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THE

PSALMS OF DAVID
IN METEE.

PSALM 1.

1 rpHAT man hath perfect blessedness
JL who walketh not astray

'

In counsel of ungodly men,
nor stands in sinners' way,

Xor sitteth in the scorner's chair

:

2 But placeth his delight

Upon God's law, and meditates
on his lav/ day and night.

3 He shall be like a tree tliat grows
near planted by a river,

Which in his season yields his fruit,

and his leaf fadeth'^never

:

And all he doth shall prosper well
4 The wicked are not so

;

But like they are unto the chaff,

which wind drives to and fro.

5 In judgment therefore shall not stand
such as ungo<.lly are

;

Xor in th' assembly of the just
shall wicked men appear.

6 For why ? the way of godly men
unto the Lord is known

:

Whereas the way of wicked men
shall quite be overthrovrn.

PSALM 2.

1 TT7HY rage the heathen ? and vain
V V why do the people mind ? [tilings

2 Kings of the earth do set themselves,
and princes are combin'd,

To plot against the Lord, and his

Anointed, saying thus,
3 Let us asunder break their bands,

and cast their cords from us.

4 He that in heaven sits shall laugh
;

the Lord shall scorn them all.

6 Then shall he speak to them in wrath,
in rage he vex them shall.

6 Yet, notwithstanding, I have him
to be my King appointed

;

And over Sion, my holy hill,

I have him King anointed.

7 The sure decree I will declare

;

the Lord hath said to me.
Thou art mine only Son ; this day

I have begotten thee.

8 Ask of me, and for heritage
the heathen I'll make thine ;

And, for possession, I to thee
will give earth's utmost line.

9 Thou Shalt, as with a weighty rod
of iron, break them all

;

And, as a potter's sherd, thou shalt
them dash in pieces small.

10 Now therefore, kings, be wise ; be
ye judges of the earth : [taught,

11 Serve God in fear, and see that yc
join trembling with your mirth.

12 Kiss ye the Son, lest in his ire

ye perish from the v/ay.

If once his wrath begin to burn

:

biess'd all that on him stay.

PSALM 3.

1 /~\ LORD, how are my foes increas'd ?

\J against me many rise.

2 Many say of my soul. For him
in God no succour lies.

3 Yet thou my shield and glory art,
th' uplifter of mine head.

4 I cry'd, and, from his holy hill,

the Lord me answer made.

5 I laid me down and slept, I wak'd

;

for God sustained me.
6 I will not fear though thousands ten

set round against me be.

7 Arise, O Lord ; save me, my God

;

for thou my foes hast stroke
All on the cheek-bone, and the teeth
of Vv'icked men hast broke.

8 Salvation doth appertain
unto the Lord alone

:

Thy blessing, Lord, for evermore
thy people is upon.

PSALM 4.

1 /^ IVE ear unto me when I call,

vT God of my righteousness

:

Have mercy, hear my pray'r; thou hast
enlarg'd me in distress.

2 O ye the sons of men ! how long
will ye love vanities ?

How long my glory turn to shame,
and will ye follow lies ?

3 But know, that for himself the Lord
the godly man doth chuse

:

The Lord, when I on him do call,

to hear ^^ill not refuse.

4 Fear, and sin not : talk with your heart
on bed, and silent be.

5 Off'rings present of righteousness,
and in the Lord tnist ye.



PSALMS 5, 6.

6 O who will shew us any good ?

is that which many say :

But of thy countenance the light,

Lord, lift on us alway.
7 Upon my heart, bestow'd by thee,

more gladness I have found
Than they, ev'n then, when corn and
did most with them abound, [wine

8 I ^vill both lay me down in peace,
and quiet sleep will take

;

Because thou only me to dwell
in safet}', Lord, dost make.

PSALM 5.

1 /^ IVE ear unto my w^ovds, O Lord,
VT my meditation weigh.

2 Hear my loud cry, my King, my God

;

for I to thee will pray.

3 Lord, thou shalt early hear my voice :

I early will direct

My pray'r to thee ; and, looking up,
an answer will expect.

4 For thou art not a God that doth
in wickedness delight

;

Xeither shall evil dwell with thee,

5 Xor fools stand in thy sight.

All that ill-doers are thou hat'st

;

6 Cutt'st off that liars be :

The bloody and deceitful man
abhoiTcd is by thee.

7 But I into thy house will come
in thine abundant grace

;

And I will worship in thy fear
toward thy holy place.

8 Because of those"mine enemies,
Lord, in thy righteousness

Do thou me lead ; do thou thy way
make straight before my face.

9 For in their mouth there is no truth,
their inward part is ill

;

Their throat's an open sepulchre,
their tongue doth flatter stiil.

10 O God, destroy them ; let them be
by their ov/n counsel quell'd

:

Them for their many sins cast out,
for they 'gainst thee rebell'd.

11 But let all joy that trust in thee,

and still make shouting noise ;

For them thou sav'st : let all that love
thy name in thee rejoice.

12 For,"Lord, unto the righteous man
thou wilt thy l)lessing yield

:

With favour thou wilt compass him
j

about, as with a shield.
j

PSALM 6.
'

1 T ORD, in thy wrath rebuke me not

;

Li Nor in thy hot rage chasten me.
2 Lord, i)ity mc, for I am weak : i

Heal me," for my bones vexed be. I

3 My soul is also vexed sore

;

But, Lord, how long stay wilt thou
make?

4 Return, O Lord, my soul set free

;

save me, for thy mercies' sake.

5 Because those that deceased are
Of thee shall no remembrance have

;

And who is he that will to thee
Give praises Ip'ng in the grave ?

6 I with my groaning w^eary am,
1 also all tlie night my bed
Have caused for to swim ; and I
With tears my couch have watered.

7 Mine eye, consum'd with gi'ief, grows
Because of all mine enemies. [old,

8 Hence from me, wicked workers all

;

For God hath heard my weeping cries.

9 God hath my supplication heard.
My pray'r received graciously.

10 Shani'd and sore vex'd be all my foes,

Sham'd and back turned suddenly.

Another of the saine.

1 TN thy gi'eat indignation. •

X O Lord, rebuke me not

;

Xor on me lay thy chast'ning hand,
in thy displeasure hot.

2 Lord, I am weak, therefore on me
liave mercy, and me spare

:

Heal me, O Lord, because thou know'st
my bones much vexed are.

3 My soul is vexed sore : but, Lord,
how long stay wilt thou make ?

4 Return, Lord, free my soul ; and save
m.e, for thy mercies' sake.

5 Because of thee in death there shall

no more remembrance be

:

Of those that in the grave do lie,

who shall give thanks to thee ?

6 I with my gToaning weary am,
and alf the night my bed

I caused for to swim ; with tears

my couch I watered.
7 By reason of my vexing grief

mine eye consumed is ;

It waxeth old, because of all

that be mine enemies.

8 But now, depart from me all ye
that work iniquity

:

For why? the Lord hath licard my
voice,

when I did mourn and cry.

9 Unto my supplication
tb.e Lord diil hearing give

:

When I to him my i)raycr make,
the Lord will it receive.

10 Let all be sliam'd and troubled sore,

that en'mies are to me ;

Let tliom turn back, and suddenly
ashamed let them be.
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PSALM 7.

1 f\ LORD my God, in thee do I

yj my confidence repose

:

Save and deliver me from all

my persecuting foes

;

2 Lest that the enemy my soul

should, like a lion, tear,

- In pieces rending it, while there
is no deliverer.

3 O Lord my God, if it be so

that I committed this

;

If it be so that in my hands
iniquity there is

:

4 If I rewarded ill to him
that was at peace with me ;

(Yea, ev'n the man that without cause
my foe was I did free ;)

5 Then let the foe pursue and take
my soul, and my life thrust

Down to the earth, and let him lay
mine honour in the dust.

6 Rise in thy wrath, Lord, raise thyself,

for my foes raging be
;

And, to'the judgment which thou hast
commanded, wake for me.

7 So shall th' assembly of thy folk

about encompass thee

:

Thou, therefore, for their sakes, return
unto thy place on high.

8 The Lord"^he shall the people judge

:

my judge, JEHOVAH, be.

After my righteousness, and mine
integrity in me.

9 O let the wicked's malice end

;

but stablish stedfastly
The righteous : for the"^righteous God
the hearts and reins doth try.

10 In God, who saves th' uprightm heart,
is my defence and stay.

11 God just men judgeth, God is wroth
with ill men ev'ry day.

12 If he do not return again,
then he his sword will whet

;

His bow he hath already bent,
and hath it ready set

:

He also hath for him prepar'd
the instruments of death

;

Against the persecutors he
his shafts ordained hath.

Behold, he with iniquity
doth travail, as in birth ;

A mischief he conceived hath,
and falsehood shall bring forth.

He made a pit, and digg'd it deep,
another there to take

;

But he is fall'n into the ditch
which he himself did make.

Upon his ov/n head his mischief
sliall be returned home

;

His vi'lent dealing also down
on his own pate shall come.

17 According to his righteousness
the Lord I'll magnify

;

And will sing praise unto the name
of God that is most high.

PSALM 8.

1 TTOW excellent in all the earth,
XI. Lord, our Lord, is thy name

!

Who hast thy glory far advanc'd
above the starry frame.

2 From infants' and from sucklings'

thou didest strength ordain, [mouth
For thy foes' cause, that so thou

th' avenging foe restrain, [might'st

3 When I look up unto the heav'ns,
which thine own fingers fram'd.

Unto the moon, and to the stars,

w hich were by thee ordain'd
;

4 Then say I, What is man, that he
remember'd is by thee ?

Or what the son of man, that thou
so kind to him should'st be ?

5 For thou a little lower hast
him than the angels made

;

With glory and with dignity
thou crowned hast his head.

6 Of thy hands' works thou mad'st him
all under's feet didst lay

;

[lord,

7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and beasts
that in the field do stray

;

8 Fowls of the air, fish of the sea,

all that pass through the same.
9 How excellent in all the earth.

Lord, our Lord, is thy name I

PSALM 9.

1 T ORD, thee I'll praise with all my
JJ thy wonders all proclaim, [heart,

2 In thee, most High, I'll gTcatly joy,

and sing unto thy name.
3 Wlien back my foes were turn'd, they

and perish'd at thy sight

:

[fell.

4 For thou maintain'dst my right and
cause

;

on throne sat'st judging right.

5 The heathen thou rebuked hast,

the wicked overthrown

;

Thou hast put out their names, that
may never more be known. [they

6 O en'my ! now destructions have
an end perpetual

:

Thou cities raz'd, perish'd with them
is their memorial.

7 God shaU endure for aye ; he doth
for judgment set his throne

;

8 In righteousness to judge the world,
justice to give each one.

9 God also will a refuge be
for those that are oppress'd

;

A refuge will he be in times
of trouble to distress'd.



PSALMS 10, 11.

10 And iliey that know thy name, in thee
then- confidence will place :

For thou hast not forsaken them
that truly seek thy face.

11 O sing ye praises to the Lord
that dwells in Sion hill

;

And ail the nations among
his deeds record ye still.

12 When he enquireth after blood,
he then rememb'reth them :

The humble folk he not forgets
that call upon his name.

13 Lord, pity me ; behold the grief

which I from foes sustain
;

Ev'n thou, who from the gates of death
dost raise me up again

;

14 That I, in Sion's daughters' gates,
may all thy praise advance

;

And that I may rejoice always
in thy deliverance,

15 The heathen are sunk in the pit
which they themselves prepar'd ;

And in the net which they have hid
their own feet fast are snar'd.

16 The Lord is by the judgment known
which he himself hath wrought

:

Tlie sinners' hands do make the snares
wherewith themselves are caught.

17 They who are wicked into hell

each one shall turned be ;

And all the nations that forget
to seek the Lord most high,

18 For they that needy are shall not
forgotten be alway

;

The expectation of the poor
shall not be lost for aye.

19 Arise, Lord, let not man prevail

;

judge heathen in thy sight:
20 That they may know themselves but

the nations, Lord, affright. [men,

'PSALM 10.

1 TT7HEREF0RE is it that thou, O
VV dost stand from us afar ? [Lord,
And wherefore hidest thou thyself
when times so troublous are ?

2 The wicked in his loftiness

doth persecute the poor :

In these devices they have fram'd
let them be taken'sure.

3 The wicked of his heart's desire
doth talk with boasting great

;

He blesseth him that's covetous,
vrhom yet the Lord doth hate.

4 The wicked, through his pride of face,

on (l(\(\ he doth not call

;

And in the counsels of his heart
the Lord is not at all.

5 His ways they always grievous are
;

thy judgments from his sight

Removed are : at all his foes
he puffeth with despight.

6 Within his heart he thus hath said,

I shall not moved be
;

And no adversity at all

shall ever come to me.

7 His mouth with cursing, fraud, deceit,

is fill'd abundantly

;

And underneath his tongue there is

mischief and vanity,

8 He closely sits in villages

;

he slays the innocent

:

Against the poor that pass him by
his cruel eyes are bent,

9 He, lion-like, lurks in his den

;

he waits the poor to take
;

And when he draws him in his net,

his prey he doth him make.
10 Himself he humbleth very low

he croucheth down withal,

That so a multitude of poor
may by his strong ones fall.

11 He thus hath said within his heart,
The Lord hath quite forgot

;

He hides his countenance, and he
for ever sees it not.

12 Lord, do thou arise ; O God,
lift up thine hand on high

:

Put not the meek afflicted ones
out of thy memory.

13 Why is it that the wicked man
thus doth the Lord despise ?

Because that God wiU it require
he in his heart denies.

14 Thou hast it seen ; for their mischief
and spite thou wilt repay

:

The poor commits himself to thee

;

thou art the orphan's stay.

15 The arm break of the wicked man,
and of the evil one

;

Do thou seek out his wickedness,
until thou findest none.

16 The Lord is king through ages all,

ev'n to eternity

;

The heathen people from his land
are perish'd utterly.

17 O Lord, of those that humble are
thou the desire didst hear

;

Thou wilt prepare their heart,and thou
to hear wilt bend thine ear ;

18 To judge the fatherless, and those
that are o])prcssed sore ;

That man, that is but sprung of earth,
may them oppress no more.

PSALM 11.

1 T IN the Lord do put my trust:
X how is it then that ye
Say to my soul, Flee, as a bird,

unto your mountain high ?



PSALMS 12, 13, 14, 15, 16.

2 For, lo, the wicked bend their bow,
their shafts on string they fit,

That those who upright are in heart
they privily may hit.

3 If the foundations be destroy'd,

what hath the righteous done ?

4 God in his holy temple is,

in heaven is his throne

:

His eyes do see, his eyelids try

5 men's sons. The just he proves

:

But his soul hates the wicked man,
and him that vi'lence loves.

6 Snares, fire and brimstone, furious

on sinners he shall rain : [storms,

This, as the portion of their cup,
doth unto them pertain,

7 Because the Lord most righteous doth
in righteousness delight

;

And v/ith a pleasant countenance
beholdeth the upright,

PSALM 12.

1 TTELP, Lord, because the godly man
XI doth daily fade away

;

And from among the sons of men
the faithful do decay.

2 Unto his neighbour ev'ry one
doth litter vanity

:

They with a double heart do speak,
and lips of flattery.

3 God shall cut off all flatt'ring lips,

tongues that speak proudly thus,

4 We'll witli our tongue prevail, our lips

are ours : who's lord o'er us ?

5 For poor oppress'd, and for the sighs

of needy, rise will I,

Saith God, and him in safety set

from such as him defy.

6 The words ofGod are words most pure

;

they be like silver try'd

In earthen furnace, seven times
that hath been purify'd.

7 Lord, thou shalt them preserve and
for ever from this race. [keep

8 On each side walk the wicked, when
vile men are high in place.

PSALM 13.

1 TJOAV long wilt thou forget me, Lord ?

XI shall it for ever be ?

O how long shall it be that thou
wilt hide thy face from me ?

2 How long take counsel in my soul,

still sad in heart, shall I ?

How long exalted over me
shall be mine enemy ?

3 O Lord my God, consider well,

and answer to me make :

Mine eyes enlighten, lest the sleep
of death me overtake

:

4 Lest tliat mine enemy should say,

Against him I prevaii'd

;

And those that trouble me rejoice,

Avhen I am rnov'd and fail'd.

5 But I have all my confidence
thy mercy set upon

;

My heart within me shall rejoice

in thy salvation.

6 I will unto the Lord my God
sing praises cheerfully.

Because he hath his bounty shov.n
to me abundantly.

PSALM 14.

1 FTIHAT there is not a God, the fool

X doth in his heart conclude

:

They are corrupt, their works are vile

;

not one of them doth good.
2 Upon men's sons the Lord from heav'a

did cast his eyes abroad,
To see if any understood,
and did seek after God.

3 They altogether filthy are,

they all aside are gone
;

And there is none that doeth good,
yea, sure there is not one.

4 These workers of iniquity
do they not know at all.

That they my people eat as bread,
and on God do not call?

5 There fear'd they much ; forGod is with
the Vviiole race of the just.

6 You shame the counsel of the poor,
because God is his trust.

7 Let Isr'el's help from Sion come :

when back the Lord shall bring
His captives, Jacob shall rejoice,

and Israel shall sing.

PSALM 15.

1 TT7ITHIN thy tabernacle, Lord,
V V -who shall abide with thee ?

And in thy high and holy hill

who shall a dweller be ?

2 The man that vralketh uprightly,
and worketh righteousness.

And as he thinketh in his heart,
so doth he truth express.

3 Who doth not slander with his tcngue,
nor to his friend doth hurt

;

Nor yet against his neighbour doth
take up an ill report.

4 In whose eyes vile men are despis'd ;

but those that God do fear

He honoureth ; and changeth not,

though to his hurt he swear.

5 His coin puts not to usury,
nor take reward will he

Against the guiltless. Who doth thus
shall never moved be.

PSALM 16.

1 T ORD, keep me ; for I fei-ust in thee.

2 XJ To God thus was my speech,



PSALMS 17, 18.

Thou art my Lord ; and unto thee
my goodness doth not reach :

3 To saints on earth, to th' excellent,
where my delight's all plac'd,

4 Their sorrows shall be multiply'd
to other gods that haste

:

Of their drink-offerings of blood
I will no off'ring make

;

Yea, neither I their very names
up in my lips will take.

5 God is of mine inheritance
and cup the portion

;

The lot that fallen is to me
thou dost maintain alone.

6 Unto me happily the lines

in pleasant places fell

;

Yea, the inheritance I got
in beauty doth excel,

7 I bless the Lord, because he doth
by counsel me conduct

;

And in the seasons of ihe night
my reins do me instruct.

8 Before me still the Lord I set

:

sith it is so that he
Doth ever stand at my right hand,

I shall not moved be.

9 Because of this my heart is glad,

and joy shall be'exprest
Ev'n by my glory ; and my flesh

in confidence shall rest.

10 Because my soul in grave to dwell
shall not be left by thee ;

Nor wilt thou give thine Holy One
corruption to see.

11 Thou wilt me shew the path of life

:

of joys there is full store
Before thy face ; at thy right hand
are pleasures evermore.

PSALM 17.

1 T ORD, hear the right, attend my cry,
JU unto my pray'r give heed.
That doth not in hypocrisy
from feigned lips proceed,

2 And from before thy presence forth
my sentence do thou send :

Toward tliese things that equal are
do thou thine eyes intend.

3 Thou prov'dst mine heart, thou visit'dst

by night, thou didst me try, [me
Yet nothing found'st ; for 'that my

shall not sin, purpos'd I. [mouth
4 As for men's works, I, by the word

that from tliy lips doth flow.

Did me i)rescrve out of the paths
Miierein destroyers go,

.ij Hold uj) my goings, Lord, me guide
in those tliy i)aths divine,

So that my footstei)S may not slide

.out of those ways of thine.

6 I called have on thee, O God,
because thou wilt me hear

:

That thou may'st hearken to my
to me inchne thine ear. [speech,

7 Thy wondrous loving-kindness show,
thou that, by thy right hand,

Sav'stthem that trust in thee from those
that up against them stand,

8 As th' apple of the eye me keep

;

in thy wings shade me close

9 From lewd oppressors, compassing
me round, as deadly foes,

10 In their own fat they are inclos'd

;

their mouth speaks loftily.

11 Our steps they compass'd ; and to
down bowing' set their eye. [gi'ound

12 He like unto a lion is

that's greedy of his prey,
Or lion young' which lurking doth

in secret places stay.

13 Arise, and disappoint my foe,

and cast him down, O Lord

:

My soul save from the wicked man,
the man which is thy sword.

14 From men, which are thy hand,O Lord,
from worldly men me save.

Which only in this present life

their part and portion have.

Whose belly with thy treasure hid
thou fill'st : they c'hlldren have

In plenty ; of their goods the rest

they to their children leave.

15 But as for me, I thine own face
in righteousness will see

;

And with thy likeness, when I wake,
I satisfy'd shall be.

PSALM 18.

1 rpHEE will I love,0 Lord,my strength.
2 X My fortress is the Lord,
My rock, and he that doth to me
deliverance afford

:

My God,my strength,whom I will trust,

a buckler unto me.
The horn of my salvation,
and my high tow'r, is he,

3 Upon the Lord, who worthy is

of praises, will I cry ;

And then shall I i)reserved be
safe from mine enemy,

4 Floods of ill men affrighted me,
death's ijangs about me went

;

5 Hell's sorrows me environed
;

death's snares did me prevent.

6 In my distress I call'd on God,
cry to my (iod did I

;

He from his teni])le heard my voice,
to his oars came my cry.

7 Th' eartli, as atfrighted, tllen did shake,
treml)ling upon it seiz'd :

The hills' foundations moved were,
because he was displeas'd.



PSALM 18.

8 Up from his nostrils came a smoke,
and from his mouth there came

Devouring fire, and coals by it

were turned into flame.

& He also bowed down the heav'ns,

and thence he did descend

;

And thickest clouds of darkness did
under his feet attend.

10 And he upon a cheinib rode,

and thereon he did fly

;

Yea, on the swift wings of the wind
his flight was from on high.

11 He darkness made his secret place

:

about him, for his tent,

Dark waters were, and thickest clouds
of th' airy firmament.

12 And at the brightness of that light,

which was before his eye.
His thick clouds pass'd away, hailstones
and coals of fire did fly.

13 The Lord God also in the heav'ns
did thunder in his ire

;

And there the Highest gave his voice,
hailstones and coals of fire.

14 Yea, he his arrows sent abroad,
and them he scattered

;

His lightnings also he shot out,
and them discomfited.

15 The waters' channels then were seen,
the world's foundations vast

At thy rebuke discover'd were,
and at thy nostrils' blast.

16 And from above the Lord sent down,
and took me from below

;

From many waters he me drew,
which would me overflow,

17 He me reliev'd from my strong foes,
and such as did me hate ;

Because he saw that they for me
too strong were, and too great.

18 They me prevented in the day
of my calamity

;

But even then the Lord himself
a stay was unto me.

19 He to a place where liberty
and room was hath me brought

;

Because he took delight in me,
he my deliv'rance wrought.

20 According to my righteousness
he did me recompense.

He me repaid according to
my hands' pure innocence.

21 For I God's ways kept, from my God
did not turn wickedly.

22 His judgments were before me, I
his laws put not from me.

23 Sincere before him was my heart

;

with him upright was I

:

And watchfully I kept myself
from mine iniquity.

24 After my righteousness the Lord
hath recompensed me.

After the cleanness of my hands
appearing in his eye.

25 Thou gracious to the gracious art,

to upright men upright

:

26 Pure to the pure, froward thou kyth'st
unto the froward wight.

27 For thou wilt the afflicted save
in grief that low do lie :

But wilt bring down the countenance
of them whose looks are high.

28 The Lord will hght my candle so,

that it shall shine full bright

:

The Lord my God will also make
my darkness to be light.

29 By thee through troops of men I break,
and them discomfit all

;

And, by my God assisting me,
I overleap a wall.

30 As for God, perfect is his way

:

the Lord his word is try'd

;

He is a buckler to all those
who do in him confide.

31 Who but the Lord is God? but he
who is a rock and stay ?

32 'T is God that girdeth me with strength,
and perfect makes my way.

33 He made my feet swift as the hinds,
set me on my high places.

34 Mine hands to war he taught, minearms
brake bows of steel in pieces.

35 The shield of thy salvation
thou didst on me bestow

:

Thy right hand held me up, and great
thy kindness made me grow.

36 And in my way my steps thou hast
enlarged under ine.

That I go safely, and my feet

are kept froin sliding free.

37 Mine en'mies I pursued have,
and did them overtake

;

Nor did I turn again till I
an end of them did make.

38 I wounded them, they could not rise

;

thev at mv feet did fall.

39 Thou girdedstmewlth strength for war

;

my foes thou brought'st down all

:

40 And thou hast giv'n to me the necks
of all mine enemies

;

That I might them destroy and slay,

who did against me rise.

41 They cried out, but there was none
tliat would or could them save

;

Yea, they did cry unto the Lord,
but he no answer gave.

42 Then did I beat them small as dust
before the wind that flies ;

And I did cast them out like dirt

upon the street that lies.
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PSALMS 19, 20, 21.

43 Thou mad'st me free from people's
and heathen's head to be : [strife,

A people whom I have not known
shall service do to me.

44 At hearing they shall me obey,
to me they shall submit.

45 Strangers for fear shall fade away,
who in close places sit.

46 God lives, bless'd be my Rock ; the
of my health praised be. [God

47 God doth avenge me, and subdues
the people under me.

48 He saves me from mine enemies

;

yea, thou hast lifted me
Above my foes ; and from the man

of vi'lence set me free.

49 Therefore to thee will I give thanks
the heathen folk among

;

And to thy name, O Lord, I will

sing praises in a song.
50 He gi-eat deliv'rance gives his king

:

he mercy doth extend
To David, his anointed one,

and his seed without end.

PSALM 19.

1 rnHE heav'ns God's glory do declare,
i the skies his hand-works preach :

2 Day utters speech to day, and night
to night doth knowledge teach.

3 There is no speech nor tongue to which
their voice doth not extend :

4 Their line is gone through all the earth,
their words to the world's end.

In them he set the sun a tent

;

5 Who, bridegroom-like, forth goes
From's chamber, as a strong man doth

to run his race rejoice.

6 From heav'n's end is his going forth,

circling to th' end again
;

And there is nothing from his heat
that hidden doth remain.

7 God's law is perfect, and converts
the soul in sin that lies

:

God's testimony is most sure,

and makes the simple wise.

8 The statutes of the Lord are right,

and do rejoice the lieart

:

The Lord's command is pure, and doth
light to the eyes impart.

9 Unspotted is the fear of God,
and doth endure for ever :

The judgments of the Lord are true
and righteous altogether.

10 They more than gold, yea, much fine

to be desired are : [gold,

Than iioney, honey from the comb
that droppcth, sweeter far.

11 Moreover, they thy servant warn
how lie his life should frame

:

A great reward provided is

for them that keep the same.

12 Who can his errors understand?
cleanse thou me within

13 From secret faults. Thy servant keep
from all presumptuous sin

:

And do not suffer them to have
dominion over me

:

Then, righteous and innocent,
1 from much sin shall be.

14 The words which from my mouth
proceed,

the tlioughts sent from my heart,
i

Accept, O Lord, for thou my strength
and my Redeemer art.

PSALM 20.

1 TEHOVAH hear thee in the day
9J when trouble he doth send

:

And let the name of Jacob's God
thee from all ill defend.

2 O let him help send from above,
out of his sanctuary

:

From Sion, his own holy hill,

let him give strength to thee.

3 Let him remember all thy gifts,

accept thy sacrifice

:

4 Grant thee thine heart's wish, and fulfil

thy thoughts and counsel wise.

5 In thy salvation we will joy
;

in our God's name we will

Display our banners : and the Lord
thy prayers all fulfil.

6 Now know I God his king doth save

:

he from his holy heav'n
Will hear him, with the saving strength
by his own right hand giv'n.

7 In chariots some put confidence,
some horses trust upon

:

But we remember will the name
of our Lord God alone.

8 We rise, and upright stand, when they
are bowed down, and fall.

9 Deliver, Lord ; and let the King
us hear, when we do call

PSALM 21.

1 rpHE king In thy great strength, O
X shall very joyful be : [Lord,

In thy salvation rejoice

how veh'mently shall he

!

2 Thou hast bestowed upon him
all that his heart would have :

And thou from him didst not withhold
whatc'er his lips did crave.

3 For thou with blessings him prevent'st

of goodness manifold

;

And thou hast set upon his head
a crown of purest gold.

4 When he desired life of thee,

tliou life to liim didst give ;

Ev'n such a length of days, that he
for evermore sliould live.

10
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5 In that salvation wrought by thee
his glory is made great

;

Honour and comely majesty
thou hast upon liim set.

6 Because that thou for evermore
most blessed hast him made

;

And thou hast with thy countenance
made him exceeding glad.

7 Because the king upon the Lord
his confidence doth lay

;

And through the grace of the most
shall not be mov'd away. [High

8 Thine hand shall all those men find

that en'mies are to thee ; [out
Ev'n thy right hand shall find out
of thee that haters be. [those

9 Like fiery ov'n thou shalt them make,
when kindled is thine ire

;

God shall them swallow in his wrath,
devour them shall the fire.

10 Their fruit from earth thou shalt
destroy,

their seed men from among

:

11 For they beyond their might 'gainst

did plot mischief and wrong, [thee

12 Thou therefore shalt make them turn
back,

when thou thy shafts shalt place
Upon thy strings, made ready all

to fly against their face.

13 In thy great pow'r and strength, O
be thou exalted high

;
[Lord,

So shall we sing with joyful hearts,
thy power praise shall we.

PSALM 22.

1 IVTY God, my God, why hast thou me
ItX forsaken"? why so far
Art thou from helping me, and from
my words that roaring are ?

2 All day, my God, to thee I cry,

yet am not heard by thee ;

And in the season of the night
I cannot silent be.

8 But thou art holy, thou that dost
inhabit Isr'el's praise.

4 Our fathers hop'd in thee, they hop'd,
and thou didst them release.

5 When unto thee they sent their cry,
to them deliv'rance came

:

Because they put their trust in thee,
they were not put to shame.

6 But as for me, a worm I am,
and as no man am priz'd :

Reproach of men I am, and by
the people am despis'd.

7 All that me see laugh me to scorn

;

shoot out the lip do they
;

They nod and shake their heads at me,
and, mocking, thus do say,

3 This man did trust in God, that he
would free him by his might

:

Let him deliver him, sith he
had in him such delight.

9 But thou art he out of the womb
that didst me safely take

;

When I was on my mother's breasts
thou me to hope didst make.

10 And I was cast upon thy care,
ev'n from the womb till now ;

And from my mother's belly. Lord,
my God and guide art thou.

11 Be not far off, for grief is near,
and none to help is found.

12 Bulls many compass me, strong bulls
of Bashan me surround.

13 Their mouths they open'd wide on me,
upon me gape did they.

Like to a lion ravening .

and roaring for his prey.
14 Like water I'm pour'd out, my bones

all out of joint do part

:

Amidst my bowels, as the wax,
so melted is my heart.

15 My strength is like a potsherd dry'd;
my tongue it cleaveth fast

Unto my jaws ; and to the dust
of death thou brought me hast.

16 For dogs have compass'd me about

:

the wicked, that did meet
In their assembly, me inclos'd

;

they pierc'd my hands and feet.

17 I all my bones may tell ; they do
upon me look and stare.

18 Upon my vesture lots they cast,

and clothes among them share.
19 But be not far, O Lord, my strength

;

haste to give help to me.
20 From sword my soul, from pov/'r of

my darhng set thou free. [dogs

21 Out of the roaring lion's mouth
do thou me shield and save

:

For from the horns of unicorns
an ear to me thou gave.

22 I will shew forth thy name unto
those that my brethren are

;

Amidst the congTegation
thy praise I will declare.

23 Praise ye the Lord, who do him fear

;

him glorify all ye
The seed of Jacob : fear him all

that Isr'el's children be.

24 For he despis'd not nor abhorr'd
th' afflicted's misery

;

Nor from him hid his face, but heard
when he to him. did cry.

25 Within the congregation great
my praise shall be of thee :

My vows before them that him fear
shall be perform'd by me.

26 The meek shall eat, and shall be fiU'd
;

they also praise shall give
Unto the Lord that do him seek

:

your heart shall ever live.
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PSALMS 23, 24, 25.

27 All ends of th' earth remember shall,

and turn the Lord unto
;

All kindreds of the nations
to him shall homage do

:

2S Because the kingdom to the Lord
doth appertain as his ;

Likewise among the nations
the Governor he is.

29 Earth's fat ones eat, and worship shall

:

all who to dust descend
Shall bow to him ; none of them can

his soul from death defend.

80 A seed shall service do to him

;

unto the Lord it shall

Be for a generation
reckon'd in ages all.

81 They shall come, and they shall declare
his truth and righteousness

Unto a people yet unborn,
and that he hath done this.

PSALM 23.

1 fTlHE Lord's my shepherd, I'll not
2 -L He makes me down to lie [want.
In pastures green : he leadeth me
the quiet waters by.

3 My soul he doth restore again

;

and me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,

ev'n for his own name's sake.

4 Yea, though I walk in death's dark
yet will I fear none ill

:

[vaie,

For thou art with me ; and thy rod
and staff" me comfort still.

6 My table thou hast furnished
in presence of my foes

;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,
and my cup overflows.

6 Goodness and mercy all my life

shall surely follow me

:

And in God's house for evermore
my dwelling-place shall be.

PSALM 24.

1 rpHE earth belongs unto the Lord,
X and all that it contains

;

The world that is inhabited,
and all that there remains.

2 For the foundations thereof
he on the seas did lay,

And he hath it established
upon the floods to stay.

3 Who is the man that shall ascend
into the hill of God ?

Or who within his holy place
shall have a firm abode ?

4 Whose hands are clean, whose heart is

and unto vanity [pure,
Who hath not lifted up his soul,

nor sworn deceitfully.

5 He from th' Eternal shall receive
the blessing him upon.

And righteousness, ev'n from the God
of his salvation.

6 This is the generation
tiiat after him enquire,

O Jacob, who do seek thy face
with their whole heart's desire.

7 Ye gates, lift up your heads on high

;

ye doors that last for aye.
Be lifted up, that so the King

of glory enter may,
8 But who of glory is the King?

The mighty Lord is this
;

Ev'n that same Lord, that great in
and strong in battle is. [might

9 Ye gates, lift up your heads ; ye doors,
doors that do last for aye.

Be lifted up, that so the King
of glory enter may.

10 But M'ho'is he that "is the King
of glory ? who is this ?

The Lord of hosts, and none but he,
the King of glory is.

PSALM 25.

1 mo thee I lift my soul

:

2X0 Lord, I trust in thee

:

My God, let me not be asham'd,
nor foes triumph o'er me.

3 Let none that v;ait on thee
be put to shame at all

;

But those that without cause transgi'css,

let shame upon them fall.

4 Shew me thy ways, O Lord ;

thy paths, O teach thou me

:

5 And do thou lead me in thy truth,
therein my teacher be

:

For thou art God that dost
to me salvation send.

And I upon thee all the day
expecting do attend.

6 Thy tender mercies, Lord,
I pray thee to remember,

And loving-kindnesses ; for they
have been of old for ever.

7 My sins and faults of youth
do thou, O Lord, forget

:

After thy mercy think on me,
and for thy goodness great.

8 God good and upright is

:

the way he'll sinners show.
9 The meek in judgment he will guide,

and make his path to know.
10 The whole paths of the Lord

are truth and mercy sure,

To those that do liis cov'nant keep,
and testimonies pure.

11 Xow, for thine o^\'n name's sake,
O Lord, I tliee entreat

To pardon mine iniquity

;

for it is very grwit.



PSALM 26.

12 What man is he that fears
the Lord, and doth him serve ?

Him shall he teach the way that he
shall chuse, and still observe.

13 His soul shall dwell at ease

;

and liis posterity
Shall flourish still, and of the earth

inheritors shall be.

14 With those that fear him is

the secret of the Lord
;

The knowledge of his covenant
he will to them afford.

15 Mine eyes upon the Lord
continually are set

;

For he it is that shall bring forth
my feet out of the net.

16 Turn unto me thy face,

and to me mercy show ;

Because that I am desolate,
and am brought very low

17 My heart's griefs are increas'd

:

me from distress relieve,

18 See mine affliction and my pain,
and all my sins forgive.

19 Consider thou my foes,

because tliey many are

;

And it a cruel hatred is

which they against me bear.

20 O do thou keep my soul,

do thou deliver ine :

And let me never be asham'd,
because I trust in thee.

21 Let uprightness and truth
keep me, who thee attend.

22 Redemption, Lord, to Israel

from all his troubles send.

Another of the same.

1 rr\o thee I lift my soul, O Lord

:

2 X My God, I triist in thee

:

Let me not be asham'd ; let not
my foes triumph o'er me.

5 Yea, let thou none ashamed be
that do on thee attend

:

Ashamed let them be, O Lord,
who without cause otfend.

4 Thy ways, Lord, shew ; teach me thy
6 Lead me in truth, teach me: (paths:
For of my safety thou art God

;

all day I wait on thee.
6 Thy mercies, that most tender are,

do thou, O Lord, remember.
And loving-kindnesses ; for they
have been of old for ever.

7 Let not the errors of my youth,
nor sins, remember'd be

:

In mercy, for thy goodness' sake,
O Lord, remember me.

8 The Lord is good and gracious,
he upright is also

:

He therefore sinners will instruct
in Avays that they should go.

9 The meek and lowly he will guide
in judgment just alway

:

To meek and poor afflicted ones
he'll clearlv teach his way.

10 The whole paths of the Lord our God
are truth and mercy sure.

To such as keep his covenant,
and testimonies pure.

11 Now, for thine own name's sake, O
I humbly thee entreat [Lord,

To pardon mine iniquity

;

for it is very great.
12 What man fears. God? him shall ho

the way that he shall chuse. [teach
13 His soul shall dwell at ease ; his seed

the earth, as heirs, shall use.

14 The secret of the Lord is with
such as do fear his name

;

And he his holy covenant
will manifest to them.

15 Towards the Lord my waiting eyes
continually are set

;

For he it is that shall bring forth
my feet out of the net.

16 O turn thee unto me, O God,
have mercy me upon

;

Because I solitary am,
and in affliction.

17 Enlarg'd the griefs are of mine heart

;

me from distress relieve.

18 See mine affliction and my pain,
and all my sins forgive.

19 Consider thou mine enemies,
because they many are

;

And it a cruel hatred is

which they against me bear.
20 O do thou keep my soul ; O God,

do thou deliver me :

Let me not be asham'd ; for I
do put my trust in thee.

21 O let integTity and truth
keep me, who thee attend.

22 Redemption, Lord, to Israel
from all his troubles send.

PSALM 26.

1 TUDGE me, O Lord, for I have waik'd
fJ in mine integrity

:

I trusted also in the Lord

;

slide therefore shall not I.

2 Examine me, and do me prove ;

try heart and reins, O God

:

3 For'thy love is before mine eyes,

thy truth's paths I have trode.

4 With persons vain I have not sat,

nor with dissemblers gone

:

5 Th' assembly of ill men I hate
;

to sit with such I shun.
6 Mine hands in innocence, O Lord,

I'll v.-ash and purify

;

So to thine holy altar go,
and compass it will I

:



PSALMS 27, 28.

7 That I, with voice of thanksgiving,
may publish and declare,

And tell of all thy mighty works,
that great and wondrous are.

8 The habitation of thy house,
Lord, I have loved well

;

Yea, in that place I do delight
where doth thine honour dwell.

9 With sinners gather not my soul,

and such as blood would spill

:

10 Whose hands mischievous plots, right

corrupting bribes do fill. [hand
11 But as for me, I will walk on

in mine integi'ity

:

Do thou redeem me, and, O Lord,
be merciful to me.

12 My foot upon an even place
doth stand Avith stedfastness

:

Within the congregations
th' Eternal I will bless.

PSALM 27.

1 fTlHE Lord's my light and saving
J. health,
who shall make me dismay'd ?

My life's strength is the Lord, of whom
then shall I be afraid ?

2 When as mine enemies and foes,

most wicked persons all,

To eat my flesh against me rose,

they stumbled and did fall.

3 Against me though an host encamp,
my heart yet fearless is

:

Though war against me rise, I will

be confident in this.

4 One thing I of the Lord desir'd,

and will seek to obtain.

That all days of my life I may
within God's house remain

;

That I the beauty of the Lord
behold may and admire.

And that I in his holy place
may rev'rcntly enquire.

5 For he in his pavilion shall

me hide in evil days

;

In secret of his tent me hide,
and on a rock me raise.

6 And now, ev'n at this present time,
mine head shall lifted be

Above all those that are my foes.

and round encompass mc

:

Therefore unto his tabernacle
I'll sacrifices bring

Of joyfulncss ; I'll sing, yea, I
to God will praises sing.

7 O Lord, give ear unto my voice,

when 1 do cry to thee
;

U})on mc also inercy liave,

and do thou answer mc.
8 When thou didst say, vSeek ye my face,

then unto thee reply

Thus did my heart, Above all things
thy face. Lord, seek will I.

9 Far from me hide not thou thy face

;

put not away from thee
Thy servant in thy wrath : thou hast
an helper been to me.

O God of my salvation,
leave me iiot, nor forsake

:

10 Though me my parents both should
the Lord will me up take. [leave,

11 O Lord, instruct me in thy way,
to me a leader be

In a plain path, because of those
that hatred bear to me.

12 Give me not to mine en'mies' will

;

for witnesses that lie

Against me risen are, and such
as breathe out cruelty.

13 I fainted had, unless that I
believed had to see

The Lord's own goodness in the land
of them that living be.

14 Wait on the Lord, and be thou strong,
and he shall strength aftord

Unto thine heart
; yea, do thou wait,

I say, upon the Lord.

PSALM 28.

1 rpo thee I'll cry, O Lord, my rock

;

X hold not thy peace to me ;

Lest like those that to pit descend
I by thy silence be.

2 The voice hear of my humble pray'rs,

when unto thee I cry

;

When to thine holy oracle
I lift mine hands on high.

3 With ill men draw me not away
tliat work iniquity

;

That speak peace to their friends, while
their hearts doth mischief lie. [in

4 Give them according to their deeds
and ills endeavoured

:

And as their handy-works deserve,
to them be rendered.

6 God shall not build, but them destroy,
who would not understand

The JLord's own works, nor did regard
the doing of his hand.

6 For ever blessed be the Lord,
for graciously he heard

The voice of nfy petitions,

and prayers did regard.

7 The Lord's my strength and shield : my
upon him did rely

;
[heart

And I am helped : hence my heart
(lotli joy exceedingly.

And with my hoivj: I will him jmiise.

8 Tlicir streiigth is God alone :

He also is the saving strength
of his anointed one.



PSALMS 29, 30, 31.

9 O thine own people do thou save,

bless thine inheritance

;

Them also do thou feed, and them
for evermore advance.

PSALM 29. ^

1 f^ IVE ye unto the Lord, ye sons
VJ that of the mighty be,

All strength and glory to the Lord
with cheerfulness give ye.

2 Unto the Lord the glory give
that to his name is due

:

And in the beauty of holiness
unto JEHOVAH bow.

3 The Lords voice on the waters is

;

the God of majesty
Doth thunder, and on multitudes

of waters sitteth he.

4 A pow'rful voice it is that comes
out from the Lord most high

;

The voice of that great Lord is full

of glorious majesty.

5 The voice of the Eternal doth
asunder cedars tear

;

Yea, God the Lord doth cedars break
that Lebanon doth bear.

6 He makes them like a calf to skip,

ev'n that great Lebanon,
And, like to a young unicorn,
the mountain Sirion.

7 God's voice divides the flames of fire

;

8 The desert it doth shake :

The Lord doth make the wilderness
of Kadesh all to quake.

9 God's voice doth make the hinds to
it makes the forest bare : [calve,

And in his temple ev'ry one
his glory doth declare.

10 The Lord sits on the floods ; the Lord
sits King, and ever shall.

11 The Lord will give his people strength,
and with peace bless them all.

PSALM 30.

1 T ORD, I will thee extol, for thou
XJ hast lifted me on high.
And over me thou to rejoice
mad'st not mine enemy.

2 O thou who art the Lord my God,
I in distress to thee,

With loud cries lifted up my voice,

and thou hast healed me.

3 O Lord, my soul thou hast brought up,
and rescu'd from the grave ;

That I to pit should not go down,
alive thou didst me save.

4 O ye that are his holy ones,
sing praise unto the Lord

;

And give unto him thanks, when ye
his holiness record.

6 For but a moment lasts his vrrsith ;

life in his favour lies

:

Weeping may for a night endure,
at morn doth joy arise.

6 In my prosperity I said,

that nothing shall me move.
7 O Lord, thou hast my mountain made

to stand strong by thy love :

But when that thou, O gi-acious God,
didst hide thy face from me,

Then quickly vvas my prosp'rous state
turn'd into misery.

8 Wherefore unto the Lord my cry
I caused to ascend :

My humble supplication
I to the Lord did send.

9 What profit is there in my blood,
when I go down to pit ?

Shall unto thee the dust give praise ?

thy truth declare shall it ?

10 Hear, Lord, have mercy ; help me, Lord:
11 Thou turned hast my sadness

To dancing
;
yea, my sackcloth loos'd,

and girded me with gladness

;

12 That sing thy praise my glory may,
and never silent be.

O Lord my God, for evermore
I will give thanks to thee.

PSALM 3L
1 TN thee, O Lord, I put my trust,

JL sham'd let me never be ;

According to thy righteousness
do thou deliver me.

2 Bow down thine ear to me, with speed
send me deliverance

:

To save me, my strong rock be thou,
and my house of defence.

3 Because thou art my rock, and thee
I for my fortress take

;

Therefore do thou me lead and guide,
ev'n for thine own name's sake.

4 And sith thou art my strength, there-
pull me out of the net, [fore

Which they in subtilty for me
so privily have set.

5 Into thine hands I do commit
mv sp'rit : for thou art he,

O thou, JEHOVAH, God of truth,

that hast redeemed me.
6 Those that do lying vanities

regard, I have abhorr'd

:

But as for me, my confidence
is fixed on the Lord.

7 I'll in thy mercy gladly joy

:

for thou my miseries
Consider'd hast ; thou hast my soul
known in adversities

:

8 And thou hast not inclosed me
within the en'my's hand

;



PSALM 32.

And by thee have my feet been made
in a large room to stand.

9 Lord, upon me mercy have,

for trouble is on me :

IMine eye, my belly, and my soul,

with grief consumed be.

10 Because my life with grief is spent,

my years' with sighs and groans

:

My strength doth fail ; and for my sin

consumed are my bones.

11 1 was a scorn to all my foes,

and to my friends a fear ;

And specially reproach'd of those
that were my neighbours near

:

When they me saw they from me fled.

12 Ev'n so i am forgot,

As men are out of mind when dead

:

I'm like a broken pot.

18 For slanders I of many heard ;

fear compass'd me, while they
Against me did consult, and plot

to take my life away.
14 But as for me, O Lord, my trust

upon thee I did lay

;

And I to thee, Thou art my God,
did confidently say.

15 My times are wholly in thine hand :

do thou deliver me
From their hands that mine enemies
and persecutors be.

16 Thy countenance to shine do thou
^

upon thy servant make

:

Unto me give salvation,

for tliy gi'eat mercies' sake.

17 Let me not be asham'd, O Lord,
for on thee call'd I have

:

Let wicked men be sham'd, let them
be silent in the gi*ave.

18 To silence put the lying lips,

that grievous things do say.

And hard reports, in i)ride and scorn,
on righteous men do lay.

19 How gi'eat's the goodness thou forthem
that fear thee keep'st in store.

And wrought'st for them that trust in
the sons cf men before ! [thee

20 In secret of thy presence thou
shalt hide them from man's pride

:

From strife of tongues thou closely

as in a tent, them hide. [shalt,

21 All praise and thanks be to the Lord ;

for lie hath magnify'd
Ilis wondrous love to me within
a city fortify'd.

22 For from thine eyes cut off I am,
I in my haste had said

;

My voice yet hcard'st tliou, when to
with cries my moan I made, [thee

23 O love the Lord, all ye his saints

;

because the Lord doth gutird

The faithful, and he plenteously
proud doers doth reward.

24 Be of good courage, and he strength
unto your heart shall send.

All ye whose hope and confidence
doth on tlie Lord depend.

PSALM B2.

1 f\ BLESSED is the man to whom
\J is freely pardoned
All the transgression he hath done,
whose sin is covered.

2 Bless'd is the man to whom the Lord
imputeth not his sin,

And in whose sp'rit there is no guile,
nor fraud is found therein.

8 When as I did refrain my speech,
and silent was my tongue.

My bones then waxed old, because
I roared all day long.

4 For upon me both day and night
thine hand did heavy lie,

So that my moisture turned is

in summer's drought thereby.

5 I thereupon have unto thee
my sin acknowledged.

And likewise mine iniquity
I have not covered

:

I will confess unto the Lord
my trespasses, said I

;

And of my sin thou freely didst
forgive th' iniquity.

6 For this shall cv'ry godly one
his prayer make to thee

;

In such a time he shall thee seek,
as found thou mayest be.

Surely, when floods of waters gi-eat
do swell up to the brim.

They shall not overwhelm his soul,
nor once come near to him.

7 Thou art my hiding-place, thou shalt
from troiible keep me free

:

Thou \vith songs of deliverance
about shalt compass me.

8 I will instruct thee, and thee teach
the way that thou shalt go

;

And, with mine eye upon thee set,

I will direction show.

9 Then be not like the horse or mule,
which do not understand

;

Whose moutli, lest they come near to
a bridle nmst connnand. [thee,

10 Unto the man that wicked is

his sorrows shall abound
;

But him that trustotli in the Lord
mercy shall compass round.

11 Ye righteous, in the Lord be glad,
in him do ye rejoice

:

All ye that upright are in heart,
for joy lift up your voice.



PSALMS 33, 34.

PSALM 33.

1 VE righteous, in the Lord rejoice

;

X it comely is and right,

That upright men, with thankful voice,
should praise the Lord of might,

2 Praise God with harp, and unto him
sing v.'ith the psaltery

;

Upon a ten-string'd instrument
make ye sweet melody.

3 A new song to him sing, and play
with loud noise skilfully

;

4 For right is God's word, all his works
are done in verity.

5 To judgment and to righteousness
a love he beareth still

;

The loving-kindness of the Lord
the earth throughout doth fill.

6 The heavens by the word of God
did their beginning take

;

And by the breathing of his mouth
he all their hosts did make.

7 The waters of the seas he brings
together as an heap

;

And in storehouses, as it were,
he layeth up the deep.

8 Let earth, and all that live therein,
with rev'rence fear the Lord

;

Let all the world's inhabitants
dread him with one accord.

9 For he did speak the word, and done
it was without delay

;

Established it firmly stood,
whatever he did say.

10 God doth the counsel bring to nought
which heathen folk do take

;

And what the people do devise
of none effect doth make.

11 O but the counsel of the Lord
doth stand for ever sure

;

And of his heart the purposes
from age to age endure.

12 That nation blessed is, whose God
JEHOVAH is, and those

A blessed people are, whom for
his heritage he chose.

13 The Lord from heav'n sees and beholds
all sons of men full well

:

14 He views all from his dwelling-place
that in the earth do dwell.

15 He forms their hearts alike, and all
their doings he observes.

16 Great hosts save not a king, much
no mighty man preserves, [strength

17 An horse for preservation
is a deceitful thing

;

And by the greatness of his strength
can no deliv'rance bring.

18 Behold, on those that do him fear
the Lord doth set his eye

;

Ev'n those who on his mercy do
with confidence rely.

19 From death to free their soul, in
life unto them to yield. [dearth

20 Our soul doth wait upon the Lord

;

he is our help and shield.

21 Sith in his holy name we trust,

our heart shall joyful be.

22 Lord, let thy mercy be on us,

as Ave do hope in thee.

PSALM 34.

1 f^ OD will I bless all times ; his praise
VJ my mouth shall still express.

2 My soul shall boast in God : the meek
shall hear with joyfulness.

3 Extol the Lord witii me, let us
exalt his name together.

4 I sought the Lord, he heard, and did
me from all fears deliver.

5 They lookVl to him, and lighten'd were

:

not shamed were their faces.

6 This poor man cry'd, God heard, and
him from all his distresses. [sav'd

7 The angel of the Lord encamps,
and round encompasseth

All those about that do him fear,

and them delivereth.

8 O taste and see that God is good

:

who trusts in him is bless'd.

9 Fear God his saints: none that him
shall be with want oppress'd. [fear

10 The lions young may hungry be,

and they may lack their food :

But they that truly seek the Lord
shall not lack any good.

11 O children, hither do ye come,
and unto me give ear

;

I shall you teach to understand
how ye the Lord should fear.

12 What man is he that life desires,

to see good would live long ?

13 Thy lips refrain from speaking guile,

and from ill words thy tongue.

14 Depart from ill, do good, seek peace,
pursue it earnestly.

15 God's eyes are on the just ; his ears
are open to their cry.

16 The face of God is set against
those that do wickedly,

That he may quite out from the earth
cut oflf their memor}'.

17 The righteous cry unto the Lord,
he unto them gives ear

;

And they out of their troubles all

by him deliver'd are.

18 The Lord is ever nigh to them
that be of broken sp'rit

;

To them he safety doth attbrd
that are in heart contrite.

19 The troubles that afflict the just
in numt)cr many be

;

_LZ_



PSALMS 35, 36.

But yet at length out of them all

the Lord doth set him free.

20 He carefully his bones doth keep,
whatever can befall

;

That not so much as one of them
can broken be at all.

21 111 shall the wicked slay ; laid waste
shall be who hate the just.

22 The Lord redeems his servants' souls ;

none perish that him trust.

PSALM 35.

1 T)LEAD, Lord, with those that plead

;

± and light

with those that fight with me.
2 Of shield and buckler take thou hold,

stand up mine help to be.

3 Draw also out the spear, and do
against them stop the way

That me pursue : unto my soul,

I'm thy salvation, say.

i Let them confounded be and sham'd
that for my soul have sought

:

Who plot my hurt turn'd back be they,
and to confusion brought.

5 Let them be like unto the chaff
that flies before the wind

;

And let the angel of the Lord
pursue them hard behind.

6 With darkness cover thou their way,
and let it slipp'ry prove

;

And let the angel of the Lord
pursue them from above.

7 For without cause have they for me
their net hid in a pit,

They also have without a cause
for my soul digged it.

8 Let ruin seize him unawares

;

his net he hid withal
Himself let catch ; and in the same

destruction let him fall.

9 My soul in God shall joy ; and glad
in his salvation be :

10 And all my bones shall say, O Lord,
who is like unto thee,

Which dost the poor set free from him
that is for him too strong

;

The poor and needy from the man
that spoils and does him wrong ?

11 False witnesses rose ; to my charge
things I not knew they laid.

12 They, to the spoiling of my soul,

me ill for good repaid.

13 But as for mc, when they were sick,

in sackcloth sad I mourn'd

:

My humbled soul did fast, my pray'r
into my 1)osom turn'd.

14 Myself I did ])c}iave as he
had been my friend or l)rother;

I heavily bow'd down, as one
that mourneth for his mother.

15 But in my trouble they rejoic'd,

gath'ring themselves together

;

Yea, abjects vile together did
themselves against me gather

:

I knew it not ; they did me tear,

and quiet would not be.

16 With mocking hypocrites, at feasts

they gnash'd their teeth at me.

17 How long, Lord, look'st thou on ? from
destructions they intend [those

Rescue my soul, from lions young
my darling do defend.

18 I will give thanks to thee, O Lord,
within th' assembly great

;

And where much people gather'd arc
thy praises forth will set.

19 Let not my wrongful enemies
proudly rejoice o'er me

;

Nor who me hate without a cause,
let them wink with tlie eye.

20 For peace they do not speak at all;

but crafty plots prepare
Against all those within the land
that meek and quiet are.

21 With mouths set wide, they 'gainst me
Ha, ha 1 our eye doth see. [said,

22 Lord, thou hast seen, hold not thy
Lord, be not far from me. [peace ;

23 Stir up thyself ; wake, that thou may'st
judgment to me afford,

Ev'n to my cause, O thou that art
my only God and Lord.

2i O Lord my God, do thou me judge
after thy righteousness

;

And let them not their joy 'gainst me
triumphantly express

:

25 Xor let them say within their hearts,

Ah, we would'have it thus ;

Xor suffer them to say, that he
is swallow'd up by us.

26 Sham'd and confounded be they all

that at my hurt are glad
;

Let those against me that do boast
with shame and scorn be clad.

27 Let them that love my righteous caus3
be glad, shout, and not cease

To say, The Lord be magnify'd,
who loves his servant's peace.

28 Thy righteousness shall also be
declared by my tongue ;

The praises that belong to thee
speak shall it all day long.

PSALM 36.

1 rrHE wicked man's transgression
X within my heart thus says,

Undonbtedly'thc fear of God
is not before his eyes.

2 Because liiniself lie tlattereth

in his own l)lindcd eye,

Until the hatefulness i)e found
of his iniquity.



PSALM 37.

S Words from his mouth proceeding are,

fraud and iniquity

:

He to be wise, and to do good,
hath left otf utterly.

4 He mischief, lying on his bed,

most cunningly doth plot

:

He sets himself in ways not good,
ill he abhorreth not.

5 Thy mercy. Lord, is in the heav'ns

;

thy truth doth reach the clouds

:

6 Thy justice is like mountains great

;

thy judgments deep as floods :

Lord, thou preservest man and beast.

7 How precious is thy grace !

Therefore in shadow of thy wings
men's sons their trust shall place.

8 They with the fatness of thy house
shall be well satisfy'd ;

From rivers of thy pleasures thou
wilt drink to them provide.

9 Because of life the fountain pure
remains alone with thee

;

And in that purest light of thine
we clearly light shall see.

10 Thy loving-kindness unto them
continue that thee know

;

And still on men upright in heart
thy righteousness bestow.

11 Let not the foot of cruel pride
come, and against me stand

;

And let me not removed be.

Lord, by the wicked's hand.

12 There fallen are they, and ruined,
that work iniquities

:

Cast down they are, and never shall
be able to arise.

PSALM 37.

1 "nOR evil doers fret thou not
Jo thyself unquietly

;

Nor do thou envy bear to those
that work iniquity.

2 For, even hke unto the grass,

soon be cut down shall they ;

And, like the green and tender herb,
they wither shall away.

3 Set thou thy trust upon the Lord,
and be thou doing good

;

And so thou in the land shalt dwell,
and verily have food.

4 Delight thyself in God ; he'll give
thine heart's desire to thee.

5 Thy way to God commit, him trust,

it bring to pass shall he.

6 And, like unto the light, he shall
thy righteousness display

;

And he thyjudgment shall bring forth
like noon-tide of the day.

7 Rest in the Lord, and patiently
wait for him : do not fret

For him who, prosp'ring in his way,
success in sin doth get.

8 Do thou from anger cease, and wrath
see thou forsake also :

Fret not thyself in any wise,

that evil thou should'st do.

9 For those that evil doers are
shall be cut off and fall

:

But those that wait upon the Lord
the earth inherit shall.

10 For yet a little while, and then
the wicked shall not be

;

His place thou shalt consider well,

but it thou shalt not see.

11 But by inheritance the earth
the meek ones shall possess :

They also shall delight themselves
in an abundant peace.

12 The wicked plots against the just,

and at him whets his teeth

:

13 The Lord shall laugh at him, because
his day he coming seeth.

14 The wicked have drawn out the sword,
and bent their bow, to slay

The poor and needy, and to kill

men of an upright way.

15 But their own sword, which they have
drawn,

shall enter their own heart

:

Their bows which they have bent shall

and into pieces part. [break,
16 A little that a just man hath

is more and better far
Than is the wealth of many such

as lewd and wicked are.

17 For sinners' arms shall broken be;
but God the just sustains.

18 God knows the just man's days, and
their heritage remains. [still

19 They shall not be asham'd when they
the evil time do see

;

And when the days of famine are,

they satisfy'd shall be.

20 But wicked men, and foes of God,
as fat of lambs, decay

;

They shall consume, yea, into smoke
they shall consume away.

21 The wicked borrows, but the same
again he doth not pay ;

Whereas the righteous mercy shews,
and gives his own away.

22 For such as blessed be of him
the earth inherit shall

;

And they that cursed are of him
shall be destroyed all.

23 A good man's footsteps by the Lord
are ordered aright

;

And in the way wherein he walks
he greatly doth delight.

19



PSALM 38.

24 Although he fall, yet shall he not
be cast down utterly

;

Because the Lord, with his own hand
upholds him mightily.

25 I have been young, and now am old,

yet have I never seen
The just man left, nor that his seed

for bread have beggars been.

26 He's ever merciful, and lends

:

his seed is bless'd therefore.

27 Depart from evil, and do good,
and dwell for evermore.

28 For God loves judgment, and his saints
leaves not in any case

;

They are kept ever : but cut off

shall be the sinner's race.

29 The just inherit shall the land,
and ever in it dwell

:

30 The just man's mouth doth wisdom
speak

;

his tongue doth judgment tell.

81 In 's heart the law is of his God,
his steps slide not away.

32 The wicked man doth watch the just,

and seeketh him to slay.

33 Yet him the Lord will not forsake,
nor leave him in his hands :

The righteous will he not condemn,
when he in judgment stands.

34 Wait on the Lord, and keep his way,
and thee exalt shall he

Th' earth to inherit ; when cut off

the wicked thou shalt see.

35 I saw the wicked great in pow'r,
spread like a gTeen bay-tree :

36 He pass'd, yea, was not ; "^him I sought,
but found he could not be.

37 Mark thou the perfect, and behold
the man of uprightness ;

Because that surely of this man
the latter end is peace.

38 But those men that transgressors are
shall be destroy'd together

;

The latter end of v/icked men
shall be cut off for ever.

39 But the salvation of the just
is from the Lord above

;

He in the time of their distress

their stay and strength doth prove.

40 The liOvd sliall help, and them deliver

:

he shall them free and save
From wicked men ; because in him

their confidence they have.

PSALM 38.

1 TN tliy great indignation,
-L O Lord, rel)uke me not

;

Nor on me lay thy cliast'ning hand,
in thy disi)lc;)s'(ire hot.

2 For in me fast thine arrows stick,

thine hand doth press me sore

:

3 And in my flesh there is no health,
nor soundness any more.

This grief I have, because thy wrath
is forth against me gone ;

And in my bones there is no rest,

for sin that I have done.
4 Because gone up above mine head

my great transgressions be

;

And, as a weighty burden, they
too heavy are for me.

5 My wounds do stink, and are corrupt

;

my folly makes it so.

6 I troul)led am, and much bow'd down

;

all day I mourning go.

7 For a disease that loathsome is

so fills my loins with pain,
That in my weak and weary flesh

no soundness doth remain.

8 So feeble and infirm am I,

and broken am so sore.

That, through disquiet of my heart,
I have been made to roar.

9 O Lord, all that I do desire
is still before thine eye

;

And of my heart the secret groans
not hidden are from thee.

10 My heart doth pant incessantly
"my strength doth quite decay ;

As for mine eyes, their wontedliglit
is from me gone away.

11 My lovers and my friends do stand
at distance from my sore

;

And those do stand aloof that were
kinsmen and kind before.

12 Yea, they that seek my life lay snares

:

v;ho seek to do me wrong
Speak things mischievous, and deceits
imagine all day long.

13 But, as one deaf, that heareth not,
I suffer'd all to pass

;

I as a dumb man did become,
whose mouth not open'd was

:

14 As one that hears not, in whose moutli
are no reproofs at all.

15 For, Lord, I hope in thee ; my God,
thou'lt hear me when I call.

16 For I said, Hear me, lest they should
rejoice o'er me Avitli pride ;

And o'er me magnify themselves,
when as my foot doth slide.

17 For I am near to halt, my grief

is still before mine eye

:

18 For I'll declare my sin, and grieve
for mine iniquity.

19 But yet mine on'mies lively are,

and strong are they beside
;

And they tliat hate me wrongfully
are greatly multiply'd.

20 And they for good that render ill,

as en'mies me withstood :



PSALMS 39, 40.

Yea, ev'n for this, because that I

do follow what is good.
21 Forsake me not, O Lord ; my God,

far from me never be.

22 O Lord, thou my salvation art,

haste to give help to me.

PSALM 39.

1 T SAID,! will look to my ways,
X lest with my tongue I sin :

In sight of wicked men my mouth
with bridle I'll keep in.

2 With silence I as dumb became,
I did myself restrain

From speaking good; but then the
increased was my pain. [more

5 My heart within me waxed hot

;

and, while I musing was,
The fire did burn ; and from my tongue

these words I did let pass

:

4 Mine end, and measure of my days,
O Lord, unto me show

What is the same ; that I thereby
my frailty well may know.

6 Lo, thou my days an handbreadth
mine age is in thine eye [mad'st

;

As nothing : sure each man at best
is wholly vanity.

6 Sure each man walks in a vain show

;

they vex themselves in vain

:

He heaps up wealth, and doth not know
to whom it shall pertain.

7 And now, O Lord, what wait I for?
my hope is fix'd on thee.

8 Free me from all my trespasses,
the fool's scorn make not me.

9 Dumb was I, op'ning not my mouth,
because this work was thine.

10 Thy stroke take from me ; by the blow
o'^f thine hand I do pine.

11 W^hen with rebukes thou dost correct
man for iniquity.

Thou wastes his beauty like a moth

:

sure each man's vanity.
12 Attend my cry. Lord, at my tears

and pray'rs not silent be

:

I sojourn as my fathers all,

and stranger am with thee.

13 O spare thou me, that I my strength
recover may again,

Before from hence I do depart,
and here no more remain.

PSALM 40.

1 T WAITED for the Lord my God,
X and patiently did bear

;

At length to me he did incline
my voice and cry to hear.

2 He took me from a fearful pit,

and from the miry clay.

And on a rock he set my feet,

establishing my way.

3 He put a new" song in my mouth,
our God to magnify

:

Many shall see it, and shall fear,

and on the Lord rely.

4 O blessed is the man whose trust
upon the Lord relies

;

Eespecting not the proud, nor such
as turn aside to lies.

5 O Lord my God, full many are
the vv'onders thou hast done

;

Thy gracious thoughts to us-ward far
above all thoughts are gone

:

In order none can reckon them
to thee : if them declare,

And speak of them I would, they more
than can be number'd are.

6 No sacrifice nor offering

didst thou at all desire

;

Mine ears thou bor'd : sin-offring thou
and burnt didst not require :

7 Then to the Lord these were my words,
I come, behold and see

;

Within the volume of the book
it written is of me

:

8 To do thy will I take delight,

thou my God that art

;

Yea, that most holy lavv of thino
1 have within my heart.

9 Within the congregation great
I righteousness did preach :

Lo, thou dost know, O Lord, that I
refrained not my speech.

10 I never did within my heart
conceal thy righteousness

;

I thy salvation have declar'd,

and shown thy faithfulness

:

Thy kindness, which most loving is,

concealed have not I,

Nor from the congi'egation great
have hid thy verity.

11 Thy tender mercies, Lord, from me
do thou not restrain

;

Thy loving-kindness, and thy truth,

let them me still maintain.
12 For ills past reck'ning compass me,

and mine iniquities

Such hold upon me taken have,

1 cannot lift mine eyes

:

They more than hairs are on mine head,
thence is my heart dismay'd.

13 Be pleased, Lord, to rescue me

;

Lord, hasten to mine aid.

14 Sham'd and confounded be they all

that seek my soul to kill

;

Yea, let them backward dnven be,

and sham'd, that wish me ill.

15 For a reward of this their shame
confounded let them be,



PSALMS 41, 42, 43.

That in this manner scoffing say,

Aha, aha ! to me,
16 In thee let all be glad, and joy,

who seeking thee abide
;

"Who thy salvation love, say still,

The Lord be magnify'd.

17 I'm poor and needy, yet the Lord
of me a care doth take

:

Thou art my help and saviour,

my God, no tarrying make.

PSALM 41.

1 "pLESSED is he that wisely doth
SJ the poor man's case consider

;

For when the time of trouble is,

the Lord will him deliver.

2 God will him keep, yea, save alive

;

on earth he bless'd shall live

;

And to his enemies' desire

thou wilt him not up give.

3 God will give strength vrhen he on bed
of languishing doth mourn

;

And in his sickness sore, O Lord,
thou all his bed wilt turn.

4 I said, O Lord, do thou extend
thy mercy unto me

;

O do thou heal my soul ; for why ?

I have offended thee.

5 Those that to me are enemies,
of me do evil say.

When shall he die, that so his name
may perish quite away ?

6 To see me if he comes, he speaks
vain words : but then his heart

Heaps mischief to it, v/hich he tells,

when forth he doth depart.

7 My haters jointly whispering,
'gainst me my'^hurt devise.

8 Mischief, say they, cleaves fast to him

;

he li'th, and shall not rise.

9 Yea, ev'n mine own familiar friend,

on whom I did rely,

Who ate my bread, ev'n he his heel
against me lifted high.

10 But, Lord, be merciful to me,
and up again me raise,

That I may justly them requite
according to their ways.

11 By this I know tliat certainly
I favour'd am by thee

;

Because my hateful enemy
triumphs not over me.

12 But as for me, thou me uphold'st
in mine integrity

;

And me before thy countenanc«
thou sett'st continuallv.

13 The Lord, the God of Israel,

be bless'd for ever tlien,

From age to age eternally.

Amen, yea, and amen.

PSALM 42.

1 T IKE as the hart for water-brooks
Jj in thirst doth pant and bray

;

So pants my longing soul, O God,
that come to thee I may.

2 My soul for God, the living God,
doth thirst : when shall I near

Unto thy countenance approach,
and in God's sight appear ?

3 My tears have unto me been meat,
both in the night and day.

While unto me continually.
Where is thy God ? they say.

4 My soul is poured out in me,
when this I think upon

;

Because that with the multitude
I heretofore had gone

:

With them into God's house I went,
with voice of joy and praise

;

Yea, with the multitude that kept
the solemn holy days.

5 O why art thou cast down, my soul ?

why in me so dismay'd ?

Trust God, for I shall praise him yet,

his count'nance is mine aid.

6 My God, my soul's cast down in me

;

Ihee therefore mind I will

From Jordan's land, the Hermonites,
and ev'n from Mizar hill.

7 At the noise of thy water-spouts
deep unto deep doth call

;

Thy breaking waves pass over me,
yea, and thy billows all,

8 His loving-kindness yet the Lord
command will in the day.

His song's with me by night ; to God,
by whom I live, I'll pray :

9 And I will say to God my rock,

AVhy me forgett'st thou so ?

Why, for my foes' oppression,

thus mourning do I go ?

10 'Tis as a sword within my bones,

when mv foes me upbraid
;

Ev'n when by them. Where is thy God ?

'tis daily to me said.

11 O why art thou cast down, my soul ?

why, thus with grief opprest,

Art thou disquieted in me ?

in God still hope and rest

:

For yet I know I shall him praise,

who graciously to me
The health is of my countenance,

yea, mine own God is he.

PSALM 43.

1 JUDGE me, O God, and plead my
tJ against th' ungodly nation ; [cause

From the mijust and crafty man,
O l>o tliou mv salvation.

2 For thou the (iod art of my strength ;

why thrusts thou me thee fro'?



PSALMS 44, 45.

For th' enemy's oppression
why do I mourning go ?

3 O send thy light forth and thy truth ;

let them be guides to me,
And bring me to thine holy hill,

ev'n where thy dweUings be.

4 Then will I to God's altar go,

to God my chiefest joy

:

Yea, God, my God, thy name to praise

my harp I will employ.

6 Why art thou then cast down, my soul ?

what should discourage thee ?

And why with vexing thoughts art thou
disquieted in me ?

Still trust in God ; for him to praise
good cause I yet shall have

:

He of my count'nance is the health,
my God that doth me save.

PSALM 44.

1 r\ GOD, we with our ears have heard,
\J our fathers have us told.

What works thou in their days hadst
ev'n in the days of old. [done,

2 Thy hand did drive the heathen out,

and plant tliem in their place

;

Thou didst afflict the nations,
but them thou didst increase.

3 For neither got their sword the land,
nor did their arm them save

;

But thy right hand, arm, countenance

;

for thou them favour gave.

4 Thou art my King : for Jacob, Lord,
deliv'rances command.

6 Through thee we shall push down our
that do against us stand : [foes,

We, through thy name, shall tread
down those

that ris'n against us have.
6 For in my bow I shall not trust,

nor shall my sword me save.

7 But from our foes thou hast us sav'd,

our haters put to shame.
8 In God we all the day do boast,

and ever praise thy name.

9 But now we are cast off by thee,
and us thou putt'st to shame ;

And when our armies do go forth,
thou go'st not with the same.

10 Thou rnak'st us from the enemy,
faint-hearted, to turn back

;

And they who hate us for themselves
our spoils away do take.

11 Like sheep for meat thou gavest us

;

'mong heathen cast we be.
12 Thou didst for nought thy people sell

;

their price enrich'd not thee.
13 Thou mak'st us a reproach to be

unto our neighbours near

;

Derision and a scorn to them
that round about us are.

14 A by-word also thou dost us
among the heathen make ;

The people, in contempt and spite
at us their heads do shake.

15 Before me my confusion
continually abides

;

And of my bashful countenance
the shame me ever hides

:

16 For voice of him that doth reproach,
and speaketh blasphemy

;

By reason of th' avenging foe,

and cruel enemy.
17 All this is come on us, yet we

have not forgotten thee
;

Nor falsely in thy covenant
behav'd ourselves have we.

18 Back from thy way our heart not
turn'd ;

our steps no straying made

;

19 Though us thou brak'st in dragons'
place,

and cover'dst with death's shade.
20 If we God's name forgot, or stretch'd

to a strange god our hands,
21 Shall not God search this out ? for he

heart's secrets understands.

22 Yea, for thy sake we're kili'd all day,
counted as slaughter-sheep.

23 Rise, Lord, cast us not ever off;

awake, why dost thou sleep ?

24 O wherefore'^hidest thou thy face?
forgett'st our cause distress'd,

25 And our oppression ? For our soul
is to the dust down press'd

:

Our belly also on the earth
fast cleaving, hold doth take.

26 Rise for our help, and us redeem,
ev'n for thy mercies' sake.

PSALM 45.

1 IVTY heart brings forth a goodly thing

;

ItJL my words that I indite
Concern the King : my tongue's a pen

of one that swift doth write.

2 Thou fairer art than sons of men

:

into thy lips is store
Of grace infus'd ; God therefore thee
hath bless'd for evermore.

3 O thou that art the mighty One,
thy sword gird on thy thigh

;

Ev'n*^with thy glory excellent,
and with thy majesty.

4 For meekness, truth, 'and righteous-
in state ride prosp'rously ; [ness.

And thy right hand shall thee instruct
in things that fearful be.

5 Thine arrows sharply pierce the heart
of th' en'mies of the King

;

And under thy subjection
the people down do bring.
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PSALM 45.

6 For ever and for ever is,

O God, thy throne of might

;

The sceptre of thy kingdom is

a sceptre that is right.

7 Thou lovest right, and hatest ill

;

for God, thy God, most high,
Above thy fellows hath with th' oil

of joy anointed thee.

8 Of aloes, myrrh, and cassia,

a smell thy garments had,
Out of the iv'ry palaces,
whereby they made thee glad.

9 Among thy women honourable
kings' daughters were at hand

:

Upon thy right hand did the queen
in gold of Ophir stand.

10 O daughter, hearken and regard,
and do thine ear incline

;

Likewise forget thy father's house,
and people that are thine.

11 Then of the King desir'd shall be
thy beauty veh'mently

:

Because he is thy Lord,' do thou
him worship rev'rently.

12 The daughter there of t\Te shall be
with gifts and oflTringsVeat

:

Those of the people that are rich
thy favour shall entreat.

13 Behold, the daughter of the King
all glorious is within

;

And with embroideries of gold
her garments wrought have been.

14 She shall be brought unto the King
in robes with needle wrought

;

Her fellow-virgins following
shall unto thee be brought.

15 They shall be brought with gladness
and mirth on ev'ry side, [great,

Into the palace of the King,
and there they shall abide.

16 Instead of those thy fathers depj*,

thy children thou may'st take.
And in all places of the' earth
them noble princes make.

17 Thy name remember'd I will make
through ages all to be :

The people therefore evermore
shall praises give to thee.

Another of the same.

1 IVTY heart inditing is

ItX good matter in a song

:

I speak the things that I have made,
which to the King belong

:

My tongue shall be as quick,
his honour to indite,

As is the pen of any scribe
that useth fast to' write.

2 Thou'rt fairest of all men
;

grace in thy lips doth flow:

And therefore blessings evermore
on thee doth God bestow.

3 Thy sword gird on thy thigh,
thou that art most of might

:

Appear in dreadful majesty,
and in thy glory bright.

'

4 For meekness, truth, and right,

ride prosp'rously in state

;

And thy right hand shall teach to thee
things terrible and great.

5 Thy shafts shall pierce their hearts
that foes are to the King

;

Whereby into subjection
the people thou shalt bring.

6 Thy royal seat, O Lord,
for ever shall remain

;

The sceptre of thy kingdom doth
all righteousness maintain.

7 Thou lov'st right, and hat'st ill

;

for God, thy God, most high.
Above thy fellows hath with th' oil

of joy anointed thee.

8 Of myrrh and spices sweet
a smell thy garments had,

Out of the iv'ry palaces,
whereby they made thee glad.

9 And in thy glo'rious train
kings' daughters waiting stand ;

And thy fair queen, in Ophir gold,
doth stand at thy right hand.

10 O daughter, take good heed,
incline, and give good ear

;

Thou must forget thy kindred all,

and father's house'most dear.
11 Thy beauty to the King

shall then delightful be

:

And do thou humbly worship him,
because thy Lord 'is he.

12 The daughter then of Tyre
there with a gift shall'be,

And all the wealthy of the land
shall make their suit to thee.

13 The daughter of the King
all glorious is within

;

And with embroideries of gold
her garments wrought have been.

li She cometh to the King
in ro'oes with needle wrought

;

The virgins that do follow her
shall unto thee be brought.

15 Tliey shall lie brought with joy,
and mirth on ev'jy side,

Into the palace of the King,
and there they shall abide.

16 And in thy fathers' stead,
thy children thou may'st take,

And in all places of the' earth
then) noble iirinccs make.

17 I will sliew forth tliy name
to generations all

:
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PSALMS 46, 47, 48.

Therefore the people evermore
to thee give praises shall.

PSALM 46.

1 /^ OD is our refuge and our strength,
vT in straits a present aid

;

2 Therefore, although the earth remove,
we will not be afraid

:

Though hills amidst the seas be cast

;

3 Though waters roaring make,
And troubled be

;
yea, though the hills

by swelling seas do shake.

4 A river is, whose streams do glad
the city of our God ;

The holy place, wherein the Lord
most high hath his abode.

5 God in the midst of her doth dwell

;

nothing shall her remove

:

The Lord to her an helper will,

and that right early, prove.

6 The heathen rag'd tumultuously,
the kingdoms moved were :

The Lord God uttered his voice,

the earth did melt for fear.

7 The Lord of hosts upon our side

doth constantly remain

:

The God of Jacob's our refuge,

us safely to maintain.

8 Come, and behold what wondrous
works

have by the Lord been wrought

;

Come, see what desolations
he on the earth hath brought.

9 Unto the ends of all the earth
wars into peace he turns

:

The bow he breaks, the spear he cuts,
in fire the chariot burns.

10 Be still, and know that I am God
;

among the heathen I
Will be exalted ; I on earth

will be exalted high.
11 Our God, who is the Lord of hosts,

is still upon our side
;

The God of Jacob our refuge
for ever will abide.

PSALM 47.

1 ALL people, clap your hands ; to God
x\. with voice of triumph shout

:

2 For dreadful is the Lord most high,
great King the earth throughout.

3 The heathen people under us
he surely shall subdue

;

And he shall make the nations
under our feet to bovv'.

4 The lot of our inheritance
chuse out for us shall he,

Of Jacob, whom he loved well,
ev'n the excellency.

5 God is with shouts gone up, the Lord
with trumpets sounding high

6 Sing praise to God, sing praise, sing
praise,

praise to our King sing ye.

7 For God is King of all the earth
;

with knowledge praise express.
8 God rules the nations : God sits on

his throne of holiness.

9 The princes of the people are
assembled willingly

;

Ev'n of the God of Abraham
they who the people be.

For why ? the shields that do defend
the earth are only his :

They to the Lord belong
;
yea, he

exalted greatly is.

PSALM 48.

1 ri PEAT is the Lord, and gi-eatly he
VJ is to be praised still,

AVithin the city of our God,
upon his holy hill.

2 Mount Sion stands most beautiful,
the joy of all the land ;

The city of the mighty King
on her north side doth stand.

3 The Lord within her palaces
is for a refuge known,

4 For, lo, the kings that gather'd were
together, by have gone.

5 But when they did behold the same,
they, wond'ring, would not stay

;

But, being troubled at the sight,*^

they thence did haste away.

6 Great terror there took hold on them,
they were possess'd with fear

;

Their grief came hke a woman's pain,
when she a child doth bear.

7 Thou Tarshish ships with east Vvind

8 As we have heard it told, [break'st

:

So, in the city of the Lord,
our eyes did it behold

;

In our God's city, which his hand
for ever stablish will.

9 We of thy loving-kindness thought,
Lord, in thy temple still.

10 O Lord, according to thy name,
through all the earth's thy praise

;

And thy right hand, O Lord, is full

of righteousness always.

11 Because thy judgments are made
let Sion mount rejoice

; [known,
Of Judah let the daughters all

send forth a cheerful voice.

12 Walk about Sion, and go round

;

the high tow'rs thereof tell

:

13 Consider ye her palaces,
and mark her bulwarks well

;

That ye may tell posterity.

14 For this God doth abide
Our God for evermore ; he will

ev'n unto dealh us guide.



PSAL3IS 4:9, 50.

PSALM 49.

1 TJEAR this, all people, and give ear,

XX all in the world that dwell

;

2 Both low and high, both rich and poor.

3 My mouth shall wisdom tell

:

My heart shall knowledge meditate.
4 I will incline mine ear
To parables, and on the harp
my sayings dark declare.

6 Amidst those days that evil be,

why should I, fearing, doubt ?

When of my heels th' iniquity
shall compass me about.

6 AVhoe'er they be that in their wealth
their contidence do pitch,

And boast themselves, because they are
become exceeding rich

:

7 Yet none of these his brother can
redeem by any way

;

Nor can he unto God for him
sufficient ransom pay,

8 (Their soul's redemption precious is,

and it can never be,)

9 That still he should for ever live,

and not corruption see.

10 For why ? he seeth that wise men die,

and brutish fools also

Do perish ; and their wealth, when
to others they let go. [dead,

11 Their inward thought is, that their

and dwelling-places shall [house
Stand througli all ages; they their
by their own names do call, [lands

12 But yet in honour shall not man
abide continually

;

But passing hence'^ may be compar'd
unto the beasts that die.

13 Thus brutish folly plainly is

their v>-isdom and their way

;

Yet their posterity approve
what they do fondly say.

14 Like sheep they in the gi-ave are laid,

and death shall them devour

;

And in the morning upright men
shall over them have pow'r

:

Their beauty from their dwelling shall

consum.e within the grave.

15 But from hell's hand God will me free,

for he shall me receive.

16 Be thou not then afraid when one
enriched thou dost sec.

Nor when the glory of his house
advanced is on liigh :

17 For he shall carry nothing hence
when death his days doth end

;

Nor shall his glory after him
into the grave descend.

18 Although he his own soul did bless

whilst he on earth did live

;

(And when thou to thyself dost well,

men will thee praises give ;)

19 He to his fathers' race shall go,

they never shall see light.

20 3Ian lionour'd wanting knowledge is

like beasts that perish quite.

PSALM 50.

1 mUE mighty God, the Lord,
X hath spoken, and did call

The earth, from rising of the sun,
to where he hath his fall.

2 From out of Sion hill,

Avhich of excellency
And beauty tlie perfection is,

God shined gloriously.

3 Our God shall surely come,
keep silence shall not he:

Before him f.re shall waste, great
shall round about him be. [storms

4 Unto the heavens clear

he from above shall call.

And to the earth likewise, that he
may judge his people all.

5 Together let my saints
unto me gather'd be,

Those that by sacrifice have made
a covenant with me.

6 And then the heavens shall

his righteousness declare

:

Because the Lord himself is he
by whom men judged are.

7 ]My people Isr'el hear,
speak will I from on high,

Against thee I will testify
;

God, ev'n thy God, am I.

8 I for thy sacrifice

no bhime will on thee lay.

Nor for burnt-offrings, which to me
thou offer'dst ev'ry day.

9 I'll take no calf nor goats
from house or fold of thine

:

10 For beasts of forests, cattle all

on thousand hills, are mine.
11 The fowls on mountains high

arc all to me well known ;

Wild beasts which in the fields do lie,

ev'n they are all mine own.

12 Then, if I hungry were,
I would not tell it thee

:

Because the world, and fulness all

thereof, belongs to me.
13 Willi eat flesh of bulls?

or goats' blood drink Anil I ?

14 Thanks ofier thou to God, and pay
thy vows to the most High.

15 And call upon me when
in trouble thou shalt be

;

I will deliver thee, and thou
my name shalt glorify.



PSALM 50.

16 But to the wicked man
God saith, My laws and truth

Should'st thou declare? how dar'st

thou take
my cov'nant in thy mouth ?

17 Sith thou Instruction hat'st,

which should thy ways direct

;

And sith my words behind thy back
thou cast'st, and dost reject.

18 When tliou a thief didst see,

with him thou didst consent

;

And with the vile adulterers
partaker on thou went.

19 Thou giv'st thy mouth to ill,

thy tongue deceit doth frame

;

20 Thou sitt'st, and 'gainst thy brother
speak'st,

thy mother's son dost shame.
21 Because I silence kept,

while thou these things hast wrought

;

That I was altogether like

thyself, hath been thy thought

;

Yet I will thee reprove,
and set before thine eyes,

In order ranked, thy misdeeds,
and thine iniquities.

22 Now, ye that God forget,

this carefully consider

;

Lest I in pieces tear you all,

and none can you deliver.

23 Whoso doth offer praise
me glorifies ; and I

Will shew him God's salvation,
that orders right his way.

Another of the same.

innHE mighty God, the Lord, hath
X spoke,
and call'd the earth upon,

Ev'n from the rising of the sun
unto his going down.

2 From out of Sion, his own hill,

where the perfection high
Of beauty is, from thence the Lord
hath shined gloriously.

3 Our God shall come, and shall no more
be silent, but speak out

:

Before him fire shall waste, great
shall compass him about, [storms

4 He to the heavens from above,
and to the earth below.

Shall call, that he his judgments may
before his people show.

5 Let all my saints together be
unto me gathered

;

Those that by sacrifice with me
a covenant have made.

6 And then the heavens shall declare
his righteousness abroad

:

Because the Lord himself doth come ; i

none else is judge but God.
|

7 Hear, O my people, and I'll speak

;

O Israel by name,
Against thee I will testify

;

God, ev'n thy God, I am.
8 I for thy sacrifices few

reprove thee never will.

Nor for burnt-off'rings to have been
before me ofter'd still.

9 I'll take no bullock nor he-goats
from house nor folds of thine

:

10 For beasts of forests, cattle all

on thousand hills, are mine.
11 The fowls are all to me well known

that mountains high do yield ;

And I do challenge as mine own .

the wild beasts of the field.

12 If I were hungry, I would not
to thee for need complain

;

For earth, and all its fulness, doth
to me of right pertain.

13 That I to eat the fiesh of bulls

take pleasure dost thou think ?

Or that I need, to quench my thirst,

the blood of goats to drink ?

14 Nay, rather unto me. thy God,
thanksgiving offer thou

:

To the most High perform thy vrord,

and fully pay thy vow :

15 And in the day of'^trouble great
see that thou call on me

;

I will deliver thee, and thou
my name shalt gloiify.

16 But God unto the vricked saith.

Why should'st thou mention make
Of my commands ? how dar'st thou in

thy mouth my cov'nant take ?

17 Sith 'it is so that thou dost hate
all good instruction

;

And sith thou cast'st behind thy back,
and slight'st my v\'ords each one.

18 When thou a thief didst see, then
straight

thou join'dst with him in sin,

And with the vile adulterers
thou hast partaker been.

19 Thy mouth to evil thou dost give,

thy tongue deceit doth frame.
20 Thou sitt'st, and 'gainst thy brother

speak'st,

thy mother's son to shame.

21 These things thou wickedly hast done,
and I have silent been :

Thou thought'st that I was like thyself,

and did approve thy sin :

But I will sharply thee reprove,
and I will order right

Thy sins and thy transgressions
in presence of thy sight.

22 Consider this, and be afraid,

ye that forget the Lord,
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Lest I in pieces tear you all,

when none can help afford.
23 Who off'reth praise me glorifies:

I will shew God's salvation
To him that ordereth aright

his life and conversation.

PSALM 51.

1 AFTER thy loving-kindness, Lord,
J\ have mercy upon me :

For thy compassions great, blot out
all mine iniquit}'.

2 Me cleanse from 'sin, and throughly
from mine iniquity

:

[wash
8 For my transgressions I confess

;

my sin I ever see.

4 'Gainst thee, thee only, have I sinn'd,

in thy sight done this ill

;

That when thou speak'st thou may'st
and clear in judging still, [be just,

5 Behold, I in iniquity
was form'd the womb within

;

My mother also me conceiv'd
in guiltiness and sin.

6 Behold, thou in the inward parts
with truth delighted art

;

And wisdom thou slialt make me know
within the hidden part.

7 Do thou with hyssop sprinkle me,
I shall be cleansed so

;

Yea, wash thou me, and then I shall

be whiter than the snow.

8 Of gladness and of joyfulness
make me to hear the voice

;

That so these very bones which thou
hast broken may rejoice.

9 All mine iniquities blot out,

thy face hide from my sin.

10 Create a clean heart. Lord, renew
a right sp'rit me within.

11 Cast me not from thy sight, nor take
thy Holy Sp'rit away.

12 Restore me thy salvation's joy

;

with thy free Sp'rit me stay.

13 Then will I teach thy ways unto
those that transgressors be

;

And those that sinners are shall then
be turned unto thee.

14 O God, of my salvation God,
me from blood-guiltiness

Set free ; then shall my tongue aloud
sing of tliy righteousness.

15 My closed lips, O Lord, by thee
let tlieni l)e opened

;

Tlien shall tliy praises by my mouth
abroad be published.

IG For thou desir'st not sacrifice,

else would I give it thee
;

Kor wilt thou with l)urnt-offering

at all delighted be.

PSALMS 51, 52, 53.

17 A broken spirit is to God
a pleasing sacrifice

:

A broken and a contrite heart,
Lord, thou Avilt not despise.

18 Shew kindness, and do good, O Lord,
to Sion, thine own hill

:

The walls of thy Jerusalem
build up of thy good will.

19 Then righteous^ off'rings shall thee
j)lease,

and off'rings burnt, which they
With whole burnt-oft^rings, and with

shall on thine altar lay. [calves,

PSALM 52.

1 TT7HY dost thou boast, O mightyM of mischief and of iU ? [man.
The goodness of Almighty God
endureth ever still.

2 Thy tongue mischievous calumnies
deviseth subtilely.

Like to a razor sharp to cut,
working deceitfully.

3 111 more than good, and more than
thou lovest to speak MTong : [truth

4 Thou lovest all-devouring words,
O thou deceitful tongue.

5 So God shall thee destroy for aye,
remove thee, pluck thee out

'

Quite from thy house, out of the land
of life he shall thee root.

6 The righteous shall it see, and fear,

and laugh at him they shall

:

7 Lo, this the man is that did not
make God his strength at all

:

But he in his abundant wealth
his confidence did place

;

And he took strength unto himself
from his own wickedness.

8 But I am in the house of God
like to an olive gi-een :

My confidence for ever hath
upon God's mercy been.

9 And I for ever will'thee praise,

because thou hast done this

:

I on thy name will wait ; for good
before thy saints it is.

PSALM 53.

1 rjlHAT there is not a God, the fool
X doth in his heart conclude

:

They are corrupt, their works are vile,

not one of them doth good.
2 The Lord u])on the sons of men

from hcav'n did cast his eyes,
To see if any one there was
that sought God, and was wise.

3 They altogether filthy are,

tliey all are backward gone;
And there is none that doeth good,

no, not so much as one.



PSALMkS 54, OD,

4 These workers of iniquity,

do tlicy not know at all.

That they my people eat as bread,

and on God do not call ?

5 Ev'n there they were afraid, and stood
with trembling, all dismay'd,

AVhereas there was no cause at all

why they should be afraid

:

For God his bones that thee besieg'd

hath scatter'd all abroad
;

Thou hast confounded them, for they
despised are of God.

6 Let Isr'el's help from Sion come :

when back the Lord shall l)ring

His captives, Jacob shall rejoice,

and Israel shall sing.

PSALM 54.

1 QAVE me, O God, by thy great name,
O and judge me by thy strength :

2 3Iy prayer hear, O God
;
give ear

unto my words at length.
3 For they that strangers are to me

do up against me rise ;

Oppressors seek my soul, and God
set not "before their eyes.

4 The Lord my God my helper is,

lo, therefore I am bold :

He taketh part with ev'ry one
that doth my soul uphold.

5 Unto mine enemies he shall
mischief and ill repay

:

O for thy truth's sake cut them off,

and sweep them clean away.

6 I will a sacrifice to thee
give with free willingness

;

Thy name, O Lord, because 'tis good,
with praise I will confess.

7 For he hath me delivered
from all adversities

;

And his desire mine eye hath seen
upon mine enemies.*^

PSALM 55..

1 T ORD, hear my prav'r, hide not
Li thyself
from my entreating voice :

2 Attend and hear me ; in my plaint
I mourn and make a noise.

3 Because of th' en'my's voice, and for
lewd men's oppression great

:

On me they cast ini(iuity,

and they in wrath me hate.

4 Sore pain'd within me is my heart

:

death's terrors on me fall.

5 On me comes trembling, fear and dread
o'erwhelmed me withal.

6 O that I, like a dove, had wings,
said T then would I tiee

Far hence, that I might timl a place
where I in rest might be.

7 Lo, then far off I wander would,
and in the desert stay

;

8 From windy storm and tempest I
would haste to 'scape away.

9 O Lord, on them destruction bring,

and do their tongues divide

;

For in the city violence
and strife I have cspy'd.

10 They day and night upon the walls
do go about it round

:

There mischief is, and sorrow there
in midst of it is found.

11 Abundant wickedness there is

v.'ithin her inward part

;

And from her streets deceitfulness
and guile do not depart.

12 He was no foe that me reproach'd,
then that endure I could

;

Nor hater that did 'gainst me boast,
from him me hide I would.

13 But thou, man, who mine equal, guide,
and mine acquaintance wast

:

14 We join'd sweet counsels, to God's
in company we past. [house

15 Let death upon them seize, and down
let them go quick to hell

;

For wickedness doth much abound
among them where they dwell.

16 I'll caU on God : God will me save.

17 I'll pray, and make a noise
At ev'ning, morning, and at noon

;

and he shall hear my voice.

18 He hath my soul delivered,
that it in peace might be

From battle that against me was

;

for many were with me.
19 The Lord shall hear, and them afflict,

of old who hath abode :

Because they never changes have,
therefore they fear not God.

20 'Gainst those that were at peace with
he hath put forth his hand : [him

The covenant that he had made,
by breaking he profan'd.

21 More smooth than butter were his
while in his heart was war

;
[words.

His speeches were more soft than oil,

and yet drawn swords they are.

22 Cast tliou thy burden on the Lord,
and he shall thee sustain

;

Yea, he shall cause the righteous man
unmoved to remain.

23 But thou, O Lord my God, those men
in justice shalt o'erthrow.

And in destruction's dungeon dark
at last Shalt lay them low

:

The bloody and deceitful men
shall not live half their days

:

But upon thee with contiderice
I wiU depend always.



PSALMS 56, 57, 58.

PSALM 56.

1 QHEW mercy, Lord, to me, for man
would swallow me outright

;

He me oppresseth, while he doth
against me daily fight.

2 They daily would me swallow up
that hate me spitefully

;

For they be many that do fight

against me, O most High.

?) When I'm afraid I'll trust in thee

:

4 In God I'll praise his word

;

1 \Yill not fear what flesh can do,
my trust is in the Lord.

5 Each day they wrest my words ; their
thoughts"^

'gainst me are all for ill.

6 They meet, they lurk, they mark my
waiting my soul to kiU. [steps,

7 But shall they by iniquity
escape thy judgments so ?

O God, with indignation down
do thou the people throw.

8 My wand'rings all what they have been
thou know'st, their number took

;

Into thy bottle put my tears :

are they not in thy book ?

9 My foes shall, when I cr}', turn back

;

I know 't, God is for me.
10 In God his word I'll praise ; his word

in God shall praised be.

11 In God I trust ; I will not fear

what man can do to me.
12 Thy vows upon me are, O God

:

I'll render praise to thee.

13 Wilt thou not. who from death me
my feet from falls keep free, [sav'd,

To walk before God in the light

of those that living be ?

PSALM 57.

1 T)E merciful to me, O God

;

J3 thy mercy unto me
Do thou extend ; because my soul
doth put her trust in thee :

Yea, in the shadow of thy wings
my refuge I will place.

Until these sad calamities
do wholly overpass.

2 My cry I will cause to ascend
unto the Lord most liigh ;

To God, who doth all things for me
perform most perfectly.

3 From licav'n he shall send down, and
from his reproach defend [me

That would devour me: God his truth
and mercy forth shall send.

4 My soul among fierce lions is,

1 firebrands live among,

Men's sons, whose teeth are spears
and darts,

a sharp sword is their tongue.
5 Be thou exalted very high

above the heav'ns, O God ;

Let thou thy glory be advanc'd
o'er all the earth abroad.

6 My soul's bow'd down ; for they a net
have laid, my steps to snare

:

Into the pit which they have digg'd
for me, they fallen are.

7 My heart is fix'd, my heart is fix'd,

O God ; I'll sing and praise.

8 My glory wake ; wake psalt'ry, harp

;

myself I'U early raise.

9 I'll praise thee 'mong the people, Lord

;

'mong nations sing wiU I

:

10 For great to heav'n thy mercy is,

thy truth is to the sky.

11 O Lord, exalted be thy name
above the heav'ns to stand :

Do thou thy glory far advance
above both sea and land.

PSALM 58.

1 "TiO ye, O congregation,
±J indeed speak righteousness ?

O ye that are the sons of men,
judge ye with uprightness ?

2 Yea, ev'n within your very hearts
ye wickedness have done

;

And ye the vi'lence of your hands
do weigh the earth upon.

3 The wicked men estranged are,

ev'n from the very womb
;

They, speaking lies, do stray as soon
as to the world they come.

4 Unto a serpent's poison like

their poison doth appear

;

Yea, they are like the adder deaf,
that closely stops her ear

;

5 That so she may not hear the voice
of one that charm her would,

Xo, not though he most cunning were,
and charm most wisely could.

6 Their teeth, O God, within their mouth
break thou in pieces small

;

The great teeth break thou out, O Lord,
of these young lions all.

7 Let them like waters melt away,
which downward still do flow

:

In pieces cut his arrows all,

when he shall bend his bow.
8 Like to a snail that melts away,

let each of them be gone :

Like woman's birth untimely, that
they never see the sun.

9 He shall them take away before
your pots tlic thorns can find.

Both liv4ng, and in fury great,

as with a stormy wind.



PSALMS 59, 60.

10 The righteous, when he vengeance sees,

he shall be joyful then ;

The righteous one shall wash his feet

in blood of wicked men.

11 So men shall say, The righteous man
reward shall never miss

:

And verily upon the earth
a God to judge there is.

PSALM 59.

1 IVfY God, deliver me from those
IVJL that are mine enemies

;

And do thou me defend from those
that up against me rise.

2 Do thou deliver me from them
that work iniquity ;

And give me safety from the men
of bloody cruelty.

3 For, lo, they for my soul lay wait

:

the mighty do combine
Against me. Lord ; not for my fault,

nor any sin of mine.
4 They run, and, without fault in me,

themselves do ready make

:

Awake to meet me with thy help

;

and do thou notice take.

5 Awake therefore. Lord God of hosts,

thou God of Israel,

To visit heathen all : spare none
that wickedly rebel.

6 At ev'ning they go to and fro ;

they make great noise and sound.
Like to a dog, and often walk
about the city round.

7 Behold, they belch out with their
mouth,

and in their lips are swords

:

For they do say thus. Who is he
that novv^ doth hear our words ?

8 But thou, O Lord, shalt laugh at them,
and all the heathen mock.

9 While he's in pow'r I'll wait on thee

;

for God is my high rock.

10 He of my mercy that is God
betimes shall me prevent

;

Upon mine en'mies God shall let

me see mine heart's content.
11 Them slay not, lest my folk forget

;

but scatter them abroad
By thy strong pow'r ; and bring them

down,
O thou our shield and God.

12 For their mouth's sin, and for the words
that from their lips do fly,

Let them be taken in their pride ;

because they curse and lie.

13 In wrath consume them, them con-
that so they may not be : fsume,

And that in Jacob God doth rule
to th' earth's ends let them see.

14 At ev'ning let thou them return,
making great noise and sound,

Like to a dog, and often walk
about the city round.

15 And let them wander up and down,
in seeking food to eat

;

And let them grudge when they shall

be satisfy'd with meat. [not

16 But of thy pow'r I'll sing aloud

;

at morn thy mercy praise

:

For thou to me my refuge wast,
and tow'r, in troublous days.

17 O God, thou art my strength, I will

sing praises unto thee

;

For God is my defence, a God
of mercy unto me.

PSALM 60.

1 f\ LORD, thou hast rejected us,

\J and scatter'd us abroad

;

Thou justly hast displeased been
;

return to us, O God.
2 The earth to tremble thou hast made

;

therein didst breaches make

:

Do thou thereof the breaches heal,
because the land doth shake.

3 Unto thy people thou hard things
hast shew'd, and on them sent

;

And thou hast caused us to drink
wine of astonishment.

4 And yet a banner thou hast giv'n

to them who thee do fear

;

That it by them, because of truth,
displayed may appear.

6 That thy beloved people may
deliver'd be from thrall.

Save with the pow'r of thy right hand,
and hear me when I call.

6 God in his holiness hath spoke

;

herein I will take pleasure

:

Shechem I will divide, and forth
will Succoth's valley measure.

7 Gilead I claim as mine by right

;

Manasseh mine shall be

;

Ephraim is of mine head the strength

;

Judah gives laws for me

;

8 Moab's my washing-pot ; my shoe
I'll over Edom throw ;

And over Palestina's land
I will in triumph go.

9 O who is he will bring me to
the city fortify'd ?

O who is he that to the land
of Edom will me guide ?

10 O God, which hadest us cast off,

this thing wilt thou not do ?

Ev'n thou, O God, which didest not
forth with our armies go ?

11 Help us from trouble ; for the help
is vain which man supplies.

..SL-



PSALMS 61, 62, G3.

12 Through God we'll do great acts ; he
shall

tread down our enemies.

PSALM 61.

1 r\ GOD, give ear unto my cry

;

yj unto my pray'r attend.
2 From th' utmost corner of the land

my cry to thee I'll send.
"What time my heart is overwhelm'd,
and in perplexity,

Do thou me lead unto the Rock
that higher is than L

3 For thou hast for my refuge been
a shelter by thy pow'r

;

And for defence against my foes
thou hast been a strong tow'r.

4 Within thy tabernacle I
for ever will abide ;

And under covert of thy wings
with confidence me hide.

5 For thou the vows that I did make,
O Lord my God, didst hear

:

Thou hast g'iv'n me the heritage
of those thy name that fear.

6 A life prolong'd for many days
thou to the king shalt give

;

Like many generations be
the years which he shall live.

7 He in God's presence his abode
for evermore shall have :

O do thou truth and mercy both
prepare, that may him save.

8 And so will I perpetually
sing praise unto thy name

;

That having made my vows, I may
each day perform the same.

PSALM 62.

1 "IVrY soul with expectation
IyX depends on God indeed ;

My strength and my salvation doth
from him alone proceed.

2 He only my salvation is,

and my strong rock is he

:

He only is my sure defence ;

much mov'd I shall not be.

3 How long will ye against a man
I)lot mischief? ye shall all

Be slain
;
ye as a tott'ring fence

shall be, and bowing wall.

4 They only plot to cast him down
from his excellency

:

They joy in lies ; with mouth they
but they curse inwardly. [bless

5 My soul, wait thou with patience
upon thy God alone ;

On him dependcth all my hope
and expectation.

6 He only my salvation is,

and my strong rock is he

;

He only is my sure defence

:

I shall not moved be.

7 In God my glory placed is,

and my salvation sure
;

In God the rock is of my strength,
my refuge most secure.

8 Ye people, place your confidence
in him continually

;

Before him pour ye'out your heart

:

God is our refuge high.

9 Surely mean men are vanity,
and great men are a lie ;

In balance laid, they wholly are
more light than vanity.

10 Trust ye not in oppression,
in robb'ry be not vain

;

On wealth set not your hearts, when as-

increased is your gain.

11 God hath it spoken once to me,
yea, this I heard again.

That power to Almighty God
alone doth appertain.

12 Yea, mercy also unto thee
belongSj'^O Lord, alone

:

For thou according to his work
rewardest ev'ry one.

PSALM 63.

1 T ORD, thee my God, I'll early seek:
-Li my soul doth thirst for thee

;

My flesh longs in a dry parch'd land,
wherein no waters be

:

2 That I thy power may behold,
and brightness of thy face.

As I have seen thee heretofore
within thy holy place.

3 Since better is thy love than life,

my lips thee praise shall give.

4 I in thy name will lift my hands,
and bless thee Avhile I "live.

5 Ev'n as with marrow and with fsit

my soul shall filled be
;

Then shall my mouth with joyful lips

sing praises unto tlicc

:

6 When I do thee upon my bed
remember with delight.

And when on thee I meditate
in watches of the night.

7 In shadow of thy ^^^ngs I'll joy

;

for thou mine help hast been.

8 My soul thee follows hard ; and me
thy right hand doth sustain.

9 Who seek my soul to spill shall sink
down to earth's lowest room.

10 They by the sword shall be cut off,

aiid foxes' prey become.
11 Yet shall the king in God rejoice,

and each one glory shall

Tliat swear by him : but stopp'd shall

the mouth of liars all. Lbe



PSALMS 6-1, 65, 66.

PSALM 64.

1 1[7[7HEN' I to thee my prayer make,
V Y Lord, to my voice give' ear

;

My life save from the enemy,
of whom I stand in fear.

2 Me from their secret counsel hide
who do live wickedly

;

From, insurrection of those men
that work iniquity

:

3 Who do theirtongues vrith malice whet,
and make them cut hke swords

;

In whose bent bows are arrows set,

ev'n sharp and bitter words

:

4 That they may at the peifect man
in secret aim their shot

;

Yea, suddenly they dare at him
to shoot, and fear it not.

5 Jn ill encourage they themselves,
and their snares close do lay

:

Together conference they have

;

Who shall them see ? they say.

6 They have search'd out iniquities,

a perfect search they keep

:

Of each of them the inward thought,
and very heart, is deep.

7 God shall an arrow shoot at them,
and wound them suddenly

:

8 So their own tongue shall them con-
all who them see shall fly. [found

;

9 And on all men a fear shall fall,

God's v>'orks they shall declare

;

For they shall wisely notice take
what these his doings are.

10 In God the righteous shall rejoice,

and trust upon his might

;

Yea, they shall greatly glory all

in heart that are upright.

PSALM 65.

1 pRALSE waits for thee in Sion, Lord

:

JL to thee vows paid shall be,

2 O thou that hearer art of pray'r,
all flesh shall come to thee.

3 Iniquities. I must confess,
prevail against me do

:

But as for our transgi'essions,
them purge away shalt thou.

4 Bless'd is the man whom thou dost
and mak'st approach to thee, [chuse.

That he within thy courts, O Lord,
may still a dweller be

:

We surely shall be satisfy'd

with thy abundant grace.
And with the goodness of thy house,

ev'n of thy holy place.

6 Q (4od of our salvation,
thou, in thy righteousness.

By fearful works unto our pray'rs
thine answer dost express

:

Therefore the ends of all the earth,
and those afiir that be

Upon the sea, their confidence,
O Lord, will place in thee.

6 Who, being girt with pow'r, sets fast
by his great strength the hills.

7 Who noise of seas, noise of their waves,
and people's tumult, stills.

8 Those in the utmost parts that dweU
are at thy signs afraid

:

Th' outgoings of the morn and ev'n
by thee are joyful made.

9 The earth thou visit'st, wat'ring it

;

thou mak'st it rich to grow
V/ith God's full flood ; thou corn pre-
when thou provid'st it so. [par'st,

10 Her rigs thou wat'rest plenteously,
her furrows settelest

:

With show'rs thou doil her mollify,

^ her spring by thee is blest.

11 So thou the year most lib'rally

dost with thy goodness crown

;

And all thy paths abundantly
on us drop fatness down.

12 They drop upon the pastures wide,
that do in deserts lie

;

The little hills on ev'ry side
rejoice right pleasantly.

13 With flocks the pastures clothed be,
the vales with corn are clad ;

And now they shout and sing to thee,
for thou hast made them glad.

P3al:j; 66.

1 A LL lands to God, in joyful sounds,
-TL aloft your voices raise,

2 Sing forth the honour of his name,
and glorious make his praise.

3 Say unto God, How terrible
in all thy works art thou !

Thi^ough thy great pow'r thy foes to
shall be constrain'd to bow. [thee

4 All on the earth shall worship thee,
they shall thy praise proclaim

In songs : they shall sing cheerfully
unto thy holy name.

5 Come, and the works that God hath
with admiration see

:

[wrought
In 's working to the sons of men
most terrible is he.

6 Into dry land the sea he turn'd,
and they a passage had ;

Ev'n marching through the flood on
there we in him were glad. [foot,

7 He ruleth ever by his pow'r

;

his eyes the nations see

:

O let not the rebellious ones
lift up themselves on high,

8 Ye people, bless our God ; aloud
the voice speak of his praise

:

9 Our soul in life who safe preserves,
our foot from sliding stays.

33.. B



PSALMS 67, 68.

10 For thou didst prove and try us, Lord,
as men do silver try

;

11 Brouglit'st us into the net, and mad'st
bands on our loins to lie.

12 Thou hast caus'd men ride o'er our
and though that we did pass [heads

;

Through fire and water, yet thou
us to a wealthy place. [brought'st

13 I'll bring burnt-oft'rings to thy house

;

to thee my vows I'll pay,
14 Which my "

lips utter'd, my mouth
when trouble on me lay. [spake,

15 Bm-nt-sacrifices of fat rams
with incense I will bring

;

Of bullocks and of goats I will

present an offering.

16 All that fear God, come, hear, I'll tell

what he did for my soul. «

17 I with my mouth unto him cry'd,

my tongue did him extol.

18 If in my heart I sin regard,
the Lord me Avill not hear

:

19 But surely God me heard, and to
my prayer's voice gave ear.

20 O let the Lord, our gi-acious God,
for ever blessed be,

Who turned not my pray'r from him,
nor yet his grace'from me.

PSALM 67.

1 T ORD, bless and pity us,

XJ shine on us with thy face :

2 That th' earth thy way, and nations all

may know thy '^saving grace.

3 Let people praise thee. Lord

;

let people all thee praise.

4 O let the nations be glad,

in songs their voices raise

:

Thou'lt justly people judge,
on earth rule nations all.

6 Let people praise thee, Lord ; let them
praise thee, both gi'eat and small.

6 The earth her fruit shall yield,

our God shall blessing send.

7 God shall us bless ; men shall him fear
unto earth's utmost encL

Another of the same.

1 T ORD, unto us be merciful,
JU do thou us also bless

;

And graciously cause shine on us
the brightness of thy face :

2 That so thy way upon the earth
to all men may be known

;

Also among the nations all

thy saving health be shown.

3 O let the people praise thee, Lord
;

let people all thee praise.

4 O lot the nations be glad,

and sing for joy always

:

For rightly thou shalt people judge,
and nations rule ou carta.

5 Let people praise thee, Lord : let all

the folk praise thee with mirth.

6 Then shall the earth yield her increase

;

God, our God, bless us shall.

7 God shall us bless ; and of the earth
the ends shall fear him all.

PSALM 68.

1 T ET God arise, and scattered
JU let all his en'mies be

;

And let all those that do him hate
before his presence fiee.

2 As smoke is driv'n, so drive thou them

;

as fire melts wax away.
Before God's face let wicked men

so perish and decay.

3 But let the righteous be glad

:

let them before God's sight
Be very joyful ; yea, let them

rejoice with all their might.
4 To God sing, to his name sing praise

;

extol him v-ith your voice,

That rides on heav'n, by his name JAII,
before his face rejoice.

5 Because the Lord a father is

unto the fatherless

;

God is the widow's judge, within
his place of holiness.

6 God doth the solitary set

in fam'lies : and from bands
The chain'd doth free ; but rebels do
inhabit parched lands.

7 O God, what time thou didst go forth
before thy people's ftice

;

And when through the great wilderness
tliy glorious marching was ;

8 Then at God's presence shook the earth,
then drops from heaven fell

;

This Sinai shook before the Lord,
the God of Israel.

9 O God, thou to thine heritage
didst send a plenteous rain.

Whereby thou, when it weary was,
didst it refresh again.

10 Thy congregation then did make
their habitation there

:

Of thine own goodness for the poor,
O God, thou didst prepare.

11 The Lord himself did give the word,
the word abroad did spread

;

Great was the company of them
the same who published.

12 Kings of great armies foiled were,
and force! to flee away ;

And women, who remain'd at home,
did distribute the prey.

13 Though ye have lien among the pots,

like doves ye shall ai)pear,
Whose wings' with silver, and with gold
whose feathers cover'd arc.



PSALM 69.

14 When there th* Almighty scatter'd kings,

like Salmon's snow 'twas white.

15 God's hill is like to Eashan hill,

like Bashan hill for height.

16 Why do ye leap, ye mountains high ?

this is the hill where G od
Desires to dwell

;
yea, God in it

for aye will make abode.

17 God's chariots twenty thousand are,

thousands of angels strong

;

In 's holy place God is, as in

mount feinai, them among.

18 Thou hast, O Lord, most glorious,

ascended up on high
;

And in triumph victorious led
ca^ptive captivity

:

Thou hast received gifts for men,
for such as did rebel

;

Yea, ev'n for them, that God the Lord
in midst of them might dwell.

19 Bless'd be the Lord, who is to us
of our salvation God

;

Who daily with his benefits

us plenteously doth load.

20 He of salvation is the God,
who is our God most strong

;

And unto God the Lord from death
the issues do belong.

21 But surely God shall wound the head
of those tha,t are his foes

;

The hairy scalp of him that still

on in liis trespass goes.

22 God said, My people I will bring
again from Bashan hill

;

Yea, from the sea's devouring depths
them bring again I will

;

23 That in the blood of enemies
tliy foot imbru'd may be,

And of thy dogs dipp'd in the same
the tongues thou mayest see.

24 Thy goings they have seen, O God ;

the steps of majesty
Of my God, and my mighty King,
within the sanctuary.

25 Before went singers, players next
on instruments took way

;

And them among the damsels were
that did on timbrels play.

26 Within the congregations
bless God with one accord

:

From Isr'el's fountain do ye bless

and praise the mighty Lord.

27 With their prince, little Benjamin,
princes and council there

Of Judah were, there Zabulon's
and Napht'lis princes were.

2^ Thy God commands thy strength

;

make strong
what thou wrought'st for us. Lord.

29 For thy house at Jerusalem
kings shall thee gifts afford.

30 The spearmen's host, the multitude
of bulls, which fiercely look.

Those calves which people have forth
O Lord our God, rebuke, [sent,

Till ev'ry one submit himself,
and silver pieces bring

:

The people that delight in war
disperse, O God and King.

31 Those that be princes great shall tlien

come out of Egypt lands

;

And Ethiopia to God
shall soon stretch out her hands.

32 O all ye kingdoms of the earth,
sing praises to this King

;

For he is Lord that ruleth all,

unto him praises sing.

33 To him that rides on heav'ns of heav'ns,
which he of old did found

;

Lo, he sends out his voice, a voice
in might that doth abound.

34 Strength unto God do ye ascribe;
for his excellency

Is over Israel, his strength
is in the clouds most high.

35 Thou'rt from thy temple dreadful,
Isr'el's own God is he, [Lord

;

Who gives his people strength and
let God blessed be. [pow'r

:

PSALM 69.

1 QAVE me, O God, because the fxoods
kJ do so environ me.
That ev'n unto my very soul
come in the waters be.

2 I downward in deep mire do sink,

where standing there is none :

I am into deep waters come,
where floods have o'er me gone.

3 I weary with my crjing am,
my throat is also dry'd

;

Mine eyes do fail, while for my God
1 waiting do abide.

4 Those men that do without a cause
bear hatred unto me.

Than are the hairs upon my head
in number more they be :

They that would me destroy, and are
mine en'mies wrongfully,

Are mighty : so what 1 took not,

to render forc'd was I.

5 Lord, thou my folly know'st, my sins

not cover'd are from thee.

6 Let none that wait on thee be sham'd.
Lord God of hosts, for me.

O Lord, the God of Israel,

let none, who search do make.
And seek thee, be at any timo
confounded for my sake.

7 For I have borne reproach for thee,
my face is hid with shame.



rSALM 70.

8 To bretiiren .strange, to mothers sons
an alien I became.

9 Because the zeal did eat me up,
which to thine house I bear

;

And the reproaches cast at thee,
upon me fallen are.

10 My tears and fasts, t' affiict my soul,

were turned to my shame.
11 When sackcloth I did wear, to them

a proverb I became.

12 The men that in the gate do sit

against me evil spake

;

They also that vile drunkards were,
of me their song did make.

13 But, in an acceptable time,
my pray'r, Lord, is to thee

:

In truth of thy salvation, Lord,
and mercy great, hear me.

14 Deliver me out of the mire,
from sinking do me keep

;

Free me from those that do me hate,

and from the waters deep.
16 Let not the flood on me prevail,

whose wa-ter overflows

;

Nor deep m.e svv'ailow, nor the pit

her mouth upon me close.

16 Hear me, O Lord, because thy love
and kindness is most good

;

Turn unto me, according to

thy mercies' multitude.
17 Nor from thy servant hide thy face

:

I'm troubled, soon attend.
18 Draw near my soul, and it redeem

;

me from my foes defend.

19 To thee is my reproach well known,
my shame, and my disgrace :

Those that mine adversaries be
are all before thy face.

20 Reproach hath broke my heart : I'm
of grief : I look'd for 0113 [full

To pity me, but none I found

;

comforters found I none.

21 They also ])itter gall did give
unto me for my meat :

They gave me vinegar to drink,
when as my thirst was great."

22 Before them let their table prove
a snare ; and do thou make

Their welfare and prosi)erity
a traj) themselves to take.

23 Let thou their eyes so darken'd be,

that sight may them forsake ;

And let tlieir loins be made by thee
continually to shake.

21 Thy fury i)Our thou out on them,
and indignation ;

And let thy wratliful nnger, TiOni,

fasf liold take them u])()n.

25 All waste and desolate let be
their habitation ;

And in their tabernacles all

inhabitants be none,
26 Because him they do persecute,

whom thou didst smite before

;

They talk unto the grief of those
whom thou hast wounded sore.

27 Add thou iniquity unto
their former wickedness

;

And do not let them come at all

into thy righteousness.
28 Out of the book of life let them

be raz'd and blotted quite :

Among the just and righteous
let not their names be Avrit.

29 But now become exceeding poor
and soiTowful am I

:

By thy salvation, O my God,
let ine be set on high.

30 The name of God I with a song
most cheerfully will praise

;

And I, in giving thanks to him,
his name shall highly raise.

31 This to the Lord a sacrifice

more gracious shall prove
Than bullock, ox, or any beast

that liath both horn and hoof.
32 When this the humble men shall see,

it joy to them sliall give

:

O all ye that do seek the Lord,
your hearts shall ever live.

33 For God the poor hears, and will not
his prisoners contemn.

34 Let heav'n, and earth, and seas, him
praise,

and all that move in them.
35 For God will Judah's cities build,

and he will Sion save,

That they may dwell therein, and it

in sure possession have.

36 And they that are his servants' seed
inherit shall the same ;

So shall they have their dwelling there
that love his blessed name.

PSALM 70.

1 T ORD, haste me to deliver

;

JJ with speed. Lord, succour me.
2 Let them that for my soul do seek

sham'd and confounded be

:

Turn'd back be they, and sham'd,
that in my hurt delight.

3 Turn'd back be they. Ha, ha ! that say,

their shaming to recpiite.

4 In tliec let all be glad.

luid joy tliat seek for thee :

Let them who thy salvation love

say still, God ))raiscd be,

5 I poor and needy am ;

come, liord, and make no stay :

My help thou and deliv'rer art

;

b Lord, make no delay.
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Another of the same.

1 "YTAKE haste, O God, me to preserve

;

lYL with speed, Lord, succour me,
2 Let them that for my soul do seek,

sham'd and confounded be :

Let them be turned back, and sham'd,
that in my hurt deUght.

8 Turn'd back be they, Ha, ha ! that say,

their shaming to requite,

4 O Lord, in thee let all be glad,

and joy that seek for thee

:

Let them who thy salvation love

say still, God praised be,

5 But I both poor and needy am

;

come. Lord, and make no stay

:

My help thou and deliv'rer art

;

Lord, make no delay.

PSALM 71.

1 f\ LORD, my nope and confidence
v./ is plac'd in thee alone

;

Then let thy servant never be
put to confusion,

2 And let me, in thy righteousness, .

from thee deliv'rance have
;

Cause me escape, incline thine ear
unto me, and me save.

3 Be thou my dwelling-rock, to which
1 ever may resort

:

Thou gav'st commandment me to save,

for thou'rt my rock and fort.

4 Free me, my God, from wicked hands,
hands cruel and unjust

:

5 For thou, O Lord God, art my hope,
and from my youth my trust.

6 Thou from thewomb didst hold meup

;

thou art the same that me
Out of my mother's bowels took

;

I ever will praise thee.
7 To many I a wonder am

;

but thou'rt my refuge strong,
8 Fill'd let my mouth be v/ith thy praise

and honour all day long,

9 O do not cast me off. when as
old age doth overtake me

;

And when my strei]gth decayed is,

then do not thou forsake me.
10 For those that are mine enemies

against me speak with hate

;

And they together counsel take
that for my soul lay wait.

11 They said,God leaves him ; him pursue
and take : none will him save.

12 Be thou not far from me, my God

:

thy speedy help I crave.
13 Confound, consume them, that unto

my soul are enemies

:

Cloth'd be they with reproach and
that do my hurt devise. [shame

14 But I with expectation
will hope continually

;

And yet with praises more and more
I will thee magnif}'.

15 Thy justice and salvation
niy mouth abroad shall show,

Ev'ii all the day ; for I thereof
the numbers do not know.

IG And I will constantly go on
in strength of God the Lord

;

And thine own righteousness, ev'n
alone, I will record. [thine

17 For even from my youth, O God,
by thee I have been taught

;

And hitherto I have declar'd
the wonders thou hast wrought.

18 And now. Lord, leave me not, when I

old and gi-ay-headed gi'ow

:

Till to this age thy strength and pow'r
to all to come I show,

19 And thy most perfect righteousness,
O Lord, is very high,

\Vho hast so great things done : O God,
who is like unto thee ?

20 Thou, Lord, who great adversities,

and sore, to me didst show,
Shalt quicken, and bring me again
from depths of earth below,

21 My greatness and my pow'r thou wilt

increase, and far extend

:

On ev'ry. side against all grief

thou wilt me comfort send.

22 Thee, ev'n thy truth, I'll also praise,

my God, with psaltery

:

Thou Holy One of Israel,

with harp I'll sing to thee.

23 My lips shall much rejoice in thee,

when I thy praises sound

;

My soul, which thou redeemed hast,

m joy shall m^uch abound.

24 My tongue thy justice shall proclaim,
continuing all day long

;

For they confounded are, and sham'd,
that seek to do me wrong.

PSALM 72.

1 f\ LORD, thyjudgments give the king,
yj his son thy righteousness.

2 With right he^ shall thy people judge,
thy poor with uprightness,

3 The 'lofty mountains shall bring forth
imto the people peace

;

Likewise the little hills the same
shall do by righteousness.

4 The people's poor ones he shall judge,
the needy's children save

;

And those shall he in pieces break
who them oppressed have.

5 They shaU thee fear, while sun and moon
do last, through ages all



PSALM 73.

6 Like rain on mo -,vn grass he shall drop,
or shov.'rs on earth that fall.

7 The just shall flourish in his days,
and prosper in his reign

:

He shall, while doth the moon endiu'e,

abundant peace maintain.
8 His large and gi'eat dominion shall

from sea to sea extend :

It from the river shall reach forth
unto earth's utmost end.

9 They in the wilderness that dwell
bow down before him must

;

And they that are his enemies
shall lick the very dust.

10 The kings of Tarshish, and the isles,

to him shall presents bring

;

And unto him shall offer gifts

Sheba's and Seba's king.

11 Yea, all the mighty kings on earth
before him down shall fall

;

And all the nations of the world
do service to him shall.

12 For he the needy shall preserve,
when he to him doth call

;

The poor also, and him that hath
no help of man at alL

13 The poor man and the Indigent
in mercy he shall spare

;

He shall preserve alive the souls
of those that needy are. .

14 Both from deceit and violence
their soul he shall set free

;

And in his sight riglit precious
and dear their blood shall be.

15 Yea, he shall live, and giv'n to him
shall be of She])a's gold

:

For him still shall they pray, and he
shall daily be extoU'd.

16 Of corn an handful in the earth
on tops of mountains high,

With prosp'rous fruit shall shake, like

on Lebanon that be. [trees

The city shall be flourishing,

her citizens abound
In number shall, like to the gi-ass

that grows upon the gi'ound.

17 His name for ever shall endure

;

last like tlie sun it shall

:

Men shall be bless'd in him, and bless'd

all nations shall him call.

18 Now blessed be the Lord our God,
the God of Israel,

For he alone doth wondrous works,
in glory that excel.

19 And blessed be his glorious name
to all eternity

:

The whole earth let his glory fill

Amen, so let it be.

PSALM 73.

1 VET God is good to Israel,

X to each pure-hearted one.
2 But as for me, my steps near slipp'd,

my feet were almost gone.
3 Fori envious was, and gTudg'd

the foolish folk to see.

When I perceiv'd the ^s-icked sort

enjoy prosperity.

4 For still their strength continueth fiiin

;

their death of bands is free.

5 They are not toil'd like other men,
nor plagu'd, as others be.

6 Therefore their pride, like to a chain,
them compasseth about

;

And, as a garment, violence
doth cover tliem throughout

7 Their eyes stand out with fat ; they nave
more" than their hearts could ^vish.

8 They are coiTupt ; their talk of wrong
both lewd and lofty is.

9 They set their mouth against the
heav'ns

in their blasphemous talk

;

And their reproaching tongue tlu-ough-

the earth at large doth walk, [out

10 His people oftentimes for this

look back, and turn about

;

Sith waters of so fidl a cup
to these are poured out.

11 And thus they say. How can it be
that God these things doth know?

Or, Can there in the Highest be
knowledge of things below ?

12 Behold, these are the TNicked ones,

yet prosper at their wiU
In worldly things ; they do increase

in wealth and riches stilL

13 I verily have done in vain
my heart to purify ;

To no effect in innocence
washed my hands have I.

14 For daily, and all day throughout,
gi'cat plagues I suffer'd have

;

Yea, ev'ry morning I of new
did chastisement receive.

15 If in this manner foolishly

to speak I would intend.

Thy children's generation,
behold, I should offend.

16 When I tins thought to know, it was
too hard a thing for me ;

17 Till to God's sanctuary I went,
then I their end did sec.

18 Assuredly thou didst them set

a slipp'ry place upon ;

Them suddenly thou castcdst down
into destruction.
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19 How in a moment suddenly
to ruin brouglit are they

!

With fearful terrors utterly

they are consum'd away.
20 Ev'n like unto a dream, when one

from sleeping doth arise ;

So thou, O Lord, when thou awak'st,

their image shalt despise.

21 Thus grieved was my heart in me,
and me my reins opprest

:

22 So rude was I, and ignorant,

and in thy sight a beast.

23 Nevertheless continually,

Lord, I am with thee :

Thou dost me hold by my right hand,
and still upholdest me.

21 Thou, with thy counsel, while I live,

wilt me conduct and guide

;

And to thy glory afterward
receive me to abide.

25 Whom have I in the heavens high
but thee, O Lord, alone ?

And in the earth whom I desire

besides thee there is none.

26 My flesh and heart doth faint and fail,

but God doth fail me never

:

For of my heart God is the strength
and portion for ever.

27 For, lo, they that are far from thee
for ever perish shall

;

Them that a whoring from thee go
thou hast destroyed all.

23 But surely it is good for me
that I draw near to God

:

In God I trust, that all thy works
1 may declare abroad.

PSALM 74.

1 f\ GOD, why hast thou cast us off?

\J is it for evermore ?

Against thy pasture-sheep why doth
thine anger smoke so sore ?

2 O call to thy rememberance
thy congregation,

Which thou hast i^urchased of old

;

still think the same upon :

The rod of thine inheritance,
which thou redeemed hast,

Tills Sion hill, wherein thou hadst
thy dwelling in times past.

3 To these long desolations
thy feet lift, do not tarry

;

For all the ills thy foes have done
within thy sanctuary.

4 Amidst thy congregations
thine enemies do roar

:

Their ensigns they set up for signs
of triumph thee before.

5 A man was famous, and was had
in estimation,

According as he lifted up
his axe thick trees upon.

6 But all at once with axes now
and hammers they go to,

And down the carved vv'ork thereof
they break, and quite undo.

7 They'^fired have thy sanctuary,
and have defil'd the same,

By casting down unto the gi-ound
the place where dwelt thy name.

8 Thus said they in their hearts. Let us
destroy them out of hand

:

They burnt up all the synagogues
of God within the land.

9 Our signs we do not now behold

;

there is not us among
A prophet more, nor any one

that knows the time hov/ long.

10 How long. Lord, shall the enemy
thus in reproach exclaim ?

And shall the adversary thus
always blaspheme thy name ?

11 Thy hand, ev'n thy right hand of
might,

why dost thou thus draw back ?

O from thy bosom pluck it out
for our deliv'rance' sake.

12 For certainly God is my King,
ev'n from the times of old.

Working in n:iidst of aU the earth
salvation manifold.

13 The sea, by thy great pow'r, to part
asunder thou didst make

;

And thou the dragons' heads, O Lord,
Avithin the waters brake.

14 The leviathan's head thou brak'st
in pieces, and didst give

Him to be meat unto the folk
in wilderness that live.

15 Thou clav'st the fountain and the flood,

which did with streams abound

:

Thou dry'dst the mighty waters up
unto the very ground.

16 Thine only is the day, O Lord,
thine also is the night

;

And thou alone prepared hast
the sun and shining light.

17 By thee the borders of the earth
were settled ev'ry where

:

The summer and the winter botb
by thee created were.

18 That th' enemy reproached hath,
O keep it in record

;

And that the foolish people have
blasphem'd thy name, O Lord.

19 Unto the multitude do not
thy turtle's soul deliver

:

The congregation of thy poor
do not forget for ever.
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20 Unto thy cov'nant have respect

;

for earth's dark places be
Full of the habitations

of horrid cruelty.

21 O let not those that be oppress'd
return again with shame

:

Let those that poor and needy are
give praise unto thy name.

22 Do thou. O God, arise and plead
the cause that is thine own

:

Remember how thou art reproach'd
still by the foolish one.

23 Do not forget the voice of those
that are thine enemies

:

Of those the tumult ever grows
that do against thee rise.

PSALM 75.

1 mo thee, O God, do we give thanks,
X we do give thanks to thee

;

Because thy wondrous works declare
thy great name near to be.

2 I purpose, when I shall receive
the congi'egation,

That I shall judgment uprightly
render to ev'ry one.

3 Dissolved is the land, with all

that in the same do dwell

;

But I the pillars thereof do
bear up, and stablish well.

4 I to the foolish people said,

Do not deal foolishly

;

And unto those that wicked are,

Lift not your horn on high.

5 Lift not your horn on high, nor speak
6 with stubborn neck. But know.
That not from east, nor west, nor south,
promotion doth flow.

7 But God is judge ; he puts down one,
and sets another up.

8 For in the hand of God most high
of red wine is a cup

:

'Tis full of mixture, he pours forth,

and makes the wicked all

AVring out the bitter dregs thereof;
yea, and they drink them shall.

9 But I for ever will declare,
I Jacob's God v;ill praise.

10 All horns of lewd men I'll cut off;

but just men's horns will raise.

PSALM 76.

1 TN Judah's land God is well known,
J- his name's in Isr'el great

:

2 In Salem is his tal)ernacle,
in Sion is his seat.

3 There aiTOws of tlie bow he brake,
the shield, the sword, the war.

4 More glorious tliou than hills of prey,
more excellent art far.

5 Those that were stout of heart are
spoil'd,

they slept their sleep outright

;

And none of those their hands did find,
that were the men of might.

6 When thy rebuke, O Jacob's God,
had forth against them past,

Their horses and their chariots both
were in a dead sleep cast.

7 Thou, Lord, ev'n thou art he that
be fear'd ; and who is he [should

That may stand up before thy sight,
if once'^thou angry be ?

8 From heav'n thou judgment caus'd be
the earth was still with fear, [heard

;

9 When God to judgment rose, lo save
all meek on earth that were.

10 Surely the very wrath of man
unto thy praise redounds

:

Thou to the remnant of his wrath
wilt set restraining bounds.

11 Vow to the Lord your God, and pay

:

all ye that near him be,
Bring"^ gifts and presents unto him

;

for to be fear'd is he.

12 By him the sp'rits shall be cut off

of those that princes are

:

Unto the kings that are on earth
he fearful doth appear.

PSALM 77.

1 TTNTO the Lord I with my voice,
U I unto God did cry

;

Ev'n with my voice, and unto me
his ear he did apply.

2 I in my trouble sought the Lord,
my sore by night did run,

And ceased not ; my grieved soul
did consolation sliun.

3 I to remembrance God did call,

yet trouble did remain

;

And overwhelm'd my spirit was,
whilst I did sore complain.

4 Mine eyes, debarr'd from rest and
thou makest still to wake ; [sleep,

My trouble is so great that I
unable am to speak.

5 The days of old to mind I call'd,

and oft did think upon
The times and ages tliat are past

full many years agone.
6 By night my song I call to mind,

and comnmne with my heart;
My sp'rit did carefully enquire
how I might ease my'smart.

7 For ever will the Lord cast off,

and grac;ious be no more ?

8 For ever is his mercy gone ?

fails his word evermore ?

9 Is't true that to be gracious
the Lord forgotten hathV

40
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And that his tender mercies he
hath shut up in his wrath ?

10 Then did I say, That surely this

is mine infirmity

:

I '11 mind the years of the right hand
of him that'^is most High.

11 Yea, I remember will the works
performed by the Lord

:

The wonders done of old by thee
I surely will record.

12 1 also will of all thy works
my meditation make

;

And of thy doings to discourse
great pleasure I will take.

13 O God, thy way most holy is

within thy sanctuary

;

And what god is so great in pow'r
as is our God most high ?

14 Thou art the God that wonders do'st

by thy right hand most strong

:

Thy mighty pow'r thou hast declar'd
the nations among.

15 To thine own people with thine arm
thou didst redemption bring

;

To Jacob's sons, and to the tribes

of Joseph that do spring.

16 The waters, Lord, perceived thee,

the waters saw thee well

;

And they for fear aside did flee

;

the depths on trembling fell.

17 The clouds in water forth were pour'd,
sound loudly did the sky

;

And swiftly through the world abroad
thine arrows fierce did fly.

18 Thy thunder's voice alongst the heav'n
a mighty noise did make

;

By lightnings lighten'd was the world,
th' earth tremble did and shake.

19 Thy way is in the sea, and in
the waters gi-eat thy path ;

Yet are thy footsteps hid, O Lord

;

none knowledge thereof hath.

20 Thy people thou didst safely lead,

like to a fiock of sheep
;

By Moses' hand and Aaron's thou
didst them conduct and keep.

PSALM 78.

1 ATTEND, my people, to my law
;

XX thereto give thou an ear

;

The words that from my mouth pro-
attentively do hear. [ceed

2 My mouth shall speak a parable,
and sayings dark of old

;

8 The same which we have heard and
and us our fathers told. [known,

4 We also will them not conceal
from their posterity

;

Them to the generation
to come declare will we

:

The praises of the Lord our God,
and his almighty strength.

The wondrous works that he hath
we will shew forth at length, [done,

6 His testimony and his law
in Isr'el he did place,

And charg'd our fathers it to show
to their succeeding race ;

6 That so the race v.'hich was to come
might well them learn and know

;

And sons unborn, who should arise,

might to their sons them show :

7 That they might set their hope in God,
and suffer not to fall

His mighty works out of their mind,
but keep his precepts all

:

8 And might not, like their fathers, be
a stiff rebeUious race

;

A race not right in heart ; with God
whose sp'rit not stedfast was.

9 The sons of Ephraim, who nor bows
nor other arms did lack.

When as the day of battle was,
they faintly turned back.

10 They brake God's cov'nant, and refus'd

in his commands to go
;

11 His works and wonders tiiey forgot,

which he to them did show.

12 Things marvellous he brought to pass

;

their fathers them beheld
Within the land of Egypt done,

yea, ev'n in Zoan's field.

13 By him divided was the sea,

he caus'd them through to pass ;

And made the waters so to stand,
as like an heap it was.

14 With cloud by day, with light of fire

all night, he did them g-uide.

15 In desert rocks he clave, and drink,
as from great depths, supply'd.

16 He from the rock brought streams, like

made waters to run down. [floods

17 Yet sinning more, in desert they
provok'd the Highest One.

18 For in their heart they tempted God,
and, speaking with mistrust.

They greedily did meat require
to satisfy their lust.

19 Against the Lord himself they spake,
and, murmuring, said thus,

A table in the v/ilderness

can God prepare for us ?

20 Behold, he smote the rock, and thence
came streams and waters great

;

But can he give his people bread ?

and send tliem flesh to eat ?

21 The Lord did hear, and waxed wroth

;

so kindled was a flame
'Gainst Jacob, and 'gainst Israel
up indignation came.
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22 For they believ'd not God, nor trust
in his salvation had

;

23 Though clouds above he did command,
and heav'n's doors open made,

24 And manna rain'd on them, and gave
them corn of heav'n to eat.

25 Man angels' food did eat ; to them
he to the full sent meat.

2G And in the heaven he did cause
an eastern wind to blow

;

And by his power he let out
the southern wind to go.

27 Then flesh as thick as dust he made
to rain down them among

;

And feather'd fowls, like as the sand
which li'th the shore along,

28 At his command amidst their camp
these show'rs of flesh doAvn fell,

All round about the tabernacles
and tents where they did dwell.

29 So they did eat abundantly,
and had of meat their fill

;

For he did give to them what was
their own desire and will.

50 They from their lust had not estrang'd
their heart and their desire

;

But while the meat was in their mouths,
which they did so require,

51 God's wrath upon them came, and slew
the fattest of them all

;

So that the choice of Israel,

o'erthrown by death, did fall.

52 Yet, notwithstanding of all this,

they sinned still the more
;

And though he had great wonders
wrought,

believ'd him not therefore

:

33 Wherefore their days in vanity
he did consume and waste

;

And by his wrath their wretched years
away in trouble past.

S-i But when he slew them, then they did
to seek him shew desire

;

Yea, they return'd, and :ifter God
right early did enquire.

35 And that the Lord had been their Rock
they did remember tlicn

;

Ev'n that the high almighty God
had their Redeemer been.

3G Yet with their mouth they flatter'd

and spake but feignedly
;

[him,
And they unto the God of truth
with tlieir false tongues did lie.

37 For though tlieir words were good,
their heart

with him was not sincere

;

Unstedfast and perfidious
they in his cov'nant were.

38 But, full of pity, he forgave
their sin, them did not slay

;

Nor stirr'd up all his wrath, but oft
his anger turn'd away.

39 For that they were but fading flesh
to mind he did recall

;

A wind that passeth soon away,
and not returns at all.

40 How often did they him provoke
within the wilderness

!

And in the desert did him grieve
with their rebelliousness

!

41 Yea, turning back, they tempted God,
and limits set upon

'

Him, who in midst of Isr'el is

the only Holy One.

42 They did not call to mind his pow'r,
nor yet the day when he

Deliver'd them out of the hand
of their fierce enemy

;

43 Nor how great signs in Egypt land
he openly had wi'ought

;

What miracles in Zoan's field

his hand to pass had brought

44 How lakes and rivers ev'ry where
he turned into blood

;

So that nor man nor beast could drink
of standing lake or flood.

45 Ke brought among them swarms of
which did them sore annoy ; [flies.

And divers kinds of filthy frogs
he sent them to destroy.

46 He to the caterpillar gave
the fruits of all their soil

;

Their labours he deliver'd up
unto the locusts' spoil.

47 Their vines with hail, their sycamores
he with the frost did blast

:

48 Their beasts to hail he gave ; their
hot thunderbolts did waste, [flocks

49 Fierce burning wrath he on them cast,

and indignation strong,
And troubles sore, by sending forth

ill angels them among.
50 He to his wrath made way ; their soul

from death he did not save

;

But over to the pestilence
the lives of them he gave.

51 In Egypt land the first-born all

he smote down ev'ry where
;

Among the tents of Ham, ev'n these
chief of their strength that were,

52 But his own people, hke to sheep,
thence to go forth he made

;

And he, amidst the wilderness,
them, as a flock, did lead.

53 And he them safely on did lead,

so that they did not fear
;

W^hereas their en'mies by t'ne sea
quite overwlielmed were.

54 To borders of his sanctuary
the Lord his people led.
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Ev'n to the mount which his right
for them had purchased. [hand

55 The nations of Canaan,
by his ahnighty hand,

Before their face he did expel
out of their native land

;

Which for inheritance to them
by line he did divide.

And made the tribes of Israel

within their tents abide.

5G Yet God most high they did provoke,
and tempted ever still

;

And to observe his testimonies
did not incline their will

:

57 But, like their fathers, turned back,
and dealt unfaithfully

:

Aside they turned, like'a bow
that shoots deceitfully.

5S For they to anger did provoke
him with their places high

;

And with their graven images
mov'd him to jealousy.

59 When God heard this, he waxed wroth,
and much loath'd Isr'el then :

CO So Shiloh's tent he left, the tent
which he had plac'd with men.

Gl And he his strength delivered
into captivity

;

He left his glory in the hand
of his proud enemy.

G2 His people also he gave o'er

unto the sword's fierce rage :

So sore his wrath inflamed was
against his heritage.

63 The fire consum'd their choice young
men;

their maids no marriage had

;

C-1 And when their priests fell by the
sword,

their wives no mourning made.
Go But then the Lord arose, as one

that doth from sleep awake
;

And like a giant that, by wine
refresh'd, a shout doth make

:

CG Upon his en'mies' hinder parts
he made his stroke to fall

;

And so upon them he did put
a shame perpetual.

67 Moreover, he the tabernacle
of Joseph did refuse

;

The mighty tribe of Ephraim
he would in no wise chuse

:

C8 But he did chuse Jehudah's tribe
to be the rest above

;

And of mount Sion he made choice,
which he so much did love.

69 And he his sanctuary built
like to a palace high.

Like to the earth which he did found
to perpetuity.

70 Of David, that his servant was,
he also choice did make,

And even from the folds of sheep
was pleased him to take :

71 From waiting on the ewes with young,
he brought him forth to feed

Israel, his inheritance,
his people, Jacob's seed.

72 So after the integiity
lie of his heart them fed

,

And by the good skill of hi.s hands
them wisely governed.

PSALM 79.

1 f\ GOD, the heathen enter'd have
\J thine heritage ; by them
Defiled is thy house : on heaps
they laid Jerusalem.

2 The bodies of thy servants they
have cast forth to be meat

To rav'nous fowls ; thy dear saints'

they gave to beasts to eat. [flesh

3 Their blood about Jerusalem
like water they have shed

;

And there was none to bury them
when they were slain and dead.

4 Unto our neighbours a reproach
most base become are we ;

A scorn and laughingstock to them
that round about us be.

5 How long. Lord, shall thine anger last ?

wilt thou still keep the same ?

And shall thy fervent jealousy
burn like unto a flame ?

G On heathen pour thy fury forth,

that have thee never known,
And on those kingdoms which thy
have ne-ver call'd upon. [name

7 For these are they who Jacob have
devoured cruelly

;

And they his habitation
have caused waste to lie.

8 Against us mind not former sins ,

thy tender mercies shovr

;

Let them prevent us speedily,

for we're brought very low.

9 For thy name's glory help us. Lord,
who hast our Saviour been :

Deliver us ; for thy name's sake,

O purge away our sin.

10 Why say the heathen, Where's their
let him to them be known ; [God ?

Wiien those who shed thy servants'
are in our sight o'erthrown. [blood

11 O let the pris'ner's sighs ascend
before thy sight on high

;

Preserve those in thy mighty pow'r
that are design'd to die.
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12 And to our neighbours' bosom cause
it sev'n-fold render'd be,

Ev'n the reproach wli«rewith they have,
O Lord, reproached thee.

13 So we thy folk, and pasture-sheep,
shall give thee thanks always

;

And unto generations all

we will shew forth thy praise.

PSALM 80.

1 TJEAR, Isr'el's Shepherd ! like a
ll flock

thou that dost Joseph guide

;

Shine forth, O thou that dost between
the cherubims abide.

2 In Ephraim's, and Benjamin's,
and in Slanasseh's sight,

O come for our salvation ;

stir up thy strength and might

8 Turn us again, O Lord our God,
and upon us vouchsafe

To make thy countenance to shine,

and so we shall be safe.

4 O Lord of hosts, almighty God,
how long shall kindled be

Thy wi-ath against the prayer made
by thine own folk to thee ?

5 Thou tears of sorrow giv'st to them
instead of bread to eat;

Yea, tears instead of drink thou giv'st

to them in measure great.

6 Thou makest us a strife unto
our neighbours round about

;

Our enemies among themselves
at us do laugh and flout

7 Turn us again, O God of hosts,

and upon us vouchsafe
To make thy countenance to shine,

and so we shall be safe.

8 A vine from Egypt brought thou hast,

by thine outstretched hand ;

And thou the heathen out didst cast,

to plant it in their land

9 Before it thou a room didst make,
where it might grow and stand

;

Thou causedst it deep root to take,

and it did fill the land.

10 The mountains vail'd Avere with its

as with a covering

;

[shade,

Like goodly cedars were the boughs
which out from it did spring.

11 Upon the one hand to the sea
her boughs she did out send ;

On th' other side unto the flood

her branches did extend,

12 Why hast thou then thus broken down,
and ta'en her liedgc away ?

So that all passengers do pluck,

and make of her a prey.

13 The boar who from the forest comes
doth waste it at his pleasure

;

Tlie wild beast of the field also
devours it out of measure.

14 O God of hosts, we thee beseech,
return now unto thine

;

Look down from heav'n in love, behold,
and visit this thy vine

:

15 This vineyard, which thine own right
hath planted us among

;

[hand
And that same branch, which for thy-
thou hast made to be strong, [self

16 Burnt up it is v;itii flaming fire,

it also is cut down

:

They utterly are perished,
when as thy face doth frown.

17 O let thy hand be still upon
the Man of thy right hand.

The Son of man, whom for thyself
thou madest strong to stand.

18 So henceforth we will not go back,
nor turn from thee at all

:

O do thou quicken us, and we
upon thy name ^^ill call.

19 Turn us again, Lord God of hosts,

and upon us vouchsafe
To make thy countenance to shine,

and so we shall be safe.

PSALM 81.

1 QIXG loud to God our strength ; with
>0 to Jacob's God do sing. [joy

2 Take up a psalm, the pleasant harp,
timbrel and psalt'ry bring.

3 Blow trumpets at new-moon, what day
our feast appointed is

:

4 For charge to Isr'el, and a law
of Jacob's God was this.

5 To Joseph this a testimony
he made, when Egypt land

He travell'd througii, where speech I

I did not understand. [heard
6 His shoulder I from burdens took,

his hands from pots did free.

7 Thou didst in trouble on me call,

and I deliver'd thee

:

In secret place of thundering
I did tliec answer make ;

And at the streams of Meribah
of thee a proof did take.

8 O thou, mv people, give an ear,

I'll tcstifv to thcc :

To thee, O Isr'el. if thou wilt

but hearken unto me.

9 In midst of thee there shall not be
any strange god at all

;

Xor unto any god unknown
thou bowingdown slialt full.

10 I am the Lord tliy (iod, Avliich did
from Egypt land thcc guide

;

AA
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I'll fill thy mouth abundantly,
do thou it open wide.

11 But yet my people to my voice
would not attentive be

;

And ev'n my chosen Israel
he would have none of me.

12 So to the lust of their own hearts
I them delivered

;

And then in counsels of their own
they vainly wandered.

13 O that my people had me heard,
Isr'el my ways had chose !

14 I had their en'mies soon subdu'd,
my hand turn'd on their foes.

15 The haters of the Lord to him
submission should have feign'd

;

But as for them, their time should have
for evermore remain'd.

16 He should have also fed them with
the finest of the wheat

;

Of honey from the rock thy fill

I should have made thee eat.

PSALM 82.

1 TN gods' assembly God doth stand

;

jL he judgeth gods among.
2 How long, accepting persons vile,

will ye give judgment wTong ?

8 Defend the poor and fatherless

;

to poor oppress'd do right.

4 The poor and needy ones set free

;

rid them from ill men's might.

5 They know not, nor will understand

;

in darkness they walk on :

All the foundations of the earth
out of their course are gone.

6 I said that ye are gods, and are
sons of the Highest all

:

7 But ye shall die like men, and as
one of the princes fall.

8 O God, do thou raise up thyself,

the earth to judgmjcnt call

:

For thou, as thine inheritance,
Shalt take the nations all.

PSALM 83.

1 TZEEP not, O God, we thee entreat,
iV O keep not silence now

:

Do thou not hold thy peace, O God,
and still no more be thou.

2 For, lo, thine enemies a noise
tumultuously have made

;

And they that haters are of thee
have lifted up the head.

3 Against thy chosen people they
do crafty counsel take ;

And they against thy hidden ones
do consultations make.

4 Come, let us cut them off, said they,

from being a nation,
That of the name of Isr'el may
no more be mention.

5 For with joint h eart they plot, in league
against thee they combine.

6 The tents of Edom, Ishm'elites,

Moab's and Hagar's line

;

7 Gebal. and Ammon, Amalek,
Philistines, those of Tyre

;

8 And Assur join'd with them, to help
Lot's children they conspire.

9 Do to them as to Midian,
Jabin at Kison strand

;

10 And Sis'ra, which at En-dor fell,

as dung to fat the land.
11 Like Oreb and like Zeeb make

their noble men to fall

;

Like Zeba and Zalmunna like,

make thou their princes all

;

12 Who said, For our possession
let us God's houses take.

13 My God, them like a wheel, as chaff
before the wind, them make.

14 As fire consumes the wood, as flame
doth mountains set on fire,

15 Chase and afiright them with the storm
and tempest of thine ire.

16 Their faces fill with shame, O Lord,
that they may seek thy name.

17 Let them confounded be, and vex'd,
and perish in their shame

:

18 That men may know that thou, to
alone doth appertain [whom

The name JEHOVAH, dost most high
o'er all the earth remain.

PSALM 84.

1 TJO¥/ lovely is thy dwelling-place,
XT O Lord of hosts, to me

!

The tabernacles of thy gi-ace

how pleasant. Lord, they be !

2 My thirsty soul longs veh'mently,
yea faints, thy courts to see

:

My very heart and flesh cry out,

O living God, for thee.

3 Behold, the sparrow findeth out
an house wherein to rest

;

The swallow also for herself
hath purchased a nest

;

Ev'n thine own altars, where she safe

her young ones forth may bring,

O thou almighty Lord of hosts,

who art my God and King.

4 Bless'd are they in thy house that dwell,

they ever give thee praise.

5 Bless'd is the man whose strength thou
in whose heart are thy ways : [art,

6 Who passing thorough Baca's vale,

therein do dig up wells

;

Also the rain that falleth down
the pools with water fills.

7 So they from strength unwearied go
still forward unto strength.

Until in Sion they appear
before the Lord at length.
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S Lord God of liosts, my prayer hear;
O Jacob's God, give ear.

9 See God our shield, look on the face
of thine anointed dear.

10 For in thy courts one day excels
a thousand ; rather in

My God's house will I keep a door,
than dwell in tents of sin.

11 For God the Lord's a sun and shield :

he'll grace and glory give

;

And vrill withhold no good from them
that uprightly do live.

12 O thou that art the Lord of hosts,
that man is truly blest,

Who by assured confidence
on thee alone doth rest.

PSALM 85.

1 f\ LORD, thou hast been favourable
\J to thy beloved land

:

Jacob's captivity thou hast
recall'd with mighty hand.

2 Thou pardoned thy people hast
all their iniquities

;

Thou all their trespasses and sins

hast cover'd from thine eyes.

3 Thou took'st off all thine ire, and
turn'dst

from thy Avrath's furiousness.
4 Turn us, God of our health, and cause

thy wrath 'gainst us to cease.

5 Shall thy displeasure thus endure
against us without end ?

Wilt thou to generations all

thine anger forth extend ?

6 That in thee may thy people joy,
wilt thou not us revive ?

7 Shew us thy mercy, Lord, to us
do thy salvation give.

8 I'll hear what God the Lord will speak

:

to his folk he'll speak peace,
And to his saints ; but let them not
return to foolishness.

9 To them that fear him surely near
is his salvation

;

That glory in our land may have
her hatntation.

10 Truth met with mercy, righteousness
and peace kiss'd mutually

:

11 Truth 'springs from earth, "^and right-
eousness

looks down from heaven high.

12 Yea, what is good the Lord shall give

;

our land shall yield increase

:

13 Justice, to set us'in his steps,
shall go before his face.

PSALM 86.

1 f'\ LORD, do thou bow down thine
yj and hear me graciously

;
[vnr,

Decause 1 sore afflicted ani,

and am in poverty.

2 Because I'm holy, let my soul
by thee preserved be

:

O thou my God, thy servant save,
that puts his trust in thee.

8 Sith unto thee I daily cry,

be merciful to me.
4 Rejoice thy servant's soul; for, Lord,

I life my soul to thee.
5 For thou art gracious, O Lord,

and ready to forgive

;

And rich in mercy, all that call
upon thee to relieve.

6 Hear, Lord, my pray'r ; unto the voice
of my request attend :

7 In troublous times I'll call on thee
; ,

for thou wilt answer send.
8 Lord, there is none among the gods

that may with thee compare
;

And hke the works which thou hast
not any work is there. [done,

9 All nations whom thou mad'st shall
and vrorship rev'rently [come

Before thy face ; and they, O Lord,
thy name shall glorify.

10 Because thou art exceeding great,
and works by thee are done

Which are to be admir'd ; and thou
art God thyself alone.

11 Teach me thy way, and in thy truth,

O Lord, then walk will I

;

Unite my heart, that I thy name
may fear continually.

12 O Lord my God, with all my heart
to thee I will give praise

;

And I the glory will ascribe
unto thy name always

:

13 Because thy mercy toward me
in greatness doth excel

;

And thou deliver'd hast my soul
out from the lowest hell.

14 O God, the proud against me rise,

and vi'lent men have met,
That for n)y soul have sought; and

before them have not set. [thee

16 But thou art full of pity. Lord,
a God most gracious,

Long-suffering, and in thy truth
and mercy plenteous.

16 O turn to me thy countenance,
and mercy on me have

;

Thy servant strengthen, and the son
of thine own handmaid save.

17 Shew me a sign for good, that they
which do me hate may sec,

And be asliam'd ; because thou. Lord,
didst help and comfort me

^U

PSALM 87.

PON the hills of holiness

he his foundation sets.

4iL.
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2 God, more than Jacob's dAvellings all,

delights in Sion's gates.

3 Things glorious are said of thee,

thou city of the Lord.
4 Rahab and Babel I, to those

that know me, will record

:

Behold ev'n Tyrus, and with it

the land of Palestine,

And likewise Ethiopia

;

this man was born therein.

6 And it of Sion shall be said.

This man and that man there
Was born ; and he that is most High
himself shall stabiish her.

6 When God the people writes, he'll

count
that this man born was there.

7 There be that sing and play ; and all

my well-springs in thee are.

PSALM 88.

1 T ORD God,my Saviour, day and night
JU before thee cry'd have I.

2 Before thee let my prayer come

;

give ear unto my cry.

3 For troubles great do fill my soul

;

my life draws nigh the grave.
4 I'm counted with those that go down

to pit, and no strength have.

5 Ev'n free among the dead, like them
that slain in gi-ave do lie

;

Cut off from thy hand, whom no more
thou hast in memory.

6 Thou hast me laid in lowest pit,

in deeps and darksome caves.

7 Thy wrath lies hard on me, thou hast
me press'd with all thy waves.

8 Thou hast put far from me my friends,

thou mad'st them to abhor me

;

And I am so shut up, that I
find no evasion for me.

By reason of affliction

mine eye mourns dolefully

:

To thee. Lord, do I call, and stretch
my hands continually.

10 Wilt thou shew wonders to the dead?
shall they rise, and thee bless ?

11 Shall in the grave thy love be told ?

in death thy faithfulness ?

12 Shall thy great wonders in the dark,
or shall thy righteousness

Be known to any in the land
of deep forgetfulness ?

13 But, Lord, to thee I cry'd ; my pray'r
at morn prevent shall thee.

14 Why, Lord, dost thou cast off my soul,

and hid'st thy face from me ?

15 Distress'd am I, and from my youth
I ready am to die

;

Thy terrors I have borne, and am
distracted fearfully.

) The dreadful fierceness of thy wrath
quite over me doth go

:

Thy terrors great have cut me off,

they did pursue mc so.

f For round about me ev'ry day,
like water, they did roll

;

And, gathering together, they
have compassed my soul.

1 My friends thou hast put far from me,
and him that did me love

;

And those that mine acquaintance
to darkness didst ren^ove. [were

PSALM 89.

L f^ OD's mercies I will ever sing

;

\J and with my mouth I shall
Thy faithfulness make to be known

to generations all.

2 For mercy shall be built, said I,

for ever to endure

;

Thy faithfulness, ev'n in the heav'ns,
thou wilt establish sure.

5 1 with my chosen One have made
a cov'nant gi-aciously

;

And to my servant, whom I lov'd,

to David sworn have I

;

i That I thy seed establish shall
for ever to remain,

And v;ill to generations all

thy throne build and maintain.

5 The praises of thy wonders. Lord,
the heavens shall express

;

And in the congregation
of saints thy faithfulness.

3 For who in heaven with the Lord
may once himself compare ?

Who is like God among the sons
of those that mighty are ?

r Great fear in meeting of the saints
is due unto the Lord ;

And he of all about him should
with rev'rence be ador'd.

3 O thou that art the Lord of hosts,
Avhat Lord in mightiness

Is hke to thee ? who compass'd round
art with thy faithfulness.

? Ev'n in the raging of the sea
thou over it dost reign

;

And when the waves thereof do swell,

thou stillest them again.
) Rahab in pieces thou didst break,

like one that slaughter'd is

;

And with thy mighty arm thou ha.'t

dispers'd thine enemies.

L The heav'ns are thine, thou for thine
the earth dost also take ;

[own
The world, and fulness of the same,
thy pow'r did found and make.

I The north and south from thee alone
their first beginning had ;

47
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Both Tabor mount and Hermon hill

shall in thy name be glad.

13 Thou hast an arm that's full of pow'r,

thy hand is great in might

;

And"thy right hand exceedingly
exalted is in height.

14 Justice and judgment of thy throne
are made the dwelling-place

;

Mercy, accompany'd with truth,
shall go before thy face.

15 O greatly bless'd the people are
the joyful sound that know

;

In brightness of thy face, O Lord,
they ever on shall go.

16 They'^in thy name shall all the day
rejoice exceedingly

;

And in thy righteousness shall they
exalted be on high.

17 Because the glory of their strength
doth only stand in thee

;

And in thy favour shall our horn
and pow'r exalted be.

18 For God is our defence ; and he
to us doth safety bring

:

The Holy One of Israel

is our almighty King.

19 In vision to thy Holy One
thou saidst, 1 help upon

A strong one laid ; out of the folk

I rais'd a chosen one
;

20 Ev'n David, I have found him out
a servant unto me

;

And Avith my holy oil my King
anointed tiim to be.

21 With whom my hand shall stablish'd

be;
mine arm shall make him strong.

22 On him the foe shall not exact,
nor son of mischief v.rong.

23 I will beat down before his face
all his malicious foes

;

I will them greatly plague who do
with hatred him oppose.

24 My mercy and my faithfulness
with him yet still sliall be

;

And in my name his horn and pow'r
men shall exalted see.

25 His hand and pow'r shall reacli afar

;

I'll set it in the sea
;

And his right hand established
shall in the rivers be.

26 Thou art my Father, he shall cry,

thou art my God alone
;

And he sliall say. Thou art the Rock
of my salvation.

27 I'll make him my llrst-born, more high
than kings of any land.

28 My love I'll ever keep for him,
my cov'nant fast shall stand.

29 His seed I by my pow'r will make
for ever to endure

;

And, as the days of heav'n, his throne
shall stable be, and sure.

30 But if his children shall forsake
my laws, and go astray.

And in my judgment shall not walk,
but wander from my way

:

31 If they my laws break, and do not
keep my commandements

;

32 I'll visit then their faults with rods,
their sins with chastisements.

33 Yet I'll not take my love from him,
nor false my promise make.

34 My cov'nant I'll not break, nor change
what with my mouth I spake.

35 Once bv my holiness I sware,
to David I'll not he

;

36 His seed and throne shall, as the sun,
before me last for aye.

37 It, like the moon, shall ever be
establish'd stedfastly

;

And like to that which in the heav'n
doth witness faithfully.

38 But thou, displeased, hast cast off,

thou didst abhor and loathe

;

With him that thine anointed is

thou hast been very wroth.
39 Thou hast thy servant's covenant

made void, and quite cast by

;

Thou hast profan'd his crov.-n,'while it

cast on the gi'ound doth lie.

40 Thou all his hedges hast broke down,
his strong holds down hast torn.

41 He to all passers-by a spoil,

to neighbours is a scorn.

42 Thou hast set up his foes' right hand
;

mad'st all his en'mies glad

:

43 Turn'd his sword's edge, and him to
in battle hast not made. [stand

44 His glory thou hast made to cease,

liis throne to ground down cast

;

45 Shorten'd his days of youth, and him
v.ith shame thou cover'd hast.

46 How long, Lord, wilt thou hide thyself?
for ever, in thine ire ?

And shall thine indignation
burn like unto a fire ?

47 Remember, Lord, how short a time
I shall on earth remain :

O wherefore is it so that thou
hast made all men in vain?

48 What man is he that liveth here,
and death shall never see?

Or from the i)Ower of the grave
what man his soul shall free ?

49 Thy former loving-kindnesses,

O Lord, where be they now ?

Tliose which in truth and faithfulness

to David sworn hast tliou ?



50 Mind, Lord, thy servant's sad reproach

;

how I in bosom bear
The scornings of the people all,

who strong and mighty are.

61 Wherewith thy raging enemies
reproach'd, O Lord, think on

;

Wherewith they have reproach'd the
of thine anointed one. [steps

52 All blessing to the Lord our God
let be ascribed then :

For evermore so let it be.

Amen, yea, and amen.

PSALM 90.

1 T ORD, thou hast been our dwelling-
Jj in generations all. [place

2 Before thou ever hadst brought forth
the mountains gi-eat or small

;

Ere ever thou hadst form'd the earth,

and all the world abroad

;

Ev'n thou from everlasting art
to everlasting God.

8 Thou dost unto destruction
man that is mortal turn

;

And unto them thou say'st. Again,
ye sons of men, return.

4 Because a thousand years appear
no more before thy sight

Than yesterday, when it is past,
or than a watch by night.

5 As with an overflowing f.ood
thou carry'st them away :

They like a sleep are, like the grass
that grows at morn are they.

6 At morn it flourishes and grows,
cut down at ev'n doth fade.

7 For by thine anger we're consum'd,
thy wrath makes us afraid.

8 Our sins thou and iniquities
dost in thy presence place,

And sett'st our secret faults before
the brightness of thy face.

9 For in thine anger all our days
do pass on to an end

;

And as a tale that hath been told,

so we our years do spend.

10 Threescore and ten years do sum up
our days and years, we see

;

Or if, by reason of more strength,
in some fourscore they be

:

Yet doth the strength of such old men
but gTief and labour prove

;

For it is soon cut off, and we
fly hence, and soon remove.

11 Who knows the power of thy wrath ?

according to thy fear
12 So is thy wrath : Lord, teach thou us

our end in mind to l)ear

;

And so to count our days, that we
our hearts may still apply

To learn thy wisdom and thy truth,
that we may live thereby.

13 Turn yet again to us, O Lord,
how*^ long thus shall it be ?

Let it repent thee now for those
that servants are to thee.

14 O with thy tender mercies, Lord,
us early satisfy

;

So we rejoice shall all our days,
and still be glad in thee.

15 According as the days have been,
wherein we grief have had,

And years wherein we ill have seen,
so do thou make us glad.

16 O let thy work and pow'r appear
thy servants' face before

;

And shew unto their children dear
thy glory evermore

:

17 And let the beauty of the Lord
our God be us upon

:

Our handy-works establish thou,
establish them each one.

PSALM 91.

1 TJE that doth in the secret place
XT of the most High reside.

Under the shade of him that is

th' Almighty shall abide.

2 I of the Lord my God will say.
He is my refuge still,

He is my fortress, and my God,
and in him trust I will.

3 Assuredly he shall thee save,
and give deliverance

From subtile fowler's snare, and from
the noisome pestilence.

4 His feathers shall thee hide; thy trust
under his wings shall be

:

His faithfulness shall be a shield
and buckler unto thee.

6 Thou Shalt not need to be afraid
for terrors of the night

;

Nor for the arrow that doth fly

by day, while it is light

;

6 Nor for*^the pestilence, that walks
in darkness secretly

;

Nor for destruction, that doth waste
at noon-day openly.

7 A thousand at thy side shall fall,

on thy right hand shall lie

Ten thousand dead ; yet unto thee
it shall not once come nigh.

8 Only thou with thine eyes shalt look,
and a beholder be

;

And thou therein the just reward
of wicked men shalt see.

9 Because the Lord, who constantly
my refuge is alone,

Ev'n the most High, is made by thee
thy habitation

;
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10 No plague shall near thy dwelling
Ro ill shall thee befall

:

[come :

11 For thee to keep in all thy ways
his angels charge he shall.

12 They in their hands shall bear thee up,
still waiting thee upon

;

Lest thou at any time should'st dash
thy foot against a stone.

13 Upon the adder thou shalt tread,
and on the lion strong

;

Thy feet on dragons trample shall,

and on the lions young,

li Because on me he set his love,

I'll save and set him free ;

Because my great name he hath
I will him' set on high. [known,

15 He'll call on me, I'll answer him

;

I wiU be with him still

In trouble, to deliver him,
and honour him I will

16 With length of days unto his mind
I will him satisfy

;

I also my salvation
will cause his eyes to see.

PSALM 92.

1 rpo render thanks unto the Lord
X it is a comely thing,
And to thy name, O thou most High,
due praise aloud to sing.

2 Thy loving-kindness to shew forth
when shines the morning light

;

And to declare thy faithfulness
with pleasure ev'ry night,

3 On a ten-stringed instrument,
upon the psaltery,

And on the harp with solemn sound,
and grave sweet melody.

4 For thou, Lord, by thy mighty works
hast made my heart right glad

;

And I will triumph in the works
which by thine hands were made.

5 How gi'eat. Lord, are thy works ! each
of thine a deep it is

:

[thought
6 A brutish man it knoweth not

;

fools understand not this.

7 When those that lewd and wicked are
spring quickly up like grass,

And workers of iniquity
do flourish all apace

;

It is that they for ever may
destroyed be and slain :

8 But thou, () Lord, art the most High,
for ever to remain.

For, lo, tliine enemies, O Lord,
thine en'mles perish shall

;

The workers of inicjuity

shall be (lisi)crsed all.

10 But thou shalt, like unto the horn
of th' unicorn, exalt

My horn on high : thou with fresh oil

anoint me also shalt.

11 Mine eyes shall also my desire
see on mine enemies

;

Mine ears shaU of the wicked hear,
that do against me rise.

12 But like the palm-tree flourishing
shall be the righteous one

;

He shaU like to the cedar grow
that is in Lebanon.

13 Those that within the house of God
are planted by his gi-ace.

They shaU gi'ow up, and flourish all

in our God's holy place.

14 And in old age, when others fade,
thev fruit still forth shall bring

;

They shall be fat, and full of sap,
and aye be flourishing

;

15 To shew that upright is the Lord

:

he is a rock to mc
;

And he from all unrighteousness
is altogether free.

PSALM 93.

1 rriHE Lord doth reign, and cloth'd is

X with majesty most bright
;

[lie

His works do sliew him cloth'd to be,

and girt about with might.
The world is also stablished,
that it cannot depart.

2 Thy throne is fix'd of old, and thou
from everlasting^art.

3 The floods, O Lord, have lifted up,
they lifted up their voice

;

The floods have lifted up their waves,
and mrde a mighty noise.

4 But yet the Lord, that is on high,
is more of might by far

Than noise of many waters is,

or great sea-billows are.

5 Thy testimonies ev'ry one
in faithfulness excel

;

And holiness for ever. Lord.
thine house becometh weU.

PSALM 94.

1 f\ LORD God, unto whom alone
\J all vengeance doth belong

;

O mighty God, who vengeance own'st,

shine forth, avenging wrong.
2 Lift up thyself, thou of the earth

the sov'reign Judge that art

;

And unto those that are so proud
a due reward impart.

3 How long, O mighty God, shall they
who lewd and wicked be,

How lom? shall they who wicked are
thus triuin])li liaughtily?

4 How long shall things niost hard by
be uttered and told? [thorn

And all that work inicpiity

to boast themselves be bold ?



5 Thy folk they break in pieces, Lord,
thine heritage oppress

:

6 Tlie widow they and stranger slay,

and kill the fatherless.

7 Yet say they, God it shall not see,

nor God of Jacob know.
8 Ye brutish people ! understand ;

fools ! when wise will ye gi'ow ?

9 The Lord did plant the ear of man,
and hear then shall not he ?

He only form'd the eye, and then
shall he not clearly see ? .

10 He that the nations doth correct,
shall he not chastise you ?

He knowledge unto man doth teach,
and shall himself not know ?

11 Man's thoughts to be but vanity
the Lord doth well discern.

12 Bless'd is the man thou chast'nest.

Lord,
and mak'st thy law to learn

:

13 That thou may'st give him rest from
ofj^ad adversity, [days

Until the pit be digg'd for those
that work iniquity.

1-4 For sure the Lord will not cast off

those that his people be,
Neither his own inheritance

quit and forsake will he

:

15 But judgment unto righteousness
shall yet return again

;

And all shall follow after it

that are right-hearted men.

16 Who will rise up for me against
those that do wickedly ?

Who will stand up for me 'gainst
that work iniquity ? [those

17 Unless the Lord had been my helj)

when I was sore opprest.
Almost my soul had in the house

of silence been at rest.

18 When I had uttered this word,
(my foot doth slip away,)

Thy mercy held me up, 6 Lord,
thy goodness did me stay.

19 Amidst the multitude of thoughts
which in my heart do fight,

My soul, lest it be overcharg'd,
thy comforts do delight.

20 Shall of iniquity the throne
have fellowship with thee.

Which miscliief, cunningly contriv'd,
doth by a law decree ?

21 Against the righteous souls they join,
they guiltless blood condemn.

22 But of my refuge God's the rock,
and my defence from them.

23 On them their own iniquity
the Lord shall bring and lay,

And cut them off in their own sin

;

our Lord God shall them slay.

PSALM 95.

1 f\ COME, let

\J come, let i

I, let us sing to the Lord

:

"us ev'ry one
A joyful noise make to the Rock

of our salvation.

2 Let us before his presence come
with praise and thankful voice

;

Let us sing psalms to him with gi'ace,

and make a joyful noise.

3 For God, a great God, and great King,
above all gods he is.

4 Depths of the earth are in his hand,
the strength of hills is his.

5 To him the spacious sea belongs,
for he the same did make

;

The dry land also from his hands
its form at first did take.

6 O come, and let us worship him,
let us bow down withal,

And on our knees before the Lord
our Maker let us fall.

7 For he's our God, the people we
of his own pasture are,

And of his hand the sheep ; to-day,

if ye his voice will hear,

8 Then harden not your hearts, as in
the provocation.

As in the desert, on the day
of the tentation

:

9 When me your fathers tempt'd and
and did my working see ; [prov'd,

iO Ev'n for the space of forty years
this race hath grieved me.

I said. This people errs in heart,
my ways they do not know

:

11 To whom I sware in wrath, that to
my rest they should not go.

PSALM 96.

1 f\ SING a new song to the Lord

:

\J sing all the earth to God.
2 To God sing, bless his name, shew still

his saving health abroad.
3 Among the heathen nations

his glory do declare
;

And unto" all the people shew
his works that wondrous are.

4 For great's the Lord, and gi'eatly he
is to be magnify'd

;

Yea, worthy to be fear'd is he
above all gods beside.

5 For all the gods are idols dumb,
which blinded nations fear

;

But our God is the Lord, by whom
the heav'ns created were.

6 Great honour is before his face,

and majesty divine

;

Strength is within his holy place,
and there doth beauty shine.

7 Do ye ascribe unto the Lord,
of people ev'ry tribe,



PSALMS
Glory do ye unto the Lord,
and mighty pow'r ascribe.

8 Give ye the glory to the Lord
that to his name is due

;

Come ye into his courts, and bring
an offering with you.

9 In beauty of liis holiness,

O do the Lord adore

;

Likewise let all the earth throughout
tremble his face before.

10 Among the heathen say, God reigns

;

the world shall stedfastly

Be lix'd from moving; he shall judge
the people righteously.

11 Let heav'ns be glad before the Lord,
and let the earth rejoice

;

Let seas, and all that is therein,
cry out, and make a noise.

12 Let fields rejoice, and ev'ry thing
that springeth of the earth

:

Then woods and ev'ry tree shall sing
with gladness and with mirth

13 Before the Lord ; because he comes,
to judge the earth comes he

:

He'll judge the world with righteous-
the people faithfully. [ness,

PSALM 97.

1 f^ OD reigneth, let the earth be glad,
vJ and isles rejoice each one.

2 Dark clouds him compass ; and in

right
with judgment dwells his throne.

3 Fire goes before him, and his foes
it burns up round about

:

4 His hghtnings lighten did the world;
earth saw, and shook throughout.

5 Hills at the presence of the Lord,
like wax, did melt away

;

Ev'n at the presence of the Lord
of all the earth, I say.

6 The heav'ns declare his righteousness,
all men his glory see.

7 All who serve graven images,
confounded let them be.

Who do of idols boast themselves,
let shame upon them fall

:

Ye that are called gods, see that
ye do him worship all.

8 Sion did hear, and joyful was,
glad Judah's daughters were ;.

They much rejoic'd, O Lord, because
thy judgments did appear.

9 For thou, O Lord, art high above
all things on earth that are

;

Above all other gods thou art
exalted very far.

10 Hate ill, all ye that love the Lord

:

his saints' souls keepeth he
;

And from the hands of wicked men
lie sets them safe and free.

97, 98, 99.

11 For all those that be righteous
sown is a joyful light.

And gladness sown is for all those
that are in heart upright.

12 Ye righteous, in the Lord rejoice

;

express your thankfulness,
When ye into your memory
do caU his holiness.

PSALM 98.

^

SING a new song to the Lord,
' for wonders he hath done :

His right hand and his holy arm
him victory hath won.

2 The Lord God his salvation
hath caused to be known

;

His justice in the heathen's sight
he openly hath shown.

3 He mindful of his grace and truth
to Isr'el's house hath been ;

And the salvation of our God
all ends of th' earth have seen.

4 Let all the earth unto the Lord
send forth a joyful noise

;

Lift up your voice aloud to him,
sing praises, and rejoice.

5 With harp, with harp, and voice of
unto JEHOVAH sing : [psalms,

6 With trumpets, cornets, gladly sound
before the Lord the King.

7 Let seas and all their fulness roar

;

the world, and dwellers there

;

8 Let floods clap hands, and let the hills

together joy declare

9 Before the Lord ; because he comes,
to judge the earth comes he

:

He'll judge the world with righteous-
his folk with equity. [ness,

PSALM 99.

1 rPH' eternal Lord doth reign as king,
X let all the people quake

;

He sits between the clierubims,
let th' earth be mov'd and shake.

2 The Lord in Sion great and high
above all people is

;

3 Thy great and dreadful name (for it

is holy) let them bless.

4 The king's strength also judgment
thou settlest equity

:

[loves

;

Just judgment thou dost execute
in Jacob righteously.

6 The Lord our God exalt on high,
and rev'rently do ye

Before his footstool worship him

:

the Holy One is he.

6 Moses and Aaron 'mong his priests,

Samuel, with them that call

Upon his name : these call'd on God,
and he them answer'd all
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7 Within the pillar of the cloud
he unto them did speak

:

The testimonies he them taught,
and laws, they did not break.

8 Thou answer'dst them, O Lord our
thou wast a God that gave [God ;

Pardon to them, though on their deeds
thou wouldest vengeance have.

9 Do ye exalt the Lord our God,
aiid at his holy hill

Do ye him worship : for the Lord
oiir God is holy still.

PSALM 100.

1 ALL people that on earth do dwell,

XJL Sing to the Lord with cheerful
voice.

2 Ilim serve with mirth, his praise forth
Come ye ])efore him and rejoice, [tell,

8 Know that the Lord is God indeed
;

Without our aid he did us make :

We are his flock, he doth us feed,

And for his sheep he doth us take.

4 O enter then his gates with praise,

Approach with joy his courts unto

:

Praise, laud, and bless his name always.
For it is seemly so to do.

6 For why ? the Lord our God is good,
His mercy is for ever sure

;

His truth at all times firmly stood.
And shall from age to age endure.

Another of the same.

1 f\ ALL ye lands, unto the Lord
yj make ye a joyful noise.

2 Serve God with gladness, him before
come with a singing voice.

3 Know ye the Lord that he is God
;

not we, but he us made :

We are his people, and the sheep
within his pasture fed.

4 Enter his gates and courts with praise,
to thank him go ye thither

:

To him express your thankfulness,
and bless his name together.

6 Because the Lord our God is good,
his mercy faileth never

;

And to all generations
his truth endureth ever.

PSALM 101.

1 T MERCY will and judgment sing,
J- Lord, I will sing to thee.

2 With wisdom in a perfect way
shall my behaviour be.

when, in kindness unto me,
wilt thou be pleas'd to come ?

1 with a perfect heart will walk
within my house at home.

3 I will endure no wicked thing
before mine eyes to be

:

I hate their work that turn aside,
it shall not cleave to me.

4 A stubborn and a froward heart
depart quite from me shall

;

A person giv'n to wickedness
I will not know at all.

5 I'll cut him off that slandereth
his neighbour privily

:

The haughty heart I will not bear,
nor him that looketh high.

6 Upon the faithful of the land
mine eyes shall be, that they

May dwell with me : he shall me serve
that walks in perfect way.

7 Who of deceit a vrorker is

in my house shall not dwell

;

And in my presence shall he not
remain that lies doth tell.

8 Yea, all the wicked of the land
early destroy will I

;

All from God's city to cut off

that work iniquity.

PSALM 102.

1 f\ LORD, ynto my pray'r give ear, "

yj my cry let come to thee
;

2 And in the day of m.y distress

hide not thy face from me.
Give ear to me ; what time I call,

to answer me make haste :

3 For, as an hearth, my bones are burnt,
my days, like smoke, do waste.

4 My heart within me smitten is,

and it is withered
Like very grass ; so that I do

forget to eat my bread.
5 By reason of my groaning voice

my bones cleave to my skin.

6 Like pelican in wilderness
forsaken I have been

:

I like an owl in desert am,
that nightly there doth moan;

7 I watch, and like a sparrow am
on the house-top alone.

8 My bitter en'mies all the day
reproaches cast on me

;

And, being mad at me, with rage
against me sworn they be.

9 For why ? I ashes eaten have
like bread, in sorrows deep

;

My drink I also mingled have
with tears that I did weep.

10 Thy wrath and indignation
did cause this grief and pain ;

For thou hast lift me up on high,
and cast me down again.

11 My days are like unto a shade,
which doth declining pass :

And I am dry'd and withered,
ev'n like unto the grass.

M
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12 But thou, Lord, everlasting art,

and thy remembrance shall
Continually endure, and be

to generations all.

13 Thou shalt arise, and mercy have
upon thy Sion yet

;

The time to favour her is come,
the time tha^ thou hast set.

11 For in her rubbish and her stones
thy servants pleasure take

;

Yea, they the very dust thereof
do favour for her sake.

15 So shall the heathen people fear
the Lord's most holy name

;

And all the kings on earth shall dread
thy glory and thy fame.

IG When Sion by the mighty Lord
built up again shall be,

In glory then and majesty
to men appear shall he,

17 The prayer of the destitute
he surely will regard

;

Their prayer will he not despise,
by him it shall be heard.

18 For generations yet to come
this shall be on recoi'd :

So shall the people that shall be
created praise the Lord.

19 He from his sanctuary's height
hath downward cast his eye

;

And from his glorious throne in heav'n
the Lord the earth did spy ;

20 That of the mournful prisoner
the groanings he might hear,

To set them free that unto death
by men appointed are :

21 That they in Sion may declare
the Lord's most holy name.

And publish in Jerusalem
the praises of the same

;

22 When as the people gather shall

in troops with one accord.
When kingdoms shall assembled be

to serve the highest Lord.

23 My wonted strength and force he hath
abated in the way.

And he my days hath shortened :

21 Thus therefore did I say,

My God, in mid-time of niy days
take thou me not away

:

From age to age eternally
thy years endure and stay.

25 The firm founrlation of the earth
of old time tliou hast laid

;

The heavens also are the work
which thine own hands have made.

26 Thou shalt for evermore endure,
but they shall perish all

;

Yea, ev'ry one of them wax oUl,

like to a garment, shall

:

Thou, as a vesture, shalt them change,
and they shall changed be

:

27 But thou the same art, and thy years
are to eternity.

28 The children of thy servants shall
continually endure

;

And in thy sight, O Lord, their seed
shall be establish'd sure.

Another of the same.

1 T ORD, hear my pray'r, and let my
XJ cry
Have speedy access unto thee

;

2 In day of my calamity
hide not thou thy face from me.

Hear when I call to thee ; that day
An answer speedily return

:

3 My days, like smoke, consume away,
And, as an hearth, my bones do burn.

4 My heart is wounded very sore,

And withered, like grass doth fade :

1 am forgetful grown therefore
To take and eat my daily bread.

5 By reason of my smart within.
And voice of my most grievous groans.
My flesh consumed is. my skin.

All parch'd, doth cleave unto my
bones.

6 The pelican of wilderness.
The owl in desert, I do match

;

7 And, sparrow-like, companionless,
Upon the house's top, I watch.

8 I all day long am made a scorn,
Reproach 'd by my malicious foes

:

The madmen are against me sworn,
The men against me that arose.

9 For I have ashes eaten up,
To me as if they had been bread

;

And with my drink I in my cup
Of bitter tears a mixture njade.

10 Because thy wrath was not appeas'd,
And dreadful indignation

:

Therefore it was that thou me rais'd,

And thou again didst cast me down.

11 My days are like a shade alway,
Which doth declining swiftly pass

;

And I am witliered away.
Much like unto the ftidihg gi-ass.

12 But thou, O Lord, shalt still endure.
From change and all mutation free,

And to all generations sure
Shall thy remembrance ever be.

13 Thou shalt arise, and mercy yet
Thou to mount Sion shalt extend :

Her time for favour which was set.

Behold, is now come to an end.
14 Thy saiftts take pleasure in her stones.

Her very dust to them is dear.

15 All heathen lands and kingly thrones
On earth thy glorious name shall fear.
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16 God in his glory shall appear,
When Sion he builds and r«pairs.

17 He shall regard and lend his ear
Unto the needy's humble pray'rs

:

Th' afilicted's pray'r he will not scorn.

18 All times this shall be on record

:

And generations yet unborn
Shall praise and magnify the Lord.

10 He from his holy place look'd down.
The earth he viev.-'d from heav'n on

high

;

20 To hear the pris'ner's mourning groan,
And free them that are doom'd to die

;

21 That Sion, and Jerus'lem too.

His name and praise may well record,
22 When people and the kingdoms do

Assemble all to praise the Lord.

23 My strength he weaken'd in the way,
My days of life he shortened.

24 My God, O take me not away
In mid-time of my days, I said

:

Thy years throughout all ages last.

25 Of old thou hast established
The earth's foundation firm and fast

:

Thy mighty hands the heav'ns have
made.

26 They perish shall, as garments do,
But"'thou shalt evermore endure

;

As vestures, thou shalt change them
so

;

And they shall all be changed sure

:

27 But from all changes thou art free

;

Thy endless years do last for aye.
28 Thy servants, and theu' seed who be,

Establish'd shall before thee stay.

PSALM 103.

1 r\ THOU my soul, bless God the
yj and all that in me is [Lord

;

Be stirred up his holy name
to magnify and bless.

2 Bless, O my soul, the Lord thy God,
and not forgetful be

Of all his gracious benefits
he hath bestow'd on thee,

3 All thine iniquities who doth
most gi-aciously forgive

:

Who thy diseases all and pains
doth heal, and thee relieve.

4 Who doth redeem thy life, that thou
to death may'st not go down

;

Who thee with loving-kindness doth
and tender mercies crown :

5 Who with abundance of good things
doth satisfy thy m.outh

;

So that, ev'n as the eagle's age,
renewed is thy youth.

6 God righteous judgment executes
for all oppressed ones.

7 His ways to Moses, he his acts
made known to Isr'el's sons.

|

8 The Lord our God is merciful,
and he is gracious.

Long-suffering, and slow to wrath,
in mercy plenteous,

9 He will not chide continually,
nor keep his anger still.

10 AVith us he dealt not as we sinn'd,

nor did requite om* ill

11 1'^or as the heaven in its heiglit

the earth surmounteth far
;

So great to those that do him fear

his tender mercies are

:

12 As far as east is distant from
the west, so far hath he

From us removed, in his love,

all our iniquity.

13 Such pity as a father hath
unto his children dear

;

Like pity shews the Lord to such
as worship him in fear.

14 For he remembers we are dust,

and he our frame well knows.
15 Frail man, his days are like the gi-ass,

as flow'r in field he grows

:

16 For over it the wind doth pass,

and it away is gone
;

And of the place where once it was
it shall no more be known,

17 But unto them that do him fear
God's mercy never ends

;

And to their children's children still

his righteousness extends

:

18 To such as keep his covenant,
and mindful are alway

Of his most just comraandements,
that they may them obey,

19 The Lord prepared hath his throne
in heavens firm to stand

;

And ev'ry thing that being hath
his kingdom doth command.

20 O ye his angels, that excel
in strength, bless ye the Lord ;

Ye who obey what he commands,
and hearken to his word.

21 O bless and magnify the Lord,
ye glorious hosts of his

;

Ye ministers, that do fulfil

whate'er his pleasure is.

22 O bless the Lord, all ye his works,
wherewith the world is stor'd

In his dominions ev'ry whei;e.

My soul, bless thou"^the Lord.

PSALM 104.

1 "DLESS God, my soul. O Lord my
-D thou art exceeding great ; [God,
With honour and with majesty
thou clothed art in state,

2 With light, as with a rol)e, thyself
thou coverest about

;

m



PSALM 105.

And, like unto a curtain, thou
the heavens stretchest out.

8 Who of his chambers doth the beams
within the waters lay

;

Who doth the clouds his chariot make,
on wings of wind make way,

4 Who flaming fire his ministers,
his angels sp'rits, doth make :

6 Who earth's foundations did lay,

that it should never shake.

6 Thou didst it cover with the deep,
as with a garment spread :

The waters stood above the hills,

when thou the word but said.

7 But at the voice of thy rebuke
they fled, and would not stay

;

They at thy thunder's dreadful voice
did haste them fast away.

8 They by the mountains do ascend,
and by the valley-ground

Descend, unto that very place
which thou for them didst found.

9 Thou hast a bound unto them set,

that they may not pass over.

That they do not return again
the face of earth to cover.

10 He to the va.lleys sends the springs,

which run among the hills :

11 They to all beasts of field give drink,
wild asses drink their fills.

12 By them the fowls of heav'n shall have
'their habitation,

Which do among the branches sing
with delectation.

13 He from his chambers watereth
the hills, when they arc dry'd

:

With fruit and increase of thy works
the earth is satisfy'd.

14 For cattle he makes grass to grow,
he makes the herb to spring

For th' use of man, that food to him
he from the earth may bring

;

15 And wine, that to the heart of man
doth cheerfulness impart.

Oil that his face makes shine, and
that strengtheneth his heart, [bread

16 The trees of God are full of sap

;

the cedars that do stand
In Lebanon, which planted were

l)y his almighty hand.

17 Birds of the air upon their boughs
do chuse their nests to make ;

As for the stork, the fir-tree she
dotli for her dwelling take,

18 The lofty mountains for wild goats
a place of refuge be

;

The conies also to the rocks
do for their safety flee.

19 He sets the moon in heav'n, thereby
tlie seasons to discern

:

From him the sun his certain time
of going down doth learn.

20 Thou darkness mak'st, 'tis night, then
of forests creep abroad, [beasts

21 The lions young roar for their prey,
and seek their meat from God.

22 The sun doth rise, and h©me they flock,

down in their dens they lie,

23 Man goes to work, his labour he
doth to the ev'ning ply.

24 How manifold. Lord, are thy works

!

in wisdom wonderful
Thou ev'ry one of them hast made

;

earth's of thy riches full

:

25 So is this great and spacious sea,

wherein things creeping are,

Wliich number'd cannot be; and
beasts

both great and small are there.

26 There ships go ; there thou mak'st to
that leviathan great. [play

27 These all wait on thee, that thou may'st

in due time give them meat.

28 That which thou givest unto them
they gather for their food ;

Thine hand thou open'st lib'rally,

they filled are with good.
29 Thou hid'st thy face ; they troubled

their breath thou tak'st away ; [are
Then do they die, and to their dust
return again do they.

30 Thy quick'ning spirit thou send'st
then they created be ;

[forth.

And then the earth's decayed face
renewed is by thee.

31 The glory of the mighty Lord
continue shall for ever

:

The Lord JEHOVAH shall rejoice
in all his works together.

32 Earth, as affrighted, trembleth all,

if he on it but look
;

And if the mountains he but touch,
they presently do smoke.

33 I wilf sing to tlie Lord most high,

so long as I shall live

;

And while I being have I shall

to my God praises give.

34 Of him my meditation shall

sweet thoughts to me afford

;

And as for me, I "nlll rejoice

in God, my only Lord.
35 From earth let sinners be consum'd,

let ill men no more be.

O thou my soul, bless thou the Lord.
Praise to the Lord give ye.

PSALM 105.

1 piVE thanks to God, call on his
VJ name

;

to men his deeds make known.
2 Sing ye to him, sing psalms ; proclaim

his wondrous works each one.



3 See that ye in his lioly name
to glory do accord ;"

And let the heart of ev'ry one
rejoice that seeks the Lord.

4 The Lord Almighty, and his strength,
with stedfast hearts seek ye

:

His hlessed and his gi-acious face
seek ye continually.

6 Think on the works that he hath done,
which admiration breed

;

His wonders, and the judgments all

which from his mouth proceed
;

6 O ye that are of Abr'ham's race,

ills servant well approv'n

;

And ye that Jacob's children are,

whom he chose for his own.
7 Because he, and he only, is

the mighty Lord our God

;

And his most righteous judgments are
in all the earth abroad.

8 His cov'nant he remember'd hath,
that it may ever stand :

To thousand' generations
the word he did command.

9 Which covenant he firmly made
with faithful Abraham,

And unto Isaac, by his oath,
he did renew the same

:

10 And unto Jacob, for a law,
he made it firm and sure,

A covenant to Israel,

which ever should endure.
11 He said, I'll give Canaan's land

for heritage to you
;

12 While they were strangers there, and
in number very few

:

[few,

13 While yet they went from land to land
without a sure abode

;

And while through sundry kingdoms
did wander far abroad

;
[they

14 Yet, notwithstanding, suffer'd he "
'

no man to do them wrong

:

Yea, for their sakes, he did reprove
kings, who were gi*eat and strong.

15 Thus did he say. Touch ye not those
that mine anointed be,

Xor do the prophets any harpi
that do pertain to me".

16 He call'd for famine on the land,
he brake the staff of bread

:

17 But yet he sent a man before,
by whom"they should be fed

;

Ev'n Joseph, whom unnat'rally
sell for a slave did they

;

18 Whose feet with fetters they did hm-t,
and he in ii ons lay ;

19 Until the time that his word came
to give him ]il)erty

;

The word and purpose of the Lord
did him in prison try.

20 Then sent the king, and did command
that he enlarg'd should be

:

He that the people's ruler was
did send to set him free.

21 A lord to rule his family
lie rais'd him, as most fit

;

To him of all that he possess'd
he did the charge commit

:

22 That he might at his pleasure bind
the princes of the land

;

And he might teach his senators
wisdom to understand.

23 The people then of Israel
doAvn into Egypt came

;

And Jacob also*^sojourned
within the land of Ham.

24 And he did greatly by his pow'r
increase his people' there

;

I

And stronger than their enemies
i

they by his blessing were.
25 Their heart he turned to envy

his folk maliciously.
With those that his own servants were

to deal in subtilty.

26 His seiwant Moses he did send,
Aaron his chosen one.

27 By these his signs and wonders great
in Ham's land were m"ade known.

28 Darkness he sent, and made it dark

;

his word they did obey.
29 He turn'd their waters into blood,

and he their fish did slay.

30 The land in plenty brought forth frogs
in chambers of'their kings.

31 His word all sorts of flies and lice

in ail their borders brings.
32 He hail for rain, and flaming fire

into their land he sent

:

33 And he their vines and fig-trees smote

;

trees of their coasts he rent.

34 He spake, and caterpillars came,
locusts did much abound

;

35 Which in theirland all herbs ccnsum'd,
and all fruits of then- gi'ound.

36 He smote all first-born in their land,
chief of their strength each one.

37 With gold and silver brought them
forth,

weak in their tribes were none.

38 Egypt was glad when forth they went,
their fear on them did light.

39 He spread a cloud for covering,
and fire to shine by night.

40 They ask'd, and he' brought quails :

with bread
of heav'n he filled them.

41 He open'd rocks, floods gush'd, and ran
in deserts like a stream.

42 For on his holy promise he,
and servant Abr'ham, thought.
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43 With joy his people, his elect

with gladness, forth he brought.
44 And unto thepj the pleasant lands

he of the heathen gave

;

That of the people's labour they
inheritance might have.

45 That they his statutes might observe
according to his word

;

And that they might his laws obey.
Give praise unto the Lord.

PSALM 106.

1 /^IVE praise and thanks unto the
VJT for bountiful is he ; [Lord,
His tender mercy doth endure
unto eternity.

2 God's mighty works who can express ?

or shew forth all his praise ?

3 Blessed are they that judgment keep,
and justly do always.

4 Remember me. Lord, with that love
which thou to thine dost ))ear

;

With thy salvation, O my God,
to visit me draw near

:

6 That I thy chosen's good may see,

and in their joy rejoice

;

And may with thine inheritance
triumph .with cheerful voice.

6 We with our fathers sinned have,
and of iniquity

Too long we have the workers been

;

we have'done wickedly.

7 The wonders gi'eat, which thou,O Lord,
didst work in Egj^ot land.

Our fathers, though they saw, yet them
they did not understand

:

And they thy mercies' multitude
kept not in memory

;

But at the sea, ev'n the Red sea,

provok'd him grievously.

8 Nevertheless he saved them,
ev'n for his OAvn name's sake

;

That so he might to be weU known
his mighty power make.

9 When he the Red sea did rebuke,
then dried up it was

:

Through depths, as through the wil-

derness,
he safely made them pass.

10 From hands of tliose that hated them
he did his people save

;

And from the en'my's cruel hand
to them redemption gave.

11 The waters overvvhelm'd their foes

;

not one was left alive.

12 Then they believ'd his word, and praise
to him in songs did give-.

13 But soon did they his mighty works
forget unthankfnlly,

And on his counsel and his will

did not wait patiently

;

14 But much did lust in wilderness,
and God in desert tempt.

15 He gave them what they sought, but to
their soul he leanness sent.

16 And against Moses in the camp
their envy did appear

;

At Aaron they, the saint of God,
envious also were.

17 Therefore the earth did open wide,
and Datlian did devour.

And all Abiram's company
did cover in that hour.

18 Likewise among their company
a fire was kindled then

;

And so the hot consuming flame
burnt up these wicked men.

*

19 Upon the hill of Horeb they
an idol-calf did frame,

A molten image they did make,
and worshipped the same.

20 And thus their glor\^ and their God,
most vainly changed thev

Into the likeness of an ox
that eateth grass or hay.

21 They did forget the mighty God,
that had their saviour been.

By whom such great things brought
they had in Egypt seen. [to pass

22 In Ham's land he did wondrous works,
things terrible did he.

When he his mighty hand and arm
stretch'd out at the Red sea.

23 Then said he. He would them destroy,
had not, his wrath to stay,

His chosen Moses stood in breach,
that them he should not slay.

24 Yea, they despis'd the pleasant land,
believed not liis word :

25 But in their tents tiiey murmured,
not heark'ning to the Lord.

26 Therefore in desert them to slay
lie lifted up his hand

:

27 'Mong nations to o'erthrow their seed,
and scatter in eacii land.

28 They unto Baal-peor did
themselves associate

;

The sacrifices of the dead
they did profanely eat.

29 Thus, by their lewd inventions,
tliey did provoke his ire ;

And then upon them suddenly
the plague brake in as lire.

30 Then Phin'has rose, and justice did,

and so the plague did cease

;

31 That to all ages counted was
to him for righteousness,

32 And at the waters, where they strove,

they did him angiy make.
In such sort, that it fared ill

with IMoses for their sake

:

58



S3 Because they there his spirit meek
provoked bitterly.

So that he utter'd with his lips

words unadvisedly.

84 Nor, as the Lord commanded them,
did they the nations slay

:

So But v.'ith the heathen mingled were,
and learn'd of them their way.

86 And they their idols serv'd, which did
a snare unto them turn,

37 Their sons and daughters they to dev'ls

in sacrifice did burn.

88 In their own children's guiltless blood
their hands they did imbrue,

Whom to Canaan's idols they
for sacrifices slew

:

So was the land defil'd with blood.
39 They stain'd with their own way,
And with their own inventions
a whoring they did stray.

40 Against his people kindled was
the wrath of God therefore,

Insomuch that he did his own
inheritance abhor.

41 He gave them to the heathen's hand

;

their foes did them command.
42 Their en'mies them oppress'd, they

made subject to their hand, [were

43 He many times deliver'd them

;

but with their counsel so
They him provok'd, that for their sin
they were brought very low.

44 Yet their affliction he beheld,
when he did hear their cry

:

45 And he for them his covenant
did call to memory

;

After his mercies' multitude
4G he did repent : And made
Them to be pity'd of all those
who did them captive lead.

47 O Lord our God, us save, and gather
the heathen from among.

That we thy holy name may praise
in a triumphant song.

48 Bless'd be JEHOVAH, Isr'el's God,
to all eternity :

Let all the people say, Amen.
Praise to the Lord give ye.

PSALM 107.

1 pRAISE God, for he is good : for
-C his mercies lasting be. [still

2 Let God's redeem'd say so, whom he
from th' en'my's hand did free

;

3 And gather'd them out of the lands,
from north, south, east, and west.

4 They stray'd in desert's pathless way,
no city found to rest.

5 For thirst and hunger in them faints
G their soul. When straits them press.

They cry unto the Lord, and he
them frees from their distress.

7 Them also in a way to walk
that right is he did guide.

That they might to a city go,
wherein they might abide.

8 O that men to the Lord would give
praise for his goodness then,

And for his works of wonder done
unto the sons of men !

9 For he the soul that longing is

doth fully satisfy

;

With goodness he the hungry soul
doth fill abundantly.

10 Such as shut up in darkness deep,
and in death's shade abide,

Whom strongly hath affliction bound,
and irons fast have ty'd

:

11 Because against the words of God
they wrought rebelliously,

And they the counsel did contemn
of him that is most High

:

12 Their heart he did bring down with
they fell, no help could have, [grief,

13 In trouble then they cry'd to God,
he them from straits did save.

14 He out of darkness did them bring,
and from death's shade them take

;

These bands, wherev.lth they had been
bound,

asunder quite he brake.

15 O that men to the Lord would give
praise for his goodness then.

And for his works of wonder done
unto the sons of men !

16 Because the mighty gates of brass
in pieces he did tear.

By him in sunder also cut
the bars of iron were.

17 Fools, for their sin, and their offence,
do sore affliction bear

;

18 All kind of meat their soul abhors

;

they to death's gates draw near.
19 In grief they cry to God ; he saves

them from their miseries.
20 He sends his word, them heals, and

from their destructions frees, [them

21 O that men to the Lord would give
praise for his goodness then.

And for his works of wonder done
unto the sons of men !

22 And let tiiem sacrifice to him
ofTrings of thankfulness

;

And let them shew abroad his works
in songs of joyfulness.

23 Who go to sea in ships, and in
gi'eat waters trading be,

24 Within the deep these men God's
and his great wonders see. [works



PSALMS 108, 109.

25 For he commands, and forth in haste
the stormy tempest flies.

Which makes the sea with rolling

aloft to swell and rise. [waves

•26 They mount to heav'n, then to the
they do go down again ;

[depths
Their soul doth faint and melt away

vv'ith trouble and with pain.

27 They reel and stagger like one drunk,
at their wit's end they be

:

2S Then they to God in trouble cry,

who them from straits doth free.

29 The storm is chang'd into a calm
at his command and will

;

So that the waves, which rag'd before,

now quiet are and still.

20 Then are they glad, because at rest

and quiet now they be

:

So to the haven he them brings,

which they desir'd to see.

81 O that men to the Lord would give

praise for his goodness then,
And for his works of wonder done
unto the sons of men !

32 Among the people gathered
let them exalt his name ;

Among assembled elders spread
his most renowned fame.

33 He to dry land turns water-springs,
and floods to wilderness ;

34 For sins of those that dwell therein,

fat laud to barrenness.
35 The burnt and parched wilderness

to water-pools he brings ;

The ground that was dry'd up before
he turns to water-springs

:

3G And there, for dwelling, he a place
doth to the hungiy give,

That they a city may prepare
commodiously to live.

37 There sow they fields, and vineyards
to yield fruits of increase. [plant,

3S His blessing makes them multiply,
lets not their beasts decrease.

30 Again they are diminished,
and very low brought down.

Through sorrow and aflliction,

and great oppression.
40 He upon princes pours contempt,

and causoth them to stray.

And wander in a wilderness,
wherein there is no way.

41 Yet scttetli he the poor on high
from all his miseries,

And ho, nnicli like unto a flock,

doth make him families.

42 They tliat are righteous shall rejoice,

wiicn they the same sliall see
;

Aufl, as ashamed, stop her mouth
shall all inicMiity.

43 Whoso is wise, and will these things
observe, and them record,

Ev'n they shall understand the love
and kindness of the Lord.

PSALM 108.

1 IVTY heart is fix'd. Lord ; I will sing,
ITX and with my glory praise.

2 Awake up psaltery and harp
;

myself I'll early raise.

3 I'll praise thee 'mong the people. Lord

;

'mong nations sing will I

:

4 For above heav'n thy mercy's great,
thy truth doth reach the sky.

5 Be thou above the heavens, Lord,
exalted gloriously

;

Thy glory all the earth above
be lifted up on high.

6 That those who thy beloved are
delivered may be,

O do thou save*^with thy right hand,
and ansAver give to me.

7 God in his holiness hath said,

Herein I will take pleasure

;

Sheckem I will divide, and forth
will Succoth's valley measure.

8 Gilead I claim as mine by right

;

Manasseh mine shall be
;

Ephraim is of my head the strength

;

Judah gives laws for me

;

9 Moa))'s my washing-pot ; my shoe
I'll over Edom throw

;

Over the land of Palestine
I will in triumph go.

10 O who is he will bring me to
the city fortify'd ?

O who is he that to the land
of Edom will me guide ?

11 O God, thou who hadst cast us off,

this thing wilt thou not do ?

And wilt not thou, ev'n thou, O God,
forth with our armies go ?

12 Do thou from trouble give us help,

for helpless is man's aid.

13 Through God we shall do valiantly

;

our foes he shall down tread.

PSALM 109.

1 f\ THOU the God of all my praise,

\J do thou not hold thy peace

;

2 For mouths of wicked nien to speak
against me do not cease

:

The mouths of vile deceitful men
against me o]Den'd be

;

And with a false and lying tongue
they have accused me.

3 Tlicy did l)eset me round about
with words of liateful sjiight

;

A)i(l though to tliem no cause I gave,

against me tliey did tigltt.



I'SAJbiM IIU.

4 They for my love became my foes,

but I me set to pray.
5 Evil for good, hatred for love,

to me they did repay.

G Set thou the wicked over him

;

and upon his right hand
Give thou his gi-eatest enemy,

ev'n Satan, leave to stand.
^ 7 And when by thee he shall be judg'd,

let him condemned be

;

And let his pray'r be turn'd to sin,

wlien he shall call on thee.

8 Few be his days, and in his room
his charge another take.

His children let be fatherless,

his wife a widow make.
10 His children let be vagabonds,

and beg continually

;

And from their places desolate

seek bread for their supply.

11 Let covetous extortioners
catch all he hath away

:

Of all for which he labour'd hath
let strangers make a prey.

12 Let there be none to pity him,
let there be none at all

That on his children fatherless

will let his mercy fall.

10 Let his posterity from earth
cut off for ever be,

And in the foU'wing age their name
be blotted out by thee

11 Let God his father's wickedness
still to remembrance call

;

And never let his mother's sin

be blotted out at all.

15 But let them all before the Lord
appear continually,

That he may wholly from the earLh
cut off their memory.

IG Because he mercy minded not,

but persecuted' still

The poor and needy, that he might
the broken-hearted kill.

IT As he in cursing pleasure took,
so let it to him fall

;

As he delighted not to l^less,

so bless him not at all.

18 As cursing he like clothes put on,
into his bowels so,

Like water, and into his bones,
like oil, down let it go.

19 Like to the garment let it be
which doth himself array,

And for a girdle, wherewith he
is girt about alway.

£:' From God let this be their reward
that en'mies are to me.

And tlieir reward that speak against
ujy soul maliciously.

21 But do thou, for thine own name's sake,

O God the Lord, for me

:

Sith good and sweet thy mercy is,

from trouble set me free,

22 For I am poor and indigent,
afflicted sore am I,

My heart within me also is

wounded exceedingly.

23 I pass like a declining sliade,

am like the locust tost

:

24 My knees through fasting weaken'd
my flesh hath fatness lost. [arc,

25 I also am a vile reproach
unto them made to be ;

And they that did upon me look
did shake their heads at me.

2G O do thou help and succour me,
who art my God and Lord

:

And, for thy tender mercy's sake,
safety to me afford

:

27 That thereby tlley may know that this
is thy almighty hand ;

And that thou,'^Lord, hast done the
they may well understand, [same,

28 Although they curse with spite, yet,

LoVd,
bless thou with loving voice

:

Let them ashamx'd be when they rise

;

thy servant let rejoice.

29 Let thou mine adversaries all

with shame be clothed over

;

And let their own confusion
them, as a mantle, cover.

30 But as for me, I with my mouth
will gi-eatly praise the Lord

;

And I among the multitude
his praises will record.

31 For he shall stand at his right hand
who is in poverty,

T© save him from all those that would
condemm his soul to die.

PSALM 110.

1 rriHE Lord did say unto my Lord,
JL Sit thou at my right hand.
Until I make thy foes a stool.

whereon thy feet may stand.
2 The Lord shall out of Sion send

the rod of thy great pow'r

:

In midst of all thine enemies
be thou the governor.

3 A wilhng people in thy day
of pow'r shall come to thee,

In holy beauties from morn's womb ;

thy youth like dew shall be.

4 The Lord himself hath made an oath,
and will repent him never.

Of th' order of Melchisedcc
thou art a priest for ever.

5 The glorious and mighty Lord,
that sits at tliy right hand,



PSALMS 111, 112, 113.

Shall, in his aay of wrath, strike

through
kings that do hira withstand.

6 He sliall among the heathen judge,
he shall with bodies dead

The places fill : o'er many lands
he wound shall ev'ry head.

7 The brook that runneth in the way
with drink shall him supply

;

And, for this cause, in triumph he
shall lift his head on high.

PSALM 111.

1 T>RAISE ye the Lord : with my
X whole heart

I will God's praise declare,

Yv here the assemblies of the just
and congregations are.

2 The whole works of the Lord our God
are great above all measure,

Sought out they are of ev'ry one
that doth therein take pleasure.

3 His work most honourable is,

most glorious and pure, I

And his untainted righteougness
for ever doth endure.

4 His works most v.'onderful he hath
made to be thought upon :

The Lord is gracious, and he is

full of compassion.

6 He giveth meat unto all those
that truly do him fear

;

And evermore his covenant
he in his mind will bear.

6 He did the jiovv'er of his works
unto his people show,

When he the heathen's heritage
upon them did bestow.

7 His handy-works are truth and right

;

all his commands are sure

:

8 And, done in truth and uprightness,
they evermore endure.

9 He sent redemption to his folk

;

his covenant for aye
He did command : holy his name
and rev'rend is alway.

10 Wisdom's beginning is God's fear

:

good understanding they
Have all that his commands fulfil:

his praise endures for aye.

PSALM 112.

1 "pRATSE ye the Lord. The man is

JL bless'd

that fears the I^ord aright.

He who in his commandemcntg
doth greatly take dcHght.

2 His seed and offspring powerful
sliall be the cart!) u]mmi :

Of upright men blessed sliall be
the generation.

3 Riches and wealth shall ever be
within his house in store

;

And his unspotted righteousness
endures for evermore.

4 Unto the upright light doth rise,

though he in darkness be

:

Compassionate, and merciful,
and righteous, is he.

5 A good man doth his favour shew,
and doth to others lend

:

He with discretion his affairs

will guide unto the end.
6 Surely there is not any thing

that ever shall him move :

The righteous man's memorial
shall everlasting prove.

7 When he sha,ll evil tidings hear,
he shall not be afraid :

His heart is fix'd, his confidence
upon the Lord is stay'd.

8 His heart is firmly stablished,

afraid he shall not be,

Until upon his enemies
he his desire shall see.

9 He hath dispers'd, giv'n to the poor

;

his righteousness shall be
To ages all ; with honour shall

his horn be raised high.

10 The wicked shall it see, and fret,

his teeth gnash, melt away

:

What wicked men do most desire
shall utterly decay.

PSALM 113.

1 T)RAISE God : ye servants of ther Lord,
O praise, the Lord's name praise.

2 Yea, blessed be the name of God
from this time forth always.

3 From rising sun to where it sets,

God's name is to be prais'd.

4 Above all nations God is high.

'hove heav'ns his glory rais'd.

5 Unto the Lord our God that dwells
on high, who can compare?

6 Himself that Inmibleth things to see

in heav'n and earth that are.

7 He from the dust doth raise the poor,
that very low doth lie ;

And fronrthc dunghill lifts the man
oppress'd with poverty

;

8 That he may higlily him advance,
nnd with the princes set

;

With those that of his people are
the chief, cv'n princes great.

9 The barren woman, liouse to keep
he niaketh, and to be

Of sons a mother full of joy.

Praise to the Lord give ye.



PSALMS 114, 115, 116, 117.

PSALM 114.

1 TTTHEN Isr'el out of Egypt went,
VV and did his dwelling change,
When Jacob's house went out from

those
that were of language strange,

2 He Judah did his sanctuary,
his kingdom Isr'el make :

3 The sea it saw, and quickly fled,

Jordan was driven back.

4 Like rams the mountains, and like

the hills skipp'd to and fro. [lambs
5 O sea, why fledd'st thou? Jordan, back

why wast thou driven so ?

6 Ye mountains great, wherefore was it

that ye did skip like rams ?

And wherefore was it, little hills,

that ye did leap like lambs ?

7 O at the presence of the Lord,
earth, tremble thou for fear,

AVhile as the presence of the God
of Jacob doth appear

:

8 Who from the hard and stony rock
did standing water bring

;

And by his pow'r did turn the flint

into a water-spring.

PSALM 115.

1 IVrOT unto us, Lord, not to us,

1 1 but do thou glory take
Uijto thy name, ev'n for thy truth,
and for thy mercy's sake.

2 O wherefore should^ the heathen say,

Where is their God now gone ?

3 But our God in the heavens is,

what pleas'd him he hath done.

4 Their idols silver are and gold,

work of men's hands they be.

6 Mouths have they, but they do not
and eyes, but do not see

;
[speak

;

6 Ears have they, but they do not hear
;

noses, but savour not

;

7 Hands, feet, but handle not, nor walk

;

nor speak they through their throat.

8 Like them their makers are, and all

on them their trust that build.

9 O Isr'el, trust thou in the Lord,
he is their help and shielfl.

10 O Aaron's house, trust in the Lord,
their help and shield is he.

11 Ye that fear God, trust in the Lord,
their help and shield he'll be.

12 The Lord of us hath mindful been,
and he will bless us still

:

He will the house of Isr'el bless,

bless Aaron's house lie will.

13 Both small and great, that fear the
he will them surely bless. [Lord,

14 The Lord will you, you and your seed,

aye more and more increase.

15 O blessed are ye of the Lord,
who made the earth and heav'n.

16 The heav'n, ev'n heav'ns, are God's, but
earth to men's sons hath giv'n. [ho

17 The dead, nor who to silence go,

God's praise do not record.
18 But henceforth we for ever will

bless God. Praise ye the Lord.

PSALM 116.

1 T LOVE the Lord, because my voice
X and prayers he did hear.

2 I, while I live, will call on him,
who bov/'d to me his ear.

3 Of death the cords and sorrows did
about me compass round

;

The pains of hell took hold on me,
I grief and trouble found.

4 Upon the name of God the Lord
then did I call, and say.

Deliver thou my soul, O Lord,
I do thee humbly pray.

5 God merciful and righteous is,

yea, gracious is our Lord.
6 God saves the meek : I was brought

he did me help afford. [low,

7 O thou my soul, do thou return
unto thy quiet rest

;

For largely, lo, the Lord to thee
his bounty hath exprest.

8 For my distressed soul from death
dehver'd was by thee :

Thou didst m.y mourning eyes from
my feet from faUing, free. [tears,

9 I in the land of those that live

will walk the Lord before.
10 I did believe, therefore I spake

:

I was afflicted sore,

11 1 said, when I was in my haste,
that all men liars be.

12 What shall I render to the Lord
for all his gifts to me ?

, 13 I'll of salvation take the cup,

I

on God's name will I call

:

14 I'll pay my vows now to the Lord
before his people all.

15 Dear in God's sight is his saints' death.
16 Thy servant, Lord, am I

;

Thy servant sure, thine handmaid's
my bands thou didst untie. [son

:

17 Thank-ofTrings I to thee will give,

and on God's name will call.

18 I'll pay my vows now to the Lord
before his people all

;

19 Within the courts of God's own house,
within the midst of thee,

O city of Jerusalem.
Praise to the Lord give ye.

PSALM 117.

1 f\ GIVE ye praise unto the Lord,U allall nations that be

;
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Likewise, ye people all, accord
his name to magnify.

2 For great to us-ward ever are
liis loving-kindnesses

:

His truth endures for evermore.
The Lord O do ye bless.

PSALM 118.

1 f\ PRAISE the Lord, for he is good

;

\J his mercy lasteth ever.

2 Let those of Israel now say,

His mercy faileth never.
?> NoAv let the house of Aaron say,

His mercy lasteth ever.

4 Let those that fear the Lord now say,

His mercy faileth never.

5 I in distress call'd on the Lord

;

the Lord did answer me

:

He in a large pluce did me set,

from trouble made me free.

6 The mighty Lord is on my side,

I will not be afraid
;

For any thing that man can do
I shall not be dismay'd.

7 The Lord doth take my part with them
that help to succour me

:

Therefore on those that do me hate
I my desire shall see.

8 Better it is to trust in God
than trust in man's defence

;

9 Better to trust in God than make
princes our confidence.

10 The nations, joining all in one,
did compass me about

:

But in the Lord's most holy name
I shall them all root out.

11 They compass'd me about ; I say,

they compass'd me about

:

But in the Lord's most holy name
I shall them all root out.

12 Like bees they compass'd me about

;

like unto thorns that flame
They quenched arc : for them shall I

destroy in God's own name.
1

3

Thou sore hast thrust, that I might
but my Lord helped me. [fall,

1 1 God my salvation is become,
my strength and song is he.

1 5 In dv,'ellings of the righteous
is heard the melody

Of joy and health : "^the Lord's rigiit

doth ever valiantly. [hand
IH The right hand of the mighty Lord

exalted is on high ;

The riglit hand of the mighty Lord
doth ever vahantly.

17 1 shall not die, but live, and shall

the works of (Jod discover.
IS Tlie Lord hath me (iliastiscd sore,

but not to death giv"u over.

19 O set ye open unto mo
the gates of righteousness

;

Then will I enter into them,
and I the Lord will bless.

•20 This is the gate of God, by it

the just shall enter in.

21 Thee will I praise, for thou me heard'st,
and hast my safety been.

22 That stone is made head corner-stone,
which builders did despise :

23 This is the doing of the Lord,
and vvondrous in our eyes.

24 This is the day God made, in it

we'll joy triumphantly.
25 Save now, I pray thee, 'Lord ; I pray,

send now prosperity.
26 Blessed is he in God's great name

that Cometh us to save :

We, from the house which to the Lord
pertains, you blessed have.

27 God is the Lord, who unto us
hath made light to arise

:

Bind ye unto the altar's horns
witii cords the sacrifice.

28 Thou art my God, I'll thee exalt ;

my God, I will thee praise.

29 Give thanks to God, for he is good

:

his mercy lasts always.

PSALM 119.

ALEPH. The First Part
1 "DLESSED are they that undefil'd,
-D and straight are in the way

;

Who in the Lord's most holy law
do walk, and do not stray.

2 Blessed are they who to observe
his statutes are inclin'd

;

And who do seek the living God
with their vrhole heart and mind.

3 Such in his ways do walk, and they
do no iniquity.

4 Thou hast commanded us to keep
thy ]Drecepts carefully.

5 O that thy statutes to observe
thou would'st my ways direct!

6 Then shall I not be sham'd, when I

thy precepts all respect.

7 Then with integrity of heart
thee will I praise and bless.

When I the judgments all have learn'd

of thy pure righteousness.
8 That 1 will keep thy statutes all

firmly resolv'd have I

:

O do not tl).en, most gracious God,
forsake nie utterly.

r;ETH. The Second Pari.

9 By wjmt means sliall a young man
"his w:iy to purify /

"

[ioara

Jf be according to' thy word
thereto attentive be.
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10 Unfeignedly thee have I sought
Avith all my soul and heart :

O let me not from the right path
of thy commands depart.

11 Thy word I in my heart have hid,
that I offend not thee.

12 O Lord, thou ever blessed art,

thy statutes teach thou me.
13 The judgments of thy mouth each one

my lips declared have

:

li More joy thy testimonies' way
than riches all me gave.

15 I will thy holy precepts make
my meditation

;

And carefully I'll have respect
unto thy ways each one.

16 Upon thy statutes my dchght
shall constantly be set

:

And, by thy grace, I never will

thy holy word forget.

GIJIEL. The Third Part
17 With me thy servant, in thy grace,

deal bountifully, Lord

;

That by thy favour I may live,

and duly keep thy word.
18 Open mine eyes, that of thy law

the wonders I may see.

19 I am a stranger on this earth,
hide not thy laws from me.

20 My soul within me breaks, and doth
much fainting ^till endure.

Through longing that it hath all times
unto thy judgments pure.

21 Thou hast rebuk'd the cursed proud,
who from thy precepts SAverve.

22 Reproach and shame remove from me,
for I thy laws observe.

23 Against me princes spake with spite,

while they in council sat

:

But I thy servant did upon
thy statutes meditate.

2-1 My comfort, and my heart's delight,
thy testimonies be ;

And they, in all my doubts and fears,

are counsellors to me.

DALETH. The Fourth Part.

25 My soul to dust cleaves : quicken me,
according to thy word.

26 My ways I shew'd, and me thou
heard'st

:

teach me thy statutes, Lord.
27 The Avay of thy commandements

make me aright to knoAv ;

So all thy works that wondrous are
I shall to others show.

2S 3Iy soul doth melt, and drop away,
for heaviness and grief:

To me according to thy word,
give strength, and send relief.

29 From me the wicked way of lies
let far removed be

;

And gi-aciously thy holy law
do thou grant unto me.

SO I chosen have the perfect way
of truth and verity i

Thy judgments that most righteous are
before me laid have I.

31 I to thy testimonies cleave

;

shame do not on me cast.
32 I'll run thy precepts' way, when thou

my heart enlarged hast.

HE. The Fifth Part
33 Teach me, O Lord, the perfect way

of thy precepts divine,
And to observe it to the end

I shall my heart incline.

34 Give understanding unto me,
so keep thy law shall I

;

Yea, ev'n with my whole heart I shall
observe it carefully.

35 In thy law's path make me to go

;

for I delight therein.
36 My heart unto thy testimonies,

and not to gi-eed, incline.

37 Turn thou away my sight and eyes
from viewing vanity

;

And in thy good and holy way
be pleas'd to quicken me.

38 Confirm to me thy gi*acious word,
which I did gladly hear,

Ev'n to thy servant,"^ Lord, who is

devoted to thy fear.

39 Turn thou away my fear'd reproach

;

for good thy judgments be.
40 Lo, for thy precepts I have long'd

;

in thy truth quicken me.

VAU. The Sixth Part
41 Let thy sweet mercies also come

and visit me, O Lord
;

Ev'n thy benign salvation,
according to thy Avord.

42 So shall I have wherewith I may
give him an answer just,

Who spitefully reproacheth me

;

for in thy word I trust.

43 The word of truth out of m.y mouth
take thou not utterly ;

For on thy judgments righteous
my hope doth still rely.

44 So shall I keep for evermore
thy law continually.

45 And^ sith that I thy precepts seek,
I'll walk at liberty.

43 I'll speak thy word to kings, and I
with shanie shall not be mov'd •

47 And will delight myself always
in thy laws, which 1 lov'd.

'
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48 To tby commandments, which I lov'd,

mj- hands lift up I will

;

And I will also meditate
upon thy statutes still.

ZAIN. The Seventh Part.

49 Remember, Lord, thy gracious word
thou to thy servant spake,

Which, for a gi'ound of my sure hope,
thou causedst me to take.

50 This word of thine my comfort is

in mine affliction

:

For in my straits I am reviv'd
by this thy word alone.

51 The men whose hearts with pride are
did greatly me deride ;

[stufTd
Yet from thy straight commande-

I have not turn'd aside. [ments
52 Tiiy judgments righteous, O Lord,

which thou of old forth gave,
I did remember, and myself
by them comforted have.

53 Horror took hold on mc, because
ill men thy lav/ forsake.

54 I in my house of pilgi'image
thy laws my songs do make.

55 Thy name by night. Lord, 1 did mind,
and I have kept thy law.

55 And this I had, because thy word
I kept, and stood in awe.

CHETH. The Eighth Part
57 Thou my sure portion art alone,

which"^! did chuse, O Lord

:

I have resolv'd, and said, that I
would keep thy holy word.

58 With my whole heart I did entreat
thy face and favour free :

According to thy gracious Vv^ord

be merciful to me.

59 I thought upon my former ways,
and did my life well try ;

And to thy testimonies pure
my feet then turned L

60 I did not stay, nor linger long,

as those that slothful are :

But hastily thy laws to keep
myself I did prepare.

61 Bands of ill men me robb'd ; yet I
thy precepts did not slight.

62 I'll rise at midnight thee to praise,

ev'n for thy judgments right.

63 I am companion to all those
who fear, and thee obey.

64 O Lord, thy mercy fills the earth

:

teach me thy laws, I pray.

TETH. The Ninth Part.

65 Well hast thou with thy servant dealt,

as thou didst promise give,

66 Good judgment me, and knowledge
for I thy word believe. [teach.

67 Ere I afflicted was I stray'd

;

but now I keep thy word.
68 Both good thou art, and good thou

do'st

:

teach me thy statutes, Lord.

69 The men that are pulfd up with pride
against me forg'd a lie ;

Yet thy commandements observe
with my whole heart will L

70 Their hearts, through worldly ease and
wealth,

as fat as grease they be :

But in thy holy law I take
delight continually.

71 It hath been very good for mo
that I afflicted was,

That I might well instructed be,
and learn thy holy laws.

72 The word that cometh from thy mouth
is better unto me

Than many thousands and great sums
of gold and silver be.

JOD. The Tenth Part
73 Thou mad'st and fashion'dst me : thy

laws
to know give wisdom. Lord.

74 So who thee fear shall joy to see
me trusting in thy word.

75 That very right thy judgments are
I know, and do confess ;

And that thou hast afflicted mo
in truth and faithfulness.

76 O let thy kindness merciful.
I pray thee, comfort me.

As to thy servant faithfully
was promised by thee.

77 And let thy tender mercies come
to me, that I may live ;

Because thy holy laws to me
sweet delectation give.

78 Lord, let the proud ashamed be

;

for they, without a cause,

With me perversely dealt : but I

will muse upon thy laws.

79 Let such as fear thee, and have known
thy statutes, turn to me.

80 My heart let in thy laws be sound,
that sham'd I never be.

CAPH. The Eleventh Part

81 My soul for thy salvation faints

;

yet I thy word believe.

82 Mine eves fail for thy word : I say.

When wilt thou comfort give ?

83 For like a bottle I'm become,
that in the smoke is set

:

I'm black, and parch'd with grief; yet T

thy statutes not forget.

84 How many arc thy servant's days ?

when wilt thou execute
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Just judgment on these wicked men
that do me persecute ?

85 The proud have digged pits for me,
which is against thy laws.

86 niy words all faithful are : help me,
pursu'd without a cause.

87 They so consum'd me, that on earth
my life they scarce did leave

:

Thy precepts yet forsook I not,

but close to them did cleave.

88 After thy loving-kindness, Lord,
me quicken, and preserve

:

The testimony of thy mouth
so shall I still observe.

LAMED. The Tivelfth Part
8S Thy word for ever is, O Lord,

in heaven settled fast

;

W Unto all generations
thy faithfulness doth last

:

The earth thou hast established,
and it abides by thee.

91 This day they stand as thou or-

for all thy servants be. [dain'dst

;

92 Unless in thy most perfect law
my soul delights had found,

I should have perished, when as
my troubles did abound.

93 Thy precepts I will ne'er forget

;

they quick'ning to mc brought.
94 Lord, I am thine ; O save thou me

:

thy precepts I have sought.

95 For me the wicked have laid wait,
me seeking to destroy

:

But I thy testimonies truo
consider will with joy.

96 An end of all perfection
here have I seen, O God :

But as for thy commandement,
it is exceeding broad.

MEM. The Thirteenth Part,

97 O how love I thy law ! it is

my study all the day

:

98 It makes me wiser than my foes

;

for it doth with me stay.

99 Tlian all my teachers now I have
more understanding far

;

Because my meditation
thy testimonies are.

100 In understanding I excel
those that are ancients

;

For I endeavoured to keep
all thy commandements.

101 My feet'from each ill way I stay'd,
that I may keep thy word.

102 1 from thy judgments have not
swerv'd

;

for thou hast taught me, Lord.

103 How sweet unto my taste, O Lord,
are all thy words of truth

!

Yea, I do find them sweeter ftir

than honey to my mouth.
104 I through thy precepts, that are pure,

do understanding get

;

I therefore ev'ry way that's false

with all my heart do hate.

NUN. The Fourteenth Part.

105 Thy word is to my feet a lamp,
and to my path a light.

106 I sworn have, and I \n\\ perform,
to keep thy judgments right.

107 I am with sore affliction

ev'n overwhelm'd, O Lord

:

In mercy raise and quicken me,
according to thy word.

108 The free-will-off'rings of my mouth
accept, I thee beseech

:

And unto me thy servant, Lord,
thy judgments clearly teach.

109 Though still my soul be in my hand,
thy laws I'll not forget.

110 I err'd not from them, though for mo
the wicked snares did set.

111 I of thy testimonies have
above all things made choice.

To be my heritage for aye
;

for they my heart rejoice.

112 I carefully inclined have
my heart still to attend

;

That I thy statutes may perform
alway unto the end.

SAMECH. The Fifteenth Part
113 I hate the thoughts of vanity,

but love thy law do I.

114 My shield and hiding-place thou art

:

I on thy word rely.

115 All ye that evil-doers are
from me depart away

;

For the commandments of my God
I purpose to obey.

116 According to thy faithful word
uphold and stablish me,

That I may hve, and of my hope
ashamed never be.

117 Hold thou me up, so shall I be
in peace and safety still

;

And to thy statutes have respect
continually I will.

118 Thou trcad'st down all that love to
stray

;

false their deceit doth prove.
119 Lewd men, like dross, away tlicu

therefore thy law I love, [putt'st

;

120 For fear of thee my very flesh

doth tremble, all dismay'd
;

And ofthy righteousjudgrnents, Lord,
my soul is much afraid.

AIN. The Sixteenth Part.

121 To all men I have judgment done,
performing justice right

;
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Then let me not be left unto
my fierce oppressors' might.

122 For good unto thy servant. Lord,
thy servant's surety be :

From the oppression of the proud
do thou deliver me.

123 Mine eyes do fail with looking long
for thy salvation,

The word of thy pure righteousness
while I do wait upon.

124 In mercy witli thy servant deal,
thy laws me teach and show.

125 I am thy servant, wisdom give,

that I thy laws may know.

126 'Tis time thou work, Lord ; for they
made void thy law divine. [have

127 Therefore thy precepts more I love
than gold, yea, gold most fine.

128 Concerning all things thy commands
all right I judge therefore ;

And ev'ry false and wicked way
I i)erfcctly abhor.

PE. The Seventeenth Part

129 Thy statutes, Lord, are wonderful,
my soul them keeps with care.

130 The entrance of thy words gives light,

makes wise who simple are.

131 My mouth I have wide opened,
and panted earnestly.

While after thy commandements
I long'd exceedingly.

132 Look on me. Lord, and merciful
do thou unto me prove.

As thou art wont to do to those
thy name who truly love,

133 O let my footsteps in thy word
aright still order'd be

:

Let no iniquity obtain
dominion over me.

134 From man's oppression save thou
so keep thy laws I will. [me

;

135 Tiiy face make on thy servant shine

;

teach me thy statutes still.

136 Rivers of waters from mine eyes
did iiin down, when I saw

How wicked men run on in sin,

and do not keep thy law.

TSADDI. The Eighteenth Part

137 O Lord, thou art most righteous

;

thy judgments are upright.
138 Thy testimonies thou command'st

most faithful arc and right.

139 My zeal hath cv'n consumed me,
because mine enemies

Thy holy words forgotten have,
and do thy laws despise.

140 Thy word's most pure, therefore on it

thy servant's love is set.

141 Small, and despis'd I am, yet I
thy precepts not forget."

142 Thy righteousness is righteousness
which ever doth endure :

Thy holy law. Lord, also is

the very truth most pure.

143 Trouble and anguish have me found,
and taken hold on me

:

Yet in my trouble my delight
thy just commandments be.

144 Eternal righteousness is in
thy testimonies all

:

Lord, to me understanding give,
and ever live I shalL

KOPH. The Nineteenth Part
145 With my whole heart I cry'd, Lord,

I will thy word obey. [hear

;

146 I cry'd to thee ; save me, and I
will keep thy laws alway.

147 I of the morning did prevent
the dawning, and did cry

:

For all mine expectation
did on thy word rely.

148 Mine eyes did timeously prevent
the watches of the night.

That in thy word vrith careful mind
then meditate I might.

149 After thy loving-kindness hear
my voice, that calls on thee :

According to thy judgment. Lord,
revive and quicken me.

150 Who follow mischief they draw nigh

;

they from thy law are far

:

151 But thou art near. Lord ; most firm
all thy commandments are. [truth

152 As for thy testimonies all,

of old this have I try'd,

That thou hast surely founded them
for ever to abide.

HESH. The Twentieth Part
153 Consider mine affliction,

in safety do me set

:

Deliver me, O Lord, for I
thy law do not forget.

154 After thy word revive thou me

:

save me, and plead my cause.
155 Salvation is from sinners far

;

for they seek not thy laws.

156 O Lord, both great and manifold
thy tender mercies be

:

According to thy judgments just,

revive and quicken me.
157 My persecutors majiy arc,

and foes that do combine ;

Yet from thy testimonies pure
my heart doth not decline.

158 I saw transgressors, and was gricv'd

;

for they keep not thy word.
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159 See how I love thy law ! as thou
art kind, nie quicken, Lord.

160 From the beginning all thy word
hath been most true and sure

:

Thy righteous judgments ev'ry one
for evermore endure.

SCHIN. The Ticenty-first Part.

161 Princes have persecuted me,
although no cause they saw

:

But still of thy most holy Avord

my heart doth stand in awe.
162 I at thy Avord rejoice, as one

of spoil that finds great store.

163 Thy law I love ; but lying all

I hate and do abhor.

164 Sev'n times a-day it is my care
to give due praise to thee

;

Because of all thy judgments, Lord,
which righteous ever be.

165 Great peace have they who love thy
offence they shall have none, [law

;

166 I hop'd for thy salvation, Lord,
and thy commands have done.

167 My soul thy testimonies pure
observed carefully

;

On them my heart is set, and them
I love exceedingly.

168 Thy testimonies and thy laws
I kept with special care

;

For all my works and ways each one
before thee open are.

TAU. The Twenty-second Part.

169 O let my earnest pray'r and cry
come near before thee. Lord

:

Give understanding unto me,
according to thy word.

170 Let my request before thee come

:

after thy word me free.

171 My lips shall utter praise, when thou
hast taught thy laws to me.

172 My tongue of thy most blessed word
shall speak, and it confess

;

Because all thy commandements
are perfect righteousness.

173 Let thy strong hand make help to me

:

thy precepts are my choice.
174 I long'd for thy salvation, Lord,

and in thy law rejoice.

175 O let my soul live, and it shall

give praises unto thee
;

And let thy judgments gracious
be helpful unto me.

176 I, like a lost sheep, went astray

;

thy servant seek, and find :

For thy commands I suflTer'd not
to slip out of my mind.

PSALM 120.

1 TN my distress to God I cry'd,

X and he gave ear to me.

2 From lying lips, and guileful tongue,
O Lord, my soul set free.

8 What shall be giv'n tliee ? or what shall
be done to thee, false tongue ?

4 Ev'n burning coals of juniper,
sharp arrows of the strong.

5 Woe's me that I in Mesech am
a sojourner so long

;

That I in tabernacles dwell
to Kedar that belong.

6 My soul with him that hatcth peace
hath long a dweller been.

7 I am for peace ; but when I speak,
for battle they are keen.

PSALM 121.

1 T TO the hills will lift mine ej-es,

X from whence doth con;e mine aid.

2 My safety cometh from the Lord,
who heav'n and earth hath made.

3 Thy foot he'll not let slide, nor will

he slumber that thee keeps.
4 Behold, he that keeps Israel,

he slumbers not, nor sleeps.

5 The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy
shade

on thy right hand doth stay

:

6 The moon by night thee shall not smite,
nor yet the sun by day.

7 The Lord shall keep thy soul; he shall
preserve thee from all ill.

8 Henceforth thy going out and in
God keep for ever will.

PSALM 122.

1 T JOY'D when to the house of God,
JL Go up, they said to me.

2 Jerusalem, within thy gates
our feet shall standing be.

3 Jerus'lem, as a city, is

compactly built together

:

4 Unto that place the tribes go up,
the tribes of God go thither

:

To Isr'el's testimony, there
to God's name thanks to pay.

5 For thrones of judgment, ev'n the
thrones

of David's house, there stay.

6 Pray that Jerusalem may have
peace and felicity

:

Let them that love thee and thy peace
have still prosperity.

7 Therefore I wish that peace may still

within thy walls remain.
And ever may thy palaces
prosperity retain.

8 Now, for my friends' and brethren's
sakes,

Peace be in thee, I'll say.

9 And for the house of God our Lord,
I'll seek thy good alway.



PSALMS 123. 124, 125, 126.

PSALM 123.

1 /^THOU that dwellest in the heav'ns,
yj I lift mine eyes to thee.

2 Behold, as servants' eyes do look
their masters' hand'to se3,

As handmaid's eyes h^r mistress' hand

;

so do our eyes attend
Upon the Lord our God, until

to us he mercy send.

S O Lord, be gracious to us,

unto us gracious be
;

Because replenish'd with contempt
exceedingly are we.

4 Our soul is flil'd with scorn of those
tha: at their ease abide,

And with the insolent contempt
ol those that swell in pride.

PSALM 124.

1 TJAD not the Lord been on our side,

11- may Israel now say

;

2 Had not the Lord been on our side,

v.'hen men rose us to slay

;

5 They had us swallow'd quick, when as
their wrath 'gainst us did flame

:

4 "Waters had cover'd us, our soul
had sunk beneath the stream.

5 Then had the waters, swelling high,
over our soul made way.

6 Bless'd be the Lord, who to their teeth
us gave not for a prey.

7 Our soul's escaped, as a bird
cut of the fowler's snare

;

The snare asunder broken is,

and we escaped are.

8 Our sure and all-sufficient help
is in JEHOVAH'S name

,

His name who did the heav'n create,

and who the earth did frame.

Another of the same.

1 1\T0W Israel
1^1 may say, and that truly,

If that the Lord
had not our cause maintain'd

;

2 If tliat the Lord
had not our right sustain'd,

"When cruel men
against us furiously

Rose up in wrath,
to make of us their prey

;

S Then certainly
they hati devour'd us all,

And swallow'd quick,
for ought that wc could deem

;

Such was their rage,

as we might well esteem.
4 And as fierce floods

before them ;ill things drown,
So had they brought
our soul to death quite down.

6 The raging streams,
with their proud swelling waves.

Had then our soul
o'erwhelmed in the deep.

6 But bless'd be God,
who doth us safely keep.

And hath not giv'n
us for a living prey

Unto their teeth,

and bloody cruelty.

7 Ev'n as a bird
out of the fowler's snare

Escapes away,
so is our soul set free

:

Broke are their nets,

and thus escaped we.
8 Therefore our help

is in the Lord's great name.
Who heav'n and earth
by his great pow r did frame.

PSALM 125.

1 mHEY in the Lord that firmly trust
X shall be hke Sion hill.

Which at no time can be remov'd,
but standeth ever stilL

2 As round about Jerusalem
the mountains stand alway,

The Lord his folk doth compass so,

from henceforth and for aye.

3 For ill men's rod upon the lot

of just men shall not lie

;

Lest righteous men stretch forth their
unto iniquity. [hands

4 Do thou to all those that be good
thy goodness. Lord, impart

;

And do thou good to those that ai'e

upright within their heart.

5 But as for such as turn aside
after their crooked way,

God shall lead forth with wicked men:
on Isr'ei peace shall stay.

PSALM 126.

1 TITHEN Sion's bondage God turn'd
T T oacK,
as men that dream'd were we.

2 Then fill'd with laughter was our
our tongue with melody : [mouth,

They 'mong the heathen said. The
Lord

great things for them hath wTought
3 The Lord hath done gi'cat things for

whence joy to us is brought. [us,

4 As streams of water in the south,
our bondage. Lord, recall.

5 Who sow in tears, a reaping time
of joy enjoy they shall.

G That man who, bearing precious seed,

in going forth doth mourn,
He doubtle8S,bringingback his sheaves,

rejoicing shall return.
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PSALM 127.

1 T7XCEPTthe Lord do build the house,
JLi the builders lose their pain

:

Except the Lord the city keep,
the watchmen watch in vain.

2 'Tis vain for you to rise betimes,
or l^^te from rest to keep,

To feed on sorrows' bread ; so gives
he his beloved sleep.

3 Lo, G^iildren are God's heritage,
the womb's fruit his reward.

4 The sons of youth as arrows are,

for strong men's hands prepar'd.
6 O happy is the man that hath

his quiver fill'd with those

;

They unashamed in the gate
shall speak unto their foes.

PSALM 128.

1 "DLESS'D is each one that fears the
J3 and walketh in his ways ; [Lord,

2 For of thy labour thou shalt eat,

and happy be always.
3 Thy wife shall as a fruitful vine

by thy house' sides be found :

Thy children like to olive-plants
about thy table round.

4 Behold, the man that fears the Lord,
thus blessed shall he be.

5 The Lord shall out of Sion give
his blessing unto thee

:

Thou Shalt Jerus'lem's good behold
whilst thou on earth dost dwell.

6 Thou Shalt thy children's children see,

and peace on Israel.

PSALM 129.

1 /^FT did they vex me from my youth,
\J may Isr'el now declare

;

2 Oft did they vex me from my youth,
yet not victorious were.

5 The plowers plow'd upon my back

;

they long their furrows drew.
4 The righteous Lord did cut the cords

of the ungodly crew.

6 Let Sion's haters all be turn'd
back with confusion.

6 As grass on houses' tops be they,
which fades ere it be grown

:

7 Whereof enough to till his hand
the mower cannot find

;

Kor can the man his bosom fill,

v.hose work is sheaves to bind.

8 Neither say they who do go by,

God's blessing on you rest

:

We in the name of God the Lord
do v.'ish you to be blest.

PSALM 130.

1 T ORD,from the depths to thee I cry'd.

2 JJ My voice. Lord, do thou hear

:

Unto my supplication's voice
give an attentive ear.

3 Lord, who shall stand, if thou, O Lord,
shouldst mark iniquity ?

4 But yet with thee forgiveness is,

that fear'd thou mayest be.

5 I wait for God, my soul doth wait.
my hope is in liis word.

6 More than they that for morning v»atcl i,

my soul waits for the Lord
;

I say, more than they that do watch
the morning light to sec.

7 Let Israel hope in the Lord,
for with him mercies be

;

And plenteous redemption
is ever found with him.

8 And from all his iniquities

he Isr'el shall redeem.

PSALM 131.

1 l\/rY heart not haughty is, O Lord,
ItJ- mine eyes not lofty be

;

Nor do I deal in matters great,

or things too high for me.
2 I surely have myself behav'd

with quiet sp'rit and mild.
As child of mother wean'd : my soul

is hke a weaned child.

8 Upon the Lord let all the hope
of Israel rely,

Ev'n from the time that present is

unto eternity.

PSALM 132.

1 T\AVID, and his afflictions all,U Lord, do thou think upon
;

2 How unto God he sware, and vow'd
to Jacob's mighty One.

3 I will not come within my house,
nor rest in bed at all

;

4 Nor shall mine eyes take any sleep,

nor eyelids slumber shall

;

6 Till for the Lord a place I find,

where he may make abode;
A t)lace of habitation

for Jacob's mighty God.
6 Lo, at the place of Ephratah

of it we understood
;

And we did find it in the fields,

and city of the wood.

7 W^e'll go into his tabernacles,
and at his footstool bow.

8 Arise, O Lord, into tliy rest,

th' ark of thy strength, and thou.
9 O let thy priests be clothed. Lord,

with truth and righteousness

;

And let all those that are thy saints
shout loud for joyfulness.

10 For thine own servant David's sake,
do not deny thy grace

;

Nor of thine own anointed one
turn thou away the face.



PSALMS 133,

11 The Lord in truth to David sware,
ho will not turn from it,

I of thy body's fruit will make
upon thy throne to sit.

12 My cov'nant if thy sons will keep,
and laws to them made known.

Their children then shall also sit

for ever on thy throne.
13 For God of Sion hath made choice

;

there he desires to dwell.

14 This is my rest, here still I'll stay

;

for I do like it well.

15 Her food I'll greatly bless ; her poor
with bread will satisfy.

16 Her priests I'll clothe with health ; her
sliall shout forth joyfully. [saints

17 And there will I make David's horn
to bud forth pleasantly

:

For him that mine anointed is

a lamp ordain'd have I.

18 As with a garment I will clothe
with shame his en'mies all

:

But yet the crown that he doth wear
upon him flourish shall. ^

PSALM 133.

1 "DEHOLD, how good a thing it is,

±J and how becoming well,

Together such as brethren are
in unity to dwell

!

2 Like precious ointment on the head,
that down the beard did flow,

Ev'n Aaron's beard, and to the skirts

did of his garments go.

8 As Hermon's dew, the dew that doth
on Sion' hills descend

:

For there the blessing God commands,
life that shall never end.

PSALM 134.

1 "DEHOLD, bless ye the Lord, all ye
J-) that his attendants are,

Ev'n you that in God's temple be,

and praise him nightly there.
2 Your hands within God's holy place

lift up, and praise his name.
3 From Sion' hill the Lord thee bless,

that heav'n and earth did frame.

PSALM 135.

1 "pRAISE ye the Lord, the Lord's
X name praise

;

his servants, praise ye God.
2 Who stand in God's house, in the courts

of our God make abode.
3 Praise ye the Lord, for he is good

;

unto him {jraises sing:
Shig i)raisc8 to his name, because

it is a pleasant thing.

4 For Jacob to himself the Lord
did chuse of his good pleasure.

134, 135, 136.

And he hath chosen Israel
for his peculiar treasure.

5 Because I know assuredly
the Lord is very great.

And that our Lord above all gods
in glory hath his seat.

6 What things soever pleas'd the Lord,
that in the heav'n did he,

And in the earth, the seas, and all

the places deep that be.

7 He from the ends of earth doth make
the vapours to ascend

;

With rain he lightnings makes, and
doth from his treasures send, [wind

8 Egypt's first-born, from man to beast
9 who smote. Strange tokens he
On Phar'oh and his servants sent,

Egypt, in midst of thee.

10 He smote great nations, slew gi-cat

11 Sihon of Heshbon king, [kings

:

And Og of Bashan, and to nought
did Canaan's kingdoms bring

:

12 And for a wealthy heritage
their pleasant land he gave.

An heritage which Israel,

his chosen folk, should have.
13 Thy name, O Lord, shall still endure,

and thy memorial
With honour shall continu'd be

to generations all.

14 For why? the righteous God will judge
his people righteously

;

Concerning those that do him serve,

himself repent will he.

15 The idols of the nations
of silver are and gold.

And by the hands of men is made
their fashion and mould.

16 Mouths have they, but they do not
eyes, but they do not see

;
[speak

;

17 Ears have they, but hear not ; and in

their mouths no breathing be.

18 Their makers are like them ; so are
all that on them rely.

19 O Isr'el's house, bless God ; bless God,
O Aaron's family.

20 O bless the Lord^ of Levi's house
ye who his servants are

;

And bless the holy name of God,
all ye the Lord that fear.

21 And blessed be the Lord our God
from Sion's holy hill.

Who dwellcth at Jerusalem.
The Lord O praise ye still.

PSALM 136.

1 /n IVE thanks to God, for good is he

:

VX for mercy hath he ever.

2 Tlianks to the God of gods give yc

:

for his grace I'aileth never.

^



PSALM 136.

3 Thanks give the Lord of lords unto

:

for mercy hath he ever.

4 Who only "wonders great can do

:

for his grace faileth never.

5 Who by his wisdom made heav'ns high

:

for n'lercy hath he ever.

€ Who stretch'd the earth above the sea:

for his grace faileth never.

7 To him that made the great lights

for mercy hath he ever. [shine

:

8 The snn to rule till day decline

:

for his grace faileth never.

9 The moon and stars to rule by night

:

for mercy hath he ever.

LO Who Egypt's first-born kill'd outright

:

for his grace faileth never.

11 And Isr'el brought from Egypt land:
for mercy hath he ever.

12 With stretch'd-out arm, and with
strong hand

:

for his grace faileth never.

13 By whom the Red sea parted was

:

for mercy hath he ever.

14 And through its midst made Isr'el

for his grace faileth never. [pass

:

15 But Phar'oh and his host did drown

:

for mercy hath he ever.

16 Who through the desert led his own

:

for his grace faileth never.

17 To him gi*eat kings who overthrew

:

for he hath mercy ever.

18 Yea, famous kings in battle slew

:

for his grace faileth never.

19 Ev'n Sihon king of Amorites

:

for he hath mercy ever.

20 And Og the king of Bashanites

:

for his grace faileth never.

21 Their land in heritage to have

:

(for mercy hath he ever.)

22 His servant Isr'el right he gave

:

for his grace faileth never.

23 In our low state who on us thought

:

for he hath mercy ever.

24 And from our foes our freedom
wrought

:

for his gi-ace faileth never.

25 W^ho doth all flesh with food relieve

:

for he hath mercy ever.

26 Thanks to the God of heaven give

:

for his grace faileth never.

Another of the same.

1 pRAISE God, for he is kind:
JT His mercy lasts for aye.

2 Give thanks with heart and mind
To God of gods alway

:

For certainly
His mercies dure
Most firm and sure

Eternally.

3 The Lord of lords praise yc.
Whose mercies still endure.

4 Great wonders only he
Doth work by his great pow'r

:

For certainly, <fcc.

5 W^hicli God omnipotent.
By might and wisdom high.
The heav'n and firmament
Did frame, as we may see

:

For certainly, k.c.

6 To him who did outstretch
This earth so great and wide,
Above the waters' reach
Making it to abide :

For certainly, &c.

7 Great lights he made to be

;

For his grace lasteth aye

:

8 Such as the sun we see.

To rule the lightsome day
For certainly, &c.

9 Also the moon so clear,

Which shineth in our sight

;

The stars that tlo appear,
To guide the darksome night

:

For certainly, &c.

10 To him that Egypt smote.
Who did his message scorn

;

And in his anger hot
Did kill all their first-born

:

For certainly, &c.

11 Thence Isr'el out he brought

;

For his grace lasteth ever.

12 With a strong hand he wrought.
And stretch'd-out arm deliver

;

For certainly, &c.

13 The sea he cut in two ;

For his grace lasteth still.

14 And through its midst to go
Made his own Israel

:

For certainly, &c.

15 But overwhelm'd and lost

Was proud king Pharaoh,
W^ith all his mighty host.

And chariots there also

:

For certainly, <fec.

16 To him who pow'rfully
His chosen people led,

Ev'n through the desert dry.

And in that place them fed

:

For certainl}', <fcc.

17 To him great kings who smote

;

For his grace hath no bound.
18 Who slew, and spared not

Kings famous and renown'd

:

For certainly, &c.

19 Sihon the Am'rites' king

;

For his grace lasteth ever

:

20 Og also, who did reign

I

The land of Bashan over

:

I
For certainly, &c



PSALMS 137. 138, 139.

21 Their land by lot he gave

;

For his gi*ace faileth never,
22 That Isr'el might it have

In heritage for ever

:

For certainly, &c,

23 Who hath remembered
Us in our low estate ;

24 And us delivered
From foes which did us hate

:

For certainly, <fec.

25 Who to all flesh gives food ;

J'or his grace faileth never,

26 Give thanks to God most good,
The God of heav'n, for ever

:

For certainly, Slc.

PSALM 137.

1 f)Y Babel's streams we sat and wept,
-D when Sion we thought on.

2 In midst thereof we hang'd our harps
the willow-trees upon.

3 For there a song required they,
who did us captive bring

:

Our spoilers call'd for mirth, and said,

A song of Sion sing,

4 O how the Lord's song shall we sing
witliin a foreign land ?

5 If thee. Jerus'lem. I forget,

skill part from my right hand,
6 ]\Iy tongue to my mouth's roof let

if I do thee forget, [cleave,

Jerusalem, and thee above
my chief joy do not set,

7 Remember Eiiom's children. Lord,
who in Jeruslem's day,

Ev'n unto its foundation.
Haze, raze it quite. di<l say.

8 O daughter thou of Babylon,
near to destruction

;

Bless d shall he be that thee rewards,
as thou to us hast done.

9 Yea. happy surely shall he be
thy tender little ones

Who shall lay hold ui)on, and them
siiall dash against the stones.

P3AI3I 138.

1 rpiIEE will I praise with all my heart,
X I will sing praise to thee

2 Before the gods : And worship will
toward thy sanctuary.

I'll praise thy name, cv'^n for thy truth,
and kindness of tliy love

;

For thou thy word hast magnify'd
all tliy great name above.

3 Thou didst me answei in the day
when I to thee did cry

;

And tliou my fainting soul with
strength

didst strengthen inwardly.

4 All kings upon the earth that are
shall give thee praise, O Lord

;

When as they from thy mouth shall
thy true and faithful word. [hear

5 Yea. in the righteous ways of G od
with gladness they shall sing :

For gi'eat's the glory of the Lord,
who doth for ever reign.

6 Though God be high, yet he respects
all those that lowly be

;

Whereas the proud and lofty ones
afar off knoweth he,

7 Though I in midst of trouble walk,
I life from thee shall have

:

'Gainst my foes' wrath thou'lt stretch
thine hand

;

thy right hand shall me save,

8 Surely that which concerneth me
the Lord will perfect make

:

Lord, still thy mercy lasts ; do not
thine own hands' works forsake.

PSALM 139.

1 r\ LORD, thou hast me search'd
\J and known,

2 Thou know'st my sitting down.
And rising up ; yea, all my thoughts
afar to thee are known,

3 My footsteps, and my lying down,
thou compassest always

;

Thou also most entirely' art
ac(iuaint with all my ways.

4 For in my tongue, before I speak,
not any word can be,

But altogether, lo, O Lord,
it is well knoM'n to thee.

5 Beliind. before, thou hast beset,
and laid on me thine hand.

6 Such knowledge is too strange for me,
too high to understand.

7 From thy Sp'rit whither shall I go ?

or from thy presence fly ?

8 Ascend I heav'n. lo, thou art there ;

there, if in hell I lie.

9 Take I the morning wings, and dwell
in utmost parts of sea ;

10 Ev'n there, Lord, shall thy hand me
t)iy right hand hold shall me. [lead,

11 If I do say tliat darkness shall
me cover fi'om thy sight,

Tljrn surely shall the very night
about me be as light.

12 Yea, diirkness hideth not from thee,
but night doth shine ;us day :

To thee the darkness and the light
are both alike alwa.v.

13 For thou possessed hast my reins,
and thou hast cover'd me.

When I within my mother's womb
inclosed was by thee.



PSALMS 140, 141.

14 Thee will I praise ; for fearfully I

and strangely made I am
; !

Thy works are marv'llous, and right
|

niy soul doth know the same, [well

15 My substance was not hid from thee,
j

when as in secret I i

"SVas made; and in earth's lowest;

was wrought most curiously, (parts

16 Thine eyes my substance did. behold,

yet being uhperfect

;

And in the volume of thy book
my members all were writ

;

Which after in continuance
were fashion'd ev'ry one,

"When as they yet all shapeless were,

and of them there was none.

17 How precious also are thy thoughts,
gracious God, to me I

And in their sum how passing great

and numberless they be !

18 If I shoTild count them, than the sand
they more in number be :

What time soever I awake,
1 ever am with thee.

19 Thou, Lord, wilt sure the wicked slay

:

hence from me bloody men.
20 Thy foes against thee loudly speak,

and take thy name in vain.

21 Do not I hate all those, O Lord,
that hatred bear to thee ?

With those that up against thee rise

can I but grieved be ?

22 With perfect hatred them I hate,
my foes I them do hold.

23 Search me, O God, and know my heart,
try me, my thoughts unfold :

24 And see if any wicked way
there be at all in me

;

And in thine everlasting way
to me a leader be.

PSALM 140.

1 T ORD, from the ill and froward man
-Li give me deliverance,
And do thou safe jjreserve me from
the man of violence :

2 Who in their heart mischievous things
are meditating ever

;

And they for war assembled are
continually together.

8 Much like unto a serpent's tongue
their tongues they sharp do make

;

And underneath their hps there lies

the poison of a snake.
4 Lord, keep me from the wicked's hands,

from vi'lent men me save

;

Who utterly to overthrow
my goings purpos'd have.

6 The proud for me a snare have hid,
and cords ; yea, they a net

Have by the way-side for me spread ;

they gins for me have set.

6 I said unto the Lord, Thou art
my God : unto the cry

Of all my supplications'
Lord, do thine ear apply.

7 O God the Lord, who art the strength
of my salvation

:

A cov'ring in the day of war
my head thou hasl put on.

8 Unto the wicked man, O Lord,
his wishes do not grant

;

Xor further thou his ill device,
lest they themselves should vaunt.

9 As for the head and chief of those
about that compass me,

Ev'n by the mischief of their lips

let thou tilcm cover'd be.

10 Let burning coals upon them fall,

them throw in fiery flame,
And in deep pits, that they no more
may rise out of the same.

11 Let not an evil speaker be
on ejirth established

:

Mischief shall hunt the vi'lent man,
till he be ruined.

12 I know God will th' afflicted's cause
maintain, and poor men's right.

13 Surely the Just shall praise thy name J

th' upright dwell in thy sight.

PSALM 141.

1 f\ LORD, I unto thee do cry,

\J do thou make haste to m'e.

And give an ear unto my voice,

when I cry unto thee.

2 As incense let my prayer be
directed in thine eyes

;

And the uplifting of my hands
as th' ev'ning sacrifice.

3 Set, Lord, a watch before my mouth,
keep of my lips the door.

4 My heart incline thou not unto
the ills I should abhor,

To practise Avicked M'orks with men
that work iniquity

;

And with their delicates my taste

let me not satisfy.

5 Let him that righteous is me smite,

it shall a kindness be
;

Let him reprove, I shall it count
a precious oil to me

:

Such smiting shall not break my head

;

for yet the time shall fall,

When I in their calamities
to God pray for them shall.

6 When as their judges down shall be
In stony places cast.

Then shall they hear my words ; for
shall sweet be to their taste, [they
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7 About the gi-ave's devouring mouth
our l)ones are scatter'd round,

As wood which men do cut and cleave
hes scatter'd on the ground.

8 But unto thee, O God the Lord,
mine eyes uplifted be

:

My soul do not leave destitute

;

my trust is set on thee.
9 Lord, keep me safely from the snares

which they for me prepare
;

And from the subtile gins of them
that wicked workers are.

10 Let workers of iniquity
into tlieir own nets fall,

Whilst I do, by thine help, escape
the danger of them all.

PSALM ld2.

1 T WITH my voice cry'd to the Lord,
X with it made my request

:

2 Pour'd out to him my plaint, to him
my trouble I exprest.

3 When in me was o'erwhelm'd my sp'rit,

then well thou knew'st my way

;

Where I did walk a snare for me
they privily did lay.

4 I look'd on my right hand, and view'd,
but none to' know me Avere

;

All refuge failed me, no man
did for my soul take care.

5 I cry'd to thee ; I said. Thou art
mV refuge. Lord, alone

;

• And"^ in the land of those that live

thou art my portion.

6 Because I am brought very lov/,

attend unto my cry

:

, Me from my persecutors save,

wlio stronger are than I.

7 From prison bring my soul, that I
thy name may glorify

:

The just shall compass me, when thou
with me deal'st bounteously.

PSALM 143.

1 T ORD, hear my pray'r, attend my
XJ and in thy faithfulness [suits

;

Give thou an answer unto me,
and in thy righteousness.

2 Thy servant also bring thou not
in judgment to be try'd

:

Because no living man can be
in thy sight justify'd.

3 For th' en'my hath pursu'd my soul,
• my life to ground down tread

:

In darkness he bath made me dwell,
as who have long l)een dead.

4 My si)'rit is therefore overwhelm'd
in me licrplexcdly

;

Within me is my very heart
amazed wondrously.

5 I call to mind the days of old,
to meditate I use

On all thy works ; upon the deeds
I of thy hands do muse.

6 My hands to thee I stretch ; my joul
thirsts, as dry land, for thee.

7 Haste, Lord, to hear, my spirit fails:
hide not thy face froiii me

;

Lest like to them I do become
that go down to the dust.

8 At morn let me thy kindness hear

;

for in thee do I trust.

Teach me the way that I should walk

:

I lift my soul to thee.
9 Lord, free me from my foes ; I fiee

to thee to cover me.

10 Because thou art my God, to do
thy will do me instruct

:

Thy'Sp'rit is good, me to the land
of uprightness conduct.

11 Revive and quicken me, O Lord,
ev'n for thine own name's sake

;

And do thou, for thy righteousness,
my soul from trouble take.

12 And of thy mercy slay my foes

;

let all destroyed be
That do afflict my soul : for I
a servant am to thee.

Another of the same.

1 r\H, hear my prayer. Lord,
\J And unto my desire
To bow thine ear accord,
I humbly thee require

;

And, in thy faithfulness,

Unto me answer make,
And, in thy righteousness.
Upon me pity take.

2 In judgment enter not
With me thy servant poor

;

For why, this well I wot.
No sinner can endure
The sight of thee, O God

:

If thou his deeds shalt try,

He dare make none abode
Himself to justify.

3 Behold, the cruel foe
Me persecutes with spite.

My soul to overthrow

:

Yea, he my life down quite
Unto the gi-ound hath smote,
And ma^le me dwell full low
In darkness, as forgot,

Or men dead long ago.

4 Therefore my sp'rit much vex'd,

O'erwhelm'd is me within ;

My lieart right sore perplex'd
And desolate hat)i been.

5 Yet I do call to mind
What ancient days record.

1^



PSAT.MS 144, 145.

Thy works of ev'ry kind
I think upon, O Lord.

6 Lo, I do stretch my hands
To thee, my help alone

;

For thou well understands
All my complaint and moan

:

My thirsting soul desires.

And longeth after thee,

As thirsty ground requires
With rain refresh'd to be.

7 Lord, let my pray'r prevail.

To answer it make speed
;

For, lo, my sp'rit doth fail

:

Hide not thy face in need

;

Lest I be like to those
That do in darkness sit,

Or him that downward goes
Into the dreadful pit.

8 Because I trust in thee,
Lord, cause me to hear

Thy loving-kindness free.

When morning doth appear:
Cause me to know the way
Wherein my path should be

;

For why, my soul on high
1 do lift up to thee.

9 From my fierce enemy
In safety do me guide,
Because I flee to thee.
Lord, that thou may'st me hide

10 My God alone art thou,
Teach me thy righteousness

:

Thy Sp'rit's good, lead me to
The land of uprightness.

11 O Lord, for thy name's sake.
Be pleas'd to quicken me ;

And, for thy truth, forth take
My soul from miseiy.

12 And of thy grace destroy
My foes, and put to shame
All who my soul annoy

;

For I thy servant am.

PSALM 144.

1 f\ BLESSED ever be the Lord,
yJ who is my strength and might,
Who doth instruct my hands to vrar,

my fingers teach to fighc.

2 My goodness, fortress, my high tow'r,
deliverer, and shield.

In whom I trust : who under me
my people makes to yield.

8 Lord, what is man, that thou of him
dost so much knowledge take ?

Or son of man, that thou of him
so great account dost make ?

4 Man is like vanity ; his days,
as shadows, pass away.

5 Lord, bow thy heav'ns, come down,
touch thou

the hills, and smoke shall they.

6 Cast forth thy lightning, scatter them

;

thine aiTOws shoot, them rout.

7 Thine hand send from above, me save ;

from great depths draw me out

;

And from the hand of children strange,

8 Whose moutli speaks vanity

;

And their right hand is a right hand
that works deceitfully.

9 A new song I to thee will sing.

Lord, on a psaltery

;

I on a ten-string'd instrument
will praises sing to thee.

10 Ev'n he it is that unto kings
salvation doth send

;

Who his own servant David doth
from hurtful sword defend.

11 O free me from strange children's hand,
whose mouth speaks vanity

;

And their right hand a right hand is

that works deceitfully.
12 That, as the plants, our sons may be

in youth gi-own up that are

;

Our daughters like to corner-stones,
carv'd like a palace fair.

13 That to afford all kind of store
our garners may be fill'd

;

That our sheep thousands, in our
streets

ten thousands they may yield.

14 That strong our oxen be for w^orl^

that no in-breaking be,
Nor going out ; and that our streets
may from complaints be free.

15 Those people blessed are who be
in such a case as this

;

Yea, blessed all those people are,
whose God JEHOYAH is.

PSALM 145.

1 T'LL thee extol, my God, O King

;

-i- I'll bless thy name always.
2 Thee will I bless each day, and will

thy name for ever praise.

3 Grea,t is the Lord, nuich to be prais'd ;

his greatness search exceeds.
4 Race unto race shall praise thy works,

and show thy mighty deeds.

5 I of thy glorious majesty
the honour will record

;

I'll speak of all thy mighty works,
which wondrous are, O Lord.

6 Men of thine acts the might shall show,
thine acts that dreadful are

;

And I, thy glory to advance,
thy greatness will declare.

7 The mem'ry of thy goodness great
they largely shall express ;

With songs of praise they shali extol
thy perfect righteousness. *



PSALM 146.

8 The Lord is very gracious,
in him compassions flow

;

In mercy he is very great,

and is to anger slow.

« The Lord JEHOVAH unto aU
his goodness doth declare

;

And over all his other works
his tender mercies are.

10 Thee all thy works shall praise,O Lord,
and thee thy saints shall bless

;

11 They shall thy kingdom's glory show,
thy pow'r by speech express

:

12 To make the sons of men to know
his acts done mightily,

And of his kingdom th' excellent

and glorious majesty.
13 Thy kingdom shall for ever stand,

thy reign through ages alL

14 God raiseth all that arc bow'd down,
upholdeth all that fall

15 The eyes of all things wait on thee,

the giver of all good
;

And thou, in time convenient,
bestow'st on them their food

:

16 Thine hand thou open'st lib'rally,

and of thy bounty gives

Enough to satisfy the need
of ev'ry thing that lives.

17 The Lord is just in all his ways,
holy in his works all.

18 God's' near to all that call on him,
in truth that on him call.

19 He Avill accomplish the desire

of those that do him fear

:

He also will deliver them,
and he their cry will hear.

20 The Lord preserves all who him love,

that nought can them annoy

:

But he all those that wicked are
will utterly destroy.

21 My mouth the praises of the Lord
to publish cease shall never

:

Let all flesh bless his holy name
for ever and for ever.

Another of the same.

1 f\ LORD, thou art my God and King

;

\J Thee Avill I magnify and praise :

I will thee bless, and gladly sing
Unto thy holy name always.

2 Each day I rise I will thee bless.

And praise thy name time witho\it end.
S Much to be p'rais'd, and great God is

;

His greatness none can comprehend.

4 Race sliall thy works praise unto race,

The mighty acts show done by thee.

5 I will speak of the glorious grace,
And honour of thy majesty

;

Thy wondrous works I will record.

6 Bymen the might shall be extoU'd

Of all thy dreadful acts, O Lord

:

And I thy greatness will unfold.

7 They utter shall abundantly
The memTy of thy goodnes's gi-eat;

And shall sing praises cheerfully.
Whilst they thy righteousness relate.

8 The Lord our God is gracious,
Compassionate is he also

;

In mercy he is plenteous,
But unto wrath and anger slow

9 Good unto all men is the Lord
Oer all his works his mercy is.

10 Thy works all praise to thee afl'ord :

Thy saints, O Lord, thy name shall

11 The glory of thy kingdoni show [blcsij.

Shall they, and'of thy power tell

:

1*2 That so men's sons his deeds may know.
His kingdom's grace that doth excel.

13 Thy kingdom hath none end at all

It doth through ages all remain.
14 The Lord upholdeth all that fall,

The cast-down raiseth up again.
15 The eyes of all things, Lord, attend,

And on thee wait that here do live.

And thou, in season due, dost send
Sufficient food them to relieve.

16 Yea, thou thine hand dost open wide,
And ev'ry thing dost satisfy

That lives, and doth on earth abide.
Of thy great liberality.

17 The Lord is just in his ways all.

And holy in his works each one.
18 He's near to all that on him call,

Who call in truth on him alone.

19 God will the just desire fulfil

Of such as do him fear and dread :

Their cry regard, and hear he will,

And save them in the time of need.

20 The Lord preserves all, more and less.

That bear to him a loving heart

:

But workers all of wickedness
Destroy will he, and clean subvert.

21 Therefore my mouth and lips I'll frame
To speak the praises of the Lord

:

To magnify his holy name
For ever let all flesh accord.

PSALM 146.

1 T)RAISE God. The Lord praise, O
X my soul.

2 I'll praise God while I live

;

While I have being to my God
in songs I'll praises give.

3 Trust not in princes, nor man's son,

in whom there is no stay

:

4 His breath departs, to's earth he turns

;

that day his thoughts decay.

5 O happy is that man and blest,

whom Jacob's God doth aid ;

Whose hoj)e upon the Lord doth rest,

ai]d on his God is stav'd :



FSALMS 14/, 148.

G Who made the earth and heavens high,
who made the sweUing deep,

And all that is within the same

;

who truth doth ever keep

:

7 Who righteous judgment executes
for tliose oppress'd that be,

Who to the hungry givetli food

;

God sets the pris'ners free.

8 The Lord doth give the blind their
the bowed down doth raise : [sight,

The Lord doth dearly love all those
that walk in upright ways.

9 The strangers shield, the widow's stay,

the orphan's help, is he

:

But yet by him the wicked's way
turnVI upside down shall be.

10 Tlie Lord shall reign for evermore

:

thy God, O Sion, he
Reigns to all generations.
Praise to the Lord give yei

PSALM 147.

1 T)RAISE ye the Lord ; for it is good
-IT praise to our God to sing

:

For it is pleasant, and to praise
it is a comely thing.

2 God doth build up Jerusalem

;

and he it is alone
That the dispers'd of Isiuel
doth gather into one.

3 Those that are broken in their heart,
and grieved in their minds,

He healeth, and their painful wounds
he tenderly up-binds.

4 He counts the number of the stars

;

he names them ev'ry one.
6 Great is our Lord, and of gi*eat pow'r

;

his wisdom search can none.

6 The Lord lifts up the meek ; and casts
the wicked to the ground.

7 Sing to the Lord, and give him thanks

;

on harp his praises sound

;

8 Who covereth the lieav'n with clouds,
who for the earth below

Prcpareth rain, who maketh grass
upon the mountains grow.

9 He gives the beast his food, he feeds
the ravens young that cry.

10 His pleasure not in horses' strength,
nor in man's legs, doth lie.

11 But in all those that do him fear
the Lord doth pleasure take

;

In those that to his mercy do
by hope themselves betake.

12 The Lord praise, O Jerusalem

;

Sion, thy God confess

:

13 For thy gates' bars he maketh strong

;

thy sons in thee doth bless.

14 Ho in thy borders maketh peace

;

with fine wheat filleth thee.
15 He sends forth his command on earth,

his word runs speedily.

16 Hoar-frost, like ashes, scatt'reth he

;

like wool he snow doth give

:

17 Like morsels casteth forth his ice

;

who in its cold can live ?

18 He sendeth forth his mighty word,
and melteth them again

;

His wind he makes to blow, and then
the waters flow amain.

19 The doctrine of his holy word
to Jacob he doth show

;

His statutes and his judgments he
gives Israel to know.

20 To any nation never he
such favour did afford

;

For they his judgments have r.ot

O do ye praise the Lord. [known.

PSALM 148.

1 "pRAISE God. From heavens praise
JT the Lord,

in heights praise to him be.

2 All ye his angels, praise ye him

;

his hosts all, praise him ye.

3 O praise ye him, both sun and moon

;

praise him, all stars of light.

4 Ye heav'ns of heav'ns him i^raise, and
floods

above the heavens' height.

5 Let all the creatures praise the name
of our almighty Lord

:

For he commanded, and they were
created by his word.

G He also, for all times to come,
hath them establish'd sure

;

He hath appointed them a law,

which ever shall endure.

7 Praise ye JEHOVAH from the earth,
dragons, and ev'ry deep

:

8 Fire, hail, snow, vapour, stormy wind,
his word that fully keep.

9 All hills and mountains, fruitful trees,

and all ye cedars high

:

10 Beasts, and all cattle, creeping thing's,

and all ye birds that fly.

11 Kings of the earth, all nations
princes, earth's judges all

:

12 Both young men, yea, and maidens too,

old men, and children small.

13 Let them God's name praise ; for his

alone is excellent

:

[name
His glory reachcth far above
the earth and flrnuiment.

14 His people's horn, the praise of all

his saints, exalteth he
;

Ev'n Israel's seed, a people near
to him. The Lord praise ye.

Another of the same.

1 rriHE Lord of heav'n confess,
JL On high his glory raise.

2 Him let all angels bless.

Him all his armies praise.



PSALMS 149, 150.

3 Him glorify

Sun, moon, and stars;
4 Ye liigher spheres.

And cloudy sky.

5 From God your beings are,

Ilim therefore famous make

;

You all created were,
When he the word but spake.

6 And from that place,
Where fix'd you be
By his decree.

You cannot pass.

7 Praise God from earth below.
Ye dragons, and ye deeps

:

8 Fire, hail, clouds, wind, and snow.
Whom in command he keeps.

9 Praise ye his name,
Hills great and small.
Trees low and tall

;

10 Beasts wild and tame

;

All things that creep or fly.

11 Ye kings, ye vulgar throng,
All princes mean or high

;

12 Both men and virgins young,
Ev'n young and old,

13 Exalt his name
;

For much his fame
Should be extoU'd.

O let God's name be prais'd
Above both earth and sky

;

14 For he his saints hath rais d.

And set their horn on high

;

Ev'n those that be
Of Isr'el's race.

Near to his grace.
The Lord praise ye.

PSALM 149.

1 T)RAISE ye the Lord : unto him sing
X a new song, and his praise
In the assembly of his saints

in sweet psalms do ye raise.

2 Let Isr'el in his Maker joy,

and to hiTu praises sing

:

Let all that Sion's children are
be joyful in their King.

3 O let them unto his great namo
give praises in the dance

;

Let them with timbrel and with harp
in songs his praise advance.

4 For God doth pleasure tate in those
that his own people be

;

And he with his salvation
the meek will beautify.

5 And in his glory excellent
let all his saints rejoice

:

Let them to him upon their beds
aloud lift up their voice.

6 Let in their mouth aloft be rais'd
the high praise of the Lord,

And let them have in their right hand;
a sharp two-edged sword

;

7 To execute the vengeance due
upon the heathen all.

And make deserved punishment
upon the people fall.

8 And ev'n with chains, as pris'ners, bind
their kings that them command

;

Yea, and with iron fetters strong,
the nobles of their land.

9 On them the judgment to perform
found written in his word

:

This honour is to all his saints.

O do ye praise the Lord.

PSALM 150.

1 "pRAISE ye the Lord. God's praise
X his sanctuary raise

;
[withia

And to him in the firmament
of his pow'r give ye praise.

2 Because of all his mighty acts,

with praise him magnify

:

O praise him, as he doth excel
in glorious majesty.

3 Praise him with trumpet's sound; his
praise

with psaltery advance

:

4 With timbrel, harp, string'd instru-
ments,

and organs, in the dance.
5 Praise him on cymbals loud ; hira

praise
on cymbals sounding high.

6 Let each thing breathing praise the
Lord.

Praise to the Lord give ye.

END OF THE PSALMS.
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TEANSLATIOXS AND PAEAPHRASES,
IN VERSE,

OP SEVERAL PASSAGES OP

SACRED SCRIPTURE.

1. Genesis i.

1 T ET heav'n arise, let earth appear,
Xj said the Ahiiighty Lord

:

llie heav'n arose, the earth appear'd,
at his creating word.

2 Thick darkness ])rooded o'er tlie deep

:

God said, " Let there be liglit
:

"

The light shone forth with smiling ray,

and scatter'd ancient night.

3 He bade the clouds ascend on high

;

the clouds ascend, and bear
A wafry treasure to the sky,

and float upon the air.

4 The liquid element below
was gathcr'd by his hand

;

The rolling seas together flow,

and leave the solid land.

5 With herbs, and plants, and fruitful
trees,

the new-form'd globe be crown'd.
Ere there was rain to bless the soil,

or sun to warm the ground.
C Then high in hcav'n's resplendent arch

he plac'd two orbs of light,

He set the sun to rule the day,
the moon to rule the night.

7 Next, from the deep, th' AlmightyKmg
did vital beings frame

;

Fowls of the air of ev'ry wing,
and fish of ev'ry name.

8 To all the various brutal tribes
he gave their wondrous birth

;

At once the lion and the worm
si)rung from Uie teeming earth.

9 Then, chief o'er all his worlcs below,
at last was Adam made

;

His :Maker's image bless'd his soul,

and glory crown'd his head.
10 Fair in th' Almighty Maker's eye

the whole creation stood.
He view'd the fabric he had rais'd

;

his word pronounc'd it good.

2. Genesis xxviii. 20—22.

1 r\ GOD of Bethel ! by whose hand
\J thy people still are fed

;

Who through this weary pilgi'image
hast all our fathers led

:

;

2 Our vows, our i^ray'rs, we now present
before thy throne of grace

:

God of our fathers ! be the God
of their succeeding i-ace.

3 Through each perplexing path of life

our wand'ring footsteps guide

;

Give us each day our daily bread,
and raiment fit provide.

4 O spread thy cov'ring wings around,
till all our wanderings cease.

And at our Father's lov'd abode
our souls arrive in peace.

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
our humble pray'rs implore

;

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

3. Job i. 21.

1 "VTAKED as from the earth we came,
X 1 and enter'd life at first

;

Naked we to the earth return,
and mix with kindred dust.

2 Whate'er we fondly call our own
belongs to heav'n's great Lord

;

The blessings lent us for a day
are soon to be restor'd.

3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high,
or sinks them in the grave

:

He gives ; and, when he takes away,
he takes but wliat he gave.

4 Then, ever blessed be his name

!

his goodness swell'd ouV store

;

His justice but resumes its own

;

^tis ours still to adore.

4. Job iii. 17—20.

1 TTOW still and peaceful is the grave I

iX where, life's vain tumults past,

Th' appointed house, by Heav'n's de-
receives us all at last. [cree,

2 The wicked there from troubling cease,
their passions rage no more

;

And there the weary pilgrim rests

from all the toils he bore.

3 There rest the pris'ners, now releas'd
from slav'ry's sad abode

;

No more they hear th' oppressor's
or dread the tyrant's rod. [voice.



PAEAPHEASES 5, 6, 7, 8.

4 There servants, masters, small and
partake the same repose ;

[great,

And there, in peace, the ashes mix
of those who once were foes,

5 All, leveird by the hand of Death,
lie sleeping in the tomb

;

Till God m judgment calls them forth,

to meet their final doom,

5. Job v. 6—12.

1 rpHOUGH trouble springs not from
X the dust,
nor sorrow from the ground ;

Yet ills on ills, by Heav'n's decree,
in man's estate are found.

2 As sparks in close succession rise,

so man, the child of woe,
Is doom'd to endless cares and toils

through all his life below.

8 But with my God I leave my cause

;

from him I seek relief

;

To him, in confidence of pray'r,
unisosom all my grief.

4 Unnumber'd are his wondrous works,
unsearchable his ways

;

*Tis his the mourning soul to cheer,
the bowed down to raise.

6. Job viii. 11—22.

1 fT^HE rush may rise where waters flow,
X and flags beside the stream

;

But soon their verdure fades and dies
before the scorching beam :

2 So is the sinner's hope cut off;

or, if it transient rise,

'Tis like the spider's airy web,
from ev'ry bretith that flies.

5 Fix'd on his house he leans ; his house
and all its props decay

:

He holds it fast ; but, while he holds,
the tott'r'ing frame gives way.

4 Fair, in his garden, to the sun
his boughs with verdure smile

;

And, deeply fix'd, his spreading roots
unshaken stand a while.

£ But forth the sentence flies from
Heav'n,

that sweeps him from his place ;

Which then denies him for its lord,
nor owns it knew his face.

6 Lo ! this the joy of wicked men,
who Heav'n's high laws despise

:

They quickly fall ; and in their room
as quickly others rise.

7 But, for the just, with gracious care,
God will his pow'r em])loy

;

He'll teach their lips to sing his praise,
and fill their hearts with joy.

7. Job ix. 2—10.

1 XJOW should the sons of Adam's
XI be pm-e before their God ? [race

If he contends in righteousness,
we sink beneath his rod.

2 If he should mark my words and
with strict inquiring eyes, [thoughts

Could I for one of thousand faults

the least excuse devise'?

3 Strong is his arm, his heart is vdse

;

who dares with him contend ?

Or who, that tries th' unequal strife,

shall prosper in the end ?

4 He makes the mountains feel his wrath,
and their old seats forsake

;

The trembling earth deserts her place,
and all her pillars shake.

5 He bids the sun forbear to rise

;

th' obedient sun forbears

:

His hand with sackcloth spreads the
and seals up all the stars. [skies,

6 He walks upon the raging sea

;

flies on the stormy wind

:

None can explore his wondrous way,
or his dark footsteps find.

8, Job xiv, 1—15.

1 17EW are thy days, and full of woe,
X O man, of woman born

!

Thy doom is written, " Dust thou art,

and Shalt to dust return."
2 Behold the emblem of thy state

in flow'rs that bloom and die.

Or in the shadow's fleeting form,
that mocks the gazer's eye.

8 Guilty and frail, how shalt thou stand
before thy sov'reign Lord ?

Can troubled and polluted springs
a hallow'd stream aflbrd ?

4 Determin'd are the days that fly

successive o'er thy head
;

The number'd hour is on the wing
that lays thee with the dead.

5 Great God ! afliict not in thy WTath
the short allotted span,

That bounds the few and weary days
of pilgrimage to man.

6 All nature dies, and lives again :

the flow'r that paints the field.

The trees that crown the mountain's
brow,

and boughs and blossoms yield,

7 Resign the honours of their iorm
at Winter's stormy blast,

And leave the naked leafless plain
a desolated waste.

8 Yet soon reviving i)lants and flow'rs

anew sluiU deck tlie ])lain ;

The woods shall hear the voice of
and flourish green again. [Spring,

9 But man forsakes this earthly scene,
ah ! never to return

:

Shall any foU'wing spring revive
tlie asiics of the urn 'i



PAEAPHEASES 9, 10, 11, 12.

10 The mighty flood that rolls along
its torrents to the main,

Can ne'er recall its waters lost

from that abyss again.

11 So days, and years, and ages past,
descending down to night,

Can henceforth never more return
back to the gates of light

;

12 And man, when laid in lonesome grave,
shall sleep in Death's dark gloom.

Until th' eternal morning wake
the slumbers of the tomb.

13 O may the grave become to me
the bed of peaceful rest,

Whence I shall gladly rise at length,
and mingle with the blest

!

14 Cheer'd by this hope, with patient
mind,

I'll wait Heav'n's high decree,
Till the appointed period come,
when death shall set me free.

9. Job xxvi. 6. to the end.

1 T\7H0 can resist th' Almighty arm
T V that made the starry sky ?

Or who elude the certain glance
of God's all-seeing eye ?

2 From him no cov'ring vails our crimes

;

hell opens to his sight

;

And all Destruction's secret snares
lie full disclos'd in light.

3 Firm on the boundless void of space
he pois'd the steady pole.

And in the circle of his clouds
bade secret waters roll.

4 While nature's universal frame
its Maker's pow'r reveals.

His throne, remote from mortal eyes,
an awful cloud conceals.

5 From where the rising day ascends,
to where it sets in night.

He compasses the floods with bounds,
and checks their threat'ning might.

6 The pillars that support the sky
tremble at his rebuke

;

Through all its caverns quakes the
as though its centre shook, [earth

7 He brings the vraters from their beds,
although no tempest blows.

And smites the kingdom of the proud
without the hand of foes.

8 With bright inhabitants above
he fills the heav'nly land,

And all the crooked serpent's breed
dismay'd before him stand.

9 Few of his works can we survey

;

these few our skill transcend :

But the full thunder of his pow'r
what heart can comprehend ?

10. Prov. i. 20—31.

1 TX streets, and op'nings of the gates,
X where pours the busy crowd,
Thus heav'nly Wisdom lifts her voice,
and cries to men aloud

2 How long, ye scorners of the truth,
scornful will ye remain ?

How long shaUfcols their folly love,

and hear my words in vain ?

3 O turn, at last, at my reproof!
and, in that happy hour.

His bless'd eftusious on your heart
my Spirit down shall pour

4 But since so long, with earnest voice,

to you in vain I call.

Since all my counsels and reproofs
thus ineffectual fall

;

5 The time will come, when humbled low,
in Sorrow's evil day.

Your voice by anguish shall be taught,
but taught too late, to pray.

6 When, like the whirlwind, o'er the deep
comes Desolation's blast

;

Pray'rs then extorted shall be vain
the hour of mercy past.

7 The choice you made has fix'd your
for this is Heav'n's decree, [doom

;

That with the fruits of what he sow'd
the sinner flU'd shall be.

11. Prov. iii. 13—17.

1 f\ HAPPY is the man who hears
\J Instruction's warning voice

;

And who celestial Wisdom makes
his early, only choice.

2 For she has tre"^asures greater far
than east or west unfold

;

And her rewards more precious are
than all their stores of gold.

3 In her right hand she holds to view
a length of happy days

;

Riches, with si^leiidid honours join'd,

are what her left displays.

4 She guides the young with innocence,
in pleasure's paths to tread,

A crown of glory she bestows
upon the hoary head.

5 According as her labours rise,

so her rewards increase ;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
and all her paths are peace.

12. Prov. vi. G—12.

1 \7"E indolent and slothful ! rise,

1 View the ant's labours, and be wise

;

She has no guide to point her way.
No ruler chiding her delay

:

2 Yet see with what incessiint cares
She for the winter's storm prepares

;

In summer she provides her meat.
And harvest finds her store complete.
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3 But when will slothful man arise?
How long shall sleep seal up his eyes?
Sloth more indulgence still demands

;

Sloth shuts the eyes, and folds the
hands,

4 But mark the end ; want shall assail,

When all your strength and vigour fail

;

"\Vant, like an armed man, shall rush
The hoary head of age to cruslL

13. Prov. viii. 22, to the end.

1 T^ EEP silence, all ye sons of men,
JV and hear with rev'rence due

;

Eternal Wisdom from a])ove

tlius lifts her voice to you :

2 I was th' Almighty's chief delight
from everlasting days.

Ere yet his arm was stretched forth
the heav'ns and earth to raise.

3 Before the sea began to flow,

and leave the solid land.
Before the hills and mountains rose,

I dwelt at his right hand.
4 When first he rear'd the arch of heav'n,

and spread the clouds on air.

When first the fountains of the deep
he open'd, I was there.

5 There I was with him, when he
stretch'd

his compass o'er the deep,
And charg'd the ocean's swt^lling waves
within their bounds to keep.

6 With joy I saw th' abode prepar'd
which men were soon to fill

:

Them from the first of days I lov'd,

unchang'd, I love them\still.

7 Now therefore hearken to my words,
ye children, and be wise

:

Happy the man that keeps my ways

;

the man that shuns them dies.

8 Where dubious paths perplex the mind,
direction I aftord

;

Life shall be his that follows me,
and favour from the Lord.

9 But he who scorns my sacred laws
shall deeply wound his heart.

He courts destruction who contemns
the counsel I impart.

14. EcCLES. vii. 2—G.

1 TT7HILE others crowd the house of
VV mirth,
and haunt the gaudy show.

Let such as would with Wisdom dwell,
frequent the house of Avoe.

2 Better to weep with those wlio weep,
and share th' alHicted's smart.

Than mix with fools in gi<ldy joys
that cheat and wound theheart.

3 When virtuous sorrow clouds the face,

and tears bedim the eye,

The soul is led to solemn thought^
and wafted to the sky.

4 The wise in heart revisit oft
grief's dark sequester'd cell

:

The thoughtless still with levity

and mirth dehght to dwell.

5 The noisy laughter of the fool

is like the crackling sound
Of blazing thorns, which quickly fall

in ashes to the ground.

15. EccLES. ix. 4, 5, 6, 10.

1 AS long as life its term extends,
J\ Hope's blest dominion never ends

;

For while the lamp holds on to burn,
Tlie greatest sinner may return.

2 Life is the season God hath giv'n

To fly from hell, and rise to heav'n

;

That day of grace fleets fast away,
And none its rapid course can stay.

3 The living know that they must die

;

But all the dead forgotten lie

:

Their mem'ry and their name is gone.
Alike imknowing and unknown.

4 Their hatred and their love is lost.

Their euA'y bury'd in the dust

;

They have no share in all that's done
Beneath the circuit of the sun.

5 Then what thy thoughts design to do.
Still let thy hands with might pursue

;

Since no device nor work is found,
Nor wisdom underneath the ground.

6 In the cold grave, to v.hich we haste.
There are no acts of pardon past

:

But fix'd the doom of all remains.
And everlasting silence reigns.

16. EccLES. xii. 1.

1 TN life's gay morn, when sprightly
X with vital ardour glows, [youtli

And shines in all the fairest charms
which beauty can disclose ;

2 Deep on thy soul, before its pow'rs
are yet by vice cnslav'd.

Be thy Creator's glorious name
and character engrav'd.

3 For soon the shades ofgrief shall cloud
the sunshine of thy days :

And cares, and toils,'in endless round,
encom])as3 all thy ways.

4 Soon shall thy heart tlie woes of age
in mournful groans deplore.

And sadly muse on former joys,

that no'w return no more.

17. ISAiAii i. 10—19.

1 "pULERS of Sodom ! hear the voice
Xt of heav'n's eternal Lord ;

3Isn of Comorrah ! bend your car
sul^missive to h:s word.

2 'Tis thus he speaks : To what intent
are your oblations va:n ?
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Why load my altars with your gifts,

polluted and profane ?

3 Curnt-oft'rings long may blaze to
hcav'n,

and incense cloud the skies

;

The worship and the worshipper
arc hateful in my eyes.

4 Your rites, your fasts, your pray'rs, I

and pomp of solemn days : [scorn,

I know your hearts are full of guile,

and crooked are your ways.

5 Eut cleanse your hands, ye guilty race,

and cease from deeds of sin
;

Learn in your actions to be just,

and pure in heart within.

6 Mock not. my name with honours vain,

but keep my holy laws ;

Do justice to the friendless poor,
and plead the widow's cause.

7 Then though your guilty souls are
with sins of crimson dye, [stain'd

Yet, through my grace, with snow itself

in whiteness they shall vie.

18. IsATAii ii, 2—G.

1 "DEIIOLD: the mountain of the Lord
Jj in latter days shall rise

On mountain tops above the hills,

and draw the wond'ring eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round,
all tribes and tongues shall tlow

;

Up to the hill of God, they'll say,
and to his house we'll go.

3 The beam that shines from Sion hill

shall lighten ev'ry land
;

The King who reigns in Salem's tow'rs
shall all the world command.

4 Among the nations he shall judge

;

his judgments truth shall guide

;

His sceptre shall protect the just,

and quell the sinner's pride.

5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
disturb those peaceful years ;

To ploughshares men shall beat their
swords,

to pruning-hooks their spears.
6 No longer hosts encount'ring hosts

shall croM'ds of slain deplore :

They hang the trumpet in the hall,

and study war no more.

7 Come then, O house of Jacob ! come
to worship at his shrine ;

And, walking in the light of God,
with holy beauties shine.

19. LsAiAii i\'. 2-S.

1 fTlHE race that long in darkness pin'd
X have seen a glorious light

;

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

2 To hail thy rise, thou better Sun ?

the gath'ring nations come,
Joyous, as when the reapers bear

the harvest treasures home.

3 For thou our burden hast rcmov'fl,
and quell d th' oppressor's sway.

Quick as the slaughter'd squadrons fell

in Midian's evil day.
4 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.

5 His name shall be the Prince of Peace,
for evermore ador'd.

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
the great and mighty Lord.

6 His pow'r increasing still shall spread,
his reign no end shall know

;

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

20. Isaiah xxvi. 1—7.

1 TTOW glorious Sion's courts appear,
JLL the city of our God I

His throne he hath establish'd here,
here tix'd his lov'd abode.

2 Its walls, defended by his grace,
no pow'r shall e'er o'erthrow.

Salvation is its bulwark sure
against th' assailing foe.

3 Lift up the everlasting gates,

the doors wide open Hing

;

Enter, ye nations, who obey
the statutes of our King.

4 Here shall ye taste unmingled joys,

and dwell in perfect peace.
Ye, who have known JEHOVAH'S

name,
and trusted in his grace.

5 Trust in the Lord, for ever trust,

and l)anish all your fears
;

Strength in the Lord JEHOVAH
eternal as his years. [dwells

6 Vtliat though the wicked dwell on high,
his arm shall bring them low

;

Low as the caverns of the grave
their lofty heads shall bow.

7 Along the dust shall then be spread
their tow'rs, that brave the skies

:

On them the needy's feet shall tread,
and on their ruins rise.

21. Isaiah xxxiii. 13—18.

1 ATTEXD, ye tribes that dwell remote,
x\. ye tribes at hand, give ear

;

Th' upright in heart alone have hope
the false in heart have fear.

2 The man who walks with God in tru i-Tj^

and ev'ry guile disdains
;

Who hates to lift oppression's rod,
and scorns its shameful gains

;
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3 Whose soul abhors the impious bribe
that tempts from truth to stray.

And from th' enticing snares of vice

wiio turns his eyes away

:

4 His dwelling, 'midst the strength of
shall ever stand secure ; [rocks,

His Father will provide his bread,
his water shall be sure,

5 For him the kingdom of the just
afar doth glorious shine ;

And he the King of kings shall see

in majesty divine.

22. ISAiAii xl. 27, to the end.

1 TT7HY pour'st thou forth thine
\ V anxious plaint,

despairing of relief,

As if the Lord o'erlook'd thy cause,
and did not heed thy grief ?

2 Hast thou not known, hast thou not
that firm remains on liigh [heard.

The everlasting throne of Him
who form'd the earth and sky ?

Art thou afraid his pow'r shall fail

when comes thy evil day ?

And can an all-creating arm
grow weary or decay ?

4 Supreme in wisdom as in pow'r
the Rock of ages stands

;

Though him thou canst not see, nor
the working of his hands. [trace

5 He gives the conquest to the weak,
supi^orts the fainting heart

;

And courage in the evil hour
his heav'nly aids impart.

6 Mere human pow'r shall fast decay,
and youthful vigour cease

;

But they who wait upon the Lord,
in strength shall still increase.

7 They with unweary'd feet shall tread
the path of life divine

;

With gi-owing ardour onward move,
with growing brightness shine,

8 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar,
their wings are faith and love.

Till, past the cloudy regions here,
they rise to heav'n above.

23. LsAiAii xlii. 1—13.

1 "DEHOLD my Servant ! see him rise
JL) exalted in my might!
Ilim have I clioscn, and in him

I place supreme delight.

2 On him, in rich effusion pour'd,
my Spirit shall descend

;

My trutlis andjudgments lie shall show
to earth's remotest end.

8 Gentle and still sliall be his voice,
no threats from liim proceed ;

The smoking tiax lie shall not quench,
nor break the bruised reed.

4 The feeble spark to flames he'll raise

;

the weak will not despise

;

Judgment he shall bring forth to truth,
and make the fallen rise.

5 The progress of his zeal and pow'r
shall never know decline.

Till foreign lands and distant isles

receive the law divine.

6 He who erected heav'n's bright arch,
and bade the planets roll,

Who peopled all the climes of earth,
and form'd the human soul,

7 Thus saith the Lord, Thee have I rais'd,

my Prophet thee install

;

In right I've rais'd thee, and in strength
I'll succour whom I call.

8 I will establish with the lands
a covenant in thee,

To give the Gentile nations light,

and set the pris'ners free

:

9 Asunder burst the gates of brass

;

the iron fetters fall

;

And gladsome light and liberty
are straight restor'd to all.

10 I am the Lord, and bv the name
of great JEHOVAH known ;

No idol shall usurp my praise,

nor mount into my throne.

11 Lo ! former scenes, predicted once,
conspicuous rise to view

;

And future scenes, predicted now,
shall be accomplish'd too.

12 Sing to the Lord in joyful strains

!

let earth his praise resound.
Ye who upon the ocean dwell,

and fill the isles around

!

13 O city of the Lord ! begin
the universal song

;

And let the scatter'd villages

the cheerful notes prolong.
14 Let Kedar's wilderness afar

lift up its lonely voice
;

And let the tenants of the rock
with accents rude rejoice

;

15 Till 'midst the streams of distant lands
the islands sound his praise ;

And all combin'd, witli one accord,
JEHOVAH'S glories raise.

24. Isaiah xlix. 13—17.

1 VE heav'ns, send forth your song of
X praise !

earth, raise your voice below

!

Let hills and mountainsjoin the hymn,
and joy through nature flow.

2 Bohohi how gracious is our God !

hear the consoling strains,

In which he cheers ourdroopinghearts,
and mitigates our pains.

3 Cease ye, when days of darkness come,
in sad dismay to mourn.
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AS if the Lord could leave his saints

forsaken or forlorn.

i Can the fond mother e'er forget

the infant whom she bore V

And can its plaintive cries be heard,
nor move compassion more ?

5 She may forget : nature may fail

a parent's heart to move ;

But Sion on my heart shall dwell
in everlasting love,

6 Full in my sight, upon my hands
1 have engrav'd her name :

My hands shall build her ruin'd walls,

and raise her broken frame.

25. Isaiah liii.

1 TTOW few receive with cordial faith

Xl the tidings which we bring ?

How few have seen the arm reveal'd

of heav'n's eternal King ?

2 The Saviour comes ! no outward pomp
bespeaks his presence nigh

;

Xo earthly beauty shines in him
to draw' the carnal eye.

3 Fair as a beauteous tender flow'r

amidst the desert grows.
So slighted by a rebel race
the heav'nly Saviour rose.

4 Rejected and despis'd of men,
behold a man of woe

!

Grief was his close companion still

through all his life below.

5 Yet all the griefs he felt were ours,
ours were the woes he bore

:

Pangs, not his own, his spotless soul
with bitter anguisli tore.

6 Vie held him as condenm'd by Heav'n,
an outcast from his God,

While for our sins he groan'd,he bled,

beneath his Father's rod.

7 Ilis sacred blood hath wash'd our souls
from sin's polluted stain ;

His stripes have heal'd us, and his
reviv'ci our souls again. [death

8 We all, like sheep, had gone astray
in ruin's fatal road

:

On him were our transgressions laid

;

he bore the mighty load.

W>ong'd and oppress'd, how meekly he
in patient silence stood !

]Mute, as the peaceful harmless lamb,
Avhcn brought to shed its blood.

10 Wlio can his generation tell?

from prison see him led !

With impious show of law condemned,
and number'd with the dead.

11 'Midst sinners low in dust he lay

;

the rich a grave supply'd :

Unspotted was his blameless life

;

unstain'd by sin he dy'd.

12 Yet God shall raise his head on higli,

though thus he brought him low
;

His sacred oft"'ring, when complete,
shall terminate his Moe.

13 For, saith the Lord, my pleasure then
shall prosper in his hand

;

His shad a num'rous offspring be,

and still his honours stand.

14 Plis soul, rejoicing, shall behold
the purchase of his pain

;

And ail the guilty whom he sav'd

shall bless Messiah's reign.

15 He with the great shall share the spcilj,

and baffle all his foes
;

Though rank'd with sinners, here he
a conqueror he rose. [Ml

16 He dy'd to bear the guilt of men,
that sin might be torgiv'n :

He lives to bless tlitm and defend,
and plead their cause in heav'n.

26. Isaiah Iv.

1 TJO! ye that thirst, approach the
Xl where Uving waters liow : [spring

Free to that sacred fountain all

without a price may go.

2 How long to streams of false delight
will ye in crov.'ds repair ?

How long your strengih and substance
waste

on trifies, light as air ?

3 My stores afford those rich supplies
that health and pleasure give :

Incline your ear, and come to me ;

the soul that hears shall live.

4 W ith you a cov'nant I will make,
that ever shall endure ;

The hope which gladden'd Pavid'?
my mercy hath made sure, [heart

5 Behold he comes ! your leader comes,
with might and honour crown'd ;

A witness who shall spread my name
to earth's remotest bound.

6 See ! nations hasten to his call

from ev'ry distant shore

;

Isles, yet unknown, shall bow to him,
and Isr'el's God adore.

7 Seek ye the Lord wiiile yet his ear
is open to your call

;

While offer'd mercy still is near„
before his footstool ftill.

8 Let sinners quit their evil ways,
their evil thoughts forego

:

And God, when they to him return,
returning grace will show.

9 He pardons with o'erflowing love

:

for, hear the voice divine !

My nature is not like to yours,
nor like your ways are mine

:

10 But far as heav'n's resplendent orbs,
beyond earth's spot extend,
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As far my thoughts, as far my ways,
your ways and thoughts transcend.

11 And as the rains from heav'n distil,

nor thither mount again,
But swell the earth with fruitful juice,

and all its tribes sustain :

12 So not a word that flows from me
shall ineffectual fall

;

But universal nature prove
obedient to my call.

13 With joy and peace shall then be led
the glad converted lands

;

The lofty mountains then shall sing,

the forests clap their hands.
14 Where briers grew 'midst barren wilds,

shall firs and myrtles spring
;

And nature, through its utmost bounds,
eternal praises sing.

27. Isaiah Mi. 15, 16.

1 milUS speaks the high and lofty One

;

X ye tribes of earth, give ear

;

The words of your Almighty King
with sacred rev'rence hear

:

2 Amidst the majesty of heav'n
my throne is fix'd on high

;

And through eternity I hear
the praises of the sky

:

8 Yet, looking doi^m, I visit oft
the humble hallow'd cell

;

And with the penitent who mourn
'tis my delight to dwell

;

4 The downcast spirit to revive,

the sad in soul to cheer

;

A nd from the bed of dust the man
of heart contrite to rear.

5 With me dwells no relentless wrath
against the human race

;

The souls which I have form'd shall

a refuge in my grace. [find

28. Isaiah Iviii. 5—9.

1 A TTEND, and mark the solemn fast
XTl which to the Lord is dear

;

Disdain the false unhallow'd mask
which vain dissemblers wear.

2 Do I dehght in sorrow's dress ?

saith he who reigns above

;

The hanging head and rueful look,
will they attract my love ?

3 Let such as feel oppression's lead
thy tender pity share

:

And let the helpless, homeless poor,
be thy peculiar care.

4 Go, bid the hungry orphan be
with thy abundance blest

;

Invite the wand'rer to thy gate,
and spread the couch of rest.

5 Let him who pines with i)iercing cold
by thee be warm'd and clad

;

Be thine the blissful task to make
the downcast mourner glad.

6 Then, bright as morning, shall come
in peace and joy, thy days ; [forth.

And glory from the Lord above
shall shine on all thy ways.

29. Lament, iii. 37—40.

1 A MIDST the mighty, where is he
ix who saith, and it is done ?

Each varying scene of changeful life

is from the Lord alone.
2 He gives in gladsome boAv'rs to dwell,

or clothes in sorrow's shroud ;

His hand hath form'd the light, his
hand

hath form'd the dark'ning cloud.

3 Why should a living man complain
beneath the chast'ning rod ?

Our sins afflict us ; and the cross
must bring us back to God.

4 O sons of men ! with anxious care
your hearts and ways explore

;

Return from paths of vice to God

:

return, and sin no more !

30. HosEA vi. 1—4.

1 r^OME, let us to the Lord our God
\J with contrite hearts return

;

Our God is gracious, nor will leave
the desolate to mourn.

2 His voice commands the tempest forth,

and stills the stormy wave
;

And though his arm be strong to smitx;,

'tis also strong to save.

3 Long hath the night of sorrow reign'd

;

the dawn shall bring us light

:

God shall appear, and we shall rise

with gladness in his sight.

4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know,
shall know him, and rejoice

;

His coming like the morn shall be,

like morning songs his voice.

5 As dew upon the tender herb,
diffusing fragrance round

;

As show'rs that usher in the spring,

and cheer the thirsty ground :

6 So shall his presence bless our souls,

and shed a joyful light

;

That hallow'd morn shall chase away
the sorrows of the night.

31. MiCAU vi. G—9.

1 rpHUS speaks the heathen : How
-L shall man
the Pow'r Supreme adore ?

With what accepted on'rings come
his mercy to implore?

2 Shall clouds of incense to the skies

with grateful odour si)eed ?

Or victims from a thousand hills

upon the altar bleed ?
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8 Does justice nobler blood demand i

to save the sinner's life ?
I

Shall, trenibhng, in his offspring's side
the father plunge the knife ?

4 No : God rejects the bloody rites

which blindfold zeal began
;

His oracles of truth i^roclaim
the message brought to man.

5 lie what is good hath clearly shown,
O favour'd race ! to thee

;

And what doth God require of those
who bend to him the knee ?

6 Thy deeds, let sacred justice rule
;

thy heart, let mercy fill

;

And, walking humbly with thy God,
to him resign thy will,

32. Habak. ill. 17, 18.

1 TT7HAT though no flow'rs the fig-

V V tree clothe,

though vines their fruit deny,
The labour of the olive fail,

and fields no meat supply ?

2 Thougii from the fold, with sad sur-
my flock cut off I see

;
[prise,

Though famine pine in empty stalls,

where herds were wont to be ?

S Yet in the Lord will I be glad,
and glory in his love

;

In him I'll joy, who will the God
of my salvation prove.

4 He to my tardy feet shall lend
the swiftness"^ of the roe

;

Till, rais'd on high, I safely dwell
beyond the reach of woe.

5 God is the treasure of my soul,

the source of lasting joy
;

A joy which want shall not impair,
nor death itself destroy

33. Mattii. vi. 9—14.

1 TT'ATHER of all ! we bow to thee,
T who dwell'st in heav'n ador'd

;

But present still through all thy works,
the universal Lord.

2 For ever hallow'd be thy name
by all beneath the skies ;

And may thy kingdom still advance,
till grace to glory rise.

8 A grateful homage may we yield,

with hearts resign'd to thee

;

And as in heav'n thy will is done,
on earth so let it be.

4 From day to day we humbly own
the hand that feeds us still

:

Give us our bread, and teach to rest
contented in thy will.

6 Our sins before thee we confess

;

O may they be forgiv'n

!

As we to others mercy show,
we mercy beg from Heav'n.

6 Still let thy grace our life direct;
from evil guard our way

;

And in temptation's fatal path
permit us not to stray.

7 For thine the pow'r, the kingdom
all glory's due to thee

:

[thine

;

Thine from eternity they were,
and thine shall ever be.

3d. Matth. xi. 25, to the end.

1 rpHUS spoke the Saviour of the world,
X and rais'd his eyes to heav'n

:

To thee, O Father ! Lord of all,

eternal praise be giv'n.

2 Thou to the pure and lowly heart
bast heav'nly truth reveal'd

;

Winch from the self-conceited mind
thy wisdom hath conceal'd.

3 Ev'n so ! thou. Father, hast ordain'd
thy high decree to stand

;

Nor men nor angels may presume
the reason to demand.

4 Thou only know'st the Son : from thee
my kingdom I receive

;

And"^ none the Father know but they
who in the Son believe.

5 Come then to me, all ye who groan,
w ith guilt and fsars'opprest

;

Resign to me the willing heart,
and I will give you rest.

6 Take up my yoke, and learn of me
the meek and lowly mind

;

And thus your weary troubled souls
repose and peace shall find.

7 For light and gentle is my yoke

;

the burden I impose
Shall ease the heart, which groan'd
beneath a load of woes. [before

35. Matth. xxvi. 26—29.

1 'rpWAS on that night, when doom'd
X to know
The eager rage of ev'ry foe.

That night in which he was betray'd,
The Saviour of the world took bread

:

2 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 foU'wers spoke:

8 My broken body thus I give
For you, for all; take, eat, and live

;

And'oft the sacred rite renew,
That brings my wondrous love to view.

4 Then in his hands the cup he rais'd,

And God anew he thank'd and prais'd

;

While kindness in his bosom glow'd.
And from his lips salvation flow'd :

5 My blood I thus pour forth, he cries.

To cleanse the soul in sin that lies

;

In this the covenant is seal'd,

And Heav'n's eternal grace reveal'd.
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6 With love to man this cup is fraught,
Let all partake the sacred draught

;

Through latest ages let it pour,
In mem'ry of my dying hour.

36. Luke i. 46—56.

1 IVTY soul and spirit, fiU'd with joy,
ITX my God and Saviour praise.

Whose goodness did from poor estate
his humble handmaid raise.

2 Me bless'd of God, the God of might,
all ages shall proclaim

;

From age to age his mercy lasts,

and holy is his name,

S Strength with his arm th' Almighty
shew'd

;

the proud his looks abas'd
;

He cast the mighty to the ground,
the meek to honour rais'd.

4 The hungry with good things were fiU'd,

the rich with hunger pin'd :

He sent his servant Isr'el help,
and call'd his love to mind

;

5 Which to our fathers' ancient race
his promise did ensure.

To Abrah'm and his chosen seed,
for ever to endure.

87. Luke ii. 8—15.

1 TT7HILE humble shepherds watch'd
VV their flocks

in Bethleh'm's plains by night,
An angel sent from heav'n appear'd,
and till'd the plains with light.

2 Fear not, he said, (for sudden dread
had seiz'd their troubled mind ;)

Glad tidings of great joy I bring
to you, and all mankind.

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

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord

;

and this shall be the sign :

4 The heav'nly Babe you there shall find

to human view display'd.

All meanly wrapt in swaddling-bands,
and in a"^ manger laid.

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith
appear'd a shining throng

Of angels, praising God ; and thus
address'd their joyful song:

6 All glory be to God on high,
and to the earth be peace

;

Good-will is shown by Heav'n to men,
and never more shall cease.

88. Luke ii. 25—33.

1 TUST and devout old Simeon liv'd

;

*J to liim it was reveal'd,

That Christ, the Lord, 1ms eyes should
ere death his eyelids seal'd. [sec

2 For this consoling gilt of Heav'n
to Isr'el's fallen state.

From year to year, with patient hops
the aged saint did wait.

3 jfor did he wait in vain ; for, lo !

revolving years brought round,
In season due, the happy day,
which all his wishes crown'd.

4 When Jesus, to the temple brought
by Mary's pious care,

As Heav'n's appointed rites required,

to God was otfer'd there,

5 Simeon into those sacred courts
a heav'nly impulse drew

;

He saw the Virgin hold her Son,
and straight his Lord he knew.

6 With holy joy upon his face
the good old father smil'd

;

Then fondly in his wither'd arms
he clasp'd the promis'd child

:

T And while he held the heav'n-born
ordain'd to bless mankind, [Babe,

Thus spoke, with earnest look, and
exulting, yet resign'd : [heart

8 Now, Lord f according to thy word,
let me in peace depart

;

Mine eyes have thy salvation seen,

and gladness fills my heart.

9 At length my arms embrace my Lord,
now let their vigour cease

;

At last my eyes my Saviour see,

now let them close in peace.
10 This great salvation, long i)repar'd,

and now disclos'd to view,
Hath prov'd thy love was constant still,

and promises were true.

11 That Sun I now behold, whose light
shall heathen darkness chase.

And rays of brightest glory pour
around thy chosen race.

39. Luke iv. 18, 19.

1 TTARK, the glad sound, the Saviour
XI comes!
the Saviour promis'd long

;

Let ev'ry heart exult with joy,

and ev'ry voice be song

!

2 On him the Spirit, largely shed,
exerts its sacred fire

;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love,

his holy breast inspire.

3 He comes ! the pris'ne-i-s to relieve,

in Satan's bondage lield
;

The gates of brass before him burst,

the iron fetters yield.

4 He comes ! from dark'ning scales of

to clear the inward siglit

;

[vice

And on the eye-balls of the blind

to pour celestial light.

5 He comes ! the broken hearts to bind,

the bleeding souls to cure ;

And with the treasures of his grace

t' enrich the humble poor.



PAEAPHEASES 40, 41, 42, 43, 44.

I 9

€ The sacred year has now revolv'd,

accepted of the Lord,
When Heav'n's high promise is fulfiU'd,

and Isr'el is restor'd,

7 Our glad hosannahs, Prince of Peace

!

thy welcome shall proclaim ;

And hetiv'n's exalted arches ring

with thy most honour'd name.

40. Luke xv. 13—25.

1 rpHE wretched prodigal behold
-L in mis'ry lying low,

Whom vice had sunk from high estate,

and plung'd in want and woe.
2 While I, despis'd and scorn'd, he cries,

starve in a foreign land,
The meanest in my father's house

is fed with bounteous hand

:

3 I'll go, and with a mourning voice,
fall down before his face :

Father ! I've sinn'd 'gainst Heav'n and
thee,

nor can deserve thy grace.
4 He said, and hasten'd to his home,

to seek his father's love :

The father sees him from afar,

and all his bowels move.

-6 He ran, and fell upon his neck,
embrac'd and kiss'd his son :

The grieving prodigal bewail'd
the follies he had done.

€ No more, my father, can I hope
to find paternal grace

;

My utmost A\'ish is to obtain
a servant's humble place.

7 Bring forth the fairest robe for him,
the joyful father said

;

To him each mark of grace be shown,
and ev'ry honour paid.

8 A day of feasting I ordain
;

let mirth and song abound :

My son was dead, and lives again

!

was lost, and now is found !

Thus joy abounds In paradise
among the hosts of heav'n,

Soon as the sinner quits his sins,

repents, and is forgiv'n.

41. John iii. 14—19.

IAS when the Hebrew prophet rais'd
x\. the brazen serpent high,
The wounded look'd, and straight

were cur'd,

the people ceas'd to die

:

2 So from the Saviour on the cross
a healing virtue flows

;

Who looks to him with lively faith
is .sav'd from endless woes.

3 For God gave up his Son to death,
so gen'rous was his love.

That all the faithful might enjoy
eternal life above.

4 Not to condemn the sons of men
the Son of God appear'd

;

No weapons in his hand are seen,
nor voice of terror heard :

5 He came to raise our fallen state,

and our lost hopes restore

:

Faith leads us to the mercy-seat,
and bids us fear no mure.

C But vengeance just for ever lies

on all the rebel race,

Who God"s eternal Son despise,

and scorn his oflfer'd grace".

42. JouN xiv. 1—7.

1 T ET not your hearts with anxious
Jj thoughts
be troubled or dismay'd

;

But trust in Providence divine,

and trust my gracious aid.

2 I to my Father's house return
;

there num'rous mansions stand.
And glory manifold abounds
through all the happy land.

3 I go your entrance to secure,

and your abode prepare
;

Regions unknown are safe to you,
when I, your friend, am tliere.

4 Thence shall I come, when ages close,

to take you home with me ;

There we shall meet to part no more,
and still together be.

5 I 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.

43. Jonx xiv. 25—28.

1 \7"0U now must hear my voice no
X more

;

my Father calls me home
;

But soon from heav'n the Holy Ghost,
your Comforter, shall come.*^

2 That heav'nly Teacher, sent from God,
shall your whole soul inspire

;

Your minds shall fill with sacred truth,
yom' hearts with sacred fire.

3 Peace is the gift I leave with you

;

my peace to you bequeath

;

Peace that shall comfort you through
and cheer your souls in death, [life,

4 I give not as'the world bestows,
with pronnse false and vain

;

Nor cares, nor fears, shall wound the
in which my words remain, [heart

44. John xix. 30.

1 "DEHOLD the Saviour on the cross,
-D a spectacle of woe !



PARAPHKASES 45, 46, 47, 48.

Sec from his agonizing wounds
the blood incessant flow

;

2 Till death's pale ensigns o'er his cheek
and trembling lips were spread

;

Till light forsook his closing eyes,

and life his drooping head !

"

3 Tis finish'd—was his latest voice

;

these sacred accents o'er,

He bow'd his head, gave up the ghost,
and suffer'd pain no more,

4 Tis flnLsh'd—The Messiah dies
for sins, but not his own

;

The great redemption is complete,
and Satan's pow'r o'erthrown.

6 'Tis finish'd—All his groans are past

;

his blood, his pain, and toils.

Have fully vanquished our foes.

and cro'wn'd him with their spoils.

C Tis finish'd—Legal worship ends,
and gospel ages run ;

All old things now are past away,
and a new world begun.

45. Romans ii. 4—8.

1 TTNGRATEFUL sinners ! whence
U this scorn
of God's long-suff'ring grace ?

And whence this madness that insults

th' Almighty to his face ?

2 Is it because his patience waits,

and pitying bowels move,
You multiply transgressions more,
and scorn his offer'd love ?

S Dost thou not know, self-blinded man

!

his goodness is design'd
To wake repentance in thy soul,

and melt thy harden'd mind ?

4 And wilt thou rather chuse to meet
th' Almighty as thy foe.

And treasure up his wrath in store
against the day of woe ?

5 Soon shall that fatal day approach
that must thy sentence seal,

And righteous judgments, now un-
in awful pomp reveal

;

[known,
6 While they, who full of holy deeds

to glory seek to rise,

Continuing patient to the end,
shall gain th' Innnortal prize.

46. Romans iii. 19—22.

1 "fTAIN are the hopes the sons ofmen
V upon tlieir works have built

;

Their heiirts by nature are unclean,
their actions full of guilt.

2 Silent let Jew and Gentile staTid,

without one vaunting word
;

And, humbled low, confess their guilt

before heav'u's righteous Lord,

S No hope can on the law be built

of justifying grace

;

The law, that shows the sinner's guilt.
condemns him to his face.

4 Jesus ! how glorious is thy grace !

when in thy name we trust,

Our faith receives a righteousness
that makes the sinner just.

47. Romans vi. 1—7.

1 AND shall we then go on to sin,

XX that gi-ace may more abound ?

Great God, forbid that such a thought
should in our breast be found !

2 When to the saci-ed font we came,
did not the rite proclaim.

That, wash'd from sin, and all its stains,

new creatures v/e became ?

3 V/ith Christ the Lord we dy'd to sin

;

with him to life we rise,

To life, which now begun on earth,
is perfect in the skies.

4 Too long enthrall'd to Satan's sway,
we now are slaves no more ;

For Christ hath vanquish'd death and
our freedom to restore. [sin,

48. Romans viii. .SI, to the end.

1 T ET Christian faith and hope dispel
Jj the fears of guilt and woe

;

The Lord Almighty is our friend,

and wlio can prove a foe ?

2 He v/ho his Son, most dear and lov'd,

gave up for us to die,

Shall lie not all things freely give
that goodness can supply ?

3 Behold the best, the greatest gift,

of everlasting love

!

Behold the pledge of peace below,
and perfect bliss above !

4 Where is the judge who can condemn,
since God hath j ustify'd ?

Who shall charge those with guilt or
for whom the Saviour dy'd ? [crime

5 The Saviour dy'd, but rose again
triumphant from the grave ;

And pleads our cause at God's right
omnipotent to save. [hand,

6 Who then can e'er divide us more
from Jesus and his love.

Or break the; sacred chain that binds
the earth to heav'n above ?

7 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown,
and days of darkness fall

;

Through him all dangers we'll defy,

and more than conciMcr all,

8 Nor death nor life, nor earth nor hell,

nor time's destroying sway,
Can e'er efface us from his heart,

or make his love decay.

9 Each future period that will bless,

as it has bless'd the past

;

He lov'd us from the first of time,
he loves us to the last.

,M^



PAEAPHRASES 49, 50, 51.

49. 1 Corinth xiii.

1 rriHOUGH perfect eloquence adorn'd
JL my sweet persuading tongue,
Though I could speak in higher strains

than ever angel sung
;

2 Though prophecy my soul inspir'd,

and made^all myst'ries plain :

Yet, were I void of Christian love,

these gifts were all in vain.

3 Nay, though my faith with boundless
' pow'r
ev'n mountains could remove,

I still am nothing, if I'm void
of charity and love.

4 Although with hb'ral hand I gave
my goods the poor to feed,

Xay, gave my body to the flames,
still fruitless were the deed.

5 Love suffers long ; love envies not;
but love is ever kind

;

She never boasteth of herself,

nor proudly lifts the mind.
6 Love harbours no suspicious thought,

is patient to the bad ;

Griev'd when she hears of sins and
and in the truth is glad. [crimes,

7 Love no unseemly carriage shows,
nor selfishly cohfin'd

;

She glows with social tenderness,
and feels for all mankind.

8 Love beareth much, much she believes,

and still she hopes the best

;

Love meekly suffers many a wrong,
though sore with hardship press'd.

9 Love still shall hold an endless reign
in earth and heav'n above.

When tongues shall cease, and pro-

and ev'ry gift but love, [phets fail,

10 Here all our gifts imperfect are

;

but better days draw nigh,
"When perfect light shall pour its rays,

and all those ^adows fly.

11 Like children here we speak and think,
amus'd with childish toys

;

But when our pow'rs their manhood
reach,

well scorn our present joys.

12 Now dark and dim, as through a glass,

are God and truth beheld
;

Then shall we see as face to face,

and God shall be unvail'd.

13 Faith, Hope, and Love, now dwell en
earth,

and earth by them is blest

;

But Faith and Hope must yield to Love,
of all the graces best.

14 Hopa shall to full fruition rise,

and Faith be sight above

:

These are the means, but this the end

;

for saints for ever love.

50. 1 Corinth, xv. 52, to the end.

1 TTTHEX the last trumpet's awful
V V voice
this rending earth shall shake,

When op'ning graves shall yield their

and dust to life awake
;

[charge,
2 Those bodies that corrupted fell

shall incorrupted rise,

And mortal forms shall spring to life

immortal in the skies.

3 Behold what heav'nly prophets sung
is now at last fulfill'd.

That Death should yield his ancient
reign,

and, vanquisli'd, quit the field.

4 Let Faith exalt her joyful voice,

and thus l>egin to sing
;

O Grave ! where is thy triumph now ?

and where, O Death 1 thy sting ?

5 Thy sting was sin, and conscious guilt,

'twas this that arm'd thy dart

;

The law gave sin its strength and force
to pierce the sinner's heart

:

6 But God, Avhose name be ever bless'd I

disarms that foe we dread,
And makes us conqu'rors when we die,

through Christ our living head.

7 Then stedfast let us still remain,
though dangers rise around.

And in the work prescrib'd by God
yet more and more abound ;

8 Assur'd that though we labour now,
we labour not in vain.

But, through the grace of heav'n's great
Lord,

th' eternal crown shall gain.

51. 2 Corinth, v. 1—11,

1 QOON shall this earthly frame, di»-

)0 in death and ruins lie ; [solv'd.

But better mansions wait the just,

prepar'd above the sk^'.

2 An house eternal, built by God,
shall lodge the holy mind,

W^hen once those prison-waHs have
by which 'tis now confin'd. [fall'n

3 Hence, burden'd with a weight of clay,

we groan beneath the load.
Waiting the hour which sets us free,

and brings us home to God.
4 We know, that when the soul, un -

shall from this body fly, [cloth d,
'Twill animate a purer ft-ame
with life that cannot die.

5 Such are the hopes that cheer the
just;

these hopes their God hath giv'n ;

His Spirit is the earnest now,
and seals their souls for heav'n.

6 We walk by faith of joys to come^
faith grounded on his word

;
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PARAPHEASES 52, 53, 54, 55.

But while this body is our home,
we mourn an absent Lord.

7 What faith rejoices to believe,

Ave long and pant to see
;

\Ye would be absent from the flesh,

and present, Lord ! with thee.

S Cut still, or here, or going hence,
to this our labours tend,

That, in his service spent, our life

may in his favour end.

3 For, lo ! before the Son, as judge,
th' assembled world shall stand

To take the punishment or prize
from his unerring hand.

10 Impartial retributions then
our diffrent lives await

;

Our present actions, good or bad,
shall fix our future fate.

52. Philip, ii. 6—12.

1 TTE who the name of Jesus bear,
jL his sacred steps pursue

;

And let that mind which was in him
be also found in you.

2 Though in the form of God he w^as,

his only Son dcclar'd,

Nor to be equally ador'd
as robb'ry did regard

;

8 His greatness he for us abas'd,

for us his glory vail'd

;

In human likeness dwelt on earth
his majesty conceal'd

:

4 Nor only as a man appears,
but stoops a servant low

;

.Submits to death, nay, bears the cross,

in all its shame and woe.

5 Hence God this gen'rous love to men
with honours just hath crown'd.

And rais'd the name of Jesus far

above all names renown'd

:

6 That at this name, with sacred awe,
each humble knee should bow.

Of hosts immortal in the skies,

and nations spread below :

7 That all the prostrate pow'rs of hell

might tremble at his word,
And ev'ry tril)e, and ev'ry tongue,

confess that he is Lord.

53. 1 TiiESSAL. iv 13, to the end.

1 rpAKE comfort, Christians, when
J- your friends

in Jesus fall asleep

;

Tlieir better being never ends;
why then dejected weep ?

-2 AVhy inconsolaV)le, as those

to whom no hope is giv'n ?

Deatli is the messenger of peace,

and calls tlie soul to heav'n.

3 As Jesus dy'd, and rose again
victorious from the dead

;

So his disciples rise, and reign
with their triumphant Head.

4 The time draws nigh, when from the
clouds

Christ shall witli shouts descend,
And the last trumpet's awful voicj
the heav'ns and earth shall rend.

5 Then they who live shall changed be,

and they who sleep shall wake
;

The graves shall yield their ancient
charge,

and earth's foundations shake.
6 The saints of God, from death set free,

with joy shall mount on high ;

The heav'nly hosts with praises loud
shall meet them in the sky.

7 Together to their Father's house
with joyful hearts they go

;

And dwell for ever with tlie Lord,
beyond the reach of woe.

8 A few short years of evil past,

we reach the happy shore.

Where death-divided friends at last

shall meet, to part no more.

54. 2 Tim. i. 12.

1 T'M not asham'd to own my Lord,
X or to defend his cause.
Maintain the glory of his cross,

and honour all his laws.

2 Jesus, my Lord ! I know his name,
his name is all my boast

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,
nor let my hope be lost.

3 I know that safe with him remains,
protected by his pow'r,

What I've committed to his trust,

till the decisive hour.
4 Then will he own his servant's name :

before his Father's fiice,

And in the New Jerusalem
appoint my soul a place.

55. 2 Tim. iv. 6. ,18.

1 lYfY race is run ; my warfare's o'er;
ItJ. the solenm hour is nigh.
When, offcr'd up to God, my soul

sliall wing its flight on high.
2 With heav'nly Aveapons I have fought

the battles of the Lord
;

Finish'd my course, and kept the fait'.i,

depending on his word.

3 Henceforth there is laid up for me
a crown Mhich cannot fade ;

The righteous,ludgc at that great day
sliall ])lace it t)n my head.

4 Nor hath tlie Sov'rcign Lord decreed
this ])rize ft)r me alone ;

But for all such as love like me
th' appearance of his t;ou.



PARAPHRASES 56, 57, 58, o9.

5 From ev'ry snare and evil work
his grace shall me defend,

And to his heav'nly kingdom safe

shall bring me in the end.

56. Titus iii. 3—9.

1 TTOW wretched was our former state,
- XI when, slaves to Satan-o sway,

"With hearts disorder'd and impure,
o'erwhelm'd in sin we lay !

2 But, O my soul ! for ever praise.

for ever love his name,
Who turn'd thee from the fatal paths
of folly, sin, and shame.

3 Vain and presumptuous is the trust
which in our works we place,

Salvation from a higher source
flows to the human race.

4 'Tis from the mercy of our God
that all our hopes begin

;

His mercy sav'd our souls from death,
and wash'd our souls from sin.

5 His Spirit, through the Saviour shad,
its sacred fire imparts.

Refines our dross, and love divine
rekindles in our hearts.

6 Thence rais'd from death, we live anew

;

and, justify'd by grace,
We hope in glory to appear,
and see our Father's face.

7 Let all who hold this faith and hope
in holy deeds abound

;

Thus faith approves itself sincere,
by active virtue crown'd.

57. Heb. iv. 14, to the end.

1 TESUS, the Son of God, who once
O for us his life resign'd.

Now lives in heav'n, our great High
and never-dying friend. [Priest,

2 Through life, through death, let us to
with constancy adhere

;

[him
Faith shall supply new strength, aixl

shall banish ev'i-y fear. [hope

3 To human weakness not severe
is our High Priest above

;

His heart o'erflows with tenderness,
his bowels melt with love.

4 With sympathetic feelings touch'd,
he knows our feeble frair.e

;

He knows what sore temptations are,
for he has felt the same.

5 But though he felt temptation's pow'r,
unconquer'd he remain'd

;

Nor, 'midst the frailty of our frame,
by sin was ever stain'd.

6 As, in the days of feeble flesh,

he pour'd tbrth cries and tears

;

So, though exalted, still he feels

what ev'ry Christian bears.

7 Then let us, with a filial heart,
come boldly to the throne

Of grace supreme, to tell our griefs,

and all our wants make known

:

8 That mercy we may there obtain
for sins and eiTors jDast,

And grace to help in time of need,
while days of trial last.

58. Another Version of the same

1 TT7HERE high the heav'nly temple
V V stands,
The house ofGod not made with hands,
A great High Priest our nature wears.
The guardian of mankind appears.

2 He who for men their surety stood.
And pour'd on earth his precious blood.
Pursues in heav'n his mighty plan.
The Saviour and the friend of man.

3 Though now^ ascended up on high,
He bends on earth a brother's eye

;

Partaker of the human name.
He knows the frailty of our frame.

4 Our fellow-suff'rer yet retains
A fellow-feeling of our pains

;

And still remembers in the skies
His tears, his agonies, and cries.

5 In ev'ry pang that rends the heart,
The Man of sorrows had a part

;

He sympathizes with our grief.

And to the suff"rer sends relief.

6 AMth boldness, therefore, at the throne.
Let us make all our sorrows known

;

And ask the aids of heav'nly pow'r
To help us in the evil hour.

59. Heb. xii. 1—13.

1 "DEHOLD what witnesses unseen
J3 encompass us around

;

Men, once like us, with suffering try'd,

but now with glory crown'd.
2 Let us, with zeal like theirs inspir'd,

begin the Christian race,

And, freed from each encumb'ring
their holy footsteps trace, [weight,

3 Behold a witness nobler still,

who trod affiiction's path,
Jesus, at once the finisher

and author of our faith.

4 He for the joy before him^ set,

.' o gen'rous was his love,

Endur'd the cross, despis'd the shame,
and now he reigns above.

5 If he the rcorn of wicked men
with patience did sustain,

Becomes it those for whom he dy'd
to murmur or complain ?

6 Have ye like him to blood, to death,
the cause of truth maintain'd ?

And is your heav'nly Father's voice
forgotten or disdain'd ?
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PAEAPHRASES 60, 61, 62.

7 My son. saith he, with patient mind
endure the chast'ning rod

;

Believe, when by afflictions try'd,

that thou art lov'd by God,
8 His children thus most dear to him,

their heav'nly Father trains,

Through all the hard experience led

of sorrows and of pains.

9 We know he owns us for his sons,

when we correction share

;

Nor wander as a bastard race,

without our Father's care.

10 A father's voice with rev'rence we
on earth have often heard

;

The Father of our spirits now
demands the same regard.

11 Parents may eiT ; but he is wise,

nor lifts the rod in vain
;

His chast'nings serve to cure the soul
by salutary pain,

12 Affl'iction, when it spreads around,
may seem a field of woe

;

Yet there, at last, the happy fruits

of righteousness shall gi-ow.

13 Then let our hearts no more despond,
our hands be weak no more ;

Still let us trust our Father's love,

his wisdom still adore.

60. Heb. xiii. 20, 21.

1 T?ATHER of peace, and God of love

!

JL we own thy pow'r to save,

That pow'r by which our Shepherd rose
victorious o'er the grave.

2 Him from the dead thou brought'st
when, by his sacred blood, [again,

Conftrm'd"'and seal'd for evermore,
th' eternal cov'nant stood.

3 O may thy Spirit seal our souls,

and mould them to thy will,

That our weak hearts no more may
but keep thy precepts still

;
[stray,

4 That to perfection's sacred height
we nearer still may rise.

And all we think, and all we do,
be pleasing in thine eyes,

61. 1 Pet. i. 3—5.

1 "DLESS'D be the everlasting God,
X> the Father of our Lord ;

Be his abounding mercy prais'd,

his majesty ador'd.
2 When from tlie dead he rais'd his Son,

and call'd him to the sky.

He gave our souls a lively hope
that they should never die.

3 To an inheritance divine
he taught our hearts to rise

;

'Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd,

unfading in tlie skies.

4 Saints by the pow'r of God are kept
till the salvation come

:

We walk by faith as strangers here

;

but Christ shall call us home.

62. 2 Pet. iii. 3—14.

1 T O ! in the last of days behold
JLJ a faithless race arise

;

Their lawless lust their only rule

;

and thus the scoffer cries

;

2 Where is the promise, deem'd so true,

that spoke the Saviour near?
E'er since our fathers slept in dust,
no change has reach'd om' ear.

3 Years roU'd on years successive glide,

since first the world began,
And on the tide of time still floats,

secure, the bark of man.
4 Thus speaks the scoffer ; but his words

conceal the truth he knows,
That from the waters' dark abyss
the earth at first arose.

5 But when the sons of men began
with one consent to stray.

At Heav'n's conmiand a deluge swept
the godless race away.

6 A diff'rent fate is now prepar'd
for Nature's trembling frame

;

Soon shall her orbs be all enwrapt
in one devouring flame.

7 Reserv'd are sinners for the hour
when to the gulf below,

Arm'd with the hand ofsovereign pow'r,
the Judge consigns his foe.

8 Though now, ye just ! the time appears
protracted, dark, unknown.

An hour, a day, a thousand years,

to heav'n's great Lord are one.

9 Still all may share his sov 'reign grace,

in ev'ry change secure
;

The meek, the suppliant contrite race^

shall find his mercy sure.

10 The contrite race he counts his friends,

forbids the suppliant's fail

;

Condenms reluctant, but extends
the hope of grace to all.

11 Yet as the night-wrapp'd thief who
to seize th' expected prize, [lurks

Thus steals the horn- when Clii-ist

shall come,
and thunder rend the skies.

12 Then at the loud, the solenm peal,

the hea\ 'ns shall burst away

;

The elements sliall melt in flame,

at Nature's final day.

13 Since all this frame of things must end
as Heav'n has so decreed.

How wise our inmost thoughts to guard,

and watch o'er ev'ry deed
;



r±\.iX2\r rxs\^i±y:3£jci uo, u'±, utj, u\j.

14 Expecting calm tli' appointed hour,
when, Nature's conllict o'er,

A new and better world shall rise,

where sin is known no more.

GB. IJoHNiii. 1—4.

1 "DEHOLD th' amazing gift of love
J3 the Father hath bestow'

d

On us, the sinful sons of men,
to call us sons of God

!

2 Conceal'd as yet this honour lies,

by this dark world unknown,
A world that knew not when he came,

ev'n God's eternal Son.

8 High is the rank we now possess

;

but higher we shall rise

;

Though what we shall hereafter be
is hid from mortal eyes

:

4 Our souls, Ave know, when he appears,
shall bear his image bright

;

For all his glory, full disclosed,

shall open to our sight.

5 A hope so great, and so divine,

may trials well endure
;

And purge the soul from sense and sin,

as Christ himself is pure.

64. Rev. i. 5—9.

1 fT\0 him that lov'd the souls of men,
X and wash'd us in his blood.
To royal honours rais'd our head,
and made us priests to God

;

2 To him let ev'ry tongue be praise,
and ev'ry heart be love !

All grateful honours paid on earth,

and nobler songs above !

3 Behold, on flying clouds lie comes

!

his saintc shall bless the day

;

While they that pierc'd him sadly
in anguish and dismay. [mourn

4 I am the First, and I the Last

;

time centres all in me

;

Th' Almighty God, who was, and is,

and evermore shall be.

65. Rev. , to the end.

1 "DEHOLD the glories of the Lamb
iJ amidst his Father's throne

;

Prepare new honours for his name,
and songs before unknown.

2 Lo ! elders worship at his feet

;

the church adores around,
With vials full of odours rich,

and haips of sweetest sound.

3 These odours are the pray'rs of saints,
these sounds the hymns they raise

;

God bends his ear to* their requests,
he loves to hear their praise.

i Who shall the Father's record search,
and hidden things reveal?

Behold the Son that record takes,
and opens ev'ry seal.

6 Hark how th* adoring liosts above
with songs surround the throne !

Ten thousand thousand are their
tongues

;

but all their hearts are one.
6 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry,

to be exalted thus

;

Worthy the Lamb, let us reply,
for he was slain for us.

7 To him be pow'r divine ascrib'd,

and endless blessings paid ;

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
for ever on his head !

8 Thou hast redeem'd us with thy blood,
and set the pris'ncrs free;

Thou mad'st us kings and priests to
God,

and we shall reign with thee.

9 From ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tongue,
thou brought'st thy chosen race

;

And distant lands and isles have shar'd
the riches of thy giace.

10 Let all that dwell above the sky,
or on the earth below.

With fields, and floods, and ocean's
shores,

to thee their homage show.

11 To Him who sits upon the throne,
the God whom we adore.

And to the Lamb that once was slain,

be glory evermore.

66. Rev. vii. 13, to the end.

1 TTOW bright these glorious spirits
Xl shine

!

whence all their white array ?

How came they to the blissful seats
of everlasting day ?

2 Lo ! these are they from suff'rings
gi-eat,

who came to realms of light,

And in the blood of Christ have wash'd
those robes which shine so bright.

8 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand
before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love, amidst
the glories of the sk}'.

4 His presence fills each heart with joj',

tunes ev'ry mouth to sing

:

By day, by night, the sacred courts
'with glad hosannahs ring.

5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
nor suns \nth scorching ray

;

God is their sun, whose cheering beams
difluse eternal day.

6 The Lamb which dwells amidst the
throne

shall o'er them still preside

;

Feed them with nourishment divine,

and all their footsteps guide.
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7 'Mong pastm-es greeu he'll lead his
tlock,

where living streams appear

;

And God the Lord from ev'ry eye
shall wipe off ev'ry tear.

67. Rev. xxi. 1—9.

1 T O ! what a glorious sight appears
IJ to our admiring eyes

!

The former seas have pass'd away,
the former earth and skies.

2 From heav'n the Xew Jerus'lem
all worthy of its Lord ; [comes.

See all things now at last renew'd,
and paradise restor'd

!

3 Attending angels shout for joy,

and the bright armies sing
;

Mortals I behold the sacred seat
of your descending King

!

4 The God of glory down to men
removes his bless'd abode

;

He dwells ^ith men ; his people they,
and he his people's God.

5 His gracious hand shall wipe the tears
from ev'ry weeping eye

:

And pains and groans, and gilefs

and fears,

and death itself, shall die.

6 Behold, I change all human things

!

saith he, whose words are true

;

Lo ! what was old is pass'd away,
and all things are made new

!

7 I am the First, and I the Last,
through endless years the same

;

I AM, is my memorial still,

and my eternal name.
8 Ho, ye that thirst ! to you my grace

shall hidden streams disclose.

And open full the sacred spring,
whence life for ever flows.

9 Bless'd is the man that overcomes

;

I'll own him for a son
;

A rich inheritance rewards
the conquests he hath won.

10 But bloody hands and hearts unclean,
and all the lying race,

Tiie faithless, and the scoffing crew,
who spurn at offer'd grace

;

11 They, seiz'd by justice, shall be doom'c
in dark abyss to lie,

I

And in the fiery burning lake
the second death shall die.

1

12 O may we stand before the Lamb,
I when earth and seas are fled,

And hear the Judge pronounce our

I
with blessings on our head 1 [name



HYMNS.

HYMN 1.

1 TT7HEN all thy mercies, O my God

!

V V my rising soul surveys.
Transported with the view, I'm lost

in wonder, love, and praise.

2 O how shall words, with equal warmth,
the gratitude declare

That glows within my ravish'd heart

!

but Thou canst read it there.

3 Thy Providence my life sustain'd,

and all my wants redrest,

When in the silent womb I lay,

and hung upon the breast.

4 To all my weak complaints and cries

thy mercy lent an ear,

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd
to form themselves in pray'r.

5 Unnumber'd comforts to my soul
thy tender care bestow'd,

Before my infant heart conceiv'd
from whom these comforts flow'd.

6 When in the slipp'ry paths of youth
with heedless steps I ran

;

Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe,

and led me up to man

:

7 Through hidden dangers, toils, and
it gently clear'd my way

;
[deaths.

And through the pleasing snares of
more to be fear'd than they, [vice,

8 When worn with sickness, oft hast
thou

with health renew'd my face

;

And, when in sins and sorrows sunk,
reviv'd my soul with grace.

9 Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliss

hath made my cup run o'er

;

And, in a kind and faithful friend,
hath doubled all my store.

10 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

my daily thanks employ

;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
that tastes these gifts with joy.

11 Through ev'ry period of my life

thy goodness I'll proclaim

;

And after death, in distant worlds,
resume the glorious theme.

12 When nature fails, and day and night
divide thy works no more,

My ever grateful heart, O Lord,
thy mercy shall adore.

13 Through all eternity to thee
a joyful song I'll raise

;

For, oh ! eternity's too short
to utter all thy praise.

IIYMN 2.

1 rriHE spacious firmament on high,
i With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heav'ns, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.

2 Th' unweary'd sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator's pow'r display

;

And publishes to ev'ry land
The work of an Almighty hand.

3 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

;

4 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.

5 What though in solemn silence all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball ?

What though no real voice, nor sound.
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ?

6 In Reason's ear they all rejoice.

And utter forth a glorious voice

;

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

HYMN 3.

1 TTTHEN rising from the bed of death,
T V o'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear,

I see my Maker face to face,

O how shall I appear !.

2 If yet while pardon may be found,
and mercy may be sought,

My heart with inward horror shrinks,
and trembles at the thought

;

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand dis-

in majesty severe, [clos'd

And sit in judgment on my soul,

O how shall I appear

!

4 But thou hast told the troubled mind,
who doth her sins lament.

That timely grief for errors past
shall future woe prevent.

5 Then see the sorrows of my heart,
ere yet it be too late

;
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And hear my Saviour's dying groans,
to give those sorrows weight.

6 For never shall my soul despair
of mercy at thy throne,

Who knows thine only Son has dy'd
thy justice to atone.

HYMN 4.

1 T>LEST morning ! whose first dawn-
J3 ingravs
beheld the Son of God

Arise triumphant from the gi-ave,

and leave his dark abode.
2 Wrapt in the silence of the tomb

the great Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought
the third, th' appointed day.

3 Hell and the grave combin'd their
force

to hold our Lord in vain

;

Sudden the Conqueror arose,
and burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord

!

we sacred honours pay.
And loud hosannahs shall proclaim
the triumphs of the day.

5 Salvation and immortal praise
to our victorious King

!

Let heav'n and earth, and rocks and
seas,

with glad hosannahs ring.

6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
the God whom we adore.

Be glory, as it was, and is

and shall be evermore

HYMN 5.

1 rPHE hour of my departure's come

;

X I hear the voice that calls me
home

:

At last, O Lord ! let trouble cease.
And let thy servant die in peace.

2 The race appointed I have run

;

The combat's o'er, the prize is won

;

And now my witness is on high.
And now my record's in the sky.

3 Not in mine innocence I trust

;

I bow before thee in the dust

;

And through my Saviour's blood alone
I look for mercy at thy throne.

4 I leave the world without a tear.

Save for the friends I held so dear
;

To heal their sorrows. Lord, descend.
And to the friendless prove a friend.

5 I come, I come, at thy command,
I give my spirit to thy hand

;

Stretch forth thine everlasting arms.
And shield me in the last alarms,

6 The hour of my departure's come

;

I hear the voice that calls me home

:

Now, O my God ! let trouble cease

;

Now let thy servant die in peace.

FINIS.
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PREFACE

rPHIS collection of hymns, authorized for use in public worship

by the Church of Scotland, the Free Church of Scotland, the

United Presbyterian Church, and the Presbyterian Church in

Ireland, has been prepared by a Committee appointed in equal

numbers by those Churches. It is catholic, as including hymns by

authors belonging to almost every branch of the Church from the

second century to the present day, and comprehensive, as intended

for the use of various Churches and congregations.

Particular attention has been devoted to verifying the text of the

hymns ; and, as far as possible, the words of the author have been

preserved. Variations from the original or authorized text will be

found recorded in the Notes appended to the large-type edition

of the words.

The music for the hymns has been selected by another Committee

similarly appointed. The duties of Musical Editor were entrusted

to Sir John Stainer, to whom grateful acknowledgment is due for

the cordial and painstaking interest he has shown in the work.

At the request of the Committee he has procured for The Church
Hymnary a number of new tunes by composers of known ability,

and has himself written and arranged several expressly for it.

While seeking from all available sources the music best adapted

to each hymn, the Committee felt it necessary in some instances,

especially in the section for the young, to adhere to tunes recom-

mended only by long association with the hymns to which they are

set. In the case of a few tunes also, they judged it advisable

to retain the form which, though a departure from the original,

is that in general use.



PREFACE

Both Committees entrusted with the preparation of The Church
Hymxary have to return sincere thanks for the courtesy of authors

and proprietors of copyright, to whom they applied for permission

to use their hymns and tunes. Detailed acknowledgment of these

is made in the larger editions. They trust that they will be

pardoned any unintentional infringement of copyright, as well

as the omission of special acknowledgment where they have

been unable to trace the authors or proprietors of words or of

music.

The Church Hymnary is issued with the fervent prayer that

its use in the praises of the sanctuary may be to the glory of God
and the edification of His people.

April 1S98.
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aOD: HIS ATTRIBUTES, WORKS, AND JVORD

THE HOLY TRINITY

mf

* Holy, holi/, holy, Lord God
Aimighii/, which ivas, and
u; and. is to come.'

HOLY, holy, holy, Lord God
Ahnighty

!

Early in the morning our song
shall rise to Thee

;

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and
mighty,

God in Three Persons, blessed
Trinity

!

mp 2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints
adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns
around the glassy sea,

Cherubim and seraphim fallingdown
before Thee,

Which wert, and art, and ever-

more Shalt be.

p 'S Holy, holy, holy ! though the dark-
ness hide Thee,

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

mf Only Thou art holy ; there is none
I beside Thee,

Perfect in power, in love, and

I

purity.

j
P c 4 Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Al-

mighty !

I mf All Thy works shall praise Thy
name in earth and sky and sea

;

j

pc Holy, holy, holy, merciful and
mighty,

mf God in Three Persons, blessed
Trinity ! Amen.

'Through Rim %m have ac-

cess by one Spirit unto the
Father.*

Tj^ATHER of heaven. whose love
profound

A ransom for our souls hath found,
Before Thy throne we sinners bend

;

To us Thy pardoning love extend.

C.H.

w 2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord,

mp Before Thy throne we sinners bend ;

To us Thy saving grace extend.

m 3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath
The soul is raised from sin and

death,
mp Before Thy throne we sinners bend

;

c To us Thy quickening power extend.

m 4 Jehovah—Father, Spirit, Son-
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One,

mp Before Thy throne we sinners bend :

c Grace, pardon, life to us extend.
Amen.

3

mf

'Who shall not fear Thee,
O Lord, and glorify Thy
name^ for Thou only art
holy."*

p TTOLY, holy, holy Lord
XX God of hosts! when heaver.

and earth
Out of darkness, at Thy word,

Issued into glorious birth.

All Thy works before Thee stood,
And Thine eye beheld them good.
While they sang with sweet accord,

p * Holy, holy, holy Lord !

'

2 Holy, holy, holy ! Thee.
One Jehovah evermore,

Father, Son, and Spirit, we.
Dust and ashes, would adore

;

Lightly by the world esteemed,
From that world by Thee redeemed.
Sing we here with glad accord,
' Holy, holy, holy Lord !

'

; 'Holy, holy, holy!' all

Heaven's triumphant choirs shall

sing.

When the ransomed nations fall

At the footstool of their King ;

Then shall saints and seraphim,
Hearts and voices, swell one hymn,
Round the throne with full accord,
* Holy, holy, holy Lord !

' Amen.
B



THE HOLY TRINITY

'The name of the Fathery and
of the Son, and of the Holy
Ghost:

mp rpHOU, Lord, art God alone,
X Veiling Thy burning throne
From mortal sight;

m Yet Thou our Father art,

From whose all-pitying heart
Nor life nor death can part,

Nor depth nor height.

mf 2 We praise Thee, Holy One,
The Father's only Son,
His image bright

;

Our Prophet, Priest, and King,
Who dost redemption bring,
Thy matchless grace we sing,

Thy saving might.

3 We praise Thee, Heavenly Guest,
Thou great and last bequest
Of love to man

;

m O blessed Paraclete,
Guide Thou our pilgrim feet,

Till glory shall complete
What grace began.

mf 4 We praise Thee, Father, Son,
And Spirit, Three in One,
God of all grace

;

d Angels and cherubim.
With flaming seraphim,
Thy name, thrice holy, hymn
With veilM face. Amex.

'One cried unto another, and
said. Holy, holy, holy is the
Lord of hosts : the whole
earth is full of His glory.'

m T> OUND the Lord in glory seated,

X\j Cheru])im and seraphim
Filled His temple, and repeated
Each to each the alternate hymn :

/ * Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven

;

Earth is with its fulness stored

;

Unto Thee he glory given,

mp Holy, holy, holy Lord !

'

wf 2 Heaven is still with glory ringing

;

Earth takes up the angels' cry,

'Holy, holy, holy,' singing,

'Lord of hosts, the Lord most high

!

/ Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven

;

Earth is with its fulness stored

;

Unto Thee be glory given,

mp Holy, holy, holy Lord !

'

m 3 With His seraph ti-ain before Him,
V/ith His holy Church below,

Thus conspire we to adore Him,
Bid we tlius our anthem flow :

/ ' Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven
;

Earth is with its fulness stored

;

Unto Thee be glory given,
mp Holy, holy, holy Lord !

' Amen.

'Thou, even Thou, art Lord
alone . . the host of heaven
worshippeth Thee.'

mf 'WTE praise, we worship Thee, O
YV God;
Thy sovereign power we sound

abroad

;

All nations bow before Thy throne,
And Thee the great Jehovah own.

2 Loud hallelujahs to Thy name
Angels and seraphim proclaim

;

By all the powers and thrones in
heaven

Eternal praise to Thee is given.

mp 3 O holy, holy, holy Lord,
c Thou 'God of hosts, by all adored,

Earth and the heavens are full of
Thee,

Thy light. Thy power, Thy majesty.

m 4 Apostles join the glorious throng,
c And swell the loud triumphant song

;

Prophets and martyrs hear the
sound,

And spread the hallelujah round.

/ 5 Glory to Thee, O God most high :

Fattier, we praise Thy majesty.
The Son, the Spirit we adore,—
One Godhead, blest for evermore.

AMEN.

'Bless the Lord, ye His angels
. . bless the Lord, all ye His
hosts . . bless the Lord, all

His works . . bless the Lord,
my soui:

mf rpHEE God we praise, Thee Lord
X confess.
Thee Father everlasting bless ;

The tribes of earth and air and sea
With wondrous voices worship Thee.

2 To Thee all angels ceaseless cry, .i|

With all the princes of the sky ; ll

The cherub and the seraph join, ^j

And thus tbey hymn the praise
Divine:



THE HOLY TRINITY
mp^ 'Thee holy, holy, holy King,

Lord of Sabaoth, Thee we sing
;

/ Both heaven and earth are full of
Thee,

Father of boundless majesty.'

mf 4 Thee the apostles' glorious choir,
Thee prophets with their tongues of

fire,

Thee white-robed hosts of martyrs
bright.

All serve and praise byday and night.

5 Thee through the earth Thy saints
confess

;

Thee, Father infinite, they bless.

Thee, true, Divine, and only Son,
Thee, Holy Spirit—Three in One.

Amen.

8
'Sifig praises unto His name.'

mf QOUND aloud Jehovah's praises

;

O Tell abroad the awful name
;

Heaven the ceaseless anthem raises,

Let the earth her God proclaim,—
m God, the hope of every nation,

God, the source of consolation,
mp Holy, blessed Trinity

!

m 2 This the name from ancient ages
Hidden in its dazzling light

;

This the name that kings and sages
Prayed and strove to know aright,

mf Through God's vvondrous incarna-
tion

Now revealed the worlds salvation,
Ever blessed Trinity

!

Ill o Into this great name and holy
We all tribes and tongues baptize

;

Thus the Highest ovms the lowly,
Homeward, heavenward bids them

rise,

Gathers them from every nation.
Bids them join in adoration

Of the blessed Trinity!

iH 4 In this name the heart rejoices.
Pouring forth its secret prayer;

ntf In this name we lift our voices.
And our common faith declare,

Offering praise and supplication,
And the thankful life's oblation,

To the blessed Trinity !

m 5 Still Thy name o'er earth and ocean
Shall be carried, ' God is love.'

mp Whispered by the heart's devotion,
m Echoed by the choirs above.

Hallowed through all worlds for ever,
- ntf Lord, of life the only Giver,

Blessed, glorious Trinity I

Amen.

mf

m 2

mf

m 3

mf

m 4

mf

10

mf

f

w/2

/ B

'Sinff forth the honour of Hi^
name : make His -praisi^

glorious*

SING to the Lord a joyful song,
Lift up your hearts, your voices

raise

;

To us His gracious gifts belong.
To Him our songs of love and

praise.

For He is Lord ofheaven and earth,
Whom angels serve and saints
adore.

The Father, So7i, and Holy Ghost,
To ivhom he praisefor evermore.

For life and love, for rest and food,
For daily help and nightly care.

Sing to the Lord, for He is good,
And praise Kis name, for it is fair.

For strength to those who on Him
wait

His truth to prove, His will to do,
Praise ye our God, for He is great,
Trust in His name, for it is true.

For joys untold, that from above
Cheer those who love His sweet
employ,

Sing to our God, for He is love,

Exalt His name, for it is joy.

Amen.

'Blessing, and honour, and
glory, and power, he unto
Him that sitteth upon the
throne, and unto the Lamb.''

GLORY be to God the Father,
Glory be to God the Son,

Glory be to God tlie Spirit,—
Great Jehovali. Three in One !

Glory, glory
While eternal ages run

!

Glory be to Him who loved us.

Washed us from each spot and
stain !

Glory be to Him who bought us,

Made us kings with Him to reign

!

Glory, glory
To the Lamb that once was slain I

Glory to the King of angels.

Glory to the Church's Kiilg,

Glory to the King of nations

!

Heaven and earth, your praises
bring

;

Glory, glory
To the King of Glory bring '. Amen.

B-2



THE DIVINE GLORY IN CREATION

' God hath sent forth the Spirit

of His Son into your hearts,
crying, Abba, Father.'

*)t T EAD us, heavenly Father, lead us
JLj O'er the world's tempestuous

sea
;

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,

For we have no help but Thee,
Yet possessing every blessing

If our God our Father be.

mp2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us
;

All our weakness Thou dost know

;

Thou didst tread this earth before us,
Thou didst feel its keenest woe

;

p Lone and dreary, faint and weary.
Through the desert Thou didst go.

w/ 3 Spirit of our God, descending,
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy,

Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy

;

/ Thus provided, pardoned, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.

Amen.

Also Hymns
179, 189, 356, 388, 401, 429, 430, 458.

THE DIVINE GLORY IN CREATION

12
'Bless the Lord, my soul.

Lord my God, Thou art very
great ; Thou art clothed tvith

honour and majesty.'

mf f\WORSHIP the King all-glorious

V_/ above,
O gratefully sing His power and His

love,

c Our Shield and Defender,the Ancient
of Days,

Pavilioned in splendour, and girded
with praise.

mf 2 tell of His might, O sing of His
grace.

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy
space.

mp His chariots of wrath deep thunder-
clouds form,

And dark is His path on the wings of
the storm.

m 3 This earth with its store of won-
ders untold.

Almighty, Thy power hath founded
of old,

Hath stablished it fast by a change-
less decree,

And round it hath cast, like a
mantle, the sea.

mf 4 Thy bountiful care what tongue
can recite ?

It breathes in the air; it shines in

the light

;

It streams from the hills ; it de-
scends to the j)lain,

And sweetly distils in the dew and
the rain.

p 5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as
frail,

m In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee
to fail

;

c Thy mercies how tender, how firm to
the end,

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer,
and Friend !

mf6 measureless Might ! ineffable

Love

!

While angels delight to hymn Thee
above.

The humbler creation, though feeble
their lays,

With true adoration shall lisp toThy
praise. Amen.

13
'The heavens declare the glory

of God; and the fii^mament
sheweth His handyivork.^

mf npHE spacious firmament on high,

JL With all the blue ethereal sky.

And spangled heavens, a shining
frame.

Their great Original proclaim.
The unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator's power display,

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

m 2 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

Themoon takes up the wondrous tale,

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

While all the stars that round her
burn

And all the planets, in their turn,

c Confirm the tidings, as they roll.

And spreatl the trutli from pole to

pole.

J



THE DIVINE GLORY IJST PROVIDENCE
mp 3 What though in solemn silence all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball,

What though no real voice norsound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found

;

m In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice,

/ ^ For ever singing, as they shine,
* The hand that made us is Divine.'

Amen.

14
' The invisible things ofHimfrom

the cr-eation of the world are
clearly seen, being understood
by the things that are made'

m rpHERE is a book, who runs may
± read,
Which heavenly truth imparts,

And all the lore its scholars need.
Pure eyes and Christian hearts.

2 The works of God, above, below,
Within us and around.

Are pages in that book, to show
How God Himself is found.

3 The glorious sky, embracing all,

Is like the Maker's love,

AVherewith encompassed, great and
small

In peace and order move.

mp 4 The dew of heaven is like Thy grace:
It steals in silence down

;

But, where it lights, the favoured
place

By richest fruits is known.

5 One name, above all glorious names.
With its ten thousand tongues

The everlasting sea proclaims,
Echoing angelic songs.

6 Tm'o worlds are ours ; 't is only sin
Forbids us to descry

The mystic heaven and earth within.
Plain as the sea and sky.

mf

7 Thou who hast given me eyes to see
And love this sight so fair,

Give me a heart to find out Thee,
And read Thee everywhere. Amen.

15
'By Him let us offer the sacrifice

ofjwaise to God continually.'

m X7OR the beauty of the earth,
Xj For the bejiuty of the skies,

For the love which from our birth
Over and around us lies,

mf Christ, our God, to Thee we raise
This our sacrifice of praise.

m 2 For the beauty of each hour
Of the day and of the night,

Hill and vale, and tree and flower,

Sun and moon and stars of hght,

mf Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This om- sacrifice of praise.

m 3 For the joy of ear and eye,

For the heart and mind's delight,

For the mystic harmony
Linking sense to sound and sight,

mf Christ, oiu* God, to Thee we raise

This our sacrifice of praise.

m 4 For the joy of human love,

Brother, sister, parent, child.

Friends on earth and friends above.
For all gentle thoughts and mild,

mf Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This our sacrifice of praise.

5 For each perfect gift of Thine
To our race so freely given,

Graces human and divine,

Flowers of earth and buds of

heaven,

/ Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This our sacrifice of praise. Amen.

THE DIVINE GLORY IN PROVIDENCE

16
* How precious are Thy thoughts

unto me, God ! how great is

the sum of them! ^

WHEN all Thy mercies, O my
God,

5Iy rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I 'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

mp 2 To all my weak complaints and cries

Thy mercy lent an ear.

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had
learned

To form themselves in prayer.

m 3 Unnumbered comforts to my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived
From whom these comforts flowed.



THE DIVINE GLORY IN PROVIDENCE
A When in the slippery paths of youth

With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me
safe,

And led me up to man

;

5 Through hidden dangers, toils, and
deaths

It gently cleared my way,
And through the pleasing snares of

vice.

More to be feared than they.

mp 6 When worn with sickness, oft hast
Thou

With health renewed my face,

And, when in sins and sorrows sunk.
Revived my soul with grace.

.u/ 7 Ten .thousand thousand precious
gifts

My daily thanks employ
;

Nor'^is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes these gifts with. joy.

OTjp8 When nature fails, and day and
night

Divide Thy works no more,
/ My ever-grateful heart, O Lord,

Thy mercy shall adore. Amen.

17
* '0 give thanks unto the Lord

;

for He is good : for His Qnercy
endurethfor everJ

mf T ET us with a gladsome mind
XJ Praise the Lord, for He is kind :

/ For His mercies aye endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

mf 2 Let us sound His name abroad,
For of gods He is tlie God :

/' For His mercies aye endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure.

m 3 He, with all-commanding might.
Filled the new-made world Tith

light

:

/ For His mercies aye endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

m 4 All things living He doth feed
;

His full hand supplies their need

:

/ For His mercies aye endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure.

m 5 He His chosen race did bless

In the wasteful wilderness

:

/ For His mercies aye endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure.

tup 6 He hath with a piteous eye
Looked upon our misery

:

mf For His tnorcics aye endure.
Ever faitliful. ever sure.

6

7 Let us then with gladsome mind
Praise the Lord, for He is kind

:

/ For His mercies aye endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure. Amen

18
'Bless the Lord, O my soul, an

forget not all His benefits.'

mf T>RAISE, my soul, the King oX heaven

;

To His feet thy tribute bring

:

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven
Who like me His praise shoul(

sing?

/ Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise the everlasting King.

nf 2 Praise Him for His grace ant
favour

To our fathers in distress

;

Praise Him, still the same for ever,

Slow to chide and swift to bless

:

/ Praise Him, praise Him,
Glorious in His faithfulness.

mp 3 Father-like He tends and spares us
Well our feeble frame He knows

;

In His hands He gently bears us,

Rescues us from all our foes

:

/ Praise Him, praise Him,
Widely as His mercy flows.

p 4 Frail as summer's flower we flourish

Blows the wind and it is gone ;

c But, while mortals rise and perish,
God endures unchanging on

:

/ Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise the high eternal One.

mf 5 Angels, help us to adore Him
;

Ye behold Him face to face;

Sun and moon, bow down befon
Him

;

Dwellers all in time and space,

ff Praise Him, praise Him,
Praise with us the God of grace.

Amen,

19
* The Lord will provide'

m nnHOUGH troubles assail and
Jl dangers affVight,

Though friends should all fiiil and
foes all unite,

c Yet one thing secures us, whatever
betide.

The Scrii)ture assures us the Lord
will provide.



THE DIVINE GLORY IN PROVIDENCE
m 2 The birds without barn or storehouse

are fed

;

From them let us learn to trust for

our bread
;

His saints what is fitting shall ne'er

be denied,
c So long as 'tis written, 'The Lord

will provide.'

m 3 His call we obey, like Abram of
old,

Xot knowing our way, buc faith

makes us bold

;

For, though we are strangers,we have
a good guide,

c And trust, in all dangers, the Lord
will provide,

m 4 No strength of our own or goodness
we claim

;

Yet, since we have known the Sa-
viour's great name.

In this our strong tower for safety
we hide,

—

The Lord is our power, the Lord will

provide, Amex.

20

mf

^JSow, therefore, our God, we
thank Thee, and praise Thy
glorious name:

NOW thank we all our God,
With hearts and hands and

voices.

Who wondrous things hath done,
In whom His world rejoices,

—

Who, from our mothers' arms.
Hath blessed us on our way

With countless gifts of love,
^

And still is ours to-day.

m 2 O may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever-joyful hearts
And blessed peace to cheer us.

And keep us in His grace.
And guide us when perplexed.

And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.

^ 8 All praise and thanks to God
The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns
With Them in highest heaven,

—

The one, eternal God,
Whom dfirtli and heaven adore;

For thus it was, is now,
And shall be evermore. Amen.

21
'J will make darkness light be-

fore them, and crooked thing,
straight:

m f^ OD moves in a mysterious way,
vJT His wonders to perform

:

r He plants His footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm,

m 2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill

He treasures up His bright designs,
And works His sovereign will.

mf 3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take

;

The clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

m 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust Him for His grace
;

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour

;

The bud may have a bitter taste.

But sweet will be the flower,

mf 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err.

And scan His work in vain
;

God is His own interpreter.

And He will make it plain. Amen.

22
' The Lord reigneth ; let the earth

rejoice:

f rpHE Lord is King ! lift up thy
X voice,

O earth, and, all ye heavens, rejoice

;

From world to world the joy shall

ring,
' The Lord Omnipotent is King !

'

mf 2 The Lord is Kmg ! im) who then
shall dare

Resist His will, distrust His care,

Or murmur at His wise decrees,

Or doubt His royal promises ?

mf 3 The Lord is King I {wp) child of the
dust,

The Judge of all the earth is just

;

Holy and true are all His ways

:

c Let every creature speak His praise,

mf 4 He reigns ! ye saints, exalt your
strains ;

'

Your God is King, your Father
reigns

:

And He is at the Father's side.

The Man of Love, the Crucified.



THE DIVINE GLORY IN REDEMPTION
m 5 Come, make your wants, your bur-

dens known

;

He will present tliera at the throne

;

And angel bands are waiting there
His messages of love to bear.

/ G One Lord, one empire, all secures

;

He reigns, and life and death are
vours

:

Through earth and heaven one song
shall ring,

'The Lord Omnipotent is King !'

Amen.

Also Hymns
276-292, 423, 488-510.

THE DIVIXE GLORY IX REDEMPTIOX

23

24

p •->

'Praise ye the Lord from the
heavens: praise Him in the
heights.'

PRAISE the Lord! ye heavens,
adore Him

;

Praise Him, angels, in the height

:

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him,'
Praise Him, all ye stars and light.

I Praise the Lord! forHe hath spoken;
^^'orlds His mighty voice obeyed

;

Laws which never shall be broken
For their guidance hath He made.

) Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ;

Xever shall His promise fail

;

God hath made His saints victorious;
Sin and death shall not prevail.

[ Praise the God of our salvation

!

Hosts on high, His powerproclaim

;

Heaven, and earth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify His name.

Amen.

'Thus saith the high and lofty
One that inhabiteth eternity,
tvhose name is Holy ; I dwell
in the high and holy pUice,
with him also that is ofa con-
trive and humble spirit.''

MY God, how wonderful Thou art,

Thy majesty how bright

!

How beautiful Thy mercy-seat,
In depths of burning light

!

I How dread are Thine eternal years,
O everlasting Lord,

By prostrate spirits day and night
Incessantly adored

!

O how I fear Thee, living God,
AVith deepest, tcndcrest fears.

And worship Thee with trembling
hoi)e

And penitential tears

!

m 4 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord,
Almighty as Thou art.

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

5 No earthly father loves like Thee

;

No mother, e'er so mild,
Bears and forbears as Thou hast done
With me. Thy sinful child.

mf 6 Father of Jesus, love's reward,
What rapture will it be

Prostrate before Thy throne to lie.

And ever gaze on Thee ! i\jiEN.

25
'The second man

from, heaven.'
the Lord

mj PRAISE to the Holiest in the
height.

And in the depth be praise,

—

In all His words most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways.

mp 2 O loving wisdom of our God !

When all was sin and shame,
m A second Adam to the flght

And to the rescue came.

3 O wisest love ! that flesh and blood,
Which did in Adam ftiil,

c Should strive afresh Jigainst the foe,

Should strive and should prevail

;

mp 4 And that a higher gift than grace
Should tiesh and blood refine,

God's presence, and His very self

And essence all-Divine.

5 O generous love ! that He who smote
In Man, for man, the foe

p The double agony in Man,
For man, should undergo,

6 And in the garden secretly.

And on the cross on high,
c Should teach His brethren, and in-

spire

d To suffer and to die.



OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST—HIS INCARNATION
7 Praise to the Holiest in the height,

And in the depth be praise,—
In all His words most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways. Amen.

26
* I will . . praise Thy name for

Thy loving-kindness.'

af T>RAISE ye Jehovah, praise the
X Lord most holy.

Who cheers the contrite, girds

with strength the weak

;

Praise Him who will with glory
crown the lowly,

And with salvation beautify the
meek.

2 Pi'aise ye the Lord for all His
loving-kindness,

And all the tender mercy He
hath shown

;

Praise Him who pardons all our
sin and blindness,

And calls us sons, and takes us
for His own.

3 Praise ye Jehovah, Source of all our

Before His gifts earth's richest
boons wax dim

;

Resting in Him, His peace and joy
possessing,

All things are ours, for we have
all in Him.

4 Praise ye the Father, God the Lord,
who gave U5,

With full and perfect love, His
only Son

;

Praise ye the Son, who died Him-
self to save us

;

Praise ye the Spirit: praise the
Three in One. Amex.

27
'Who is a God like vmto Thee,

that pardoneth iniquity '}

'

m f^ REAT God of wanders ! all Thy
vJT ways
Are worthy of Thyself—Divine

;

But the bright glories of Thy grace
Beyond Thine other wonders shine.

mf Who is a pardoning God like

Thee,
Or who has grace so rich and

free?

mp 2 Pardon—from an offended God :

Pardon—for sins of deepest dye !

Pardon—bestowed through Jesus'
blood !

• Pardon— that brings the rebel
nigh

!

mc Who is a pardoning God like

Thee,
Or who has grace so richand free ?

w 3 O may this glorious, matchless love,

This God-like miracle of grace,
Teach mortal tongues, like those

above.
To raise this song of lofty praise

:

/ *Who is a pardoning God like

Thee,
Or who has grace so rich and

free ?
' Amen.

Also Hirmns 395, 423.

OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST

IS
HIS INCARNATION

' Glori/ to God in the highest, and
on earth peace, good will
toward in^n.'

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

Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled I

'

I Joyful, all ye nations, rise,

Join the triumph of the skies.

With the angelic host proclaim,
' Christ is born in Bethlehem.'

Hark ! the herald angels sing,
* Glory to the new-born King.''

m/2 Christ, by highest heaven adored.
Christ, the everlastine: Lord,

m Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of a virgin's womb.

m2) Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;
c Hail, the incarnate Deity,

Pleased as Man with man to dwell,

Jesus, our Immanuel 1



OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST

f 8 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of

Peace

!

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness !

Light and life to all He brings,

Risen with healing in His wings,

m Mild He lays His glory by,

c Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Amen.

29
* Unto us a Child is horn . . and

His name shall he called . .

The Prince of Peace'

m TT came upon the midnight clear,

X That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold :—

mp 'Peace on the earth, good will to

men.
From heaven's all-gracious King!'

p The world in solemn stillness lAy

To hear the angels sing.

m 2 Still through the cloven skies they
come,

With peaceful wings unfurled ;

And still their heavenly music floats

O'er all the weary world
;

Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing.

And ever o'er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.

mp'^ But with the woes of sin and strife

The world has suftered long

;

Beneath the angel strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong

;

And man, at war with man, hears
not

The love song which they bring

;

p O hush the noise, ye men of strife,

And hear the angels sing.

mp 4 And ye, beneath life's crushing
load,

Whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow,

"

m Look now! for glad and golden
hours

Come swiftly on the wing

;

d O rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing.

/ G For, lo ! the days are hastening on,
By prophet bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold,

mf

When peace shall over all the earth
Its ancient splendours fling,

And the whole world give back the
song

Which now the angels sing.

Amen.

30
'Let us now go even unto Bethlehem.'

OCOME, all ye faithful,

Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem

;

Come and behold Him
Born the King of angels

;

pc O come, let us adore Him, Christ
the Lord.

m 2 God of God,
Light of Light,

Lo! He abhors not the Virgin's
womb,

Very God,
Begotten, not created

;

pc O come, let us adore Him, Christ
the Lord.

mf 3 Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,

c Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above,
' Gloiy to God
In the highest.'

pc O come, let us adore Him, Christ
the Lord.

mf 4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning

;

Jesus, to Thee be glory given,

Word of the Father,
Kow in flesh appearing.

m,c O come, let us adore Him, Christ

the Lord. Amen.

31

mf

'Let us now go even imto Bethlehem.'

OCOME, all ye faithful,

Joyfully triumphant.
To Bethlehem hasten now with glad

accord
;

Lo ! in a manger
Lies the King of angels

;

pc O come, let us adore Him, Christ

the Lord.

m 2 Though true God of true (iod,

Light of Light eternal.

The womb of a virgin He hath not
abhorred.

Son of the Father,
Not made, but begotten ;

pc O come, let us adore Him, Clirist

the Lord.



HIS INCARNATION

1^3 Raise, raise, choirs of angels,

Songs of loudest triumph,
Througli heaven's high arches be

your praises poured,
* Now to our God be
Glorv in the highest/

c O come,' let us adore Him, Christ

the Lord.

f^ Amen ! Lord, we bless Thee,
Born for our salvation

;

O Jesus, for ever be Thvname adored.
Word of the Father,
Now in flesh appearing.

,c O come, let us adore Him. Christ

the Lord. AiiEN.

\2
' We beheld His glory, the glory

as of the only begotten of the

Father.'

k f\F the Father's love begotten
yj Ere the worlds began to be,

He is Alpha and Omega,
He the source, the ending He,

Of the things thatare, that have been.
And that future years shall see,

Evermore and evermore.

2 O that birth for ever blessed,

When the Virgin, full of grace.

By the Holy Ghost conceiving,
*^Bare the Saviour of our race,

And the Babe, the world's Redeemer,
First revealed His sacred face.

Evermore and evermore

!

3 This is He whom seers in old time
Chanted of with one accord,

Whom the voices of the prophets
Promised in their faithful word

;

^ Now He shines, the Long-expected

;

Let creation praise its Lord,
Evermore and evermore.

4 O ye heights of heaven, adore Him

;

Angel hosts, His praises sing

;

All dominions, bow before Him,
And extol our God and King

;

Let no tongue on earth be silent,

Every voice in concert ring,

Evermore and evermore.

fo Christ, to Thee, with God the Father,
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,

Hymn, and chant, and high thanks-
giving,

And unwearied praises be,

Honour, glory, and dominion,

I

And eternpJ victory,

Evermore and evermore.
Amen.

33
' Imriianuel . . God with us.

mp f\ LITTLE town of Bethlehem,
\J How still we see thee lie !

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep

The silent stars go by

:

m Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting Light

;

The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee to-night.

•2 For Christ is born of :Mary ;

And, gathered all above.
While mortals sleep, the angels keei)

Their watch of wondering love.

wf O morning stars, together
Proclaim the holy birth.

And praises sing to God the King,
And peace to men on earth.

m 8 How silently, how silently.

The wond'rous gift is given

!

So God injf)arts to human hearts
The blessings of His heaven.

mp No ear may hear His coming;
But in this world of sin.

Where meek souls will receive Him,
still

The dear Christ enters in.

m 4 O Holy Child of Bethlehem,
Descend to us, we pray

;

Cast out our sin, and enter in
;

Be born in us to-day.

c We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell

;

/ O come to us, abide with us,

Our Lord Immanuel. Amen.

34
' When eight days were accom-

pushed for the circumcising
of the child, His name wan
called JESUS:

mp ' TESUS !

' name of wondrous love

;

«J Name all other names above.
Unto which must every knee
Bow in deep humility.

mf 2 * Jesus !
' name of priceless worth,

To the fallen sons of earth,

For the promise that it gave,

—

* Jesus shall His people save.'

p 3 ' Jesus 1
' name of mercy mild,

Given to the Holy Child
When the cup of human woe
First He tasted here below.
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m i ' Jesus !

' only name that 's given
Under all the mighty heaven
Whereby man, to sin enslaved,
Bursts his fetters, and is saved.

5 •• Jesus !

' name of wondrous love

;

Human name of God above

;

mp Pleading only this, we flee.

Helpless, O our God, to Thee. Amen.

35 'When they saw the star, they
rejoiced with exceeding great
joy.'

•n AS with gladness men of old
XjL Did the guiding star behold,
As with joy they hailed its light,

Leading onward, beaming bright,—
c 80, most gracious Lord, may we

Evermore be led to Thee.

m 2 As witli joyful steps they sped.
Saviour, to^ Thy lowly bed,

mp There to bend 'the knee before
Thee, whom heaven and earth

adore,

—

c vSo may we with willing feet

Ever seek the mercy-seat.

m 3 As they offered gifts most rare
At Thy cradle rude and bare,—

mj So may we with holy joy,
Pure, and free from'^sin'^s alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King.

mp^ Holy Jesus, every day
Keep us in the narrow way

;

And, when earthly things are past,
<: Bring our ransomed souls at last

Where they need no star to giiide,

Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

/ 5 In the heavenly country bright
Xeed they no created light

;

Tliou its light, its joy, its crown.
Thou its sun which goes not down

;

The»-e for ever may we sing
HnlleUijahs to our King. Amen.

36
' TTV fiave seen His star in the

cast, and are come to worship
Him.'

BRIGHTEST and best of the sons
of the morning,

Dawn on our darkness, and lend
us thine aid ;

Star of the east, the horizon adorn-
ing,

Guide where our infant Redeemer
is laid.

p 2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops
are shining

;

Low lies His head with the beasts
of the stall

;

c Angels adore Him in slumber re-

clining.

Maker and Monarch and Saviour
of all.

m 3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costlj

devotion,
Odours of Edom, and ofierings

divine.

Gems of the mountain and pearli

of the ocean.
Myrrh from the forest or gold fron

the mine ? ^

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblatioi^

A^ai'nly with gifts would His favour
secure

;

Richer by far is the heart's adoration

:

Dearer to God are the prayers of
the poor.

/ 5 Brightest and best of the sons of

the morning.
Dawn on our darkness, and lend
us thine aid

;

Star ofthe east, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer

is laid. Amen.

37

mf

' There is none other naine under
heaven given among men,
U'hereby we must be saved.''

nno the name of our Salvation
Laud and honour let us pay,

Which for many a generation
Hid in God's foreknowledge lay,

But with holy exultation
We may sing aloud to-day.

rti 2 Jesus is the name we treasure,
Name beyond what words can tell,

mf Name of gladness, name of pleasure
Ear and heart delighting well

;

mp Name of sweetness, pi\ssing measure
Saving us from sin and hell.

mf 3 'T is the name for adoration,
Name for songs of victory,

mp Name for holy meditation
*

In this vale' of misery,
c Name for joyful veneration

By the citizens on high.

m 4 'T is the name that whoso preacheth
Speaks like music to the car :

Who in prayer tliis name be.soecheth

Sweetest eoinfort tindeth near;
Who its perfect wisdom reaclieth

Heavenly joy pos.sesseth liere.
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m/5 Jesus is the name exalted

Over every other name :

In this name, whene'er assaulted,
We can put our foes to shame

;

Strength to them who else had halted

,

Eyes to blind, and feet to lame.

ni 6 Therefore we, in love adoring,
This most blessed name revere,

Holy Jesus, Thee imploring
So to write it in us here

/ That hereafter, heavenward soaring,

We may sing with angels there.

Amen.
Also Hymns 442, 527-533.

38
HIS LIFE AND EXAMPLE

' He went down iMth them, and
came to Nazareth, and was
subject unto them.''

YE fair green hills of Galilee,

That girdle quiet Nazareth,
What glorious vision did ye see.

When He who conquered sin and
death

Your flowery slopes and summits
trod.

And grew in grace with man and
God?

m.p 2 ' We saw no glory crown His head.
As childhood ripened into youth

;

No angels on His errands sped
;

He wrought no sign; but meek-
ness, truth,

c And duty marked each step He trod,
And love to man and love to God.'

m 3 Jesus ! my Saviour, Master, King,
Who didst for me the burden bear,

W hile saints in heaven Thy glory sing,

Let me on earth Thy likeness wear

;

mf Mine be the pathThy feet havetrod,—
Duty, and love to man and God.

Amen.

39
' He was there in the wilderness

forty days, tempted of Satan ;

and u'as with the wild beasts;
and the angels ministered
unto Him.'

mp T70RTY days and forty nights
X^ Thou wast fasting in the wild.
Forty days and forty nights
Tempted, and yet undefiled,—

2 Sunbeams scoi-ching all the day,
Chilly dewdrops nightly shed,

Prowling beasts about TTiy way,
Stones Thy pillow, earth Thy bed.

3 Shall not we Thy sorrow share.
And from earthly Joys abstain.

Fasting with imceasing prayer,
Glad with Thee to suffer pain ?

4 And if Satan, vexing sore,

Flesh or spirit should assail,

Thou, his Vanquisher before.

Grant we may not faint nor fail.

wi 5 So shall we have peace dirine ;

Holier gladness ours shall be
;

Round us too shall angels shine,

Such as ministered to Thee.
Amen.

40
'They forsook all, and followed Him:

mp TESUS calls us : o'er tlie tumult
fj Of our life's wild restless sea.

Day by day His sweet voice suundet 1;

.

Saying, ' Christian, follow [Me,'—

m 2 As, of old, apostles heard it

By the Galilsean lake,

Turned from home and toil and
kindred.

Leaving all for His dear sake.

3 Jesus calls us from the worship
Of the vain world's golden store,

From each idol that would keep us,

mp Saying, ' Christian, love Me more.'

m 4 In our joys and in our sorrows,
Days of toil and hours of ease.

Still He calls, in cares and pleasure;?.

mf That we love Him more than these.

mp5 Jesus calls us : by Thy mercies,
c Saviour, make us hear Thy call.

Give our hearts to Thine obedience,
Serve and love Thee best of all.

Amen.

41
'If any man ivill come after Me,

let him deny himself, and take
up his cross, and follow Me.-

mp ' npAKE up thy cross,' the Saviour
X said,
' If th(iu wouldst My disciple be ;

Deny thyself, the world forsake.
And himibly follow after Me.'

2 Take up thy cross : let not its weight
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm

;

c His strength shall bear thy spirit up,
And brace thy heart, and nerve

thine arm.



OUR LOB.D JESUS CHRIST
mp ?> Take up thy cross, nor heed the

shame,
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel

;

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured,
To save thy soul from death and

hell.

m 4 Take up thy cross, then, in His
strength,

And calmly every danger brave

;

c "T will guide thee to a better home,
And lead to victory o'er the grave.

mp5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ,

Nor think till death to lay it down

;

m For only he who bears the cross

May hope to wear the glorious
crown. Amen.

49
* Whosoever drinketh ofthe tvater

that I shall give him shall
never thir.st.'

m QWEET was the hour, O Lord, to

lO Thee,
At Sycliar's lonely well.

When a poor outcast heard Thee
there

Thy great salvation tell.

2 There Jacob's erring daughter found
Those streams unknown before,

TTie water-brooks of life that make
The weary thirst no more.

3 And, Lord, to us, though vile as she,
Thy gracious lips have told

That mystery of love, revealed
At Jacob's well of old.

4 In spirit, Lord, we 've sat with Thee
Beside the springing well

Of life and peace, and heard Thee
there

Its healing virtues tell.

5 Dead to the world, we dream no
more

Of earthly pleasures now,

—

c Our deep. Divine, unfailing spring
Of grace and glory Thou !

mf 6 No hope of rest in aught beside,
No beauty, Lord, we see,

And, like Samaria's daughter, seek
And find our all in Thee. ' Amen.

43
' He laid His hands on every one

of them, arid healed them.''

mf rpiIlNE arm,O Lord, in days of old,

Was strong to heal and save
;

It triumphed o'er disease and death,
O'er darkness and the grave.

m To Thee they went—the blind, the
dumb.

The palsied, and the lame,
The leper with his tainted life,

The sick with fevered frame

;

mf-1 And. lo ! Thy touch brought life and
health,

Gave speech, and strength, and
sight

;

And youth renewed and frenzy
calmed

Owned Thee, the Lord of light.

mp And now, O Lord, be near to bless.

Almighty as of yore,

In crowded street, by restless couch,
As by Gennesaret's shore.

??2/" 3 Be Thou our great Deliverer still,

Thou Lord of life and death
;

Restore and quicken, soothe and
bless,

With Thine almighty breath
;

To hands that work and eyes that see
Give wisdom's heavenly lore,

c That whole and sick, and weak and
strong.

May praise Thee evermore. Amen.

44
'He r.ebuked the wind, and said

unto the sea. Peace, be still.

And the wind ceased,and there
was a great calm.'

m T?IERCE raged the tempest o'er

X^ the deep.
Watch did Thine anxious servants

keep,
mp But Thou wast wrapt in guileless

sleep.

Calm and still.

m/2 ' Save, Lord, we perish,' was their cry,
' O save us in our agony !

'

mp Thy word above the storm rose high,
* Peace, be still.'

m 3 The wild winds hushed, the angry
deep

d Sank like a little child to sleep.

The sullen billows ceased to leap,

c At Thy will.

m 4 So, when our life is clouded o'er,

And storm-winds drift us from the
shore.

Say, lest we sink to rise no more,

J)
' Peace, be still.' Ame.n.

14
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They see Jefius ivalking on the

sea . . and they were afraid.

But He saith unto them, It

is I ; he not afraid.'

nw "1T7HEX the dark waves round usW roll.

And we look in vain for aid.

Speak, Lord, to the trembling soul,

p ' It is I ; be not afraid,'

mp 2 When we dimly trace Thj' form
In mysterious clouds arrayed.

Be the echo of the storm,

p 'It is I ; be not afraid.'

mpB When our brightest hopes depart,
When our fairest visions fade,

Whisper to the fainting heart,

p ' It is I ; be not afraid.'

p 4 When we weep beside the bier
Where some well-loved form is laid,

O may then the mourner hear,

pp * It is I ; be not afraid.'

p 5 When with wearing, hopeless pain
Sinks the spirit, sore dismayed,

Breathe Thou then the comfort
strain,

pp ' It is I ; be not afraid.'

p 6 When we feel the end is near,
Passing into death's dark shade,

c May the voice be strong and clear,

/ * It is I ; be not afraid.' Amen.

4S
'Jesus teas transfigured before them.'

m f\ WONDROUS type ! O vision fair

\J Of glory that the Church shall

share,
Which Christ upon the mountain

shows
Where brighter than the sun He

glows 1

mf 2 With shining face and bright array,
Christ deigns to manifest to-day
What glory shall be theirs above
Who joy in God with i3erfect love.

8 And faithful hearts are raised on high
By this great vision's mystery,
For which in joyful strains we raise

The voice of prayer, the hymn of
praise.

VI 4 O Father, with the eternal Son
And Holy Spirit ever one,
Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace
To see Thy glory face to face.

" Amen.

47

mf

mf2
mp
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48

mf

' In Thy majesty ride prosperously!

RIDE on ! ride on in majesty

!

Hark ! all the tribes 'Hosanna :

'

ciy

;

O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road
With palms and scattered garments

strowed.

Ride on ! ride on in majesty !

In lowly pomp ride on to die

;

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin
O'er captive death and conquered sin.

Ride on! ride on in majesty !

The winged squadrons of the sky
Look down with sad and wondering

eyes
To see the approaching sacrifice.

Ride on! ride on in majesty !

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh

;

The Father on His sapphire throne
Expects His own anointed Son.

Ride on ! ride on in majesty

!

In lowly pomp ride on to die
;

Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain.
Then take, O God, Thy power, and

reign. Amen.

^Hosanna in the highest'

HOSANNA to the living Lord !

Hosanna to the incarnate Word!
To Christ—Creator, Saviour, King

—

Let earth, let heaven ' Hosannal ' sing,

/ * Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the
highest

!

'

mf 2 ' Hosanna !

' Lord, Thine angels cry

;

' Hosanna !

' Lord, Thy saints reply

;

c Above, beneath us. and around,
The dead and living swell the sound,

* Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the
highest !

'

w 3 O Saviour, with protecting care
Return to this Thy house of prayer,
Assembled in Thy sacred name.
WhereweThy parting promise claim.

mf Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the
highest

!

m 4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast,
Eternal, bid Thy Spirit rest.

And make our secret soul to be
A temple pure, and worthy Thee.

mf Hosanna, Lord I Hosanna in the
highest!
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ij 5 So, iu the last and dreadful day,
AVlieii earth and heaven shall melt

away,
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain,

Shall swell the sound of praise again,

ff
' Hosanna, Lord ! Hosauna in the
highest I ' Amen.

49
* Blessed he the King that cometh

in the name ofthe Lord; peace
in heaven, and glory in the
highest'

/ A LL glory, laud, and honour
-^ To Thee, Redeemer King,
To whom the lips of children
Made aiveet hosannas ring

!

nf Thou art the King of Israel,

Thou David's royal Son,
Who in the Lord's' name comest.
The King and Blessed One.

/ 2 All glory, etc.

mf The company of angels
Are praising Thee on high,

And mortal men and all things
Created make reply.

/ ?> All glory, etc.

mf The people of the Hebrews
With palms before Thee went;

Our praise and prayer and anthems
Before Thee we present.

/ 4 .1 II glory, etc.

m To thee before Thy passion
They sang their hj'mns of praise

;

mf To Thee now high exalted
Our melody we raise.

/' All glory, etc.

*j/t Thou didst accept their praises

;

Accept the prayers we bring,

Who in all good delightest,

c Thou good and gracious King.
Ajvien.

50
'In u'hom, though noiv ye see
Him not, yet believing, ye
rejoice with joy unspeakable.''

"IT^E may not climb the heavenly
Vt steeps
To bring the Lord Christ down

;

In vain we search the lowest deeps.
For Him no depths ean drown.

2 And not for signs in heaven above,
Or earth below, they look

Who know with John His smile of
love,

^^'ith Peter His rebuke.

3 In joy of inward peace, or sense
Of sorrow over sin.

He is His own best evidence

;

His witness is within.

rap^ And, warm, sweet, tender, even yet
A present help is He

;

c And faith has still its Olivet,

And love its Galilee.

mpb The healing of His seamless dress
^

Is by our beds of pain
;

m We touch Him in life's throng and
press,

And we are whole again.

m 6 Through Him the first fond prayers
ai'e said

Our hps of childhood frame ;

p The last low whispers of our dead
Are bm-dened with His name.

Amen.

51

mf

' Followers of the Lord.'

OLORD and Master of us all,

Whate'er our name or sign,

We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call,

We test our lives by Thine.

I Thou judgest us : Thy purity
Doth all our lusts condemn :

The love that draws us nearer Thee
Is hot with wrath to them.

5 Our thoughts lie open to Thy sight;
And naked to Thy glance

Our secret sins are, in the light

Of Thy pure countenance.

{ Yet, weak and blinded though we be,

Thou dost our service own
;

We bring our varying gifts to Thee,
And Thou rejectest none.

) Apart ft'om Thee all gain is loss.

All labour vainly done

;

The solemn shadow of Thy cross

Is better than the sun.

) Our Friend, our Brother, and our
Lord,

What may Thy service be ?

Nor name, nor form, nor ritual wortl,

But simply following Thee.

' We faintly hear ; we dimly see
;

In ditfering phrase we pray

;

But, dim or clear, we own in Thee
The Light, the Truth, the Way.

Amen.
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mp2

m 4

53

mp4

rnp5

Who, when He was reviled, re-

viled not again; ivhen He
suffered. He threatened not.'

WHAT grace, O Lord, and
beauty shone

Around Thy steps below !

What patient love was seen in all

Thy life and death of woe !

For ever on Thy burdened heart
A weight of sorrow hung,

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word
Escaped Thy silent tongue.

Thy foes might hate, despise, revile,

Thy friends unfaithful prove

:

Unwearied in forgiveness still,

Thy heart could only love.

O give us hearts to love like Thee,
Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve

Far more for others' sins than all

The wrongs that we receive.

One with Thyself, may every eye
In us, Thy brethren, see

That gentlenessand grace that spring
From union, Lord, with Thee.

Amen.

*Let this mind he in you, which
was also in Christ Jesus.'

LORD, as to Thy dear cross we flee.

And plead to be forgiven,
So let Thy life our pattern be.
And form our souls for heaven.

I Help us, through good report and ill.

Our daily cross to bear,
Like Thee, to do our Father's will.

Our brethren's griefs to share.

5 Let grace our selfishness expel.
Our earthliness refine,

And kindness in our bosoms dwell,
As free and true as Thine.

Ifjoy shall at Thy bidding fly.

And griefs dark day come on.
We, in our turn, would meekly cry,

'Father, Thy will be done.'

Should friends misjudge, or foes
defame,

Or brethren faithless prove,
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim
To conquer them by love.

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

Forgiving and forgiven,
O may we lead the pilgrim's life,

And follow Thee to heaven. Amen.

54
' Whosoever doth not hear fii^

cross, and come after Me, can-
not he My disciple.'

m TTOW shall I follow Him I serve?
±1 How shall I copy Him I love.

Nor from those blessed footstei>s

swerve
Which lead me to His seat above?

mp 2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn,
The life of toil, the mean abode,

The faithless kiss, the crown of
thorn,

—

Are these the conseci'ated road ?

3 'TAvas thus He suffered, though
a Son,

Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all.

Until the perfect work was done,
d And drunk the bitter cup of gall.

mp 4 Lord, should my path through
suffering lie,

Forbid it I should e'er repine

;

Still let me turn to Calvary,
Nor heed my griefs, remembering
Thine.

5 To faint, to grieve, to die for me
Thou earnest, not Thyself to

please

;

m And, dear as earthly comforts be.
Shall I not love Thee more than

these ?

6 Yes ! I would count them all but
loss,

That I may follow after Thee

;

Flesh shrinks and trembles at the
cross,

mf But Thou canst give the victory.

Am'en.

17

' Christ also suffered for us, leav-
ing us an example, that ye
should follow His steps.'

C^
O to dark Gethsemane,

T Ye that feel the tempter's
power

;

Your Redeemer's conflict see

;

Watch with Him one bitter hour:
Turn not from His griefs away :

Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment hall

;

View the Lord of Life arraigned.
O the wormwood and the gall 1

O the pangs His soul sustainetl

!

Shun not surtering, shame, or loss

:

Learn of Him to l)ear the cross.
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mp 3 Calvary's mournful mountain

climb

;

There, adoring at His feet,

Mark that miracle of time,
God's own sacrifice complete.

P ' It is finished ! '—{m) hear the cry

:

Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

mp 4 Early hasten to the tomb
Where they laid His breathless

clay
;

All is solitude and gloom
;

Who hath taken Him away?
nif Christ is risen ! He meets our eyes

:

Saviour, teach us so to rise. Amen.

66

mf

* Christ hath loved us, and hath
given Himselffor us.'

OLOVE how deep, how broad,
how high

!

It fills the heart with ecstasy,

That God, the Son of God, should
take

Our mortal form, for mortals' sake.

TO 2 He sent no angel to our race,

Of higher or of lower place.

But He Himself to this world came,
And wore the robe of human frame.

3 Nor willed He only to appear

;

His pleasure was to tarry here,

And God and Man withman would be
The space of thirty years and three.

mp4 For us baptized, for us He bore
His holy fast, and hungered sore

;

For us temptations sharp He knew,
c For us the tempter overthrew.

m 5 For us He prayed, for us He taught,
For us His daily w^orks He

wrought—
By words and signs and actions thus
Still seeking, not Himself, but us.

p 6 For us to wicked men betray 3d,

Scourged, mocked, in purple robe
arrayed,

He bore the shameful cross and
death,

For us at length gave up His breath.

/ 7 F'or us He rose from death again

;

For us He went on liigli to reign ;

For us He sent His Si)irit here
To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer.

/ 8 To Him whose boundless love has won
Salvation for us through His Son,
To God the Father, glory be
Both now and through eternity.

Amen.

Also Hymns 535, 542.

HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH

57
* Who His own self tare our sins

in His own body on the tree.'

P /~\ D A.RK and dreary day,
\J When Jesus died to pay

Sin's awful penalty

!

The sun kept back its light,

To liide that mournful sight.

When Jesus died for me.

pp 2 Ah ! who can tell His pangs
As on the cross He hangs,
My dearest Lord, for me ?

mp For me He dies that death,
For me He yields His breath.
My sinful soul to free.

3 And, as He bows His head,
Have I no tears to shed,
When 1 look back and see

c His loving arms spread uide
To draw me to His side.

My ransom thus to be ?

m 4 O Jesus, may Thy love
My strength and '^succour prove,

That 1 to Thee may live

;

Thou gavest all for m'e,

May I devote to Thee
What little I can give. Amen.

58
' They crucified Him.'

p f^ COME and mourn with me
\J awhile

;

O come ye to the Saviour's side

;

O come, together let us mourn :

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified

!

p 2 Have we no tears to shed for Him,
While soldiers scoft" and Jews
deride ?

Ah ! look how patiently He hangs :

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified I

mp 3 Seven times He spoke, seven words
of love

;

And all three hours His silence

cried

For mercy on the souls of men :

pp Jesus, our Lord, is crucified I

18



HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH
J»ip 4 O break, O break, hard heart of

mine!
Thy weak self-love and guilty

pride
His Pilate and His Judas were :

fp. Jesus, our Lord, is crucified !

mp 5 A broken heart, a fount of tears,

Ask, and they will not be denied
;

A broken heart love's cradle is :

p Jesus, our Lord, is crucified !

w» 6 O love of God ! O sin of man

!

c In this dread act your strength is

tried,

And victory remains with love :

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified

!

Amen.

59
* Father, fo7'give them; for they

know not what they do.'

p '"pORGIVEthem, O My Father

;

X^ They know not what they do !

'

The Saviour spake in anguish,
.pp As the sharp nails went through.

mp 2 No pained reproaches gave He
To them that shed His blood,

But prayer and tenderest pity,

Large as the love of God.

m 3 For me was that compassion,
For me that tender care

;

I need His wide forgiveness
As much as any there.

mp 4 It was my pride and hardness
That hung Him on the tree

;

pp Those cruel nails, O Saviour,
Were driven in by me.

P 5 And often I have slighted
Thy gentle voice that chid ;

Forgive me too, Lord Jesus

;

I knew not what I did.

w 6 O depth of sweet compassion

!

O love Divine and true

!

Save Thou the souls that slight

Thee,
And know not what they do.

Amen.

60

mp

' Verily I .saij unto thee, To day
shalt thou he with Me in
paradise.'

'T ORD, when Thy kingdom comes,
Xj remember me !

'

Thus spake the dying lips to dying

mf O faith, which in that darkest hour
could see

The promised glory of the far-off

years

!

mp 2 N'o kingly sign declares that glory
now

;

No ray of hope lights up that
awful hour

;

p A thorny crown surrounds the
bleeding broAV

;

The hands are stretched in weak-
ness, not in power.

m 3 Yet hear the word the dying Saviour
saith,

*Thou too Shalt rest in Paradise
to-day

'

;

mf O words of love to answer words of
faith !

O words of hope for those who
live to pray

!

p 4 Lord, when with dying lips my
prayer is said,

Grant that in faith Thy kingdom
I may see,

And, thinking on Thy cross and
bleeding head,

May breathe my parting words,
'Remember me."

mp 5 Remember me, but not my shamu
or sin

;

Thy cleansing blood hath washed
them all away

;

Thy precious death for me did
pardon win

;

Thy blood redeemed me in that
awful day.

6 Remember me ; yet how canstThou
forget

What pain and anguish I have
caused to Thee,

The cross, the agony, the bloody
swxat,

And all the sorrow Thou didst
bear for me ?

m 7 Remember me ; and, ere I pass
away.

Speak Thou the assuring word
that sets us free,

c And make Thy promise to my heart,

'To-day
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise
with Me.' Amen.
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61
'Now there stood by the cross of

Jesus His mother . . He saith
unto His mother. Woman,
behold thy son! Then saith
He to the disciple, Behold thy
mother !'

>tip "VTEAR the cross was Mary weep-
i>l ing,

There her mournful station keeping,
Gazing on her dying Son,

P There with speechless gi*ief op-
pressed.

Anguish-stricken, and distressed

;

Through her soul the sword had
gone.

mp 2 Who upon that sufferer gazing,
Bowed in sorrow so amazing,
Would not with His mother
mourn ?

p 'T was our sins brought Him from
heaven

;

These the cruel nails had driven ;

All His griefs for us wei-e borne

mp 3 When no eye its pity gave us,

When there was no arm to save us,

He His love and power displayed
;

By His stripes He \vrought"' our
healing

;

By His death, our life revealing,
He for us the ransom paid.

4 Jesus, may Thy love constrain us
That from sin we may refrain us,

In Thy griefs may deeply grieve.
c Thee our best affections giving.

To Thy glory ever living,

May we in Thy glory live. Amen.

62
'Jesus cried ivith a loud voice,

saying. My God, My God, why
ha,st Thou forsaken Me V

''pHRONED upon the awful tree,

X King of grief, I watch with
Thee

;

Darkness veils Thine anguished
face

;

None its lines of woe can trace
;

None can tell what pangs unknown
Hold Thee silent and alone,

—

I Silent through those three dread
hours,

Wrestling with the evil powers,
Left ak)ne with human sin,

Olooni aroiind Tliee and within.
Till tlie aj))K)inted time is ni^h.
Till the Lamb of God may die.

p 3 Hark that cry that peals aloud
Upward through the whelming

cloud !

Thou, the Father's only Son,
Thou, His own anointed One,
Thou dost ask Him—can it be ?—

pp * Why hast Thou forsaken Me ?

'

mp 4 Lord, should fear and anguish roll

Darkly o'er my sinful soul,

Thou, who once wast thus bereft
c That Thine ovrn might ne'er be left,

Teach me by that bitter cry
In the gloom to know Thee nigh.

Amen.
^

63
' Jesus saith, I thirst'

m TTIS are the thousand sparkling
JJL rills

That from a thousand fountains
burst.

And fill with music all the hills

;

P And yet He saith, ' I thirst.'

mp 2 All fiery pangs on battle-fields,

On fever beds where sick men
toss,

d Are in that human cry He yields

To anguish on the cross.

m 3 But more than pains that racked
Him then

Was the deep longing thirst

Divine
That thirsted for the souls of men ;

p Dear Lord ! and one was mine.

m 4 O Love most patient, give me grace
;

Make all my soul athirst for Thee
;

That parched dry lip, that fading
face.

That thirst, were all for me.
Amen.

64
'He said. It is finished.'

m r\ PERFECT life of love !

\J All, all is finished now,

—

All that He left His throne above
To do for us below.

2 No work is left undone
Of all the Father willed

;

His toil, His sorrows, one by one.

The Scripture have fulfilled.

3 No i)ain that we can share
But He has felt its smart

;

All forms of human grief and care
Have pierced that tender heart.
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j> 4 And on His thorn-crowned head,

And on His sinless soul,

Our sins in all their guilt were laid

That He might make us whole.

^ip 5 In perfect love He dies

;

For me He dies, for me.
c O all-atoning Sacrifice,

I cling by faith to Thee.

w 6 In every time of need,
Before the judgment throne,

c Thy work, O Lamb of God, I '11

plead.
Thy merits, not my own.

m 7 Yet work, O Lord, in me,
As Thou for me hast wrought

;

And let my love the answer be
To grace Thy love has brought.

Amen.

66
' Father, into Thy hands I com-

inend My spirit.''

p \^^ now, beloved Lord, Thy soul

A. resigning
Into Thy Father's arms with con-

scious will,

Calmly, with reverend grace, Thy
head inclining,

d The throbbing brow and labour-
ing breast grow still.

mp 2 Freely Thy lifeThou yieldest, meekly
bending

Even to the last beneath our
sorrows' load,

Yet strong in death, in perfect peace
commending

Thy spirit to Thy Father and Thy
God.

2:/ 3 My Saviour, in mine hour of mortal
anguish,

When earth grows dim, and round
me falLs the night,

O breathe Thy peace, as flesh and
spirit languish

;

e At that dread eventide let there
be light.

mp 4 To Thy dear cross turn Thou mine
eyes in dying

;

Lay but my fainting head upon
Thy breast

;

Thine outstretched arms receive my
latest sighing

;

And then, O then, Thine everlast-

ing rest I Amen.

66
' Father, forgive them ; for they

know not vjhat they do'

p TESUS, in Thy dying woes,

ei Even while Thy life-blood flows,

Craving pardon for Thy foes

—

Hear us. Holy Jesus—

2 Saviour, for our pardon sue,

When our sins Thy i^angs renew,
For we know not what we do :

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

8 O may we, who mercy need.
Be like Thee in heart and deed,
When with wrong our spirits bleed

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

* Verily I say unto thee, To day
shalt thou be with Me in
paradise.'

mp 4 Jesus, pitying the sighs
Of the thief who near Thee dies,

Promising him Paradise

—

Hear us, Holy Jesus—

6 May we in our guilt and shame
Still Thy love and mercy claim.
Calling humbly on Thy name :

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

6 O remember us who pine,
Looking from our cross to Thine

;

Cheer our souls with hope divine

:

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

* Woman, behold thy son . . Behold
thy mother !

'

7 Jesus, loving to the end
Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend,
And Thy dearest human friend

—

Hear us, Holy Jesus

—

8 May we in Thy sorrows share,

And for Thee all peril dare,

And enjoy Thy tender care :

Hear us,'Holy Jesus.

9 May we all Thy loved ones be.

All one holy family,
Loving for the love of Thee :

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

*My God, My God, ivhy hast Thou
forsaken Me ?-

'

p 10 Jesus, whelmed in fears unknown.
With our evil left alone,
While no light from heaven is

shown—
Hear us, Holv Jesus

21
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11 When we vainly seem to pray,

Antl our hope seems far away,
In the darkness be our stay

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

12 Though no Father seem to hear.
Though no light our spirits cheer,

c Tell our faith that God is near

:

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

' I thirst'

p 13 Jesus, in Thy thirst and pain.
While Thy wounds Thy life-blood

drain,
Thirsting more our love to gain

—

Hear us, Holy Jesus—

mpl-i Thirst for us in mercy still

;

All Thv holy work fulfil

;

Satisfy Tliy loving will

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

15 May we thirst Thy love to know

;

Lead us in our siii and woe
Where the healing waters flow

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

' It is finished.'

imp 16 Jesus, all our ransom paid,
All Thy Father's will obeyed.
By Tiiy sufferings perfect made—

Hear us, Holy Jesus—

;; 17 Save us in our soul's distress,

mp Be our help to cheer and bless,

While we grow in holiness

:

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

18 Brighten all our heavenward way
€ With an ever holier ray.

Till we p;i.ss to perfect day

:

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

'Father, into Thy hands I com-
mend My spirit'

imp 19 Jesus, all Thy labour vast.

All Thy woe and conflict past,
d Yielding up Thy soul at last-

Hear u.s. Holy Jesus—

p 20 When the death shades round us
lower.

Guard us from the tempter's
power

;

Keep us in that trial hour :

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

mp^\ May Thy life and death supply
Grac:^ to live and grace to die.

c Grace to reach the home on high :

Hear us, Holy Jesus. A.mex.

67

mp

d
c

mp2

m 3

/
m 4

' Who diedfor us, that . . v:e should
live together ivith Hiw.'

SAVIOUR, where shall guUty
man

Find rest except in Thee ?

Thine was the warfare with his foe,

The cross of pain, the cup of woe,
And Thine the victory.

How came the everlasting Son,
The Lord of Life, to die ?

Why didst Thou meet the tempter's
power,

Why, Jesus, in Thy dying hour
Endure such agony"^?

To save us by Thy precious blood,
To make us one in Thee,

That ours might be Tliy perfect life.

Thy thorny crown, Thy cross. Thy
strife,

And ours the victory.

O make us woithv, gracious Lord,
Of all Thy love 'to be;

To Thy blest will our v/ills incline,

That unto death we may be Thine,
And ever live in Thee. A.mex.

'He was wounded,for our trans-
gressions, lie was briti-sed for
our iniquities.'

P f\ SACRED Head now wounded,
\J With grief and shame weighed

down,
Now scornfully surrounded
With thorns, Thy only crown

!

How pale art Thoii with anguish,
With sore abuse and scorn !

How does that visage languish
Which once was bright as mom !

m 2 O Lord of life and glory,

Wliat bliss till now was Thine!
I read the wondrous story

;

I Joy to call Thee mine'
mp Thy grief and bitter passion

Were all for sinners' gain
;

p Mine, mine was the transgression,
But Thine the deadly pain.

mfS What language shall I borrow
To pr.iise Thee, heavenly Friend,

For this Thy dying soriow,
Tliy pity without end ?

m O nuike me Thine for ever.

And, should I fainting be,

Lord, let me never, never
Outlive my love to Thee.

v>U



HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH
»*jp4 Be near me. Lord, when dying;

Show Thou Thyself to me

;

And, for my succour flyinj?,

Come, Lord, to set me free

;

mf These eyes, new taith receiving.

From Jesus shall not move ;-

For he who dies believing
Dies safely through Thy love.

Amen.

69

mf

* The chastisement of our peace
was upon Him.'

O CHRIST, what burdens bowed
Thy head

!

Our load was laid on Thee

;

Thou stoodest in the sinner's stead,

Bearing all ill for me :

A victim led,

Thy blood was shed

;

Now there 's no load for me.

p 2 Death and the curse were in our cup

;

pp O Christ, 't was full for Thee

!

<• But Thou hast drained the last dark
drop

;

'T is empty now for me:
That bitter cup,
Love drank it up

;

mf Now blessing's draught for me !

p 3 The Holy One did hide His face

;

O Christ, 't was hid from Thee !

Dumb darkness wrapt Thy soul a
space,

The darkness due to me

:

mf But now that face
Of radiant grace

Shines forth in light on me.

mp 4 For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died,
And I have died in Thee

;

mf Thou "rt risen ; my bands are all

untied,
And now Thou liv'st in me.

When purified,

Made M'hite, and tried,

Thy glory then for me ! Amen.

70

mf

' God forbid that I should glory,
save in the cross of our Lord
Jesus Christ.^

WE sing the praise of Him who
died.

Of Him who died upon the cross

;

The sinner's hope let men deride,
For this we count the world but

loss.

ni 2 Inscribed upon the cross we see,

In shining letters, 'God is love';

He bears our sins upon the tree
;

He brings us mercy from above.

3 The cross ! it takes our guilt away

;

It holds the fainting spirit up
;

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup

;

mf 4 It makes the coward spirit brave,

And nerves the feeble arm for

fight:

It takes its terror from the grave,

And gilds the bed of death with
light;

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe.
The measure and the pledge of

love,

/ The sinner's refuge here below.
The angel's theme in heaven above.

Amen.

71
* What things were gain to me,

those Icounted lossfor Christ.'

mp XT7HEN I survey the wondrous
YV cross
On which the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my
pride.

m 2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boa.st.

Save in the death of Christ, my
God;

All the vain things that charm me
most,

I sacrifice them to His blood.

p 3 See ! from His head, His hands.
His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled
down

;

mp Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.
Orthorns compose so rich a crown ?

mf 4 Were the whole realm of nature
mine,

That were an offering far too
small

;

c Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Amen.

72
' Come, see the place where the

Lo7'd lay.'

BY Jesus' grave on either hand.
While night is brooding o'er the
land,

The sad and silent mourners stand.



OUE LORD JESUS CHRIST

lyp 2 At last the weary life is o'er,

The agony and conflict sore
Of Him who all our suffering bore.

8 Deep in the rock's sepulchral shade
The Lord, by whom the worlds were

made,
The Sanour of mankind, is laid.

mp 4 O hearts bereaved and sore dis-

tressed,

Here is for you a place of rest

;

Here leave your griefs on Jesus'
breast.

mf 5 So, when the dayspring from on
high

Shall chase the night and fill the
sky,

/ Then shall the Lord again draw
nigh. Amex.

Also Hymns
171, 173, 174, 188, 191, 195, 197.

HIS RESURRECTION
73

mj

'He rose again the third day.'

OX wings of living light,

At earliest dawn of day.
Came down the angel bright,

And rolled the stone away.

/ Your voices raise
With one accord

To bless and praise
Yo^o- risen Lord.

mp 2 The keepers watching near,
At that dread sight and sound.

Fell down with sudden fear,

Like dead men, to the ground.

w/8 Then rose from death's dark gloom,
Unseen by mortal eye,

f Triumpliant o'er the tomb,
The Lord of earth and sky.

'/w/4 Ye children of the light,

Arise with Him, arise
;

See how the Daystar l)right

Is burning in the skies

!

m 5 Leave in the grave beneath
The old things jjassed away

;

Buried with Hin. in death,
O live with Him to-day.

f 6 We sing Thee, Lord Divine,
With all our hearts anci powers

;

For we are ever Thine.
And Thou art ever ours. Amkx.

74
* Upon the first day of the week,

very early in the nurrning, they
came unto the sepulchre . . and
they found the stone rolled
away.'

f "DLEST morning,whose first dawn-
JD ing rays
Beheld the Son of God

Arise triumphant from the grave,
And leave His dark abode

!

mp 2 Wrapt in the silence of the tomb
The great Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, the appointed day.

m 3 Hell and the grave combined their
force

To hold our Lord in vain

;

/ Sudden the Conqueror arose.
And burst their feeble chain.

4 To Thy great name, Almighty Lord,
We sacred honours pay,

And loud hosannas shall proclaim
The triumphs of the day.

ff 5 Salvation and immortal praise
To our victorious King

:

Let heaven and earth, and rocks
and seas,

With glad hosannas ring.

/ 6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore.

Be glory, as it was, and is.

And shall be evermore. Amen.

75
* / am, Re that liveth, and ivas

dead ; and, behold, I am alive

for evermore.'

f /CHRIST the Lord is risen again
;

\^ Christ has broken every chain

;

Hark ! the angels shout for joy.

Singing evermore on high,
'Halleliyah!'

2 He who gave for us His life.

Who for us endured the strife,

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day

;

W^e too sing for jov, and saV,
'

' Hallelujah !

'

mp 3 He who bore all pain and loss

Comfortless, u])on the cross,

mf Lives in glory now on high,
Pleads for us and henrs our crv—

' Hallelujah !

'
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mp 4

mf

m 5

76

f

mf

f
mf

77

mf

He who slumbered in the grave
Is exalted now to save

;

Now through Christendom it rings

That the Lamb is King of kings.

Hallelujah I

Now He bids us tell abroad
How the lost may be restored.

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven.
Hallelujah!

1 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed,
Christ, to-day Thy people feed

;

Take our sins and guilt away,
That we all may sing for aye,

'Hallelujah!*' Amen.

'He is risen, as He said:
' i^lHRISTthe Lord is risen to-day,'

V^ Sons of men and angels say
;

Raise your joys and triumphs high

;

Sing, ye heavens, and, earth, reply.

Love's redeeming work is done,
Fought the fight, the battle won

;

Lo ! our Sun's eclipse is o'er

;

Lo ! He sets in blood no more.

I Vain the stone, the watch, the seal

;

Christ has burst the gates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids His rise

;

Christ has opened Paradise.
Lives again our glorious King

;

Where, O death, is now thy sting ?

Once He died, our souls to save

;

Where thy victorj', O grave ?

\ Soar we now where Christ has led.

Following our exalted Head
;

Made like Him, like Him we rise
;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven I

Praise to Thee by both be given

;

Thee we greet triumphant now

;

Hail, the Resurrection Thou ! AiiEx.

'' Then were the disciples glad,
ivhen they saw the Lord.'

JESUS CHRIST is risen to-day.
Hallelujah

!

Our triumphant holy day,
Hallelujah

!

Who did once, upon the cross,

Hallelujah

!

Suffer to redeem our loss,

Hallelujah

!

! Hymns of praise, then, let us sing
LTnto Christ, our heavenly King,
Who endured the cross and grave,
Sinners to redeem and save.

3 But the anguish He endured
Our salvation hatli procured

;

/ Now above the sky He 's King,
Where the angels'^ever sing.

4 Sing we to our God above
Praise eternal as His love

;

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host,

Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.

78
'0 death, ivkere is thy sting?

grave, tvhere is thy victory V
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

/ nnHE strife is o'er, the battle done

;

X The victory of life is won :

The song of triumph has begun,—
* Alleluia !

'

mp 2 The powers of death have done their
worst,

mf But Christ their legions hath dis-

persed ;

Let shouts of holy joy outburst,

—

'Alleluia!'

3 The three sad days have quickly sped;
c He rises glorious from the dead

;

All glory to our risen Head I

Alleluia

!

/ 4 He brake the fast-bound chains of

hell

;

The bars from heaven's high portals
fell;

Let hymns of praise His triumph
tell.

Alleluia

!

mp 5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded
Thee,

From death's dread sting Thy ser-

vants free,

/ That we may live, and sing to Thee,
' Alleluia !

' Amen.

79
*Then came Jesv^ arid stood in

the midst, and said. Peace he
unto you.'

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

/ f^ SONS and daughters, let us sing

!

V^ The King of heaven, the glorious
King,

O'er death to-day rose triumphing.
Alleluia

!

n» 2 On that first morn, at break ot day,
The faithful women went their way
To seek the tomb where Jesus lay.
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3 An angel clad in white they see.

Who sat, and spake unto the three,

'Your Lord doth go to Galilee.'

mp \ That night the apostles met in fear ;

Amidst them came their Lord most
dear,

And said, ' My peace be on all here.'

m 6 WhenThomas first the tidings heard,
He doubted if it were their Lord,
Until He came and spake the word

:

mp 6 ' My pierced side, O Thomas, see

;

My hands. My feet, I show to thee
;

Not faithless, but believing be.'

m 7 No longer Thomas then denied
;

He saw the feet, the hands, the side
;

mf 'Thou art my Lord and God,' he
cried.

8 How blest are theywho have not seen,

And yet whose faith hath constant
been,

For they eternal life shall \\\i\.

f 9 On this most holy day of days,
To God your hearts and voices raise

In laud and jubilee and praise.

Amen.

80
'Because I live, ye shall live also:

mf TESUS lives ! no longer now
fj Can thy terrors, death, appal me

;

Jesus lives"^! by this I know
From the grave He will recall me :

Brighter scenes at death com-
mence ;

This shall be my confidence.
Hallelujah

!

2 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne
High o'er all the world is given

;

I may go where He is gone,
Live and reign with Him in heaven:
God through Christ forgives of-

fence
;

This shall be my confidence.

3 Jesus lives ! for me He died ;

Then will I, to Jesus living.

Pure in heart and act abide.
Praise to Him and glory giving

:

Freely God doth aid dispense

;

This shall be my confidence.

4 Jesus lives ! my heart knows well

Nought shall me from Jesus sever.

Life nor death nor powers of hell

Part mc now from Him for ever:
God will be a sure defence

;

This shall be my confidence.

mp 5 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death
But the gate of life immortal

;

This shall calm my trembling breath
When 1 pass its gloomy portal

:

Faith shall cry, as 'fails each
sense,

' Lord, Thou art my confidence.'
Amen.

80
SECOND FORM.

mf TESTIS lives ! no longer now
Can thy terrors, death, appal me

;

Jesus lives"! by this 1 know
From the grave He will recall me.

Hallelujah

!

2 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne
High o'er all the world is given

;

1 may go where He is gone.
Live and reign with Him in heaven,

3 Jesu3 lives ! for me He died

;

Then will I, to Jesus living.

Pure in heart and act abide,
Praise to Him and glory giving.

•i Jesus lives ! my heart knows well
Nought shall me from Jesus sever,

Life nor death nor powers of hell

Part me now from Him for ever.

mp 5 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death
But the gate of life immortal

;

This shall calm my trembling breath
When I pass its gloomy portal.

Amen.
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' Thori hast ascended on high,

Thou hast led captivity cap-
tive.'

f T)R-'^ISE the Lord; sing 'Halle-
JL lujah !

'

Lo ! the victory is won ;

Strife and conflict now are ended,
And the triumph is begun.

Bring the sacrifice of praises,

Our Deliverer to greet

;

Come with joyful adoration,
Welcome itim with honour meet.

mp 2 We have seen His toil and anguish,
We have watched Him in the
hour

When, unpitied and forsaken,
He endured the tyrant's i)ower:

mf Now we see Him crowned with
glory.

And we know ourselves set free:

He hath rent our bonds asunder.
Captive led captivity.

-()
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m 3 Mighty One, we bow before Thee,

And we own Thee Lord of all

;

Jesus, Saviour, we adore Tliee
;

At Thy cross we meekly fall.

Help us,' in tliis time of waiting,
In Thy strength to follow Thee,

That, partakers in Thy warfare,
AVe may share Thy victory.

/ 4 Hallelujah ! Christ is risen,

And He lives to die no more
;

To His hand the keys are given,
Open is the prison-door.

ff Hallelujah ! liallelujah !

Now our triumph is begun ;

Death and hell are spoiled for ever.

And the victory is won. Amen.
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/

' Christ thefirstfruifs ; aftertvard
theij that are Christ's at His
coming.'

TTALLELUJAH ! hallelujah

!

Hearts to heaven and voices
raise

;

Sing to God a hymn of gladness.
Sing to God a hymn of praise

;

mp He who on the cross a victim
For the world's salvation bled,

/ Jesus Christ, the King of Glory,
Now is risen from the dead.

mf 2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits

Of the holy harvest-field.

Which will all its full abundance
At His second coming yield

;

Then the golden ears of harvest
Will their heads before Him wave,

Ripened by His glorious sunshine
From the furrows of the grave.

m 3 Christ is risen ; we are risen
;

Shed ui>on us heavenly grace.
Rain an<l dew, and gleams of glory
From the brightness of Thy face.

That we, with our hearts in heaven,
c Here on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel hands be gathered,
And be ever. Lord, with Thee.

/ 4 Hallelujah ! hallelujah !

Glory be to God on high

;

Hallelujah to the Saviour,
Who has gained the victory;

Hallelujali to the Spirit,

Fount of love and sanctity

:

ff Hallelujah ! hallelujah
To the Triune Majesty I Amen.
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' And as they went to tell His dis-

ciples, behold, Jesus met them,
saying, All hail'

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

/ '^^HE day of resurrection !

JL Earth", tell it out ai)road
;

The passover of gladness.
The passover of God !

From death to life eternal,

From earth unto the sky,

Our Christ hath brought us over
With hymns of victory.

m 2 Our hearts be pure from evil.

That we may see aright
The Lord in rays eternal
Of resurrection light,

And, listening to His accents.
May hear, so calm and j^lain,

c His own ' All hail
!

' and, hearing,
May raise the victor strain.

/ 3 Now let the heavens be joyful;
Let earth her song begin

;

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

;

Invisible and visible.

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

Our Joy that hath no end.

ff Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
Amen.

Also Hymns 366-372.
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* Wliile they beheld, He ivas taken

up ; and a cloud, received Him
out of their sight'

m TTE is gone—beyond the skies

;

XJL a cloud receives Him from our
eyes;

Gone beyond the highest height
Of mortal gaze or angel's flight.

Through the veils of time and space
Passed into the holiest place,

—

All the toil, the sorrow done.
All the battle fought and won.

mp2 He is gone : and we remain
In this world of sin and pain

;

In the void which He has left

On this earth, of Hin^ 'nereft,

m We have sMU His work to flo :

We can still His path pursue.
Seek Him both in friend and foe,

In ourselves His image show.
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3 He is gone : we heard Him say,

' Good that I should go away.'
Gone is that dear form and face,

But not gone His present grace

;

Though Himsel5^o more we see,

Comfortless we cannot be :

c Xo ! His Spirit still is ours,
Quickening, freshening all our

powers.

raf 4 He is gone : but we once more
Shall behold Him as before,
In the heaven of heavens the same
As on earth He went and came

;

In the many mansions there
Place for us He will prepare

;

In that world unseen, unknown,
He and we shall yet be one. Amen.
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'Lift up your heads, ye gates

. . and the King of Glory shall
coyne in.'

mf rpHE golden gates are lifted up,
JL The doors are opened wide

;

The King of Glory is gone in
Unto His Father's side.

m 2 Thou art gone up before us. Lord,
To make for us a place,

That we may be where now Thou
art,

And look upon God's face.

3 And ever on our earthly path
A gleam of glory lies

;

A light still breaks behind the cloud
That veiled Thee from our eyes.

mf 4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our
minds

;

Let Thy dear grace be given,

That, while we wander here below,
Our treasure be in heaven

;

5 That where Thou art, at God's right
hand.

Our hope, our love may be.

Dwell Thou in us, that we may
dwell

For evermore in Thee. Amen.

' This same Jesus, ivhich is taken
lipfrom you into heaven, shall
so come in like manner as ye
have seen Him, go into heaven*

/ ''pHOU art gone up on high
L To mansions in the skies,

And round Thy throne unceasingly
The songs of praise arise

:

mp But we are lingering here,
With sin and care oppressed

;

c Lord, send Thy promised Com-
forter,

And lead us to our rest.

177/ 2 Thou art gone up on high

;

mp But Thou didst first come down,

.

Through earth's most bitter agony

"

To pass unto Thy crown

:

And girt with griefs and fears
Our onward course must be

;

c But only let that path of tears
Lead us at last to Thee.

mf 3 Thou art gone up on high
;

But Thou shalt come again,
With all the bright ones of the sky
Attendant in Thy train.

mp O by Thy saving power
So make us live and die

c That we may stand, in that dread
hour.

At Thy right hand on high.
Amen.
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' Who is gone into heaven, and is

on the right hand of God;
angels and authorities and
poivers being made subject
unto Him.'

^^/ XTAIL, the day that sees Him
XI rise.

Taken from our wishful eyes !

Christ, awhile to mortals given,
Re-ascends His native heaven.

/ There the glorious triumph waits :

Lift your heads, eternal gates
;

Wide unfold the radiant scene

;

Take the King of Glory in.

2 Circled round with angel powers,
Their triumphant Lord and ours,
Conqueror over death and sin.

Take the King of Glory in.

mf Him though highest heaven receives.
Still He loves the earth He leaves

;

Though returning to His throne,
Still He calls mankind His own.

3 See ! He lifts His hands above
;

See ! He shows the i)rints of love

;

Hark ! His gracious lips bestow
Blessings on His Church below

;

Still for us His death He pleads

;

Prevalent lie intercedes,
Near lliii:sclf ])rcpares our place,

Harbinger of human race.
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4 Ever upward let us move,
Wafted on the wings of love,

Looking when our Lord shall come.
Longing, panting after home.
There we shall with Thee remain.
Partners of Thy endless reign,

^ There Thy face unclouded see,

Find our heaven of heavens in Thee.
Amen.
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* God hath made that same Jesus,

whom, ye have crucified, both
Lord and Christ'

rnf rpHE Head that once was crowned
JL with thorns
Is crowned with glory now

;

A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor's brow.

2 The highest place that heaven
affords

Is His, is His by right,

1 The King of kings and Lord of
lords,

And heaven's eternal light,

3 The joy of all who dwell above.
The joy of all below

To whom He manifests His love,

And grants His name to know.

mp 4 To them the cross, with all its

shame,
With all its grace, is given,—

mf Their name an everlasting name,
Their joy the joy of heaven.

m 5 They sufler with their Lord below,
They reign with Him above,—

Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of His love.

6 The cross He bore is life and health,
mp Though shame and death to

Him,—
/ His people's hope, His people's

wealth,
Their everlasting theme. Amen.
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'Rejoice in the Lordalway: and

again I say. Rejoice'

mf T> EJOICE, the Lord is King

;

-LV Your Lord and King adore

;

Mortals, give thanks and sing
And triumph evermore

:

/ Lift up your heart, lift up your
voice

;

Rejoice ; again I say, ' Rejoice.'

m/2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns.

The God of truth and love :

When He had jjurged our stains.

He took His seat above :

/ Lift up your heart, lift up your
voice

;

Rejoice ; again I say, ' Rejoice.'

mf 3 His kingdom cannot fail

;

He rules oer earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given :

/ Lift up your heart, lift up your
voice

;

Rejoice; again I say, 'Rejoice.'

mf 4 He sits at God's right hand
Till all His foes submit.

And bow^ to His command,
And fall beneath His feet

:

/ Lift up your heart, lift up your
voice

;

Rejoice ; again I say, ' Rejoice.'

5 Rejoice in glorious hope

;

Jesus, the Judge, shall come.
And take His servants up
To their eternal home

;

ff We soon shall hear the archangel's
voice

;

The trump of God shall sound,
'Rejoice.' Amex.
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' It is Christ that died, yea rather,

that is risen again, who is even
at the right hand of God, who
also maketh intercession for
us.''

mf TTAIL, Thou once-despised Jesus!
XX Hail, Thou Galilsean King

!

Thou didst suffer to release us

;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail, Thou universal Saviour!
Thou hast borne our sin and
shame

;

By Thy merits we find favour

;

Life is given through Thy name.

mp 2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins were on Thee laid

;

By almighty love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made.

Every sin may be forgiven
Through the virtue of Thy blood

;

mf Opene<l is the gate of heaven ;

Peace is made 'twixt man and Ciod.

/ 3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide
;

All the heavenly hosts adore Thoe.
Seated at Thy Father's side.
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mp There for sinners Thoii art pleading,

'Spare them yet another year'

;

m Thou for saints art interceding,
Till in glory they appear.

/ 4 Worship, honour, power, and bless-

ing
Christ is worthy to receive ;

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

Help, ye bright angelic spirits,

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays

;

Help to sing our Jesus' merits

;

Help to chant Immanuel's praise.

Amen.
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/

*Re is Lord of all'

ALL hail, the power ofJesus' name

!

. Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem,
To crown Him Lord of all.

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God,
"Who from His altar call

;

Extol Him in whose path ye trod.
And crown Him Lord of all.

3 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,

Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him who saves you by His
grace.

And crown Him Lord of all.

nip 4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall,

c Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

And crown Him Lord of all.

f 5 Let every tongue and every tribe,

Responsive to the call,

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all.

mf 6 O that, with yonder sacred throng,
We at His feet may fall,

c Join in the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all

!

Amen.
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wf

f

'Alleluia; Salvation, and glory,

and honour, and poiver, unto
the Lord our God.'

ALLELUIA ! sing to Jesus

!

. His the sceptre, His the throne

;

Alleluia ! His the triumph.
His tlie victory alone.

Hark ! the songs of peaceful Zion
Thunder like a miglity flood

:

'Jesus, out of every nation.
Hath redeemed us bv His blood.*
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mf 2 Alleluia ! not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now

;

Alleluia ! He is near us,

Faith believes, nor questions how.
Though the cloud from sight re-

ceived Him
When the forty days were o'er,

Shall our hea^-ts forget His promise,
' I am with you evermore ' ?

3 Alleluia ! Bread of angels.
Thou on earth our Food, our

Stay;
Alleluia ! here the sinful

Flee to Thee from day to day.
Intercessor, Friend of sinners,

Earth's Redeemer, plead for me,
Where the songs of all the sinless

Sweep across the crystal sea.

/ 4 Alleluia ! sing to Jesus

!

His the sceptre, His the throne

;

Alleluia ! His the triumph,
His the victory alone.

mf Hark ! the songs of peaceful Zion
Thunder like a mighty flood

:

/ 'Jesus, out of every nation.
Hath redeemed us by His blood.' -

Amen.
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'A7id He hath on His vesture

and on His thigh a name
written, King of kings, and
Lord of lords.'

mf T OOK, ye saints! the sight is

JLj 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.

2 Crown the Saviour ! angels, crown
Him!

Rich the trophies Jesus brings

;

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

:

Crown Him ! crown Him !

Crown the Saviour King of kings!

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

mf Saints and angels crowd around
Him,

Own His title, praise His name

:

/ Crown Him ! crown Him !

Spread abroad the Victor's fame.
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f 4 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 !

Amen.
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* Who is this that cometh from

Edom, uith dyed garments \

from Bozrah ?

'

\

m WJHO is this that comes from
iW Edom,

All His raiment stained with ,

blood,
To the slave proclaiming freedom,

j

Bringing and bestowing good, \

mf Glorious in the garb He wears,
Glorious in the spoils He bears ?

2 'T is the Saviour, now victorious, l

Travelling onward in His might

;

'T is the Saviour, O how glorious
To His people is the sight

!

/ Jesus now is strong to save,
Mighty to redeem the slave.

mpZ Why that blood His raiment stain-
ing?

m 'T is the blood of many slain

:

Of His foes there's none remaining

—

None the contest to maintain
;

Fallen they are, no more to rise

;

All their glory prostrate lies.

4 This the Saviour has effected

By His mighty arm alone
;

mf See the throne for Him erected

!

'Tis an everlasting throne

;

'T is the great reward He gains,
Glorious fruit of all His pains.

/ 5 Mighty Victor, reign for ever
;

Wear the crown so dearly won

;

Never shall Thy people, never
Cease to sing what Thou hast done.
Thou hast fought Thy people's

foes;
Thou wilt heal Thy people's woes.

Amen.
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'And on His head ivere many

cro2vns'

f piROWN Him with many
\J crowns,
The Lamb upon His throne

:

Hark! how the heavenly anthem
drowns

All music but its own.

Awake, my soul, and sing
Of Him who died for thee,

And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity.

7??/ 2 Crown Him the Lord of love :

mp Behold His hands and side.

Those wounds, yet visible above.
In beauty glorified.

No angel in the sky
Can fully bear that sight.

But downward bends his burning
eye

At mysteries so bright.

//'/ 3 Crown Him the Lord of peace,
Whose power a scei)tre sways

From pole to pole, that wars may
cease,

Absorbed in prayer and praise.
His reign shall know no end;
And round His pierced feet

Fair flowers of Paradise extend
Their fragrance ever sweet.

4 Crown Him the Lord of years.
The Potentate of time,

Creator of the rolling spheres,
Inefiably sublime.

/ All hail. Redeemer, hail

!

For Thou hast died for me

:

Thy praise shall never, never fail

Throughout eternit3\ Amen.

96

HIS INTERCESSION AND
SYMPATHY

' We have a great High Priest,
that is passed into the heavens,
Jesus the Son of God.'

m rilHOU standest at the altar,

_L Thou offerest every prayer

;

In faith's unclouded vision

We see Thee ever there.

2 Out of Thy hand the incense
Ascends' before the throne,

Where Thou art interceding,
Lord Jesus, for Thine own.

3 And, through Thy blood accepted,
With Thee we keep the feast:

Thou art alone the Victim

;

Thou only art the Priest.

mp 4 We come, O only Saviour
;

On Thee, the Lamb, we feed :

Thy flesh is bread from heaven

;

Thy blood is drink indeed.
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/ 5 To Thee, Almighty Father

;

Incarnate Son, to Thee

;

To Thee, Anointing Spirit,—
All praise and glory be, AiiEX.

97
'He healeth the broken in heart,

andbindeth up their wound-^'

p "\T7HEN, wounded sore, the strick-

VV en heart
Lies bleeding and unbound,

One only hand, a piercM hand.
Can salve the sinner's wound.

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast,

And tears of anguish llow,

One only heart, a broken heart,
Can feel the sinner's woe.

3 When penitential grief has wept
Over some foul, dark spot.

One only stream, a stream of blood,
Can wash av/ay the blot.

m 4 T is Jesus* blood that washes white,
His hand that brings relief.

His heart is touched witli all our
joys.

And feels for all our grief.

,tip 5 Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord

;

Unseal that cleansing tide
;

'W^ have no shelter from om- sin

But in Thy wounded side. Amen.
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' We have an Advocate with the

Father, Jesus Christ the right-

eous : and He is the pi'opitia-
tionfor our sins'

p /~\ JESUS, Lord most merciful,
_/ Low at Thy cross I lie

;

sinners" Friend, most pitiful.

Hear my bewailing cry.

1 come to Thee -rtith mourning,
I come to Thee in woe,

Witli contrite heart returning,
And tears that overflow.

•2 O gracious Intercessor,
Priest within the veil.

Plead, for a lost transgressor,
The blood that cannot fiiil.

I spread my sins before Thee

;

1 tell thein one by one
;

O, for Thy name's great glory,

Forgive all I have done.

3 O, by Thy cross and passion,
Thy tcjirs and agony,

And crown of cruel fashion,
And death on Calvary,

i>i; By all that untold suffering
Endured by Thee alone,

c O Priest, O spotless Offering,
Plead, for Thou didst atone.

mp 4 And in this heart now broken
Re-enter Thou and reign

;

And say, by tliat dear token,
I am absolved again

;

c And build me up, and guide me,
And guard me day by day ;

And in Thy presence hide me,
And keep my soul alway. Amen.
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*An High Priest

.

. in all points
tempted like as we are.'

p QAYIOUR, when in dust to Thee
lO Low we bow the adoring knee,
When, repentant, to the skies

Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,—
O, by all Thy pains and woe
Suffered once for man below,
Bending from Thy throne on high,

PP Hear our solemn litany !

p 2 By Thy helpless infant years,

By Thy life of want and tears.

By Thy days of sore distress

In the savage wilderness,

By the dread, mysterious hour
Of the insulting tempter's power,—
Turn, O turn a favouring eye,

PP Hear our solemn litany !

p 3 By the sacred grief that wept
O'er the gi-ave where Lazarus slept,

By the boding tears that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode,
By the anguished sigh that told

Treachery lurked within Thy fold,—
From Thy seat above the sky,

PP Hear our solemn litany !

/) 4 By Thy conflict with despair,

By Thine agony of prayer,

By the cross, the nail, the thorn.
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn,

By the gloom that veiled the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice,—

Listen to our lumible cry,

jyp Hear our solemn litany !

p 6 By Thy deep expiring groan.
By the sad sepulchral stone,

c By tlie vault whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God,—
O, from eartli to heaven restored,

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

PP Of our solemn litany ! Amen.
32
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100^^^

• Whither I go ye know, and the

loay ye know.'

mp rpHOU who didst stoop below
X To drain the cup of woe,

, Wearing the form of frail mortality,

m Thy blessed labours done,
Thy crown of victory won,

Hast passed from earth, passed to

Thy home on high.

2 Our eyes behold Thee not.

Yet hast Thou not forgot
Those who have placed their hope,

their trust in Thee
;

c Before Thy Father's face
Thou hast prepared a place,

That where Thou art there they may
also be.

mp 8 It was no path of flowers
AVliich through this world of

ours,

Beloved of the Father, Thou didst
tread

;

And shall we in dismay
Shrink from the narrow way,

When clouds and darkness are a-

round it spread ?

m 4 O Thou who art our life,

Be with us through the strife

:

p Thy holy head by earth's fierce

storms was bowed

;

m Raise Thou our eyes above,
To see a Father's love

Beam, like the bow of promise,
through the cloud.

mp 5 And O, if thoughts of gloom
Should hover o er the tomb,

m That light of love our guiding star
shall be

;

Our spirits shall not dread
The shadowy way to tread,

rnf Friend, Guardian, Saviour, which
doth lead to Thee. Amen.

101 * For in that He Himself hath
suffered being tempted, He is

able to succour them that are
tempted.^

mp TT7HEN gathering clouds around
VV I view,
And days are dark and friends are

few,
111 On Him I lean who. not in vain,

Experienced every human pain ;

He sees my wants, allays my fears,

And counts and treasures' up my
tears.
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mp 2 If aught should tempt my soul to
stray

From heavenly wisdom's narrow
way,

To fly the good I would pursue.
Or do the sin I would not do,

m Still He, who felt temxjtation's
power,

Shall guard me in that dangerous
hour.

mp 3 If vexing thoughts within me rise.

And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies,

Still He, who once vouchsafed to
bear

The sickening anguish of despair.
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently

dry,
The throbbing heart, the streaming

eye.

p 4 When sorrowing o'er some stone I

bend,
Which covers what was once a

friend.

And from his voice, his hand, his

smile
Divides me for a little while,

Thou, Saviour, mark'st the tears I

shed,
For Thou didst weep o'er Lazarus

dead.

mp 5 And O, when I have safely passed
Through every conflict but the last,

Still, still unchanging, watch beside
My painful bed, for Thou hast died

;

m Then point to realms of cloudless
day.

And wipe the latest tear away.
Amex.
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'A man of sorrows, and ac-

quainted ivith grief.
'

p TT7HEN our heads are bowed with
VV woe.
When our bitter tears o'erflow,

When we mourn the lost, the dear,

Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear

!

2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn
;

Thou our mortal griefs hast borne

;

Thou hast shed the human tear :

Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear !

pp 3 When the sullen death-bell tolls

For our own departing souls,

When our final doom is near,
Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear !
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4 Thou hast bowed the dying head

;

Thou the blood of life hast shed
;

Thou hast filled a mortal bier :

Jesus, Man of Sorrows, hear !

5 When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin,

When the spirit shrinks with fear,

Jesus. Man of Sorrows, hear 1

6 Thou the shame, the grief, hast
known,

Though the sins were not Thine own

;

Thou hast deigned their load to

bear:
Jesus, ]Man of Sorrows, hear ! Amen.
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'/ know their sorrows.'

rap 'TIHOU knowest, Lord, the weari-
JL ness and sorrow
Of the sad heart that comes to
Thee for rest

;

Cares of to-day, and burdens for to-

morrow,
Blessings implored, and sins to be
confessed,—

I 'jome before Thee at Thy gracious
word,

And lay them at Thy feet : Thou
knowest. Lord.

2 Thou knowest all the past : how
long and blindly

On the dark mountains the lost
wanderer strayed

;

How the Good Shepherd followed,
and how kindly

He bore it home, upon His shoul-
ders laid.

And healed the bleeding wounds,
and soothed the pain,

c And brought back life and hope
and strength again,

mp 3 Thou knowest all the present : each
temptation,

Each toilsome duty, each forebod-
ing fear

;

All to mvself assigned of tribulation,
Or to beloved ones than self more
dear;

d All pensive memories, as I journey
on.

Longings for vanished smiles and
voices gone.

r» 4 Thou knowest all the future : gleams
of gladness

By stormy clouds too quickly
overcast

;

d Hours of sweet fellowship, and part-
ing sadness,

P And the dark river to be crossed
at last

;

c O what could confidence and
hope afford

To tread that path, but this,

'Thou knowest, Lord"?

m 5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all

knowing

;

As Man our mortal weakness
Thou hast proved

;

On earth, with purest sympathies
o'erflowing,

p O Saviour, Thou hast wept, and
Thou hast loved

;

c And love and sorrow still to Thee
may come.

And find a hiding-place, a rest,

a home.

711 6 Therefore I come, Thy gentle call

obeying,
And lav my sins and sorrows at
Thy feet,

mf On everlasting strength my weak-
ness staying,

Clothed in Thy robe of righteous-
ness complete

;

e Then rising and refreshed I leave
Thy throne.

And follow on to know as I am
known. Amex.

104
' We have not an High Priest

ivhich cannot be touched ivith

the feeling of our infirmities.''

inp rpHERE is no sorrow, Lord, too
1 light

To bring in prayer to Thee

;

There is no anxious care too slight

To wake Thy sympathy.

2 Thou, who hast trod the thorny road.
Wilt share each small distress

;

m The love which bore the greater load
Will not refuse the less.

mp 3 There is no secret sigh we breathe
But meets Thine ear Divine ;

And every cross grows light l^eneath
The shadow. Lord, of Thine,

m 4 Life's ills without, sin's strife within.
The heart would ovei flow.

But for that love which died for sin,

That love which wept with woe.
Amkn.

Also Ilj/mns

43, 4^, 50, 185, 292, 42(3, 427.
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105
'Be patient therefore, brethren,

unto the coming of the Lord'

/ i^ 1HRIST is coming ! let creation

V^' From her groans and travail

cease

;

Let the glorious proclamation
Hope restore and faith increase :

Christ is coming 1

Come, Thou blessM Prince of

Peace.

mp 2 Earth can now but tell the story

Of Thy bitter cross and pain
;

mf She shall yet behold Thy glory,

"When Thou comest back to reign

:

Christ is coming

!

Let each heart repeat the strain.

mjj 3 Long Thine exiles have been pining.

Far from rest, and home, and
Thee;

mf But, in heavenly vestures shining,

They their loving Lord shall see :

e Christ is coming 1

Haste the joyous jubilee.

// 4 With that blessed hope before us,

Let no harp remain unstrung
;

Let the mighty advent chorus
Onward roll from tongue to tongue

:

ff
' Christ is coming !

Come, Lord Jesus, quickly comel'
Amen.

106
' Behold, He cometh with clouds ;

and every eye shall see Him,
and they also uhich pierced
Him : and all kindreds of the
earth shall ivail because of
Him. Even so, Amen'

mf T O ! He comes with clouds de-
JU scending,
Once for favoured sinners slain

;

[ Thousand thousand saints attending
Swell the triumph of His train :

[ / Hallelujah!
Hallelujah I Amen.

t
mp2 Every eye shall now behold Him,

j

Robed in dreadful majesty

;

Those who set at nought and sold
Him,

[ p Pierced, and nailed Him to the
tree,

Deeply wailing.
Shall tlie true Messiah see.

3 Every island, sea, and mountain,
Heaven and earth, shall tlee

away

;

All who hate Him must, confounded,
Hear the trump proclaim the day :

Come to judgment

!

Come to judgment ! come away !

m 4 Now redemption, long expected.
See in solemn pomp appear

;

All His saints, by man rejected.

Now shall meet Him in the air

:

/ Hallelujah

!

See the day of God appear

!

5 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee,
High on Thine eternal throne ;

Saviour, take the power and glory.

Claim the kingdom for Thine
own:
O come quickly

;

ff Hallelujah I come,'Lord, come

!

Amex.

107
^The desire of all nations shall

com,e.'

m /^OME, Thou long-expected Jesus,
vy Born to set Thy people free

;

From our fears and sins release us

;

Let us find our rest in Thee.

?7i/2 Israel's Strength and Consolation,
Hope of all the earth Thou art.

Dear Desire of every nation,
Joy of every longing heart.

3 Bora Thy people to deliver,

Born a Child and yet a King,
Born to reign in us for ever,

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring

4 By Thy own eternal Spirit

Rule in all our hearts alone

;

By Thy all-sufficient merit
Raise us to Thy glorious tlirone.

Amen

108
' We, according to His promise,

look for new heavens and a
new earth.'

m T IGHT of the lonely pilgrims
_Lj heart,
Star of the coming day,

mf Arise, and with Thy morning
beams

Chase all our giiefs away.

/ 2 Come, blessed Lord, bid every .shore

And answering island sing
The praises of Thy royal name,
And own Thee as their King.

35 C2
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3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now
To the bright world above,

Break forth in rapturous strains of
joy

In memory of Thy love.

mp 4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation
groans—

The air, the earth, the sea—
r In unison with all our hearts,

And calls aloud for Thee.

m 5 Come then, with all Thy quickening
power,

"With one awakening smile,
And bid the serpent's trail no more
Thy beauteous realms defile.

6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits

Of grace and peace divine
;

/ Be Thine the crown of glory now,
The palm of victory Thine.

Amen.

109
'The Redeemer shall come to

Zion.'

mp /~\ COME, O come, Immanuel,
\J And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.

mf Rejoice ! rejoice .' Imynanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel.

mpIO come. Thou Rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan's tyranny

;

c From depths of hell Thy people
save,

And give them \ictoiy o'er the
grave.

m 3 O come,' Thou Dayspring, come and
cheer

Our spirits by Thine advent here

;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death's dark shadows put to

flight.

4 O come. Thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heavenly home

;

Make safe the way that leads on high.
And clo.se the pat)i to misery.

mf 5 O come, O come, Thou Lord of
might,

Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's

height,
In ancient times didst give the law
In cloud and majesty and awe.

Ambn.

110
' Of the increase of His govern-

.

ment and peace there shall be

,

no end.'

mf npHY kingdom come, O God :

X Thy rule, O Christ, begin ;'

Break with Thine iron rod
The tyrannies of sin.

mp 2 Where is Thy reign of peace
And purity and love ?

When shall all hatred cease,
As in the realms above ?

3 When comes the promised time
That war shall be no more.

And lust, oppression, crime.
Shall flee Thy face before ?

rh 4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise.

And come in Thy great might

;

Revive our longing eyes,

\^'hich languish for Thy sight.

mp 5 Men scorn Thy sacred name.
And wolves devour Thy fold

;

By many deeds of shame
'We learn that love grows cold. ,

6 O'er heathen lands afar
Thick darkness broodeth yet*

mf Arise, O Morning Star,

Arise and never set. Amex.

Ill
'Save with Thy right hand, and

hear me.'

mp T ORD of mercy and of might,
Ju Of mankind the Life and Light,
Maker, Teacher infinite,

p Jesus, hear and save.

m 2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild,
d Humbled to a mortal Child,

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled,

p Jesus, hear and save.

mf 3 Throned above celestial things.

Borne aloft on angels' wings,
c Lord of lords and King of kings,

Jesus, hear and save.

m 4 Soon to come to earth again.

Judge of angels and of men,
c Hear us now, and hear us then,

p Jesus, hear, and save. Amen.
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112
* Waiting for the comirig of our

Lord Jesus Christ.'

mp rpHE Church has waited long

,

^ X Her absent Lord to see
;

. - And still in loneliness she waits,
'

. A friendless stranger she.

Age after age has gone,
Sun after sun has set,

And still, in weeds of widowhood,
She weeps, a mourner yet.

c Come, then. Lord Jesus, come

!

mp 2 Saint after saint on earth
Has lived and loved and died

;

And, as they left us one by one,

p We laid them side by side :

We laid them down to sleep,

mp But not in hope forlorn
;

We laid them but to slumber there
c Till the last, glorious morn.

Come, then. Lord Jesus, come

!

mp 3 The serpent's brood increase
;

The powers of hell grow bold
;

d The conflict thickens ; faith is low,
And love is waxing cold.

p How long, O Lord our God,
Holy and true and good ?

Wilt Thou not judge Thy suflfering

Church,
Her sighs and tears and blood ?

V Come, then, Lord Jesus, come

!

m ^ The whole creation groans,
And waits to hear that voice

That shall restore her comeliness
And make her wastes rejoice.

mf Come, Lord, and wipe away
The curse, the sin, the stain ;

And make this blighted world of
ours

Thine own fair world again.
c Come, then, Lord Jesus, come!

Amen.

113
' Surelj/ I come quickly. Amen.

Even so, come, Lord Jesus.'

mf rpHOU art coming, O my Saviour,
X Thou art coming, O iny King,
Tn Thy beauty all-resplendent.
In Thy glory all-transcendent

;

Well may"we rejoice and sing.

Coming! in the"^ opening cast
Herald brightness slowly swells

;

Coming ! O my : lorious Priest,

Hear we not Thy golden bells ?

2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming ;

We shall meet Thee on Thy way.
We shall see Thee, we shall know

Thee,
We shall bless Thee, we shall show

Thee
All our hearts could never say.

/ What an anthem that will be.

Ringing out our love to Thee,
Pouring out our rapture sweet
At Thine own all-glorious feet

!

mp 3 Thou art coming ; at Thy table
We are witnesses for this,

While remembering hearts Thou
meetest

In communion clearest, sweetest,

Earnest of om* coming bliss.

Showing not Thy death alone
And Thy love exceeding great,

But Thy coming and Thy throne,

All for which we long and wait.

m 4 Thou art coming ; we are waiting
With a hope that cannot fail,

Asking not the day or hour,
Resting on Thy word of power.
Anchored safe within the veil.

Time appointed may be long,

But the vision must be sure
;

Certainty shall make us strong

;

Joyful patience can endure.

/ 5 O the joy to see Thee reigning,

Thee, my own belovM Lord !

Every tongue Thy name confessing,

Worship, honour, glory, blessing

Brought to Thee with glad ac-

cord,

—

Thee, my Master and my Friend,
Vindicated and enthroned,

Unto earth's remotest end
c Glorified, adored, and owned.

Amen.

114 * Let your loins be girded about,
and your lights burning ; and
ye yourselves like unto men
that wait for their lord.'

mf "p EJOICE, all ye believers,

aXj And let your lights appear

;

m The evening is advancing.
And darker night is near.

The Bridegroom is arising.

And soon He draweth nigh :

mf Ujj ! pray and watch and wrestle
;

At midnight comes the cry.

m 2 See that your lamps are burning ;

Replenish them with oil :

And wait for your salvation,

The end of earthly toil.



OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST
The watchers on the mountain
Proclaim the Bridegroom near

;

mf Go, meet Him, as He cometh,
With hallelujahs clear.

3 Ye wise and holy virgins,

Now raise your voices higher,
Till, in glad songs of triumph,
They meet the angel choir.

The marriage-feast is waiting
;

The gates wide open stand :

c Arise, ye heirs of glory,

The Bridegroom is at hand.

rnf 4 Our Hope and Expectation,
O Jesus, now appear;

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for,

0"er this benighted sphere.
With hearts and hands uplifted,
We plead, O Lord, to see

The day of earth's redemption
That brings us home to Thee.

Amen.

115
' Blessed are those servants, ivhom

the lord when he cometh shall

find watching.'

a "\7^E servants of the Lord,
X Each in his office wait,

Observant of His heavenly word,
And watchful at His gate.

2 Let all your lamps be bright,
And trim the golden flame

;

Gird up your loins, as in His sight,

p For awful is His name.

m 3 Watch : "t is your Lord's com-
mand.

And wliile we speak He 's near
;

Mark the first signal of His hand,
And ready all appear.

mf 4 O happy servant he
In such"^a posture found !

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honour crowned.

/ 5 Christ shall the banquet spread
AVith His own roytd hand,

And raise that faithful servant's head
Amid the angelic band. Amen.

1 16 'And at midnight there was a cry
made, Behold the hiidegroom
cometh; go ye out to meet
him.'

/ * W7AKE, awake ! for night isW flying.

The watchmen on the heights are
crying,

* Awake, Jerusalem, at last
!

'

Midnight heai-s the welcome
voices,

And at the thrilling cry rejoices

:

* Come forth, ye virgins, night is

past
The Bridegroom comes; a-

wake.
Your lamps with gladness

take
Hallelujah

!

And for His marriage feast pre-
pare,

For ye must go to meet Him
there.'

mf 2 Zion hears the watchmen singing,
And all her heart with joy is spring-

ing;
She wakes, she rises ft*om her

gloom

;

For her Lord comes dovsii all-

glorious,

The ^strong in grace,^in truth vic-

torious
;

Her Star is risen, her Light is

come

!

mp Ah come, Thou blessed One,
God's own beloved Son ;

/ Hallelujah

!

We follow till the halls we see

Where Thou hast bid us sup
with Thee.

m/3 Now let all the heavens adore
Thee,

And men and angels sing before
Thee

With harp and cymbal's clearest
tone

;

Of one pearl each shining portal,
Where we are with the choir im-

mortal
Of angels round Thy dazzling

throne

;

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear
Hath yet attained to hear

What there is ours

/ But we rejoice, and sing to
Thee

Our hymn of joy eternally.

Amen.

117 'Unto them that look for Him
shall He appear the second time
without {<in unto salvation.^

'» 11[^HEX Jesus came to earth of
^^ old,

He came in weakness and in woe

;

Ho wore no form of angel mould,
But took our nature, poor and

low.



HIS SECOND COMING
»np2But, when He cometh back once

more.
Then shall be set the great white
throne

;

And earth and heaven shall flee

before
The face of Him that sits thereon.

p 3 O Son of God, in glory crowned,
The Judge ordained of quick and

dead,
() Son of Man, so pitying found
For all the tears Thy people shed,

4 Be with us in this darkened place,

This weary, restless, dangerous
night

;

c And teach, O teach us by Thy grace
To struggle onward into light.

mp 5 And, since in God's recording book
Our sins are written every one

—

The crime, the wrath, the wandering
look.

The good we knew and left un-
'' doiie—

P 6 Lord, ere the last dread trump be
heard,

And ere before Thy face we stand.
Look Thou on each accusing word.
And blot it with Thy bleeding
hand.

>u 7 And by the love that brought Thee
here.

And by tlie cross and by the
grave,

(Mve perfect love for conscious fear.

And in the day of judgment save.

mf 8 And lead us on while here we stray.
And make us love our heavenly
home.

Till from our hearts we love to say,
' Even so, Lord Jesus, quickly
come.' Amen.

118

mf

' Let us not sleep, as do others ;

but let us watch.'

HARK! 'tis the watchman's
cry,

' Wake, brethren, wake !

'

Jesus our Lord is nigh
;

Wake, brethren, wake!
Sleep is for sons of night

;

Yc are children of the light,

Yours is the glory bright;
Wake, brethren, wake 1

m 2 Call to each waking band,
' Watch, brethren, watch!'

Clear is our Lords command
;

AVatch, brethren, watch I

Be ye as men that wait
Always at the Master's gate,

Even though He tarry late

;

Watch, brethren, watch

!

m/3 Heed we the steward s call,
' Work, brethren, work !

'

There 's room enough for all

;

Work, brethren, work

!

This vineyard of the Lord
Constant labour will afford

;

Y^ours is a sine reward

;

Work, brethren, work

!

mp 4 Hear we the Shepherd's voice,
* Pray, brethren, pray !

'

Would ye His heart rejoice?
Pray, brethren, pray !

Sin calls for constant fear.

Weakness needs the Strong One
near,

Long as ye struggle here
;

Pray, brethren, pray

!

/ 5 Now sound the final chord,
' Praise, brethren, praise I

'

Thrice holy is our Lord
;

Praise, brethren, praise

!

What more befits the tongues
Soon to lead the angels' songs.
While heaven the note pi-olongs ?

Praise, brethren, praise ! Amen.

119
'Behold,! come quickly.; and My

retvard is with Me, to give
every man according as his
work shall be.'

mp /~\ QUICKLY come, dread Judge
yj of all

:

For, awful though'. Thine advent
be.

All shadows from the truth will

fall.

And falsehood die, in sight of

Thee:
c O quickly come ; for doubt and fear

Like clouds dissolve when Thou art
near.

nif 2 O quickly come, great King of all

:

Reign all around us, and within

;

Let sin no more our souls enthral,
Let j)ain and sorrow die with sin

:

O quickly come ; for Thou alone
Canst make Thy scattered people

one.

39
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m 3 O quickly come, true Life of all

:

mp For death is mighty all around ;

On every home his shadows fall,

On every heart his mark is found :

mf O quickly come ; for grief and pain
Can never cloud Thy glorious reign.

m 4 O quickly come, sure Light of all

:

mp For gloomy night broods o'er

our way,
And weakly souls begin to fall

With weary watching for the day

:

mf O quickly come; for round Thy
throne

No eye is blind, no night is known.
Amen.

120
' That day is a day of wrath.'

mp TPwAY of wTath ! O dav of mourn-
JL/ ing

!

See fulfilled the prophets' warning,
Heaven and earth in ashes burning 1

p 10 what fear man's bosom rendeth.
When from heaven the Judge de-

scendeth,
On whose sentence all dependeth I

mf 3 Wondrous sound the trumpet fling-

eth;
Through eartli's sepulchres it ring-

eth;
All before the throne it bringeth.

m 4 Death is struck,and nature quaking

;

All creation is awaking,
To its Judge an answer making.

5 Lo ! the l)ook, exactly worded,
Wherein all hath been recorded

;

Thence shall judgment be awarded.

p 6 When the Judge His seat attaineth
And each hidden deed arraigneth,
Nothing unavenged remaineth.

pp 7 What shall I, frail man, be plead-
ing,

Who for me be interceding,
When the just are mercy needing?

mf 8 King of majesty tremendous,
Who dost free salvation send us,

Fount of pity, then befriend us.

p 9 Tliink, good Jesus, my salvation
Caused Thy wondrous incarnation

;

Leave me not to reprobation.

10 Faint and weary Thou hast sought
me.

On the cross of suffering botjght me

;

ShaU such grace be vainly brought

11 Righteous Judge, for sin's pollu-
tion

Grant Thy gift of absolution.
Ere that day of retribution.

12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning.
All my shame with anguish owning

;

Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groan-
ing.

mp 13 Thou the sinful woman savedst,
Thou the dying thief forgavest,
And to me a hope vouchsafest.

p 14 Worthless are my prayers and
sighing

;

Yet, good Lord, in grace complying.
Rescue me from fires undying.

15 With Thy favoured sheep O place
me.

Nor among the goats abase me.
But to Thy right hand upraise me.

.

/ 16 While the wicked are confounded,
f Doomed to flames of woe un-

bounded,
pp Call me with Thy saints surrounded.

P 17 Low I kneel, with heart submis-
sion :

See, like ashes, my contrition

;

Help me in my last condition.

p 18 Ah, that day of tears and mourn-
ing

!

c From the dust of earth returning,
/ Man for judgment must prepare

him

;

d Spare, O God, in mercy spare him !

pp 19 Lord all-pitying, Jesus blest,

Grant them Thine eternal rest.

Amkx.

121
'/ know whom T have beh'evedy

and am persnaded that He is

able to keep that which I ham
committed unto Him against
that day.'

pp rpHAT dav of wrath, that dreadful
1 day,
When heaven and earth shall pass

away,
What power shall be the sinner's

stay ?

How shall he meet that dreadful
day ?



Hm PRAISE

2 When, shrivelling like a parchfed

scroll,

The flaming heavens together roll

;

When, louder yet, and yet more

. Swells the high trump that wakes
the dead

;

p 3 O, on that day. that wrathful day,

AVhen man to judgment wakes from
clay,

Be Thou the trembling smner's
stay,

Though heaven and earth shall pass

away ! Asien.

Also Hymns 331, 417-420, 429-447.
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mj

HIS PRAISE

* Prayer also shall he made for
Him continually ; and daily
shall He he praised.'

WHEN morning gilds the skies.

My heart awaking cries,
' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

m Alike at work and prayer
To Jesus I repair :

tnf ' JMay Jesus Christ be praised !

'

m 2 Whene'er the sweet church bell

Peals over hill and dell,

mj ' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

m O hark to what it sings,

As joyously it rings,

/ * May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

mp 3 When sleep her balm denies.
My silent spirit sighs,

c ' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

m When evil thoughts molest.
With this I shield my breast,

c ' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

mp 4 Does sadness fill my mind ?

c A solace here I find',

' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

mp Or fades my earthly bliss ?

c My comfort still is this,
' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

wi 5 In heaven's eternal bliss

The loveliest strain is this,

/ ' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

m The powers of darkness fear
When this sweet chant they hear,

* May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

mf 6 To God, the Word, on high
The host of angels cry,

' May Jesus Christ be praised
.'

'

Let mortals, too, upraise

I
Their voice in hynnis of praise :

'May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

/ 7 Let earth's wide circle round
In joyful notes resound,

' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

c Let air and sea and sky.

From depth to height, reply,
' May Jesus Christ be praised 1

'

mf 8 Be this, while life is mine,
My canticle divine,

' May Jesus Christ be praised !

'

Be this the eternal song
Through all the ages on,

' May Jesus Christ be praised I

'

Amen.

123
'My Lord and my God.'

mf TESUS is God ! the sohd earth,

O The ocean broad and bright,

The countless stars, like golden dust,

That strow the skies at night.
The wheeling storm, the dreadful

fire,

The pleasant, wholeson>e an-.

The summer's sun, the winter's
frost.

His own creations were.

2 Jesus is God ! the glorious bands
Of golden angels sing

Songs of adoring praise to Him,
Their Maker and their King.

He was true God in Bethlehem's
crib,

On Calvary's cross true God

;

He who in heaven eternal reigned
In time on earth abode.

mp 3 Jesus is God ! let soitow come,
And pain, and every ill

;

All are worth while, for all are means
His glory to fulfil.

m And what to us the single end
Of this life's mortal span,

Except to glorify the God
Who for our sakes was Man ?

mf 4 Jesus is God ! O, could I now
But compass land and sea,

To teach and tell this single truth,
How happy should I be !

O, had I but an angel's voice,

I would proclaina so loud,

/ * Jesus, the good, the beautiful.
Is everlasting God: ' Amex.
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124
'Blessed are they that have not

seeiiy and yet have believed.'

mp W7E saw Thee not when Thou
V T didst come
To this poor world of sin and

death,
Nor e'er beheld Thy cottage home
In that despised Nazareth

;

nif But we believe Thy footsteps trod
Its streets and plains, Thou Son of

God.

p 2 We did not see Thee lifted high
Amid that wild and savage crew,

Nor heard Thy meek, imploring ci\y,

' Forgive, they know not what
they do '

;

mp Yet we believe the deed was done
Which shook the earth, and veiled

the sun.

m 3 We stood not by the empty tomb
Where late Thy sacred body lay,

Nor sat within that upper room.
Nor met Thee in the open way

;

mf But we believe that angels said,
* Why seek the living with the

dead ?

m 4 We did not mark tlie chosen few,
When Thou didst through the
clouds ascend,

First lift to heaven their wondering
view,

Then to the earth all prostrate
bend;

mf Yet we believe that mortal eyes
Beheld that journey to the skies.

M 5 And now that Thou dost reign on
high.

And thence Thy waiting people
bless.

No ray of glory from the sky
Doth shine upon our wilderness

;

/ But we believe Thy faithful word.
And trust in our redeeming Lord.

Amen.

125
Lordy open Thou my lips;
and my 7nouth shall shew
forth Thy praise.''

mf QWEETER sounds than music
kJ knows
Charm me in Immanuers name

;

All her hopes my spirit owes
To His birth and cross and shame.

2 When He came, the angels sung,
' Glory be to God on high 1

'

Lord, unloose my stammering
tongue

:

Who should louder sing than I ?

m 3 Did the Lord a Man become
That He might the law fulfil,

p Bleed and suffer in my room.
m And canst thou, my tongue, be

stiU?

mf 4 No ! I must my praises bring,

Though they worthless are, and
weak

;

i

For, should I refuse to sing, 1

Sure the very stones would speak. '

/ 5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun,
Shepherd, Brother, Husband,
Friend—

Every precious name in one—
I will love Thee without end.

Amen.
126

* Thy sun shall no more go down
. . for the Lord shall he thine
eve^-lasting lighf

mf T IGHT of the world! for ever,

J_i ever shining,
There is no change in Thee

;

Trae Light of life, all joy and health
enshrining.

Thou canst not fade nor flee.

2 Thou hast arisen, but Thou descend-
est never

;

To-day shines a.s the past

;

All that Thou Wiist Thou art, and
Shalt be ever,

Brightness from first to last.

3 Night visits not Thy sky, nor storm,
nor sadness

;

"

Day fills up all its blue,—
Unfailing beauty, and unfaltering

gladness,
And love for ever new.

/ 4 Light of the world '. undimming and
unsetting,

O shine each mist away

;

Banish the fear, the falsehood, and
the fretting

;

Be our unchanging Day. Amen.

127
* 7 am the uay, the truthy and

the life'

m rpHOU art the Way : to Thee alone
1 From sin and death we flee

;

And lie wlio would the Father seek

Must seek Mini, Lord, by Thee.
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2 Thou art the Truth : Thy word alone

True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

mf 3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb
Proclaims Thy conquering arm

;

And those who put their trust in

Thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

m 4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the
Life:

Grant us that way to know,
That truth to keep, that life to win,

Whose joys eternal How. Amen.

128
' / heard the voice ofmany angels

. . and the elders

.

. saying with
a loud voice. Worthy is the

Lamb.'

mp TTARK ! how heaven is calling,

XI In sweet echoes falling

From angelic harps and voices

:

mf 'T is the wondrous story,

Chiefest theme in glory,

Grace o'er man redeemed rejoices

:

/ This inspires
All their lyres.

And with harp and singing
Heaven's dome is ringing.

m 2 Saint unites with angel,
Hymning the evangel,

mf Glory to the God of heaven !

Glory to the Spirit

!

And to Jesus' merit
Let hosannas loud be given

!

For He saves
Sinful slaves,

Them from ruin raising
In His love amazing.

m 8 Does salvation's story
Waken praise in glory

To the Lamb who suffered for us ?

mf And, while heaven rejoices,

Shall not kindred voices
Swell from earth to join the chorus?

/ Yes ! the song.
Loud and strong,

Shall to glory's portals
Rise from saved immortals.

Amen.
129

' Christ is all, and. in alV
'III "D EST of the weary,

XA; Joy of the sad,
Hope of the dreary,

Light of the glad.

Home of the stranger,
Strength to the end.

Refuge from danger,
Saviour and Friend 1

rnp2 Pillow where, lying,

Love rests its head.
Peace of the dying,

Life of the dead.
Path of the lowly,
Prize at the end,

Breath of the holy,
Saviour and Friend !

m 8 When my feet stumble,
1 to Thee cry,

Crown of the humble,
Cross of the high

;

When my steps wander,
Over me bend,

c Truer and fonder,
Saviour and Friend.

/ 4 Ever confessing
Thee, I will raise

Unto Thee blessing,

Glory, and praise,—
All my endeavour,
World without end,

Thine to be ever,

Saviour and Friend. Amen.

130 * m agnify the Lord with me, and
let us exalt His name together.'

mf TOIN all the glorious names
O Of wisdom, love, and power
That ever mortals knew,

That angels ever bore

:

/ All are too mean to speak His worth.
Too mean to set my Saviour forth.

mf 2 Great Prophet of my God,
My tongue would bless Thy name ;

By Thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came,

—

The joyful news of sins forgiven,
Ofhell subdued and peacewith heaven.

m 3 Jesus, my great High Priest,

Offered His blood and died

;

My guilty conscience seeks
No sacrifice beside

:

c His powerful blood did once atone.
And now it pleads before the throne.

mfi My dear aln)ighty Lord,
My Conqueror and my King,

Thy sceptre and Thy sword,
Thy reigning grace, I sing

:

/ Thine is the power : behold I sit

In willing bonds beneath Thy feet.

Amen.
43
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131
' Greater love hath no man than

this, that a man lay dovm his

life for his friends.'

ONE there is, above all others,

Well deserves of

mf

f

the name
Friend

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end

:

c They who once His kindness prove
Find it everlasting love.

m 2 Which of all our friends, to save us,

Could or would have shed their
blood ?

But our Jesus died to have us
Reconciled in Him to God :

This was boundless love indeed

!

Jesus is a Friend in need.

m 3 When He lived on earth abased,
Friend of sinners was His name

;

mf Now. above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same;
Still He calls them brethren,

friends,

And to all their wants attends.

m -4 Could we bear from one another
What He daily bears from us ?

mf Yet this glorious Friend and Bro-
ther

Loves us though we treat Him
thus;

Though for good we render ill,

He accounts us brethren still.

mp 5 O for grace our hearts to soften !

Teach us, Lord, at length to love

:

We, alas ! forget too often
What a Friend we have above

;

mf But, when home our souls are
• brought,

We will love Thee as we ought.
Amen.

132
* Wh shall separate us from the

loce of Christ?'

m T ORD Jesus, are we one with Thee?
JLi O height, O depth of love !

mp Thou one with us upon the tree,

m We one with Thee above

!

2 Such was Thy grace that for our
sake

Thou didst from heaven come
down,

With us of flesh and blood partake,
In all our misery one,

mpZ Our sins, our guilt, in love Divine
Confessed and borne by Thee,

p The gall, the curse, the wrath were
Thine,

c To set Thy members free.

mf 4 Ascended now, in glory bright,
Still one with us Thou art

;

c Nor life nor death, nor depth nor
height,

Thj"^ saints and Thee can part.

m 5 O teach us, Lord, to know and own
This wondrous mj'stery,

That Thou with us art truly one
And we are one with Thee.

mf6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious
day

When, seated on Thy throne,
Thou shalt to wondering worlds

display
That Thou with us art one.

Am EX.

Also Hymns
92, 192, 198-218, 282.
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133
* // r go not away, the Comforter

icill not come unto you; hut

if I depart, I will send Him
unto you.'

OUR blest Redeemer, ere He
breathed

His tender last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed,
Witii us to dwell.

in 2 He came in tongues of living flame.

To teach, convince, subdue ;

All-powerful as the wind He came,
As viewless too.

mp 3 He came sweet influence to impart,
A gracious, \nlling Guest,

While He can find one humble
heart

Wlierein to rest.
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4 And His tliat gentle voice we hear,
Soft as the breath of even,

That checks each fault, that calras

each fear,

And speaks of heaven.

m ^ And every virtue we possess,

And ever}' victory won,
And every thought of holiness

Are His alone.

mp 6 Spirit of purity and grace,
Our weakness, pitying, see ;

c O make our hearts Thy dwelling-
place,

And worthier Thee.

/ 7 praise the Father
;

praise the
Son;

Blest Spirit, praise to Thee :

All praise to God, the Three in One,
The One in Three ! Amen.

184 *And suddenly there came a
sou7id from heaven as of a
rushing mighty wind.

'

m TT7HEN God of old came downW from heaven,
In power and wrath He came

;

Before His feet the clouds were riven,
Half darkness and half flame.

2 But, w^hen He came the second time,
He came in ]iovver and love

;

mp Softer than gale at morning prime
Hovered His holy Dove.

m 3 The fires that rushed on Sinai down
In sudden torrents dread

mp Now gently light, a glorious crown,
On every sainted head.

m 4 And, as on Israel's awe-struck ear
The voice exceeding loud,

The trump that angels quake to
hear.

Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud,

5 So, when the Spirit of our God
Came down His flock to find,

A voice from heaven was heard a-

broad,
A rushing mighty wind.

6 It fills the Church of God ; it fills

The sinful world around
;

mp Only in stubborn hearts and wills

No place for it is found.

m 7 Come, Lord ; come, Wisdom, Love,
and Power

;

Open our ears to hear
;

Let us not miss the accepted hour

;

d Save, Lord, by love or fear. Amen.

^^^
' The gift of the Holy Gho.d:

mf i^OME, Holy Ghost, Creator, come,
V^ And visitall the souls of Thine;
Thou hast inspired our hearts with

life;

Inspire them now with life Divine.

2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift

Of God most high, the fire of love,

The everlasting spring of joy
And holy unction from above.

3 Thy gifts are manifold : Thou writ'st

God's laws in every faithful heart

;

The promise of the Father, Thou
Dost heavenly eloquence impart.

4 Enlighten our dark souls till they
Thy love. Thy heavenly love, em-
brace

;

And, since we are by nature frail.

Assist us with Thy saving grace.

5 Drive far from us the mortal foe,

And grant us to have peace within.
That, with Thy light and guidance

blest,

We may escape the snares of sin.

6 Teach us the Father to confess.
And Son, who from the grave re-

vived.

And, with the Father and the Son,
Thee, Holy Ghost, from both de-

rived.

/ 7 With Thee, O Father, therefore may
The Son, who was from death re-

stored.
And sacred Comforter, one God,
To endless ages be adored. Amen.

136 ' The Spirit of the Lord shall rest

upon Hi7n, the sxnrit of ivis-

dotn and understanding, the
spirit of counsel and might,
the spirit of knowledge and of
the fear of the Lord.'

mf /^OME, Holy Ghost, our souls in-

\J spire.

And lighten with celestial fire

;

Thou the anointing Spirit art,

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts im-
part.

2 Thy blessed unction from above
Is comfort, life, and fire of love.

Enable with perpetual light
The dulncss of our bhnded sight

;
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3 Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of Thy grace
;

Keep far our foes; give peace at
home

:

Where Thou art Guide no ill can
come.

4 Teach us to know the Father, Son,
And Thee of Both, to be but One,
That through the ages all along
This may be our endless song,

/ ' Praise to Thy eternal merit,
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit.'

Amen.

137
'Know ye not that ye are the

temple of God and that the
Spirit ofGod dwelleth in you ?

'

m /"^IREATOR Spirit ! by whose aid
yj The world's foundations first

were laid,

Come, visit every pious mind,
Come, pour Thy joys on human

kind

;

From sin and sorrow set us free.

And make Thy temples worthy Thee.

'1 O source of uncreated light,

The Father's promised Paraclete,
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire.

Our hearts with heavenly love in-

spire ;

mf Come, and thy sacred unction bring
To sanctify us while we sing.

:3 Plenteous of grace, descend from
high.

Rich in Thy sevenfold energy
;

Thou Strength of His almighty
hand

Whose power does heaven and earth
command.

Give us Thyself, that we may see
Tlie Father and the Son by Thee.

/ 4 Immortal honour, endless fame
Attend the almighty Father's name;
The Saviour Son be glorified,

Wb.o for lost man's redemption died

;

And equal adoration be,

Kternal Paraclete, to Thee. Amen.

138 The fruit of the Spirit ?",v love,

joy, peace, longsuffering, gen-
tleness^, goodness, faith, meek-
ness, temperance.'

»l/' /^OME, Thou Holy Paraclete,
\J And from Thy celestial seat
Send Thy light and brilliancy.

m 2 Father of the poor, draw near :

Giv^ of all gifts, be here ;

Come, the soul's true radiancy.

3 Come, of comforters the best.
Of the soul the sweetest guest,
Come in toil refreshingly.

4 Thou in labour rest most sweet,
Thou art shadow from the heat.
Comfort in adversity.

5 O Thou Light, most pure and blest,

Shine within the inmost breast
Of Thy faithful company.

m2) 6 Where Thou art not man hath
nought

;

Every holy deed and thought
Comes from Thy Diviniry.

7 What is soiled make Thou piu-e
;

What is wounded, work its cure

;

What is parched fructify
;

8 What is rigid gently bend
; ;

What is frozen warmly tend ;

Straighten what goes erringly.

m 9 Fill Thy faithful, who confide
In Thy power to guard and guide,
With Thy sevenfold myster}-.

/ 10 Here Thy grace and virtue send ;

Grant salvation in the end.
And in heaven felicity. Amen.

139 'He shall receive of Mine, and
shall shew it unto you.'

mf i^OME, Holy Ghost, in love

\y Shed on us from above
Thine own bright ray.

Divinely good Thou art

;

Thy sacred gifts impart
To gladden each sad heart

:

O come to-day

!

mj) 2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best.

Our most delightful Guest,
With soothing power

:

Rest, which the weary know.
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow,
Peace, when deep griefs o'erflow

Cheer us, this hour.

m 3 Come, Light serene, and still

Our inmost bosoms fill

;

Dwell in each breast

We know no dawn but Thine

;

Send forth Thy beams Divine,

On our (lark souls to shine,

And make us blest.
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\ 4 Exalt our low desires

;

Extinguish passion's fires

;

Heal every wound

;

Our stubborn spirits bend

;

Our icy coldness end
;

Our devious steps attend,
While heavenward bound.

mf 5 Come, all the faithful bless

;

Let all who Christ confess

His praise employ

;

c Give virtue's rich reward
;

Victorious death accord,
And, with our glorious Lord,

Eternal joy. Amen.

140
'God hath . . given us the sjnrit

. . of poiver, arid of love.'

m QPIRIT of God, that moved of oldO Upon the waters' darkened face,

Come, when our faithless hearts are
cold,

And stir them with an inward
grace.

2 Thou that art power and peace com-
bined,

All highest strength, all purest
love,

The rushing of the mighty wind,
The brooding of the gentle dove,

mf 3 Come, give us still Thy powerful aid,

And urge us on, and keep us
Thine

;

Nor leave the hearts that once were
made

Fit temples for Thy gi-ace Divine
;

mi? 4 Nor let us quench Thy sevenfold
light;

But still with softest breathings
stir

Our wayward souls, and lead us
right,

O Holy Ghost, the Comforter.
Amen.

141
' The love of God is shed abroad

in our hearts by the Holy
Ghost'

mf /^OME, Holy Ghost, and through
vy each heart
The fulness of Thy glory pour,

Who with the Son and Father art
One Godhead, blest for evermore.

2 So shall our soul and voice conspire
Thy praise eternal to resound

;

So shall Thy love our hearts inspire.
And kindle every heart around.

m 3 Father of mercies, hear our cry

;

Hear us, O sole-begotten Son

;

Hear us, O Holy Ghost most high,—
One God, while endless ages run.

"Amen.

142
' The Spirit of truth, which pro-

ceedeth from the Father, He
shall testify of Me.'

m /^OME, Holy Spirit, come

;

\J Let Thy bright beaiiis arise

;

Dispel the darkness from our minds,
And open all our eyes.

2 Cheer our desponding hearts,
Thou heavenly Paraclete

:

Give us to lie with humble hope
At our Redeemer's feet.

8 Revive our drooping faith

;

Our doubts and fears remove

:

And kindle in our breasts the flames
Of never-dying love.

mp 4 Convince us of our sin

;

c Then lead to Jesus' blood,
And to our wondering view reveal
The secret love of God.

m 5 'T is Thine to cleanse the heart,
To sanctify the soul,

mf To pour fresh life on every part,

And new create the whole.

6 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts

;

Our minds from bondage free :

Then shall we know and praise and
love

The Father, Son, and Thee.
Amen.

143
' He . . commanded them that

they should . . ivait for th^

promise of the Father.'

m T ORD God, the Holy Ghost,
XJ In this accepted hour,

As on the day of Pentecost,
Descend in all Thy power.

2 We meet with one accord
In our appointed place,

And wait the promise of our Lord,
The Spirit of all grace.

mf 3 Like mighty rushing wind
Upon the waves beneath,

Move with one impulse every mind
;

One soul, one feeling breathe.

4 The youn;i, the old inspire
V.lth wisdom from above :

And give us hearts and tongues of
tire,

To pray and praise and lov(.>.
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5 Spirit of light, explore
And chase our gloom away,

c With lustre shining more and more
Unto the perfect day. Amen.

144
'They were all vntTi one accord

in one place. . . Ayid they ivere

all filled with the Holy Ghost.'

mp Q PIRIT Divine, attend our prayers,

O And make this house Thy home;
Descend with allThy gracious powers

;

c O come, great Spirit, come 1

m 2 Come as the Light : to us reveal
Our emptiness and woe

;

And lead us in those paths of life

Where all the righteous go.

nfS Come as the Fire: and purge our
hearts

Like sacrificial flame

;

Let our whole soul an offering be
To our Redeemer's name.

m 4 Come as the Dew : and sweetly bless
This consecrated hour

;

]May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilizing power.

5 Come as the Dove : and spread Thy
wings,

The wings of peaceful love
;

And let Thy Church on earth become
Blest as the Church above.

mf6 Come as the Wind, with rushing
sound

And Pentecostal grace,
That all of woman born may see
The glory of Thy face.

7 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers

;

JMake a lost world Thy home

;

Descend with allThy gracious powers

;

O come, great Spirit, come !

Amen.
145

* Holy me7i of God spake as they
were moved by the Holy Ghost'

mp i^OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts
\.J in.spire

;

Let us Thine influence prove,
Source of the old prophetic tire,

Fountain of life and love.

m 2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved byThee
Thy ])rophets wrote and spoke

:

Unlock the truth, Thyself the key
;

Unseal the sacred book.

3 Expand Thy wings, celestial Dove

;

Brood o'er our nature's night

;

On our disordered spirits move,
And let there now be light.

mf 4 God through Himself we then shall
know

If Thou within us shine,
And sound, with all Thy saints below,
The depths of love Divine. Amex.

^

146 ' Coyne . . breath, and breaths
upon these . . that tliey may
live*

m T)REATHE on me, Breath of
J3 God

;

Fill me with life anew,
That I may love what Thou dost love,

And do what Thou wouldst do.

2 Breathe on me. Breath of God,
Until my heart is pure,

Until with Thee I will one will.

To do and to endure.

3 Breathe on me, Breath of God,
Till I am wholly Thine,

Until this earthly part of me
Glows with Thy lire Divine.

4 Breathe on me, Breath of God

;

mf So shall I never die,

But live with Thee the perfect life

Of Thine eternity. Amen.

147 * The Spirit helpeth our infirmi-
ties . . the Spirit Himself
maketh intercession for us'

mp i^OME to our poor nature's night
Kj With Tliy blessed inward light,

Holy Ghost the Infinite,

Comforter Divine.

P 2 We are sinful,—cleanse us, Lord

;

Sick and faint,—Thy strength afford

;

Lost, until by Thee restored.
Comforter Divine.

m 3 Like the dew Thy peace distil

;

Guide, subdue our wayward will,

Things of Christ unfolding still.

Comforter Divine.

mp 4 Gentle, awful, holy Guest,
Make Thy temple in each breast;
Tliere Thy presence be confessed,

Comforter Divine.

5 With us, for us intercede,

And, with voiceless groanings, plead
Our unutterable need,

Comforter Divine.

48
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I 6 111 us ' Abba, Father !

' cry,

Earnest of the bliss on high.

Seal of immortality,
Comforter Divine.

if 7 Search for us the depths of God ;

^Upwards, l)y the starry road.

Bear us to Tby high abode,
Comforter Divine. Amen.

.48 *The Comforter, which is the
Holy Ghost' I

TO Thee, O Comforter Divine,
{

For all Thy grace and power
j

benign, i

Sing we Hallelujah

!

I

2 To Thee, whose faithful love had
place

!
In God's great covenant of grace,

I Sing we Hallelujah

!

3 To Thee, whose faithful voice doth
win

The wandering from the ways of sin,

Sing we Hallelujah

!

1 To Thee, whose faithful power doth
heal.

Enlighten, sanctify, and seal,

Sing we Hallelujah I

5 To Thee, whose faithful truth is

shown
By every promise made our own.

Sing we Hallelujah

!

6 To Thee, our Teacher and our
Friend,

Our faithful Leader to the end,
Sing we Hallelujah

!

r 7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down,
Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 1 v\(\

Sing we Hallelujah :

^^^

8 To Thee, who art with God the Son
And God the Father ever one,

Sing we Hallelujah ! Amen.

149 * / icill pray the Father, and He
shall give you another Com-
forter, that He may abide with
you for ever.'

n QPIRIT blest, who art adored
lO With the Father and the Word
One eternal God and Lord,

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

2 Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove,
Dew descending from above.
Breath of life, and Fire of love,

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

49

3 Spirit, guiding us aright.
Spirit, making darkness light,

Spirit of resistless might.
Hear us. Holy Spirit.

4 Thou whom Jesus from His throne
Gave to cheer and help His own,
That they might not be alone.

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

5 All our evil passions kill

;

Bend aright our stubborn \\\\\
;

Though we grieve Thee, patient
still,

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

6 Come, to raise us when we fall

;

And, when snares our souls enthral.
Lead us back with gentle call

:

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

7 Come, to strengthen all the vreak
;

Give Thy courage to the meek

;

Teach our faltering tongues to
speak

:

Hear us, Holy Spirit.

8 Come, to aid the souls who yearn
More of truth Divine to learn.

And with deeper love to burn

:

Hear us, Holy Spmt.

9 Keep us in the narrow way

;

Warn us when we go astray

;

Plead within us when we pVay

:

Hear us. Holy Spirit.

mf 10 Holy, loving, as Thou art.

All Thy sevenfold gifts impart

;

Nevermore from us depart

:

Hear us, Holy Spirit. Amen.

' / will pour out My Spirit upon
all flesh.'

SPIRIT of the living God,
In all Thy plenitude of grace,

Where'er the foot of man hath trod.

Descend on our apostate race.

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of
love.

To preach the reconciling word

;

Gi\ e power and unction from above.
Whene'er thejoyful sound is heard

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light

:

Confusion order, in Thy path

;

Souls without strength inspire with
might

;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.
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4 Spirit of the Lord, prepare

All the round earth her God to
meet

;

Breathe Thou abroad like morning
air

Till hearts of stone begin to

beat.

/ 5 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh
The triumphs of the cross record

:

The name of Je^us glorify,

Till every kindred call Him Lord,
Amen.

Also Hymns
84, 86, 244, 429, 430, 44S, 489.
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151

* The entrance ofThy words giveth
light.'

m rpHE Spirit breathes upon the
JL word,
And brings the truth to sight

;

Precepts and promises afford

A sanctifying light.

/ 2 A glory gilds the sacred page.
Majestic, like the sun :

It gives a light to every age ;

It gives, but borrows none.

ra 3 The hand that gave it still supplies
The gracious Ught and heat

;

His truths upon the nations rise

;

They rise, but never set.

/ 4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine
For such a bright display

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

•5 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of Him I love.

Till glory breaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above. Amex.

152 ' Ye shine as lights in the world ;

holding forth the word of life.'

m f\ WORD of God incarnate,
\J O Wisdom from on high,
O Truth unchanged, unchanging,
O Light of our chirk sky,

mf We praise Tliee for the i-adiance
That from the hallowed page,

A lantern to our footsteps,

Shines on from age to age.

2 The Church from her dear Master
Receiv(xl the gift Divine,

And still that light she litleth,

O'er all the earth to shine

;

It is the golden casket
Wliere gems of truth are stored

;

It is the heaven-drawn picture
Of Christ, the living Word

;

3 It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfurled ;

It shineth like a beacon,
Above the darkling world

;

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

Mid mists and rocks and quid
sands.

Still guides, O Christ, to Thee.

/ 4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour,
A lamp of purest gold.

To bear before the nations
Thy true light, as of old ;

O teach Tliy wandering pilgrims
By this their path to trace,

r Tillj! clouds and darkness ended.
They see Thee face to face.

AiMKN.

153
The laiv of the Lord is perfrci

: the testi

50

converting the soul
rnony of the Lord is sure, mak
ing icise the simple.'

m T ORD, Thy word abideth,
Xj And our footstei>s guideth

;

Who its truth believeth
Light and joy receiveth.

2 When our foes are near us,

Then Thy word doth cheer us,

Word of consolation.
Message of salvation.

mp 3 When the storms are o'er us,

And dark clouds before us,

m Then its light directeth.
And our way protecteth.

mfi Who can tell the pleasure,
Who recount the treasure,

By Thy word imparted
To the simple-hearted ?

5 Word of mercy, giving
Succour to the living :

mp Word of life, supplying
Comfort to the dying

!
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6 O that we, discerning
Its most lioly learning,

Lord, may love and fear Thee,
Evermore be near Thee ! Amen.

154 'The statutes of the Lord are
right, rejoicing the heart : the
comnmiidment of the Lord is

pure, enlightening the eyes.'

HOLY Father, Thou hast given
Holy truth from highest

heaven
;

Words of counsel wise and pure,
Words of promise bright and sure

;

Light that guides us back to Thee,
Back to peace and purity.

2 Clearer than the sun at noon,
Fairer than the silver moon,
Through the clouds and through

the night -

Shineth aye this heavenly light

;

Help us. Lord, to lift our eyes,

Take its guidance, and be wise.

3 Here the wisdom from above.
Beaming holiness and love,

Stirring hope, dispelling fear,

Shines to save ; for Christ is here

:

Knowing, trusting Him, we come
From our wanderings gladly home.

4 Blessed Saviour, Light Divine,
Thou hast bid us rise and shine

;

( Irant Thy grace, and we shall be
Children of the day in Thee,

Showing all around the road
Back to life, and love, and God.

Ai!EX.

155
* Thy word is a lamp unto myfeet,

and a light unto my path.'

m T AMP of our feet, whereby we
JLj trace
Our path when wont to stray

;

Stream from the fount of heavenly
grace.

Brook by the traveller's way

;

2 Bread of our souls, v.'hereon we feed.

True manna from on high ;

Our guide and chart, wherein we
read

Of realms beyond the sky

;

3 Pillar of fire through watches dark.
Or radiant cloud by day

;

When waves would whelm our toss-

ing barque,
Our anchor and our stay

;

mf 4 Word of the ever-living God,
Will of His glorious Son,—

Without thee how could earth be
trod.

Or heaven itself be won ?

7ii 5 Lord, grant that we aright may learn
The wisdom it imparts.

And to its heavenly teaching turn
With simple, childlike hearts.

Amen.

THE GOSPEL

156

mj

He hath sent Me . . to preach the
acceptable year of the Lord.'

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow

!

The gladly solemn sound
Let all the naUons know.
To earth's remotest bound :

The year of Jubilee is came

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

i Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made

;

Ye weary spirits, rest

;

Ye mournful souls, be glad

:

The year of Jubilee is come

;

Ivcturn, ye ransomed sinners, home.

mf

51

3 Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption in His blood
Throughout the world proclaim:

The year of Jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell.

Your liberty receive,

And safe in Jesus dwell,

And blest in Jesus live

:

The year of Jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

5 Ye, who have sold for nought
Your heritage al.ove.

Shall have it back unbought,
The gift of Jesus' love :

The year of Jubilee is come

;

Retm-n, ye ransomed sinners, home.
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m 6 The gospel trumpet bear,

The news of heavenly grace

;

And, saved from earth, appear
Before your Saviour's face :

/ The year of"Jubilee is come
;

Return to your eternal home.
Amen.

157
'Behold, I stand at the door, and

knock!

tup "DEHOLD a Stranger at the door !

XJ He gently knocks, has knocked
before,

Has waited long, is waiting still

:

p You treat no other friend so ill.

m 20 lovely attitude ! He stands
With melting heart and laden

hands

;

c O matchless kindness ! and He shows
This matchless kindness to His foes.

m/3 Admit Him, for the human breast
Ne'er entertained so kind a Guest

;

No mortal tongue their joys can tell

With whom He condescends to

dwell

mp 4 Admit Him ere His anger burn,
Lest He depart and ne'er return ;

Admit Him, or the hour 's at hand
When at His door denied you'll

stand.

m 5 Yet know, nor ofthe terms complain,
If Jesus comes. He comes to reign,—
To reign, and with no pai-tial sway

;

Thoughts must be slain that disobey.

mf 6 Sovereign of souls, Thou Prince of
Peace,

O may Thy gentle reign increase :

f Throw wide the door, each willing

mind ;

And be His empire all mankind.
Amen.

158
' Come unto Me, all ye that labour

and are heavy laden, and I
icill give you rest.'

* /^OME unto Me, ye weary,
yj And I will give you rest.'

O blessed voice of Jesus,
Which comes to hearts oppressed I

It tells of benediction,
Of pardon, grace, and peace,

Of .joy that hath no ending,
Of love that cannot cease.

mp2 'Come unto Me, ye wanderers.
And I will give'you light.'

m O loving voice of Jesus,
Which comes to cheer the night

!

Our hearts were filled with sadness.
And we had lost our way

;

mf But morning brings us gladness,
And songs the break of day.

P 3 ' Come unto Me, ye fainting,
And I will give you life.'

m O cheering voice of Jesus,
Which comes to aid our strife!

The foe is stern and eager.
The fight is fierce and long

;

mf But Thou hast made us might)'.
And stronger than the strong.

m 4 'And whosoever cometh
I will not cast him out.*

mf O welcome voice of Jesus,
Which drives away our doubt,

Which calls us, very sinners.
Unworthy though we be

c Of love so free and boundless,
To come, dear Lord, to Thee

!

Amex.
159

'Him that cometh to Me I ivUl
in no wise cast out.'

'Dip ' A BT thou weary, art thou languid,
xjl Art thou sore distressed ?

ra "Come to Me," saith One, "and,
' coming.

Be at rest."

'

2 * Hath He marks to lead me to Him
If He be my Guide ?

'

p ' In His feet and hands are wound-
prints,

And His side !

'

'1)1 3 ' Is there diadem, as Monarch,
That His brow adorns ?

'

mp ' Yea, a crown in very surety,

p But of thorns
!

'

m 4 ' If I find Him, if I follow,

What His guerdon here ?

'

mp * Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear !

'

m 5 * If T still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last?'

mf ' Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan passed !

'

m 6 'If I ask Him to receive me,
A\'ill He say me nay ?

'

mf 'Not till earth and not till heaven
Pass away !

'
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m 7 'Finding, following, keeping, strug-

gling,

Is He sure to bless ?

* Angels, martyrs, saints, and pro-

phets
Answer, " Yes ! "

' Amen.

160
* Mighty to save!

THE King of Glory standeth
Beside that heart of sin

;

His mighty voice commandeth
The raging waves within

;

The floods of deepest anguish
Roll backward at His will,

As o'er the storm ariseth

His mandate, ' Peace, be still.'

2 At times, with sudden glory,

He speaks, and all is done

;

Without one stroke of battle

The victory is won.
While we, with joy beholding.
Can scarce believe it true

That even our kingly Jesus
Can form such hearts anew.

n 3 He comes in blood-stained garments,
Upon His brow a crov/n

;

The gates of brass fiy open

;

The iron bands drop down ;

From off the fettered captive
The chains of Satan fall,

nf While angels shout triumphant
That Christ is Lord of all.

np4 But sometimes, in the stillness,

He gently draweth near,
And whispers words of welcome
Into the sinner s ear.

With anxious heart awaiteth
The answer to His cry,

The oft-repeated question,
* O wherefore wilt thou die ?

'

5 O Christ, Thy love is mighty

;

Long-suffering is Thy grace

;

And glorious is the splendour
That beameth from Thy face.

Our hearts up-leap in gladness
When we behold that love,

As we go singing onward,
To dwell with Thee above. Amen.

161 'If any man hear My voice, and
open the door, I will come in
to him.''

JESUS, Thou art standing
Outside the fast-closed door,

In lowly patience waiting
To pass the threshold o'er.

mf Shame on us, Christian brothers,
His name and sign who bear,

O shame, thrice shanje upon us.

To keep Him standing there

!

mp2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking

;

p And, lo ! that hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred.
m O love that passeth knowledge,

So patiently to wait

!

O sin that hath no equal,
So fast to bar the gate

!

mp3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading
In accents meek and low,

23 *I died for you, My children,

And will ye treat Me so ?

'

mp O Lord, with shame and sorrow
We open now the door

;

mf Dear Saviour, enter, enter
And leave us nevermore. Amen.

162
*My yoke is easy, and My burden

is light.'

mp /~^OME, ye souls by sin afflicted,

\j Bowed with fruitless sorrow
down,

By the broken law convicted,
Through the cross behold the

crown
;

mf Look to Jesus;
Mercy flows through Him alone.

m 2 Take His easy yoke and wear it

;

Love will make obedience sweet

;

Christ will give you strength to bear
it,

c While His wisdom guides your
feet

Safe to glory,

Where His ransomed captives
meet.

m 3 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary,
Light to newly opened eyes.

Or full springs in deserts dreary
Is the lest the cross supplies;

All who taste it

Shall to rest immortal rise.

/ 4 Blessed are the eyes that see Him,
Blest the ears that hear His voice;

Blessed arc the souls that trust Him
And in Him alone rejoice

;

His commandments
Then become their happy choice.

Amen.
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163
' Is it nothmg to you, all ye that

pass by? behold,' and see if
there be amy sorrow like unto
my sorrow.'

ALL ye that pass by,
XA To Jesus draw nigh

:

To you is it nothing that Jesus
should die ?

Your ransom and peace,
Your surety He is ;

Come, see if there ever was soiTOW
like His.

I For what you have done
His blood must atone

;

The Father hath given for you His
dear Son.

The Lord in the day
Of His anger did lay

Your sins on the Lamb, (c) and He
bore them away.

rnp 3 He dies to atone
For sins not His own

;

m Your debt He hath paid, and your
work He hath done.

Ye all may receive
The peace He did leave

Who made intercession, (p) 'My
Father, forgive.'

m/ A He purchased the grace
Which now I embrace

;

O Father, Thou know'st He hath
died in my place

:

His death is my plea

;

My Advocate see,

And hear the blood speak that hath
answered for rae. Amen.

164
' / came not to call the righteous,

but sinners.'

mp /~10ME, ye sinners, poor and
V_/ wretched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore

;

c Jesus reaxly stjinds to save you,
Full of pity joined with power

:

f He is able,

He is willing ; doubt no more.

mf 2 Ho ! ye needy, come and welcome

;

God's free bounty glorify
;

True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings us nigh,

Without money
Come to Josiis Christ and buy.

54

m 3 Let not conscience make you linge
Nor of fitness fondly dream;

All the fitness He requireth
Is to feel your need of Him

:

This He gives you

;

'T is the Spirit's rising beam.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the fall

:

If you tarry till you 're better.
You will never come at all

:

mf Not tlie righteous-
Sinners Jesus came to call.

P 5 Agonizing in the garden,
Lo ! your Saviour prostrate lies ;

Bleeding on the tree behold Him I

c Hear Him cry, before He dies,
* It is finished !

'

m Sinner, will not this suffice ?

mfQ Lo ! the incarnate God, ascended.
Pleads the merit of His blood

;

c Venture on Him, venture wholly

;

Let no other trust intrude

:

/ None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

Amen

165
* God is love.'

m QOULS of men, why will ye scatterO Like a crowd of frightened
sheep ?

Foolish hearts, why will ye wander
From a love so true and deep ?

Was there ever kindest shepherd
Half so gentle, half so sweet

As the Saviour who would have us
Come and gather round His feet?

mf 2 It is God ; His love looks mighty.
But is mightier than it seems

:

'Tis our Father ; and His fondness
Goes far out beyond our dreams.

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

;

There 's a kindness in His justice

Which is more than liberty.

m 3 There is no place where earth's
sorrows

Are more felt than up in heaven ;

There is no place where earth's
faihngs

Have such kindly judgment given.

There is welcome for the sinner,

And more graces for the good ;

There is mercy with the Saviour

;

There is healing in His blood.
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4 There is grace enough for thousands
Of new worlds as great as this ;

There is room for fresh creations

In that upper home of bliss.

i^ For the love of God is broader
Than the measures of man's mind,

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.

% 5 But we make His love too narrow
By false limits of our own

;

And we magnify His strictness

With a zeal He will not own.

1^ There is plentiful redemption
In the blood that has been shed

;

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

»»p 6 Pining souls, come nearer Jesus ;

And O come not doubting thus,

But with faith that trusts more
bravely

His huge tenderness for us.

If our love were but more simple.
We should take Him at His word,

And our lives would be all sunshine
In the sweetness of our Lord.

Amen.

166
'Let hvm return unto the Lord,

and He will have mercy upon
him.'

mp TJETURN, O wanderer, to thy
JTL home,
Thy Father calls for thee

;

No longer now an exile roam
In guilt and misery :

Return, return.

2 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,
'T is Jesus calls for thee

:

The Spirit and the Bride say,
* Come

'

;

O now for refuge flee

:

Return, return.

3 Return, O wanderer, to thy home,
'T is madness to delay

;

p There are no pardons in the tomb,
And brief is mercy's day

:

Return, return. Amen.

167
^ Now is the accepted time; be-

hold, now is the day of salva-
tion.'

mp rpO-DAY- the Saviour calls

:

JL Ye wanderers, come

;

O, ye benighted souls,

Why longer roam ?

2 To-day the Saviour calls

:

O hear Him now
;

AVitliin these sacred walls

To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Saviour calls

:

For refuge fly

;

d The storm of vengeance falls,

Ruin is nigh.

p 4 The Spirit calls to-day :

Yield to His power
;

O grieve Him not away

;

'T is mercy's hour. Amen.

168
'Rejoice with me; for I have

found my sheep uhich was
lost.'

m rpHERE were ninety and nine
X that safely lay
In the shelter of the fold

;

mp But one vras out on the hills away.
Far off from the gates of gold,

d Away on the mountains wild and
bare.

Away from the tender Shepherd's
care.

m 2 ' Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety
and nine

;

Are they not enough for Thee ?

'

But the Shepherd made answer,
{mp) * "This of Mine

Has wandered away from Me

;

And, although the road be rough
and steep,

I go to the desert to find My sheep.'

p 3 But none of the ransomed ever
knew

How deep were the waters crossed,

Kor how dark was the night that
• the Lord passed through,
Ere He found His sheep that was

lost.

d Out in the desert He heard its cry.

Sick and helpless and ready to die.

mp 4 ' Lord, whence are those blood-drops
all the way,

That mark out the mountain's
track ?

'

p * They were shed for one who had
gone astray,

Ere the Shepherd could bring him
back.'

mp 'Lord, whence are Thy hands so

rent and torn ?
'

r>
' They are pierced to-night by man}-

a thorn.'

55
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f

mf 5 And all through the niouiitaiiis,

thunder-riven,
And up from the rocky steep,

There rose a cry to the gate of
heaven.

/ * Rejoice, I have found My sheep !

'

And the angels echoed around the
throne,

'Rejoice, for the Lord brings back
His own !

' Amen.

169 * Thou shalt call His narne
JESUS: for He shall save
His 'people from their sins'

OFOR a thousand tongues, to
sing

My great Redeemer's praise,
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace !

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

c To spread through all the earth
abroad

The honours of Thy name.

m 3 Jesus ! the name that charms our
fears.

That bids our sorrows cease,
'T is music in the sinner's ears,

'T is life and health and peace,

mf -I He breaks the power of cancelled
sin,

He sets the prisoner free
;

His blood can make the foulest
clean,

His blood availed for me.

6 He speaks, and, listening to His
voice.

New life the dead receive,

The mournful broken hearts rejoice,

The humble poor believe.^

/ 6 Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye
dumb,

Your loosened tongues employ
;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come;
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

ff 7 Glory to God, and praise, and lov<

Be ever, ever given
By saints below and saints above,
The Church in earth and heaven

Amen.

170
' We would see Jesui

m rpELL me the old, old story
JL Of unseen things above.
Of Jesus and His glory,
Of Jesus and His love.

mp 2 Tell me the story simply,
As to a little child

;

For I am weak and weary,
And helpless, and defiled.

m 3 Tell me the story slowly.
That I may take it in,

—

That vv'onderful redemption,
God's remedy for sin.

4 Tell me the story often.

For I forget so soon
j

d The early dew of morning
Has passed away at noon.

p 6 Tell me the story softly,

With earnest tones and grave

;

Remember, I'm the sinner
Whom Jesus came to save

rii 6 Tell me the story always,
If you would really be.

In any time of trouble,

A comforter to me.

7 Tell me the same old story
When you have cause to fear

That this world's empty glory
Is costing me too dear.

8 Yes, and, when that world's glory
Shall dawn upon my soul.

Tell me the old, old story,

mf ' Christ Jesus makes thee whole.'

Ajien

Also Hymns
28-132, 171-197, 308.



TUB CHRISTIAN LIFE

FAITH AND PENITENCE

L71
'By His otvn blood He entered

in once info the holy place,

having obtained eternal re-

demption for usJ

NOT all the blood of beasts,

On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience
peace,

Or wash away the stain.

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away,

A sacrifice of nobler name
And richer blood than they.

mp% My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of Thine,

While like a penitent I stand,

And there confess ray sin.

Ir My soul looks back to see

The burdens Thou didst bear
AVhen hanging on the cursed tree,

And hopes her guilt was there.

) Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove
;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful
voice,

And sing His bleeding love.

Amen.

172
* Incline your ear, and corns unto
Me : Jiear, and your soul shall
live."

mp T HEARD the voice of Jesus say,

p ±. * Come unto Me and rest

;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon My breast '

:

mp I came to Jesus as I was,
Weary, and worn, and sad

;

c I found"^in Him a resting-place.

And He has made me glad.

m 2 1 heard the voice of Jesus say,

'Beliold, I freely give
The living water : thirsty one,
StcoD down and drink, and live '

:

mf I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream

;

c My thirst was quenched, my soul
revived.

And now I live in Him,

m 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
' I am this dark woiM's Light

;

c Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright '

:

/ I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that light of life I'll walk
Till travelling days are done.

AilEN.

173
'Xot by works of righteousness

which we have done, but ac-
cording to His mei-cy He saved
us.'

mp IVfOT what these hands have
Jl\ done
Can save this guilty soul

;

Not what this toiling flesh has borne
Can make my spirit vrhole.

2 Not what I feel or do
Can give me peace \^ith God

;

Not all my prayers and sighs and
tears

Can bear my awful load.

m 3 Thy work alone, O Christ,
Can ease this weight of sin

;

Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God,
Can give me peace within.

4 Thy love to me, O God,
Not mine, O Lord, to Thee,

Can rid me of this dark unrest,
And set my spirit free.

5 Thy grace alone, O God,
To me can pardon speak

;

Thy power alone, O Son of God,
Can this sore bondage break.

mf 6 I bless the Chiist of God

;

I rest on love Divine
;

And, with unfaltering lip and heart,
I call this Saviour mine. Amen.
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174
'A fountain . . for sin and for

uncleanness.'

m rpHERE is a fouutain fiUed with
X blood
Drawn from Immanuers veins

;

And sinners, plunged beneath that
flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day

;

And there have I, as vile as he,

Washed all my sins avt'ay.

mf 3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious
blocHi

Shall never lose its power
c Till all the ransomed Church of God

Be saved, to sin no more.

m 4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

/ 5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I '11 sing Thy power to save,

d When this poor lisping, stammering
tongue

Lies silent in the grave.

mf 6 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared,
L'Hworthy though I be,

For me a blood-bought free reward,
A golden harp for me

;

/ 7 'T is strung and tuned for endless
years,

And formed, by power Divine,
To sounds in God the Father's ears
No otiier name but Thine. Amen.

175
' Co77ie now, and let us reason to-

gether, saith the Lord : though
your sins he as scarlet, they
shall be as white as snoiv

;

though they he red like crim-
son, they shall he as wool.'

P TUST as I am, without one plea

O But that Thy blood was shed
for me,

And that Thou bidd'st me come to

Thee,
() Lamb of God, I come.

2 Just as T am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse
each spot,

O Lamb of God, I come.

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a coniiict, many a doub
Fightings and fears within, without

O Lamb of God, I come.

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blincf

c Sight, riches, healing of the mind.
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come.

m 5 Just as I am. Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, re

lieve

;

Because Thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come.

6 Just as I am—Thy love unknown
Has broken evej-y barrier down

—

mf Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone.

O Lamb of God, I come.

7 Just as I am, of that free love
The breadth, length, depth, anc

height to prove.
Here for a season, then above,

O Lamb of God, I come. Amen

176
' I say unto thee, Her sitis, ivhicf,

are many, are forgiven.'

mp TYTEARY of earth and laden withW my sin,

I look at heaven and long to enter in

But there no evil thing may find a

home,
m And yet I hear a voice that bids me

come.

P 2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to

stand
In the pure glory of that holy land,

Before the whiteness of that throne
appear ?

m Yet there are hands stretched out
to draw me near.

mp 3 The while I fiiin would tread the
heavenly way,

Evil is ever with me day by day

;

m Yet on mine cars the gracious tidings

fall,

'Repent, confess, thou shalt l)e

loosed from all.'

ynf 4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear

;

His are the hands stretched out to

di*aw me near,
And His tlie blood that can for all

alone,
And set me faultless there before

the throne.

68
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5 'T was He who fo\md me on the

deathly wild,

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

And day by day, whereby my soul

may live,

Uives me His grace of pardon, and
will give.

-p 6 O great Absolver, grant my soul may
wear

The lowliest garb of penitence and
prayer,

That in the Father's courts my
glorious dress

May be the garment of Thy right-

eousness.

^1 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me,
righteous Lord

;

Thine all the merits, mine the great
reward

^ Thine the sharp thorns, and mine
the golden crown

Mine the life won, and Thine the
hfe laid down.

8 Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for
all I owe,

Yet let my full heart what it can
bestow

Like ointment sweet, let my devotion
prove,

Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love.

Amen.

177
' Behold, ive come unto Thee ; for

Thou art the Lm'd our God'

np DEAR Lord, I now respond to
Thy sweet call,

'' Come unto Me
'

;

nc I find my j oy, my peace, my all in all,

My heaven, in Thee.
np Too long I disobeyed Thy law, too

long
I slighted Thee,

Too long I heeded not Thy voice,

but now
I come to Thee.

2 1 come with all my sins, with all my
fears

I come to Thee

;

With all my doubts, my burdens,
weaknesses,

I come to Thee.
m Thy precious blood hath cleansed

me white, Thy blood
AVas shed for me

;

Thy death my life, Thy cross my
plea, O Lord,

I come to Thee.

8 Sustain me, Jesus, by Thy mighty
power

;

Abide with me

;

make Thy word a lamp to light

the path
That leads to Thee.

mjy And, v/hen I 've stemmed the stormy
waves, and crossed

Life's troubled sea,

c I '11 see and know Thee as Thou art,

and rest

In peace with Thee. Amen.

178
'/ will heal their back.sUding, I

will love them freely.'

'^P ^^7EARY of wandering from my
VV God,
And now made willing to return,

1 hear, and bow me to the rod ;

For Him, not without hope, I

mourn

;

mf I have an Advocate above,
A Friend before the throne of love.

mp 2 O Jesus, full of pardoning grace,
More full of gi*ace than I of sin,

Yet once again I seek Thy face

;

c Open Thine arms and take me in.

And freely my backslidings heal,

And love the faithless sinner still.

m 3 Thou know'st the way to bring me
back,

My fallen spirit to restore

;

O, for Thy truth and mercy's sake.
Forgive, and bid me sin no more

;

The ruins of my soul repair.
And make my heart a house of

prayer.

mp 4 Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender heart
That trembles at the approach of

sin;
A godly fear of sin impart,

Implant, and root it deep within.
That I may dread Thy gracious

power.
And never dare offend Thee more.

Amen.

179
'A broken and a contrite heart,

God, Thou wilt not des-jrise.'

mp rpHERE is a holy sacrifice

X Which God in heaven will not
despise,

Yea, which is precious in His eyes,

The contrite heart.
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m 2 That lofty One, before whose throne

The countless hosts of heaven bow
down.

Another dwelling-place will own,
The contrite heart.

3 The Holy One, the Son of God,
His pardoning love will shed abroad,
And consecrate as His abode

The contrite heart.

4 The Holy Spirit from on high
Will listen to its faintest cry,

And cheer and bless and purify
The contrite heart.

mp 5 Saviour, I cast my hopes on Thee

;

Such as Thou art, I fain would be

;

In mercy, Lord, bestow on me
The contrite heart.

Amen.

180
* The Lord is very pitiful^ and of

tender mercy.'

mp QHOW pity, Lord :O For we are frail and faint

;

p We fade away

;

O list to our complaint

!

We fade away
Like flowers in the sun

;

We just begin.
And then our work is done.

mp 2 Show pitj^, Lord :

Our souls are sore distressed
;

As troubled seas,

Our natures have no rest

;

As troubled seas
That, surging, beat the shore,

We throb and heave
Ever and evermore.

3 Show pity, Lord :

Our grief is in our sin

;

m We would be cleansed
;

O make us pure within !

We would be cleansed
;

For this we cry to Thee

;

mf Thy word of love
Can make the conscience free,

nip\ Show pity, Lord :

Inspire our hearts witli love,—
That holy love
Which draws the soul above.

mf That holy love
Which makes us one with Thee,

And with Thy saints,

Through all eternity. Amen.

181
'Good and upright is the Lord

therefore will He teach sinnen
in the way.'

mp XESUS, wo are far away
fj From the light of heavenly day
Lost in paths of sin we stray :

P Lord, in mercy hear us.

2 Help us to bewail our sin,

And, in heavenly strength, begin
Daily victories to win :

Lord, in mercy hear us.

8 Keep us lowl}^, that we may.
Ever watchful, turn away
From the snares our tempters lay

Lord, in mercy hear us.

4 On our darkness shed Thy light

;

Lead our wills to what is right

;

Wash our evil nature white

:

Lord, in mercy hear us.

6 May Thy wisdom be our guide,
Comfort, lest, and peace provide
Near to Thy protecting side :

Lord, in m6rcy hear us.

6 When oppressed with trouble sore
Teach our hearts to feel the more
For the pangs our Saviour bore

:

Lord, in mercy hear us.

7 May we true devotion feel

To our God, and holy zeal

For our fellow-creatures' weal

:

Lord, in mercy hear us.

8 May we selfishness deny,
And the body mortify,
Doing deeds of charity :

Lord, in mercy hear us.

9 Fix our hearts on things on high
}

Let no evil thoughts come nigh

;

Purge from .sin our memory :

Lord, in mercy hear us.

10 May Thy grace within the soul
Nature's vvayw;\r(lne.ss control,

Guiding towards the heavenly goal
i^ord, in mercy hear us.

Amb»
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182
*God be merciful unto us, and

bless us ; and cause His face
to shine iqxm us.'

mp f\ LORD, turn not Thy face away
V^ From theui that lowly lie.

Lamenting sore their sinful life

With tears and bitter cry.

m 2 Thy mercy-gates are open wide
To them that mourn their sin

;

O shut them not against us, Lord,
But let us enter in.

3 We need not to confess our fault

;

For curely Thou canst tell

What we have done, and what we
are

Thou knowest very well

;

p i Wherefore, to beg and to entreat,

With tears we come to Thee,
As children that have done amiss
Fall at their father's knee.

mp 5 And need we then, O Lord, repeat
The blessing which we crave,

When Thou dost know, before we
speak,

The thing that we would have ?

m 6 ilercy, O Lord, mercy we seek

;

This is the total sum
;

For mercy, Lord, is all oiu' prayer ;

c O let Thy mercy come. Amen.

183 * Make haste to help me, Lord
my salvation.'

p T ORD, in this Thy mercy's day,
JLi Ere it pass for aye away.
On our knees we fall and pray.

2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears,

Fill us with heart-?earching fears,

Ere that awful doom appears.

3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour.
Kneeling lowly "^at the door,

pp Ere it close for e\ ermore.

p 4 By Thy night of agony,
By Thy supplicating cry,

By Thy willingness to die,

5 By Thy tears of bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,
Let us not Thy love forego.

6 Grant us 'neath Thy wings a place.
Lest we lose this day of grace
Ere we shall behold Thy face. Amen.

184
' Out of the depths have I cried

unio Thee, Lord.'

mp T7R0M depths of woe I raise to

-T Thee
The voice of lamentation

:

Lord, turn a gracious ear to me,
And hear my supplication :

If Thou shouldst be extreme to
mark

Each secret sin and misdeed dark,

P O who could stand before Thee ?

w 2 To wash away the crimson stain,

Grace, grace alone availeth

;

Our works, alas ! are all in vain
;

In much the best life faileth :

No man can glory^ in Thy sight,

All must alike confess Thy might,
And live alone by mercy.

mf 3 Therefore my trust is in the Lord,
And not in mine own merit

;

On Him my soul shall rest, His
word

Upholds my fainting spirit

:

His promised mercy is my fort,

My comfort and my sweet support

;

I wait for it with patience.

m 4 What though I Mait the livelong
night,

And till the dawn appeareth,
mf My heai-t still trusteth in His might

;

It doubteth not, nor feareth :

So let the Israelite in heart,
Born of the Spirit, do his part,

And wait till God appeareth.

5 Although our sin is great indeed,
God's mercies far exceed it

;

His hand can give the help we need.
However much we need it

:

He is the Shepherd of the sheep
Who Israel doth guard and keep,
And shall from sin redeem him.

Amen.

185
' God be merciful to me a sinner.'

mp QINFUL, sighing to be blest

;

Bound, and longing to be free ;

Weary, waiting for my rest,

—

;) God be merciful to me !

m2J 2 Goodness I have none to plead,
Sinfulness in ail 1 sec :

1 can only brins: my need :

i J) God be merciful to me !

01
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mp 3 Broken heart and downcast eyes

Dare not lift themselves to Thee
;

Yet Thou canst interpret sighs :

p God be merciful to me !

m 4 From this sinful heart of mine
To Thy bosom I would flee

;

I am not my own, but Thine :

p God be merciful to me !

mf 5 There is One beside Thy throne,
And my only hope and plea

Are in Him, and Him alone :

p God be merciful to me !

mf 6 He my cause will undertake,
My Interpreter will be ;

He "s my all ; and for His sake
7np God be merciful to me ! Amen.

186
' Lord, I am oppressed; under-

take for me.'

nip /^PPRESSED with sin and woe,
\J A burdened heart I bear

;

Opposed by niiiny a mighty foe,

m But I will not despair.

2 With this polluted heart
I dare to come to Thee,

Holy and miglity as Thou art,

For Thou wilt pardon me.

mp 3 I feel that I am weak,
And prone to every sin

,

c But Thou who giv'st to those who
seek

Wilt give me strength within.

m 4 Far as this earth may be
From yonder starry skies.

Remoter still am I from Thee,
Yet Thou wilt not despise.

5 I need not fear my foes,

I need not yield to care,
I need not sinlc beneath my woes.
For Thou wilt answer prayer.

mf 6 In my Redeemer's name
I give myself to Thee

;

And, all unworthy as I am,
My God will cherish me. Amen.

187
' I will arise and, go to my father.'

rpAKE me, O my Father, take me !

J- Take me, save mc, througli Thy
Son

;

That which Thou wouldst have me
make me

;

Let Thy will in me be done.

mp 2 Long from Thee my footsteps stay-
ing,

Thorny proved the way I trod
;

Weary come I now, and praying,
* Take me to Thy love, my God.'

3 Fruitless years with grief recaUing,
Humblv I confess mv sin

;

At Thy feet, O Father^ falling,

To Thy household take me in,

m 4 Freely now to Thee I proffer
This relenting heai't of mine ;

Freely life and soul I offer,

Gift unworthy love like Thine.

5 Father, take me I all forgiving,
Fold me to Thy loving breast

;

raf In Thy love for eVer livmg,
I must be for ever blest. Amen.

188 ' Christ Jesus came into the world
to save sinners; of whom 1

am chief

mp rf^HOU who didst on Calvarj
_L bleed.
Thou who dost for sinners ple;id,

Help me in my time of need
;

Jesus, hear my cry.

2 In my darkness and my grief,

With my heart of unbeUef,
I, who am of sinners chief,

Lift to Thee mine eye.

3 Foes without and fears within,
With no plea Thy grace to win
But that Thou canst save from >,iu,

To Thy cross I fly.

m 4 Others, long in fetters bound,
There deliverance sought and found
Heard the voice of mercy sound

;

c Surely so may I,

mpb There on Thee I cast my care ;

There to Thee I raise my i)rayer;
Jesus, save me from despairs-

Save me, or I die.

6 When the storms of trial lower,
When I feel temptation's i)ower,

P In the last and darkest hour,
c Jesus, be Thou nigh. Amex.

18Q '0 visit mc with Thn aalcation.

m T OKD, I hear of showers of blessing

JU Thou art sciittering, full am
free,—

Showers, the thirsty land refreshing
Let some drops descend on me,

Even me.
(52
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mp'2 Pass ine not, O gracious Father,

Sinful though my heart may be !

Thou mightst leave me, but the
rather

Let Thy mercy light on me,
Even me.

3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour

!

Let me love and cling to Thee

;

I am longing for Thy favour

;

When Thou eomest call for me,
Even me.

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see

;

Witnesser of Jesus' merit,
Speak the word of power to me,

Even me.

5 Have I long in sin been sleeping,

Long been slighting, grieving Thee?
Has the world my heart been keep-

ing?
O forgive and rescue me.

Even me.

mf 6 Love ofGod, so pure and changeless.
Blood of Christ, so rich and free,

Grace of God, so strong and bound-
less,—

Magnify them all in me.
Even me. Amen.

190
'If we confess our sins, He is

faithful and just to forgive us
our sins, and to cleanse us
frorni all unrighteo^isness.'

NO ! not despairingly
Come I to Thee

;

No ! not distrustingly
Bend I the knee.

Sin hath gone over me,
Yet is this still my plea,

'Jesus hath died.'

2 Ah ! mine iniquity
Crimson has been,

Infinite, infinite,

Sin upon sin,

Sin of not loving Thee,
Sin of not trusting Thee,

Infinite sin.

3 Lord, I confess to Thee
Sadly my sin ;

All I am tell I Thee,
All I have been.

Purge Thou my sin away
;

Wash Thou my soul this day

;

Lord, make me clean.

63

m 4 Faithful and just art Thou,
Forgiving all

;

Loving and kind art Thou
When poor ones call

;

Lord, let the cleansing blond.
Blood of the Lamb of God,
Pass o'er my soul.

mf 5 Then all is peace and light

This soul within

;

Thus shall I walk with Thee,
The loved unseen,

Leaning on Thee, my God,
Guided along the road.
Nothing between. Amen.

191
' He only is my rock and my sal-

vation.'

m T> OCK of Ages, cleft for me,
l\j Let me hide myself in Thee

;

Let the water and the blood.
From Thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure

:

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 Not the labours of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law's demands

;

Could ray zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow.

All for sin could not atone

:

c Thou must save, and Thou alone.

nhpS Nothing in my hand I bring,

Simply to Thy cross I cling

;

Naked, come to Thee for dress

;

Helpless, look to Thee for grace

;

Foul, I to the fountain fly
;

r Wash me. Saviour, {d) or I die.

(/ 4 While I draw this fleeting breath,

PP When my eyelids close in death,
When I soar through tracts un-

known,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,

c Rock of Agas, cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen.

192
' To me to live is Christ, and to

die is gain.'

mf ^HPJST, of all my hopes the
\j ground,
Christ, the spring of all my joy.

Still in Thee may I be for.nd,

Still for Thee my powers employ.

2 Let Thy love my heart inflame

;

Keep Thy fear before my sight

;

Be Thy praise my highest aim
;

Be Thy smile my chief delight.
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3 Fountain of o'erflowing grace,

Freely from Thy fulness give

;

Till I close my earthly race.

May I prove it ' Christ to live.'

/ 4 Firmly trusting in Thy blood,
Nothing shall my heart confound

;

Safely I shall pass' the flood,

Safely reach Immanuel's ground.

mp 5 When I touch the blessed shore,
Back the closing waves shall roll

;

c Death's dcwk stream shall nevermore
Part from Thee my ravished soul.

ra 6 Thus, O thus an entrance give
To the land of cloudless sky

;

Having known it ' Christ to live,'

Let me know it ' gain to die,'

—

7 Gain to part from all my grief,

Gain to bid my sins farewell,

Gain, of all my gains the chief,

Ever Avith the Lord to dwell.

Amex.

193
'J. man shall he as an hiding

place froin the wind, and a
covertfrom the tempest!

mp TESUS, Lover of my soul,

tJ Let me to Thy bosom fly.

While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is high

;

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life is past

;

c Safe into the haven guide

;

O receive my soul at last

!

mp 2 Other refuge have I none

;

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee
;

Leave, ah ! 'leave me not alone

;

Still support and comfort me.
m All my trust on Thee is stayed

;

All my help from Thee I bring

;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.

mf 3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in Thee I find
;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is Thy name,
p I am all unrighteousness;

False and full of sin I am,
m Thou art full of tinith and grace.

mfi Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
(iracc to cover 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. Amex.

194
'Behold the Lamb of God, which

>

taketh away the sin of the.

world.'

mp "T LAY my sins on Jesus.
JL The spo'^tless Lamb of God ;

He bears them all, and frees us
From the accursed load,

I bring my guilt to Jesus,
To wasli my crimson stains

White in His"^ blood most precious.
Till not a spot remains.

2 I lay my wants on Jesus

;

All fulness dwells in Him

;

He heals all my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem.
I lay my griefs on Jesus,
My burdens, and my cares

;

He from them all releases.

He all my son-ows shares,

3 I rest my soul on Jesus,
This weary soul of mine

;

His right hand me embraces,
I on His breast recline.

m I love the name of Jesus,
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord ;

Like fragi-ance on the breezes,

His name abroad is poured.

mp i I long to be like Jesus,
Meek, loving, lowly, mild

;

I long to be like Jesus,
The Father's Holy Child.

mf I long to be with Jesus,
Amid the heavenly throng.

To sing with saints 'His praises.

To learn the angels' song. Amex.

195
*In Thee, Lord, do I put my

trust'

m TESUS, I will trust Thee

!

O Trust Thee with my soul.

Guilty, lost, and helpless

;

Thou canst make me whole.
There is none in heaven
Or on earth like Thee

;

Thou hast died for sinners

—

Therefore, Lord, for mc.

mf 2 Jesus, I may trust Thee !

Name of matchless worth.
Spoken by the angel
At Thy wondrous birth,
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iiip Written, and for ever,

On Thy cross of sbaine

:

Sinners read and worship,
Trusting in that name.

m 3 Jesus, I must trust Thee !

Pondering Thy ways,
Full of love and mercy

All Thine earthly days.
Sinners gathered round Thee,
Lepers sought Thy face,

None too vile or loathsome
For a Saviour's grace.

mf 4 Jesus, I do trust Thee !

Trust without a doubt

;

Whosoever cometh
Thou wilt not cast out.

Faithful is Thy promise

;

Precious is Thy blood
;

These my soul's salvation,

Thou my Saviour God ! Amen.

196 'He hath covered me ivith the
robe of righteousness.'

mf TESUS, Thy blood and righteous-
•I ness
My beauty are, my glorious dress

;

'Midst flaming worlds, in these
arrayed.

With joy shall I lift up my head.

/ 2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great day
;

For who aught to my charge shall

lay?
Fully, through these, absolved I am
From sin and fear, from guilt and

shame.

mp 3 When from the dust of death I rise

To claim my mansion in the skies,

mf Even then, this shall be all my plea,
' Jesus hath lived, hath died for me.'

4 O let the dead now hear Thy voice.

Now bid Thy banished ones re-

joice,

—

/ Their beauty this, their glorious
dress,

Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness.
Amen.

197
' Look unto Me, and he ye saved

. . for I am God.'

mf lijfY faith looks up to Thee,
IVl Thou Lamb of Calvary,

Saviour Divine :

p Now hear me while I pray

;

Take all my guilt away ;

*

c O let me from this day
Be wholly Thine.

m 2 May Thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire

;

As Thou hast died for me,
c O may my love to Thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

p 3 While life's dark maze I tread,
And griefs around me spread.

Be Thou my Guide
;

mp Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside.

p 4 When ends life's transient dream,
pp When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll,

c Blest Saviour, then, in love,

Fear and distrust remove;
/ O bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul. Am ex.

LOVE AND GRATITUDE

198
* Lovest thou Me .?

'

HARK, my soul ! it is the Lord
;

'Tis thy Saviour, hear His
word

;

Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee

:

* Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me ?

«ip2 *I delivered thee when bound.
And, when bleeding, healed thy

wound

:

c Sought thee wandering, set thee
right

;

Turned thy darkness into light.

mp 3 ' Can a woman's tender care
Cease towards the child she bare ?

Yes, she may forgetful be,

mf Yet will I remember thee.

4 • Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above,
Deeper than the depths beneath,
Free and faithful, strong as death.

i D
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5 ' Thou shalt see My glor}' soon,
When the work of'grace is done ;

Partner of My throne shalt be
;

p Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me ?

'

mp 6 Lord, it is my chief complaint
That my love is weak and faint

;

c Yet I love Thee, and adore

;

O for grace to love Thee more !

Amen.

199
' Whom having not seen, ye love.'

m TESUS, these eyes have never seen
U That radiant form of Thine

;

The veil of sense hangs dark between
Thy blessed face and mine.

2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not.
Yet art Thou oft with me

;

And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot
As where I meet with Thee.

3 Like some bright dream that comes
unsought

When slumbers o'er me roll,

Thine image ever fills my thought.
And charms my ravished soul.

4 Yet, though I have not seen, and still

Must rest in faith alone,

c I love Thee, dearest Lord, and will.

Unseen but not unknown.

p 5 AVhen death these mortal eyes shall

seal,

And still this throbbing heart,

c The rending veil shall Thee reveal
All glorious as Thou art. Amen.

200 ' Whom have I in heaven hut
Thee ? and there is none upon
earth that I desire beside
Thee:

m r^BJECT of my first desire,

\J Jesus crucified for me

!

All to happiness aspire,

Only to be found in Thee.

2 Thee to please and Thee to know
Constitute our bliss below

;

mf Thee to see and Thee to love
Constitute our bliss above.

mp3 Lord, it is not life to live

If Thy presence Thou deny

;

Lord, it Thou Thy presence give
'Tis no longer deatli to die.

wi/4 Source and Giver of repose,
Singly from Thy smile it flows

;

Peace and happiness are Thine ;

Mine they are if Thou art mine.
Amen.

201
'Blessed he His glorious name

for ever:

m TTOW sweet the name of Jesus
XX sounds
In a believer's ear I

It soothes his sorrows, heals his
wounds,

And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole.
And calms the troubled breast

;

'T is manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

mf 3 Dear Name ! the rock on which I
build.

My shield and hiding-place.
My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

m 4 By Thee my prayers acceptance gain.
Although with sin defiled ;

Satan accuses me in vain,
And I am owned a child.

mf 5 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband,
Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

m 6 Weak is the effort of my heart.
And cold my warmest thought

;

mf But, when I see Thee as Thou art,

I '11 praise Thee as I ought.

7 Till then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath

;

mp And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death. Amen.

202
'Thou shalt make me full ofJoy

tvith Thy countenance:

mp TESUS, the very thought of Thee
tJ With sweetness fills my brcjist

;

m But sweeter far Thy face to see,

And in Thy presence rest.

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can
frame,

Nor can the mcmoiy find

A sweeter sound tlian Thy blest name
O Saviour of ujankind.

^»/3 O Hope of every contrite heart,
O Joy of all the meek,

m To those who fall how kind Thou art

!

How good to those who .seek I
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4 But what to those who find ? {mp)Ah

!

this

Nor tongue nor pen can show

;

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but His loved ones knew.

in/ 6 Jesus, our only joy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be

;

Jesus, be Thou our glory now,
And through eternity. Amen.

203 ' 1 will extol Thee, my God,
King ; and I will bless Thy
name for ever.'

" *»/ O JESUS, King most wonderful,
yj Thou Conqueror renowned,
Thou Sweetness most ineffable,

In whom all joys are found !

m 2 When once Thou visitest the heart,
Then truth begins to shine,

Then earthly vanities depart,
Then kindles love Divine.

mfZO Jesus, Light of all below,
Thou Fount of life and fire,

Surpassing all the joys we know,
And all we can desire,

—

m 4 May every heart confess Thy name.
And ever Thee adore,

And, seeking Thee, itself inflame
To seek Thee more and more.

ntfbThee may our tongues for ever bless;
Thee may we love alone,

And ever in our lives express
The image of Thine own. Amen.

204
' There wrestled a man with him

until the breaking of the day'

m /^OME,0Thou Travellerunknown,
V^ Whom still I hold but cannot

see;
My company before is gone,
And I am left alone with Thee

;

With Thee all night I mean to stay.

And wrestle till the break of day.

n^ 2 I need not tell Thee who I am,
My misery or sin declare

;

Thyself hast called me by my name

;

Look on Thy hands, and read it

there.
c But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou ?

Tell me Thy name, and tell me now.

m 3 In vain Thou strugglest to get free,

I I never will unloose rav hold
;

Art Thou the Man that died for me ?

The secret of Thy love unfold

;

Wrestling, I will not let Thee go
Till I Thy name, Thy nature know.

mp 4 What though my shrinking flesh
complain,

And murmur to contend so long,
m I rise superior to my pain

;

AVhen I am weak then I am
strong

;

And, when my all of strength shall
fail,

I shall with the God-Man prevail.

5 Yield to me now, for I am weak.
But confident in self-despair

;

Speak to my heart, in blessings

Be conquered by my instant
prayer.

mf Speak, or Thou never hence shalt
move.

And tell me if Thy name is Love.

m 6 'T is Love ! 't is Love ! Thou diedst
for me

!

I hear Thy whisper in my heart

;

c The morning breaks, the shadows
flee;

Pure universal Love Thou art

;

mf To me, to all, Thy mercies move

;

Thy nature and Thy name is Love.

w 7 I know Thee, Saviour who Thou
art,

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend

;

Nor wilt Thou with the night de-
part.

But stay and love me to the end

:

/ Thy mercies never shall remove
;

Thy nature and Thy name is Love.
Amen.

206 ' He that cometh to Me shall never
hunger; and he that believeth

on Me shall never thirst'

mf TESUS, Thou Jov of loving hearts,

O Thou Fount of hfe. Thou Light
of men,

From the best bliss that earth im-
parts

W^e turn unfilled to Thee again.

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever
" stood

;

Thou savest those that on Thee
call

To them that seek Thee Thou art
good.

To them that find Thee, all in all.

D 2
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m 3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread,

And long to feast upon Thee still

;

We drink of Thee, the Fountain-
head,

And thirst our souls from Thee to

fill.

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee,
Where'er our changeful lot is

cast,

—

fnf Glad when Thy gracious smile we
see,

Blest when our faith can hold
Thee fast.

m 5 O Jesus, ever with us stay

;

Make all our moments calm and
bright

;

mf Chase the dark night of sin away

;

Shed o'er the world Thy holy light.

Amen.

206
'Perfect love casteth out fear.'

m f\ LOYE that casts out fear,

\J O love that casts out sin,

Tarry no more without.
But come and dwell within.

2 True sunlight of the soul,

Surround me as I go ;

So shall my way be safe.

My feet no straying know.

3 Great love of God, come in ;

Wellspring of heavenly peace,
Thou living water, come,
Spring up, and never cease.

mf 4 Love of the living God,
Of Father, and of Son,

Love of the Holy Ghost,
Fill Thou each needy one. Amex.

207
' To know the love of Christ . .

that ye might be filled with all

thefulness of God.'

mp /~\ LOYE that wilt not let me go,

yj I rest my weary soul in Thee :

I give Thee back the life I owe,
That in Thine ocean deptlis its flow

May richer, fuller be.

m 2 O Light that foUowest all my way,
I yield my flickering torch ' to
Thee

:

My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in Thy sunshine's blaze its day

May brighter, fairer be.

mp .3 O Joy that seekest me through pain,
I cannot close my heart to Thee

:

I trace the rainbow thi-ough the
rain.

And feci the promise is not vain
That morn shall tearless be.

p iO Cross that liftest up my head,
I dare not ask to fly from Thee :

I lay in dust life's glory dead,
And from the ground there blossoms

red
Life that shall endless be.

Amen.

208
* The love of Chri.^t constraineth

us.'

mp /~\ GOD, I love Thee ; not that my
\J poor love
May win me entrance to Thy heaven

above,
Xor yet that strangers to Thy love

must know
The bitterness of everlasting woe.

m/2 But, Jesus, Thou art mine, and I am '

Thine,
Clasped to Thy bosom by Thy arms

Divine,

p Who on the cruel cross for me hast
borne

The nails, the spear, and man's un-
pitying scorn.

3 Xo thought can fathom and no
tongue express

Thy griefs, Thy toils, Thy anguish
measureless,

Thy death, O Lamb of God the un-
"
defiled,

—

And all for me, Thv wayward sinful

child.

mp ! How can I choose but love Thee,
God's dear Son,

O Jesus, loveliest and most loving
One?

Were there no heaven to gain, no
hell to flee,

For what Thou art alone I must
love Thee.

m/S Not for the hope of glory or reward,
But even as Thyself hast loved me.

Lord,
/* I love Thee, and will love Thee and.

adore,
Who art my King, my God for ever'

more. Amen.
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209
* Continue ye in My love.'

m nno Thee, O dear, dear Saviour,
X My spirit turns for rest

;

My peace is in Thy favour,
My pillow on Thy breast

;

Though all the world deceive me,
I know that I am Thine,

m/ And Thou wilt never leave me,
O blessed Saviour mine.

r» 2 In Thee my trust abideth,
On Thee my hope relies,

O Thou whose love provideth
For all beneath the skies,

O Thou whose mercy found me,
From bondage set me free,

mf And then for ever bound me
With threefold cords to Thee.

mp 3 My grief is in the dulness
With which this sluggish heart

Doth open to the fulness
Of all Thou wouldst impart

;

mf My joy is in Thy beauty
Of holiness Divine,

My comfort in the duty
That binds my life in Thine.

mp 4 Alas! that I should ever
Have failed in love to Thee,

Tlie only One who never
Forgot or slighted me.

m O for a heart to love Thee
More truly as I ought.

And nothing place above Thee
In deed or word or thought

!

to/ 6 O for that choicest blessing
Of living in Thy love,

And thus on earth possessing
The peace of heaven above !

O for the bliss that by it

The soul securely knows,
d The holy calm and quiet

Of faith's serene rejDose ! Amen.

210
'7 have loved thee with an ever-

lasting love.'

m f\ SAVIOUR, I have nought to
\J plead,
In earth beneath or heaven above.

But just my own exceeding need
And Thy exceeding love.

2 The need will soon be past and
gone,

Exceeding great, but quickly o'er

;

TO/ The love unbought is all Thine own,
And lasts for evermore. Amen.

211
'The love of God which is in

Christ Jesus our Lord*

m f\ LOVE Divine, how sweet theuU art!
When shall I find my willing heart
All taken up by thee ?

I thirst, and faint, and die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,
The love of Christ to me.

mf 2 Stronger His love than death or
heU;

Its riches are unsearchable :

The first-born sons of light
Desire in vain its depth to see ;

They cannot reach the mystery,
The length and breadth and

height.

m 3 God only knows the love of God :

rap O that it now were shed abroad
In this poor stony heart

!

For love I sigh, for love I pine
;

m This only portion. Lord, be mine,
Be mine this better part.

4 O that I could for ever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet

;

mf Be this my happy choice :

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my heaven on earth be this,

To hear the Bridegroom's voice.

Amen.

212
' If ye keep My comiiiandments,

ye shall abide in My love.'

m "IDLEST be Thy love, dear Lord,
-D That taught us this sweet
way,

Only to love Thee for Thyself,
And for that love obey.

2 O Thou, our soul's chief hope !

We to Thy mercy fly

;

Where'er we are Thou canst protect,
Whate'er we need, supply.

3 Whether we sleep or wake.
To Thee we both resign

;

By night we see as well as day,
If Thy light on us shine.

4 Whether we lire or die,

Both we submit to Thee
;

In death we live as well as life.

If Thine in death we be. Amen
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213
' Lord, Thou knowest that I love

Thee:

m TESUS, my Lord, my God, my
d All,

Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call

;

Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-
place

Pour down the riches of Thy grace.

mf Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore

;

make me love Thee more and
more.

mp 2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought

;

m How can I love Thee as I ought ?

And how extol Thy matchless fame,
The glorious beauty of Thy name ?

mp 3 Jesus, what didst Thou find in me
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ?

m How great the joy that Thou hast
brought,

So far exceeding hope or thought

!

mf 4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song

;

To Thee my heart and soul belong

;

All that I have or am is Thine,
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art

mine.
Amen.

214
*With my soul have I desired

Thee:

mp MORE love to Thee, O Christ,
More love to Thee !

Hear Thou the prayer I make
On bended knee

;

This is my earnest plea,
* More love, O Christ, to Thee,
More love to Thee !

'

2 Once earthly joy I craved,
Sought peace and rest

;

Now Thee alone I seek

;

Give what is best

;

This all my prayer shall be,

'More love, O Christ, to Thee,
More love to Thee !

'

p 3 Let sorrow do its work

;

Send grief and pain

;

mp Sweet are Thy messengers,
Sweet their refrain,

When they can sing with me,
' More love, O Christ, to Thee,
More love to Thee !

'

p 4 Then shall my latest breath
Whisper Thy praise,

This be the parting cry
My licart shall raise

;

mf

mp This still its prayer shall be,
' More love, O Christ, to Thee,
More love to Thee !

' Amen^

215 'This is my beloved, and this is

my friend:

I'VE found a Friend; O such a
Friend

!

He loved me ere I knew Him

;

He drew me with the cords of love.

And thus He bound me to Him

;

And round my heart still closely
twine

Those ties which nought can sever,

c For I am His and He is mine
For ever and for ever.

mp2I've found a Friend; O such a
Friend

!

He bled. He died to save me

;

m And not alone the gift of life,

But His own self He gave me.
Nought that I have mine own I'll

call,

I '11 hold it for the Giver;
c My heart, my strength, my life, my

all

Are His, and His for ever.

mfZl 've found a Friend ; O such a
Friend

!

All power to Him is given,

To guard me on my onward course
And bring me safe to heaven.

The eternal glories gleam afar,

To nerve my faint endeavour

;

So now to Avatch, to work, to war,
And then to rest for ever.

m 4 1 've found a Friend ; O such a
Friend,

So kind, and true, and tender

!

So wise a Counsellor and Guide,
So mighty a Defender !

mf From Him who loves me now so well

What power my soul shall sever ?

c Shall life or death, shall earth or
hell?

No ! I am His for ever. Amen.

216 * To know the love of Christ, which
passeth knowledge:

mp TT passeth knowledge, that dear
JL love of Thine,
My Saviour, Jesus ! yet this soul of

mine
Would of Thy love, in all its breadth

and length,

Its height and depth, its everlasting

strength,
,

Know more and more.

70
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fH 2 It passeth telling, that dear love of

Thine,
My Saviour, Jesus ! yet these lips of

mine
- Would fain proclaim to sinners, far

and near,
A love which can remove all guilty

fear
And love beget.

f»^ 3 It passeth praises, that dear love of
Thine,

My Saviour, Jesus! yet this heart
of mine

Would sing that love, so full, so
rich, so free,

Which brings a rebel sinner, such
as me,

Nigh unto God.

m 4 But, though I cannot sing or tell

or know
The fulness of Thy love, while here

below.
My empty vessel I may freely bring

;

O Thou who art of love the living

spring,

My vessel fill.

6 O fill me, Jesus, Saviour, with Thy
love!

Lead, lead me to the living fount
above

;

Thither may I, in simple faith, draw
nigh,

And never to another fountain fly.

But unto Thee. Amen.

217
' Then shall I know even as also

I am known.'

mp TI7HEN this passing world is

Vf done,
When has sunk yon glaring sun,

m When we stand with Christ in glory,
Looking o'er life's finished story,

mf Then, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

m 2 When I stand before the throne
Dressed in beauty not my own.
When I see Thee' as Thou art,

Love Thee with unsmning lieart,

to/ Then, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

3 When the praise of heaven I hear.
Loud as thunders to the ear,

Loud as many waters' noise,
Sweet as harp's melodious voice,

Then, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, how much I owe.

mpi Even on earth, as through a glass,

Darkly, let Thy glory pass

;

Make forgiveness feel so sweet

;

Make Thy Spirit's help so meet

;

mf Even on earth. Lord, make me
know

Something of how much I owe.

m 5 Chosen not for good in me.
Wakened up from wrath to flee,

Hidden in the Saviour's side.

By the Spirit sanctified,

mf Teach me, Lord, on earth to show,
By my love, how much I owe.

Amen.

218
'Hitherto hath the Lm'd helped

mf i^OME, Thou Fount of every bless-

v-^ ing,

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace

;

Streams of mercy never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise.

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hither by Thy help I m come ;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

mpZ Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God

:

He, to rescue me from danger.
Interposed His precious blood.

mfiOto grace how great a debtor
Daily I 'm constrained to be !

Let that grace now, like a fetter.

Bind my Meandering heart to Thee.

mpo Prone to wander—Lord. T feel it-
Prone to leave the God I love,

mf Take my h«art, O take and seal it,

Seal it from Thy courts above.
Amen.

Also Hymns
227, 230, 233, 234, 306.
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JOY AND PEACE

219
' The Lord is my shepherd ; I

shall not ivanL'

mf mHE King of Love my Shepherd is,

X Whose goodness faileth never

;

I nothing lack if I am His
And He is mine for ever.

2 Where streams of living water flow

My ransomed soul He leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures
grow

With food celestial feedeth.

mp 3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed

;

But yet in love He sought me,
c And on His shoulder gently laid,

And home rejoicing brought me.

m 4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill

With Thee, dear Lord, beside me,—
Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy cross before to guide me.

mf 5 Thou spread'st a table in my sight

:

Thy unction grace bestoweth
;

/ And O what transport of delight

From Thy pure chalice floweth 1

mf 6 And so through all the length of

days
Thy goodness faileth never

;

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy
praise

Within Thy house for ever.

Amen.

220
*Joy and peace in believing.''

m QOMETIMES a light surprisesO The Christi-an while he sings

;

It is the Lord who rises

With healing in His wings

:

When comforts are declining,

He grants the soul again
A season of clear shining,

To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,
We sweetly then pursue

The theme of God's salvation,

And find it ever new.
Set free from present sorrow,
We cheerfully can say,

vif ' Even let the unknown to-morrow
Bring with it what it may :

3 ' It can bring with it nothing
But He will bear us through

;

Who gives the lilies clothing
Will clothe His people too.

Beneath the spreading heavens.
No creature but is fed

;

And He v/ho feeds the ravens
Will give His children bread.'

rnpi Though vine nor fig-tree neither
Their wonted fruit should bear.

Though all the fields should wither,
Nor flocks nor herds be there,

mf Yet, God the same abiding,
His praise shall tune my voice

;

For, while in Him confiding,

I cannot but rejoice. Amex.

221
'In Thy presence isfulness <>fJoy.'

mf IVTY God, I thank Thee, who hast
IVJL made

The earth so bright.

So full of splendour and of joy.
Beauty and light

;

So many glorious things are here.

Noble and right.

2 I thank Thee, too, that Tliou hast
made

Joy to abound,
So many gentle thoughts and deeds

Circling us round
That in the darkest spot of earth

Some love is found.

iup2> I thank Thee more that all our joy
Is touched with pain.

That shadows fall on brightest hours,
That thorns remain,

m So that earth's bliss may be our
guide.

And not our chain.

iiip\ For Thou, who knowest. Lord, how
soon

Our weak heart clings,

Hast given us joys, tender and true,

Yet all withVings,
c. So that we see, gleaming on higli.

Diviner things.

,u 5 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast '

kept
Tlie best in store :

We have enough, yet not too much
To long for more,—

A yearning for a deeper peace
Not known before.
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6 I thank Thee, Lord, that here our

souls,

Though amply blest.

Can never find, although they seek,

A perfect rest,

imp Nor ever shall, until they lean
On Jesus' breast. Amen.

222
^Tlie Loi'd will i

2vith peace.'

? His people

m F^EAR Lord and Father of man-
JU kind.
Forgive our foolish ways

;

Reclotbe us in our rightful mind

;

In purer lives Thy service find,

In deeper reverence, praise.

2 In simple trust like theirs who heard.
Beside the Syrian sea.

The gracious calling of the Lord,
Let us, like them, without a word

Rise up and follow Thee.

wp 3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee

!

O calm of hills above,
Where Jesus knelt to share with

Thee
The silence of eternity,

Interpreted by love.

p 4 With that deep hush subduing all

Our words and works that drown
The tender whisper of Thy call,

As noiseless let Thy blessing fall

As fell Thy manna down.

mp 5 Drop Thy still dews of quietness.
Till all our strivings cease

;

Take from our souls the strain and
stress.

And let our ordered lives confess
The beauty of Thy peace.

6 Breathe through the heats of our
desire

Thy coolness and Thy balm
;

Let sense be dumb, Icttlesh retire
;

Speak through the earthquake, wind,
and fire,

O still small voice of calm ! Amen.

228
^ He went up into a mountain

apart tojjray'

FAR from the world, O Lord, I
flee,

From strife and tumult far,

From scenes where Satan wages still

His most successful war.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
With prayer and praise agree.

And seem by Thy sweet bounty
made

For those who follow Thee.

m 3 There, if Thy Spirit touch the soul,
And grace her mean abode,

O with what peace, and joy, and love
She communes ^^1th her God !

mf 4 Author and Guardian of my life,

Sweet Source of light divine.

And—all harmonious names in
one—

My Saviour, Thou art mine !

5 What thanks I owe Thee and what
love,

A boundless, endless store.

Shall echo througli the realms above
When time shall be no more.

Amen.

224
'In the multitude of my tJioughts

within me Thy comforts de-
light my soul.'

m 'rpWIXT gleams of joy and clouds
X of doubt
Our feelings come and go ;

Our best estate is tossed about
In ceaseless ebb and flow.

No mood of feeling, form of thought,
Is constant for a day

;

mf But Thou, O Lord, Thou changest
not

:

The same Thou art alway.

m 2 1 grasp Thy strength, make it mine
own,

My heart with peace is blest

;

mp I lose my hold, and then comes
down

Darkness, and cold unrest.
m Let me no more my comfort draw

From my frail hold of Thee,
In this alone rejoice with awe—
Thy mighty grasp of me.

3 Out of that weak, unquiet drift

That comes but to depart.
To that pure heaven my spirit lift

Where Thou unclianging art.

mf Lay hold of me with Thy strong
grasp.

Let Thy almipihty arm
In its embrace my weakness clasp,
And I shall fear no harm.
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m 4 Thy purpose of eternal good

Let me but surely know
;

On this I '11 lean—let changing mood
And feeling come or go—

mf Glad when Thy sunshine fills my soul,

Not lorn when clouds o'ercast,

Since Thou within Thy sure control
Of love dost hold me fast. Amen.

225
* The peace of God, which passeth

all understanding^ shall keep
your hearts and minds through
Christ Jesus.'

mp f^ALM me, my God, and keep me
\_y calm

;

While these hot breezes blow,
Be like the night-dew's cooling balm
Upon earth's fevered brow.

2 Calm me, my God, and keep me
calm.

Soft resting on Thy breast

;

Soothe me with holy hymn and
psalm,

And bid my spirit rest.

3 Calm me, my God, and keep me
calm

;

Let Thine outstretched wing
Be like the shade of Elim's palm
Beside her desert spring.

4 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and
rude

The .sounds my ear that greet

:

CaltiJ in the closet's solitude,

Calm in the bustling street

;

5 Calm in the hour of buoyant health.
Calm in my hour of pain

;

Calm in my poverty or wealth.
Calm in my loss or gain

;

6 Calm in the sufferance of wrong,
Like Him who bore my shame

;

Calm, 'mid the threatening, taunt-
ing throng.

Who hate Thy holy name
;

7 Calm when the great world's news
with power

My listening spirit stir-
Let not the tidings of the hour
E'er find too fond an ear

;

8 Calm as the ray of sim or star.

Which storms assail in vain
;

Moving imrulHed through earth's
war,

The eternal calm to gain. Amen.
74

226
'Thou wilt keep him in perfect

peace, ivhose mind is stayed
on Thee'

mp "pEACE, perfect peace ? in this
JL dark world of sin !

m The blood of Jesus whispers peace
within.

mp 2 Peace, perfect peace ? by thronging
duties pressed !

m To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

mp 3 Peace, perfect peace ? with sorrows
surging round !

m On Jesus' bosom nought but calm is

found.

mp 4 Peace, perfect peace ? with loved
ones far away

!

m In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and
they.

mp 5 Peace, perfect peace ? our future all

unknown !

m Jesus we know, and He is on the
throne.

p 6 Peace, perfect peace ? death shadow-
ing us and ours

!

m Jesus has vanquished death and all

its powers.

mf 7 It is enough : earth's struggles soon
shall cease,

And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect

peace.* Amen.

227
* The Lord is my portion, saith my

soul ; therefore will I hope in
Him.'

m 11/fY heart is resting, O my God,
1* JL I will give thanks and sing

;

My heart is at the secret source
Of every precious thing.

Now the frail vessel Thou hast made
No hand but Thine shall fill

;

d For the waters of the earth have
failed,

And I am thirsty still.

m 2 I thirst for springs of heavenly life.

And here all day they rise

;

I seek the treasure of Thy love.

And close at hand it lies

;

And a new song is in my mouth,
To long-loved nnisic set

:

mf * Glory to Thee for all the grace
I have not tasted yet

;
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3 'Glory to Thee for strength withheld, mf 4 My heart is resting. my God,

For want and weakness known, My heart is in Thy care ;

And the fear that sends me to Thy I hear the voice of joy and health

breast Resounding everywhere.

For what is most my own.' / 'Thou art my portion,' saith my
nt I have a heritage of joy, soul,

That yet I must not see

;

Ten thousand voices say,

But the hand that bled to make it And the music of their glad Amen
mine AVill never die away.

Is keeping it for me. Amen.

HOLINESS AND ASPIRATION

228
Create in me a clean heart,

God:

mf f\ FOR a heart to praise my God !

\_/ A heart from sin set free ;

A heart that always feels Thy blood.

So freely shed for me
;

«ip2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone

;

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean,

m Which neither life nor death can
part

From Him that dwells within
;

4 A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine.

Perfect and right and pure and
good,

A copy, Lord, of Thine !

m/ 5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

;

Come quickly from above
;

Write Thy new name upon my
heart,

Thy new, best name of Love.
Amen.

229
' Blessed are the pure in heart

:

for they shall see God.'

iHf T)LEST are the pure in heart,D For they shall see their God :

The secret of the Lord is theirs

;

Their soul is Christ's abode.

m 2 The Lord, who left the sky
Our life and peace to bring,

And dwelt in lowliness with men.
Their Pattern and their King,-

3 Still to the lowly soul
He doth Himself impart,

And for His dwelling and His throne
Chooseth the pure in heart.

mp 4 Lord, we Thy presence seek ;

Ours may this blessing be
;

O give the pure and lowly heart,
A temple meet for Thee. Amen.

230
' God is love ; and he that dwell-

eth in love dwelleth in God,
and God in him.'

m T OVE Divine, all loves excelling,

±J Joy of heaven, to earth come
down.

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling,
All Thy faithful mercies crown.

mp2 Jesus, Thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love Thou art

;

Visit us with Thy salvation.

Enter every trembling heart.

m/3 Come, almighty to deliver;
Let us all Thy life receive

;

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more Thy teulples leave.

4 Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,
Pray, and praise Thee, without

ceasing,
Glory in Thy perfect love.

m 5 Finish then Thy new creation

:

Pure and spotless let us be

;

Let us see Thy great salvation,

Perfectly restored in Thee,

mf 6 Changed from glory into glory.

Till in heaven we' take our p'ace.

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

/ Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

Amen.
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231
' If we walk in the light, as He is

in the light, we have fellowship
one with a7iother, and the
Mood of Jesus Christ His Son
cleanseth us from all sin.'

m TY7ALK in the light : so shalt thou
VV know
That fellowship of love

His Spirit onlj^ can bestow
Who reigns in light above.

2 Walk in the light : and sin, ab-
horred.

Shall ne'er defile again ;

The blood of Jesus Christ thy Lord
Shall cleanse from every stain.

3 Walk in the light : and thou shalt
find

Thy heart made truly His
Who dwells in cloudless light en-

shrined,
In whom no darkness is.

mf 4 Walk in the light : and thou shalt
own

Thy darkness passed away,
Because that light hath on thee

shone
In which is perfect day.

m 5 Walk in the hght : {mp) and even
the tomb

No fearful shade shall wear;
mf Glory shall chase away its gloom,

For Christ hath conquered there.

6 Walk in the light : and thine shall be
A path, though thorny, bright

;

For God, by grace, shall dwell in
thee,

And God Himself is Light. Amen.

232
' Your life is hid with Christ in

God:

mp /~\ LAMB of God, still keep me" Close to Thy pierced side

;

'T is only there in safety
And peace I can al^ide.

What foes and snares surround me,
What lusts and fears within !

The gTace that sought and found me
Alone can keep mo clean.

«i 2 'Tis only in Thee hiding
I feci myself secure

;

Only in Tiice abiding.
The conflict can endure.

Thine arm the victory gaineth
Oer every hateful foe

;

Thy love my heart sustaineth
In all its "cares and woe.

mf 3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee
With rapture face to face

;

One half hath not been told me
Of all Thy power and grace.

Thy beauty, Lord, and glory,
The wonders of Thy love.

Shall be the endless story
Of all Thy saints above. Amen.

233
' God, Thou art my God ; early

icill I seek Thee.'

m f\ GOD, Thou art my God alone

;

" Early to Thee my soul shall
cry,

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

dry.

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

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

grace

!

m 3 Yet through this rough and thorny
maze

I follow hard on Thee, my God

;

Thine hand unseen upholds my
ways

;

I safely tread where Thou hast
trod.

mp 4 Thee, in the watches of the night.
When I remember on my bed,

Thv presence makes the darkness
' light

;

Thy guardian wings are round my
head.

mf 5 Better than life itself Thy love,

Dearer than all beside to me
;

For whom have I in heaven above,
Or what on earth, compared with
Thee ?

/ 6 Praise, with my heart, my mind, my
voice,

For all Thy mercy I will give

;

My soul shall still in God rejoice
;

My tongue shall bless Thee while
I live. Amen.
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234
' Mv soul followeth hard after

Thee:

m rpHOU hidden Love of God, whose
- X height,

Whose depth unfathomed, no man
knows,

I see from far Thy beauteous light,

mp Inly I sigh for Thy repose

;

My heart is pained, nor can it be
At rest till it finds rest in Thee.

2 Thy secret voice invites me still

The sweetness of Thy yoke to
prove

;

And fain I would ; but, though my
will

Seem fixed, yet wide my passions
rove.

Yet hindrances strow all the way

;

I aim at Thee, yet from Thee stray.

8 'T is mercy all, that Thou hast
brought

Mv mind to seek her peace in
Thee;

Yet, while I seek but find Thee not,
No peace my wandering soul shall

see.

O when shall all my wanderings end,
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ?

m 4 Is there a thing beneath the sun
That strives with Thee my heart

to share ?

c Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone,
The Lord of every motion there

;

mf Then shall my heart from earth be
free,

When it has found repose in Thee.
Amex.

235
' Then came she and worshipped

Him, saying, Lord, help me..'

mp f\ HELP us, Lord ; each hour of
v/ need
Thy heavenly succour give

;

m Help" us in thought and word and
deed

Each hour on earth we live.

p 20 help us when our spirits bleed
With contrite anguish sore

;

And, when our hearts are cold and
dead,

O help us. Lord, the more,
m 3 O help us, through the prayer of

faith,

More firmly to believe

;

For still the more the servant hath
The more shall he receive.

4 If, strangers to Thy fold, we call.

Imploring at Tliy feet

The crumbs that" from Thy table
fall,

'T is all we dare entreat.

5 But be it, Lord of mercy, all.

So Thou wilt grant but this :

The crumbs that from Thy tabic
fall

Are light and life and bliss.

m/6 O help us, Saviour, from on high

;

We know no help but Thee

;

O help us so to live and die

As Thine in heaven to be. Amkx.

236
'Restore unto mz the joy of TJtp

salvation:

m /~\ FOR a closer walk with God,
\J A calm and heavenly frame,
A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb

!

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

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

8 What peaceful hours I once en-

joyed !

How sweet their memory still

!

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

mpi Return, O Holy Dove ! return,

Sweet messenger of rest

!

m I hate the sins that made The€
mourn,

And drove Thee from my bi-east.

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

Help me to tear it from Thy throne
And worship only Thee.

mp 6 So shall my walk be close witVi GDd,
• Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the rc-ad

That leads me to tlie Lamb.
Ami-n.

237
'3Iy heart and my flesh crieih

out for the living God:

mp ATBARER, my God, to Thee,
1 1 Nearer to Thee

!

Even though it be a cross

That raiseth me,
c Still all my song would be,

' Nearer, my God, to Thee,
d Nearer to Thee !

'
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p 2 Though, like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,

c Yet in my dreams I 'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

d Nearer to Thee

!

m o There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven,

All that Thou send'st to me
In mercy given,

Angels to beckon me
c Nearer, my God, to Thee,
cl Nearer to Thee !

7n/4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy praise.

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I '11 raise,—
c So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,
d Nearer to Thee

!

m/5 Or if on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upwards I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

c ' Nearer, my God, to Thee,
d Nearer to Thee !

' Amen.

238 ' When that which is 'perfect is

come, then that uhich is in
part shall be done aivay.'

m rriHE roseate hues of early dawn,
X The brightness of the day,
The crimson of the sunset sky,

d How fast they fade away

!

mf O for the pearly gates of heaven !

O for the golden floor !

O for the Sun of Righteousness
That setteth nevermore

!

m 2 The highest hopes we cherish here,
How fast they tire and faint

!

How many a spot defiles the robe
That wraps an earthly saint !•

mf O for a heart that never sins

!

O for a soul washed white !

O for a voice to praise our King,
Nor weary day or night

!

m 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,
And grace to lead us higher

;

But there are perfectness and peace
Beyond our best desire.

mp O by Thy love and anguish, Lord,
Anfl by Thy life laid down,

m Grant that we fall not from Thy
grace,

Nor cast away our crown ! Amen.

239
'And the apostles said unto the

Lord, Increase our faith.'

m /~\ FOR a faith that will not shrink
V^ Though pressed by many a foe.

That will not tremble on the brink
Of poverty or woe,

mp 2 That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod,

m But, in the hour of grief or pain,
Can lean upon its God

;

3 A faith that shines more bright and
clear

When tempests rage without,
That when in danger knows no fear.

In darkness feels no doubt

;

4 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last spark is fled.

And with a pure and heavenly ray
Lights up a dying bed I

5 Lord, give me such a faith as this,

mf And then, whate'er may come,
I taste even now the hallowed bliss

Of an eternal home. Amen.

240 ' They gofrom strength to strength,
every one of them in Zion ap-
peareth before God!

mf QAVIOUR, blessed Saviour,

O Listen while we sing,

Hearts and voices raising

Praises to our King

;

All we have we oHer,

All vre hope to be.

Body, soul, and spirit,

All we yield to Thee.

mp 2 Nearer, ever nearer,
Christ, we draw to Thee,

Deep in adoration
Bending low the knee,

m Thou for our redemption
Cam'st on earth to die

;

mf Thou, that we might follow.

Hast gone up on high.

3 Great and ever greater
Are Thy mercies here;

True and everlasting
Are the glories there.

Where no i)ain nor sorrow.
Toil nor care, is known,

Where the angel legions

Circle round Tliy throne.

4 Clearer still and clearer

Dawns the light from heaven,
In our sadness bringing
News of sins forgiven

;
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f Life has lost its shadows, Flash the streets ^ith jasper,

Pure the light within
; Shine the gates \nth gold.

Thou hast shed Thy radiance Flows the gladdening river,
On a world of sin. Shedding joys untold.

m/ 5 Onward, ever onward,
Journeying o'er the road

Worn by saints before us,

/ Thither, onward thither.
In Jehovah's might

;

Pilgrims to your country,

Journeying on to God, Forward into light I

Leaving all behind us,

May we hasten on, 4 To the Father's glory

Backward never looking
Till the prize is won.

Loudest anthems raise,

To the Son and Spirit
Echo songs of praise

;

/ 6 Higher then and higher To the Lord Jehovah,
Bear the ransomed soul. Blessed Three in One,

Earthly toils forgotten. Be by men and angels
Saviour, to its goal, Endless honour done.

"Where, in joys unthought of, 971 Weak are earthly praises.
Saints with angels sing, Dull the songs of night

;

Never weary, raising ff Forward into triumph,
Praises to their King. Amex. Forward into light ! Amen.

241
'Speak unto the children of Is-

rael, that they goforward.: 242
mf ' T70RWARD !

' be our watchword,
JL Steps and voices joined ;

'J live: yet not /, hut Christ
liveth in me.'

Seek the things before us
Not a look behind

;

mp f\ THE bitter shame and sorrow,
\J That a time could ever beBurns the fiery pillar

At our army's head

;

Who shall dream of shrinking,
By Jehovah led ?

/ Forward through the desert,

Through the toil and fight

;

Jordan flows before us,

Zion beams with light.

mf 2 Glories upon glories
Hath our God prepared.

By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared

;

Eye hath'^not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard,

Xor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word.

/ Forward, marcliing forward,
AVhere the heaven is bright,

l^ill the veil be lifted,

Till our faith be sight

mf 3 Far o'er you horizon
Rise the city towers,

Where our God abideth

;

That fair home is ours

:

When I let the Saviour's pity
Plead in vain, and proudlv answered,

m ' All of self, and none of Thee 1

'

mp 2 Yet He found me ; I beheld Him
Bleeding on the accursed tree,

Heard Him prav, 'Forgive them.,

Father !

'

And my wistful heart said faintly,

p ' Some of self, and some of Thee !

'

mp 3 Day by day His tender mercy.
Healing,' helping, full and free.

Sweet and strong, and, ah ! so patient,

Brought me lower, while I whispered,
p c ' Less of self, and more of Thee !

'

m i Higher than the highest heaven,
Deeper than the deepest sea,

Lord, Thy love at last hath con-
quered

;

Grant me now my supplication,

vif ' None of self, and all of Thee !

'

Amen.
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BROTHERLY LOVE

243
'The multitude of them that be-

lieved icere of one heart and
of one soul.'

m T>LEST be the tie that binds
J3 Our hearts in Christian love

;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our h opes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

3 We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

mpi When we asunder part.

It gives us keenest pain ;

m But we shall still be joined in heart,
And hope to meet again.

nif 5 This glorious hope revives
Our courage by the way,

While each in expectation lives.

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain.
And sin we shall be free,

And perfect love and friendship reign
Through all eternity. Amen.

^^"
' The greatest of these is charity:

m r^ RACIOUS Spirit, Holy Ghost,
VT Taught bv Thee, we covet most,
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost,

Holy, heavenly love.

2 Faith that mountains could remove,
Tongues of earth or heaven above,
Knowledge, all things, empty prove

Without heavenlv love.

3 Though I as a martyr bleed,
Give my goods the poor to feed,

All is vain if love I need

;

mf Therefore give me love.

m 4 Love is kind, and suffers long

;

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong,
Love than death itself more strong

;

mf Therefore give us love.

m 5 Prophecy will fade away,
3Ielting in the light of day

;

Love will ever with us stay

;

mf Therefore give us love.

6 Faith and hope and love we see,

Joining hand in hand, agree

;

/ But the greatest of the three,

And the best, is love. Amen.

I EL0YI:D, let us love : love is of

245
' Beloved, let us love one another :

for love is of God.'

BE God;
In God alonehath love its true abode.

2 BelovM.let us love: for theywho love,

They only, are His sons, born from
above.

3 Beloved, let us love : for love is rest,

And he who loveth not abides imblest.

4 Beloved, let us love : for love is light,

And he who loveth not dwelleth in

night.

5 Beloved, let us love : for only thus
Shall we behold that God who loveth

us. Amen.

Also Himins 421, 456-458.

DISCIPLESHIP AND SERVICE

246
' In all these things we are more

than conquerors through Him
that loved us.'

JESUS, I my cross hare taken,
All to leave, and follow Thee;

Destitute, (Icsi)iscd, forsaken,
Tliou from licnce my all shalt be.

m Perish every fond ambition, [known;
All I 've sought, and hoped, and

mf Yet how rich is my condition !

God and heaven are still my own.

mp 2 Let the world despise and leave me,
Thoy have left my Saviour too

;

Human hearts and looks deceive me;
mf Tliou art not, like man, untrue ;
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And, while Thou shalt smile upon
me,

God of wisdom, love, and might,
Foes may hate, and friends may

shun me

;

Show Thy face, and all is bright.

I
, w 3 Man may trouble and distress me,

• 'T willbut drive me to Thy breast

:

Life with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

mf O 't is not in grief to harm me,
While Thy love is left to me

!

O 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were thatjoy unmixed with Thee

!

m 4 Take, my soul, thy full salvation

;

Rise o'er sin and fear and care :

Joy to find in every station
Something still to do or bear.

Think what Spirit dwells within
thee,

What a Father's smile is thine.

What thy Saviour died to win thee

.

mf Child of heaven, shouldst thou
repine ?

5 Haste then on from grace to glory,

Ai'med by faith, and winged by
prayer

;

Heaven's eternal day 's before thee ;

Uod's own hand shall guide thee
there.

m Soon shall close thy earthly mission
;

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days,

/ Hope soon change to glad fruition.

Faith to sight, and prayer to
praise. Amen.

247
' Whose I am, and whom I serve'

mp TESUS, Master, whose I am,
•J Purchased, Thine alone to be,

By Thy blood, O spotless Lamb,
Shed so willingly for me,

m Let my heart be all Thine own,
Let me live to Thee alone.

2 Other lords have long held sway

;

Now, Thy name alone to bear.
Thy dear voice alone obe^-.

Is my daily, hourly prayer

:

mf Wliom*^ have I in heaven but Thee ?

Nothing else my joy can be.

m 8 Jesus, Master, I am Thine

:

Keep me faithful, keep me near

;

• Let Thy presence in me shine.

All my homeward way to cheer.
mp Jesus, at Thy feet I fall,

mf O be Thou my All in all.

m 4 Jesus, Master, whom I serve,

Though so feebly and so ill,

Strengthen hand and heart anrl

nerve
All Thy bidding to fulfil

;

Open Thou mine eyes to see
All the work Thou hast for me.

5 Lord, Thou needest not, I know,
Service such as I can bring

;

Yet I long to prove and show
Full allegiance to my King.

mf Thou an honour art to me
;

Let me be a praise to Thee.

m 6 Jesus, Master, wilt Thou use
One who owes Thee more than

all ?

As Thou wilt ! I would not choose

;

Only let me hear Thy call.

mf Jesus, let me always be
In Thy service glad and free.

Amen.

248
'My sold shall make her boast in

the Lord.'

mp TESUS ! and shall it ever be,

^ A mortal man ashamed of Thee,
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels

praise.

Whose glories shine through endless
days ?

m 2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star ;

mf He sheds the beams of light Divine
O'er this benighted soul of mine.

m 3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ;

mf 'T is midnight with my soul till He,
Bright Morning Star,'^bid darkness

flee.

m 4 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven

depend

!

No ! when I blush, be this my
shame,

That I no more revere His name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may
When I 've no guilt to wash away

;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave.

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

mf 6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then I boast a Saviour slain

;

And O may this my glory be.

That Christ is not ashamed of me f

Amen:
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249
'Let us run with patience the

race that is set before us, look-

ing unto Jesus.'

mf Tj^IGHT the good figrht

JT With all thy might

;

Christ is thy strength, and Christ
thy right.

Lay hold on life, and it shall be
Thy joy and crown eternally.

m 2 Run the straight race
Through God's good grace,

Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face

;

Life with its path before us lies ;

c Christ is the way, and Christ the
prize.

m 3 Cast care aside ;

Upon thy Guide
Lean, and His mercy will provide,

—

Lean, and the trusting soul shall
prove

Christ is its life, and Christ its love.

4 Faint not, nor fear

;

His arm is near

;

He changeth not, and thou art
dear

;

c Only believe, and thou shalt see
That Christ is all in all to thee.

Amen.

250
' Whether we live or die, we are

the Lord's.'

mf 'WT'E are the Lord's: His all-

VV sufficient merit,
Sealed on the cross, to us this

grace accords

;

We are the Lord's, and all things
shall inherit

;

Whether we live or die, we are
the Lord's.

'i We are the Lord's : then let us
gladly tender

Our souls to Him, in deeds, not
empty words

;

Let heart and tongue and life com-
bine to render

Ko doubtful witness that we are
the Lord's.

mp 3 We are the Lord's : no darkness
brooding o'er us

Can make us tremble, whilst this

star attbrds

m A steady light along the path before
us

—

Faith's full assurance that we are
the Lord's.

mp 4 We are the Lord's : no evil can be-
fall us

In the dread hour of life's fast
loosening cords

;

No pangs ot death shall even then
appal us

;

/ Death we shall vanquish, for we
are the Lord's. Amen.

251 'He died for all, that they which
live should not henceforth live

unto themselves, hut unto Him
which died for them.'

mp rpHY life was given for me,
X Thy blood, O Lord, was shed
That I might ransomed be,

And quickened from the dead

:

Thy life was given for me

;

p What have I given for Thee ?

mp 2 Long years w'ere spent for me
In w'-earine.ss and woe.

That through eternity
Thy glory I might know:

Loug^ years were spent for me ;

p Have I spent one for Thee 2

mp 3 Thy Father's home of light,

Thy rainbow-tircled throne,
Were left for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone

:

Yea, all was left for me
;

p Have I left aught for Thee ?

pp 4 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me
More than my tongue can tell

Of bitterest agdny,
To rescue me from hell

:

p Thou sufferedst all for me ;

What have I borne for Thee?

m/5 And Thou hast brought to me
Down from Thy home above

Salvation full and free,

Thy pardon and Thy love

:

Great gifts Thou broughtest me;
mp What have I brought to Thee?

m 6 O let my life be given,

My years for Thee be spent,

World-fetters all be riven,

And joy with suffering blent:

mf Thou gav'st Thyself for me
;

I give myself to Thee. Amen.

252 ' Work : for I am. ivith you, saith

the Lord of hosts'

mp f\ IT is hnrd to work for God,
yj To rise and take His part

Upon this battlc-nold of eartli.

And not sometiuics lose heart

!
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2 He hides Himself so wondrously,
As though there were no God

;

He is least seen when all the powers
Of ill are most abroad.

m- 3 Ah ! God is other than we think

;

His ways are far above,
Far beyond reason's height, and

reached
Only by childlike love.

mf 4 Workman of God I O lose not heart,
But learn what God is like,

And, in the darkest battle-field,

Thou shalt know where to strike.

5 Thrice blest is he to whom is given
The instinct that can tell

That God is on the field when He
Is most invisible.

m 6 Then learn to scorn the praise of
men,

And learn to lose with God

;

For Jesus won the world through
shame,

And beckons thee His road.

mf 7 For right is right, since God is God,
And right the day must win

;

To doubt would be disloyalty.

To falter would be sin.' Ajviex.

253
* Lift up your eyes, and look on

the fields ; for they are white
already to harvest!

COME, labour on :

Who dares stand idle on
the harvest plain.

While all around him waves the
golden grain,

And to each servant does the Master
say,

' Go work to-day ' ?

2 Come, labour on :

Claim the high calling angels cannot
share ;

To young and old the joyful tidings
bear

;

Redeem the time: (mp) its hours
too swiftly fly.

The night draws nigh.

mf 3 Come, labour on :

Away with gloomy doubts and faith-

less fear !

m No arm so weak but may do service
here

;

By hands the feeblest can our God
fulfil

His righteous will. I

mf

4 Come, labour on :

No time for rest till glows the
western sky,

d While the long
"^

shadows o'er our
pathway lie,

c And a glad sound comes with the
setting sun,

' Servants, well done.'

tnf 5 Come, labour on

:

The toil is pleasant, the reward is

sure
;

Blessed are those who to the end
endure

;

How full their joy, how deep their
rest shall be,

O Lord, with Thee ! Amex.

254
^ Let us not he weary in tvell

doing: for in due season we
shall reap, if tee faint not'

mf /~^0, labour on: spend and be
VT spent,
Thy joy to do the Father's will

;

It is the way the Master went
;

Should not the servant tread it

still ?

2 Go, labour on : 'tis not for nought

:

Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain
;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise
thee not

;

The Master praises; what are
men?

m 3 Go, labour on : your hands are weak,
Your knees are faint, your soul

cast down

;

mf Yet falter not ; the prize you seek
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown.

m 4 Go, labour on while it is day

:

The world's dark night is hasten-
ing on

;

mf Speed, speed thy work; cast sloth
away;

It is not thus that souls are won.

mpo Men die in darkness at your side,

Witliout a hope to cheer the tomb

;

m Take up the torch and wave it wide.
The torch that lights time's thick-

est gloom.

6 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and
pray

;

Be wise tlie erring soul to \nn
;

Go forth into the world's highway.
Compel the wanderer to come in.
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mfl Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice;

For toil comes rest, for exile
home

;

/ Soon Shalt thou hear the Bride-
groom's voice,

The midnight peal, 'Behold, I
come !

' Amen.

^utj I J y^ii ^g with thy mouth, and
teach thee what thou shalt sayJ

m T ORD, speak to me, that I may
JLj speak
In living echoes of Thy tone

;

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek
Thy erring childi-en lost and lone.

2 O lead me. Lord, that I may lead
The wandering and the wavering

feet;
feed me. Lord, that I may feed
Thy hungering ones with manna

sweet.

'm/3 O strengthen me, that, while I stand
Firm on the rock, and strong in
Thee,

1 may stretch out a loving hand
To wrestlers with the troubled sea.

m 4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach
The precious things Thou dost
impart

;

And wing my words, that they may
reach

The hidden depths ofmany a heart.

mpbO give Thine own sweet rest to me,
That I may speak with soothing
power

A word in season, as from Thee,
To weary ones in needful hour.

m/6 O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord,
Until my very heart o'erflow

In kindling thought and glowing
word,

Thy love to tell. Thy praise to show.

w 7 O use me, Lord, use even me.
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and

where,
c Until Thy blessed face I see,

Thy rest. Thy joy. Thy glory share.
AilEN.

256
*/ beseech you, hy the mercies of

Godythai yepreseiU your bodies
a living sacrifice, holy, accept-
able unto God, ichich is your
reasonable service.'

in rpAKE my life, and let it be
J_ Consecrated, Lord, to Thee.

Take my moments and my days

;

Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

2 Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love.

Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

mf 3 Take my voice, and let me sing
Alwiiys, only, for my King.
Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee.

m 4 Take my silver and my gold

;

Xot a mite would I withhold.
Take my intellect, and use
Every power as Thou shalt choose.

5 Take my will, and make it Thine

;

It shall be no longer mine.
mf Take my heart—it is Thine own

;

It shall be Thy royal throne.

m 6 Take my love ; my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store.

/ Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee ! Amen.

257 'Let your heart be perfect with
the Lo7'd our God.'

mf rpRUE-HEARTED,whole-hearted,
X faithful, and loyal,

King of our lives, by Thy grace
we will be

!

Under Thy standard exalted and
royal.

Strong in Thy strength, we will

battle for Thee.

/ Peal out the watchword, and
silence it never,

Song ofour spirits rejoicing
and free

:

'True-hearted,whole-hearted,
now arid for ever.

King of our lives, by Thy
grace ive icill be !

'

raf2 True-hearted, whole-hearted I full-

est allegiance
Yielding henceforth to our glo-

rious King,
Valiant endeavour and loving obe-

dience [we bring.

Freely and joyously now would

mpS True-hearted 1 Saviour, Thou know-
cst our story

;

Weak are the hearts that we lay

at Thy feet.

Sinful and treacherous
;
yet, for Thy

glory,

Heal theuj, and cleanse them from
sin and deceit.

84



DISCIPLESHIF AND SERVICE

m/i Whole-hearted ! Saviour, beloved
and glorious,

Take Thy great power and reign
Thou alone

Over our wills and affections vic-

torious,

Freely surrendered, and wholly
Thine own.

Amen.

258
* Always abounding in the work

of the Lord.'

m /CHRISTIAN, work for Jesus,
V^ Who on earth for thee
Laboured, wearied, suffered,

Died upon the tree.

wi/2 Work, with lips so fervid

That thy words may prove
Thou hast brought a message
From the God of love.

m 3 Work, with heart that burneth
Humbly at His feet

Priceless gems to offer

For His crown made meet.

4 Work, with prayer unceasing,
Borne on faith's strong wing,

Earnestly beseeching
Trophies for the King.

5 Work, while strength endureth.
Until death draw near

;

c Then thy Lord's sweet welcome
Thou in heaven shalt hear. Amen.

259 ' We ivill serve the Lord.'

m "OELIEVING fathers oft have told
J3 AVhat things by God were done,
When faithful men in days of old
Their lifelong battle won ;

m/ And now when God calls us to hfe.

And Satan tempts each man,
We choose our side in the mortal

strife

To fight as best we can,

—

/ Like brothers true, of one ac-

cord,
To hold one faith and serve one

Lord.

mf 2 Our King has come to claim His own,
m Has paid the debt we owe,

Himself has fought the fight alone.
In straits we cannot know.

'. - Amid the world's confused noise,

Where we but darkly see,

The Christ appeals, with sweet, clear
voice,

mf ' My ))rothers, follow Me,'--

Like brothers true, of one ac-

cord,
To hold one faith, to serve one
Lord.

3 His Church our shelter, He our
Guide,

Our strength His healing cross,

We range ourselves upon His side,

Where none can suffer loss.

We're safe behind our Saviour's
shield

;

He makes us heirs of heaven
;

We claim upon the embattled field

The victory Christ has given,

—

/ Like brothers true, of one ac-

cord.
To hold one faith and serve one

Lord.

rap 4: And yet, O Christ, our Saviour King,
Unless Thou keep us Thine,

Our faith will soon dry at the spring,

Our love will shrink and i:)ine.

m So by Thy Spirit mould us. Lord

;

Inspire our hearts to pray
;

Our hungry souls feed with Thy
word,

Teach all our guild to say,

mf 'True brothers we, of one ac-

cord,
We hold one faith, we serve one

Lord.'

5 We fain would do our Master's part,

And help our fellow-men.
Would cheer some lonely brother's

heart.
Some lost one bring again.

Would serve the Church abroad, at
home,

With hearts from self set free.

Striving to make Thy kingdom come.
O God, so may it be,

/ That, brothers true, with one
accord

We hold the faith and serve the
Lord ! Amen.

260
' Do all in the name of the Lord

Jesus'

mf QONS of labour, dear to Jesus,O To your homes and work again '

Go with brave hearts back to duty,
Face the peril, bear the pain

;

m Be your dwellings ne'er so lowly.

Yet remember by your l)ed

mp That the Son of God most holy
Had not where to lay His head.
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m 2 Sons of labour, .pray to Jesus

;

mp O how Jesus prayed for you,
In the moonlight, on the mountain
Where the shimmering olives
grew

!

m When you rise up at the dawning,
Ere to toil you wend your way.

Pray, as He prayed, in the morning,
Long before the break of day.

8 Sons of labour, be like Jesus,
Undefll^d, chaste, and pure,

And, though Satan tempt you sorely,

By His grace you shall endure.
Husband, father, son, and brother,
Be ye gentle, just, and true,

Be ye kind to one another,
As the Lord is kind to you.

mp 4 Sons of labour, go to Jesus
In your sorrow, shame, and loss

;

He is nearest, you are dearest,
When you bravely bear His cross

;

Go to Him who died to save you.
And is still the sinner's Friend,

And the great love which forgave
you

Will forgive you to the end.

mf 5 Sons of labour, live for Jesus ;

Be your work your worship too

;

In His name, and to His glory,
Do whate'er you find to do,

Till this night of sin and sorrow
Be for ever overpassed,

And we see the golden morrow,
Home with Jesus, home at last.

Amen.

261
' The night cometh, when no man

can work.'

mf TITORK, for the night is coming

!

Vt Work through the morning
hours

;

Work while the dew is sparkling

;

Work 'mid springing flowers
;

Work while the day grows brighter,
Under the glowing sun

;

d Work, for the night is coming.
When man's work is done.

mf 2 Work, for the night is coming

!

Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill the bright hours with labour

;

Rest comes sure and soon.
Give to each flying minute
Something to keep in store ;

d Work, for the night is coming.
When man works no more.

mf 3 Work, for the night is coming

!

m Under the sunset skies,

While their bright tints are glowing.
Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more

;

d Work while the night is darkening.
When man's w^ork is o'er. Amen.

Also Hymns,38-56, 115, 118, 421-45^8,

432, 433, 448-453.

TEMPTATION AND CONFLICT

262
* Lead us not into temptation, but

deliver usfrom evil.'

mp TESUS, Lord of life and glory,

U Bend from heaven Thy gracious
ear

;

While our waiting souls adore Thee,
Friend of helpless sinners, hear

:

p By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good Lord.

w 2 Taught by Thine unerring Spirit,

Boldly we draw nigh to God,
Only in Thy spotless merit,
Only through Thy precious blood :

p By Thy mercy,
O deliver lis, good Lord.

mp 3 From the depth of nature's blindness,
From the hardening power of sin,

From all malice and unkindness,
From the pride that lurks within,

p By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good Lord.

mp 4 When temptation sorely presses.

In the day of Satan's power.
In our times of deep distresses.

In each dark and trying hour,

p By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good Lord.

m 5 When the world around is smiling,

In the time of wealth and cjise,

Earthly joys our hearts beguiling,
In the day of health and peace,

P By I'liy mercy,
O deliver us, good Lord-
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mp 6 In the weary hours of sickness,

In the tinies of grief and pain,

When we feel our mortal weakness,
When the creature's help is vain,

P By Thy mercy,
O deliver us, good Lord.

jjp 7 In the solemn hour of dying,

In the awful judgment day,

c May our souls, on Thee relying,

Find Thee still our Rock and Stay

:

p By Thy mercy.
O deliver us, good Lord. Amen.

263
'I have prayed for thee, that thy

faith fail not.'

mp TN the hour of trial,

_L Jesus, pray for me.
Lest by base denial

I depart from Thee ;

When Thou seest me waver.
With a look recall.

Nor for fear or favour
Suffer me to fall.

m 2 With its witching pleasures
Would this vain world charm.

Or its sordid treasures
Spread to work me harm,

—

mp Bring to my remembrance
Sad Gethsemane,

p Or, in darker semblance,
Cross-crowned Calvary.

mp 3 If with sore affliction

Thou in love chastise,

Pour Thy benediction
On the sacrifice

;

Then, upon Thine altar
Freely off'ered up,

Though the flesh may falter,

Faith shall drink the cup.

p 4 When in dust and ashes
To the grave I sink,

c While heaven's glory flashes

O'er the shelving brink,
m On Thy truth relying

Through that mortal strife.

Lord, receive me, dying.
To eternal life. Amex.

264
* Watch and pray'

mf /CHRISTIAN, seek not yet repose;
Vy Hear thy guardian angel say,

mp • Thou art in the midst of foes :

Watch and pray.'

2 Principalities and powers.
Mustering their unseen array,

Wait for thy unguarded hours

:

Watch and pray.

m 3 Gird thy heavenly armour on

;

Wear it ever, night and day ;

Ambushed lies the evil one :

Watch and pray.

4 Hear the victors who o'ercame ;

Still they mark each warrior's way

;

All with one sweet voice exclaim,
mp ' W^atch and pray.'

m 5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord,
Him thou lovest to obey

;

Hide within thy heart His word,
' Watch and pray.'

mf6 Watch, as if on that alone
Hung the issue of the day

;

Pray, that help may be sent dow^n

:

AVatch and pray. Amex.

265
'They overcame by the blood of

the Lamb, and by the word of
theirtestimony; and they loved
not their lives unto the death.'

mj rWMELE Son of God goes forth to war,
JL A kingly crown to gain

;

His blood -red banner streams afar :

Who follows in His train ?

m Who best can drink His cup of woe.
Triumphant over pain.

Who patient bears His cross below,
mf He follows in His train.

m 2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye
Could pierce beyond the grave,

Who saw his Master in the sky,

And called on Him to save
'

mp Like Him, with pardon on his

tongue
In midst of mortal pain.

He prayed for them that did the
wrong

:

mf Who follows in his train ?

3 A glorious band, the chosen few
On whom the Spirit came.

Twelve valiant saints, their hope
they knew

And mocked the cross and flame ;

They met the tyrant's brandished
steel.

The lion's gory mane,
d Thev bowed their necks the death to

feel

:

m Who follows in their train ?
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rr\f ^ K noble army, men and boys,

The matron and the maid,
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice,

In robes of light arrayed;
m They climbed the steep ascent of

heaven,
Through peril, toil, and pain :

mp O God, to us may grace be given
To follow in their train. Amen.

266
' T reckon that the sufferings of

this 2>resent time are not ivor-

thy to he compared with the

glory which shall he revealed
in us.'

m f\ WHAT, if we are Christ's,

\_/ Is earthly shame or loss ?

mf Bright shall the crown of glory be
When we have borne the cross.

mp 2 Keen was the trial once.
Bitter the cup of woe,

Wnen martyred saints, baptized in

blood,
Christ's sufferings shared below.

mf 8 Bright is their glory now,
Pjoundless their joy above.

Where, on the bosom of their God,
They rest in perfect love.

m 4 Lord, may that grace be ours.

Like them, in faith to bear
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain
May be our portion here :

5 Enough if Thou at last

The word of blessing give,

c And let us rest beneath Thy feet,

Where saints and angels live 1

Amen.

267
' A good soldier of Jesus Christ.'

mf QTAKD up ! stand up for Jesus !

lO Ye soldiers of the cross
;

Lift high His royal banner

;

It must not suffer loss.

/ From victory to victory
His army He shall lead,

Till every foe is vanquished,
And Christ is Lord indeed.

mf 2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

The trumpet-call obey

;

Forth to the mighty conflict

In tliis His glorious day !

Ye that are men, now serve Him
Against unnumbered foes:

Your courage rise with danger.
And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

Stand in His strength alone

;

mp The arm of flesh will fail you ;

Ye dare not trust your own.
m Put on the gospel armour,

Each piece put on with prayer

;

Where duty calls, or (ianger,

Be never wanting there.

mf 4 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus !

m The strife will not be long

;

This day the noise of battle,

mf The next the victor's song.

/ To him that overcometh
A crown of life shall be

;

He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally. Amen.

268
'The Lord is the strength of
my life; of whom shall I he

afraid ?

'

YllJ f^ OD is my strong salvation
;

\jr What foe have I to fear?
In darkness and temptation
My light, my help is near.

2 Though hosts encamp around me,
Firm to the fight I stand

;

What terror can confound me.
With God at my right hand ?

Til 3 Place on the Lord reliance

;

My soul, with courage wait

;

His truth be thine affiance,

When faint and desolate.

mf 4 His might thine heart shall

strengthen,
His love thy joy increase ;

Mercy thy days shall lengthen ;

The Lord will give thee peace.
Amen.

269
' Who ift on the Lord's side ?

'

mf "IT 7HO is on the Lord's side ?

VV Who will serve the King?
Who will be His helpers
Other lives to bring ?

Who will leave the world's side?
Who will face the foe ?

Who is on the Lord's side?
Who for Him will go?

/ By Tiiy call of mercy,
By thy grace Divine,

We are on the Lord's side ;

Saviour, we arc IMiine.

88
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I

m 2 Jesus, Thou hast bought us,

Not with gold or gem,
But with Thine own life-blood,

For Thy diadem.

mf With Thy blessing filling

Each who comes to Thee,
Thou hast made us willing,

Thou hast made us free.

/ By Thy grand redemption,
By Thy grace Divine,

We are on the Lord's side

;

Saviour, we are Thine.

m 3 Fierce may be the conflict,

Strong may be the foe,

mf But the King's own army
None can overthrow.

Round His standard ranging,
Victory is secure,

For His truth unchanging
Makes the triumph sure.

/ Joyfully enlis-ting,

By Thy grace Divine,
We are on the Lord's side

;

Saviour, we are Thine.

ni 4 Chosen to be soldiers

In an alien land,
Chosen, called, and faithful,

For our Captain's band,

mf In the service royal
Let us not grow cold

;

Let us be right loyal.

Noble, true, and bold.

Ma.ster, Thou wilt keep us.

By Thy grace Divine,
Always on the Lord's side,

Saviour, always Thine. Amen.

270
^ Put on the ichole armour of

God, that ye may be able to

stand against the tviles of the
devil.'

SOLDIERS of Christ ! arise,

And put your armour on.
Strong in the strength which God

supplies
Through His eternal Son.

2 Strong in the Lord of liosts,

And in His mighty power,
Wlio in the strength of Jesus trusts

Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand, then, in His great might,
With all His strength endued ;

And take, to arm you for the fight,

Tlie i)anoply of God.

mf

4 To keep your armour bright
Attend with constant care,

Still walking in your Captain's
sight,

And watching unto prayer.

From strength to strength go on
;

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ;

Tread all the powers of darkness
down.

And win the well-fought day,

—

6 That, having all things done,
And all your conflicts passed,

/ Ye may o'ercome through Christ
alone,

And stand complete at last.

Amen.

271
'WJierefore should I fear in the

days of evil 1

'

mf "ITTHY should I fear the darkestW hour,
Or tremble at the tempter's power ?

Jesus vouclisafes to be my tower.

/ 2 Though hot the fight, why quit the
field ?

Why must I either flee or yield.

Since Jesus is my mighty shield ?

m/) 3 Though all the flocks and Ijerds

were dead,

mf My soul a famine need not dread.
For Jesus is my living bread.

mil know not what may soon betide,
Or how my wants shall be sup])lied

;

mf But Jesus* knows, and will provide.

mj)b Though sin would fill me with dis-

tress,

m The throne of grace I dare address.
For Jesus is my righteousness.

mp 6 Though faint my prayers and cold
my love,

m My steadfast hope shall not remove,
While Jesus intercedes above.

mp 7 Against me earth and hell combine,
/ But on my side is power Divine :

Jesus is ail, and He is mine. Am ex.

272
'Be strong and of a good courage

. . and the Lord, He it is that
doth go before thee.'

mf /^NWARD ! Christian soldiers,

V_/ Marching as to war,
Witli the cross of Jesus
Going Oil before.
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Christ, the Royal Master,
Leads against the foe

;

Forward into battle,

See ! His banners go.

/ Onward ! Christian soldiers.

Marching as to war,
With the cross of Jesus
Going on before.

mf 2 At the sign of triumph
Satan's legions flee ;

On then, Christian soldiers,

On to victory !

Heirs foundations quiver
At the shout of praise

;

Brothers, lift your voices.

Loud your anthems raise.

m 3 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God

;

Brothers, we are treading
Where the saints have trod.

We are not divided,
All one body we.

One in hope, in doctrine,
One in charity.

mp 4 Crowns and thrones may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane,

m But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain

;

/ Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise,
And that cannot fail.

mf 5 Onward, then, ye people !

Join our happy throng

;

Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song,

ff" 'Glory, laud, and honour
Unto Christ the King !

'

This through countless ages
Men and angels sing.

Amen.

273
Watch ye, stand fast in the
faith, quit you like men, be
strong,

mf piOURAGE, brother! do ' not
\J stumble,
Though thy path be dark as night

;

There 's a star to guide the humble

:

'Trtist in (iod. and do the right.'

m Let the road be rough nnd dreary.
And its end far out of sight,

mf Foot it l)ravely ; strong or weary.
Trust in God, and do the right.

2 Perish policy and cunning,
Perish all that fears the light

!

Whether losing, whether winning.
Trust in God, and do the right.

Trust no party, sect, or faction
;

Trust no leaders in the fight

;

But in every word and action
Trust in God, and do the right.

m S Trust no lovely forms of passion,—
Fiends may look like angels bright

;

Trust no custom, school, or fashion :

/ Trust in God, and do the right.

m Some will hate thee, some will love
thee.

Some will flatter, son>e will slight

;

mf Cease from man, and look above
thee:

Trust in God, and do the right.

m 4 Simple rule, and safest guiding,
Inward peace, and inward might.

Star upon our path abiding,

—

Trust in God, and do the right.

mf Courage, brother ! do not stumble,
Though thy path be dark as night

;

There 's a star to guide the humble

:

/ ' Trust in God, and do the right.'

Amen.

274
* I vjill go in the strength of the

Lord God!
m T WILL go in the strength of the

± Lord
In the path He hath marked for

my feet

;

I will follow the light of His word,
Nor shrink from the dangers I

meet.
His presence my steps shall attend

;

His fulness niy wants shall supply

;

On Him, till my journey shall end.
My hope shall securely rely.

2 I will go in the strength of the Lord
To the work He appoints me to do;

In the joy which His smile shall

afi'ord

My soul shall her vigour renew.
His power will protect me from

harm.
His grace my sufldciency prove ;

I will trust His otnnipotent arm,
I will rest in His covenant love.

3 I will go in the strength of the Lord
To each conflict which faith may

require ;

His grace, as my shield and reward,

My courage and zeal sliall inspire.
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mf If He issue the word of command

To meet and encounter the foe,

Though with sling and with stone in

my hand,
In the strength of the Lord I will

go. A:yiEN.

275
'Fight the good fight of faith'

m lyrUCH in sorrow, oft in woe,
ItjL Onward, Christians, onward go

!

Fight the fight, though worn with
strife,

Strengthened with the bread of life.

mf 2 Onward, Christians, onward go

!

Join the war, and face the foe

;

Faint not ! much doth yet remain,
Dreary is the long campaign.

3 Shrink not, Christians ! vdW ye
yield ?

Will ye quit the painful field ?

Will ye flee in danger's hour ?

Know ye not your Captain's power?

4 Let your drooping hearts be glad
;

March, in heavenly armour clad

;

/ Fight, nor think the battle long,
Victory soon shall tune your song.

mf 5 Let not sorrow dim your eye,
Soon shall every tear be dry

;

Let not fears your course impede.
Great your strength, if great your

need.

/ 6 Onward then to battle move

;

More than conquerors ye shall

prove

;

Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go

!

Amen.

Also Hymns
39, 54, 55, 246, 248, 252.

TRUST AND RESIGNATION

276
* Wait on the Lord : he of good

courage,and He shall strength-
en thine heart : wait, I say,
on the Lord."

YOUR harps, ye trembling
saints,

Down from the willows take :

mf Loud to the praise of love Divine
Bid every string awake.

m 2 Though in a foreign land.
We are not far from home

;

And nearer to our house above
We every moment come.

mf 3 His grace will to the end
Stronger and brighter shine

;

Nor present things nor things to
come

Shall quench the spark Divine.

mp 4 When we in darkness walk.
Nor feel the heavenly flame.

Then is the time to trust our God,
And rest upon His name.

mf 5 Soon shall our doubts and fears

Subside at His control

;

His loving-kindness shall break
through

The midnight of the soul.

m 6 Wait till the shadows flee
;

Wait thy appointed hour
;

Wait till the Bridegroom of thy soul
Reveals His love with powerl

/ 7 Blest is the man, O God,
That stays himself on Thee :

Who wait for Thy salvation, Lord,
Shall Thy salvation see. Amen.

277 ' Cast thy burden upon the Lord,
and He shall sustain thee.'

7n /COMMIT thou all thy griefs

V^ And ways into His hands,
To His sure truth and tender care,

Who earth and heaven com-
mands.

2 Who points the clouds their
course,

Whom winds and seas obey,
He shall direct thy wandering feet.

He shall prepare thy way.

mf 3 Thou on the Lord rely,

So safe shalt thou go on
;

Fix on His work thy steadfast eye,

So shall thy work be done.

m 4 No profit canst thou gain
By self-consuming care

;

To Him commend thy cause ; His
ear

Attends the softest prayer.
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mf 5 Give to tlie winds thy fears ;

Hope, and be undismayed

;

m God hears thy sighs and counts thy
tears

;

God shall lift up thy head.

mj) 6 Through waves and clouds and
storms

He gently clears thy way

:

c Wait thou His time ; so shall this
night

Soon end in joyous day.

mf 7 Leave to His sovereign sway
To choose and to command ;

So Shalt thou, wondering, own His
way

How wise, how strong His hand.
Amen.

278
' Commit thy way unto the Lord;

trust also in Him; and He
shall bring it to pass.'

m TF thou but suffer God to guide
JL thee,
And hope in Him through all thy

ways,
He'll give thee strength, whate'er

betide thee,
And bear thee through the evil

days;
mf Who trusts in God's unchanging

love
Builds on the rock that nought can

move.

mp 2 What can these anxious cares avail
thee,

These never-ceasing moans and
sighs ?

What can it help if thou bewail
thee

O'er each dark moment as it

flies?

Our cross and trials do but press
The heavier for our bitterness.

m 3 Only be still, and wait His leisure
In cheerful hope, with heart con-
tent

To take whate'er thy Father's
pleasure

And all discerning love have sent

;

Nor doubt our inmost wants are
known

To Him who chose us for His own.

4 All are alike before the Highest

;

'T is easy for our God, we know,
To raise thee up though low thou

liest.

To make the rich man poor and
low;

True wonders still by Him are
wrought

Who setteth up and brings to
nought.

mf 5 Sing, pray, and keep His ways un-
swerving

;

So do thine own part faithfully,

And trust His word,—though un-
deserving.

Thou yet shalt find it true for

thee
;

God never yet forsook at need
The soul that trusted Him indeed.

Ambn.

279
'The Lord shall give thee rest

from thy sorrow'

m r\ LET him whose sorrow
\J No relief can find

Trust in God, and borrow
Ease for heart and mind.

mp 2 Where the mourner, weeping,
Sheds the secret tear,

m God His watch is keeping,
Though none else be near.

3 God will never leave thee
;

All thy wants He knows.
Feels the pains that grieve thee,
Sees thy cares and woes.

mp 4 If in gi'ief thou languish,

m He will dry the tear
Who His children's anguish
Soothes with succour near.

5 All thy woe and sadness,
In this world below,

Balance not the gladness
Thou in heaven shalt know,

mf6 When thy gracious Saviour,
In the realms above.

Crowns thee with His favour,

Fills thee with His love. Amen.

280
All the paths of the Lord are
mercy and truth.'

HATE'ER my God ordains is

riglit

:

Holy His will abideth ;

I will be still whate'er He do'th.

And follow where He guideth.

W
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mj He is my God

;

Though 'dark my road,

He holds me that I shall not fall,

Wherefore to Him I leave it all.

m 2 Whate'er my God ordains is right

:

He never will deceive me
;

He leads me by the proper path ;

I know He will not leave me,
And take, content,
What He hath sent

:

His hand can turn my griefs away,
And patiently I wait His day.

Twp3 Wliate'er my God ordains is right

:

Though now this cup in drinking
May bitter seem to my faint heart,

1 take it, all unshrinking.
c Tears pass away

With dawn of day ;

mf Sweet comfort yet shall fill my
heart,

And pain and sorrow shall depart.

4 Whate'er my God ordains is right

:

Here shall my stand be taken
;

Though sorrow, need, or death be
mine,

Yet am I not forsaken

;

My Father's care
Is round me there

;

He holds me that I shall not fall,

And so to Him I leave it all. Amen.

281 'He hath done all things ivell!

TO rpHROUGH the love of God our
i Saviour

All will be well.

Free and changeless is His favour

;

All, all is well.

mf Precious is the blood that healed us,

Perfect is the grace that sealed us,

Strong the hand stretched forth to
shield us

;

All must be well.

mp 2 Though we pass through tribula-
tion.

All will be well.

Ours is such a full salvation,

All, all is well.

TO Happy, .still in God confiding,
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding,
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding

;

All must be well.

iw/ 3 We expect a bright to-morrow

;

All will be well.

Faith can sing through days of
sorrow,

' All, all is well.'

On our Father's love relying,

Jesus every need supplying,
Or in living or in dying.

All must be well. Amen.

282 'The Lord is my light and my
salvation; whom shall Ifear?- '

mf "OTERNAL Beam of Light Divine,
JOj Fountain of unexhausted love,

In w^hom the Father's glories shine
Through earth beneath and hea-
ven above

!

mp 2 Jesus, the weary wanderer's Rest,
Give me Thy easy yoke to bear

;

With steadfast patience arm my
breast,

With spotless love and lowly fear.

3 Thankful I take the cup from Thee,
Prepared and mingled by Thy
skUl,—

Though bitter to the taste it be.

Powerful the wounded soul to
heal.

m 4 Be Thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh

;

So shall each murmuring thought
be gone,

And grief and fear and care shall fly

As clouds before the mid-day sun.

mjp 5 Speak to my warring passions peace

;

Say to my trembling heart, *Be
still '

:

m Thy power my strength and fortress

is,

For all things serve Thy sovereign
will.

rn/ 6 O death, where is thy sting ? where
now

Thy boasted victory, O grave ?

Who'shall contend with God, or who
Can hurt whom God delights to

save ? Amen.

283
' Christ shall be magnified in my

body, whether it be by life, or
by death.'

m 1 ORD, it belongs not to my care
JLi Whether I die or live

;

To love and serve Thee is my share,

And this Thy grace must give.

2 If life be long, I will be glad,

That I may long obey
;

If short, yet why should I be sad
To welcome endless day ?
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3 Christ leads me througH no darker

rooms
Than He went through before

;

He that into Gods kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.

m/4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made
me meet

Thy blessed face to see
;

For, if Thy work on earth be sweet,
What wiU Thy glory be ?

5 Then I shall end my sad complaints,
And weary, sinful days.

And join with the triumphant saints
That sing Jehovah's praise.

m 6 My knowledge of that life is small.
The eye of faith is dim

;

mf But 't is enough that Christ knows
all,

And I shall be with Him. Amen.

004^*^^ ' In every thing give thanks : for
this is the will of God in Christ
Jesus concernirig you.'

mp XTTHEN I survey life's varied scene
\V Amid the darkest hours,

Sweet rays of comfort shine between,
And thorns are mixed with flowers.

2 Lord, teach me to adore Thy hand,
From whence my comforts flow.

And let me in this desert land
A glimpse of Canaan know.

3 And O, whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies,
Accejjted at Thy throne of grace
Let this petition rise :

m 4 ' Give me a calm, a thankful heart,
From every murmur free

;

The blessings of Thy g:race impart,
And let me live to Thee

;

c 5 * Let the sweet hope that Thou art
mine

My path of life attend,

mf Thy presence through my journey
shine

And bless its happy end.' Amen.

285
' Not what I will, hut what Thou

ivilt.'

THY way, not mine, O Lord,
However dark it be !

Lead me by Thine own liand
;

Choose out the path for me.

2 Smooth let it be or rough,
It will be still the best

;

Winding or straight, it leads
Right onward to Thy rest.

3 I dare not choose my lot,

I would not if I might

:

Choose Thou for me, my God

;

So shall I walk aright.

4 The kingdom that I seek
Is Thine ; so let the way

That leads to it be Thine,
Else I must surely stray.

5 Take Thou my cup, and it

A\'ith joy or sorrow fill

As best to Thee may seem

:

Choose Thou my good and ill;

6 Choose Thou for me my friends,

My sickness or my health
;

Choose Thou my cares for me.
My poverty or wealth.

mf 7 Not mine, not mine the choice
In things or great or small

;

c Be Thou my Guide, my Strength,
My Wisdom, and my All. Amen.

286 'I pray not that Thou shouldest
take them out of the luorld, but
that Thou shouldest keep the in

from the evil.'

mp T DO not ask, O Lord, that life

_L may be
A pleasant road

;

I do not ask that Thou wouldst take
from me

Aught of its load.

2 I do not ask that flowers should
always spring

Beneath my feet

;

I know too well the poison and the
sting

Of things too sweet.

m 3 For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord,
I plead

:

Lead me aright,

d Though strength should falter and
though heart should bleed,

c Through peace to light.

m 4 I do not ask, O Lord, that Thou
should St shed

Full radiance here

;

Give but a ray of peace, that I may
tread

Without a fear.
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mp 5 I do not ask my cross to understand,

My way to see
;

Better in darkness just to feel Thy
hand,

And follow Thee.

m 6 Joy is like restless day, but peace
Divine

Like quiet night

;

1
2 Lead me. O Lord, till perfect day

shall shine
Through peace to light.

Ajvien.

287
'Be ye followers of God, as dear

children.'

mp /^UIET, Lord, my froward heart

;

V^ Make me teachable and mild.
Upright, simple, free from art

;

Make me as a weaned child,

m From distrust and envy free,

Pleased with all that pleases Thee.

2 What Thou shalt to-day provide
Let me as a child receive,

What to-morrow may betide
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave :

mf 'T is enough that Thou wilt care

;

Why should I the burden bear ?

I mp 3 As a little child relies

On a care beyond his own,
Knows he 's neither strong nor wise.

Fears to stir a step alone,

—

Let me thus with Thee abide.
As my Father, Guard, and Guide.

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles,

Safe from dangers, fjee from fears,

Miiy I live upon Thy smiles,
Till the promise.l hour appears

mf When the sons of God shall prove
All their Father's boundless love.

Amen.

288
* il/</ times are in Thy handJ

mp "IX/TY times are in Thy hand :

i t1 My God, 1 wish them there
;

My life, my friends, my soul 1 leave
Entirely' to Thy care.

2 My times are in Thy liand,
AVhatever they may be,

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright.
As best may seem to Thee.

VI 3 My times are in Thy hand :

Why sliould I doubt or fear?
My Father "s hand will never cause
His child a needless tear.

95

mp 4 My times are in Thy hand,
Jesus, the Crucified"^;

Those hands my cruel sins had
pierced

Are now my guard and guide.

mf 5 My times are in Thy hand

:

I '11 always trust in Thee
;

And, after death, at Thy right hand
I shall for ever be. Amen.

289
'J have learned, in ivhatsoever

state I am, thereivith to he
content. ''

mp pATHER, I know that all my life

J^ Is portioned out for me
;

And the changes that are sure to
come

I do not fear to see
;

TO But I ask Thee for a present mind,
Intent on pleasing Thee.

2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love,

Through constant watching wise,
To meet the glad with joyful smiles.
And to wipe the weeping eyes,

And a heart at leisure from itself,

To soothe and sympathize.

S I would not have the restless will

That hurries to and fro,

Seeking for some great thing to do,
Or seci^et thing to know

;

I would be treated as a child.

And guided where I go.

4 Wherever in the world I am.
In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fellowship with hearts
To keep and cultivate,

And a work of lowly love to do.
For the Lord on whom I wait.

5 So I ask Thee for the daily strength
To none that ask denied,

And a mind to blend with outward
life

While keeping at Thy side,

Content to fill a little space
If Thou be glorified.

6 And if some things I do not ask
In my cup of blessing be,

I would have my spiiit tilled the more
With grateful love to Thee,

]\Iore carefnl,not to serve Thee much.
But to please Thee perfectly.
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r There arc briers besetting every path.

That call for patient care
;

There is a cross in every lot,

And an earnest need for prayer

;

But a lowly heart, that leans on Thee,
Is happy anywhere.

B In a service which Thy will appoints
There are no bonds for me

;

For my inmost heart is taught the
truth

That makes Thy children free
;

And a life of self-renouncing love
Is a life of liberty. Amen.

290
' Thy will he done.'

mp ^VrY God and Father, while I stray
iV_L Far from my home in life's

rough way,
teach me from my heart to say,

' Thy will be done.'

2 Though dark my path and sad my lot,

Let me be still and murmur not.

Or breathe the prayer Divinely
taught,

' Thy wiU be done.'

3 What though in lonely grief I sigli

For friends beloved, no longer nigh,
Submissive still would I reply,

* Thy will be done.'

4 If Thou shouldst call me to resign
What most I prize, it ne'er was mine,
1 only yield Thee what was Thine

:

Thy will be done.

5 Should pining sickness waste away
My life in premature decay,
My Father, still I strive to say,

* Thy will be done.'

m 6 Let but my fainting heart be blest

With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest,

My God, to Thee 1 leave the rest

:

Thy will be done.

7 Renew my will from day to day

;

Blend it with Thine ; and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

* Thy will be done.'

h Then, wiien on earth I breathe no
more

The prayer oft mixed with tears
before,

luj I '11 sing upon a happier shore,
' Thy will be done.'

AlIKX.

291
* That ye rawj prove what is that

good, and acceptable, and per-
fect ivill of God.'

mp T BOW to thee, sweet Will of God,
X And all thy ways adore,

c And every day I live I seem
To love thee more and more.

m 2 I have no cares, O blessed WiU,
For all my cares are thine

;

mf I live in triumph, Lord, for Thou
Hast made Thy triumphs mine.

m 3 Man's weakness waiting upon God
Its end can never miss,

For men on earth no work can do
More angel-like than this.

4 111 that He blesses is our good,
And unblest good is ill

;

mf And all is right that seems most
wrong.

If it be His sweet Will. Amen.

292
* Return unto thy rest, my soul;

for the Lord hath dealt boun-
tifully with thee'

mp X) E still, my soul : the Lord is on
i> thy side

;

Bear patiently the cross of grief

or pain

;

Leave to thy God to order and pro-
vide;

In every change He faithful will

remain.
1)1 Be still, my soul : thy best, thy hea-

venly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a

joyful end.

/>//>2 Be still, my soul: thy (.iod doth
undertake

To guide the future as He has
the past.

m Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing
^ shake

;

All now mysterious shall be bright
at last.

mp Be still, my soul: the waves and
winds still know

His voice who ruled theni while He
dwelt below.

/
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p 3 Be still, my soul : when dearest
friends depart,

And all is darkened in the vale of

tears,

mp Then shalt thou better know His
love, His heart,

Who comes to soothe thy sorrow
and thy fears.

m Be still, my soul: thy Jesus can
repay

From His own fulness all He takes
away.

4 Be still, my soul : the hour is hasten-
ing on

When we shall be for ever with
the Lord,

When disappointment, grief, and
fear are gone,

Sorrow forgot, love's purest joys
restored.

Be still, my soul : when change and
tears are past,

mf All safe and blessed we shall meet
at last. Amen.

Also Hymns 16-22, 212, 219-227.

PILGRIMAGE AND REST

293

mf

* The fellowship of His sufferings'

HAPPY band of pilgrims,

If onward ye will tread
With Jesus as your Fellow
To Jesus as your Head

!

t» 2 O happy if ye labour
As Jesus did for men

;

O happy if ye hunger
As Jesus hungered then I

•mp2> The cross that Jesus carried
He carried as your due

;

, mf The crown that Jesus weareth,
He weareth it for you.

m 4 The faith by which ye .see Him,
The hope in which ye yearn,

The love that through all troubles
To Him alone will turn,

—

mf 5 What are they but the heralds
To lead you to His sight ?

What are they save the effluence
Of uncreated light ?

Tnp6 The trials that beset you.
The sorrows ye endure.

The manifold temptations
That death alone can cure,

—

mf 7 What are they but His jewels
Of right celestial worth ?

What are they but the ladder
Set up to heaven on earth ?

/ 8 O happy band of pilgrims.
Look upward to the skies,

Where such a light affliction

Shall win you such a prize. Amen.
C.H. S

294
' The Lord our God he with ils, as
He was with our fathers.'

m r\ GOD of Bethel, by whose hand
yj Thy people still are fed,

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led,

2 Our vows, our prayers we now pre-
sent

Before Thy throne of grace

;

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

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide

;

Give us each day our daily bread,
And raiment fit provide.

4 O spread Thy covering wings around.
Till all our wanderings cease,

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

6 Such blessings from Thy gracious
hand

Our humble prayers implore

;

mf And Thou shalt be our chosen God,
And portion evermore. Amen.

*Thou leddest them in the day
by a cloudy pillar ; and in the
night by a pillar offire.'

m /~1UIDE me, O Thou great Je-
VT hovah.
Pilgrim through this barren land

;

I am weak, but Thou art mighty

;

Hold me with Thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven,

Feed me till my want is o'er.

E
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2 Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing stream doth

flow;
Let the fire and cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through

:

mf Strong Deliverer,
Be Thou still my strength and

shield.

mp 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside

;

m Death of death, and hell's Destruc-
tion,

Land me safe on Canaan's side

:

/ Songs of praises

I will ever give to Thee. Amen.

296
'My p^-esence shall go with thee,

and I ivill give thee rest'

m TESUS, still lead on,

U Till our rest be won.
And, although the way be cheerless,

We will follow calm and fearless
;

Guide us by Thy hand
To our fatherland.

mp'Z If the way be drear,

If the foe be near,

m Let not faithless fears o'ertake us.

Let not faith and hope forsake us,

For, through many a foe,

To our home we go.

mp 3 When we seek relief

From a long-felt grief,

When oppressed by new tempta-
tions,

Lord, increase and perfect patience

;

111 Show us that bright shore
Where we weep no more.

mf 4 Jesus, still lead on,

Till our rest be won

;

Heavenly Leader, still direct us,

Still support, console, protect us,

Till we safely stantl

In our fatherland. Amen.

297
' I am the light of the wmM : he

that folloiceth Me shall not
walk in darknes^y but shall
have the light of life!

ritp T EAD, kindly Light, amid the en-
JLi circling gloom,

Lead Thou me on
;

The night is dark, and I am far

from home ;

Lead Thou me on.

m Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask
to see

The distant scene,—one step enough
for me.

wp2 I was not ever thus, nor praved that
Thou

Shouldst lead me on ;

I loved to choose and see my path,
but now

Lead Thou me on

;

I loved the garish day, and, spite of
fears.

Pride ruled my will : {p) remember
not past years.

mf 3 So long Thy power hath blest me,
sure it still

AVill lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and

torrent, till

The night is gone,
c And with the morn those angel

faces smile
d Which I have loved long since, and

lost awhile. Amen.

298̂
^ Lead me in Thy truth, and

teach me.'

m T EAD us, O Father, in the paths
±J of peace

:

mp Without Thy guiding hand we go
astray,

And doubts appal, and sorrows still

increase

;

m Lead us through Christ, the true
and hving Way.

2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of
truth

:

mp Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze
we grope.

While passion stains and folly dims
our youth,

And age comes on uncheered by
faith or hope.

m 3 Lead us, O Father, in tlie paths of

right

:

mp Blindly we stumble when we
walk alone.

Involved in shadows of a darkening
night

;

fon.

VI Only with Thee we .journey safely

4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly
rest,

However rough and steep the
pathway be, Ideemest best,

r Through joy or sorrow, as Thou
Until our lives are perfected in

Thee. Amen.
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299
^The redeemed of the Lord shall

return, and cuiiie with singing
unto Zion.'

mf /CHILDREN of the heavenly King,
\J As ye journey, sweetly sing

;

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in His works and ways.

m 2 We are travelling home to God
In the v/ay the fathers trod ;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

/ 3 Shout, ye little flock and blest

;

You on Jesus' throne shall rest

;

There your seat is now prepared,
There your kingdom and reward.

4 Lift your eyes, you sons of light

;

Zion's city is in sight

;

There our endless home shall be,

Thei'e our Lord we soon shall see.

5 Fear not, brethren
;
joji'ul stand

On the borders of your land

;

Jesus Christ, your'^Father's Son,
Bids you undismayed go on.

m 6 Lord, obediently we go.

Gladly leaving all below

;

mf Only Thou our Leader be,

And we still will follow Thee.
Amen.

300
' Thou shalt guide riie with Thy

counsel, and afterward receive
me to glory.'

m T IGHT of the world, whose kind
JLi and gentle care

Is joy and rest,

Whose counsels and commands so
gracious are,

Wisest and best

!

Shine on my path, dear Lord, and
guard the way,

d Lest my poor heart, forgetting, go
astray,

TO 2 Lord of my life, my soul's most pure
desire.

Its hope and peace.
Let not the faith Thy loving words

inspire
Falter or cease

;

But be to me true Friend, my chief
delight.

And safely guide, that every step be
right.

mf 3 My blessed Lord, what bliss to feel

Thee near,
Faithful and true

;

To trust in Thee without one doubt
or fear

;

Thy will to do ;

And all the while to know that
Thou, our Friend,

Art blessing, and wilt bless us to the
end

!

mp i And then, O then, when sorrow's
night is o'er,

Life's daylight come,
m And we are safe v.ithin heaven'.s

golden door,
At home, at home,

mf How full of glad rejoicing will we
raise,

Saviour, to Thee our everlasting
praise ! Amen.

301
* When shall I come and appear

before God i

'

p Tj^-^^ ^^^°^ ^y heavenly home,
J? Far from my Father's breast,

Fainting I cry, (c) * Blest Spirit,
come,

And speed me to my rest.'

mp 2 Upon the willows long
My harp has silent hung :

How should I sing a cheerful song
Till Thou inspire my tongue ?

m 3 My spirit homeward turns,
And fain would thither flee

;

p My heart, O Zion, droops and
yearns

When I remember thee.

mp 4 To thee, to thee I press,
A dark and toilsome road

:

c When shall I pass the wilderness.
And reach the saints' abode ?

m 5 God of my life, be near

;

On Thee my hopes I cast

;

O guide me through the desert here,
And bring me home at last.

Amen.
302

*The God of Abraham, the God
ofIsaac, and the God ofJacch
. . this is My name fm' ever,

and this is My memoi'ial unto
all generations'

mf rpHE God of Abraham praise,

_L Who reigns enthroned above,
Ancient of everlasting days,

And God of love.

I E2
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mf'2

mf\

Jehovah ! Great I AM !

By earth and heaven confessed,
I bow and bless the sacred name

For ever blest.

The God of Abraham praise,

At whose supreme command
From earth I rise, and seek the joys

At His right hand.
I all on earth forsake

—

Its wisdom, fame, and power

—

And Him my only portion make,
My shield and tower.

\ The God of Abraham praise,

Whose all-sufficient grace
Shall guide me all my happy days

In all my ways.
He calls a worm His friend.

He calls Himself my God
;

And He shall save me to the end
Through Jesus' blood.

He by Himself hath sworn,
I on His oath depend :

I shall, on eagle's wings upborne,
To heaven ascend

;

I shall behold His face,

I shall His power adore,
And sing the wonders of His grace

For evermore.

mpb Though nature's strength decay.
And earth and hell withstand,

m To Canaan's bounds I urge my way
At His command

;

The watery deep I pass
With Jesus in my view.

And through the howling wilderness
My way pursue.

wife The goodly land I see.

With peace and plenty blest,

A land of sacred liberty

And endless rest

;

There milk and honey flow.

And oil and wine abound.
And trees of life for ever grow,

With mercy crowned.

/ 7 There dwells the Lord our King,
The Lord our Righteousness

;

Triumphant o'er the world and sin.

The Prince of Peace
On Zion's sacred height
His kingdom .still maintains,

And glorious with His saints in
lii;ht

For ever reigns.

ff 8 The whole triumphant host
Give thanks to God on high ;

*HaiI, Father, Son, and Holy
Ghost !

'

They ever cry.

Hail, Abraham's God, and mine

!

I join the heavenly lays;
All might and majesty are Thine,

And endless praise. Amen.

303
'^They confessed that they were

strangers and pilgrims on the
earth.'

m T 'M but a stranger here,
X Heaven is my home

;

mp Earth is a desert drear,
Heaven is my home ;

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand

;

mf Heaven is my fatherland.
Heaven is my home.

m 2 What though the tempest rage,
Heaven is my home

;

Short is my pilgi-image,

Heaven is my home

;

And time's wild wintry blast
Soon will be overpassed ;

7nf I shall reach home at last,
•

Heaven is my home.

3 There at my Saviour's side-
Heaven is my home—

I shall be glorified,

Heaven is my home
;

m There are the good and blest,

Those I love most and best

;

mp And there I too shall rest,

Heaven is my home.

m 4 Therefore I murmur not.
Heaven is my home

;

Whate'er my earthly lot,

Heaven is my home

;

i^if And I shall surely stand
There at my Lord's right hand

;

Heaven is my fatherland,
Heaven is my home. Amen.

304 yow is our salvation nearer than
ivhen ice believed*

mp /^NE sweetly solemn thought
\J Comes to me o'er and o'er:

c I am nearer home to-day
Than I ever have been before

;

m 2 Nearer my Father's house
Where the many mansions be,

Nearer the great white throne.
Nearer the crystal sea

;
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mp^ Nearer the bound of life,

Where we lay our burdens down;
Nearer leaving the cross,

c Nearer gaining the crown.

p ^ 4 But lying darkly between.
Winding down through the night,

Is the dim and unknown stream
That leads at last to the light.

m 5 Father, perfect my trust;

Strengthen the might of my faith ;

mp Let me feel as I would when I stand
On the rock of the shore of
death,—

6 Feel as I Avould when my feet

Are slipping o'er the brink
;

p For it may be I 'm nearer home,
Nearer now, than I think. Amen.

305
' The time is short'

P A FEW more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come.
And we shall be with those that rest

Asleep within the tomb :

mp Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that great day

;

O wash nie in Thy precious blood,
And take my sins aw^ay.

p 2 A few more suns shall set

Oer these dark hills of time,
And we shall be where suns are

not,

—

A far serener clime :

mp Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that bright day ;

O wash me in Thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

p 3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore,

And we shall be where tempests
cease,

And surges swell no more

:

^nj) Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that calm day :

O wash me in Thy precious*^blood,
And take my sins away.

p 4 A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,
c And we shall weep no more :

mp Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that blest day

;

O wash me in Thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

m 5 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way,

rn/ And we shall reach the endless rest,

The eternal Sabbath day

:

mp Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that sweet day ;

O wash me in Thy precious blood,
And take my sins away.

m 6 'T is but a little while
And He shall come again

c Who died that we might live, who
lives

That we with Him may reign :

mp Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that glad day

;

O wash me in Thy precious blood.
And take my sins away. Amen.

306
* Thine eyes shall see the King in

His beauty : they shall behold
the land that is veryfar off.'

mp npHE sands of time are sinking

;

X The dawn of heaven breaks

;

The summer morn I 've sighed for,

c The fair, sweet morn, awakes.
p Dark, dark hath been the midnight,
m But dayspring is at hand,
mf And glory, glory dwelieth

In Immanuel's land.

m 2 O Christ ! He is the fountain.
The deep, sweet well of love

;

The streams on earth I've tasted
More deep I '11 drink above

;

mf There to an ocean fulness
His mercy doth expand,

/ And glory, glory dwelieth
In Immanuel's land.

m 3 O, I am my Beloved's,
And my Beloved is mine

;

mp He brings a poor vile sinner
Into His bouse of wine.

mf I stand upon His merit

;

I know no other stand,
Not even where glory dwelieth

In Immanuel's land.

m 4 The bride eyes not her garment,
But her dear bridegroom's face

;

I will not gaze at glory,

But on my King of grace,—
Not at the crown He gifteth,

mp But on His pierced hand :

mf The Lamb is all the glory
Of Immanuel's land.
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inp 5 With mercy and with judgment

My web of time He wove,
And aye the dews of sorrow
Were lustred by His love;

mf 1 '11 bless the hand that guided,
I '11 bless the heart that planned,

c When throned where glory dwelleth
In Inimanuel's land.

m 6 I 've \\Testled on towards heaven,
'Gainst storm and wind and tide

;

rnp Now, like a weary traveller

That leaneth on his guide,
d Amid the shades of evening,

While sinks life's lingering saad,
vif I hail the glory da'miing

In Inimanuel's land. Amen.

307
' So shall we

Lord'
be with the

^ip TT^^ ^^^^ ^'^^^ ^^^^ Lord

!

X^ Amen, so let it be :

mf Life from the dead is in that word,
'Tis immortality.

p Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam,

c Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home.

in 2 My Father's house on high,
Home of my soul, how near

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye.

Thy golden gates appear

!

mp Ah ! then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love,

c The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above.

m .S For ever with the Lord !

Father, if 't is Thy will,

. The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.

v'f Be Thou at my right hand.
Then can I never fail

;

\ phold Thou me, and I shall stand

;

Fight, and I must prevail.

p 4 So, when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain.

mf By death I shall escape from death,
And life eternal gain,

in Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

/ And oft repeat before the throne.
For ever with the Lord !

' Amen.

mp

mf

308
'With, gladness and r^'oicing shale

they he brought; theu shall
enter into the King's 2)alace.'

HARK ! hark, my soul ! angelic
song-s are swelling

O'er earth's green fields and ocean's
wave-beat shore :

How sweet the truth those blessed
strains are telling

Of that new life when sin shall be
no more.

Angels of Jesus, angels of
light,

Singing to welcome the pil-

grims of the night

!

m 2 Onward we go, for still we hear them
singing,

P 'Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids
you come '

;

m And through the dark, its echoes
sweetly ringing,

The music of the gospel leads us
home.

mp 3 Far, far away, like bells at evening
pealing,

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er

land and sea.

And laden souls, by thousands
meekly stealing.

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary
steps to Thee.

m 4 Rest comes at length ; though life

be long and dreary,
The day must dawn, and dark-
some night be past

;

Faith's journey ends in welcomes to
the weary,

c And heaven, the heart's true
home, will come at last.

mf 5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches
keeping

;

Sing us sweet fragments of the
songs above,

/ Till morning's joy shall end the
night of weeping.

And life's long shadows break in

cloudless love.

Ambn.

309
'He that overcometh shall inherU

all things'

rpiIOSE eternal bowers
X Man hath never trod,

Those unfading flowers

Round the throne of God,— ^
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Who may hope to gain them
After weary figlit,

Who at length attain them,
Clad in robes of white ?

m 2 He who gladly barters
All on earthly ground,

He who, like the martyrs,
Says, (m/) 'I will be crowned,'

m He whose one oblation
Is a life of love,—

mf He shall win salvation
With the blest above.

3 Shame upon you, legions
Of the heavenly King,

Denizens of regions
Past imagining

!

What ! with pipe and tabor
Fool away the light,

c When He bids you labour,
When He tells you, ' Fight !

'

mp 4 AVhile I do my duty,
Struggling through the tide,

m Whisper Thou of beauty
On the other side.

Tell who will the story
Of our now distress)

mf O the future glory,

O the loveliness ! Amen.

310
' He giveth His beloved sleep.'

m /~\F all the thoughts of God that
\J are
Borne inward into souls afar,
Along the Psalmist's music deep,

Xow tell me if that any is,

For gift or grace, surpassing this

—

P ' He giveth His beloved sleep.'

2 'Sleep soft, beloved !

' (mp) we some-
times say,

Who have no tune to charm away
Sad dreams that through the eye-

lids creep
;

m But never doleful dream again
Shall break the happy slumber when
He giveth His beloved sleep.

wip 3 O earth, so full of dreary noises,

O men with wailing in your voices,

O delvM gold the wallers heap,
O strife, O curse that o'er it fall,—

P God strikes a silence tln*ough you
all,

And giveth His beloved sleep.

m 4 His dews drop mutely on the hill,

His cloud above it saileth still, .

Though on its slope men sow and
reap

;

ynp More softly than the dew is shed.
Or cloud is floated overhead.
He giveth His beloved sleep.

pp And, friends, dear friends, when it

shall be
That this low breath is gone from

me,
And round my bier ye come to
weep,

p Let one, most loving of you all,

Say, ' Not a tear must o'er him fall

;

pp "He giveth His beloved sleep."

'

Amen.

311
'At Thy right hand there are

pleasures for evermore.'

mp T\7HEN the day of toil is done,W W^hen the race of life is run.
Father, grant Thy wearied one

Rest for evermore.

2 When the strife of sin is stilled,

When the foe within is killed.

Be Thy gracious word fulfilled,—
* Peace for evermore.'

m 3 When the darkness melts away
At the breaking of Thy day,

mf Bid us hail the cheering ray,—
Light for evermore.

mp4i When the heart by sorrow tried

Feels at length its" throbs subside,
m Bring us, where all tears are dried,

Joy for evermore.

p 5 When for vanished days we yearn,
Days that never can return,

mp Teach us in Thy love to learn
Love for evermore.

pp 6 When the breath of life is flown,

When the grave must claim its own,
mf Lord of life, be ours Thy crown,—

Life for evermore. Ame.v.

Also Hymns 11, 100. 103.
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION
312

' Our days on the earth are as a
shadow, and there is none
abiding.'

p "pvAYS and moments quickly fly-

JlJ ing
Blend the living with the dead

:

Soon will you and I be lying
Each within our narrow bed !

2 Soon our souls to God who gave
them

Will have sped their rapid flight

;

Able now by grace to save them,
O that, while we can, we might

!

m 3 Jesus, infinite Redeemer,
Maker of this mighty frame,

Teach, O teach us to remember
What we are, and whence we came,

p 4 Whence we came, and whither,
wending,

Soon we must through darkness
go-

To inherit bliss unending
Or eternity of woe.

p 5 Life passeth soon

;

Death draweth near :

Keep us, good Lord,
Till Thou appear,—
With Thee to live,

With Thee to die.

With Thee to reign through eternity.

mpQ As a shadow life is fleeting;

As a vapour, so it flies
;

For the byegone years retreating

Pardon grant, and make us wise,—

m 7 Wise that we our days may nutaber.
Strive and wrestle with our sin.

Stay not in our work, nor slumber.
Till Thy holy rest we win.

mpS Jesus, merciful Redeemer,
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy

voice

;

mf Wake, O wake each idle dreamer
Now to make the eternal choice.

p 9 Soon before the Judge all glorious
We with all the dead shall stand;

c Saviour, over death victorious,

Place us then at Thy right hand.

10 Life passeth soon, etc.

Amen.

313
'Having a desire to depart and

to be ivith Christ; which isfar
better.'

mp TT is not death to die,

X. To leave this weary road,
c And 'midst the brotherhood on high

To be at home with God.

mp2 It is not death to close
The eye long dimmed by tears,

mf And wake, in glorious repose
To spend eternal years.

m 3 It is not death to bear
The wrench that sets us free

From dungeon chain, (c) to breathe
the air

Of boundless liberty.

m 4 It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust,

mf And rise on strong, exulting wing,
To live among the just.

/ 5 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life,

Thy chosen cannot die
;

Like Thee they conquer in the strife,

To reign with Thee on high.
Amen.

314
'Then face to face.'

mp QUNSET and evening star,

And one clear call for me

!

And may there be no moaning of
the bar

When I put out to sea.

But such a tide as moving seems
asleep.

Too full for sound and foam,
WMien that which drew from out

the boundless deep
Turns again home.

d 2 Twilight and evening bell,

And after that the dark !

mp And may there be no sadness of
farewell

When I embark

;

m For, though from out our bourne
of time and i)lacc

The flood may boar me far,

1 hope to see niy Pilot face to face

Wiicn 1 have crost the bar. Amen.
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315
' Though Iwalk through the valley

of the shadow of death, I will

fear no evU : for Thou art with
me . . And I will dwell in the

house of the Lordfor ever.'

mp ^TTHEN on my day of life the
VV night is falling,

And in the winds from unsunned
spaces blown

I hear far voices out of darkness
calling

My feet to paths unknown,

m 2 Thou who hast made my home of
life so pleasant,

Leave not its tenant when its

walls decay

;

Love Divine, O Helper ever pre-
sent,

Be Thou my strength and stay.

mp2, Be near me when all else is from
me drifting,

—

Earth, sky, home's pictures, days
of shade and shine,

And kindly faces to my own up-
lifting

The love which answers mine.

w 4 I have but Thee, my Father; let

Thy Spirit
Be with me then to comfort and
uphold

;

mp Xo gate of pearl, no branch of palm
I merit,
Nor street of shining gold.

5 Suffice it if—my good and ill un-
reckoned.

And both forgiven through Thy
abounding grace

—

1 find myself by hands familiar
beckoned
Unto my fitting place,

—

6 Some humble door among Thy
many mansions.

Some sheltering shade where sin
and striving cease,

c And flows for ever through heaven's
green expansions
The river of Thy peace.

m 7 There from the music round about
me stealing

1 fain would learn the new and
holy song.

And find at last, beneath Thy trees
of healing,
The life for which I long.

Amen.

316
'Jn My Father's house are many

mansions : if it were not so, I
would have told you.'

mp T?RIEND after friend depart-*

;

Jo Who hath not lost a friend ?

There is no union here of hearts
That finds not here an end

;

Were this frail world our only rest,

Living or dying, none were blest.

m 2 Beyond the flight of time,
Beyond this vale of death,

There surely is some blessed clime
Where life is not a breath,

Nor life's aff'ectious transient fire.

Whose sparks fly upwards to expire.

mf 3 There is a world above,
Wliere parting is unknown,—

A whole eternity of love.

Formed for the good alone

;

And faith beholds the dying here
Translated to that happier sphere.

mp4: Thus star by star declines
Till all are passed away,

c As morning high and higher shines
To pure and perfect day.

wf Nor sink those stars in empty night

;

They hide themselves in heaven's
own light. Amen.

317
* Fear not : for I have redeemed

thee . . When thou passest
thrnuah the waters, I will be
with thee.'

mp T OWLY and solemn be
JLi Thy children's cry to Thee,

Father Divine,—
A hymn of suppliant breath,
Owning that life and death

Alike are Thine.

i> 2 O Father, in that hour
When earth aU succouring power

Sliall disavow,
When spear and shield and crown
In faintness are cast down,

c Sustain us, Thou.

p 3 By Him who bowed to take
Tiie death-cup for our sake,

The thorn, the rod.
From whom the last dismay
Was not to pass away,

c Aid us, O God.
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p i Tremblers beside the graye,
c We call on Thee to save.

Father Divine

;

m Hear, hear our suppliant breath

;

Keep ns, in life and death,
Thine, only Thine. Amex.

318
'Blessed are the dead which die

in the Lord.'

mp TTARK I a voice ! it cries from
XX heaven,

m * Happy in the Lord who die !

'

Happy they to whom 't is given
From a world of grief to fly

;

They indeed are truly blest
;'

From their labours then they rest.

mf 2 All their toils and conflicts over,

Lo ! they dwell with Christ above

;

O what glories they discover
In the Saviour whom they love

!

Xow they see Him face to face,

Him who saved them by His grace.

m 3 'Tis enough, enough forever;
'T is His people's bright reward

;

They are blest indeed who never
Shall be absent from the Lord !

mp O that we may die like those
Who in Jesus" then repose ! Amen.

319
' Them also ivhich sleep in Jesus

ivill God bring with Him*
mp ASLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep,

l\ From which none ever wakes
to weep,

A calm and undisturbed repose
Unbroken by the last of foes !

2 Asleep in Jesus ! O how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet,

mf With holy confidence to sing
Tiiat death hath lost his venomed

sting

:

m 8 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest.

Whose waking is supremely blest

!

No fear, no woe shall dim that hour
That manifests the Saviour's power.

mp 4 Asleep in Jesus ! O for me
May such a blissful refuge be

!

m Securely .shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the summons from on high.

5 Asleep in Jesus ! time nor space
Debars tliis precious hiding-place

;

On Indian j>lains or Lapland snows
Believers find the same repose.

mp 6 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee
Thy kindred and their graves maybe;

m But thine is still a blessed sleep,

From which none ever wakes to
weep. AiiEN.

320
' Until the day dawn.'

mp O LEEP on, beloved, sleep, and takeO thy rest

:

Lay down thy head upon thy Sa-
viour's breast

;

We love thee well, but Jesus loves
thee best

:

Good-night

!

2 Calm is thy slumber as an infant's

sleep

;

But thou shalt wake no more to
toil and weep

;

Thine is a perfect rest, secure and
deep

:

Good-night

!

m 3 Until the shadows from this earth
are cast,

Until He gathers in His sheaves at

last,

Until the twilight gloom is over-

passed,
Good-night

!

4 Until the Lord's new glory floods
the skies.

Until the loved in Jesus shall arise,

And He shall come, but not in lowly
guise,

Good-night

!

5 Until, made beautiful by love Divine,

Thou in the likeness of thy Lord
shalt shine.

And He shall bring that golden
crown of thine,

Good-night '.

mp 6 Only * Good-night !

' beloved, not
' Farewell !

'

m A little while and all His saints shall

dwell
In hallowed union, indivisible

:

Good-night

!

mf 7 Until we meet again before His
throne,

Clothed in the spotless robe He
gives His own,

m Until we know even as we are known.
Good-night

!

Amen.
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221
' They that dwell under His sha-

dow shall return ; they shall

revive as the corn.'

p ^ QLEEP thy last sleep,

O Free from care and sorrow

;

Rest where none weep,
Till the eternal morrow

;

Though dark waves roll

O'er the silent river,

Thy fainting soul
Jesus can deliver.

mp 2 Life's dream is past,

All its sin, its sadness

;

c Brightly at last

Dawns a day of gladness.

t> Under thy sod,

Earth, receive our treasure,
To rest in God,

Waiting all His pleasure.

mp S Though we may mourn
Tliose in life the dearest,

m They shall return,
Christ, when Thou appearest

;

Soon shall Thy voice
Comfort those now weeping,

Bidding rejoice

All in Jesus sleeping. Amen.

322
' Ye sorrow not^ even as others

which have no hope.'

mp rpHOU art gone to the grave : but
X we will not deplore thee.

Though sorrows and darkness en-
compass the tomb

;

m Thy Saviour has passed through its

portal before thee.

And the lamp of His love is thy
guide through the gloom.

mp 2 Thou art gone to the grave : we no
longer behold thee,

Nor tread the rough path of the
world by thy side

;

mf But the wide arms of mercy are
spread to enfold thee,

And sinners may die, for the Sin-
less has died.

mp 3 Thoii art gone to the grave : and,
its mansion forsaking.

Perchance thy weak spirit in fear
lingered long

;

m But the mild rays of Paradise
beamed on thy waking,

And the sound which thou heardst
was the seraphim's song.

4 Thou art gone to the grave : but we
will not deplore thee.

Whose God was thy Ransom, thy
Guardian and Guide

;

c He gave thee, He took thee, and He
will restore thee

;

mf And death has no sting, for the
Saviour has died. Amex.

323
*/ shall go to him, but he .-hall

not return to me.'

mp pENTLE Shepherd, Thou hast
VJ stilled

Now Thy little lamb's brief weep-
ing

;

p Ah ! how peaceful, pale, and mild
In its narrow bed t is sleeping,

And no sigh of anguish sore
Heaves that little bosom more.

m 2 In this world of care and pain.
Lord, Thou wouldst no longer
leave it;

To the sunny, heavenly plain
Thou dost now with joy receive it;

mf Clothed in robes of spotless white,

Now it dwells with Thee in light.

m 3 Ah ! Lord Jesus, grant that we
Where it lives may soon be living,

And the lovely pastures see

That its heavenly food are giving

;

mp Then the gain of death we prove.
Though Thou take what most we

love. Amen.

324
* Is it well ivith the child ? . It

is well.'

mp QAFELY, safely gathered in,O No more sorrow, no more sin,

No more childish griefs or fears,

No more sadness, no more tears

;

For the life, so young and fair,

Now hath passed from earthly care

;

m God Himself the soul will keep.
Giving His beloved sleep.

mp 2 Safely, safely gathered in.

Free from sorrow, free from sin,

Passed beyond all grief and pain,
Death for thee is truest gain :

m For our loss we must not weep.
Nor our loved one long to keep
From the home of rest and peace,
Where all sin and sorrow cease.

107



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE
mp 3 Safely, safely gathered in,

No more sorrow, no more sin
;

God has saved from weary strife,

In its dawn, this young fresh life,

Which awaits us now above,
Resting in the Saviour's love.

Jesus, grant that we may meet
There, adoring at Thy feet. Amen.

825
* Present icith the Lord.'

mp "VrOW the labourer's task is o'er,

1^ Now the battle-day is past

;

Now upon the further shore
Lands the voyager at last.

p Father, in Thy gracious keep-
ing

Leave ive now Thy servant
sleeping.

mp 2 There the tears of earth are dried
;

There its hidden things are clear

;

There the work of life is tried

By a juster Judge than here.

3 There the Shepherd, bringing home
Many a lamb forlorn and strayed,

Shelters each, no more to roam,
Where the wolf can ne'er invade.

4 There the penitents who turn
To the cross their dying eyes

All the love of Jesus learn
At His feet in Paradise.

m 5 There no more the powers of hell

Can prevail to mar tlieir peace ;

Christ the Lord shall guard them
well,

He who died for their release.

p 6 'Earth to earth, and dust to dust,'

mp Calmly now the words we say

;

Left behind, we wait in trust
For the resurrection day.

Amen.

326
' Thy brother shall rise agam?

mp IVfOW lay we calmly in the grave
1 1 This form, whereof no doubt

•we have
c That it shall rise again that day

In glorious triumph oer decay'

mp 2 And so to earth again we trust
What came from dust, and turns to

dust,

mf And from the dust shall surely rise

When the last trumpet fills the skies.

m 3 His soul is living now in God,
Whose grace his pardon hath be-

stowed,
Who through His Son redeemed

him here
From bondage unto sin and fear.

4 His trials and his griefs are past

;

A blessM end is his at last

;

He bore Christ's yoke, and did His
will,

And though he died he liveth still.

6 He lives where none can mourn and
weep.

And calmly shall this body sleep
c Till God shall death himself destroy,

And raise it into glorious joy.

mp 6 He suffered pain and grief below

;

m Christ healshim now from all hiswoe

;

mf For him hath endless joy begun
;

He shines in glory like the sun.

mp 7 Then let us leave him to his rest,

And homeward turn, for lie is blest.

And we must well our souls prepare.
When death shall come, to meet

him there.

m 8 So help us, Christ, our Hope in loss ;

Thou hast redeemed us by Thy cross
From endless death and 'misery

;

mf We praise, we bless, we worship
Thee. Amen.

Also Hymns 65, 72, 99, 101, 102. 112,

356, 361, 499. 500.
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327
'The former tilings are passed

aivay!

m npHERE is no night in heaven

:

JL In that blest world above
Work never can bring weariness.

For work itself is love.

nip 2 There is no grief in heaven

:

For all is perfect day ;

And tears are 'mid \hose former
things

Which all have passed away.

m 3 There is no sin in heaven,
Amid that blessed throng

;

All holy is their spotless robe.

All holy is their song.

4 There is no death in heaven :

For they who gain that shore

mf Have won their immortality,
Aad they can die no more.

mp 5 Lord Jesus, be our Guide

;

O lead us safely on,

c Till night and griefand sin and death
Are past, and heaven is won. Amen.

328
'Let me go over, and see the good

land that is beyond Jordan.'

mf rpHERE is a land of pure delight,

X Where saints immortal reign

;

Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain

;

2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers

:

mp Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.

m 3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

mp 4 But timorous mortals start and
shrink

To cross this narrow sea,

And linger, shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

rtt 5 O could we make our doubts re-

move—
Those gloomy doubts that rise—

And see the Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes,

but climb where Moses6 Could
stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

mf Not Jordan's stream, nor death's
cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.
Amen.

829
* That great city, the holy Jeru-

salem.'

m TERUSALEM, my happy home,
U Name ever dear to me !

When shall my labours have an end,
In joy and peace, and thee ?

2 Wlien shall these eyes thy heaven-
built walls

And pearly gates behold,
Thy"bulwarks with salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold ?

3 There happier bowers than Eden's
bloom,

Nor sin nor sorrow know.
/ Blest seats, through rude and stormy

scenes
I onward press to you.

mpi Why should I shrink at pain and
w^oe,

Or feel at death dismay ?

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

/ 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there
Aroimd my Saviour stand

;

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

mf 6 Jerusalem, my happy home !

My soul still pants for thee

;

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

330

109

* They shall obtain Joy and glad-
ness, and sorroiv and sighing
shall fiee away.'

THERE is a blessed home
Beyond this land of woe,

Where trials never come,
Nor tears of sorrow flow

;

Where faith is lost in sight,

And patient hope is crowned,
And everlasting light

Its glory throws around.
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mp 2 There is a land of peace
;

Good angels know it well

;

m Glad songs that never cease
Within its portals swell

;

mf Around its glorious throne
Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father one
And Spirit, evermore.

m 3 O joy all joys beyond !

To see the Lamb who died,

mp And count each sacred wound
In hands and feet and side

;

mf To give to Him the praise
Of every triumph won.

And sing'^through endless days
The great things He hath done.

m 4 Look up, ye saints of God,
Nor fear to tread below

The path your Saviom* trod
Of daily"^toil and woe

;

Wait but a little while
In uncomplaining love,

mf His own most gracious smile
Shall welcome you above. Amen.

331
'Be sober, and hope to the end for

the grace that is to be brought
unto you at the revelation of
Jesus Christ.''

m rriHE world is very evil,

J- The times are waxing late;

Be sober and keep vigil,

The Judge is at the gate,

3 The Judge that comes in mercy,
The Judge that comes with might,

To terminate the evil,

To diadem the right.

mf 3 Arise, arise, good Christian,

Let right to wrong succeed

;

Let penitential son-ow
To heavenly gladness lead,

4 To light that hath no evening.
That knows nor moon nor sun.

The light so new and golden,
The light that is but one.

m 5 And, when the Sole-begotten
Shall render up once more

The kingdom to the Father,
Whose own it was before,

6 Then glory yet unheard of

Shall shed abroad its ray.

Resolving all enigmas.
An endless Sabbath-day.

mf 7 Strive, man, to win that glory.

Toil, man, to gain that light,

Send hope before to grasp it

Till hope be lost in sight,

8 Till Jesus gives the portion
Those blessed souls to fill,

The insatiate, yet satisfied,

The full, yet"^ craving still.

m 9 O sweet and blessed country,
The home of God's elect I

O sweet and blessed country,
That eager hearts expect

!

mp 10 Jesus, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest,

mf Who art, with God the Father
And Spirit, ever blest. Amen.

332
' Hej-e have we no continving city,

hut vje seek one to co)iie.*

mp T)RIEF life is here our portion,
J3 Brief sorrow, short-lived care;
The life that knows no ending.
The tearless life, is there.

mf 2 happy retribution !

Short toil, eternal rest

;

For mortals and for sinners

A mansion with the blest

!

.n 3 There gi'ief is turned to pleasure.

Such pleasure as below
No human voice can utter.

No human heart can know.

4 And now we fight the battle,

But then shall wear the crowu
Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown

;

mp 5 And now we watch and struggle,

And now we live in hope,
And Zion, in her anguish.
With Babylon must cope

;

m 6 But He whom now we trust in

Shall then be seen and known,
c And they that know and see Him

Shall have Him for their own.

mf 7 The morning shall awaken,
The shadows shall decay,

And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day.

8 Yes ! God, our King and Portion,

In fulness of His gnice,

We then shall see for ever.

And worship face to face.
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m^j

\m 9 sweet and blCvSsed country,
The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country,
That eager hearts expect

!

!
mp 10 Jesus, in mercy bring us

To that dear land of rest,

, mf Who art, with God the Father
And Spirit, ever biest. Amen.

333
* They desire a better country,

that is, an heavenly.'

FOR thee, O dear, dear countr}',

Mine eyes their vigils keep

;

"

For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep

;

m The mention of thy glory
Is unction to the breast,

And medicine in sickness,

And love, and life, and rest.

mf 2 one, O only mansion !

O Paradise of joy.

Where tears are ever banished.
And smiles have no alloy !

With jaspers glow thy bulwarks
;

Thy streets with emeralds blaze

;

The sardius and the topaz
Unite in thee their rays

;

3 Thine ageiess walls are bonded
With amethyst unpriced

;

Thy saints build up its fabric,

And the corner-stone is Christ

;

/ The cross is all thy splendour,
The Crucified thy praise

;

His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise.

' m 4 Thou hast no shore, fair ocean !

Thou hast no time, bright day

!

Dear fountain of refreshment
To pilgrims far away I

mf Upon the Rock of Ages
They raise thy holy tower

;

Thine is the victor's laurel.

And thine the golden dower.

,
»» 5 O sweet and blessed country,

The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country.
That eager hearts expect

!

mp Jesus, in mercy l)ring us
To that dear land of rest,

mf Who art, with God the Father
And Spirit, ever blest. Amen.

334
'He hath prejpared for them a

city:

mp JERUSALEM the golden,
?J With milk and honey blest,

Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice oppressed :

c I know not, O I know not
What social joys are there,

What radiancy of glory.

What light beyond compare.

mf 2 They stand, those halls of Zion,
Conjubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,
And all the martyr throng

;

The Prince is ever in them
;

The daylight is serene

;

The pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheen.

3 There is the throne of David,
And there, from care released,

The shout of them that triumph,
The song of them that feast

;

/ And they who, with their Leader,
Have conquered in the fight

For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white,

rd 4 O sweet and blessed country.
The home of God's elect

!

O sweet and blessed country.
That eager hearts expect

!

mp Jesus, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest,

mf Who art, with God the Father
And Spirit, ever blest. Amen.

335
* The paradise of God:

mp f\ PARADISE ! O Paradise

!

KJ Who doth not crave for rest ?

Who would not seek the happy land
Where they that loved are blest ?

mf Where loyal hearts and true
Stand ever in the light,

All rapture through and
through,

In God's most holy sight

!

mp2 O Paradise ! O Paradise !

The world is growing old

;

Who would not be at rest and free

Where love is never cold ?

3 O Paradise ! O Paradise !

'T is weary waiting here ;

m I long to be where Jesus is,

To feel, to see Him near.
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mp 4 O Paradise ! O Paradise !

I want to sin no more
;

I want to be as pure on earth
As on thy spotless shore.

5 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise,
O keep me in Thy love,

6* And guide me to that happy land
Of perfect rest above.

Amen.

336
* Lo, a great multitude, which no
man could number, of all

nations, and kindreds, and
people, and tongues, stood be-

fore the throne and before the

Lamb, clothed with ichite robes,

and palms in their hands'

[ARK ! the sound of holy voices,

Chanting at the crvstal sea,

'Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Hallelujah !

' Lord, to Thee.
Multitude, which none can number,
Like the stars, in glory stand.

Clothed in white apparel, holding
Palms of victory in their hand.

mp 2 They have come from tribulation,

And have washed their robes in

blood,
Washed them in the blood of Jesus;
Tried they were, and firm they

stood

;

Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tor-

mented,
Sawn asunder, slain with sword,

mf They have conquered death and
Satan

By the might of Christ the Lord,

3 Marching with Thy cross their
banner,

They have triumphed, following
Thee, the Captain of salvation,

Thee, their Saviour and their
King.

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suf-

fered ;

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died

;

And, by death, to life immortal
They were born and glorified.

/ 4 Now they reign in heavenly glory
;

Now they walk in golden light

;

Now they drink, as from a river.

Holy bliss and infinite

;

Love and peace they taste for ever,

And all truth and knowledge see
In the beatific vision

Of the blessed Trinity.

mf 5 God of God, the One-begotten,
Light of light, Imnianuel,

In whose body joined together
All the saints for ever dwell.

Pour upon us of Thy fulness,

That we may for evermore
God the Father, God the Son, and
God the Holy Ghost adore. Amen.

337
' That they may rest from their

labours'

m npHE saints of God ! their conflict

X past,

And life's long battle won at last,

No more they need the shield or
sword

;

They cast them down before their

Lord :

mf O happy saints ! for ever blest.

At Jesus' feet how safe your rest

!

m 2 The saints of God ! their wanderings
done,

No more their weary course they
run.

No more thev faint, no more they
fall.

No foes oppress, no fears appal

:

mf O happy saints ! for ever blest,

In that dear home how sweet your
rest!

m 3 The saints of God ! life's voyage o'er,

Safe landed on that blissful shore.

No stormy tempests now they dread,
No roaring billows hft their head :

mf O happy saints ! for-ever blest

In that calm haven of your rest

!

mp 4 The saints of God their vigil keep
While yet their mortal bodies sleep,

c Till from the dust they too shall rise,

And soar triumphant to the skies:

/ O happy saints ! rejoice and sing;
He quickly comes, your Lord and
King.

mp 5 O God of saints, to Thee we cry
;

() Saviour, plead for us on high
;

O Holy Ghost, our Guide :uid Friend,
Grant us Thy grace till life shall

end,

—

mf That with all saints our rest may
be

In that bright Paradise with Thee.
Amen.
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OQQooo * Folloivers of them who through
faith and patience inherit the

promises.'

m ^ T^OK all Thy saints, O Lord,
Jl Who strove in Thee to live,

Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored,
Our grateful hymn receive.

2 For all Thy saints, O Lord,
Accept our thankful cry,

Who counted Thee their great re-

ward,
And strove in Thee to die.

3 They all, in life and death.
With Thee, their Lord, in view,

Learned from Thy Holy Spirit's

breath
To suffer and to do.

4 Thy mystic members fit

To join Thy saints above.
In one unmixed communion knit,

And fellowship of love.

mp 5 For this Thy name we bless,

And humbly beg that we
May follow them in holiness.

And live and die in Thee. Amen.

OQQOOC7
< ^g ^^g compassed about vjith so

great a cloud of witnesses'

m T?OR all the saints who from their

J? labours rest,

Who Thee by faith before the world
confessed,

/ Thy name, O Jesus, be for ever blest.

Hallelujah !

2 Thou wast their Rock, their For-
tress, and their Might

;

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the
well-fought fight

;

Thou, in the darkness drear, their
one true Light.

Hallelujah !

mfZO may Thy soldiers, faithful, true,

and bold,
Fight as the saints who nobly fought

of old,

And win, with them, the victor's

crown of gold.
Hallelujah !

r» 4 O blest communion, fellowship Di-
vine !

We feebly struggle, they in glory
shine ;

mf Yet all are one in Thee, for all are
Thine.

Hallelujah !

mp 5 And when the strife is fierce, the
warfare long,

c Steals on the ear the distant
triumph song,

mf And hearts are brave again, and
arms are strong.

Hallelujah

!

m 6 The golden evening brightens in the
west

;

Soon, soon to faithful warriors Com-
eth rest

;

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the
blest.

Hallelujah

!

/ 7 But, lo ! there breaks a yet more
glorious day

:

The saints triumphant rise in bright
array

;

The King of Glory passes on His way.
Hallelujah !

jf 8 From earth's wide bounds, from
ocean's furthest coast.

Through gates of pearl streams in

the countless host.

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy
Ghost,

* Hallelujah !
' Amen.

340
'0/ ichom the whole family in

heaven and earth is 7iamed.'

mf piOME, let us join our friends above
\J That have obtained the prize.

And on the eagle wings of love
To joy celestial rise.

Let all the saints terrestrial sing
With those to glory gone,

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

m 2 One family we dwell in Him,
One Church, above, beneath.

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

One army of the living God,
To His command we bow

;

Part of His host hath crossed the
flood,

And part is crossing now.

3 Our old companions in distress
We haste again to see,

c And eager long for our release
And full fel'city.

mf Even now by faith we join our
hands

With those that went before,
And greet the blood-besprinkled

bands
On the eternal shore.
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4 Our spirits, too, shall quickly join,

Like theirs with glory crowned,
And shout to see our Captain's

sign,

To hear His trumpet sound.
O that we now might grasp our

Guide!
O that the word were given !

Come, Lord of hosts, the waves
divide,

And land us all in heaven. Amen.

341
' We shall he caught up together

with them, in the clouds, to

meet the Lord in the air.'

mf rpEN thousand times ten thou-
X sand,
In sparkling raiment bright.

The armies of the ransomed saints

Throng up the steeps of light

;

/ 'T is finished, all is finished,

Their fight with death and sin

;

Fling open wide the golden gates,

And let the victors in.

mf 2 What rush of hallelujahs
Fills all the earth and sky

!

What ringing of a thousand harps
Bespeaks the triumph nigh

!

/ O day for which creation
And all its tribes were made !

O joy, for all its former woes
A thousandfold repaid

!

3 O then what raptured greetings
On Canaan's happy shore.

What knitting severed friendshipsup,
Where partings are no more

!

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle
That brimmed with tears of late

;

Orphans no longer fatherless.

Nor widows desolate.

mf 4 Bring near Thy great salvation.

Thou Lamb for sinners slain

:

Fill up the roll of Thine elect.

Then take Thy power and reign ;

Appear, Desire of nations,

—

Thine exiles long for home ;

Show in the heaven Thy promised
sign -.

Thou Prince and Saviour, come.
Amen.

342
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342
MORNING

' I will awake early. I will praise
Thee, Lord'

mf 4Wx\KE, my soul, and with the
/\. sun
Thy daily stage of duty run

;

Shake off dull sloth, and Joyful rise,

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

ill 2 Thy precious time misspent redeem

;

Each present day thy last esteem
;

Improve thy talent with due care

;

For the great day thyself prepare.

3 In conversation be sincere
;

Keep conscience as the noontide
clear

;

wp Think how all-seeing God thy ways
And all thy secret thoughts surveys.

: mf i Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part,

Who all night long unwearied sing
High praise to the eternal King.

5 All praise to Thee v.ho safe hast
kept,

And hast refreshed me whilst I

slept

!

mp Grant, Lord, when I from death
shall wake,

I may of endless life partake.

m 6 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew
;

Disperse my sins as morning dew ;

Guard my first springs of thought
and will.

And with Thyself my spirit fill.

7 Direct, control, suggest, this day,
All I design, or do, or say,

vif That all my powers, with all their
might,

In Thy sole glory may unite.

/ 8 Praise God, from whom all blessings
flow

;

Praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Amen.

343
' His compassions fail not They

are new every morning: great
is Thy faithfulness.'

in r\ TIMELY happy, timely wise,

V_" Hearts that with rising morn
arise,

Eyes that the beam celestial view
Which evermore makes all things

new

!

mfl New every morning is the love
Our wakening and uprising prove,
Through sleep and darkness safely

brought.
Restored to life, and power, and

thought.

3 New mercies, each returning day.
Hover around us while \s-e pray,—
New perils past, new sins forgiven.
New thoughts of God, new hopes of

heaven.

m 4 If, on our daily course, our mind
Be set to hallow all we find,

mf New treasures still, of countless
price,

God will provide for sacrifice.

m 5 We need not bid, for cloistered cell,

Our neighbour and our work fare-
well, .

Nor strive to wind ourselves too
high

For sinful man beneath the sky ;

6 The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we ought to ask,—
Room to deny ourselves, a road
To bring us daily nearer God.

mp 7 Seek we no more ; content with
these,

Let present rapture, comfort, ease.

As Heaven shall bid them, come
and go :

The secret this of rest below.
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mfS Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love,

Fit us for pei'fect rest above

;

And help us, this and every day.
To live more nearly as we pray.

Amen.

344
' Unto you that fear My name

shall the Sun of righteousness
arise.'

mf r^HRIST, whose gloiy fills the
Kj skies,

Christ, the true, the only Light,
Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Triumph o'er the shades of night.
Dayspring from on high, be near

;

Daystar, in my heart appear.

mp 2 Dark and cheerless is the mom
. Unaccompanied by Thee

;

Joyless is the day's return,
m Till Thy mercy's beams I see,

Till they inward light impart,
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

w/3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

;

Fill me, Radiancy Divine

;

Scatter all my unbelief

;

c More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day. Amen.

345

mf

' The brightness of His glory.'

JESUS, Lord of heavenly grace.
Thou Brightness ofThy Father's
face,

Thou Fountain of eternal light,

Whose beams disperse the shades of
night,

2 Come, holy Sun of heavenly love.

Shower down Thy radiance from
above.

And to our inward hearts convey
The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray.

*

w 3 And we the Father's help will claim.
And sing the Father's glorious

name;
His powerful succour we implore,
That we may stand to fall no more.

4 May He our actions deign to bless,

And loose the bonds of wickedness,
From sudden falls our feet defend,
And bring us to a prosperous end.

6 Mny faith, deep-rooted in the soul.
The flesh subdue, the mind control

;

May guile depart, and discord cease,
And all within be joy and peace.
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w/6 O hallowed be the approaching day;
Let meekness be our morning ray,

And faithful love our noonday light.

And hope our sunset, calm and
bright.

7 O Christ, with each returning mom
Thine image to our hearts is borne

;

O may we ever clearly see
Our Saviour and our'God in Thee.

Amen.

346
'In the morning will I direct my

prayer unto Thee!

m f^ ONE are the shades of night,

\J The hours of rest are o'er

;

mf New beauties sparkle bright.

And heaven is light once more.

m 2 To Thee our prayers shall speed,
O Lord of light Divine

;

Come to our utmost need,
And in our darkness shine.

3 Spirit of love and light,

May we Thine image know,
And in Thy glory bright
To full perfection grow.

4 Hear us, O Father blest

;

Save us, O Christ the Son

;

Thou Comforter, the best,

Lead us till life is done. Amen.

347
'He shall be as the light of the

morning.'

mf TESUS, Sun of RighteousnesSj
O Brightest Beam of love Divine,
With the early morning rays
Do Thou on our darkness shine.

And dispel with purest light

All our night.

mp 2 As on drooping herb and flower
Falls the soft, refreshing dew.

Let Thy Spirit's grace and power
All our weary souls renew,

Showers of blessing over all

Softly fall.

m 3 Like the sun's reviving ray,
May Thy love, with tender glow,

All our coldness melt away,
Warm and cheer us forth to go,

c Gladly serve Thee and obey
All the day.
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m/i O, our only Hope and Guide,

Never le'ave us nor forsake

;

Keep us ever at Thy side

Till the eternal morning break,
Moving on to Zion hill,

Homeward still.

m 5 Lead us all our days and years
In Thy straight and narrow way

;

Lead us through the vale of tears

To the land of perfect day,

mf Where Thy people fully blest

Safely r'^st. Amen.

348
* Cause me to know the wayivhere-

in I should walk ; for I lift up
my soul unto Thee.'

mf lyrOW that the daylight fills the

We lift our hearts to God on high,

That He, in ail we do or say,

Would keep us free from harm
to-day,

—

m 2 Would guard our hearts and tongues
from strife.

From anger's din would hide our
life,

From all ill sights would turn our
eyes,

Would close our ears from vanities,

3 Would keep our inmost conscience
pure,

Our souls from folly would secure.
Would bid us check the pride of

sense
With due and holy abstinence.

mp 4 So we, when this new day is gone
And night in turn is drawing on,
With conscience by the world un-

stained,
Shall praise His name for victory

gained. Amen.

349
' I have set the Lord always "before

me : because He is at my right
hand, I shall not be moved.'

FORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I go,
My daily labour to pursue,

Thee, only Tliee, resolved to know
In all I think or speak or do,

2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned
O let me cheerfully fulfil,

In all my works Thy presence find,
And prove Thy good and perfect

will.

3 Thee may I set at my right hand,
Whose'eyes mine inmost substance

see,

And labour on at Thy command,
And offer all my works to Thee.

4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke,
And everymoment watch and pray,

And still to things eternal look,

And hasten to Thy glorious day;

mf 5 For Thee delightfully employ
Whate'er Thy bounteous grace
hath given.

And run my course with even joy,

And closely walk with Thee to
heaven. Amen.

350
* WTien I awake, I am still un,th

Thee:

mp QTJLL with Thee, O my God,
I would desire to be

;

By day, by night, at home, abroad,
1 would be still with Thee

:

m 2 With Thee when dawn comes in

And calls me back to care.

Each day returning to begin
With Thee, my God, in prayer;

3 With Thee amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart,

To hear Thy voice, where Time's is

loud,
Speak softly to my heart

;

mp 4 With Thee when day is done,
And evening calms the mind

:

The setting as the rising sun
With Thee my heart would find.

5 With Thee when darkness brings
The signal of repose,

d Calm in the shadow of Thy wings,
Mine eyelids I would close.

m 6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith.

Abiding I would be

;

By day, by night, in life, in death,
I would be still with Thee. Amen.

Also Hymns 1, 122, 304.

351
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EVENING
^ Hide me under the shadow of

Thy wings:

mf ALL praise to Thee, my God, this

J\. night,
For all the blessings of the light

!

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings.
Beneath Thy own almighty wings.
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mp2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son,

Thelll that I this day have done,
That with the world, myself, and

Thee
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

To die, tl'iat this vile body may
mf Rise glorious at the awful daj^

7n 4 O may my soul on Thee repose,
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids

close,

—

Sleep that may me more vigorous
make

To serve my God when I awake,

mp 5 When in the night T sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts
supply

;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness nie molest.

/ 6 Praise God, from whom all blessings

flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below

;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son," and Holy"Ghost.
Amen.

352
'The Lord God is a sun and

shield.'

m QUN of my soul,Thou Saviour dear,O It is not night if Thou he near

;

O may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide Thee from Thy servant's
eyes.

mp 2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep.

Be my last thought, how sweet to
rest

For ever on my Saviour's breast.

m 3 Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without Thee I cannot live

;

p Abide with me when night is nigh.
For without Thee I dare not die.

rnjj 4 If some poor wandering child of
Thine

Have spurned to-day the voice Di-
vine,

Now Lord, the gracious work begin
;

Let Dim no more lie down in sin.

6 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor
With blessings from Thy boundless

store
;

p Be every mourner's sleep to night,
Like infant's slumbers, pure and

light.

m 6 Come near and bless us when we
wake,

Ere through the world our way we
take,

c Till in the ocean of Thy love
We lose ourselves in heaven above.

Amen.

353
' Whe7i the even ivas come, they

brought unto Him many that
were possessed with devils:
and He cast out the spirits •

with His word, and healed all
that ivere sick.'

m AT even, ere the sun was .set,

J\. The sick, O Lord, around Thee
lay;

mp O in what divers pains they met

!

mf O with what joy they went away

!

mp 2 Once more 't is eventide, and we,
Oppressed with various ills, draw

near;
What if Thy form we cannot see,

We know and feel that Thou art
here.

3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

:

For some are sick, and some are
sad,

And some have never loved Thee
well,

And some have lost the love they
had

;

4 And some are pressed with worldly
care,

And some are tried with sinful

doubt

;

And some such grievous passions
tear

That only Thou canst east tliem

out;

5 And some have found the world is

vain.

Yet from the world they break
not free

;

And some have friends who give

them pain,
Yet have not sought a friend in

Thee

;

6 And !ione, O Lord, have ])crfect rest,

For none are wholly free from sin
;

And they who fain would serve Thee
best

Are conscious most of wrong
within

118
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m 7 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man

;

Thou hast been troubled, tempted,
tried

;

Thy kind but searching glance can
scan

The very wounds that shame
would hide;

,m/ 8 Thy touch has still its ancient power;
No word from Thee can fruitless

fall:

mp Hear in this solemn evening hour,

And in Thy mercy heal us all.

Amen.

354
' The Lord shall preserve Thee
from all evil : He shall pre-
serve thy soul.'

GOD, that madest earth and hea-
ven,

Darkness and light.

Who the day for toil hast given,

For rest the night,—
mp May Thine angel guards defend us,

Sluinber sweet Thy mercy send us.

Holy dreams and hopes attend us.

This livelong night.

2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping;

And, when we die,

May we, in Thy mighty keeping,
" All peaceful lie.

When the last dread trump shall

wake us.

Do not Thou, our Lord, forsake us,

mf But to reign in glory take us
With Thee on high. Amen.

|355
'In Him was life; and the life

-was the light of men.'

mf TTAIL, gladdening Light, of His
XX pure glory poured
Who is the immortal Father, hea-

venly, blest,

Holiest of Holies, Jesus Christ, our
Lord!

)np Now we are come to the sun's
hour of rest,

The lights of evening round us
shine.

We hymn the Father, Son, and Holy
Spirit Divine.

mf Worthiest art Thou at all times to

be sung
With undefil^d tongue,

Son of our God, Giver of life, alone

;

* Therefore in all the world Thy glo-

ries, Lord, they own. Amen.
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356
* At evening time it shall be light'

^^ TTOLY Father, cheer our way
XX \v ith Thy love's perpetual ray

;

Grant us every closing day
Light at evening time.

mp 2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears
When earth's brightness disappears;
Grant us in our latter years

Light at evening time.

p 3 Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh
When in mortal pains we lie

;

Grant us as we come to die
mp Light at evening time.

mf 4 Holy, blessed Trinity,
Darkness is not dark with Thee

;

Those Thou keepest always see
Light at evening time. Amen.

357
'Thou shalt take thy rest in

safety:

mp rpHROUGH the day Thy love has
X spared us

;

Now we lay us down to rest.

Through the silent watches guard us,

Let no foe our peace molest

;

Jesus, Thou our Guardian be

;

Sweet it is to trust in Thee.

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and stran-

gers,

Dwelling in the midst of foes.

Us and ours preserve from dangers

;

In Thine arms may we repose.
And, when life's brief day is past,

Rest with Thee in heaven at last.

Amen.

358
'He that keepeth thee will not

slumber:

mp "VfOW God be with us, for the
1^ night is closing

;

The light and darkness are of His
disposing.

And 'neath His shadow here to rest

we yield us,

For He will shield us.

2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee

before us

;

Till morning cometh, watch, Pro-
tector, o'er us

:

In soul and body Thou from harm
defend us

;

Thine angels send us.
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m 3 Let pious thoughts be ours when

sleep o'ertakes us

;

Our eadiest thoughts be Thine when
morning wakes us

;

All day serve Thee, in all that we
are doing

Thy praise pursuing.

mp 4 We have no refuge, none on earth
to aid us.

Save Thee, O Father, who Thine
own hast made us

;

But Thy dear Presence \vill not leave
them lonely

Who seek Thee only.

mfS Father, Thy name be praised. Thy
kingdom given,

Thy will be done on earth as 't is in
heaven

;

Keep us in life, forgive our sins, de-
liver

Us now and ever. Amen.

359
* The Lord God giveth them light

:

and tliey shall reign for ever
and everJ

mp nnHE radiant morn hath passed
X away,
And spent too soon her golden

store

;

The shadows of departing day
Creep on once more.

2 Our life is but an autumn day,
Its glorious noon how quickly

past

!

c Lead us, O Christ, Thou living Way,
Safe home at last.

m 3 O by Thy soul-inspiring grace
Uplift our hearts to realms on
high :

mf Help us to look to that bright place,
Beyond the sky,

4 Where light, and life, and joy, and
peace

In undivided empire reign,
And thronging angels never cease

Their deathless strain

;

5 Where saints are clothed in spotless
white,

And evening shadows never fall

;

Where Thou, Eternal Light of light,

Art Lord of all. Amen.

360
'I unll both lay me down in peace,

and deep: for Thou, Lord, only
inakest me dwell m safety*

mp npHE sun declines ; o'er land and
X sea

Creeps on the night

;

The twinkling stars come one by one
To shed their light

;

m With Thee there is no darkness,
Lord

;

With us abide,
And 'neath Thy wings we rest secure

This eventide.

wi> 2 Forgive the wrong this day we've
done,

Or thought, or said

;

Each moment with its good or ill *

To Thee has fled
;

O Father, in Thy mercy great
Will we confide

;

Thy benediction now bestow
This eventide.

m 3 And when with morning light we
rise.

Kept by Thv care,

We'U lift to Thee, with grateful
hearts.

Our morning prayer.

mf Be Thou through life our Strength^
and Stay,

Our Guard and Guide
To that dear home where there

will be
No eventide. Amen.

361
^At the time of the offering of the

evening sacrifice.'

mp rpHE sun is sinking fast,

X The daylight dies ;

c Let love awake, and pay
Her evening sacrifice.

p 2 As Christ, upon the cross
In death reclined.

Into His Father's hands
His parting soul resigned,

mp 3 So now herself my soul
Would wholly give

Into His sacred charge
In whom all spirits live,

4 So now beneath His eye
Would calmly rest-

Without a wi>!h or thought
Abiding in the breast,
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'

5 Save that His will be clone

Whate er betide-
Dead to herself, and dead
In Him to all beside.

m 6 Thus would I live
;
yet now

Not I, but He
In all His power and love
Henceforth alive in me,

;/?/7 One sacred Trinity,

One Lord Div'ine

;

Myself for ever His,
And He for ever mine. Amen.

362
' When I sit in darkness, the Lord

\

shall be a light unto me'

mp rpHE day is gently sinking to a
JL close

;'^

Fainter and yet more faint the sun-
light glows

:

m O Brightness of Thy Father's glory,

Thou
Eternal Light of light, be with us

now

;

mf Where Thou art present darkness
cannot be ;

Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord,
with Thee.

mp 2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an
end

;

Onward to darkness and to death
we tend :

mf O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou
our Guide,

d Be Thou our Light in death's dark
eventide

;

m Then in our mortal hour will be no
gloom,

No sting in death, no terror in the
tomb.

mp 3 Thou who in darkness walking didst
appear

Upon the waves, and Thy disciples
cheer,

p Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when
storms assail.

And earthly hopes and human suc-
cours fail

;

When all is dark, may we behold
Thee nigh.

And hear Thy voice, * Fear not, for
it is I.'

»np4Tlie weary world is mouldering to
decay

;

Its glories wane, its pageants fade

In that last sunset, when the stars

shaU fall,

m May we arise, awakened by Thy caU,
With Thee, O Lord, for ever to a])ide

In that blest day which has no even-
tide. Amen.

363
' Tliou Shalt not be afraidfor the

terror bjj night'

mp QAVIOUK, breathe an eveningO blessing
Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing :

c Thou canst save, and Thou canst
heal.

p 2 Though destruction walk around us.

Though the arrow past us fly,

w Angel guards from Thee surround
us;

We are safe if Thou art nigh,

mp 3 Though the night be dark and
dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from Thee

;

m Thou art He who, never weary,
Watchest where Thy people be.

p 4 Should swift death this night o'er-

take us,

And our couch become our tomb,
c May the mom in heaven awake us.

Clad in light and deathless bloom.
Amen.

364
* When thou liest down, thou shalf

not be afraid.'

m rpHE day is past and over

:

± All thanks, O Lord, to Thee

;

I pray Thee now that sinless

The hours of dark may be.

mp O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight,

And guard me through the coming
night.

m 2 The joys of day are over

:

I lift my heart to Thee,
And pray Thee that offenceless

The hours of dark may be.

mp O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight,

And guard me through the coming
night.

m 3 The toils of day are over:
I raise the hymn to Thee,

And pray that free from peril

The hours of dark may be.

mp O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight,

And guard me through' the coming
night.
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wi 4 Be Thou my soul's Preserver,

O God, for Thou dost know
How many are the perils

Through which I have to go.

mf Lover of men, O hear my call,

And guard and save me from them
all. Amen.

365
' A hide with us : for it is toward

evening, and the day is far
spent.'

mp ABIDE with me; fast falls the
J\. eventide

;

The darkness deepens; Lord, with
me abide

:

When other helpers fail, and com-
forts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with
me.

p 2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little

day;
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories

pass away

;

Change and decay in all around I

see

:

O Thou who changest not, abide
with me.

m 3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing
word ;

But, as Thou dwell'st with Thy dis-

ciples. Lord,
Familiar, condescending, patient,

free.

Come, not to sojourn, but abide
with me.

mp 4 Come not in terrors, as the King of

kings,

But kind and good, with healing in

Thy wings.
Tears for all woes, a heart for

every plea

;

Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide
with me.

m 6 Thou on my head in early youth
didst smile

;

And, though rebellious and perverse
meanwhile.

Thou hast not left me, oft as I left

Thee:
On to the close, O Lord, abide with

me.

6 I need Thy presence every passing
hour;

What but Thy grace can foil the
tempter's power ?

Who like Thyself my guide and
stay can be ?

Through cloud and sunshine, O abide
with me.

mf 7 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to
bless

;

Ills have no weight, and tears no
bitterness

:

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

I triumph still if Thou abide with
me.

mp 8 Hold Thou Thy cross before my
closing eyes,

Shine through the gloom, and point
me to the skies

;

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

TO In life and death, O Lord, abide
with me. Amen.

366
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THE LORD'S DAY

' This is the day which the Lord
hath made; ive will rejoice

and be glad in it'

f f\ DAY of rest and gladness," O day of joy and light,

O balm of care and sadness,
Most beautiful, most bright

!

m On thee the high and lowly,
Through ages joined in tune,

Sing, ipc) 'Holy, Holy, Holy,'
To the great God Triune.

m 2 On thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth

;

mf On thee, for our salvation,
Christ rose from depths of earth

;

On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven :

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

m 3 Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry dreary sand ;

From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land.

A day of sweet refection,

A day thou art of love,

A day of resurrection
From earth to things above.

4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls

;

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls,
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[f

mf Where gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

m 5 New graces ever gaining
Yroui this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

To Holy Ghost be praises.

To Father, and to Son
;

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

Amen.

1867
' I ivas in the Spirit on the Lord's

day:

HAIL, thou bright and sacred
morn,

Risen with gladness in thy beams !

Light, which not of eartli is born.
From thy dawn in glory streams

;

Airs of heaven are breathed around,
And each place is holy ground.

mf 2 Great Creator, who this day
From Thy perfect work didst rest.

By the souls that own Thy sway
Hallowed be its hours and blest

;

Cares of earth aside be thrown,
Tliis day given to heaven alone.

m 3 Saviour, who this day didst break
The dark prison of the tomb.

Bid my slumbering soul awake,
Shine through all its sin and
gloom

;

Let me, from my bonds set free.

Rise from sin, and hve to Thee.

mf 4 Blessed Spirit, Comforter,
Sent this day from Christ on high.

Lord, on me Thy gifts confer.
Cleanse, illumine, sanctify

;

All Thine influence shed abroad
;

Lead me to the truth of God. Amen.

368
' The first day of the week:

mf mms is the day of light

:

X Let there be light to-day

;

O Dayspring, rise upon our night,
And chase its gloom away.

mp 2 This is the day of rest

:

Our failing strength renew

;

On weary brain and troubled breast
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.

3 This is the day of peace :

Thy peace our sjjirits fill

;

Bid Thou the blasts of discord ceaso.

The waves of strife be still.

m 4 This is the day of prayer

:

Let earth to heaven draw near

;

Lilt up our hearts to seek Thee
there.

Come down to meet us here.

mf b This is the first of days

:

/
Send forth Thy quickening breath,

And wake dead souls to love and

369

mf

I)raise,

O Vanquisher of death I Amen.

' The rest of the holy sahbath."

HAIL, sacred day of earthly rest,

From toil and trouble free

!

Hail, quiet spirit, bringing peace
And joy to me !

mjj 2 A holy stillness, breathing calm
On all the world around,

Uplifts my soul, O God, to Thee,
Where rest is found.

3 No sound of jarring strife is heard,
As weekly labours cease.

No voice but those that sweetly sing
Sweet songs of peace.

m 4 On all I think or say or do
A ray of light Divine

Is shed, O God, this day by Thee,
For it is Thine.

5 All earthly things appear to fade
As, rising high and higher,

The yearning voices strive to join
The heavenly choir.

mf 6 Accept, O God, my hymn of praise
That Thou this day hast given.

Sweet foretaste of that endless day
Of rest in heaven. Amen.

370
Blessed are they that dwell in
Thy house : they ivill he still

praising Thee:

OUR day of praise is done ;

The evening shadows fall

;

But pass not from us with the sun,
True Light, that lightenest all

'

I Around tlie throne on high,
Where night can never be,

The white-robed harpei-s of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee.

'
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mp 8 Too faint our anthems here

;

Too soon of praise we tire

;

mf But O the strains, how full and
clear,

Of that eternal choir

!

m 4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will

If Thou attune the heart,
We in Thine angels' music still

May bear our lower part.

5 'T is Thine each soul to calm.
Each wayward thought reclaim,

And make our life a daily psalm
Of glory to Thy name.

c 6 A little while, and then
Shall come the glorious end,

mf And songs of angels and of men
In perfect praise shall blend.

Amen.

371
' From the rising of the sun even

unto the going down of the
sayne My 7iame shall be great
among the Gentiles.'

m nnHE day Thou gavest, Lord, is

JL ended

;

The darkness falls at Thy behest

;

To Thee our morning hymns as-
cended.

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest.

m/2We thank Thee that Thy Church
unsleeping.

While earth rolls onward into
light.

Through all the world her watch is

keeping.
And rests not now by day or night.

8 As o'er each continent and island
The dawn leads on another day,

The voice of prayer is never silent,

Nor dies the strain of praise away.

4 The sun that bids us rest is waking
Our brethren 'neath the western

'iky,

c And hour by hour fresh lips are
making

Thy wondrous doings heard on
high.

/ 5 So be it. Lord ! Thy throne shall
never.

Like earth's proud empires, pass
away

;

Thy kingdom stands and grows for
ever.

Till all Thy creatures own Thy
sway. Amen.

372 ^.ySl

'There remaineth a rest to the
people of God.'

P IVTY Lord, my Love, was crucified,
ItJ. He all the pains did bear

;

mp But in the sweetness of His rest

He makes His servants share.

2 How sweetly rest Thy saints above
Which in Thy bosom lie !

Thv Church below doth rest in hope
Of that felicity.

m 3 Welcome and dear unto my soul
Are these sweet feasts of love

;

mf But what a Sabbath shall I keep
When I shall rest above !

m 4:1 bless Thy wise and wondrous love,

Which binds us to be free,

W^hich makes us leave our earthly
snares

That vre may come to Thee.

5 I come, I wait, I hear, I pray

;

Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace;

I sing to think this is the way
Unto my Saviour's face.

mf 6 Blest day of God, most calm, most
bright.

The first and best of days,

The labourer's rest, the saint's de-

light,

A day of mirth and praise ! Amen.

Also Hymns 73-83.

,/r
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THE SANCTUARY

* Lord, I have loved the habitation

of Thy house, and the place
where Thine honour dwelleth.'

!J

mf WE love the place, O God,
Wh - • •

124

herein Thine honour dwells

;

The joy of Thine abode
All earthly joy excels.

mp 2 It is the house of prayer,
Wherein Thy servants meet;

And Thou, O Lord, art there.

Thy chosen tiock to greet.

m 3 We love the word of life.

The word that tells of peace,

Of comfort in the strife

And joys that never cease.

4 Wc love to sing below
For mercies freely given

;

mf But O we long to know
The triumph song of heaven !
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ip 5 Lord Jesus, give us grace,

On earth to love Thee more,
In heaven to see Thy face,

And with Thy saints adore. Amen.

U^ t rpj^Q game day, being the first day
of the week . . came Jesus and
stood in the midst.'

JESUS, stand among us
In Thy risen power

;

Let this time of worship
Be a hallowed hour.

2 Breathe the Holy Spirit

Into every heart

;

Bid the fears and sorrows
From each soul depart.

/ 3 Thus with quickened footsteps

We pursue our way,
Watching for the dawning
Of eternal day. Amen.

rye
'

' *^ 'Lord, it is good for us to be here.'

LIGHT of the anxious heart,
Jesus, Thou dost appear.

To bid the gloom of guilt depart.
And shed Thy sweetness here.

f2 Joyous is he with whom,
God's Word, Thou dost abide,

Sweet Light of our eternal home.
To fleshly sense denied.

3 Brightness of God above,
Unfathomable grace.

Thy presence be a fount of love
Within Thy chosen place. Amen.

1*76•^ */ have set my affection to the
house of my God.'

p QWEET is the solemn voice that
calls

The Christian to the house of
prayer

;

1 love to stand within its walls,

For Thou, O Lord, art present
there.

2 I love to tread the hallowed courts
Where two or three for worship
meet,

For thither Christ Himself resorts,

And makes the little band com-
plete.

3 'Tis sweet to raise the common song,
To join in holy praise and love,

And imitate the blessed throng
That mingle hearts and songs

above.

mf 4 Within these walls may peace a-

bound

;

May all our hearts in one agree

;

Where brethren meet, where Christ
is found,

May peace and concord ever be.

Amen.

377
'Hoiv amiable are Thy taber-

nacles, Lord of hosts !

'

mf T)LEASAXT are Thy courts above
Jtr In the land of light and love

;

mp Pleasant are Thy courts below,
In this land of sin and woe.
O my spirit longs and faints

c For the converse of Thy saints.

For the brightness of Thy face,

/ King of glory, God of grace

!

m 2 Happy birds that sing and fly

Round Thy altars, O Most High

!

mf Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Fathers breast

!

mp Like the wandering dove that found
No repose on earth around,

m They can to their ark repair.
And enjoy it ever there.

mf 3 Happy souls ! their praises flow
Even in this vale of woe

;

Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies ;

/ On they go from strength to

strength.
Till they reach Thy throne at

length.
At Thy feet adoring fall,

Who hast led them safe through all.

m 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win :

Guide me through a world of sin ;

Keep me by Thy saving grace

;

Give me at Thy side a place.

mf Sun and shield alike Thou art

;

Guide and guard my erring heart.
Grace and glory flow from Thee

;

Shower, O shower them, Lord, on
me. Amen.

378 .My soul longeth, yea, evenfaint-
ethfor the courts of the Lord:

mf T ORD of the worlds above,
JLi How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of Thy love,

Thy earthly temples, are !

c To Thine abode
My heart aspires
With warm desires

To see my God.
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mj 2 O happy souls that pray

Where God appoints to hear !

O happy men that pay
Their constant serrice there !

They praise Thee still

;

And happy they
That love the way

To ZioH"s hilL

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

Till each arrives at length,
Till each in heaven appears.

/ O glorious seat,

When God our King
Shall thither bring

Our willing feet. Amex.

379
' Worship the Lord in. the beauty

of holiness. Fear before Him,
all the earth.'

mf TVTORSHIP the Lord in the beauty
V of holiness

;

Bow down before Him, His glory
proclaim

;

Gold of obedience and incense of
lowHness

« Bring, and adore Him : the Lord
is His name!

mp 2 Low at Kis feet lay thy burden of
carefulness

;

m High on His heart He will bear it

for thee,

Comfort thy sorrows, and answer
thy prayerfulness,

Guiding thy steps as may best for
thee be.

3 Fear not to enter His courts in the
slenderness

Of the poor wealth thou canst
reckon as thine

;

mf Tnith in its beauty and love in its

tenderness,
These are the offerings to lay on
His shrine.

m 4 These, though we bring them in
tren)l)ling and fearfuhiess.

He will accept for the Name that
is dear,

mf Mornings of joy give for evenings of
tearfulness,

Trust for our trembling, and hope
for our fear.

6 Worship the Lord in tlic beauty of
holiness

;

Bow down before Him, His glory
l)roclaim ;

Gold of ol^edience and incense of
lowliness

c Brin^ aid adore Him; the Lord
is His name ! Amex.

380
'Make a joyful noise vmto the

Lord, all ye lands.'

mf T)EFORE Jehovah's awful throne,
_0 Ye nations, bow ^ith sacred

joy

;

i

Know that the Lord is God alone a
He can create, and He destroy. 1

m 2 His sovereign power, without oui
aid.

Made us of clay, and formed us

men;
And, when like wandering sheep wt

strayed,
He brought us to His fold again.

3 We are His people, we His care,—
Our souls and all our mortal
frame

:

What lasting honours shall we rear
Almighty Maker, to Thy name ?

/ 4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thankfu
songs,

High as the heavens our voice
raise

;

And earth, with her ten thousant
tongTies,

Shall fill Thy courts with soundinj
praise.

5 Wide as the world is Thy command
Vast as eternity Thy love

;

Firm as a rock Thy truth mu|
stand, >

When rolling years shall cease ti

move. Amen.

381
'The hour cometh, ivhen ye sh(A

neither in this mountain, no
yet at Jerusalem,, 2vorship t^
Father.'

m /^ THOU to whom in ancient tim
\J The lyre of Hebrew bards wa

strung,
Whom kings adored in songsublim*
And piophets praised with glof

ing tongue,

2 Not now on Zion's height alone
Thv favoured worshipper ma,

(iwell,
'

Nor where, at sultry noon, Tliy So
Sat weary by the patriarch's well



WORSHIP—THE SANCTUARY
3 From every place below the skies

The grateful song, the fervent

prayer,
The Incense of the heart, niay rise

To heaven, and find acceptance
there.

4 To Thee shall age, with snowy hair,

-rVnd strength and beauty bend
the knee,

And childhood lisp with reverent
air

Its praises and its prayers to

Thee.

5 O Thou to whom in ancient time
The lyre of prophet bards was

strung,

mf To Thee at last in every clime
Shall temples rise, and praise be

sung. Amen.

WP^^ 'Hear Thou from heaven, and
forgive the bin of Thy servants.'

GOD of pity, God of grace,

When we humbly seek Thy
face,

Bend from heaven. Thy dwelling-
place

;

Hear, forgive, and save.

nip-2 When we in Thy temple meet,
Spread our wants before Thy feet,

Pleading at Thy mercy-seat,
Look from heaven and save.

m 3 W^hen Thy love our hearts shall fill,

And we long to do Thy will,

Turning to Thy holy hill.

Lord, accept and save.

4 Should w^e wander from Thy fold,

And our love to Thee grow cold,

With a pitying eye behold

;

Lord, forgive and save.

5 Should the hand of sorrow press.

Earthly care and want distress,

May our souls Thy peace possess

;

Jesus, hear and save.

bn 6 And, whate'er our cry may be,

When we lift our liearts to Thee,
From our burden set us free

;

^ Hear, forgive, and save. Amen.

QQQ
' In this place inll I give peace,

saith the Lord of hosts.'

uip A GAIN, as evening's shadow falls,

J\. We gather in these hallowed
walls

;

127

And vcvsper hymn and vesper prayer
Rise mingling on the holy air.

m 2 May struggling hearts that seek re-

lease
Here find the rest of God's own

peace,
And, strengthened here by hymn

and prayer,
Lay down the burdens and the care.

p 3 God, our Light, to Thee we bow
;

Within all shadows standest Thou

:

Give deeper calm than night can
bring

;

Give sweeter songs than lips can
sing.

m 4 Life's tumult we must meet again ;

We cannot at the shrine remain
;

But in the spirit's secret cell

May hynm and prayer for ever
dwell. Amen.

384
' Let my 'prayer he set forth before

Thee as incense ; aiid the lift-

ing up of my hands as tJie

evening sacrifice'

mp AS darker, darker fall around
xTl The shadow's of the night.
We gather here, with hymn and

prayer,
To seek the eternal light.

2 Father in heaven, to Thee are known
Our many hopes and fears.

Our heavy weight of mortal toil,

Our bitterness of tears.

3 We pray Thee for all absent friends,

Who have been with us here ;

And in our secret heart we name
The distant and the dear.

4 For weary eyes, and aching hearts,

And feet that from Thee rove.

The sick, the poor, the tried, the
fallen.

We pray Thee, God of love.

5 We bring to Thee our hopes and
fears.

And at Thy footstool lay

:

And, Father, Thou who lovest all

Wilt hear us when we pray. Amen.



J.J.Jl±J \^J.± i^ J.VK/J.X

385
' The Lord i^ nigh unto all them

that call upon Him, to all that
call upon Him in truth.'

m TESUS, where'er Thy people meet,
«J There they behold Thy mercy-

seat
;

Where'er they seek Thee Thou art

found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For Thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind ;

Such ever bring Thee where they
come,

And going take Thee to their home,

3 Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few,

Thy former mercies here renew
;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of Thy sa\ing name.

4 Here may we prove the power of
prayer

To strengthen faith and sweeten
care,

To teach our faint desires to rise.

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near,

Nor short Thine arm, nor deaf Thine
ear;

mf O rend the heavens, come quickly
down,

And make a thousand hearts Thine
own. Amex.

ooO ' jf a7iy man he a worshipper of
God, and doeth His ivill, him,
He heareth.'

m "DEHOLD us. Lord, a little space
X3 From daily tasks set free,

And met within Thy holy place
To rest awhile with Thee.

2 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide

Of business, toil, and care,

And scarcely can we turn aside
For one brief hour of prayer.

3 Yet these are not the only walls
Wherein Thou niayst be sought

;

On homeliest work Thy blessing falls

In truth and patience wrought.

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

The wealth of land and sea,

The worlds of science and of art,

Revealed and ruled by Thee.

mf 5 Then let us prove our heavenly birth
In all we do and know,

And claim the kingdom of the earth
For Thee, and not Thy foe.

m 6 Work shall be prayer, if all be
wrought

As Thou wouldst have it done,
And prayer, by Thee inspired and

taught,
Itself viith work be one. Aj^ien

Also Hymns
48, 49, 143, 144, 466-470.

PRAYER
387

' Praying always with all prayer
and supplication in the Spirit'

m T>RAYER is the soul's sincere d©-
JL sire,

Uttered or unexpressed.
The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast.

mp2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh.

The falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eye
When none but God is near.

m 3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try

;

Prayer the sublimest strains that
reach

The Majesty on high.

mpi Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice
Returning from his way.s,

m AVhile angels in their songs rejoice,

And cry, * Behold, he prays !

'

6 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
The Christians native air.

His watchword at the gates of death;,"

He enters heaven with prayer. '^.

6 Nor prayer is made by man alone

:

The Holy Spirit pleads.

And Jesus, on the eternal throne,

For sinners intercedes.

717/7 O Thou bv whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way,

The path of prayer Thyself hast
trod

;

Lord, teach us how to pray.
Amen.



WORSHIP—PRA YER

QQO*^^^ * Where two or three are gathered
together in My name, there am
I ill the midat of them.'

PRESENT with the two or three
Deign, most gracious God, to be,

While we lift our souls to Thee.

2 Jesus, by Thy blood alone.

AVho didst for our sins atone,
Dare we come before Thy throne.

mp 3 Thou who knowest all our need,
Grant the prayer of faith to plead,

Teach us how to intercede.

•4 Thou hast led us in the way.
And hast taught us how to say,

'Abba, Father,' when we pray.

5 Holy Spirit, from on high
Helping our infirmity,

Aid us in our feeble cry.

6 Flesli and heart would faint and fail,

But there stands within the veil

One who ever doth prevail.

\mf 1 Glory to the Father, Son,
Holy S])irit. Three in One,
While the endless ages run. Amen.

389
' The hour ofprayer.'

MY God, is any hour so sweet.

From blush of morn to even-
ing star,

As that which calls me to Thy feet,

The hour of prayer ?

iti 2 Blest is that tranquil hour of morn,
And blest that hour of solemn eve.

When, on the wings of prayer up-
borne,

The world I leave

;

3 For then a dayspring shines on me,
Brighter than morn's ethereal

glow.
And richer dews descend from Thee

Than earth can know.

mf 4 Then is my strength by Thee re-

newed
;

Then are my sins by Thee for-

given ;

Then dost Thou cheer my solitude
With hope of heaven.

mpQ Hushed is each doubt, gone every
fear;

My spirit seems in heaven to stay

;

Aiad even the penitential tear
Is wiped away.

mf 7 Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore,
No privilege so dear shall be

As thus my inmost soul to pour
In prayer to Thee. Amen.

390
' To the Lord our God belong tner-

cieii and forgivenesses , though
we have rebelled against Him.'

mp T ORD, Thy mercy now entreating,
JLi Low before Thy throne we fall

;

Our misdeeds to Thee confessing,
On Thy name we humbly call.

2 Sinful thoughts and words unloving
Rise against us one by one

;

Acts unworthy, deeds unthinking.
Good that we have left undone

;

3 Hearts that far from Thee were
straying.

While in prayer we bowed the
knee;

Lips that, while Thy praises sound-
ing,

Lifted not the soul to Thee

;

4 Precious moments idly wasted.
Precious hours in folly spent

;

Christian vow and fight unheeded
;

Scarce a thought to wisdom lent.

5 Lord, Thy mercy still entreating.
We with shame our sins would
own

;

m From henceforth, the time redeem-
ing,

May we live to Thee alone.

6 Heavenly Father, bless Thy chil-

dren
;

Hearken from Thy throne on
high;

mp Loving Saviour, Holy Spirit,

Hear and heed our humble cry.

AilEN.

391
' Let us therefore come boldly unto

the throne of grace.'

m 5 No words can tell what sweet relief
j

}iip APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-
There for my every want I find, xjl seat.

What strength for warfare, balm Where Jesus answers prayer

;

for grief, There humbly fall before His feet,

What peace of mind. For none can perish there.

c.H. 139 F
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'1 Thy promise is my only plea ;

With this I venture nigh :

Thou callest burdene<l souls to Thee,

p And such, O Lord, am I.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely pressed,
By war without and fears within,

mp I come to Thee for rest.

m 4 Be Thou my Shield and Hiding-
place,

That, sheltered near Thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face.

And tell him Thou hast died.

m/" 5 O wondrous love ! to bleed and die,

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

Might plead Thy gracious name !

Amen.
392

^Atik, and it shall he given you.'

m /^OME, my soul, thy suit prejjare
;

Kj Jesus loves to answer prayer
;

He Himself has bid thee pray,
Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 Thou art coming to a King

;

Large petitions with thee bring

;

mf For His grace and power are such,
None can ever ask too much.

mpZ With my burden I begin :

Lord, remove this load of sin :

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

Ill i Lord, I come to Thee for rest

;

Take possession of my breast

;

There Thy blood-bought right main-
tain,

c And without a rival reign.

m 5 While I am a pilgrim here.
Let Thy love my spirit cheer

;

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey's eiid.

6 Show me what I have to do
;

Every hour my strength renew
;

mf Let me live a life of faith ;

Let me die Thy people's death.
Amen.

393
' Uear Thou in heaven Thy dicell-

ing place'

WHEN the weary, seeking rest,

To Thy goodness tlee

;

Wlicn the lieavy-laden cast

All their load on Thee
;

d

ni 3

d

in i

nip 6

When the troubled, seeking peace,
On Thy name shall call

;

When the sinner, seeking life,

At Thy feet shall fall

;

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry,

In heaven, Thy dwelling-place oil

high.

2 When the worldling, sick at heart,
Lifts his soul above

;

When the prodigal looks back
To his Father's love

;

When the proudman from hispride
Stoops to seek Thy face :

When the burdened brings his
guilt

To Thy throne of grace

;

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry,

In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on
high.

When the stranger asks a home,
All his toils to end

;

When the hungry craveth food.
And the poor a friend

;

When the sailor on the wave
Bows the fervent knee

;

When the soldier on the field

Lifts his heart to Thee

:

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry,

In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on
high.

When the man of toil and care,

In the city crowd.
When the shepherd on the moor,
Names the name of God

;

When the learned and the high,
Tired of earthly fame,

Upon higher joys intent,

Name the blessed name

;

Hear then in love. O Lord, the cry,

In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on
high.

) When the child, with grave fiesh

lip.

Youth, or maiden fair.

When the ag6d, weak and grey,

Seek Thy face in prayer

:

When the'widow weeps to Thee,
Sad and lone and low

;

When the orphan brings to thee
All his orphan woe :

Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry.

In heaven. Thy dwelling-i lace on
liigh.

AVlien creation, in her pan^s.
Heaves her heavy grt)an

;

Wiien Thy Salem's exiletl sons
Breathe their bitter moan

;
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WORSHIP—PRAISE

p When Thy widowed, weeping
Church,

Looking for a home,
Sendeth up her silent sigh,

* Come, Lord Jesus, come !

'

c . Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry,

d In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on
high. Amen.

394
* He will regard the prayer of the

destitute.'

mp f^ OD of mv life, to Thee I call

;

VT Afflicted at Thy feet I fall

;

When the great water-floods prevail,

Leave not my trembling heart to
fail.

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint.

Where should I lodge my deep
complaint ?

Where but with Thee, whose open
door

Invites the helpless and the poor ?

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee,
And Thou refuse that mourner's

plea ?

m Does not the word still fixed remain,
That none shall seek Thy face in

vain ?

mp 4 That were a grief I could not bear,
Didst Thou not hear and answer

prayer

;

m But a prayer-hearing, -answering
God

Supports me under every load.

mf 5 Fair is the lot that 's cast for me

;

I have an Advocate with Thee
;

And he is safe, and must succeed,
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to

plead. Amen.

Also Hymns 22, 96-104, 147, 179-189,

201, 235, 342-386.

395
PRAISE

'All Thy ivorks shall praise Thee,
Lord; and Thy saints shall

bless Thee.'

SONGS of praise the angels sang.
Heaven with hallelujahs rang,

When Jehovah's work begun.
When He spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn
When the Prince of Peace was born

;

Songs of praise arose when He
Captive led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth must pass away.
Songs of praise shall crown that day

;

God will make new heavens, new
earth,

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

m 4 And can man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious kingdom come ?

mf No ! the Church delights to raise
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of

praise.

5 Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice,

Learning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

6 Borne upon their latest breath,
Songs of praise shall conquer death,

/ Then, amidst eternal joy.

Songs of praise their powers employ.
Amen.

396
'Whoso offerethpraise glorifieth Me'

mf ANGEL voices, ever singing
jl\ Round Thy throne of hght,
Angel harps, for ever ringing,

Rest not day nor night

;

f Thousands only live to bless Thee,
And confess Thee
Lord of might.

mp 2 Thou who art beyond the farthest
Mortal eye can scan.

Can it be that Thou regardest
Songs of sinful man ?

Can we know that Thou art near us
And wilt hear us ?

mf Yea, we can.

3 Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest

O'er each work of Thine
;

Thou didst ears and hands and voices
For Thy praise design

;

Craftsman's art and music's measure
For Thy pleasure

All combine.

m 4 In Thy house, great God, we offer

Of Thine own to Thee,
And for Thine acceptance proffer.

All unworthily, [voices

Hearts and minds and hands and
In our choicest
Psalmody.

/ 5 Honour, glory, might, and merit
Thine shall ever be.

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

Blessed Trinity.

Of the best that Thou hast given
Earth and heaven
Render Thee. Amen.
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397
BAPTISM

' They^ brought young children to

Him.'

Ill A LITTLE child the Saviour came,
J\ The Mighty God was still His

name,
And angels worshipped as He lay
The seeming infant of a day.

2 He who, a little child, began
The life Divine to show to man
Proclaims from heaven the message

free,
' Let little children come to Me.'

3 We bring them, Lord, and with the
sign

Ofsprinkled watername them Thine:
Their souls with saving grace endow

;

Baptize them with Thy Spirit now.

4 O give Thine angels charge, good
Lord,

Them safely in Thy way to guard
;

Thy blessing on their lives command,
And write their names upon Thy

hand.

5 O Thou who by an infant's tongue
Dost hear Thy perfect glory sung,

mf May these, with all the heavenly host,

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.

398
' / have lent Mm to the Lord ; as

long as he liveth he shall he
leyit to the Lord.'

in T3LESSED Jesus, here we stand,
XJ Met to do as Thou hast spoken

;

And this child, at Thy command,
Now we bring to Thee in token
That to Christ it here is given,
For of such shall be His heaven.

2 Therefore hasten we to Thee ;

Take the pledge we bring, O
take it

;

Let us here Thy glory see,

And in tender pity make it

Now Thy child, and leave it never—
Thine on earth, and Thine for ever.

3 Make it. Head, Thy member now

;

Shepherd, take Thy lamb and
feed it;

Prince of l*cace, its peace be Thou

;

Wiiy of life, to heaven O lead it

;

THE SACRAMENTS
Vine, this branch may nothing

sever.

Grafted firm in Thee for ever,

mp-t Now upon Thy heart it lies.

What our hearts so dearly trea-
sure

;

Heavenward lead our burdened

399

Pour Thy blessing without mea-
sure

;

Write the name we now have given,
Write it in the book of heaven.

Amen.

'He shall gather the lambs ivith
His army, and carry them in
His bosotn!

m QAVIOUR, who Thy fiock artO feeding
With the Shepherd's kindest care,

All the feeble gently leading.
While the lambs Thy bosom share,

Now, these little ones receiving.
Fold them in Thy gracious arm

;

There, we know, Thy word believing,
Only there, secure from harm.

2 Never, from Thy pasture roving,
Let them be the lion's prey

;

Let Thy tenderness, so loving.
Keepthem all Ufe's dangerous way;

mf Then, within Thy fold eternal
Let them find a resting-place.

Feed in pastures ever vernal,
Drink the rivers of Thy grace.

Amen.

400
' Suffer the little children to come

unto Me, and forbid them not

:

for of such is the kingdom, of
God:

in QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
lO With all-engaging charms

;

Hark ! how He calls the tender
lambs,

And folds them in His arms.

2 ' Permit them to approach,' He cries,
' Nor scorn their humble name

;

For 't was to bless such souls as these
The Lord of angels came.'

mf 3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful
hands

And yield them up to Thee,
Joyful that we ourselves are Thine;
Thine let our offspring be. Amkn.



THE SACRAMENTS—FIRST COMMUNION

401
* The 'promise is unto you, and to

your children.'

p f\ FATHER, Thou who hast
KJ created all

In wisest love, we pray,
Look on this babe, who at Thy

gracious call

Is entering on life's way

;

Bend o'er him in Thy tenderness,
Thine image on his soul im^jress

;

O Father, hear.

2 O Son of God, who diedst for us,

behold

!

We bring our child to Thee

;

Thou tender Shepherd, take him to

Thy fold,

Thine own for aye to be

;

Defend him through this earthly
strife.

And lead him on the path of life,

O Son of God.

3 O Holy Ghost, who broodedst o'er

the wave,
Descend upon this child

;

Give him undymg life, his spirit lave

With waters undefiled

;

Grant him, while yet a babe, to be
A child of God, a home for Thee,

O Holy Ghost.

m AO Triune God, what Thou com-
mand'st is done

;

We speak, but Thine the might

;

This child hath scarce yet seen our
earthly sun.

Yet pour on him Thy light.

In faith and hope, in joy and love,

Thou Sun of all below, above,
O Triune God. Amen.

402
'It is not the ivill of your Father

U'hich is in heaven, that one of
these little ones should perish.'

mp T^ATHER, our children keep
;

JL We know not what is com-
ing on the earth

;

Beneath the shadow of Thy hea-
venly wing

O keep them, keep them. Thou who
gav'st them birth.

2 Father, draw nearer us
;

Draw firmer i-ound us Thy protect-
ing arm

;

O clasp our children closer to Thy
side,

Uninjured in the day of earth's
alarm.

mp 3 Them in Thy chambers hide ;

O hide them and preserve them
calm and safe,

When sin abounds, and error
flows abroad,

And Satan tempts, and human
passions chafe.

4 O keep them undefiled.
Unspotted from a tempting world

of sin,

c That, clothed in white, through
the bright city-gates,

They may with us in triumph enter
in. Amen.

FIRST COMMUNION
403

'I am Thine, save me.'

m ri^HINE for ever ! God of love,

X Hear us from Thy throne above

;

Thine for ever may we be.

Here and in eternity.

mf 2 Thine for ever ! O how blest
They who find in Thee their rest I

Saviour,Guardian, Heavenly Friend,
O defend us to the end.

w 3 Thine for ever ! Lord of life.

Shield us through our earthly sti ife

;

Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day.

mp 4 Thine for ever ! Shepherd, keep
These, Thy frail and trembling

sheep ;'

Safe alone beneath Thy care,

Let us all Thy goodness share.

TO/ 5 Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide,
All our wants by Thee supplied.
Ail our sins by Thee forgiven,

Led by Thee from earth to heaven.
AilEN.

404
* I ivill take the cup of salvation,

and call upon the name of the
Lord.'

mf r\ HAPPY day, that fixed my
\J choice
On Thee, my Saviour and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice.

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows
To Him who merits all ujy love

!

Let cheerful anthems fill His house,
While to that sacred shrine I

move.
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3 'T is done ! the great transaction 's

done!
I am my Lord's, and He is mine

;

He drew me. and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice

Divine.

m 4 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

;

O who with earth would grudge to
part,

When called with angels to be
blest ?

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn
vow,

That vow renewed shall daily hear.
Till in life's latest hour I bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.

Amen.

405
' If any man serve Me, let Myn

follow Me ; and ichere I am,
thei^e shall also My servant he.'

m r\ JESUS, I have promised
\J To serve Thee to the end ;

Be Thou for ever near me.
My Master and my Friend :

mf I shall not fear the l)attle

If Thou art by my side,

Nor wander from the pathway
If Thou wilt be my Guide.

wp2 O let me feel Thee near me :

The world is ever near

;

I see the sights that dazzle,
The tempting sounds I hear;

My foes are ever near me,
Around me and within

;

But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer,
And shield my soul from sin.

m 3 O let me hear Thee speaking
In -accents clear and still.

Above the storms of passion,
The murmurs of self-will

;

O speak to reassure me,
To hasten or control

;

O speak, and make me listen,

Thou Guardian of my soul.

m/4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised.
To all who follow Thee,

That where Thou art in glory
There shall Tliy servant be

;

m And, Jesus, I have i)romised
To serve Thee to the end

;

O give me gi-ace to follow,

My Master and my Friend.
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5 O let me see Thy footmarks.
And in them plant mine own

;

My hope to follow duly
Is in Thy strength alone.

c O guide me, call me, draw me,
Uphold me to the end,

mf And then in heaven receive me.
My Saviour and my Friend.

Amen.
406

* Leave me not, neither forsake
me, God ofmy salvation.^

mp TESUS, Saviour, hear my call,

O Sinful though my heart may be

;

m Thou my Life, my Hope, my All,

Lord, abide with me.

mp 2 Lonely in a stranger land,
Cast me not away from Thee ;

Lead me by Thy gentle hand :

Lord, abide with me.

m 3 Thou hast died the lost to save,

Died to set the captive free ;

mf Thou didst triumph o'er the grave

:

Lord, abide with me.

m 4. Fill me with Thy love Divine
;

Consecrate my life to Thee ;

Bend my stubborn will to Thine :

Lord, abide with me.

mp 5 When the shades of death prevail,

Father, let me cling to Thee
;

When I pass the gloomy vale,

Still abide with me. Amen.

Also Hymns 40, 41, 215, 246-261.

THE LORD'S SUPPER
407

^ Jesus took bread, and blessed^

and brake it, and gave to them,
and said, Take, eat : this is My
body. And He took the cup^
and whenHehad given thanks^
He gave it to them : and they
all drank of it.'

p 'rp WAS on that night when
.1 doomed to know
The eager rage of every foe,

That night in which He was be-
trayed,

The Saviour of the world took bread

;

m 2 And, after thanks and glory given
To Him that rules in earth and

heaven.
That symbol of His flesh He broke,

And tlius to all HivS followers spoke

:
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mp 3 ' My broken body thus I give

For you, for all ; take, eat, and live

;

And oft the sacred rite renew
That brings My wondrous love to

view.'

m 1 Then in His hands the cup He
raised,

And God anew He thanked and
praised,

While kindness in His bosom
glowed,

And from His lips salvation flowed.

I mp 5 ' My blood I thus pour forth,' He
cries,

' To cleanse the soul in sin that lies

;

In this the covenant is sealed,
And Heaven's eternal grace re-

vealed.

m/6 'With love to man this cup is

fraught.
Let all partake the sacred draught

;

Through latest ages let it pour
In memory of My dying hour.'

Amen.

408
' Thou preparest a table before me.'

"l/TY God, and is Thy table spread ?

ItjL And does Thy cup with love
o'erflow ?

Thither be all Thy children led,
And let them all its sweetness
know.

I

mf 2 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus
makes,

Rich banquet of His flesh and
blood

!

Thrice happy he who here partakes
That sacred stream, that heavenly

food

!

m 3 O let Thy table honoured be,
And furnished well >vith joyful
guests

;

And may each soul salvation see
That here its sacred pledges tastes.

4 Let crowds approach with hearts
prepared

;

With hearts inflamed let all at-
tend,

Nor when we leave our Father's
board

The pleasure or the profit end.

6 Revive Thy dying Churches, Lord,
And bid our drooping graces live

;

And, more, that energy afford
A Saviour's love alone can give.

Amen.

409 'The cup of hlessmg uhich we
bless, is it not the communion
of the blood of Christ } The
bread ivhich we break, is it

not the communion of the body
of Christ I

'

m /^OME, take by faith the body of

\j your Lord,
And drink the blood of Christ for

you outpoured.

mf 2 Salvation's Giver, Christ, the onlj
Son,

Who by His cross and blood the
victory won,

3 Offered was He for greatest and for
least,

Himself the Victim and Himself the
Priest.

m 4 Victims were offered by the law of

old.

That in a type celestial mysteries
told.

5 He, Ransomer from death, and Light
from shade,

Giveth His holy grace His saints to
aid.

6 Approach ye then with faithful
hearts sincere.

And take the pledges of salvation
here.

»i/7 He that His saints in this world
rules and shields

To all believers life eternal yields,

8 With heavenly bread makes them
that hunger whole,

Gives living waters to the thirsty
soul.

mp 9 O Judge of all, our only Saviour
Thou,

In this Thy feast of love, be with us
now. AmEX.

410
' This do in remembrance of Me'

mp ACCORDING to Thy gracious
xV word,
In meek humility.

This will I do, my dying Lord,
I will remember Thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,
My bread from heaven shall be

;

Thy testamental cup I take,

And thus remember Thee.
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p 3 Gethsemane can I forget ?

Or there Thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,
And not remember Thee ?

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,
c O Lamb of God, my sacrifice,

I must remember Thee,—

m 5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains,
And all Thy love to me

;

ynf Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,
AVill I remember Tiiee.

p 6 And when these failing lips grow
dumb.

And mind and memory flee,

mp When Thou shalt in Tliy kingdom
come,

Jesus, remember me. Amen.

411
' Lord, Iam not ivorthy that Thou

shouldest come under my roof!

mp T AM not worthy, holy Lord,
i That Thou shouldst come to me

;

m Speak but the word: one gracious
word

Can set the sinner free.

mp 2 I am not worthy ; cold and bare
The lodging of my soul

;

How canst Thou \leign to enter
there ?

Lord, speak, and make me whole.

m 3 I am not worthy
; yet, my God,

How can I say Thee nay.
Thee, who didst give Thy flesh and

blood
My ransom price to pay ?

4 O come, in this sweet morning i hour
Feed me with food Divine

;

And fill with all Thy love and power
This worthless heart of mine.

Amen.
1 Or evening.

412
' They shall look on Him ivhom,

they pierced:

mp TESU8, to Tliy table led,

fj Now let every heart be fed
With the true and living bread.

2 When we taste the mystic wine,
Of Thine outjioured blood the sign,
Fill our hearts with love Divine.

p 3 While upon Thy cross we gaze.
Mourning o'er our sinful ways,

mp Turn our sadness into praise.

4 Draw us to Thy wounded side,

Whence there flowed the healing
tide;

There our sins and soitows hide.

m 5 From the bonds of sin release

;

Cold and wavering faith increase;
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace.

mp 6 Lead us by Thy pierced hand,
111/ Till around Tliy throne we stand

In the bright and better land.
Ajien.

413 . Remember, Lord, Thy loving-
kindnesses, for they have been
ever of old.'
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m f^ OD of God, and Light of light,

VJT King of glory. Lord of might,

p Hear us, Holy Jesus.

2 Shepherd, whom the Father gave
His lost sheep to find and save,

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

3 Priest and Victim, whom of old
Type and prophecy foretold,

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

4 King of Salem, Priest Divine,
Bringing forth Thy bread and wine.

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

5 Paschal Lamb, whose sprinkled
blood

Saves the Israel of God,
Hear us, Holy Jesus.

6 Manna, found at dawn of day,
Pilgrim's food in desert-way,

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

7 By the love on that last night
That ordained the better rite

Save us, Holy Jesus.

8 By the death that could alone
For the whole world's sin atone

Save us. Holy Jesus.

II.

* We will remember thy love.*

mp 9 That we may remember still

Kedron's brook and Calvary's hill

Grant us, Holy Jesus.

10 That our thankful hearts may glow
As Thy precious death we show

CJrant us. Holy Jesus.

11 That Thy sacred flesh and blood
Be our true life-giving food

Grant us, Holy Jesus.
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12 That in all our words and ways
We vd'Aj daily show Thy praise

Grant us, Holy Jesus.

,13 That, as death's dark vale we tread,

Thou mayst be our strengthening
Bread
Grant us, Holy Jesus.

14 That, unworthy though we be.

We may ever dwell with Thee
Grant us, Holy Jesus.

Amen.

414
* The bread of God is He rvhich

cometh downfrom heaven, and
givefh life u7ito the ivorld.'

BREAD of the world, in mercy
broken.

Wine of the soul, in mercy shed,

By whom the words of life were
spoken.

And in whose death our sins are
dead,

! mp Look on the heart by sorrow broken.
Look on the tears by sinners shed

;

w And be Thy feast to us the token
That by Thy grace our souls are

fed. Amen.

415
'He took bread, and blessed it,

and brake, and gave to them.
And their eyes ivere opened,
and they kneiu Him.'

HERE, O my Lord, I see Thee
face to face

;

Here would I touch and handle
things unseen,

Here grasp with firmer hand the
eternal grace,

And all my weariness upon Thee
lean.

2 Here would I feed upon the bread
of God,

Here drink with Thee the royal
wine of heaven

;

Here would I lay aside each earthly
load,

Here taste afresh the calm of sin
forgiven.

mf 3 This is the hour of banquet and of
song;

This is the heavenly table spread
for me

;

Here let me feast, and, feasting, still

prolong
The brief, bright hour of fellow-

ship with Thee.

w/j 4 Too soon we rise ; the symbols dis-

appear
;

The feast, though not the love, is

past and gone
;

The bread and wine remove, (c) but
Thou art here,

Nearer than ever, still my Shield
and Sun.

w 5 I have no help but Thine ; nor do I
need

Another arm save Thine to lean
upon

;

It is enough, my Lord, enough in-

deed
;

My strength is in Thy might, Thy
might alone.

6 Mine is the sin, but Thine the right-

eousness
;

Mine is the guilt, but Thine the
cleansing blood

;

ivf Here is my robe, my refuge, and my
peace—

Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O
Lord my God.

mp 1 Feast after feast thus comes and
passes by,

c Yet, passing, points to the glad
feast above,

Giving sweet foretaste of the festal

joy.

The Lamb's great bridal feast of

bliss and love. Amen.
mf

416
'He that eateth My flesh, and

drinketh My blood, dwelleth
in Me, and 1 in him.'

m r\ BREAD of Life, from heaven
\J To pilgrim saints now given,

O Manna from above,
The souls that hunger feed Thou,
The hearts that seek Thee lead Thou

With Thy sweet, tender love.

2 O fount of grace redeeming,
O river ever streaming

From Jesus' holy side

!

Come Thou, Thyself bestowing
On thirsting souls, and flowing

Till all arc sjitisfied.

mp 3 Jesus, this feast receiving,

Thy word of truth believing,
" We Thee unseen adore

;

c Grant, when the veil is rended.
That we, to lieaven ascended.

May see Thee evermore.
Amen.

F3
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417
'As often a.9 ye eat this bread,

and drink this cup, ye do shew
the Lord's death till He come.'

BY Christ redeemed,
1

in Christ
restored,

\Ve keep the memory adored,
And show the death of our dear Lord

Until He come.

2 His body broken in our stead
Is here, in this memorial bread,
And so our feeble love is fed

Until He come,

P 3 The drops of His dread agony,
His life-blood shed for us, Ave see

;

The wine shall tell the mystery
Until He come.

mp 4 And thus that dark betrayal night
With the last advent we unite,

By one blest chain of loving rite,

Until He come

;

m 5 Until the trump of God be heard.
Until the ancient graves be stirred,

And with the gi-eat commanding
word

The Lord shall come.

mf 6 O blessed hope ! with this elate,

Let not our hearts !)e desolate,

But, strong in faith, in patience wait
Until He come.

AilEX.

418
' My flesh is meat indeed, and My

Mood is drink indeed.'

vip QWEET feast of love Divine !

lO 'T is grace that makes us free

To feed upon this bread and wine,
In memory, Lord, of Thee.

in 2 Here every welcome guest
Waits, Lord, from Thee to learn

The secrets of Thy Father's breast,

And all Thy grace discern.

8 Here conscience ends its strife,

And faith delights to prove
The sweetness of the broad of life,

The fulness of Thy love.

5 O, if this glimpse of love
Is so divinely sweet,

mf What will it be, O Lord, above,
Thy gladdening smile to meet,

6 To see Thee face to face,

Thj- perfect likeness wear,
And all Thy ways of wondrous grace
Through endless years declare ?

Amen.
419

'7 2L'ill come again, and receive
you unto Myself; that ivhere
I am, there ye may be also.'

mp ' rpiLL He come !
' O let the words

X Linger on the trembling chords

;

Let the ' little while ' between
In their golden light be seen

;

Let us think how heaven and home
Lie beyond that ' Till He come.'

p 2 When the weary ones we love
Enter on their rest above.
Seems the earth so poor and vast,
All our life joy overcast ?

2)p Hush, be every murmur dumb
;

c It is only till He come.

rap 3 Clouds and conflicts round us press
;

Would we have one sorrow less ?

All the sharpness of the cross,

All that tells the world is loss,

Death, and darkness, and the tomb
Only whisper, ' Till He come.'

m i See ! the feast of love is spread
;

Drink the wine, and eat the bread

—

Sweet memorijils, till the Lord
Call us round His heavenly board.
Some from earth, from gloVy some.
Severed only till He come. Amen.

420

mf

ynp4.

' Jesus took bread, and blessed it

. . And He took the cup, and
gave thanks.'

FOR the bread and for the wine,
For the pledge that seals Him
mine,

For the words of love Divine,
AVe give Thee thanks, O Lord.

2 For the feast of love and peace.
Bidding all our sorrows cease,

Earnest of the kingdom's bliss,

We give Thee thanks, O Lord.

That blood that flowed for sin , m 3 Only bread and orily wine.

In symbol here wo see, Yet"^to faith the seal and sign

And feel the blessed pledge within Of the heavenly and Divine !

Tliat we are loved of Thee.
I

We give Thee thanks, O Lord.
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Wjp4 For the words that turn our eye

To the cross of Calvnry,
Bidding us in faith draw nigh.

We give Thee thanks, O Lord.

m 5 For the words that tell of home,
Pointing us beyond the tomb,
' Do ye this until I come,'

We give Thee thanks, Lord.

mf 6 For that coming, here foreshown.
For that day to man unknown.
For the glory and the throne,

We give Thee thanks, O Lord.
Amen.

Also Hymns
57-71, 92, 96, 113, 205, 219, 306.

ALMSGIVING AND BENEFICENCE

421
'Inasmuch as ye have done it

unto one of the least of these

My brethren, ye have done it

unto Me.'

mf T70UNTAIN of good, to own Thy
Jr love
Our thankful hearts incline

;

What can we render, Lord, to Thee,
When all the worlds are Thine ?

m 2 But Thou hast needy brethren here.
Partakers of Thy grace,

Whose names Thou wilt Thyself
confess

Before the Father's face.

3 And in their accents of distress

Thy pleading voice is heard

;

In them Thou mayst be clothed and
fed,

And visited and cheered.

4 Thy face with reverence and with
love

We in Thy poor would see

;

O may we minister to them.
And in them, Lord, to Thee.

Amen.
422

' God loveth a cheerful giver.'

mf T ORD, Thou lov'st the cheerful
jLi giver.

Who with open heart and hand
Blesses freely, as a river
That refreshes all the land

;

Grant us, then, the grace of giving
With a spirit large and free.

That our life and all our living

We may consecrate to Thee.

mp2 Thine own life Thou freely gavest
As an offering on the cross

For each sinner whom Thou savest
From eternal shame and loss.

m Blest by Thee with gifts and graces.
May we heed Thy Church's call,

Gladly in all times^ and places
Give to Thee who givest all.

3 Saviour, Thou hast freely given
All the blessings we enjoy,

Earthly store and bread of heaven.
Love and peace without alloy

;

wp Humbly now we bow before Thee,
And our ail to Thee resign

;

mf For the kingdom, power, and glory
Are, O Lord, for ever Thine.

Amen.

423

mf

'Freely ye have received, freely
give.'

LOED of heaven and earth and

139

To Thee all praise and glory be

;

How shall we show our '^ love to
Thee,

Who givest all ?

m 2 The golden sunshine, vernal air.

Sweet flowers and fruits Thy love
declare

;

Where harvests ripen, Thou art
there,

Who givest all.

3 For peaceful homes and healthful
days.

For all the blessings earth displays.

We owe Thee thankfulness and
praise,

Who givest all.

mp 4 Thou didst not spare Thine only
Son,

But gav'st Him for a world undone,
c And freely with that blessed One

Thou givest all.
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mf 5 Thou giv'st the Spirit's blessed

dower,
Spirit of life and love and power,
And dost His sevenfold graces shower

Upon us all.

6 For souls redeemed, for sins for-

given,
For means of grace and hopes of

heaven.
Father, what can to Thee be given,

Who givest all ?

mp 7 We lose what on ourselves we spend,
m, We have as treasure without end

Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend,
Who givest all.

8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee
Repaid a thousandfold will be

;

mf Then gladly will we give to Thee,
Who givest all,—

9 To Thee, from whom we all derive
Our life, our gifts, our power to

give

;

m O may we ever with Thee live,

Who givest all. Amen.

424
' As every man hath received the

gift, even so minister the same
one to another.^

m TT^ROM Thee all skill and sciencer flow,

All pity, care, and love,

All calm and courage, faith and
hope

;

O pour them from above
;

2 And part them. Lord, to each and
all,

As each and all shall need,
To rise like incense, each to Thee,

In noble thought and deed.

mf 3 And hasten, Lord, that perfect day
When pain and death shall cease.

And Thy just rule shall fill the earth
With health and light and peace

;

4 When ever blue the sky shall gleam,
And ever green the sod,

And man's rude work deface no
more

The Paradise of God. Amex.

425.
All things come of Thee, and of

Thine oicn have ive given Thee"

WE give Thee but Thine own,
Whatever the gift may be

;

All that we have is Thine alone,

A trust, O Lord, from Thee.

2 May we Thy bounties thus
As stewards true receive,

mf And gladly, as Thou blessest us.
To Thee our first-fruits give.

mp 3 O hearts are bruised and dead.
And homes are bare and cold.

And lambs for whom the Shepherd
bled

Are straying from the fojgj

;

TO 4 To comfort and to bless,

To find a balm for woe,
To tend the lone and fatherless.

Is angels' work below.

5 The captive to release,

To God the lost to bring,
To teach the way of life and peace,

It is a Christ-like thing.

6 And we believe Thy word.
Though dim our faith may be,—

mf Whate'er for Thine we do, O Lord,
We do it unto Thee. Amex.

426
*Himselftook our infirmities, and

hare our sicknesses.'

mp /~\ THOU through suffering perfect

\J made.
On whom the bitter cross was laid,

In hours of sickness, grief, and pain
No sufferer turns to Thee in vain.

VI 2 The halt, the maimed, the sick, the
blind

Sought not in vain Thy tendance
kind

;

Now in Thy poor Thyself we see,

And minister through them to Thee.

mp 3 O loving Saviour, Thou canst cure
The pains and woes Thou didst en-

dure;
For all who need, Physician great,

Thy healing balm we supplicate.

4 But O, far more, let each keen pain
And hour of woe be heavenly gain,

Each stroke of Thy chastising rod
Bring back the wanderer nearer God.

5 O heal the bruised heart within ;

O save our souls all sick with sin ;

mf Give life and health in bounteous
store,

That we may praise Thee evermore.
Amen.
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427
* They brought unto Him all sick

people that were taken ivUh
divers diseases . . and He
healed them.'

mp rpHOU to whom the sick and
± dying
Ever came, nor came in vain,

Still with healing words replying
To the wearied cry of pain,
Hear us, Jesus, as we meet,
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat.

m 2 Still the weary, sick, and dying
Need a brother's, sister's care

;

On Thy higher help relying,

May"^we now their burden share,
Bringing all our offerings meet,
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat.

3 May each child of Thine be willing.

Willing both in hand and heart,
All the law of love fulfilling.

Ever comfort to impart.
Ever bringing offerings meet.
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat.

4 So may sickness, sin, and sadness
To Thy healing power yield.

Till the sick and sad, in gladness.
Rescued, ransomed, cleansed,

healed,

mf One in Thee together meet.
Pardoned at Thy judgment-seat.

AmEX.

428
'Bring thank oferings into the

house of the Lord.'

m TTERE, Lord, we offer Thee aU
XI that is fairest.

Bloom from the gardenand flowers
from the field,

mp Gifts for the stricken ones, (w)
knowing Thou carest

More for the love than the wealth
that we yield.

mp 2 Send, Lord, by these to the sick and
the dying.

Speak to their hearts with a
message of peace ;*

Comfort the sad who in weakness
are lying,

p Grant the departing a gentle re-

lease.

m 3 Raise, Lord, to health again those
who have sickened

;

Fair be their lives as the roses in
bloom ;

Give, of Thy grace, to the souls
Thou hast quickened

Gladness for sorrow and bright-
ness for gloom.

mp 4. We, Lord, like flowers, must bloom
.aid must wither

;

d We, like these blossoms, must fade
and must die

;

mf Gather us, Lord, to Thy bosom for
ever.

Grant us a place in Thy home in
the sky. Amen.

MISSIONS
429

'And God said, Let there be light

:

and there ivas light.'

mf rpHOU whose almighty word
X Chaos and darkness heard

And took their flight,

mp Hear us, we humbly pray,
And where the gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray

mf Let there be light.

m 2 Thou who didst come to bring
On Thy redeeming wing

Healing and sieht.

Health to the f«ick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind,

mf O now to all mankind
Let there be hght.

141

m 3 Spirit of truth and love.

Life-giving, holy Dove,
Speed forth Thy flight

;

Move o'er the waters' face.

Bearing the lamp of grace,

mf And in earth's darkest place
Let there be light.

/u 4 Blessed and holy Three,
Glorious Trinity,

Wisdom, Love, Might,
mf Boundless as ocean's tide

Rolling in fullest pride,

/ Tlu'ough the world far and \\ide

Let there be light. Amen.
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430 ' Let God arise.'

mf r\ LORD our God, arise !

\_7 The cause of truth maintain,
And wide o'er all the peopled world
Extend her blessed reign.

2 Thou Prince of Ufe, arise !

Nor let Thy glory cease

;

Far spread the conquests of Thy
grace,

And bless the earth \^ith peace.

m 3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise !

• Expand Thy quickening wing,
And o'er a dark and ruined world
Let light and order spring.

/ 4 All on the earth, arise

!

To God the Saviour sing

;

From shore to shore, from earth to
heaven.

Let echoing anthems ring. Amen.

431
'Jesus ivas moved with compas-

sion toward them, because they
were as sheep not having a
shepherd: and He began to

teach than!

mp y OOK from the sphere of endless
_Li day,
O God of mercy and of might,

In pity look on those who stray,

Benighted in this land of light.

2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen,
In crowded mart, by stream or

sea.

How many of the sons of men
Hear not the message sent from
Thee!

m 3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to
call

The thoughtless young, the hard-
ened old,

A wandering flock, and bring them
all

To the Good Shepherd's peaceful
fold.

4 Send them Tliy mighty word to

speak,
Till faith shall dawn and doubt

depart.
To awe the bold, to stay the weak,
And bind and heal the broken

heart.

5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene.
On which, with sorrowing eyes, we

gaze,

mf Shall grow, with living waters, green,
And lift to heaven the voice of

praise. Amex.
432

'Arise, and be doi7ig, and the
Lord be ivith thee.'

mf QOLDIERS of the cross, arise !

lO Gird you with your armour
bright

;

Mighty are your enemies,
Hard the battle ye must fight.

2 O'er a faithless fallen world
Raise your banner in the sky

;

Let it float there wide unfurled

;

c Bear it onward ; lift it high.

m 3 'Mid the homes of want and woe.
Strangers to the living word.

Let the Saviour's herald go,

Let the voice of hope be heard,

mp 4 Where the shadows deepest lie.

Carry truth's unsullied ray

;

Where are crimes of blackest dye,
There the saving sign display.

5 To the weary and the worn
Tell of realms where sorrows

cease

;

To the outcast and forlorn
Speak of mercy and of peace.

6 Guard the helpless ; seek the
strayed

;

Comfort troubles ; banish grief;

m In the might of God arrayed,
Scatter sin and unbelief.

mf 7 Be the banner still unfurled.
Still unsheathed the Spirit's sword,

/ Till the kingdoms of the world
Ai-e the kingdom of the Lord.

Amen.

433
' Here am I; send me.

mp
HARK ! the voice of Jesus crying,

' Who will go and work to

day?
Fields are white, and harvests wait-

ing,

Who will bear the sheaves away ?

m Loud and long the Master calleth,

Rich reward He offers free
;

Who will answer, gladly saying,

mf ' Here am I ; send me, send me'?
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\
m 2 If you cannot cross the ocean.

And the heathen hinds explore.
You can find the heathen nearer,
You can help them at j'our door

;

If you cannot give your thousands,
You can give the widow's mite,

And the least you give for Jesus
Will be precious in His sight.

3 If you cannot be the watcliman
Standing high on Zion's wall,

Pointing out the path to heaven,
Offering life and peace to all,

With your prayers and with your
bounties

You can do what Heaven demands

;

You can be like faithful Aaron
Holding up the prophet's hands.

4 Let none hear you idly saying,
* There is nothing I can do,'

While the souls of men are dying,
And the Master calls for you.

mf Take the task He gives you gladly

;

Let His work your plea.sure be ;

Answer quickly when He calleth,
' Here am I ; send me, send me.'

Amen.

434
'Go out into the highways and

hedges, and compel them to

come in'

m T> ESCUE the perishing, care for

X\j the dying

;

Snatch them in pity from sin and
the grave;

Weep o'er the erring one, lift up the
fallen

;

e Tell them of Jesus, the mighty
to save.

[Rescue the perishing, care for
the dying ;

Jesiis is merciful, Jesus icill

save.]

m 2 Though they are slighting Him, still

He is waiting.
Waiting the penitent child to re-

ceive
;

Plead with them earnestly, plead
with them gently

;

He \Aill forgive if they only believe.

^ Down in the human heart, crushed
by the tempter,

Feelings lie buried that grace can
restore

;

Touched by a loving heart, wakened
by kindness.

Chords that were broken will

vibrate once more.

I mf

mf 4 Rescue the perishing,—duty de-
mands it

;

Strength for thy labour the Lord
will provide

;

Back to the narrow way patiently
win them

;

Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour
has died.

Amen.

435
* Awake, awake, put on strength,

arm of the Lord.'

mf ARM of the Lord, awake, awake

!

XX Put on Thy strength, the na-
tions shake,

And let the world, adoring, see
Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee.

2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne,
' I am Jehovah, God alone

'

;

/ Thy voice their idols shall confound,
And cast their altars to the ground.

m 8 Let Zion's time of fovour come
;

O bring the tribes of Israel home ;

And let our wondering eyes behold
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold.

7n/4 Almighty God, Thy grace proclaim
In every clime of eVery name

;

Let adverse powers before Thee fall,

c And crown the Saviour Lord of all.

Amen.

436

mp2

mf i

' Oh that the salvation of Israel
were come out of Zion!'-

OTHAT the Lord's sf^lvation

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 walls again.

I Let fall Thy rod of terror

;

Thy saving grace impart

;

Roll back the veil of error

;

Release the fettered heart

Let Israel, home returning.
Her lost Messiah see

;

Give oil of jov for mourning,
And bind thy Church to Thee.

Amen.
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' Beloved for the fathers' sakes.*

m "ITTHEN Israel of the Lord be-W loved
Out of the land of bondage came,

Her fathers' God before her moved,
An awful guide in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along the astonished lands
'The cloudy pillar glided slow

;

By night, Arabias crimsoned sands
Returned the fiery column's glow.

mf 3 There rose the choral hymn of
praise,

And trump and timbrel answered
keen,

And Zion's daughters poured their
lays,

With priest's and warrior's voice
between.

mpA No portents now their foes amaze

:

Forsaken Israel wanders lone
;

Their fathers would not know Thy
ways,

And Thou hast left them to their
own.

m 6 But, present still, though now un-
seen,

When brightly shines the pros-
perous day.

Be thoughts of Thee a cloudy screen
To temper the deceitful ray.

mpQ And O, when stoops on Judah's
path

In shade and storm the frequent
night,

m Be Thou, long-suffering, slow to
wrath,

A burning and a shining light

!

Amen.

438
'Men shall be blessed in Rim :

all nations shall call Him
blessed.'

mf TESUS shall reign where'er the
U sun
Does his successive journeys run ;

His kingdom stretch froni shore to
shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no
more.

2 For Him shall endless prayer be
made,

And praises throng to crown His
head

;

His name like sweet perfume shall
rise

With every morning sacrifice.

3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest

song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on His name.

4 Blessings abound where'erHe reigns:
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains.
The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

/ 5 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honours to our King,
Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the long 'Amen.'

Amen.
439

'/ ivill go before thee, and make
the crooked, places straight

:

I ivill break in pieces the gates
of brass, and cut in sunder
the bars of iron.'

mf T IFT up your heads, ye gates of
±J brass,

Ye bars of iron, yield.

And let the King of Glory pass

;

The cross is in the field"^

m 2 That banner, brighter than the star
That leads the train of night,

Shines on their march, and guides
from far

His servants to the fight.

3 Ye armies of the living God,
His sacramental host,

Where hallowed footstep never trod,
Take your appointed post.

4 Follow the cross ; the ark of peace
Accompany your path,

To slaves and rebels bring release
From bondage and from wrath.

5 Though few and small and weak
your bands.

Strong in your Captain's strength,

mf Go to the conquest of all lands

;

All must be His at length.

6 O fear not, faint not, halt not now;
Quit you like men, be strong

;

To Ghrist shall every nation bow,
And sing with you this song

:

/ 7 * Uplifted are the gates of brass

;

The bars of iron yield
;

Behold the King of Glory pass

!

The cross hath won the field.'

Amen.
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440**^
* In His days shall the

flourish; and abundance of
peace so long as the moon
endureth.'

HAIL to the Lord's Anointed,
Great David's greater Son !

Hail, in tiie time appointed,
His reign on earth begun !

nf He comes to break oppression,
To let the captive free,

To take away transgression,

And rule in equity.

m 2 He comes with succour speedy
To those who suffer wrong,

To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong,

mf To give them songs for sighing.

Their darkness turn to light

"Whose souls, condenmed and dying.
Were precious in His sight.

mf 3 By such shall He be feared
While sun and moon endure,

Beloved, obeyed, revered,
For He shall Judge the poor, .

Through changing generations,
With justice, mercy, truth,

AVhile stars maintain their stations
Or moons renew their youth.

i»i^4 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love, joy, hope, like flowers,

Spring in His path to birth.

Before Him, on the mountains,
Shall peace, the herald, go.

And righteousness in fountains
From hill to valley flow.

mf 5 Arabia's desert ranger
To Him shall bow the knee,

The Ethiopian stranger
His glory come to see

;

With offerings of devotion,
Ships from the isles shall meet,

To pour the wealth of ocean
In tribute at His feet.

3 Kings shall fall down before Him,
And gold and incense bring

;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing

;

For He shall have dominion
O'er river, sea, and shore.

Far as the eagle's pinion
Or dove's light wing can soar

7 For Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend.

His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

mf The mountain dews shall nourish
A seed, in weakness sown,

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish
And shake like Lebanon.

/ 8 O'er every foe victorious,

He on His throne shall rest.

From age to age more glorious.

All blessing and all-blest.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever

;

That name to us is Love. Amen.

441
* Come over . . aiid help us'

m T^ROM Greenland's icy moun-
X^ tains,

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.

mpi What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle,

Though every prospect pleases.
And only man is vile

;

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown,

The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.

m 3 Can we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,

Can we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?

mf Salvation ! O salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story,

And you, ye waters, roll,

c Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole

;

/ Till o'er our ransomed nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns to reign. Amen.

442
' / will give Thee for a light to th^

Gentiles, that Thou mayest be

My salvation unto the end of
the earth'

FROM the eastern mountains
Pressing on they come.

Wise men in their wisdom,
To His humble home.
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Stirred b}' deep devotion,
Hasting from afar,

Ever journeying onward,
Guided bj' a star.

mpl There their Lord and Saviour
Meek and lowly lay,

mf Wondrous Light'^that led them
Onward on their way,

Ever now to lighten
Nations from afar,

As they journey homeward
By that guiding Star.

m 3 Thou who in a manger
Once hast lowly lain.

Who dost now in glory
O'er all kingdoms reign,

Gather in the heathen.
Who in lands afar

Ne'er have seen the brightness
Of Thy guiding star.

4 Gather in the outcasts,
All who 've gone astray,

Throw Thy radiance o'er them,
Guide them on their way

;

Those who never knew Thee,
Those who 've wanderel far,

Guide them by the brightness
Of Thy guiding star.

mf 5 Onward through the darkness
Of the lonely niglit.

Shining still before them
With Thy kindly light,

Guide them, Jew and Gentile,
Homeward from afar,

Young and old together,
By Thy guiding star. Amex.

443
'The harvest truly is plenteous,

hut the labourers are feiv;
2)ray ye therefore the Lord of
the harvest, that He will send
forth labourers into His har-
vest'

mp T ORD, her watch Thy Church is

JLi keeping

;

When shall earth Thy rule o])cy ?

When shall end the night of weep-
ing,

When shall break the promised
day?

See the whitening harvest languish.
Waiting still the labourers' toil

;

p Was it vain. Thy Son's deep
anguish ?

Shall the strong retain the spoil ?

rtip 2 Tidings, sent to every creature.
Millions yet have never heard

;

m Can they hear without a preacher? „j
nif Lord Almighty, give the word.

Give the word ; in every nation
Let the gospel trumpet sound.

Witnessing a world's salvation,
To the earth's remotest bound.

/ 8 Then the end,—Thy Church com-
pleted.

All Thy chosen gathered in,

With their King in glory seated,
Satan bound, and banished sin,

Gone for ever parting, weeping.
Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain.

Lo ! her watch Thy Church is keep-
ing

;

Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign.

Amen.

444
'Arise, shiiu ; for thy light is

come, and the glory of the

Lord is risen upon thee.'

m /^'ER those gloomy hills of dark-
. \J ness

Look, my soul ; be still, and gaze ;

mf All the promises do travail

With a glorious day of grace :

/ Blessed jubilee":

Let thy glorious morning dawn.

rn 2 Let the Indian, let the Negro,
Let the rude barbarian see

That Divine and glorious conquest
Once obtained on Calvary ;

mf Let the gospel
Loud resound from pole to pole.

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness,
Let them have the glorious light;

And from eastern coast to western
May the morning chase the night,

"And redemption,
Freely purchased, win the day.

4 Fly abroad, eternal gospel.
Win and conquer, never cease

;

May thy lasting wide dominions
Multiply and still increase

;

May thy sceptre
Sway the" enlightened world

around. Amen.

445
'So shall He sprinkle many na-

tions.'

SAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations,
I'ruitf111 let Thy sorrows be

;

By Thy i)ains and consolations
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee.
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Of Thy cross the wondrous story,

Be it to the nations told ;

'»/ Let them see Thee in Thy glory

And Thy mercy manifold.

np 2 Far and wide, though all unknow-
ing,

Pants for Thee each mortal
breast

;

Human tears for Thee are flowing,

Human hearts in Thee would
rest.

Thirsting, as for dews of even.

As the new-mown grass for rain,

Thee they seek as God of heaven,
Thee as Man for sinners slain.

nf 3 Saviour, lo ! the isles are waiting.

Stretched the hand and strained

the sight,

For Thy Spirit, new creating.

Love's pure flame, and wisdom's
light

;

Give the word, and of the preacher
Speed the foot and touch the

tongue,
Till on earth by every creature
Glory to the Lamb be sung.

Amen.

1^46
' The kingdoms of this world are

become the kingdoms of our
Lord, and of His Christ ; and
He shall reign for ever and
ever.'

,n/ r\ NORTH, with aU thy vales of

\J green,
O South, with all thy palms,

From peopled towns and fields be-

tween
Uplift the voice of psalms

;

Raise, ancient East, the anthem
high.

And let the youthful West reply.

2 Lo ! in the clouds of heaven appears
God's well-beloved Son

;

He brings a train of brighter years

;

His kingdom is begun.
He comes, a guilty world to bless

With mercy, truth, and righteous-
ness

3 O Father, haste the promised hour
When at His feet shall lie

All rule, authority, and power
Beneath the ample sky.

When He shall reign from pole to

pole.

The Lord of every human soul

;

m 4 When all shall heed the words He
said

Amid their daily cares,

And by the loving life He led
Shall seek to pattern theirs,

mf And He who conquered death shall

win
The nobler conquest over sin.

Amen.

447

mf

'Alleluia: for the Lord God
omnipotent reigneth.'

HARK ! the song of jubilee,
Loud as mighty thunders' roar.

Or the fulness of the sea
When it breaks upon the shore.

Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign

;

Hallelujah ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

mf 2 Hallelujah ! hark ! the sound.
From the depths unto the skies,

Wakes above, beneath, around.
All creation's harmonies

:

See Jehovah's banner furled,

Sheathed His sword ; He speaks
—'tis done.

And the kingdoms of this world
Are the kingdoms of His Son.

/ 3 He shall reign from pole to pole
With illimitable sway

;

He shall reign when, like a scroll,

Yonder heavens have passed away

;

Then the end ; beneath His rod
Man's last enemy shall fall

;

ff Hallelujah ! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in all. Amen.

Also Hymns
105-119, 150, 152, 253, 254, 258.
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THE CHRISTIAN MINISTRY

448
* Te shall receive j)ower, after that

the Holy Ghost is coyne upon
you : and ye shall he wit'nesses

unto Me.'

m T3OUR out Thy Spirit from on
i high;
Lord, Thine ordained servants

bless

;

Graces and gifts to each supply.
And clothe Thy priests with right-

eousness.

2 Within Thy temple when they stand,
To teach the truth, as taught by

Thee,
Saviour, like stars in Thy right hand
The angels of the churches be.

3 Wisdom and zeal and faith impart,
Firmness with meekness, from

above,
To bear Thy people on their heart.
And love the souls whom Thou

dost love

;

4 To watch and pray, and never faint

;

By day and night strict guard to
keep

;

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint.

Nourish Thy lambs, and feed Thy
sheep

;

mp 5 Then, when their work is finished
here,

In humble hope their charge re-

sign.

When the Chief Shepherd shall

appear,
O God, may they and we be Thine.

Amen.

449
'He ordained twelve, that they

should be ivith Uiin, arid that
He wight send them forth to

preach.'

'^1^ WT^ pray Thee, Jesus, who didstW first

The sacred band ordain.
In order due and holy life

Thy Church sustain.

2 Wc pray Thee, Jesus, with Thy
gifts

Thy chosen servants bless,

With doctrine incorrupt and pure.
And righteousness.

148

3 We pray Thee, Jesus, that their
course

May still be clothed with power.
With miracles of love and strength,

Meet for the hour.

4 O Holy Ghost, Anointer, come,
Pastor and people fill, 1

mf Till all the happy tribes of earth
Shall do His will.

/ 5 Then to the Father, and tlie Sou,
j|And Holy Ghost her praise i'

One living, undivided Church '

Shall ever raise. Amenj
450

'He gave some . . pastors and
teachers; for the p>erfecting 6f
the saints, for the work of the
ministry, for the edifying qf
the body of Christ'

THOU who makest souls to.
shine

With light from brighter worlds
above,

And droppest glistening dew Divine
On all who seek a Saviour's love^

2 Do Thou Thy benediction give
On all who teach, on all who learn,

That all Thy Church may holier live,

And every lamp more brightly
burn.

3 Give those that teach pure hearts
and wise,

Faith, hope, and love, all warmed
by prayer

;

Themselves first training for the
skies.

They best will raise their people
there.

4 Give those that learn the willing ear,

The spirit meek, the guileless
mind

;

Such gifts will make the lowliest here
Far better than a kingdom find.

5 O bless the shepherd, bless the sheep,
That guide and guided both be one,

One in the faithful watch they keep.
Until this hurrying life be done.

9»/6If thus, good Lord, Thy grace be
given,

Our glory meets us ere we die

;

Before we upward jiass to heaven.
We taste our immortality. Amen.
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461
' Labourers together with God'

mf SHTXE Thou upon us, Lord,
True Light of men, to-day.

And through the written word
Thy very self display.

That so from hearts which burn
With gazing on Thy face

Thy little ones may learn
The wonders of Thy grace.

,m 2 Breathe Thou upon us, Lord,
Thy Spirit's living flame,

That so with one accord
Our lips may tell Thy name.

Give Thou the hearing ear,

Fix Thou the wandering thought,
That those we teach may hear
The great things Thou hast
wrought.

3 Speak Thou for us, Lord,
In all we say of Thee

;

According to thy word
Let all our teaching be,

That so Thy lambs may know
Their own true Shepherd's voice,

Where'er He leads them go.
And in His love rejoice.

mf\ Live Thou within us, Lord ;

Thy mind and will be ours ;

Be Thou beloved, adored,
And served with all our powers,

That so our lives may teach
Thy children what Thou art,

And plead, by more than speech,
For Thee with every heart.

Amen.

452
' Go, and the Lord he with thee.'

IORD of the living harvest
J That whitens o'er the plain,

Where angels soon shall gather
Their sheaves of golden grain.

Accept fresh hands to labour.
Fresh hearts to trust and love,

And deign with them to hasten
Thy kingdom from above.

2 As labourers in Thy vineyard,
Lord, send them out to be,

p Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for Thee,

Content to ask no wages
When Thou shalt call them home,

But to have shared the travail

That makes Thy kingdom come.

149

mf 8 Be with them, God the Father,
Be with them, God the Son,

Be with them, God the Spirit,

Eternal Three in One

!

Make them a royal priesthood.
Thee rightly to adore.

And fill them"with Thy fulness
Now and for evermore. Amen.

453
'Recommended to the grace of

God for the work ivhich they
fulfilled'

mf QPEED Thy servants, Saviour,O speed them;
Thou art Lord of winds and waves

;

They were bound, but Thou hast
freed them,

Now they go to free the slaves

;

Be Thou with them
;

'T is Thine arm alone that saves.

m 2 Friends and home and all forsaking.
Lord, they go at Thy command,

As their stay Thy promise taking,
While they traverse sea and land

;

O be with them
;

Lead them safely by the hand.

mp 3 When they reach the land of
strangers.

And the prospect dark appears,
N othing seen but toils and dangers,
Nothing felt but doubts and fears.

Be Thou with them
;

Hear their sighs and count their
tears.

4 Where no fruit appears to cheer
them,

And they seem to toil in vain,
Then in mercy. Lord, draw near

them.
Then their sinking hopes sustain

;

m Thus supported,
Let their zeal revive again.

5 In the midst of opposition,
Let them trust, O Lord, in Thee

;

When success attends their mission.
Let Thy servants humbler be

;

mf Never leave them,
Till Thy face in heaven they see.

Amen.
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THE CHURCH'S UNITY AND DEFENCE

454
'The church of God, ivhich He

hath purchased with His own
blood.'

m rpHE Church's one foundation
L Is Jesus Christ her Lord

:

She is His new creation
By water and the word

;

From heaven He came and sought
her

To be His holy bride

;

rap With His own blood He bought her,

And for her life He died.

mf 2 Elect from every nation,
Yet one o'er all the earth,

Her charter of salvation
One Lord, one faith, one birth,

One holy name she blesses,

Partakes one holy food,
And to one hope she presses.

With every gi-ace endued.

mp 8 Though with a scornful wonder
Men see her sore oppressed,

By schisms rent asunder,
By heresies distressed,

m Yet saints their watch are keeping,
Their cry goes up, ' How long ?

'

c And soon the night of weeping
Shall be the morn of song.

mpi 'Mid toil and tribulation,
And tumult of her war,

She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore,

mf Till with the vision glorious
Her longing eyes are blest.

And the great Church victorious
Shall be the Church at rest.

m 5 Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,

And mystic sweet communion
With those whose rest is won.

O happy ones and holy

!

Lord, give us grace that we,
Like them, the meek and lowly,

On high may dwell with Thee.
Amen.

455
* The house of God, which is the

church of the living God, the
pillar and ground ofthe truth.'

JESUS, with Thy Church abide
;

Be her Saviour, Lord, and Guide,
While on earth her fjiith is tried

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

2 Keep her life and doctrine pure

;

Grant her patience to endure,
Trusting in Thy promise sure

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

3 May her voice be ever clear.

Warning of a judgment near.
Telling of a Saviour dear

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

4 All her fettered powers release ; '

Bid our strife and envy cease ;

Grant the heavenly gift of peace

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

5 May she one in doctrine be.

One in truth and charity,
Winning all to faith in Thee

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

6 May she guide the poor and blind,

Seek the lost until she find,

And the broken-hearted bind

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

7 Save her love from growing cold

;

Make her watchmen strong and bold;
Fence her round. Thy peaceful fold

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

8 Judge her not for work undone

;

Judae her not for fields unwon

;

Bless her works in Thee begun

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

9 May her lamp of truth be bright ,-

Bid her bear aloft its light

Through the realms of heathen
night

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

10 May her scattered children be
From reproach of evil free.

Blameless witnesses for Thee

:

We beseech Thee, hear us.

11 May she holy triumphs win.
Overthrow the hosts of sin.

Gather all the nations in :

'\^'e beseech Thee, hear us.

12 May she thus all glorious be.

Spotless and from wrinkle free,

Pure and bright, and worthy Thee:
We beseech Thee, hear us.

Amen. -
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456
* One Lord, onefaith, one baptism.'

ONE sole l^aptismal vSign,

One Lord below, above,
Zion, one faith is thine,
One only watchword—love

;

From different temples though it

rise,

One song ascendeth to the skies.

2 Our sacrifice is one,
One Priest before the throne,

The slain, the risen Son,
Redeemer, Lord alone

;

And sighs from contrite hearts that
spring

Our chief, our choicest offering.

3 Head of Thy Church beneath,
The catholic, the true,

On all her members breathe,
Her broken frame renew

;

J

mf Then shall Thy perfect will be done.
When Christians love and live as one.

Amen.

457
'TJiat fhey all may he one; as

Thou, Father, art in Me, a7id
I in Thee, that they also 'may
be one in Us : that the world
Quay believe that Thou hast
sent Me'

' m TESUS, Thou hast willed it

O That Thy Church should be
One in faith and spirit,

Ever one in Thee.
mp We the cross are bearing

Once on Jesus laid,

We the prayer are praying
That our Master prayed.

I mf Jesus, Thou hast willed it

That Thy Church should he
One in faith and spi7'it,

Ever one in Thee.

mp 2 Though the time be distant,
Still we watch and pray.

Even though faint and weary,
Waiting for the day

m When the Church, uniting,
In one host shall fight

'Gainst the powers of darkness
In the Lords own might.

3 Thou, our heavenly Master,
Bid contentions cease

;

Thou, true Prince of Salem,
Give Thy children peace,-

Peace from God the Father,
Peace from God the Son,

Peace from God the Sjnrit,

From the Three in One.

ivf 4 When the fight is over.
When the strife is done.

When our cause has conquered,
When the Church is one.

East and west together
Joining hand in hand.

Lead Thy people onward
To the pleasant land.

/ 5 Praise we God the Father,
Praise the Son who died.

Praise Him who doth ever
In His Church abide.

Praise through endless ages
To Thy name be done.

Holy, holy, holy
God, the Three in One. . .^^,

458 ^ They shall hear My voice ; and
there shall be one fold, and
one she2)herd.'

mf T7ATHER of all, from land and
Jr sea
The nations sing, * Thine, Lord, are

we,
Countless in number, but in Thee

May we be one.'

m 2 O Son of God, whose love so free

For men did make Thee Man to be,

United to our God, in Thee
May we be one.

3 Thou, Lord, didst once for all

atone

;

Thee may both Jew and Gentile
own

Of their two walls the corner-stone.
Making them one.

4 Join high with low, join young with
old.

In love that never waxes cold
;

Under one Shepherd, in one fold,

Make us all one.

mp 5 O Spirit blest, who from above
Cam'st gently gliding like a dove.
Calm all our strife, give faith and

love

;

O make us one.

mf 6 So, when the world shall pass away,
We shall awake with joy and say,
* Now in the bliss of endless day

We all are one.' Amex.
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459
'One hope of your calling.'

mf rpHROUGH the night of doubt
JL and sorrow
Onward goes the pilgrim band,

Singing songs of expectation,
Marching to the promised land,

2 Clear before us, through the dark-
ness,

Gleams and burns the guiding
light;

Brother clasps the hand of brother.
Stepping fearless through the
night

;

m 3 One the light of God's own pre-
sence,

O'er His ransomed people shed.
Chasing far the gloom and terror.

Brightening all the path we tread

;

4 One the object of our journey,
One the faith which never tires,

One the earnest looking forward,
One the hope our God inspires

;

6 One the strain that lips of thou-
sands

Lift as from the heart of one

;

One the conflict, one the peril.

One the march in God begun

;

mf 6 One the gladness of rejoicing
On the far eternal shore,

Where the one almighty Father
Reigns in love for evermore.

7 Soon shall come the glad awaking,
Then the rending of the tomb.

Then the scattering of all shadows
And the end of toil and gloom.

Amen.
460

'One generation shall praise Thy
works to another.'

mf "W/^E come unto our fathers' God
;

Vt Their rock is oiir Salvation
;

The eternal arras, their dear abode,
We make our habitation

;

We bring Thee, Lord, the praise
they brought

;

We seek Thee as Thy saints have
sought

In every generation.

2 The fire Divine their steps that led
Still goeth bright before us

;

The heavenly shield around them
spread

Is still high holden o'er us
;

The grace those sinners that sub-
dued,

The strength those weaklings that
renewed,

Doth vanquish, doth restore us.

mp 3 The cleaving sins that brought
them low

Are still our souls oppressing

;

The tears that from their eves did
flow

Fall fast, our shame confessing

;

m As with Thee, Lord, prevailed their
cry,

So our strong prayer ascends on high
And bringeth down Thy blessing.

4 Their joy unto their Lord we bring

;

Their song to us descendeth
;

The Spirit who in them did sing
,

To us His music lendeth
;

i

His song in them, in us, is one
; j

c We raise it high, we send it on,

—

|

The song that never endeth. [

mf 5 Ye saints to come, take up the
strain.

The same sweet theme endeavour

;

Unbroken be the golden chain

;

Keep on the song for ever

;

-

Safe in the same dear dwelling-place,
Rich with the same eternal grace, '

Bless the same boundless Giver. *

Amen.
461

'Glorious things are spoken of
thee, city of God.'

mf /GLORIOUS things of thee are
Vjr spoken,

Zion, city of our God
;

He whose word cannot be broken
Formei thee for His own abode.

On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake tliy sure repose ?

With salvation's walls surrounded,
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes.

m 2 See ! the streams of living waters,
Si^ringing from eternal love.

Well supjily thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove.

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows their thirst to assuage,

—

Grace, which, like the Lord the
Giver,

Never fails from age to age ?

3 Round each habitation hovering,
See ! the cloud and fire appear.

For a glory and a covering,
Showing that the Lord is near.
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mj

' Blest inhabitants of Zion,
Washed in the Redeemer's blood,

Jesus, whom their souls rely on.

Makes them kings and priests to

God.

4 Saviour, if of Zion's city

I, through grace, a member am,
Let the world deride or pity,

I will glory in Thy name.
np Fading is the worldhng's pleasure,

All his boasted pomp and show;
nf Solid joys and lasting treasure

None but Zion's children knovr.

Amen.

K62
' They shall prosper that love thee'

I
LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of Thine abode.

The Church our blest Redeemer
saved

With His own precious blood.

I I love Thy Church, O God

:

Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thine eye,

And gi-aven on Thy hand.

^ 3 For her my tears shall fall,

For her my prayers ascend,
To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

mf 4 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways.

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

5 Jesus, Thou Friend Divine,
Our Saviour, and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.

6 Sure as Thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can

yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.
Amen.

463
Help us, God of our salvation,
for the glory of Thy name.'

mf T ORD of our life, and God of our
Xj salvation,
Star of our night, and Hope of

every nation,
Hear and receive Thy Church's sup-

plication,

Lord God Almighty.
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mp 2 See round Thine ark the hungry
billows curling

;

See how Thy foes their banners are
unfurling

;

m Lord, while their darts envenomed
they are hurling,

mf Thou canst preserve us.

3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly
armour faileth.

Lord, Thou canst save when deadly
sin assaileth.

Lord, o'er Thy rock nor death nor
hell prevaileth;

m Grant us Thy peace, Lord.

4 Grant us Thy help till foes are back-
ward driven

;

Grant them Thy truth that they
may be forgiven

;

c Grant peace on earth and, after we
have striven,

Peace in Thy heaven. Amen.

464
* God is our refuge and strength.*

mf A SAFE stronghold our God is

iV still,

A trusty shield and weapon

;

He '11 help us clear from all the ill

That hath us now o'ertaken.

The ancient prince of hell

Hath risen with purpose fell

;

Strong mail of craft and power
He weareth in this hour

;

On earth is not his fellow.

m 2 With force of arms we nothing can,
Full soon were we down-ridden

;

mf But for us fights the proper Man,
Whom God Himself hath bidden.
Ask ye who is this same ?

Christ Jesus is His name,
Of Sabaoth the Lord,
Sole God to be adored,

'T is He must win the battle.

3 And were this world all devils o'er.

And watching to devour us,

We lay it not to heart so sore
;

Not they can overpower us.

And let the prince of ill

Look grim as e'er he will.

He harms us not a whit

;

For why ? his doom is writ

;

A word sliall quickly slay him.
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4 God's word, for all their craft and
force.

One moment will not linger,

But, spite of hell, shall have its

course

;

'T is written by His finger.

m And, though they take our life,

Goods, honour, children, wife.

Yet is their profit small

;

These things shall vanish all,

/ The city of God remaineth. Amen.

465
'Fear not, little flock; for it is

your Father's good pleasure
to give you the kingdom'

inf T7EAR not, O little flock, the foe

jO Who madly seeks your over-

throw
;

Dread not his rage and power
;

What though your courage some-
times faints.

His seeming triumph o'er God's
saints

Lasts but a little hour.

2 Be of good cheer
;
your cause be-

longs
To Him who can avenge your

wrongs
;

Leave it to Him, our Lord :

Though hidden yet from all our,,

eyes.

He sees the Gideon who shall rise

To save us and His word.

/ 3 As true as God's own word is true,

Nor earth nor hell with all their
crew

Against us shall prevail.

A jest and byword are they grown

;

God is with us, we are His own

;

Our victory cannot fail.

mf\ Amen ! Lord Jesus, grant our
prayer

;

Great Captain, now Thine arm make
bare,

Fight for us once again ;

ff So shall Thy saints and martyrs
raise

A mighty chorus to Thy praise.

World without end. Amen. Amen.

i
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CHURCH BUILDING AND DEDICATION

466
* Behold, Hay in Zion for a foun-

dation a stone, a tried stone,

a precious corner stone, a sure
foundation'

mf /CHRIST is made the sure foun-

\J dation,
Christ the head and corner-stone,

Chosen of the Lord, and precious,

Binding all the Church in one,

Holy Zion's help for ever,

And her confidence alone.

2 All that dedicated city,

Dearly loved of God on high,
In exultant jubilation
Pours perpetual melody,

God the One in Three adoring
In glad hymns eiernally.

m 3 To this temple, where we call Thee,
Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day :

With Thy wonted loving-kindness,
Hear Thy servants, as they pray,

And Thy fullest benediction
Shed within its walls alway.

4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants
What they ask of Thee to gain.

What they gain from Thee for ever
With the blessed to retain,

mf And hereafter in Thy glory
Evermore with Thee to reign.

5 Laud and honour to the Father,
Laud and honour to the Son,

Laud and honour to the Spirit,

Ever Three and ever One,
One in might, and One in glory.
While unending ages run. Amex.

467
'Jesus Christ Himself being the

chief corner stone'

CHRIST is our corner-stone,
On Him alone we build

;

With His true saints alone
The courts of heaven are filled

:
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c On His great love
Our hopes we place
Of present grace

And joys above,

m/ 2 O then with hymns of praise
These hallowed courts shall ring

;

Our voices we will raise

The Three in One to sing,

/ And thus proclaim
In joyful song,
Both loud and long,

That glorious name.

m 3 Here, gi-acious God, do Thou
For evermore draw nigh

;

Accept each faithful vow.
And mark each suppliant sigh

;

In copious shower
On all who pray
Each holy day

Thy blessings pour.

4 Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore

;

And may that grace, once given,
Be with us evermore,

mf Until that day
When all the blest
To endless rest

Are called away. Amex.

468
'Build the house; and I will

take pleasure in it, and I uiXl
be glorified, saith the Lord.'

m rpHOU whose unmeasured temple
X stands
Built over earth and sea,

Accept the walls that himian hands
Have raised, O God, to Thee.

2 And let the Comforter and Friend,
Thy Holy Spirit, meet

With those who here in worship bend
Before Thy mercy-seat.

3 May they who err be guided here
To find the better way, [fear

And they who mourn and they who
Be strengthened as they pray.



:srj^uiaij uuva ;si ujs is

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow
warm,

And hallowed wishes rise.

While round these peaceful walls
the storm

Of earth-born passion dies. Amen.

469
^ In whom all the building fitly

frarned together groiveth unto
an holy temple in the Lord.'

m TN the name which earth and
JL heaven
Ever worship, praise, and fear-

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit-
Shall a house be builded here :

Here with prayer its deep founda-
tions

In the faith of Christ we lay,

c Trusting by His help to crown it

With the top-stone in its day.

m 2 Here as in their due succession
Stone on stone the workmen place,

Thus, w^e pray, unseen but surely,

Jesus, build us up in grace,

mf Till, within these walls completed,
We complete in Thee are found,

And to Thee, the one Foundation,
Strong and living stones, are
bound.

m 3 Fair shall be Thine earthly temple ;

Here the careless passer-by
Shall bethink him, in its beauty,
Of the holier house on high.

mp Weary hearts and troubled spirits

Here shall find a still retreat

;

Sinful souls shall bring their burden
Here to the Absolver's feet.

mf 4 Yet with truer, nobler beauty,
Lord, we pray, this house adorn,

Where Thy bride, Thy Church re-

deemed,
Robes her for her marriage
morn,

—

Clothed in garments of salvation,

Rich with gems of heavenly grace.
Spouse of Christ, arrayed and

waiting
Till she may behold His face.

m 5 Here in due and solemn order
May her ceaseless prayer arise

;

Here may strains of holy gladness
Lift her heart above the skies

;

Here the worci of life be spoken
;

Here the child of God be sealed
;

Here the Bread of heaven be broken.
Till He come, Himself revealed.

/ 6 Praise to Thee, O Master-builder,
Maker of the earth and skies

;

Praise to Thee, in whom Thy temple
Fitly framed together lies

;

Praise"^ to Thee, Eternal Spirit,

Binding all that lives in one,—
Till our earthly praise be ended,
And the eternal song begun

!

Amen.

470
^Let, I beseech Thee, Thine eyes

be open, and let Thine ears
be attent unto the prayer that
is made in this place'

m f~\ THOU whose hand has brought
\J us
Unto this joyful day,

Accept our glad thanksgiving,
And listen as we pray

;

And may our preparation
For this day's service be

With one accord to offer

Ourselves, O Lord, to Thee.

mf 2 For this new house we praise Thee,
Reared by Thine own command,

For every generous bosom.
And every willing hand

;

And now within Thy temple
Thy glory let us see,

For all its strength and beauty
Are nothing without Thee.

m 3 And oft as here we gather.
And hearts in worship blend.

May truth reveal its power.
And fervent prayer ascend ;

Here may the busy toiler

Rise to the things above.
The young, the old, be strengthened.
And all men learn Thy love.

mp 4 And, as the years roll over.

And strong affections twine.

And tender memories gather
About this sacred shrine,

mf May this its chief distinction,

Its glory, ever be,

That multitudes within it

Have found their way to Thee.

m 5 Lord God, our fathers' helper,

C)ur joy and hope and sUiy,

Grant now a gracious earnest
Of many a coming day.

mp Our yearning hearts Tliou knowest

;

We wait before Tby throne
;

c O come, and by Tliy presence
Make this new house Thine own.

AiMKN.
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471
* As being heirs together of the

grace of life.'

O FATHER all creating,

Whose wisdom, love, and power
First bound two lives together
In Eden's primal horn-,

To-day to these Thy children
Thine earliest gifts renew,—

A home by Thee made happy,
A love by Thee kept true.

2 O Saviour, guest most bounteous
Of old in Galilee,

Vouchsafe to-day Thy presence
With those who call on Thee ;

Their store of earthly gladness
Transform to heavenly wine,

And teach them in the tasting

To know the gift is Thine.

mpZ O Spirit of the Father,
Breathe on them from above,

So mighty in Thy pureness,
So tender in Thy love.

That, guarded by Thy presence,
From sin and strife kept free.

Their lives may own Thy guidance.
Their hearts be ruled by Thee.

m i Except Thou build it. Father,
The house is built in vain

;

Except Thou, Saviour, bless it,

The joy will turn to pain
;

jm/ But nought can break the union
Of hearts in Thee made one

;

And love Thy Spirit hallows
Is endless love begun. Aaiex.

172
* Blessed are they ivhich are called

unto the marriage supper of
the Lamb.'

m ^HE voice that breathed o'er Eden,
.L That earliest wedding day,
The primal marriage blessing,

It hath not passed away
;

2 Still in the pure espousal
Of Christian man and maid

The Holy Three are with us,

The threefold grace is said.

mp 3 Be present. Holy Father,
To give away this bride.

As Eve Thou gav'st to Adam
Out of his own pierced side

;

4 Be present, Holy Saviour,
To join their loving hands,

As Thou didst bind two natures
In Thine eternal bands

;

5 Be present, Holy Spirit,

To bless them as they kneel.

As Thou for Christ, the Bridegroom,
The heavenly spouse dost seal.

m 6 O spread Thy pure wing o'er them
;

Let no ill power find place,
When onward to Thine altar
The hallowed path they trace,

7 To cast their crowns before Thee
In perfect sacrifice,

mf Till to the home of gladness
With Christ's own bride they rise

Amen.

473
'Jesus was called, and His dis-

ciples, to the marriage!

mf TTOW welcome w^as the call,

XX And sweet the festal lay,

When Jesus deigned in Cana's hall
To bless the marriage day !

2 And happy was the bride,

And glad the bridegroom's heart,
For He who tarried at their side
Bade grief and ill depart.

3 His gracious power Divine
The water vessels knew

;

And plenteous was the mystic wine
The wondering servants drew.

mp 4 O Lord of life and love,

Come Thou again to-day,
And bring a blessing from above
That ne'er shall pass away.

5 O bless, as erst of old.

The bridegroom and the bride ;

Bless with the holier stream that
flowed

Forth from Thy pierced side.

w 6 Before Thine altar-throne
This mercy we implore :

As Thou dost knit them, Lord, in

one.
So bless them evermore. Amex.
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474
' Christ loved the church, and gave

Himselffor it.'

mp f\ PERFECT Love, all human
V_/ thought transcending,
Lowly we kneel in prayer before
Thy throne

m That theirs may be the love which
knows no ending

Whom Thou for evermore dost
join in one.

2 O perfect Life, be Thou their full

assurance [faith,

Of tender charity and steadfast

Of patient hope, and quiet brave
endurance.

With chikUike trust that fears

nor pain nor death.

8 Grant them the joy which brightens
earthly sorrow

;

Grant them the peace which calms
all earthly strife,

mf And to life's
"^

day the glorious un-
known morrow

That dawns upon eternal love and
life. AilEX.

475 . The voice ofrejoicing and salva-

tion is in the tabernacles of
the righteous^

HAPPY home, where Thou art

loved the dearest,

Thou loving Friend, and Saviour
of om' race,

And where among the guests there
never cometh

One who can hold such high and
honoured place

!

2 O happy home, where two in heart
united [one,

In holy faith and blessed hope are
Whom death a little while alone

divideth,
And cannot end the union here
begun

!

3 O happy home, whose little ones are
given

Early to Thee, in humble faith
and prayer.

To Thee, their Friend, who from
the heights of heaven

Guides them, and guards with
more than mother's care 1

4 O happy home, where each one
serves Thee, lowly.

Whatever his appointed work
may be,

Till every common task seems great
and holy,

When it is done, O Lord, as unto
Thee !

to/ 5 O happy home, where Thou art not
forgotten [free.

When joy is overflowing, full and
m O happy home, where every wounded

spirit

Is brought. Physician, Comfoi'ter,
to Thee,—

mf6 Until at last, when earth's day's-

Avork is ended,
All meet Thee in the blessed home

above.
From whence Thou earnest, where

Thou hast ascended,
Thy everlasting home of peace
and love ! Amen.

NEW YEAR AND ANNIVERSARIES

4*76^•^ 'These years the Lord thy God
hath been ivith thee; thou
hast lacked nothing.'

w TTEAVENLY Father, Thou hast
XJL brought us
Safely to the present day.

Gently leading on our footsteps,
Watcliing o'er us all the way.

Friend and Guide through' life's

long journey,
Grateful hearts to Thee we bring

;

(• But for love so true and changeless
How shall we tit praises sing?

to/ 2 Mercies new and never-failing

Brightly shine through all the past,

Watchful care and loving-kindness
Always near from first to last.

Tender love, Divine protection
Ever with us day and night

;

Blessings more than we can immber
Strow the path with golden light.

}) 3 Shadows deep have crossed our path-
way

;

We have trembled in the storm

;

Clouds have gathered round so

darkly
That we could not see Thy form;
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Yet Thy love hath never left us
In our griefs alone to be,

And the help each gave the other
Was the strength that came from
Thee.

!)1 Many that we loved have left us,

Reaching first their journey's end

;

Now they wait to give us welcome,
Brother, sister, child, and friend.

9 When at last our journey's over,

And we pass away from sight,

Father, take us through the dark-
ness

Into everlasting light. Amen.

^ • • 'Lord, Thou hast been our dwell-
ing place in all geney^ations.'

mf /~\UR God, our help in ages past,

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

And our eternal home,

m 2 Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure

;

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,

And our defence is sure.

mf2> Before the hills in order stood.

Or earth received her frame.
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

mp 4 A thousand ages in Thy sight

Are like an evening gone.
Short as the watch that ends the

night
Before the rising sun.

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

;

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

mf% Our God, our help in ages past,

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

last,

And our eternal home. Amen.

478
* 'So teach us to number our days,

that we may apply our hearts
unto wisdom.'

mp "ITTHILE with ceaseless course the
VV sun
Hasted through the former year,

j
p Many souls their race have run.

Never more to meet us here

;

Fixed in an eternal state.

They have done with all below;
mp We a little longer \^ait.

But how little none can know.

m 2 As the winged arrow flies,

Speedily the mark to find,

As the liglitning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace be-
hind,—

mp Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

m Upwards, Lord, our spirits raise
;

All below is but a dream.

3 Thanks for mercies past receive

;

Pardon of our sins renew

;

Teach us, henceforth, how to live

With eternity in view.

mf Bless Thy word to young and old ;

Fill us with a Saviour's love

;

And, when life's short tale is told,

May we dwell with Thee above.
Amen.

479
' This God is our God for ever and

ever: He will be our guide
even unto death.'

mf TT^OR Thy mercy and Thy grace,
JJ Faithful through another year,
Hear our song of thankfulness

;

Father and Redeemer, hear.

m 2 Lo ! our sins on Thee we cast,

Thee, our perfect sacrifice,

And, forgetting all the past,
Press towards our glorious prize.

mp 3 Dark the future ; let Thy light

Guide us, Bright and Morning
Star;

Fierce our foes, and hard the fight

;

Arm us. Saviour, for the war,

i In our weakness and distress,

Rock of strength, be Thou our
stay

;

In the pathless wilderness
Be our true and living way.

p 5 Who of us death's awful road
In the coming vear shall tread,

mp With Thy rod and statt", O God,
Comfort Thou his dying bed.

m 6 Keep us faithful, keep us pure,
Keep us evermore Thine own

;

Help, O help us to endure

;

Fit us for the promised crown.

mf 7 So within Thy palace gate
We shall praise, on golden strings.

Thee, the only Potentate,
Lord of lords, and King of kings.

Amen.
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480
'Let us, u'ho are of the day, he

sober, putting on the breast-

plate of faith and love; and
for an helmet, the hope of sal-

vation.'

m rpHE old year's long campaign is

_L o'er

;

Behold a new begun !

Not yet is closed the holy war,
Not yet the triumph won

;

Not yet the end, not yet repose
;

We hear our Captain say,

riif * Go forth again to meet your foes,

Ye children of the day I

'

/ 2 Go forth, faith's shield o'er every
heart,

Bright hope on every helm
;

Through that shall pierce no fiery

dart.

And this no fear o'erwhelm.
Go in the spirit and the might
Of Him who led the way

;

Close with the legions of the night,
Ye children of the day.

3 So forth we go to meet the strife.

We will not fear nor fly

;

We love the holy warrior's life

;

His death we hope to die.

We slumber not, that charge in
view,

' Toil on while toil ye may
;

Then night shall be no night to you,
Ye children of the day.'

mp 4 Lord God, our Glory, Three in One,
Thine own sustain, defend

;

And give, though dim this earthly
sun,

Thy true light to the end,
c Till morning tread the darkness

down.
And night be swept away,

/ And never-ending triumph crown
The children of the day. AiiEX.

481
* The hand of our God is \tpon all

them for good that seek Him.'

mf /~^ REAT God, we sing that mighty
Vjr hand
By which supported still we stand

;

The opening year Thy mercy shows,
, d And mercy "^ crowns its lingering

close.

m 2 By day, by night, at home, abroad,
Still are we guarded by our God,
By His incessant bounty fed,

By His unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful hearts the past we
own

;

The future, all to us unknown.
We to Thy guardian care commit,
And peaceful leave before Thy feet.

mf -it In scenes exalted or depressed
Thou art our joy and Thou our

rest;
Thy goodness all our hopes shall

raise.

Adored throiigh all our changing
days.

onp 5 When death shall interrupt these
songs.

And seal in silence mortal tongues,

mf Our Helper God, in whom we trust.

Shall keep our souls and guard our
dust. Amex.

482

mf

mf

' The Lord hath been mindful of
us : He ivill bless us.'

AT Thy feet, our God and Father,
l\. Who hast blessed us all our

days,
We with grateful hearts would

gather,
To begin the year with praise,

—

Praise for light"so brightly shining
On our steps from heaven above.

Praise for mercies daily twining
Eound us golden cords of love.

2 Jesus, for Thy love most tender.
On the cross for sinners shown,

W^e would praise Thee, and surren-
der

All our hearts to be Thine own.
With so blest a Friend provided.
We upon our way would go,

Sure of being safely guided.
Guarded well from every foe,

? Every day will be the brighter
When Thy gracious face we see;

Every burden will be lighter

When we know it comes from
Thee.

Spread Thy love's broad banner o'er

us
;

Give us strength to serve and wait,

Till the glory breaks before us.

Through the citys open gate.

Amen.
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483
* He hath said, I ivill never leave

thee, nor forsake thee'
|

m QTANDING at the portal
Of the opening year,

Words of comfort meet us,

Hushing every fear,

Spoken through the silence

By our Father's voice,

mf Tender, strong, and faithful.

Making us rejoice.

/ Onivard, then, and fear not.

Children of the day,
For His ivord shall never,
Never pass aivay.

m 2 * I, the Lord, am with thee,

Be thou not afraid
;

1 will help and strengthen,
Be thou not dismayed ;

Yea, I will uphold thee
With My own right hand

;

Thou art called and chosen
In My sight to stand.'

mf 3 For the year before us
O what rich supplies !

For the poor and needy
Living streams shall rise ;

For the sad and sinful

Shall His grace abound,
For the faint and feeble

Perfect strength be found.

4 He will never fail us.

He will not forsake

;

His eternal covenant
He will never break.

Resting on His promise,
What have we to fear ?

God is all-sufficient

For the coming year.
Amen.

484
'Father, glorify Thy name:

m "pATHER, here we dedicate
J? All our time to Thee,
In whatever worldly state
Thou wouldst have us be

;

mp Not from trouble, loss, or care
Freedom would we claim

;

This alone shall be our prayer,
o 'Glorify Thy name!'

m 2 Can a child i^retend to choose
Where or how to live ?

Can a Father's love refuse
What is best to give ?

C.II.

More Thou grantest every day
Than the best can claim,

Nor withholdest aught that may
Glorify Thy name.

3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare
Joys that yet are ours.

If our future life may bear
Some few^ brighter flowers,

mf Let our glad hearts, while they sing.
Thee in all proclaim,

And, whate'er this year may bring,
Glorify Thy name.

2> 4 If we must in grief and loss

Thy behest obe3%
If beneath the shadowing cross

Lies our homeward way,
m We will think what Thy dear Son

Once for us became,
And repeat, till life is done,

c ' Glorify Thy name ! ' Amen.

485
'Thou shall remember all the

ivay ivhich the Lord thy God
led thee.'

m fTlHOU gracious God, whose mercy
JL lends
The light of home, the smile of

friends,

Our gathered flock Thine arms en-
fold,

As in the peaceful days of old.

2 Wilt Thou not hear us while we
raise,

In sweet accord of solemn praise.
The voices that have mingled long
In joyous flow of mirth and song ?

mp 3 For all the blessings life has brought,
For all its sorrowing hours have

taught,
For all we mourn, for all we keep,
The hands we clasp, the loved that

sleep,

4 The noontide sunshine of the past.
These brief, bright moments fading

fast,

The stars that gild our darkening
years.

The twilight ray from holier spheres,

mf 5 We thank Thee, Father ; let Thy
grace

Our loving circle still embrace,
Thy mercy shed its heavenly store.

Thy peace be with us evermore.
Amen.
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486
' Ye are not as yet come to the

rest and to the inheritance,
which the Lord your God giv-

eth you.'

m QTILL on the homeward journeyO Across the desert plain,

Beside another landmark,
We pilarims meet again

;

We meet in cloud and sunshine
Beneath a changeful sky,

With calm and storm before us,

As in the days gone by.

2 We meet with loving greetings.
Fond wishes from the heart.

As brothers often parted
And soon again to part.

mp With tender recollections.
With many a gentle tear

We meet, for some are wanting

;

All loved ones are not here.

mf 3 Safe in the home of Jesus,
With Him for ever blest,

How glorious is their portion,
How undisturbed their rest

!

m How gladly will they greet us,

When, all our journey past,
We reach the better country.
The Father's house, at last

!

mj) 4 Thus round the silent landmark,
Here on the desert plain,

We pilgrims meet together
With loving hearts again.

The storm may gather round us,
171 But Christ has gone before

;

We follow in His footsteps,
And doubt and fear no more. Amen.

487
' I press toivard the mark for the ;

prize of the high calling of
God in Christ Jesus.'

mf TT is a day of gladness
X When all our friendly band,
Christ's members, thus together
In Him united stand,

Together lift our voices
To praise Him for His love,

And pray that we may worthy
Of all His mercies prove.

/ Haste forward, then, haste for-
ward ;

Reach to the glorious prize.
The mark of our high calling.

The crown above the skies,

m 2 In lowliness and meekness
May we from day to day

Still in our Master's footsteps
Press on our heavenward way.

O make us, blessed Master,
Pure, even as Thou art pure,

And grant, as faithful servants,
We to the end endure.

m/3 O joy within the vineyard
To labour for the Lord !

Joy on this happy feast day
To praise with one accord

!

Joy of all joys the greatest
To hear Him say, ' Well done

;

Rest, good and faithful servant

;

Thy heavenly crown is won !

'

m 4 Come, Holy Ghost, possess us
With Thy indwelling might;

Come, Jesus, reign within us.

Our King, our Life, our Light.
/' So through the endless ages

Our triumph song shall be,

'Praise Father, Son, and Spirit,

One God in Persons three.'

Amen.
Also Hymns 301-307.

THE SEASONS

488
* An inheritance incorruptible,

and undefiled, and thatfadeth
not away.'

mf ALL is bright and cheerful round
jt\ us

;

All above is soft and blue

;

Spring at last hath come and found
us.

Spring and all its pleasures too.

Every flower is full of gladness
;

Dew is bright, and buds are gay

;

Earth, with all its sin and sadness,
Seems a happy place to-day.

m 2 If the flowers that fade so quickly,
If a day that ends in night.

If the skies that clouds so thickly
Often cover from our sight, -

If they all have so much beauty,

mf What nnist be God's land of rest,

Where His sons that do their duty.
After many toils, are blest ?



THE SEASONS

3 There are leaves that never wither

;

There are flowers that ne'er decay

;

Nothing evil goeth thither

;

Nothing good is kept away.
They that came from tribulation,

Washed their robes and made
them white,

Out of every tongue and nation,
Now have rest and peace and

light. Amen.

489
* Thou sendest forth Thy Spirit,

they are created; and Thou
renewest the face of the earth.'

mf rilHE glory of the spring how sweet

!

J_ The new-born life how glad

!

What joy the happy earth to greet,

In new, bright raiment clad !

2 Divine Renewer, Thee I bless

;

I greet Thy going forth

;

I love Thee in the loveliness

Of Thy renewed earth.

3 But O these wonders of Thy grace,
These nobler works of Thine,

These marvels sweeter far to trace,

These new births more divine,

4 This new-born glow of faith so strong,
This bloom of love so fair,

This new-born ecstasy of song
And fragrancy of prayer !

ill 5 Creator Spirit, work in me
These wonders sweet of Thine

;

Divine Renewer, graciously
Renew this heart of mine. Amex.

490
' Theflowers appear on the earth

;

the time of the singing of birds
is come.'

mf T70R all Thy love and goodness, so
Jj bountiful and free,

Thy name, Lord, be adored !

/ On the wings of joyous praise our
hearts soar up to Thee

:

Glory to the Lord !

m 2 The springtime breaks all round
about, waking from winter's
night

:

Thy name, Lord, be adored !

mf The sunshine, like God's love, pours
down in floods of golden light

:

Glory to the Lord !

3 A voice of joy is in all the earth,
a voice is in all the air

:

Thy name. Lord, be adored !

/ All nature singeth aloud to God;
there is gladness everywhere :

Glory to the Lord !

m 4 The flowers are strown in field and
copse, on the hill and on the
plain

:

Thy name, Lord, be adored !

mp The soft air stirs in the tender leaves
that clothe the trees again :

Glory to the Lord !

Ill 5 The works of Thy hands are very
fair ; and for all Thy bounteous
love
Thy name, Lord, be adored !

mf But what, if this world is so fair, is

the better land above ?

Glon- to the Lord !

m 6 O to awake from death's short sleep,

like the flowers from their wintry
grave

!

Thy name, Lord, be adored !

mf And to rise all glorious in the day
when Christ shall come to save 1

f Glory to the Lord

!

mf 7 O to dwell in that happy land where
the heart cannot choose but
sing

!

Thy name, Lord, be adored

!

And where the life of the blessed
ones is a beautiful endless
spring

!

/ Glory to the Lord ! Hallelujah

!

Amen.

491
' The eyes of all ivait upon Thee ;

and Thou givest them their
ineat in due season.'

m T ORD, in Thy name Thy servants
J^ plead,
And Thou hast sworn to hear

;

Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed,
The fresh and fading year.

2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew
wild,

We trusted. Lord, with Thee

;

And now, when spring has on us
smiled,

We wait on Thy decree.

3 The former and the latter rain,
The summer sun and air,

The green ear and the golden grain,
All Thine, are ours by prayer

;

4 Thine too by right and ours by grace
The wondrous growth unseen.

The hopes that soothe, the fears that
brace.

The love that shines serene.
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5 So grant the precious things brought
forth

By sun and moon below
mf That Thee in Thy neAV heaven and

earth
We never may forego. Amen.

492
* Truly the light is siveet, and a

•pleasant thing it is for the
eyes to behold the sun.'

mf npHE summer days are come
X again

;

Once more the glad earth yields

Her golden wealth of ripening grain,

And breath of clover fields,

And deepening shade of summer
woods,

And glow of summer air,

And winging thoughts, and happy
moods

Of love and joy and prayer.

2 The summer days are come again
;

The birds are on the wing
;

God's praises, in their loving strain,

Unconsciously they sing.

We know who giveth all the good
That doth our cup o'erbrim

;

For summer joy in field and v.ood
We lift our song to Him. Amen.

493
'Tliou hast pr^fparef^ the light

and the sun.'

mf QUMMER suns are glowing
lO Over land and sea ;

Happy light is flowing,
Bountiful and free.

Everything rejoices

In the mellow rays

;

All earth's thousand voices
Swell the psalm of praise.

2 God's free mercy streameth
Over all the world,

And His banner gleameth.
Everywhere unfurled.

/ Broad and deep and glorious,
As the heaven above,

Shines in might victorious

His eternal love.

m 3 Lord, upon our blindness
Thy pure radiance pour;

For Thy loving-kindness
Make us love Thee more.

p And, when clouds are drifting
Dark across our sky,

mp Then, the veil uplifting,

Father, be Thou nigh.

m 4 We will never doubt The3,
Though Thou veil Thy light

;

Life is dark without Thee
;

Death with Thee is bright.

mf Light of light, shine o'er us
On our pilgrim way

;

Go Thou still before us
To the endless day. Amen.

494
'The harvest is the end of the"

u'orld; and the reapers are the .

angels.' '^

''^l^ /^OME, ye thankful people, come,
v7 Raise the song of harvest-home:
All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter sLorms begin ;

God, our Maker, doth provide
For our wants to be supplied :

/ Come to God's own temple, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home.

TO 2 All this world is God's own field,

Fruit unto His praise to yield
;

Wheat and tares together sown.
Unto joy or sorrow grown

;

First the blade, and then the ear.

Then the full corn shall appear :

mp Lord of harvest, grant that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

m 3 For the Lord our God shall come.
And shall take His harvest home,

mp From His field shall in that day
All offences purge away,

p Give His angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast,

m But the fruitful ears to store
In His garner evermore.

mf i Even so, Lord, quickly come

;

Bring Thy final harvest home

:

Gather Thou Thy people in.

Free from sorrovv, free from sin,

There, for ever purified.

In Thy garner to abide :

/ Come, with all Thine angels, come,
Raise the glorious harvest-home.

Amen.
495

' Thou crownest the year with
Thy goodness.'

f rpo Thee, O Lord, our hearts we
X. raise

In hynms of adoration.
To Thee bring sacrifice of praise
With shouts of exultation

;

Bright robes of gold the fields adorn,
Tlie hills with joy are ringing,

The valleys stand so thick with corn
That even they are singing.
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mfl And now, on this our festal da3%
Thy bounteous hand confessing,

Before Thee thankfully we lay
The first-fruits of Thy blessing,

/n. By Thee the souls of men are fed
With gifts of grace supernal

;

Thou who dost give us earthly bread,
Give us the bread eternal.

wp 3 We bear the burden of the day,
And often toil seems dreary,

m But labour ends with sunset ray,

And rest comes for the weary ;

May we, the angel-reaping o'er,

c Stand at the last accepted,
Christ's golden sheaves for evermore
To garners bright elected.

mf 4 O blessed is that land of God
Where saints abide for ever,

Where golden fields spread far and
broad,

Where flows the crystal river.

The strains of all its holy throng
With ours to-day are blending

;

/ Thrice blessed is that harvest song
Which never hath an ending.

Amen.

496
* The earth is full of Thy riches'

mf IVfOW sing we a song for the har-
li vest:
Thanksgiving and honour and

praise
For all that the bountiful Giver
Hath given to gladden our days,

2 For grasses of upland and lowland,
For fruits of the garden and field.

For gold which the mine and the
furrow

To delver and husbandman yield.

3 And thanks for the harvest ofbeauty

,

For that which the hands cannot
hold.

The harvest eyes only can gather,
And only our hearts can enfold.

4 We reap it on mountain and moor-
land

;

We glean it from meadow and
lea;

We garner it in from the cloudland
;

We bind it in sheaves from the sea.

5 But the song it goes deeper and
higher

;

There are harvests that eye cannot
see

;

They ripen on mountains of duty,
Are reaped b^- the bruve and 'the

tree.

6 And these have been gathered and
garnei-ed,

Some golden with honour and
gain,

rnp And some, as with heart's blood,
are ruddy,

The harvests of sorrow and pain.

/ 7 Thou who art Lord of the harvest,
The Giver who gladdens our days.

Our hearts are for ever repeating'
Thanksgiving and honour and

praise. Amen.

497
* While the earth remaineth, seed-

time and harvest, and cold
and heat, and summer and
winter, and day and night
shall not cease.'

'^if T7OUNTAIN of mercy, God of
JT love.

How rich Thy bounties are

!

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

m 2 When in the bosom of the earth
The sower hid the grain,

Thy goodness marked its secret
birth,

And sent the early rain.

3 The spring's sweet influence was
Thine

;

The plants in beauty gi'ew
;

Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine,
And mild refreshing dew.

4 These various mercies from above
Matured the swelling grain

;

A yellow harvest crowns Thy love.

And plenty fills the plain.

5 Seed-time and harvest. Lord, alone
Thou dost on man bestow

;

Let him not then forget to own
From whom his blessings flow.

/ 6 Fountain of love, our praise is

Thine

;

To Thee our songs we '11 raise.

And all created nature join
In sweet harmonious praise.

Amen.

498
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' He gave us rain f)'om heaven,
and fruitful seasons, filling
our hearts ivithfood and glad-
ness.'

TIT'E plough the fields, and scatter
Vt The good seed on the land.
But it is fed and watered
By God's almighty hand ;
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c He sends the snow in winter,

The warmth to swell the grain,

The breezes and the sunshine
And soft refreshing rain.

mf All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above ;

f Then thank the Lord, thank
the Lord,
For all His love.

m 2 He only is the Maker
Of all things near and far

;

He paints the wayside flower,

He lights the evening star

;

The winds and waves obey Him,
By Him the birds are fed

;

Much more to us, His children,
He gives our daily bread.

mf 3 We thank Thee then, O Father,
For all things bright and good.

The seed-time and the harvest.
Our life, our health, our food,

c No gifts have we to offer

For all Thy love imparts,

mf But that which Thou desirest,

Our humble, thankful hearts.

Amen.

499
* He that soiceth the good seed is

the Son of man.' 'He ivill

gather His ivheat into the gar-
ner.'

m rpHE sower went forth sowing;
JL The seed in secret slept

Through weeks of faith and patience,
Till out the green blade crept

;

And, warmed by golden sunshine,
And fed by silver rain,

At last the fields were whitened
To harvest once again.

mf O praise the heavenly Sower,
AVho gave the fruitful seed,

And watched and watered duly.

And ripened for om* need.

m 2 Behold ! the heavenly Sower
Goes forth with better seed,

The word of sure salvation,

With feet and hands that bleed
;

Here in His Church 't is scattered.
Our spirits are the soil;

Then let an ample fruitage
Repay His pain and toil.

mf O beauteous is the harvest
Wlierein all goodness thrives,

And this the true thank.sgiving,

The first-fruits of our lives.

166

m2} 3 "Within a hallowed acre
He sows yet other grain.

When peaceful earth receiveth
The dead He died to gain

;

m For, though the growth be hidden,
We know that they shall rise

;

Yea, even now they ripen
In sunny Paradise.

mf O summer land of harvest,
O fields for ever white

With souls that wear Christ's rai-

ment,
With crowns of golden light I

m i One day the heavenly Sower
ShallVeap where He hath sown,

And come again rejoicing,
And with Him bring His own

;

P2y And then the fan of judgment
Shall winnow from His floor

The chaff" into the fm-nace
That flameth evermore.

2) O holy, awful Reaper,
Have mercy in the day

Thou puttest in Thy sickle.

And cast us not away. Amen.

500 ^Thou hast made summer and
winter.'

mp "VITINTER reigneth o'er the land,
VV Freezing with its icy breath

;

Dead and bare the tall trees stand

;

p All is chill and drear as death.

mp'l Yet it seemeth but a day
Since the summer flowers were

here,

Since they stacked the balmy hay,
Since they reaped the golden ear.

3 Sunny days are past and gone ;

So the years go, speeding fast,

Onward ever, each new one
Swifter speeding than the last.

p 4 Life is waning ; life is brief

;

Death, like winter, standeth nigh :

Each one, like the falling leaf,

d Soon shall fade and fall and die.

mf 5 But the sleei)ing earth shall wake
;

New-born flowers shall burst in

bloom.
And all nature rising break

Glorious from its wintry tomb.

6 So the saints from slumber blest

Rising shall awake and sing.

And our flesh in hope shall rest
Till there breaks the endless

.spring. Amen.



FOR TRAVELLERS

601
* Although thefields shall yield no

meat ..yet I will rejoice in the

Lord, I ivill joy in the God of
my salvation.'

m/ TITHAT our Father does is well

:

MM Blessed truth His children
tell!

! m Though He send, for plenty, want,
Though the harvest store be scant,

Yet we rest upon His love,

Seeking better things above.

m 2 What our Father does is well

:

Shall the wilful heart rebel ?

If a blessing He withhold
In the field or in the fold,

mf Is it not Himself to be
All our store eternally ?

m 3 What our Father does is well

:

mp Though He sadden hill and dell,

mf Upward yet our praises rise

For the strength His word supplies.
He has called us sons of God

;

Can we murmur at His rod ?

m 4 What our Father does is well

:

May the thought within us dwell

;

Though nor milk nor honey flow
In our barren Canaan now,

mf God can save us in our need,
God can bless us, God can feed,

/ 5 Therefore unto Him we raise
Hymns of glory, songs of praise;
To the Father, and the Son,
And the Spirit, Three in One,
Honour, might, and glory be
Now and through eternity. Amen.

FOR TRAVELLERS
602

'The Angel which redeemed me
from all evil, bless the lads'

m QTANDING forth on life's rough
O way,

Father, guide them

;

I mp O we know not what of harm
May betide them

;

m 'Neath the shadow of Thy wing.
Father, hide them

;

Waking, sleeping, Lord, we pray,

Go beside them.

2 When in prayer they cry to Thee,
Thou wilt hear them

;

From the stains of sin and shame
Thou wilt clear them ;

'Mid the quicksands and the rocks.

Thou wilt steer them

;

In temptation, trial, grief,

Be Thou near them.

8 Unto Thee we give them up
;

Lord, receive them

:

mp In the world we know must be
Much to grieve them,

Many striving oft and strong
To deceive them

;

wi Trustful, in Thy hands of love

We must leave them. Amen.

503
' Brethren, farewell . . the God of

loveand peace shall be with you.'

m T17ITH the sweet word of peace
VY We bid our brethren go,—

Peace, as a river to increase,

And ceaseless flow.

167

2 With the good word of prayer
We earnestly commend

Our brethren to Thy watchful care,
Eternal Friend.

3 With the dear word of love
We give our brief farewell

;

Our love below, and Thine above,
With them shall dwell.

w/4 With the strong word of faith
We stay ourselves on Thee,

That the 'sure promise of Thy truth
Faithful shall be.

5 And the bright word of hope
Shall on our parting shine,

The shade of absent days hght up
With rays Divine.

m 6 Go, then, with peace, and prayer,
And love, and faith, and hope

;

His guardian angels everywhere
Shall bear vou up. Amen.

504
'/ commeyid you to God, and to

the word of His grace'

m f^OT> be with you till we meet
\jr again,
By His counsels guide, uphold
Vou,

With His sheep securely fold you

:

God be with you till we meet again.

2 God be with you till we meet again,
'Neath His wings protecting hide

you,
Daily manna still divide you

:

God be with you till we meet again.
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mp 3 God be with you till we meet again,

When life's perils thick confound
you,

Put His arms unfailing round
you:

God be with you till we meet again.

m 4: God be with you till we meet again,
Keep love's banner floating o"er

you,
Smite death's threatening wave

before you

:

God be with you till we meet again.
Amen.

505
' We do not cease to pray for you,

and to desire that ye might be

filled ivith the knowledge of
His ivill.'

m TTOLY Father, in Thy mercy,
_LX Hear our anxious prayer

;

Keep our loved ones, now far absent,
'Xeath Thy care.

2 Jesus, Saviour, let Thy presence
Be their light and guide

;

Keep, O keep them, in their weak-
ness,

At Thy side.

mp'd When in sorrow, when in danger,
When in loneliness,

In Thy love look down and comfort
Their distress.

mf 4 May the joy of Thy salvation
Be their strength and stay

;

May thev love and may they praise
Thee

Day by day.

m 5 Holy Spirit, let Thy teaching
Sanctify their life

;

Send Thy grace that they may con-
quer

In the strife.

m/ 6 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

God the One in Three,
Bless them, guide them, save them,

keep them
Near to Thee. Amen.

506
' God of our salvation . . the

confidence of all the ends of
the earth, andoftheui that are
afar off upon the sea.'

Ij^ATHER, who art alone
Our helper and our stay,

O hear us, jis we i)lead

For loved ones far away,

mf And shield with Thine almighty

-

hand
Our wanderers by sea and land.

m 2 For Thou, our Father God,
Art present everywhere,

And bendest low Thine ear
To catch the faintest prayer.

Waiting rich blessings to bestow
On all Thy children here below.

3 O compass with Thy love
The daily ])ath they tread

;

And may Thy light and truth
Upon their hearts be shed,

mf That, one in all things with Thy
will.

Heaven s peace and joy their souls
may fill

ill 4 Guard them from every harm
When dangers shall assail.

And teach them that Thy power
Can never, never fail

;

We cannot with our loved ones be,

But trust them, Father, unto Thee.

mpb AVe all are travellers here
Along life's various road,

Meeting and parting oft

mf Till we shall mount to God,—
At home at last, with those we love,

Within the fatherland above.
Amen.

507
* They that go down to the sea in

ships . . these see the loorks of
the Lord, and His wonders in ,

the deep'

m f\ LORD, be with us when we sail

\J Cpon the lonely deep,
Our guard when on the silent deck
The midnight watch we keep.

2 We need not fear, though all around
'Mid rising winds we hear

The multitude of waters surge,

mf For Thou, O God, art near.

m 3 The calm, the breeze, the gale, the
storm,

Tliat pass from land to land.

All, all are Thine, are held within
The hollow of Thine hand.

4 As when on blue Gennesaret
Rose high the angry wave,

And Thy disciples (piailed in dread,
One word of Thine could save,
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6 So when the fiercer storms arise

From man's unbridled will,

Be Thou, Lord, present in our
hearts,

To whisper, {mp) ' Peace, be still
!

'

m 6 Across this troubled tide of life

Thyself our Pilot be,

mf Until we reach that better land.

The land that knows no sea.

Amen.

508
'Thou rulest the raging of the sea :

when the waves thereof arise.

Thou stillest them'

m C^ REAT Ruler of the land and sea,

\jr Almighty God, we come to

Thee,
Able to succour and to save
From perils of the wind and wave.

mp Keep by Thy mighty hand, keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep.

m 2 Soothe the rough ocean's troubled
face.

And bid the hurricane give place
To the soft breeze that wafts the

barque
Safely alike through hght and dark.

3 In storm or battle, with Thine arm
Shield Thou the mariner from

harm,—
From foes without, from ills within,
From deeds and words and thoughts

of sin.

mp4 O Son of God, in days of ill,

Say to each sorrow, ' Peace, be still
!

'

In hours of weakness be Thou nigh.
Heal Thou the sickness, hear the

cry.

ra 5 Good Pilot of the awful main,
Let us not plead Thy love in vain

;

mf Jesus, draw near with kindly aid.

Say, {mp) ' It is I, be not afraid.'

Amen.

509
'They cry unto the Lord . . He

waketh the storm a calm, so
that the waves thereofare still.'

ETERNAL Father, strong to save,
Whose arm hath bound the
restless wave,

Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep,
O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

m 2 O Christ, whose voice the waters
heard,

And hushed their raging at Thy
word,

AVho walkedst on the foaming deep,
And calm amid the storm didst

sleep,

mp O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

Qii 8 O Holy Spirit, who didst brood
Upon the waters dark and rude,
And bid their angry tumult cease,
And give, for wild confusion, peace,

mp O hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea.

mfi O Trinity of love and power.
Our brethren shield in danger's

hour

;

From rock and tempest, fire and foe.

Protect them wheresoe'er they go

:

c Thus evermore shall rise to"^ Thee
Glad hymns of praise from land
and sea. Amen.

610
'The Lord .forsaketh 7iot His

saints ; they are preservedfor
ever.'

m TTOW are Thy servants blest, O
Xl Lord!
How sure is their defence !

Eternal M'isdom is their guide.
Their help omnipotence.

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

Through burning climes they pass
unhurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

8 From all their griefs and dangers,
Lord,

Thy mercy sets them free.

While in the confidence of prayer
Their souls take hold on Thee.

mp 4 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave,

m They know Thou art not slow to
hear,

Nor impotent to save.

5 The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to Thy will

;

The sea, that roars at Thy com-
mand,

At Thy command is still.
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6 In midst of dangers, fears, and ra 7 Our life, while Thou preserves! life,

deaths A sacrifice shall be
;

mf Thv goodness we adore
; mf And death, when death shall be our

We praise Thee for Thy mercies lot,

past, Shall join our souls to Thee.
And humbly hope for more. Amen.

NATIONAL HYMNS
511

'A7id all the people . . said, God
nave the King.'

mf /~^ OD save our gracious Queen

;

VJT Long live our noble Queen

;

God save the Queen !

Send her victorious,

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us

:

God save the Queen

!

2 Thy choicest gifts in store
On'her be pleased to pour;
Long may she reign

;

May she defend our laws.
And ever give us cause
To sing with heart and voice,

' God save the Queen !
' Amen.

512
* We have sinned uith ourfathers.'

mp f^ REAT King of nations, hear our
vJT praver.
While at Thy feet we fall,

And humbly with united cry
To Thee for mercy call.

The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine

;

O turn us not away,
But hear us from Thy lofty throne,
And help us when we pray.

2 Our fathers' sins were manifold,
And ours no less we own,

mf Yet wondrously from age to age
Thy goodness hath been shown.

When dangers, like a stormy sea,

Beset our country round,
To Thee we looked, to Thee we

cried.

And help in Thee was found.

mpZ With one con.sent we meekly bow
Beneath Thy chastening hand,

And, pouring forth confession meet,
Mourn with our mourning land.

With pitying eye behold our need,
As thus we lift our i)rayer

;

Correct us with Thy judgments.
Lord,

ju Then let Thy mercy spare. Amen.

513
' The land which Thou gavest

unto ourfathers

'

m T ORD, while for all mankind we
Ju pray,
Of every clime and coast,

O hear us for our native land,
The land we love the most

2 Our fathers' sepulchres are here.
And here our kindred dwell,

Our children too; how should we
love

Another land so well ?

3 O guard our shores from every foe
;

With peace our borders bless
;

With prosperous times our cities

crown,
Our fields with plenteousness.

4 Unite us in the sacred love
Of knowledge, truth, and Thee

;

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

mf 5 Lord of the nations, thus to Thee
Our country we commend

;

Be Thou her refuge and her trust.

Her everlasting Friend. Amen.

514 'He maketh wars to cease unto
the end of the earth.'

OGOD of love, O King of peace.
Make wars

'

to cease
;

ijruu oi io\e, u iviiig ui i)eHec,

Make wars throughout the world

The wrath of sinful man restrain :

mp Give peace, O God, give peace again.

m 2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old,

The wonders that our fathers told ;

mp Remember not our sin's dark stsiin :

Give peace, O God, give peace again.

m 3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O
Lord?

Where rest but on Tliy faithful

word ?

None ever called on Thee in vain :

mp Give i)eacc, O God, give peace
again.
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m 4 Where saints and angels dwell a-

bove,
All hearts are knit in holy love

;

mf O bind us in that heavenly chain :

Give peace, O God, give peace
again. Amen.

515
* Turn us again, God, and cause

Thy face to shine; and we
shall he saved.'

mp "DOWED low in supplication,
J3 We come, O Lord, to Thee

;

Thy grace alone can save us

;

To Thee alone we flee.

m 2 We come for this our parish
Thy mercy to implore

;

On church, and homes, and people,
O Lord, Thy blessing pour.

p 3 Blot out our sins, O Father

;

Forgive the guilty past

;

Loose from their chains the captives
Whom Satan holdeth fast.

mf 4 Wake up the slumbering conscience
To hsten to Thy call

;

The weak and wavering strengthen,
And raise up them that fall.

m 5 Our crying sin drive from us
With Thy chastising rod.

That we may be a people
Fearing and loving God.

6 O be Thy house, Lord, hallowed,
And hallowed be Thy day

;

Let sin-stained souls find pardon,
And learn to love and pray.

7 With heavenly food supported,
O be they firm and strong

To follow all things holy.

To flee from all things wrong.

mf 8 Lord, banish strife and variance

;

Knit sundered hearts in one ;

c And bind us all together
In love to Thy dear Son. Amen.

516
'Surely His salvation is nigh

them that fear Him; that
glory may dwell in our land'

mp rr\0 Thee our God we fly

J_ For mercy and for grace;
O hear our lowly cry,

And hide not Thou Thy face.

mf Lord, sti'etchforth Thymighty
hand,

And guard and bless oiirfather-
land.

m 2 Arise, O Lord of hosts

;

Be jealous for Thy name,
And drive from out our coasts
The sins that put to shame.

3 Thy best gifts from on higli
In rich abundance pour,

mf That we may magnify
And praise Thee more and more.

m 4 The powers ordained by Thee
With heavenly wisdom bless;

May they Thy servants be,

And rule in righteousness.

5 The Church of Thy dear Son
Inflame Avith love's pure fire

;

Bind her once more in one.
And life and truth inspire.

6 The pastors of Thy fold
With grace and power endue.

That, faithful, pure, and bold.
They may be pastors true.

7 Give peace. Lord, in our time

;

O let no foe draw nigh.
Nor lawless deed of crime

Insult Thy majesty.

mpS Though vile and worthless, still

m Thy people, Lord, are we
;

mf And for our God we will
None other have but Thee.

Amen.
517

'All nations shall call you blessed:
for ye shall be a delightsome
land, saith the Lord of hosts*

w/ T)RAISE to our God, whose boun-
X teous hand
Prepared of old our glorious land,

—

A garden fenced with silver sea,
A people prosperous, strong, and

free!

2 Praise to our God ! through all our
past

His mighty arm hath held us fast.
Till wars and perils, toils and tears.
Have brought the rich and peaceful

years.

3 Praise to our God ! the vine He set
Within our coasts is fruitful yet

;

On many a shore her seedlings grow

;

'Neath many a sun her clusters
glow.

4 Praise to our God ! His power alone
Can keep unmoved our ancient

throne.
Sustained by counsels wise and just,

And guarded by a people's trust.



SPECIAL OCCASIONS
5 Praise to our God ! (m») though

chastenings stern
Our evil dross should throughly

burn,

mf His rod and staff, from age to age,

Shall rule and guide His heritage.
Amen,

518
* Happy is that people, whose God

is the Lord.'

^w/ TT^ROM ocean unto ocean
IJ Our land shall own Thee Lord,
And, filled with true devotion.
Obey Thy sovereign word.

Our prairies and our mountains.
Forest and fertile field,

Our rivers, lakes, and fountains
To Thee shall tribute yield.

wi 2 O Christ, for Thine own glory,

And for our country's weal,
We humbly plead l^efore Thee,
Thyself in us reveal

;

And may we know. Lord Jesus,
The touch of Thy dear hand,

And, healed of our diseases.
The tempter's power withstand.

8 Where error smites with blindness,
Enslaves and leads astray,

Do Thou in loving-kindness
Proclaim Thy gospel day,

mf Till all the tribes and races
That dwell in this fair land,

Adorned with Christian graces.
Within Thy courts shall stand.

m 4 Our Saviour King, defend us,

And guide where we should go
;

Forth with Thy message send us,

Thy love and light to show,
/ Till, fired with true devotion

Enkindled by Thy word,
From ocean unto ocean
Our laud shall own Thee Lord.

Amen.
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HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG

PRAISE TO THE FATHER

519
' Out of the mouth of babes and

sucklings Thou hast perfected
praise.'

mf ABOVE the clear blue sky,
J\. In heaven s bright abode,
The angel host on high

Sing praises to their God.
/ Hallelujah

!

They love to sing
To God their King,

' Hallelujah !

'

m 2 But God from infant tongues
On earth receiveth praise

;

mf We then our cheerful songs
In sweet accord will raise.

/ Hallelujah

!

We too will sing
To God our King,

' Hallelujah !

'

m 3 O blessed Lord, Thy truth
To us Thy babes impart.

And teach us in our youth
To know Thee as Thou art.

/ Hallelujah

!

Then shall we sing
To God our King,

' Hallelujah
!

'

w 4 O may Tliy holy word
Spread all the world around

;

mf All then with one accord
Shall lift the jovful sound.

/ Hallelujah!
All then shall sing
To God their King,

'Hallelujah!' Amen.

520
^ My Father, Thou art the guide

of my youth.'

mEAT God I and wilt Thou con-
descend

To be my Father and my Friend ?

I a poor child, and Thou so high,
The Lord of earth and air and sky.

2 Art Thou my Father? canst Thou
bear

To hear my poor imperfect prayer'

G^

Or wilt Thou listen to the praise
That such a little one can raise ?

m 3 Art Thou my Father ? let me be
A meek obedient child to Thee,
And try, in word and deed and

thought,
To serve and please Thee as I ought.

4 Art Thou my Father ? I '11 depend
Upon the care of such a Friend,
And only wish to do and be
Whatever seemeth good to Thee.

mf 5 Art Thou my Father ? then at last.

When all my days on earth are
past,

Send down and take me in Thy
love

To be Thy better child above.
Amen.

521
' He hath made every thing beau-

tiful in his time.'

wf \1Aj things bright and beautiful,

J\. All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,

—

The Lord God made them aU.
m Each little flower that opens,

Each little bird that sings,

—

He made their glowing colours,

He made their tiny wings.

2 The purple-headed mountain
The river running by.

The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky,

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,—
He made them every one.

3 The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play.

The rushes, by the water,
We gather every day,—

He gave us eyes to see them.
And lips that we might tell

mf How great is God Almighty,
W^ho has made all things well.

Amen.
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GOD'S PROVIDENCE

522
' Who giveth us richly all things

to enjoy'

m T ORD, I would own Thy tender
1 care,

And all Thy love to me ;

The food I eat, the clothes I wear,
Are all bestowed by Thee.

mpl 'T is Thou preservest me from death
And dangers every hour

;

I cannot draw another breath
Unless Thou give me power.

Ttt 3 Kind angels guard me every night.
As round my bed they stay

;

Nor am T absent from Thy sight
In darkness or by day.

4 My health and friends and parents
dear

To me by God are given
;

I have not any blessing here
But what is sent from heaven.

mp5 Such goodness, Lord, and constant
care

A child can ne'er repay
;

m But may it be my daily prayer
To love Thee and obey. Amen.

523
'God shall supply all your need.'

m "pOOR and needy though I be,

X God Almighty cares for me,
Gives me clothing, shelter, food,
Gives me all I have of good.

2 He will hear me when I pray
;

He is with me night and day,
When I sleep, and when I wake.
For the Lord my Saviour's sake.

/) 8 He who reigns above the sky
Once became as ])Oor as I

;

He whose blood for me was shed
Had not where to lay His head.

m 4 Though I labour here awhile,
He will bless me with His smile

;

And, when this short life is past,
I shall rest with Him at last.

wfS Then to Him I tune my song,
Happy as the day is long

;

This my joy for ever be,

—

God Almighty cares for me. Amkn.

524
' Do all things ivithout murmur'

ings ; that ye may he . . chil-

dren of God'
m TPwAY by day the little daisy

JlJ Looks up with its yellow eye.
Never murmurs, never wishes

It were hanging up on high.

mf 2 And the air is just as pleasant,
And as bright the sunny sky.

To the daisy by the footpath
As to flowers that bloom on high.

m 3 God has given each his station

:

Some have riches and high place,

Some have lowly homes and labour;
All may have His precious grace.

4 And God loveth all His children,
Rich and poor, and high and low

mf And they all shall meet in heaven
Who have served Him here below.

Amen.
525

'Thou compaasest my path and
my lying down, and art ac-
quainted with all my ivays.'

mp r^ OD is always near me,
\J Hearing what I say.

Knowing all my thoughts and deeds,
All my work and play.

2 God is always near me

:

In the darkest night
He can see me just the same
As by mid-day light.

3 God is always near me
Though so young and small

;

Not a look or word or thought,
But God knows it all. Amex.

526 ' He careth for you.*

mf (^ OD, who made the earth,

J The air, the sky, the sea,

Who gave the light its birth,

Careth for me.

2 God, who made the grass,

The flower, the fruit, the tree.

The day and night to pass,

Careth for me.

3 God, who made the sun.

The moon, the stars, is He
Who, when life's clouds come on,

Careth for me.
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^ God, who made all things,

On earth, in air, in sea,

Who changing seasons brings,

Careth for uie.

- 6 God, who gave me breath,
Be this my prayer to Thee

That, when I sink in death,
'Thou care for me.

mp'o God, who sent His Sou
To die on Calvary,

c He, if I lean on Him,
Will care for me.

mf 7 When in heaven's bright land
I all His loved ones see,

/ I '11 sing with that blest band,
* God cared for me.' Amen.

THE BIRTH OF CHRIST

627
' The Father sent the Son to be

the Saviour of the xvorld'

mf ' "C^ROM heaven above to earth I

X^ come.
To bear good news to every home

;

Glad tidings of great joy I bring,

AVhereof I now will say and sing,—

m 2 ' " To you this night is born a child
Of Mary, chosen mother mild "

;

This little child, of lowly birth.

Shall be the joy of all your earth.

3 ' 'T is Christ our God, who far on
high

Hath heard your sad and bitter cry

;

Himself wilfyour salvation be

;

Himself from sin will make you
free.

4 * He brings those blessings, long ago
Prepared by God for all below

;

Henceforth His kingdom open
stands

To you, as to the angel bands.'

mf 6 Welcome to earth, Thou noble
Guest,

Through whom even wicked men
are blest 1

Thou com'st to share oiu- misery

;

What can we render. Lord, to Thee?

6 Were earth a thousand times as
fair,

Beset with gold and jewels rare.

She yet were far too poor to be
A narrow cradle. Lord, for Thee.

mpl Ah ! dearest Jesus, Holy Child,
Make Thee a bed, soft, undefiled,
AVithin my heart, that it may be
A quiet chamber kept for Tliee.

mf 8 My heart for very joy doth leap
;

My lips no more can silence keep

;

I too must raise with joyful tongue
That sweetest ancient cradle song,

/ 9 ' Glory to God in highest heaven,
Who unto man His Son hath

given !

'

While angels sing with pious mirth
A glad New Year to all the earth.

Amen.

528
' The shepherds returned, glorify-

ing and praising God for all

the things that they had heard
and seen'

mp QEE ! in yonder manger low,O Born for us on earth below.
See ! the tender Lamb appears,
Promised from eternal years.

/ Hail, thou ever-blessed morn !

Hail,redemption'shappy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem,
* Christ is born in Bethlehem !*

m 2 Lo ! within a manger lies

He who built the starry skies,

He who, throned in height sublime.
Sits amid the cherubim.

3 Say, ye holy shepherds, say,
What your joyful news to-day;
Wherefore have ye left your sheep
On the lonely mountain steep ?

mpi 'As we watched at dead of night,
Lo ! we saw a wondrous light

:

m Angels, singing peace on earth,
Told us of the Saviour's birth.'

mp5 Sacred Infant, all Divine,
What a tender love was Thine,
Thus to come from highest bliss

Down to such a world as this

!

m 6 Teach. O teach us. Holy Child,
By Thy face so meek and mild,
Teach us to resemble Thee
In Thy sweet humility.

Amen.
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529
* Unto you is horn this day in the

city ofDavid a Saviour, which
is Christ the Loi'd.'

the field with their flocks abid-F

mf

They lay on the dewy ground,
And glimmering under the starlight
The sheep lay white around,

When the light of the Lord streamed
o'er them,

And, lo 1 from the heaven above
An angel leaned from the glory,
And sang his song of love

;

He sang, that first sweet Christ-
mas,

The song that shall never
cease,—

' Glory to God in the highest,
On earth goodwill and peace !

mf 2 ' To you in the city of David
A Saviour is born to-da}'.'

And sudden a host of the heavenly
ones

Flashed forth to join the lay.

O never hath sweeter message
Thrilled home to the souls of

men

;

i

And the heavens themselves had
,

never heard i

A gladder choir till then ; i

For they sang that Christmas
I

carol I

That never on earth shall
\

cease,

—

/ * Glory to God in the highest.

On earth goodwill and peace 1

"

m 3 And the shepherds came to the
manger.

And gazed on the Holy Child ;

And calmly o'er that rude cradle
The virgin mother smiled ;

And the sky, in the starlit silence.

Seemed fiill of the angel lay,

—

mf ' To you in the city of David
A Saviour is born to-day.'

m O, they sang—and I ween that
never

Tlie carol on earth shall

cease,

—

/ 'Glory to God in the highest,

On earth goodwill and peace 1

'

Amen.

630
J*7 bring you good tidings q^

great joy.' I

mf T ITTLE children, wake and listen ?

JLj Songs are breaking o'er the
earth

;

While the stars in heaven glisten.

Hear the news of Jesus' birth.

j
m Long ago, to lonely meadows

Angels brought the message down;
Still each year, through midnight

shadows,

j

It is heard in every town.

I mp2 What is this that they are telling,

I

Singing in the quiet street ?

i c While their voices high are swell-

i

big,
' What sweet words do they re-

I

peat ?

!
in Words to bring us greater gladness,

Though our hearts from care are

!
free

;

Words to chase away our sadness.
Cheerless though oui- hearts may

be.

3 Christ has left His throne of glory.

And a lowly cradle found
;

Well might angels tell the story,

Well may we their words resound.

mf Little children, wake and listen

!

Songs are ringing through the
earth

;

While the stars in heaven glisten.

Hail with joy your Saviour's birth.

Amen.

531
'The Dayspring from on high

hath visited us, to give light to

them that sit in darkness.'

ALL this night bright angels sing;

J\_ Never was such carolling,

u Hark ! a voice which loudly cries,

/' * Mortals, mortals, wake and rise

;

Lo ! to gladness
Turns your sadness

;

From the earth is risen a Sun
Shines all night, though day be
done.

2 * Wake, O earth ! wake, everything

!

Wake and hear the joy I bring

;

"Wake and joy, for all this night
Heaven and every twinkling light,

All amazing,
Still stand gazing

:

Angels, powers, and all that be.

Wake, and joy this Sun to see !

'
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p 8 Hail, O Sun ! O blessed Light,
Sent into this world by night

;

mf Let Thy rays and heavenly powers
Shine in these dark souls of ours

;

For, most duly,

Thou art truly

/ God and Man, we do confess

;

Hail, O Sun of Righteousness

!

Amen.

532

mf

f

^They saw the young Child with
Mary His mother, and tvor-

shipped Him : and they pre-
sented unto Him gifts'

WAKEN, Christian children

!

Up and let us sing,

With glad voice, the praises

Of our new-born King.

2 Up ! 't is meet to welcome
With a joyous lay

Christ, the King of Glory,
Born for us to-day.

m 3 Come, nor fear to seek Him,
Children though we be

;

Once He said of children,
' Let them come to Me.'

mpi In a manger lowly
Sleeps the heavenly Child

;

O'er Him fondly bendeth
Mary, mother mild.

mf 5 Far above that stable,

Up in heaven so high.
One bright star outshineth.
Watching silently.

m 6 Fear not then to enter,

Though we cannot bring
Gold, or myrrh, or incense

Fitting for a King.

7 Gifts He asketli richer,

Ofterings costlier still

;

Yet may Christian children
Bring them if they will.

8 Brighter than all jewels
Shines the modest eye ;

Best of gifts, He loveth
Infant purity.

mf 9 Haste we then to welcome
With ajovous lay

/ Christ, the King of Glory,
Born for us to-day. Amen.

533
'Jesus increased in ivisdom and

stature, and in favour with
God and man.'

ONCE in royal David's city

Stood a lowly cattle-shed.
Where a mother laid her baby
In a manger for His bed.

Mary Avas that mother mild,
Jesus Christ her little Child.

mp2 He came down to earth from heaven
AVho is God and Lord of all.

And His shelter was a stable.

And His cradle was a stall.

With the poor and mean and lowly
Lived on earth our Saviour holy.

m 3 And through all His wondrous
childhood

He would honour and obey,
Love, and watch the lowly maiden
In whose gentle arms He lay.

Christian children all must be
Mild, obedient, good as He.

4 For He is our childhood's pattern :

Day by day like us He grew
;

He was little, weak, and helpless
;

Tears and smiles like us He
knew

;

And He feeleth for our sadness.
And He shareth in our gladness.

mf 5 And our eyes at last shall see Him,
Through His own redeeming love

;

For that Child so dear and gentle
Is our Lord in heaven above

;

And He leads His children on
To the place where He is gone.

6 Not in that poor lowly stable.

With the oxen standing by.
We shall see Him, but in heaven,

Set at God's right hand on high,
When, like stars. His children

crowned
All in white shall wait around.

Amen.

Also Hymn 584.
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534
' He took them up in His arms,

put His hands upon them, and
blessed them.'

I
THINK, when I read that sweet
story of old,

When Jesus was here among men,
How He called little children as

lambs to His fold,

I should like to have been with
them then

;

I wish that His hands had been
placed on my head,

That His arms had been thrown
around me.

And that I might have seen His
kind look when He said,

'Let the little ones come unto
Me.'

mp2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I

may go,
And ask for a share in His love

;

And, if I now earnestly seek Him
below,

I shall see Him and hear Him
above,

mf In that beautiful place He is gone
to prepare

For all who are washed and for-

given
;

And many dear children are gather-
ing there.

For of such is the kingdom of
heaven.

mpZ But thousands and thousands who
wander and fall

Never heard of that heavenly
home ;

m I should like them to know there
is room for them all,

And that Jesus has bid them to

come.
mf I long for the joy of that glorious

time,
The sweetest and brightest and

l)CSt,

When the dear little children of
every clime

Sliall crowd to His arms and be
blest. Amex.
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535
* Though He was rich, yetfor your ",

sakes He became poor.' \

\

mp rilHOU didst leave Thy throne ^

X And Thy kingly crown
When Thou camest to earth for me,

But in Bethlehem's home
Was there found no room

For Thy holy nativity

:

mf O come to my heart, Lord Jesus

;

There is room in my heart for
Thee.

/ 2 Heaven's arches rang
When the angels sang.

Proclaiming Thy royal degree

;

mp But of lowly birth
Cam'st Thou, Lord, on earth,

And in great humility

:

mf O come to my heart, Lord Jesus

;

There is room in my heart for
Thee.

m 3 The foxes found rest,

And the birds their nest.

In the shade of the forest tree
;

mp But Thv couch was the sod,

O Thou Son of God,
In tne deserts of GaUlee

:

mf O come to my heart, Lord Jesus
;

There is room in my heart for

Thee.

m ! Thou camest, O Lord,
With the living word

That should set Thy people free

;

2) But, with mocking scorn,
And with crown of thorn.

They bore Thee to Calvary

:

mp O come to my heart. Lord Jesus

;

Thy cross is my only plea.

mf 5 When heaven's arches ring,

And her choirs shall sing,

At Thy coming to victory,

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

There is roonj at My side for thee !

'

And my heart shall rejoice, Lord
Jesus,

When Thou comcst and callcst for

me. Amen.
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536
'Homnna; BUfssed is He that

Cometh in the name of the
Lm^d.''

WHEN, His salvation bringing,
To Zion Jesus came,

The children all stood singing
Hosanna to His name

;

Nor did their zeal ottend Him,
But, as He rode along,

He let them still attend Him,
And smiled to hear their song.

2 And, since the Lord retaineth
His love for children still,

Though now as King He reigneth
On Zion's heavenly hill,

rn.f We '11 flock around His banner
Who sits upon the throne,

/ And cry aloud, 'Hosanna
To David's royal Son !

'

m 3 For, should we fail proclaiming
Our great Redeemer's praise.

The stones, our silence shaming,
Would their hosannas raise.

But shall we only render
The tribute of our words?

mf No ! while our hearts are tender,
They too shall be the Lord's.

Amen.
537

'Let the children of Zion he
joyful in their King.'

*»/ TTOSANNA we sing, like the
XjL children dear
In the olden days when the Lord

lived here

;

He blessed little children, and smiled
on them.

While they chanted His praise in
Jerusalem.

/ Hallelujah we sing, like the children
bright

With their harps of gold and their
raiment white,

As they follow their Shepherd with
loving eyes

Through the beautiful vallej's of
Paradise.

mf 2 Hosanna we sing, for He bends His
ear.

And rejoices the hymns of His own
to hear

;

We know that His heart will never
wax cold

To the lambs that He feeds in His
earthly fold.

/ Hallelujah we sing in the Church
we love

;

Hallelujah resounds in the Church
above

;

To Thy little ones. Lord, may such
grace be given

That we lose not our part in the
song of heaven. Amen.

538

mf

* Hosanna to the Son of David.'

HOSANNA, loud hosanna.
The little children sang

;

Through pillared court and temple
The joyful anthem rang

;

To Jesus, who had blessed them
Close folded to His breast,

The children sang their praises.

The simplest and the best.

2 From Olivet they followed,
'Mid an exultant crowd.

The victor palm-branch waving.
And chanting clear and loud

;

Bright angels joined the chorus.
Beyond the cloudless sky,

—

/ * Hosanna in the highest

!

Glory to God on high !

'

m 3 Fair leaves of i-ilverj' olive

They strowed upon the ground.
While Salem's circhng mountains
Echoed the joj'ful sound ;

The Lord of men and angels
Kode on in lowly state.

Nor scorned that little children
Should on His bidding wait.

/ 4 ' Hosanna in the highest
!

'

That ancient song we sing.

For Christ is our Redeemer,
The Lord of heaven our King.

mf O may we ever praise Him
With heart and life and voice,

And in His blissful presence
Eternally rejoice. Amen.

539
'When they loere come to the

place, tvhich is called Calvary^
there they crucified Him.'

mi) T)EYOND the holy city wall
JD They set the cruel cross on

high.
Where the dear Lord who saved

us all

d Did hang in pain, and l)lecd, and
die.
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mp'l The hands that touched the blind

to sight,

That gave the sick man strength
anew,

That raised the dead to life and
light,

p Were pierced and u'ounded
through and through.

vap 3 The feet that walked the stormy
sea,

That ever turned at sorrow's
prayer,

pp By sharp nails fastened to the tree,

Hung torn and hurt and bleed-
ing there.

mp\ Since God's own Son must suffer

thus
Our souls from Satan's grasp to

win,
Since only He could ransom us,

p O what a fearful thing is sin !

rapo How can vre yield to Satan's power.
And let our sinful passions reign,

When hearing of that awful hour,
And thinking of our Saviour's
pain ?

p QO, by Thy griefs that dreadful day,
Dear Lord, and by Thy precious

blood,

c Wash all our guilty stains away,
And make Thy sinful children
good. Amex.

540
'yeither is there salvation in

any other.'

mp rpHERE is a green hill far awa}-,

X Without a city wall.

Where the dear Lord was crucified
Who died to save us all.

p 2 We may not know, we cannot tell

What pains He had to bear

;

rap But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

m 3 He died that we might be forgiven.
He died to make us good,

Tiiat we might go at last to heaven,
Saved by His precious blood.

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

;

He only could unlock the gate
Of lieaven, and let us in.

mf 5 dearly, dearly has He loved,

And we must love Him too,

And trust in His redeeming blood,
And try His works to do. Amen.

541
' We s-ee Jesus, who was made a

littU lower than the angelsfor
the suffering of death, crcimed
u-ith glory and honour.''

rap TY7H0 is He, in yonder stall,

VV At whose feet the shepherds
fall ?

/ 'T is the Lord ! icondrous story I

'Tis the Lord, the King of Glory! i

m At His feet ice humbly fall

;

mf Crown Him, crown Him Lord
of all.

mp2 Who is He, in yonder cot.

Bending to His toilsome lot ?

p 3 Who is He, in deep distress,

Fasting in the wilderness ?

4 Who is He that stands and weeps
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps ?

pp 5 Lo] at midnight, who is He
Prays in dark Gethsemane ?

p 6 Who is He, in Calvary's throes,
Asks for blessings on"^His foes ?

m 7 Who is He that from the grave
Comes to heal and help and save ?

mfS Who is He that on yon throne
Rules the world of light alone ?

Amen.

542
' God was manifest in thefiesh.'

mp "IT7HO is this so weak and help-W less.

Child of lowly Hebrew maid.
Rudely in a stable sheltered.

Coldly in a manger laid ?

mf 'T is the Lord of all crciition.

Who this wondrous path hath
trod

;

He is God from everlasting,

And to everlasting God.

mp2 Who is this, a Man of Sorrows,
Walking sadly life's hard way.

Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping
Over sin and Satan's sway ?

mf 'Tis our God, our glorious Saviour,
Who above the starry sky

Now for us a place prepareth,
Where no tear can dim the eye.
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pp 3 Who is this ? behold Him shed-
ding

Drops of blood upon the ground !

p Who is this, despised, rejected,

Mocl^ed, insulted, beaten, bound?
*» . 'Tis our God, who gifts and graces

On His Church now poureth
down.

Who shall smite in holy vengeance
All His foes beneath His throne.

THE PRAISE OF CHRIST

PP 4 Who is this that hangeth dying
While the rude world scoffs and

scorns,
Numbered with the malefactors,
Torn with nails, and crowned with
thorns ?

mf 'Tis the God who ever liveth
'Mid the shining ones on high.

In the glorious golden city
Reigning everlastingly. Amen.

THE ASCENSION OF CHRIST

543
'Him hath God exalted to he a

Prince and a Saviour.'

mf f^ OLDEN harps are sounding,
VT Angel voices ring,

Pearly gates are opened,
Opened for the King.

/ Christ, the King of Glory,
Jesus, King of Love,

Is gone up in triumph
To His throne above,

mf 'All His work is ended*
Joyfully we sing ;

f ' Jesus hath ascended ;

Glory to our King !

'

mp 2 He who came to save us,

He who bled and died,

7nf Now is crowned with glory
At His Father's side.

Never more to suffer.

Never more to die,

Jesus, King of Glory,
Is gone up on high.

m 3 Praying for His children
In that blessed place,

Calling them to glory,

Sending them His grace,
His bright home preparing,

Faithful ones, for you,

mf Jesus ever liveth,

Ever loveth too.

Amen.

THE PRAISE OF CHRIST

544
* come, let us sing unto the Lord'

mf /~^OME, children, join to sing—
\J Hallelujah! Amen!—
Loud praise to Christ our King

;

Hallelujah! Amen!
Let all with heart and voice
Before His throne rejoice

;

Praise is His gracious choice

:

Hallelujah! Amen!

2 Come, lift your hearts on high

;

Hallelujah! Amen!
Let praises fill the sky

;

Hallelujah! Amen!
m He is our Guide and Friend

;

To us He '11 condescend

;

His love shall never end

:

Hallelujah ! Amen

!

mf 3 Praise yet the Lord again
;

Hallelujah! Amen!
Life shall not end the strain

;

Hallelujah ! Amen

!
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/ On heaven's blissful shore
His goodness we '11 adore,
Singing for evermore,

'Hallelujah! Amen!' Amen.

545
^Because the Lord loved you . .

hath the Lord redeemed you'

m T LOVE to hear the story
X Which angel voices tell,

How once the King of Glory
Came down on earth to dwell.

mp I am both weak and sinful

,

c But this I surely know,
The Lord came down to save me.
Because He loved me so.

m 2 I 'm glad my blessed Saviour
Was once a child like me,

To show how pure and holy
His little ones might be

;
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And, if I tiy to follow
His footsteps here below,

He never ^^ill forsake me.
Because He loves me so.

mf 3 To sing His love and mercy
My sweetest songs 1 11 raise,

And^, though I cannot see Him,
I know He hears my praise

;

For He has kindly promised
That even I may go

To sing among His angels.
Because He loves me so. Amen.

546
' Praise ye the Lord . .for it isplea-

sant ; and praise is comely.'

m T ITTLE children, praise the Sa-
JU viour

;

He regards you from above

;

Praise Him for His great salvation

;

Praise Him for His precious love.

mf Sweet hosannas
To the name of Jesus sing.

m 2 When He left His home in glory,

When He lived with mortals here,
Little children sang His praises,

And it pleased His gi^acious ear.

8 When the anxious mothers round
Him

With their tender infants pressed,
He with open arms received them.
And the little ones He blessed.

m/4 Up in yonder happy regions
Angels soinid the' chorus high

;

Twice ten thousand times ten thou-
sand

Send His praises through the sk}'.

m 5 Little children, praise the Saviour
;

Praise Him, your undying Friend ;

f Praise Him till in heaven vou meet
Him,

There to praise Him without end.
Amex.

547
' The exceeding riches of His gi'ace.''

m Trow loving is Jesus, who came
XJL from the sky,

In tenderest pity for sinners to die !

rtip His hands and His feet were nailed
to the tree,

And all this He suffered for you and
for me.

m/2 How gladly does Jesus free pardon
impart

To all who receive Him l)y faith in

tlieir lieart

!

No evil befalls them, their home isf

above,
|

And Jesus throws round them the'
arms of His love.

'

'

3 How precious is Jesus to all who
believe

!

And out of His fulness what grace ,

they receive I v

When weak He supports them, when J

erring He guides, '

And everything needful He kindly
provides.

m 4 O give, then, to Jesus your earliest

days

;

They only are blessed who walk in
His ways

;

In hfe and' in death He mil still be
your friend

;

c For whom Jesus loves He loves to
the end. Amex.

548
' Tlie Son of God, vho loved me,

and gave Himselffor me."

m TESUS loves me I this I know,
•J For the Bible tells me so

;

Little ones to Him belong;
They are weak, but He is strong.

mf Yes ! Jesus loves me !

The Bible tells 'me so.

mp2 Jesus loves me ! He who died
Heaven's gate to open wide

;

He will wash away my sin.

Let His little child come in.

m 3 Jesus loves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way,'

c Then His little child will take
fp to heaven, for His dear sake.

Amex.

549
' There is a Friend that sticketh

closer than a brother.'

mf /^NE is kind above all others

;

\J hotc He loves !

His is love beyond a brother's

;

hov He loves!

mp Earthly friends may fail or leave
thee,

One day kind, the next day grieve
thee,

m But this Friend will ne'er deceive
thee

;

hoiv He loves !

2 Blessed Jesus ! wouldst thou know
Him ?

Give thine heart, thine all. unto
Him;
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mp Is it sin that pains and grieves thee,
Unbelief or trials seize thee?

m Jesus can from all release thee.

3 Love this Friend ; He longs to save
thee

;

All through life He will not leave
thee

;

Think no more of friendships hol-
low;

Take His easy yoke and follow

;

Jesus carries all thy sorrow.

mf 4 All thy sins shall be forgiven
;

Backward shall thy foes be driven
;

/ Best of blessings He '11 provide thee

;

Nought but good shall e'er betide
thee

;

Safe to glory He will guide thee.

Amen.
550

* Forasmuch as the children are
partakers of flesh and blood,
He also Himself likewise took
part of the saine.'

COME, praise your Lord and Sa-
viour

In strains of holy mirth

;

Give thanks to Him, O children,
Who lived a child on earth.

He loved the little children,
And called them to His side

;

His loving arms embraced them.
And for their sake He died.

Boys only.

mf 2 O Jesus, we would praise Thee
With songs of holy joy,

For Thou on earth didst sojourn
A pure and spotless boy.

Make us like Thee, obedient.
Like Thee from sin-stains free,

Like Thee in Code's own temple,
In lowly home like Thee.

mj

Girls only.

mfS O Jesus, we too praise Thee,
The lowly maiden's Son ;

In Thee all gentlest graces
Are gathered into one.

m O give that best adornment
That Christian maid can wear,

The meek and quiet spirit

Which shone in Thee so fair.

All.

to/ 4 O Lord, with voices blended
We sing our songs of praise

;

m Be Thou the light and pattern
Of all our childhood's days ;

And lead us ever onward.
That, while we stay below,

c We may, like Thee, O Jesus,
In grace and wisdom grow.

Amen.

551
' Young men, and maidens ; old

men. and children: let them
praise the name of the Lord.^

mf /CHILDREN of Jerusalem
Kj Sang the praise of Jesus' name

:

Children, too, of modern days
Join to sing the Saviour's praise.

Hark ! ivhile infant voices sing
Loud hosannas to our King.

m 2 We are taught to love the Lord,
We are taught to read His word,
We are taught the way to heaven :

mf Praise for all to God be given.

3 Parents, teachers, old and young,
All unite to swell the song

;

c Higher and yet higher rise,

Till hosannas reach the skies.

Amen.

THE HOLY SPIRIT

552
' Led by the Spirit:

HOLY Spirit, hear us
;

Help us while we sing

;

Breathe into the music
Of the praise we bring.
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2 Holy Spirit, prompt us
When we kneel to pray ;

Nearer come, and teach us
What we ought to say.

m 3 Holy Spirit, shine Thou
On the book we read

;

Gild its holy pages
With the light we need.
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4 Holy Spirit, give us

Each a lowly mind

;

Make us more* like Jesus,
Gentle, pure, and kind.

5 Holy Spirit, brighten
Little deeds of toil

;

And our playful pastimes
Let no folly spoil

mp 6 Holy Spirit, keep us
Safe from sins which lie

Hidden by some pleasure
From our youthful eye.

m 7 Holy Spirit, help us
Daily, by Thy might,

"What is wrong to conquer,
And to choose the right Amen.

FAITH IN CHRIST

553
* Ye are not your oxen.'

m QAVIOUR, while my heart isO tender,
I would yield that heart to Thee,

All my powers to Thee surrender.
Thine, and only Thine, to be.

2 Take me now, Lord Jesus, take me

;

Let my youthful heart be Thine
;

Thy devoted servant make me
;

Fill my soul with love Divine.

8 Send me. Lord, where Thou wilt

send me.
Only do Thou guide my way ;

May Thy gi-ace through life attend
me,

Gladly then shall I obey.

4 Let me do Thy will or bear it

;

I would know no will but Thine ;

Shouldst Thou take my life or
spare it,

I that life to Thee resign.

mf 5 Thine I am, O Lord, for ever,

To Thy service set apart

;

Suffer me to leave Thee never ;

Seal Thine image on my heart.
Amen.

554
' The meekness and gentleness of

Christ.'

mp (^ ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild,
vJT Look upon a little child,

Pity my simplicity.

Suffer me to come to Thee.

2 Fain I would to Thee be brought

;

Dearest Lord, forbid it not

;

Give a little child a place
In the kingdom of Thy grace.

m 8 Lamb of (Jod, I look to Thee

;

Thou shalt my cxamj)le l)e;

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild

;

Thou wast once a little child.

4 Fain I would be as Thou art

;

Give me Thy obedient heart

;

Thou art pitiful and kind
;

Let me have Thy loving mind.

mpb Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In Thy gracious hands I am

;

Make *me. Saviour, what Thou art

;

Live Thyself within my heart.

mf 6 I shall then show forth Thy praise, >

Serve Thee all my happy days
;

Then the world shall always'see
Christ, the Holy Child, in'me.

Amen.

555
' There shall in no wise enter into

it any thing that defileth . .

but they which are written in \

the Lamb's hook of life.'*

m ri^HERE is a city bright

;

X Closed are its gates to sin

;

Nought that defileth,

Nought that defileth

Can ever enter in.

mp2 Saviour, I come to Thee;
O Lamb of God, I pray.
Cleanse me and save me.
Cleanse me and save me,

Wash all my sins awaj*.

m o Lord, make me, from this hour,
Thy loving child to be,

Kejit by Thy power,
Kept by Tliy power

From alfthat grieveth Thee,—

mf 4 Till in the snow-white dress
Of Thy redeemed I stand.

Faultless and stainless,

i
Faultless and stainless,

I
Safe in that happy land. Amen.
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556
'For Thy name's sake lead me,

and guide me.'

m QAVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us,
^ lO Much we need Thy tender care

;

In Thy pleasant pastures feed us
;

For our use Thy folds prepare

:

mf Blessed Jesus

!

Thou hast bought us, Thine we
are.

m 2 We are Thine ; do Thou befriend us

;

Be the Guardian of our way
;

Keep from ill ; from sin defend us

;

Seek us when we go astray

:

Blessed Jesus

!

Hear us children when we pray.

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be

;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse,and power to free:

Blessed Jesus

!

Early let us turn to Thee.

4 Early let us seek Thy favour

;

Early let us do Thy will

;

mf Blessed Lord and only Saviour,
With Thyself our bosoms fill

:

c Blessed Jesus

!

Thou hast loved us, love us still.

Amen.
567

* / will be glad in the Lord.'

m TF I come to Jesus,
JL He will make me glad

;

He will give me pleasure
When my heart is sad.

mf If I come to Jesus,
Happy shall I be ;

He is gently calling
Little ones like me.

w 2 If I come to Jesus,
He will hear my prayer

;

He will love me dearly

;

He my sins did bear.

mf 3 If I cwne to Jesus,
He will take my hand,

He will kindly lead me
To a better land.

4 There with happy children,
Robed in snowy white,

I shall see my Saviour
In that world so bright.

Amen.
558

^ Hear my cry, God; attend
unto uny prayer'

m TESUS, high in glory,

fj Lend a listening ear

;

When we bow before Thee,
Children's praises hear.

2 Though Thou art so holy,
Heaven's almighty King,

Thou wilt stoop to listen

When Thy praise we sing.

mp 3 We are little children,
Weak and apt to stray

;

Saviour, guide and keep us
In the heavenly way.

4 Save us, Lord, from sinning

;

Watch us day by day

;

Help us now to love Thee
;

Take our sins away.

mf 5 Then, when Thou shalt call us
To our heavenly home.

We will gladly answer,
' Saviour, Lord, we come.'

Amen.

LIKENESS TO CHRIST

Thou art my trust from my
559

mp TESUS, fi'om Thy throne on high,
•J Far above the bright blue sky,
Look on us with loving eye

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

mf 2 Little children need not fear
When they know that Thou art near

;

Thou dost love us, Saviour dear

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.
.
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3 Little hearts may love Thee well

;

Little lips Thy love may tell,

Little hymns Thy praises swell

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

4 Little deeds of love may shine

;

Little lives may be divine,
Little ones be wholly Thine :

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

m 5 Fold us to Thy loving breast

;

There may we, in hajipy rest.

Feel that we indeed are blest

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.



HYMNS FOR THE YOUNG
6 Be Thou with us every day,
In our work and in our play,
When we learn and when we pray

:

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

7 May our thoughts be undefiled
;

May our words be true and mild

;

Make us each a holy child :

Hear us, Holy Jesus.

2> 8 Jesus, Son of God most high,
Who didst in the manger lie,

"Who upon the cross didst die.

Hear us. Holy Jesus.

W2>9 Jesus, from Thy heavenly throne
Watching o'er each little one,
Till our life on earth is done,

Hear us, Holy Jesus. Amen.

660
* Like Him.'

m T WANT to be like Jesus,
X So lowly and so meek,

For no one marked an angry word
That ever heard Him speak.

2 I want to be hke Jesus,
So frequently in prayer

;

Alone upon the mountain-top,
He met His Father there.

3 I want to be like Jesus

:

I never, never find
That He, though persecuted, was

To any one unkind.

4 I want to be like Jesus,
Engaged in doing good.

So that of me it may be said.
' She hath done What she could.'

mp5 But O I 'm not like Jesus,
As any one may see

;

mf Then, gentle Saviour, send Thy
grace.

And make me like to Thee.
Amen.

561
' The Lord is faithful, ivho shall

stabli^'h you, and keep you
from evil.'

rnf ^^lELD not to temptation, for
± yielding is sin

;

Each victory will help you some
other to win

;

Fight manfully onward ; dark pas-
sions subdue

;

Look ever to Jesus, He will carry
you through.

ni Ask the Saviour to help you.
Comfort, strengthen, ana

keep you;
mf He is wilting to aid you ;

He will carry you through,

m 2 Shun evil companions ; bad lan-
guage disdain

;

God's name hold in reverence, nor
take it in vain

;

Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-
hearted and true

;

Look ever to Jesus, He will carry
you through.

mf 3 To him that o'ercometh God giveth
a crown ;

Through faith we shall conquer,
though often cast down

;

He who is our Saviour our strength
will renew

;

Look ever to Jesus, He will carry
you through.

Amen.

562
*0 our God, hear the prayer of

Thy servant, and his suppli-
cations . .for the Lord's sake.'

mp A^^ ^^^^ sinful words and ways,
xIl. All our wasted hours and

days,
All our pride and love of praise,

Forgive, O Lord, for Jesus' sake.

2 Every time from truth we 've erred,
Every bad or idle word
Which Thy holy ears have heard.

Forgive, O Lord, for Jesus' sake.

3 All the mischief we have wrought,
All forbidden things we 've sought,
All the sin to others taught.

Forgive, O Lord, for Jesus' sake.

4 All our sloth and vanity,

All our sinful levity,

All forgetfulness of Thee,
Forgive, O Lord, for Jesus' sake.

in 5 All the help we need each day,
That we may not fjiU away
Or from Jesus go astray,

O give us. Lord, for Jesus' sake.

6 Faith, to see Thee ever near,
Hoj)e, to check each foolish fear.

Constant strength, to persevere,

O give us. Lord, for Jesus' sake.

7 Every needful gift of grace.
Till we reach tlie holy place
Where wc shall behold Thy face,

O give us. Lord, for Jesus' sake.
AMESi.
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563
'My little children, these things

write I unto you, that ye sin
not.'

m "pvO no sinful action;
I / Speak no angry word

;

Ye belong to Jesus,
Children of the Lord.

2 Christ is kind and gentle,

Christ is pure and true.

And His little children
Must be holy too.

nip 3 There 's a wicked spirit

Watching round you still,

And he tries to tetupt you
To all harm and ill.

m 4 But ye must not hear him,
Though 't is hard for you

To resist the evil

And the good to do.

564

mf 5 Christ is your own Master

;

He is good and true,
And His little children
Must be holy too. Amen.

' Thou good servant . . faithful in
a very little.'

LITTLE drops of water,
Little grains of sand.

Make the mighty ocean
And the pleasant land.

2 So the little moments,
Humble though they be.

Make the mighty ages
Of eternity.

3 So our little errors
Lead the soul away

From the path of virtue.

Far in sin to stray.

4 Little deeds of kindness,
Little words of love.

Help to make earth happy
Like the heaven above. Ajmen.

FOLLOWING CHRIST

565
' Our Lord Jesus, that great Shep-

herd of the sheep.'

m TESUS is our Shepherd,
•I Wiping every tear

;

Folded in His bosom,
What have we to fear ?

Only let us follow
Whither He doth lead,—

To the thirsty desert
Or the dewy mead,

2 Jesus is our Shepherd :

Well we know His voice
;

How its gentlest whisper
Makes our heart rejoice

!

mp Even when He chideth.
Tender is its tone

;

m None but He shall guide us

;

We are His alone.

mpZ Jesus is our Shepherd :

For the sheep He liled
;

Everv lamb is sprinkled
With the blood He shed

;

TO Then on each He setteth
His own secret sign :

'They that have My Spirit,

These,' saith He, ' are Mine.'
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mf 4 Jesus is our Shepherd

:

Guarded by His arm,
Though the wolves may raven,
None can do us harm ;

mp When we tread death's valley,

Dark with fearful gloom,
m We will fear no evil,

Victors o'er the tomb. Amen.

566
'My sheep hear My voice, and I

know them, and they follow
Me:

m T OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep,
Xj Keep me. Lord, in safety keep

;

Nothing can Thy power withstand ;

None can i^luck me from Thy hand.

mp2 Loving Shepherd, Thou didst give
Thine own life that I might live

;

m May I love Thee day by day.
Gladly Thy sweet will obey.

3 Loving Shepherd, ever near.
Teach me still Thy voice to hear

;

Suffer not my feet to stray
From the straight and narrow way.
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4 Where Thou leadest may I go.
Walking in Thy steps below

;

mf Then, before Thy Father's throne,
Jesus, claim me for Thine own.

AME^^

567
' Come, follow MeJ

mp ' T70LL0W Me,' the Master said

;

m -T We will follow Jesus

:

By His word and Spirit led,

We will follow Jesus.

Still for us He lives to plead.

At the throne doth intercede,

Offers help in time of need

:

We will follow Jesus.

2 Should the world and sin oppose,
We will follow Jesus :

mf He is gi-eater than our foes

;

We will follow Jesus.

On His promise we depend

;

He will succour and defend,
Help and keep us to the end :

We will follow Jesus.

m 4 By her good nurture let us,

Thy little ones, be fed,

And by her guidance gentle
Our wandering steps be led.

5 O fill us with Thy Spirit,

Like morning dew shed down,
c And \nth our praises loyal

King Jesus we shall crown.

mf 6 O be our lives our tribute,
The meed of praise we bring.

When thus we join to honour
Our Teacher and our King

569
Amen.

m 3 Though the way may dark appear,
We will follow Jesus

:

He will make our pathway clear

;

We will follow Jesus.

In our daily round of care.

As we plead with God in prayer.

With the cross which we must
bear,

We will follow Jesus.

4 Ever keep the end in view

;

We will follow Jesus

:

All His promises are true

;

We will follow Jesus.

mf When this earthly course is run,
And the Master says, 'Well

done !

'

Life eternal we have won :

We will follow Jesus. Amen.

568
'He shall feed His fiock like a

shepherd.'

mp T EAD, holy Shepherd, lead us,

_Lj Thy feeble tiock, we pray
;

m Thou King of little pilgrims.

Safe lead us all the way.

2 In Thy blest footprints guide us
Along the heavenward road

;

mf Thine age fills all the ages,

Undying Word of God.

3 That life, O Christ, is noblest
Which praises God the l>cst,—

A life celestial, nourished
At wisdom's holy breast.

' He goeth before them, and the
sheep follow Him.'

\

^^/ n^HE world looks very beautiful
I X And full of joy to me

;

The sun shines out in glory
On everything I see

;

I know I shall be happy
While in the world I stay,

For I will follow Jesus
All the way.

m 2 I 'm but a little pilgrim.
My journey "s just begun

,

mu They say I shall meet sorrow
Before my journey 's done

;

* The world is full of sorrow
And suffering,' they say,

mf But I will follow Jesus
All the way.

m 3 Then, like a little pilgrim.
Whatever I may meet,

I '11 take it, joy or sorrow,
To lay at Jesus' feet.

mf He '11 comfort me in trouble
;

He '11 wipe my tears away

;

With joy I '11 follow Jesus
All the way.

w 4 Then trials cannot vex me,
And pain I need not fear,

For, when I m close by Jesus,
Grief cannot come too near.

mp Not even death can harm me ;

When death I meet one day,

mf To heaven I '11 follow Jesus
All the way. Amen.

570
' We love Him, because He first

loved us.'

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

;

Sweeter lesson cannot be,

Loving Him who first loved me.

188



SERVING CHRIST
2 With a child's glad heart of love mf 2 Jesus, Lord and Master,
At Thy bidding may I move, At Thy sacred feet.

Prompt to serve and follow Thee, Here, with hearts rejoicing.

Loving Him who first loved me. See Thy children meet.

^ 3 Teach me thus Thy steps to trace,
mp Often have we left Thee,

Often gone astray

;

m Keep us, mighty Saviour,
In the narrow way.

Strong to follow in Thy grace,
Learning how to love from Thee,
Loving Him who first loved me.

mf 4 Love in loving finds employ,
In obedience all her joy

;

3 Pattern of our childhood.
Once Thyself a child.

Make our childhood holy,
Pure, and meek, and mild.

In the hour of danger

Ever new that joy will be,

Loving Him who"^ first loved me.

m 5 Though a foolish child and weak, Whither can we fiee.

More than this I need not seek,— Save to Thee, dear Saviour,

/ Singing, till Thy face I see, Only unto Thee ?

Of His love who first loved me.
Amen. 4 All our days direct us

In the way we go
;

571 Crown us still victorious
*I have given Himfor . . a leader Over every foe

;

and commander.' Bid Thine angels shield us

mf TDRIGHTLY gleams our banner,
XJ Pointing to the sky,
Waving on Christ's soldiers

When the storm-clouds lower

;

d Pardon Thou and save us
In the last dread hour.

To their home on high. mf 5 Then with saints and angels
Marching through the desert. May we join above.

Gladly thus we pray, Offering prayers and praises
Still with hearts united At Thy throne of love.

Singing on our way.
/ Brightly gleams our banner.

When the march is over.

Then come rest and peace.
Pointing to the sky, Jesus in His beauty.

Waving on Christ's soldiers Songs that never cease.

To their home on high. Amen.

SERVING CHRIST

672
* She hath done what she could'

OWHAT can little hands do
To please the King of heaven ?

The little hands some work may try.

To help the poor in misery

:

Such grace to mine be given.

2 O what can little lips do
To please the King of heaven ?

The little lips can praise and pray.
And gentle words of kindness say

:

Such grace to mine be given.

3 O what can little eyes do
To please the King of heaven ?

The little eyes can upward look.

Can learn to read God's holy book :

Such grace to mine be given.

4 O what can little hearts do
To please the King of heaven ?

Young hearts, if God His Spirit

send.
Can love their Maker, Saviour,

Friend

:

Such grace to mine be given.
Amen,

573
* Bear ye one another's burdens,

and sofulfil the law of Christ'

DEAR Master, what can children
do?

The angels came from heaven
above

To comfort Thee ; may children too
Give Thee their love ?
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'iiip 2 No more, as on that night of shame,

Art Thou in dark Gethsemane,
Where worshipping, an angel came

To strengthen Thee.

Ill 3 But Thou hast taught us that Thou
art

Still present in the crowded street,

In every lonely, sutfering heart
That there we meet.

4 And not one simple, loving deed,
That lessens gloom, or lightens

pain,
Or answers some unspoken need.

Is done in vain,—

5 Since every passing joy we make
For men and women that we see,

If it is offered for Thy sake,

Is given to Thee.

mf 6 O God, our Master, help us then
To bless the weary and the sad,

c And, comforting our fellow-men,
To make Thee glad. Amen.

574
* To obey is better than sacrifice*

m npHE wise may bring their learn-

-1 ing,

The rich may bring their wealth,
And some may bring their greatness,
And some bring strength and

health
;

"We, too, would bring our treasures
To offer to the King

;

We have no wealth or learning

:

What shall we children bring ?

2 We '11 bring Him hearts that love
Him;

We 11 bring Him thankful praise,
And young souls meekly striving
To walk in holy ways

:

mf And these shall be the treasures
We offer to the King,

And these are gifts that even
The poorest child may bring.

m 3 We '11 bring the little duties
We have to do each day

;

We *11 try our best to please Him,
At home, at school, at play :

mf And better are these treasures
To offer to our King

Than richest gifts witliout tliem
;

Yet these a child may bring.

Amen.

575
' Let him do it as of the ability

which God giveth.'

VI ri^HE fields are all white,
X And the reapers are few ;

AVe children are willing,

But what can we do
To work for our Lord in His har-

vest ?

2 Our hands are so small,
And our words are so weak

We cannot teach others

:

How then shall we seek
To work for our Lord in His har-

vest ?

3 We '11 work by our prayers.

By the offerings we bring,

Bv small self-denials

;

The least little thing
May work for our Lord in His har-

vest,

—

4 Until by and by,

As the years pass, at length

mf We too may be reapers
And go forth in strength

To work for our Lord in His har-

vest. Amen.

576
' The firstfruits of thy land thou

shalt bring into the house of
the Lord thy God.'

m T?AIR waved the golden corn
IJ In Canaan's pleasant land,

When full of joy, some shining
morn,

Went forth the reaper band.

7»/2 To God, so good and great.

Their cheerful thanks they pour,

Then carry to His temple gate
The choicest of their store.

m 3 For thus the holy word,
Spoken by Moses, ran :

'The first ripe ears are for the Lord,
The rest He gives to man.'

4 Like Israel, Lord, we give

Our earliest fruits to Thee,
And pray that, long as we shall live,

We may Thy children be.

5 Thine is our youthful prime,
And life and all its powers;

Be with us in our morning time,
And bless our evening hours.
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PILGRIMAGE
\

m/6 In wisdom let us grow,
As years and strength are given,

That we may serve Thy Church
below,

And join Thy saints in heaven.

Amen.

577
*Even a child is known by his

doings.'

WE are but little children weak,
Nor born in any high estate

;

What can we do for Jesus' sake.
Who is so high and good and
great?

2 O, day by day, each Christian child
Has much to do, without, with-

in,

—

mp A death to die for Jesus' sake,

A weary war to wage with sin.

3 When deep within our swelling
hearts

The thoughts of pride and anger
rise.

When bitter words are on our
tongues

And tears of passion in our ej'es,

m 4 Then we may stay the angry blow,
Then we may check the hasty word,

Give gentle answers back again.
And ftght a battle for our Lord.

to/ 6 With smiles of peace and looks of
love

Light in our dwellings we may
make,

Bid kind good-humour brighten
there,

And still do all for Jesus' sake.

TO 6 There 's not a child so small and
weak

But has his little cross to take.
His little work of love and praise
That he may do for Jesus' sake.

Amen.

578
PILGRIMAGE

'Your little ones . . will I bring in.*

WHEN from Egypt's house of
bondage

Israel marched, a mighty band.
Little children numbered with them
Journeyed to the promised land,

Little children
Trod the desert's trackless sand.

2 Little children crossed the Jordan,
Landed on fair Canaan's shore

;

'Neath the sheltering vine they
rested.

Homeless wanderers now no more

;

Little children
Sang sweet praise for perils o'er.

3 Saviour, like those Hebrew children.
Youthful pilgrims we would be

;

From the chains of sin and Satan
Thou hast died to set us free

;

We would traverse
All the wilderness with Thee.

mpi Guide our feeble, erring footsteps

;

Shade us from the heat by day
;

Be our light from shadowy nightfall
Till the darkness pass away

;

Jesus, guard us
From the dangers of the way

p 5 When we reach the cold, dark river,

mp Bid us tremble not nor fear

;

Be Thou with us in the waters

—

m We are safe if Thou art near

;

Through the billows

Let the emerald bow appear.

to/ 6 Then, our pilgrim journey ended,
All Thy glory we shall see.

Dwell with saiiats and holy angels,

Best beneath life's healing tree,

—

/ Happy children,

Praising, blessing, loving Thee.
Amen.

579
'/ am a stranger in the earth:

hide not Thi/ commandments
from me.'

m T 'M a little pilgrim,
JL And a stranger here ;

Though this world is pleasant,
Sin is always near.

to/ 2 Mine 's a better country,
Where there is no sin,

Where the tones of sorrow
Never enter in.
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m 3 But a little pilgrim

Must have garments clean,
If he 'd wear the white robes,
And with Christ be seen.

mpi Jesus, cleanse and save me

;

Teach me to obey

;

Holy Spirit, guide me
On my heavenly way.

m 5 I 'ra a little pilgrim,
And a stranger here

;

mf But my home in heaven
Cometh ever near. Amex.

580
' We are journeying unto the

place of which the Lord said,
I will give it you : corne thou
ivith us.'

m TTTHITHER, pilgrims, are you
VV going,
Going each with staff in hand ?

/ We are going on a journey.
Going at our King's command

;

Over hills and plains and valleys,

We are going to His palace,
Going to the better land.

mp2 Fear ye not the way so lonely,

You a little, feeble band ?

Vfif No ; for friends unseen are near us,

Holy angels round us stand

;

Christ, our Leader, walks beside us

;

He will guard, and He will guide us,

Guide us to the better land.

r,i 3 Tell us, pilgrims, what you hope for

In that far-off better land ?

/ Spotless robes and crowns of glory,

From a Saviour's loving hand
;

We shall drink of life's clear river,

We shall dwell with God for ever,

In that bright and better land.

iii 4 Pilgrims, may we travel with you
To that bright and better land ?

mf Come and welcome, come and wel-
come,

Welcome to our pilgrim band.
Come, O como, and do not leave us

;

Christ is waiting to receive us
In that bright and better land.

Amen.
581

'Hold up my goings in Thy paths,
that my footsteps slip not.'

mp /"CHILDHOOD'S years are passing
yj o'er us

;

Soon our school-days will be done

;

p Cares and sorrows lie l)cfore us.

Hidden dangers, snares unknown.

mpl O may He who, meek and lowly,
Trod Himself this vale of woe

3Iake us His, and make us holy.
Guard and guide us while we go.

m 3 Hark ! it is the Saviour calling,
' Little children, follow Me !

'

mp Jesus, keep our feet from falling
;

Teach us all to follow Thee.

P 4 Soon we part—it may be never,
Never here to meet again

;

mf O to meet in heaven for ever

!

O the crown of life to gain

!

Amen.

582
' Thou hast redeevned us to God

by Thy blood out of every . .

people and nation'

m T ITTLE travellers Zionward,
-Li Each one entering into rest
In the kingdom of your Lord,
In the mansions of the blest,

mf There to welcome Jesus waits,
Gives the crowns His followers
win

:

/ Lift your heads, ye golden gates.

Let the little travellers in !

m 2 Who are they whose little feet,

Pacing earth's dark journey
through,

Now have reached that heavenly
seat

They had ever kept in view ?

* I from Greenland's frozen land ;'

* I from India's burning plain ;*

' I from Afric's desert sand ;

'

' I from islands of the main.'

mf 3 All their earthly journey past.
Every tear and pain gone by.

Here together met at last,

At the portal of the sky,—
Each the welcome, * Come,* awaits,

Conquerors over death and sin :

/ Lift your heads, ye golden gates.

Let the little travellers in ! Amen.

583
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'Remember now thy Creator in
the days of thy youth.'

BY cool Siloam's shady rill

How sweet the lily grows !

How sweet the breath, beneath tlie

hill.

Of Sharon's dewy rose

!



HEA VEN
2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod.
Whose secret heart with influence

Is upward drawn to God. [sweet

mp'6 By cool Siloani's shady rill

The lily must decay,
The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away
;

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour
Of man's maturer age [power

AVill shake the soul with sorrow's
And stormy passion's rage.

VI 5 O Thou whose infant feet were
found

Within Thy Father's shrine,
Whose years, with changeless virtue

crowned.
Were all alike Divine,

6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,
We seek Thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and
death

To keep us still Thine own.
Amen.

HEAVEN

584
' Of such is the kingdom of heaven'

m rpHERE came a little Child to

X earth
Long ago

;

And the angels of God proclaimed
His birth,

High and low.

mp Out on the night, so calm and still.

Their song was heard

;

m For they knew that the Child on
Bethlehem's hill

Was Christ the Lord.

7)i/2 Far away in a goodly land,
Fair and bright.

Children with crowns of glory stand,
Robed in white,

In white more pure than the spot-

less snow

;

And theh' tongues unite
In the psalm which the angels sang

long ago
On that still night.

m 3 They sing how the Lord of that
world so fair

A child was born,

P And, that they might a crown of
glory wear,

Wore a crown of thorn.
And in mortal weakness, in want

and pain.

Came forth to die,

c That the children of earth might
for ever reign

With Him on high.

mf 4 He has put on His kingly apparel
now,

In that goodly land

;

And He leads to where fountains of
water flow

That chosen l)and

;

And for evermore, in their robes
most fair

And undefiled,

Those ransomed children His praise
declare

Who was once a child.

Amen.

585
' They shall be Mine in that day

when I tnake up My jewels.'

ni TITHEN He cometh, when HeW cometh
To make up His jewels,

All His jewels, precious jewels,

His loved and His own,
mf Like the stars of the morning,

Uis bright crown adorning.
They shall shine in their

beauty,
Bright gems for His

crown.

m 2 He will gather, He will gather
The gems for His kingdom.

All the pure ones, all the bright
ones,

His loved and His own,

3 Little children, little children
Who love their Redeemer,

Are the jewels, precious jewels.

His loved and His own.
Amex.
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586
* The things ivhich God hath pre-

paredfor them that love Him.'

Friend for littlemf mHERP: 's

X children
Above the bright blue skj%

A Friend who never changes,
Whose love can never die.

Unlike our friends l)y nature,
Who change with changing years,

This Friend is always worthy
The precious name He bears.

m 2 There 's a rest for little children
Above the bright blue sky.

Who love the blessed Saviour
And to the Father cry,

—

A rest from every trouble.

From sin and danger free,

Where every little pilgrim
Shall rest eternally.

/)// 3 There 's a home for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

Where Jesus reigns in glory,

A home of peace and joy.

No home on earth is like it,

Or can with it compare,
For every one is happy,
Xor could be happier, there.

4 There 's a crown for little children
Above the bright blue sky.

And all who look for Jesus
Shall wear it by and by,—

A crown of l^rightest glory.

Which He will then bestow
On all who 've found His favour
And loved His name below.

5 There 's a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

A song tliat will not weary
Thoush sung continually,

m A song vrliich even angels
( an never, never sing

;

They know not Olu-ist as Saviour,
But worship Him as King.

tnf 6 There 's a robo for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

And a liarp of sweetest music,
And a ]>i\\m of victory.

All, all above is treasured.
And found in Christ alone;

O come, dear little children,
That all may be your own.

Amen,

mf

194

587
'They have washed their robes,

and made them white in the
blood of the Lamb.''

AROUND the throne of God in
,

xjL heaven
^

Thousands of children stand, I

Children whose sins are all forgiven,
|A holy, happy band.

Singing, ' Glory, glory, glory ! ' j

2 In flowing robes of spotless white '

See every one arrayed,
Dwelling in everlasting light
And joys.that never fade,

Singing, ' Glory, glory, glory !

'

mp 8 What brought them to that world
above,

That heaven so bright and fair,

AVhere all is peace and joy and love ?

How came those children there.
Singing, ' Glory, glory, glory ' ?

m 4 Because the Saviour shed His blood
To wash away their sin

;

Bathed in that pure and precious
flood,

Behold them white and clean,
Singing, ' Glory, glory, glory !

'

5 On earth they sought the Saviour's
grace,

On earth they loved His name

;

uif So now they see His blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb,
Singing, ' Glory, glory, glory !

'

AilEN.

588
' It doth not yet appear ivhat ive

shall be.'

'^' ATT^E speak of the realms of theW blest,

Of that country so bright and so
fair,

And oft are its glories confessed
;

mf But what must it be to be there

!

m 2 We speak of its pathways of gold.

Of its walls decked with jewels
most rare.

Of its wonders and pleasures untold

;

mf But what must it be to be there !

?nij8 We speak of its freedom from sin.

From sorrow, temptation, and
care,

From trials without and within

;

mf But what must it be to be there !
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m 4 Wc speak of its anthems of praise,

With which we can never compare
The sweetest on earth we can raise

;

wf But what must it be to be there

!

?H 5 We speak of its service of love,

Of the robes which the glorified

wear,
Of the Church of the first-born

above

;

M// But what must it be to be there !

m 6 Then let us, 'midst pleasure or woe,
Still for heaven our spirits pre-

pare
;

c And shortly we also shall know
And feel what it is to be there.

Amen.

589
' The streets of the city shall he

full of boys and gi7-ls playing
in the streets thereof

vip TTERE we suffer gi'ief and pain
;

Xl Here we meet to part again ;

m In heaven we part no more.

/ that tvill be joyful,
Joyful, joyful, joyful

;

O that will be joyful,
When we meet to part no more.

m 2 All who love the Lord below,
When they die, to heaven will go,
And sing with saints above.

3 Little children will be there,
Who have sought the Lord by

prayer.
From every Sabbath school.

4 Teachers, too, shall meet above,
And our pastors, whom we love,

Shall meet to part no more.

mf 5 O how happy we shall be.
For our Saviour we shall see
Exalted on His throne !

6 There we all shall sing with joy,
And eternity employ
In praising- Christ the Lord.

Amen.
590

mf

' Be thou faithf\d unto death, and
I ivill give thee a croivn of life.'

\ CROWN oj glory bright
By faith I see,

In yonder realms of light
Prepared for me.

TO 2 O may I faithful prove,
Keep it in view,

And through the storms of hfe
My way pursue.

3 Jesus, be Thou my guide

;

My steps attend

;

O keep me near Thy side
;

Be Thou my friend.

4 Be Thou my shield and sun.
My constant guard,

c And, when my work is done,
My great reward. Amen.

591
' The Lamb is the light there(f.'

m rf^HERE is a better world, they
J- say,

O so bright

!

W^here sin and woe are done away
O so l>right

!

mf And music fills the balmy air.

And angels with bright wings are
there.

And hariDs of gold and mansions
fair

:

O so bright

!

m 2 No clouds e'er pass along its sky,

Happy land

!

mp No tear-drop glistens in the eye,

Happy land

!

TO They drink the living streams of
grace,

c And gaze upon the Saviour's face.

Whose brightness fills the holy
place.

Happy land

!

mp 3 Though Ave are sinners every one-
Jesus died !—

And though our crown of peace is

gone-
Jesus died !—

m We may be cleansed from every stain,

mf We mky be crowned with peace
again,

And in that land of bliss may reign
TO Jesus died ! Amen.

592
T?ie land . . is an exceeding good

land.'

THERE is a happy land.
Far, far away,

Where saints in glory stand,
Bright, bright as day.

O how they sweetly sing,
' Worthy is our Saviour King !

'

Loud let His praises ring,

Praise, praise for aye.

Come to this happy land,
Come, come away

;

Whv will ye doubting stand ?

Why still delay ?
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m.f O we shall happy be

When, from sin and sorrow free,

Lord, we shall live with Thee,
Blest, blest for aye.

in 3 Bright in that happy land
Beams every eye

;

Kept by a Father's hand.
Love cannot die

:

mf On then to glory run
;

Be a crown and kingdom won

;

And, bright above the sun,
Reign, reign for aye. Amen.

593
' He loill save . . He xvill rest in

His love, He will joy over thee

ivith siyigingJ

mp QAFE in the arms of Jesus,O Safe on His gentle breast,

There, by His love o'ershaded,
Sweetly my soul shall rest.

Hark ! 't is the voice of angels,

Borne in a song to me,
Over the fields of glory.

Over the crystal sea

!

mp Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on His gentle breast.

There, by His love o'ershaded,
Siveetly my soul shall rest.

m 2 Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe from corroding care.

Safe from the world's temptations.
Sin cannot harm me there,

—

Free from the blight of sorrow,
Free from my doubts and fears,

Only a few more trials.

Only a few more tears.

mf 3 Jesus, my heart's dear refuge,
Jesus has died for me

;

Firm on the Rock of Ages
Ever my trust shall be.

mp Here let me wait with patience,
c Wait till the night is o'er,

Wait till I see the morning
Break on the golden shore.

Amex.

594
' He shewed me a pure river 'f

ivater of life, clear as crystal,

proceeding out of the throne of
God and of the Lamb.'

m QHALL we gather at the river,O Where bright angel-feet have
trod,

With its crystal tide for ever
Flowing from the throne of God ?

mf Yes, we'll gather at the river,

The beautiful, the beautiful
river,

Gather with the saints at the
river

That flows from the throne
of God.

m 2 Ere we reach the shining river

Lay we every burden down
Grace our spirits v, ill deliver,

And provide a robe and crown,

3 At the smiling of the river,

INIirror of the Saviour's face,

Saints whom death will never sever
Lift their songs of saving grace.

mf 4 Soon we '11 reach the shining river

;

Soon our pilgrimage will cease ;

Soon our happy hearts will (juiver

With the melody of peace.
Amen.

MORNING

595
*/ laid me down and slept; T

awaked; for the Lord sus-
tained me.'

\ rpHE morning bright,

L With rosy light,

Has waked me up from slccj)

;

Father, I own
Thy love alone

Thy little one doth keep.

196

2 All through the day.
I humbly pray,

Be Thou my' guard and guide,

My sins forgive,

And let me live,

Blest Jesus, near Thy side.

I O make Thy rest

Within my'breast,
Great Si)ir)t of all gi-acc

;

Make me like Thee,
Then shall I be

Prepared to see Thy face. AmeN.



EVENING

596
' Be thou in the fear of the Lord

all the day long'

mp TESUS, holy, undefiled,

tJ Listen to a little child.

m Thou hast sent the glorious light

Chasing far the silent night

;

2 Thou hast sent the sun to shine
O'er this glorious world of Thine,
Warmth to give, and pleasant glow,
On each tender flower below.

3 Now the little birds arise,

Chirping gaily in the skies

;

Thee their tiny voices praise
In the early songs they raise

4 Thou by whom the birds are fed,

Give to me my daily bread

;

And Thy Holy Spirit give,

Without whom I cannot live.

5 Make me, Lord, obedient, mild,
As becomes a little child

;

All day long, in every way,
Teach me what to do and say.

G ]Make me, Lord, in work and play.

Thine more truly every day

;

mf And, when Thou at last shalt come,
Take me to Thy heavenly home.

Amex.

597

I

The Lord shall preserve thy go-

ing out and thy coming in'

ry^HE darkness now is over,

X And all the world is bright

;

c Praise be to Christ, who keepeth
His children safe at night

!

m 2 We cannot tell what gladness
May be our lot to-day,

riip What sorrow or temptation
May meet us on our way

;

))*/ 3 But this we know most surely.

That, through all good or ill,

God's grace can always help us
To do His holy will.

m 4 Then, Jesus, let the angels,

Who watched us through the
night.

Be all day long beside us,

To guide our steps aright

;

5 And help us to remember,
In thought and deed and word,

That we are heirs of heaven
And children of the Lord.

wp6 Then, when the evening cometh,
We '11 kneel again to pray,

mf And thank Thee for the blessings
Bestowed throughout the day.

Amen.

EVENING
598

' To shewforth

.

. Thy faithfulness
every night.'

1,1 npHE hours of day are over

;

L The evening calls us home
;

Once more to Thee, O Father,
With thankful hearts we come

;

Dif For all Thy countless blessings
We praise Thy holy name.

And own Thy love unchanging,
Through days and years the same.

2 For life, and health, and shelter
From harm throughout the day,

'I'he kindness of our teachers,
The gladness of our play,

t^'or all the dear affection

Of parents, brothers, friends,

To Him our thanks we render
AVho these and all things sends.

Ill 3 But these, O Lord, can show us
Thy goodness but in part

;

Thy love would lead us onward
To know Thee as Thou art

:

mp 5

Thy Son came down from heaven
To take away our sin ;

Thy Spirit dwells among us
To make us clean within.

1 For this, O Lord, we bless Thee,
For this we thank Thee most,—

The cleansing of the sinful,

The saving of the lost,

The Teacher ever present.
The Friend for ever nigh,

The home prepared by Je.sus

For us above the sky.

Lord, gather all Thy children
To meet Thee there at last.

When earthly tasks are ended,
And earthly days are past.

With all our dear ones round us,

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

And night shall never come.
Amen.
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599
' Thou shalt lie down, and thy

sleep shall he S2veet.'

m IV"^^^ *^^ ^^^' ^^ *^'^'^^*'

ll Night is drawing nigh,

Shadows of the evening
Steal across the sky.

2 Now the darkness gathers,
Stars begin to peep,

Birds, and beasts, and flowers

Soon will be asleep.

mp^ Jesus, give the weary
Cahn and sweet repose

;

With Thy tender blessing
May mine eyelids close.

m 4 Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee

;

Guard the sailors tossing

On the deep blue sea.

mpo Comfort every sufferer

Watching late in pain

;

Those who plan some evil

From their sin restrain.

6 Through the long night-watches
:\Iay Thine angels spread

Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed.

mf 7 When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless

In Thy holy eyes.

/ 8 Glory to the Father,
Glory to the Son,

And to Thee, blest Spirit,

Whilst all ages run. A^fen.

Subdue my sin.

And enter in
And sanctify my heart,

Spirit Divine

;

O make me Thine,
And ne'er from me depart. Amex,

'J u'ill make the7n to lie doum

600
' Tho2i shalt lie down, and none

shall make thee afraid.'

mHE daylight fades,

X The evening shades
Are gathering round my head

;

Father above,
I praise that love

Which smoothsand guards niyl/od.

! While Thou art near,
I need not fear

The gloom of midnight hour,
lilest Jesus ; still

From every ill

Defend me with Tliy power.
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601

mp TESUS, tender Shepherd, hear
U me

;

Bless Thy little lamb to-night

;

Through the darkness be Thou near
me;

Watch my sleep till morning light.

m 2 All this day Thy hand has led me,
And I thank Thee for Thy care

;

Thou hast clothed me, warmed and
fed me

;

Listen to my evening prayer.

mp 3 Let my sins be all forgiven

;

Bless the friends I love so well

;

m Take me, when I die, to heaven,
Happy there with Thee to dwell.

Amex.

602
. *0 Lord, be not farfrom m^.'

mp 1\/rY Saviour, be Thou near me
ItJL When I lie down to sleep,

And safe from every danger
My soul and body keep.

m With Thee there is no darkness

;

The light it shineth still

;

c My Saviour, be Thou near me,
And I will fear no ill.

mpl My Saviour, be Thou near me
When Satan doth assail.

To strengthen and protect me,
That he may not prevail.

P Wlien sorrows come upon me.
And days are dark and sad,

c ]My Saviour, Ije Thou near mc.
And I shall still be glad.

P 3 My Saviour, be Thou near mc
In sickness and in pain,

To teach my spirit patience.
To make my suffering gain.

PP When heart and llesli are failing,

Receive my parting breath
;

My Saviour, be Thou near me
To comfort me in death.

m 4 And then, for ever near Thee,
Safe in that happy place

Where angels sing Tliy praises
And saints behold Thy face,



WORSHIP
mf My joy shall be Thy presence

;

Yes ! this my heaven will be—
My Saviour will be near me
Tlirough all eternity. Amen.

603
The darkness and the light are

both alike to Thee.'

mp rpHE day is done : O God the Son,
X Look down upon Thy little one.

m 20 Light of light, keep me this night,

And shed round me Thy presence
bright.

3 I need not fear if Thou art near
;

Thou art my Saviour, kind and dear.

i Thy gentle eye is ever nigh

;

It watches me when none is by.

5 Thy loving ear is ever near
Thy little children's prayers to hear.

6 So happily and peacefully
I lay me down to rest in Thee.

mf 7 To Father, Son, and Spirit, One,
In heaven and earth all praise be

done. Amen.

Also Hymn 607.

WORSHIP

604
' I was glad when they said unto

me, Let us go into the house
of the Lord'

mf AGAIN the morn of gladness,
J\ The morn of light, is here.
And earth itself looks fairer,

And heaven itself more near

:

m The ])ells, like angel voices.

Speak peace to every breast

;

And all the land lies quiet
To keep the day of rest.

/ * Glory be to Jesus !
'

Let all His children say ;

He rose again, He rose again,
On this glad day

!

m 2 Again, O loving Saviour,
The children of Thy grace

Prepare themselves to seek Thee
Within Thy chosen place.

mf Our song shall rise to greet Thee,
If Thou our hearts wilt raise

;

If Thou our lips wilt open.
Our mouth shall show Thy praise.

m 3 The shining choir of angels
That rest not day or night.

The crowned and palm-decked
martyrs,

The saints arrayed in white,
The happy lambs of Jesus
In pastures fair above,—

These all adore and praise Him
Whom we too praise and love.

4 The Chui'ch on earth rejoices
To join with the.se to-day

;

In every tongue and nation
She calls her sons to pray

;

Across the Northern snow-fields,

Beneath the Indian palms,
She makes the same pure offering,

And sings the same SAveet psalms.

mf 5 Tell out, sweet bells, His praises

!

Sing, children, sing His name !

Still louder and still further
His mighty deeds proclaim,

Till all w^hom He redeemed
Shall own Him Lord and King,

Till every knee shall worship,
And every tongue shall sing.

/ ' Glory be to Jesus

!

'

Let all creation say ;

He rose again. He rose again.
On this glad day !

Amen.

605
'Though the Lord be high, yet hath

He respect unto the loicly.''

LORD, a little band and lowly,

We are come to sing to Thee
;

Thou art great and high and holy
;

O how solemn we should be !

Fill our hearts with thoughts of

And of heaven, where He is gone

;

And let nothing ever please us
He would grieve to look upon.

2 For we know the Lord of glory
Always sees what children do,

And is writing now the story
Of our thoughts and actions too.

p Let or.r sins be all forgiven
;

Make us fear whate'er is wrong

;

Lead us on our way to heaver;.

There to sing a nobler song.
Amen.
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606

Hus
1:

' Speuk, Lord; for Thy servant
heareth.'

JSHED was the evening-
hymn,

The temple com'ts were dark,
The lamp was burning dim
Before the sacred ark,

a When suddenly a voice Divine
Rang through the silence of the

shnne.

up 2 The old man, meek and mild,
The priest of Israel, slept

;

His watch the temple child.

The little Levite, kept

;

72 And what from Eli's sense was
sealed

The Lord to Hannah's son revealed.

3 O give me Samuel's ear,

The open ear, O Lord,
Alive and quick to hear

Each, wiiisper of Thy word,—
Like him to answer at Thv call,

And to obey Thee first of all.

4 O give me Samuel's heart,

A lowly heart, that waits
AVhere in Thy house Thou art,

Or watches at Thy gates
By day and night, a heart that still

Moves at the breathing of Thy will.

) O give me Samuel's mind,
A sweet unmurmuring faith,

Obedient and resigned
To Thee in life and death.

That I may read with childlike eyes
Truths that are hidden from the

wise. Amen.

607

mf

mp

'Draw nigh to God, and He icill

dra w nigh to you.'

BLESS-ED Jesus, high in glory,

Seen of saints and angels fair.

Children's voices now adore Thee
;

Listen to Thy children's prayer.

')i 2 While this solemn eve we gather,
Meekly to receive Thy word,

Be Thou near us, Holy Father,
Bring us near Thee, loving Lord.

3 Gentle Jesus, Thou dost love us,

Thou hast died upon the tree,

And Thou rcignest now above us.

That we too might reign with
Thee.

i Give us grace to trust Thee wholly ;

Give us each a childlike heart ;

*

Make us meek and pure and holy.

Meet to see Thee as Thou art.

'

<iif 5 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,

Bless us all our life below,

. Till we each that heaven inherit
Which the childlike only know.

Amen.

PRAYER

608
'Pray irithout ceasing.'

GO when the morning .shineth,

Go when the noon is bright.

Go when the eve declineth,
Go in the hush of night,

Go with pure mind and feeling,

Fling earthly thought away.
And, in thy chamber kneeling,
Do thou in secret pray.

I Remember all who love thee,
All who are loved by thee

;

Pr:iy, too, for those who hate thee,
If any such there be

;

Then for thyself, in meekne.ss,

A blessing humbly claim ;

And hnk with each petition

The gi*eat Redeemer's name.

o Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee
In solitude to pmy,

Should holy thoughts come o'er

thee.

When friends are round thy way.
Even then the silent breathing
Of thy spirit raised above

Will reach His throne of glory
Who is mercy, truth, and love.

Ame\.
Also Hymn 562.
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MISSIONS—SPECIAL OCCASIONS

MISSIONS

609
' Sheio forth His salvation . . de-

clare His glory among the
heathen.'

mf WT^E have heard a joyful sound,-
V T * Jesus saves !

'

Spread the gladness all around :

* Jesus saves !

'

Bear the news to every land,
Climb the steeps and cross the
waves

;

Onward ! 't is our Lord's command

:

Jesus saves

!

2 Waft it on the rolling tide

:

' Jesus saves
!

'

Tell to sinners far and wide,
' Jesus saves

!

'

Sing, ye islands of the sea.

Echo back, ye ocean caves
;

Earth shall keep her jubilee :

Jesus saves

!

m 3 Sing above the battle's strife,
' Jesus saves !

'

By His death and endless life

Jesus saves

!

mp Sing it softly through the gloom,
When the heart for mercy craves

;

mf Sing in triumph o'er the tomb,
'Jesus saves!'

4 Give the winds a mighty voice,
* Jesus saves !

'

Let the nations now rejoice

:

Jesus saves

!

/ Shout salvation full and free

To every strand that ocean
laves,—

This our song of victory,
' Jesus saves !

' Amen.

^ '0 let the nations he glad and
singfm- joy

'

mp /~^ OD of heaven, hear our singing ;

VT Only little ones are we,
Yet, a great petition bringing,
Father, now we come to Thee.

m 2 Let Thy kingdom come, we pray
Thee;

Let the world in Thee find rest

;

Let all know Tliee, and obey Thee,
Loving, praising, blessing, blest.

3 Let the sweet and joyful story

Of the Saviour's wondrous love

Wake on earth a song of glory.

Like the angels' song above.

4 Father, send the glorious hour,
Every heart be Thine alone,

mf For the kingdom, and the power,
And the glory are Thine own.

Amen.

SPECIAL OCCASIONS

611
' Thou hast 'holden me by

right hand. Thou shalt gi
me with Thy coxtnseV

mf TESUS, blessed Saviour,
«i Help us now to raise-

Songs of glad thanksgiving.
Songs of holy praise.

O how kind and gracious
Thou hast always been !

O how many blessings
Every day has seen !

Jesus, blessed Saviour,
Now our praises hear

For Thy grace and favour
Crowning all the year.

mpl Jesus, holy Saviour,
Only Thou canst tell

How we often stumbled.
How we often fell.

rny

All our sins—so many !—
Saviour, Thou dost know

;

In Thy blood most precious
Wash us white as snow.

Jesus, blessed Saviour,
Keep us in Thy fear

;

Let Thy grace and favour
Pardon all the year.

3 Jesus, loving Saviour,

Only Thou dost know
All that may befall us
As we onward go

;

So we humbly pray Thee,
Take us by'^the hand,

Lead us ever upward
To the better land.

Jesus, blessed Saviour,
Keep us ever near

;

Let Thy grace and favour
Shiefd us all the year.
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mp^ Jesus, precious Saviour,

Make us all Thine own,
Make us Thine for ever,

Make us Thine alone
;

Let each day, each moment
Of this glad new year

Be for Jesus only,

Jesus, Saviour dear.

/ Then, O blessed Saviour,
Never need we fear,

For Thy grace and favour
Crown our bright New Year.

Amen.

612
* Trust ye in the Lord for ever.'

mf TOY bells are sounding sweetl}',

U Waking the new-born year,
O that some heavenly music.

Listening, my Ueart may hear

!

mp Hark ! 't is the voice of Jesus,
Over my life's dark sea,

m ' Be not afraid, beloved.
Trust the New Year to Me

;

;«/ Trust in My love for ever ;

Trust till life's day is o'er ;

Trust till the New Year's morn-
ing

Breaks on the heavenly shore.'

m 2 Saviour, with Thee comnmning,
Life has no fears for me

;

Brightly this New Year's morning
Dawns on my spirit free

;

Months as they pass may bring me
Trials unknown to-day

;

Still shall the echo linger,

Sweetly I hear Thee say,
* Trust in My love,' etc.

rnf 3 More of Thy love, my Saviour,
More of Thy peace within,

More of Thy perfect beauty,
My heart more free from sin

!

This be Thy New Year's blessing.

Better than finest gold.
While on Thy word of greeting
Faith can keep fast her hold :

* Trust in My love,' etc.

4 Onward with step more steadfast,
Upward with stronger flight.

Upward to love's own country,
Heavenward to God's own light

!

m Jesus, in Thee abiding,
^'ears cannot fly too fast,

Death cannot touch my spirit,

J 1 earing Thy voice at last

:

* Trust in My love,' etc.

Amkn.

'Enter into His courts
praise : he thankful

613
ivith

^ -- , - . unto
Him, and bless His name.'

mf T ORD, this day Thy children meet
3lJ In Thy courts with willing feet

;

Unto Thee this day they raise
Grateful hearts in hymns of praise.

m 2 Not alone the day of rest

With Thy worship shall be blest

;

In our pleasure and our glee,

Lord, we would remember Thee,

3 Help us unto Thee to pray.
Hallowing our happy day,
From Thy presence thus to win
Hearts all pure and free from sin.

4 All our pleasures here below.
Saviour, from Thy mercy flow

:

Little children Thou dost love
;

Draw our hearts to Thee above.

5 Make, O Lord, our childhood shine
With all lowly grace, like Thine

;

nif Then through all eternity
We shall live in heaven with Thee.

Amen.

614
' The Lord will give grace and

glory:

m T ORD Jesus, God and Man,
JLi In this our festal day,

To Thee for precious gifts of grace
Thy ransomed people pray.

mi:»2 We pray for childlike hearts.
For gentle, holy love,

For strength to do Thy will below
As angels do above.

3 We pray for simple faith.

For hope that never faints,

For true communion evermore
With all Thy blessed saints.

m 4 On friends around us here
O let Thy blessing fall

;

We pray for grace to love them
well,

But Thee beyond them all.

"/ 5 O joy to live for Thee

!

O joy in Thee to die !

O very joy of jovs to see
Thy face eternally

!

/ C) Lord Jesus, Ciod and Man,
We i)raise Thee and adore.

Who art with God the Fatlier one
And S])irit evermore. Amkn.



DISMISSIOJSr HYMNS
615

'/am the bright and morning StarJ

mp QTAR of peace to wanderers weary,
lO Bright the beams that smile on

me

;

Cheer the i)ilot's vision dreary,
Far, far at sea.

m 2 Star of hope, gleam on the billow

;

Bless the soul that sighs for Thee

;

Bless the sailor's lonely pillow,

Far, far at sea.

3 Star of faith, when winds are mock-
ing

All his toil, he flies to Thee

;

Save him on the billows rocking,
Far, far at sea.

4 Star Divine, O safely guide him ;

Bring the wanderer home to
Thee;

Sore temptations long have tried

him,
Far, far at sea. Amex.

DISMISSION HYMNS

616
^Blessed he Thy glorious name,

u'hich is exalted above all

blessing and praise.'

mp AND now the wants are told that
J\ brought
Thy children to Thy knee ;

Here lingering still, we ask for

nought,
But simply worship Thee.

in 2 The hope of heaven's eternal days
Absorbs not all the heart

That gives Thee glory, love, and
praise

For being what Thou art.

3 For Thou art God, the One, the
Same,

O'er all things high and bright

;

And round us, when we speak Thy
name,

There spreads a heaven of light.

mf-i O wondrous peace, in thought to
dwell

On excellence Divine,
To know that nought in man can

tell

How fair Thy beauties shine !

m 5 O Thou above all blessing blest.

O'er thanks exalted far.

Thy very greatness is a rest
To weaklings as we are

;

6 For, when we feel the praise of

Thee
A task beyond our powers,

mf We say, 'A perfect God is He,
And He is fully ours.' Amen.

617

mj ^Ao
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* My peace I give unto you.*

1AVI0UR, again to Thy dear
name we raise

With one accord our parting hymn
of praise

;

We stand to bless Thee ere our
worship cease,

d Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word
of peace.

mp2 Grant us Thy peace through this

approaching night

;

Turn Thou for us its darkness into
hght

;

From harm and danger keep Thy
children free,

For dark and light are both alike to
Thee.

711 3 Grant us Thy peace upon our home-
ward way

;

With Thee began, with Thee shall
end the day

;

Guard Thou the lips from sin, the
hearts from shame,

That in this house have called upon
Thy name.



DISMISSIOI^ HYMNS
mpi Grant us Thy peace throughout oiu-

earthly life,
|

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in I

strife
;

!

m Then, when Thy voice shall bid our !

conflict cease, i

Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal
peace. A^iex.

,

' The Lord shall he unto thee an
\

everlasting light.'
j

hi r\ SAVIOUR, bless us ere we go
;

[

\J Thy word into our minds instil

;

And make our lukewarm hearts to
glow

I

With lowly love and fervent will,
i

d Through life's long day and !

death'^s dark night,
|

c gentle Jesus, be our light ! \

mp'l The day is done, its hours have run«
And Thou hast taken count of
all,—

The scanty triumphs grace hath
won.

The broken vow, the frequent fall.

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

;

And bless us, more than in past
days,

With purity and inward peace.

i Do more than pardon : give us joy,

Sweet fear, and sober liberty,

And loving hearts without alloy,

That only long to be like Thee.

5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast
toiled,

And care is light, for Thou hast
cared

;

Let not our works with self be
soiled,

Nor in unsimple ways ensnared.

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

The sinful, unto Thee we call
;

c O let Thy mercy make us glad
;

Thou art our Jesus and our all.

Amex.

mf 2 Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord,

And possess in sweet communion
Joys which earth cannot afford.

Amex.

620
' These are they ivhich are soivn

on good ground; such as hear
the word, and receive it, and
bring forth fruit, some thirty

-

fold, some sixty, and some an
hundred'

ill ALMIGHTY God, Thy word is cast
Xjl Like seed into the ground

;

Now let the dew of heaven descend,
And righteous fruits abound.

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man
This holy seed remove.

But give it root in every heart
To bring forth fruits of love.

3 Let not the world's deceitful cares
The rising plant destroy,

But let it yield a hundredfold
The fruits of peace and joy.

•4 Oft as the precious seed is sown,
Thy quickening grace bestow,

iuf That all whose souls the truth re-

ceive
Its saving power may know.

A^iex.

621

619
' The grace of the Lord Jesus

Christ, and the love of God,
and the communion of the

Holy Ghost, be 2vith you all.'

MAY the grace of Christ our
Saviour.

And the Father's l)0undless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favour,

Rest upon us from above.

204

'The verv God of peace sanctify
you wholly'

m IVrOW may He who from the dead
1 1 Brought the Shepherd of the

sheep,
Jesus Christ, our King and Head,
All our souls in safety keep.

2 May He teach us to fulfil

What is pleasing in His sight.

Perfect us in all His ^ill,

And preserve us day and night.

mf 3 To that dear Redeemer's praise,

Who the covenant sealed with
blood,

/ Let our hearts and voices raise

Loud thanksgivings to our God.
Amkx.



DISMISSION HYMNS

622
'Shew me a token for good.'

mf

OF Thy love some gracious token
Grant us, Lord, before we go

;

Bless Thy word which has been
spoken

;

Life and peace on all bestow.
AVhen we join the world again,

Let our hearts with Thee remain

;

O direct us,

And protect us,

Till we gain the heavenly shore,

Where Thy people want no more.
Amex,

624
'Let Thymercy, Loi-d,be upon us,

according as we hope in Thee.'

m T ORD, let mercy now attend us
JLi As v,'e leave Thy holy place,

And from evil still defend us
While we run om* heavenward

race

—

III/ Hallelujah !

—

Till in bliss we see Thy face.

Amen.

625

inp

623
'Peace be with you all that are

in Christ Jesus.'

PART in peace : Christ's life was
peace,

Let us live our life in Him
;

Part in peace: Christ's death was
peace.

Let us die our death in Him.
Part in peace : Christ promise gave
Of a life beyond the grave,

Where all mortal partings cease ;

Brethren, sisters, part in peace.
Amex.

'"/

'Blessed is the people that know
the joyful sound : they shall
walk, Lord, in the light of
Thy countenance.'

LORD, dismiss us with Thy
blessing

;

Fill our hearts with'joy and peace;
Let us each. Thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace

;

O refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness.

I Thanks we give and adoration
For Thy gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of Thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound

;

May Thy presence
With us evermore be found.

Amex.
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DOXOLOGIES

626
f^ROM all that dwell below the skies

Let the Creator's praise arise

;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue.
Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord

;

Eternal truth attends Thy word
;

Thy praise shall sound from shore to

shore
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

627
^''^^-

GLORY, glory everlasting
To the blessed Trinity

!

Praise to Thee, Eternal Father

;

Praise, Eternal Son, to Thee
;

Praise to Thee, Eternal Spirit,—
Three in One, and One in Three !

628
^^''

HALLELUJAH ! hallelujah !

Glory be to God on high ;

Hallelujah to the Saviour,
Who has gained the victory

;

Hallelujah to the Spirit,

Fount of love and sanctity

:

Hallelujah! hallelujah
To the Triune Majesty. Amen.

629
IMMORTAL honour, endless fame

Attend the almighty Father's name

;

The Saviour Son be glorified,

Who for lost man's redemption died
;

And equal adoration be.

Eternal Paraclete, to Thee. Amen.

630
LAUD and honour to the Father,

Laud and honour to the Son,
Laud and honour to the Spirit,

Ever Three and ever One,
One in might, and One in glory,

While unending ages run. Amen.

631
Now to Him who loved us, gave us

Every pledge that love could give,

Freely shed His blood to save us.

Gave His life that we might live,

Be the kingdom
And dominion

And the glory evermore. Amen.
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632
Now to the King of Heaven

Your cheerful voices raise

;

To Him be glory given,
Power, majesty, and praise

;

Wide as He reigns
His name be sung
By every tongue,

In endless strains. Amen.
633

PRAISE the Father
;
praise the Son

;

Blest Spirit, praise to Thee

:

All praise to God, the Three in One,
The One in Three. Amen.

634
PRAISE God, from whom all blessings

flow;
Praise Him, all creatures here below

;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
Amen.

635
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, and is,

And shall be evermore. Amen.

636
To Him who sits upon the throne.

The God whom we adore.
And to the Lamb that once was slain

Be glory evermore. Amen.

637
BLESSED, blessed be Jehovah, Israel's

God, to all eternity. Let all the
people say, 'Amen.' Amen. Praise to

the Lord give ye.

638
GLORY be to the Father, and to the

Son, and to the Holy Ghost,
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever

shall be world without end. Amen.

639
HOLY, lioly, holy. Lord God of hosts,

heaven antl earth are full of Thy
glory. Glory be to Thee, O Lord most
high. Amen.



ANCIENT HYMNS, ETC.

640 MAGNIFICAT

MY soul doth m^gni-
|
-fy the

|
Lord :

and my spirit hath re-
|
-joiced . in

1

God my
j
Saviour.

2 For He
|
hath re- |

-garded : the low
es-

I
-tate of

|
His hand-

|
-maiden

;

3 For, be-
|
-hold, from

|
henceforth :

.•^ill gener-
|
-ations . shall

|
call me

|

blessed.

4 For He that is mighty hath done
to

I

me great
|
things : dnd

j
holy

|
is

His
I

name.
5 And His mercy is on

[
them that

!

fear Him : from gener- | -ation . to
j

gener-
|
-ation.

6 He hath shewed strength
|
with

His
I

arm : He hath scattered the proud
in the im^gin-

|
-ation

|
of their

|
hearts.

7 He hath put down the mighty
|

from their
|
seats : and exalted

|
them

of
I

low de-
I

-gree.

8 He hath filled tlie hungry ^vith I

good
I

things : and the rich He hath
|

sent
I
empty . a- \

-way.
9 He hath hdlpen His 1 servant ] Is-

rael : m re-
| -membrance | of His 1

mercy

;

^10 As He sp^ke
1 to our

|
fathers : to

Abraham
|
and . to his

|
seed for

|
ever.

Glory be to the Father
|
and . to the

\

Son : ^nd
|
to the

|
Holy

|
Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is now,
and

I

ever
|
shall be : world without

|

end. A- I -men.

641 BENEDICTUS

BLESSED be the Lord
|^
God of

|

Israel : for He hath visited
1
and

re-
I
-deemed . His

|

people,
2 And hatli raised up an horn of

sal-
I
-vation

|
for us : in the house

|
of

His
I

servant
|
David

;

3 As He spake by the mouth of His
|

holy
I
prophets : which have b^en

|
since

the
I

world be-
|
-gan

;

4 That we .should be saved
I
from

20'

our
I

enemies : and from the
|
hand of

|

all that
I

hate us ;

5 To perform the mercy promised
|
to

our
I

fathers : and to re-
|
-member .

His
I

holy
|
covenant

;

6 The oath which He sware to our I

father
|
Aliraham : that He would

\

grant |
unto

|
us,

7 That w^e being delivered out of the
hand

|
of our

|
enemies : might s^rve

1

Him with-
|
-out

|
fear,

^
8 In hoUness and righteous-

[ -ne.ss

be-
I

-fore Him : all the
|
days

|
of our

[

life.

9 And thou, child, shalt be called the
prophet

I

of the 1
Highest : for thou

Shalt go before the face of the Lord
|

to pre-
I

-pare His
|
ways

;

10 To give knowledge of salvation 1

unto . His
I

people : hj the re-
j -mission

i

of their sins,

11 Through the tender mercy
| of

our
1
God : whereby the dayspring from

on
I

high hath
|
visited I us,

12 To give^hght to tnem that sit in
darkness and in the

|
shadow . of

i

death :

to guide our feet
|
into . the

|
way of

\

peace.
Glorv be to the Father

|
and . to the

|

Son : ^nd
|
to the

|
Holy

|
Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is n(5w,

and
I
ever

|
shall be : world without ;

end.
I

A-
|
-men.

642 NUNC DIMITTIS

LORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant
de-

I

-part in
|

peace : ac- |
-cording

j

to Thy
I

word
;

2 For mine
|
e3'es have

|
seen : Thy

1

—
sal-

I

-va-
I

-tion,

3 Which Thou
|
hast pre- ! -pared :

before the
|
face of

[
all

|

people
;

4 A light to
I

lighten . the
|
Gentiles :

and the glory
|
of Thv

|
people

|
Israel.

Glorv be to the Ff^ther
|
and . to the

|

Son : and
I

to the
|
Holy

|
Ghost ;

As it was in the beginning, is now
and

I
ever

|
shall be : world without

(

end.
I
A-

I
-men.



THE TEN COMMANDMENTS

643 (JLOKIA IN EXCELSIS

GLORY be to | Gk)d on
|
high : and

in earth peace, good
|
will to-

|

v/ards
|
men.

2 We praise Thee, we bless Th^e, we
!

worship
I

Thee : we
|

glori-
|
-fy

]
Thee,

3 We give
1
thanks to

1
Thee : f6r

|

Thy
I
great

|

glory,

4 O Lord God
|
heavenly 1

King : God
the i,Father |

Al-
|

-mighty.
5 O

I

—
I

Lord : the only begotten
]

Son
I

Jesus
1
Christ

;

6 O Lord God
|
Lamb of 1 God : Son

|

of the
I

Fa-
|
-ther,

7 That takest away the
]
sins . of the

|

world : have
|
mer- |

-cy up-
|
-on us.

8 Thou that takest away the
1
sins .

of the
I

world : have 1 mer- |
-cy up-

|
-on

us.

9 Thou that takest aw^y the
|
sins .

of the
I
world : re-

I
-ceive

|
our

|

prayer.
10 Thou that sittest at the right h^nd

of
I
God the

|
Father : have

|
mer-

|
-cy

up-
I

-on us,

11 For Thou
|
only . art |

holy : Thou
1

only
I

art the
|
Lord.

12 Tbou only, O ainst, with the
|

Holy
I
Ghost : art most high in the glory

of I God the
|
Fa- |

-ther. Amen.

644 TE DEUM LAUDAMUS

WE praise |
Thee, O |

God : we
acknowledge |

Thee to
\
be the

I

Lord.
2 All tlie earth doth

|
worship

|
Thee :

th6
i
Father

i

ever-
|
-lasting.

8 To Tliee all angels
|
crj' a- 1

-loud :

the heavens, and
|

all the
|

powers
there-

|
-in.

4 To Thee chdrubin and
|
seraph-

I

in : con-
|
-tinual-

]
-Iv do

|
cry,

5 'Holv
I

holy
|
holy : Lord

!
God of

|

Saba-
I

-oth
;

6 Heaven and earth are fall of the
|

niajes-
|
-ty : of

i
Thy

|

glo-
1
-rj'.'

7 The glorious company
1
of . the a- 1

postles : prj^ise I
—

|

—
|
Thee.

S The goodly iJllowsliip
|
of tlie

|

pro-
|

phets : praise
|

—
|

—
|
Thee.

9 Tlie nc^hle
|
army . of

|
martyrs :

pn^i.se
I

—
I

—
I

Thee.

10 The holy Church throughout
|
all

the
1
world : 'doth ac-

|
-know- ] -ledge |

Thee
;

11 Th^
I

Fa-
1
-ther : of an

j infinite
|

majes-
|
-ty

;

12 Thine honour-
|
-able

I
true : 5nd

|

on-
I

— -ly
I
Son

;

13 Also the
I

Holy
1
Ghost : the

|

Com-
I
-fort-

I

-er.

14 Thou art the ] King of
|
Glory :

O
I

—
I

—
I
Christ

:

15 Thou art the ever-
1
-lasting

I

Son :

6f
I

— the
1
Fa-

|
-ther.

16 When Thou tookest upon Thee to
de-

I

-Uver
|
man : Thou didst not ab-

1

hor the
|
Virgin's

|
womb,.

17 When Thou hadst overcome the
|

sharpness . of
|
death : Thou didst open

the kingdom of
|
heaven to

|
all be-

]

hevers.

18 Thou sittest at the right
|
hand of.)

God : in the
|

glorv
|
of the

|
Father.

19 We believe that | Thou shalt
1

come : to
I

be
I

our
|
judge.

20 We therefore pray Thee
1
help Thy

|

servants : whom Thou hast redeemed
|

with Thy
\
precious

|
blood.

21 Make them to be numbered
|
with

Thy
I

saints : in
|

glory
|
ever-

|
-lasting.

22 O Lord I
save Thy

|

people : dnd
1

bless Thine
1
herit-

\
-age.

23 Gov-
I

em | them : {(nd
1

lift

them
I

np for
|
ever.

24 Day
|
by

|
day : w^

1
magni- 1 -fy

|

Thee;^
25 And we

\
worship . Thy

|
name :

ever
|
world with- I -out

|
end.

26 Vouch-
I
-safe, O

i

Lord : to keep us
this

I
day with-

|
-out

|
sin.

27 O Lord, have
|
mercy . up-

]
-on us :

have
I

mer-
|
-cv up-

|
-on us.

28 O Lord, let Thy m^rcy
|
lighten .

up-
1
-on us : jCs our

|
trust

|
is in

|
Thee.

29 O Lord, in Thee
|
have I

1
trusted :

l<St me
I

never
!
be con-

|
-founded.

645 THE TEN COMMANDMENTS

(^ OD spake all these words, saying, I

T am the Lord thy God, which have
brought tliee out of the land of Egypt,
out of the house of bondage.

Thou shalt have no other gods before
3[e.

Lord, have mercy upon vs, and
incline our hearts to keep this '

lato.

208



THE LORD'S PRA YER
Thou Shalt not make unto thee any

graven image, or any likeness of any thing
that is in heaven above, or that is in the

earth beneath, or that is in the water
under the earth : thou shalt not bow
down thyself to them, nor serve them :

for I the Lord thy God am a jealous
God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers

upon the children unto the third and
fourth generation of them that hate Me

;

and shewing mercy unto thousands of
them that love Me, and keep My com-
mandments.

Lord, have mercy upon us, and
incline our hearts to keep this

law.

Thou shalt not take the name of the
Lord thy God in vain ; for the Lord will

not hold him guiltless that taketh His
name in vain.

Lord, have mercy upon us, and
incline our hearts to keep this

law.

Remember the sabbath day, to keep it

holy. Six days shalt thou labour, and
do all thy work : but the seventh day is

the sabbath of the Lord thy God : in it

thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor
thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man-
servant, nor thy maidservant, nor thy
cattle, nor thy stranger that is within
thy gates : for in six days the Lord made
heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in

them is, and rested the seventh day:
wherefore the Lord blessed the seventh
day, and hallowed it.

Lord, have mercy upon us, and
incline our hearts to keep this
laiv.

Honour thy father and thy mother

:

that thy days may be long upon the land
which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

Lord, have mercy iqwn us, and
incline our hearts to keep this
laio.

Thou shalt not kill.

Lord, have mercy upon us, and
incline our hearts to keep this

law.

Thou shalt not commit adultery.
Lord, have mercy upon us, and
incline our hearts to keep this

law.

Thou shalt not steal.

Lord, have mercy upon us, and
incline our hearts to keep this

law.

Thou shalt not bear false witness
against thy neighbour.

Lord, have merci/ upon us, and
incline our hearts to keep this
laiv.

Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's
house, thou shalt not covet thy neigh-
bour's wife, nor his manservant, nor his

maidservant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor
any thing that is thy neighbour's.

Lord^ have mercy upon us, and
write all these Thy laws in our
heaits, we beseech thee. Amen.

THE BEATITUDES
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646
BLESSED are the poor in spirit : for

theirs is the kingdom of heaven.
Grant us this grace, we beseech
Thee, Lm-d.

Blessed are they that moiuii : for they
shall be comforted.

Ch^ant us this grace, we beseech
Thee, Lord.

Blessed are the meek : for they shall

inherit the earth.

Grant us this grace, ive beseech
Thee, Lord.

Blessed are they which do hunger and
thirst after righteousness : for they shall

be filled.

Grant us this grace, ive beseech
Thee, O Lord.

Blessed are the merciful : for they shall

obtain mercy.
Grant us this g^^ace, we beseech
Thee, Lord.

Blessed are the pure in heart : for they
shall see God.

Grant us this gi^ace, we beseech
Thee, Lord.

Blessed are the peacemakers : for they
shall be called the children of God.

Grant us this grace, we beseech
Thee, Lord.

Blessed are they which are persecuted
for righteousness' sake : for theirs is the
kingdom of heaven.

Write these 2vords in our hearts,
ive beseech Thee, Lord. Amen.

647 THE lord's prayer

OUR Father which art in heaven,
Hallowed be Thy name.

Thy kingdom come.



THE APOSTLES' CREED
Thy will be done in earth, as it is in

heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.

And forgive ns our debts, as we forgive

our debtors.

And lead us not into temptation, but
deliver us from evil

:

For Thine is the kingdom, and the
power, and the glory, for ever. Asien.

648 THE apostles' creed

I
BELIEVE in God the Father Al-
mighty, Maker of heaven and earth :

And in Jesus Christ His only Son our
Lord ; who was conceived by the Holy
Ghost; born of the Virgin Mary; suf-

fered under Pontius Pilate ; was crucified,

dead, and buried; He descended into

* Or Hades ^^^l*'' the third day He
rose agam from the dead ; u

He ascended into heaven ; and sitteth
on the right hand of God the Father
Almighty ; from thence He shall come to
judge the quick and the dead :

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; the Holy
Catholic Church ; the Communion of
saints ; the Forgiveness of sins ; the
Resurrection of the body ; and the Life
everlasting. Amen.

1 I.e. continued in the state of the dead, and
under the power of death till the third ^ y.

649
THE Lord bless thee, and keep thee

:

the Lord make His face shine upon
thee, and be gracious unto thee : the
Lord lift up His countenance upon thee,
and give thee peace.

SIO



INDEX OF FIRST LINES

First lines of Hymns for the Young are printed in Italics.

FIRST LINE HYMN
A crown of glory bright 590

A. few more years shall roll 305

A little child the Saviour came 397
A safe stronghold our God is still 464
Abide with me : fast falls the eventide 365
Above the clear blue sky 519
According to Thy gracious word 410

, igain, as evening's shadow falls 383
Again the morn of gladness G04
All glory, laud, and honour 49
All hail, the power of Jesus' name .

.

91
All is bright and cheerful round us .

.

488
All our sinful ivorcls and ways 562
All praise to Thee, my God, this night 351

All things bright and beautifid 521
All this night bright angels sing 531
All ye that pass by 163
Alleluia! sing to Jesus 92
Almighty God, Thy word is cast 620
And now, beloved Lord 65
And now the w'ants are told 616
Angel voices, ever singing 396
Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat .. 391
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 435
A round the throne of God in heaven .

.

687
Art thou weary, art thou languid — 159
As darker, darker fall around 384
As with gladness men of old 35
Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep 319
At even, ere the sun was set 353
At Thy feet, our God and Father .... 482
Awake, my soul, and with the sun .

.

342

Be still, my soul 292
Before Jehovah's awful throne 380
Behold a Stranger at the door 157
Behold us, Lord, a little space 380
Believing fathers oft have told 259
Beloved, let us love : love is of God .

.

245
Beyond the holy city wall 539
Blessed are the poor in spirit 646
Blessed be the Lord God of Israel 641
Blessed, blessed be Jehovah 637
Blessed Jesus, here we stand 398
Blessed Jesus, high in glory 607
Blest are the pure in heart 229
Blest be tlie tie that binds 243
Blest be Thy love, dear Lord 212
Blest morning whose first dawning

rays 74
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 150
Bowed low in supplication 515
Bread of the world, in mercy broken . 414
Breathe on me. Breath of God 146
Brief life is here our jiortion 332
Brightest and best ot the sons of the

morning 36
Brightly gleams our banner 671

211

FIRST LINK HYMN
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 417
By cool Siloam's shady rill 583
By Jesus' grave on either hand 72

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm 225
Childhood's years are passing o'er us .. 681
Children of Jerusalem 661
Children of the heavenly King 299
Christ is coming ! let creation 105
Christ is made the sure foundation .

.

466
Christ is our corner-stone 467
Christ, of all my hopes the ground .. 192
Christ the Lord is risen again 75
Christ the Lord is risen to-day 76
Christ, whose glory fills the skies — 344
Christian, seek not yet repose 264
Christian, work for Jesus 258
Come, children, join to sing 544
Come, Holy Ghost, and through each
heart 141

Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come— 135
Come, Holy Ghost, in love 139
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire 145
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire.. 136
Come, Holy Spirit, come 142
Come, labour on 253
Come, let us join our friends above .

.

340
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 392
Come, Thou Traveller unknown 204
Come, j)raise your Lord and Saviour.. 550
Come, take by faith the body of your
Lord 409

Come, Thou Fount of every blessing.. 218
Come, Thou Holy Paraclete 138
Come, Thou long-expected Jesus 107
Come to our poor nature's night 147
Come unto Me, ye weary . . .^ 158
Come, ye sinners, poor and WTetched 164
Come, ye souls by sin afflicted 162
Come, ye thankful people, come 494
Commit t-hou all thy griefs 277
Courage, brother ! do not stumble 273
Creator Spirit ! by whose aid 137
Crown Him with many crowns 95

Day by day the little daisy 524
Day of wrath ! day of mourning

—

120
Days and moments quickly flying 312
Dear Lord and Father of mankind .

.

222
Dear Lord, I now respond 177
Dear Master, lohat can children do 573
Do no sinful action 563

Eternal Beam of Light Divine 282
Eternal Father, strong to save 509

Fair icaved the golden corn 576
Far from my heavenly home 301



INDEX OF FIRST LINES
FIRST LINE H

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee .

.

Father, here we dedicate
Father, I know that all my life

Father of all, from land and sea
Father of heaven, whose love
Father, our children keep
Father, who art alone
Fear not, little flock, the foe
Fierce raged the tempest
Fight the good fight
' Follow Me,' the blaster said
For all the saints who from their
labours rest

For all Thy love and goodness
For all Thy saints, Lord
For ever with the Lord
For the beauty of the earth
For the bread and for the wine
For thee, dear, dear country
For Thy mercy and Thy grace
Forgive them, My Father
Forth in Thy name, Lord, I go
Forty days and forty nights
' Forward !

' be our watchword
Fountain of good, to own Thy love .

.

Fountain of mercy, God of love ......

Friend after friend departs
From all that dwell below the skies .

.

From depths of woe I raise to Thee .

.

From Greenland's icy mountains
Fr-om heaven above to earth I come
From ocean unto ocean
From the eastern mountains
From Thee all skill and science flow.

.

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild
Gentle Shepherd, Thou hast stilled .

.

Glorious things of thee are spoken
Glory be to God on high
Glory be to God the Father
Glory be to the Father
Glory, glory everlasting
Go, labour on : spend and be spent .

.

Go to dark Gethsemane
Go lohen the morning shineth
God be with you till we meet again .

.

God is always near me
God is my strong salvation
God moves in a mysterious way
God of God, and Light of light

God of heaven, hear our singing
God of my life, to Thee I call

God of pity, God of grace
God save our gracious Queen
God spake all these words, saying
God, that madest earth and lieaven .

.

God, who made the earth
Golden harps are sounding
Gone are the shades of night
(Jracious Spirit, Holy Ghost
Great God! and wilt Thou condescend
<ircat God of wonders ! all Thy ways .

Great God, we sing that mighty hand
Great King of nations
Great Ruler of the land and sea
Guide mo, O Thou great Jehovah

FIRST LINE HYMN
Hail, gladdening Light 356
Hail, sacred day of earthly rest 369
Hail, the day that sees Him rise 87
Hail, thou bright and sacred morn .

.

367
Hail, Thou once-despised Jesus 90
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 440
Hallelujah ! Glory be to God 628
Hallelujah ! Hearts to heaven 82
Hark ! a voice ! it cries from heaven.. 318
Hark ! hark, my soul ! 308
Hark ! how heaven is calling 128
Hark, my soul ! it is the Lord 198
Hark ! the herald angels sing 28
Hark ! the song of jubilee 447
Hark ! the sound of holy voices 336"

Hark ! the voice of Jesus crying 433
Hark ! 't is the watchman's cry 118
He is gone—beyond the skies 84
Heavenly Father.Thou hastbrought us 476
Here, Lord, we offer Thee 428 -

Here, O my Lord, I see Thee 415
Here we suffer grief and pain 589
His a,re the thousand sparkling rills .

.

63
Holy Father, cheer our way 366
Holy Father, in Thy mercy 505
Holy Father, Thou hast given 154
Holy, holy, holy Lord 3
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty 1
Holy, holy, holy. Lord God of hosts .

.

639
Holy Spirit, hear us 552
Hosanna, loud hosanna 538
Hosanna to the living Lord 48
Hosanna ive sing 537
How are Thy servants blest, Lord 510
Hoio loving is Jesus i>47

How shall I follow Him I serve 54
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 201
How welcome was the call 473
Hushed ivas the evening hymn (506

I am not worthy, holy Lord 411
I believe in God the Father Almighty 648
I bow to Thee, sweet Will of God .... 291
I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be 286

'

I heard the voice of Jesus say 172
I lay my sins on Jesus 194
I loVe Thy kingdom, Lord 462
I love to hear the story 545
I think, wJien I read that sweet story .

.

534
/ want to be like Jesus 560
I will go in the strength of the Lord.. 274
// / come to Jesus 557
If thou but suff"er God to guide thee.

.

278
I'm a little pilgrim 579
I 'm but a stranger here 303
Immortal honour, endless fame 029
///- tlie field with tiieir Jlocks abiding .. 529
In the hour of trial 263
In the name which earth and heaven 469
It came upon the midnight clear — 29

It is a day of gladness 487
It is not death to die 313

It passeth knowledge, that dear love

.

216

I 've found a Friend; such a Friend 215

Jerusalem, my happy home 320
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Jerusalem the golden 334 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing . . 189

Jesus ! and shall it ever be 248
[
Lord, I icould own Thi/ tender care . . 522

Jesus, blessed Saviour 611 i Lord, in this Thy mercy's day 183

Jesus calls us : o'er the tumult 40
Jesus Christ is risen to-day 77

Jesus, from Thy throne on high 559
Jesus, high in glory 558
Jesus, holy, undefiled 590

Jesus, I my cross have taken 246

Jesus, I will trust Thee 195

Jesus, in Thy dying woes 66

Jesus is God ! the solid earth 123

Jesus is our Shepherd 565
Jesus lives ! no longer now 80
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 262
Jesus, Lover of my soul 193
Jesus loves jne ! this I know 548
Jesus, Master, whose I am 247
Jesus, my Lord, my God, my All — 213
* Jesus !

' name of wondrous love — 34

Jesus, Saviour, hear my call 400
Jesus shall reign where'er the sun— 438
Jesus, stand among us 374
Jesus, still lead on 296
Jesus, Sun of Righteousness 347
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 601
Jesus, the very thought of Thee 202
Jesus, these eyes have never seen 199
Jesus, Thou hast willed it 457
Jesus, Thou Joy of loving hearts — 205
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness .

.

196
Jesus, to Thy table led 412
Jesus, we are far away 181

Jesus, where'er Thy people meet — 385
Jesus, with Thy Church abide 455
Join all the glorious names 130
Joy bells are sounding siveetly 612
Just as I am, without one plea 175

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace.

.

155
Laud and honour to the Father 630
Lead, holy Shepherd, lead us 568
Lead, kindly Light 297
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 11
Lead us, Father, in the paths of
peace 298

Let us with a gladsome mind 17
Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass.

.

439
Light of the anxious heart 375
Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart

—

108
Light of the world ! for ever, ever
shining. 126

Light of the world, whose kind and
gentle care 300

Little children, praise the Saviour 546
Little children, wake and listen 630
Little drops of water 564
L ittle travellers Zionward 582
Lo ! He comes with clouds descending 106
Look from the sphere of endless day.

.

431
Look, ye saints ! the sight is glorious 93
Lord, a little band and lowly 605
Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee 53
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing .. 625
Lord God, the Holy Ghost 143
Lord, her watch Thy Church is keeping

213

Lord, in Thy name Thy servants plead 491

Lord, it belongs not to my care 283
Lord Jesus, are we one with Thee 132
Lord Jesus, God and Man 614
Lord, let mercy now attend us 624
Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant
depart in peace 642

Lord of mercy and of might Ill
Lord of our life 463
Lord of the living harvest 452
Lord of the worlds above 378
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak .

.

255
Lord, this day Thy children meet 613
Lord, Thou lov'st the cheerful giver .. 422
Lord, Thy mercy now entreating 390
Lord, Thy word abideth 153
Lord, when Thy kingdom comes 60
Lord, while for all mankind we pray 513
Love Divine, all loves excelling 230
Loving Shepherd of Thy sheep 566
Lowly and solemn be 317

May the grace of Christ our Saviour.

.

619
More love to Thee, O Christ 214
Much in sorrow, oft in woe 275
My faith looks up to Thee 197
My God and Father, while I stray 290
My God, and is Thy table spread 408
My God, how wonderful Thou art

—

24
My God, I thank Thee, who hast made 221
My God, is any hour so sweet 389
My heart is resting, O my God 227
My Lord, my Love, was crucified — 372
My Saviour, be TJiou near rnt 602
My soul doth magnify the Lord 640
My times are in Thy hand 288

Near the cross was Mary weeping

—

61
Nearer, my God, to Thee 237
No ! not despairingly 190
Not all the blood of beasts 171
Not what these hands have done — 173
Now God be with us 358
Now lay we calmly in the grave 326
Now may He w ho from the dead — 621
Now sing we a song for the harvest .

,

496
Now thank we all our God 20
Now that the daylight fills the sky ... 348
Aoiy t?ie day is over 699
Now the labourer's task is o'er 325
Now to Him who loved us, gave us .. 631
Now to the King of Heaven 632

O Bread of Life, from heaven *416

O Christ.what burdens bowedTliy head 69
come, all ye faithful, joyful and
triumphant 30
come, all ye faithful, joyfully tri-

umphant 31
come and mourn with me awhile .

.

58
come, come, Immanuel 109
dark and dreary day 57
day of rest and gladness 366
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Father all creating 471

O Father, Thou who hast created all.

.

401
for a closer walk with God 286
for a faith that will not shrink .... 239

O for a heart to praise my God 228

O for a thousand tongues, to sing — 169

O God, I love Thee .' 208
O God of Bethel, hy whose hand 294
O God of love, Kins of peace 514
O God, Thou art my God alone 233
O happy baud of pilgrims 293
O happy day, that fixed my choice

—

404

O happy home, where Thou art loved 475
O help us. Lord ; each hour of need .

.

235
O it is hard to work for God 252
O Jesus, I have promised 405
O Jesus, King most wonderful 203
O Jesus, Lord most merciful 98
O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace 345

Jesus, Thou art standing 161

O Lamb of God, still keep me 2,32

O let him whose sorrow 279
O little town of Bethlehem 33
Lord and Master of us all 51

Lord, be with us when we sail 507
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea .

.

423
O Lord our God, arise 430

Lord, turn not Thy face away 182
O love Divine, how sweet thou art .

.

211

love, how deep, how broad, how higli 56

love that casts out fear 208
O Love that wilt not let me go 207 , „ „ —
O North, with all thy jales of green .

.

446 \
Rock of Ages, cleft for me 191

One there is, above all others 131
Onward ! Christian soldiers 272
Oppressed with sin and woe 186
Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed .

.

133
Our day of praise is done 370
Our Father which art in heaven 647
Our God, our help in ages past 477 .

Part in peace : Christ's life was peace 623.
Peace, perfect peace 226
Pleasant are Thy courts above 377
Poor and needy though I he 523
P(jur out Thy Spirit from on high 448
Praise God, from whom all blessings
flow 634

Praise, my soul, the Kin<r of heaven. . 18
Praise the Lord ; sing ' Hallelujah ' . . 81
Praise the Lord ! ye heavens,adore Him 23
Praise to our God 517
Praise to the Holiest in the height 25
Praise jq Jehovah 26
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 387
Present with the two or three 388

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 287

Rejoice, all ye believers 114
Rejoice, the Lord is King 89
Rescue the perishing 434
Rest of tlie weary 129

"

Return, O wanderer, to thy home 166
Ride on ! ride on in majesty 47

Paradise ! Paradise 335
perfect life of love 64

O perfect Love 474
O praise the Father ; praise the Son.

.

633
O quickly come, dread Judge of all .

.

119
sacred Head now wounded 68
Saviour, bless us ere we go 618

O Saviour, I have nought to plead .

.

210
Saviour, where shall guilty man

—

67

O sons and daughters, let us sing 79
O Spirit of the living God 150
O that the Lord's salvation 436
O the bitter shame and sorrow 242
O Thou through suffering perfect made 426
O Thou to whom in ancient time 381
O Thou who makest souls to shine— 450
Thou whose hand has brought us .

.

470
O timely happy, timely wise 343
O what can little hands do 572
O what, if we are Christ's 266
O wondrous type ! vision fair 46
O Word of God incarnate 152
O worship the King all-glorious above 12
Object of my first desire 200
O'er those gloomy hills of darkne.ss .

.

444
Of all the thoughts of God that are .

.

310
Of the Father's love begotten 32
Of Thy love some gracious token — 622
On wings of living light 73
Once in royal David's citj/ 533
One is kind above all otJiers 549
One sole baptismal sign 456
One sweetly solemn tliought 304

214

Round the Lord in glory seated 5

Safe in the arms of Jesus 593
Sa'fely, safely gathered in 324
Saviour, again to Thy dear name we
raise 617

Saviour, blessed Saviour 240
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing.

.

363
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 556
Saviour, sprinkle many nations 445
Saviour, teach me, day by day 570
Saviour, when in dust to thee 99
Saviour, loJi He my heart is tender 553
Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding .. .399

See ! in yonder manger low 528
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand .

.

400
Shall }rp, gather at the river 594
Shine Thou upon us, Lord 451
Show pity, Lord 180.

Sinful, sighing to be blest 185
Sing to the Lord a joyful song
Sleep on, beloved, sleep 320
Slee]) thy last slee]) .321

Soldiers of Christ ! arise 270
Soldiers of the cross, arise 432
Sometimes a light surprises 220
Songs of praise the angels sang 396
Sons of labour, dear to Jesus 260
Souls of men, why will ye scatter — 166
Sound aloud Jehovah's in-aises 8

Speed Thy servants. Saviour 453
Spirit blest, who art adored 149
Spirit Divine, attend our prayers 144
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Spirit of God, that moved of old — 140

Stand up ! stand up for Jesus 267

Standing at the portal 483

Standing forth on life's rough way— 602

Star of peace to loanderers vjeary 615

Still on the homeward journey 486

Still with Thee, my God 350

Summer suns are glowing 493

Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear .

.

352

Sunset and evening star 314

Sweet feast of love Divine 418

Sweet is the solemn voice that calls.

.

376

Sweet was the hour, Lord, to Thee 42

Sweeter sounds than music knows .

,

125

Take me, my Father, take me 187

Take my life, and let it be 256
' Take up thy cross,' the Saviour said .

.

41

Tell me the old, old story 170

Ten thousand times ten thousand— 341

That day of wrath, that dreadful day 121

The Church has waited long 112

The Church's one foundation 454

The darkness noiv is over 597

The day is done : God the Son 603

The day is gently sinking to a close .

.

362

The day is past and over 364

The day of resurrection 83

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended.

.

371
The daylightfades 600
The fields are all ivhite 575
The glory of the spring how sweet

—

489
The God of Abraham praise 302
The golden gates are lifted up 85

The Head that once was crowned with
thorns 88

Tfie hours of day are over 598
The King of Glory standeth 160
The King of Love my Shepherd is

—

219
The Lord bless thee, and keep thee .

.

649
The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice .

.

22
The morning bright 595
The old year's long camp.tign is o'er.. 480
The radiant morn hath passed away.

.

359
The roseate hues of early dawn 238
The saints of God ! their conflict past 337
The sands of time are sinking 306
The Son of God goes forth to war 265
The sower went forth sowing 499
The spacipus firmament on high — 13
The Spirit breathes upon the word .

.

151
The strife is o'er, the battle done 78
The summer days are come again 492
The sun declines; o'er land and sea .. 360
The sun is sinking fast 361
The voice that breathed o'er Eden .. 472
The wise may bring their learning 674
The world is very evil 331
The world looks very beautiful 669
Thee God we praise 7
There came a little Child to earth 584
There is a better world, they say 591
There is a blessed home .' 330
There is a book, who runs may read .

.

14
There is a city bright 655
There i s a fountain filled with blood .

.

1 74

216

FIRST LINE HYMN
There is a green hill far away 540
Thei-e is a happy land 692
There is a holy sacrifice 179
There is a land of pure delight 328
There is no night in heaven 327
There is no sorrow, Lord, too light .

.

104
TJiere 's a Friendfor little children. . .

.

586
There were ninety and nine 168
Thine arm, Lord, in days of old 43
Thine for ever ! God of love

"

403
This is the day of light 368
Those eternal bowers 309
Thou art coming, my Saviour 113
Thou art gone to the grave 322
Thou art gone up on high 86
Thou art the Way : to Thee alone .... 127
Thou didst leave Thy throne 635
Thou gracious God 486
Thou hidden Love of God 234
Thou knowest. Lord 103
Thou, Lord, art God alone 4
Thou standest at the altar 96
Thou to whom the sick and dying 427
Thou who didst on Calvary bleed 188
Thou who didst stoop below 100
Thou whose almighty word 429
Thou whose unmeasured temple
stands 468

Though troubles assail 19
Throned upon the awful tree 62
Through the day Thy love has spared us 367
Through the love of God our Saviour 281
Through the night of doubt 459
Thy kingdom come, God 110
Thy life was given for me 251
Thy way, not mine, Lord 286
• Till He come ! let the words 419
To-day the Saviour calls 167
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 635
To Him who sits upon the throne 636
To the name of our Salvation 37
To Thee, O Comforter Divine 148
To Thee, dear, dear Saviour 209
To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise.

.

495
To Thee our God we fly 616
True-hearted, whole-hearted 257
'T was on that night— 407
'Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of
doubt 224

Wake, aAvake ! for night is flying 116
Waken, Christian children 532
Walk in the light : so shalt thou know 231
We are but little children weak 577
We are the Lord's 250
We come unto our fathers' God 460
We give Thee but Thine own 425
We have heard a joyful sound 609
We love the place, O God 373
We may not climb the heavenly steeps 50
We plough the fields, and scatter 498
We praise Thee, O God 644
We praise, we worship Thee, O God .

.

6
We pray Thee, Jesus, who didst first.

.

449
We saw Thee not when Thou didst come 124
We sing the praise of Him who died .

.

70
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We speak of the realms of t lie blest — 588

Weary of earth and laden with my sin 176

Weary of wandering from my God

—

178

What grace, Lord, and beauty shone 52

What our Father does is well 501

Whate'er my God ordains is right 280

When all Thy mercies, O my God — 16

Whenfrom Egypfs house of hondaqe.

.

578
When gathering clouds around I view 101
When God of old came down 134
When He cometh, vjhen He cometh 585
When, His salvation bringing 536
When I survey life's varied scene 284
When I survey the wondrous cross .

,

71
When Israel of the Lord beloved 437
When Jesus came to earth of old — 117
AVhen morning gilds the skies 122
When on my dav of life the nighc is

falling 315
When oar heads are bowed with woe 102
When the dark waves round us roll .

.

45
When the day of toil is done 311

FIRST LINE HTMN
When the weary, seeking rest 393
When this passing world is done 217
When, wounded sore, the stricken
heart 97

While with ceaseless course the sun ,

.

478
Whither, p ilgrinis, are you going 580
Who is He, in yonder stall 541
Who is on the Lord's side 269
Who is this so weak and helpless 542
Who is this that comes from Edoni .

.

94
Why should I fear the darkest hour.

.

271
Winter reigneth o'er the land 500
With the sweet word of peace 503
Work, for the night is coming 261
Worship the Lord in the beauty of
holiness 379

Ye fair green hills of Galilee 38
Ye servants of the Lord 115
Yield not to temptation 561
Your harps, ye trembling saints 276

216
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