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PREFACE.
Our Brethren in collective bodies, as well

as in private circles have expressed a de-

sire for, a larger compilation of Psalms,
Hymns, and t!>piritual Songs, as well as

for a greater variety of subjects. To meet
their wishes, and to redeem our promises,

we have now modified and enlarged our

Hymn Book, and subjected it to a severe

revisal. We have spent much time and re-

flectipn upon the subject, and haveexamined
the test Psalmody of Protestant Christen-

dorl in our own country, with very con-

sidorable care and attention. We flatter

ourselves that we have in this volume the

cre^i of the most evangelical and scriptural

poetic compositions now extant, and on
such a variety of subjects and occasions

as "v^Hl meet all the wants and circumstances
of tiie Christian community, as individuals,

laiiiilies, and congregations.

W'e have made the divinely inspired

pljlmody of thn sweet Psalmist of Israel

o^r brjiu ideal of Christian psalmody, with

iJlc mere diflorence of dispensatif)n, l)eliev-

Itig that the materials of the Psalms of
l^.ivid fufjiish a perfect standard of the pro-
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per materials of all praise, whether conteni"

plated as psalms, hymns, or spiritual songs.
These distinctions respect the subjects

and not the forms of Christian praise or

prayer. Lyric poetry is equally, apposite

to them all. They differ in matter and not
in form.

In our former compilations tunes were
prefixed as a guide to the appositeness of

the sound or tune to the sense.

This prefixing of a tune to each compo-
sition has been objected to for two reasons.

The taste of musicians and of those who
select tunes differs. Some prefer one tune

and some another; and in the judgment of

one precentor, the tune named at the Ijead

of the composition is not so suitabW as

another which he would prefer.

Again, the tunes named are not univer-

sally known. For these objections or

reasons we have left every one to choose

for himself. Our Hymn Book being tsed
in every State of the Union, and in the

British provinces, we have given no index

to any song as to the tune most appropriate.

In this as in all things merely circumstan-

tial, let every community judge for itselfe

It is infinitely more important that we shoulfl

have one pure speech and one evangelical

psalmody than one and the same tune. f
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Aorain, in this selection we have had re-

spect to another fact. All the compositions

in a hjTnn book will be read but not all

sunor. Indeed, my observation goes to

prove that in no one community are there

more than some one or two scores of favorite

songs, I mean songs or hymns frequently

sung. In all my travels, and they are not

within narrow limits, I find only one or two
dozen universal favorites, sungalmost daily,

especially at large public meetings.

This fact is not confined to whatare called

human compositions. I remember it obtained

in Europe in my youth when the psalms of

David were sung in Scotland and in Ireland.

A score of these were universal favorites,

and almost weekly or monthly sung. But
the synods occasionally enacted that they

shouhl be first explained and then sung.

Hence the one hundred and fifty were gene-

rally sung in some churches once in two
or three years.

But (M\ the hypothesis tliat only a tythe

of all the compositions in our hymn books
would be sung, tliey should contain both in

number and variety an adc(|uate sup|)ly for

all persons, conditions and circumstances,

and on all subjects of praise or prayer for

another and a great jiurpose.

The Hymn IJook of a Christian rommu-
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nity, next to the Bible, is most generally

read, and much and often read by all true

Christians. It is assumed that it does, and
certainly it ought, to contain the marrow
and the fatness of the gospel and the exer-

cises ofthe Christian heart on all the themes
of Christian faith, hope and love. It is the

best substitute in the world for what is

usually called a confession of faith, an ex-
,|jrx.:+ Qf Christian doctrine and Christian
the^sou^;on.

"^ It is, moreover, a sort of stereotyped

preached gospel, and to unconverted persons
it is the next thing to a sermon or an ex-

hortation on the great themes of Christian

salvation. On this account it may without
any offence against good taste and good
sense, contain various compositions which
may be regarded as not so apposite to be
sung as to be read. But even these may
be sung in obedience to an apostolic in-

junction:—"Teach and admonish one ano-

ther in psalms, and hymns, and spiritual

songs, singing with gratitude in your hearts

to the Lord." We may, therefore, some-
times sing the gospel to sinners as well
as preach it to them.

This object is not lost sight of in the

following selection. But for this and other

matters we solicit an attentive perusal of the

foUowinsf introduction.



INTRODUCTION.

*' Teach and admonish one another in psalms,

hymns, and spiritual songs, singing with grati-

tude in your hearts to the Lord :" so Paul ex-

horted the Christians to whom he wrote letters.

What was precisely intended by 2ysalm8, hymns,

and 82iiritnal songs, has often been inquired after,

but not often satisfactorily answered.

The result of our inquu-ies upon this subject is

as follows :

—

1. Psalms are historic compositions, or poetio

narratives.

2. Hymns are songs of praise, in which the ex-

cellencies, glories, and gracious acts of some per-

sons are extolled.

3. Spiritual songs are either songs, the matter

of which was immediately suggested by the Holy
Spirit; or sentimental songs, composed on the

divine communications to men.
Spiritual songs embrace a wider range of sub-

jects than botli the former; for such songs as aro

of a inUcil nature, partly psalms and partly

hymns, may be ranked among those which ard

properly called spiritual songs.

Other compositions, both in scripture and else-

where, have been called pmlms, which do not
exactly correppond«with the true import of this

word in its ancient usage. The reason is obvious:

The first piiahns being all, or chiefly, of one species

of poetry, other songH in the «amo kind of versi
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were called by the sauie name, because of a coin-

cidence in poetic measure, though they were quite
different in sulistance and design. In one sense
the design of all sacred jioetry is the praise of
God. Hymns directly address God in praise;

psalms and spiritual songs indirectly praise him,
!i.nd are sometimes specially designed for the edi-

fication of men.
The genernl design of all religious worship is

to praise God and to edify men. But sometimes
we sing for the sole purpose of praising God : on
other occasions, for the information or edification

of men. In the former case we sing hymns; in

the latter, psalms or spiritual songs,—as ioest

adapted to our end in view.

Such is the plain and obvious difference be-

tween psalms, hymns, and spiritual songs; which
ought to be, in some measure, apprehended by all

who feel any obligation upon them, arising from
the command of the apostle. In singing any of
them in the presence of others, we, in some mea-
sure, may, and often do, contribute to their edi-

fication.

No exercise of social worship is more delight-

ful, solemn, or sublime, than singing the praises

of the Lord. And when we address him in

sacred song, care should be taken that the subr

stance and form, or the matter and manner of our
song, be such as will be acceptable to him.

Seeing, then, that we ought to sing psalms, and
hymns, and spiritual songs; and seeing that the

matter of them ought, as w«ll as the matter of

our prayers, to be according to the revelation of

God; we proceed to make a few brief remarks on
the selection or composition of our psalms, hymns.



INTRODUCTION. IX

and sinritual sougs. And here we observe, that

sectarianism and a speculating philosophy have
contaminated the fountains of this, as of every
other part of Chaistian worship. Our hymns, our
tune^i, and our manner of singing them, are in-

spired with the spirit of our speculating and
schismatic systems. Our Christian psalters are

in general a collection of every thing preached in

the range of the system of the people who adopt
them. In other wox-ds, they are our creed in

metre, while it appears in the prose form in our
confessions.

This, we presume to say, is founded upon an
idea that we are to praise God by singing our
opiiiiuns and our controversies, as well as the
works, and wonders, and excellencies of the
Lord our God. To examine this assumption, it

is necessary to inquire. What {a icorthy of our
somj f And briefly we shall reply as follows :

—

In originating the exercise of singing in the
worship of God, nothing more was done than to

give direction to faculties before possessed, and
before employed on objects unworthy of them.
Thus our heavenly Father turns every thing to

good account in the economy of salvation. Our
tongues, lips, hands, feet, and voices, together
with all our more noble powers, are employed in
the new Hen-ice. In the old service they were all

employed as instruments of unrighteousness.
Now he consecrates the whole of them to his

service, and hii.s gniciously conferred the honor
upon our hands, foet, and tonguos, our lii)s, our
voices, of being employed in his service; and aa

much to his acceptance as the powers of Gabriel.
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This is a gracious development of his coinloseud-
ing favor. To think that the .threat God should
give birth to a system of things in which it is

possible for the tongue of an infant to achieve
honor to his Majesty, as well as the wings of a
seraph, is what has long been extolled in heaven
and admired on earth. It is not admirable,
Christian reader, that the Majesty of Heaven
should condescend to employ the hands and feet,

the tongues and lips of infants to perfect praise

!

What a sj'stem of perfection that puts it into the
power of all to be happy in honoring Jehovah,
and which derives a proportional revenue of
glory from the finances of a pauper, and the re-

sources of a heavenly principality.

But what we have in view is this : The powers
and faculties of the man are neither lost nor me-
tamorphosed in the Christian. They are all con-
secrated. They are now instruments of righte-

ousness. We sing now as formerly—the same
voice, the same tune; but a ditferent song. And
this brings us just to the inquiry, What are the

subjects on which men are disposed to sing?

Love-songs, the praises of heroes, and the tri-

umphs of wars. These are the chapters compre-
hending the chief topics deemed worthy of song.

No man thinks the weaving of a web, the plant-

ing of a cornfield, or the sweeping of a house
worthy of a soug. Why, then, have we so many
Tfiean topics—so many childish and frivolous

songs—sung by Christians? In consecrating

our singing powers, God has not degraded them.
He has rather exalted them. Still the subjects

worthy of Christian song are specifically of the

same kind as those worthy of tho songs of men.
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The Christian, as well as the man, has his love-

songs—the praises of his hero, the Captain of his

salvation—the triumphs of his glorious warfare.

These, then, are worthy of sacred song. And
thus, in general terms, the question is answered,
What is icorth)/ of the Christian s song f Psalms,
hymns, and spiritual songs should, therefore, be
founded upon such nol)lc themes. Let the love

of God our Father, the praises of the character,

and the glories of the achievements of the Cap-
tain of our salvation, animate our strains. Let
our sentimental songs be of the same exalted

character with the subjects of faith, hope, and
love; and let not the little, low, selfish, schisma-
tical, and sectarian topics find a place in this

sublimest of all exercises known among men.
Let not the rhapsodies of enthusiasm, nor the

moonshine speculations of frigid abstraction,

characterize what we, as Christians, call the

praises of our God

:

" To heavenlt/ themes suhlimer strains belong."

In order, however, that singing may answer
the purposes of edification for which it was de-

signed, attention must bo paid not only to tho
subject-matter of hymns, but to the manner in

which thcj' are sung, and the style or character
of the tunes employed. Tiie ''grave sweet
melody," the "joyful strains," and the mournful
sounds of "harps hung upon the willow trees,"

onght to correspond with the meaning of tho
Bong and the occasion. To hear a joyful tune
"uiig to the song,

" Why do we tnotirn departed friends ?"
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Or a mournful air to the words,

^'Rejoice, Edrtli, the Lord in Kiivj,"

is so unliarmonious and discordant, that half the
world feels the incongruity as they would frost

in Avigust, or solstitial heat in December. But
every approach to these extremes is to be guarded
against, as well as the extremes themselves.
Hence the necessity of good taste and sound judg-
ment in selecting appropriate tunes for every
theme, and for all occasions of this delightful

exercise of the understanding and the affections.

Besides the selecting of appropriate tunes, and
singing these according to the ordinary rules of

music, there are other points relating to the

manner of singing deserving of remark. Not only
should the words be distinctly pronounced that

the sentiment may be understood by others, but
a proper emphasis should be given to such pas-
sages as require it. To sing the verse commenc-
ing

" What though the spicy hreezes

Bloxo soft o'er Ceylon's isle,"

with the same force and expression as the one
which immediately follows,

''Shall we whose souls are lighted

By wisdomfrom on high" &c.

indicates either a deficiency of taste, or that the

singer is so engrossed with the music as to be in-

observant of the sentiment. When, on the con-
trary, the former is sung with a soft and plaintive

expression; and the latter with a greater degree

of energy, the transition leads the mind at once
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to the sentiment by wbicli it was occasioned, and
secures the primary object of the exercise, viz.:

edification. This, indeed, it shouhl be borne in

mind, is the most important point in rehition to

Christian psahnodj-, and every thing else should

be made secondary and subsei'vient to the great

purpose of singing with the spu-it and under-

standing.

The psalmody and the public prayers of a
Christian community are the most unequivocal

and infalliljle exponents of its piety and spiritual

intelligence. Indeed, the sacred song and the

social jn-ayer are but the express image and living

form of the pious emotions, religious taste, spiri-

tual discernment, and holy affections of those who
unite in them. If the Christian can best exhibit

his faith by his works, he can also most satisfac-

torily verbally demonstrate his piety and humanity
in the praises which he sings, and in the prayers

and thanksgivings which he offers.

The Christian Hymn Book, next to the Bible,

moreover, wields the largest and mightiest forma-

tive influence upon the young and old, upon
saint and sinner, and of any other book in the

Avorld. Poetry, and especially good religious and
morel poetry, emanates full as nnich from the

heart as from the head, and partakes so much of

the spirit of its author, that it insinuates itself

into the soul with more subtilety and power than
any other language of mortals, either pictured to

the eye, or presented to tlie ear. "Allow mc,'*

.*aid s<tme one, *'to write the l>allads for a nation,

and I care not who enacts with its laws.*' Per-
mit me, I also say, to disjiense tlic psalmody of a
communitv, and I care not who didates its creed,
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or writes out its catechism. If the hymn book is

daily sung in the family, and in the social meet-
ings of the brethren, it must imbue their souls

with its sentiments more than all the other labors
of the pulpit or of the press.

For these reasons, no book ought to be got up
with more religious care and consideration than
the volume of psalmody. No task requires a
more cultivated spiritual' taste—a more enlarged
and comprehensive mind—a more intimate ac-
quaintance with the spirit of the Bible and the
hallowed breathings of its saints, than the psal-

mody of a Christian church.

These considerations have influenced us to re-

pudiate altogether some hymns and songs (though
very popular) and to reform others. If we have
not every psalm, hymn, and spiritual song which
might be sung with acceptance and with pro-

priety, it ought not to be thought a defect in our
selection, any more than the not having every
flower and shrub in the garden (provided every
species be there) should be an objection against

the good taste or judgment of the keeper in

making his selections. We think we have culled

the most useful and beautiful flowers from all the

books in use ; and if we have not every individual

song, we have some of every species of poetiy,

and on every subject which rightfully claims a
place in the sacred psalmody of the Christian

society,

A. CAMPBELL.
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PSALM 1—6's, 8's.

(), wiuit a blessed morn,
Tlial broujsrht the news from heav'n;

To us a cliild is born.

To us a son is given.

The sweetest news that ever came,
We'll sing, tho' all the world should blame.

The loner expected morn,
Has dawn'd upon the earth;

The Saviour Christ is born,

And angels sing his birth

:

We'll join the bright seraphic throng.

We'll share their joys, and swell their song.

O 'tis a lofty theme
Supplied by angels' tongues!

All other subjects seem
Tuworfhy ol'our songs.

This sacred theme has boundless chartlis.

If fills, it caplivalrs, ii warms.
.{
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Now sing- of peace divine,

Sing of good will to man;
No wisdom, Lord, but thine,

Could form the gracious plan;

Could find a way to save the lost.

Thyself not ceasing to be just.

Give praise to God on high.

With angels round his throne;

Give praise to God with joy;

Give praise to God alone;

'Tis meet his saints their songs should raise.

And give the Saviour endless praise.

PSALM 2—P. M,

Hail the blest morn ! when tlie <iTeiit Mediator
Down from the rej^ions of glory descends !

Shepherds, go worship the Labe in the manger }

Lo ! for yovu' guide the bright angel attends !

Briylitest and lext of the sons of the mormng,
Dawn OH our darlniess, and (end us thy aid/

Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide v:here our infant Redeemer is laid.

Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining,

Low lies his head Avith the beasts of the stall

Angels adore him in slumbers reclining,

3Iakcr, and Monarch, and .Saviour of all

!
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Say, t-ball wc yield him in costly devotion,

Odors of Eden, and off'rings divine;

Gems from the mountain, and pearls from the

ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine?

Vainly wc oflFer earth's richest oblation.

Vainly with gold would his favor secure;

llichcr, by far, is the heart's adoration,

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor!

JirirjhteHt and best, ttr.

PSALM 3.—P. M.

FitoM the regions of love, lo ! an angel descended,

And told the strange news how the babe was at-

tended :

Go, shepherds, and visit the wonderful stranger;

See yonder bright Star ! there's your Lord in a
manger,

cHonrs.

Jlnlhhijah to the Lamb tcho hoH hied for our
jjdrdvn,

We^d 2)raifie him cif/ain irJtcn irepa fis over Jordan !

Glnd tidings I bring unto you and each nation;

Glad tidings of joy—now l)ehold your s.alvationl

Tlicn sudrlenly multitudes raise their glad voices,

And i-hout hallelujahs, Avliile heaven rejoices!

Xow glory to God in the highest be given,

All glory to <»od is ro-oochcd frfnii heav'n;
Around the whole earth let us tell the glad story,

And f-ing of his love, hi? salvation, and glory.



:i6 P8ALMS.

Jesus ! ride on, thy kingdom is glorious:

Over sin, death, und hell, thou'lt make us vic-

torious !

Thy banner unfurl—let the nations surrender.

And own thee their Saviour, their Lord, and De-
fender ! [Hallehtjah to the Lamb, d-c.

PSALM 4—CM.
While humble shepherds watch'd their

In Bethlehem's fields by nig-ht, [flocks,

An ang-el, sent from heav'n appe^r'd,

And fill'd the fields with light.

'Fear not,' he said, (for great alarm
Had seiz'd their troubled mind,)

Glad tidings of great joy I bring

To you and all mankind.

'To you, in David's town, this day
Is born, of David's line.

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord,

And this shall be the sign

:

'The heav'nly babe you there shall find.

To human view display'd,

All meanly wrapp'd in swaddling bands,

And in a manger laid.'

Thus spoke the seraph, and forthwith

Appear'd a shining throng
Of angels, praising God; and thus

AddressM their joyful song:

—
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' All j^lory be to God on high.

And to the earth be peace

!

Good-will abounds to men below,

That never more shall cease!

PSALM 5—C. M.

Mortals! awake, with angels join.

And chant the cheerful lay;

Love, joy, and gratitude combine
To hail the auspicious day.

Li heav'n the rapt'rous song began.
And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the shining legions ran,

And swept the sounding lyre.

The theme, the song, the joy was new
To each angelic tongue;

Swift through the realms of light it flew,

And loud the echo rung.

Down through the portals of the sky
The pealing anthom ran,

And angels flew with eager joy,

To bear the news to man.

Ilnrk! tho cherubic armies shout

And glory leads the song.

Ponce, and salvation swell the note

Of all the heav'nly throng.
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With joy the chorus we'll repeat,

' Glory to God on high

!

Good-will and peace are now complete

—

Jesus was born to die!'

Hail, Prince of Life ! forever hail

!

Redeemer—brother—friend

!

Though earth, and time, and life shall fail,

Thy praise shall never end.

PSALM 6—L. M.

Behold the woman's promis'd seed

!

Behold the great Messiah come!
Behold the Prophets all agreed

To give him the superior room

!

Abrah'm, the saint, rejoic'd of old,

When visions of the Lord he saw

;

Moses, the man of God, fortold

This great fulfiller of his law.

The types bore witness to his name,
Obtain'd their chief design and ceas'd

—

The incense and the bleeding lamb,

The ark, the altar, and the priest.

Predictions in abundance join

To pour their witness on his head

:

Jesus, we bow before thy throne.

And own thee as the promis'd seed.
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PSALM 7—C. M.

Hark! the glad sound, the Saviour's eome.'

The Saviour promis'd long!

Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne.

And ev'ry voice a song.

On him the Spirit, largely pour'd,

lOxerts his sat-red fire;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love,

His holy breast inspire.

He comes the pris'ners to release,

In Satan's bondage held,

The gates of brass before him burst,

'J'he iron fetters yield.

He comes from thickest shades of night.

To clear the inward sight,

And on the eyeballs of the blind

To pour celestial light.

He comes the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding soul to cure,

\iid from the treasures of his grace

T' enrich the humble poor.

Our glad Ilnsnnnasy Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim;

And heav'n's eternal arches rinjj

With thy beloved name.
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PSALM 8—C. M.

The true Messiah now appears,

The types are all withdrawn;
So fly the shadows and the stars

Before the rising dawn.

Now smocking- sweets, and bleedinglambs.

And kids, and bullocks slain;

Incense and spice of costly names,
Would all be burnt in vain.

Aaron must lay his robes away.
His mitre and his vest,

When God's own Son comes down to be

Tlie off'ring and the priest.

He took our mortal flesh to show
The wonders of his love;

For us he paid his life below,

And pleads for us above.

PSALM 9—C. M.

John's baptism.

Upon the banks of Jordan stood

The great reformer, John,

\nd pointed to the Lamb of God,

The long expected one.
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He loud proclaim'd the coming- reign,

And told them to reform;

If they God's favor would obtain,

And shun the gath'ring- storm.

He bade all those who did repent,

Forthwith to be immers'd,
Assuring them that God had sent

The message he rehears'd.

Forsake your sins, the Baptist said,

That you may be forgiv'n;

Forsake them now, and be immers'd.
For near's the Reign of heav'n.

Thus did the man of God prepare;

A people for the Lord

;

To him did all the Jews repair,

Who trusted in his word.

But now the reign of God has come,
That reign of grace below.

And Jesus reigns upon God's throne.

Remission to bestow.

He bids all nations look to him.
As Prince of Life and Peace;

And offers pardon to all them
Who now accept hiR grace.



43 PSALMS.

PSALM 10—G times 8.

HIS BAPTISM.

L\ Jordan's tide the Baptist stands,

Immersing- the repenting Jews;
The Son of God the rite demands,
Nor dares the holy man refuse

:

Jesus descends beneath the wave,
The emblem of his future grave

!

But, lo! from yonder op'ning skies.

What beams of dazzling glory spread !

Dove-like the Holy Spirit flies,

And lights on the Redeemer's head

:

Amaz'd they see the power divine

Around the Saviour's temples shine.

Then does the Father loud proclaim.

In audience of the wond'ring crowd

;

Attend, all nations; hear the name
His Father gave : he spoke aloud

:

This is my well-beloved Son!
I see well pleas'd what he has done

!

PSALM 11—7's.

Hark ! the herald angels sing.

Glory to the new-born King:
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,

God and sinners reconcil'd.
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Joyful all you nations rise.

Join the triumph in the skies,

With the heavenly host proclaim,

Christ is born in Bethlehem.

Hail ! thou heav'n-born Prince of Peace,
Hail ! thou Sun of Righteousness,
Ris'n with healing in thy wings,
Life and light thy rising brings.

PSALM 12—7's, 6's.

Hail to the Lord's anointed

!

Great David's greater Son;
Hail in the time appointed,

His reign on earth begun!
He comes to break oppression;
To set the captive free;

To take away transgression.

And rule in equit}^

He comes, with succor speedy
To those who suffer wrong;

To help the poor and needy.
And bid the weak be strong;

To give thorn songs for sighing.

Their darkness turn to light.

Whose souls, condenm'd and dying,
Were precious in his sight.
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He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love and joy, like flowers,

Spring in his path to birth

:

Before him, on the mountains,
Shall peace, the herald, go;

And righteousness in fountains

From hill to valley flow.

To him shall pray'r unceasing.

And daily vows ascend;

His kingdom still increasing,

A kingdom without end

:

The tide of time shall never

His covenant remove;
His name shall stand forever:

That name to us is—Love.

PSALM 13—8's and 7's.

Hail, thou long expected Jesus,

Born to set thy people free;

Thou from sin and fear releas'd us,

Make us find our rest in thee.

Israel's strength and consolation,

Hope of all thy saints thou art;

Long desired of ev'ry nation,

Joy of ev'ry waiting heart.
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13orn thy people to deliver,

Born a child, yet Christ the King^;

Born to reign in us forever,

Now thy gracious kingdom bring.

By thy word and blessed Spirit

Rule in all our hearts alone;

By thy all-sufficient merit

Raise us to thy glorious throne.

Now we wait for thy appearing,

From the realms of bliss above;
With thy word each other cheering,

vSave us, Prince of Peace and Love.

Mighty God! Eternal Father!

Now we glorify thy name;
Lord of all created nature.

Men and angel's noblest theme.

PSALM 14—C. M.

TuK race that long in darkness pined,

Have seen a glorious light;

The people dwell in day, who dwelt
In death's surrounding night.

To hail thy rise, thou better Sun!
The gath'ring nations come,

.loynns, as when the reapers bear

The haivrsi ireri^urrR home.
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To us a child of hope is bom,
To us a Son is giv'n

!

Him shall the tribes of earth obey

—

Him, all the hosts of heav'n.

His name shall be the Prince of Peace^
For evermore ador'd,

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The great and mighty Lord.

His power increasing, still shall spread—

•

His reign no end shall know

—

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

PSALM 15—L. M.

Behold the well of life appears.

Sought for by men four thousand years!

Tell all mankind—let ev'ry gale

Bear round the earth the pleasing tale.

Bid each diseased soul come here

;

You lame, you blind, you sick, draw near!

Behold, this true medic'nal stream

Heals maladies of ev'ry name

!

The blind rejoice to see the sun.

The lame lay by their crutch and run;

Mark ! IVom the dumb man's loosen'd tongue
Breaks lorth the raptnr'd, gfdteful song?
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The deaf too taste, and wond'ring hear,

The joyful sound salutes their ear;

The feeble drink the healing stream,

And vigor shoots through all their frame.

This stream shall all our wants supply

;

Impoverish'd souls, why should you die!

The Spirit says, 'Whoever will,

May hither come and drink his fill.'

Let the glad tidings reach the dead;
This river nins through death's dark shade

;

Where'er it comes, this living spring

Gives life and health to every thing.

You thirsty souls, no more complain;
Our God has smote the rock again;

At Gal vary tlie stream ran down
From the pierc'd side of God's own JSon

!

While through life's barren waste we stray,

This stream shall follow all the way!
J3(st flowers shall spring wher'er it flows,

And deserts blossom as the rose!

What through the desert's heat annoy.
These waters still renew our joy;

And while wp drink this cheering spring,

Upon its banks we sit and sing.
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PSALM 16—C. M.

THE TRANSFIGURATION. *

On Tabor's top the Saviour stood

With Peter, James, and John;
And while he talk'd of Calv'ry there^

His face resplendent shone.

While on his siiff'rings he convers'd,

And spoke of griefs to come,
His countenance assum'd a light

Much brighter than the sun.

In dazzling brightness all array'd

Jesus transfigur'd stands.

From heav'n descends the man who gave
To Israel God's commands.

Elijah, too, of burning zeal.

Who did that law restore,

Appear'd with Moses on this mount
And talk'd his sufF'rings o'er.

Transported with this glorious scene,

The witnesses exclaim,

'Tis good. Lord, with such guests to dwell

;

Here let us still remain.

Three tents with joyful hands we'll raise,

And place them side by side,

For these celestials, and for thee,

And here let us abide.
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While thus ihey spoke, a cloud descends
And takes them from their sight;

But Jesus yet remains with them,
The Father's chief delight.

This is my Son, his voice declares.

Hear him in all he says,

Not Moses nor Elijah now
Shall guide you in my ways.

"With joy this more illustrious guide
Henceforth we'll glad ohey.

Till we behold the glorious light

Of an eternal day.

PSALM IT— I.. M.

Christ's entry into Jerusalem.

Awake, O Zion's daughter! rise

Shake off your dust, no more repine;

lipl gladness s])arkle in your eyes.

In all your fairest garments shine!

Behold your King, expected long.

In humble i)omj) at length appears
Amidst yon praising infant throng

His meek majestic head he rears.

!Vo fiery steed ho rides: he sways
No tinsel rod of earthly reign;

A <!olt, ne'er us'd till now, conveys
To yon your lowly Prince divine.

I
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Here's no vain crowd, no jraudy show;
Bal)es tanorht of Heav'n resound his praise,

His y)alh the Galileans strow

Witii branches of triumphant peace.

The blind and lame, by him reliev'd,

His savinj>- light and strength proclaim;

Kis foes with shame and spite are griev'd

To see his works and hear his fame.

Hosanna! thronging myriads shout,

Jehovah brings salvation nigh!

Hnsanna! ev'ry babe cries out,

Jehovah, send posterity!

To him, who, in Jehovah's name.

Draws nigh to save, all praise belongs.

Peace reigns in heav'n, with every beam
Of glory in the highest ones.

Salvation sing to David's Son!

All blessings sing to Israel's King!
His kingdom blessed be alone,

\nd hless'd the people of his reign.

In all the earth how worthy is,

Lord our God, thy glorious name!
From infiuit lips thou perfect'st praise,

Thy strength, to put thy foes to shame!
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PSALM 18—C. M.
Dark was the ni^ht, and cold the ground

On which the Lord was laid;

His sweat like drops of blood ran down;
In agony he prayed,

—

" Father, remove this bitter cup,

If such thy sacred will

;

If not, content to drink it up.

Thy pleasure I fulfil."

Go to the garden, sinner; see

Those precious droj)s that flow;

The heavy load he bore for thee;

For thee he lies so low.

Thon loam of him the cross to hear;

Thy Fatiier's will obey;
And, when temptations press thee near.

Awake to watch and pray.

PSALM in—O. M.
And did the holy and the just,

Thi^ Sov'reign of the skies.

Stoop down to wrctcfiedness an«l dusf

That guilty man might rise!

Yes, the R('(h'emer left his throne,

11 is radiant throne on high;
Surpassing mercy! love unknown!
To siitrrr, hh'etl, and dif.
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He took the dying rebel's place,

And suffered in our stead

;

For sinful man—O wondrous grace!

For sinful man he bled

!

O Lord ! what heavenly wonders dwell

In thy most precious blood 1

By this are sinners saved from hell,

And rebels brought to God.

PSALM 20—L. M.

"'TIS midnight; and on Olive's brow
The star is dimmed that lately shone

;

'Tis midnight; in the garden now,
The suff'ring Saviour prays alone.

'Tis midnight; and, from all removed.
The Saviour wrestles lone, with fears

;

E'en that disciple whom he loved

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

'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.

'Tis midnight; and from ether plains.

Is borne the song that angels know

;

Unheard by mortals are the strains

That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.
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PSALM 21—L. M.

Behold the blind their sight receive

!

Behold the dead awake and live

!

The dumb speak wonders, and the lame
Leap like the hart, and bless his name

!

Thus doth the Holy Spirit own
And seal the mission of the vSon;

The Father vindicates his cause,

While he hangs bleeding on the cross.

He dies: the heav'ns in mourning stood

;

He rises by the power of God:
Behold the Lord ascending high,

No more to bleed, no more to die!

Hence and forever from my heart

I bid my doubts and fears depart;

And to those hands my soul resign,

Which bear credentials so divine.

PSALM 22—C. M.
As on the cross the Saviour hung,
And frroan'd, and bh-d, and died,

He luok'd with pity on a wretch
That languish'd by his side.

The dying thief in Jesus saw
A majesty «livine;

Whih^ scoffing Jcjws around him stood,

And askM liim for a sifrn!
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The kingdom, Lord, is thine, he said

;

'Tis thine o'er men to reign:

Thy wondrous works thy lordship prove:

These pains thy love proclaim :

Honors divine await thee soon,

A sceptre and a crown;
With shame thy foes shall yet behold

Thee seated on a throne.

Then, gracious Lord, remember me!
Is not forgiveness thine?

My crimes have brought me to thy side—
Thy love brought thee to mine!

His prayer the dying Jesus hears,

And instantly replies.

To-day your parting soul shall be
With me in Paradise.

PSALM 23—C. M.

We sing the Saviour's wondrous death-

He conquer'd when he fell;

'Tis finish'd, said his dying breath,

And shook the gates of hell.

'Tis finish'd, our Immanuel cries,

The dreadful work is done;
Hence shall his sov'reign throne arise.

His kingdom is begun.
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His cross a sure I'ouiidalion laid

Kor i^lory and renown.
When throuorii tlie regions of the dead
He pass'd to reach the crown.

Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,

His praises to record;

Sweet be the accents of your songs
To your victorious Lord.

Bright angels, strike your loudest strings,

Your sweetest voices raise;

Let heav'n and all created things

Sound our Immanuel's praise

!

PSALM 24—L. M.

Hk dies, the friend of sinners dies!

Lo! Salem's daughters weep around !

A solemn darkness veils the skies,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

Here's love and grief beyond degree;
The Lord of glory dies for men!
Dut, lo! what sudden joys we see!

Jesus the dead revives again!

The rising Lf)rd forsakes the trimb!

(The tomb in vain forbids his rise!)

<'heriibic legi»»ns guard him home.
And shout him welcome lo the skies

!
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Break oft" your tears, you saints, and leli

How high our great deliv'rer reigns;

Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell

And led the monster Death in chains.

Say, ' Live forever, wondrous King

!

Born to redeem, and strong to save!'

Then ask the monster, ' Where's thy sting

And where's thy vict'ry, boasting gravel'

PSALM 25—8's, 7's, 4's.

Hark! the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary;

Heel it rends the rocks asunder,

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky!
It is fmish'd!

Hear the dying Saviour cry.

It is finish'd ! O what pleasure

Do these precious words afford

!

Heav'nly pleasures without measure
Flow to us from Christ the Lord;

It is finish'd

!

Saints, the dying words record.

Finish'd all the types and shadows
Of the once unfinish'd law

!

Finish'd all that God had promis'd,

Death and hell no more shall awe:
It is finish'd!

Saints, from this your comfort draw.

\



PSALMS.

Tunc your harps anew, you seraphs,

Join lo sinor the the pleasing theme,

All on earlii and all in heaven,

Join to praise Immanuel's name

:

Hallelujah!

Glory to the bleeding Lamb!

PSALM 26—L. M.

THE LAST SCENES.

''JVas on that night when doom'd to know
The eager rage of ev'ry foe,

'I'liat night in which he was betray'd,

The Saviour of the world took bread

;

And, after thanks and glory giv'n

To him that rules in earth and heav'n,

That symbol of his flesh he broke,

And thus to all his foll'wers spoke:

My broken body thus I give

To you, my friends; take, eat, and live;

And oft the sacred feast renew.

That brings my wondrous love to view.

Then in his hands the cup he niisM,

And (iod anew hi; lliankM and j)rais'd;

VVIiib' kindness in his br)som glowM,
Ami from his lips salvation flow'd.
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My blood 1 thus pour forth, he cries.

To cleanse the soul in sin that lies;

In this the covenant is seal'd,

And Heav'ns eternal grace reveal'd.

This cup is fraught with love to men;
Let all partake who love my name;
Throug-h latest ages let it pour
In mem'ry of my dying hour.

PSALM 27—L. M.

'TwAS on that night, that doleful night,

When powers of earth and hell arose

Against God's Son, his chief delight,

And he betray'd was to his foes.

Before the mournful scene begun.
He took the bread, and bless'd and broke;
What love through all his actions ran

!

What wondrous words of grace he spoke

!

This is my body broke for sin

:

Receive, and eat the living food

:

Then took the cup, and bless'd the wine

—

'Tis the new cov'nant in my blood.

Do this, he said, till time shall end.

In mem'ry of your dying friend

;

Meet at my table, and record

The love of your departed Lord.
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Jesus, thy love we celebrate,

We show thy death, we sing thy name.

Till thou return, and we shall eat

The marriage supper of the Lamb

!

PSALM 28—L. M.

Now let our mornful songs record

The sorrows of our dying Lord,

When he complain'd in tears and blood.

As one forsaken by his God.

The Jews beheld him thus forlorn,

And shook their heads and laugh'd in scorn:
* He rescu'd others from the grave,

Now let him try himself to save.

*This is the man did once pretend

God was his Father and his friend;

If God the blessed lov'd him so.

Why does he fail to help him nowl'

O ! savage people ! cruel priests

!

How they stood round like raging beasts!

Like lions gaping to devour,

Wlu'n (iod had left him in their power!

'F'h<'y wound his head, his hands, his feet.

Till streams of blorxl each other meet;
IJy lot his gvirments they divide.

And mock the ])angs in which he died.
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But God his Father heard his cry;

Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high;

The nations learn his righteousness,

And humble sinners taste his grace.

PSALM 29—S. M.

Like sheep we went astray,

And broke the fold of God

;

Each wand'ring in a different way.
But all the downward road.

How dreadful was the hour
When God our wand'rings laid,

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

How glorious was the grace

When Christ sustained the stroke!

His life and blood the Shepherd pays,

A ransom for the flock.

But God hath raised his head
O'er all the son's of men,

And made him see a num'rous seed

To recompense his pain.

"I'll give him," saith the Lord,
"A portion with the strong.

He shall possess a large reward,

And hold his honors long."
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PSALM 30—7's.

RESURRECTION OF CHRIST.

Morning breaks upon the tomb

;

Jesus scatters all its gloom;
Day of triumph! through the skies

See the glorious Saviour rise.

Ye who arc of death afraid,

Triumph in the scattered shade;

Drive your anxious cares away;
See the place where Jesus lay.

Christian, dry your flowing tears;

Chase your unbelieving fears;

Look on his deserted grave;

J)oubt no more his power to save.

PSALM 31—L. M.

When wc the sacred grave survey,

In which th(! Saviour (Uign'd to lie.

We see fulfiHM what Propluits say,

And all the pow'r of death <U;fy.

This empty tomb shall now proclaim
How weak the hands of C()n(}uerM death;

Sure pledgee that all who trust his name
Shall rise ;inil draw immortal breath.
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Our surety freed declares us free,

For whose offences he was seiz'd

:

In his release our own we see,

And joy to see Jehovah pleas'd.

Jesus, once number'd with the dead,

Unseals his eyes to sleep no more;
And ever lives their cause to plead.

For whom the pains of death he bore.

Then, though in dust we lay our head,

Yet, g-racious God, thou wilt not leave

Our flesh forever with the dead,

Nor lose thy children in the grave!

PSALM 32—8's.

The angels that watch'd round the tomb
Where low the Redeemer was laid,

When deep in mortality's gloom
He hid for a season his head

;

That veil'd their fair face while he slept,

And ceas'd their sweet harps to employ
Have witness'd his rising, and swept
The chords with the triumphs of joy.

You saints, who once languish'd below,

But long since have enter'd your rest,

I pant to be glorified too.

To lean on Immanuel's breast.
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Tlip orave in whicli Jesus was laid

Has buried my ^uilt and my fears;

And while I contemplate its shade.

The light of his presence appears.

O sweet is the season of rest,

When life's weary journey is done!

The blush that spreads over its west,

The last ling'rinor ray of its sun!

'I'houorh dreary the empire of niffht,

1 soon shall emerfre from its gloom,
And see immortvility's light

Arise on the shades of the tomb.

Then welcome the last rending sighs.

When theseachingheartstrings shall break

When death shall extinguish these eyes,

And moisten with dew the pah^ clieek

!

No terror the prospect begets,

I am not mortality's slave,

The siinbeiuu of life as it sets

Leaves :i halo of pence on ihe grave.

PSALM .^.l—7's.

('HRIST the Lonf is risrii In-day!

Sons of men and angels say;

Raise your joys and triumphs hinh

;

Sing, yiWi In'iiv'ns, ;ind »;irlh r(|(ly!
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Love's redeeming work is done

—

Fought the fight—the battle won

—

Lo! the Sun's eclipse is o'er;

Lo! he sets in blood no more.

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal

;

Christ has burst the gates of hell:

Death in vain forbids his rise;

Christ has open'd Paradise.

Lives again our glorious King!
Where, O death, is now thy sting 1

Once he died our souls to save

—

Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave 1

Soar we now where Christ has led,

Foll'wing our exalted Head

;

Made like Him, like Him we rise

—

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

What thou once we perish'd all.

Partners of our parents' fall.

Better life we now receive

—

In our heav'nly Adam live.

Hail, thou Lord of earth and heav'n!

Praise to thee by both are giv'n;

Thee we greet, triumphant now

—

Hail ! the resurrection Thou.
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PSALM 34—C. M.

This is the day the first ripe sheaf

Before the Lord was wav'd,

And Christ, first-fruits of them tiiat slept

Was from the dead receiv'd.

He rose for them for whom he died,

That, like to him, they may
Rise when he comes, in glory great,

That ne'er shall fade away.

l^is is the day the Spirit came
With us on earth to stay

—

A comforter, to fill our hearts

With joys that ne'er decay.

His comforts are the earnest sure

Of that same heav'nly rest

Which Jesus cnter'd on, when he
Was made forever blest.

This day the Christian church hogan,
Konii'd by his wondrous gnce;

This day the saints in concord meet.

To join in prayer and praise.

To nourish faith, and hope, and If»ve,

His <lrath fhry do show forth,

His rosurrecMion they rrcord,

And glory in his worth.
.')
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This joyful day let us observe;

Redemption's work is done;

The Jewish Sabbaths are no more;
The earthly rest is gone.

To heaven's rest we'll follow Him,
(His death has pav'd the way,)

And there in nobler anthems sing

The glad redemption day.

PSALM 35—6's, 4's.

Yes, the Redeeiiiei*' rose

:

The Saviour left the dead,

And o'er his hellish foes

High rais'd his conqu'ring head;

In wild dismay,
The guards around
Fall to the ground.

And sink away.

Lo! the angelic bands
In full assembly meet,

To wait his high commands^
And worship at his feet

:

Joyful they come,
And wing their way
From realms of day

To Jesus' tomb.
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Then back to heav'n they fly,

The joyful news to bear;

Hark! as they soar on high,

What music fills the air:

Their anthems say,

Jesus who bled

Has left the dead—
He rose to-day!

You mortals, catch the sound,
Redecm'd by him from hell.

And S(;nd the echo round
The jjlobe on which you dwell;

Transported cry,

Jesus ivho bled •

Has left the dead,

lYo more to die!

All hail! triumphant Lord,
Who savM us by tliy blood;

Wide be thy name; acbjr'd.

Thou reignintr Son of (iod!

With thee we rise,

With thee we rei^n,

And kingdoms gain
Ueyond the skies.

PSALM :H'>—C. M.
Turo Saviour ris'n to-day we praise,

In concert with tho blest;

For now wo soe his work complete.
And enter into rest.
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On this first day a brighter scene
Of glory was display'd

By the Creating Word, than when
The universe was made.

He rises who mankind has bought
With grief and pain extreme

:

'Twas great to speak the world from naught,

'Twas greater to redeem.

How vain the stone, the watch, the seal I

Naught can forbid his rise

:

'Tis he who shuts the gates of hell,

And opens Paradise.
•

Let us his righteousness disclose;

His death and rising show;
Till he return to banish woes,
And bless his saints below.

PSALM 37—8's.

Behold, the bright morning appears,

And Jesus revives from the grave;

His rising removes all our fears,

And shows him almighty to save.

How strong were his tears and his cries

!

The worth of his blood how divine!

How perfect is his sacrifice.

Who rose, though he suffered for sin.
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The man that was crowned with tliorns,

The man that on Calvary died,

The man that bore scourainpr and scorns,

Whom sinners agreed to deride

—

Now blessed forever is made,
And life has rewarded his pain;

Now glory has crowned his head;

Heav'n sings of the Lamb that was slain.

Believing, we share in his joy;

By faith we partake in his rest;

With this we can cheerfully die.

For with him we hope to be blest.

We wait for his coming again,

To raise us to honour and fame;

This glory his saints shall obtain;

His foes shall be clothed with shame.

PSALM 38—S. M.

"The Lord is ris'n indeed;"
He lives to die no more;

He lives the sinner's cause to i)lead.

Whose curse and shame he bore.

"The Lord is ris'n indeed;"

The grave has lost its prey;

With liim is ris'n th(^ ransomed seed,

To reign in endless day.
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"The Lord is ris'n indeed;"

Attending angels, hear;

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed,

The joyful tidings hear.

Then wake your golden lyres,

And strike each cheerful chord;

.Toin, all ye bright, celestial choirs,

To sing our ris'n Lord.

PSALM 39—7's.

Angels, roll the rock away;
Death, yield up thy mighty prey

See he rises from the tomb

—

Rises with immortal bloom.

'Tis the Saviour; seraphs, raise

Your triumphant shouts of praise;

Let the earth's remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound.

Lift, ye saints, lift up your eyes ;

.

Now to glory see him rise;

Hosts of angels on the road

Hail and sing th' incarnate God.

Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs.

Praise him with your golden lyres;

Praise him in your noblest songs;

Praise him from ten thousand tongues.
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PSALM 40—H. M.

The happy morn is come

:

Triumphant o'er the gj-rave,

The Saviour leaves the torn!).

Omnipotent to save

:

Captivity is captive led;

For Jesus liveth, that was dead.

Who now accuseth them,
For whom their ransom diedl

Who now shall those condemn
Whom God hath justified?

Captivity is caj)tive led;

For Jesus liveth, that was dead.

C/hrist hath the ransom paid;

The glorious work is done;
On him our help is laid.

By him our vict'ry won

:

Captivity is captive led;

For Jesus liveth, that was dead.

PSALM W—U. M.

Awake, our drowsy so\ils,

And hurst the sIdiIiIuI hand;
The wond(^rs of this day

Our nohlcst sonirs demanil;

Auspicious morn, thy blissful rays

Krig^ht seraphs hail, in sonnrs of praise.
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At thy approaching dawn,
Reluctant death resig-ned

The glorious Prince of life,

In dark domains confined

:

Th' angelic host around him bends,
And he amid their shouts ascends.

All hail, triumphant Lord;
Heaven with Hosannas rings;

While earth, in humbler strains,

Thy praise responsive sings

:

"Worthy art thou, who once wast slain,

Through endless years to live and reign."

Gird on, great Prince, thy sword;
Ascend thy conq'ering car;

While justice, truth, and love,

Maintain the glorious war:
Victorious, thou thy foes shalt tread,

And sin and hell in triumph lead.

PSALM 42—C. M.
Blest morn, whose early dawning rays

Beheld the Son of God

;

That saw him triumph o'er the dust,

And leave his dark abode.

A silent prisoner in the tomb
The great Redeemer lay.

Till the revolving skies had brought

The third, th' appointed day.
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Hell and the crrave unite their ibrce

To hold our Lord in vain:

The sleeping Conqueror arose,

And burst their feeble chain.

To thy great name, Almighty Lord,

These sacred hours we pay;

And loud hosannas shall proclaim

The triumph of the day.

Salvation and immortal praise

To our victorious King;
Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas,

With glad hosannas ring.

PSALM 43—L. M.

Hosanna! let us join to sing

The glories of our rising King;
Recount his deeds of might, and UA\

How Jesus triumphed wlien he fell.

Soon as the morning's early ray

Brings on the third th' appcunted day,

Behohl the angels cleav(! th<! skies.

Roll back the stone, and Jesus rise.

With strength immortal forth he comes.
And |)ow('r and lilr from (iod resnmes;
The days of pain and sorrow past,

His triumph shall forever last.
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Hosanna! sons of men, record

The glories of your rising Lord

;

The triumphs of the Saviour tell,

Who died, and conquered when he fell.

PSALM 44—L. M.
Now for a song of lofty praise

To great Jehovah's only Son;
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,

And tell the wonders he hath done.

Sing how he left the worlds of light,

And those bright robes he wore above:
How swift and joyful was his flight,

On wings of everlasting love

!

Deep in the shades of gloomy death,

Th' almighty Captive prisoner lay;

—

Th' almighty Captive left the earth.

And rose to everlasting day.

Among a thousand harps and songs,

Jesus, the Lord, exalted reigns:

His sacred name fills all their tongues.

And echoes through the heavenly plains.

PSALM 45—L. M.
ASCENTION OF CPIRIST.

Our Lord is risen form the dead.

Our Jesus is gone up on high

;

The powers of hell are captive led,

Dragg'd to the portals of the sky.
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There his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chaunt the solemn lay

—

Lift up your heads, you heav'nly gates

!

You everlasting- doors, give way

!

Loose all your bars of massy light.

And wide unfold the radiant scene;

He claims those mansions as his right

—

Receive the King of glory in!

JVko is the Kinfr ff ii;Jory?—Who?
The Lord, who all his ibes o'ercame;

The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew

And Jesus is the conqu'ror's name.

Lo! his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay;

Lift up your heads, you heavenly gates

You everlasting doors, give way

!

Who is the Kin^ of frJory?—Who?
The Lord of })oundlpRS might possessed.

The King of saints and angels too.

Lord over all, forever blest!

PSALM 4G—C. M.

O FOR a shout of sacred joy

To f'hrist \\\v sov'reign King!
Let <'v'ry land their tongues employ,

And hymns of triumph sing.
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Jesus, our Lord, ascends on high;

His heavenly guards around

Attend him rising through the sky,

With trumpet's joyful sound.

While angels shout, and praise their King,

Let mortals learn their strains;

Let all the earth his honors sing;

O'er all the earth he reigns.

Speak forth his praise with awe profound

;

Let knowledge guide the song;

Nor mock him with a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless tongue.

PSALM 47—C. M.

Lift up your heads, eternal gates,

Unfold, to entertain

The King of Glory;—see, he comes
With his celestial train.

"Who is this King of glory 1—Who?"
The Lord, for strength renowned

;

In battle mighty,—o'er his foes

Eternal Victor crowned.

Lift up your heads, eternal gates,

Unfold, to entertain

The King of glory;—see, he comes
With all his shininsf train.
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"Who is the King of g-lory"?—Whol"
The Lord of hosts renowned;

Of jj^lory he alone is King,
Who is with glory crowned.

PSALM 48—L. M.

TiORD, when thou didst ascend on high,

Ten thousand angels filled the sky;

'JMiose heav'nly guards around thee wait,

Like chariots, that attend thy state.

Not Sinai's mountain could appear
More glorious, when the Lord was there;

While he pronounced his holy law.

And struck the chosen tribes with awe.

How bright the triumph none can tell,

Wii(!n all the rebel pow'rs of hell.

That thousand souls had captive made.
Were all in chains, like captives, led.

Raised by his Father to the throne,

He sent his j)romised Spirit down.
With gifts and gnice for rebel men,
Timt God might dwell on earth again.

PSALM VJ—C. M.

Ukvom) the glitl'riiig starry sky.

Which (iod's right hand sustiiins,

There, in the boundless world of light,

Our irreat Kedeemer reitrns.
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Legions of angels, strong and fair,

In countless armies shine

At his right hand, with golden harps,

To offer songs divine.

//a?7, Prince! they cry, forever hail!

Whose unexampled love

Mov^d thee to quit these blissful realms

And royalties above!

While from the sons of men on earth

He suifer'd rude disdain,

They threw their honours at his feet,

And waited in his train.

Through all his travels here below
They did his steps attend

;

Oft gaz'd, and wonder'd where at length

This scene of love would end.

They heard him in the garden groan.

And saw his sweat of blood;

They saw his pierced hands and feet

Nail'd to the cursed wood.

They saw him break the bars of death,

Which none e'er broke before,

And rise in conq'ring majesty,

To stoop to death no more.

They brought his chariot from above,
To bear him to his throne;

And with a shout exulting: cried.
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PSALM 50—6's, 8's.

O voD iiiimortal throng
Of angels round the throne!

Join with our feeble song
To make the Saviour known;
On earth you knewhis wondrous grace;

In heav'n you view his beauteous face.

You saw the heav'nly child

In human flesh array'd,

All innocent and mild,

While in a manger laid;

And praise to God, and peace on earth,

Proclaim'd aloud, for such a birth.

Vou in tlio wilderness
Beheld the tempter spoil'd,

Well known in ev'ry dress,

In ev'ry combat foil'd;

And joy'd to crown the Victor's head,

Before his frown when Satan fled.

AnMind llie bloody tree

Vou prcss'd with strong desire,

'I'hat wondrous sight to see

—

'V\u'. Ijord of life expire!

And could your eyes have known a tear.

In sad surprise iiad droppM it there.
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Around his sacred tomb
A willing watch you keep,

Till the blest moment come
To rouse him from his sleep

;

Then roll'd the stone, and all ador'd

With joy unknown, our rising Lord.

When, all array'd in light,

TTie shining Conq'ror rode,

You hail'd his rapt'rous flight

Up to the throne of God

;

Your golden wings you wav'd around,

And struck your strings of sweetest

[sound.

The warbling notes pursue.

And louder anthems raise.

While mortals sing with you
Their own Redeemer's praise;

And you, my heart, with equal flame,

Perform your part with joy the same.r

PSALM 51—L. M.

DESCENT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT.

Great was the day, the joy was great.

When the belov'd disciples met;

And on their heads the Spirit came,

And sat like tonsfues of cloven flame.
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M'hat gifts, what miracles he gave!
The power to kill, the power to save [words,
Furnish'd their tongues with wondrous
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords.

Thus ami'd he sent the champions forth,

From East to West, from South to North ;

6ro, and assert your Saviour^s cause—
Go, spread the mysfry of his cross!

These weapons of the holy war,
Of what almighty force they are

To make our stubborn passions bow^
And lay the proudest rebel low!

The Greeks and Jews, th*' learn'd and rude,

\re by these heav'nly arms subdued;
While Satan rages at his loss,

And hutps the doctrine of the cross,

PSALM 52—L. M.

REIGN OF CHRIST.
Jesl'S shall reign where'er the sun
Does bis successive journeys run,

His kingdom spread from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

To him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown his head;
His name like sweet perfnnu' shall rise

VViib ev'rv innrninnr sacrifice
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People and realms of ev'ry tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on his name.

Blessings abound ! Where'er he reigns

The joyful pris'ner bursts his chains,

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are bless'd.

Where he displays his healing power.
Death and the curse are known no more

;

In him the tribes of Adam boast

More blessings than their father lost.

Let ev'ry creature rise and bring
All greatful honors to our King;
Angels descend with songs again.

And earth repeat the loud Amen!

PSALM 53—C. M.

Sing to the Lord a new-made song,

Who wondrous things has done;
With his right hand and holy arm
The conquest he has won.

The Lord has through th' astonish'd world
Display'd his saving might,

And made his righteous acts appear
In all the heathen's siofht.
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Of Israel's house his love and truth

Have ever mindful been

;

Wide earth's remotest parts the power
Of Israel's God have seen.

Let therefore earth's inhabitants

Their cheerful voices raise

;

And all, with universal joy,

Resound their Maker's praise.

Let the loud ocean roar her joy,

With all the seas contain;

The earth, and her inhabitants,

Join concert with the main.

With joy let riv'lets swell to streams,

To spreading torrents they;

And echointr vales from hill to hill

liedoubled shouts convey;

'F'o welcome down the world's great .ludo-p,

Who does with justice come.
And with impartial equity.

Moth to reward and doom.

PSALM 54—7's.

Brioht and joyful was the morn
When to us a child was born;

From the hijrhest realms of heav'n
Unto us a Son was nrjv'n.

/
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On his shoulder he shall bear

Power and majesty—and wear
On his vesture and his thigh

Names most awful—names most higli.

Wonderful in counsel he,

Christ th' incarnate Deity,

Sire of ages ne'er to cease,

King of kings, and Prince of peace.

Come, and worship at his feet,

Yield to him the homage meet;
From his manger to his throne,

Homage due to God alone.
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HYMN 1—C. M.

To Him that lov'd the sons of men.
And wash'd us in his blood,

To royal honours rais'd our heads.

And made us priests to God:

To him let ev'ry tong-ue be praise,

And ev'ry heart be love;

All grateful honors paid on earth.

And nobler songs above.

Behold, on flyino- clouds he comes!
His saints shall bless the day;

While they that pierc'd him sadly mourn,
In anguish and dismay.

'I'lioii ;irt the First, arui thou the Last;

Time crntrcs all in Tluie;

Almighty LorH, who wast, and art,

And evermonj siialt he.

85
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HYMN 2—L. M.

Hail to the Prince of Life and Peace,

Who holds the keys of death and hell

!

The spacious world unseen is his,

The sov'reig-n power becomes him well.

In shame and torment once he died;

But now he lives for evermore;
Bow down, you saints, around his seat,

And all you angel bands, adore.

Live, live forever, g-lorious Lord,

To crush thy foes and guard thy friends

;

While all thy chosen tribes rejoice

That thy dominion never ends.

Worthy thy hand to hold the keys,

Guided by wisdom and by love;

Worthy to rule our mortal lives.

O'er worlds below and worlds above.

When death thy servants shall invade.

When pow'rs of hell thy church annoy,

Controll'd by thee, their rage shall aid

The cause they labor to destroy.

Forever reign, victorious King

!

Wide through the earth thy name be known;
And call our longing souls to sing

JSublimcr anthems near ihy throne.
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HYMN 3—C. M.

All hail the power of Jesus' name!
Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem.

And crown him Lord of all.

Crown him, you martyrs of our Cod,

Who from his altar call

;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod.

And crown him Lord of all.

You chosen seed of Israel's race,

A remnant weak and small,

Hail him who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord of all.

You Centile sinners, ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall;

(io, spread yotir trophies at his feet.

And crown him Lord of all.

Babes, men, and sires, who know liis love.

Who feel your sin and thrall.

Now join with all the hosts above,

And crown him Lord of all.

Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

']'() him all map'sty ascribe.

And crown liim liord of all.
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O that with yonder sacred thronj

We at his feet may fall

!

We'll join the everlasting- song,

And crown him Lord of all.

HYMN 4—8's and 6's.

Christians, keep your armor brig-ht^

Rejoice give thanks, and sing-,

In union strong together fight;

Hosanna to our King!
Come, laud and magnify his name,
Nor let his praises cease;

His ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all his paths are peace.

We will not act the coward's part.

But onward all proceed

;

Our Captain shall his grace impart

In ev'ry time of need.

Great peace have they who love his caase^

And on his word rely

;

From such as keep his holy law^s

The enemy will fly.

The world and sin may grieve us sore,.

And rouse our weakest fears;

Our march is hut a few days more
Through this dark vale of tears.
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Oealli may assail, and Satan, too.

With his opposing- pow'rs;

But let us prove our valor true,

'I'he victory is ours.

CHORUS.
it will be glorious,

IVith crowns and palms victorious,

.find Jesus reigning over us,

When our sad warfare's o'^cr.

HYMN 5—L. M.
Jesus, we hail thee Israel's King,
And now to thee our tribute bring;

Nor do we fear to bow to thee

—

They worship God who worship thee.

Hail, Israel's King, enthron'd in light!

Whoso glory never shone more bright,

'I'hanwhen (by troach'rous friends betray'd)

Thy foes insulting homage paid.

Then did admiring angels see

Divine forbearance. Lord, in thee;

With emphasis pronounce tliee good.

And heav'n and earth contrasted stood.

An object of conU'mpt beneath,

And judg'd by men to sufter death;

By angels own'd, admir'd, ador'd.

The great, the everlasting I<ord.
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Reign, mighty King, forever reign!

Thy cause throughout the world maintain;
Let Israel's King his triumphs spread,

And crowns of glory wreath his head

!

HYMN 6—L. M.

King Jesus, reign for evermore,

Unrivall'd in thy courts above;

While we, with all thy saints, adore

The wonders of redeeming love.

No other Lord but thee we'll know,
No other power but thine confess

;

We'll spread thine honors while below,
And heav'n shall hear us shout thy grace.

We'll sing along the heav'nly road

That leads us to thy blest abode;
Till with the vast unnumber'd throng

We join in heav'ns triumphant song

—

Till with pure hands and voices sweet,

We cast our crowns at Jesus' feet,

And sing of everlasting love

In never-ending strains above.

HYMN 7—C. M.

Infinite excellence is thine.

Thou lovely Prince of Grace

!

Thy uncreated beauties shine

With never-fading ra3's.
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Sinners from earth's remotest end
Come bending- at thy feet;

To thee their prayers and praise ascend

—

In thee their wishes meet.

Thy name, as precious ointment shed,

Delig-hts the church around;
Sweetly the sacred odors spread,

And purest joys abound.

Millions of happy spirits live

On thy exhaustless store;

From thee they all their bliss receive,

And still thou givest more.

Thou art their triumph and their joy;
They find their all in thee

:

Thy glories will their tongues employ
Through all eternity.

HYMN 8—C. M.

CoMK, you that love tiie Saviour's name,
And joy to make it known,

The Sov'rei^n of your heart proclaim.

And bow oefore his throne.

Behold your King, your Saviour, crown'd
With rrlories all divine;

And toll the wondVing nations round
How brigiit these glories shine.
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Infinite power and boundless grace

In him unite their rays

;

You that have seen his lovely face

Can you forbear his praise?

When in the earthly courts we view
The beauties of our King-,

We long to love as angels do,

And wish like them to sing.

And shall we long and wish in vain?

Lord, teach our songs to rise!

Thy love can animate our strain,

And bid it reach the skies.

O, happy period! glorious day!

When heav'n and earth shall raise,

With all their powers, the raptur'd lay.

To celebrate thy praise.

HYMN 9—L. M.

Exalted Prince of Life, we own
The royal honors of thy throne

;

'Tis fix'd by God's almighty hand.

And seraphs bow at thy command.

Exalted Saviour, we confess

The mighty triumphs of thy grace;

Where beams of gentle radiance shine,

And temper majesty divine.
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Wide thy resistless sceptre sway,

Till all thine enemies obey;

Wide let thy cross its virtues prove,

And conquer millions by its love

!

HYMN 10—P. M.

Rejoice, O Earth! the Lord is King!
To him your humble tribute bring;

Let Jacob rise, and Zion sing.

And all the world with praises ring,

And give to Jesus glory.

O may the saints of ev'ry name
Unite to serve the bleeding Lamb!
May jars and discords cease to flame.

And all the Saviour's love proclaim.

And give to Jesus glory

!

We long to see the Christians join

In union sweet and love divine,

And glory through the churches shine.

And Gentiles crowding to the sign.

To give to Jesus glory!

O may the distant lands rejoice.

And sinners hoar the Hridogroom's voice.

While praise their liappy tongues employs,
And all obtain immortjil joys,

And give to Jesus glory.
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A few more days of pain and wo,
.

A few more suif'ring scenes below,
And then to glory we shall go,

Where everlasting- pleasures flow,

And give to Jesus glory.

Then we shall part and weep no more,
When we have met on Canaan's shore.

For Zion's warfare now is o'er;

Such shouts were never heard before,

And there we'll give him glory.

Then tears shall all be wip'd away.
And Christians never go astray;

When we are freed from cumbrous clay,

We'll praise the Lord in endless day,

And give to Jesus glory.

HYMN 11—6'sand8's.
Rejoice—the Lord is King!
The Prince of Life adore

;

O Zion! shout and sing.

And triumph evermore.

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice

With gladness great do you rejoice.

Jesus the Saviour reigns

;

His character is love

;

When he had purg'd our sins,

He took his seat above

:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

With gladness great do you rejoice.
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His kingdom cannot fail;

He rules o'er earth and heav'n;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Saviour giv'n:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

With gladness great do you rejoice.

He sits at God's right hand,

Till all his foes submit,

And bow at his commnnd.
And fall beneath his feet:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

With gladness great do you rejoice.

He all his foes shall quell.

Shall death itself destroy,

And all his people fill

With pure celestial joy:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

With gladness great do you rejoice.

Rejoice in glorious hope;
.lesus the Judge shall come.
And take his servants up
To their eternal home:

We soon siiall hear th' archangePs voice;

The trumj) of CJod shall sound, JipJoiccI
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HYMN 12—ll's.

O JestjS, the giver of all we enjoy

!

Our lives to thy honor we wish to employ;
With praises unceasing we'll sing of thy name !

Thy goodness increasing, thy love we'll proclaim.

With joy we remember the dawn of that day,

When cold as December in darkness we lay;

The sweet invitation we heard with surprise,

And witness'd salvation to flow from the skies.

The wonderful name of our Jesus we'll sing.

And publish the fame of our Captain and King,
With sweet exultation his goodness we prove

;

His name is salvation—his nature is Love,

We now are enlisted in Jesus' bless'd cause.

Divinely assisted to conquer our foes

;

His grace will support us till conflicts are o'er.

He then will escort us to Zion's bright shore.

And when to the regions of glory we rise.

And join the bright legions that shout through
the skies,

We'll tell the glad story of Jesus' kind grace,

And give him the glory, and honor, and praise.

In this blest employment our spirits shall rest.

In sweetest enjoyment on Jesus' own breast.

We'll drink of the streams of Immanuel's love.

And bask in the beams of his glory above.



HYMNS. 97

HYMN 13—P. M.

To him who did salvation bring,

Wake ev'ry tuneful power, and sing

A song of sweetest praise

:

His grace diffuses, as the rains

Crown nature's flow'ry hills and j)lainfc»

And spread a thousand ways.

Salvation is the noblest song,

O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue,

And all repeat. Amen!
The Lord will come Irom hcav'n to earth

To give his people second birth,

And make them one again.

We feel redemption drawing near;

We soon in glory shall appear,

And be forever blcss'd :

His promise never can delay,

Our .Icsus, on th' appointed day
Will give his people rest.

By faith we vi(>w him coming down,
With angels hov'ring all around;

He smih^s upon his saints:

Me rries aloud in melting strains,

I (M.nie If) save you from your pain^.

And end yo\ir sore complaints.
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The smiling- millions rise and sing.

All glory! glory to our King!
The Grand Assize is come!

You everlasting doors, fly wide,

The church is glorious as a bride.

And Jesus takes her home.

In all the heav'ns there's not a tear,

Nor in the realms of bliss a fear.

But pleasures yet unknown

:

From heav'n to heav'n we sound the bliss,

O what a blest abode is this,

Forever round the throne

!

The joys of heav'n will never end;

All glory to the Sinner's Friend

!

Roll on, you happy scenes

!

You winged seraphs, help us praise

The Author of eternal joys!

Our Jesus ever reigns.

HYMN 14—L. M.

Shout, for the blessed Jesus reigns,

Through distant lands his triumphs spread.

And sinners, freed from endless pains,

Own him their Saviour and their head.

He calls his chosen from afar.

They all at Zion's gate arrive;

Those who were dead in sin before^

By reigning grace are made alive.
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fjJentiles and Jews his laws obey,
Nations remote their off'ring-s bring-,

And, unconstrain'd their homage pay,
To their exalted God and King.

Oh may his holy church increase,

His word and spirit still prevail;

While angels celebrate his praise,

And saints his growing glories hail

!

Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb,
From all below and all above;
In lofty songs exalt his name,
In songs as lasting as his love.

HYMN 15—7's.

.Iksus, once for sinner's slain,

FrcjMi the dead was rais'd again!
And in heav'n is now sat down
With his Father on his throne.

There he reigns, a King supreme;
We shall also resign with him;
Frcible souls, b(; not dismay'd;
Trust in his almighty aid.

\\r hatli mad(! an «md of sin;

And his blood has washed us clean;
Fear not; he is ((vor nnar;

Now, e'en now. he's with us^^TV^^ \
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Thus assembling, we, by faith,

Till he come, show forth his death;

Of his flesh this loaf's the sign,

And we view his blood in wine.

Saints on earth, with saints above,

Celebrate his dying love;

And let every ransom'd soul

Sound his praise from pole to pole.

HYMN 16—ll's.

Come, children of Zion and help us to sing

Loud anthems of praises to Jesus oiu' King,
Whose life once was giv'n our souls to redeem,
And bring us to heav'n to dwell there with him.

Not angels in glory, nor seraphs above
Can fathom the ocean of infinite love

;

Their wisdom can't reach it; they cannot tell why
The Sov'reign of angels for sinners should die.

In regions of darkness^ death, sorrow and pains

We all lay in ruin, in prison and chains
;

But Jesus has bought us with his precious blood,

The ransom provided to bring us to God.

0, why should we linger in regions below,

When rivers of pleasure in Paradise flow?

So sweetly they glide through the regions above

And stream over frcch from the fountain of love.
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Come, then, my dear brethren, count all things

but loss

;

Your tre:i.sure's in heav'n—don't shrink from tho

cross

;

Ye fav'rites of heav'n, dear lambs of the fold,

Though demons surround you,be faithful and bold.

Consider the dangers that lie in your way,

What snares and temptations in this evil day;

All this you must sufier, and patient endure

Till Jesus shall take us where sufif'rings are o'er.

Then with him in glory we ever shall reign,

Deiivor'd fro:u sorrow, temptation and pain

To join with the angels, and spirits divine,

In Jesus' own image eternally shine.

HYMN 17—C. M.

Thk Lord Jehovah reigns,

Let all the nations fear;

Let sinners tremble at his throne,

And saints be humble there.

Jesus, the Saviour, reigns.

Let earth adore its Lord;
Britrlit cherubs his attendants wait,

Swift to fulfil his word.

In '/ion sUinjJs his throne;

His boiiors are divine;

His ehureb sball make liis wontlers known,
For tliero bis (riories shine.
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How holy is his name!
How fearful is his praise

!

Justice, and truth, and judgment join

In all the works of grace.

HYMN 18—C. M.

Firm as the earth thy gospel stands.

My love, my hope, my trust;

If I am found in Jesus' hands,

My soul can ne'er be lost.

His honor is engag'd to save

The meanest of his sheep

;

All that his heav'nly father gave.

His hands securely keep.

Nor death, nor hell, shall e'er remove
His fav'rites from his breast;

In the dear bosom of his love

They must forever rest.

HYMN 19—8's.

This Lord is the Lord we adore,

Our faithful, unchangeable friend.

Whose love is as large as his power,

And neither knows measure nor end.

'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last,

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home;
We'll praise him for all that is past,

And trust him for all that's to come.
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HYMN 20—C. M.

Jesus, our Lord, ascend thy throne,

And near thy Father sit:

In Zion shall thy power be known,
And make thy foes submit.

What wonders shall thy gospel do!

Thy converts shall surpass

The numerous drops of morning dew,
And own thy saving grace.

Jesus, our Priest, forever lives,

To plead for us above;

Jesus, our King, forever gives

The blessings of his love.

God shall exalt his glorious head.

And his high throne maintain;

Shall strike the powers and princes dead,

Who dare oppose his ri'ign.

HYMN 21—R's and 7's.

<'rown his head willi iMulUiss blessing.

Who in (fod thr l''ath(^r's name.
With comjiassion never ceasing,

< 'ouies, salvation to proclaim.
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Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee,

—

Thee, our Saviour,—thee, our God;
From thy throne let beams of glory

Shine through all the Mrorld abroad.

Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing.

Thee our God in praise we own;
Highest honors, never failing.

Rise eternal round thy throne.

Now, ye saints, his power confessing.

In your grateful strains adore;

For his mercy, never ceasing,

Flows, and flows forevermore.

HYMN 22—8's, 7's and 4's.

'

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, crown him;

Crowns become the Victor's brow.

Crown the Saviour, 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 Saviour King of kings.
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Sinners in derision crowned him,

Mocking thus the vSaviour's claim;

Saints and anigels 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.

HYMN 23—C. M.

Hail, mighty Jesus! how divine

Is thy victorious sword

!

The stoutest rebel must resign

At thy commanding word.

How deep the wounds thine arrows give!

They pierce the hardest heart;

Thy smiles of grace the slain revive.

And joy succeeds to smart.

Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh;

Ride with majestic sway;
(in forth, great Princi-, triumphantly.

And make thy foes obey.
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And, wlien thy vict'ries are complete,

—

When all the chosen race

Shall round the throne of glory meet
To sing thy conq'ring grace,

—

O, may my humble soul be found

Among that glorious throng:

And I with them thy praise will sound
In heaven's immortal song.

HYMN 24—7's and G's.

Glory, glory to our King!
Crowns unfading wreath his head ;

Jesus is the name we sing

—

Jesus risen from the dead

;

Jesus, Victor of the grave;

Jesus, mighty now to save.

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

!

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.
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HYMN 25—8's, 7's and 4's.

Glory, glory everlasting,

Be to him who bore the cross,

Who redeemed our souls by tasting

Death, the death deserved by us

:

Sound his glory,

While our hearts with transport glows.

Jesus' love is love unbounded.
Without measure, without end

;

Human thought is here confounded

;

'Tis too vast to comprehend;
Praise the Saviour;

Magnify the sinner's Friend.

While we hear the wondrous story

Of the Saviour's cross and shame.
Sing we, " Everlasting glory

Be to God and to the Lamb!"
Saints and angels.

Give ye glory to his name.

HYMN 20—L. M.

What equal honors sliall we bring

To thee, () Lord our (iod, lh«! Lamb,
When all l\w. notes that ang(ds sing

Are far inferior to thy name'?
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Worthy is he that once was slain,

The Prince of life, that groaned and died,

Worthy to rise, and live and reign

At his almighty Father's side.

Honor immortal must be paid.

Instead of scandal and of scorn;

While glory shines around his head,

He wears a crown without a thorn.

Blessings forever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched man

!

Let angels sound his sacred name.
And ev'ry creature say, "Amen."

HYMN 27—8's and 7's.

Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory,

There forever to abide

;

All the heavenly host adore thee,

Seated at thy Father's side.

There for sinners thou art pleading;

There thou dost our place prepare;

Ever for us interceding.

Till in glory we appear.

Worship, honor, power, and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive;

Loudest praises, without ceasing.

Meet it is for us to give.
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Help, ye bright, ungelic spirits;

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits,

Help to chant Inimanuel's praise.

HYMN 28—C. M.

Come, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the throne;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their joys are one.

Worthy the Lamb thai died, they cry,

To be exalted thus!

Worth]!/ the Lamb, our lips reply.

For he was slainfor us!

Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power divine;

And blessings more than we can give,

Be, Lord, forever thine.

Let all who dwell ahove the sky.
On earth, in air, and seas,

Cons])ire, to lilt thy glories high.

And sj)eak thy endless praise.

The whole creation Join in one.

To bless the sacred name
Ol him that sits upon the throne.

And io rid"ir ihc Lamb.
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HYMN 29—C. M.

HosANNA to our conquering King!
All hail, incarnate Love!

Ten thousand songs and glories wait

To crown thy head above.

Thy victories and thy deathless fame
Through all the world shall run,

And everlasting ages sing

The triumphs thou hast won.

HYMN 30—8's and 7's.

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.

Jesus, hail ! whose glory brightens

All above, and gives it worth;

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.
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KinfT of fjlory, reign forever;

Thine an everlasting- crown:
Nothing from thy love shall sever

Those whom thou hast made thine own;
Happy ohjects of thy grace,

Destined to behold thy face.

Saviour, hasten thine appearing;

Bring, O, bring the glorious day,

When, the awful sunmions hearing.

Heaven and earth shall pass away :

Then, with golden harps, w(;'ll sing,

''Glory, glory to our King."

HYMN 31—L. M.

Now be my h(^art inspired to sing

'V\u' glories of my Saviour King;
He comes with blessings from above,

And wins the nations to his love.

'J'hy Throne, O Lord, forever stands;

(irace is the sceptre in thy hands:

'i'hy laws and works are just and right,

But truth and mercy thy delight.

Let endh'ss honors crown thy head;

Let ev'ry age thy praises spread;

Let all i\u' nations know thy word,

And ev'ry tongue ronless, thee Lord
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HYMN 32—C. M.

Behold the glories of the Lamb
Amidst his Father's throne,

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

Let elders worship at his feet,

The church adore around.

With vials full of odors sweet,

And harps of sweeter sound.

Now to the Lamb that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid;

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
Forever on thy head

!

Thou hast redeem'd our souls with blood,

Hast set the pris'ners free.

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

HYMN 33—8's, 7's and 4's.

Let us sing the King Messiah,
King of Righteousness and Peace

;

Hail him, all his happy subjects.

Never let his praises cease!

Ever hail him,
Let his honors still increase

!
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How transcnndpnt are thy glories!

Fairer than the sons of men,
While thy blessed mediation

Brings us back to God atrain!

Bless'd Redeemer,
How we triumph in thy reign!

Gird thy sword on. Mighty Hero,
Make thy word of truth thy car.

Prosper in thy course triumphant.

All success attend thy war!
Gracious Victor,

Let mankind before thee how!

Bless'd are all that touch thy sceptre,

Bless'd an; all tliat own thy reign!

Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants,

l^eseiied from his galling chain!

Saints and angels.

Ml who know ihfe bhss thy name!

HYMN :n— t; Hmrs w.

Tnv worthiness is all our song,

<) Lamb of (iod! i'or thou wast slain;

And by thy l)lood bronght'st us to God,
Out of each nation, tribe and tongue;
To our (fod mrid'st us kings and priests,

\nd Wf shall rrign upon tire earth.



114 HYMNS.

Salvation to our God, who shines

In face of Jesus on the throne

!

The only just and merciful

!

Salvation to the worthy Lamh,
With loud voice all the church ascribes

;

Amen! say angels round the throne.

To him who lov'd us, and has wash'd
Us from our sins in his own blood.

And who has made us kings and priests,

To his own Father and his God,
The glory and dominion be
To him eternally. Amen

!

HYMN 35—C. m.

Now let our cheerful eyes survey
Our great High Priest above,

And celebrate his constant care

And sympathetic love.

Though rais'd to heav'n's exalted throne,
Where angels bow around,

And high o'er all the hosts of light.

With matchless honors crown'd

—

The names of all his saints he bears.

Deep graven on his heart;

Nor shall the meanest Christian say
That he has lost his part.
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Those characters shall fair abide

Our everlastincr trust,

When proms, and monuments, and crowns
Have moulder'd down to dust.

So, gfracious Saviour, on my breast

May thy lov'd name be worn,
A sacred ornament and guard,
To endless ages borne.

HYMN 36—C. M.

Come, let us join in songs of praise

To our ascended Priest;

He enter'd heav'n with all our names
Engraven on his breast.

On earth he wash'd our guilt away
By his atoning blood;

And now he sits upon the throne,

And pleads our cause with God.

What though while here we oft must feel

Temptation's kce-nest dart,

Our tciuhr High Priest feels it too.

And will appease the smart.

Cloth'd with our nature still, he knows
The weakiu^ss of our frame,

And how to shiehl us from the foes

Which he himselloVrcame.
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Nor time nor distance e'er shall qiieneh

The fervor of his love;

For us he died in kindness here,

Nor is less kind above.

O may we ne'er forget his grace.

Nor blush to wear his name!
.Still may our hearts hold fast his faith,

Our mouths his praise proclaim

!

HYMN 37—C. M.

Salvation! 0, the joyful sound!
'Tis pleasure to our ears

;

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

Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At hell's dark door we lay;

But we arise, by grace divine,

To see a heav'nly day.

Salvation! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around.

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.

O happy period! glorious day!
When heaven and earth shall raise,

With all their powers, the raptur'd lay

To celebrate thy praise!
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HYMN 38—P. M.

0, Jksis! the glory, the wonder, and lovo

Of" angels and glorified .spirits above,

And saints who behold thee not, yet dearly love,

Rejoicing in hope of thy glory !

Tliou only and wholly art lovely and fair,

Who robb'st not the Father with him to compare;
The Father's own image glows in thee—shines

In visil)le bodily glory. [there
Wortliiness dwells in thee; excellent dignity,

Beauty and majesty; glory environs thee:

Power, honor, dominion, and life rest on thee,

thou chiefest among the ten thousands

!

Wherever we view thee, new glories arise:

Tlie man that's (iod's fellow,who rides on the skies:

Made flesh, dwelt among us, brought God near
our eyes.

In grace and truth show'd all his glory.

Thou spak'st to existence the heav'ns and their

hosts.

The earth and its fulness, the seas and their coasts;

Time hangs on thy word, and eternity boasts
To crown and adorn thee with glory.

Worthiness dwells in thee; excellent dignity,

]}eauty and nnijesty; glory environs thee:

Power, honor, dominion, and life rest on thee,

thou chiefest among the ten thousands!

Still lovelier thou, when, with infant erics,

And childhood, thou mecl'st us in that dear dis-

guise !

Thy loves past all knowledge, with raptures sur-
prise,

^nd ravish our hearts with tliy glory.
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In thy blessed body, on the cursed tree,

Thou bear'st all our sins, while thy God frown 'd

on thee,

Expiring in blood for our life ; and, lo ! we
Exult in thy merit and glory !

Worthiness dwells in thee; excellent dignity,

Beauty and majesty; glory environs thee,

Powei', honor, dominion, and life rest on thee,

thou chiefest among the ten thousands

!

Thy birth all divine, from the grave back again,

Brought thee, King of glory ! Lamb that was
slain

!

First-born from the dead, crown'd with honor
supreme.

Thy throne is cstablish'd in glory.

There reign in thy glory, whom al 1 saints adore.

Till under thy feet thy foes crush'd, be no more

;

Thy pleasure shall speedily all things restore,

And eternity blaze with thy glory.

Worthiness dwells in thee; excellent dignity,

Beauty and majesty; glory environs thee :

Power, honor, dominion, and life rest on thee,

thou chiefest among the ten thousands !

HYMN 39—C. M.

We bless the Prophet of the Lord,

That conies with truth and g^race;

Jesus, thy Spirit and thy Word
Shall lead us in thy ways.
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We rev'rence our High Priesl above,

Who offer'd up his blood,

And lives to carry on his love

By pleading with our God.

We honor our exalted King;
How sweet are his commands!

He guards our souls from hell and sin

By his almighty hands.

HYMN 40—S. M.
Not all the blood of beasts,

On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace,

Or wash away its stain.

But Christ the heav'nly Lamb,
Bears all our sins away;

A sacrifice of nobler name
And richer blood than they.

Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove;
We bless the liamb with cheerful voice.

And sing his dying love.

HYMN 11—C. M.

Fathkk, how wide thy glory shines!

How high thy wonders rise;

Known lliidiigh iht^carlbby (housand signs,

By lliousand tiiroiigli the slues.
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These iui<rlily orbs proclaim thy power.
Their motion speaks thy skill

;

And, on the wings of ev'ry hour,

We read thy patience still.

Part of thy name most glorious stands

On all thy creatures writ;

They show tlie labors of thy hands.

The impress of thy feet.

But when we view thy grand design
To save rebellious worms,

Where justice and compassion join

In their divinest forms

—

Our thoughts are lost in rev'rent awe.>

We love and we adore;

The brightest angel never saw
So much of God before.

Here thy great name appears complete.

And thought can never trace

Which of the glories brighter shine

—

The justice or the grace!

Though language fails, we must proclaim

Jehovah's wondrous ways.
And through eternity the same

Shall be our theme of praise.
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HYMN 42—L. M.

With Israel's God who can compare'?

Or who, like Israel, happy areT

O people saved by the Lord,

He is our shield and great reward

!

Upheld by everlasting arms,

We are S(!cure from foes and harms;
In vain their plots, and false their boasts-

Our refujre is the Lord of hosts!

HYMN 43—L. M.

From all that dwell below the skies,

Let the Creator's praise arise

:

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

Eternal are thy mercies Lord;
J'^ternal truth attends thy word :

'I'hy i)raise shall sound from shore to shore.

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

HYMN 44—S. M.

Raise your triumphant songs
To Udl of vic^t'ry won;

Let the wi«le earth rrsouud the d( edt

Celesliul iirace has dour.
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.Sing' how Eternal Love
His Chief Beloved chose,

And bade him raise our wretched race

From their abyss of woes.

His hand no thunder bears,

Nor terror clothes his brow;
No bolts to drive our guilty souls

To fiercer flames below.

He shows his Father's love.

To raise our souls on hig-h;

He came with pardons from above
For rebels doom'd to die.

Now, sinners, dry your tears.

Let hopeless sorrow cease

;

Bow to the sceptre of his love.

And take the offer'd peace.

Lord, we obey thy call,

We lay an humble claim

To the salvation thou hast brought.

And love and praise thy name.

HYMN 45—C. M.

O Thou to whom all creatures bow
Upon this earthly frame!

Through all the world how great art thou

!

How glorious is thy name!
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In heav'n thy wondrous acts are sung,

Nor fully reckon'd there;

And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue
Thy boundless praise declare.

n^hrough thee the weak confound the strong",

And crush their haughty foes

;

And so thou quell'st the wicked throng

That thee and thine oppose.

When heav'n, thy beauteous work on high,

Employs my wondrous sight;

The moon that nightly rules the sk}'^.

With stars of feebler light

—

What's man, say T, that, Lord, thou lov'st

To keep him in thy mind]
Or what his olVspring, that thou pfov'st

To them so wondrous kind"?

Him next in power thou didst create

To thy celestial train;

Ordain'd with dignity and state.

O'er all thy works to reign.

Tlioy jointly own his powerful sway;
The beasts that prey or graze,

The bird that wings its airy way,
'I'lu! fish that cuts the seas.

O Thou to whom all creatures bow
I ipon this earthly frame!

Thnmgh all the world how great art thou!

How glorious is thy nanu-!
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HYMN 46—L. M.

No chang-e of time shall ever shock
My firm affection, Lord, to thee;

For thou hast always been my rock,

A fortress and defence to me.

Thou my deliv'rer art, my God;
My trust is in thy mighty power;
Thou art my shield from foes abroad

—

At home my safeguard and my tower.

To thee I will address my prayer,

To whom all praise we justly owe;
80 shall I, by thy watchful care,

Be guarded from my treach'rous foe.

HYMN 47—L. M.

O RENDER thanks to God above,

The fountain of eternal love;

Whose mercy firm through ages past

Has stood, and shall forever last.

Who can his mighty deeds express,

Not only vast, but numberless

!

What mortal eloquence can raise

His tribute of immortal praise!

Happy are they, and only they.

Who from thy judgments never stray

Who know what's right; nor only so,

But always practise what they know.
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HYMN 48—L. M.

O Lord! thy mercy, my sure hope,

Above the heav'nly orbs ascends;

Thy sacred truth's unmeasur'd scope

Beyond the spreading sky extends.

Thy justice like the hills remains;

Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are;

Thy providence the world sustains;

The whole creation is thy care.

Since of thy goodness all partake,

With what assurance should the just

Thy sheltering wings their refuge make,

And saints to thy protection trust.

Such guests sliall to thy courts be led.

To banquet on thy love's repast;

And drink, as from a fountain's head,

Of joys that shall forever last.

With thee the springs of life remain;

Thy presence is eternal day

:

U let thy saints, thy favor gain,

And upright hearts thy truths displny!

HYMN 1!)—L. M.

With glory clad, with strength arrnyM.
The Lord that o'er all nature reigns.

The world's foundation strongly l;iid.

And the vast f;il>ri<- still sustains.
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How surely 'stablish'd is thy throne,

Which shall no change nor period see;

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone,

Art God from all eternity.

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice.

And toss their troubled waves on high;
But God above can still their noise.

And make the angry sea comply.

Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure;

And they that in thy house would dwel
That happy station to secure.

Must still in holiness excell.

HYMN 50—L. M.

Praise you the Lord ! Our God to praise,

My soul her utmost power shall raise;

With private friends, and in the throng

Of saints, his praise shall be my song.

His works for greatness though renown'd,

His wondrous works with ease are found
By those who seek for them aright,

And in the pious search delight.

His works are all of matchless fame.

And universal glory claim;

His truth, confirm'd through ages past,

Shall to eternal ag-es last.
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By precepts he has us enjoin'd

To keep his wondrous works in mind;
And to posterity record

That good and gracious is the Lord.

HYMN 51—C. M.

O PRAISE the Lord ! and thou, my soul,

Forever hless his name;
His wondrous love, while life shall last

My constant praise shall claim.

On kings, the greatest sons of men.
Let none for aid rely

;

They cannot save in dang'rous times,

Nor timely help apply.

Depriv'd of hreath, to dust they turn

And there neglected lie;

And all their thoughts and vain designs
Togetlier with them die.

Then happy he who .Jacob's God
For his protector tikes;

Who still, with well-plac'd hope, the Lord
His constant refuge makes.

The Lord, who made both heav'n anrl earth.

And all tiiiil ihry contain

Will never ipiit his steadfast truth,

Nor make his promise? vain.
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HYMN 52—C. M.

The Saviour! O what endless cliarms

Dwell in the blissful sound

!

tts influence every fear disarms,

And spreads sweet comfort round.

Here pardon, life, and joys divine,

In rich effusion flow

;

For guilty rebels, lost in sin,

And doom'd to endless woe.

Th' almighty Former of the skies

Stoop'd to our vile abode;

While angels view'd, with wond'rincr eyes,

And hail'd the incarnate God.

O the rich depths of love divine!

Of bliss a boundless store!

Blest Saviour, let me call thee mine;
I cannot wish for more.

On thee, alone, my hope relies,

Beneath thy cross I fall

;

My Lord, my life, my sacrifice.

My Saviour nud mv all.
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PiiAisii the Lord. Praise the Lord from the

heavens
;
praise him in the heights. Praise hiui>

all his angels
;
praise him, all his hosts. Praiee

him, sun and moon
;
praise him, you heaven of

heavens. Let them praise the name of the Lord

;

for he commanded, and they were created. He
has also established them forever and ever ; he
has made a decree which they shall not pass.

Praise the Lord from the earth, you dragons, and
all deeps: fire and bail; snow and .vapour; stormy
wind fulfilling his word ; mountains and hills

;

fruitful trees, and all cedars ; beasts and all cattle;

creeping things and flying fowl; kings of the earth>

and all judges of the earth : both young men and
maids ; old men and children. Let them praiso

the name of the Lord; for his name alone is ex-
cellout ; his glory is above the earth and heaven.

( Durid the Hirret Pudlmint of hracL]

SONG 1—C. M.

The Hook of Naturr opnn lies,

With luuch instruction .stor'd;

\n(l whfii \\w Ijord anoints our eyuss.

Its pajTfs li;irht alTonl.

9 129
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Philosophers have por'd in vain,

And guess'rt from age to age;

For reason's eye could ne'er attain

To understand a page.

Though to each star they give a name
Its size and motions teach,

The truths which all the stars pToclaint,

Their wisdom cannot reach»

With skill to measure earth and sea,.

And weigh the subtile air,

They cannot. Lord, discover thee,

Though present ev'ry where.

The knowledge of thy saints excels

The wisdom of the schools;

To them his secrets God reveals.

Though man account them fools.

To them the sun and stars on high.

The flowers that paint the field,

And all the artless birds that fly,

Divine instruction yield.

The creatures on their senses press-.

As witnesses to prove

Their Saviour's power and faithfulness-,

His providence and love.

Thus may we study Nature's Book,.

To make us wise indeed

!

And pity those who only look

At what they cannot read.
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SONG 2—L. M.

Thk sjnicioiis firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spanirlcd hcav'ns, a shining frame,

Their great original proclaim.

Th' unwearied sun from day to day,

Does his Creator's power display

And publishes to ev'ry land

The work of an almighty hand.

Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the list'ning earth

Repeats the story of her birth

:

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

Confirm the tidings as they roll.

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

W^hat though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball?

W hat though no real voice nor sound
Amid tlu'ir radiant ori)s be found?

In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And uttiT forth a gh)rious voice;

Korcvrr singing, as Ihey shine,

Thr hand that made us is divine!
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SONG 3—6's, 4's.

You boundless realms of joy,

Exalt your Maker's fame
;

His praise your songs employ
Above the starry frame :

You cherubim, your voices raise

:

And seraphim, shout loud his praise.

Thou moon, that rul'st the night,

And sun, that guid'st the day,

You glitt'ring stai's of light,

To him your homage pay :

You heavens above, his praise declare,

And clouds that move in liquid air.

Let them adore the Lord
And praise his holy name,

By whose almighty word
They all from nothing came

:

From changes free, you all shall last ',

His firm decree stands ever fast.

Let earth her tribute pay
;

Praise him, you dreadful whales.

And fish that through the sea

Glide swift with glitt'ring scales
j

And misty air, fire, hail, and snow,

And winds that, where he bids them blow.

By hills and mountains, all

In grateful concert join'd
;

By cedars stately, tall,

And trees for fruit design'd ;

By creeping things, and ev'ry beast,

And fowl of win^s. his name be blest.
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Let all of royal Inrth,

With those of humbler name,
Anil judges of the earth,

His matchless praise proclaim

Let youths with maiils, in this clcpis^n,

And hoary heads, with children join.

United zeal he shown,
His wondrous fame to raise,

Whose glorious name alone

Deserves our endless praise:

His power obey, earth's utmost ends;
His glorious sway the sky transcends.

His chosen saints to grace,

He sets them up on high,

And favors Israel's race.

Who still to him are nigh

:

Your greatful voice, O therefore raise,

And still rejoice the Lord to praise.

SONG 4—C. M.

Thrre's not a star wlioso twinkling light

Illiiiiies tlio distant (rarth,

And che(;rs the sohann rrloom of nitrlit,

iJiit <roo(lnoss gravo it birth.

Tticrft's not a cloud wlioso dews distil

Upon the parch inir clod,

And clothe with verdure vale and liill,

That is not sent by God.
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There's not a place in earth's vast round,

In ocean deep, or air,

Where skill and wisdom are not found

;

For God is every where.

Around, beneath, below, above,

Wherever space extends.

There heaven displays its boundless love,

And power with goodness blends.

SONG 5—C. M.

Eternal Wisdom, thee we praise;

Thee all thy creatures sing;

While with thy name, rocks, hills, and seas,

And heaven's high palace, ring.

Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky

!

How glorious to behold

!

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,

And decked with sparkling gold.

Thy glories blaze all nature round.

And strike the gazing sight,

Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,

With terror and delight.

Almighty power, and equal skill,

Shine through the worlds abroad.

Our souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the builder, God,
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But still, the wonders of thy grace
Our warmer passions move;

Here we behold our Saviour's face,

And here adore his love.

SONG 6—C. M.

Through endless years thou art the same,
O thou eternal God;

Each future age shall know thy name,
And tell thy works abroad.

The strong foimdatious of the earth

Of old by thee were laid;

By thee the beauteous arch of heav'n
With matchless skill was made.

Soon shall this goodly frame of things.

Created by thy hand,
Be, like a vesture, laid aside.

And changed at thy command.

But thy perfections, all divine,

Eternal as thy days.

Through everlasting ages shine,

With undiminished rays.

SONG 7—C. M.

"'TWAS (iod who fix'd the rolling spheres,
And KtretcliM the boundless skies,

Who formed the ])lan of endless years.
And bade the Hg«>s ris»\
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From everlasting is his might,

Immense and unconfined;

He pierces through the realms of light,

And rides upon the wind.

He speaks,—all nature's wheels stand still.

And leave their wonted round

;

The mountains melt; each trembling hill

Forsakes its ancient bound.

Ye worlds, and every living thing,

Fulfil his high command;
Pay grateful homage to your King,
And own his ruling hand.

SONG 8—L. M.

Awake, my tongue; thy tribute bring

To Him who gave thee power to sing;

Praise Him who is all praise above,

The source of wisdom and of love.

How vast his knowledge ! how profound

!

A depth where all our thoughts are drowned

!

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

Through each bright world above, behold
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold;

Earth fire, air, and mighty seas, combine
To speak his wisdom all divine.
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But in redemption, O, what grace!

Its wonders, O, what thought can trace!

Here, wisdom shines forever bright;

Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight.

SONG 9—L. M.

Jehovah reigns : he dwells in light,

Arrayed with majesty and might;
The world, created by his hands,
Still on its firm foundation stands.

But ere this spacious world was made,
Or had its first foundation laid.

His throne eternal ages stood,

Himself the ever-living God.

Forever shall his throne endure;
His promise stands forever sure;

And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwcUlings of his grace.

SONG lO—C. M.

Thv goodness, TiOrd, our souls confess;
Thy goodness wo adore;

—

A spring whoso blessings never fail;

' A sea without a shore.
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Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest

In every golden ray;

Love draws the curtains of the night.

And love brings back the day.

Thy bounty every season crowns
With all the bliss it yields.

With joyful clusters loads the vines

With strengthening grain the fields.

But chiefly thy compassion. Lord,

Is in the gospel seen;

There, like a sun, -thy mercy shines,

Without a cloud between.

There pardon, peax;e, and holy joy,

Through Jesus' name are given;

He on the cross was lifted high.

That we might reign in heaven.

SONG 11—L. M.

There is a God—all nature speaks.

Thro' earth; and air, and sea, and skies;

See, from the clouds his glory breaks.

When earliest beams of morning rise.

The rising sun, serenely bright.

Throughout the world's extended frame,

inscribes in characters of light.

His mighty Maker's glorious name.
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Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,

And trace creation's wonders o'er,

Confess the footsteps of your God;
Bow down before him, and adore.

THE BIBLE.

SONG 12—C. M.

What glory jrilds the sacred page,

Majestic like the sun!

It gives a light to ev'ry age

—

It gives, but borrows none.

The hand that gave it still supplies

His gracious light and heat;

His truths upon the nations rise

—

They rise, but never set.

Let everlasting thanks be thine.

For such a bright display.

As makes the world of darkness shine

With beams of hcav'nly day.

My soul rejoices to pursue

The patbs of truth and love.

Till glory breaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above.
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SONG 13—C. M.

How precious is the Book Divine,
By inspiration g^iv'n!

Bright as a lamp its precepts shine,

To guide our souls to heav'n.

It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts

In this dark vale of tears

;

Life, light, and joy it still imparts,

And quells our rising fears.

This lamp, through all the tedious night

Of life, shall guide our way.
Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

SONG 14—C. M.

Father of Mercies, in thy word
What endless glory shines !

Forever be thy name ador'd

For these celestial lines

!

Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find;

Riches above what earth can grant,

And lasting as the mind.
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Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a rich repast;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

Here springs of consolation rise

. To cheer the fainting mind,
And thirsty souls receive supplies,

And sweet refreshment find.

Here the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heav'nly peace around;
And life and everlasting joys

Attend the blissful sound.

O may those heav'nly pages be
IMy ever dear delight;

And still new beauties may I sec,

And still increasing light.

Divine Instructor! gracious Lord,
Be thou forever near;

Teach m(! to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there!

SONG 15—L. M.

Whkn Israel through the desert pass'd,

A (iery pillar went before,

To guide them through the drc^ary •waste.

And lessen the fatigues they bore.
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Such is lliy glorious word, O God

!

'Tis for our lig-lit and guidance giv'n

It sheds a lustre all abroad,

And points the path to bliss and heav'n.

It fills the soul with sweet delight,

And quickens our inactive powers;
It sets our wand'ring footsteps right;

Displays thy love, and kindles ours.

Its promises rejoice our hearts;

Its doctrine is divinely true;

Knowledge and pleasure it imparts

;

It comforts and instructs us too.

SONG 16—C. M.

Let Avarice from shore to shore

Her idol Wealth pursue;
Thy word, O Lord, we value more
Than India or Peru.

Here mines of knowledge, love, and joy
Are open to our sight;

The purest gold without alloy.

And gems divinely bright.

The counsels of redeeming grace

These sacred leaves unfold,

And here the Saviour's lovely face

Our raptur'd eyes behold.
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Here liglit descending- from above,

Directs our doubtful feet;

Hero promises of heavenly love

Our ardent wishes meet.

Our iiuuierous griefs are here redress'd.

And all our v^'ants supplied;
iN'aught we can ask to make us blest

Is in this book denied.

For these inestimable gains,

That so enrich the mind.
O may we search with eager pains,

Assur'd that we shall find.

SONG 17—C. M.

() now I love thy holy law!
'Tis daily my delight;

And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

My waking eyes prcivent the day.
To mcdiUile tby word;

My soul with longing nndts away.
To hear lliy gospel, liord.

Tby heav'niy words my heart engage,
And well employ my fongne.

And, through my weary pilgrim.igr',

N ield me a heavenly song.
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When nature sinks, and spirits droop.

Thy promises of grace

Are pillars to support my hope.

And there I write thy praise.

PROVIDENCE.

SONG 18—C. M.

God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;

He plants his footsteps on the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his gracious will.

You fearful saints, fresh courage take;

The clouds you so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace;

Behind a frowning providence

, He hides a smiling face.
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His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding ov'ry hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flow'r.

Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain;

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

S()N(; ]M~(\ M.

<) (ion ()( Hclhel by whose hand
Thy people still arn fed;

Who tbroujrh this weary pilfjrirnairr

Hast all our fathers led

—

ihir vows, our prayers we now present

Before thy tiirone of {Trace;

God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeedinjr racf;.

Tbroiirrh «>ach suooeedinjr path of life,

Our wandViniT footsteps niiide;

(live IIS f'arh day oiir (biily hr(!ad.

And raiiiH'iit lit prnvich'.

O spread thy rov'riii^- win«,rs around,

'I ill all our wand'riiijjs <rf'ase,

\ii(l at our Father's lovM abo<le

Oiir souls arrive- in peace.

HI
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Sucli blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore;

And thou shalt be our chosen God
And portion evermore.

SONG 20—C. M.

What though no flow'rs the fig-tree clothe.

Though vines their fruit deny,

The labor of the olive fail,

And fields no food supply

—

Though from the fold, with sad surprise,

My flock cut off I see;

Though famine pine in empty stalls,

Where herds were wont to be

—

Yet in the Lord will I be glad.

And glory in his love;

Li him I'll joy, who will the God
Of my salvation prove.

God is the treasure of my soul.

The source of lasting joy;

A joy which want shall not impair.

Nor death itself destroy,

SONG 21—C. M.

O God ! our help in ages past,

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

And our eternal home

!
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Beneath the shadow of thy throne

Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is thy arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame.

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

A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an ev'ning gone;
Short as the watch that ends the niglit,

Before the rising sun.

Tlie husy tribes of flesh and l)lood.

With all their cares and fears,

Are carried downward with the flood,

And lost in foll'wijig years.

Tinu!, like an ever-rolling stream.

Bears all its sons away:
They fly forgotten, as a dream

Dies at tin; op'iiiiig diiy.

() CJod! our help in ag(>s past.

Our hope for years to conie!

\)r thrtu our guard while life shall hisl,

\nd our eternal home!
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SONG 22—P. M.

Though troubles assail, and dangers affright,

Though friends should all fail, and foes all unitej

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide.

The Scripture assures us, The Lord ivill 2^>'ov{de.

The birds without barn or store-house are fed;

From them let us learn to trust for our bread

:

His saints what is litting shall ne'er be denied,

'So long as 'tis written. The Lord uill jn'ovide.

We may, like the ships, by tempests be tost

On perilious deeps, but cannot be lost :

Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide,

The promise engages, The Lord will 2»'ovide.

His call we obey, like Abrah'm of old,

Not knowing our way, but faith makes us bold ,•

For though we are strangers, we have a good guide
And trust, in all dangers, The Lord icill provide.

No strength of our own, or goodness, we claim
;

But since we have known the Saviour's great name
In this our strong tower for safety we hide

—

The Lord is our power

—

The Lord u-ill jirovide.

When life sinks apace, and death is in view,

The word of his grace shall comfort us through

;

Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our side,

We hope to die shouting, The. Lord wiU provide.

SONG 23—C, M.

How are thy servants blest, O Lord

!

How sure is their defence

!

Eternal Wisdom is their guide!

Their help, Omnipotence.
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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.

In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,

Thy goodness we'll adore;

We'll praise thee lor thy mercies past.

And humbly hope for more.

SONG 24—S. M.

In all my ways, O God!
I would acknowledge then;

And seek to keep my Iw/dTt and house
From all pollution free.

Where'er I have a tent.

An alUir will I raise;

And tliithrr my oblations bring

Of humble prayer and praise.
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Could I my wish obtain,

My household, Lord, should be

Devoted to thyself alone,

A nursery for thee.

SONG 25—L. M.

Father of all, thy care we bless.

Which crowns our families with peace;

From thee they spring, and by thy hand
They have been, and are still sustain'd.

To God, most worthy to be prais'd,

Be our domestic altars rais'd;

Who, Lord of heaven, scorns not to dwell

With saints in their obscurest cell.

To thee may each united house.

Morning and night present its vows

;

Our servants there, and rising race.

Be taught thy precepts and thy grace.

SONG 26—C. M.

Thy way, O Lord, is in the sea;

Thy paths I cannot trace.

Nor comj)rehend the mystery
Of thy unbounded grace.



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 151

'Tis but in part I know thy will;

I bless thee for the sight;

When will thy love the rest reveal

In glory's clearer light]

With rapture shall I then survey

Thy providence and grace

;

And spend an everlasting day
In wonder, love, and praise,

SONG 27—C. M.

When all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys.

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

To all my weak complaints and cries

Thy mercy lent an ear.

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd

To form themselves in prayer.

linnunibcred comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestcnv'd,

before my infant heart conceiv'd

From whence those comforts flowM.

When in the slippery paths of youth,

With hcr»il(ss stej)s I ran,

'J'liine arm, unseen, convey'd mc safe,

And b'd mr uj) to man.
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Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds.

The glorious theme renew.

Through all eternity, to thee

A joyful song I'll raise;

For, O, eternity's too short

To utter all thy praise

!

SONG 28—L. M.

The Lord, who rules the world's affairs.

For me a well spread board prepares

;

My greatful thanks to him shall rise;

He knows my wants : those wants supplies.

And shall I grudge to give his poor
A mite from all my plenteous store?

No, Lord, the friends of thine and thee

Shall always find a friend in me.

SONG 29—C. M.

To thee let my first olF'rings rise,

Whose sun creates the day,

Swift as his glad'ning influence flies

And spotless as his ray.
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This day thy fav'ring- hand be nigh,

vSo oft vouchsaf'd before;

Still may it lead, protect, supply,

And I that hand adore.

If bliss thy providence impart.

For which, resign'd, I pray;

Give me to feel the greatful heart,

And thus thy love repay.

Affliction should thy love intend.

As vice or folly's cure,

Patient to gain that glorious end.

May I the means endure!

Bo this and every future day.
Still wiser than the past,

And when I all my life survey, '

May grace sustain at last.

SONG 30—C. M.

The icy chains that bound the earth

Are now dissolv'd and gone;
Wak'd by the sun the blooming spring

Puts its new liv'ry on.

Teeming vvilb lifr, tb' advancing sun
Protracts tbe falling day;

Grand light of beav'n! he seems to wish
To make a longer stay.
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In clouds of gold behind him set,

Beyond the west he flies

;

Short is his mighty course, and soon
He glids the eastern skies.

My soul, in every scene admire
The wisdom and the power;

Behold thy God in every plant,

In every op'ning flower.

Yet in his word, the word of grace.

He wrote his fairer name;
The wonders of redeeming love

My noblest song shall claim.

With warmest beams thou God of grace,

Shine on this heart of mine

;

Turn thou my winter into spring,

And be the glory thine

!

SONG 31—C. M.

To praise the ever bounteous Lord,
My soul w^ake all thy powers;

He calls and at his voice came forth

The smiling harvest hours.

His covenant with the earth he keeps;
My tongue his goodness sing;

Summer and winter know their time,

His harvest crowns the spring.
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Well j)leasc(l the toiling swains behold

The wavino' yellow crop;

With joy they bear the sheaves away,
And sow again in hope.

Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow,
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 sown in hope.

SONG 32—L. M.

Ktkknal Source of every joy!

Well may thy praise our lips employ,
Whih' in thy temple we a])poar

To hail thee, Sov'reign of tlie year.

Wi(l(^ as the wheels of natun; roll.

Thy hand supports and guides the whole!
The sun is taught by thee to rise.

And darkness when to veil the skies.

The flow'ry s|)ring at thy command
l^erfumes ibr air and jiaints the land;

The summer rays willi vigor shii\e

'J'o rais(; the corn and ciieer the vine.



156 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours.

Through all our coasts, redundant stores;

And winter, soften'd by thy care,

No more the face of horror wears.

Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days,

Demand successive songs of praise;

And be the greatful homage paid,

With morning light and ev'ning shade.

Here in thy house let incense rise,

And days of gladness bless our eyes.

Till to those lofty heights we soar.

Where days and years revolve no more.

SONG 33—C. M.

Remark, my soul, the narrow bound
Of the revolving year;

How swift the weeks complete their round!
How short the months appear

!

So fast eternity comes on.

And that important day.

When all that mortal life has done
God's judgment shall survey.

Yet, like an idle tale we pass
The swift revolving year,

And study artful ways t' increase

The speed of its career.
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Arrest, O Lord, my wand'ring heart,

Its ^reat concerns to see,

That 1 may act the Christian part,

And give the year to thee.

So shall their course more grateful roll,

If future years arise;

Or this shall bear my waiting soul
To joys beyond the skies.

SONG 31—L. M.

My helper, God, I bless his name;
The same his power, his grace the same
Tlie tokens of his friendly care

Open, and crown, and close the year. ,

I 'midst ten thousand dangers stand,

Supported by his guardian hand;
And see when I survey my ways.
Ten thousand monuments of praise.

Thus far his arm has led me on;
'I'hiis far I make his nuTcy known;
And while I tread this desert land.

New mercies shall new songs demand.

My greatful soul on Jordan's shore
Shall raise one sacred j)illar more;
Then bear in his bright courts above.
Inscriptions i»f imuiortal love.
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SONG 35—L. M.

Thy presence, everlasting God,
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad

;

Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep.

In every place thy children keep.

While near each other we remain.

Thou dost our lives and souls sustain;

When a1)sent, happy if we share

Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care.

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.

Give us in thy beloved house.

Again to pay our thankful vows

:

Or, if that joy no more be known,
(rive us to meet around thy throne.

SONG 3G—L. M.

Happy the city where their sons

Like pillars round a palace set;

And daughters bright as polished stones.

Give strength and beauty to the state.

Happy tlie country where the sheep,

Cattle, and corn have large increase;

Where men securely work or sleep,

Nor sons of plunder break the peace.
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Happy the nation thus endowed;
IJiit most divinely blest are those

On whom the all-sufficient God
Himself, with all his grace bestows.

SONG 37—S. M.

How various and how new-

Are thy compassions, Lord

!

Each mornino- shall thy mercies show,
Each night thy truth record.

'I^hy goodness, like the sun,

Dawn'd on our early days,

Ere infant reason had begun
To form our lips to praise.

Each object we beheld

Gavc^ pleasure to our eyes;

And nature all our s<mses held

In bands of sweet surprise.

IJnt pleasures more refined

Awaiti'd that blest day,

When light arose upon our mind
And chasM our sins away.

nf)W new thy mercies, then!

How sfjv'rcign and liow free!

Our souls ibal bad been dead in sin.

Were made alive to thee.
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SONG 38—C. M.

HosANNA, with a cheerful sound,
To God's upholding hand!

Ten thousand snares attend us round,
And yet secure we stand.

That was a most amazing pow'r
That rais'd us with a word;

And ev'ry day and ev'ry hour
We lean upon the Lord.

The ev'ning rests our weary head^
And angels guard the room;

We wake, and we admire the hed
That was not made our tomb.

The rising morning can't assure

That we shall end the day;
For death stands ready at the door
To take our lives away.

Our breath is forfeited by sin.

To God's avenging law;
We own thy grace, immortal King,

In ev'ry breath we draw.

God is our Sim, whose daily light

Our joy and safety brings;
Our feeble flesh lies safe at night

Beneath his cov'rino- wings.
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SONG 39—L. M.

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.

When thou dost clothe thine awful face

In angry frowns, without a smile.

We, through the cloud, believe thy grace.

Secure of thy compassion still.

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.

Dear Father, if thy lifted rod

Resolves to scourge us here below,
Still let us lean upon our God;

Tiiine arm shall bear us safely through.

SONG 40—L. M.

.Ikhovah reigns; his throne is high;

J lis robes are light and majesty;

His glory shines with beams so bright,

No morUil can sustain the sight.

His terrors keep the world in awe;
His justice guards his holy law;
His love reveals a smiling face;

His truth and promise seal the grace.
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Through all his works his wisdom shines.

And baffles Satan's deep designs;

Hi^ power is sovereign to fulfil

The noblest counsels of his will.

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.

SONG 41—C. M.

Thv kingdom, Lord, forever stands.

While earthly thrones decay;

And time submits to thy commands.
While ages roll away.

Thy sov'reign bounty freely gives*

Its unexhausted store;

And universal nature lives

On thy sustaining power.

Holy and just in all thy ways
Thy providence divine;

In all thy works, immortal rays

Of power and mercy shine.

The praise of God—delightful theme 1

Shall fill my heart and tongue;

Let all creation bless his name,
In one eternal song.
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SONG 42—S. M.

Gon is the fountain whence
Ten thousand blessings flow;

To him my life, my health, and friends,

And every good, I owe.

The comforts he affords

Are neither few nor small;

He is the source of fresh delights,

My portion and my all.

He fills my heart with joy.

My lips attunes for praise;

And to his glory I'll devote

The remnant of my days.

SONG 43—C. M.

SiNCK all the varying scenes of time

God's watchful eye surveys,

O, who so wise to choose our lot,

Or to appoint our ways!

Good when he gives,—supremely good,-

Nor less when he denies;

E'en crosses, from his sov'reign hand.
Arc bk'ssin«is in disouise.
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Why should we doubt a Father's love,

So constant and so kind 1

To his unerring-, gracious will

Be every wish resigned.

SONG 44—C. M.

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.

When most we need his helping hand,

This Friend is always near;

With heaven and earth at his command,
He waits to answer prayer.

When frowns appear to veil his face.

And clouds surround his throne.

He hides the purpose of his grace.

To make it better known.

And, if our dearest comforts fall

Before his sov'reign will.

He never takes away our all;

Himself he gives us still.

Our sorrows in the scales he weighs,
And measures out our pains

;

The wildest storm his word obeys

;

His word its rage restrains.
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SONG 45—C. M.

It is the Lord, enthroned in light

Whose claims are all divine,

Who has an undisputed right

To govern me and mine.

It is the Lord, who gives me all

My wealth, my friends, my ease;

And of his bounties may recall

Wliatever part he please.

It is the Lord, my faithful God,

—

Thrice blessed be his name,

—

Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood,

Must ever be the same.

And can my soul, with hopes like these,

Be faithless, or repine?

No, gracious God; take what thou please

To thee I all resign.

AFFLICTIONS.

SONG 4G—C. M.

Consider all my sorrows, Lord,

And thy dciivor.mre send;

My soul for thy salvation faints;

When all my troubles end?
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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.

Had not thy word been my delight

When earthly joys were fled,

My soul, oppress'd with sorrow's weight,

Had sunk among the dead.

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.

SONG 47—C. M.

My times of sorrow and of joy,

Great God, are in thy hand;

My choicest comforts come from thee.

And go at thy command.

If thou shouldst take them all away.

Yet would I not repine

;

Before they were possess'd by me.
They were entirely thine.

Nor would I drop a murm'ring word,

Though all the world were gone.

But seek enduring happiness

In thee, and thee alone.
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wSONG 48—S. M.

How tender is thy hand,

O thou most gracious Lord!
\fflictions come at thy command^

^

And leave us at thy word.

How gentle was the rod

That chastened us for sin!

How soon we found a smiling God
Where deep distress had been!

A Father's hand we felt,

A Father's heart we knew;
''Mid tears of penitence we knelt,

And found his word was true.

Now we will bless the Lord,
And in his strength confide;

Forever be his name ador'd.

For there is none beside,

SONG 49—G. M.

How happy they who know the Lord,

—

Wilb whom he deigns to dwell!

He cheers and guides lliem by his word;
His arm supports them well.

His presence sweetens all their cares,

And makes their burdens light;

A word from liiui dispels th»'ir fears,

And gilds ibe gloom of night.
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SONG 50—C. M.

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.

One blessing. Lord, my heart desires;

O, grant me mine abode
Among the churches of thy saints,

The temples of my God.

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 lifted high

Above my foes around,

And songs of joy and victory

Within thy temple sound.

SONG 51—C. M.

With earnest longings of the mind.

My God, to thee I look;

So pants the hunted hart to find

And taste the cooling brook.
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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.

'Tis with a mournful pleasure now
I think on ancient days;

Then to thy house did numbers go,

And all our work was praise.

But why, my soul, sunk down so far.

Beneath this heavy load"?

Why do my thoughts indulge despair.

And sin against my God]

Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand
Can all thy woes remove;

For I shall yet before Him stand.

And sing restoring love.

SONG 52—S. M.

When, overwhelmed with grief.

My heart within mo dies,

Helpless, and far from all relief.

To heaven 1 lift mine eyes.

O, lead me to the Rock
That's high above my head.

And nmkn the covort of thy wings
My sheltrr and my shade.
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Within thy presence, Lord,

Forever Til ahide;

Thou art tiio tower of my detene

The refujre whore 1 hide.

SONG 53—C. M.

When langor and disease invade

This trenihlintj^ house ofchiy,

'Tis sweet to look beyond my pains

And long to fly away

:

Sweet to look inward, and attend

The whispers of his love;

Sweet to look upwards to the place

Where Jesus pleads above

:

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

Sweet to look forward, and behold

Eternal joys my own.

Sweet to rejoice in lively hope,

Tiiat when my chang'e shall come,

Angels shall hover round my bed,

And waft my spirit home

:

Sweet in his faithfulness to rest.

Whose love can never end;

Sweet on his covenant of grace

For all things to depend.
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If such tho sweetness of the streams
What must the fountain he,

Where saints and anjrels draw their bliss

Iinmediately from Thee!

O may the unction of these truths

Forever with me stay;

Till, from her sin-worn cage dismiss'd,

My spirit flies away.

SONG 54—C. M.

In ev'ry trouble sharp and strong,

My soul to Jesus flies;

My anchor-hold is fimi in him,
When swelling billows rise.

His comforts bear my spirits up,

I trust a faithful God,
The sure foundation of my hope

Is in a Saviour's blood.

Loud hallelujahs sing, my soul.

To thy Kedeerner's name;
In joy and sorrow, life and death,

His love is still the same.

SONG 55—ITs.

How firm a foundation, you Haintx «»f fhe Lord,
Is laid lor your faitli in liif excellent word !

What more can ho say than to you he }ia« said,

You who unto Jcsub for refuge have fled ?
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In every condition, in sickness, in health,

In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth
;

At home, and abroad, on the land, on the sea,

As your days may demand,so your succour shall be.

Fear not—I am with you ; be not dismay'd

!

I, I am your God, and will still give you aid;

I'll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to

stand,

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

When through the deep waters I cause you to go,

The rivers of sorrow shall not you o'erflow

;

For I will be with you your troubles to bless,

And sanctify to you your deepest distress.

When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie.

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be your supply

:

The flame shall not hurt you ; I only design
Your dross to consume, and your gold to refine.

E'en down to old age all my people shall prove
My sov'reign, eternal, unchangeable love

;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn.

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

The soul that on Jesus has lean'd for repose,

I will not, I cannot desert to his foes
;

That soul, tho' all hell shough endeavor to skake,
I'll never—no, never—no, never forsake !

SONG 56—L. M.

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

—

'Tis found beneath the Mercy Seat.
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There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads,

A place than all besides more sweet

—

It is the blood-bought Mercy Seat.

There is a scene where spirits blend,

Whore friend holds fellowship with friend;

Thoug-h sunder'd far, by faith they meet
Around one common Mercy Seat.

Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

WlH'n tempted, desolate, dismay'd;

Or how the host of hell defeat.

Had suiPring souls no Mercy SeatT

There ! there on eagle wings we soar,

And sin and sense seem all no more.
And Ik av'n comes down our souls to greet

And glory crowns the Mercy Seatl

O let my hand forget her skill.

My tongue be silent, cold and still,

This hounding heart forget to beat,

If I forget the Mercy Seat.

SONG 57—C. M.

Teach us, in tiinr of dcfp distress.

To own thy hand, O God,
An<l in stibinissivp silcruM' Irarn

The lessons of thy rod.
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In ev'ry changing' scene of life,

Whate'er that scene may be,

Give us a meek and humble mind,

—

A mind at peace with thee.

Do thou direct our steps aright;

Help us thy name to fear;

And give us grace to watch and pray,

And strength to persevere.

Then may we close our eyes in death.

Without a fear or care;

For death is life, and labor rest.

If thou art with us there.

SONG 58—C. M.

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."

If thou shouldst hedge with thorns my path,

Should wealth and friends be gone.

Still, with a firm and lively faith,

I'll cry, "Thy will be done."

Although thy steps I cannot trace.

Thy sovereign right I'll own;
And, as instructed by thy grace,

I'll cry, "Thy will be done."
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SONG 59—C. M.

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sov'rei^n will denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace

Let this petition rise.

(Jive me a kind and thankful heart,

From ev'ry murmur free;

'I'lu; blessings of thy grace impart.

And make me live to thee.

Let the sweet hope that thou art mine,

My life and death attend;

Thy |)resence through my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end.

SONG GO—C. M.

Loun, what a wretcl»ed land is this.

That yields us no supply

—

No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees.

No streams of living joy !

Our journey is a thorny maze;
Hut we march upward still,

Forgf^t these trouhlcs of the ways.
And prrss to Zion's hill.

Tlwre, on a green and tlow'ry mount,
Our weary souls shall sit,

An<l wilh transporting joy recount

Tin- labors oi" our feet.
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Eternal g"lory to the King
Whose hand conducts us through

;

Our tongues shall never cease to sing,

And endless praise renew.

SONG 61—L. M.

My spirit looks to God alone;

My rock and refuge is his throne;

In all my fears, in all my straits,

My soul for his salvation waits.

Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways;
Pour out your hearts before his face

;

When helpers fail and foes invade,

God is our all-sufficient aid.

PUBLIC WORSHIP.

SONG 62—L. M.

Before Jehovah's awful throne,

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy;
Know that the Lord is God alone
He can create and lie destroy.

His sov'reign pow'r, without our aid.

Made us of clay, and form'd us men

;

And when like wand 'ring sheep we stray 'd

He brought us lo his fold ajjain.
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We are liis j)eoj)l<'—we liis caro

—

Our souls, aiui all our mortal Irame:

Wlial lastiiifT honors shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to thy namel

We'll crowd thy g'atos with thankful songs
High as the heuv'ns our voices raise;

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

Wide as the world is thy command

!

Vast as eternity thy love

!

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

When rolling ypfirs shall cease to move!

S()N(; Co'—L. M.

VV ITU one consent let all the earth

'I'o (rod their chejTful voices raise;

(flad iiomage pay, uilh awful mirth,

And sing before him songs of jjraise:

</onvinc'd that he is (.iod alone,

From whom holh we ami all proceed;
We, whom he cho(iSes for his own,
TIk; tlock that h<- vouchsafes lo feed.

()! enter, then, his temple gate.

Thence to his ("(jiirts devoutly press;
And stilJ your gniteful hymns repeat.

And still his name with |)raisps hiess.
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For he's the Lord, supremely good,
His mercy is forever sure;

His truth, which always firmly stood,

To endless ages shall endure.

SONG G4—C. M.

To Christ, the Lord, let ev'ry tongue,

Its noblest tribute bring;

When he's the subject of the song,

Who can refuse to sing?

Survey the beauties of his face.

And on his glories dwell

;

Think of the wonders of his grace,

And all his triumphs tell.

Majestic sweetness sits enthron'd

Upon his awful brow;
His head with radiant glories crown'd,
His lips with grace o'erflow.

No mortal can with him compare.

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

That fills the heavenly train.

He saw me plung'd in deep distress.

He flew to my relief;

For me he bore the shameful cross

And carried all my grief.

d
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To heav'n the place of his abode,

He brings my weary feet;

Shows me tiie glories of my God,
And makes my joys complete.

Since from his bounty I receive

Such proofs of love divine.

Had I a thousand hearts to give.

Lord, they should all be thine!

SONG 65—7's.

Safely through another week
God has brought us on our way;

Let us each a blessing seek,

Waiting in his courts to-day

:

Day of all the week the best,

Kuiblem of eternal rest.

While we seek supplies of grace

Through the blest Redeemer's name,
Show thy reconciling face.

Take away our sin and shame;
From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this day in thee.

Here we come thy name to praise,

Let us feel thy presence near;

May thy glory meet our eyes.

While we in ihy hous«' appear;
Here alford lis, Lord, a taste

Of our everhislinn rest.
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May tlie gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners—comfort saints;

Make the fruits of grace abound,

Bring relief to all complaints;

Thus let all our worship prove,

Till we join thy courts above.

Glory be to God on high

—

God, whose glory fills the sky;

Glory to the Lamb be giv'n

—

Glory in the highest heav'n:

Wisdom, riches, praise, and poAv'r,

Be to God forevermore.

SONG 66—8's, 7's and 4's.

In thy name, O Lord, assembling.

We thy people, now draw near,

Teach us to rejoice with trembling;

O that we this day may hear

—

Hear with meekness

—

Hear thy word with godly fear.

While our days on earth are lengthen'd.

May we give them. Lord, to thee!

Cheer'd by liope, and daily strength en'd,

We w^ould run, nor weary be.

Till thy glory,

Without clouds, in heaven wc see.
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There, in worsliip, purer, sweeter,
All thy people shall adore;

Tastinir of enjoyment greater

Than they could conceive before;

Full enjoyment

—

Holy bliss forevermore.

SONG 67—S. M.

Hungry, and faint, and poor,

Behold us. Lord, again,

Assembled at thy mercy's door,

Thy bounty to obtain.

Thy word invites us nigh,

Or we would starve indeed;
For we no money have to buy,
Nor righteousness to plead.

The food our spirits want.
Thy hand alonc^ can give;

Oh! hear the prayer of faith, and grant
That we may eat and live!

SONG (JH—S. M,

lldW charming is the place
Will H' my kcdeemer, (iod,

l^nveils tin* brautic^s of his face,

And sheds his love abroad!
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Not the fair palaces,

To which the great resort,

Are once to be compar'd with this,

Where Jesus holds his court.

Here, on the mercy seat.

With radiant glory crown'd,

Our joyful eyes behold him sit.

And smile on all around.

To him their prayers and cries

Each humble soul presents;

He listens to their broken sighs,

And grants them all their wants.

Give me, O Lord, a place,

Within thy blest abode,

Among the children of thy grace,

The servants of my God.

SONG 69—C. M.

Lord, when together here we meet.

And taste thy heavenly grace.

Thy smiles are so divinely sweet,

We'er loath to leave the place.

Yet, Father, since it is thy will

That we must part again,

O let thy gracious presence still

With ev'ry one remain!
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Thus let us all in Christ be one,

Bound with the chords of love,

I'ill we, around thy glorious throne.

Shall joyous meet above:

Where sin and sorrow from each heart

Shall then forever fly,

And not one thought that we shall part

Once intercept our joy.

SONG 70—S. M.

1 LdVE tliy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode.

The church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways.

Her sweet communion, solemn vows.
Her hymns of love and praise.

Jesus, thou friend divine,

Our Saviour and our King,
Thy hand from ev'ry snare and foe

Shall great deliv'rance bring.

Sure as thy truth shall last,

'I'o /iion shall Im^ given
'J'h»* brightest gh)ries earth can yield.

And briirhter bliss of heaven.
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SONG 71—C. M.

Thou art our Shepherd, <fiorious Uodl
Thy little flock hehold,

And guide us by thy staff and rod,

The children of thy fold.

We praise thy name that we were brought
To this delightful place.

Where we are watch'd, and warn'd, and
The children of thy grace. [taught.

May all our friends, thy servants here,

Meet with us all above,

And we and they in heaven appear.

The children of thy love.

SONG 72—L. M.

Happy the saints whose lot is cast

Where oft is heard the gospel sound;
The word is pleasing to their taste,

A healing balm for ev'ry wound.

With joy they hasten to the place,

Where they their Saviour oft have met;,

And while they feast upon his grace.

Their burdens and their griefs forget.

This favor'd lot, my friends, is ours;

May we the privilege improve.

And find these consecrated hours

Sweet earnests of the joys above.
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SONG 73—L. M.

CoMK, ('hrislian brethren, ere we part,

Join ev'ry voice and ev'ry heart;

One solemn hymn to God we raise,

One final song of grateful praise.

Christians, we here may meet no more;
But there is yet a happier shore;

And there, releas'd from toil and pain,

Dear brethren, we shall meet again.

SONG 74—L. M.

Ijord, now we part in thy blest name,
111 which we here together came;
(J rant us our few remaining days.

To work thy will and spread thy praise.

Teach us, in life and death, to bless

Thco, Lord, our strength and righteousness;

And grant us all to meet above,

VVIicre we shall better sing thy love I

S()N(; 75—S. M.

I liiw luuiorM is the place,

VV here we adoring stand,

'/ion, the glory of the earth.

And beauty of Iho land.
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Bulwarks of grace defend

The city where we dwell

;

While walls of strong salvation made,
Defy th' assaults of hell.

Lift up th' eternal gates,

The doors wide open fling;

Enter, ye nations, that obey
The statutes of your King.

Here taste unmingled joys,

And live in perfect peace

;

You that have known Jehovah's name,
And ventur'd on his grace.

Trust in the Lord, ye saints,
"^

And banish all your fears,

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells.

Eternal as his years.

SONG 76—S. M.

Come, we that love the Lord,

And let our joys be known;
Join in a song with sweet accord.

And thus surround the throne.

The sorrows of the mind
Be banish'd from this place

!

Religion never was design'd

To make our pleasures less.
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Let those refuse to sing

Who never knew our God;
But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

The God that rules on high,

And thunders when he please.

That rides upon the stormy sky,

And manages the seas;

This mighty God is ours.

Our Father and our Love;
He will send down his heav'nly powers,
To carry us above.

There shall we see his face,

And never, never sin;

There, from the river of his grace.

Drink endless pleasures in.

Yes, and before we rise

To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazing bliss

Shall constant joys create.

The men of grace have found
Glory bogim below;

('elestial fruits on rarthly ground
From faith and hop»j may grow.

The hill of Zion yields

A thousand saitred sweets,

JJcfore W(! reach the heav'nly fields,

Or walk the golden streets,
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Then let our songs abound,
And ev'ry tear be dry

;

We're marching- o'er this hallow'd ground.
To fairer worlds on hiffh.

SONG 77—C. M.

Ye that obey th' immortal King',

Attend his holy place;

Bow to the jrlories of his name,
And sing- his wondrous grace.

Lift up you hands by morning light.

And raise your thanks on high;

Send your admiring thoughts, iDy night.

Above the starry sky.

The God of Zion cheer your hearts

With rays of quickening grace:

'Tis he that spreads the heavens abroad,

Whose presence fills the place.

SONG 78—C. M.

Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear

My voice ascending high;
To thee will I direct my prayer,

To thee lift up mine eye;



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 1H9

Up to the liills wliere ('lirist is crone

To pload for all liis saints,

Presentincr at his Fatiior's throne

Our songs and our complaints.

Thou art a God before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand;

Sinners shall ne'er he thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

But to thy houses will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there;

I will frequent thine holy court.

And worship in thy fear.

SONG 79—f^ M.

What shall I render to my God
For all his kindness shown ?

My feet shall visit thine ahode.

My songs address thy throne.

Among the saints who fill thy house.

My offering shall h«^ p;iid;

There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul, in anguish, made.

How happy all thy servnnt-s are!

Mow great thy grace to me I

My lif<', which thou hast iniidr ili\ i-.\rr.

liitrd, I devote to the .
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Now I am thine,—forever thine,

—

Nor shall my purpose move;
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain,

And bound me with thy love.

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.

SONG 80—H. M.

To spend one sacred day
Where God and saints abide

Affords diviner joy
Than thousand days beside

:

Where God resorts,

I love it more
To keep the door

Than shine in courts.

God is our sun and shield.

Our light and our defence;

With gifts his hands are filled;

We draw our blessings thence

He will bestow
On Israel's race

Peculiar grace.

And glory too.
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TliR Lord his people loves;

His hand no good withholds

Prom those his heart approves,

—

From pure and upright souls:

Thrice happy he,

O God of hosts.

Whose spirit trusts

Alone in thee.

SONG 81—C. M.

Bkhold the sure foundation stone,

Which God in Zion lays.

To huild our heav'nly hopes upon,

And his eternal praise!

Chosen of God, to sinners dear.

And saints adore the name;
They trust their whoh^ salvation here.

Nor shall they sufl'er shame.

The fo(dish huilders, scrihe, and priest

Reject it with disdain;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest,

And envy nige in vain.

What though the gates of hell withstood,

Y«'t must this hiilMing risr:

"Tis thy own work. Almighty (Jod,

And wondrous in our eyes.
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SONG 82—S. M.

See what a living ston(3

The builders did refuse;

Yet God has built his church thereon,

In spite of envious Jews.

The scribe, and angry priest,

Reject God's only Son,
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest,

As the chief corner stone.

The work, O Lord, is thine,

And wondrous in our eyes;

This day declares it all divine;

This day did .lesus rise.

This is the glorious day,

That our Redeemer made;
Let us rejoice and sing and pray

Let all the church be glad.

Hosanna to the King,
Of David's royal blood

;

Bless him, you saints, ho, comes to bring
Salvation from your (lod.

We bless thy holy word.
Which all this grace dis])lays,

\nd oiler on thine altar. Lord,

Our sacrifice of ))raise.
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SONG 83—C. M.

Not to the terrors of the Lord,

The tempest, fire, and smoke,
Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai spoke;

IJnt we are come to Zion hill,

The city of our God,
Where milder words declare his will,

And spread his love abroad.

Hehold th' innumerable host

Of angels cloth'd in light!

ni.'hold the spirits of the just,

Where faith is turn'd to sight!

Hrliold the blest assembly there,

Wliose names are writ in h(^av'n!

And (iod, the Judge of all, declares

Their vilest sins forgiv'n!

Saints here, and those in Jesus dead,

But (Mie communion make;
All join in Christ, their living head,

And of his grace partiike.

In such sociely as this

My weary soul would tvs\ ;

Thf man that dwells whore Jesu.s i-

Musi he f(»rever hless'H.
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INCREASE OF THE CHURCH,

SONG 84--C. M.

Happy the souls to Jesus join'd.

And saved by grace alone:

Walking in all his ways, they finti

Their heaven on earth begun.

The church triumphant in thy love,

Their mighty joys we know

:

They sing the Lamb in hymns above,,

And we in hymns below.

Thee in thy glorious realm they praise^

And bow before thy throne;

We in the kingdom of thy grace;

The kingdoms are but one.

The holy to the holiest leads;

From thence our spirits rise;

And he that in thy statutes treadfc^

Shall meet thee in the skies.

SONG 85—8's and 7's,

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness,.

Look, my soul, be still and gaze;'

All the promises do travail

With a glorious day of grace

:

Blessed jub'lee,

Let thy glorious morning dawn.
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Let the Indian, let the Negro,

Let the rude Barbarian see.

That divine and glorious conquest

Once obtain'd on Calvary:

Let the gospel

Loud resound from pole to pole.

Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light;

And from eastern coast to western.

May the morning chase the night!

And redemption.

Freely purchas'd, win the day.

Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel!

Win and conquer! never cease!

May thy lasting wide dominion
Multiply and still increase!

Sway thy sceptre,

Saviour, all the world around!

SONG 86—H's and 7's.

(ii^oiuoL's things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God

!

He, whose word cannot be broken,

P'orm'd the(^ for his own abode;

On the Rock of Ages founded,

What ran shake thy sure repose?

W ilh salvalion's wall surrounded,

Thou may'st smile at all lliy foes.
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See the streams of living waters,

Springing from Eternal Love,
Well supply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of drought remove

:

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows their thirst t' assuage

!

Grace, which like the Lord the giver,

Never fails from age to age.

Round each habitation hov'ring,

See the cloud and fire appear,

For a glory and a cov'ring,

Showing that the Lord is near:

Thus deriving from their banner
Light by night, and. shade by day.

Safe they feed upon the manna
Which he gives them when they pray

Blest inhabitants of Zion,

W^ash'd in the Redeemer's blood

!

Jesus, whom their souls rely on,

Makes them kings and priests to God
'Tis his love his people raises

With himself to reign as kings;

And, as priests, his solemn praises

Each for a thank-off'ring brings.

Saviour, since of Zion's city

1 through grace a member am.
Let the world deride or pity,

I will glory in thy name;
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Fadintr is the worldling's treasure,

All liis boasted pomp and show!

Solid joys and lasting pleasure

None but Zion's children know.

SONG 87—C. M.

Behold the mountain of the Lord

In latter days shall rise,

On mountain tops above the hills,

And draw the wond'ring eyes.

To this the joyful nations round.

All tribes and tongues shall flow;

Up to the hill of God, they'll say.

And to his house we'll go!

'I'hc beam that shines from Zion hill

Illume shall ev'ry land!

The King who reigns in Salem's towers

Shall all the world command.

Among tiie nations he siiall judge.

His judgments truth shall guide;

His sc(!ptre shall protect the just,

And quell the sinner's pride.

\o strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds

Disturb tiiose peaceful years;

To ploughshares men sliallbeattheir swords,

To |)ruiiiiig-books their spears.
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No longer host encount'ring host,

Shall crowds of slain deplore;

They'll hang the trumpet in the hall,

And study war no more.

Oome, then, O house of Jacob ! come
To worship at his shrine

;

And walking in the light of God,
With holy beauties shine.

SONG 88—C. M.

That glorious day is drawing nigh,

When Zion's light shall come;
She shall arise and shine on high,

Bright as the morning sun.

The north and south their sons resign,

And earth's foundations bend

;

A bride adorn'd, Jerusalem
All glorious shall descend.

The King who wears the splendid crown,

The azure flaming bow,
The holy city shall bring down
To bless his church below.

When Zion's bleeding, conqu'ring King
Shall sin and death destroy.

The morning stars shall join to sing,

And Zion shout for joy.
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The holy, bright, angelic band,

Who sing on harps of gold.

In glorious order then shall stand

Fair Salem to behold.

Descending with sweet melting strains,

Jehovah they adore;

Such shouts througii earth's extended plains

Were never heard before.

Let Satan rage and boast no more.
Nor think his reign is long;

Though saints are feeble, frail, and poor,

Their great Redeemer's strong.

He is their shield and hiding place,

A covert from the storm

;

A fountain in the wilderness.

And tlieir eternal home.

'I'he crystal stream come_s down from heav'n,

It issues from the throne;

The Hoods of strife away are driv'n,

'I'he church becomes but one

:

That pea<*.eful union we shall know.
And live upon his love,

And sing and shout his name below,

As angels do above.

A thousand years shall roll around,

The ch\irch siiall be compb-te;
f-aird l)y the last b)ud trumprt's sound,

Thf^ir Saviour's face to jneet:
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Willi Joy thoy meet him in the sky,

Whom h(?re their souls ador'd;

And live on worlds of" bliss on hij^h

Forever with their Lord.

SONG 89—ll's.

TiiR PuTNCK of salvation is coming—prepare

A way in tho desert his blessings to share;

He tM)nies to release ns froni sins and from woes,

And make the rude wilderness bloom like the rose.

Ilifi reign shall extend from the east to the west,

Compose iill tho tiiinuUs of nature to rest;

The day-spring of glory illunune the skies,

And ages on ages of happiness rise.

The brute-hearted temper of man shall grow tame,

The wolf and the lion lie down with the lamb;
The bear with the kine shall contentedly feed,

And children their young ones in harmony lead.

No more shall the sound of the war-hoop be heard.

The ambush and slaughter no longer be fear'd;

The tomahawk buried shall rest in tho ground.

And peace and good-will to the nations abound.

All spirit of war to the gospel shall bow,
The bow lie unstrung at the foot of the plough;

To prune the young orchard the spear shall be )jen t.

And love greet the world with a smile of content.

Slight tinctures of skin shall no longer engage
The fervor of jealousy, murder, and rage;

But white men and red shall in friendship be jofn'd.

Wide spreading benevolonco over mankind.
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llnill scoiU'S of'folicity, transport, ami joy

When liatrod ami passion sliall reuse to annoy ;

Kii'h l»lessin<;s of grace from above shall be !i;iv'n.

Anil life only serve as a passage to heav'ii.

lloll forward, blest Saviour, roll forward the day,

When all shall submit, and rejoice in thy sway:
When men of all nations, united in jn-aise.

One vast hallelujah triumithant shall raise.

SONCJ 00—P. M.

Shorit (he ffluil tidinf/t! e.viiltinr/fi/ «»'»'/,

.Iirunnlvm tviunipliH ! MvHHuilt in Kiiiij !

ZiON, the marvellous story be telling,

The Son of the Highest how lowly his birth !

The brightest of angels in glory excelling,

Jle stoops to redeem thee—he reigns upon earth.

Shont the f/l<i<l (idinijn! rxidtiiKjIij niii</,

Jcniaithin triumjjJis ! MeHHitih is K'iiuj!

'J'cU how ho comcth from nation to nation.

The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round.

How free to the sinner he oilers salvation !

How his people with joy everlasting are crown'd.
Shout the (jlnJ tidiiifjH! ciuftiiiif/if «iu;/t

Jrnisulf'iii trinmphti ! Jfcnitifth ix A'iiirf !

Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing,

And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise;

Vou angels, the full hallelujuh bo singing

—

One chorus resound through the carlh and tho

skies !

Shnnf thr f/fntl ti(finf/>i / r.rnfti}if/fi/ littf/,

Jrnmairtii triumphs ! .)fin»i(ih >« h'iug !
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SONG 91—8's, 7's and 4's.

ZioN Stands with hills surrounded

—

Zion kept by power divine;

All her foes shall be confounded,
Through the world in arms combine:

Happy Zion,

What a favor'd lot is thine

!

Every human tie may perish

;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove

;

Mothers cease their own to cherish;

Heaven and earth at last remove

;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's love.

In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

But can never cease to love thee;

Thou art precious in his sight

:

God is with thee

—

God, thine everlasting light.

SONG 92—C. M.

A HOST of spirits round the throne

In humble posture stand.

On every head a starry crown,
A palm in every hand.
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From different regions of the globe

These happy spirits come;
In Jesus' blood they washed their robes,

And triumphed in his name.

One glorious body now they make,

—

More glorious far their head

;

Their souls to rapturous joys awake;
Their sorrows all are fled.

Without a jarring note, they join

In ceaseless songs of praise.

And to the sacred Three in One
Loud hallelujahs raise.

SONG 93—S. M.

Great is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great;

He makes his churches his abode,

His most delightful seat.

In Zion God is known,
A refuge in distress;

How bright has his salvation shone,

Througii all her palaces!

When kings against iier joined,

And saw tiie Lord was there.

In wild confusion of the mind.
They fled with hasty fear.
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Oft have our fathers told,

Our eyes have often seen,

How w^ell our God secures the fold

Where his own sheep have heen.

In every new distress

We'll to his house repair;

We'll call to mind his wondrous grace,

And seek deliverance there.

BAPTISM.

SONG 94—S. M.

With willing hearts we tread

The path the Saviour trod

;

We love th' example of our Head,
The glorious Lamb of God.

On thee, on thee alone,

Our hope and faith rely;

O thou who did'st for sin atone,

Who did'st for sinners die.

We trust thy sacrifice;

To thy dear cross we flee

:

O, may we die to sin and rise

To life and bliss in thee.
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SONG 95—L. M.

CuMK happy souls, adore the Lamb,
Who lov'd our race e'er time beg-an,

Who veil'd his Godhead in our clay,

And in an humble manger lay.

To Jordan's stream the Spirit led,

To mark the path his saints should tread;

With joy they trace the sacred way.
To see the place where Jesus lay.

Ba])tized by John in Jordan's wave.
The Saviour left his watery g:rave;

Heav'n own'd the deed, approv'd the way.
And blcss'd the place where Jesus lay.

('omo, all who love his precious name;
<Jome, tread his steps, and learn oihim;
Happy beyond expression they

Who find the place where Jesus lay.

SONG 9G—C. M.

() li(»ui>, and will thy pardoning love

l']inbrace a wretch so vile?

Wilt llioii my load orgiiilt remove,

\nd bhss nu' with thy smile?

Ihist thou the cross for me endurM,
And all lis sliamc drspis'd?

\nd shall I be asham'd, () liOfl,

With thee lo be bapiizM?
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Did'st thou the great example lead,

In Jordan's swelling flood ?

And shall my pride disdain the deed,

That's worthy of my God ?

O Lord, the ardor of thy love

Reproves my cold delays;

And now my willing footsteps move
In thy delightful ways.

SONG 97—6's and 8's.

Reform, and be immers'd.
Says our redeeming Lord

;

You all are now assur'd

That 'tis your Saviour's word j

Arise ! arise without delay.

And his divine command obey.

You sin-convicted race,

Now fall at Jesus' feet;

He'll save you through his grace
Come, to his will sub^iit;

And ])e immers'd without delay

—

O come and wash your sins away I

Come, you believing train.

No more this truth withstand

;

No longer think it vain

To honor God's command;
But haste, arise, without delay,

\nd come and wash your sins away.
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Jesus ! thou Prince of Peace

!

To thy jrreat name we pray

;

May converts to thy grace

Tliis ordinance ohey;

And may thy love their souls allure,

'i'heir peace and pardon to secure!

SONG 98—L. M.

'Tw AS thr commission of our Lord,
"(io leach the nations, and baptize;"

The nations have received the word
Since he ascended to the skies.

He sits upon th' eternal hills,

With <rrvir(> and j)ardon in his hands;
And sends liis cov'nant, with its seals,

To bless the distant Pagan lands.

•' Kcform and hv inmiers'd," he saith,

" VoT the remission of your sins,"

\iid th\is our sense assists our faith,

And shows us what the gosjx-l means.

Our souls he washes in his blood,

As water makes the body rU'an;

And ib«' (riwid Spirit from our (ind

Descends like piirilv in-r riiin.
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SONG 99—L. M.

DicscEjMDiNO down into the flood,

We his great suff'ring-s there behold,

Who in deep waters for us stood,

While floods of wrath upon him rollM.

And when beneath the waters laid,

Our breath suspended in their womb,
We call to mind how Jesus died,

And buried lay within the tomb.

As from the wat^y grave we rise,

We see him from death's prison freed,

Discharg'd from sin, crown'd with the prize,

Of endless life for all his seed.

This sign does to our faith declare

Our part in him who once was dead;
For into death immers'd we are,

And with him buried as our head.

And as the Father's glorious power
Did life eternal to him give.

So by tbis pledge he makes us sure

That as he lives we'll also live.

SONG 100—C. M.

IViiocLAiiNi, says Christ, my wondrous grace

'J'o all the sons of men;
lie that believes and is immersVI.

'^alvaijon shall obtain.
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Let plenteous grrace (iesc*end on tUose,

Who, hoi)incr in his word,
This day have publicly declarM

That Jesus is their Lord.

With clieerful feet may they advance.
And run the Christian race;

\nd through the troubles of the way.
Find all-sufficient g-race.

SONG 101—L. M.

Come, all you sons of God, and view
Your bleedincr Saviour's love to you :

Behold him sink with heavy woes
And give his life to save his foes.

Here in the pure baptismal wave.
You see the emblem of his grave;

Come, all who would his laws obey,

And view the place where Jesus lay.

When from the wat'ry tomb restor'd.

Then call to mind your rising Lord;
You saints, lift up your joyful eyes;

Kxulting see your Saviour rise.

You, too, are buried with your Lord.

Who in the water own his word.
And joyfully receive therein,

Kernission f»f your f(»rmer sin,

14
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Ascending from the stream, behold

An emblem of his life restor'd;

Hence live to him who died for yo\i,

And all his just commandments do.

SONG 102—L. M.

Come, you redeemed of the Lord,

Come and obey the sacred word

:

He died and rose again for you

—

What more could your Redeemer do?

We to this place have come to show
What we do boundless mercy owe;
The Saviour's footsteps to explore,

And tread the path he trode before.

Almighty Lord, be present still.

Thy ancient promise to fulfill.

That they who on thy name believe

May })eace and pardon here receive.

SONG 103—L. M.

Do we not know that solemn word.
That we are buried with the Lord ?

Baptiz'd into his deatb, and then

Put ofl'the body of our sin?

Our souls receive diviner breath,

Rais'd from corruption, guilt, and denlh;

So from the grave did (^hrist arise,

And live to God above lh«' skies.



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 21 i

No more let sin or Satan rei^n

/ Within our mortal flesh ajrain;

The various lusts we serv'd before

Shall have dominion now no more.

SONG 104—8's and 7's.

Hi'MBLE souls, who Seek salvation

Throuorh the Lamb's rednemincr blood,

Hear the voice of revelation;

Tread the path that Jesus trod.

Hear the blest Redeemer call you;
liisten to his heav'nly voice;

Drrad no ills that can befall you,
While you make his ways your choice.

Plainly here his footsteps tracinor,

Follow him without delay,

(iladly his command emi)racinfr;

lio! your ('aj)tain leads the way.

SONG 105— L. M.

VVk love thy name, we love thy laws.

And joyfully embrace thy cause;

We love thy cross, the shame, tlu^ pain,

O Lamb of (Jod, for sinners slain.
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We sink beneath thy mystic flood

;

O, bathe lis in thy cleansing blood;

We die to sin, and seek a grave,

W^ith thee, beneath the yielding- wave.

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.

SONG 106—S. M.

Here, Saviour, we would come,
In thine appointed way

;

Obedient to thy high commands,
Our solemn vows we pay.

O, bless this sacred rite,

To bring us near to thee;

And may we find that as our day
Our strength shall also be.

SONG 107—0. M.

'Tis God the Father we adore

In this baptismal sign;

'Tis he whose voice on .Jordan's sliorf

Proclaim'd the Son divine.
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The Father own'd him; let our breath

In answering- praise ascend,

As in the image of his death

We own our heavenly Friend.

We seek the consecrated grave
Along the path he trod

:

Receive us in the hallowed wave,
Thou holy Son of God.

Let earth and heaven our zeal record,

And future witness bear,

'J'hat we to Zion's mighty Lord
Our full allegiance swear.

O that our conscious souls may own.
With joy's serene survey.

Inscribed upon his judgment throne,

The transcript of this day.

SONG 108—8's and 7's.

Jksus, mighty King in Zion,

Thou alone our Guide shall be:
Thy connnission we rely on;
We would follow none but thee.

As an emljlcm of thy passion.

And thy victory o'er the grave,
We, who know thy great salvation,

Are baptiz'd beneath the wave.
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Fearless of the world's despising,

We the ancient path pursue,

Buried with our Lord, and rising-

To a life divinely new.

SONG 109—C. M.

Baptiz'd into our Saviour's death.

Our souls to sin must die;

With Christ our Lord we live anew.
With Christ ascend on high.

There, by his Father's side he sits,

Enthron'd divinely fair

Yet own's himself our Brother still.

And our Forerunner there.

Rise from these earthly trifles, rise

On wings of faith and love;

Above our choicest treasure lies,— '^

And be our hearts above.

But earth and sin will draw us down,
When we attempt to fly;

Lord, send thy strong, attractive power
To fix our souls on high.

SONG 110—C. M.

O Lord, we in thy footsteps tread.

With joy thy cause maintain;

Like Jesus mnnber'd with the dead,

Like him we rise and reign.
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Down to the hallowed ^rave we go,

Obedient to thy word;
""Vis thus the world around shall know

\V e're buried with the Lord.

"I'is thus we bid its pomps adieu,

And boldly venture in:

(), may we rise to live anew,
And only die to sin.

SONG HI—C. M.

Lkt plenteous grace descend on those,

Who, hoping in thy word,
This day have solemnly declared

That Jesus is their Lord.

With cheerful feet may they advance,

And run the Christian race.

And, through the troubles of the way
Find all-sufficient grace.

Lord, plant us all into thy death.

That we thy life may prove

—

Partakers of thy cross beneath.

And of thy crown above.

S().\(; 112— L. M.

'Tis done; the great transdction's done;
1 am my ijord's, and he is mine

:

lie drew me, and 1 followed on,

Rejoiced lo own \\\c call divine.
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Now rest, my long^-divided lieart;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest;

Here have I found a nobler part;

Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast.

Hijrh Heaven, that hears the solemn \o^^.

That vow renew'd shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest ho^r I bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.

SONG 113.—L. M.

LoKD, am I thine—entirely thine?

Purchas'd and sav'd by blood divine?

With full consent thine I would be,

And own thy rov'reign right in me.

Thee my new master now I call,

And consecrate to thee my all

;

Lord let me live and die in thee;

Be mine through all eternity.

SONG 114—C. M.

O HOW divine, how sweet the jo}^

When but one sinner turns.

And, with an humble broken heart.

His sins and errors mourns I
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PleasM with the news, the saints below,

In sontjs their tongues employ;
Beyond the skies the tidings go,

And heav'n is fill'd with joy.

Well pleased, the Father sees and hears

The conscious sinner's moan;
Jesus receives him in his arms,

And claims him for his own.

Nor angels can their joy contain,

But kindle with new fire;

"The sinner lost is found," they sing,

And strike the sounding lyre.

vSONG 115—C. M.

Thkre's joy in heav'n, and joy on earth,

When prodigals return,
^

To see desponding soul's rejoice,

And haughty sinners mourn.

"f^oine, saints and hear what God hath done'
Is a reviving sound;

() may it spread from sea to sea,

\']\'n all the globe around!

Often, O sov'reign Lord, renew
The wonders of this day,

That .Testis iierc may see his scr<l,

Ami S;it;in lose his prey!
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Great God ! the work is all thine own

;

Thine be the praises too

;

Let every heart and every tongue

Give thee the glory due.

SONG 116—C. M.

O WITH what pleasure we behold

Sinners to Canaan move,
Leaving the fleeting things of earth

For greater things above.

These, having openly confessed ^

The great Immanuel's name,
With sacred pleasure we receive

As lovers of the lamb.

Lord, may they ever live to thee,

And grow in heav'nly love!

Still may they fight the fight of faith,

Till crown'd with thee above.

SONG 117—L. M.

Wklcome, thou well beloved of (Jod,

Thou heir of grace, redeemed by blood;

Welcome with us thine hand to join,

As partners of our lot divine.
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Witii us the pil^im's state embrace

—

We're trav'ling- to a blissful place;

The Holy Spirit knows the way,
And he'll conduct from day to day.

Take up thy cross and bear it on;
It shall be light, and not be long;

Soon shalt thou sit with Jesus down,
And wear an everlasting crown.

SONG 118—L. M.

Who can describe the joys that rise

Through all the courts of Paradise,

To see a prodigal return,

To see an heir of glory born!

With joy the Father doth approve
'J'he fruit of his eternal love;

The Son with joy looks down and sees

'J'he purchase of his agonies.

The Spirit takes delight to view
The holy soul he formed anew;
And saints and angels join to sing
The growing empire of their King.

SONG 11 'J—L. M.

K'iNDKKi) in ('hrist, for his dear sake,

A hearty wehronie here receive;

.M:iy we together now partake
The jf»ys which f»nly he can give.
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May he by whose kind care we meet,

Send his good Spirit from above,

Make our communications sweet,

And cause our hearts to burn with love.

Forgotten be each worldly theme,
When Christians see each other thus;

We only wish to speak of him
Who liv'd, and died, and reigns, for us.

We'll talk of all he did, and said,

And suffered, for us here below.
The path he mark'd for us to tread.

And what he's doing for us now.

Thus, as the moments pass away.
We'll love, and wonder, and adore,

And long to see the glorious day,

W^hen we shall meet to part no more.

SONG 120—L. M.

"Come in, thou blessed of the Lord;
O, come in Jesus' precious name;

We welcome thee with one accord.

And trust the Saviour does the same.

Thy name, 'tis hoped, already stands

Within the book of life above;
And now to thine we join our hands,

In token of fraternal love.
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Those joys which earth cannot afford

We'll seek in fellowship to prove,

Join'd in one spirit to our Lord,

Together bound by mutual love.

And while we pass this vale of tears.

We'll make our joysand sorrows known;
We'll share each other's hopes and fears.

And count a brother's case our own.

Once more our welcome we repeat;

Receive assurance of our love;
O, may we all together meet

Around the throne of God above.

SONG 121—C. M.

<>oME in, thou blessed of the Lord:
Stranger nor foe art thou

:

We welcome thee with warm accord.

Our friend, our brother now.

The hand of fellowship, the heart

Of love, we o1T(t thee:

licaving the world, thou dost but part

From lies and vanity.

The cup of blessing which we bless.

The heavenly bread we break,

—

Our Saviour's blood and riu-hlronHncss,

Freely of ns partake
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In weal or woe, in joy or care,

Thy portion shall be ours;

Christians their mutual burdens bear;

They lend their mutual powers.

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.

And when, by turns, we pass away.
As star by star grows dim,

May each, translated into day.

Be lost, and found in him.

SONG 122—L. M.

Believing souls, of Christ beloved,

Who have yourselves to him resigned.

Your faith and practice, both approved,

A hearty welcome here shall find.

Now saved from sin and Satan's wiles,

Though by a scorning world abhorred,

Now share with us the Saviour's smiles;

Come in, ye ransomed of the Lord.

In fellowship we join our hands.

And you an invitation give;

Unite with us in sacred bands;

The ])ledges of our love receive.
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Do Thou, who art the churcirs Head,
This union with thy hlessino' crown;

And still, O Lord, revive the dead,

Till thousands more thy name shall own.

SONG 123—C. M.

Ye men and angels, witness now,

—

Before the Lord we speak.

To him we make our solemn vow,

—

A vow we dare not break,

—

That, long as life itself shall last,

Ourselves to Christ we yield;

Nor from his cause will we depart,

Or ever quit the fiekl.

We irust not in our native strength,

Hut on his grace rely;

May he, with our returning wanis,

All needful aid supply.

O, guide our doubtful feet aright,

And keep us in ihy ways;
And, whih' we turn r)ur vows to ])r.iyers.

Turn thou our |)niyf^rs to praise.
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THE lord's supper.

SONG 124—L. M.

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 I

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ my Lord

;

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to thy blood.

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 1

Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

SONG 125—S. M.

Jesus invites his saints

To meet around his board

;

Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold

rnmmunion with their T-ord.
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This holy bread and wine
Maintain our fainting breath,

By union with our living Lord,

And interest in his death.

Let all our powers be join'd

His g-lorious name to raise;

Let holy love fill every mind,
And every voice be praise.

SONG 126—L. M.

Oi/R spirits join to praise the Lamb;
O that our feeble lips could move

In strains immortal as his name.
Ami melting as his dying ove;

WaR ovpr equal mercy found?
The Prince of heaven resigns his breath

\nd pours liis life out on the ground,
'I'o ransom guilty man from death.

In vain our mortal voices strive

To speak compassion so divine;

Had we a thousand lives to give,

A thousand lives should all be thine.

SONG 127—C. M.

IIeuk, at thy table, Lord, we meet,
To feed on food divine:

Thy body is the bread we eat,

'j'hv precious blood the wine.
1 r.
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Here peace and pardon sweetly flow ;

O, what delightful food

!

We eat the bread, and drink the wine.
But think on nobler good.

Deep was the suffering he endur'd

Upon th' accursed tree;

"For me," each welcome guest may say?

"'Twas all endur'd for me."

Sure there w^as never love so free

—

Blest Saviour, so divine:

Well thou niay'st claim that heart of me.
Which owes so much to thine.

SONG 128—S. M.

Now let each happy guest,

The sacred concert raise.

To close the honors of the feast,

And sing the Master's praise.

His condescending love

First calls our wonder forth,

He left the blessed realms above,

To dwell with men on earth.

His precepts, how divine.

How suited to our state

!

How bright his acts of mercy shine,

His promises how great!
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Redemption's g-lorious plan,

How wondrous in our view!
The salutary source to man
Of peace and pardon too.

SONG 129—L. M.

How pleasing to behold and see

The friends of Jesus all agree,

To sit around the sacred board

As members of one common Lord.

Here we behold the dawn of bliss

—

Here we enjoy the Saviour's grace

—

Here be behold his precious blood.

Which sweetly pleads for us with God.

While here we sit we would implore
That love may spread from shore to shore,

Till all the saints, like us, combine
To praise the Lord in songs divine.

To all we freely give our hand.

Who love the Lord in ev'ry land;

For all are one in ('hrist our head,

To whom be endless honors paid.

Hero, by the bread and wine, we view
What boiindlf'ss curses were our due;
Hut through the off'ring of our Lord,

Morr than was lost is now restor'd.
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Let wrath and strife, those seeds of hell,

Ne'er in the Christian bosom dwell;

But love and union, by his blood,

Prove us the chosen heirs of God.

SONG 130—L. M.

Come in, ye blessed of the Lord,

Ye that believe his holy word

;

Come, and receive his heavenly bread.

The food with which his saints are fed.

Your Saviour's boundless goodness prove,

And feast on his redeeming love

;

Come, all ye happy souls that thirst,

The last is welcome as the first.

Come to his table and receive

Whate'r a pard'ning God can give

;

His love through ev'ry age endures;

His promise and himself are yours.

SONG 131—L. M.

Jesus is gone above the skies,

Where our weak senses reach him not;

And carnal objects court our eyes

To thrust our Saviour from our thought.

He knows what wand'ring hearts we have.

Apt to forget his lovely face,

And to refresh our minds he gave
These kind memorials of his grace.
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The Lord of life his table spread

With his own flesh and dyinor blood;

We on the rich provision feed,

We taste the wine and bless our God.

Let sinful sweets be all forgot,

And earth jrrow less in our esteem;

Christ and his love fill ev'ry thought,

And faith and hope be fix'd on him.

While he is absent from our sight,

'Tis to prepare for us a place

;

That we may dwell in heav'nly light.

And live forever near his face.

Our eyes look upward to the hills.

Whence our returning Lord shall come;
We wait his chariot's awful wheels
To fetch our longing spirits home.

SONG 132—C. M.

The rich momorials of thy grief,

The sulf'rings of thy death,

W<^ come, bh>st Saviour, to receive,

But would receive \w\i\\ faith.

The tokens sent us to relieve

Our spirits when they droop.

We romo, bh'st Saviour, to receive,

Uul would receive with hope.
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The pledges thou was pleasM to leave,

Our mournful minds to move,
We come, blest Saviour, to receive,

But would receive with love.

Here, in obedience to thy word,
We take the bread and wine;

The utmost we can do, blest Lord,

For all beyond is thine.

Increase our faith, and hope, and love;

Lord give us all that's good;

We would thy full salvation prove.

And share thy flesh and blood.

SONG 133—P. M..

Come ev'ry pious heart

That loves the Saviour's name,
Your noblest powers exert

To celebrate his fame

:

Tell all above and all below
The debt of love to him you owe.

^ Such'was his zeal for God,
And such his love for you.

He nobly undertook
What angels could not do:

His ev'ry deed of love and grace

All words exceed, all thoughts surpass.
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He left his starry crown,

And laid his robes aside;

On wings of love came down,
And wept, and bled, and died:

What he endured, O who can tell,

To save our souls from death and hell

!

From the dark frrave he rose,

The mansion of tlie dead;

And tlionco his niitrhty foes

In jrlorious triumph led:

Lip through the sky the (.'onq'ror rode,

And reigns on high the Son of God.

Prom thence he'll (juickly come,
His chariot will not stay.

And bear our spirits home
To realms of endless day:

There shall we see his lovely face,

And ever be in his embrace.

SONG 134—C. M.

Go, and the Saviour's grace proclaim,

V'e messengers of (rod;

Go, publish tiirough Immanuel's name,
Salvation bought with blood.

What though your arduous task may lie

Through regions dark as death;

What though your faith and /e.il lo try.

Perils beset your path.
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Yet, with determin'd courage, go;

And arm'd with power divine.

Your God will needful aid bestow.

And on your labors shine.

He who has called you to the war
Will recompense your pains;

Before Messiah's conquering car

Mountains shall sink to plains.

Shrink not, though earth and hell oppose,

But plead your Master's cause;

Nor doubt that e'en your mighty foes

Shall bow before his cross.

CHRISTIAN UNION AND COMMUNION,

SONG 135—C. M.

How sweet, how heav'nly is the sight,

When those that love the Lord

In one another's peace delight.

And so fulfill the word.

When each can feel his brother's sigh,

And with him bear a part;

When sorrow flows from eye to eye,

A.nd joy from heart to heart:
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When free from envy, scorn, and pride,

Our wishes all above.

Each can his brother's failings hide,

And show a brother's love

:

When love in one delightful stream

Through every bosom flows,

When union sweet and dear esteem
In ev'ry action glows.

Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy souls above.

And he's an heir of heav'n that finds

His bosom glow with love.

SONG 136—S. M.

TjEt Christians all agree.

And peace among them spread;

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,

Are one in Christ their head.

Among the saints on earth

Let ferv(!nt love be found;

Heirs of the same inheritance.

With common blessings crown'd.

Let envy (child of hell!)

He banishM far away;
Those shouhl in strictest friendship dwel
Who the SMMic liord obey.



234 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

Thus will the church below
Resemble that above,

Where streams of endless pleasure flow,

And ev'ry heart is love.

SONG 137—S. M.

Blest be the tie that binds

Our hearts in Christian love;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

Before our Father's throne

We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

When we asunder part.

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be join'd in heart,

And hope to meet again.

This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way;
While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin, we shall be free;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.
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SONG 138—8's.

From whence does this union arise,

That hatred is conquer'd by love?

It fastens our souls with such ties,

That distance nor time can remove.

It cannot in Eden be found,

Nor yet in a Paradise lost;

It grows on Immanuel's ground,

And Jesus' life's blood it has cost.

My friends so endear'd unto me,
Our souls so united in love;

Where Jesus is gone we shall be.

In yonder blest mansions above.

Why tlien so unwilling to part.

Since there we shall soon meet again

!

Engrav'd on Immanuel's heart.

At distance we cannot remain.

And then we shall see that bright day,

And join with the angels above,

Set free from our prisons of clay.

United in Jesus' kind love.

With Jesus we ever shall reign.

And all his bright glory sliall see:

Thru sing liaUclujahs—Amen!
Amen! Even so let it be!
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SONG 139—P. M.

HAPPY children who follow Jesus
Into the house oi prayer and praise.

And join in union while love increases,

Resolv'd this way to spend our days
;

Although we're hated by the world and Satan,

By the flesh, and such as love not God,*

Yet happy moments and joyful seasons

We oft times find on Canaan's road.

Since we've been waiting on lovely Jesus,

We've felt some strength come from above,

Our hearts have burn'd Avith holy rajiture.

We long to be absorb'd in love :

Let us sing praises for what is given,

And trust in God for time to come :

Sure we shall find the way to heaven
;

So farewell, brethren—we're going home.

And as we go let us praise our Saviour,

And pray for those who spurn his grace
Lest they should lose love's richest treasure,

And ne'er enjoy his smiling face.

Now here's my hand and my best wishes.

In token of my Christian love,

In hopes with you to praise my Jesus

;

So farewell, brethren—we'll meet above.

SONG 140—P. M.

Ouu souls by love together knit.

Cemented, join'd in one;
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice—

•

'Tis heaven on earth begun.
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Our hearts have burn'J while Jesus spoke,

And glow'd with sacred fire;

He stoop'd, and talk'd, and fed, and blees'd,

And fiU'd th* enlarged desire.

A Saviour, let creation sinfj !

A Saviour, let all heaven rinfj !

Hen God with us, we feel him ours ;

His fulness in our souls he pours !

'Tis almost done,
' Tis almost o'er ;

We're joining them who've gone before ;

We soon shall meet to part no more.

We're soldiers fighting for our God,
Let trembling co\wird3 fly

;

We'll stand unshaken, firm, and fix'd,

With Christ to live and die.

Let Satan rage, and hell assail.

We'll fight our passage through
;

Though foes unite, and friends desert.

We'll seize the prize in view.

A Saviour, <tc.

The little cloud increases still,

The heuv'ns are big with rain;

We haste to catch the teeming shower.
And all its moisture drain

;

A rill, a stream, a torrent flows,

Now pours the mighty flood

—

sweep the nations, shake the earth.

Till all proclaim thee Lord

!

A Saviour, <£'c.

And when thou mak'st thy jewels up,

And sctt'st thy starry crown,

And all thy sparkling gems shall ^hilK,

Proclaini'd ^'y thee thine •' vit

;
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May we, the little band of love.

AVe, sinners saved by grace,

From glory into glory chang'd.

Behold thy lovely face.

A Saviour, &c.

LOVELINESS AND EXCELLENCY OF JESUS.

SONG 141—C. P. M.

Had I ten thousand gifts beside,

I'd cleave to Jesus crucified,

And build on him alone;

For no foundation is there given.

On which to place my hopes of heaven,
But Christ, the corner stone.

Possessing Christ, I all possess,

Wisdom, and strength, and righteousness,

And holiness complete;
Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh.

Before the Ruler of the sky,

And all his justice meet.

There is no path to heavenly bliss,

To solid joy or lasting peace,

But Christ th' appointed road;

O may we tread the sacred way.
By faith rejoice, and praise, and pray,

Till we sit down with God

!
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The types and shadows of the word
Unite in Christ, the Man, the Lord,

The Saviour just and true;

O may we still his word believe,

And all his promises receive,

And all his precepts do!

As he above forever lives.

And life to dying sinners gives.

Eternal and divine;

O may his spirit in me dwell!

Then, sav'd from sin, and death, and hell,

Eternal life is mine

!

SOiNG 142—C. M.

Jesus, thou art the sinner's friend;

As such I look to thee;

Now, in the bowels of thy love,

Lord, remember me!

Remember thy pure word of grace.

Remember ('alvary

;

Remember all thy promises,

And then remember me.

'I'hou mighty A(lvocat(! with God!
1 yield myself to thee;

While thou art sitting on thy throne,
(> Lord, remember me!
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I own I'm guilty—-own I'm vile;

Yet thy salvation's free

;

Then, in thy all-abounding grace,

Lord, remember me !

Howe'er forsaken or distress'd,

Howe'er oppress'd I be,

Howe'er afflicted here on earth,

Do thou remember me.

And when I close my eyes in death,

And creature helps all flee.

Then, O, my great Redeemer, Lord,
1 pray remember me

!

SONG 143—C. M.

Jesus, in thy transporting name
What blissful glories rise!

Jesus, the angel's sweetest theme

—

The wonder of the skies

!

Well might the skies with wonder view
A love so strange as thine

!

No thought of angels ever knew
Compassion so divine!

Jesus, and did'st thou leave the sky
For miseries and woes 1

And did'st thou bleed, and groan, and die,

For vile rebellious foes?
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Victorious lov^! ca.n language tell

The wonders of thy power,
Which conquerM all the force of hell,

In that tremendous hour^

What glad return can I impart

For tlivors so divine

!

O take this heart, tliis worthless heart,

And make it only thine!

SONG ill—L, M.

Jksi;s, my love, my chief delight;

For thee 1 long, for thee I pray,

Amid the shadovv» of the night.

Amid the husiness of the day.

When shall I see thy smiling face.

That face which I have often seen?
Arise, thou S4an oi" Righteousness!
Scatter the clouds that intervene.

Thou art the glorious gift of God,
To sinners weary and distressM;

The first of all his gifts hestow'd,

And certain pledge of all the rest.

Since I can say this gift is mine.
I'll tread the world hcmath my feet.

No more at poverty repine,

Nor (luvy thr rich sinner's stale.

J(i
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The precious jewel I will keep,

And lodge it deep within my heart

;

At home, abroad, awake, asleep.

It never shall from thence depart

!

SONG 145—S. M.

O BLESS the Lord, my soul

!

His grace to thee proclaim

;

And all that is within me, join

To bless his holy name.

O bless the Lord, my soul!

His mercies bear in mind;
Forget not all his benefits

;

The Lord to thee is kind.

He will not always chide;

He will with patience wait;

His wrath is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.

He pardons all thy sins.

Prolongs thy feeble breath;

He healeth thy infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.

Then bless his holy name,
Whose grace has made thee whole,

Whose loving kindness crowns thy days;

O bless the Lord, my soul!
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SONG 146—C. M.

Come, let our hearts and voices join

To praise the Saviour's name;
Whose truth and kindness are divine,

Whose love is still the same.

When most we need his gracious hand,

This friend is always near;

Witii heaven and earth at his command,
Ho waits to answer prayer.

His love no end nor measure knows,
No channfo can turn its course;

Immutably the same it flows

From one eternal source.

SONG 147—C. P. M.

There is no path to heav'nly bliss,

To solid joy or lastinjr peace,

But Christ th' appointed road

;

O may wo tread the sacred way^
IJy faith rejoice, and sinir and pray,

Till we sit down with God.

The types and shadows of the word
Hnite in Christ, the Man, the Lord,

The Saviour kind ami truis

() may wo still liis word holiove.

And all his promises rocrive.

And all his prrfM'pts do.
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As he above forever lives,

And Me to dying mortals gives,

Eternal and divine;

O may his Spirit in me dwell

!

Then, sav'd from sin, and death, and hell,

Eternal life is mine.

SONG 148—C. M.

O HAPPY they who know the Lord,
With whom he deigns to dwell

!

He feeds and cheers them by his word.
His arm supports them well.

To them in each distressing hour,

His throne of grace is near;

And when they plead his love and pow'r,

He stands engag'd to hear.

His presence sweetens all our cares.

And makes our burdens light;

A word from him dispels our fears,

And gilds the gloom of night.

Lord, we expect to suffer here,

Nor would we dare repine;

But give us still to find thee near.

And own us still for thine.

Let us enjoy and highly prize

These tokens of thy love.

Till thou shalt hid onr spirits rise

To worship tlipo above.
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SONG 149~-7's.

God with us! O glorious name!
Let it shine in endless fame;
God and man in Christ unite

—

O mysterious depth and height!

God with us! Amazing love

Brought him from his courts above;
Now, ye saints, his grace admire.
Swell the song with holy fire.

God with us! O wondrous grace!

Let us see him face to face;

That we may Immanuel sing,

As we ought, our God and King.

SONG 150—C. M.

Lord, all I am is known to thee;

In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, or to flee

The notice of thine eye.

Thy all-observing eye surveys
My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my ])rivate ways,
The secrets of my breast.

My thoughts lie open to thee. Lord,
Before thry're form'd within.

And (TO my lii)s pronounct; the word,
Thou knowcst all I mean.
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O let thine arms surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from ev'ry ill,

Secur'd by sovereign love.

SONG 151—C. M.

Rejoice, my soul, still in the Lord,

Who makes my cause his own,
The hope that's built upon his word
Can ne'er be overthrown.

Though many foes beset my road

;

And feeble is my arm.

My life is hid with Christ in God,
Beyond the reach of harm.

Weak as I am, I shall not faint.

Or, fainting, shall not die!

Jesus, the strength of ev'ry saint,

Will aid me from on high.

Thou now unseen by outward sense,

Faith sees him always near,

A guide, a glory, a defence

;

Then what have I to fear"?

SONG 152—C. M.

To our Redeemer's glorious name
Awake the sacred song;

O may his love, (immortal flame!)

Tune every heart and tongue.
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His love, wlvit mortal thought can reach !

What mortal tongue display 1

Imagination's utmost stretch

In wonder dies away.

Hg left his radiant throne on high,

Left the bright realms of bliss,

And came to earth to bleed and die!

Was ever love like this?

Blest Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May ev'ry heart with rapture say,

"The Saviour died for me!"

O may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue,

'Till strangers love thy charming name.
And join the sacred song.

SONG 153—C. M.

Jesus has died that I might live.

Might live to (iod alone;

In him eternal life receive,

And be in spirit one.

Saviour, I thank th<'o for the grace,

Tlie gift unspeakable;
And wait with arms of faith l' embrace
And all thy love to feel.
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Give me thyself—from every boast.

From every wish set free;

Let all I am in th«e be lost;

But give thyself to me.

Thy gifts, alas, cannot suffice,

Unless thyself be given;

Thy presence makes my paradise;

And where thou art is heaven.

SONG 154—C. M.

With joy w~e meditate the grace
Of our High Priest above,

His heart is made of tenderness y

His bowels melt with love.

TouchM with a sympathy divine.

He knows our feeble frame

;

He knows what sore temptations meau.
For he has felt the same.

He, in the days of feeble fl'esh,

Pour'd out his cries and tears;

And, in his measure, feels afresh

What ev'ry member bears.

Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and his power;
We shall obtain deliv'ring grace

In the distresBinsf hour>
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SONG 155—C. M.

Thou art the Way—to thee alone

From sin and death we flee;

And he who would the Father seek,

Must seek him, Lord, by thee.

Thou art the Truth—thy word alone

True wisdom can impart;

Thou only can'st inform the mind.
And purify the heart.

Thou art the Life—the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conq'ring arm;

And those who put their trust in thee,

Nor death nor hell shall harm.

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life;

(irant us that way to know.
That truth to keep, that life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow.

SONG 15G—L. M.

Jesus my all to heaven is gone.

He whom I fix my hopes upon;
His path I srr, and I'll i)ursue

The narrow way, till him I view.

The way the holy Prophets went.
The road that Irads from banishment.
The King's hiu^hway of iioliness

—

ril go, for all his jiaths are peace.
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This is the way I long have sought,

And mourned because I found it not;

My grief and burden long had been,

That I had not been sav'd from sin.

The more I strove against its power,
I felt its weight and guilt the more;
Till late I heard my Saviour say,

"Come hither, soul—I am the way."

Then glad I came to him, blest Lamb

!

And made confession of his name

:

Myself alone had I to give

;

Nothing but love did Ireceive.

Now will I tell to sinners round
What a rich Saviour I have found

;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say—Behold the way to God.

SONG 157—C. M.

Did'st thou. Lord Jesus, suffer shame,
And bear the cross for mel

And shall I fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be 1

Forbid it, Lord, that I should dread

To suffer shame or loss

;

O let me in thy footsteps tread,

And glory in thy cross
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Inspire my soul with love divine,

And holy couratre bold;

Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine,

Nor love nor zeal grow cold.

Say to my soul, why dost thou fear

The face of feeble clay "?

Behold thy Saviour ever near.

Will guide thee in the way.

O how my soul would rise and run

At this transporting word;
Nor any painful suff'rings shun
To follow thee, my Lord.

Let sinful men reproach, defame,

And call me what they will.

If I may glorify thy name.
And be thy servant still.

SONG 158—L. M.

O Lord! when faith with fixed eyes

Beholds thy wondrous nacrifico,

Love rises to an ardent flame.

And we all other hope disclaim.

"With cold affections wiio can sec

The thorns, the sco\irge, the nails, the troe,

The flowing tears and crimson sweat,

'I'iic bleediiifr handy, and head, and fcetl
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Jesus, what millions of our race

Have been the triumphs of thy grace I

And millions more to thee shall fly,

And on thy sacrifice rely.

The sorrow, shame, and death, were thine.

And all the stores of wrath divine

!

Ours are the pardon, life, and bliss;

What love can be compar'd to this!

SONG 159—P. M.

My Prophet thou, my heavenly guide.

Thy sweet instructions I will hear;

The words that from thy lips proceed,

O how divinely sweet they are!

Thee, my great Prophet, I would love.

And imitate the blest above.

My great High Priest, whose precious blood

Did once atone upon the cross,

Who now dost intercede with God,
And plead the friendless sinner's cause;

In thee I trust, thee would I love,

And imitate the blest above.

My King supreme, to thee I bow
A willing subject at thy feet;

All other lords I disavow,
And to thy government submit;

My Saviour K'ng this heart would love,

And imitate lest above.
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SONG IGO—P. M.

Join all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,
That mortals ever knew,
That angels ever bore;

All are too mean to speak his worth,

Too mean to set my Saviour forth.

Great Prophet of my God

!

My tongue would bless thy name.
By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came;

The joyful news of sins forgiv'n.

Of iiell subdu'd and peace with heav'n.

Jesus, my great High Priest,

Otfer'd his blood and died;

My guilty conscience seeks
No sacrifice beside.

His powerful blood did once atone,

And now he pleads before tiie throne.

My dear and mighty Lord,

My C'onq'ror and my King;
Thy sceptre and thy sword.

Thy reigning grace, I sing.

Thine is the pow'r; behold I ait

In willin«r b(ind« lienrafh thy leet.
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SONG 161—L. M.

Join, all who love the Saviour's name,
To sin^ his everlasting- fame

;

Great God, prepare each heart and voice,

In him forever to rejoice.

Of him what wondrous thino^s are told

!

In him what glories I behold!

For him I gladly all things leave;

To him, my soul, forever cleave.

In him my treasure's all contain'd,

In him my feeble soul's maintain'd;

From him what favors I receive

!

Through him I shall forever live

!

With him I daily love to walk

;

Of him my soul delights to talk;

On him I cast my ev'ry care;

Like him I shall one day appear.

Bless him, my soul, from day to day

;

Trust him to lead thee on thy way

;

Give him thy poor, weak, sinful heart;

With him, O never, never part.

Take him for strength and right'ousness;

Make him thy refuge in distress;

Love him above all earthly joy,

And him in every thing employ.
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Praise him in cheerful, g^rateful songs;

To him your hiorhest praise belongs!

Bless him who doth' your heav'n prepare,

And whom you'll praise forever there.

SONG 162—C. M.

Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace!

Thy bounties how complete!

How shall I count the matchless sum?
How pay the mighty debt?

High on a throne of radiant light

Dost thou exalted shine;

What can my poverty bestow.
When all the world is thine?

Hut thou hast brethren here below.
The j)artners of thy grace;

And wilt confess their humble names
Before thy Father's face.

Jn them, thou may'st be cloth\1 and fed,

And visited and cheer'd,

And in their accents of distress

My Saviour's voice be heard.

Thy face with rev'renre and with love.

We, in thy poor, would see;

() let us rathrr bi>g our bn-ad

Than keep it back from thci-.



25G SPIRITUAL SONGS.

SONG 163—8's, rs and 4's.

One there is above all others,

Well deserves the name of Friend

;

His is love, beyond a brother's,

Costly free, and knows no end;

Hallelujah!

Costly, free, and knows no end.

Which of all our friends, to save us,

Could or would have shed his blood?

But this Saviour died to have us

Reconcil'd in him to God.
Hallelujah!

Reconcil'd in him to God.

When he liv'd on earth abashed,

Friend of sinners was his name

;

Now above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same;
Hallelujah

!

He rejoices in the same.

SONG 164—8's, 7's and 4's.

With my substance I will honor

My Redeemer and my Lord

;

Were ten thousand worlds my manor,

All were nothinor to his word

;

Hallelujah

!

Now we offer to the Lord.
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While the heralds of salvation

His abounding- grace proclaim;

Let his saints of ev'ry station

Gladly join to spread his fame;
rtallelujah!

Gifts we offer to his name.

May his kingdom be promoted;
May the world the Saviour know;

Be to him these gifts devoted,

For to him my all I owe;
Hallelujah!

Run, ye heralds, to and fro.

Praise the Saviour, all ye nations.

Praise him all ye hosts above;
vShont with joyful acclamations.

His divine victorious love;

Hallelujah!

By tliis gift our love we'll prove.

SONG 105—C. M.

''J'ls not the law often commands,
On holy Sinai giv'n,

Or sent to men by Moses' hands.
Can bring us safe to hoav'n.

'Tis not the blood which Aaron spilt,

Nor smoke of sweetest smell,

i^an buy a pardon for our guilt.

Or save our souls from hell.

17



258 SPIRITUAL SONGS,

Aaron the priest resigns his breath

At God's immediate will;

And in the desert yields to death

Upon th' appointed hill.

And thus on yonder side

The tribes of Israel stand,

While Mos'es bow'd his head and died'

Short of the promis'd land.

Israel rejoice, now Joshua leads,

He'll bring your tribes to rest;

So far the Saviour's name exceeds
The ruler and the priest.

SONG 16G—C. M. .

Jesus, I love thy charming name,
'Tis music to my ear;

Fain would I sound it out so loud,

That all the earth might hear.

Yes, thou art precious to my soui,,

My transport and my trust;

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys.

And gold is sordid dust.

All that my ardent soul can wish
In thee doth richly meet;

Nor to my eyes is light so dear,

Nor friendship half so sweet.
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Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart,

And shed its fragrance there;

The nohlest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.

I'll speak the honors of thy name
With my last lab'ring breath,

And, dying, triumph in thy cross.

The antidote of death.

SONG 167—C. M.

You glitt'ring toys of earth, adieu;
A nobler choice be mine;

A real prize attracts my view

—

A treasure all divine.

Away, unworthy of my cares.

You specious baits of sense;

Inestimable worth appears.

The pearl of price immense

!

Jesus, to multitudes unknown

—

O name divinely sweet!
Jesus, in thee, in thee alone.

Wealth, honor, pleasure meet.

Shouhl both the Indies, at my call,

Their boasted stores resign.

With joy 1 wouhl renounce them all,

For leave to call thee mine.



260 SPIRITUAL SONGS.^

Should earth's vain treasures all depart,

Of this dear gift possest,

I'd clasp it to my joyful heart,

And be forever blest.

Blest Sov'reign of my soul's desires,

Thy love is bliss divine;

Accept the praise that love inspired,

Since I can call thee mine!

SONG 168—8's.

My gracious Redeemer I love!

His praises aloud I'll proclaim,

And join with the armies above
To shout his adorable name.

To gaze on his glories divine

Shall be my eternal employ,
And feel them incessently shine,

My boundless, ineffable joy.

You palaces, sceptres, and crowns, I.

Your pride with disdain I survey;

Your pomps are but shadows and sounds,'

And pass in a moment away.

The crown that my Saviour bestows,

Yon permanent sun shall outshine;

My joy everlastingly flows

—

My God, my Redeemer, is mine.
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SONG 169—C. M.

Long ns I live I'll praise thy name,
My King, my God of love;

My work and joy shall be the same
In the bright world above.

Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown.
And let his praise be great

:

I'll sing the honors of thy throne.

Thy work of grace repeat.

Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue
And while my lips rejoice,

The men that hear my sacred song
Shall join their cheerful voice.

Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways;

Ages to come thy truth proclaim.

And nations sound thy praise.

Thy glorious deeds of ancient date

Shall through the world be known
Thy arm of power, thy heav'nly state

With public splendor shown.

The world is manag'd by thy hand.

The saints are rul'd by love;

And thy etc^rnal kingdom stands,

Thouirh rocks and hills remove.
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SONG 170—7's.

Now begin the heav'nly theme,

Sing aloud in Jesus' name;
You who his salvation prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.

You, who see the Father's grace

Beaming in the Saviour's face,

As to Canaan on you move,
Praise and bless redeeming love.

Mourning souls, dry up your tears,

Banish all your guilty fears

;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancell'd by redeeming love.

You, alas ! who long have been
W illing slaves of death and sin.

Now from bliss no longer rove,

Stop and taste redeeming love.

Welcome all by sin oppress'd.

Welcome to his sacred rest

:

Nothing brought him from above

—

Nothing but redeeming love.

He subdued th' infernal powers
Those tremendous foes of ours

From their cursed empire drove;

Mighty in redeeming love.
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Hither, tlien, yonr music brinff,

Strike aloud eacU cheerful string;

Mortals, join the hosts above,

Join to praise redeeminor love.

SONG 171—C. M.

Asham'd of Christ! our souls disdain

The mean, un^en'rous thought;

Shall we disown that friend whose blood

To man salvation brought?

With the glad news of love and peace

From heav'n to earth he came;
For us endur'd the painful cross,

For us despis'd the shame.

To his command let us submit
Ourselves without delay:

Our lives—yea, thousand lives of ours,

His love can ne'er repay.

Each faithful foll'wer Jesus views
With infinite delight;

Their lives to him are dear—their death

Is precious in his sight.

To bear his name—his cross to bear

—

Our highest honor tliis!

Who nobly sulfers for him now
Shall rei«;n with him in bliss.
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But should we, in the evil day.
From our profession fly,

Jesus, the Judge, before the world
The traitors will deny.

SONG 172—8's and 7's.

O THOU Fount of ev'ry blessing!

Tune my heart to sing thy praise;

Streams of mercy never ceasing,

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me ever to adore thee,

May I still thy goodness prove,

While the hope of endless glory

Fills my heart with joy and love.

Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by tliy help I've come.

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wand'ring from thy fold, O God

!

He, to rescue me from danger,

Did redeem me by his blood

!

O ! to grace how great a debtor,

Daily I'm constrain'd to be

!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter.

Bind me closer slill to thee!
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Never let me wander from thee,

Never leave thee whom I love;

By thy Word and Spirit guide me,
Till I reach thy courts above.

SONG 173—7's and G's.

O WHEN shall I see Jesus,

And dwell with him above,

To drink the flowing fountain

Of everlasting love?

When shall I be deliver'd

From this vain world of sin.

And with my blessed Jesus
Drink endless pleasures in'?

But now I am a soldier,

My ('aptain's gone before:

He's given me my orders.

And tells me not to fear.

And if I iiold out faithful,

A crown of life he'll give.

And all his valiant soldiers

Eternal life shall have.

Through grdc«^ T am determin'd

To con<iu('r though 1 die,

And then away to Ji'sus

On wingK of love I'll lly.
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Farewell to sin and sorrow,

I bid them both adieu:

And you, my friends, prove faithful,

And on your way pursue.

And if you meet with troubles

And trials on the way,
Then cast your care on Jesus,

And don't forg-et to pray.

Gird on the heavenly armor
Of faith, and hope, and love,

And when your warfare's ended,

You'll reign with him above.

O ! do not be discourag-'d.

For Jesus is your friend.

And if you long for knowledge,
On him you may depend;

Neither will he upbraid you,

Though often you request;

He'll give you grace to conquer,

And take you home to rest.

Now to the Lord be glory

For his redeeming love!

We'll sing the wondrous story

In brighter worlds above.

We'll shout his hallelujahs,

And join the heav'nly song
With Noah, Job, and Daniel,

And all the holy throng.
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SONG 174—C. M.

I'm not asham'd to own my Lord,

Nor to defend his cause,

Maintain the honors of his word,

The glory of his cross.

Jesus, my Lord, I know his name.
His name is all my trust;

Nor will he put my soul to shame.
Nor let my hope be lost.

Firm as his throne his promise stands,

And he can well secure

What I've committed to his hands.

Till the decisive hour.

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

And in the New Jerusalem

Appoint for me a place.

EXHORTATORV SONGS.

SONG 175—S. M.

AwAKK, and sinjr the sonfr

Of Moses and the Lamh!
Wake ev'ry heart ami ev'ry tonpne,

To praise the Saviour's name!
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Sing of his dying love

!

Sing of his rising power!
Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore

!

Sing on your heav'nly way,
You ransom'd sinners, sing;

Sing on, rejoicing ev'ry day.

In Christ the glorious King.

Soon shall you hear him say,
* You blessed children, come;'

Soon will he call you hence away.
And take his pilgrims home.

SONG 176—C. M.

Behold what witnesses unseen
Encompass us around.

Men once like us with sufF'rings tried,

But now with glory crown'd.

Let us with zeal, like theirs, inspir'd.

Pursue the Christian race;

And, freed from each encumb'ring weight,
Their holy footsteps trace.

Behold a witness nobler still,

Who trod affliction's path

—

Jesus, at once the finisher

And author of the faith.
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He for the joy before him set,

(So gen'rous was his love,)

Endur'd the cross, despis'd the shame,

And now he reigns above.

If he tlie scorn of wicked men
With patience did sustain.

Becomes it those for whom he died

To murmur and complain?

No—let our hearts no more despond,

Our hands be weak no more;
Still let us trust our Father's love,

His wisdom still adore.

SONG 177—C. M.

.Ikms, frreat Shepherd of thy sheep,

To thee for help we fly.

Thy little tlock in safety keep;

For O ! the wolf is nigh.

Me comes, of hellish malice full.

To scatter, tear, and slay;

He seizes every straggling soul,

As his own lawful prey.

Us into thy protection take.

And g-.ither with ihy arm;
Unless thy fold we. first forsake,

'I'lie wolf can never harm.
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We laugh to scorn his cruel power,

While by our Shepherd's side;

The sheep he never can devour,

Unless he first divide.

O do not suifer him to part

The souls that here agree;

But make us of one mind and heart,

And keep us one in thee

!

Together let us sweetly live,

Together let us die;

And each a starry crown receive,

And reign in worlds on high

!

SONG 178—C. M.

For me, O did my Saviour bleed,

And did my Sov'reign die

!

Would he devote that sacred head

For such a worm as I

!

Was it for crimes that I had done

He groan'd upon the tree?

Amazing pity, grace unknown,
And love beyond degree.

Well might the sun in darkness hide.

And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the Lord, was crucified,

For man, the rebel's sin.
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Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While his dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness.

And melt my eyes to tears.

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

;

Here, Lord, I give myself away,
'Tis all that I can do.

SONG 179—L. M.

And is the gospel peace and love?
Such let our conversation be:

The serpent blended with the dove

—

Wisdom and meek simplicity.

Whene'er the angry passions rise,

And tempt our thoughts and tongues to strife,

To Jesus let u« lift our eyes.

Bright pattern of the Christian life.

how benevolent and kind!
How mild! how ready to forgive!

Be this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.

To do his heavenly Father's will

Was his enjoyment and delight;

Humility, and love, and zeal.

Shone lhn/\igh his life divinely bright.
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Dispensing good where'er he came,
The labors of his life were love

—

O ! if we love the Saviour's name,
Let his divine example move.

But ah! how blind, how weak we are!

How frail, how apt to turn aside!

Lord, we depend upon thy care;

O may thy Spirit be our guide

!

Thy fair example may we trace.

To teach us what we ought to be

;

Make us, by thy transforming grace
Lord Jesus, daily more like thee.

SONG 180—C. M.

Go on, you pilgrims, while below,
In the sure path of peace,

Determin'd nothing else to know
But Jesus and his grace.

Observe your leader, follow him;
He through this world has been;

Often revil'd; but, like a lamb
Did ne'er revile again.

O ! take the pattern he has giv'n.

And love your enemies;
Vnd learn the only way to heav'n

Through self-denial lies.
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Remember you must watch and piay

While journeying- on the road,

Lest you sliould fall out by the way
And wound the cause of God.

Contend for nothing but the fruit

That feeds th' immortal mind;
For fruitless leaves no more dispute

But leave them to the wind.

Go on rejoicinjr nig-ht and day;
Vour crown is yet before,

Defy the trials of the way,
The storm will soon be oVr.

Noon we shall meet the promisM land.

With all tli(! ransom'd race.

And join with all the glorious band.
To sing redeeming grac^,

Tliere shall we meet to sing God\s praise,

And all his wonders tell,

And triuntph in redeemi«cr gmoe;
So, bretbren, faro you woll.

SONG IHI—('. M.

OoMK, bumbh' sinner, in whose breast

A thousand thoughts revolve;

Oome, with your guilt and fear oppr«ss'd,

\nd makf this last resolve:

—

J-
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I'll go to Jesus, though my sin

Has like a mountain rose;

His kingdom now I'll enter in,

Whatever may oppose.

Humbly I'll bow at his command,
And there my guilt confess;

I'll own I am a wretch undone
Without his sov'reign grace.

Surely he will accept my plea,

For he has bid me come;
Forthwith I'll rise, and to him flee,

For yet, he says, there's room.

I cannot perish if I go

;

I am resolv'd to try:

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

SONG 182—C. M.

How much the drooping hearts revive

Of those who fear the Lord,

When sinners dead are made alive

- By his reviving word

!

The servants of the Lord rejoice.

When souls receive the word

—

When ransom'd sinners hear his voice.

Return and love the Lord.
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The church of God their praises join,

And of salvation sing-;

They glorify the grace divine

Of their victorious King-.

In heav'n above, th' angelic throng

Around the throne rejoice;

But sinners sav'd should swell the song
With loudest, sweetest voice.

SONG 183—C. M.

Since I can read my title clear

To mansions in the skies,

I bid farewell to ev'ry fear.

And wipe my weeping eyes.

Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be luirl'd,

Then I would smile at Satan's rage.

And face a frowning world.

Let cares, like a wild deluge, come.
And storms of sorrow fall.

May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heav'n, my all.

There shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of hoav'nly rest;

And not a wave ol' trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.



276 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

SOxNG 184—P. M.

If life's pleasures charm you, give them not your
heart,

Lest the gift ensnare you from your God to part;

His favor seek, his praises speak
;

Fix here your hope's foundation

;

Serve him, and he will ever be

The Rock of your Salvation.

If distress bef\ill you, painful though it he,

Let not grief appal you—to your Saviour flee

;

He ever near, your prayer will hear.

And calm your perturbation ;

The waves of woe shall ne'er o'erflow

The Rock of your Salvation.

When earth's prospects fail you, let it not distress.

Letter comforts waityou—Christ will surely bless;

To Jesus flee—your prop he'll be,

Your heav'nly consolation

;

For griefri below cannot o'erthrow

The Rock of your Salvation.

Dangers may approach you, let them not alarm

;

Christ will ever watch you, and protect from harm,
He near you stands, with mighty hands
To ward off each temptation

;

To Jesus fly ; he's ever nigh.

The Rock of your Salvation.

Let not death alarm you, shrink not from his blow

;

For your God shall arm you, and victory bestow ;

For death shall bring to you no sting,

The grave no desolation :

'Tis sweet to die with Jesus nigh, I

The Rock of your Salvation.
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SONG 185—C. M.

Rise, O my soul ! pursue the path

By ancient heroes trod;

Ambitious view those holy men,
Who lived and walk'd with God.

Thou|[rh dead, they speak in reason's ear.

And in example live;

Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds,

Still fresh instruction give.

'Twas through the Lamb's most precious

They conquer'd ev'ry foe; [blood

And to his power and matchless grace

Their crowns and honor owe.

Lord, may we ever keep in view
The patterns thou hast giv'n.

And ne'er forsake the blessed road

Which led them safe to heav'n.

SONG 18G—C. M.

Our souls are in the Saviour's hand,

And he will keep them still.

And yf)u and 1 shall surely stand

\Vitii him on Zion\s hill.

Iliiu eye to eye we there shall sec.

Our fare like bis shall shine;

()! what a glorious i-oiiipany,

When saints and angrls join!
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O ! what a joyful meeting there!

In robes of white array

:

Palms in our hands we all shall bear,

And crowns that ne'er decay

!

When we've been there ten thousand years

Bright shining as the sun,

We've no less days to sing God's praise,

Than when we first begun.

Then let us hasten to the day
When all shall be brought home

:

Come, O Redeemer! come away!
O Jesus ! quickly come

!

SONG 187—ll's.

I WOULD not live always : I ask not to stay

Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way,
The few cloudy mornings that dawn on us here,

Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer.

I would not live always : no—welcome the tomb,
Since Jesus has lain there, I'll enter its gloom;
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

Who, who would live always away from his God

—

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode

:

AVherc the rivers of i^leasurc flow o'er the bright

'

plains.

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns?
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Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet,

Their Saviour and brethren tniusported to greet;

While tlic anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul.

SONG 188—L. M.

Jesus, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man asham'd of thee

:

Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise.

Whose glory shines through endless days !

Asham'd of Jesus ! Sooner far.

Let ev'ning blush to own a star!

He sheds the beams of light divine

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

Asham'd of Jesus ! Just as soon
Let morning be asham'd of noon:
'Tis midnight with my soul, till he
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

Asham'd of Josiis! that dear friend.

On whom my hopes of lu^av'n d('p«'nd!

No! when i blush, be this my shame,
That 1 no more revere his name.

Asham'd of Jesus! Yes, I may.
When I've no guilt to wash away.
No War to wipe, no good to crave.

No fears to quell, no soul to save.
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Till then—nor is my boa&ting vain

—

Till then I'll boast a Saviour slain

!

And O ! may this my glory be,

That Christ is not asham'd of me!

SONG 189—L. M.

Lord, we adore thy conquering grace.

Which crowns the gospel with success.

Subjecting rebels to thy yoke,

And bringing to the fold thy flock.

May those who have thy truth confess'd,.

As their ovv^n faith, and hope, and rest,

From day to day still more increase

In faith, in love, in holiness

!

As living members may they share

The joys and griefs which others bear.

And active in their stations prove,

In all the offices of love.

From all temptations now defend,

And keep them steadfast to the end;
While in thy house they still improve.
Until they join the church above!

SONG 190—L. M.

Come, jou that love the Lord indeed.

Who arc from sin and bondage freed^

Submit to all the ways of God,
And walk the narrow, happy road.
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We're fill united heart aud hand,

Join'd in one band conipletcli//

We're ninrchlng through Iiirmnnuel's land,

Where waters Jloio inont awtetly.

Great tribulation you shall meet,

But soon shall walk the golden street
;

Though hell may rage and vent its spite,

Yet Christ will save his heart's delight.

That happy day will soon appear,

When Michael's trumpet you shall hear,

Sound through the earth—yea, down to hell.

And call the nations great and small.

Behold the world in burning flames

!

The trumpet louder still proclaims

:

The ^yorld mu.-^t hear and know her doom;
The separation day has come.

Behold the righteous marching home.
And all the angel?! bid them come,
While Christ the Judge these words proclaims,

"Hero come my saint-*—I own their names'."

"You everlasting gates, fly wide,

Make ready t<» receive my bride :

You hai7i8 of heav'n, now sound aloutl.

Here come the ransom'd by my blcKxl
!"

Ill granileur sec the royal line.

In glitt'ring robes the sun outshine!

iScc Haints and angels join in one,

And march in splendor to the throne.
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They stand, and wonder, and look on

:

They join in one eternal song
Their great Redeemer to admire,

While rapture sets their soul on fire.

SONG 191—C. M.

Awake, you saints, and raise your eyes,

And raise your voices high;

Awake, and praise that sov'reign love

That shows salvation nigh.

On all the wings of time it flies;

Each moment brings it near;

Then welcome each declining day

!

Welcome each closing year!

Not many years their round shall run,

Not many mornings rise.

Ere all its glories stand reveal'd

To our admiring eyes.

You wheels of nature, speed your course

;

You mortal pow'rs, decay;

Fast as you bring the night of death,

You bring eternal day.

SONG 192—L. M.

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives

:

What comfort this sweet sentence gives

!

He lives, he lives who once was dead,

He lives, my ever-living head

!
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He lives to bless me with his love,

He lives to plead for me above,

He lives my hungry soul to feed,

He lives to bless in time of need.

He lives to grant me rich supply.

He lives to guide me with his eye,

He lives to comfort me when faint.

He lives to hear my soul's complaint.

He lives, my kind, wise, heav'nly friend,

He lives, and loves me to the end;

He lives, and while he lives I'll sing,

He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and Kin^!

He lives, and grants me daily breath;

Ho lives, and I shall conquer death;

He lives my mansion to prepare.

He lives to bring me safely there.

He lives, all glory to his name!
He lives, my Jesus, still the same!
O the sweet joy this sentence gives

—

/know Ihat my Redeemer lives!
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EVANGELIZING OR RECRUITING SONGS.

SONG 193—6's and 8's.

Blow you the trumpet, blow
The gladly solemn sound!
Let all the nations know,
To earth's remotest bound,

The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, you ransom'd sinners, home.

Extol the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb;
Redemption by his blood
Through all the world proclaim;

The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, you ransom'd sinners, home.

Jesus, our great High Priest,

Propitiation made

:

You weary spirits, rest,

You mournful souls, be glad

:

The year of Jubilee is come :

Return, you ransom'd sinners, home.

You slaves of sin and hell.

Your liberty receive.

And safe in Jesus dwell.

And bless'd in Jesus live

:

The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, you ransom'd sinners, home.
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You bankrupt debtors, know
The wondrous grace of heav'n,

Though sums immense you owe,
A free discharge is giv'n;

The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, you ransom'd sinners, home.

You who have sold for naught
The heritage above.

Shall have it back unbought;
The gift of Jesus' love.

The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, you ransom'd sinners, home.

The gospel trumpet hear,

The news of heav'nly grace;

And, sav'd from earth, appear
Before your Saviour's face

:

The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, you ransom'd sinners, home.

SONG liM—8's, 7's and I's.

CoMK, you sinnc^rs, poor and needy.

Weak and woundrd, sick and sore;

Jesus ready stands to save you.

Full of pity, love, and power:
He is able,

He is willini:—doubt no more.
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Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness he requireth,

Is to feel your need of him

;

This he gives you,

'Tis the Saviour's rising beam.

Come, you weary, heavy laden,

Bruis'd and mangled by the fall;

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all.

Not the righteous

—

Sinners Jesus came to call.

Agonizing in the garden,

Lo! your Saviour prostrate lies!

On the bloody tree behold him!
Hear him cry before he dies,

"Itisfinish'd!"

Sinners, will not this suffice 1

Lo! the rising Lord ascending,

Pleads the virtue of his blood :

Venture on him, venture freely.

Let no other trust intrude

:

None but Jesus

Can do helpless sinners good.

Saints and angels, join'd in concert.

Sing the praises of the Lamb,
While the blissful seats of heaven

Sweetly echoe to his name

:

Hallelujah

!

Sinners now his love proclaim.
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SONG 195—0. M.

O WHAT amazing words of grace

Are in the gospel found

!

Suited to every sinner's case,

Who hears the joyful sound.

Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls,

Are freely welcome here;

Salvation like a river lolls.

Abundant, free, and clear.

Come, then, with all your wants and wounds.
Your ev'ry burden bring;

Here love, unchanging love, abounds

—

A deep celestial spring!

Whoever will (0 gracious word!)
Shall of this stream partake;

Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord,

And drink for Jesus' sake!

Millions of sinners, vile as you.
Have licH! found lif(; and peace!

('ome, tli(;n, and prove its virtues loo,

And drink, adore, and bless.

SON (J 19(1—C. M.

Am 1 a soldier of the cross,

A foU'wer of the Lamb?
And shall 1 fear to own his cause.

Or blush to spcal; his nami'^



288 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

Must I be carried to the skies,

On tiow'ry beds of ease,

While others fought to win the prize,

And sail'd through bloody seas?

Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood 1

Is this vile world a friend to grace.

To help me on to God 1

Sure I must fight if I would reign;

Increase ray courage, Lord !

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by thy word.

Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer though they die;

They see the triumph from afar.

And seize it with their eye.

When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thine armies shine.

In robes of vict'ry through the skies^

The glory shall be thine.

SONG 197—C. M.

How free and boundless is the grace

Of our redeeming God

!

Extending to the Greek and Jew,
And men of ev'ry blood. m
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"The mifrhtiest king-, the meanest slave,

May liis rich mercy taste;

He bids the begger and the prince

Come to the gospel feast.

None are excluded thence, but those

Who do themselves exc^ade;

Welcome the learned and polite,

The ignorant and rude.

<y'ome, then, ycni nmii of ev'ry nam^,
Of ev'ry tribe and tongnie:

What you are willing to receive

May unto you belong.

SONG 198—C. M.

Let «'v'ry mortal ear attend.

And ev'ry heart rejoice;

The trumpet of the gospel sounds
With ;iii inviting voice;

Ho! all you himgry, starving souls.

Who teed upon the wind,
Vud vainly strive with earthly toys

To fill an empty mind

:

Internal wisdom has prepar'd

A Houl-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetite*

The ri'h |>rovisir»n last*-.
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Ho! you that pant for living streamy
• And pine away and die,

Here may you quench your raging tiiirst"

"With springs that never dry.

Rivera of love and mercy here

In a rich ocean join;

Salvation in abundance flows,

Like floods of milk and wine.

Great God ! the treasures of thy love

Are everlasting mines.

Deep as our helpless mis'ries are,.

And boundless as our sins*

Tl^ happy gates of gospel grace

Stand open night and day

:

Lord, we are come to seek supplies.

And drive our w^ants away.

SONG 199—C. M.

Jesus, thy blessings are not few,-

Nor is thy gospel weak;
Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew
And heal the dying Greek.

Wide as the reach of Satan's rage

Does thy salvation flow

:

'Tis not confin'd to sex nor age,.

The lofty nor the low.
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Como, all you wretched sinners, come,
He'll forni your souls anew;

His gospel and his heart have room
For rebels such as you.

His doctrine is almig-hty love,

There's virtue in his name
To turn a raven to a dove,

A lion to a lamb.

Come, then, accept the offer'd grace.

And maki; no more delay;

His love will all your guilt efface,

And soothe your fears away.

SONG 200—C. M.

'I'm: King of heav'n his table spreads.

And dainties crown the board;

Not I'ar.idise, with all its joys,

(/ould such delights afford.

Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endless life are giv'n,

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed,

'I'o raise our souls to heav'n.

Vou hungry poor, that long have stray'c

In sin's dark ma/es, come;
Come from your most obsciire retreats.

And grarc shall find you room.
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Millions of souls in glory now,
Were fed and feasted here;

And millions more still on the way,
Around the board appear.

Yet is his house and heart so large,

That millions more may come;
Nor could the whole assembled world

O'erfill the spacious room.

All things are ready: come away.
Nor weak excuses frame

;

Crowd to your places at the feast,

And bless the Founder's name.

SONG 201—L. M.

Whene'er a sinner turns to God,
With contrite heart and ilowin'g eyes

The happy news makes angels smile,

And tell their joys above the skies.

Well may the church below rejoice.

And echo back the heav'nly sound;
This soul was dead, but now's alive;

This sheep was lost, but now is found.

Glory to God on high be giv'n.

For his unbounded love to men;
Let saints below and saints above,

In concert join the loud Amen!
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SONG 20-2—L. M.

Come, weary souls with sin distress'd,

Come, and accept the profferM rest;

The Saviour's gracious call obey,

And cast your gloomy fears away.

Oppress'd with guilt, a heavy load,

O ! come and spread your woes abroad

;

Divine compassion, mighty love,

Will all the painful load remove.

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!

Lord, we accept with thankful heart.

The hope thy gracious words impart:
We come with treml)ling, yet rejoice,

And bless thy kind inviting voice.

SONG 203—7's.

What could your Redeemer do
Mor(! than he has done for yowl
To procur(! your peace with (iod,

(]ould \w more than shod his blood?
After all ibis (low of love.

All bis drawings from above,
Why will you your Lord deny?
Why will you resolve to die?
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Turn, he cries, O sinner, turn!

By his love your God makes known
He would have you turn and live,

He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight,

"Would he thus to life invite?

Would he ask, beseech, and cry,

Why will you resolve to die?

Sinners, turn while God is near!

He has left you naught to fear

:

Now, e'en now, your Saviour stands

All day long he spreads his hands

:

Cries, "You will not happy be,

No, you will not come to me;
Me, who life to none deny

—

Why will you resolve to die?"

Can you doubt that God is love,

Who thus calls you from above?

Will you not his word receive?

Will you not his oath believe?

See, the suff'ring Lord appears

:

Jesus weeps—believe his tears

!

Mingled with his blood, they cry,

"Why will you resolve to die?"

SONG 201—L. M.

Life is the time to serve the Lord,

The time t' insure the great reward.

And wliile the lamp holds out to burn,

O hasten, sinner, to return!
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Life is the hour that God has giv'n

To 'scapo from hell and fly to hoav'n,

The day of grace, when mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.

The living know that they must die,

Jieneath the clods their dust must lie;

Then have no share in all that's done
Ijeneath the circle of the sun.

Then what ray thoughts design to do,

iVIy hands, with all your might pursue:

Since no devicu nor work is found.

Nor faith nor hope beneath the ground-

There are no acts of pardon pass'd

In the cold grave to which we haste;

O may we all receive thy grace.

And se«* with joy thy smiling face.

SONCI 205—7's and O's.

OoMK, tell me, wand'ring sinner.

Say whither do you roam.
O'er this wide world a stranger

—

Have you no S;ivi<»ur known.
1\h calls you to his bosom,

Hut, ah! you still delay:

He'll fit your soul for heaven.

And jjuide you in the way.
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Now angels are- attending

To waft the news above,

Your Saviour still presenting

Tte joys of pard'ning love i

! come, accept the offer

Of pardon and free grace.

And own his mighty power
In songs of love and praisev

He will remove your sorrow,

And grace and peace bestow

;

Then leave not till to-morrow,

The joy he offers now.
This is the time accepted

:

O may redeeming love.

No more by you rejected.

Your lasting solace prove*

SONG 20C—L. M.

To-day, if you will hear his voice.

Now is the time to make your choice;

Say, will you to Mount Zion go]

Say, will you come to Christ or no?

Say, will you be forever blest.

And with this glorious Jesus rest?

Will you be sav'd from guilt and pain?

Will you with Christ forever reign"?
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Make now your choice, and halt no more;
He now is waiting for the poor:

Say, now, poor souls, what will you do*?

Say, will you come to Christ or no"?

Fathers and sons for ruin bound.

Amidst the gospel's joyful sound,

Come, go with us, and seek to prove

The joys of Christ's redeeming love.

Matrons and maids, we look to you
Are you resolv'd to perish, too]

To rush in carnal pleasures on.

And sink in flaming ruin down?

Once more we ask you in his name,
(We know his love remains the same,)
Say, will you to Mount Zion gol
Say, will you come to Christ or no?

SONG 207—P. M.

Hear the royal proclamation.

The glad tidings of salvation,

Publishing to ev'ry creature,

To the ruin'd sons of naturti,

Jesus reifrns—he reii^Jis vicforinns^

Over heaven and earthy most f^/oriouftf

Jesus reigns.

Sec the royal banners flying,

Hoar the iionilds loudly crying,
** Rebel sinners, royal favor

Now is oflifrM by tlir Savif>nr."
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Hear, O sons of Avrath and ruin,

Who have wrought your own undoing,

Here is life and free salvation

OfTer'd to the whole creation.

'Twas for you that Jesus died,

And for you was crucified,

Conquer'd death, and rose to heaven;
Endless life through him is given.

Here is wine, and milk, and honey,
Come and purchase without money,
Mercy like a flowing fountain

Streaming from the holy mountain.

For this love let rocks and mountains,
Silver streams and crystal fountains.

Roaring thunders, lightning's blazes,

Shout the great Messiah's praises.

Shout, you tongues of ev'ry nation.

To the bounds of the creation.

Shout the praise of Judah's Lion
The Almighty King of Zion.

Shout, O saints! make joyful mention,

Christ has purchas'd our redemption;

Angels, shout the joyful story.

Through the brighter world's of glory.

Chorus—Jesus reigns^ ^'c.
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SONG 208—C. M.

On Zion, his own holy mount,
God has a feast prepar'd,

And Israel's sons and Gentile lands

Have in the banquet shared.

Marrow and fatness are the food

His bounteous hand bestows;
Wine on the lees, and well refin'd,

In rich abundance flows.

See to the vilest of the vile

A free acceptance giv'n

!

See rebels by adoptinor grace

Sit with the heirs of heav'n!

The pain'd, the sick, the dying, now
To ease and health restor'd.

With eager appetites partake

The dainties of the board.

But O! what ])leasant drnuirhts unknown,
What dainti(!S shall be giv'n.

When with the myria<ls round tlu^ throne,

We join the feast of heav'n '

There joys immeasurably hiirji

Shall ovcrdow the soul;

And s|)rings oiljfe, ihnt never dry

hi ihniisand (•b:inn»'ls roll.
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SONG 209—S. M.

Now is th' accepted time,

Now is the day of grace;

Now, sinners, come without delay,

And seek the Saviour's face.

Now is th' accepted time.

The Saviour calls to-day

:

To-morrow it may be too late

—

Then why should you delay 1

Now is th' accepted time.

The gospel bids you come;
And every promise in his word

Declares there yet is room.

SONG 210—L. M.

Wisdom divine ordain'd the plan

To save rebellious, fallen man;
Attend, you sons of men, give ear;

The righteousness of God is near.

The Saviour sends tlie heralds forth.

From east to west, from south to north,

Go preach to all—to Israel first.

Believe, repent, and be immers'd.

In spirit Peter preach'd aloud

To the astonish'd, listning crowd

;

Convinc'd, they cry—What shall we do
T' escape from everlasting wo?



SPIRITUAL SONGS. 301

lleforni, he cried—in Jesus' name
Be all immers'd despise the shame;

Remission full the Lord will give,

The Spirit too you shall receive.

This is the way ordain'd by God
To enter his divine abode

—

His church on earth—come, enter in,

No longer serve the tyrant sin.

Haste and escape the thrcat'ning storm,

Believe in Jesus, and reform;

Rise—be immersed without delay.

And wash your num'rous sins away.

SONG 211—L. M.

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast.

Let ev'ry soul be Jesus' guest;

You need not one be left behind.

For God has bidden all mankind.

Hark! 'tis the Saviour's gracious call,

The invitation is to all;

Come, all the world—come, sinner, thou;

All things in Christ are ready now.

Come, all you souls by sin oppress'd,

Yon weary wand'rers after rest;

You poor, and luaini'd, and halt, and Idind,

lu Christ a hearty welcome fm»i.
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The message, as from God, receive.

You all may come to Christ and live.}

O let his love your hearts constrain.

Nor suffer him to call in vain.

This is the time—no more delay;

The Saviour calls you all to-day:

O may his call effectual prove

!

Accept the off'ers of his love

!

SONG 212—7's and 6's.

Stop, poor sinner, stop and think,

Before you farther go

!

Will you sport upon the brink

Of everlasting wol
All your sins will round you crowed.

Sins of a crimson dye;
Each for vengeance crying loud,

And what can you reply 1

Say, have you an arm like God,
That you his will oppose ?

Fear you not that iron rod

With which he breaks his foes?

Can you stand in that dread day.

When judgment he'll proclaim,

And the earth shall melt away
Like wax before the flame f
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Thoiifrh your hearts be made of steel,

Your forehead lin'd with brass,

God at length will make you feel,

He will not let you pass

:

Sinners then in vain will call,

Who now despise his grace,
' Rocks and mountains, on us fall,

And hide us from his face!'

(Jut as yet there is a hope.

You may his mercy know;
Though his arm be lifted up,

lie still forbears the blow:
'Twas for sinners Jesus died,

Sinners he invites to come;
None who came shall be denied,

He says, 'There still is room."

SONG 213—'7's.

SiNNKiw, turn—why will you die?
(iod, y(Mir Maker, asks you why:
God, wlio did your being give.

Made you with himself to life.

Sinners, turn—why will you die?

('hrist your Saviour, asks you wliy
He, who did your souls retrieve,

(l<', who died thai you might live.
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Will you let him die in vain?

Crucify your Lord again?

Why—y/)u ransom'd sinners—why
Will you slight his grace and die?

Will you not his grace receive?

Will you still refuse to live?

Oh ! you dying sinners, why—
W^hy will you forever die?

SONG 214—7's.

Come, you weary sinners, come
All who feel your heavy load;

Jesus calls the wand'rers home;
Hasten to your pard'ning God.

Come, you guilty souls, oppress'd.

Answer to the Saviour's call;

Come, and I will give you rest;

Come, and be deliver'd all.

Hear, the great Redeemer calls you;

Cease to heave the plaintive sigh;

Let not guilt or fear enthral you

;

Come, and you shall never die.

If by sin or sore temptation,

You are weary and oppress'd,

Hear the Saviour's invitation,

"Come, and 1 will give you rest."
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SONG 215— ll's.

Dkt-ay not, delay not, sinner, draw ncai',

The waters of life ai-e now flowing for thee;

No price is demanded, the Saviour is here.

Redemption is purchased—salvation is free.

Delay not, delay not ! why longer abuse
The love and compassion of Jesus our Lord!

A fountain is opcn'd; how can'st thou refuse

To wash and be eleans'd in his pardoning blood ?

Delay not, delay not ! sinner to come

;

For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day

;

Ilcr voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb
;

Her message unheeded, will soon pass away.

Delay not, delay not ! the spirit of grace,

Long grieved and resisted, entreats thee to come;
Bewjire, lest in darkness thou finbli thy race.

And sink to the vale of eternity's gloom.

Delay not, delay not ! the hour is at hand.
The earth sliall dissolve and the heavens shall

fade,

The dead, small and great, in the judgment shall

stand;

What power, then, O sinner, shall lend the*;

its aid?

SONG 2l(;—T's.

Sinners, como and taste vvitli me,
f^onsolation rirh and froe,

From our woaltliy I'^ithor's board.

With tlip rarest (Janties storfd.
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Wherefore should we feast alone 1

God invites you ev'ry one;

All that come of free good will,

Make the banquet sweeter still.

Come, O come to mercy's door;

Christ receiveth all the poor;

Jesus gives a glorious share;

To his banquet, then, repair.

SONG 217—8's, 7's and 4's.

What, poor sinner, means this sadness?
Wherefore art thou thus cast down?

Let thy grief be turned to gladness,

Bid thy restless fears be gone;
Look to Jesus,

And rejoice in his blest name.

Though ten thousand ills beset thee.

From without and from within,

Jesus never will forget thee;

Only turn and foltow him

:

He is faithful

To perform his gracious word.

SONG 218—8's and 7's.

Sinners, hear your Lord and Saviour,

Hear his gracious voice to-day;

Turn from all your vain behaviour;

O repent, return, obey

!
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O be wiso before you lancruish

On the bed of dying- strife;

Endless joy or endless anoruish

Turns upon th' events of life.

Open, now, your case before him.

Bid the Saviour welcome in;

O receive him ! O adore him

!

Take a full discharge from sin.

Come, for all things now are ready,

Yet there's room for many more

;

O you blind, you lame, you needy.

Come to wisdom's boundless store!

SONG 219—S. M.

liiKK Noah's weary dove,
That soar'd the oarth around,

liiit not a resting place above
The cheerless waters Ibund.

() cease, my wand'ring soul,

On restless wing to roam;
All the wide world to citiier pole

Has not for thee a home.

Behold the Ark of (iod,

liehold the optm door;

Hasten to gain that dear abode,

And rovr, inv soul, no more.



308 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

"J'horo Rnfo Ihou shall abide,

'riu^ro swcot shall ho thy rest.

And (ivory lon^in<r satisfied,

With full salvation hlost.

And whon the waves of ire,

Ajrain the earth shall fill,

'V\\v. ark shall ride the sea of fire,

'J'heii rest on Zion's hill.

SONG 220—(;. M.

lio! Wisdom stands with smiling face,

And courts us to her arms;
Who can resist the wondrous grace,

And slight her powerful charms?

Sh(^, gen'rous, holds out to our sight

Riches which shall endure;

Nor sparkling rubies half so bright.

Nor finest gold so pure.

Eternal pleasures fill her train.

Pleasures that never cloy;

(^ome, drink of bliss unmix'd with ])ain,

And taste ccdestial joy.

Immortal crowns she now displays,

And thrones beyond the skies;

Accept her blessings while she stays,

And seize the glorious ])ri7e.
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SOiNG 221—C. M.

Jlo! y(! thvit thirst, a livinjr fount

F(jr you is open'd wide

—

'J'lio fount that (rush'd, on Calv'ry's mount
From our Redeemer's side.

(y'om(3, seek salvation throujrh the blood

So freely pour'd for you;
() leave the hroad and downward road

That leads to endless woe.

Come, ye who lonjr in vain have soujrhl

True happiness to fmd,
In all the joys of earth there's naught
Can fill th' immorttil mind.

Come, and partake the blessed feast,

That Christ for you has spread;

Not all the treasures of the east

Can buy this living bread.

Come, join the humble happy band,
'I'hat sing redemption's lay;

With theiri, united lu^art and hand.
Pursue- th(! heavenly way.

SON (J 222—C. M.

]{kti;iin, O wand'rer, now return!

And s(;el< thy Father's fact;;

Those nc^w desires which in ibec burn, i

Were kindlr.l by his gra<-f.
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Return, O wand'rer, now return!

He hears thy humble sigh;

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

Return, O wand'rer, now return!

Thy Saviour bids thee live;

Go to his feet and grateful learn

How freely he'll forgive.

Return, O wand'rer, now return

!

And wipe the falling tear;

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

SONG 2-23—C. M.

Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor,

Behold a royal feast.

Where mercy spreads her bount'ous store,

For ev'ry humble guest.

See, Jesus stands with open arms

;

He calls, he bids you come;
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms

;

But see, there yet is room

:

Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart;

There love and pity meet;

Nor will he bid the soul depart

That trembles at his feet.
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O come, and with his children taste,

The blessing-s of his love,

While hope attends the sweet repast

Of nobler joys above.

There, with united heart and voice.

Before the eternal throne,

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice

In ecstacies unknown.

And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come;

Ye longing- souls, the grace adore;

Approach—there yet is room.

SONG 224—L. M.

CoMK, you poor and thirsty sinners,

To the living waters come;
Jesus bids you come and welcome,
And declares he'll cast out none:

Give him credit;

He's Jehovah's faithful Son!

Hearken to the Bride and Spirit,

S(M/(' the promises divine;

Without money, j)rice, or merit,

Huy of Jesus milk and wine;
His ri(di bounty

Freely lake: he makes il l.hmr.
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Wlicrcfon; toil yc still for nothinjr,

Spt^iul your strength nnd troasurt; too

Joyfully receive the blessinjr

Which his lib'ral hands bestow;
All his goodness

Let your souls delight to know.

SONG 225—P. M.

Wiiv sUnd you here idle, uiy friends, ull the day?
Yf»ur luoinoiils, ko llcctiu^, will .soon pass away;
All thinji^H arc provided for sinners undone.
And you are invited and welcome to come.

Iloro mercy a.nd pardon, here love iind free grace
;

Iloro strong; consolation, here greatjoy and peace;

][erc hope for the hopeless—the weary find rest;

Jlero all things are plenty for sinners distress'd.

Hero wine, milk, nnd honey, are plenty in store,

Sudieicnt for tliousiinds, ye;!,, millions, and more;
Here balm for the wounded, here strength fortho

weak
;

Iloro cordials div?ue are prepared for the sick.

Here armor and weapons for soldiers to wield;

A brestplate, a helmet, a sword and a sliield

;

The poor receive riches, a crown for tbo head,

Eternal salvation and life from tbe dead.

come all ye needy, yo poor and distress'd,

Vartake of Jiis grace, and tben ever be bloss'd

;

<) come witluuit money to Jeftus, aiul buy;
Then love him, and praise him, forever on high.
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SONG ii2(;—1\ M.

'Pin; Lord is the fountain of goodncHS and love,

"Which flowing in Eden, in Htreani.s from above,
KefreKh'd ev'ry nioniont the (ir.st haitpypair

Till ain Htojip'd the current and hrougiit in denpair.

• » wretched condition! what anj^ui.sh and pain;
They thirHt for the; fountain, and seek it in vain;
To Hin'.M hitter waters they lly for relief;

They djrink, but the draught Htill increa.seH their

grief.

(iliid tidings! ghul tidings! no more we conjplain!

Our JeHUH hHH opcn'd the fountain ngaln :

Now mingled with mercy, and rich with free grace.
From Zion 'lis flowing to all the lost race.

llr)w happy the jirospect! how jdeasant the road,

When lerl down the stream by the iingel of (}od;

Th«)Ugh shallow at first, yet we find it at lust,

A river bo boundless it cannot bo pass'd.

Cojuc, sinners ! poor f-inncrs! 'tis boundlcaa and
free.

In Kden once flowing 'twas open'd for thoc,

This waste has virtue to heal all complaints;
Com<', drink, yo distresb'd, and rejoice with tho

saints.

Say not^—"I'm a sinner iind must not partake;"
For thiH very reiis<»n tho Lord bids you ttiki'i

Hay not—"Too unworthy, tho vilc/<t of nil."

For mick, not the riy/titom, the Lord tuuuj to call.
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Come, all the dead sinners, here life .you may find;

Come, all ye poor beggars, ye halt and ye blind,

The Spirit invites you, the Bride bids 3'ou too

;

Come, call all your neighbors, they're welcome
with you.

SONG 227—0. M.

O HAPPY is the man who hears

Instruction's warning voice;

And who celestial wisdom makes
His early only choice.

For she has treasure greater far

Than east or west unfold,

And her reward is more secure

Than all the gain of gold.

In her right hand she holds to view
A length of happy years

;

And in her left the prize of fame
And honor bright appears.

She guides our youth with innocence.

In pleasure's path to tread;

A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.

According as her labors rise,

So her rewards increase;

Her ways are ways of pleasantnes«,

And all her paths are peace.
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SONG 228—L. M.

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.

*'Deny thyself, and take thy cross,"

Is the Redeemer's great command

;

Nature must count her gold but dross,

If she would gain this heav'nly land.

The fearful soul that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more.

Is hut esteem'd almost a saint,

And makes his own destruction sure.

Lord, let my hopes be not in vain,

Create my heart entirely new;
This hypocrites could ne'er attain;

This false apostates never knew.

SONG 229—8's, 7's and 4's.

Hear, O, sinner! mercy hails you;

Now with sweetest voice he calls;

Hids you haste—accept the Saviour,

K'er the hand of justice falls:

Hear, O sinner

—

"J'is the voice of mercy calls.
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See the storm of vengeance gath'ring,

O'er the path you dare to tread;

The reward which God is meas'ring,

Soon shall fall upon your head

;

Turn, O sinner

—

Lest the lightning strike you dead.

Haste and flee to Christ the Saviour,

Seek his mercy while you may;
Soon the day of grace is over,

Soon your life must pass away

:

Haste, O sinner.

You must perish if you stay.

SONG 230—12's, ll's and 8's.

Thk Prince of Salvation in triumph is riding,

And glory attouda him along his bright way,
The news of his grace on the breezes are gliding.

And nations are OAvning his sway.

And now through the darkness of earth's gloomy
regions,

The wheels of his chariot are rolling sublime,

His banners unfolding his own true religion,

Dispelling the errors of time.

Behold a bright angel from heaven descending.

High lifting his trumpet, hosannas to raise;

" Hail Son of the Highest! let every knee bending.

Adore thcc with off'rings of praise.
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'•Thy pword and thy buckler ?hiiU save and deliver,

The poor and the needy, from foes that assail;

Thy how and thy quiver shall van([uish forever,

The Prince and the legions of holl.

Ride on in thy greatness, thou conq'ring Saviour;

Let thousands of thousands suhmit to thy reign.

Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat for thy favor,

And follow thy glorious train.

**Ride on, till the compass of thy great dominion,
The globe shall encircle from pole unto pole;

And mankind, cemented with friendship and
union,

Obey thee with heart and with soul.

*'Thcn loud shall ascend from each sanctified

nation,

The vnioe of thanksgiving, the chonis of praise.

And heaven shall echo the song of salvation,

In ricii and nielodi(jus lays."

SONG 231—IPs.

< ) TrnN yo)i I turn you, for why will you die,

AV'licn (iod in Ills nierey is coining so nigh?
Now Jesus invites you, the Sjtirit says conio.

The brethren arc waiting to welcome you home.

llow vain the delusion, that while you delay.

Your hearts may grow better liy staying away;
C'oino wretched, come starving, c<»iiie just as

you be,

litre strenm« of yiilviifi<>n ;ire (lowiiijr most froc.
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Here Jesus is ready your souls to receive
;

0, hoAV can you question, 'since now you believe?

Since sin is your burden, why will you not come ?

He now bids you welcome—he now says there's

room.

In riches, in pleasure, what can you obtain,

To soothe your affliction or banish your pain
;

To bear up your spirit when summoned to die,

Or waft you to mansions of glory on high ?

Why will you be starving and feeding on air?

There's mercy in Jesus enough and to spare,

If still you are doubting, make trial and sec,

And prove that his mercy is boundless and free.

SONG 232—L. M.

This is the word of truth and lovo,

Sent to the nations from ahove;
Jehovah here resolves to sliow

What his almighty grace can do.

This remedy did Wisdom find

To heal diseases of the mind;
This sov'reign balm, whose virtues can

Restore the ruin'd creature, man.

This gospel bids the dead revive,

Sinners obey the voice and live.

Dry bones are rais'd and cloth'd afresh,

And hearts of stone are turn'd to flesh.
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Whpro Satan reign'd in shades of night,

The gospel strikes a heav'nly light;

Our lusts its wondrous power controls,

And calms the rage of angry souls.

Lions and beasts of savage name
Put on the nature of the lamb,

While the wide world esteems it strange.

Gaze, and admire, and hate the change.

Still may his grace my soul renew.

Let sinners gaze and hate me too;

The word that saves me, does engage
A sure defence from all tiieir nige.

SONG 233—L. M.

Gon, in the gospel of his Sun,
Makes his eternal counsels known;
"IMs here his richest mercy shines,

And truth is drawn in fairest lines.

Here sinners of an humble frame

May t^iste liis grace and h'arn his name;
'Tis writ in characters of blood,

Severely just—immensely good.

Here Jesus, in ten thousand ways,

His soul-attracting charms dis])lays;

H('(rounts his poverty and pains.

And tells his love in meltinnf strains.
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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!

SONG 234—L. M.

O Love, beyond conception great,

That form'd the vast, stupendous plan.

Where all divine perfections meet
To reconcile rebellious man.

There wisdom shines in fullest blaze,

And justice all her right maintains

—

Astonish'd angels stoop to gaze,

While mercy o'er the guilty reigns.

Yes, mercy reigns, and justice too;

In Christ they both harmonious meet;
He paid to justice all her due;
And now he fills the mercy seat.

SONG 235—L. M.

" 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.
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"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.

" Blest is the man whose shoulders take

My yoke and bear it with delight:

My yoke is easy to the neck;

My grace shall make the burden light.'''

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 will.

SUNG 23G—L. M.

VVandkrkr from God, return, return.

And seek an injured Father's face;

Those warm desires, that in thee burn,

Were kindled by reclaiming grace.

Wanderer from God, return, return;

Thy Father hears that derj)-felt sigh;

He sees thy soltencd spirit mourn;
And mercy's voice invites thee nigh,

Wauflercr from (Jod, return, return;

Ivt'iiounre thy fears; thy Saviour lives

Go lo his bleeding cross, and Irarn

How froelv. fiillv hr fiDrgives.

•M
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SONG 237—7's.

Ye who in his courts are found
List'ning to the joyful sound,

Lost and hopeless as ye are,

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care^

Glorify the King of kings;

Take the peace the gospel brings.

Turn to Christ your longing eyes

;

View his bleeding sacrifice;

See in him your sins forgiven,

Pardon, holiness, and heaven;
Glorify the King of kings

;

Take the peace the gospel brings,

SONG 238—7's.

From the cross uplifted high.

Where the Saviour deigns to die.

What melodious sounds we hear.

Bursting on the ravish'd ear!

—

*' Love's redeeming work is done ;

Come and welcome, sinner, comer

"Sprinkled now with blood the throne,

Why beneath thy burdens groan?

On my pierced body laid.

Justice owns the ransom paid;

Bow the knee, embrace the Son;
Come and welcome, sinner, come.
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" Spread for thee, the festal board

See with richest dainties stored

;

To thy Father's bosom press'd,

Vet ag-ain a child confess'd.

Never from his house to roam,

Come and welcome, sinner, come.

"Soon the days of life shall end;
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend,

Safe your spirits to convey
To the realms of endless day,

Up to my eternal home;
Come and welcome, sinner, come."

SONG 239—8's, 7's and 4's.

vSiNNKRS, will you scorn the message
Sent in mercy from above?

Every sentence, O how tender

Fvery line is full of love:

Listen to it;

Kvery line is full of love.

Hear the heralds of i\w. gospel
News from Zion's King proclaim:

'' Pardon lo rach rrbol sinner;

Free forgiveness in his name:"
() how gracions!

" Free forgiveness in his name."
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Who hath out report believed ?

Who receiv'd the joyful word?
Who embrac'd the news of pardon

OfFer'd to you by the Lord I

Can you slig-ht it?

Offer'd to you by the Lord.

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.

SONG 240—7's.

Weeping sinners, dry your tears

;

Jesus on the throne appears;

Mercy comes with balmy wing,
Bids you his salvation sing.

Peace he brings you by his death.

Peace he speaks with every breath;

Can you slight such heavenly charms'?

Flee, O flee to Jesus' arms.
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MISSIONARY HYMNS.

SONG 211—S. M.

Rise, gracious God, and shine

In all thy saving might;
Now prosper ev'ry good design

To spread thy glorious light.

O bring the nations near,

That they may sing thy praise;

Thy word l(;t all the heathen hear,

And learn thy holy ways.

Send forth thy glorious power;
All nations then shall see,

And earth present her grateful store,

In converts born to thee.

SONG 242—S. M.

How beauteous are their feet.

Who sUind on '/ion's hill;

VV ho bring salvation <»n their tongues,

And words of grace reveal.

How charming is their voice!

How sweet their tidings an-!

''/ion, behold thy Saviour King,
Me r«»i'jris arid Iriiiniphs here."
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How happy are our ears

That hear the joyful sound,

Which kings and prophets waited for.

And sought, but never found

!

How blessed are our eyes
That see the heavenly light

!

Prophets and priests desir'd it long.

But died without the sight.

You watchmen, join your voice,

And tuneful notes employ;
Jerusalem, break forth in songs :

Ye deserts, learn the joy.

O Lord, make bare thy arm
Through all the earth abroad

!

Let ev'ry nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.

Glory to God on high

!

And peace o'er all the earth

!

Good will to men—to angels joy

At our Redeemer's birth.

SONG 243—C. M.

Go WITH thy servant. Lord,

His ev'ry step attend;

All needful help to him afford.

And bless him to the end.
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Preserve him from all wronff:

Stand thou, at his ritrht hand

:

And keep him from the sland'rous tongue^

And persecuting hand.

May he proclaim aloud

The wonders of thy grace;

And do thou, to the list'ning crowd.

His faithful lahors bless.

Farewell, dear lab'rer, ^o;
We part with thee in love;

And if we meet no more below,

C) may we meet above.

SONG 214—S. M.

Stand up and bless the Lord,

Ye people of his choice;

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

O for the living flame.

From his own altar brought.

To touch our lips, our minds, inspire.

And raise to heaven our thought.

God is our strength ;uid song,

And his salvation ours;

Then be his love in ('hrist proclaim'd

With all our ransom'd poweru.
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Stand up and bless the Lord,
The Lord your God adore,

Stand up, and bless his g-lorious name.,

Henceforth forevermore.

SONG 245—L. M.

So let your lips and lives express

The holy gospel you profess

;

So let your works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all divine.

Thus shall you best proclaim abroad

The honors of your Saviour God;
When his salvation reigns within.

And grace subdues the power of sin.

Your flesh and sense must be denied,

Passion and envy, lust and pride;

While justice, temp'rance, truth and love,

Your inward piety approve.

Religion bears your spirits up,

While you expect that blessed hope

—

And bright appearance of the Lord

—

And faith stands leaning on his word.

Welcome, then, brethren of the Lord

;

The rest his word and church afford.

Accept, and may his grace divine,

Gause you in dpcds of lovo to shine.



SPIR1TIL\L 80NGJS. 32^

SONG 246—S. M.

Ye servants of the Lord,

Each in his office wait;

With joy obey his heavenly vv^ord,

And watch before his gate.

Lot all your lamps be bright,

And trim the golden flame;

Gird up your loins, as in his sight;

For awful is his name.

Watch ! 'tis the Lord's command

;

And while we speak he's near;

Mark the first signal of his hand,
And ready all appear.

O happy servant he,

In such a posture found

!

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honor crown'd.

SONG 247—8's,

Light of tbem that sit in darkness.

Rise and sliinc, thy blessings bring;

liigbt to lighten all th(^ (ientiles!

Rise with healing on thy wing;
To thy brightness

Let all kings and nations come.
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May the heathen, now adorint^

Idol-gods of wood and stone.

Come, and worshipping- before him.

Serve the living God alone

!

Let thy glory

Fill the earth as floods the sea.

Thou to whom all power is given.

Speak the word : at thy command
Let thy truth and faithful heralds

Spread thy name from land to land

Lord, be with them
Always to the end of time.

SONG 248—L. M.

Arm of the Lord, awake! awake!
Put on thy strength, the nations shake,

And let the world, adoring, see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

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.

No more let human blood be spilt.

Vain sacrifice for human guilt

!

But to each conscience be applied

The blood that flow'd from Jesus' side.
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Let Zion's time of favor come;
<) bring the tribes of Israel home!
And let our wand'ring eyes behold

Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold.

Almig-hty God, thy grace proclaim

In ev'ry land, of ev'ry name!
Let adverse powers before thee fall,

And crown the Saviour, Lord of all.

SONG 249—P. M.

With songs of grateful praise

Surround Jehovah's seat;

T\\o goodness of his ways
Through all the earth repeat;

His mercy rose

Kre time was known,
And from his throne

Eternal Hows.

Uo ]»ids his light arise.

And sends his gospel forth;

From east to west it Hies,

And fills the south and north;

His mighty grace

Its power imparts.

And willing hearts

His truth embrace.
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Then far as isles extend,

To the vast ocean's bound,
Let kings to Jesus bend,

And pour their off'rings round

;

Arabia, raise

The songs divine;

And Afric, join

T' exalt his praise.

Let India's fertile shore

Its gifts and honors bring,

To hail the Saviour's power.

To crown Immanuel, King;
Remotest lands

The homage pay
Till all obey

His high commands.

SONG 250—5's and 6's.

You servants of God,
Your Master proclaim,

And publish abroad

His wonderful name:
The name all victorious,

O Jesus extol

:

His kingdom is glorious,

And rules over all.

Christ ruleth on high.

Almighty to save

:

And still he is nigh

—

His presence we have

:
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The ^eat cong^eo^tion

His triumph shall sinfr,

Ascribing salvation

To Jesus our King-.

Salvation to Him,
Who sits on the throne

—

Let all cry aloud

And honor the Son:
Our Saviour's praises

The angels proclaim,

They fall on their faces

And worship the Lamb.

Him let us adore,

And give him his right;

And glory and power,
And wisdom and migiit;

All honor and blessing
W ith angels above.

And thanks never ceasing
For infinite love.

SONG 251—C. M.

Fathkr, is not thy pntmisr pirdgM
To thine exallrd Son,

That through Ihe nations dfihr «artb

Thy won! of lifr shall run'
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Hasl tlioii not said the blinded Jews
Shall their Redeemer own,

While Gentiles to his standard crowd,
And bow before his throne?

When shall th' untiitor' Indian tribes,

A dark bewildor'd race,

Sit down at our Imnianiiel's teet,

And learn and feel his grace?

Are not all kingdoms, tribes, and tongues,

Under th' expanse of heav'n,

To the dominion of thy Son,
Without exception giv'n?

From east to west, from north to south,

Then be his name ador'd!

Kuropp, with thy millions, shout
Hosannas to the Lord!

Asia and Africa, resound
From shore to shore, his fame;

And thou, America, in songs
Redeeming love proclaim

!

SONG 25:2—S. M.

You messengers of Christ,

His sov'reign voice obey;

Arise and follow where he leads

—

And peace attend your way!
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The Master whom you serve

Will needful strength bestow;
Depending on his promis'd aid,

With sacred courage go.

Mountains shall sink to plains.

And hell in vain oppose;

The cause is God's, and must prevail

In spite of all his foes.

Go, spread a Saviour's fame.

And tell his matchless grace.

To the most guilty and deprav'd

Of Adam's num'rous race.

We wish you in his name
The most divine success;

AsHiir'd that lu^ who sends you forth

Will your endeavors bless.

SONG 253— L. M.

I NTo our (iod, on Judah's hills,

B«i songs of holy joy once more

—

Let Canaan's rocks and sj)arkling rills

The King of heaven and earth adore.

For he hath set the captive free.

Hath rent the proud oppressor's chain.

And from the isles of ev ry sea

Ihougiit Israel to his fold again.
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The Holy City's ruin'd spires,

And crumbling- walls again shall rise,

Love shall relight her altar fires,

And clouds of incense sweep the skies*

There, 'neath the fig tree and the vine,

Shall Judah's daughters peaceful rest,

And grey-hair'd father's safe recline

On sacred Calv'ry's hoary breast.

Those tuneful harps that hung so long
Upon the weeping willow's stem.

Shall swell again old Zion's songs.

Within thy gates—Jerusalem.

SONG 254—ll's.

Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sadness

;

Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more
;

Bright o'er the hills dawns the day-star of glad-
ness;

Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er.

Strong were thy foes; but the arm that subdu'd
them.

And scatter'd their legions, was mightier far;

They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge that

pursu'd them.
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war.

Daughter of Zion, the power that hath sav'd thee.

Bxtoll'd with the harp and the timbrel should be;

Shout! for the foe is destroy*d that enslav'd thee.

Th' oppressor is vanquish'd and Zion is free.
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vSONO 255~7's and 6's.

l^ROM Greenland's icy mountains,
From India's coral strand,

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand;

From many an ancient river.

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

What though the spicy hreezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though ev'ry prospect pleases.

And only man is vile;

,ln vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of Gofl are strown,

The heathen, in their hlindness,

Bow -down to wood and stone.

Shall we, whose souls are lighted

By wisdom from on high;

ShaU we, to man benighted.

The lamp of life deny]
Salvation! salvation!

The joyful sound j)ro<'laim.

Till each remot(vst nation

Has learnt Messiah's nanje.

Waft, waft, you winds, his story,

And you, you waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spr<?ads from pole to pole:
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Till, o'er our ransom'd nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bless returns to reign.

.SONG 256—8's and 7's.

Onward, onward, men of heaven;
Bear the gospel banner high;

Rest not till its light is given

—

Star of ev'ry pagan sky:
Send it where the pilgrim stranger

Faints beneath the torrid ray;

Bid tiie hardy forest-ranger

Hail it, ere he fades away.

Where the Artie Ocean thunders,

Where the tropics fiercly glow.
Broadly spread its page of wonders.

Brightly bid its radiance flow:

India marks its lustre stealing;

Shivering (Greenland loves its rays:

Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling.

Lifts the untauglit strain of praise.

Rude in speech, or wild in feature,

Dark in spirit, though they be.

Show thrit light to (>v'ry creature

—

Prince or vassal, bond or free: .

Lo! they hasten to ev'ry nation;

Host on host the ranks supply

:

Onward! Christ is your salvation.

And your dtnUh i'^ victory.
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LORD S-DAY MEETINGS.

SONG 257—C. M.

Come, let us join with one accord,

In hymns around the throne;

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

This is the day which God lias bless'd,

The brightest of the seven,

Type of the everlastino- rest

The saints enjoy in heaven.

Then let us in his name sing on,

And hasten on that day,

When our Redeemer shall come down,
And shadows pass away.

Not one, hut all our days below,
Our lii^arts his pr<iis(! employ;

And in our Lord rejoicing go
To his eternal joy.

SONG 258—C. M.

Again the Lord of light and life

Awakes the kin«llirig ray.

Unseals the ryclids of the morn,
And pours increasing day.
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O what a night was that which wrapt
The heathen world in gloom!

O what a Sun which rose this day
Triumphant from the tomb

!

This day be grateful homage paid,

And loud hosannas sung;
Let gladness dwell in ev'ry heart,

And praise on ev'ry tongue.

Ten thousand diflf'rent lips shall join

To hail this welcome morn,
Which scatters blessings from its wings
To nations yet unborn.

SONG 259—S. M.

Once more before we part,

We'll bless the Saviour's name;
Record his mercies, ev'ry heart,

Sing, ev'ry tongue, his fame.

Hoard up his sacred word,
- And feed thereon, and grow;
Go seek the knowledge of the Lord,

And practice what you know.

And if we meet no more
On Zion's earthly ground,

O may we reach that blissful shore

To which all saints are bound.

I
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SONG 260—C. M.

Now may the God of peace and love,

Who, from the impris'ning grave,

Uestored the Shepherd of the sheep,

Omnipotent to save

—

Through the rich merits of that blood
Which he on Calv'ry spilt,

To make th' eternal cov'nant sure,

On which our hopes are built.

Perfect our souls in cv'ry grace

T' accomplish all his will,

And all that's pleasing in his sight

Inspire us to fulfil.

O for the great Messiah's sake.

Accept our humble lay;

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

S0NG^2G1—^!m.

Come to the hous4 of'prayer,

O thou afllicted, come;
The (iod of jx-ace shall meet tlieo tiiere;

Jle makes that house his home.

C'ome to the house of praise,

Y(» who arc: ha|)py now;
In swet'l accfu-d your voices raise,

ill kiiidri'd hfim;i<n' how. #
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Ye aged, hither come,
For ye have felt his love;

Soon shall your trembling tongues be dumb,
Your lips forget to move.

Ye young before his throne,

Come, bow; your voices raise;

Let not 5'^our hearts his praise disown
Who gives the power to praise.

Thou, whose benignant eye
In mercy looks on all,

—

Who see'st the tear of misery.

And hear'st the mourner's call

—

Up to thy dwelling-place
Bear our frail spirits on,

Till they outstrip time's tardy pace,

And heaven on earth be won.

SONG 262—C. M.

Come, O thou King of all thy saints.

Our humble tribute own,
While, with our praises and complaints,

We bow before thy throne.

How should our songs, like those above,

With warm devotion rise!

How should our souls, on wings of love,

Mount upward to the skies

!
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Bat, ah, the song, how faint it flows!

How languid our desire!

How dim the sacred passion glows
Till thou the heart inspire!

Blest Saviour, let thy glory shine,

And fill thy dwellings here,

Till life, and love, and joy divine,

A heaven on earth appear.

SONG 263—rs.

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

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?

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

Tunc our lips to sing thy praise.

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

Lord, from thence; we would not go,

Till a blessing thou bestow.

Comfort those who \voo\) and mourn;
Let the time of joy return;

Those that are cast down, lift uj);

Make then) strong in faith and hope.
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Grant that all may seek and find

Thee a God supremely kind

;

Heal the sick; the captive free;

Let us all rejoice in thee.

SONG 264—C. M.

Again our earthly cares we leavey

And to thy courts repair;

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

Within these walls let holy peace.

And love, and concord, dwell;

Here give the troubl'd conscience ease.

The wounded spirit heal.

The feeling heart, the melting eye,

The humhle mind, bestow;
And shine upon us from on high,

To make our graces grow.

May we in faith receive thy word,
In faith present our prayers,

And in the presence of our Lord
Unbosom all our cares.

Show us some token of thy love,

Our fainting hope to raise.

Arid pour thy blessing from abovr^

That wc may render praise.
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SONG 265—C. M.

Within thy house, O Lord, our God,
Li glory now appear;

Make this a place of thine abode,

And shed thy blessings here.

When we thy mercy-seat surround,

Thy Spirit, Lord, impart;

And lot thy nrospePs joyful sound
With power reach ev'ry heart.

Here let the blind their sight obtain;

Here give the mourners rest;

Let Jesus here triumphant reign,

Hnthron'd in ev'ry breast.

[ivw let thf^ voice of sacred joy
And humble prayer arise,

Till higher strains our tongues employ
In realms beyond llu^ skies.

SONG 2GG—S. P. M.

\\()\v pleasM and blest was I

To hear the people cry,

"('ome, let us seek our (Jod fo-day!"

Y«'S with a cheerful zeal.

We haste to '/ion's hill.

And there our vows and honors jtay.
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Zion, thrice happy place,

Adorn'd with wondrous grace,

And walls of strength embrace thee round

;

In thee our tribes appear.

To pray, and praise, and hear

The sacred gospel's joyful sound.

Here David's greater Son
Has fix'd his royal throne;

He sits for grace and judgment here;

He bids the saints be glad;

He makes the sinner sad,

And humble souls rejoice with fear.

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.

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.
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SONG '267—L. M.

While we the empty tomb survey,

We sincr the triumphs of tliis day:

The Saviour rose ! He broke death's chain,

And all our hellish foes are slain

!

The barren grave, on this blest morn,
Broucrht forth our Saviour, her first-born;

Soon shall she feel a second throe.

And bring forth all his brethren too.

The life which wrought in Christ our head,

Secures our rising from the dead:

This faith does all our fears control.

This gives a Sabbath to the soul.

Our risen Lord all things obey.

E'en death and hell must own his sway:
\Vhil(! saints with one accord proclaim

The glory of his endless fame.

MO UN I NO SONGS.

SONG 2G8—C. M.

Loan of my life, O may thy praise

Employ my noblest powers,
Whose gfjodness l(Miglhens out my days,

And fills the cireling hours.
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Preserved by thine almighty arm,
I passed the shades of night,

Serene and safe from every harm,
And see returning light.

O let the same almighty care

My waking hours attend;

From every danger, every snare.

My heedless steps defend.

Smile on my minutes as they roll,

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

With gratitude and praise.

SONG 269—C. M.

With thee, great God, the stores of light

And stores of darkness lie

;

Thou form'st the sable robe of night.

And spread'st it round the sky.

And vv^hen with welcome slumbers press'd

We close our weary eyes,

Thy power unseen, secures our rest.

And makes us joyous rise.

To thee, great God, in thankful songs
Our morning thoughts arise;

Assist us. Lord, to offer up
A grateful sacrifice.
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SONG 270—C. M.

Onck more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes my waking eyes;

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

Night unto night his name repeats;

The day renews the sound.

Wide as the heavens on which he sits,

To turn the seasons round.

How many wretched souls have fled

Since the last setting sun!

And yet thou lengthenest out my thread,

And yet my moments run.

(treat God, lot all my hours be thine.

While 1 enjoy the light;

Then shall my sun in smiles decline.

And bring a peaceful night.

SONG '271—L. M.

(ion of the morning, at thy voice

'i'he ch»!erful sun makes haste to rise,

And like a giant doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skies.

(), like the sun may I fulfil

'IMi' appointed duties <d" the <lay;

\\ itii ready mind and active will

Mitrdi (Ml. and l<ee|i Miv lieaverdy wav.
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Lord, thy commands are clean and pure,

Enlightening our beclouded eyes;

Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure;

Thy gospel makes the simple wise.

Give me thy counsels for my guide,

And then receive me to thy bliss

;

All my desires and hopes beside

Are faint and cold compar'd with this.

SONG 272—L. M.

My God, how endless is thy love!

Thy gifts are every evening new;
And morning mercies from above

Gently distil like early dew.

Thou spread'st the curtains of the night.

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours;

Thy sovereign word restores the light.

And fjuickens all my drowsy powers.

I yield my powers to thy command;
To thee I consecrate my days;

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

SONG 273—C. M.

Again, from calm and sweet repose,

I rise to hail the dawn;
Again my waking eyes unclose,

To view the smiling morn.
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Great God of love, thy praise I'll sing;

For thou hast safely kept

My soul beneath thy guardian wing,
And watch'd me while I slept.

Glory to thee, eternal Lord;
O, teach my heart to pray,

And thy blest Spirit's help afford,

To guide me through the day.

Let ev'ry thought and word accord

With thy most holy will;

Each deed the ])recepts of thy word
With pious ahii fulfil.

From danger, sin, and every ill,

My constant Guardian prove;

(), sanctify my heart, and fill

V\ ith thoii(rh1s of h(»ly love.

S()i\(; 271—7's.

Tnni' that (h)st my lih^ ])r()long,

Kindly aid my morning song:

Thankful from my couch arise,

To the God that rules the skies.

Thou dids'l hear my evening cry;

'J'hy [>reserving hand was nigh:
Ftaceful slumlxrs thou hast shed,

(Jralcliil lo my weary head.
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Thou hast kept me throiij^h the nig-ht

;

'Twas thy hand restor'd the light;

Lord, thy mercies still are new,
Plenteous as the morning dew.

Still my feet are prone to stray;.

O, preserve me through the day:

Dangers every where abound.

Sins and snares beset me round.

Gently, with the dawning ray.

On my soul thy beams display;

Sweeter than the smiling morn,
Let thy cheering light return.

SONG 275—C. M.

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.

Preserved by thy almighty arm,

I pass'd the shades of night,

Serene, and safe from every harm.

To see the morning light.

While numbers spent the night in sighs.

And restless pains and woes,

(n gentle sleep I clos'd my eyes.

And woke from sweet repose.
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O, let the same almighty care

Through all this day attend

:

From ev'ry danger, ev'ry snare,

My heedless steps defend.

Smile on my minutes as they roll,

And guide my future days;

And let thy goodness fill my soul

With gratitude and praise.

SONG 276—S. M.

Skrknk I laid me down,
Heneath his guardian can^:

I 8lei)t—and I awoke, and found
My kind Preserver near.

Thus does thine arm support
This weak, defenceless frame;

But whence these favors, Lord, to me.
All worthless as I am?

(), how shall I repay

The hounties of my God?
This feehle spirit pants heneath

'I'he pleasing, painful load.

My life I would anew
Devote, O Lord, to thee;

And in thy service I would spend

A vast eternity.
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SONG 277—C. M.

HosANNA, with a cheerful sound,

To God's upholding hand

!

Ten thousand snares attend us round,

And yet secure we stand

!

That was a most amazing- power
That rais'd us with a word;

And ev'ry day, and ev'ry hour,

We lean upon the Lord.

The rising morn cannot assure

That we shall end the day

;

For death stands ready at the door

To hurry us away.

Our life is forfeited by sin

To God's most righteous law;

We own thy grace, immortal King,
In ev'ry breath we draw.

God is our sun, whose daily light

Our joy and safety brings;

Our feeble frame lies safe at night

Beneath his guardian wings.

SONG 278—C. M.

On thee, each morning, O my God,
My waking thoughts attend.

In whom are founded all my hopes.

In whom my wishes end.
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My soul, in pleasing wonder lost,

Thy boundless love surveys,

And, fir'd with grateful zeal, prepares

The sacrifice of praise.

When evening slumbers press my eyes,

With thy protection blest.

In peace and safety 1 commit
My weary limbs to rest.

My spirit, in thy hands secure,

Fears no approaching ill

;

For, whether waking or asleep,

Tiiou, Lord, art with me still.

At morn, at noon, at night, I'll still

The pleasing work pursue,

And thee alone will praise, to whom
All praise is ever due.

SONG :J79—S. M.

'I'ln-: morning light returns,

Th(! sun begins to shine;

Now let our souls in haste arise,

'J'o run the race divine.

We praise; the Father's love,

Who kept us through the night;

<) may his kindness be our song,

His j>l(,as\ire uiir delight.
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While passing through this day,

Lord, we implore thy care.

To guide us on the heav'nly way,
And guard from ev'ry snare.

And when our life shall close,

O may it be in peace;

May we lie down in sweet repose,

And wake in endless bliss.

SONG 280—S. M.

See how the rising sun
Pursues his shining way;

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise.

With ev'ry bright'ning ray.

Thus would my rising soul

Its heav'nly parent sing;

And to its great Original

An humble tribute bring.

Serene I laid me down.
Beneath his guardian care;

I slept, and I awoke, and found

My kind preserver near.

My life I would anew
Devote, O Lord, to thee;

And in thy service I would spend
A long eternity.
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EVENING SONGS.

SONG 281—7's and 8's.

Bless'd be thy name forever,

Thou of life the guard and giver;

Thou dost guard thy children sleeping,

Ever safe while in thy keeping.

We have seen thy wondrous might
Through the shadows of the night;

Thou who slumb'rest not, nor sleepest,

Bless'd are they thou kindly keepest.

God of ev'ning's yellow ray,

God of yonder dawning day.
That rises from the distant sea,

Like breathings of eternity.

Thine the flaming orbs of light;

'I'hine the darkness of the night;

Tbine are all the gems of even

—

God of angels, God of heaven.

Thou of life th(; fountain art,

Dwell forever in my heart;

(iod of life that end shall never,

Glory to thy name forever.

SONG 282—C. M.

() (Jon, thy gifts of tender love
An; ev'ry «'vening new;

And morning mercies from above,
Distil like early dew.
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Thou spread's! the curtain of the night

To guard our sleeping hours;

Thy sov'reign word restores the light,

And wakes the drowsy powers.

We yield ourselves to thy command,
To thee devote our days;

For constant blessings from thy hand,

Demand our constant praise.

SONG 283—S. M.

The day is past and gone,

The ev'ning shades appear;

O may we all remember well,

The night of death draws near.

We lay our garments by.

Upon our beds to rest,

So death will soon disrobe us all

Of what we now possess.

Lord, keep us safe this night.

Secure from ev'ry fear,

Beneath the pinions of thy love.

Till morning light appear.

And when we early rise.

To view th' unwearied sun,

May we set out to win the prize.

And after glory run.
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And wlipn our daj^s are past,

Antl we from time remove,

O may we in thy bosom rest,

The bosom of thy love.

SONG 284—1.. M.

Glory to thee, my God, this night,

For all tl)e l)lessinjrs of the lipfht;

Keep me, O keep me, Kinjr of kings.

Under thy own almighty wings.

Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son,

The ills that I this day have done;

That with the world, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

Teach me to live that I mtiy drt^ad

The grave as little as my bed;

Teach me to die that so I may
Triumjjhant rise at the last day.

SONG 285—1-. M.

(iREAT Gon, to thee my ev'iiing song
With humhh' gratitude I raise;

O h't thy mercy lune my tongue.

And fill my begirt with lively praise.

May days, unclouded as they pass,

Andev'ry gentle fleeting hour.

Be momnnents of wfmdrnufi grace.

And witness to thy love and power.
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In this blest hope mine eyelids close.

With sleep refresh my feeble frame;

Safe in thy care may I repose.

And wake to praise thy name.

SONG 286—0. M.

Now from the altar of our hearts

Let flames of love arise

;

Assist us, Lord, to offer up
Our ev'ning sacrifice.

Minutes and mercies multiplied

Have made up all this day;

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

New time, new favor, and new joys,

Do a new song require;

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

SONG 287—S. M.

Another day is past,

The hours forever fled.

And time is bearing us away
To mingle with the dead.

Our minds in perfect peace

Our Father's care shall keep;
We yield to gentle slumber now,

For thou can'st never sJeep,
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How blessed, Lord, are they

On thee securely stay'd

!

Nor shall they be in life alarm'd,

Nor be in death dismay'd.

SONG 288—0. M.

Eternal God of love and power,
1 will thy praise resound,

And tell how every passing hour
Is with thy goodness crown'd.

Throughout the day, thy tender care

Has all my wants suppli'd.

And deign'd from ev'ry baneful snare

My erring steps to guide.

Now, while mine eyes arc clos'd in sleep,

Wilt thou my (iuardian be.

And deign my wearied frame to keep
From every danger free.

SONG 289—8's and 7's.

Saviour, breathe an evening blessing

Ere repose our spirits seal;

Sin and want we come confessing;

Tho\i can'st save, and thou can'st heal.
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Though destruction walk around us,

Thoug-h the arrows past us fly,

Angel guards from thee surround us;

We are safe, if thou art nigh.

Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from thee

;

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

SONG 290—L. M.

Thus far the Lord has led me on;
Thus far his power prolongs my days;

And ev'ry evening shall make known
Some fresh memorials of his grace.

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.

Thus, when the night of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground.

And wait thy voice to break my tomb.
With sweet salvation in the sound.

SONG 291—7's.

Softly now the light of day
Fades upon our sight away;
Free from care, thy labor free,

Lord, we would connnune with thee.
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Soon for us the light of day-

Shall forever pass away;
Then, from sin and sorrow free,

Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee.

SONG 292—C. M.

Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray;

I am forever thine

:

I fear before thee all the day.

Nor would I dare to sin.

And while I rest my weary head,
From cares and business free,

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

I pay this eveninor sacrifice;

And when my work is done,

Great God, my faith, my hope relies

Upon thy grace alon(\

Thus with my thougiits composM to peace,
I'll give mine eyes to sleep;

Thy iiand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumbers keej).
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MOURNFUL SCENES.

SONG 293—C. M.

Death cannot make our souls afraid,

If God be with us there;

We may walk- through its darkest shade,

And never yield to fear.

I could renounce my all below,

If my Redeemer bid;

And run, if I were call'd to go.

And die, as Moses did.

Might I but climb to Pisgah's top,

And view the promis'd land,

My flesh itself would long to drop,

And welcome the command.

ClaspM in my heavenly Father's arm's,

I would forget my breath.

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death.

SONG 294—P. M.

Vital spark of heavenly flame.

Quit, O quit this mortal frame;

Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying,

O, the pain, the bliss of dying!

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife.

And let me languish into life.
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Hark!—they whisper; angels say,

"Sister spirit, come away;"
What is this absorbs me quite?

—

Steals my senses, shuts my sight,

Drowns my spirits, draws my breath?

—

Tell me, my soul, can this be death?

The world recedes; it disappears;
Heaven opens on my eyes; my ears

With sounds seraphic ring:

Lend, lend your wings! 1 mount! I fly!

*'0 (fmve, where is thy victory?
O Death, where is thy sting?"

SONG 295—C. M.

Beneath our feet and o'er our head
Is equal warning given;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,
And far above is heaven.

Death rides on ev'ry passing breeze,
And lurks in ev'ry flower;

Each season has its own disease.

Its peril every hour.

Turn, sinner, turn; thy danger know
Whrre'cr thy foot can tread.

Tile rartii rings ballow from below,
And warns thee ol her dead.
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Turn, Christian, turn: thy soul apply
To truths which hourly tell

That they who underneath thee lie

Shall live in heaven—or hell.

SONG 296—C. M.

Heaven has confirm'd the dread decree

That Adam's race must die :

One general ruin sweeps them down,
And low in dust they lie.

Ye living men, the tomb survey,

Where you must shortly dwell

;

Hark ! how the awful summons sounds.

In every funeral knell

!

Once you must die, and once for all;

The solemn purport weigh;
For know that heaven or hell depends

On that important day.

Those eyes, so long- in darkness veil'd,

Must wake, the Judge to see;

And ev'ry word, and ev'ry thought,

Must pass his scrutiny.

O, may I in the Judge behold

My Saviour and my Friend,

And, far beyond the reach of death,

With all his saints ascend.
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SONG 297—8's and 4's.

Thkre is a calm for those that weep,
A rest for weary pilgrims found:

They softly lie, and sweetly sleep.

Low in the ground.

The storm that sweeps the wintry sky
No more disturbs their deep repose,

Than summer evening's latest sigh,

That shuts the rose.

1'hen, traveller in the vale of tears.

To realms of everlasting light,

Through time's dark wilderness of years,

Pursue thy flight.

Thy soul, renew'd by grace divine.

In God's own image, freed I'rom clay.

In heaven's «^ternal sphere shall shine,

A star of (lav.

SONG 298—C. M.

Why do we mourn departing friends.

Or shake at death's alarms?
"I'is but the voice that Jesus sends

'I'o call ihcni to his arms.

Are we not tending upward, too.

As fast as tinir can move?
Nor would we wish the lime more slow.
To keep us from our Love.
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Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb 1

'Twas there the flesh of Jesus lay,

And left a long perfume.

The graves of all the saints he blest,

And soften'd every bed

;

Where should the dying members rest,

But with their dying Headl

Thence he arose, ascending high,

And show'd our feet the way;
Up to the Lord our souls shall fly.

At the great rising day.

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

:

Awake, ye nations under ground

;

Ye saints, ascend the skies.

SONG 299—C. M.

When blooming youth is snatch'd away
By death's resistless hand,

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay.
Which pity must demand.

While pity prompts the rising sigh,

O, may this truth, impress'd
With awful power, "I too must die,"

Sink deep in every breast.

d
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Lot this vain world eno^ago no more:
Behold the opening- tomb

:

It bids as seize the present hour:

To-morrow death may come.

O, let us fly—to Jesus fly,

Whose powerful arm can save;

Then shall our hopes ascend on high,

And triumph o'er the grave.

Great God, thy sov'reign grace impart,

With cleansing, healing power;
This only can prepare the heart

For death's appro.iehing hour.

SOXd :]00—S. H. M.

KiuRND att(n- friend departs:

\\ ho hatli not lost a friend 1

Tlirrc is no union hore of hoarts

That finds not here an end:

Wore this frail world our final rest,

Living or dying, none were blest.

licyond tin' flight of time,

iiryond the reign of death,

Tliort' surely is some blessed clime

Where lilin is not a breath.

Nor life's aft'eiUions transient fire.

Whose sparks fly iij)ward and expire.
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There is a Avorld above,

Where parting- is unknown;
A vast eternity of love,

Home of the g-ood alone;

And faith beholds the dying here

Translated to that glorious sphere.

Thus star by star declines.

Till all are pass'd away;
As morning high and higher shines,

To pure and perfect day;

Nor sinks those stars in empty night,

But hide themselves in heaven's own light.

SONG 301—C. M.

Dear as thou wert, and justly dear.

We will not weep for thee

:

One thought shall check the starting tear;

It is, that thou art free.

And thus shall faith's consoling power
The tears of love restrain

:

O, who that saw thy parting hour
Could wish thee here again 1

Triumphant in thy closing eye

The hope of glory shone;

Joy breath'd in thy expiring sigh.

To think the race was run.

I
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Thy passing spirit g-ently fled,

Siistain'd by grace divine;

O, may such grace on iis be shed,

And make our end like thine.

SONG 30-2—L. M.

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!

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.

A holy quiet reigns around,

A calm which life nor death destroys;

And nought disturbs that peace profound
Which his unfetterM soul enjoys.

Life's labor done, as sinks the clay.

Light from its load th(^ spirit flies.

While heaven and earth combine to say,

"How blest tin; righteous when he dies!"

SON(; 303—C. M.

Whv do we mourn departed friends.

Or shake at <leatirs alarms?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends.

To call theni to bis arms.
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Are we not upward tending- too,

As fast as time can move ?

Nor should we wish the hoiirs more slow,

To keep us from our love.

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

Since Christ himself within it lay,

And took away the gloom.

The graves of all his saints he bless'd,

And soften'd ev'ry bed;

Where should the dying- members rest,

But with their humbled head?

Thence he arose ascending- high,

And show'd our feet the way;
Up to the Lord his saints shall lly,

At the great rising day.

There in his presence we shall stand,

And celebrate his love;

Angels and saints, a glorious band.
Shall crowd the courts above.

OMNIPRESENCE OF GOD.

SONG 304—C. M.

Great God ! thy penetrating eye
Pervades my inmost powers;

With awe profound my wond'ring soul

Falls prostrate and adores.
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To be cncoiiijjass'd round with God,
The Holy and the Just,

Arin'd with omnipotence to save,

Or crush me to the dust.

O how tremendous is the thought!

Deep may it be impress'd,

And may thy Spirit firmly grave
This truth within my breast!

Uegirt with thee, my fearless soul

The gloomy vale shall tread;

And thou wift bind th' immortal crown
Of glory on my head.

SONG 305—0. M.

Onk glance of thine, eternal Lord,
Pierces all nature through;

Nor heav'n, nor earth, nor hell afford

A shelter from thy view!

The mighty whole, <iach smaller part,

At once before ihec lies;

And ev'ry thought of ev'ry heart

Is open to thine eyes.

'J'hniigh greatly from myself conceaPd,
Thou see'st my inward frame;

To thee I always stand rcvealM,

Kxactlv as 1 am.
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Since, therefore, I can hardly bear

What in myself I see,

How vile, how black must I appear.

Most holy God, to thee

!

But since my Saviour stands between,
In garments dyed in blood,

'Tis he, instead of me, is seen

When I approach to God.

Thus, though a sinner, I am safe;

He pleads before the throne,

His life and death in my behalf,

And calls my sins his own.

What wondrous love—what mysteries

In this appointment shine.

My breaches of the law are his,

And his obedience mine.

JUDGMENT.

SONG 306—8's, 7's and 4's.

Lo! he comes with clouds descending.

Once for favor'd sinners slain.

Thousand, thousand saints attending.

Swell the triumph of his train;

Hallelujah!

Jesus now shall ever reign I
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Ev'ry eye shall now behold him,

Rob'd in dreadful majesty;

Those who set at naught and sold him
Piere'd and nail'd him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

Ev'ry island, sea, and mountain,
Heav'n and earth shall flee away;

All who hate him must, confounded,
Hear the trump proclaim the day,

Come to judgment!
Come to judgment! come away!

Now redemption, long expected.

See in solemn pomp appear!

All his saints, by man rejected.

Now shall meet him in the air,

Hallelujah!

Sec the day of God appear!

Lord, thy bride says by thy Spirit,

Hasten thou, the gen'ral doom!
Promis'd glory to inherit,

Take thy weary pilgrims home!
All creation

'I'ravails, groans, and bids thee come.

Yes—Amen! liCt all adore thee.

High on thy c.valtrd throne;

Saviour, take the |)ower and glory,

Claim the kingdouis for lliy own,
O! come (jui<'kly !

HiiUelujiih, <-om«', liord, come!



37G SPIRITUAL JS0NG8.

SONG 307—8's, 7's and 4's.

Day ofjudgment, da}^ of wonders!
Hark the trumpet's awful sound,

Louder than a thousand thunders.

Shakes the vast creation round;
How the summons

Will the sinner's heart confound

!

See the Judge our nature wearing,
Cloth'd in majesty divine!

You who long for his appearing.

Then shall say, "This Lord is mine!"
Gracious Saviour,

Own me in that day for thine

!

At his call the dead awaken,
Rise to life from earth and sea;

All the powers of nature shaken
By his looks, prepare to flee

:

Careless sinner,

What wull then become of thee

!

Horrors past imagination

Will surprise your trembling heart.

When you hear )'^our condemnation,

"Hence, accursed wretch, depart 1

Hence with Satan

And his angels have your part.'"
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liul to ihoso who liav(' confessed,

Lov'd and servM the Lord helow,

He will say, "Come near, you blessed,

»See the king-dom I bestow:
You Ibrevcr

Shall my love and g'lory know.

Under sorrows and reproaches.

May this thought our courag-e raise?

Swiftly God's threat day approaches,
Siirhs shall then be chanir'd to praise:

May we trmmph.
When the world is in a blaze!

THK CHRISTIAN S HOPE, RANK, HONORS,

AND l-- L- T U R E G L O R \- .

SONG ;J08—L. M.

KoR(;ivENESs! 'tis a joyful sound
To malefactors doonrd to die;

Publish the bliss the world arouiui;

Vou seraphs, shout it from the sky!

"I'is the rich pift of love divine;

"Pis full, outmr-asurin«^ rv'ry crime;

I'ncloudcfl shall its glories shine.

And feel no change by changing time.
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For this stupendous love of Heav'n,
What grateful honors shall we show

!

Where much transgression is forgiv'n

Let love in equal ardors glow.

By this inspir'd, let ail our days
With gospel holiness be crown'd;
Let truth and goodness, praj'er and praise

In all abide, in all abound.

SONG 309—C. M.

Behold th' amazing gift of love

The Father has bestow'd
On us, the sons of sinful men,
To call us sons of God.

Conceal'd as yet his honor lies,

By this dark world unknown

—

A w^orld that knew not when he came,
E'en God's beloved Son.

High is the rank we now possess,

But higher we shall rise;

Though what we shall hereafter be
Is hid from mortal eyes.

We know, we all, when he appears.

Shall bear his image bright;

And all his glory full disclos'd

Shall open to our sight.
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A hope so great, and so divine,

May trials Avell endure,

And purify our souls from sin,

As Christ himself is pure.

SONG 310—P. I\I.

How liappy arc they who their Saviour obey,

And have laid up tlicir treasures above

!

Ton;iue cannot express the sweet comfort and
Ot a soul in the Saviour's love

!

[peace

This comfort is mine, since the favor divine

I have found in the blood of the Lamb

:

Since the truth I believ'd Avhat ajoy I've receiv'd,

What a heaven in Jesus' blest name

!

'Tis a heav'n below my Redeemer to know,
And the anj^els can do nothing more

Than to fall at his feet, and the story repeat,

And the lover of sinners adore

!

Jesus all the day long is my joy and my song;
that all to this refuge may fly !

lie has luv'd me, I cried, he has sulTer'd and died
To redeem such a rebel as I

!

On the wings of Ijis love I am carried above
All my sin, and temptation, and pain ,*

why should I grieve, while on him 1 believe'

why should 1 sorrow again! p

O the rapturous height of that hnlv deligb

Which I lind in the life-giving idood !
ys,

or mv Saviour jio.-srss'd, I am perfectl'

H.ing HUM uith the rulliie.s'^ of (Jod
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NoAv aiy remnant of days will I s})end to his praise.

Who has died me from sin to redeem;
Whether many or few, all my years ai'e his due;
They shall all be devoted to him.

What a mercy is this I what a heaven of bliss

!

How unspeakably hapjiy am I

!

Gather'd into the fold, Avith believers cnroll'd

—

With believers to live and to die!

SONG 311—C. M.

How happy is the Christian's state!

His sins are all forgiv'n;

A cheering ray confirms the grace,

And lifts his hopes to heav'n.

Though in the rugged path of life

He heaves the pensive sigh;

Yet, trusting in his God, he finds

Deliv'ring grace is nigh.

If, to prevent his wand'ring steps,

He feels the chastning rod,

The gentle stroke shall bring him back
To his forgiving God.

W e 1 when the welcome message comes
Sha.call his soul away,

And all ,1 in raptures shall ascend
tSiiall C'l-lastins" dav.
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SONG 312—L. M.

Bless'd are the humble souls that see

Their emptiness and poverty;

Treasures of grace to them are giv'n,

And crowns of joy laid up in heav'n.

Bless'd are the men of broken heart,

Who mourn for sin with inward smart;

The blood of C^hrist divinely flows,

A healincr balm for all their woes.

Bless'd are the souls who thirst for g^race,

Hung'er and thirst for righteousness;

Thpy shall be well supplied, and fed

With living streams and living bread.

Bless'd are the men of peaceful life,

Who (juencb the iilowing coals of strife;

'I'hey shall be call'd the heirs of bliss,

The sons of God, the (iod of peace.

Bless'd are the suffers who partake

Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake;

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord:

(flory and joy are their rewanl.

SONG :{13—C. M.

Br.Kss'n is the man who shuns the place

Where sinners love to meet,

Who fears to tread their wicked ways,
\nd hates ihe scf)rt*er's sent

:
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But in the statutes of the Lord
Has plac'd his chief delight;

By day he reads or hears the word,
And meditates by night.

Green as the leaf, and ever fair,

Shall his profession shine;

While fruits of holiness appear

Like clusters on the vine.

Not so the impious and unjust:

What vain designs they form

!

Their hopes are blown away like dust,

Or chaff before the storm.

Sinners in judgment shall not stand

Among the sons of grace,

When Christ the Judge at his right hand
Appoints his saints a place.

His eyes beholds the path they tread

His heart approves it well;

But crooked ways of sinners lead

Down to the gates of hell.

SONG 314—C. M.

What poor, despised company
Of travellers are these.

Who walk in yonder narrow way,
Along the rugged maze?
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Ah! these are of a royal line,

All children of a King;
Heirs of immortal crowns divine,

And, lo ! for joy they sing.

Why do they, then, appear so mean.
And why so much despis'dl

—

Because of their rich robes unseen
The world is not appriz'd.

But some of them seem poor, distress'd.

And lacking daily bread

—

Ah ! they're of boundless wealth possess'd.

With hidden manna fed!

But why keep they the narrow road.

That rugged thorny maze 1

Why, that's the way their leader trod

;

They love and keep his ways.

Why must they shun that pleasant path
That worldlings love so well 1

Because that is the way to death,

The open road to hell.

What! is there then no other road

To Salem's happy ground ?

Christ is the only way to (»od;

None other can be found.

Then let us in this way rejoice.

And in the tnith abound,
Till Jesus with his angels comes,

And Michael's truin|) shall sound.
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Then we shall mount on win^s of love,

And meet in realms on hig-h,

And saints and angels join in "praise

Through all eternity.

SONG 315—S. M.

Israel the desert trod,

Sustain'd by power divine.

While wondrous mercy mark'd the road

With many a m5'stie sign.

When Moses gave the stroke.

From Horob's flinty side

Issued a river, and the rock

The Hebrew's thirst supplied.

But O ! what nobler themes
Does gospel grace afford !

From Calv'ry spring superior streams

—

There hung the smitten Lord!

Of ev'ry hope bereft,

Sinners, to .Tesus go;

Behold the Rock of Ages cleft,

And living currents flow.

Here ma}'- our spirits bathe,

Here may our joys aboimd!

Till (pass'd the wilderness and death)

We tread celestial ground !
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SONG 81G—irs.

Therf.'s no name among men nor angels so bright.

As is the name Je?us. the Father's delight;

The joy of his children, they speak of this name,
And sweetly its praises in songs they proclaim.

In all Christian churches this name is ador'd.

As tlieir shield and glory, -u-ith cheerful accord

;

And there 'tis declared the help of distrcss'd,

Tho hope of the hopeless, and ease of opprcss'd.

The church of the first-bom, with angels of light,

Shall sound forth its praises with endless delight;

But fully unfolded it can be by none,
tsave Jesus among them, the Father's own Bon.

SONG 317—C. M.

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand,

And cast a wishful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie.

O the transporting, rapt'rous scene,

That rises to my sight!

Sweet fields array'd in living green.

And rivers of delight!

There gen'rous fruits that never fail,

On trees immortal grow;
There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales

\V ith milk and honrv flow.



386 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

All o'er these wide extended plains

Shines one eternal day;
There God, the Sun, forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

No chilling winds nor pois'nous breath

Can reach that healthlul shore;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and fear'd no more.

When shall I reach that happy place,

And be forever blest!

When shall I see my Father's face.

And in his bosom rest

!

Fill'd with delight, my raptur'd soul

Would here no longer stay

;

I'hough Jordan's waves around me ioIIt

Fearless I'd launch away.

SONG 318~C. M,

Let not your hearts with anxious lhx)irgJ»t»

Be troubl'd or dismay'd

:

But trust in God your Father's care

And trust my gracious aid.

I to my Father's house return;

There num'rous mansions stand*

And glory manifold aboimds

Through all the happy land.
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I go your entrance to secure,

And your abode prepare;

Refrions unknown are safe to you,

When I your friend am there.

Thence shall I come when ages close.

To take you home with me;
There shall we meet to part no more,
Where sorrows ne'er shall be.

1 am the Way, the Truth, the Life;

No son of human race,

But such as I conduct and guide,

Shall see my Father's face.

SONG 3iy—C. M.

Theke is a fountain fill'd with blood,

Pour'd from Inuiianuel's veins;

And sinner's plini<r'd beneath that flood.

Lose all their guilty s^iins.

The dyinjr thief rejoic'd to see

That fountain in his day;

And there have 1, thotinrh vile as he,

Wash'd all njy sins away.

() Lamb of (iod! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransom'd sons of God
iJe snv'd—to sin no more.
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E'er since by faith I saw the stream

Thy flying- wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

And when this lisping, stamm'ring tongue
Lies silent in the grave,

Then in a nobler, sweeter song-,

I'll sing thy power to save.

SONG 320—P. M.

Let others boast their ancient line,

In long succession g:reat;

In the proud list let heroes shine,

And monarchs swell the state;

Descended from the King of kings, I

Each saint a nobler title sings.

Pronounce me, gracious God, thy son
Own me an heir divine;

I'll pity princes on the throne.

When I can call thee mine:
Sceptres and crowns unenvied rise

And lose their lustre in mine eyes.

Content, obscure, I pass my days.

To all I meet unknown.
And wait till thou thy child shalt raise.

And seat me near thy throne:

No name, no honors here I crave.

Well pleas'd Avith those beyond the gravf
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Jesus my elder brother lives,

With him I too shall reig-n;

Nor sin, nor death, while he survives,

Shall make the promise vain:

In him my title stands secure.

And shall while endless years endure.

When he, in robes divinely bright,

Shall once again appear,

Thou too, my soul, shall shine in light,

And his full imajre bear:

Enoujrh!— I wait th' appointed day

—

Bless'd Saviour, haste, and come away !*

SONG 3-21—L. M.

Earth has a joy unknown in heav'n

—

The new-born joy of sins forg-iv'n!

Tears of such pure and deep delight,

O angels! never dimm'd your sight.

You saw of old on chaos rise

The beauteous pillars of the skies;

You know where morn exulting springs,

And ev'ning folds her drooping wings.

Bright heralds of th' Eternal Will,

Abroad his errands you fulfill;

Or, ihron'd in floods of beamy day,

Symphonious in his presence play.
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Loud is the song—the heav'nly plain

Is shaken with the choral strain;

And dying echoes, floating- far,

Draw music from each chiming star.

But I amid your choirs shall shine,

And all your knowledge shall be mine;
You on your harps must lean to hear

A secret chord that mine shall bear.

SONG 322—C. M.
•

Plung'd in a gulf of dark despair,

We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful beam of hope.

Or spark of glimm'ring day.

With pitying eye the Prince of Peace
Beheld our helpless grief:

He saw, and (O! amazing love!)

He ran to our relief.

Down from his shining throne above
With joyful haste he fled,

Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

O ! for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break.

And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak.
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Anjrels, assist our mig-hty joys;

Strike all your iiarps of g'old;

But when you raise your hitrliest notes

His love can ne'er be told.

SONG 323—C. M.

Bless'd be the everlasting- God,
The Father of our Lord;

Be his aboundinjT mercy prais'd,

His majesty ador'd.

#When from the dead he rais'd his Son,

And eall'd him to the sky,

He ffave our souls a lively hope
That they should m;ver die.

What though the first man's sin requires

Our flesh to see the dust;

Yet, as the Lord onr Saviour rose,

So all his foUovv'rs must.

There's an inheritance divine,

Reserv'd anrainst that day;

''Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd,

And cannot fade away

!

,

Saints by the power of God are kei)t,

Till the salvation come;
We walk by faith as strangers here,

Till fiirist shall take us home.
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SONG 324—P. M.

When the King of kings comes,
When the Lord of lords comes;
We shall have a jo3^ful day,

When the King- of king-s comes

:

To see the nations broken down,
And kingdoms once of great renown,
And saints now suffring wear the crown,

When the King of kings comes.

When the trump of God calls,

When the last of foes falls :

We shall have a joyful day.

When the King of kings comes

:

To see the saints rais'd from the dead
And all together gathered,

And made like to their glorious Head,
When the King of kings comes.

When the foe's distress comes,
When the church's rest comes.
We shall have a joyful day.

When the King of kings comes :

To see the New Jerusalem,

Its fulness and its matchless frame.

Surpassing all report and fame,

When the King of kings comes.

When the world's course is run.

When the judgment is begun, ,

We shall have a joyful day.

When the King of kings comes;
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To see tlie sons of God well known,
All spotless to their Father shown,
And Jesus all his brethren own,

When the King- of king-s comes.

When the Lord of heav'n comes,
When the host of heav'n comes;
We shall have a joyful day,

When the Kin<r of kings comes:
To see the righteous cause prevail,

And all debates decided w4ll.

And all mouths stopp'd which lies do tell,

When the King- of kings comes. *

When our Lord in clouds comes,
When he with great power comes;
We shall have a joyful day,

VV'hen the King of kings comes:
To see all thin<TS by him restor'd.

And God himself alone ador'd

By all the saints with one accord,

When the King of kings comes.

SONG .-^Sa— I,. M.

On Sion's glorious summit stood

A ninn'rous host redrem 'd by blood;

They hymnM tiieir King in strains divine

I heard the song, and strove to join.
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Here all who sufFer'd sword or flame

For truth or Jesus' lovely name,
Shout vict'ry now, and hail the Lamb,
And bow before the great I AM.

While everlasting ages roll,

Eternal love shall feast their soul,

And scenes of bliss forever new
Rise in succession to their view.

Here Mary and Manasseh view.

The dying thiei, and Abrah'm too;

With equal love their spirits flame.

The same their joy, their song the same.

O sweet employ to sing and trace

Th' amazing heights and depths of grace

:

And spend, from sin and sorrow free,

A blissful, vast eternity

!

O what a sweet, exalted song.

When ev'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue,

Redeem'd by blood, with Christ appear,

And join in one full chorus there!

My soul anticipates the day,

Would stretch her wings and soar away,
To aid the song, the palm to bear.

And praise my great Redeemer there.
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SONG 326—0. M.

Lo ! what a glorious sight appears
To our admiring eyes

!

The former seas have passM away,
The former earth and skies.

From heav'n the New Jerus'lem comes,
All worthy of its Lord;

See all things now at last renew'd.
And Paradise restor'd.

Attending angels shout for joy,

And the bright armies sing;

Mortals, behold the sacred seat

Of your descending King!

The God of glory down to men
Removes his blest abode;

He dwells with men; his people they.

And he his people's tjJod.

His gracious hand shall wipe the tears

F'rom cv'ry weeping eye;
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears,

And death itself shall die.

O may we stand before the Lamb,
When earth and seas are fled.

And hear the Judge pronounce our name,
With blessings on our head !
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SONG 327—C. M.

How bright these g-lorious spirits shine!

Whence all their bright array 1

How came they to the blissful seats

Of everlasting day?

Lo ! these are they from suiF'rings great

Who came to realms of light,

And in the blood of Christ have wash'd
Those robes which shine so bright.

Now with triumphant palms they stand

Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love, amidst
The glories of the sky.

His presence fills each heart with joy,

Tunes ev'ry mouth to sing;

By day, by night, the sacred courts

With glad hosannas ring.

Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
Nor sun with scorching ray;

God is their sun, whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal day.

The Lamb that sits upon the throne

Shall o'er them still preside,

Feed them with nourishment divine,

And all their footsteps guide.
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'Moiig pastures green he'll lead his flock,

Where living streams appear;

And God the Lord from ev'ry eye
Shall wipe ofi^ ev'ry tear.

SONG 328—L. M.

My Christian friends in bonds of love,

Whose hearts the sweetest union prove;

Your friendship's like the strongest band.

Yet we must take the parting hand.

Your presence' sweet, our union dear,

What joys we feel together here!

And when I see that we must part,

You draw like cords around my heart.

How sweet the hours have pass'd away,
Since we have met to sing and pray;

How loath are we to leave the place

Where Jesus shows his smiling face.

could I slay with friends so kind,

How would it cheer my fainting mind I

But pilgrims in a foreign land.

We oft must Uike the parting hand.

My Christian friends, both old and young,
1 trust yon will in Christ go on;
Press on, and soon you'll win thr prize

—

A rrown of {jlory in thr skies.
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A few more days, or years at most,

And we shall reach fair Canaan's coast,

When in that holy, happy land.

We'll take no more the parting hand.

O blessed day! O glorious hope!
My soul rejoices at the thought,

When in that holy, happy land.

We'll take no more the parting hand.

SONG 329~C. M.

Far from these narrow scenes of night

Unbounded glories rise;

And realms of infinite delight,

UnknoAvn to mortal eyes.

Celestial land ! could our weak eyes
But half thy charms explore,

How would our spirits long to rise,

And dwell on earth no more!

There pain and sickness never come.
And grief no place obtains

;

Health triumphs in immortal bloom,
And endless pleasure reigns I

No cloud these blissful regions know,
Forever bright and fair!

For sin, the source of ev'ry woe,
Can never enter there.
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There no alternate night is known,
Nor sun's faint sickly ray;

But ^lory from the sacred throne

Spreads everlasting day.

SONG 330—C. M.

There is a land of pure delight,

Where saints in glory reign:

Infinite day excludes the night,

And i)leasures banish pain.

There everlasting springs abides,

And never-with'ring flow'rs:

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heav'niy land from ours.

S\s »u!t fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressM in living green;
So til th(?.Iews old ('anaan stood,

V\ hih^ Jordan roll'd between.

\ vt tim'rous mortals start and shrink

'I'o cross this narrow sea;

And linger shiv'ring on the brink.

And f(;ar to launch away.

When 1 ascend where .Moses stood.

And x'lrw the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream nor death's cold llootl

Can fright me from the shore.
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SONG 331—C. M.

Jerusalem, my happy home,
how I long for thee!

When will my sorrows have an end?

Thy joys when shall I seel

Thy walls are all of precious stones,

Most glorious to behold

!

Thy gates are richly set with pearl,

Thy streets are pav'd with gold.

Thy gardens and thy pleasant greens,

My study long have been;

Such sparkling gems by human sight

Have never yet been seen.

If heaven be thus glorious, Lord,

Why should I stay from thence!

What "folly 'tis that I should dread

To die and go from hence

!

Reach down, reach down thine arm of grace

And cause me to ascend,

Where congregations ne'er break up.

And Sabbaths never end.

Jesus, my love, to glory's gone;

Him will I go and see

;

And all my brethren here below
Will soon come after mr.
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SONGS FOR CHRISTIAN CHILDREN.

SONG 332—C. M.

Happy the child whose tender years

Receive instruction well,

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears

The road that leads to hell.

'Twill save us from a tliousand snares

To mind religion young-,

Grace will preserve our foll'wing years,

And make our virtues strong.

To thee, Almigiity God, to theo

Our childhood we resign;

'Twill please us to look back and see

That our whole lives were thine.

() let the work of pray'r and praise

Kmploy my youngest breath:

Thus I'm prepar'd for longer days.

Or fit for early df-ath.

SON(; 333— (". M.

Come, let us join the hosts above,
Now in our youngest day«;

Remember our ('reator's love, >

And lisp our F':ither's praise,

'30
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His Majesty will not despise

The day of feeble things

;

Grateful the songs of children rise,

And please the King of kings.

He loves to be remember'd thus,

And honor'd for his grace,

Out of the mouths of babes like us,

His wisdom perfects praise.

Glory to God, and praise, and pow'r,
Honor and thanks be giy'n!

Children and cherubim adore

The Lord of earth and heaven.

SONG 334—S. M.

Hail, gracious heav'nly Prince!

To thee let children fiy:

And on thy kindest providence

O may we all rely.

Jesus will take the young
Beneath his special care;

And he will keep their youthful days
From ev'ry woe and snare.

He knows their tender frame,

Nor will their youth contemn;
For he a little child became,
To love and pity them.
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Nor does he now forget

His youthful days on earth:

Nor would we ever cease our praise

For the Redeemer's hirth.

SONG 335—C. M.

And now another day is gone,

I'll sing my Maker's praise;

My comforts every hour make known
His providence and grace.

I lay my body down to sleep;

Let angels guard my head;

And through the hours of darkness keep
Their watch around my bed.

With cheerful heart I close my eyes,

Since thou wilt not remove;
And in the morning let me rise,

Rejoicing in th}' love.

SONG 33r.— L. M.

This is a precious bonk indeed!

Happy the child that loves to read!

'Tis God's own word which ho has giv'n

To show our souls the way to heav'n!
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It tf^lls us how the work! was made;
And how good men the liord ohey'd;

Here his commands are written, too,

To teach us what we ought to do.

It bids us all from sin to fly,

Because our souls can never die

:

It points to heav'n, where angels dwell,

And warns us to escape from hell.

But, what is more than all beside,

The Bible tells us Jesus died

!

This is its best, its chief intent,

To lead poor sinners to repent.

Be thankful, children, that you may
Read this good Bible every day :

'Tis God's own word which he has giv'n

To show your souls the way to heav'n.

SONG 337—C. M.

Young children once to Jesus came,
His blessing to entreat;

And I may humbly do the same
Before his mercy seat.

For, when their feeble hands were spread,

And bent each infant knee,

"Forbid them not," the Saviour said,

And so he says to me.
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'J'houjrh now he is not here below,

But on hiH heavenly hill,

To him may little children go,

And seek a blessing still.

Well pleas'd that little flock to see,

The Saviour kindly smil'd;

O, then, he will not frown on me.
Because I am a child.

For, as so many years ago.

Poor babes his pity drew,
I'm sure he will not let me go

Without a blessing too.

Then, while this favor to implore.

My little hands arc spread.

Do thou thy sacred blessings pour.

Lord Jesus, on my head!

SONG 338—C. M.

iiKT children that would fear the Lord,
Hear what their teachers say,

With rev'rcnce meet their parents' word.
And with delight obey.

Have we not heard wfiat dreadful plagues
Are threaten'd by the Lord,

'i'o him who breaks his father's law.

Or mocks his mother's wordi



406 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

But those that worship God, and give

Their parents honor due,

Here on this earth they long shall live,

And live hereafter too.

SONG 339—C. M.

Children of old hosannas sung
To praise the Saviour's name;

We too would join our infant song,

To celebrate his fame.

Chiefpriests and scribes were sore displeas'd

That children thus should sing;

But Jesus own'd their early praise,

And we our praises bring.

We bless the Lord for all his gifts.

For life, and food, and friends

:

We bless him for the word of life.

The choicest gift he sends.

God's sacred word we learn to know.
Where heav'nly wisdom lies;

Here, too, are kind instructions giv'n,

That teach us to be wise.

SONG 340—C. M.

How bless'd are they who always keep
The pure and perfect way

!

Who never from the sacred paths

Of God's commandments stray!
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How bless'd, who to his righteous lawa

Have still obedient been!

And have with fervent, humble zeal

His favor sought to win!

Such men their utmost caution use

To shun each wicked deed;

But in the path which he directs

With constant care proceed.

Thou strictly hast enjoin'd us, Lord,

To learn thy sacred will!

And all our diligence employ
Thy statutes to fulfil.

O then that thy most holy will

Might o'er my ways preside,

And f the course of all my life

By thy direction guide.

Then with assurance should I walk.

From all confusion free;

Convinc'd with joy, that all my ways
With thy commands agree.

My upright heart shall my glad mouth
With cheerful praises fill;

When, by thy righteous judgments taught,

I shall have learned thy will.

So to thy sacred law shall 1

All due observance pay;

O then forsake me not, my Gfod,

Nor cast rae <|uite uway!
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SONG 341—C. M.

How shall the young- secure their hearts.

And guard their lives from sinT

Thy word the choicest rules imparts

To keep the conscience clean.

'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.

Thy precepts make us truly wise;
We hate the sinner's road;

We hate our own vain thoughts that rise.

But love thy law, O God.

Thy word is everlasting truth

;

How pure is every page!

That holy book shall guide our youth.

And well support our age.

SONG 342-.C. M.

O 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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Deep in thy soul, before its powers
Are yet by vice enslav'd,

Be thy Creator's glorious name
And character engrav'd ;

—

Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud

The sunshine of thy days,

And cares and toils, in endless round,

Encompass all thy ways;

—

Ere yet thy heart the woes of age.

With vain regret, deplore.

And sadly muse on former joys.

That now return no more.

True wisdom, early sought and gainM,

In age will give thee rest;

O, then, improve the morn of life,

To make its evening blest.

SONG 343—C. M.

Hv cool Siloam's shady rill

How fair the lily grows!
How sweet the breath, bonoatii the iiilJ,

Of Sharon's dewy rose

!

Lo! siu'h tho child whose early feet

The j)aths of peace have trod.

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,

Is upward <lrawn to God.
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By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay;

The rose, that blooms beneath the hill,

Must shortly fade away.

O Thou who givest life and breath,

We seek thy grace alone.

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own.

SONG 344—C. M.

How happy is the child who hears

Instruction's warning voice.

And who celestial Wisdom makes
His early, only choice

!

For she has treasures greater far

Than east or west unfold,

And her rewards more precious are

Than all their stores of gold.

She guides the young w-ith innocence

In pleasure's path to tread;

A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.

According as her labors rise,

So her rewards increase;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her paths are peace.
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SONG 345—7's and 6's.

*' Remember thy Creator,"

While youth's fair spring is bright,

Before thy cares are greater,

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.

"Remember thy Creator,"

Ere life resigns its trust,

Ere sinks dissolving nature,

And dust returns to dust;

Before with God, who gave it,

The spirit shall appear:

He cries, who died to save it,

"Thy great Creator fear."

MISCELLANY

BONO 346—L. M.

Tiior art jrono to the grave, but we will not de-

doplorc tlico,

TIio' (larkiu.'s?' and sorrow encompass the tomb

;

Thy Saviour has passM through its portals before

theo

Ami tho lamp of his lovo, was tliy guide throuj;h

the gloom.
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Thou art gone to the grave, and we uo longer

deplore thee,

Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy side;

But the wide arm of mercy are spread to enfold

thee,

And this is our hope since the Saviour has died.

Thou art gone to the grave, but 'twere wrong to

deplore thee,

When Christ was thy ransom, thy guardian, and
guide

;

He bought thee, he took thee, and soon will re-

store thee.

Where death has no power, since thy Saviour has
died.

SONG 347—S. M.

Did Christ o'er sinners weep,
And shall our cheeks be dry.

Let tears of penitential grief

Flow forth from ev'ry eye.

The Son of God in tears.

The wond'ring angels see,

Be thou astonish'd, O my soul.

He shed those tears for thee.

He wept that we might weep.
Each sin demands a tear,

In heaven alone no sin is found,

And there's no weeping there.
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SONG 348—C. M.

O FOR a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free,

A heart that always feels the blood

So freely shed for me»

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

Where only Christ is heard to speak,

Where Jesus reigns alone.

O for a lowly contrite heart,

ConfidinfT, true, and clean,

Which neither life nor death can part

From him that dwells within.

A heart in ev'ry thought rencw'd,

And full of love divine,

Perfect and right, and pure and good,

A copy. Lord of thine.

Thy presence, Gracious Lord, impart,

Direct me from above.

May thy dear name be nrar my heart.

That dear, best name is Love.

sox(; :uf»— ('. M.

O LAND of rest, for which 1 sigh!

When will the moment come!
When shall I lay my armor by.

And dwell ill pra<'p at homo.
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No tranquil joys on earth I view,

No peaceful shelt'ring dome;
This world's a wilderness of wo

—

This world is not my home.

To Jesus Christ I "sought for rest;

He bade me cease to roam,

And fly for refuge to his breast.

And he'd conduct me home.

When by affliction sorely tried

I view the open'd tomb.
Although I dread death's chilling tide,

Yet still I sigh for home.

SONG 350—C. M.

While thee I seek, protecting power!
Be my vain wishes still'd;

And may this consecrated hour,

With better hopes be fiU'd.

Thy love the power of thought bestow'd,

To thee my thoughts would soar:

Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd

;

That mercy I adore.

In each event of life, how cleeir

Thy guiding hand I see.

Each blessing to my soul most dear,

Because confer'd by thee.
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In ov'ry joy that crowns my days,

In every pain 1 bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

My lifted eyes, without a tear,

The gath'ring storm shall see,

My steadfast heart without a fear.

Shall find repose in thee.

SONG 351—L. M.

God from the dead has rais'd his Son;

Death and the powers of hell are spoil'd,

Justice declares the work is done,

And God and man are reconcil'd.

Christians, for whom the Lord was slain.

Give to his name the glory due;

O let his love your hearts constrain

To live for him who died for you.

Earth's empty toys no more esteem.

Your minds from worldly thoughts remove;
Let your affections rise with him.

And set your hearts on things above.

SONG 352—L. M.

The food on which thy children live.

Great God, is thine alone to give;

And wc, for grace receiv'd, would raise

A saorod :^ong of Invc :iiid pniso.
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How fast, how full, how rich, how free,

Bless'd Jesus, thy rich treasures be

!

To the full fountain of our joys,

We gladly come for fresh supplies.

For this we wait upon thee, Lord;
For this we listen to thy word

;

Descend like gentle showers of rain,

Nor let our souls attend in vain.

SONG 353—8*s and 6's.

There is an hour of peaceful rest,

To mourning wand'rers given;

There is a tear for souls distress'd,

A balm for ev'ry wounded breast

—

'Tis found above—in heaven.

There is a home for weary souls.

By sins and sorrows driven;

When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals,

When storms arise and ocean rolls;

And all is drear—but heaven.

There faith lifts up the tearless eye,

The heart with anguish riven

;

It views the tempest passing by,

Sees evening shadows quickly fly.

And all secure—in heaven.
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jThero fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And joys supreme are given;

Th-ere rays divine disperse the gloom;
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb

Appears the dawn—of lieaven.

SONG 354—7
's.

Hail the day that saw liiia rise,

Ravish'd from his people's eyes;

Ghrist awhile to mortals giv'n,

lie-ascends his native lieaven.

There the sphnulid triiunj)h wails

—

"Lift your heads you hc^avenl}' g-ates;

Wide unfold the radiant scene.

Take the King of glory in." .

He, whom highest heaven receives,

Kver loves the frieiuls he leaves;

'I'liough returning to his throne,

Still he calls his saints his own;
Still for us he intercedes.

Prevalent his death he pleads;

Near himself pre|)ares a place.

Harbinger of human race.

Taken from our eyes to-day,

Master, hear us when we pray;
Sre thy needy servants, see,

Kver gazing up to thee:
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Grant, though parted from our sight.

Far above yon azure height,

Grant our hearts may thither rise,

Follow thee beyond the skies.

Ever upward let us move,
Wafted on the wings of love;

Looking when the Lord shall comey.

Longing, reaching after home;
There, forever to remain,

Partners of thine endless reign;

There thy face unclouded see.

Find our heaven of heavens in thee.

SONG 355—C. M.

Mistaken souls that dream of heaven.
And make their empty boast

Of inward joys and sins forgiven,

While they are slaves to lust.

Vain are all our fancy's flights.

If faith be cold and dead;

None but a living power unites

To Christ, the living head.

'Tis faith that purifies the heart;

'Tis faith that works by love;

That bids all sinful joys dejjart,

And lifts the thoug-hts above. A
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.This faith shall ev'ry fear control

By its celestial power;
With holy triumph fill the soul

In death's approaching hour.

SONG 356—C. M.

Father of all, we bow to thee,

Who dwell'st in heav'n ador'd,

But present still through all thy works.
The universal Lord.

Forever hallow'd be thy name
By all beneath the skies;

And let thy kingdom still advance
'I'ill grace to glory rise.

A grateful homage let us yield,

With hearts resign'd to thee;'

And as in heav'n thy will is done,

On earth so let it be.

From day to day we humbly own
The hand that feeds us still;

(Jive us our bread, and teach to rest

('ontented with thy will.

Our sins before thee we confess;

O may we be forgiv'n!

As we to others mercy show,
We merry l»eg from heav'n!
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'still let thy grace our lives direct,

From evil g-uard our way,
And in temptation's fatal path

Permit us not to stray.

For thine the power, the kingdom thine.

All glory's due to thee;

Thine from eternity they were,

And thine shall ever be.

SONG 357—7's.

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

Let the water and the blood,

From thy side, a healing flood.

Be of sin the double cure

—

Save from wrath and make me pure.

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.

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyelids close in death.

When I rise to worlds unknown.
And behold thee on thy throne

—

Rock of Ages, cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in thee 1
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SONG 358—L. M.

liET thoufrhtless thousands choose the road

That leads the soul away from God;
This happiness, blest Lord, he mine,

To live and die entirely thine.

On Christ, by faith, my soul would live,

From him my life, my all receive;

To him devote my fleetinj^ hours.

Serve him alone with all my powers.

('hrist is my everlasting all;

To him I look, on him 1 call;

He will my ev'ry want supply
In time and through eternity.

Soon will the Lord, my life, appear;

Soon shall I end my trials here;

Leave sin and sorrow, death and pain,

To live is (^iirist, to die is gain.

S()N(; :{59—(\ M.

Dkaii brethrrn, come, draw near to God,
With so n iTH ol" sacred praise;

K(ir he is good, immensely good,

And juKt an- all his ways.
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All nature owns his guardian care;

In him we live and move;
But nobler benefits declare

The wonder of his love.

He gave his Son, his only Son,

To ransom rebel worms;
'Tis here he makes his goodness Imown

In its diviner forms.

SONG 360—C. M.

My God, my portion, and my love,

My everlasting all

;

I've none but thee in heaven above,

Or on this earthly ball.

How vain a toy is glittering wealth,

If once compar'd to thee

!

Or what's my safety or my health,

Or all my friends to me ?

Were I possessor of the earth,

And call'd the stars my own.
Without thy graces and thyself,

I were a wretch undone.

SONG 361—C. M.

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve.

And press with vigor on

;

A heavenly race demands your zeal,

And an immortal crown.
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"^Tis (rod's ;ill-animatin<r voice

'I'Imt calls lliec from on lii^li;

"'TIS his own hand presents the prize

To mine aspiring eye.

A cloud of witnesses around
Holds thee in fall survey;

Forjgret the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

Blest Saviour, introduced hy thee,

Have we our race begun;
And crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet

We'll lay our honors down.

SONG ^02—C. M.

Great God, where'er we pitch our tent,

Let us an altar raise;

And there, with humble frame present,

Our sacrifice of praise.

To thee we give our health and strength,

While health and strength shall last;

For future mercies humbly trust.

Nor e'er forgot the j)ast.

SONG :}G3—S. M.

'I'nK man is ever blest.

Who shuns the sinner's ways,
Amidst tlicir counsels never stands.

Nor takes the scorner's place.
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But makes the law of God
His study and delight,

Throughout the labors of the day,

And watches of the night.

He like a tree shall thrive,

With waters near the root,

Fresh as the leaf his name shall live;

His works are heavenly fruit.

Not so the ungodly men;
They no such blessings iind;

Their hopes shall flee like empty chafF,

Before the driving wind.

How will they bear to stand

Before the judgment seat,

Where all the saints at Christ's right hand
In full assembly meet?

He knows and he approves
The way the righteous go,

But sinners and their works shall meet
A dreadful overthrow.

SONG 364—S. M.

Lord, we expect a day,

Still brighter far than this.

When death shall bear our souls away
To realms of light and bliss.
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There rapt'rous scenes of joy

Shall hurst upon our sijrht;

And every pain, and tear, and sio^h,

Be drown'd in endless nio-ht.

Beneath thy balmy winjr,

Sun ofRig-hteousness!

Our happy souls shall sit and sino^

The wonders of thy gTdce.

Nor shall that radiant day,

So joyfully heg;un,

tn evening shadows die away
Beneath the setting sun.

How various and how new.
Are thy compassions, Lord

!

Eternity thy love shall show.
And all tiiv trutli record.

SONG 3G5—S. M.

This world can never fjive

The bliss for which we sijrii;

'Tis not the wliolo of life to livr.

Nor all of death to die.

Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,

Unmeasur'd by the llijrht of years;

And all that life is love.
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There is a death whose pan^r

Outlasts the fleeting- breath ;

O what eternal horrors hanjr

Around that awful death!

Lord God of truth and ^race,

Teach us that death to shun,

Lest we be driven from thy face,

And evermore undone.

SONG 366—L. M.

HosANNA to the Church's Head,
Who sufFer'd in our room and stead

!

He was immers'd in Jordan's flood,

And then immers'd in sweat and blood

!

Behold the grave where Jesus lay.

Before he shed his precious blood;

How plain he mark'd the humble way
To sinners through the mystic flood.

Come, ye redeemed of the Lord,

Come, and obey his sacred word;
He died and rose again for you

;

What more could the Redeemer dol

We to this place are come to show
What we to boundless mercy owe;
The Saviour's footsteps to explore,

And tread the path he trod before.
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SONG 367—L. M.

Immortal God! on thee we call,

The great original of all

!

Through thee we are, to thee we tend.

Our sure support, our glorious end.

We praise thy wise, mysterious grace.

That pitied our revolted race.

And Jesus, our great cov'nant head.

The Captain of salvation made.

Thy justice doom'd that he should die,

Who for our sins would satisfy;

His death was therefore fix'd of old,

And in thy word of truth foretold.

A scene of wonders here we see.

Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee;

And while this theme employs our tongues,

All hcav'n unites its sweetest songs.

SONG 368—L. M.

*''Tis finish'd," the Up>deemer cries,

Then lowly hows his fainting head;

And soon th' expiring sacrifice

Sinks to the regions of the dead.

'Tis done—the mighty work is done

!

For men or angel.s much too great;

Which none hut (iod's almighty Son,

Or would attrmpi, or could romplete.
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'Tis done—old thing-s are pass'd away,
And a new state of things begun;
A kingdom which shall ne'er decay,

But shall outlast the circling sun.

A new account of time begins;

Now our dear Lord resumes his breath;

Charg'd with our sorrows and our sins,

Our lives to ransom hy his death.

Once he was dead, but now he reigns,

He lives, he lives, he lives again;

Let's tell our joys in pious strains.

And spread the glory of his name.

SONG 369—L. M.

Not all the nobles of the earth.

Who boast the honors of their birth.

Such real dignity can claim.

As those who bear the Christian name.

To them the privilege is giv'n

To be the sons and heirs of heav'n;

Sons of God, who reigns on high
And heirs of God beyond the sky.

On them, a happy, chosen race.

Their Father pours his richest grace;

To them his counsels he imparts,

And stamps his image on their hearts
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Their daily wants his hands supply,

Their steps he guards •vNitii watchiul eye;

Leads them from earth to heav'n above,

And crowns them with eternal love.

If I've the honor, Lord, to be
One of this num'rous family.

On me the gracious gift bestow.
To call thee Abba, Father, too.

So may my conduct ever prove
My filial piety and love;

Whilst all my brethren clearly trace

Their Father's likeness in my face.

SONG 37U—7's.

'Tis religion that can give
Sweetest pleasures while we live;

'Tis religion must sup])ly

Solid comfort when we die.

After death, its joys will be
I/asting as eternity!

Be the living (iod my fricud,

Then my bliss shall never end.

SONG :]71—C. M.

Kkjoick, believers in the Lord,
Who makes yf»ur cause his own;

J'lie lK)p(! that's built upon his word
C'an nc%'r be overthrown.
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Though many foes beset your road,

And feeble is your arm,

Your life is hid in Christ your God,
Beyond the reach of harm.

Weak as you are, you shall not fainty

Or, fainting-, shall not die;

Jesus, the strength of ev'ry saint.

Will aid you from on high.

As surely as he overcame,
And triumph'd once for you;

So surely you that love his name
Shall triumph in him too.

SONG 372—C. M.

Great God, the nations of the earth

Are by creation thine;

And in thy works, by all beheld,

Thy radiant glories shine.

But, Lord, thy greater love hath sent

Thy gospel to mankind.
Unveiling what rich stores of grace

Are treasur'd in thy mind.

Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread
The spacious earth around.

Till ev'ry tribe and ev'ry soul

Shall hear the joyful sound?
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O when shall Afric's sable sons

?]njoy the heav'nly word,

And vassals, lono- enslav'd, become
The freemen of the Lord?

When shall the untiitor'd heathen tribes^

A dark bewilder'd race,

•Sit down at our Immanuel's feet,

And learn and see his {jrace"?

Haste, sov'reijrn mercy, and transform

Their cruelty to love;

Soften the ticrer to a lamb.

The vulture to a dove!

Smile, Lord, on ev'ry effort made
To Hj)r(!ad the jrospel rays.

And build on sin's demolish'd thrones

The tem|)les of thy peace!

SONG 373— (;. M.

CoMK, ye tliat know and fear the liOrd,

An(l lift your souls above;
[iCt ev'ry heart and vou'v accord
To sinjr that God is "love.

This precious truth tliis worhl declares^

And all his mercies prove;

Jt'siis, l\ui ir'ii'i of n^ifts, app<*ars

To show that (iod is love.
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Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and lire,

Thunders his dreadful name;
But Zion sings, in melting- notes,

The honors of the Lamb.

In all his doctrines and commands.
His counsels and designs,

In ev'ry work his hands have fram'd,

His love supremely shines.

Angels and men the news proclaim,

Through earth and heav'n above.

The joyful and transporting news,
That God, the Lord, is love!

SONG 374—C. M.

Lord, in thy presence here we meet;

May we in thee be found

!

O make the place divinely sweet,

O let thy grace abound

!

To-day the order of thy house

We would in peace maintain;

We would renew our solemn vows.

And heav'nly strength regain.

Thy spirit, gracious Lord, impart;

Our faith and hope increase;

Display thy love in ev'ry heart,

And keep us all in peace.
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Let no discordant passions rise

To mar the work of love

;

But hold us in those heav'nly ties

That bind the saints above.

With harmony and union bless

That we may own to thee

How ffood, how sweet, how pleasant His,

When brethren all agree.

May Zion's good be kept in view,
And bless our feeble aim.

That all we undertake to do,

May gh'rify thy name.

SONG 375—(\ M.

How vain are ail things here below!
How false, and yet how fair!

Kach pleasure has its poison too.

And ev'ry sweet a snare.

The brightest things hfdow the sky
Give but a tlatt'ring ligiit;

We should suspect some danger nigh,
Where we possess delight.

Our dearest joys and nearest friends,

'I'hc partners of our blood,

How thry divide «)ur wav'ring minds,
And leave hut Ir.ilf for (ind.



43-1 SPIRITUAL SOxNGS.

The fondness of a creature's love,

How strong it strikes the sense I

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

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

And grace command my heart away
From all created good.

SONG 376—P. M.

Thk chariot! the chaiiot! its wheels roll in fii-e.

As the Lord cometh down in the pomp of his ire
;

Lo! self-moving, it drives on its pathway of cloud.

And the heav'ns with the burden of Godhead are

bow'd.

The glory ! the glory ! around him are pour'd
Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord;
And the glorifi'd saints, and the martyrs are there.

And there, all who the palm-wreaths of victory

wear

!

The trumpet! the trumpet! the dead have all heard;

Lo ! the depths of the stone cover'd charnel ai*e

stirr'd

!

From the sea, from the eiii-th, from the south,

from the north,

All the vast generations of men are come forth.

The judgment ! the judgment ! the thrones are

all set.

Where the lamb and the bright-crowned elders

ai-e met!
There all flesh is at once in the sight of the Lord.
And the doom ofetornitv h;ings on his word.
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SONG 377—8's, 7's and 4's.

Sweet the moment, rich in blessing,

Which before the cross we spend;
Iiit"e, and health, and peace possessing,

From the dying- sinner's friend;

Hallelujah! hallelujah!

From the dying sinner's friend.

Truly blessed is our station,

Low before his cross we lie;

While we see divine compassion
Beaming in his gracious eye.

Love and grief our hearts dividing.

With our tears his feet we'll bathe;

Constant still, in faith abiding,

Life deriving from his death.

May we still enjoy this feeling.

Still to our Redeemer go.

Prove his wounds each day more healing.

And himself more truly known,
Hallelujah! hallelujah!

From the dying sinner's friend.

SONG 378— L. M.

We've no abiding city here

:

This may distress the worldling -> iiunii;

IJut should not cost the saint a tear.

Who hoprs a hctter rrsl to find.
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We've no abidingr city here;

:Sad truth were this to be our home;
J3ut let this thought our spirits cheer,

We seek a city yet to come.

We've no abiding city here

:

Then let us live as pilgrims do;

Let not the world our rest appear,

But let us haste from all below.

We've no abiding citj'- here

:

We seek a city out of sight;

"Zion its name; we'll soon be there;

It shines with everlasting light.

Zion! Jehovah is her strength!

Secure she smiles at all her foes;

And weary travellers at length

Within her sacred walls repose.

O sweet abode of peace and love

!

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest;

Had I the pinions of the dove,

I'd flee to thee and be at rest.

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.
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SONG 379—7's.

Lo! the stone is roll'd away;
Death yields up his mighty prey;

Jesus rising from the tomb,

Scatters all its fearful gloom.

Praise him, ye celestial choirs,

Praise, and sweep your golden lyres;

Praise him in the noblest songs.

From ten thousand thousand tongues.

Ev'ry note with rapture swell,

And the Saviour's triumphs tell;

Where, O death! is now thy sting?

Where thy terrors, vanquish'd king.

Let Immanuel be adorM,
Ransom, .Mediator, Lord!

To creation's utmost bound,

Let th' eternal praise resound.

SONG 380—7's and 6's.

Time is winginfr us away
To our et«!rnal iiome;

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journey to tlu; tomb;
Youth and vigor soon will fh'e;

IJb)oming l)eauty lose its charms;

All that's mortal soon shall be

KnclosM in death's cold arms.
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Time is winging- us away
To our eternal home;

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journey to the tomb;
But the children shall enjoy

Health and beauty soon above,

Far bej'^ond the world's alloy,

Secure in Jesus' love.

SONG 381—6's and 8's.

To God, the mighty Lord,

Your joyful thanks repeat;

To him due praise afford,

As good as he is great:

For God doth prove our constantfriend.

His houndless love shall never end.

To Him whose w'ondrous power.
All other gods obey.

Whom earthly kings adore,

This grateful homage pay.

By his almighty hand
Amazing works are wrought;

The heav'ns at his command
Were to perfection brought.

He spreads the ocean round
Al)Out the spacious land;

And made the rising ground

Above the waters stand.
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Througli lieav'n lie does disi^ow'rful arm
His num'rous hosts oflig-h

The sun to rule by day, plies
Tlie moon and stars by niglii

He does the food supply \l

On which all creatures live;

To (rod wlio reig-ns on high,

Eternal praises give:

Fur God un/I prove our coiialantfritnt

His huundless love shall never end.

SONG 382—G's and 8's.

God struck the first-born dead
Of lv_rypt's stubborn land;

And thence his people led

With his resistless hand:
For (iod doth prove our constantfriend^

His fjinindhtis love shall never end.

By him th(^ raging sea,

As if in pieces rent

Disclos'd a middle way,
'I'hrough which his people went*

Where soon lu; overthrew,
Proud Pharaoh and his host,

Wiio, daring to pursue,

Were in lli(^ billows lost.
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Time is wino-'l« vast and wild

To our ete chosen seed;

Life is but r
princes foil'd

A iourne® ^reat monarchs bleed.

^
H^^Ub '^^^ potent hand
J-lealtl7^j^j^Qj^ig

sceptre sway'd;
^r 06}'^ whose stern command
^^®^\''Bashan's land obey'd.

jf his wondrous grace,

leir lands whom he destroy

M

To gave to Israel's race,

To be by them enjoy'd.

ie, in our depth of woes,
On us with favor thought.

And from our cruel foes

In peace and safety brought:

For God will prove our constantfriend y

His boundless love shall never end.

SONG 383—C. M.

O THOU my light, my life, my joy,

My glory and my all

!

Unsent by thee, no good can come,
Nor evil can befall.

Such are thy schemes of ])rovidence.

And methods of thy grace,

That I may safely trust in thee

Throusrh all this wilderness.
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"I'is thine oiilstrelchM and powTful ami
rpholds me in the way;

And thy rich bounty well su()})lies

The wants of ev'ry day.

For such cornj)assion, O my God!
Ten thousand thanks are due;

For such compassion 1 esteem
Ten thousand thanks too few.

SONG 381—L. M,

Awake, my soul, in joyful lays,

And sinjr my trreat Redeemer's praise;

He justly claims a sonjr from me,
His loving kindness, O how free!

lie saw me ruin'd in the fall,

Yet lov'd me, notwithstandin<r all;

He sav'd me I'rom my lost estate.

His loving kindness, O how great!

Though num'rous hosts of mighty foes.

Though earth and hell my way oppose.

He safely leads my soul along.

His loving kindness, O how strong!

When trouhle, like a gloomy chmd.
Has gather'd liiick and thunderM Ion*!,

He near my soul has always stood,

His loving kin«lness, O how free!
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Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,

Soon all my mortal powers must fail

;

O may my last expiring breath

His loving kindness sing in death!

Then let me mount and soar away
To the bright world of endless day,

And sing with rapture and surprise,

His lovinor kindness in the skies!

SONG 384—9's and 8's.

There is a place where my hopes are stay'd

My heart and m}^ treasure are there;

Where verdure and blossoms never fade,

And fields are eternally fair.

That blissful place is myfather-land i

By faith its delights I explore;

Come^ favor my flight, angelic band.

And waft me in peace to the shore.

There is a place where the angels dwell,

A pure and a peaceful abode;

The joys of that place no tongue can tell;

For there is the palace of God!

There is a place where my friends are gone
Who suffer'd and worshipp'd with me;

Exalted with Christ, high on his throne,

The King in his beauty they see.
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Th«-re is a place where I hope to live

When life anfl its labors are o'er,

A place which the Lord to me will give,

And then I shall sorrow no more.

That b/i.ssful place, ^c,

SONG 385—L. M.

HosANNA to King David's Son,

"Who reigns on a superior throne;

We bless the Prince of heav'nly birth,

Who brings salvation down to earth

!

Let ev'ry nation, cv'ry age,

In this delightful work engage.
Old men and babes in Zion sing

'J^he
^,

SONG 38G—P. M.

Amo.vc the mountain trees

The winds were whispering low,

And night's ten thousand harmonies
Were harmonies of woe;

A voice of grief was on the gale.

It came from Kedron's gloomy vale.

Il was the Saviour's prayer

That on the silenee broke.

Imploring strength from heav'u to bear

'I'he sin-avenging stroke.

As in (fClhsemane he knelt,

And pangs unknown his bosom felt.
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The fitful starlight shone
In dim and misty gleam?,

Deep was his agonizing groan,

And large the vital streams

That trickled to the dewy sod,

While Jesus rais'd his voice to God.

The chosen three that stay'd

Their nightly watch to keep,

Left him through sorrows deep to wade,
And gave themselves to sleep

:

Meekly and sad he pray'd alone;

Strangely forgotten by his own.

Along the streamlet's banks
The reckless traitor came.

And heavy on his bosom sank
The load of guilt and shame;

Yet unto them that waited nigh
He gave the Lamb of God to die.

Among the mountain trees

The winds were whispering low.

And night's ten thousand harmonies,

Were harmonies of woe.
For cruel voices fill'd the gale

That came from Kedron's gloomy vale.

SONG 387—L. M.
Lord, what is man? Extremes how wide.
Is this mysterious nature join!

The flesh to worms and dust allied,

The soul immortal and divine.
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Divine at firsts a holy flamR

Kindled by heaven's inspiringr breath;

Till sin, with pow'r prevailing, came;
T'hen follow'd darkness, shame, and death.

But Jesus, O amazing grace!

Assumed our nature as his own,
Obey'd and suff'red in our place,

Then took it with him to his throne.

Now what is man when grace reveals

The virtue of a Saviour's blood!

Again a life divine hr feels.

Despises earth and walks with God.

And what, in yonder realms above.

Is ransom'd man ordain'd to be!
With honor, holiness, and love,

No seraph more adorn'd than he.

Nearest the tliroiic, and first in song,
Man shall his hallelujahs raise;

While wand'ring angels round him throng
Aiul swell the chorus of his pntisc.

TiKjr j'wcot j^rKliiij,' Koilroii. hy tliy .silver .xtrcara

Our Snviour would linj^cr in uiDonlij^ht's soft heatn;

And by tliy l)ri;iht wattT.s till nii(liii;,'lit wuuldi'tay,

And lone in thy murmurs the toils of the day,

How damp wiro llio vapors that foil on his head,
How hard was his pillow, Ijow lunnhK' his l»c(l;

Tho an^rcls hph«)ldin^'. amar.'d at tho sight.

Attond.-.I lliiir .Mii-tor with snl.'nin <h'li<rht.
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garden of Olives! thou dear honoi''d 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 !

Come, saints, and adore him; come bow at his feet;

give him the glory, the praise that is meet;
Lot joj-ful hosannas unceasing arise,

And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies.

SONG 389—C. M.

I SING th' almig-hty power of God,
That made the mountains rise;

That spread the flowinor seas abroad,

And built the lofty skies.

I sing the wisdom that ordain'd

The sun to rule the day;

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

I sing the goodness of the Lord,

That fiU'd the earth with food;

He form'd the creatures with his word,
And then pronounc'd them good.

Lord, how thy wonders are display'd

Where'er I turn mine eyes.

If I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the skies.
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There's not a plant, or flow'r below
But makes thy grlories known;

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

Creatures (as num'rous as they be,)

Are subject to thy care;

There's not a place where we can flee.

But God is present there.

In heav'n he shines with beams of fove;

With wrath in hell beneath!
'Tis on his earth I stand or move.
And 'tis his air I breathe.

His hand is my perpetual guard;
He keeps me with his eye;

Why should I thru forget the Lord,
Who is forever nio-h.

SONG 390—L. M.

Whv should we start and fear to die?
What tiui'rous worms we mortals are!

Death is the gate of endless joy,

And yet we dread to enter there.

The pains, tlie groans, and dying strife.

Fright our apjjroaching souls away;
Still we shrink back agjiin to life;

Fond f)f our prison :nul our clay.
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O if my Lord would come and meet!
My soul would stretch her wing's in haste,

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

Nor feel the terrors as she passM.

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.

SONG 391—L. M.

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech than angels use,

If love be absent, I am found

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

Were I inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heav'n and hell;

Or could my faith the world remove,
Still I am nothing without love.

Should I distribute all my store.

To feed the bowels of the poor.

Or give my body to the flame

To gain a martyr's glorious name

—

If love to God, and love to men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain;

Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal

The works of love can e'er fulfil.
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SONG 39-2—L. M.

When marshal I'd on the niorhtly plain,

The glitt'ring host hestud the sky;
One star alone, of all the train,

Can fix the sinner's wand'ring eye.

Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks,

From ev'ry host, from ev'ry gem;
But one alone, the Saviour speaks

—

It is the Star of Bethlehem.

Once on the racring seas I rode;

Tlie storm was loud, the night was dark.

The ocean yawn'd, and rudely hlow'd
The wind that toss'd my found'ring bark,

Deep horror then my vitals froze;

Death-strufk, I ceas'd the tide to stem;
When suddonh' a star arose

—

It was the Star of Bethlehem.

It was my guide, my light, my all;

It bade my dark forebodings cease,

And through the storm and danger's tiirdH

It led me to th»! port of peace.

Now safely moor'H, my prril's o'rr,

I'll sing, first in nighl'fi diadem.
Forever and forevermore,

The Star—the St;ir of Hellilehcnj.
'70
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SONG 393—C. M.

How still and peaceful is the grave^

Where life's vain tumults past;

Th' appointed place, by Heav'n's decree,

Receives us all at last.

There servants, masters, small and great.

Partake the same repose;

And there in peace the ashes mix
Of those who once were foes.

All, levell'd by the hand of death,

Lie sleeping in the tomb.
Till God in judgment calls them forth

To meet their final doom.

O may I stand before the Lamb,
When earth and seas are fled.

And hear the Judge pronounce my name,
With blessings on my head.

SONG 394—7's.

Jesus, lover of my soul,

.Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the billows near me roll;

While the tempest still is high;
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life is past:

Safe into the haven guide,

Oh! receive my soul-ai last. i
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Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee!

Leave, O ! leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me:
All my trust on thee is stay'd,

All my help from thee I bring,

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

Thou, O Christ, art all I want,'

Boundless love in thee I find;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind

;

Just and holy is thy name.
Prince of Peace and Righteousness;

Most unworthy, Lord, I am,
Thou art full of love and grace.

Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to jiardon all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound.
Make and keep me pure within:

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

SONG 395—S. M.

Mv Son, know thou the Lord;
'i'hy Fathrr's (iod obey;

Seek his protecting care by night.

Mis guardian hiind by <'^y.
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Call, while he may be found;

O seek him while he's near!

Serve him with all thy heart and mind,
And worship him with fear.

If thou wilt seek his face,

His ear will hear thy cry,

Then shalt thou find his mercy sure.

His grace.forever nigh.

But if thou leave thy God,
Nor choose the path to heaven,

Then shalt thou perish in thy sins,

And never be forgiven.

SONG 396—C. M.

Joy is a fruit that will not grow
In nature's barren soil

;

All we can boast, till Christ we know,
Is vanity and toil.

A bleeding Saviour seen by faith,

A sense of pard'ning love,

A hope that triumphs over death,

Give joys like those above.

To take a glimpse within the veil,

To know that God is mine,

.\re springs of joy that never fail,

Unspeakable—divine

!
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These are the joys whieh satisfy

And sanctify the mind,
Which make the spirit mount on high,

And leave the world behind.

No more, believer, mourn thy lot;

O, thou who art the Lord's!

Resign to those who know him not,

Such joys as earth affords.

SONG 307—L. M.

All other sounds discordant seem.
Compared with mercy's heav'nly song;

So sweet and joyful is the theme,

It bears our willing souls along.

O may we never cease to hear

The voice that gives our conscience rest;

That dissipates our guilty fear.

And tells us we are truly blest.

May mercy still remove our fear,

And bind our souls with chords of love!

Mercy that soothes our sorrows here,

And gives us hope of joys above.

SONG .398—C. M.

*'r'<)MK unto me," the Saviour cries,

All ye by sin oppress'd;

Confess my name before the world,

And I will srive vnu rest.
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Assume my mild and easy yoke,

And by obedience prove,

Your heart's devotion to my cause,

Your gratitude and love.

In meekness strive to do my will,

All other teachers flee;

Lay ev'ry earthly trust aside.

And learn alone of me.

The stores of wisdom all are mine.

And to each trustful heart.

Treasures of knowledge, deep and pure,

I gladly will impart.

I am of meek and lowly heart.

And those who follow me.
Must cast all lofty pride away.
And learn humility.

Through life, then, humbly follow on;

In death, lean on my breast;

Fear not the dark and gloomy grave.

Beyond it lies your rest.

SONG 399—L. P. M.

Let all the earth their voices raise.

To sing the choicest psalm of praise,

To sing and bless Jehovah's name;
His glory let the heathen know.
His wonders to the nations show.
And all his saving works proclaim.
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He fram'd the ^lobo; he built the sky;
He made the shining' worhl's on high,

And reitrns complete in glory there:

His beams are majesty and light;

His beauties, how divinely bright!

His temple, how divinely fair!

Come, the great day, the glorious hour,

When earth shall feel his saving power.

And barbarous nations fear his name:
Then shall the race of men confess

The beauty of his holiness.

And in his courts his grace proelaim-

SONG 400—L, M.

Assembled at thy great command.
Before thy face, dread King, we stand:

The voice that marshal I'd every star

Has caird thy people from afar.

We moot through distant lands to spread

The truth fur which the martyrs bled;

Along the linr*—to eitlier pole

—

'I'lie anthem of thy pniise to roll.

Our prayers assist; accept our praise;

Our hopes revive; our <'ourage rjiise;

Our counsels aid; to each impart

The sinirlo eve, the jaitiiful heart.
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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.

SONG 401—7's and 6's.

O THAT the Lord's salvation

Were out of Zion come,

To heal his ancient nation,

To lead his outcasts home

!

How long- the holy city

Shall heathen feet profane'?

Return, O Lord, in pity;

Rebuild her wall again.

Let fall thy rod of terror;

Thy saving grace impart;

Roll back the veil of error

;

Release the fetter'd heart.

Let Israel, home returning-,

Her lost Messiah see;

Give oil of joy for mourning,
And bind th}^ church to thee.

SONG 402—L. M.

O THOU, who once on Israel's ground
A homeless wanderer wast found,

—

Redeemer, on thy heavenly throne,'

Still call those ancient tribes thine own.
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Bid their departed light return;

Thy holy splendor round them burn;

From prostrate Judah's ruins raise

A living temple to thy praise.

SONG 103—S. M.

Lord, send thy servants forth

To call the Hebrews home;
From east and west, from south and north,

Let all the wand'rers come.

Where'er, in lands unknown,
The fugitives remain.

Bid ev'ry creature help them on,

Thy holy mount to gain.

An offering to the Jjord,

There let them all be seen,

And wash'd with water and with blood,

Li soul and body clean.

With Israel's myriads seal'd,

Let all the nations meet.

And show tlu.' promises fulfiH'd,

—

Thy family complete.

SON(; 101—L. M.

Join, ov'ry tongue, to praise the Lord;
All nature rests u})on his word;
Mercy and truth his courts maintain,

And own his univfTsnl reign.
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Seasons and times obey his voice;

The evening and the morn rejoice

To see the earth made soft with showers,

Enriched with fruit, and dress'd in flowers.

Thy works pronounce thy power divine;

In all the earth thy glories shine

;

Through ev'ry month thy gifts appear;

Great God, thy goodness crowns the year.

SONG 405—7's.

Swell the anthem, raise the song;
Praises to our God belong;

Saints and angels join to sing

Praises to the heavenly King.

Blessings from his lib'ral hand
Flow around this happy land

:

Kept by him, no foes annoy;
Peace and freedom we enjoy.

Here, beneath a virtuous sway,
May we cheerfully obe)--,

—

Never feel oppression's rod,

—

Ever own and worship God.

Hark! the voice of nalure sings

Praises to the King of kings;

Let us join the choral song.

And the grateful notes prolong.
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SONG 406—6's and 4's.

The God of harvest praise;

In loud thanksgiving raise

Hand, heart, and voice;

The valleys smile and sing,

Forest and mountains ring.

The plains their tribute bring,

The streams rejoice.

Yea, bless his holy name.
And purest thanks proclaim

Through all the earth;

To glory in your lot

Is duty,—but be not

God's benefits forgot,

Amidst your mirth.

Tlio God of harvest praise;

Hands, iiearts, and voices, raise.

With sweet accord;

From field to garner throng,

Bearing your sheaves along,

And in your harvest song
Bless ye the Lord.

SONG 407—('. M.

Fountain of mercy, (iod of love,

How rich thy l)ouiities are!

The rolling seasons, as they move.
Proclaim thy constant rare.
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When in the bosom of the earth

The sower hid the grain,

Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.

The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was
The plants in beauty grew; [thine;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine,

And gav'st refreshing dew.

These various mercies from above
Matured the swelling grain;

A kindly harvest crowns thy love.

And plenty fills the plain.

We own and bless thy gracious sway

;

Thy hand all nature hails;

Seedtime nor harvest, night nor day,

Summer nor winter, fails.

SONG 408—C. M.

To Him from whom our blessings flow,

Who all our wants supplies.

This day the choral song and vow
From greatful hearts shall rise.

'Twas he who led the pilgrim band
Across the stormy sea

;

'Twas he who stay'd the tyrant's hand,

And set our country free.
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When shivering on a strand unknown,
In sickness and distress,

Our fathers look'd to God alone.

To save, protect, and bless.

Be thou our nation's stren^h and shield.

In manhood as in youth

;

Thine arm for our protection wield,

And guide us by thy truth.

SONG 109—C. M.

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.

O, guard our shores from every foe.

With peace our borders bless.

With prosperous times our cities crown,
Our fields with plenteousness.

Unitf^ »is ill the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee;

And let our hills and valU'3's shout

'Vhv songfs of liberty.

lifird of the nations, thus to thee

Our eonntry we commend;
He thou her refunrf^ and her trnsl,

Her •'Vfrbjstiriir iViend.
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SONG 410—L. M.

Lord, let thy goodness lead our land,

Still sav'd by thine almighty hand,
The tribute of its love to bring

To thee, our Saviour and our King.

Let every public temple raise

Triumphant songs of holy praise;

Let every peaceful, private home
A temple, Lord, to thee become.

Still be it our supreme delight

To walk as in thy glorious sight;

Still in thy precepts and thy fear,

Till life's last hour, to persevere.

SONG 411—C. M.

When verdure clothes the fertile vale,

And blossoms deck the spray.

And fragrance breathes in every gale.

How sweet the vernal day

!

Hark ! how the feather'd warblers sing

!

'Tis nature's cheerful voice;

Soft music hails the lovely spring,

And woods and fields rejoice.

O God of nature and of grace.

Thy heavenly gifts impart;
Then shall my meditation trace

Spring, blooming in my heart.
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Inspired to praise, I then shall join

Glad nature's cheerlul song,

And love and jrratitude divine

Attune my joyful tongue.

SONG 412—C. M.

When brighter suns and milder skies

Proclaim the opening year,

What various sounds of joy arise!

What prospects bright appear!

Earth and her thousand voices give

Their thousand notes of praise;

And all, that by his mercy live,

To God their offering raise.

'i'he streams, all beautiful and briglil,

Kertecl the morning sky;

And tlure, with music in his flight,

Tiie wild bird soars on high.

'I'huH, like the morning, calm and clear,

'I'hat saw tin; Saviour rise.

The spring of heaven's eternal year

Shall dawn on earth and skies.

No winter there, no sbades of njgbf,

Obscure tbowe mansions bb'st,

Wliere in tlie liaj)py lields of ligbl,

'J'he weary are at rest.
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SONG 413—8's and 7's.

See the leaves around us falling,

Dry and wither'd, to the ground,
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling,

In a sad and solemn sound,

—

" Youth, on length of da)- s presuming,
Who the paths of pleasure tread.

View us, late in beauty blooming,
Number'd now among the dead.

"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."

On the tree of life eternal

Let your highest hopes be stay'd

:

This alone, forever vernal.

Bears a leaf that shall not fade.

SONG 414—C. M.

Stekn Winter throws his icy chains,

Encircling nature round

;

How bleak, how comfortless the plains,

Late with gay verdure crown'd

!

The sun withholds his vital beams,
And light and warmth depart;

And drooping, lifeless nature seems
An eniUlein of my heart.
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Retnrn, O blissful sun, and bring

Thy soul-revivinff ray:

This mental winter shall be spring,

This darkness cheerful day.

O happy state ! divine abode,

Where spring eternal reigns,

And perfect day, the smile of God,
Fills all the heavenly plains.

Great Source of light, thy beams display.

My drooping joys restore.

And guide me to the seats of day.

Where winter frowns no more.

SONG 415—C. M.

\nd now, my soul, another year

Of thy short life is past;

I cannot long continue here,

And this may be my last.

Much of my Inisty life is gone,

Nor will return ;igain;

And swift my passing niomrnls run,

—

The few that yet remain.

Awake, my soul; with utmost carr

Thy true condition learn:

What are thy ho|)es] how sure? Imw liijrf

What is thy groat co««;crn?
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fiehold, another year begins

;

Set out afresh for heaven;

Seek pardon for thy former sins,

In Christ so freely given.

Devoutly yield thyself to God,
And on his ^ce depend;

With zeal pursue the heavenly road,

Nor doubt a happy end.

SONG 416—5's and 12's,

Come, let us anew
Our journey pursue

—

Roll round with the year.

And never stand still till the Master appear;

His adorable will

Let us gladly fulfill,

And our talents improve

By the patience ofhope, and the labor of love.

Our life is a dream

;

Our time, as a stream,

Glides swiftly away,
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay

:

The arrow is flown;

The moment is gone;
The millenial year

Rushes on to our view, and eternity's near.
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O that each, in the day
Of his comino-, may say,

"I have foujrht my way through;

1 have finish'd the work thou didst ^iveme
that each from his Lord [todo;"

May receive the glad word,
"Well and faithfully done;

Enter intomy joy,&: sit down onmy throne
"

SONG 417—L. M.

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.

By day, by night, at home, abroad.

Still we are guarded by our God;
By his incessant bounty fed.

By his unerring counsel led.

With greatful hearts the past we own;
The future—all to us unknown

—

We to thy guardian care commit,
And peacelul leave before thy feet.

In scenes exalted or depressed.

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest;

'I'hy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our clianging days.
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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.

SONG 418—C. M.

How short and hasty is our life

!

How vast our soul's affairs

!

Yet foolish mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

Our days run thoughtlessly along,

Without a moment's stay;

We like a story, or a song,

Do pass our lives away.

God from on high invites us home;
But we march heedless on,

And, ever hastening to the tomb.

Stoop downward as we run.

Draw us, O God, with thy rich grace.

And lift our thoughts on high.

That we may end this mortal race,

And see salvation nigh.

SONG 419—C. M.

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.
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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.

What can I wish, or wait for, then,

From creatures—earth and dusf?

They make our expectations vain,

And disappoint our trust.

Now I forbid my carnal hope.

My fond desire recall;

I give my mortal interest up,

And make my God my all.

SONG 420—S. M.

OiFi fathers! where are they.

With all they call'd their own?
'i'heirjoys and griefs, their hopes and cares,

Their wealth and honor, gone!

But joy or rrrief succeeds

}3eyond our mortal thought,

While still the remnant of their dust

Lies in the grave forgot.

(iod of onr fathers, hear,

'I'hou cverhisting Friend,

While we, as on life's utmoKt verge,

Oiir souls to thee conuuend.
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Of all the sainted dead,

May we the footsteps trace,

Till with them, in the land of light,

We dwell before thy face.

SONG 421—S. M.

O Where shall rest be found

—

Rest for the weary soul 1

'Twere vain the ocean depths to sound,
Or pierce to either pole.

The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh

:

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

Beyond this vale of tears,

There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years

;

And all that life is love.

There is a death whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath

:

O, what eternal terrors hang
Around the second death

!

Lord God of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun.
Lest we be banished from thy face.

And evermore undone.
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SONG 422—C. M.

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard,

Nor sense nor reason known,
What joys the Father has preparM
For those that love his Son.

But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heaven to come;

The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide us home.

Pure are the joys above the sky,

And all the region peace:

No wanton lips, now envious eye»

Can see or taste the bliss.

Those holy gates forever bar

Polution, sin, and shame;
And none shall gain admittance there

But followers of the Lamb.

SONG 423—C. M.

Thehk is a world of perfect bliss

Above the starry skies;

Oppress'd with sorrows and with sins^

1 thither lift my eyes.

'Tia there the weary are at rest.

And all is peace within;

The mind, with guilt no moro opprcissM,

Is tranquil and seronr.
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Discord and strife are banisliM Ihence,

Distrust and slavish fear;

No more we hear the pensive sigh,

Or see the falling tear.

Farewell to earth and earthly things

:

In vain they tempt my stay

:

Come, angels, spread 5'^our joyful wings,.

And bear my soul away.

SONG 421—C. M.

Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart;

Inspire each lifeless tongue;

And let the joys of heaven impart

Their influence to our song.

Then to the shining realms of bliss

The wings of faith shall soar,

And all the charms of Paradise

Our raptur'd thoughts explore.

There shall the followers of the Lamb
Join in immortal songs,

,

And endless honors to his name
Employ their tuneful tongues.

Lord, tune our hearts to praise and lovej

Our feeble notes inspire,

Till, in thy blissful courts above,

We join the heavenly choir.
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SONU 1J5—C. M.

Therk is an hour of hallow'd peace

For those with cares oppress'd,

When sig'hs and sorrowing tears shall cease.

And all be hush'd to rest.

'Tis then the soul is freed from fears

And doubts which here annoy;
Then they that oft had sown in tears

JShall reap again in joy.

There is a home of sweet repose,

Where storms assail no more;
Tlie stream of endless pleasure flows

On that celestial shore.

'I'here purity with love appears,

And bliss without alloy;

There they that oft had sown in tears

Shall reap again in joy.

SONG 52(;—8\s, 7'8 ami 4's.

Vks, we trust llu' day is breaking;

Joyful times are near at hand;

(Jod, the mighty (iod, is speaking,

Hy his woni, in ev'ry land;

When Im' rlionscK,

Darkness (lies at his command.
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While the foe becomes more daring.

While he enters like a flood,

God, the Saviour, is preparing

Means to spread his truth abroad

:

Ev'ry language
Soon shall tell the love of God.

O, 'tis pleasant, 'tis reviving

To our hearts, to hear, each day,

Joyfal news, from far arriving,

How the gospel wins its way,
Those enlight'ning

Who in death and darkness lay.

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.

SONG 427—8's, 7's and 4's.

On the mountain's top appearing,

Lo ! the sacred herald stands.

Welcome news to Zion bearing

—

Zion, long in hostile lands:

Mourning captive,

God himself will loose thy bands.
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Has thy nig-ht been long and mournful 1

Have thy friends unfaithful proY'd?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sigiis and tears unmoved]
Cease thy mourning;

Zion still is well beloved.

God, thy God, will now restore thee;

He himself appears thy Friend;

All thy foes shall flee before thee;

Here their boasts and triumphs end

:

Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send.

Peace and joy shall now attend thee;

All thy warfare now be past;

God thy Saviour will defend thee;

Victory is thine at last;

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.

SONG 427—7's and 5's.

Onward speed thy conquering flight;

Angel, onward speed;

Cast abroad thy radiant light.

Bid the shades recede;

Trend the idols in the dust,

Heathen fanes destroy.

Spread the gospel's holy trust,

Spread th»> gospel's joy.
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Onward speed thy conquering flight;

Angel, onward haste;

Quickly on each mountain's height

Be thy standard plac'd;

Let thy blissful tidings float

Far o'er vale and hill,

Till the sweetly-echoing note

Every bosom thrill.

Onward speed thy conquering flight;

Angel, onward fly;

Long has been the reign of night;

Bring the morning nigh

:

'Tis to thee the heathen lift

Their imploring wail;

Bear them Heaven's holy gift,

Ere their patience fail.

Onward speed thy conquering flight^;

Angel, onward speed;

Morning bursts upon our sight

—

'Tis the time decreed :

Jesus now his kingdom takes,

Thrones and empires fall.

And the joyous song awakes,
" God is all in all."

SONG 428—7's and 6's.

Roll on, thou mighty ocean;

And, as thy billows flow.

Bear messengers of mercy
To every land below.
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Arise, ye {rales, and waft them
Safe to the destinM shore,

That man may sit in darkness

And death's deep shade no more.

O thou eternal Iluler,

Who holdest in thine arm
The tempests of the ocean,

Protect them from all hann.

O, be thy presence with them,
Wherever they may he;

Though far from us who love them,
O, be thev still with thee!

SONG 129—(;. I\L

Dear Refuge of my weary soul,

On thee, when sorrows rise,

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope relies.

To thee I tell each rising grief.

For thou alone canst heal;

Thy word can bring a sweet reliel

For every pain I fed,

Unt, O, when gloomy doubts |)r('vail

I fear to call the<' mine;
The springs of comfort seem to fail.

And all my liopcH decline.
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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.

BAPTISMAL SELECTIONS.

(From the Baptist Psalmist.)

All power is given unto me
in

I

heaven . . and in
|
earth

;

Go ye, therefore, and teach all nationa,

—

baptizing them in the name of the Father,

—

and of the
|
Son . . and

[
Ho . . ly

|
Ghost.

Repent, and be baptized, every
]
one . . of

]

you.

In the name of Christ,

I

for the . . re-
|
mission . . of

|
sins.

He that believeth and is baptized,

shall be saved ;

—

and now why
|
tarri . . est

|
thou ?

Arise, and be baptized,—and wash away
thy sins,—calling on the

name of the Lord ;—for thus it

becometh
|
us . . to ful-

|
fill . . all—righteous-

ness.

They who gladly received the

word
I

were . . bap-
|
tized

j

And they of Jerusalem—were baptized in the

river
|
Jordan, . . con- j fessing . . their |

sins.
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Buried with Christ by baptism in ;o 'V a!',

—

they rise in the likeness

of his
I

re3..ur-
|
reciion,

To walk in newness of life,

—

and
I

go . . on their
|
way . . re-

| .

For as many as have been baptized i «t,

—

have
I

put.. on
|
Christ.

Therefore glorify God in your body,-

and in your
|
spirit, , . which

|
are-

Blessed are they

that
I

do , . his com-
|
mandmente.

Great peace have they who love thy la>

and nothing
|
fchalL.of-

|
fend=

|
th

Go ye, therefore, and teach all nationb to

all things, whatsoever I have
com-

I

mand..ed
|

you.

And lo ! I am with you always,

—

even
I

unto . . the
|
end . . of the

|
world.

Jkscs comcth from Galileo to Jordan,

—

unto John, to
|
be . . bap-

|
tizcd . . of

|
him.

And Jesu.', when he was baptized,—went
up

I

straight . . way (
out . . of the

| water.

See, hero \» water;—what doth

hinder
|
me . . to |

be . . bap-
|
tizcd ?

If thou believo.st

with
I

alL.tliy
j
heart,., thou

|
uiayest.

Can any man forbid water,

that
I

these. . should not
|
be . . bap-

|
tiz»^d,

Which have received the

Holy
I

Gho^f . .H-- | well . . n^ |
wo?
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When they believed the things
concerni ag tlic kingdom of (lod,

—

and the
|
)iame . . of

|
J.» . . sus

|
Christ,

They were
bap-

I
ti::ed,..both

|
men., and

]
women.

While in this sacred rite of thine,

We
I
yield . . our

j
spir . . its

j
now,

Shine o'er the waters, love divine,

Anf"".
I
seal . . the

|
cheer . . ful

|
vow.

All -jlory bo to Him whose life

for
I

ours . . was
j
free . . ly I given,

Who aids us in the spirit's striife,

And
I

makes . . us
|
meet . . for

|
heaven.

0, may we djie to earth and sin.

Be-
I
neath . . the

|
mys . . tic

|
fl'^od :

And when we rise, may we begin

To
I

live., a-
j
iu"w..l'>n

|
Co'l.

Our Saviour Isowed beneath the wave,
And meekly

|
sought . . a j wa . .. tVy |

grave
Come, see the paered path he trosfc

—

A path well
|

pleas . . ing
[
to . . our

|
(Jod.

Hosanna to the Lamb div'ne

!

Let endless
|

glo . . ries
|
round . . him

|
m

High o'er the heavens for' vcr reign,

Larol) of
|
God, . . for

j
.' «n . . ncrs

|
slnin.

7^
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