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PEEFACE

The object of '' Praise Songs " has been admirably set forth in the Intro-

duction by the Eev. Charles Cuthbert Hall, D.D. The compiler is greatly

indebted to Dr. Hall and also to Mr. R. R. McBurney and Mr. George A. War-

burton for their advice and help.

It has been our aim to select hymns of literary merit, warmth, and devotion,

setting them as far as possible to tunes of acknowledged excellence and of

distinctively religious character. If in some instances we seem to have failed,

it is because we believe the time is not ripe for the ideal book.

" Praise Songs " is adapted for the use of Young Men's Christian Asso-

ciations, Young Women's Christian Associations, Schools, Colleges ; Christian

Endeavor, Epworth League, and other Young People's Societies ; Prayer

Meetings, Sunday Schools, and small Churches.

To the many authors, composers, and publishers who have granted us the

use of copyrighted hymns and tunes, we extend our hearty thanks. Special

mention should be made of Messrs. P. A, Schuecker, Arpad Laszlo, Sigfrid

Stenhammar, Samuel S. Gaines, and William S. Chester for the new tunes

they have written. We would also thank Mr. George A. Warburton for

the hymns now published for the first time.

Arthuk H. Dadmun





INTI^ODXTCTION

The following collection of hymns and tunes is the result of a serious and
thoughtful effort to supply a want increasingly felt in the Young Mens' Christian

Association. While conscious of the great good accomplished by the popular Gospel

Hymns, and while unwilling to lay aside some of those hymns, so closely associated

with modern evangelistic movements, many persons engaged in Association work
believe that the time has come for a new hymnal, drawing its material from a broader

region of supply.

The last ten or fifteen years have been marked by great advancement of

knowledge and great education of taste in matters relating to Public Worshii).

Many admirable hymnals have appeared in this country conveying into common use

numerous hymns and tunes of the Modern English School. American composers

have also been doing excellent work. A remarkable elevation of public opinion

regarding chui'ch music has resulted from these conditions.

It is now thought to be desirable that provision be made for a corresponding

advance in the religious music of the Christian Association. Its great success has

issued, under God, from its forward policy. In its schemes for physical training, its

educational work facilities, in its social earnestness, and in its spiritual undertakings

it has continually chosen and used the best approved modern methods. Thus,

keeping abreast of contemporary opinion, it has charmed young men and has met
their needs.

Praise Songs has been carefully examined by me with a view to ascertaining

its fitness to occupy a place in Association work. I can, without hesitation, commend
it for that important service. It is particularly rich in modern hymns that express

an evangelical homage toward Christ as God manifest in the flesh, a profound faith

in His Atoning Sacrifice, a lofty and manful self-consecration to God through the

Spirit. It is compiled by one who knows and loves young men, and who believes

in their willingness to respond to whatever makes for strength and beaut)^ in

Christian Worship. I wish to forestall a possible objection that the music is too

difficult by saying that experience in England, in Canada and in this country shows
the contrary fact, whei'ever reasonable care is taken to group a few voices as a

volunteer chorus. Splendidly satisfactory results can be secured in this way.

In our colleges and universities, where Christian Association work has become
a great power, this book will, I believe, fulfill a noble mission. It preserves a fair

proportion of the "Gospel Hymns," for those who care for them, while it opens fresh

and most attractive opportunity for enriching and ennobling the devotional services

connected with Association work.

In my opinion this admirable book will be used in other circles beside those of

Y. M. C, A. and Y. W. C. A. work. It will meet the wants of the Young Peoples'

Societies in all our churches. It may be made use of most advantageously in the

Prayer Meeting. And it commends itself to me as an ideal book for churches not

able to bear the expense of a larger hymnal, while desiring to use in God's Worship
excellent and pure hymns and tunes.

Charles Cuthbert Hall
New YorTc, August 1, 1807
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PRAISE SONGS

©penlng

I Almsgiving 8, 8, 8, 4
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i^r
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T'i^/^M ^. Dykes, 1875

-^-

f=P^t
^=S•-# s

1 My God, is a - ny hour so sweet, From blush of morn to even-ing star,

Sees
Tl^-t± 1=?= ifabJ:

r-

e^
4:: ^ :^ : t=^ -w=

-J:

\i^=:fit=^z^iz±^z§:iB

As that which calls me to Thy feet- The hour of prayer? A - men

:^^-^—hf—f=t I

2 Then is my sti'enprth by Tbee renewed

;

4 Hvished is each doul)t, cfone every fear

;

Then are my sins by Thee forgiven; My spirit seems in heaven to stay;

Then dost Thou chc^er my solitude And e'en the penitential tear

With hopes of heaven. Is wiped away.

3 No words can tell what sweet relief 5 Loi-d, till I reach yon blissful shore,

Here for my <'very want I find
;

No privilesje so dear shall be
What strcncrth for warfare, balm for grief, As thus my inmost soul to pour

What peace of mind

!

In prayer to Thee.
1 Charlotte Elliott, 1835



Opening

2 Spohr c. M.

î
-

Louis Spo/ir, 1835

A-

f^
1 Ap-proach, my soul, the mer - cy - seat, Where Je - sus an - swers pray'r;

--&- #
t^ u

J=Ei 3^3^
-^-^# T :fc±g:;

There hum - bly fall be - fore His feet, For none can per - ish there. A

2 Thy promise is my only jilea,

With this I venture nigh
;

Thou eallest burdened souls to Thee,

And such, Lord, am I.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,

By war without, and fears within,

I come to Thee for rest.

3 St. Agnes c. m.

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place;

That, sheltered near Thy side,

I may my fiei-ce accuser face,

And tell him, Thou hast died!

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.
John Newton, 1779

Jo/m B. Dykes, 1866

d= i ^^=i: 3 =1:
:^: :=l:

¥ ^ 1
1 Be - hold us, Lord,

2 A - round us rolls the

I

^' III
lit - tie space From dai - ly tasks set

cease - less tide Of busi-ness, toil, and
free,

care,

-J—.^-,

|EE3=3i.|=| 3^5
And met with - in Thy ho

And scarcely can we turn

?"
^ -^ s^

y^^S
ly place To rest a - while with Thee,

a - side For oue brief hour of pray'r.

A- men.

4i#±£0



©pening

3 Yet these are not the only walls

Wherein Thou mayst be sought

;

On homeliest work Thy blessing falls

In truth and patience wrought.

4 Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart,

The wealth of land and sea;

The worlds of science and of art,

Revealed and ruled by Thee.

5 Then let us prove our heavenly birth

In all we do and know;
And claim the kingdom of the earth

For Thee, and not Thy foe.

6 Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought
As thou wouldst have it done

;

And prayer, by Thee inspired and taught.

Itself with work be one.
John Ellerton, 1870

Noontide lo, lo, lo, lo p. A. Schnccker, 1895

1 O rest a - while, but on - ly for a

2 Rest for a - while, if on - ly for a

m^
SllEEf^

while; Life's business press - es,

while; The strong birds tire, and

-^ V- 4=

f=H^
=^

il

and the time is short: Ease
glad-ly seek their nest: With

N

may the wea -

qui - et heart

ry

en
of re - ward
joy heav'n's qui

be

et

guile:

smile;

Let not the work - man lose what he hath wrought. A - men. . ,

What strength has he who nev - er takes a rest? . i ' v"

m^ttS:
-t—

t

£^E
v-i-

t: y^^
^ ^' u U '

3 Rest for awhile, though 'tis but for awhile

;

Home flies the bee, then soon re-quits the hive:

Rest on thy staff, walk then another mile;

Soon will the long, the final rest arrive.

4 rest awhile, for rest is self-return;

Leave the loud woi'ld, and visit thine own breast;

The meaning of thy labors thou wilt learn,

When thus at peace, with Jesus asjthy guest.
3 ThomaB T. lynch



iS)pening

Hendon 7, 7, 7, 7 H. A. C(rsar Malan, 1827

^-
1^==^ti= ^^

1 Lord, we come be-fore Thee now, At Thy feet we hum-bly bow; O do not our
2 Lord, on Thee our souls de-pend. In corn-pas - sion now de -scend; Fill our hearts with

n

^^ ^: ^g#^ slliliil
suit dis - dain! Shall we seek Thee.Lord, in vain? Shall we seek Thee,Lord, in vain? A-men.
Thy rich grace. Tune our lips to sing Thy praise, Tune our lips to sing Thy praise.

3 Comfort those who weep aud mourn

;

Let the time of joy return;

Those that are cast dowu lift up
;

Make them strong in faith aud hope.

4 Grant that all may seek and fiud

Thee a God supremely kind

;

Heal the sick ; the captive free

;

Let us all rejoice iu Thee.
William Hammond, 1745

Dennis s. M.

Closing

Arr.fr. Hans G. Niigeii, by Lotuc11 Mason, 1845

Chris - tian love:

ar - dent pray'rs;

The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove. A - men.

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. Our com-forts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

4 When Ave asunder part,

It gives us inward pain

;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.
John Fawcett, 1772



Clodind

Greenville 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7 y. y. Rousseau

83:
;p;

j5h—V•-# ^̂
f^^

:*=:: p-r

1 Lord, dis - miss us with Thj^ blessing, Fill our hearts with joy and peace,

2 Thanks we give, and ad - o - ra - tion, For Thy gos - pel's joy - ful sound:

3 So, when-e'er the sig - ual's giv-en, Us from earth to call a - way,

^U^--:s-»»4:- mPF=F
-^=^-

'^--

9 • « —L-W « • •—'

—

• •-* *— -•——• 5J-

Let us each, Thy love pos - sess - ing, Tri - umph in re - deem-ing grace;

May the fruits of Thy sal - va - tion In our hearts and lives a - bound;
Borne on an - gels' wings to heav - en, Glad the sum-mons to o - bey.

r-t—^ 'Y S ^—!-• P 9 f—I—^ i ^ ^

:t: T

J^I3^5
J^ttJ:

^E^£
-#——• a «—l-%-#-S <^

f

F«»

1
-G^ -27-

re - fresh us, O re - fresh us, Trav'ling thro' this wil - der-ness. A - tntn.

May Thy presence. May Thy presence With us ev - er - more be found.

May we, read-y. May we, read - y, Rise and reign in end - less day.

I r [ —E=^=|^==p=E=[I=l-^==F=F=£dz^==p=tz=l^^l—Ji

John Fawcett, 1774

O Dennis S. M.

1 How fjentle God's commands

!

How kind His precepts are

!

Come, cast youi' burdens on the Lord,
And trust His constant care.

2 Beneath His watchful eye

His saints securely dwell

;

That hand which bears creation up
Shall guard His children well.

3 Why should this anxious load

Press down your weary mind ?

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne,

And sweet refreshment find.

4 His goodness stands approved,

Unchanged from day to day

:

I'll drop my burden at His feet,

And bear a song away.
Philip Doddridge, 1740



crioeing

Ellers lO, lO, lO, lO Edward J. Hopkins, 1867

^-^ «—5—"-.fi" 5—^—^—^—^-J^^S -^-
=1 1-

-O- \

m m m m .^.

1 Sav - iour, a - gain to Thy dear Name we raise With one ac - cord our

i^
&-

z^zfe

-«<-

It:

g-

ig--gg p
-

=1: d=
^ :Je^=

1

part - ing hymu of praise; We stand to bless Thee ere our wor-ship cease;

CI«- -^- -»-

gl =F=F=F=F^ f
EE3EIEtE ^

^fcEt

Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace.

'^
^F=^=E

:f?:

r P: 1

2 Grant us Thy peace npon our homeward way;
With Thee be<*'an, with Tliee shall end the day:

Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
That iu this house have called upon Thy Name.

3 Grant us Thj' peace, Lord, through the coming night;

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light

;

From harm and danger keep Thy children free,

For dark and light are both aUke to Thee.

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life,

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife
;

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,

Call us, Lord, to Thine eternal peace.

6 John EUerton, 1866



10

Closing

God be with You irregular W. G. Tomer

^

—

^^-% . i -i—i—i—i=-J—̂ .—s—'-^-T ^^ ' ^

1 God be with you till we meet a - gain, By His counsels guide, up-hold you,

2 God be with you till we meet a - gain, 'Neath His wings protecting hide you,

-^̂ ^^m^^m
tM

With His sheep se - cure - ly fold you, God be with you till we meet a - gain.

Dai - ly man - na still di - vide you, God be with you till we meet a - gain.

^ ^ - J

E^B^%

I^^^, ^-^

mi W^lt
1^

r
Till we meet, till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus' feet;

Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet. Till we meet.

*"rT*~«-"r
Till we meet,. till we meet. God be with you till we meet again. A-men.

Ŵ
t-

—!=—

t

t=t=t:
1/ 1/

I

Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet,

^

3 God be with you till we meet again,

When life's perils thick confound you
Put His arms unfailing round you,

God be with you till we meet again.

Ref.—Till we meet, etc.

4 God be with you till we meet again,

Keep love's banner floating o'er you,

Smite death's threatening wave before you,

God be with you till we meet again.

Bef.—Till we meet, etc.

7 Jeremiah E. Rankin



II Peace, Peace, Farewell irregular W. Moreion Owen, \\

X
-iS- :1:

3^ -0- -•- ^ '
\j

1 Peace, peace, fare - well, May the grace of God at

^4—?sl,— 3 »,—F^ wm
tend thee.

:25*w^^-=i- :t:

Fare - well. \> ^ ^ \ \ \

'

J k. =n
::!"

:3=
_iS2- _(i- _(&!_

r "2?-
I 1

' -G-
'^

-G>-

Glo - ry to our Lord and King, Peace, peace, fare - well. A - men.

-^ -($'-

-t
-tsi-

S^=^ ±=zt=t:
v—\—

r

=t^=^:^

f^r^- *=t:

2 Peace, peace, farewell.

Let Thy Saviour often still thee,

And with hope and gladness fill thee.

Peace, peace, farewell.

—

Cho.

3 Peace, peace, farewell.

May the love of God enfold thee.

By His Holy Spirit mould thee.

Peace, peace, farewell.

—

Cho.

4 Peace, peace, farewell.

When death's angel comes to call thee.

May no earth-tie then enthrall thee,

Peace, peace, farewell.

—

Cho.

Dwight E. Marvin, 1896



yiborning

12 Laus Matutina n, lo, u, lo John Stainer, 1872

:4:
^i^

3
5 3^

r-
T 8: j^|-j=|=g—3

—

1 Now, when the dusk - y shades of night, re - treat - ing Be - fore the

I

'^±=t

F
=t==t::

-(^-- i^i
f-

i
4—^-4-

:1=
:f-Lt
ifzzjfi: 4^-

-(S^i^^ -iS-
-«-T 1- ^=t

sun's red ban-ner, swift - ly flee; Now, when the ter - rors of the dark are

i-| L-L—E= 5==t: -^-

t

^13 fellf
fleet - ing, O Lord, we lift our thank -ful hearts to Thee: .4 - umn.

I

-7^ ^ -f- -«- -•- -#- 1__ -g: It

feEi -F r P^=^
:E^

I ^

^ -fi?-

-«-

-(2Z_ I

2 Look from the tower of heaven, and send to cheer us
Tliy light and truth, to guide us onward still

;

Still let Thy mercy, as of old, be near us,

And lead us safely to Thy holy hill.

3 In vain to labor, unless Thou be with him,
Man goeth forth through all the weary day;

In vain his strife, in vain his toil unceasing.

Unless Thy staff bring comfort on his way.

4 So, when that morn of endless light is waking,
And shades of evil from its splendors flee,

Safe may we rise, the earth's dark breast forsaking.

Through all the long bright day to dwell with Thee.

9 Gregory the Great



IKsovning

IQ Laudes Domini 6,6,6,6,6,6

3

Joseph Bamby, 1 868

d:

f- «P^F
1 When morn-ing gilds the

2 When sleep her balm de

skies,

nies,

My heart a - wak - ing cries

My si - lent spir - it sighs

^4!

^- ^ m-\-

d:
q:

-^m
^==^

May Je - sus Christ be

May Je - sus Christ be

:^z

praised: A - like

praised; When e -

at work and
vil thoughts mo

J- *-

prayer

lest,

:d=i i d=diii:«t ^ S=^ g=^-d:iT-aEg:

To Je - sus I re - pair,

With this I shield my breast,

May Je - sus Christ be praised. A • men.

May Je - sus Christ be praised.

^- ^-0
:t=^

^JA:^-^^4 -i9-

ina^ pSEE^

3 Does sadness fill my mind'?

A solace here I find,

May Jesus Christ be praised

:

Or fades my earthly bliss?

My comfort still is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

4 In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest sti'ain is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised

:

The powers of darkness fear,

When this sweet chant they hear,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Let earth's wide circle round
In joyful notes resound,

May Jesus Christ be praised :

Let air and sea and sky,

From depth to height, reply,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Be this, while life is mine,

My canticle Divine,

May Jesus Christ be praised

:

Be this the eternal song,

Through all the ages on,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Anon. (German). Tr. Edward Caswall, 1853



JEvening

Eventide lO, lO, 10, lO William II. Monk, 1861

-*—& • —

'

^3es

gi§|

1 A - bide with me: fast falls the e - ven tide;

t=t ^-

F=¥ r

—

V-

The
I

dark - 11 ess

^i=i==t

-h-^r

^^3=3:
5^

deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er help

:t- l

ers fail, and

1 1^^ ^11
i;T 1

—

r

i>=tm^ '—g • ^—'-• S S—L^ I
com - forts flee, Help of the help - less, O a - bide with me. A - men.

::^

S=f
i

A J> J
=g=

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

;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away,
Change aud decay in all around I see

;

Thou who changest not, abide with me.

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour

;

"What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be ?

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless

:

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.

Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory?

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing ej^es

:

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies:

Heaven's morning' breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee:

In life, in death, Lord, abide with me.

11 Henry F. Lyte, 1847



Evening

Hursley l. m. Ascribed to Peter Kitte ;-, 1792

E5 3
-A^ EH

-•- -#- -0- -^- -0-
\ I

^ ^
1 Sun of my soul, Thou Sav - iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near;
2 AVhen the soft dews of kind- ly sleep Mywea-ry eye - lids gen - tly steep,

-0- -d .

O may no earth-born cloud a - rise

Bemy last tho't, how sweet to rest

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. A - 7nen.

For-ev-er on my Saviour's breast.

=EE
JfS-

^
#—'—^

-=g==t=i[:=t:

—

^'

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without Thee I cannot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without Thee I dare not die.

4 If some poor wandering child of Thine

Have spurned to-day the voice divine,

:£: m
r~t-

±z
r-

B

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin
;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

5 Come near and l^less us when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take,

Till in the ocean of Thy love

We lose ourselves in heaven above.
John Keble, 1820

Manaton 8, 7, 8, 7 IVa/ter B. Gilbert

~-'=X-3^^
1 Tar - ry with me, my Sav - io\ir! For the day is

2 Deep - er, deep - er grow the shad - ows. Pal - er now the
pass-ing
glow-ing

-*- .0-

t

by;
west,

\^ :r=P:
4=:

r

:3=

See! the shades of eve-ning gath- er, And the night is draw-ing nigh.

Swift the night of death ad-vanc-es, Shall it be the night of rest?

\ ^ -0- -0- ^ -0- ^ > . _ f^,

—l-r^—^—

H

A - men.

X--
4=: £ fct

:t=t :P=r

H« -0- -0-

t--- -^-

-\
—

V r^1 1



JEvenfng

3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow

;

Sinks ray heart with troubled fear

;

Give me faitli for clearer vision,

Speak Tliou, Lord, in words of cheer.

4 Let me hear Thy voice behind me,
Calming all these wild alarms;

Let me, underneath my weakness,

Feel the everlasting arms.

5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying,
Lord, I cast myself on Thee;

Tarry with me through the darkness;
While I sleep, still watch by me.

6 Tarry with me, my Saviour

!

Lay my head upon Thy breast
Till the morning ; then awake me !

Morning of Eternal rest.

Caroline L. Smith, 1853

Evening Shadows 6, 5, 6, 5. D.

^
3=5 ^^-

A. E. Tozet

EE5:
:#«S:

1 Now the day is

E43^

ver, Night is draw - ing nigh; Shad-ows of the

Pim i^i; ^3

5==tS

eve - ning Steal a - cross the sky; Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm and

i^fet

f=t 4=): i m »t ^^^=^1=:^-
^E^X^^E^

^^^
«r^i rii'

s
-15'-

sweet re - pose; With Thy tend'rest bless - ing May our eye-lids close. A -

:i.^5^ ft*:

f-r-f-r

^^-
-^— -I—F— I—h-

:t=t: I

2 Grant to little children

Visions bright of Thee
;

Guard the sailors tossing

On the deep, blue sea.

Comfort every sufferer.

Watching late in pain

;

Those who plan some evil

From their sins restrain.

3 Through the long night-^^•atches,

May Thine angels spread
Their white wings above us.

Watching round each bed.

When the morning wakens.
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless

In Thy holy eyes.

S. Baring-Gould, 1865



jevcniwQ

Thomas Tallis, 1560

1 All praise to Thee, my God, this night. For
2 For -give me. Lord, for Thy dear Son, The

all

ill

the
that

bless-ings
I this

of the light:

day have done;

Keep me, O keep me, King of kin
That with the world, myself, and Th

^.
gs, Be-neath Thine own Al-might-y wings,
ee, I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

A-men.

-^ -^

m -^^mt:
-w=W- ^

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 awful day.

4 may my soul on Thee repose,

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close
;

Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make
To serve my God when I awake.

10 Angelus l. m.

5 When in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

G O when shall I, in endless day,

For ever chase dark sleep away,
And hymns divine with angels sing,

All praise to Thee, eternal King ?

Thomas Ken, 1709

Alt. from Georg Joseph i, 1657
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1 At e - ven, ere the sun was set,

2 Once more 'tis e - ven - tide, and we,
The sick, O Lord, a-round Thee lay;

Ojipressed M'ith va-rious ills, draw near:

^_|J:_^,__^__ji

.p=zL| i:^i_| 1 =i-v^,^^.

:2=SS:
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O in what di - vers pains they met! O with what joy they went a - way! .1- men.

What if Thy form we can -not see? M'e know and feel that Thou art here.

It-
It:

5
f^=F



JBvaxim

3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

:

5 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art ]\I;in,

For some are sick, and some are sad, Tliou liastheen troubled,tempted,tried;

And some have never loved Thee well, Thy kind but searching glance cau scan

And some have lost the love they had; The very wounds that shame would hide.

4 And none, Lord, have perfect rest, 6 Thy touch has still its ancient power;

For none are whollj' free from sin; No word from Tliee can fruitless fall:

And they who fain Avould serve Thee best Hear, in this solemn evening hour,

Ai'e conscious most of wrong within. And in Thy mercy heal us all.

Henry Xwells, 1868

20 Lux Prima 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7 Charles F. Gounod

3 1 1 -I #-^- 1 -I 1
1 1 « « • #-S « ^ <& 1

^ i * • 1-,, 5 ^ ^ 1=^—jy, • =3

^

1 Sav-ioiir, now the day is end-ing,

2 Bless the gos - pel mes - sage spok - en,

- - - • *—•—«—i—,—J—•—s—

^

And the shades of eve-ning fall;

In Thine own ap - pointed way;

i--

:^
-t^

Let the Ho - ly Ghost, de-scend-ing,

Give each long- ing soul a tok - en

4t. Jt- -fl ^ J^ M. JL ^

Bring Thy mer - cy to

Of Thy ten - der love

us all.

to - day.

:t=:
-\z-

t=^

Set Thy seal on ev - 'ry heart, Je - sus! bless us ere we part. A -men,

-_?JtL^^ • ^
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t.=tr- -12-

:fe-t==B

3 Comfort those in pain and sorrow,

Watch each sleeping child of Thine;

Let us all arise to-morrow
Strengthened by Tliy grace divine.

Set Thy seal, etc.

4 Pai'don Thou each deed unholy.

Lord, forgive each sinful tliought;

Make us contrite, pure, and lowly.

By Thy great example taught

:

Set Thy seal, etc.

Sarah Doudney, 1881
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Evening Blessing 8, 7, 8, 7 A. E. Tozer

-m- -4- ' \
\ \

1 Sav-iour, breathe an eve- ning bless iog,

2 Tho' de - struc-tion walk a - round us,

Ere re -

Tho' the
pose our spir-its seal;

ar - row past us fly,

Siu and want we come con-fess-ing. Thou canst save,and Thou canst heal.
Angel-guards from Thee surround us, We are safe, if Thou art nigh.

-—tr-
:EE It:

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from Thee;
Thou art He who, never weary,

Watchest where Thy people be.

t^ ^-
t-

X^

r
=^
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4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us.

And our couch become our tomb,

May the morn in Heaven awake us,

Clad in light and deathless bloom.
James Ddmeston, 1820

22 Charity 7, 7, 7, 5

A—V

John Stainer, 1868

;SeseeS -"i=ii"

fe^^i=t=^

ly Fa - ther, cheer our way
ly Sav - lour, calm our fears

With Thy love's per - pet - ual
When earth's brightness dis - ap

t=^

ray:

pears:

^—*-
:^*

fit.

::1=t
:^=^:

Yoices in unison

4q=1-
l"~Tsys?1~

Grant us
Grant us our

clos -

la -

'^:^=£^*:
-1^

ing
ter

day
years

_^

—

1

Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh

When in mortal pains we lie;

Grant us, as we come to die.

Light at evening-time.

' Okg.I

Light at

Light at

*#?
eve -ning- time,

eve -ning- time.

-J 1

m
A - men.

~J

i
4 Holy, blessed Trinity,

Darkness is not dark to Thee:

Those Thou keepest always see

Light at evening-time.
R. H Robinson, 1869



JEvenfng

1 Sweet Sav-iour,bless us ere we go; Thy Word in- to our minds in - stil;

2 The day is gone, its hours have run, And Thou hast tak - en count of all,

r- i
1—I

1 • 1 1

r
± -^--

fjJ_ -f-

4i=E-3= m
=l=q:

And make our luke-warm hearts to glow
The scan - ty tri-umphs grace hath won,

^-
^=11=3^

V
•^^

With low -ly love and fer- vent will;
The brok - eu vow, the fre - quent fall.

P=f
Mit

t^--
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Thro' life's long day and death's dark night, O gen-tle Je - sus, be our Light

£ ^*r^T— I— I
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A-men.

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release;

And bless us, more than in past days,

With purity and inward peace.

Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

gentle Jesus, be our Light.

4 For all we love, the poor, the sad,

The sinful, unto Thee we call

;

let Thy mercy make ns glad

;

Tliou art our Saviour, and our all.

Thro' life's long day and death's dark night,

gentle Jesus, be our Light.

5 Sweet Saviour, bless ns ; night is come

;

Thro' night and darkness near us be;
Good angels watch about our home,
And we are one day nearer Thee.

Thro' life's long day and dcatli's dark night,

O gentle Jesus, be our Light.
1" Frederick W. Faber, 1849

P



JBvaxing

Bentley 7, 6, 7, 6. d. Jokn Htillah, 1867

%^-=^ r
1 The hours of day are

3^S^

The eve-ning calls us home;

—r—I—• 1 1 bs

^j^=r £ *::

I =t -^ ^^
Once more to Thee, O Fa

# I Jg Jy • #—.—(2-

^-r
-z^

ther, With thank-ful hearts we come;

I
I I

-i22-
^'Gi-

Fi=^
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For all Thy count-less bless - ings

1=^^^
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=t=:
-^ ^ ::^-fi^

1
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We praise Thy ho - ly name,

-^
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And own Thy love un - chang - ing, Thro' days and years the same. A -men.

m :t=t:

-(2—«-

-^m
2 For this, Lord, we bless Thee,

For this, we thank Thee most,

The cleansing of the sinful,

The saving of the lost;

The Teacher ever present,

The Friend forever nigh,

The home prepared by Jesus

For us above the sky.

3 Lord, gather all Thy children

To meet Thee there at last,

When earthly tasks are ended,

And earthly days are past

,

With all our dear ones round us

In that eternal home.
Where death no more shall part us,

And night shall never come !

18 John Ellerton, 1871
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25 Sabbath 7, 7, 7, 7, i). Loivcll Mason, 1824

^S:
>;-

Safe - ly thro' an - oth - er week, God has brought us

While we pray for pard'ning grace, Thro' the dear Ke

^ . -»- -^' ^ ^ -a- .(3- ^. ^

on our

deeui-er's

way;

Name,

--^
:|== :t

i
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Let us now a bless - ing seek,

Show Thy rec - on - oil - ed face;

« . -#- ^- ^ A A ^

r
Wait -ing in His courts to - day:

Take a - way our sin and shame;

±: -©<-
^
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Day of all the week the best,

From our world - ly cares set free.

Em - blem of e - ter - nal rest;

May we rest this day in Thee;

US:t=:

Day of all the week the best,

From our world-ly cares set free.

Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest.

May we rest this day in Thee.

A -men.

^i=S==t=^—?-

3 Here we come Thy Name to praise,

Let us feel Thy presence near;

May Thy glory meet our eyes,

While we in Thy house appear:

II:
Here afford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast. :||

19

4 May Thy gospel's joyful sound

Conquer sinners, comfort saints;

May the fruits of grace abound,

Bring relief for all complaints:

||:Thus may all our SabV)aths ])rove

Till we joiu the Church above. :||

John Newton, 1774 : alt.
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2U Missionary Hymn 7, 6, 7, 6, d.

(First Tune)

Lowell Mason, 1823

1 day of rest and glad - ness, day of joy and light,

2 On thee, at the ere - a - tion, The light first had its birth:

:^:4:

z?M^t:
^-»

±=F m.

£3

PEE

=tt^:

I
I

balm of care and sad - ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright;
On thee, for our sal - va - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth;

:t=t= m
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On thee, the high and low
On thee, our Lord, vie - to

=£ £^Ei

I

ly, Thro' a - ges joined in tune,

rious, The Spir - it sent from heav'n;

—
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^
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Sing Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Ho - ly To the great God Tri - une.

And thus on thee, most glo - rious A tri - pie light was giv'n.

A - men.

B

r!>- tE^ £ -^
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3 To-day on weai'y nations

The lieavenly mauna falls

;

To holy convocations

The silvei" trumpet calls,

Whei-e gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.
20

4 New graces ever gaining

From this our day of rest,

We reach the Rest remaining

To spirits of the blest;

To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father, and to Son;
The Church her voice iipraises

To Thee, blest Three in One.
Christopher Wordsworth, 1862
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27 Swabia s. m. German

5^-^m
4=1:

1 This

SE£

the day

:1: 5
of Light: Let

T
there V

p=#=

light to

^ iS
day;

i
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O Day-spring.riseiip - on our night, And chase its gloom a
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way. ^ - men.
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2 This is the day of Rest

:

Our failing strength renew;
Ou weary brain and troubled breast

Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.

3 This is the day of Peace

:

Thy peace our spirits fill

;

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease,

The waves of strife be still.

4 This is the day of prayer

:

Let earth to heaven draw near :

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there

;

Come down to meet us here.

5 This is the First of days

:

Send forth Thy quickening breath,

And wake dead souls to love and praise,

Vanquisher of death !

John Ellerton, 1868

(Second Tune for No. 26)

MendebraS 7,6,7,6.0. German MeMy. Arr. by Lowell Mason, i%y)
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28 St. Anne r. m.

iPraise to (5oD

IVilliatn Croft, 1709

I3^3^ =3= :? :i
3S=^^ -0-^ ' ' • •

1 God, our help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come,
2 Un - der the shad-ow of Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se - cure;

^^m t--
w

1 h- 1

1 UO—-! 1

Our
Suf

shel - ter from the storm - y blast
fi - cient is Thine arm a- lone,

And
And

our
our

m =t: 4=: t-
:5=it|^ptl*_|_,—

^

-^-
:t=t::

-f^--

—

1—>9
422- i^

3 Before the bills 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 like an evening gone
;

Short as the watch that ends the night

Befoi'e the rising suu.

20 St. Thomas S. M.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

Bears all its sons away

;

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

6 O God, our help in ages past.

Our hope for years to come.
Be Thou our Guide while life shall last.

And our eternal home.
Isaac Watts, 1719

Aaiv7i U'illiauis, 1770

^ ' ' ' -5#
1 O bless the Lord, my soul!
2 bless the Lord, my soul!

His
His

J

1^
ilsii: P^

grace to

mer - cies

thee pro
bear in

claim!
mind

!
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And all tliat is with - in me join
For - get not all His ben - e - fits!

To bless His ho - ly

The Lord to Thee is

=E=Et
:t=: W^ £E=E

hF»:
-t—

u

22

Name! A-vwii.

kind.
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B>raisc to (3o&

3 He will not always chide
;

He will with patieuce wait;

His wrath is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.

4 He pardons all thy sins

;

ProlonjiTs thy feeble breath;

He healeth thine infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.

5 He clothes thee with His love

;

Upholds thee with His truth

;

And like tlie eagle He renews
The vigor of thy youth.

6 Then bless His holy Name,
Whose grace hath made thee whole,

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days!

O bless the Lord, my soul

!

James Montgomery, 1819

Fortress 7, 6, 7, 6. d. Samuel R. Games, \\

1 God
2 Place

my strong sal

the Lord re

s:
±- -e

va
11

tion,

ance;
What foe
My soul,

t? '̂sr
^=

£

have I to

with cour - age

-si--

fear?
wait;

E^EE
'-^-_ t^ :t:

::1:
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Tn dark-ness and temp - ta - tion,

His truth be thine af - fi - ance
^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^_

My light, my help
When faint and des

near;
late;

ip

^^g =1:

Tho' hosts en - camp a - round me,
His might thy heart shall strength-en.

Firm
His

in the fight I stand,
love thy joy in - crease;

Mi^

m 3^S3• d
HS2-

What ter-ror can con - found me,
Mer - cy thy days shall length-en;

tin' ]

-*—

^

With God at my right hand? A-mtn.
The Lord will give thee peace.

sa:
-«- ^ ^

fel^fed
23 James Montgomery, 1819



praise to (3oD

Leoni 6, 6, 8, 4. D. Jewish Melody

ri !^=^Ed
l=ti=3=^-^ 1^ -(5^

1 The God of Abraham praise, Who reigns en - throned a - bove;

2 The God of Abraham praise, At whose su - preme com - mand

£le^^Az ^ ^P _^ZZ=J

An - cient of ev - er - last - ing days, And God of love:

From earth I rise, and seek the joys At His right hand:

gWf i^ ^^^3^.

i—d—F-d—i—•-

Je - ho - vah! Great I AM!
I all on earth for - sake,

By earth and heav'u con - fess'd;

Its wis - dom, fame, and pow'r;

m sit e at
E f I

mf =g^ -0-SP^
I . bow and bless the sa - cred Name, For

And Him my on - ly por - tion make, My

i«: fe£^ f='=F

ev - er blest. A - men.

Shield and Tow"r.

-Z
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lH

3 He by Himself bath sworn,

I on His oath depend
;

I sball, on eagle's wings upborne,

To heaven ascend

:

I shall behold His face,

I shall His power adore,

And sing the wonders of His grace

For evermore.

4 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.

For ever reigns.



Ipraisc to (5o&

5 The God wlio reigns on liigli

The great archangels sing;

And, " Holy, Holy, Holy," cry,

"Almighty King!
Who was, and is, the same,

And evermore shall be
;

Jehovah, Father, Great I AM

!

We worship Thee."

6 The whole triumphant host

Give thanks to God on high ;

"Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!"
They ever cry

:

Hail, Abraham's God and mine!

I join the heavenly lays
;

All might and majesty are Thine,

And endless praise.

Thomas Olivers, c. 1770

32 Lyons lo, lo, n, ii

lii
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F. J. Haydn, 1770
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1 O wor-sbip the King, all glo-rious a - bove. And grate-ful - ly
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His won -der- fill love; Our Shield and De - fend-er, the An-cientof

t: ^
Days,

"^^ 1
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men.
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Pa - vil - ion'd in splen-dor, and gird - ed with jiraise. A

EE^: ^ EBEi
f-

2 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite*?

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

It streams from the hills ; it descends to the plain
;

And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

3 Frail ciiildi-en of dust, and feeble as frail.

In Tliee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail;

Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end.

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!

25 Robert Grant, 1833
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22 ^^"' Feste Burg irregular

-4

dartin Luther, 1529

± 5ii^e
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1 A mighty Fortress is our God, A Bulwark nev-er fail ing;

f=i«= m*=C;
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Our Help - er He a - mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing:

i
=1=^:
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For still our an-cient foe, Doth seek to work las woe; His craft and pow'r are great,

I I
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And armed with cru - el hate, On earth is not his qual. A - men.

\ r
;

r ^ r
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Did we in our own strenc;th confide,

Our striving' would be losing

;

Were not the right man on our side,

The man of God's own choosing:

Dost ask who that may be?

Christ Jesus, it is He;
Lord Sabaoth His Name, .

From age to age the same.

And He must win the battle.

Andtliougli this world, with devils filled.

Should threaten to undo us

;

We will not fear, for God hath willed

His truth to triumph through us

:

Let goods and kindred go,

Tliis mortal life also

;

The body they may kill

:

God's truth abideth still.

His kingdom is for ever.

Martin Luther, 1529 Tr. Frederick H. Hedge, 1853
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St. Hilda 8, 6, 8, 6, 7, 6, 8, 6 William S. Chester, 1895
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10 lit - tie town of Beth - le - hem! How still we see

2 For Christ is born of Ma - - ry; And gath - ered all

X
g^ m --'^

thee lie;

a - bove.

i^V
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5i?: =-3=
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si - lent stars go by;

While mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of wond'ring love.

A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The

If^S^ i^5=5=P
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Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing Light;

O morn- ing stars, to - geth - er Pro - claim the ho - ly birth;

^g—•- ^^_^. -^l r^ &-;-
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The hopes and fears of all the years

And prais - es sing to God the Kiug And

w- :^^£ :^

r-
met in thee to

jjeace to men on

-^ •

night,

earth.
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3 How silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is given

!

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of His heaven.

No ear may hear His coming,

But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receive Him still,

The dear Christ enters in.

holy Child of Bethlehem,

Descend to us, we pray

;

Cast out our sin, and enter in,

Be born in us to-day.

We hear the Christmas angels

The great glad tidings tell

;

O come to us, abide with us,

Our Lord Emmanuel.
Phillips Brooks, 1868
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Dawn

A U

II, 10, II, lO Francis John
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1 Brightest and best of the sons of the morn-ing, Dawn on our

2 Cold on His era - die the dew - drops are shin - ing, Low lies His

^^

darkness, and lend us thine aid;

head with the beasts of the stall;

g^S^
Star of the East, the ho - ri - zon

An - gels a - dore Him in slum-ber

dorn - ing, Guide where our In - fant Ke-deem - er is laid. A
clin - ins, Mak - er and Mon-arch and Sav - iour of all.
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3 Shall we not yield Him, iu costly devotion,

Odors of Edom, and offerings 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 favor secure

;

Richer by far is the heart's adoration,

Dearer to God are the pi-ayers of the poor.

£
C:^

-<^

t

28 Reginald Heber, 1811



30 Carol c. M. D.

Ibie mvtb

Richard S. Willis, 1849

S^^^^g^ ^-.

t =i=l5 3FEi=

1 It came i;p - on the

2 Still thro' the clo - ven

r
micl-night clear, That glo-rious song of old,

fikies they come. With peace-ful wings un - furl'd;

}^&fi=f:S -^
W
It—F-

:t= l=£ iiitz^ JEIEE

From an - gels bend-ing

And still their heav'n-ly

near

mu
the earth, To touch their harps of

sic floats O'er all the wea - ry

gold:

world:

^^^^=^
f=5=F=

t
£

:^i

" Peace on the earth, good-

A - bove its sad and
will to men From heav'n's all- gra-cious
low - ly plains They bend on hov-'ring

King; "

wing,

The world in

And ev - er

1/

Kol-emn still-ness lay To hear the an - gels sing,

o'er its Ba-bel sounds The bless-ed an - gels sing.

A - men.

es ^ -#-^-

giaF1/1 / I ^ i

ye, beiu'iilh life's crusliing loud,

Whoso forms are beuding low,

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow !

Look now, for glad and golden hours

Come swiftly on the wing

:

rest beside the weary road.

And hear the angels sing.

For lo! the days are hastening on,

By prophets seen of old,

When with the ever-circling years,

Shall come the time foretold,

When the new heaven and earth shall own
The Prince of Peace their King,

And the whole world send back the song
Which now the angels sing.

Edmund H. Sears, 1850



5C0US Cbrlet:

Dix 1, 7. 7, 7, 7. 7 Arr. from Conrad Kocher, \\

^ :i

As with glad-ness men of old

As with joy they hail'd its light,

As with joy - ful steps thej' sped
There to bend the knee be - fore

Did the guid - ing star be - hold:
j

Lead - ing on - ward, beam-ing bright;
j

To that low - ly man - ger - bed.
Him whom heav'n and earth a - dor

led,
I

)re; f

^M^ fc=^
-I f-

?=

f-

-X

-^ t 3 ^^
So, most gra-cious God, may we
So may we with will - ing feet

=1:

r^T
=|: 1^

Ev - er - more be led to Thee. A-men.

Ev - er seek Thy mer-cy-seat.

K»E£
4= t: e -g-^

if-^r
3 As they offered gifts most rare

At that manger rude aud bare
;

So may we with holy joy,

Pure, and free from sin's alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King.

Holy Jesus, every day
Keep us in the narrow way

;

Aud, when earthly things ai'e past,

Bring our ransomed souls at last

Where they need no star to guide,

Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

William C. Dix, 1860

Qo Christmas c. m Arr. from Handel, 1728

* l-j 0-^-0—*-0—'-0 •-

:=1^q:
W^^-^'^. *i
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1 Whileshepherds watch'd their flocks by night. All seat-ed on the ground; The an - gel

I I r3 -»- '

' - '
'

fe|=f
t-:

t-

P^^^-^
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^

-0-0- S ^m
f

•-5 ^mi
of the Lord came down, And glo-ry shone a - roiind, And glo - ry shone a-round. A-men.

-^^^^^^^^Mm^



Ibis JBirtb

2 '' Fear not," said he,— for mighty dread

Had seized their troubled mind,

—

" Ghid 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,

A Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord,

And this shall be the sign

:

4 *' The heavenly Babe you there shall find

To human view displayed.

All meanly wrapped in swathing bands,
And in a manger laid."

Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith

Appeared a shining throng

Of angels, praising God, who thus

Addressed their joyful song :

—

" All glory be to God on high.

And to the earth be peace
;

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men
Begin, and never cease !

"

Nahum Tate, 1703

39 Antioch c. m

7^—« i-T—

-

Arr. />: Handel, 1742

PPPP S
1 Joy to the world! the Lord is come: Let earth re-ceive her King;

^:
2=t ^^=g^ It m

M~

Let ev - ery heart pre- pare Him room, And heav'n aud na- ture sing. And
Andheav'n aud na - ture

-s ^

f^-^

4. i. ir-tr-'-^

heav'n and na - ture sing,

sing,

a
^^

r=^m r

=F
::i
-25h
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I

And heav'n,and heav'n and na - ture sing. A - men.

b '^ 1/ 1/ 1/

And boav'u aud ua - ture slug,

imnat5'

—

r

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns

:

Let men their songs employ

;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
plains

Repeat the sounding joy.
31

3 He rules the world with truth and
grace.

And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness,

And wonders of His love.

Isaac Watts, 1719



3ee\xs Cbrist:

40 Mendelssohn 7, 7, 7, 7. D. with Refrain Arr.fr. Mendelssohn, 1840

r^H^r-?^
i ^: :^:

^
«5*- =1:

r=^^
1 Harklthe her- aid an-gels sing, "Glo-ry to the new-born King; Peace on earth, and

]M p—»—

^

t— I—

r

4=t:

¥ =t-*—F

—

w-

d=i i:£nt r^ ^«^^Efe*=
mer-cy mild, God and sin - ners rec- on-ciled!" Joy-ful, all ye na-tions, rise,

-^- - -#- i. ^ J. i i^ ^^ :£%-dk P^r =t=
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I r :*=iS:
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I

Join the tri-umph of the skies; With th'an-gel-ic host pro-claim, "Christ is bor-n in

III JL -e^ r r r—-& -tr-
^4
1^

t=t

-r—r^h—r^

Refrain

-^ -^-T
H« ^
t=^

-S>r
-J • *

I I

'^ m m c^ -^-^
Beth-le-hem!" Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing, "Glo-ry to the new-born King." ^4- ?fte>i.

.(ffi-

:t=^: 5:-+*2
f=t^r[t ±i-t: :t:

=^^1^
Christ, by liigliest heaven adored

;

Christ, the Everlasting Lord !

Late iu time behold Him come,
Offspring of the Virgin's womb

:

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see

;

Hail the Incarnate Deity,

Pleased as man with men to dwell,

Jesus, our Emmanuel.

—

Ref.

r
3 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace!

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!

Light and life to all He brings.

Risen with healing in His wings.

Mild He lays His glory by.

Born that man no more may die.

Born to raise the sons of earth.

Born to give them second birth.

—

Hef.

32 Charles Wesley, 1739
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41 New St. Andrews 7, 7, 7, 7. d. yo/in Gilt

f
1 He has come, the Christ of God:

;fefc:t
S. f=F=F=F==F

Left for us His glad a - bode:

-p- -0-

w. ^-
3=1^3^3=

I ^ 9 m S
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m* ^ 1i__
j^
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Stoop-ing from His throne of bliss,

^
l^^fEE^

To this d.irk-some wil - der - ness

!

-•- H^ -•- h-- _|2^ _

j=t,^^^ -B*-

^i?=t :tM=P^F^ 1—i-—r—r-

i^ i^: :l=q:
:i==|3= fczM:^s*

He has come, the Prince of Peace: Come to bid our sor - rows cease:
/TV
1^ 1

t±
:E^E: -E=F=^

"i^

Come to scat-ter with His light,

=1:
:=^=

' V It It ^ -*: Y
AH the shadows of our night.

I

^ =j=^_|-g_J-^^'=;h^j=j=r_-rj=|rg=z:r

He, the mighty King, has come.
Making this poor earth His home

:

Come to bear our sin's sad load.

Son of David, Son of God.
He lias come, whose Name of grace

Speaks deliverance to our race

:

Left for us His glad abode,

Son of Mary, Son of God.

Unto us a child is born

:

Ne'er has earth beheld a morn
Out of all the morns of time

Half so glorious in its prime.

Unto us a Son is given :

He has come from God's own heaven.

Bringing with Him from above
Holy peace, and holy love.

Horatius Bonar, 1857



5C0U6 Cbrlst:

Margaret irregular Timothy R. Matthews

=T =sgi^^
^^r^ -1

^f—-g-^S
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1 Thou didst leaveThy throneAnd Thy king-ly crown When Thou earnest to earth for me,

2 Heav-en's arch-es rang When the an-gels sang, Pro - claim-ingThyroy- al de-gree;

1
-^
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:^ f^
But in Beth-lehem's home Was there found no room For Thy ho - ly na-tiv - i

But of low- ly birth DidstThoucometo earth, And in great hia - mil- i

m. :t=t
^=15; |:Ji«- :ife

ty:

ty:

=p=p^
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I—r-r
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O come to my heart,Lord Je - sus. There is room in my heart for Thee. A-men.

O come to my heart,Lord Je - sus. There is room in my heart for Thee.

=R==F=F OPi
Note.—The ties and slurs are to be used as the syllables requ

3 The foxes found rest,

And the birds their nest,

In the shade of the forest tree

;

But Thy couch was the sod,

O Thou Son of God,

In the deserts of Galilee :

come to my heart, Lord Jesus,

There is room in my heart for Thee.

4 Thou earnest, Lord,

With the living' word
That should set Thy people free;

But with mocking scorn.

34

And with crown of thorn,

They bore Thee to Calvary

:

come to my heart. Lord Jesus,

Thy cross is my only plea.

5 When heaven's arches shall ring.

And her choirs shall sing.

At Thy coming to victory.

Let Thy voice call me home,
Saying, " Yet there is room,

There is room at My side for thee."

And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus,

When Thou comest and callest for me.
Smily £. S. Elliott, 1864



Ibis JSirtb

AQ Adeste Fideles irreguia M. rortogallo

A-

1 O come, all ye faith - ful, Joy - fill and tri - umph - ant, O
2 Sing, choirs of An - gels, Sing in ex - ul - ta - tion,

3 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this hap - py morn - ing,

wM^S=|=t :t:
^E^^

-jO-
-4^2- -ti2-
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q:^1-4-
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T3r
come
Sing,
Je - sus.

ye,

all

i=#=g:

ye
to

come ye
cit - i - zens
Thee be

to

of

^ I

le - hem;
a - bove:
ry giv'n;

:g=t:

aifcd^i d: 4
Come
Glo
Word

and
ry
of

be - hold
to God
the Fa -

"• -^

Hii

ther.

Born, the King
In the
Now in flesh

t-

of

ap

An - gels;

high - est;

pear - ing;

£:
4=:

=F=^=t
-^a-

*,4d: 3=^?i= 1
-fSr 5 -sl-

come, let dore
I

E

Him,

I

Christ, the Lord. A - men

t^ =^=l^^t=F^^J=l=fcB
35 Frederick Oakley, 1852



5esu6 Cbrist:

AA Song of Angels 8, 7, 8, 7, 8. d. A. R. Gaul

« • •—C^# • «—'

—

• •-v—

1 Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic - es, Sweet -ly sound-ing thro' the skies?

M 4^=1=
I ^ I 1

LiJ: i1^=*-5^ h^ 1 =1-

Lo! the an - gel - ic host rejoices, Heav'n-ly Al - le - lu - ias rise.
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Al lu

^^F=

^^

-Q-n^ —^-
>i^*^t 1 N—J"—z^-F?1 r-j —^"" I

—

\
^—J \--=^^^=1

2 List - en to

->

the

-•- -#- -0-

wondrous sto

-4.-

"Which they chant in

1

hymns of joy:

1 h ^ F
-5--F ^—k-—

y
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1

:fc«: :^

"Glo - ry in the high - est, glo - ry, Glo - ry be to God most high!'

J :t=^ ^E#
^F=5^
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le lu la, Al le lu
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^4 - men.
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'' Peace on earth, good-will fi-omlieaven,"

Reaching far as man is found

;

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven.

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

Alleluia!

"Christ is born, the great Annointed!

Heaven and earth His glory sing!

receive whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

Alleluia

!

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 !

"

Alleluia

!

G Let us learn the wondrous story

Of our great Redeemer's birth.

Spread the brightness of His glory

Till it cover all the earth.

Alleluia!
John Cawood, 1819

5CSUS GFDrist: Hm %ifc

BrOOkfield L. M. Thomas B. Southgate, \i

-fi^- f-
^S^B=
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1 O who like Thee so calm, so bright, Thou Son of Man, Thou Light of light!

^a
f=

•~i r^ -b5- S^
3)- -^ -6-- p -^ |-#- ^^ ' f

O who like Thee did ev er go

=^- =t
'-A-A

=1=

H^*'^
So patient thro' a world of woe ! A -

2 O who like Thee so humbly bore

The scorn, the scoffs of men before

;

So meek, forgiving, Godlike, high.

So glorious in humility!

3 And all Thy life's unchanging years,

A man of sorrows and of tears,

The cross, where all our sins were laid.

Upon Thy bending shoulders weighed;

4 And death, wliich sets the prisoner free,

Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee;
Yet love through all Tliy torture glowed,

And mercj" with Thy life-blood flowed.

5 in Thy light be mine to go,

Illuming all this way of woe
;

And give me ever on the road

To trace Thy footsteps. Son of God.

37 A. Cleveland Coxe, 1840
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Ortonville c. m. T/iomas Hastings, 1837

-#- ' -0- -0- ' ^ ' -0-.-0- -0-

1 Ma - jestic sweetness sits entliron'd Up - on the Saviour's brow; His head with radiant

glories crown'd, His lij^s with grace o'er-flow, His lips with grace o'er-flow. ^ - men.

^ - . . . .
N

I ^
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J—^- -J^-

l^-T-^
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2 No mortal can with Him compare

Among the sons of men;
Fairer is He than all the fair

That fill the heavenly train.

3 To Him I owe my life and breath,

And all the joys I have

;

He makes me triumph over death,

He saves me from the grave.

4 Since from His bounty I receive

Such proofs of love divine,

Had I a thousand hearts to give.

Lord ! they should all be Thine.

Samuel Stennett, 1787

Maryton l. m.
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I/. Percy Smith

1 Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee In low - ly paths of serv - ice free;

2 Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear winning word of love;

:fc3z^:

^fez^Et :l::=t=:

i5>-

X=^^-
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:^5k: F^'=F=r=
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£^

Tell me Thy se-cret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care; A - men.

Teach me the wayward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way.

-I-*J---s

iggJig^iigiEigg^t=tp=p
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38
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Ibis Xffc

3 Teach me Thy patience ; still with Thee 4 In hope that sends a shining ray

lu closer, dearer company, Far down the future's broadening way;
In workthat keeps faith sweet and strong, In peace that only Thou canst give,

In trust that triumphs over wrong, With Thee, Master, let me live!

Washington Gladden, 1879

Ariel irregular Ai-i: bv Lcnoell Mason, 1836

1 O could I speak the match-less worth, could I sound the glo-ries forth,

^-h^^-U

v
fcS.

S2^

4 _ J=%
:t= i
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m^i
^ ^^F^=i ijiziq: t ^^-^

jtZ3t^^m^mm
Which in my Saviour shine, I'd soar and touch the heav'nly strings, And vie with Gabriel

fc^^ £

while he sings In notes al-most di - vine, lu notes al - most vine. A-me7i.

^1
-P-#
:^t IT r t==P=^==t:

i^ ?

P-#

istppi^pil
2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin, and wrath divine;

I'd sing His glorious righteousness,

In which all-perfect, heavenly dress

My soul shall ever shine.

3 I'd sing the characters He bears.

And all the forms of love He wears,

Exalted on His throne

:

In loftiest songs of sweetest i^raise,

I would to everlasting days

Make all His glories known.

4 Well—the delightful day will come,

When my dear Lord will bring me home.

And I shall see His face :

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,

Ti-iumphaut in His grace.

39 Samuel Medley, 1789
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AQ St. Leonard (Hiies) c. m. d. Hctiry Niks, 1867

1 There is a green hill far a - way, With - out a

3^
ir^

Where the dear Lord was cru

J^ ^- , ^ -M- .0-

ci - fied Who died to

:t=!=:

^—r- =F

all.

^ g^ :S^
-Si---

J.
i 1^

•-—^—
2 We may not know, we can - not tell, What pains He had to bear,

-P- t^

SEE

ii--Tit-

But we be - lieve it

-m- . 4L -*- -n-

-I

—

was for tis

3 He died that we might be forgiven,

He died to make lis good,

That we might go at last to lieaven.

Saved by His pi*ecious blood.

4 There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin,

He only could unlock the gate

Of heaven and let us in.

He hung and suf-fered there. A-mem.

t« m - ^ -

iiii ^f==F

(22^-1

:t:
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5 dearly, deai-ly has He loved

!

And we must love Him too,

And trust in His redeeming blood.

And try His works to do.

6 For there's a green hill far away.
Without a city wall,

Wliere the dear Lord was crucified

Who died to save us all.

40 Cecil F. Alexander, 1848



t>ls Suffering anO Deatb

^0 Martyrdom c. M. Hugh Wilson, c. 1825

^rii:
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las! and did my Sav - iour bleed, And did my Sovereign die!

9 1

Would He de- vote that sa - cred head For such

J-
worm as I

!

w^-%
^%-t- It=t=

• ?5 1—•—

A - men.

2 Was it for crimes that I had done

He groaned upon the tree

!

Amazing pity ! Grace unknown !

And love beyond degree!

3 "Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When He, the mighty Maker, died

For man the creature's sin.

-h-
-fc

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face

While His dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt my 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.

Isaac Watts, 1707 Alt.

Green Hill c. m.
(Second Tune)

A/fini L. Peace, \\

-•—r • • *—%- ^m^
1 There is a green hill far a - way, With - out a cit - y wall

2 We may not know, we can - not tell, What pains He had to bear,

• -r ^-.-J.. ^^

-I 1 n 1—«-
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Where the dear Lord was cru - ci - lied

But we be - lieve it was for us

i^E

Who died to save us

He hung and sufiEered

all. A - men
there.
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:

Passion Chorale 7, 6, 7, 6. d. Hans L. Ilassler, 1601

^-1 1 1 r^ 1 ,—I-

10 sa - cred Head, now wouud-ed, With grief and shame weighed down;
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Now scorn - fill - ly sur - roiiud-ed With thorns, Thine on - ly
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cred Head, what glo - ry, What bliss till now was Thine!

msi =i=¥ 1
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lift
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Yet, though de - spised and go ry

^3^5

joy

^ -iZ- -«>-S
to call Thee mine.

n
A - men.

2 What Thou, my Lord, liast suffered

Was all for sinners' gain :

Mine, mine was the transgression,

But Thine the deadly pain.

Lo, liere I fall, my Saviour

!

'Tis I deserve Thy place

;

Look on me with Thy favor,

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace.

3 What language shall I borrow
To thank Thee, dearest Friend,

For tliis Thy dying sorrow,

Thy pity without end ?

make me Thine for ever

;

And should I fainting be,

Lord, let me never, never

Outlive my love to Thee.

Be near when I am dying,

show Thy cross to me

;

And for my succor flying,

Come, Lord, to set me free:

These eyes, new faith receiving,

From Jesus shall not move

;

For he who dies believing.

Dies safely, through Thy love.

Ascribed to Bernard of Clairvaux Tr. Paul Gerhardt,

1656 Tr. James W. Alexander, 1830.



Ibis Suffcrtng anD 5)eatb

^2 Chase 6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6 Arthur H. Dadmnn, 1897

I gave My life for thee; My
I spent long years for thee, In

pre - cious blood I

wea - ri - ness and

=|i-- ^- iEJE

shed,

woe,
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That thou might'st ran - som'd be,

That an e - ter - ni - ty

And quick-en'd from the dead.

Of joy thoia might - est know.
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thee: What hast thou giv'n for Me?"
thee: Hast thou spent one for Me?"

1

I gave My life for

I spent long years for

A -

--^=3^=^
% m _P2_^_ =

r.
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''My Father's home of light,

My rainbow-circled throne,

I left, for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone.

I left it all for thee:

Hast thou left aught for Me?"

"And I have brought to thee,

Down from My home above,

Salvation full and free,

My pardon and my love.

Great gifts I bi-ought to thee;

What hast thou brought to Me?"

" I sufifei'ed much for thee

—

More than thy tongue can tell

Of bittei-est agony,

To rescue thee from hell.

I suffered much for thee

:

What canst thou bear for ]\Ie ? "

43

G Oh, let thy life be given.

Thy years for Him be spent

;

World-fettei-s all be riven,

And joy with suffering blent.

Bring thou thy woi-thless all:

Follow thy Saviour's call.

Frances R. Havergal, 1858



5C0US Cbrtst:

^3 Rockingham, Old l. m. Eihvard Miller, 1790
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1 When I., sur-vey the wondrous Cross On which the Prince of glo - ry died,

2 For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the cross of Christ, my God:

fei:
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all. . . my pride. ^4 -me?i.

All the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them to ... . His blood.
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3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet

Sorrow and love flow mingled down!

Did e'er such love and soitow meet?

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a tribute far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Isaac Watts, 1707

KA Rathbun 8, 7, 8, 7

I I

Itliamar Conkey, 185

1

1 In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow-'ring o'er the wrecks of time;

\—r-

£=t:
:=t:

f-=

E^E
#=t:=t

—,-(2

All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gath-ers round its head sub lime. A -mm.
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Ibis Suflferfng anO Bcatb

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me

:

Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

4 Bane and blessing-, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Jovs that through all time abide.

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way.

From the cross the radiance streaming

Adds more lustre to the day.

5 In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

John Bowring, 1825

Aber s. m IVilliam //. Monk, 1875

1

2 No

3 No

per - feet life

work is left

pain that we

of love! All,

i;n - done Of

can share But

ts--

all

all

He

^-

is fin - ished now;

the Fa - ther willed;

has felt Its smart;

^t^ t&.
^-4-b

^

His throne a - bove

rows, one by one,

man grief and care

To do for us be - low. A
The scrii>ture have ful - filled.

Have jjierc'd that ten - der heart.

-si- i^sa

4 And on His thorn -ci'owned head.

And on His sinless soul.

Our sins in all their guilt were laid,

That He might make us whole.

5 In perfect love He dies

;

For me He dies, for me

:

O all -atoning Sacrifice,

I cling by faith to Thee.

6 In every time of need.

Before the judgment-throne.
Thy work, Lamb of God, I'll plead,

Thy merits, not my own.

7 Yet woi'k, O Lord, in me,

As Thou for me hast wrought

;

And let my love the answer be

To grace Thy love has brought.

45 Henry W. Baker, 1875
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5C0US Cbrist:

Midian

fcM^
6, 5, 6, 5. D, Hyvnis cf the Eastern Church
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1 Glo - ry be
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to Je
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Who in bit - ter
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pains,
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Poured for me the life
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blood From His cred veins!
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Grace and life ter nal In that blood
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find,
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Blest be His com - pas
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In - fi - nite - ly kind! A - men.

^ -0- m -^- ^

sr

Blest through endless ages

Be the precious stream,

Which from endless torments
Doth the world redeem

!

Oft as it is sprinkled

On our guilty hearts,

Satan in confusion

Terror-struck departs

;

46

Oft as earth exulting

Wafts its praise on high,

Angel hosts rejoicing

Make their glad reply.

Lift ye, then, your voices;

Swell the mighty flood;

Louder still aud louder.

Praise the precious blood.

Italian Tr. Edward Caswall, 1857



Zbc Suffering anD Deatb

^7 St. Mark 8, 8, 8, s, 8, s
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James IV. Elliott
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i^^=i
1 And can it be, that I should gain An in - t'rest in the Sav- iour's blood?
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Died He for me, who caused His pain? For me, who Him to death pur -sued?
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A - maz-ing love! how can it beThat Thou.my God.should'st die for me? ^ -juen.
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2 'Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies!

Who can explore His strange design?

In vain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths of love divine!

'Tis mercy all ! let earth adore,

Let augel-miuds 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 God, it found out me!

4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in sin and nature's night;

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light

;

My chains fell oif, my heart was free,

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.

5 No condemnation now I dread,

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine;
Alive in Him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine.

Behold I approach the eternal throne.

And claim the crown, thro' Christ my own.
Charles Wesley, 1738

47
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^8 Easter Hymn 7, 7, 7, 7 with Alleluias
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Z)'r« Davidica, 1708
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1 Christ the Lord is ris'n to - day,

2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal;

t
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1an - gels say;

gates of hell:
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Sons of men and
Christ has burst the
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Raise your joys and tri - umphs high, Al

Death in vain for - bids Him rise; Al

w
lu - ia!

lu - ia

!
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3 Lives asrain our glorious King:

Where, death, is now thy sting?

Once He died, our souls to save:

Where thy victory, grave?

Alleluia

!

4 Soar we now where Christ has led,

Following our exalted Head:
Made like Hun, like Him we rise;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

Alleluia

!

48 Charles Wesley, 1739 Alt.



t>i6 TResucrection

^Q Easter 8, 7, 8, 7. d.

=1==^

Traditional Alelody
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1 Day of won - der, day of glad - ness, Hail thy ev - er - glorious light

!
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Gone is sor - row, gone is sad - ness, End - ed is

t

the gloom-y night

!
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Give to God the Fa-ther glo - ry ! "Christ is ris - en from the dead!"J.-»nen.
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2 In the triumph of this hour,

Jubilant shall swell the song,

Unto Jesus, honor, power,

Blessing, victory belong.

Scattered are the clouds of error,

Sin and hell are captive led:

E'en the grave is free from terror,

" Christ is risen from the dead."

3 Evei-y people, eveiy nation.

Soon shall hear the gladsome sound;

Joyous tidings of salvation,

Born to earth's remotest bound.

Then shall rise, in tones excelling,

Praise for grace so freely shed:

And the Easter hymn be swelling,

" Christ is risen from the dead."
Anou.



Ibis IResurrcction.

00 St. AlbinUS 7, S, 7, S with Alleluia Henry J. Gau7itlett
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2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death

But the gate of life immortal

;

This shall calm our trembling breath,

When we pass its gloomy portal.

Alleluia

!

3 Jesus lives ! for us He died
5

Then, alone to Jesus living,

Pure in heart may we abide.

Glory to our Saviour giving.

Alleluia

!

•4 Jesus lives ! our hearts know well

Naught from us His love shall sever;

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell

Tear us from His keeping ever.

Alleluia

!

5 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne

Over all the world is given :

May we ^o where He has gone.

Rest and reign with Him in heaven.

Alleluia

!

C. F. Gellert, 1757 Tr. F. E. Cox, 1841

5C6U0 Gbcist: 1F3i6 IReign

01 Diademata s. m. d. George J. Elvey

1 Crown Him with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up

S&E?

His throne;

'^-
| V- \^ir. X-- T



1F3i6 ll^eign

Hark! how the heav'n-ly an - them drowns All mu - sic but its own;

m :£=f= =i=F^S
1=^ F^Ep ^E=E m

-f-

ESStS^

A - wake, my soiil, and sin Him who died for thee

i=E^t: 1
^-X
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And hail Him as Thy match-less King Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty.

3^:
^

wm-p-

2 Crown Him the Son of Gotl

Before the workls began,

And ye, who tread where He hath trod,

Crown Him the Son of Man

;

Who every grief hath known
That wrings the human breast,

And takes and bears them for His own,
That all in Him may rest.

3 Crown Him the Lord of Life,

Who triumphed o'er the grave,

And rose victorious in the strife

For those He came to save;

His glories now we sing

Who died, and rose on high.

Who died, eternal life to l)ring.

And lives that death may die.

4 Crown Him of lords the Lord,

Who over all doth reign.

Who once on earth, the Incai'nate Word,
For i-ansomed sinners slain^

Now lives in realms of light.

Where saints with angels sing

Their songs before Him day and night,

Their God, Redeemer, King.

5 Crown Him the Lord of heaven,

Enthroned in worlds above

;

Crown Him the King, to Whom is given

The wondrous name of Love.

Crown Him with majiy crowns,

As thrones before Him fall,

Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns.

For He is King of all.

Matthew Bridges, 1848



Miles Lane c. m.

Jesus Gbrtst:

(First Tune) William Shnibsole, 1779
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1 All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' Name! Let an-gels prostrate fall, Bring forth the royal
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di - a-dem, And crown Him,crown Him,crown Him,Crown Him Lord of all. A-men.
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2 Crown Him, ye morning stars of liglit,

Who fixed this floating ball

;

Now hail the strength of Israel's might,

And crown Him Lord of all.

5 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.

3 Crown Him, ye martyrs of j-our God
Who from His altar call

;

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod.

And crown Him Lord of all.

6 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe.

And crown Him Lord of all.

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race.

Ye ransomed of the fall

;

Hail Him who saves you by His grace.

And crown Him Lord of all.

7 O that with yonder sacred throng

We at His feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song,

And crown Him Lord of all.

Edward Perronet, 1780

(Second Tune)

Coronation c. m.
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Oliver Holdcn, 1 793
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63 Burnham 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8
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JVilliant Croft, 1700
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1 Join all

5- 4 I F-

the glo - rious names Of wis - dom, love, and iiow'r,
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That ev - er mor - tals knew, That an - gels ev
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bore: All
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are too mean to speak His worth. Too mean to set my Sav - iour forth. A - men.
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2 Great Prophet of my God,

My tongue would 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, my great High Priest,

Offered His blood and died;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrifice beside

:

His powerful blood did once atone,

And now it pleads before the throne,

My dear Almighty Lord,

My Conqueror and my King,

Thy screptre and Thy sword,

Thy i-eigning grace I sing:

Thine is the power ; behold, I sit,

In willing bonds, beneath Thy feet.

Isaac Watts, 1709
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5C0U0 Cbrfst:

F. J. Haydn, 1770
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1 Ye ser-vants of God, your Mas-ter pvo - claim, And pub-lish a -broad His
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won - der - ful Name; The Name, all - vie - to-rions, of Je - sus ex - tol;
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His king-dom is glo - rious, and rules o - ver
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all.
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1

2 God ruleth on liigh, almighty to save;

And still He is nigh—His presence we have

:

The great congregation His triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King.

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne

!

Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son:
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 honor and blessing, with angels above,

And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love.

54
Charles Wesley, 1744 Alt.
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Edlingham 8, 7, 8, 7, 4,

7

Edward J. Hopkins

I

1 Look, ye saints, the sight is glo - rious, See the Man of Sor - rows now;
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From the fight re-turn'd vie - to -rious, Ev - 'ry knee to Him shall bow;
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Crown Him,
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crown Him ! Crowns be - come the
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VIC - tor's brow. vl - intn.
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2 Crown the Saviour, angfels, erowu Him;
Rich the trophies Jesus brings

;

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

:

Crown Him ! Crown Him !

Crown the Saviour King of kings.

3 Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim

;

Saints and angels crowd around Him,
Own His title, praise His name:

Crown Him ! Crown Him

!

Spread abroad the Victor's fame.

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation !

Hark, those loud triumphant chords

!

Jesus takes the highest station
;

what joy the siglit affords:

Crown Him ! Crown Him

!

King of kings, and Lord of lords.

55 Thomas Kelly, 1809
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66 Greenland 7, 6, 7, 6. D. Lattsaline Psalter
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1 Re - joice, re - joice, be - liev - ers ! And let your lights ap - pear;

2 See that your lamps are burn - ing; Ke - plen - ish them with oil;
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me
The eve - ning is ad - vane - ing, And dark - er night is near.

Look now for your sal - va - tion, The end of sin and toil.
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The Bride-groom is

The watch - ers on

_t
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a - ris - ing,

the mount - ain

And soon He will draw nigh;

Pro - claim the Bride-groom near,
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Up ! pray, and watch, and wres - tie !

Go meet Him as He com - eth.

At mid-night comes the cry.

With al - le - lu - ias clear.

i^ g
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A - men.

^^^^^^
3 O wise and holy virgins,

Now raise your voices higher,

Until in songs of triumph
Ye meet the angel choir.

The marriage-feast is waiting,

The gates wide open stand

;

Up, up, ye heirs of glory!

The Bridegroom is at hand.

Our hope and expectation,

O Jesus, now appear

;

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for,

O'er this benighted sphere!

With hearts and hands uplifted,

We plead, Lord, to see

The day of earth's redemption,

And ever be Avith Thee !

Laurentius Laureiiti Tr. Sarah Findlater, 1854



Ibid Second Coming

Birtchnell s, 7, 8, 7. d. Frank Birtchnell
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1 He
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is com - ing, He is com - ing, Not as once He came be - fore;

is com - iug, He is com - ing, Not in pain, and shame, and woe,
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in - fant, born in weak-ness

the thorn-crown on His fore-head,
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On a low - ly sta - ble

And the blood-drops trick - lins:
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slow
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Where M'e see the gold-en sun-rise In the ros - y dis - tance lie. A - inen.

And the dead all ranged be-fore Him,Kaised from death, hell, sea, and land.
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He is coming, He is coming:,

Not as once He wandered through
All the hostile land of Judah,
With His followers poor and few

:

But witli all the holy angels

Waiting round His judgment-seat.

And the chosen twelve apostles

Sitting crowned at His feet.

4 He is coming, He is coming;
Let His lowly first estate,

And His tender love, so teach us

That in faith and hope we wait,

Till in glory eastward burning.

Our redemption draweth near;

And we see the sign in heaven
Of our Judge and Saviour dear.

Cecil F. Alexander, 1848
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5esu0 Cbr(0t:
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1 Come, Lord, and tar - ry
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not!
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Bring the long looked-for day;
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:|=l=

g

O why these j'eai's of wait-ing here, These a - ges of de

'«=•:
=f-*- ^ s-^ —

:^

lay? A - mtn.

t ^^- W^
2 Come, for Thy saints still wait;

Daily asceuds tlieii* sigh
;

The Spirit aud the Bride say, Come!
Dost Thou not hear the cry ?

4 Come, and make all things new,

Build up this ruined earth,

Restore our faded paradise,

—

Creation's second birth.

3 Come, for creation groans,

Impatient of Thy stay,

Worn out with these long years of ill

These ages of delay.

5 Come and begin Thy reign

Of ev^erlasting peace;

Come, take the kingdom to Thyself,

Great King of righteousness

!

Horatius Bonar, 1857

6Q Regent Square 8, 7, s, 7, 8, 7

IA3
y^-tz

m^z

lien?-}' Smart, 1867
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1 Je - sus came— the heav'ns a - dor - in

-•- -•- -•- -*-"-»- -<^

Came with peace from realms on high;

r- 4=^t:: i^: feziES
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XLbc ScconD Coming

*-i=d -J- i=i:=|: a=

Je - sus came for man's re - demption, Low - ly came on earth to die;

:i=iti #=J=i=ri3=J=i
•^

ii
:=]:

Al le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! Came in deep hia - mil - i - ty.

:t=t

-f- ^ ,

E^= «^ ^ ^ ^

2 Jesus comes again in mercy,

When our hearts ai-e bowed with care

Jesus comes again in answer
To an earnest, heart -felt prayer;

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Comes to save us from despair.

3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing.

Bringing news of sins forgiven;

Jesus comes in sounds of gladness,

Leading souls redeemed to heaven
;

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Now the gate of death is riven.

4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow,

Shai'es alike our hopes and fears;

Jesus comes, whate'er befalls us,

Glads our hearts, and dries our tears;

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Cheering e'en our failing years.

5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant.

When the heavens shall pass away
;

Jesus comes again in glory ;

—

Let us then our homage pay.

Alleluia ! ever singing.

Till the dawn of endless day.

Godfrey Thring, 1866

k=B3=ggg£

A - men.

:[:=t giiB
70
1 Lo, He comes with clouds decending.

Once for our salvation slain
;

Thousand angel hosts attending

Swell the triumph of His train

:

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Christ, the Lord, returns to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold Him
Robed in dreadful majesty

;

Those who set at naught and sold Him,
Pierced, and nailed Him to a tree.

Deeply wailing, Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 Now redemption, long expected,

See in solemn pomp appear

:

All His saints, by men rejected.

Now shall meet Him in the air

:

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

See the day of God appear.

4 Yea, Amen ; let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne
;

Saviour, take the power and glory

;

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own

:

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone

J. Cennick, 1752 Alt. Charles Wesley & M. Madan
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Ibis SeconC) Coming

yi Greenwood 6,6,4,6,6,6,4 E. Prout

t^^a±=t
=f

-V—
r-

r I

1 Come, Loi'd, to earth a - gain; Come quick-ly, come and reign: Lord Je - sus

J-
I

I :f=tq
liN;

£= i^
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come!

J.

ii:

?=F= r
:t=

r
En - throne the struggling right, Make clear the cloud - ed light,

:t

t:

-t-

it =b: ^
s: 3^: ^i i^^ia

In

h5-

t'ry close

-•- •

the fight: Lord, quick - ly come! A - men.

:t=£
:|=

t^ e^
-f^^-
-[ffi-

2 Bid war and faction cease,

Bring in the reign of peace:

Lord Jesus, come!
Set every captive free

;

Let all men brothers be;

Heal earth's long malady:
Lord, quickly come

!

r-

3 Assert Thj' right Divine

;

O'er all the nations shine

:

Lord Jesus, come!
Then earth like heaven shall sing,

With hallelujalis ring,

And hail her rightful Kiug

:

Lord, quickly come!
Newman Hall

Zbc 1bols Spirit

'72, Olivet (Mason) 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 Lmvell Mason, 1832

"J-

1: 4=^ 3:

nl:
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1 Come, Ho - ly Ghost! in love.

-IS »-

Shed on us. from bove,

—(Z

j»=:
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XLbc 1F3ol^ Spirit

fe

Tbiue own bright ray Di - vine - ly good Thoii art;

:E^E --^- :t=

:i 1=q: 3E mi
gifts im - part, To glad -den each sad heart; O come to - day! A-me7i.

-^-

=t=:

Exalt our low desires;

Extinguish passion's fires;

Heal every wound

;

Our stubborn sjiirits bend

;

Our icy coldness end
;

Our devious steps attend,

While heavenward bound.

r-

Come, all the faithful bless;

Let all, who Christ confess,

His praise employ

:

Give virtue's rich reward;
Victorious death accord.

And, with our glorious Lord,

Eternal joy

!

Ray Palmer Tr. 1858

73 Grace Church l. m. Arr. fr. Ignace Pleyel, 1815

1 Come, O Cre - a

2 Great Corn-fort -er,

^ f -•- ^
It

:t

tor Hpir-it blest! And in our souls taku uji Thy rest!

to Thee we cry; high-est gift of God most high!

-&- il^iii^ii^a
r =F=

p^=|=j=j-jq=^_J_|-J
---j=^=q=|=^=pi

Come,with Thy grace and heav'nly Jiid, To fill the hearts which Thou hast made. A - men.
O Fount of life, O Fire of love, And sweet a-noint-ing from a - bove !

3 Kindle our senses from above,

And make our hearts o'erflow with love

"With patience firm, and virtue high,

The weakness of our flesh supply.

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread.

Ami grant us Thy true peace instead;

So shall we not, with Thee for Giiide,

Turn from the path of life aside.

Eabanus Maurus Tr. Edward Caswell, 1849



Cbe Ibolg Spirit

74 Christ Church 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 Charles Steggall, 1865

i i^43:

1 To

:^
-Jr-^-t: ^
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God we lift our bejirts, And grate - ful prais - es give;

J=
It: m -(2---

-f2-^

Ghost to man is giv'n; Re - joice in God sent down from heav'n. A-m.e,n.

'W-

-t^

-(^

r
-f^-

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 He brings His kingdom in.

Peace, righteousness and joy,

To make an end of sin,

And Satan's works destroy.

The Holy Ghost to man is given

;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

3 Sent down to make us meet
To see His glorious face,

And grant us each a seat

In that thrice happy place.

The Holy Ghost to man is given

;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.
Charles Wesley, 1746

75
1 Thou that hearest prayer,

Attend our humble cry
5

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, witli love sincere.

Their children's wants 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:

O Let Thy Spirit now
Descend and fill the place.

That all may feel the heavenly flame.

And all unite to praise Thy Name.
John Barton, 1840
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XLbc Ibols Spirit

Leominster s. m. d. I/ar. by Arthur Sullivan, 1874

-^ 1—1

—

X n :^ ~-'^~- :=]: :=!=

1 Spir

2 No
it of faith, come down,

man can tru - Ij' say.

Re - veal the things of God:
That Je - sus is the Lord,

m^A.
Ml

:t

f^=P
-^^

-^_i_

;^3eb^ ::1==1:
_-j ±

3£3=3*—si--
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r
And make to us the God -head known. And wit - ness with the blood:

Un - less Thou take the veil a - way. And breathe the liv - ing word;

—»-'-!—T"— I—r-M-—r—r

—

W i

::=r-
3^ :^:

'Tis Thine the blood to ap - ply.

Then, on - ly then, we.... feel

M
And
Our

give us eyes to

in - t'rest in His

:=1:

=r.

see,

blood.

^[?-

Who did

And cry

for ev -

with joy

'ry sin -ner die,

un- speak -a - ble.

n
-Cf»- -^z^ -g-'

Hath sure - ly died for me. A-mtn.
'Thou art my Lord, my God !

"

-t--^

=t

4==
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|
-^---|-^g=H

3 that tlio world mig-lit know
The all-atoniiie: Lamb

!

Spirit of faith, descend, and show
The virtue of His name :

The grace wliich all may find,

The saviiie;' power impai't

;

And testify to all maukiud,

Aud speak in every heart.

4 Inspire the living faith,

Which whosoe'er receives,

The witness in himself he hath,

And consciously believes

;

The faith that conquer.s all,

And doth the mountain move.

And saves whoe'er on Jesus call.

And perfects them in love.

Charles Wesley, 1746



XLbc Ibolg Spirit

St. Cuthbert s, 6, 8,

4

y^/^7? B. Dykes, i86i

fi^a^
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1 Our blest Re-deem - er, ere He breath'd His ten - der, last fare - well,

£'^^:4:
^^4

4-i
:p-f

:Ust =F

A Guide, a Com - fort - er, bequeath'd With us dwell. A-imn.

4 ^ . ^-

2 He came sweet influence to impart,

A gracious, Avilliug Guest,

While He cau find one liumble heart

Wherein to rest.

3 And His that gentle voice we hear,

Soft as the breath of even,

That checks each thought, that calms

And speaks of heaven, [each fear,

4 And every virtue we possess,

And every victory won,
And every thought of holiness

Are His alone.

5 Spirit of purity and grace,

Our weakness, pitying, see

:

O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,

And worthier Thee.
Harriet Auber, 1829

Charity 7, 7, 7,

5

^-^
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John Stainei', i5
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1 Gra - cious Spir - it, Ho - ly Ghost, Taught by Thee we cov - et most
2 Faith, that mountains could re - move. Tongues of earth or heav'n a - bove.

^^i :t==-:

^^'-J-J- ]=g 1 g-
^

i
rit. Voices in unisoti
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i

Of Thy gifts at Pen - te - cost, Ho - ly, heav'nly love.

Knowledge, all things, emp-ty prove, Without heav'nly love.

t^=£^^'
±',MZUST-

t:=i:

-0- -#- ^ I I I
1

-^^ -^-
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Zbc 1bols Spirit

3 Love is kind, and suffers longj

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong;

Love than death itself more strong;

Therefore, give us love.

4 Prophecy will fade away,

Melting in the light of day;

Love will ever with us stay;

Therefore, give us love.

5 Faith will vanish into sight

;

Hope be emptied in delight

;

Love in heaven will shine more bright

;

Therefore, give us love.

6 Faith and hope and love we see,

Joining hand in hand, agree;

But the greatest of the three.

And the best, is love.

Christopher Wordsworth, 1862

Comforter i.. m. d.

:1=i
FE4E3EH

mE^ JS-

r
Sp
3hr

Sarnjicl R. Gaines, 1890

P :l=± d=d:
'f=t '¥ I

1 Come, gra- cious Spir - it, Heav'n-ly Dove, With light and com-fort from a - bove;

2 Lead us to Clirist, the liv - ing Way, Nor let us from His pre - cepts stray;

-(=2—

i: :t=t=t:
£- "S—1~-

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guule,
Lead us to ho - li - ness, the road

O'er ev - 'ry tho't and step pre - side.

That we must take to dwell with God.

To us the light of triith dis - play,

Lead us to heav'n, that we may share
And make us know and choose Thy way;
Ful - ness of joy for ev - er there;

*- ^

j_J_4_^_,_4

Plant ho-ly fear in ev-'ry heart, 'I'hat we from God may ne'er de - part. A-men.
Lead us to God, our fi - nal rest. To be with Him for ev - er blest.

It * ^f: ^. • ^ -#- -#- ^ M^J^.Ap. ^_ ^ .^ '^. r^.-a L IT r-b5 . I U—U-—U^t-^^-i— I 1 H-i-^F—•—li—1-1^2
1 I g w\ rfe .^m

Simon Brown, 1720



OO Leoni 6, 6, 6, 6

Zbc 1bol» Spirit

D. Jnvish Afrloiiv

5 S
1 O might - y
2 Ar - rest the

--h= i-^"B^

Breath of God, Spir - it of love and light,

wan - der - er, Light up the gloom - y soul,

r,

^1= :ttS: =g== X- t
"C—:

1

S^iss a:3:
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might - y God, Re - veal Thine arm this night,

bow - ed down, And make the wound - ed whole.

Thy - self the

Lift up the

g^B \

The hu - man
Quick - en the

s»*1^3;

-t- -#-
I

• '^tS'- •

heart is strong, But stron - ger still Thou art:

dead in sin With Thy life - giv - ing breath;

itJi: 5^
:£J=

--^

-•- -0- ' '
\

r

Sub - due each reb - el will; Take cap - tive

Bring from sin's deep- est grave The pris - on

:*—

*

^•c
ev

ers of

heart,

death.

A - men.

^<ii
SS #-#^ ^ ±%Z

r ^ I—E#-
—«-k-
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3 Speak to a heedles.s world,

Speak tlie convincing' word
;

Lift up Thy voice on liigh

;

Unsheathe Thy two-edged sword.
Unveil the saving cross

To the lost sous of men
;

Reveal the covenant blood.

That cleauseth every stain.

4 mighty Spirit, come,

Come from the throne above,

Come in the fulness of Thy power,

Aud visit us in love !

Spirit of holiness.

Thy purity impart

;

Give holy power, give holy peace,

To every troubled heart

!

Horatius Bonar



XLbc C;rinlts

Ol Ancient of Days II, lO, II, lO

J In uniiion

J. A. Jeffery

-9. .^3_

To
In

r r r
Thee all knees are

all the a - ges,

bent, all voic

with the fire

I

es pray;

and cloud,

r--^
Thy love has bless'd

Thro' seas dry-shod;

the

thro'

s -.^=m-

r
-^- A—X

=^

// ril.
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t
wide world's wondrous sto-rj', With light and life since Eden's dawning day. A-
wea - ry wastes be - wil-d'ring; To Thee, in rev'rent love, our hearts are bow'd.

m
f-'-r

^--
:B:

!--rg nf
3 O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour,

To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails,

Stilling the rude wills of men's wild behavior,

And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales.

4 Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver,

Thine is the quickening power that gives increase

:

Fi'om Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river,

Our plenty, Avealth, prosperity, and peace.

5 O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring.

Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days

;

Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring

Thy love and favor, kept to us always-

67 William C. Doane, 1886



o2 Trinity 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6,

4

tibc tTrtnltg

Felice i^e Giarditti, 1 769

id-ic

1 Come,Thou Al-mighty King, Help us Thy Name to sing, Help us to praise: Fa-ther, all-

^#
J

H^ 4
I
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piiP
glo-ri-ous. O'er all vie- to - ri-ous, Come,and reign o-ver us, Ancient of days. A - men.

2 Come, Thou Incarnate Word,
Gird on Thy mighty sword,

Our prayer attend:

Come, and Thy people bless,

And give Thy word success
5

Spirit of holiness.

On us descend.

3 Come, Holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear

In this g'lad hour

:

Thou who almighty ai"t,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,

Sjiirit of power.

4 To the great One in Three

Eternal praises be

Hence evermore.

His sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.
Charles Wesley, 1757

83
1 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,

O 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

!

4 Blessed and Holy Three,

Glorious Trinity,

Wisdom, Love, Might;

Boundless as ocean's tide,

Rolling in fullest pride.

Through the world, far and wide,

" Let there be light !

"

John Marriott, 1816
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Nicaea II, 12, 12, lO JoAn B. Dykes, l86l
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1 Ho
2 Ho ly.

Ho - ly,

Ho - ly,

*3EE^: -|—
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Ho
Ho

ly.

ly!

Lord God Al - might - y!
All the saints a - dore Thee,

T i^E^ :&

m
Ear
Cast

ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to

ing down their gold - en crowns a - round the glass - y

:i2=±£^

Thee;
sea;

•?J-

Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Ho - ly!

Cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim
Mer - ei - ful and Might - y!
fall - ing down be - fore Thee,

I

I ^ ^'-'^1

_J * rf- .-f- =_^

^-i—

r

3 Holy, Holy, Holy! Though the darkness hide Thee,

Though the eye of siufal man Thy glory may not see,

Only Thou art holy ; there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

4 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty!

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth and sky and sea;

Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Miglity!

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity

!

gj,
Reginald Heber, 1827



85 Selby II, II, II, II

(First Tune)
B. Liiard Selby

Quickly

1^=1^

t ^=3-
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1 We praise Thee, God, for the Son of Thy love,

2 All glo - ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain,

3 Ee - vive lis a - gain; fill each heart with Thy love;

I - \ -m- .. I

For Je - sus Who
Who has borne all our
May each soul be re -

iiSEr
:t=t:

-P-3«»-

=t=H
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^- :i
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died, and is now gone a- bove. We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir - it of

sins and hascleans'dev'ry stain. All glo - ry and praise to the God of all

kin - died with fire from a - bove. And Thine be the glo - ry, for - ev - er A -

-•- -^~ .. jSI- *- -m-

Wm. ft==^=d: SHw q:

Who has shown us

Who has liought us

And Thine be

light,

grace,

men.

our Sav - iour and scat-ter'd our night,

and sought us, and guid - ed our ways,

the glo - ry, re - vive us a - gain.

A - men.

w
'^-

-V-T 1-

:t: -M^
=t=:

William P. Mackay Alt.

(Second Tune)

•^Revive Us Again irregular

:J=i:
-^

^^i
-^F^

John J. Husband

--A ^- d:

1 We praise Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy love. For Je - sus Who
2 We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir- it of light. Who has shown us our
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Chorus
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died, and is now gone a - boye.
} jj^j . jg . j^^ . j.^j^, Thine the glo - ry, Hal-le -

Sav - lour, and scat-ter d our night.
\
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lu - jah! A- men; Hal-le - lu -jah! Thine the glo - ry, Ke-vive us a ;ain. ^ - men.
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^ ^

St. Peter c. m

ttbc JBible

Alexander R. Reinagle, 1826

J=F=±

Bright as a lamp its doc-trines shine, To guide our souls to heav'n. A -men.

£: [ft?Md?=p^i:SEEp^Ep t̂=5=
t-
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2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 3 This himp, through all the tedious night

In this dark vale of tears

;

Of life, shall guide our way,

Life, light, and joy, it still imparts. Till we behold a clearer light

And quells our rising fears. Of an eternal day.
71 John Fawcett, 1782
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Sy Adeste Fideles n, n, n, u AT. Portomllo

ig|=3E||^^3E&i
1 How firm a fonn-dii-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith. . in His

2 "Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis- may'd; For I am thy God, .. and will

gsrf-^
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hi±
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;r

ex- cel-lent word! What more can He say than to you Hehath said,— Youwhoun-to
still give thee aid : I'll strengthen thee, help thee,and cause thee to stand,Up - held by My

^^
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^:

Je - susfor ref-uge have fled? You who un-to Je - sus for ref-uge have fled? ^-men,

righteous, om-nip-o-tent hand. Up - held by My righteous, om-nip-o-tent hand.
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3 "When througli the deep waters I call thee to go,

The river.s of woe shall not thee overflow

;

For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4 " When througli fiery trials thj^ pathway shall lie,

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply

;

The flame shall not hurt thee,— I only design

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

5 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

I will not, I will not desei't to his foes;

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,

I'll never, no, never, no never forsake."
George Keith, 1787
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Munich 7, 6, 7, 6. D i%;-. (5)' AfendelssoJm
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0.. Truth iin-changecl, un - chang - ing, O Light of our dark sky;
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P Q^—^-
We praise Thee for the ra - diance That from the hal - low'd page,

#- -^ a. -^ -tlfl ^ f. ^..
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Ian - tern to our foot - steps, Shines on from ago to age.

W:
^\ $^

-fS-

r- t-
m

I

t-^^i=
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A-men.

i=t

f

2 It floatetli like a banner
Befoi-e God's host unfurled

;

It shinetli like a beacou

Above the darkling world.

It is the chart and compass
That o'er life's surging sea,

'Mid mists and I'ocks and quicksands,

Still guides, O Christ, to Thee.

13

3 make Thy Clnu'cli, dear Saviour,

A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations

Thj^ true light, as of old.

teach Thy wandering pilgrims

By this their path to trace.

Till, clouds and darkness ended.

They see Thee face to face.

William W. How, 1867



Sbc JBiblc

7. 7. 7, 7 German

»i-^-

1 Ho -

2 Mine

StB i^i: F?= -^-

Pre - cioiis treasure, thou art mine;
Mine to show a Saviour's love;

-^~^-
^

:^=4^ d:
l̂=zz3: ^—=
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w—^—*^

Mine to tell me whence I came, Mine to teach me what I

Mine art Thou to guide my feet, Mine to judge, condemn, ac - quit.

m£ ^^^^^
3 Mine to comfort in distress,

If the Holy Spirit bless

;

Mine to show by living faith

Man can triumph over death.

, ^ u ; r
4 Mine to tell of joys to come,

Light and life beyond the tomb

;

Holy Bible, book divine,

Precious treasure, thou art mine.
John Burton, 1805 Alt.

Zhc IFnvitation

Andrew s. M Joseph Barnhy.

gi

Seek j'e the SavioTir's cleansing blood; Ke-pent, be - lieve, o - bey! .1 - men.
That none who ask in hum-ble faith Should ev-er be de - nied.

:t:

:L b
4=:

-^-

f-r-r-
m \

t--
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3 Say not ye will not come

;

'Tis God vouchsafes to call

;

And fearful will their end be found,

On whom His wrath shall fall.

74

r-

4 Come, then, whoever will

;

Come, while 'tis called to-day

;

Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood ;

Repent, believe, obey

!

George W. Doaiie, 1824



Zbc Unvitation

QI Dijon 7,7,7.7

1 Jesus waiting at the door,

Waits l)ut to he welcomed in,

He has often knocked before,

Rise and break the bars of sin,

2 Sin alone will bar His way.
To the hearts for which He died;

Turn from sin without delay,

Open to the Crucified.

3 Still He tarries, waiting' yet

;

Now His Spirit's help implore

;

See ! His cheeks with tears are wet

;

Rise and open wide the door.

4 Waiting still ; Saviour, give

Those who need Thee grace to say,
'' For my Saviour I will live,

Enter Lord, my lieai-t to-day."
George A. Warburton, 1895

Greenville 8, 7, 8, 7, 4,

7

y. J. Rousseau

w%

1 Come, ye sin - ners, poor and wretched, Weak and wounded, sick and sore;

2 Let not couscience make you hn - ger. Nor of fit - ness fond-ly dream;

t^X ±: :t=t:
-f-—r- PS •-^*

1^
• m 1-1
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.0 —I
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Je - sus read - y stands to save you. Full of pit - y joined with pow'r.
All the fit - ness He re - quir - eth Is to feel your need of Him:

*+f-S—^ hi 1 EE^S :t=t
^-#^^

-t--
i E^

^=h=
—1-»#—5 *—I
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g «
:^:

azfz^J]lii^ sr

He is a - hie. He is a - ble; He is will-ing: doubt no more. A - men.
This He gives you, this He gives you; 'Tis the Sjiir - it's ris - ing beam.

^Z
*=[:: r

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,

Bruised and broken by the fall;

If you tarry till you're better.

You will never come at all

:

Not the righteous,

Sinners, Jesus came to (;all.

-w » 1= 1
— ff

:p
-(22-

X--
X-

Lo, th'ineai'nate God, ascended.

Pleads the merit of His blood

:

Venture on Him, venture wholly,

Let no other trust intrude;

None Ijut Jesus

Can do helpless sinners good.
Joseph Hart, 175975



g3 St. Edith 7,6,7,6. D

Z\K Ifnvltation

Justin II. Knccht, 1799, ^ Edxvard Husband, 1S71

r. 5_g_l_^
jL—•-S S-'-5= r

10 Je - sns, Thou art stand - in Out - side the fast-closM door,

^
-#- tt-

-K5-

In low - ly pa - tience wait - ing To pass the thresh-old o'er:

_r-5 J^
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^ T—
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Shame on us, Christian broth - ers,

-G>- -0-

_p— •_
-&-

1^=1=1=

His Name and sign who bear;

£ t=--

I

-0- -0- -%- -IS- -7:)- . -<^ir^
I

O shame, thrice shame up - on us, To keep Him stand-ing there! A-men.

E%%
.-,->-.^ , ^ CI^-

-t=t=t=t: :t: J:
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2 Jesus, Thou art kuockincf

:

And lo ! th;it liand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred:
love that passeth knowledge,
So patiently to wait

!

sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gate

!
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3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading'

In accents meek and low,

*'I died for you, My children.

And will ye treat Me so ?
"

Lord, with shame and sorrow

"We open now the door

:

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermoi'e.
William W. How, 1867



Zbc IFnritation

Only Trust Him c. m. with chorus 7. H. Stockton

^-
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1
1 Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppress'd, There's mer - cy with the Lord,

2 For Je - sus shed His pre - cious blood Rich bless -ings to be - stow;

-^

-T:
And He will sure - ly give you rest, By trust - ing in His word.

Plunge now in- to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow.

-^T-
±:

^—

r

-t:

Chorus

3="i

On ly trust Him,

'^m 3=

trust Him,

:t:

=g^^

On - \y trust Him now;

:t^=t= i

m.

-A P^-

w. ^ ^.

-5^

He will save you, He will save you, He will save you now.

..n.
t—

r

^-men.

1?—

r

i^i.

3 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way,
That leads you into rest:

Believe in Him without delay.

And you are fully blest.

—

Ow.

4 Come then, and join this holy band,

And on to ylory go,

To dwell in that celestial land.

Where joys immortal flow.

—

Cho.
J. E. Stockton



JLbc Unvltatton

Woolwich s. M.
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C/iar/es E. Kettle, 1876

r^ s^

1 Room
2 Eoom

for

in

the
the

wan - d'rer,

crim - son
room!
tide

The gates stand o - pen wide;
Of Christ's most pre - cious blood;

>'-f- r -£- ^^=Ft-r^ r

Hast - en ere fall

Safe shel - ter in

the mid-nip;ht gloom. To Je - siis Cru - ci - fied.

His wounded side, Whence flow'd the healing flood!

g:E W
£

t=£ ^

3 Room in that city bright,

That city \\\> above,

Where saints, in robes of purest white

Forever sing His love

!

=t m^i
4 God's message rings subUme,

Its voice let all obey

:

Lo, this is the accepted time;

Lo, this is Mercy's day

!

Sarah Doudney, 1880

ReguluS Irregular

X-^--
:1=*

-<a.-^
there is room!" the Lamb's bright hall of song,

is de - clin - ing, and the snn is low;

bri-dal hall is fill - ing for the feast;

A. Civil Falconer, 1886

J-d:

-^-
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With its fair glo - ry,

The shad-ows lengthen,
Pass in, pass in, and

42-
±1:

f=iS=
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Refrain —Slower

3^5
beckons thee a - long;

light makes haste to go.

be the Bridegroom's guest.

-(«-

;e^^
r=r

•^^

Koom, room, still room! O en - ter, en - ter

a-«•___

-i!~-^

now! A-raen.
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P

1
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' G>—* <5>-tlr—r—

t
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c:be Unvitatlon

4 ''Yet there is room!" Still open stands the gate,

The gate of love ; it is not yet too late.

—

Ref.

5 Pass in, pass in ! The banquet is for thee
;

That cup of everlasting love is free.

—

Bef.

6 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving call

;

Come, lingerer, come ; enter that festal hall !

—

Ref.

7 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy doom

;

Then the last, low, long ciy ;
—" No room, no room !

"

Ref.—No room, no room :—oh, woful cry, " No room !

"

Horatius Bonar, 1873

Stanley l. m. d. Arthur H. Mann

1 While life pro-longs its pre-cious light, Mer - cy is found and peace is giv'n,

2 Soon borue on time's most rap - id wing, Shall death command you to the grave,

^^-^ m^ \ m \ • ! I ^--—^—SJ-

tr-
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r
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r

But soon, ah, soon, ap-proach-ing night Shall blot out ev - 'ry

Be - fore His bar your spir - its bring. And none be found to

hope of

hear or
heav'n.
save.

•—'—•--—*—»-
gf-f—r-

f

^—^—5^- 11
-^ ^- *

while God invites, how blest the da}^

^1==:}=
:1=i

~^K.

How sweet the gos-pel's charming sound !

!=4^t!*,

Ef^^^T-i^^^ m iTezr: H
i^B

iE 3: --X

^r^lT ^ G^-^^

Come, sin-ners, haste, O haste a - way, Wliile yet a jjard'ning God is found. ^4-;7ie?i.

m :t=4:: S^El
-t—t

—

V -r-

79 Timothy Dwight



XLbc Ifnvitation

Pastoral 8, 7, 8, 7. i). r. A. Schtucker, 1895

I ^j r II
1 Souls of men! why will ye scat - ter Like a crowd of frighten'd sheep?

F:E4
s^.

M:
^

=F==F
-I 1«5-

Fool - ish hearts! why will ye wan - der From a love so true and deep?

^^F#
S^0

I^E
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Wiis there ev - er kind - er shep-herd Half so gen - tie, half so sweet,

SE^: £E =£^i^£:
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i^r r
As the Sav-iovir who would have us Come and gath-er 'round His feet? A- men.
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2 It is God ! His love looks migrlity,

But 'tis inig'litiei" than it seems:

'Tis our Father and His fondness

Goes out far beyond our dreams.

There's a wideness in God's mercy
Like the wideness of the sea

;

There's a kindness in His justice,

Which is more than liberty.

3 There is no jilaee where earth's sorrows

Are more felt than up in lieaven

;

There is no jilace where eai-th's failings

Have such kindly judgment given.

There is welcome for the sinner

And more graces for the good

;

There is mercy with the Saviour;

There is healiuc: in His blood!



Zbe "IFupitation

For the love of God is broader

Thau the measure of inau's miud

;

And the heart of the Eternal

Is most wonderfully kind.

But we make His love too narrow

By false limits of our own

;

And we magnify His strictness

With a zeal He will not own.

5 There is plentiful redemption

In the blood that has been shed;

There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head.

If our love were but moi-e simple

We should take Him at His word,

And our lives would be all sunshine

In the sweetness of our Lord.
Frederick W. Faber, 1854

Glastonbury 7, 7. 7. 7. 7 Jo/in B. Dykes, 1876

1 " Sin - ners Je - sus will re - ceive:" Say

2 Shejj -herds seek their waud'ring sheep O'er

:.t=i=!"m

this word of grace to all

the mountains bleak and cold;

:E=y=

t^
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'W-
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q^:

-ft^
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'Who the heav'n - ly path- way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall;

Je - siis such a watch doth keep O'er the lost ones of His fold,

^^4,W^ _l v, (Z B_^ ^ 1
1— I

n- 1^3=:1=1:

r " -0-^0- -*- -'^^ -^^

This can bring them back a - gain,

Seek - ing them o'er moor and fen,

'Christ re - ceiv -eth sin - f ul men." A-mtn.

'Christ re- ceiv-eth sin - fnl men."

^^=g^g^;
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Sick and sorrowful and Idlnd,

I, with all my sins, draw nig-h ;

O my Saviour, Thou canst tind

Help for sinners such as I:

Speak that word of love again,
*' Christ receiveth sinful men."

Yea, mj' soul is comforted

;

For Thy blood hath washed away
All my sins, though crimson-red,

And I stand in white array,

Purged from every spot and stain

:

"Christ receiveth sinful men."
Erdmanii Neumeister, 1718 Tr. Emma F. Bevau



tibe Unvitation

100 Call Them In 8,7,8,7. d. with Refra Zthelbert W. Bullinger
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1 Call them in! the poor, the wretch-ed,

2 Call them in! the brok - en - heart - ed,

I

Sin-stain'd wand'rers from the fold;

Cow'ring 'neath the brand of shame;

^ -(2-

-^Sn w~ :&-
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r

iEj ^a ^^5=m-
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Peace and par- don free - ly of - far; Can you weigh their worth with gold ?

Speak love's mes - sage low and ten - der ! 'Twas for sin - ners Je - sus came.
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^
Bid the stran - ger to the feast,

Soon the day - dawn will be - gin;

Call them in ! the Jew, the Gen - tile;

See the shad - ows length-en 'round us,

^ 'M'-
j- mjc=»; E^ »2- :fc=fc=t
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i
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Call them in! the rich, the no - ble. From the high - est to the least.

Call them in! the lost and lone - ly: Christ is com - ing: call them in!
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tibe Hiiv^itation

Refrain
-^-1- 3^ 3
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Call them in! the weak, the wea - ry, La -den with the doom of sin;
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Bid them come and rest in Je - sus, He is wait - ing ! call them in! ^4-»)ien.

lOI Stephanos 8,5,8,3

Anna Shipton, 1862

Hefiry IV. Baker, 1868
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1 Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian - guid,

4=&

Art thou sore dis - trest?

—« r 8
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"Come to Me," saith One, "and com -ing,

t i • .-«

Be at rest.
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2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my guide?

"lu His feet and hands are wound-priuts,

And His side."

3 Is there diadem, as monarch,
That His brow adorns ?

"Yea, a crown, in very surety,

But of thorns."

4 If I find Him, if T follow.

What His guerdon here?
" Many a sorrow, many a labor.

Many a tear."

83

If I still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last ?

"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,

Jordan past."

If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay ?

" Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."

Finding, following, keeping, struggling,

Is He sure to bless ?

Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs,

Answer, " Yes."
J. M. Neale, 1863



ilbc 1[nv»itation

Tarring 6, 4, 6, 4, 4, 4, 6, 4 Edward J. Hopkins, 1 886

1 Child of sin and
2 Child of sin and

sor - row, Filled with dis - may,
sor - row, Why wilt thou die?

Pfc^
-^4^-4-

:=t "g-

Wait not for to

Come while thou canst

mor
bor

row,

row.

Yield

Help
thee

from
to

on

day:

high:

P--^—\r-

m 1=i
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I

Heav'n bids thee

Grieve not that

come,

love

While

Which

-^—5»-

yet there's room,

from a - bove.

yr

te^EE^iS
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Child of sill and sorrow,

Tliy moint'iits glide,

Like the ilittiiig arrow,

Or the nisliiug tide

;

Ere time is o'er,

Heaveu's grace implore;

Child of siu aud sorrow,

In Christ confide.

84

Child of sin and sorrow,

Where wilt thou be

Through that long to-morrow.

Eternity?

Exiled from home.
Darkly to roam.

Child of sin and sorrow,

Where wilt thou flee %

Thomas Hastings, 1832



103 Come Unto Me
Z\ic flnvitation

7, 6, 7, 6. D. John B. Dykes, 1875
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O bless - ed voice of

lov - intr voice of

Je

Je

sus,
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Which
Which

comes to hearts op

comes to cheer the
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night
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mf A little faster
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peace,

way.
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Of joy that hath no end - ing,

But He has brought us glad - ness,

=J=3? a
Of love that can - not cease.

And songs at break of day.

A - men.

tr-
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—
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'' Come unto Mo, yo faintincr,

And I will fjive you life."

O eheeriiif; voice of Jesus,

Which comes to jxid our strife

!

The foe is stem and ea<;er,

The fiirlit is fierce and lon<i:;

But Thou hast made us mii^lity,

And stronger fhau the strong.

4 "And whosoever cometh,

I will not cast him out."

O welcome voice of Jesus,

Which drives away our doubt

!

Which calls us, very sinuers,

Unworthy though we be

Of love so free and boundless.

To come, Lord, to Thee.
85 William C. Dix, 1867



Zbc flnvitation

Martyrdom c. m IfugA JVilson, c. 1825

1 There is fount - ain filled with blood Drawn from Em-man-uel's veins:

-I—

-J.
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And sinners phiiig'd beneath that flood Lose all their guilt-y stains. ^ - men.
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;

And thei-o have I, as vile as he,

Washed all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power
Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.

^ It ?-=^te
P

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply.

Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be till I die.

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song
I'll sing Thj' power to save,

When this poor lisping, stammering
Lies silent in the gi'ave. [tongue

William Cowper, 1772

105 Green Hill c. M. Albert L. Peace, 1885
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1 O come to Christ! a sin - gle glance Would melt your doubts a - way,

2 come to Christ! He

m^.

waits for you, Long has
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He wait - ing stood,
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One p;lance would flood you with His light And an
Stoop - ing to ask you for your heart, Yearn-ing
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do you good.
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Zbc IFnvitation

3 come to Christ! The world has proved

To be a bi-oken reed
;

Thou canst not trust what always fails

In time of sorest need.

4 come to Christ ! for peace, for rest,

For all thy heart can crave,

For triumph over pain and loss,

The death-bed and the grave.
Elizabeth Prentiss

Maidstone 7, 7, 7, 7. d. IVa/^er B. Gilbert, 1862
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1 Wei - come, wel - come! sin - ner hear; Hang not back thro' shame or fear;

2 Wel - come, weep- ing pen - i - tent, Grace has made thy heart re- lent;

' -^ -0- ^ - ^ .
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Doubt not, nor dis - trust the call; Mer - cy is proclaimed to all.

Wel - come, long - es - trang-ed child: God in Christ is rec - on - ciled.
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Wel - come to tlie

All ye wea - ry

-s'-

of - fered peace; Wel - come, pris - 'ner, to re- lease:

and dis -tressed, Wel -come to re- lief and rest.

^- f
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Burst thy bonds; be saved; be free; Rise and come; He call - eth thee.

All is read - y; hear the call, There is am - pie room for all.

Josiah Conder, 1836



XLbe Unvitation

Winterton 12, n, 12, n Frederick C. Alaker
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1 O come to the mei* - ci - ful Saviour who calls j'ou, O come to the
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Lord Who for-gives and for - gets; Tho' dark be the for - tune on earth that be -
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falls you, There's a bright Home a-bove where the sun nev - er sets. A - men.
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2 come then to Jesus, Wliose arms are extended

To fold His dear children in closest embrace

;

O come! for your exile will shortly be ended,

And Jesus will show you His beautiful Face.

3 Yes! come to the Saviour, Whose mercy grows brighter

The longer you look at the depth of His love

:

And fear not! 'tis Jesus! and life's cares grow lighter

As you think of the Home and the Glory above.

4 come then to Jesus! and say how you love Him,

And vow at His feet you will keep in His grace

;

For one tear that is shed by a sinner can move Him,
And your sins will drop off in His tender embrace.

5 Come, come to His feet, and lay open your story

Of suffering and sorrow, of guilt and of shame

;

For the pardon of sin is the crown of His Glory,

And the joy of our Lord to be true to His Name.
Frederick W. Faber, 1854



XLbe 1FnY>(tation

St. Bees

1=^
7. 7, 7, 7

^ 3= =1=

Jo/in B. Dykes, 1862
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1 Hark, my soul,

2 "I de - liv

^M

m m w .^.

it is the Lord! 'Tis thy Sav - iour, hear His word;
er'd thee when boiind, And, when bleed- ing, heal'd thy wound;

-^—^r• • '^- 1—fi^^m ±:

^= -J—4-

3=^= % :=t =1:

i^lEEl^i2=
Je - sus speaks, and speaks to thee, " Say, poor sin - ner, lov'st thou Me? A-men.
Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right, Turn'd thy dark-ness in - to light.

t-gg^E^ t:
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^=
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3 " Can a woman's tender care

Cease towards the child she bare?

Yes, she may forgetful be,

Yet will I remember thee.

4 " Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than tlie heiglits above.

Deeper than the depths beneath.

Free aud faithful, sti'ong as death.

5 " Thou shalt see My glory soon.

When the work of grace is done

;

Partner of My throne shalt be :

Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me?"

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint,

That my love is weak and faint

;

Yet I love Thee and adore;

for grace to love Thee more

!

William Cowper, 1768

109
1 Brotlier, hast thou wandered far

From thy Father's happy home.
With thyself and God at war?
Turn thee, brother. Homeward conu

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers
God for noble uses gave?

Squandered life's most golden hours ?

Turn thee, brother ; God can save

!

3 Is a mighty famine now
In thine heart and in thy soul ?

Discontent upon thy brow ?

Turn thee ; God will make thee whole.

4 He can heal thy bitt'rest wound.
He thy gentlest prayer can hear.

Seek Him ; for He may be found.

Call upon Him ; He is near.
James Freeman Clarke, 1844

IIO
1 "Come," said Jesus' sacred voice,

"Come, and make My paths your choice;

I will guide you to your home,
Weary pilgrim, hither come.

2 "Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn,

Long hast borne the proud world's scorn,

Long hast roamed the barren waste,

Weary pilgrim, hither haste.

3 "Hither come, for here is found
Balm that flows for every wound,
Peace that ever shall endure,

Rest eternal, sacred, sui'e."

89 Anna L. Barbauld, 1792 Alt.
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III Invitation 6, 6,6, 6. d. Frederick C. Maker, i88l
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thee;1 Come to the Sav - iour now, He
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gen - tly call - eth
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In
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true re - pent - ance bow, Be - fore Him bend the
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knee;
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He
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wait - eth
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to be - stow
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Sal va - tion, peace, and love,

:fcd:
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"^f-
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True joy on earth be - low.

I

-^ ' It sr
A home in heav'n a - bove. A - mp-n.
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2 Come to the Saviour now,

Ye wlio have wandered far,

Renew your solemn vow,

For His by rifjlit you are;

Come, like poor wandering sheep

Returnin<r to His fold ;

His arm will safely keep,

His love will ne'er y^row cold.

90

3 Come to the Saviour, all,

Whate'er your burdens be;

Hear now His loving' call,

"Cast all your care on Me."

Come, and for every grief

In Jesus you will find

A sure and safe relief,

A loving Friend and kind.

John M. Wigneo 1871



Zbe ITnvitation

112 Rockingham, Old l. m.

call - inj

call - inj

Edward Miller, 1790

m
1 God call - ing yet! shall I

2 God call - ing yet! shall I

not hear? Earth's pleasures shall I still hold clear?

not rise? Can I His lov - ing voice de - spise,

-^^^^^m
Shall life's swift passing years all fly, And still my soul in slum- bers lie? A
And base-ly His kind care re -pay? He calls me still; can I de - lay?

p^pipi
3 God calling yet! and shall He knock,

And I my heart the closer lock?

He still is waiting to I'eceive,

And shall I dare His Spirit grieve %

4 God calling yet! I cannot stay;

My heart I yield withont delay

:

Vain world, farewell, from thee I part

;

The voice of God hath reached my heart.

Gerhard Tersteegen, 1735 Tr. Sarah B. Findlater 1855

Henry K. Oliver, 1852

-I-

3 But will He prove a friend indeed

He will, the very friend you need

—

The Friend of sinners; yes, 'tis He,

With garments dyed on Calvary.
91

4 Rise, touched with gratitude Divine;

Turn out His enemy and thine,

That soul-destroying monster, sin,

And let the heavenly Stranger in.

Joseph Grigg, 1765 Alti



IIA St. Crispin l. m

IRepcntance

(First Tune)
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1 Just as

2 Just as

am, with - out one plea,

am, and wait-ing not
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But that Thy blood was shed for me,
To rid uiy soul of one dark blot.
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And that Thoiibid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of (iod, I come, I

To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse each spot, Lamb of God, I come, I

come,
come.

A - men.

^=^
It Lt:

-^2- -4—PlS^^
p=p=* :t=

^-4= fe:^:t=

^
:t=

f2-

3 Just as I am, though tossed about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,

Lamb of God, I come.

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, bhnd;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come.

5 Just as I am : Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

Because Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come.

6 Just as I am. Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier dowfi

;

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,

Lamb of God, I come.
Charlotte Elliott, 1836

Woodworth l. m.
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(Seeond Tune)

353
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Williatn B. Bradhay, 1849
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1 Just as I am, with- out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,

2 Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,
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And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. A - men

To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come.
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IRepcntance

115 Vox Dilecti c. m. d. John B. Dykes, 1868
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1 I beard the voice of Je - sus say, "Come un - to Me and rest
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Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on My breast.'
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I came to
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and worn and sad,

e
Je was, Wea ry
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I found in Him a rest - ing-place, And He has made me ghid. A -man.
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2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

" Behold, I freely give

The living: water; thirsty one,

Stoop down and drink, and live."

I came to Jesus, and I drank

Of that life-giving- stream
;

My thirst was quenched,my soul revived.

And now I live in Him.

93

I heard the voice of Jesus say,

" I am this dark world's Light;

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright."

I looked to Jesus, and I found

In Him my Star, my Sun;
And in that light of life I'll walk.

Till travelling days are done.
Horatius Bonatj 1846



IRepcntance

Stettin Irregular
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1 From tlie depths of woe I

2 To wash a - way the
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raise to Thee The voice of lam - en

crim - son stain, Grace, grace a - lone a
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Lord, turn a

Our works, a
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life
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ca - tion: If Thou shouldst be ex - treme to mark Each se - cret sin and

fail - eth: No man can glo - ry in Thy sight. All must a - like con-

?fi
ist
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mis - deed dark, who could stand be

fess Thy might. And live a - lone by

fore

mer
Thee. A - men.
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3 Therefore my trust is in the Lord,

And not in mine own merit;

On Him my soul shall rest, His word

Upholds my fainting spirit.

His promised mercy is my fort,

My comfort and my sweet support

—

I wait for it with patience.

4 Although our sin is great indeed,

God's mercies far exceed it

:

His hand can give the help w'o need,

However much we need it:

He is the Shepherd of the sheep.

Who Israel dotli guard and keep,

And shall from sin redeem him.

94 Uartin Luther, 1523 Tr. R. Massie



TRcpentancc

Crucifer 8, 7, 8, 7. D. Henry Smart, 1867

1 Je - sus, I my cross have tak - en,

2 Man may trou- ble and dis - tress me,

w^^sm
All to leave, and fol- low Thee;

'Twill but drive me to Thy breiist;

mSE f=^
i

T=F
4—1
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t
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Des - ti - tute, de-spised, for - sak - en.

Life with tri - als bard may press me.

Tlion, from hence, my all shalt be:

Heav'n will bring me sweet -er rest:

t j:.
f:

5 -u- E^1si—

I

Per - isli ev - ery fond am - bi - tion,

O 'tis not in grief to harm me

t: ^=£
*
i

All I've songlit, or hoped, or known
While Thy love is left to me;

\im—r-« • V L-
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Yet how rich is my con- di - tion, God and heav'n are still my own. A-7nen.

O 'twere not in joy to charm me, Were that joy unmixed with Thee.
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3 Take, my soul, tliy full salvation

Rise o'er sin aiul fear aud care

;

Joy to find iu every station

Something' still to do or bear;

Think what Spirit dwells within thee,

What a Father's smile is thine,

What a Saviour died to win thee

:

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ?

I

Haste, then, on from grace to glory.

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall gfuide thee there.

Soon shall close thy earthly mission;

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

Hope soon change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

Henry F. Lyte, 1824



IRepentancc

Ilo I Hear the Saviour Say irregular John T. Grape, 1865
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1 I hear

-3^

the Sav - iour say,

:i==gm
Thy strength in - deed is small;
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Child of weak - ness, watch and pray,
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Find in Me thine all
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all.
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Chorus
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sus paid it all. All
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to
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Him

-»- - -»- -w-

owe;

1
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Sin had left a crim-son stain: He washed it white as snow. A- men.

fcfc ^E—H^ -f- -?^a^is^si5^t=t^

2 Lord, now indeed I find

Thy power, and that alone,

Can change the leper's spots,

And melt the heart of stone. Cho.

3 For nothing good have I

Whereby Thy grace to claim

—

I'll wash my garments white

In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.

—

Cho.

4 "When from ray dying bed

My ransomed soul shall rise,

Then "Jesus paid it all"

Shall rend the vaulted skies.

—

Clio.

5 And when before the throne

I stand in Him complete,

I'll lay my trophies down,

All down at Jesus' feet.

—

Cho.
Elvina 11 Hall, 1865
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IRepcntance

Spanish Chant 7, 7, 7, 7. D,

1 Sav - iour! when in dust to Tbee Low we bow th'a - dor - ing knee,

2 By Thy help - less in - faiit years, By Thy life of want and tears,

%^-^W^ =E S
-Y-

£ ±11 - ^ h 1— -^ ^
r

When re - pent-ant Scarce we lift our weep - ing eyes,

By Thy days of sore dis - tress In the sav - age wil - -der - ness.

_l
1 1—^
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^t--'^ :t=t -^
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by all Thy pains and woe Suf - fered once for man be - low;

By the dread per - mit - led hour Of the might- y tempter's pow'r:

gg^^^^ga^ -422-
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Bend - ing from Thy throne on high, Hear our sol-emn lit - a - ny!

Turn, O turn a fa - v'ring eye, Hear our sol-emn lit - a - ny!

A - ratn.

m̂ =fe

f-

3 By the burtlieii Thou didst bear,

By Thine agony of prayer,

By the Cross, the nail, tlie thorn.

Piercing spear, and torturing scorn;

By the gloom that veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful Sacrifice

;

Listen to our hunil)Ie cry,

Hear our soleiuu litany !

i =p=t
-I h- t=t:

i-^- -•&—<^-1

By Thy deep expiring groan ;

By the sealed sepulchral stone

;

By the vault, whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God :

O from earth to heaven restored,

Mighty, re-ascended Lord,
Listen, listen to the cry

Of our solemn litany !

Robert Grant, 1815



TRcpcntance

120 Rock of Ages 7,7,7,7

(First Tune)

Thomas Hastings, 1830

Rock of A - ges, cleft for me! Let me hide my -self in Thee;

D.c.—Be of sin the dou - ble cui'e; Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r.
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ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flowed, A - men.
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2 Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and Thou alone.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyelids close in death.

When I soar to worlds unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.

Augustus M. Toplady, 1776 Thomas Cotterill, 1815 Alt.

Ajalon 7, 7, 7, 7

(Second. Tune)
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Richard Redhead, 1853
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121 Langran
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James Laitgran, 1862
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1 Wea - ry of earth, and la - den with my sin, I
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long to en - ter in, But there no
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vil thing may find a home:
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And yet I
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hear Voice that bids
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me "Come." A - men.
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2 So vile I am, how dai*e I hope to stand

In the pure glory of that holy laud ?

Before the whiteness of that throne appear '?

Yet there are Hands stretched out to draw me near.

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way
Evil is ever with me day by day

;

Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,

"Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all."

4 It is the Voice of Jesus that I hear

;

His are the Hands stretched out to draw me near,

And His the Blood that can for all atone,

And set me faultless thei-e before the throne.

5 'Twas He Who found me on the deathly wild,

And made me heir of heaven, the Fatlier's child,

And day by day, whereby my soul may live,

Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give.

Samuel J. Stone, 1865
99



IRcpentatice

Aurelia 7, 6, 7, 6. d. Samuel S. Jl'i-s/iy, i
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1 I need Thee, pre- cious Je - siis! For am full of sin;
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My soul is dark and guilt - y, My heart is dead with - in;
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g
need the cleansing fount - ain, Where I can al - ways flee,
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The blood of Christ most pre - cious, The sin-uer's per-fect plea. A - men.
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2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus!

For I am very poor;

A stranger and a i')ilgrim,

I have no earthly store

;

I need the love of Jesus

To cheer lue on my way,
To guide my doubting footsteps,

To be my strength and stay.

100

3 I need Thee, blessed Jesus

!

And lioj^e to see Thee soon.

Encircled with the rainbow.

And seated on Thy throne :

There, with Thy blood-bought children,

My joy shall ever be

To sing Thy praise. Lord Jesus,

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee

!

Frederick Whitfield, 1855



IRepcntance

Rutherford 7, 6, 7, 6. d. Arr. fr. Chretien D' Urhan, by E. F. Himbault
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1 I lay my sins on Je - sus, The spot - less Lamb of God;

r r
He bears them all, and frees us From the ac - curs - ed load;
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bring my guilt to Je
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sus, To wash my crim - son staius
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White in His blood most pre - cious, Till not a

I I

stain re - mains. A - men.
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2 I lay my wants 011 Jesus

;

All fullness dwells in Him;
He bealeth my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem

:

I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares;

He from them all releases,

He all my sorrows shares.

3 I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy child.

I long to be with Jesus,

Amid the heavenly throng

;

To sing with saints His praises,

And learn the angels' song.
Horatius Bouar, 1843
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124 Penitence l. m.

^a^^-g—g—g- ^
Cornelius Elveti, 1852
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1 With brok-en heart and con - trite sigh, A trembling sin - ner, Lord, I cry:
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Thy pard'ning grace is rich and free: O God,be mer - ci - ful to me. ^1
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2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 4 Nor ahus, nor deeds that I have done,

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; (Jan for a single sin atone;

Christ and His Cross my only plea: To Calvary alone I flee:

, God, be merciful to me. God, be merciful to me.

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes,

Nor dare uplift them to the skies

;

But Thou tlost all my anguish see:

God, be merciful to me.

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell.

With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

My raptured song shall ever be,

God has been merciful to me.
Cornelius Elven, 1852

125 Agnus Dei 8,8,8,6
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William Blcnv
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1 Drawn to the Cross which Thou hast blessed With healing gifts for souls dis-tressed,

Eta: fc
±; &f Z- m fet:

t: f=dm ±::

-r

1—-T1 1-

I I

To find in Thee my Life, my Eest, Christ Cru - ci - fied, I come. ^-1 - men.
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IRepentance

2 Stained with the sius which I liave 4

wrought
lu word and deed and secret thought.

For pardon which Thy Blood hath bought,

Christ Crucified, I come.

3 Weary of selfishness and pride, 5

False pleasures gone, vaiu hopes denied.

Deep in Thy wounds my shame to hide,

Christ Crucified, I come.

Wash me, and take away each stain.

Let nothing of my sin remain

;

For cleansing, though it be through
pain,

Christ Crucified, I come.

To be what Thou wouldst have me be.

Accepted, sanctified in Thee,

Through what Thy grace shall work in me
Christ Crucified, I come.

Genevieve S. Irons, 1880

Monod Irregular Charles J. Vincent, 1877

ii

Lit - ter shame
found me: I

and sor - row,

be - held Him

3:1_^ 4^ 4Q PE:

*
£

That a

Bleed - ing

in

time

on
could

th' ac-

Hd?

^-
:=]:

1^==^

^ ii^

ev - er be When I let the Sav - iour's pit - y Plead in vain, and
curs - ed tree; Heard Him pray, "Foi'give them. Fa - tber;" And my wist - fiil

-t
-w- -w-

=t=:

3 Day by day His tender mercy,

Healing, helping, full and free.

Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient.

Brought me lower, wliile I whispered,

"Less of self, and more of Thee."

4 Higher than the highest heavens,

Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last has conquered;
Grant me now my soul's desire,

" None of self, and all of Thee."
Theodore Monod, 1874
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TRepcntance

St. Christopher 7,6,8,6,8,6,8,6

i=[=t:
Jz0z sr

:1=1=

Frederick C. Maker, l8Si

-^ghv—

I

I

1 Be - neath the cross of Je fain would take my stand,

-:§-4—u~ Itp: :^ H i

ii:

The shad - ow of a might - y Kock With - in

Jt ^m.

5

wea - ry land;

-m-J^

i

TT tf 1 -1

—

^ 1

—

—

r-pH=H^H- 1 1

—

-^~^l
tj • i^ H -r=5=-j=*i=t4J—1—^——»-T--^-«J--^-3^

A home with -in the wil - der - ness, A rest up - on the way,

pi—

^

-f=^ « • —1 =t^=Fl]F^- ? d
ff r—(2-^ 1

!w-4t—p .

-f—f-
^ 1- '-F r=F-r^^ -U=fi-—•—

1

-t=J

From the burn-in" of the noon-tide heat. And the bur -den of the day. A -men.

^a3^:
1=^: -• • =-1

I t I

2 Upon that cross of Jesus

Mine eye at times can see

The very dying form of One
Who suffered there for me

:

And from my smitten heart with tears

Two wonders I confess,

—

The wonders of His glorious love

And my own worthlessness.

JE t: Bm
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3 I take, cross, thy shadow

For my abiding-place

:

I ask no other sunshine than

The sunshine of His face

;

Content to let the world go by,

To know no gain nor loss,

My sinful self my only shame,

My glory all the cross.

Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1872



Consecration

I2o Consecration 7,5,7,5.0.

In JJninon

Sigfi-i(/ Stcithaiiimar, 1895

1^.^ =]=
3^ Pi^^=1

-7:^ y^
^-1

1 Fa - ther, let me clecl - i - cate All my days to Thee,

^Ht 1 :t:

10 j.uee,

m
In

I

J

1^==1:
^s^

what - ev - er world - ly state Thou wilt have me

=f^ i g

te^:

lave me be:

^

^

Pii :± :!IP= 'j=&3t:=

I I-—II I I I r r T^-^T
Not from sor - row, jjain or care, Free - dom dare I claim;

^ J- J.

:^- :tlr:
li=

i
::1=

:S ::iF :g
::: :£:

'P
This a - lone shall be my pray'r, " Glo fy Thy Name." A

w
;hg^ -I

—^-

2 Can ;i cliikl jiresurae to choose

Where or liow to Uve ?

Cau a Father's love refuse

All the best to give?

Move Thou givest every day
Than the best cau claim,

Nor withholdest ought that may
Glorify Thy Name.

3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare

Joys that yet are mine;
If on life, serene and fair,

Brighter rays may shine

,
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Let my glad heart, while it sings,

Thee m all proclaim,

And, whate'er the future brings,

Glorify Thy Name.

4 If Thou callest to the cross,

And its shadow come.
Turning all niy gam to loss,

Sliroudiiig heart and home
;

Let me think how Thy dear Son
To His glory came.

And in deepest woe pray on,

"Glorify Thy Name;'
Lawrence Tuttiettj 1864 Alt.



I2g St. Bees 7, 7 7 7

Conseciation

(First Tune) John B. Dykes, 1862

^s^i^
-I—# # « ^_! g» J '^ I4^

ifc^*
^£4:

1 Take my life, and let it be

9 » "- ~
1-.# ^

Con - se - era - ted, Lord, to Thee,

-g W • •— I—• <^~

^E^tt:

Take my hands, and let them move

^ :«^i=?^

the im-jjulse

:| 1.'
of

£=

Thy love. A - men.

:t lS
2 Take my feet, and let them be

Swift and beautiful foi* Thee

,

Take my voice, and let me sing

Always, only, for my King.

3 Take my lips, and let them be

Filled with messages from Thee;

Take my silver and my gold,

Not a mite would I withhold.

4 Take my moments and my days,

Let them flow in ceaseless praise

;

Take my intellect, and use

Every power as Thou shalt choose.

5 Take my will, and make it Thine;
It shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart, it is Thme own!
It shall be Thy royal throne

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store

;

Take myself, and I will be,

Ever, only, all, for Thee

!

Frances R. Havergal, 1874

Hendon 7, 7, 7, 7

(Second Tune)
II. A. Ccrsar Malan, 1827

-p-^-p—^^^^—2^—-^—•-' •

—

*— -m—r- -^—*-^—^^ ' ^
'II ! 1

1 Take my life and let it be Con-se - era- ted. Lord, to Thee; Take my hands and

8—

8

E=E^
-(=2-

^-^ A-

:[=:

1^

let them move At the impulse of Thy love, At the impulse of Thy love. .1 -men

r-h-
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.(2.

t=:

*—F- :t=:

I

1^

--u^

-^—•-,-f2—

I

1—h-^p

i-h^—i-i— |-t-^ n

r
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Consecration

130 I'll Live for Thee S, S, 8, 6 with Chorus

-»—

i

C. J^. Dunbar, 1882

—\-^^^^^
I I U

^

1 My life, my love, I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God, Who died forme;

S5^
SEE:£l

-• •-
-6^
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i—— I
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•—1-#—P-
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I

\>—\-v V- iE

-^-- %--X 4- -^—j-

:^=|v ---X

may er faith - ful be. My Sav-iour and my God!

^5=f:: i:
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Chorus

3^3: S3g
I'll live for Thee, I'll live for Thee, And O how glad my houI should be,

i^
-
^ I

t^—
r-

:^ -^-

i—i-
^^^VE^E^^

-izzit

:=1:
:=t =1:

That Thou didst give Thy - self forme. My Sav-iour and my God! A- men.

-•--—»—» I
— —I

—

p
^ -^

EE :E^ -©—

2 1 now lielievo Thou dost receive,

For Thou hast died tluit I iniiiht live;

And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee,

My Saviour and my God!

—

Cho.
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3 Thou Wlio died on Calvai-y,

To save my soul and make me free:

I consecrate my Ht'e to Thee,

My Saviour and ray God !

—

Clio.

B. £. Hudson, 1882



Consecration

Oxford 8, 7, 8, 7

-4-

Joh» Staincr

A—\—±33^

1 All for Je - sus— All for Je - sus, This our soug shall ev - er be;

2 All for Je - sus— Tbon wilt give us Strength to serve Thee hour by hour;

m-A.
^i=

if:
tr- :t:
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i
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W
-*—^—f—^—I- ^^r-rSr-^—'—

For we have no hope, nor Sav-iour, If we have not hope in Thee.

None can move us from Thy pres-ence, While we trust Thy love and pow'r.

A - men.

=EEEE

r r

r-r ilfti:

^' :t?=
t=
i

3 All for Jesus—Thou hast loved us

;

All for Jesus—Thou hast died;

All for Jesus—Thou art with us

;

All for Jesus Crucified.

4 All for Jesus—all for Jesus,

This the Church's song- must be;

Till, at last, her sons are g:athered

One iu love aud one iu Thee.
James S. Simpsoij

132 Mesa 8,7,8,7

See! ::t
i^-

F. B. King, 1S84

S=^ ^ w-
ifzt
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1 Ho - ly Fa-ther, Thou hast taught me

g^
-^

:t
J^ W

-w-1
£=E:
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I should live to Thee a - lone:

-Xr-

r--î
=± -^

Year by year Thy hand hath brought me On through dan-gers oft un-known. A - men.

i!^
^ »-

-r—t-

•-^

^=r'w^



Consecration

2 Wheu I wandered, Thou hast found me

;

When I doubted, sent rae light,

Still Thine arm has been around me.
All my paths were in Thy sight.

3 I would trust in Thy protection,

Wholly reat upon Thiue arm,

Follow wholly Thy direction.

Thou, mine only guai'd from harm

!

4: Keep me from mine own undoing,

Help me turn to Thee when tried.

Still my footsteps. Father, viewing,

Keep me ever at Thy side

!

John M. Neale, 1842

133 O^^ ^' 4> f'. 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 Lowell 31(15011, 1854

I

^ -9- -0- -(5^

1 More love to Thee, O Christ, More love to Thee! Hear Thou the

^: =1: i -CH-

-J ^---4 , ,-T

pray'r I make On bended knee; This is my earn-est plea, More love, O

Christ, to Thee, More love, O Christ to Thee, More love to Thee! .4

-r—
r- i=r~I

2 Once earthly joy I craved,

Sought peace and rest;

Now Thee alone I seek,

Give what is best:

This all my pi-ayci- shall lie,

More love, O Clirist, to Thee,

More love to Thee

!
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3 Then shall my latest breath

Whisper Tliy praise

;

This be tlie parting cry

My heart shall raise.

This still its prayer shall be.

More love, Christ, to Thee,

More love to Thee

!

Elizabeth P. Prentiss, 1869



Consecration

Belmont c. m Arr. from William GiD'cliner, 1812

heart from siu set free!.

'w^m^^m^^^^^^

A heart thut's sprinkled with the blood So free - ly shed for me;

=F=

ê ^—1-^—'
Î

r

\=--- _g^j i

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,

My dear Redeemer's throne.

Where ouly Christ is heard to speak,

Where Jesus reigns alone

;

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean
;

Which neitlier life nor death can part

From Him that dwells within.

4 A heart in every thought renewed,
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.
Charles Wesley, 1742

Beatitude c. m. John B. Dykes, 1875

1 Wit - ness, ye men and an - gels, now

I-:

te*93^Wi m ^—•=

q=^=

Be - fore the Lord we speak;

r"

:^=J= =1=
z:^:

liEE^Ei

-J—J-^4^&^^m
To Him we make our sol - emn vow, A vow we dare not break— .1 - vien.

e—r-'si-^^m^ 1—r-

|==lt=rt::^^mm$^
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Consecration

2 That long as life itself shall last

Ourselves to Christ we yield;

Nor from His cause will we depart,

Nor ever quit the field.

3 We trust not in our native strength,

But on His grace x'ely

;

That, with returning wants tlie Lord,

Will all our need supjily.

4 guide our doubtful feet aright,

And keep us in Thy ways

;

And while we turn our vows to prayers,

Turn Thou our prayers to praise.

Benjamin Beddome, 1787

Winterton 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6,

4

-A- i

Joseph Barnby, 1892

^

fc3:
S^:

J=E:
-^±--
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1 Sav - lour, Thy dy - ing love Thou gav - est me, Nor shoiild I

2 O'er the blest mer - cy - seat Plead - ing for me, Up - ward in

=^=

^4—'^—

I

« « 1—

«

-d -I 1——I—

^

^ •W ^__ 1

—

9.0— g-j-T— —5 g »

:=l^
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aught with-hold, Dear Lord, from Thee: In love my soul would bow, My heart ful -

faith I look, Je - sus, to Thee: Help me the cross to bear. Thy wondrous

^±S3H3
f&s
:E=E3:

=i
iiiitrU- -^

fil its vow,

love de-clare,

Some off'ring bring Thee now, Something for Thee. A - men.

Some song to raise, or pray'r, Something for Thee.

:t=t=
-(=2-!

M
:^i-^lt

:tn=:t
:p=a^ -Y2-^ -^-

rf
3 Give me a faithful heart,

Likeness to Thee,

That each departing day
Henceforth may see

Some woT-k of love begun,
Some deed of kindness done.

Some wanderer souglit and won,
Somethins^: for Thee.

All that I am and have

—

Thy gifts so free

—

Ever in jov or grief.

My Lord, for^Thee;

And when Thy face I see,

My ransomed soul shall be,

Through all eternity,

Something for Thee.
S. Dryden Phelps, 1863



Consecration

137 Day of Rest

;^#=:i
^=^
1 o
2 O

fc^^lE

7, 6, 7, 6. D. James IV. Elliotf, 1875

Je

let

siis, I have prom - ised

me feel Thee near me!
To serve Thee to

The world is ev

--f—tt?-
r -*- -s*-

£
^f—M n

the end:

er near;
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H »-

:1= 5=^=^=^

r -^-

Be Thou for ev - er near me,

I see the sights that daz - zle,

-•- -0-

My Mas - ter and my Friend!

The tempt-ing soiinds I hear;

:tl^

:E^E
_^_

-54- =£=

-H-

:1=q: :1:

:d=:l:

-•- -•- -0- -0- -•- -#-^^

I shall not fear the bat

My foes are ev - er near

--t^ H
tie,

me.

If

A
Thou art by my
round me and with

side.

t=
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r—

r
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=t^t: i^^^i^]=F r
Unison

i
:1^-^
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Harmony

-n
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Nor wan - der from th

But Je - sus, draw Thou near - er.

path -way.

::=^.

If Thou wilt be my Guide.
And shield my soul from sin.

'&—-^.

A - men.

%=tst :[:=S
:t=tt^^-=t:: :i

tEE^ :t=t?:
±: ^

3 O let me hear Thee speaking

In accents clear and still,

Above the storms of passion,

The murmurs of self-will!

O speak to re-assure me,
To hasten or control

!

speak, and make me listen,

Thou Guardian of my soul

!

Jesus, Thou hast promised

To all who follow Thee,

That where Thou art in glory

There shall Tliy servant be;

And, Jesus, I have promised

To serve Thee to the end

;

give me grace to follow,

My Master and my Friend

!

Joliu £. Bode, 1869



Consecration

Pastoral 8, 7, 8, 7. d. p. A. Schnccker, 1895

^ r

1 Take me, O mj' Fa - ther, take me! Take me, save me, thro' Thy Son;

^_J_. •-4
X
—'^ f—*—

i-e ^r-f^=%

:-it=; ^=1==^
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^Pi^
d==^=dr=-

t*- :^ yg i

That, which Thou wouldst have me, make me, Let Thy will in me be done.

'^S——y- 1 1 •-
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f=r
«=5S=f=Sf:
:t:

^—^-

t=^--

^S
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Long from Thee my foot-steps stray-ing; Thorn-y ijrov'd the way I

** -8-* ^ X fi^_if*8t

r

—s>—
trod;

13^^

Wea - ry come I now, aud pray-ing—Take me to Thy love, my God! .1 - men.

i^^Ef^^m^

2 Fruitless years with grief recalliug,

Humbly I coufess my siu
;

At Thy feet, Father, falling,

To Thy household take me in.

Freely now to Thee I proffer

This relenting heart of mine
;

Freely life and soul I offer

—

Gift unworthy love like Thine.

3 Once the world's Redeemer, dying,

Bare our sins upon the tree
;

On that sacrifice relying,

Now I look in hope to Thee
;

Father, take me ! all forgiving.

Fold me to Thy loving breast

;

In Thy love for ever living,

I must be for ever blest

!

Ray Palmer, 1864



trdal an& ZIrust

139 Penitence 6, 5,6, 5. d. Spcncc7' Lane, 1879

--X#=1=1:
r ^ 15=

1 In the hour of tri - al,

2 With for - bid - den pleas - ures

^-
"^

Je - sus, plead for me;
Would this vain world charm;

:£^^^#S^: =P^

:fe:

-^
=1^5=

^*i

Lest by base de - ni - al,

Or its sor - did treas - ures

i=:

I de - part from Thee.

Spread to work me harm;

-•- -•- -•- -0- -t^-

-^^-SM
^: f=

:t^

^ii
r-

-^—^—g'
r- lit

When Thou see'st me wav - er, With a look re - call,

.

Bring to my re - mem-brance Sad Geth-sem - a - ne,..

SIeeE
:t:e :5^

^
-©>-

^

^=?: SB
for fear or

in dark - er

fa - vor Suf - fer me to fall.

sem - blance, Cross-crown'd Cal - va - ry.

A-men.

i -e -^ -#- f^-\£
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Sbould Thy mercy send me
Sorrow, toil, and woe;

Or should pain attend me
On my path below

:

Grant that I may never

Fail Thy hand to see;

Grant that I may ever

Cast my care on Thee.
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When my last hour cometh,

Fraught with strife and pain,

When my dust returneth

To the dust again
;

On Thy truth relj'ing.

Through that mortal strife,

Jesus, take me, dying,

To eternal life.

James Montgomery, 1834, William P. Hutton,

and Godfrey Thring
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140 Erie 8, 7,8,7. D. C. C. Converse
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1 What a Friend we have in
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All our sins and griefs to
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bear!
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What a priv - i - lege to car
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'ry - thing to God in pray'r!
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what peace we oft - en for - feit, what needless pain we bear,
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All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in pray'r! A - iMn.
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2 Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywhere ?

We should never be diseouvaijed,

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful,

Wlio will all our sorrows share 1

Jesus knows our ev'ry weakness

Take it to the Lord in prayer.
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3 Are we weak and heavy-laden,

Cumbered with a load of care ?

Precious Savioui-, still our refncre.

Take it to tlie Lortl in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ?

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

In His arras He'll take and shield thee,

Thou wilt hud a solace tluu-e.

Joseph Scriveii; 1866



C^rial aiiD tlrust

Jewett 6, 6, 6, 6. D. Arr.from Weber, by Joseph H. Holbrook, 1S62

1 My
2 My

t:^-^:

^M:

S ^H-d^ 3^E£ SEi

Je - sus,

Je - sus,

*^ r
Thou wilt!

Thou wilt!

i
o
If

may Thy will be mine;
need - y here and poor,

=I=g
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Thy hand of love
Thy peo - pie's bread,

-^-—.r—^—•-
-s -U-^—u V-
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I would my all

Their por - tion rich

re

and

=1^^:

sign,

sure.

t:
-tS--- ^

Through sor - row, or through joy,

The man - na of Thy word
Con
Let

duct me
my soul

as Thine own;
feed up - on;

\Li. fe-
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And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done.
And if all else should fail, My Lord, Thy will be done.

A-mtn.

s
f9 •-

7 \-~ %ri.̂ =^=J=|
tL=±3=t

ii.

=t==r=t

I I

My JesiLS, as Thou wilM

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope
Grow dim or disappear,

Since Thou on earth hast wept

And sorrowed oft alone,

If T must weep witli Tliee,

My Ijord, Tliy will be done.

T" f=l=t
>:^^_g._

I

4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt

!

All shall be well for me
;

Each changing future scene

I gladly trust with Thee.

Straight to mj' home above

I travel calmly ou,

And sing, in life or death,

My Lord, Thy will be done.

Benjamin Sclnnolck Tr. Jaue Borthwick, 1854



Crial aiiC) Crust

142 Invitation 6,6,6,6. D. Frederick C. Maker, 1 88

1

-&±
im

~^ SE3^^^lE^3 :3^1^

1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, How - ev - er dark it

I

be!

^dl

Lead

—^—

• « J •-T -• • ' *-

by Thine own hand; Choose out my path for me.

*~ a a —* 1—* ^ &• • ^
S tr- X--

f5>

-I—w 1

—

m-

m.

dare not choose my lot: I would not, if I

n-^—f p- ,—^—, 1 « ^ ^

—(&

—

might;

—i^"

It:
:t:

-J V =^^^

Choose Thoii for me, my God, So

J.
te

shall walk right. A - men.

f='=F

-<S-
_i2-Si

2 The kingdom that I seek

Is Tliiue: so let the way
That leads to it be Tliiue,

Else I must surely stray.

Take Thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill.

As best to Thee may seem

;

Choose Thou my good aud ill.
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3 Choose Thou for me my frieuds,

My sickness or my health

;

Choose Tliou my cares for me,
M}'^ poverty or w^ealth.

Not mine, not mine the choice,

In things or great or small;

Be Thou my Guide, my Strength,

My Wisdom and my All.

Horatins Bonar, 1857



tCrial anJ) ZvuBt

143 Bethany 6,4,6,4,6,6,4 Lmvcll Mason, 1859

r^-^*
1 Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee,

S^
E'en tho' it be a cross

mSEt^
-^^

—

P~^

v-r

i
^fJ

:*=it

W^

That rais - eth me; Still all my song shall be,

:t:

Near - er, my

-• «—•-T-'

—

m—^—S ^* -ir-i^

God, to Thee, Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee. A - vxen.

m -»—r—•-

I h—I '—

1

1-

#-

r—^-r

2 Though like a wanderer,

The siiu gone down,
Darkness be over me.
My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.

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,

Nearer to Thee.

3 There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven;

All that Thou sendest me
In mei'cy given;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.
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Or if on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.
Sarah F. Adams, 1841



TA.A Neumark 9, 8, 9, 8, 8,

8

Georg Ne^imark, 1657

1 If thou but suf - fer God to guide thee, And hope in Him thro' all thy waj's,

He'll give thee strength, whate'er betide thee. And bear thee thro' the e - vil days:

:^_s^^^:-I—
j-

j

Who trusts in God's unchanging love Builds ontherockthatnaughtcan move. .1 - rnvn.

m^ lr=t:
-W- 1 —I—

F

-
1 1-

. , ^_^-^ L, p ^_«_

2 What can these anxious cares avail thee, 4 All are alike before the Highest;

Tliese never-ceasing moans and sighs"

What can it help, if thou bewail thee

O'er each dark moment as it flies'?

Our cross and trials do but press

The heavier for our bitterness.

3 Only be still, and wait His leisure

In cheerful hope, with heart content

To take whate'er tliy Fathers pleasure

And all-deserving love hath sent

;

Nor doubt our inmost wants are known
fo Him who chose us for His own.

'Tis easy to our God, we know,

To raise thee up though low thou liest.

To make the rich man poor and low

;

True wonders still by Him ai*e wrought

Who setteth up and brings to naught.

5 Sing,pray,and keep His ways unswerving.
So do thine own part faithfully [ing.

And trust His word,—though undeserv-

Thou yet shalt find it true for thee

;

God never yet forsook at need

The soul that trusted Him indeed.

GeorglTeuinark, 1641 Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1855, 1863
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145 He Leadeth Me L. m. d. IVilliain B. Bradbury, 1864

^3=^ _^.iz::|i=q=^^

^ ^.

1 He lead - eth me: O bless-ed thought! O words with heav'n-ly comfort fraught!

2 Sometimes, 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where E - den's bowers bloom,

mm. ^
^—I—I—1—ij.

::1= i^ii ::f1:
i^t-* 2:

-«- -0- '

What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead - eth me.

By wa - ters calm, o'er trou-bled sea,

—

Still 'tis His hand that lead - eth me.

1 - - -*- -^-

X=-~tzz ^
Refrain

H 1 1 J-,-J ^—

1

1 1 1 1 1

* * • '

\

' ==* • f^T^t^t »-Tf='
He lead-eth me. He lead - eth me;

Ht
I ^ ^iL .^ Hit

By His own hand He lead -eth me:

-h-

-I '-t-- -^- r

H-pH—^—J—J.

His faith-fnl follower For by His hand He lead-eth me. A-men.

-I \ 1

—

-• * 1

—

sMW
3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,

Nor ever nnirinur nor repine

;

Content, wliatever lot I see.

Since 'tis my God tliat leadeth me.

Bef.—He leadeth nie, etc.

4 And when my task on earth is done.

When, by Tliy erace, the victory's won,
E'en dentil's cohl wave T will not flee.

Since God throuijrh Jordan leadeth me.

JJe/".—He leadeth me, etc.

Joseph H. Gilmore, 1862
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(Tdal aiiD XLvu6t

146 Thalberg 7, 6, 7, 6. d. Arr. froni Thalbei-g

1 In heav'n - ly love

le§ES:

i3=^i^Ji^^^Jiii
a - bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear,

^ ' 1^ .—^.-^ *
X-- X~-

-r

The storm may roar with - out me, My heart may low laid,

^-^1 -•- • --:

But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis - mayed? A - men.

2 Wherever He may g^iiide me,
No want shall turn me back

;

My Shepherd is beside me,

And nothing can I lack

:

His wisdom ever waketh,

His sight is never dim :

He knows the way He taketh,

And I will walk with Him.

121

3 Green pastnres are before me.
Which yet I have not seen

;

Bright skies will soon be o'er me,
Where darkest clouds have been:

My hope I cannot measure
;

My path to life is free
;

My Sa\'iour has my ti-easure,

And He will walk w-itli me.
Anna L. Waring, 1860



147
Q;rial anD ^rust

Retreat L. m. Thomas Hastings, 1842

^-f g g^ •—•—i-f—^—*^^—(S/
—'—^-•-L^^ s— \^^'— ^~

1 From ev
2 There is

'ry storm-y wind that blows,
a place where Je-sus sheds

-fS-

From ev - 'ry

The oil of

swell-in^

glad-ness

:t: -^^ li

tide of woes,
on our heads,

^2

—

ZIT^

-\

\

i:d=i 33=
-*

—

7^
—Lj_^.

q^ :^: S! -g^T-

There is a calm, a sure re-treat; 'Tis found be neath the mer-cy - seat.

A jjlace than all be-side more sweet; It is the blood stain'd mer-cy -seat,

A-rae,n.

-^L_^- -u- .^_

t

3 There is a spot whei'e spirits blend,

Where frieud holds fellowship with

friend

;

[meet

Though sundered far, bj' faith they

Around one common mercy-seat.

m ^a.-
:&
15?-.

--^.
-©>- ^.:l.U- -^xF

.^^^_

4 There, there, on eagles' wiugs we soar,

And time and sense seem all no more

;

And heaven comes down, our souls to

greet.

And glory crowns the mercy-seat.
Hugh Stowell, 1827, 1831

Oxford 8, 7, 8, 7 John Stainer

-X A- 3^
1 God is love; His mer-cy brightens
2 Chance and change are bus-y ev - er;

All the 2)ath in which we rove;
Man de - cays, and a - ges move;

Bliss He wakes, and woe He light-ens:
But His mer-cy wan-eth nev-er:

£ tr-

:t- iLm ^ 1 1

1

God is Wis-dom, God is Love.
God is Wis-dom, God is Love.

j:

^f
itfic

-<^-

:!?:

A - men.

-^2-^

=t:

3 E

F

'en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will His changeless goodness prove;

rom the mist His brightness streamcth

God is Wisdom, God is Love.

4 He with earthly cai-es entwineth

Hope and eotnfort from above

;

: Everywhere His glory shineth:

God is Wisdom, God is Love.
Vi'Z John Bowriug, 1825



Lux Benigna

Q^rial anO JTrust

10, 4, lo, 4, lo, lo John B. Dykes, i868

1^
1 Lead, kind-ly Light, a-mid tli'en-circling gloom. Lead Thou

SiE^
-#—r-»-

~J

^^^
f=f=

±=:

ri

t:1^1

^^
The night is dark, and I am far from home,

A -^ -^ #

Lead Thou

•-J—•—

•

• • —I—(9-19- (9-

:t:

g—I—^._ 1

me on

!

It

fe-

i

=S5i^q:
Itp f

Keep Thou my feet ! I do not ask to

^^: -f2-

-^=J 'g-

t ^F

^E^ =t ;s^3=

The

^=t:^

^r=&f=

dis - tant scene; one step e - nough

-25^-

^^
r-:

for

I

A - men.

-^-

r-

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouklst lead me on

;

I loved to choose and see my path ; Init now
Lead Thou me on

!

I loved the garish day ; and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : remember not past years.

3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sm-e it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone

;

And with the morn those angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.

123

S^

John H. Newman, 1833



XTrial an& Znist

(First Tune) Arpdd Laszlo, 1896

2 When darkness seems to veil His face,

I rest on His unchanging grace;

In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the vail.

On Christ, the Solid Rock, I stand

;

All other ground is sinkiug sand.

3 His oath, His covenant, His blood,

Support me in the whehning flood

;

Wh^n all around my soul gives way,

He then is all my hope and stay.

On Christ, the Solid Rock, I stand;

All other ground is sinkiug sand,

4 When He shall come with trumpet sound,

O, may I then in Him be found

;

Drest in His righteousness alone.

Faultless to stand before the throne

!

On Clu'ist, the Solid Rock, I stand;

All other ground is sinkiug sand.
Edward Mote, 1834

Solid Rock
(Second Tune)

William B. Bradlmry

-^—^—1-

^t=^
^=it

^ j My hope is built on noth-ing less

j 1 daie not trust tb

Than Je-sus' blood and ri<;;hteonsness;
j

e sweet-est frame, But wbol-ly lean on Je-sus' Name. \

ffi]
V~ :P==P:m -1?—1^-1—

r



^rlal anD ^rust
Chorus

1
^s_ ^i^

1—p—r-

Rock, I stand;

-#- -•- -9-

On Christ, the Sol id All

iz

oth - er ground is

^

=15:

gE
sink - ing sand, All oth - er ground is sink - ing sand. A - men.

m^-:^-,

Even Me Irregula—\^-\— I

WilliatJi B. Bradbiiiy, 1862

m
Lord,
Show'

I hear of show'rs of bless- ing Thou art scatt'ring full and
rs the thirst-y land re-fresh - ing; Let some por - tion fall on

free;

me

!

i-
=t:JSfi:

Refrain
.J N_
-m 1

—

^ ^-

^-=^
ven me !

-«^t
Let some por - tion fall on me.

-^

A - men

2 Pass me not, gracious Father

!

Sinful though my heart may be
;

Thou might'ist leave me, but the ratlier

Let Thy mercy light on me.

—

Ref.

3 Pass me not, tender Saviour

!

Let me love and cling to Thee

;

I am longing for Tliy favor;

"Whilst Thou'rt calling, call me.-

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit!

Thou canst make the blind to see;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit.

Speak the word of power to me.

—

Ref.

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless;

Blood of Christ, so rich and free
;

Grace of God, so strong and boundless,

-Bef. Magnify it all in me.

—

Ref.
Elizabeth Codner, 1860 Alt.



Princethorpe 6, 5, 6, 5. d.

3

ir/7/iaw ruts

=F=f r=F
1 Lo! the voice of Je sus Fond - ly sjieaks to

:t=^==Ee^

all:

-ffi-

1:J^ :t=:

:i=«t

He

J

Who frees From sin's bit - ter thrall;

:tj: ^^^
=iS= -(=Zi2_

He

^^ >
is Whose na

I

&^

tiare, Hu - man as our

:& ^t=&

own,

33^
P?=

)^i=^

Pleads for

-KTi'

ev - 'ry crea - ture

-Si 2^ "

=^E
-^

By the Fa - ther's throne. A - men.

-M- -0- -P- -#- _ -(5>- ^

2 Lo ! the voice of Jesus,

Heard withiu the breast,

Tells us He will ease us,

HowsoeVr distrest:

Tells us that our sorrow

For the nig'ht may last,

But a glad to-morrow
Breaks upon us fast.

-I— -F- -m-

P p=£-
r—Ei*-

-h
I

Lo ! the voice of Jesus

Bids us still endure :

Seek not what will please us,

But things just and pure;

Strive through self-denial

Upwards to the light,

Where faith's years of trial

Shall be lost in sight.

Albert E. Evans, 1871



^lial aiiD XLtust

Leaning on Thee 8, 8, 8, 4 wnh chorus T. C. O'Kane

;g^ ~4 ^
1 Leaning on Thee, my Guide, and Friend, My gra - cious Sav-iour, I am blest;

2 Leaning on Thee with child -like faith. To Thee the fu - ture I con -fide;

m^ -h •E^ —«-» »=ij—^^tH
i h • '

m&.^^

Though wea - ry. Thou dost con - de-scend To be my rest.

Each step of life's un - trod- den path Thy love shall guide.

^=^-
-0- ^
-*—P-

To be my rest.

Tby love shall guide.

Chorus

3^^i

Lean-ing on Thee, leau-ing on Thee, Je - sus, on Thee a - lone; Still I'm

-»~—«

—

»—•—=-

i> 1/ p
-

U=^
-^-^- -Ir-

—V-

H N—I

1 _ _
-• -x-m—«—«—•
•-4—#

—

•'

?s-i—V—fv—

\

^ -•-#- *-^-^-^i gj

lean-ing on Thee,

I

Leau-iug on Thee, on Thee a - lone.

ill
A - mtn.

-1—
-»

on Thee, on Thee a

3 Leaning: <^» Thee, thoup:]! faint and weak, 4 Leaninfr on Thee, no fear alarms,

Too weak another voice to hear, Altlioug-li I stand on deatli's dark brink:

Thy heavenly accents comfort speak, I feel the everlasting arius;

'' Be of good cheer."

—

Clio. I shall not sink.

—

Clio.

Charlotte Elliott, 1836



^rial aiiD tlrust

154 Gilberts 8, 7, 8, 7, 4,

7

Walters. Gilbert

In unison
(First Tune)

Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho - vah,
I am weak, but Thou art might - y;

f
Pil - grim thro' this bar - ren land;

f

Hold me with Thy pow'rful hand;
j

I I

-X -X-

f=^
fli

=P
£

In harmony

K44- ^-j—J—^-«<

—

^ -I—(
1
——H—I—^- |-»"v-*— —

I

1 ^T d 1—l-d 1- \

Bread of heav-en, Bread of heav - en, Feed me now and ev

^

<9

er-more. A -men.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing streams do flow;

Let the fiery cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through:

Strong deliverer,

Be Thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my auxioi;s fears subside,

Death of death and hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to Thee.
William Williams, 1745

Dismissal \ 1, 8, 7, 4, 7

(Second Tune)
William L. Viner

ft^
•̂-d

4—«-#- ^ I^-^
1 Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil - grim thro' this bar - ren land;

wH-^—^S3 -

U

—

F—l-
=i~F

!

g=£=^ Ft

r

1^ iEp! i-#-• ^ •

am weak, but Thou art might -y; Hold me with Thy pow'r-ful hand;

W^ X--

f=£F ^^Ci
•—K S--

128



C^rial anJ) C^rust

Bread of heav-en, Bread of lieav-en, Feed me now and ev

£^ s^:fc^

er - more. A - men.

t^t:
-I—=1-©'—I—

i-

1^2 Douglas II, lo, II, lo

in/p Yoiceg in harmony

5

Arthur H. Dadmun, \\

1 ^—.-A ^-

3i=J=J JL q;
-^

-%r-y~^ ^—m-

1 Un - der the shad - ow of the cross of Je - sus, My soul, un

^l=S
4=^^ '9—!5>

t: e
--^'- iF-r^r

Voices in wiison

\—\— I—F^
wor - thy, Feign would find its rest; His blood is shed, and in that fountain

^^^ -^-

:t=: =P-i-
(2-±. =t:

:te=^:

dim.

^^- =1= :i;a3 :t:

fefc^

pre - cious,

ft+e W-—
•Li 1

wash my soul, and trust-ing I

J_J_^_>_J__i_J.

r-t pa
I -©- ^ -(5^

am blest. ^ - men.

m £ 3=ee: Sa
3 My sins are many, but His mercy covers,

By His shed blood, tlie darkest of them all

And in His cross my heart with joy discovers

;

A source of power to keep me lest I fall.

3 Oh, then, I travel with that cross before me,
Straight toward the place where Jesus ever waits

)

And in my journey Jesus walks beside me,
To guide my steps at last to heaven's gates.

129 George A. Warburton, 1896



150 Evening Shadows 6,5,6,5.0. A. E. Toser

i
i 3 :^

3:

1 o let him whose sor No lief

—J—

can find,

^-^: ^

# ^ —

1

^- -^1—H—H—~^i^
A—

1 -^
A

d -5-
-r^

-^f
=j=

^s^ f^n 1

-J—-^ q^ 1

Trust in God, and bor - row Ease for heart and mind.

fft)^ ^
^ '^^3=riJ-^=&-—•

—

M-

=^ ^JU.
r

—»

—

1

1^

—

-p-^=l=E=- 1

1

-^ 1

^=d^
cretWhere the mourn - er, weep

-•- -•- -9- _.m -^
litS:

ing, Sheds the

"27-

tear,

-M--

^E

3^i :=^= a
-fJr

God His watch is

^"¥^r rJr
keep - ing, Though none else be near.

-^

A - men.

^ i^t g -&•:

2 God will never leave thee

;

All thy wants He knows

;

Feels the pains that grieve thee,

Sees thy cares and woes

:

If in grief thou laoguish,

He will dry the tear,

Who His childi*en's anguish

Soothes with succor near.

r-T ^^
3 All thy woe and sadness,

In this world below,

Balance not the gladness

Thou in heaven shall know.

When thy gracious Saviour,

In the realms above,

Crowns thee with His favor,

Fills thee with His love.

H. S. Oswald Tr. Francis E. Coz, 1841



C:r(al anD Zvuet

157 Tozer II, II, II, II A. E. Tozer

=t :^:

3=1b:4:
-•- -•- -•-

=5=5-^ -#- ^- -5»-

1 Je - sns, I -will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul;

2 Je - sus, I may trust Thee, Name of match - less worth

-̂4: •i^
-(22-

:M=i
ii:

i:iti: =51^

'^•^^
Guilt

Spok
y.

en

lost, and
by the

help

an -

J-

less. Thou canst make me whole,

gel at Thy won - drous birth;

1

Hf^=F 42=

-7^-

!£
-Tit

:ttt :ff*= :Cf^

There is none in

Writ - ten, and for

heav

ev -

en

er,

or

on
on
Thy

earth like

cross of

Thee:

shame,

£ ^-
~'W-

-X2.-
-!«- -422-

rit.

^n
Ittft

-M-

Thou hast died

Sin - ners read

for

and

eMg^

sm
wor

ners— there-fore Lord,

ship, trust - ing in

£
rr E

f*"= r
3 Jesus, I must trust Thee, pondering Thy ways,

Full of love and mercy all Thine earthly days

:

Sinners gathered round Thee, lepers sought Thy face

—

None too vile or loathsome for a Saviour's grace.

4 Jesus, I do trust Thee, trust without a doubt

:

" Whosoever coraeth. Thou wilt not cast out."

Faithful is Thy promise, precious is Thy blood

—

These my soul's salvation, Thou my Saviour God

!

131 Mary J. Walker, 1864



I^O Hollingside

^
7> 7, 7, 7- D-

(First Tune)
I

I

y^/;« ^. Z>i'/rj, i86i

:^= 3^

ttfc*:

1 Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo -

-»—
som

^=f=^=
:£

fly.

S^
V "tr

"While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still

f -f- KTg ,-^ , p—f: fi-

high;

S^ -|2-

1==t: ^F= =F=^

:=^:

Hide me, O my Sav - iour, hide, Till the storm of life

M^'M ^
be past;

!=d=pi =1=q: =T
t^

Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, O re - ceive my soul at last. ^4 - men.

-fê
s- p^||=s=i

-p-

.2 Other refuge have I none

;

Hangs my helpless soul ou Thee;
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed;

All my help from Thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing..

3 Thou, Christ! art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find;

Raise the fallen, cheer tlie faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

132

Just and holy is Thy name,

I am all unrighteousness;

Vile and full of sin I am,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,—

Grace to cover all my sin
;

Let the liealing streams abound.

Make and keep me pure within;

Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of Thee,

Spring Thou up Avithin my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

Charles Wesley, 1740



159 Naomi c. m. Arr.fr. Hans G. Ndgeli, by Lowell Mason, 1836
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1 Fa - tber, what-e'er of earth-ly bliss Thy sov- 'reign will de - nies,

\
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Ac - cept-ed at Thy throne of grace, Let this pe-ti - tion rise:

t=^ It:

A - men.

(2—9-

E
-t/—v T- f- n

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart,

From every murmur free

;

The blessings of Thy grace impart,

And make me live to Thee.

3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
My life and death attend

;

Thy presence through my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end.
Anne Steele, 1760 Alt. A. M. Toplady, 1776

(Second Tune to No. 1S8)

Martyn 7, 7, 7, 7. d. Simeon B. RIarsh, 1834

Fine.

i^=^=^y^^^^ -i-v yS~^z^i~

-, j -Je . - fins, Lov - er of my soul, Let hie to Thy bo - som
j While the near-er wa - ters roll. While the tern - pest still is

D.c.—Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, O re - ceive my soul at

fly.
1

high: \

last.

fcfizi?:

See ^^ £
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^

D.c.
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.J_.J UJ --J_-jM—^^ I J^-J „

Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide. Till the storm of life be past: ,1 - men.



G:rial anD XTrust

100 Olivet (Mason) 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 Lcnvell Mason, 1832

sgE:t^ =1: EE :d=
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1 My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry,

2 May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing heart,
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i^P^^i=ii
guilt a - way;
love to Thee

O let me from this day Be
Pure, Marm, and changeless be, A

whol
liv -

ly Thine,

ing fire.

A - men.

3 While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around nie spread,

Be Thou my Guide

;

Bid darkness turn to day
;

Wipe sorrow's tears away;
Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside

!

When ends life's transient dream.
When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll;

Blest Saviour, then in love,

Fear and distrust remove

;

bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul

!

Ray Palmer, 1830

Savoy Chapel 7, 6, 7, 6. D. J. Baptiste Calkin

mr^~^ ptz5=t^:

1 To Thee, dear, dear Sav - iour! My Spir

SeBeE ±

:»t

turns for rest,

S0-

£: -f-

134



%ove to CFjrfst
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My peace is in Thy fa - vor, My ref - uge is

&#- -0- nm -•-

^t^:t=E=
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Thy breast;

-£=
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the world de - ceive me, know that
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am Thine,
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And Thou wilt nev - er

i I

leave me, O bless - ed Sav - ioitr mine. A

F ^ F m »- :t-fi n^-

1 :t:
^ gSi

2 In Thee my trust abideth,

Ou Thee my hope relies,

O Thou whose love provideth

For all beneath the skies:

O Thou whose mercy found me,
From bondage set me free.

And then forever bound me.
With threefold cords to Thee.

3 My grief is in the dulness

With which this sluggish heart

Doth open to the fulness

Of all Thou wouldst impart

:

My joy is in Thy beauty

Of holiness divine,

My comfort in the duty
That binds my life to Thine.

Alas, that I should ever

Have failed in love to Thee,

The only one who never

Forgot or slighted me

!

O for a heart to love Thee
More truly as I ought,

And nothing place above Thee
In deed, or word, or thought.

for that choicest blessing

Of living in Thj' love.

And thus on earth possessing

The peace of heaven above:

O for the bliss that by it

The soul securely knows

;

The holy calm and quiet

Of faith's serene repose.

John S. B. Uonsell, 1863



Xove to Cbrist

102 The Great Physician 8,7,8,7 With Chorus J. H. Stockton

1^ :i
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1 The Great Phy - si - ciau now is near, The sym - jia- thiz - ing Je - sus;

2 Your ma - ny sins are all for-giv'n; O hear the voice of Je - sus!
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Go on your way
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Chorus

Sweet-est note in

^§Et:

se - raph song, Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongue,

-i^—i^^^—r-^« •—=—i_^j_j_*

—

d-jL.

£
:t:
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3 All fjlory to the risen Lamb !

I now believe in Jesus

:

I love the blessed Saviour's Name
I love the Name of Jesus.

—

Cho.

136

His Name dispels my guilt and fear,

No other Name but Jesus!

O how my soul delights to hear

The precious Name of Jesus!

—

Cho.

William Hunter, 1844 Chorus by R. Kempenfelt



%ove to Cbrlst

7, 6, 7, 6. D. ^. j'?. Sankey

-ft r-j-i—<i :=)=

Thy Name is sweet - est mil - sic To ear, and heart, and mind.
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It woke our ten - der child - hood To muse on things a

"^
i

d 2d

bove;

^-i 33EaE3^^^ :^:

It draws our hard - er man - hood With cords of might - y love. A - men.

J
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f
How oft to sui'e destruction

Our feet had gone astray,

Wert Thou not, patient Shepherd,

The guardian of our way !

How oft in dai'kness fallen.

And wounded sore bj- sin,

Thy gentle hand upraised us.

And healing balm poured in.

3 Shepherd good, we follow

And ti-ust in Thee for all,

To guide us and to feed us.

And raise us when we fall.

Thy voice, in life so mighty.

In death shall make me bold

:

bring my ransomed spirit

To Thine eternal fold.

Lawrence Tuttiett, 1864



%OK>c to Cbrist

Dominus Regit Me 8, 7, s, 7

--J 1 \-

Jolm B.Dvkcs, 1868

:q=rj =1:

riT
Whose good-ness fail - etli nev - er;

My ran-som'd soul He lead - eth,

1 The King of love my Shep-herd is,

2 Where streams of liv - ing wa - ters flow

gsg
z^:

#-«-
-5-P
:t=t=,
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I noth - ing lack if I am His,

And, where the verdant pastures grow,

iF—P—h=
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And He is mine for - ev - er. A-men.
With food ee - les - tial feed-eth.

:t E H^^-i- I

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,

But yet in love He sought me,

And on His shoulder gently laid,

And home, rejoicing, brought me.

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill

With Thee, dear Lord, beside me;
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy Cross before to guide me.

5 Thou spread'st a table in my sight;

Thy unction grace bestoweth
;

And what transport of delight

From Thy pure chalice floweth

!

6 And so through all the length of days,

Thy goodness faileth never

:

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise

Within Thy house for ever.

Henry W. Baker, 1868

St. Bees 7, 7, 7,

7

Jo/in B. Dvkcs, 1862
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1 Je - sus! Name of wondrous love! Name all oth - er names a - hove!
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Un - to which must ev - 'ry knee Bow in deejj hu - mil - i - ty.

1£: 1

A-mtn.
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Xove to Cbrist

2 Jesus! Name of priceless worth
To the fallen sons of earth,

For the promise that it gave,

"Jesus shall His people save."

3 Jesus! only Name that's given

Under all the mighty heaven,

Whereby man, to sin enslaved,

Bursts his fetters, and is saved.

Jesus ! Name of wondrous love !

Human Name of God above;
Pleading only this we flee.

Helpless, our God, to Thee.

William W. How, 1854

l66 Lux Prima ^, 7, 8. 7, 7, 7

^^i 3^5

Charles F. Gounod
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r
1 One there is, a - bove all oth - ers,

2 Which of all our friends, t« save us.

Well de-serves the name of Friend:

Could or would have shed His blood?

:t=t:

-^- -n- A-

:t=:

-(2-

-P^
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His is love be - yond a brother's, Cost - ly, free, and knows no end.

But our Je - sus died to have us Eec - on - ciled in Him to God;

A
P^^ :t=:
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They who once His kindness prove, Find it ev - er - last-ing love. A - men.
That was bound-less love in - deed; Je - sus is a Friend in need.

Could we bear from one another

What He daily bears from us?

Yet this glorious Friend and Brother

Loves us, though we treat Him thus.

Though for good we render ill,

He accounts us brethren still.

for grace our hearts to soften!

Teach us, Lord ! at length to love :

We, alas ! forget too often

What a Friend we have above:
But when home our souls are brought.

We will love Thee as we ought.

John Newton, 1779
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Galilee 8, 7, 8, 7
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1 Je - sus calls us; o'er the tii - mnlt Of our life's wild, rest-less sea,,

2 Je - sus calls us from the wor - ship Of the vain world's gold-en store;

:^: :=1:

=^=^= w
gd=d:

-25(- iH^=ttt fs^ -si-

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Say-ing, " Chi-is-tian, fol- low me." ^-?>ien.
From each i - dol that would keep us, ISay-ing, " Chris-tian,love Me more."

^^
4«- § t:

^
b4i -^- -t^-

E
Can also be sung to tune " Wills," No. 168

3 In ouv joys and in our sorrows, 4 Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies,

Day of toil and hours of ease. Saviour, make us hear Tli_y call.

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, Give our hearts to Thine obedience,
" That we love Him more than these." Serve and love Thee best of all.

Cecil F. Alexander, 1852

Turn-ing all our woe to glad-ness, Chid-ing o\ir for - get - ful-ness. A - men.

Je - siis, cru - ci - fled and ris - en, Walks be-side us un - ob-served.

n±-.
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T
Quickened faith attests His neai-ness;

Burning hearts proclaim Him nigh;

Yet we fail to see with clearness

All the sacred mystery.

4 "When at last our eyes are open,

Love, exulting, sees the Lord

;

Hope revives, since He has spoken,

Faith, rejoicing, trusts His word.
George A. Warburton, 1896 (See Luke 24, 13-27)
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lUQ Jesu Domine 8, 8, 8, 8, 8,

8
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Joseph Barnhy, 1872
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1 Je - siis, Thy boiindless love to me No thought can reach,no tongue de - clare;
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O knit my thank-ful heart to Thee, And reign with-out a ri - val there

!
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Thine wholly, Thine a - lone, I am: Be Thou a - lone my con-stant flame. A - men.

grant that nothing in my soul

May dwell, but Thy pure love alone

;

O may Thy love possess me whole.

My joy, my treasure, and my crown

:

Strange fires far from my soul remove
;

My every act, word, thought, be love.

love, how cheering is thy ray !

All pain before thy presence flies

:

Care, anguisli, sorrow, melt away.
Where'er thy healing beams arise.

Jesus, nothing may I see.

Or hear, or feel, or think, but Thee.

4 Still let Thy love point out my way

;

How wondrous things Thy love hath

Still lead me, lest I go astraj'; [wrought!

Direct my work, inspii-e m.v thought;

And if I fall, soon may I hear

Thy voice, and know that love is near.

5 In suffering, be Thy love my peace

;

In weakness, 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, wlio for me hast died.

Paul Gerhardt, 1653 Tr. John Wesley, 1739 Alt
141
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170 Pax Tecum 10, 10 G. T. Caldb •ck, 1877
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1 Peace, per - feet peace. in this
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dark

1
world

1

of sin?
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The blood of Je - sus whis - pers peace with
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A - men.
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2 Peace, perfect jieace, by thronging duties pressed?

To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round ?

On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found.

4 Peace, perfect peace, Avitli loved ones far away?
In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they.

5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown ?

Jesus we know, and He is on the throne.

6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours ?

Jesus has vanquished oeath and all its powers.

7 It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall cease.

And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace.

Canonbury l. m.

Edward H. Bickersteth, 1875

Robert Schumann

*̂—*:n -X

1 Je - sus, Thou Joy of lov - ing hearts, ThouFonntof life. Thou Light of men.
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"hee a-gain. A-mvn.From the best bliss that earth im-parts We turn un-fill'd to Thee a -gain. A-mvn.
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Xove to Cbrist

2 Thy truth unchaugod hath ever stood

;

Thou savest those that ou Thee call

;

To them that seek Thee Thou art good,

To them that fiud Thee all iii all.

3 We taste Thee, Thou living Bread,

And long to feast ujiou Thee still;

"We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head,

And thirst our souls from Thee to filL

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee,

Where'er our changeful lot is cast;

Glad when Thy gracious smile we see,

Blest when our faith can hold Thee fast.

5 Jesus, ever with us stay,

Make all our moments calm and bright;

Chase the dark night of sin away.

Shed o'er the world Thy holy light.

Bernard of Clairvaux, d. 1153 Tr. Ray Palmer, 1858

Pilot 7, 7, 7, 7. 7> 7 John E. Goitld, 1871

O - ver life's tem-jjest-uous sea;
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Un-known waves be - fore me roll, . . . Hid - ing rock and treach'rous shoal;
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Chart and com - pass came from Thee: Je - sus, Sav-iour, pi -lot me. A

2 As a mother stills her child,

Thou canst hush the ocean wild

;

Boisterous waves obey Thy will

When Tlion sayest to" them, "Be still."

Wondrous Sovei'eign of the sea,

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

3 When at last I near the shore,

And the fearful breakers roar

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest,

Then, while leaning on Thy breast,

May I hear Thee say to me,

"Fear not, I will pilot thee."

Edward Hopper, 187J
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iy3 Bethany (Smart) 8, 7, 8, 7. D. Henry Smart, 1867

(First Tune)
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1 Love Di-vine, all love ex - eel -ling, Joy of Leav'n, to earth comedown!
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Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell -ing, All Thy faith -ful mer-cies crown.

^ES^E^
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Je - sus, Thou art all com - pas - sion, Pure un- bound- ed love Thou art;

:*L^_r9L -f: f- -f- f- -f- -f- . -f- ^p ! -^ -^-

t=t: :t
?=f= =E :t: ^

S=3:
•

—

Vis - it
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us with Thy sal-va-tion, En-ter ev - 'ry trembling heart. A-men.
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2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find the promised rest.

Come, Alniiglity to deliver.

Let us all Thy life receive

!

Suddenly return, and never.

Never moi-e Thy temples leave

!

144

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 lieaven we take our place;

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
Charles Wesley, 1747 Alt.
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Love Divine 8, 7, 8, 7. D. Jo/in Znndel
(Second Tune)
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1 Love Di - viue, all love ex - eel - ling, Joy of heav'n to earth come down!
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Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith -ful mer - cies crown.
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Je - 8US, Thou art all com - pas - sion, Pure un - bound-ed love Thou art;
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Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion, En - ter ev - ery trembling heart. A - men.
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2 Breathe, breathe Thy loving Sjiirit

Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find the promised i-est.

Come, Almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy life receive!

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave

!

145

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 gloiy.

Till in heaven we take our place

;

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Charles Wesley, 1747 Alt.
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St. Agnes c. m. John B. Dykes, 1866

1 Je - sus, the ver - y thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills my breast;

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, Nor can the mem - 'ry find

i^: f-=F ?1
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But sweet-er far Thy face to see. And in Thy pres - ence rest. A - men.

A sweet-er sound than Thy blest Name, Sav-iour of man -kind!
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3 hope of every contrite heart

!

joy of all the meek !

To those who fall, how kind Thou art

!

How good to those who seek

!

4 But what to those who find ? Ah,this

Nor tongue nor pen can show

:

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but His loved ones know.

:p=t:

-(^

5 Jesus, Light of all below !

Thou Fount of life and fire

!

Surpassing all the joys we know,

And all we can desire !

6 Jesus, my only joy be Thou,

As Thou my prize wilt be

;

Jesus, be Thou my glory now,

And through Eternity.

Bernard of Clairvaux Tr. E. Caswall, 1849

175 St. Peter c. M.

i3=d
iMEtM

Alexander Ji. Reinagle, 1826

=^3^^ ^3-^^ -J^ILZni
1 How sweet the Name of Je - sus sounds In be - liev - er's ear !

1^
d=±=FJ

-#- • -•- -#- -^ -}- -3;)- .

3=r
It soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way his fear.

A - ^-^f: ^_^_J c • = S-,

A-men.



%ox>c to Cbrist

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And cahns the troubled breast;

'Tis Maiiua to the hungry soul,

Aud to the weary Rest.

3 Dear Name! the Rock on which I build,

My Shield and Hiding-place,

My never-failing Treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace;

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,

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

5 Weak is the effort of my heart.

And cold my warmest thought;

But when I see Thee as Thou art,

I'll praise Thee as I ought.
John Newton, 1779

lyO Schnecker 6,6,4,6,6,4,4 F. A. Schnecker, 1895

sa^^ E^
1 O strong to save and bless, My Eock and Eight - eous-ness,

itt^Ss^i^!!3eE^
i_J. ^.-M-^.-

:1: ---X

-^t-

Draw near to Bless -ing, and joy, and might, Wis - dom and

—c p
1 m-- m—» ^ •

—

t=}:

-¥j=± :fc=1:

1^

love, and light,— Are all with Thee!

S^
t-

Descend, Thou mighty love!

Descend from heaven above!

Fill Thou this soul!

Heal every bruised part.

Bind up this broken heart.

And make me whole

!
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3 'Tis knowing Thee that heals

;

'Tis seeing Thee that seals

Comfort and peace.

Show me Thy cross and blood,

My Saviour and my God

;

Then troubles cease.

Horatius Bonar, 1864



%ovc to Cbrist

Rothesay 7, 6, 7, 6. D. y. C. Macey

s^^i 3^

1 Sav - iour, pre - cious Sav - iour, Whom yet un - seen we love,

2 Bring - er of sal - va - tion, Who won - drous-ly hast wrought,

. . * fl . . . .^

IS -^-^

1l±-\l

r =F=^

g^ 3Slitttt

O Name of might and fa - vor, All oth - er names
Thy - self the rev - e - la - tion Of love be - yond <

bove:

thought:

-tm t=^ 5^: :t^t

-sr~-

We wor - ship Thee, we
We wor - ship Thee, we

bless Thee, To Thee a - lone we sing;

bless Thee, To Thee a - lone we sing:

* ^- «--—i m « -^

£fcfe It
^^^=p= :c: X-iz:=t^=t:: 45'-

fc=i^ 3^3; ea
We pviiise Thee, and con - fess Thee Our
We i)raise Thee, and con - fess Thee Our

-•-
-f- -jt ^ -5^: -s-- -^

ho - ly Lord and King! .4 - men.

gra-cious Lord and King!

m--
:t=t==t:

r
In Thee all fulness dwelleth,

And grace and power Divine;

The glory that excelleth,

Son of God, is Thine:

We worship Thee, we bless Thee,

To Thee alone we sing;

We praise Thee, and confess Thee,

Our gracious Lord and King

!

t-

4 O grant the consummation
Of this our song above.

In endless adoration.

And everlasting love:

Then shall we praise and bless Thee,

Where perfect praises ring,

And evermore confess Thee
Our Saviour and our King!

Frances R. Havergal, 1873
148



178 Edina 6,5,6,5.0.

%ovc to Cbcist

^

Herbert S. Oakeley, l868

::|=i
=|i=

1 Sav-ioiir, blessed Sav - iour, List - en while we sing; Hearts and voices rais - ing

2 Near-er, ev - er near - er, Christ,we draw to Thee, Deep in ad - o - ra - tion

li^^t
•—g-1=»=^

t^^
=i=Sp= -•-s-

:s=t=

:i3
p -•- V V -1^ =«S=^

I I

^—'I

Prais- es to onr King: All we have we of - fer, All we hope to be,

Bend-iug low the knee: Thon for our re - demp-tion Cam'st on earth to die;

Ee
«^-

SEEE:
-a-

:E:^3= ^
^=-i=t

-^-

Bod - y, soul, and spir

Tliou, that we might fol

it.

low.

-^ ^ ^ -&-

All

Hast
we
gone

yield

up
to

on

-^

Thee. A - men.

high.

I ;b
-^ \-<s-

-r

3 Great and ever greater

Are Thy mercies herej

True and everlasting

Are the glories there,

Where no paiu nor sorrow,

Toil nor care is known.
Where the angel-legions

Circle round Thy throne.

4 Clearer still, and clearer,

Dawns the light from heaven.

In our sadness bringing

News of sins forgiven

;

Life has lost its shadows;
Pure the light within

;

Thou hast shed Thy radiance

On a world of sin.
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5 Onwai'd, ever onward.
Journeying o'er the road

Worn by saints before us,

Journeying on to God;
Leaving all behind us,

May we hasten on,

Backward never looking

Till the prize is won.

6 Higher, then, and higher.

Bear the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils forgetting.

Saviour, to its goal;

Where in joys unthought of

Saints with angels sing,

Never weary, raising

Praises to their King.
Godfrey Thring, 1862



Xove to Cbiiet

A. E. Tozer

A-

giilS
love to hear;
Sav - iour's love,

-tt«

f-
I love
Who died

to

to

*25

sing
setm

its worth:
me free;

-(2Z

^

f li=3= ife:*
:3t

-^-
<S 1—

I

-25*-

^-^

I^-^-^- 6v

sounds like mu- sic in mine ear, The sweet-est Name on earth. A
tells me of His pre-cious blood, The sin - ner's per - feet plea.

I-^ I
-•5'-;

H

It tells me of a Father's smile

Beaming upon His child

;

It cheers me through this little while,

Through desert, waste, and wild.

l80 Just as I Am 8, 8, 8, 6

And there with all the blood-bought

From sin and sorrow free, [thi'ong,

I'll sing the new eternal song,

Of Jesus' love to me

!

Frederick Whitfield, 1855

Joseph Baniby, 1893

10 Ho - ly

2 Without a
Saviour ! Friend unseen. Since on Thine arm Thou bid'st me lean,
mur-mur I dis - miss My for-mer dreams of earth -Ij'^ bliss;

^%- •fe

f
P: :|=

F=

-P2-

^3^^i^^^
slower.

5tiS=t^:
33 ^5^^: 3: ^m

Help mi', throughoutlife'schanging scene. By faith to cling to Thee! A - men.
^ly joy, my rec - om-pense be this. Each hour to cling to Thee!

EŜe^^—

S

t £
'I—

r

3 What though the world deceitful prove,

And earthly friends and hopes remove

5

With patient, uncomplaining love.

Still would I cling to Thee.

4 Though oft I seem to tread alone

Life's dreary waste,Avith thorns o'ergrown.

s^^iisaf
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone,

Still whispers, "Cling to Me!"

5 Though faith and hope are often tried,

I ask not, need not, aught beside
j

So safe, so calm, so satisfied,

The soul that clings to Thee

!

.50 Charlotte Elliott, 1834



Confession of Cbiist

lOl I Love to Tell the Story 7,6,7,6. D. With Refrain Wm.G.Ftsc/ier,i^6g

1 I love to tell the sto - ry Of un-seen things a-bove, Of Jc-sus and His glo-rj-,

fe^:±
iS

Of Je - sus and His love. I love to tell the sto - ly, Be-canse I know it's true;

=P=^B- :t:
1/ I

Refrain

It sat - is-fies my long-ings As nothing else would do.

-•- • m0-+- -F- -'5'-

I love to tell the sto-ry,

-#- • -I— -I*- -v^*-

&^=^^
ailTt

'Twill be my theme in glo-ry, To tell the old, old sto-ry Of Je-sus and His love. A-men.

-0—0-S-0—I-P—:5>—1-#-|-#—•—a^—• |-^—

,

2 I love to tell the story

;

'Tis pleasant to repeat

What seems, each time I tell it,

More wonderfully sweet.

I love to tell the story.

For some have never heard
The message of salvation

From God's own holy word.— Ref.
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3 I love to tell the story

;

For those who know it best

Seem hungei-ing and thirsting

To hear it, like the rest.

And when, in scenes of glory,

I sing tlie new, new song,

'Twill be the old, old story

That I have loved so long.

—

J\'cf.

Katherine Haukey, 1870



Confesston of Cbrist

Brookfield L. m. Thomas B. Southgate, l868

^^ EB^ S
IS

-s*- r H
1 Je - sus! and shall

2 A-shamed of Je -

I r
it ev - er

sus! soon- er

5±|=tp fftS

sa ^^^N^^
•-^

be,

far

J-

A mor - tal man a-sbamed of Tbee?
Let eve - ningbhisb to own a star;

- ^ f--W 1-

SE^
:?:

P ^
«^^^* 3^3i& I 4:

Fi ii =1:
:=T:

±^=«=til- 5^ j-t
r^^^t-^'Tj^^^'

Asbamed of Tbee.wbom angels praise, Wbose glories sbine tbro' endless days, A
He sbedstbe beams of ligbt Di-vine O'er tbis be-nigbted soul of mine.

=&
f^

:^:
g^-»

-f22- 1
3 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may
When I've no guilt to wash away

;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

r-

Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then I boast a Saviour slain

;

And oh ! may this ray glory be,

That Clirist is not ashamed of me

!

Joseph Grigg, 1765 Alt. Benjamin Francis, 1787

Rome c. m.

3^5

3^012 an& Bssurance
Anon.

is
I've found
Cbrist is

ffiiEsE
II^Efep

tbe Pearl of great - est price,

a Propb-et, Priest, and King,

V^
~-d—\

——

I

r^-

4=

J3:
4»-

-h-

My
A

beart dotb sing
Propb-et full

-5-#-

for
of

joy;

ligbt.

e
-3" m

3 ^-^
-x

And sing I must, a Cbrist I bave,
A Priesttbatstiinds'twixt Godand man.

H-*- '--=X-
-^-^-^1• -4 ^—

U

wbat a Cbrist bave I

!

King tbat rules witli migbt.
A - men.

3 My Christ, He is the Lord of lords.

He is the King of kings;

He is tlie Sun of Righteousness,

With healing in His wings.

4 My Christ, He is the Heaven of heavens.

My Christ, what shall I call?

My Christ is First, my Christ is Last,

My Christ is All in all

!

15S John Mason, 1683



Jog an& Assurance

Pastor Bonus s. M. d. Alfred J. Caldicott

-•- -•- • •

—

^
; p

^ .

a wan-cVring sheep, I did not lo-v

jherd soueht His sheep, The Fa - ther sou
i I was a wan-d'ring sheep,
2 The Shepherd sought His sheep.

did not love the
Fa - ther sought His

fold;

child;

^i ±ii:
J=^-

:p=i^

t X^X :W::

-^-

:^g@^^=3^ 3S=
f*= :S

:;:t^gr-tt#-

troll'd.

wild:

I did not love my Shepherd's voice.

They fol-low'd me o'er vale and hill,

I would not be con -

O'er des - erts waste and

»:
'm.

Ji
-v—^

^£^^—f--

=^=^=1==
^-«

4^=^

-:x -tii: ^
I was a way - ward child, I did not love my home;
They found me nigh to death, Fam-ish'd and faint and lone;

iSd^^s^

=fcr

'^--

I did not love my Father's voice, I lov'd a - far to roam. A
They bound me with the bands of love, They sav'd the wand'ring one.

ft-

^tS^zEHSEE^ E

Jesus my Shepherd is

;

'Twas He that loved my soul,

'Twas He that washed me in His blood,

'Twas He that made me whole;
'Twas He that .sought the lost,

That fouud the wandering sheep,

'Twas He that brought me to the fold,

'Tis He that still doth keep.

:t=t: e^IeI^eIe^

J53

I was a wandering sheep,

I would not be controlled;

But now I love my Shepherd's voice,

I love, I love the fold.

I was a wayward child,

I once prefen-ed to roam

;

But now I love my Father's voice,

I love, I love His home.
Horatius Bonar, 1843



Jog anD Besurance

Chenies 7, 6, 7, 6. d. Timothy R. Matthcivs

:t 3^
:i ^ -^

-A-

Thee my heart is rest - ing! Ah,

guilt is great, but great - er The

^^^

S!

this is rest in - deed!

mer - cy Thou dost give;

-|2-

^-ts-

ii 3^ M-irA % -75*-

What
Thy

else, Al - might -y Sav - iour,

self a spot - less Of - fring

:t:

Can a poor sin - ner need?

Hast died that I should live.

w 1—&< 11^f^^=f

-H J m-w—» -^.—5S^-»
Thy light is all my
With Thee my soul un

wis - dom. Thy
fet - tered. Has

love is all my stay;

ris - en from the dust:

iT^J^
w- £^ -422-

t-j-rJ ^HP-K
-?5|-

-(S^
^- ^

Our Fa - ther's home in glo - ry Draws near -er ev - ery day. A -men.

Thy blood is all my tresis - lire. Thy word is all my trust,

>a—

:

Li to—

U

^=t= ^— -^-

-F==t^ =[= r

'Tis Thou liast made me happy,

'Tis Thou hast set me free,

To whom shall I give glory

For ever but to Thee *?

Of earthly love and blessing.

Should every stream run dry,

• Thy grace shall still be v^ith me.

Thy grace, to live and die

!

Through me, Thou gentle Master
Thy purposes fulfil

!

I yield myself for ever

To Thy most holy will.

What though I be but weakness '?

My strength is not in me;
The poorest of Thy people

Has all things, having Thee.



5012 anD Bseuraiicc

6, 5, 6, 5. D. With Refrain

^
Frances R. Havergal, 1871

4-
-^-

^--

1 On our way re - joic - ing, As we homeward move, Hearken to our prais-es,

2 If with hon-est-heart-ed Love for God and man, Day by day Thou find us

:%?4=ts -f5>-

I f^=F
S^

-(2-

ii
Sli:

^
t=-^-

—# «•

—

—1-^ .S*
»—h- g^"i^r—

r

^
O Thou God of love; Is there grief or sad-ness? Thine it can- not be!

Do - ing what we can. Thou Who giv'st the seed-time Wilt give large in - crease,

^^ -a-

:t: r—

r

&«: -A 1-

Refrain

^: ::4=q: =1:
2=-^=

Is our sky be-cloud - ed? Clouds are not from Thee. On our way re -joic -ing,

Crown the head with blessings. Fill the heart with i^eace. On our way, etc.

As we homeward move, Hearken to our jDrais-es, O Thou God of love! A-men.

i5>- -g-g?-

-I
—H-i— I—i=i=ci:iic—p—^.

t-^-
-h-

HFP
On our way rejoicing

Gladly let us g:o
;

Victor is our leader,

Vanquished is the foe :

Christ without, our safety;

Christ within, our joy

;

Who, if we be faithful,

Can our hope destroy %—"Ref.
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Unto God the Father

Joyful songs we sing

;

Unto God the Saviour

Thankful hearts we bring
;

Unto God Ihe Spirit

Bow we and adore;

On our way rejoicing

Ever, evermore.

—

Hef
John S, B. Moil sell, 1863, 1873 Alt.



Job an& Bssurancc

187 Sheppard 7, 6, 7, 6. D.

^^^ --=\-

r J
liii^ :1= i

y. Halktt Sheppard

:=i:

1 hap - jij' band of pil - grims, If

2 The cross that Je - sns car - ried, He

-^-

on - ward ye will tread,

car - ried as your due:

ga?i:^ :p=P:

'-^--

:t;
-|i2-

-25i-

?=i^ FV #^

With
The

Je - sus as your Fel

crown that Je - sus wear

-5P- '^^

low,

eth.

To Je - sus as your Head!

He wear - eth it for you.

-P- -0- -0- ^ -^ Tg-

:

^t^E ^= t=£=
tr-

:t=;1
:fc=^ -25|- -3t

5^

hap - py if ye la

The faith by which ye see

bor As Je - sus did for men!....,

Him, The hope in which ye yearn, . .

H

i^^^^ii^piii^
hap - py if ye hun ger As Je - sus hun-gered then. A

The love that thro' all trou - bles To Him a - loue will turn;

_ - -•- -•- -»- \ L,
-•- -#- • -F- -f— 4— -h- -•- &#- a _ . •

mi
-^. -M--

The trials that beset you,

The soT'i-ows ye endure,

The manifold temptations

That death alone can cure;

What are they but His jewels,

Of right celestial worth ?

What are they but the ladder

Set up to heaven on earth ?

4 O happy band of pilgrims,

Look upward to the skies,

Where such a light affliction

Shall wiu so great a prize

!

To Father, Son, and Spirit,

The God whom we adore.

Be loftiest praises given,

Now and for evermore.
John M. Neale, 1862



Job anO assurance

188 O Happy Day L. M. with Chorus Arr. from E. F. Ri7nbault

&~^
:^: 'f^9—It

1 hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-ionr, and my God; Well may this

ffiE^
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i
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Chorus

=^ -4—t
1^ ^-

r-

~^i—2- 3=s
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glow-ing heart re-joice, And tell its raptures all a - broad.

I

1
JL I^ ^ ^.

^=

Haji-py day! hap-py

1—

r

£3 i d=i^ -J

—

V u:^
i=idzp^y

day! When Jesus wash'd my sins a-way! He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re-

joic - ing ev-ery day! Happy day! happy day! When Jesus wash'd my sins away !^4-?«e?i,

-J:
:t=

-J-^..^-_. Tft^
^-'-l^^rz^S-'-^-
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-m^
-&-

*5^-=-
j22j

j2j

I

2 happy boud, that seals my vows
To Him who merits all my love;

Let cheerful anthems fill His house,

While to that sacred shrine I move.

—

Clio.

3 'Tis done ! the great transaction's done :

I am my Lord's, and He is mine

;

He drew me, and I followed on.

Charmed to confess the voice Divine.

—

Clio.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest.

With ashes who would grudge to part.

When called on angels' bread to feast *?

—

Gho.

157 Philip Doddridge, 1755



5015 aiiD Bssurancc

loQ Constance 8,7,8,7.0. Arthur Snllivan, 1875

4^-
=]: 3

1 I've found a Friend; O such a Friend! He loved me ere I knew Him;
2 I've found a Friend; O such a Friend! He bled, He died to save me;

-b—I—t 1 U r-|—•—i F • 1—

^

1

\ a 1»—,—

^

^4-EEEE^ £ :E

r—r- £
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He drew me with the cords of love, And thus He bound me to Him;
And not a - lone the gift of life, But His own self He gave me.

i:?EE

^ •^
=£^ E^E

-lT—E
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And round my heart still close- ly twine Those ties which naught can sev - er,

Naught that I have mine own I'll call, I'll hold it for the Giv - er;

S m m m h-9-

%=^11
.t=t::

-^ -^
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t=^-
:p:
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:EEEEm

^^*^
For I am His, and He is mine. For ev - er and for ev - er.

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are His, and His for ev - er.

'^mm :ti=tiziF==ti:E:

.4 - men.

SH
I've found a Friend ! O such a Friend

!

All power to Him is given,

To guard me on my onward course,

And bring me safe to heaven:
Eternal glory gleams afar.

To nerve my faint endeavor:

So now to watch, to work, to war;
And then to rest for ever.

158

I've found a Friend! such a Friend!

So kind and true and tender I

So wise a Counsellor and Guide,

So mighty a Defender!

From Him wlio loves me now so well

What power my soul shall sever?

Shall life or death, shall earth or hell?

No: I am His for ever.

James 6. Small, 1866



5013 an& Bssurancc

IQO God Loved the World c. u. with chorus

^i^i-^^

William G. Fischer, 1865

^
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I ^ I

1 God loved the world of

2 E'en now by faith I

sin - ners lost, And xw. - ined by
claim Him mine, The ris - en Son

the fall;

of God;

LM; 4:z=z[::
:t: m^ m

l:^9-t M
Sal - va - tion full, at high - est cost, He of - fers free to all.

Re-demp-tion by His death I find, And cleans-ing thro' the blood.

-•- • -•- -J-

ttfc
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Chorus

SEEiEi^ii =fc:-0—9—

»

ji-

Oh, 'twus love, 'twas won-drous love! The love of God to me;

-•- • -•- -0- . ^^ -0- -/5>-

wm:Ie :t=£
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It brought my Sav - ionr from a - bove, To

• J

—

^—•—•—'—« 9 W-^~P—L^_jL_l^_^_U

die on Gal - va - ry- A-men.

£=l=£:^t=t
1;>±=^ t T:
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3 Believing souls, rejoicing go

;

There shall to you be given

A glorious foretaste, here below,

Of endless life in heaven.

—

Cho.

4 Of victory now o'er Satan's power
Let all the ransomed sing,

And triumph in the dying hour
Thro' Christ the Lord our King.

—

Cho.
Martha M. Stockton
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5os anD assurance

IQI St. Just C. M. D. With Chorus Edivard J. Hopkins
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1 When I had wandered from His fold His love the wan - d'rer sought;

^S 4=
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"When slave-like in - to bond - age sold, His blood my free-dom bought:
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There-fore that life by Him re-deemed, Is

-.^^ m^

His thro' all its days,
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And as with bless-ings it hath teemed. So it teem with praise.

^EES^feEEE

Chorus

:[:={=: 1=t:

-iJ=^s=^1=
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For am His, and He is mine, The God Whom I

f-

dore

!
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50B auD Besurance

SS
My Fa -ther, Saviour, Com - fort-er, Now and for ev - er - more ! A -men.

?=t:: =E

g-.«-

EpJp^i
2 When I forgot His tender love,

And my affections set

Not upon holy things above,

He did not me forget,

But gently chastening, gently tried

To draw me back to bliss,

And hide me in His wounded side

;

Therefore I'm tenfold His.

—

Cho.

3 When, sunk in sorrow, I despaired

And changed my hopes for fears.

He bore my griefs, my burden shared,

And wiped away my tears;

Therefore the joy by Him restored

To Him by riglit belongs.

And to my gracious, loving Lord
I'll sing through life my songs.

—

Cho.

John S. B. Monsell, 1863

ig2 Nettleton 8,7,8,7.0. Asahel Ncttletou, 1825

Fine.

'^^^^m^^m^^^m. 3|

j Come, Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless - ing. Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; I

I
Streams of mer - cy, nev - er ceas - ing. Call for songs of loud-est praise,

j

Praise the mount! I'm fix'd up- on it. Mount of God's un - chang-ing love!

:t^ii±s^=
^^:

:t=t: :t==t:
:t=: 1

Ifc^S
4-m gig^^^^in

Teach me some me -lo-dious son-net. Sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove; A - men.

:llit^ti:
^^E[=^=^

t: I.t-_z=tt:=t::

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hither by Tliy iielp I'm come;
And I hope, by Tliy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me Avhen a stranger.

Wandering from the fold of God,
He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed His precious blood.

to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be

'

Let that grace now, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here's my heart ; take and seal it.

Seal it from Thy courts above.

Bobert Kobiusou, 1758



5oB an& Assurance

ig3 Birtchnell 8, 7, 8, 7. d. Frank Birtchnell

=t:^: =S^
33 « 1 *\—^^—.—«

1 ^

1 Now I know the great Ke-deem - er, Know He lives and spreads His fame;

'^ -d ^—r^

—

w
t:

--^^=t ^ T

i :^=d=:t=

•^5r^ir^3r TT-r^ii^
^E^

r̂
Lives—and all the heav'ns a - dore Him; Lives—and earth re - sounds His Name.

»—1^
--^n

Refrain

Par - don, peace, and full sal - va - tion From my liv - ing Sav - iour flow;

f=^ f h 0-\ » —Lr^ P-*—

»

^F
uT £F=E-

3
-rr

• ^ « 1—* ^—L^ *
1^

Ls*_[=gj,I=Ll

Light and life, and con - so - la - tion,— All the good I e'er can know. A -

w^t^^m
^F=r=r

.r,Ji

m ;ES:
-g2-

:t:mm
-r

2 My Redeemer lives witliin me, 3 Soon shall I behold my Saviour

;

Lives—and heavenly life conveys; He who lives and reigns above,
Lives—and glory n6w surrounds me ;

Lives—and I shall live forever,

Lives and I His Name shall praise.

—

Hef. Live and sing redeeming love !

—

Bef.

Richard Burnham, 1794



Jos and Assurance

IQ4 Rejoice and be Glad n, n. With Chc A. R. Gaul

'With spirit.

fi: ^ q^
tzBz ^—•- =^=3=

1 Ke - joice and be glad! the Re deem has

IBz

l£

S
Go look on His

% t:
die, His cross, and His tomb.

^W^

^!^-t-
Chorus

^
Sound His prais - es, tell the sto - ry

•^i—

^

-r—t—

r

of Him who was slain; Sound His

^m
n

If :f=!t

-^—*~'—
• _

prais - es, tell with glad - ness He liv - eth gain.

-^ '^

-# . #"
2 Rejoice and be glad ! now the pardon is free !

The Just for the unjust has died on the tree.

—

Cho.

3 Rejoice and be glad ! for the Lamb that was slain

O'er death is triumphant, and liveth again.

—

Cho.

4 Rejoice and be glad ! for our King is on high,

He pleadeth for us on His throne in the sky.

—

Clio.

5 Rejoice and be glad! for He cometh again:

He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was slain.— C7to.

Horatlus Bonar, 1875
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5os anC> Bssurance

Loving-Kindness l. m. American ATclody, 1830

fin

1 A-wake, my sonl, to joy-ful lays, And sing

2 He saw me ru - ined in the fall, Yet lov'd

rs r:

thy great Redeemer's praise;

me, not - with-stand-ing all;

lA B 1_

7^—*-
r^ iit ^^

He just-ly claims a song from me:
He sav'd me from my lost es - tate:

His lov

His lov

ing-kind-ness, O how free!

ing-kind-ness, how great!

^ A
\

jL -#- -^- h
s =t=^

:t:

:=^= J' I i^F-H^- -«|-T-

J

y^^m—\5-#—«—I

—

0-^- J n—•—

I

« 3
Lov-ing-kindness, loving-kindness, His lov- ing-kind-ness, O how free. Amen.

Lov-ing-kindness, loving-kindness, His lov - ing-kind-ness, O how great!

;
-*-

I—h- mr^r
Thongli numerous hosts of miglity foes,

Thoug'h earth and hell my way oppose,

He safely leads my soul along

:

His loving-kindness, O how strong!

4 When trouble, like a "gloomy cloud,

Has gathered thick and thundered loud,

He near my soul has always stood

:

His loving-kindness, how good !

Samuel Medley, 1787

Gbristian Warfare

Igo St. Asaph 8,7,8,7. D.

1 Christians, up! the day is breaking,

Gird your ready armor on
;

Slumbering hosts around are waking,
Rouse ye! in the Lord be strong!

While ye sleep or idly linger.

Thousands sink, with none to save;

Hasten! time's unerring finger

Points to many an open grave.

Hark ! unumbered voices crying,
** Save us, or we droop and die !"

Succor bear the faint and dying.

On the wings of mercy fly:

Lead them to the crystal fountain

Gushing with the streams of life

;

Guide them to the sheltering mountain.

For the gale with death is rife.

Elbert S. Porter, 1846



Cbristian IClarfare

ig7 St. Asaph 8,7,8,7.1). William S. Bambridge, 1872

-H 1—
I

^-U—=l=:=l

—

A—1-^ 1 q=T:
^—J J—;—«l

—

9^—S|—a J—I

—

4 • ^ 1-
*j;to=

1 Thro' the night of doubt and sor - row On -ward goes the pil - gi-im band,

2 One the light of God's own pres-ence O'er His ran - som'd peo - pie shed.

1^ £^
=F E :t: :t:

t:

:4=J -J -^- ^^=^5
A I 1 —d— -^—^^—g=*

Sing

Chas

^«*^

ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, March-ing to the prom-is'd

• ing far the gloom and ter - ror, Bright'ning all the path we

----- :t—

t

land:

tread;

=F E :t :g=tt*:

^ =F

-^-

:[:: f
i I 1 -1=d=^==d=Ei

iJ =i^ ii= 5=

Clear be - fore us thro' the dark-ness Gleams and burns the guid - ing

One the ob - ject of our jour-ney, One the faith which nev - er

light;

tires,

:t: :ttt ^-
£ES ^-=^--

_J__^(_.

-^-'-#
--^-.
-s^-gf^

Broth-er clasps the hand of broth-er, Step-ping fear-less thro' the night. A-m&n,

One the earn - est look-ing for -ward, One the hope our God in -spires;

-&

—

\—* W » 1 1—• • » •-* —& l-l—Er

=F
^t3 It Pr- r

One the strain that lips of thousands
Lift as from the lieart of one,

One the conflict, one the peril,

One the march in God begun
5

One the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore,

Where the One Almighty Father
Reigns in love for evermore.

4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers,

Onward, witli the cross our aid;

Bear its shame, and fight its battle.

Till we I'est beneatli its shade;

Soon shall come the great awaking,

Soon the rending of the tomb;

Then the scattering of all shadows.

And the end of toil ;ind gloom.
Bernhardt S Ingemann, 1825

165 Tr. Sabine Bai-iug-Gould, 1867, 1875



Cbristian IKHarfare

Racine

In unison ,

7, 7' 7> 7 F. C. Edwards, Jr., 1893

--1^1 -5»-

1 Oft in dan - ger, oft in woe,

2 Let j'our droop-ing hearts be glad:

W

On - ward, Cbris-tians,

March in heav'n - ly

::1=:

-^-
-^—

t

Piano.

::^4=3?:
-J—

M =1:

tZT
H»—•-

zrs—I 'wi
^-—*' !— f—

^

:i=t aris
*EEEE

on - ward go, Fight the fight, main-tain the strife, Strengtlien'd with the

ar - mor chid: Fight, nor think the bat - tie long, Soon shall vie - fry

-^-J=

I I ^
P

--N-

:tSt i^

^^=^
-SF-

>^tz=S=^t:

After each verse

^ -\ ^-

Bread of Life, Oft in dan - ger, on - ward go.

tune your song,

d:

A - men.

m -t—
^^....^ :t:

r-
1^

3 Let not sorrow dim your eye,

Soon shall every tear be dry

;

Let not fears your course impede,

Great your strength, if great your need.

166

4 Onward then to battle move,
More than conquerors ye shall prove

;

Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go.

Henry K. White, 1812



Cbristiaii TKflarfare

Diademata s. m. d. George J. Elvey

^
1

j'our ar - inor on;

-^ • ^

£^
f4. d=4 :J=^: :S=:

^5^

strong in the strength which God supplies, Thro' His e - ter - nal Son.

« t
:E^^

=F

^^^i 3^^^i^
y—w -&G>- H

Who in the strength of Je - sus trusts Is more than conquer - or. A - men.

J.

m -^ f f-^
I

2 Stand then iu His great niitrlit,

With all Hi.s strength endued
;

And take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God.

From strength to strength go oji,

Wrestle, and fight, and pray:

Tread all the pow'rs of darkness down.

And win the well-fought day.

3 Tliat having all things done.

And all your conflicts past,

Ye may o'ercome, thro' Christ alone,

And stand complete at last.

To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, ever blest.

The One in Three, the Three in One,

Be endless praise addressed.

Charles Wesley, 1749



Cbrtstian imartarc

200 St. Gertrude 6, 5, 6, 5. D. with Refrain

lt=i=i=i=^ iS-^-

Arthur S. Sullivan, 1872

1 Onward, Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus

X- £-
I:

J. J,..—*—^—»- irz

^e^

^:
—I—«—«—#—«-_

—

—« 0-

— 1

—

m \

X-l
=w= =r4=r=g-

Go - Ing on be - fore! Christ, the roy- al Mas - ter. Leads a - gainst the foe;

^=^?=t
2^=t=t:

^M^^-fe
ff Refrain

=1 :i^-q^1 1

^^> •—^ s—^'

For - ward in - to

T^^f- • ^ •

r? }? \-i—* • S
i 1

bat - tie, See, His banners

-W—0-P-»-w-^ B s a

go. Onward, Christian

^ • • . •

sol - diers,

eV"*=M-^ -h-•-!—»-|-| H—^—^—
-1 1 »-l l-l 1 1 1 •—f—5—P-^
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=F=

I
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Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore! A

^ EE

-^•-^^ -(=-

1r— I—r—

^

"S?-

--?:

far
2 At the sign of triumph

Satan's host doth flee;

On, then, Christian soldiers,

On to victory

!

Hell's foundations quiver

At the shout of praise

;

Brothers, lift your voices,

Loud your anthems raise !

—

Eef.

3 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God

;

Brothers, we are treading

Where the saints have trodj

We are not divided,

All one Body we,

One in hope and doctrine,

One in charity.

—

Bef.
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Cbrfstian Marfarc

4 Crowns and thrones may perish,

Kingdoms I'ise and wane,

But the Church of Jesus

Constant will remain
j

Gates of hell can never

'Gainst that Church prevail;

We have Christ's own promise,

And that cannot fail.

—

Bef.

Onward, then, ye people!

Join our happy throng

!

Blend with ours your voices

In the ti-iumph song!

Glory, laud, and honor,

Unto Christ the King
;

This through countless ages

Men and angels sing.

—

Bef.

Sabine Baring-Gould, 1865

201 Laban s. m.

I

1

\
i

Lmuell Mason, 1830

1

\J A ^^^ . in J
1

'^K J ! ! 1 T
Jr '^- " fV 'i •] •i 1

FT.i J m m m ^ A A S iff I'D \

v7:'+ m ' i m m m j S • %*
tr -1- • 1

1 My soul, be on thy

2 watch, and fight, and

i

guard

;

pray!

-i5>-

Ten
The

-f5>-

=t==

thou - sand

bat - tie

foes a - rise;

ne'er give o'er;

:t=:

fcE: :^Ep:

F=j=l=]=j= P
The
Ee

e

hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw Thee from the skies. A - men.

new it bold-ly ev - ery day. And help di - vine iiu - plore.

=!^:-g=t #
f

3 Ne'er think the victory won,

Nor lay thine armor down

:

Thy arduous work will not be done
Till thou obtain thy crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy God!
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath

Up to His blest abode.
George Heath, 1781

202
1 A charge to keep I have,

A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age.

My calling to fulfill

;

may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with jealous care,

As in Thy sight to live
;

AndO, Thy servant, Lord, prepare

A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray,

And on Thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall for ever die.

Charles Wesley, 1762
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Cbrl0tian IClarfare

203 Sankey 7,6, 7,6. d. /v'. B. Saiikey

^^
i
3 d:

'^=t

for

for

ward, Christian
ward, Christian

sol -

sol -

dier,

dier!

Be -

Fear
neath His
not the

ban ner true;

cret foe;

£=
3Et=i=E,

=g:
=[=t:=

The Lord Him-self, thy lend - er,

Far more o'er thee are watch - ing
thy foes
man eyes

sub - due.
can know:

i^t m
=3

His love fore-tells thy tri - als; He knows thine hour- ly need;
Trust on - ly Christ, thy Cap - tain; Cease not to watch and pray;

w
-0- ^- ^- £=

:fl^ 5^

i^ a13^5^
-S- -J-

He can with bread of heav - en
Heed not tbe treacherous voic - es

Thy fainting spir - it feed. A - men.
That lure thy soul a - stray.

Go forwai'd, Cliristiau soldier!

Nor dream of peaceful rest,

Till Satan's host is vanquished

And heaven is all possessed;

Till Christ Himself shall call thee

To lay thine armor by,

And wear in endless glory

The crown of victory.

Go forward, Christiau soldier!

Fear not the gathering night:

The Lord has been thy shelter

,

The Lord will be thy light.

When morn His face revealeth.

Thy dangers are all past:

pray that faith and virtue

May keep thee to the last

!

Lawrence Tuttiett, 1861



204 All Saints New
Cbristfan Marfarc

C. M. D.

;&^t^ :d=,=i

s=r m
Henry S. Ciith

I

^1

1871

1 The Son of God goes forth to war,

2 The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye

ss

A king - ly crown to

Could pierce beyond the

• c « ^
±::

i^^
f—f—\

--^=x

His blood - red ban - ner streams a- far: Who fol - lows in His train?

Who saw His Mas - ter in the sky, And call'd on Him to save:

iiz-
iEE

It:

-^___
-•—a ^ =1-

cup of woe, Tri-umph-ant o - ver pain,

on His tongue In midst of mor - tal puiu,

Who best can drink his

Like Him, with par - don
• ^. ft. -#- .,-

-^-X ±^
-;^-

Who pa - tient bears his cross be -low. He fol -lows in His train. A-men.

He pray'd for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in his train?

E^: J: mm
-t-

J^E ^m^m
-f

A ji^lorious hand, tlio chosen few*

On whom the Spirit came, [knew,

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they

And mocked the cross and flame:

They met the tyrant's brandished steel,

The lion's gory mane

;

[feel

:

They bowed their necks the death to

Who follows in their train ?

171

A noble army, men and boys,

The matron and f lie maid,

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice,

In robes of light arrayed :

They climbed the steep ascent of heaven
Through peril, toil, and pain:

God, to us may grace be given

To follow in their train.

Reginald Heber, 1827



Cbrlstian Warfare

205 St. Theresa 6, 5, 6, 5. D. with Refrain

Yoices in unison

A}-f/iiir StiUk'aii

4^-.

1 Brightly gleams our ban - ner, Point-ing to the skj%

^-
:HT-p—Sa -^

^ • ^ j^

Wav-iug on Christ's

V.

:t=

^S^
^=it'

.^i—

J N-<^
^=hi=J ^—i—

^

:^5tJ

F-'fi-;- fi^" I f^

^.I^

sol-diers To their home on high. Marching thro' the desert, Gladly thus we jiraj^

IHj5-^M5-^m t- r̂-'Mr- ^ r
Refrain

^i
^

fcd=:|v

^ f^: F ^—*r

Still with hearts u - nit - ed, Singing on our way. Brightly gleams our ban - ner,

3-^1^-^- m~r •—
I53^E^££EH3 i --X

IK
-^-^-

"'^^:

n 1 Ni 1 1—

^

h^—f^—^1-^ ^T— \i—I

_| |A_
J.

—

^A—^_^ l-S-r-* *-• m—X-m—-^- —I—;—1-

EEa^

Pointing to the sky, Waving on Christ's soldiers To their home on high. A - men.

-le-: ^m^- -9.

t:=t: IB
^r

2 Jesus, Lord and Master,

At Thy sacred feet,

Here, with hearts rejoicing,

See Thy children meet.

Often have we left Thee,

Often gone astray

;

Keep us, mighty Saviour,

In the narrow way.—JBc/.

3 All our days direct us

In the way we go

;

Lead us on victorious

Over every foe

:

Bid Thine angels shield us

When the storm-clouds lower

;

Pardon Thou and save us

In the last dread hour.

—

Hef.

172 Thomas J. Potter, 1860 Alt.



Cbrlstlan "WHarfarc

206 St. Andrew of Crete 6, 5, 6, 5. d. John B. Dykes, 1868

npuzE 3^3^3^i:-
^^-y

Cj-
^

tf*-

1 Chris - tian! dost
2 Chris - tian! dost

thou see them
thou feel them,

On the ho
How they work

I. I I

=*=i-

M:
-•—

^

=&:=

How the powers
Striv - ing, tempt •

r^.

_ _ I

of dark - ness Rage thy steps a - round?
ing, lur - ing, Goud - ing in - to sin?

^ m^—£^
tf=? ^-

=l^g
//

-5i- \ X
-25(-

\^--t- :^ ^ ^-#

Chris - tian, up
Chris - tian! nev

r^

and smite them, Count - ing
er trem - ble; Nev - er

gain
be

It
-(2-

but loss;

down - cast;

§=13= -P2-

—(22-
:?!-*

-s*-

i^-

In the strength that
Gird thee for the

com
bat

- eth
- tie,

By the Ho
Watch and pray

ly Cross,
and fast.

A-mtn.

Chi-istian ! dost thou hear them,
How they speak thee fair?

" Always fast and vigil ?

Always watch aud prayer?"
Christian! answer boldly:

"While I breathe I pray!"
Peace shall follow battle,

Night shall end in day.

" Well I know thy trouble,

My servant true

;

Thou art very wearj^,

1 was weary too

;

But that toil shall make thee

Some day all I\Iiiie own,
And the end of sorrow

Shall be near My throne."
St. Andrew of Crete (ab. 720)

Tr. John M. Neale. 1862



Cbristian Warfare

207 Armageddon 6,5,6,5. 12 1. Arr. by John Goss, 1871

:?^3^^t
A-

^^=i
=^ M :3=Jd: -s«^-

1 Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? "Who will be His help - ers

-•- -•- -0- -0- i5>G>-

e! € —I
1 ^—^ J-f-

>P^ «:

f=F=
^^_ :t=:

0th - er lives to bring? AVho will leave the world's side? Who will face the foe?

-0- -d- -Th -* -0- -0- '0-

Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will

^—u ^ 1-

go? By Thy call of mer - cy,

-*-
1

I

;i

--J—4- -^-

3
:^:

@^

Bj' Thy grace Di - vine. We are on the Lord's side, Saviour, we are Thine. A -

I I

--i^
2 Not for Aveight of glory,

Not for crowu and palm,
Enter we the army,

Raise the warrior p.salm

;

But for love that claimeth

Lives for whom He died:

He whom Jesus nameth
Must be on His side.

By Thy love constraining,

By Thy grace Divine,

We are on the Lord's side,

Saviour, we are Thine.

t:
I

— I—

I

0-^-f- I 1 I a

3 Jesus, Thou hast bought us,

Not with gold or gem.
But with Thine own life-blood.

For Thy diadem:
With Thy blessing filling

Each who comes to Thee,

Thou hast made us willing,

Tliou hast made us free.

By Thy grand redemption.

By Thy grace Divine,

We are on the Lord's side,

Saviour, we are Thine.

174



Cbr(8tian Macfarc

4 Fierce may be the conflict,

Strong may be the foe,

But the King's own army
None can overthrow

:

Round His standard ranging,

Viet'U-y is secure;

For His truth unchanging
Malces tile triurapli sure.

Joyfully enlisting

By Thy grace Divine,

We are on the Lord's side,

Saviour, we are Thine.

Chosen to be soldiers

In an alien land,

Chosen, called, and faithful.

For our Captain's band;
In the service royal

Let us not grow cold
;

Let us be right loyal,

Noble, true, and bold.

Master, Tliou wilt keep us.

By Thy grace Divine,

Always on the Loi-d's side.

Saviour, always Thine.

Frances R. Havergal, 1877

Munus 7, 7, 7, 7 J. Baptiste Calkin

3EFS
'X :^ 5:5̂^^^ -^ :^

-m~^ -w- -c^ -w- -w- -w- -m- -m- -g^

1 Faint not, Christian, though the road, Lead - ing to Thy blest a - bode,

p-4^r—

;

—r
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f-^^:i=P 1 h ^-

r—^- :t=t: J(Z-
3?: ^

Dark-some be, and dangerous too, Christ, thy Guide, will bring thee thro'. ^4 -me?i.

t:

2 Faint not. Christian, though in rage

Satan woi;ld thy soul engage

;

Gird on faith's anointed shield.

Bear it to the battle-field.

4 Faint not. Christian ! though within

There's a heart so prone to sin;

Christ, the Lord, is over all

;

He'll not suffer Thee to fall.

3 Faint not. Christian ! though the world

Has its hostile flag unfm'led
;

Hold the cross of Jesus fast.

Thou shalt overcome at last.

5 Faint not, Christian! Christ is near;

Soon in glory He'll appear;
And His love will then bestow
Power to conquer every foe.

James H. Evans, 1833
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20Q Courage, Brother 8, 7, 8, 7. D.
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Arthur Sjillivan
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1 Cour-age, broth-er! do not stum-ble, Tho' thy path be dark as night;

2 Per - ish pol - i - cy and cun-ning, Per - ish all that fears the light,

':p: -fi

gSiPs^
-^

:t:

-|—r-

^ 4-.-J.

[^ H 1 » 1 1 ^-
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I*—5*

There's a star to guide the hiim-ble! "Trust in God, and do the right.

Wheth - er los - ing, wheth-er win - ning, "Trust in God, and do the right.

S5^ :t :t=t==t== tr-It -x^-

f-'-r=f
4=

^ '.zr. -1—^~^r~-j--•—i—#—#—#- a^ :i

-rr
Let the road be long and drear- y, And its end - ing out of sight;

Trust no friends of guilt - y pas - sion, Fiends can look like an - gels bright

^̂ t:: t=t i^-

=t^=f-fl:
• S '*

-^
-^^

-&^-v-

Foot it brave - ly- strong or wea - ry;

Trust no cus - torn, school, or fash - ion,

i-t-

*s

Trust

Trust

-• • 1 =-

God,

God.

±1:
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3
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trust in God,

t=P=

Trust in God, and.

-^- * :g: ^

do the right." A -men.

^§^E=E
-1^-

pii:&•:

3 Some will hate thee, some will love thee,

Some will flatter, some will slight;

Cease from man, aud look above thee,

" Trust iu God, aud do the right."

Simple rule and safest guiding,

Inwai'd peace and inward light,

Star upon our path abiding,
" Trust iu God, and do the right."

Norman Macleod

210 Christmas c. m. Arr. from Handel, 1728

n I

c?
1 A - wake, my soul, stretch ev-'ry nerve, And press with vig-or on;

rfl
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A heav'nly

J

S^^^
t=^ If^
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race demands Thy zeal. And an im - mor-tal crown. And an im-mor-tal crown. yl-»)ien.

"nt^-Z^-t
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^
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2 A cloud of witnesses around

Hold thee in full survey :

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice

That calls thee from on high
;

'Tis His own hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye :

4 That prize with peerless glories bright,

Which shall new lustre boast,

When victors' wreaths and monarchs'

Shall blend iu common dust. [gems

5 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee,

Have I my race begun
;

And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet

I'll lay my honors down.
177 Philip Doddridge, 1755
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211 St. Theodulph 7,6,7,6.0.

(First Tune)

RIclchior Tesclmer, ab. 1613
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3= m >, d: 4

^
1 stand up, stand up for Je - sus,

2 Stand up, stand up for Je - sus,
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Ye sol - diers of the cross!

The trum-pet call o - bey;
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Lift high His

Forth to the
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might -y

1

ban - ner!

con - flict

It
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must not

this His

suf
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rious

J
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loss:

day:
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From vie - fry

Ye that are

un - to

men now
VIC -

serve

fry

Him
His ar - my shall He
A - gainst un - num-bered

lead,

foes;
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Till

Let

ev - ery

cour-age

I • I

foe is van-quish'd, And Christ is Lord in - deed,

rise with dan - ger, And strength to strength oppose.

A

£
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Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

Stand in His strength alone;

The arm of flesh will fail you,

Ye dare not trust your own:
Put on the gospel armor,

Each piece put on with prayer;

Where duty c;i,lls, or danger.

Be never wanting there.

178

Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

The strife will not be long;

This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song:

To him that overcometh
A crown of life shall be

;

He with the King of Glory

Shall reign eternally.

George Dnffleld, 1853
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^W ebb 7, 6, 7, 6. D.

-I N-^
(Second Tune) George J. Webb, 1837
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1 Staud up, stand up for Je sus, Ye sol - diers of the cross!
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Lift high His roy - al
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ban - ner!
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It must not suf - fer loss:
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From vie - fry un to

J

I
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fry His ar - my shall He lead,
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Till ev - ery foe is van-quished, And Christ is Lord in - deed.
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^1 f=F
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^ -men.
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212 St. Theodulph, or Webb 7,6,7,6. d.

Now be the gospel banner
In every land unfurled

;

And "be the shout "Hosanna!"
Re-echoed through the world:

Till every isle and nation,

Till every tribe and tongue,

Receive the great salvation

And join the happy throng.

What though the embattled legions

Of earth and hell combine?
His power, througliout tlieir regions,

Shall soon resplendent shine

:

179

Ride on, Lord, victorious,

Immanuel, Prince of Peace;
Thy triumph shall be glorious.

Thine empire still increase.

3 Yes, Thou shalt reign forever,

Jesus-, King of kings

Thy light, Thy love, Thy favor,

Each ransomed captive sings.

The isles for Thee are waiting.

The deserts learn Thy praise,

The hills and valleys greeting,

The song responsive raise.

Thomas Hastings, 1823
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213 Warfare irreguia

Spirited

Francis John
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1 Hark! the sound of the fight hath gone forth, And we must not tar - ry at home;
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For our Lord,from the south and the north, Has com-mand-ed His sol - diers to come<
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We must on -with our ban-ner un - furled; We must on: it is Je - sus Who leads;
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Wemusthast-en to con-quer the world With thesigu of the Lamb Who bleeds. A-inen.
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2 We must stand to our coloi's like men ; 3 There is Jesus iu heaven above,

Our Lord is a Leader to love

;

For the wounded He heals, and the slain

He crowns in His city above.

We must march to the battle with speed,

Upon earth our one duty is strife;

O blest are the soldiers that bleed

For the Saviour Who died to give life

!

There is Jesus on earth below,

And His the one standard we love,

And His the one watchword w^e know.
Let us sing tlie new song of the Lamb;
Let us sing round our banner so brave

;

Let us sing of that wonderful blood

That was shed to redeem and to save.
Frederick W. Faber
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morft

6, 5, 6, 5. D. With Refrain A. W. Hamilton-Gelt
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1 While the sun is shin-ing Brightly in the sky, Ere his rays de - clin - ing

2 Say not that the morn-ing Is for work too soon, We have many a warn - ing,
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Tell that night is

Night may come ere
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nigh; Ere the shadows
noon; There are va-eant

1

fall - ing

plac - es

Lengthen on thy way,

[n our ranks, which say—
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Refrain
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Hark! a voice is call - ing, "Work while it is day."

m

is day." )

^^
is day. i

atch against temp-ta - tion,
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Watch and fight and pray: Each in his own sta - tion Work while it is day. A - mtn.
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3 Work, but not in sadness,

For our Lord above;

He will make it gladness

With His smde of love

:

When that Lord returning

Knocketh at the gate,

Let your lights be burning,

Be like men who wait.

—

Hef.

181

4 Happy then the meeting.

When we see His Face
;

Welcome then the greeting

From the throne of grace:

"Good and faithful servants

Of my Father blest.

Now your work is ended,

Enter into vest:'—Bef.
Thomas A. Stowell
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215 Adlington irregular R. Jackson

^^=s--M-^^=E ^^ i
-^

T
bar
can

1 Come, la - bor on. Who dares stand i - die on the
2 Come, la - bor on. Claim the high call - ing an - gels

vest plain,

not share

—
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While all a - round him waves the gold - en grain? And
To young and old the gos - pel - glad - ness bear: Ee
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draws
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day.
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3 Come, labor on.

The laborers are few, the field is wide.

New stations mnst be filled and blanks supplied

;

From voices distant far, or near at home,
The call is, " Come."

4 Come, labor on.

Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear

!

No arm so weak but maj' do service here:

By feeblest agents can our God fulfil

His righteous will.

5 Come, labor on.

No time for rest, till glows the western sky,

While the long shadows o'er our pathway lie,

And a glad sound comes with the setting sun

—

" Servants, well done."

6 Come, labor on.

The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure,

Blessed are those who to the end endure;
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be,

Lord, with Thee

!

1S2 Jane Borthwick, 1859
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Blenden c. M. d. Charles E. Kettle, 1876

1 How bless - ed from the bonds of sin And
'2 With will - ing heart and long - ing eyes, To

-0- ^ ^ - - - -

earth - ly fet - ters free,

watch be - fore Thy gate,

ltJ^=P^^|S^ =t
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i d=^=i d=-J: z^^g:
si=^i

In sin - gle - ness of heart and aim, Thy
Read - y to run the wea - ry race. To

Sii EE:

^^?^

i

I I

ser - vant. Lord, to be!

bear the heav - j^ weight;
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:|i=^=?»=h=|d

r

s"
The hard - est toil to un
No voice of thunder to

der - take "With

ex - pect. But

=§t

joy at Thy com - mand,
fol - low calm and still,

~w-
:t=

-^

3 Thus may I serve Thee, gvacioiis Lord

!

Thus ever Tliints alone,

]\Iy soul and body given to Thee,

The purchase Tliou hast won.

Tlirouirh evil or through good report

Still keeping by Thy side,

By life or death, iu this poor flesh,

Let Christ be magnified.

4 How happily the working days

Tn this dear service fly,

How rapidly the closing hour,

The time oi' rest draws nigh

!

"When all the faithful gather home,
A joyful conipauj',

And ever where the Master is,

Still His blest servants be.

183 C. J. Spitta Tr. Jaue Borthwick, 1854
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217 Waltham l. m.

1 Go,

2 Go,

r
-m-

J—^——#

—

1-0 0-

J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872

bor on! spend and be spent ! Thy joy to do the Fa-tber's will;

bor on! 'tis not for naught: Thine tarthly loss is heav'n-ly gain;

Jl
-^ t-^S^ •—»—

I

-A—.—*i •- 3=
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3=td:

It is the way the Mas -ter went; Should not the servant tread it still? A -men.

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not,The Master prais-es: what are men?
-•-

t.— iH)t!2&
r- r-

:t=t^z:i=:

3 Go, laboi' on ! enough, while here.

If He shall jiraise thee, if He deign

The willing heart to mark and cheer:

No toil for Him shall be in vain.

4 Go, labor on, while it is day

!

6

The world's dark night is hast'ning

on:

Speed, speed thy work ! cast sloth away!
It is not thus that souls are won.

Toil on I faint not ! keep watch, and pray!

Be wise the erring soul to win!

Go forth, into the world's highway!
Compel the wanderer to come in

!

Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice

!

For toil comes rest, for exile home
;

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's

voice.

The midnight peal, " Behold I come !
"

Eoratius Bonar, 1843

Missionary Chant L. m Charles Zeuner, 1839

1 Go, her-alds of sal - vation, forth; Go in your heav'n-ly Mas - ter's Name,
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From east to west, from south to north, The glorious gospel wide proclaim. A - men.

rrf SIr
184
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2 Go forth to sow the living seed
;

Seek not earth's praise, nor dread it's

Strong is My arm, and sure My word;
My servants shall not toil in vain.

Norlaborsfear, nor trials heed; [frown: /-, p ,i • i ht i j i. ^

,„. .
. n r 11 I

"1 Go torth m hope: My burden take,Wm lewels tor Immanuels crown

!

mnn n i.
• j in•' 1 ill God's great reaping-daysb all come,

3 Lo! I am with you, saith the Lord; Then, they who sowed in tears shall wake,

My grace your spirit shall sustain
;

And hail the joyful harvest home

!

Samuel F. Smith

, 7, 8, 7- D. Frank Birtchnell
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1 Hark! the voice of Je - sus call - ing— Who will go and work to - day?

2 While the souls of men are dy - ing, And the Mas - ter calls for you,
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Fields are white, the har - vest wait - ing,—Who will bear the sheaves a - way?
Let none hear you i - dly say - ing, "There is noth - ing I can do!"
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Loud and long the Mas - ter call - eth. Rich
Glad - ly take the task He gives you. Let

r
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His

ward He of - fers free;

work your pleas-ure be;

If • •
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Lord, send me." A - men.

O Lord, send me."
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Who
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I I I

will answer, glad - ly say - ing, "Here am 1,

swer quickly when He call-eth, "Here am I,
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David March, 1878
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Robert Schumann
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1 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv - ing ech - oes of Thy tone;
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As Thou hast sought, so let me seek Thy err - ing chil-dren lost and lone. A-men.
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2 lead me, Lord, that I may lead 4 fill -me with Thy fuluess, Loi"d,

The wandering and the wavering feet; Until my very heart o'erflow

feed me, Lord, that I may feed Li kindling thought and glowing word,

Thy hungei'ing ones with manna sweet. Tliy love to tell. Thy praise to show.

3 teach me. Lord, that I may teach 5 use me, Lord, use even me,

The precious things Thou dost impart

;

JustasThou wilt, and when, and where;

And wing my words, that they may reach Until Thy blessed face I see.

The hidden depths of many a heart. Thy rest, Thy joy, Tliy glory share.
Frances R. Havergal, 1830

221 Rockingham, New l. m. Lowell Mason, 1830
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1 My gra-cious Lord, I own Thy right To ev - ery serv - ice can pay,
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And call it my su-preme de-light To hear Thy dic-tates, and o - bey. A - men.
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2 "What is my being but for Thee,

Its sure support, its noblest end?
'Tis my delight Th}' face to see,

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

3 I would not sigh for worldly joy.

Or to increase mj- worldly good

;

Nor 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 honor give

Such bliss as crowns me at His side

5 His work my hoary age shall bless.

When youthful vigor is no more;
And my last hour of life confess

His dying love, His saving power.
Philip Doddridge, 1740

222 Wadham
Unison.

6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 Arthur H. Dadmitn, 1896

Harmony.

1 Christ for the world we sing! The world to Christ we bring,

2 Christ for the world we sing! The world to Christ we bring

-4-

:tt^

-^--
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feS^t:
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loV - ing zeal; The poor and them that mourn, The faint and

far - vent pray'r; The waj' - ward and the lost. By rest - less

J

mt :^
I I t -^ :E

o - ver - borne, Sin - sick and sor- row - worn, Whom Christ doth heal. A - men,

passions toss'd, Redeemed at count-less cost From dark de - spair.

3 Christ for the world we sing;

The world to Christ we bring

With one accord;

With us the work to share,

With us reproach to dare.

With us the cross to bear,

For Christ our Lord.

Christ for the world we sing;

The world to Christ we bring

With joyful song;

The new-born souls whose days.

Reclaimed from error's ways.

Inspired with hope and praise.

To Christ belong.
Samuel Wolcott, 1869
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223 Swabia s. m. Ge7

1 Re - vive Thy work, O

^3:

Lord, Thy might - y

T

arm make bare;

w ^=^ m

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead,
,

- r
And make thy peo-ple hear.

-iS-

A - men.

^ ^ ^ f^ \

2 Revive Thy work, Lord,

Disturb this sleep of death;

Quickeu the sniokleriug- embers now
By Thine almighty breath.

3 Revive Thy work, Lord,

Create soul-thirst for Thee;

And hungering for the Bread of life,

may our spirits be !

4 Revive Tliy work, O Lord,

Exalt Thy precious Name
;

And, by the Holy Ghost, our love

For Thee and Thine inflame.

5 Revive Thy work, Lord,

And give refreshing showers;

The glory shall be all Thine own.
The blessing, Lord, be ours.

Albert Midlane, 1860

Duke Street l. m.

^q=i -A^

S ^ rA-

^100(0116

^U

John Hatton, 1793
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1 Je - sus shall reign wher-e'er the sun Doth his sue- ces - sive jour-neys run;
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His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. Till moons shall wax and wane no more. .4 - men.

J-ez.
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2 To Him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown His head

;

His Name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on His Name.

4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns

;

The prisoner leaps to burst his chains,

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

5 Let every creature rise and bring

Peculiar honors to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the loud Amen.
Isaac Watts, 1719

225 St. Enoch 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7

tim^ :d=d= d=

Walter B. Gilbert

^wi E.3 i
t

I

1 Souls in hea-tben dark-ness ly - ing, Where no light has brok - en thro',

I

1=Wm:- ^
:t=

=^:i

Souls that Je - sus bought by dy - ing, Whom His soul in

i^iii,*=^-
t

trav - ail knew

t^E tr-
-^-

r
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,ers

J5

Thousand voic - es. Thousand voic-es. Call us o'er the wa- ters blue. ^4 - men.

2 Christians, hearken! None has taught

Of His love so deep and dear ; [them

Of the precious price that bought them

;

Of the nail, the thorn, the spear;

Ye who know Him,
Guide them from their darkness drear.

3 Haste, haste, and spread the tidings

Wide to earth's remotest stx-and

;

Let no brother's bitter chidings

189

Rise against us, when we stand

In the Judgment.
From some far, forgotten land.

Lo ! the hills for harvest whiten,

All aloug each distant shore;

Seaward far the islands brighten;

Light of nations ! lead us o'er

:

When we seek them.

Let Thy Spirit go before.
Cecil F. Alexander, 18(2



Missionary Hymn 7, 6, 7, 6. d. Lowell Mason, 1823
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1 From Greenland's i - cy

2 What tho' the spi - cy

moiint - ains, From In - dia's cor - al strand,

breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey- Ion's isle;

^Az

% , t— I
4

-t^g :5r

Where Af - ric's sun - ny fount - ains, Roll down their gold - en sand;

Though ev - 'ry pros-pect pleas - es, And on - ly man is vile:

&.-

:t=:

:M=4 :t^
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From ma-nyan an - cient riv er. From ma - ny a palm-y plain.

In vain with lav - ish kind - ness The gifts of God are strown;

They call us to de - liv - er Their land from er-ror's chain.

The heathen in his blind-ness Bows down to wood and stone.

A - men.

m iSiga:
:t=t=t: iEE^ "^^*

Can we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high;

Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny?
Salvation, salvation I

The joyful .sound proclaim,

T'll each remotest nation

Hab learut Messiah's Name.
iiw

Waft, waft, ye winds, His .story,

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole

:

Till o'er our ransomed nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemei', King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

Reginald Eeber, 1819
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Waltham J. Baptistc Calkin, 1872

1 Fling out

2 Fling out

J.
&fc4
H4=t

the ban-ner!

the ban-ner!

let it float, Sky-ward and sea - ward, high and wide;
an - gels bend In anx-ious si - lence o'er the sign,

It:
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sun that lights its shin-ing folds. The cross on which the Sav-iour died. A-men.
vain - ly seek to com-pre-hend The won-der of the love di - vine.

3 Fliug out the banner! heathen lands

Shall see from far the glorious sight,

And nations, crowding to be born,

Baptize their spirits in its light.

4 Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls,

That sink and perish in the strife,

Shall touch in faith its radiant hem.
And spring immortal into life.

5 Fling out the banner ! let it float

Skyward and seaward, high and wide,
Our glory, only in the cross

;

Our only hope, the Crucified !

6 Fling out the banner! wide and high,

Seaward and skyward, let it shine:

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours

;

We conquer only in that sign.

George W. Doane, 1848

22o Missionary Hymn 7, 6, 7, 6. D.

1 Hail to the Loi'd's Anointed,

Great David's greater Son

!

Hail, in the time appointed,

His reign on earth begun!
He comes to bi'eak oppression,

To set the captive free;

To take awaj^ transgression.

And rule in equity.

2 He comes with succor speedy
To those who suffer wrong,

To help the poor and needy.

And bid the weak l)e strong;

To give them songs for sigliing.

Their darkness turn to light.

Whose souls, condenmcid and dyin<

Wez'e pi'ecious in His sight.

3 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love, joy, hope, like flowers,

Spring in His path to birth:

Before Him on the mountains
Shall peace, the herald, go

;

And righteousness in fountains

From hill to valley flow.

4 O'er every foe victorious

He on His throne shall rest;

From age to age more glorious.

All-blessing and all-blest:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His Name shall stand for ever.

That name to us is—Love.
James Montgomeryj 1822
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220 Watchman 7, 7, 7, 7. D.

^ ^- ^-

Lcruiell Mason, 1830

:4 H.--.-

1 Watch-man, tell us of the night, What its signs of prom - ise are:

fcS:m

-A-
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Trav - 'ler, o'er yon mountain's height, See that glo

N

ry - beam - ing star;

-•—•-

-v-\-^
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Watch man, does its beauteous ray Aught of joy or hope fore - tell

1

—

T\^^i=i=^^

Trav-'ler, j'es; it brings the day, Prom-ised day of Is - ra - el

^

^%

2 Watchman, tell us of the night

;

Higher yet that star ascends:

Traveler, blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends.

Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Traveler, ages are its own.
See, it biu'sts o'er all the earth.

102

Watchman, tell us of the night.

For the morning seems to dawn

:

Traveler, darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease;

Hie thee to thy quiet home

:

Traveler, lo, the Prince of Peace,

Lo, the Son of God is come

!

John Bowring, 1825
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230 Webb ^, 6, 7, 6. d. George J. Webb, 1837
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1 The morn - ing light is break - lug; The dark-ness dis - ap - pears;

^=t-~ -I 1 w- =-=«:
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The sous of earth are wak

^
ing To pen - 1

-^ ^-

ten - tial tears;

-(^

—I 1 h II-gH _,2_^.

Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean, Brings ti - dings from a - far.

J'J is^ i=i
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Of tions in
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com - mo - tion, Pre-pared for Si - on's war. A

:t==t=:
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See heathen natious bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand liearts ascending

In gratitude above

;

While sinners now confessing,

The Gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's blessing,

A nation in a day.

103

Blest river of salvation

!

Pursue thy ouward way;
Flow thou to every nation.

Nor in thy richness stay

:

Stay not till all the lowly

Triumphaut reach their home;
Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim "The Loi-d is come!"
Samuel F. Smith, 1832
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Tidings Irreguk Javii's JJl7/(7/, i5
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1 O Christian, haste, thy mis-sion high fill - fill - ing, To tell to all the

±4-
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world that God is Light; That He Who made all na-tions is not will
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Refrain
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One soul should per - ish, lost in shades of night: Pub - lish glad ti - dings;
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Ti - dings of peace; Ti - dings of Je - sus, Kedemption and re - lease. A - men.

t-^-^
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2 Behold liow many thousands still are l3^ing

Bound in the darksome prison-house of sin,

With none to tell them of the Saviour's dying,

Or of the life He died for them to win.

—

Bef.

3 'Tis thine to save from peril of perdition

The souls for whom the Lord His life laid down;

Beware lest, slothful to fulfill thy mission,

Thou lose one jewel that should deck His crown.—Bef.

1£4
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4 Proclaim to every people, tongue and nation
That God, in Wliom they live and move is Love:

Tell how He stooped to save His lost creation,

And died on earth that man might live above.

—

Ref.

5 Give of thy sons to bear the message glorious

;

Give of thy wealth to speed them on their way

;

Pour out thy soul for them in prayer victorious

;

And all thou spendest Jesus will repay.

—

Ref.

6 He comes again— Christian, ere thou meet Him,
Make known to every heart His saving grace;

Let none whom He hath ransomed fail to greet Him,
Through thy neglect, unfit to see His face.—i^e/.

M. A. Thomson, 1870 Alt.

232 Christ Church 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 Charles Steggall, 1865

^Ei ^ -I :^:1 ^
1 A - rise, Lord, and shine In

2 Put forth Thy glo - rious pow'r: The
all Thy sav - ing might,

na - tions then shall see,

^ :^: W t=F
_f2_^_

mr^x-
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And pros-per each de - sign To spread Thy
And earth present her store. In con - verts

glo - rious light: Let heal-ing

born to Thee: God, our own

^^- ^ ^j=j
a^£ :=1^:

streams of mer - cy flow. That all the earth

God, His Church shall bless, And earth be tilled

—-I—I-

r # 3=iiiJ
Thy truth may know. A-m.(.n.

with right - eous - ness.

^ ^ £:t:
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105 William Hum, 1815
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233 Love 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8 H. Fo7-d Benson

irt 3^^ISE£ -
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1 The Mas - ter comes! He calls for thee— Go forth at His Al
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word,might
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be - dient to His last com - mand,

^%:

n 1

1

1 1 1

"
f~\ 1 1

1
^ 1

•, m d 1

• r» J till •1 1 1 '^ ''
1

e>^—^— J « • • V ' i; J ! J « ^ 1

! J « •• m -• p «< • » r

And
1

tell to
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1 1

nev - er

1

heard, Who
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sit
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in deep -
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est
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shades of
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night, That Christ has comen
i^

to give them light! A - men.
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f
The Master cjills! Arise and go;

How blest His messenger to be

!

He Who hath given thee libei'ty,

Now bids thee set the captives free!

Proclaim His mighty power to save,

Who for the world His life-blood gave.

The Master calls ! Shall not thy heart

In warm responsive love reply,

"Lord, hei-e am I, send me, send me

—

Thy willing slave—to live or die.

An instrument unfit indeed,

Yet Thou will give me what I need !

"

4 And if thou canst not go, yet bring

An offering of a willing heart;

Then, though thou tarriest at home.
Thy God shall give thee too thy part.

The messengers of peace upbear
In ceaseless and prevailing prayer.

5 Short is the time for service true.

For soon shall dawn that glorious day
When, all the harvest gathered in,

Each faithful heart shall hear Him say,

"My child, well done ! your toil is o'ex-

—

Enter, My joy for evermore!"
l06 From " Hymns of Faith and Consecration."
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234 ^^^ Saints (Tozer) 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7

In Unison

yi. E. Tozer

:± m35E^E3«^
1 Who can paint that love - ly cit - y, Cit - y

2 There no sun his cir - cuit wheel -eth; There no

I

I Jill,
of true

moon or

d=^:

In Harmony

'W-

peace

stars

»^ ' r
I

I

di - vine,

ap - pear;

Whose pure gates for - ev - er o - pen,

Thith - er night and dark - ness come not;

^F=T
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Each in pearl - y
Death hath no do

lus - tre shine; Whose a - bodes of

min - ion there; But the Lamb's pure

^-

* ^
I

I

Naught de - fil - ing

Scat - ters roimd e

r I

glo - ry

beaming
clear,

ray

U r
com - eth near,

ter - nal day.

J^^ J

A - men.

1:r=t::
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Thei'e the saiuts of God resplendent

As the sun in all its might,

Ever more rejoice together,

Ci'owned with diadems of light,

And from peril safe at last

Reckon up their triumphs past.

4 Happy he, who with them seated

Doth in all their glory share

:

O that I, my days completed,

Might be but admitted there!

There with them the praise to sing

Of my gracious God and King.
Peter Dainian, d. 1072 Tr. Edward Caswall
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235 Materna c. m. d.

=P m
Samuel A. Ward, 1882
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1 O Moth - er dear, Je

2 Thy gar - dens and thy

• ru - sa - lem, When shall I come to thee?

good - ly walks Con - tin - ual - Ij' are green,

When shall my sor - rows

Where grow such sweet and

Sg

have an end? Thy joys when shall I see?

pleas- ant flow'rs, As no - where else are seen.

J. ^" . - - ^
-I

-[-

w

O hap - py har - bor

Right thro' thy streets, with

of God's saints! O sweet and pleas - ant soil!

sil - ver sound. The liv - ing wa - ters flow,

:t=t:

r=r S3=ll:i

In thee no sorrow can be found, Nor grief, nor care, nor toil.

And on the banks, on ei - ther side, The trees of life do grow.

m^i -^ wm
No murky cloud o'ershadows thee,

Nor gloom, nor darksome night
j

But every soul shines as the sun

;

For God Himself gives light.

ray sweet home, Jerusalem,

Thy joys when shall I see?

The King that sitteth on thy throne

In His felicity ?

198

Those trees for evermore bear fruit,

And evermore do spring:

There evermore the angels are.

And evermore do sing.

Jerusalem, my happy home,

Would God I were in thee

!

Would God my woes were at an end.

Thy joys that I might see !

Francis Baker, 1616 Alt. David Dickson, 1649
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Alford 7,6,8,6. D John B. Dykes, 1875

1 Ten thou

2 What rush

sand times ten

of al - le

thou-sand

lu - ias

In sparkling rai - ment bright,

Fills all the earth and sky!

^nH S 5
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The ar - mies of

What ring-ing of

^^̂^^^^=t:=

the ran-somed saints Throng up the steeps of light:

a thou-sand harps Be - speaks the tri - umph nigh!

' -^ ^- -•- . .
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fin - ished! all is

day, for which ere

fin - ished, Their fight with death and sin:

a - tion And all its tribes were made!
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Fling o - pen wide the gold - en gates. And let the vie - tors in.

O joy, for all its for - mer woes A thousand- fold re - paid!

orf
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A-men.
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then what raptured greetings

On Canaan's happy shore !

What knitting severed friendships up,

Where partings are no more!

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle

That brimmed with tears of late;

Orplians no longer fatherless,

Nor widows desolate.

1«9

Bring near Thj' great salvation,

Thou Lamb for sinners slain;

Fill up the roll of Thine elect.

Then take Thy power and reign

!

Appear, Desire of nations

!

Thine exiles long for home:
Show in the heav'ns Thy promised sign!

Thou Prince and Saviour, come

!

Henry Alford, 1867
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237 Austria 8, 7, 8, 7. D, Francis J. Haydn, 1797
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1 Glo - rious things of thee are spok - en, Si - on, ci - ty ^ of our God;
2 See, the streams of liv - ing wa - ters, Springing from e - ter - nal love,

gg^S: ±EEE 1»
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3^33E^:

^

He, Whose word can - not be brok - en, Form'd thee for His own a - bode;
Well sup -ply thy sons and daugh-ters. And all fear of want re - move.

^__
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On the Rock of

Who can faint, when
A - ges found - ed, What can shake thy sure re-pose?

such a riv - er Ev - er will their thirst as-suage ?

I 1 -^- -^-

With sal -va-tion's walls surrounded, Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. A - men.

Grace which, like the Lord, the giv - er, Nev - er fails from age to age.

-^ l__#L J ^
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Round each habitation hovering,

See tlie cloud and fire appear
For a glory and a covering,

Showing tliat the Lord is near.

Thus deriving from their banner.

Light by night, and shade by day,

Safe they feed upon the manna,
Which He gives them when they pray.

200

Blest inhabitants of Sion,

Washed in the Redeemer's blood!

Jesus, Whom their souls rely on.

Makes them kings and priests to God.

'Tis His love His people raises

Over self to reign as kings :

And as priests, His solemn praises

Each for a thank-offering brings.

John Newton, 1779
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Ewing 7, 6, 7, 6. D. Alexander Ewing, 1853
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Je - ru - sa - lem, the gold

They stand, those halls of Si

en!

on,

With milk and hon - ey blest;

All ju - bi - lant with song,
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neath thy con - tern - pla - tion

bright with many an an - gel,

E^

Sink heart and voice op - prest.

And all the mar - tyr - throng.
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know not, O I

Prince is ev - er

know not What joys a - wait us there!

in them. The day - light is se - reue;
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What ra - dian - cy of glo - ry! What bliss be- yond com-jjare! A
The pas - tiires of the bless - ed Are decked in glo - rious sheen.
-•-
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There is the throne of David

;

And there, from care released,

The shout of them that triumph,

The song of them that feast.

And they, who with their Leader,

Have conquered in the fight,

For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.

201

4 sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

sweet and blessed country.

That eager hearts expect

!

Jesus, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest

!

Who art, with God the Father,

And Spirit, ever blest.

Bernard of Cluny, 12th Cent. Tr. John M. Neale, 1851
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230 Pilgrims 11,10,11,10 With Refrain
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Henry Smart, i?
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1 Hark! hark, my soul, An - gel - ic songs are swell - ing O'er earth's green fields and
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ocean's wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those blessed strains are tell
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An - gels of light, Sing-lug to wel-come the pil-grims of the night. A - men.
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

'' Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ;

"

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,

The music of the gospel leads us home.

—

Bef.

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing,

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea

;

And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing,

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee.

—

Bef.

202
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4 Rest comes at length : though life be long and dreary,

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past;

Faith's journeys end in welcomes to the weary,

And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last.—jRe/.

5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping;

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above;

Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping.

And life's long shadows break in cloudless love.

—

Ref.

Frederick W. Faber, 1854 Alt.

St. Alphege 7, 6, 7,

6

Henry J. Gauntlett, \\

i 333g==t 3 -251-T-

1 Brief life is here our por tion, Brief sor - row, short-lived care;

t=:

r—

r

t—y—v :^

d^pi=d= isa^B
't^.-&- -^

The life that knows no end - ing, The tear - less life, is there. A - men.

^J..-^. ._f ^- ^^

2 happy retribution

!

Short toil, eternal rest

;

For mortals and for sinners

A mansion with the blest!

5 But He, whom now we trust in,

Shall then be seen and known
;

And they that know and see Him
Shall have Him for their own.

3 There grief is turned to pleasure

;

Such pleasure as below
No human voice can utter,

No human heart can know :

6 The morning shall awaken.
And shadows shall decay.

And each true-hearted servant

Shall shine as doth the day.

4 And now we fight the battle.

But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown

;

7 Yes, God, my King, and Portion,

In fulness of His grace.

We then shall see for ever

And worship face to face.

Bernard of Cluny, 1145 Tr. John M. Neale, 1851 Alt.
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Blessed Home 6,6,6,6. d. John Stai>it-i\ 1875

3 -i:^--—

'ftjy
-^-

1 There is a

2 There is a

bless - ed

Land of

Be - yond this

Good an - gels

land

know
of woe,

it well;

^
Where tri - als

Glad songs that

nev - er come, Nor tears of sor -

nev - er cease With - in its por -

^

^^
V

row
tals

-f'

flow;

swell;

P=i=
:[=

H—r—i
-^^-

:J^==i.-
=^

=t3:

Where faith is

A - round its

lost in sight,

glo-rious throne

^ -_
And pa - tient hope
Ten thou - sand saints

r -4- -0- -»-

AIP
is crown'd,

a - dore

-^

—

I

—

J*!^ m£^ ^^
:^:
-25)-

:^:

And ev - er - last - ing light

Christ, with the Fa - ther One,

Its glo - ry throws a - round.

And Spir - it, ev - er - more.

^^=^'
^^EEElEE

^=^^=1—l^i-'£=
^v-

-^

3 joy all joy.s beyond,
To see the Lamb Who died,

And count eacli sacred wound
In baiuis, and feet, and side !

To eive to Him the praise

Of every tviumpli won,

And sine: tbrougrli endless days

The great things He liath done !

Look np, ye .saints of God!
Nor fear to tread below

Tlie patli your Saviour trod

Of daily toil and woe

!

Wait but a little while

Li uncomplaining love

!

His own most gracious smile

Shall welcome you above.
Henry W. Baker, 1861
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Paradise 8, 6, 8, 6, 6, 6, 6,

6

Henry Smart, 1868

p

i=3i
•—1^#- ^iil

---^

All rap - ture, thro' and thro'. In God's most ho ly sight?

^^#^ t £i
t-

2 Paradise, O Paradise,

The world is growing old
;

Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold ?

Where loyal hearts, etc.

3 O Pai'adiso, Paradise,

We lone: to sin no more;
We long to be as pure on earth

As on Thy spotless shore

;

Where loyal hearts, etc.

E
f-

=l=:

A-men.

^~
(2-

r-
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4 Paradise, Paradise,

We shall not wait for long;

E'en now the loving ear may catch

Faint fragments of Thy song

;

Where loyal hearts, etc.

5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,

keep us in Thy love.

And guide us to that happy land

Of perfect I'est above

;

Where loyal hearts, etc.

Frederick W. Faber, 1862
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243 Rutherford 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 5 An-, fr. Chretien Z>' Urhan, by E. F. Rimbault

1 The sands of time are sink Tlie dawn of heav - en breaks;

^:^:g^ :t::

T-

53 -^ ~-'=\-

» » -^- ^ -^- .^ - -^

.

The sum - mer morn I've sighed for, The fair, sweet morn, a - wakes.

-^-

it^t:
-•&>-

:t: t=\x

19=X ^^^i :iii
::1: 3

"*---[ ------
I

I

Dark, dark hath been the mid - night; But day - spring is at

g :t
J^ ^1

i^
E^B: i

^^

-;??t-^

hand,

--I—i—J- ± H
And glo - ry—glo - ry dwell - eth In Im - man - uel's land.

^1
-iSh

men.

2 Oh, Christ! He is the Fountain,

The deep, sweet Well of love;

The stfeams on eai-th I've tasted,

More deep I'll drink above;

There to an ocean fullness

His mercy doth expand,

And glory—glory dwelleth

In Immauuel's land.
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3 With mercy and witli judgment
My web of time He wove,

And aye the dews of sori-ow

Were lustred by His love;

I'll bless the hand that guided,

I'll l)less the heart that planned,

When throned where glory dwelleth,

In Immanuel's land.
Anne B. Cousin, 1857
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244 Amsterdam 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 7, 7, 6 TVr^ Foundcry CoUectioji, 1742

^-J j 1¥3
:4=»

j—^-

1 Else my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por - tion trace;

liEt It

:^ :t:=^

-t-

-[-- "S
J^ t—̂ ^

:^ I

-• i f I—»-
=1=

Rise from tran - si to

^

•—

^

ry things Tow.ards heav'n, thy na - tive place.

^ iiil^l

:5:

Sun and moon and stars de - cay. Time shall soon this earth re - move;
I

^ -f- m -f-
m -^ -^ -f- H*- -^ -*- -^ -^ -i^-

:t=f: Fis^
:p=t=:

-h-

3: t:

-h-

::l:

:±=i=ie:
i* JP^g^^^̂ ^P

Rise, my soul, and haste a - way

^ ^. j^ Jl

r
To seats pre - pared a - hove.

BEE?—»

-^^z

:t-

A - men.

-s>- ^

_P__p.
:t=: -O-

3 Cease, ye pilgi-ims, cease to mourn,
Press onward to the prize

;

Soou our Saviour will return

Triumphant in the skies

:

Yet a season, and you know
Happ}^ entrance will be given,

All our sorrows left below,

And earth exchanged for heaven.
Rober Seagrave, 1743

2 Rivers to the ocean run.

Nor stay in all their course;

Fire ascending seeks the sun;

Both speed them to their source

:

So my sold, derived from God,
Pants to view His glorious face,

Forward tends to His abode.

To rest in His embrace.
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245 Chalvey S. M. with Refrain Leighton G. Hayne, 1868

d: :i i —?^-

3:
:1:

1 A few more j'ears sball roll,

i==t
f^^

few more sea - sons

* ^ •_
come,

-?=2---

r-

^^m
And we shall be with those that rest A - sleep with - in the tomb;

=^ :t=t:
i

=?=

Refrain
-I-

—^•- ^ 1- ^it
^-

Then, O my Lord, pre

---=X-

pare

_^_^.

My soul

^^=^= t::

for that great day;

:t:

o

~l «h 1 1—

«

« ^ «—

:

i-H 1 «-
ii^:

wash me in Thy pre-cious blood. And take my sins a way.

^E^E^ i:=t—r—r—

r

2 A few more suns shall set

O'er these dark hills of time,

And we shall be where snus are not,

A far serener clime.

—

B.ef.

3 A few more storms shall beat

On this wild rocky shore,

And we shall be where tempests cease,

And surges swell no more. —Bef.

m
r

A - men.

E eer
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4 A few more struggles here,

A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,

And we shall weep no more.—Bef.

5 'Tis but a little while

And He shall come again.

Who died that we might live. Who lives

That we with Him may reign.

—

Bef.

Horatius Bouar, 1842
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2,AV Blumenthal 7, 7, 7, 7. d. Arr. from Jaqiies Blumenthal, 1847

1 Thou Who roll'st the year a - round, Crowii'd with mer-cies hirge and free;

"•"
'f' 'f' -f

-
- -f^ -f- -^ - ^ -•- -•- -•- -^- - -!^

n E^E :t
See £ £

r—r^—

r

S^

n1=iU:

Rich Thy gifts to us

-r -r—fi—ir-
^^=^^=^=i=F

:?^=^:H
a - bound, Warm our thanks shall rise to Thee;

t:

a:

JT^ -•—

^

Kind - ly

*=t

to our wor - ship bow. While our grate - ful prais - es swell.

=1^

±: ^r
4:: ii

1—1-- :t ^=^

:l=:l:

p=t :i=»

That, sustained by Thee, we now Bid the part - ing year fare-well. A - men.

^=r=r :t=t
-P h

'—1
1 1 H :f-_-.=t:

-I 1^—

H

2 All its numbered days are sped,

All its busy scenes are o'er,

All its joys forever fled.

All its sorrows felt no more

;

Mingled with tli 'eternal past,

Its remembrance shall decay;

Yet to be revived at last

At the solemn judgment-day.

3 All our follies. Lord, forgive;

Cleanse each heart and make us Thine
;

Let Thy grace within us live.

As our future suns decline
;

Then, when life's last eve shall come,
Happy spirits, let us fly

To our everlasting home.
To our Father's house on high.

Eay Palmer, 183a
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247 EllaCOmbe cm. D. Co^irad AW/ier, ,;i " ^ions/mr/.;'' i&SA-

r^ta=
4=?t

=4:

-0- -M^ -0- •^1

1 The year is gene, be - yond re - call, With all its hopes and fears,

:^;J- -^

i^ t

With all its bright and glad'-ning smiles, With all its mourners' tears;^
•

—

s 1^^-
53:

^

3 J *5: iS^—

•

^:

Thy thank-ful peo - pie praise Thee, Lord, For coiint-less gifts re - ceived;

:il=i:
t:£

=]:

-^-

:q^: :5^3 =̂1=|=i1=|ij^_j_JE|=^EE[

And pray for grace to keep the faith Which saints of old be-lieved

fczzi?:

i=E &

2 To Thee we come, gracious Lord,
The newborn year to bless;

Defend our land from pestilence

;

Give peace and plentiousness

;

Forgive this nation's many sins

;

The growth of vice restrain
;

And help us all with sin to strive,

And crowns of life to gain.
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3 From evil deeds that stain the past

We now desire to flee;

And pray that future years may all

Be spent, good Lord, for Thee.

O Father, let Thy watchful eye

Still look on us in love,

That we may praise Thee, year by year.

With angel-host above.
From the Latin Tr. F. Pott, 1861
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St. Peter c. m. A lexandcr A\ J\e!?iagle, 1826

i^i H=|: It ^-^r
1 Now, gra-cious Lord, Thine arm re - veal. And make Thy glo - ry known;
2 Help us to ven - ture near Thy throne, And plead a Sav-iour's Name;

mtfc4:124-
t=--i

Now
For

let lis all Thy presence feel,

all that we can call our own
And soft- en hearts of stone! A-men.
Is van - i - ty and shame.

g :£^'^- ?#^^ *
T-

3 From all the guilt of former sin

May mercy set us free

;

And let the year we now begin,

Begin and end with Thee.

f=r^'- r
J(Z-

Send down Thy Spirit from above,

That saints may love Thee more;
And sinners now may learn to love.

Who never loved before.
John Newton, 1779

249 St. Thomas s. m.

33 :i m ^?5l-

Aaron Williams, 1770

J-
:=1:
-25(-

sr 1
1 I love Thy king - dom,
2 For her my tears shall

Lord,
fall;

The
For

J

house
her

of

my
I

Thine a
pray'rs as

-0- ^-^E
--^-- s: tr-

bode,
cend;

-^- •

-1** -

--^-0^̂
-h:

The Church our blest Re - deem-er saved
To her my cares and toils be given,

-0—0-

*-*

^=r
With
Till

His own pre-cious blood,
toils and cares shall end.

W=^ ^z ^i=^S^
£

:g__g__g=z=p U^
A-men.

-a

P r̂
4 Sure as Thy truth shall last.

To Sioii shall be be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.
Timothy Dwight, 1785

3 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heaverdy ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows.

Her hymns of love and praise.
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Aurelia 7, 6, 7, 6. d.

^-
--=\^

Samuel S. JFesley, 1864

' '=1:

%^ f=v:

1 The Church's one Foun - da - tion

2 E - lect from ev - ery na - tion,

Is Je - sus Christ her Lord;

Yet one o'er all the earth,

m:7.-4=i

^4EE= t=£-

:^=f:

-Jzz

-z\--

-tli- S^-
=t=
-f^-

She is His new ere - a -

Her char-ter of sal - va -

tion

tion

Bj' wa - ter and the word:

One Lord, one faith, one birth;

tSEEj

^»—r=

From heav'n He came and sought her

One ho - ly Name she bless - es,

To be His ho

Par - takes one ho

-g=^

ly Bride;

ly food,

:t:

5—1^—r^-4-t>—r—^-|-"i^'-^

With His own blood He bought her.

And to one hope she press - es.

-0-

And for

With ev

her life He
ery grace en

died. .1 - men.

dued.

^^
^^"E^ -is-

:t=t: ^-I 1

—

r^'-
-^--r- -

3 'Mid toil and tribulation,

Aud tumult of her war,

She waits the coiisummation

Of peace for evermore
;

Till with the vision glorious

Her longing eyes are blest,

And the great Clnirch victorious

iShall be the Church at rest.

Yet she on earth hath union

With God the Three in One,

And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won:

O hapi)y ones and holy

!

Lord, give us grace that we.

Like them the meek and lowly,

On high may dwell with Thee.
Samuel J. Stone, 1866
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251 Faith of Our Fathers l. m. With Refrain A. E. Tozer

In TJnison.

:^: -•—gi-

-rsT- -r
1 Faith of our fa - thers! liv - ing still, In sjDite of dungeons, fire and sword;

Kfc4: -m—
£^t

g~^
:3p:

:t=t=^

-tf=1: :n=:1=,
:^-

how our hearts beat high with joy, Whene'er we hear that glo-rious word;

' J J?

Refrain
-J—^- 4—1-

^ * ->^-
4tt^.

1^

I
rr^f^'

-r—£.r-

Faith of our Fa - thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death.

Si^=§s=S
z]=t:

rit.

r
'mm

• ^

f^
:ir

r-F- r "V-
r- r

:=t:
=N=:1

r -r
Faith of our fa-thers ! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death. A-men.

_-1__J-
--X-^-j

2 Our fathers chained in pi'isons dark

Were still in heart and conscience free;

How sweet woidd be their children's fate,

If they like them could die for Thee !

—

Bef.

3 Faith of our fathers ! we will love

Both friend and foe in all our strife.

And preach thee too, as love knows how,

By kindly words and virtuous life.

—

lief.
Frederick W FaDer, 1849
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252 Sarum 10,10,10,4 Joseph Barnby, 1869

I I

~^^ ^ I <§H :q=

1 For all the saints who from their la - bors rest,

-i.

Who Thee by

^ ^

4:==t= -|—

r

'¥ i^
:5t :ttt i ^1^3^

r—*—^^

faith be - fore the world con - fessed, Thy Name, O

tfe

Je

Mf=^=:?:S^^ ^eI
-Bfi?- 4^^

EE^E
-g-

2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might

;

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight

;

Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light.

Alleluia

!

3 may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold.

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old,

And win with them the victor's crown of gold.

Alleluia

!

4 blest communion, fellowship Divine

!

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine

;

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine.

Alleluia!

5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfai*e long.

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,

And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong.

Alleluia

!

214
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6 The golden evening brightens in the west;

Soon, soon to faitliful warriors cometh rest;

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest.

Alleluia

!

7 But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day

;

The saints triumphant rise in bright array

;

The King of Glory passes on His way.

Alleluia

!

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast,

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Alleluia !

William W. How, 1864

:t6apti0m

253 Brocklesbury 8, 7, 8, 7

1 Sav - iour. Who Thy tiock art feed - ing, With the shepherd's kind-est care,

2 Now these lit - tie ones re - ceiv - ing. Fold them in Thy gra - cious arm;

:t: ^1^ T—

r

-^=t=
^—

©

I I

3^Ei 1=T-
a.0—^ —'-%—m—« ^—'—H '

—

dH—* '—

^

1-

:^=
-251-

All the fee - ble gen - tly lead-ing, While the lambs Thy bos-om share; A - men.

There we know,Thy word believ-ing, On - ly there se - oiire from harm.

^B^. ^ 'J~\2iz

l^t^_.^^_^_p_

3 Never from Thy pasture roving

Let them be tlie lion's prey
;

Let Thy tenderness, so loving,

Keep them all life's dangerous way,

215

4 Then, within Thy fold eternal.

Let them find a resting-phiee
;

Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Drink the rivers of Thy grace.

William A. Muhlenberg, 1826
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254 Boylston s. m. Lowell Mason, 1832
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1

1 stand

2 A -

1 *
sol - dier

rise, and
of the

be bap -

cross,

tized,

Thy
And
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high al - le -

wash thy sins

giance

a
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claim,

way;
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1
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And vow to hold the world but loss For Thy Ke-deem - er's Name.
Thyleague with God be sol-emn-ized. Thy faith a-vouched to - day.

A - men.

i s:t=

No more thine own, but Christ's;

With all the saints of old,

Apostles, seers, evangelists.

And martyr throngs enrolled.

T
4 O bright the conqueror's crown,

The song of triumph sweet,

When faith casts every trophy down
At our great Captain's feet.

Edward H. Bickersteth, 1870

255 Eucharistic Hymn 9,8,9,8

'^:

John S. B. Hodges, i5

-•-- 5̂-f-t -I—j 1 '—i—S, h
^ ~Nh-

f
-•-^ E3=

1 Bread of the world in mer - cy brok - en. Wine of the soul in mer - cy shed,

2 Look on the heart by sor - row brok - en. Look on the tears by sin -ners shed;

-^-

}=t=
d^ ^

-(^— -Sp-

t: I

«—*

—

0-'-<5^—B0^-^—m-0-

:^=1
:=1: -l-#—i^-l-

1—I—•—I-

--• • 0^-

—-^H-

r (S-^-fSr-J-fSlT-t'

By whom the wurdsof life were spoken. And in whose death our sins are dead. A-men.
And be Thy feast to us the tok-en Tliatby Thy grace our souls are fed.

ite^^j Hiit -<^-.

^f^

i5>-
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Reginald Heber, 1827
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Dundee c. m. Arr./rom Christopher Tye, 1553

-^^mm
-i- -^
l

1 Ac - cord - ing to Thy gra - cious word, In meek \\\\ - mil - i - ty,

2 Thy bod - y, brok - en for my sake, My bread from heav'n shall be;

felJa^ t^

^t st
=-r-^

3^S 5
d—I—^——L.,«a-

This will I do, my dy - ing Lord, I will re - member Thee. A -men.

Thy tes - ta - ment-al cup I take. And thus re - member Thee.

m.
t-^

-4-

-^
:E=t

:t=: fe"m
3 Gethsemane can I forget?

Or there Thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

And not 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.

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes.

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,

I must remember Thee
;

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb.
And mind and memory flee,

When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come,
Jesus, remember me.

James Hontgomery, 1825

257 Boylston s. m.

1 We give Thee but Thine own,
Wliate'er the gift may be;

All that wo liave is Tliine alone,

A trust, O Lord, from Thee.

2 May we Thy bounties thus

As stewards true receive.

And gladly, as Thou blessest us.

To Thee our first fruits give.

217

3 The captive to release,

To God the lost to bring.

To teach the way of life and peace,

It is a Christlike thing.

4 And we believe Tliy word,

Though dim our faith may be:

Whate'er for Thine we do, Lord,

We do it unto Thee.

William W. How, 1858
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2 c;8 Duke Street l. m. John Hatton, c. 1 793

4i5==q=^r|=jz,-j:nlTg=--=iNq==l--l--U-|-J^iH^—

J

r:^4=5t: ;|^: "-'S 3^
1 Thou God of pow'r, ac - cept our praise And hear our pray'r as now we meet,

-(2-^mm
^hi^s^s^v^i^^i

^*-\-7r>—\ 1
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To thank Thee for the fin-ished days, And worship at. . the mer - cy - seat. .4-TOe«.

m. t?
m--

^—0
-#^-#-

^- :=t^
t=?^i -12- ^
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2 Througli all tlie hours, too swiftly

sped,

Since last we met in scenes like

this,

Thou hast in boundless mercy led

Our feet in paths of perfect peace.

3 We thank Thee that our souls have
shared

In all the gifts of Jesus' grace.

And that, in mei-cy, thou hast spared

Each friend to see the other's face.

4 Forgive, us. Lord if we have failed

To live and labor as we should

;

And make the scattered seed to yield

A fruitage of eternal good.

5 May all our coming years be full

Of richer service, deeper love.

Increasing day by day, until

Thou callest us to rest above.

Gfiorge A. Warburton, 1895

1 Tliy name we now unite to bless,

Inspire our song, accept our prayer;

We own the constant faithfulness

Which Thou hast shown Thy servants

here.

2 The years, like fleeting clouds, are gone.

But through them all Thy hand has

led;

Here Thou hast blest us, and hast

shown
Thyself the friend of those in need.

3 Accept our pi'ciise, the work is Thine,

Inspired, directed, blest by Thee;

Continue in Thy love to shine

On all our efforts graciously.

4 May men be lifted more and more
To life unselfish, pure and true:

Great God, direct and go before

Thy servants all their journey through.

Georgs A. Warburton, 1896
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260 Anniversary Hymn 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8

M̂S
=^=i= .f-r ^- 3^

Arthur H. Dadmuv, 1897

--=X-

'f—w^ ^ *= d'P^S^

1 For all that Thou, O Lord, hast wrought, In lit't-ing up the life of men;

^ -0L Jl. J. J. ^ ^
^

t^:±
:fc^^ P=^=^ -v^»-

r-

^A.

-m Ei 3=i
'"m-^^ M^ d:

-•- • -0- -0-

For ev - 'ry wan-d'rer love has brought Back to the Shepherd's fold a- gain;

*^E^
^ -t- -S- 1 -•- -s-

It: t=^^ 3=^^^^=l

;t^
^==1:

i-'
^t=t: -+jp 1 ^^i^==n_ ,zii_^_gxi

r
Our hearts would render praise to Thee, Our Saviour, Man of Gal - i - lee. A-men.

^̂ J=F:=^=t^F&=S
-^ -^

-ti2-<?-,

t=l=: -f^-t- f=f

2 For those wlio here have found a rest

From weariness, or ease from pain

;

For everj^ effort Thou hast blest,

For burdened hearts which sing again
5

We all would render praise to Thee,

Our Saviour, Man of Galilee.

3 That here the stranger finds a home,
Where friends in social converse meet;

And those who seek for knowledge come,

Pei-chance to find it at Thy feet;

—

We join in giving praise to Thee,

Our Saviour, Man of Galilee.

4 For guidance in the future years,

And blessings richer, deeper still

;

For love to share each other's tears,

And quick diseerunient of Thy will;-

Our hearts look up, Lord to Thee,

Our Saviour, Man of Galilee.

George A. Warburton, 1898
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Ruth 6, 5, 6, 5. D. Safiiiul Smith

i
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1 Sum - mer suns

2 God's free mer
are glow - ing

stream - eth

ver land and
ver all the

tEE^i

sea;

world,

i^

Hap - py, light is flow - ing,

And His ban - ner gleam - eth,

Boun
Ev

^i
ti - ful and
'ry - where un

free,

furled.

S -s
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^^
d=

;fe=^ -«-

Ev - 'ry - thing re - joic - es

Broad, and deep, and glo - rious.

In

As
the mel - low

the Heav'n a

-g-

-w • -w- ^
rays;

bove,

^ S_

^ S3=iiK-

:?±:

All earth's thousand

Shines in might vie

I ^ ^ 1

^^.

voic

to

-3--

es

rious

Swell the psalm of praise.

His e - ter - nal love.

;i^ I

Lord, upon our blindness,

Thy pure radiance pour;

For Thy loviug-kiuduess

Makes us h)ve Thee more.

And when clouds are drifting

Dark across our sky,

Then, the vail uplifting,

Father, be Thou nigh.
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We will never doubt Thee,

Though Thou vail Thy light;

Life is dark without Thee,

Death with Thee is bright.

Light of light, shine o'er us

On our pilgrim way,

Go Thou still before us

To the endless day.
William W. How, 1864



262 Old Hundredth l. m.

(Beneral

Genevan Psalter, 1 55

1

a^i J=p± m'3-

z^E=±±:t *
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all crea - tures here be - low;

t̂r- m
-t

-0^

PES: t:
A A -^ -• ^

-I—»—4—u—

h

1--
t:

an

r-

Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'nly host: Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. A -men.

fg-

Thomas Ken, 1709

patriotic Ib^mne anb Soncjs

263 St. Anne c. m. Williatn Croft, 1708
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1 Lord! while for all
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man

s

^-*

—

- kind we
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pray, Of

-•-

ev -

-0-

'ry clime and coast,
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1
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^ rT -#—a/=i-

-^^

O hear us for our na - tive land. The land we love the most.

.^ Ql=|—•—

p

It
.^-^—
-42-

-;^—p-
=^-^-

2 guard our shores from every foe,

With peace our borders bless,

With prosperous times our cities crown,

Our fields with plenteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee;
And let our hills and valleys shout

The songs of liberty.

221

4 Here may religion, pure and mild,

Smile on our Sabbath hours;

And piety and virtue bless

The home of us and ours.

5 Lord of the nations, thus to Thee
Our country we commend;

Be Thou her refuge and her trust,

Her everlasting Friend.
John B. Wreford, 1830
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America 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6,

4

^rr. by H. Carey

H -f-1—
I

:t3=»:

1 My coun - try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of

2 My na - tive coun - try, thee, Land of the

45E^:
^^3E^^

lib

no

-•-
.

er - ty,

ble free,

3^3:

sing;

love;

Of thee I

Thy name I

Land where
I love

my
thy

I

-#-

EEE

fa - thers died, Land of the

rocks and rills, Thy woods and

#3EE3
^-*—

i

I

pil-grim's pride, From ev - ery mountain side Let free-dom ring. A - men.

tem-pled hills; My heart with rap - ture thrills Like that a - bove.

-0-' -m- -0- -0- ^

£^ EEEN
-V

3 Let music swell tlie breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song:

Let mortal tongues awake;
Let all that breathe partake

;

Let rocks their silence break,

The sound prolong.

4 Our fathers' God, to Thee,

Author of liberty.

To Thee we sing:

Long may our land be bright

"With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by Thy might.

Great God, our King.

Samuel F. Smith, 1832

£: :t: ii

265
1 God bless our native land

;

Firm may she ever stand

Through storm and night:

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of wind and wave,

Do Thou our country save

By Thy great might.

2 For her our prayers shall rise

To God, above the skies;

On Him we wait

;

Thou who art ever nigh,

Guarding with watchful eye,

To Thee aloud we cry,

God save the State.

Charles T. Brooks, 1834 Alt. John S. Dwight, 1844
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J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872

1 Great God

J

fof na - tions, now to Thee Our hymn of gra - ti - tude we raise;

^tpT:
fel

d=d:

With humble heart and bending knee, We of - fer Thee our song of praise. A - men.

t- --J- mmm-;-tr—

f

îl E
4:: t=t==t

2 Thy Name we bless, Almighty God, 3 Great God, preserve us in Thy fear;

For all the kindness Thou hast shown In danger still our guardian be

;

To this fair land the Pilgrims trod,

—

spread Thy trutli's bright precepts here;

This laud we fondly call our own. Let all the people worship Thee.
A. A. WoodhuU

Truro L. m. Williams^ s Psalmodia Evangelica, 1789

S ^=i= i^ s^—si-
^==1:

I

1 God of our fa-thers, Who didst guide, O'er path-less seas and o - ceans wide,

2 In per - ils of the land and sea, Our fa - thers were up - held by Thee,

'\^-—G>—x-^---r0—i-(g fS.—\-<^- 1^ X-^r—' 1

To these fair shores,Thy servants' way, To Thee our debt of praise we pay. A - men.

And ev - ery pass-ing year has brought Its tok - ens of Thy lov - ing thought.

m^mM^Mmmmm^^^m
3 Thou knowest how with faith sublime,

They fought for freedom in their time

;

Their courage fed by heavenly flame,

Their talisman Thy holy name.

4 Great God, our fathers' God, defend

Our land from all her foes, and send

On us, Tliy servants, streams of grace,

And guide our feet in paths of peace.

223 George A. Warburton, 1896



ff>atnotism

2Do The Star-Spangled Banner
In Unison ^^±

m-- if—#- m
Samuel Arnold

1 N I

--X ^=^=1 ^E^
-^r-^

1 O say can you see, by the dawn's ear-ly ligbt, What so proud - ly we

1 I
I

^±^Z -Mi :=l:

=3=c_^_
t*^

#^-1 ^z^=d:fci
4: -)S-

:3= r^i
hail'd at the twilight's last gleaming, Whose stripes and bright stars, thro' the perilous

Id?^^=t: i: m. ^ti

T

^ :i=t ^—r^

^
fight, O'er the ramparts we watch'd,were so gallant-ly streaming; And the rocket's red

-J-

3^E3
13^

-*—

•

glare, the bombs bursting in air, Gave proof thro' the night that our flag was still there!

fcfc =T =^=5=?i
:1=-^=|

f Chorus

i^=z=:;$^: :3^i ::q-

1 O say, does that star - span - gled ban - ner yet wave,

2 'Tis the star - span - gled ban - ner, O long may it wave,

3,4, 5 And the star -span -gled ban- ner in tri - umph shall wave,

^^tfct
4f-

u i V
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i
^ ^

b

1, 2, 3 O'er the land

4, 5 While the land

of the free and the

of the free is the

m

^^i

home of

home of

-«-*- =3=

the brave,

the brave.

t ^

I

I

2 On the shore, dimly seen thro' the mist of the deep,

Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes,

What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep,

As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses ?

Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam,
In full glory reflected, now shines in the stream.

'Tis the star-spangled banner, etc.

3 And where is that band, who so vauntingly swore,

'Mid the havoc of war and the battle's confusion,

A home and a country they'd leave us no more?
Their blood has washed out their foul footstep's pollution

;

No refuge could save the hireling and slave

From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave,

And the star-spangled banner, etc.

4 0, thus be it ever when freemen shall stand,

Between their loved home and the war's desolation,

Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the heaven rescued land.

Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation.

Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,

And this be our motto, *' In God is our trust,"

And the star-spangled banner, etc.

5 When our land is illumed with libei'ty's smile,

If a foe from within strike a blow at her glory,

Down, down with the traitor, that dares to defile

The flag of her stars and the page of her story

!

By the millions unchained who our birthright have gained,

We will keep her bright blazon forever unstained !

And the star-spangled-banner, etc.

Francis Scott Key, 181*

Oliver Wendell Holmes, v. 5, 1861
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2UQ Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean
ifaestoso

10 Co - lum - bia! the gem of the o-cean,

2 When war winged its wide des - o - la - tion,

Words and music arr. by

David T. Shaw

The home of the

And threatened the

=^^^ :=l- ^1
brave and the free, The shrine of each pa - triot's de - vo - tion, A
land to de - form. The ark then of freedom's founda - tion, Co

world of - fers horn - age to thee;

lum - bia, rode safe thro' the storm;

Thy mandates make he - roes as-

With gar-lands of vie - fry a -

sem - ble,

round her,

When lib - er - ty's form stands in view,

When so proud - ly she bore her brave crew,



patriotism

Thy ban - ners make ty - ran - ny trem-ble,

With her flag proud ly float- ing be - fore her,

When borne by the

The boast of the

I ^
red, white and blue,

red, white and blue

Chorus

When borne by the red, white and blue.

The boast of the red, white and blue,

E^k
m-. m m—'-

=«tp«t«|=
:-t=-^z:5:

When borne by the red, white and blue,

The boast of the red, white and blue.

Thy ban-ners make ty - ran - ny
With her flag proudly float-ing be-

^ =d^:%^^-
t^::

trem - ble,

fore her,

^
When borne by the red, white and blue.

The boast of the red, white and blue.

^^FTS 3==t -M=:^-
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*
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^ ^
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-^^^-
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270 * Praise, my Soul 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7 John Goss, 1867

First Vkkse— Cnison

:^: i 1=1=^ S ^—

*

1 Praise, my soul, the King of Heav - en; To His feet thy trib-ute bring;

^^^^:
4;

-s^^

Organ
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itzut ^—g*

Ransomed, healed, re-stored, for- giv - en. Who like thee His praise should sing?

^: =t
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li-
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Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him! Praise the ev - er - last-ing King !

u«
\
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R=^—^-R :^
"^

^
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" si

Jt Suitable for chorus or special occasion

228



jfor Cborue

Becond Verse—ffarmonj/

::tT^ -r^--' ' -0- -0-

Praise Him for His grace and fa

-€)-
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To our fa - thers in dis - tress;
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Praise Him
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, still the
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same for

—• nH

ev - er,
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^
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Slow to chide, and swift to bless:

f 1

^-H^—i-k—^ Fr4-
-*--»* —f—1

—

^-

—

\

— 1
1 T=r=Fh—

^

1 1

1 1 1 ' r

#
\—I 4- :^:

-tr*—^==4
^-^-^- -•-^

1/

'

1^ --#--•- -Si-

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him,praise Him! Glorious in His faith-ful - ness.

... I ^ _ -^ J- - n
=E^=

tr^- Y ^

Third Verse—Trebles only

_ Sloiver.

=1==1:

£ :?-
:^:

Fa - ther-like. He tends and spares us, Well our fee - ble frame He knows:
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3For Cborus

i t=^=ie^i -^ -s>-

In His hands He gen - tly bears us, Kes - cues us from all our foes;

i=t: ::t=:F fci^ff=t^
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Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him, praise Him! Wide-ly as His mer - cy flows.
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Fourth Verse—I7ni«on
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An - gels, help us, to a - dore Him: Ye be - hold Him
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face to face; Sun and moon bow down be - fore Him,
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Dwell - ers all in time and space, Praise Him, praise Him,
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praise Him, praise Him! Praise with lis the God of grace!
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Solos

271 There were Ninety and Nine Josiah Booth

mf Solo

-^—

Andante con moto

'-^^ n-

1 There were
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nine - ty and nine that safe - ly lay In the shel-ter of the fold; But
2 " Lord,Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine, Are they not enough for Thee?" But the
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off from the gates of gold; A - way on the mountains wild and bare, A
wan-dered a - way from Me; And al - though the road be rough and steep, I
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way from the ten - - der Shep - herd's care,

go to the des - ert to find My sheep."
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none of the ran-somed ev - - er knew How deep were the wa - ters
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crossed; Nor how dark was the night that the Lord passed thro' Ere He
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found His sheep that was lost,
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lost; Out in the des - ert He heard tht cry,
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dim. dim.

Slowly With earnestness
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Sick, and heli? - less, and read- y to die.

Slowly

4 " Lord
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whence are these blood-drops all the way That mark out the moiintain's track ? " "They are
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shed for one who had gone astray "Ere the Shepherd could bring him back." "Lord,
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whence are Thy hands so rent and torn ?
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Chorus With animation
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all through the mount - ains,
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Solos

^ff ten.^
sheep! Re - joice! I have found My sheep!"
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an - gels ech - oed a - round the Throne, " Ke-joice, for the Lord brings
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Cborus
rit.^ It

ni^ i
Lord brings back His

^

-^•t- 4-
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^ -^
S-^

ff ff
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S—1- -#—p—p- -^-
=1 3^ ;b

/'ec^. f=f -^

B. C. Clephane, 1874

272 Allelulia (Lowe) 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7

J» Unison

Albert Lowe

F #^—• 0m .'

I

1 Glo - ry
2 Glo - ry

3 Glo - ry,

I

be
be
bless

r
=pr

r
Glo

r r-
-^-.%r -r—

^

r
"^

to God the Fa - ther! Glo - ry be to God the Son!
to Hiiu Who loved us! Washed us from each spot and stain!

ing, praise e - ter - nal! Thus the choir of an- gels sings;

115 Jz=lE 1 -M-

f^-4 =F=^
'^EEi :^-^-

^ ^J
e;

=§r=^
:j==:
-|^ H^ H^
b i I

Glo - ry be to God the
Glo - ry be to Him Who
Hon -or, rich - es, pow'r, do -

:^

f r,—
, , , r r r . ,

Spir - it! Great Je - ho - vah, Three in One.
bought us, Made us kings with Him to reign!

min - ion! Thus its praise ere - a - tion brings;

Harmony

3EB :i
±£

-^-

Glo - ry, glo - ry. glo - ry, glo

Glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, glo

Glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, glo ry.

While e - ter - nal a - ges run! A - men.

To the Lamb that once was slain

!

Glo - ry to the King of kings!

i^H^
Boiatios Bouar, 1867



Solos

273 The Homeland

Rather slow aiid sustained

Myles B. Foster

^--
i53 1

i
-J: r^-

fc#=«l • i ^3A=^ sJ i fi

eg^
5: 1

H:
*__?-_-r_-i-__-f_^
E b-rp^^^—If 1

^

V
=p-^^

if:

Solo

^=
t=: ±=

1 The Home - land! The Home - land! The land of souls free - born!

2 My Lord is in the Home - laud, AVith an - gels bright and fair;

3 For loved ones in the Home - land Are wait - iug me to come,

r=^

m•^=^

-^-

r
-^

T
s^

i

f-=p

:^=S^^= -#--—B#— -^-

No gloom - y nit^'ht is known there, But aye the fade - less morn:
No sin - ful thing nor e - vil, Can ev - er en - ter there;

Where nei - ther death nor sor - row In - vade their ho - Iv home:

:^=|:

^^=t

d=
--=t

i-^ -P-
"m

-(22-

¥ t̂ ^^=e
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Solos

r=*: t=4=^- -&-

I'm sighing for that coun - try, My heart is ach - ing here;

The music of the ran - somed Is ring - ing in my ears,

O dear, dear na - tive coun - try, O rest and peace a - bove!

m n^^ |7Z5»5>- ^ -4«-

^g^^Jl
-<S-

There's no. . . . pain in the Home - land To which I'm draw - ing near;

And when I think of the Home - land. My eyes are filled with tears;

Christ bring us all to the Home - land Of His e - ter - nal love;

, ^ 1-

-L

3s^ ^f-

Vrsf^

^
5= ^ ^

s g=^=p
Chorus

^ gaf^=i=^
There's no.... pain in the Home-land To which I'm draw -ing near. A -men.

And when I think of the Home-land, My ej^es are fill'd with tears.

Christ bring us all to the Home-land Of His e - ter - nal love.

jS- sh

^^ ^^
Ĥugh R. Haweis
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274 Days are Dying 8, 7, 8, 7. d. Sigfrid Stenhammar, 1895

Solo, or in Unison

a^i ±=^-
ifA-

3ft -i/t ^=i=t5 3T *' f r r
1 Days are dy - ing; suns are set-ting;

2 Life, oh, whith-er art thou drift-ing—
The long day will soon be here;
In - to gloom, or in - to light ?

ii^
^z4=,

J^
4^-

ifj: -^^ &^i^
=1^

i
-A—i-

:Q^
3^ :f^=T

-^-^:
f =?: ^

And these years.

Up - ward mov -

so swift - ly fly - ing, Bring the ev - er

est thou, or downward— In - to noon, or
last - ing year,

in - to night?

S
W It =1:

I
-^-

I T
I

* Day of days-

—4-
thou day e - ter

u

-^ i
^'

#
nal! Year of years—thou end-less year!

=t :il
=:1=ijzzii^:

tl^- ?
5

1st and 2nd verses^=^

thy great to-mor-row—Endless peace, or end-less fear?

I

:J=q: -J—4-

^ With ist and 2nd verses 242

See the cross of Christ still standing

!

See the blood yet flowing down

!

See the love that waits to bless thee

In the ages yet unknown

!

Hear the words of life undying,

In a dying world like this;

Hear and live ; become immortal,

Take the everlasting bliss.

HoratiuB Bo&ar



Cbant

275 Venite, Exultemus Domino William Boyce, 174O

I 1:d:
:^:

:^- -^ -<s-
-M•^ ' ê

^_^ a.

^sE

=1==

-a—

#

(S- i
-#- -6^ -^ -ise^

:t=: H r 1

1 come, let us sing
\
unto • the

|
Lord || let us heartily rejoice in the

|
strength

of
I

our sal-
|
vation,

2 Let us come before His /presence with
|
thanks- • =

|

giving
1

1 and show ourselves
\

glad in
|
Him with

|

psalms.

3 For the Lord is a
|

great • =
\
God || and a great

\
King a-

|
bove all

|
gods.

4 In His hand are all the corners
|
of the

|
earth || and the strength of the

|
hills is

|

His • =
I

also.

5 The sea is His
\
and He

|
made it || and His hands pre-

|

pared • the
|
dry ' :=

|

land.

6 O come let us worship and
|
fall ' =:

|
down

1

1 and kneel be-
|
fore the

|

Lord our
|

Maker.

7 For He is the I Lord our
|
God

1

1 and we are the people of His pasture * and the
|

sheep of
1
His ' =:

|
hand.

8 worship the Lord in the
|
beauty • of

|
holiness

1

1 let the whole earth
\
stand in

|

awe of
I

Him.

9 For He cometh * for He cometh to
|

judge the
|
earth

1

1 and witli righteousness

to judge the tvorld * and the
|

people
|
with His

|
truth.

Glory be to the leather
|
and • to the

|
Son

1

1 and
\
to the

|
Holy [ Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning * is now, and |
ever

]
shall be || tvorld without

|
end, • =:

1

A- • =. 1 men.

t Begin at middle of Chant

24S





Alphabetical Index of Tunes

HYMN
Aber 55
Adeste Fideles 43, 87

Adllngton 215
Agnus Dei 125
Ajalon 120
Alford 236
Alleluia 272
All Saints (New) 2114

All Saints (Tozer) 234
Almsgiving 1

America 264
Amsterdam 244
Ancient of Days 81

Angelus 19
Anniversary Hynm 260
Antiocli 39
Ariel 48
Armageddon 207
Aurella 122, 250
Austria 237

Beatitude 135
Belmont 134
Bentley 24
Betbany (Mason) 143
Bethany (Smart) ... 173
Birtchnell 67,193,219
Blenden .. 216
Blessed Home 241
Blumenthal 246
Boylston 254
Brocljlesbury 253
Brool<fleld 45, 182
Burnhani 63

Call Tlicm In 100
Canonbury 171, 220
Carol 36
Chalvey 215
Charity 22, 78
Chase 52
Chenies 185
Christ Church 74, 232
Christmas 38,210
Come Unto Me 103
Comforter 79
Consecration 128
Constance 18'.t

Coronation (i2

Courage, Brotlier 209
Crucifer 117

Day of Rest 137
Days are Dying 274
Dawn 35
Dennis 6
Diademata 61 , 199
Dijon 89
Dismissal 154
Dlx 37
Domtnus Kegit Me 164
Douglas 155
Duke Street 224, 258
Dundee 256

Easter 59
Easter Hymn 58
Edina 178
Edlingham 65
Ein' Feste Burg.. 33
Ellacombe 247
Ellers 9
Erie 140
Eucharlstic Hymn 255
Evening Blessing 21
Evening Shadows 17, 1.56

Even Me . 151
Eventide 14
Ewlng 238

Faith of Our Fathers 251
Federal Street 113
Fortress 30

HtMN
Galilee 167
Gilberts 154
Glastonbury . „ 99
GodBeWithYou 10
God Loved the World 190
Grace Church 73
Green Hill 49, 105
Greenland 66
Greenville 7, 92
Greenwood 71

He Leadeth Me 145
Hendon 5, 129
Hennas 186
Hollingside 158
Hursley 15

I Hear the Saviour Say 118
I Love to Tell the Story 181
I'll Live for Tliee 130
Invitation Ill, 142

Jazer 179
.Tesu, Domine 169

Jewett 141

Just as I am 180

Laban 201
Langran 121

Laszlo 150
Laudes Domini 13
Laus Matutina 12

Leaning on Thee 153
Leominster 76
Leoni 31, 80
Love 233
Love Divine 173
Loving-kindness 195
Lux Benigna 149
Lux Prima 20, 166
Lyons 32, 61

Maidstone 106
Manaton 16

Margaret 42

Martvn 1.58

ISIartyrdom 50, 104
;\Iarvr(in 47
Mat cTna 235
Mcnilrliras 26
Jlcndelssohn 40

Mesa 132
Mldian 56
Miles Lane 62
Missionary Chant 218
Missionary Hymn 26, 226
Monod 126
Munich 88
Munus 208

Naomi 1.59

Neltlcton 192
Neuniurk 144
New St. .\ndrc«s 41

Nicrt-a 84
Noontide 4

Oak 133
O Columbia! the Gem of the Ocean 269
O Happy Dav 188
Old Hundredth .. 262
Olivet 72, 160

Only Trust Him 94
Ortonville 46
Oxford 131, 148

Paradise 242
Passion Chorale 51
Pastoral 98. 138
Pastor Bonus 181

Pax Tecum 170
Peace, Peace, Farewell 11

Penitence (Elven) 124
Penitence (Lane) 139

BTHN
Pilgrims 239
Pilot 172
Praise, My Soul 270
Princethorpe 152

Racine 198
Rathhun 54
Regent Square 69
Rejoice and be Glad 194
Re t r i-a t 147
Revive Cs ,\gain 85
Rockiimhani New 221
Kookiugham Old 53, 112
Rock of Ages 120
Rome 183
Rothesay 177
Rutli 261
Rutherford 123, 243

St. Agnes 3, 174
St. Albinus 60
St. Alphege 240
St. Andrew 90
St. Andrew of Crete 206
St. Anne 28, 263
St. Asaph 197
St. Bees 108. 129, 165
St. Christopher 127
St. Crispin 114
St. Cuthbert 77
St. Edith 93
St. Enoch 225
St. Gertrude 200
St. Hilda 34
St.Just 191

St. Leonard 49
St. Mark 57
St. Matthias 23
St. Peter 86. 175, 248
St. Regulus 96
St. Theodulph 211
St. Theresa 205
St. Thomas 29, 249
Sabbath 25
Sankey 163,203
Sarum 2.52

Savoy Chapel 161
Schnecker 176
Selby. 85
Sheppard 187
Solid Rock 150
Song of Angels 44
Spanish Chant 119
Spohr 2
Stanley 97
Stephanos 101

Stettin 116
Swabia 27, 68, 223

Tallis'sHymn 18
Tarring 102
ThalbtTir 146
The Great Pbvhician 162

The H.iiiicl.ind 273
The Star SpaiitiU'il Baimer 268
There were Ninety and Nine.. 271
Tidings 231

Tozer 157
Trinity 82

Truro 267

Venite, Exultemus Domino 275
Vox Dileeti 115

"VVadham 223
Waltham 217,227, 266
"Warfare 213
Watcliman 229
Webb 211, 230
Wills 168

Wincobank 214
Wintertoii (Barnbv) 136

Winterton (.Maker) 107

Woodworth 114

yVoolwlch 95



246 METRICAL INDEX OF TUNES

Metrical Index of Tunes

S. M. BTHM
Aber 55

Boy l8ton 254

Dennis 6

Laban 201

St. Andrew 90

St. Ttlonuis 29,249
Swabia 27,68,233
Woolwich 95

S. M. D.
Chalvey 245
Diademata 61, 199

Leominster 76

Pastor Bonus 184

CM.
Antioch 39
Beatitudo 135
Belmont 134
Ctirlsiiuiis 38,210
Coronation 62
Dundee 256
Green Hill 4'.), 105

Jazer 179
Martyrdom 50, 104

Miles Lane 62
Naomi 159
Ortonville 46
Rome 183
St. Agnes 3, 174
St. Anne. 28,263
St. Peter 86, 175, 248
Spohr 2

C. M. With Chorus.
God Loved the World 190
Only Trust Him 94

C. M. D.
All Saints New . . 204
Blenden 216
Carol 36
EUacombe 247
Materna 235
St. Leonard 49
Vox Dilecti 115

C. M. 12 lines.

St. Just 191

L. M.
Angelus 19
Brookfield 45, 182
Canonhury 171, 220
Duke Street 224, 259
Federal Street 113
Grace Church 73
Hursley 15

Loving-kindness 195
Mary ton 47
MissionHivChiint 218
Old Hund'r.Mltl] ... 262
Penitcncf (Eheni 124
Retreat 147
RockinKliani New 221
RoekinKha7ii Old 53, 112
St. Cri-spin 114
Tallls'sHynm 18
Truro . . 267
Waltham 217,227.266
Wood wort li 114

L. M. Willi ChoniP.
OHappyDay 188

L. M. D.
Comforter 79
Faith of Our Fathers 251
He Leadetli Me 145
Stanley 97

G, 4, 6, 4, 4, 4, fi, 4.

Tarring 102

(i, 4, 0, 4, 6, (5, 4.

Bethany ( Mason i 14.3

Oak 133

6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4.

Winterton iBarnby) 136

6, 5, 6, 5. D. HTMN
Edina 178
Evening Siiadows 17, 156
Midian 56
Penitence (Lanej 139
Princethorpe 152
Kuth 261
St. Andrew of Crete 206

6, 5, 6, 5. D. With Refrain.
Hernias 186
St. Gertrude .iOO

St. Theresa 205
Wlncobank 214

C, 5, 6, 5. 12 lines.
Armageddon 207

6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 4, 4.

Schnecker 176

6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4.

America 264
Greenwood 71
Olivet (Mason) 72, 160
Trinity 82
Wadliam 222

6, 6, 6, (). D.
Blessed Home 241
Invitation Ill, 142
Jewett 141

Leoni 80

6, 6, 6, 6, 6, 6.

Chase 52
Laudes Domini 13

6, 6, 8, 4. D.
Leoni 31

6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8.
Burnhani 63
Christ Church 74, 232

r, 5, 7, 5. D.
Consecration 128

7, 6, 7, 6.

St. Alphege 240

7, 6. 7, 6. D.
Aurelia 122,250
Ben tley 24
Chenles 185
Come Unto Me 103
DavofRest 137
Ewing 238
Fortress 30
Greenland 66
Mendebras 26
Missionary Hymn 26, 226
Munich 88
Passion Chorale 51
Rothesay .. 177
Rutherford 123

Sankey 16", 203
Savoy Chapel 161
Sheppard 187
St. Edith 93
St. Theodolph 211
Thalberg 146
Webb 211, 230

7, 6, 7, 6. D. With Refrain.

I Love to Tell the Story 181

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 5.

Rutherford 243

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 7, 7, 6.

Amsterdam 241

7. 6, 8, 6, 8, C, 8, 6.

St. Christopher 127

7, 6, 8, G. D.
Alford 236

7, 7, 7, 5.

Cliarlty 22,78

7 7 7 7
( , ty * , 4 . HTBiN

Dijon 89
Hendon 5, 129
Munus 208
St. Bees Ui8, 129, 165

7, 7, 7, 7. Witli Refrain.
Racine 198

7, 7, 7, 7. With Alleluias.
Easter Hymn 58

A.jalon '...'..'...'. 120
Dix 37
Glastonbury 99
Pilot 172
Rock of Ages 120

7, 7, 7, 7. D.
Blunienthal 246
Hollingside 158
Maidstone 106
Martyn 158
New St. Andrews 41
Sabbath 25
Spanish Chant 119
Watchman 229

7, 7, 7, 7. D. With Refrain.
Mendelssohn 40

7, 8, 7, 8. M'ith Alleluias.
St. Alhinus 60

8, 5, 8, 3.

Stephanos lOl

8, 6, 8, 4.

St. Cuthbert 77

8, 6. 8, G, 6, 6, 6, 6.

Paradise (Smart) 242

8, 6, 8, 6, 7, 6, 8, 6.

St. Hilda 34

8, 7, 8, 7.

Brocklesbury 258
Dominus Regit Me ..: 164
Evening Blessing 21
Galilee 167
Manaton 16
Mesa 132
Oxford 131, 148
Rat libun 54
Wills 168

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7.

Dismissal 154
Edlingliam 65
Gilberts 154
Greenville 7, 92
Praise, My Soul 270
St. Enoch 225

All Saints (Tozen .'..!..'...'. 234
Lux Prima 20, 166

8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7.

Alleluia 272
Regent Square 69

8, 7, 8, 7. D.
Austria 237
Bethanv (Smart) 173
Birtchriell 67,193,219
Constance 189
Courage, Brother 209
Crucifer 117
Days are Dying 274
Easter 59
Erie 140
Love Divine 173
Nettleton 192
Pastoral 98, 138
St. Asaph 197

8, 7, 8, 7. With Chorus.
Call Them In 100

The Great Physician 162



INDEX OF SUBJECTS AND OCCASIONS 247

8, 7, 8, 7, 8. D. HTMN

Song of Augels 44

8, 8, 8, 4.

Almsgiving 1

8, 8, 8, 4. With Chorus.
Leaning on Thee 153

8, 8, 8, 6.

Agnus Dei 125

Just as I am 180

8, 8. 8, 6. With Chorus.
I'll Live for Thee 130

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8.

Anniversary Hymn 260

Jesu, Domine Iii9

Laszlo 150

Love 233
St.Mark 57

St. Mat thias 23

Solid Rock. 150

9, 8, 9, 8.

Eucharlstic Hymn 255

9, 8, 9, 8, 8, 8.

Neumark. 144

10, 4, 10, 4, 10, 10. HYMN
Lux Benigna 149

10, 10.

Pax Tecum ITO

10, 10, 10, 4.

Sarum 252

10, 10, 10, 10.

Kllers 9

Eventide 14

Langran 121

Noontide 4

10, 11, 11, 11.

Lyons 32, 04

10, 11, 10, 11.

Dawn 35

11, 10, 11, 10.

Ancient of Days .. St

Douglas -o
Laus Matutina 12

11, 10, 11, 10, 9, 11.

Pilgrims 239

11, 11. With Chorus.
Rejoice and be Glad 194

11, 11, 11, 11. H.MN
Adeste Fideles 87
Selhy 85
Tozer 157

11, 12, 12, 10.

Nictea 84

12, 11, 12,11.
Winterton (Maker) 107

Irregular.
Adeste Fideles 43

Adiington 215

Ariel 48

Kven Me .
151

Eln' Feste Burg 33

God be with You 10

I Hear the Saviour Say 118

Margaret 42
Monod 126

O Columbia ! the Gem of the Ocean 269
Peace, Peace, Fare well 11

Revive Us Again 85
St. Regulus 96
Stettin 116
The Homeland 273
The Star Spangled Banner 268
There were Ninety and Nine 271
Tidings 2.31

Warfare 213

Index of Subjects and Occasions

Opening himn
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat. 2
Behold lis. Lord, a little space 3
Come, Thou Almighty King 82
How geiiMe God's commands 8

1 love Tliy kingdom, Lord 249
Lord, we come before Thee now... 5

My God, Is any hour so sweet 1

O come, let us sing 275
O rest a-while 4

O worstiii) tbe Iving 32
When morning gilds the skies 13

Closing (Farewell meetings*)
*Ble8t he the tie that binds 6

*God be with you 10
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing. 7
On our way rejoicing 186
•Peace, peace, farewell 11

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name
we raise 9

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go.

.

23

Morning
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Al-
mighty 84

Now, when the dusky shades of
night 12

When morning gilds the skies 13

Evening
Abide with me : fast falls the even-

tide 14

All praise to Thee, my God, this
night 18

At even, ere the sun was set 19

Holy Father, cheer our way 22
Now the day is over 17
Saviour, breathe an evening bless-
ing 21

Saviour, now the day is ending 20
Sun of my soul 15

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go.

.

23
Tarry with me, O my Saviour 16

The hours of day are over 24

The Lord's Day
O day of rest and gladness 26
Safely through another week . 'i")

This Is the day of light 27

Praisi^ to God, tlie Fatlier
,\ miKhty Fortress is our God .S3

God is liivf ; His mercy brightens.. 148
(iod Is mv strong salvation 30
() bless the Lord, my soul '29

O God, our help In ages past '2H

O worship the King S2

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven 270
The God of Abraham praise 31

Jesns Christ, the Son, His Birth
As with gladness men of old 37
Brighii'st luul best of the sons 35

Hark! t hi- herald angels sing 40
Hark! wliat mean those holy voices. 44
He has come, the (Jhrlst of God 41

It came upon the midnight clear... 36
.loy to the world 39

O come, all ye faithful 43

O little town of Bethlehem 34
Thou didst leave Thy throne 42
While shepherds watched their
flocks 38

His Life and Character
Majestic sweetness sits enthroned. 46

O could I speak 48

O .Master, let me walk with Thee... 47

O perfect life of love .55

who like Thee 45

One there Is above all others 166

His Sufferings and Death
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed.... 50
And can It be that I should gain 57

Glorv be to .lesus 56

1 gave My life for thee 52

in the cross (if Christ I glory 54

<) Jlei-lect life of love 55

() Sacred Hea<l 1 now wounded 51

There Is a green hill far away 4:1

When 1 survey the wondrous cross. 53

His Resurrection
Christ the Lord Is risen to-day 58

Day of wonder ! day of gladness. .

.

59

.Jesus lives! thy terrors now 60
Look, ye saints, the sight is glori-

ous 65

His Reign
All hall the power of Jesus' Name. 62

Christ for the world we sing 222
Crown Him with many crowns 61

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun. 224
Join all the glorious names 63
Look, ye saints, the sight Is glori-
ous 65

Ye servants of God, your Master
proclaim 64

His Second Coming
Come, Lord, and tarry not. .

.". 68

Come, Lord, to earth again 71

BTHN
Hall to the Lord's Anointed 228
He Is coming. He Is coming 67
Jesus came—the heavens adoring . 69
Lo, He comes, with clouds descend-
ing 70

Rejoice, rejoice, believers 66

The Holy Spirit

Come, gracious Spirit, Heavenly
Dove 79

Come, Holy Ghost, in love 72
Come, O Creator Spirit blest 73
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost ',8

O mightv Breath of God 80
O Thou that hearest prayer 75
Our Miv-r Redeemer 77
Spirltdf faith, ennie down 76
To God we lift our hearts 74

The Trinity
Ancient of days 81
Come, Thou .'Almighty King 82
Glory be to God the Father 272
Holy Father, cheer our way ti
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Al-
mighty 84

Thou, Whose almightv word 83
We praise Thee, O Gocl 85

The Bible
Faith of our fathers 251
Holy r.ible. book divine 89
How tirm a foundation 87
How precious is the book divine... 86

O Word of God Incarnate 88

Salvation
The Gospel's Invitation

Art thou weary, art thou languid... 101

Behold, a Stranger at the door 113
Brother, hast thou wandered far... 109
Call them In! the poor, the wretched 1(10

Child of sin and sorrow 102
Come, every soul by sin oppressed. 94
" Come," said Jesus' sacred voice.. 110
Come to the Saviour now Ill

Come unto Me, ye weary 103
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretch-

ed.. 92

God calling vet 112

Hark, niv soi'il. It is the Lord . UKS

Jesus, wailing at the door 91

() come to Christ 105

O come to the merciful Saviour 107

O Jesus, Thou art standing 93



248 INDEX OF SUBJECTS AND OCCASIONS

BTHN
Return and come to God W
Kooiii for the wanderer, room iir>

Sinners -Jesus will receive W
Souls of men. why will ye scatter.. «8
There is a fountain filled with
blood 101

Welcome, welcome! sinner hear. .. 1(J6

While life prolongs its precious
light.. 97

Yet there is room 96

Repentance and Forgiveness
Beneath the cross of Jesus 127
Drawn to the cross 125
From the depths of woe 116
I hear the Saviour say 118
I heard the voice of Jesus say 115
1 lay my sins on Jesus 123
I need Thee, precious Jesus 122
I was a wandering sheep 1S4
Jesus, I my cross have taken 117
Just as I am, without one plea 114
My faith looks up to Thee 160
O the bitter shame and sorrow. . . 126
Rock of Ages 120
Saviour, when in dust to Thee 119
Take me, O my Father, take me.... 138
Under the shadow of the cross 155
Weary of earth and laden with my

sin 121
With broken heart and contrite
sigh 124

Witness, ye men and angels now. . . 135

The Christian Life

Coneecration
All for Jesus—all for Jesus 131
Father, let me dedicate 128
Holy Father. Thou hast taught me. 1.32

Jesus, I my cross have taken 117
Just as I am, without one plea 114
More love to Thee, O Christ 138
My life, my love, I give to thee 130
O for a heart to praise my God 1:>1

Jesus, I have promised 137
Saviour, Thy dying love 136
Take me, O my Father, take me . . . 138
Take my life, and let it be 129
Thou didst leave Thy throne 42
Witness, ye men and angels now... 135

Trial and Trust
A mighty Fortress is our God 33
Beneath the cross of Jesus 127
Come, every soul by sin oppressed. 94
Faint not. Christian 208
Father, what e'er of earthly bliss... 159
From every stormy wmd that
blows 147

God is love ; His mercy brightens. . 148
Guide me, O Thou great .Jehovah. . 154
He leadeth me : O blessed thought. 145
Holy Father, Thou hast taught me. 132
How firm a foundation... 87
How gentle God's commands 8
1 heard the voice of Jesus say 115
If thou but suffer God to guide thee. 144
In heavenly love abiding 146
In the hour of trial 139
Jesus, I will trust Thee 157
Jesus, Lover of my soul 158
Lead, kindly Light. 149
Leaning on Thee, my Guide and
Friend 153

Lo ! the voice of .lesus 152
Lord, I hear of showers of bless-
ing 151

My faith looks up to 'I'hee 160
My hope is built on nothing less 150
My Jesus, as Thou wilt 141
Nearer, my God, to Thee 143
O Holy Saviour ! Friend unseen IRO
() let him whose sorrow 156
Oft in danger, oft in woe 198
Peace, perfect peace 170
Kise, my soUI, and stretch thy
wings 244

The King of love my Shepherd is .. 164
I'lirough the night of doubt and
sorrow 197

Thy way, not mine 142
I'nder the shadow of the cross 155
What a Friend we have in Jesus... 14U

Love to Clirist
Come, Thou Foimt of every bless-
ing 192

HTHN
For all that Thou, O Lord, hast
wrought 260

Hark '. hark, my soul 239
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord lOS
How sweet the Name of Jesus
sounds 175

I've found a Friend 189
I've found the pearl of greatest
price 183

Jesus calls us; o'er the tumult 167
Jesus, Name of wondrous love 165
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 172
Jesus, the very thought of Thee... 174
Jcsu.':, Thou Joy of levins hearts... 171
Jesus, Thy lionndlf.ss love to me... 169
Join ;i|] tlir K'liiiiou.s iiiiiiics 63
Love divine, all love excelling 173
More love to Thee, O Christ 133
() Holy Saviour, Friend unseen 180
O Jesus, ever present 163
O Saviour, precious Saviour 17T

strong to save and hless 176
One there is above all others 166
Peace, perfect peace 170
Saviour, blessed Saviour 178
Saviour, Thy dying love 136
The Great Physician now is near .. 162
The King of love my Shepherd is. . 164
There is a Name I love to hear 179
To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour 161
When we walk alone in sadness 168

Confession of Clirist
1 love to tell the story 181
.Jesus ! and shall it ever be 182

Christian, haste 231
Stand up ! stand up, for .Jesus 211
The Master comes ! He calls for
thee 233

Joy and Assurance
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays 195
Come, Thou Fount of every bless-
ing 192

Glory be to God the Father 272
God loved the world of sinners lost. 190
1 was a wandering sheep 184
I've found a Friend 189
I've found the pearl of greatest
price 183

Now I know the great Redeemer . . 193
O happy band of pilgrims 187
happy day that fixed my choice. . 188

On our way re.)oicing 186
On Thee my heart Is resting 185
Rejoice and be glad 194

Saviour, blessed Saviour 178
When I had wandered from His
fold 191

Warfare (also Temptation*)
A charge to keep I have 202
Awake, my soul, stretch every
nerve 210

Brightly gleams our banner 205
'Christian! dost thou see them 206
Christians, up ! the day is breaking. 196
•Courage, brother, do not stumble. 209
*Faintnot, Christian 208
Fling out the banner 227
*Go forward. Christian soldier 203
*God is my strong salvation .30

Hark ! the sound of the fight 213
*In the hour of trial 139
• My soul, be on thy guard 201
Now be the gospel banner 212
*Oft in danger, oft In woe 198
Onward, Christian soldiers 200
Soldiers of Christ, arise 199
Stand up, stand up, for Jesus 211
The Son of God goes forth to war.. 204
Through the night of doubt and
sorrow 197

Who is on the Lord's side 207

Work
Christ for the world we sing 222
Come, labor on 215
(io, heralds of salvation, forth 218
Go, labor on 217
Hark! the sound of the fight 213
H;irk ! the voice of .lesus calling. .. 219
How hlcsscil from the bonds of sin. 216
1 gave .\Iy life for thee .52

Lord, speak to me that I may speak 220
My gracious Lord 221

O Christian, haste 231

QTUN
O happy band of pilgrims 1S7
O Master, let uie walk with Thee. . . 47
Revive Thy work, O Lord 223
Stand up, stand up, for Jesus 211
While the sun is shining 214
Who is on the Lord's side 207

Missions (see also Work)
Arise, O Lord, and shine 232
Fling out the banner 227
From Greenland's icy mountains... 226
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 228
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun. 224
Now be the gospel banner 212
O Christian, haste 231
Souls in heathen darkness lying 225
The Master comes! He calls for
Thee 233

The morning light is breaking 230
Thou. Whose almighty word 83
Watchman, tell us of the night 229

Heaven and Eternal Life

Brief life is here our portion 240
Glorious things of Thee are spoken !J37

Hark! hark, mv soul 239
Jerusaleiii, the golden 238
O .Mother dear. .lerusalem 235

Paradise, O Paradise 242
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy
wings 244

Ten thousand times ten thousand.. 236
The Homeland! the Homeland 273
The sands of time are sinking . .. 243
There is a blessed home 241
Who can paint that lovely city 234

The Old Year
A few more years shall roll 245
Days are dying 274
Thou who roU'st the year around.. 246

The New Year
Father, let me dedicate 128
Holy Father, Thou hast taught me. 132
Now, gracious Lord, Thine arm
reveal 248

The year is gone beyond recall 247

The Church
Faith of our fathers 251
P'or all the saints 252
1 love Thy kingdom. Lord 249
The Church's one foundation 250

Baptism
Saviour. Who Thy flock art feeding. 253
Stand, soldier of the cross 254

The Lord's Supper
According to Thy gracious word . . 256
Bread of the world 255
Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts. .. 171

Giving
We give Thee but Thine Own 257

Anniversaries and Conventions
Blest be the tie that binds 6
For ail that Thou, O Lord, hast
wrought 260

Thou God of power . 2.58

Thy Name we now unite to bless .. 259

Summer
Summer suns are glowing 261

Temperance
Brother, hast thou wandered far... 109
Courage, brother, do not stumble.. 209
In the hour of trial 139

Noon-day Services
Behold us. Lord, a "little space 3
My God, is any hour so sweet 1

O rest a-while 4

Funeral Services
A few more years shall roll 245
Abide with me : fast falls the even-
tide 14

For all the saints 252
Hark! hark, mv soul 239
Lead, kindly Light 149

O Paradise, O Paradise 242



INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HYMNS 249

BTMl*

Rock of Apes 120
The Homeland ! the Homeland 273

National Ilymns and Patriotic

Songs

Ancient of days 81
God bless our native land 265
God of our fathers, Who didst
guide 267

Great God of nations 266
Lord, while for all mankind we
pray 263

My country, 'tis of thee 264

O Columlila ! the gem of the ocean. 269
say can you see 268

May be used as solos
And can it lii' that I should gain .')7

Beneath t lie cross of .Jesus 127
Child of sill ,mil sorrow 102
Come to t lie Saviour now Ill
Days are dying 274
Father, let nie dedicate 12h

1 heard the voice of Jesus say 115
O .Jesus, Thou art standing 93
The Homeland ! the Homeland 273
There were ninety and nine 271
Thou didst leave Thy throne 42

HTHM
When I had wandered from His fold 191
Yet there is room . . 90

Suitable for Chorus
Ancient of days 81
Days are dying 274
Kaftli of our fathers 251
Father, let tlie dedicate 128
Clorv t.e to (J.xl the Father 272
Hark! tlie sound of the fight 213
Oft in danger, oft In woe .. 198
Praise, my soul, the King of
Heaven 270

The God of Abraham praise 31

Index of First Lines of Hymns

A charge to keep I have 20'-i

A few more years shall roll 24,')

A mightir Fortress is our God 33
Abide with me : fast falls the eventide 14

According to Thy gracious word 256
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed 50
All for Jesus—all for Jesus 131

All praise to Thee, my God, this night 18
All hail the power of Jesus' Name 62
Ancient of days, Who sittist, throned in glory 81

And can it be that 1 should i;ain 57
Approach, mv soul, the mercy seat 2
Arise, O Lord, and shine " 232
Art thou weary, art thou languid 101

As with gladness men of old 37
At even, ere the sun was set 19
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 210
Awake, my soul, to joyful lays 195

Behold, a stranger at the door 113
Behold us. Lord, a little space 3
Beneath tlie cross of Jesus 127
Blest be tlu' tie that binds 6
Bread of the world 2,55

Brief life is here our portion 240
Brightest and best of the sons 35
Brightly gleams our banner 205
Brother, hast thou wandered far 109

Call them in ! the poor, the wretched 100
Child of sin and sorrow 102
Christ for the world we sing 222
Christ the Lord is risen to-day 58
Christian ! dost thou see theiii 206
Christians, up ! the day is breaking 196
Come, every soul by sin oppressed 94
Come, OTacious Spirit, Heavenly Dove 79
Come, labor on ". 215
Come, Holy Ghost, in love 72
Come, Lord, and tarry not 68
Come, Lord, to earth again 71
Come, O Creator Spirit blest 73
"Come," said Jesus" sacred voice 110
Come, Thou Alinighty King 82
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing 192
Come to the Saviour now Ill
Come unto Me, ye weary 103
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretche>l 92
Courage, brother, do not stumble 209
Crown liim with many crowns 61

Day of wonder, day of gladness 59
Days are dying 274
Drawn to the cross 125

Faint not, Christian 208
Faith of our fathers 251
Father, let me dedicate 128
Father, whafe'er of earthly bliss 159
Fling out the banner .' 227
For all that Thou, O Lord, hast wrought 260
P'or all the sainis ^.52

From every stormy wind tluit blows 147
From Greenland's icy mountains 226
From the depths of woe 116

Glorious thiusrs of Thee are spoken 237
(ilory lie to (iod the Father 272
Glory be to Jesus 56
Go forward. Christian soldier 203
Go, heralds of salvation, forth 218
Go, labor on 217
God be with you 10
God bless our native land 265
God calling yet 112
God is love ; His mercy brightens 148
God is my strong salvation .30

God loved the world of sinners lost 190
God of our fathers. Who didst guide 267
Gracious Spirit. Hilly Ghost 78
Great God of nations 266
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 154

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 228
Hark ! hark, my soul 239
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord 108
Hark ! the herald angels sing 40
Hark ! the sound of the fight 213
Hark ! the voice of Jesus calling 219
Hark I what mean those holy voices 44
He has come, the Christ of God 41

He leadeth me : O blessed thought 145
He is coming. He is coming 67
Holy Bible, book divine 89
Holy Father, cheer our way 22
Holy Fathi^r, Thou hast taught me 132
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty 84
How blessed from the bonds of sin 216
How firm a foundation .. 87
How gentle (tod's commands 8
How precious is the book divine 86
How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 175

I gave My life for thee .52

I hear the Saviour say 118
I heard the voice of Jesus say 115
I lay my sins on Jesus 123
I love Thy kingdom. Lord 249
I love to tell the story 181

I need Thee, precious Jesus 122
I was a wandering sheep 184
If thou tint sufl'er ( :od to guide tliee 144
In heavenly lii\c abiding 146
In the cross of Christ I glory 54
In the hour of trial 139
It came upon the midnight clear 36
I've found a Friend 189
I've found the pearl of greatest i)rice 183

Jerusalem, the golden 238
Jesus ! and shall it ever be 182
Jesus calls us ; o'er the tumult 167
Jesus came—the heavens adoring 69
Jesus, I my cross have taken 117
Jesus, I will trust Thee 157
Jesus lives ! thy terrors now, 60
Jesus, Lover of my soul 1.58

Jesus. Xaiiie of wondrous love 165
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 172
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 224
Jesus, the very thought of Thee 174



250 INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HYMNS

BTUN
Jeans, Thou joy of loving hearts 171

Jesus, Thy bouadless love to nie 169
Jesus, waiting at the door 91
Join all the glorious names 63
Joy to the world 39
Just ae I am, without one plea 114

Lead, kindly Light 149
Leaning on Thee, ray Guide and Friend 153
Lo, He comes, w-ith clouds descending 70
Lo ! the voice of Jesus 152
Look, ye saints, the si^t is glorious 65
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 7
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 151
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 220
Lord, we come before Thee now 5
Lord, while for all mankind we pray 863
Love divine, all love excelling 173

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 46
More love to Thee, O Christ 133
My country, 'tis of thee 264
My faith looks up to Thee 160
My God, is any hour so sweet 1

My gracious Lord 221
My hope is built on nothing less 150
My Jesus, as Thou wilt 141
My life, my love, I give to Thee 130
My soul, be on thy guard 201

Nearer, my God, to Thee 143
Now be the gospel banner 212
Now, gracious Lord, Thine arm reveal 248
Now I know the great Redeemer 193
Now the day is over 17
Now, when the dusky shades of night 12

O bless the Lord, my soul 29
O Christian, haste 231
O Columbia ! the gem of the ocean 269
O come, all ye faitliful 43
O come, let us sing 275
O come to Christ 105
O come to the merciful Saviour 107
O could I speak 48
O day of rest and gladness 26
O for a heart to praise my God 134
O God, our help in ages past 28
O happy band of pilgrims 187
O happy day that fixed my choice 188
O Holy Saviour ! Friend unseen 180
O Jesus, ever present 163
O Jesus, 1 have promised 137
O Jesus, Thou art standing 93
O let him whose sorrow 156
O little town of Bethlehem .'..'. 34
O Master, let me walk with Thee 47
O mighty Breath of God 80
O Mother dear, Jerusalem 235
O Paradise, O Paradise 242
O perfect life of love 55
O rest a-while '.

',\[\ 4
O Sacred Head 51
O say can you see ] 268
O Saviour," precious Saviour 177
O strong to save and bless 176
O the bitter shame and sorrow 126
O Thou that hearest prayer 75
O who like Thee

, , 45
O Word of God Incarnate 88

worship the King 30
Oft in danger, oft in woe 198
On our way rejoicing 186
On Thee my heart is resting 185
One there is above all others 166
1 )ii\\ aid, ( 'hristian soldiers 200
Our blest Redeemer 77

Peace, peace, farewell 11
Peace, perfect peace 170
Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow 262
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven 270

BTHM
Rejoice and be glad 194
Rejoice, rejoice, believers 66
Return and come to God 90
Revive Thy work, O Lord 22;J

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 244
Rock of Ages 120
Room for the wanderer, room 95

Safely through another week 25
Saviour, again to thy dear Name we raise 9
Saviour, blessed Saviour 178
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing 21
Saviour, now the day is ending 20
Saviour, Thy dying love 136
Saviour, when 111 dust to Thee 119
Saviour, Who Thy flock art feeding 253
Sinners Jesus will receive 99
Soldiers of Christ, arise 199
Souls in heathen darkness lying 825
Souls of men, why will ye scatter; or, There's a wide-
ness in God's mercy 98

Spirit of faith, come down 76
Stand, soldier of the cross 254
Stand up, stand up, for Jesus 211
Summer suns are glowing 261
Sun of my soul 15
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 23

Take me, O my Father, take me 138
Take my life, and let it be 129
Tarry w'ith me, O my Saviour 16
Ten thousand times ten thousand 236
The Church's one foundation 250
The (iod (if Abraham praise 31
The ( ileal I'hvsieiau now is near 162
The Homeland ! the Homeland 273
The hours of day are over 24
The King of love my Shepherd is 164
The Master comes ! He calls for thee 233
The moniiiii,' lii;ht is breaking 230
The sauils (if time are sinking 243
The Son of (iod l'ih's forth to war 204
The year is gone, beyond recall 247
There is a blessed lidiiie 241
There is a fountain tilled with blood 104
There is a green hill far away 49
There is a Name I love to hear 179
There's a wideness in God's mercy. See " Souls of
men " 98

There were ninety and nine 271
This is the dav of light 27
Thou didst leave Thy throne 42
Thou ( Jod of power 2.58

Thou Who roll'st the year around 846
Thou, Whose almighty word 83
Through the night of doubt and sorrow 197
Thy Name we how unite to bless , . 259
Thy way, not mine 1 42
To God we lift our hearts 74
To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour 161

Under the ehadow of the cross 155

Watchman, tell us of the night 229
We give Thee but Thine Own 257
We praise Thee, O God 85
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin 121

Welcome, welcome I sinner hear 106
What a friend we have in Jesus 140

When I had wandered from His fold 191

When I survey the wondrous cross 53
Wlien morning gilds the ekies 13
When we walk alone in sadness 168
While life i)roloiigs its iirecious light 97
While slK>i)henls watched their flocks 38
While the sun is shiuiiii: 214
Who can paint that lovely city 234
Who is (m the Lord's side 207
With broken heart and contrite sigh 124

Witness, ye men and angels now 135

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim 64
Yet there is room . .

." 96
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