943 . 343 [ 1040 :<29

397 . 221 439 . 265 .581 . ;;9i 673 . 187 765 .. 373 857 . 117 1949 . 403 1041.. 179

393 . i-;5 490 . 2S3 582 . 825 074 . 321 766 . . 103 853 . 141 1950 . 861 ; 1042. :.^5

399 . 49 ,
491 . 805 583 . 179 675 . 409 767 .. 319 859 . 177 ' 951 . 361 ! 1043 . 1.3:.

40.1 . 207 492 . 67 534 . 165 676 . .53 76S ..811 860 . 276 |952 . 251
1
I1144..2II

401 . 21 493 . 137 585 . 65 677 . 89 769 .. 113 861 . 251 953 . 383 i 1045 4"3

402 . 821 494 . 127 586 . 203 678 . 29 770 .. 89 862 . 2s;3 19.54 . 251
1

1046 .
:!<:

403 . 319 ' 495 . 303 587 . .341 679 . 89 771 .. .373 863 . 79 955 . 261 ! 1047..2>7

404 . 67 496 . 171 588 . 233 630 . 81 772 .. 167 1 864 . 115 956 . 43 1 1048 .'^95

405 . 377 497 . 225 589 . 181 081 . 89 773 . . 137 865 . 217 957 . 76 1049 65

406 . 91 49S . 359 59.1 . 137 682 . 247 771 .. 171 866 127 95S . 56 10.50.. 31 13

407 . 147 499 . 311 591 . 193 633 . 77 775 .. h>» 867 . ;99 959 . 25 1051 ..30'

408 . 163 5(10 . 27 592 . 69 684 . 41 776 .. 217 (>63 . 165 960 . .379 1052 . . .345

409 . ;135 501 . 181 593 . 97 635 . 281 777 . . 79 869 . 11 961 . 1.39 1053 .89;?

410 . .•i37 .502 . 819 594 . i:n 6S6 . 249 778 . . 77 870 . 99 962 . 159 ia54.. .51

411 . :!iir .503 . 185 595 . 51 687 . 277 779 . . 2:t5 '871
. 269 963 . 3-25 10.55.. 09

412 . 3(i7 504 . 265 596 . 1.55 6SS . 195 780 . . 229 872 . 2.55
!

964 . 301 106<5 . . 299

413 . 169 .505 . 173 .597 . 193 6s9 . 247 78* . . 1.57 873 . MS 1
965 . 227 1057 . . 207

414 . 75 6u6 . 149 1 593 . 139 690 . 29 . 7s2 .. 75 874 . 221 1966 . 327
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"Great is the Lord." Anthem.
Allegro.—Maestoso.

mf
From Psalm 48 : 1.

Great is the Lord, aud great - ly to

-0 r-S • 1—^-* ^ •-

prais-ed. Great is the Lord, and

I / / /

1=1-

great - ly to be prais-ed ; Great, great, great is the Lord, Great is the>*>*>
•^ I* -0- -0- -0- •»

glppppH^pl^ieiillliilii
VERSE.

Lord, and great- ly to be prais-ed. In the cit-y of our God, in the

N
•-•• -#•*-«-

-0-^ -0- .-0- =-

-F=F
:t^=:p=S=^=:=5

-J
1-

^•J'

V^\-
'

r
-

r r

mount-ain of

^ 1^
1

his

J.

-0-—

ho - li - ness, In the

^ '
ft

cit - y of

—#—

-

-|

our

1

P
I

God, in the

^^ ^
:

Great is the Lord,.
CHORUS.

4a 1 \-^-A~-

IjjT I ^ M I I I

I
I ( U ^ '

mountain of his ho - li - ness, Great is the Lord, and great - ly to be

-^t— I— t—^

—

^-^-^—f—
^~U^

Great is the Lord, and great- ly to be prais - ed

;

--1 1 \-^4 L_,^ ^s—^s

—

K^A -I-

zEE^^Ei^E=Eil
#

—

r-"—-— —^—#—r* ' T~s; r

Lord, and great- ly to be prais-ed;



tJEESiJ=J=J3

great, great is the Lord, and great - ly to be prais - ed,

Sft iPi^lipipli&^ipip^l
great is the Lord,

VERSE.

In the cit- 7 of our God, in the mountain of his ho - li - ness, in the

§!fe"-5^=^=

CHORUS.

jreat is the

—-—

—

1~#— »— »

—

cit - y of our God, in the mountain of his ho - li - ness. Great is the

r—\-

• ^_i—«—«

—

0—

prais

=i^:^==T—I ==--izz]:z==:r
i^iLZi=zz:_ _l_»i;ji:^«—^zzzr^Fg-- E

Lord, and great - ly to be prais-ed, In the cit - y of our God, in the

_K—I L—L L ^—ft_iTi.._, — c__r:s:—^

—

:-=:t:

^^^^^=J=F=F=

ed,

^ t '
I ^ t^

:^T1=S

mountain of his ho - li - ness ; Great is the Lord, and great-ly to be prais-ed,

^ f- -^ ^ f- ^ •». ^'^ .0. ^

T 1 r-F,e

—

f-if—P—r 5-FF—F-
Igr

-r^r—

r

VERSE. CnORUS.

^^=?=

In the cit - y of our God, in the mountain of his ho - li - ness

;

^ . m •••-. -f-
•** •0-' ••- *-••*-• •- .0.' .0. ^



VERSK CHORUS.

gii

•.-•••*• -•• •#•.-••-•
In the cit • y of our God, in the mount-ain of his ho - li - ness.

-T T 1—

I

,

—

J~^ ^ • S—T-*-T—

*

• r

VERSE. CUORUS. VERSE.
H ^—Pt-r-j -j n—III!

Hal-le - lu - jah, Hal-le - lu - jah, Hal-le - lu - jah, men. Hal-le-

£:

w- •^- -W , ••

''=^=E3=i=

CHORUS. /•'

• lu - jah, Hal -le - lu - jah, Hal -le - lu - jah, A - men, A - meo, A men.

9 1 #---» 1-» • s tS 1 ' T-<^-- T-S nr-

:k

Afiettnoso.

nip

Stepney.
dim

It -* ^ ° ••• '^^i-J..^
1. Oh ! what is life ?

2. Oh! what is life?

3. Lord, what is life ?

-(2-

'tis like a flower That blossoms and is

'tis like the bow That glis-tens in the

if spend with thee In hum-ble praise and prayer,

r- "?—"?- -r—v

mp ^ ^ dim.

feEg3EB=±EgEEaEJE^^SEpE5E^E^EI^^E4^F

It flour- ish - es its lit - tie hour,

"We love, to see its col - ors glow

;

How long or short our life may be,. . .

.

With all its beau-ty on:...
But while we look they die :..

.

We feel no anx- ions care : .

.

^l;k^-Ep=fzzEE==ti=Ep=t=Et:=tti=Ezp=pzz:tiziEf!=zE=lip—Ep^

i—.
dim.

;&-EaEEESf3=*jP=?£P=^=^feE|3=f:f^-EEE3 —I
-®-* • -r 3>-

Death comes, and, like a win - try day, It cuts the love • ly flower a • way.
Life fails as soon : to - day 'tis hei-e, To - mor-row it may dis - ap - pear.

Though life de - part, our joys shall last When life and all its joys are past.

\--^-\?-f f—^-~U-'—f -l\ p-[h ^-Fr—f-E^r^^-Ep b-F-! \Vv—r -(;-T-



6 "I was glad." Anthem.

FOR DEDICATION, OPENING SERVICE, &c.

Spirited and Lively.

VUKT—Soprano and Alto.

=3:

I -was glad, I was glad, I was glad, I was glad, I was glad, I was

Accomp.
-I-
-^- ;^i :.vj:i: v:jsi.-^=i

^-0 -0 #=[

1—'—

I

1—ri—]—i—»— I—

I

r k I . s

' r »/,n. !

' '
I

!
Ill

1, I was glad when they said un - to mo,

m :J=J=i -?-*-.

DUET— Tenor and Base.

1z=M:=^z :^_^t^»-
p=±t:—ti=:l:=t:

:^--^zizMi 333HP
We will go, we will go, we will go in - to the house of the Lord, in - to the

-0-zcw=:t=A-

1

rTzriziz3^ :1^=d: d:

house of the Lord.

CHORUS.

I'

::Hr:^r::1=il:
era.

-0—0r.

Peace be within thy walls,

m^^EEf

Peace be within thy

Ponce be within thy walls,

wi I cres. -

—

^^

Peace be with-in thy walls, Peace be within thy walls

I^^Zll?=^
Peace be within thy walla. Peace be within thy



-0 —r^-^-P—• •

—

T-*~-—*—•

4=^ -ISZ

£Et=b=:zt==E^F=tzt::

walls, and proa - per - i - ty, pros - per - i - ty with - in thy pal - a - ces ;

.

1=d=l5Zl=1=H=fV=j
f-jzMziMi ^:

and pros - per - i - ty, pros per - i - ty

-•—.

—

© 1

It: iliTiS

with - in thy pal - a - ces

;

ores. ^"

(S

and pros - per - 1 - ty, pros - per - i - ty with - in thy pal - a - ces ; .

,

walls, and pros - per - i - ty, pros - per - i - ty with - in thy pal - a - ces

;

.._(2-

1^ It: g^—^ (2

with - in thy pal - a - ces
;

Peace be within thy walls, and pros - per - i - ty with - in thy pal - a - ces
;

:_f2-

with - in thy pal - a - ces;

0—fi
-•=?-(=

EEEEt -tr-

-0-f-*- •-^pc=ii— -0ji.h2—i^ii:

:EEEtEF_^=sfe=EE
:::>vz::t=c
-^—gsi—

:

Peace be within thy walls, and pros - per - i - ty with - in thy pal - a - ces

;

CEOBUS.

.f
-ft—P^^W-

:p_p_t::I—
-(2—

.

SOLI.

Peace be within thy walls, thy walls,

CHORUS. SOLI. ores.

c 1 1^_^^ ^_

Peace be within thy walls, Peace be within thy walls, thy walls, Peace be within thy

SOLL CHORUS. SOLL ores.

— '"^—^jvid—td-T--^-^-^.
g—^—0

m

-1—

I

i-/r» s—s—• s

—

r* s s—r-0 =— —

|

Peace be within thy walls, Peace be within thy walls, thy walls, Peace be within thy

Peace be within thy walls, thy walls,



8
CHORUS.

Peace be within thy walls, thy walls, prosper - i - ty, pros - per - i - ty

CHORUS.

f^3--X :3-i - —*

—

—

^

-F« .

-A~-=^^m
walls, Peace be withia thy walls, thy walls, prosper - i - ty, pros - per - i - ty

CHORUS.

-A- f

walls, Peace be withia thy walls, thy walls, prosper - i - ty, pros - per - i - ty

§:'-^--

Peace be within thy walls, thy walls, prosper - i - ty, pros - per - i - ty

—+-(9 >n-

:^ElS
—F h- 1

:tJ-t

ff. _

with - in thy pal - a - ces, with - in thy pal - a - ces, pros- per - i - ty, pros-

:t=±iF: =;t=t:

with - in thy pal - a - ces, with - in thy pal - a - ces, pros- per - i - ty, pros-

crea. ff
#—T-(2 _ .0^—0—0— T-*^ «—r-#-^

—

0—0 r^ r

with - in thy pal - a - ces, with - in thy pal - a - ces, pros- per - i - ty, pros-

with - in thy pal - a - ces, with - in thy pal - a - ces, pros- per - i - ty, pros-

--^
I— <©--

rfszn

per - i - ty with - in thy pal

d- ^-x
i—^- s-

ces.

• per - 1 - ty with • in

m^^^^m^M
thy pal

IeIeee MliE

g!i

per i • ty with - in ' thy pal ces.

per i - ty with - in thy pal a - ces.



^.th Spirit and Energy.
Richland. 9

1. Daughter of Zi - on 1 a - wake from thy sadness ! A - wake for thy foes shall op-

9^

- press thee no more
;

Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day- star of glad - ness,

|=t=f=f=Ize:=3=:t=pt==:t==t=i^=^^ii=-fo?=^=^=:F?==^i=:|
» -L # »— +-i -1—^—f-» » •—H r-h-

^F=F= =F
:^

J^-^- --1-

5=F3=?=^=[
3—Fs—g—^H^-^—»—^—t-*

—

^—^J=T-s^
— ~^~^~^—

J

A - rise ! for the night of thy sor - row is o'er. Daugh-ter of

-y—w—1-»-
t=t:: i

:t:

,p=t=±zp=p=F:
:E=E=EE|:p

t—

r

:EE=EEt=[

5i - on ! a - wake from thy sad - ness ! A - wake ! for thy foes shall op-

CODA for the last stanza.

• 4 i—^-O
^ ^- * *-- ' ^-.-^—L* ^ %—^ri •'-

- press thee no more, [shall op-press thee no more, shall op - press thee no more.]

-•- - X • •# .^ .#. ^ ^a JL • #. .#. ^ r^

—s—•—I?—i-tz—E't— b~E»

—

*—

»

—F-i P-^P—F5—-•—»—+H—?-FF

1^

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them,

And scattered their legions, was mightier far

;

They fled like the chaff from the scourge that pursued them

:

Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war.

Daughter of Zion ! awake from thy sadness 1

Awake 1 for thy foes shall oppress thee no more.

3 Daughter of Zion 1 the power that hatt saved thee,

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be

;

Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee,

Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free.

Daughter of Zion ! awake from thy sadness

!

Awake ! for thy foes shall oppress thee no more.



10 " Jerusalem, my glorious hom.e."

Hymn Anthem.Allegretto.

!:4=^E'^tiij^=zt:ziEt=:?==^=t:-bt=t:=t:=t=&=t:-tf:=t:=t:=t::

1. Je - ru - sa - lem 1 my glo-rious home 1 Name ev-er dear to me !

m
When,

1. Je - ru - sa-lem! my glo-rious home ! Name ev-er dear to me! When,

f^'--^—#—F#--—#^^^#—^—!-•-•—#—#^^^—Pi—-| ^—#— P—1^ _—1-«—-—

F

e^-P:=
:p=zt=±=t=t:=t:

?-?-"-•
:t =F=

When shall my la - bors have an end, In joy and peace,

I

When shall my la - bors have an end, In joy, In

In joy and peace,

^ L-E^'g:£te?--E^|^-^

In joy and peace, In joy and peace with thee.

-if

iii^-^-^3|§|s|^g=f^=xgs^
joy. In

*^ «*• •* •*
I I I

joy, and peace with thee.

i=C:=tfE3=rq::E=t=i^: g^|f,p=i=g^-lE
In joy and peace, In joy and peace with thee.

2. Oh, when. shall I,

:t:^t=-

thy courts,
]

'^m^M^m^^^lMm^tmM
2. Oh, when, thou cit- y of my God, Shall I thy courts as-

;

2. Oh, when, shall I, thy courts,
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I3^^=fB -•-?

—

--^=^^^fe'il=E-|t=c:
tliy courts as-cend :

9 '—& *— ' •- —I—

&

0-Z—ll

Oh, when shall I

,•*!-.—I-

scend

:

Where con - gre - ga - tions ne'er break up,

\z^ k—y— I

1 h--
-^-?—"

—

And Sab - baths

ee=ee^1?ee=eeE-J
thy courts as-cend

:

Oh, when shall I

thy coiu-ts,

i
--1-

§
^^ --^:

have no

:J=i-[-a

end

thy courts as - cend ? 3; There hap-pier bowers

-g-*-* -5-»-f

3. There hap-pier bowers than E - - den's

m^3E^-3^ = —^

—

ft—f»—
--s;!-

F-=:|=:1=:1=T
EzEzEE^E^EE^

thy coiirts, thy courts as - cend ? 3. There hap-pier bowers

i:=t:=t:

'^-^—•—^— :(&-_'-__t!*_^_^_#_
t=:t=t

:)2—-:
.:==|^

-^— ii

:t=i: i
than E-den's bloom, nor sor-row know : Blest seats ! thro' rude and stormy

=;^7=:1-F:
:S:€=liiEj=i'?r==Srii:lr3r?t-c=±:fiiizJz£l:^S—^=S:

bloom

:

No sin nor sor - row know
: Blest seats ! thro' rude and storm-y

9Js=£ :3-— —p-^—^-^=
than E-den's bloom, nor sor-row know : Blest seats I thro' rude and stormy

_ia—

•

:^—^—^—«= :zgrzi=:
:tiz:t=ti=:t=Elii=i:

scenes, I onward press to you, I onward press to you, I

t:

on - ward

--g-

scenes, I on-ward press to you, I on - ward press to you, I on -ward

azfe=:t=:|i=iti=t::£HEE=tf=
::1=:1=:j=^=rzH

--S)-

scenes, I onward press to you, I onward press

—^—F*—*—•— '-F

to you, I on - ward
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feEfE?=fEfiiiiiii&^i=ilg :s-::-si;

pTess to you. Je - ru - sa-lem ! Je - ru - sa - lem I Name cy - er dear to me ! . .

,

m

press to you. Je - ru - sa-lem'I Je - ru - sa - lem I Name er - er dear to me ! . .

.

press to you. Je -ru - sa-lom ! Je - ru - sa - lem 1 Name ev - er dear to me ! . .

.

4. Why should I shrink at pain and wo, Or feel at death dis - may ? I've

^—I-si •-—#—I - fS-
•#- r I I I

^: :z^c^:
t-

SSSE|f-jrEfsrr=»:»J
I

I ' II I I
^'

4. Why should I shrink at pain and wo, Or feel at death dis - may ? I've

Pi --?±
1:^=1: :d=i

^— -rj-.—^-
:ee

:p::st ^&=E:EEEE=3=E^^:^=tE=fH§
4. Why should I shrink at pain and wo, Or feel at death dis - may J

=—z-=:f^.
tr-

- — F-j ^H=r-L;r-| *-F-g-. *t^=F:
-^-\

-?

Ca - naan's good - ly land in view, And realms of

I've Ca - - naan's good - - ly land in view, And realms of end -less

A ^:^-J
i \'^^A >-A \-^A—4 C^^A ^^-J 1

'if T-

Ca naan's eood - ly laud in view. And realms of

c^l ^—0 —es»—'\-0— #

—

<s \-0-^—0—g—0—
?-^=^E-e=Pe=f=f=Pe=^-^=e= 1^=15*: ^J^£3=Sr:^=:^==l=iMz=^_zi|z=:3=:

I've Ca naan's good - - ly land in view, And realms of end - less

less day. 6. Je - ru - sa-lem, my glo-rious home ! My soul still pants forend

day.

sr

end^

9-k=.a.~

less day. 5. Je - ru - sa- lem, my glo-rious home ! My soul still pants, My

z=zTzAz^c:r=fir^^0'~0 0- ziz-zz-0—r^0- ^=^t—-f—C~

E

day. 5. Je - ru - sa- lem, my glo-rious home I My soul still pants for
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i—^^zfzz:-— : '-(s—». -fs-:

t-

thee;

[^=3

.
;i=p=zt:=Et=t==t3=t:=±=t=

Then, Then shall my la - bors have an end,

-=1-J—I—zsi

—

-?-- ?1
When

•=?=Sii:d=5-d:^

soul still pants for thee ; Then,Then shall my la - bors have an end, When I,

m^ESEEL —<S =--

5E
, F # a—T-

, #—

r

thee; Then, Then shall my la - bors have an end, When

;pJ=a^^li^3EpE|E£Ej=^4a;EE=t:_(2__i—^_

:

thy joys, thy joys shall see. When I.

=t-t

fl r
1 1

1 1 T
1

-1-
1 1

1

1 \—r 1

Wf-
—^

—

0—\-*-%-*-i-0—^—\ ^^:^

—

*—t-g,_-*-S-*-T-^ i

l-T—J-
i: ::s:

thy

m
thy joys, When I.

Y=.-,—-X==,-

I

thy

m =̂=t=t: ±=t: :i=3:

I thy joys. thy joys shall see, When I.

-g h-#

—

Y

thy

^ F^*~n=
Itllfl

:z:j:

zi=Et:=t— ti=rzd:^--b:
:i=C

joys shall see, thy joys shall see. Je - ru - sa-lem! Je • ru

^——-*—W—^F5, ^—*-\-i—g—i—

•

—4-^-41 Sr 1 « T

i=i=*: -si-i
-Mizt

joys shall see,

£
joys shall see,

thy joys shall see, Je ru - sa - lem ! Je - ru sa-

;giE|Eg=^g=3--|^g— ^—'—^"^"^-"-^-^EEEEES^E
thy joys shall see, &c.

-(2- -(9—-

:f:=z:

lem 1 Ifame ev

-J .-,--f^-

?=ii^ £f-^=3^p=f=rg=|^^=|g—g=[^

er dear to me ! Name ev

=F=F
er dear to me

!

/7N

lem 1 Name ev er dear to me ! Name ev

9]
'~I=E= -^—

-I
J

1^- 1—T^-^

er dear to me

!

^gg^Eglg
j



14 "I have set Watchmen." Anthem.

FOR INSTALLATION OR ORDINATION.

Fast, and in Ohanting Style

—t
-t

have set watch-men up - on thy -walls,

»* mp

Je - ru - sa-lem 1

I U l*/
I '^ tJ ^ '

^ ^
U 1^ I

^+^ •—#

—

0—0—0—i-0-^-^ *•-# -^-—I #-Lr-5>—i-e-*-3-#-ii
-L-.

which shall never hold their peace,

N ,S N

day nor night. Go thro' the gates, pre-

<-STi^"ti—

•

• •—#— •-i-#--r-(9-i f—^ 0-m—r

r=EE=5=^3±5E

4t
^_

_j

—

0—1

pare ye the -way, prepare ye the way of tlie peo - pie. Cast up the highway, cast

Mu-f- «-:•«•« t 0- 0-
: 4- ^ 1^ '

t^ ^ ^ m
^^-i^-ij—

F

#—

^

0-^0 0-±-» . . 0-'..0—0 0—

U
^ —0.-0 #—I-#-i—

#

0—1-0-^—0 0^1— 1-

up the high- way, cast up the high-way, and gath - er out the stones.

m
Lift up a standard, lift up a standard, lift up

4 ^-0—t=^riTry.

(-1 p—

r

a stand-ard a-

rx.ii-ii—• ^—0—0-T-T-^-0—^—T T-tT T --7—0 T .-r-n

{

I

1
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^ '—•—'-J^
-*-:-*-4i—*—*-:-*-^'

—

i—.-;-.-t

mong the peo - pie.
/"TV

Hal-le - lu - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah ! Hal-le-

m
S=E|eJEEJ:

- lu - jahl

9-l»*=?:2=1

men I Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal - le

1 i". J I
I

^

H
lu - jah 1 Hal - le

men!

lu - jah ! A - men 1 A - men I A - men ! A - men I

2i!fcE:

•- -^ * •# -^ •-

-•—.-—I *'

ri
men!

ii^l^ipJ

Affettuoso,
Belford. 7,6,8,6.

1. Brother, thou art gone to rest; We wiU not weep for thee;

dim,.

For thou art now where oft on earth Thy spir - it 3r'd to be.

2 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thine is an earthly tomb

;

But Jesus summoned thee away

;

Thy Saviour called thee home.

3 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thy toils and cares are o'er

;

And sorrow, pain, and suff 'ring now
Shall ne'er distress thee more.

4 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thy sins are all forgiven

;

And saints in light havo welcomed thee

To share the joys of heaven.

5 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

And this shall be our prayer

:

That, wlien we reach our journey's end.

Thy glory we may share.



16 " Oh ! that I had Wings." Trio*

Andante.

^^=3" :fE^E ^=i===-f—-i—0~--^
Oh! that I had wings, Oh I that I had wings,

P^ . T? ^ "*"

Oh 1 that I had wings,

\^=fE^^n
Ohl that I had wings,

:r*:
tP -rN:

1

Oh ! that I had wiags, Ohl that I had

Oh ! that I had wings, Had wings like a dove. How 8wift-ly then I'd

:t^rrd=n1=q-
-f—^- —i^—j^^—•—I

—

Oh! that I had wings. Had wings like a dove, How

e?i=^ -?—

-

wings. Had wings like a dove,

g=^
1=qrzdVzi:|^

^-..^: 3«'

J~i—t/— liiEEE
fly. How swift-ly then I'd fly

^
To my. .. pal - ace

swift - ly then I'd fly, How swift-ly then I'd fly . . To my pal - ace

m idiizzl^ S:
How swift-ly then I'd fly..

|Et-«:
:=l:

; :!='=:t=:a
To my pal - ace

rfn^- V :??=:f^=;:=i: >

t -P=>-

in the sky; Far a -way! far a way I to the re - gions of the

in the sky; Far a - wayl far a - way! to the re - gions of the

ii^^El^EiiHi^i^EgEi^:
in the sky ; Far a - way 1 far a - way 1

The Piano-forte Accompaniment to this flno Trio can be liad of Mr. "Wade, the publisher, Boston.
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?=fE2-=E!-S?E;Ef3HS=^EEEEES=S=SJ=^=a=^Efe
-J ^—I

1—I—

U

blest ; Far a - way ! far a - "vvay

!

to the re - gions of the

^^:

—

^

—^—^-T ^—#-^-#-|>—t—* -^—^—^_H-j--^-[:

ft*"

blest ; Far a - way ! far a - way 1 to the re - gions of the

:=b=^: EE:
-?—?-

Far a - way! far a - wayl

blest , Oh I oh ! that I had wings, Had wings like a dove, . ,

,

_^ s—•—s—
I^—:t5==|t:

blest ; Oh ! oh ! that I had wings,

-0—T^s^

i^ ,—i—^—jiz^rg=t^3=i--=^=

Had wings like a dove,

%=iz=3-\-:S: hr-

itzig—?.

T-© •

—

T-0 —T-s -?-=

Oh! ohl that I had wings, «Sfc.

dim. p rail.

Oh 1 that I had wings. Had wings

.

like a dove, To be at rest. To

1=F
v-—

g

-T—^

—

/—i^-P -g

—

•'it-v-^9-» \^—^—+tf—^ -F^—^
—*—

Oh ! that I had wings. Had wings . . . like a dove, To be at rest, To

5-k

—

^-T—J

—

9—

^

- ::^

n—I i> >T

F=F
0—^— —

ifHElE

. be . . . at rest.

> > PP
^'iagio. ^

To be . . . at rest, To be at rest.

be at rest, To be at rest. To be.

:=i3EE=l
1==^:

ii

1*-

at rest.

I

——H—

I

"—+-©

—

1
29



18 " We'll rest in thy love." Anthem.

Moderato,

fe=3^SJ3EIE^EaEB
^-4—#—

#

—g—
I

e>—\—^—0—{-zi H^

^d=t^^mmm
h4

Re - mem-ber mer- cy, my God, Let me not faint be - neath thy rod

!

I
I

r-r-^f--r%-''^-K-r-P-

m^
-rT-"»r-r^- i

Re - mem-ber mer- cy, my God, Let me not faint be - neath thy rod

!

'

H-g—

—

F*

—

*—

*

-P| ^-+g

—

*-h—^=F ;:4:tiz=:tiz:z[z=t[::

-(2-_:

Si=F=F=F=tf=F=±=F=F^Ti b;j_^_p__t_bF t-s-i-l

Hearken to our plaintive moan.

5-S==:JzI:i.-^LS=JiIyg::zJ=g=-=i:=E^^-='z=:3i.±i3j&^

Fa - ther, our hearts are sad and lone,

.

-TF—q—q—

Fa - ther, our hearts are sad and lone, hearken to our plaintive moan, i

i^^S^^^llli^^ :E=^i

=i=

tf ={=t=F

—ts-'—y

A - mid the storm thy cheer-ing voice Can bid the trem-bling soul re - joice
;

A - mid the storm thy cheer-ing voice Can bid the trem-bling soul re - joice

;

::i?rr^- •

—

—•-

tp=p. 4S=:P£=t=F:

I:
r^^3̂3:«'r; rcL :1=q=^—f:d=:ilz=:dzpd=d=

^_.-g^ ^

—

d-.-h^—^—^--g U -J :

J2Z1--i
A - mid the storm thy cheer - ing voice Can bid the trem-bling soul re - joice.

A - mid the storm thy cheer - ing voice Can bid the trem-bling soul re - joice

T#:

hy cheer - ing voice Can bid the trem-bling soul re - joice.
^

.^- .-J-
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Soon we'll dwell forev - er In man-sions a - bove, Till the storms are o - ver We'll

f-— f-— f--

-I
1 1

—

•»

—

-—*-— #--

t:—

I

h-

t_«L_t_cp.— p:—t._f
-I ^-/-^-

=?-?-?-tp:

Soon we'll dwell forev-er In mansions a - bove, Till the storms are

jEE3=J=5z&-E^-i-J?=3=?=f53=:*=E^i=3^=iE^ii'^=E^=t:3=3=E

rest in thy love. Soon we'll dwell forev-er In mansions a - bove, Till the storms are

••- ' -f- -9- -m-
psn it * p T

:r=t::
-I-—•—•—•-

T—t^-p-tT-"

-#— -1

—

»—

I

irr i^^^^|=^bt==F: i
o - ver "We'll rest in thy love ; Till the storms are o-ver We'll rest in thy love.

o - ver We'll rest in thy love

0—•

—

»-

^F=E=E=

:isr:

;
Till the storms are o-ver We'll rest in thy love.

p^^^E

^—li-
:=f^zz^.-::1^

-E=E

^nir-fv

We shall dwell for-ev - er more,Where the storm comes no more ; We shall dwell forev- er

We shall dwell for-ev - er more,Where the storm comes no more

;
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We shall dwell for-ev- er more,

.

—

c

)

==TiHr=:ifv_-zfVzri|zz=iv-:^zM=|_:^i::i=rid

Where the storm comes no more,

0—0- S-'0-0-^—0—0—0~-\ G-'-0 —=

—

r-'^- ' a-
-

—
:-] ,— j~r— '

*—
I

—

Where the storm comes no

::^I:t:

:F=E=|:=t=f
—•—#— ^—

I

t=P=E

Tnj=:1:

^EtEE
—0—

Where the storm comes no more, no

—N—^—1'4

more ; . .

,

Soon we'll dwell for-

--N—

N

J_-J—J-

«— «—•— tff'—9—9

—

G *—\ -0 * —
—

r

more,Where the storm oomes no more, no

m—I f

—

\-0-^— f — \-

Soon we'll dwell for-

§:I=E ^lEE:

=E33EEE^=EEfe^^=?^^=ESE=f=fEfe=E:
ev - er In man-sions a - bove, Till the storms are o - ver, We'll rest in thy

, Till the storms are o • ver, We'll

_ T_^-i_^—^^_^_^
ev - er In man-sions a - bove,

c^:S—^

—

^—

^

:t=t:=t=
f=E=E=

Till the storms are o • ver. We'll rest in thy

••

—

—•—

=E=E=tF=F=F=i±^^=zc£iit=Ez=iztziL-p=E:
love, We'll rest in thy love, We'll rest in thy love.

;^i

:i^
=:g=S=bS=S=J=L-8==J-IJf^>.=rS-I:f^fif--.-tg::

Jove, We'll rest in thy love, We'll rest in thy love.

^» '

I

Inst.

m S^E
,CS /TV /TV

»'—\-0—-f^—•-.±:t::
— -•—?-

-1-4- 1-«-^



My Mother's Bible. Quartett. 21
Slow, and with Tenderness.

m

1. This book is all that's left me now !—Tears will, un - bid - den, start

—

With fal - tering heart, and throbbing brow, I press it to my heart.

i?=#-^

For ma - ny gen - er - a - tions past, Here is our fam - 'ly tree

;

f-g-

dim.

m
My moth - er'p hands this Bi - ble clasped ; She, dy - iog, gave it me.

^' -0- - .
X—r:

-"-hi 1-: h b/-

^

m
2. Ah 1 well do I remember those

Whose names these records bear;

Who round the hearth-stone used to close

After the evening prayer

:

And speak of what these pages said,

In tones my heart would thrill

!

Though they are with the silent dead,

Here are they living still.

3. My father read this holy book

To brothers, sisters dear

;

How calm was my poor mother's look.

Who lean'd God's word to hear.

Her angel face,—I see it yet

!

What thronging mem'ries come 1

Again that little group is met

Within the halls of home.

Thou truest friend man ever knew,

Thy constancy I've tried

;

Where all were false I foimd thee true,

My counsellor and guide.

The mines of earth no treasures give

That could this volume buy;

In teaching me the way to live.

It taught me how to die.



22 Daughter of Zion, awake

!

Duet and Chorus.Spirited.

J)UET—Soprano and Alto.

rl2=^=n-=i^d-d=^z=n:rd==1==i--pq=q=^-rn==^td=:Fd==^z=q
9-b^—^-¥—^—«—Fs—•—H—F«—^—-H—F^—^—H—F^-T—^—«—FS—^—

3

-^^-g-^-?-*--F*—*

—

g -F*—;—^—Fg—g—g -Fg-^—«-*-F*—*—
g

of Zi

of Zi

1. Daughter of Zi - on ! a - wake from thy sad-ness ; A - wake ! for thy foes shall op
3. Daughter of Zi - on ! the Pow'r that hath saved thee, ExtoU'd with the harp and the

-9

-V—

DUET— Tenor and Base.

ZfL p. ^—E-(2 f^—^
-

I
1

'

I
—I

I [—I-

:b=i
-^-*—i—g-T-g—^—F-i^

—

i^^=T-g—^.-iP-F*

—

*- :^H
press thee no more ; Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of glad - ness ; A -

tim - brel should be ; Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee ; Th' op-

^"b~ f r
~T-g—?-F-*—*—

*

—T-i 0-~0^H-—F—

^

—

T

-'

—

1-

CHORUS.

:^=q=d=Fl==l=^-T=^l-^=/»=^=T-s^=^^-» A— —F^ -f——I-+H 1—

'

•—

'

' m-i—m

rise!..., for the night of thy sor - row is o'er. 2. Strong were thy foes; but the

pres - sor is vanquished, and Zi - on is free ! [Omit to ^]

'^-^
-F=

arm that subdued them, And scattered their legions was might - i - er far ; They

^^p-b-F—F—F—F»—» -»-F»-»--—»-Ff-»-'—f—Fi 1
1

—

\-r-—^—F
r-^'^-r

—
V- y-t—

r

.s_J^^_^ ^s_s._u
1 1 1

' ^ P^-T*irn 1 i-T--^ ^^-Ht--" ^^-

fled, like the chaff, from the scourge that pursued them. In vain were their steeds and their
0- -0- -0- 1^ S S

-y-r^—-I

—

chariots of war.

-0-

-\—'T"

-J--"--•-?—:*-

Zi - on is free ! Zi - on is free ! Shout, for the

-O^^mm^^^m^:^!
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h^ I

« #—L# 0—\-0 0—^0 0—^0
1 P—L| 1

/».

-U~0
-^—I

—

t

§ifct,

foe is destroyed that enslaved thee ; Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zi on is

ll »- -0- -0- -0- -0- -^ \-»- I

m -*" d •*• ^ -4— +-+- -P-4— -(— ^-,— -0- d m
—5 u 5—hi b b—ha U *—

rl 1 h* U 1—hi 1 f—

l2=F:: t:=bti=t: t:

free ! Zi - on is free

!

Zi - on is free

!

i^* ^ *

"Go to thy rest." Hymn.

FOR FUNERAL OCCASIONS.

Slow.

1. Go to thy rest in peace, And soft be thy re - pose ; Thy toils are o'er,

I
^jl *- 4^-

I III

*—0—0-^ ^0—0~-0-^'G —[!?-#—^-I-H ^0—0

==l=iTd=|i

thy troubles cease, From earthly cares, in sweet re - lease, Thine eye-lids gen-tly close

;

,

1

1

J—,9 ^— '

—

& »—-— 19 ^0 J-^^ K—

L

L.—^.__^_I_g CI

From earthly cares, in sweet re -lease, Thine eye-lids gen- tly close, gen tly close.

•«-^i1l^l<i .0- J;:- ^ - 4^^.^
c^Ti-r———-'—»—rsi #—r*-#—ai-r-o-

—

r-«—\ o-j-s 0-j-Ci r-' 1—r-r- ri-

f
2 Go to thy peaceful rest,

For thee we need not weep,
Since thou art now among the blest,

No more by sin and sorrow pressed,

But hush'd in quiet sleep

;

No more by sin and sorrow pressed,

But hush'd in quiet sleep, quiet sleep.

3 Go to thy rest : and while
Thy absence we deplore.

One thought our sorrow shall beguile,

For soon, with a celestial smile,

We meet to part no more

;

For soon with a celestial smile,

We meet to part no more, part no more.



24 " The Lord is in his holy temple."

Andante.

mp CEOBUS.

Sentence.

I
mp OffOB US. --==^ ^ ,::===— mp

The Lord is in

, -i
^--—EEte^f

his ho - ly tem-ple, The Lord is in Ug

The Lord is iu his ho - ly tem-ple, The Lord is in his

:B=:o:

ly tern r pie,

m
ho

SOLO.

ho

I

ly tern - pie, Let all the earth keep si - lence,

SOLO.

ii=^^I^:f:=z=|-_

^E3E=Ee^^^3=3^=B^aE^^^^EF

:t=E=:E=ti:zE

Let all the earth keep

SOLO.

;E3=Sz3EiEfE3=3:
-g—*—*— —^- -

Let all the ea rth keep si - lence,

i]z=1=tj=ilir:d=:d: Tdz=±

; --© © 1-

si - lence be - fore him.

-•-i— I—i—g-»-f-e—

g

—

'

Let all the earth keep si - lence. Let all the earth keep si - lence be - fore him.

^n ^O G
-F=F=
si - lence,

--f2._

feiili
-fg—p

—

\
:1==i:d=

Let all the earth keep si - lence,

±x^-^^'M^~f-'
61 • lence be - fore him,

I w?p CHORUS cres.

-s)-t-o f -'-f
p-^T^i=^=

pp

f_f2__.
:E=p=:pS=t=p—^-

j-i 1

—

\s-\-G> 6>—g-j-e—

-

^-O

—

f -

Let all the earth keep si - lence be - fore him, keep si - lence be - fore him

?1
'Q-'-O

-«a—rj-t-o

gc=

Let all the earth keep si - lence be - fore him, keep si - lence be - fore him.

f m^^^^m 1-©—©- ©-1—i.

::1=:tT:

-©-T~^-© i



"Cast thy burden on tlie Lord." 25

Sentence.

Cast thy bur-den on the Lord, Cast thy bur- den on the Lord.Cast thy burden on the

§i4̂__
-(2— •—^—r

—

w—•—g-+-
tt^--

Cast thy bur-den on the Lord,

,=r!=±zci:

Lord, Cast thy bur-den on the Lord,

--©—T-

-M~-ez--

t—v
And he will sus - tain thee, And

I I I

m=^
m-

L_a i
=:t: ^^^^i

r-

^—«—«—^—S—^-+-d—^-

-#-

strengthen thee, and corn-fort thee, He will sus - tain thee, and com - fort thee,

__f_f_* * ^ #••-*•• iS"-

ii=E

:^^=J=±d^i3i=:

He wUl sustain thee, and com - fort thee.

_p_-_|2-
<&*• t^ -*• -#

»-»#•»-•<»

§EEfe'E^EEEEEEE
:p:tr*;

He will sustain thee. He will comfort thee.

(
•0. /^ nS>' <J I /T\

T -r—r— t- r-r-

r

i3^i
* f

Cast thy bur

-^-

id:

JRepeat, pp

•»

:—12-

-i—

r

£=F=te

den on th§ Lord, Cast thy bur

9
I

-
den on

1

z=r:s:=i 5-^,
:(2

1

the Lord.



26 Guide. 7s.

( Ho - iy Spir - it, faith - ful Guide, Ev - er near the Chris-tiau's side,
|_

\ Gen - tly lead us '
"'

' ' "'' - - -- "- ^
. , , .by the hand, Pil - glims in

fa .^

des - ert laud, jj"

if~-^i=M-
f—d-

.-4

::g={=PE|;:::M-p:i::ijr:g=g=P:g=S=p-g=giiP:g:i=P
d=Fd=i

F=F

d--3F

Wea - ry souls for e'er re - joice. While they hear that sweet-est voice,

•fa ^42.' ^ 4L ^ 4L ^
I

1

5 -ft—© •—F-t=—L—FEB IF -©-

^=F
-IS--
:=p-

H^aEFE^=^aEF3=3E^=S^=SE=5E^B=fP

Whisp'ring soft - ly, wanderer, come ! Fol - low me, I'll guide thee home.

gr|^i=z?=Fig=?=p^^?=F^^3==^==t:rrJz=?=r^^

Ever present, truest friend,

Ever near, thine aid to lend,

Leave us not to doubt and fear,

Groping on in darkness drear.

When the storms are ragging sore,

Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er,

Whisper softly, wanderer, come

!

Follow me, I'll guide thee home.

3. When our days of toil shall cease,

Waiting still for sweet release.

Nothing left but heaven and prayer,

Wond'nng if our names are there

;

Wading deep the dismal flood,

Pleading nought but Jesus' blood

;

Whisper softly, wanderer, come I

Follow me, I'll guide thee home.
M.M. Walls.

Firm.
Dalston. S. P. M.

-0-

How pleased and blest was I, To hear the people cry, " Come, let us seek our God to - day !"

ii_> ,--r-r-1^-f'-^-rt^-r-'^T--»-»-'—.-T-J-r-J-T-*-^-»-»-T-'»--*-T-t-r

V y

heerful zeal. We haste to Zi-on's hill, And there our vows and honours pay.

-« -•--.. . —• M-^^-W-r-* -r-*-T-*—

•

0—0—T-0- g—T-0 rC
t^

SE!:



" The law of the Lord." 27
In Chanting style. RESPONSE TO THE DECALOGUE.

rpb^iZ^fL^—»r—1^.--,—^—C-,—,__:zzcifyzq
a

I i ^ I- ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ — I

The law of the Lord is perfect, con - verting the soul ; thy tes - ti- mon-y, Lord, is

d=:

sure, mak-ing "wise the sini-ple; thy statutes, Lord, are right, re -joic - ing the

=r=F -^-

:kd: -^"^^-4 —4—-!- d=fd
I

Adagio.

men.heart ; thy commandment, Lord, is pm-e, en - light -'niug the eyes. A

" Thy word is a lamp unto my feet."

Didactic. RESPONSE TO THE

I
Thy word is a lamp un - to my

j How sweet are thy words un - to my

DECALOGUE.
,S ^N ^S

d^^:-1-' 1— 1—1-^^ ^— 1—^1 1 1—r-

"^

—

feet, and a light,

taste—yea, sweet-er
a light un

than hon - ey

I
ls«-

I
2A

,. I. K

to my path

!

)

to my [Omit ] mouth ! ) Give me un - der - standing, and I shall keep thy

^ j^ #.

\Z^ Ur—m » rn~ r^,'"~'-r~'T~^-'"-i—I
> 1 1 hi 1 ^— \-i ^—1>— P

'—d i—+-« • « •—T-J—'—
d=:id=1=:H=q=

-^^
:^-,;

law, for there - in do I

rx'^L.—£ r ^—T-^ ^ F w
^"^?^

de - light, O Lord, my God.

-F— -j—

»

# 4-1——

j

z=:ili:S=3r:BrrrEE

men.

r-



28 Anthem for Christmas.
Eather Slow.

?J|-E=E
=?=F

E«t=2z:

Sweetly sounding through the skies ?

^—

^

^—^—I

—

-A-^-*--. 1 J 1 ^—^—I—I-
:—I—S

—

\—^-\-^ ^—^—I—
'-f-

Lo ! th' angel - ic

9iifi^^-i #—

•

•— -# 0—0—•-J
—
^ --i

^=^=tE?: '•

—

0—0-

ore*.

•^—al—^—al-7-F

I

* ' -0- 0- -^ 0-

Lo I th' angel- ic host re - joices
;

KfT^=-
S-«-j—^—I J—'—I-

host re - joic -es, Heav'nly hal -le - lu-jahs rise ; Lo ! th' angel- ic host re -joices
;

ilEfe'EE^?Efes^Pl^_^E3^_EEy_=Ey^
-0— —•

ii-iK'

p Faster.

z^^A—-^'A—l^q=H

—

^-,-^[^^-0-^-0-0—0—0-0-^0—^ \-0—!—1

—

^f

Heav'nly hal -le - lu-jahs rise, List - en to the wondrous story, Which they chant in

0—0 • «_J_J_f^_^ L:S_« ^_J_^_« !_•—

5

f'~f'
* *"•—

Heav'nly hal -le - lu-jahs rise. List - en to the wondrdVis story, Which they chant in

i-<n» •—'—'—'—I——^^ r'^

v-dv

—— * ' -
\-'-^—0—^—#—* 1-

::J5^*:

cres.

--A-

?-"—F^—^—*—*—F^—1^—^—?-
f

hymns of joy; "Glo-ry in the highest, glory

!

Glo-ry be to God on high!"

:i-J=Jd=Jr-ip==:;;r-=-_- :ri=i=d: J-.4-^-J-
-J '

—

1— ^—I—
=1

PJ__^ 0-hm d
n - r*—^—•

—

w

hymns of joy; "Glo-ry in the highest, glory I Glo-ry be to God on high I"
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W
List - en to the wondrous story, Which they chant in hymns ofjoy ;

" Glo- ry in the highest,

I
. k m

^•i

List - en to the wondrous story, Which they chant in hymns ofjoy ;
" Glo- ry in the highest,

a—#-•
rl
——:—*—•—*

—

*-r
W--»--—»—#--»

—

0—0-
t=r=i=-^:T=izr

-0—0-W---»--0—\-

ff fff

I^EE
glo-ry!

I

Glo-ry be to God on high ! Glo - ry be to God on high!"

m
glo-ry! Glo-ry be to God on high ! Glo - ry be to God on high!"

"Glo-ry be to God on high!"

Bartimeus. 9tli P. M.

Thanksgiving Hymn.

ai--s-

1. Dread Je - ho - vah ! God of nations ! From thy tem - pie in the skies.

2. Though our sins our hearts con-found-ing, Long and loud for ven - geance call,

'^'--fr—© s> 1
—"h •—

r

r-

o I
!^i 1 I I J ^-O i i-j-(9 1—T—

I

1
1 r—I

1:
1

:^—H—!

1 n- ,

I
'

'

. . !
i

Hear thy peo - pie's sup - pli - x;a- tions ; Now for their de - liv - 'ranee rise.
,

Thou hast mer - cy more a - bounding : Je - sus' blood can cleanse them all.
j

u^__^ —g ^—T-'g"

—

-f-—^— e>—r^ S—"g-̂
j-^

^~pf-
-* S rr

?. Let that love vail our transgression

;

Let that blood our guilt efface

:

Save thy people from oppression

.

Save from spoil thy holy place.

4. Lo ! with deep contrition turning,

Humbly at thy feet we bend

;

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning,

Hear us, spare us, and defend 1



30 " With joy we hail." Hymn.
Psalm 122.

I
ut.

Allegretto Moderato.

«^/
]

—•—+—

1

—^—L"0

With joy we hail the sa - cred day, Which God has call'd his own
;

With joy the sum-monswe o- bey, To wor-ship at his [0>Hi<.] throne.

:t:z|=?=.=,
r-r-m—"^—^—#—x-(= ^w^f-

j-y-—h—F F—^-e

—

-*--• •-

VERSE.

tern - pie, Lord, how fair ! Where will-iaa vo - taries throng

To breathe the hum - ble, fer -vent prayer, And pour the cho - ral song

;

II m CHORUS. . ^
——~""=^IIII

I T"^^ '

i I IS "^"^

^--j^=^=:-^=Fh^^=*==1==^J-'S—*—

T

^

—

=*—Fg-y-T-«^ ^>4-g—

^

-—^—^—j^—tg-v—.—*—•-I ^
^r^_:i^—«-*-i-s

—

To breathe the hum - ble, fer-vent prayer, And pour the cho - - ral song.

m
m m o ••• -

To breathe the hum - ble, fer-vent prayer, And pour the cho

VERSE.

f grace ! deign to dwell With - in thy Church be - low
;

Make her in ho li - nes8 ex - eel, With pure de - vo - tion glow.

—ii p ^ ft—_jr- T—, .f ^___«_i_# ___- '--T-* #-^-1- -—

-

r
9-i--J^fc==tg==t^^t=lz=S^ t3g=z^l-izzH:5^5zE
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J J \i \

^^
'^. ^ '^

Let peace with- in her walls, with - in her walls be found—Let all her sons u -

-t: itt^z:^:

^ ']) '\)

nite, To spread with grate - ful zeal a - round, Her clear and shin - ing light.

-^ •#- Ht

mf CHORUS.

( Great God, we hail the sa - cred day, Which thou hast call'd thine own ; )

( With joy the sum - mons we o - bey. To wor- ship at thy throne. ) Great

:=:r=f=T=^,rzdz:r

1 : 1 r T r H H »—t-P 1 1-^, H p h—^-© -'^-

j-T ^ 1-' ^^-+—I-'

n- '
1 M—i ^ ^- ^--\—I—h-i m ^

I

God, we hail the sa - cred day, Which thou hast call'd thine own ; With joy the

_ji_r- f—^—, «_i_«—c—-I—T-F

—

-TT—^— tf j-i
tv'g— 1— |l

1 1 J—^—•-—

*

1«——I
1—

;

1 1 1
L^_i I _, —

r

«/• rJ r=— VERSE.

^--—0-9—0-1^ 0-^e— —^

—

l—i-zi—'^T— F—

t

ciroRus.

summons we o - bey, To wor-ship at thy throne, To worship. To wor-ship, To

E^zi:zM=t
-F=t:.

"P=F=F=tfe

-(2-

l^-l^iiii?!?!

VERSE. CHORUS. Slow and Soft.

m
wor - ship at thy throne. To worship, To worship. To wor-ship at thy throne.

—c S—rS-T=l-f-rt:-'^^—^—•—r-f^—rr

=F=^F^

-#—r-(2-
-I 1

F=F=



32 "How beautiful." Anthem.

SUITABLE FOR INSTALLATION AND OTHER OCCASIONS.
Moderato.

How beau - ti - ful up - on the mountains Are the feet of him that

:-^^—r^=£-^-t-=x=t-r^=^=t^--
:ffit:

:SE£

I • *—L-# J
«—L_€ e :i#—1!_2 ^_3_^ ^ 0_\

bring - eth good ti - dings, That pub - lish - eth peace ; That saith un - to

. ^ It ^ ^—^ f—r-^ n-

£=S£l
-^——# W ^-

r—r—r-

r(2—i=^i==qi5:Tz:pzs:T=zp»rpT^pp—=Td==p^^

Zi - on. Thy God reign - eth,

9i
-r-(2-^:k^E=E^S^^^

r—

r

:f±

thy God ' reign - eth. How

?—

9-b—«-T

—

»^—« 1 1-'^—^——

9

•—-? " '—'-t-^—i-^ -^ f^g—#-•—#-»—#—g—S-F-' *—^—F j-g-t-i-:-g-i—-^—F

beau - ti - ful up - on the mount - ains,

U-lm
The watch-men shall lift

How beau- ti - ful,

their

It

up

:bi=^
iiitzzii^d.

. 0—r--'-

How beau - ti - ful

^=F^T=^=F-jrTzr.-=|=?=5=^
*—Psj —•-^—«—•—

-J
— H-—F—

F

they sing, How beau - ti - ful up - on the

:b-t:
-lO J - J ^ ^

voice, to geth

—©

—

•1

cr shall they sing,

-?--

;i?£s=^^l=; ^Ea=f:=?=F3—I '

' P^--1 a 1^ P^f-^}^}

mountains.

m^
How beau- ti - ful

;

When the Lord shall

For they shall see eye to eye, When the Lord, Ac.
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i?-IF=g=i
J iU-i-Jeil^PHilil

Oon Spirito.

r_^_| ;

U
bring, shall bring a - gain Zi - on.

19- -0- ^ ' JL M.
*• X Break forth in - to joy, Break

4- ^ ^ ^ A. A.

Break forth in - to joy,

> y > I u '> > ^ I
^

forth in - to joy, Break forth in - to joy,

joy.

Sing, ye waste pla - ces

1 J: j: A.
(2-i-

gs^

—

ITS

^1.

t=zz£E=b=t=±it=:=t:=E

of Je - ru - sa - lem. For the Lord hath com- fort -ed his peo^ - pie;

iiS^^iiMiiii^illfiiS

I

[7--

Sing, ye waste pla - ces ot Je - ru - sa - lem. Sing, sing to-

-___^
1 P #-

S

r-^--S-
1 -p-# -W-y—r-r-^:^.^—T-r -~^S-r

, t^H-t^-i^l 1
1:-^

1

cp
1

c^ ^—^ s-c

geth - er. Sing, sing to - geth - er. For the Lord hath com - fort - ed his

^--- P--—F-'-ri 5-T-»-v
—

'-*-i—•--—t--i—r»-j—•—-r" " " "—

r

— I— I—
^1—F—"^^— i—V—i/~r— T

—

\

—
*^i

—

^-—^^

peo - pie. For the Lord hath com - fort - ed his peo - pie. A - men.

30



84 ''Praise waiteth for thee." Anthem.

SUITABLE FOR OPENING OR CLOSING SERVICE, OR FOR THANKSGIVING.

Moderately, but not too Slow. /

—us—Br -• --g—•-T-j—^—5-

I

Praise waiteth for thee, O Lord, in Zi - on,

3

And un - to thee shall the

^ ^ ^

r =F=t:

:ri2z:?:=f=^-J(9- --© 5)-

§igip

vow be per-form - ed, thou that hear-est prayer ; Un - to thee shall all flesh

'
' ' ! J J J I ^^ ^ -^

(2 ^_r^-r-(2-

O L O— pi

*ri=t
il^iliil^iliiiilii^iiliiii

fc,

come, .

.

Thou God of our sal - va - tion. Thou God of our sal-

6> S
-®-i=g-Z=g-:zlig±i:ciEEi—

F

4—,-

\f^—^ ®—i s o— -0-iS—*—» — ::(S3
ted^q

-©—si—^-s—._.

va - tion ; Thou vis - it - est the earth and wa - ter - est it. Thou

^§—©——©--]--
2::
is—

[^rl2-^~ \~-1-rd—J—dzrU—d-l--.
ig: -- -

.^^ ^j.

crown

—0—— »—
- est

=5=
-#

the year with thy good -

=F

ness,

1

(2-
1 r —1~^1-^

F^ t

The pas - tures are clothed with

:^==^:
-^—p^—^—« -F-K—S—•—F-i— '—•—5-

^:^5

with flocks. And the val - leys are covered o'er with corn. They shout, they

I 'mm
flocks.
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."-^ _ . . 8. . . _ f

§11

shout for joy,. . they al - so Praise waiteth for thee, Lord, in

Praise waiteth for thee, Praise waiteth for thee,

Praise waiteth for thee.

Praise waiteth for thee, Praise waiteth for thee.

r-r-r
Praise waiteth for

§!i- i
=^i*z:*iT:i:

Praise waiteth, (fee.

-J

Praise waiteth for thee,

::^=:ir=:
T

Praise waiteth for

J—-^—j-f-g—:«—+-51—2 -f—I 1—jh—Fo—t-®—-F St—«i-H-?s—Tc— FF

I 8
thee, waiteth for thee,

Praise waiteth, <fee.

3

_^_^_^_^_(2-

God, ia

r-f2-

-a—c>—

Zi - on.

r-<2 12-

51—I-S" » w—-51—^-g?-

Praise wait - eth for thee. .

.

thee.

liiiE

Getlisemane. 8s & 6s. Peculiar.
AiTettuoso.

1. Beyond where Cedron's waters flow, Be-hold the suffering Saviour go To sad Geth-

I

/^^
I

S N

se - ma-ne ; His countenance is all di-vine, Yet grief appears in ev - 'ry line.

aiPplliiiiigiilP^^iilill^ili
!. He bows beneath the sins of men

;

He cries to God, and cries again
In sad Gethsemane

;

He lifts his mournful eyes above,
" My Father can this cup remove."

5. With gentle resignation still,

He yielded to his Fathei-'s will
In sad Gethsemane

;

" Behold me here, thine only Son

;

And, Father, let thy will be done."

-^-t?

4. The Father heard ; and angels there
Sustain'd the Son of God in pray'r.

In sad Gethsemane

;

He drank the dreadful cup of pain,

Then rose to life and joy again.

5. When storms of sorrow round us sweep,
And scenes of anguish make us weep,

To sad Gethsemane
We'll look, and see the Saviour there.

And humbly bow, like him, in pray'r.



86 '' Behold, what manner of love."

Moderato. Motet. 1 John 3 : 1—3.

f^fe
Bo

vip

hold, wlipt man-ner of love, Be - bold, Tvbat man-ner of

cres.

it:9^':3=T^—J ^^—^—^^I^rd=j3=:=—I^-H=I|=:^_^_ jVzr
j

hold, -what man-ner of love, Be - hold, what man-ner ofBe

-»—

»

—

»

-

4»: T __ _:^z=Tzil^-==i:^=c

oi

t^

love the Fa - ther hath bestowed up - on us, that we should be

_*,^^€_:—5- •—«-«——« « 1 #—-^S-I—*-^

—

m-.-'l—'t—#-v-'-

love

:p=p=F:

the Fa - ther hath bestowed up - on us, that we should be

=1=F=F

Repeat—Tenor singing Soprano.

f"
l^?^l3^E=E=fiS^iE^I^^=

-•—1-

call - ed the of God.

Be - hold,

Bc-

what man-ner of

2TZ ^_ —0--^—^_i_l_^'_P_i_f^_ _i_^_ ^^_ -1.1 '.-S X_\ J S. H—•-

Be-
I

- T lA—[.

call - ed the

gJP^f^^ =F=F=

:^iZTz::=:^=q:

hold, what man-ner of love the Fa - tlier hath bo-stowod up- f

love the Fa-ther hath bestowed up-on us.

hold, what man-ner of love the Fa - ther hath be-stowed up- |

'

m^%F='- -v—^-
—0- -0-'- 0-' •-•--=t# •-—f f—f ?—

F
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A---0—^ »—
-j-»-T -I »-.— -

should be call

A-

ed the

:J=?--F

should be call ed the

m. :F=d
That

-#-

we should be call - ed the sons of God, ....

0-

±IC: i^—t
that

Distinct and Expressive.

z^==^
God.., There - fore the

f-T T-^-^—^-T-H-^^^—t-i 1

-•—h-

God... There - fore the

-?ee;^

we should be call - ed the sons of God. .

.

It m

world know- eth us not, be - cause it knew him not,

U
I I

s
I

-^T^ ==" ±

world know- eth us not, be - cause it knew him not,

» ±=ir. -•---#---a 0-

EE3i E=E^
-?-^ -?-:

-i=d:i^=^=^-
:|H:

Con Espressione.

T±=d=-: ifv Fd=d=
A little Faster.

E^^gi^^^
knew him

-4—-J—

J

not,

Inst.

it knew him not. Be - lov - ed.

knew him

m^^^^
not,

1^ t^
it knew him not. Be - lov - ed.

'=Fizfr,-=;=:f3=:3=pif=i=E^=:l?;iisxE
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are we the sons of God, the sons of God. And it

H ^^.

mp^.

are we the sons of God, the sons of

—^—f--

God. And it

EEEEJSE £^'_^£^

feE :=t=l::

doth not yet ap - pen

dim.

:?=;zt=:

what we shall be,

mp

liTz^i

but

^-

doth

iii|

not yet

^* -0-

ap - pear. ..

.#- J— +-

what we shall be, but

:t: -Jz:

':^=z=^—J^EL

we

mp

=iJ -f r——0-^-i-0-'—0—•—•—-•—•

—

0—\--0—•—

*

V 1^
^-

know, that when he shall ap - pear, we know, that when he shall ap-

ap - pear, that, <fec.

Ill

we know, that when he shall ap-

#-•_ _«"^^
fi # *

know, that when h,e shall ap - pear, we know, that when he shall ap-

-^-^-f±

fe^=^^ -0- ,
1

) j

—

II

pear, we shall be like him,

-« 0—

7~

we shall be like him, for

- pear,

-^ 0-'~—0

we shall be like him, we shall be like him, forlike

9'^ij
-^-—bEEE^_EE5=5E

:

:f-i r-
him.
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pi=?^!
"»-- •--— •-'-—

[-»— -»-

;e:ee:

we shall see him as he is

we shall see him as he is,

.

9-' -#—#-

(«#-(«-

E^

we shall see him as he

<

we shall see him as he is,.

we shall see him as he is, we shall be like him, for

him,

.

r3=^.=^r.^J.-=J£;^^j£i:
—r

r &—t?—p-T—r—t^—t?—f 1^—f~^

is, we shall be like him, we shall be like

ji

—

g —
him, for

we shall see him as he is,

.

f=F=F F=^F=^i
we shall see him as he

Two Tbnoks. wes. f ^ mf

IS,

we shall see him as he is, shall see him as he

iLip^=:
—r—^— .0--.0-

we

-•—#-

shall be

shall be

it A
-[-—I —/—^— k*—

I

for we shall, &c.

Slower.

like him, we shall be like him, for we shall see him as he is

Ay-^Vr—0--—\ J—

I

1 1 kU-- ^

—

*__.Lj
i

U . Bi -4—\-- l-l-

like him, we shall be like him, for we shall see him as he is. .

.



40 "O Lord, we are thy people."
FOR OPENING OR CLOSING PUBLIC WORSHIP.

(For Male Voices.)Andante.

1st tenor, or alto.*

!^^-#—

P

*-v—#—*

—

0— \-0—*—^l-
' /— ii

2d tenor.

i=^F?'---J^-i
,N_^,

:|^U
-n-r-1 -V—'*^—

S

O Lord, we are thy peo-ple, call - ed by thy name, O Lord, we are thy

IST BASE,

^zNid-rT.-

peo - pie, call - ed by thy name. "W^

—t—r—^j—^-^*=^H

-# •—•—a—#J

peo - pie, call - ed by thy name. "We hum - ble cur-selves be - fore thee, we

PPS^-y—;r

:=t=P

I—

r

thy face,

.

f^

t^-i^-^

P

—

-H 1-7V

—

i^

pray, and seek thy face, we seek thy face, we seek thy face, we pray, and seek thy

-?s—r H H—f—+5^-^—P—P—«-+-F i/— b^

—

PH^—IS h—Fr*-^—-:;
^—•^-

::E-?^zht:=t=M=?=pSrf=aFz=ptp=3:t=^JB
face. face. t, forHear them in heaven, thy dwell-ing - place, and when thou hear-est, for-

II II
I

I I I I J J

^--^

dim.

«-

fCfl. c/ en. '
I

*• '

give, for - give, and when thou hear-est, for-give, for - give.

I—r:_
for Je - sus' sake, .

.

for

I s 0-^ ^S-L© -1-^—

^

g-'-a •-» ' *
1

—

^

~j:i---.

^—©-• H

Je - sus' sake, for Je - sus' sake, for Je - sus' sake.

sake,

.

men, A - men.

i ^ i
1^—^ \- ~r7 __j 1 _j 1

I

• An octave below.



" How lovely are thy dwellings." 41

Slowly, Introit.

How love - \j are thy dwell - ings, How love - ly are thy dwell - ings, How

-i9-i »-T-S-

r I I i I I III!
-©--

-?- =

love - ly are thy dwell - ings, O Lord of hosts. My soul doth

i -J-

;tt=:

J^,i

;ife^
Ions to en - ter thy

—i-T^si-v—ri- i-T^—3—^-^

—

'^

long— My soul doth long— My soul doth long to en

^r I
I I . I J ^ d^d

^ -g- • -g- » -tS- • -* — — -^ ' ^
ift==^=

ter thy

s
r-T"i

——te-—t-i 1—fe-T-»—® ^—.—

r

long to en - ter thy

courts

W—3-^^^^lfeS33E;;—©-T-S-

courts

;

Blessed are they who dwell in thy

-.—I—j—i-rr:rr:;:r.K4--, :^r
_,—^—J

—

e—V

—

--+-*—J——n—d—+-[

Bless-ed are they who dwell in thy

Bless-ed are they who dwell in thy

|S-|L£iz°EEJ>=g=t=E=|J=Jp:=F"=

courts

;

Bless-ed are they who dwell in thy

:$J=:1=:t:±T=l== :^=^)=diid=:

W 3

—

^~-0-i^ j_:1_^_J_l_g.-._-^-__tJ

—

0_:^—t:±:5_-^_.t2_q__tl:

house, For they shall al - ways praise thee, they shall al - ways praise thee.
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42 "Thou art gone to the grave."

Slowly and Tenderly. Hymn.

tAiIzdV:

-» 4- -0- ' -0- -0- •!/
1. Thou art gone to the grave—but we will not dc - plore thee, Though

-^

—

—ii—i-*—5—J—^-^—•—•—1-#—J—#—1-5

—

—0-

sor - rows and dark - ness en - com - pass the tomb ; The Sav - iour has

9 ^ ^ 1/ L/ L/

t ^ #—1-# 0—^0 p— !?^
i?

•—#=!-•— 5—

9

passed thro' its por - tals be - fore thee, And the lamp of his love is th;

.^^J^_^-K-. ^-d^iii[=:^=rpH'i—^-J^t3
i_=ii=iiz=:j_i-, t=S_i_i

—

—#—L= «—^-Ci--—*—•—i-W—tt

I

guide thro' the gloom—And the lamp of his love is thy gmde thro' the gloom.

rr
2. Thou art gone to the grave—we no longer behold thee,

Nor tread the rough path, of the world by thy side

;

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee,

And simiers may hope, since the Saviour hath died.

3. Thou art gone to the grave—and, its mansions forsaking,

Perhaps thy tried spirit in doubt lingered long;

But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on thy waking,

And the song that thou heard'st was the seraphim's song.

4. Thou art gone to the grave—but 'twere wrong to deplore thee,

When God was thy ransom, thy guardian and guide

;

lie gave thee, and took thee, and soon will restore thee

Where death hath no sting, since the Saviour hath died.



Afifettnoso.

mf

Unity. 6s&5s. Peculiar. 43

1. When shall we meet a

ISi=?=gi

gain ? Meet ne'er to sev - er ?

r- '^^^H'^^==^%^-

When will peace

:t::

wreath her chain Round us for - ev - er ? Our hearts will ne'er re - pose Safe

-t— ^— -t— .*"#. .^ 4—

^<Z ZJ5.

Siife,

1. L_^ ^ ^—C^- gZZL_iZ_0_ ;_J—L^_5_i

—

In his dark valfrom each blast that blows In his dark vale of woes, Never, no never

!

-« «-

12=?=^^

2.

When shall love freely flow,

Pure as life's river ?

When shall sweet friendship glow,
Changeless forever ?

Where joys celestial thrill.

Where bliss each heart shall fill,

And fears of parting chill

Never, no, never I

Up to that world of light

Take us, dear Saviour

;

May we all there unite,

Happy forever :

Where kindred spirits dwell.

There may our music swell,

And time our joys dispel

Never, no, never 1

Soon shall we meet again.

Meet ne'er to sever
;

Soon will peace wreath her
Round us forever : [chain

Our hearts will then repose
Secure from worldly woes

;

Our songs of praise shall close

Never, no, never

!

Bather Slow and G«ntle.
Milwaukee. Qth P. M.

1. Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, Ere re - pose our spirits seal; Sin and want we
2. Though destruction walk a-round us, Though the arrows past us fly, An-gel guards from

sSttsttilliii^iilid^
p-,J

—

^-0-\-0

come confessing ; Thou canst save and thou canst heaL
thee surround us ; We are safe if thou art nigh.

Though the night be dark and dreary.

Darkness cannot hide from thee

;

Thou art He who, never weary,
Watchest where thy people be.

Should swift death this night o'ertake xa,

C And command us to the tomb,

t May the mom in heaven awake us,

Clad in bright, eternal bloom.



44 Life's Harvest. 26th P.M.
Spirited.

1. Ho! reapers of Life's Harvest, Why stand with rust-ed blade, Un-til the night draws

_•_ *•*•* T»- 1»- •• 1»

iii=|3iEigipi=pi=gs|i 3e|=E3
-0—^

J^nig 1—' i-i—^ 9.— ^

—

^-G—i—»--# L.« «

—

L g UZ0 C

round thee. And day begins to fade ? Why stand ye i - die, waiting For

0- -^ 0- •0-

.

^ J J f: » • f m -fr -^ •*

reapers more to come ? The gold- en morn is passing. Why sit ye i - die, dumb.

0- » -^

'--r

2. Thrust in your sharpened sickle,

And gather in the grain

:

The night is fast approaching,

And soon will come again.

Thy Master calls for reapers,

And shall he call in vain ?

Shall sheaves there lie ungathered.

And waste upon the plain ?

8. Come down from hill and mountab,
la morning's ruddy glow,

Nor wait until the dial

Points to the noon below

;

And come with the strong sinew,

Nor faint in heat or cold,

And pause not till the evening

Draws round its wealth of gold.

4. Mount up the heights of wisdom,
And crush each error low

;

Keep back no words of knowledge
That human hearts should know.

Be faithful to thy mission,

In service of thy Lord;
And then a golden chaplet

Shall be thy just reward-

TENOR SOLO.

"Watchman, tell us of the night."

With deuberation. Solo and Chorus.
SOPRANO SOLO. TENOR

1. Watchman, tell us of the night, What its signs of promise are. Traveler,

SIeI ili
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-J^-X
SOPRANO SOLO.

o'er yon mountain's height, See the glo - ry beaming star ! Watchman, does its beauteous

m SES3S^ -I 1^

TENOR SOLO.
-ijT—M ^r r-l fS—f*^ ^-1 1 1 1 h-i—I 1^

ray Aught of hope or joy fore - tell ? Trav'-ler, yes ; it brings the day—Promised

lilEt= m.

CHORUSfor Ut and 2d verses.

-X

day of Is ra - el ! Trav'ler, yes ; it brings the day—Promised day of Is- ra - el

!

:t=t=t--f:
ffW—-J—

J

h^—

I

|S> •-i-»—H»--—

•

•—•—
-ft =^3i=-Ejz—Fi7=3-EE=ii=ij--5=PT=^:

»—©—•-•-»—k»-*—^—— I—

f

CHORUS for Zd mrse.

3. Trav'ler, lo ! the Prince of Peace, Lo ! the Son of God is come, Lo ! the Son of God is come

!

t^—^-

2. Watchman, tell us of the night,

Higher yet that star ascends.

Trav'ler, blessedness and light,

Peace and truth its course portends 1

Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Trav'ler, ages are its own
;

See, it bursts o'er all the earth

!

Watchman, tell us of the m'ght,

For the morning seems to dawn.

Trav'ler, darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn

!

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease

;

Hie thee to thy quiet home.

Trav'ler, lo ! the Prince of Peace

—

Lo I the Son of God is come 1



Bold and Vigorous. Langdon. 8s, 7s & 6s.

j Watchmen, on - ward to your sta-tions, Blow the trumpet long . . and loud
; |

I
Preach the gos - pel to the na -tious, Speak to ev • ery gath • 'ring crowd

; )

-y • S r^—n—-h—hb—b—*-j—^—F»—-•—F? —•-•—»?— Fi ^—+-0 •—

»
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I
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h

See ! the day js break - ing, See the saints wak - ing, No

g:|=^iz=i^^ii==«=q=?===p^:==pF==F^^==tz:pF==z:t=q-|-t:

E^^E^H^3^:a=3^:

more in sad - nese bow'd, No more

-s-

sad - ness bow'd.

3=s

^;|
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I

f—T-^ ^—f-'g—f-*—7— t'zi
:= 1^—i-P 1=±-^ ^-^'- t_p_: -\- H—-f-

^
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2. Watchmen, hail the rising glory

Of the great Messiah's reign,

Tell the Saviour's bleeding story,

Tell it to the listening train:

See his love revealing

;

See the Spirit sealing

;

'Tis life among the slain 1

3. Watchmen, as the clouds are flying,

As the doves in haste return,

Thousands from amid the dying,

Flee to Christ his love to learn:

All llieir sighs and sadness,

Turn to joy and gladness,

When they his grace discern.

Plaintive.
The Christian Grace—Hope.

[

1. Mourner! why this fruit -less sor - row ? Let me soothe thee with my lay; Dark-est

2. My blest mia-sion is from heav - en, Thith-er let thy thoughts as-ceud ! Free thy

|3:^|-? zz^jp—^=^=^:j^=p=^=^-Kri=£zi=p-£=S=^=^=P

night hath brightest mor -row, So shall sad - ness pass a - way; Heav - y
lieart from earth-ly leav - en. Thou shalt know me as thy fiiend , Be thy

^ ,_r—C

—

,^fr p. ^- '- - 0-J-0 fl—•-•-f'-r-g -^- l^-r
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IS thy heart with an - guish, Sore - ly are thy thoughts op • pressed ! Mourn-er

!

prayers and ad - o - ra - tions Made un - to that bright a - bode ; I will

-J^_^ ,^,>.: ^ N ^

f-
—^-^—^—^—^-H^^—

^

—'^^*-hi-^-^S^^Td—jH-o—j-ra— FF

^ [

* t5»- • t»-

where fore dost thou Ian - guish ? I am here, I am here to give thee rest,

lead thy as - pi - ra - tions, I am here, I am here to point to God.

rsrr- 1—:—

I

^ •-T+t^' •
It ;^fe

--t

Bold, Spirited.

f.

Rockvale. 7s & 5s.

r-d=:^d=:]=F

1. On-ward speed thy con-q'riug flight ; An- gel, on - ward speed ; Cast a-broad thy
' ^' ^ ^ ^ ^ I f^

c
j^

cf'Eft T"

9!j

ra - diant light, Bid the shades re - cede
;

Tread the i

rgi=g-—?—c=giz=*i=:g=£zr:^=3=t:=^=t
p—t ^_t:_ =»=F=^=F=F=tf=F

dols

it

»-

the dust,

fi. ^
*—©^—

F

: 1—

F

Heathen-fanes de - stroy, Spread the gos-pel's ho -ly trust, Spread the gos- pel's joy.

cj-i—p—^—

^

C=t:=t=t:

2. Onward speed thy conq'ring flight

;

Angel, onward haste :

Quickly on each mountain height

Be thy standard placed

;

Let the blissfuKidings float

Far o'er vale and hill,

Till the sweetly echoing note
Every bosom thrill.

3. Onward speed thy conq'ring flight

;

Angel, onward fly

:

Long has been the reign of night,

Bring the morning nigh

;

'Tis to thee the heathen lift

Their imploring wail

;

Bear them heaven's holy gift.

Ere their courage fail.

Onward speed thy conq'ring flight;

Angel, onward speed

;

Morning bursts upon the sight,

'Tis the time decreed :

Jesus now his kingdom takes.

Thrones and empires fall,

And the joyous song awakes,
God is all in all.



48 The Orphan's Prayer.

With Tenderness and Feeling. Quartett.

1. I love to stay where my moth - er sleeps, And gaze on each

^W^i p-Tn ^=1^

,_l
1 V i«v—1—U=-l 1 1 ^-T-^ 1 1 ' 1 r
^—a—^—tf

—«—^—^-^—-s—+—I
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^
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star as it twink - ling peeps, Through that bend - ing wil - low which

El

-w - —I—I— ^ m 1—r^ r-
-0 X-0 1 h-

'-F
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lone - ly weeps
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—
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O'er my moth-er's grave,

-^_t-^_. _^

—
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I

'—^

O'er my moth-er's

grave ; Through that bend - ing wil - low O'er my moth - er's grave.

2. I love to kneel on the green turf there,

Afar from the scene of my daily care,

And breathe to my Saviour my evening pray«r

J:
O'er my mother's grave ; :J

Through that bending willow

O'er my motiier's grave.

8. I still remember how oft she led,

And knelt by her, as with God she plead,

That I might be Ilis wlien the clod was spread

|: O'er my mother's grave;
:J

Through that bending willow

O'er my mother's grave.
•

4. I love to think hnw 'neath the ground,

She slumbers in death as a captive bound,

She'll slumber no more wlicn the triunp shall sound

J:
O'er my mother's trrnvo •.

.\

"Through that bending willow

O'er my mother's grave.



"I will set watchmen."

Solo and Chorus.

49

I will set -watchmen up-on thy walls, Je - ru - sa - lem, which shall

-1/ 1/-

Ye that make men-tion of thenev - er hold their peace, day nor nigh

:l=Td JV JSJ:

Lord, keep not si lence, and give him no rest, give him no rest till

^-r-r r» •—r* • •—r^

—

^— | t~# rw i f~T-* S"~r
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W^i

i
he, till he es - tab - lish,

I

and till he make Je ru • su - lem a

Hi-T-* # *- *- * *' • •-
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« 1 .1 •—I-©—1-# LH^_a_^ 0Zin^0 0.

praise in all ... . the earth. . .

.

Aeeomp.

31



50
SOPRANO SOLO.

i|^^^J^=^fe^^^=i
Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful Zi
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Beau - ti - ful,

-y^-r

beau - ti - ful, the joy of all the earth
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on, Beau - ti - ful,Beau • ti - ful, beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful is Zi

cnORUS
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Beau - ti • ful, beau - ti - ful, • beau - ti - ful is Zi - on, Beau - ti - ful,
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beau - ti - ful. the joy of all the earth.
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beau - ti - ful, the joy of all the earth. Beau - ti - ful for sit - u
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:nfc -H—S—S—S—N—
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tion is Zi - on, the cit - y of our King ; 0, beau - ti - ful for sit - u -

« ^—*—-r-^—^_^_^_fc_^_^. _^ ^—T-» s m 1 m—
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Beau ti - ful is

tion, the joy of all the earth; O, beau-ti -ful for sit - u -
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on, cit of. King,
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tloa is Zi - on, the cit - y of our King, the cit - y of our

:AEi=^EEEr^
J?eau - ti - ful
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Zi on,
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the
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joy of all the

King, 0, beau - ti - ful for sit - u - a - tion, the joy of all the
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earth

;

0,

lii ==tl- -r-s» # ^ -

:pk

beau - ti - ful Is Zi - on, tlie

#-^ « # 0—1—0-1 '—* ' ^ Q0—

earth, the joy of aU the earth ; O, beau - ti - ful, O, beau - ti - ful, the
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joy of the earth.
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joy of the earth, of the earth, of all the earth. Beau - ti - ful, beau - ti - ful
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beau - ti • ful is Zi - on, Beau - ti - ful, beau -ti- ful, the joy of all the
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Beau ful. beau ful.

earth
;

Beau - ti - ful is

-• - •

Zi on, beau - ti - ful on,
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beau - ti - ful

53

Zi - on, and the joy of all the earth; O,

Diminish and ritard a little.

--Si—

i

m
all the earth

;

Beau

I m -« 0—0—^0 • 0—^0-~0—0—0—0 0—

joy of all the earth, and the joy of all the earth ; O, beau- ti - ful is Zi - on,
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ti - ful, beau fuL
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beau ~ ti - ful is Zi - on, beau - ti - ful, 0, beau - ti - ful is Zi - on.
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54 "Wine is a mocker."

Emphatic. Temperance Anthem.

=K=^=N-^
--?

—

Wine is a mock-er, and strong drink is rag-ing, And who -so - ev - er is de -

•^ ' •- m -^ -^ m ^ * a m -. - m - -•-A+-
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ceiv - ed there - by is not wise. Who hath woe? who hath

-— _ •-
#-15- »-

sor - row I

:5=E=?:V—^—
:^- -^.-=l=::]=iMr:?Nrr
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who hath con - tentions ? who hath babbling ? who hath wounds with-out cause ? who hath
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I, ^ Firsttimeasa QUARTETT. Second time, FULL CHORUS.
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red - ness of eyes ? They that tar - ry long at wine,
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Thoy that tar - ry long at
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ine, Tliey that tar - ry

I I, / ! I '

They that tar - ry

tf^
wine,

I \^ ' i>

They that tar - ry Ions: at wine.

Ion"' at wine. Look not thou up - on the wine when it is red, Look not

z?—t_Ezt.z:.:ffz^z::=zE
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thou up - on the wine when it is red. Look not thou up - on the "wine wlien it is

pilE:

red, Death lin - ger - eth there

;

And it bit - eth like a ser- pent, and
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sting - eth like an ad - der ; Look not thou up on the wine. It
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bit - eth like a
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pent, like a ser
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pent, It bit - eth like a ser- pent. And sting-eth like an
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ad - der,

^ •#-

Look not thou up - on the wine, up - on the wine, up - on the wine.
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56 The Shining Shore. Hymn.

Moderato.

QUARTETT, or SEMI-CnOBUS.

-:\=i-rziz^^J=-^-.
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1. My days are glid - ing swift - ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran- ger, Would

r-
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not de - tain them as they fly— Those hours of toil and dan - ger

!
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For O ! we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are pass - ing ver, And

I

=F=F=F

lit;

just be - fore the shin - ing shore "We may al - most dis - cov - er.

-«—

T

:p=::t=|=t=:|

We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear

Our distant home discerning

;

Our absent Lord has loft us word,

Let every lamp be burning.

Cho.—For O 1 we stand, <fec.

8.

Should coming days be cold and dark,

We need not cease our singing;

Tliat perfect rest nought can molest,

Where golden harps are ringing.

Cho—For 1 we stand, Ac.

Let sorrow's rudest tempests blow,

Each chord on earth to sever.

Our King says, come, and there's our boinA

Forever, O ! forever !

Cho.—For O ! we stand, «fec.

24



The Seaman's Prayer. 57

Smooth and flowing.

Hymn.

niEiEi^iig^li^l^^p^liPp
Je - BUS, most ho-ly one, We lift our souls to

Plead for us, Sav - iour, Lone wand'rers on the
thee

sea,
"1 Watch us while

Sfet'm-- F=F
:t-|•—•—»—F»

—

'r—^—F—F-»- - •-^--.F-F—

^==K=:

shad - ows lie Far o'er the wa - ter spread ; Hear the heart's lone - ly sigh,

S=3=E-A—,—^ v-^—I 1—« 1-?— _i ^—\—J 1-! :]—^^+—I —I—v-F

Thine too hath bled. Thou that hast looked on death, Aid us when

f=f=±±f=f

I-—1

—

m w m 1 m w-^

F=l=F=C^.J:

m
i
—-^—̂ —=1—^-^—-^-±-i—S

—

*—^-±-^

—

i *^t
it-

death IS near, Whis per

m^ >==^.
p 1

j3=:

of heaven to faith— Re - deem - er, Re

:?=:i=f=i»=:=t==t::=p:t:==f=;;=?z
-I—+—• » » w—^

—

m _s_|^_-

i?«.

»fr

deem - er, hear ; Hear, O hear and save us, Tossed on the deep 1

m -0 0-

f
^-=:t

t

I I ^ •^- ^

^F
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^

w rr

f f=F



58 Allegro.
Thanksgiving Anthem.

4J#=1=:1=^=E=^:

O praise the Lord, all ye na-tions, Praise him, all ye peo -pie,

0- •» .
I ^ I -^J

I
1 r I

' ^

Praise him, Praise him, all ye peo - pie, Praise him, Praise him, all ye

,
n

I

n
-l-f-M^i X-

II II I , I , -#• -• -•
I

^ J

peo - pie,

II ^ k •

* * *
. .

' —
peo - pie. For his mer - ci - ful kind-ness is great toward us, is

^i=^?=i^ii =:=!== t zz3^-=zii/ 17

For his

i e_. t_6,_.__c^^.._i «, ^— ^-i-i—r—r—

^

great

.

And the truth of the Lord ea -

-i—r-

mer - ci - ful kindness is

-0-r-p
-g--#-

E «:

-r

great toward us,

:y=j=z:j=d=q=J^-^-=— *-»->-I=*=*=g=T3g:zz=^—

r

i *—*

—

0-:i-0— •

—

-^—^-1-^—^—r—^r r—

^

du - reth for

i^=lllii

ev er, And the truth of the

J. A 1
Lord

:itJ=J=fcF'j^=1=:F?J^E4

du - reth for - ev - er, ev - er. Praise

(a

ye the Lard.



Bethany. 6s & 4s. 59
im^i dil=1=::l==q=d==lz=q=F

1. Near - er, my God, to thee,

I J*L ^
^-—-2—1 H 1-

Near - er

|2-

to thee. E'en though it

:tzl:t=t:==i3:^F=F :f:=tg
__J J_^ J H—H—

r

-T
—=^ •

—

\—<s 1—a-i- -

©-V ©- -• O-i^-

be a cross me,

3iffz=^=^=^iz|

That rais - eth

-s?i

r—r—

r

It

i^=ipz±z^_.

Still all my song shall be.

:J=4~fzi=A=^-

Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee.

m :t: '^^i f^^i^^ =F=F=F
2. Though, like a wandererj

Daylight all gone,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams, I'd be

II
: Nearer, my God, to thee, :^

Nearer to thee.

Then with my waking thoughts.

Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs,

Bethel I'll raise;

So by my woes to be
; Nearer, my God, to thee,

:J

Nearer to thee.

Gently. Look to Heaven. Marriage Hymn.
II ^ 7^^ h_f^_ N w ,

• ^ —
1. Tho' the scenes of life may try you, And affliction bring the tear, Tho' your hopes so fond and

J_-S ^' ^ 4L ^ ^
^ "ti^-»-*-»—•—•—•—•--F-F--F-?-FF—F—F—F— '—F—«--—?-»---•—»—•—•—#4

^ y

cherished May be blotted many a year. Look to heav'n, Look to heav'n, for there's your home.

2 Joy and sorrow will ye meet with,

Joy to cheer you on your way.
But remember, O ! remember,
As we journey day by day,

• Look to heav'n, for there's your home.

3 Wed the hours then in life's journey
To the good you'll find to do;

Then in earnest may you heed this.

When life's journey you've passed through,

Look to heav'n, for there's your home.



60 I long* for the Land of the Blest.
Gentle and Connected.

e land of the blest, Where the wea - ry are atlong for the land of the blest, Where the wea - ry are

*»•-•#••• -0- -^
I

I (-^
,

a • ^ ^^'-

fe=2=?3
rest,

-(2-

# .-0-^0-i-%-»-^-0-%-\-0—0^0-^^0-^-0-i--0 -g-#-F
at rest; There. the wick-ed cease from troubling, And the wea - ry are at

-^—.

—

T-T-^

libz:t=:t=Et==,±=fcl2=t:.

N .^^ l>I

'"•! JS
I I

. ^ fS n«l r* aim. em.

rest.

;S

long, I

I

•1

long for the land of the blest,Where the weary,Wliere the

:t=[:=Et=zt=t=c=E

:rb-

if

§

wea - ry,Where the wea - ry are at rest,

•p-b—# • •-•—•-+-1 W—

I

-^-r-—^—J,—^-i-P-jS-r:-

at.

f—

-

^.i_,_,2_.

Ep=r::L=E&:rT:=i«'iz:.=Et:

.^est.

-(2-

Hark to the solemn Bell. Dirge.

( Hark to the sol-emn bell, Mournful - ly peal -i»ig ! )

\ What do its Avail-iugs tell, On the air steahng ?
j

iif

Seem they not thus to say,

fly • ing
; j Would we to sin and pain,

What do its wail-iugs tell. On the air steal;

p ( Wlien in their lone - ly bed, Loved ones are ly - ing;
'

\ When joyful wings are spread. To heav-en fly • ing

;

— — —r*---*—©—r-| 1 ^—i-s" »—jr-*" •—•—r*

—

P—P—t

;Z=P=EEFi=^=:F=E^:zir=tzd:&=&iilE±==E^EizEfziz^p£3F—

^

Loved ones have passed a-way ? Ash- es with ash - os lay: List to its peal -ing!

Call back their souls again ? Weave round their hearts the chain Severed by dy • ing?

n^-. .-^ i^.j*«_,_«

§Sl^ip3ijp^iiiiilE|iifig
» Sing small notes first time.



Chant. No. 1. 61

mm^m
mi T=F=

-S>— J-J.

1 Hearken unto the

voice of my cry,

my King and my
God, for unto.

.

2 I have trusted in

thy mercy ; my
heart shall re-

joice in

3 I love the Lord,

because he hath
heard my voice,

and my

4 I will sing unto

the Lord as long

as I live; I will

Bing praise tomy
God while I...

.

thee will I

thy sal

sup-pli -

have my

pray.

vation.

cations.

beinp.

I will come into thy

house in the multi-

tude of thy mercy;
and in thy fear will I

worship toward thy

.

I will sing unto the

Lord,because he hath

dealt bountifully with

me. Unless the Lord
had been my help,

my soul had almost

.

Because he hath in-

clined his ear unto
me, therefore will I

call upon him as ...

.

O Lord my God, I will

give thanks imto . .

.

PHiirSS

ho -ly temple.

dwelt in silence.

long as I live.

thee for - ever. A

Tallis' Chant. No. 2.

DEUS MISEnEATUR.

illlli^;
3 =±rt=

•* -^

§^i mm=\

1
T$>- ^ *• 1^ •!*

1 God be merciful unto. . .

.

2 That thy way may be . .

.

3 Let the people praise thee,

4 let the nations rejoice,.

6 Let the people praise thee,

6 Then shall the earth bring

1 God shall.

8 Glory be to the Father,

and to the Son, and to the

us, and

known
up - on

O —
and be

—
forth her

bless —

Ho-ly

blessus;! And show us the light

of his countenance,

and be

earth ; i Thy saving

.

God,

glad;

God;

Ghost

;

Yea, let.

For thou shalt judge

the people righteous

ly, and govern the. .

.

Yea, let

And God, even our. .

.

And all the ends of the

As it was in the begin-

ning, is now, and ever

shall be, world with -

merciful

health a-

all the

people

nations

up-

all the

people

own God,
shall

world
shall

out end.

un - to

mong all

praise —

praise

give us

his

fear —

— A-

na-

tions.

thee.

earth,

thee.

bless-

ing.

him
.



Chant. No. 3.

^iiplppiifl
1. Lord our Lord, how excellent is tliy name in | all the

]
earth !

||Who hast set tiiy
|

glory a-
|
bove the

|
heavens.

2. Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength be- | cause of * thine]
enemies.

|{

That thou mightest still the
| cne-my |

and • the a-
|
veuger.

3. When I consider Ihy heavens, the
|
work of • thy

|
fingers,

||

The moon and the stars
|
which thou

|
hast or-

|
dained;

4. What is man, that thou art
|
mindful • of

|
him?

||

And the son of man
|
that thou

|
visit-est

|
him?

5. For thou liast made him a little lower
|
than the

|
augcls,

J

And hast crowned him with
|

glory
|
and —

|
lionour.

6. Thou madest him to have dominion over the
|
works of • thy

j
hands:

|
Thou hast put

|
all things

|
under • his

|
feet

;

7. All
I

sheep and
|
oxen,

||

Yea, and the
|
beasts —

|
of tlie

|
field

;

8. The fowl of the air, and the
|
fish • of the

] sea,
||

And whatsoever passeth through the
|

paths — f of the \ seas.

9.
I
Lord our

|
Lord,

||

How excellent is thy
j name in

|
all the

J
earth I

i. God is our
|
refuge • and

|
strength,

||

A very
|

present
|
help in

|
trouble.

2. Therefore will not we fear, though the
|
earth • be re- | moved, |

And though the mountains bo carried iuto the
|
midst —

)
of the

|
sea:

3. Though the waters thereof
|
roar * and be

|
troubled,

|

Though the mountains | shake • with the
|
swelling • there-

|
of

4. There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the
|
city of

|
God,

|

The holy place of the tabernacles
|
of the

\ Most — |
High.

5. God is in the midst of her; she shall
|
not be

|
moved;

|

God shall
|
help her, • and

(
that right

|
early.

6. The heathen raged, the
( kingdoms • were

|
moved;

J

lie uttereth his
|
voice, the

|
earth — |

melted.

7. The Lord of
|
hosts is

|
with us :

||

The God of
|
Jacob

|
is our

|
refuge.

8. Gome, behoM the
|
works of the

|
Lord, O

What d«. eolations ho hath
|
made —

|
in the

|
earth.

9. He maketh wars to cease unto the
[
end • of the

|
earth

; Q

He breaketh the bow, and cnttelii the spear in sunJtr ; he burneth the ( chariot
|
in the

|
fire.

10. Bo still, and know that
|
T am

|
God :

|

I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be ex- | alted
|
in the |

earth.

11. The Lord of
|
hosts is

|
with us

; |

The God of
|
Jacob

|
is our

|
refuge.
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