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PREFACE

Heaven is tlie seat and home of song. It is not strange

therefore that the pious ou earth, bending their footsteps

thither, anticipating their future employni.ent, should give

expression to their rehgious emotions in hymns of praise.

Hence, in all ages of t]ie church, the singing of the songs of

Zion has constituted an essential part of worship. But,

that this exercise should bo at once interesting and profit-

able, it is of the first importance that suitable and appro-

priate h^anns should be fumislied. Poetry is the language of

emotion. Through it the heart finds its distinctive utterance.

Correct sentiment in pi-ose may be read Avith interest and

profit, and, if written in rhA-tluQ and measure, it may be set

to notes and sung. But no exactness of versification, no

perfection of rhpne and accent, can atone for the absence

of that fervid and impassioned diction which constitutes

the true essence of poetry. Hymns, to meet the demands

of enlightened Christianity, must also possess at least a

•moderate share of literary excellence. And yet, for sacred

melody, an exuberance of ornament is not only superfluous,

but inconsistent. A plain,, floAsing style, a succession of

appropriate figures, a smooth and easy versification, are best

adapted to produce the desired effect ; furnishing the most

suitable medium through which the pious heart can breathe

its "devotions. --

It' is hoped that this compilation will show that these

points, in particular, as well as others essential to the de-

sired end, have not been overlooked nor misconceived.

The compilers of this work have endeavored to restore

the original reading in cases where, in the hands of other

compilers, liymns have undergone such ch&.xiges as did not
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PREFACE.

essentially improve them ; and where a decided improve-
ment has been made, no pains have been spared to select

the most deshable versions.

Hymns containing sentiments obviously inharmonions
with the faith of those for whom this book is especially

designed have been excluded, though in some instances

possessing, in other respects, rare merits. If, however, there

ihould occasionally occur a sentence which might be con-

strued into a slight leaning towards an eiToneous doctrine

or an exploded dogma, it should be borne in mind that

more may be gained by giving to the genius of poetry a

little latitude tlian by placing it under too much restriction

;

and that there are hjnnns whose language may, in a single

instance, leave us in doubt as to the author's meaning,

which, nevertheless, are too good to be lost.

In the arrangement of the h^Tuns, regard has been had to

the natural order suggested by some relation which the

subjects treated of sustain to each other ; and the hymns
arranged xmder the several general subjects which treat of

particular topics are grouped together; though these sub-

divisions are not noticed in the table of contents. A little

attention to the order of arrangemeait which extends tlirough

the book will render the whole system plain and practi-

cal. By consulting the alphabetical index of subjects, one

is conducted to a group of hymns treating more or less

directly on the topic in question, from which he can make
his selection at pleasure. The scriptural references being

fuU, and, as it is Jioped, generally accurate, will afford great

aid to the same end ; but the mdex just referred to is most

to be rehed on, though even this cannot be supposed to

be perfect.

The work thus ])repared goes to the chui-chcs with the

«incere and most fervent praj-ers of the compilers, that it

may aid the pious in their devotions, tend to elevate and

improve the standard of sacred music in our congregations,

and contribute in no small degree to the advancement and
triumphs Of the glorious cause and kingdom of Clirist, in

whose sight 'Upraise is comely."
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ALPHABETICAL IN.DEX OF SUBJECTS.

A.
ABIDING CITY, 657.

Abraham, offering of, 1219.

Absence from Christ deprecated, 579,
712.

final, from God intolerable, 1141.

Accepted time, 3, 26, 379, 387, 403,
413, 1033.

Acquaintance with God, .392.

Active Piety, 697, C93, 700, 701, 993.

Adoption, 17, 233, 4 13, 453, 557.

Advent of Christ, tirst, see ChtUt,
birth of.

second, 255, 294. See Judge-

ment.
Adversity, rejoicin? in, 616-618.

Advocate, see Christ.

Afflicted, sympathy with, 741. See
BcnevoUnce.

Affliction, 10o7-10&4.
beneficial, 013, 614, 1089-1073,

10S3.

Christ a support in, 1204, 1218
•deliverance in, 1219, 1221.

God a refuge' in, 593, 606, 1037,

1075, ioa3.

God's jiresence in, 1074-1078.

praise for deliverance frojn, 107G,

1217.

prayer in, 1068-1074.

submission in, see Resignation.
Alarming, see Sinners, warning to.

Angels in heaven, 477.

ministering, 159, 621, 1014, 1016,
1103.

missionary, SG2.

praise of, 235, 278, 281, 289.

song of, 171-175, 177-180, 182,

185.

Anger of God, slow to rise, 123, 152,
162.

Anniversary of Sabbath scJiool, 896,
898.

temperance, 927.

Annual and special occasions, 963-
992. See Close of the Year^
Fast— J\i'ational Hymns —
JVeio Yetu— Thankstriving.

Anti-slaverv, 851, 879, 909^923.
all men eqiwl, 909, 916, 919.

appeal to the slaveholder, 911.
emancipation desired, 915—

progressing, 921-923— accom-
plished, 918.

picture of slav^rv, 910.

plagues of Egypt, 917.

prayer for the slave, 913, 914—
for slaveholders, 920.

slave pleading for emancipa*
tion, 919.

warning to wicked magistrates,
912,

Anxiety for kindred, 684.

Apostasy, danger of, 723. See Bach
aiding.

Appeals, see Sinner, appeals to.

Ark of safety, 628.

Armor, spiritual, 670-672, 719.
Ascension, see Christ, ascension of.

Ashamed of Jesus, 563-566.
Atonement, 206, 211, 212, 238, 248,

260, 265, 370, 442. See ChrLst,

blood of— a Priest— Sacrijicc— La.mb of God.
Attributes and being of God, see

Being, and Attributes.

Autumn, 953, 954.

Awakened, see Sinner, awakened.

B.
BACKSLIDER, entreated to reUi a

• 259, 731, 782.

mourning fi.r, 678, 679, 682, 683
restored, 779, 785.

returning, 428, 773,777-780, 1199
supplication of, .594, 778, 780

784.

warning to, 775.
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ALPHABETICAL l?:i).':X OF SUBJECTS.

Backsliding, 773-785.

Jamented, 389, 579, 604, 773, 774,
inQ,lll, 783, 1193.

Baptisnj, 492-509.
after, 509.

command for, 497.

delight in, 499, 503, 507, 508.

following Clirist in, 498, 499.

morning, 494.

of Christ, 492-496.
Spirit invoked at, 500, .592-505.

Balm of Life, see Gospel, Balm of
Life.

Barren fig tree, 393, 394.

Bearing the cross, 467, C69. See
Christians bearing the cmss.

one another's burdens, 487, 533,
540, 764.

Beatitudes, 532, 649, G89, 752.

Being and attributes of God, 100-
142. See Ood, existence of—
eternity of— goodness of— im-
mutability of— infinity of—
mercy of— omnipotence of, &c.

Believer, see Christians.

Benevolence, 685-699.
exempliiiod by the Savio-, 693-

695.

Birthday, 989, 990.

Birtli of Christ, see Christ, birth of.

Blessings of fearing God, 631.

of obedience, 567, 568, 1208.

of pardon and justification, 556,
569.

of the benevolent, C87-689, 691

,

696, 741.

of the devout, -22.

of tile practical hearer, 357, 567,
568.

of tlie pure in heart, 567, 6-19,

688, 689.

of those tliat mourn, 1079.

of wisdom, 1190.

Blindness, spiritual, 597, 850.

Blood of Christ, see Christ, blood of.

victorj' througli, 639, 1180-1183.

Born of God, 233, 298. See Regen-
eration.

Bow of promise, 136, 726, 1222.

Bread of heaven, 562.

Broken heart, see Heart, broken.

Brotherly love, sec Fellowship, Chris-
tian.

Burden of guilt, see Gnilt.

laid on Christ, 260, 620, 1218,

1224.

c.

CANAAN, 999, 562, 108ft, 1 162, 1 173,

1174.

Care, cast on G..d, .576, G20, 642.

Charity, see Benevolence, and Love.
Children, Idessed by Christ, 887,

lOK).

death of, 900, 901, 1122-1124.
instructed in Sabbath school,

888, 89,1

praise from, 891-894, 897.
prayer for, 887, 1040-1012, 1213,

1214.

prayer of, 894, 1043.
Christ, advent of, see Advent.

Advocate, 28, 232, 234, 238, 241-
244, 712.

all in all, 253, 274, 419, 542, 596,
630.

ascension of, 216, 225-228.
atonement of, see Atonement.
birth of, 171-191.
blood of, 204-207, 209-214, 225,

246, 248, 259, 260, 264, 265,
2,-;6, 282, 307, 368, 442, 444,
456, 457, 1211.

blood of, only way of salvation,

238, 235, 266, 273, 388, 437,
442, 448.

Caj)t;iin, 670-673.
<Jomforter, 253.

coming of, see Advent.
compassion of, 199, 252, 258, 268,

'

272, 274, 377, 525.
con(juernr, 216, 222, 224, 225,

238, 244, 279, 293, 1095.
coi\)nation of, 255, 295.
cross of, 213, 2;;9, 270, 372, 449,

4.50,516, 120), 1201,

cross of, contemplated, 641.
death of, 204-211.
divinity of, see Christ, Ood and
man, and trne God.

ever-living, 219, 229, 230, 243,
244,271,277.

exaltation of. 235, 2,")5, 284.
example of, 193, 197, 199, 231,

52t), .527, 69:]-(:95.

excellence of, 192, 27G, 282, 549.
faithfulness of, 230.

foundation, sure, 237, 271.
foundation of the church, 468.
fountain of life, 263, 264, 365,

827.

Friend, 237, 243, 515, 561, 1203,
1201.

God and man, 214, 220, 222,225,
359, 367, 444, 1202, 12,32.

humility of, 19.5, 197-199.

intercession of, 233, 2,'35, 239,
24

1
, 243, 244, 39 1. See Christ,

Advocate.
Judge, 27.-), 1I4I, 1143, 1149,

1150, 11.53.

King, 2i5-2-j7, 236, 238, 284, 293,
12')).
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Christ knocking at the door. 383, 395.

Lamb of God, 259, 260J 264, 281,
286-288, 29J, 296.

life, 245, 27].

light of the world, 185, 188, 190.

love of. 204, 205. 252, 268, 269,
292, 359, 514-^18, 524, 526,
603, 1198.

love of Cliiist to enemies, 197,
199, 340,

Mediator, see Advocate, and In-

tercession.

miracles of, 185, 194, 196, G95.

mission of, 185, 183, \m, 191.

pardon througii, see Pardon.
pearl of great price, 251.

Physician, 246, 440, 1083.

praise to, 27.0-29G.

precious, 237, 252, 254, 272, 283.
Priest, 238-242.
ransom, 244, 260, 282, 449.

Redeemer, 175, 243, 249, 297,
298, 1095.

redemption, 217, 218, 236, 258,
262.

refuge, 2.37, 248, 253, 423, 005,
1203.

reign of, 290, 294.

reign of, universal, 832, 884,.

836, 838, 847, 863, 8tJ4, 876,
877, 908.

remembered, 511, 514, 520-523;
resurrection, 214-224.
righteousness, 447, 4 18.

Rock of Ages. 248.

sacrifice, 2u5,'2G6, 2."9, 367, 522
salvation through, 256-274.
salvation througii Christ only,

273.

shepherd, 249, 250, 768,

strength, 618.

sufferings of, in the garden, 200-
203.

snfferincs (4' Christ on tiie cross,

204-211, 367.

sun, 19J, 220, 247.

support in affliction, 1204, 1218.

teachings of. 3ol.

true Gk)d, 226, 227, 284, 285.
See Trinity.

victorious, 222, 225, 227, 255,
287, 520.

I

way, 185, 273.
I

way, truth, and life, 245. I

worship of, 235, 287, 290.
1

worship of, by angels, 218, 235,
293-295. I

Christian experience and lab;. r:^, 542- I

703.

C^iristians, anxious fl.r sinners, 077
680, 681, C81.

armor of, G7i)-':72, n^-'

Christians, bearing one another'a

burdens, 487, 533, 540, 764.

bearing the cross, 213, 380, 467,

564, 656, 669, 671, 761, 1109,

1181, 1230.

casting care on God, 576, 62(\

642.

coldness of, lamented, 589.

daily devotion of, 576-578.
darkness of, 588.

dead to the world and sin. 632.

delighting in God, 140, 55i 553
607, 642, 660.

delighting in God's word, 573
See Huly Scriptures.

desiring the presence of God
and Christ, see Presence.

desiring to depart, 1092.

encouraged, 600, 610, 627, 667
670.

example of, 574, 575, 583, 698.

faithfulness of, 673, 674.

following Christ, 183, 193, 467,
492, 656, 666. See Baptism.

following departed saints, 639,
640.

happiness of, see Happiness.
joys of, see Joys.

living to Christ, 644.

love of, see Love.
looking to Christ, 653.
looking forward, 654.

looking heavenward, 643, 655.
not ashamed of Christ, 564-566.
pleading with God, 582.
race of, 055, 667, 668, 670, 671.
reflection-; on the death of, 1099,

1100, 1106, 1113.
rejoicing, 550, 551, 5r,9.

renewing strength, 162, 572, 610,
667.

soldiers, 669-675, 1227.
sons of God, 557. ,

sustained bv faith and hope, 631.
trials of, 598, 598-600, 609, 613-

618,620.
victorious over death, see Deaths

victory over
warfare of, 669-675, 1227.

weeping for backsliders, 682,
C83.

Christian Graces, 724-760.
Church, 468-491.

bcautv of, 470.

dwelling of God, 409, 483.

foundation of, 408, 4(i9, 474, 480.

plorv of, 481,490.
God' the defence of, 473, 474, 480
love to, 476.

order of, 471.

organization of, 485.

permanency of, 473, 484.
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ALPHABETICAL IXDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Church, receiving members into,

486-488.

safety of, 472, 475.

triumphant, 478, 479, 491, 870,
880.

unity of, 477, 482, 491, .537 541.

vows of, 471, 483.

Close of the year, 969-971.

Cloud of mercy. 825, 826.

Comforter, 253. See Holy Spi'-it.

Communion, see Lord''^ Suppv.
Confessing Christ, 5'34, 5G6.

Confession of sins, 267, 418, 420, 433,
436.

Confidence in God, see Trust.
Conscience, peace of, 558, 759 1206.

Consecration to God, 32, 455-458,
508, 573, (347, 648, 650, CSl,
1211. See Sclf-consccratiou.

Contrition, 420, 424, 426, 427, 431-
433, 437, 441, 443, 1000, 1192.

Conversion, 446-451. See Regener-
ation.

prayer for, 438, 448, 451, 10G4.

Convert, 452-467.

joys of, 452, 453, 459.

Conviction, 414-416, 422, 438, 1188.

Coronation, see Christ, curonation of.

Country, our prayer for, 983, 933, 938.

Covetoiisness, rebuked, 695.

Creation, 44, 53, C3, 102. See Ood,
Creator.

Creation and Providence, 143-1G9.
Creator, see Ood.
Cross, see Christ, ci-oss of, and Chris-

tians bearing the cross.

security in, 450.

subduing power of. 449.

Crown of Christ, 255,279, 284, 285,
290, 293, 295, 636.

of Christians, 550, 668, 670, 671,
673,761, nil, 1118,1183, 1201,
1227, 1230.

of thorns, 203, 209, 432, 516,
1201.

D.
DARKNESS, lamented, .588, 604.

light in, 597, 607, 733, 1078.

trusting God in, 598, 599.

Death, 108.5-1131. See Life short,

uncertain.

address to Christians in, 1105.

address to a departed brother,

llli-1120.
address to a departed fri?nd,

1117.

address to a dci)arted sifter,

1121.

a sleep, 11(4, 1108, 1109, 1114-
1116, 111- 1139.

Death, emotions of Cliristians in
1096, 1097, 1099, 1102, 1103.

lot (, fall, 1085-1088.
meditation on, 1085-1087.
ofacliild, 1122-1124.
of;', minister, 1126-1130.
of a missionary, 1131.
of a Sabbath school scholar, 900

901.

nf a Sabbath school teacher, 899
(.fa seaman, 943.
of a youth, 1125.

of Christ, 204-211,214.
of the righteous, reflections on,

1099,1100,1106,1113,1118.
parting hour, 1096, 1097.

preparation for, 1055,1059-1062,
1065, 1087, 1088.

sin the cause of, 1223.

siii)port in, prayed for, 1089, 1090.

victorv over, 214,217, 1091-1096,
1098, 1099, 1111-1113, 1143,
1180-1183.

ictory over deatli prayed for,

1091.

Dedication of places of worship, SOS-
SI 6.

Delays dangerous, 386, 387, 404, 409,
413.

Dei)ravity Lamented, 265, 267, 268,
415, 416, 418, 419, 420, 422,
425, 434, 440, 519.

Dcv(.tJon, 14, 19, 29, 51, 89, 95, 9G.
dailj-, 576-578.

Dismi-sioM, 72-80.

Dying tJiief, 12J0.

E.
EARTH, see World.
Egypt, plagues of, 147, 917.

Einanciptition, see Jinti-slavenj.

Encouragement to Christians, 600,
610, 027, 667, 670.

End of tlie world, sec Judgment day.
Equality of all men, 909, 916, 119.

Eternal life through Christ, 1203.

Eternity, see Timr, and Eternity.

of God, 103-105, 116.

Evening, 1003-101(5,

acknowledgment of God's goovi

ness, 1006.

l)raycr, 1007-1009, 1013, 1015
jiroiiction sought, 1014, lOlG.

reflections, 1003, 1004, 1012.

Saturday, 1010, 1011.

secret prayer, 1005. See Sdi-
bath eueiiing.

Examjjle, see Christ, example of, and
Christians, example of.

Experience, see Christian Experiencf
and Labors
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ALPHABETICAL IKDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Expostulation, see Sinners, expostu-

lated with.

FAITH, 445-4 17, 724-732.

author of, 445.

evidence of tilings not seen, 724.

excellence of, 726.

in joys unseen, 729.

justification by, 1209.

living, 731, 1222.

power of, 732.

prayer for, 435, 445, 72S.

prayer of, 635.

salvation by,- 447, 448.

triumphant, 1229.

walking bv, 158,730, 11G8, 1322.

Faithfulness of Christ, 230.

of Christians, 673, 674.

of God, 135, 136, 024.

Family worship, 532, 887-800, 892-

894, 1211, 1213, 1214.

affection, 538.

altar, 1017.

praver for children, 889, 1040-

1042.

reading Scriptures in, 339. See
Sabbath, morning and evening-

, — Morning and Evening—
Youth and Old Age.

Famine, 616, 617.

Farewell of a dying Christian, 1095,

1097.

of missionaries, 860.

to Sabbath school teacher, 899.

to the dead, 1117.

Fasts, 972-978.

or thanksgiving, 983-985.

Fearing God, blessings of, 631.
" Fear not," 609, 629, 637, 638.

Fear of man discarded, 563, 566.

Feast of the gospel, 364, 373-375,
513.

Fellowship, Christian, 528-541, 1228.

church, 485-488.

like dew, 528, 529, 532, 538.

like ointment, 528.

resembling heaven, 530, 531,

533.

Following Christ, 467, 492, 65G, 666.

See Baptism.
Forefathers, God's care for, 984-986.

Forgiveness by Christ, 199, 209, 34(3,

449, 520, 694, 733, 1198.

by Christians, 715, 716.

by God, 31, 152, 162, 379,477.
of enemies, 1197, 1198.

offered, 347, 363, 363, 398.

sought, 212, 418, 437, 715, 716,

1197.

through Christ, 31, 175, 212, 233,

(U)

240, 346, 349, 379, 437, 449
See Pardon.

Forsaking all for Christ, 446, 454,

463, 466, 407, 645.

Foundation, see Church, foundation

of-

Fountain of life, Christ the, 263, 264,

365, 388, 827. See Water of
life.

Freedom, progress of, 922.

universal, 923.

Friend, Christ a, 237, 243, 515, 561.

Friends meeting and parting, see

Meeting and Parting.

Funeral of a ])astor, 1129.

of a Sabbath school scholar, 900,

901.

of a Sabbath school teacher, 899.

Funerals, see Jijjiiction— IJCudh—
Heaven— Resurrection.

G.

GENTILES and Jews, united in

Christ, 839, &51, 8b7, 878.

Gift, unspeakable, 1190.

God all in all, 13!)-141, 149, 580.

anger of, see Anger.
being and attributes of, 100-142
compassion of, 123, 128, 152,

377.

condescension of, 131-133, 138.

Creator, 102, 113, 115, 143, 145.

148, 154.

dominion of, 116, 118-120, 132.

134.

eternity of, 103-105, 116, 1054.

existence of, 100, 101, 103.

faithfulness of, 135, 136, 624.

Father, 17, 138, 5;'.7, 1221.

foreknowledge and decrees o
161, 348.

glorious, 33, 51, 62, 63, C6, 133

142.

goodness of, 123, 128-130, 994
1000, 1006, 1057.

goodness of, in the seasons, 951
952, 959-9r,2.

goodness of, to our country, 987
government of, 116, 118-120,

1.32, 138.

Guardian andvGuide, 150, 164-

167, 555, 562, 660, 662, 997,

1020, 1-J24.

holiness of, 30, 68, 122.

immutable, 114-116, 1217.

incomprehensible, 106, 107.

infinite, 104, 117.

is love, 126, 127, 270, 733, 742.

justice of, 119,257,349.
King, 3, 48, 116, 120, 121, 131,

132, 138, 146, 1226.



ALPHABETICAL IND^LX OF SUBJECTS.

God, light, 597, 607, 626, 659, 1078,
1208.

love of, 124-128, 134, 140.

love of, seen in nature, 1206.
love of, seen in tlie death of

Christ, 128, 256, 270, 377.

majesty of, 102, 113, 118-121,
131, 142, 153.

manifest in flesh, 1202.

merciful, 30, 43, 1225.
merciful and gracious, 31, 134, I

146, 379.

omnipotent, 113, 118-121.
omnipresent, 108-112, 144, 154,

622.

omniscient, 110, 137.

presence of, in affliction, 1074,
1078.

presence of,desired, see Presence.
Preserver, 67, 148.

priA-idence of, 150, 151, 155, IGO.

See Providence.
purposes, 161, 348.

refuge, 164, 480, 593, 695, 606,
626, 634.

rock , 1G3. See Rock of Ages.
Searcher of hearts, 110, 112, 584,

585.

seen in nature, 100, 101, 109,

142, 144, 154.

seen in the ocean, 928.

self-existent, 106, 117.

Shepherd, 165, 166.

sun, 1, 22.

trusting in, see Trust.

universal Sovereign, 1225, 1226.

unsearchable, 102, 117.

wisdom of, 126, 137, 138, 143.

works of, recounted, ICS, 169,
984.

Golden ru"le, 736, 756, 757.

Good works recorded above, 687,

691, 1208.

Gospel, adapted to aii, 369.

against slavery, 920.

balm of life, 246, 261, 270, 353,

368,433,451,686.
blessings of, 357, 362.

compared with the law, 346, 347.

efficacy of, 349, 352, 353, 359.

excellence of, 355, 360.

exemplified, 574, 575.

feast, 364, 373-375, 513.

full and free, 351, 359, 360, 364-

366, 369, 372-375, 8i:9.

glad tidings, 177, J 78, 272, 388,
398, 869.

harvest of, see Harvest.
heathen waiting for, 837, 839,

846-8'18.

Invitations of, 351, 361, 364-367,
371-375, 1188, 1189.

Gospel, liliorty of, 363.

morning breaking, 865-868.
power of, 350, 360.
praise for, 3.S6.

rest of, 381, 366,371.
room in,369, 374, 375.
savor of life and death, 358.
spread of, 842, 846, 852, 853, 869
spread of the gospel praved for

833-838, 841 , 843-845, 850-853
trumpet, 363, 364, 370.

universal triumph of, 851, 852
863,864,871,879.

• water of life, 351, 364-366, 383.
Grace, 123, 146, 152, 272, 333, 379

1224.

growing in, 205.

indwelling, prayed for, 608.
preserving, 636.

salvation bv, 267, 546-548, 702.
throne of, 709, 710, 1216.

Graces, Christian, see Christian
Graces.

Gratitude, 32, 60, 64, 760, 997-999,
1001, 1006, 1020.

Grave, 1114-1116.
Guide, see Ood, and Hohi Spij-it.

Guilt, burden of, 376, 435, 436, 441,
442, 543.

H.
HAPPINESS, 459, 482, 553, 558,

561, 688, 696, 740, 755.
Harvest, 950-952, 980.

end ofthe world, 700, 1144.
gospel, 700, 793, 829, 853, 855.
past, 396, 1189.

Heart, broken, 176, 265, 417,430, 432,
442,451, 1000, 1079.

clean, prayed for, 436, 647.
God tlie Searcher of, 110, 112,

584, 585.

hardness of, 382, 416, 430, 432,
651.

pollution of, 415, 455.

inire, 122, 567, 649, 688.

renewed, 300, 314, 382, 608, 647,
852, 1035.

tender, jnayed for, 431, 435.

Heathen, praver for, 834, 835, 841.

waiting tor the gospel, 837, 839,
846-848.

Heaven, 903, 904, 1158-1187.
all renounced for, 1159.

anticipated, 459, 570.
bliss of. Hid, 1176,1187.
city sought, li57.

(Christ enjoyed in, 282.
contrasted with earth, 655, 657
desired, 608, 703.

dwellingof God, 1158.

im
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Heaven, eternal felicity of, 553.

employment in, 93, 94, 670, 1172,

1183, 1232.

foretaste of, 83, 459, 520, G43.

glories of, 1179, 1184.

holiness of, 1184.

borne of the redeemed, 454, 659,

659, llGl, 1162, 1164, 1166-
1169, 1180-1182, 1185, 1186.

hopes of, 558, 766, 7G9.

longing for, 97, 454, 703, 1092,
li69, 1170.

longing to see, 580.

looking to, 556, 593.

lovely, 658, 1158, 1163.

inans"ions in, 1161, 1165, 1171.

near, 552, 643, 1164, 1165.

place of future meetinc, 766, 769,
771, 772, 1025, 1161, 1162,

1169, 1.228, 1230.

jrayer for, 583, 589.

promised, 073.

prospect of, 1171, 1174, 1230,
12i31. Pee Death, vidory over.

rest in, 97, 634, 1160, 1166, 1175,
1177.

shining on the Christian, 607.

Bongs of, 603, 1172, 1177. See
Song.

unfading, 1 178.

who shall dwell in, 225, 702.

world of light, 552.

Holiness, blessings of, (88.

exhortation to, 575.

ofGod, C8, 122.

of the church, 471, 482.

of heaven, 1184.

prayer for, 304, 1205. See Con-
secration, Sanctijicatian, and
Purity of heart.

Holy Spirit, 297-322. •

breathing after, 299, 302.

Comforter, 297, 298, 317.

dwelling in the heart, 301, 302,
308, 320.

earnest of heaven, 298, 307, 309.

entreated not to depart, 303.

God on earth, 228.

grieved, 389, 404-497, 784.

Guide, 304, 311.

illuminations of, 304, 30G, 308,
309, 312, 314, 317, 318.

influence compared to rain, 313,

influence compared to living

water, 310.

invitations of, 365.

invited to return, 783, 820.

invoked, 299, 301, 302, 304, 306-
310, 312, 314, 315, 317-322»
840,886.

pleading the promise of, 305.

6

Holv Spirit, prayer for descent of,

.321, 557.

presence of, at baptism, 494, 502,

503, 505.

regeneration by, 309, 308, 314,

319, 430, 438, 817.

revealing heaven, 322.

sanctifying influences of,301,302

source of blessings, 318._

sourceoflight, 312, 314.

will not always strive, 387, 389,

402, 404-407.

working in the soul, 311, 314,

319, 320. See Trinity.

Home, see Heaven, home of the re-

deemed.

Home Missions, 842-844.

Hope, 654, 733-735, 766, 769.

Christian's anchor, 624.

encouraged, 594, 600.

purifying, 557.

Horrible pit, 544.

Mouse of God, 6, 9-12, 15, 18, 19, 23
God's presence in, 12, 15, 17, 18,

23, L9, 483.

God's presence sought in, 15,

24, 25.

invitation to, 2, 18.

loveliiiess of, 6, 9, 12, 29.

vows paid in, 9, 19, 32, 453, 483
See Dedication, and Worship.

Humiiitv, 751, 753.

Hypocri-^y discarded, 584, 585.

[)rayed against, 380.

IDLENESS admonished, 385, 675.

Impenitent, appeals to, 377-413.

Influence of true piety, 57^/, 575, 583,
698, 700.

Ingratitude, 382, 425.

Instability, lamented, 590, 591, 1193.

Intercession, see Christ, Advocate^
and Intercession of.

In\'itat:on, see Oospel, invitations of
Invitations to gospel least, 304, 372-

375.

to prayer, 18, 707-710, 714, 719,
1019.

Invocation, see Holy Spirit invoked.

J.

before
JEWS, return of, 871-875.

Jews and Gentiles, guilty

God, 1209.

healed by Christ, 1199. See
Oentiles and Jews.

John Baptist, 170.

Joining the people of God, 466.

I

the church, 485-488.
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iLPHABETICAL INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

»oy i tnt, oirth of Christ, 172-191,
-^f Chiistiwiis, 551-553, 659, 607.

See Happiness.
of converts, 452, 453, 459.
over conversion of sinners, 460-

462, 828.

Joy and peace, 556, .558, 561.
Jubilee, 363, 370, 834, 876, 877.
Judge, Clirist our, 275, 1141, 1143,

1149, 1150, 1153, 1154.
Judges, wicked, rebuked, 912.
Judgment day, 145, 1141-1157.

approaching, 1141-1143, 1147.

described, 1148-1155.
last harvest, 1144.

self-examination in view of,

^ 1156, 1157.
sinners exhorted in view of,

1145, 1146.

Judgments of God on Egypt, 147,
917.

Justice and equity, 756, 757.

K.
KINGDOM come, 715, 716.

of Christ, 236, 244, 287, 483, 5^,
536, 836, 838, 851-853.

of God, 287, 476, 715, 716, 832.

of grace, 482.

of heaven, given to the saints,

1^20.

Kindness to the poor, see Bencvo-^
lence.

Kindred, anxiety for conversion of,

684.

L.

LAMB OP GOD, see Christ, Lamb
of Ood.

Law, compared witli gospel, 346,

347, 1209.

conviction by, 347, 414, 416, 422,
543.

of God holy, 1214.

Liberality, see Benevolence.

Life, a race, 1062.

our probation, 408, 413, lOGO,

1061, 10C4, 1065.

right improvement of, 583.

shortness of, 1051-1059, 1051,

1062, 1085-1087, 1178.

uncertainty of, 151, 152, 967,

1065, 1085.

wasted, 1188.

Light above, 1222.

God our, 597, G07, 626, 652, C60,
j

1098.

in darkness, 1208.

prayed for, 597, 850.

walking in 652.

Longing for Christ's presence, 595
for God, 594, 601, 602, 623.

Looking forward, 654.
heavenward, 643, 655.
to Jesus, 653.

Lord's supper, 510-527.
Christ remembered at, 511, 514,

520, 521-523.
comnmnion with Christ and

saints, 512, 515.
feast, 513, 524.

instituted, 510.

love of Christ celebrated at, 515,
517-519, 525, 526.

retiring from, 527.
sense of unworthiness at, 519,

524.

Love, brotherly, see Fellowship,
Christian.

exercise of, 738.
of Christ, see Christ, Love of.

of God, see Ood, Love of.

j)erfect law of, fulfilled, 741.
perfect love, 651.

religion vain without, 739, 740.
superior to faith and hope, 742,

743.
to all mankind, 737, 739.
to Christ, 279, 283, .555.

to enemies, 197, 199, 714, 738,
741, 1197, 1158.

to God, 141, 545, 736, 739.
to neifrhbor, 736-738, 756, 757.
to the church, 476.

M.
MAGISTRATES, wicked, warned,

912.

Mansions, heavenly, 481, 514, 1161,
1165, 1168, 1171, 1206, 1231.

Marriage, 991, 992.

Martyrs, 1182.

JMediator, see Christ, J^dvacate, and
Intercession of.

Meditation, 554, 555, 577.
evenins. 1003, 1004.

on death, 1085-1088.
source of comfort, 633.

Meekness, 750-755.
blessiiiiis of, 752-755.

Meeting, 761.

of saints in heaven, 766, 769, 771,
772, J025, 1161-1163, 1169.
1228.

Meeting and parting, 761-772, 1228.

Mercy, 349. See Ood, viercifaU

aVkuowlcdged, 31, 152, 162,760

I

i)lpa(ling for, 424, 426, 436, 439
451.

I Mercy seat, 437, 707, 708, 1215.

\ Ministers, commission of, 787, 794.
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Ministers, dangerous sickness of, 801,

death of, 1126-1130.
faithful and fearless, 795.

increase of, desired, 793.

ordination of, 796, 797.

prayer for success of, 803, 804.

trials of, 789.

wataiing for souls, 788.

winning souls, 792.

work and encouragement of,790.

See Pastur
Ministrj^ 786-804, 854.

benefits of. 791.

institution of, 786.

Miracles, see Christ, mirades of.

Missionaries, charged, 854-853.

commended to GJod, 85^.
death of, 1131.

departure of, 861.

farewell of, 860.

sert forth, 854-858.
Missionary, angei, 862.

meeting, 849.

Missions, 832-880,
encouraging prospects of, 866-

868,870,871,876-880.
home,- 842-544.
invitation to aid in, 839.

prayer for success of, 832-835, p Oppression, 31, 920, 921, 923, 972.

837, 838, 840, 841, 843-845.

850-852.
Morning, 993-1003.

acknowledgment, 998, 1000,

1002.

light breaking, 865-868.

praise, 994, 997.

prayer, 88, 90, 903-995, 997-999,

Sabbath, 81, 82, 88, 90-92.

song, 996, IGOl.

Morning and evcnins, 1017-1024.

. family altar, 1017.

invitation, 1019.
prayer, 1018.

song, 1020-1024.

Music, instrumental, see Praise on
instruments.

in the name of Jesus, 237, 276,

in the voice of Jesus, 272.

of saints, 292, 5.=i0, 627, 12.32.

of the gospel, 363.

suspended, 679, 874
Mysteries of providence, 156-158,

611, 1204, 1217.

of the cross, 3.58, 1202.

of the love of Christ, 1201.

N.
NARROW way, 380, 381, 587, 611.

National, 906-908, 921 922,972,975-

National awakening to a sense of op-
pression, 921.

blessings prayed for, 983, 988.

blessings, thanks for, 979-9fiS.

freedom, 922.

judgments deprecated, 976, 977.
peace, 906-908.
safety in God, 976.

salvation, of God, 984-987.
sins, humiliation for, 972, 973,

975, 978.

sins rebuked, 972.

Neighbor, love to, 736-738, 756, 757.
New birth, see God, horn of, and

Regeneration,
New creation, 145, 770, 840, 880.

New Jerusalem, 564, 880, 1162.

New year, 963-968.

o.
OBEDIENCE. 26, 252, 419, 446, 500,

554, 574, 577, 666, 770, 993,
1212.

better than sacrifice, 1195.

blessings of, 567, 568.

Old ase, 1045-1048.

One thing needful, 1188.

See ^iiti Slavery.

Ordinances, gospel, see Baptism, and
Lord's supper.

Ordination, see Ministers, Ordina-
tion of.

Oiphans, benevolence to, 692, 698.

hymn of, 1044.

PARDON, blessings of, 556, 569.

implored, 418, 420, 421, 435, 439.

in the gospel, 347, 359.

offered, 36G, 379, 398, 1216.

through the blood of Christ, 260,
346, 578. See Christ, blood of.

trusting Christ for, 448. See
Forgiveness.

Parting, 766, 768-772. See Meeting
and jHirting.

Pastor, blessings sought upon, 799,
800.

deaub of, 119C-1130.
funeral of, 1129.

prayer for success of, 803.

recognized, 802.

sickness of, 801.

welcomed, 798.

Patience, 748.

Peace at the feet of Christ, 1203
by the cross, 641.

by tiie gosjiel, 357.

departed, 783.
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Peace, family, 539.

future, anticipated, 481, 546,
691, 735, 772, 1167, 1175.

in the church, 472, 480, 481.
national, 906-908, 1926.

national, prayer for, 907, 908.

national, thanksgiving for, 90G.

none to the wicked, 379.
of Cliristians, 529, 530, 536, 558,

561.

of conscience, 558, 733, 759,
1205.

of dying Christians, 1088, 1096,
1099, 1100, 1121.

ofFered to the captive, 363.

offered to the penitent, 351, 366,
392, 451.

of the benevolent, 687, G83.
of the meek, 752.

of those who love the law, 567.

on earth, 172-175, 177, 179, 180,
182,

Prince of, 173, 188, 526, 540.
sons of, blessed, 532.

to the troubled, 662.

universal, 852, 871, i)08.

Pearl of great price, 251, 344.

Penitence, see Contritiun.

Pentecost, day of, 297, 350.

Physician, Christ our, 245, 440, 108o.

Piety, active, 697, 700.

early, 1027-1039,

true, influence of, see Influence.

Pilgrims, 291, 596, 654-662, 11S5,
1231.

guided by God, 659-662.
guide and strength of, 532.
song of, 550.

Pilot, God our, 634, 662,

Pleasures, worldly, see TVorld, pleas-
ures of.

Poor, kindness to, see Benevolence.
Poverty, trusting God in, 1220.

Praise, on iastruments, 35, 45, 54-

56, 70, 276, 278, 478, 679, 874,
1185, 1187, 1232.

to Christ, 275-296.

to God, 1-80.

to the Trinity, 323-329, 491.

Prayer, 704-706.

against hypocrisy, 380.

daily, 576-578.
evening, 98, 1006-1009, 1011,

1013-1024.
family, 88, 90, 92, 98, 887-889^

993-999, 1002, 1006-1009, 101
1

,

1013-1024, 1040-1042, 1211,

1213, 1214.

for children, 887, 102O, UMO-
1042, 1213, 1214.

for clean and tender heart, 431,
435, 436, 647.

Prayer for conversion, 438, 448, 451,
1064.

for conviction, 1188.

for faith, 435, 445, 728.

fy/ forgiveness and pardon, 212,
418, 420, 421, 43^-437, 439,
715, 716, 1197.

for heathen, 834, 835, 841.
for heaven, 583, 589.

for Holy S|)irit, see Holy Spirit.

for light, 597, 850.

for mercy, 424, 428, 436, 439.
for national blessings, 983, 988.
for national peace, 907, 908.
for purity of heart, 430, 436, 647,

784.

for resignation, 581, 612, 614,
7^7, 728, 744-746, 1083, 1084.

for revivals, 315, 321, 817-822.
for Sabbath schools, 88o, 885,

886.

for sanctification, 301, 309, 304,
573, 583, 647, 648, 650, 651.

for seamen, 93U-933.

for slaveholders, 920.

for slaves, 913, 914, 919.

for s])road of tlse gospel, 833-838,
841, 843-845, 850, 851.

for f t'ibility, .59;)-592.

for success of ujinisters, 803,804.
for success of mfssions, see Mia-

simis.

for support m death, 1089, 1090.

for victory over death, 1091.

hour of, 89.

in aflliction, 10:8-1074.

invitation to, 18, 707-710, 714
719, 1019.

Ix>rd's, 715,716.
morning, 88, 90, 993-999, 1002,

1018.

of iiacksliders, 594, 778, 780, 784
ofclnh!ren,894, 1026,1043.
of contrition, 1192.

of faith, 6i».

of orphans, 1041.

of Sal)bath school teachers, 889
ofscamen, 932, 937.

of widows, 1077.

secret, 89, 592, 711, 717, 1005.

Prayer and watchfulness, 718, 719,
723.

Presence of Christ desired, 29, 595,
603, 1092, 1218.

of God desired, 140, 141, 494,
51)0, .579, 580, 594, 601, 60ii.

(i18, 712, 1068.

I'ridc, 751.

Priesthood of Christ, 238-212.

Prodigal reclaimed, 428.

Promises, God's, 135, 130, 355, 024
conlirriert, 582.
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ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Promises of Christ to two or three,

1194.

sure, 271, 564, 1226.

Protection of God, 150, 151, 159, 163,

le-f, GIO, 625, 707, 768, 998,

1014, 1016. See Safety and
security in Qod.

Providence, see Crtation and Provi-

de 'ce.

in the season?, 944-946, 949-952,

956-963.

mysteries'of, 15G-158, 611, 1204,

1217.

trusting m, 167. See Trust in

Qod
Prudence, 753.

Purity of heart, 1228.

blessnigs of, 122, 567, 649, 688,

689, 702.

desired, 430, 438, 647. See Ho-
liness.

R.

RACE, life a, 1062.

the Christian, 655, 667, 668, 670,

671.

Rain, influence of Spirit compared
to, 313, 832.

Ransom, 204, 282, 449.

Redeemer,175,243. 249, 297,298,1095.

Redeeming love, 292.

Redemption, 217, 218, 222, 258, 262.

wonders of, 137, 252, 2.52.

Refuge, Christ a, 237, 243, 253, 423,

605, 1203.

God a, 164, 430, 593, 605, G06,

626, 634, 1203.

Regeneration, 452, 465, 542, 543-^45,

643.

by tlie Holy Spirit, 300, 308, 314,

319, 430, 438, 465, 817.

through Christ, 542.

Reign, see Christ, reiffn of.

Religion, benefits of, 646, 792, 735.

early, 1028.

exemplified, 575.

formal, vain, 585.

important for all, 1035.

treasures of, 1212.

Renouncing the Viorld, see World re-

nounced. .

Repentance, 378, 414-451, 1035.

Repenting sinners, joy over, 460-462,

828.

Resignatioi, 609, 611, 613,747, 1080-

1082.

Resignation, prayer for, 581, 612,

614, 727, 728, 744-747, 1081,

1083, 1084.

Resolve of the Christian, 573, .')74.

Resolve of the penitent, 376, 450.

b* (17)

Rest for the penitent, 176, 361, 366,
371.

in heaven, 634, 639, 657, 1160,

1166, 1175, 1176.

of Christians, 545, 576, 599, 619,

625, 628, 651, 776.

of the pious dead, 1096, 1104,

1106, 1111, 1112, 1115, 1116,

1118-1120, 1130.

of the Sabbath, see Sabbath.

Resurrection, 1132-1140.

anticipated, 1132, 1136, 1140.

described, 1138.

hope of, through Christ, 1133-

1135, 1137.

of Christ, see Christ, resurrec-

tion of.

Returning to God, 428, 592, 777, 779,

782.

Revival, 81Z-831.
anticipated, 831.

enjoyed, 823-831.

prayed for, 315, 321, 817-822,837.

Righteous, blessings of, see Bless-

ings, and Happiness.

Righteousness of Christ trusted in,

446, 448.

self, renounced, 445, 447.

Robes, wh.ite, 491, 670, 1180-1183.

Rock, eternal, 163.

of Ages, 248, 469, 572, 593, 1229.

Rome, not feared, 474.

Room fiir sinners in the gospel, 369,

374, 375.

Rose of Sharon, 842, 855, 856.

SABBATH, 81-99.

day of Christ's resurrection, 84,

85, 91.

day of rest, 82, 83, 85, 86, 89, 90,

93, 04, 97, 99.

devotion on the, 89, 95, 96
enjoyment of, 83, 87,89,92-94,97.

evening, 93, 99.

raisimprovcd, 416.

morning, 81, 82, 86, 88, 90-92.

nioming or evening, 93, 94.

welcomed, 82, 85. v,

worsiiip on the, 86, 88. 90.

Sabbath school, 881-904
anniversary of, 898-898.

assembled in, 882.

closing of, 895, 902.

going to, 881.

prayer for, 883, 885, 886.

scholars, death of, 900, 901

teacher, death of, 899.

teacher, prayer of, 889.

Salibath school tearhcr's work de-

lightful, 888.



ALPHABETICAL L'JDEX OF SUBJECTS..

Sacrifice, see Christ, sacrifice.

. of a broken heart, 417, 442. See
Heart, broken.

Safety and security in God, 593, 619,
621, 624-G26, 628, 634.

of tiie church, 472-475, 480, 122G.
Saints, general assembly of, 477.

on earth and in heaven, 482, 53.,
532, .537, 541, See C!iri:<ti:!ns.

Salvation, 257, 2G], 3G8, 589, C2G.
by faitli, 447, 1209.
by grace, 2G7, 54r)-548, 702, 1205.
by works iniposr^ible, 1209.
fi-ee, 351, 3GG, 369, 373, 375, 869.
throusli Christ, 25G-274, 1202.
walls of the church, 472, 481.

Sanctification, prayed for, 301, 302,
304, 573, 583, 647, G48, 650,
651.

the work of tlio Holv Spirit, 301,
302, 304. See Purity of heart.

Sanetuaiy, delight in the, 6-13,15,22.
desiring to abide in. 826.
eartldy and heavenly, prized,703.
end of tli3 wicked taught in, 676.
See House of Ood, and IVui--

ship.

Scriptures, 330-345.
Christ seen in, 1205, 1207.
comfort from, 341, 573.

compared with nature, 330, 331,
334.

delight of Christians, 1208.

excellence of, 334, 335, 340, 343,
344, 345, 348,

given by inspiration, 1207.

guide to youth, 1032.

joy and strengtii derived from.
1212,

licht of, 332, 337, 338, 340, 343,
345,

love of, 337, 339.

only revelation, 335, 355.
praise for, 169, 333.

read in family, 1211.

searching the, 336, 341.

value of^ 1212.

Se^;nen, 928-943,

grave of, 943.
prayer for, 930-933.
prayer of, 932, 937,

protection of, 929, 935, 936, a38,
942.

song 01, 928, 939, 941,

Seasons, 944-9G2.
goodness of God ir 951, 952,

958-9G2,
providence of God in, 944-9-lC,

94a-9,')2, n5f;-963.

Self-consecration, 32, 2,58, -144, 44.5-

458, 508, 566. Sec Consecra-
tion to Ood.

Self-denial, 380, 587, 645.

Self-examination, 592, 1156, 1157.

Self-rightoousness, discarded, 209.
renounced, 446, 447,

Serpent, brazen, 1199.

Shei)herd, Christ a, 249, 250, 768.

God a, 165, 166,

Shepherds,vi3ited by angels, 177, 184.

Sickness and death, comfort in, 1075.
and recovery, 1076.
prayer for submission m, 1083
prayer of a Vt'idovv in, 1077.
sweetness of submission in.

1080.

Sin, confession of, 2G7, 418, 420, 433,
436.

disease of, 246, 440.
indwelling, lamented, 414-416,

425, 434. See Depravity
Sincerity, 584, 585.
Sinners admonished to hasten, 386,

387, 396, 403, 404, 407-413.
anxiety for, G77, G80, 681, 684. •

a{)peals to, 377-413, 1188, 1189,
1191.

at the judgment, 402, 409, 421,
1145, 1149, 1153.

awakened, 414-451.
Christ pleading with, 383, 395.
cojivicted, 414-418, 422.
d'jiid in tresjrasses and sins, 319,

422.

doom of impenitent, 359, 378,
38), 393-396, 399, 405, 408,
409, G76, 1141, 1144, 1150,
1151, 1153,1154, 1229.

ciitrt^ated to awake, 400, 413,
10! :2.

entreated to turn, 401.
expostulation with, 384, 388,

398-4' )0,

God Just in their condemnation,
418,433,434,436,

grieving the Holy Spirit, 389,
40-4-407,

Holy Spirit striving with, 365,
387, 389, 404-407.

idle, admonished, .38.5.

invitations to, see Oospcl, fnvi-
tnlions of.

invited by wisdom, 364, 397,
invited to Christ, 365-367, 37L

376,

invited to tlie gospel feast, 364,
372-375.

joy over the conversion of, 460-

462, 828,

rest for penitent, 361, 366, 37L
room in the gaspol for, 369, 374,

375,

warned to floe from the wrath
to come, 389, 429, 423,

(18)



ALPHABETICAL INDJEX OF SUBJECTS.

Sinneis,warning to, 386, 387,389,393- >

39G, 399, 402-409, 1145, 1146. |

Slavery, see ^nti-slavenj.

Sleep, cares commanded to, 96.

of the righteous in Christ, 1104,

1108, 1109, 1115.

of the righteou? in the grave,
1114-lli6, 1118, 1139..

protection while in, 1008, 1010,

1012-1016, 10:20, 1021.

sinners aroused from, 400, 413,

1062.

Soldiers of Christ, 669-675,1130,1227.
Bong of angels, see Angels, son^ of.

of Moses and th? Lamb, 291.

of pilgrims, 292, 550.

of the redeemed in heaven, 904,

1172, 1177, 1180-1183, 1185-
1187.

Soul absent from the body, 1092,

1094, 1101, 1109, 1115, 1116,

1168.

valueof the, 391, 723.

Sowing and reaping gospel truth,

700, 701.

Spirit, see Holy Spirit.

Spring, 945-948.

Btability, prayer for, 590-592.

Star, guidins, 490, 733, 865, 934.

of Bethleliem, 183, 184, 934.

Btrensth derived from Clirist, 618,
"672.

renewed, 162, 572, 610, 6G7.

Bubmission, see Resignation.

gummer, 949, 950.

Bun, Christ a, 190, 220, 247.

God a, 1, 22.

i^ympathy with the poor and afilict-

ed, 685-699, 737, 741.

T.

TARES and wheat, 1144.

Temperance, 924-927.

anniversary.
Temptations, 201, 454, 570, 586.

of Christ, 193,241.
prayer for deliverance from, 715,

716, 721.

support in, 241, 609, 624.

Thanksgiving, 692, 979-982, 987
or fast, 983-986.

Thirsting for God, 594, 6U1, 602, 10G8.

Throne of grace, 232, 709, 710, 1216,

1217.

Thunder and liglitning, 113, 147, '123.

of Sinai, 346.

storm, 423, 629.

Thy will be dune, 744-746.
Time, accejited, see Accepted lir.ie.

importance of the (iresent, 408-

410, 413, 1061, 10S5, 1146.

Time, season to prepare for eternity,

408, 413, 1055, 1060, 1061,

1064, 1065.

.shortness of, 1051, 1056, 1066

1189, 1191. See Life, short-

7iess of.

swiftness of, 965-968, 970, 971,

1012, 1049-1052, 1054, 1055,

1057, 1059, 1061, 1066.

v.'isely improved, 583.

Time and eternity, 1049-1066.

To-day, 407, 412, 413, 1189, 1191.

Tongue, governed, 722.

Treasure, Christ a, 237, 251, 1205.

God our, 141, 617, 660, 665.

in heaven, 429, 662, 664, 665,

691, 693, 753, 1055, 1056, 1063,

1208, 1220.

Treasures, earthly, parted with for

Christ, 251, 4G7.

earthly, transitory, 429, 571, 665,

1051, 1056, 1062, 1063, 1223.

of wisdom, 1031, 1190.

Trials of Christians, 593, 594, 595,
598-600, 605, 606, 609, 613-

618, 620. See .Afflictions.

Trinity, 323-329, 491, 1202.

Trouble, resorting to God in, 593,

594, 593, 599, 606, 609, 624

626, 634, 1068, 1070, 1074

1077, 1083, 1217.

Trumpet, archangel's, 1229.

gospel, 363, 364, 370.

last, 1136, 1146, 1148, 1149, 1152
1153.

Trust in Christ, 271, 283, 377. 564.

in God, 156, 161, 167, 472, 578,
615-617, 620, 621, 623, 634, 637,

650, 660, 1077, 1080, 1082.

Trusting God in darkness, 598, 599,

603, 607, 611, 615.

in the righteousness of Christ,

446-^148, 1209.

u.
UNBELIEF, prayer against,419, 651.

Union of Christians, 485-488, 528-
511, 7G3-766.

V.
VAIN hopes, 422, 446, 1209.

Valley of death,' 392, 653, 998, 1089,

1218.

Vanity of tl)e world, 420, 454, 560,

571, 580, 663-665, '.056, 1062,

1063.

compared with Chri«, 251, 334,
59.-^.

Vanity of the world, compared with
G;.l, III.

(19)



ALPHABETICAL mDEX OF SUBJECTS*

VarUy winpared with heaven, 1159,
1178.

Victory of Christ over death, 214-
228, 255, 520.

of Christians over death, see
Death, vicxory over.

of Christians through Christ,

639, 640, 669-673.
"Vyws made and recognized, 19, 32,

453, 471, 483, 489, 497, 576,
690, 791, 799, 995, 1206, 1211.

w.
Waiting ui on the Lord, 29, 558, 572,

610.

Walking by faith 158, 730, 11C8,

12;S.

in the liglit, 652.

with God, 783.

Wanderer invited to return, 361, 424,
779, 782. See Returnino-.

War, 905-908.

VVarfare.Christian, 669-675,719,1227.
close of, 1175.

Warning to backsliders, 775.

to sinners, see Sinners, warning
to.

to youth, 953, 1039
Watchfulness, 720-722.

and prayer, 718, 719, 721, 723.

over the tongue, 72i).

Watchman inquired of, 8;J5

Watchman, Zion's, 362, 788.

Water of life, 263, 264, 310, 351,
3G4-3G6, 388, 469, 827.

Way, broad and narrow, 380, 381.

Christ the, 245, 273
straight, 587.

Welcome to a pastor, 798.

to death, 659, 1093.

to njeniber.-liip, 48(), 487.

White robes, 491, 670, I180-l]8.'».

Wicked, end of, C76. See Sinners,

doom of.

Widow, prayer of, 1077.

and fatherless provided for, 43j
092, 698.

Will of God, sovereign, 1225.

Winning souls, 792.

Winter, 944, 955-957.

Winter's day, 1052.

Wisdom displayed in redcniptionj

262.

influence of, 348, 353.

invitations of, 364, 397.

preferable to riches, 1190.

of God, see OoU, wisdom of.

vv.ays of, pleasant, 1031.

World dismissed, 29, 90, 96, 4.>1, .''j60.

diisoluliuH of, 115, 1229. r^co

Judgment JJuy.

World, pleasures and riches of, illu-

sory, 390, 429, 454, 464, 571,
1049, 1051, 1062, 1063, 1223.

renounced, 251, 429, 454, 463,
466,514,554.

vanity of, see Vanity of the

loorld.

Worldlincss lamented, 570.
Worship, absence from,deplored,594.

acceptable every where, 16.

assembling for, 4, 5, 15.

beauties of, 12.

close of, 73-80.

delight in, 6, 9, 13, 21, 93, 94.

exhortation to, 2, 3, 7, 18, 20, 28,
28, 30.

family, see Family Worship.
joy of, 1, 6.

longing for, 8, 10, 11.

pleasures of, 10, 27, 29.

returning from, 15, 72. Se«
House of Ood.

Worship and praise, 1-80,

Worthies, following departed, 639,
640.

Wrath of God, 48, 162, 994, 1144,
1146.

to come, 389, 422, 423.

Y.
YEAR, close of the, 969-971.

new, 9f:3-968.

Youth, 102.5-1044.

death of, 1121, 1125.

exhorted to reflection, 1025.

exhorted to remember God,
1027, 1036, 1038.

exliorted to seek the Lord, 1033J
1034, 1037.

piety of, 1026-1031.

religion important to, 1028, 1035.
Scriptures a guide for, 1032.

warned ofjudgment, 1039. See
Ckildren.

ZEAL, 668, 690, 094, 697, 720, 722,
749.

and meekness, 750, 868.

want of, lamented, 777.

ZION, encouraged, 870, 872
enlarged, &53.

exalted, 871,878.
glorious, 469, 474, 484.

God tl)c drfciice of, 472-475,480.
mourning the captivity of, 678,

(uO, (,;f^a, 683.

roi.nilt, 824, 872,873,875.
travelling to, 291, 550, 6.56-059.

triumph.int,478,179, 807,870,878

im



INDEX OF SCRIPTURES.

Hymn
GENESIS.

i. 2, 3, 840,850
i. 31, 805
ii.3, 83
ii. 9, 840
ii.l8,&c., 991
ii. 24, 992
iii. 16-19, 23, 419
iii. 19, 1086
iii. 24, 2d
V. 22, 783

. vi. 3, 337,389
vi. 9, 783
viii. 22, 944, 950, 952
ix. 11-13, 136,726,1222
xii. 1-4, 724
xvi. 13, 108-112, 144, 622
xix. 17, 22,. . .380, 387, 396, 403,

404, 407, 413
xxii. 6, &c., 1219
xxii. 14, 611,1204
xxiii. 4, 1109
xxiv, 31, 486-488
xxiv. 56, 666
xxiv. 63, 1005
xxvii. 30-38, 424
xxviii. 15, 942
xxviii. 16, 17, 814
xliv. 34, 1214
xlvii. 9, 1059

• 1. 2J, 1069

EXODUS.
iii. 12, 854
vii. &c., 917
xiii. 21, 22, 469, 562
xiv. 19, 20, 469, 562
XV. 1, .Stc, 291,478
XV. 11, 159
xvil. 9-12, 798
XX. 11, 83
XX. 12, 890
XXV. 22, 437, 707, 708, 1215

(2i)

EXODUS, (continued.)
xxviii 239, 240
xxix. 38-43, 266
xxxiii. 9, 10, 562
XXXV. 2, 3, 96

LEVITICUS.
X.3, 1082
xiv. 4-7, 49-53, 265
xvi. 8-10,21,^, 266
xix. 9, 10, 692
xix. 18, 19, 736,737
xxiii. 2, 96
xxiii. 22, 692
XXV. 9-54, 363,370

NUMBERS.
X. 2^ 487
xiv. 19, 973
xiv. 21, 490, 843
xxi. 4, 596
xxi. 8, 9, 260, 1199
xxiii. 10, 109G
xxiii. 19, 135, 136

DEUTERONOMY.
iv.20, ^73
iv. 23, 453,489
v. 12, 14, 89,92
vi. 6, 736
vii. 6, 8, 323
vii. 9, «152

viii. 2, 596
X. 12,13, 95
xi. 13, 14, 952
xiv. 29, 696
xvi. 7-11, 685, 692, 693
xxiii. 23, 489
xxiv. 19-21, 692
xxvi. 17,18, 453, 4H9
xxix. 11-13, 489



INDEX OP SCRIPTURES.

DlSUTERONOMY, (continued.)
xxix. 29, 156, 157, 611, 1204
xxxi. 6-8, 854, 856
xxxii. 2, 313, 813, 832, 952
xxxii. 4, 163, 164
xxxii. 6, 15, 18, 382, 1229
xlxii. 10, 596, 658-660
xxxii. 29, 386, 681,.1085,

1086, 1188
xxxii. 31, 469, 572
xxxii. 49-52,.... 1088, 1093, 1174
xxxiii. 25-27, 618, 038, 1224
xxxiii. 27, 423, 480, 646
xxxiii. 29, 979
xxxiv. 1, 1093,1174

JOSHUA.
iii. 14-17, 562
xxiii. 14, 15, 135, 136,271,

355, 582
xxiv. 15 574, 576, IQll

JUDGES.
xi. 35, 453,489

RUTH.
i. 8, 686, cm
i. 16, 17, 466

5 BAMUEL.
i. 11, 22, 27, 28, ,1029, 1031,

1034
ii.2, 122,593
ii.3, 584
ii. 23-25, 1214

ii.25, 481
ii. 30, 1033

iii. 1-10, 1026
iii. 13, 14, 1214
iii. 18, 581,612,614,745
iv. 13, 476
V. 2-4, 835
vii. 12, 548,703, 9C9
xii. 14, 15, 1033
XV. 22, 1195,1196
xvi.7, 584
xxiv. 16, 17, 382
XXX. 6, 572, 610

fi ;3AMUEL.
vi.22, 563
vii. 22, 475
xii. 23, 1087
XV. 21, 406
xxii. 2, 3, 32, 47, 163, 248,

409, 573

(22)

2 SAMUEL, (continued.)
xxii. 10-12, 156, 158,

746 1204
xxii. 26, 581, 612, 614, 745
xxiv. 14, 747, 1081, 1084
xxiv. 24, 645

1 KINGS.
iii. 3-12, 1213,1214
vi. 13, 474
viii. 22, &c., 807, 810, 812
viii. 27, 659, 807, 809
viii. 30, &c.,... 812
viii. 51, 473
xviii. 21, 409-412
xviii. 44, 825,826
XX. 31, 32, 376, 435, 437

2 KINGS.
iv. 26, 614,1069
v. 10, 13, 263,204,367
vi. 14-17, 621
vii. 3, &c., 376, 435, 437
X. 16, 749
XX. 1, 1050, 1051, 1058
XX. 19, 1082,1084

1 CHRONICLES.
i. 10-12, 1213
xvi. 19, 22,&c., 986
xvi. 23, &:c., 49, 65, 864
xxi. 13, 747, 1081, 1084
xxviii. 9, 1033
xxviii. 20,.. . .610, 618, 638, 1224
xxix. 11, 475
xxix. 15, 1056-1063
xxix. 17, 584
xxix. 20, 3;

2 CHRONICLES.
i.7-12, 1213,1214
vi. 14-12, 807, 810,812
vi. 18, 659,607,809,812
vi, 21, £tc., ,812
vi. 41, 483
vii. 10, 813
XV. 2, 1033
xvi. 9, 110-112
xxix. 23, 24, 266
XXX. 7-9, 3, 26,48
XXX. 9, 783
xxxiii. 12, 13, 1221

EZRA.
viii. 22, 1033
ix. 6, 7, 13, 14, 420,433,973



INDEX OF SCfRIPTURES.

Hymn
NEHEMIAH.

i 682,683
i.4,11, 975,978
iv.9,.. 719
viiL5, 6, 34
ix.5,6, 34

ix. 17, 152

xili. 15-22, 92, 96

j:sther.
iv. 11-16,.

V. 2,

viii. 4,....

viii. 6,...

ix. 22

376
376
376

.681, 684, 1214
692

;oB.
i. 21,. . . .160, 744, 745-747, 1081.

1082, 1084, 1117

ii. 10, 744,745, 1080

iii. 17, 1114,1116
V. 3, 4, 576, 676
V. 6, 7, 10G9, 1083

V. 17, 18, 1082, 1083 i

V. ye, 1100, 1105, 1106,

1128, 1130
vii. 1, 1086

vii.3, 1083

vii. 6, 7, 9, 1049-1063

vii. 16, 1169

viii. 9, 12, 1049-1063

viii. 13-15, 380, 584, 585
X 1169

X. 9, 1086

xi.7-9, 107

xi.l7, 1222

xii. 22, 156, 157, 611, 1222
xiiL 15, 1080

xiv. l,&c., 1051-1055, &c.
xiv. 14, .1128,1130
xiv. 15, 1101

xvi. 22, 1049, &c.
xix. 25, 1133

xix.25,27, 1095

XX. 5-29, 576
xxi. 33, 1116
xxii. 12-14,... 112, 156-158, 120^1

xxii. 21, 392

xxiii.3-6 579
xxiii. 10, 473
xxvi. 6, Ill

xxvi. 7-14, 35, 51, 138, 157

xxvii. 8, 380,584,585
xxvii. 13-23, 389, 409, 576
xxviii. 28, 720
xxix. 1-4, 588, 604, 776, 783
xxix. 11-16, 690, 691, 693,

xxxi. 14, 421,1146
xxxiv. 21, 22, 110-112

(23)

Hymn
JOB, (continued.)

xxxiv. 23, 744, 745, 1080
xxxvi. 18, 48, 389, 422, 423,

1144 1146
xxxvi. 26, 102, 106, 107, 117
xxxvii. 1, &c., 629
xxxrii. 4, 957
xxxvii, 6, 7, 956
xxxviii. 7, 805, 840
xxxviii. 11, 941
xlii.5,6, 426,435

PSALMS.
i. 1-4, 568
ii. 1-6, 474
ii.6-9, 868
iii. 1,5, 1002
iii. 4, 6, 1001,1021
iv. 1-3, 706,707
iv. 3-5, 8...... 1009
iv. 8, 1001,1010,1011,

1016, 1021
V. 1-8, 88
vi.4, 783,820
viii. 1,3,4, 9,..' 133
viii. 2, 836,888
ix.9, 423
xi.4, 110-113
xii. 6, 342,345
xiv 415,419
xiv. 1, 100,101
xiv.7, 873
XV. 1-3, 702
xvi. 2, 698
xvi. 8-11, 1140
xvi. 9, 1101
xvii. 15, 1159
xviii. 2, 31, 46,.. . .163, 248, 469,

572, 573, 1229
xviii. 9-13,... 121, 156, 157, 1^5
xix 330,331, J34
xix. 2, £<94

xix. 5, 8, 9^
xix. 7, &c., 342
xix. 12, 420
XX. 5, 703^

xxii. 3, 122
xxii. 4, 984,985
xxii. 19, 606
xxii. 27,28, 836,84?
xxiii 165,166,249,250
xxiii. 1-3, 1010
xxiii. 4,. . . .392, 653, 1089, 1090.

1093, 1218
xxiv. 1-6, 702
xxiv. 7, &c 225-227
XXV. 1-11, 578
XXV. 14, 649
xxvi. 8, 9, 1156
xxvii. 1, 607,1012
xxvii. 1-6 625, 626, 634



INDEX OF SCRIPTURES.

Hymn
PSALMS, (continued.)

jutvii. 8, 412
xxvii. 10, 1044
xxviii. 7, 8, 164,480
xxix 36
XXX. 5, 1067, 1079
XXX. 5, 10, 599
xxxi. 3, 562
xxxii. 1, 2, 5G9
xxxii. 1, 2, 7, 11, 556
xxxiii. 1-9, 51
xxxiv. 7, 621, 1014
xxxiv. 15, 6)4, 650
xxxiv. 15-17, 890
xxxiv. 18, 417
xxxvi. 5-9, 14G
xxxvii. 25, 26, 687, 688, 691

xxxvii. 37, 1106, 1107
xxxviii. 4, 4-30, 435
xxxix. 1-3, 722
xxxix. 4-7, 1051, 1056
xxxix. 9, 581, 612, 614
xxxix. 12, 658
xl. 1-3, 544
xl. 3, 574,575
xl.7,8, 694
xli. 1, 4, 687, 688, &.c.

xlii. 1,2, 310, 601, 602
xlii. 1-5, 594
xlii. 5-11, 600
xlii. 6-11, 598,615
xlii. 10, 682
xliv. 1-8, 984,985
xliv. 9, &c., 976, 977
xlv. 3, 4, 833,834
xlv. 6, 837,838
xlvi 480
Xlvi. 1,2, 606
xlvi. 5, 6, 9-11, 1226
xlvi. 10, ..1080
xlviii 475
Xlviii. 10-14, 471
xlviii. 14, 635,760
1.1-6, 1150,1151
1. 3, 1154
1.8, 10, 11, 14, 15,23, 1195
1.15, 747,1070
li 265, 417, 418, 436, 442
Ii.1-11, 784
li.8, .579

lii 568
liii 415-419
liii. 1, 100,101 I

lui. 6, 873
t

liv 1G3, 164
i

Iv. 1-14, 594
I

Iv. 6, 448, 454, 560, 1232
1

Iv. 15, 17, 19, 22, 576, .577

Iv. 17, 1021-1023
lv.22, 620,1218, 1224
Ivi. 8, 620,1079,1082
IvLlS, 453

(24^

Hynu
PSALMS, (continued.)

Ivii 54,66,159
Ivii. 1, 606
Ivii. 1-3, 610,1083
Ivii. 7, 590,591
Ivii. 8, 947
Iviii 912
Ix. 1, 9,&c., 817,822
Ixi. 1-6, 593
Ixii. 2, 6, 7,. . .163, 248, 469, 572
Ixiii 8, 17, 310
Ixiii. 1, 5, 601,602
Ixiii. 1-8, 660
Ixv 962
Ixv. 1,9, 11, 961
Ixv. 2, 704
Ixv.5, 936,937
Ixv. 6-11, 9.58

Ixv. 7, 1069
lxv.9-13, 960
Ixv. 11, 959,9(55
Ixvi. J6, 544
Ixvi. 17,18, 117
Ixvii 845
Ixviii. 4-9, 39, 36
Ixviii. 5, 1044
Ixviii. 9, 10, 952
Ixviii. 31, 846,847
Ixix. 13,18, 615,932
Ixix. 20, 268
Ixxi. 1-4, 615
Ixxi. 5, 760
Ixxi. 5, 7-9, 1045
Ixxi. 17, 18, 1047
Ixxii. 5-8, 833, 836
Ixxii. 5-8, 19, 176
Ixxii. 6, 9, 313,832
Ixxii. 19, 843,852
Ixxiii. 3, 6, 17, 20, 22,

27,28, 676
Ixxiii. 24, 635, 650, 661
Ixxiii. 24, 25, 993
Ixxiii. 24-28 163, 591
Ixxiii. 25, .

.

'. 552, 553, 623
Ixxiv. 16,17, 962
Ixxiv. 17,.. 944, 949, 95 1,959, 963
Ixxiv. 20, 850
lxxv.7, 116,138
Ixxvi. 7, 402, 422, 423
l.xxvi. 11, 453, 439, 590
Ixxvii 156, 157, 611, 1204
Ixxviii. 1-7, 168
Ixxix. 9, 820
l.xxix. 10, 682
Ixxx. 1, 815
lxxx.3-7, 976
Ixxx. 14, 15, 820, 821, 975
Ixxxii. 3, 4, 697,972
lx.xxiv 1,10-12,22,85
Ixxxiv, 10, 11, 612,703
lxxxv.6, 778,818
Ixxxv. 10, 13, 2.54, 257, 462
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PSALMS, (continued.)

Ixixvi. 15, 123

Irxxvi. 16, '.783

Ixxxvii 484
Ixxxvii. 1, 3, 469
Lsxxvii. 2, 806
Ixxxviii. 13 577
IxxxA'iii. 9, ^28,1068
Ixxxix 118

IxxxLx. 9, 254
Ixxxix. 14, 254,257
Ixxxix. 15, &CC., 357
Ixxxix. 47, 48, 1051,1059
xc. 1-12, 1054

xc. 1, 2, 4, 5, 1086

xc. 5, 1050

xc. 9-12, 966,968,1058
xc. 13-17, 820-«22
xci 621

xci. 2, 11, 997, 1014

xciii 116, 120

xciv 10b9, 1083
xcv 3, 26, 48
xcv.7, 8, 379
xcv. 11, 303
xcvi 49, 61, 65

xcvii 294,611
xcvii. 1-5, 1150

xcvii. 11, 1222
xcviii 356

xcix 30

c 2, 7, 20

ci 912
cii 114, 115

oil. 1,2, 7, 11, 13, 17, 20,... 1217

ciL 11, 10.53, 1122

cii. 13, 14, 835,84]
cii. 13-20, 824

cii. 19, 20, 836
ciU.1,2, 760

ciii. 1-7...... 31

cui.5-18, 152,162
ciii. 15, 17, 985, 1053

civ 36, 51, 153-155
civ.3,&c., 1225
civ. 19, 958

cv.26, &c., 917

cvii. 8, 979

cvii. 23-31, . . .928, 935, 938, 942

cvii. 29, 1067

cviii 159

cviii.2, 947

cxi.9, 122

cxi. 10, 720
cxii. 6-8, 1075

cxv. 2, 3, G82
cxvi 32, 545
cxvi. 15, 1107

cxvii 37,49,71
cxix. 1-3, 165, 567

cxix, 3, 13, 28, 49, 54, 97,

148, 175 309 I

PSALMS, (continued :

cxix. 4-6, 10, 166-J68, 574
cxix. 6, 563-565
cxix. 9, 105, 130, 140,

160,..1032, 1037, 1043
cxix. 10, 592
cxLx. 13, 15, 16, 32, 46, 93, . .573
cxix. 14, 30, 57, 59, 60,

94,144, 1212
cxix. 38-41, 42, 49, 58, 74,

107,123, ..582
cxix. 55, 62, 81, 147,

148, 164, 577
cxix. 59, 67, 71, 1073
cxix. 67, 71, 81, 82,

92,153, 1070
cxix. 71,75, 613,1081
cxix. 96, : 335

>cxix. 97, 105, 1208
cxix. 103, 343
cxix. 105, 345
cxix. 111,.... 341
cxix. 165,. . . : , 561
cxxi 150,942
cxxi. 3, 4, 767
cxxi. 4, 1024
cxxi! 6, 9
cxxii. 7, 811
cxxii.7,8, 833
cxxv. 1,2, 469, 473, 619
cxxvi 452
cxxvi. 5, 1167
cxxvi. 5, 6, 701,789
cxxx 1216
cxxxii. 5, 13-15, 806
cxxxiii 528, 529, 532, 538
cxxxiii. 3, 813
cxxxv .'..147

cxxxvi '. 146
cxxxvu. 1-3, 874
cxxxvii. 1-4, 588
cxxxvii. 1-6, 678, 679
cxxxvii. 5, 476
cxxxviii 67
cxxxviii 6, 751
cxxxix 110-113
cxxxix. 7-12, 622
cxxxix. 11, 1222
cxxxix. 13, &c., 148
cxxxix. 23, 24, 584, 585
cxli.2-5, 1018
cxli. 5, 1228
cxliii. 1, 3, 5, 6, 10, 11, . . . .1068
cxliii.4-6, 310
cxiiv. 12, 810
cxliv. 13, 980
cxIiv. 15, 979
cxlv 60,1000
cxlv. 1-3, 1021
cxlv. 1-10, 994
cxlv. 7, &c., 123, 134
cxlvi 143
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PSALRIS, (continued.)

cxivii. 1-8, 14, 961
cxlvii. 2, M3, 873, 874
sxlvii. 16-30,... 9.56

cxlviii 33, 39, 44, 47, 50, 987
cxiviii. 8,... 615, 620, 1069, 1295
cl 35,42,45,69,70

PROVERBS.
i.10,15, 586
i. 20, 23, 390,397
ii. 1-6, 1031

u. 4, 336
ui. 1, 2, 16, 17, 890
iii. 13, 388
iii. 13-16, 1190
iii. 13-17, 1031
iii. 17, 384,646
iii. 24, 1008, 1009
iii. 32, 649
iv.5, 6, 1028
iv. 14, 15,. ...* 586
iv. 18, 384,550
viii. 1, 32, 397
viii. 17, 893,1037
ix.l2, 830
xi. 24, 25, . . . .687, 695, 695, &c.
zi.30, 792
xiii.20, 586
liv. 32, 1106, &c., 1155

XV.3, 110-113

XV. 11, Ill

XV. 32, 383,405
xvi. 5, 18, 751
xviii. 10, 163. 164, 480, 605

xviii.24, 561,1203, 1204

xix. 11, 758
xix. 17, 687-689, 6%
XX. 4, 700
xxi. 16, ."593

xxii. 3, 758
xxiii. 5, 1063, 1223

xxiii. 29-32, 924
xxvii. 1, 386,411,412, 1125

xxvii.l2, 758
xxviii. 1, 670

xxviii. 13, 267,418,433
xxix. I, 389, 399, 409
xxix. 25 563,795
xxxi. 8, 915

ECCLESIASTES.
ii. 11, 663-065

ii. 18, 19, 1051, 1056, 1095

ui. 20, 1086, 1087

iv.l, 910

.2, 62
V.4, 489,590
IX. 5, 6, 10, 1060

xLl 693,69ff

Hyms
ECCLESIASTES, (continued.)

xi. 6, 700,701
xi.9,10, 1039
xii. 1-6, 1027,1036,1038
xii. 7, 000,901 943, 1095,

1118, 1129
xii. 14, Tl45, 1157

CANTICLES.
ii. 1, 842,855,856
ii. 6, 1090
ii. 11-13, 947, 948
iv. 15, 469
V. 2, 383,395,409
v. 10, 274
v. 16, 1204
vl. 1-3, 11, 549
vi. 10, 470
viii. 3, 1090

ISAIAH.
i. 1-3, 389
i. 15-17, 919,920
i. 18, 265,366
ii. 1-5, 871
ii.3, 849
ii. 4, 851,852,905
ii. 10,12, 409,1143
iii. 10, ] J, 1149,1229
iii. J2-15, 911
iv.5, 6, 469,562
viii. 14, 468
viii. 20, 342,1207
ix. 5, 906
ix. 6, 7, 184, 190

X. 3, 421,1146
xi. 9, 851,852
xxi. 11, 12, 865
xxi. 12, 866-868
XXV, 4, 423,942
XXV. 7-9, 875
xxvi. 1, 469,474
xxvi. 1-6, 472,481
xxvi. 3, 550
xxvi. 4, 472,610
xxvii. 8, 1225

xxviL 13, 363,364,370
xxviii. 16, 468,409
XXX. 10, 795
\xxii.2, 605,625
>[xxiii. 20-22, 471, 474
XXXV. ...176, 185, 188, 191, 309,

310, 855
XXXV. 1,2, 81 ',851, 852
XXXV. 10, 550, 559
xxxviii. 1, 1050-1063

xxxix.8, 581,612,614
xl. 1-5, 790
xl.3 275
xl. 6,7, 1053,1129
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ISAIAH, (continued.)

Xl. 18, &;c., 846
xl. 29, 489
xl. 30, , 1224
xl. 31, 579, 610, 607, 12:n
xli. 1 .489
xli. 10,14, 600, G09, G38
xli. 17,18, 601,602
xlii 176,185,188
xlii. 3, 1077
xlii. 4 837, 839
xlii. 10, 294
xlii. 10-12,. . . .05, 550, 863. 864,

867, 869, 879
xlii. 11, 559
xliii. 2, 473, GOO
xliii. 5, 6, 872
xliii. 14-21, 191
xliii. 25, .. ! 446
xliv. 2, 609, 629, 637, 638
xliv. 9-19, 8!6
xlv.7, 10-20

xlv. 21-25, 319
xlv. 22, 260, 1399
xiviii. 10, 473
xlviii. 22, 379
xlix 4m
xlix. 6,.....^ 855
xlix, 6, 7,....- 9-13

xlix. 10, .• 469, 9-12

xlix. 15, 473
xlix. 16, ..... .233, 242, 476, 823
1.10, 599,600
11.3, 84t), 852, 855
li. 7, 8, 12, 563,795
li. 9, 835,837
li. 11, 550,559
11. 14, 836
li. 17, &c., 478.479
Hi 478,' 479
Hi. 1,2,.... 879
lii.7, 3G2
Hi. 7-10, 863,864,870
liii. 1, 398
liii. 3, 653
Hii. 5, 6, 11,. . .260, 391, 432, 444
Hii.6, 548
liv. 2,3, 8ri8

Iv ]-5, 364,372-375
!v 4, 673
Iv 6, 1033
Iv 7, ..379,381,398
Iv. 10, 832
lv.l0,ll, 354
Iv. 12,13, 186,313
Ivi. 8, 835
Ivii. 15, , 417,974
Iviil. 3-8, 972
Iviii. 6-8, 919, £60
Iviii. 9, 707,708
lii. 1, 712
Hx.2,

.481

m

Hymn
ISAIAH, (continuei.)

Ix

lx.1-4,
Ix. 4-9 872,878
Ix. 6, 839,846,847
lx.7,8, 315
Ix. 8, 831
Ix. 18-20, 607,619
Isi. 1, 176,185,188,

272, 543
Ixi. 3, 107V
Ixi. 3, 4, 873
Ixi. 4, 87a
Ixii. 6, 79a
Ixii, 11, 873
Ixii. 11,12, 874
Ixiii. 1-3, 255
lxiii.8,9, 268
Ixiii. 18, 873
Ixiv. 6, 952-954
Ixv. 17, 840
Ixv. 17-J9, 879,880
lxv.24, 706
Ixvi. 1,2, 417, 813, 974
Ixvi. 2, 833
Ixvi. 8, 868
Ixvi. 22, 840,880

JEREMIAH.
i.7,8, 854, &c.
ii. 13, &c., . . . .310, 469, 777-779
iii. 4, 885,893
iii. 12, 781,782, 1192
iii.23, 257,349
V.24, 952
viu. 20, 396, 1189
viii. 22, 243, 261, 270, 353,

368, 433, 451
ix. 1, 680,683
xiii. 16, 410
xiii. 21, 402,421
xiii. 23, 300,415,416
xlv. 8, 9, 303
xvi. 17, 110-113
xvii. 10, 110-113,584
xxii. 10, 1131
xxiii. 6, 349,542
xxiii. 23, 24, 107-112
xxvlii. 16, 967
xxix. 11-14, . . .349, 872-875, 878
XXX. 1, 349, 872-875, 878
xxxi. 31-54, 465, 851, 864
xxxii. 19, 110-113
xxxiii. 3 708
xlvi. 27, 28, . . .609, 872-875, 878
xlviii. 28, 248
xlix. 11,... 1044,1077
1.4,5,.... 871
1.5, 489
li. 15, 113,143,147
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LAMENTATIONS.

i. 12, ,.201-207
iii.l, 1082
Hi. 23 1020

iii.27, 1073
iii. 31, &c., 977
iii. 31-33, 30,1070,1083
iii. 40, 592
iii. 40-43, 779, 1192
iii. 48, 49, 680, 681, 683
V. 15-17, 774,776
V.21, 784,820

BaOBKIEL.
ii. 3-7, 854,856
iii. 17, 788,798
ix. 4, 680-684, 820, 975
xi. 19, 382, 430, 435, 818
xiii. 10, 795
xvi.5,6, 268
xviii. 30, 378, 379
xviii. 31,32, 379,401
xxi. 27, 841,864
xxii, 14, 1146

xxxiii.7, 788,798
xxxiii. 11, 379,401
xxxvi. 16, 451

xxxvi. 25, 27, 382, 430, 435,
818

xxxvi. 35-38, 840,852
xxxvi. 37, 823

xxxvii. 1-14, 267, 353

xlvii 263,360
xlvii.l,&c., 827

rtANIEL.
ii. 22, 156,157,611
ii. 35, 44, 838
iii. 20, 25, 473

iv. 3, 34, 35, 116,236
iv. 17, 25, 32, 906, 1226

vi. 10, 577,714,1018,1023
vii.9, 10, 13, 1151,1155
ix. 20, 973

xii. 2, 1136.1149
Xii. 3, 855, 1116

IIOSEA.
iv. 17, 405,406
vi. 1, 779

vi. 3, 31'»!, 467, 813, 83']

vi. 4, 59;)

X. 12, 95C
xi.8, 401

xiu. 9, 693

xiv. 1,2, 780-783

JOEL.
ii. 12, 13, 974
ii. 17, 680-684, 820, 975, 979
ii. 28-32, 297, 350, 1 142

AMOS.
iv. 12, 1146, 1147
V. 8, 58,620,944
vi.5, 775

OBADIAH.
3,4,....
21

.751

.878

JONAH.
i.3,10, 112
i. 6, 400,413,1062
ii. 9, 453,589,626
iii 5-10, 777,975
iv.6,7, 1223

MICAH.
iv. 1-4, 871
iv. 2, ..849,851,852
iv. 3, 4, 905,908
vi. 6-8, 1195,1196
vii.9, 11, 682

NAHUM.
i.3, 156,157,611
i.7, 164,606
i. 15, 362

HABAKKUK.
ii.4, 727
ii. 14, 850-«53
iii. 2, 817
iii. 17-19, 616,617

ZEPHANIAH.
i. 14-18, 410

iii. 14-17, 867,874

HAGGAJ.
ii. 6, 7, .835

ZECHARIAH.
iv. 6,

iv.7,

300,319
547

'?8)
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ZECHARIAH, (continued.)

xii. 10, 1149
xiii. 1, 264,388,404
siii. 9, , 473
xiv.7, 1229
xiv.8, 4C9

MALACHI.
i. 11, , 836,839
ill. 9, 1141, 1146
iii. 10, 431,433
iii. 16, eS", 1208
iv 2, 831

MATTHEW.
ii. 1-10, 133, 184,^37
ii. 2, 7, 9, ..934
iii. 1, &c., /&0
iii. 1-12, 170,275
iii. 7, 389,422,423
iii. 13, &c.,. . . .492-496, 498-508
iv. 1-1], 193,241
iv. 16, 181, 190,597
V.3, 1220
V. 4, 1079
V. 5, 752,755
V. 7, 687,688
V. 7-10, 089
V, 8, 649,688
V. 9, 532,758
V. 16, 574,575,583,598
V. 44, 714, 1198
V. 44, 45, 737,741
V. 45, 382
V. 48, 647-G51
vi. 6, , 714,717, 1005
vi. 9-13, 715,716
vi. 10, 536, 744-746
vi. 12, 14, 15, 1197
vi. 19, 571
vi. 20, 665, 753, 1208, 1220
vi. 20-34, 570, 571, G20, 638
vi . 26-28, 998
vii. 11, 305
vii. 12, 756,757
vii. 13,14, 380,381
vii. 14, 587
vii. 24, &c.,. . . 163, 271, 423, 4n8
viii. 11, 4yi,76(), 7G9
viii 17, 272
viii. 19, G6G
viii. 20, ,. 195
viii. 25-2?, 929, 932
viii. 26, 254, (.62, 907
ix. 12, 246, 4 iO, 10^
ix. 27-31, 194, 19,
ix. 38, 793, 85a
X. 8, 10, 794
1.16, * 694,7.'©

X. 28, '.-... .563, 621, 795"

'

c *
(2Q)

nyniD
MATTHEW, (continued.)

X.31, 161
X.32, 564-566
X.38, 467
X. 40, 685
X. 42 g93
xi.

5,'.'.' .'.'.."!!
.* is5,'

18*8',
'l94Vl96

xi. 28-30, . . . .254, 292, 35l', 361,

306, 371, 754
xii. 36, 1157
xiii. 1-23, 75, 77
xiii. 16, 17, 369
xiii. 23, 714
xiii. 30, 40-43, 398, 1144
xiii. 44-40, 251, 336, 344
xiv.23, 193,713
xiv. 24-27, 933
xiv. 27, C09, 637
xiv. 30, 31, 194,932
XV. 30, 31, 185,194, 196
XV. 30-38, 695
xvi. 18,.. 136, 271, 468,409,1226
xvi. 24, 380,587
xvi. 24, 25, 4G7
xvi. 26, 391,665
xvii. 4, 85,89,763
xviii. 4, 753
xviii. 12, 548
xviii. 20, 813, 1194
xviii. 21,22, 1197
xviii. 24, 25, 685
XIV. 4-6, 992
xix. 6 991
xix. 13-lG, 887, 897, 1040
xix. 21, 697, 1056
XIX. 27, 29, 487, 560, 645
XX. 3-8, .385
XX. 28, 2'J4, 282
XX. 34 194
xxi. 9-1.5, 812
xxi. 15, 887
xxi. 16, 836,888
xxi. 42, 468
xxii. 9, 10, 372-375
xxii. 37-40, 736, 739
xxiii. 8 527
xxiii. 12, 751.753
xxiii. 27, &c., 584, 585
xxiii. 37, 443, 677
xxiv. 29, &c., 1142
xxiv. 30, 31,....1143, 1149, 1154
xxiv. 42, 43, 718
XXV. 10-13, 395,718
XXV. 14, &c., 420, 744
XXV. 21,... 1130
XXV. 32, 33, 409
XXV. 34, &c., 685, 1152
XXV. 41, &c., 1153
XXV. 46, 1155
xxvi. 11, G9.3, G98
xxvi. 2'J >28, 510, 512-514, 515,

517, r-^ '
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MATTHEW, (continued.)

xxvi 39-44, 193, 197, 198,

200-203, 231, 745, 746
xxvi. 41, 718, 721, 723
xxvi. 64, 1149
xxvii. 2, 11, 14, 231
xxvii, 28, &:c., 520
xxvii. 45, 46, 204-212, 214,

231, 233
xxvii. 51, 430
xxvii. 52, 53, 220
xxviii. 1-i, 214, 1S4
xxviii. 2, 216

• xxviii 19, 497, 509, 842, 854
xxviii 19 20 787,794
xx\'iii. 2a 502

MARK.
i. 1-3, 790
i. 1-7, 170,275
i. 9-11, 492-496, 498-508
1.12, 13, 193

i. 35, 713,714,717
ii. 17, 246, 440
iii#7-12, 185, 188, 194

iv.3-20, 75,77
iv. 26-29, 701 i

iv, 37-41,. . . .662, 929, 932. 1225 !

iv.39, 254,907 I

V. 39, 1098, 1111
1

vi.9, 1075
i

vi.46, 193,713
vi.50, 609,637,638

|

vii. 31,&c.,...185, 194, 196, 695
|

viii. 34, 35, 380, 467, 587
viii. 36, 37, 391,605
viii. 38, 564,566
ix. 5, 85,89,763
ix. 24, 419
ix. 33, 34, 751-754

ix. 41, (;85, r,93

X. 13-ir., 887, 897, 1010

X. 21, 407,645,1056
X. 29,30, 645
X. 45, 204, 282
X. 46-52, 194,190
xi. 9, 10, 812
xi. 24, 711

xi. 25, 26, 1197

xii.lO, 11, 408
xii. 42-1-1, 691
xiii. 24, .V.C., 1142

xiii. 26, 27, 1143, 1149, IIM
xiii.3], 135
xiii. 33-37, 718,719
xiv. 7, 693, 698
xiv. 22-25, ...51 0-512, 514, 515,

517, 520-.523

xiv. 35-41, 193, 197, 198,

200, 203, 'J31

xiv. 38, 718

(30J

Hymn
MARK, (continued.)

xiv. 39, 42, 745,746
xiv. 62, 1143, 1149, 1154
XV. 1-6, 231
XV. 33-41

,

204-212, 214,
231-233

xvi. 1-11, 214-224
xvi. 15, 842,854
xvi. 1J^18, 787, 794
xvi. li-20, 214, 225-228,

247, 509
xvi. 19 278

luk;e.
i. 5-18, 57,<fcc., 170,275
i.33,79, 190
1.77,78, 597
i. 79, 855
ii. 8-20,.. .171-180, 182, 185, 189
ii.29,30, 1102
ii. 32, 184, 190
iii. 4-6, 170,275,790
iii. 7, 389,422,423
iii. 9, 393,394
iii. 21, 22, 492-495, 498-503
iv. 1-3, 193,24*.
iv. 18, 176, 185
V. 16, 193,713
V.31, 240,440
vi. 12...... 193,705,713
vi.20...... 1220
vi.22,23, 689
vi.35, 687,688
vi. 38, 696
vi. 48, &c., 163, 271, 423
vii. 21, 22, . . . .185, 188, 194, 196
vii. 27, 170,275,790
viii. 21, 254, 907, 929, 1225
viii. 52, 1098, 1111,1131
ix. 23, 380, 467, 587
ix. 26, SO'l-.^OO

ix.33, 85,89,703
ix. 46, 751-754
ix. 57-59, &c., 600
ix. 58, 195
X. 2, ,.79:^853
X. 20, 551,552
X. 23, 24, 837, a'lO

X. 27-42, 730-738, 741
X. 41,42, 1188
xi. 1, 705
xi.2-4, 715,716
xi. 4, 1197
xi. 13, 305
xi. 28, 357
xii. 4, .5, 563,621,795
xii.7, 161

xii.8 563-566
xii. 20, 21, 695, 1051,1055
xii. 22-32, 570, 571, 620, 638
xii, :i2, 073,1220



INDEX OF SCRirrURES.

Hymn
LUKE, (continued.;

xiii. 3-5, 378
xiii, 6-9, 393, 394
xiii. 24, 380, 381, 387
xiii, 29, 766,769
xiv. 11, 751
xiv. 14, 687,688
xiv. 16, &.C., 372-375, 524
xiv. 23, 697, C99
xiv. 27, 380,467
xiv. 33, 645
XV. 4, 548
XV. 4, 5, 20, 24, 32, 828
XV. 7, 10, 398, 441, 460, 401
XV. 11, &c., 423,460,461
XV. 18, &c., 780, 78?
XV. 20, 372
XV!. 9, 687-691, 693, 697
xvi. 22, .. .1079, 1088, 1092, 109t3

xvii. 5, 728
xriii. 1, 714
xviii. 14, 751, 753
xviii. 15, 17, 887,897,1040
xviii. 22, 1056
xviii. 29, 30, 467,645
xviii. 35-43, 194, 196
xix. 20, &c., 420
xix.41, 443
xix. 41, 42,... 677
XX. 17, 468
xxi. 2-4, 691
xxi. 9-28, 1142
xxi. 19 748
xxi. 24', 873
xxi. 27, 1143, 1149,1154
xxi. 28, 1M8
xxi. 34, 570
xxi. 36, 718,719
xxii. 19, 20,.. .510-512, 514, 515,

517, 520-523
• xxii. 24, otc, 751-755
xxii. 41-^15. ..... . .193, 197, 198,

200-203, 231

xxii. 42, 745, 746
xxiii. 1-1, 231
5xiii.24, 1198
xxiii. 28, 1131
xxiii. 34, 199,346, 1198

xviii. 39-43, 1200

xxiii. 41-49, 204-212, 214.
231-233

xxiv. 1-12, 214-221
xxiv. 13-15,32, 535

xxiv. 50-53, 214, 22S-22S

JOHN.
i.4, 185

i.4-9, 597

i.9, 542
i. 12, 13, 300, 465, 548

|

i.l4, 1902 f

Hymn
JOHN, (continued.)

i. 23, 170,275,790

i. 32, 34,. .494, 500, 50^-505, 508
ii.l, 991
iii.2, 798
iii. 3-5, 8, 300, 465, 543
iii.8, 297
iii. 14,15, ...1199
iii. 16, 17, 256, 377, 391, 539
iii. 31, ;361
iv.9-24, 16
iv. 10-15, 351, 364
iv.24, 584
iv. 35, 829,855
V. 35, 36, 701, 789, 842
>. 36, 855
/.I4, 780
v.25,26, 353
v.28,29, 1138
v. 39, 336, 1206, 1207
vi.20, 637,638
vi.27, 571
vi.29, 447
V). 32, 35, 41, 58, 562
vi.38, 361
vi. 63, 299
vi. 68, 606, 1193, 1203
vii. 37, 351, 364-366
vii. 39, 297
vii. 46, 361
viii. 12, 254, 597, 607, 652
viii. 32-36, 455
viii. 36, 276
Jx. 4, 410,413
ix. 25, 546
X. 11, ? 1126
X. 14, 165, 166, 249, 250, 768
X. 16, 531,541,835
xi.35, 443
xii. 8, 693
xii. 14, 15, , 256
xii. 26, 644
xii. 32, 205
xii. 35, 30, 46, . 652
xii. 46, 642. .597, 607, 850
xiii. 7,. .156-158, 611, 1204, 1217
xiii. 13 456
xiii. 34, 526
xiii. 34, 35, . .533, .534, 764, 1228
xiv. 2, 3,. . . .229, 441, 514, 1161,

1164, 1165
xiv. 6, 245,273
xiv. 7-11, 1202
xiv. 13, 14,. . . .439, 706, 712,714
xiv. 15, 740
xiv. 16, 17, . . .228, 297, 302, 320
xiv.27, 536
XV. l,&c., 485
XV. 16, 439
XV. 17, 526
XV.26, 297,302,317



INDEX OF SCKIFTCRES.

IJyma
I

JOHN, (continued.)
[

xvi. 7, H, 'i>38, 297, 302 i

xvi. 7-13, 304, 317, 318,
|

320, 339 I

xvi. 13,14, 319,322
xvi. 23, 24, 2G, 239, 71-4

I

xvi. 33, 5G1
xvii. 4, 904, 2'J8

xvii. 21-23, 537, 7C4
xviii. 28-38, 231
xix. lG-37, 204-212, 214,

231-233
xix. 34, 423,521
XX. 1-18, 214-224
XX. 22, , 207

-ACTS.
i 4, 5, 228, 297, 30-0, 307

i. >-12, 214, 225-228
i.8,9, 789

i. 9-12, 278
i. 11, 1113, 1148, 1J52

ii. 1, &c., 797
ii. 1-14, 35)

ii. 1-33, 297
ii. 26, 27, 1095, 1133

ii. 32-35, 222-228
ii. 38, 497

iii. 19, 375
iv. 11, 4(k,

iv. 12, 245, 2.';5, 273, 3!:8

V. 31, 274,281-287
vii. 48-50, 805, &cc.

vii. 51, 587, 389, 40J,

405, 40'J

viii. 12, 498-500

ix. 11, 7(«

X. 34, 35, i>09, 91(5

X. 38, G93-(;95

X. 43, 448
xi. 23, 453, 45ti, 457

xiii. 2, 786,794,797
xiii.23, 539
xiii. 38, 280, 3 IG, 448, 578
xjv.22, 1230

xiv. 27, 501, 835,83r)

XV. 8-11, .531

XV. 9, 731

xvi. 9, 817,848
xvi. 30, 31, 3'-8

xvii. 11, 33fi

xvii, 26, 9:)9, 91it

xvii.30, 373

xvii. 31, 1143

XX. 18-i«l,28 31, 788

XX. 94, L 1171

XX. 31, t;H4
I

xxi. 96 740

rdi. 21, ^54-a57 !

»ini. 1, i 759
f-

npf. 15 1138
;

Hymn
ACTS, (continueJ.)

xxiv. lU, 558, 568, 759
xxiv. 95, 389, 406, 1146
xxvi. 10-18, 22, 23, ... . .854-857
Axvi. 17, 18, 850,857
xxvi. 18, 543

ROMANS.
i. 16, 369, 564-^566

i. 17, 727
i. 19,90, 100, 101, 104
ii. 4, 125, 128,129,382
ii. 10, 3G9, 1152
iii. JO-18, 415,419
iii. 19, 22, 1209
iji. 20 434,543
iii. 20^24, 346,347
iii. 20-28, 445, 447, 448
iii. 24, 267, 280, 546, 547
iii. 24, 25, 449
iii. 25, 3.52

iv. 5, 23, 25, 445-448
iv.7,8, 556,569
iy.20,21, 738
V 248, 346, 347, 446-448
v.3,4 748
vi. 2 21 22 643
vi." 3^ri,'. 7492* 495J 503, 506,"508
vi. 8, 11, 632
vi. 1^, &c., 445
vi. 18, 464
vi.9;i, 379
vii 495
vii. 2. .3, &c., 419
vii. 7-10, 543
vii. 8, 9, 14,24, 414,422
viii. 2, 302,314,464
viii. 10, 11 299
viii. 11,... 1135
viii. 12,13, 731
viii. 13, 575
viii. 13-16, 300
viii. 15, 2.33,557
viii. 15, 16,....233,298,323, 465
vtii. 17, 531
viii. 26 705,708
viii. 27, 110, 112,584
viii. 28, 611,613,727,1070,

1081-1088
viii. 29, 1228
viii. 32, 420
viii. 31, 229, 239, 243, 271,

279, 357
viii. 34, 39, 230,290
i.x. 1-3, 680, 681,684,1214
X. 1, <)80, 681, 683, 684
X.2, 749
x.3-11, 446-448

X. 4, 282
X, 12, 360,531
X. 15. »5>



INDBX OF SCRIPTURES.

Hymn
ROMANS, (continued.)

xi. 12, 15, 23, 25, 26, 349,

872-875, 878
xL22, 269
xi. 33,34, 156,157,611
xii.2, 314

xii. 3, 725

xii.5, 531

xii. 9, 10, 537,764
xii, 14, 17, 19-21, 1198

xii. 15, 486, 487, 451, 686

xiii. 10, 736, 737, 741
xiii. 11, 971

xiii. 11, 12, 675

xiv.7,8, 044
xiv. 8, 456, 4.57

xiv. 11, 379
xiv. 12, 1086

i CORINTHIANS.
i. 10,....: 539,540
i. 17-30, 348,353
i. 22-24, 1202

i. 24, 31)9

i. 30, 542
ii.2, 213,270,358
ii.9, 1158,1179
ii.9,10, 558, 1184

iii.6,7, 358
iii. 11, 237,271,273,468
iii. 16, 319, 320

iii. 16,17, 647,649
vi.9, 10, 1184

vi. 19, 319
vLi9,20, 647,649
vi. 20, 456-458
vii. 29, 1051, 1056, 1058,

1066, 1191

.ix. 10, 9.50

ix. 24-26, 667-671

ix.25, 1230

ix. 27, 690

X.4, 191

X. 16, 487

X. 16, 17, 513-515,517,
520-523, 525

xi.23,26, 510-515,517,
520-523, 525

xii. 9, 725
xii. 12, 531

xii. 12, fcc, 485
xii. 26,. .486,487,530,533,534,540
xiii 554,740
xiii. 1-9, 739
xiii. 2, 7, 13, .738

XV.26, 1137

XV. 51-55, 1136, 1139

XV.52, 1112

XV. 55, 1103, 1117

xv.55,&c., 1091

XV 58 697,699,700

CORINTHIANS, (continue^^
xvi.9, 859
xvi. 13, 672,673

CORINTHIANS.
i.20, 271, 564
i.22, 298,307,309
ii. 12, 859
ii.15,16, 358
iii. 5, 618,1^4
iii. 7, 8, 16, 875
iv.5, 792
iv.6, 539,542
iv. 17 613, 727, 1079
iv. 18; 570, 571, 654, 729
v.], 1161,1164
V. 1,5,8, 1168
v. 5, 298,307,309
V. 7, 158, 724, 726, 730, 1^2
v. 8, 1092, 1094, 110.
V. 15, ..556,557,64.
V. 17, 435, 465
vi. 2, 379, 387, 389, 403-413
vi. 10, 551
vi. 16, 592, 608, 647, 649
vii. 5, 761
viii. 9, 195,546,557,568
ix.8 642
ix. 9-12, 685-699, 741
ix. 15, 366,1190
X. 4, 670-672, 905, 1^7
X.17, 213
xii. 7-9, 10, 618, 1224
xiii. 5, 554, 592
xiii. 11, 530,764
xiii. 14, 80

ALATIANS.
i.4, 258,260
i. 10, 795
ii.9, 486-488,854,855
ii. K), 446-448, 1209
ii. 21, 401
iii. 8, 356
iii. 9, 1211
iii. 10-13,. .266,347,726,727,730
iii. 11, 727
iii. 24, 25, 347
iv.5, 6 233,297,455,457
iv. 9,..' 773-779
iv. 15, 777,783
iv. 18, 749, 750
iv. 19, 680
V. 4, 346
V. 6, 16, 19, 24, 2.5, 731
vi. «, 486,487, 53, 531, 540
vi.7, 8,9, 950
vi. 9, 696-701
V!. :], 213,270,358,516
vi. 1q, 465

(83)



INDEX OF SCRirTURES.

Hyirfn
EPHESIANS.

i. 3, 3-6
i. 7, 238, 2(J5, 2(16, 273, 3o8,

437,442,443
j

i. 10, 477, 491 , r.37, 54 1 I

i. 13, 14,.. 298, 307, 309,3J2,319
i. 20-23, 290,1092
ii. 1, 319, 422
ii 5, 8, 445, 482, 546, 547
ii 8, 9, &c., 44&-448, 1209
ii. 14, 531
ii. 19, 9U) \

ii. 20, 4GS,""4C9

iii. 15,.. . .477, 482, 491, 537, 541

iii. 17-19, ,...603
iv. 4, 530
iv. 4, 8-12, 7c-6

iv. 4-16, 485.486
iv. 8, 9, 223, 22G,' 228
iv. 23, 5S7
iv. 30,. . . .303, 387, 389, 405, 40»
iv. 32, 533,534, 1197
V.2, GO;^

V.5, Ii84

V.6, 389
V. 8, 5S9, 63=J

V.14, 41^
I'. 16, 3S^,i585, liSS
vi. 1-3, 8&a

Vi. 10-18, 670-C72, 12*7 ,

iri.l8, 7a4,7]9

1 HILIPPIANS.
i.6,

i. 23,

i-^,
ii. 5,

ii.7, 8,

ii. 9,.

4^3
1170

.53!), 575, 608
,193,197, 199

203,241
1092

11. y, 10, 252, 254, 368, 379
ii. 9-11, 284,372
ii. 13, 311

iii. 4-9, 44?, 12':0

iii. 6, 749
iii. 7, 8, .516,761

iii. 9, 442,447,448
iii. 13, 654,655
iii. 13,14, 311,550,668
iii. 21, ....1101, 1109, 1133, 1159

iv. 4, 551

iv. 6, 704

iv 8, 586
iv. 11, 750
iv. 13, 618, 1224

iv. 19, 253

COLOSSIANS.
i. 14, . . . .238, 265, 266, 273, 368,

437, 442, 44»

L18 512,7(i5 <

Hymfi
COLOSSIANS, (continued.)

i.27, 733
ii.3, 1205
ii. 9 280,1202

ii! 17,' V9',V.V.'.485, 503,"506i 508
ii. 19, 583,586,765
iii. 1-3,5, 750
iii. 2, 571,664,1232
iii. 3, 632
iii. 6, 389
iii. 10, 369
iii. 11, 253,274,419,552,

596, 630
iii. 22, 23, 455, 457, 463
iv.2, 718

1 THESSALONIANS.
i. 10, 389
iv. 9, 528-441
iv. 13, 14, 1104, 1108,

1109, 1115
iv. 16, 1229
iv. 16, 17, 1138, 1139, 1148
v.5,Vk 675
v.6, 413,657,668,719
T. 1".

, 1198
?. 17, 714
V. 19, 303,387

TflEPSALONIANS.
i. 7, 8,.... 11 44, 1150, 1152,1155
ii. 13, 301,3(>->

iii. 1, 803,80

. . . .205, 259, 426
204, 260, 282, 449

1202

TiI\ZOTHy,
i. 15,

ii. 6,

iii. l;!,....

iv. 1',;, 788
vi. 5,(i, 645
vi. 12, 669, 671
vi. 15, 255,295
vi. 19,.. .604, 691, 693, 753, 1065

I.MOTHY.
i. 9, .546,547
i. 12, 564-566
ii. 2, 786
ii. 3 069 675
ii. 19,

ii. 26,

iii 5

271,468,469
419, 542, 774

.. . 585
894 103^

iii. 16,

iv. 7, 8,

....335,1206,1207
..668

iv. 8, 550, 670-673.
nil, 1131



INDEX OP s€!RIPTtrRES*

Hymn
TITUS.

ii. 12, 13, 575,578,764
ii. 14, 258,260,274
iii. 5, 300, 323, 324, 465
iii. 5-7, 267,314,327

HEBREWS.
i.3, 280,292
i.7, 289
i. 8, 837,838
i.8,9, 284,285
i. 10-12, 114
ii.l, 416,589
ii.6-8, 133
ii. 9 255, 285, 295, 296
ii. l'H6, 215,539
ii. 17, 18, 240,241
iii. 7-15,. . . .3, 23, 379, 405, 407,

411-413, 1189
liL 11-18, 48,303
iv. 1-7, &c. 26,48
iv.2, 416,589
iv. 9, 1119,1120, 1129,

1160, 1166
iv. 9, 10, esi
iv. 15,.. 240, 241
iv. 16, 232,709,710,

1216, 1217
V. 7, 241
y_g /^ jg

Vi. lb, .'.V.*.*.'.*,'.685, (91

vi. 12, 541, 639, 640, 1228

vi. 17-19, 624, 93;j

vii. 19, 22, 24, 240
vii. 34-28,. . . .^9, 230, 239-243,

370
Vii. 95, 271, 1123
Viii. 10-12, 465, 851, 864
ix. 5, .437, 707, 708
ix. 7-26, 233-242
ix. 12-14, 264-266
ix,l4, 276
ix.26, 269
IX. 27, 1086
jx^ 23 444
x.VlO,'.

.' .' .'

!
.* !238,' bo's', 266V694

X.22, 708
X. 23-30, 406
X.29, 303
X. 34, 664,665
X. 36, 748
X. 38, 727
xi. 1, 726,729,730
xi.1,3,8, 724
xi. 1,36-40, 639,640
xi. 8,9, 730
xi. 9-16, 459, 656-658
xi.32,&c, 728
xiLl, 639,668
xiLl.a, 770J

(«51

Hjnrn
HEBREWS, (continued )

xii.2,.... 445,735
xii.3, 694
xii.5-12, 1072,1221
xii. 11, 1083

xii. 18,&c., 477,482
xii. 22, 23, 465, 541
xii. 26-28, 835
xiii.3, 913
xiii. 14, 459,628,655-658
xiii.17 788

JAMES.
5,.

i.O,- 711
i.10,11, 1178
i. 17, 981
i.l8, 300,465
i. 22-24, 416,589
ii. 14-26, 731,1210
ii. 19, 740
iv.4, 560
iv. 13, 14, 386,411,412
iv. 14, 1053, 1122-1124
V. 9, 413, 1157
V. 11, 748
V. 13, 18,708

1 PETER.
i.2, 301,303
i. 3-5, 575,761,1133,1134
i. 6, 7, 728, 613
i.8, 530,1092
i.9, 732
i. 13, 733,735
i.l8, 19, 276
i. 23 465, 542-545, 643
i, 24', 1053, 1122-1124
i.25, 1207
ii.4,7,8, 468
ii.7, 237,283
ii.23, 694
ii. 24, 260,270,39,

432 444
iii. 12, 614, 650', 890
iv. 5,7, 1145,1146
iv. 18, 402,1146
V.7, 620,642

3 PETER.
i.4, 647
i.4-10, 575
i.l9, 422,733
i.21, 1307
iii. 10. 290, U45
iii. 10-13,.... 880
iii. 13, 770, 84«



INDEX OF SCRIPTURES.

1 JOHN.
°^

i.3-7, 764
i 7,. .

.
. . .238, 248, 276, 437, 652

ii. 1, 232
ii. 2, 238,248,442
ii. 15-17, 663-665, 1223
ii. 17, 57]
ii. 28, 554-556
iii. 1-3, 557,1159
iii. 17, 741,757
iv. 7, 533, 534
iv. 8, 270
iv. 18, 651
iv. 19, 603
V. 6,8, 267
V.7, 323-329
V. 18, 643

2 JOHN.
3,....
4

80
.890, 891

3 JOHN.
4, 1041, 1042

8, 486-488,1213
9, 753

JUDE.
14, 1149

20,. 530
23, 847

24,25, 636

REVELATION.
i.5, 264,269,327
i.6, 1183
i.7, 409,1149,1153
i.l0, 92,93
iL 4, 5, 776, 777, 781, 783
ii. 7, 269
ii.l7, 647

ii.23, 110,112,584
iii. 1-5, 775

iii. 4, 1138

Hymn
REVELATION, (continued.)

iii. 12, 647,703
iii. 20, 383,395,409
IV. 3, 136,726,1222
iv.4, ......1155

iv. 9-11, 255, 262, 295
iv. 10,11, 1183
v., 277, 281, 286-288, 290,

293, 298
V. 9, 12, &c., 1181
v. 12,13, 235,202
vi. 2, 255,295,834
vi.8, 413
vi. 13, 14, 1143,1229
vi. 15-17, 409, 1143, 1146
vii. 7-15, 639, 640
vii. 9, 1230
vii. 9, &c.,. . .491, 669, 670, 1186
vii. 10, 287,324
vii. 10-12, 261,262
vii. 13-17, 1180-1183
vii. 17, 903
X.6, 1145
xi. 15, 838,876,877
xii. 10, 876,877
xiv. 6, 862
xiv. 13,. ..1106, 1103, 1111, 1130

xiv. 15, 700, 1144
XV. 2,3, 156,158,291
xvi.7, 156-158

xvi. 15, 718-723

xix.6, 876,877
xix. 12-16 236, 255, 295, 877
XX. 11, 1146,1147,1149
XX. 12,13, 1155,1229
xxi. 1-5, 840,880
xxi. 4,. .764,765, 903, 1115, 1176

xxi. 6, 2G4,38fe,404

xxi, 10, 880,1162
xxi. 23, 25, 1097,1158

xxi. 27, 1184

xxii. 1-3, 263, 2C9, 360,

404, 1182

xxii. 2, 953

xxii, 5, 1097,1158
xxii. 16, 841

xxii. 17, 351,365,372
xxii. 20, 290

(30)



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

Hymn
A BllOKEN heart, my Go^, my King, L. M 417

According to thy gracious word,.... C. M 5S2

A charge to keep I have, S. M 723

Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner, with God, lis 392

AflBiction is a stormy deep, , CM 1067

A Friend there is
;

your voices join,. C. M 1204

Again, from calm and sweet repose, C. M 997

Again tlie Lord of life and light, C. M 91

A host of spirits round the throne, C. M 491

Ah, what can I, a sinner, do, C. M 416

Ah! wretched, vile, ungrateful hegrt, L. M 773

Alas! and did my Savior bleed, C. M 444

Alas! how poor and little worth, 8s & 49 1062

Alas ! what hourly dangers tise, CM 721

All hail, incarnate God, H. IVL 837

All hail the power of Jesus' name, C M. 295

All men are equal in their birth, C M 909

All nature dies, and lives again, C M 1132

An praise to our redeeming Lord, C M 630

All ye nations, praise the Lord, 7s 42

Almighty Father, pracious Lord, C M 169

Almighty God, thy word is cast, CM 77

Almighty Lord, before tliy throne, C M 976

Almighty Maker of my frame, L. M 1056

Almighty Ruler of the skies,- L. M 891

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, C. M. 546

Amazing sight! the Savior stands, C M 383

Am I a soldier of the cross, C M. 669

An awfiil day draws neair, S. M 684

And are we yet alive, S. M... 761

And canst thou, sinner, slight, S. M 405

And didst thou, Jesus, condescend,... .^ C M 194

And does the Spirit kindly move, C M. 406

d (37)



INDEX OP FIRST LINES.

Hyma
And is the gospel peace and love, L. M 694

And is there, Lord, a rest, S. M 1160

And is this life prolonged to me, C. M 583

And let this feeble body fail, C. M 1230

And must I be to judgment brought, C. M 1157

And must I part with all I have, C. M 645

And must this body die, S. M 1133

And now, my soul, another year, CM 970

And now the solemn deed is done, L. M 799

And will the great, eternal God, L. M 809

And will the Judge descend, S. M 1146

Angels, assist to sing, H. M 55

Angels, roll the rock away, 7s 216

Another day is past, S. M 1012

Another six days' work is done, L. M 83

Arise and bless the Lord, S. M 34

Arise, my soul, arise, H. M 233

Arise, my tenderest thoughts, arise, L. M 680

Arise, O King of grace, arise, CM 483

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake, L. M 835

Arrayed in clouds of golden light, L. M. 6 l. 171

Ascend thy throne, almighty King, L. M 838

As flows the rapid river, 7s & 6s 1055

Asleep in Jesus ; blessed sleep, L. M 1104

As o'er the past my memory strays, C M 427

As on the cross the Savior hung, C M 1200

As pants the hart for cooling streams, C M 602

As showers on meadows newly mown, L. M 313

Assembled at thy great command, L. M 849

Assembled in our school once more, L. M 882

As vernal flowers perfume the morn, L. M 1124

As when the weary traveller gains, L. M 1231

At anchor laid, remote from home, L. M 316

A throne of grace ! then let us go, C M 709

Awake, and sing the song, S. M 291

Awake, awake, my sluggish soul, L. M 413

Awaked by Sinai's awful sound, C P. M 543

Awake, my soul, nnd with the sun, L. M 995

Awake, my soul j rouse every power, L. M 750

Awake, my soul; stretch every nerve, C M C68

Awake, my tongue; thy tribute bring, L. M 137

Awake, my zeal; awake, my love, L. M 690

Awake, our drowsy souls, H. M 223

Awake, our souls; away, our fears, L. M 667

Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes, C. M. 971
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Hynm
BACKSLIDING Israel, hear the voice, C. M 781

Before Jehovah's awful throne, L. RL 7

Be firm aiid be faithful, 6s & 53 674

Begin, my soul, th' exalted lay, C. P. M 33

Begin the high, celestial strain, C. M 63

Begone, my earthly cares, away, C. M 1011

Behold a stranger at the door, L. M 395

Behold, behold the Lamb of God, C. M 259

Behold th' amazing sight, S. M 205

Behold the blind their sight receive, L. M 196

Behold the Christian warrior stand, L. M.........1227

Behold, tlie day is come, S. M... 1154

Behold the glories of the Lamb, C. M 286

Behold, the grace appears, S, M 189

Behold, the heathen wait to know, L. M 839

Behold, the lofty sky, S. M 330

Behold, the morning sun, S. M 334

Behold the Savior of mankind, C. M 204

Behold the sin-atoning Lamb, L. M 260

Behold the sure foundation stone, C M 468

Behold the throne of grace, S. M 710

Behold the western evening light,.-..* C. M 1100

Behold thy waituig servant, Lord, C. M 582

Behold what pity touciied the heart, C. M 258

Behold, what wondrous grace, S. M 557

Behold, where, in a mortal form, C. M *... 197

Believing souls, of Christ beloved, L. M 488

Beneath our feet, and o'er our head, C. M.........1085

Bestow, O Lord, upon our youth, CM 1029

Be thou, O God, exalted high, L. M 66

Bo thou, O Lord, my treasure here, C. M 665

Beyond, beyond tliat boundless sea, C. M 108

Blessed be thy name forever, 8s 1024

Blessed Redeemer, how divine, L. ftL 756

Bless, O my soulj the living God, L. M 31

"Blest are the meek," he said, S.,M 752

Blest are the men whose mercies move, L. M 689

Blest are the pure in heart, S. M 649

Blest are the sons of peace, S. M 533

Blest are the souls that hear and know, C. M 357

Glest are the undefiled in heart, C. M 567

Blest be the dear uniting love, C. M 765

Blest be the everlasting God, C. M 1134

Blest be the Father and his love, L. BL 326

Blest be the tie that binds, S. M 764

Blest Conforter divine, S. M 317
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Bjmm
Blest hour, when mortal man retires, L. M 80

Blest is the hour when cares depart, 8s & 63 f 791

Blest is the man, forevei blest, L. M 569

Blest is the man who fears the Lord, C. M 631

Blest is the man whose softening heart, C. M 741

Blest Jesus, while in mortal flesh, C. M 632

Blest morning, whose young dawning rays, C. M 222

Blest Savior, vA'e thy will obey, L. M 500

Blest Spirit, Source of grace divine, L. M 310

Blest work, the youthful mind to win, C. M 888

Blow ye the trumpet, blow, H. M 370

Borne o'er the ocean's stormy wave, C. M 734

"Break every yoke," the gospel cries, C. M 920

Break through the clouds, dear Lord, and shine, C. M 1072

Bright glories rush upon my sight, '. C. M 1165

Bright was the guiding star, that led, C. M 183

Broad is the road that leads to death, L. M 380

Brother, rest from sin and sorrow...... 8s & 7s 1119

Brother, thou art gone to rest, ^ 7s, 6s, & 8 1120

Brother, though from yonder sky, » 73 1118

Buried beneath the yielding wav-^-. C. M 4B5

Buried in shadows of the night, L. M 542

But who shall see the glorious day, C. M 875

By cool Siloam's shady rill, C. M 1030

CALLED by the Sabbath bells away, L. M 87

Calm on the bosom of thy God, C. M 901

Calm on the listening ear of night, C. M 172

Can aught beneath a power divine, C. M 300

Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish, 8s & 7s 1113

Children, hear the melting story, 8s, 7s, & 4 1034

Children, in years and knowledge young, L. M 890

Children of light, awake, S. M 675

Christ and his cross are all our theme, C. M 358

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 7s 217

Come, anxious^sinner, in whose brcayt, -..C. M 376

Come down, celestial Dove, H. M 886

Come, every pious heart, H. M 279

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, L. M 304

Come, guilty sinners, come and see, L. M 269

Come, happy souls, adore the Lamb, L. M 496

"Come hither, all ye weary souls," L. M 371

Come, Holy Spirit, come, S. M 302

Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, L. M..- 505

Come, Holy Spirit, from above, C. M 319

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dov^ C. M 299



INDEX OF ¥IKST LINES,

Hyma
Come in, tliou blessed of tls Lord, C. M 487

Come in, ye blessed of the _.ord, L. M 486

Come, let our voices join to raise, L. M 26

Come, let us joia our cheerful songs, C. M 281

Come, let us join our friends above, C. M 541

Come, let us join to praise the Lord, C. M 127

Come, let us lift our joyful cj'es, C. M 28

Come, let us now forget our mirth, C. M 1025

Come, let us pray; 'tis sweet to feel, C. H. M 708

Come, let us search our ways and see, C. M 757

Come, let us strike our harps afresh, C. M 762

Come, Lord, and warm e?ch languid heart, C. M 1172

Come, Lord, in mercy come again, C. M 822

Come. O my soul, in sacred lays, L. M 51

Come, O thou King of all thy saints, C. M 24

Come, sacred Spirit, from above, L. M 315

Come, saints, adore your Savior, God, L. M 504

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast, L. M 373

Come, sinner, to the gospel feast, C. M 374

Come, sound his praise abroad. S. M 3

Come, thou eternal Spirit, come, L. M 320

Come, thou fount of every blessing,...' 83 & 7s 548

Come to the house of prayer, '. S. M 18

Come, weary souls, with sin distressed, L. M 366

Come, we that love the Lord, S. M 559

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish, lis & 10s 707

Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 8s, 7s & 4 367

Comfort, ye ministers of grace, L. M 790

Commit thou all thy ways, S. M 620

Consider all my .sorrows. Lord, C. M 1070

Could I so false, so faithless prove,..' L. M Ill

Crown his head with endless blessings, 8s & 7s 285

DARK was the night, and cold the ground, C. M 201

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness, lis p 478

Daughter of Zion, from the dust, C M 872

Dear as thou wast, and justly dear, C, M 1110

Dearest of all the names above, C. M 1202

Dear Lord, I see how sinful men, C. M 681

Dear Refuge of my weary soul, C. M 606

Dear Savior, teach our hearts, S. M 930

Death cannot make our souls afraid, C. M 1093

Deem not that they are blest alone, L. M 1079

Deep are the wounds which sin has made, L. M 246

Deep in our hears let us record, L. M 212

Delay not, delay not, O sinner, draw «ear, lis 404
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Hymn
Delig-itful is the task to sing, CM 1000

Depth of mercy !— can tliere be, 7s 426

Descend, celestial Dove, H- M 502

Descend from lieaven, immortal Dove, L. M , 322

Did Clirist o'ei sinners weep, S. M 443

Didst thou, dear Savior, suffer shame, C. M 566

Dismiss us with tliy blessing, Lord, L. M 78

Do this, and remember the blood that was shed, lis 520

Dread Jehovah, God of nations, Bs & 7s 978

Dread Sovereign, let my evening song, C. M 1006

EARLY my God, without delay, C. M 8

Earth has engrossed n.y love too long, C. M 1232

Ere mountains reared their forms snblime, L. M 1054

Eternal Father, thou last made,. C, M 916

Eternal God, celestial King, L. M 54

Eternal God, our wondering souls, C. M 659

Eternal Power, whose high abode, L. M 62

Eternal Source of every joy, L. M 962

Eternal Spirit, we confess, L. M 314

Eternal Wisdom, thee we praise, C. M 143

Exalt the Lord our God, S. M 30

Exert thy power, thy rights main'^ui!, L. M 851

FAITH adds nev/ charms to eartlily. bliss, C. M 732

Faith, hope, and charity, these three, L. M 742

Faith, hope, and love Jiow dwell oi: cartli, C. M 743

Faith is a precious grace, S. M 725

Faith is the brightest evidence, CM 724

Faith is the Cliristian's prop, S. H. M 726

Far as thy name is known, S. M 471

Farewell, dear friend; a long farewell, C M 899

Far from my thotights, vain world, be gone, L. M 29

Far from these narrow scenes of night, C. M 1179

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee. C M 555

Father and Friend, thy liglit, thy love, L. M 109

Father, breathe an evening blessing, 8s &c 7s 1014

Father divine, thy piercing eye, C M 717

"Father, forgive," the Savior cried, C M 1198

Father, gathered round the bier, 78 1129

Father, I bless thy gentle hand, L. M 1073

Father, I know thy ways are just, C M 746

Father, I stretch my hands to thee, C. M 443

Father, in whom we live, S. M 324

Father of i.eaven, whose Kjve i>rolbuird, , L. M 329

Father of ghts, we sing thy name,..-. L. M IfiiS
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INDEX OF ^mST LINES.

Hymn
Fatlier of mercies, bow thine ear, ..., L. M 804
Father of mercies, condescend, C. M. 859
Father of mercies, God of love, L. M. 6 l. 439
Father of mercies, in thy word, C. M 343
Father of mercies, send thy grace, CM 686
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss, J CM 581
Fixed on the sacred hilla, H. M 484
For a season called to part, 7s 768
Forgive us, Lord, to thee we crj', L. M 1197
Fountain of mercy, God of love, C. M 952
Fount of everlasting love, 7s 827
From all who dwell below the skies, L. M 37
From deep distress and troubled thoughts, L. M 1216
From every earthly pleasure, 7s & 6s 654
From every stormy wind that blou's, L. M 1215
From Greenland's icy mountains, 7s & 6s 846
From the cross uplifted high, 7s, 6 l 372
From thee, my God, my joys shall rise, C M 653
From the table now retiring, 8s & 7s 527
From whence these direful omens round, C M 206
From year to year, in love we meet, L. M 896

GENTLY, Lord, O, gently lead us, 8s, 7s, & 4 66]
Give me the wings of faith to rise, C M 639
Give to our God immortal praise, L. M 146
Glorious things of tiiee are spoken, 8s & 7s 409
Glory, glory to our King, 7s 6 l. 293
Glory to God on high, 6s &, 4s 288
Glory to God, and peace on earth, C M 185
Glory to God the Father's name, C M 323
Grod bless our native land, 6s & 4s 983
God, in the gospel of his Son, L. M 348
God is a name my soul adores, L. M IQG
God is a Spirit, just and wise, C M 584
God is love

J
his mercy brightens,.. 8s & 7s 126

God is the refuge of his saints, L. jyi 4gQ
God moves in a mysterious way, CM 156
God, my supporter and my hope, C M 103
God of eternity, from thee, L. M. 1049
God of mercy, Gud of love, 7s 430
God of my chiidiiood and my youth, C. M 1047
God of my life, my morning song, C. M 999
God of my life, to thee, H. M 989
God of my life, tiirougli all my days,.. L. M 40
God of our fathejs, 'tis thy hand, L. M 926
God of our lives, thy various praisfe^ C M 933
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Qymn
God of the morning, at whose voice, L. M 993

*od of the year, with songs of praise, L. M 951

Crod, thou art good; each perfumed flower, L. M 130

Go forth, ye heralds, in my name, L. M 794

Go, messenger of peace and love, L. M 855

Good is the Lord, the heaveifly King, C. M 960

"Go, preach my gospel," saith the Lord, L. M 787

Go, spirit of the sainted dead, L. M 1105

So to dark Gethsemane, 7s, 6 l 231

Go to tile grave in all thy glorious prime, IDs 1128

Go when the morning shineth, 7s & 6s 714

Go, ye messengers of God, 7s 857

Grace, 'tis a charming sound, S. M 5^17

Gracious Savior, we adore thee, 8s, 7s, & 4 501

Gracious Spirit, Love divine, 7s 307

Great Father of our feeble race, C. M 309

Great Former of this various frame, L. M 115

Great God, amid the darksome night, L. M 247

Great God, attend, wliile Zion singS, L. M 1

Great God, at thy command, S. M 949

Great God, at whose all-powerful call, L. M 959

Great God, how infinite art thou, C. M 104

Great God, indulge my hiimble claim, L. M 17

Great God, m vain man's narrow view, L. M 107

Great God, in safety keep, 6s & 4s 933

Great God, I own thy sentence just, C. M 1095

Great God, now condescend, S. M 1041

Great God of natifms, now to thee, L. M 982

Great God, thou art a vast abyss, C. M 117

Great God, to thee my evening song, L. M 1008

Great God, wc sing that mighty hand, L. M 965

Great God, we would to thee make known, C. M 1213

Great God, whose universal sway, L. M 832

Great is the Lord, exalted high, L. M 147

Great is the Lord our God, S. JNI 475

Great King of glory, come, II. M 81*

Great Rnler of all nature's frame, C. M 1225

Great Ruler of the earth and skies, L, M 906

Great Sheplierd of thy people, hear, C. M 25

Great Spirit, by who?o mighty power, C. M 312

Great the joy when Christians meet,. 7s 539

Great was the day, the joy was great,.. L. M 350

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 8s, 7s, &; 4 562

HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, L. M 739

Hall, all hail, Iho ji.yfiil n)ori),....> 7a 182



INDEX OE I'lKST LINES.

Hymn
Hail, eacred tru h ! whose piercing rayfe, C. M 338

Hail, sweetest, dearest tie, that biiidi;, C. M.., 766

Hail, thou long-expected Jesus, 8s & 7s 181

Hail to the brightiie.-^s of Ziou's glad morning,. ...lis & lOs 867

Happy, forever happy he, C. M 688

Happy the church, thou sacred pbce, L. M 474

Happy the heart where graces reign, C. M 740

Happy the man thnt finds tiie grace, L. M 1190

Happy the man, whose generous heart, L. M 696

Happy the meek, whose gentle breast, L. M 755

Happy the souls to Jesus joined, C. M 482

Hark! a voice from heaven proclaiming, 8s, 7s, & 4 921

Hark! from the tombs a warning sound, C. M 1087

Hark! hark ! the notes of joy,.. H. M 178

Hark, sinner, while Gt)d from on Iiigh doth

entreat thee, 12s & lis 396

Hark! ten thousand harps and voices:, 8s & 7s, p 290

Hark ! that shout of rapturous joy, 7s 1148

Hark! the glad sound! the Savior comes, '..C. M 188

Hark! the herald angels sing, ,..r 7s 173

Hark ! the song of jubilee, 73 876

Hark! tlie voice of love and mercy, Ss, 73, & 4 208

Hark! the wail, the voice of angni.;l!, Ss, 7s, & 4 913

Hark! what celestial sounds, H. M 174

Hark ! what cry arrests my ear, 7s & 5s 847

Hark! what mean those holy voire-, 8s &c 7s 175

Hark! what mean those lamentatio;;s, Bs & 7s 848

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, / 7s......... 908

Haste, O sinner ; now be wise, 7b. 386

Have mercy. Lord, on me, S. M 436

Hear, gracious God, my humble moan, C. M 599

Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face, C. M 1217

Hear me, O Lord, in my distress, L. M 434

Hear, O sinner ; Mercy hails yon, 8s, 73, & 4 403

Heart of stone, relent, relent, 73, 6 l 432

Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken, 8s & 7a 481

Hear what the voice from lieaven proclaims, C. M. 1108

Heave, might}- oce:in, heave, S. M 936

Heaven has confirmed the dread decree, C. M 1086

He dies!— the Friend of sinner dies, L. M 214

He knelt; the Savior kne't and prayed, C. H. M 202

He lives, he lives, and sits above, L. M 230

He lives; the great Redeemer lives, L. M 243

Here at thy cross, inearnate God, L. M 450

He reigns, the Lord, the Savior rejgns, L. M 1156

Here, in thy name, eternal God, L. M..... ... 813
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Hynm
He that goeth forth with weeping, Ss & 7s 70X

High in the heavens, eternal God, L. M 149

High, in yonder realms of light, 7s 1185

Hither we come, our dearest Lord, L. M 499

Holy and reverend is the name, CM 122

Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness, 8s & 7s 308

Holy Ghost, with light divine, 7s.' 301

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 7s 68

Holy Source of consolation, 8s & 7s 318

Holy Spirit, from on high, 7s 306

Hosanna, be the children's song, C. M 897

Hosanna, with a cheerful sound, C. M 1001

How are thy servants blest, O Lord, C. M 942

How beauteous are their feet, S. M 362

How beautiful the sight, H. M 528

How blest is he who fears the Lord, C. M 687

How blest is he whose tranquil mind, L. M 1048

How blest the children of the Lord, C. M 1208

How blest the righteous when lie dies, L. M 1106

How blest the sacred tie that binds, L. M 534

How calmly wakes the hallowed moarn, C. M 494

How can we see the children. Lord, C. M 1214

How condescending and how kind, C. M 525

How did my heart rejoice to hear, C. M 6

How far, alas! in suiful ways, C. M 774

How gentle God's commands, S. M 167

How great the wisdom, power, and grace, C. M 269

How happy every child of grace, C. M 459

How happy is tiie child who liears, C. M 1031

How honored is the place, S. M 472

How long shall Afric's sons, S, M 915

How long shall Death, the tyrant, reign, C. M 1138

How lovely are thy dwellings, Lord, C. M 22

How oft, alas ! this wretched heart, C. M 779

How oft have sin and Satan strove, L. M 624

How peaceful is the Christian's breast, P. M iCl

How pleasant, how divinely fair, L. M 10

How pleasant 'tis to see, S. P. M 538

How pleased and blest was I, S. P. M 9

How pleasing is the voice, H. M 916

How precious is the book divine, C. M 345

How rich thy gifts, almighty King, L. P. M 981

How sad our state by nature is, C. M 419

How shall the "young secure their liearts, C. M 1032

How short and hasty is our Ufe C. M 1058

How sweet and awful is the place, C. M 584
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How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, C. M 533

How sweetly flowed the gospel sound, L. M 361

How sweet the hour of closing day, L. M...... ...1096

How sweet the light of Sabbath eve, L. M 99

How sweet the melting lay, S M 713

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, C. M. 237

How sweet the songs of Zion sound, C. M 939

How sweet to bless the Lord, S, M 2f7

How swift, alas ! the moments fly, CM 1050

How tender is thy hand, S. M 1221

How vain are all things here below, C. M 663

How vain is all beneath the skies, L. M 1178

Humble souls, who seek salvation, Ss & 7s 498

IF human kindness meets return, C. M 511

If I must die, O, let me die, C. M 1088

If on a quiet sea, S. M 727

I lift my soul to God, S. M 578

I'll praise my Maker with my breath, L. P. M 43

I looked upon the righteous man, C. M 1107

I love the Lord : he heard my cries, C. M 545

I love the sons of grace, S. M 1228

I love the volume of thy word, L. P. M 337

I love thy kingdom, Lord, S. M 476

I love to see the Lord below, C. M 13

I love to steal a while away, C. M. 1005

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, C. M 564

Imposture shrinks from light, S. M 336

In all my Lord's appointed ways, C. M 666

In all my vast concerns with thee, C. ]\L 110

Indulgent God, whose bounteous care, C. M.. 1007

In evil long I took delight, C. M 449

In God's own house, pronounce his praise, C. M 69

In Israel's fane, by silent night, L. M 1096

In lands strange and distant, how sweetly the sound, lis & 12s. 940

In mercy. Lord, remember me, C. M 1015

In one fraternal bond of love, C. M 537

In robes of spring was nature dressed, L. M 677

Inscribed upon the cross we see, L. M 270

Intemperance, like a raging flood, C. il 924

In the cross of Christ I glory, 8s & 7s 213

In the soft season of thy youth, C. M 1036

In the sun, and moon, and stars, 7s 1143

In thy great name, O Lord, we come, C. M 4
In thy name, O Lord, assembling, 8s, 7s, <fc 4. 5
In trouble and in grief, O God, C. M 613
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in vain my roving thoughts would find, L. M 664

I saw him kneel in calm despair, L. M... 918

I send the joys of earth away, L. M. 454

I sing th' almighty power of God,.... ....C. M 154

Is it a thing of good report, L. M 586

Isles of the south, awake, H. M 879

Is there a (Jod? Yon rising sun, C. M 100

"Is this a fast for me," S. M 972

Is this the kind return, S. M 382

It is the Lord, enthroned in light, C. M 1084

I waited patient for the Lord, , C. M 544

I would not live alvvay, » lis 1169

JEHOVAH reigns; he dwells in light, L. M 116

Jehovah reigns; his throne is high, L. M 138

Jerusalem, my glorious home, CM 1162

Jesus, and shall it ever be, L. M 565

Jesus, delightful, charming name, C M 254

Jesus, full of all compassion, 8s & 7s 441

Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 8s & 7s 235

Jeeus, I love thy charming name, . . , CM 283

Jesus, I my cross have taken, 8s & 7s 467

Jesus, in thee our eyes behold, C M 239

Jesus, in thy transporting name, C M 252

Jesus invites his saints, - S. M 512

Jesus is gone above the skies, L. M 514

Jesus, Lord, we look to thee, 7s 540

Jesus, Lover of my soul, 7s. 605

Jesus, my Advocate above, L. M 234

Jesus, our Lord, how rich thy grace, C M 685

Jesus shall reign, where'er the sun< L. M 836

Jesus, the Conqueror, reigns, S. M 244

Jesus, the Friend of man, S. M 515

Jesus, the spring of joys divine,...^ L. M 273

Jesus, the vision of thy face,.. CM 1102

Jesus, thou source of calm repose, L. M., 6 l 253

Jesus, thy blessings are not few, C M 369

Jesus, thy boundless love to me, L. M 603

Jesus, to thy celestial light, C M 455

Jesus, we bow before thy throne, L. M 833

Join all the glorious names, H. M 238

Join, all ye servants of the Lord, L. M., 6 l 333

Joyful tidings, free salvation, 8s, 7s, & 4 869

Joy to the world, the Lord is come,, C M 186

«*Joy to those that love the Lord," 78 551

who rule the world by laws, L. P. M. 919
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Hjnui
RIND ue the words that Jesus speaks, C. M. 1934

Emdred in Christ, for his dear sake, K M. 535

LABORERS of Christ, arise, S. M. 697

Laden with guilt, and full of fears, C. M. 344

Let all the heathen writers join, CM 335

Let carnal minds the world pursue, CM..,. 463

Let children hear the mighty deeds, C M 168

Let earth, with every isle and sea,.... C M 294

Let everlasting glories crown, L. M 355

Let every creature join— To bless H. M. 52

Lei every creature join— To praise S. M 44

Let every heart rejoice and sing, P M 987

Let every mortal ear attend, C. M 364

Let God the Father live, S. M 328

Let me but hear my Savior say, L. M 618

Let othera boast how strong they be, C. M 151

Let party names no more, S. M 531

Let Pharisees, of high esteem, C IL 738

Let sinners take their course,. S. M 576

Let them neglect thy glory. Lord, C. M. 325

Let the whole race of creatures lie, C M 161

Let thy grace, Lord, make me lowly, 8s & 7s 753

Let vain pursuits and vain desires, C. M 517

Let worldly men, from shore to shore, C M 340

Let Zion and her sons rejoice, C M 824

Let Zion in her King rejoice, L. M. 1226

Let Zion's watchmen all awake, C M. 788

Life is a span, a fleeting hour, C. M 1122

Life is the time to serve the Lord, L. M 1060

Lift aloud the voice of praise, 7s 796

Lift not thou the wailing voice, 7s & 83 1111

Lift up to God the voice of praise, C M 61

Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light, L. M 829

Lift up your heads, eternal gates, C M 227

Lift up your heads in joyful hope, 8s, 6s, & 5s 189

Light of those whose dreary dwelhng, 8s & 7s 597

Lo, God is here ! Let us adore, L. M 23
Lo, he comes, with clouds descending, 8s, 7s, & 4 1149

Lo, he cometh : countless trumpets, 8s, 7s, & 4 1152

Long as I live I'll bless thy name, C M. 134

Long have we heard the joyful sound, C. M 589
Look, ye saints; the day is breaking, 8s, 7s, & 4. 866
Look ye saints; the sight is glorious, 8s, 7s, & 4. 255
Lo, on a narrow neck of land, ^ C P. M. 1064
Lord, at thy table we behold, C M. 519
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Hjrma
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 8s, 7s, & 4. 73

Lord, help me to resign, S. M.. , 650

Lord, how delightful 'tis to see, L. M 21

Lord, how secure and blest are they, L. M 55G

Lord, how secure my conscience was, C. M 414

Lord, how shall sinners dare, S. M 232

Lord, I am thine, entirely thine, L. M 456

Lord, I believe a rest remains, C. M 651

Lord, I have made thy word my choice, C. M 341

Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear, C. M 88

Lord, lead the way the Savior went, C, Bl 693

Lord, look on all assembled here, C. M 973

Lord of hosts, to thee we raise, 7s 808

Lord of my life, whose word of power, C. M 990

Lord of the harvest, hear, S. M 793

Lord of the worlds above, H. M 11

Lord of the worlds below, IL M 957

Lord, send thy word, and let it fly, C. M 852

Lord, thou art good j all nature shows, C. M 129

Lord, thou hast scourged our guilty land, C. M 977

Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray, C. M 1009

Lord, we adore thy vast designs, L. M... 158

Lord, we confess our numerous faults, C. fiL 267

Lord, what a feeble piece, S. M 1059

Lord, what a heaven of saving grace, L. M 552

Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I, L. M 676

Lord, what a wretched land is this, C. M 6^
Lord, when thou didst ascend on high, L. M 228

Lord, when together here we meet, C. M 763

Lord, while for all mankind we pray, C. M 988

Lo, round the throne at God's right hand, L. M 1181

Lo, what a glorious sight appears, CM 880

Lo, what an entertaining sight, C. M 329

MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned, C. M 274

Mark the soft falling snow, H. M 354

May I resolve, with all my heart, L. M 574

May the grace of Christ our Savior, 8s & 7s 80

Meekly in Jordan's holy stream, C. M 503

Men of God, go, take your stations, 8s, 7s, & 4 854

Messiah, at thy glad approach, C. M 191

Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven, C. M 731

Morning breaks upon the tomb, 78 215

Mortals, awake ; witli angels join, C M 179

Most gracious to fulfil thy word, C. M 853

Mourn for the thousands slain, S. M 925
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My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, L. M 193

My faith looks up to thee, 6s & 4s 635

My Father's house on high, S. M 1164

P.ly former hopes are fled, S. M 422

My God, accept my early vows, L. M 1018

My God . how endless is thy love, L. M 1020

My God, in whom are all the springs L. M 159

My Gotl, I thank thee j may no thought, L. M 614

My God, my everlasting hope, C. M 1045

My God, my Father, vv>iile I stray,.., Ss & 6s 745

My God, my King, thy various praise, L. M 66

My Gk)d, my life, my love, S. M 140

My God, my portion, and my love, C. M 141

My God, permit me not to be, L. M 554

My God, the pilot's part perform, L. M 662

My God, the spring of all my joys, C M 607

My God, thy boundless love I praise, C. P. M 125

My God, thy ser^ice well demands, ....C. M 1076

My gracious Lord, I own thy right, L. M 644

My opening eyes with rapture see, L. M 92

My righteous Judge, my gracious God, L. M 1068

My Savior, fill my soul, S. M 1205

My son, know thou the Lord, S. M 1033

My soul, be on thy guard, S. M 719

My soul forsalces her vain delights, C. M 560

My soul, how lovely is the place, C. M 12

My soul, repeat liis praise, S. M 152

My soul shall praise thee, O my God, C. M 64

My soul, thy great Creator praise, L. M 153

My soul, triujnpliant in the Lord, C. M 703

My soul, why sink when griefs oppress, C. M 615

My spirit sinks within me, Lord, L. M 598

My times of sorrow and of joy, CM 747

NATURE, with all her powers, shall sing, L. M 56

No more, my Gk)d, 1 boast no more, L. M 446

Nor e}'e hath seen, nor ear hath heard, C. M 1184

Not all the blood of beasts, S. M 266

Not for the sunnner's hour alone, C. M 992

Not in the church.vard shall he sleep, C. M 943

Not to condemn the sons of men, L. M 377

Not to the terrors of the Lord, C. M 477

No war nor battle's sound, 63 & 10s 905

Now begin the heavenly theme, 7s 292
Now be my heart mspired to sing, L. M fiJ84

Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal, ....C. M. 9r4
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Now is done the time of teaching, 80, 78, & 4. 903

Now is th' accepted time, .....S. M 411

Now is the day of grace, S. M 412

Now is the time, th' accepted hour, C. M 409

Now let my soul, eternal King, L. M 1206

Now let our cheerful eyes survey, C. M 242

Now let our souls, on wings sublime, L. M 643

Now let our voices join, S. M 550

Now let the slumbering church awake, C. M 823

Now, Lord, we part a while, H. M 770

Now to the Lord a noble song, L. M 280

O ALL ye nations, praise the Lord, C. M 49

O, bless the Lord, my soul, S. M 162

O, bow thine ear, eternal One, L. M 814

O, cease, my wandering soul, S. M 628

O Christ, what gracious words, S. M 272

O city of the Lord, begin, C. M 65

O, could I find, from day to day, C. M &^H

O, could I speak the matchless worth, C. P. M 282

O, could my soul this morning db^ L. M 996

O, could our thoughts and wishes %, C. M 729

O'er mountain tops the mount of Gkvl, C. M 871

O'er the dark wave of Galilee, L. M 195

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, 8s, 7s, & 4 834

O Father, though the anxious fear, C. M 96

O for a closer walk with God, , C. M 783

O for a faith that will not shrink, C. M 728

O for a glance of heavenly day, L, M 430

O for a heart to praise my God, C. M 647

O for an overcommg faith, C. M. 1091

O for a prophet's fire, S. M 518

O for a shout of joy, H. M 124

O for a shout of sacred joy, C. M 278

O for a sweet, inspiring ray, L. M 1187

O for a thousand tongues to sing, C. M 276

O for that tenderness of heart, C. M 431

O God, by whom the seed is given, C. M 75

O God, my Father and my King, C. M 737

O God of mercy, hear my call, C. M 442

O God, our help in ages past, C. M 1066

O God, thou art my God alone, L. M 660

O God, though countless worlds of light, C. M 813

O God, thy name tiicy well may praise, C. M 941

O God, to thee my sinking soul, C. M 1069

O, happy day, thaf fixed my choice, L. M 453
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Hymn
O happy saints, who dwell in light, L. M 1186

O happy soul, that lives on high, C. M 558

O, hear the wailing cry, C. M 910

O, here, if ever, God of love,..- C. M 538

O holy Lord, our God, 6s & 4s 803

O, how can praise my tongue employ,.. C. M 588

O, how divine, how sweet the joy, C. M 461

O, how I love thy holy law, C. M 339

O, how the joyful liearts revive, C. M 828

O, in tlie morn of life, when youth, C. M 1027

O Jesus, full of grace, S. M 780

O, lay not up upon this earth...... 8s & 7s, p 571

" O, leam of me," the Savior criecl L. M 754

O, let my trembling soul be still, L. M, 6 l 611

O, let your mingling voices rise, C. P. M 176

O Lord, and shall our fainting souls, L. M 820

O Lord, behold us at thy feet, C. IM 1042

O Lord, how many are my foes, L. M 1002

O Lord, how vile am I, S. M 415

O Lord, I fall before thy face, L. M 265

O Lord, I would delight in thee, C. M 642

O Lord, my best desires fulfil, C. M 612

O Lord, our fathers oft have told, C. M 984

O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart, L. M 591

O Lord, thy perfect word, S. M 342

O Lord, thy tender mercy hears, CM 424

O Lord, thy work revive, S. M 817

O Lord, we in thy footsteps tread, C. M 505

O, may my heart, by grace renewed, C. M 608

O my soul, what means this sadness, 8s, 7s, & 4 600

Once more, before we part, S. M 74

Once more, my soul, the rising day, C. M 994

One prayer I have, all prayers in one, C. M 744

On God we btiild our sure defence, C. M 164

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, C. M 1174

On thee, each moniing, O my God, C. M 1021

On the mountain's top appearing, 8s, 7s, & 4 67e

On, through Judea's palmy plain, C. M 681

On thy church, O Power divine, 7s 19(

Onward, onward, men of heaven, 8s & 7s 85(

Onward speed thy conquering flight, 7s & 5s 865.;

Oppression shall not always reign, P. M 923

O praise ye tlie Lord! prepare your glad voice, ..lOs & lis 41

O Savior, welcome to my heart, C. M 45S

O sinner, bring not tears alone, C. M 97

1

O sinner, whv so tlioughtless grown,.. L. M 399
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Hymn
O, speax tliat word again, S. M 785

O, speed tliee, Christian, on tliy way, C. M 671

O suffering Friend of humankind, L. M, 208

O that floods of bitter waters, 8s, 7s, & 4 683

O that I knew the secret place, C. M 579

O that I were as heretofore, CM 776

O that the Lord's salvation, 7s & 6s 873

O that thy statutes every hour, C. M 573

O Thou, before whose gracious throne, L. M -801

O Thou by long experience tried, L. M 622

O thou, my soul, forget no more, L. M 523

O Thou that hearest prayer, H. M 305

O Thou that hear'st the prayer of faith, C. P. M... 448

O Thou that hear'st when sinners crj', L. M 784

O Thou, to whom all creatures bow, C M 133

O Thou, to whom, in ancient time, L. M 16

O Tliou who dry'st the mouroer's tear, C. M 1078

O Thou who on thy chosen Son, L. M 797

O Thou whose compassionate care, 8s 1083

O Thou whose mercy hears, S. M 1192

O, 'tis a lovely tiling to see, C. M 758

Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed, 8s, 6, & 4 297

Our Captain leads us on, S, M 673

Our coiintiy is Immanuel's ground, C. M 656

Our country's voice is pleading, 7s &c Gs 842

Our Father, God, who art in heaven, C. M 71G

Our heavenly Father, hear, S. M 715

Our Helper, God, we bless his name, L. M 969

Our little bark, on boisterous seas, C. M 938

Our Lord is risen from the dead, L. M 226

Our pilgrim brethren dwelling far, CM 844

Our Savior bowed beneath the wave, C M 493

Our sins, alas! how strong they are, C M 1177

O, what amazing words of grace, C M 351

O, what is life? — 'tis like a flower, ' C. H. M 1053

O, wliero is now that glowing love, L. M 777

O, worship tlie King, all-glorious above, 10s & lis 36

O Zion, when I tliink on thee, li. M 678

PSALMS of glory, raiment bright, 7s 1183

Part in peace : is day bef<jrc us, 8s & 7? 72

Pastor, thou art from us taken, 8s & 7s 1127

Patience, O, 'tis a grace divine, L. M 748

People of the living Gf>d, 7s 466

Planted in Christ, the living Vine, C M 485

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair,,.,. C. M 268
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Hymn

Praise for the glorious light, S. M 927

Praise the Lord ; his glor; bless, 7s

Praise the Lord; ye lieaveiis, adore him, 8s & 7s

Praise to thee, thou great Creator, 83 & 7s 57

Praise to the Lord on high. H. M 830

Praise ye Jehovah's name, 6s & 4s. 35

Praise ye the Lord; let praise employ, L. M 70

Praise }e the Lord; on every height, , C. M......... 39

Praise ye tlie Lord ; 'tis good to raise, L. M 58

Prayer is the breath of God in man, C. M 706

Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, C. IVI 705

Prayer is tlie soul's sincere desire, C. M 704

Prayer may be sweet in cottage homes, L. M 937

"Proclaim," saith Christ, "my wondrous grace,". C. M 509

Proclaim the loftj' praise, 6s, 8s, & 4s 277

Prostrate, dear Jesus, at tiiy feet, C. M 437

aUESTIONS and doubts be heard no more, L. M 352

RAISE your triumphant songs, S. M 256

Rejoice, the Lord is King, H. M 236

Religion is the chief concern, C. M 1035

Religion's dictates can assuage, ...C. M 646

Religion's form is vain, S. M 585

Remark, my soul, the narrow bound, C. M 968

Remember thee, redeeming Lord, C. M 521

"Remember thy Creator," 7s & 6s 1038

"Repent," the voice celestial cries, C. M 378

Retiring from our school once more, L. M 895

Return, my roving heart, return, L. M 592

Return, O God of love, return, C. M 821

Return, O wandering soul, return, L. M 782

Revive thy churches. Lord, with grace, L. M 819

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 7s & 6s, f 655

Rise, O my soul, pursue the path,.... C. M 640

Rise, rise, my soul, and leave the ground, C. M 105

Rock of ages, cleft for me, 7g, 6 l. 24fc

Roll on, thou joyful day, 6s & 4s 92i

Roll on, thou mighty ocean, 7s & 6s 861

SAFELY through another week, 7g, 6 l 86

Saints, at you r heavenly Fatlier's V\'ord , L. M 1219

Salvation is forever nigh, L. M 257

Salvation ! O, the joyful sound, . . ., C. M 261

Bavior, thy law we love, - S. M 507

Savior, visit thy plantation, .>-. i 8e, % & 4 818
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Hymn
Saw ye not the cloud arise, 7s 825

Say, sinner, hath a voice within, L. M 389

Say, who is she that looks abroad, C. M 470

See, another year is gone, 7s 967

See, from Zion's sacred mountain, 8s, 7s, & 4.., 2G3

See how the fruitless fig tree stands, C. M 393

See, in the vineyard of the Lord, C. M 394

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands, C. M 1040

See th' eternal Judge descending, 8s, 7s, & 4 1153

See the leaves around us falling, 8s & 7s 953

"Servant of God, well done," S. M 1130

Shall I, for fear of feeble man, L. M 795

Shall I, to gain the world's applause, L. M 563

Shall man, O God of liylit and life, L. M 1137

Shall Wisdom cry aloiid, S. M 397

Shepherds, hail the wondrous stranger, 8s & 7s 184

Shine, mighty God, on this our land, C. M 845

Should famine o'er the mournful field, L. M 616

Show pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive, L. IM 41S

Since all the varying scenes of time, C. M 160

Since o'er thy foi.tstoul here below, C. H. M 142

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's name, C. M 48

Sing to the Lord, who built tlie skie?, L. M 145

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. C. M 275

Sinner, behold that downward road, C. M 381

Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep, 7s 400

Sinners, hear, for God hath spoken, 8s, 7s, & 4 388

Sinners, take tiie friendly warning, 8s & 7s 1145

Sinners, the voice of God regard, C. M 379

Sinners, turn ; why will ye die, 7s 401

Sinners, will you scorn the message, 8s, 7s, & 4 398

Sinner, what has earth to show, 7s 384

Sister, thou wast mild aiid lovely, 8s & 7s 1121

Sit thou in sackcloth, O my soul, C. M... 682

So did the Hebrew prophet raise, C. M 1199

So fades the lovely, blooming flower, L. M 1123

Softly fades tlie twilight ray, 7s 98

Soldiers of Christ, arise, S. M 672

So let our lips and lives express, L. M 575

Soon may the last glad song arise, L. M 864

Source of eternal joys divine, C. M 623

Sovereign of worlds, display thy powir, L. M 841

Sovereign Ruler, Lord of all, 73 433

Sow in the morn thy seed, S. M 700

Spirit divine, atlond our prayer, C. M 816
* Spirit, leave tliy house of clay," 7s 1101
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Hymn
Spirii of holiness, descend, ^ C. M 321

Spirit of holiness, look down, C. M 438

Spirit of peace and holiness, L. M. 802

Spirit of power and might, behold, C. M 840

Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears, L. M 670

Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay, L. M 303

Stem Winter throws his icy chains, C. M 955

Still evening conies, with gentle shade, L. M 1003

Strait is the way, the door is strait, C. M. 687

Stretched on the cross, the Savior dies, L. M 207

Strike off my galling fetters, strike, C. M 919

Submissive to thy will, my God,...., C. M 1081

Suppliant, lo, thy children bend,,..... 7s 885

Supreme in wisdom, as in power,... C. M 572

Sweet is the friendly voice, CM 451

Sweet is the memory of thy grace, CM .' 123

Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream, C M 711

Sweet is the task, O Lord, S. M 94

Sweet is the work, my God, my King,... L. M 93

Bweet peace of conscience, heavenly guest, L. M 759

Sweet Sabbath school, place dear to the, C M 884

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,. 8s & 7s 641

Sweet was the time when first 1 fellj. C. M 604

Sweet the anthem, raise the song,.-. 7s 979

TEACH me the measure of my days, .C. M 1051

Teach us, O Lord, we earnest pray, C. M 889

Tell me, wanderer, wildly roving, Ss & 7g 390

Thanks for mercies. Lord, receive, 7s 76

That awful day will surely come, C M 1141

The angel comes; he comes to reap, ^ C M. 1144

The awful message, came, 6s, 8s, & 4s 775

The chariot! the chariot! its wheels roll in fire, lis & 12s 1155

The Christian has a faith divine, L. M 1210

The daj' approaclies, O my soul, C M 1147

The day is drav/ing nigh, S. M.. , 831

The day is past and gone, S. M 1013

The evils that beset our path, C M 1223

Thee we adore, eternal name, C M 1065

The giddy world, with flattering tongue, C. M 464

The glories of my Maker, God, C M 63

The Grod of glory walks his round, L. M 385

The God of harvest praise, 68 & 4s 980

The gospel, O, what endless charms, G. M 359

The grave is now a favored spot, L, M 1115

The great archangel's trump shall sound, L. M 1939
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The head that once was crowned with thorns, C. M 15J01

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord, L. M 331

The hoary frost, the fleecy snow, C. M 956

The hours of evening close, S. M 1010

The King of heaven his table spreads, C. M 513

The law commands and makes us know, L. A! 347

The leaves around mo falling, 7s <St 6s 954

The little cloud increases still, C. M 826

The long-lost son, with streaming eyes, C. M 428

The Lord descended from above, C. M 121

The Lord is come; the heavens proclaim, L. M 187

"The Lord is risen indeed," S. M 219

The Lord Jehovah reigns — And royal, S. P. M 120

The Lord Jehovah reigns — His throne, H. M 131

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, L. M,, 6 l 166

The Lord my Shepherd is, S. M 165

The Lord of glory is my light, C. M 626

The Lord on high proclaims, S. M 349

The Lord our God is clothed with might, C. M 119

The Lord our God is Lord of all, C. M 139

The Lord, the Judge, before his throne, C. M 1151

The Lord will come; the earth shall quake, L. M 1143

The man is ever blest, -. S. M.. 568

The mellow eve is gliding, 7s & 6s 1004

The mind was formed to mount sublime, C. P. iM 570

The morning light is breaking, 7s & 63 868

The peace which God alone reveals, L. M 79

The perfect world, by Adam trod, L. M 805

The power to bless my house, S. M 1211

The praises of my tongue, S. M 894

The promises I sing, H. M 135

The race that long in darkness pined, C. AI 190

There is a calm for those who weep, 8s & 4 1116

There is a fountain filled with blood, C. M 264

There is a glorious world of light, C. M 904

There is a God, all nature speaks, L. M 101

There is a hope, a blessed hope, C. M 733

There is a house not made with hand:?, C. M 1168

There is a land above, C. M 903

There is a land mine eye hath seen, L. M 1163

There is a land of pure delight, C. M 1173

There is an hour of hallowed peace, C. M 1167

There is an hour of peaceful rest, 8s & 6s, p 1166

There is a place of sacred rest, C. M 1161

There is a region lovelier far, L. M 1158

There is a world of perfect bliss, C. M 1176
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There* seems a voice in every gale, L. M 46

There's not a hope with comfort fraught, L. M 630

There's not a star whose twinkling light, C. M 144

The rolling year, almighty Lord, C. M 944

The Savior bids us watch and pray, C. JVL 718

The Savior lives, no more to die, L. M 229

The Savior, when to heaven he rose, L. M 786

"These glorious minds, how bright they shine," C. M 1182

These mortal joys, how soon they fade, C. M 1063

he Spirit breathes upon the word, C. M 332

The Spirit to our hearts, S. M 365

The Sun of Righteousness appears, C. M 220

The swift-declining day, S. M 410

The thunder bursts j its rolling might, C. M. 629

The time is short; the season near, C. M. 1191

The true Messiah now appears, C. M 240

The truth of God shall still endure, C. M 136

The wandering star and fleeting wind, L. M 590

The winter is over and gone, Ss 947

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, L. IVL 97

This is tlie day the Lord hath made, C. M 84

This is the word of truth and love, L. ftL 353

This place is holy ground, S. H. M 1109

This world would be a wilderness, C. M 625

Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore

thee, 12s & lis 1117

Thou art my refuge, O my God, C. M 634

Thou art the Way j to thee alone, C. M 245

Thou didst, O mighty God, exist, C. M 103

Though, faint and sick, and worn away, C. M 1077

Thou art my portion, O my God, ..C- M 1212

Thou God, who hast since time began, L. M 914

Thou great Physician of the soul, C. M 440

Thou only Centre of my rest, C. M 1074

Thou only Sovereign of my heart, C. M 1203

Thou sweet-gliding Kedron, by thy silver stream, lis. 198

Thou, who didst stoop below, 6s & 10a 653

Thou, whose almighty word, 6s & 4s 850

Through all the changing scenes of life, C, M 621

Through endless years thou art the same, C. M 114

Through sorrow's night, and danger's path, C. M 1139

Through thee, O Lord, we own, S. M 465

Through this wide wilderness I roam, L. M 596

ThuB far the Lord has led me on, L. M 1016

Thus I resolved before the Lord, C. 5L 793

ahh the first, the great command, Li M« 798
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Thos saJth the Lord, "The spacious fields," C. M ...1195

Thy gocdness, Lord, our souls confess, CM 138

Thy nanus, almighty Lord, .S. M 71

Thy presence, everlasting GSod, L. M 767

Thy way, O God, is in the sea, C. M 157

Time ia winging us away, 7s & 6s, p 1052

Time, what an empty vapor 'tis, C. M 1057

»Tis by the faith of joys to come, L. M 730

'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, C. M 958

»Tis done — th' important act is done, L. M 800

»Tis faith that lays the sinner low, C. M 447

«'Tis finished !'' — so the Savior cried, L. M 211

»Tis God the Spirit leads, S. M 311

'Tis midnightj and on Olive's brow, L. M 200

'Tis my happiness below, 7s 1071

'Tis the blest, the favored hour, 7s 387

To-day the Savior calls, 63 & 4s 407

To God, the only wise, S. M 636

To Him from whom our blessings flow, C. M 98G

Toiling through the live-long night, 7s 170

To Jesus, the crown of my hope, 8s 1092

To-morrow, Lord, is thine, S. M 1061

To our almighty Maker, God, C. M 356

To praise the ever-bounteous Lord, C. M 950

To praise the Savior's name, S. M 892

To prayer, to prayer; for the morning breaks, P. M 1019

Tossed upon life's raging billow, 88 & 73 929

To thee, before the dawning light, C. M 577

To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord, C. M 250

To thee this temfle we devote, C. M 811

To thy temple we repair, 73 15

Triumphant Zion ! lift thy head, L. M 479

»Twas by an order from the Lord, L. M 1207

»Twas God who fixed the rolling spheres, C. M 113

»Twas in an hour when wrath prevailed, C. M 209

»Twas on that dark, that doleful night, L. M 510

'Twas the commission of our Lord, L. M 497

UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill, C. M 619

Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb, L. M 1114

Upon the gospel's sacred page, L. M..., 360

Up to the fields where angels lie, L. M 580

Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, L. M 150

Up to the Lord, who reigns on high, L. M. 199
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Hynm
VAIN are the hopes the sons of nien, C. M 1209

Vain world, vam world, I bid adrfeu, C. M. 429

Vital spark of hfcavenly flame, i 7s & 8s. 1103

WAKE the song of jubilee, 7s.... 877

Walk in the light; so shalt thou know, C. M 652

Watched by the world's malignant eyfe, L. M., 6 l 720

Watchman, tell us of the night, 7s 865

We are but.youhg; yet we may s)ng^ L. M 893

We bid thee welcome in the name,..^ L. M 798

We come, O Lord, before thy throne, C. M 931

We come our Sabbath hymn to raisfe, C. JNL 900

Weep not for the' saint that ascends, •. 8s & 9s 1131

We give immortal praise, H. M 327

We journey through a vale of teai;fe,.. C. M 1^2
Welcome, delightful mom H. M 82

Welcome, sweet day of rest, , S. M 85

Welcome to our festival, 7s 898

"We've no abiding city here," L. M 657

What contradictions meet, H. M 789

What is our God, or what his name, L. M 102

What is the thing of greatest price, C. M 391

What mean ye tJiat ye bruise and bend, C. M 911

What secret hand, at morning light,.. C. M 998

What shall I render to my God, C. M ^
What shall the dying sinner do. L. M 368

What shall we render, bounteous Lord C. M 698

What sinners value, I resign, L. M 1159

What though no flowers the fig tree clothe, C. M 617

What though the arm of conquering death, C. M 1126

When all thy mfercies, O my God, C. M 760

When, as retunis this, solemn day, L. M 95

When at this distance, Lord, we trace, L. M 192

When, bending o'er the brink of Iffe, C. M 1090

When blooming youth is snatched away, C. M 1125

When brigliter suns and milder skies, C. M 945

Whence do our mournful thoughts arise, C. M 610

When children give their hearts to God, C. M 1028

When, driven by oppression's rod, L. M 985

Whene'er the cloods of sorrow roll, C. M 609

When fainting In the sultry waste, C. M 601

When floating ou life's troubled sea, C. M 73;'>

When forced to pan from those we kne, 8s & 7s, p 7G9

When God is nifh, my faitli is stfong^ L. M., 1140

When God reveajfed his gracious Hmjj^, C. M 452
When human hopes and j.ys dep.trr,.. L. M 633
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HTina

When I can read my title clear, C. M 1171

When I can trust my all with God, C. H. M. 1082

\^en, in the form of mortal man, C. M 199

When in the vale of lengthened years, C. M 1046

When I survey the wondrous cross, L. M 516

When I with pleasing wonder stand, C M 148

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, L. M 695

When languor and disease invade, C. M 1080

When life's tempestuous storms are o'er, C. P. M: 1099

When lowering clouds deform the sky, C. M 423

When, marshalled on the nightly plain, L. M 934

When morning's first and hallowed ray, C. M 1022

When o'er the mighty deep we rode, C. M 935

When, O my Savior, sliall this heart, L. M 595

When on her Maker's bosom, 7s &; 6s 991

When, on the tliird auspicious day, C. M 221

When, overwhelmed with grief, S. M 593

When Pharoah dared to vex the saints, C. M 917

When power divine, in mortal form,. L. M 637

When, rising from tlie hed of deatli, C. M 421

When shall the voice of singing, 7s & 6s 863

When shall we all meet again, 7s 771

When shall we meet again, 63 & 5s, p 772

When sickness shakes tlie languid fiame, C. M 1075

When sins and fears prevailing rise, L. M 271

When sorrows round us roll, S. M 1218

When strangers stand and hear me tell, L. M 549

When the last trumpet's awful voice, C. M 1136

When the morning liells are ringing, 8s & 7s 881

When the spark of life is waning, 8s & 4s, p. 1098

When the vale of death appears, 7s & 4 1089

When the worn spirit wants repose, C. M 81

When tiiou, my righteous Judge, shall come, C. P. M 1156

When through the torn sail the wild temi)est is streaming, 12s 932

When thy hai-vest yields thee pleasure, Bs &. 7s, p 692

When thy mortal life is fled, 7s 402

When verdure clothes the fertile vale, C. M 948

When, wakened by thy voice of power, L. M 1023

When we pass through yonder river, 8s & 7s, p 1175

Where Babylon's broad rivers roll, L. M, 6 l. 679

Where can we hide, or whither fly, L. M 112

IVhere'er the Lord shall build ?ny house, L. M 1017

Wherefore should man, frail child of clay, L. M 751

Where is m> God.' docs he retire, L. M 719

Where is my Savior now, H. M 778

Where shall the child of sorrow find, C. M 1044
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Hymn
Where shall we go to seek and find, L. M 806

Where the lost and wretched are, 7s 699

Where the wilderness is lying, 8s & 7s 843

Where two or three, with sweet accord, L. M 1194

Wherewith shall I approach the Lord, C. M 1196

While in this sacred rite of thine, C. M 508

Wliile life prolongs its precious light, L. M 408

While my Redeemer's near, S. M 249

IVhile o'er our guilty land, O Lord, L. M 975

VVhile on the verge of life I stand, L. M I17C'

While shepherds watched their flocks by night, C. iM 177

While Sinai roars, and round the earth, L. M 346

While sounds of war are hoard around, L. M 907

While thee I seek, protecting Power, C. M 14

While this day its light is shedding, •: 8s & 7s, p 90

While with ceaseless course the sun, 7s 966

Who are these in bright array, 7s 1180

Who are these that come from far, 7s 878

Who can describe tlie joys that rise, L. M 460

Who can forbear to sing, S. M 463

Who shall ascend thy heavenly place, L. M 702

Why do we mourn departing friends, C. M 1112

Wliy is my heart so far from thee, C. M 1193

W.y, on the bending willows hung, L. M 874

Why should our mourning thoughts delight, C. M 1135

Why should the children of a King, C. M 298

Why should we start, and fear to die, L. M 1094

Why will ye waste in trifling cares, L. M 1188

"Wide, ye heavenly gates, unfold,"..^ 7s 225

Will God in very deed descend, C. M 807

With all my powers of heart and tongue, L. M 67

WiUi earnest longings of the mind, C. M 594

With guilt oppressed, bowed down with sin, C. M 435

W^ith humble heart and tongue, S. M 1013

Within these walls be peace, S. M 883

Within thy courts, O God, to-day, L. M., 6 l 815

With joy we meditate the grace, C. M 241

With mines of wealth are sinners poor, C. RL 691

With one consent, let all the earth, L. M 2

With reverence let the saints appear, C. M 118

With sacred joy, we lift our eyes, C. M 19

With songs and honors sounding loud, C. M 961

With tears of anguish I lament, CM 425

With willing hearts we tread, S. M 492

Worthy tlie Lamb of boundless sway, !>. M 296
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Etymn
Would you behold the works of Gtod, L. M 928

Would you win a soul to God, 7s 792

YE angels, bless the Lord, S. M 289

Ye boundless realms of joy, H. M 50

Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim, L. M 856

Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, C. M 526

Ye glittering toys of earth, adieu, C. M 251

Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewell, C. M 1097

Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm, C. M 1037

Ye humble souls, complain no more, L. M 1220

Ye humble souls that seek the Lord, C. M 224

Ye men and angels, witness now, C. M 489

Ye nations round the earth, rejoice, L. M 20

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim,.. . = ... 10s & lis 287

Ye sinners, fear the Lord, S. M 1189

Yes, I will be forever thine, C. M 457

Yes, my native land, I love thee, 8s, 7s, & 4 860

Ye sons of Adam, vain and young, L. M 1039

Ye sons of men, with joy record, L. M 59

Yes, the Redeemer rose, H. M 218

Ye trembling captives, hear, S. M 363

Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears, C. M 638

Ye tribes of Adam, join, H. M 47

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, C. M •.. 375

Yonder— amazing sight! — I see, C. M 210

Your harps, ye trembling saints, S. M 627

ZEAL is that pure and heavenly, flame, C. ^I 749

Eion stands with hills surrounded, 6s, 7s, 4 4 473



THE PSALMODY.

WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

\^ L. M. Watts.

Joy of Public Worship.

1 GREAT God, attend, while Zion sings

The joy that from thy presence springs :

To spend one day with thee on earth

Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place

Within thy house, God of gi'ace,

Not tents of ease nor tln'ones of power
Should tempt my feet to leave the door.

3 God is our sun— he makes our day ;

God is our shield— he guards our way
From all th' assaults of hell and sin ;

From foes without and foes within.

4 All needful gi-ace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too

:

He gives us all things, and withJiolds

No real good from upright souls.

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

Display thy grace, exert thy power,

Till all on earth thy name adore.

2. L. M. Tate & Brady

Universal Adoration.

1 WITH one consent, let all the earth

To God their cheerful voices raise

;

Glad homage pay, with hallowed mirth,

And sing before him sorgs of praise

;

1 1



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

2 Assured that he is God alone,

From whom both we and all proceed

;

We, whom he chooses for his own.
The flock which he delights to feed.

3 O, enter, then, his temple gate ;

Thence to his courts devoutly press

;

And still your grateful hymns repeat.

And still his name with praises bless ;

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good ;

His mercy is forever sure
;

His truth, which always firmly stood,

To endless ages shall endure.

3. S. M. Watts.

Ex7iortaiio7i to Worship.

1 COME, sound his praise abroad,

And hymns of glory sing

:

Jehovah is the sovereign God,
The universal King.

2 Come, worship at his throne ;

Come, bow before the Lord ;

We are his work, and not our own

;

He formed us by his word.

3 To-day attend his voice.

Nor dare provoke his rod ;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

4. C. M. HOSKINB.

Assembling for Worship,

1 IN thy great name, O Lord, we come
To worship at thy feet

;

O, pour thy Holy Spu'it down
On all that now shall meet.

2 We come to hear Jehovah speak,

To hear the Savior's voice ;

Thy face and favor, Lord, we seek

;

Now make our hearts rejoice.



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

3 Teach us to pray and praise ; to hear

And understand thy word ;

To feel thy bHssful presence near,

And trust our iivmg Lord.

4 Let sinners now thy goodness prove,

And saints rejoice in thee ;

Let rebels be subdued by love,

And to the Savior flee.

8s, 7s, & 4. Kelley.

Spiritual Improvement.

IN thy name, Lord, assembling,

We, thy people, now draw near ;

Teach us to rejoice with trembling
;

Speak, and let thy servants hear,— -

Hear with meekness,—
Hear thy word with godly fear.

"While our days on earth are lengthened,

May we give them. Lord, to thee ;

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened,

We would rmi, nor weary be,

Till thy glory,

Without clouds, in heaven we see.

There, in worship purer, sweeter,

All thy people shall adore.

Tasting of enjoyment greater

Than they could conceive before
;

Full enjoyment,—
Holy bhss, forevermore.

C. M. Watts

Delight in the House of God.

1 HOW did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,

" Li Zion let us all appear,

And keep the solemn day !

"

2 I love her gates ; I love the road

;

The church, adorned with gi-ace>



WORSHn* AND PRAISE.

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

3 Up to her courts, with joy unknown,
The holy tribes repair

;

Tlie Son of David holds liis throne.

And sits in judgment there.

4 Peace be within this sacred place,

And joy a constant guest

;

With holy gifts and heavenly grace

Be her attendants blest.

5 My soul shall pray for Zion still,

While life or breath remains

;

Here my best friends, my kindred, dwell

;

Here God, my Savior, reigns.

7. L. M. Watts.

Sovereign Jehovah.

1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,

Ye nations, bow witli sacred joy

:

Know that the Lord is God alone

;

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid.

Made us of clay, and formed us men

;

And wlien, like wandering sheep, we strayed.

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people— we his care ;

Our souls, and all our mortal frame :

What lasting honors shall we rear,

Ahnighty Maker, to thy name ?

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs,

High as the heaven our voices raise

;

And earth, with all her thousand tongues,

Shall fdl tliy courts with sounding praise.

5 Wide as the world is tliy command

;

Vast as eternity thy love ;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

8. CM. Watts.

Longing for the Hottse of God,

1 EARLY, mj God, without delay,

I haste to seek thy face

;

My thii'sty spirit faints away
Without thy cheering grace.

2 So pilgrims, on the scorcliing sand,

Beneath a burning sky,

Lang for a cooluig stream at hand;
And they must drink, or die.

3 I've seen thy glory, and thy power,
Through all thy temple shine

;

My God, repeat that heavenly hour,

That vision so divme.

4 Not all the blessings of a feast

Can please my soul so well,

As when thy richer gi'ace I taste,

And in thy presence dwell.

5 Not Hfe itself, with all its joys,

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

As thy forgiving love.

6 Thus, till my last, expiring day,

I'll bless my God and King

;

Thus will I lift my hands to pray.

And tune my lips to sing.

9. S. p. M. Watts.

Delight in Worship.

1 HOW pleased and blest was I,

To hear the people cry,

" Come, let us seek our God to-day !

"

Yes, with a cheerful zeal,

We'll haste to Zion's hill.

And there our vows and honors pay,

2 Zion, thrice happy place.

Adorned with wondrous grace,
1 * 5



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

And walls of strength embrace thee round
In thee our tribes appear
To pray, and praise, and hear

The sacred gospel's joyful sound.

3 Here David's greater Son
Has fixed liis royal throne

;

He sits for grace and judgment here :

He bids the sauits be glad

He makes the sinners sad,

And humble souls rejoice with fear.

4 May peace attend thy gate,

And joy within thee wait.

To bless the soul of every guest

:

The man who seeks thy peace,

And wishes thine increase,

A thousand blessings on him rest.

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

"

For here my friends and kindred dwell :

And since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode,

My soul shall ever love thee well.

10. L. M. Watts.

The Pleastcres of Ptiblic Worship.

L HOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are !

"With long desire my spirit fLiints

To meet th' assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode ;

My panting heart cries out for God

;

My God, my King, why should I be

So far from all my joys and thee ?

3 Blest are the souls that find a place

Within the temple of tliy grace

;

There they behold thy g(^.ntler rays,

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set

To find the way to Zion's gate

:

God is their strength ; and through the road

They lean upon their helper, God.

5 Cheerful they walk, with growing strength,

Till all shall meet in heaven at length

;

Till all before thy face appear,

And join in nobler worship there.

11. H. M. Watts.

Longing for the House of God.

1 LORD of the worlds above,

How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,

Thine earthly temples, are

!

To thine abode I With warm desires,

My heart aspires, 1 To see my God.

2 O, happy souls, who pray
Where God appoints to hear

!

0, happy men, Avho pay
Their constant service there !

They praise thee still ; I Who love the way
And happy they I To Zion's hill.

3 They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length,

Till each in heaven appears :

O glorious seat, I Shall thither bring

When God, our King, I Our wilhng feet

!

12. CM. Watts.

God present in the Sanctuary,

1 MY soul, how lovely is the place

To which thy God resorts !

'Tis heaven to see his smiling face,

Though in his earthly courts.

2 There the great Monarch of the skies

His saving power displays

;



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

And light breaks in upon our eyes

With kind and quickening rays.

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

While Christ reveals his wondrous love,

And sheds abroad his grace.

4 There, mighty God, thy words declare

The sacrets of thy will

;

And stiU we seek thy mercy there,

And sing thy praises still.

5 Lord, at thy threshold I would wait,

While Jesus is within.

Rather than fill a throne of state,

Or live in tents of sin.

13. CM. WATT8.

Delight in Wors/u2).

1 I LOVE to see the Lord below;

His church displays his grace

;

But upper worlds his glory know,
And view him face to face.

2 I love to worship at his feet,

Though sm annoy me there
;

But saints, exalted near his seat,

Have no assaults to fear.

3 I love to meet him in his court.

And taste his heavenly love ;

But still his visits seem too short,

Or I too soon remove.

4 He shines, and I am aU delight

;

He hides, and all is pain ;

Wlien will he fix me in his sight,

And ne'er depart again ?

5 O Lord, I love thy service now ;

Thy church displays thy power

,

But soon in heaven I hope to bow.
And prais: thee evcimore.



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

14. C. M. Williams.

Devotion.

1 WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power,
Be my vain wishes stilled

;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled.

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed

;

To thee my thoughts would soar ;

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed

;

That mercy I adore.

3 Li each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see

!

Each blessing to my soul more dear,

Because conferred by thee.

4 Li every joy that crowns my days,

Li every pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wings my favored hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,

My soul shall meet thy will.

6 My lifted eye, without a tear,

The gathering storm shall see ;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear ;

That heart shall rest on thee.

J[ Q ,
7S. MOXTGOMERT.

Prayer for a Blessing on Public Worship.

1 TO thy temple we repair

;

Lord, we love to worship there

;

There, within the veil, we meet
Christ upon the mercy seat.

2 While thy glorious name is sung.

Tune our lips, inspire our tongue ;

Then our joyful souls shall bless

Christ, the Lord our Righteousness.



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

3 While to thee our prayers ascend,

Let tliine ear in love attend

;

Hear us when thy Spirit pleads

;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

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

Let thy gospel's wondrous love

Every doubt and fear remove.

5 From thy house when we return,

Let our hearts within us burn ;

Then, at evening, we may say,

"We have walked with God to-day.'*

16. L. M. PlERPONT.

Worshi]} acceptable from every Place.

. O THOU, to whom, in ancient time,

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung.

Whom kings adored in songs sublime,

And prophets praised with glowing tongue,

-

2 Not now on Zion's height alone

Thy favored worshipper may dwell,

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's well.

3 From every place below the skies.

The grateful song, the fervent prayer,

The incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven, and find acceptance there.

4 O Thou, to whom, in ancient time,

The lyre of prophet bards was strung.

To thee, at last, in every clime,

Shall temples rise and praise be sung.

17. L. M. Watts

Recognizing God as a Father.

1 GREAT God, indulge my humble claim

;

Thou art my hoj)e, my joy, my rest

;

Tlie glories tliat compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.

10



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wiie,

Thou art my Father and mj God

;

And I am thme by sacred ties,

Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood.

3 With early feet I love t' appear
Among thy saints, and seek thy face

;

Oft have I seen thy glory there,

And felt the power of sovereign grace.

4 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voice,

Wliile I have breath to pray or praise

;

This work shall make my heart rejoice,

And bless the remnant of my days.

18. S. M. E. Taylob.

Invitation to the House of God.

1 COME to the house of prayer,

thou afilicted, come ;

The God of peace shall meet thee there

;

He makes that house his home.

2 Come to the house of praise,

Ye who are happy now

;

In sweet accord your voices raise,

In kindred homage bow.

3 Ye aged, hither come,
For ye have felt his love ;

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb,
Your lips forget to move.

4 Ye young, before his throne,

Come, bow ; your voices raise ;

Let not your hearts liis praise disown
Who gives the power to praise.

5 Thou, whose benignant eye
In mercy looks on all,

—

Who seest the tear of misery.

And hear'st the mourner's call,

—

11



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

6 Up to thy dwelling-place

Bear our frail spirits on,

Till they outstrip tune's tardy piice,

And heaven on earth be won.

19. CM. Jeevis.

Homage and Devotion.

1 WITH sacred joy, we lift our eyes

To those bright realms above.

That glorious temple in the skies.

Where dwells eternal Love.

2 Before the gracious throne we bow
Of heaven's almighty King ;

Here we present the solemn vow.
And hymns of praise we smg.

3 Lord, while in thy house we kneel,

With trust and holy fear,

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal.

And lend a gracious ear.

4 With fervor teach our hearts to pray,

And tune our lips to sing ;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacritice we bring.

20. L. M. Watts.

Praise to our Creator.

[ YE nations round the earth, rejoice

Before the Lord, your sovereign King

;

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice ;

With all your tongues his glory sing.

I The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone

Doth life, and breath, and being give ;

We are his work, and not our own.

The sheep that on his pastures live.

J Enter his gates with songs of joy ;

With praises to his courts repair

;

And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanlvs and honors there.

12



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind

;

Great is his grace, his mercy sure ;

And all the race of man shall find

His truth from age to age endui'e.

Watts.21. L. M.
Delight in Worship.

1 LORD, how dehghtful 'tis to see

A whole assembly worship thee !

At once they smg, at once they pray ;

They hear of heaven, and leam the way.

2 I have been there, and still would go ;

'Tis like the dawn of heaven below

;

Not all that careless sinners say

Shall tempt me to forget this day.

3 O, write upon my memory. Lord,

The truths and precepts of thy word.

That I may break thy laws no more.

But love thee better than before.

4 With thoughts of Chi'ist, and tilings divme,

Fill up this fooHsh heart of mine ;

That, findmg pardon through liis blood,

I may lie down, and wake with God.

22. CM. Milton.

The Blessedness of the Devout.

1 HOW lovely are thy dwellings, Lord,

From noise and trouble free !

How beautiful the sweet accord

Of souls that pray to thee !

2 Lord God of hosts, that reign'st on high.

They are the truly blest

Who only will on thee rely,

Li thee alone will rest.

3 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale,

The dry and barren ground.

As through a fruitful, watery dale,

Where springs and showers abound.
2 13



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

4 They journey on from strength to strength.

With joy and gladsome cheer,

Till all before our God at length

In Zion do appear

5 For God, the Lord, both sun and shield,

Gives grace and glory bright

;

No good from him shall be withheld

"Whose ways are just and right.

^Q ^
L. JVI. Salisbury Coll

The House of God.

1 LO, God is here ! Let us adore,

And humbly bow before his face

;

Let all within us feel his power

;

Let all within us seek his grace.

2 Lo, God is here ! Him, day and night,

tlnited choirs of angels sing

;

To him, enthroned above ail height.

Heaven's host their noblest homage bring.

3 Being of beings ! may our praise

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill

;

Still may we stand before thy face
;

Still hear and do thy sovereign will,

24. C. M. Steele.

The Presence of God sought in his House.

1 COME, O thou King of all :hy saints,

Our humble tribute own.

While, with our praises and complaints,

We bow before thy throne.

2 How should our songs, like those above,

With warm devotion rise

!

How should our souls, on wings of love,

Mount upward to the skies !

3 But ah, the song, how faint it flows !

How languid our desire !

How dim the sacred passion glows

Till thou the heart inspire

!
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

4 Dear Savior, let thy glory shine,

And fill thy dwellings here,

Till hfe, and love, and joy divine,

A heaven on eaith appear.

25. CM. Newton.

A Blessing sought.

1 GREAT Shepherd of thy people, hear:

Thy presence now display

:

We kneel witliin thy house of prayer ;

O, give us hearts to pray.

2 The clouds which veil thee from our sight,

In pity, Lord, remove ;

Dispose our minds to hear aright

The message of thy love.

3 Help us, Avith holy fear and joy.

To kneel before thy face ;

O, make us, creatures of thy power,

The children of thy grace.

26. L. M. Watts.

Exhortation to Worship.

1 COME, let our voices join to raise

A sacred song of solemn praise ;

God is a sovereign King ; rehearse

His honor in exalted verse.

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord,

Who framed our natures with his word

:

He is our Shepherd— we the sheep

His mercy chose, his pastures keep.

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day

;

The counsels of liis love obey

;

Nor let our hardened hearts renew

The sins and plagues that Israel knew.

4 Seize the kind promise while it waits,

And march to Zion's heavenly gates

;

Beheve, and take the promised rest

;

Obey and be for?.'^er blessed.
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

27. S. M. Urwick's Coll.

Pleasures of Spiritual Worship,

1 HOW sweet to bless the Lord,

And in his praises join,

With saints his goodness to record,

And sing his power divine !

2 These seasons of dehght
The dawn of glory seem,

Like rays of pure, celestial light,

Which on our spirits beam.

3 0, blest ass'irance this ;

Bright morn of heavenly day

;

Sweet foretaste of eternal bliss,

That cheers the pilgrim's way.

4 Thus may our joys increase.

Our love more ardent grow
;

While rich supphes of Jesus' grace

Refresh our souls below.

28. C. M. Watts.

Access to God by a Mediator.

1 COME, let us lift our joyful eyes

Up to the courts above,

And smile to see our Father there

Upon a throne of love.

2 Come, let us bow before his feet.

And venture near the Lord

;

No fiery cherul) guai'ds his seat,

Nor double flaming sword.

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss

Are opened by the Son ;

High let us raise our notes of praise,

And reach th' almighty throne.

4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high
;

And gloiy to th' eternal King,

Who lays his anger by.
16



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

29. L. M. Watts.

Enjoyment in the Service.

1 FAR from my thoughts, vain world, be gone

;

Let my religious hours alone ;

Fain would my eyes my Savior see ;

I wait a visit. Lord, from thee.

2 O, warm my heart with holy fire,

And kindle there a pure desire ;

Come, sacred Spirit, from above,

And fill my soul with heavenly love.

3 Blest Savior, what delicious fare !

How sweet thy entertainments are I

Ne'er did the angels taste above

Redeeming grace and dying love.

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine !

Li thee thy Father's glories shine

;

Thy glorious name shall be adored,

And every tongue confess thee Lord.

30. S. M. Watts

God icorshipped xcith Reverence,

1 EXALT the Lord our God,

And worship at his feet

;

His nature is all hohness,

And mercy is liis seat.

2 When Israel was his church,

When Aaron was his priest.

When Moses cried, when Samuel prayed,

He gave his people rest.

3 Oft he forgave their sins,

Nor would destroy their race ;

And oft he made his vengeance known,

When they abused his grace.

4 Exalt the Lord our God,

Whose grace is still the same

:

Still he's a God of holiness,

And jealous for his name.
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

31. L. M. Watts.

Prais ; to God for his Goodness.

1 BLESS, O my soul, the living God

;

Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad

;

Let all the powers witliin me join

In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ;

His favors claim thy highest praise

;

Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in sileno3, and fomot ?Jd^

3 'Tis he, my sou!, who sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done

;

He owns the ransom, and forgives

The hourly follies of our lives.

4 The vices of the mind he heals.

And cures the pains that nature feels

;

Redeems the soul from hell, and saves

Our wasting life from threatening graves.

5 Our youth, decayed, his power repairs ;

His mercy crowns our grov/ing years ;

He satisfies our mouth with good.

And fills our hope with heavenly food.

6 He sees th' oppressor and oppressed,

And often gives the sufferers rest

;

But will his justice more display

In the great, last, rewarding day.

7 His power he showed by Moses' hands,

And gave to Israel his commands:
But sent his truth and mercy down.

To all the nations, by his Son.

8 Let the whole earth his power confess ;

Let the whole earth adore his grace

:

The Gentile with the Jew shall join

In work and worship so divine.



WORSHIP AND PEAISE.

32. C. M. Watts.

Vows paid in the Church,

1 WHAT shall I render to my God
For all his kindness shown ?

My feet shall visit thine abode,

My songs addi'ess thy throne.

2 Among the saints that fill thine house

My offering shall be paid ;

There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul m anguish made.

3 How happy all thy servants are

!

How great thy grace to me

!

M}^ life, wliich thou hast made thy care,

Lord, I devote to thee.

4 Now I am thine— forever thine,

Nor shall my purpose move ;

Thy hand has loosed my bonds of pain,

And bound me v\dth thy love.

5 Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record ;

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now,
If I forsake the Lord.

33, C. p. M. Ogilvib

Praise from all CreaUires.

1 BE GIN, my soul, th' exalted lay

;

Let each enraptured thought obey.

And praise th' almighty name ;

Lo, heaven, and earth, and seas, and skies,

In one melodious concert rise,

To swell th' inspiring theme.

2 Thou heaven of heavens, liis vast abode,

Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God

;

Ye thunders, speak his power ;

Lo, on the lightning's fiery wing
In triumph rides th' eternal King

Th' astonished worlds adore.
19



AVOKSIIIP AND PRAISE.

J Ye deeps, with roaring billows, rise

To join the thunders of the skies

;

Praise Him who bids you roll

;

His praise in softer notes declare.

Each whispering breeze of yielding air,

And breathe it to the soul.

t Wake, all ye soaring tribes, and sing

;

Ye feathered warblers of the spring,

Harmonious anthems raise

To Him who shaped your finer mould,

Who decked your ghttering wings with gold,

And tuned your voice to praise.

) Let man— by nobler passions swayed

—

Let man— in God's own image made—
His breath in praise employ.

Spread wide his Maker's name around.

Till heaven sliall echo back the sound,

Li songs of holy joy.

q4: S. M. Montgomery

Exhortatio7i to Praise and Thanksgivijiff.

1 ARISE, and bless the Lord,

Ye people of his choice
;

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

2 for the living fxame.

From his own altar brouglit.

To touch our lips, our souls inspire,

And wing to heaven our thought.

3 God is our strength and song,

And his salvation ours
;

Then be his love in Clu'ist proclaimed

With all our ransomed powers.

4 Aiise, and bless the Lord
;

The Lord your God adore ;

Arise, and bless liis glorious name,
Henceforth, forevermore

20



WOESniP AND PRAISE.

35. 6S & 4S. GtoODB.

Praise in the Courts of the Lord.

1 PRAISE ye Jehovah's name

;

Praise through his courts proclaim

;

Rise and adore

;

High o'er the heavens above

Sound his great acts of love,

"Wliile his rich grace we prove,

Vast as his power.

2 Now let the trumpet raise

Triumphant sounds of praise,

Wide as his fame ;

There let the harp be found

;

Organs, with solemn sound,

Roll your deep notes around,

Filled with his name.

3 Wliile his high praise ye sing,

Shake every sounding string :

Sweet the accord

!

He vital breath bestows :

Let every breath that flows

His noblest fame disclose :

Praise ye the Lord.

36, lOs & lis. Grakt.

God glorious.

1 O, WORSHIP the King, all-glorious above,

And gratefully sing his wonderful love.

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
Pavihoned m splendor, and girded with praise.

2 0, teU of his might, and sing of his grace.

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space

;

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form,

And dark is his patli on the wmgs of the storm.

S Thy bountiful care Avhat 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.
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

4 Frail cliildren of dust, and feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail

;

Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to the end

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Fnend

,

3?. L. M. Watts.

Universal Praise.

I FROM all who dwell beloAv the skies,

Let the Creator's praise arise ;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung,

Through every land, by every tongue.

} Eternal are thy mercies. Lord

;

Eternal truth attends thy word ;

Thy praise shall sound from sliore to shore,

Till suns shall rise and set no moi*e.

3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ;

Li songs of praise divinely sing

:

The great salvation loud proclaim,

And shout for joy the Savior's name.

4 In every land begin the song ;

To every land the strains belong

In cheerful sounds all voices raise.

And fill the world with loudest praise.

38. 8s & Ts. Dublin Coll.

Praise the Lord.

1 PRAISE the Lord ; ye heavens, adore liim ;

Praise him, angels in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him ;

Praise him, all ye stars of light.

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken

;

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed

;

Laws, which never can be broken,

For their guidance he hath made.

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ;

Never shall his promise fail

;

Grod hath made his saints victorious

;

Sin iind death shall not prevail.
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

4 Pi*aise the God of our salvation ;

Hosts on high his power proclaim

;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Praise and magnify his name.

39. CM. Hemans.

Invitation to offer Praise.

L PRAISE ye the Lord ; on every height

Songs to his glory raise

;

Ye angel hosts, ye stars of night,

Join in immortal praise.

I fire and vapor, hail and snow,

Ye servants of his will

;

O stonny winds, that only blow
His mandates to fulfil ;

—
) Mountains and rocks, to heaven that rise ;

Fair cedars of the wood

;

Creatures of life that wing the skies.

Or track the plains for food ;
—

I: Judges of nations ; kings, whose hand
Waves the proud sceptre high ;

O youths and virgins of the land

;

O age and infancy ;
—

) Praise ye his name to whom alone

All homage should be given,

Whose glory, from th' eternal throne.

Spreads wide o'er earth and heaven.

40 Ij. M. Doddeidqb.

So7ig of Gratitude and Praise.

GOD of my life, through all my days
ril tune the grateful notes of praise ;

The song shall wake with opening light,

And warble to the silent night.

When anxious care would break my rest,

And grief would tear my throbbing breast,

The notes of praise, ascending high.

Shall check the murmur and the sigh.
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail,

And all the powers of language fail,

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

4 But O, when that last conflict's o'er,

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

To join the music of the skies !

5 Then shall I learn th' exalted strains

That echo through the heavenly plains,

And emulate, with joy unknown.
The glowing seraphs round thy tlirone.

41. lOs & lis. Anon.

Praise.

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord ! prepare your glad voice

His praise in the great assembly to sing

;

In their great Creator let all men rejoice,

And heirs of salvation be glad in their King.

2 Let them his great name devoutly adore,

Li loud-swelling strains his praises express,

Who graciously opens his bountiful store.

Their wants to relieve, and his children to bless.

3 With glory adorned, liis people sluill sing

To God, who defence and plenty supplies :

Their loud acclamations to him, their great King,

Thro' earth shall be sounded, and reach to the skies.

4 Ye angels above, his glories wlio've sung,

Li loftiest notes now publish his praise ;

We mortals, delighted, would borrow your tongue

;

* Wouldjoin in your numbers, and chant to your lays.

4^ 7s. Montgomery.

Praise from all Lands.

1 ALL ye nations, praise the Lord ;

All ye lands, your voices raise

;

Heaven and earth, with loud accord,

Praise the Lord, forever praise.
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WOBSHIF AND PRAISE.

2 For his truth and mercy stand,

Past, and present, and to be.

Like the years of his right hand,

Like his own eternity.

3 Praise him, ye who know his love

Praise him from the depths beneath

;

Praise him in the heights above ;

Praise yom* Maker, all that breathe.

43. L. p. M. WATT9.

Praise at all Times.

1 I'LL praise my Maker with my breath

;

And when my voice is lost in death.

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

"Wliile life, and thought, and being last,

Or immoi^lity endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God : he made the sky,

And earth, and seas, with all their train;

His truth forever stands secure ;

He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor,

And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ;

The Lord supports the sinking mind ;

He sends the laboring conscience peace

;

He helps the stranger in distress.

The widow and the fatherless.

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath

;

And when my voice is lost in death.

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While Ufe, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.
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WORSHIP ANE tRAISE.

44. S. M Watts.

Universal Praise.

1 LET every creature jcin

To praise th' eternal God ;

Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin,

And sound his name abroad.

2 Thou sun with golden beams.
And moon with paler rays,

Ye starry lights, ye twinkling flames,

Shine to your Maker's praise.

3 He built those worlds above,

And fixed their wondrous frame ;

By his command they stand or move.
And ever speak his name.

4 Ye vapors, when ye rise.

Or fall in showers or snow.

Ye thunders, murmuring round the skies,

His power and glory show.

5 Wind, hail, and flashing fire.

Agree to praise the Lord,

When ye in dreadful storms conspire

To execute his word.

6 By all his works above
. His honors be expressed ;

But saints that taste his saving love

Should sing his praises best.

45. *^S. WRAN3HAM.

Exhortation to Traise.

1 PEAISE the Lord ; his glory bless

;

Praise him m his holiness
;

Praise him as the theme inspires

;

Praise him as his fame requires.

2 Let the trumpet's lofty sound

Spread its loudest notes around ;

Let the harp unite, in praise,

With the sacred minstrel's lays.
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

3 Let the organ join to bless

God, the Lord our Righteousness

;

Tune jour voice to spread the fame

Of the great Jehovah's name.

.
4- All who dwell beneath his light,

Li his praise your hearts unite

;

"While the stream of song is poured,

Praise and magnify the Lord.

40. L. M. Mrs. Opib.

The Voice of Creation,

1 THERE seems a voice in every gale,

A tongue in every opening flower,

"Which tells, Lord, the wondrous tale

Of thy indulgence, love, and power

;

The birds, that rise on quivering wing,

Appear to hymn their Maker's praise

And all the mingling sounds of spring

To thee a general anthem raise.

2 And shall my voice, great Grod, alone

Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim,

Nor let my heart, with answering tone,

Breathe forth in praise thy holy name r*

All nature's debt is small to mine.

For nature soon shall cease to be

;

But— matchless proof of love divine—
Thou gav'st immortal life to me.

47. H. M. Watts

Exhortation to Praise.

1 YE tribes of Adam, join

"With heaven, and earth, and seas,

And offer notes divine

To your Creator's praise :

Ye holy throng

Of angels bright

2 The shuiing worlds above

In glorious order stand,

27
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

Or in swift courses move,
By his supreme command

:

He spake the vord, I From nothing came
And all their frame I To praise the Lord.

3 Let all the nations fear

The God that rules above ;

He brings his people near,

And makes them taste his love ;

While earth and sky I His saints shall raise

Attempt his praise, I His honors high.

48. CM. Watts

Exhortation to Praise.

1 SING to the Lord Jehovah's name,
And in his strength rejoice ;

When his salvation is our theme,

Exalted be our voice.

2 With thanks, approach his awful sight,

And psalms of honor sing ;

The Lord's a God of boundless might,

The whole creation's King.

3 Come, and with humble souls adore ;

Come, kneel before his face :

O, may the creatures of his power
Be children of his grace !

4 Now is the time— he bends his ear.

And waits for your request

;

Come, lest he rouse his wrath, and swear,
" Ye shall not see my rest."

49. C. M. W.TTS.

Praise to God from all Nations.

1 O ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,

Each with a different tongue ;

Li every language learn his word.

And let liis name be sung.
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

2 His mercy reigns thi'ough every land ;

Pro laim liis grace abroad

;

Forever firm his truth shall stand ;

Praise ye the faitliful God.

50. H. M. Tate & Brady.

Praise from Heaven and Earth.

1 YE boundless realms of joy,

Exalt your Maker's name :

His praise your songs employ
Above the starry frame :

Your voices raise, I And seraphim,

Ye cherubim I To sing his praise.

2 Let all adore the Lord,

And praise his holy name.
By whose almighty word
They all from nothing came ;

And all shall last, I His firm decree

From changes free ; I Stands ever fast,

52.. -L. M. Blacklock.

Majesty atid Dominion of God.

[ COME, O my soul, m sacred lays

Attempt thy great Creator's praise :

But 0, what tongue can speak his fame ?

Wliat verse can reach the lofty theme ?

I Enthroned amid the radiant spheres,

He glory like a garment wears ;

To form a robe of hght divine,

Ten thousand suns around liim shine.

) Li all our Maker's grand designs,

Almighty power, with wisdom, shines ;

His works, through all this wondrous frame,

Declare the glory of his name.

t Raised on devotion's lofty wing,

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing

;

And let liis praise employ thy tongue

Till listening worlds shall join the song.
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"WOESHIP AND PEAISE,

52. H. M. Stbblb.

Universal Praise*

1 LET every creature join

To bless Jehovah's name,
And every power unite

To swell th' exalted theme ;

Let nature raise, I A general song
From every tongue, 1 Of grateful praise.

2 But 0, from human tongues

Should nobler praises flow.

And every thankful heart

With waim devotion glow
;

Your voices raise, I Above the rest

Ye highly blest

;

| Declare his praise.

3 Assist me, gracious God ;

My heart, my voice inspire

;

Then shall I humbly join

The universal choir

;

Thy grace can raise I And tune my song

My heart and tongue, | To lively praise.

53. CM. RowB.

Praise from all Nature.

1 BEGIN the high, celestial strain,

My raptured soul, and sing

A sacred hymn cf grateful praise

To heaven's almighty King.

2 Ye curling fountains, as ye roll

Your silver waves along,

Repeat to all your verdant shores

The subject of the song.

3 Bear it, ye breezes, on your wings.

To distant climes away.
And round the wide-extended world

The lofty theme convey.
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WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

4 Take up the burden of his name,
Ye clouds, as ye arise,

To deck with gold the opening mom,
Or shade the evening skies.

5 Long let it wai^ble round the spheres,

Ajnd echo through the sky

;

Let angels, with immortal skill.

Improve the harmony.

54. L. M. Wranohaic

Coticert of Praise,

1 ETERNAL God, celestial King,
Exalted be thy glorious name ;

Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing,

And saints on earth thy love proclaim.

2 My lieai't is fixed on thee, my God ;

I rest my hope on thee alone

;

I'll spread thy sacred tiniths abroad,

To all mankind thy love make known.

3 Awake, my tongue ! awake, my lyre !

With morning's earhest da^vn arise ;

To songs of joy my soul inspire,

And swell your music to the skies.

4 With those who in thy grace abound.
To thee I'll raise my thankful voice

;

While every land, the earth around.

Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice.

55. H. M. GBM8.

Praise from all Creation.

1 ANGELS, assist to sing

The honors of your God

;

Touch every tuneful string.

And sound his name abroad

:

Come, pour the trembling notes along,

And swell the grand, immortal song.

2 And, ye of meaner birth.

Your joyful voices raise ;
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WOiiSUlP AND PKAISE.

Liliabitants of earth,

Your great Creator praise ;

Let your liosarmas joyful rise,

And shake the earth and pierce the skies.

3 Let day and dusky night,

Li solemn order, join

His praises to recite.

And speak his power di\'ine :

Let every hill and every vale

Reecho with the sacred tale.

4 Let every creature sing

The honors of our God ;

Touch eveiy timefid string,

And spread his praise abroad

:

Come, pour the trembhng notes along,

And swell the universal song.

56. L- M. Watts.

Praise from all Creatures.

1 NATURE, with all her powers, shall sing

Her great Creator and her King

;

Nor air, nor eai'th, nor skies, nor seas

Deny the tribute of their praise.

2 Ye seraphs, who sit near his throne,

Begin to make his gloiies known
;

Tune high your harps, and spread the sound
Throughout creation's utmost bound.

3 O, may our ardent zeal employ
Our loftiest thoughts and loudest songs

;

Let there be sung, with warmest joy,

Hosamia, from ten thousand tongues.

4 Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame

Attempts in vain to reacli tliy name

;

The highest notes that angels raise

Fall far below thy glorious praise.
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57. 8s & 7s. Fawcbti.

God of our Salvation*

1 PRAISE to thee, thou great Creator

;

Praise be thine from every tongue

;

Join, my soul, ^vith every creature,

Join the universal song,

2 Father, Source of all compassion,

Free, imbounded gi-ace is thine

:

Hail the God of our salvation ;

Praise him for his love divine.

3 For ten thousand blessings given.

For the hope of future joy,

Sound his praise through earth and heaven,

Sound Jehovah's praise on high,

4 Joyfully on earth adore him.

Till in heaven our song we raise

;

There, enraptured, fall before him,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

58. L. M. Watts.

Praise for divine Grace.

1 PRAISE ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raise

Our hearts and voices in his praise ;

His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem,

And gathers nations to his name

;

His mercy melts the stubborn soul,

And makes the broken spirit whole.

3 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames.

He counts their numbers, calls their names

:

His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound

;

A deep, where all our thoughts are drowned

4 Great is our Lord, and great his might,

And all his glories infinite ;

He crowns the meek, rewards the just,

And treads the wicked to the dust.
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5 But saints are lovely in his sight

;

He views his children with delight

;

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

And looks, and loves his image there.

59. L. M. DODDBIDGB.

God's Goodness to the Children of Men.

1 YE sons of men, with joy record

The various wonders of the Lord ;

And let his power and goodness sound

Through all your tribes, the earth around.

2 Let the high heavens your songs invite,

Those spacious fields of brilliant light.

Where sun, and moon, and planets roll,

And stars that glow from pole to pole.

3 But 0, that brighter world above,

Wliere lives and reigns incarnate Love !

God's only Son, in flesh arrayed.

For man a bleeding victim made.

4 Thither, my soul, '\\^th rapture soar

;

There, in the land of praise, adore

;

The theme demands an angel's lay.

Demands an everlasting day.

L. M. Watts.

All Praise due to God.

MY God, my King, thy various praise

Shall fill the remnant of my days ;

Thy grace employ my humble tongue,

Till death and glory raise the song.

The wings of every hour shall bear

Some thankful tribute to thine ear ;

And every setting sun shall see

New works of duty done for thee.

Thy works with boundless glory shine,

And speak thy majesty divine

;

Let every realm with joy proclaim

The sound and honor of thy name.
34
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4 Let distant times and nations raise

The long succession of thy praise ;

And unborn ages make my song

The joy and triumph of their tongue.

61. CM. Wardlaw.

Praise to God.

1 LIFT up to God the voice of praise,

Whose breath our souls inspired ;

Loud and more loud the anthem raise,

With gi-ateful ardor fii'ed.

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

Whose goodness, passmg thought,

Loads every moment, as it flies.

With benefits unsought.

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

From whom salvation flows
;

Who sent his Son our souls to save

From everlasting woes.

4 Lift up to God the voice of praise

For hope's transporting ray.

Which Hghts through darkest shades of death,

To realms of endless day.

L. M. Watts.

God exalted above all Praise.

1 ETERNAL Power, whose high abode

Becomes the grandeur of a God,
In vain the tallest angel tries

To reach thine height with wondering eyes.

2 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ?

We should adore our Maker too
;

From sin and dust to thee Ave cry.

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

3 Earth from afar has heard thy fame.

And men have learned to hsp thy name

;

But O, the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.
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4 God is in heaven, but man below ;

Be short our tunes ; our words be few

;

A sacred reverence checks our songs,

And praise sits silent on our tongues.

63. C. M. Waits.

Praise to God from all Creatures.

1 THE glories of my Maker, God,
My joyful voice shall sing ;

And call the nations to adore

Their Former and their King.

2 'Twas liis right hand that shaped our clay,

And wrought this human frame ;

But from his own immediate breath

Our nobler spirits came.

3 We bring our mortal powers to God,
And worship with our tongues ;

We claim some kindred with the skies,

And join th' angelic songs.

4 Let grovelling beasts of every shape,

And fowls of every wing,

And rocks, and trees, and fires, and seas,

Their various tribute bring.

5 Ye planets, to his honor shine,

.Aid wheels of nature roll

;

Praise him in your unwearied course

Around the steady pole.

q4:. ^* ^-f* Heoinbotham

Praise at all Times,

1 MY soul shall praise thee, O my God,
Through all my mortal days ;

And in eternity prolong

Thy vast, thy boundless praise.

2 In every smiling, happy hour.

Be this my sweet employ ;

Thy praise refines my earthly bliss

And heightens all my joy.
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3 When anxious grief and gloomy care

Afflict my throbbing breast,

My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise,

And lull each pain to rest.

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim

The honors of my God

;

My hfe, vnth all its active powers,

Shall spread thy praise abroad.

5 And when these Ups shall cease to move,
When death shall close these eyes.

Then shall my soul to nobler heights

Of joy and transport rise.

65. C. M. LooAir

U7iiversal Praise.

1 O CITY of the Lord, begin

The universal song

:

And let the scattered villages

The joyful notes prolong.

2 Let Kedar's wilderness afar

Lift up the lonely voice

;

And let the tenants of the reck,

In accent rude, rejoice.

3 0, from the streams of distant lands

To our Jehovah sing.

And joyful from the mountain tops

Shout to the Lord, the King.

4 Let all combined, with one accord,

The Savior's glories raise,

Till in the earth's remotest bounds
The nations sound his praise.

66. L. M. Tate & Bbadt

Praise to the great Jehovah.

1 BE thou, O God, exalted high ;

And as thy glory fills the sky,

So let it be on earth displayed.

Till thou art here as there obeyed.
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2 O God, my heart is fixed; 'tis beit

Its thankful tribute to present

;

And, with my heart, my voice I'll rai«>e

To thee, my God, in songs of praise.

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound

To aU the listening nations round ;

Thy mercy highest heaven transcends ;

Thy truth beyond the clouds extends.

4 Be thou, God, exalted high

;

And as thy glory fills the sky.

So let it be on earth displayed,

Till thou art here as there obeyed.

67. L. M. Watts.

Praise to God.

1 WITH all my powers of heart and tongue,

Til praise my Maker in my song

;

Angels shall hear the notes I raise,

Approve the song, and join the praise.

2 To God I cried, when troubles rose ;

He heard me, and subdued my foes ;

He did my rising fears control.

And strength diffused through all my soul.

3 Amid a thousand snares I stand.

Upheld and guarded by his hand

;

His words my fainting soul revive.

And keep my dying faith ahve.

4 I'll sing thy truth and mercy. Lord ;

I'll sing the wonders of thy word ;

Not all thy works, great God, below

So much thy power and glory show.

Qq, 7s. Salisbubt CoiAi

Adoration.

1 HOLY, holy, holy Lord,

Be thy glorious name adored

:

Lord, thy mercies never fail

;

Hail, celestial goodness, hail

!
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2 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear,

Deign our humble songs to hear

;

Purer praise we hope to bring,

When ai'ound thy throne we sing,

3 There no tongue shall silent be ;

All shall join in harmony ;

That, through heaven's capacious round,

Prais 3 to thee may ever sound.

4 Lord thy mercies never fail

;

Hail, celestial goodness, hail

!

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Be thy glorious name adored.

69. C. M. Watts.

Public ajid universal Praise.

L IN God's own house pronounce his praise

;

His grace he there reveals ;

To heaven your joy and wonder raise,

For there his glory dwells.

I Let all your sacred passions move,
While you rehearse his deeds ;

But the gi*eat work of saving love

Your highest praise exceeds.

I All that have motion, Hfe, and breath,

Proclaim your Maker blest

;

Yet when my voice expires in death,

My soul shall praise him best.

.70. L- M. Steele.

Praising God in his Courts.

. PRAISE ye the Lord ; let praise employ,
In his own courts, your songs of joy

;

The spacious fii'mament around
Shall echo back the joyful sound.

5 Recount his works in strains divine ;

His wondrous works, how bright they shine

!

Praise liim for all his mighty deeds,

Whose greatness all your praise exceeds*
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8 Awabe the trumpet's lofty sound,

To spread your sacred pleasure round

;

Awake each voice, and strike each string,

And to the solemn organ sing.

4 Let all, whom life and breath inspire,

Attend, and join the blissful choir ;

But chiefly ye, who know his word,

Adore, and love, and praise the Lord.

71. S. M. Watts.

Univei'sal Praise-

1 THY name, almighty Lord,

Shall sound through distant lands ;

Great is thy grace, and sure thy word

;

Thy truth forever stands.

2 Far be thine honor gpreadj

And long thy praise endure.

Till morning light and evening shade

Shall be exchanged no more.

72. 8s & 7s. S. F. Adams.

Close of Worship.

1 PART in peace : is day before us ?

Praise his name for life and light

;

Are the shadows lengthening o'er us ?

Bless his care who guards the night

2 Part in peace : with deep thanksgiving,

Rendering, as we homeward tread,

Gracious service to the living,

Tranquil memory to the dead.

3 Part in peace : such are the praises

God, our Maker, loveth best

;

Such the worship that upraises

Humar hearts to heavenly rest.
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73. Ss, TS, & 4. BUEDEa

Dismission.

1 LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing

;

Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

Let us each, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace :

0, refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,

For thy gospel's jo}^ul sound ;

May the fruits of thy salvation

in our hearts and lives abound

:

May thy presence

"With us evermore be found.

3 Then, whene'er the signal's given,

Us from earth to call away,

Borne on angels' wings to heaven,

Glad the summons to obey,

May we ever

Reign with Christ in endless day.

74. S. M. Habt.

Dismission.

1 ONCE more, before we part,

We'll bless the Savior's name

;

Record his mercies, every heart

;

Sing, every tongue, the same.

2 Receive his sacred word,

And feed thereon and grow ;

Go on to seek, to know the Lord,

And practise what you know.

75. CM. Hbbbe.

The Seed of the Word.

L GOD, by whom the seed is given,

By whom the harvest blest.

Whose word, like manna showered from heaveily

Is planted in our breast,

—
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2 Preserve it from the passing feet.

And plunderers of the air,

The suUry sun's intenser heat,

And weeds of worldly care.

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strown,

Do thou thy grace supply

:

The hope in earthly furrows sown
vShall ripen in the sky.

^Q, 7s. Bkattle St. Con

After Sermon.

1 THANKS for mercies, Lord, receive j

Pardon of our sins renew
;

Teach us, henceforth, how to live

With eternity in \aew.

2 Bless thy word to old and young ;

Grant us now thy peace and love ,

And when hfe's short race is run,

Take us to thy house above.

(( ,
C. M. Christiait Melodt.

The good Seed.— After Sermon.

1 ALMIGHTY God, thy word is cast

Like seed into the ground
;

Now let the dew of heaven descend,

And righteous fruits abound.

2 Let not the foe of Christ or man
This holy seed remove ;

But give it root in every heart,

To bring forth fruits of love.

3 Let not the world's deceitful

The rising plant destroy ;

But let it yield, a hundred fold.

The fruits of peace and joy.



WORSHIP AND PRAISE.

78 L. M. Hart.

Dismission.

1 DISMISS us with thy blessing, Lord ;

Help us to feed upon thy word

;

All that has been amiss forgive,

And let thy truth within us live.

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good

;

"Wash all our works in Jesus' blood

;

Give every burdened soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

79 L. M. Montgomery.

Dismissioji.

1 THE peace which God alone reveals,

And by his word of grace imparts,

Which only the behever feels,

Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts

2 And may the Holy Three in One,

The Father, Word, and Comforter,

Pour an abundant blessing down
On every soul assembled here.

80. 8s & 7s. Neavtoh

Benediction.

1 MAY the grace of Christ our Savior,

And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favor,

Rest upon us from above.

2 Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys wliich earth cannot afford.
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IHE SABBATH.

81. CM. Edmestow.

The Lcrd's Day Morning.

1 WHEN the worn spirit wants repose,

And sighs her God to seek,

How sweet to hail tlie evening's closC;

That ends the weary week !

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn,
That opens on the siglit,

"When first that soul-reviving morn
Sheds forth new rays of light

!

3 Sweet day ! thine hours too soon will cease ;

Yet, while they gently roll,

Breathe, heavenly Spirit, Source of peace,

A Sabbath o'er my soul.

4 "When will my pilgrimage be done,

The world's long week be o'er

;

That Sabbath dawn, which needs no sun,

That day which fades no more ?

82. H. M. Hawabd.
Sabbath Morning.

1 WELCOME, dehghtful morn ;

Sweet day of sacred rest,

I hail thy kind return
;

Lord, make these moments blest

:

From low desires 1 I soar to reach

And fleeting toys, I Immortal joys.

2 Now may the King descend,

And fill his throne of grace ;

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend.

While saints address thy face :

Let sinners feel I And leara to know
Thy quickening word, I And fear the Lord.
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3 D3scencl5 celestial Dove,
With all thy quickening powers ;

Disclose a Savior's love,

And bless the sacred hours :

Then shall my soul I Nor Sabbaths be

New life obtain, | Enjoyed in vam.

83. L. M. Stennett.

Holy Enjoyment anticipated.

1 ANOTHER six days' work is done,

Another Sabbath is begun ;

Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest.

Improve the day that God hath blest.

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise,

As grateful incense, to the skies.

And draw from heaven that sweet repose

"VYliich none but he that feels it knows

!

3 A heavenly calm pervades the breast,

The earnest of that glorious rest

"Which for the church of God remains,

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties let the day,

In holy pleasures, pass away

;

How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend.

In hope of one that ne'er shall end !

84. C. M. WATTa.

Cclehration of Christ's Resurrection.

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath made

;

He calls the hours his own ;

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,

And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead,

And Satan's empire fell

;

To-day the saints his triumph spread.

And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King,

To David's holy Son
;
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Help us, Lord ; descend and bring

Salvation from thy throne.

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

;

Who comes, in God the Father's name,
To save our sinful race.

Hosanna in the highest strains

The church on earth can raise

:

The highest heavens, in which he reigns,

Shall give him nobler praise.

S. M. Watts.

The Sabbath toelcomed.

1 WELCOME, sweet day of rest,

That saw the Lord arise

;

Welcome to this reviving breast

And these rejoicing eyes.

2 The King himself comes near,

And feasts his saints to-day

;

Here we may sit, and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day, amid the place

Where Clirist, my Lord, has been,

Is sweeter than ten thousand days

Of pleasure and of sin.

4 My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as this.

Till called to rise and soar away
To everlasting bliss.

80^ 7s, 6 L. Newtow

The Sabbath in the Sanctuary.

1 SAFELY through another week
God has brought us on our way

;

Let us now a blessing seek.

Waiting in his courts to-day

:

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.
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2 While we seek supplies of grace,

Through the dear Redeemer's name,
Show thy reconcihng face ;

Take away our sin and shame

;

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest, this day, in thee.

3 Here we come thy name to praise ;

Let us feel thy presence near
;

May thy glory meet our eyes,

Wliile we in thy house appear

:

Here aiford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

4 -May the gospel's joyful sound

Conquer sinners, comfort saints,

Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief from all complaints

:

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove.

Till we join the church above.

o7. L- ^^- Anojt.

Sunday Morning.

L CALLED by the Sabbath bells away
Unto thy holy temple, Lord,

I'll go, with willing mind, to pray.

To praise thy name, and hear thy word.

I sacred day of peace and joy.

Thy hours are ever dear to me

;

Ne'er may a sinful thought destroy

The holy calm I find in thee.

) Dear are thy peaceful hours to me,
For God has given them in his love,

To tell how calm, hovv^ blest, shall be
The endless day of heaven above.

88. CM. WAtTS.

Antici2)attng Worship.

1 LORD, in the morning thou slialt hear

My voice ascending high

;
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To thee will I direct my prayer,

To thee lift up miiie eye ;
—

2 Up to the hills where Chi-ist is gone
To plead for all his saints,

Presenting at his Father's throne

Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand ;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy riglit hand.

4 But to thy house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there ;

I will frequent thine holy court.

And worship in thy fear.

5 O, may thy Spirit guide my feet

In ways of righteousness,

Malie every path of duty straight

And plain before my face.

89. L. M. Raffles.

The Hour of Prayer.

1 BLEST hour, when mortal man retires

To hold communion with his God,

To send to heaven his warm desires.

And listen to the sacred word.

2 Blest hour, when earthly cares resign

Their empire o'er his anxious breast,

While, all around, the calm divine

Proclaims the holy day of rest.

3 Blest hour, when God himself draws nigh.

Well pleased his people's voice to hear.

To hush the penitential sigh,

And wipe aAvay the mourner's tear.

4 Blest hour ! for, where the Lord resorts.

Foretastes of future bliss are given,

And mortals find his earthly couiis

The house of God, the gate of heaven.
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90. ^S & 7s. (Peculiar.) Carmixa Sacba.

Sabbath Mor7iing,

1 WHILE this day its light is shedding,

Worldly thoughts and cares forbidding,

Let us give our souls to rest

;

Let us now in supplication

Look to Him whose great salvation

All the world has freely blest.

2 God above, we bow before thee ;

Humbly will we now adore thee ;

Glad we'll haste to Zion's gate ;

Glad we'll join those holy praises

Zion's temple ever raises

High to thee, so good and great.

3 Hail ! thou place of light and gloiy,

Where resounds salvation's story.

Fraught with peace to sinful man :

O, how soon earth's night retreated !

O, how soon sweet hope we greeted.

When thy word its course began !

91. C. M. Anok.

Sabbath Morning.

1 AGAIN the Lord of life and light

Awakes the kindling ray.

Unseals the eyelids of the mom.
And pours celestial day.

2 O, what a night was that which wi*apped

A sinful world in gloom !

O, what a sun which broke, this day.

Triumphant from the tomb !

3 On this glad day, a brighter scene

Of glory was displayed

By God's unbounded love, than when
The universe was made.

4 He rose who hath the nations bought
With pain and grief extreme :
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'Twas great to speak the world from nought ;

*Twas greater to redeem.

5 This day be grateful homage paid,

And loud hosannas sung

;

Let gladness dwell in every heart,

And praise on every tongue.

6 Ten thousand joyful lips shall join

To hail this welcome morn,
Which scatters blessings from above
On nations yet unborn.

92. L. M. Epis.Coli.

Rejoicing in the Sabbath.

1 MY opening eyes with rapture see

The dawn of thy returning day

;

My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee.

While thus my early vows I pay.

2 I yield my heart to thee alone.

Nor would receive another guest

:

Eternal King, erect thy throne.

And reign sole Monarch in my breast.

3 0, bid this trifling world retire.

And drive each carnal thought away

;

Nor let me feel one vain desire.

One sinful thought, through all the day.

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair,

My soul shall rise on joyful wing,

The wonders of thy love declare,

And join the strains which fngels sing.

93. L. M. Watts.

Delight in the Sabbath.

1 SWEET is the work, my God, my King,

To praise thy name, give thanks, and aing

;

To show thy love by morning light.

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is ^ the day of sacred rest

;

No mortal care shall fill my breast ;
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O, may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp, of solemn sound.

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

:

His works of grac« how bright they shine I

How deep his counsels, how divine !

4 And I shall share a glorious part,

When grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are shed.

Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

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

;

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

y4

.

S. M. Spirit of the Psaljo.

Enjoyment in Worship.

1 SWEET is the task, O Lord,
Thy glorious acts to sing,

To praise thy name, and hear thy word,
And grateful ofierings bring.

2 Sweet, at the dawning hour.

Thy boundless love to tell,

And when the night wind shuts the flower,

Still on the theme to dwell.

3 Sweet, on this day of rest.

To join, in heart and voice.

With those who love and serve thee best,

And in thy name rejoice.

4 To songs of praise and joy

Be every Sabbath given ;

That such may be our blest employ
Eternally in heaven.

yO, L. M. Barbauld.

Offering of the Heart.

1 WHEN, as returns this solemn day,

Man comes to meet his Maker, God,
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What rites, what honors shall he pay
How spread his sovereign name abioad h

2 From marble domes and gilded spires

Shall curling clouds of incense rise,

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck

The costly pomp of sacrifice ?

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord
Thy golden offerings well may spare

;

But give thy heart, and thou shalt find

Here dwells a God who heareth prayer.

t O, grant us, in this solemn hour,

From earth and sin's allurements free,

To feel thy love, to own thy power,

And raise each raptured thought to thee.

C. M. Barbauldu

The Sabbath of the Soul.

O FATHER, though the anxious fear

May cloud to-morrow's way,
Nor fear nor doubt shall enter here

;

All shall be thine to-day.

We will not bring divided hearts

To worship at thy slu-ine ;

But each unholy thought dejDarts,

And leaves the temple thine.

Sleep, sleep to-day, tormenting cares,

Of earth and folly born ;

Ye shall not dim the light that streams

From this celestial mora.

To-morrow will be time enough
To feel your harsh control

;

Ye shall not violate this day,

The Sabbath of my soul.

Sleep, sleep forever, guilty thoughts ;

Let fires of vengeance die ;

And, purged from sin, may I behold

A God of purity.
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THE SABBATH.

L. M. Doddridge.

The earthly and heavenly Sabbath.

1 THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ;

But there's a nobler rest above ;

To that our longing souls aspire,

With cheerful hope and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress,

Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place

;

No groans shall mingle with the songs

Which dwell upon immortal tongues ;
—

3 No rude alarms of angiy foes ;

No cares to break the long repose ;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 long-expected day, begin

;

Dawn on these realms of pam and sin

;

With joy we'll tread th' appointed road,

And sleep in death, to rest with God.

98^ 7s. S.F.SMTXIpr

Sabbath Evening.

1 SOFTLY fades the twilight ray

Of the holy Sabbath day ;

Gently as Hfe's setting sun.

When the Christian's course is run.

2 Night her solemn mantle spreads

O'er the earth as daylight fades ;

All things tell of calm repose

At the holy Sabbath's close.

3 Peace is on the world abroad

;

'Tis the holy peace of God

;

Symbol of the peace within.

When the spirit re^ts from sin.

4 Still the Spirit hngers near.

Where the evening worshipper
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Seeks communion with the skies,

Pressing onward to the prize.

5 Savior, may our Sabbaths be
Days of peace and joy in thee.

Till in heaven our souls repose,

Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

99. ^- ^^' Edmebtow.

The Sabbath Evening.

1 HOW sweet the light of Sabbath eve !

How soft the sunbeams lingering there

!

For these blest hours the world I leave.

Wafted on wings of praise and prayer.

3 The time how lovely and how still

!

Peace shines and smiles on all below

;

The plain, the stream, the wood, the liiU,

AU fair with evening's setting glow.

3 Season of rest ! the tranquil soul

Feels the sweet calm, and melts to love

;

And while these sacred moments roll,

Faith sees a smiling heaven above.

4 Nor will our days of toil be long

;

Our pilgrimage will soon be trod

;

And we shall join the ceaseless song.

The endless Sabbath of our God.
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BEING AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.

100. C. M. ANOX.

Is there a Godf

1 IS there a God ? Yon rising sun
In answer meet replies,

"Writes it in fiame upon the earth,

Proclaims it round the skies.

2 Is there a God ? Hark ! from on high
His thunder shakes the poles ;

I hear his voice in every wind.
In every wave that rolls.

3 Is there a God ? With sacred fear
I upward turn my eyes ;

" There is," each gUttering lamp of light—>

" There is," my soul replies.

4 If such convictions to my mind
His v/orks aloud impart,

O, let the wisdom of his word
Inscribe them on my heart

101. L. M. Steele.

The Voice of Nature.

1 THERE is a God, all nature speaks.
Through earth, and air, and seas, and skies j

See, from the clouds his glory breaks.
When the first beams of morning rise.

2 The rising sun, serenely bright.

O'er the wide world's extended frame
Inscribes, in characters of light.

His mighty Maker's glorious name.
3 Diffusing life, his influence spreads.

And health and plenty smile around.
And fruitful fields and verdant meads
Are with a thousand blessings crowned.
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4 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,

And trace creation's wonders o'er,

Confess the footsteps of the God,
And bow before him and adore.

102. L. M. Watts.

Greatness of God.

1 WHAT is our God, or what his name,
Nor men can learn, nor angels teach :

He dwells concealed m radiant flame,

Where neither eyes nor thoughts can reach.

2 The spacious worlds of heavenly light,

Compared with him, how short they fall

!

They are too dark, and he too bright

;

Nothing are they, and God is all.

3 He spoke the wondrous word, and lo,

Creation rose at his command ;

Whirlwinds and seas their limits know,
Bound in the hollow of his hand.

4 There rests the earth, there roll the spheres

;

There Nature leans, and feels her prop ;

But his own self-sufTicience bears

The weight of his own glories up.

103. CM. ROWB.

Eternity of God.

1 THOU didst, mighty God, exist

Ere time began its race ;

Before the ample elements

Filled up the void of space ;
—

% Before the ponderous earthly globe

In fluid air was stayed ;

BefDre the ocean's mighty springs

Their liquid stores displayed.

3 And when the pillars of the world
With sudden ruin break,

And all this vast and goodly frame
Sinks in tlie mighty wreck ;

—
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4 When from her orb the moon shall start.

The astonished sun roll back,

While all the trembling starry lamps
Their ancient course forsake ;

—
5 Forever permanent and fixed,

From agitation free,

Unchanged, in everlasting years,

Shall thy existence be.

104. C. M. Will..

Eter7iity of God.

1 GREAT God, how infinite art thou !

What worthless worms are we

!

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

2 Thy throne eteraal ages stood.

Ere seas or stars were made ;

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

3 Eternity, with all its years,

Stands present in thy view :

To thee there's nothing old appears ;

Great God, there's nothing new.

4 Our lives through various scenes are dravra,
And vexed with trifling cares.

While thme eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

5 Great God, how infinite art thou !

What worthless worms are we !

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

105. C. M. wax».
Eternity of God.

1 RISE, rise, my soul, and leave the ground ;

Stretch all thy thoughts abroad
;

And rouse up eveiy tuneful sound.
To praise th' eternal God.
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2 Long ere the loftj skies were spread,

Jehovah filled his throne :

Or Adam formed, or angels made,
Jehovah lived alone.

3 His boundless years can ne'er decrease,

But still maintain their prime ;

Eternity's his dwelling-place,

And EVER is his time.

4 While like a tide our minutes flow.

The present and the past,

He fills his own immortal NOW,
And sees our ages waste.

5 The sea and sky must perish too,

And vast destruction come ;

The creatures— look, how old they grow,
And wait their fiery doom

!

6 Well, let the sea shrink all away,
• And flame melt down the skies ;

My God shall live an endless day.

When old creation dies.

106. L. M. Watts.

Incomprehensibility of God.

1 GOD is a name my soul adores
;

Th' almighty Three, tli' eternal One ;

Nature and grace, with all their powers.
Confess the infinite Unknown.

2 From thy great self thy being springs

:

Thou art thy own original

;

Made up of uncreated things,

And self-sufficience bears them all.

3 Thy voice produced the seas and spheres.

Bade the waves roar and planets shine

;

But nothing like tliysclf appears,

Througli all these s[)acious works of thine.

4 Still restless nature dies and grows ;

From change to change the creatures run ;
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Thj being no succession knows,

And all thy vast designs are one.

5 Then fly, my song, an endless round

;

The lofty tune let Gabriel raise

;

All nature dwell upon the sound

;

But we can ne'er fulfil the praise.

107. L. M. KiPPis.

God incomprehensible.

1 GREAT God, in vain man's narrow view

Attempts to look thy nature through ;

Our laboring powers with reverence own
Thy glories never can be known.

2 Not the high seraph's mighty thought.

Who countless years his God has sought.

Such wondi'ous height or depth can find.

Or fully trace tliy boundless mind.

3 Yet, Lord, thy kindness deigns to show
All that we mortals need to know ;

While wisdom, goodness, power divine.

Through all thy works and conduct shine.

4 0, may our souls with rapture trace

Thy works of nature and of grace

;

Adore thy sacred name, and still

Press on to know and do thy will.

108. C. M. 6 L. CONDBB.

God present and invisible.

1 BEYOND, beyond that boundless sea,

Above that dome of sky.

Farther than thought itself can flee,

Thy dwelling is on high ;

Yet dear the a^vful thought to me,
That thou, my God, art nigh.

2 We hear thy voice when thunders roll

Through the wild fields of air

;

The waves obey thy dread control

;

Yet still thou art not there :
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Where shall I find him, O my soul,

Who yet is every where ?

3 0, not in circling depth or height,

But in the conscious breast

;

Present to faith, though veiled from sight,

There does his spirit rest

:

O, come, thou Presence infinite,

And make thy creature blest.

109. L. M. BOWRINO.

God's sustaining Presence.

1 FATHER and Friend, thy hght, thy love.

Beaming through all thy works, we see

;

Thy glory gilds the heavens above,
' And all the earth is full of thee.

2 Thy voice we hear, tliy presence feel,

Whilst thou, too pure for mortal sight.

Involved in clouds, invisible,

Reignest the Lord of life and light.

3 We know not in what hallowed part

Of the wide heavens thy throne may be

;

But this we know, that where thou art,

Strength, wisdom, goodness dwell with thee.

4 And through the various maze of time.

And through infinity of space,

We follow thy career sublime,

And all thy wondrous footsteps trace.

5 Thy children shall not faint nor fear.

Sustained by this deUghtful thought—
Since thou, their God, art every where.

They cannot be where thou art not.

110. CM. WATxa.

Omniscience and Omnipresence of God.

1 IN all my vast concerns with thee.

In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence. Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

60



BEING AND ATTRIBUTES OP OOD.

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys

My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord,
Before they're formed within

;

And ere my lips pronounce the word.
He knows the sense I mean.

4 O, wondrous knowledge, deep and high I

Where can a creature hide ?

Within thy circling arms I He,

Enclosed on every side*

5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And Hke a bulwark prove.

To guard my soul from every ill,

Secured by sovereign love.

111. L. M. WATX8.

God's Omnipresence.

1 COULD I so false, so faithless prove.
To quit thy service and thy love,

Where, Lord, could I thy presence shun,
Or from thy dreadful gioiy run ?

2 If up to heaven I take my flight,

'Tis there thou dwell'st enthi'oned in light

;

Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns.

And Satan groans beneath his chains.

3 If, mounted on a morning ray,

I fly beyond the western sea,

Thy s"wifter hand would first arrive.

And there arrest thy fugitive.

4 Or should I try to shun thy sight

Beneath the spreading veil of night,

One glance of thine, one piercing ray,

Would kindle darkness into day.
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5 O, may these thoughts possess my breast,

Where'er I rove, where'er I rest,

Nor let my weaker passions dare

Consent to sin, for God is there.

112. L. M. NOEL'SCOLL.

Omnipresence of God.

1 WHERE can we liide, or whither fly.

Lord, to escape thy piercmg eye ?

With thee it is not day and night,

But darkness shineth as the Hght.

2 Wliere'er we go, whate'er pursue.

Our ways are open to thy view,

Our motives read, our thoughts explored,

Our hearts revealed to thee, O Lord.

3 Is there, throughout all worlds, one spot.

One lonely wild, where thou art not ?

The hosts of heaven enjoy thy care,

And those of hell know thou art there.

4 Awake, asleep, where none intrude,

Or 'midst the thronging multitude.

In every land, on every sea,

We are surrounded still with thee.

5 Search us, O God, and know each heart j

With every idol bid us part

;

Make us to keep thy holy ways,

And live to utter forth thy praise.

1 1 Q

,

C. M. Marti> eau's C^jll

Om7iipotence of God.

1 'TWAS God who fixed the rolling spheres,

And stretched the boundless skies.

Who formed the plan of endless years,

And bade the ages rise.

2 From everlasting is his might.

Immense and unconfined

;

He pierces thi'ough the realms of light.

And rides upon the wind.
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3 He darts along the buraing sky ;

Loud tlimiders round him roar ;

Through worlds above his terrors fly,

While uorlds below adore.

4 He speaks— great nature's wheels stand still,

And leave their wonted round ;

The mountains melt ; each trembling hill

Forsakes its ancient bound.

5 Ye worlds, and every livmg thing.

Fulfil his high command ;

Pay grateful homage to your King,

And own his ruling hand.

]_ ]_ 4

.

CM. Tate & Brady.

God unchangeable.

1 THROUGH endless years thou art the same,

thou eternal God ;

Each future age shall knov/ thy name,

And tell thy works abroad.

2 The strong foundations of the earth

Of old by thee were laid

;

By thee the beauteous arch of heaven
With matchless skill was made.

3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things,

Created by thy hand,

Be, like a vesture, laid aside.

And changed at thy command.

4 But thy perfections, all divine,

Eternal as thy days,

Thi'ough everlasting ages shine,

With undiminished rays-

XI 5. L. M. DODDRIDGB

God immutable.

1 GREAT Former of this various frame,

Our souls adore thine awful name.
And bow and tremble, while they praise

The Ancient of eternal days.
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2 Before thine infinite survey,

Creation rose as yesterday ;

And as to-morrow shall thine eye

See earth and stars in ruin lie.

3 Beyond the highest angel's sight,

Thou dwellest in eternal light,

Which shines with undiminished ray,

While suns and systems waste away.

4 Our days a transient period run,

And change with every circling sun ;

And while to lengthened years we trust.

Before the moth we sink to dust.

5 But let the creatures fall around ;

Let death consign us to the ground

;

Let the last general flame arise.

And melt the arches of the skies ;
—

6 Calm as the summer's ocean, we
Can all the wreck of nature see

;

While grace secures us an abode

Unshaken as the throne of God.

1.16. L. M. Watts

Dominion, Eiernitj/, and ImmutahiUty of God.

1 JEHOVAH reigns ; he dwells in light.

Arrayed with majesty and might;

The world, created by his hands.

Still on its firm foundation stands.-

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

His throne eternal ages stood.

Himself the ever-living God.

3 Like floods the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against the skies
;

Vain floods, that aim their I'age so high

;

At his rebuke, the billows die.
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4 Forever shall his throne endure ;

His promise stands forever sure ;

And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwellings of his grace.

117. C. M. Anon.

God unsearchable.

1 GREAT God, thou art a vast abyss,

Which angels cannot sound,

An ocean of infinities.

Where all our thoughts are di'owned.

2 The mysteries of creation lie

Beneath enlightened minds

;

Thoughts can ascend above the sky,

And fly before the winds ;
—

3 Reason may grasp the massy hills.

And stretch from pole to pole ;

But half thy name our spirits fills.

And overloads the soul.

4 In vain our haughty reason swells.

For nothing's found in thee

But boundless inconceivables.

And vast eternity.

118. CM. Watts.

Poiver and Majesty of God.

1 WITH reverence let the saints appear.
And bow before the Lord ;

His high commands with reverence hear.

And tremble at his word.

2 How terrible thy glories be !

How bright thine armies shine !

Where is the power that vies mth thee ?

Or truth compared with thine ?

3 The northern pole, and southern, rest

On thy supporting hand ;

Darkness and day from east to west
Move round at thy command.
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4 Thy words the raging winds control,

And rule the boisterous deep ;

Thou mak'st the sleeping billows roll,

The rolling billows sleep.

5 Justice and judgment are thy throne,
Yet wondrous is thy grace

;

While truth and mercy, joined in one,
Invite us near thy face.

119. CM. White.

Almighty Potoer mid Majesti of God.

1 THE Lord our God is clothed with might

;

The winds obey his will

;

He speaks, and in the heavenly height

^ The rolHng sun stands stiU.

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

;

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

3 Ye winds of night, your force combine ;

Without his high behest,

Ye shall not, in the mountain pine,

Disturb the sparrow's nest.

4 His voice sublime is heard afar

;

Li distant peals it dies

;

He binds the whirlwinds to his car,

And sweeps the howling skies.

5 Ye nations, bend ; in reverence bend ;

Ye monarchs, wait liis nod.

And bid the choral song ascend
To celebrate our God.

120, s. p. M. wa™.
The Majesty of God.

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns,

And royal state maintains.

His head with awful glories crowned ;

60



BEING AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.

Arrayed in robes of light,

Begirt ^vith sovereign might,

And rays of majesty around.

2 Upheld by thy commands.
The world securely stands,

And skies and stai's obey thy word

;

Tliy tlirone was fixed on high
Ere stars adorned the sky

;

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord.

3 Let floods and nations rage,

And all theu' power engage ;

Let swelling tides assault the sky

;

The terrors of thy frown
Shall calm their fury dowTi

;

Thy throne forever stands on high.

4 Thy promises are true
;

Thy grace is ever new ;

There fixed, thy church shall never move ;

Thy saints, with holy fear.

Shall in thy courts appear.
And sing thine everlasting love.

JL^ i.

.

C M. Sternho^*

Majesty of God.

1 THE Lord descended fi-om above.
And bowed the heavens most high,

And undemeath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherubim and seiaphim
Full royally he rode.

And on the wings of mighty winds
Came flying all abroad.

3 He sat serene upon the floods,

Their fury to restrain
;

And he, as sovereign Lord and King,
Forevermore shall reign.
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122. CM. Needham.

Holiness of God.

1 HOLY and reverend is the name
Of our eternal King

;

" Tlirice holy Lord," the angels cry

;

" Thrice holy," let us sing.

2 The deepest reverence of the mind,

Pay, O my soul, to God

;

Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart

To his sublime abode.

3 With sacred avv'e pronounce liis name,
Whom words nor thoughts can reach

;

A contrite heart shall please him more
Than noblest forms of speech.

4 Thou holy God, preserve my soul

From all pollution free ;

The pure in heart are thy delight,

And they thy face shall see.

123. C. M. Watt,.

God's Good?iess.

1 SWEET is the memory of thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King ;

Let age to age thy righteousness

Li songs of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines

His goodness to the skies ;

Through all the earth his bounty shines,

And every want sui)plies.

3 How kind are tliy compassions. Lord !

How slow thine anger moves !

But soon he sends his pardoning word,

To cheer the souls he loves.

4 Sweet is the memory of tliy grace,

My God, my heavenly King
;

Let age to age thy rigliteousness

In songs of glory sing.

C3



BEING AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.

124. H. M. J.YOUNO.

God's wondrous Love.

1 O FOR a shout of joy,

Loud as the theme we sing

!

To this divine employ
Your hearts and voices bring

;

Sound, sound, through all the earth abroad,

The love, eternal love, of God.

2 Unnumbered myriads stand.

Of seraphs bright and fair,

Or bow at his right hand,

And pay their homage there ;

But strive in vain, with loudest chord.

To sound the wondrous love of God.

3 Though earth and hell assail,

And doubts and fears arise,

The weakest shall prevail.

And grasp the heavenly prize ;

And through an endless age record

The love, unchanging love, of God.

125. C. p. M. H.MooRB.

The Love of God.

1 MY God, thy boundless love I praise ;

. How bright on high its glories blaze !

How sweetly bloom below !

It streams from thine eternal throne ;

Through heaven its joys forever run.

And o'er the earth they flow.

2 'Tis love that paints the purple mom,
And bids the clouds, in air upborne,

Their genial drops distil

;

In every vernal beam it glows.

And breathes in every gale that blows,
And glides in every rill.

3 But in thy word I see it shine

With grace and glories more divine,

Proclaiming sins forgiven

;
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There, Faith, bright cherub, points the way
To realms of everlasting day,

Aiid opens all her heaven.

Then let the love, that makes me blest,

With cheerful praise inspire my breast,

And ardent gratitude ;

And all my thoughts and passions tend
To thee, my Father and my Friend,

My soul's eternal good.

126 8s & 7s. BowiUNO

God is Love.

1 GOD is love ; his mercy brightens

All the path in which we rove ;

Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens ;

God is wisdom, God is love.

2 Chance and change are busy ever

;

Man decays, and ages move ;

But his mercy waneth never ;

God is Avisdom, God is love.

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will his changeless goodness prove ;

From the gloom his brightness streameth

;

God is wisdom, God is love.

4 He with earthly cares entwineth

Hope and comfort from above :

Every where his glory shineth
;

God is wisdom, God is love.

12?. CM. BUHBEK.

I^ve of God.

1 COME, let us join to praise the Lord,
And raise our thoughts above ;

Let every heart and voice accord,

To sing that God is love.

2 This precious truth his Avord declares,

And all his mercies prove

;
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While Christ, th' atoning Lamb, appears,
To show that God is love.

3 Behold his loving kindness waits

For those who from him rove ;

And calls of mercy reach their hearts,

To teach them God is love.

4 O, may we all, while here below,

This best of blessmgs prove ;

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds,

Shall shout that God is love.

128. CM. Gibbons

Goodness of God.

1 THY goodness, Lord, our souls confess ;

Thy goodness we adore ;
—

A spring whose blessings never fail

;

A sea without a shore.

2 Sun, moon, and stars thy love declare
Li every golden ray

;

Love draws the curtains of the night,

And love brings back the day.

3 Thy bounty every season crowns
With all the bHss it yields.

With joyful clusters loads the vines.

With strengthening grain the fields.

4 But chiefly thy compassion. Lord,
Is in the gospel seen ;

There, Hke a sun, thy mercy shines,

"Without a cloud between.

5 There pardon, peace, and holy joy
Through Jesus' name are given

;

He on the cross was lifted high.

That we might reign in heaven.

129. C. M. BBOWSB.
Universal Goodness of God.

1 LORD, thou ai-t good ; all nature shows
Its mighty Author kind

;
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Thy bounty through creation flows,

Full, free, and unconfined.

2 The whole and every part proclaims

Thine infinite good will

;

It shines in stars, and flows in streams,

And blooms on every hill.

3 We view it o'er the spreading main,

And heavens which spread more wide

;

It drops in gentle showers of rain,

And rolls in every tide.

4 Long hath it been diffused abroad,

Through ages past and gone ;

Nor ever can exhausted be,

But still keeps flowing on.

5 Through the vast whole it pours supplies,

Spreads joy through every part

:

O, may such love attract my eyes.

And captivate my heart !
—

6 My highest admiration raise.

My best affections move !

Employ my tongue in songs of praise,

And fill my heart with love !

130. L. M. Mas. FOLLEN.

Goodness of God.

* 1 GOD, thou art good ; each perfumed flower,

The waving field, the dark green wood.

The insect fluttering for an hour,—
All things proclaim that God is good.

2 I hear it in each breath of wind ;

The hills that have for ages stobd.

And clouds with gold and silver lined.

All still repeat that God is good.

3 Each little rill, that many a year

Has the same verdant path pursued,

And every bird, in accents clear.

Joins in the song that God is good.
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4 The countless hosts of twinkling stars

That sing his praise with light renewed,
The rising sun, each day declares,

In rays of glory, God is good.

5 The moon, that walks in brightness, says
That God is good ; and man, endued

With pov/er to speak his Maker's praise,

Should still repeat that God is good.

131. H. M. Watts,

God's Greatness and Condescension.

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns
;

His throne is built on high ;

The garments he assumes
Ai-e light and majesty ;

His glories shine I No mortal eye
With beams so bright, | Can bear the sight.

2 The thunders of his hand
Keep all the world in awe ;

His wrath and justice stand

To guard his holy law

;

And where his love I His truth confirms
Resolves to bless, | And seals the grace.

3 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend ?

And will he write his name
My Father and my Friend ?

[ love his name ; I Join, all my powers,
[ love his word

;

| And praise the Lord.

] 32. L. M. Watts.

God's Condescension to Human Affairs,

I UP to the Lord, who reigns on high,
And views the nations from afar,

Let everlasting praises fly,

And tell how large his bounties are.
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2 He who can sliake the worlds he made,
Or with his word, or with his rod—

His goodness, how amazing great

!

And what a condescending God !

3 He overrules all mortal things,

And manages our mean affairs :

On humble souls the King of kings

Bestows his counsels and his cares.

4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour
Into the bosom of our God ;

He hears us m the mournful hour,

And helps to bear the heavy load.

5 O, could our thankful hearts devise

A tribute equal to thy grace.

To the third heaven our songs should rise,

And teach the golden harps thy praise.

] 33. CM. Tate & Bradt.

God's Condescension.

1 O THOU, to whom all creatures bow
Within this earthly frame.

Through all the world, how great art thou I

How glorious is thy name

!

2 When heaven, thy glorious work on high,

Employs my wondering sight.

The moon, tliat nightly rules the sky,

With stars of feebler hght,—
3 Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst choose

To keep him in thy mind ?

Or what his race, that thou shouldst prove
To them so wondrous kind ?

4 O Thou, to whom all creatures bow
Within this earthly frame.

Through all the world, how great art thou I

How glorious is thy name !



BEma AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.

134. C. M. WATTg.

Greatness and Mercy of God.

1 LONG as I live I'll bless thy name,

My King, my God of love ;

My work and joy shall be the same
In the bright world above.

2 Great is the Lord ; his power unknown ;

And let his praise be great

:

I'll sing the honors of thy throne,

Thy works of grace repeat.

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue

;

And while my lips rejoice,

The men who hear my sacred song

Shall join their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name.

And children learn thy ways ;

Ages to come thy truth proclaim.

And nations sound thy praise.

5 The world is managed by thy hands ;

Thy saints are ruled by love ;

And thine eternal kingdom stands.

Though rocks and hills remove.

135. H. M. Doddridge.

Faithftclness of God.

1 THE promises I sing,

Wliich sovereign love hath spoke ;

Nor will th' eternal King
His words of grace revoke

:

They stand secure I Not Zion's hiU

And steadfast still ; I Abides so sure.

2 The mountains melt away
When once the Judge appears,

And sun and moon decay.

That measure mortal years ;

But still the same, I The promise shines

In radiant lines I
Thi'ough all the flame.
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3 Their harmony shall sound
ThroLigli my attentive ears,

When {hiinders cleave the ground,

And dissipate the spheres :

'Midst all the shock

Of that dread scene,

I stand serene,

Thy v/ord my rock.

J[ Q U

.

^* ^^* Beddomb.

Faithfulness of God.

1 THE truth of God shall still endure,

And firm his promise stand

;

Believing sauls may rest secure

In his almighty hand.

2 Should earth and hell their forces join.

He would contemn their rage,

And render fruitless their design

Against his heritage.

3 The rainbo-w round about his throne

Proclaims his faithfulness ;

He will his purposes perform,

His promises of grace.

4 The hills and mountains melt away ;

But he is still the same :

Let saints to him their homage pay,

And magnify his name.

1^ Q # .
L. M. Needham.

Wisdom and Knoicledge of God.

1 AWAKE, my tongue; thy tribute bring

To Him who gave thee power to sing

;

Praise him who has all praise above,

The Source of wisdom and of love.

2 How vast his knowledge ! how profound

!

A depth where all our thoughts are drowned

!

The stars he numbers ; and their names
He gives to all thase heavenly Hames.

3 Tlirough each briglit world above, behold

Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ;
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Earth, air, and mighty seas combine
To speak his wisdom all divine.

But in redemption, O, what grace

!

Its wonders, 0, what thought can ti cA
Here wisdom shines forever bright

»

Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight.

138 L. M. Watts.

The Divine Perfections.

1 JEHOVAH reigns ; his throne is high

;

His robes are light and majesty

;

His glory shines with beams so bright,

No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the vv^orld in awe ;

His justice guards his holy law ;

His love reveals a smiling face

;

His truth and promise seal the grace.

3 Through all his works his wisdom shines,

And baffles Satan's deep designs ;

His power is sovereign to fulfil

The noblest counsels of his will.

4 And will this glorious Lord descend

To be my Father and my Friend ?

Then let my songs with angels' join ;

Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

139. CM. whitk

God over all.

1 THE Lord our God is Lord of all

;

His station who can find ?

I see him in the waterfall

;

I hear him in the wind.

2 If in the gloom of night I shroud,

His face I cannot fly

;

I see him in the evening cloud,

And hi the morning sky.
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3 He lives, lie reigiis in every land,

From winter's polar snows,

To where, across the burning sand,

The blasting meteor glows.

4 He smiles, we live ; he frowns, we die

;

We hang upon his word
;

He rears his mighty arm on high,

We fall before his sword.

5 He bids his gales the fields deform ;

Then, when his thunders cease,

He paints his rainbow on the storm,

A id lulls the winds to peace.

140. ^^- ^^- Wj.T'n.

God all and in all.

1 MY God, my life, my love,

To thee, to thee I call

;

I cannot live if thou remove,

For thou art all in all.

2 Thy shining gi*ace can cheer'

This dungeon where I dwell

;

^Tis paradise when thou art here ;

If thou depart, 'tis hell.

3 Not all the harps above

Can make a heavenly place.

If God his residence remove.

Or but conceal his face.

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky.

Can one delight afford
;

No, not a droj) of real joy,

Witliout thy presence, Loixl.

5 Thou art the sea of love,

Wliere all my pleasures roll

;

The circle where my passions move,

And centre of my soul.
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lifilNG AND ATTRIBUTES OP GOD.

C. M. Wat™
God all in all.

MY God, my portion, and my love,

My everlasting all,

I've none but thee in heaven above,
Or on this eartlily ball.

How vain a toy is glittering wealth,

If once compared to thee !

Or what's my safety, or my health.

Or all my friends, to me ?

Were I possessor of the earth.

And called the stars my own.
Without thy graces, and thyself,

I were a wretch undone.

Let others stretch their arms Hke seas,

And grasp in all the shore
;

Grant me the visits of thy grace.

And I desire no more.

142. C. H. M. anom

The surpassing Glory of God.

1 SINCE o'er thy footstool here below
Such radiant gems are strewn,

O, what magnificence must glow.

Great God, about thy tlirone !

So brilliant here these drops of light—
There the fuU ocean rolls— how bright

!

2 If night's blue curtain of the sky.

With thousand stars inwrought.
Hung like a royal canopy
With glittering diamonds fraught

Be, Lord, thy temple's outer veil.

What splendor at the shrine must dwell *

3 The dazzling sun at noonday hour.
Forth from his flaming vase

Flinging o'er earth the golden shower.
Till vale and mountain blaze,
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But sl ows, Lord, one beam of thine

:

What, then, the day where thou dost shine I

O, how shall these dim eyes endure
That noon of living rays !

Or how our spirits, so impure,
Upon thy glory gaze !

Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight,

And fit us for that world of light.

CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

143. ^' ^^' Watts.

Creating Wisdom.

1 ETERNAL Wisdom, thee we praise ;

Thee all thy creatures sing

;

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

And heaven's high palace ring.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky

!

How glorious to behold !

Tinged with the blue of heavenly dye,

And starred with sparkling gold.

3 Thy glories blaze all nature round.

And strike the gazing sight.

Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,
With terror and delight.

4 Almighty power and equal skill

Shine through the worlds abroad,

Our souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the Builder, God.

5 But still, the wonders of thy grace

Our warmer i)assions move ;

Pity divine in Jesus' lace

We see, adore, and love.
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144. CM. Wallace

God seen in his Works,

1 THERE'S not a star whose twinkling light

EJumes the distant earth,

And cheers the solemn gloom of night,

But goodness gave it birth.

2 There's not a cloud whose dews distil

Upon the parching clod,

And clothe with verdure vale and hill,

That is not sent by God.

3 There's not a place in earth's vast roi J,

In ocean deep, or air.

Where skill and wisdom are not foura j

For God is every v/here.

4 Around, beneath, below, above,

Wherever space extends,

There Heaven displays its boundless love,

And power with goodness blends.

145. ^' ^^- WXTIB,

The Creation and Dissolution of the World.

1 SING to the Lord, who built the skies,

The Lord, who reared this stately frame ;

Let all the nations sound his praise.

And lands unknown repeat his name.

2 He formed the seas, and formed the hills,

Made every drop and every dust,

Nature and time, with all their wheels.

And put them into motion first.

3 Now from his high imperial thi'one

He looks far down upon the spheres

;

He bids the shining orbs roU on,

And round he turns the hasty years.

4 Thus shall this moving engine last,

TiU all his saints are gathered in ;

Tlien for the trumpet's dreadful blast.

To shake it all to dust again

!
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5 Yet when the sound shall tear the skies,

Aitd liglitning bum the globe below,

Samts, you may lift your joyful eyes ;

There's a new heaven and earth for you.

146. L. M. Watts

Creation, Providence, and Crrace.

1 GIVE to our God immortal praise ;

Mercy and truth are all his ways

;

Wonders of grace to God belong

;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

2 He built the earth, he spread the sky,

And fixed the starry lights on high

;

Wonders of grace to God belong

;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

3 He sent his Son with power to save

From guilt, and darkness, and the grave

;

Wonders of grace to God belong

;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 Give to the Lord of lords renown,

The King of kings with glory crown ;

His mercies ever shall endure,

When lords and kings are known no more.

14?. L. M. Watts.

Creation, Providence, and Redemption.

1 GREAT is the Lord, exaUed high.

Above all powers and every throne

;

Whate'er he please, in earth or sea,

Or heaven or hell, his hand hath done.

2 At his command the vapors rise
;

The lightnings flash, the thunders roar

;

He pours the rain, he brings the wind
And tempest from his airy store.

3 'Twas he those dreadful tokens sent,

O Egypt, tlirough tliy stubborn land,

When all thy first born, beasts and men.
Fell dead by his avenging hand.
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4 Wliat miglity nations, mighty kings,

He slew, and theii' whole country gave
To Israel, whom his hand redeemed,

No more to be proud Pharaoh's slave !

5 His power the same— the same his grace,

That saves us from the hosts of hell ;

And heaven he gives us to possess.

Whence those apostate angels fell.

148. CM. Watts

God our Creator and Preserver.

1 WHEN I with pleasing Avonder stand,

And all my frame survey,

Lord, 'tis thy work— I own thy hand
That built my humble clay.

2 My flesh Avith fear and wonder stands,

The product of thy skill

;

And hourly blessings from thy hands

Thy thoughts of love reveal.

3 And when I count thy mercies o'er.

They fill me with surprise ;

Not all the sands that spread the shore

To equal numbers rise.

4 These on my heart by night I keep ;

How kind, how dear to me

!

O, may the hour that ends my sleep

Still find my thoughts with thee !

149. L. M. Watts.

Imtnutable Perfectio7is and Glory of God.

1 HIGH in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodness in full glory shines

;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud

That veils thy just and wise designs.

2 Forever firm thy justice stands.

As mountains their foundations keep

;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands,

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.
83



OREATION AND PEOVIDENCE.

3 God, how excellent thy s^ace,

Whence all our hope an il comfort spring

!

The sons of Adam, in distress,

Flj to the shadow of thy wing.

4 From the provisions of thy house.

We shall be fed with sweet repast

;

There mercy, like a river, flows.

And brings salvation to our taste.

5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free,

Springs from the presence of my Lord

;

And in thy hght our souls shall see

The glories promised in thy word. *

] 50. I^- M. Watts

Divine Protection.

1 UP to the hills I lift mine eyes,

Th' eternal hills beyond the skies
;

Thence all her help my soul derives ;

There my almighty Refuge lives.

2 He lives ! the everlasting God,
Who built the world, who spread the flood

:

The heavens with all their hosts he made,
And the dark regions of the dead.

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way

;

His morning smiles bless all the day

:

He spreads the evening veil, and keeps

The silent hours while Israel sleeps.

4 Israel— a name divinely blest—
May rise secure, securely rest

;

Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes

Admit no slumber or surprise.

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day.;

Nor the pale moon, with sickly ray,

Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star

Dart his malignant fu*e so far.
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6 Should earth and hell with malice bum,
Still thou shalt go, and still return,

Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly care

Defends thy life from every snare.

151. C. M. Watts.

God our Preserver.

1 LET others boast how strong they be,

Nor death nor danger fear ;

But we'll confess, O Lord, to thee,

Wliat feeble things we are.

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand,

And flourish bright and gay ;

A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land,

And fades the grass away.

3 Our life contains a thousand springs,

And dies if one be gone

;

Strange that a harp of thousand strings

Should keep in tune so long !

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame.

The God who built us first

;

Salvation to th' almighty name.
That reared us from the dust.

5 While we have breath, or use our tongues,

Our Maker we'll adore
;

His Spirit moves our heaving Imigs.

Or they would breathe no more.

152. S. M. Watts.

Kindness and Mercy of God.

1 MY soul, repeat his praise

Whose mercies are so great,

Whose anger is so slow to rise,

So ready to abate.

2 His power subdues our sins,

And his forgiving love,

Fai' as the east is from the west.

Doth all our guilt remove.
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3 High as the heavens are raised

Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of his grace

Oui* highest thoughts exceed.

4 The pity of the Lord,

To those that fear his name,
Is such as tender parents feel

;

He knows our feeble frame.

5 Our days are as the grass,

Or hke the morning flcwer ;

When blasting winds sweep o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

6 But thy compassions, Lord,

To endless years endure ;

And childi'en's children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.

153. I^- ^^- Watts.

Creation and Providence.

1 MY soul, thy great Creator praise ;

When clothed in his celestial rays,

He in full majesty appears.

And like a robe his glory wears.

2 The heavens are for his curtains spread ;

Th* unfathomed deep he makes his bed ;

Clouds are his chariot, when he flies.

On winged storms, across the skies.

3 Vast are thy works, almighty Lord ;

All nature rests upon thy word
;

And the whole race of creatures stand.

Waiting their portion from thy hand.

4 The earth stands treml)ling at thy stroke,

And at thy touch the mountains smoke

;

Yet humble souls may see thy face^

And tell their wants to sovereign grace.
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5 In thee my hopes and wishes meet,

And make my meditations sweet

;

Thy praises shall my breath employ,
Till it expire in endless joy.

154. C. M. WATT8.

God, as seen in Nature.

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

That spread the flowing seas abroad,

And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day ;

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

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

;

He formed the creatures with his word,

And then pronounced them good.

4 Lor4, how thy woaders are displayed,

Wliere'er I turn mine eye !

K I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky

!

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

;

And clouds arise, and tempests blow,

By order from thy throne.

6 Creatures that borrow hfe from thee

Are subject to thy care
;

There's not a place where we can flee.

But God is present there.

155. L. M. DODDRIDOB.

rrovideniial Bounties improved.

1 FATHER of light,^. we sing thy name.
Who kiiidlc'r^t r.p the hunp of day;

Wide as he spreads his golden flame,

His beams thy p-ov-er md love display.

87



CREATION AND mOVIDENCE.

2 Fountain of good, from thee proceed

The copious drops of genial rain,

Which, o'er the hill and through the mead,
Revive the grass, and swell the grain.

3 Through the wide w^orld thy bounties spread

;

Yet milhons of our guilty race,

Though by thy daily bounty fed.

Affront thy law, and spurn thy grace.

4 Not so may our forgetful hearts

O'erlook the tokens of thy care

;

But what thy liberal hand imparts

Still OAVii in praise, still ask in prayer.

5 So shall our suns more grateful shine.

And showers in sweetei drops shall fall,

When all our hearts and lives are thine,

And thou, O God, enjoyed in all.

156. CM. COWPEB.

The Divine Purpose and Providence.

1 GOD moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform ;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines

Of never-failing skill

He treasures up his bright designs.

And works his sovereign wdll.

8 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ;

The clouds ye so much dread

Ai*e big with mercy, and sliall break
In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace ;

Behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour
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The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain ;

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

157. C. M. Fawcett,

The Ways of God inscrutable.

1 THY way, O God, is in the sea

Th}- paths I cannot trace,

Nor comprehend the mystery

Of thine unbounded grace.

2 Here the dark veils of flesh anc. sense

My captive soul suiTound

;

Mysterious deeps of providence

My inward thoughts confound.

.3 As, through a glass, I dimly see

The wonders of thy love.

How little do I know of thee.

Or of the joys above !

4 Though but in part I know thy will,

I bless thee for the sight

:

When -wdll thy love the whole reveal

In glory's clearer Hght ?

5 In rapture shall I then survey

Thy providence and grace.

And spend an everlasting day
In wonder, love, and praise.

158. L. M. VVatts,

The Darkness of Providence,

1 LORD, we adore thy vast designs,

Th' obscure abyss of providence.

Too deep to sound with mortal lines,

Too dark to view with feeble sense.

2 When thou dost clothe thine awful face

In angry frowns,- wi^liout a smile,
8* 89



CREATION AND PROVIDENCE.

We, thi'ough the cloud, believe thy grace,

Secure of thy compassion still.

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress

We sail by faith, and not by sight

;

Faith guides us in the wilderness,

Through all the terrors of the night.

A Dear Father, if thy lifted rod
Resolves to scourge us heiB below.

Still let us lean upon our God

;

Thine arm shall bear us safely through.

159. I^. M. Watts.

Praise for Pivtection, Grace, and Truth,

1 MY God, in whom are all the springs

Of boundless love and grace unknown,
Hide me benea h thy spreading wings

Till the dark cloud be overblown.

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry;

The Lord will my desires perform

;

He sends liis angels from the sky.

And saves me from the threatening storm.

3 High o'er the earth Ids mercy reigns,

And reaches to the utmost sky ;

His truth to endless years remains.

When lower worlds dissolve and die.

4 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens where angels dwell

;

Thy power on earth be known abroad,

And land to land thy wonders tell.

160. CM. Heuv.t

Confidence in God's Government.

1 SINCE all the varying scenes of time

God's watchful eye surveys,

O, who so wise to clioose our lot.

Or to appoint our ways ?

2 Good when he gives, supremely good,

Nor less when he denies ;
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Afflictions from his sovereign hand
Are blessin<TS in diso^ise.

S Why should we doubt a Father*s love,

So constant and so kind ?

T© liis unerring gi*acious will

Be every wish resigned.

4 In thy fair book of life divine,

My God, inscribe my name ;

There let it fill some humble place

Beneath my Lord, the Lamb.

161. CM. WaT-8,

Forehwxcledje and Providence of God.

'

1 LET the whole race of creatures lie

Abased before the Lord :

Whate'er his powerful hand has formed
He governs with a word.

2 Ten thousand ages ere the skies

Were into motion brought,

All the long years and vrorlds to come
Stood present to his thought.

3 There's not a sparrow, nor a worm,
O'erlooked in his decrees :

He raises monarchs to a throne.

Or sinks, with equal ease.

4 If light attend the course we go,

'Tis he provides the rays ;

And 'tis his hand that hides the sun.

If darkness cloud our days.

5 Trusting thy wisdom, God of love,

We would not wish to know
Wliat, in the book of thy decrees,

Awaits us here below.

6 Be this alone our fervent prayer :
—

Whate'er our lot shall be,—
Or joys, or sorrows,— may they form
Our soids for heaven and thee.
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Xt)^. S. M. Montgomery.

Praise for Mercies.

1 O, BLESS the Lord, my soul

;

His grace to thee proclaim ;

And all that is within me join

To bless his holy name.

2 O, bless the Lord, my soul

;

His mercies bear in mind ;

Forget not all his benefits :

The Lord to thee is kind.

3 He will not always chide ;

He will with patience wait

;

His wrath is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.

4 The Lord forgives thy sins,

Prolongs 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 the 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 daysj

O, bless the Lord, my soul.

1^3. CM. Watts

God our Portion.

1 GOD, my supporter and my hope,

My help forever near,

Thine arm of mercy held me up,

Wlien sinking in despair.

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my feet

Tlirough this dark wilderness
;

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat,

To dwell before tJiy face.
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3 Were I in heaven without my God,
'Twould be no joy to me ;

And whilst this eartli is my abode,

I long for none but thee.

4 What if the spiings of life were broke,

And flesh and heart should faint ?

God is my soul's eternal rock,

The strength of every saint.

5 But to draw near to thee, my God,
Shall be my sweet employ ;

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,

And tell the world my joy.

164. C. M. Pitt

God our Guardian,

1 ON God we build our sure defence ;

Li God our hopes repose ;

His hand protects our varying life,

And guards us from our foes.

2 Our minds shall be serene and calm,

Like Siloa's peaceful flood,

Whose soft and silver streams refresh

The city of our God.

3 We to the mighty Lord of hosts

Securely will resort

;

For refuge fly to Jacob's God,
Our succor and support.

165. S. M. WATTS.

God our Shepherd.

1 THE Lord my Shepherd is ;

I shall be well supplied ;

Since he is mine, and I am his.

What can I want beside ?

2 He leads me to tlie place

Where heavenly pasture grows.

Where living waters gently pass,

And full salvation flows.
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3 If e'er I go astray,

He doth my soul reclaim,

And guides me, in Hs own riglit way,

For his mc st hoi} name.

4 While he affords his aid.

I cannot yield to fear ;

^^alk thrt . _,

with me there.

Though I should walk throngii death's dark shad

My Shepherd's wit!

166 L. M. 6 L. Addison.

God oxer Shepherd.

1 THE Lord my pasture shall prepare,

And feed me with a shepherd's care ;

His presence shall my wants supply,

And guard me with a Avatchful eye

:

My noonday wr.lks lie sliall attend,

And all my midniglit hours defend.

2 When in the suitr|r glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant.

To fertile vales and dewy meads
My weary, Avandering steps he leads.

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscape flow.

8 Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through 'ie> ious, onely Vv^ilds I stray,

Thy bounty shall my pains beguile

;

The ban-en wilderness shall smile,

With sudden greens and herbage cro'V'S'iied

;

And streams shall murmur all around.

4 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread.

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill

;

For thou, O Lord, art with me still

:

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade.
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b. M. DODDJSJDQH

GocFs Care a Remedy for ours.

1 HOW gentle God's commands !

How kind his precepts are !

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,
And trust his constant care.

2 His bounty will provide
;

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 mJnd ?

O, seek your heavenly Father's throne,
And 23eace and comfort find.

4 His goodness stands approved.
Unchanged from day to day

;

I'll drop my burden at his feet,

And bear a song away.

C 3l. Watts.

The Works of God recounted to rostei'ity.

LET children hear the mighty deeds
Which God performed of old,

Which m our younger years we saw,
And which our fkthers told.

He bids us make his glories known.
His v>'orks of power and grace ;

And we'll convey his wonders down
Through every rising race.

Our lips shall tell them to our sons,

And they again to theirs,

That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.

Thus shall they learn, in God alone
Their hope securely stands,

That they may ne'er forget his works,
But practise his commands.
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169. C. M. Steexb.

A grateful Retrospect,

1 AL]\nGHTY Father, gracious Lord,

Kind Guardian of my days,

Thy mercies let my heart record

In songs of grateful praise.

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame
Was thy indulgent care,

Long ere I could pronounce thy name,
Or breathe the infant prayer.

3 Each rolling year new favors brought
From thy exhaustless store ;

But ah ! in vain my laboring thought

"Would count thy mercies o'er.

4 Yet I adore thee, gi-acious Lord,

For favors more divine—
That I have known thy sacred word.

Where all thy glories shine.

5 Lord, when this mortal frame decays,

And every weakness dies.

Complete the wonders of thy grace,

And raise me to the skies.

6 Then shall my joyful powers unite

In more exalted lays,

And join the happy sons of light

In everlasting praise.
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CHRIST.

j^JPQ 7s. BULPINCH.

•« The Dayspringfrom on high."

1 TOILING through the livelong night,

Faint, uncertain of his way,

How the traveller hails the light,

Herald of the commg day !

2 Thus, when fraud and rapine threw

O'er the world their cloud afar,

On the good man's raptured view

Broke the dawn of Judah's star.

3 Tears of joy and gratitude

Hailed the Baptist's natal morn.

For the heavenly light renewed,

For another prophet born;—
4 Bom to go before the face

Of Judea's Savior King,

Tidings of celestial grace

To the mourning land to bring.

5 Thus began the song of praise

For the dayspring's earliest ray ;

How shou'd we the anthem raise

For the gospel's perfect day !

171. L. M. 6 L. T. MooKB.

The Song of Angels.

1 ARRAYED in clouds of golden light.

More bright than heaven's resplendent bow,
Jehovah's angel comes by night

To bless the sleeping world below ;

How soft the music of his tongue

!

How sweet the hallowed strains he sung

!
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2 Good will henceforth to man be given

;

The light of glc>ry beams on earth

;

Let angels time the harps of heaven,

And saints below rejoice with mirth

:

On Bethlehem's plains the shepherds sing,

And Judah's children hail their King.

172. C. M. Seabs.

Christmas Ilytnn,

1 CALM on the listening ear of night

Come heaven's melodious strains,

Where wild Judea stretches far

Her silver-mantled plains.

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above.

Shed sacred glories there,

And angels, with their sparklmg lyres,

Make music on the air.

3 The answering hills of Palestine

Send back the glad reply.

And greet, from all their holy heights,

The dayspring from on high.

4 O'er the blue depths of GpJilee

There comes a holier calm.

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,

Her silent groves of palm.

5 " Glory to God ! " the sounding skies

Loud vrith their anthems ring !
—

" Peace to the eartli, good will to men,
From heaven's eternal King !

"

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem !

The Savior now is born ;

And bright on Bethle'm's joyous plains

Breaks the first Christmas morn.

J^I^Q^ 7s. RiproN's Coll.

Song of Uie Angels.

1 HARK ! the herald angels sing,

" Glory to the new-born I^ng ;
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Peace on earth and mercy mild

;

God and sinners reconciled."

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ;

Join the trimnph of the skies ;

"With th' angelic host proclaim,
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem."

3 See ! he lays his glory by.

Born that man no more may die ;

Born to raise the sons of earth

;

Born to give them second birth.

4 Hail, the holy Prince of Peace !

Hail, the Sun i f Righteousness !

Light and life to all he brings.

Risen with healing in his wings

5 Let us, then, with angels sing,

" Glorj^ to the new-born King ;

Peace on earth and mercy mild

;

God ^nd sinners rt3<!onciled."

1?4 xl. M. Salisbury Coll

TJie So7ig of Angels.

1 HARK ! wliat celestial sounds

!

What music fills the air !

Soft warbling to the mom,.
It strikes the ravished ear

:

Now all is stiU
;

i In tuneful notes,

Now wild it floats 1 Loud, sweet, and shriU.

2 Th' angehc hosts descend,

With hamiony divine

:

See how from heaven they bend,

And in full chorus join :

"' Fear not," say they ; I Jesus, your King,
" Great joy we bring : 1 Is born to-day."

3 He comes your souls to save

From death's eternal gloom

;
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To realms of bliss and light

He lifts you from the tomb

:

Your voices raise, I Youi* songs unite

"With sons of light ; I Of endless praise.

4 Glory to God on high

!

Ye mortals, spread the sound,

And let your raptures fly

To earth's remotest bound ;

For peace on earth, I To man is given,

From God in heaven, I At Jesus' birth.

175. 8s «& 7s. Cawood.

Song of tJie Angels of Bethlehem.

1 HARK ! what mean those holy voices,

Sweetly sounding through the skies ?

Lo, th' angelic host rejoices ;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.

2 Listen to the wondrous story

Which they chant in hymns of joy:
" Glory in the highest, glory !

Glory be to God most high !

3 " Peace on earth, good will from heaven,

Reaching far as man is found

:

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven :

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

4 " Clirist is born, the great Anointed ;

Heaven and earth his praises sing

:

O, receive whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest, and King 1
**

5 Let us learn the wondrous story

Of our great Redeemer's birth

;

Spread tlie brightness of his glory,

Till it cover all the earth.

176. C V. M. MiSSROSOOB.

Chrisbnas Ili/nui.

1 O, LET your mingling voices rise,

Li grateful rapture, to the skies,
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And hail a Savior's birth

!

Let songs of joj the day proclaim.

When Jesus all-triumphant came
To bless the sons of earth.

2 He came to bid the weary rest,

To heal the sinner's wounded breast,

To bind the broken heart.

To spread the light of truth around.

And to the world's remotest bound
The heavenly gift impart.

3 He came our trembhng souls to save

From sin, from sorrow, and the grave.

And chase our fears away ;

Victorious over death and time.

To lead us to a happier cHme,

Where reigns eternal day.

177 C. M. Tate.

Joy of Angels at the Savior's Birth.

WHILE shepherds watched their flocks by night.

All seated on the ground,

The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

" Fear not," said he, for mighty dread

Had seized their troubled mind ;

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring

To you and all manland.

" To you, in David's town, this day
Is bora, of David's line.

The Savior, who is Christ, the Lord,

And this shall be the sign :
—

" 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

Appealed a shining t%rong
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Of angels, praising God, who thus

Addressed their joyful song :
—

6 " All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace ;

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

"

178. H. M. Reed's Coll.

Joy at ImmanueVs Birth.

1 HARK ! hark ! the notes of joy
Roll o'er the heavenly plains,

And seraphs find employ
For their subhmest strains ;

Some new dehght in heaven is known ;

Loud sound the harps around the throne.

2 Hark ! hark ! the sounds draw nigh ;

The joyful hosts descend ;

The Lord forsakes the sky ;

To earth his footsteps bend :

He comes to bless our fallen race ;

He comes with messages of grace.

3 Bear, bear the tidings round ;

Let every mortal know •

What love in God is found,

What pity he can show ;

Ye winds that blow, ye waves that roll,

Convey the news from pole to pole.

4 Strike, strike the harps again

To great Immanuel's name

;

Arise, ye sons of men.
And all his grace proclaim

:

Angels and men, wake every string

;

'Tis God the Sa^ ior's praise we sing.

179. CM. Medley.

GloT}/ to God in the highest.

1 MORTALS, awake ; with angels join,

And chant the solemn lay ;
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Joy, love, and gratitude combine

To hail th' auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapturous song began,

And sweet seraphic fii'e

Through all the shining legions ran,

And strung and tuned the lyre.

8 Swift through the vast expanse it flew.

And loud the echo rolled ;

The theme, the song, the joy was new ;

'Twas more than heaven could hold.

4 Down through the portals of the sky

Th' impetuous torrent ran ;

And angels flew, wdth eager joy,

To bear the news to man.

5 With joy the chorus we repeat—
Glory to God on high !

G^od will and peace are now complete

;

Jesus is bom to die.

6 Hail, Prince of life, forever hail

!

Redeemer, Brother, Friend

!

Though earth, and time, and life shall faiJ,

Thy praise shall never end.

180. S. M. WAT-M

2'Ae Nativity of Christ.

1 BEHOLD, the grace appears,

The blessing promised long ;

Angels announce the Savior near.

In this triumphant song :
—

2 " Glory to God on high,

And heavenly peace on earth

;

Good will to men, to angels joy.

At the Redeemer's birth."

3 In worship so divine

Let men employ their tongues ;

"With the celestial host we join,

And loud repeat their songs :
—
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4 • Glory to God on high,

And heavenly peace on earth •,

Good will to men, to angels joy,

At our Redeemer's bii'th."

181. 8s & 7s. Epis. Coll.

Christ the Sudor born.

1 HAIL, thou long-expected Jesus !

Eorii to set thy people free ;

From our sins and fears release us

;

Let us find our rest m thee.

2 Israel's strength and consolation,

Hope of ail the saints, thou art

;

Long desired of every nation,

Joy of every waiting heart.

3 Born thy people to deliver;

Born a cliild, yet God our King

;

Born to reign in us forever
;

NoAv thy gracious kingdom bring.

4 By thine own eternal Spu-it,

Rule in all our hearts alone

;

By thine all-sufficient merit,

Raise us to thy glorious throne.

9 1^

^

,

iS. Spirit of the PsALMi

Birth of Christ.

1 HAIL, all hail, the joyful morn !

Tell it fortli from earth to heaven,
That to us a child is born.

That to us a son is given,

2 Angels, bending from the sky,

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

Peace, good will to man on earth.**

3 Join we then our feeble lays

To tlie chorus of the sky.

And, ill songs of grateful praise,

Glory give to (Sod on high.
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X OO

.

^* ^' Spirit op the Psalms.

The guiding Star,

1 BRIG-HT was the guiding star that led,

With mild, benignant ray,

The Gentiles to the lowly bed
Where our Redeemer lay,

2 But lo, a brighter, clearer light

Now points to his abode
;

It shines through sin and sorrow's night,

To guide us to our Lord.

3 O, haste to follow where it leads ;

The gracious call obey ;

Be rugged wilds or flowery meads
The Cliristian's destined way.

4 O, gladly tread the narrow path,

While light and grace are given

;

Who meekly follow Chnst on earth

Shall reign with him in heaven.

184. 8s & 7s. Cir. Psalmist.

The Incar7iation.

1 SHEPHERDS, hail the wondrous stranger!

Now to Bethle'm speed your v/ay ;

Lo, in yonder humble manger,
Christ, the Lord, is born to-day.

2 Christ, by prophets long predicted-

Joy of Israel's chosen race ;

Light to Gentiles long afflicted,

Lost in error's darkest maze.

3 Bright the star of your salvation,

Pointing to his rude abode ;

Rapturous news for every nation

:

Mortals, now behold your God.

4 Glad we trace th' amazing stoiy

Angels leave their bliss to tell

;

Theme sublime, replete with glory -^
Sinners saved from death and hell.
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185 CM. LlVBRMOBB.

The Comi:ig of Christ.

1 GLORY to God, and peace on earth,

Was once by angels sung

;

Glad tidings of a Savior's biilli

Through plains of Bethle'm rung.

2 He came to make tlie feeble strong,

To heal the deaf and blind.

To give the dumb the voice of song,

Aiid free the captive mind.

3 He came the light of life to show—
The true and living way,

Where streams of joy unceasing flow,

And lead to endless day.

4 Glory to God ! the gospel's sound

Our churches echo still

;

vSpread it, O Lord^ the world around,

And v/ith its ^]^M fill.

186 C. M. Watts.

Effects of the Mission of Christ.

1 JOY to the world, the Lord is come

!

Let earth receive her King
;

Let every heart prepare him room,

And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns 1

Let men their songs employ ;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains

Repeat the sounding joy.

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground ;

He comes to make liis blessings flow

As far as sin is found.

4 He rules the world with trutli and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his rigliteousness.

And wonders of his love.

306



CHRIST.

187. L. M. WATTS.

Christ's Incarnation.

1 THE Lord is come ; the heavens proclaim

His birth ; the nations learn his name :

An unknown star directs the road

Of eastern sages to their God.

2 All ye bright armies of the skies,

Go worship where the vSavior hes ;

Angels and kings before him bow,

Those gods on high and gods below.

3 Let idols totter to the ground,

And their own worshippers confound ;

But Judah shout, and Zion sing.

And earth confess her sovereign Kmg.

188. CM. Doddridge.

Design of Christ's Advent.

1 HARK, tlie glad sound ! the Savior come.?,

The Savior promised long !

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the prisoner to release,

Li Satan's bondage held ;

Tlie gates of brass before him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice

To clear the mental ray.

And on the eyes oppressed with night

To pour celestial day.

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding soul to cure,

And, with the treasures of his grace,

Enrich the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas, Pi*ince of Peace,

Thy welcome shall proclaim.

And heaven's eternal arches ring

With thy beloved name.
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189. ^S, 6, & 5s. Madan's Coil

Christmas Morn.

1 LIFT up your heads in joyful hope,

Salute the happy morn :

Each heavenly power
Proclaim the glad hour ;

Lo, Jesus the Savior is born !

2 All glory be to God on high ;

To him all praise is due ;

The promise is sealed,

The Savior's revealed,

And proves that the record is true.

3 Let joy around like rivers flow

;

Flow on, and still increase
;

Spread o'er the glad earth

At Immanuel's birth.

For heaven and earth are at peace.

4 Now the good ^vill of God is shown
Towards Adam's helpless race ;

Messiah is come
To ransom his own,

To save them by infinite grace.

190. CM. Wesley.

A Light to lighten tJie Gentiles.

1 THE race that long in dai'kness pined

Have seen a glorious light

;

The people dwell in day who dwelt

Li death's surrounding night.

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun,

The gathering nations come
With joy, as when the reapers bear

The harvest treasures home.

8 To us a Child of hope is born.

To us a Son is given
;

And him shall all the earth obey,

And all the hosts of heaven.
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4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace,

Forevermore adored,

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The great and mighty Lord.

5 His power increasing still shall spread

;

His reign no end shall know ;

His throne shall justice guard above,

And peace abound below.

191. CM. Logan

Blessings of Vhrist's Advent.

1 MESSIAH, at thy glad approach
The howling winds are still

;

Thy praises fill the lonely waste.

And breathe from every hiU.

2 The hidden fountains, at thy call.

Their sacred stores unlock ;

Loud in the desert sudden streams

Burst living from the rock.

3 The incense of the spring ascenda

Upon the morning gale

;

Red o'er the hill the roses bloom.

The lilies in the vale.

4 Renewed, the earth a robe of light,

A robe of beauty wears,

And m new heavens a brighter Sun
Leads on the promised years.

5 Let Israel to the Prince of Peace
The loud hosanna sing :

With hallelujahs and with hymns,
O Zion, hail thy King

!

192. L. M. DODDRIDOB

Excellency of Christ.

1 WHEN at this distance. Lord, we trace

The various glories of thy face,

What transport pours o'er all our breast,

And charms our cares and woes to rest I
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Away, ye dreams of mortal joy

:

Raptures divine my thoughts employ

;

I see the King of glory sliine
;

I feel his love, and call him mine.

3 Yet still, O Lord, my waiting eyes

To nobler visions long to rise

;

That grand assembly would I join,

Where all thy saints around thee shine.

193. L. M. Watts.

Example of Christ.

1 MY dear Redeemer, and my Lord,

I read my duty in thy word ;

But in thy life the law appears

Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father's will.

Such love, and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe, and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer

;

The desert thy temptations knew,
Thy conflict and thy victory, too.

4 Be thou my pattern ; may I bear

More of thy gracious image here

;

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

194. CM. CURTIS'S COLI^

Miracles of Christ.

1 AND didst thou, Jesus, condescend,

When veiled in human clay,

To heal the sick, the lame, the blind,

And drive disease away ?

2 Didst thou regard tlie beggar's cry,

And cause the blind to see ?

Thou Son of David, hear— 0, hear—
Have mercy, too, on me.
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3 And didst thou pity mortal woe,

And sight and health restore ?

O, pity, Lord, and save my soul

Which needs thy mercy more

4 Didst thou thy trembhng servant raise,

When sinking in the wave ?

I perish, Lord ; O, save my soul

;

For thou alone canst save.

195. L. M. Russell.

" That ye, through his Poverty, might be rich."

1 O'ER the dark wave of Gahlee
The gloom of twilight gathers fast

;

And on the waters di'earily

Descends the fitful evening blast.

2 The weary bird hath left the air.

And sunk into his sheltered nest

;

The wandering beast has sought his lair,

And laid him do^^i to v/elcome rest.

3 Still near the lake, with weary tread,

Lingers a form of humankind
;

And on his lone, unsheltered head
Flows the chill night damp of the wind.

4 AYliy seeks he not a home of rest ?

Why seeks he not a pillowed bed ?

Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest

;

He hath not where to lay his head.

5 Such was the lot he freely chose,

To bless, to save the human race

;

And through his poverty there flows

A rich, full stream of heavenly grace.

196. L. M. Watts.

Miracles of Christ.

1 BEHOLD, the blind their sight receive

!

Behold, the dead awake and live,

The dumb speak wonders, and llie lame
lieap like the hart, and bless his name.
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2 Thus (loth th' eternal Spirit own
And seal the mission of the Son

;

The Father vindicates his cause,

While he hangs bleeding on the cross.

S He dies— the heavens in mourning stood

;

He rises, and appears a God ;

Behold the Lord ascending high,

No more to bleed, no more to die.

4 Hence and forever fram my heart

I bid my doubts and fears depart

;

And to those hands my soul resign,

Which bear credentijils so divine.

19? C. M. Enfibi^

Examjile of Christ.

1 BEHOLD, wherr>, in a mortal form^

Appears each ^^ciee divine
;

The virtues, all in Jesus met,

With mildest radiance shine.

2 To spread the rays of heavenly lighi,

To give the mourner joy,

To preach glad tidmgs to the poor,

Was his divine employ.

3 'Midst keen reproach and cruel scom
Patient and meek lie stood

;

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life

;

He labored for their good.

4 In the last hour of deep distress,

Before his Father's throne,

Willi soul resigned, lie bowed, and said,

" Thy will, not mine, be done."

5 Be Christ our pattern and our guide

;

His image may we bear

;

O, may we tread liis lioly stej)s,

His joy and glory shiu'c.
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} 8

.

lis. De Flbubt.

Kedron.

IHOU sweet-gliding Kedron, by thy silver stream

Cur Savior would linger in moonlight's soft beam,
And by thy bright waters Avould oftentimes stray,

And lose in thy murmurs the toils of the day.

How damp were the vapors that fell on liis head

!

Hew hard was his pillow ! how humble his bed

!

The angels, astonished, grew sad at the sight,

And foUov/ed their Master with solemn dehght.

O garden of Ohvet ! dear, honored spot

!

The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be forgot

;

The theme most transporting to seraphs above,

The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of love.

199, C. M. Watts.

Forbearance of Christ.

1 WHEN, in the foi-m of mortal man.
The Lord on earth was found.

With cruel slanders, false and vain.

They compassed him around.

2 Their miseries his compassion move,
Their peace he still pursued ;

They render hatred for his love,

And evil for his good.

3 Their malice raged without a cause

;

Yet, with his dying breath,

He prayed for murderers on his cross,

And blessed his foes in death.

4 Lord, shall thy bright example shine

In vain before my eyes ?

Give me a soul, akin to thine,

To love mine enemies.

200. L. M. TAPPAN.

Christ in Gethsemane.

1 'TIS midnight ; and on Olive's brow
The stai is dimmed that lately shone ;
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'Tis midniglit ; in the garden, now,
The suftci-ing Savior i>rays alone.

2 'Tis midniglit ; and, from all removed,
The Savior wrestles lone, with fears ;

E'en that disciple A\jiom he loved

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

3 'Tis midnight ; and for others' guilt

The Man of sorrows weeps in blood

;

Yet he that hath in anguish knelt

Is not forsaken by his God.

4 'Tis midnight ; and from ether plains

Is borne the song that angels know

;

Unheard by mortals are the strains

Tha' sweetly soothe the Savior's woe.

201. C. M. Haweis.

Arfony in the Garden.

1 DARK was the niglit, and cold the gi'ound

On which tlie Lord was laid
;

His sweat like drops of blood ran down ;

In agony he i)rayed :
—

2 " Father, remove this bitter cup.

If such thy sacred will

;

If not, content to drink it up,

Thy pleasure I fulfil."

3 Go to the garden, sinner ; see

Those precious drops that flow

;

The heavy load he bore for thee

;

For thee he lies so low.

4 Then learn of him the cross to bear ;

Thy Father's will obey ;

And, when temptations press thee near,

Awake to watch and pray.

202. ^- il- ^I Hemans.

The Agonu in (icthsemane.

1 HE knelt ; the Savior knelt and prayed,

When but his Fkftier's eye
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Looked through the lonelj garden's shade
On that di-ecd agony :

The Lord of all above, beneath,

"Was bowed v>dth sorrow unto death.

2 The sun went down in fearful hour

;

The lieavens might well grow dim
"When this mortality had power
To thus o'ershadow him ;

That He who gave man's breath might knovi

The very depths of human woe.

3 He knew them all— the doubt, the strife,

The faint, perplexing dread ;

The mists that hang o'er parting life

All darkened round his head

;

And the Deliverer knelt to pray

;

Yet passed it not, that cup, away.

4 It passed not, though the stormy wave
Had sunk beneath his tread

;

It passed not, though to him the grave
Had yielded up its dead

;

But there was sent him, from on high,

A gift of strength for man to die.

5 And was his mortal hour beset

With anguish and dismay ?

Hov/ may we meet our oonflict yet
In the dark, narrow way ?

How, but through him that path who trod
" Save, or we perish, Son of God."

203. L. M. BULFINCI

Christ the Sufferer.

1 O SUFFERING Friend of humankind!
How, as the fatal hour drew near,

Came thronging on tliy holy mind
The images of grief and fear

!

2 Gethsemane's sad midnight scene,

The faithless friemds, th' exulting foes,
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The thorny crown, the insult keen,

The scourge, the cross, before thee rose.

3 Did not thy spirit shrink dismayed,

As the dark vision o'er it came,
And, though in sinless strength arrayed.

Turn, shuddering, from the death of shame ?

4 Oitward, like thee, through scorn and dread,

May we our Father's call obey.

Steadfast thy path of duty tread.

And rise, through death, to endless day. '

204. CM. Percy Chapel Coll.

Christ on the Cross.

1 BEHOLD the Savior of mankind
Upon the shameful tree :

How great the love that him inclined

To bleed and die for me !

2 " My God," he cries ; all nature shakes,

And earth's strong pillars bend

;

The gate of death in sunder breaks,

The sohd marbles rend.

S " 'Tis finished ; now the ransom's paid ;

Receive my soul," he cries ;

Behold, he bows his sacred head

;

He bows his head, and dies.

4 But soon he'll b'reak death's tyrant chain,

And in full glory shine

:

O Lamb of God, was ever pain,

Was ever love, like thine ?

205. S. M. DODDIUDOB.

Christ on the Cross.

1 BEHOLD th' amazing sight—
The Savior lifted high

;

Behold the Son of God's delight

Expire in agony.

2 For whom, for whom, my heart,

"Wore all those sorrows borne ?
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Why did he feel that painful smart.

And meet that various scorn ?

3 For us he hung and bled,

For us in torture died

;

'Twas love that bowed his fainting head,

And oped his gushing side.

4 I see, and I adore.

In sympathy of love ;

I feel the strong, attractive power
To lift my soul above.

5 Dra^\^l by such cords as these,

Let all the earth combme,
With cheerful ardor, to confess

The energy divine.

206. C. M. Epis.Coll.

The Savior's Death.

1 FROM whence these><Sreful omens round,

"\\niich heaven and earth amaze .''

Wlierefore do earthquakes cleave t.ie ground?
Why hides the sun his rays ?

2 Well may the earth, astonished, sh? ^ e.

And nature sympathize ;

The sun as darkest night be black ;

Their Maker, Jesus, dies.

3 Behold, fast streaming from the tree

His all-atoning blood
;

Is this the Infinite ? 'Tis he—
My Savior and my God.

4 For me these pangs his soul assail,

For me this death is borne ;

My sins gave sharpness to the nail,

And pointed every thorn.

5 Let sin no more my soul enslave ;

Break, Lord, its tyrant chain ;

O, save me, whom thou cam'st to save,

Nor bleed nor die in vain.
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L. M. Stbblk.

Christ's Sufferings and Death.

1 STRETCHED on the cross, the Savior dies;

Hark ! his expiring groans arise :

See, from his hands, his feet, his side,

Runs down the sacred crimson tide.

2 But life attends the deathful sound.

And flows from every bleeding wound ;

The vital stream, how free it flows.

To cleanse and save his rebel foes !

3 Can I survey this scene of woe,

Wliere mingling grief and -wonder flow,

And yet my heart unmoved remain,

Insensible to love or pain ?

4 Come, dearest Lord, thy grace impart,

To warm tliis cold, this stupid heart.

Till all its powers and passions move
In melting grief and ardent love.

208. Ss, 7s, & 4. Francis.

The expiring Savior.

1 HARK, the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary ;

See, it rends the rocks asunder.

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky

:

" It is finished,"

Hear the dying Savior cry.

2 " It is finished "— 0, what pleasure

Do these charming words afford !

Heavenly blessings, witliout measure,

Flow to us through Christ the Lord:
" It is finished ;

"

Saints, the dying words record.

c Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs
;

Join to sing the plcfising theme ;
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All in earth and heaven uniting,

Join to praise Lnmanuers name :

Hallelujah

!

Glory to the bleeding Lamb

!

209. CM. HUMPHHEY'8 t;£.l.

Christ on the Cross.

1 'TWAS in an hour when wrath prevailed,

And powers of darkness rose,

* A sudden groan my ear assailed.

Expressing dying woes.

2 I turned ; then wondered, as I stood.

At what mine eyes surveyed :

A Prince expirmg in his blood.

And on a cross displayed.

3 I knew him, though his thorny crown
Dimmed his majestic air

;

Then I demanded, with a fro^Mi,

What traitor fixed him there.

4 No answer to my voice I heard.

Nor could discern a foe ;

When lo, his fainting head he reared,

And spoke in words of woe :
—

5 " Cease, wretch ; from vain inquiry rest

;

My cruel murderer see ;

Thy sins have rent my bleeding breast.

And nailed me to the tree."

6 Trembhng I fell, and kissed his wounds,

And wiped the gore away ;

I saw him smooth his kilHng frowns.

And heard him gently say,—
7 " Rise ; let thy heart its grief compose ;

Thy Savior will forgive
;

He feels the burden of thy woes,

And dies to bid thee hve."
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210. CM. Stennbtt.

The Crucifixion.

1 YONDER— amazing sight !— I see

Th' incarnate Son of God
Expii'ing on th' accursed tree,

In agony and blood.

2 Behold a purple torrent i-un

Down from his hands and head

:

The crimson tide puts out the sun

;

His groans awake the dead.

3 The trembling earth, the darkened sky,

Proclaim the truth aloud,

And, with th' amazed centurion, cry,
*

" This is j;he Son of God."

4 So great, so vast a sacrifice

May well my hope revive :

If God's own Son thus bleeds and dies,

The sinner sure may live.

211, L. M. C. Stennett.

Christ expiring ujyon the Cross.

1
« 'TIS finished "— so the Savior cried.

And meekly bowed his head and died

:

'Tis finished— yes, the race is run.

The battle fought, the victory won.

2 'Tis finished— this his dying groan

Shall sins of deepest hue atone,

And millions be redeemed from death

By Jesus' last, expiring breath.

3 'Tis finished— Heaven is reconciled.

And all the powers of darkness spoiled

;

Peace, love, and liappiness again

Return, and dwell with sinful men.

4 'Tis finished— let the joyful sound

Be heard through all the nations round :

'Tis finished— let the triumpli rise,

And swell the chorivs of the skies.
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212. L. M. wa™.

Pardon through tJie Sufferings of Christ.

1 DEEP in our hearts let us record

The deeper sorrov/s of our Lord

;

Behold, the rising billovvs roll,

To overwhelm his holy souK

2 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love

Have made the curse a blessing prove ;

Those di-eadful sufferings of thy Son

Atoned for sins that we had done.

3 The pangs of our expiring Lord

The honors of thy law restored ;

His sorrows made thy justice kno^^^l,

And paid for follies not his own.

4 0, for his sake our guilt forgive.

And let the mourning smner live

!

The Lord will hear us in his name,

Nor shall our hope be turned to shame.

213. 8S & 7s. Bcwuixo.

Glorying iti the Cross.

1 IN" the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ;

All the hght of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me ;

Lo, it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the sun of bhss is beaming

Light and love upon my way.

From the cross the radiance streaming

Adds new lustre to the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified ;

Peace is there that knows no measure,

Joys that through all time abide.
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214. L. M. Watts.

Christ's dijing, rising, and reigning.

1 HE dies !— the Friend of sinners dies ;

Lo, Salem's daughters weep around

;

A solemn darkness veils the skies

;

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

2 Come, saints, and drop a tear or two
For Him who groaned beneath your lead ;

He shed a thousand drops for you—
A thousand drops of richer blood.

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree ;

The Lord of glory dies for men ;

But lo, what sudden joys we see !

Jesus, the dead, revives again.

4 Tlie rising God forsakes the tomb ;

Up to his Father's court he flies ;

Cherubic legions guard him home,

And shout him welcome to the skies.

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high our great Deliverer reigns

;

Sing hoAV he spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the tyrant Death in chains.

6 Say, " Live forever, glorious King,

Born to redeem, and strong to save
!

"

Then ask, " Death, where is thy sting ?

"And where thy victory, boasting Grave?"

215. '^S. COLLYEB.

Resurrection of Christ.

1 MORNING breaks upon the tomb ;

Jesus dissipates its gloom

;

Day of triumph through the skies,

See the glorious Savior rise.

2 Christians, dry your flowing tears ;

Chase those unbelieving fears ;

Look on his deserted grave ;

Doubt no more his power to save.

122



CHRIST.

3 Ye who are of death afraid,

Triumph in the scattered shade ;

Drive your anxious fears away ;

See the place where Jesus lay.

4 So the rising sun appears,

Shedding radiance o'er the spheres ;

So returning beams of light

Chase the terrors of the night.

216. "^S. Gibbon.

Resurrection and Ascension of Christ.

1 ANGELS, roll the rock away;
Death, yield up thy mighty prey;

See, the Savior leaves the tomb,

Glowing with immortal bloom.

2 Hark ! the wondenng angels raise

Louder notes of joyful praise ;

Let the earth's remotest bound
Echo with the blissful sound.

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes ;

See him high in glory rise

;

Hosts of angels, on the road,

Hail him, the incarnate God.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide ;

See the Conqueror through them ride :

King of glory, mount thy throne

;

Boundless empire is thine owm.

5 Praise him, ye celestial choirs ;

Tune and sweep your golden lyres ;

Kaise, O earth, your noblest songs,

From ten thousand thousand tongues.

217. "^S- CUDWORTH.

Besurreciion of Christ.

1 CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,

Sons of men and angels say ;

Raise yo ir songs of triumph high ;

Sing, ye liea'\ 3ns, and, earth, reply.
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Love's rt deeming work is done,

Fought the hglit, the battle won

;

Lo, our Sun's edipse is o'er;

Lo, he sets in blood no more.

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal

;

Christ hath burst the gates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids his rise ;

Christ hath opened paradise.

Lives again our glorious King ;

Where, Death, is now thy sting ?

Once he died our souls to save
;

"Wliere thy victory, boasting Grave ?

Soar we now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Het-.d :

Made like him, like him v s rise

;

Ours the cross, the gi\ave, the skies.

H. M. DODDIUDOI

Jesics rising and reig7ting.

1 YES, the Redeemer rose ;

The Savior left the dead,

And o'er our hellish foes

High raised his conquering head

:

In Vvdld dismay.

The guards around
Fall to the ground,

And sink away.

2 Lo, the angelic bands

Li full assembly meet,

To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feet

:

Joyful they come.

And wing their way,
From realms of day,

To Jesus' tomb.

3 Then back to heaven they fly,

The joyful news to bear

:
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Hark ! as they soar on high.

What music fills the air

!

Their anthems say,—
" Jesus, who bled,

Hath left the dead :

He rose to-day."

4 Ye mortals, catch the sound.

Redeemed by him from hell

;

And send the echo round

The globe on which you dwell

;

Transported, cry,—
" Jesus, who bled,

Hath left the dead,

Nc more to die."

219. S. M. Kelly.

Redemption completed.

1 " THE Lord is risen indeed
;

"

He lives to die no more ;

He lives the sinner's cause to plead,

Whose curse and shame he bore.

2 " The Lord is risen indeed
;

"

Then hell has lost his prey

;

With him is risen the ransomed seed.

To reign in endless day.

3 " The Lord is risen indeed ;

"

Attending angels, hear

;

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed,

The joyful tidings bear.

4 Then wake your golden lyres.

And strike each cheerful chord

;

Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs,

To sing our risen Lord.

220. CM. Peiicy Chapel Coll

Resurrection of Christ.

1 THE Sun of Rigliteousness appears,

To set in blood no more ;
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Exult ; lie banishes your fears ;

Yoi r rising God adore.

2 The saints, when he resigned his breath,

Unclosed their sleeping eyes ;

He breaks again the bands of d3ath

;

Again the dead arise.

3 AlDne the dreadful race he ran,

Alone the wine press trod

;

He died and suffered as a man

;

He rises as a God.

4 In vain the stone, the watch, and seal

Forbid an early rise

To Him who shuts the gates of hell,

And opens paradise.

221. C. M. ANOK.

Morning of the Resurrection.

1 "WHEN, on the third, auspicious day.

While yet the blushing dawn
Shed forth its earliest smiling ray

To gild the rising morn,—
2 The holy Y\'omen sought the place

Where their Beloved was laid,

And shining angels preached the gi-ace

That raised him from the dead.

3 They hasted from tlie hallowed ground,

Where his dear flesh had lain,

To tell his mourning friends around
That Jesus lives again.

4 This day, as days of olden time,

Is one of hcavenl}'^ joy

;

Good tidings reach to every clime,

And every tongue cmj)loy.

222. C. M. WATT8.

The Restoredion Morning.

1 BLEST morning, whose young dawning ray".

Beheld our rising (Jod,
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That saw him triumph o'er the dust.

And leave his dark abode.

2 A silent prisoner in the tomb
The great Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought

The tliird, tli' appointed day.

3 Hell and the grave unite their force

To hold our God in vain :

The sleeping Conqueror arose,

And burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord,

These sacred hours we pay

;

And loud hosannas shall pro )laim

The triumph of the day.

5 Salvation and immortal praise

To our victorious King;
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas,

With sflad hosannas rinsr.

223. H. M. T.Scott

Resurrection of Christ celebrated.

1 AWAKE, our drowsy souls.

And burst the slothful band

;

The wonders of this day
Our noblest songs demand:

Auspicious morn, thy blissful rays

Bright seraphs hail, in songs of praise.

2 At thy approaching dawn,
Reluctant death resigned

The glorious Prince of life,

Li dark domains confined :

Th' angelic host around him bendi,

And he amid their shouts ascends.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord !

Heaven with hosannas rings ;

While earth, in humbler strains.

Thy praise reiipon^ive sings :
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" Woi-tliy art thou, who once wast slain,

Through endless years to live and reign."

4 Gird on, great Prince, thy sword

;

Ascend thy conquering car

;

While justice, truth, and love

Maintain the glorious war :

Victorious thou thy foes shalt tread,

And sin and hell in triumph lead.

V7. M. Doddridge.

" lie is risen."

1 YE humble souls that seek the Lord,
Chase all your fears away ;

And bow witli reverence down to see

The place where Jesus lay.

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought

;

Such wonders love can do :

Thus cold in death that Ijosoin lay

Yfhich throbbed and bled for you.

8 But dry your tears and tune your songs ;

The Savior lives again
;

Not all the bolts and l)ar,s of d(^atli

The Conqueror coukl dclain.

4 High o'er th' angelic band lie rears

His once dishonored licad;

And through unnum1)ei'ed years lie reigns.

Who dwelt among tlie dead.

tJ . < S. SriuiT OF THE Psalms.

The Conqueror s Welcome.

"WIDE, ye heavenly gates, unfold,

Closed no more by death and sin

;

Lo, the conquering Lord behold
;

Let the King of glory in."

Hark ! th' angelic host inquire,

"T\lio IS he, th' almighty King?"
Hark agam ! the answering choir

Thus in strains of triumph sing :—
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3 " He whose powerful ai*m, alone,

On his foes destiiiction hui'led ;

He who hath the victoiy won ;

He who saved a ruined world ;
—

4 " He who God's pure law fulfilled ;

Jesus, the incarnate Word ;

He whose truth with blood was sealed

He is heaven's ail-glorious Lord."

5 " Who shall up to that abode
Follow in the Savior's train ?

"

" They who in his cleansing blood

Wash away each guilty stain ;—
6 " They whose daily actions prove

Steadfast faith and holy fear,

Fervent zeal and grateful love ;

They shall dwell forever here."

226 L. M. ^VESLElt

Triumphal ABca}isio7i of Christ.

1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead,

Our Jesus is gone up on high

;

The powers of hell are captive led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

2 There his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay ;

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates

;

Ye everlasting doors, give way.

3 Loose all your bars of massy light.

And Avide unfold th' ethereal scene

;

He claims these mansions as his right

;

Receive the King of glory in.

4 " Who is the King of glory— who ?
"

The Lord, that all his foes o'ercame.

That sin, and deatii, and hell o'erthrew

;

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

5 Lo, his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay

;
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Lift uf jour heads, ye li3avenly gates ;

Ye everlasting doors, give way.

6 " WTio is the King of glory— who ?
"

The Lord, of boundless power possessed,

The King of saints and angels too,

God ovei all, forever blessed.

22?. ^- ^^- Tate & Brady.

Trmmphant Ascension.

1 LIFT up your heads, eternal gates,

Unfold, to entertain

The King of glory : see, he comes
"With his celestial train.

2 " Who is this King of glorj^ ?— who ?
"

The Lord, for strength renowned

;

Jn battle mighty— o'er his foes

Eternal Victor crowned.

3 Lift up your heads, eternal gates,

Unfold, to entertaija

The King of glory : see, he comes,

"With ail his shining train.

4 " "Wlio is this King of glory ?— who ?
"

The Lord of hosts renowned

;

Of glory he alone is King,

"Who is with glory crowned.

228. L. M. Watts.

Christ's Triumph.

1 LORD, when tltju didst ascend on high.

Ten thousand angels filled the sky
;

Those heavenly guards around thee wait.

Like chariots, that attend thy state.

2 Not S'nai's mountain could appear
More glorious, when the Lord was there

;

"While he pronounced his holy law.

And struck the chosen tribes with awe.

3 How bright the triumi)h none can tell,

When all the rebel powers of hell,
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That thousand souls had captive made,

Were all in chains, Hke captives, led.

4 Raised by his Father to the throne.

He sent his promised Spirit down.

With gifts and grace lor rebel men.

That God might dwell on earth again.

229. L. M. Pratt's Coll.

Christ a Living and Almighty Savior.

1 THE Savior lives, no more to die :

He lives, the Lord enthroned on high :

He Hves, triumphant o'er the grave :

He lives, eternally to save.

2 He lives, to still his servants' fears :

He lives, to wipe away their tears :

He hves, their mansions to prepare :

He lives, to bring them safely there.

3 Ye mourning souls, dry up your tears ;

Dismiss your gloomy doubts and fears ;

With cheerful hope your hearts revive,

For Christ, the Lord, is yet ahve.

4 His saints he loves, and never leaves ;

The contrite sinner he receives

:

Abundant grace will he afford.

Till all are present with the Lord.

230. L. M. Www.
Faithfulness.

1 HE hves, he hves, and sits above,

Forever interceding there

:

Who shall divide us from his love,

Or what should tempt us to despair ?

2 Shall persecution, or distress.

Shall famine, sword, or nakedness ?

He who hath loved us bears us through^

And makes us more than conquerors too.

3 Faith hath an overcoming power ;

It triumphs in the dying hour

:
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Christ is our life, our joy, our hope

;

Nor can we sink with such a prop.

4 Not all that men on earth can do,

Nor powers on liigb, nor powers below,

Shall cause his mercy to remove,
Or wean our hearts from Christ, our lov6»

J^OI. '^S, 6 L. MOXTGOMERY.

Christ our Example in Suffering.

1 GO to dark Getlisemane,

Ye that feel temptation's power ;

Your Redeemer's conflict see ;

Watch with him one bitter hour

:

Turn not from his griefs away ;

Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment hall

;

View the Lord of life arraigned

:

O, the wormwood and the gall

!

O, the pangs his soul sustained !

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ;

Learn of him to bear the cross.

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb

;

There, admmng at his feet,

Mark that miracle of time,

God's own sacrifice complete

:

" It is finished," hear him cry

;

Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

4 Early hasten to the tomb
Where they laid his breathless clay

;

All is solitude and gloom :

Who has taken him away ?

Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes :

Savior, teach us so to rise.

232. S. M. STEELB.

He ever liveth to make Intercession for ms,

1 LORD, how shall sinners dare

Look up to thine abode ?
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Or offer their imperfect prayer

Before a holy God ?

2 Bright terrors guard thy seat,

Aiid glories veil thy face
;

Yet mercy calls us to thy feet,

And to thy throne of grace.

3 My soul, with cheerful eye
See where thy Savior stands.

The glorious Advocate on high.

With mcense in his hands.

4 Teach my weak heart, O Lord,
With faith to call thee mine

;

Bid me pronounce the blissful word—
Father— with joy divine.

233. H. M. Weslbt.

Intercession.

1 ARISE, my soul, arise ;

Shake off thy guilty fears

;

The bleeding Sacrifice

In my behalf appears :

Before the throne my Surety stands,

My name is written on his hands.

2 The bleeding wounds he bears,

Received on Calvary,

Now pour effectual prayers.

And strongly speak for me :

" Forgive him, 0, forgive," they cry,
" Nor let that ransomed sinner die."

3 The Father hears him pray.

The de ar Anointed One ;

He cannot turn away
The pleading of his Son :

His Spirit answers to the blood.

And tells me I am bom of God.

4 To God I'm reconciled
;

His pardoning voice I hear

;
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He owns me for his child
;

I can no longer fear

:

With filial trust I now draw nigh,

And " Father, Abba, Father," cry.

234. L. M. Wesley.

An Advocate with the Father,

1 JESUS, my Advocate above,

My Friend before the throne of love,

If now for me prevails thy j3rayer.

If now I find thee pleading there,—
2 K thou the secret wish convey.

And sweetly prompt my heart to pray,—
Hear, and my weak petitions join.

Almighty Advocate, to thine.

3 Jesus, my heart's desire obtain
;

My earnest suit present, and gain
;

My fulness of corruption show ;

The knowledge of myself bestow.

4 Save me from death ; from liell set free ;

For these are but the want of thee :

My life, my only heaven, thou art

;

O might I feel thee in my heart

!

235. 8s & 7s. Lock He sp. Coll.

Jesus exalted to the Throne.

1 JESUS, hail! enthroned in glory,

There forever to abide
;

All tlie heavenly host adore thee.

Seated at thy Father's side.

2 There for sinners thou art pleading

;

There thou dost our place prepare

Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we apj ear.

3 Worsliip, honor, power, and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive
;

Loudest praises, without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.



OFFICES OF CHRIST.

4 Help, ye bright, angelic spirits

;

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ;

Help to sing onr Savior's merits,

Ilelp to chant Immanuel's praise.

OFFICES OF CHRIST.

236. H. M. WeSLBT.

Christ our King

1 RP:J0ICE, the Lord is King ;

Your God and King adore ;

Mortals, give thanks, and sing,

And triumph evermore :

Lift up the heart ; I Rejoice aloud
;

Lift up the voice ; 1
Ye saints, rejoice.

2 His kingdom cannot fail

;

He rules o'er earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell

Are to the Savior given :

Lift up the heart ; I Rejoice aloud
;

Lift up the voice ; |
Ye samts, rejoice.

3 He every foe shall quell,

Shall all our sins destroy

;

And every bosom swell

With pure, seraphic joy

:

Lift up the heart ; 1 Rejoice aloud

;

Lift up the voice ; |
Ye saints, rejoice.

23?. C. M. Newtok.

The 2irecious Name.

1 HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear !

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And diives away his fear.
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And cahns the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

3 Dear name, the rock on which I build,

My shield and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasure, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

4. Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,

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

5 I would thy boundless love proclaim

With every fleeting breath ;

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

238 H. M. Watts.

Christ a Prophet, Priest^ atid King.

1 JOIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew.
Or angels ever bore :

All are too mean I Too mean to set

To speak his worth, | The Savior forth.

2 Great Prophet of our God,
Our tongues shall bless thy name ;

By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came—

The joyful news I Of hell subdued,

Of sins forgiven, | And peace with heaven.

3 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Has shed his blood and died ;

Our guilty conscience needs

No sacrifice beside

:

His precious blood I And now it pleads

Did once atone, I Before the throne.
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4 thou almighty Lord,

Our Conqueror and our King,

Thy sceptre and thy sword,

Thy reigning grace, we sing

:

Thine is the power ; 1 In willing bonds

O, make us sit I Beneath thy feet.

C. M. Watts

Christ and Aaron.

1 JESUS, in thee our eyes behold

A thousand glories more
Than the rich gems and polished gold

The sons of Aaron wore.

2 They first their own burnt offerings brought

To purge thejiselves from sin ;

Thy life was pure, without a spot,

And all thy nature clean.

3 Once in the circuit of a year,

With blood, but not his own,
Aaron within the veil appears,

Before the golden throne.

4 But Christ, by his own powerful blood,

Ascends above the skies,

And in the presence of our God
Shows his own sacrifice.

5 He ever lives to intercede

Before his Father's face
;

Give him, my soul, thy cause to plead.

Nor doubt the Father's orace.

•340 C. M. Watts

Christ the Substance of the Levitical Priesthood.

1 THE true Messiah now appears

;

The types are all withdrawn :

So fly the shadows and the stars

Before the rising dawn.

2 The smoking sweet ai d bleeding lamb,

The kid and bullc«nk slain,
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And costly spice, of every name,
Would all be burned in vain.

3 Aaron must lay his robes away,
His mitre and his vest,

When Christ, the Lord, comes down to be
The Offering and the Priest.

4 He took our mortal flesh, to show
The v/onders of his love ;

For us he paid his life below,

And prays for us above.

5 " Forgive," he cries, " forgive their sins.

For I myself have died ;

"

And then he shows his opened veins.

And pleads his wounded side.

C. M. Watts,

Christ a merciful High Priest.

1 WITH joy we meditate the grace

Of our High Priest above ;

His heart is made of tenderness.

His bowels melt with love.

2 Touched with a sympatliy within.

He knows our feeble frame ;

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

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh.

Poured out his cries and tears.

And in his measure feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and his power ;

We shall obtain delivering grace

In the distressing hour.

242. CM. Doddhidoe.

High Priest.

1 NOW let our cheerful eyes survey

Our great High Pric-t above,
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And celebrate his constant care

And sympatliizing love.

2 Though raised to heaven's exalted throne

"Where angels bow around,

And high o'er all the hosts of light,

With matchless honors crowned,—
3 The names of all his saints he bears,

Deep graven on his heart

;

Nor shall the meanest Christian say

That he hath lost his part.

4 Those characters shall fair abide,

Our everlasting trust,

When gems, and monuments, and crowns
Are mouldered down to dust.

5 So, gracious Savior, on our breasts

May thy dear name be worn—
A sacred ornament and guard,

To endless ages borne.

243. L. M. Steels

Intercession.

1 HE lives ; the great Redeemer lives ;

What joy the blest assurance gives !

And now, before his Father, God,
Pleads the full merit of his blood.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears,

And justice armed with frowns appears ;

But in the Savior's lovely face

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

3 Hence, then, ye dark, despairing thoughts

;

Above our fears, above our faults,

His powerful interoBssions rise,

And guilt recedes, and terror dies.

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend,

On him let all our hopes depend

;

Our cause can never, never fail.

For Jesus pleads, and must prevail.
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244 S. M. Campbell's Coll.

Christ's Exaltation and Intercession.

1 JESUS, tlie Conqueror, reigns,

In glorious strength arrayed ;

His kingdom over all maintains.

And bids the eailh be glad.

2 Ye sons of men, rejoice

In Jesus' mighty love ;

Lift up youi heart, lift up your voice,

To Him who rules above.

3 Extol his kingly povv'cr ;

Adore th' exalted Son,

Who died, but lives, to die no more,
High on his Father's throne.

4 Our Advocate with God,
He undertakes our cause.

And spreads thorough all the earth abroad

The triumph of his cross.

245. C. M. DOANE.

Christ the IVai/, the Truths and the Life.

1 THOU art the Way ; to thee alone

From sin and death we flee ;

And he who would the Father seek

Must seek him. Lord, in thee.

2 Thou art the Truth ; thy word alone

True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst instruct the mind
And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the Life ; tlie rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm ;

And those wlio put their trust in thee

Not death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life—
Grant us to know that Way,

That Truth to keep, that Life to win,

Which lead to endless day.
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246 L. M. Steele.

Christ the Physician of the SoiiU

1 DEEP are the wounds which sin has made—
Where shall the sinner find a cure ?

In vain, alas ! is Nature's aid ;

The work exceeds her utmost power.

2 But can no sovereign balm be fo and ?

And is no kind physician nigh,

To ease the pain, and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope forever fly ?

3 There is a great Physician near

;

Look up, O fainting soul, and live ;

See, in his heavenly smiles appear
Such help as nature cannot give.

4 See, in the Sa\'ior's dying blood.

Life, health, and bliss abundant flow

:

'Tis only that dear sacred flood

Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe.

24?. L. M. Stennbtt

Christ our Sun.

1 GREAT God, amid the darksome night.

Thy glories burst upon my sight,

Wliile, rapt in wonder, I behold

The silver moon and stars of gold.

2 But when I see the sun arise,

And pour his glories o'er the skies,

Li more stupendous forms I view
Thy greatness and thy goodness too.

3 In every work tny hands have made,
Thy power and wisdom are displayed ;

But O, what glories all divine

In my incarnate Savior shine !

4 He is my Sun : beneath his wings
My soul securely sits and sings

;

And there enjoys, like those above,

The balmy influence of thy love.
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248. 7S, 6 L. TOPLAWT.

The Rock of Ages.

1 ROCK of ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee ;

Let the water and the blood,

From thy wounded side that flowed,

Be of sin the perfect cure
;

Save me, Lord, and make me pure.

2 Should my tears forever flow.

Should my zeal no languor know,
This for sin could not atone ;

Thou must save, and thou alone

;

In my hand no price I bring

;

Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids close in death,

When I rise to Avorlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne,

Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee.

249. S. M. Steelb.

The kind Shepherd

1 WHILE my Redeemer's near.

My Shepherd and my Guide,

I bid farewell to every fear ;

My wants are all supplied.

2 To ever-fragrant meads,

Where rich abundance grows,

His gracious hand indulgent leads,

And guards my sweet repose.

3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray.

My wandering feet restore.

And guard me with thy watchful eyp,

And let me rove lo more.
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250. CM. Heginbotham-

Praise to the Shepherd.

1 TO tliee, my Shepherd and my Lord,

A grateful song I raise ;

0, let the feeblest of thy flock

Attempt to speak thy praise.

2 But how shall mortal tongues express

A subject so divine?

Do justice to so vast a theme,

Or praise a love like thine ?

3 My Hfe, my joy, my hope I owe
To this amazing love

;

Ten thousand thousand comforts here,

And nobler bliss above.

4 To thee my trembling spirit flies,

With sin and grief oppressed ;

Thy gentle voice dispels my fears,

And lulls my cares to rest.

251. C. M. Steele.

Pearl of great Price.

1 YE glittering toys of earth, adieu ;

A nobler choice be mine
;

A real prize attracts my view,

A treasure all divine.

2 Begone, unworthy of my cares.

Ye flattering baits of sense ;

Inestimable worth appears.

The pearl of price immense.

3 Should both the Indies, at my call.

Their boasted stores resign,

With joy I would renounce them all

For leave to call thee mine.

4 Should earth's vam treasures all depart,

Of this dear gift possessed,

I'd clasp it to my joyful heart,

And be forever blessed.
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5 Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires,

Thy love is bliss divine ;

Accept the praise that grace inspires,

Since I can call thee mine.

252. -CM., Steele.

A Name above every Name.

1 JESUS, in thy transporting name
What glories meet our eyes !

Thou art the seraphs' lofty theme,

The wonder of the skies.

2 Well might the heavens with wonder view
A love so strange as thine ;

No thought of angels ever knew
Compassion so divine.

3 And didst thou, Savior, leave the sky,

To sink beneath our woes ?

Didst thou descend to bleed and die

For thy rebellious foes ?

4 O, may our willing hearts confess

Thy sweet, thy gentle sway

;

Glad captives of thy matchless grace

Thy righteous rule obey.

253. L. M. 6 L. Urwick's CoLi*

Christ all and in all.

1 JESUS, thou source of calm repose.

All fulness dwells in thee divine ;

Our strength to quell the proudest foes ;

Our light in deepest gloom to shine ;

Thou art our fortress, strength, and tower.

Our trust and portion evermore.

2 Jesus, our Comforter thou art

;

Our rest in toil, our ease in pain

;

The balm to heal each broken heart

;

In storms our peace, in loss our gain

;

Our joy beneath the worldling's frown ;

In shame our glory and our crown j
—
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3 In want, our plentiiul supply ;

In weakness, our almighty power ;

In bonds, our perfect liberty

;

Our refuge in temptation's hour ;

Our comfort 'midst all grief and thrall

;

Our life in death, our all in all.

254. CM. Beddomb.

Christ precious.

1 JESUS, delightful, charming name T

It spreads a fra?*-ance round ;

Justice and mercy, truth and peace,

In union here arc found.

2 He is our life, our joy, our strength ;

In him all glories meet

;

He is a shade above our heads,

A light to guide our feet.

3 The thickest clouds are soon dispersed,

If Jesus shows his face ;

To weary, heavy-laden souls

He is the restmg-place.

4 When storms arise and tempests blow.

He speaks the stilling word ;

The threatening billows cease to flow,

The winds obey their Lord.

5 Through every age he's still the same

;

But we ungrateful prove,

Forget the savor of his name,

The sweetness of his love.

255. ^S, 7s, & 4. Kellby.

Coronation of the Kijig of Kings.

1 LOOK, ye saints ; the sight is glorious ;

See the Man of sorrows now ;

From the fight returned victorious,

Every knee to him shall bow

:

Crown him, cro"vvn him

;

Crowns become the Victor's brow.
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Crown the Savior ; angels, crown him

;

Rich the trophies Jesus brings

;

In the seat of power enthrone him,

While the heavenly concave rings :

Crown him, crown him
;

Crown the Savior King of kings.

Sinners in derision crowned him.

Mocking thus the Savior's claim ;

Saints and angels crowd around him,

Own his title, praise his name :

Crown him, crown him

;

Spread abroad the Victor's fame.

Hark, those bursts of acclamation !

Hark, those loud, triumphant chords !

Jesus takes the highest station
;

O, what joy the sight affords !

Crown him, crown him.

King of kings, and Lord of lords.

SALTATION THROUGH CHRIST.

256. S. M. W.TTS.

Salvation through Christ.

1 RAISE your triumphant songs

To an immortal tune
;

Let all the earth resound the deeds

Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how eternal love

Its chief Beloved chose,

And bade him raise our ruined race

From their abyss of woes.

3 His hand no thunder bears ;

No terror clothes his brow ;

No bolts to drive our guilty souls

To fiercer flames below.
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4 'Twas mercy filled tlie throne,

And wrath stood silent by,

When Chi-ist was sent with pardons down

To rebels doomed to die.

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears ;

Let hopeless sorrow cease ;

Bow to the sceptre of his love,

And take the offered peace.

6 Lord, we obey thy call

;

We lay a hnrable claijaa

To the salvation thou hast brought,

And love and praise thy name.

257. L. M. watw.

Salvatioji by Christ.

1 SALVATION is forever nigh

The souls who fear and trust the Lord

;

And grace, descending from on high,

Fresh hopes of glory shall afford.

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met,

Since Christ the Lord came down from heaven

;

By his atonement, so complete.

Justice is pleased, and peace is given.

3 His righteousness is gone before.

To give us free access to God

;

Our wandering feet shall stray no more,

But mark his steps and keep the road.

258. C. M. Watts.

Redemptio7i by Christ.

1 BEHOLD, what pity touched the heart

Of God's eternal Son

;

Descendmg from the heavenly court.

He left his Father's throne.

2 His living power, and dying love,

Redeemed unhappy men,

And raised the luins of our race

To life and G 3d again.
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B To thee, Lord, our noblest powers
We joyfully resign

;

Blest Jesus, take us for thy own,
And make us wholly thine.

259 C. M. HOSKINS

BekoM the Lamb of God.

1 BEHOLD, behold the Lamb of God,
Who takes away our guilt

;

Behold th' atoning precious blood

That for our sins he spilt.

2 sinners, now to Clirist draw near,

Invited by his word :

The chief of sinners need not fear

;

Behold the Lamb of God.

3 Backsliders, too, the Savior calls.

And washes in his blood

:

Arise, return fron-fc grievous falls ;

Behold the Lamb of God.

4 Li every state, and time, and place,

Nought plead but Jesus' blood

;

However wretched be your case.

Behold the Lamb of God.

5 Spirit of grace, to us apply

Lnmanuel's precious blood.

That we may, w^ith thy saints on high.

Behold the Lamb of God.

260. L. M. Fawcett.

Salvation by Christ.

1 BEHOLD the sin-atoning Lamb,
With wonder, gratitude, and love ;

To take away our guilt and shame,

See him descending from above.

2 Our sins and griefs on him were laid

;

He meekly bore tlie mighty load ;

Our ransom j^rice he I'ully [)aid

In groans and teai-s, in sweat and blood-
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3 To save a guilty world he dies

;

Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb ;

To him lift np your longing eyes,

And hope for mercy in his name.

4 Pardon and peace through him abound;
He can the richest blessings give

;

Salvation in his name is found
;

He bids the dying sinner live.

261. C. M. Watts.

Salvation.

1 SALVATION ! 0, the joyful sound !

'Tis pleasure to our ears ;

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At hell's dark door we lay ;

But we arise by grace divine

To see a heavenly day.

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around.

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

4 Salvation ! 0, thou bleeding Lamb,
To thee the praise belongs !

Salvation shall inspire our hearts.

And dwell upon our tongues.

262. CM. Bbddomb.

Wonde/'s of Redemption.

1 HOW great the wisdom, power, and grace,

Which in redemption shine !

The heavenly host with joy confess

The work is all divine.

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

And ^vith ten thousand thousar i tongues
Proclaim his power to save.
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3 They tell the trkimphs of his cross,

The siifTerings which he bore,

HoAv low he stooped, how high lie rose,

And rose to stoop r.o more.

4 0, let them still their voices raise,

And still their songs renew

;

Salvation well deserves the praise

Of men and angels too.

263 ^S, 7s, & 4, Kelley.

Fountain of Life.

1 SEIE, fro n Zion's sacred mountain.

Streams of living water flow

;

God has opened there a fountain

That supplies i\\Q plains below

:

They are blessed

Who its sovereign virtues know.

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing,

Streams of mercy fmd their way

;

Life, and health, and joy bestowing,

Making all around look gay

:

ye nations.

Hail the long-expected day.

3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure,

All enriching as it goes,

Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure.

Buds and blossoms as the rose :

P^very object

Sings for joy where'er it flows.

4 Trees of life, the bank:? adorning,

Yield their fruit to all around

;

Those wlio eat are saved from mourning ;

Pleasure comes, and hopes abound :

Fair their portion —
Endless life with glory crowned.
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264. CM. COWPEB.

Sufficiency of the Atonement.

1 THERE is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from Immanuel's veins

;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day

;

And may I there, though vile as he,

Wash all ray sins away.

3 Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power.

Till all the ransomed church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.

4 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 And when this feeble, faltering tongue

Lies silent m the gi-ave,

Then in a nobler, sweeter song

I'll sing thy power to save.

265. L. M. WaTT8»

Belying on the Atonement.

1 O LORD, I fall before thy face ;

My only refuge is thy grace

;

No outward forms can make me clean ;

The leprosy lies deep within.

2 No bleeding bird nor bleeding beast.

Nor hyssop branch nor sprinkling priest,

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea.

Can wash the dism.al stain away.

3 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone

Hath power sufficient to atone ;

Thy blood can make me white as snow

;

No human power ccitild cleanse me so.
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4 Wliile guilt disturbs and breaks my peace,

Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease

;

Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice,

And make my broken heart rejoice.

266. S. M. VVAxm

Christ our Sacrifice.

1 NOT all the blood of beasts,

On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace,

Or wash away the stain.

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away—

A sacrifice of nobler name
And richer blood than they.

3 My faith would lay lier hand
On that dear head of thine,

While like a penitent I stand,

And there confess my sm.

4 My soul looks back to see

The burdens thou didst bear,

When hanging on the cursed tree.

And hopes her guilt was there.

5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove
;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And sing his bleeding love.

237. CM. Watts

Salvation by Grace.

1 LORD, we confess our numerous faults,

IIow. great our guilt has been
;

Foolish and vain v/ere all our thoughts.

And all our lives were sin.

2 But, O my soul, forever praise,

Forever love liis name,
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways
Of folly, sin, and sliame.
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3 'Tis not by works of righteousness

Which our own hands have done ;

But we are saved by sovereign grace,

Abounding through his Son.

4 'Tis from the mercy of oui' God
That all our hopes begin

;

'Tis by the v/ater and the blood

Our souls are washed from sin.

5 'Tis through the purchase of His death

Who hung upon the tree,

The Spirit is sent down to breathe

On such dry bones as we.

6 Raised from the dead, we live anew

;

And, justified by grace,

We shall appear in glory too,

And see our Father's face.

268. C. M. Watts

Love of Christ.

1 PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,

We wretched sinners lay

;

Without one cheerful beam of hope,

Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace

Beheld our helpless grief;

He saw, and 0, amazing love !

He ran to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above

With joyful haste he fled.

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4 O, for this love, let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break ;

And all harmonious human tongues

The Savior's praises speak.
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269 L. M. anok.

Christ our Salvation.

1 COME, guilty sinners, come and see

Your great atoning sacrifice :

Behold, on yonder gory tree,

The King of kings for rebels dies.

2 How gracious, how severe thou art,

Jus". God, in thy redeeming plan !

The s oear that pierced Imraanuel's heart

Revealed the fount of life for man.

3 Hail, hallowed cross ! accursed no more
;

Rich tree of life to all our race

;

Blest tree of paradise, which bore

The choicest fruit— the gift of grace.

4 Lord, shall our grief or joy prevail ?

Our heart is rent amidst their strife ;

Shall we the Victim's death bewail,

Or hail it as our way to life ?

5 Thy dying, living, boundless love,

While here below, shall tune our tongue,

And, when we join the choir above,

Thy love be our triumphant song.

L. j\i. Anon.

The Cross.

1 INSCRIBED upon the cross we see,

In glowing letters, " God is ? "»ve ;

"

He bears our sins upon the tree
;

He brings us mercy from above.

2 The cross— it takes our guilt away
;

It holds the fainting sj)irit up ;

It cheers with hope tlie gloomy day,

And sweetens every bitter cup ;
—

S The bahn of life, the cure of woe.
The measure and the pledge of love,

The sinner's refuge here below.

The angel's theme in heaven above.
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271. L. M. Steels.

Life in Christ.

1 WHEN sins and fears prevailing rise,

And fainting hope almost expires,

Jesus, to thee I lift mine eyes,

To thee I breathe my soul's desires.

2 If my immortal Savior lives.

Then my immortal Hfe is sure

;

His word a firm foundation gives ;

Here let me build, and rest secure.

3 Here let my faith unshaken dwell.

Forever firm the promise stands

;

Not all the powers of earth and hell

Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands.

4 Here, my soul, thy trust repose ;

If Jesus is forever mine.
Not death itself, that last of foes,

Shall break a union so divine.

272. S. M. Anon.

Christ precioics.

1 O CHRIST, what ^rracious words
Are ever, ever thine !

Thy voice is music to tlie soul

And life and peace divine.

2 Grace, everlasting grace,

Glad tidings, full of joy,

FloAv from tliy lips, iha lips of truth,

And flow vrithout alloy.

3 The broken heart, the poor.

The bruised, the deaf, the blir d.

The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch,
In thee compassion find.

4 Lord Jesus, speed the day.

The promised day of grace,

To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf,

The dead, of Adam's race.
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273. L. M. Stbblb

The only Way of Salvation.

1 JESUS, the spring of joys divine,

\VTience all our hopes and comforts flow

;

Jesus, no other name but thine

Can save us from eternal woe.

2 No other name will Heaven approve

:

Thou art the true, the living way,
Ordained, by everlasting love,

To the bright realms of endless day.

3 Here let our constant feet abide,

Nor from the heavenly path depart

:

O, let thy Sj^irit, gracious Guide,
Direct our steps, and cheer our heart.

4 Safe lead us through this world of night,

And bring us to the blissful plains.

The regions of unclouded light.

Where perfect joy forever reigns.

274. CM. S. Stennett.

Indebtedness to Christ.

1 MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned

Upon the Savior's brow

;

His head with radiant glories crowned,

His lips with grace o'erfiow.

2 No mortal can with him compare
Among the sons of men

;

Fairer is he than all the fair

Who fill the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress,

And fiew to my relief;

For me he bore the shameful cross.

And carried all my grief.

4 To him I owe my life and breath.

And all the joys I have
;

He makes me triumph over death,

And saves me from the grave.
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

5 To heaven, the place of his abode,

He brings my weary feet,

Shows me the glories of my God,

And makes my joys complete.

6 Since from his»bounty I receive

Such proofs of love divine.

Had I a thousand hearts to give,

Lord, they should all be thine.

PEAISE TO CHRIST.

275. C. M. Watts.

Christ's Jirst and second Comhig.

1 SING to the Lord, ye distant lands.

Ye tribes of every tongue ;

His new-discovered grace demands
A new and nobler song.

2 Say to the nations, Jesus reigns,

God's own almighty Son ;

His power the sinking world sustains,

And grace surrounds his throne.

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day ;

Joy through the earth be seen ;

Let cities shine in bright array.

And fields in cheerful green.

4 Let new seraphic joy surprise

The islands of the sea

;

Ye mountains, sink
; ye valleys, rise ;

Prepare the Lord his way.

5 Behold, he comes ! he comes to bless

The nations, as their God ;

To show the world his righteousness,

And send his truth abroad.
14 157



PRAISE TO CHRIST.

6 But when his voice shall raise the dead,
And bid the world draw near,

How will the guilty nations dread
To see their Judge ajjpear

!

27 Q. C. M. Weslbt.

Praise to the Savior.

1 O FOR a thousand tongues t sing

My dear Redeemer's praise ;

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace !

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

To spread through all the earth abroad,

The honors of thy name.

3 Jesus— the name that calms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease ;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears ;

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin ;

He sets the prisoner free ;

His blood can make the foulest clean

;

His blood availed for me.

277 > ^^5 Ss? ^ 4s. Urwick'sCdll

Praise to Christ.

1 PROCLAIM the lofty praise

Of Him who once was slain.

But now is risen, througli endless days
To live and reign :

He lives and reigns on high

Who bought us with his blood,

Enthroned above the fjirthest sky,

Our Savior, God.

2 All honor, power, and praise

To Jesus' name belong ;

With hosts seraphic, glad we raise

The sacred soi>g

:



PRAISE TO CHRIST.

" Worthy the Lamb," they cry,

" That on the cross was slain ;

But now, ascended up on high,

He hves to reign."

3 He lives to bless and save

The souls redeemed by grace,

And rescue from the dreary grave

His chosen race

;

And soon we hope above
A louder strain to sing,

"With all our powers to praise and love

Our Savior, King.

278 C. M. Watts.

Christ ascending and reigyiing.

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy

To God, the sovereign King !

Let every land their tongues employ,

And hymns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high

;

His heavenly guards around
Attend him rising through the sky,

With trumpet's joyful sound.

3 While angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals leara their strains ;

Let all the earth his honors sing

;

O'er all the earth he reigns.

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound

;

Let knowledge lead the song ;

Nor mock him with a solemn sound

Upon a thoughtless tongue.

fl. Tvl. Stenxett

Praise to the Savior.

COME, every pious heart

That loves the Savior's name.
Your noblest powers exert

To celebrate his fame :
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

Tell all above,

And all below,

The debt of love

To him you owe.

2 He left his starry crowii.

And laid his robes aside ;

Oa wings of love came down,

And wept, and bled, and died

:

What he endured,

0, who can tell.

To save our souls

From death and hell ?

3 From the dark grave he rose,

The mansion of the dead.

And thence his mighty foes

In glorious triumph led

:

Up through tlie sky

The Conqueror rode,

And reigns on high.

The Savior, God.

280. L. M. WAxm
Glory and Grace in the Person of Christ.

1 NOW to the Lord a noble song

;

Awake, my ^oul, awake, my tongue

;

Hosanna to th' eternal name.
And all his boundless love proclaim.

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face.

The brightest image of his grace

;

God, in the person of his Son,

Has all his mightiest works outdone.

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood

Proclaim the wi e, the powerful God;
And thy rich glories from afar

Sparkle in every rolling star.

4 But in liis looks a glory stands,

The noblest labor of thine hands ;
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

The pleasing lustre of his eyes

Outshines the wonders of the skies.

6 Grace— 'tis a sweet, a charming theme

;

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name

;

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound

;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.

€ O, may I reach the happy place

Where he ^jnveils his lovely face

;

His beauties there may I behold.

And sing his name to harps of gold.

281. ^' ^- ^^^^
The Lamb of God loorshipped.

1 COME, let us join our cheerful songs

With angels' round the throne ;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

" To be exalted thus :"

" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,

" For he was skin for us."

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine ;

And blessings, more than we can give.

Be, Lord, forever thine.

4 Let all that dvrell above the sky,

And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspu-e to lift thy glories high,

And speak thy endless praise.

5 The whole creation join in one

To bless the sacred name
Of Him who sits upon the throne.

And to adore the Lamb.

282. C. p. M. Medley.

Excellence of Christ.

1 O, COULD I speak the matchless worth,

O, could I sound the glories forth,
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

Which in my Savior shine,

I'd soar and touch the iieavenly stiings,

Ani vie with Gabriel while he sings

In notes almost divine.

2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin and wrath divine
;

I'd sing his glorious righteousness,

In wliich ail-perfect, heavenly dress

My soul shall ever shine.

3 I'd sing the characters he bears.

And all the forms of love he wears.

Exalted on his throne
;

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I would, to everlasting days.

Make all his glories known.

4 Soon the delightful morn \vi\\ come
When my dear Lord will bring me home,
And I shall see his foce ;

Then with my Savior, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spend,

Tnumphant in his grace.

283. G. JM. DOUDIUUGB.

Jesics precious to them that believe.

1 JESUS, I love thy charming name ;

'Tis music to ray ear

;

Fain would I sound it out so loud,

That earth and heaven might hear.

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul,

My transport and my trust

;

Jewels,to thee are gaudy toys,

And gold is sordid dust.

3 All my capacious powers can wi h

In thee doth richly meet

;

Nor to my eyes is light so dear.

Nor friendship half so sweet.
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart,

And shed its fragrance there ;

The noblest bal n of all its wounds,

The cordial of its care.

5 m speak the honors of thy name
With my last, laboring breath,

And, dying, clasp thee in my arms,

The antidote of death.

284. L. M. Watts.

Victory and Exaltation of Christ.

1 NOW be my heart inspired to sing

The glories of my Savior King

;

He comes with blessings from above,

And wins the nations to his love.

2 Thy throne, O God, forever stands ;

Grace is the sceptre in thy hands :

Thy laws and works are just and right,

But truth and mercy thy delight.

3 Let endless honors crown thy head

;

Let every age thy praises spread

;

Let all the nations know thy word.

And every tongue confess thee Lord.

285. .
8s & 7s. Pratt's CCT.L

Praise to Christ, the Author of Salvation.

1 CROWN his head with endless blessing

Who, in God the Father's name.
With compassion never ceasing,

Comes, salvation to proclaim.

2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee !

Thee, our Savior— thee, our God ;

From thy throne let beams of glory

Shine through all the vrorld abroad.

3 Jesus, tiiee our Savior hailing,

Thee our God in praise we own ;

Highest honors, never failing.

Rise eternal round thv throne.
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

4 Now, ye saints, his poAver confessing,

In your grateful strains adore

;

For his mercy, ne^er ceasing,

Flows, and flows forevermore.

286. CM. Watts.

A new Song to the Lamb.

1 BEHOLD the glories of the Lamb
Amidst his Father's throne

;

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

2 Let elders worship at his feet.

The church adore around,

"With vials full of odors sweet.

And harps of sweeter sound.

8 Those are the prayers of all the saints,

And these the hymns they raise
;

Jesus is kind to our complaints
;

He loves to hear our praise.

4 NoAv to the Lamb, that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid
;

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
Forever on thy head.

5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,

Hast set the prisojicr free.

Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we ^hall reimi with thee.

28? lOs & lis. WiNCHKLL'S SeI,,

GocTs Servants should praise him.

YE servants of God, your Master proclaim,

And publisli abroad liis wonderful name ;

The name all-victorious of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious ; he rules over all.

God ruleth on high, almighty to save ;

And still he is nigh ; his presence we have

:

The great congregation his triumph shall sing,

Ascribmg salvation to Jesus our King.
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

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, for infinite love.'6'

288. 6s & 4s. Sac. Ltbics.

Worthy the Lamb.

1 GLORY to God on high :

Let heaven and earth reply

;

Praise ye his name ;

His love and grace adore.

Who aU our sorrows bore ;

And sing forevermore,
" Worthy the Lamb."

2 Ye wlio surround the throne,

Join cheerfully in one,

Praising his name

:

Ye who have felt his blood

SeaHng your peace with God,
Sound liis dear name abroad ;

" Worthy the Lamb."

S Join, all ye ransomed race.

Our Lord and God to bless ;

Praise ye his name ;

In him we will rejoice.

And make a joyful noise.

Shouting with heart and voice,

" Worthy the Lamb."

4 Soon must we change our place

;

Yet will we never cease

Praising his name

:
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

T. him our soogs we'll bring,

Hail him our gracious King,

And through all ages sing,

" Worthy the Lamb."

289. S. M. BEDDO.IE

Praise to the Savior.

1 YE angels, bless the Lord,

And praise his sacred name ;

Diffuse his glories all abroad,

His gracious acts proclaim.

2 Praise liira, ye heavenly powers.

And make his goodness known
;

Christ is your Head, as well as ours,

And ye surround his throne.

3 Praise him, ye hosts of light.

In accents sweet and high ;

To him you owe your power and might

;

At his comm&iKl you fly.

4 Ye winged seraphim,

Your grateful voices raise
;

Created and preserved by him.

Let him have all your praise.

5 The lofty song begin.

And tune your harps anew ;

Wliile we in sacred concert join,

And strive to vie with you.

290. 8s & 7S. (Peculiar.) Kellt.

Christ enthroned and lo .rshipped.

1 HARK ! ten thousand harps and voices

Sound the note of praise above

;

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ;

Jesus reigns, the God of love

:

See, he sits on yonder throne ;

Jesus rules the world alone.

2 Jesus, hail I whose glory brightens

All above, and gives it worth ;
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

Lord of life, thy smile enlightens,

Cheers, and charms thy saints on earth:
When we think of love like thine.

Lord, we own it love divine.

3 Bang of glory, reign forever
;

Thine an everlasting crown .

Nothing from thy love shall seT er

Those whom thou hast made thine own ;

Happy objects of thy grace.

Destined to behold thy face.

4 Savior, hasten thine appearing
;

Bring, 0, bring the glorious day.
When, the awful summons hearing,

Heaven and earth shall pass away

:

Then, with golden harps, we'll sing,
" Glory, glory to our King."

291. S. M. Hammond.

The So)ig of Moses and the Lamb.

1 AWAKE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb

;

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

2 Sing of his dying love
;

Sing of his rising power
;

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

3 Ye pilgrims, on the road
To Zion's city, sing

;

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,
In Christ, th' eternal King.

4 Boon shall we hear him say,

Ye blessed children, come ;

Soon wiU he call us hence away
To our eternal home.
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PRAISE TO CHRIST.

5 There shall each raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim,

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

292. '•S. L^nctf^rt).

Redeeming Love.

1 NOW begin the heavenly them<», -

Sing aloud in Jesus' name

;

Ye who his salvation prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.

2 Ye who see the Father's grace

Beaming in the Savior's face,

As to Canaan on ye move,
Praise and bless redeeming love.

3 Mourning souls, dry up your tears ;

Banish all your guilty fears
;

Welcome, all by sin oppressed,

Welcome to his sacred rest.

4 Hither, then, your music bring

;

Strike aloud each cheerful string
;

Mortals, join the host above ;

Join to praise redeeming love.

293. 7s, 6 L. Kelly.

Glory to the King.

1 GLORY, glory to our King !

Crowns unfading wreathe his head

;

Jesus is the name we sing—
Jesus risen from the dead ;

Jesus, Conqueror o'er the grave ;

Jesus, mighty now to save.

2 Now behold him high enthroned,

Glory beaming from his face,

By adoring angels owned,

God of holiness and grace

:

O for hearts and tongues to sing^

Glory, glory to our King

!

168



PRAISE TO CHKIST.

3 Jesus, on thy people shine ;

Warm our hearts and tune our tongues,

That with angels we may join,

Share their bliss, and swell their songs

!

Glory, honor, praise, and power,

Lord, be thine forevermore.

294 C. M. Watts.

The Reign of Christ.

1 LET earth, with every isle and sea,

Rejoice ; the Savior reigns :

His word, like fire, prepares his way,
And mountains melt to plains.

2 His presence sinks the proudest hills,

And makes the valleys rise
;

The humble soul enjoys his smiles.

The haughty sinner dies.

3 Adoring angels, at his birth.

Made our Redeemer known

;

Thus shall he come to judge the earth,

And angels guard his thi'one.

4 His foes shall tremble at his sight,

And hills and seas retire ;

His children take their upward flight,

And leave the world on fire.

5 The seeds of joy and glory, sown
For saints in darkness here.

Shall lise and spring in worlds unknown,
And a rich harvest bear.

295. CM. Duncan.

The spiritual Coronation.

1 ALL hail the power of Jesus' name

!

Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem.

And crown him Lord of all.

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

A renmant weak and small,
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nOLY SPIRIT.

Hail him, who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord of all.

3 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall

;

Gro, spread your trophies at his feet,

And croAvn him Lord of alh

4 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all.

5 O that, with yonder sacred throng.

We at his feet may fall

!

We'll join the everlasting song.

And crown him Lord of all.

296. L. M. Shirlet.

Worthy the Lamb.

1 WORTHY the Lamb of boundless sway

;

Li earth and heaven the Lord of all

;

Let all the j^owers of earth obey,

And low before his footstool fall.

2 Higher, still higher, swell the strain ;

Creation's voice the note prolong

:

Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign

;

Let hallelujahs crown the song.

HOLY SPIRIT.

297. 8s, 6, & 4. Spirit OF THE Psalm

The Holy Spirit the Cojnforter.

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

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed,

With us to dwell.
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HOLY SPIRIT.

2 He came in tongues of living flame,

To teach, convince, subdue
;

All powerful as the wmd he came,

As viewless too.

3 He came sweet influence to impart,

A gracious, willing guest,

While he can And one humble heart

Wherein to rest.

4 And his that gentle voice we hear,

Soft as the breeze of even,

That checks each fault, that calms each fear,

And speaks of heaven.

5 And every virtue we possess^

And every victory won.

And every thought of holiness,

Ai'e his alone.

6 Spii it ctf purity and grace,

Our weakness, pitying, see ;

O, make our hearts tny dwelling-place,

And worthier thee.

298 ' C. ]M.. "Watts

The Earnest of Heaven.

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

Great Comforter, descend and bring

Some tokens of thy gi-ace.

9. Dost thou not dvrell in all thy saints,

And seal them heirs of heaven ?

When wilt thou banish my complaints.

And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part

In my Redeemer's blood

;

And bear thy witness with my heart,

That I am bom of God.
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HOLT SPIRIT.

4 Thou art the earnest of his love,

The pledge of joys to come

;

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove,
Will safely bear me home.

299. C. M. Watt*.

Breathing after the Holy Spirit.

1 COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quicke ling powers ;

Come, shed abroad a Savior's love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look, how we grovel here below,

Fond of these trifling toys

;

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

3 In vain we tune our formal songs ;

In vain we strive to rise

;

Hosannas languish on our tongues.

And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this poor, dying rate—
Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With aU thy quickening powers ;

Come, shed abroad a Savior's love.

And that shall kindle ours.

300. ^'- ^^- Chbis. Mel.

Regeneration by the Spirit.

1 CAN aught beneath a power divine

The stubborn will subdue ?

'Tis tlime, eternal Spirit, thine

To form the heart anew.

2 'Tis thine the passions to recall,

And upward bid them rise,

And make the scales of error fall

From reason's darkened eyes.
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HOLY SPIRlt. *

3 To chase the shades of death away,
And bid the sinner Hve,

A beam of heaven, a vital ray,

'Tis thme alone to give.

4 O, change these wretched hearts of ours,

And give them life divine !

Then shall our passions and our powers,

Almighty Lord, be thine.

301. '^^' ^^^^

The Sanctifier.

1 HOLY Ghost, with light divine,

Shine upon tliis heart of mine ;

Chase the shades of night away

;

Turn the darkness into day.

2 Holy Ghost, mth power divine.

Cleanse tliis guilty heart of mine :

Long has sin, without control,

Held dominion o'er my soul.

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine,

Cheer this saddened heart of mine

;

Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

4 Holy Spirit, all divine.

Dwell within this heart of mine ;

Cast do^vn every idol tlii'one
;

Keign supreme, and reign alone.

302. s. M. hakt.

Sanctifying Influence.

1 COME, Holy Spirit, com.e
;

Let thy bright beams arise";

Dispel the sorrow from our minds,

The darkness from our eyes.

2 Convince us all of sin ;

Then lead to Jesus' blood ;

And to our wondering view reveal

The tnCrcies of ^fr God.
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* HCLY SFIBIT.

b Revive our drooping faith,

Our doubts and fears remove,
And kindle in our breasts the flame

Of never-dying love.

f 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart,

To sanctify the soul,

To pour fresh life in every part.

And new create the whole.

(» Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts ;

Our minds from bondage free ;

Then shall we know, and praise, and love

The Father, Son, and Thee.

303. L. M. Wesley.

27*6 Sjnrit entreated 7iot to depart.

1 STAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay.

Though I have done thee such despite

;

Cast not a sinner quite away.
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have most unfaithful been
Of all who e'er thy grace received,

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen.

Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved,-

3 Yet O, the chief of sinners spare,

In honor of my great High Priest

;

Nor in tliy righteous anger swear
I shall not see thy people's rest.

4 My weary soul, O God, release ;

Uphold me with thy gracious hand

;

0, guide me into perfect peace,

And bring me to tlie promired land.

304. L. M. Browne.

Our Guide.

1 COME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With light and romfort from above

;

Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide

;

O'er every thought and step preside.
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HOI T SPIRIT.

2 To us the light of truth display,

And make us know and choose thy way

;

Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from God may ne'er depart.

3 Lead us to holiness— the road

Which we must take to dwell with God

;

Lead us to Christ— the living way ;

Nor let us from his pastures stray.

4 Lead us tc God, our final rest,

To be with him forever blest

;

Lead us to heaven, its bhss to share—
Fulness of joy forever there.

305. H. M. Campbell's Coll

Pleading the Promise of the Spirit.

1 THOU that hearest prayer,

Attend our humble cry.

And let thy servants share

Thy blessing from on high

:

We plead the promise of thy word

;

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord.

2 If earthly parents hear

Thcii' children when they cry,

—

If they, with love sincere,

Their varied vv^ants supply,—
Much more wilt thou thy love display,

And answer when thy cliildi'en pray.

3 O, may that sacred iira.

Descending from above,

Our languid hearts inspire

With fervent zeal and love :

Enlighten our beclouded eyes.

And teach our grovelling souls to rise.

4 And send thy Spirit down
On all the nations, Lord,
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HOLT sriuiT.

AVitli great success to crown
The preaching of thj word,

Till heathen lands sliall own thy sway,
And cast their idol gods away.

oOu. '^S. Bathitrst.

The teachii^g Spirit.

1 HOLY Spirit, from on high
Bend o'er us a pitying eye

;

Now refresh the drooping heart

;

Bid the pov/er of sin depart.

2 Light up every dark recess

Of our heart's ungodliness
;

Show us every devious way
Where our steps Iiave gone astray.

3 Teach us, with repentant grief,

Humbly to implore relief;

Then the Savior's love reveal,

And our broken spirits heal.

4 May we daily grow in grace.

And pursue the heavenly race,

Trained in ^visdom, led by love.

Till we reach our rest above.

o07. ^S. Stockeb.

Injlueiiccs of the Spirit.

1 GRACIOUS Spirit, Love divine.

Let thj light witliin me shine
;

All my guilty fears remove

;

Fill me v.'ith thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy j)ardoning grace to me

;

Set the l^urdened sinner free ;

Lead me to tlie Iximb of God

;

Wash me in his j)i-ecious blood.

3 Life and })eace to me impart;
Seal salvation on my heart

;

Dwell tliyself within my breast,

Etirnest of imm?frtal rest.
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HOLT SPIRIT.

4 Let me never from thee stray

;

Keep me in the narrow way

;

Fill mj soul with joj divine ;

Keep me, Lord, forever thine.

308. 8s & 7s. JAT.

The Source of Consolation.

1 HOLY Ghost, dispel our sadness ;

Pierce the clouds of nature's nighl

;

Come, thou Source of joy and gladness,

Breathe thy life, and spread thy light,

2 Hear, O, hear our supplication,

Blessed Spii'it, God of peace ;

Rest upon this congi-egation

With the fulness of thy grace.

3 Author of our new creation,

May vre all tliine influence prove

;

Make our souls thy habitation
;

Shed abroad the Savior's love.

4 Source of sweetest consolation,

Breathe thy peace on all below

;

Bless, O bless this congregation

;

On each soul thy grace bestow.

309. CM. DoDDBiwaa

The Spirit desired.

1 GREAT Father of our feeble race,

Behold, thy servants wait

;

With longing eyes and hfted hands,

We flock around thy gate.

2 0, shed abroad that royal gift,

Thy Spirit, from above,

To bless our eyes with sacred light,

And fire our hearts v/ith love.

3 Blest earnest of eternal joy,

Declare our sins forgiven,

And bear, with energy divine.

Our raptured thoughts to heaven.
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4 Diffuse, O God, refresldng showers,

That earth its fruit may yield.

And change this barren wilderness

To Carmel's flowery field.

Q j[ (J

,

Tj. M. Uoddridob.

Living Waters.

1 BLEST Spirit, Source of grace divine,

What soul-refreshing streams are thine !

O, bring these liealing waters nigh,

Or we must droop, and fall, and die.

2 No traveller tln'ougli desert lands,

'Midst scorching suns and burning sands,

More eager longs for cooling rain,

Or pants the current to obtain.

3 Our longing souls aloud would sing

;

Spring up, celestial fountam, spring

;

To a redundant ri^^' flow,

And cheer this th^^y land below.

4 May this blest toiTCftt, near my side,

Through all the desert swiftly glide ;

Then, in Immanuel's land above.

Spread to a sea of joy and love.

Q J_ 1

,

S. M. Montgomery.

God workincj in the Soul.

1 'TIS God the Spirit leads

In paths before unknown
;

The work to be performed is ours,

The strength is ail his own.

2 Supported by his grace.

We still pursue our vv-ay.

And hope at last to reach the prize,

Secure in endless day.

3 'Tis he that works to will

;

'Tis he that woi-ks to do

;

The power by whicli we act is his,

And his the glory too.
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312. CM. HAWBI8.

Source of Life and Light.

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

On us thy benediction shower ;

Inspire our souls with love.

2 Hail, Source of light ! arise and shine ;

All gloom and doubt dispel

;

Give peace and joy, for we are thine ;

In us forever dwell.

3 With speedy flight do thou descend,

And solid comfort bring.

And o'er our languid souls extend

Thine all-reviving wing.

4 Blest eai'nest of eternal joy,

Declare our sins forgiven,

And bear, with energy divine.

Our raptured thoughts to heaven.

313. L' ^^- '^^^- ^^^- ^o^^-

Diviiie Influences compared to Rain.

1 AS showers on meadows newly mown.
Our God shall send his Spirit down

:

Eternal Source of grace divine,

What soul-refreshing drops are thine !

2 That heavenly influence let us find

In holy silence of the mind,

While every grace maintains its bloom,

Diffusing wide its nch perfume,

3 Nor let these blessings be confined

To us, but poured on all mankind

;

Till eartl 's rude wastes in verdure rise,

And Eden's beauty greet our eyes.
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314. L. M. Watts.

The Spirit enlightening and renewing,

1 ETERNAL Spirit, we confess

And sing the wonders of thy grace

;

Thy power conveys our blessings down
From God, the Father, and the Son.

2 Enlightened by thine heavenly ray,

Our shades and darkness turn to day

;

Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger and our refuge too.

3 Thy power and glory work within.

And break the chaii.s of reisjning sin

:

Our wild, imperious lusts subdue,

And form our wretched hearts anew.

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice \

Thy cheering words awake our joys ;

Thy words allay the stormy wind.

And calm the surges of the mind.

315. L. M. DODDRIDaB.

The Spirit invoked.

1 COME, sacred Spirit, from above,

And fill the coldest heart with love

;

Soften to flesh the flinty stone.

And let thy godlike power be knoAvn.

2 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes

Shall floods of pious sorrow rise.

While all their glowing souls are borne

To seek that grace which now they scorn.

3 O, let a holy flock await,

Numerous, around thy temple gate,

Each pressing on with zeal to be

A living sacrifice to thee.

4 In answer to our fervent cries,

Give us to see thy church arise

;

Or, if that blessing seem too great,

Give us to mourn its low estate.
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316. L. M. A»oK.

Prosperotis Gale ^ired.

1 AT anchor laid, ramote from home,

Toiling, I cry, " Sweet spirit, come I

Celestial breeze, no longer stay.

But sweU my sail, and speed my way.

2 " Fain would I mount, fain would I glow,

And loose my cable from below ;

But I can ordy spread my sail

:

Thou, thou must breathe th' auspicious gale.

317. S. M. PBATT'sCOiL

Prayerfor the Spirit.

1 BLEST Comforter divine.

Let rays of heavenly love

Amid our gloom and darkness shine,

And guide our souls above.

2 Turn us, with gentle voice.

From every sinful way.

And bid the mourning saint rejoice,

Though earthly joys decay.

3 By thine inspiring breath

Make every cloud of care,

And e'en the gloomy vale of death,

A smile of glory wear.

4 O, fill thou every heart

With love to all our race

;

Great Comforter, to us impart

These blessings of thy grace.

318. 8s & 7s. NOEI/SCOLI.

Source of Blessings.

1 HOLY Source of consolation.

Light and life thy grace imparts ;

Visit us in thy compassion

;

Guide our minds, and fill our hearts
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2 Heavenly blessings, without measure,

Thou canst bring us from above

;

Lord, we ask that heavenly treasure—
Wisdom, holiness, and love.

3 Dwell within us, blessed Spirit

;

Where thou art no ill can come ;

Bless us now, through Jesus' merit

;

Reign in every heart and home.

4 Savior, lead us to adore thee

While thou dost prolong our days

;

Then, with angel hosts before thee.

May we worship, love, and praise.

^ J_ y

,

C. M. Bickersteth's Coll.

The Spirit's Power.

1 COME, Holy Spirit, from above.

With thy celestial fire ;

Come, and with flames of zeal and love

Our hearts and tongues inspire.

2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath.

New life creates within

;

He quickens sinners from the death

Of trespasses and sin.

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes,

And to our hearts reveals ;

Our bodies he his temple makes,

And our redemption seals.

320. L. M. Beddcmb.

The indicelling Spirit.

1 COME, thou eternal Spirit, coire

From heaven, thy glorious dweUing-pia&e;

0, make my sinful heart thy home,

Andr consecrate it by thy grace.

2 There fix, Lord, thy blest abode,

And drive thy foes forever thence ;

There shed a Savior's love abroad,

And light, and life, and joy dispense.
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3 My wants supply, my fears suppress,

Direct my way, and hold me up ;

Teach me, in times of deep distress,

Tt pray in faith, and wait in hope.

321. C. M. S.F.SM1TH.

^irit of Holiness desired.

1 SPIRIT of holiness, descend

;

Thy people wait for thee ;

Thine ear, in kind compassion, lend ;

Let us thy mercy see.

2 Behold, thy weary churches wait,

With wishful, longing eyes ;

Let us no more he desolate
;

O, bid thy Hght arise.

3 Thy light, that on our souls hath shone,

Leads us in hope to thee ;

Let us not feel its rays alone—
Alone thy people be.

4 O, bring our dearest friends to God

;

Remember those we love

;

Fit them on earth for thine abode ;

Fit them for joys above.

5 Spirit of holmess, 'tis thine

To hear our feeble prayer

;

Come,— for we wait thy power divine,—
Let us thy mercy share.

322. L. M. Watts.

Heaven revealed by the Spirit.

1 DESCEND from heaven, immortal Dove,
Stoop do^vn, and take us on thy wings

;

And mount, and bear us far above
The reach of these inferior things ;—

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky,

,Up where eternal ages roll

;

Where solid pleasures never die,

And fruits immortal feast the soul.
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PKAISE TO THE TEINITT.

3 for a sight, a pleasing sight,

Of our almighty Father's throne

!

There sits our Savior, crowned with light,

Clothed in a body like our own.

4 Adoring saints around him stand,

And thrones and powers before him fall ;

The God shines gracious through the man,
And sheds sweet glories on them all.

5 O, what amazing jays they feel,

While to their golden harps they sing

And sit on every heavenly hill,

And spread the triumphs of their King !

6 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear,

That I shall momit to dwell above,

And stand and bow amongst them there,

And view thy face, and sing thy love ?

PRAISE TO THE TRINITY.

323. C. M. Watts.

Praise to the Trinity.

1 GLORY to God the Father's name.
Who from our sinful race

Hath chosen myriads to proclaim

The honors of his gi'ace.

2 Glory to God the Son be paid.

Who dwelt in humble clay,

And, to redeem us from the dead,

Gave his own life away.

3 Glory to God the Spirit give,

From whose almighty power .

Our souls their heavenly bii'th derive,

And bless the happy hour.m



PRAISE TO THE TRINITY.

4 Glory to God, that reigns above,

The Holy Thi-ee m One,
Who, by the wonders of his love,

. Has made his nature known-

324. S. M. vVeslbt.

Praise to the Trinity.

1 FATHER, in whom we Hve.

In whom we are and move,
All glory, power, and praise rfto^iive.

For thy creating love.

2 thou incarnate Word,
Let all thy ransomed race

Unite in thanks, with one accord,

For thy redeeming grace.

3 Spirit of holiness.

Let all thy saints adore

Thy sacred gifts, and jom to bless

Thy heart-renewing power.

4 The grace on man bestowed,

Ye heavenly choirs, proclaim.

And cry, " Salvation to our God !

Salvation to the Lamb !

"

325. c. M. watib

Praise to the Trinity.

1 LET them neglect thy glory. Lord,
Wlio never knew thy grace ;

But our loud songs shall still record

The wonders of thy praise.

2 We raise our shouts, O God, to thee,

And send them to thy throne
;

All glory to th' united Three,

The undivided One.

3 'Twas he— and we'll adore his name—
That formed us by a word ;

'Tis he restores our ruined frame

;

Salvation to the Lord.
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4 Hosanna ! let the eai-th and skies

Repeat the joyful sound ;

Rocks, liills, and vales reflect the voice

In one eternal round.

326. L. M. Watts.

Praise to the Trinity.

1 BLEST be the Father and his love,

To which celestial source we owe
Rivers of endless joy above,

And rills of comfort here below.

2 All praise to thee, great Son of God,
From whose dear, wounded body rolls

A precious stream of vital blood—
The fount of life for dying souls.

3 We give thee, sacred Spirit, praise,

Who in our heai-ts of sin and woe
Mak'st living springs of grace arise,

And into boundless glory flow.

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit we adore ;

That sea of life and love unknown,
Without a bottom or a shore.

32?. H. M. Watts

Praise to the Trinity,

1 WE give immortal praise

For God the Father's love,

For all our comforts here.

And better hopes above :

He sent his own I To die for sins

Eternal Son I That we had done.

2 To God the Son belorgs

Immortal glory too.

Who bought us with his blood

From everlasting woe

:

And now he lives, L And sees the fruit

And now he reigns, f Of all his pains.
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8 To Grod the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give,

"Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live

:

His work completes I And fills the soul

The great design, I "With joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee

Be endless honors done.

The undivided Three,

The great and glorious One :

WTiere Reason fails, I There Faith prevails.

With all her powers, I And Love adores.

328, S. M. WATT8.

Ho7ior to the Trinity,

1 LET God the Father Hve
Forever on our tongues

;

Sinners from his first love derive

The ground of all their songs.

2 Ye saints, employ your breath

Li honor to the Son,

"Who bought your souls from hell and death.

By offering up his o^vn.

3 Give to the Spirit praise

Of an immortal strain.

Whose light, and power, and grace conveys
Salvation down to men.

4 While God, the Comforter,

Reveals our pardoned sin,

O, may the blood and water bear
The record sure within !

5 To the great One in Three,
That seals this grace in heaven.

The Father, Son, and Spirit be
Eternal glory givien.
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329. ^' ^* BiCKEESTBTH'S COLl.

Prayer to the Trinity.

1 FATHER of heaven, whose love profound

A ransom for our souls hath found,

Before thy throne we, sinners, bend

;

To us thy pardonmg love extend.

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord,

Before thy throne we, sinners, bend

;

To us thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath

The soul is raised from sin and death,

Before thy throne we, sinners, bend

;

To us thy quickening power extend.

4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son,

Eternal Godhead, Three in One,

Before thy throne we, sinners, bend

;

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.

HOLY SCRH^TURES.

330. S. M. WATTS.

The Booh of Nature at i the Scnpturcs.

1 BEHOLD, the lofty sky
Declares its Maker God ;

And all his starry works on high

Proclaim his power abroad.

2 The darkness and the light

Still keep their course the same.

While night to clay, and day to night,

Divinely teach his name.

3 In every different land

Their general voice is known ;
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They show the wonders of his hand,

^d orders of his throne.

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ;

Here he reveals his word ;

We are not left to nature's voice

To bid us know the Lord.

*) His statutes and commands
Are set before our eyes ;

He puts his gospel in our hands,

Where our salvation lies.

6 His laws are just and pure,

His tinith without deceit,

His promises forever sure.

And his rewards are great.

331. L. M. WATTS.

The Glory of God in his Works and Word.

1 THE heavens deolaa-e thy glory, Lord

;

Li every star thy wisdom shines ;

But when our eyes behold thy word,

We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing hght.

And nights and days thy power confess

;

But that blest volume tholi didst write

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise

Around the earth, and never stand

;

So, when thy truth Ibegan its race.

It touched and glanced on every land.
'

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest

Till through the world thy truth has run,

Till Christ has all the nations blest

That see the Hght or feel the sun.

332. C. ,M. COWPEB

LigJit and Glory of the Word.

1 THE Spirit breathes upon the word,

And brings the truth to sight

;
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Precepts and promises afford

A» sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page,

Majestic like the sun

;

It gives a light to every age ;

It gives, but borrows none.

3 The hand that gave it still supplies

The gracious light and heat

:

His truths upon the nations rise

;

They rise, but never set.

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine

For such a bright display

As makes a world of darkness shine

With beams of heavenly day.

5 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of Him I love,

Till glory break upon my view
In brighter worlds above.

OOO. -L* M. 6 L. Spirit OP THE Psalms

Praise to Godfor his Word.

1 JOIN, all ye servants of the Lord,
Tc praise him for his sacred word—
That word, like manna, sent from heaven,
To all who seek it freely given

;

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

2 It tells us, thougli oppressed with cares.

The God of mercy liears our prayers
;

Though steep and rough .th' appointed way,
His mighty arm shall be our stay

;

Though deadly foe< .assail our peace.

His power shall bid their malice cease.

3 It tells who first inspired our breath,

And who redeemed our souls from death

;
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It tells of grace,— grace freely given,—
And shows the path to God and heaven

:

O, bless we, then, our gracious Lord
For all the treasures of his word.

334. S. M. Watts.

Poioer of God's Word.

. 1 BEHOLD, the morning sun
Begins his glorious way

;

His beams through all the nations run,

And life and Hght convey.

2 But where the gospel comes
It spreads diviner light

;

It calls dead sinners from their tombs,

And gives the bhnd their sight.

3 How perfect is thy word,

And all thy judgments just

!

Forever sure thy promise. Lord,

And we securely ti-ust.

4 My gracious God, how plain

Are thy directions given !

O, may I never read in vain.

But find the path to heav 3n.

335. CM. WATTS.

Excellencxj of the Scriptures.

1 LET all the heathen writers join

To form one perfect book ;

Great God, if once compared with thine,

How mean their writings look !

2 Not the most perfect rules they gave
Could show one sin forgiven,

Nor lead a step beyond the grave;

But thine conduct to heaven.

3 I've seen an end of what we call

Perfection here below

;

How short the powers of nature fall,

And can no farther go.
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4 Our faith, and love, and everj grace

Fall far below thy word ;

But perfect truth and righteousness

Dwell only with the Lord.

336. S. M. Scorr.

Searching the Scriptures.

1 IMPOSTURE shrinks from light,

And dreads the curious eye ;

But sacred truths the test invite ;

They bid us search and try.

2 O, may we still maintain

A meek, inquiring mind ;

Assured we shrJl not search in vain.

But hidden treasures find.

3 With understanding blest.

Created to be free.

Our faith on man we dare not rest,

Subject to none but thee.

4 Lord, give the hght we need

;

With soundest knowledge fill

;

From noxious error guard our creed,

From prejudice our will.

5 The truth thou shalt impart

May we with firmness own.
Abhorring each evasive art,

And fearing thee alone.

337. L. p. M. Watts.

Delight and Instructionfrom tlie Bible.

1 I LOVE the volume of thy word

;

What Hght and joy its leaves afford

To souls benighted and distressed !

Thy precepts guide my doubtful way

;

Thy fear forbids my feet to stray

;

Thy promise leads my heart to rest.

2 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eyes,

And warn me where my danger lies ;
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But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,

That makes my guilty conscience clean.

Converts my soul, subdues my sin.

And gives a free but large reward.

3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?

My God, forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain
;

Accept my poor attempts of praise.

That I have read thy book of grace.

And book of nature, not in vain.

o3o. CM. EvAx. Mas.

Revelation welcomed.

1 HAIL, sacred truth ! whose piercing rays
Dispel the shades of night.

Diffusing o'er the mental world
The heahng beams of light.

2 Thy word, Lord, with friendly aid.

Restores our wandering feet,

Converts the sorrows of the mind
To joys divinely sweet.

3 0, send thy light and truth abroad
Li all their radiant blaze,

And bid th' admiring world adore
The glories of thy grace.

339. CM. Watt.

Love of the Scriptures.

1 0, HOW I love thy holy law !

'Tis daily my delight

;

And thence my meditations di'aw

Divine advice by night.

2 I wake before the dawn of day,
To meditate thy word ;

My soul with longing melts away,
To hear thy gospel. Lord.

3 Thy heavenly words my heart engage,
And well employ my tongue,
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And through my weary pilgrimage

Yield me a heavenly song.

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop,

Thy promises of gi-ace

Are pillars to support my hope,

And there I write thy praise.

340. CM. Stennett.

Tlie Riches of God's Word.

1 LET worldly men, from shore to shore.

Their chosen good pursue ;

Thy word, O Lord, we value more
Than treasures of Peru.

2 Here mines of knowledge, love, and joy
Are opened to our sight

;

The purest gold without alloy,

And gems divinely bright.

3 The counsels of redeeming grace

These sacred leaves unfold.

And here the Savior's lovely face

Our raptured eyes behold.

4 Here light, descending from above.

Directs our doubtful feet

;

Here promises of heavenly love

Our ardent wishes meet.

5 Our numerous griefs are here redressed,

And all our wants supplied ;

Nought we can ask to make us blest

Is in this book denied.

841. CM. Watts.

ComfoHfrom tJie Bible.

1 LORD, I have made thy word my choice,

My lasting heritage

;

There shall my noblest powers rejoice,

My warmest thoughts engage.

2 m read the histories of thy love,

And keep thy laws in sight,
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* While through the promises I rove,

"With ever-fresh delight.

3 'Tis a broad land, of wealth unknown.
Where springs of life arise,

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,

And hidden gloiy lies.

4 The best relief that mourners have,

It makes our sorrows blest

;

Our fairest hope beyond the grave.

And our eternal rest.

342. s. M. bbddo«

Superiority of the Scriptures.

1 O LORD, thy perfect word
Directs our steps aright

;

Nor can all other books afford

Such profit or delight.

2 Celestial light it sheds,

To cheer this vale below

;

To distant lands its glory spreads,

And streams of mercy flow.

3 True wisdom it imparts ;

Commands our hope and fear

;

O, may we hide it in our hearts.

And feel its influence there.

343. C. M. Steblb.

The Bible suited to our Wants.

1 FATHER of mercies, in thy word
What endless glory shines !

Forever be thy name adored

For these celestial Hues.

2 'Tis here the tree of knowledge gi'ows,

And yields a free repast

;

Here purer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

3 'Tis here the Savior's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around,
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And life, and everlasting joys,

Attend the blissful sound.

4 O, may these heavenly pages be

My study and delight,

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light.

344. CM. Watts.

Value of the Scriptures.

1 LADEN with guilt, and full of fears,

I fly to thee, my Lord

;

And not a gleam of hope appears

But in thy written word.

2 The volume of my Father's grace

Does a,ll my grief assuage ;

Here I behold my Savior's face

Li almost every page.

3 This is the field where hidden lies

The pearl of price unknown ;

That merchant is divinely wise

Who makes this pearl his own.

4 Here consecrated water flows,

To quench my thirst of sin ;

'Tis here the tree of knowledge grows ;

No danger dwells therein.

5 This is the Judge that ends the strife,

Wliere wit and reason fail

;

My Guide to everlasting life

Through all this gloomy vale.

345. CM. Fawcett.

The Bible precious.

1 HOW precious is the book divine.

By inspii-ation given

!

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts

In this dark vale of tears ;
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Life, light, and joy it still imparts,

And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp, through all the dreary night

Of life, shall guide our way,

Till we behold the glorious light

Of an eternal day.

GOSPEL AND ITS INVITATIONS.

346. L. M. Watts.

Tlie Law and the Gospel.

1 "WHILE Sinai roars, and round the earth

Thunder, and fire, and vengeance flings,

Jesus, thy dear, expiring breath

And Calvary speak gentler things :
—

2 Pardon, and grace, and boundless love,

Streaming along a Savior's blood ;

And life, and joys, and crowns above.

Purchased by our redeeming God.

3 Hark ! how he prays ! the charming sound
Dwells on his dying lips— " Forgive ;

"

And every groan, and gaping wound,
Cries, " Father, let the rebels live."

4 Go, ye that rest upon the law.

And toil and seek salvation there.

Look to the flames that Moses saw.

And shrink, and tremble, and despair.

5 Butm retire beneath the cross ;

Dear Savior, at thy feet I'll he :

And the keen sword that justice draws,

Flaming £^d red, shall pass me by.
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GOSPEL AND ITS INVITATIONS.

34?. L. M. WATT8.

The Law and Gospel distmguished,

1 THE law commands and makes us know
What duties to our God we owe ;

But 'tis the gospel must reveal

Where lies our strength to do his will.

2 The law discovers guilt and sin,

And shows how vile our hearts have been ;

Only the gospel can express

Forgivmg love and cleansing grace.

3 What curses doth the law denounce
Against the man that fails but .once !

But in the gospel Christ appears,

Pardoning the guilt of numerous years.

4 My soul, no more attempt to draw
Thy life and comfort from the law

;

Fly to the hope the gospel gives
;

The man that trusts the promise lives.

q4:0. -L'« ^'^« Beddomb.

Excellence of the Gosjyel.

1 GOD, in the gospel of his Son,

Makes his eternal counsels known ;

'Tis here his richest mercy shines.

And truth is dra"vvn in fairest lines.

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts,

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ;

Its influence makes the sinner live ;

It bids the drooping saint revive.

3 Our raging passions it controls.

And comfort yields to contrite souls ;

It brings a better world in view,

And guides us all our journey through.

4 May this blest volume ever lie

Close to my heart, and near my eye,

Till life's last hour my soul engage,

And be my chosen heritage.
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349. S. M. Watts

God^s Purpose of Mercy,

1 THE Lord on high proclauns

His Godhead from his throne :

Mercy and justice are the names
By which he will be known.

2 Ye dying souls, that sit

In darkness and distress,

Look from the borders of the pit

To his recovering grace.

3 Sinners shall hear the sound ;

Their thankful tongues shall own
Their righteousness and strength are found

In thee, Lord, alone.

4 In thee shall Jsrael trust.

And see their guilt forgiven
;

Thou wilt pronounce the sinners just,

And take the saints to heaven.

350. L. M. Watts.

Day of Pentecost.

1 GREAT was the day, the joy was great,

"When the divine disciples met

;

Wliile on tlieir heads the Spirit came.

And sat like tongues of cloven flame.

2 What gifts, what miracles, he gave !

And power to kill, and power to save !

Furnished their tongues with wondrous words
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords.

3 Thus armed, he sent the champions forth,

From east to west, from south to north

;

Go, and assert your SaAdor's cause

;

Go, spread the mystery of his cross.

4 These weapons of the holy war,

Of what almighty force they are.

To make our stubborn passions bow,
And lay the proudest rebel low

!

199



GOSPEL AND ITS INVITATIONS.

5 Nations, the learned and the rude,

Are by these heavenly arms subdued

;

While Satan rages at his loss,

And hates the doctrine of the cross.

6 Great King of grace, my heart subdue

:

I would be led in triumph too,

A \villuig captive to my Lord,

And sing the victories of his word.

351. CM. Medley.

The Fo%,nfain of living Waters'.

1 O, WHAT amazing words of grace

Ai-e in the gospel found !

Suited to every sinner's case

Who hears the joyful sound.

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls

Are freely welcome here ;

Salvation Hke a river rolls.

Abundant, free, and clear.

3 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds

;

Your every burden bring

;

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,

A deep, celestial spring.

4 Tliis spring with living water flows.

And heavenly joy imparts ;

Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose,

And drink with thankful hearts.

5 A host of sinners, vile as you.

Have here found life and peace ;

Come, then, and prove its virtues too.

And druik, adore, and bless.

352. L. M. Watts.

TJie inward Witness to Christianity.

1 QUESTIONS and doubts be heard no more

;

Let Christ and joy be all our theme ;

His spirit seals his gospel sure

To every soul that trusts in him.
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2 JesuS) thy witness speaks within

;

The mercy which thy words reveal

Refines the heart from sense and sin,

And stamps its own celestial seal.

3 The gmlty wretch that trusts thy blood

Finds peace and pardon at the cross

;

The sinful soul, averse to God,
Believes, and loves his Maker's laws.

4 Learning and wit may cease their strife

When miracles with glory shine ;

The voice that calls the dead to Hfe

Must be almighty and divine.

353. L. M. Watts.

The Power of the Gospel.

1 THIS is the word of truth and love

Sent to the nations from above :

Jehovah here resolves to show
What his almighty grace can do.

2 This remedy did -vvisdom find

To heal diseases of the mind ;

This sovereign balm, whose virtues can
Restore the ruined creature, man.

3 The gospel bids the dead revive
;

Sinners obey the voice, and hve :

Dry bones are raised, and clothed afresh,

And hearts of stone are turned to flesh.

4 May but this grace my soul renew.
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too

;

The word that saves me does engage
A sure defence from all theu* rage.

354. H. M. Doddridge.

Efficacy and Success of the Gospel.

1 MARK the soft-falling snow
And the diffusive rain

;

To heaven, from whence it fell,

It turns not back again ;
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But waters earth I And calls forth all

Through every pore, I Her secret store.

2 Arrayed in beauteous gi'een,

The hills and valleys shine,

And man and beast are fed

By Providence divine

:

The harvest bows I The copious seed

Its golden ears, I Of future years.

3 " So," saith the God of grace,
" My gospel shall descend.

Almighty to effect

The purpose I intend ;

MiUions of souls 1 And bear it down
Shall feel its power, 1 To milhons more."

355. L. M. Watts.

Excellences of the Gospel.

1 LET everlasting glories crown
Thy head, my Savior and my Lord ;

Thy hands have brought salvation down,
And stored the blessings in thy word.

2 Li vain the trembling conscience seeks

Some solid ground to rest upon

;

With long despair the spirit breaks,

Till we apply to Christ alone.

3 How well thy blessed truths agree

!

How wise and holy thy commands
Thy promises, how firm they be

!

How firm our hope and comfort stands !

4 Should all the forms that men devise

Assault my faith with treacherous art,

I'd call them vanity and lies.

And bind the gospel to my heart.

356. CM. Watts.

Praisefor the Gospel.

1 TO our almighty Maker, God,

New honors be addressed

;
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His great salvation shines abroad,

And makes the nations blest.

2 He spake the word to Abram first

;

His truth fulfils his grace ;

The Gentiles make liis name their trust,

And learn his righteousness.

3 Let the whcie earth his love proclaim

With all her different tongues,

And spread the honors of his name
In melody and songs.

357. c. M. • w^TTs.

Rejoicing in the Gospel.

1 BLEST are the souls that hear and know
The gospel's joyful sound

;

Peace shall attend the paths they go,

And Hght their steps surround.

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up,

Through their Redeemer's name ;

His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor Satan dares condemn.

3 The Lord, our glory and defence.

Strength and salvation gives :

Israel, thy King forever reigns.

Thy God forever lives.

358. CM. WATT8.

The Gospel a Savor of Life or Death.

1 CHRIST and his cross are all our theme ;

The mysteries that we speak
Are scandal in the Jew's esteem,

And folly to the Greek.

2 But souls enlightened from above
With joy receive the word

;

They see what wisdom, power, and love
Shine in their dying Lord.

3 The vital savor of his name
Restores their fainting breath ;
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But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt, despair, and death.

Till God diffuse his graces down,
Like showers of heavenly rain,

In vain Apollos sows the ground,

And Paul may plant in vain.

359 C. M. Steele.

All-sufficiency of the Gospel.

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

!

Its influence every fear disarms.

And spreads delight around.

2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine

In rich effusion flow

For guilty rebels, lost in sin.

And doomed to endless woe.

3 Th' almighty Former of the skies

Stoops to our vile abode ;

While angels view with wondering eyes

And hail th' incarnate God.

4 How rich the depths of love divine !

Of bhss a boundless store !

Redeemer, let me call thee mine ;

Thy fuhiess I implore.

5 On thee alone my hope relies ;

Beneath thy cross I fall

;

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice,

My Savior, and my all.

L. IVI. BOWRINO.

Progress of Gospel Truth.

UPON the gospel's sacred page

The gathered beams of ages shine

;

And, as it hastens, every age

But makes its brightness more divine.

On mightier wing, in loftier flight,

From year to year does knowledge soar ;
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And, as it soars, the gospel light

Adds to its influence more and more.

3 Truth, strengthened by the strength of thought.

Pours inexliaustible suppHes,

Whence sagest teachers may be taught.

And Wisdom's self become more wise.

4 More glorious still as centuries roll.

New regions blessed, new powers unfurled,

Expandmg with th' expandmg soul.

Its waters shall o'erfiow the world;—
5 Flow to restore, but not destroy

;

As when the cloudless lamp of day

Pours out its floods of light and joy.

And sweeps each lingering mist away.

361. L. M. BOWRINO.

The Teaching of Jesus.

1 HOW sweetly flowed the gospel sound

From lips of gentleness and grace,

. When listening thousands gathered round,

And joy and gladness filled the place !

2 Christ came from heaven ; of heaven he spoko i

To heaven he led his followers' way

;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,

* Unveiling an immortal day.

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

Come, all ye weary ones, and rest
; '"

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come.

Obey thee, love thee, and be blest.

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust

;

Pillars of eartlily pride, decay

;

A nobler mansion waits the just,

And Jesus has prepared the way.

362. s. M. WAxm
Ministers the Bearers of glad Tidings.

1 HOW beauteous are their feet

Who stand on Zion's hill

!
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Who bring salvation on their tongues,

And words of peace reveal

!

2 How charming is their voice

!

How sweet their tidings are !

" Zion, behold thy Savior King

;

He reigns and triumphs here."

3 How happy are our ears,

That hear this joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought but never found

!

4 How blessed are our eyes,

That see this heavenly light

!

Prophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ ;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts leam the joy.

363. S. M. Pratt's Coll.

The Gospel TrumiJet.

1 YE trembhng captives, hear

;

The gospel trumpet sounds

:

No music more can charm the ear.

Or heal your heartfelt wounds.

2 'Tis not the trump of war,

Nor Sinai's awful roar ;

Salvation's news it spreads afar.

And vengeance is no more.

3 Forgiveness, love, and peace.

Glad heaven aloud proclaims ;

And earth the jubilee release,

With eager rapture, claims.

4 Far, far to distant lands

The saving news shall spread,

And Jesus all his willing bands
In glorious triumph lead.
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304 C. M. Watts.

The Gospel Feast.

1 LET every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoice ;

The trumpet of the gospel sounds

With an inviting voice.

2 Ho, all ye hungry, starving souls,

That feed upon the ^vmd.

And vainly strive with earthly toys

To fill an empty mind ;
—

3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared

A soul-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites

The rich provision taste.

4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams.

And pine away and die,

Here you may quench your raging thu'st

With springs that never dry.

5 The happy gates of gospel grace

Stand opeii night and day ;

Lord, we are come to seek suppHes,

And drive our wants away.

3(35. S. M. Epis.Coll.

Gospel Invitations.

1 THE Spirit to our hearts

Is whispering, " Sinner, come :

"

The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims

To every creature, " Come."

2 Let him that heareth say

To all about Mm, " Come :

"

Let him that thu'sts for righteousness,

To Christ, the fountam, come.

3 Yes, whosoever will,

O, let him freely come.

And freely drink the stream of life

;

'Tis Jesus bids him come.
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4 Lo, Jesus, who invites,

Declares, " I quickly come :

"

Lord, even so : I wait thine hour

:

Jesus, my Savior, come.

366. L. M. Steele.

Restfor the weary Penitent.

1 COME, weary souls, with sin distressed,

Come, and accept the promised rest

;

The Savior's gracious call obey.

And cast your gloomy fears away.

2 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows.

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes

;

Pardon, and life, and endless peace ;

How rich the gift ! how free the grace

!

3 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart.

The hope thy gracious words impart

;

"We come with trembling, yet rejoice,

And bless the kind, invituig voice.

4 Dear Savior, let thy wondrous love

Confirm our faith, our fears remove ;

O, sweetly influence every breast,

And guide us to eternal rest.

367. 8s, 7s, & 4. HABT.

Sinners e7itreated by the Mercies of Christ.

1 COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched.
Come in mercy's gracious hour

;

Jesus ready stands to save you.
Full of pity, love, and power

:

He is able
;

He is willing ; doubt no more.

2 Let no sense of guilt prevent you.

Nor of fitness fondly dream
;

All the fitness he requii-eth

Is to feel your need of him

:

This he gives you

:

'Tis the Spirit's rising beam.
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3 Agonizing in the garden,

Lo, your Savior prostrate lies

;

On the bloody tree behold him
;

There he groans, and bleeds, and dies .

"It is finished;"

Heaven's atoning sacrifice.

4 Lo, th' incarnate God, ascended,

Pleads the merit of his blood

;

Venture on him, venture wholly

;

Let no other trust intrude

:

None but Jesus

Can do hel^Dless sinners good.

L. M. Wat .

A Remedy for Sinfound i7i the Gospel.

1 "WHAT shall the dying sinner do.

Who seeks relief for all his woe ?

Where shall the guilty sufferer find

A balm to soothe his anguished mind ?

2 Li vain we search, in vain we try,

Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh

;

'Tis there we find a sure relief,

A soothing balm for inward grief.

3 Be this the pillar of our hope

;

This bears the fainting spirit up
;

We read the grace, we trust the word,

And find salvation in the Lord.

4 Then let his name, who shed his blood

To bring the guilty nigh to God,
Be great in all the earth, and sung
In every land, by every tongue.

369. C. M. Watts

Nv/ie excludedfrom HojJe.

J JESUS, thy blessings are not few.

Nor is thy gospel weak ;

Tky grace can melt the stubborn Jew,
And heal the dying Greek.
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2 "Wide as the reach of Satan's rage

Doth thy salvation flow

;

'Tis not confined to sex or age,

The lofty or the low.

3 While gi*ace is offered to the prince,

The poor may take their share ;

No mortal has a just pretence

To j)erish in despair.

4 Come, all ye vilest sinners, come ;

He'll form your souls anew ;

His gospel and his heart have room
For rebels such as you.

5 His doctrine is almighty lovs ;

There's virtue in his name
To turn the raven to a dove,

The lion to a lamb.

370. H. M. TOPLADY

The Jubilee 2r/'oclawied.

1 BLOW ye the trumpet, blow,

The gladly solemn sound ;

Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound.

The year of jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home

2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption by his blood,

Through all the lands, proclaim

.

The year of jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 The gospel trumpet hear.

The news of pardoning grace ;

Ye happy souls, draw near.

Behold your Savior's face :

The year of jubilee is come ; ^
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
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4 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Has full atonement made

;

Ye weary spii'its, rest

;

Ye mourning souls, be glad

:

The year of jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

371. KM. Watts.

Christ's Invitation to Sinners.

1 " COME hither, all ye weary souls,

Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ;

I'll give you rest from all your toils,

And raise you to my heavenly home.

2 " They shall find rest who learn of me ;

I'm of a meek and lowly mind
;

But passion rages like the sea,

And pride is restless as the wind.

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

;

My yoke is easy to his neck.

My grace shall make the burden Hght."

4 Jesus, we come at thy command.
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal ;

Resign our spirits to thy hand.

To mould and guide us at thy wiU.

372. 7s, 6 L. Haweis.

Come and toelcome.

1 FROM the cross uplifted high,

Where the Savior deigns to die,

Wliat melodious sounds we hear,

•Bursting on the ravished ear

!

" Love's redeeming work is done

;

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

2 " Sprinkled now with blood the throne,

Why beneath thy burdens groan ?

On my wounded body laid,

Justice owns the ransom paid ;
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Bow the knee, embrace the Son

;

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

3 " Spread for thee, the festal board

See, with richest dainties stored

;

To thy Father's bosom pressed,

Yet again a child confessed.

Never from his house to roam,

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

4 " Sod . the days of life shall end ;

Lo, I come, your Savior, Friend,

Safe your spirits to convey

To the realms of endless day.

Up to my eternal home ;

Come and welcome, sinner, come.'*

373. L. M. Wesley.

Gospel Feast.

1 COME, sinners, to the gospel feast

;

Let every soul be Jesus' guest

:

Ye need not one be left behind,

For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 My message as from God receive

;

Ye all may come to Christ and Hve

:

O, let his love your hearts constrain,

Nor suffer him to die in vain.

3 His love is mighty to compel

;

His conquering love consent to feel

;

Yield to his love's resistless power,

And fight against your God no more.

4 See liim set forth Ijefore your eyes,

That precious, bleeding sacrifice :

His offered l)enefits embrace,

And freely now be saved by grace.

374. G- ^^' Huntingdon's CoLU

Yet there is Room.

1 ODME, sinner, to tlje gospel feast

;

0, come without ilfelay ;
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For there is room in Jesus* breast

For all who will obey.

2 There's room in God's eternal love

To save thy precious soul

;

Room in the Spirit's grace above
To heal and make thee whole.

3 There's room within the church, redeemed
With blood of Christ divine ;

Room in the white-robed throng convened,

For that dear soul of thine.

4 There's room in heaven among the choir,

And hai-ps and crowns of gold ;

And glorious palms of victory there,

And joys that ne'er were told.

5 There's room around thy Father's board
For thee and thousands more :

O, come and welcome to the Lord

;

Yea, come this very hour.

375 C. M. Steeib

The Gospel Feast.

1 YE wretched, hungry, starving poor,

Behold a royal feast.

Where Mercy spreads her bounteous store

For every humble guest,

2 There Jesus stands with open arms

;

He calls, he bids you come

:

Though guilt restrains, and fear alarms,

Behold, there yet is room.

S 0, come, and with his children taste

The blessings of his love.

While hope expects the sweet repast

Of nobler joys above.

4 There, with united heart and voice,

Before th' eternal throne,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

In songs on earth unknown.
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5 And yet ten thousand thousand more
Ai-e welcome still to come :

Ye longing souls, the grace adore,

And enter while there's room.

376. c. M. E,jo™.

The hivitation and the Resolve.

1 COME, anxious sinner, in whose breast

A thousand thoughts revolve ;

Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed,

And make this last resolve :
—

2 " I'll go to Jesus, though my sin

Hath like a mountain rose ;

I know his courts ; I'll enter in,

Whatever may oppose.

3 " I'll prostrate lie before his throne,.

And there mj ^lilt confess ;

I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone,

Without his pardoning grace.

4 " I'll to the gracious King approach,

Whose sceptre pardon gives ;

Perhaps he may command me touch.

And then the suppliant lives.

5 " Perhaps he will admit my plea„

Perhaps will hear my prayer

;

But, if I perish, I will pray.

And perish only there.

6 " I can but perish if I go ;

I am resolved to try

;

For if I stay away, I loiow

I must forever die."
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APPEALS TO THE IMPENITENT.

S77. L- M. Watt.

Believe and be saved.

1 NOT to condemn the sons of men
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear

;

No weapons in liis hands are seen,

No flaming sword nor thunder there.

2 Such was the pity of our God,
He loved the race of man so well,

He sent his Son to beai* our load

Of sms, and save our souls from helL

3 Sinners, believe the Savior's word ;

Trust in his mighty name, and live ;

A thousand joys his lips afford.

His hands a thousand blessings give.

O 7O

.

^' M. Doddridge

Exhortatio7\ to Repentance.

1 " REPENT," the voice celestial cries ;

No longer dare delay :

The soul that scorns the mandate dies,

And meets a fiery day.

2 No more the sovereign eye of God
O'eriooks the crimes of men

;

His heralds now are sent abroad
To warn the world of sin.

3 O sinners, in his presence bow,
And all your guilt confess ;

Accept the offered Savior now,
Nor trifle with his grace.

4 Soon will the awful trumpet sound,
And call you to his bar

;

Hjs mercy knows th' appointed bound,
And yields to justice there.
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5 Amazing love, that yet will call,

And yet prolong our days !

Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall.

And weep, and love, and praise.

379. CM. Fawceitt.

Sinners entreated toforsake their Ways.

1 SINNERS, the voice of God regard

;

His mercy speaks to-day

;

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

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest,

You live devoid of peace ;

A thousand stings within your breast

Deprive your souls of ease.

3 Why will you in the crooked ways
Of sin and folly go ?

In pain you travel all your days.

To reach eternal woe.

4 But he who turns to God shall live,

Through lais abounding grace

;

His mercy will the guilt forgive

Of those who seek his face.

5 Bow to the sceptre of his word.

Renouncing every sin

;

Submit to him, your sovereign Lord,

And leam his will divine.

6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts ;

He pardons like a God :

He will forgive your numerous faults.

Through a Redeemer's blood.

380. L. M. Watts.

The Broad and the Narrow Way.

1 BROAD is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk together there

;

But wisdom shows a narrow path.

With here and there a traveller.
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2 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross/*

Is the Redeemer's great command

;

Nature must count her gold but dross,

If she would gain this heavenly land.

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more,

Is but esteemed almost a saint.

And makes his own destruction sure.

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ;

Create my heart entirely new.
Which hypocrites could ne'er attain,

Which false apostates never knew.

381. c. M. DoBEi*.

The two Ways,

1 SINNER, behold that downward road
Which leads to endless woe

;

What multitudes of thoughtless souls

The road to ruin go !

2 But yonder see that narrow way
Which leads to endless bliss ;

There see a happy chosen few.

Redeemed by sovereign grace.

3 They from destruction's city came,
To Zion upward tend ;

The Bible is their precious guide.

And God himself their Friend.

4 Lord, I would now a pilgrim be ;

Guide thou my feet aright

;

I would not, for ten thousand worlds,

Be banished from thy sight.

382. S. M. WATTS.

higratiiitde to Divine Goodness.

1 IS this the kind return ?

Are these the thanks we owe ?

Thus to abuse eternal love.

Whence aU our blessings flow ?
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2 To what a stubborn frame
Has sin reduced our mind

!

What strange, rebellious wretches we,
And God as strangely kind !

3 On us he bids the sun
Shed his reviving rays ;

For us the skies their circles run,

To lengthen out our days.

4 Turn, turn us, mighty God,
And mould our souls afresh ;'

Break, .sovereign grace, these hearts of stonCj

And give us hearts of flesh.

5 Let past ingratitude

Provoke our weeping eyes ;

And houi*ly, as new mercies fall,

Let hourly thanks arise.

383. CM. Watts

The Savior at the Door.

1 AMAZING sight ! the Savior stands

And knocks at every door

;

Ten thousand blessings in his hands,

To satisfy the poor.

2 " Behold," he saith, " I bleed and die,

To bring you to my rest

:

Hear, sinners, while I'm passing by,

And be forever blest.

3 " Will you despise my bleeding love,

And choose the way to hell ?

Or in the glorious realms above,

With me, forever dwell ?

4 " Say, wiU you hear my gracious voice.

Aid have your sins forgiven ?

Or will you make that wretched choice.

And bar yourselves from heaven ?
**
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384. '^S* Ubwick's Coll.

ExpostulcUion.

1 SINNER, what has earth to show
Like the joys believers know ?

Is thy path of fading flowers

Half so bright, so sweet, as ours ?

2 Doth a skilful, healing friend

On thy daily path attend,

And, where thorns and stings abound,

Shed a balm on every wound ?

S When the tempest rolls on high.

Hast thou still a refuge nigh ?

Can, O, can thy dying breath

Summon one more strong than death ?

4 Canst thou, in that awful day.

Fearless tread the gloomy way.
Plead a glorious ransom given.

Burst from earth, and soar to heaven ?

385. L. M. Hbbbb.

" Why stand ye idle here f
"

THE God of glory walks his round,

From day to day, from year to year.

And warns us each, with awful sound,
" No longer stand ye idle here.

;
" Ye, whose young cheeks are rosy bright,

Whose hands are strong, whose hearts are clear,

Waste not of hope the morning light

;

Say, now, why stand ye idle here ?

" O, if the griefs ye would assuage

That wait on life's declining year,

Secure a blessing for your age.

And work your Master's business here.

:
" And ye, whose locks of scanty gray

Foretell your latest travail near,

How swiftly fades your worthless day

!

And stand ye yet so idle here ?
"
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5 O Thou, by all tliy works adored,

To whom the sinner's soul is dear.

Recall lis to thy vineyard, Lord,
AiiO. grant us grace to labor here.

386. "^S. T.Scott.

Banffer of Delay.

1 HASTE, O sinner ; now be wise ;

Stay not for the morrow's sun :

Wisdom if you still despise,

Harder is it to be won.

2 Haste, and mercy now implore

;

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Lest thy season should be o'er.

Ere this evenmg's stage be run.

3 Haste, O sinner ; now return
;

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Lest thy lamp should cease to bum
Ere salvation's work is done.

4 Haste, O siimer ; now be blest

;

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Lest perdition thee arrest

Ere the morrow is begun.

387. "^S. Chr. Mbi.

The favored Hour.

1 'TIS the blest, tlie favored hour ;

Now to seek thy God begin ;

'Tis the Spiiit's voice divine

Wooes thee from the paths of sin.

2 'Tis the blest, the favored hour

;

Jesus offers pardon free.

Mildly pointing to the cross

Where his blood was shed for thee.

8 Soon the favored hour may pass ;

Soon the Spirit take its flight

;

Hasten wliile the Savior calls

;

O, no longer mercy slight.
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388. SS, 7s, & 4. ANON

God invites.

\ SINNERS, hear, for God hath spoken ;

'Tis the God that reigns on high

;

He whose law the world has broken

Sends you tidings of great joy :

Hear his message

;

Hear it, sinners, lest you die.

2 Hear the gospel, sinners ; hear it

;

Joyful news from heaven it brings ;

Here's a fountain— O, draw near it—
Opened by the King of kings :

Living water

Thence in streams eternal springs.

3 Sinners, hear ; why will you perish ?

Death to life, O, why prefer ?

Why your vain delusions cherish ?

Wliy from truth persist to err ?

Wisdom calls you

;

Happy they who learn of her.

389. L- M. h™
My Spirit shall iiot ahoays strive.

1 SAY, sinner, hath a voice within

Oft wliispered to thy secret soul,

Urged thee to leave the ways of sin.

And yield thy heart to God's control ?

2 Hath something met thee in the path

Of worldliness and vanity.

And pointed to the coming wrath.

And warned thee from that wrath to flee ?

3 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice

:

It was the Spirit's gracious call

;

It bade thee make the better choice,

And haste to seek in Christ thine all.

4 Spurn not the call to life and light

;

Regard in time the warning kiad ;
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That call thou majst not always slight,

And yet the gate of mercy find.

5 God's Spiiit will not always strive

With hardened, self-destroying man ;

Ye who persist his love to gi-ieve

May never hear his voice again.

6 Sinner, perhaps this veiy day
Thy last-accepted time may be ;

0, shouldst thou grieve him now away,
Then hope may never beam on thee.

390. 8s & 7s. Gems.

The Wanderer addressed.

1 TELL me, wanderer, wildly roving

From the path that leads to peace,

Pleasure's false enchantments loving,

A¥lien will thy delusion cease ?

Once, like thee, by joys surrounded,

I could kneel at pleasure's shrine :

Then my bnghtest hopes were bounded
By dehghts as false as thine.

2 But those visions never blessed me ;

Soon their fleeting day was o'er :

Then the world that had caressed me
Charmed me with its smiles no more.

Such is pleasure's transient story :

Lasting happiness is known
Only in the path to glory,

In the Savior's love alone.

Q y X ,
C. M. MONTGOMEET.

Worth of the Soul.

1 WHAT is the thing of greatest price.

The whole creation round ?

That which was lost in paradise,

That which in Christ is found ;
—

2 The soul of man,— Jehovah's breath,—
Th^t keeps two worlds at strife :
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Hell moves beneatli to work its death.

Heaven stoops to give it life.

3 God, to redeem it, did not spare

His well-beloved Son ;

Jesus, to save it, deigned to bear

The sins of all in one.

4 And is this treasure borne below
In earthen vessels frail ?

Can none its utmost value know
TiU flesh and spirit fail ?

5 Then let us gather round the cross,

That knowledge to obtain
;

Not by the soul's eternal loss,

But everlasting gain.

392. lis. Chr. Mel.

Acquaintance with God.

. ACQUAINT thyself quickly, sinner, with God,
And joy like the sunshine shall beam on thy road.

And peace hke the dewdrops shall fall on thy head,
And sleep like an angel shall visit thy bed.

2 Acquamt thyself quickly, O sinner, with God,
And he shall be with thee when fears are abroad,

Thy safeguard in dangers that threaten thy path,

Thy joy in the valley and shadow of death.

393. CM. Harbottle.

The fruitless Fig Tree.

1 SEE how the fruitless fig tree stands

Beneath the owner's frown
;

The axe is lifted in his hands.

To cut the cumberer down.

2 " Year after year, I come," he cries,

" And still no fruit is shown ;

I see but empty leaves arise ;

Then cut the cumberer down.

3 " The axe of death, at one sharp stroke,

Shall make my jtrstice known ;
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Each bough shall tremble at the shock

Which cuts the cumberer down."

Sinner, beware ! the axe of death

Is raised, and aimed at thee

;

A while thy Maker spares thy breath ;

Beware, O barren tree !

394 C. M. Epis. Coll.

The barren Fig Tree.

1 SEE, in the vineyard of the Lord
A barren fig tree stands ;

It yields no fruit, no blossom bears,

Though planted by his hands.

2 From year to year he seeks for fruit,

And still no fruit is found
;

It stands amid the living trees,

A cumberer of the ground.

3 But see, an Litercessor pleads

The barren tree to spare ;

" Let Justice still withhold liis hand,

And grant another year.

4: " Perhaps some means of grace untried

May reach the stony heart

;

The softening dews of lieavenly grace

May life anew impart.

5 " But if these means should prove in vain.

And still no fruit is found,

Then Mercy shall no longer plead,

But Justice cut it down."

395. L. M. ViL. Coll

Behold^ I stand at the Door.

BEHOLD a stranger at tlie door !

He gently knocks, has knocked before

;

Hath waited long, is waiting still

;

You treat no other friend so ill.

O, lovely attitude ! he stands

With melting heart and loaded hands

:
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0, mateliless kindness ! and he shows
This mateliless kindness to his foes.

Z But will he prove a friend indeed ?

He will— the very friend you need

;

The friend of sinners
; yes, tis he,

With garments dyed on Calvary.

4 Rise, touched -sdth gratitude divine ;

Turn out his enemy and thine.

That soul-destroying monster, sin.

And let the heavenly stranger in.

5 Admit him, ere his anger burn ;

His feet, departed, ne'er return ;

Admit him, or the hour's at hand
You'll at his door rejected stand.

396. 12s & lis. J.B.Hague.

** The Harvest is past, the Summer is eJidecV

1 HAE-K, sinner, while God from on high doth ei.

treat thee,

And warnings with accents of mercy doth blend •,

Give ear to his voice, lest in judgment he meet thee

;

" The harvest is passing, the summer will end."

2 How oft of thy danger and guilt he hath told thee ;

How oft still the message of mercy doth send

!

Haste, haste, while he waits in his arms to infold thee

:

" The harvest is passing, the summer will end."

3 Despised, rejected, at length he may leave thee

;

Wliat anguish and horror thy bosom will rend

!

Then haste thee, O sinner, while he will receive thee

;

" The har^ 3st is passing, the summer will end."

4 Ere long, and Jehovah will come in his power

;

Our God wiU arise, with his foes to contend

:

Haste, haste thee, O sinner
; prepare for that hour

;

" The harvest is passing, the summer will end."
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The Savior will call thee in judgment before him ;

O, bow to his sceptre, and make him thy Friend

;

Now yield him thy heart, and make haste to adore
him;

" Thy harvest is passing, thy summer will end/*

397. S. M. Watts.

Voice of Wisdom.

1 SHALL Wisdom cry aloud.

And not her speech be heard ?

The voice of God's eternal word,

Deserves it no regard ?

2 " I was his chief delight,

His everlasting Son,

Before the first of all his works.

Creation, was begun.

3 " Before the flying clouds.

Before the solid land,

Before the fields, before the floods,

I dwelt at liis right hand.

4 " "When he adorned the skies,

And built them, I was there.

To order when the sun should rise,

And marshal every star.

5 " When he poured out the sea,

And spread the flowing deep,

I gave the flood a firm decree

In its own bounds to keep.

6 " Then come, receive my grace.

Ye children, and be wise ;

Happy the m;in that keeps my ways ;

The man that shuns them dies."

398. 8s, 7s, & 4. alleb

Expostulation.

1 SINNERS, will you scorn the message
Sent in mercy from above ?
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Every sentence, O how tender

!

Every line is full of love

;

Listen to it

;

Every line is full of love.

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel

News from Zion's King proclaim,

« To each rebel sinner, " Pardon,
" Free forgiveness in his name."

How important

!

Free forgiveness in his name.

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succor

;

Fearful hearts, they quell your fears ;

And with news of consolation

Chase away the falling tears ;

Tender heralds

Chase away the falling tears.

4 Who hath our report believed ?

Who received the joyful word ?

Who embraced the news of pardon,

Offered to you by the Lord ?

Can you slight it ?—
Offered to you by the Lord.

5 O ye angels, hovering round us.

Waiting spirits, speed your way;
Haste ye to the court of heaven ;

Tidings bear without delay :

Rebel sinners

Glad the message will obey.

399. L. M. WATTS.

Expostulation,

1 O SINNER, why so thoughtless grown?
Why in such dreadful haste to die ?

Daring to leap to world? unknown

;

Heedless against thy Crod to fly.

2 Wilt thou despise eternal fate.

Urged on by sin's delusive dreams ?
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Madly attempt th' infernal gate,

And force thy passage to the flames ?

3 Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains.

And hear the Lord of life unfold

The glories of his dying pains.

Forever telling, yet untold.

400. "^S. Epis. Coll.*

The Sinner e^itreated to awake.

1 SINNER, rouse thee from thy sleep ;

"Wake, and o'er thy folly weep ;

Raise thy spirit, dark and dead

;

Jesus waits his light to shed.

2 Wake from sleep ; arise from death ;

See the bright and living path ;

Watchful tread that path ; be wise ;

Leave thy folly ; seek the skies.

3 Leave thy folly ; cease from crime ;

From this hour redeem thy time
;

Life secure ^vithout delay ;

Evil is thy mortal day.

4 O, then, rouse thee from thy sleep ;

Wake, and o'er thy folly weep

;

Jesus calls from death and night

;

Jesus waits to shed his light.

401. "J^S. Weslbt.

Why toill ye die ?

1 SINNERS, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, your Maker, asks you why

:

God, who did your being give.

Made you with himself to live.

2 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, your Savior, asks you why

:

God, who did your souls retrieve,

Died himself that ye might live.

3 Will you let him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again ?
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Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will ye shght his grace, and die ?

4 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, the Sj^irit, asks you why—
He who all your lives hath strove,

Wooed you to embrace his love.

5 Will ye not his grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to hve ?

O ye guilty sinners, why
Will you grieve your God, and die ?

402. "^S- S.F.Smith.

The Sinner at the Judgment.

1 WHEN thy mortal life is fled,

When the death shades o'er thee spread,

When is finished thy career,

Sinner, where wilt thou appear ?

2 When the world has passed away,
When di-aws near the judgment day.

When the awful trump shall sound.

Say, 0, where wilt thou be found ?

3 When the Judge descends in light,

Clothed in majesty and might,

When the wicked quail with fear.

Where, O, where wilt thou appear ?

4 What shall soothe thy bursting heart.

When the saints and thou must part ?

When the good with joy are crowned,
Sinner, where vv^ilt thou be found ?

5 While the Holy Ghost is nigh.

Quickly to the Savior fly
;

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer

;

Then in heaven shalt thou appear,

403. 8s, 7S, & 4. Reed.

The Sinner invited and loarned.

1 HEAR, O sinner ! Mercy hails you

;

Now with sweetest voice she calls

;
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Bids you haste to seek the Savior,

Ere the hand of Justice falls :

Trust in Jesus ;

'Tis the voice of Mercy calls.

2. Haste, O sinner, to the Savior !

Seek his mercy while you may

;

Soon the day of grace is over

;

Soon your life will pass away

:

Haste to Jesus
;

You must perish if you stay.

404. lis. Spir. Songs.

Delay not.

1 DELAY not, delay not ; O sinner, draw near

;

The waters of life are now flowing for thee ;

No price is demanded ; the Savior is here.

Redemption is purchased, salvation is free.

2 Delay not, delay not ; why longer abuse
The love and compassion of Jesus, thy God ?

A fountain is opened ; how canst thou refuse

To wash and be cleansed m his pardoning blood ?

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come
;

For Mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day

;

Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb

;

Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

4 Delay not, delay not ; the Spirit of grace.

Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad flight,

And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,

To sink in the vale of eternity's night.

5 Delay not, delay not ; the hour is at hand.

The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens shall

fade

;

The dead, small and great, in the judgment shall

stand;

What helper, then, sinner, shall lend thee its aid?
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405. S. M. Hyde.

Grieve not the Spirit.

1 AND canst thou, sinner, slight

The call of love divine ?

Shall God with tenderness invite,

And gain no thought of thine ?

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve

The Spirit from thy breast.

Till he thy wretched soul shall leave

With all thy sins oppressed ?

3 To-day, a pardoning God
Will hear the suppliant pray ;

To-day, a Savior's cleansing blood

Will wash thy guilt away.

4 But grace, so dearly bought.

If yet thou wilt despise.

Thy fearful doom, with vengeance fraught,

Will fill thee with surprise.

406.
* CM. VIL.COLL.

Grieving the Spirit.

1 AND does the Spmt kindly move,
To wake my di-owsy heart ?

And shall I slight and grieve his love,

And bid him hence depart ?

2 Shall I the tempter's voice beheve,
And still refuse to pray.

And thus the Holy Spirit grieve.

And bid him go his way ?

3 This solemn warning, once received,

I dare no longer slight

;

The Holy Spirit, often grieved.

May take his final flight.

40?. ' 6s & 4s. Sac. Songs.

The Savior calls.

1 TO-DAY the Savior caUs :

Ye wanderers, come

;
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O ye benighted souls,

Why longer roam ?

2 To-day the Savior calls :

O, hear liim now ;

"Within these sacred walls

To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Savior calls

:

For refuge flj.;

The storm of justice falls,

And death is nigh.

4 The Spu'it calls to-day

:

Yield to his power ;

0, grieve him not away ;

'Tis mercy's hour.

408. L. M. DWIGHT.

The accepted Time.

1 WHILE life prolongs its precious hght,

Mercy is found, and peace is given

;

But soon, ah, soon, approaching night

Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites, how blest the day

!

How sweet the gospel's charming sound

!

Come, sinners, haste, O, haste away,
While yet a pardoning God is found.

3 Soon, borne on Time's most rapid wing.

Shall Death command you to the grave,

Before liis bar your spirits biing.

And none be found to hear or save.

4 In that lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise.

No God regard your bitter prayer,

No Savior call you to the skies.

5 Now God invites ; how blest the day !

How sweet tlie gospel's charming sound I

Come, sinners, haste, O, haste away,
While yet a pardoning God is found.
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409. c. M. cowPBP

Not^ is the accepted Time.

1 NOW is the time, th' accepted hour

;

O sinners, come away

;

The Savior's knocking at your door ;

Arise without delay.

2 O, don't refuse to give him room,

Lest mercy should withdraw !

He'll then in robes of vengeance 'ome
To execute his law.

3 Then where, poor mortals, will you be,

If destitute of grace.

When you your injured Judge shall see,

And stand before his face ?

4 O, could you shun that dreadful sight,

How would you wish to fly

To the dark shades of endless night,

From that aU-searching eye !

5 The dead, awaked, must all appear,

And you among them stand,

Before the great impartial bar.

Arraigned at Christ's left hand.

6 Let not these warnings be in vain,

But lend a listening ear.

Lest you should meet them all again,

When wrapped in keen despair.

410. S* ^^' DODDEIDOB.

Exhortation to xoorh whih it is Day.

1 THE s\yift-declining day.

How fast its moments fly !

While evening's broad and gloomy shade

Gains on the western sky.

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace,

And use the hours of hght

;

For know, its Maker can command
An instant, endless n'ght.
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3 Grive glory to the Lord,

Who rules the rolling sphere

;

Submissive at his footstool bow,
And seek salvation there.

4 Then shall new lustre break
Through all the heavy gloom,

And lead you to unchanging light,

In your celestial home.

411. S. M. DOBBLL.

Note the accepted Time.

1 NOW is th' accepted time ;

Now is the day of grace

;

Now, sinners, come, without delay,

And seek the Savior's face.

2 Now is th' accepted time
;

The Savior calls to-day

:

To-morrow it may be too late ;

Then why should you delay ?

3 Now is th' accepted time ;

The gospel bids you come,

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

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls.

And feast them with thy love

;

Then will the angels swiftly fly

To bear the news above.

412. S. M. Select Hymns.

Noio the Day of Grace.

1 NOW is the day of grace ;

Now to the Father come

;

The Lord is callmg, " Seek my face.

And I will guide you home."

2 The Savior bids you speed ;

O, wherefore then delay ?

He calls in love ; he sees your need

;

He bids you come to-day.
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KEPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

3 To-day the prize is won ;

The promise is to save ;

Then, O, be wi>3 ; to-morrow's sun

May shine upon your grave.

L. M. HEaiNBOTHAM

The Night cometh.

1 AWAKE, awake, my sluggish soul

;

Awake, and view the setting sun

;

See how the shades of death advance,

Ere half the task of life is done.

2 Death ! 'tis an awful, solemn sound ;

O, let it wake the slumbering ear

;

Apace the dreadful conqueror comes,

With aU his pale companions near.

3 Thy drowsy eyes will soon be closed,

These friendly warnings heard no more

;

Soon will the mighty Judge approach

;

E'en now he stands before the door.

4 To-day attend liis gracious voice

;

This is the summons that he sends

:

" Awake ; for on this transient hour
Thy long eternity depends."

REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

414. CM. Watts.

Conviction by tJie Law.

1 LORD, how secure my conscience was,
And felt no inward dread !

I was alive without the law,

And thonght my sins Avere dead.

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright

;

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

I find how vile I am.

3 My guilt appeared but small before,

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

Is thine eternal law.

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load ;

My sins revived again ;

I had provoked a dreadful God,
And all my hopes were slain.

5 My God, I cry with every breath,

Exert thy power to save.;

O, break the yoke of sin and death,

And thus redeem the slave.

415. S. M. Newton.

Sinfulness Imnented.

1 LORD, how vile am I,

Unholy and unclean !

How can I dare to venture nigl.

With such a load of sin

!

2 Is this polluted heart

A dwelling fit for thee ?

Swarming, alas ! in every part
What evils do I see !

3 If I attempt to pray.

And raise my soul on high.

My thouglits are hurried fast away^
For sin is ever nigh.

4 If in thy word I look,

Such darkness fills my mind,

I only read a sealed book,

But no relief can find.

5 Thy gospel oft I hear.

But hear it still in vain
;

Without desire, or love, or fear,

Hardened I still remain.
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6 And must I, then, indeed

Sink in despair and die ?

Fain would I hope that thou didst bleed

For such a wretch as I.

416. C. M. HTDB.

Conviction.

1 AH, what can I, a sinner, do,

With all my guilt oppressed ?

I feel the hardness of my heart,

And coiscience knows no rest.

2 Great God, thy good and perfect law
Does all my life condemn

;

The secret evils of my soul

Fill me with grief and shame.

3 How many precious Sabbaths gone
I never can recall

!

And, 0, what cause have I to mourn,
Who misimproved them all

!

4 How long, how often, have I heard
Of Jesus and of heaven.

Yet scarcely hstened to his word,
Or prayed to be forgiven !

5 Constrain me. Lord, to turn to thee,

And gi'ant renewing grace
;

For thou this flinty heart canst break,

And thine shall be the praise.

417. L. M. Watts.

Returning to God,

1 A BROKEN heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

The God of grace will ne'er despise

A broken h^art for sacrifice.

2 My soul is humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just

;

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,

And sav3 the soul condemned to die.
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S Then will I teach the world thy ways ;

Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace

;

I'll lead them to my Savior's blood,

And they shall praise a pardoning God.

4 O, may thy love inspire my tongue ;

Salvation shall be all my song

;

And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lord, my strength and righteousness.

418 L. M. Watts.

A Penitent pleading for Pardon.

1 SHOW pity. Lord ; Lord, forgive ;

Let a repenting rebel live :

Are not thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My crimes are great, but can't surpass

The power and glory of thy grace
;

Great God, thy nature hath no bound ;

So let thy pardoning love be found.

3 O, wash my soul from every sin.

And make my guilty conscience clean

;

Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offences pain mine eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess,

Against thy law, against thy grace :

Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,

I am condemned, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce thee just in death ;

And if my soul were sent to hell.

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord,

Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,

Would light on some sweet promise there,

Some sure support against despair.
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419. CM. WATT8.

Pardon and Saiictification in Christ.

1 HOW sad our state by nature is !

Our sin, how deep it stains !

And Satan binds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But hark ! a voice of sovereign ^race ;

'Tis Christ's inviting word—
" Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come,

And trust upon the Lord."

3 My soul obeys th' almighty call,

And runs to this relief;

I would believe thy promise. Lord ;

O, help my unbehef.

4 To the dear fountain of thy blood,

Licarnate God, I fly
;

Here let me wash my spotted soul

From stains of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless vv^orm,

On thy kind arms I fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness,

My Savior and my all.

420. '^S. J. Taylob.

Sins confessed and mourned.

1 GOD of mercy, God of Icve,

Hear our sad, repentant song ;

Sorrow dwells on every face.

Penitence on every tongue.

2 Deep regret for follies past.

Talents wasted, time misspent

;

Hearts debased by worldly cares,

Thankless for the blessings lent ;—
3 Foolish fears, and fond desires.

Vain regrets for things as vain

;

Lips too seldom taught to praise,

Oft to murmur and complain ;—
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4 These, and every secret fault,

Filled with grief and shame we own

;

Humbled at thy feet we lie,

Seeking pardon from thy throne.

5 God of mercy, God of grace,

Hear our sad, repentant songs ;

O, restore thy suppliant race.

Thou to whom all praise belongs.

421. C. M. Adbison.

The Judgment anticipated.

1 WHEN, rising from the bed of death,

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear,

I see my Maker face to face,

O, how shall I appear !

2 If now, while pardon may be found,

And mercy may be sought,

My heart with inward terror shrinks.

And trembles at the thought,—
3 "When thou, Lord, shalt stand disclosed

In majesty severe.

And sit in judgment on my soul,

O, how shall I appear !

4 Then see my sorrows, gracious Lord

;

Let mercy set me free ;

While in the confidence of prayer

My heart takes hold of thee.

5 For never shall my soul despair

Thy mercy to procure.

Since thy beloved Son has died

To make that mercy sure.

422. S. M. COWPEE.

Trembling Solicitude.

1 MY former hopes are fled ;

My terror now begins ;

I feel, alas ! that I am dead
In trespasses and sins.
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2 Ah, wliither sliaU I flj ?

I hear the thunder roar :

The law proclaims destruction nigh,

And vengeance at the door.

3 When I review my ways,

I dread impending doom ;

But hark ! a friendly whisper says,

" Flee from the wrath to come."

4 I see, or think I see,

A glimmering from afar,

A beam of day that shines for me,
To save me from despair.

5 Forerunner of the sun,

It marks the pilgi'im's way ;

I'll gaze upon it wliile I run,

And watch the rising day.

423. C. M. Hawbis

God our Hiding-Place.

1 WHEN lowering clouds deform the sky,

And darkness thickens round.

Sudden the forked lightnings fly.

Loud thunders rock the ground.

2 The howling blasts impetuous sweep
The desolated plain

;

The frighted beasts to covert creep ;

Home flies the trembling swain.

3 But louder thunders o'er my head
My heart with terror fill,

And storms of wrath divine I dread,

Which soul and body kill.

4 See on the whirlwind's rapid wing
The king of terrors ride,

And with him desolation bring

;

Myself where can I hide ?
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5 " Haste, sinner, haste," the Savior cried ;

" Behold my wounded form ;

The cleft of my deep-pierced side

Shall hi'Ie th^.e from the storm."

424. CM. Steele.

Contrition.

1 O LORD, thy tender mercy hears

Contrition's humble sigh

;

Thy hand, indulgent, wipes the tears

From sorrow's weeping eye.

2 See, low before thy throne of grace,

A sinful wanderer mourn ;

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face .''

Hast thou not said, " Return " ?

3 O, shine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine ;

And let thy heahng voice impart

A taste of joys divine.

4 Thy presence only can bestow

Delights which never cloy
;

Be this my solace here below,

And my eternal joy^

425. ^- M- S. Stennbtt

Indwelling Sin lame?ited.

1 WITH tears of anguish I lament.

Here at thy cross, my God,

My passion, pride, and discontent,

And vile ingratitude.

2 O, was there e'er a heart so base,

So false, as mine has been—
So faithless to its promises,

So prone to every sin ?

3 Yet I remember thy commands
Are holy, just, and true ;

I feel that what my God demands
Is his most rightful due.
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4- How long, dear Savior, shall I feel

This warfare in my breast ?

In mercy bow this stubborn will,

And give my spirit rest.

5 Break, sovereign gi^ace, 0, break the charm,
And set the captive free ;

Reveal, almighty God, thine arm,

And haste to rescue me.

426. "^S. LUTH.COLL.

The penitent Inquirer.

1 DEPTH of mercy I— can there be
Mercy still reserved for me ?

Can my God his wrath forbear.

And the chief of sinners spare ?

2 I have long withstood his grace ;

Long provoked liim to his face ;

Would not hear his gracious calls ;

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

3 Jesus, answer from above

:

Is not all thy nature love ?

Wilt thou not the wrong forget ?

Lo, I fall before thy feet.

4 Now incline me to repent

;

Let me now my fall lament.

Deeply my revolt deplore,

Weep, believe, and sm no more.

427. CM. MiDDLETON

Painful Recollections.

1 AS o'er the past my memory straysj

Why heaves the secret sigh ?

'Tis that I mourn departed days,

Still unprepared to die.

2 The world and worldly things beloved

My anxious thoughts employed ;

And time, unhallowed, unimproved.

Presents a fearful void.
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8 Yet, holy Father, wild despair

Chase from my laboring breast

;

Thy grace it is which prompts the prayer

;

That grace can do the rest.

4 My life's brief remnant all be thine

;

And when thy sure decree

Bids me tliis fleeting breath resign,

O, speed my soul to thee.

428. CM. Vii .AGE Hymns.

The Prodigal's Return.

1 THE long-lost son, with streaming eyes,

From folly just awake,
Reviews his wanderings with surprise

His heart begins to break.

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

While servants of my Father share
The bounty of his hand.

3 " With deep repentance I'll return,

And seek my Father's face ;

Unworthy to be called a son,

I'll ask a servant's place."

4 Far oiF the Father saw him move,
In pensive silence mourn,

And quickly ran, with arms of love.

To welcome his return.

5 Through all the courts the tidings flew.

And spread the joy around
;

The angels tuned their harps anew

;

The long-lost son is found.

429. c. M. Ai,L.N8

Vanity and Danger of the World.

1 TAIN world, vain world, I bid adieu
To your deceitful joys ;

1 will not sell my soul for you,

Nor longer seek your toys.
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.3 You flatter with a vain applause,

And promise future joy,

When all your treasures are but dross,

Your bliss an empty toy.

3 Blest be the Lord, who taught my soul

How near the gulf I stood ;

And now, while mortal moments roll,

I'll seek substantial good.

430. L. M. HABi

Hardness of Heart lamented.

1 O FOE- a glance of heavenly day,

To chase the shades of night away ;

To melt, with beams of love divine,

This unrelenting heart of mine.

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake,
The ocean roar, the mountain shake ;

All nature feels, and gives the sign

;

But not this stubborn heart of mine.

3 Dear Lord, the sorrows thou hast felt

IVIight cause a heart of stone to melt

;

Yet I can read each sacred line.

And nothing melt this heart of mine.

4 But power supreme the soul can move,
And purify, and melt to love

;

Come, Holy Spirit, power divine,

O, come, subdue this heart of mine.

431. CM. Wesley.

Prayer for Rejoentance.

1 O FOR that tenderness of heart
Which bows before the Lord,

That owns how just and good thou art,

And trembles at thy word !

2 for th^se humble, contrite tears

Which from repentance flow.

That sense of guilt, which, trembling, fears

The long-suspended" blow.
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3 O Lord, to me, in pity, give

For sin, the deep distress,

The pledge thou wilt at last receive,

And bid me die in peace.

4 O, fill my soul with faith and love,

And strength to do thy will

;

Raise my desires and hopes above ;

Thyself to me reveal.

7s, 6 L. Har. Sac.

Repentance at the Cross o Christ.

1 HEART of stone, relent, relent

;

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued ;

See his body mangled, rent.

Covered with a gore of blood

;

Sinful soul, what hast thou done ?

Crucified th' eternal Son,

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed.

Driven the nails that fixed him there,

Crowned with thorns liis sacred head,

Plunged into his side the spear,

Made his soul a sacrifice,

"While for sinful man he dies.

3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain ?

Still to death thy Lord pursue ?

Open all his wounds again ?

And the shameful cross renew ?

No ; with all my sins I'll j^art

;

Break, 0, ')rcak, my bleeding heart.

4.33. '^^' Raffles.

Confession of Sin.

1 SOVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of aU,

Prostrate at thy feet I fall

;

Hear, O, hear my earnest cry

;

Frown not, lest I faint and die.

2 Vilest of tlie sons of men,

Chief of simiers, I have been

;
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Oft have sinned before thy face,

Trampled on thy richest grace.

3 Justly might thy righteous dart

Pierce this bleeding, broken heart

;

Justly might thy angry breath

Blast me in eternal death.

4 But with thee is mercy found,

Balm to heal my every wound

;

Soothe, O, soothe the troubled breast

;

Give the weary wanderer rest.

4:0 4. L. M. MONTGOMBRT.

PemteyUial Confession.

1 HEAR me, O Lord, in my distress

;

Hear me in truth and righteousness

;

For, at thy bar of judgment tried,

None hving can be justified.

2 Lord, I have foes without, within ;

The world, the flesh, indwelling sin

;

Life's daily ills, temptation's power,
And passions raging to devour.

3 Teach me thy will, subdue my own

;

Thou art my God, and thou alone

;

By tliy good Spirit guide me still.

Safe from all foes, to Zion's hill.

4 Release ray soul from trouble. Lord

;

Quicken and keep me by thy word
May aU its promises be mine

;

Be thou my portion— I am thine.

435. CM, ANON.

Burden of Guilt,

^ WITH guilt oppressed, bowed down with sin,

Beneath its load I groan ;

Give me, O Lord, a heart of flesh.

Remove this heart of stone.

2 A burdened sinner, lo, I come,

In dread of death and heU

;

247



REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

O, seal my pardon v/ith tliy blood,

And all my fears dispel.

3 Nor peace, nor rest, my soul can find.

Till thy dear cross I see ;

Till there in humble faith I cry,

" The Savior died for me."

4 O, give this true and living faith,

This soul-supporting view ;

Till old things be forever past.

And all vv itl in be new.

43 6

•

^- ^^' Tate & Brady.

rieading for Mercy.

1 HAVE mercy, Lord, on me,
As thou wert ever kind ;

Let me, oppressed witl: loads of guilt.

Thy wonted pardon find.

2 Against thee. Lord, alone,

And only in thy sight,

Have I transgressed ; and, though condemned,
* Must own thy judgments right.

3 Blot out my crying sins,

Nor me in anger view ;

Create in me a heart that's clean.

An upright mind renew.

4 Witlidraw not thou tliy help.

Nor cast me from thy sight.

Nor let tliy Holy Spirit take

His everlasting: flight.

437 C. M. Stennett

The Penitent.

PROSTRATE, dear Jesus, at thy feet

A guilty rebel hes ;

And upwards to the mercy seat

Presumes to hft his eyes.

If tears of sorrow would suffice

To pay the debt I owe,
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Tears should fi'om both my weeping eyeS

In ceaseless torrents flow.

3 But no such sacrifice I plead

To expiate my guilt

;

No tears but those which thou hast shed,

No blood but thou hast spilt

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord,

And all my sins forgive

;

Thy justice will approve the word
That bids the sinner Uve.

438. CM. BATHURSr.

Prayer for Conversion.

1 SPIRIT of holiness, look down,
Our fainting hearts to cheer ;

And when we tremble at thy frown,

O, bring thy comforts near.

2 The fear which thy convictions wrought,

O, let thy grace remove

;

And may the souls wliich thou hast taught

To weep, now learn to love.

3 Now let thy saving mercy heal

The wounds it made before ;

Now on our hearts impress thy seal.

That we may doubt no more.

4 Complete the work thou hast begun,

And make our darkness light,

That we a glorious race niay i-un,

Till faith be lost in sight.

5 Then, as our wondering eyes discern

The Lord's unclouded face.

In fitter language we shall learn

To sing triumphant grace.

439. L. M. 6 L. COLLTEB.

Pleading in the Name of Christ.

1 FATHER of mercies, God of love,

O, hear a humble suppUant's cry

;
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• Bend from thy lofty seat above,

Thy throne of glorious majesty :

O, deign to listen to my voice,

And bid my drooping heart rejoice.

2 I urge no merits of my own,

No worth to claim thy gracious smile

;

And when I bow before the throne,

Dare to converse with God a while,

Thy name, blest Savior, is my plea—
That dearest, sweetest name to me.

3 Father of mercies, God of love.

Then hear thy humble supphant's cry

;

Bend from thy lofty seat above.

Thy throne of glorious majesty

:

One pardoning word can make me whole,

And soothe the anguish of my soul.

440. Q M. Newton.

Prayer for Spiritual Healing.

1 THOU great Physician of the soul,

To thee I bring my case ;

My raging malady control.

And heal me by thy gi-ace.

2 Help me to state my whole complaint

;

But where shall I begin ?

Nor words nor thoughts can fully paint

That worst distemper, sin.

3 It lies not in a single part,

But through my soul is spread

;

And all th' affections of my heart

By sin are captive led.

4 A thousand evil thoughts intrude,

Tumultuous in my l)reast

;

Which indispose me for my food,

Aod rob me of my rest.

250



REPENTANCE AND CONVERSION.

5 Thou great Physician, hear my cry,

And set my spirit free

;

Let not a trembling sinner die

Who longs to live to thee.

441. 8s & 7s. TURNKB.

Penitence.

1 JESUS, full of all compassion,

Hear thy humble suppHant's cry

;

Let me know thy great salvation ;

See, I languish, faint, and die.

2 Guilty, but with heart relenting,

Overwhelmed with helpless grief,

Prostrate at thy feet repenting,

Send, O, send me quick rehef.

3 Whither should a wretch be flying

But to Him who comfort gives ?

Whither, from the dread of dying,

But to Him who ever lives ?

4 Saved— the deed shall spread new glory

Through the shining realms above,

Angels sing the pleasing story.

All enraptured with thy love.

442. CM. Watts.

Pleading the Death of Christ.

1 O GOD of mercy, hear my call

;

My load of guilt remove ;

Break: down this separating wall

That bars me from thy love.

2 Give me the presence of thy grace

;

Then my rejoicing tongue

Shall speak aloud thy righteousness.

And make thy praise my song.

3 No blood of goats, nor heifer slain,

For sin could e'er atone ;

The death of Christ §hall still remain
Sufficient and alone.
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4 A soul oppressed with sin's desert

My God will ne'er despise

;

A broken and a contrite heart

Is our best sacrifice.

443. S. M. Beddomb.

Weeping for Sin.

1 DID Christ o'er sinners weep ?

And shall our cheeks be dry ?

Let floods of penitential grief

Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears

Angels with wonder see

:

Be thou astonished, O my soul—
He shed those tears for thee.

3 He wept that we might weep ;

Each sin demands a tear ;

In heaven alone no sin is found,

And there's no weeping there.

444. C. M. Watts.

Godly Sorrow from the Sufferings of Christ.

1 ALAS ! and did my Savior bleed,

And did my Sovereign die ?

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

2 Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, thine,

And bathed in its own blood ;

While all exposed to wrath divine,

The glorious Sufferer stood

!

3 Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown

!

And love beyond degree

!

4 Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in.

When God, the mighty Maker, died

For man the creature's sin.
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5 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While his dear cross appears ;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears.

6 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.

445. CM, Percy's Coll.

Pleading the Merits of Christ.

1 FATHER, I stretch my hands to thee

;

No other help I know

;

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

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

What pain, what labor, to secure

My soul from endless death

!

3 Author of faith, to thee I lift

My weary, longing eyes ;

O, may I now receive that gift

;

My soul without it dies.

446. L- M. Watts.

The Value of Christ's Righteousness.

1 NO more, my God, I boast no more
Of all the duties I have done

;

I quit the hopes I held before.

To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 Now, for the love I bear his name,
What was my gain I count my loss

;

My former pride I call my shame,
And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem
All things but loss for Jesus' sake

;

O, may my soul be found in him,
And of his righteousness partake.
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4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne

;

But faith can answer thy demands,
By pleading what my Lord has done.

44?. CM. Beddome.

Salvation by Faith.

1 'TIS faith that lays the sinner low
And covers him with shame

;

Renomicing all self-righteousness,

It trusts in Jesus' name.

2 Faith works with power, but will not plead

The best of works when done ;

It knows no other ground of trust

But in the Lord alone.

3 Its sole dependence and its stay

Is Jesus' righteousness ;

'Tis thus salvation is by faith,

And all of sovereign grace.

4 The more this principle prevails.

The more is grace adored ;

No glory it assumes, but gives

All glory to the Lord.

448. C. p. M. TOPLADY.

Trusting in Christfor Pardon.

1 O THOU that hear'st the prayer of faith,

Wilt thou not save a soul from death

That casts itself on thee ?

I have no refuge of my own.

But fly to what my Lord hath done
And suffered once for me.

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead,

His spotless righteousness I plead,

And his availing blood :

That righteousness my robe shall be ;

That merit shall atcne for me,

And bring me near to God.
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3 Then save me from eternal death ;

The Spirit of adoption breathe ;

His consolations send

;

By him some word of life impart,

Aiid sweetly whisper to my heart,

« Thy Maker is thy Friend."

4 The king of terrors then would be

A welcome messenger to me,

To bid me come away :

Unclogged by earth, or earthly things,

I'd mount, I'd fly, with eager wings.

To everlasting day.

449. CM. Newtok.

Subdtied by the Cross.

1 IN evil long I took delight,

Unawed by shame or fear,

Till a new object struck my sight.

And stopped my wild career.

2 I saw one hanging on a tree

In agonies and blood ;

He fixed his languid eyes on me.

As near his cross I stood.

3 0, never, till my latest breath.

Shall I forget that look ;

It seemed to charge me with his death.

Though not a word he spoke.

4 My conscience felt and owned the guilt

It plunged me in despair ;

I saw my sins his blood had spilt.

And helped to nail him there.

5 A second look he gave, which said,

" I freely all forgive ;

This blood is for thy ransom paid

;

I die that thou mayst live."
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6 Thus, while his death my sin displays

In all its darkest hue,

Such is the mystery of grace,

It seals my pardon too.

450. ^- ^^- Watt..

Securiiy in the Cross.

1 HERE at thy cross, incarnate God,
I lay my soul beneath thy love—

•

Beneath the droppings of thy blood

;

Nor shall it, Jesus, e'er remove.

2 Should worlds conspire to drive me hencCj^

Unmoved and firm this heart should lie ;

Resolved,— for that's my last defence,—
If I must perish, here to die.

3 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear j

Am I not safe beneath thy shade ?

Thy justice will not strike me here,

Nor Satan dare my soul invade.

4 Yes, I'm secure beneath thy blood,

And all my foes shall lose their aim ;

Hosanna to my Savior God,

And my best honors to his name.

451. S. M. jEKVie.

God's Mercy to the Penitent.

1 SWEET is the fdendly voice

Which speaks of life and peace,

Which bids the penitent rejoice,

And sin and sorrow cease.

2 No balm on earth like this

Can cheer the contrite heart

;

No flattering dreams of earthly bliss

Such pure delight impart.

3 Still merciful and kind.

Thy mercy. Lord, reveal

;

The broken heart thy love can bind,

The wounded spirit heal.
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4 Thy presence shall restore

Peace to my anxious breast

:

Lord, let my steps be drawn no more
From paths which thou hast blessed.

THE CONVERT.

452. CM. Watts

Cojiversion.

1 WHEN God revealed his gracious name,
And changed my mournful state,

My rapture seemed a pleasing dream,

The grace appeared so great.

2 The world beheld the glorious change,

And did thy hand confess
;

My tongue broke out in unknown strains.

And sung surprising grace.

3 " Great is the work," my neighbors cried.

And owned the power divine

;

" Great is the work," my heart replied,

And be the glory thhie.

4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies.

Can give us day for night.

Make droits of sacred sorrow rise

To rivers of delight.

453. L. M. DODDRIDGB

The Happy Day.

1 O, HAPPY day, that fixed my choice

On thee, my Savior and my God

!

"Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 C, happy bond, that seals my vows
To Hjm who merits all my love I
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Let cheerful anthems fill his housey

While to that sacred shrine I move.

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.

4 Now rest my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,

"With him of every good possessed.

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear

;

Till in life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear.

454. L. M. Wattb.

Parting iciih carnal J&ijs.

1 I SEND the joys of earth away

;

Away, ye tempters of the mind,
False as the smooth, deceitful sea.

And empty as the whistling wind.

2 Your streams were floating me along

Down to the gulf of dark despair

;

And while I listened to your song,

They almost had conveyed me there.

3 Lord, I adore thy matchless gi'ace.

That warned me of that dark abyss,

That drew me from those treacherous seas,

And bade me seek superior bliss.

4 Now to the shining realms above
I stretch my hands and glance my eyes

;

O for the pinions of a dove,

To bear me to the upper skies !

5 There, from the bosom of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasure roll

;

There would I fix my last abode,

And drown the sorrows of my soul.
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455. CM. Steele.

Convert's Devotion to Christ.

1 JESUS, to thy celestial light

My dawn of hope I owe

;

Once wandering in the gloom of night,

And lost in shades of woe.

2 Thy gracious hand redeemed the slave,

And set the prisoner free :

Be all I am, and all I have,

Devoted, Lord, to thee.

3 Here at thy feet I wait thy will,

And live upon thy word
;

O, give me warmer love and zeal

To serve my dearest Lord.

456. ^' ^^' Davies.

^elf-Dedication to God.

1 LORD, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased alone by blood divine
;

"With full consent I yield to thee,

And OAvn ^\y sovereign right to me»

2 Grant me, in mercy, now a place

Among the children of thy grace ;

A wretched sinner, lost to God,

Bui ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

3 Thee my new Master now I call,

And consecrate to thee my all

:

Lord, let me live and die to thee

;

Be thine through all eternity.

457. ^' ^^' Chkis. Psalmist.

Self- Coyisecration^

1 YES, I vnW be forever thine.

Bought at the price of blood ;

My feeble powers shall all combine
To serve the Irdng Gk)d.
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Body and spirit, time and health,

Ajid influence are the Lord's ;

Honor, or fame, or friends, or wealth,

All that my lot affords.

I consecrate my all to thee,

Here at thy mercy seat

;

Poor as the offering may be,

I lay it at thy feet.

C. M. Bourne's Coll.

Self-Dedication.

1 O SAVIOR, welcome to my heart

;

Possess thy humble throne ;

Bid every rival hence depart,

And claim me for thy own.

2 The world and Satan I forsake ;

To thee I all resign

;

My longing heart, O Savior, take,

And fill with love divine.

3 0, may I never turn aside.

Nor from thy bosom flee ;

Let nothing here my heart divide
;

I give it all to thee.

459. CM. weslby

Joys of the Convert.

1 HOW happy every child of grace,

Who knows his sms forgiven !

This earth, he cries, is not my place
;

I seek my place in heaven ;
—

2 A country far from mortal sight

;

Yet O, by faith I see

The land of rest, the saints' delight.

The hea\'t;n prepared for me.

3 O, wl:at a blessed hope is ours

!

While here on earth we stay,

We more thar taste the heavenly powers,
And antedate that day.
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4 AVe feel the resurrection near,

Our life in Christ concealed,

And with his glorious presence here

Our earthen vessels filled.

460. L. M. Watts.

Joy in Heaven for a repenting Shmer.

1 "WHO can describe the joys that rise

Through all the courts of paradise,

To see a prodigal return,

To see an heir of glory bora ?

2 With joy the Father does approve
The fruit of his eternal love

;

The Son with joy looks down and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

3 The Spirit takes dehght to view
The holy soul he formed anew

;

And saints and angels join to sing

The growing empii-e of their King.

C M. Needham.

The Lostfound.

O, HOW divine, how sweet the joy

When but one sinner turns.

And, with a humble, broken heart,

His sins and errors mourns !

Pleased with the news, the saints below
In songs their tongues employ

;

Beyond the skies the tidings go.

And heaven is filled with joy.

Well pleased the Father sees, and hears

The contrite sinner's moan ;

Jesus receives him in his arms.

And claims him for his own.

Nor angels can their joys contain,

But kindle with new fire

;

" The sinner lost is found," they sing,

And strike the sounding lyre.
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462. s. M. swioii.

Joy in the Conversion of Sinners*

1 WHO can forbear to sing,

Who can refuse to praise,

When Zion's high, celestial King
His saving power displays ?

2 When sinners at his feet,

By mercy conquered, fall ?

When grace, and truth, and justice meet,

And peace unites them all ?

3 Who can forbear to praise

Our high, celestial King,

When sovereign, rich, redeeming grace *

Invites our tongues to sing ?

463. CM. Nbwtox.

Old Things passed avmy.

1 LET carnal minds the world pursue

;

It has no charms for me ;

Once I admired its trifles too.

But grace has set me free.

2 Its fading charms no longer please,

No more content afford ;

Far from my heart be joys hke these,

Now I have seen the Lord.

3 As by the light of opening day
The stars are all concealed,

So earthly pleasures fade away
When Jesus is revealed.

4 Creatures no more divide my choice ;

I bid them all depart

;

His name, and love, and gracious voice

Have fixed my roving heart,

5 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone.

And wholly Hve to thee ;

But may I hope that thou wilt own
A worthless worm hke me ?
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464. CM. .PWIQHT.

Deliverance from evil Companions,

1 THE giddy world, with flattering tongue,

Had charmed mj soul astray,

And lured my heedless feet to death

Along the flowery way.

2 My heart, with agonizing prayer,

Besought the Lord to save ;

Unseen he seized my trembling hand,

And brought me from the grave.

3 He broke the charm which drew my feet

To darkness and the dead

;

From Ups profane and tongues impure
With quivering steps I fled.

4 Homeward I flew to find my God,
And seek his face divine.

Restored to peace, to hope, to life,

To Zion's friends and mine.

465. S. M. BULFINCH.

Regetieration.

1 THROUGH thee, O Lord, we own
A new and heavenly birth,

. Kindred to spirits round thy throne.

Though sojourners of earth.

2 How glorious is the hour
"When first our souls awaks,

And, through thy Spirit's quickening power.
Of the new life partake

!

3 With richer beauty glows

The world, before so fair

;

Her holy hght Religion throws,

Reflected every where.

4 Amid repentant tears ,

We feel sweet peace within
;

We know the God of mercy hears.

And pardons every sin.
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5 Bom of thy Spirit, Lord,
Thy Spirit may we share

;

Deep in our hearts inscribe thy word,
And place thine image there.

±00. *TS. MONTGOMBEY.

Joined to God's People.

1 PEOPLE of the living God,
I have sought the world around,

Paths of sin and sorrow trod.

Peace and comfort nowhere found.

2 Now to you my spirit turns.

Turns a fugitive unblest

;

Brethren, where your altar burns,

O, receive me into rest.

3 Lonely I no longer roam,

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave ;

"Wliere you dwell shall be my home,
Where joii die shall be my grave.

4 ]\Iine the God v/hom you adore.

Your Redeemer shall be mine
;

Earth can fill my soul no more,

Every idol I resign.

46?. 8s & 7s. MONTGOMEBT.

Forsaki?ig all to folloio Christ.

1 JESUS, I my cross have taken,

All to leave, and follow thee
;

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken.

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be.

Perish every fond ambition.

All Pve sought, or hoped, or known

;

Yet how rich is my condition,

God and heaven arc still my own.

• 2 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure

;

Come, disaster, scorn, and pain

;

In thy service pain is pleasure.

With thy favor loss is gain.
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I have called thee Abba, Father,

I have set mj heart on thee

;

Storms may howl, and clouds may gather,

All must work for good to me.

3 Man may trouble and distress me—
'Twill but drive me to thy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me—
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

O, 'tis not in gi'ief to harm me,
While thy love is left to me

;

O, 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with thee.

4 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ;

Heaven's eternal day's before thee ;

God's own hand shall guide thee there.

Soon shall close thy earthly mission.

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ;

Hope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

THE CHURCH.

468. C. M. Watts.

Christ the Foundation of his Church.

BEHOLD the sure foundation stone,

Which God in Zion lays.

To build our heavefily hopes upon.
And his eternal praise.

Chosen of God, to sinners dear,

Let saints adore the name ;

They trust their whole salvation here,

Nor shall they suffer shame.
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3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,

Reject it with disdain
;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest,

And envy rage in vain.

4 What though the gates of hell withstood

;

Yet must this building rise :

'Tis thine own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

469. 8s «& 7s. Newton.

The Church God's chosen Residence.

1 GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God

;

He whose word can ne'er be broken
Chose thee for his own abode.

2 Lord, thy church is still thy dwelling,

Still is precious in thy sight,

Judah's temple far excelling.

Beaming with the gospel's light.

3 On the Rock of Ages founded,

Wliat can shake her sure repose ?

With salvation's wall surrounded.

She can smile at jiU her foes.

4 See, the streams of living waters.

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply her sons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove.

5 Round her habitation hovering.

See the cloud and fire appear,

For a glory and a covering.

Showing that the Lord is near.

6 Glorious things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God
;

He whose word can ne'er be broken
Chose thee for his own abode.
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470. C. M. GEM8.

The Church.

1 SAY who is she that looks abroad

Like the swset blushing dawn

;

"When with her living light she paints

The dewdrops of the lawn ?

2 Fair as tlie moon, when in the skies

Serene her course she guides,

And o'er the twinkling stars supreme
In full-orbed glory rides ;

—
3 Clear as the sun, when from the east

Without a cloud he springs,

And scatters boundless light and heat

From his resplendent wings ;
—

4 Tremendous as a host that moves
Majestically slow.

With banners wide displayed, all armed,
All ardent for the foe ;

—
5 This is the church, by heaven arrayed

With strength and grace divine

;

Thus shall she strike her foes with dread,

And thus her glories shine.

471. S. M. Watts.

Gospel Worship and Order.

1 FAR as thy name is known,
The world declares thy praise ;

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne

Their songs of honor raise.

2 With joy let Judah stand

On Zion's chosen hill,

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,

And counsels of thy will.

3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell

;

Compass and view the holy gi'ound,

And mark the building well ;—
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4 The order of thy house,

The worship of thy court,

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows,

And make a fair report.

5 How decent and how wise !

How glorious to behold !

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,

And rites adorned with gold.

6 The God we worship now
Will guide us till we die

;

Will be our God while here below,

And ours above the sky.

472. S. M. ' Watts.

Safety of the Church.

1 HOW honored is the place

Where we adoring stand !
—

Zion, the glory of the earth.

And beauty of the land.

^. Bulwarks of grace defend

The city where we dwell.

While walls, of strong salvation made,
Defy th' assaults of hell.

3 Lift up th' eternal gates ;

The doors wide open fling ;

Enter, ye nations that obey
The statutes of your King.

4 Here taste unmingled joys.

And live in perfect peace,

You that have known Jehovah's name,
And ventured on liis grace.

5 Trust in the Lord, ye saints,

And banish all your fears

;

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,

Eternal as his years.
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473. 8s, 7s, & 4. Kelly.

God the Defence of Zion.

1 ZION stands with hills surrounded ;

.

Zion, kept by power divine ;

All her foes shall be confounded,

Though the world in ai-nis combine :

Happy Zion,

What a favored lot is thine

!

2 Every human tie may perish ;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ;

Mothers cease their ovv-n to cherish

;

Heaven and earth at last remove :

But no changes

Can attend Jehovah's love.

3 In the furnace God may prove tnee,

Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

But can never cease to love thee

;

Thou art precious in his sight

:

God is with thee—
God, thine everlasting light.

474. L. M. WATTS.

God the Glory and Defence of Zion,

. 1 HAPPY the church, thou sacred place,

The seat of thy Creator's grace
;

Thy holy courts are his abode, *

Thou earthly palace of our God.

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates

A guard of heavenly Avarriors waits ;

Nor shall thy deep foundations move,
Fixed on his counsels and his love.

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage ;

Against his throne in vain they rage

:

Like rising waves, with angry roar.

That dash and die upon the shore.

4 Then let our souls in Zion dwell,

Nor fear the wrath of Rome and hell

:
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His arms embrace this happy ground,

Like brazen bulwarks built around.

God is our shield, and God our sun

;

Swift as the fleeting moments run,

On us he sheds new beams of grace,

And we reflect his brightest praise.

S. M. Watts.

Safety of the Church.

i GREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great

;

He makes his churches his abode.

His most delightful seat.

2 In Zion God is known,
A refuge in distress :

How bright has his salvation shone

Through all her palaces

!

3 Oft have our fathers told,

Our eyes have often seen,

How well our God secures the fold

Where his own flock has been. *

4 In every new distress

We'll to his hotise repair ;

We'll call to mind his wondrous grace,

And seek deliverance there.

476. S. M. DWIGHT.

Love to the Church.

1 I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,

The house of thine abode ;

The church our blest Kedeemer saved

With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy church, God ;

Her walls before thee stand.

Dear as the apple of tlune eye.

And graven on thy hand.

8 If e'er to bless thy sons

My vMce or hands deny,
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These hands let useful skill forsake,

This voice in silence die.

4 If e'er my heart forget

Her welfare or her woe,

Let every joy this heart forsake,

And every grief o'erliow.

5 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend ;

To her my cares and toils be giveii.

Till toils and cares shall end.

6 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways
;

Her sweet communion, solenm vcwx
Her hymns of love and praise.

477. C. M. V-

The General Assembly of Saints.

1 NOT to the terrors of th-e Lord,

The tempest, fire, and smoke

;

Not to the thunder of that word
Wliich God on Smai spoke ;

—
2 But we are come to Zion's hill.

The city of our God,
Where milder words declare his \vill,

And spread his love abroad.

3 Behold the great, the glorious host

Of angels clothed in light

;

Behold the spirits of the just.

Whose faith is turned to sight.

4 Behold the blest assembly there.

Whose names are writ in heaven,
And God, the Judge, who doth declare

Their vilest sins forgiven.

5 The saints on earth, and all the dead.

But one conmaunion make
;

All join in Christ, their Uving Head,
And of Ids grace partake.
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6 In such society as this

Our \\ eary souls would rest

;

The man who dwells where Jesus is

Must be forever blest.

478. lis. Anon.

The Church inctorious.

1 DAUGHTER of Zion, awake from thy sadness ;

Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more

;

Bright o'er thy hills dawns the daystar of gladness

;

Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er.

2 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm that subdued them,

And scattered their legions, was mightier far

;

They fled Hke the chaiF from the scourge that pur-

sued them

;

Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war.

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath saved thee

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be;

Shout, for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee ;

Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free.

479. L- M. anox.

Zion triumphant.

1 TRIUMPHANT Zion ! lift thy head
From dust, and darkness, and the dead

;

Though humbled long, awake at length,

And gird thee with thy Savior's strength.

2 Put all tliy beauteous garments on,

And let tliy excellence be known
;

Decked in the robes of righteousness,

Thy glory shall the world confess.

3 No more shall foes unclean invade,.

To fill thy hallowed walls with dread

;

No more shall hell's insulting host

Th?ir victory and tliy sorrows boast.
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4 Grod from on high has heard thy prayer ;

His hand thy ruins shall repair ;

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease

To guard thee in eternal peace.

480. L. M. watt»

Church's Safety amidst Desolations.

1 GOD is the refuge of his saints

When storms of sharp distress invade ;

Ere we can offer our complaints,

Behold him present with his aid.

2 Let moimtains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep, and buried there,

Convulsions shake the solid world

;

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar—
In sacred peace our souls abide ;

While every nation, every shore,

Trembles and dreads the swelling tide.

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God

;

Life, love, and joy still gliding through,
And watering our divine abode.

5 That sacred stream, thy holy word.
Our grief allays, our fear controls ;

Sweet peace thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting souls

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love.

Secure against a threatening hour ;

Nor can her firm foundations move.
Built on his truth, and armed with power

481. 8S & 7S. COWPER.

Future Peace and Glory of the Church.

1 HEAR what God, the Lord, hath spoken

:

O my people, faint and few.

Comfortless, afflicted, ])roken.

Fair abodes I build for you

;
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Scenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways ;

You shall name your walls salvation,

And your gates shall all be praise.

2 There, like streams that feed the garden,

Pleasures without end shall flow ;

For the L/ord^ yoilr faith rewarding,

All his bounty shall bestow ;

Still in undisturbed possession

Peace and righteousness shall reign ;

Never shall you feel oppression,

Hear the voice of war again.

3 Ye no more your suns descending,

"Waning moons, no more shall see ;

But your griefs, forever ending,

Find eternal noon in me ;

God shall rise, and, shining o'er you.

Change to day the gloom of night

;

He, the Lord, shall be your glory,

God your everlasting hght.

1:82. CM. Wesley.

Saints above a7id below.

1 HAPPY the souls to Jesus joined,

And saved by grace alone ;

Walking in all his ways, they find

Their heaven on earth begun.

2 The church triumphant in thy love.

Their mighty joys we know
;

Tliey sing the Lamb in hymns above,

Ajid we in hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise,

And bow before thy throne ;

We in the kingdom of thy grace

:

The kingdoms are but one.

274



THE CHURCH.

4 The holy to the holiest leads ;

From thence our spirits rise ;

And he that in thy statutes treads,

Shall meet thee in the skies.

483. CM. V7ATTS.

Prayerfor the Reign of Christ.

1 ARISE, O King of grace, arise.

And enter to thy rest

;

Behold, thy church, with longing eyes,

"Waits to be owned and blest.

2 Enter with all thy glorious train.

Thy Spirit and thy Word ;

All that the ark did once contain

Could no such grace afford.

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows ;

Here let thy praise be spread ;

Bless the provisions of thy house.

And fill thy poor with bread.

4 Here let the Son of David reign,

Let God's Anointed shine
;

Justice and truth his court maintain,

With love and power divine.

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne

;

And, as his kingdom grows,

Fresh honors shall adorn his crown.
And shame confound his foes.

484. H. M. Pratt's Coll.

GocCs Love to Zioii^

1 FIXED on the sacred hills,

Its firm foundations rest

;

The Lord his temple fills,

With all his glory blest

:

He waits where'er 1 But loves the gates

His saints adore, | Of Zion more.

2 O Zion, sacred place !

Thy name shall spread around ;
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The city of his grace,

His wonders there abound :

Thy glories will I And earth thy fame
• Thy God declare, 1 Resound afar.

485. CM. S.F. Smith.

Church Fellowship.

1 PLANTED m Christ, the living Vine,

This day, with one accord.

Ourselves, with humble faith and joy,

We yield to thee, O Lord.

2 Joined in one body may we be ;

One inward life partake
;

One be our heart ; one heavenly hope
In every bosom v/ake.

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils.

One wisdom be our guide ;

Taught by one Spirit from above,

In thee may we abide.

4 Around this feeble, trusting band
Thy sheltering pinions spread,

Nor let the storms of trial beat

Too fiercely on our head.

5 Then, when among the saints in light

Our joyful spirits shine,

Shall anthems of immortal praise,

Lamb of God, be thine.

486. L. M. Kelly.

Receiving Members.

1 COME in, ye blessed of the Lord

;

O, come in Jesus' precious name ;

We welcome you with one accord.

And trust the Savior does the same.

2 Your names, 'tis hoped, already stand

Within the book of life above ;

And now to yours we join our hand,

In token of fraternal love.
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8 Those joys which earth cannot afford

"We'll seek in fellowship to prove,

Joined in one spirit to our Lord,

Together bound by mutual love.

4 And while we pass this vale of tears,

We'll make our joys and sorrows known ;

We'll share each other's hopes and fears,

And count a brother's case our own.

5 Once more our welcome we repeat

;

Receive assurance of our love ;

O, may we all together meet
Around the thi-one of God above.

4lO f , ^* -^*-* MONTGOMBBT

A Welcome to Felloicship,

1 COME in, thou blessed of the Lord

;

Stranger nor foe art thou :

We welcome thee with warm accord,

Our friend, our brother now.

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart

Of love, we offer thee :

Leaving the world, thou dost but part

From lies and vanity.

3 The cup of blessing which we bless,

The heavenly bread we break.

Our Savior's blood and righteousness,

Freely with us partake.

4 In weal or woe, in joy or care.

Thy portion shall be ours ;

Christians their mutual burdens bear ;

They lend their mutual powers.

5 Come with us ; we will do thee good.
As God to us hath done

;

Stand but in him as those have stood
Whose faith the victory won.
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6 And when, by turns, we pass away,
As star by star grows dim,

May each, translated into day,

Be lost and found in him.

488* L. M. Bedbome.

Admission of Members.

1 BELIEVING souls, of Christ beloved,

Who have yourselves to him resigned,

Your faith and practice both approved,

A hearty welcome here shall find.

2 Now saved from sin and Satan's wiles,

Though by a scorning world abhorred,

Now share with us the Savior's smiles ;

Come in, ye ransomed of the Lord.

3 In fellowship we join our hands,

And you an invitation give
;

Unite with us in sacred bands ;

The pledges of our love receive.

4 Do thou, who art the church's Head,
This union with thy blessing cro'svn ;

And still, Lord, revive the dead.

Till thousands more thy name shall own.

489. CM. Beddome.

The Pledge of Fidelity.

1 YE men and angels, witness now ;

Before the Lord we speak
;

To him we make our solemn vow,
A vow we dare not break,—

2 That, long as life itself shall last.

Ourselves to Christ we yield
;

Nor from his cause will we depart.

Or ever quit the field.

3 We tnist not in our native strength,

But on his grace rely
;

May he, with our returning wants.

All needful aid supjxly
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4 O, 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.

490. '^s. anos

Future Glo7-y of the Church.

1 ON thy church, Power divine,

Cause thy glorious face to shine ;

Till the nations from afar

Hail her as their guiding star.

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand,

Scatter blessings o'er the land,

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

491. CM. Beddomb.

The Church triumphant.

1 A HOST of spirits round the throne

In humble posture stand.

On eveiy head a starry crown,

A palm in every hand.

2 From different regions of the globe

These happy spirits came ;

In Jesus' blood they washed their robea.

And triumphed in his name.

3 One glorious body now they make.
More glorious far their Head

;

Their souls to rapturous joys awake

;

Their sorrows all are fled. •

4 Without a jarring note, they join

In ceaseless songs of praise.

And to the sacred Three in One
Loud hallelujahs raise.
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BAPTISM.

492. S. M. S.F. Smith.

Baptism into Christ.

1 WITH willing hearts we treaa

The path the Savior trod ;

We love th' example of our Head,
The glorious Lamb of God.

2 On thee, on thee alone,

Our hope and faith relj,

O thou who didst for sin atone,

Who didst for sinners die.

3 We trust thy sacriace ;

To thy dear cross we flee ;

O, may we die to sin, and rise

To life and bliss in thee.

493. L. M. Jtjdsok.

Example of Christ in Baptism.

1 OUR Savior bowed beneath the wave,
And meekly sought a watery grave ;

Come, see the sacred path he trod—
A path well pleasing to our God.

2 His voice we hear, his footsteps trace.

And hither come to seek his face.

To do his will, to feel his love.

And join our songs with songs above.

3 Hosanna to the Lamb divine

:

Let endless glories round him shine

:

High o'er the heavens forever reign,

O Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

494. C. M. S.F.Smith.

Baptism of Christ.

1 HOW calmly wakes the hallowed mom
How tranquil earth's repose !
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Meet emblem of the Sabbath morn
When, earlJ, Jesus rose.

2 How fair, along the rippling wave,
The radiant light is cast !

—
A symbol of the mysdc grave
Through which the Savior passed.

3 Around this scene of sacred love
The peace of heaven is shed

:

So came the Spirit, like a dove,

To rest on Jesus' head.

4 Lord, meet us in this path of thine
;

We come thy rite to seal

;

Move o'er the waters, Dove divine,

And all thy grace reveal.

495. C. M. Beddomb.

Folloxcf.ng Christ.

1 BURIED beneath the yielding wave
The great Redeemer lies

;

Faith views him in the watery grave,
And thence beholds him rise.

2 Thus do his willing saints to-day
Their ardent zeal express.

And, in the Lord's appointed way.
Fulfil all righteousness.

3 With joy we in his footsteps tread.

And would his cause maintain,—
Like him be numbered with the dead,
And with him rise and reiorn.

4: His presence oft revives our hearts,

And drives our fears away
;

When he commands, and strength imparts,
We cheerfully obey.

496. L. M. Baldwin.

The riacb where the Lord lay.

1 COME, happy souls, adore the Lamb
Who loved our race ere time began

;
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Who veiled his Godhead in our clay,

^nd in a humble manger lay.

2 To JoA'dan's stream the Spirit led,

To mark the path his saints should tread

;

Joyful they trace the sacred way,
To see the place where Jesus lay.

3 Immersed by John in Jordan's wave,
The Savior left his watery grave

;

God owned the deed, approved the way,
And blessed the place where Jesus lay.

4 Come, all w}io love his precious name

;

Come, tread his steps, and learn of him ;

Happy beyond expression they

"Who find the place where Jesus lay.

49?. L. ^i. Watts.

Commandfor Baptism.

1 'TWAS the commission of our Lord,

Go, teach the nations, and baptize :

The nations have received the word.

Since he ascended to the skies.

2 He sits upon tli' eternal hills,

With grace and pardon in his hands,

And sends his covenant, with the seals

To bless the distant Christian lands.

3 " Repent, and be baptized," he saith,

" For the remission of your sins ;

"

And thus our sense assists our faith.

And shows us what his gospel means.

4 Our souls he washes in his blood,

As water makes the body clean ;

And the good Spirit from our God
Descends like purifying rain.

5 Thus we engage ourselves to thee.

And seal our covenant with the Lord

;

O, may the great eternal Three
Li heaven our solemn vows record.

282



BAPTISM.

498. 8s & 7s. J.Fawcbtt.

Folloioing Christ,

1 HUMBLE souls, who seek salvation

Through the Lamb's redeeming blood,

Hear the voice of revelation ;

Tread the path that Jesus trod.

2 Hear the blest Redeemer call you

;

Listen to his heavenly voice ;

Dread no ills that can befall you,

While you make his ways your choice.

3 Plainly here his footsteps tracing,

Follow him without delay,

Gladly his command embracing ;

Lo, your Captain leads the way.

499 L. M. Freeman.

The Pleasantness of Baptism.

1 HITHER we come, our dearest Lord,
Obedient to thy sacred word

;

'Tis thou hast called our hearts to flee

From sense and sin, and follow thee.

2 Here ranged along the water's side,

Where gently rolls the silent tide,

0, what on earth can sweeter be.

Than thus to come and follow thee !

3 When -wandering in the vale of tears,

Enslaved by sins, and doubts, and fears,

Then didst thou come, our souls to free.

And gav'st us grace to follow thee.

4 Thou wast immersed in Jordan's wave,
The emblem of thy future grave ;

O, while the way so plain we see,

What can we do but follow thee ?
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BAPTISM.

Li. M. BedDOMB.

Cordial Obedience.

BLEST Savior, we thy will obey

;

Not of constraint, but with delight.

Thy servants hither come to-day,

To honor thine appointed rite.

Descend, descend, celestial Dove,
On these dear followers of the Lord

;

Exalted Head of all the church.

Thy promised aid to them afford.

Let faith, assisted now by signs,

The wonders of thy love explore ;

And, washed in thy redeeming blood,

Let them depart, and sin no more.

8s, 7s, 8z 4. « Cutting.

Christian Profession.

GRACIOUS Savior, we adore ttiee ;

Purchased by thy precious blood.

We present ourselves before thee.

Now to walk the narrow road

:

Savior, guide us.

Guide us to our heavenly home.

Thou didst mark our path of duty ;

Thou wast laid beneath the wave ;

Thou didst rise in glorious beauty

From the semblance of the grave

;

May we follow

Li the same delightful way.

H. M. Fellows.

The Holy Spirit sought

1 DESCEND, celestial Dove
And make thy presence known ;

Reveal our Savior's love,

And seal us for thine own :

Unblest by thee, I Nor can we e'er

Our works are vain ; I Acceptance gain.
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BAPTISM.

2 When our incarnate Grod,

The sovereign Prince of light,

In Jordan s swelling flood

Received the holy rite,

In open view I And dove-like flew

Thy form came down, | The King to crown.

3 Continue still to shine.

And fill us with thy fire :

This ordinance is thine ;

Do thou our souls inspire

:

Thou wilt attend I
" Till time shall end "*

On all thy sons ; I Thy promise runs.

C. M. S.F.Smith.

The emblematic Dove.

1 MEEKLY in Jordan's holy stream

The great Redeemer bowed ;

Bright was the glory's sacred beam
That hushed the wondering crowd.

2 Thus God descended to approve

The deed that Christ had done ;

Thus came the emblematic Dove,
And hovered o'er the Son.

3 So, blessed Spirit, come to-day

To our baptismal scene :

Let thoughts of earth be far away,
And every mind serene.

4 This day we give to holy joy ;

This day to Heaven belongs :

Raised to new hfe, we will employ
In melody our tongues.

504. L. M. S.P.Hill.

Invocation,

1 COME, saints, adore your Savior, God,

Who led your willing footsteps here

;
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Walk in the blessed paths he trod,

Nor duty dread, nor danger fear.

2 Come, sacred Dove, in peace descend,

As once thou didst on Jordan's wave

:

Now with this scene thine influence blend,

And hover o''er this solemn grave.

505 L. M. JUDSON.

The Holy Spirit invoked.

1 COME, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, •

On these baptismal waters shine,

And teach our hearts, in highest strain,

To praise the Lamb, for sinners slain.

2 We love thy name, we love thy laws.

And joyfully embrace thy cause ;

We love thy cross, the shame, the pain,

O Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

3 We smk beneath thy mystic flood ;

O, bathe us in thy cleansing blood ;

We die to sin, and seek a grave.

With thee, beneath the yielding wave.

4 And as we rise with thee to live,

O, let the Holy Spirit give

The sealing unction from above,

The breath of life, the fire of love.

506. CM. Enq. Bap. Coll

Separation frorn the World.

1 O LORD, we in thy footsteps tread,

With joy thy cause maintain
;

Like Jesus numbered with the dead,

Like him we rise and reign.

2 Down to the hallowed grave we go.

Obedient to tliy word
;

'Tis thus the world around shall know
We*re buried with the Lord.
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3 'Tis thus we bid its pomps adieu,

And boldly venture in

:

O, may we rise to live anew,
And only die to sin.

50?. S. M. SmOUBNBT.

Delight in Obediencs.

1 SAVIOR, thy law we love,

Thy pure example bless ;

And, v\dth a fii'm, unwavering zeal,

Would in thy footsteps press.

2 Not to the liery pains

By which the martyrs bled

;

Not to the scourge, the thorn, the cross,

Our favored feet are led ;
—

3 But, at this peaceful tide,

Assembled in thy fear,

The homage of obedient hearts

We humbly offer her/e.

508. CM. S. F.Smith.

Self-Co7isecration in Baptistn.

1 WHILE, in this sacred rite of thine.

We yield our spirits now.
Shine o'er the waters. Dove divine,

And seal the cheerful vow.

2 All glory be to Him whose life

For ours was freely given

;

Who aids us in the Spirit's strife,

And makes us meet for heaven.

3 To thee we gladly now resign

Our life and all our powers ;

Accept us in this rite divine,

And bless these hallowed hours.

• 4 O, may we die to earth and sin,

Beneath the mystic flood

;

And when we rise, may we beglii

To live anew for God.
287



THE lord's supper.

509. CM. Nbwtoh.

After Baptism.

1 "PROCLAIM," saitli Christ, "my wonfcas
grace

To all the sons of men
;

He that believes, and is baptized,

Salvation shall obtain."

2 Let plenteous grace descend on those,

"VHio, hoping in thy word,

This day have publicly declared

That Jesus is their Lord.

3 With cheerful feet may they advance,

And run the Clu'istian race,

And, through the troubles of the way,
Find all-sufficient grace.

Watts.

THE LORD'S SUPPER.

510. L. M.
The Lord's Supper instittited.

1 'TWAS on that dark, that doleful night,

When powers of earth and hell arose

Against the Son of God's delight.

And friends betrayed him to his foes —
2 Before the mournful scene began.

He took the bread, and blessed, and brake

;

What love through all his actions ran

!

What wondrous words of grace he spake I

3 " This is my body, broke for sin ;

Receive and eat the living food
;

"

Then took the cup, and blessed, and said,

*' Tis the new covenant in my blood."
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THE lord's supper.

4 " In memory of your dying Friend,

Do this," he said, " till time shall end

;

Meet at my table, and record

The love of your departed Lord."

511. CM. B. W. Noes.

Remembering Christ.

1 IF human kindness meets return,

And owns the grateful tie,—
If tender thoughts within us bum
To feel a friend is nigh,—

2 O, shall not warmer accents tell

The gratitude Ave owe
To Him who died our fears to quell.

And save from endless woe ?

3 While yet his anguished soul surveyed
Those pangs he would not flee,

What love his latest words displayed !—
" Meet and remember me."

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

!

O Memory, leave no other name
But his recorded there.

512. S. M. WAxm
Commimion with Christ and with Sai7its.

1 JESUS invites his saints

To meet around his board

;

Here pardoned sinners sit, and hold

Communion with their Lord.

2 This holy bread and wine
Maintain our fainting breath,

By union with our living Lord,
And interest in his death.

3 Our heavenly Father calls

Christ and his members one

;

We the young children of his love,

And he the first-bom Son.
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4 Let all our powers be joined

His glorious name to raise,

Pleasure and love fill every mind,
And every voice be praise.

5X3. ^* ^' DODIBIDGB.

The Lord's Table.

1 THE King of heaven his table spreads,

And blessings crown the board ;

Not paradise, with all its joys.

Could such delight afford.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endless life, are given.

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed
To raise our souls to heaven.

3 MilHons of souls, in glory now.
Were fed and feasted here ;

And millions more, still on the way,
Around the board appeal*.

4 All things are ready ; come away,
Nor weak excuses frame

;

Crowd to your places at the feast,

And bless the Master's name.

514. L. M. Watts,

The Memorials of Grace.

1 JESUS is gone above the skies.

Where our weak senses reach him not

;

And carnal objects court our eyes.

To thrust our Savior from our thought.

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have,

Apt to forget his lovely face ;

And, to refresh our minds, he gave
These kind memorials of his grace.

3 Let sinful joys be all forgot,

And earth grow less in our esteem,

Christ and his love fill every thought,

And faith and hope be fixed on him.
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THE lord's supper.

4 While he is absent fram our sight,

'Tis to prepare our souls a place,

That we may dwell in heavenly Hght,

And Hve forever near his face.

515. S. M. Watts.

Christia7i Communion.

1 JESUS, the Friend of man.
Invites us to his board

;

The welcome summons we obey.

And own our gracious Lord.

2 Here we show forth his love,

"Which spake in every breath,

Prompted each action of his life,

And triumphed m his death.

3 Here let our powers unite

His honored name to raise ;

Let grateful joy fiU eveiy mind,

And every voice be praise.

4 One faith, one hope, one Lord,

One God alone we know

;

Brethren we are ; let every heai't

With kind affections glow.

516. L. M. Watts.

Co7isecration in View of the Cross.

1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross.

On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ, my God ;

All the vain things that cliarm me most
I sacrifice to Jesus' blood.

8 See, from his head, his hands, his feet.

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

;

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.

Or thorns compose so rich a, crown ?
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THE LORD'S SUPPEB.

4 Were the vvhole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, vso divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

517. CM. ANo«.

Coming to the Table of the Lord.

1 LET vain pursuits and vain desires

Be banished from the heart,

The Savior's love fill every breast^

And light and life impart.

2 He knew how frail our nature is,

Our souls how apt to stray ;

How much we need his gracious help

To keep us in the way.

3 These faithful pledges of his love

His mercy did ordain.

To bring refreshment to our souls,

And faith and hope sustain.

4 Since such his condescending grace,

Let us with hearts sincere,

Obedient to his holy will.

His table now draw near.

5 And while we join to celebrate

The sufferings of our Lord,

May we receive new grace and power
To keep his holy word.

518. S. M. FUBNE88.

A Co?nmuHton Hynm.

1 O FOR a prophet's fire,

O for an angel's tongue.

To speak the mighty love of Hiia

Who on the cross was hung.

2 Li vain our hearts attempt,

Li language meet, to tell

How through a thousand sorrows bm'ued

That flame unquenchable.
292
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Yet would W3 praise that love,

Beyond expression dear

:

Come, gather round this table, then.

And celebrate it here.

These sjnnbols of his death,

O, with what power they speak !

Prophetic Ups and angels' Ip'es,

Compared with these, are weak.

And shall they plead in vain

With our forgetful souls ?

Forbid it, Lord, while through our veins

The vital current rolls.

519. C. M. J. STENNBTt.

Humble Communion.

1 LORD, at thy table we behold

The wonders of thy grace.

But most of all admire that we
Should find a welcome place—

2 We, who were all defiled with sin,

And rebels to our God ;

We, who liave crucified thy Son,

And trampled on his blood.

3 What strange, surprising grace is this,

That we, so lost, have room !

Jesus our weary souls mvites.

And freely bids us come.

4 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven,

Join all your sacred powers :

No theme is hke redeeming love ;

No Savior is hke ours.

520. lis. E. Y JiMflB.

Remeiuhering Chi'ist.

DO this, and remember the blood that was »hed«

Ere Calvary's Victim to slaughter was led,

When, sad and forsaken, the garden alone

Gave ear to his sorrow, and echoed his moan.
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2 Remember the conflict, the uisult and scorn,

The robe of derision, the chaplct of thorn,

The sin-cleansing fountain that streamed from hi'

side,

When, " Father, forgive them," he uttered, and dice.

3 Remember that, Victor o'er death and the grave,

He liveth forever, his people to save

:

O, take with thanksgiving this pledge of his love,

The foretaste of rapture eternal above.

521. ^- -^^- Wardlaw.

Remembering Christ.

1 REMEMBER thee, redeeming Lord?
While Memory holds her place,

Can we forget the Prince of life,

Who saves us by his grace ?

2 The Lord of life, with glory crowned,

On heaven's exalted throne,

Remenibei-s those for whom on earth

He heaved his dying groan.

3 His glory now no toiigue of man
Or seraph bright can tell

;

Yet 'tis the chief of all his joys

Tliat souls are saved from hell.

4 For this he came and dwelt on earth

;

For this his life v/as given ;

For this he fought, and vanquished death

;

For this he pleads in heaven.

5 Join, all ye saints beneath the sky,

Your gi'ateful praise to give ;

Sing loud hosannas to the Lord,

Who died that you might live.

522. C. M. MONTGOMBBT.

Grateful Remembrance.

1 ACCORDLNG to thy gracious word,

In meek humility,
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THE LORD S SUPPEB.

This will I do, my dying Lord—
I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be $

Thy testamental cup I take.

And thus remember thee.

3 Gethsemane can I forget ?

Or there thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat.

And not remember thee ?

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,

I must remember thee !
—

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains.

And all thy love to me

;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,

Will I remember thee.

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory 11ee,

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,

Jesus, remember me.

523. L. M. Krishna Pal.

Remembering Christ.

1 O THOU, my soul, forget no more
The Friend who all thy sorrows bore

;

Let eveiy idol be forgot

;

But, O my soul, forget him not

!

2 Renounce thy works and ways with grief.

And fly to this divine rehef

;

Nor Him forget who left his throne.

And for thy life gave up his own.

3 Eternal truth and mercy shine

In him, and he himself is thine

;

And canst thou, then, with sin beset.

Such chaims, such matchless charms, forget ?
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THE lord's SUPPEB.

4 no ; till life itself depart,

His name shall cheer and warm my heart

;

And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise,

And join the chorus of the skies.

524. C. M. WATTS

The Gospel Feast.

1 HOW sweet and awful is the place,

With Christ within the doors.

While everlastmg Love displays

The choicest of her stores

!

2 While all our hearts, and every song.

Join to admire the feast.

Each of us cries, with thankful tongue,
" Lord, why was I a guest ?

"

3 'Twas the same love that si^read the feast

That sweetly drew us in ;

Else we had still refused to taste.

And perished in our sin.

4 Pity the nations, O our God ;

Constrain the earth to come

;

Send thy victorious word abroad.

And bring the strangers home.

5 We long to see thy churches full,

That all the chosen race

May, with one voice, and heart, and soul,

Sing thy redeeming grace.

525. CM. VVatth

Christ's Compassion.

1 HOW condescending and how kind

Was God's etcnral Son !

Our misery reached his heavenly mind,
And pity brought him down.

2 This was compassion like a God,
That, when tlie Savior knew

The price of pardon was his blood,

His pity ne'er withdrew.
290



THE LORD S SUPPER.

3 Here let our hearts begin to melt,

While we his death record,

And, "vvith our joy for pardoned guilt,

Mourn that we pierced the Lord.

526. CM. Birmingham.

NeiD Commandment.

1 YE followers of the Prince of Peace,
Who round his table draw,

Remember what his spirit was,

What his peculiar law.

2 The love which all his bosom filled

Did all his actions guide

;

Inspired by love, he lived and taught

;

Inspired by love, he died.

3 Let each the sacred law fulfil

;

Like his be every mind
;

Be every temper formed by love,

And every action kind.

4 Let none who call themselves his friends

Disgrace the honored name.
But by a near resemblance prove
The title which they claim.

527. 8s & 7s. ExetebColl

After Commtmion,

1 FROM the table now retiring,

Which for us the Lord hath spread,

May our souls, refreshment finding,

Grow in all things like our Head.

2 His example by beholding,

May our lives his image bear

;

Him our Lord and Master calhng,

His commands may we revere.

3 Love to God and man displaying,

Walking steadfast in his v/ay,

Joy attend us in beheving,

Peace from God through endless day.
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP.

CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP.

Utio. H. M. MONTGOMEBY.

Christian Unity.

1 HOW beautiful the sight

Of brethren who agree

In friendship to unite,

And bonds of charity

!

'Tis like the precious ointment, shed

O'er all his robes, from Aaron's head.

2 'Tis hke the dews that fill

The cups of Hermon's flowers,

Or Zion's fruitful hill,

Bright with the drops of showers,

When mingling odors breathe around,

And glory rests on all the ground.

3 For there the Lord commands
Blessings, a boundless store,

From his unsparing hands,

Yea, life forevermore

:

Thrice happy they who meet above
To spend eternity in love.

529. C. M. Watts.

Brotherly Love.

1 LO, what an entertaining sight

Are brethren who agree !
—

Brethren, whose cheerful hearts unite

In bands of piety.

2 When streams of love, from Christ, the spring,

Descend to every soul.

And heavenly peace, with balmy wing,

Shades and beiews the whole,—
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3 *Tis pleasant as the morning dews
That fall on Zion's hill,

"Where God his mildest glory shows,

And makes his grace distil.

530. C. M. Wesley

Unity of Christians.

1 ALL praise to our redeeming Lord,

Who joins us by his grace,

And bids us, each to each restored,

Together seek his face.

2 He bids us build each other up ;

And, gathered into one,

To our high calhng's glorious hope
We hand in hand go on.

3 The gift which he on one bestows
We all delight to prove

;

The grace through every vessel flows

Li purest streams of love.

4 E'en now we tliink and speak the same.
And cordially agree,

United all tlirough Jesus' name
Li perfect harmony.

5 We all partake the joy of one,

The common peace we feel—
A peace to sensual minds unknown,
A joy unspeakable.

6 And if our fellowship below
In Jesus be so sweet.

What height of rapture shall we know
When round his throne we meet

!

531. S. M. Beddomb.

Christian Love.

1 LET party names no more
The Christian world o'erspread ;

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,

Are one in Christ, their Head.
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2 Among the saints on earth

Let mutual love be found
;

Heirs of the same inlieritance,

With mutual blessings crowned.

3 Thus will the church below
Resemble that above,

Where streams of pleasure ever flow,

And every heart is love.

532. S. M. Wat™.

Union and Peace.

1 BLEST are the sons of peace.

Whose hearts and hopes are one.

Whose kind designs to serve and please

Through all their actions run.

2 Blest is the pious house.

Where zeal and friendship meet

;

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows,
Make their communion sweet.

3 Thus on the heavenly hills

The saints are blessed above

;

Where joy hke morning dew distils,

And all the air is love.

533 C. M. SWAIB.

Christian Sympathy.

1 HOW sweet, hov/ heavenly is the sight,

When those who love the Lord
In one another's peace delight,

And so fulfil his word ;
—

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh,

And with him bear a part

;

When sorrows flow from eye to eye.

And joy from heart to heart ;—
3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride,

Our wishes all above,

Each can his brother's failings hide.

And show a brother's love

!
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP.

Let love, in one delightful stream,

Through every bosom flow ;

And union sweet, and dear esteem,

In every action glow.

Love is the golden chain that binds

The happy souls above ;

And he's an heir of heaven who finds

His bosom glow with love.

L. M. Babbauld.

Christian Affection.

HOW blest the sacred tie that binds

Li union sweet according minds !

How swift the heavenly course they run
Whose hearts, and faith, and hopes are one

!

To each the soul of each how dear!

What tender love ! what holy fear !

How doth the generous flame within

Refine from earth and cleanse from sin !

Their streaming eyes together flow

For human guilt and mortal woe ;^

Their ardent prayers together rise

Like mingling flame^3 in sacrifice.

Together shall they seek the place

Where God reveals his awful face :

How high, how strong, their raptures swell,

There's none but kindred souls can tell.

Nor shall the glowing flame expire
When dimly burns frail nature's fire ;

Then shall they meet in realms above,
A heaven of joy, a heaven of love.

L. M. Newtok.

Christian Converse.

KINDRED in Christ, for his dear sake
A hearty welcome here receive ;

May we together now partake
The joys which only he can give.
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2 May He by whose kind care we meet
Send his good Spirit from above,

Make our communications sweet,

And cause our hearts to bum with love«

3 Forgotten be each earthly theme
When Christians see each other thus

;

We only wish to speak of Him
Who lived, and died, and reigns for us.

4 Thus, as the moments pass away,
We'll love, and wonder, and adore.

And hasten on the glorious day
When we shall meet to part no more.

536. C. M. E.Taylob,

Christian Fellowship.

1 0, HERE, if ever, God of love.

Let strife and hatred cease,

And every heart harmonious move,
And every thought be peace.

2 Not here, where met to think on Him
Whose latest thoughts were ours,

Shall mortal passions come to dim
The prayer devotion pours.

3 No, gracious Master, not in vain

Thy life of love hath been

;

The peace thou gav'st may yet remain.

Though thou no more art seen.

4 "Thy kingdom come:" we watch, we wait

To hear thy cheering call.

When heaven shall ope its glorious gate,

And God be all in all.

537. ^' ^^* MONTOOMBBT.

Saints on Earth and in Heaven.

I IN one fraternal bond of love,

One fellowship of mind,

The saints below and saints above

Their bliss and glory find.
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2 Here, in their house of pUgrimage,

Thy statutes are their song

;

There, through one bright, eternal age,

Thy praises they prolong.

3 Lord, may our union form a part

Of that thrice happy whole

;

Derive its pulse from thee, the heart,

Its lif3 from thee, the soul.

538. S. p. M. WATTS.

The Blessings of Friendship.

1 HOW pleasant 'tis to see

Kindred and friends agree !

Each in his proper station move.
And each fulfil his part,

With sympathizing heart,

In all the cares of life and love.

2 Like fruitful showers of rain,

That water all the plain,

Descending from the neighboring hills,

Such streams of pleasure roll

Through every friendly soul,

Where love, like heavenly dew, distils.

539. "^S- BUKDEB.

Fellowship a7id Praise.

1 GREAT the joy when Christians meet

;

Christian fellowship, how sweet.

When, their theme of praise the same.
They exalt Jehovah's name !

2 Sing we then eternal love.

Such as did the Father move :

He beheld the world undone,

Loved the world, and gave his Son.

3 Sing the Son's unbounded love ;

How he left the realms above.

Took our nature and our place.

Lived and died to save our race.
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4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love ;

With our stubborn hearts he strove,

Chased the mists of sin away,
Turned our night to glorious day.

5 Great the joy, the union sweet,

When the saints in glory meet

;

Where the theme is still tl.e same,
Where they praise Jehovah's name.

540. "^S. Wesley

Christian Union and Love.

1 JESUS, Lord, we look to thee

;

Let us in thy name agree ;

Show thyself the Prince of Peace

;

Bid all strife forever cease.

2 Make us one in lieart and mind,

Courteous, pitiful, and kind,

Lowly, meek, in thought and word
Wholly hke our blessed Lord.

3 Let us eacli for others care.

Each his brother's burden bear ;

To thy church a pattern give.

Showing how believers live.

4 Let us, then, with joy remove
To thy family above ;

On the wings of angels fly,

Showing how believers die.

541. CM. Wesley.

One Church.

1 COME, let us join our friends above.

Who have obtained the prize,

And on the eagle wings of love

To joy celestial rise.

2 Let saints below in concert sing

With those to glory gone ;

For all the servants of our King
In heaven and earth are ?ne.
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3 One family, we dwell in him ;

One church above, beneath ;

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

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

;

Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part ai'e crossing now.

5 E'en now to their eternal home
Some happy spirits fly ;

And we are to the margin come,

And soon expect to die.

6 O God, be thou our constant Guide ;

Then, when the word is given,

Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide,

And land us safe m heaven.

CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE AND LABORS.

542. ^'' ^^' Watts.

Dependence upon Christ.

1 BURIED in shadows of the night

We lie, till Christ restores the light—
TiU he descends to heal the blind,

And chase the darkness of the mind.

2 Our guilty souls are drowned in tears,

TiU his atoning blood appears ;

Then we awake from deep distress.

And sing the Lord our Righteousness.

3 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns

And binds his slaves in heavy chains ;

He sets the prisoners free, and breaks

The iron bondage from our necks.
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4 Poor, helpless worms in thee possess

Grace, wisdom, power, and righteousness ;

Thou art our mighty All, and we
Give our whole selves, O Lord, to thee.

543 C. p. M. OCCUM.

The Neio Birth.

1 AWAKED by Sinai's awful sound,

My soul iQ bonds of guilt I found,

And kn ew not where to go :

One solemn truth increased my pain—
The sinner " must be born again,"

Or sink to endless woe.

2 I heard the law its thunders roll.

While guilt lay heavy on my soul—
A vast, oppressive load :

All creature aid I saw was vain ;

The sinner " must be born again,"

Or drink the wrath of God.

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell

How Jesus conquered death and hell,

To bring salvation near
;

Yet still I found tliis truth remain—
The sinner " must be born again,"

Or sink in deep despair.

4 But while I thus in anguish lay.

The bleeding Savior passed that way,
My bondage to remove

;

The sumer, once by justice slain,

Now by his grace is born again,

And sings redeeming love.

544. CM. Watts

A Song of Deliverance from Distree-u

1 I WAITED patient for the Lord

;

He bowed to hear my cry
;

Ha saw me resting on his word.

And brought salvation nigh.

306



CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE AND LABORS.

2 He raised me from a horrid pit,

Where mom-ning long I lay ;

And from my bonds released my feet—
Deep bonds of miiy clay.

3 Firm on a rock he made me stand,

And taught ray cheerful tongue

To praise the wonders of hi^ hand,

Li a new, thankful song.

4 I'll spread his works of grace abroad ;

The saints with joy shall hear.

And sinners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.

545. ^- M. Watts.

Acknowledgment of God's Goodness.

1 I LOVE the Lord ; he heard my cries,

And pitied every groan :

Long as I live, when troubles rise,

I'll hasten to his throne.

2 I love the Lord ; he bowed his ear,

And chased my grief away :

O, let my heart no more despair,

Yfhile I have breatli to pray.

3 The Lord beheld me sore distressed
;

He bade my pains remove :

Eeturn, my soul, to God, thy rest.

For thou hast known his love.

4 My God hath saved my soul from death,

And dried my falling tears

;

Now to his praise I'll spend my breath.

And my remaining years.

546. CM. Newton.

Assistance of Grace.

1 AIMAZING grace, how sweet thi sound,

That saved a wretch like me !

I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.
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2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my feai's relieved ;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed

!

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares,

I have already come ;

'Tis grace.hath brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.

4 And when this flesh and heart shall fail,

And mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess, within the veil,

A life of joy and peace.

547. S. M. DODDRIDGB.

Salvation by Grace.

1 GRACE, 'tis a charming sound, .

Harmonious to the ear

;

Heaven with the echo shall resound.

And all the eartli shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived the way
To save rebellious man ;

And all the steps that grace display.

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace led my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road

;

And new supplies each hour I meet;

While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown,

Through everlasting days;

It lays in heaven tlie topmost stone.

And well deserves the praise.

548. 8s & 7s. Robinson.

Redeeming Love.

I COME, thou fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ;

Streams of mercy, never ceasing.

Call for songs of Itoudest praisf.
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2 Teach me some melodious somiet,

Smig by flaming tongues above

;

Baise the mount ; O, fix me on it—
Mount of God's unchanging love.

3 Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hither by thy help I'm come ;

And I hope, by thy good ple&sure,

Safely to arrive at home. .

4 Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God

;

He, to save my soul from danger,

Interposed his precious blood.

5 O, to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be !

Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to thee,

6 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it,

Prone to leave the God I love ;

Here's my heart ; O, take and seal it,

Seal it for thy coui-ts above.

549 L. M. Watts.

Excellences of Christ described.

1 WHEN strangers stand, and hear me tell

What beauties in my Savior dwell,

Where he is gone they fain vrould know,

That they may seek and love him too.

2 My best beloved keeps his throne.

On hills of light, in worlds unkno^vn

;

But he descends and shows his face

In the young gardens of his grace,—
3 In vineyards planted by his hand,

Where fruitful trees in order stand

;

He feeds among the spicy beds.

Where lilies show their spotless heads.

4 He has engrossed my warmest love

;

No earthly charms my soul can move ;
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I have a mansion in liis heart,

Nor death nor liell shaL make us part.

5 O, may my spirit daily rise

On wings of faith above the skies,

Till death shall make my last remove
To dwell forever with my love.

550. S. M. • Doddridge.

Rejoicing.

1 NOW let our voices join

To raise a sacred song

;

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

2 See, flowers of paradise

In rich profusion spring
;

The sun of glory gilds the path.

And loved companions sing.

3 See, Salem's golden spires

In beauteous prospect rise ;

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

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

To Him who leads the pilgrims on
To realms of endless day.

551. "^S. Barbauld.

Devout Joy.

1 " JOY to those that love the Lord !

"

Saith the sure, eternal word

;

Not of earth the joy it brings,

Tempered in celestial s^irings.

2 'Tis the joy of pardoned sin

When we feel 'tis well within ;

Tis the joy that fills the breast

When the passions sink to rest.

3 'Tis a joy that, seated deep,

Tiftaves not when we sigh and weep ;
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Spreads itself in virtuous deeds,

Sighs for woe, in pity bleeds.

4 Tenderer is the form it wears,

Touched in love,* dissolved in tears,

When, subdued at Jesus' feet,

Sinners clasp the mercy seat.

5 Joy e'en here ; a budding flower.

Struggling with the storm and shower,

Till, its season to expand,

Planted in its native land.

552. L. M. Watts.

Presence of Christ.

1 LORD, what a heaven of saving grace

Shines thi'ough the beauties of thy face,

And lights our passions to a flame !

Lord, how we love thy charming name

!

2 When I can say my God is mme,
When I can feel tliy glories shine,

I tread the world beneath my feet.

And all that earth calls good or great.

3 While such a scene of sacred joys

Our raptured eyes and soul employs.

Here we could sit and gaze away
A long, an everlasting day.

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night.

To the fair coasts of perfect light

;

Then shall our joyful senses rove

O'er the dear object of our love.

5 Send comforts down from thy right hand,

While we pass through this barren land

;

And in thy temple let us see

A glimpse of love, a glimpse of thee.

553. C. M. Wattb.

Spiritual and eternal Joys.

1 FROM thee, my God, my joys shall rise, •

And run eternal rounds,
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Beyond the limits of the skies,

And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of my soul

Shall death itself outbrave,

Leave dull mortality behind,

And fly beyond the grave.

3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns,

In heaven's unmeasured space,

I'll spend a long eternity

In pleasure and in praise.

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes

Shall o'er thy beauties rove ;

And endless ages I'll adore

The glories of thy love.

554. L. M. Watts.

Retiremeiit and Meditation.

1 MY God, permit me not to be

A stranger to myself and thee

;

Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove.

Forgetful of my highest love.

2 Why should my passions mix with earth,

And thus debase my heavenly birth ?

Why should I cleave to things below,

And let my God, my Savior, go ?

3 Call me away from flesh and sense ;

One sovereign word can draw me thence

;

I would obey the voice divine.

And all inferior joys resign.

t Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn,

Let noise and vanity be gone ;

In secret silence of the mind,

My heaven, and there my God, I find.

565. CM. COWPBE.

Retirement and Meditation.

• 1 FAR from the world, O Lord, I flee.

From strife and tumult far

;
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From scenes where Satan wages still

His most successful war.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,

With prayer and praise agree ;

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

3 Author and Guardian of my life.

Sweet Source of Hght divine.

And all harmonious names in one—
My Savior— thou art mine.

4 What thanks I owe thee, and what love !

A boundless, endless store ;

Thy praise shall sound through realms above

When time shall be no more.

556. L. M. Watts.

Pleasures of a good Conscience.

1 LORD, how secure and blest are they

Who feel the joys of pardoned sin !

Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea,

Their minds have heaven and peace within.

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads,

Made up of innocence and love

;

And soft and silent as the shades

Their nightly minutes gently move.

3 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on,

But fly not half so swift away

;

Their souls are ever bright as noon.

And calm as summer evenings be.

4 How oft they look to th' heavenly hills,

Where groves of living pleasures grow I

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles

Sit undistui'bed upon their brow.

557. S. M. . Watts.

Abba, Father.

1 BEHOLD, what wondi'ous grace

The Father has bestowed
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On sinners of a mortal race,

To call them sons of God !

2 Nor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made ;

But when we see our Savior here,

We shall be hke our Head.

3 A hope so much divine

May trials well endure ;

May purify our souls from sin,

As Christ, the Lord, is pure.

4 If in my Father's love

I share a filial part.

Send down thy Spirit, Hke a dove,

To rest upon my heart.

5 We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne;

Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry.

And thou the kindred own.

558 , C. M. Watm.

The happy Christian*

1 O HAPPY soul, that Jives on high,

While men lie grovelling here

!

His hopes are fixed alcove the sky,

And faith forbids his fear.

2 His conscience knows no secret stings.

While grace and joy combine
To form a life whose holy springs

Are hidden and divine.

8 He waits in secret on his God ;

His God in secret sees ;

Let earth be all in arms abroad,

He dwells in lieavenly peace.

4 His ]5leasures rise from things unseen.

Beyond this world of time,

Where neither eyes nor ears have been.

Nor thoughts of mortals ch'rab.
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559. S. M. Watts.

Heavenly Joy on Earth.

1 COME, we that love the Lord,
And let our joys be known

;

Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surroimd the throne.

2 The sorrows of the mind
Be banished from the place ;

Religion never was designed

To make our pleasures less.

3 Let those refuse to sing

Who never knew our God

;

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

4 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Of? Walk the gdlden streets.

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

;

We're marching through Lnmanuel's ground,
To fairer worlds on high.

560. CM. Watts.

Parting with earthly Joys.

1 MY soul forsakes her vain dehght,

And bids the world farewell

;

On things of sense why fix my sight ?

Why on its pleasures dwell ?

2 There's nothing round this spacious earth
That suits my soul's desire

;

To boundless joy and sohd mirth
My nobler thoughts aspire.

3 No longer will I ask its love,

Nor seek its friendship more ;

The happiness that I approve
Is not within its power.
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4 O for the pinions of a dove,

T* ascend the heavenly road ;

There shall I share my Savior's love,

There shall I dwell with God.

561. p. M. WINCHELL.

The Christian*s Peace.

1 HOW peaceful is the Christian's breast

!

Though by distressing cares oppressed,

How bright his prospects shine !

If comforts fly, or friends decay,

Or clouds obstruct the cheering ray
Which hghts him on his heavenly way.
He sees the hand divine.

2 He knows in heaven there dwells a Friend,

Who Hves, though life ani time shall end.

And nature's reign be o'er ;

Whose smiles the weary soul shall share

;

Whose love shall crown the pilgrim there

;

Nor aught of anguish, aught of care.

Disturb his passions more.

562. 8s, 7s, & 4. OLiVEa.

God the Pilgrim's Gtiide and Strength.

1 GUIDE me, thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land :

I am weak, but thou art mighty

;

Hold me with thy powerful hand

:

Bread of heaven,

Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain

Whence the healing streams do flow j

Let the flery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through :

Strjng Deliverer,

Be thou still my strength and shield

3 When I tread the v erge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside ;

316



CHBISTIAN EXPERIENCE AND LABOBS

Bear me through the swelling current

;

Land me safe on Canaan's side :

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

563. L. M. CHR.MB1.

Fear of Man discarded.

1 SHALL I, to gain the world's applause

Or to escape its hai-mless frown,

Refuse, my Lord, to plead thy cause,

And make thy people's lot my own ?

2 No, let the v\^orld cast out my name,
And vile account me, if they will

;

If to confess the Lord be shame,

I purpose to be viler still.

3 And what is man, or what his smile ?

The terrors of his anger what ?

Like grass he flourishes a wliile.

And soon liis place shall know him not.

564. c. M. vva™
Not ashamed of the Gospel.

1 I'M not ashamed to own my Lord,

Or to defend his cause.

Maintain the honor of liis word,
The glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God ! I know his name ;

His name is all my trust

:

Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands,

And he can well secure

What I've committed to his hands
Till the decisive hour.

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

And in the New Jerusalem
Appoijrit my soul a place.
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565. L- M. gmcmi.

Not ashamed of Christ.

1 JESUS, and shall it ever be
A mortal man ashamed of thee

!

Ashamed of thee, \vh:m angels praise,

Whose glories shine through endless days !

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star

;

He sheds the beams of light divine

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon

Let midnight be ashamed of noon ;

'Tis midnight with my soul till he,

Bright morning star, bids darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend

!

No ; when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

566. C. M. KlEKHAM.

Bearing Shame for Christ.

1 DIDST thou, dear Savior, suffer shame,
And bear the cross for me ?

And shall I fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be ?

2 Inspire my soul with life divine.

And make me truly- bold;

Let knowledge, faith, and meeknesij shine,

Nor love nor zeal gi'ow cold.

5 Let mockers scoff, the world defame,

And treat me with disdain ;

Still may I glory in thy name.
And count reproach my gain.

4 To thee I cheerfully submit.

And all my powers resign ;

Let wisdom point out what is fii;,

And I'll no more repine.
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56?. C. M. Watts

Character and Happiness of tlie Christian.

1 BLEST are the undefiled in heart,

Whose ways are right and clean ;

Who never from thy law depart,

But fly from every sin.

2 Blest are the men who keep thy word
And practise thy commands

;

With their whole heart they seek thee, Lord,
And serve thee with their hands.

3 Great is their peace who love thy law ;

How fii'm their souls abide !

Nor can a bold temptation draw
Their steady feet aside.

4 Then shall my heart have inward joy,

And keep my face from shame,
When all thy statutes I obey.

And honor all thy name.

568. S. M. WATT
The Saint happyy the Sinner miserable.

1 TPIE man is ever blest

Who shuns the sinner's ways

;

Among their councils never stands,

Nor takes the scorner's place ;
—

2 But makes the law of God
His study and delight,

Amidst the labors of the day
And watches of the night.

3 He like a tree shall tlirive,

With waters near the root

;

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live

,

His works are heavenly fruit.

4 Not go th' ungodly race :

They no such blessings find

;

Their hopes shall flee like empty chaff
Before the driving wind *
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L. M. WATT8.

Repentance and free Pardoti.

1 BLEST is the man, forever blest,

"Whose guilt is pardoned by his God,
Whose sins with sorrow are confessed,

And covered witli his Savioi^'s blood.

2 From guile his heart and lips are free;

tlis humble joy, his holy fear,

With deep repentance well agree,

And join to prove his faith sincere.

3 How glorious is that righteousness

That hides and cancels all his sins

!

While a bright evidence of grace

Through his whole life appears and sliines.

570. C. p. M. STEELE.

Worldliness lamented.

1 THE mind was formed to mount sublime,

Beyond tlie narrow bounds of time.

To everlasting things ;
*

But earthly vapors dim her sight.

And hang, Avith cold, oppressive weight,

Upon her drooping wings.

2 Bright scenes of bliss, unclouded skies,

Invite my soul : O, could I rise.

Nor leave a thought below,

I'd bid farewell to anxious care,

• And say to every tempting snare.

Heaven calls, and I must go.

8 Heaven calls, and can I yet delay ?

Can aught on earth engage my stay ?

Ah, wretched, lingering heart

!

Come, Lord, with strength, and life, and light,

Assist and guide my upward tlight,

And^id the world depart.
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571. 8s & 7s. (Peculiar.) Ahom

Looking to Things unseen and eternal.

1 O, LAY not up upon this earth

Your hope, your joy, your treasure

;

Bfere sorrow clouds the pilgrim's path,

And blights each opening pleasure.

2 Earth's joys Hke dewdrops fade away

;

Like clouds its visions vanish

;

Above no night can chase the day

;

Those joys no change can banish.

S All, all below must fade and die ;

The dearest hopes we cherish.

Scenes touched with brightest radiancy,

Are all decreed to perish.

4 Then, man, be wise ; thy constant care

To purer joys be given,

Nor let delusive objects share

The place of bhss and heaven.

5 Let things unseen, with potent force,

Alone possessing merit.

Lead upward to its holy source

Thy pure, immortal spirit.

07 *(^

*

^' -^^' Campbell's Coll

They shall loalk and not faitvt.

1 SUPREME in wisdom, as in power,
The Rock of Ages stands,

Though Him thou canst not see, nor tra<»

The workings of his hands.

2 He gives the conquest to the weak,
Supports the sinking heart,

And courage in the evil hour
His heavenly aids impart.

3 Mere human power shall fast decay,
And youthfol vigor cease ;

But they who wait upon the Lord
Li strength shall still increase.
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4 They with unwearied feet shall tread

Th^path of life divine,

With growing ardor onward move,
With growing brightness shine.

5 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar

;

Their wings are faith and love ;

Till, past the cloudy regions here,

They rise to heaven above.

573. a M. WATT8.

Pious Resolutions.

1 O THAT thy statutes every hour
Might dwell upon my mind !

Thence I derive a quickening power,

And daily peace I find.

2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord,

Shall be my sweet employ ;

My soul shall ne'er ibrget thy word ;

Thy word is all my joy.

3 How would I run in thy commands,
K thou my heart discharge

From sin and Satan's hateful chains,

And set my feet at large

!

4 My lips with courage shall declare

Thy statutes and thy name ;

I'll speak thy word though kings should hear,

Nor yield to sinful shame.

574. L. M. Stbele.

The -noblest Resolution.

1 MAY I resolve, with all ray heart.

With all my powers, to serve the Lord

;

Nor from his precepts e'er depart,

Whose service is a rich reward.

2 O, be his service all my joy ;

Around let my example shine.

Till others love the blest employ.

And join in labors so divine.
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3 Be this the purpose of my soul,

My solemn, my determmed choice—
To yield to his supreme control,

And m his kind commands rejoice.

4 O, may I never faint nor tire,

Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways :

Great God, accept my soul's desire,

And give me strength to love thy praiso

575. L. M. WAWi
The Gospel exemplified in the Conduct.

1 SO let our Hps and lives express

The holy gospel we profess ;

So let our works and virtues shine.

To prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honors of our Savior, God,
When his salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied,

Ambition, envy, lust, and pride ;

While justice, temperance, tnith, and love •

Our inward piety approve.

4 Rehgion bears our spirits up.

While we expect that blessed hope.

The bright appearance of the Lord,
And faith stands leaning on his word.

S. M. Watts.

Daily Devotion.

1 LET sinners take their course.

And choose the road to death

;

But in the worship of my God
I'll spend my daily breath-

2 My thoughts address his throne

When morning brings the light

;

I seek his blessing every noon,

And pay my vows at night.
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3 Thou wilt regard my cries,

my eternal God ;

While sinners perish in surprise

Beneath thine angry rod.

4 Because they dwell at ease,

And no sad changes feel.

They neither fear nor trust thy name,
Nor learn to do thy will.

5 But I, with all my cares.

Will lean upon tlie Lord ;

I'll cast my burdens on his arm.

And rest upon his word.

6 His arm shall well sustain

The children of his love :

The ground on w^hicli their safety stands

No earthly power can move.

577. CM. Watts.

Constant Converse with God.

1 TO thee, before the dawning light,

My gracious God, I pray
;

I meditate thy name by night.

And keep thy law by day.

2 My spirit faints to see thy grace

;

Thy promise bears me up ;

And while salvation long delays.

Thy word supports my hope.

3 Seven times a day I hft my hands,

And pay my thanks to thee ;

Thy righteous providence demands
Repeated praise from me.

4 When midnight darkness veils the skies,

1 call thy works to mind ;

My thoughts in warm devotion rise,

And sweet acceptance find.
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578. s.M. wa™.
Waiting for Pardon and Direction.

1 I LIFT my soul to God ;

My trust is in his name ;

Let not my foes, that seek my blood,

Still triumph in my shame.

2 From the first dawning light

Till the dark evening rise,

For thy salvation, Lord, I wait

With ever-longing eyes.

3 Eemember all thy grace,

And lead me in thy truth

;

Forgive the sins of riper days,

And follies of my youth.

4 The Lord is just and kind

;

The meek shall learn his ways,

And every humble sinner find

The methods of his grace.

5 For his own goodness' sake

He saves my soul from shame

;

He pardons, though my guilt be great,

Through my Redeemer's name.

579. c. M. wa™
Seeking God.

*1 THAT I knew the secret place

Where I might find my God !

I'd spread my wants before his face,

And pour my woes abroad.

2 I'd tell him how my sins arise ;

What sorrows I sustain ;

How grace decays, and comfort dies,

And leaves my heart in pain.

3 He knows what arguments I'd take

To wrestle with my God ;

rd plead for his own mercy^s sake,

And for my Savior's blood.
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4 My God will pity my complaints,

And heal my broken bones ;

He takes the meaning of his saints,

The language of their groans.

5 Arise, my soul, from deep distress,

And banish every fear ;

He calls thee to his throne of grace,

To spread thy sorrows there.

580. L. M. Watts.

Heavenly Aspirations.

1 UP to the fields where angels lie,

And living waters gently roll,

Fain would my thoughts ascend on high

;

But sin hangs heavy on my soul.

2 O, might I once mount up and see

The glories of th' eternal skies.

How vain a thing this world would be

!

How empty all its fleeting joys !

3 Great All in all, eternal King,

Let me but view thy lovely face.

And all my powers shall bow and sing

Thine endless grandeur and thy grace.

581. CM. Steblb.

Prayer for Submission.

1 FATHER, whate'er of eartlily bliss

Thy sovereign will denies.

Accepted at thy throne of grace.

Let this petition rise :
—

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free ;

The blessings of thy grace impart.

And make me Hve to thee.

8 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.
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582. c. M. WAm.
Pleading with God.

1 BEHOLD thy waiting servant, Lord,

Devoted to thy fear ;

Remember and confirm thy word.

For all my hopes are there.

2 Hast thou not sent salvation down,

And promised quickening grace ?

Does not my heart address thy throne ?

And yet thy love delays.

3 Mine eyes for thy salvation fail

;

O, bear thy servant up ;

Nor let the scoffing lips prevail

That dare reproach my hope.

4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord ?

Then let thy truth appear :

Saints shall rejoice in my reward.

And trust as well as fear.

583. C. M. W*,n
The true Improvement of Life.

1 AND is this life prolonged to me ?

Are days and seasons given ?

O, let me, then, prepare to be
A fifter heir of heaven.

2 Li vain these moments shall not pass,

These golden hours be gone :

Lord, I accept thine offered grace

;

I bow before thy throne.

3 Now cleanse my soul from every sin

By my Redeemer's blood
;

Now let my flesli and soul begin

The honors of my God.

4 Let me no more my soul beguile

With sin's deceitful toys ;

Let cheerful hope, increasing still,

Approach to heavenly joys.

327



CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE AND LAB0B9.

5 My thankful lips shall loud proclaim

The wonders of thy praise,

And spread the savor of thy name
Where'er I spend ray days.

6 On earth let my example shine,

And when I leave this state.

May heaven receive this soul of mine
To bliss supremely great.

684. C. M. Watts.

God searching the Heart,

1 GOD is a spirit, just and wise ;

He sees our inmost,mind ;

In vain to heaven we raise our cries.

And leave our hearts behind.

2 Nothing but truth before his throne

With honor can appear
;

The painted hypocrites are known,
Whate'er the guise they wear.

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies.

Their bending knees the ground ;

But God abhors the sacrifice

Where not the heart is found.

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways.

And make my soul sincere ;

Then shall I stand before thy fa6e,

And find acceptance there.

585. S. M. HOSKINS.

Formal.

1 RELIGION'S form is vain

Wliile we deny its power

;

What will the hypocrite obtain

Li death's tremendous hour ?

2 Now he may credit gain.

And in his affluence roll

;

But all his profit will be pain

When God shall take liis souL
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3 Then O, what dread surprise,

Wliat horror and dismay,

When death shall open wide his eyes,

Ai:d tear his mask away !

4 Lor(f, search and know my heart,

And make my soul sincere,

And bid hypocrisy depart,

And keep my conscience clear.

586. L. M. WATTS.

Things of good Report,

1 IS it a thing of good report

To squander life and time away ?

To cut the hours of duty short,

While toys and follies waste the day ?

2 Doth this become the Clii'istian name,
To venture near the tempter's door ?

To sort Avith men of evil fame,

And yet presume to stand secure ?

3 Am I my o^vn sufficient guard,

While I expose my soul to shame ?

Can the short joys of sin reward
The lasting blemish of my name ?

4 O, may it be my constant clioice

To walk with men of grace below,

Till I arrive where heavenly joys

And never-fading honors grow.

58?. CM. Waits.

Difficulty and Dependetice. *

1 STRAIT is the way, the door is strait,

That leads to joys on high :

'Tis but a few that find the gate.

While crowds mistake and die.

2 Beloved self must be denied,

The mind and will renewed,
Passion suppressed, and patience tried,

And vain desires si^bdued.
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3 Lord, can a feeble, helpless worm
Fulfil a task so h'dvd ?

Thy gi'ace must ail the woj-k perfoma,

And give the free reward.

588. C. M. Anon.

In Darkness.

1 0, HOW can praise my tongue employ,
Wliile darkness reigns within ?

How can my tongue exult for joy,

Which feels this load of sin ?

2 If falling tears and rising sighs

In triumph share a part,

Then, Lord, behold these streaming eyes,

And search this bleeding heart.

3 My soul forgets to use her wings ;

My Imrp neglected lies ;

And sin has broken all its strings,

And guilt shuts up my joys.

4 The power, the sweetness of thy voice

Alone my heart can move ;

Make me, in Christ, my Lord, rejoice,

And melt my soul to love.

589. ^- M. Watts.

Coldness and Inconstancy lamented,

1 LONG have we heard the joyful sound
Of thy salvation. Lord ;

And still licv/ weak our faith is found,

And knowledge of thy word

!

2 How cold and feeble is our love !

How negligent our fear !

How low our hope of joys above !

How few affections there !

3 Great God, thy sovereign power impart,

To give thy word success ;

Write thy salvation in each heart.

And make us learn thy grace.
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4 Show our forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high,

Where knowledge grows without decay,
And love shall never die.

590. L. M. Beddoms.

Liconstancy lamented.

1 THE wandering star and fleeting wind
Are emblems of the fickle mind

;

The morning cloud and early dew
Bring our inconstancy to view.

2 But cloud and wind, and dew and star,

Only a faint resemblance bear ;

Nor can there aught in nature be
So changeable and fi-ail as we.

3 Our outward walk and inward frame
Are scarcely through an hour the same

;

We vow, and straight our vows forget,

And then those very vows repeat.

4 With contrite hearts, Lord, vv^e confess

Our folly and unsteadfastness :

When shall these hearts more stable be,

Fixed by thy grace alone on thee ?

591. L- M. OBEai.IN

Christian Stability.

1 LORD, thy heavenly grace impart,
And fix my frail, inconstant heart

;

Henceforth my chief desire shall be
To dedicate myself to thee.

2 Whatever pursuits my time employ,
One thought shall fill my soul with joy

;

That silent, secret thought shall be.

That all my hopes are fixed on thee.

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ;

Thy presence. Lord, fills every place

;

And, wheresoe'er my lot may be.

Still shall my spirit tleave to thee.
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4- Renouncing every worldly thing,

And safe beneath thy spreading wing,

My sweetest thought henceforth shall be,

That all I want I find in thee.

592. L. M. DODDBIDQB.

Secret Self- Examination.

1 RETURN, my roving heart, return,

And life's vain shadows chase no more

;

Seek out some solitude to mourn.
And thy forsaken God implore.

2 O thou great God, whose piercing eye
Distinctly marks each deep retreat.

In these sequestered hours draw nigh,

And let me here thy presence meet.

3 Through all the windmgs of my heart.

My search let heavenly wisdom guide,

And still its radiant beams impart

Till all be known and purified.

4 Then let the visits of thy love

My inmost soul be made to share.

Till every grace combine to prove

That God has fixed his dwelling there.

593. S. M. Watts.

Safety in God.

1 WHEN, overwhelmed with grief.

My heart within me dies,

Helpless, and far from all relief.

To Heaven I lift mine eyes.

2 0, lead me to tlie rock

That's lii.Qfh above my head

;

And make the covert of thy wings

My shelter and my shade.

3 "Within thy presence, Lord,

Forever I'll abide

;

Thou art the tower of my defence,

The refuge where I hide.
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4 Thou givest me the lot

Of those that fear thy name

;

If endless life be their reward,

I shall possess the same.

594. C. M. WATX8.

Desertion and Hope.

1 WITH earnest longings of the nund,

My God, to thee I look
;

So pants the hunted hart to find

And taste the cooling brook.

2 When shall I see thy courts of grace,

And meet my God again ?

So long an absence from thy face

My heart endures with pain.

3 'Tis with a mournful pleasure now
I think on ancient days ;

Then to thy hous© did numbers go,

And aU our work was praise.

4 But why, my soul, sunk down so far.

Beneath this heaAy load ?

Why do my thoughts indulge despair,

And sin against my God ?

5 Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand
Can all thy woes remove ;

For I shall yet before him stand.

And sing restoiing love.

595. L. M. Chr. Mbi,

Desiring the Presence of Christ.

1 WHEN, O my Savior, shall this heart

So feel the influence of thy grace.

That from thy cross 'twill ne er depart,

But hve around that hallowed place ?

2 The brightest scenes of earth are dim.

If Jesus be not with me there

;

All earthly joys, compared with liim,

Seem vain as fleeting shadows are.
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3 O, could I live beneath his smile,

And lean upon his sacred breast,

No fond allurement should beguile

A heart so privileged, so blest.

4 Come, then, my Savior, and constrain

This wayward soul, nor let it rove ;

Recall me to thine arms again.

And bind me there with cords of love.

596. L. M. Fawcett.

The Christian Pilgrim.

1 THROUGH this wide wilderness I roam.

Far distant from my blissful home

;

My earthly joys are from me torn,

And oft an absent God I mourn.

2 My soul, with various tempests tossed,

Her fairest hopes and projects crossed,

Sees every day new straits attend.

And wonders where the scene will end.

3 Is this, dear Lord, that thorny road

Which leads us to the mount of God ?

.^•e these the toils thy people know,
"While in the wilderness below ?

4 'Tis even so ; thy faithful love

Doth all thy children's graces prove ;

'Tis thus our pride and self must fall,

That Jesus may be all in all.

59?. 8s & 7s. TOPLADT.

Prayer for Light.

1 LIGHT of those whose dreary dweUing
Borders on the shades of death.

Rise on us, thyself revealing,

Rise, and chase the clouds beneath.

2 Thou, of life and Hght Creator,

In our deepest darkness rise ;

Scatter all the night of nature

;

Pour the day upon our eyes.
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3 Still we wait for thine appearing

;

Life and joy thy beams impart

;

Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every meek and contrite heart.

4 Save us, in thy great compassion,

O thou God of peace and love ;

Give the knowledge of salvation,

Fix our hearts on things above.

598. L. M. Watts.

Trusting in God in Times of Despofidency.

1 MY spirit sinks within me, Lord

;

But I will call thy grace to mind,

And times of past distress record,

When I have found my God was kind.

2 Yet will the Lord command his love,

Wlien I address his throne by day,

Nor in the night his grace remove

;

The night shall hear me sing and pray.

3 I'll chide my heart, that sinks so low ;

Why should my soul indulge in grief?

Hope in the Lord, and praise him too

;

He is my rest, my sure relief.

4 God, thou art my hope, my joy ;

Thy light and truth shall guide me still

;

Thy word shall my best thoughts employ,
And lead me to thy heavenly hill.

599. CM. Steele.

Trusting God in Darkness.

1 HEAR, gracious God, my humble moan

;

To thee I breathe my sighs

;

When will the mournful night be gone ?

And when my joys arise ?

2 My God, O, could I make the claim.

My Father and my Friend,

And call thee mine by every name
On which thy saints depend,—
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3 By every name of power and love

I would thy grace entreat

;

Nor should my humble hopes remove,
Nor leave thy sacred seat.

4 Yet though my soul in darkness mourns,
Thy word is all my stay

;

Here I would rest till light returns ;

Thy presence makes my day.

600. 8s, 7s, <& 4. Fawcbtt.

Hope encouraged.

1 O MY soul, what means this sadness ?

Wherefore art thou thus cast down ?

Let thy griefs be turned to gladness

;

Bid thy restless fears be gone

;

Look to Jesus,

And rejoice in his dear name.

2 Though ten thousand ills beset thee,

From without and from within,

Jesus saith he'll ne'er forget thee,

But will save from hell and sin

;

He is faitliful

To perform his gracious word.

3 Though distresses now attend thee,

And thou tread'st the thorny road,

His right hand shall still defend thee

;

Soon he'll bring thee home to God

;

Therefore praise him,

Praise the great Redeemer's name.

601. C. M. Steels.

Thirsthig after God.

1 WHEN fainting in the sultry waste,

And parched with thirst extreme.

The weary pilgrim longs to taste

The cool, refreshing stream.

2 So longs the weary, fainting mind.

Oppressed with sins and woes,
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Some soul-reviving spring to find,

Whence heavenly comfort flows.

3 O^ may I thirst for thee, my God,
"With ardent, strong desire ;

And still, through all this desert road,

To taste thy grace aspu-e.

4 Then shall my prayer to thee ascend,

A grateful sacrifice

;

My mourning voice thou wilt attend,

And grant me full supplies.

602. CM. Tate&Bradt.

Panting after God.

1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams,

When heated in the chase.

So longs my soul, O God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

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

;

O, when shall I behold thy face.

Thou Majesty divine

!

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?

Trust God, and he'll employ
His aid for thee, and change these sighs

To hymns of grateful joy.

603. L. M. Wesley.

Enjoyment of Christ's Love.

1 JESUS, thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare

;

Unite my thankful heart to thee,

And reign without a rival there.

2 Thy love, how cheering is its ray !

All pain before its presence flies

;

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away
Where'er its healing beams arise.

3 O, let thy love my soul inflame,

And to thy service sweetly bind
;
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Diffuse it tlirougli my inmost frame,

And mould me v/holly to thy mind.

4 Thy love, in sufferings, be my peace ;

Thy love, in weakness, make me strong

;

And when the storms of life shall cease,

Thy love shall be in heaven my song.

604. CM. Newton.

Mourning over departed Comforts.

1 SWEET was the time when first I felt

The Savior's pardoning blood

Apphed to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me home to God.

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed.

His praises tuned my tongue ;

And when the evening shades prevailed,

His love was all my song.

3 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord,

And saw his glory shme ;

And when I read his holy word,

I called each promise mine.

4 But now, when evening shade prevaiie

My soul in darkness mourns ;

And when the morn the Kght reveals,

No light to me returns.

5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail

;

0, make my soul thy care ;

I know thy mercy cannot fail

;

Let me that mercy share.

605. ^S- W^ESLBT.

Fleeing to Christ.

1 JESUS, Lover of my soul,

Let me to thy bosom fly.

While the billows near me roll.

While the tempest still is high.

2 Hide me, my Savior, hide,

Till the storm of life is past ;
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Safe into the haven guide :

O, receive my soul at last.

3 Other refuge have I none

;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee

;

Leave, ah, leave me not alone

;

Still support and comfort me.

4 All my tmst on thee is stayed

;

All my help from thee I bring

;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

606. C. M. STBBLB.

Co7nfort in God.

1 DEAR Eefuge of my weary soul,

On thee, when sorrows rise,

On thee, wlien waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope reUes.

2 To thee I tell each tising grief,

For thou alone canst heal

;

Thy word can bring a sweet reKef

For every pain I feel.

3 But 0, when gloomy doubts prevail,

I fear to call thee mine

;

The springs of comfort seem to fail.

And all my hopes decline.

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ?

Thou art my only trust

;

And still my soul would cleave to thee.

Though prostrate in the dust.

607. C. M. WATTS.

GocCs P.resence is Light in Darkness.

1 MY God, the spring of all my joys,

The life of my delights.

The glory of my brightest days.

And comfort of my nights.

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,

My dawning is begun ;
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Thou art my soul's bright moming star,

And thou my rising sun.

3 The opening heaven? around me shine

"With beams of sacred bliss,

While Jesus shows his love is mine,

And whispers, I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay

At that transporting word,

Run up with joy the shining way
To meet my gracious Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I break through every foe

;

The wings of love and arms of faith

Shall bear me conqueror through.

608. CM. Fawcett.

Prayerfor inchcelling Grace.

1 O, IMAY my heart, by grace renewed,

Be my Redeemer's throne ;

And be my stubborn v/ill subdued.

His rightful claim to own.

2 Let deep repentance, faith, and love,

Be joined with godly fear

;

And all my conversation prove

My heart to be sincere.

3 Preserve me safe from every sin,

Through my remaining days,

And let each virtue in me shine

To my Redeemer's praise.

4 Let lively hope my soul inspire,

Let warm affections rise ;

And may I wait with strong desire

To mount above the skies.

609. C. M. Aybling.

Fear not.

1 WHENE'ER the clouds of sorrow roll,

And trials whelm the mind,
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When, faint with grief, thy wearied soul

No joys on earth can find,

Then hft thy voice to God on high,

Dry up the trembling tear.

And hush the low, complaining sigh

:

" Fear not
;
" thy God is near.

2 Wlien dark temptations spread their snares,

And earth with charms allures.

And when thy soul, oppressed with fears,

The world's assault endures.

Then let thy Father's friendly voice

Thy fainting spirit cheer,

And bid thy trembhng heart rejoice :

" Fear not
;

" thy God is near.

3 And when the final hour shall come,
That calls thee to thy rest.

To dwell within thy heavenly home,
A welcome, joyful guest.

Be calm ; though Jordan's waves may roll,

No ills shall meet thee there ;

Angels shall whisper to thy soul,

" Fear not
;
" thy God is near.

610 C. M. Watts.

Strength and Protectionfrom God.

1 WHENCE do our mournful thoughts arise,

And Where's our courage fled ?

Has restless sin or raging hell

Struck all our comforts dead ?

2 Have we forgot th' almighty name
That formed the earth and sea ?

And can an all-creating arai

Grow weary or decay ?

3 Almighty strength and boundless grace
In our Jehovah dwell

;

He gives the conquest to the weak,
Ajid dooms their foes to hell.
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4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die,

And youthfu'. vigor cease

;

But we, that wait upon the Lord,

Shall feel our strength increase.

611 L. M. 6 L. BOWRINQ.

Trust in God.

O, LET my trembling soul be still.

While darkness veils this mortal eye,

And wait thy wise, thy holy wiU

:

Wrapped yet in fears and mystery,

I cannot. Lord, thy purpose see ;

Yet aU is well, since ruled by thee.

When, mounted on thy clouded car,

Thou send'st thy darker spirits down,

I can discern thy light afar.

Thy light, sv/eet beaming through thy frown

;

And, should I faint a moment, then

I think of thee, and smile again.

So, trusting in thy love, I tread

The narrow patli of duty on :

What though some cherished joys are fled.

What though some flattering dreams are gone ?

Yet purer, brighter joys remain :

Why should my spu'it, then, complain ?

612. C. M. COWPER,

Submission.

1 O LORD, my best desires fulfil,

And help me to resign

Life, health, and comfort to thy will,

And make thy pleasure mine.

2 Why should I shrink at thy command.
Whose love forbids my fears ?

Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears ?

3 No, let me rather freely yield

What most I prize to thee,
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Who never hast a good withheld,
Or wilt withhold from me.

4 Thy favor, all my journey through,
Thou art engaged to grant

;

What else I want, or think I do,

'Tis better stiU to want.

613 C NL. Sab. Recrbatiohs.

Resignation.

1 IN trouble and in grief, God,
Thy smile hath cheered my way

;

And joy hath budded from each thorn
That round my footsteps lay.

2 The houi's of j^ain have yielded good
Which prosperous days refused

;

As herbs, thougli scentless Avhen entire.

Spread fragrance when they're bruised.

3 The oak strikes deeper as its boughs
By furious blasts are driven

;

So life's tempestuous storms the more
Have fixed my heart in heaven.

4 All-gracious Lord, whate'er my lot

Li other times may be,

I'll welcome still the heaviest grief
That brings me near to thee.

614 ^- M. Norton.

Trust and Submission.

1 MY God, I thank thee ; may no thought
E'er deem a Father's hand severe

;

But may this heart, by sorrow taught.
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear.

2 Thy mercy bids aU nature bloom
;

The sun shines bright, and man is gay

;

Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom
That darkens o'er his Httle day.

3 FuU many a throb of grief and pain
Thy frail and erring child must know;
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But not ont prayer is breathed in vain,

Nor does one teai* unheeded flow.

4 Thy various messengers employ ;

Thy purposes of" love fulfil

;

And 'mid the wreck of human joy,

Let humble faith adore thy will.

615. C. M. Anon.

Triist in the Lord.

1 MY soul, why sink when griefs oppress,

Or start when fears alarm ?

Trust in the Lord in thy distress ;

Thy refuge is his arm.

2 Though hope and joy have from thee flown

And left thee to despair,

Tmst in the Lord ; in him alone

Repose thine every care.

What though the floods may near thee roll.

The sky grow dai'ker still ?

Trust in the Lord ; he keeps thy soul,

And storms obey his will.

4 How oft, when pressed by mighty foes,

Did no escape appear !

Trust in the Lord thou didst repose,

And came off conqueror.

616. I^ M. Steele.

Faith in God in Time of Distress.

1 SHOULD famine o'2r the mourning field

Extend her desolating reign.

Nor spring her blooming beauties yield,

Nor autumn swell the ripening grain ;—
2 Should lowing herds, and bleating sheep,

Around their famished master die,

And hope itself, expiring, weep.

Whilst life deplores its last supply ;
—

3 Amidst the darlt, tlie deathful scene,

If I can say, TIte Lord is mine,
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The joy shall triumph o'er the pain,

And glory dawn, though life decline.

4 The God of my salvation lives ;

My nobler life he will sustain ;

His word immortal vigor gives.

Nor shall my hope or trust be vain.

617. CM. LOGAN.

Rejoicing in Adversity.

1 WHAT though no flowers the fig tree clothe.

Though vines their fruit deny,

The labor of the ohve fail,

And fields no meat supply ;
—

2 Though from the fold, with sad surprise,

My flock cut off I see ;

Though famine reign in empty stalls,

Where herds were wont to be ;
—

3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad.

And glory in his love
;

In him I'll joy, who will the God
Of my salvation prove.

4 God is the treasure of my soul.

The source of lasting joy ;

A joy which want shall not impair.

Nor death itself destroy.

618. L. M. WATT8.

D&i-iving Strength from Christ.

1 LET me but hear my Savior say,

" Strength shall be equal to thy day,"

Then I rejoice in deep distress,

Upheld by all-sufficient grace.

2 I can do all things, or can bear

All suffering, if my Lord be there ;

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,

While he my sinking head sustains.
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3 I glory in infirmity,

That Christ's own power may rest on me ;

When I am weak, then am I strong

;

Graci is my shield, and Chi'ist my song.

619. CM. WATTS.

Protection and Safety.

1 UNSHAKEN as the sacred hiU,

And fixed as mountains be,

Firm as a rock, the soul shall rest,

That leans, O Lord, on thee.

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well

Old Salem's happy ground.
As those eternal arms of love

That every saint surround.

3 Deal gently. Lord, with spuls sincere,

And lead them safely on
To the bright gat^s of paradise,

Where Christ thftir Lord is gone.

620. S. M. WESI,Bt

Committing our Ways unto the Lord,

1 COMMIT thou all thy ways
And troubles to his hands—

To his sure 'ruth and tender care
Wlio eartl and heaven commands ;—

2 Who points the clouds their course.

Whom winds and seas obey :

He shall direct thy wandering feet,

He shall prepare thy way.

3 Put thou thy trust in God ;

In duty's path go on
;

Fix on his word thy steadfast eye ;

So shall thy work be done.

4 No profit canst thou gain
By self-consuming care

:

To him commend thy cause ; his ear
Attends the softest prayer.
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5 Give to the winds thy fears,

Hope, and be undismayed

:

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears

;

God shall lift up thy head.

6 Through waves, and clouds, and storms,

He gently clears thy way

:

Wait thou his time— thy darkest night

Shall end m brightest day.

621. CM. Tate & Brady.

Security in God.

1 THROUGH all the changing scenes of life,

In trouble and in joy,

The praises of my God shall still

My heart and tongue employ.

2 The hosts of God encamp around

The dwelhngs of the just

;

Deliverance he affords to all

Who make his name their trust.

3 0, make but trial of his love,

Experience will decide

How blest are they, and only they,

Who in his truth confide.

4 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then

Have nothing else to fear

;

Make you his service your delight,

He'll make your wants his care.

622. L- M. gbms

The Presence of God.

1 O THOU by long experience tried,

Near whom no grief can long abide.

My Lord, how full of sweet content

I pass my years of banishment

!

2 All scenes alike engaging prove
To souls impressed with sacred love ;

Wliere'er they dwell, they dwell in thee—
In heaven, in earthy or on the sea.
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3 To me remains nor place nor time ;

My country is in every clime :

I can be calm and free from care

On any shore, since God is there.

4 While place we seek, or place we shun,

The soul finds happiness m none ;

But with my God to guide my way,
'Tis equal joy to go or stay.

5 Could I be cast where thou art not,

That were indeed a dreadful lot

;

But regions none remote I call,

Secure of finding God in all.

623. C. M. Steele.

S&ehing all in God.

1 SOURCE of eternal joys divine,

To thee my soul aspires

;

O, could I say, " The Lord is mine,"

'Tis all my soul desires.

2 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord,

Assure me of thy love ;

O, speak the kind, transporting word,

Aiid bid my fears remove.

3 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice,

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

To spread thy praise abroad.

624. L. M. Watts.

Security in God.

1 HOW oft have sin and Satan strove

To rend my soul from thee, my God !

But everlasting is thy love.

And Jesus seals it with his blood.

2 The oath and promise of the Lord
Join to confirm the wondrous grace ;

Eternal power performs the word,

And fills all heaven with endless praiBe.
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3 Amidst temptations, sharp and long,

My soul to this dear refuge flies

;

Hope is my anchor, fii-m and strong,

While tempests blow and billows rise.

4 The gospel bears my spirit up ;

A faithful and unchanging GU)d

Lays the foundation for my hope
In oaths, and promises, and blood.

626. CM. Beddomb.

Security and Comfort in God.

1 THIS world would be a wilderness

If banished, Lord, from thee

;

And heaven, without thy smiling face,

Would be no heaven to me.

2 My Friend art thou where'er I go,

The object of my love,

My kind Protector here below,

And my reward above.

3 When foes intrude or tyrants frown.

Thou art my sure relief;

To thee I make my sorrows known.
And tell thee all my grief.

4 'Midst rising winds and beating storms,

RecHning on thy breast,

I find in thee a hiding-place,

And there securely rest.

626. C. M. Watts.

God resorted to in Trouble.

1 THE Lord of glory is my light.

And my salvation too

;

God is my strength, nor will I fear

What all my foes can do.

2 One blessing. Lord, my heart desires

;

0, grant me mine abode
Among the churches of thy saints.

The temples of my God.
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There shall I offer my requests,

And see thy glory still

;

Shall hear thy messages of love,

And learn thy holy will.

When troubles rise, and storms appear,

There may his children hide ;

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

Now shall my head be hfted high

Above my foes around,

And songs of joy and victory

Within thy temple sound.

S. M. TOPLAUT.

Encouragement.

YOUR harps, ye trembling saints^

Down from the \Wllows take ;

Loud to the praise of love divine

Bid every string awake.

Though m a foreign land.

We are not far from home ;

And nearer to our house above
We every moment come.

His grace will to the end
Stronger and brighter shine ;

Nor present things, nor things to come,
Shall quench the spark divine.

S. M. Epis Toll.

Ark of Safety.

O, CEASE, my wandering soul,

On restless wing to roam

;

All this wide world, to either pole,

Has not for thee a home.

Behold the ark of God

;

Behold the open door

;

O, haste to gain that dear abode^

And rove, my soul, no more.
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3 There safe thou shalt abide,

There sweet shall be thy rest,

A-'id every longing satisfied,

With full salvation blest.

629. CM. Phillips's Sebv. Bof*.

Thunder Storm.

1 THE thunder bursts ; its rolling might
Seems the firm hills to shake

;

And, in terrific splendor bright.

The gathered lightnings break.

2 Yet doth not God behold thee still

"With all-survepng eye ?

Doth not his power all nature fill.

Around, beneath, on high ?

3 Then fear not, though the angry sky
A thousand darts should cast

;

Why sljaidd vre treiuHe e'en to die,

And hQ with him tit last ?

630. L. M. E.Taylob.

Love to Christ.

1 THERE'S not a hope with comfort fraught,

Triumphant over death and time,

But Jesus mingles in the thought.

Forerunner of our course sublime.

2 His image meets me in the hour
Of joy, and brightens every smile ;

I see him, when the tempests lower,

Each terror soothe, each grief beguile,

3 I see him, in the daily round
Of social duty, mild and meek

;

With him I tread the hallo^s^ed ground.

Communion with my God to seek.

4 I see his pitying, gentle eye,

When lonely want appeals for aid

;

I hear him in the frequent sigh

That mourns the waste which sin haa made*
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5 I meet him at the lowly tomb

;

I weep where Jesus wept before ;

And there, above the grave's dark gloom,
I see him rise, and weep no more.

UOl. C. M. Exeter Coll.

The Influence of MMtual Piety.

1 BLEST is the man wLo fears the Lord

;

His well-established mind,
In every varying scene of life,

Shall true composure find.

2 Oft through the deep and stormy sea
His lieav anward footsteps lie ;

But on a glorious world beyond
His faith can fix its eye.

3 Though dark his present prospects be,

And sorrows round him dwell.

Yet hope can whisper to his soul,

That all shall issue well.

00(W. ^« J^J^« DODDRIDQB.

Dead to the World.

1 BLEST Jesus, while in mortal flesh

I hold my frail abode.
Still would my spirit rest on thee,

My Savior and my God.

2 On thy dear cross I fix my eyes.

Then raise them to tliy seat,

Till love dissolves my inmost soul
At my Redeemer's feet.

3 Be dead, my heart, to worldly charms

;

Be dead to every sin
;

And tell the boldest foe without
That Jesus reigns within.
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633. L. M. ROSCOB.

The Solace of Faith.

1 WHEN human hopes and joys depart,

I give thee, Lord, a contrite heart

;

And on my weary spirit steal

The thoughts that pass all earthly weaL

2 I cast above my tearful eyes.

And muse upon the starry skies,

And tliink that He who governs there

Still keeps me in his guardian care.

3 I gaze upon the opening flower,

Just moistened with the evening shower,

And bless the love which made it bloom
To chase away my transient gloom.

4 I think, whene'er this mortal frame
E-etums again to whence it came.
My soul shall wing its happy flight

To regions of eternal light.

634. c. M. bkown.

God a Refuge.

1 THOU art my refuge, O my God ;

In thee I safely trust

:

Sweet comforts flow from thy blest word,
The solace of the just.

2 "Wlien waves of trouble near me roll,

And tempests round me roar.

In thy pavilion hide my soul,

Until the storai be o'er.

3 At thy command did waves subside.

When, on the stonny sea.

His bark the pilot could not guide.

And none could save but thee.

4 While tossed by winds far from the shore,

By waves and tempests driven,

Pilot my bark the surges o'er,

And g?ve me rest Jn heaven.
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635. 6s & 4s. R Palmbb.

Christ our Confidence.

1 MY faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary

:

Savior divine,

Now hear me while I pray

;

Take all my guilt away

;

O, let me, from this day,

Be wholly thine.

i May thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspu-e

;

As thou hast died for me,

O, may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

3 While life's dark maze I tread,

And gi'iefs around me spread,

Be thou my Guide ;

Bid darkness turn to day,

Wipe sorrow's tears away,

Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

4 When ends life's transient dream,

When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll.

Blest Savior, then, in love.

Fear and distrust remove ;

O, bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul.

636. S M. WATT..

Preserving Grace.

1 TO God, the only wise.

Our Savior and our King,

Let all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises bring.
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2 'Tis his almighty lore,

His counsel and his care,

Preserves us safe from sin and death,

And every hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls,

Unblemished and complete,

Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.

4 To our Eedeemer God,
Wisdom, with power, belongs ;

Immortal crowns of majesty.

And everlasting songs.

L. M. J. E. Smith.

" It is I; be not afraid."

WHEN Power divine, in mortal form,

Hushed vdth. a word the raging storm.

In soothing accents, Jesus said,

" Lo, it is I ; be not afraid."

So, when in silence nature sleeps.

And liis lone watch the moui-ner keeps,

One thought sliall every pang remove—
Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love.

God calms the tumult and the storm ;

He rules the seraph and the worm ;

No creature is by him forgot

Of those who know or know him not.

And when the last, dread hour shall come,
While trembling Nature waits her doom,
This voice shall wake the pious dead-—
" Lo, it is I ; be not afraid."

C. M. BSDDOME.

Fear not.

YE trembling souls, dismiss your fears ;

Be mercy all your theme ;

For mercy like a river flows,

In one perpetual stream.
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2 " Fear not " the powers of earth and hell

;

God will those poAvers restrain ;

His arm will all their rage repel,

And m^xke their efforts vain.

3 " Fear not " the want of outward good ;

For his he will provide,

Grant them supplies of daily food,

And give them heaven beside.

4 " Fear not " the terrors of the grave,

Nor death's relentless sting :

He will from endless wrath preserve,

To endless glorj bring.

639. C. M. WATTS.

Folloicing deparied Worthies.

1 GIVE me the wings of faith to rise

Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys,

How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourning here below,

And bathed their couch with tears

;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
Witli sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I ask them whence their victory came ;

They, with united breath.

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod

;

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And following their incaraate God,
Possessed the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise,

For his own pattern given
;

While the long cloud of witnesses

Shows the same ^\h to heaven.
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640. CM. Nebdham.

Followinff departed Worthies,

1 RISE, O my soul, pursue the path

By ancient wortlues trod ;

Aspiring, view those holy men
Who lived and walked with God.

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear,

And in example Hve ;

Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds

Still fresh instruction give.

3 'Twas through the Lamb's most precious blood

They conquered every foe ;

To his almighty power and grace

Their crowns of life they owe.

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view
The patterns thou hast given,

And ne'er forsake the blessed road

That led them safe to heaven.

641. 8s & 7s. Robinson.

Sitting at the Cross,

1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing,

Which before the cross I spend

;

Life, and health, and peace possessing,

From the sinner's dying Friend.

2 Love and grief, my heart dividing.

With my tears his feet I'll bathe

;

Constant still, in faith abiding.

Life deriving from his death.

3 Truly blessed is this station

;

Low before his cross I lie

;

While I see divine compassion
Beaming in his gracious eye.

4 Here I'll sit, forever viewing

Mercy streaming in his blood

;

Precious drops, my soul bedewing,

Plead and claim my peace with God.
357



CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE AND LABORS.

642. C. M. J.RTLAlf».

Delight in God.

1 O LORD, I would delight in thee,

And on thy care depend
;

To thee in eveiy trouble flee,

My best, my only Friend.

2 "When all created streams are dried,

Thy fulness is the same
;

May I with this be satisfied,

And glory in thy name.

3 No good in creatures can be found,

But may be found in thee

;

I must have all things, and abound.
While God is God to me.

4 O Lord, I cast my care on thee

;

I triumph and adore ;

My great concern gliall. ever be
To love and please thee more.^

643. L. M. Gibbons.

Rising to God.

1 NOW let our souls, on wings sublime,

Rise fix)m the vanities of time.

Draw back the parting veil, and see

The glories of eternity.

2 Born by a new, celestial birth.

Why should we grovel here on earth ?

Why gi'asp at transitory toys.

So near to heaven's eternal joys ?

8 Shall aught beguile us on the road .

When we are walking back to God ?

For strangers into life we come.
And dying is but going home.

4 To dwell with God, to feel his love,

Is the full heaven cpjoyed above ;

And the sweet expectation now
Is the young dawn of heaven below.
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644. L. M. DODDRIDOB

Living to Christ.

1 MY gracious Lord, I own thy right

To every service I can pay,

And call it my supreme delight

To hear thy dictates and obey.

2 What is my being but for thee,

Its sure support, its noblest end ?

'Tis my deHght thy face to see,

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

8 I would not sigh for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good

;

Nor future days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4 'Tis to my Savior I would live.

To him who for my ransom died

;

Nor could all worldly honor give

Such bliss as crov.^ns 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 saving love, his glorious power.

645. CM. Beddomb.

Self-Denial for Christ.

1 AND must I part vrith all I have,

My dearest Lord, for thee ?

It is but right, since thou hast done
Much more than this for me.

2 Yes, let it go ; one look from thee

Will more than make amends
For all the losses I sustain

Of honor, riches, friends.

3 Ten thousand worlds^ ten thousand lives,

How worthless they appear.

Compared with thee, supremely good,

Divinely bright and fair !
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4 Savior of souls, could I from thee

A single smile obtain,

The loss of all things I could bear,

And glory in my gain.

646. CM. Anon.

Religion a Comforter and Guide.

1 RELIGION'S dictates can assuage
The tempest of the soul

;

And every fear shall cease to rage
At her divine control.

2 Through life's bev/ildered, darksome way
Her hand unerring leads,

And o'er the path her heavenly ray
A cheering lustre sheds.

3 When feeble reason, tired and blind,

Sinks helpless and afraid,

This blest supporter of the mind
Affords a powerful aid.

4 O, may our hearts confess her power,
And find a sweet relief.

To brighten every gloomy hour.

And soften every grief.

647. C. M. Wesley.

New Heart desired.

1 O FOR a heart to praise my God

!

A heart from sin set free !

A heart that always feels thy blood

So freely spilt for me !
—

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

!

Where only Christ is heard to speak,

Wliere Jesus reigns alone.

3 O for a lowly, contrite heart.

Believing, true, and clean !

Which neither life nor death can part

From Him that dwells within.
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4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

;

Come quickly from above

;

Write thy new name upon my heart,

Thy new, best name of love.

648. CM. Ch. Psalmody.

Desires for Holiness.

1 0, COULD I find, from day to day,
A nearness to my God,

Then would my hours gUde sweet away,
While leaning on his word. •

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live

Anew from day to day,

Li joys the world can never give,

Nor ever take away.

3 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart,

And make me vv-holly thine,

That I may never more depart,

Nor grieve thy love divine.

4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath,
Thy goodness I'll adore ;

And when my frame dissolves in death,
My soul shall love thee more.

6 t9. S. M. »U80H.

Purity of Heart.

1 BLEST are the pure in heart,

For they shall see our God ;

The secret of the Lord is theirs

;

Their soul is his abode.

2 Still to the lowly soul

He doth himself impart,
And for his temple and his throne

Selects the pure in heart
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650. s. M. A,,o».

Consecration to God.

1 LORD, help me to resign

My doubting heart to thee,

And whether cheerful or distressed,

Thine, thine alone to be.

2 My only aim be this—
Thy purpose to fulfil,

In thee rejoice with all my strength,

And do thy holy will.

3 Lord, thy all-seeing eye

Keeps watch with sleepless care

;

Thy great compassion never fails ;

Thou hear'st my humble prayer.

4 So will I firmly trust

That thou Avilt guide me still,

And guard me safe throughout the way
That leads to Zion's hill.

651. CM. Wesley.

Believers' Rest.

1 LORD, I believe a rest remains

To all thy people known ;

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,

And thou art loved alone ;—
2 A rest where all our soul's desire

Is fixed on things above ;

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire,

Cast out by perfect love.

3 O that I now the rest might know,
BeHeve, and enter in !

Now, Savior, now the power bestow,

And let me cease from sin.

4 Remove this hardness from my heart,

This unbeUef remove

:

To me the rest of faith impart,

The Sabbath of thy love.
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5 Come, Father, Son, and H0I7 Ghost,
And seal me thine abode

;

Let all I am in thee be lost

;

Let all be lost in God.

652. C. M. Babton.

Walk in the Light.'

1 WALKin the light ; so shalt thou know
That fellowship of love

His Spirit only can bestow,

Who reigns in light above.

2 Walk in the light ; and thou shalt find

Thy heart made truly his

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,

Li whom no darkness is.

3 Walk in the light ; and thou shalt own
Thy darkness passed away.

Because that light hath on thee shone
Li which is perfect day.

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

;

Glory shall chase away its gloom,

For Christ hath conquered there.

5 Walk in the Hght ; thy path shall be
Peaceful, serene, and bright

;

. For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee,

And God himself is light.

653. 6s & lOs. Martinbau's Coll.

Looking unto Jesus.

1 THOU, who didst stoop below,

To drain the cup of woe.
And wear the form of frail mortaHty,

Thy blessed labors done.

Thy crown of victory won.
Hast passed from earth, passed to thy home on .

2 It was no path of flowers,

Through this dark world of ours,
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Belovdd of the Father, thou didst tread

;

And shall we, in dismay.

Shrink from the narrow way,
When clouds and darkness are around it spread ?

3 Thou, who art our life.

Be with us through the strife ;

Thy own meek head by rudest storms was bowed :

Raise thou our eyes above,

To see a Father's love

Beam, like a bow of promise, through the cloud.

4 E'en through the awful gloom,

Which hovers o'er the tomb,

That light of love our grading star shall be
Our spirits shall not dread
The shadowy way to tread,

Friend, Guardian, Savior, which doth lead to thee.

654. 7s&6s. Gems.

Looking foi'ivarcl.

1 FROM every earthly pleasure,

From every transient joy.

From every mortal treasure,

That soon will fade and die,

No longer these desiring,

Upward our wishes tend.

To nobler bliss aspiring,

And joys that never end.

2 From every piercing sorrow

That heaves our breast to-day,

Or threatens us to-morrow,

Hope turns our eyes away

;

On wings of faith ascending,

We see the land of light,

And feel our sorrows ending

In infinite delight.

8 'Tis true, we are but strangei'8

And pilgrims here below ;
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And countless snares and dangers
Surround the path we go ;

Though pamful and distressing,

Yet there's a rest above
;

And onward still we're pressing,

To reach that land of love.

655. 7S «& 6S. (PecuUar.) Cennicx.

The Christian Pilgrimage.

1 RISE, mj soul, and stretch thy wings

;

Thy better portion trace ;

liise from transitory things.

Towards heaven, thy native place :

Sun, and moon, and stars decay

;

Time shall soon this earth remove

:

E-ise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run.

Nor stay in all their course ;

Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ;

Both speed them to their source

:

So a soul that's born of God
Pants to view his. glorious face,

Upward tends to his abode.

To rest in his embrace.

Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn

;

Press onward to the prize
;

Soon our Savior will return,

Triumphant in the skies :

Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance ^vill be given,

All our sorrows left below.

And earth exchajged for heaven.

656. CM. Bakbauld.

The Pilgrimage of Life.

1 OUR country is Immanuel's ground
We seek that pifmised soil

;
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The songs of Zion clieer our hearts,

While strangers here we toil.

2 Oft do our eyes witJi joy o'erilow,

And oft are bathed in tears
;

Yet nought but Heaven our hopes can raise,

And nought but sin our fears.

3 We tread the path our Master trod ;

We bear the cross he bore
;

And every thorn that wounds our feet

His temples pierced before.

4 Our powers are oft dissolved away
In ecstasies of love

;

And while our bosilies wander here,

Our souls are fixed above.

5 We purge our mortal dross away,
Refining as we run ;

But while we die to earth and sense,

Our heaven is here begun.

657. L, M. Kelly.

Piljrhn's fidure Home.

1 « AVE'VE no abiding city here :

"

This may distress the worldly mind,

But should not cost the saint a tear,

Who hopes a better rest to find.

2 " We've no abiding city here :

"

Sad truth, Avere this to be our home ;

But let this thought our spirits cheer—
" We seek a city yet to come."

3 " We've no abicUng city here :

"

Then let us live as pilgrims do

;

Let not the v;orld our rest appear.

But let us haste from all below.

4 " We've no abiding city here :

"

We seek a city out of sight

;

Zion its name ; the Lord is there ;

It shines with everlasting light.
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5 sweet abode of peace and love,

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest

!

Had I the pinions of the dove,

I'd fly to thee, and be at rest.

6 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine ;

The time my God appoints is best

:

While here, to do his will be mine.

And his to fix my time of rest.

658. C. M. WArrs.

This Life a Pilgrimage.

1 LORD, what a wretched land is this,

That yields us no supply—
No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees.

No streams of living joy !

2 Our journey is a thorny maze
;

But we march upward still.

Forget these troubles of the ways,
And press to Zion's hill.

3 See the kind angels, at the gates,

Inviting us to come ;

There Jesus, the Forerunner, waits

To welcome travellers home.

4 There, on a green and flowery mount,
Our weary souls shall sit,

And with transporting joy recount
The labors of our feet.

5 Eternal glory to the King
Whose hand conducts us through ;

Our tongues shall never cease to sing,

And endless praise renew.

659. CM. DODDEIDa.

Divine Guidance

1 ETERNAL God, our wondering souls

Admire thy matchless grace—
That thou wilt walk, that thou wilt dwell,

With such a sinftil race.

367



CHRISTIAN EXPERIENCE AND LABORS.

2 Cheered with thy presence, I can trace

The desert with delight

:

Through all the gloom, one smile of thine

Can dissipate the night.

3 Nor shall I through eternal days
A restless pilgrim roam

;

Thy hand, that now directs my course,

Will soon convey me home.

4 With joy my spirit will consent

To drop its mortal load.

And h:ul the messenger of death,

That bids it rise to God.

660 L. M. MONTGOMEBT.

Folloicing after God.

1 O GOD, thou art my God alone
;

Early to thee my soul shall cry,

A pilgrim in a land unkno^vn,

A thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

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

;

Thine hand unseen upholds my ways

;

I lean upon thy staff and rod.

3 Thee, in the watches of the night.

When I remember, on my bed.

Thy presence makes the darkness light

;

Thy guardian wings are round my head.

4 Better than life itself thy love.

Dearer than all beside to me ;

For whom have I in heaven above.

Or Avhat on earth, compared with thee ?

5 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice,

For all thy mercy, I will give ;

My soul shall still in God rcyoice
;

My tongue shall bless thee while I live.
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661. 8s, 7s, & 4. Anon

Pleading the Promises.

1 GENTLY, Lord, O, gently lead us

Through this lowly vale of tears ;

And, Lord, in mercy give us

Thy rich grace in all our fears :

O, refresh us—
0, refresh us with thy grace.

2 Though ten thousand ills beset us

From without and from within,

Jesus says he'll ne'er forget us.

But will save from every sin

:

Therefore praise him—
Praise the gi-eat Redeemer's name.

3 Though distresses now attend thee,

And thou tread'st the thorny road,

His right hand shaH still defend thee—
Soon he'll bring thee home to God

:

Therefore praise him—
Praise the great Redeemer's name.

4 O that I could now adore him
Like the heavenly host above.

Who forever bow before liim,

And, unceasing, sing his love

!

Happy songsters,

When shall I your chorus join ?

662. L. M. Enq. Bap. CoLi^

God the Guardian of his Children,

1 MY God, the pilot's part perform.

And guide me safe thi'ough every storm

;

Defend me from each threatening ill.

Control the waves, say, " Peace, be still.^

2 Through all this life's tempestuous sea,

Still let my soul repose on thee ;

Thy constant love, thy faithful care,

Protect thy children from despair,
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3 Dangers of every shape and name
Attend the followers of the Lamb,
Who leave the world's deceitful shore,

And leave it to return no more.

4 Yet is their lot most blest and fair ;

Each is of heaven the happy heir

;

They whona the world caresses most
Have no such blessedness to boast.

663 C. M. Watts.

Earthly Pleasures dangerous.

1 HOW vain are all things here below !

How false, and yet how fair

!

Each pleasure hath its poison too,

And every sweet a snare.

2 The brightest things below the sky
Give but a flattering light

;

We should suspect some danger nigh
Where we possess delight.

3 Our dearest joys, our nearest friends.

The partners of our blood,—
How they divide our wavering minds,
And leave but half for God

!

4 The fondness of a creature's love.

How strong it strikes the sense !

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

5 Dear Savior, let thy beauties be
My soul's eternal food.

And grace command my heart away
From all created good.

L. M. Steele.

Sufficiency of Grace.

IN vain my roving thoughts would find

A portion worthy of the mind

;

On earth my soul can never rest.

For earth can never mak z me blest.
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2 Can lasting happiness be found

Where seasons roll their hasty round,

And days and hours, with rapid flight,

Sweep cares and pleasures out of sight ?

3 Arise, my thoughts ; my heart, arise ;

Leave this vain world, and seek the skies

;

There purest joys forever last,

When seasons, days, and hours are past.

4 Come, Lord, thy powerful grace impart

;

Thy grace can raise my wandering heart

To pleasure perfect and sublime,

Unmeasured by the wing of time.

665. ^' ^^' Beddoms.

Va7iity of the World.

1 BE thou, Lord, my treasure here.

And fix my thoughts above ;

Unveil thy glories to my view,

And bid me taste thy love.

2 The world how mean, with all its store,

Compared with thee, my Lord !

Its vain and fleeting joys how few !

How little they aflbrd !

3 The goods of earth are empty things,

And pleasures soon decay ;

Its honors are but noisy breath,

And sceptres pass away.

4 Ye vain and glittei*ing toys, begone ;

Ye false deUghts, adieu ;

My glorious Lord fllls all the space,

And leaves no room for you.

666. C. M. J.RTl^KD.

Hinder me not.

1 IN all my Lord's appointed ways
My journey I'll pursue

;

" Hinder me not," ye much-loved saints.

For 1 mug' go with you.
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2 Through floods and flames if Jesus lead,

Fd follow where he goes ; •

" Hinder me not " shall be my cry,

Though earth and hell oppose.

3 Through duties, and through trials too,

I'll go at his command ;

" Hinder me not
;

" for I am bound
To my Immanuel's land.

4 And when my Savior calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be—

" Hinder me not ;
" come, welcome, death ;

I'll gladly go with thee.

66?. L. M. Watts..

The heavenlij Race.

1 AWAKE, our souls ; away, our fears ;

Let every trembling thought be gone ;

Awake, and run the heavenly race,

And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road.

And mortal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mighty God,

Who feeds the strength of every saint;—
3 The mighty God, whose matchless power

Is ever new and ever young,

And firm endures, while endless years

Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the overflowing Spring,

Our souls shall drink a full supply ;

While those who trust their native strength

Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amid the heavenly road.
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QQO. " C!. M. DoDttRroaB.

The Christian Race.

1 AWAKE, my soul ; stretch every nerve,

And press with vigor on
;

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey

;

Forget the steps already troa,

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 uphfted eye ;
—

4 That prize, with peerless glories bright,

Which shall new lustre boast.

When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems
Shall blend in common dust.

669. .
C. M. Watts

The Christian Soldier.

1 AM I a soldier of the cross ?

A follower of the Lamb ?

And shall I fear to own his cause,

Or blush to speak his name ?

2 Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease.

Whilst others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas ?

3 Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vUe world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God ?

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign

;

Increase my courage. Lord ;m bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.
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Thy saints, in all this glorious war,

Shall conquer, though they lie ;

They view the triumph from f,far,

-Ajid seize it with their eye.

When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thy armies shine,

In robes of victory, through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

L. M. Watts.

The Christian Warfare.

1 STAND up, my soul, shake off thy fears.

And gird the gospel armor on ;

March to the gates of endless joy.

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's gone.

2 Hell and thy sms resist thy course ;

But hell and sin are vanquished foes ;

Thy Savior nailed them to the cross,

And sung the triumph when he rose.

3 Then let my soul march boldly on.

Press forward to the heavenly gate

;

There peace and joy eternal reign,

And ghttering robes for conquerors wait.

4 There shall I wear a starry crown,

And triumph in almighty grace ;

While all the armies of the skies

Join in my glorious Leader's praise.

C. M. Anon.

The ichole Armor.

1 O, SPEED thee. Christian, on thy way.
And to thy armor cling ;

With girded loins the call obey

That grace and mercy bring.

2 There is a battle to be fought,

An upward race to run,

A crown of glory to be sought,

A victory to be won.
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3 The shield of faith repels the dart

That Satan's hand may throw ;

His arrow cannot reach thy heart,

If Christ control the bow.

4 The glowing lamp of prayer will light

Thee on thy anxious road ;

'Twill keep the goal of heaven in sight,

And guide thee to thy God.

5 O, faint not, Chi-istian, for thy sighs

Are heard before his throne ;

The race must come before the prize,

The cross before the crown.

672 S. M. Weslby.

The Christian's Warfare.

1 SOLDIEES of Christ, arise.

And gu'd your armor on,

Strong in the strength which God supplies

Through his eternal Son.

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts,

And in his mighty power,

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts

Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand then in his great might,

With all his strength endued
;

But take to arm you for the fight

The panoply of God.

4 From strength to strength go on ;

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ;

Tread all the powers of darkness down.
And win the well-fought day.

S. M. MONTGOMBRY.

Encouragement to Faithfulness.

OUR Captain leads us on ;

He beckons from the skies

;

He reaches out a starry crown,

And bids us take the prize.
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2 " Be faitMil unto death,

Partake my victory,

And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath,

And thou shalt reign with me."

3 Who conquer in his might
The victor's meed receive

;

They claim a kingdom in his right,

Which God will freely give.

674 6s & 5s. ANOX.

Be firm and he faithful.

1 BE firm and be faithful

;

Desert not the right

;

The brave become bolder

The darker the night

:

Then up and be doing,

Though cowards may fail

;

Thy duty pursuing,

Dare all, and prevail.

2 If scorn be tliy portion,

If hatred and loss,

If stripes and if prisons,

Remember the cross

:

Desert life or treasure,

But never the right

;

The pain shall give pleasure,

And God shj^ requite.

675. s. M. BULPINCH.

The Use of present Opportunities.

CHILDREN of light, awake ;

At Jesus' call arise.

Forth with your Leader to partake

His toils, his victories.

Ye must not idly stand,

His sacred voice who hear,

Arm for the strife the feeble hand,

The holy standard rear.
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3 Nought doth the world afford,

But toil must be the price

;

Wilt thou not, servant of the Lord,
Then toil for paradise ?

4 Awake, ye sons of light

;

Strive till the prize be won ;

Far spent already is the night

;

The. day comes brightening on.

Q7Q, L. M. Watts.

FoUi/ of envying the Prosperity of Si?iners.

1 LOED, what a thoughtless wretch was I,

To mourn, and muiTQur, and repine,

Tc see the wicked placed on high,

In pride and robes of honor shine.

2 But 0, their end, their dreadful end

!

Thy sanctuary taught me so

;

On sHppery rocks I see them stand,

And fiery billows roll below.

3 Now I esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood

;

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine.

My Hfe, my portion, and my God.

677, .
L. M. E.Placb

Christ's Lamentation ovei' Jerusaletn.

1 IN robes of spring Avas nature dressed,

When Jesus to Mount Zion came

;

The multitude his praise confessed.

And sung hosannas to his name.

? Full well he knew the sinful state

Of those who had refused his call

;

Full well he knew the dreadful fate

That soon must on that city fall.

3 Thus he laments their awful doom :

" O, hadst thou known, in this thy day,

The things that to thy peace belong—
But now from thee have passed awav,"
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4 Thus let each saint most deeply feel

For all who slight the gospel now,
Till Christ shall his free grace reveal,

And nations to his sceptre bow.

678. L. M. KELLl

The Remembrance of Zion.

1 O ZION, when I think on thee,

I wish for pinions like the dove,

And mourn to think that I should be
So distant from the place I love.

2 A captive here, and far from home.
For Zion's sacred walls I sigh

:

Thither the ransomed nations come,

And see the Savior eye to eye.

3 While here I walk on hostile ground.

The few that I can call my friends,

Are Hke myself with fetters bound.

And weariness our steps attends.

4 But we shall yet behold the day
When Zion's children shall return

;

Our sorrows then shall flee away,
And we shall never, never mourn.

5 The hope that such a day will come,

Makes e'en the captives' portion sweet

;

Though now we wander far from home.
In Zion soon we all shall meet.

Q ^ y

,

L. M. 6 L. Montgomery.

Zion in Captivity.

1 WHERE Babylon's broad rivers roU,

In exile we sat down to weep,

For thoughts of Zion o'er our soul

Came, like departed joys, in sleep,

Whose forms to sad remembrance rise,

Though fled forever from our eyes.

2 Our harps upon the willows hung,

Where, worn wWi toil, our limbs recUn«<?
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The chords, untuned and trembling, rung,

With mournful music, on the wind,

While foes, insulting o'er our wrongs,

Cried, " Sing us one of Zion's songs."

3 How can we sing the songs we love,

Far from our own delightful land ?

If I prefer thee not above

My chiefest joy, may this right hand,

Jerusalem, forget its skill,

My tongue be dumb, my pulse be still.

680. L. M. DODDRIDQS

Weepmg over Shuiers.

1 ARISE, my tenderest thoughts, arise ;

Dissolve in grief, my streaming eyes ;

And thou, my heart, with anguish feel

Those evils which thou canst not heal.

2 See human nature sunk in shame ;

See scandal poured on Jesus' name ;

The Father wounded through the Son,

The world abused, the soul undone.

3 My God, I feel the mournful scene,

And yearn with grief o'er dying men ;

My soul in travail deep shall strive,

Till sinners turn to Christ and live.

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
And melt those stony hearts with love

;

Thy own all-saving ann employ.
And turn these di-ops of grief to joy.

681. CM. Y. G.RiMSEY

Sorrow for Siimers.

1 DEAR Lord, I see how sinful men
Thy proffered grace abuse ;

And O, the wages of their guilt

My soul with anguish views.

2 Thou, thou alone hast seen my tears.

And heard my c^istant prayer,
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For those whose feet, with rapid steps,

Are hastening to despair.

3 They spurn thy love, defy thy law,

-Ajid live devoid of fear :

1 would that they were wise to see

Destruction drawing near.

4 Teach thou my lips such words of power
As shall their spirits move ;

Help me to tell how just thou art,

And yet how full of love.

5 And, as they view th' avenging sword.

Help them, O Lord, to flee,

And, in the shadow of thy cross,

-To make their peace with thee.

682. L. M. V.G. Ramsey.

Sorroio for Zio7i.

1 SIT thou in sackcloth, my soul

;

Before thy God in sorrow bow

;

For captive Zion mourns in chains,

With ashes on her crownless brow.

2 They tell me that her fallen walls

And broken gates in ruin lie ;

Pier holy temple, burned with fire,

The scorn of every passer by.

3 Before their foes her children fly,

A vanquished, a divided band ;

On every wind they pour their sighs ;

They drop their tears in every land.

4 For Zion's sake, O God, arise

;

Redeem us from our shame and fear

:

Then shall our foes no longer say,

" Where is their God ? " when thou appear.

683. ^^5 ^^5 ^ 4- V.G. Ramsey.

Zion's captive Daughters.

1 O THAT floods of bitter waters

From my weeping eyes might flo>'
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Mourning o'er the captive daughters

Of my people, fallen low !

Fallen, fallen

;

Now the scorn of every foe.

2 Grarments radiant as the morning,

Pure, she wore with angel grace ;

Love and truth the bright adorning

Of her fair and glorious face :

O, how fallen,

That her beauties leave no trace

!

3 Self-destroyed and Heaven-forsaken,

Ye who love her, weep and pray

;

It may be that God will hearken
To our crying night and day,

And restore her,

Washing all her guilt away.

684. & M. V.G.Ramsbi^

Anxiety for Kindred and Frie7ids.

1 AN awful day draws near ;

A storm of wrath must fall

:

O, how shall those I love appear
Before the Judge of all

!

2 The path of death they choose.

And boldly walk therein ;

My soul with deepest sorrow views
Their danger and their sin.

3 Careless they press the brink

Of infinite despair

;

Can I endure to see them sink

In hopeless ruin there ?

4 I pour unceasing tears
;

By day and night I cry ;

Almighty Father, hear my prayers,

Nor let these sinners die.
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685 C. M. DODIRIDGB.

Kindness to Christ's Brethren,

1 JESUS, our Lord, liow rich thy grace I

Thy bounties how complete !

How shall we count the matchless sum

!

How pay the mighty debt

!

2 High on a throne of radiant light

Dost thou exalted shine ;

"What can our poverty bestow,

When all the worlds are thine ?

3 But thou hast brethren here below,

The partners of thy grace,

And wilt confess their humble names
Before thy Father's face.

4 In them thou mayst be clothed, and fed,

And visited, and cheered ;

And in their accents of distress

Our Savior's voice is heard.

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love,

We in thy poor would see ;

O, rather let us beg our bread.

Than hold it back from thee.

686. C. M. DoDDRiDaa

SyiniMthy ioith the Distressed.

1 FATHER of mercies, send thy grace,

All powerful, from above.

To form in our obedient souls

The image of thy love.

2 O, may our sympathizing breastv

That generous pleasure know.

Kindly to share in others' joy.

And weep for others' woe.

3 When the most helpless sons of grief

In low distress are laid.

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel,

And swift our hands to aid.
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4 So Jesus looked on dying men,
When throned above the skies

;

And, 'midst th' embraces of thj love,

He felt compassion rise.

5 On wings of love the Savior flew,

To raise us from the ground,

And gave the richest of his blood,

A bahn for ever/ wound.

687. C. M. Watts.

Kindness to the Poor.

1 HOW blest is he who fears the Lord,

And follows his commands ;

Who lends the poor without reward.

Or gives with liberal hands !

2 As pity dwells within his breast

To all the sons of need,

So God shall answer his request

With blessmgs on his seed.

8 In times of danger and distress.

Some beams of hght shall shine,

To show the world his righteousness',

And give him peace divine.

4 His works of pietv and love

Remain before the Lord
;

Sweet peace on earth, and joys above,

Shall be his sure reward.

688. C. M. Beddokb.

Tender Regard for the Poor.

1 HAPPY, forever happy he
Whose heart is cleansed from sin

;

His life is from reproaches free.

His conscience is serene.

2 Remote from anger, noise, and strife,

Submissive and resigned.

He leads a holy, peaceftil life,

Is loved of all mankind.
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3 With tender pity for the poor,

He hears their plaintive cries,

And, out of his increasing store,

Their urgent want supplies.

4 In sickness God will soothe his grief,

And be his constant Friend ;

At death will yield him kind relief.

And crown his journey's end.

689. L. M. Watts.

Blessedness of the Righteous.

1 BLEST are the men whose mercies move
To acts of kindness and of love

;

From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain

Like sympathy and love again.

2 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are clean,

Who never tread the ways of sin
;

With endless pleasure they shall see

A God of spotless purity.

3 Blest are the men of peaceful life.

Who quench the coals of growing strife

;

They shall be called the heirs of bhss.

The sons of God— the God of peace.

4 Blest are the faithful, who partake

Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ;

Their souls shall triumj^h in the Lord ;

Eternal life is their reward.

690. L. M. Watts.

Active Obedience.

1 AWAKE, my zeal, awake, my love.

To serve my Savior here below.

In works which perfect saints above

And holy angels cannot do.

2 Awake, my charity, and feed

The hungry soul, and clothe the poor ;

In heaven are found no sons of need

;

There all these duties are no more.
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3 Subdue thy passions, O my soul ;

Maintain the fight, thy work pursue ;

Daily thy rising sins control,

And be thy victories ever new.

i The land of triumph lies on high ;

There are no foes t' encounter there :

Lord, I would conquer till I die.

And finish all the glorious war.

5 Let every flying hour confess

I gain thy gospel fresh renown,

And when my life and labors cease.

May I possess the promised crown.

() y X .
^' ^^' Spirit of the Psalms.

Heavenly Treasures.

1 WITH mines of wealth are sinners poor,

Unblessing and unblessed

;

But rich the man, whate'er his store,

Of inward peace possessed.

2 At tender pity's urgent call,

His mite is gladly given
;

Though poor the gift, the offeiing small,

Its record stands in heaven.

3 Ne'er shall he be in life bereft

Of God's protecting care.

Nor yet his duteous offspring left

Unsolaced ills to bear.

4 And mark the Christian's dying hour

—

No fears, no doubts amioy

;

His trust is in his Father's power,

His end is peace and joy.

692. 8s & 7S. (PecuHar.) Anon

Leaving a Portion for the Poor.

1 WHEN thy harvest yields thee pleasure,

Thou the golden sheaf shalt bind

;

To the poor belongs the treasure

Of the scattered ears behind

:
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This thy God ordains to bless

The widow and the fatherless.

2 When thine olive plants, increasing,

Pour their plenty o'er the plain,

Grateful thou shalt take the blessing,

But not search the boughs again :

This thy God ordains to bless

The widow and the fatherless.

3 "When thy favored vintage, flowing.

Gladdens thine autumnal scene.

Own the bounteous hand bestowing,

But the vines the poor shall glean :

So thy God ordains to bless

The widow and the fatherless.

693 C. M. W. CROSWELIi.

Imitation of Christ's Kindness.

1 LORD, lead the way the Savior went,

By lane and ceil obscure,

And let our treasures still be spent,

Like his, upon the poor.

2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress,

Who bore the world's sad weight,

We, in their gloomy loneliness.

Would seek the desolate.

3 For thou hast placed us side by side

Li this wide world of ill

;

And that thy followers may be tried.

The poor are with us still.

4 Small are the offerings we can make

;

Yet thou hast taught us, Lord,

If given for the Savior's sake,

They lose not their reward.

L. M. Steblb.

Example of the Savior.

1 AND is the go^el peace and love ?

So Ut our conversation be ;
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The serpent blended with the dove,

Wisdom and meek simplicity.

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise,

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife,

On Jesus let us fix our eyes—
Bright pattern of the Christian life.

3 0, how benevolent and kind !

How mild ! how reaily to forgive

!

Be this the temper of our mind.

And his the rules by which we live.

4 To do his heavenly Father's will

Was Ills employme at and delight

;

Humanity and holy zeal

Shone through his life divinely bright.

5 Dispensing good Avhere'er he came.

The labors of his life were love

;

If, then, we love our Savior's name.
Then let us our relation prove.

695. L. M. Eng. Bap. Coll.

"Who went about doing good."

1 WHEN Jesus dwelt in mortal clay,

His constant works from day to day
Were miracles of power and grace.

That spread salvation through our race.

2 Teach us, Lord, to keep in view
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ;

Let alms bestowed, let kindness done,

Be witnessed by each rolling sun.

3 He to no noble purpose lives

Who much receives, but nothing gives ;

Whom none can love, whom none can thank.

Creation's blot, creation's blank.

4 But he who marks, from day to day,

Li generous acts his radiant way.
Treads the same path the Savior trod-—
The path to glory and to God.
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696. L. M. Airoif.

Liberality rewarded,

1 HAPPY the man whose generous heart

Glows with the Hving flame of love,

Who freely with his wealth can part,

To honor Him who reigns above.

2 Ten thousand blessings on his head
From heaven shall fall as gentle dew,

And living water, Hving bread,

Sustain him all life's journey through.

3 " Give," saith the Lord, " I will repay

:

The silver and the gold are mine ;

Such measure as ye mete to-day

I'll measure out to thee and thine."

69?. S. M. SiGOUHNBY.

Active Piety.

1 LABORERS of Christ, arise.

And gird you for the toil

;

The dew of promise from the skies

Already cheers the soil.

2 Go where the sick recline.

Where mournmg hearts deplore

;

And where the sons of sorrow pine,

Dispense your hallowed lore.

3 Urge, with a tender zeal.

The erring child along

Where peaceful congregations kneel,

And pious teachers throng.

4 Be faith, which looks above.

With prayer, your constant guest.

And wrap the Savior's changeless love

A mantle round your breast.

5 So shall you share the wealth

That earth may ne'er despoil.

And the blest gospel's saving health

Repay your arduous toil.
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C. M. BOWDBW.

Active Betievolence.

1 WHAT shall we render, bounteous Lord,

For all the grace we see ?

Alas ! the goodness man can yield

Extendeth not to thee.

2 To tents of woe, to beds of pain,

Our cheerful feet repair,

And with the gifts thy hand bestows,

Relieve the mourners there.

3 The widow's heart shall sing for joy,

The orphan shall be glad ;

The hungering soul we'll gladly point

To Christ the li\ing bread.

4 Thus passing thi'ough the vale of tears,

May our example shine,

Till others learn to glorify

Our Father's name divine.

699 i S. AvoK.

Se-fhing the Lost.

1 WHERE the lost and wretched are.

Where they st^ay from duty far.

Where they tread the brink of woe,

There our willing footsteps go.

2 There we pray, and plead, and weep,
While, alas ! the guilty sleep ;

When awakened spirits move.
Then we speak of Jesu^' love.

3 Lord, our help on thee h^ Vj-^

All our hope is from thy aid •

Crown our works with grac€ (li^^*^:»e

All the gloiy will be thine.
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fOi). S. M. MONTQOMBBT.

Active Effort to do Good,

1 SOW in the morn ihj seed

;

At eve hold not thy hand

;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed

;

Broadcast it o'er the land ;—
2 A:\d duly sh?Jl appear,

In verdure, beauty, strength,

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And the full corn at length.

3 Thou canst not toil in vain ;

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,

Shall foster and mature the grain

For garners in the sky.

4 Thence, when the glorious end,

The day of God, shall come.
The angel reapers shall descend.

And heaven cry, " Harvest home !

"

701. 8s & 7s. Chr. Psalmist.

Soiomg and Reaping,

1 HE that gocth forth with weeping.

Bearing still the precious seed,

Never tiring, never sleeping,

All his labor shall succeed.

2 Then will fall the rain of heaven,

Then the sun of mercy shine

;

Precious fruits will then be given.

Through an influence all divine.

3 Sow thy seed ; be never weary.

Nor let fears thy mind employ ;

Be the prospect ne'er so dreary,

Thou mayst reap the fruits of joy.

4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening

!

See the rising grain appear

;

Look again ; the fields are whitening

Sure the harvest time is near.
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702. L. M. WATW.
W/io shall dwell with God ?

1 WHO sliall ascend thy heavenly place,

Great God, and dwell before thy face ?

The man who minds religion now,

And humbly walks with God below ;—
2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean ;

Who&3 lips still speak the thing they, mean ;

No slanders dwell upon his tongue ;

He hates to do his neighbor wrong.

3 He loves his enemies, and prays

For those who curse him to his face ;

And does to all men still the same
That he would hope or wish from them.

4 Yet when his holiest works are done,

His soul depends on grace alone
;

This is the man thy face shall see,

And dwell forever, Lord, with thee.

703. CM. DODDRIDGB.

Gratitude and Hope.

1 MY soul, triumphant in the Lord,
Proclaim thy joys abroad,

And march with holy vigor on.

Supported by thy God.

2 Through every winding maze of life

Hii? hand has been my guide

;

And in his long-experienced care

My heart shall still confide.

3 His grace through all the desert flows.

An unexhausted stream
;

That grace, on Zion's sacred mount.
Shall be my endless theme.

4 Beyond tho. choicest joys of time,

Thy courts on earth I love ;

But O, I bum with strong desire

To dwell with thee above.
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There, joined with all the shining band,
My soul would thee adore,

A pillar in thy temple fixed.

To be removed no more.

PRAYER ANP WATCHFULNESS.

704 O. JM. Montgomeby.

Prayer.

1 PRAYP]R is the soul's sincere desire,

Unuttered or expressed.

The motion of a hidden fire,

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear,

The upAvard glancing of an eye,

When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant li})5 can try

;

Pi-ayer, the sublime.--t strains tliat reach
The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,

The Christian's native air,

His watchword at the gate of death

;

He enters heaven with prayer.

C. M. Montgomery.

Prayer.

1 PRAYER is the contrite sinner's voice,

Returning from his ways.

While angels in their songs rejoice.

And cry, " Behold, he prays.''

2 The saints in prayer appear as one
In word, and de«d, and mind,
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WMle with the Father and the Son
Sweet fellowship they find.

3 Nor prayer is made on earth alone

;

The Holy Spirit pleads

;

And Jesus, on th' eternal throne,

For sinners intercedes.

4 O Thou, by whom we come to God,
The life, the truth, the way,

The path of prayer thyself hast trod

;

Lord, teach us how to pray.

?06 C. M. Beddomi

Prayer.

1 PRAYER is the breath of God in man,
Returning whence it came ;

Love is the sacred fire within,

And prayer the rising flame.

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease.

And soothes the troubled breast.

Yields comfort to the mourners here.

And to the weary rest.

3 When God inclines the heart to pray,

He hath an ear to hear

;

To him there's music in a sigh,

And beauty in a tear.

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail

To have his wants suppHed,

Since He for sinners intercedes

Wlio once for sinners died.

70?. lis & lOs. SPIR.S0NO8.

Invitation to the Mercy Seal.

COME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish.

Come to the mercy s^at, fervently kneel;

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your
anguish

;

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heaL
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2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,

Here speaks the Comforler, tenderly saying,

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure.

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above

;

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove.

708. C. H. M anok.

Come, let us pray.

1 COME, let us pray ; 'tis sweet to feel

That God himself is near

;

That, while we at his footstool kneel,

His mercy deigns to hear :

Though sorrows cloud life's dreary way,
This is our solace ; let us pray.

2 Come, let us pray ; the burning brow,
The heart oppressed with care.

And all the woes that throng us now.
Will be relieved by prayer :

Jesus will smile our griefs away

;

O, glorious thought ; come, let us pray.

3 Come, let us pray ; the sin-sick soul

Her weight of guilt must feel

;

But hark ! the glorious tidings roll,

Whilst here we humbly kneel

:

Jesus will wash that guilt away,
And pardon grant ; then let us pray

4 Come, let us pray ; the mercy seat

Invites the fervent prayer.

And Jesus ready stands to greet

The contrite spirit there :

O, loiter not, nor longer stay

From Him who loves us ; let us pray.
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709. C. M. COBBIX.

A Throne of Grace.

1 A THRONE of grace ! then let us go
And offer up our prayer

;

A gracious God will mercy show
To all that worship there.

2 A throne of grace ! O, at that throne

Our knees have often bent

;

And God has showered his blessings down
As often as we went.

3 A throne of grace ! rejoice, ye saints ;

Thif throne is open still

;

To God unbosom your complaints,

And then inquire his will.

4 A throne of grace we yet shall need
Long as we draw our breath,

A Savior, too, to mtercede,

Till we -are changed by death.

5 The throne of glory then shall glow
With beams from Jesus' face,

And we no longer want shall know,
Nor need a throne of grace.

710. S. M. Newton.

Coming boldly to the Throne of Grace.

1 BEHOLD the throne of grace!
The promise calls us near ;

There Jesus shows a smiling face,

And waits to answer prayer.

2 That rich atoning blood.

Which sprinkled round we see,

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

3 Thine image. Lord, bestow,

Thy presence and thy love ;

We ask to serve thee here below,
And reign with thee above.
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4 Teach us to live by faith ;

Conform our will to thine ;

Let us victorious be in death,

And then in glory shine.

5 If thou these blessings give,

And wilt our joortion be.

All worldly joys we'll cheerful leave,

And find our heaven in thee.

711. CM. ano«.

Secret Prayer.

1 SWEET is the prayer whose holy stream
In earnest pleading flows ;

Devotion dwells upon the theme,
And warm and warmer glows.

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires

;

Hope points the upward gaze ;

And love, celestial love, inspires

The eloquence of praise.

3 But sweeter far the still small voice,

Unheard by human ear,

When God has made the heart rejoice,

And dried the bitter tear.

4 No accents flow, no words ascend

;

All utterance faileth there

;

But sainted spirits comprehend,
And God accepts the prayer.

712. L. M. Steele.

Breathing after God.

1 WHERE is my God? does he retire

Beyond the reach of humble sighs ?

Are these weak breathings of desire

Too languid to ascend the skies ?

2 He hears the breathings of desire

;

The weak petition, if sincere,

Is not forbidden to aspire.

And hope to reach his gracious ear.
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3 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye ;

See where the great Redeemer stands,

The glorious Advocate on high,

With precious incense in his hands.

4 He sweetens every humble groan

;

He recommends each broken prayer

;

Recline thy hope on him alone,

Whose power and love forbid despair.

713; S. M. SACLYEICi

Morning Prayer Meeting.

1 HOW sweet the melting lay

Which breaks upon the ear,

When, at the hour of rising day,

Christians unite in prayer

!

2 The breezes waft their cries

Up to Jehovah's throne ;

He listens to their humble sighs.

And sends his blessings down.

3 So Jesus rose to pray
Before the morning light

;

Once on the chilling mount did stay,

And wrestle all the night.

4 (xlory to God on high.

Who sends his blessings down
To rescue souls condenmed to die,

And make his people one.

714. 7s «& 6s. Edin. Lit. Rbv.

Pray without ceasing.

1 GO when the morning shineth.

Go when the noon is bright.

Go when the eve decHneth,

Go in the hush of night

;

Gro with pure mind and feelmg,

Fling earthly thought away,
And, in thy closet kneeling,

Do thou in secret pray.
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2 Remember all who love thee,

All who are loved by thee ;

Pray, too, for those who hate thee,

If any such there be ;

Then for thyself, in meekness,
A blessing humbly claim,

And blend with each petition

Thy great Redeemer's name.

3 Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee

In soHtude to pray,

Should holy thoughts come o'er thee

When friends are round thy way,
E'en then the silent breathing.

Thy spirit raised above,

"Will reach his throne of glory.

Where dwells eternal love.

4 O, not a joy or blessing

With this can we compare—
The grace our Father gave us

To pour our souls in prayer

:

Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness,

Before his footstool fall

;

Remember, in thy gladness.

His love who gave thee all.

715. S. M. MONTaOMEBY.

The Lord's Prayer.

1 OUR heavenly Father, hear
The prayer we offer now :

Thy name be hallowed far and near ;

To thee all nations bow.

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will

On earth be done in love,

As saints and seraphim fulfil

Thy perfect law above.

3 Our daily bread supply,

While by thy word we live ;
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The guilt of our iniquity

Forgive as we forgive.

4 From dark temptation's power
Our feeble hearts defend

;

Deliver in the evil hour,

And guide us to the end.

5 Thine, then, forever be
Glory and power divine ;

The sceptre, throne, and majesty
Of heaven and earth are thine.

716. CM. JUD80*.

Lord's Prayer.

1 OUR Father, God, who art in heaven,
All hallowed be thy name ;

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

2 Give us this day our daily bread

;

And as we those forgive

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

3 Into temptation lead us not

;

From evil set us free
;

And thine the kingdom, thine the power,
And glory, ever be.

(\( , CM. RiPPON'S COLl.

Secret Prayer.

1 FATHER divine, thy piercing eye
Sees through the darkest night

;

In deep retirement thou art nigh,

With heart-discerning sight.

2 There may that piercing eye survey
My duteous homage paid,

With every morning's dawning ray.

And every evening's shade.

3 0, let thy own celestial fire

The incense still inflame

;
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While my warm vows to thee aspire,

Through my Redeemer's name.

4 So shall the visits of thy love

My soul in secret bless ;

So shalt thou deign in worlds above
Thy suppliant to confess.

f XO

,

^' J^* Campbell's Coll.

Watch and pray.

1 THE Savior bids us watch and pray,

Through hfe's brief, fleeting hour,

And gives the Spirit's quickening ray
To those who seek his power.

2 The Savior bids us watch and pray,

Maintain a warrior's strife ;

Help, Lord, to hear thy voice to-day

;

Obedience is our life.

3 The Savior bids us watch and pray ;

For soon the hour will come
That calls us from the earth away
To our eternal home.

4 Savior, we would watch and pray,

And hear thy sacred voice,

And walk, as thou hast marked the way,
To heaven's eternal joys.

719. S. M. Heath..

Watchfulneas and Prayer inculcated.

1 MY soul, be on thy guard ;

Ten thousand foes arise

;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2 O, watch, and fight, and pray

;

The battle ne'er jnve o'er ;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

8 Ne'er think the victory won.

Nor lay thine armor down :
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Thy arduous work will not be done
Tilltliou obtain thy crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy God ;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,

To his divine abode.

720. L. M. 6l. wesle

Circumspection.

1 WATCHED by the world's maKgnant e)c

Who load us with reproach and shame,
As servants of the Lord most high,

As zealous for his glorious name,
We ought in all his paths to move
With holy fear and humble love.

2* That wisdom, Lord, on us bestow.

From every evil to depart

;

To stop the mouth of every foe,

While, upright both in life and heart.

The proofs of godly fear we give,

And show them how the Christians live.

721. C. M. STEEIA

Succor i7nplored in spiritual Conflicts.

1 ALAS ! what hourly dangers rise !

What snai'es beset my way !

To Heaven, O, let me lift mine eyes.

And hourly watch and pray.

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain,

And melt in flowing tears !

My weak resistance, ah, how vain

!

How strong my foes and fears !

3 O gracious God, in whom I live,

My feeble efforts aid
;

Help me to watch, and pray, and strive,

Though trembling and afhud.
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4 0, keep me in thy heavenly way,
And bid the tempter flee ;

And let me never, never stray

From happiness aim J '^O.

722 C. M. Watts.

Guarding our Speech.

1 THUS I resolved before the Lord—
" Now will I watch my tongue,

Lest I let slip one sinful word,

Or do my neighbor wrong."

2 If I am e'er constrained to stay

With men of lives profane,

I'll set a double guard that day,

Nor let my talk be vain.

3 I'll scarce allow my lips to speak

The pious thouglits I feel

;

Lest scoffers should lh' occasion take

To mock my holy zeal.

4 Yet if some proper hour appear,

I'll not be overawed,

But let the scoffing sinners hear

That I can speak for God.

^S. M. Weslbi

Prayer and Watchfulness.

1 A CHARGE to keep I have,

A God to glorify
;

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky ;

To serve the present age ;

My calling to fulfil

:

O, may it all my powers engage.

To do my Master's will.

2 Arm me witli jealous care,

As in thy sight to live

;

And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare,

A strict account to give ;
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Help me to watch and pray,

And on thyself rely,

Assured if I my trust betray,

I shall forerer die. .

CHRIS riAN GRACES.

724. C. M. Watts.

Faith the Evidence of Things not seen.

1 FAITH is the brightest evidence

Of things beyond our sight

;

It pierces tlirough the veil of sense,

And dwells in heavenly light.

2 It sets time past in present view,

Brings distant prospects home.
Of things a thousand years ago,

Or thousand years to come.

. 3 By faith we know the world was made
By God's almighty word

;

We know the heavens and earth shall fad^
And be again restored,

4 Abra'ara obeyed the Lord's command.
From his own country driven ;

By faith he sought a promised land,

But found his rest in heaven.

5 Thus through life's pilgrimage we stray.

The promise in our eye ;

By faith we walk the narrow way
That leads to joy on high.

725. S. M. Beddoki.

Office of Faith.

1 FAITH is a precious grace,

Where'er it is bestowed
;
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It boasts a high, celestial birth.

And is the gift of God.

2 Jesus it owns as King,
And all-atoning Priest

;

Its claims no merit of its own,
But looks for all in Christ.

3 To him it leads the soul,

"V\Tien filled with deep distress,

Flies to the fountain of his blood,

And trusts his righteousness.

72Q S. H. M. Chr. Watchman.

Excellency of Faith.

1 FAITH is the Christian's prop,

Whereon his sorrows lean ;

Ir is the substance of his hope,
His proof of things unseen ;

It is the anchor of his soul

Wlien tempests rage and billows roll.

2 Faith is the polar star

That guides the Christian's way,
Directs his wanderings from afar

To realms of endless day
;

It points the course, where'er he roams,
And safely leads the pilgrim home.

3 Faith is the rainbow's form
Hung on the brow of heaven,

The glory of the passing storm.

The pledge of mercy given

;

It is the briglit, triumphal arch,

Through which the saints to glory march.

72?. S. M. NOEL'SCOLL.

Living by Faith.

1 IF on a quiet sea

Towards heaven we calmly sail,

With grateful hearts, God, to thee,

We'll own the favoi-ing gale.
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2 But should the surges rise,

And rest delay to come,

Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm,

Which drives us nearer home.

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears

All yield to thy control

;

Thy tender mercies shall illume

The midnight of the soul.

4 Teach us, in every state,

To make thy will our own,

And, when the joys of sense depart,

To live by faith alone.

728. CM. Bath Coil.

Prayerfor strong Faith.

1 O FOU a faith that will not shrmk,

Though pressed by every foe ;

That will not tremble on the brink

Of any earthly v,oe ;
—

2 That will not murmur nor complain

Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of gi'ief or pain,

Will lean upon its God ;
—

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt ;
—

4 That bears unmoved the world's dread fi'owxiy

Nor heeds its scornful smile ;

That seas of trouble cannot drown,

Nor Satan's arts beguile ;
—

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled.

And with a pure and heavenly ray

Lights up a dying bed !
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6 Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whatever may come,

We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss

Of an eternal home.

729. C. M. Steelb.

Faith i?i Joys unseen.

1 O, COULD our thoughts and wishes fly,

Above these gloomy shades,

To those bright worlds beyond the sky.

Which sorrow ne'er invades !

2 There joys, unseen by mortal eyes.

Or reason's feeble ray,

Li ever-blooming prospects rise,

Unconscious of decay.

3 Lord, send a beam of light divine,

To guide our upward aim ;

With one reviving touch of thine

Our languid hearts inflame.

4 O, then, on faith's sublimest wing,

Our ardent hope shall rise

To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring

Lnmortal, m the skies.

730. L. M. Watts.

Walking by Faith.

1 'TIS by the faith of joys to come
We walk through deserts dark as night

;

Till we arrive at heaven, our home.
Faith is our guide, and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she well supplies ;

She makes the pearly gates appear

;

Far into distant worlds she pries.

And brings eternal glories near.

3 With joy we tread the desert through,

Wliile faith inspires a heavenly ray.

Though lions roar, and tempests blow.

And rocks and dangers fill the way.
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4 So Abra'am, by divine command,
Left his own house to walk with God ;

His faith beheld"*the promised land,

And fired his zeal along the road.

731. CM. WATTS.

A living Faith.

1 IMISTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven,

And make their empty boast

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven.

While they are slaves to lust.

2 How vain are fancy's airy flights.

If faith be cold and dead !

None but a living poAver unites

To Christ, the hving Head.

3 'Tis faith that purifies the heart

;

'Tis faith that works by love

;

That bids all sinful joys depart,

And lifts the thoughts above.

4 This faith shall every fear control

By its celestial power.
With holy triumph fill the soul

In death's approaching hour.

732. C. M. * TUBHEK.

Power of Faith.

1 FAITH adds new charms to earthly bliss,

And saves us from its snares ;

It yields support in all our toils,

And softens all our cares.

2 The wounded conscience knows its power
The healing balm to give ;

That balm the saddest heart can cheer,

And make the dying live.

3 Unveiling wide the heavenly world,

Where endless pleasures reign.

It bids us seek our portion there,

Nor bids us seek in vain.
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4 Faith shows the promise fully sealed

With our Redeemer's blood ;

It helps our feeble liop^ to rest

Upon a faithful God.

5 There, still unshaken, would we rest,

Till this frail body dies,

And then, on faith's triumphant wing.

To endless glory rise.

?S3. C. M. HAWLEY.

The Hope, the Star, the Voice.

1 THERE is a hope, a blessed hope.

More precious and more bright

Than all the joyless mockery
The world esteems dehght.

2 There is a star, a lovely star.

That hghts the darkest gloom.

And sheds a peaceful radiance o'er

The prospects of the tomb.

3 There is a voice, a cheering voice,

That lifts the soul above,

Dispels the painful, anxious doubt, ^

And whispers, " God is love."

4 That voice afoud from Calvary's height

Proclaims the soul forgiven ;

That star is revelation's light

;

That hope, the hope of heaven.

7^1. C. M. Sidney.

Hope.

1 BORNE o'er the ocean's stormy wave.
The beacon's light appears.

When yawns the seaman's watery grave,

And his lone bo>>?om cheers.

2 Then, should the raging ocean foam.

His heai't shall dauntless prove.

To reach, secure, his cherished home,
The haven of his love.
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3 So, when the soul is wrapped in gloom,

To worldly grief a prey,

Thy beams, blest Hope, beyond the tomb,

Illume the pilgrim's way.

4 O, still, though sorrow's rayless night

O'ershade our worldly way.

May pure Religion's holy light

Shme with o'erpowering ray.

C. M Anon.

Hope of Reimioji above.

1 WHEN floating on life's troubled sea,

By storms and tempests driven,

Hope, with her radiant finger, points

To brighter scenes in heaven.

2 She bids the storms of life to cease,

The troubled breast be calm

;

And in the wounded heart she pours

Rehgion's healing balm.

3 Her hallov»^ed influence cheers life's hours

Of sadness and of gloom ;

She guides us through this vale of tears,

To joys beyond the tomb.

4 And when our fleeting days are o'er.

And life's last hour draws near.

With still unwearied wing she hastes

To wipe the falling tear.

5 She bids the anguished heart rejoice :

Though eartlily ties are riven.

We still may hope to meet again

In yonder peaceful heaven.

L. M. Watts

Love to God and our Neighhcyr.

1 THUS saith the first, the great command

:

" Let all thy inward powers unite

To love thy Maker and thy Grod

With utmost vigor and delight.
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2 " Then shall thy neighbor next in place

Share thine affections and esteem ;

And let thy kindness to thyself

Measure and rule thy love to him."

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke ;

This did the prophets preach and prove
For want of this the law is broke,

And the whole law's fulfilled by love.

4 But O, how base our passions are !

How cold our charity and zeal

!

Lord, fill our souls with heavenly fire,

Or we shall ne'er perform thy will.

7S7. L. M. BROwr^,

Love to all Mankind.

1 O GOD, my Father and my King,

Of all I have or hope the Spring,

Send down thy Spirit from above,

And fill my heart with heavenly love.

2 May I from every act abstain

That hurts or gives another pain,

And bear a sympathizing part

Whene'er I meet a wounded heart.

3 And let my neighbor's prosperous state

A mutual joy in me create ;

His virtuous triumph let me join ;

His peace and happiness be mine.

4 And though my neighbor's hate I prove,

Still let me vanquish hate with love.

And every secret wish suppress

That would abridge his happiness.

5 Let love through all my conduct shine,

An image fair, though faint, of thine

;

Thus let me his disciple prove

Who came to manifest thy love.
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738. c. M. WAT«.

Charity.

1 LET Pharisees, of high esteem.

Their faith and zeal declare ;

All their rehgion is a dream,

If love be wanting there.

2 Love suffers long with patient eye,

Nor is provoked in haste ;

She lets the present injuiy die,

And long forgets the past.

3 She ne'er desires nor seeks to know
The scandals of the time.

Nor looks with pride on those below,

Nor envies those who climb.

4 She lays her own advantage by,

To seek her neighbor's good :

So God's own Son came down to die,

And bought our lives with blood.

5 Love is the grace that keeps her power
Li all the realms above ;

There faith and hope are known no more,
But saints forever love.

739. L. M. Watts.

Religion vain without Love.

1 HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler spee'jh than angels use,

If love be absent, I am found,

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven and hell,

Or could my faith the world remove.
Still I am nothing without love.

3 Should I distribute all my store

To feed the hungiy, clothe the poor.

Or give my body to the flame,

To gain a m-artyr's glorious name,—
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4 If love to God and love to men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain

;

Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,

The work of love can e'er fulfil.

740. C. M. Watts.

The Importance and Lifluence of Love.

1 HAPPY the heart where graces reign,

Where love inspires the breast

;

Love is the brightest of the train,

And strengthens all the rest.

2 Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in vain,

And all in vain our fear :

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,

If love be absent there.

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet

In swift obedience move
;

The devils know, and tremble too

;

But they can nGver love.

4 This is the grace that lives atid sings

When faith and hope shall cease ;

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings

In brightest realms of bliss.

741. CM. Baebauld.

Sympathy icith the Afflicted.

1 BLEST is the man whose softening heart

Feels all another's pain
;

To whom the supplicating eye
Is never raised in vain ;

—
2 Whose breast expands with generous warm

A brother's woes to feel,

And bleeds in pity o'er the wound
He wants the power to heal.

3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms
To every child of grief;

His secret bounty largely flows,

And brings unasked relief.
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4 To gentle offices of love

His feet are never slow ;

He views, through Mercy^s melting eye,

A brother in a foe.

5 Himself, through Christ, hath mercy found,

Free mercy from above ;

That mercy moves him to fulfil

The perfect law of love.

y4:(W. -L* '^' Montgomery.

The Chris^dmi Graces.

1 FAITH, hope, and charity, these three,

Yet is the greatest charity

;

Father of lights, these gifts impart
To mine and every human heart.

2 Faith, that in prayer can never fail,

Hope, that o'er doubting must prevail,

And charity, whose name above
Is God's own name, for God is love.

3 The morning star is lost in light.

Faith vanishes at perfect sight.

The rainbow passes with the storm,

.And hope with sorrow's fading fonn.

4 But charity, serene, sublime,

Beyond the reach of death and time,

Like the blue sky's all-bounding space,

Holds heaven and earth in its embrace.

743. CM. Cur. Psalmist.

Faith, Hope, and Charity.

1 FAITH, hope, and love now dwell on earth,

And earth by them is blest

;

But faith and hope must yield to love,

Of all the graces best.

2 Hope shall to full fruition rise.

And faith be sight above ;

These are the means, but this the end,

For saints forever love.
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74:4. C. M. MONTGOMBKY.

Resignation.

1 ONE prayer I have, all prayers in one,

When I am wholly thine ;

Thy will, my God, thy will be done,

And let that will be mine.

2 All-wise, almighty, and all-good,

In thee I firmly trust

;

:

Thy ways, unknown or understood,

Are merciful and just.

3 May I remember that to thee,

Whate'er I have I owe ;

And back, in gratitude from me,
May all thy bounties flow.

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed

When used as talents lent

;

Those talents only well employed
When in thy service spent.

5 And though thy wisdom takes away.
Shall I arraign thy will ?

No, let me bless thy name, and say,

" The Lord is crracious still."a'

746. 8s & 6. (Peculiar.) Anon.

" Thy Will he done."

1 MY God, my Father, while I stray

Far from my home on life's rough way,

O, teach me from my heart to say,

" Thy will, my God, be done."

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot,

Let me be still, and murmur not,

And breathe the prayer divinely taught,
« Thy will, my God, be done."

3 Wh^^t though in lonely grief I sigh

For friends beloved no longer nigh

;

Submissive still would I reply,

« Thy will, my God, be done."
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4 If thou shouldst call me to resign

What most I prize,— it ne'er was mine,—
I only yield thee what is thine

;

" Thy wiU, my, God, be done."

5 Should pining sickness waste away
My life in premature decay,

In life or death teach me to say,
" Thy wHl, my God, be done."

6 Renew my will from day to day.

Blend it with thine, and take away
Whate'er now makes it hard to say,

« Thy will, my God, be done."

746. CM. Percy Chapel.

" Thy Will be done."

1 FATHER, I know thy ways are just,

Although to me unknown ;

O, grant me grace thy love to trust.

And cry, " Thy will be done."

2 If thou shouldst hedge with thorns my path.
Should wealth and fi'iends be gone,

Still, with a firm and lively faith,

I'U cry, " Thy will be done."

3 Although thy steps I cannot trace,

Thy sovereign right I'll own
;

And, as instructed by thy grace,

rU cry, " Thy wiU be done."

4 'Tis sweet thus passively to lie

Before thy gracious throne.

Concerning every thing to cry,
« My Father's will be done."

74:7. C. M. Beddomb

Submission in Trials.

1 MY times of sorrow and of joy.

Great God, ai-e in thy hand ;

My choicest comforts come from thee,

And go at thy command.
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2 If thou sliouldst take tliem all away,
Yet would I not repine

;

Before they were possessed by me,
They were entireljf thine.

3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word,
Though all the world were gone,

But seek enduring happiness

In thee, and thee alone.

748

749.

li. M. Gibbons.

Patience.

PATIENCE, 0, 'tis a grace divine,

Sent from the God of power and love.

That leans upon its Father's hand,

As through the wilderness we move
By patience we serenely bear

The troubles of our mortal state.

And wait, contented, our discliarge,

Nor think our glory comes too late.

Though we, in full sensation, feel

The weight, the wounds our God ordains,

We smile amid our heaviest woes,

And triumph in our sharpest pains.

O for this grace to aid us on,

And arm with fortitude the breast.

Till life's tumultuous voyage is o'er.

We reach the shores of endless rest.

Faith into vision shall resign
;

Hope shall in full fruition die ;

And patience in possession end,

Li the bright worlds of bliss on high.

C. jVl. Newt6>

Zeal, true and false.

ZEAL is that pure and heavenly flame

Tlie fii'e of love supplies
;

While that which often bears the name
Is self in a disgoLse.
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2 True zeal is merciful and mild,

Can pity and forbear ;

The false is headstrong, fierce, and wild,

And breathes revenge and war.

3 While zeal for truth the Christian warms.
He knows the worth of peace ;

But self contends for names and forms,

Its party to increase.

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim,

Its end is satisfied,.

If sinners love the Savior's name

;

Nor seeks it aught beside.

5 But self, however well employed,
Has its own ends in view

;

And says, as boasting Jehu cried,

" Come, see what I can do."

6 Self may its poor Jeward obtain,

And be applauded here ;

But zeal the best applause will gain

When Jesus shall appear.

750. L- M. Browx.

Meekness and Zeal.

1 AWAKE, my soul, rouse every power.
Thy new-born dignity display

;

Let lust and passion reign no more ;

No longer o^vn their lawlesso sway.

2 Thy temper meek and humble be,

Content and pleased with every state

;

From dire revenge and envy free,

And wild ambition to be great.

3 Confine thy roving appetites ;

From this vain world withdraw thine eyes

;

Fix them on those divine delights

Reserved for saints above the skies.
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4 With eager zeal pursue the prize

;

Each fleeting hour of Hfe improve

;

This course will speak thee truly wise,

Raise thee through Christ to realms above.

751. L. M. Enfield.

Humility.

1 WHEREFORE should man, frail child of clay

Who, from the cradle to the shroud,
• Lives but the insect of a day,

O, why should mortal man be proud ?

2 His brightest visions just appear,

Then vanish, and no more are found

;

The stateliest pile his pride can rear,

A breath may level with the ground.

3 By doubt perplexed, in error lost.

With trembling step he seeks his way
How vain of wisdom's gift the boast

!

Of reason's lamp how faint the ray !

4 Follies and sins, a countless sum.

Are crowded in life's little span ;

How ill, alas ! does pride become
That erring, guilty creature, man !

5 God of my life ; Father divine
;

Give me a meek and lowly mind

:

In modest worth, 0, let me shine.

And peace in humble virtue find.

752. S. M. CHB.MEL.

The Blesshig of Meekness.

1 « BLEST are the meek," he said,

Wliose doctrine is divine
;

The humble-minded earth possess,

And bright in heaven will shine.

2 While here on earth they stay.

Calm peace with them shall dwell

;

And cheerful hope and heavenly joy

Beyond what tongue can tell.
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3 The God of peace is theirs ;

They own his gracious sway

;

And yielding all their wills to him,

His sovereign laws obey.

4 No angi-y passions move,

No en\'y fires the breast

;

The prospect of eternal peace

Bids every trouble rest.

0, gracious Father, grant

That we this influence feel

;

That all we hope, or wish, may be

Subjected to thy will.

753. 8S & 7S. PRAir'sCOLL,

Prayerfor Humility,

1 LET thy grace. Lord, make me lowly,

Humble all my swelhng pride ;

Fallen, guilty, and unholy.

Greatness from my eyes I'll hide.

2 m forbid my vain aspiring,

Not at earthly honors aim,

No ambitious heights desiring,

Far above my humble claim.

3 Weaned from earth's delusive pleasures,

Li thy love I'll seek for mine

;

Placed in heaven my nobler treasures.

Earth I quietly resign.

4 Thus the transient world despising.

On the Lord my hopes rely

;

Thus my joys, from him arising,

Like himself, shall never die.

754. L. M. Spie. OF THE Psalms

Lowliness of Heart.

1 «0, LEARN of me," the Savior cried,

" O, learn of me, ye sons of pride

;

For I am lowly, humble, meek

;

No haughty looks high thoughts bespeak.**
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2 Yes, blest Immanuel, thou wast mild,

Patient, and gentle as a child

;

And they who would thy kingdom see

Must meek and lowly be, like thee.

766 L. M. SOOTT.

2%e Blessing of Meekness.

1 HAPPY the meek, whose gentle breast,

Clear as the summer's evening ray.

Calm as the regions of the blest.

Enjoys on earth celestial day.

2 His heart no broken friendships sting.

No storms his peaceful tent invade ;

He rests beneath th' almighty wing.

Hostile to none, of none afraid.

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild.

Inspire our breasts, our souls possess ;

Repel each passion rude and wild.

And bless us as we aim to bless.

756 L. M. Watts.

Justice and Equity.

1 BLESSED Redeemer, how divine,

How righteous is this rule of thine,

" Never to deal with others worse
Than we would have them deal with us "

1

2 This golden lesson, short and jDlain,

Gives not the mind nor memory pain.

And every conscience must approve
This universal law of love.

3 'Tis written in each mortal breast.

Where all our tenderest wishes rest

;

"We draw it from our inmost veins.

Where love to self resides and reigns.

4 Is reason ever at a loss ?

Call in self-love to judge the cause

;

Let our own fondest passion show
How we should treat our neighbor too.
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How blest would every nation prove,

Thus ruled by equity and love !

All would be friends, without a foe,

And form a paradise below.

767. CM. Watts.

Jiistice and Equity.

1 COME, let us search our ways and see

;

Have they been just and right ?

Is the great rule of equity

Our practice and delight ?

2 What we would have our neighbor do,

Have we still done the same ?

From others ne'er withheld the due
Which we from others claim ?

3 Have we not, deaf to his request,

Turned from another's woe ?

The scorn which wrings the poor man's breast

Have we abhorred to show ?

4 Do we, in all we sell or buy,

Integrity maintain,

And knowing God is always nigh.

Renounce unrighteous gain ?

5 Then may we raise our modest prayer
To God, the just and kind ;

May humbly cast on him our care,

And hope his grace to find.

758. C. M. Watts

Pmdence.

1 0, 'TIS a lovely thing to see

A man of prudent heart.

Whose thoughts, and hps, and life

To act a useful part.

2 When envy, strife, and wars begin,

In fierce, contentious souls,

Mark how the sons of peace come in,

And quench the kindling coals.
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3 Their minds are humble, mild, and meek.
Nor let their anger rise ;

Nor passion moves their lips to speak

Nor pride exalts their eyes.

4 Their lives are prudence mixed with love

Good works employ their day ;

They join the serpent with the dove,

But cast the sting away.

' Q y ^
L. M. Heginbotham.

Peace of Conscience.

1 SWEET peace of conscience, heavenly guest,

Come, fix thy mansion in my breast

;

Dispel my doubts, my fears control.

And heal the anguish of my soul.

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere.

Come, make your constant dwelling here ;

Still let your presence cheer my heart.

Nor sin compel you to depart.

3 Thou God of hope and peace divine,

O, make these sacred pleasures mine ;

Forgive my sins, my fears remove.
And send the tokens of thy love.

4 Then, should mine eyes, -without a tear.

See Death, with all his terrors, near,

My heart should then in death rejoice,

And raptures tune my faltering voice.

760. CM. AK-isoir.

Gratitude.

1 WHEN all thy mercies, my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and j raise.

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestowed.

Before my infant heart conceived

From whom those comforts flowed.
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3 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,
And led me up to man.

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ

;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy,

4 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue,
And after death, in distant worlds.
The glorious theme renew.

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

;

But O, eternity's too short
To utter all thy praise

MEETING AND PARTING.

761. s. M. weslb,

Meeti7ig of Christians,

1 AND are we yet aUve,
And see each other's face?

Glory and praise to Jesus give,
For his redeeming grace :

Preserved by power divine
To full salvation here,

Again in Jesus' praise we join, -

And in his sight appear.

2 What troubles have we seen !

What conflicts have we passed

!

Fightmgs without, and fears within,
Since we assembled last

;
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But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us by his love ;

And still he doth his help afford,

Ar.d hides our life above.

Then let us make our boast

Of his redeeming power,
Which saves us to the uttermost,

Till we can sin no more

:

Let us take up the cross,

Till we the crown obtain,

uVnd gladly reckon all things loss,

So we may Jesus gain.

762. C. M. Reed.

Gratitude for Preservation.

1 COME, let us strike our harps afresh

To great Jehovah's name
;

Sweet be the accents of our tongues

When we his love proclaim.

2 'Twas by his bidding we were called

In pain a while to part ;

"

'Tis by his care we meet again.

And gladness fills our heart.

3 Blest be the hand that has preserved

Our feet from every snare.

And blest the goodness of the Lord,

Which to this hour we share.

4 O, may the Spirit's quickening power
Now sanctify our joy,

And warm our zeal in works of love

Our talents to employ.

5 Fast, fast our minutes fly Jiway
;

Soon sliall our wanderings cease

;

Then with our Father we shall dwell,

A family of peace.
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763. C. M. CHB.MBI..

Parting Blessing invoked.

1 LORD, when together here we meet.

And taste thy heavenly grace,

Thy smiles are so divinely sweet,

We're loath to leave the place.

2 But, Father, since it is thy will

That we must part again,

O, may thy special presence still

With every one remain. »

3 And let us all in Christ be one.

Bound with the cords of love

;

Till we, before thy glorious throne,

Shall joj^rful meet above.

4 All sin and sorrow from each heart

Shall then forever fly

;

Nor shall a thought that we must part

Once interrupt our joy.

764. s. M. fawo.^
Union of Heart.

1 BLEST be the tie that binds

Our hearts in Christian love ;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne

We pour our ardent prayers ;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes.

Our mutual bufdens bear.

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part.

It gives us inward pain ;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

. And hope to meet again.
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5 This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way ;

"While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin, we shall be free.

And perfect love and friendship reign

Thi'ough all eternity.

765 CM. WE8LBT.

Unitedy though separated.

1 BLEST be the dear, uniting love

That will not let us part

:

Our bodies may far off remove ;

We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints we go ;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread,

And show his praise below.

3 Partakers of the Savior's grace.

The same in mind and heart.

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,

Nor life, nor death, can part.

4 Then let us hasten to the day
Which shall oui^-flesh restore ;

When death shall all be done away,
And bodies part no more.

766. C. M. Sutton.

Hope of future Meeting.

1 HAIL, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds

Our glowing hearts in one ;

Hail, sacred hope, that tunes our minds

To harmony divine.

CHORUS.

It is the hope, the blissful hope,

Which Jesus' giiice hath given

;
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The hope, when clays and years are past,

We all shall meet in heaven.

2 Wliat though the northern wintry blast

Shall howl around thy cot ?

What though beneath an Eastern sky

Be cast our distant lot?

3 From Burmah 3 shores, from Afric's strand^

From Lidia's burning plain,

From Europe, from Columbia's land,

We hope to meet again.

4 No lingering look, no parting sigh.

Our future meeting knows ;

There friendship beams from every eye,

And hope immortal glows.

76?. L. M. DODDBIDOB

Divine Protection.

1 THY presence, everlasting God,
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad

;

Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep.

In every place thy children keep.

2 "WHiile near each other we remain,

Thou dost our lives and souls sustain

;

When absent, thou dost make us share

Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care.

3 To thee we all our ways commit,
And seek our comforts near thy feet

;

Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine,

And guard and guide us still as thine. _^

4 Give us, O Lord, within thy house
Again to pay our thankful vows ;

Or if that joy no more be known,
O, may we meet around thy throne.

768. '7s.
•

Nbwtoit.

Parting of Christians.

1 FOR a season called to part,

Let us now ourselves commend
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To the gracious eye and heart

Of our ever-present Friend.

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer :

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep,

Let thy mercy and thy care

All our souls in safety keep.

3 In thy strength may we be strong

;

Sweeten every cross and pain ;

And our wasting lives prolong

Till we meet on earth ajjain.

769 8s & 7s. (Peculiar.) Parting Gifi

Hope of Meeting.

1 WHEN forced to part from those we love,

Thougli sure to meet to-morrow,

We still a painful anguish prove—
We feel a pang of sorrow.

2 But who can e'er describe the tears

We shed when thus we sever,

If doomed to part for months, for years—
To part, perhaps, forever ?

3 Yet, if our aims are fixed aright,

A sacred hope is given,

Though here our prospects end in night,

We'll meet again in heaven.

4 Then let us form those bonds above
Which time can ne'er dissever.

Since, parting in a Savior's love.

We part to meet forever.

H. M. Weslby'b Coll,

Parting to meet again.

1 NOW, Lord, we part a while

;

But, still in spirit joined.

Embrace the happy toil

Thou hast to each assigned

;

And while we do thy blessed will,

We bear our heaVen about us still.

428

770



771.

772

MEETING AND PABTINa.

2 O, let us then go on
In all thy pleasant ways,

And, armed with patience, run
With joy th' appointed race

:

Keep us, and every seeking soul,

Till all attain the heavenly goal

3 There we shall meet again.

When all our toils are o'er,

And death, and grief, and pain,

And parting are no more—
In the new earth and heaven above,

The world of righteousness and love.

Ts. Anon.

WJien shall we meet ?

1 WHEN shall we all meet again ?

When shall we all meet again ?

Oft shall glowing hope expire.

Oft shall wearied love retire.

Oft shall death and sorrow reign,

Ere we all shall meet again.

2 Though in distant lands we sigh,

Parched beneath the hostile sky.

Though the deep between us rolls,

Friendship shall unite our souls ;

And in fancy's wide domain
Oft shall we all meet agaia.

3 When the dreams of life are fled.

When its wasted lamps are dead,

When in cold oblivion's shade.

Beauty, wealth, and fame are laid,—
Where immortal spirits reign,

There may we all meet again.

6s & 5s. (Peculiar.) Sel. Hymns
Retmion in Heaven.

1 WHEN shall we meet again—
Meet ne'er to sever ?
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When will Peace wreathe her chain

Round us forever ?

Our hearts will ne'er repose,

Safe from each blast that blows
In this dark vale of woes —
Never— no^ never.

2 When shall love freely flow.

Pure as life's river ?

When shall sweet friendship glow.

Changeless forever ?

Where joys celestial thrill,

Where bliss each heart shall fill.

And fears of parting chill

Never— no, never.

S Up to that world of light

Take us, dear Savior ;

May we all there unite,

Happy forever s

Where kindred •pirits dwell,

There may our music swell,

And time our joys dispel

Never— no, never.

4 Soon shall we meet again—
Meet ne'er to sever

;

Soon will Peace wreathe her chuin

Round us forever

:

Our hearts will then repose,

Secure from worldly woes :

Our songs of praise shall close

Never— no never.
430



BACKSLIDINa.

BACKSLIDING.

77 S. L. M. Steblb

Inconstant Heart lamented*

1 AH ! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart,

That can from Jesus thus depart

!

Thus, fond of trifles, vainly rove,

Forgetful of a Savior's love.

2 Jesus, to thee I would return,

And, at thy feet repenting, mourn

;

There let me view thy pardoning love,

And never from thy sight remove.

3 O, let thy love, with sweet control.

Bind all the passions of my soul

;

Bid every earthly charm depart,

And dwell forever in my heart.

774. C. M. VILL. COLI

Backslidmg confessed,

1 HOW far, alas ! in sinful ways.

How far from God I've gone !

And now I mourn in painful lays

;

Ah, Lord, what have I done ?

2 To sin and Satan's bold demand
I was a wilhng prey ;

He was not readier to command
Than I was to obey.

3 Savior, almighty and divine,

I've slighted all thy charms ;

Restore me from this sad decline.

Nor thrust me from thy arms.

775. 6s, 8s, & 4s. XJRwicK'B Coll.

The Warning.

1 THE awful message came

;

The Lord of gpirits said,
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" I know thou hast a living name,
But thou art dead.

Thy dying gifts revive,

And strengthen what remain

;

Repent, remember, watch, and strive

To Hve again.

2 " But if thou wilt not hear

Tills warning of my grace,

Nor bow, with penitential fear,

Before my face,

Lo, as a thief I come—
The hour thou canst not tell—

To drive thee from thy peaceful home
In flames to dwell.

3 " The undeiiled shall see

My promise fixed and sure.

And he who conquers walk with me
In garments pure ;

Recorded by my love,

His name I will declare

Before my Father's throne above.

And angels there."

776. C. M. Wesley.

Backslidi7ig mcnirned.

'

1 O THAT I were as heretofore,

When, warm in my first love,

I only lived my God t' adore.

And seek the things above.

2 Upon my head his candle shone,

And, lavish of his grace,

With cords of love he drew me on,

And half unveiled his face.

3 Far, far above all earthly things

Triumpliantly I rode ;

I soared to heaven on eagles' wings,

And found and talked with God.
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4 Where am I now ? from what a height

Of happiness cast down

!

The glory swallowed up in night,

And faded is the crown.

5 God, thou art my home, my rest,

For which I sigh in pain ;

How shall I 'scape into thy breast ?

My Eden how regain ?

777. L. M. Kelly.

BacTcsliding and returning.

1 O, WHERE is now that glowing love

That marked our union with the Lord ?

Our hearts were fixed on things above,

Nor could the world a joy afford.

2 Where is the zeal that led us then

To make our Savior's glory known ?

That freed us from the fear of men,
And kept our eye on him alone ?

3 Where are the happy seasons spent

In fellowship with him we loved ?

The sacred joy, the sweet content,

The blessedness that then we proved ?

4 Behold, again we turn to thee ;

O, cast us not away, though vile ;

No peace we have, no joy we see,

O Lord our God, but in thy smile.

77 O. H. M. "WiNCHELL'S l^!»

Seeking Restoration.

1 WHERE is my Savior .now,
Whose smiles I once possessed ?

Till he return, I bow,
By heavy grief oppressed

;

My days of happiness are gone.
And I am left to weep alone.

2 Where can the moiimer go.

And tell his tale of grief?
37

.
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Ah, who can soothe his woe,

And give him sweet relief?

Earth cannot heal the wounded breast,

Or give the troubled sinner rest.

3 Jesus, thy smiles impart

;

My gracious Lord, return,

And ease my wounded heart,

And bid me cease to mourn :

Then shall this night of sorrow flee.

And peace and heaven be found in thee.

779. -^ CM. steelb.

Pai'doning Love.

1 HOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart

Has wandered from the Lord !

How oft my roving thoughts depart,

Forgetful of his word.

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, " Return ;

"

Dear Lord, and may I come ?

My vile ingratitude I mourn
;

O, take the wanderer home.

3 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive,

And bid my crimes remove ?

And shall a pardoned rebel Hve
To speak thy wondi'ous love ?

4 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet.

Blest Savior, I adore

;

O, keep me at thy sacred feet,

And let me rove no more.

780. s. M. wesi^t.

Restore my Peace.

1 O JESUS, fuU of grace,

To thee I make my moan :

Let me again behold thy face ;

Call home thy banished one.

2 Again my pardon seal.

Again my soul restore,
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And freely mj backslidings heal,

And bid me sin no more. ^

3 Wilt thou not bid me rise ?

Speak, and my soul shall live

;

Forgive,— my troubled spirit cries,

—

In mercy. Lord, forgive.

4 Thine utmost mercy show

;

Say to my drooping soul,

In peace and full assurance go ;

Thy faith hath made thee whole.

781. CM.* DODDEIDOE.

Backsliders entreated,

1 BACKSLIDING Israel, hear the voice
Of thy forgiving God ;

Nor force such goodness to exert
The terrors of the rod.

2 Thus saith the Lord, " My mercy flows
An unexhausted Stream

;

And after all the miUions saved,
My power is still supreme.

3 " Own but the folHes thou hast done.
And mourn thy sins in dust,

And soon thy trembling heart shall learn
To hope, and love, and trust."

4 All-glorious God, thy voice we own.
And prostrate at thy feet

Our souls in humble silence wait,

A pardon there to meet.

?82. L. M. COLLTBB.

The Wanderer called.

1 RETURN, wandering soul, return,
And seek an injured Father's face

;

Those warm desires that in thee bum
Were kindled by redeeming grace.

2 Return, O wandering soul, return,

And seek a Father's melting heart

;
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His pitying eyes thy grief discern,

His heavenly bahn shall heal thy smart.

Return, O wandering soul, return

;

Thy dying Savior bids thee live ;

Go, view his bleeding side, and learn

How freely Jesus can forgive.

Return, O wandering soul, return

;

And wipe away the falling tear

;

Tis God who says, " No longer mourn ;

**

'Tis Mercy's voice invites thee near.

783. C. M. COWPBB.

Lamenting the AbseJice of the Spirit.

1 O FOR a closer v/alk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame,

A light to shine upon the road

That leads me to the Liimb !

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

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

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed

!

How sweet their memory still

!

But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove, return.

Sweet messenger of rest

;

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

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

Help me to tear it from thy throne,

And jvorship only thee.

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

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me t^ the Lamb.
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iP'84. L- M. watis.

The BacJisUder's Supplication,

1 THOU that hear'st when sinners cry,

Though all my crimes before thee lie,

Behold them not with angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book.

2 Create my nature pure within,

And form my soul averse to siu

;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart,

Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I cannot Kve without thy light,

Cast out and banished from thy sight

;

Thy holy joys, my God, restore.

And guard me, that I fall no more.

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
His help and comfort still aiford,

And let a wi-etch come near thy throne,

To plead the merits of thy Son.

785. S. M. Newton.

Rejoicing in Christ's restoring Love..

1 O, SPEAK that word again
;

It cheers my drooping heart

;

How sweetly doth it soothe my pain,

And bid my fears depart

!

2 And dost thou deign to o\vn

A worm so vile as I ?

And may I still approach thy throne,

And Abba, Father, cry ?

3 My Savior, by his word.
Hath turned my night to day,

And all those heavenly joys restored
Which I had sinned away.

4 I wonder and adore
;

The grace is all divine

;

Lord, keep me, that I sin no more
Against such love ?is thine.

37 *
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THE MINISTRY.

/OQ, L. M. DODDBIDGE.

The Ministry itistihited.

1 THE Savior, wlien to heaven he rose,

In splendid tiiiim])h o'er his foes,

Scattered his gifts on men below ;

And still his royal bounties flow.

2 Hence sprang th' apostles' honored name

;

Brief was their day, but wide theu' fame

;

In humbler forma, before our eyes,

Pastors and teachers hence arise.

3 From Christ they all their gifts derive.

And, fed by Christ, their graces live ;

While, guarded by liis mighty hand,

'Midst all the rage of hell they stand.

4 So sliall the biight succession run
Tlirough ail tlie courses of the sun ;

While unborn churches, by their care,

Shall rise and flourish large and fair.

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know
The spring wlience all these blessings flow ;

Pastors and people sliout thy praise

Through the long round of endless days.

78?. I- M. Watts.

77ie great Co7nmission.

1 " GO, preach my gospel," saith the Lord

;

" Bid the Avhole earth ray grace receive

;

He shall be saved who trusts my word;
He shall be damned who don't believe.

2 " I'll make your gi'eat commission known,
And ye shall prove my gospel true.

By all ^e works ti^at I have done,

By all the wonders ye shall do.
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3 " Teach all the nations my commands ;

I'm with you till the world shall end

;

All power is trusted in my hands

;

I can destroy, and I defend."

4 He spake— and light shone round his head

;

On a bright cloud to heaven he rode

;

They to the farthest nations spread

The grace of their ascended God.

/ OO. ^' ^-I* DODDRIDGB.

Watching for Souls.

1 LET Zion's watchmen all awake,
And take th' alarm they give ;

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

2 'Tis not a cause of small import

The pastor's care demands,
But what might fill an angel's heart,

And filled a Savior's hands.

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

For souls, which must forever live,

Li rapture or in woe.

4 May they that Jesus, whom they preach,

Their own Redeemer, see ;

And watch thou daily o'er their souls,

That they may watch for thee.

789. H. M. Newton.

Trials of the Ministry,

1 WHAT contradictions meet
Li ministers' employ

!

It is a bitter sweet,

A sorrow full of joy

;

No other post affords a place

For equal honor or disgrace.

2 Who can describe the pain

Which faithful preachers feel,
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Constrained to speak in vain

To hearts as hard as steel ?

Or who can tell the pleasures felt

Wlien stubborn hearts begin to melt ?

3 If some small hope appear,

They still are not content

;

But with a jealous fear,

They watch for the event

:

Too oft they find their hopes deceived

;

Then how their inmost souls are grieved

!

4 But when their pains succeed.

And from the tender blade
The ripening ears proceed.

Their toils are ovei*paid :

No harvest joy can equal theirs.

To find the fruit of all their cares.

790, L. M. Wesley.

Comfort and Encouragement.

1 COMFORT, ye ministers of grace.

Comfort the people of your Lord

;

O, lift ye up the fallen race.

And cheer them by the gospel word.

2 Go into every nation, go.

Speak to their trembling hearts, and cry.

Glad tidings unto all we show

;

Jerusalem, thy God is nigh.

3 The Lord your God shall quickly come ;

Sinners, repent ; the call obey ;

Open your hearts to make him room

;

Ye desert souls, prepare his way.

4 The Lord shall clear his way through all

;

"Whate'er obstructs, obstructs in vain ;

The vale shall rise, the mountain fall,

Crooked be straight, and rugged plain.
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5 The glory of the Lord, displayed,

Shall all mankind together view,

And what his mouth in truth hath said,

His own almighty hand shall do.

791. 8s & 6s. (Peculiar.) S. F. SMITH,

s of the Ministry/.

1 BLEST is the hour when cares depart,

And earthly scenes are far—
When tears of woe forget to start,

And gently dawns upon the heart

Devotion's holy star.

2 Blest is the place where angels bend
To hear our worship rise,

Where kindred thoughts their musings blend,

And all the soul's affections tend

Beyond the veiling skies.

3 Blest are the hallowed vows that bind

Man to his Vv*ork of love—
Bind him to cheer the humble mind,

Console the weeping, lead the blind,

And guide to joys above.

4 Sweet shall the song of glory swell.

Spirit divine, to thee,

When they, whose work is finished well,

In thy own courts of rest shall dwell,

Blest through eternity.

792. Is. Hammond.

Winning Sotils to Christ.

1 WOULD you win a soul to God ?

Tell him of a Savior's blood.

Once for dying sinners spilt.

To atone for all their guilt.

2 Tell him how the streams did glide

From his hands, his feet, his side

;

How his head with thorns was crowned,

And his heart in sorrow drowned ;—
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3 How he yielded up his breath ;

How he agonized in death ;

How he lives to intercede—
Christ our Advocate and Head.

4 Tell him it was sovereign grace

Led thee first to seek his face,

Made thee choose the better part,

"Wrought salvation in thy heart.

5 Tell him of that liberty

Wherewith Jesus makes us free

;

Sweetly speak of sins forgiven—
Earnest of the joys of heaven.

793. S. M. Wesley.

Ati Increase of Ministers desired.

1 LORD of the harvest, hear

Thy needy servants' cry ;

Answer our faith's effectual prayer,

And all our wants supply.

2 On thee we humbly wait

;

Our wants are in thy view ;

The harvest truly, Lord, is great

;

The laborers are few.

3 Raise up, and send forth more
Into the world abroad.

And let them speak thy word of power,

As workers with their God.

4 O, let them spread thy name

;

Their mission fully prove ;

Thy universal grace proclaim,

Thine all-redeeming love.

794. L- M. Anon.

The Commission.

1 GO forth, ye heralds, in my name,
Sweetly the gospel trumpet sound,

The glorious jubilee proclaim,

Where'er the human race is found.
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2 The jojfal news to all impart,

And teach them where salvation lies ;

With care bind up the broken heart,

And wipe the tears from weeping eyes,

3 Be wise as serpents, where you go.

But harmless as the peaceful dove ;

And let your heaven-taught conduct show
That ye're commissioned from above.

4 Freely from me ye have received,
Freely, in love, to others give ;

Thus shall your doctrines be believed,
And, by your labors, sinners live.

795. L. M. ANOK

Fearkssness and Faithfulness.

1 SHALL I, for fear of feeble man.
The Spirit's course in me restrain ?

Or, undismayed m deed and word.
Be a true witness of my Lord ?

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I
Conceal the word of God Most High ?

How then before thee shall I dare
To stand, or how thine anger bear ?

3 Shall I, to soothe th' unholy throng,
Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue—
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee

The cross endured, my Lord, by thee ?

4 What then is he whose scorn I dread ?

Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid ?

A man, an "heir of death, a slave
To sin, a bubble on the wave.

5 Yea, let men rage ; since thou wilt spread
Thy shadowing wings around my head

;

Since, in all pain, thy tender love
Will still my sure refreshment prove.
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796. Ts. Pbabodt.

Ordination,

1 LIFT aloud the voice of praise ;

God, our Father and our Friend,

Hear the prayer and song we raise ;

Weak, yet trusting, we would bend.

2 Lo, another servant brought
To the heritage of God!

May he teach as Christ hath taught,

Tread the path his Savior trod.

3 To the vineyard may he come
Girded with celestial might,

Skilled to draw thy children home,
Taught to give the darkened Ught.

4 Unto thee a people bend

;

Bind us heart to heart in love ;

Flock and pastor, we would tend

Ever towards our home above.

797. L. M. wabb.

Ordination or Installation,

1 O THOU, who on thy chosen Son
Didst send thy Spirit like a dove.

To mark the long-exj^ected One,
And seal the Messenger of love ;

—
2 And when the heralds of his name

Went forth, his glorious truth to spread,

Didst send it down in tongues of flame

To hallow each devoted head ;
—

3 So, Lord, thy servant now inspire

With holy unction from above ;

Give him the tongue of living fire,

Give him the temper of the dove.

4 Lord, hear thy suppliant church to-day

;

Accept our work, our souls possess ;

'Tis ours to labor, WRtch, and pray

;

Be thine to cheer, sustain, and bless.
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798. L. M. MONTaOMEBT.

A Pastor welcomed.

1 WE bid thee welcome in the name
Of Jesus, our exalted Head

;

Come as a servant ; so he came ;

And we receive thee in his stead.

2 Come as a watchman ; take thy stand

Upon thy tower on Zion's height

;

And when the sword comes on the land,

Warn us to fly, or teach to fight.

3 Come as an angel, hence to guide

A band of pilgrims on their way

;

That, safely walking at thy side,

We never fail, nor faint, nor stray.

4 Come as a teacher sent from God,
Charged his whole counsel to declare

;

Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod,

While we uphold thy hands with prayer.

5 Come as a messenger of peace.

Filled with the Spirit, fired with love ;

Live to behold our large increase,

And die to meet us all above.

799 L. M. S.F.Smith.

A Blessing sought upon a Pastor.

1 AND now the solemn deed is done ;

The vow is pledged, the toil begun
Seal thou, O God, the oath above,

And ratify the pledge of love.

2 The shepherd of thy people bless

;

Gird him with thy own holiness ;

Li duty may his pleasure be.

His glory in his zeal for thee.

8 Here let the ardent prayer arise.

Faith fix its grasp beyond the skies,

The tear of penitence be shed,

And myriads to the Savior led.
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4 Come, Spirit, here consent to dwell ;

The mists of earth and sin dispel ;
*

Blest Savior, thy own rights maintain ;

Supreme in every bosom reign.

5 O, let our humble worship be
A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee

;

And may these hallowed scenes of love

Fit us for purer joys above.

800. L. M. S.F.Smith.

A Blessing sought upon a Pastor.

1 'TIS done— th' important act is done ;

Heaven, earth, its solemn purport know ;

Its fruits, when time its race has run.

Shall through eternal aores flow.

2 The covenants of this sacred hour.

Great Shepherd of thy people, seal

;

Spirit of grace, diffuse thy power.

Our vows accept, thy might reveal.

3 Behold our guide, and deign to crown
His toils, O Lamb of God, with love

;

His lips inspire ; each effort own ;

Breathe, dwell within him, hea^ enly Dove.

4 Behold his charge ; what wealth shall dare

With its most priceless worth to vie ?

Suns, systems, worlds, how mean they are,

Compared with souls, that cannot die !

5 The sun may set in endless gloom,

The planets from their stations flee,

Creation fill oblivion's tomb.

But souls can never cease to be.

6 O, when, before the judgment seat,

The wicked quake in dread despair.

May we, all reverent at thy feet,

Pastor and flock, find mercy there.
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801. L. M. RIPPON'SCOH.

On the dangerous Sickness of a Minister.

1 O THOU, before whose gracious throne

We bow our suppliant spirits down,

Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel,

And all our trembling lips would tell.

2 Thou only canst assuage our grief,

And give our sorrowing hearts relief;

In mercy then, thy servant spare.

Nor turn aside thy people's prayer.

3 Avert thy desolat'ng stroke.

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock

;

Restore him, sinking to the grave ;

Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save*

4 Bound to each soul by tender ties,

In every heart his image Hes ;

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart,

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart.

5 But if our supplications fail.

And prayers and tears cannot prevail,

Be thou his strength and thou his stay>

Through death's dark vale to endless day.

802. L. M. S.F.SM111;

Recognition of a Pastor.

1 SPIRIT of peace and holiness,

This new-created union bless ;

Bind each to each in ties of love,

And ratify our work above.

2 Savior, who carest for thy sheep.

The shepherd of thy people keep

;

Guide him m every doubtful way.
Nor let his feet from duty stray.

3 Gird thou his heart with strength divine

;

Let Christ through all his conduct shine

»

Faithful in all things may he be.

Dead to th'3 world, alive to thee.
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4 O thou, whose love doth never fail,

Breathe on this dry and thirsty valie

;

And may it, from this hour, appear
That thy reviving power is here.

5 Lord of the Sabbath, unto thee

Our spirits rise in harmony

;

Accept our praise, our sins remove,
And fit us for thy courts above.

803. 6s & 4s. . J YoXTNCfc

Praijer for a Pastor's Success.

1 O HOLY Lord, our God,
By heavenly hosts adored,

Hear us, we pray ;

To thee the cherubim.

Angels, and seraphim

Unceasing praises bring,

And homage pay.

2 Here give thy word success.

And this thy servant bless,

His labors own

;

And while the sinner's Friend

His life and words commend,
Thy Holy Spirit send.

And make him known.

3 May every passing year

More happy still appear
Than this glad day ;

With numbers fill the place.

Adorn thy saints with grace ;

Thy truth may all embrace,

O Lord, we pray.

4 O Lord, our God, arise

;

And now, before our eyes.

Thy arm make bare

;
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Unite our hearts in love,

Till, raised to heaven above,

We all its goodness prove.

And praise thee there.

804 L. M. Bbddomb.

Prayer for the Success of Ministers.

1 FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear,

Attentive to our earnest prayer

;

We plead for those who plead for thee

;

Successful pleaders may they be.

2 How great their work ! how vast their charge I

Do thou their anxious souls enlarge
;

Their best endowments are our gain

;

We share the blessings they obtain.

3 O, clothe with energy divine

Their words ; and let those words be f\ine

;

To them thy sacred truth reveal

;

Suppress theii- fear, inflame their zeal'

4 Teach tliem to sow the precious seed i

Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ;

Teach them immortal souls to gain,

And thus reward their toil and pain.

5 Let thronging multitudes around
Hear from their hps the joyful sound,

In humble strains thy grace implore,

And feel thy Spirit's Hving power.
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DEDICATION.

805. L. M. Willi*

TJie Temple of Nature.

1 THE perfect world, by Adam trod,

Was the first temple built by God

;

His fiat laid the corner stone
;

He spake, and lo, the work was done.

2 He hung its starry roof on high.

The broad expanse of azure sky

;

He spread its pavement, green and bright,

And curtained it with morning light.

3 The mountains in their places stood,

The sea, the sky ; and all was good ;

And when its first pure praises rung,
The morning stars together sung.

4 Lord, 'tis not ours to make the sea,

And earth, and sky, a house for thee

;

But in thy sight our offering stands,

A humble temple, built with hands.

806. L. M. Wait,

A House for God.

1 WHERE shall we go to seek and find

A habitation for our God ?

A dwelling for th' eternal JMind
Among the sons of flesh and blood ?

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill

Of Zion for his ancient rest

;

And Zion is his dwelling still

;

His church is with his presence blest..

3 Here will he meet the hungry poor,

And fill their souls with living bread

;

Here sinners, waiting at his door,

With sweet provision shall be fed.
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4 " Here will I fix my gracious throne,

And reign forever," saith the Lord

;

" Here shall my power and love be knowii,

And blessings shall attend my word."

o07

»

^* '^' Shepheed's Coll.

Divine Cotidescension.

A WILL God in very deed descend,

And dwell with men below ?

An ear to mortal worship lend ?

To us his glory show ?

2 While heaven's exalted spheres resound
With hymns which angels sing,

Will God in mercy so abound,

T' accept the praise we bring ?

3 Allowed within thy courts to meet,

Thy presence we implore

;

Smile on us from thy mercy seat,

And we desire no more.

4 Here let thy gospel be declared ;

Here may thy j^ower be known ;

May every heart, by grace prepared,

Be the Redeemer's throne.

5 Here make thyself a glorious name,
And form us for thy praise ;

Thy promised presence. Lord, we claim,

And suppHcate thy grace.

O (JO

.

*^S. Montgomery

The Hoitse of Prayer and Praise.

1 LORD of hosts, to thee we raise

Here a house of prayer and praise ;

Thou thy people's hearts prepare
Here to meet for praise and prayer.

2 Let the living here be fed

With thy word, the heavenly bread ;

Here, in hope of glory blest.

May the dead be laid to rest.
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3 Here to thee a temple stand,

While the sea shall gird the land

;

Here reveal thy mercy sure,

While the sun and moon endui^e.

4 Hallelujah ! earth and sky
To the joyful sound reply

;

Hallelujah ! hence ascend

Prayer and praise till time shall end.

0\jy, L. M. DODBRIDQB,

GocVs Co7idescension.

1 AND will the great, eternal God
On earth establish his abode ?

And will he, from his heavenly throne,

Avow our temples for his own ?

2 We bring the tribute of our praise,

And sing that condescending grace

Wliich to our notes will lend an ear,

And call us, sinful mortals, near.

3 These walls we to thy honor raise ;

Long may they echo with thy praise,

And thou, descending, fill the place

With choicest tokens of thy grace.

4 Here let the great Redeemer reign,

With all the graces of his train
;

While power divine his words attends,

To conquer foes and cheer his friends.

5 And in the great, decisive day.

When God the nations shall survey.

May it before the world appear
That crowds were born to glory here.

810. H. M. Francis

Prayer for God's Presence and Blessing,

1 GREAT King o^ glory, come.

And with thy favor crown

This temple as thy home,

This people as thine own :
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Beneath this roof, O, deign to show
How God can dwell with men below.

2 Here may thine ears attend

Our interceding cries,

And grateful praise ascend,

Like incense, to the skies :

Here may thy word melodious sound
And spread celestial joys around.

3 Here may our unborn sons

And daughters sound thy praise

And shine, like polished stones.

Through long-succeeding days

:

Here, Lord, display thy saving pov^-e^,

"While temples stand and men adore.

4 Here may the listening throng
Imbibe thy truth and love ;

Here Christians join the song
Of seraphim above

;

TUl all, who humbly seek thy facb,

Rejoice in thy abounding grace.

811. C. M. J. R. Scott.

Divine Blessing besought.

1 TO thee this temple we devote,

Our Father and oup God ;

Accept it thine, and seal it now
Thy Spirit's blest abode.

2 Here may the prayer of faith ascend,

The voice of praise arise
;

O, may each lowly service prove
Accepted sacrifice.

3 Here may the sinner learn his guilt.

And weep before his Lord ;

Here, pardoned, sing a Savior's love,

And here his vows record.

4 Here may affliction dry the tear,

And learn to trust in God,
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Convinced it is a Father smites,

And love that guides the rod.

5 Peace be within these sacred walls ;

Prosperity be here ;

Long smile upon thy people, Lord,
And evermore be near.

OJ.^. -L. M. MONTGOMEBY.

A Blessing implored.

1 HERE, in thy name, eternal God,
We build this earthly house for thee ;

O, choose it for thy fixed abode.

And guard it long from error free.

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face.

And dying sinners pray to live.

Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelling-place,

And when thou hearest. Lord, forgive.

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim

The blessed gospdi of thy Son,

Still by the power of his great name
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 When children's voices raise the song,

Hosanna ! to their heavenly King,

Let heaven with earth the strain prolong

;

Hosanna ! let i\\e, angels sing.

5 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign

Here to abide, no transient guest ?

Here will our great Redeemer reign.

And here the Holy Spirit rest ?

6 Thy glory never hence depart

;

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone

;

Thy kingdom come to every heart

;

In every bosom fix thy throne.

813. CM. KN0WLE9.

A Blessijig sujypUcaied.

1 C GOD, though countless worlds of light

Thy power and glory show,
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Though round thy throne, above all height,

Immortal seraphs glow,

—

2 Yet oft to men of ancient time

Thy glorious presence came.

And in Moriah's fane sublime

Thou didst record thy name.

3 And now, where'er thy saints apart

Are met for praise and prayer,

Wherever sighs a contrite heart.

Thou, gracious God, art there.

4 With grateful joy, thy children rear

This temple, Lord, to thee

;

Long may they sing thy praises here,

And here thy beauty see.

5 Here, Savior, deign thy saints to meet.

With peace their hearts to fill

;

And here, like Sharon's odors sweet,

May grace divine distil.

6 Here may thy truth fresh triumphs win

:

Eternal Spirit, here,

Li many a heart, now dead in sin,

A living temple rear.

814. L. M. PlERPONT.

Dedication of a House of Worship.

1 O, BOW thine ear, eternal One

;

On thee our heart adoring calls ;

To thee the followers of thy Son
Have raised and now devote these walls.

2 Here let thy holy days be kept

;

And be this place to worship given, .

Like that bright spot where Jacob slept,

The house of God, the gate of heaven.

3 Here may thine honor dwell ; and here,

As incense, let thy children's prayer,

From contrite hearts and lips sincere,

Rise on the still and holy air.
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4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung

;

Here let thy truth beam forth to save,

As when, of old, thy Spirit hung,

On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave.

5 And when the lips, that with thy name
Ai'e vocal now, to dust shall turn,

On others' may devotion's flame

Be kindled here, and purely burn.

815. L. M. 6 L. V. G. Ramsey.

Consecrating Prayer,

1 WITHIN thy courts, God, to-day

We come with songs of joy and praise ;

Accept our homage, here, we pray.

The humble tribute which we raise

;

And let the blessings of thy grace

Descend, and consecrate this place.

2 Thou, who of old didst condescend

Between the cherubim to dwell,

Such tokens of thy presence send,

That future ages yet may tell

The wonders of thy matchless grace,

Displayed within this holy place.

3 We build this house with toil and care

;

But vain the labor of our hands ;

Unless thy presence meet us here,

An empty monument it stands :

O, let the visions of thy face

Adorn and sanctify this place.

' Here, by thy Spirit's mighty power,

O, may our souls be often stirred

;

And many a pentecostal shower
Attend the preaching of thy word

;

While listening throngs, with wonder, trace

Thy glories in this sacred place.
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816. C. M. EBBD.

The Spirit's Presence desired,

1 SPIRIT divine, attend our prayer,

And make this house thy home ;

Descend with all thy gracious power

;

O, come, great Spirit, come.

2 Come as the light : to us reveal

Our sinfulness and woe,

And lead us in the paths of life,

Where all the righteous go.

3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts,

Like sacrificial flame
;

Let every soul an offering be

To our Redeemer's name.

4 Come as a dove, and spread thy wings,

The wings of peaceful love,

And let the church on earth become
Blest as the church above.

5 Spirit divine, attend our prayer,

And make this house thy home ;

Descend with aU thy gracious power

;

O, come, great Spirit, come.

REYIYALS.

817. S. M. SAC.S0NG8.

Prayer for a Revival.

1 O LORD, thy work revive

In Zion's gloomy hour,

And let our dying graces live

By thy restoring power.

2 O, let thy chosen few

Awake to earnest prayer

;
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Their solemn vows again renew,

And walk in filial fear.

3 Thy Spirit then will speak

Through lips of feeble clay,

Till hearts of adamant shall break,

Till rebels shall obey.

4 Now lend thy gracious ear ;

Now Hsten to our cry :

O, come and bring salvation near

;

Our souls on thee rely.

818. " 8s, 7s, & 4. Newton.

Prayer for a Revival.

1 SAVIOR, visit thy plantation ;

Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain

;

All will come to desolation,

Unless thou return again :

Lord, revive us ;

All our help must come from thee.

2 Surely once thy garden flourished ;

Every part looked gay and green ;

All its plants by thee were nourished

;

Then how cheering was the scene I

Lord, revive us

;

All our help must come from thee.

3 Keep no longer at a distance ;

Shine upon us from on high,

Lest, for want of thine assistance.

Every plant should droop and die.

Lord, revive us
;

All our help must come from thee.

4 Dearest Savior, hasten hitlier
;

Thou canst make them bloom again

;

O, permit them not to wither ;

Let not all our hopes be vain

:

Lord, revive us

;

All our help must come from thee.
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Let our mutual love be fervent

;

Make us prevalent in prayers ;

Let each one, esteemed thj servant,

Shun the world's bewitching snares

'

Lord, revive us

;

All our help must come from thee.

Break the tempter's fatal power,
Turn the stony heart to flesh,

And begin, from this good hour.

To revive thy work afresh

:

Lord, revive us ;

All our help must come from thee.

O J y

.

Li. M. KiNGSBXIRT.

A Revival desired.

1 REVIVE thy churches. Lord, with grace

;

Heal every breach, and gi^ant us peace

;

Rouse us from sloth ; our Iiearts inflame

With ardent zeal for Jesus' name.

2 May young and old thj word receive,

Dead sinners hear thy voice and live.

The wounded conscience healing flnd,

And joy refresh each drooping mind.

3 May aged saints, matured with grace.

Abound in fruits of holiness,

And, when transplanted to the skies.

May younger in their stead arise.

4 Thus we our suppliant voices raise,

And, weeping, sow the seeds of praise,

Li humble hope that thou wilt hear
Our songs of praise and fervent prayer.

820. L. M. T.Scott

Prayer for the Return of the Spirit.

1 O LORD, and shall our fainting souls

Thy just displeasure ever mourn ?

Thy Spirit grieved, and long withdrawn,
Will he no more to us return ?

459



REVIVALS.

2 Great Source of light and peace, return,

Nor let us mourn and sigh in vain

;

Come, repossess our longing hearts

With all the graces of thy train.

3 This tempi 3, hallowed by thine hand,

Once more be with thy presence blest ;

Here be thy grace anew displayed

;

Be this thine everlasting rest.

821. C. M. Watts.

Prayer for Revival.

1 RETURN, O God of love, return

;

Earth is a tiresome place :

How long shall we, thy children, mourn
Our absence from thy face ?

2 Let heaven succeed our painful years,

Let sin and sorrow cease

;

And in proportion to our tears,

So make our joys increase.

8 Thy wonders to thy servants show

;

Make thine own work complete

;

Then shall our souls thy glory know.
And own thy love was great.

4 Then shall we shine before thy throne.

In all thy beauty, Lord ;

And the poor service we have done
Meet a divine reward.

822. CM. N.COLVBB.

Converting Grace implored.

1 COME, Lord, in mercy come again,

With thy converting power ;

The fields of Zion thirst for rain

;

O, send a gracious shower.

2 Our hearts are filled with sore distress.

While sinners all around

Are pressing on to endless death,

And no relief is found.
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3 Dear Savior, come with quickening power,
Thy mourning people cry ;

Salvation bring in mercy's hour,

Nor let the sinner die.

4 Once more let converts throng thy house,

And shouts of victory raise ;

Then shall our griefs be turned to joy.

And sighs to songs of praise.

823. CM. Ryland.

Tlu Church revived.

1 NOW let the slumbering church awake.
And shine in bright array

;

Thy chains, O captive daughter, break, ,

And cast thy bonds away.

2 Long hast thou been in dust supine.

Insulted by thy foes ;

« Where is," they cried, " that God of thine ?

And who regards thy woes ?
"

3 Thy God incarnate on his hands
Beholds thy name engraved ;

Still unrevoked liis promise stands.

And Zion shall be saved.

4 Through prayer is brought the fitting time
His mercy to display ;

And now he rides on clouds subUme—
Salvation wins the day.

824. C. M. Watts.

Zion rebuilt.

1 LET Zion and her sons rejoice ;

Behold the promised hour ;

Her God hath heard her mourning voice,

And now exalts his power.

2 Her dust and ruins, that remain
Are precious in his eyes ;

Those ruins shall be built again,

And all that dust Shall rise.
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3 He frees the soul condemned to death ;

Nor, when his saints complain,

Shall it be said that praying breath

Was ever spent in vain.

825. "^S. Wbslbt.

The little Cloud,

1 SAW ye not the cloud arise,

Little as a human hand ?

Now it spreads along the skies,

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land.

2 Lo, the promise of a shower
Drops already from above ;

But the Lord will shortly pour
All the l^lessings of his love.

3 "Wlien he firSt; .ne work begun,

Small and feeble was its day

;

Now the word doth swiftly run.

Now it wins its widening way.

4 Sons of God, your Savior praise ;

He the door hath opened wide ;

He hath given the word of grace

;

Jesus' word is glorified.

C. M. Miller.

The Cloud increasing.

826,

1 THE little cloud increases still

;

The heavens are big with rain ;

We haste to catch the teeming shower,

And all its moisture drain.

2 A rill, a stream, a torrent flows :

Lord, pour a mighty flood ;

O, sweep the nations, shake the earth,

Till all proclaim thee God.
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82?. "^S. Palmbb.

Praise for Revival.

1 FOUNl of everlasting love,

Rich ihj streams of mercy are ;

Flowing purely fiom above,

Beauty marks their course afar.

2 Lo, thy churcli, thy garden, now
Blooms beneath the heavenly shower

Sinners feel, and melt, and bow

:

!Mild, yet mighty, is thy power.

3 God of grace, before thy throne

Here our warmest thanks^ve bring

;

Thine the glory— thine alone

;

Loudest praise to thee we sing.

4 Hear, 0, hear our grateful song

;

Let thy Spirit still descend

;

Roll the tide of grace along,

Widening, deepening, to the end.

828. C. M. H08KINS.

Joy in a Revival.

1 O, HOW the joyful hearts revive

Of those who fear the Lord,

When sinners dead a.re made alive.

And homeward brought to God !

2 Th3 parent views with joyful eyes

His now returning son.

And, lost in grateful rapture, cries,

What hath the Savior done !

3 The ministers of Christ rejoice

When souls the word receive ;

When smners hear the Savior's voice,

And in his name believe.

4 The church of God their praises join

And his salvation sing

;

They glorify the grace divine

Of their victorious King.
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5 But greater joy must they possess

Who feel this glorious ehange

;

Their laboring tongues can but express

How trucy and yet how strange.

829. L. M. ViLL. Hymns.

Gospel Harvest.

1 LIFT up your eyes, ye sons of light

;

Behold the fields already white ;

The glorious harvest now is come ;

See ransomed sinners flocking home.

2 Moved by the Spirit's softest wind,

Tlieir hearts are all as one inclined ;

Their former sins and follies mourn ;

They bow, and to their God return.

3 Improve the harvest, fleeing fast,

E'er yet the shining season's past,

Wlien all the work of life shall end,

The last, the long, dark night descend.

830. H. M. DODDRIDOa.

Effects of a Revival.

1 PRAISE to the Lord on high,

Wlio spreads his triumphs wide,

While Jesus' fragrant name
Is breathed on every side :

Balmy and rich the odors rise.

And fill the earth and reach the skies.

2 Poor, sinful, dying souls

Its influence feel, and live
;

Sweeter than vital air

The incense they receive :

They breathe anew, and rise, and sing

Jesus, the Lord, their conquering King.

3 But they who scorn the grace

That brings salvation nigh.,
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And turn awa/ their face,

Must faint, and fall, and die :

So sad a doom, ye saints, deplore ;

For O, they faU to rise no more.

831. S. M. ViLL. Hymns.

A brighter Day in Prospect,

1 THE day is drawing nigh,

Still brighter far than this.

When converts like a cloud shall fly

To seek the realms of bHss.

2 What joys our hearts shall fill

!

What glories strike our sight

!

When sinners up to Zion's hill

Like doves shall speed their flight I

3 Beneath thy balmy wing,

O Sun of righteousness.

These happy souls shall sit and sing

The wonders of thy grace. *

MISSIONS.

832. L- M. WAT«.

Universal Reign of Christ.

1 GREAT God, whose universal sway
The known and unknown worlds obey,

Now give the kingdom to thy Son ;

Extend his power, exalt his throne.

• 2 As rain on meadows newly mown,
So shaU hs send his influence down ;

His grace on fainting souls distils.

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath

The shades of overspreading death,
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Revive at his first dawning light,

And deserts blossom at the sight.

4 The saints shall flourish in his days,

Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ;

Peace, like a river, from his throne

Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

833. L. M. Beman.

Prayerfor the Spirit of the Gospel.

1 JE SUS, we bow before thy throne ;

We lift our eyes to seek thy face :

To bleeding hearts thy love make known ;

On contrite souls bestow thy grace.

2 See, spread beneath thy gi'acious eye,

A world o'erwlielmed in guilt and tears,

Where deathless souls in ruin lie,

And no kind voice dispels their fears.

3 Lord, arm thy truth with power divine,

Its conquests spread from shore to shore;

Till suns and stars forget to shine.

And earth and skies shall be no more.

4 0, rise, ye ransomed captives, rise ;

Peal the loud anthem here below

;

Let earth reflect it to the skies.

And heaven witli new-born rapture glow

834. ^S, 7s, & 4. Williams

Desiring the Spread of the Gospel.

1 O'ER the gloomy hills of darkness.

Look, my soul, be still and gaze

;

See the promises advancing

To a glorious day of grace

:

Blessed jubilee.

Let thy glorious mornmg dawn.

2 Let the dark, benighted pagan,

Let the rude barbarian, see

That divine and glorious conquest

Once obtained on Calvary :
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Let the gospel

Loud resound, from pole to pole.

3 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness,

Grant them. Lord, the glorious light;

Now, from eastern coast to western,

May the moraing chase the night

:

Let redemption.

Freely purchased, win the day.

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel,

Win and conquer, never cease

:

May thy lasting, wide dominions

Multiply, and still increase :

Sway thy sceptre.

Savior, all the world around.

OqO. L. M. Sheubsolb

Divine Power supjylicated.

1 ARM of the Lord, awake, awake ;

Put on thy strength, the nations shake

;

Now let the world, adoring, see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne,
" I am Jehovah, God alone ;

"

Thy voice their idols shall confound,

And cast their altars to the ground.

3 Let Zion's time of favor come ;

O, bring the tribes of Israel home :

Soon may our wondering eyes behold

Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold.

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim

Through every clime, of every name ;

Let adverse powers before thee fall,

And crown the Savior Lord of all.

836. L. M. Watts.

Christ's Kingdom amo7ig the Gentiles.

1 JESUS shall reign, where'er the sun
Does his successive journeys run ;
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, His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head

;

His name, Uke sweet perfume, shall rise

"With eveiy 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 loose 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 long amen.

837. H. M. E.Scott.

Prayerfor Christ's Victory.

1 ALL hail, incarnate God !

The wondrous things foretold

Of thee, m sacred writ,

With joy our eyes behold

:

Still doth thine arm I And monuments
New trophies wear,

|
Of glory rear.

.

2 O, haste, victorious Prince,

That glorious, happy day,

When souls, like drops of dew,

Shall own thy gentle sway :

O, may it bless I And bear our shonts

Our longing eyes, '
I Beyond the skies.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord

!

Eternal be thy reign :
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Behold, the nations wait

To wear thy gentle chain

Thy throne shall stand

Forever sure.

When earth and time

Are known no more,

838. L. M. Beddomb.

Reign of Christ.

1 ASCEND thy throne, ahnighty King,

And spread thy glories all abroad

;

Let thy own arm salvation bring,

And be thou knovv^n the gracious God.

2 Let millions bow before thy seat

;

Let humble mourners seek thy face

;

Bring daring rebels to thy feet,

Subdued by thy victorious grace.

3 0, let the kingdoms of the world

Become the kingdoms of the Lord ;

Let saints and angels praise thy name

;

Be thou through heaven and earth adored*

839. L. M. vo^.
Missions to the Heathen.

1 BEHOLD, the heathen wait to know
The joy the gospel will bestow ;

The exiled captive to receive

The freedom Jesus has to give.

2 Come, let us, with a grateful heart,

In this blest labor share a part

;

Our prayers and offerings gladly bring

To aid the triumphs of our King.

3 Our hearts exult in songs of praise.

That we have seen these latter days.

When our E-edeemer shall be known
Where Satan long hath held his throne.

4 Where'er his hand hath spread the skies,

Sweet incense to his name shall rise,

And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew,
By sovereign grace be formed anew.
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O4:0. ^* ^' MONTGOMBBT.

Prayer for the Spirit.

1 SPIRIT of power and might, behold '

A world by sin destroyed

:

Creator Spirit, as of old,

Move on the formless void.

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

And earth again, like Eden crowned,

Bring forth the tree of life.

3 If sang the morning stars for joy

"When nature rose to view.

What strains will angel harps employ
When thou slialt all renew !

—
4 And if the sons of God rejoice

To hear a Savior's name,
How will the ransomed raise their voice,

To whom that Savior came !

5 Lo, every kindred, tongue, and tribe,

Assembling round the throne,

The new creation shall ascribe

To sovereign love alone.

841. L. M. ViLL Coll.

Prayer for the Heathen.

1 SOVEREIGN of worlds, display thy power;
Be this thy Zion's favored hour

:

Bid the bright Morning Star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,

On Afric's shore, on India's plains.

On wilds and continents unkno^vn,

And be the universe thine own.

3 Speak, and the world shall hear thy voice ;

Speak, and the desert shall rejoice ;

Scatter the gloom of heathen night.

And bid all nations hail the hglit.
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842. "^S & 6s. AXDBIWOH

Home Missions.

1 OUR country's voice ig pleading

;

Ye men of God, arise ;

His providence is leading
;

The land before you lies :

Day-gleams are o'er it brightening,

And promise clothes the soil

;

Wide fields, for harvest whitening,

Invite the reaper's toil.

2 Go where the waves are breaking
On California's shore,

Christ's precious gospel taking,

More rich than golden ore ;

On AUeghany's mountains.

Through all the Western vale,

Beside Missouri's fountains.

Rehearse the wondrous tale.

3 Where prairie flowers are blooming
Plant Sharon's fairer rose ;

The farthest wilds illuming

With light that ever glows ;

To each lone forest ranger

The word of life unseal

;

To every exile stranger

Its saving truths reveal.

4 The love of Christ unfolding.

Speed on from east to west,

TiU all, his cross beholding.

In him are fully blest.

Great Author of salvation.

Haste, haste the glorious day.

When we, a ransomed nation,

Thy sceftre shall obey.
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843. 8s & 7s. Bpi8.CoLfc.

Extension of the Gospel.

1 WHERE the wilderness is lying,

And the trees of ages nod,

Westward, in the desert crying,

Make a highway for our God.

2 Westward, till the church be kneeling,

In the forest aisles so dim,

And the wildwood's arches pealing

With the people's holy hymn.

3 Westward, still, O Lord, in glory.

Be thy bannered cross unfurled,

Till from vale and mountain hoary
Kolls the anthem round the world.

4 Reign, 0, reign o'er every nation ;

Reign, Redeemer, Father, King j

And with songs of thy salvation

Let the wide creation ring.

844. C. M. S. W. LiVERMOHB.

The Western Churches.

1 OUR pilgrim brethren dwelling far—
God of truth and love.

Light thou their path with thine own star,

Bright beaming from above.

2 Wide as their mighty rivers flow.

Let thine own truth extend ;

Where prairies spread and forests grow,

O Lord, thy gospel send.

3 Then will a mighty nation own
A union firm and strong

;

The sceptre of th' eternal throne

Shall rule its councils long.
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845. C. M. Watts.

P'rayer for the Enlargement of the Church.

1 SHINE, mighty God, on this our land,

With beams of heavenly grace

;

Reveal thy power through all our coasts,

And show thy smiHng face.

2 When shall thy name, from shore to shore,

Sound thi'ough the earth abroad,

And distant nations know and love

Their Savior and their God ?

3 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands ;

Sing loud, with joyful voice ;

Let every tongue exalt his praise,

And every heart rejoice.

846. Ts & 6s.

Condition of the Heathen.

1 FROM Greenland's icy mountains,

From Lidia's coral strand,—
Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand,—
From many an ancient river.

From many a palmy plain,—
They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 Wliat though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle,

Though every prospect pleases.

And only man is vile
;

In vain, with lavish kindness.

The gifts of God are strown

:

The heathen, in his blindness.

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

By wisdom from on high,

Shall we to man benighted

The lamp cT life deny ?
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Salvation, salvation

!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole ;

Till o'er our ransomed nature

The Lamb, for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

84?. 7s & 5. SUTTOK.

Appeal of the Heathen.

1 HARK ! what cry arrests my ear ?

Hark ! what accents of despair ?

'Tis the heathen's dying prayer j

Friends of Jesus, hear.

2 Men of God, to you we ciy ;

Rests on you our tearful eye ;

Help us. Christians, or we die—
Die in dark despair.

3 Hasten, Christians, haste to save ;

O'er the land and o'er the wave,
Dangers, death, and distance brave

;

Hark ! for help they call.

4 Afric bends her suppHant knee,

Asia spreads her hands to thee

;

Hark ! they urge the heaven-bom plea,

Jesus died for all.

5 Haste, then, spread the Savioi''s name,

Snatch the fn^ebrands from the flame,

Deck his glorious diadem
With their ransomed souls.
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6 See, the pagan altars fall

;

See, the Savior reigns o'er all

;

Crown him, crown him Lord of all,

Echoes round the pole.

848. 8s & 7s. Cawood.

Voice from the Heathen.

1 HARK ! what mean those lamentations,

EoUing sadly through the sky ?

'Tis the cry of heathen nations,

" Come and help us, or we die."

2 Hear the heathen's sad complaining ;

Chi'istians, hear their dying cry ;

And, the love of Christ constraining.

Haste to help them, e'er they die.

849 L. M. COLLTBB,

Missionary Meeting.

1 ASSEMBLED at thy great command.

Before thy face, dread King, w^e* stand j

The voice that marshalled every star

Has called thy people from afar.

2 We meet through distant lands to spread

The truth for which the martyrs bled ;

Along the line— to either pole—
The anthem of thy praise to roll.

3 Our prayers assist ; accept our praise ;

Our hopes revive ; our courage raise ;

Our counsels aid ; to each impart

The single eye, the faithful heart.

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come

;

Recall the wandering spirits home :

From Zion's mount send forth the sound,

To spread the spacious earth around.
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850 6s & 4s. Pratt's Coll.

Prayer to the Trinity.

1 TH(3U, whose almighty word
ChaDs and darkness heard,

And took their flight,

Hear ns, we humbly pray,

And where the gosiDel 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,

Aiid in earth's darkest place
" Let there be Hght."

851. L. M. VOKB

Prayer for the Sj^read of the Gospel.

1 EXERT thy power, thy rights maintain,

Almighty, everlasting King

;

The influence of thy crown increase.

And strangers to thy footstool bring.

2 In one vast symphony of praise.

Gentile and Jew shall then unite ;

And unbelief no longer reign,

But sink in shades of endless night.

3 Then Afrlc's liberated sons

Shall chant to Asia's rapturous song

;

Europe resound her Savior's fame.

And western climes the notes prolong.
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4 To every land beneath the sun
Immanuers kingdom shall extend ;

And every man in every clime

Shall meet a brother and a friend.

852. CM. Gibbons

Success of Missiotis.

1 LORD, send thy word, and let it fly,

Armed with thy Spirit's power

;

Ten thousands shall confess its sway,

And bless the saving hour.

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace

The barren wastes shall rise.

With sudden greens and fruits arrayed,

A blooming paradise.

3 True hohness shall strike its root

In each regenerate heart

;

Shall in a growth divine arise.

And heavenly fruits impart.

4 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall stretch

Her wings from shore to shore ;

No trump shall rouse the rage of war,

Nor murderous cannon roar.

5 Lord, for those days we wait ; those days
Are in thy word foretold

;

Fly s\vifter, sun and stars, and bring

This promised age of gold.

6 " Amen," with joy divine, let earth's

Unnumbered myriads cry

;

" Amen," A\dth joy divine, let heaven's

Unnumbered choirs reply.

853. CM. S.F.Smiih.

Heralds of Mercy.

1 MOST gracious to fulfil thy word,

Almighty to defend,—
To reap thy ripened harvest. Lord,

Thy :hosen servants send.
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2 Send to the east the valiant band ;

Send to each distant pole ;

Send to the west ; o'er every land

Salvation's current roU.

3 O Zion, spread more wide thy tent

;

Stretch forth thy straining cords

;

The promise dawns ; the clouds are rent

;

Earth, thou shalt be the Lord's.

4 Haste, haste, ye years of toil and woe

;

Heaven, earth, break forth and sing,

" The kingdoms of the world are now
Thy conquest, peerless King."

5 Amen, amen ; let echoing praise

Swell Hke the sounding sea ;

To God, to God, those rapturous lays,

That tide of praise, shall be.

854 8s, 7s, & 4. Kelly.

Cry aloud.

1 MEN of God, go, take your stations ;

Darkness reigns throughout the earth

;

Go, proclaim among the nations

Joyful news of heavenly birth

;

Bear the tidings

Of the Savior's matchless worth.

2 What though earth and hell, united,

Should oppose the Savior's plan ?

Plead his cause, nor be affrighted

:

Fear ye not the face of man
;

Vain their tumult

;

Stop liis work they never can.

3 When exposed to fearful dangers,

Jesus Avill his own defend
;

Borne afar 'midst foes and strangei's,

Jesus will appear your Friend

;

And his presence

Shall be with you to the end.
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855. I^' ^- •
A. Balpous-

The Missionary charged and enco traged.

1 GO, messenger of peace and love,

To people plunged in shades of night

;

Like angels sent from fields above.

Be thine to shed celestial light.

2 On barren rock and desert isle.

Go, bid the rose of Sharon bloom

;

Till arid wastes around thee smile,

, And bear to heaven a sweet perfume.

3 Go to the hungry— food impart

;

To paths of peace the wanderer guide ;

And lead the thirsty, panting heart

Where streams of living water glide.

4 Go, bid the bright and Morning Star

From Bethlehem's plains resplendent shine.

And piercing through the gloom afar,

Shed heavenly light and love divine.

5 0, faint not m the day of toil,

When harvest waits the reaper's hand

;

Go, gather in the glorious spoil.

And joyous in his presence stand.

6 Thy love a rich reward shall find

From Him who sits enthroned on high

;

For they who turn the erring mind
Shall shine like stars above the sky.

856. L. M. WiNCHELL'S S2L.

Christian Heralds.

1 YE Christian heralds, go, proclaim

Salvation in Immanuel's name

;

To distant chmes the tidings bear,

And plant the rose of Sharon there.

2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire ;

With holy zeal your hearts inspire ;

Bid raging winds their fury cease,

And calm the savage breast to peace.
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3 And when our labors all are o'er,

Then shall we meet to part no more ;

Meet with the ransomed throng to fail,

And crown our Savior Lord of all.

O07

.

"^S. Maksden.

The Messengers of God.

1 GO, ye messengers of God ;

Like the beams of morning fly

;

Take the wonder-working rod ;

Wave the banner cross on high.

2 Go to many a tropic isle,

Li the bosom of the deep,

Where the skies forever smile,

And th' oppressed forever weep.

3 O'er the pagan's night of care

Pour the livinoj liojht of heaven ;

Chase away his wild despair

;

Bid him hope to be forgiven.

4 Where the golden gates of day
Open on the palmy east,

High the bleeding cross display,

Spread the gospel's richest feast.

OOO. 8S & 7S. SiGOURNEY.

Missionaries charged.

1 ONWARD, onward, men of heaven ;

Bear the gospel banner high ;

Rest not till its light is given,

Star of every pagan sky :

Send it where the pilgrim stranger

Faints beneath the torrid ray ;

Bid the hardy forest ranger

Hail it, ere he fades away.

2 Where the Arctic Ocean thunders,

Where the tropics fiercely glow,

Broadly spread its page of wonders,

Brightly bid its radiance flow

:
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India marks its lustre stealing

;

SMvering Greenland loves its rays

;

Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling,

Lifts the untaught strain of praise.

3 Rude in speech, or wild in feature,

Dark in spii'it, though they be,

Show that light to every creature,

Prince or vassal, bond or free

:

Lo, they haste to every nation ;

Host on host the ranks supply

:

Onward ! Christ is your salvation.

And your death is victory.

859. C. M. MoRELt

Missionaries commended to God.

1 FATHER of mercies, condescend

To hear our fervent prayer,

While these our brethren we commend
To thy paternal care.

2 Before them set an open door

;

Their various efforts bless ;

On them thy Holy Spirit pour.

And crown them with success.

3 Endow them with a heavenly mind ;

Supply their ev^ry need ;

Make them in spirit meek, resigned,

But bold in word and deed.

4 In every tempting, trying 'lour.

Uphold them by thy grace,

And guard them by thy mighty power
Till they shall end their race.

5 Then, followed by a numerous train,

Gathered from heathen lands,

A crown of life may they obtain

From their Redeemer's hands.
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860. 8s, 7s, & 4. S.F.Smith,

The Missionary's Fareioell.

1 YES, my native land, I love thee

;

All thy scenes, I love tliem well

:

Friends, connections, bappy country,

Can I bid you all farewell ?

Can I leave you.

Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

2 Home, thy joys are passing lovely—
Joys no stranger heart can tell

:

Happy home, indeed I love thee ;

Can I, can I say, " Farewell " ?

Can I leave thee.

Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

3 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure,

Holy days and Sabbath bell.

Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure.

Can I say a last farewell ?

Can I leave you.

Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

4 Yes, I hasten from you gladly,

From the scenes I loved so well

;

Far away, ye billows, bear me ;

Lovely, native land, farewell

:

Pleased I leave thee,

Far in heathen jands to dwell.

6 In the deserts let me labor

;

On the mountains let me tell

How he died— the blessed Savior—
To redeem a world from hell

:

Let me hasten,

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean ;

Let the winds my canvas swell ;

Heaves my heart with warm emotion.

While 1 go far hence to dwell ;

Glad I bid thee.

Native land, fai-ewell, farewell.
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861. 7s & 6s. Nobl'sCoMm

Departure of Missionaries.

1 ROLL on, thou mighty ocean ;

And as thy billows flow,

Bear messengers of mercy
To every land below.

2 Arise, ye gales, and waft them
Safe to the destined shore,

That man may sit in darkness

And death's deep shade no more.

3 thou eternal Ruler,

"Who boldest in thine arm
The tempests of the ocean,

Protect them from all harm.

4 O, be thy presence with them.

Wherever they may be ;

Though far from us who love them,

O, be they still with thee.

862. '^S & 5s. S.F. Smith

The Missionary Angel.

T ONWARD speed thy conquering flight

;

Angel, onward speed

;

Cast abroad thy radiant light,

Bid the shades recede ;

Tread the idols in the dust,

Heathen fanes destroy,

Spread the gospel's holy trust.

Spread the gospel's joy.

2 Onward speed thy conquering flight

;

Angel, onward haste

;

Quickly on each mountain's height

Be thy standard placed ;

Let thy blissful tidings float

Far o'er vale and hill.

Till the sweetly-echoing note

Ersry bosom thrill.
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3 Onward speed thy conquering flight ;

Angel, onward flj ;

Long has been the reign of night

;

Bring the morning nigh :

'Tis to thee the heathen lift

Their imploring wail

;

Bear them Heaven's holy gift,

Ere their courage fail.

4 Onward speed thy conquering flight

;

Angel, onward speed

:

Morning bursts upon our sight

;

'Tis the time decreed

:

Jesus now his kingdom akes.

Thrones and empires fall,

And the joyous song awakes,
« God is all in aU."

863. 7s & 6s. Pratt's Coll.

Christ's joyful Reign.

1 WHEN shall the voice of singing

Flow joyfully along,

When hill and valley, ringing

With one triumphant song.

Proclaim the contest ended.

And Him, who once was slain.

Again to earth descended.

In righteousness to reign ?

2 Then from the lofty mountains
The sacred shout shall fly,

And shady vales and fountains

Shall echo the reply
;

High tower and lowly dwelling

Shall send the chorus round,

All hallelujah swelling.

In one eternal sound.
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§04. L. M. Ch. Psalmody

Domiiiion of Christ prayed for.

1 SOON may the last glad song arise,

Through all the millions of the skies—
That song of triumph which records

That all the earth is now the Lord's.

2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be

Obedient, mighty God, to thee ;

And over land, and stream, and main,

Now wave the sceptre of thy reign.

3 0, let that glorious anthem swell

;

Let host to host the triumph tell,

That not one rebel heart remains,

But over all the Savior reigns.

805. "^S. BOWRINO.

Report of the Watchman.

1 WATCHMAN, tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise are :

Traveller, o'er yon mountain's height,

See that glory-beaming star.

2 Watchman, does its beauteous ray

Aught of hope or joy foretell ?

Traveller, yes ; it brings the day,

Promised day of Israel.

3 Watchman, tell us of the night

;

Higher yet that star ascends

:

Traveller, blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends.

4 Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Traveller, ages are its own ;

See, it bursts o'er all the earth.

5 Watchman, tell us of the night.

For the morning seems to dawn

:

Traveller, darkness takes its flight

;

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

;

Hie thee to thy quiet home

:

Traveller, lo, the Prince of Peace,

Lo, the Son of God is come.

866. 8s, 7s, & 4. Kelly.

Encouraging Prospects.

1 LOOK, ye saints, the day is breaking

Joyful times are near at hand ;

God, the mighty God, is speaking,

By his word, in every land

:

Day advances

;

Darkness flies at his command.

2 While the foe becomes more daring.

While he enters like a flood,

God, the Savior, is j^reparing

Means to spread his truth abroad

Every language

Soon shall tell the love of God.

3 O, 'tis pleasant, 'tis reviving

To our hearts, to hear, each day
Joyful news, from far arriving.

How the gospel wins its way,

Those enlightening

Who in death and darkness lay.

4 God of Jacob, high and glorious,

Let thy people see thy hand ;

Let the gospel be victorious.

Through the world, in every land

;

Then shall idols

Perish, Lord, at thy command.

867. lis & lOs. Sac.Son(«.

The glad Morning.

HAIL to the brightness of Zion's glad morning

;

Joy to the lands tliat in darkness liave lain

;

Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning

;

Zion in triumph begins her mild ro^gn.
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2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning,

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ;

Hail to the millions from bondage returning

;

Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold.

3 Lo, in the desert rich flowers are springing,

Streams ever copious are gUding along

;

Loud from the mountain tops echoes -are ringing,

Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in song.

4 See from all lands, from the isles of the ocean,

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high

;

Fallen are the engines of war and commotion

;

Shouts of salvation are rending the sky.

868. 7S&6S. ^. F.Smith.

" The Moriiing cometh."

1 THE morning light is breaking

;

The darkness disappears

;

The sons of earth are waking
To penitential tears

:

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean
Brings tidings from afar

Of nations in commotion,

Prepared for Zion's war.

2 Rich dews of grace come o'er us.

In many a gentle shower,

And brighter scenes before us
Are opening every hour :

Each cry to heaven going

Abundant answers brings.

And heavenly gales are blowing.

With peace upon their wings.

3 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above

While sinners, now confessing.

The gospel call obey,
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And seek the Savior's blessing,

A nation in a day.

4 Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thy onward way ;

Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay :

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach tlieir home

;

Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim, " The Lord is come."

86 G .
8s, 7s, & 4. J. W. Barker.

The Gospel spreading.

1 JOYFUL tidings, free salvation

;

Let it float o'er every sea ;

Sound the gospel proclamation.

Till the world from sin is free

:

Joyful tidings
;

Let the winds thy heralds be.

2 "Where the darkened Hindoo boweth
At his consecrated shrine,

"Where the far-famed Ganges floweth.

Let the glorious gospel shine :

Glorious gospel.

Lighten every heathen clime.

3 Li the distant ocean island

Let the Savior's name be sung,

And the theme of man's redemption
Sweetly flow from every tongue :

Great redemption ;

Let it sound to old and young.

4 O'er the Caffree land resounding.

May the gracious message fly ;

Like an embassy of glory

Dropping sweetly from the sky :

Gracious message.

With the glorious morning fly.

488



UIS3I0NS.

870. 8s, 7s, & 4. kbixt

Zion encouraged.

1 ON th3 mountain's top appearing,

Lo, the sacred herald stands,

Welcome news to Zion bearing,

Zion, long in hostile lands :

Mourning captive,

God himself will loose thy bands.

2 Has thy night been long and mournful ?

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?

Cease thy mourning

;

Zion still is well beloved.

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ;

He himself appears thy Friend

;

All thy foes shall flee before thee ;

Here their boasts and triumphs end

:

Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send.

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee

;

All thy warfare now be past

;

God thy Savior will defend thee

;

Victory is thine at last

;

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.

871. CM. CHE.MBL.

Zion exalted above the Hills.

1 O'ER mountain tops the mount of God,
In latter days, shall rise—

Above the summit of the hills,

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round,
All tribes and tongues, shall flow

;

Up to the mount of God, they say,

And to liis house we'll go.
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8 The beams that shuie from Zion's hill

Shall lighteE every land ;

The King, who reigns in Salem's towers,

Shall the whole world command.

4 Among the nations he shall judge ;

His judgments truth shall guide ;

His sceptre shall protect the just,

And crush the sinner's pride.

5 No war shall rage, no hostile feuds

Disturb those peaceful years :

To ploughshares men shall beat their swords,

To pruning hooks their spears.

6 Come, then, O house of Jacob, come,

And worship at his shrine ;

And, walking in the light of God,
With holy beauties shine.

872. C. M. Montgomery.

Returning to Zion.

1 DAUGHTER of Zion, from the dust

Exalt thy fallen head ;

Again in thy Redeemer trust

;

He calls thee from the dead.

2 Awake, awake ; put on thy strength,

Thy beautiful array

;

The day of freedom dawns at length.

The Lord's appointed day.

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge,

And send thy heralds forth
;

Say to the south, " Give up thy charge,"

And, " Keep not back, O north."

4 They come ; they come ; thine exiled bands,

Where'er they rest or roam.

Have heard thy voice in distant lands,

And hasten to their home.
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5 Thus, though the universe shall burn,

And God his works destroy,

"With songs thy ransomed shall return,

And everlasting joy.

873. 7s & 6s. Lytb.

The Salvation of lirael.

1 O THAT the Lord's salvation

Were out of Zion come,

To heal his ancient nation.

To lead his outcasts home !

2 How long the holy city

Shall heathen feet profane ?

Return, Lord, in pity ;

Rebuild her walls again.

3 Let fall thy rod of terror ;

Thy saving grace impart

;

Roll back the veil of error ;

Release the fettered heart.

4 Let Israel, home returning.

Her lost Messiah see ;

Give oil of joy for mourning.

And bind thy church to thee.

874. ^' ^^' Pratt's Colu

Israel returningfrom Captivity.

1 WHY, on the bending willows hung,

O Israel, sleeps thy tuneful string ?

Still mute remains thy sullen tongue,

And Zion's song decUnes to sing ?

2 Awake ; thy sweetest raptures raise ;

Let harp and voice unite their strains ;

Thy promised King his sceptre sways ;

And Jesus, thy Messiah, reigns.

3 No taunting foes the song require ;

No strangers mock thy captive chain ;

But friends invite the silent lyre,

And brethren ask the holy strain.
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4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong,
If other lands thy triumph share :

A heavenly city claim? thy song

;

A brighter Salem rises there.

5 By foreign streams no longer roam ;

Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood

:

In every cHme behold a home ;

In every temple see thy God.

C. M. MOOKK
Spiritual Restoration of the Jews.

1 BUT who shall see the glorious day,

When, throned on Zion's brow,

The Lord shall rend that veil away
Wliich blinds the nations now ?

2 When earth no more beneath the fear

Of his rebuke shall he,—
When pain shall cease, and every tear

Be wiped from every eye,—
3 Then, Judah, thou no more shalt mourn

Beneath the heathen's chain ;

Thy days of splendor shall return,

And all be new again.

4 The fount of life shall then be quaffed

In peace by all who come.

And every wind that blows shall waft

Some long-lost exile home.

Of y)

•

*^^* Montgomery.

Jubilee Song.

1 HARK ! the song of jubilee,

Loud as mighty thunders' roar.

Or the fulness of the sea.

When it breaks upon the shore.

2 See Jehovah's banner furled ;

Sheathed his sword : he speaks— 'tis done {

Now the kingdoms of this world

Are the kingdom of his Son.
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3 He shall reign from pole to pole

With supreme, unbounded sway

;

He shall reign, when, like a scroll,

Yonder heavens have passed away.

I Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign :

Hallelujah ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

Q 17 ^ 7s. Pratt's Com..

Jesus reigns.

1 WAKE the song of jubilee ;

Let it echo o'er the sea ;

Now is come the promised hour :

Jesus reigns with sovereign power.

2 All ye nations, join and sing,

Christ, of lords and kings, is ICmg

;

Let it sound from shore to shore,

Jesus reigns forevermore.

3 Now the desert lands rejoice,

And the islands join their voice ;

Yea, the whole creation sings,

Jesus is the King of kings.

§73, 7s. Kellbi

Triumphs of the Gospel.

1 WHO are these that come from far,

Led by Jacob's rising star ?

Strangers now to Zion come,

There to seek a peaceful home.

2 Lo, they gather hke a cloud.

Or as doves then* windows crowd

:

Zion wonders at the sight,

Zion feels a strange dehght.

3 Zion now no more shall sigh ;

God will raise her glory high

;

He will send a large increase ;

He will give his people peace.
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4 Sons of Zion, sing aloud

;

See her sun without a cloud

;

God will make her joy complete ;

Zion's sun shall never set.

8?9 H. M. anok.

Millennium Hymn.

1 ISLES of the south, awake
;

The song of triumph sing

;

Let mount, and hill, and vale

With hallelujahs ring

:

Shout, for the idol's overthrown,

And Israel's God is God alone.

2 Wild wastes of Afric, shout

;

Your shackled sons are free ;

No mother wails her child

'Neath the banana tree :

No slave ship dashes on thy shore ;

The clank of chains is heard no more.

3 Shout, vales of India, shout

;

No funeral fires blaze high
;

No idol song rings loud.

As rolls the death car by

:

The banner of the cross now waves
Where Cliristian heralds made their graves.

4 Shout, rocky hills of G^reece ;

The crescent head Jies Ioav
;

No Moslem flings his chain

Around the Christian now ;

But Greek and Moslem join in one

To praise the Savior, God the Son.

5 Shout, liills of Palestine
;

Have you forgot the groan,

The spear, the thorn, the cross.

The wine press trod alone.

The dying prayer that rose from thee,

Thou garden of Gethsemane ?
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6 Hail, glad millennial day !

O, shout, ye heavens above

;

To-day the nations sing

The song, redeeming love :

Redeeming love the song shall be :

Hail, blessed year of jubilee

!

880 C. M. WATTa

Kingdom of Christ among Men

1 LO, Avhat a glorious sight appears

To our believing eyes !

The earth and seas are passed away,
And the old rolliiig skies.

2 From the third heavens, where God resides,

That holy, happy place,

The new Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.

3 Attenchng angels shout for joy.

And heavenly armies sing,

" Ye saints, bel old the sacred seat

Of your descending King.

4 " The God of glory down to men
Removes his blest abode—

His saints the objects of his grace.

And he their faithful God.

5 " His Own soft hand shall wipe the tears

From every weeping eye ;

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears,

And death itself, shall die."

Q How long, dear Savior, O, how long

Shall this bright hour delay ?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time,

And bring the welcome day.
495



SABBATH SCHOOLS.

SABBATH SCHOOLS.

881. 8S&7S. . Anon.

Going to Sabbath School.

1 WHEN the morning bells ai*e ringing,

To our school room we repair,

Where our voices join in singing,

And our hearts unite in prayer.

2 Let us all, with firm endeavor.

In our duties now engage ;

We shall gain our Father's favor.

Bending o'er his sacred page.

3 There the lessons he has taught us

Will our hearts and minds improve,

And the blessings he has brought us

Walie a strong and fiUal love.

L. M. Union Coll.

The assembled School.

ASSEMBLED in our school once more,

O Lord, thy blessing we implore ;

We meet to read, and sing, and pray

;

Be with us, then, through this thy day.

Our fervent prayer to thee ascends

For parents, teachers, foes, and friends

;

And when we in thy house appear.

Help us to worship in thy fear.

When we on earth shall meet no more,

May we above to glory soar,

And praise thee in more lofty strains,

Where one eternal Sabbath reigns.

S. M. . Greenwood's Coli

Peace and Love invoked.

882,

883

1 WITHIN these walls be peace ;

Love through our borders found
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In all our little palaces,

Prosperity abound.

2 God scorns not humble things
;

Here, though the proud despise,

The children of the King of kings

Are training for the skies.

3 May none who thus are taught

From glory be cast down.
But all, through faith and patience, brought

To an immortal crown.

884. CM. Kennaday.

The Sabbath School.

1 SWEET Sabbath school, place dear to me,
Where'er through life I roam.

My heart will often turn to thee.

My childhood's Sabbath home.

2 Within thy courts of Him I've heard
Whose birth the angels sung,

When o'er the shepherds, filled with fear,

The star of glory hung.

3 O holy place, where first we shed
The penitential tear.

Where youthful steps are taught to tread

In paths of peace and prayer.

4 When all our wanderings here shaU cease,

And cares of life shall end,

In God's eternal Sabbath place

May we our anthems blend.

885 "^s. geai

Prayer for a Blessing.

1 SUPPLIANT, lo, thy children bend.

Father, for thy blessing now ;

Thou canst teach us, guide, defend ;

We are weak ; almiglity thou.

2 With the peace thy word imparts

Be the taught and teachers blest

;
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In our liv 3s, and in our hearts,

Father, be thy laws impressed.

8 Shed abroad in every mind
Light and pardon from above,

Charity for all our kind,

Trusting faith, and holy love.

886 H. M. Thurbeb.

Prayer for the Sabbath School.

1 COME down, celestial Dove,
From heaven's unspotted height,

And fill our hearts with love.

And fill our minds with light,

And highest skill,

The Sabbath school.

To guide and rule

With heartiest will,

2 Here may that living tide,

From God's bright throne that runs,

Send some pure rill to glide

Amons: these little ones.

And age and youth

Upon its brink—
3 Lord, send some quickening ray.

That life and warmth imparts,

Tliat we may bear away.
To light up other hearts

O, may they drink

Sweet draughts of truth.

That zeal may rule.

And duty move.
Till all shall love

The Sabbath school.

887. c. M. ANON.

Christ blessing Children.

1 ON, through Judea's palmy plain,

By Jordan's silvery shore,

The Savior leads the thronging train,

"Who follow to adore.

2 'Midst youth, and sire, and blooming maid,

He marked the listening child ;

His hand upon its head he laid,

And blest in accents mild.
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3 LDi'd, though no more thy hallowed form

Can greet our children's sight,

Grant that, whilst life then* breasts shall i^-ntss,

Thy word may guide them right.

4 They may not feel thine earthly touch

;

But be thy Spirit given

To make them holy ;
" for of such

The kingdom is of heaven."

888. CM. • Pratt's Coll

Pleasure of histructing the You7ig.

1 BLEST work, the youthful mind to win,

And turn the rising race

From dark and dangerous paths of sin,

To seek redeeming grace.

2 Children our kind protection claim ;

And God will well approve

"When infants learn to lisp his name,
And their Redeemer love.

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

And show the mind which went astray

The way, the hfe, the truth.

4 Thy Spirit, Father, on us shed,

And bless this good design :

The honors of thy name be spread

;

Be all the glory thine.

889. C. M. Anon.

The Parent or Teacher's Prayer.

1 TEACH us, Lord, we earnest pray

;

Let grace to us be given

To point our rising charge the way
To happiness and heaven.

2 O that with wisdom from above
Our minds may be imbued.

With patience, tenderness, and love,

And zeal in doing good !
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3 The Savior's mind may we possess,

And in his strength be strong

;

Through disappointment and success

Pass steadily along.

4 And in that day vfhen worlds shall stand

Before thy judgment throne,

Smile, Savior, on this youtliful band,

And claim them for thine own.

890. * I- M. Watts.

Religions Education.

1 CHILDREN, in years and knowledge young,

Your parents' hope, your parents' joy,

Attend the counsels of my tongue

;

Let pious thoughts your minds employ.

2 If you desire a length of days,

And peace to crown your mortal state.

Restrain your feet from sinful ways,

Your hps from slander and deceit.

3 The eyes of God regard his saints ;

His ears are open to their cries

;

He sets his frowning face against

The sons of violence and lies.

891 L. M. Watts.

The Hosanna of Children.

1 ALMIGHTY Ruler of the skies,

Through all the earth thy name is spread,

And thine eternal glories rise

Above the heavens thy hands have made.

2 To thee the voices of the young
Their sounding notes of honor raise

;

And babes, with uninstructed tongue,

Declare the wonders of thy praise.

3 Amidst thy temple children throng

To sec tlicir great Redeemer's face

The Son of David is their song,

And loud hosariD-dCs fill the place.
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892. s. M. AKOK.

Children's Praise*

1 TO praise the Savior's name
Let little children try,

While saints and angels do the same
In the bright world on high.

2 His love in heaven is sung

;

His name is there adored

;

And children here, however young,

May leam to praise the Lord.

893. L. M. AKox.

Children's Song.

1 WE are but young ; yet we may sing

The praises of our heavenly King

;

He made the earth, the sea, the sky,

And all the starry worlds on high.

2 We are but young
;
yef we must die ;

Perhaps our latter end is nigh
;

Lord, may we early seek thy grace.

And find in Christ a hiding-place.

3 We are but young ; we need a guide ;

Jesus, in thee we would confide

;

O, lead us in the path of truth ;

Protect and bless us, helpless youth.

4 We are but young ; yet God has shed

Unnumbered blessings on our head

;

Then let our youth and riper days

Be all devoted to his praise.

894. S. M. Shirland

Praise to God for learning to read.

1 THE praises of my tongue
I offer to the Lord,

That I was taught and learned so young
To read his holy word.
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2 Dear Lord, this word of thine

Informs me where to go
For grace, to pardon all my sins,

And make me holy too.

B 0, may thy Spirit teach.

And make my heart receive,

Those truths which all thy servants preacb«

And all thy saints believe.

4 Then shall I praise the Lord
In a more cheerful strain.

That I was taught to read his word,

And have not learned in vain.

895. L. M. Anon.

Closing Hymn.

1 RETIRING from our school once more,
Thy blessing, Father, we implore

;

Still may we keep the heavenly way.
And serve and please thee through the day.

2 As in thy temple we appear,-

Help us to worship in thy fear

;

Thy truth impart, thy love instil.

That we may know and do thy will.

896. L. M. Montgomery.

Sabbath School Ajiniversari/.

1 FROM year to year in love we meet

;

From year to year in peace we part

:

The tongues of children uttering sweet

The thrilhng joy of every heart.

2 But time rolls on ; and, year by year,

We change, grow up, or pass away

;

Not twice the same assembly here

Have hailed the children's festal day.

8 Death, ere another 3'ear, shall strike

Some in our number marked to fall

:

Be young and old prepared alike ;

The warning is to each, to alL
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4 Oft broke, our failing ranks renew

;

Send teachers, children, in our place,

More humble, docile, faithful, true,

More like thy Son, from race to race.

Q y ^ ^
C. M. MONTGOMEEY.

Anniversary ; the ChildrerCs Jubilee.

1 HOSANNA, be the children's song,

To Christ, the children's King

;

His praise, to whom our souls belong,

Let all the children sing.

2 From little ones, to Jesus brought,

Hosanna now be heard
;

Let little infants now be taught

To lisp that lovely word.

3 Hosanna, sound from hill to hill,

And spread from plain to plain.

While louder, sweeter, clearer still,

"Woods echo to the strain.

4 Hosanna, on the wings of light.

O'er earth and ocean fly,

Till mom to eve, and noon to night,

And heaven to earth, reply.

5 Hosanna, then, our song shall be,

Hosanna to our King

;

This is the children's jubilee ;

Let all the children sing.

Ot/O. ^S. Mrs. Maxwexl.

Sabbath Scfiool Festival.

1 WELCOME to our festival.

Parents, teachers, children, all

;

God has spared us through the year,

And in mercy brings us here.

2 All unite to praise our God,
For his grace on us bestowed

;

Hallowed be the songs we raise,

Happy songs of grateilil praise.
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3 God, who dwells beyond the sky,

Turns on us a gi'acious eye ;

Still prolongs our day of grace

;

Gives us time to seek his face.

4 But while thus our hearts rejoice,

We must heai' his warning voice—
Seek the way of peace and truth

In the early days of youth.

899. C. M. Anon.

Death of a Teacher.

1 FAREWELL, dear friend, a long farewell

;

For we shall meet no more
Till we are raised with thee to dwell

On Zion's happy shore.

2 Our friend and brother, lo, is dead

;

The cold and lifeless clay

Has made in dust its silent bed,

And there it must decay.

3 Farewell, dear friend, again farewell

;

Soon we shall rise to thee

;

And when we meet, no tongue can teU

How great our joys shall be.

4 No more we'll mourn thee, parted friend.

But lift our ardent prayer,

And every thought and effort bend
To rise and join thee there.

900. C. M. Anon.

Death of a Scholar.

1 WE come our Sabbath hymn to raise.

Our humble prayer to pour ;

One voice is hushed— its notes of praise

Shall mingle here no more.

2 The lips are still ; the eye is dim
That beamed with joy and love ;

The spirit— it hath gone to Him
Who gave it from above.
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3 We will not weep,— for Jesus said,

" Let little cliildren come,"—
But pray that our young hearts be led

To seek that better home.

901. c. M. m^^
Death of a Pupil.

1 CALM on the bosom of thy God,"

Young spii'it, rest thee now ;

E'en while with us thy footstep trod,

His seal was on thy brow.

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath

;

Soul, to its place on high ;

They that have seen thy look in death
No more may fear to die.

3 Lone are the paths, and sad the hours,

Since thy meek spirit's gone ;

But 0, a brighter home than ours.

In heaven, is now thine own.

902. 8s, 7s, & 4. CHB.MHI.

Close of School.

1 NOW" is done the time of teaching

;

Ended is the hour we love ;

Still the voice of friends beseeching
Bids us seek the joys above :

Precious Sabbaths—
Swiftly, 0, they swiftly move.

2 Wake, then, every tender feeling.

Ere from school we go away -,

Savior, come, thy grace revealing;
Every troubled thought allay ;

Make us holy
On the sacred Sabbath day.

3 Soon our Sabbaths will be ended,
All our Sabbath schools be past,

Like the leaf, to earth descended,
Withered in the autumn blast

:
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Life is passing

;

We must see the grave at hst

4 Then may heaven be beaming o'er U3,

With its sunny glories bright,

A^d with miUions, saved before us,

May we join in worlds of light.

Praising Jesus

Where the Sabbath knows no night.

903. C. M. ANON.

Heaven.

1 THERE is a land above,

All beautiful and bright

;

And those who love and seek the Lord
Rise to that world of light.

"2 There sin is known no more,

Nor tears, nor want, nor care ;

There good and happy beings dwell,

And all are holy there.

904. C. M. J.TAYLCa

Songs of Children in Heaven.

1 THERE is a glorious world of light

Above the starry sky,

Wliere saints departed, clothed in white.

Adore the Lord most high.

2 And hark, amid the sacred songs

Those heavenly voices raise,

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues

Unite in perfect praise.

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

;

That is the place where we shall go

If found in wisdom's way.

.

4 This is the joy we ought to seek.

And make our chief concern a

For this we come, from week to week,
To read, and hear, and learn.
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5 Soon will our earthlj race be run.

Our mortal frame decay ;

Children and teachers, one by one,

Must pass from earth away.

6 Great God, impress the serious thought,

This day, on every breast,

That both the teachers and the taught

May enter to thy rest.

MORAL ENTERPRISES.

905. 6S&10S. nil%l'Z^'^
Peace.

1 NO war nor battle's sound

Was heard the earth around ;

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran

;

But peaceful was the night

In which the Prince of light

His reign of peace upon the earth began.

2 No conqueror's sword he bore,

Nor warlike armor wore.

Nor haughty passions roused to contest wild

;

In peace and love he came,
And gentle was the reign

Which o'er the earth he spread by influence mild.

3 Unwilling kings obeyed.

And sheathed the battle blade.

And called their bloody legions from the field

;

In silent awe they wait.

And close the warrior's gate.

Nor know to whom their homage thus they yield.

4 The peaceful conqueror goes,

And triumphs o'er his foes,
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His weapons drawn from armories above ;

Behold the vanquished sit

Submissive at his feet,

And strife and hate are changed to peace and lov^

906. L. M. Steele.

Thanksgiving for National Peace.

1 GREAT Euler of the earth and skies,

A word of thine almighty breath

Can sink the world, or bid it rise

;

Tliy smile is life, iaj frown is* death.

2 When angry nations rush tc arms.

And rage, and noise, and tumult reign.

And war resounds its dire alarms,

And slaughter dyes the hostile plaiii,

—

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down,
And marks their course, and bounds their power

;

Thy law the angiy nations own.

And noise and war are heard no more.

4 Then peace returns with balmy wings ;

Reviving commerce spreads her sails ;

The fields are green, and plenty sings,

Responsive o'er the hills and vales.

5 To thee we pay our grateful songs

;

Thy kind protection still implore

:

O, may our hearts, and lives, and tongues

Confess thy goodness, and adore.

907, L. M. Air IN.

In Time of War.

1 WHILE sounds of war are heard around,

And death and ruin strew the ground,

To thee we look, on thee we call.

The Parent and the Lord of all.

2 Thou who hast stamped on humankind
The image of a heaven-born mind,

And in a Father's Avide embrace
Hast cherished all the kindred race,—
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3 Great God, wliose powerful hand can bind

The raging waves, the furious wind,

O, bid the human tempest cease,

And hush the maddening world to peace.

4 With reverence may each hostile land

Hear and obey that high command.
Thy Son's blest errand from above—
'' My creatures, live in mutual love."

908. 7s. l™
*

Christ's universal Reign,

1 HASTEN, Lord, the glorious time,

When, beneath Messiah's sway,

Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel call obey.

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own ;

Heathen tribes his name adore ;

Satan and his host o'erthrown,

Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

3 Then shall v/ars and tumults cease

;

Then be banished grief and pain ;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace,

UnJistui-bed, shall ever reign.

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord

;

Ever praise his glorious name ;

All his mighty acts record ;

All his wondrous love proclaim.

909. CM. H. Martineau.

All Mg7i are equal.

1 ALL men are equal in their birth.

Heirs of the earth and skies ;

All men are equal when that earth

Fades from their dying eyes.

2 God meets the throngs who pay their vows
In courts that hands have made,

And hears the worshipper who bows
Beneath the plantain shade.
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3 'Tis man alone who difference sees,

And speaks of high and low,

And worships those, and tramples these,

While the same path they go.

4 O, let man hasten to restore

To all their rights of love

;

In power and wealtli exult no more,
In wisdom lowly move.

5 Ye great, renounce your earth-born pride,

Ye low, your shame and fear ;

Live, as ye worship, side by side

;

Your brotherhood revere.

010. CM. Anon.

rictxira of Slavery.

1 O, HEAR the wailing cry ;

The wretched slave complains ;

His brother's hand deep wrong inflicts,

And binds in galling chains.

2 With scoffs that brother sees

Those chains his body bind.

And draws the more debasing cords

Around th' immortal mind.

0, melt those flmty hearts,

Strong prejudice remove.

And teacli thy paler children, Lord,

Thy sable sons to love.

911. CM. FOLLEN.

A2)2)eal to the Slaveholder.

1 WHAT mean ye that ye bruise and bind

My people, saith the Lord,

And starve your craving brother's mind,

That asks to hear my word ?

2 What mean ye that ye make them toil

Through long and dreary years,

And shed like rain upon your soil

Their blood and bitter tears ?
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3 What mean ye that ye dare to rend

The tender mother's heart ?

Brothers from sisters, friend from friend,

How dare you bid them part ?

4 What mean ye, when God's bounteous hand
To you so much has given,

That from the slave who tills your land

You keep both earth and heaven ?

5 When at the judgment God shall call,

"Where is thy brother ? say,

What mean ye, to the Judge of all.

To answer on that day ?

912. L. R M. Watts.

Warning to loicked Magistrates.

1 JUDGES, who rule the world by laws, ,

Will ye despise the righteous cause,

When one oppressed before you stands ?

Dare ye condemn the righteous poor,

And let rich sinners 'scape secure,

While gold and greatness bribe your hands ?

2 Have ye forgot, or never knew,
That God will judge the judges too ?

High in the heavens his justice reigns :

Yet you invade the rights of God,
And send your bold decrees abroad.

To bind the conscience in your chains.

3 Th' Almighty thunders from the sky

;

Your grandeur melts, your titles die

;

Your power is crumbled to the dust

:

As empty chaff, when whMwinds rise.

Before the sweeping tempest flies,

Your hopes shall be forever lost.

4 Thus shall the vengeance of the Lord
Safety and joy to saints afford

;
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And all who hear shall join and say,

" Sure there's a God who rules on high ;

A God who hears his children cry,

And will their sufferings well repay.'*

913. 8s, %&4. ^oN.
Remm>,hermg those in Bonds.

1 HARK ! the wail— the voice of anguish,

In our highly-favored land ;

Brethren, doomed in chains to languish.

Lift to heaven the fettered hand

;

In their sadness,

They our sympathies demand.

2 Let us raise our supplication

For the scourged and fettered slave ;

All whose life is desolation,

All whose hope is in the grave.

God of mercy.
From thy throne, O, hear and save.

3 Those in bonds we would remember

;

Lord, our hands with theirs are bound

;

With each helpless, suffering member
Let our sympathies be found.

Till our labors

Spread the smile of freedom round.

914. L. M. VVhittiek.

Prayer for the Slave.

1 THOU God, who hast, since time began,

The Helper of the helpless been,

Who will correct the tyrant, -man.

That dares against thy mercy sin,—
2 We pray for slaves, to whom thy word

Of light and love is never given ;

For those wliose ears have never heard

The promise and the liope of heaven.

S For broken heart, and darkened mind,

Whereon no human mercies faU,
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O, be thj gracious love inclined,

Who, as a father, 'pitiest all.

4 And grant, O Father, that the time

Of earth's delivei-ance may be near ;

"\Ylien every land, and tongue, and clime,

The message of thy love shall hear ;—
5 When, smitten as with fii-e from heaven,

The captive's chain shall melt in dust,

And to his fettered soul be given

The glorious freedom of the just.

915. S. M. Anon,

Etnancqmtloyi desired.

1 HOW long shall Afric's sons

Be sons of grief and pain ?

How long shall slavery curse the earth,

And mercy plead in vam ?

2 Lift up your voice to-day

In freedom's holy cause,

Till all the world in love obey
Their Maker's righteous laws.

3 Then in your blissful songs .

Shall bond and free unite,

His praise to spread, to whom belongs

All majesty and might.

916. L. M. Anon.

Equality of Men.

1 ETERNAL Father, thou hast made
A numerous family thy care ;

Nor sable hue, nor caste, nor grad^
Excludes the meanest from his share,

2 Of kindred blood and flesh the same;
Li thy pure sight of equal worth

;

Then why should one the sceptre claim,

And crush his brother to the earth ?

3 Why should the sighing bondman grope
A cheerless journey to the tomb,
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No Star to guide, no ray of hope
To shine upon 'the darksome gloom?

4 Wilt thou not hear, and set them free,

The downcast slaves, for whom we plead,

And make our land, as it should be,

A free and happy land indeed ?

917. CM. akon.

The Plagues of Egypt.

1 WHEN Pharaoji dared to vex the saints,

And thus provoked their God,
Moses was sent at their complaints.

Armed with his dreadful rod.

2 He called for darkness ; darkness came,
Like an o'erwhelming flood ;

He made each lake and every stream

A lake, a stream of blood.

8 He gave the sign, and noisome flies

Through the whole country spread.

And frogs, in croaking armies, rise

About the monarch's bed.

4 Through fields, and towns, and palaces,

The tenfold vengeance flew ;

Locusts, in swarms, devoured their trees,

And hail their cattle slew.

5 Then, by an angel's midnight stroke,

The flower of Egypt died ;

The strength of every house was broke,

Their glory and their pride.

6 Ye modern Pharaohs, God commands,
•*' Let all my people go ;

Break off their chains, unbind then* hands,

Or I will lay you low."

918. L. M. ANON.

The Slave made free,

1 I SAW him kneel in calm despair,

And lift his fettered hands to heaven ;
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No hope was blended in his prayer

That slaver/s chains would e'er be liven.

2 I wept in anguish thus to see

A man, a brother, doomed a slave

;

My native land, I blushed for thee,

And prayed indulgent Heaven to save.

3 I turned me to that slave again ;

No longer lay he prostrate there ; .

He'd heard the word, " Thou'rt free,** and then

He bounded hght in freedom's air.

4 He wakes to new existence now
;

Assumes the rank his Maker gave ;

The marks of slavery leave his brow

;

The boon is his he feared to crave.

919. C. M. Anox.

Slave pleading for Freedom.

1 STRIKE off my galling fetters, strike,

My shackles rend in twain,

Unloose the yoke from off my neck,

And break my heavy chain ;

O, let the breath of Hberty

My burning temples fan ;

For has not God created me
A brother and a man ?

2 And let the Sun of righteousness,

Whence every blessing springs.

Arise upon my darkened mind.

With healing in his wings :

0, ask me not if liberty

Would youtliful fires renew.

Or if I'd feel one single pang
To bid my chains adieu.

3 Tear off my bonds, release my limbs,

And set my spirit free ;

And let me revel in the sweets

Of new-bom liberty

;
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Then shall thy righteousness shme forth,

Bright as the dawn of day

;

God's glory shall be thy reward,
If thou wilt thus obey.

920. c. M. anoi..

The Gospel against Slavery.

1 " BREAK every yoke," the gospel cries,

" And let th' oppressed go free ;

"

Let every captive taste the joys

Of peace and liberty.

2 Lord, when shall man thy voice obey,

And rend each iron chain ?

O, when shall love its golden sway
O'er all the earth maintain ?

3 Send thy good Spirit from above.

And melt th' oppressor's heart

;

Send sweet deliverance to the slave,

And bid his woes depart.

4 With freedom's blessings crown his day

;

O'erflow his heart with love ;

Teach him that strait and narrow way
Wliich leads to rest above.

921. 8s, 7s, & 4. Anon.

Encouraging Prospects for the Slave.

1 HARK ! a voice from heaven proclaiming

Comfort to the mourning slave ;

God has heard him long complaining,

And extends his arm to save ;

Proud oppression

Soon shall find a shameful grave.

2 See, the light of truth is breaking

Full and clear on every hand,

And the voice of mercy speaking

Now is heard through all the land

;

Firm and fearless

See the friends of freedom stand.
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5 1>>, ihe nation is arousing

From its slumber long and deep,

And the friends of God are waking,

Never, nevermore to sleep

While a bondman
In his chains remains to weep.

4 Long, too long, have we been dreaming
O'er our country's sin and shame ;

Let us now, the lime redeeming,

Press the helpless captive's claim,

Till, exulting,

He shall cast aside his chain.

922. 6s & 4s. (Peculiar.) Duncan.

Universal Freedom.

1 ROLL on, thou joyful day,

When tyranny's proud sway,

Stern as the grave.

Shall to the ground be hurled, ^
And freedom's flag, unfurled,

Shall wave throughout th^, world

O'er every slave.

2 Trump of glad jubilee,

Echo o'er land and sea,

Freedom for all

;

Let the glad tidings fly,

And every tribe reply, ^
* Glory to God on high,

At slavery's fall.

3 Free, too, the captive mind,

By darkness long confined

Li slavery's night

;

The Savior's reign extend,

Virtue with freedom blend,

And full salvation send,

With freedom's light
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923. p. M. WAEB.

The Progress of Freedom.

1 OPPRESSION shall not always reign

There comes a brighter day,

When freedom, burst from every chain,

Shall have triumphant way.
Then right shall over might prevail,

And truth, like hero armed in mail,

The hosts of tyrant wrong assail,

And hold eternal sway.

2 What voice shall bid the progress stay

Of truth's victorious car ?

What arm arrest the gi'owing day,

Or quench the solar star ?

What reckless soul, though stout and strong,

Shall dare bring back the ancient wrong.
Oppression's guilty night prolong,

And freedom's morning bar ?

3 The hour of triumph comes apace.

The fated, promised hour.

When Earth upon a ransomed race

Her bounteous gifts shall shower.

Ring, Liberty, thy glorious bell

;

Bid high thy sacred banner swell

;

Let trump on trump the triumph tell

Of Heaven's redeeming power.

924 C. M. Ancn.

Reign of Intempcratice. *

1 INTEMPERANCE, like a raging flood.

Is sweeping o'er the land ;

Its dire effects, in tears and blood,

Are traced on every hand.

2 It still flows on, and bears away
Ten thousands to their doom ;

Who shall the mighty torrent staj^

And disappoint the tomb ?
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8 Almighty God, no hand but thine

Can check this flowing tide

;

Stretch out thine arm of power divine,

And bid the flood subside.

4 Dry up the source from whence it flows ;

Destroy its fountain head

;

That dire intemperance and its woes
No more the earth o'erspread.

925. s. M. ANON

Ravages of Intemperance.

1 MOURN for the thousands slain,

The youthful and the strong

;

Mourn for the wine cup's fatal reign,

And the deluded throng.

2 Mourn for the tarnished gem—
For reason's light divine—

Quenched from the soul's bright diadem,

Where God hath bid it shine.

3 Mourn for the ruined soul—
Eternal life and light

Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl,

And turned to hopeless night

4 Mourn for the lost ; but call,

Call to the strong, the free ;

Eouse them to shun that dreadful fall.

And to the refuge flee.

5 Mourn for the lost ; but pray,

Pray to our God above
To break the fell destroyer's sway,
And show his saving love.

926. L. M. ANON.

Progress of Temperance.

1 GOD of our fathers, 'tis thy hand
Hath turned the tide of death away.

That rolled in madness o'er the land.

And filled thy people with dismay.
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2 Thy voice awaked us fi-om our dream

;

Thy Spirit taught our hearts to feel

;

*Twas thy own Hght whose radiant beam
Came down our duty to reveal.

3 Almighty Parent, still in thee

Our spirits trust for strength divine

;

Gird us with Heaven's own energy,

And o'er our paths let wisdom shine.

4 The work of man's destruction stay ;

The tide of lire stiil backward press ;

Drive each delusive mist away.
And every humble effort bless.

927 s. M. M.w.Hi.1

Temperance Anniversary.

1 PRAISE for ihQ glorious light

Which crowns this joyous day,

Wliose beams dispel the shades of night,

And wake our grateful lay.

2 Praise for the mighty band.

Redeemed from error's chain.

Whose echoing voices, through our land,

Join our triumphant strain.

3 Ours is no conquest gained

Upon the tented field

;

Nor hath the flowing lifeblood stained

The victor's helm and shield.

4 But the strong might of love,

And truth's all-^^leading voice.

As angels bending from above,

Have made out hearts rejoice.

5 Lord, upward to thy throne

Th' imploring voice we raise ;

The might, the strength, are thine alone

;

Thine be our loftiest praise.
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SEAMEN.

928. L. M. WATT8

The Seaman's Song.

1 WOULD you behold the works of God,

His wonders in the world abroad ?

"With hardy mariners survey

The unknown regions of the sea.

2 They leave their native shores behind,

And seize the favor of the wind

;

Till God command, and tempests rise.

That heave th*- ocean to the skies.

3 When land is far, and death is nigh,

Bereaved of hope, to God they cry

:

His mercy hears their loud address,

And sends salvation in distress.

4 He bids the winds their wrath assuage,

And stormy tempests cease to rage ;

The grateful band their fears give o'er.

And hail with joy their native shore.

5 O, may the sons of men record

The wondrous goodness of the Lord

;

Let them their purest offerings bring,

And in the church his glory sing.

8s & 7s. Lyrb.

Sailor's Protectio7i.

TOSSED upon life's raging billow.

Sweet it is, Lord, to know
Thou didst press a sailor's pillow.

And canst feel a sailor's woe ;

Never slumbering, never sleeping,

Though the night be dark and drear.

Thou the faithful watch art keeping,
" All, all's well," thy constant cheer.
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2 ^d tnougli loud the win: is hcsw^ling,

Fierce though flash the lightnings red,

Darkly through the storm clouds scowling

O'er the sailor's anxious head ;

Thou canst calm the raging ocean,

All its noise and tumult still,

Hush the tempest's wild commotion,
At the bidding of thy will.

3 Thus my heart the hope will cherish.

While to thee I lift mine eye ;

Thou wilt save me, ere I perish ;

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry.

And though mast and sail be riven.

Life's short voyage will soon be o'er

;

Safely moored in heaven's wide haven.

Storm and tempest vex no more.

930. S. M. Ball.

Frayer for Seamen.

1 DEAR Savior, teach our hearts

To feel for those whose home
Is on the stormy ocean cast,

Amid the tempest's foam.

2 Wlien thunder peals around,

And lightnings flash on high,

O, cover them— beneath thy wing
Protected may they lie

3 So shall they sing of thee,

And, 'midst the calm, rehearse

The great deliverance of thy hands

In humble, grateful verse.

331. C. M. Avon.

Prayer for Mariners.

1 WE come, O Lord, before thy throne.

And with united ])leas,

We meet to pray for those who roam
Fai' off upon the seas.
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2 O, may the Holy Spirit bow
The sailor's heart to thee,

TiQ te-ars of deep repentance flow,

Like *aindi*ops in the sea.

3 Then may a Savior's dying love

Pour balm into his breast,

And waft him to the port above
Of everlasting rest.

032. 12s. Hbber.

'* Save, Lord, or we perish."

1 WHEN through the torn sail the wild tempest is

streaming,

When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is gleam-

Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to cherish,

We fly to our Maker— "Save, Lord, or we perish."

2 Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the billow.

Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow,

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish.

Who cries in his anguish, " Save, Lord, or we perish."

3 And 0, when the whirlwind of passion is raging.

When sin in our hearts its sad warfare is waging.
Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed to cherish

;

Rebuke the destroyer— " Save, Lord, or we perish."

933. 6s & 4s. Colter.

Prayer for Sailors.

1 GREAT God, in safety keep
The sailor on the deep ;

Li dread dismay.

When skill avails no more.
And storms around him pour.
And angry billows roar.

Thy power display.

2 O, let thy mighty voice

Be heard above tlie noise
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Of wind and storm,

In accents sweet and clear—
" Dismiss thy trembling fear

;

'Tis I, myself, am near.

To shield from harm."

3 Great God, the sailor save,

When, from the rolling wave,
He seeks the land

;

Where Pleasure spreads her gail,

And Passion blows a gale,

Where soon his dying wail

His voyage may end.

4 O, let thy grace divine

Upon the sailor shine

With saving power

;

With cable strong and fast,

With hope, his anchor, cast

Beyond the stormy blast.

His bark secure.

934. L. M. White.

The Star of Bethkkem.

1 WHEN, marshalled on the nightly plain,

The glittering host bestud the sky,

One star alone, of all the train,

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye.

2 Hark ! hark I to God the chorus breaks,

From every host, from every gem

;

But one alone the Savior speaks—
It is the Star of Bethlehem.

3 Once on the raging seas I rode ;

The storm was loud, the night was dark

The ocean yawned, and rudely biowed
The wind that tossed my foundering bai'k.

4 Deep horror then my vitals froze ;

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem

;

When suddenly a star arose—
It was the Star of Bethlehem.
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5 It was my guide, my light, my all

;

It bade my dark forebodings cease ;

Andj through the storm and danger's thraUj,

It led me to the port of peace.

5 Now, safely moored, my perils o'er,

I'll sing, first in night's diadem,

Forever and forevermore.

The Star— the Star of Bethlehem.

035. c. M. ANon.

The Preservatio7i of Seamen.

1 WHEN o'er the mighty deep we rode,

By winds and storms assailed.

We called upon the ocean's God,
Whose mercy never failed.

2 The raging tempest heard thy voice,

The winds obeyed thy will,

The elements withheld their noise.

And all the floods were still.

3 With joy we hailed the distant shore,

And safe the vessel moored
;

With grateful hearts, that happy hour,

We praised the ocean's Lord.

4 Thus, while o'er floods and seas we roam,

Thy goodness still we see ;

Though distant from our native home,
We are not far from thee.

936. S. M. S.Graham.

A Ho7ne every where.

1 HEAVE, mighty ocean, heave.

And blow, thou boisterous wind ;

Onward we swiftly glide, and leave

Our home and friends behind.

2 Away, away, we steer.

Upon the ocean's breast,

And dim the distant heights appear,

Like clouds along the west.
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8 There is a loneliness

Upon the mighty deep,

And hurried thoughts upon us prese,

As onvvardly we sweep.

4 But there is hope and joy
Wherever we may be ;

Danger nor death can e'er destroy

Our trust, O God, in thee.

5 Then wherefore should we grieve,

Or what have wc to fear ?

Though home, and friends, and life we leave^

Our God is ever near.

6 Sweep, mighty ocean, sweep
;

Ye winds, blow foul or fiiir ;

Our God is with us on the deep,

Our home is every where.

93?. L. M. SiGOURNBT.

Prayer at Sea.

1 PRAYER may be sweet in cottage homes,

Where sire and child devoutly kneel,

While through the open casement nigh

The vernal blossoms fragrant steal.

2 Prayer may be sweet in stately halls,

Where heart witli kindred heart is blent,

And upward to th' eternal throne

The hymn of praise melodious sent.

8 But he who fain would know how warm
The soul's appeal to God may be,

From friends and native land should turn,

A wanderer on the faithless sea ;
—

4 Should hear its deep, imploring tone

Rise heavenward o'er the foaming surge^

When billows toss the fragile bark,

And fearful blasts the conflict urge.
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5 Nought, nought appears but sea and sky ,

No refuge where the foot may flee :

How will he cast, O Rock divine,

The anchor of his soul on thee !

938. CM. Madan'sColl.

Thanksgiv ^ig for Delivermice in a Storm.

1 OUR little bark, on boisterous seas,

By cruel tempests tossed,

Without one cheerful beam of hope.

Expecting to be lost,—
2 We to the Lord, in humble prayer,

Breathed out our sad distress

;

Though feeble, yet with contrite hearts,

We begged return of peace.

3 Then ceased the stormy winds to blow

;

The surges ceased to roll

;

And soon again a placid sea

Spoke comfort to the soul.

4 O, may our grateful, trembling hearts

Their hallelujahs sing

To Him who hath our lives preserved.

Our Savior and our King.

939. CM. Seamen's Hymns.

Song of Seamen.

1 HOW sweet the songs of Zion sound.

When seamen tune their voice

In praise to Him who reigns on high

And bids the world rejoice !

2 These tongues, which once their God blasphemed.
Now sound his praises high.

For that sweet word of gospel grace
Which brings a Savior nigh.

d They sing, to tell how God has given
Deliverance from the storm,

And brought them to their port in peace
By his almighty arm.
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4 Sing on, dear seamen, sing and teH

Of all Immanuel's love ;

And may you rise and sit.on high,

And re'ign with him above.

940. lls&12s. Seamen's Hymns.

Christian Affection.

1 IN lands strange and distant, how sweetly the sound

Of the tongue of a countryman falls on the ear I

The strangeness of all that is passing around
Makes the words seem more sweet, and the ac-

cents more dear.

2 It reminds us of home, of the land of our birth,

Of the friends we have left, and the kin that we
love

;

Of all that is dearest to man upon %arth—
All his comfort below, and his solace above..

3 It is thus to the Christian, when, passing along

This world to the home of the Father, on high,

Some brother he finds, in the midst of the throng.

With the accent of heaven, the tongue of the sky.

4 The communion of saints brightens many a day.

Enlivens the faith that was drooping and low,

Stirs up the remembrance of God on our way,

And bids all the sweetest affections to glow.

941. C. M. HEMAN8.

The Seaman's Hymn of Praise.

1 O GOD, thy name they well may praise,

Who to the deep go down.

And trace the wonders of thy ways.

When rocks and billows frown.

2 If glorious be that awful deep

No human power can bind,

What then art thou, who bidd'st it keep
Within its bounds confined 1
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3 Let heaven and earth in praise unite,

Eternal praise to thee,

Whose word can rouse the tempest's might,
Or still the raorinor sea.

942 C JVI, Addison.

The Christia7i Mariner safe.

HOW are thy servants blest, Lord

!

How sure is thy defence !

Eternal Wisdom is their guide.

Their help Omnipotence.

In foreign realms, and lands remote,

Supported by thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

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

They know thou art not slow to hear.

Nor impotent to save.

The storm is laid ; the winds retire.

Obedient to thy will

;

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

Li midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,

Thy goodness we'll adore ;

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past,

And humbly hope for more.

G. JNl. Anok.

The Sailor's Grave.

1 NOT in the churchyard shall he sleep,

Amid the silent gloom
;

His home was on the mighty deep.
And there shall be his tomb.

2 He loved his own bright, deep-blue sea ;

O'er it he loved to roam
;

And now his winding sheet shall be
That same bright ocean's foam.
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3 No village bell shall toll for him
Its mournful, solemn dirge ;

The winds shall chant a requiem
To him beneath the surge.

4 For him break not the grassy turf,

Nor turn the d^ewy sod ;

His dust shall rest beneath the surf,

His spirit with its God.

THE SEASONS.

944. C. M. Needham.

The rrovidence of God in tJie Season.

1 THE rolHng year, almighty Lord,
Obeys thy powerful nod

;

Each season, as it silent moves,

Declares the present God.

2 Waked by thy voice blooms forth the spring

In hving verdure dressed
;

On hills, in vales, through fields and groves.

Thy beauties stand confessed.

3 The sun calls forth the summer months,

Nor do the hours delay ;

The fruits with varied colors glow
Beneath his ripening ray.

4 Thy bounty. Lord, in autumn shines,

And spreads a general feast.

In which thy creatures all partake.

The greatest and the least.

5 When winter rears her hoary head,

And shows her furrowed brow.

In storms and tempests, frosts and snowg,

How awful, Lord, art thou !
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945, CM. TaUMBULL.

Spring.

1 WHEN brighter sims and milder skies

Proclaim the opening year,

What various sounds of joy arise,

What prospects bright appear

!

2 Earth and her thousand voices give

Their thousand notes of praise

;

And all that by his mercy live

To God their offering raise.

2 The iitreams, all beautiful and bright,,

Keflect the morning sky ;

And there, with music in his flight,

The wild bird soars on high.

4 Thus, like the morning, calm and cleaj*

That saw the Savior rise,

The spring of heaven's eternal year

Shall dawn on earth and skies.

5 No winter there, no shades of night

Obscure those mansions blest,

Where, in the happy fields of light,

The weai'y are at rest.

946. H. M. DwmHV

Spring.

1 HOW pleasing is the voice

Of God, our heavenly King,
Who bids the frosts retire,

And wakes the lovely spring

!

Bright suns arise, I And bsauty glows
The mild wind blows, | Through earth and skies

2 The morn, with glory crowned,
His hand arrays in smiles ;

He bids the eve decline.

Rejoicing o'er the hills :

The evening breeze I His beauty blooms
His breath pei-fumes ; | In flowers and trees
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3 With life he clothes the spring,

The earth with summer warms,
He spreads th' autumnal feast,

And rides on wintry storms

:

His gifts divine

Through all appear
And round the year
His glories shine.

94? oS. HaWES
Spring.

THE winter is over and gone,

The thrusli whistles sweet on the spray.

The turtle breathes forth her soft moan,
The lark mounts and warbles away.

2 Shall all of God's creatures around
Their voices in concert unite,

And I, the most favored, be found
In praising to take less delight ?

3 Awake, then, my harp and my lute ;

Sweet organs, your notes softly swell

;

No longer my lips shall be mute.

The Savior's high praises to tell.

i His love in my heart shed abroad,

My graces shall bloom as the spring

;

This temple, his Spirit's abode ;

My joy as my duty to sing.

048. C. M. Steele.

Spring.

1 WHEN verdure clothes the fertile vale,

And blossoms deck the spray,

And fragrance breathes in every gale.

How sweet the vernal day !

2 Hark ! how the feathered warblers sing !

'Tis nature's cheerful voice ;

Soft music hails the lovely sprin

And woods and fields rejoice.

3 God of nature and of grace,

Thy heavenly gifts imoart
532
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Then shall my meditation trace

Spring, blooming in my heart.

4 Inspired to praise, I then shall join

Glad nature's cheerful song,

And love and gratitude divine

Attune my joyful tongue.

949. s. M. ANOM.

The Seasons. — Sumtner.

1 GREAT God, at thy command
Seasons in order rise :

Thy power and love in concert reign

Through earth, and seas, and skies.

2 How balmy is the air !

How warm the sun's bright beams !

WliUe, to refresh the ground, the rains

Descend in gentle streams.

3 With grateful praise we own
Thy providential hand.

While grass, and lierbs, and waving corn

Adorn and bless the land.

4 But greater still the gift

Of thy beloved Son

;

By him forgiveness, peace, and joy
Thi-ough endless ages run.

950. CM. RirPaN

Summer : a Harvest Hymn.

1 TO praise the ever-bounteous Lord,

My soul, wake all thy powers :

He calls— and at his voice come forth

The smiHng harvest hours.

2 His covenant with earth he keeps

;

My tongue, his goodness sing

;

Sumnder and winter know their time ;

His harvest crowns the spring.

3 Well pleased, the toiling swains behold

The waving yellow crop ;
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With joy they bear the sheaves away,
And sow again in hope.

Thus teach me, gracious God, to aow
The seeds of righteousness ;

Smile on, my soul, and with thy beams
The ripening harvest bless.

Then, in the last great harvest, I

Shall reap a glorious crop ;

The harvest shall by far exceed
What I have sowed in hope.

951. Tj. M. Sigournbt.

Harvest.

^1 GOD of the year, with songs of praise

And hearts of love, we come to bless

Thy bounteous hand, for thou hast shed
Thy manna o'er our wilderness.

2 In early spring time tliou didst fling

O'er earth its robe of blossoming

;

And its sweet treasures, day by day,

Rose quickening in thy blessed ray.

3 God of the seasons, thou hast blessed

The land with sunlight and with showers,

And plenty o'er its bosom smiles.

To crown the sweet autumnal hours.

4 Praise, praise to thee ; our hearts expand
To view these blessings of thy hand.

And on the incense breath of love

Ascend to their bright home above.

952. C. M. CiiK. Psalmist

Thanks for an abu7idant Harvest.

1 FOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love,

How rich thy bounties are !

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

2 When in the bosom of the earth

The sower hid the grain,
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Thy goodness marked its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

S The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was thine ;

The plants in beauty grew ;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine.

And mild, refreshing dew.

4 These various mercies from above
Matured the swellinf^ strain

:

A kindly harvest crowns thy love.

And plenty fills the plain.

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway

;

Thy hand all nature hails ;

Seedtime nor harvest, night nor day,

Summer nor winter, fails.

953 8S SC 7s. HOBNB.

Aictum7i Warnings.

1 SEE the leaves around us falling.

Dry and withered, to the ground
;

Thus to thoughtless mortals calling,

In a sad and solemn sound,—
2 " Youth, on length of days presuming,

Who the paths of pleasure tread.

View us, late in beauty blooming,
Numbered now among the dead.

3 " What though yet no losses grieve you.
Gay with health and many a grace ;

Let not cloudless skies deceive you

;

Summer gives to autumn place.

4 " Yearly in our course returning.

Messengers of shortest stay,

0, receive our kindly warning

;

Heaven and earth shall pass away."

6 On the tree of life eternal

Let our highest hopes be stayed

:

This alone, forever vernal.

Bears a leaf that shall not fade.
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7s & 6s. Brit. Mas.

Autumn.

THE leaves around me falling

Are preaching of decay

;

The hollow winds are calling,

" Come, pilgrim, come away :

"

Tlie day, in niglit declining,

Says I must, too, decline
;

The year its bloom resigning,

Its lot foreshadows mme.

2 The light my path surrounding,

The loves to which I cling.

The hopes within me bounding,

The joys that round me wing,—
All, all, like stars at even.

Just gleam and shoot away,
Pass on before to heaven.

And cliide at my delay.

3 The friends gone there before me
Are calling from on high,

And happy angels o'er me
Tempt sweetly to the sky :

" Why wait," they say, " and wither,

'Mid scenes of death and sin ?

O, rise to glory, hither,

And find true life begin."

4 I hear the invitation,

And fain would rise and come,
A sinner, to salvation.

An exile, to his home :

But while I here must linger,

Thus, thus let all I see

Point on, with faithful finger.

To heaven, O Lord, and thee.
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955. c. M.
Winter.

1 STERN Winter throws his icy chains
Encircling nature round

;

How bleak, how comfortless the plains,

Late with gay verdure crowned !

2 The sun withholds his vital beams,
And light and warmth depart

;

And drooping, lifeless nature seems
An emblem of my heart.

3 Return, O bhssful sun, and bring
Thy soul-reviving ray

;

This mental winter shall be sprmg,
This darkness cheerful day.

4 O happy state, divine abode.

Where spring eternal reigns.

And perfect day, the smile of God,
FiUs all the heavenly plains !

5 Great Source of light, thy beams display,

My droopmg joys restore,

And guide me to the seats of day.

Where winter frowns no more.

956. C. M Watts.

IVinte?:

1 THE hoary frost, the fleecy snow^
Descend and clothe the ground

The liquid streams forbear to flow

In icy fetters bound.

2 When, from his di*eadful stores on high,

God 2^ours the sounding hail.

The man that does his power defy
Shall find his courage fail.

3 God sends liis word, and melts the snow

;

The fields no longer mouni

;

He calls the wai-mer gales to blow,
And bids the spring return.
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4 The changing wind, the flying cloud,

Obey his mighty word ;

With songs and honors sounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

95?. H. M. FauEXikir.

Hymn on the Seasons.

1 LORD of the worlds ^elow
On earth thy glories sliine ;

The changing seasons show
Thy skill and power divine.

The rolling years 1 In all we see

Are full of thee ; | A God appeaiy.

2 Forth in the flowery spring

We see thy beauty move ;

The birds on branches sing

Thy tenderness and love ;

Wide flush the hills ; I Devotion's calm
The air is balm ; | Our bosom fills

;

3 Then come, in robes of light,

The summer's flaming days ;

The sun, thine image bright.

Thy majesty displays

;

And oft thy voice 1 But still our sokIs

In thunder rolls ; I In thee rejoice.

4 In autumn, a rich feast

Thy common bounty gives

To man, and bird, and beast,

And every thing that lives :

Thy liberal care I And harvest moon,

At morn and noon,
|
Our lips declare.

5 In winter, awful thou,

With storms around thee cast

;

The leafless forests bow
Beneath thy northern blast

:

While tempests lower I We homage bring,

To thee, dread King, | And own thy powtr
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958. C. M. WATTS.

Blessings of God in the Sectsons.

1 'TIS by thy strength the mountains stand,

God of eternal power ;

The sea gi'ows calm at thy command,
And tempests cease to roar.

2 Thy momhig light and evening shade
Successive comforts bring

;

Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad,

Thy flowers adorn the spring.

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours,

Heaven, earth, and air are thine ;

When clouds distil in fruitful showers.

The Author is divine.

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky.

Borne by the mnds around.

With watery treasin'es well supply

The furrows of the ground.

5 The thirsty ridges drink their fill,

And ranks of com appear

;

Thy ways abound with blessings still

;

Thy goodness crowns the year.

959. L. M. Enfield's Sel.

The Goodness of God in the Seasons.

1 GREAT God, at whose all-powerful call

At first arose this beauteous frame.

By thee the seasons change, and all

The changing seasons speak thy name.

2 Thy bounty bids the infant year,

From winter storms recovered, rise

;

When thousand grateful scenes appear,

Fresh opening to our wondering eyes.

3 0, how dehghtfiil 'tis to see

The earth in vemai beauty dressed

!

While in each herb, and flower, and tree,

Thy bright perfections shine confessed-
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4 Indulgent God, from every part

Thy plenteous blessings largely flow

;

We see, we taste ; let every heart

With grateful love and duty glow.

960. C. M. Watts.

Goodness of God in the Seasons.

1 GOOD is the Lord, the heavenly King,
Who makes the earth his care.

Visits the pastures every spring.

And bids the grass appear.

2 The clouds, like rivers raised on high.

Pour out at his command.
Their watery blessings from the sky.

To cheer the thirsty land.

3 The softened ridges of the field

Permit the corn to spring

;

The valleys rich jorovision yield,

And the poor laborers sing.

4 The little hills, on every side.

Rejoice at falling showers ;

The meadows, dressed in all their pride.

Perfume the air with flowers.

5 The barren clods, refreshed with rain,

Promise a joyful crop ;

The parched grounds look green again.

And raise the reaper's hope.

6 The various months thy goodness croAvns

How bounteous are thy ways !

The bleating fiocks spread o'er the downs,

And sheplicrds sliout thy praise.

961. CM. VVATT3.

Song of Praise fur the Seasons.

1 WITH songs and honors sounding locl,

Address the Lord on high

;

O'er aU the heavens he spreads his cloud,

And waters veil the sky.
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2 He sends his showers of blessings down
To cheer the plains below

;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,
And corn in valleys grow.

3 His steady counsels change the face

Of each declining year ;

"

'He bids the sun cut short his race, •

And wintry days appear.

4 On us his providence has shone,

With gentle, smiling rays ;

O, may our lips and lives make known
His goodness and his praise.

962. L. M. DODDRIDOB

The Year croicned loith Goodness.

1 ETERNAL Source of every joy.

Thy praise may well our lips employ.
While in thy temple we appear,

Whose goodness crowns the circling yeaj

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll,

Thy hand supports the steady pole ;

The sun is taught by thee to rise.

And darkness when to veil the skies.

3 The flowery spring, at thy command,
Embalms the air and paints the land

;

The summer suns with vigor shine.

To raise the corn and cheer the vine.

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours
Through all our coasts abundant stores

;

And winters, softened by thy care.

No more a dreary aspect wear.

5 StiU be the cheerful homage paid
With morning light and evening shade ;

Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days
Demand successive songs of praise.
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ANNUAL AND SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

yt){), C. M. Heginbotham.

Neio Year. — Providential Goodness.

1 GOD of our lives, thy various praise

Our voices shall resound ;

Thy hand directs our fleeting days,

And brings the seasons round.

2 To thee shall grateful songs arise,

Our Father and our Friend,

Whose constant mercies from the skies

In genial streams descend.

3 In every scene of life, thy care,

In every age, v/e see ;

And constant as thy favors are,

So let our praises be.

4 Still may thy love, in every scene,

In every age, appear ;

And let the same compassion deign

To bless the opening year.

5 If mercy smile, let mercy bring

Our wandering souls to God

:

In our affliction we shall sing,

If thou wilt bless the rod.

964. CM. Newton.

New Year. — Prayer for a Blessing.

1 NOW, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal

And make thy glory known ;

Now let us all thy presence feel.

And soften hearts of stone.

2 From all the guilt of former sin

May mercy set us free
*

And let the year we now begin

Begin and end with thee.
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3 Send down thy Spirit from above,

That saints may love thee more,

And sinners now may learn to love,

Who never loved before.

4 And when before thee we appear,

In our eternal home,

May growing numbers worship here,

And praise thee in our room.

965. L. M. DODDRIDOB.

4 So7ig for the opening Year.

1 GREAT God, we sing that mighty hand.

By which supported still we stand :

The opening year thy mercy shows ;

Let mercy crown it till it close.

5 By day, by night, at home, abroad.

Still we are guarded by our God

;

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ;

The future— all to us unknown—
We to thy guardian care commit,

And peaceful leave before thy feet.

4 In scenes exalted or depressed,

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days.

5 When death shall close our earthly songs.

And seal in silence mortal tongues,

Our Helper, God, in whom we trust.

In brighter worlds our souls shall boast.

966. '7s. Newton.

New Year's Day.

1 WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun
Hasted through the former year,

Many souls then* race have run.

Nevermore to meet us here :
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Fixed in an eternal state,

They have done with all below

:

We a little longer wait,

But how little none can know.

2 As the winged an-ow flies,

Speedily the mark to find ;

As the lightning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace behind

;

Swiftly thus our fleeting days

Bear us down life's rapid stream

:

UpwaTd, Lord, our spirits raise ;

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ;

Pardon of our sins renew

;

Teach us, henceforth, how to live,

With eternity in view ;

Bless thy word to old and young

;

Fill us with a Savior's love

:

When our life's short race is run,

May we dwell with thee above.

967. '^S. NWTON.

Uncertainty of Life. — Neio Year.

1 SEE, another year is gone ;

Quickly have the seasons passed

;

This we enter now upon
Will to many prove their last.

Mercy hitherto has spared ;

But have mercies been improved

Let us ask, Am I prepared.

Should I be this year removed ?

2 Some we now no longer see.

Who their mortal race have run,

Seemed as fair for life as we.

When tlie former year begun.

Some— but who God only knows—
That are here assembled now,
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Ere the present year shall close,

To the stroke of death must Idow.

S If from guilt and sin set free

By the knowledge of thy grace,

Welcome, then, the call will be

To depart and see thy face.

To thy samts, while here below,

With new years new mercies come

;

But the happiest year they know
Is the last, that leads them home.

908. CM. Doddridge.

Swiftness of Time.— Neiv Year.

1 REMARK, my soul, the narrow bound

Of the revolving year ;

How swdft the v/eeks complete their round

!

How short the months appear

!

2 So fast eternity comes on,

And that important day,

When all that mortal Ufe hath done

God's judgment shall survey.

3 Yet, like an idle tale, we pass

The swift-revolving year.

And study artful ways t' increase

The speed of its career.

4 Waken, God, my careless heart,

Its great concerns to see.

That I may act the Christian part.

And give the year to thee.

5 So shall their course more grateful roll,

If future years arise ;

Or this shall bear my waiting soul

To joy beyond the skies.

969. L. M. DODDRIDO

Close of the Year.

1 OUR Helper, God, we bless his name,
Whose love forever is the same ;
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The tokens of whose gracious care

Begin, and crown, and close the year.

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand,

Supported by his guardian hand,
And see, when we review our ways,
Ten thousand monuments of praise.

3 Thus far his arm hath led us on ;

Thus far we make his mercy known

;

And while we tread this desert land,

New mercies shall new songs demand.

4 Our grateful souls on Jordan's shore

Shall raise one sacred pillar more,

Tiaen bear, in his bright courts above,

Inscriptions of immortal love.

970. C. M. ANON.

Reflections at the End of the Year.

1 AND now, my soul, another year
Of thy short life is past

;

I cannot long continue here.

And this may be my last.

2 Much of my hasty life is gone.

Nor will return again

;

And swift my passing moments run—
The few that yet remain.

3 Awake, my soul ; with utmost care

Thy true condition learn :

What are thy hopes ? how sure ? how fair ?

What is thy great concern ?

4 Behold, another year begins ;

Set out afresh for heaven ;

Seek pardon for thy former sins,

In Christ so freely given.

5 Devoutly yield thyself to God,
And on liis grace depend ;

With zeal pursue the heavenly road.

Nor doubt a happy end.
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971. CM. DODDRIDQB.

Close of tJie Year.

1 AWAKE, ye saints, and raise your eyes,

And lift your voices high ;

Awake, and praise that sovereign love

That shows salvation nigh.

2 On all the wings of time it flies

;

Each moment brings it near

:

Then welcome each dechning day ;

"Welcome each closing year.

3 Not many years their rounds shall run,

Nor many mornings rise,

Ere all its glories stand revealed

To our admiring eyes.

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course

;

Ye mortal powers, decay ;

Fast as ye bring the night of death,

Ye bring eternal day.

972. S. M. Drummokd

An appropriate Fast.

1 « IS this a fast for me ? " —
Thus saith the Lord our God ;

—
" A day for man to vex his soul,

And feel affliction's rod ?—
2 " Like bulrush low to bow

His. sorrow-stricken head,

With sackcloth for his inner vest,

And ashes round him spread ?

3 " Shall day like this have power
To stay th' avenging hand.

Efface transgression, or avert

My judgments from the land ?

4 " No ; is not this alone

The sacred fast I choose—
Oppression's yoke to burst in twain,

The bunds of guilt unloose ?—
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d " To nakedness and want
Your food and raiment deal,

To dwell your kindred race among,
And all their sufferings heal ?

6 " Then like the morning ray-

Shall spring your health and light

;

Before you, righteousness shall shine ;

Behind, my glory bright."

973. C. M. HART.

Piihlic Humiliation.

1 LORD, look on all assembled here,

Who in thy presence stand.

To offer up united prayer

For this our sinful land.

2 0, may we all, with one consent,

Fall low before thy throne,

With tears the nation's sins lament,

The church's, and our own.

3 And should the dread decree be passed.

And we must feel the rod,

Let faith and patience hold us fast

To our correcting God.

974. CM. Bkevwry

An acceptable Fast.

1 O SINNER, bring not tears alone,

Or outward form of prayer,

But let it in thy heart be known
That penitence is there.

2 To smite the breast, the clothes to rend,

God asketh not of thee ;

Thy secret soul he bids thee bend
In true humility.

3 O, let us, tlien, witli heartfelt grief,

Draw near unto our God,

And pray to him to grant rchef,

And stay the lifted rod.
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4 righteous Judge, if thou wilt deign

To grant us what we need,

We pray for time to turn again,

And gi'ace to turn indeed.

975. L. M. Davibs.

Natiotml Distresses.

1 WHILE o'er our guilty land, Lord,

We view the terrors of thy sword,

O, whither shall the helpless fly ?

To whom but thee direct their cry ?

2 On thee, our guardian God, we call

;

Before thy throne of grace we fall

;

And is there no deliverance there ?

And must we perish in despair ?

3 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn

;

To our forsaken God we turn

;

0, spare oui* guilty country, spare

The church which thou ha^t planted here.

4 We plead thy grace, indulgent God ;

We plead thy Son's atoning blood

;

We plead thy gracious promises

;

And are they unavailing pleas ?

5 These pleas, presented at thy throne,

LLave brought ten thousand blessings do>ra

On guilty lands in helpless woe ;

Let them prevail to save us too.

976. ^- ^'^- IllPPON'S V ,?WL.

Judgments for national Sitis deprecated.

1 ALMIGHTY Lord, before thy throm

Thy mourning people bend

;

'Tis on thy pardoning grace alone

Our dying hopes depend.

2 Dark judgments, from thy heavy hand,

Thy dreadful power display ;

Yet mercy spares our guilty land,

And stUl we live to pray.
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3 How changed, alas ! are truths divine,

For eiTor, guilt, and shame

!

What impious numbers, bold in sin,

Disgrace the Christian name !

4 O, turn us, tm'n us, mighty Lord

;

Convert us by thy grace ;

Then shall our hearts obey thy word,

And see again thy face.

5 Then, should oppressing foes invade,

We will not yield to fear,

Secure of all-sufficient aid

Wlien thou, O God, art near.

Q77, CM. WATXg.

Belief from national Jxidginents implored.

1 LORD, thou hast scourged our guilty land

;

Behold, tliy people mourn ;

Shall vengeance ever guide thy hand.

And mercy ne'er return ?

2 Our Zion trembles at thy stroke.

And dreads thy lifted hand ;

O, heal the people thou hast broke.

And spare our guilty land.

3 Then shall our loud and grateful voice

Proclaim our guardian God,
The nations round the earth rejoice,

And sound thy praise abroad.

978. 8s & 7s. Epis. CoLU

Pardon implored for national Sins.

1 DREAD Jehovah, God of nations,

From thy temple in the skies

Hear thy people's suppUcations,

Now for their deliverance rise.

2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding,

Long and loud for vengeance call,

Thou hast mercy more aboundmg

;

Jesus' blood can cleanse them alL
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Let that love veU our transgression

;

Let that blood our guilt efface ;

Save thy people from oppression ;

Save from spoil thy holy place.

Lo, with deep contrition turning,

Humbly at thy feet we bend ;
^

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning,

Hear us, spare us, and defend.

Cj^Cj 7s. Sacred Lyrics.

Thanksgwi7ig.

1 SWELL the anthem, raise the song

;

Praises to our God belong

;

Saints and angels, join to sing

Praises to the heavenly King.

2 Blessings from his liberal hand

Flow around this happy land ;

Kept by him, no foes annoy ;

Peace and freedom we enjoy.

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway,

May we cheerfully obey ;

Never feel oppression's rod ;

Ever own and worsliip God.

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings

Praises to the Kuig of kings ;

Let us jom the choral song.

And the grateful notes prolong.

QgQ^ 6S & 4:S. MONXaOMEBY.

Praise to the God of Harvest.

1 THE God of harvest praise ;

In loud thanksgiving raise

Hand, heart, and voice ;

The valleys smile and sing.

Forests and mountams ring.

The plams their tribute bring,

The streams rejoice.
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2 Yea, bless his holy name,
And purest thanks proclaim

Tlirough all the earth

;

To glory in your lot

Is duty ; but be not

God's benefits forgot,

Amidst your mirth.

3 The God of harvest praise ;

Hands, hearts, and voices raise

With sweet accord

;

From field to garner throng,

Bearing your sheaves 'along,

And in your harvest song

Bless ye the Lord.

L. P. M. Kippis,

Thanksgivirig for national Prosperity,

1 HOW rich thy gifts, almighty King !

From thee our public blessings spring

;

Th' extended trade, the fruitful skies,

The treasures liberty bestows,

Th' eternal joys the gospel shows.

All from thy boundless goodness rise.

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store

Which pours from every foreign shore

;

Science and art their charms display

;

Religion teaches us to raise

Our voices to our Maker's praise,

As truth and conscience point the way.

3 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues,

To God we raise united songs :

Here still may God in mercy reign

;

Crown our just counsels with success ;

With peace and joy our borders bless,

And all our sacred rights maintain.
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982. L. M. Presb. Coll.

God acknowledged iii national Blessings,

1 GREAT God of nations, now to thee

Our hjmn of gratitude we raise ;

"With humble heart and bending knee,

We offer thee our song of praise.

2 Thy name we bless, almighty God,
For all the kindness thou hast shown

To this fair land the Pilgrims trod—
This land we fondly call our own.

3 Here Freedom spreads her banner wide,

And casts her soft and hallowed ray ;

Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide

In safety through their dangerous way.

4 "We praise thee that the gospel's light

Thi'ough all our land its radiance sheds,

Dispels the shades of error's night,

And heavenly blessings round us spreads.

5 Great God, preserve us in thy fear

;

In dangers still our Guardian be ;

0, spread thy truth's bright precepts here ;

Let all the people worship thee.

983. 6s&4s. ANOK,

Prayer for our Country.

1 GOD bless our native land

;

Firm may she ever stand

Through storm and night

:

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of winds and wave,
Do thou our country save

By thy great might.

2 For her our prayer shall rise

To God above the skies ;
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On him we wait

;

Thou who hast heard each sigh,

Watching each weeping eye,

Be thou forever nigh :

God save the state.

984. CM. Tate & Brady.

God our Deliverer.

1 O LORD, our fathers oft have told,

In our attentive ears,

Thy wonders in their days performed,

And in more ancient years.

2 'Twas not their courage, nor their sword.

To them salvation gave ;

'Twas not their number, nor their strength.

That did their country save ;
—

3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm,

Whose succor they implored ^

Thy providence protected them
Who thy great name adored.

4 As thee their God our fathers owned.

So thou art still our King

;

O, therefore, as thou didst to them,

To us deHverance brmg.

5 To thee the glory we'll ascribe -

From whom salvation came ;

In God, our shield, we will rejoice,

And ever bless thy name.

9 J5. L. M. LUNT.

Our Forefathers.

1 WHEN, driven by oppression's rod,

Our fathers fled beyond the sea,

Their care was first to honor God,
And next to leave their children free.

2 Above the forest's gloomy shade

The altar and the school appeared

;
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On that the gifts of faith were laid,

In this their precious hopes were reared.

3 Armed with intelligence and zeal,

Their sons shook off the tyrant's chain,

The rights of freemen quick to feel,

And nobly daring to maintain.

4 The altar and the school still stand,

I'he sacred pillars of our trust

;

And freedom's sons shall fill the land

When we are sleeping in the dust.

5 Before thine altar, Lord, we bend.

With grateful song and fervent prayer

;

For thou who wast our fathers' Friend
Wilt make our offspring still thy care.

986. c. M. ANON.

God^s Kindness to our Forefathers.

1 TO Him from whom our blessings flow,

Wlio all our wants supplies.

This day the choral song and vow
From grateful hearts shall rise.

2 'Twas he who led the Pilgrim band
Across the stormy sea ;

'Twas he who stayed the tyrant's hand,

And set our country free.

3 When shivering on a strand unknown,
In sickness and distress,

Our fathers looked to G-od alone

To save, protect, and bless.

4 Be thou our nation's strength and shield,

In manhood as in youth
;

Thine arm for our protection wield,

And guide us by thy truth.

987. p. M. Washburn.

The Goodness of God to our Country celebrated.

] LET every heart rejoice and sing

;

I et cborjj anthems rise ;
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Ye reverend men, and children, bring

To God your sacrifice ;

For he is good ; the Lord is good ;

And kind are all liis ways :

With songs and honors sounding loud,

The Lorfl Jehovah praise,

Wliile the i^cks and the rills,

While the vales and the hills,

A glorious anthem raise

:

Let each prolong the grateful song.

And the God of our fathers praise.

2 He bids the sun to rise and set

;

Li heaven his power is known

;

And earth, subdued to him, shall yet

Bow low before liis throne ;

For he is good ; the Lord is good ;

And kind are all his ways

:

With songs and honors sounding loud.

The Lord Jehovah praise.

While the rocks and the rills,

Wliile the vales and the hills,

A glorious anthem raise

:

Let each prolong the grateful song,

And the God of our fathers praise.

088 C. M. Wrefort>.

Prayer for our Country.

1 LORD, while for all mankind we pray.

Of every clime and coast,

O, hear us for our native land—
The land we love the most.

2 O, guard our shores from every foe,

With peace our borders bless.

With prosperous times our cities crown,

Our fields with plenteousness.

8 Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee

;
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And let our hills and valleys shout

The songs of liberty.

4 Here may religion pure and mild

SmUe 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 ;

Ee thou her refuge and her trust,

Her everlasting Fnend.

989. H. M. WeSLKY.

Birthday.

1 GOD of my life, to thee

My cheerful soul I raise ;

Thy goodness bade me be,

And still prolongs my days ;

I see my natal hour return,

And bless the day that I was born.

2 Long as I Hve beneath,

To thee, O, let me live ;

To thee my every breath

Li thanks and praises give ;

Whate'er I have, whate'er I am,
Shall magnify my Maker's name.

3 My soul, and all its powers.

Thine, wholly thine, shall be ;

All, all my happy hours

I consecrate to thee ;

Me to thine image now restore,

And I shall praise thee evermore,

4 I wait thy will to do,

As angels do in heaven ;

In Christ a creature new.
Most graciously forgiven :

I wait thy perfect will to prove,

All sanctified by spotless love.
47* . 557



990

ANNUAL AND SPECIAL OCCASIONS.

C. M. Anon.

Birthday.

1 LORD of my life, whose word of power
Did first inspire my breath,

'Tis thou hast kept me, to this hour,

From danger and from death.

2 Spared to commence another year,

The past I now reviev? ;

How numerous do my sins appear

!

How great thy mercies, too !

3 I thank thee for thy tender care

Through all my infant days,

And for each privilege I share,

That still thy love displays.

4 For Jesus' sake, my sins forgive,

And strengthen me in grace.

That to thy glory I may live.

And run the Christian race.

5 How long or short my course may be,

'Tis not for me to know ;

But may I yield my heart to thee.

And in thy favor grow.

7s & 6s. Hebek.

Marriage.

WHEN on her Maker's bosom
The new-born earth was laid,

And nature's opening blossom

Its fairest bloom displayed ;

When all with fruit and flowers

The laughing soil was dressed.

And Eden's fragrant bowers

Received their human guest ;
—

No sin his face defiling,

The heir of nature stood,

And God, benignly smihng.

Beheld ihid aU was good

;

5J8
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Yet in that hour of blessing,

^ A single want was known ;

A wish, the heart distressing,

For Adam was alone.

3 God of pure affection,

By men and saints adored.

Who gavest thy protection

To Cana's nuptial board ;

May such thy bounties ever

To wedded love be shown.

And no rude hand dissever

Whom thou hast linked in one,

4 Their heart and hand combining

To live forever thine,

May grace, upon them shining.

Create their joys divine ;

0, may they always serve thee,

Theii' counsels ever one,

And ne'er forget to love thee

Till time on earth is done.

992 G. M.. SiGOUUNEY.

Marriage Hymn.

1 KOT for the summer's hour alone,

When skies resplendent shine,

And youth and pleasure fill the throne.

Our hearts and hands we jom,—
2 But for those stem and wintry days

Of sorrow, pain, and fear.

When Heaven's wise discipline doth make
Our earthly journey drear.

3 Not for this span of life alone,

Which hke a blast doth fly.

And as the transient flowers of grass

Just blossom, droop, and die,—
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But for a being without end,

This vow of love we take

;

Grant us, O God, one home at last,*

For thy great mercy's sake.

MOENING AND EVENING.

993. L. M. Watts.

A Morning Hymn.

1 GOD of the morning, at whose voice

The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,

And like a giant doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skies,—
2 O, like the sun may I fulfil

Th' appointed duties of the day

;

. With ready mind and active will

March on, and keep my heavenly way.

3 Lord, thy commands are clean and pm-e,

Enlightening our beclouded eyes ;

Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure

;

Thy gosjicl makes the simple wise.

4 Give me thy counsels for my guide.

And then receive me to thy bliss
;

All my desires and hopes beside

Are faint and cold compared with this.

994. CM. Watts,

God's Goodness acknoioledged.

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

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay

To Him who rules the skies.

5G0



MORNING AND EVENING.

2 Night unto night his name repeats ;

The day renews the sound,

Wide as the heavens on which he sits,

To turn the seasons round.

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame

;

My tongue shall speak his praise

;

My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,

And yet his wrath delays.

4 How many priceless souls have fled

Since the last setting sun !

And yet thou lengthen'st out my thread,

And jet my moments run.

5 Great God, let all my hours be thine,

While I enjoy the light

;

Then shall my sun in smiles decline,

And bring a peaceful night.

995 L. M. kenn.

A Morning Invocation.

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

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart.

And with the angels bear thy part.

Who all night long unwearied sing

High praises to th' eternal King.

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept.

And hast refreshed me while I slept

;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake
I may of endless Hfe partake.

4 Lord, I to thee my vows renew ;

Dispel my sins as morning dew ;

Guard my first springs of thought and will.

And with thyself my spirit fill.
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5 Direct, control, suggest, this day,

All I design, or do, or say.

That all my powers, with true delight,

In thy sole glory may unito.

996. L. M. ALLINE.

A Morning Song,

1 O, COULD my soul this morning rise.

And feel that life that never dies,

I'd praise that hand with all my powers
That guarded my unguarded hours.

2 'Tis he who gives me life divine ;

In him eternal joys are mine ;

Then rouse, my soul, bid sloth adieu ;

Thy Jesus love, and him pursue.

3 Haste on to that immortal shore,

Wliere night and sleep are known no more

;

There shall I soon in glory nse,

With seraphs, in a sWeet surj^rise.

4 Then shall I raise a morning song,

With all the vast angelic throng
;

Singing in everlasting peace,

My morning song shall never cease.

99/^ C. M. Sacred Offerino.

Grateful Ack7iowledgment.

1 AGAIN, from calm and sweet repose,

I rise to hail the dawn

;

Again my waking eyes unclose.

To view the smihng morn.

2 Great God of love, thy praise I'll sing

;

For thou hast safely kept

My soul beneath thy guardian wing.

And watched me while I slept.

3 Glory to thee, eternal Lord ;

O, teach my heart to pray.

And thy blest Spirit's help afford.

To ^ide me tlu-ough the day.

5Q'i



MORNING AND EVENING.

t Let every thought and word accord

With thy most holy will

;

Each deed the precepts of thy word
With pious aim fulfil.

5 From danger, sin, and every ill,

My constant Guardian prove ;

O, sanctify my heart, and fill

With thoughts of holy love.

998. CM. Montgomery.

Morning AcknoioledgmenU

1 WHAT secret hand, at morning light,

Softly unseals mine eye,

Draws back the curtain of the night.

And opens earth and sky ?

2 'Tis thine, my God— the same that kept

My resting hours from harm ;

No ill came nigh me, for I slept

Beneath th' Almighty's arm.

3 'Tis thine— my daily bread that brings.

Like manna scattered round,

And clothes me as the Hly springs

In beauty from the ground.

4 Li death's dark valley though I stray,

'Twould there my steps attend.

Guide with the staff my lonely way.

And with the rod defend.

5 May that sure hand uphold me still

Through life's uncertain race.

To bring me to thine holy hill.

And to thy dwelling-place.

999. CM. Steele.

Gratitude and Supplication. — Mor7iing.

1 GOD of my life, my morning song

To thee I cheerful raise ;

Thine acts of love 'tis good to sing,

And pleasant 'tis to praise.
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2 Preserved by thy almighty arm,

I passed the shades of night,

Serene, and safe from every harm,
To see the morning light.

3 While numbers spent the night in sighs,

And restless pains and woes.

In gentle sleep I closed my eyes.

And woke from sweet repose.

4 O, let the same almighty care

Through all this day attend

;

From every danger, every snare.

My heedless steps defend.

5 Smile on my minutes as they roll,

And guide my future days ;

And let thy goodness fill my soul

With gratitude and praise.

1000. ^' '^^' ^^^^' °^ '^^^ Psalms.

Goodiiess of God.— Morning.

1 DELIGHTFUL is the task to sing.

On each returning day,

The praises of our heavenly King,

And grateful homage pay.

2 The countless worlds which, bathed in light,

Through fields of azure move,

Proclaim his wisdom and his might

;

But O, how great his love !

3 He deigns each broken, contrite heart

With tender care to bind ;

And comfort, hope, and gi-ace impart

To heal the wounded mind.

4 All creatures, with instinctive cry,

From God implore their food ;

His bounty grants a rich supply,

And fills the earth with good.
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5 Delightful is the task, O Lord,
With each returning day

Thy countless mercies to record,

And grateful homage pay.

1001. C. M. Watts.

A Morning Hosanna.

1 HOSANNA, with a cheerful sound.

To God's upholding hand !

Ten thousand snares attend us round,

And yet secure we stand.

2 That was a most amazing power
That raised us with a word ;

And every day, and every hour,

We lean upon the Lord.

3 The rising morn cannot assure

That we shall end the day

;

For death stands ready at the door

To hurry us away.

4 Our life is forfeited by sin

To God's most righteous law ;

We own thy grace, immortal King,

In every breath we draw.

5 God is our sun, whose daily light

Our joy and safety brings ;

Our feeble frame lies safe at night

Beneath his guardian wings.

1002. L. M. WATTS.

A Morning Psalm.

1 LORD, how many are my foes,

Li this weak state of flesh and blood

!

My peace they daily discompose ;

But my defence and hope is God.

2 Tired with the burdens of the day,

To thee I raised an evening cry

;

Thou heard'st when I began to pray,

And thine almighty help was nigh.
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8 Supported by thy heavenly aad,

I laid me down, and slept secure ;

Not death should make my heart afraid,

Though I should wake and rise no more.

4 But God sustamed me all the night

;

Salvation doth to God belong
;

He raised my head to see the light,

And make his praise my morning song.

1003. L. M. ANON.

Evening Reflectmis.

1 STILL evening comes, with gentle shade.

Sweet harbinger of balmy rest

From toilsome hours and anxious thoughts

Revolving in the pensive breast.

2 Refulgent day in darkness sets ;

The noisy crowds are hushed in sleep

;

Harsh sounds to gentle murmurs turn,

As o'er the fields the zepliyrs sweep.

3 The hour is sweet when tumults cease ;

The scene obscured inspires my eye,

And darkness marks the loved retreat

Where pleasures live and sorrows die.

4 Retirement solemn, yet serene,

And undistur1)ed by human voice,

Invites repose on Jesus' arm.

And bids my soul in God rejoice.

1004. 7S & 6s. Sac. ioNOS.

Reflections at Sunset.

1 THE mellow eve is gliding

Serenely down the west

;

So, every care subsiding,

My soul would sink to rest.

2 The woodland hum is ringing

The daylight's gentle close ;

May angels, round me singing,

Thus hymn my last repose.
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3 The evening star lias lighted

Her crystal lamp on high

;

So, when in death benighted,

May hope illume the sky.

4 In golden splendor dawning
The morrow's light shall break ;

O, on the last bright morning
May I in glory wake.

X005. CM. Mrs. Brown.

Secret Prayer at Twilight.

1 I LOVE to steal a while away
From every cumbering care,

And spend the honrs of sstting day
In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed

The penitential tear.

And all his promises to plead

Where none but God can hear.

3 I love to thmk on mercies past.

And future good implore.

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On Him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view

Of brighter scenes in heaven ;

The prospect doth my strength renew,

"While here by tempests driven.

1006. C. M. WATTS.

God's Goodness acknowledged.

1 DREAD Sovereign, let my evening song

Like holy incense rise ;

Assist the offering of my tongue

To" reach the lofty skies.

2 Through all the dangers of the day
Thy hand was still my guard

;

And still to drive my wants away
Thy mercy stood prepared.
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3 Perpetual blessings from above
Encompass me around

;

But O, how few returns of love

Hath my Redeemer found !

4 What have I done for Him who died

To save my guilty soul?

Alas I my sins are multiplied

Fast as my minutes roll.

5 Yet, with this guilty heart of mine.

Lord, to thy cross I flee.

And to thy grace my soul resign,

To be renewed by thee.

1007. c. M. anok.

Evening Prayer and Praise.

1 INDULGENT God, whose bounteous cai-e

O'er all thy works is shown,

O, let my gi^ateful praise and prayer

Arise before thy throne.

2 What mercies has this day bestowed

!

How largely hast thou blest

!

My cup with plenty overflowed,

With cheerfuhiess my breast.

3 Now may'soft slumber close my eyes,

From pain and sickness free ;

And let my waking thoughts arise

To meditate on thee.

4 Thus bless each future day and night,

Till life's vain scene is o'er ;

And then, to realms of endless light,

O, let my spirit soar.

1008. L. M. Steele.

An Evejiing Sacrifice.

1 GREAT God, to thee my evening song

With humble gratitude I raise

;

O, let thy mercy tune my tongue,

And fill my heart with lively pjnuse.
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2 My days unclouded as they pass,

And every gently-rolling hour,

Ai'e monuments of wondrous grace,

And witness to thy love and power.

3 Thy love and power, ce>^stial Guard,
Preserve me from surj'oundmg harm :

Can danger reach me while the Lord
Extends his kind, protecting arm ?

4 Let this blest hope my eyelids close

;

With sleep refresh my feeble frame

;

Safe in thy care may I repose,

And wake with praises to thy na*ne.

1009. CM. Wax.-*

Evening Devotion

.

1 LORD, thou wilt hear me when I pray j

I am forever thine :

I fear before thee all the day,

Nor would I dare to sin.

2 And while I rest my weary head
From care and business free,

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

3 I pay this evening sacrifice ;*

And when my work is done,

Great God, my faith, my hope, relies

Upon thy grace alone.

4 Thus, with, my thoughts composed to peae«^

I'll give mine eyes to sleep ;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumbers keep.

1010. S. M. CONDEB

Satxirday Evening.

1 THE hours of evening close ;

Its lengthened s^Iiadows, drawn
O'er scenes of earth, invite repose,

And -wait the Sabbath dawn.
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2 So let its calm prevail

O'er forms of outward care,

Nor thought for " many things " assail

The still retreat of prayer.

3 Our guardian Shepherd near,

His watchful eye will keep,
And, safe from violence and fear.

Will fold his flock to sleep.

4 So may a holier light

Than earth's our spirits rouse,

And call us, strengthened by his might,

To pay the Lord our vows.

1011. CM. ChbMel

Evening before the Sabbath,

1 BEGONE, my earthly cares, away,
Nor dare to tempt my sight

;

Let me begin th' ensuing day
Before I end this night.

2 Yes, let the work of prayer and praise

Employ my heart and tongue ;

Begin, my «oul ; thy Sabbath days

Can never be too long.

3 Let the past mercies of the week
Excite a grateful frame.

Nor let my tongue refuse to speak
Some good of Jesus' name.

4 Jesus— how pleasing is the sound \

How worthy of my love

!

Why is my heart so lifeless found ?

Why placed no more above ?

5 Forgive my dulness, dearest Lord,

And quicken all my powers ;

Prepare me to attend thy word,

T' improve the sacred hours.
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6 On wings of expectation borne,

My hopes to heaven ascend :

I long to welcome in the morn,

The day with thee to spend.

1012. • S. M. CuRTis's Coll.

Flight of Time.

1 ANOTHER day is past,

The hours forever fled.

And time is bearing us away
To mingle with the dead.

2 Our minds in perfect peace

Our Father's care shall keep ;

We yield to gentle slumber now,
For thou canst never sleep.

3 How blessed, Lord, are they

On thee securely stayed

!

Nor shall they be in life alarmed,

Nor be in death dismayed.

1 1 .
^* ^* Freeman's Coll.

Evening Supplication.

1 THE day is past and gone ;

The evening shades appear ;

0, may we all remember well

The night of death draws near.

2 We lay our garments by,

Upon our beds to rest

;

So death will soon disrobe us all

Of what we here possess.

3 Lord, keep us safe .his night,

Secure from all our fears ;

May angels guard us while we slee^

Till morning light appears.

4 And if we early rise.

And view th' unweaiied sun,

May we set out to win the prize,

And after gloiy run.
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5 And when our days are past,

And we from time remove,

O, may we in thy bosom rest,

The bosom of thy love.

1014. 8s & 7s. EfiMESTON.

Conjid-ence in God's Frotectioti.

1 FATHER, breathe an evening blessing

Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing

;

Thou canst save and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us.

Though :he arrows past us fly,

Angel guards from thee surround us

;

We are safe, if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary.

Darkness cannot hide from thee ;

Thou art he who, never weary,

Watchest where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us,

And command us to the tomb.

May the morn in lieaven awake us.

Clad in bright, eternal bloom.

1015. C. M. Moravian Coix.

Eveniiig. — Cheerful Confidence,

1 IN mercy, Lord, remember me.

Through all the hours of night.

And grant to me most graciously

The safeguard of thy might.

2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes,

Since thou wilt not remove :

O, in the morning let me rise

Rejoicing in thy love.

»3 Or, if this night should prove my last,

And end my transient days,

Lord, take me to thy promised rest,

Where I may sing thy praise.
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1016. L. M. WATT8.

An Eveiiing Hymn.

1 THUS far the Lord lias led me on,

Thus far his power prolongs my days

;

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to waste,

And I, perhaps, am near my home ;

But he forgives my follies past

;

He gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep ;

Peace is the pillow for my head ;

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

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come,

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb.

With sweet salvation in the sound.

1017. L. M. Chr. Mel.

The Family Altar.

1 WHERE'EE the Lord shall build my house,

An altar to his name I'll raise ;

There, morn and evening, shall ascend

The sacrifice of prayer and praise.

2 With duteous mind, the social band
Shall search the records of thy law

;

There learn thy will, and humbly bow
With filial reverence, love, and awe.

3 If numerous blessings of the earth

Our gracious God to us afford.

With warm, united hearts we'll pay
Our grateful tribute to the Lord.

4 Here fix, dear Lord, thy sacred rest,

And spread the banner of thy love,

Tin, ripened for the heavenly world,

We rise and join the church above.
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MOENIKG AND EVENING.

1018. L- M. WATIB.

Morning or Evening Prayer*

1 MY God, accept my early vows,
Like morning incense in thy house ;

And let my nightly worship rise,

Sweet as the evening sacrifice.

2 Watch o'er my \\^?>, and guard them. Lord,
From every rash and heedless word

;

Nor let my feet incline to tread

The guilty path where sinners lead.

3 O, may the righteous, when I stray,

Smite and reprove my wandering way ;

Their gentle words, like ointment shed,

Shall never bruise, but cheer my head.

4 When I behold them pressed with grief,

I'll cry to Heaven for their relief;

And by my warm petitions prove

How much I prize their faithful love.

1019. P. M. Wake.

Prayer at Morning and Evening.

1 TO prayer, to prayer ; for the morning breaks,

And Earth in her Maker's smile awakes

;

His light is on all below and above—
The light of gladness, and life, and love.

O, then, on the breath of this early air.

Send upward the incense of grateful prayer.

'2 To prayer ; for the glorious sun is gone,

And the gathering darkness of night comes on

;

Like a curtain from God's kind hand it flows,

To shade the couch v/here his children repose.

Then kneel, while the watching stars are bright,

And give your last thoughts to the Guardian of

night.
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MORNING AND- EVENINO.

1020. ^' M- ^^™-

Morning or Eve)ii7ig Song,

1 MY God, how endless is thy love !

Thy gifts are every evening new ;

And morning mercies, from above,

Gently distil like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ;

Thy sovereign word restores the Hght,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

3 I yield my powers to thy command ;

To thee I consecrate my days ;

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

1021. c- M. KippiB

Morning and Evening Praise.

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

In whom are founded all my hopes,

In whom my wishes end.

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost,

Thy boundless love surveys,

And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares

The sacrifice of praise.

8 When evening slumbers press my eyes,

With thy protection blest,

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

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure.

Fears no approaching ill

;

For, whether waking or asleep,

Thou, Lord, art with me still.
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MOKNING AND EVEMmS.

1022. c. M. AM«».

" / xoill be glad in the Lord."

1 WHEN morning's first and hallowed ray
Breaks with its trembling lights

To chase the pearly dews away,—
Bright teardrops of the night,—

2 My heart, O Lord, forgets to rove.

But rises, gladly free,

On wings of everlasting love.

And finds its home in thee.

3 When evening's silent shades descend,

And nature sinks to rest,

Still to my Father and my Friend
My wishes are addressed.

4 And e'en when midnight's solemn gloom
Above, around, is spread.

Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom
Ai*e hovering o'er my head.

5 I dream of that fair land, Lord,

Where all thy saints shall be ;

I wake to lean upon thy word.

And still delight in thee.

1023. L. M. BOWRING.

Perpetiial Praise.

1 WHEN, wakened by thy voice of power,

The hour of morning beams in light.

My voice shall sing that morning hour,

And thee, who mad'st that hour so bright.

2 The morning strengthens into noon ;

Earth's fairest beauties shine more fair;

And noon and morning shall attune

My gratefuPheart to praise and prayer.

3 When 'neath the evening western gate

The sun's retiring rays are hid,

My joy shall be to meditate.

E'en as the pious patriarch did.
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

4 As twilight wears a darker hue,

And gathering nigbt creation dims,

The twilight and the midnight, too.

Shall have their harmonies and hymns.

5 So shall sweet thoughts, and thoughts eutUnlev

My constant inspirations be.

And every shifting scene of time

Reflect, my God, a light from thee.

1024. .Ss. Hooo.

Praise to God.

1 BLESSED be thy name forever,

Thou of life the glorious Giver

:

Thou canst guard thy creatures sleeping

;

Heal the heart long broke with weeping.

2 Thou who slumberest not, nor sleepest,

Blest are they thou kindly keepest j

Thou of every good the Giver,

Blessed be thy name forever.

YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

1025. C. M. TATLOB.

YoiUh.

1 COME, let us now forget our mirths

And think that we must die

;

What are our best delights on earth.

Compared with those on high ?

2 Our pleasures here will soon be passed,

Our brightest joys decay

;

But pleasures there forever last,

And cannot fade away.
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

8 Here sins and sorrows we deplore,

With many cares distressed

;

But there the mourners weep no mere,
And there the weary rest.

4 Our dearest friends, when death shall call,

At once must hence depart

;

But there we hope to meet them all,

And never, never part.

5 Then let us love and serve the Loi'd

"With all our youthful powers,

And we shall gain this great reward,

This glory shall be ours.

1026. L. M. Cawood.

Samuel called.

1 IN Israel's fane, by silent night,

The lamp of God was burning bright

;

And there, by viewless angels kept,

Samuel, the child, securely slept.

2 A voice unknown the stillness broke

;

" Samuel," it called, and thrice it spoke

;

He rose ; he asked whence came the word

:

From Eli? No— it was the Lord.

3 Thus early called to serve his God,
In paths of righteousness he trod

;

Prophetic visions fired his breast,

And all the chosen tribes were blest.

4 Speak, Lord ; and, from our earliest days.

Incline our hearts to love thy ways

;

Thy wakening voice hath reached our ear

;

Speak, Lord, to us ; thy servants hear.

|_02!?. CM. Episcopal Coll.

Early Piety.

1 0, IN the morn of life, when youth

With vital ardor glows.

And shines in all the fairest charms
That beauty can disclose,—
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TOUTH AND OLD AGE.

2 Deep in thy soul, before its powers
Are yet by vice enslaved,

Be thy Creator's glorious name
And character engraved ;

—
3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud

The sunshine of thy days.

And cares and toils, in endless round,

Encompass all thy ways;—
4 Ere yet thy heart the woes of age,

With vain regret, deplore.

And sadly muse on former joys,

That now return no more.

5 True wisdom, early sought and gained,

In age will give thee rest

;

0, then improve the mom of hfe.

To make its evening blest.

1028. C. M. Watts.

Early Piety.

1 WHEN children give their hearts to God,
'Tis pleasing in his eyes ;

A flower, when offered in the bud,

Is no vain sacrifice.

2 It saves us from a thousand snares

To mind religion young ;

Grace will preserve our following years,

And make our virtues strong.

3 To thee, almighty God, to thee

May we our he^ts resign

;

'Twill please us to look back and see

That our whole lives were thine.

1029. c. M. cowPB..

Youthful Piety.

1 BESTOW, Lord, upon our youth
The gift of saving grace,

And let the seed of sacred truth

Fall in a fruitful place.
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

2 Grace is a plant, where'er it grows,

Of pure and heavenly root,

But fairest in the youngest shows,

And yields the sweetest fruit.

3 Ye careless ones, O, hear betimes

The voice of sovereign love

;

Your youth is stained with many crimes,

But mercy reigns above.

4 For you the public prayer is made ;

O, join the public prayer

:

For you the secret tear is shed

;

O, shed yourselves a tear.

5 We pray that you may early prove
The Spirit's power to teach

;

You cannot be too young to love

That Jesus whom we preach.

1030. C. M. Hebeu.

Early Piety,

1 BY cool Siloam's shady rill.

How sweet the lily grows !

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill.

Of Sharon's dewy rose

!

2 And such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod,

Whose secret lieajt, with influence sweet,

Is upward drawn to God.

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

The hly must decay ;

The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour

Of man's maturer age

Will shake the soul with sorrow's power
And stormy passion's rage.
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

5 Dependent on thy bounteous breath,

We seek thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own.

L)31. C. M. LOGAN.

Early Instruction.

1 HOW happy is the child who hears

Instruction's waiTiing voice.

And who celestial Wisdom makes
His early, only choice !

2 For she has treasures greater far

Than east or west unfold ;

And her rewards more precious are

Than all their stores of gold.

3 She guides the young with innocence

In pleasure's path to tread ;

A crown of glory she bestows

Upon the hoary head.

4 According as her labors rise,

So her rewards increase ;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her paths are peace.

1032. C. M. WATTS.

Scrijitures a Guide for Youth,

1 HOW shall the young secure their hearts,

And guard their lives from sin ?

Thy word the choicest rules imparts

To keep the conscience clean.

2 When once it enters to the mind,
It spreads such light abroad,

The meanest souls instruction find,

And raise their thoughts to God.

3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,

That guides us all the day ;

And through the dangers of the night,

A lamp to lead our way.
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4 Thy word is everlasting truth ;

How pure is every page !

That holy book shall guide our youth,

And well support our age.

1033. S. M. VILL.COIX.

Youth entreated.

1 MY son, know thou the Lord
;

Thy father's God obey ;

Seek his protecting care by night,

His guardian hand by day.

2 Call while lie may be found,

And seek him v/hile he's near

;

Serve him with all thy heart and mind,

And worship him v/ith fear.

3 K thou wilt seek his face,

His ear will hear thy cry ;

Then shalt thou find his mercy sure,

His grace forever nigh.

4 But if thou leave thy God,
Nor choOvSe the path to heaven,

Then shalt thou perish in thy sins,

And never be forgiven.

1034. 8s, 7s, & 4. Union MiNSTEBX.

Children exhorted.

1 CHILDREN, hear the melting story

Of the Lamb that once was slain

;

'Tis the Lord of life and glory ;

Shall he plead with you in vain ?

O, receive him,

And salvation now obtain.

2 Yield no more to sin and folly,

So displeasing in his sight

;

Jesus loves the pure and holy

;

Tliey alone are his dehght

:

Seek his favor,

And your hearts to him unite.
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

3 All J our sins to him confessing

Who is ready to forgive,

Seek the Savior's richest blessing,

On his precious name believe

:

He is waiting

;

Will you not his grace receive ?

1035. CM. FAWCEXl

Importance of Religion,

1 RELIGION is the chief concern
Of mortals here below ;

May we its great impoi*tance learn,

Its sovereign virtue know.

2 Religion should our thoughts engage
Amidst our youthful bloom

;

'Twill fit us for declining age.

And for the solemn tomb.

3 O, may our hearts, by grace renewed,
B6 our Redeemer's throne ;

And be our stubborn wills subdued,
His government to own.

4 Let deep repentance, faith, and love
Be joined with godly fear.

And all our conversation prove
Our hearts to be sincere.

5 Let lively hope our souls inspire ;

Let wann affections rise

;

And may we wait with strong deske
To mount above the skies.

iUoD. C. M. Salisbury Coll.

Retnemher thy Creator in the Days of thy Youth.

1 IN the soft season of thy youth,
In nature's smiling bloom.

Ere age arrive, and, trembling, wait
Its summons to the tomb,—

2 Remember thy Creator, God

;

For him thy liowers employ ;
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope,

Thy confidence, thy joy.

3 He shall defend, and guide thy course

Through Ufe's uncertain sea,

Till thou art landed on the shore

Of blest eternity.

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose

The path of heavenly truth ;

The earth affords no loveHer sight

Than a religious youth.

103?. C. M^ DODDRIDOB.

Young Persons invited to seek and love Christ.

1 YE hearts with youthful vigor warm,
In smiling crowds draw near ;

And turn from every mortal charm,

A Savior's voice to hear.

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high,

Stoops to converse with you, *

And lays his radiant glories by.

Your welfare to pursue.

3 The soul that longs to see his face.

Is sure his love to gain

;

And they who early seek his grace,

Shall never seek in vain.

4 What object, Lord, my soul should move,
If once compared with thee ?

What beauty should command my love.

Like what in Christ I see ?

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys,

Vain tempters of the mind

;

'Tis here I fix my lasting choice.

For here true bHss I lind.

1038. 7s&6s. S.F.Smith.

Remember thy Creator.

I "REMEMBER thy Creator"

Whii ^ youth's fair spring is bright,
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

Before thy cares are gi'eater,

Before comes age's night

;

"While yet the sun shines o'er thee,

"While stars the darkness cheer,

"While life is all before thee,

Thy great Creator fear.

2 " Bemember thy Creator
"

Ere hfe resigns its trust,

Ere sinks dissolving nature.

And dust returns to dust

;

Before with God, who gave it.

The spirit shall appear :

He cries, v/ho died to save it,

" Thy great Creator fear."

1039. L. M. wa™.
Youth anf Judgment.

1 YE sons of Adam, vain and young,
Indulge your eyes, indulge your tongue ;

Taste the dehghts your souls desire,

And give a loose to all your fii-e.

2 Pursue the pleasures you design.

And cheer your hearts with songs and wine ;

Enjoy the day of mirth— but Imow,
There is a day of judgment too.

3 God, from on high, beholds your thoughts

;

His book records your secret faults

;

The ^vorks of darkness you have done
Must all appear before the sun.

4 The vengeance to your follies due
Should strike your hearts with terror through

:

How Yvdll you stand before his face.

Or answer for his injured grace ?

5 Almighty God, turn off theii* eyes
From these alluring vanities ;

And let the thunder of thy word
Awake their souls to fear the Lord.
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

1040. CM. DODDMDOB.

Christ's Regard for little Children.

1 SEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand,

With all-engaging charms

;

Hark ! how he calls the tender lambs,

And folds them in his arms !

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries,

" Nor scorn their humble name ;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these

The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer,

And yield them up to thee ;

With humble trust that we are thme.

Thine let our offspring be.

4 If orphans they are left behind.

Thy guardian care we trust

;

That care shall heal our bleeding hearts,

If weeping o'er their dust.

1041. S. M. Fellows.

Prayer for Offspring.

1 GREAT God, now condescend

To bless our rising race ;

Soon may their willing spirits bend.

The subjects of thy grace.

2 O, what a pure delight

Their happiness to see !

Our warmest wishes all unite

To lead theih' souls to thee.

3 0, grant thy Spirit, Lord,

Their hearts to sanctify
;

Remember now thy gracious word
Our hopes on thee rely.

4 Draw forth the melting tear,

The penitential sigh ;

Inspire their hearts with faith sincere,

And fix their hopes on high.
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YOUTH AND OLD AGE.

1042. CM. Mothers' Htmks.

Prayer for Children's Conversion.

1 LORD, behold us at thy feet,

A needy, sinful band ;

As suppliants round thy mercy seat,

We come at thy command.

2 'Tis for our children we would plead,

The offspring thou hast given ;

Where shall we go, in time of need,

But to the God of heaven ?

3 We ask not for them wealth or fame,

Amid the worldly strife

;

But in the all-prevaihng name.

We ask eternal life.

4 We seek the Spirit's quickening grace,

To make them pure in heart.

That they may stand before thy face,

And see thee as thou art.

1043. S. M. Watts.

Prayer of a Youth.

1 WITH humble heart and tongue.

My God, to thee I pray ;

O, make me learn, while I am young,

How I may cleanse my way.

2 Make an unguarded youth

The object of thy care ;

Help me to choose the way of truth,

And fly from every snare.

3 My heart, to folly prone.

Renew by power divine
;

Unite it to thyself alone,

And make me wholly thine.

4 0, let thy word of grace

My warmest thoughts employ

;

Be this, through all my following days,

My treasure and my joy.
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TOOTH AND OLD AOE.

1044. C. M. AHOK.

The Orphan's Hymn,

1 WHERE shaU the child of sorrow find

A place for calm repose ?

Thou Father of the fatherless,

Pity the orphan's woes.

2 What friend have I in heaven or earth,

What friend to trust but thee ?

My father's dead ; my mother's dead

;

My God, remember me.

3 Thy gracious promise now fulfil,

And bid my trouble cease ;

In thee the fatherless shall find

Pure mercy, grace, and peace.

4 I've not a secret care or pain

But he that secret knows ;

Thou Father of the fatherless,

Pity the orphai\'s woes.

1045. ^'- M. Watts.

Old Age.

1 MY God, my everlasting hope,

I hve upon thy truth
;

Thy hands have held my childhood up,

And strengthened all my youth.

2 Still has my life nev/ wonders seen.

Repeated every year

;

Behold, my days that yet remain,

I trust them to thy care.

3 Cast me not off when strength declines,

Wlien hoary hairs arise ;

And round me let thy glory shine.

Whene'er thy servant dies.

4 Then, in the history of my age.

When men review my days,

They'll read thy love in every page,

In every line thy praise.
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1046. ^' ^*-- GiiEExwooD'8 Coil

Old Age anticipated.

1 WHEN in the vale of lengthened years

My feeble feet shall tread,

And I survey the various scenes

Through which I have been led,—
2 How many mercies will my life

Before my view unfold !

What countless dangers will be past

!

What tales of sorrow told !

3 But yet, my soul, if thou canst say,

I've seen my God in all

;

In eveiy blessing owned his hand,

In every loss his call ;
—

4 If piety has marked my steps,

And love my actions formed.

And purity possessed my heart,

And truth my lips adorned ;
—

5 If I an aged servant am
Of Jesus and of God,

I need not fear the closing scene,

Nor di'ead th' appointed road.

6 This scene will all my labors end

;

This road conduct on high ;

With comfort I'll review the past.

And triumph though I die.

] 047. c. M. watw.

Smtaining Grace in old Age implored.

1 GOD of my childhood and my youth,

The Guide of all my days,

I have declared thy heavenly truth.

And told thy wondrous ways.

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,

And leave my fainting heart ?

Who shall sustain my sinking years,

If God, my strength, depart ?
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TIME AND ETERNITY.

3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim
Before the rising age,

And leave a savor of thy name
When I shall quit the stage.

4 The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove

;

O, may these poor remains of breath

Teach all the woi-ld thy love.

1048. L. M. Anon

Memory of the Past.

1 HOW blest is he whose tranquil mind,

When life declines, recalls again

The years that time has cast behind,

And reaps delight from toil and pain

!

2 So, when the transient storm is past,

The sudden gloom and driving shower,

The sweetest sunshine is the last

;

The loveliest is the evening hour.

TIME AND ETERNITY.

1049. L. M. DODDRir^B.

The Flight of Time.

1 GOD of eternity, from thee

Did infant Time his being draw

;

Mora mts, and days, and months, and years

Revolve by thine unvaried law.

2 Silent and slow they glide away

;

Steady and strong the current flows,

Lost in eternity's wide sea—
The boundless gulf from whence it rose.

8 With it the thoughtless sons of men
Upon the rapid streams are borne
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TIME AND ETERNITY.

Swift on to their eternal home,
Whence not one soul can e'er return.

4 Yet, while the shore, on either side,

Presents a gaudy, flattering show,

We gaze, in fDnd amazement lost,

Nor think to what a world w 3 go.

5 Great Source of wisdom, teach my heart

To know the price of every hour,

That time may bear me on to joys

Beyond its measure and its power.

1050. c. M. j.Q.AD>i«fl.

Sioiftness of Time.

1 HOW swift, alas ! the moments fly

!

How rush the years along !

Scarce here, yet gone already by—
The burden of a song.

2 See childhood, youth, and manhood pass

And age, with furrowed brow ;

Time was— time shall be— but, alas !

Where, where in time is now ?

3 Time is the measure but of change

;

No present hour is found ;

The past, the future, fill the range

Of time's unceasing round.

4 Wliere, then, is now ? In realms above*

With God's atoning Lamb,
In regions of eternal love.

Where sits enthroned I AM.
5 Then, pilgrim, let thy joys and cares

On time no longer lean

;

But henceforth all thy hopes and fears

From earth's affections wean.

6 To God let grateful accents rise ;

With truth, with virtue, live

;

So all the bliss that time denies,

Eternity shall give.
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1051. C. M. Watts.

7" ife shortt and Man frail.

1 TEACH me the measure of my days,

Thou Maker of my frame ;

I would survey life's narrow space,

And learn how frail I am.

2 A span is all that we can boast

;

How short the fleeting time !

Man is but vanity and dust.

In all his flower and prime.

3 Some walk in honor's gaudy show,

Some dig for golden ore ;

They toil for heirs they kno\T not who,
And soon are seen no more.

4 What should I wish, or wait for, then,

From creatures— earth and dust ?

They make our expectations vain,

Aiid disappoint our trust.

5 Now I resign my earthly hope.

My fond desire recall

;

I give my mortal interest up.

And make my God my all.

1352. 7s & 6s. (Peculiar.) Barton.

Life a Winter's Day.

1 TIME is winging us away
To our eternal home ;

Life is but a winter's day—
A journey to the tomb :

Youth and vigor soon will flee,

Blooming beauty lose its charms ;

All that's mortal soon shall be

Enclosed in Death's cold arms.

2 Time is winging us away
To our eternal home ;

Life is but a winter's day—
A journey to the tomb ;
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But the Christian shall enjoy

Health and beauty soon above,

Where no worldly griefs annoy,

Secure in Jesus' love.

1053. C. H. M. j.TAitt^

What is your Life ?

I O, WHAT is life ?
—

'tis like a flowei

Tliat blossoms and is gone
;

It flcarishes its little hour,

With all its beauty on :

Death comes, and, like a wintry day,

It cuts the lovely flower away.

.2 O, what is life ?— 'tis Hke the bow
That glistens in tlie sky :

We love to see its colors glow

;

But while we look, they die :

Life fails as soon : to-day 'tis here ;

To-morrow it may disappear.

S Lord, what is life ?— if spent with thee,

In humble praise and prayer.

How long or short our life may be.

We feel no anxious care

:

Though life depart, our joys shall last

When life and all its joys are pa'st.

1 U 4:

.

-L. M. Spirit of the Psalms.

Brevity of Life.

1 ERE mountains reared their forms subhme,
Or heaven and earth in order stood,

Ikfore the birth of ancient time.

From everlasting thou art God.

2 A thousand ages, in their flight,

With thee are as a fleeting day

;

Past, present, future, to thy sight

At once their various scenes display.

3 But our brief life's a shadowy dream,
A passing thought, that soon is o'er,
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That fades with morning's earliest beam,
And fills the musing mind no more.

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give.

Each passing moment so to spend.

That we at length with thee may live

Where life and bliss shall never end.

1055. 7s & 6s. S. F. Smith.

Life rapidly passing aicay.

1 AS flows the rapid river.

With channel broad and free,

Its waters rippHng ever.

And hasting to the sea.

So life is onward flowing, .

And days of offered peace.

And man is swiftly going

Where calls of mercy cease.

2 As moons are ever waning,

As hastes the sun away,
As stormy winds, complaining.

Bring on the wintry day.

So fast the night comes o'er us.

The darkness of the grave

;

And death is just before us ;

God takes the life he gave.

3 Say, hath thy heart its treasure

Laid up in worlds above ?

And is it all thy pleasure

Thy God to praise and love ?

Beware, lest death's dark river

Its billows o'er thee roll.

And thou lament forever

The ruin of thy soul.

1056. L. M. Steele.

The Shortness of Time, a7id Frailty of Man.

1 ALMIGHTY Maker of my fmme,
Teach me the measur€ of my days ;
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Teach me to know how frail I am,

And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span ;

A Httle point my life appears ;

How frail, at best, is dying man

!

How vain are all his hopes and fears I

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ;

Vain are the cares whi3h rack his mind

;

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe,

And dies, and leaves them all behind.

4 O, be a nobler portion mine ;

My God, I bow before thy throne

;

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign.

And fix my hope on thee alone.

105?. C. M. Watts.

Shortness of Life t and Goodness of God.

1 TIME, what an empty vapor 'tis

!

And days, how swift they are

!

Swift as an Lidian arrow flies,

Or like a shooting star.

2 Our life is ever on the wing.

And death is ever nigh
;

The moment when our hves begin.

We all begin to die.

3 Yet, mighty God, our fleeting days
Thy lasting favors share ;

Yet with the bounties of thy grace
Thou load'st the roUmg year.

4 'Tis sovereign mercy finds us food.

And we are clothed with love ;

While grace stands pointing out the road
That leads our souls above.

5 His goodness runs an endless roind

;

All glory to the Lord !

His jnercy never knows a bound-
And be his name adored.

595



TIME AND JiTERNITY.

6 Thus we begin the lasting song

;

And when we close our eyes,

Let the next age thy praise prolong,
Till time, till nature dies.

1058. CM. WATTS.

Brevity and Frailty of Life.

1 HOW short and hasty is our life !

How vast our soul's affairs !

Yet foolish mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along.

Without a moment's stay

;

Just like a story, or a song,

We pass our lives away.

3 God from on high invites us liome ;

But we march heedless on.

And, ever hastening to the tomb,

Stoop downAvard as we run.

4 Draw us, God, with sovereign grace,

And Hft our thoughts on high,

That we may end this mortal race,

And see salvation nigh.

1059. S. M. WATTS.

Man Juistening to the Grave.

1 LORD, what a feeble piece

Is this our mortal frame

!

Our life, how poor a trifle 'tis,

That scarce deserves the name !

2 Alas ! 'twas brittle clay

That formed our body first

;

And CA'ery month, and every day,

'Tis mouldering back to dust.

3 Our moments fly apace ;

Nor will our minutes stay ;

Just like a flood our hasty days

Are sweeping us away.
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4 Then, if our days must fly,

We'll keep their end in sight

;

We'll spend them all in wisdom's way,
And let them speed their flight.

5 They'll waft us sooner o'er

This life's tempestuous sea

;

We soon shall reach the peaceful shore
Of blest eternity.

1060. L. M. WATT..

Life the Day of Grace.

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

;

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

2 Life is the hour that God has given
To 'scape from hell, and fly to heaven ;

The day of grace, and mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.

3 The living know that they must die.

But all the dead forgotten lie

;

Their memory and then- sense are gone,
Alike unknowing and unknown.

4 Their hatred and their love are lost,

Their envy buried in the dust

;

They have no share in all that's done
Beneath the cii'cuit of the sun.

5 Then what my thoughts design to do.
My hands with all your might pui-sue

;

Since no device nor work is found.
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground.

1061. S. M. DODDUIDQB

Importance of To-Day

.

1 TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine.

Lodged in thy sovereign hand

;

And if its sun arise and shine.

It shines by thy command.
597



TIME AND ETERNITY.

2 The present moment flies,

And bears our life away

;

O, make thy servants truly wise,

That they may live to-day.

3 Since on this fleeting hour
Eternity is hung,

Awake, by thine almighty power,
The aged and the young.

4 One thing demands our care ;

O, be that still pursued

;

Lest, slighted once, the season fair

Should never be renewed.

5 To Jesus may we fly.

Swift as the morning light, #
Lest life's young, golden beams should die

Li sudden, endless night.

1062. Bs & 4s. Anon.

Vanity of the World.

1 ALAS ! how poor and little worth
Are all those glittering toys of earth

That lure us here !

Dreams of a sleep that death must break

:

Alas ! before it bids us wake.
They disappear.

2 "Where is the strength that spurned decay,

The step that rolled so light and gay,

The heart's blithe tone ?

The strength is gone, the step is slow,

And joy grows weariness and woe
When age comes on.

3 Our birth is but a starting-place
;

Life is the running of the race.

And death the goal

:

There all those ghttering toys are brought

,

That path alone, of all unsought,

Is found of all.
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4 O, let the soul its slumbers break,

Arouse its senses, and awake
To see how soon

Life, like its glories, glides away,
And the. stern footsteps of decay

Come stealing on.

lUOO. ^' ^^* DODDRIDaB.

Earthly and heavenly Good compared.

1 THESE mortal joys, how soon they fade!

How swift they pass away

!

The dying flower reclines its head.

The beauty of a day.

2 Soon are those earthly treasures lost

We fondly call our own ;

We scarcely can possession boast,

Before we find them gone.

3 But there are joys which cannot die,

With God laid up in store.

Treasures beyond the changing sky,

More bright than golden ore.

4 The seeds which piety and love

Have scattered here below.

In fair and fertile fields above
To ample harvests grow.

[064. C. p. M. WE8LB.

Serious Prospect of Eternity.

1 LO, on a narrow neck of land,

'Twixt two unbounded seas I stand

;

Yet how insensible !

A point of time, a moment's space,

Removes me to yon heavenly place,

Or shuts me up in hell.

2 O Grod, my inmost soul convert,

And deeply on my thoughtless heart

Eternal things impress

;
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Give me to feel their solemn weight,

And save me ere it be too late ;

Wake me to righteousness.

3 Before me place, in bright array,

The pomp of that tremendons day,

When thou with clouds shalt come
To judge the nations at thy bar

;

And tell me, Lord, shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom ?

4 Be this my one great business here,

With holy t rembling, holy fear.

To make my calling sure :

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil,

And suffer all thy righteous will,

And to the end endure.

5 Then, Savior, then my soul receive,

Transported from this vale to live

And reign with thee above.

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight.

And hope in full, supreme delight,-

And everlasting love.

1065. C. M. WAxm
Time the Period to prepare for Eternity.

1 THEE we adore, eternal name,

And humbly own to thee

How feeble is our mortal frame,

What dying worms are we.

2 The year rolls round and steals away
The breath that first it gave ;

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

We're travelHng to the grave.

3 Great God, on what a slender thread

Hang everlasting things

!

The final state of all the dead
Upon life's feeble strings.

4 Eternal joy, or endless woe.

Attends on e\ery breath ;
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And yet how unconcerned we go
Upon the brink of death !

5 Dangers stand thick through all the ground
To push us to the tomb ;

And fierce diseases wait around

To hurry mortals home.

6 Awake, Lord, our drowsy sense

To walk this dangerous road

;

And if our souls are hurried hence,

May they be found with God.

1066. c. M. wattb.

Siqyport in God,

1 GOD, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come.

Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home,—
2 Under the shadow of thy throne

Still may we dwell secure ;

Sufficient is thine aim alone.

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,

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

4 A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone ;

Short as the watch that ends the night,

Before the rising sun.

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 perpetual home.
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AFFLICTION.

1067. C. M. JOTTON.

God the Refuge of the AfflicHd.

1 AFFLICTION is a stormy deep,

Where wave resounds to wave

;

Though o'er our heads the billows roll,

"We know the Lord can save.

2 When darkness and when sorrows rose.

And pressed on every side,

The Lord hath still sustained our steps,

And still hath been our Guide.

3 Perhaps, before the morning dawn.
He will restore our peace

;

For he who bade the tempest roar

Can bid the tempest cease.

4 Here will we rest, here build our hopes,

Nor murmur at his rod ;

He's more to us than all the world—
Our health, our life, our God.

1068. L. M. Watts.

Prayer in Affliction.

1 MY righteous Judge, my gracious God,
Hear when I spread my hands abroad.

And cry for succor from thy throne ;

O, make thy truth and mercy known.

2 Look down in pity, Lord, and see

The mif^hty woes that burden rae ;

Down to the dust my life is brought,

Like one long buried aci forgot.

3 My thoughts, in musing silence, trace

The ancient wonders of thy grace

;

Thence I derive a glimpse of hope.

To bear my sinking spirits up.
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4 For thee I thirst, I pray, I mourn ;

When will thy smiling face return ?

Shall all my joys on earth remove,

And God forever hide his love ?

5 Release my soul from trouble, Lord

;

Quicken and keep me by thy w :)rd

;

'May all its promises be mine

;

Be thou my portion— I am thine.

1069. c. M. .vnon

The Benefit of Jjfliction.

1 GOD, to thee my sinking soul

In deep distress doth fly
;

Thy love can all my griefs control,

And all my wants supply.

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

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

3 The tempest that obscured the sky
Hath set my bosom free

From eartlily care and sensual joy.

And turned my thoughts to thee.

4 Affliction's blast hath made me learn

To feel for others' woe,

And humbly seek, with deep concern,

My own defects to know.

5 Then rage, ye stonns
; ye billows, roar ;

My heart defies your shock ;

Ye make me cling to God the more—
To God, my sheltering Rock.

1070. CM. Watts.

Benefit of Affliction,

1 CONSIDER aU my sorrows. Lord,
And thy deliverance send

;

My soul for thy salvation faints ;

When will my troubles end ?
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2 Yet I have found 'tis good for me
To bear my Father's rod

;

Affliction made me learn thy law,

And live upon my God.

3 Had not thy word been my delight,

When earthly joys "were fled.

My soul, oppressed with sorrow's weight,

Had sunk among the dead.

4 Before I knew thy chastening rod,

My feet were apt to stray ;

But now I learn to keep thy word.

Nor wander from thy way.

1071. TS. C0WPB».

Benefit of Affliction.

1 'TIS my hapjDiness below
Not to live without the cross.

But the Savior's power to know,
Sanctifying every loss.

2 Trials must and will befall

;

But with humble faith to see

Love inscribed upon them all—
This is happiness to me.

3 Trials make the promise sweet

;

Trials give new life to prayer,

Bring me to my Savior's feet,

Lay me low, and keep me there.

1072. C. M. Newton.

Afflictions needful.

1 BREAK through the clouds, dear Lord, and
shine

;

Let us perceive thee nigh
;

And to each mourning child of thine

These gracious words apply :
—

2 " Let not my children slight the stroke

I for chastisement send,
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Nor faint beneath my kind rebuke ;

For I am still their Friend.

3 " The Tvicked I perhaps may leave

A while, and not reprove ;

But all the children I receive

I scourge, because I love.

4 " I see your hearts at present filled

With grief and deep distress ;

But soon these bitter seeds shall yield

The fruits of righteousness."

1073. L. M. WATT8.

Sanctified Afflictions.

1 FATHER, I bless thy gentle hand ;

How kmd was thy chastising rod.

That forced my conscience to a stand,

And brought my wandering soul to God !

2 FooHsh and vain, I went astray

Ere I had felt thy scourges, Lord ;

I left my guide, and lost my way ;

But now I love and keep thy word.

3 'Tis good for me to wear the yoke.

For pride is apt to rise and swell

;

'Tis good to bear my Father's stroke,

That I might learn his statutes well.

1074. C. M. STEELE

Desiring the Presence of God in Affliction.

1 THOU only Centre of my rest.

Look down with pitying eye.

While, with protracted pain oppressed,

I breathe the f>laintive sigh.

2 Thy gracious presence, my God,
My every wish contains

;

With this, beneath afiliction's load.

My heart no more complains.

3 This can my every care control,

Gild each dark scene with light

;
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This is the sunshine of the soul ;

Without it, all is night

4 My Lord, my life, O, cheer my heart

With thy reviving ray.

And bid these mournful shades depart,

And bring the dawn of day.

1075. CM. Heginbotham.

ComfoH in Sickness and Death.

1 WHEN sickness shakes the languid frame,

Each phantom pleasure flies ;

Vain hopes of bliss no more obscure

Our long-deluded eyes.

2 The tottering frame of moi*tal life

Shall crumble into dust

;

Nature shall faint ; but learn, my soul,

On nature's God to trust.

3 The man whose pious heart is fixed

Securely on his God,
In every frown may comfort find,

And kiss the chastening rod.

4 Nor liim shall death itself alaim

;

On Heaven his soul relies ;

With joy he views his Maker's love,

And with composure dies.

1076. CM. Doddridge.

Sickness and Recovery.

1 MY God, thy service well demands
The remnant of my days

;

Why was this fleeting breath renewed,

But to renew thy praise ?

2 Tliine arms of everlasting love

Did this weak frame sustain.

When life was hovering o'er the grave,

And nature sunk with pain.

3 Into thy hands, my Savior God,
Did I my soul resign,
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In firm dependence on that truth

Which made salvation mine.

4 Back from the borders of the grave,

At thy command, I come ;

Nor will I ask a spe^edier flight

To my celestial home.

5 Where thou appointest mine abode,

There would I choose to be ;

For m thy presence death is life.

And earth is heaven with thee.

107?. c. M. ANOH.

The Widow's Prayer.

1 THOUGH, faint and sick, and worn away
With poverty and woe.

My widowed feet are doomed to stray •

'Mid thorny paths below,—
2 Be thou, Lord, my Father still,

My confidence and guide

;

I know that perfect is thy will,

Whate'er that v/ill decide.

3 I know the soul that trusts in thee

Thou never wilt forsake ;

And though a bruised reed I be,

That reed thou wilt not break.

4 Then keep me, Lord, where'er I go

;

Support me on my way.
Though, worn with poverty and woe.
My widowed footsteps stray.

5 To give my weakness strength, O God,
Thy staff shall yet avail

;

And, though thou chasten with thy rod,

That staff shall never fail.

1078. c. M. MooiiB,

Light in Darkness.

1 THOU who dry'st the mourner's tear.

How dark this world would be,
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If, pierced by sins and sorrows here,

We could not fly to tliee

2 The friends wlio in our sunshine live.

When winter comes, are flown ;

And he who has but tears to give

Must weep those tears alone.

3 O, who could bear life's stormy doom,
Did not thy wing of love

Come, brightly wafting through the gloom
Our peace brancli from above

!

4 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows bright

With mo.e than rapture's ray.

As darkness shovv\s us worlds of light

We never saw by day.

1079. L. M. Bryant.

Blessed are they that mourn.

1 DEEM not that they are blest alone

Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ;

The God who loves our race has shown
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The light of smiles shall fill again

The lids that overflow with teai's,

And weary hours of v/oe and pain

Are earnests of serener years.

3 O, there are days of hope and rest

For every dark and troubled night

;

And grief may bide, an evening guest,

But joy shall come witli early light.

4 And thou who o'er thy friend's low bier

Dost shed the bitter dro[)S like rain,

Hope that a brighter, happier sphere

Will give him to thy arms again.

5 Nor let the good man's trust depart,

Though life its common gifts deny

;

Though with a pierced and broken heart,

And spurned of men, he goes to die.
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6 For God hath marked each anguished day,

And numbered every secret tear

;

And heaven's long age of bliss shaU pay

For all his children suffer here.

1080. C). M. TOPLADT.

Sweetness of Siibmission,

1 WHEN languor and disease invade

This trembling house of clay,

'Tis sweet to look beyond my pain,

And long to fly away ;
—

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend

The whispers of his love ;

Sweet to look upward, to the place

Where Jesus pleads above ;
—

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

Sweet to look forv/ard, and behold

Eternal joys my own ;
—

4 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest,

Whose love can never end ;

Sweet on the promise of his grace

For all things to depend ;
—

5 Sweet, in the confidence of faith,

To trust his firm decrees ;

Sweet to lie passive in his hands.

And know no will but his.

6 If such the sweetness of the stream,

Wliat must the fountain be.

Where saints and angels draw their bUss

Directly, Lord, from thee !

1081. C. M. Haweis.

Sudmisstoii.

1 SUBMISSIVE to thy will, my God,

I all to thee resign.

And bow before thy chastening rod

;

I mourn, but not repine,
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2 Why should my foolish heart complain.

When wisdom, truth, and love

Direct the stroke, inflict the pain,

And point to joys above ?

3 How short are all my sufferings here I

How needful every cross

!

Away, my unbelieving fear.

Nor call my gain my loss.

4 Then give, Lord, or take away,
I'll bless thy sacred name :

Jesus to-day, and yesterday,

And ever, is the same.

1082. C. H. M. CONDEa.

Blessedness of Submission in Trials.

1 WHEN I can trust my all with God,
In trial's fearful hour,

Bow, all resigned, beneath his rod,

And bless his sparing power,

A joy springs up amid distress,

A fountain in the wilderness.
*

2 O, to be brought to Jesus' feet,

Though trials fix me there.

Is still a privilege most sweet.

For he will hear my prayer

;

Though sighs and tears its language be,

The Lord is nigh to answer me.

3 O, blessed be the hand that gave ;

Still blessed when it takes ;

Blessed be he who smites to save,

Who heals the heart he breaks :

Perfect and true are all his ways.

Whom heaven adores and death obeys.

1083. Ss. Bath Coll.

Our Salvation in Trouble.

1 THOU whose compassionate care

Forbids my sad heart to complain,
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Now graciously teach me to bear

The weight of affliction and pain.

2 Though cheerless my days seem to flow,

Though weary and wakeful my nights,

What comfort it gives me to know
'Tis the hand of a Father that smites !

3 A tender Physician thou art,

Who woundest in order to heal,

And comfort divine dost impart

To soften the anguish we feel.

4 O, let this correction be blest,

And answer thy gracious design ;

Then grant that my soul may find rest

In comforts so healing as thine.

1084. C. M. T.Gkebk.

Holy Resignation.

1 IT is the Lord, enthroned in light, *

Whose claims are all divine,

Who has an undisputed right

To govern me and mine.

2 It is the Lord, who gives me all

My wealth, my friends, my ease ;

And of his bomities may recall

Whatever paii he please.

3 It is the Lord, my faithful God,—
Thrice blessed be his name,—

Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood,

Must ever be the same.

4 And can my soul, with hopes like these,

Be faithless or repine ?

No, gracious God ; take what thou please ;

To thee I all resign.
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DEATH.

1085. C. M.
Man^s Mortality.

1 BENEATH our feet and o'er our head
Is equal warning given

;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,

Above us is the heaven.

2 Their names are graven on the stone,

Their bones are in the clay

;

And ere another day is done,

Ourselves may be as they.

3 Death rides on every passing breeze ;

He lurks in every flower

;

Each season has its own disease,

• Its peril every hour.

4 Our eyes have seen the rosy light

Of youth's soft cheek decay.

And fate descend in sudden night

On manhood's middle day.

5 Our eyes have seen the steps of age
Halt feebly towards the tomb ;

And yet shall earth our hearts engage,

And dreams of days to come ?

6 Turn, mortal, turn ; thy danger know

;

Where'er thy foot can tread,

The earth rings hollow from below.

And warns thee of her dead.

1086. CM. Doddridge.

Death and Judgment appointed to All.

1 HEAVEN has confirmed the dread decree,

That Adam's race must die ;

One general ruin sweeps them down.

And low in dust they lie.
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2 Ye living men, the tomb survey,

Where jou must shortly dwell

;

Hark ! how the awful summons sounds
In every funeral knell

!

3 Once you must die, and once for all

;

The solemn purport weigh ;

For know that heaven or hell depends
On that important day.

1087. c. M. wai«.
Meditation on the Tomb.

1 HARK ! from the tombs a warning sound ;

My ears, attend the cry

;

" Ye living men, come view the ground
Where you must shortly lie.

2 " Princes, this clay must be your bed,

In spite of all youi' towers

;

The tall, the wise, the reverend head
Must lie as low as ours."

3 Great God, is this our certain doom ?

And are we still secure ?

Still walking downward to the tomb,
And yet prepare no more ?

4 Grant us the power of quickening grace,

To fit our souls to fly

;

Then, when we drop this dying flesh.

We'll rise above the sky.

1088. C. 'M. Bbddomb.

Preparation for Death.

1 IF I must die, O, let me die

With hope in Jesus' blood,

The blood that saves from sin and guilt,

And reconciles to God.

2 If I must die, O, let me die

In peace with all mankind.
And change these fleeting joys below

For pleasures mo^ refined.
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3 If I must die,— and die I must,—
Let some kind seraph come,

And bear me on his frieadly wing
To my celestial home

4 Of Canaan's land, from Pisgah's top.

May I but have a view.

Though Jordan should o'erflow its banks,

I'll boldly venture through.

1089. 7s & 4. Mrs. Gilbert,

Prayer for Support in Death,

1 WHEN the vale of death appears.

Faint and cold this mortal clay.

Blest Redeemer, soothe my fears,

Light me through the gloomy way

;

Break the shadows,

Usher in eternal day.

2 Upward from this dying state

Bid my waiting soul aspire ;

Open thou the crystal gate

;

To thy praise attune my lyre ;

Then, triumphant,

I will join th' immortal choir.

1.090. C. M. COLLYEE

Prayer for Support in Death.

1 WHEN, bending o er the brink of life,

My trembling soul shall stand.

And wait to pass death's awful flood.

Great God, at thy command,—
2 Thou Source of life and joy supreme.

Whose arm alone can save,

Dispel the darkness that surrounds

The entrance to tiie grave.

3 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand
Beneath my sinking head,

And let a beam of hght divine

Illume my dying bed.
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1091. C. M. Watts,

Prayer for Victory over Death.

1 O FOR an overcoming faith

To cheer my dying hours,

To triumph o'er the monster Death
And all his frightful powers.

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have,

My quivering lips should sing,

" Where is thy boasted victory. Grave ?

And where, O Death, thy sting ?
"

3 If sin be pardoned, I'm secure

;

Death has no sting beside ;

The law gives sin its damning power,

But Christ, my ransom, died.

4 Now to the God of victory

Immortal thanks be paid.

Who makes us conquerors, while we die,

Through Christ, our living Head.

1092. SS. COWPEB

Longing to be loith Christ.

1 TO Jesus, the crown of my hope,

My soul is in haste to be gone ;

O, bear me, ye cherubim, up,

And v/aft me away to his throne.

2 My Savior, whom, absent, I love ;

Whom, not having seen, I adore ;

Whose name is exalted above
All glory, dominion, and power,—

3 Dissolve thou these bonds that detain

My soul from her portion in thee ;.

O, strike off this adamant chain,

And make me eternally free.

4 When that happy era begins,

When arrayed in thy glories I shine,

Nor grieve any more, by my sins,

The bosom on which I recline,—
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5 O, then shall the veil be removed,
And round me thy brightness be poured ;

I'll see Him whom, absent, I loved,

Whom, not having seen, I adored.

1093. C. M. WAxm
God's Presence makes Death easy.

1 DEATH cannot make our souls afraid,

If God be with us there ;

VV^e may w^alk through its darkest shade^

And never yield to fear.

2 I could renounce my all below,

If my Redeemer bid
;

A.nd run, if I were called to go,

And die, as Moses did.

J? Might I but climb to Pisgah's top,

And view the promised land,

My flesh itself Avoukl long to drop,

And welcome the command.

4 Clasped in my heavenly Fathers arms,

I would forget my breath.

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death.

1 J94. L. M. Watts.

Death disarmed.

1 WHY should v/e start, and fear to die ?

What timorous v/orms we mortals are

!

Death is the gate of endless joy,

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the gi'oans, and dying strife

Fright our approaching souls away ;

Still we slmnk back again to life.

Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 O, if my Lord would come and meet.

My soul would stretch her wings in hastCf

Fly, fearless, thi'ough death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terroi^s as she passed.
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4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are,

While on his breast I lean my head,

And breathe my life out sweetly there,

1095. 0. M. WAHB.

Death, in Hope of the Resurrection.

1 GREAT God, I own thy sentence just,

And nature must decay

;

I yield my body to the dust,

To dwell with fellow-clay.

2 Yet faith may triumph o'er the grave,

And trample on the tombs ;

My great Redeemer ever lives,

My God, my Savior, comes.

3 The mighty Conqueror shall appear,

High on a royal seat,

And Death, the last of all his foes.

Lie vanquished at his feet.

4 Then shall I see thy lovely face

With strong, immortal eyes.

And feast upon thy wondrous grace

With pleasure and surprise.

1096. L. 3.1, Bathurst.

The Christian's j^artinj Hour.

1 HOW sweet the hour of closing day,

When all is peaceful and serene.

And when the sun, witli cloudless ray.

Sheds mellow lustre o'er the scene !

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour,

vSo peacefully he sinks to rest.

When faith, endued from heaven with power,
Sustains and cheers his languid breast.

3 Mark but that radiance of his eye,

That smile upon his wasted cheek

;

They tell us of his glory nigh,

Li language that no tongue can speak.
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4 A beam from heavfen is sent to cheer

The pilgrim on his gloomy road

;

And angels are attending near,

To bear him to their bright abode.

5 Who would not wish to die like those

*Wh ?m God's own Spirit deigns to bless ?

To sink into that soft repose,

Then wake to perfect happiness ?

109?. ^- ^-f- Doddridge.

Tlie Christian's Fareioell.

1 YE golden lamps of heaven, farewell,

With all your feeble light

;

Farewell, thou ever-changing moon,
Pale empress of the night.

2 And thou, refulgent orb of day,

In brigliter flames arrayed,

My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere.

No more demands thy aid.

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust

Of my divine abode,

The pavement of those heavenly courts

Where I shall see my God.

4 The Father of eternal light

Will there his beams display

;

Nor shall one moment's darkness blend

With that unvaried day.

1 098. Ss & 4s. (Peculiar.) Anow.

Weeiy not fcrr me.

1 WHEN the spark of life is waning,

Weep not for me :

When the languid eye is streaming,

Weep not for me

:

When the feeble pulse is ceasing.

Start not at its swift decreasing ;

'Tis the fettered souFs releasiug

;

Weep not for me.
018
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2 When the pangs of death assail me,

Weep not for me :

Christ is mine ; he cannot fail me

;

Weep not for me :

Yea, thougl. sin and death endeavor

From his love my soul to sever,

Jesus is my strength forever

;

Weep not for me.

1099. ^' ^' M. W. Boston COLL.

The dying Christian.

1 WHEN Hfe's tempestuous storms are o*er,

How calm he meets the friendly shore,

Who lived averse from sin

!

Such peace on virtue's paths attends,

That, where the sinner's pleasure ends.

The Cliristian's joys begin.

2 See smihng Patience smooth his brow ;

See bending angels downward bow.

To cheer his way on high ;

While, eager for the blest abode.

He joins with them to praise the God
Who taught him how to die.

3 No sorrow drowns his lifted eyes ;

No horrw wrests the struggling sighs.

As from the sinner's breast

;

His God, the God of peace and love,

Pours kindly solace from above.

And soothes his soul to rest.

4 0, grant, my Father and my Friend,

Such joys may gild my peaceful end,

So calm my evening close ;

While, loosed from every earthly tie.

With steady confidence I fly

To thee, from whom I rose.
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] 100. C. M. Fbaboot.

Peaceful Death of the Pious.

1 BEHOLD the western evening light!

It melts in deepening gloom

;

So calmly Christians sink away,
Descending to the tomb.

2 The winds breathe low ; the yellow leaf

Scarce whispers from the tree ;

So gently flows the parting breath,

Wlien good men cease to be.

3 How beautiful on all the hills

The crimson light is shed

!

'Tis like the peace the Christian gives

To mourners round his bed.

4 How mildly on the wandering cloud

The sunset beam is cast

!

So sweet the memory left behind,

When loved ones breathe their last.

5 And lo, above the dews of night

The vesper star appears

;

So faith lights up the mourner's heart,

Whose eyes are dim with tears.

6 Night falls, but soon the morning light

Its glories shall restore

;

And thus the eyes that sleep in death

Shall wake, to close no more.

J^ J (j 2 .
'^S. MONTOOMEETf

The Summons.

1 " SPIRIT, leave thy house of clay;

Lingering dust, resign thy breath

;

Spirit, cast tliy chains away

;

Dust, be thou dissolved in death :

"

Thus the mighty Savior speaks,

Wliile the faithful Christian dies ;

Thus the bonds of life he breaks,

And tlie ransomi^d captive flics.

4 20



DEATH.

2 " Prisoner, long detained below,

Prisoner, now with freedom blest,

Welcome from a world of woe ;

Welcome to a land of rest :

"

Thus the choir of angels sing.

As they bear the soul on high,

Wliile with hallelujahs ring

All the regions of the sky.

3 Grave, the guardian of our dust.

Grave, the treasury of the skies,

Ever}^ atom of thy trust

Rests in hope again to rise

:

Hark ! the judgment tiTimpet calls—
" Soul, rebuild thy house of clay

;

Immortahty thy walls,

And eternity thy day.
*

1102. C, M. WATTS.

The happ^ Vision.

1 JESUS, the vision of thy face

Hath overpowering charms

;

Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace,

If Christ be in my arms.

2 Then while ye hear my heartstrings break,

How sweet my minutes roll

!

A mortal paleness on my cheek,

And glory in my soul.

1103. P- M. POBB.

The dying Christian.

1 VITAL spark of heavenly flame.

Quit, 0, quit this mortal frame ;

Trembling, hoping, hngering, flying—
O, the pain, the bliss of dying

!

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife,

And let me languish into life.

2 Hark ! they whispei* ; angels say,

" Sister spirit, come away."
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What is this aosorbs me quite,

Steals my senses, shuts my sight,

Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ?

Tell me, my soul, can this be death ?

3 The world recedes ; it disappears ;

Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears

"With sounds seraphic ring ;

Lend, lend your wings ; I mount ; I fly :

O Grav 3, where is thy victory ?

O Death, where is thy sting ?

1104. L. M. Mackay.

Asleep in Jesus.

1 ASLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep,

From wliich none ever wakes to weep

;

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus ! 0, how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet

!

With holy confidence to sing

That death has lost its venomed sting

!

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest

:

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour

That manifests the Savior's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O, for me
May such a blissful refuge be

:

Securely shall my ashes lie.

And wait the summons from on high.

5 Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space

Affects this precious hiding-place

:

On Lidian plains or Lapland snows
Believers find the same repose.

1105. L. M. J.N. Brown

Address to the dying Christian.

1 GO, spirit of the sainted dead,

Go to thy L:>nged-for, happy home :
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The tears of man are o er thee shed
The voice of angels bids thee come

2 If life be not in length of days,

In silvered locks and furrowed brow,
But living to the Savior's praise,

How few have Hved so long as thou

!

3 Though earth may boast one gem the less,

May not e'en heaven the richer be ?

And myriads on thy footsteps press,

To share thy blest eternity.

1106. L. M. Barbauld.

Blessedness of the Righteous in Death.

' 1 HOW blest the righteous when he dies !

When sinks a weary soul to rest

!

How mildly beam the closing eyes !

How gently heaves th' expiring breast

!

2 So fades a summer cloud away

;

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er

;

So gently shuts the eye of day

;

So dies a wave along the shore.

3 A holy quiet reigns around,

A calm which life nor death destroys

;

And nought disturbs that peace profound
Which his unfettered soul enjoys.

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears,

Where lights and shades alternate dwell

;

How bright th' unchanging morn appears !

Farewell, inconstant world, farewell.

5 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay.

Light from its load the spirit flies,

While heaven and earth combine to say,
" How blest the righteous when he dies !

"

1107. CM. anok.

Peaceful Death of the Righteous.

1 I LOOKED upon the righteous man,
And saw his parting breath,
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Without a struggle or a sigh,

Serenely yield to death

:

There was no anguish on his brow,
Nor terror in his eye :

The spoiler aimed a fatal dart,

But lost the victory.

2 I looked upon the righteous man,
And heard the holy prayer

Which rose above that breathless form,

To soothe the mourners' care,

And felt how precious was the gift

He to his loved ones gave—
The stainless memory of the just,

The wealth beyond the grave.

3 I looked upon the righteous man.
And all our earthly trust

Of pleasure, vanity, or pride,

Seemed lighter than the dust.

Compared vfitli his celestial gain—
A home above the sky :

O, grant us, Lord, his life to live.

That we like him may die.

1108. C. M. Watts.

Those blessed toho die in the Lord.

1 HEAR what the voice from heaven proclaims

For all the pious dead :

" Sweet is the savor of their names,
And soft their sleeping bed.

2 " They die in Jesus, and are blest

;

How kind their slumbers are !

From suffering and from sin released,

They're freed from every snare.

3 " Far from this world of toil and strife,

They're present with the Lord ;

The labors of their mortal life

End in a large reward."
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1109. S. H. M. Montgomery

TTie Christian's tranqxdl Death.

1 THIS place is holy ground ;

World, with its cares, away

;

A holy, solemn stillness round
This lifeless, mouldering clay ;

Nor pain, nor gi'ief, nor anxious fear

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here.

2 Behold the bed of death.

The pale and mortal clay
;

Heard ye the sob of parting breath ?

Marked ye the eye's last ray ?

No ; life so sweetly ceased to be,

It lapsed in immortality.

3 Why mourn the pious dead ?

Wliy sorrows swell our eyes ?

Can sighs recall the spirit fled ?

Shall vain regrets arise ?

Though death has caused this altered mien,

In heaven the ransomed soul is seen.

4 Bury the dead, and weep
In stUlness o'er the loss

:

Bury the dead ; in Christ they sleep

Who bore on earth his cross ;

And from the grave their dust shaU rise,

In his own image, to the skies.

1110. CM. DALE.

Death of a Christian.

1 DEAR as thou wast, and justly dear.

We will not weep for thee

:

One thought shall check the starting tear—
It is, that thou art free.

2 And thus shall faith's consoling power
The tears of love restrain :

O, who that saw thy parting hour
Could wish thee here again ?
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3 Triumphant in thy closing eye
The hope of glory shone

;

Joy breathed in thy expiring s gh,

To think the race was run.

4 The passing spirit gently fled,

Sustained by grace divine

;

O, may such grace on us be shed,

And make our end like thine.

][ ]_ X 1

.

7s & 8s. (Peculiar.) Doanb

TFeep not.

1 LIFT not thou the wailing voice ;

Weep not ; 'tis a Christian dieth :

Up, where blessed saints rejoice,

Ransomed now, the spirit flieth :

High in Heaven's own light she dwelleth ;

Full the song of triumph swelleth

:

Freed from earth, and eartlily faiHng,

Lift for her no voice of waiHng.

2 They who die in Christ are blest

:

Ours be, then, no thought of grieving

:

Sweetly with their God they rest,

All their toils and troubles leaving :

So be ours the faith that saveth,

Hope that every trial braveth,

Love that to the end endureth.

And, through Christ, the crown s-cureth.

1112. C. M. WATT3.

Death of Christian Friends.

1 WHY do we mourn departing friends,

Or shake at death's alarms ?

*Tis but the voice that Jesus sends

To call them to his arms.

2 Are we not tending upward, too.

As fast as time can move ?

Nor would we wish the hours more sloWy

To keep us from our Love.
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3 Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

'Twas there the flesh of Jesus lay,

And left a long perfume.

4 The graves of all the saints he blest,

And softened every bed ;

Where should the dying members rest,

But mtb their dying Head ?

5 Thence he arose, ascending high,

And showed our feet the way

;

Up to the Lord our souls shall fly.

At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound.

And bid our kindred rise :

Awake, ye nations under ground ;

Ye saints, ascend the skies.

1113. 8S & 7S. COLLTEB

Comfm-t in the Death of the Christian.

1 CEASE, ye mourners, cease to languish

O'er the grave of those you love ;

Pain, and death, and night, and anguish
Enter not the world above.

2 While our silent steps are straying.

Lonely, through night's deepening shade,

Glory's brightest beams are playing

Round the happy Christian's head.

3 Light and peace at once deriving

From the hand of God most high.

In his glorious presence living.

They shall never, never die.

4 Endless pleasure pain excluding.

Sickness there no more can come

;

There no fear of woe, intruding.

Sheds o'er heaven a moment's gloom.
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1114. L. M. Watts.

Death and Burial of a Christian.

1 UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb ;

Take this new treasure to thy trust,

And give these sacred rehes room
To slumber in the silent dust.

2 Kor paiii, nor grief, nor anxious fear

Invades thy bounds ; no mortal woes
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here.

While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jetous slept ; God's dying Son
Passed through the grave, and blest the bed

Rest here; blest saint, till from his tkrone

The morning break, and pierce the shade.

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn

;

Attend, O earth, his sovereign word

;

Restore thy trust ; a glorious form
Shall then arise to meet the Lord.

1115. L. M. ViLL. Coll.

TJie Grave.

1 THE grave is now a favored spot,

To saints who sleep in Jesus blest

;

For there the wicked trouble not,

And there the weary are at rest.

2 At rest in Jesus' faithful arms ;

At rest as in a peaceful bed ;

Secure from all the dreadful storms

Which round this sinful world are spreac

3 Thrice happy souls, who're gone before

To that inheritance divine ;

They labor, sorrow, sigh no more.

But bright in endless glory shine.

4 Then let our mournful tears be dry,

Or in a gentle measure flow ;

We hail them happy in tlie sky,

And joyful wait our call to go.
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]_ X X .
8s & 4. (Peculiar.) MoNTQOMEBT

The Rest of the Grave.

1 THERE is a calm for those who weep,
A rest for weary pilgrims found

;

They softly lie, and sweetly sleep,

Low in the ground.

2 The storm that sweeps the wintry sky
No more disturbs their deep repose

Than summer evening's latest sigh,

That shuts the rose.

3 Then, traveller in the vale of tears,

To realms of everlasting light,

Tlu'ough time's dark wilderness of years,

Pursue thy flight.

4 Thy soul, renewed by grace divine, •

In God's own image, freed from clay.

In heaven's eternal sphere shall shine,

A star of day.

111?. 12s & lis. Hebeh

Farewell to a Friend departed.

1 THOU art gone to the grave ; but we will not de-
plore thee.

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb

;

The Savior has passed through its portals before thee,
And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the

gloom.

2 Thou art gone to the grave ; we no longer behold thee,
Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side j

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to infold thee',

And sinners may hope, since the Savior hath died.

3 Thou art gone to the grave ; and, its mansion for-

saking.

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered lonff

;
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But the sunshine of heaven beamed bright on thy
waking,

And the sound thou didst hear was the serapliim's

song.

i Thou art gone to the
^
grave ; but we will not de-

plore thee,

Since God was thy Ransom, thy Guardian, thy
Guide

:

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee

;

And death has no sting, since the Savior hath died

1^ X 1 8

,

7s. J. H. Bancroft.

The Ch7-istia?i's Burial.

1 BROTHER, though from yonder sky
Cometh neither voice nor cry,

Yet we know for thee to-day

Every pain hath passed away.

2 Not for thee shall tears be given,

Child of God and heir of heaven

;

For he gave thee sweet release
;

Thine the Christian's death of peace.

3 Well we know thy living faith

Had the power to conquer death.

As a living rose may bloom

By the border of the tomb.

4 Brother, in that solemn trust

We commend thee, dust to dust

:

In that faith we wait, till, risen.

Thou shalt meet us all in heaven.

5 While we weep as Jesus wept,

Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept

;

With thy Savior thou shalt rest.

Crowned, and glorified, and blest.

[ ]^ X 9

.

8s & 7s. Bap. Memortax

Burial of a Christian.

1 BROTHER, rest from sin and sorrow

;

Death is o'er, and life is won ;
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On thy slumber dawns no morrow

;

Rest ; thine earthly race is run.

2 Brother, wake ; the night is waning

;

Endless day is round thee poured ;

Enter thou the rest remaining

For the people of the Lord.

3 Brother, wake ; for He who loved thee—
He who died that thou mightst live—

He who graciously approved thee—
Waits thy crown of joy to give.

4 Fare thee well ; though woe is blending

With the tones of earthly love,

Triumph high and joy unending
Wait thee in the realms above.

1120. 7s, 6s, & 8. Noel's CoLJu

The Land of Rest.

1 BROTHER, thou art gone to rest

;

We will not weep for thee

;

For thou art now where oft on earth

*Thy spirit longed to be.

2 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thine is an early tomb ;

But Jesus summoned thee away ;

Thy Savior called thee home.

3 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thy toils and cares are o'er

;

And sorrow, pain, and suffering now
Shall ne'er distress thee more.

4 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thy sms are all forgiven ;

And saints in light have welcomed thee

To share the joys of heaven.

5 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

And this shall be our prayer,

That, when we reach our journey's end,

Thy glory we may share.
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1121 8s & 7s. S JF. Smith.

hiterment of a pious yotoi^: Female

>

1 SISTER, thou wast mild and lovely,

Gentle as the summer breeze,

Pleasant as the air of evening

When it floats among the trees.

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber—
Peaceful in the grave so low :

Thou no more wilt join our number ;

Thou no more our songs shalt know.

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us
;

Here thy loss we deeply feel

;

But 'tis God that hath bereft us ;

He can all our sorrows heal.

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee,

"When the day of life is fled.

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee.

Where no farewell tear is shed.

1122. C. M. SXEELB.

Death of a Child.

1 LIFE is a span— a fleeting hour ;

How soon the vapor flies !

Man is a tender, transient flower.

That e'en in blooming dies.

2 The once-loved form, now cold and dead,

Each mournful thought employs

;

And Nature weeps, her comforts fled.

And withered all licr joys.

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time,

"VYlien what we now deplore

Shall rise in full, immortal prime.

And bloom to fade no more.

4 Cease, then, fond Nature, cease thy tcais ;

Thy Savior dwells on high
;

There everlasting spring appears ;

There joys shall never die.
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1123. L. M. SMBIB.

Death of an Infant.

1 SO fades the lovely, blooming flower,

Frail, smiling solace of an hour

;

So soon our transient comforts fly,

And pleasure only blooms to die.

2 Is there no kind, no healing art,

To soothe the anguish of the heart ?

Spirit of grace, be ever nigh :

Thy comforts are not made to die.

3 Let gentle patience smile on pain,

Till dying hope revives again

;

Hope wipes the tear from sorrow's eye,

And faith points upward to the sky.

1124. L. M. Epis.Coll.

Death of an Infant.

1 AS vernal flowers perfume the mom,
But wither in the rising day,

Thus lovely was this infant's dawn,

Thus swiftly fled its life away.

2 It died before its infant soul

Had ever burned with wrong desires—
Had ever spumed at Heaven's control,

Or ever quenched its sacred fires.

3 It died to sin ; it died to care ;

But for a moment felt the rod

;

Then, rising on the viewless air,

Spread its light wings, and soared to God.

4 This blessed theme now cheers my voice ;

The grave is not the loved one's prison

;

The " stone " that covered half my joys

Is " rolled away," and, lo !
" he's risen."
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1125. CM. Steelb.

The Death of a young Person,

1 WHEN blooming youth is snatched away
By Death's resistless hand,

IV hearts the mournful tribute pay
Which pity must demand.

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh,

O, may this truth, impressed

With awful power, " I too must die,"

Sink deep in every breast.

3 Let this vain world engage no more :

Behold the opening tomb ;

It bids us seize the present hour

;

To-morrow death may come.

4 O, let us fly— to Jesus fly.

Whose powerful arm can save

;

Then shall our Iwpes ascend on high,

And triumph o'er the grave.

5 Great God, thy sovereign grace impart,

With cleansing, heaHng power ;

This only can prepare the heart

For death's surprising hour.

1126. CM. Doddridge.

Death of a Minister.

1 WHAT though the arm of conquering Death
Does God's own house invade ?

What though our teacher and our friend

Is numbered with the dead ?—
2 Though earthly shepherds divell in dust,

The aged and the young ?

The watchful eye in darkness closed,

And dumb th' instructive tongue ?—
3 Th' eternal Shepherd still survives,

' His teaching to impart

:

Lord, be our Leader and our Guide,

And rule and keep our heart.
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4 Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives

We have a boundless store,

And shall be fed with what He gives

Who Hves forevermore.

1127. 8s & 7s. L. H. SiGOuaNET

Death of a Pastor.

1 PASTOR, thou art from us taken
In the glory of thy years,

As the oak, by tempests shaken,

Falls ere time its verdure sears.

2 Here, where oft thy lip hath taught us

Of the Lamb who died to save,—
Where thy guiding hand hath brought us
To the deep, baptismal wave,—

3 Pale and cold we see thee lying

In God's temple, once so dear,

And the mourners' bitter sighing

Falls unheeded on thine ear.

4 All thy love and zeal, to lead us

Where immortal fountains flow.

And on living bread to feed us.

In our fond remembrance glow.

5 May the conquering faith that cheered thee

When thy foot on Jordan pressed.

Guide our spirits while we leave thee

In the tomb that Jesus blessed.

11 ^O. lOs. Montgomery.

Death of a Minister in his Prime.

1 GO to the grave in all thy glorious prime,
In full activity of zeal and power

;

A Christian cannot die before his time ;

The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour.

2 Gro to the grave ; at noon from labor cease

;

Rest on thy sheaves ; thy harvest task is done

;

Come from the heat of battle, and in peace,
Soldier, go home ; with thee the fight is won.
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3 Go to the grave ; for there thy Savior lay

In death's embrace, ere he arose on high

;

And all the ransomed, by that narrow way,
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky.

4 Go to the grave : no ; take thy seat above ;

Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord,

"Where thou for faith and hope hast perfect love,

And open vision for the written word.

1129. "^S. Washbitrn.

The Pastor's Funeral.

1 FATHER, gathered round the bier,

Aid thy weeping children here ;

All our stricken hearts deplore

Loss of him we meet no more.

2 Tender are the rites we pay,

Pastor, o'er thy sleeping clay ;

We, who late the welcome' gave.

Must we bear thee to thy grave ?

3 Earth, unto thy faithful trust

We commit this precious dust

;

There, by pain no more oppressed.

Brother, thou wilt sweetly rest.

4 Glorious will that morning break.

When the dead in Christ shall wake

;

Joy and grief our bosoms swell

;

Brother, pastor, guide, farewell.

J_loO. 'S' ^^' MONTGOMEBT.

The Death of an aged Minister.

1 « SERVANT of God, well done :

Rest from thy loved employ ;

The battle fought, the victory won,

Enter thy Master's joy."

2 The voice at midnight came ;

He started up to hear ;

A mortal arrow pierced his frame ;

He fell, but felt no fear.
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3 Tranquil amid alarms,

It found him on the field,

A veteran slumbering on his arms,

Beneath his red-cross shield.

4 The pains of death are past

;

Labor and sorrow cease ;

And, life's long wai'fare closed at last,

His soul is found in peace.

5 Soldier of Christ, well done ;

Praise be thy new employ

;

And, while eternal ages run,

Kest in thy Savior's joy.

1131. 8S&9S. BAC««,

Death of a Missionary.

1 WEEP not for the saint that ascends

To partake of the joys of the sky

;

Weep not for the seraph that bends

With the Avorshipping chorus on high

;

Weep not for the spirit now crowned
With the garland to martyrdom given

;

O, weep not for him : he has found

His reward and his refuge in heaven.

2 But weep for their sorrows who stand

And lament o'er the dead by his grave

;

Who sigh when they muse on the land

Of their home far away o'er the wave

;

And weep for the nations that dwell

Where the light of the truth never shone,

Where anthems of peace never swell,

And the love of the Lord is unknown.
54 637



KESURRECTION.

RESURRECTION.

1132. C. M. LOGAN.

The Creation an Emblem of the Resurrection,

1 ALL nature dies, and lives again ;

The flowers that paint the field,

The trees that crown the mountain's brow,

And boughs and blossoms yield,—
2 Resign the honors of their form

At winter's stormy blast,

And leave the naked, leafless plain

A desolated waste.

3 Yet soon reviving plants and flowers

Anew shall deck the plain

;

The woods shall hear the voice of spring,

And flourish green again.

4 So, to the dreary grave consigned^

Man sleeps in death's dark gloom.

Until th' eternal morning wake
The slumbers of the tomb.

5 O, may the grave become to us

The bed of peaceful rest,

Whence we shall gladly rise at length,

And mingle with the blest.

1133. S. M. Watts.

Hojjc of the Resurrectio7i.

1 AND must this body die ?

This mortal frame decay ?

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay ?

2 God, my Redeemer, lives,

And often from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dust,

Till he shall bid it rise.
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3 Arrayed in glorious grace

Shall these vile bodies shine,

And every shape, and every face,

Look heavenly and divine.

4 These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus' dying love ;

We would adore his grace below,

And sing his power above.

5 Lcrd, accept the praise

Of th^se our humble songs,

Till strains of nobler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

1134. c. M.
Hope of Heaven brj Christ.

1 BLEST be the everlasting God,
Tiie Father of our Lord

;

Be his abounding mercy praised,

His majesty adored.

2 When from the dead he raised his Son.

And called him to the sky,

He gave our souls a lively hope
That they should never die.

3 What though our inbred sins require

Our flesh to see the dust?

Yet. as the Lord our Savior rose,

„So all his followers must.

4 There's an inheritance divine

Reserved against that day

;

'Tis uncorrupted, undefiled.

And cannot fade away.

5 Saints by the power of God are kept

Till the salvation come

;

We walk by faith, as strangers here,

Till Christ shall call us h^me.
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1135. c. M. A^o^.

The Bodies of the Saints quickened and raised.

1 WHY should our mourning thoughts delight

To grovel in the dust ?

Or why should streams of tears unite

Around th' expiring just ?

2 Did not the Lord, our Savior, d$e,

And triumph o'er the grave ?

Did not our Lord ascend on high,

And prove his power to save ?

3 Doth not the sacred Spirit come.
And dweU in all the saints ?

And should the temples of liis grace

Resound with loud complaints ?

4 Awake, my soul, and like the sun
Burst through each sable cloud

;

And thou, my voice, though broke with sighs,

Tune forth thy songs aloud.

5 The Spirit raised my Savior up.

When he had bled for me ;

And, spite of death and hell, shall raise

Thy pious friends and thee.

6 Awake, ye saints, that dwell in dust,

Your hymns of victory sing

;

And let his dying servants trust

Their ever-Uving King.

1236. CM. Scotch Coll.

Death vanquished.

1 WHEN the last trumpet's awful voice

This rending earth shall shake,

Wlien opening graves shall yield their charge,

And dust to life awake,—
2 Those bodies that con-upted fell

Shall incorrupted rise,

And mortal forms shaU spring to life

Immorta^ in the skies.
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3 Behead what heavenly prophets sung

Is now at last fulfilled,

That Death should yield his ancient reign,

And, vanquished, quit the field.

4 Let Faith exalt her joyful voice.

And thus begin to sing :

" Grave, where is thy triumph now ?

And where, O Death, thy sting ?
"

1137. • L. M. DWIGHT.

Day dawns on the Night of the Grave.

1 SHALL man, O God of light and life,

Forever moulder in the grave ?

Canst thou forget thy glorious work,

Thy promise and thy power to save ?

2 In those dark, silent realms of night

Shall peace and hope no more arise ?

No future morning light the tomb,

Nor daystar gild the darksome skies ?

3 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears ;

When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprang,

Death, the last foe, was captive led,

And heaven with praise and wonder rang.

4 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors

Unfold, to make his children way ;

They shall be clothed with endless life,

Aiid shine in everlastmg day.

5 The trump shall sound, the dead shall wake

;

From the cold tomb the slumberers spring

;

Through heaven, with joy, their myriads rise,

And liail their Savior and their King.

1138. C. M. Watts

Scenes of the Resurrection.

1 HOW long shall Death, the tyrant, reign.

And triumph o'er the just ?

How long the blood of martyrs slain

Lfe mingled with the dust ?
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2 Lo, I behold the scattered shades ;

The dawn of heaven appears ;.

The bright, immortal morning spreads

Its blushes round the spheres.

3 I see the Lord of glory come,
And flaming guards around

;

The skies divide to make him rcom,
The trumpet shakes the ground.

4 I hear the 'oice, " Ye dead, arise
;

"

Ang". lo, the graves obey

;

And waking saints, with joyful 'yes,

Salute th' expected day.

5 O, may our humble spirits stand

Among them, clothed in white

;

The meanest place at his right hand
Is infinite deligjht.

6 How will our joy and wonder rise,

When our returning King
Shall bear us homeward through the skies,

On love's triumphant wing !

[39. C. M. White.

Journeymg through Death to Life.

1 THROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's path.

Amid the deepening gloom,

We, soldiers of a heavenly King,

Are marching to the tomb.

2 There, when the turmoil is no more,

And all our powers decay,

Our cold remains in solitude

Shall sleep the years away.

3 Our labors done, securely laic

In this our last retreat,.

Unheeded o'er our silent dust

The storms of life shall beat.
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4 Yet not thus lifeless, in the grave,

The vital spark shall lie ;

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

To seek its kindred sky.

5 These ashes, too, fliis little dust,

Our Fathci''s care shall keep,

Until the fimi trump shall break
The long and dreary sleep.

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye
Shall shed its mildest rays.

And our long-silent dust shall rise,

With shouts of endless praise.

1140. L. M. WATT,.

Death and the Resurrection^

1 WHEN God is nigh, my faith is strong

;

His arm is my almighty prop :

Be glad, my heart ; rejoice, my tongue

;

My dying flesh shall rest in hope.

2 Thougli in the dust I lay my head.

Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave

My soul forever with the dead.

Nor lose thy children in the grave.

3 My flesh shall thy first call obey,

Shake oil the dust, and rise en high

;

Then shalt thou lead the wondro'is way
To yonder throne above the sky.

4 There streams of endless pleasure flow,

And full discoveries of thy grace,

Which we but tasted here below,

Spread heavenly joys through all the place.
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THE JUDGMENT.

1141 CM. Watts.

Everlasting Absence of God intolerable.

1 THAT awful day will surely come,
Th' appointed hour makes haste,

When I must stand before ray Judge,

And pass the solemn test.

2 Tliou lovely Chief of all my joys,

Thou Sovereign of my heart.

How could I bear to hear thy voice.

Pronounce the sound, " Depart !

"

3 O, wretched state of dpep despair.

To see my God remove,
And fix my dreadful station where

I must not taste his love !

4 Jesus, I throw my arms around,

And hang upon thy breast

;

Without one gracious smile from thee,

My spirit cannot rest.

5 O, tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands ;

Show me some promise in thy book,

Where my salvation stands.

1142. "^S. Hebeb.

The la^t Judgment.

1 IN the sun, and moon, and stars,

Signs and wonders there shall be

;

Earth shall* quake with inward wars.

Nations with perplexity.

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep.

Tossed with stronger tempests, rise ;

Darker storms the mountain sweep.

Redder lightning rend the skies.
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3 Evil thoughts shall shake the proud,

Racking doubt and restless fear

;

And amid the thunder cloud

Shall the Judge of men appear.

4 But though from that awful face

Heaven shall fade and earth shall fly,

Fear not ye, his chosen race ;

Your redemption draweth nigh.

1143. L. M. Hebek.

The Lord will come.

1 THE Lord will come ; the earth shall quake

;

The hiUs their ancient seats forsake

;

And, withering, from the vault of night

The stars withdraw their feeble light.

2 The Lord will come ; but not the same
As once in lowly form he came,
A quiet Lamb to slaughter led,

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead.

3 The Lord will come ; a dreadful form,

With wreath of flame and robe of storm,

On cherub wings and wings of wind,

Anointed Judge of humankind.

4 Can this be he who wont to stray

A pUgrim on the world's highway,
By power oppressed, and mocked by pride ?

O God, is tliis the Crucified ?

5 Go, tyrants, to the rocks complain
;

Go seek the mountain's cleft in vain ;

But faith, victorious o'er the tomb,

Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come."

1144. C. M. Hebeb.

The last Harvest.

1 THE angel comes ; he comes to reap
The harvest of the Lord

;

O'er all the earth, with fatal sweep.
Wide waves his flaming sword.
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2 And who are they, in sheaves, to bide

The fire of vengeance, bound ?

The tares, whose rank, luxuriant pride

Choked the fair crop around.

3 And who are they, reserved in store,

God's treasure house to fill ?

The wheat a hundred fold that bore
Amid surrounding ill.

4 O King of mercy, grant us power
Thy fiery wrath to ilee

;

In thy destroying ajigel's hour,

O, gatlier us to thee.

1145. 8S & 7S. ViLL. COLIu

Sinners teamed of the Judgment.

1 SINNERS, take the friendly wjirning ;

Soon that awful d^y shall break.

And the trumpet, with its dawning.

All the slumbering millions wake.

2 See assembled every nation
;

Lofty cities, temples, towers,

Wrapped in dreadful confiagi-ation ;

Earth and sea the flame devours.

3 Ye who to the world dissemble,

While you practise deeds of night,

Sinners, now behold and tremble ;

All your crimes are brought to light.

4 Lost in ease, or carnal pleasure,

Sporting on the burning brink,

.Now, you say, you have no leisure,

You can find no time to think.

5 Ye who noAV, conviction stifling,

Waste your time, tlie loss deplore ;

Hear the angel ; cease your trifling
;

" Time," he cries, " shall be no more \

"
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6 Pause, and hear the voice of reason

;

Catch the moments as they fly

;

You who lose the present season,

You must all find time to die.

2146. S. M. DODDRIDGB.

Preparation for the Judgment,

1 AND will the Judge descend ?

And must the dead arise ?

And not a single soul escape

His all-discerning eyes ?

2 How will my heart endure

The terrors of that day,

When earth and heaven before his face,

Astonished, sluink away ?

3 But ere the trumpet shakes

The mansions of the dead.

Hark ! from the gospel's cheering sound

What joyful tidings spread

!

4 Come, sinners, seek his grace.

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ;

Fly to the shelter of his cross.

And fiiid salvation there.

U47. ^- ^^* DODDRIDQB

The Day ap}yroaches.

1 THE day approaches, my soul.

The great, decisive day.

Which from the verge of mortal life

Shall bear thee far away.

2 Another day more awful dawns,

And lo, the Judge appears ;

Ye heavens, retire before his face,

And sink, ye darkened stars.

3 Yet does one short, preparing hour,

One precious hour, remain

;

Rouse, then, my soul, with all thy power,

Nor let it pass in yain.
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1148. TS. Kbllt.

Christ coming to save his People.

1 HARK ! that shout of rapturous joy,

Bursting forth from yonder cloud ;

Jesus comes, and, through the sky,

Angels tell their joy aloud.

2 Hark ! the trumpet's awful voice

Sounds abroad o'er sea and land ;

Let his people now rejoice

;

Their redemption is at hand.

3 See, the Lord appears in view ;

Heaven and earth before him fly :

Rise, ye saints ; he comes for you ;

Rise to meet him in the sky.

4 Go and dwell with him above.

Where no foe can e'er molest,

Happy in the Savior's love.

Ever blessing, ever blest.

1149. 8s, 7s, & 4. Oliver.

Christ coming to Judgment.

1 LO, he comes, with clouds descending.

Once for favored sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints, attending,

Swell the triumph of his train

:

Hallelujah !

Jesus shall forever reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold him.

Robed in dreadful majesty :

Those who set at nought and sold him.

Pierced, and nailed him to the tree,

Deeply wailing.

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 When the solemn trump has sounded.

Heaven and earth shall flee away

;

All who hate him must, confounded,

Hear the summons of that day—
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"Come to judgment—
Come to judgment— come away."

4 Now the Savior, long expected,

See, in solemn pomp, appear

;

All his saints, by man rejected,

Now shall meet him in the air :

Hallelujah

!

See the day of God appear.

1150. L. M. Watts.

Rejoic'mg in Christ as Sovereign and Judge.

"1 HE reigns— the Lord, the Savior, reigns

:

Sing to his name in lofty strains ;

Let all the earth in songs rejoice,

And in his praise exalt their voice.

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown

;

But grace and truth support his throne :

Though gloomy cloucis his way surround,

Justice is their eternal ground.

3 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes,

lohakes the wide earth and cleaves the tombs f

Before him burns devouring fire ;

The mountains melt, the seas retire.

4 His enemies, with sore dismay.

Fly from the sight, and shun the day

:

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,

And sing, for your redemption's nigh.

1151. CM. Watts.

Jehovah coming to Judgment.

1 THE Lord, the Judge, before his throne

Bids all the earth draw nigh ;

The nations near the rising sun.

And near the western sky.

2 No more shall bold blasphemers say,
" Judgment will ne'er begin,"

No more abuse his long delay

To impudence and sin.
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3 Throned on a cloud, our God shall come

;

Bright flames prepare his way

;

Thunder and darkness, fire and storm,

Lead on the dreadful day.

4 Heaven, from above, his call shall hear

;

Attending angels come

;

And earth and hell shall know and fear

His justice and their doom.

1152. 8s, 7s, & 4. RippON's Coll.

The Judgment welcomed.

1 LO, He Cometh : countless trumpets
Wake to life the slumbering dead ;

'Mid ten thousand saints and angels

See their great, exalted Head

:

Hallelujah

!

"Welcome, welcome. Son of God.

2 Full of joyful expectation,

Saints behold the Judge appear

;

Truth and justice go before him ;

Now the joyful sentence hear

:

Hallelujah

!

Welcome, welcome. Judge divine.

3 " Come, ye blessed of my Father

;

Enter into life and joy

;

Banish all your fears and sorrows

;

Endless praise be your employ :

"

Hallelujah !

Welcome, welcome to the skies.

1153. 8s, 7s, & 4. ViLL. ton.

The Sinner in Judgment.

1 SEE th' eternal Judge descending ;

View him seated on his throne

;

Now, poor sinner, now lamenting,

Stand and hear thy awful doom :

Trumpets call thee

;

Stand and hear thy awftil docffn*
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Hear the cries he now is venting,

Filled with dread of fiercer pain,

While in anguish thus lamenting

That he ne'er was bom again

:

Greatly mourning
That he ne'er was bom again.

" Yonder sits my slighted Savior,

With the marks of dying love

;

O that I had sought his favor

When I felt his Spmt move

!

Golden moments,

When I fel: his Spirit move."

Now, despisers, look and wonder

;

Hope and sinners here must part

:

Louder than a peal of thunder.

Hear the di^eadful sound, " Depart ;

"

Lost forever^

the dreadfoJ sound, " Depart."

1154. S. M. Beddomb

The Lord cometli to Judgment.

1 BEHOLD, the day is come ;

The righteous Judge is near ;

And sinners, trembling at their doom,

Shall soon their sentence hear.

2 *Angels, in bright attire.

Conduct him through the skies ;

Darkness and tempest, smoke and fire,

Attend him as he flies.

3 How awful is the sight

!

How loud the thunders roar

!

The sun forbears to give his light,

And stars are seen no more.

4 The whole creation groans ;

But saints arise and sing :

They ai-e the ransomed of the Lord,

Ajid he their God and King.
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1155. 11 & 12s. MILMAK.

The final Scene.

i THE chariot ! the chariot ! its wheels roll in fire,

As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of his ire

;

Lo, self-moving it drives on its pathway of cloud,

And the heavens with tie burden of Godhead are

bowed.

2 The glory ! the glory I around him are poured

Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord

;

And the glorified saints and the martyrs are there.

And there all who the palm wreaths of victory

wear.

3 The trumpet ! the trumpet ! the dead have all

heard

;

Lo, the depths of the stone-covered chamel are

stirred ;

From the sea, from the t-arth, from the south, from
the north,

All the vast generations of men are come forth.

4 The judgment ! the judgment ! the thrones are all

set

Where the Lamb and the white-vested elders are

met;
There all flesh is at once in the sight of the Lord,

And the doom of eternity hangs on liis word.

S) In mercy, in mercy, look down from above,

Great Creator, on us, thy sad children, with love

;

"When beneath to their darkness the wicked are

driven,

May our justified souls find a welcome in heaven.

1150. C. P. M. RippoN's Coll.

Pleading for Acceptatice.

.1 WHEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come,

To call thy ransomed people home,
Shall I among them stand ?
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Shall such a worthless worm as I,

"Who sometimes am afraid to die,

Be found at thy right hand ?

2 I love to meet among them now,
Before thy gracious throne to bow,
Though weakest of them all

;

And ^n I bear the piercing thought,

To Lave my worthless name left out.

When thou for them shalt call ?

3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace ;

Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place

In that expected day

;

Thy pardoning voice, O, let me hear,

To still each unbelieving fear.

Nor let me fall, I pray.

4 Among thy saints let me be found

Whene'er th' archangel's trump shall sound,

To see thy smihng face :

Then loud through all the crowd I'll sing.

While heaven's resounding mansions ring

WitTi shouts of boundless grace.

1157. C. M. Wesley.

Refiections on the Judgment.

1 AND must I be to judgment brought.

And ansvv^er, in that day,

For every vain and idle thought,

And every word I say ?

2 Yes, every secret of my heart

Shall shortly be made known.
And I receive my just desert

For all that I have done.

3 How careful, then, ought I to live !

With what religious fear !

Who such a strict account must give

For my behavior here.

4 Thou lawful Judge o^ quick and dead,

Tlte watchfu. pdwfer bestow

;
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So sKall I to my ways take heed,
To all I speak or do.

5 If 1 ow tliou standest at the door,

O, let me feel thee near,

And make my peace with God before
I at thy Uar appear.

HEAVEN.

1158. L. M.

The Dxodliwj- Place of God,

Tuck

1 THERE is a region lovelier far

Than vsages tell or poets sing,

Brighter than noonday glories are,

And softer than the tints of spring.

2 It is not fanned by summer's gale ;

'Tis not refreshed by venial showers ;

It never needs the moonbeam pale—
For there are known no evening hours.

3 No ; for that world is ever bright

With purest radiance all its owp "

The streams of uncreated light

Flow round it from th' eter.iCx throne.

4 It is all holy and serene.

The land of glory and repose ;

No cloud obscures the radiant scene
;

There not a tear of sorrow flows.

h In vain the curious, searcliing eye
May seek to view the fair abode,

Or find it in the sUu-ry sky :

It is the dwelliu.ir-pluce of God
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1169. L. M. watw
Heaten.

1 WHAT sinners value I rGsign ;

Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine

:

I shall behold thy blissful face,

And stand complete in righteousness.

2 This life's a dream, an empty show

;

But the bright world to which I go

Hath joys substantial and sincere :

When shall I wake, and find me there ?

3 glorious hour ! O blest abode !

I shall be near and like my God,
And liesh and sin no more control

The sacred pleasures of my soul.

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound,

Then burst the chains with glad surprise,

And in my Savior's image rise.

1160. S. M. R. Palmes

Heavenly Rest.

1 AND is there. Lord, a rest

For weary souls designed.

Where not a care shall stir the breast,

Or sorrow entrance find ?

2 Is there a bHssful home
Where kindred minds shall meet,

And live and love, nor ever roam
From that serene retreat ?

3 Forever blessed they

Whose joyful feet shall stand.

While endless ages waste away
Amid that glorious land.

4 My soul would thither tend,

While toilsome years are given

;

Then let me, gracious God, ascend

To sweet repose in heaven

.
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1151. CM. R.TUBNBULL.

My Father's House.

1 THERE is a place of sacred rest,

Far, far beyond the skies.

Where beauty smiles eternally,

And pleasure never dies—
My Father's house, my heavenly home,

Wliere " many mansions " stand.

Prepared, by hands divine, for all

Who seek the better land.

2 When tossed upon the waves of life,

With fear on every side,—
When fiercely howls the gathering storm,

And foams the angry tide,—
Beyond the storm, beyond the gloom,

Breaks forth the light of morn.

Bright beaming from my Father's house,

To cheer the soul forlorn.

2 Yes, even at that fearful hour

When death shall seize its prey.

And from the place that knows us now
Shall hurry us away.

The vision of that heavenly home
Shall cheer the parting soul.

And o'er it, mounting to the skies,

A tide of rapture roll.

I: In that pure home of tearless joy

Earth's parted friends shall meet.

With smiles of love that never fade.

And blessedness complete

:

There, there adieus are sounds unknown

;

Death frowns not on that scene,

But life and glorious beaut)- shine,

Untroubled and Ucrene
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C. M. Montgomery's Coll

Jerusalem.

1 JERUSALEM, my glorious home!
Name ever dear to me

;

"VYlien shall my labors have aii end,

In joy, and peace, and thee ?

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls

And pearly gates behold ?

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,

And streets of sliining gold ?

3 0, when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend.

Where congregations na'er-break up.

And Sabbaths never end ?

4 There hapjDier bowers than Eden's bloom
Nor sin nor sorrow know

:

Blest seats ! through.rude and stormy scenes

I onward press to you.

5 Wliy should i shrink at pain and woe ?

Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless day.

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there,

Around my Savior stand ;

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

7 Jerusalem, my glorious home !

My soul still pants for thee ;

Tlien shall my labors have an end
When I thy joys shall see.

1103. L. M. Anon.

The better Land.

1 THERE is a land mine eye hath seen,

In visions of enraptured thought,

So bright that all wliich spreads between
Is with its ladiant glory fraught ;—
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2 A land upon whose blissful shore

There rests no shadow, falls no stain

;

There those who meet shall part no more,

And those long parted meet again.

3 Its skies are not like earthly skies,

With varying hues of shade and light

;

It hath no need of suns to rise,

To dissipate the gloom of night.

4 There sweeps no desolating wind
Across that calm, serene abode ;

The wanderer there a home may find,

Within the paradise of God.

X 1 U4

.

S. M. MONTCJOMERY.

Home ill Heaven

1 MY Father's house on high !

Home of my soul ! how near,

At times, to faith!^ foreseeing eye
Thy golden gated appear !

2 I hear at morn and even,

At noon and midnight hour,

The choral harmonies of heaven
Seraphic music pour.

3 O, then ray spirit faints

To reach the land I love,

The bright inheritance of saints,

My glorious honje above.

1165. CM. Village Hymns.

Celestial Prospects.

1 BRIGHT glories rush upon my sight,

And charm my wondering eyes—
The regions of immortal light.

The beauties of the skies.

2 All hail, ye fair, celestial shores,

Ye lands of endless day

;

A rich deliglit your prospect pours,

And drives my griefs away.
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3 There's a delightful clearness now ;

My clouds of doubt are gone

;

Fled is my former darkness too

;

My fears are all withdrawn.

4 Short'is the passage, short the space,

Between my home and me ;

There, there behold the radiant place

;

How near the mansions be

!

5 Immortal wonders ! boundless things

In those dear worlds appear ;

Prepare me, Lord, to stretch my wings,

And in those glories share.

1166. 8S & 6S. (Peculiar.) TAPPA.K.

Heaven aiiticipated.

1 THERE is an hour of peaceful rest

To mourning wanderers given ;

There is a joy for souls distressed,

A balm for every wounded breast

;

'Tis found alone in heaven.

2 There is a home for weary souls,

By sins and sorrows driven,

When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals,

Where storms arise, and ocean rolls,

And all is drear— 'tis heaven.

3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye,

The heart no longer riven.

And views the tempest passing by,

Sees evening shadows quickly fly.

And all serene m heaven.

4 There fragrant flowers inunortal bloom,

And joys supreme are given ;

There rays divine disperse the gloom

;

Beyond the dark and narrow tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven.
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1167. CM. TAPPAH.

The Peace and Repose of Heaven.

1 THERE is an hour of hallowed peace
For those with cares oppressed,^

When sighs and sorrowing tears shall cease,

And all be hushed to rest.

2 'Tis then the soul is freed from fears

And doubts which here annoy ;

Then they that oft liad sown in tears

Shall reap again in joy.

3 There is a home of sweet repose,

Where storms assail no more

;

The stream of endless pleasure flows

On that celestial shore.

4 There purity with love appears,

And bliss without alloy ;

There they that oft had sown in tears

Shall reap again in joy.

1168. C. M. WATxa.

The heavenly Mansion.

1 THERE is a house not made with hands,

Eternal, and on high
;

And here my spirit waiting stands

Till God shall bid it fly.

2 Shortly this prison of my clay

Must be dissolved and fail

;

Then, my soul, with joy obey
Thy heavenly Father's call.

3 'Tis he, by his almighty grace.

That forms thee tit tor heaven,

And, as an earnest of the place,

Has his own Spivit given.

4 We walk by faith of joys to come

;

Faith lives upon his word

;

But while the body is our home,
We're absent from the Lord.
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5 Tis pleasant to believe thy grace,

But we had rather see ;

We would be absent from the flesh,

And present, Lord, with thee.

1. 1 9

.

lis. MUHLEXBUnO.

Longing for Heaven. .

1 I WOULD not live alway ; I ask not to stay

Where storm after storm rises o'er the dark way ;

The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here

Are enough for hfe's woes— full enough for its cheer.

2 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the tomb

;

Since Jesus has lam there, I dread not its gloom

;

There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

3 Who, who would live alway, away from his God—
Away from yon heaven, that bhssful abode.

Where rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ?—
4 Where saints of all ages in harmony meet.

Their Savior and bretliren tiansporced to greet,

While anthems of rapture, unceasingly roll.

And the smile of the Lord is the Hfe of the soul ?

IIT'O. ^' ^^^- Doddridge.

Desiring to depart and be with Christ.

1 WHILE on the verge of life I stand.

And view the scenes on either hand.

My spirit struggles with my clay,

And longs to wing its flight away.

2 Come, ye angehc guardians, come,

And lead the willing pilgrim home ;

Ye know the way to Jesus' throne.

Source of my joys and of your own.

3 The blissful interview, how sweet

To fall transported at his feet

!

Raised in his arms, to view his face.

Through the full beamings of his grace I
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4 Yet, with these prospects full in sight,

I'll wait thy signal for my flight

;

For while thy service I pursue,

I find my heaven begun below.

1171. C. M. WATTS.

The Hope of Heaven.

1 WHEN I can read my title clear

To mansions in the skies,

I bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage.
And fiery darts be hurled,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come.
And storms of sorrow fall,

May I but safely reacli my home.
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peacefiil breast.

1172. C. M. Steele.

Heaven anticipated.

1 COME, Lord, and warm each languid heart,

Inspu'e each lifeless tongue

;

And let the joys of heaven impart
Their influence to our song.

2 Then to the shining realms of bliss

The wings of faith shall soar.

And all the charms of paradise

Our raptured thoughts explore,

3 There shall the followers of the Lamb
Join in immortal songs.

And endless honors to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.
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4 Lord, tune our hearts to praise and love ;

Our feeble notes inspire,

Till, in thy blissful courts above.

We join the heavenly choir.

11?3. C. M. WAT».
The heavenly Canaan.

1 THERE is a land of pure delight,

Where saints immortal reign

;

Eternal day excludes the night.

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides.

And never-fading flowers

;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

That heavenly land from ours.

S Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood,

Stand dressed in living green

;

So to #19 Jews fair Canaan stood,

WhSe Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea.

And linger, trembling, on the brink.

And fear to launch away.

5 0, could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy doubts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes,—

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood.

And view the landscape o'er,

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

Should fright us from the shore.

1174. CM. S. Stennett.

Heaven in Prospect.

1 ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand.

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

Whjare mj possessions lie.
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2 O the transporting, rapturous scene

That rises to my sight

!

Sweet fields, arrayed in living green,

And rivers 3f delight.

3 O'er all those wide-extended plains

Shines one eternal day

;

There God the Son forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

4 No chilling winds, nor poisonous breath,

Car. reach that healthful shore ;

Sickness and sorrcv;, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no mo; s.

5 Wlien shall I reach that happy place.

And be forever blest ?

When shall I see my Father's face,

And in his bosom rest ?

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul

Would here no longer stay ;

Though Jordan's waves should round me roll,

I'd fearless launch away.

1175. 8s & 7s. (PecTiHar.) Kelly.

Close of the Christian Warfare.

1 WHEN we pass through yonder river,

When we reach the farther shore.

There's an end of war forever,

We shall see our foes no more

:

All our conflicts then shall cease.

Followed by eternal peace.

2 After warfare, rest is pleasant

;

0, how sweet the prospect is !

Though we toil and strive at present.

Let us not repine at this :

Toil, and pain, and conflict past,

All endear repose at last.

3 When we gain the heavenly regions.

When we touch the heavenly shore,—
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Blessed thought !— no hostile legions

Can alarm or trouble more :

Far beyond the reach of foes,

"We shall dwell in sweet repose.

4 O that hope ! how bright ! how glorious !

'Tis his people's blest reward

;

In the Savior's strength victorious,

Thej at length behold their Lord

:

In his kingdom they shall rest,

In his Icve be fully blest.

1176, CM. Beddomb.

The final Adieu.

1 THERE is a world of perfect bliss

Above the starry skies ;

Oppressed with sorrows and with sins,

I thither lift my eyes.

2 'Tis there the weary ai-e at rest.

And all is peace within ;

The mind, with guilt no more oppressed,

Is tranquil and serene.

3 Discord and strife are banished thence,

Distrust and slavish fear
;

No more we hear the pensive sigh.

Nor see the flilling tear.

4 Farewell to earth and earthly things ;

In vain they tempt my stay :

Come, angels, spread your joyful wings.

And bear my soul away.

1177. C. M. Watts.

Rest from Sm and Trouble in Heaven.

1 OUR sins, alas ! how strong they are !

And, like a raging flood,

They break our duty. Lord, to thee.

And force us from our God.

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise !

How loud the tempests roar

!
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But death shall 1 ind our weary souls

Safe on the heavenly shore.

3 There to fulfil his high commands,
Our cheerful feet shall move ;

No sin shall clog our active zeal,

Nor cool our burning love.

4 We there shall evei sing and tell

The wonders of his grace,

Wliile heavenly raptures fire our hearti?,

And smile in every face.

5 Forever his dear, sacred name
Shall dwell upon our tongue^

And Jesus and salvation be
The close of every song.

1178. L. M. PnATT'i Coll.

Heaven alone unfading.

1 HOW vain is all beneath the skies

!

How transient every earthly bliss !

How slender all the fondest ties

That bind us to a world like this

!

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew.

The withering grass, tlie fading flower,

Of earthly hopes are emblenis true—
The glory of a passing hour.

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die.

And all beneath the skies is vain,

There is a brighter world on high,

Beyond the reach of care and pain.

4 Then let the hope of joys to come
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears :

If God be ours, we're travelling home.
Though passing thrjugh a vale of tears.

1179. CM. Steele.

Glo7'les of Heaven

1 FAR from these narrow scenft~ of i^ight

Unbounded glories rise,
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And realms of joy and pure delight,

Unknown to moiial eyes.

2 Fair, distant land !— could mortal eyes

But half its charms explore,

How would our spirits long ^o rise,

And dwell on earth no more

!

3 No cloud those blissful regions know—
Realms ever bright and fair

;

For sin, the source of mortal woe,

Can never enter there.

4 O, may the heavenly prospect fire

Our hearts with ardent love,

Till wings of faith, and strong desire,

Bear every thought above.

Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine,

For thy bright courts on high

;

Then bid our spirits rise and join

The chorus of the sky.

][_ J_ Q Q ^
7S. M0XTft«W*1tY.

The Redeemed in Heaven.

1 WHO are these in bright array,

Tliijf exulting, happy throng.

Round the altar night and day,

Hymning one triumphant song ?

" Worthy is the Lamb, once slain.

Blessing, honor, glory, power,

Wisdom, riches, to obtain.

New dominion every hour."

2 These through fiery trials trod ;

These from great affliction came ;

Now, before the throne of God,
• Sealed with liis almighty name :

Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor palms in every hand.

Through their great Redeemer's might,

More than conquerors they stand*
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3 Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed ;

Them the Lamb, amidst the throne,

Shall to living fountains lead :

Joy and gladness banish sighs ;

Perfect love dispels all fears ;

And forever from their eyes

God shall wipe away their tears.

J 181. I^- M. Sac. Lyrics.

The Redeemed in Heaven.

1 LO, round the throne, at God's right hand,

The saints, in countless myriads, stand,

Of every tongue, redeemed to God,
AiTayed in garments washed in blood.

2 Through tribulation great they came ;

They bore the cross, despised the shame :

From all their labors now they rest.

In God's eternal glory blest.

3 Hunger and thirst they feel no more ;

Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore :

The tears are wiped from every eye.

And sorrow yields to endless joy.

4 They see their Savior face to mce.
And sing the triuraplis of his grace :

Him day and night they ceaseless praise
;

To him their loud hosannas raise.

5 Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain.

Through endless years to live and reign

Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood.

And made us kings and priests to God.

1182. C. M. Watts.

The Martyrs glorified.

1 " THESE glorious minds, how bright they

shine !

Whence all their T\iiite array ?
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How came they to the happy seats

Of everlasting day ?
"

2 Lo, these are they from sufferings great

Who came to reahns of light,

And in the blood of Christ have washed

Thess robes, which shine so bright.

3 Now with triumphal palms they stand

Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love, amidst

The glories of the sky.

4 His presence fills each heart with joy.

Tunes every lip to sing

;

By day, by night, the sacred courts

With glad hosannas ring.

5 Their thirst and hunger ever flee ;

Their joys forever last

:

The fruit of hfe's immortal tree

Shall be their sweet repast.

6* The Lamb shall lead his heavenly floc>

Where living fountains rise ;

And love divine shall wipe away
The sorrows of their eyes.

1183. .
'^^' MONTGOMEl^y

The Victory of the Saints.

1 PALMS of glory, raiment bright,

Crowns which never fade away,

Gird and deck the saints in hght

;

Priests, and kings, and conquerors, they

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms

To the Lamb amidst the thi'one.

And proclaim, in joyful psalms.

Victory thi'ough his cross alone.

3 Kings for harps their crowns resign.

Crying, as they strike the chords,

" Take the kingdom ; it is thine.

King of kings and Lord of lords."
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4 Round the altar priests confess,

With their robes made white as snow,
'Twas their Savioi^'s righteousness,

And his blood, which made them so.

5 Who were these ? on earth they dwelt.

Sinners once of Adam's race

;

Guilt, and faar, and suffering felt.

But were saved by sovereign grace.

6 They were mortal, too, like us ;

And when we, like them, shall die,

May our souls, translated thus.

Triumph, reign, and shine on high.

1184. C. M. Watts

Holiness of Heaven.

1 NOR eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard,

Nor sense nor reason known.
What joys the FaUier has prepared

For those that love his Son.

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heaven to come ;

The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide us home

3 Pure are the joys above the sky.

And all the region peace :

No wanton lips, nor envious eye,

Can see or taste the bliss.

4 Those holy gates forever bar
Pollution, sin, and shame ;

And none shall gain admittance there

But followers of the Lamb.

1185. "^S. Rapflbs.

The Saints in Glory.

1 HIGH in yonder realms of light

Dwell the raptured saints above,

Far beyond our feeble sight,

Happy in Immanuers love.
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2 Pilgrims in this vale of tears,

Once they knew, like us below,

Gloomy doubts, distressing fears,

Torturing pain, and heavy woe.

3 Happy spirits, ye are fled

Where no grief can entrance find,

Lulled to rest the aching head.

Soothed the anguish of the mind.

4 All is tranquil and serene,

Cahn and undisturbed repose ;

There no cloud can intervene.

There no angry tempest blows.

5 'Mid the chorus of the skies,

'Mid th' angelic lyres above,

Hark ! their songs melodious rise—
Songs of praise to Jesus' love.

1186. L. M. Bereidgb.

Perfect Felicity in Heaven.

1 O HAPPY saints, who dwell in light,

And walk with Jesus, clothed in white,

Safe landed on that peaceful shore

Where pilgrims meet to part no more.

2 Released from sorrow, toil, and strife.

And welcomed to an endless Ufe,

Their souls have now begun to prove
The height and depth of Jesus' love.

3 There, gazing on his beauteous face.

They tell the wonders of his grace.

And, while they sing with rapture sweet,

They bow, adoring, at his feet

1187. L. M. STB.r„

T]ie Worship of Heaven.

1 O FOR a sweet, inspiring ray,

To animate our feeble strains.

From the bright realms of endless day—
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns !
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2 There, low before his glorious throne,

Adoring saints and angels fall.

And, with delightful worship, own
His smile their bliss, their heaven, their all.

3 Immortal glories crown his head.

While tuneful Iiallelujahs rise,

And love, and joy, and triumph spread

Through all tii' assemblies of the skies.

4 He smiles, and seraphs tune their songs

To boundless rapture while they gaze ;

Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues

Resound his everlasting praise.

MISCELLANEOUS.

X X O O .
-L. JVl. Doddridge.

One Thing needful.

1 WHY will ye waste on triflmg cares

That life which God's compassion spares,

While, in the various range of thought,

The one thing needful is forgot ?

2 Shall God invite you from above ?

Shall Jesus urge his dying love ?

Shall troubled conscience give you pain ?

And all these pleas unite m vain ?

3 Not so your eyes will always view
Those objects which you now pursue

;

Not so will heaven and hell appear

When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God, thy grace impart

;

Fix deep conviction on each heart

;

Nor let us waste on trifling cares

That life which thy compassion spares.
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1189. S. M. DWIQHT.

Come to-day,

1 YE sinners, fear the Lord
WMle yet 'tis called to-day ;

Soon will the a^vful voice of death

Command your souls away.

2 Soon will the harvest close,

The summer soon be o'er ;

sinners, then your injured God
Will heed your cries no more.

3 Then, while 'tis called to-day,

O, hear the gospel's sound ;

Come, sinners, haste, O, haste away,
While pardon may be found.

1190. L. M. Wesley.

Blessings of Wisdom.

1 HAPPY the man that finds the grace,

The blessing of God's chosen race,

The wisdom coming from above,

The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happy, beyond description, he
Who knows " the Savior died for me,"

The gift unspeakable obtains.

And heavenly understanding gains.

3 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price.

Of wisdom's costly merchandise ?

Wisdom to silver we prefer.

And gold is dross compared to her.

4 Her hands are filled with length of days,

True riches, and immortal praise

;

niches of Christ on all bestowed.

And honor that descends from God..

5 Happy the man who wisdom gains :

Thrice happy who his guest retains :

He owns, and shall forever own.

Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one.
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1191. C. M. H08««
Shortness of Time.

1 THE time is short ; the season near,

When death will us remove,
To leave our friends, however dear,

And all we fondly love.

2 The time is short ; sinners, beware.
Nor trifle time away ;

The word of great salvation hear.

While it is called to-day.

3 The time is short
; ye rebels, now

To Christ the Lord submit

;

To mercy's golden seeptre bow.
And fall at Jesus' feet.

4 The time is short
; ye saints, rejoice ;

The Lord will quickly come

;

Soon shall you hear the Bridegi'oom's voice,

To call you to your home.

5 The time is short ; the moment near.

When we shall dwell above.

And be forever hajDpy there.

With Jesus, whom we love.

] 192. S. M. Steele.

God's Absence deprecated.

1 O THOU, whose mercy hears

Contrition's humble sigh

;

Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the t.uu'S

From sorrow's weeping eye ;
—

2 See, at thy throne of grace,

A wretched wanderer mourn :

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?

Hast thou not said, Return ?

3 Shall guilty fears prevail

To drive me from thy feet ?

O, let not this last refuge fail.

This only safe retreat.
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4 Absent from thee, my Light,

Without one cheering ray,

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,

How desolate my way

!

5 On this benighted heart

With beams of mercy shine.

And let thy voice again impart

A taste of joy divine.

1193 c. M.
lnco7istancy lamented.

Watts,

1 WHY is my heart so far from thee,

My God, my chief delight ?

Why are my thoughts no more by day
With thee— no more by night ?

2 Why sliDuld my foolish passions rove ?

\\^i^e can sucb e^veetness be,

As I have tasted in thy love.

As I have found in thee ?

3 When my forgetful soul renews
The savor of thy grace,

My heart presumes I cannot lose

The relish all my days.

4 But ere one fleeting hour is past,

The flattering world emj^loys

Some sensual bait to seize my taste,

And to pollute my joys.

5 Then I repent and vex my soul.

That I should leave thee so ;

Where will those wild affections roll,

That let a Savior go ?

6 Wretch that I am, to wander thus

In chase of false delight

!

O, let me sit beneath thy cross,

And jiever lose the sight.

675



MISCELLANEOUS.

1194. L. M. Stennett.

Presence of Christ promised.

1 WHERE two or three, with sweet accord,

Obedient to their blessed Lord,

Meet to recount his acts of grace,

And offer solemn prayer and praise,—
2 " There," saith the Savior, " will I be
Amid this little company

;

To them unveil my smiling face,

And shed my glory round the place."

3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord,

Relying on thy faithful word ;

Now send thy Spirit from above,

Now fill our hearts with heavenly love.

1195. CM. Watts.

Obedience better than Saci'ijice.

1 THUS saith the Lord, " The spacious fields,

And flocks, and herds are mine

;

O'er all the cattle of the hills

I claim a right divine.

2 " I ask no sheep for sacrifice,

Nor bullocks burned with fire ;

To hope and love, to pray and praise,

Is all that I require.

3 " Call upon me when trouble's near

;

My hand shall set thee free
;

Then shall thy thankful lips declare

The honors due to me.

4 " The man who offers humble praise.

He glorifies me best

;

And those who tread my holy ways
Shall my salvation taste."
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1196. C. M. Bbowne.

Acceptable Worship.

1 WHEREWITH shall I approach the Lord,
And bow before his throne ?

O, how procure his kind regard,

And foi- my gnilt atone ?

2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed,

And spicy fumes ascend ?

Will these my earnest wish succeed,

And make my God my Friend ?

8 O, no, my soul, 'twere fruitless all

;

Such dfferings are vain
;

No fatlings, from the field or stall,

His favor can obtain.

4 To men their rights I must allow,

And proofs of kindness give ;

To God with humble reverence bow,
And to his glory live.

1197. L. M. Hastings.

Forgiveness sought.

1 FORGIVE us, Lord ; to thee we cry

;

Forgive us through tliy matchless grace

;

On thee alone our souls rely

;

Be thou our strength and righteousness.

2 Forgive thou us, as we forgive

The ills we suffer from our foes ;

Restore us, Lord, and bid us live ;

O, let us in thine arms repose.

3 Forgive us, for our guilt is great

;

Our wretched souls no merit claim

;

For sovereign mei'cy still we wait.

And ask but in the Savior's name.

4 Forgive us, thou bleeding Lamb !

Thou risen, thou exalted Lord !

Thou great High Priest, our souls redeem.
And speak the pardon-sealing word.
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1198. CM. BoDBN'8 Coll.

Forgiveness of Enemies.

1 "FATHER, forgive," the Savior cried,

With his expiring breath,

And drew eternal blessings down
On those who wrcught his death.

2 Jesus, this wondrous love we sing.

And whilst we sing, admire

;

Breathe on oui' souls, and kindle there

The same celestial fire.

3 By thine example ever swayed*,

We for our foes will pray
;

With love their hatred, and their curse

With blessings, will repay.

1199. C. M. Watts.

The brazen Se7'2)ent, or looking to Jesus.

1 SO did the Hebrew prophet raise

The brazen serpent high
;

The wounded felt immediate ease.

The camp fbrebore to die.

2 " Look upward in the dying hour.

And live," the propliet ^ries

;

But Christ performs a nobler cure,

When Faith lifts up her eyes.

'S High on the cross the Savior hung,

High in the heavens he reigns ;

Here sinners, by the serpent stung.

Look, and forget their pains.

4 When God's o^vn Son is lifted up,

A dying world revives ;

The Jews behold the glorious hope,

Th' expiring Gentile lives.
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1200. C- ^^- S. Stennbtt.

The converted Thief.

1 AS on the cross the Savior hung.

And wept, and bled, and died,

He poured salvation on a wretch

That languished at his side.

2 His crimes, with inward grief and shame,

The penitent confessed,

Th^ turned liis dying eyes to Christ,

And thus his prayer addressed i—
3 " Jesus, thou Son and Heir of heaven,

Thou s|^otless Lamb of God,
I see thee bathed in sweat and tears,

And weltering in thy blood.

4 " Yet quickly from these scenes of woe
In triumph thou shalt rise,

Burst through the gloomy shades of death,

And shine above the skies.

5 " Amid the glories of that world.

Dear Savior, think on me.
And in the victories of thy death

Let me a sharer be."

6 His prayer the dying Jesus hears,

And instantly replies,

" To-day thy parting soul shall be
With me in paradise."

1201. c- ^- K^^^^-

King of Kings ajid Lord of Lords.

1 THE head that once was crowned with thoiBS

Is crowned with glory now ;

A royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The highest place that heaven affords

Is to our Jesus given ;

The King of kings and Lord of lords,

He reigns o'er earth and heaven ;—
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3 The joy of all who dwell above,

The joy of all below,

To whom he manifests his love,

And grants his name to know.

4 To them the cross, with all its shame,
With ail its grace, is given

;

Their name an everlasting name,
Their joy the joy of heaven.

5 They suffer with their Lord below.

They reign with him above ;

Their everlasting joy to know
The mystery of his love. »

1202. CM. Watts.

God in Christ.

1 DEAREST of all the names above,

My Savior and my God,
Who can resist thy heavenly love,

Or trifle with thy blood ?

2 'Tis by the merits of thy death

The Father smiles again
;

'Tis by thine interceding breath

The Spirit dwells with men.

3 Till God in human flesh I see,

My thoughts no comfort find

;

The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terrors to my mind.

4 But if Immanuel's face appear,

My hope, my joy begin ;

His name forbids my slavish fear,

His grace removes my sin.

5 While Jews on their own law rely,

And Greeks of wisdom boast,

I love th' incarnate mystery.

And there I fix ray trust.
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1203. L. M. STBELB.

Trusting Christ the only Befuge.

1 THOU only Sovereign of my heart,

My refuge, my almighty Friend,

And can my soul from thee depart,

On whom alone my hopes depend ?

2 Whither, ah; whither shall I go,

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ?

Cam this dark world of sin and woe
One glimpse of happiness afford ?

3 Eternal life thy words impart

;

On these my^ fainting spirit lives ;

Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart

Than all the round of nature gives.

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine ;

While thou art near, in vain they call

;

One smile, one bhssful smile of thine,

My gracious Lord, outweighs them all.

5 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ;

Here safety dwells, and peace divine

;

Still let me live beneath thine eye,

For life, eternal life, is thine.

1204. c. M. swiiK

Christ a Friend.

1 A FRIEND there is ; your voices join,

Ye saints, to praise his name,

Whose truth and kindness are divine,

Whose love's a constant flame.

2 When most we need his helping hand.

This Friend is always near

;

With heaven and earth at his command
He waits to answer prayer.

8 When frowns appear to veil his face,

And clouds surround his throne,

He hides the purpose of his grace,

To make it better known.
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4 And if our dearest comforts fall

Before his sovereign will,

He never takes away our all

;

Himself he gives us still.

6 Our sori'ows in the scale he weighs,

And measures out our pains :

The wildest storm his will obeys,

His word its rage restrains.

1205. S. M. PERCYilJHAriSLCOIAi

Christ our All.

1 MY Savior, fill my soul

With holiness and peace ;

Arise with healing in thy wings ;

Bid sin and doubting cease.

2 May things beneath the sky
Engross my heart no more ;

Be thou my firsr^ my cliief delight,

My soul's unbounded store.

3 In thee all treasures lie :

From thee all blessings flow ;

Thou art the bliss of saints above.

The joy of saints below.

4 0, come and make me thine,

A sinner saved by grace ;

Then shall I sing, with loudest strains,

In heaven, thy dwelling-place.

1206. ^ -^'-^' Heginbotham.

A Savior seen in the Scriptures

.

1 NOW let my soul, eternal King,

To thee its grateful tribute bring

;

My knee with humble homage bow,

My tongue perform its solemn vow.

2 All nature sings thy boundless love.

In worlds below, and worlds above ;

But in thy blessed word I trace

Diviner wonders of thy grace,
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3 There what delightful truths I read!

There I behold the Savior bleed

;

His name salutes my listening ear,

Revives my heart, and checks my fear.

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease,

And gives my laboring conscience peace

;

There Hfts my grateful passions high,

And points to mansions in the sky.

5 For love like this, 0, let my song.

Through endless years, thy praise prolong ;

Let distant climes thy name adore,

Till time and nature are no more.

120?. L. M. Watts.

Divine Authority of the Bible.

1 TWAS by an order from the Lord
The ancient prophets spoke his word

;

His Spirit did their tonguea inspire,

And warm their hearts with heavenly fire.

2 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look

On all the pages of thy book
;

There my Redeemer's face I see,

And read his name who died for me.

3 Let the false raptures of the mind
Be lost and vanish in the wind

:

Here I can fix my hope secure

;

This is thy word, and must endure.

1 <wU O

.

^^- ^^' Spir. of the Psalms.

Works of Piety reioarded.

1 HOW blest the children of the Lord,*'

Who, walking in his sight.

Make all the precepts of his word
Their study and delight

!

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower,
Which cannot know decay.

Which moth or rust shall ne*er devour,

Nor spoiler take avay.
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3 For them that heavenly light shall spread
Whose cheering rays illume

The darkest hours of life, and shed
A halo round the tomb.

4 Their works of piety and love,

Performed through Christ, their Lord,
Forever registered above.

Shall meet a sure reward.

1209. C. M. Watts.

Justification by Faith, not by Works.

1 VAIN are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works liave built

;

Their hearts by nature all unclean.

And all their actions guilt.

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths,
Without a murmuring vv'ord.

And the v/hole race of Adam stand

Guilty before the Lord.

3 In vain we ask God's righteous law
To justify us now,

Since to convince and to condemn
Is all the law can do.

4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace

!

When in thy name we trust.

Our faith receives a righteousness

That makes the sinner just.

1210. L. M. Harrod'8 Coll.

The true Christian.

1 TJIE Christian has a faith divine.

And does to faith obedience join ;

Believes the truth, the truth obeys,

And constant walks in holy ways.

2 The Christian is a man of God

;

He takes the pure, the heavenly road

All his affections rise above.

And all his heart is full of love.
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3 The Christian shines with lustre bright ;

His understanding's full of light

;

To Jesus Christ he's wholly given,

And is, indeed, a form of heaven.

4 To thee, Lord,.my soul aspires,

And kindles with seraphic fires ;

The real Christian I would be.

And live for Him who died for me.

1211. S. M. Weslkt

Household Co7isecration.

1 THE power to bless my house

Belongs to God alone ;

Yet rendering him my constant vows,

He sends his blessings down.

2 Shall I not, then, engage

My house to serve the Lord ;

To search the soul-converting page.

And feed upon his word ;
—

3 To ask, with faith and hope,

The grace which he supplies.

In prayer and praise to offer up
Their daily sacrifice ?

4 Let each his sin eschew.

Through thy restraining grace.

Our father Abrah'm's steps pursue,

And walk in all thy ways.

5 Savior of men, incline

The hearts which thou hast made,

Which thou hast bought with blood divine.

To ask thy promised aid.

6 Me and my house receive.

Thy household to increase

;

And let us in thy favor live,

And let us die in peace.
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1212. c. M. w.™.
Delight in God and his Word.

1 THOU art my portion, O my God ;

Soon as I know thy way,
My heart makes haste t' obey thy word,

And suffers no delay.

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth,

And glory in my choice ;

Not all the riches of the earth

Could make me so rejoice.

3 The testimonies of thy grace

I set before my eyes ;

Thence I derive my daily strength,

And there my comfort lies.

4 If once I wander from thy path,

I think upon my ways,

Then turn my feet to thy commands,
And trust thy pardoning grace.

5 Now I am thine, forever thine ;

O, save thy servant, Lord

;

Thou art my shield, my hiding-place ;

My hope is in thy word.

1213. CM. SEL.HYMN8.

Prayerfor Salvation of Childreti.

1 GREAT God, we would to thee make known
Each fond, parental care ;

For this we gather round thy throne,

And bring our children there.

2 We ask not wealth, long life, or fame,

Or aught the world can give ;

May they but glorify thy name.
And to thy honor Hve.

3 This is the burden of our prayer

:

"When from our bosoms riven.

May they be objects of thy care,

And heirs, at last, of heaven.
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1214. CM. Ch. Psalmist.

Parental Solicitude.

1 HOW can we see the children, Lord,

In love that thou hast given,

Remain regardless of thy word.

Without a hope of heaven ?

2 How can we see them tread the path

That leads to eridless death,

Thus adding to thy fearful wrath

With every moment's breath ?

3 Lord, hear the parents' earnest cry.

And save our childi'en dear ;

Now send thy Spirit from on high.

And fill them with thy fear.

4 O, make them love thy holy law.

And joyful walk therein

;

Their hearts to new obedience draw ;

Save them from every sin.

1215. L. . M. Stowell.

The Mercy Seat.

1 FROM every stormy wind that blows.

From every swelling tide of woes.

There is a calm, a sure retreat

;

'Tis found before the mercy seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads—
A place of all on earth most sweet

;

It is the blood-bought mercy seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend.

Where friend holds fellowship with friend

;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet

Around one common mercy seat.

4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar,

And sin and sense molest no more

;

And Heaven comes down our souls to greet,

And glory crowns the mercy seat.

687



MISCELLANEOUS.

1216. L. M. WATTS.

Waiting at the Throne of Grace.

1 FROM deep distress and troubled thoughts,

To thee, my God, I raise my cries

;

If thou severely mark our faults,

No flesh can stand before thine eyes.

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace,

Dispensing pardons freely there,

That sinners may approach thy face,

And hope and love, as well as fear.

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait,

And long and wish for breaking day.

So waits my soul before thy gate

:

When will my God his face display ?

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word,

Nor shall I trust thy word in vain

;

Let mourning souls address the Lord,
And find relief from all their pain.

6 His love is great, and large his grace.

Through the redemption of his Son

;

He turns our feet from sinful ways.

And pardons what our hands have done.

1217. C. M. Watts,

A Prayer for the Afflicted.

1 HEAR me, O God, nor hide thy face

;

But answer, lest I die ;

Hast thou not built a throne of gi'ace,

To hear when sinners cry ?

2 As on some lonely building's top

The sparrow tells her moan,
Far from the tents of joy and hope

I sit and grieve alone.

3 But thou forever art the same,

O my eternal God
;

Ages to come shall know thy name,
And spread thy works abroad.
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4 Thou wilt arise and show thy face,

Nor will my Lord delay

Beyond th' appointed hour of grace,

That long-expected day.

5 He hears his saints, he knows their cry,

And, by mysterious ways,

Redeems the prisoners doomed to die,

And fills their tongues with praise.

[218. S. M. Beddomb.

Nearness to the Lord.

1 WHEN sorrows round us roll.

And comforts we have none.

Dear Savior, say that thou art ours.

And all our griefs are gone.

2 Is there no friend to cheer

In times of deep distress ?

A smile from thee will help to bear.

Or make the burden less.

3 Though in the gloomy vale

Of death, we feai* no harm,

Supported by thy powerful grace,

Kechning on thine arm.

4 This is our utmost wish,

O Lord— that thou wouldst be

Forever, ever near to us,

And keep us near to thee.

1219. L. M. Watts.

Abraham offering his Son.

1 SAINTS, at your heavenly Father's word,

Give up your comforts to the Lord

;

He shall restore what you resign,

Or grant you blessings more divine.

2 So Abrah'm, with obedient hand.

Led forth his son at God's command

;

The wood, the fire, the knife, he took ;

His itrm prepared the dreadful stroke.
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3 " Abrah m, forbear," the angel cried

;

" Thy faith is known ; thy love is tried

;

Thy son shall live, and in thy seed
Shall the whole earth be blest indeed."

4 Just in the last distressing hour,
The Lord displays delivering power

;

The mount of danger is the place

"Where we shall see surprising grace.

1220. L. M. Steele.

Ilajjpy Poverty,

1 YE humble souls, complain no more

;

Let faith survey your future store
;

How happy, how divinely blest.

The sacred words of truth attest.

2 When conscious grief laments sincere,

And pours the penitential tear,

Hope points to your dejected eyes
The bright reversion in the skies.

3 In vain the sons of wealth and pride

Despise your lot, your hopes deride ;

In vain they boast their little stores

;

Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours ;
—

' 4 A kingdom of immense delight,

Where health, and peace, and joy unite ;

Where undeclining pleasures rise.

And every want hath full supplies.

1221. S. M. Hastings

Afflictions blessed.

1 now tender is thy hand,

O thou most gracious Lord

!

Atflictions came at thy command,
And left us at thy word.

2 How gentle was the rod

That chastened us for sin !

How soon we found a smiling God
Wliere deep distress had been !
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3 A Father's hand we felt,

A Father's love we knew ;

'Mid tears of penitence we knelt,

And found his promise true.

4 Now will we bless the Lord,

And in his strength confidt

:

Jehovah ever be adored ;

There is no God beside.

1222. CM. B.BAllTOK.

At Evening Time it shall be light.

1 "WE journey through a vale of tears,

By many a cloud o'ercast.

And worldly cares and worldly fears

Go with us to the last.

2 Not to the last : thy word hath said,—
Could we but read aright,—

Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head ;

At eve it shall be light.
*

3 Though earth-born shadows now may shroud
Thy thorny path a while,

God's blessed word can part each cloud,

And bid the sunsliine smile.

4 Only beheve, in living faith.

His love and power divine,

And ere thy sun shall set in death.

His light shall round thee shine.

5 When tempest clouds are dark on high,

His bow of love and jieace

Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky—
A pledge that storms shall cease.

6 Hold on thy way, with hope unchilled,

By faith, and not by sight,

And thou shalt own his word fulfilled—
At eve it shall be light.
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1223. c. M. cowPBB.

The Instability of worldly Enjoyments,

1 THE evils that beset our path
Who can prevent or cure ?

We stan'i upon the brink of death
When most we seem secure.

2 If we to-day sweet peace possess,

It soon may be withdrawn ;

Some change may plunge us in distress

Before to-morrow's dawn.

3 Disease and pain invade our health,

And find an easy prey
;

And oft, when least expected, wealth
Takes wuigs and flies away.

4 The grounds from which we look for fi uit

Have often yielded pain ;

A worm unseen attacks the root,

And all our hopes are vain.

5 Since sin has filled the earth with woe.
And creatures fade and die,

Lord, wean our hearts from things below,

And fix our hopes on high.

1224. CM. Needham

Sufficiency of Grace.

1 KIND are the words that Jesus speaks,

To cheer the drooping saint

:

" My grace sufficient is for you.

Though nature's powers may faint.

2 " My grace its glories shall display,

And make your griefs remove ;

Your weakness shall the triumphs tell

Of boundless power and love."

3 What though my griefs are not removed ?

Yet why should I despair ?

For if my Savior's arm support,

I can the burden bear.
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4 O tliou, my Savior and my Lord,

'Tis good to trust thy name ;

Thy power, thy faithfulness, and love

Will ever be the same.

5 Weak as I am, yet through thy grace

I all things can perform,

And, smiling, triumph in thy name

Amid the raging storm.

1 095 CM. DODDrflDGiJ.

Divine Goodness in moderating Afflictions.

1 GREAT Ruler of all nature's frame,

We own thy power divine ;

We hear thy breath in every storm,

Eor all the winds are thine.

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way

They work thy sovereign will

;

And awed by thy majestic voice,

Confusion shall be still.

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast

To them that seek thy face,

And mingles with the tempest's roar

The whispers of thy grace.

4 Those gentle whispers let me hear.

Till all the tumult cease ;

And gales of paradise shall lull

My weary soul to peace.

1226. L. M. Watts

God reigns in Zion,

1 LET Zion in her King rejoice,

Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise

He utters his almighty voice—
The nations melt, the tumult dies.

2 From sea to sea, through all the shores,

He makes the noise of battle cease

;

When from on high his thunder roars,

He awes the trembling world to peace.
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b " Be still, and learn that I am Gk>d ;m be exalted o'er the lands

;

I will be known and feared abroad

;

But still my throne in Zion stands.'*

4 O Lord of hosts, almighty King,

"While we so near thy presence dwell,

Our faith shall sit secure, and sing

Defiance to the gates of hell.

id^t .
-L. M. Montgomery.

The Panoply of Truth.

1 BEHOLD the Christian warrior stand

Jn all the armor of his God

;

The Spirit's sword is in his hand

;

His feet are with the gospel shod.

2 Li panoply of truth complete.

Salvation's helmet on his head,

With righteousness a breastplate meet.

And faith's broad shield before him spread,-

3 Undaunted to the field he goes ;

Yet vain were skill and valor there.

Unless, to foil his legion foes,

He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer.

4 Thus, strong in his Redeemer's strength.

Sin, death, and hell he tramples down,
Fights the good fight, and wins, at length,

Through mercy, an immortal crown.

1,228. S- M. VA.SE1.

Love to the Saints.

1 I LOVE the sons of grace.

The heirs of bliss divine.

Who walk in paths of righteousness,

And fly from every sin.

2 They will my faults reprove

When heedlessly I err :

How do I prize their faithful love,

Theii' kind and tender care !
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3 They Jesus' image bear

:

How lovely is the sight

!

They shall at length with him appear

In everlasting light.

4 They love the Father's name,
And gladly do his will

;

They humbly follow Christ, the ^amb,
In purity and zeal.

5 Their footsteps I'll pursue

With vigor till I die,

Rejoicing in the pleasing view
Of meeting them on high.

6 It is a sweet employ
To join in worship here ;

But how divine will be the joy

To see each other there

!

1229. L- M. WESLEY

The final Conflagratmi.

1 THE great archangel's trump shall sound,

While twice ten thousand thunders roar,

Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground,

And make the greedy sea restore.

2 The raging deep shall yield her dead.

The earth no more her slain conceal

;

Sinners shall lift their guilty head,

And shrink to see a yawning heU.

3 But we, who now our Lord confess.

And faithful to the end endure.

Shall stand in Jesus' righteousness—
Stand as the Rock of Ages sure.

4 We, while the stars from heaven shall fall,

And mountains are on mountains hurled,

Shall stand unmoved amidst them all,

And smile to see a burning world.
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5 By faith we now transcend the skies,

And on that ruined world look down

;

By love above all height we rise,

And share the everlasting throne.

1230. CM. Wesley.

The Prospectjoyom.

1 AND let this feeble body faH,

And let it faint or die,

My soul shall quit the mournful vale.

And soar to worlds on high

;

Shall join the disembodied saints,

And find its long-sought rest—
That only bliss for which it pants—

In the Redeemer's breast.

2 In hope of that immortal crown,

I now the cross sustain.

And gladly wander up and down.
And smile at toil and pain ;

I suffer on my threescore years.

Till my Deliverer come
And wipe away his servant's tears,

And take his exile home.

3 O, what hath Jesus bought for me ?

Before my ravished eyes

Rivers of life divine I see.

And trees of paradise ;

I see a world of spirits bright,

Who taste the pleasures there :

They all are robed in spotless white,

Ajid conquering palms they bear.

4 O, what are all my sufferings here,

If, Lord, thou count me meet
With that enraptured host t' appear,

And woi^ship at thy feet

!
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Give joy or giief, give ease or pain,

Take life or friends away ;

But give me life and friends again

In that eternal day.

1231. L, M. Newton.

Heaven seen by Faith.

1 AS when the weary traveller gains

The height of some commanding hill,

His heart revives if o'er the plains

He sees his home, though distant still,—
2 So when the Christian pilgrim views,

By faith, his mansion in the skies,

The sight his fainting strength renews,

And wings his speed to reach the prize.

3 The hope of heaven his spirit cheers ;

No more he grieves for sorrows past,

Nor any future conflict fears.

So he may safe arrive at last.

4 O Lord, on thee our hopes we stay

To lead us on to thine abode.

Assured thy love will far o'erpay

The hardest labors of the road.

C. M. Watts.

The everlasting Song.

EARTH has engrossed my love too long

;

'Tis time I lift mine eyes

Upwards, dear Father, to thy throne,

And to my native skies.

There the blest Man, my Savior, sits,—
The God, how bright he shines !—

And scatters infinite dehghts
On all the happy minds.

Seraphs, with elevated strains,

Circle the throne around,
And move and charm the starry plains
With an immortal sound.
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4 Jesus, the Lord, their harps employs ;

Jesus, my love, they sing

;

Jesus, the life of both our joys.

Sounds sweet from every string.

5 Now let me mount, and join their song,

And be an angel too ;

My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue,

Here's joyful work for you.

6 I would begin the music here.

And so my soul should rise ;

O for some heavenly notes to bear
My passions to the skies !

DOXOLOGIES

1. L. M.

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow;

Praise him, all creatures here below ;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Gliost.

2. L. M.

3.

TO God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, three in one,

Be honor, praise, and glory given

By all on earth, and all in heaven.

C. M.

LET God, the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit be adored.

Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord.
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6,

DOXOLOGIES.

C. M.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now.

And shall be evermore.

S. M.

YE angels round the throne

And saints that dwell below.

Adore the Father, love the Son,

And bless the Spii'it too.

H. M.

TO God the Father's throne

Your highest honors raise ;

Glory to God the Son ;

To God the Spirit praise.

With all our powers.

Eternal King,

Thy name we sing,

While faith adores.

8.

9

7s.

SING we to our God above

Praise eternal as his love :

Praise him, all ye heavenly host—
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

8s & 7s, 6 L.

GLORY be to God the Father,

Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God the Spirit,

Everlasting three in one :

Thee let heaven and earth adore

Now, henceforth, and evermore.

8s & 7s.

PRAISE the God of all creation ;

Praise the Father's boundless love >
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Praise the Lamb, our expiation,

Priest and King, enthroned above ;

Praise the Fountain of salvation—
Him by whom our spirits live

;

Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah give.

10. 8s, 7s, & 4.

GREAT Jehovah, we adore thee,

God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, joined in glory

On the same eternal throne

:

Endless praises

To Jehovah, three in one.

11. L. P. M. -

NOW to the great and sacred Three,

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal praise and glory given.

Through all the worlds where God is known,
By all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

12. C. p. M.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
Be praise amid the heavenly host,

And in the church below ;

From whom all creatures draw their breath,

By whom redemption blest the earth.

From whom all comforts flow.

13. c. M.

IN hope to join th' angelic host

And all the ransomed throng,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

We raise the grateful song.
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DOXOLOOIES.

14. 68 Sc 4s.

TO God— the Father, Son,

And Spirit— three in one—
All praise be given :

Crown him in every song

;

To him your hearts belong

;

:.,*.t all his praise prolong

On earth, in heaven.

15. 7s&6s.

TO thee be praise forever.

Thou glorious King of kings

Thy wondrous love and favor

Each ransomed spirit sings :

We'll celebrate thy glory.

With all thy saints above,.

And shout the joyful stDry

Of thy redeeming lor?.
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