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IRA SEYMOUR DODD,
Son of Moses Woodruff and Rachel (Hoe) Dodd, was born

A'larch 2, 1842, in Bloomfield, N. J. He made a public confession

of his faith in the Presbyterian Church of Bloomfield at the age

of fifteen. His preparatory studies were pursued in the Bloom-

field Academy and he graduated from Yale University in 1867.

He then took the first year of his theological course in the Semi-

nary at Princeton, 1867-68, and the second year in Union Semi-

nary, New York. Returning to Princeton in 1869, he completed

his course there graduating in 1870. He was licensed by the

Presbytery of Newark, Dec. 22, 1869, and ordained an evangelist

by the same Presbytery, May 11, 1870. He was stated supply of

the church at Garnett, Kan., from July 1870 until installed its

pastor, April 8, 1871, and was released from this charge April 5,

1872. He was pastor of the church at Winnebago City, Minn.,

from October 1872 to October 1881, and stated supply of the

Riverdale Church, New York City, from May 1882, until in-

stalled its pastor, June 12, 1883, and was released from this

charge Nov. 13, 1916, when he was retired as pastor emeritus.

He continued his residence in New York City. He died Aug. 3,

1922, in Wakefield, R. I., of heart trouble, in the 81 st year of

his age. He was buried in the Mount Hebron Cemetery, Upper

Montclair, N. J. During the Civil War he served as First Ser-

geant of Company F, 26th N. J. Regiment in the campaigns of

Fredericksburg and Chancellorsville. He published the follow-

ing: "A Lesson from the Upper Room," 1895; ' The Song of

the Rappahannock," 1898 ; "The Brother and the Brotherhood,"

1908, and was editor of the "Riverdale Hymn Book," 1912. He

also published articles in the religious papers and magazines.

He was married April 28, 1870, in Manlius, N. Y., to Louise

Storm Morley, who with one son and two daughters suvives

him.
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preface

The Riverdale Hymn Book is an attempt to present a limited selection of hymns

suited to present day needs, warm with the Spirit of Christian devotion, and expressive

of the praises and aspirations of the Communion of Saints.

The first place has been given to the objective hymns, those that lead thought and

emotion away from self, up to God and his Christ, and out toward the service of our

brother men; and while hymns of more personal tone have not been neglected, the pur-

pose has been the inclusion of those that are uplifting and the avoidance of those that

are enervating and depressing.

As far as possible the hymns are presented in their original text. In a number of

instances the original text has been used where an altered one has been customary; and

wherever a hymn is the work of more than one person the fact is noted.

In the choice of music, the needs of the average congregation have been held in

mind. Customary association of hymns with particular tunes has been preserved wher-

ever the music appeared at all worthy. But there has been a constant endeavor to

choose musical settings worthy of the hymns and truly voicing their spirit.

We have preferred tunes suitable for unison singing, and tunes have sometimes been

set in lower keys so that all the voices in the congregation might sing the melody, leaving

the harmony to the organ or choir.

If such tunes as Old Hundredth or St. Anne—and in general the older Psalm tunes

and Chorales, should be sung in slower time than is customary, with due regard to the

pauses at the end of the lines, there would be a great gain in resonance and effective-

ness. We have for this reason made freer use of the pause mark ( '^ ) than has lately

been comniou.

The great hymns— the classics belonging to all time— together with those hymns

of lesser note whose worth has been proved by the common use wliich has made them

familiar, form the basis of the selection; but ancient as well as modern fields have yielded

much that is new in both hymns and music. A goodly number, both of hymns and

tunes appear for the first time in this country. The newer hymns will be found rich in

poetic and devotional quality, and the newer music simple, dignified and melodious.

To the friends who have been our wise and cordial helpers in our work, we express

our thanks.

We record our obligations to the various American Hymnals new and old: to the

Hymnal of the Scottish Presbyterian Churches; the Canadian Presbyterian Book of

Praise; the Hymns Ancient and Modern; the English Hymnal; the Oxford Hymn Book;

and the British Wesleyan Methodist Hymn Book.
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Acknowledgements are due to the Rev. Stopford A. Brooke, the Rev. Dr. John

Brownlie, the Rev. Dr. H. Montagu Butler, the Rev. Dr. Washington Gladden, the Rev.

Dr. r. L. Ilosmer, the Rev. Dr. John Julian, the Rev. Dr. James M. Whiton, and Mr.

Rudyard Kipling for permission to use their hj'mus; to Mr. Robert Bridges for the use

of translations and adaptations from the Yattendon Hymnal; to the Messrs. Macmillan

Company for Hymns by Christina Rossetti; to the Messrs. Houghton-Miflflin Company

for those of J. G. Whittier and John Hay; and to the publishers of the Enghsh Hym-
nal the use of versions of hymns, Nos. 67, 84, 125 and 354.

Acknowledgements are also due to Miss Broadwood and Mr. R. Vaughan Williams for

their adaptations of English Traditional Melodies, and to Prof Julius Rontgen for a

^ Dutch Traditional Melody; to the Rev. J. S. B. Hodges, the Rev. Clement Powell, the

Rev. G. C. E. Ryley, the Rev. T. B. Stephenson, Bishop J. H. Vincent, the Rev. G.

R. Woodward, Mr. Robert Druiy, J. H. Gower. Mus. D., Oxon, C. H. Lloyd, Mus. D.,

Oxon, Sir Walter Parratt, Mr. Robert Quaile, Professor H. E. Wooldridge, and the

Messrs. Hughes and Son for permission to use tunes composed or owned by them.

We are indebted to the Century Company, and also to the Editors of "Hymns of

the Kingdom of God," for courtesies extended. To Miss E. C. Tilley, organist at the

Riverdale Presbyterian Church we are especially indebted for valuable assistance in the

preparation of the music.

We have tried to communicate with all owners of copyrighted hymns or tunes.

Occasionally it has been difficult to find addresses or to trace ownership. If for such rea-

sons, or through inadvertence any rights have been overlooked we crave forgiveness.

Ira S. Dodd
Lindsay B. Longacre

Note.—The dates appended to the names of authors and composers are, when obtainable, those of the
year in which the liyinn was written or tlie tune composed. Frequently it has been possible to give
date of publication only : and occasionally hymns were not published until after the author's death.

When two dates are found they are those of the original form of the hymn and of the author's own
revision given in the book. When the precise date of hymn or tune is uncertain, the letter c. (circa)

is appended to the date, or else the years of the author's or composer's birth and death are given e. g.

1811-1887, except when the author or composer is still living, e. g. 1819— , or when the year of death only
is known, e. g. d. 1020. When more than one person has had a hand in the making of a hymn, the

fact is usually noted by the words " and others."
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Zhc Call to Timovsbip

THE LORD is in his holy temple; let all the eaith keep silence before him.

Honor and majesty are before him: strength and beauty are in his sanctuary.

I will come into thy house in the multitude of thy mercy: and in thy fear will

I worship toward thy holy temple.

O come, let us worship and bow down : let us kneel before the LORD our maker.

For he is our God; and we are the people of his pasture, and the sheep of his

hand.

The hour cometh, and now is, when the true worshippers shall worship the Fa-

ther in spirit and in truth; for the Father seeketh such to worship him.

God is a spirit: and they that worship him must worship in spirit and in truth.

The LORD is nigh unto all them that call upon him, to all that call upon him in

truth.

He will fulfil the desire of them that fear him: he also will hear their cry, and

will save them.

We have not an high priest which cannot be touched with the feeling of our in-

firmities; but was in all points tempted like as we are, yet without sin. Let us there-

fore come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find grace

to help in time of need.

>^

If we say that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us.

If we confess our sins, he Is faithful and just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse

us from all unrighteousness.

Let my prayer be set forth before thee as incense ; and the lifting up of my hands

as the evening sacrifice.

Wher« two or three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the midst

of them.

Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be acceptable in

thy sight, O LORD, my strength, and my redeemer.
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^be ZTcn Commanbmcnts

GOD spake all these words, saying, I am the LORD thy God, which have brought

thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage:

I Thou shalt have no other gods before me.

II 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 chil-

dren unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate me ; and showing mercy

unto thousands of them that love me, and keep my commandments.

III 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.

I V Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, 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 maid-servant, 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 Sabbath-day, and hallowed it.

V Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the land

which the LORD thy God giveth thee.

VI Thou shalt not kill.

VII Thou shalt not commit adultery.

VIII Thou shalt not steal.

IX Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.

X Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's

wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any

thing that is thy neighbor's.

HEAR also the words of our Lord Jesus, how he saith:

Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and

with all thy mind. This is the first and great commandment. And the second is like

unto it: thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. On these two commandments bang

all the law and the prophets.

•!•
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Z\)c Xor^'0 ipta^er

OUR FATHER which art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom come;
thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven; give us this day our daily bread; and
forgive us 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, forever.

Amen.
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MORNING HYMN L. M.
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I A-wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly stage of du - ty run : Shake
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off dull sloth, and joy - ful rise To pay thy morn-ing sac-ri-fice. A -men.
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Part J

2

Redeem thy mis-spent time that's past,

Live this day as if 'twere thy last

;

Improve thy talent with due care

;

For the great Day thyself prepare.

3
In all thy converse be sincere.

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear;

Think how all-seeing God thy ways
And all thy secret thoughts surveys.

Part II

I

Glory to thee, who safe hast kept

And hast refreshed me whilst I slept;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless light partake.

2

Heaven is, dear Lord, where'er thou art,

O never then from me depart.

For to my soul 'tis hell to be

But for one moment without thee.

By influence of the light Divine

Let thy own light in good works shine

;

Reflect all heaven's propitious rays

In ardent love and cheerful praise.

5

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.

Lord, I my vows to thee renew;
Scatter my sins as morning dew.
Guard my first springs of thought and will,

And with thyself my spirit fill.

4
Direct, control, suggest, this day
All I design, or do, or say;

That all my powers, with all their might.

In thy sole glory may unite.

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.
X Thomas Ken, 1695 and 1709
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MORNING 7s. 61.
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W. H. Monk, 1823-1889
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r- :t=:

:^:

E^

—^-i^—•-

::q: d=4^^^^^m^m
Day-spring from on high, be near; Day-star, in my heart ap - pear. A- men.
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Dark and cheerless is the morn
Unaccompanied by thee;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till thy mercy's beams I see;

Till they inward light impart,

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

Visit then this soul of mine;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grie^

Fill me, Radiancy Divine;

Scatter all my unbelief;

More and more thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day.
a Cbarlea Weeley, 1740
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WAREHAM L. M. William Knapp, 1738
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O thou true Sun, on us thy glance

Let fall in royal radiance

;

The Spirit's sanctifying beam
Upon our earthly senses stream.

To guide whate'er we nobly do,

With love all envy to subdue,

To make ill fortune turn to fair

And give us grace our wrongs to bear.

The Father too our prayers implore,

Father of glory evermore,

The Father of all grace and might,

To banish sin from our delight;

Rejoicing may this day go hence,

Like virgin dawn our innocence,

Like fiery noon our faith appear.

Nor know the gloom of twilight drear.

Morn in her rosy car is borne;

Let Him come forth our perfect morn,

The Word in God the Father one,

The Father perfect in the Son.
St. Ambrose, 340-397 Tr. Yattendon Hymnal, 1899

3
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ST. PETER C. M. Alexander B. Beinagle, 1826
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I O God, be-fore thy sun's bright beams All night's dark shadows fly; So
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on the soul thy mer-cy gleams, And doubts and ter-rors die. A - men.
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So freshly falls thy heaven-sent grace

As morning's gladdening breath;

Gives light to all to seek thy face,

And guides in life and death.

O holy light! O light of God!

O light unseen below,

Which fills the courts of thine abode,

Which there the blest shall know!

Swift comes the hour when none can toil,

Short is the rugged way:

Teach us our lamps to fill with oil,

Whilst it is called to-day.

Then we shall see that glorious light

Which to the saints is given.

So sweet, so fair, so passing bright.

The eternal morn of heaven.

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

O Holy One in Three,

Grant us, with all thy glorious host,

To share that morn with thee.

4 Greville Phillimore, 1863
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Arr. irom Josaph Haydn, 1732-1809 \
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Pray that he may prosper ever

Each endeavor.

When thine aim is good and true

;

But that he may ever thwart thee,

And convert thee,

When thou evil wouldst pursue.

Think that he thy ways beholdeth;

He unfoldeth

Every fault that lurks within;

Every stain of shame glossed over
Can discover.

And discern each deed of sin.

Mayest thou on life's last morrow,
Free from sorrow,

Pass away in slumber sweet;

And, released from death's dark sadness.

Rise in gladness,

That far brighter Sun to greet.

Only God's free gifts abuse not,

Light refuse not.

But his Spirit's voice obey;

Thou with him shalt dwell, beholding

Light enfolding

All things in unclouded day.
F. R. L. von Canitz, 1651-1699
tr. H. J. Buckoll, and others
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DAWN 6. 10. 6. 10.
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Thou visitesl the earth and waterest it.—Ps. Ixv : 9

O Lord, visit me with thy salvation.—Ps. cvi: U

Wilt thou not visit me?
The morning calls on me with cheering tone,

And every hill and tree

Has but one voice, the voice of thee alone.

Come, for I need thy love

More than the flower the dew, or grass the rain;

Come, like thy holy Dove,

And, swift-descending, bid me live again.

Yes, thou wilt visit me;
Nor plant nor tree thine eye delights so well,

As when, from sin set free,

Man's spirit comes with thine in peace to dwell.

6 Jones Very, 1839, and others
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Joseph Barnby, 1861
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TTiou niakeslJhe outgoings of the
mornittg to rejoice.—Ps. l.vv : 8

I see thy light, I feel thy wind;

Earth is thy uttered word;

Whatever wakes my heart and mind.

Thy Presence is, my Lord.

Therefore I choose my highest part.

And turn my face to thee;

Therefore I stir my inmost heart

To worship fervently.

Within my heart, speak, Lord, speak on,

My heart alive to keep,

Till comes the night, and, labor done,

In thee I fall asleep.

7 George Macdonald, 1869
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COMMENDATIO 11.10.11.10. First Tune J. B. Dykes, 1874
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sun's red ban - ner, swift-ly flee; Now,when the ter- rors of the dark are
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To thee, whose word, the fount of light unsealing,

When hill and dale in thickest darkness lay.

Awoke bright rays across the dim earth stealing,

And bade the even and morn complete the day.

3

Look from the tower of heaven, and send to cheer us

Thy light and truth, to guide us onward still;

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

And lead us safely to thy holy hill.

4

In vain to labor, unless thou be with him,

Man goeth forth through all the weary day;

In vain his strife, in vain his toil unceasing.

Unless thy staff bring comfort on his way.

Thou, who hast made the north and south, watch o'er us;

Thou, in whose Name the lonely ones rejoice,

Still let thy cloudy pillar glide before us.

Still let us listen for thy warning voice.

8
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LAUS MATUTINA 11. 10. 11. 10. second Tune J. Stainer, 1872

mz4: —

I

^—I

—

-m-

i
ES

S4: :^; s^zz: r
,«=•£; :t=: n

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

m i
:P

fore the sun's red ban - ner, swift - ly flee; Now, when the

It: m ^L-J^_^
:tz=z::22

=?2:

P

^- ^
1

—

1

1. .

^—

-

1
—

-

::] - -J H
r^ s

ter -

z|-:

rors

1

of the

-•-

.,.„.r -

dark

—5—

are

-•-

fleet - ing,

-•-—1= — 1

Lord,

1

(ve

^ 1^\^-H ^.-..—1»—
1 _ t— W—

r
—^ "

lift

H:

our thank ful hearts

:t:

to thee. A - men.

-ts ^i^^

So, when that morn of endless light is waking,

And shades of evil from its splendors flee.

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

Through all the long bright day to dwell with thee.

9 Anon. Hedge and Huntington Hys., 1858
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LAUDES DOMINI fi. fi. 6. 6. 6. 6
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J. Barnbv, 1868

I When morn- ing gilds the skies, My heart a - wak-ing cries May

mm^
To thee my God above

I cry with glowing love,

May Jesus Christ be praised

;

The night becomes as day.

When from the heart we say,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Does sadness fill my mind?

A solace here I find.

May Jesus Christ be praised;

Or fades my earthly bliss?

My comfort still is this.

May Jesus Christ be praised.

When evil thoughts molest,

With this I shield my breast,

May Jesus Christ be praised;

The powers of darkness fear

When this sweat chant they hear,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

To God the Word on high

The hosts of angels cry.

May Jesus Christ be praised;

Let air and earth and sky,

From depth to height reply.

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Be this while life is mine.

My canticle divine,

May Jesus Christ be praised

,

Be this the eternal song

Through all the ages long,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Anon. (German,) ti. Kdw. Ciiswall, 1853
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MELGOMBE L. M.
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iTw compassions fail not, they are new
2 every morning.—Lam,enialions Hi': 22, ne

New mercies, each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

If, on our daily course, our mind
Be set to hallow all we find,

New treasures still, of countless price,

God will provide for sacrifice.

4
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.

Only, Lord, in thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest above,

And help us, this and every day,

To live more nearly as we pray.
ti John Keble, 1822
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CANONBURY L. M.
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I My God, how end - less is thy love ! Thy gifts are ev - ery evening new; And
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morning mer- cies from a bove Gen-tly dis - til like ear - ly dew. A-men.
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Thou spread'st the curtains of the night,
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours

:

Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers.

12 ST. COLUMBA 6. 4. 6. 6.

&li
I yield my powers to thy command,
To thee I consecrate my days;

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

Isaac Watts, 1709

Herbert S. Irons, 1861
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As Christ, upon the cross
In death reclined.
Into his Father's hands
His parting soul resigned;

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 wish or thought
Abiding in the breast,

Save that his will be done,
Whate'er betide;

Dead to herself, and dead
In him to all beside.

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 Divine;
Myself for ever his,

And he for ever mine!
Anon. (Latin,) Tr. E. Caswell, 1858
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ASCALON 6. 6. 7. 6. 6. 7.
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Sav- iour Je - sus Christ, Joy - ful in thine ap - pear - ing.
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Now, ere day fadeth quite,

We see the evening light,

Our wonted hymn outpouring;

Father of might unknown,
Thee, his incarnate Son,

And Holy Ghost adoring.

To thee of right belongs
All praise of holy songs,

O Son of God, Lifegiver;

Thee, therefore, O Most High,
The world doth glorify,

And shall exalt for ever.

Author unknown, (Greek 3d cent, or earlier)
'3 Tr. Yattendon Hymnal, 1899
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OLDBRIDGE 8. 8. 8. 4.
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I God of all grace, thy mer - cy send, Let thy pro-tect-ing arm de-fend;
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And through the coming hours cl aight

Fill us, v,\. pray, with holy light;

Keep us all sinless in thy sight:

Orant this, Lord.

May some bright messenger abide

For ever by thy servants' side,

A faithful guardian and our guide:

From every sin in mercy free,

Let heart and conscience stainless be,

That we may live henceforth for thee:

We would not be by care opprest.

But in thy love and wisdom rest;

Give what thou seest to be best:

While we of every sin repent.

Let our remaining years be spent

In holiness and sweet content:

And when the end of life is near.

May we, unshamed and void of fear,

Wait for the Judgment to appear:
The Litanv of the Deacon, ^Greek)

X4 "Tr. John Browime, 1900
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TALLIS' CANON L. M. Thomas Tallis 1565

I All praise to thee, my God, this night, For all the blessings of the light; Keep
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me, O keep me, King of kings, Be-neath thine own Al- might- y wings. A-men.
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Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,

The ill that I this day have done,

That with the world, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bed;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glorious at the awful day.

O may my soul on thee repose,

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close,

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

When in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest.

No powers of darkness me molest.

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.

15 Thomas Ken, 1695 and 1709,
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ST. ANATOLIUS 7.6.7.6.8.8. Arthur H. Brown, ISCS
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I The day is past and o - ver; All thanks, O Lord, to thee; I
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pray thee that of - fence - less The hours of dark may be
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Je-8U8, keep me in thy sight, And save me thro' the com-ing night. A-men.
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The joys of day are over:

I lift my heart to thee,

And call on thee that sinless

The hours of gloom may be.

O Jesus, make their darkness light,

And save me through the coming night.

The toils of day are over:

I raise the hymn to thee,

And ask that free from peri!

The hours of fear may be.

O Jesus, keep me in thy sight,

And guard me through the coming night.

Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour,

Or sleep in death shall I,

And he, my wakeful tempter.

Triumphantly shall cry,

"He could not make their darkness light.

Nor guard them through the hours of night.

Be thou my soul's Preserver,

O God, for thou dost know
How many are the perils

Through which I have to go.

Lover of men, O hear my call.

And guard and save me from them all.

lb From an early Greek Service : tr. J. M. Neftle, 1862
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TEMPLE 8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4. Edward J. Hopkins, 186T

I God, that mad - est earth and heav - en, Dark - ness and light;

§^^
4: :3=N^

^-—
P-

-J- -J-
:=^:

r—

'

-^—

I

i
:=I: IS

-<s>-

'»=3 :^: 1: :q=
::^:

r-

-j=Jz

Who the day for

— » ^ •

-t~

toil hast giv

-k» • *-

en. For rest the night;

-h—

"

:t:

:tz=:

T"
'Z2Li

:l==|:l^^iE3EF_JE3
-I +

3=8=^^^=P5 1^
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Ho - ly dreams and hopes at - tend us. This live- long night. A- men.
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And when morn again shall call us

To run life's way,

Ma7 we still, whate'er befall us.

Thy will obey.

From the power of evil hide us.

In the narrow pathway guide us,

Nor thy smile be e'er denied us

The livelong day.

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,

But to reign in glory take us,

With thee on high.
William Mercer, 186-1; Richard Wliatelv, 1838:

X7 Reginald Heher, 1783-1826
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ST. GEORGE S. M.
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Henry J. Gauntlett, 1848
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ful ly bent On mak-ing thee our Guest. A- men.
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We have not reached that land,
That happy land, as yet,

Where holy angels round thee stand,
Whose sun can never set.

3
Our sun is sinking now;
Our day is almost o'er;

TWILIGHT 6. 5. 6. 5

t
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O Sun of Righteousness, do thou
Shine on us evermore.

4
From men below the skies,

And all the heavenly host.

To God the Father praise arise.

To Son, and Holy Ghost.
J. M. Neale, 1842

Joseph Barnby, 1868

I Now the day
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Night is draw - ing
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Steal a - cross the sky. A - men.

M
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Via cl^i^ 'even - ing Steal a • cross the sky.

Jesus, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose

;

With thy tenderest blessing

May our eyelids close.

3
Grant to little children

Visions bright of thee;
Guard the sailors tossing

On the deep, blue sea.

4
Through the long night-watches,
May thine angels spread

tS

Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed.

5
When the morning wakentf,
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless

In thy holy eyes.

6
Glory to the Father,
Glory to the Son,

And to thee, blest Spirit,

Whilst all ages run.
S. Baring-Oould, 1866
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ST. LEONARD (Hiles) C. M. D. Henry Hiles, 1867
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I The shad-ows of the even - ing hours Fall from the darkening sky; Up-
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on thy chil-dren from on high, And hear us while we pray A - men.

i: ?^=t^
:t

t-
_z^_ "^^

r- -t

—

\- f-^r

The sorrows of thy servants. Lord,

O do not thou despise,

But let the incense of our prayers

Before thy mercy rise.

The brightness of the coming night

Upon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase

The shadows from our souls.

Slowly the rays of daylight fade;

So fade within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and joy

That one by one depart.

Slowly the bright stars, one by one,

Within the heavens shine;

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven,

And trust in things Divine.

4
Let peace, O Lord, thy peace, O God,

Upon our souls descend;

From midnight fears and perils, thou

Our trembling hearts defend:

Give us a respite from our toil.

Calm and subdue our woes;

Through the long day we labor. Lord,

O give us now repose.

Adelaide A . Procter, 1862
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HURSLEY L. M.
Ascribed to Peter Ritter, 1792

Arr. l)y William H. Monk, 1861
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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.

Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I cannot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without thee I dare not die.

If some poor wandering child of thine

Have spurned to-day the voice divine.

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

5

Watch by the sick; enrich the poor

With blessings from thy boundless store;

Be every mourner's sleep to-night

Like infant's slumbers, pure and light.

Come near and bless us when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take;

Till in the ocean of thy love

We lose ourselves in heaven above.

2o John Keble, 1820
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THE RADIANT MORN 8. 8. 8.

Voices in Unison

Lindsay B. Longacre
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Our life is but an autumn sun,

Its glorious noon how quickly past;

Lead us, O Christ, our life-work done,

Safe home at last.

O by thy soul-inspiring grace

Uplift our hearts to realms on high;

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;

—

Where saints are clothed in spotless white,

And evening shadows never fall,

Where thou, eternal Light of light.

Art Lord of all.

21 Godfrey Thrins, 1864
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NIGHTFALL 11.11.11.5.
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1 Now God be with us, for the night is clos - ing : The light and
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Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us;

Till morning cometh, watch, O Master, o'er us;

In soul and body thou from harm defend us,

Thine angels send us.

3
Let holy thoughts be ours when sleep o'ertakes us;

Our earliest thoughts be thine when morning wakes us;

All day serve thee, in all that we are doing
Thy praise pursuing.

4
As thy beloved, soothe the sick and weepmg,
And bid the prisoner lose his griefs in sleeping;

Widows and orphans, we to thee commend them,
Do thou befriend them.

We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us,

Save thee, O Father, who thine own hast made us;

But thy dear presence will not leave them lonely,

Who seek thee only.

Father, thy Name be praised, thy kingdom given.

Thy will be done on earth as 'tis in heaven;
Keep us in life, forgive our sins, deliver

Us now and ever.

Eev. Petrus Herbert, 1566. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 188S



24 Evening

SUNDOWN Six 10s.

Voices in Unison

John H. Gower, 1890

I The day is gen- tly sink-ing to a close, Faint-er and yet more faint the sun-light

Voices in Harmony
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glows: O Brightness of thy Father's glory, thou, E - ternal Light of Light be with us now
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Unison Hartnony

^^here thou art present darkness cannot be; Midnight is glorious noon,0 Lord, with thee. Amen.

Copyright by John H. Gower

Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end;

Onward to darkness and to death we tend:

O Conqueror of the grave, be thou our Guide,

Be thou our Light in death's dark eventide;

Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom,

No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

Thou, who in darkness walking didst appear
Upon the waves, and thy disciples cheer.

Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,

And earthly hopes and human succors fail;

When all is dark, may we behold thee nigh
And hear thy voice, "Fear not, for it is I!"

The weary world is mouldering to decay:
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away:
In that last sunset, when the stars shall fail.

May we arise, awakened by thy call.

With thee, O Lord, for ever to abide

In that blest day which has no eventide.

23 Christopher Wordsworth, 1863
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EVENTIDE 10. 10. 10. 10.

BrentrtG

First Tune W. H. Monk, 1861

I A - bide with me : fast falls the e - ven - tide ; The darkness deep - ens
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Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er help - ers fail, and comforts flee,
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Abide with its: /or it js toward evening,
2 aud t/ie day is far spent.—Luke xxiv : S9

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.

Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word;

But, as thou dwell'st with thy disciples, Lord,

Familiar, condescending, patient, free.

Come, not to sojourn, but abide with me.

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;

ComCj Friend of sinners, thus abide with me.
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Second Tune S. S. Wesley, 1810-1876
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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.

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.

Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes,

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

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

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

as H. F. Lyte, 1847



PAX DEI 10s. 4 1 J. B. Dykes, 1868

SpS
And so, our life to even-tide draws nigh,

Our days of change their course have almost run;

And soon the storms of winter will be past.

And then comes summer, and the unsetting sun.

And in that holier world of joy and peace,

Our sun shall rise upon a land so blest.

That none in this poor world have words to tell

How great the joy of that pure heavenly rest.

j6 Edward Uusbaud, 1871
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GREENLAND 7. 6. 7. 6. D.

J
Arr. from Michael Haydn, 1737-1806
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I . t I

J- ^ :t=t itn î r
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On thee, at the creation.
The light first had its birth;

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.

To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls:

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls.

Where gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

Thou art a port protected
From storms that round us rise:

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise;

Thou art a cooling fountain
In life's dry, dreary sand;

From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,
We view our promised land.

87

New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest.

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father, and to Son

;

The Church her voice upraises
To thee, blest Three in One.

Ohriatopher Wordsworth, 1862
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ARUNDEL L. M.
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Samuel Webbe, 1740-1816
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Sweet is the day of sacred rest;

No mortal care shall seize my breast;

O may my heart in tune be found,

Like David's harp of solemn sound.

3

My heart shall triumph in my Lord,

And bless his works, and bless his word;

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine 1

How deep thy counsels, how divine!

4

But I shall share a glorious part

When grace hath well refined my heart.

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,

Like holy oil to cheer my head.

Then shall I see, and hear, and know,

All I desired or wished below;

And every power find sweet employ

In that eternal world of joy.

z8 Isaac Watts, 1719
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ST. ANSELM 7s. 6s. D.
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Joseph tjBrnby, 1869
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As some sweet summer morn - ing Af
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Lord, we would bring for offering,

Though marred with earthly soil,

A week of earnest labor,

Of steady, faithful toil;

Fair fruits of self-denial,

Of strong, deep love to thee,

Fostered by thine own Spirit

In our humility.

3

And we would bring our burden

Of sinful thought and deed.

In Thy pure presence kneeling,

From bondage to be freed

;

Our hearts' most bitter sorrow

For all thy work undone,

—

So many talents wasted,

So few bright laurels won.

4
O Lord, forgive and strengthen

:

May we for evermore

Upon thy peaceful Sabbath

Thy blessed name adore

;

Until in joy and gladness

We reach that home at last,

Where life's short week of sorrow

And sin and strife is past.

29 Ada Cambridge Cross, 1866, and others
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ST. GEORGE 7. 7. 7. 7. D. Q. J. Elvey, 1858
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Happy birds that sing and fly

Round thy altars, O Most High;

Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Father's breast;

Like the wandering dove that found

No repose on earth around,

They can to their ark repair.

And enjoy it ever there.

3

Happy souls, their praises flow

Even in this vale of woe;

Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies;

P*^^
Psahn Ixxxiv

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.

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;

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.
H. F. Lyte, 1834



31 BcQinntng ot Morsbip

GERMANY L. M
Wm. Gardiner's Sacred Melodies, 1813

Arr. fr. Beethoven
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Thy day of rest, Lord, we love

But look for truer rest above;

To that our laboring souls aspire

With ardent hope and strong desire.

3

In thy blest kingdom we shall be

From every mortal trouble free;

No sighs shall mingle with the songs

Resounding from immortal tongues;

4
No rude alarms of raging foes;

No cares to break the long repose;

No midnight shade, no waning moon.
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

O long expected day, begin,

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin!

Break, morn of God, upon our eyes;

And 1^ the world's true Sun arise 1

31 P. Doddridge, 1737 and Cotterill, 1819
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DARWALL'S 148th 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8. John Darwall, 1770
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Ye blessed souls at rest,

Who ran this earthly race.

And now, from sin released

Behold the Saviour's face,

God's praises sound,
As in his light

With sweet delight

Ye do abound.

Ye saints, who toil below,
Adore your heavenly King,

And onward as ye go
Some joyful anthem sing;

Take what he gives

And praise him still.

Through good or ill.

Who ever lives!

r SiHe

My soul, bear thou thy part,

Triumph in God above:
And with a well-tuned heart

Sing thou the songs of love!

Let all thy days
Till life shall end,
Whate'er he send,

Be filled with praise.

32 R. Baxter, 1681 and R. B. Obope, 186T
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OUAM DILECTA G. G. 6. 6. 8. 8. Anon. German

I Christ is our Cor - ner - stone, On him a - lone we build; With
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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.

3
Here, gracious 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.

Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore;

And may that grace, once given,

Be with us evermore.

Until that day when all the blest

To endless rest are called away.
Ation. (Latin 6th or 7th cent.) Tr. John Chandler, 1837

33
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SOLOMON C. M.
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in the sweetness of his rest He makes his ser- vants share. A-men.
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How sweetly rest thy saints above

Which in thy bosom lie;

The Church below doth rest in hope

Of that felicity.

Thou, Lord, who daily feed'st thy sheep,

Mak'st them a weekly feast;

Thy flocks meet in their several folds

Upon this day of rest.

Welcome and dear unto my soul

Are these sweet feasts of love;

But what a Sabbath shall I keep

When I shall rest above 1

I bless thy wise and wondrous love,

Which binds us to be free;

Which makes us leave our earthly snares

That we may come to thee.

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.

34 John MftBon, 168S
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SCHUMANN S. M. Ascribed to R. Schumann, 1310-1866
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age to age, thy cho - sen saints With fruits of ho - li - ness. A - men.
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Here faith, and hope, and love

Reign in sweet bond allied;

There, when this little day is o'er,

Shall love alone abide.

O love, truth, O light I

Light never to decay I

O rest from thousand labors past I

O endless Sabbath day!

Here, amid cares and tears,

Bearing the seed we come;
There, with rejoicing hearts, we bring

Our harvest burdens home.

Give, mighty Lord Divine,

The fruits thyself dost love;

Soon shalt thou, from thy judgment-seat,
Crown thine own gifts above.

35 C. Coffin, 1736: Tr. J. R. Woodford, 1863
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BREAD OF LIFE 6s. 4s W. J. Sherwin, 1877
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Bless thou the truth, dear Lord,

To me— to me—
As thou didst bless the bread

By Galilee;

Then shall all bondage cease,

All fetters fall;

And I shall find my peace,

My AU-in-AUI
36 Mary A. Lathbury, 1882
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NE DERELINOUAS ME L. M.
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found, And ev - ery place is hal - lowed ground. A - men.
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For thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind;

Such ever bring thee where they come,
And going, take thee to their home.

Matititw xviii : SO

Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few,

Thy former mercies here renew;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim

The sweetness of thy saving 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.

Lord, we are few, but thou art near;

Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear:

O rend the heavens, come quickly down.
And make a thousand hearts thine own.

37 W. Cowper, 1769
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ST. MATTHIAS 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. William H. Monk, 1861
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life's long day and death's dark night, gen- tie Je - sus, be our Light. A-men
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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.

Through life's long day and death'' s dark nighty

gentle Jtsus, he our Light.

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.

4
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
Labor 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.

For all we love, the poor, the sad,

The sinful,— unto thee we call;

O let thy mercy make us glad;

Thou art our Jesus and our All.

38 V. \V. Faber, 1849
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ST. CLEMENT 9. 8. 9. 8. O. O. Scholefield, 1874
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I The day thou gav - est, Lord, is end - ed, The dark - ness
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falls at thy be - hest; To thee our morn- ing hymns as
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We 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,

3

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 sky.

And hour by hour fresh lips are making
Thy wondrous doings heard on high.

So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never,

Like earth's proud empires, pass away,
But stand, and rule, and grow forever

Till all thy creatures own thy sway.

39 J. Ellerton, 1870
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KEBLE L. M. J. B Dykes, 1874
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I A - gain, as even- ing's shad - ow falls, We gath - er in these
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May struggling hearts, that seek release.

Here find the rest of God's own peace;

And, strengthened here by hymn and prayer,

Lay down the burden and the care.

O God, our Light, to thee we bow;

Within all shadows standest thou:

Give deeper calm than night can bring,

Give sweeter songs than life can sing.

Life's tumult we must meet again,

We cannot at the shrine remain;

But in the spirit's secret cell

May hymn and prayer for ever dwell.

S. Longfellow, 1859
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GRAFENBERG C. M. Criigei's "Praxis Pietatis Melica," 1653
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I And now the wants are told that brought Thy chil-dren to thy knee ; Here

=4=:t=i:*z=:"zii:»z=ta:

^.^^J
r—r-

!=:J=;
;^3=i! ma

ling'ring still, we ask for nought, But sim - ply wor-ship thee. A-men.
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The hope of heaven's eternal days

Absorbs not all the heart

That gives thee glory, love, and praise,

For being what thou art.

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.

O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell

On excellence Divine;

To know that nought in man can tell

How fair thy beauties shine.

O thou, above all blessing blest,

O'er thanks exalted far.

Thy very greatness is a rest

To weaklings as we are;

For when we feel the praise of thee

A task beyond our powers.

We say, "A perfect God is He,

And He is fully ours."

41 William Bright, 1865
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I Sav- iour, a - gain to thy dear Name we raise With one ac - cord our
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part- ing hymn of praise; We stand to bless thee ere our wor-ship cease;
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Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait thy word of peace. A - men.
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Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 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.

Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night;

Turn thou for us its darkness into light;

From harm and danger keep thy children free.

For dark and light are both alike to thee.

Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life,

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife.

Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease.

Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.

^2 J. EUerton, 1868
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REPOSE 8.7.8.7. C. J. Dickinson, 1861
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I May the grace of Christ ourSav-iour, And the Father's boundless love,

With the Ho - ly Spir-it's fav- or, Rest up - on us from a- bove
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A - men.

Thus may we abide in union

With each other and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet communion,

Joys which earth cannot afford.

John Newton, 1779
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Z Cor. xiii : Ik

44 DEUS PACIS 7s. 41. G. Joseph!, 1657, Har. J. Stainer

1 Now may he, who from the dead Brought the Shep-herd of the sheep.
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Je-sus Christ,our King and Head, All our souls in safe - ty keep A - men.

:t:
=P=Fi

:t:

:iE=i:t=

Sii^iiii H

May he teach us to fulfil

What is pleasing in his sight;

Perfect us in all his will.

And preserve us day and night.

3 Heh. xiii : SO-Zl

To that dear Redeemer's praise,

Who the convenant sealed with blood.

Let our heart and voices raise

Loud thanksgivings to our God.
John Newton, 1779
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REDHEAD No. 46 8. 7. 8. 7. R. Redhead, 1820-1901
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I Bright the vis - ion that de- light - ed • Once the sight of Ju-dah'sseer;
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Sweet the countless tongues u- nit - ed To entrance the prophet's ear. A-men.
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Round the Lord in glory seated,

Cherubim and Seraphim

Filled his temple, and repeated

Each to each the alternate hymn:

"Lord, thy glory fills the heaven;

Earth is with its fullness stored;

Unto thee be glory given.

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord."

Heaven is still with glory ringing.

Earth takes up the angels' cry,

'Holy, Holy, Holy," singing,

•'Lord of hosts, the Lord most high."

With his seraph train before him.

With his holy Church below.

Thus conspire we to adore him,

Bid we thus our anthem flow:

iSl
Ezekiel i

Revelation iv

•'Lord, thy glory fills the heaven;

Earth is with its fullness stored;

Unto thee be glory given,

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord."

44 Richard Mant, 1837
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John B. Dykes, 1861
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Mer- ci- ful and Might - y I God in Three Per-sons, blessed Trin-i - ty I A-men.

Rev, iv: 8-11

Holy, Holy, Holy I All the saints adore thee.

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee.

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, Holy, Holyl Though the darkness hide thee.

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see.

Only thou art holy: there is none beside thee

Perfect in power, in love, and purity.

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty!
All thy works shall praise thy Name, in earth and sky and sea'

Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty!
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity!

45 Reginald Heber, 1783-1826
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MOSCOW (Italian Hjnuj) 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. Adapted fr. F. de Giardiiii, 1T...1
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to - ri - ous. Come, and reign o - ver us, An- cient of days. A - men.
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Come, thou Incarnate Word,

Gird on thy mighty sword.

Our prayer attend

:

Come, and thy people bless.

And give thy word success;

Spirit of holiness,

On us descend.

Come, Holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear

In this glad hour

:

Thou who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power.

To the great One in Three

Eternal praises be

Hence evermore.

His sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.

46 Anon. 1767
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Scottish Psalter, I6I0
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I God, we praise thee ; and con- fess That thou the on- ly Lord And
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Ev - er - last- ing Fa - ther, art By all the earth a - dored. A - men.
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To thee all angels cry aloud;

To thee the powers on high,

Both cherubim and seraphim,

Continually do cry:

—

O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord,

Whom heavenly hosts obey.

The world is with the glory filled

Of thy majestic ray.

The apostles' glorious company,
And prophets crowned with light,

With all the martyrs' noble host,

Thy constant praise recite.

i

The holy church throughout the world,

O Lord, confesses thee.

That thou Eternal Father art.

Of boundless majesty;

Thy honored, true, and only Son;
And Holy Ghost, the Spring

Of never-ceasing joy: O Christ,

Of glory thou art King.
47 Anon. (Latin, 5th cent.) Tr. Tate and Brady, 1700
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THE OLD lOOth L. M.
Slow

Earliest form, Genevan Psalter, 1551
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I. All peo -pie that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with

^^•-FP :^:
It:

r

I
1-

S

12^:11
cheer - ful voice; Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, Come

^?^-
:t=2: f=^IT

^:ci: :^:

T
ye

i=?^:

be
r-f

fore him and joice.
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The 100th P»alm

The Lord ye know is God indeed;

Without our aid he did us make;

We are his folk, he doth us feed;

And for his sheep be doth us take.

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.

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.

48 Wm. Kethe, 1561
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OLD HUNDREDTH L. M,
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2 4 The 100th Psahn

His sovereign power, without our aid, We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs,

Made us of clay, and formed us men; High as the heavens our voices raise;

And when like wandering sheep we strayed. And earth, with her ten thousand tongues.
He brought us to his fold again. Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

We are his people, we his care,

Our souls, and all our mortal frame

;

What lasting honors shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to thy Name?

Wide as the world is thy command.
Vast as eternity thy love;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand.

When rolling years shall cease to move.
Watts and Wesley, 1719

51
Psalm cxini

From 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.

49 Isaac Watts, 1719
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HANOVER 10. 10. 11. 11. Supplement to the JNew Version, 170S
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I wor - ship the King all glo - rious a - bove, O grate- ful - ly
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sing his power and his love; Our Shield and De -fend- er, the An-cient of

r-

-r-m—r—i W^^\
r

fe*: :4 l^pii^^glfeSs
'r

days, Pa - vil - ioned in splen- dor, and gird - ed with praise. A - men.
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O tell of his might, O sing of his grace,
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space;
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form,
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.

The earth, with its store of wonders untold,
Almighty, thy power hath founded of old, ^

Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree.

And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light.

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

And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, ^'

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail:

Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end!
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. '

Kethe'a version of Psalm civ, recast by R. Grant, 1839
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I Lord God I by whom all change is wrought,By whom new things to birth are brought,In
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whom no change is known : What- e'er thou dost, what - e'er thou art, Thy
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peo-ple still in thee have part; Still, still thou art our own. A - men.
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Ancient of days! we dwell in thee:

Out of thine own eternity

Our peace and joy are wrought

:

We rest in our eternal God,

And make secure and sweet abode
With thee who changest not.

3 Ps. re : 1-

Each steadfast promise we possess:

Thine everlasting truth we bless,

Thine everlasting love

:

Th' unfailing helper close we clasp,

The everlasting arms we grasp,

Nor from the refuge move.

To thee we rise, in thee we rest:

We stay at home, we go in quest,

Still thou art our abode:

The rapture swells, the wonder grows
As full on us new life still flows,

From our unchanging God.
51 Thonia.s H. Gill, 1869
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ST. MATTHEW C. M. D.
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ST. ANNE C. M

4

William Croft, 1708

I Our God, our Help in a - ges past, Our Hope for years to come, Our

Shel - ter from the storm - y blast. And our e - ter-nal Home: A -men.

Under the shadow of thy throne

Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is thine arm alone.

And our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood.

Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting Thou art God,

To endless years the same.

4

A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone;

Psalm xo

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 fiy forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

Our God, our Help in ages past;

Our Hope for years to come;

Be thou our Guard while troubles last,

And our eternal Home.
Isaac Watt3, 1719

Lift to Jehovah, wintry main,

Your grand white hands in prayer,

Still summer se^s, in dulcet strain

Murmur hosannas there;

Storm, lightning, thunder, hail and snow,

Wild winds that keep his word.

With mountains and all hills below,

Unite to bless the Lord.

3

His Name, ye forests wave along;

Whisper it every flower;

Birds, beasts, and insects swell the song

That tells his love and power;

Psahn cxhiiii

And round the wide world let it roll

Whilst man shall lead it on.

Join every ransomed human soul,

In glorious unison.

4
Come, age J man! Come little child!

Youth, maiden, peasant, king;

To God in Jesus reconciled

Your loyal tribute bring.

The All Creating Deity

Maker of earth and heaven.

The great redeeming majesty

To him, the praise be given.

CeorLT'" Kinvsoii, 1853
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ST. DENIO lis. 4 1. Welsh Hymn Melody
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The King, eternal, immortal,
invisible, the only wise God.— / Tim. 1 : 17

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light.

Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might;

Thy justice like mountains high soaring above

Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love.

3

To all life thou givest— to both great and small;

In all life thou livest, the true life of all;

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree.

And wither and perish— but nought changeth thee.

Great Father of Glory, pure Father of Light,

Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight;

All laud we would render: O help us to see

'Tis only the splendor of light hideth thee.

54 \V. Clialnieis Smith, 1876
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WINCHESTER OLD C. M.

"^#=^
4=a,=:

III:

I o God, my strength and

^—a—• 1 1

r- :t:

for

It liir

"Este's Psalter," 1592
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I, when beset with pain and grief,

Did pray to God for grace;

And he forthwith did hear my plaint,

Out of his holy place.

ne - ces ty.
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A - men.
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From Psahii .rviii Old Version

5

And from above the Lord sent down
To fetch me from below,

And pluckt me out of waters great

That would me overflow.

The Lord descended from above,

And bowed the heavens high.

And underneath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.

For thou dost save the simple folk
In trouble when they lie,

And dost bring down the countenance
Of him that looketh high.

On cherub and on cherubim

Full royally he rode.

And on the wings of all the winds

Came flying all abroad,

Unspotted are the ways of God,
His word is purely tried

;

He is a sure defense to such
As in his faith abide.

Thomas Sternhold, J549
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WESTMINSTER C. M. James Turle, 1843

I My God, how won-der-ful thou art, Thy maj - es - ty how bright! How
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beau-ti- ful thy mer - cy - seat, In depths of burn - ing light! A-men.
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r/ie Eternal Father

How dread are thine eternal years,

O Everlasting Lord,

By prostrate spirits, day and night,

Incessantly adored!

O how I fear thee, living God,

With deepest, tenderest fears;

And worship thee with trembling hope,

And penitential tears.

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.

No earthly father loves like thee.

No mother half so mild

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done

With me, thy sinful child.

Father of Jesus, love's Reward!

What rapture will ic be,

Prostrate before thy throne to lie.

And gaze and gaze on thee.

56 F- W. Faber, 1848
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GERMANY L. M.
Wm. Gardiner's " Sacred Melodies," 1815

Ascribed to Beethoven

The Lord is King! who then shall dare
Resist his will, distrust his care,
Or murmur at his wise decrees,
Or doubt his royal promises?

The Lord is King! Child of the dust,
The Judge of all the earth is just;
Holy and true are all his ways:
Let every creature speak his praise.

O when his wisdom can mistake.
His might decay, his love forsake,
Then may his children cease to sing,
"The Lord Omnipotent is King!"

Alike pervaded by his eye,
All parts of his dominion lie;

This world of ours, and worlds unseen,
And thin the boundary between.

One Lord, one empire, all secures;
He reigns, and life and death are yours:
Through earth and heaven one song shall ring,
"The Lord Omnipotent is King!"

S7 J- Coiider, 1824
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WARRINGTON L. M. R. Harrison, 1784

flames from sun and star; Cen - ter and soul ev ery
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sphere, Yet
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each lov - ing heart how near! A - men.
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Sun of our life, thy quickening ray

Sheds on our path the glow of day;

Star of our hope, thy softened light

Cheers the long watches of the night.

3

Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn;

Our noontide is thy gracious dawn;

Our rainbow arch, thy mercy's sign;

All, save the clouds of sin, are thine.

4
Lord of all life, below, above,

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love.

Before thy ever-blazing throne

We ask no lustre of our own.

Grant us thy truth to make us free.

And kindling hearts that burn for thee;

Till all thy living altars claim

One holy light, one heavenly flame.

58 O. W. Holmes, 1848
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EIN' FESTE BURG 8. 7. 8. 7. 6. 6. 6. 6. 7. Martin Luther, 1529
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I A might-y Fort-ress is our God, A Bulwark nev- er fail - ing; Our
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Help- er He, a - mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre- vail - ing. For
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still our an - cient foe Doth seek to work us woe ; His craft and pow'r are great,And,
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Amen.

Psalm xlvi

Did we in our own strength confide,
Our striving would be losing

;

Were not the right man on our side,

The man of God's own choosing:
Dost ask who that may be?
Christ Jesus, it is he;
Lord Sabaoth his Name,
From age to age the same,
And he must win the battle.

And though this world, with devils filled,

Should threaten to undo us

;

We will not fear, for God hath willed
His truth to triumph through us

:

The prince of darkness grim,

—

We tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure,
For lo ! his doom is sure,
One little word shall fell him.

That word above all earthly powers,
No thanks to them, abideth;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours
Through him who with us sideth

:

Let goods and kindred go,
This mortal life also;

The body they may kill

:

God's truth abideth still,

His kingdom is for ever.

Martin Luther, 1529: tr. F. H. Hedge, 1852
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NUN DANKET G. 7. G. 7. G. G. G. G.
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J. Criiger, 1649
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I Now thank we all our God With heart and hands and voic - es, Who
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from our moth - er's arms, Hath blessed us on our way With
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of love, And still is ours to - day.
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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.

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 earth and heaven adore;

For thus it was, is now.

And shall be evermore.
M. Rink art, 1586-1649:

Tr. Catherine Wiiikwortli, 1858
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LEONI 6. 6. R. 4. D.
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Jewish Melody
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I The God of Abraham praise,Who reigns enthroned above; An-cient of ev - er
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lasting days, And God of love : Jehovah 1 Great I Am ! By earth and heav'n con-

fessed; I bow and bless the sa - cred Name, For ev - er blest. A -men.
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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.

A Christian
Paraphrase of the

A Hebrew Yigdal or Doxology

The God who reigns on high

The great archangels sing;

And, "Holy Holy, Holy," cry,

"Almighty King!

Who was, and is, the same,

And evermore thall be;

Jehovah, Father, Great I AM!
We worship thee."

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.
6z

The whole triumphant host

Give thanks to God on high;

"Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!

They ever cry;

Hail, Abraham's God and mine!

( I join the heavenly lays;

)

All might and majesty are thine,

And endless praise.

T. Olivers, 1770
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RIVERDALE 10. 4. 6. 6. 6. 6. 10. 4.
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King! The heavens are not too high, His praise may thith-er fly; The

t^»="^-t;i
--

f-—^h
I 1 L.

'-^^
:q=::1:

n--I ^ «—J4^ • -^ 1
1—t-—j-

izz:d=EE-
i?2:

earth is not too low, His prais - as there may grow.

t

:q^:

'?=J'

Let all the

1^
r E^^^^m

f-
Sii-rfci

^^T-]*
"^E^-itli

world in

|-^
r-

ev - 'ry cor

^Ett^=t^=i
:d.E^EK

""^=?"l^M
ner sing. My God and King I A - men.

:t=:

f^\- :t:- :t=t
P2 1_^ p

J?J

-^=

Copyright, lfll2, bj LindBaj B. Lougaon

Let all the world in every corner sing,

My God and King!

The Church with psalms must shout,

No door can keep them out;

But above all, the heart

Must bear the longest part.

Let all the world in every corner sing.

My God and King!
George Herbert, 1593-1632
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MONKLAND 7. 7. 7. 7.
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Arr. by John B. Wilkes, 1861
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I Let us with a glad- some mind Praise the Lord, for he is kind

;

er faith- ful, ev - er sure. A-men.

::;#-

~-=t:
:t=@

tt:

:t:
^1—

h

s=f^
it=t=t: Sl^l

Paaltn cmmvi

Let us blaze his Name abroad,

For of gods he is the God

:

For his mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

3
He, with all-commanding might,

Filled the new-made world with light;

For his mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure,

4
All things living he doth feed;

His full hand supplies their need:
For his mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

5

He his chosen race did bless

In the wasteful wilderness;

For his mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

6

He hath with a piteous eye

Looked upon our misery:

For his mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Let us therefore warble forth

His high majesty and worth:
For his mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.
63 John Milton, 162i, and others
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CANTATE DOMINO L. U. D. Joseph Barnby, 1872

I Sing to the Lord a joy-ful song, Lift up your hearts, your voic-es raise; To
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Unison

US his gra - cious gifts be- long. To him our songs of love and praise : For
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he is Lord of heaven and earth,Whom an-gels serve and saints a - dore, The

Harmony

Fa-ther,Son and Ho - ly Ghost, To whom be praise for ev - er - more. A-men.
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For life and love, for rest and food.

For daily help and nightly care.

Sing to the Lord, for he is good,

And praise his name for it is fair:

For he is Lord of heaven and earth.

Whom angela serve and sninU adore,

The Father^ Son, "lul Holy Ghost,

To whom he praise for ecermore.

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 blest employ,

Sing to our God, for he is love.

Exalt his name, for it is joy

:

For life below with all its bliss.

And for that life, more pure and high,
That nobler life which after this

Shall ever shine, and never die:

Sinq to the Lord of heaven and earth.

Whom angels serve and saints adore,

The Father, Son and Holy Ghost,

To whom be praise for evermore.

John S. B. Monsell, 1863
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HAST DU DENN, JESU 14. 14. 4. 7. 8 Praxis Pietatis Melica," 1668
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I Praise to the Lord, the Al-might-y, the King of ere - a tion! O my soul

i^^ii
praise Him,for he is thy health and sal - va - tion, All ye who hear, Brothers and
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sis - ters draw near, Praise him in glad ad - o
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Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth,
Shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth:

Hast thou not seen
How thy entreaties have been

Granted in what he ordaineth ?

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work, and defend thee;
Surely his goodness and mercy here daily attend thee:

Ponder anew
What the Almighty can do.

If with his love he befriend thee.

Praise to the Lord, who, when tempests their warfare are waging,
Who, when the elements madly around thee are raging,

Biddeth them cease,
Turneth their fury to peace,

Whirlwinds and waters assuaging.

Praise to the Lord! let all that is in me adore him!
All that hath life and breath come now with praises before him I

Let the amen
Sound from his people again:

Gladly for aye we adore him.
J. Neander, 1650-80: tr. Catlieiiiie Winkwoith and . there

65
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BENEDIC ANIMA >^s. 7s. Gl. J. G088, 1867
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I Praise, my soul, the King of heav - en; To his feet thy trib-ute bring;
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Ransom'd, heal'd, re-stor'd, for - giv - en, Who, like me, his praise should sing?
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Praise him.praise him.praise him,praise him.Praise the Ev-er-last-ing King. A- men.

Ptalm ciii

Praise him for his grace and favor

To our fathers in distress;

Praise him still the same for ever.

Slow to chide, and swift to bless.

Praise him! Praise him I

Glorious in his faithfulness.

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 himl

Widely as his mercy flows.

Angels help us to adore him;

Ye behold him face to face;

Sun and moon, bow down before him;

Dwellers all in time and space.

Praise him! Praise him!

Praise with us the God of grace.

66 H. F. Lyte, 1834
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MORNINGTON S. M.
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(Garrett AVellesley) Lord Mornington, 1760

I My soul re - peat his praise Whose mer - cies are so great,
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so slow to rise, So read - y to a - bate.

Psalm ciii

High as the heavens are raised

Above the ground we tread.

So far the riches of his grace

Our highest thoughts exceed.

His power subdues our sins.

And his forgiving love,

Far as the east is from the west.

Doth all our guilt remove.

The pity of the Lord

To those that fear his Name,
Is such as tender parents feel;

He knows our feeble frame.

Our days are as the grass,

Or like the morning flower;

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

But thy compassions. Lord,

To endless years endure;

And children's children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.

67 Isaac Watts, 1719
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BROMLEY L. M.

I God of

Jeremiah Claik, 1669-1707
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thee, Thy pres - ent
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life through all

1

doth flow. A - men.

Thy love is in the sunshine's glow.

Thy life is in the quickening air;

When lightnings flash and storm-winds blow,

There is thy power, thy law is there.

We feel thy calm at evening's hour,

Thy grandeur in the march of night;

And, when the morning breaks in power.

We hear thy word, "Let there be light 1"

But higher far, and far more clear.

Thee in man's spirit we behold;

Thine image and thyseli are there,

—

Th' Indwelling God, proclaimed of old.

68 S. Longfellow, 1864
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CAMBRIDGE S. M.

--J ^^^-1—I—-H^-,—1-T^:—1—'—
'

-

-^^s=

Balph Harrison, 1784
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I Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join
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in a song with sweet ac - cord, And thus surround the throne. A- men.
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Let those refuse to sing

That never knew our God;

But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

The men of grace have found

Glory begun below;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground

From faith and hope may grow.

The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

Then let our songs abound,

And every tear be dry;

We're marching through Emmanuel's ground

To fairer worlds on high.

6q Isaac Watts, 1709



72 ®uc UKavenlv jfatber

MEIRIONYDD 7.6.81. Welsh Hymn Melody
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Our years are like the shadows
On sunny hills that lie,

Or grasses in the meadows
That blossom but to die;

A sleep, a dream, a story

By strangers quickly told.

An unremaining glory

Of things that soon are old,

O thou, who canst not slumber,

Whose light grows never pale,

Teach us aright to number
Our years before they fail

;

X-- ^^mnr
Psalm xe

On US thy mercy lighten.

On US thy goodness rest,

And let thy Spirit brighten
The hearts thyself hast blessed.

Lord, crown our faith's endeavor
With beauty and with grace.

Till, clothed in light for ever.

We see thee face to face;

A joy no language measures;
A fountain brimming o'er;

An endless flow of pleasures;

An ocean without shore.

E. H. Biokersteth, 1860
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THE OLD 137th C. M. D.
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John Daye, 1562

I How shall I sing that maj - es - ty Which an - gels do ad - mire? Let
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dust in dust and si - lence lie ; Sing, sing, ye heav'n - ly choir. Thou-
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sands of thou-sands stand a - round Thy throne, O God most high; Ten
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thou-sand times ten thousand sound Thy praise; but who am I? A-men.

::;:3: It:

-I—r-

't
t=:=:f-ti^,ir

i^s:

:t=;

f
Thy brightness unto them appears,
Whilst I thy footsteps trace;

A sound of God comes to my ears,
But they behold thy face.

They sing because thou art their Sun;
Lord, send a beam on me;

For where heaven is but once begun
There Alleluias be.

Enlighten with faith's light my heart.
Inflame it with love's fire;

Then shall I sing and bear a part
With that celestial choir.

I shall, I fear, be dark and cold.

With all my fire and light

;

Yet when thou dost accept their gold,

Lord, treasure up my mite.

How great a being, Lord, is thine,

Which doth all beings keep I

Thy knowledge is the only line

To sound so vast a deep.
Thou art a sea without a shore,

A sun without a sphere;
Thy time is now and evermore.
Thy place is everywhere.

John Mason, c. 1645-94
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HOLY INNOCENTS C. M. T. G. Parry, 1872
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I When all thy mer-cies, O my God, My ris - ing soul sur - veys, Trans-

port-ed with the view, I'm lost In won - der, love, and praise. A-men.
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2

O how shall words with equal warmth
The gratitude declare,

That glows within my ravished heart?

But thou canst read it there.

3

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes those gifts with joy.

4

Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

5

When nature fails, and day and night

Divide thy works no more,

My ever grateful heart, O Lord,

Thy mercy shall adore.

6

Through all eternity, to thee

A joyful song I'll raise;

But O eternity's too short

To utter all thy praise!
.losppli Addison, 1712
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BELMONT C. M. William Gartliuers "Sacred Melodies," 1812

I Thou, Lord, art Love; and ev - 'ry-where Thy Name is bright-ly shown, Be -
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neath, on earth, thy foot-stool fair, A - bove, in heav'n, thy throne. A -men.

1

—up
1

Cj
1

c
1

ti 1

1
1

t|s_JJ^p_±s.^.H

2 <?od IS tove.
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1 John iv : IS

Thy word is love; in lines of gold

There mercy prints its trace;

In nature we thy steps behold.

The gospel shows thy face.

3

Thy ways are love; though they transcend

Our feeble range of sight.

They wind, through darkness, to their end
In everlasting light.

4
Thy thoughts are love; and Jesus is

The living voice they find

:

His love lights up the vast abyss

Of the eternal Mind.

5

Thy chastisements are love; more deep
They stamp the seal divine.

And by a sweet compulsion keep

Our spirits nearer thine.

6

Thy heaven is the abode of Love:

O bleised Lord, that we
May there, when time's deep shades remove,
Be gathered home to thee:

7
There with thy resting saints to fall

Adoring round thy throne;

Where all shall love thee, Lord, and all

Shall in thy love be one.

73 James D. Burns, 1858
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HYFRYDOL 8s. 7s. 81. Melody by R. H. Prichard, 1811-87

_-qsH=rriz=^=rq: J ^-

A. ^j—«—f-»T>--,«-S--FS—S—F«—*—«—F» F8

—

S—F«—*^*^F

I Lord, with glow - ing heart I'd praise thee, For the bliss thy love be- stows,
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For the pard - 'ning grace that saves me. And the peace that from it flows;
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Help, God, my weak en - deav - or, This dull soul to rap-ture raise;
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Thou must light the flame, or nev-er Can my love be warmed to praise. A -men.
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Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee,

Wretched wanderer, far astray;

Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee

From the paths of death away:

Praise, with love's devoutest feeling.

Him who saw thy guilt-born fear.

And, the light of hope revealing.

Bade the blood-stained cross appear.

Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling

Vainly would my lips express:

Low before thy footstool kneeling,

Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless:

Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure,

Love's pure flame within me raise;

And, since words can never measure.

Let my life show forth thy praise.

Francis S. Key, 1823
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Orlando Gibbons, 1583-1625SONG 22 10s. 41.
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I Thou Life with- in my life, than self more near! Thou veil - ed
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Pres - ence, in - fi - nite - ly clear! From all il - lus - ive
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shows of sense I flee To find my cen-ter and my rest in thee. A - men.
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Below all depths thy saving mercy lies,

Through thickest gloom I see thy light arise;

Above the highest heaven thou art not found

More surely than within this earthly round.

Take part with me against these doubts that rise,

And seek to throne thee far in distant skies!

Take part with me against this self that dares

Assume the burden of these sins and cares!

How can I call thee who art always here;

How shall I praise thee who art still most dear;

What may I give thee save what thou hast given;

And whom but thee have I in earth or heaven!

75 Eliza Sciidder, 1871
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ROCHESTER L. M. Day's I'i^alter. 1502 liar, by E. J. Hopkins
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I Lord, thou hast search'd and seenme thro' ; Thine eye commands with piercing view My
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ris-ing and my rest-ing hours, My heart and flesh,with all their pow'rs. Amen.
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Psalm cxxxix

My thoughts, before they are my own,

Are to my God distinctly known

;

He knows the words I mean to speak.

Ere from my opening lips they break.

Within thy circling power I stand;

On every side I find thy hand:

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,

I am surrounded still with God.

Amazing knowledge, vast and great I
'

What large extent, what lofty height!

My soul, with all the powers I boast.

Is in the boundless prospect lost.

O may these thoughts possess my breast,

Where'er I rove, where'er I rest:

Nor let my weaker passions dare

Consent to sin, for God is there.

76 Isaac Watts, 1719
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BROOKFIELD L. M. Thomas R. SoiitliBate, 1S14-1868
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God, how strong and true! E
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nal,
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all knowl - edge and all thought. A - men.
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O love of God, how deep and great!
Far deeper than man's deepest hate;
Self-fed, self-kindled like the light,

Changeless, eternal, infinite.

O wide-embracing, wondrous love I

We read thee in the sky above.
We read thee in the earth belov,
In seas that swell, and streams that flow.

O heavenly love, how precious still.

In days of weariness and ill,

In nights of pain and helplessness.

To heal, to comfort, and to bless!

We read thee best in him who came
To bear for us the cross of shame;
Sent by the Father from on high.

Our life to live, our death to die.

We read thy power to bless and save,

E'en in the darkness of the grave;
Still more in resurrection light,

We read the fulness of thy might.

O love of God, our shield and stay
Through all the perils of our way!
Eternal love, in thee we rest,

For ever safe, for ever blest.

77 Horatius Bonar, 1861



80 ®ur H^eavenlK? jfatber

SURREY 8. 8. P. 8. 8. 8. II. Carey, 1690-1743
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I Thee will I love,my Strength.my Tower; Thee will I love my Joy,my Crown; Thee
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will I love with all my power, In all my works, and thee a -lone; Thee

will I love, till
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In darkness willingly I strayed;

I sought thee, yet from thee I roved;

For wide my wandering thoughts were spread;

Thy creatures more than thee I loved;

And now, if more at length I see,

'Tis through thy light, and comes from thee.

Uphold me in the doubtful race.

Nor suffer me again to stray;

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace
Still to press forward in thy way;

My soul and flesh, O Lord of might.
Fill, satiate with thy heavenly light.

Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown;
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God;

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown
Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod.

What though my flesh and heart decay?
Thee shall I love in endless day.

78 J. Schefflev, 1657 : Tr. J. Wesley, 1739
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VENi EMMANUEL 8s. 6 1.

Voices in Uiiison
-, ^-

Ibis Ht)vent
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Ancient Plain Song Melody
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I O come, O come, Em - man
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el, And ran - som cap - tive
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Is - ra
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el; That mourns in
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here, Un - til the Son of God ap pear. Re - joice! Re - joice! Em

O come, thou Rod-of-Jesse, free

Thine own from Satan's tyranny;

From depths of hell thy people save,

And give them victory o'er the grave.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel!

O come, thou Key-of-David, come.

And open wide our heavenly home;
Make safe the way that leads on high,

And close the path to misery.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, thou Day-spring, come and
Our spirits by thine advent here; [cheer

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,

And death's dark shadows put to flight.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel!

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.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel!

Latin, 12th Cent. Tr. J. M. Neale, 18^1
H. A. & M., 1801



82 ®ur %ov^ Cbrtst

DEDHAM C. M W. Gaidiiier, 1830
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I Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, The Sav -iour prom ised long: Let
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ev - 'ry heart pre- pare a throne, And ev - 'ry voice a song. A-men.
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ChrisVs Message, from Luke iv : 13-19

On him the Spirit, largely poured,

Exerts its sacred fire;

Wisdom and might, and zeal and love,

His holy breast inspire.

He comes, the prisoners to release

In Satan's bondage held

;

The gates of brass before him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

He comes, the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding soul to cure;

And with the treasures of His grace

To enrich the humble poor.

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,

Thy vs^elcome shall proclaim;

And heaven's eternal arches ring

With thy beloved Name.

Bo Philip Dorttliidge, 1702-1751
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Mi0 mativtt^

HOLY NIGHT 6. 6. 8. 8. 6. 6.

>iS:

Franz Gruber, 1818
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I Si - lent night! Ho - ly night! All is calm, all is bright
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Round yon Vir -gin Moth-er and Child. Ho - ly In-fant so tender and mild,
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Sleep in heav- en - ly peace, Sleep in heav - en - ly peace

l2ii
A- men.
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Silent night! Holy night!

Shepherds quake at the sight,

Glories stream from heaven afar,

Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia;

Christ, the Saviour, is born!

Christ, the Saviour, is born!

Silent night! Holy night!

Son of God, love's pure light

Radiant beams from thy holy face.

With the dawn of redeeming grace,

Jesus, Lord, at thy birth,

Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.

81 Joseph Mohr, 1818, tr. unknown
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ADESTE FIDELES Irregular Unknown; probably 18th century

I O come,

!a

all ye faith - ful, Joy - ful and tri - umph - ant, O

.^ J_. ^

i :t:
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hold him Born the King of an- gels. O come, let us a - dore Him, O
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come, let us a-dore him,0 come let us a
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dore him, Christ the Lord ! A - men.
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See how the Shepherds,
Summoned to his cradle.

Leaving their flocks draw nigh with lowly
fear;

We too will thither
Bend our joyful footsteps:

come, let us adore him,
come, let us adore him,

come, let us adore him, CJirist the Lord !

Child, for us sinners
Poor and in the manger,

Fain we embrace thee, with awe and love;

.^_^- :^=?2:
|:= IHiElr

Who would not love thee,

Loving us so dearly ?

4

Sing, choirs of angels,

Sing in exultation.

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above;
Glory to God
In the Highest:

5

Yea, Lord, we greet thee,

Born this happy morning,
Jesus, forever be thy name adored;
Word of the Father,

Now in flesh appearing:
(Latin, 18th cent.) Tr. F. Oakeley,

W. T. Brooke, and others
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BETHLEHEM C. M. D. Old Carol

I Whileshepherds watched their flocks by night, All seat- ed on the ground, The
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an - gel of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - round." Fear
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"To you, in David's town this day

Is born, of David's line,

A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord,

And this shall be the sign:

The heavenly Babe you there shall find

To human view displayed,

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands,

And in a manger laid."

83

^ Luke a • S-IU

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith

Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising God, and thus

Addressed their joyful song:

"All glory be to God on high.

And to the earth be peace:

Good-will henceforth, from heaven to men,

Begin and never cease."

Nahum Tate, 1703
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LUNEBURG 8. 3. 3. 6. 8. 3. 3. 6.
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Johaiin Georg Ebeliiig, 1666

I All my heart this night re - joic
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For it dawns, the promised morrow
Of his birth,

Who the earth

Rescues from her sorrow.

God to wear our form descendeth;

Of his grace

To our race

Here his Son he lendeth.

Come, then, let us hasten yonder:

Here let all,

Great and small,

Kneel in awe and wonder;

Love him who with love is yearning;

Hail the Star

That from far

Bright with hope is burning.

Hark! a voice from yonder manger.

Soft and sweet.

Doth entreat

:

"Flee from woe and danger;

Brethren, come, from all doth grieve you

You are freed

;

All you need

I will surely give you."

84

Blessed Saviour, let me find Thee;

Keep thou me
Close to Thee,

Cast me not behind thee:

Life of life, my heart thou stillest,

Calm I rest

On thy breast,

All this void thou fillest.

Paul Gerhardt, 1656

:

Tr. Catherine Wuikworth, 1858
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MENDELSSOHN 7. 7. 7. 7. D. Arr. from Mendelssohn, 1840
by William H. Cummings, 1855
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mer-cy mild, God and sin- ners re-con-ciled!" Joy-ful, all ye na-tions, rise,
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Join the triumph of the skies; With th'an-gel-ic host proclaim, "Christ is born in
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Bethlehem!" Hark! the herald angels sing,"Glo-ry to the new-born King." Amen.
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Christ, by highest heaven adored

;

Christ, the Everlasting Lord!
Late in time behold him come.
Offspring of the Virgin's womb:
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;

Hail th' Incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with men to dwell,

Jesus, our Emmanuel.
Hark! the. herald angels sing,
" Olory to the new-born King."

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,

Risen with healing in his wings.
Mild he lays his glory by.

Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Hark! the herald angels sing,
" Glory to the new-born King."

Charles Wesley, 1739. and others
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REGENT SQUARE 3.7.61.

I N

Henry Smart, 1866
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I An-gels, froin the realms of glo - ry, Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; Ye who
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wor - ship, Come and wor - ship, Wor-ship Christ, the new - born King. A-men.
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Shepherds, in the field abiding.

Watching o'er your flocks by night,

God with man is now residing.

Yonder shines the infant-light:

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Sages, leave your contemplations.

Brighter visions beam afar:

Seek the great Desire of nations;

Ye have seen his natal star:

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

Saints before the altar bending.

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending.

In his temple shall appear:

Come and worship.

Worship Christ, the new-born King.
86 James Montgomery, 1816
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NOEL C. M. D. Traditional Air, arr. by A. Sullivan, 1871
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I It came up - on the mid-night clear, That glo-rious song of old, From
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an- gels bend - ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold: "Peace
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on the earth, good will to men. From heav'n's all-gra-cious King:" The
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gels sing. A-men.
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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.

3
And ye, beneath life's crushing load.
Whose forms are bending low,

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

—

.-f^,
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Look now! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing

:

O rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing.

4
For lo, the days are hastening on.
By prophet bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold;

When peace shall over all the earth
Its ancient splendors fling.

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

E. H. Sears, 1850
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DIX 7s. 61. Arr. from Conrad Kocher, 1838
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I As with glad-ness men of
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old Did the guid-ing star be -hold;
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with joy they hail'd its light, Lead-ing on - ward, beam-ing bright;

So, most gra-cious Lord, may we
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Ev - er-more be led to thee. A-men.
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Matthew ii

As with joyful steps they sped

To that lowly manger-bed,
There to bend the knee before

^

Him whom heaven and earth adore,

So may we with willing feet

Ever seek thy mercy-seat.

3
As they offered gifts most rare

At that manger rude and bare,

So may we with holy joy,

Pure, and free from sin's alloy.

All our costliest treasures bring,

Christ, to thee, our heavenly King.

4
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 guide,

Where no clouds thy glory hide.

In the heavenly country bright

Need they no created light;

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown,
Thou its Sun which goes not down;
There for ever may we sing

Alleluias to our King.
88 William C Dix, 186X
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ES 1ST EIN' ROS* ENTSPRUNGEN 7. 6. 7. 6. 6, 7. 6. Ancient German Melodv.
Harmony chiefly from Michael Frtetorius, 1609
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-±^- !| P--^ ^r-=S-H ZJr-=vZ^ -\

Of Jes- se's lin- cage com - ing, As men

:t:

fore time sung;

itz=;t:

As men fore - time sung;

J-r-J-r _ 1 1 \—^-~A \

ziiizt=z-:g
* »>—bzidziza;

P^
:3Z:

It bears a Flow -'ret bright,

_i g ^— ^^ —I1^ K. 1 I 1^ ^-

While reigns the cold mid - win -

It: ii=NE=
:t: :g

=1:

a:

ter

^•:^fg:

And
I

dark - est

:t:
:t:

By permisiioD of Editors of Hymns of the Kingdom of God,

:*.-+

the night.

:fe=: 1
-f^-

-is-

i

p
y]

The little Rose I'm singing,

Whereof Isaiah spoke,

Mary to us is bringing,

A maid of humble folk;

By God's eternal might

For us a Child she beareth,

While darkest is the night,

The Floweret so lowly.

Whose fragrance none can tell,

With brightness strange and holy

Doth all our dark dispel:

True Man, true God is He;
From every ill he saveth;

God grant we saved may be

!

(German, 15tli cent.,) tr. 1909.

H, S. Coffin and A. W. Vernoo
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ST. LOUIS 8. 6. 8. 6. 7. 6. 8. 6. First Tune

^—«—[—«-—«—If-al- «—Fi—
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1—S^ '—\-h^ rj i ^r^^ ^-^ ^ ' ^

—

'—hi:—^-"-^ —•—ij:—*-•--*—#-

Lewis H. Eedner, 1868

J -^^

*-^-
I O lit- tie town of Beth-le- hem, How still we^see thee lie; A

:t=:

:^—(•

—

'p-

:tz=t=t:
^«;

ii r—r—

r

.r:_
t:

i
f2---
ti:

-J-^-4-
::J: ^lS

bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si

i=Jat-i
t=t:

:|=: m
lent stars go

r

by : Yet

in thy dark streets shin eth The ev - er - last - ing Light; The

—^—^— I-

I

hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night. A- men.

-*—*—f—rP—

J

ate:

r—r- ei^ii]

For Christ is born of Mary

;

And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep, the angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth;

And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth.

3

How silently, how silently.

The wondrous gift is given 1

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of his heaven.

90

No ear may hear his coming.

But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receive him still.

The dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,

Descend to us, we pray;

Cast out our sin, and enter in.

Be born in us to-day.

We hear the Christmas angels

The great glad tidings tell;

O come to us, abide with us,

Our Lord Emmanuel.
Phillips Brooks, 1868
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EPHRATAH 8. 6. 8. 6. 7. 6. 8. 6. second Tune

—3t 1 1 1 1-

tz±
:]s==|:

:T ^3
ITzziah C. Bnrnap, 1895

^ ^ -mm ' -^ ^ ^ c^

I O lit - tie town of Beth- le- hem, How still we see thee lie; A

m

1—I—r
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r-^r—^—r—r-*"-*—
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—m—-^—I-

:=iq=i=;zi=1==pil=qs=q===1=p
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bove thy deep and dream- less sleep The

*
lent stars go by; Yet

—^^-=1=—t-

—
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^-i—I—r—r-^-^

—

^-

:=1

^:
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3^^^^ iiEEy i---^—t « « =tT« i:_^,_i ^ J

thy dark streets shin

:(^-=t:==t:

eth The ev

£:

er last - ing Light; The

:EEEE
:t:

:p

r :=l^

hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee

-*-

to

-J-

T

I
1

i^P'—[--#—7—

*

»
1 r-' 1 *i -I—

I

n

I

night. A -men.

^m
Copjright, 1896, bj The Trustees of the Preabjterian Board of Puhllcation and Sabbath-School Work

For Christ is born of Mary

;

And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep, the angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth;

And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth.

3
How silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is given 1

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of his heaven.

91

No ear may hear his coming,

But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receive him still.

The dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,

Descend to us, we pray;

Cast out our sin, and enter in,

Be born in us to-day.

We hear the Christmas angels

The great glad tidings tell;

O come to us, abide with us,

Our Lord Emmanuel.
Phillips Brooks, 1868
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SIBERIA 8. 7. 8. 7. Anon. German

.-J -I-

b4=2-: -^

I Hark! what mean those ho - ly voic - es, Sweet-ly warb-ling in the skies?

B=4=
-• F-

iEtEt.=E
P==t=q=s--T=t:

tt ?1§ ii
^=.

^ r*
_A. , 1—r-l 1 ! ^r-i ^—

J

1^-r«^-

Sure! th'an-gel-ic host re - joic - es, Heav'nly al - le - lu - ias rise. A-men.

*=pJ=.:
^_1 1

1 ^ 1
IJ.

Lute ii : 13-11,

Listen to the wondrous story,

Which they chant in hymns of joy:

"Glory in the highest, glory;

Glory be to God Most High I

"Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,

Reaching far as man is found,

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven

;

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

"Christ is born, the great Anointed;

Heaven and earth his glory sing:

Glad receive whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

"Hasten, mortals, to adore Him;
Learn his Name, and taste his joy;

Till in heaven you sing before Him,

Glory be to God Most High!"

Let us learn the wondrous story

Of our great Redeemer's birth,

Spread the brightness of his glory,

Till it cover all the earth.

92 J. Cawood, 1819
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ST. MIRREN'S C. M.

J—J—
R. A. Smith, 1780-1829

—j——I—

I

1 1

>-4—ij—K^—
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:=|;

-«—-^ 1—m—I—^ 1
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I The race that long in dark-n ess pined Have seen a glorious Light; The

:t: —h-

T"
r-

L^:*: ^S
--J-n

25

r—

"

peo - pie dwell in day, who dwelt In death's surrounding night

X=.—W-
:t==t:

-i^;

ipzi:

:2^=2^
-^z

A-men.

E-a

J^ojn. </ie Scottish Paraphrase of Isaiah ix : 2-7

To hail thy rise, thou better Sun,

The gathering nations come,

Joyous as when the reapers bear

The harvest-treasures home.

For thou our burden hast removed,
And quelled th' oppressor's sway,

Quick as the slaughtered squadrons fell

In Midian's evil day.

To us a Child of Hope is born.

To us a Son is given;

Him shall the tribes of earth obey.

Him all the hosts of heaven.

His Name shall be the Prince of Peace,

For evermore adored,

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The great and mighty Lord.

His power increasing still shall spread.

His reign no end shall know:
Justice shall guard his throne above,

And peace abound below.

93 John ISIorison, 1781
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EPIPHANY 11. 10. 81. S. S. Wesley, 1810-1876

:4=a: :=1:

:=1: :qrq
:=1=q: :q:

iztz:

I Bright - est and best of the

-^ m. ^_

sons

)tfc#=^-
iZ:4-t::

-t-- f
=^-

pi
of the morn - ing,

L-r^:

:fc=:tz
s"

—

I

Dawn

:^:

^[i: :t:

:=1:

2^:

--4-

-S!-

-iS"-

our dark - ness, and lend

=1=q:

us thine

:t:

=g=

aid;

:^:
i^-IS- r=r==

:p2:
-.IS- f

-»—si-

Star

rrzzst

d=c^: i^r -Sl-

of the east, the ho

^^

a - dorn - ing,

X1
'=^: -<S'-

=g=
~^z
-^^ s trsi;

FlIfE.

.« S—C_<= 3J—,<s>—^—

U

Guide where our in - fant Re - deem - er is laid. A- men.

^&:
i^:

fci^ ^r P ^
P^ r—

r



^ 1
—^q:

:;=s^:

-t—'——H-

Mis mativit^

> I ' I > I
I I

fcfe:

2 Cold on his era - die the dew - drops are shin - ing ; Low lies his

SS^^
-I—t-

^ :NE==|e=:
Jul rnz:

:^
t=^

:t;pEZ=^=:

head with the beasts of the stall; An - gels a - dore him in

=fe=EgEEzT^EgEFg :t==:t=:
-|—r-

1
rj: 33

D. C.

:=1:

slum - her re - clin - ing, Mak - er, and Mon- arch, and Sav-iour of

:^-f>=?5:
1:=t:

f=f
*^z t=

^-T~r
m

all.

Sees1

Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,

Odors of Edom and offerings Divine,

Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ?

Vainly we offer each ample oblation;

Vainly with gifts would his favor secure:

Richer by far is the heart's adoration;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning.

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid;

Star of the east, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

Keginald Heber, 1811
For the last verse, repeat the first part of the tune.

95
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1bi0 Xife on leartb

WER DA WONET 8. 8. 8. 8. 8. 8.
ISIelody in "St. Gall Gesangbuch," 1863

from Vehe's Gesangbiichlein, 1537

-^-

:a=t

^:
-•^—^-

--s--

I Ye fair green hills of Gal - i - lee, That gir - die qui et

Be^ee:
-h—r'

t—^-f
-'iS>-

r- T bzt W

did ye see, When
I

^^-

:2d:
-2:;^-

:z^:

he who con-quered sin and death Your flow - ery slopes and

:t=:
:=|l=i:

:p=

1%

sum - mits trod. And grew in grace with man and God?

-P2:
^. It::

r ii
-J-

r-'-^-r r
We saw no glory crown his head.

As childhood ripened into youth;

No angels on his errands sped;

He wrought no sign; but meekness, truth,

And duty marked each step he trod,

And love to man and love to God. "

96

o Luke ii : 51-5Z

Jesus 1 my Saviour, Master, King,

Who didst for me the burden bear,

While saints in heaven thy glory sing,

Let me on earth thy likeness wear;

Mine be the path thy feet have trod,—

Duty, and love to man and God.
E. R. Conder, 1887
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WINCHESTER NEW L. M. " Musikalisclies Haiidbuch," Hanibnrg, 1690

^~ ^- i

I On Jor - dan's bank the Bap-tist's cry An- nounc - es that the

=t~-j L-^

-X J-

r—r-

fe

for he brings Glad tid - ings from the King of kings

-m--^-
-^=t: :t=:

:t:
r-

E'en now the air, the sea, the land,

Feel that their Maker is at hand

;

The very elements rejoice,

And welcome him with cheerful voice.

Then cleansed be every Christian breast.

And furnished for so great a Guest;

Matthew Hi

Yea, let us each our hearts prepare

For Christ to come and enter there.

For thou art our Salvation, Lord,

Our Refuge and our great Reward

;

Without thy grace our souls must fade,

And wither like a flower decayed.

To heal the sick stretch out thy hand,

And bid the fallen sinner stand:

Shine forth, and let thy light restore

Earth's own true loveliness once more.

All praise Eternal Son to thee

Whose advent doth thy people free,

Whom with the Father we adore,

And Holy Ghost, forevermore.

97 C. Coffin, 1730 : Tr. J. Chandler, 1837, and others



98 (S>ur Xorb Cbrist

INTERCESSION OLD L. M.

Love how deep, how

:=1:
:i^:

Old Latin Melody

--'—^z^ -=?-

:P2:

:t:

r-

:^:

1
'

V-

1
broad, how high, How pass - ing

_J2^- - -•- -^- -^-

4=-,-!-

:=];
—-1-

-(&- ii 2^:

.-_K-i—^_,

God, should take Our mor - tal form

isiiiii'iSPI
for

I

mor - tals' sake! A

-Si-
-^ ^—r^= tt*--c'-'-t^

r—"h

2p-

^-^-,

r
iiilH

He sent no angel to our race

Of higher or of lower place.

But wore the robe of human frame,

And he himself to this world came.

For us baptized, for us he bore

His holy fast, and hungered sore,

For us temptations sharp he knew.

For us the tempter overthrew.

4

For us to wicked men betrayed,

Scourged, mocked, in crown of thorns
arrayed

;

For us he bore the cross's death.

For us at length gave up his breath.

For us he rose from death again.

For us he went on high to reign.

For us he sent his spirit here

To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer.

6

O Love, how deep, how broad, how high,

How passing thought and fantasy.

That God, the Son of God, should take

Our mortal form for mortals' sake!

98 Anon. (Latin 15th cent.) Tr. Benjamin Webb, 1871
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HEINLEIN 7. 7. 7

:4

Niirubeiger Gebetbiich, 1677

I For - ty days and for - ty nights Thou wast fast - ing in the wild

;

r
:d==|: :i==r

I :3^^^3S^-5-:

For - ty days and for- ty nights tempt-ed, and yet un - de-filed. A-men

i—r
-|—r-

r t:

Matt.U: 1-11 Heb.U: IS

Sunbeams scorching all the day;

! Chilly dewdrops nightly shed;

Prowling beasts about thy way;

Stones thy pillow; earth thy bed.

Shall not we thy sorrow share,

I And from earthly joys abstain,

Fasting with unceasing prayer,

Glad with thee to suffer pain?

And if Satan, vexing sore,

- Flesh or spirit should assail

TlioH, his Vanquisher before,

Grant we may not faint nor fail.

So shall we have peace Divine;

Holier gladness ours shall be;

Round us too shall angels shine.

Such as ministered to thee.

, 99 G. H. Sniyttan, 1856, and others
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FINGAL C. M.

®ur Xor^ Cbrist

J. S. Anderson, ISRR

qi=q:
-^- 1=^^~

-C^-T
1r

I O mean may seem this house of clay, Yet 'twas the Lord's a - bode; Our

^ 0-

Sl^i^E^^ ?^g :t=t= :t=it
:fet=(

J ^' 4

feet may mourn this thorn-y way, Yet here Em-man- uel trod. A-men.

:t:
-11'

P
>».

:|=:

r f

This fleshly robe the Lord did wear;

This watch the Lord did keep;

These burdens sore the Lord did bear;

These tears the Lord did weep.

Our very frailty brings us near

Unto the Lord of heaven;

To every grief, to every tear,

Such glory strange is given.

But not this fleshly robe alone

Shall link us. Lord, to Thee;

Not only in the tear and groan

Shall the dear kindred be.

Thou to our woe who down didst come,

Who one with us would'st be,

"Wilt lift us to thy heavenly home,

Wilt make us one with thee.

O mighty grace, our life to live,

To make our earth divine 1

O mighty grace, thy heaven to give

And lift our life to thine!

lof T. H. Gill, 1850
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BENEDICTION C. M. D. S. Reay, 1821-

^=21 -'^-
:=1=d:
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:=^q: Sip
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I Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old, Was strong to heal and save; It

- - - ^ -m- -m-. ^ ^^-

=:t=f:=: :*ii=N[z;t:»z::H

lv==1-
-A—

-Tzi-

^<s)--

m^

triumphed o'er dis - ease and death, O'er dark-ness and the grave; To

SE^EE^
r—

r

-g -« «
-J
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_-.^- _J L

thee they went, the blind, the dumb, The pal-sied and the

n±:
:^ 1

lame

r

The

-I

lep - er with his taint - ed life, The sick with fev - ered frame.

::^^: :p=it:

1—r—

r

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:

And now, O Lord, be near to bless.

Almighty as of yore.
In crowded street, by restless couch,
As by Gennesareth's shore.

Though Love and Might no longer heal
By touch, or word, or look

;

Though they who do thy work must read
Thy laws in nature's book;

:t;
:=tezi:te:

:t:

r t-

A-men.

Matthew viii : 1-17

Yet come to heal the sick man's soul.
Come, cleanse the leprous taint;

Give joy and peace where all is strife,

And strength where all is faint.

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,

That whole and sick, and weak and strong,
May praise thee evermore.

E. H. PliiniiJtie. 1864



102
ANGELUS L. M.

©ur XorD Cbrist

-I-n-i-

Alt. from Georg Josephi, 1657

-^- -•- -^- ^ - ^f^
' ^ Q*""'

I At e - ven, ere the sun was set, The sick, O Lord, a- round thee lay;

^-a

—

m—^-r*^^^^
m—hu^—^

X

i ^gg^SF

O in what divers pains they met I O with what joy they went a- way! A -men.

_L|^—»-|->—— 1—|-P^ -h^
t==ta

r=F r

Once more 'tis eventide, and we,

Oppressed with various ills draw near:

What if thy form we cannot see?

We know and feel that thou art here.

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;

And none, O Lord, have perfect rest,

For none are wholly free from sin;

And they who fain would serve thee best

Are conscious most of wrong within.

Matthew viii : 16-17

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.

Thy touch has still its ancient power;

No word from thee can fruitless fall;

Hear in this solemn evening hour.

And in thy mercy heal us all.

Henry Twells, 1868
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NUN KOMM, DER HEIDEN HEILAND 7s. 4 1.

'S^3l
-—^—1^—•—s—*—
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I On the shore of

Mr, -^
-J-

Melody in Walther's
"Gesangbiiclilein," 1524

Gal -i - lee, Walk'd a lep - er si - lent-ly;

-£'--

, _« m.-

fBEt :[::

t: -•-^

-u-
li :EE:=tzzE:=i±=^=3
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,

.

l=:=i:

Heard the eag -er peo - pie cry: "Lo, the Heal - er

r—t
:t

pass-eth by!" A-men.

II

rri^Hi&^ijMlr

Came the man of solitude,

Shunned by all the multitude.

And with all his heart's accord

Worshipped low before the Lord

" Lord, if thou ivilt, thou canst
make me cleau."—ilatt. viii: 2-3

"If thou wilt!" the leper cried;

"Be thou clean!" the Lord replied.

Faith enough to come and crave;

Power enough to stand and save.

Jesus quick put forth his hand,

Token of a sweet command,
Overjoyed the leper's soul.

For the Lord hath touched him whole.

O thou Healer, still the same!
Speak to me thy mighty name,
While for joy I worship thee.

Like the man of Galilee.

Touch me, Lord, destroy my sin;

Touch me, Jesus, make me clean;

Sinner I, but Saviour thoul

Touch, Christ, my sullied brow!
IP3 F- G. Morris
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STAINCLIFFE L. lAI.

©iir Xort> Cbrist

\^

R. W. Dixon, 17fiO lf!25
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=1:

I Teach me,

^fc4:

O Lord, thy ho - ly way, And give me an o

_^ ^-^: « (i2 ^ m ^ "*:

r—r-^r- -[--
r-

Guide me, Saviour, with thy hand,

And so control my thoughts and deeds,

That I may tread the path which leads

Right onward to the blessed land.

3

Help me, O Saviour, here to trace

The sacred footsteps thou hast trod;

And, meekly walking with my God,

To grow in goodness, truth, and grace.

4
Guard me, Lord, that I may ne'er

Forsake the right, or do the wrong:

Against temptation make me strong,

And round me spread thy sheltering care.

Bless me in every task, O Lord,

Begun, continued, done for thee:

Fulfil thy perfect work in me;

And thine abounding grace afford.

J04 W. T. Matson, 1866
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GENNESARET 7. 7. 5. 7. 7. 5.

:^:4=1==:1:
:4=4

Old Melody

-I -] ±

I When the Lord of love was here, Hap - py hearts to him were dear,

)i7i:4: :t= tt:

A=^:=± ^—H:
r—

r
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Though his heart was sad; Worn and lone - ly for our sake,

-m^^:^- -^- _ -£- -J- J _ -m- -0-
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Yet he turned a - side to make

:«=Jz:z^:^gUB*=g

All

:t—ps:

the wea - ry glad. A - men.

Meek and lowly were his ways

;

From his loving grew his praise.

From his giving, prayer:

All the outcasts thronged to hear,

All the sorrowful drew near

To enjoy his care.

Fill us with thy deep desire.

All the sinful to inspire

With the Father's life;

Free us from the cares that press

On the heart of worldliness,

From the fret and strife.

When he walked the fields, he drew
From the flowers and birds and dew,

Parables of God.

For within his heart of love

All the soul of man did move,

—

God had his abode.

105

Lord, be ours thy power to keep

In the very heart of grief,

And in trial, love;

In our meekness to be wise,

And through sorrow to arise

To our God above.
Stopford A. Brooke, 1881
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EUROCLYDON 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 4
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G. W. Torrance, 1870

I Fierce was the wild
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bil - low, Dark
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was the night,
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Oars la -bored heav - i - ly, Foam glimmered white; Trem-bled the
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mar - i- ners, Per - ril was nigh: Then said the God of God,
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Ridge of the mountain-wave,

Lower thy crest!

Wail of Euroclydon,

Be thou at rest!

Sorrow can never be,

Darkness must fly,

Where saith the Light of Light,

" Peace 1 It is I."

{o6

3 Mark lu ; UT-ol

Jesus, Deliverer,

Come thou to me;
Soothe thou my voyaging

Over life's sea:

Thou, when the storm of death

Roars, sweeping by,

Whisper, O Truth of Truth,

"Peace! It is L"
Anatolius, (8th Cent.) : Tr. J. M. Neale, 1863
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AVON VIEW C. M. D. H. Elliott Button 1904
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I O where is he that trod the sea, O where is he that
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de - mons from their vie - tims flee, The dead their slum-bers break: The
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pal - sled rise in free-dom strong. The dumb men talk and sing, And
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from blind eyes, be-night- ed long, Bright beams of morn-ing spring? A-men.
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O where is he that trod the sea ?

'Tis only he can save;

To thousands hungering wearily

A wondrous meal he gave;

Full soon, celestially fed,

Their rustic fare they take;

'Twas springtide when he blest the bread.

And harvest when he brake.

Matthew xiv : 15-So

3

O where is he that trod the sea ?

My soul, the Lord is here:

Let all thy fears be hushed in thee;

To leap, to look, to hear

Be thine: thy needs he'll satisfy.

Art thou diseased or dumb.
Or dost thou in thine hunger cry ?

"I come," saith Christ, "I come."
T. T. Lyncli, 1855
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MORS ET VITA L. M.

53
^iziSzihz

J. Stainer, 1840-1901
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I Not al - ways on the mount may we Rapt in the heav'nly
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A - men.
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Matthew xvii : 1-8

"Lord, it is good abiding here"
We cry, the heavenly presence near;
The vision vanishes, our eyes

Are lifted to the vacant skies.

Yet hath one such exalted hour
Upon the soul redeeming power.
And in its strength through after days
We travel our appointed ways,

Till all the lowly vale grows bright,

Transfigured in remembered light,

And in untiring souls we bear.

The freshness of the upper air.

The mount for vision: but below
The paths of daily duty go.

And nobler life therein shall own
The pattern on the mountain shown.

io8^ F. li. Ilosiner, 1882
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Samuel Wesley, 1837

I Thou say'st," Take up, thy cross, O man, and fol - low Me:" The

mmzt: :t:
-I L _| 1 1» ^—L_|

r

night is black, the feet are slack, Yet we would fol - low thee. A-men.

—tiz:t:= : :t:
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But, O dear Lord, we cry.

That we thy face could see!

Thy blessed face one moment's space-

Then might we follow thee

!

4 , Mait.xvi: 21,-28

Comes faint and far thy voice

From vales of Galilee;

Thy vision fades in ancient shades;

How should we follow thee?

Dim tracts of time divide

Those golden days from me;

Thy voice comes strange o'er years of

How can I follow thee? [change;

O heavy cross—of faith

In what we cannot see

!

As once of yore thyself restore,

And help to follow thee.

If not as once thou cam'st

In true humanity,

Come yet as Guest within the breast

That burns to follow thee.

Within our heart of hearts

In nearest nearness be:

Set up thy throne within thine own:

Go, Lord: we follow thee.

109 F. li. Palgrave, 1865
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Orlando Gibbons, 1.583-1625: Ait. by E. C. Tilley
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I Thou art my Life; if thou but turn a - way, My life's a thousand deaths; thou

1
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art my Way ; With - out thee Lord, I trav-el not, but stray. A-men
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Jo/in a;tv ; 6

My Light thou art; without thy glorious sight

My eyes are darkened with perpetual night:

My God, thou art my Way, my Life, my Light.

Thou art my Way; I wander, if thou fly:
,

Thou art my Light; if hid, how blind am I?

Thou art my Life; if thou withdraw, I die.

Disclose thy sunbeams; close thy wings and stay;

See, see how I am blind, and dead, and stray,

O thou that art my Light, my Life, my Way!

Francis Qiiarles, 1593-1644
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ST. BERNARD C. M.

--J—-.

Air. hy.l. lliiliardsoii, Ibtv.];

From melody iu Toebter Sioji, 1741
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and death flee ; And he who would the
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Fa - ther seek Must seek him, Lord, by thee.
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Thou art the Truth: thy word alone

True wisdom can impart;

Thou only canst inform the mind,

And purify the heart.

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.

SI
A - men.

r is>-
I

John xiv : 6

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 flow.

Ill G. W. Doane, 1824
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1bi0 iCntri? into 3cru0alcin

TRURO L. M. Williams's "Psalmodia Evangelica," 1789

I Lift up your heads, ye might - y gates, Be - hold, the King of
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GIo - ry waits; The King of kings is draw - ing near, The
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of the world
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here,
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The Lord is just, a helper tried;

Mercy is ever at his side;

His kingly crown is holiness,

His sceptre, pity in distress.

O blest the land, the city blest.

Where Christ the Ruler is confessed!

O happy hearts and happy homes
To whom this King in triumph comes!

Fling wide the portals of your heart;

Make it a temple, set apart
From earthly use for heaven's employ,
Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy.

Redeemer, come: I open wide
My heart to thee; here. Lord, abide.

Let me thy inner presence feel;

Thy grace and love in me reveal.

112 G. Weisjsel, VAI : Tr. Catliorine Winkworth, 1856
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MUNICH 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 6 J. G. C. Storl's "Choralbiich," Stuttgart, 1701
Harmonized bv Mendelssoliii
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know whate'er is
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pleas - ing And wel-come in thy
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sight. A- men.
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Thy Zion palms is strewing,
And branches fresh and fair;

My heart to praise awaking,
Her anthem shall prepare.

Perpetual thanks and praises
Forth from my heart shall spring

;

I to thy Name the service
Of all my powers will bring.

Love caused thy incarnation,
Love brought thee down to me;

Thy thirst for my salvation
Procured my liberty;

113

Matthew xxi ; 1-11

O love beyond all telling,

That led thee to embrace,
In love all love excelling,

Our lost and fallen race.

Ye, who with guilty terror
Are trembling, fear no more:

With love and grace the Saviour
Shall you to hope restore.

He comes: He comes, who sinners
Shall with the children place.

The children of his Father,
The heirs of life and grace.

P. Gerhardt, 1653: Tr. A. T. Russell,
J. C. Jacobi and othera
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ST. THEODULPH 7. 6. 7. 6. D.
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Melchior Teschner, 1615
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in the Lord's name com - est,—The King and bless - ed One. A -men.
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The company of angels

Are praising thee on high,

And mortal men and all things

Created make reply.

The people of the Hebrews
With palms before thee went;

Our praise and prayer and anthems

Before thee we present.

To thee before thy passion.

They sang their hymns of praise;

To thee, now high exalted.

Our melody we raise.

Thou didst accept their praises;

Accept the praise we bring,

Who in all good delightest.

Thou good and gracious King.
Theodulph of Orleana c. 820 :

Tr. J. M. Neale, 1854, and others
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WINCHESTER NEW L. M. From Hamburger " Musikalisches Handbuch," 1690
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I Ride on! ride
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Sav - iour meek, pur - sue thy road With
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palms and scat - tered gar ments strowed. A
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men.
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Ride on I ride on in majesty I

In lowly pomp ride on to die:

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin

O'er captive death and conquered sin.

Ztch. ix : 9 Malt, xxi ; 1-10

Ride on I ride on in majesty I

The winged squadrons of the sky

Look down with sad and wondering eyes

To see th' approaching sacrifice.

4
Ride onl ride on in majesty!

Thy last and fiercsst 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.

"S H. H. arilman, 1827
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His ipa99ion

OLIVE'S BROW L. M.
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W. B. Bradbury, 1853
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I 'Tis mid-night ; and on
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ive's brow The star is dimm'd that
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'Tis mid - night; in the
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gar den,
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now,
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The suff - 'ring Sav - iour prays a - lone.
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*Ti8 midnight; and from all removed,

Emmanuel wrestles lone with fears;

Ev'n the disciple that he loved

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

'Tis midnight; and for others' guilt

The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood;

Yet he that hath in anguish knelt

Is not forsaken by his God.

f-^-^
I/uke xxii : US

'Tis midnight; from the heavenly plains

Is borne the song that angels know;
Unheard by mortals are the strains

That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.
ii6 AV. B. Tappan, 1822
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CRUX CRUDELIS L. M. Albert L. Peace, 1885
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I A voice up - on the mid - night air, Where Ke - dron's moon - lit
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wa - ters stray, Weeps forth in ag - o - ny of prayer, "O
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Ah! thou who sorrowest unto death.

We conquer in thy mortal fray;

And earth for all her children saith,

"O God, take not this cup away."

3
O Lord of sorrow, meekly die :

Thou'lt heal or hallow all our woe

;

pippBr
Matt, xxvi: S6-S9

Thy Name refresh the mourner's sigh.

Thy peace revive the faint and low.

4
Great Chief of faithful souls ,arise;

None else can lead the martyr-band
Who teach the brave how peril flies,

When faith, unarmed, uplifts the hand.

O King of earth, the cross ascend;

O'er climes and ages 'tis thy throne:

Where'er thy fading eye may bend,

The desert blooms, and is thine own.

Thy parting blessing. Lord, we pray:

Make but one fold below, above;

And when we go the last lone way,
O give the welcome of thy love.

ijy James JIartiiieaii, lS-10
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REDHEAD No. 76 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. Richaid Redliead, 1853

I Go to dark Geth-sem
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a - ne, Ye that feel the tempt-er's power;
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Your Re-deem-er's con-flict see; Watch with him one bit - ter hour;
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Turn not from his griefs a - way ; Learn of
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BUS Christ to pray. A-men.

:t=[i:
*=t= i^Eg:1^1

Follow to the judgment-hall;
View the Lord of life arraigned,

O the wormwood and the gall!

O the pangs his soul sustained 1

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss;

Learn of him to bear the cross.

Calvary's mournful mountain climb;
There, adoring at his feet,

Mark that miracle of time,
God's own sacrifice complete:

"It is finished 1"—hear the cry;

Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

Early hasten to the tomb
Where they laid his breathless clay:

All is solitude and gloom;
Who hath taken him away ?

Christ is risen! he meets our eyes.

Saviour, teach us so to rise.

ii8 James Moiitg-omery, 1820, text of 1853
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LEICESTER C. M.

IHis passion

W. Hurst, It,.
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lO thou, th' E-ter - nal Son of God, The Lamb for sin - ners slain; We
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wor- ship, while thy head is bowed In ag - o - ny and pain. A - men.
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None tread with thee the holy place;

Thou sufferest alone;

Thine is the perfect sacrifice

Which only can atone.

Thou Great High Priest, thy glory-robes

To-day are laid aside;

And human sorrows, Son of Man,
Thy Godhead seem to hide.

The cross is sharp, but in thy woe
This is the lightest part;

Our sin it is which pierces thee,

And breaks thy sacred heart.

Who love thee most, at thy dear cross,

Will truest. Lord, abide;

Make thou that cross our only hope,

Jesus crucified.

ii? W. C. Dix, 1864
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PASSION CHORALE 7, 6. 8 1.
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Hans Leo Hassler, ICOl
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Harmonized by J. 8. Bacli, 1729

r^r
:zl:

J

1 O sa- cred Head, now wound - ed, With grief and shame weighed down ; Now
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Yet,
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though de-spised and go - ry, I
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joy to call thee mine. A - men.
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O noblest brow and dearest.

In other days the world
All feared when thou appearedst;
What shame on thee is hurled!

How art thou pale with anguish.
With sore abuse and scorn;

How does that visage languish
Which once was bright as morn!

What thou, my Lord, hast suffered

Was all for sinners' gain:

Mine, mine was the transgression,

But thine the deadly pain.

To the Siifferhig Face of Jesus Christ

Lo, here I fall, my Saviour,
'Tis I deserve thy place;

Look on me with thy favor.

Vouchsafe to me thy grace.

What language shall I borrow
To thank thee, dearest Friend,

For this thy dying sorrow.
Thy pity without end!

O make me thine for ever;

And should I fainting be,

Lord, let me never, never
Outlive my love to thee.

Ascrilied to Bernard of Clairvaiix, 109]-n53:
Tr. p. Geiliardt, 1656 : Tr. J. W. Alexander, 183D
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OUSELEY 7s. 6 1.

Mis passion

F. A. G. Ouseley, 1869
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1 Throned up - on the aw - ful tree, King of grief, I watch with thee:
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Dark-ness veils thine anguished face, None its lines of woe can trace,
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None can tell what pangs unknown Hold thee si - lent and a - lone. A-men,
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3fj/ Go(f, Jiiy 6'o(f, ivhy hast thou forsaken me !

Silent through those three dread hours,
Wrestling with the evil powers.
Left alone with human sin.

Gloom around thee and within,
Till th' appointed time is nigh,
Till the Lamb of God may die.

Hark that cry that peals aloud
Upward through the whelming cloud I

Thou, the Father's only Son,
Thou, his own Anointed One,
Thou dost ask him—can it be ?

"Why hast thou forsaken Me?"

Lord, should fear and anguish roll

Darkly o'er my sinful soul.

Thou, who once wast thus bereft
That thine own might ne'er be left

—

Teach me by that bitter cry
In the gloom to know thee nigh.

X2i J. Ellerton, 1875
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O COME AND MOURN L. M. From Beethoven Op. 2, No. 2, arr. L. B. L.
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O come and let
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Have we no tears to shed for him,
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride?

Ah, look how patiently he hangs:
Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

3

Seven times he spoke, seven words of love;

And all three hours his silence cried

For mercy on the souls of men

:

Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

O break, O break, hard heart of mine;
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride

His Pilate and his Judas were:
Jesus, our Love, is crucified.

A broken heart, a fount of tears.

Ask, and they will not be denied;
A broken heart love's cradle is:

Jesus, our love is crucified.

John xix : S5

O Love of God! O sin of Man!
In this dread act your strength is tried;

And victory remains with Love:
For be, our Love, is crucified.

122 F. W. Faber, 1849
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Ibis passion

I Lord
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J. B. Dykes, 1861
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may we count the world loss!
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When we behold thy bleeding wounds,

And the rough way that thou hast trod,

Make us to hate the load of sin

That lay so heavy on our God.

O holy Lord, uplifted high,

With outstretched arms, in mortal woe
Embracing in thy wondrous love

The sinful world that lies below;

Give us an ever-living faith

To gaze beyond the things we see:

And in the mystery of thy death

Draw us and all men unto thee.

133 W. W. How, 1854
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CARLISLE S. M. C. i.ockhart, 1745-I815
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I O per -feet life of love! All, all is fin - ished now; All
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1
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that he left his throne a - bove To do for us be - low. A- men.

'M^^^^^k^^
2

No work is left undone

Of all the Father willed;

His toil, his sorrows, one by one,

The Scripture have fulfilled.

3

No pain that we can share

But he has felt its smart;

All forms of human grief and care

Have pierced that tender heart.

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.

5

In perfect love he dies;

For me he dies, for me:

O all-atoning Sacrifice,

I cling by faith to thee.

6

In every time of need.

Before the judgment-throne.

Thy work, O Lamb of God, I'll plead,

Thy merits, not my own.

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.

124 H. W. Baker, 1875
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STABAT MATER 8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.
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French Melody
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I At the Cross her sta- tion keep- ing, Stood the mournful Moth- er weep- ing,
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Close to Je - sus at the last. Thro' her soul of joy be - reav - ed,
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r
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bit: T

mm
Bowed with an-guish deep- ly griev- ed, Now at length the sword hath pass'd- A-men.

Who on Christ's dear Mother gazing,

In her trouble so amazing,

Born of woman, would not weep?
Who on Christ's dear Mother thinking,

Such a cup of sorrow drinking,

Would not share her sorrow deep?

For his people's sins, in anguish,

There she saw the victim languish,

Bleed in torments, bleed and die:

Saw the Lord's Anointed taken;

Saw her Child in death forsaken;

Heard his last expiring cry.

In the Passion of my Maker,
By my sinful soul partaker,

May I bear with her my part;

Of his Passion bear the token,

In a spirit bowed and broken

Bear his death within my heart.

Jesus, may thy Cross defend me.
And thy saving death befriend me,
Cherished by thy deathless grace :

When to dust my dust returneth.

Grant a soul that to thee yearneth,

In thy Paradise a place.

I'S

Ascribed to Jacopone da Todi, d. 1306 :

Tr. Richard Maiit, Aubrey de Vere, and otbera
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S. S. Wesley, 1810-1876

I "Lord, when thy king- dom comes, re-mem-ber me; "Thus spake the dy - ing
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-:X :=i:
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see The prom- ised glo - ry of the far - o
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years I
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A - men.
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" Verily 1 say unto Ihee, To-day
shall thou be with me in Paradise "

No kingly sign declares that glory now,
No ray of hope lights up that awful hour;

A thorny crown surrounds the bleeding brow,

. The hands are stretched in weakness, not in power.

Hark! through the gloom the dying Saviour saith,

"Thou too shalt rest in Paradise to-day;"

O words of love to answer words of faith!

O words of hope for those that live to pray!

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."

Remember me, but not my shame 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.

Remember me; and, ere I pass away.
Speak thou th' assuring word that sets us free,

And make thy promise to my heart, "To-day
Thou too shalt rest in Paradise with me."

W. D. Maclagan, lR2fi-l?10



127 *iHi5 iPasstort

ZU MEINEM HERRN 11. lu. 11. 10. J. Schicht 1753-1823
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I My Lord, my Mas-ter, at thy feet a - dor - ing, I see thee bowed be
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neath thy load of woe: For me,
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sin - ner, is thy life-blood
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F--±=^:
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pour -ing; For thee, my Sav-iour, scarce my tears will flow.
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A - men.
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I Peter fd .• 1

Thine own disciple to the Jews has sold thee;

With friendship's kiss and loyal word he came:
How oft of faithful love my lips have told thee,

While thou hast seen my falsehood and my shame.

3

With taunts and scoffs they mock what seems thy weakness,
With blows and outrage adding pain to pain:

Thou art unmoved and steadfast in thy meekness;
When I am wronged how quickly I complain.

4
My Lord, my Saviour, when I see thee wearing
Upon thy bleeding brow the crown of thorn.

Shall I for pleasure live, or shrink from bearing
Whate'er my lot may be of pain or scorn ?

O Victim of thy lovel O pangs most healing!

O saving death! O wounds that I adore!
shame most glorious! Christ, before thee kneeling,

/ pray thee keep me thine for evermore.
127 J- Bridane, 1701-1767 : Tr, T B. Pollock, 1887
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ROCKINGHAM L. M. First Tune Air. by Edward Miller, 1790
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I When sur - vey the won - drous cross On which

&-.=z.t=
-,— (=2_

:t:
tfe:

the
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died, My rich - est gain
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count but

X
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Oalatians vi : It,

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast.

Save in the death of Christ my God

:

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

See, from his head, his hands, his feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down:
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

Were the whole realm of nature mine.

That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so Divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

128 Isaac Watts 1707
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HAMBURG L. M.

I When

)^-:^=^

sur - vey
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I

Second Tune
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the

Arr. from a Gregorian Chant
by Lowell Mason, 1824

F=1:

:s=S

=p== :^i

iHiizzi^z:;

drous cross On which the

^ S=gzEg^z=i:;;g=zazEg=Eig^zzzia^=:gi:

glo - ry died, My rich -est gain
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Prince of
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count but
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And pour con -tempt on
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all
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my pride
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A- men.
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Oalatians it • J,',

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast.

Save in the death of Christ my God

:

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

See, from his head, his hands, his feet.

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

:

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so Divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

129 Isaac Watts, 1707
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First Tune German, 1745
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I Sweet the moments, rich in bless-ing, Which be-fore the cross I spend;
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Life and health and peace possessing, From the sin-ner's dy - ing Friend. Amen.

t:
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2

Truly blessed is this station

Low before his cross to lie,

While I see divine compassion
Pleading in his languid eye.

Love and grief my heart dividing

With my tears his feet I'll bathe,

129 ARMSTRONG 8. 7. D. Second Tune

f r
Constant still in faith abiding

Life deriving from his death.

Lord, in ceaseless contemplation
Fix our hearts and eyes on thee.

Till we taste thy full salvation

And unveiled thy glories see.
Walter Shirley, 1770, aud others

Arr. from B. Richards

I Sweet the mo-ments, rich in bless - ing. Which be - fore the Cross I spend;

mL2^ tt:

-^—r

—

"m—r«

±=:^fc:Et

-—rP^

r—

r

Jl^ ^-r-l -J—V-J 1
1—^rd—n—H—ivr-n c—

n

Life and health,and peace possessing. From the sin - ner's dy-ing Friend.

DS.—While we see di-vine compas-sion. Pleading in his lan-guid eye. A - men.
€3 . -m- -*
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Tru - ly bless - ed is this sta - tion. Low be - fore his cross to lie;
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From th* " LHdM Dcuiiiu." Uted b; ptrmiisiou
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F. H. Champneys, 1848—

^:=4=J=:«zz=*=&i^=;i=^=:EE=
d=T

III -^
I His are the thou - sand spark - ling rills
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That from a
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all the hills; And yet
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he saith, "I thirst." A - men.
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All fiery pangs on battlefields,

On fever beds where sick men toss.

Are in that human cry he yields

To anguish on the Cross.

3

But more than pains that racked him then

Was the deep longing thirst divine

That thirsted for the souls of men:

Dear Lord! and one was mine.

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.
131 Mrs. 0. F. Alexander, 1823-95
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FORTUNATUS lis. 5 I
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Arthur Sullivan, 1872

I " Welcome,hap-py morn-ing!" age to age shall say: Hell to-day is
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vanquished ; heav'n is won to - day. Lol the Dead is liv - ing,
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God for - ev - er - more! Him their true Cre
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a - tor, all his works a
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dore. *'Welcome,hap - py morn -ing!" age to age
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shall say. A-men.

mm
Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for spring,

All good gifts returned with her returning King:

Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough,

Speak his sorrows ended, hail his triumph now.

Hell to-day is vanquished; heaven is won to-day.

Months in due succession, days of lengthening light.

Hours and passing moments praise thee in their flight;

Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea,

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to thee.

"Welcome, happy morning!" aee to age shall say.
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ST. ALBINUS 7. 8. With Alleluia Henry J. Gauntlett, 1852
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I Je-sus lives! thy ter-rorsnow Can no lon-ger, death,ap- pal
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we
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lives! by this we know Thou, O grave,canst not enthrall us. Al-le-lu - iai A-men.
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Jesus lives! henceforth is death

But the gate of life immortal;

This shall calm our trembling breath,

When we pass its gloomy portal.

Alleluia!

Jesus lives! our hearts know well

Naught from us his love shall sever;

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell

Tear us from his keeping ever.

Alleluia!

Jesus lives! for us he died;

Then, alone to Jesus living.

Pure in heart may we abide,

Glory to our Saviour giving.

Alleluia!

Jesus lives! to him the throne

Over all the world is given

:

May we go where he has gone,

Rest and reign with him in heaven.

Alleluia!

C. F. Gellert, 1757:
Tr. Miss F. E. Cox, 1841, and others

Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo.

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show;
Come, then. True and Faithful, now fulfil thy word,
'Tis thine own third morning : rise, O buried Lord.

"Welcome, happy morning!" age to age shall say.

V

Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan's chain;
All that now is fallen raise to life again;

Show thy face in brightness, bid the nations see;

Bring again our daylight: day returns with thee.

Hell to-day is vanquished; heaven is won to-day.

Venantiiis Fortunatiis c. 530-609 :

133 Tr. J. Ellertoii, 1868
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Arthur Sullivan, 1872

I Come, ye faith -ful, raise the strain Of tri-umph-ant glad-ness:

4
-:^--
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God hath brought his Is - ra - el
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In - to joy from sad - ness;
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Loosed from Pha-raoh's bit - ter yoke
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Ja - cob's sons and daugh-ters;
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Led them with un-moist-ened foot Through the Red Sea wa - ters. A -men.
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'Tis the spring of souls to-day

:

Christ hath burst his prison,

And from three days' sleep in death

As a sun hath risen;

All the winter of our sins.

Long and dark, is flying

From his light, to whom we give

Laud and praise undying.

3
Now the Queen of seasons, bright

With the day of splendor.

With the royal feast of feasts,

Comes its joy to render;

Comes to glad Jerusalem,

Who with true affection

Welcomes in unwearied strains

Jesus' resurrection.

4
Neither might the gates of death,

Nor the tomb's dark portal,

Nor the watchers, nor the seal.

Hold thee as a mortal

:

But to-day amidst the Twelve

Thou didst stand, bestowing

That thy peace, which evermore

Passeth human knowing.
John of Damascus (8th cent.) :

Tr. J. M. Neale 1850
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R. P. Stewart. 1825-1894
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I AI - le - lu - ia! AI - le - lu - ia! Hearts to heav'n and voic - es raise;
I
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Sing to God a hymn of glad - ness, Sing to God a hymn of praise

;
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He who on the cross a Vic - tim For the world's sal - va - tion bled,
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Je - sus Christ,the King of Glo - ry, Now is ris - en from the dead. A-men.
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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 sun-shine

From the furrows of the grave.

3
Christ is risen; we are risen.

Shed upon us heavenly grace,

Rain and dew and gleams of glory

From the brightness of thy face;

:t:

r—r—"h- -IS—'-M-—is>JJ

135

That we, Lord, with hearts in heaven.

Here on earth may fruitful be,

And by angel-hands be gathered,

And be ever safe with thee.

Alleluia I Alleluia!

Glory be to God on high

;

To the Father, and the Saviour

Who has gained the victory;

Glory to the Holy Spirit,

Fount of love and sancity;

Alleluia! Alleluia!

To the Triune Majesty.

C. Wordsworth, 1862
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MANSFIELD 6. 6. 6. 6. 4. 4. 4. 4. Joseph Barnhy, 1893
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I On wings of liv - ing light, At ear - liest dawn of
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down the an- gel bright, And rolled the stone a - way. Your voic - es raise with
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le ac - cord To bless and praise Your ris - en Lord. A - men.
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Matthew xxviii : 1-6

The keepers watching near,

At that dread sight and sound,
Fell down with sudden fear,

Like dead men, to the ground.
Your voices raise

With one accord
To bless and praise

Tour risen Lord.

Then rose from death's dark gloom.
Unseen by mortal eye,

Triumphant o'er the tomb,
The Lord of earth and sky.

Ye children of the light,

Arise with him, arise:

See how the Day-star bright

Is burning in the skies!

Leave in the grave beneath
The old things passed away;

Buried with him in death,
live with him to-day.

J36 William W. How, 1873
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RESURRECTION C. M
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Ait. from Nicolaus Hermann, 1560
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I I say to all men, far and near, That he is risen a - gain ; That
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he is with us now and here, And ev - er shall re - main
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A-men.
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And what I say, let each this morn
Go tell it to his friend,

That soon in every place shall dawn
His Kingdom without end.

Now first to souls who thus awake
Seems earth a Fatherland

:

A new and endless life they take

With rapture from his hand.

The fears of death and of the grave

Are whelmed beneath the sea^

And every heart, now light and brave,

May face the things to be.

Now let the mourner grieve no more,
Though his beloved sleep,

A happier meeting shall restore

Their light to eyes that weep.

Now every heart each noble deed

With new resolve may dare,

A glorious harvest shall the seed

In brighter regions bear.

He lives, his presence hath not ceased,

Though foes and fears be rife;

And thus we hail in Easter's feast

A world renewed to life!

137

G. F. P Von Hardenbiirg, 1790:
Tr. Catherine Winkworth 1858



137 ®wr Xor& Gbrist

EASTER HYMN 7s. 4 1. With Alleluias Lyra Davidica, li

I Je - sus Christ is ris'n to
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Who did once, up - on the cross,
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Suf-fer to re -deem our loss.

J J I

Al le lu iaI
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A-men.

mr
Hymns of praise then let us sing

Unto Christ, our heavenly King,

Who endured the cross and grave,

Sinners to redeem and save.

Alleluia!

But the pains which he endured,

Our salvation have procured

;

Now above the sky he's King,

Where the angels ever sing

Alleluia I

4
Sing we to our God above

Praise eternal as his love;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Alleluia I

Lyra Pavidica 1708 and Supplement to New "Version, 1816

(Based partly on Latin 14th cent.) last st. C. Wesley
1^8
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Thomas Clark, 1805
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an - gels say: Raise your joys and tri-umphs high; Sing, ye heav'ns, and
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earth re - ply! Sing, ye heav'ns, and earth, re plyl
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Vain the stone, the watch, the seal;

Christ has burst the gates of hell:

Death in vain forbids his rise;

Christ has opened Paradise.

3

Lives again our glorious King:

Where, O death, is now thy sting ?

Once He died, our souls to save:

Where thy victory, O grave ?

4
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.

122:iipl
Matthew xxviii ; 1-6

1 Corinthians xv : 55

Hail the Lord of earth and heaven!
Praise to thee by both be given:

Thee we greet triumphant now:
Hail, the Resurrection thou!

Charles Wesle. ,
1739
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Air. from Giovanni Palestrina, 1388
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I The strife is o'er, the bat- tie done, Now is the Vic -tor's tri-umph won
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O let the song of praise be sung: Al - le - lu - ia!

gilj=^; :t: :t:'
:t:

:^^t=b^tt:

A - men.

JJ=^.T:tt:

Death's mightiest powers have done their worst.

And Jesus hath his foes dispersed;

Let shouts of praise and joy outburst:

Alleluia I

On the third morn he rose again

Glorious in majesty to reign;

O let us swell the joyful strain

:

Alleluia!

He brake the age-bound chains of hell;

The bars from heaven's high portals fell;

Let hymns of praise his triumph tell:

Alleluia

!

Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee

From death's dread sting thy servants free,

That we may live, and sing to thee:

Alleluia!

Anon. (Jjatin): Tr. Francis Pott, 1861
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Mi0 ascension an^ prte0tboo^
DEVONSHIRE L. M. J. F. Lampe, 1693-1751
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I Our Lord is ris - en from the dead ; Our Je- sus is gone up on high ; The

11:
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pow'rsof hell are cap-tive led, Dragged to the por-tals of the sky. A-men.

I
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There his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay:

"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates,"

Ye everlasting doors, give way.

3

Loose all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfold the radiant scene;

He claims those mansions as his right;

Receive the King of glory in.

4
Who is the King of glory. Who?
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame.

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

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

5

Lo! his triumphal chariot waits.

And angels chant the solemn lay:

"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates,"

Ye everlasting doors, give way.

mm
-p-h

Psalm x»iv : 7-10

Who is the King of glory, Who?
The Lord, of boundless power possessed,

The King of saints and angels too,

God over all, forever blest.
141 Chailea Wesley, 1740
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ST. OSWALD 8. 7. 8. 7. J. B. Dykes, 1857
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-,^4

I Christ, a- bove all glo - ry seat - ed, King tri-umph-ant,strong to save, Dy - ing,

:k=^=:^
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thou hast death de - feat - ed, Bur - led, thou hast spoiled the grave. A - men.

^—&• »—cj:

AcUi: 9-11

Thou art gone where now is given

What no mortal might could gain,

On th' eternal throne of heaven

In thy Father's power to reign.

There thy kingdoms all adore thee,

Heaven above and earth below;

While the depths of hell before thee

Trembling and amazed bow.

We, O Lord, with hearts adoring,

Follow thee beyond the sky:

Hear our prayers thy grace imploring.

Lift our souls to thee on high.

So when thou again in glory

On the clouds of heaven shalt shine,

We thy flock may stand before thee.

Owned for evermore as thine.

Haill all hail! In thee confiding,

Jesus, Thee shall all adore,

In thy Father's might abiding

With one Spirit evermore.
Anon. ( Ivatin 6th or 7th Cent.) :

142 Tr. J. R. Woodford, 1852
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ST. FULBERT C. M.
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Henry J. Gauntlett, 1852
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I The gold - en gates are lift - ed up, The doors are o- pened wide, The

±4: :t:
:ti=t
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King of glo - ry is gone in Un - to his Fa-ther's side. A -men.

^ '^m
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Psalm xxiv: 7-10 Actsi: 9

Thou art gone up before us, Lord,

To make for us a place,

That we may be where now thou art

And look upon thy face.

And ever on our earthly path

A gleam of glory lies,

A light still breaks behind the cloud

That veiled thee from our eyes.

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;

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.

143 Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1858
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S. S. Wesley, 1810-1876

^ --^=^^- :1:

r r - - r-
-

I Thou hast gone up a - gain, Thou who didst first come down; Thou

:t:
•t=^~ PJ^^E^ggEigigl

f=r

draw our souls

r
high, That we may dwell with thee. A- men.

^it=t: :t=t:
-r-

Up to those regions blest

Where faith has fullest sway,

Up to thine endless rest,

Up to thy cloudless day

;

Up, up to where thou art,

Fount of unwasting love,

Up to thy mighty heart,

All its great power to prove.

m f —IJ—1.=— I IJ

o Colossians Hi : 1

Not now for distant heaven

Or future life we pray

:

Lord, let thy grace be given

To make us thine to-day.

Here hold us in thy hand,

Here by thy Spirit guide;

So shall our hearts ascend

And still with thee abide.

Eliza Scudder, 1874



144 1bi5 Hscension ant) lP»nestboo&

ILLSLEY L. M. J. Bishop, 1665-1737
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God not made with hands,
/^

A

—•—

1

—m—
great
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High Priest our
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na - ture wears, The Guar-dian of man - kind ap - pears. A -men.
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He who for men their Surety stood.
And poured on earth his precious blood,
Pursues in heaven his mighty plan,
The Saviour and the Friend of man.

-(^~&-

^^^i^J?^^=i|]

Hebrews iv : lU-lS

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-sufferer yet retains
A fellow-feeling of our pains,
And still remembers in the skies
His tears, his agonies, and cries.

5
In every pang that rends the heart
The Man of Sorrows had a part;
He sympathizes with our grief.
And to the sufferer sends relief.

With boldness, therefore, at the throne
Let us make all our sorrows known.
And ask the aids of heavenly power
To help us in the evil hour.

Michael Bruce, c. 1764, and others
^45 • ( Scottish Paraphrases

)



145
OUAM DILECTA 6s. 4 1

©ur %oxt) Cbrtst

Henry L. Jenner, 1861
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I The high priest once a year Went in the Ho - ly Place With
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gar-ments white and clear, It was the day of grace. A -men.

I N

r r—

r

Hiebrewfi vu : 25 tx ; tU

Without the people stood,

While unseen and alone

With incense and with blood

He did for them atone.

So we without abide

A few short passing years,

While Christ who for us died

Before our God appears.

Before his Father there

His sacrifice he pleads,

And with unceasing prayer

For us he intercedes.

146 Isaac Williams, 1842
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praise Ibie IRame
AZMON C. M. Air. from Carl G. Glaser, 1828, by Lowell Mason, 1839

r * -•- * * * ^ -i-"

I O for a thou-sand tongues to sing My great Re-deem-er's praise, The

itzzid

glo - ries of my God and King, The tri-umphs of his grace! A- men.

-g- / J ^ ^ ^ ^ ^_ ^ j_

2

My gracious Master and my God,

Assist me to proclaim.

To spread through all the earth abroad,

The honors of thy name.

3

Jesus! the name that charms our fears.

That bids our sorrows cease;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4
He breaks the power of canceled sin,

He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean;

His blood availed for me.

5
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.

'47 'Charles Wesley, 1840
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First Tune
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\V. Shrubsole, 1779
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I All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name! Let an - gels pros-trate

i

:t:
:t: m zz=m-^

-4—

»

:(=: t:
-1— I

—

\

;t: ±=;d

Bring forth the roy
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dem, And crown him,
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crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of all. A- men.
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Crown him, ye martyrs of your God

Who from his altar call

;

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod.

And crown him Lord of all.

Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall.

Go, spread your trophies at his feet.

And crown him Lord of all.

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.

Let every kindred, every tribe.

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all.

Hail him, the Heir of David's line,

Whom David, Lord did call;

The God incarnate! Man divine!

And crown him Lord of all!

148

O that with yonder sacred throng

We at his feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song.

And crown him Lord of all.

Edward Perronet, 1779, and J. Rippon, 1787
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CORONATION C. M. Second Tune O. Holden, 1793
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I All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name! Let an - gels prostrate fall; Bring
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forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of
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all; Bring
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forth the roy - al
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a - dem, And crown him Lord of all.
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A - men.

Crown him, ye martyrs of your God
Who from his altar call;

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod.

And crown him Lord of all.

Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

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.

Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all.

Hail him the Heir of David's line,

Whom David, Lord did call;

The God incarnate! Man divine!

And crown him Lord of all!

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

;

We'll join the everlasting song.

And crown him Lord of all.

Edward Perronet, 1779, and J. Rippon, 1787
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SCHONSTER HERR JESU 5. G. 8. 5. 5. 8
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German Melody, 1842
From ail Old Folk Song

5- -2^-
-iS>-

:1--^=:

I Fair - est Lord Je - sus, Ru - ler of all na - ture, O thou of
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God and man the Son; Thee will I cher - ish, Thee will I
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or, Thou, my soul's Glo - ry, Joy,
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^fe=^
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and
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Crown.

;eese

A - men.

r ri^
Another, and probably the original form of this melody will be found at No. 13

Fair are the meadows.
Fairer still the woodlands,

Robed in the blooming garb of spring:

Jesus is fairer,

Jesus is purer,

Who makes the woeful heart to sing,

-<s>-

Fair is the sunshine.

Fairer still the moonlight.

And all the twinkling, starry host:

Jesus shines brighter,

Jesus shines purer.

Than all the angels heaven can boast.

Anon. German, (orig. 1677,

present form 1842) : Tr. Anon. 1850
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PRINCETHORPE 6. 5. 8 1.
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W. Pitts, 1829—
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I At the Name of Je -

I I
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sus Ev - ery knee shall bow, Ev -ery tongue con-
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fess him King of glo-ry now : 'Tis the Fa-ther's pleas - ure We should call him

Ezi=t=z:t=fcE=:=Epzizz=.-=i£zEb=pz=[=izEf-^t=rf

-*.
-•^t^

r^--

3Eyil^=ll
Lord, Who from the be - gin

I I

ning Was the might-y Word. A-men.

At his voice creation

Sprang at once to sight,

All the angel faces,

All the hosts of light,

Thrones and dominations.

Stars upon their way,

All the heavenly orders

In their great array.

4 Phil, a : 5-11

In your hearts enthrone him;
There let him subdue

All that is not holy.

All that is not true:

Crown him as your Captain

In temptation's hour:

Let his will enfold you
In its light and power.

Humbled for a season,

To receive a Name
From the lips of sinners

Unto whom he came.

Faithfully he bore it

Spotless to the last.

Brought it back victorious.

When from death he passed.

Brothers, this Lord Jesus

Shall return again,

With his Father's glory,

With his angel train;

For all wreaths of empire

Meet upon his brow,

And our hearts confess him
King of glory now.

Caroline M. Noel, 1870
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CORDE NATUS 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.

Fotces i?i Unison

Melody from "Piae Cantiones,"
Theoderici Petri Nylandensis, 1582
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I Of the Father's love be- got ten, Ere the worlds be-gan

^—:r

5=l4z|E=^EE==fc=:^

;J_^__

-r
:^:

:^zi—iE=i^=:^=E^=itE^=J=Eg=:igzEi—
^1 r

q==1: :=1:

-•si-

He is Al - pha and O - me - ga, He the source, the end-

ture years shall see, Ev-er-moreand ev- er - more.
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At his word the worlds were framed

;

He commanded; it was done:

Heaven and earth and depths of ocean

In their three fold order one

:

All that grows beneath the shining

Of the moon and burning sun,

Evermore and evermore

!

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 I

O ye heights of heaven adore him I

Angel-hosts his praises sing I

All dominions bow before him
And extol our God and King:

Let no tongue on earth be silent

Every voice in concert sing

Evermore and evermore!
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ST. STEPHEN C. M.
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William Jones, 1789
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I Come, let us join our cheer- ful songs, With an-gels round the throne; Ten
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tbou-sand thousand are their tongues, But all their joys are one.
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A -men.
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^^Clirist Jesiis the Lamb worshipped
by all tlt,e creation."—Rev. v : 11-13

"Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

"To be exalted thus: "

"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply,

"For he was slain for us."

Let all that dwell above the sky,

And air, and earth, and seas.

Conspire to lift thy glories high,

And speak thine endless praise.

Jesus is worthy to receive

Honor and power Divine;

And blessings, more than we can give,

Be, Lord, for ever thine.

The whole creation join in one.

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

And to adore the Lamb.
Isaac Watts, 1707

Thee let old men, thee let young men.
Thee let boys in chorus sing;

Matrons, virgins, little maidens

With glad voices answering;

Let their guileless songs re-echo.

And the heart its praises bring.

Evermore and evermore

!

Christ! to thee with God the Father,

And, O Holy Ghost, to thee!

Hymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving.

And unwearied praises be,

Honor, glory, and dominion,

And eternal victory,

Evermore and evermore!
Prudenti us 318-413:

X53 Tr. J. M. Neale and H. W. Baker, 1861



152 ®^^^ %ot^ Cbrist

DIADEMATA S. M. D. G. J. Elvev, 1868

I Crown him with ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up - on his throne ; Hark,

how the heaven-ly an - them drowns All mu - sic but its own

Er^^t :t=t=t:i
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wake, my soul, and sing Of him who died for thee, And

IIee :t=: ii :t=
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hail him as thy match-less King Through all e - ter - ni - ty. A-men.
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Crown him the Lord of love:

Behold his hands and side,

Rich 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 sceptre sways

From pole to pole, that wars may cease,

Absorbed in prayer and praise

:

r t: t—

r

1^11
Sev. xix : 12-16

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

Ineffably sublime:

All hail. Redeemer, hail!

For thou hast died for me:

Thy praise shall never, never fail

Throughout eternity.

^latthew Bridges, 1851
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CORFE MULLEN 8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7.
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T. R. Matthews, 1826-

I Look, ye saints; the sight is glo-rious: See the Man of Sor- rows, now;
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From the fight re -turned vie - to-rious, Ev-'ry knee to Him shall bow:
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Crown him! Crown him! Crowns become the Vic- tor's
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brow. A - men.

"And he shall reign forever and ever."—Rev. xi: 15

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.

Sinners in derision crowned him,
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim;

Saints and angels crowd around him,
Own his title, praise his Name:

Crown him! Crown him!
Spread abroad the Victor's fame.

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.

155 Thomas Kelly, 1809
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W. H. Monk, 1823-1889

A -J 4-r—\ \-

I O Sav-iour, pre-cious Sav - iour, Whom yet un - seen we love, O
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Name of might and fa - vor, All oth - er names a - bove; We
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wor - ship thee, we bless thee. To thee a
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lone we sing; We
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praise thee, and con - fess thee, Our ho ly Lord and King
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A- men.

O Bringer of salvation,

Who wondrously hast wrought.

Thyself the revelation

Of love beyond our thought;

We worship thee, we bless thee,

To thee alone we sing;

We praise thee, and confess thee

Our glorious Lord and King.

In thee all fulness dwelleth.

All grace and power Divine:

The glory that excelleth,

O Son of God, is thine;

We worship thee, we bless thee.

To thee alone we sing;

We praise thee, and confess thee

Our glorious Lord and King.

O grant the consummation
Of this our song above

In endless adoration,

And everlasting love;

Then shall we praise and bless thee

Where perfect praises ring,

And evermore confess thee

Our Saviour and our King.

156 :;Mis3 F. R. Haveigal, 1870
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LYONS 10.10.11.11.

u -^:
I-.-4 4—4-—I—,—

I

1
1-

An. fr. J. Michael Haydn, 1737-1806
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I Ye serv- ants of God, your Mas - ter pro- claim, And pub - lish a
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broad his won- der - ful name; The name all vie - to- rious, of Je-sus ex
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tol; His king-dom is glo- rious, and rules o - ver all. A - men.

=P= :^pteir^Ji^1Si^lpilir'^^r

God ruleth on high, almighty to save;

And still he is nigh— his presence we have.

The great congregation his triumph shall sing,

Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King.

Salvation to God, who sits on the throne!

Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son.

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,

Fall down on their faces and worship the Lamb.

Then let us adore, and give him his right.

All glory and power, and wisdom and might,

All honor and blessing, with angels above,

And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love.

157 Charles Wesley, 1744, v. 3, line 3, sit
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From Lindemann's Koral Bok : (Swedish)

I ^^ I I

I Hail to the Lord's A - noint - ed, Great Da-vid's great-er Sonl Hail,

:E=t--^t:=tz.-t=lmm^

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.

A Psalm Ixxii

For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend;

His kingdom still increasing,

A kingdom without end:
The mountain dews shall nourish
A seed in weakness sown.

Whose fruit shall spread and flourish,

And shake like Lebanon.

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.

158

O'er every foe victorious
He on his throne shall rest.

From age to age more glorious,

All blessing and all-blest:

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove.

His Name shall stand for ever,

—

That Name to us is Love.
James Montgomery, 1821
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KENSINGTON 10s. 4 1

thou great Friend of

Who

i^b

ap - peared in

T"

hum - blest guise be

bizdit

-I- w—
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low
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Sin to

iSI
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Is: <S'

re - buke, to break the cap - tive's chain,

g=:izgr-=g=p=i^izz=r==te=z:^=
r—f=2-
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:t:

-(S>-

To

fS:

:=q;

call thy breth - ren forth from want

J _t_ -

11^1

:t=:

woe, A - men.

Iizciziz: 11

Thee would I sing: thy truth is still the light

Which guides the nations groping on their way,
Stumbling and falling in disastrous night,

Yet hoping ever for the perfect day.

Yes: thou art still the Life: thou art the Way
The holiest know—light, life, and way to heaven;

And they who dearest hope and deepest pray

Toil by the Truth, Life, Way, that thou hast given.

159 Tlieodore ]'itrker. 1846
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GWALCHMAI 7. 4. 8 1. J. D. Jones, 1827-70

I King of

ellES
Az

glo - ry, King of peace, I will love thee;

:==ri:te
^_^. rir-tp: :t=m; :=2^: U-

::1:

-T-

r;:-e:

Thou hast grant - ed

1^=::

It:
:^2=:p
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my re - quest, Thou hast

I

:2?zz::
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r-

"f=2-

:=t:

-iS>S^ 22:

heard

I

Thou didst note my work- ing breast, Thou hast spared me

:r-
-f-^^-

tfs:

:^=^—F=^
:^=:

2C J_J.

]l

Wherefore with my utmost art

I will sing thee,

And the cream of all my heart

I will bring thee.

Though my sins against me cried,

Thou didst clear me;

And alone, when they replied,

Thou didst hear me.
z6o

Seven whole days, not one in seven,

I will praise thee;

In my heart, though not in heaven,

I can raise thee.

Small it is, in this poor sort

To enrol thee

:

E'en eternity's too short

To extol thee.

George Herbert, 1593-1632



159 ®ur XorD Cbrtst

1bi0 Secont) Coinino

ABERDEEN C. M
--4—1
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Melody in Bremner's Collection, 1763

-^_,_^—

4

i
I Light of the lone - ly pilgrim's heart, Star of the com-ing day, A

rise, and with thy morn- ing beams Chase all our griefs a - way. A - men.

mB^t:
-0
-I

—

-I l-itt=: c-l
—c^ 1

—up—I—i:p_33zpr:rp,n
-is-h-^-—h-

r
" Thy s(ii)its proclaim thee King : and in their
hearts thy title is engraven with a pe»i dipped

2 in the fountain of eternal love."— Wm. Cowper

Come, blessed Lord, bid every shore

And answering island sing

The praises of thy royal Name,
And own thee as their King.

Bid the whole earth, responsive now
To the bright world above.

Break forth in rapturous strains of joy

In memory of thy love.

Lord, Lord, thy fair creation groans.

The air, the earth, the sea.

In unison with all our hearts,

And calls aloud for thee.

Come, then, with all thy quickening power,

With one awakening smile.

And bid the serpent's trail no more
Thy beauteous realms defile.

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.

i6i Edward Denny, 1842
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WAVERTREE 8s. 6 1. W. Shore, 3840

I O quickly come, dread Judge of all ; For, aw- ful though thine ad-vent be,

—1-^ •-« l-r m—r

All shadows from the truth will fall, And falsehood die, in sight of thee;

-f^ •
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O quickly come ; for doubt and fear Like clouds dissolve when thou art near. A-men.

^SEtE^EEEtEE :t=:citElEifei:^»ip^EEg==tzFgEdpz=[^±
r-r~^~—»

- r—I
F^ P !

—

Surely T come quickly, Amen.
Even so, come Lord Jesus.—Rev. xxii: HO

O quickly come, great King of all;

Reign all around us, and within;

Let sin no more our souls enthral,

Let pain and sorrow die with sin:

O quickly come; for thou alone

Canst make thy scattered people one.

3

O quickly come, true Life of all;

For death is mighty all around

;

On every home his shadows fall,

On every heart his mark is found:

O quickly come; for grief and pain

Can never cloud thy glorious reign.

O quickly come, sure Light of all;

For gloomy night broods o'er our way;

And weakly souls begin to fall

With weary watching for the day

:

O quickly come; for round thy throne

No eye is blind, no night is known.
162 L. Tuttiet, 1854
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ST. THOMAS 8. 7. 8. 7. 4. Samuel Webbe's Collection, 1792
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in - ners siI Lo! he comes, with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for fa-vored sin -ners slain;

I
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Thousand thousand saints at - tend-ing Swell the tri-umph of his train

:

[t&:
•_*__S^t=

_^^feiz!z:
t--r-:=t=z:t-_ ±=;
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Al - le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia! God ap - pears on earth to reign. A-men

g—r-«»-g—•—•—r g
Or&:

itzzzt:

Every eye shall now behold him
Robed in dreadful majesty;

Those who set at naught and sold him,

Pierced, and nailed him to the Tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

I

X Revelation i : 7

Every island, sea, and mountain,

Heaven and earth, shall flee away;
All who hate him must, confounded,

Hear the trump proclaim the day;

Come to judgment!

Come to judgment, come away

!

Now Redemption, long expected

See in solemn pomp appear!

All his saints, by man rejected.

Now shall meet him in the air;

Alleluia!

See the day of God appear!

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;

Alleluia I come. Lord, come.
C. Wesley, 1758 : J. Cennick 1752:

163 M. Madan, 1760
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CRUGER 7 6. H 1. Adapted by W. H. Monk from J. Criiger, 1598-1662

=J=:=1:
-^

b=aj=jt: ^^E
I Re - joice, all ye be - liev - era, And let your lights ap - pear, The

I— I— I— I

—

-J—-i-
:=]:

f^r
eve - ning is ad - vane- ing, And dark - er night is near: The

:E;

It i :t=t il :t=:

See that your lamps are burning;

Replenish them with oil

;

And wait for your salvation,

The end of earthly toil.

The watchers on the mountain
Proclaim the Bridegroom near,

Go meet him as he cometh,

With alleluias clear.

3

Ye saints, who here in patience

Your cross and sufferings bore,

Shall live and reign for ever

When sorrow is no more:
i6<,

Matthew XXV : 1-15

Around the throne of glory

The Lamb ye shall behold,

In triumph cast before Him
Your diadems of gold.

4
Our Hope and Expectation,

O Jesus, now appear;

Arise, thou Sun so longed for,

O'er this benighted sphere.

With hearts and hands uplifted,

We plead, O Lord, to see

The day of earth's redemption

That brings us unto thee.

Ii. Lauienti, 1700 : Tr, Sarah B. Findlater, 1854
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Unvocatlon

TALLIS ORDINAL C. M. T. Tallis, 1520-1585

-1 4

I Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav'n-ly Dove, With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; Kin.

i|E?E|| :t=t=U-:
:t:

:E:=fEte?±^
:^=[:--=t:=±^2zvi=zp::

-^—f—'-r- '\ \-
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'r ^ '

die a flame of sa-cred love. In these cold hearts of ours. A- men.
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r

Look how we grovel here below,

Fond of these trifling toys;

Our souls can neither fly nor go

To reach eternal joys.

In vain we tune our formal songs,

In vain we strive to rise;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.

Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate?

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great!

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,

With all thy quickening powers;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.

165 Isaac Watts, 1707
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SOUTHWELL C. il. Herbert S. Irons, 1861

-X zz^:^-^zz:T=^. iz=:it===^—

^* zr^ ^ F -•- -*-
:^?=3t=d

I Our God, our God, thou shin-est here. Thine own this lat - ter day; To

i^ilpS^i
us thy ra- diant steps ap-pear : We watch thy glo - rious way.

SI-

A-men.

:^=l

Not only olden ages felt

The presence of the Lord;

Not only with tne fathers dwelt

Thy Spirit and thy Word,

Doth not the Spirit still descend

And bring the heavenly fire ?

Doth not he still thy Church extend,

And waiting souls inspire?

Come, Holy Ghost, in us arise;

Be this thy mighty hour;

And make thy willing people wise

To know thy day of power.

Pour down thy fire in us to glow,

Thy might in us to dwell;

Again thy works of wonder show,

Thy blessed secrets tell!

Bear us aloft, more glad, more strong.

On thy celestial wing,

And grant us grace to look and long

For our returning King.

He draweth near, he standeth by,

He fills our eyes, our ears;

Come King of grace! thy people cry.

And bring the glorious years,

T. H. Gill 1860

The Author's Hlle for this hymn is " The Glory of the Latter Days." The title is accompanied by the following

quotation from Milton. " The power of thy grace is not passed away with the primitive times, as fond and failh-

tesi men imagine, but thy kingtiont is now at hand and thou standest at the door."

1 66
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PENTECOST 8. 8. 6.

Unvocation

B. Luard Selby

m^mm^ '-^
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I To thee, O Com- fort - er Di - vine, For all thy grace and

M^
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pow'r be - nign, Sing we Al le - lu ia!

-:^>-t— I—-^—»- -^—^-(=2 0..

A - men.

A-

ii^il^iil^^^lpil

To thee, whose faithful love had place

In God's great convenant of grace,

Sing we Alleluia 1

John xvi : 7-11

To thee, whose faithful power doth heal

Enlighten, sanctify, and seal,

Sing we Alleluia!

To thee, whose faithful voice doth win

The wandering from the ways of sin,

Sing we Alleluia!

To thee, whose faithful truth is shovm
By every promise made our own.

Sing we Alleluia!

To thee, our Teacher and our Friend,

Our faithful Leader to the end.

Sing we Alleluia!

To thee, by Jesus Christ sent down,

Of all his gifts the sum and crown,

Sing we Alleluia!

8

To thee, who art with God the Soa
And God the Father ever One,

Sing we Alleluia!

167 Miss F. R. Havergal, 1873
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ST. SAVIOUR C. M.

•^
F-^ N 1

—-±:P I J -^=:^cr^=;=:g

F. G. Baker, 1840-1872

I The glo - ry of the spring how sweet! The new-born life how glad! What

^li=?=

ElEtEEEf=t=t=±:
t=F=t=:
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4

iiS ::1t:q:

^^=S=i^

joy the hap- py earth to greet, In new, bright rai- ment clad ! A - men

-•- . ^ -•- -0-- -»-. M— -g- -•- -•- -•- ^ -•- -<s>-. ^^

" r/iou se?ides< forili thy Spirit, they are created;
a7id Thou renewest the face of the earth."

Divine Renewer, thee I bless;

I greet thy going forth;

I love thee in the loveliness

Of thy renewed earth.

But O these wonders of thy grace,

These nobler works of thine,

These marvels sweeter far to trace.

These new births more divine,

This new-born glow of faith so strong,

This bloom of love so fair,

This new-born ecstasy of song

And fragrancy of prayer I

Creator Spirit, work in me
These wonders sweet of thine;

Divine Renewer, graciously

Renew this heart of mine.
1^8 T. H- Gill, 1867
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MORECAMBE lOs. 4 1.
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Unvocation

ra|—*:

Frederick C. Atkinson, c. 1870
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I Spir - it of God, de - scend up -on my heart; Wean it from earth; through

i^^ifJr—f-—
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It
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all its puis - es move ; Stoop to my weak- ness, might-y as thou art,

:t:=t;
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And make me love thee as ought to love.
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A-

g: ^= -^2=^^-F=qi=i:^^pp
I ask no dream, no prophet-ecstasies;

No sudden rending of the veil of clay;

No angel-visitant, no opening skies;

But take the dimness of my soul away.

3
Hast thou not bid us love thee, God and King?

All, all thine own, soul, heart, and strength, and mind;
I see thy cross—there teach my heart to cling:

O let me seek thee, and O let me find.

4
Teach me to feel that thou art always nigh;

Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear.

To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh;

Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer.

Teach me to love thee as thine angels love.

One holy passion filling all my frame;
The baptism of the heaven-descended Dove,

My heart an altar, and thy love the flame.

169 George Croly, 1854
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BRAUN 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. Johann G. Braiin, 1675

—

4

^

g:&:
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Thine own bright ray: Di - vine - ly good thou art; Thy sa - cred

itr

lĥzz^zju^z m^=t :q^q: ^- iiniiat=r "
-f-

-5- -a:^

gifts im-part To glad- den each sad heart: O come to - day. A - men.

q=d=^^£
:t:

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.

-jizz

III I

'

5 Ve)ii Sanclus SpirituB

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 dark souls to shine.

And make us blest.

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.

Co4ne, all the faithful bless:

Let all who Christ confess

His praise employ;

Give virtue's rich reward;

Victorious death accord,

And, with our glorious Lord,

Eternal joy
170 Anon. (Latin 13th Cent ): Tr. Ray Palmer, 1858
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WOOLMER'S L. M.

fnvocatton

Frederick A. G. Ouseley, 1825-1889

-m- • • • -•- -m- --m- -m-

1 Come, O Cre - a - tor Spir - it, come, And make within our hearts thy home : To

':t:=l

^-fcziz*—^Frp_z:z:5jzwz=t^

r-

us thy grace ce - les - tial give. Who of thy breath-ing move and live. A-men.
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O Comforter, that name is thine,

Of God most high the gift divine:

The well of life, the fire of love,

Our soul's anointing from above.

Vtni Creator SpirUus

Thou dost appear in sevenfold dower
The gift of God's almighty power:
The Father's promise making rich

With saving truth our mortal speech.

Our senses with thy light inflame:

Our hearts to heavenly love reclaim:

Our bodies poor infirmity

With strength perpetual fortify.

Our earthly foes afar repel,

Give us henceforth in peace to dwell;

And so to us, with thee for guide.

No ill shall come, no harm betide.

May we by thee the Father learn,

And know the Son, and thee discern,

Who art of both; and so adore
In perfect faith for evermore.

From the Latin before the 10th Cent.
'7' Tr.Yatteiidoii Hymnal, 1899
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ST. CUTHBERT 8. 6. 8. 4. J. B. Dykes, 1861

I Our blest Re-deem-er, ere he breathed His ten- der last fare-well, A

W- -t^^

Guide, a Com - fort - er, be-queathed With us

^^ife-t:
—pr-

:t:

-^21

:^=

to

iili
dwell. A-men.

r—

r

fS-

^cts ii ; 2-4

He came in tongues of living flame,

To teach, convince, subdue.

All-powerful as the wind he came.

As viewless, too.

He came sweet influence to impart,

A gracious, willing Guest,

While he can find one humble heart

Wherein to rest.

And his that gentle voice we hear.

Soft as the breath of even,

That checks each thought, that calms each fear,

And speaks of heaven.

And every virtue we possess.

And every victory won.

And every thought of holiness.

Are his alone.

Spirit of purity and grace.

Our weakness, pitying, see:

O make our hearts thy dwelling-place,

And worthier thee.

172 Harriet Aiiber, 1829
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WARREN 6. 6. 11. 6. 6. 11. Lindsay B. Longacre

l=^=f-=T- i
I Comedown, O Love di - vine, Seek thou this soul of mine. And vis - it it with
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thine own ardor glow - ing ; O Com-fort-er, draw near, Within my heart ap -
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pear. And kin - die it, thy ho - ly flame be - stow - ing. A
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;op7ri;ht, IU2, b; Lindsaj B. Longacre ' ^ ^

men.

Et^£

O let it freely burn.

Till earthly passions turn

To dust and ashes in its heat consuming;
And let thy glorious light

Shine ever on my sight,

And clothe me round, the while my path illuming.

Let holy charity

Mine outward vesture be,

And lowliness become mine inner clothing;

True lowliness of heart,

Which takes the humbler part.

And o'er its own shortcomings weeps with loathing.

And so, the yearning strong.

With which the soul will long.

Shall far outpass the power of human telling;

For none can guess its grace.

Till he become the place

Wherein the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling.

173 Bianco da Siena, d. U34 : Tr. R. F. Littledale
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HUDDERSFIELD 7. 7. 7. 5. Walter Parrntt, 1S41

Ghost, Taught by thee we cov - et

^ _, L_C s- 1— 1

—

3

I Gra - cious Spir - it, Ho - ly Ghost, Taught by thee we cov - et

most Of thy gifts at Pen - te - cost, Ho - ly, heav'n - ly lovel A- men.
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1 Corinthiang xii

Faith, that mountains could remove.

Tongues of earth or heaven above,

Knowledge, all things, empty prove.

Without heavenly love.

3

Love is kind, and suffers long;

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong;

Love than death itself more strong;

Therefore, give us love.

4
Prophecy will fade away,

Melting in the light of day;

Love will ever with us stay;

Therefore, give us love.

5

Faith will vanish into sight;

Hope be emptied in delight;

Love in heaven will shine more bright;

Therefore, give us love.

6

Faith and hope and love we see.

Joining hand in hand, agree;

But the greatest of the three,

And the best, is love.

7
From the overshadowing

Of thy gold and silver wing,

Shed on us who to thee sing

Holy, heavenly love.

174 Christopher Wordsworth, 1862
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CAPETOWN 7. 7. 7. 5.

-4

ffnvocatton

—^—^—S ^^ d-^-^—:J.—

^

Adapted from F. Filitz, 180-1-1876

—J-

I Come to our poor na-ture's night With thy bless - ed in- ward light,

:t: I :t:

-^ i:Es^: r\

T
:=1=t

'r
I&i

Ho - ly Ghost the In - fi - nite, Com -fort - er Di - vine

;

—

0.—nij-»—^f-i-^—*—f^—H—•—•—*—^5-
It

A- men.

IIP

We are sinful—cleanse us Lord;

Sick and faint, thy strength afford;

Lost, until by thee restored,

Comforter Divine.

3

Like the dew thy peace distil;

Guide, subdue our wayward will,

Things of Christ unfolding still,

Comforter Divine.

4
Gentle, awful, holy Guest

Make thy temple in each breast;

There thy presence be confeMed,

Comforter Divine.

5

With us, for us, intercede.

And with voiceless groanings plead

Our unutterable need,

Comforter Divine.

6

In us, "Abba, Father," cry,

Earnest of the bliss on high,

Seal of immortality.

Comforter Divine.

Search for us the depths of God;
Upwards by the itarry road,

Bear us to thy high abode,

Comforter Divine.

175 G. Rawsou, 187c



174 Ube Ibol^ Spirit

COBLENTZ 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7. 8. 8. Claude Goudimel, 1510-1572

-^- :1=cq: -4-

- - - - ^'-*-VTr r"^~*~^
I Ho - ly Ghost, dis - pel our sad

-1-
:^:

-SI—

-

'—I-

I I >
ness, Pierce the clouds of sin - ful night;

:t:=t=:^ i^ t=Nt: -^—
"-Ir

:q=i^=H=z:j=rrz)=—r r=:pq=zj=pj:z=j=Hzz:=|=

Come, thou Source of sweet-est glad - ness, Breathe thy life, and spread thy light I

=r:=
±: t:

-h-

-ff -I H « -m-1=^: ;i
-J—4- -4-r~l-

.:«=4

Lov-ing Spir - it, God of peace! Great Dis- trib -u - tor of grace I Rest up

fzzCj ^^c
,

L c
j

—
Cj ,

—ci^rf: c, c j__d

-4 !•

on this con-gre - ga - tion; Hear, O hear our sup-pli-ca - tioni A- men.

A -^-^r^.

From that height which knows no measure,

As a gracious shower descend.

Bringing down the richest treasure

Men can wish or God can send!

O thou glory shining down
From the Father and the Son,

Grant us thy illumination!

Rest upon this congregation I

p. Gerhardt, 1648

:

176 Tr. J. O. JacobI, 1722, and others.
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AURELIA
llnsptratton

«—^•s ^ 1—
F—i-«— I—,a© « m—J—m-

S. S. Wesley, 1864

Ian - tern to age. A - men.our foot - steps, Shines on from age

-*—p-f^^ ^ -»—p-^ » »—p-^^-vqq—s>—-^j—I

J

r f
The Church from her dear Master

Received the gift Divine,

And still that light she lifteth

O'er all the earth to shine.

It is the golden casket.

Where gems of truth are stored

;

It is the heaven-drawn picture

Of Christ, the living Word.

It floateth like a banner
Before God's host unfurled;

It shineth like a beacon

Above the darkling world.

It is the ch?<rt and compass
That o'er life's surging sea,

'Mid mists and rocks and quicksands.

Still guides, O Christ, to thee.

O make thy Church, dear Saviour,

A lamp of purest gold,

To bear before the nations

Thy true light, as of old.

O teach thy wandering pilgrims

By this their path to trace,

Till, clouds and darkness ended,

They see thee face to face.

W. W. How, 1867



176 ^be If^oli^ Spirit

NOX PR^CESSIT C. M.

,X N , -,-r-J -J J
4

J. Baptiste Calkin, 1875

-^«^
-il

--I—J- -^-

I Lamp of our feet, where- by we trace Our path when wont to stray ; Stream

A=^ tr- r—f=—r— I—^r—t-—t-

—

^-^—

2^-

A -men.from the fount of heav'n- ly grace, Brook by the traveller's way.

r

Bread of our souls, whereon we feed;

True manna from on high;

Our guide and chart, wherein we read

Of realms beyond the sky;

Pillar of fire, through watches dark.

Or radiant cloud by day;

When waves would whelm our tossing bark,

Our anchor and our stay;

Word of the ever-living God,

Will of his glorious Son:

—

Without thee how could earth be trod.

Or heaven itself be won?

Yet to unfold thy hidden worth.

Thy mysteries to reveal,

That Spirit which first gave thee forth

Thy volume must unseal.

And we, if we aright would learn

The wisdom it imparts,

Must to its heavenly teaching turn

With simple, childlike hearts.

178 Bernard Barton, 1836



177 ITnspiration

BETHEL 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.

|ji?l4 i-Z-i qs_q_f:— —-i i
:?s—i—|—

=t—^ -mi «—L^ -—*—(S* •—(^ « «—L^-i—^

—

s, L^

John H. Cornell, 1872 j

:

1-

I Christ in his word draws near; Hush,moaning voice of fear, He bids thee

fLzumz

i==t=: ^?E^E±^
r-
!^

4 ^»»—U-,

cease

;

With songs sin - cere and sweet Let us a - rise, and meet

— ^-^^t= LP- P h-^-1 >-—

I

"^-P 1

f=J=I-- 1^ 1
J

-1^4

"^=liiEE^ES i^^^I ._K-^—1^

Him who comes forth to greet Our souls with peace.

i^^il^E^i
A-men.

Rising above thy care,

Meet him as in the air,

O weary heart

:

Put on joy's sacred dress;

Lo, as he comes to bless,

Quite from thy wearinew

Set free thou art.

For works of love and praise

He brings thee summer days,

Warm days and bright;

Winter is past and gone,

Now he, salvation's Sun,

Shineth on every one

With mercy's light.

From the bright sky above

Clad in his robes of love,

'Tis he, our Lord

!

Dim earth itself grows clear,

As his light draweth near:

let us hush and hear

His holy word.

179 T. T. I.J noh, 1855
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^bc Cburcb
ST. FRANCES C. M.

^^
,

1^

11

G. A. Lohr, 1861

J—

4

r c?-

I Cit - y of God, how broad and far Out-spread thy walls sub -lime I The

m m a.—r-^ f» • ^—r--* -—b» r-f=2_i_^_—^m— f-i
:t:

.PL ^ m. ^_

-4-.-J.

-*~t^i^ J.—•—^-*—

^

=1=q:

true thy char-tered free-men are Of

^ ^ ^_, ^ c

::1:

t^-\i—-^t
-¥=^W-

^* -*- -*- -^ -*- -c;^-

ev - ery age and clime. A-men.

r r-
iiii]
r

One holy Church, one army strong,

One steadfast high intent,

One working band, one harvest-song,

One King Omnipotent!

How purely hath thy speech come down
From man's primeval youth;

How grandly hath thine empire grown
Of freedom, love, and truth!

4

How gleam thy watchfires through the night

With never-fainting ray!

How rise thy towers, serene and bright,

To meet the dawning day!

In vain the surge's angry shock,

In vain the drifting sands:

Unharmed upon th' eternal Rock
Th' eternal city stands.

i8o Samuel Johnson, 1864
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ST. THOMAS R. M.

tTbe Cbiircb

A. Williams, 1762

4 -4-—

I

^-1 1 ^^-^^i 1 --^==1 1 l-T—1
1

1-H 1--^-^ 1 1—*-h« m——^ 1

—

«—
-I

I I love thy king - dom, Lord, The house of thine a - bode, The

^^- J -^- -g- -*- -»- -•- -fS-

i:;;:4:
f

^=
3=a==-jiiz:B--j:z=r^ziz=:p.-rzr[==r.7cz:f^

^—1^—^—^-^—r—*

—

i^=F=q:

"s:::^"

-<S1—S!-I
Church our blest Re - deem-er saved With his own pre-cious blood. A -men.

yi:i
:p:

t:
:p:i

t: —I

—

-| r-
Ipp

I love thy Church, O God:

Her walls before thee stand

Dear as the apple of thine eye.

And graven on thy hand.

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.

Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

Jesus, thou Friend Divine,

Our Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe

Shall great deliverance bring.

Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.
i8i Timothy Dwight, 1800



180
AURELIA 7.6.81.

Ubc Cbiircb ot Cbrist

-^- 'T

.S. S. Wesley, 1864

I The Church's one Foun-da - tion, Is Je - sus Christ her Lord; She

is his new ere ter and the word: From

heav'n he came and sought her To be his ho - ly Bride; With

=E£==fciz:ti=(zziEit=z=|=z:J

Ffe^EE^EEi^: -:t

His own blood he bought her, And

±zii--ii=:.^:
# --0-

a*

:=^:

for her life he

m. « ^ m—,—p2 0- »-—r'0 * i: »—r ,^ .-n-^ ^^ a

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 grace endued.

Tlie Holy Catholic Chvrch : the communion of saints"

4
'Mid toil and tribulation.

And tumult of her war.
She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore;

Till with the vision glorious

Her longing eyes are blest,

And the great Church victorious

Shall be the Church at rest.

Though with a scornful wonder
Men see her sore oppressed,

By schisms rent asunder.

By heresies distressed,

Yet saints their watch are keeping.

Their cry goes up, "How long?"

And soon the night of weeping
Shall be the morn of song.

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.

Sauiiiel J. Stone, 1S66
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ST. ANNE C. M.

i3E^=3

Zbc Cburcb

:=|:

William Croft, 1708

-J-

5 =T

I where

iizzii:

kings and em - pires

:t:m
Of

-•-

=t:=

=t=:

:=J==q:

old

i::

that went

=»s=

and

:t:

-C^-T-

came? But, Lord, thy Church

ilil^l^ =t=:

J -J-i^H:2*

pray ing yet, A thou - sand years the same. A - men.

:t::

p2=T:qi=z^:=z:pz

:f^=
==::J=t==£:^

f i

We mark her goodly battlements

And her foundations strong;

We hear within the solemn voice

Of her unending song.

For not like kingdoms of the world

Thy holy Church, O God;

Though earthquake shocks are threatening her

And tempests are abroad,

Unshaken as eternal hills.

Immovable she stands;

A mountain that shall fill the earth,

A house not made by hands.

183 A. Cleveland Coxe, 1837, alt. and an-.
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IN BABILONE 8 7. 8 1. First Tune

,_J
,

J_

^Dutch Traditional Melody

tJ

-3=::i ^i*«i qzip=!ii=q-!?;=:1=:q=p^=^Z^=--q=::^=pqiii^=^?!*:
-^—

H

11^5^—

I

1—P^ \—^-m 1—h^ •-w-« -m—l-F—P-^!—«

—

'-

I Glo - rious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi - on, cit - y of our God;

L^iit: I 1 1 m- 1 F- U—

I

^—i»-l 1

I m «-—

I

•—

I

y-^—m—W—i— i 1

i::^'

-^

^-*:

::^: :=i:

-f^*~^
-^ * g-^I

He whose word can- not be bro - ken Formed thee for his own a - bode;

-(=2^

!:.« p ^—

P

^—F^ 1* 1 h-—h^ • ' ^— r'
' b-

p-r
:|=:

=«d=i=F=ici:^=q=::^=q=p=q=q=;.i;S=q=F=^==l*^—1 3

r
On the Rock of A - ges found- ed, What can shake thy sure re - pose?

-•- -m- ^ -m- -m- -1^ ^ _ ^

:t: :t=^
t=t^

t==:t^=t=ie=t::

,-n-J-

With sal- va-tion's walls surrounded, Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. A-men.

r
1]

See, the streams of living waters.

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply 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,

liever fails from age to age.

184

The City of Ood
3 Isaiah xxxiii : SO-21

Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear.

For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near:

Thus deriving from their banner

Light by night, and shade by day.

Safe they feed upon the manna
Which he gives them when thy pray.

John Newton, 1779



182
AUSTRIA 8.7.81.

Ube Cburcb

Second Tune

-4
1

IS—

-

F. J. Haydn, 1797

-J

; ^ 1 « -^ .—I 1
1 1 -• « ^ 1—-H -^ l-C^

I Glo-rious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi - on, cit - y of our God;

. _—

—

^ .—-—

I

i—-—

I

"^ ^— .—"^—^

—

-—

I

i 1

l± -\0^—\-

-I
• »— I—^

—

»-
-»

1 m—V—\ »'

-x^

ti-

P2=:

^
T=^.

HE

m
He whose word can- not be

*^ :^E=^
itzzzi:

.J—

4

bro-ken, Formed thee for his own a -bode;

« _ ^ '»r -»- -»~ -^ ^-.*-

:t^=t::
_f^2=::

1—r-
:^=:

::^=:j=d=
X^—~- ;SEE^ :qiz:::

-J ^- —^

-q=

f

Si;

On the Rock of A- ge» founded, What can shake thy sure re -pose?

1 1
L.^ , 1

1 L^ 1

r=^
r

—

r-^
:t2Z=^:

_J_4_,__1 JS_J?!I<

g- 1
1

1

—

^-A—I—-^—*-«-«l d—*-*—* •—1-^—1

—

-d—I—^^H I l-H

^i^

With sal- va-tion's walls sur-rounded, Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. A-men.

—

I

V-

^t:
-I 1 W »- m—p-- -(^2_^

:^=iF: SB
i

|- p r pi--

See, the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply 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.

:85

The City of God
a Isaiah xxxiii : 20-21

Round each habitation hovering,

See the cloud and fire appear,

For a glory and a covering,

Showing that the Lord is near:

Thus deriving from their banner
Light by night, and shade by day,

Safe they feed upon the manna
Which he gives them when they pray.

John Newton, 1779
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Baptism
BROCKLESBURY 8. 7. 4 1. Charlotte A. Barnard, 1868

-J ^-

I Sav - iour, who thy flock art feed - ing With the shep - herd's

gisst
lEt

:£

r—

"

T
:t==t=t:

:t=:

Now, these little ones receiving,

Fold them in thy gracious arm;

There, we know, thy word believing,

Only there secure from barm.

Never, from thy pasture roving.

Let them be the lion's prey;

Let thy tenderness, so loving.

Keep them through life's dangerous way.

Then, within thy fold eternal.

Let them find a resting-place,

Feed in pastures ever vernal.

Drink the rivers of thy grace.

l8o Wro. A. ISIiililenberg, 1826
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LIEBSTER JESU 7. 7. 8. 8. 8. Melody by J R. Alile, 1625-73
Adapted by J. S. Bach

:q:

lat^iza^:
-^- -^-

I Bless - ed Je - sub! here we stand,
I

Met

:4: :t:

-ptz:r

it:
r-

to do

-t::

-*—

•

r^?
-——j-^ d H—F-:^-

tr
il^i^^zbgjlig^

here is giv - en ; For of such shall be his heav - en.

:!^=:t
:r-=tt«:

:S=t=te:

A- men.

1—S*
1* r

I::^-JJ-^—|s=tl

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 forever.

Now upon thy heart it lies,

What our hearts so dearly treasure;

Heavenward lead our burdened sighs,

Pour thy blessing without measure;

Write the name we now have given,

Write it in the book of heaven.

187 B. Schmolke, 1709, tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858



185
CRUCIS S. M.

Ube Cburcb of Cbrist

G. M. Garrett, 1872

um==4=:i=tz«=H ^=q:
:=^: -^—«—F^—•*—«—ff«p (S"

I Stand, sol-dier of the cross, Thy high al - le- giance claim, And

m^E^ t- :pe:

-r--
-P=^- T'

m 1==1: ^=;Sz=:q=q:

-^tt^^r
I&eI=HI^EgEl

vow to hold the world but loss For thy Re-deem-er's name. A-men.

lip^ -^1 t:

Arise, and be baptized,

And wash thy sins away;

Thy league with God be solemnized,

Thy faith avouched to-day.

No more thine own, but Christ's,

—

With all the saints of old,

Apostles, seers, evangelists,

And martyr throngs enrolled,

—

In God's whole armor strong,

Front hell's embattled powers:

The warfare may be sharp and long,

The victory must be ours.

O bright the conqueror's crown,

The song of triumph sweet,

When faith casts every trophy down
At our great Captain's feet.

i88 £. H. Bickersteth, 1870



186 XLbc Cburcb of Cbrist

Zbc Xor^'9 Supper
PENITENTIA 10s. 4 1.

-T- I

Edward Dearie, 1874

1—-,

S=i
I Here, O my Lord, I see thee face to face; Here would I touch and

Et4z:E=t:=t=EE==z:^E^.-^=p=p:^E=Eitz==ti=E t:

-4V-
::]==i:

^-^izz-*==:ii=i|iz::t:^^=iI
:q==|:1

.--J-

-t^^^
:^=3t

-:^=

han-dle things un - seen, Here grasp with firm - er hand th' e-ter-nal

)irt :EEEEEB
J^ ^-

cs^*

:t=t'
r—r-

grace. And

dzzt:

all my wea - ri-ness up - on thee lean.

:t:

r-

:t: S
A - men.

f :t: |]

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.

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 fellowship with thee.

4
Too soon we rise: the symbols disappear;

The feast, though not the love is past and gone:
The bread and wine remove, but thou art here,

Nearer than ever, still my Shield and Sun.

Feast after feast thus comes, and passes by;

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.

189 Horatius Bonar, 1855
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AGAPE S. M.

Zbc Cburcb ot Cbrtst

-,—I-

J. B. Calkin, 1827-1905

=1*=:;^:
• I I

I Sweet feast of love di-vine! 'Tis grace that makes us free To

m4=t:
:^:

=P= -^- :^:
-'—I htf 1-

J—J

—

4
'-m—m—«—«

—

V~^—-oi
—-+- :z|S:

±j3zi~Az2zk:=JZ^

feed up - on this bread and wine, In mem -'ry, Lord, of thee. A - men.

Here every welcome guest

Waits, Lord, from thee to learn

The secrets of thy Father's breast,

And all thy grace discern.

3

Here conscience ends its strife.

And faith delights to prove

188 EUCHARISTIC HYMN 9. 8. 4 1.

-! 1 ^-^ \^

The sweetness of the bread of life,

The fulness of thy love.

4
That blood that flowed for sin

In symbol here we see.

And feel the blessed pledge within

That we are loved of thee,

Edward Denny, 1839

J. S. B. Hodges, 1869

-l-^^s—I—I'-l—I-

-A \

;*z.^:
l=F=T=:;rq=tt mmi

I Bread of the world in mer - cy bro- ken, Wine of the soul in mer - cy shed,

,=^—Fi tif^:
. —j^-^—^

—

'-\-'-r^—m-\—•—*—I* r* '^-7^—r»—•——i—-rf^-fi'-r'

-IS'-

r-

By whom the words of life were spoken,And in whose death our sins are dead ; A-men-

Look on the heart by sorrow broken,

Look on the tears by sinners shed;

And be thy feast to us the token

That by thy grace our souls are fed.

190 Reginald Hehei, 1783-1826



189 '^'^^ XorD'6 Supper

MORECAMBE 10s. 4 1. Frederick C. Atkinson, c. 1870

t4=; H :=1=q:

r—

r

1 Not wor - thy, Lord, to gath - er up the crumbs With trembling hand, that

r-^-r

^^-

t^

-±zM^.

r
-?=:

::^

r r-

pz:
ttz: e

from thy ta - ble fall,

:t; :t:

wea - ry, heav - y la - den sin - ner comes

-I

—

r
g§^gEEgigiig=EEEESg3

:sfc: -J-r-^- :=^ ;i^&
To plead thy prom - ise and bey thy call.

=F=^
:t: i

^=f n^i
r

jtfatt. zv .- f7

I am not worthy to be thought thy child,

Nor sit the last and lowest at thy board;
Too long a wanderer and too oft beguiled,

I only ask one reconciling word.

One word from thee, my Lord, one smile, one look,
And I could face the cold, rough world again;

And with that treasure in my heart could brook
The wrath of devils and the scorn of men.

And is not mercy thy prerogative

—

Free mercy, boundless, fathomless. Divine?
Me, Lord, the chief of sinners, me forgive.

And thine the greater glory, only thine.

I hear thy voice; thou bid'st me come and rest;

I come, I kneel, I clasp thy pierced feet;

Thou bid'st me take my place, a welcome guest
Among thy saints, and of thy banquet eat.

My praise can only breathe itself in prayer,
My prayer can only lose itself in thee;

Dwell thou for ever in my heart, and there,

Lord, let me sup with thee; sup thou with me.
191 E. H. Bickersteth, 1872
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IN MEMORIAM

tlbe Cburcb ot Cbrist

8.4. F. C. Maker, 1876

I By Christ redeemed.in Christ restored, We keep the mem- o - ry a- dored,And

:l LzzE;t:=^: I t=^ I :p=>i:

:* i* p^^^piiiSEj=i=ii
show the death of our dear Lord Un

2?it^ g^

til

-IS'

He come. A - men.

li^iiPJI^lHf r
1 Corinthians xi

:

His body broken in our stead

Is here in this memorial bread,

And so our feeble love is fed

Until he come.

The streams of his dread agony,

His life-blood shed for us, we see;

The wine shall tell the mystery

Until he come.

And thus that dark betrayal night

With the last advent we unite

By one blest chain of loving rite

Until he come:

Until the trump of God be heard,

Until the ancient graves be stirred.

And, with the great commanding word,

The Lord shall come.

O blessed hope! with this elate

Let not our hearts be desolate.

But, strong in faith, in patience wait

Until he come.
192 George Rawaon, 1876
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ABBEY C. M.

Ube Xor5's Supper

firs:
—

,
^—\ 1 «

-al 1—

I

1 1— *^ —m J ^—ii^—a—-!:=« ^—^__g-_j._^ J ^ c ^—^z^.

Scottish Psalter, 1615
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I Ac - cord - ing to thy gra-cious word, In meek hu - mil - i - ty, This
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-m-
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will I do, my dy - ing Lord, I will re-mem-ber thee. A -men.

-

—'- II
I

'

—

F-p-
e±^^m^m

" r/iis do in remembrance of me.''
Liike XX ii : 19

Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be;

Thy testamental cup I take.

And thus remember thee.

Gethsemane can I forget?

Or there thy conflict see.

Thine agony and bloody sweat,

And not remember thee?

When to the cross I turn mine eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,

I must remember thee;

Remember thee, and all thy pains.

And all thy love to me:
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains.

Will I remember thee.

And when these failing lips grow dumb.
And mind and memory flee,

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,

Jesus, remember me.
193 James Moiilgoniery, 1825
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HESPERUS L. M.

Zhc Cburcb of Cbrist

Henry Baker, 1866

I Je - BUS, thou Joy of

Sir^7Mfiii=iiM
:t=:z

r^
t=d=;^=v:i

lov - ing hearts, Thou Fount of

t=\^-

men.

From " JesM Dulcis Memoria.^

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.

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.

Our restless spirits yearn for thee.

Where'er our changeful lot is cast;

Glad when thy gracious smile we see.

Blest when our faith can hold thee fast.

O Jesus, ever with us stay.

Make all our moments calm and bright;

Chase the dark night of sin away.

Shed o'er the world thy holy light.

Bernard of Clairvaux, 1150;

194 Tr Ray Palmer, 1858



193 tTbe Xor&'s Supper

ADORO TE. 10s. 4 1

Slow Unison

Plain Song Melody (from the Solesmes Version)

I r , ,

I Thee we a - dore, O un-seen Sav-iour! thee, Who in thy feast art

n-J-
^-':

h-r-r--

-4-

-^-

t-r-1-

^3: ::^--T
::^:

^- ip: -p: - -p- • r r "
I r -p' -p"^

.

pleased with us to be. Both flesh and spir - it in thy pres-ence fail,

^P^=
::i
jziz •<S'-=-

H: ^S
^=

;:^:
::1:

=1^: I iz^-^zquq:

Yet here thy pres - ence we de - vout - ly hail.

r :t=:

I I

A

4 l^X,

-G>-

men.

B

I

-^^ -rzr

O blest memorial of our dying Lord,

Who living bread to men doth here afford I

O may our souls for ever feed on thee,

And thou, O Christ, forever precious be.

Fountain of goodness, Jesu, Lord and God,

Cleanse us, unclean, with thy most cleansing blood;

Increase our faith and love, that we may know
The hope and peace which from thy presence flow.

O Christ, whom now beneath a veil we see,

May what we thirst for soon our portion be,

To gaze on thee unveiled, and see thy face,

The vision of thy glory and thy grace.

Thomas Aquinas. 1227-74;
Tr. J. R. Woodford, 1861



194
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Xlbe Cburcb of Cbrist
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Henry Hiles, 1868
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I Come, dear - est Lord, de - scend and dwell By faith and

x-=x---
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:g: Pei.
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love
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ev - 'ry breast; Then shall we know and taste and
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feel

-Mt^:22:

The

id^

joys that can - not be ex - pressed,

=r=r
:?2: 1=21 r^^j^

A- men.

Fr—r—

r

Ephesians Hi : 17-Sl

Come, fill our hearts with inward strength;

Make our enlarged souls possess

And learn the height, and breadth, and length

Of thine unmeasurable grace.

Now to the God whose power can do

More than our thoughts or wishes know,

Be everlasting honors done

By all the Church, through Christ his Son.

196 Isaac Watts, 1709
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UNDE ET MEMORES 10s. 6 1. W. H. Monk, 1885

I And now, Fa - ther, mind-ful of the love That bought us, once for

-_^5_^_n_| ^_j 1

—1:_^_ :t=t:

--A-
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:z=l:rg
all, on Cal-v'ry's tree, And hav - ing with us him that pleads a- bove, We
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here pre- sent, we here spread forth to thee. That on- ly Of -f'ring

--=X-
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-mr

t===t
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:^—A-

r
per-fect in thine eyes. The one true, pure, im-mor- tal Sac - ri - fice. A-men.

att:
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r
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Look, Father, look on his anointed face. From tainting mischief keep them white and

And only look on us as found in him

;

clear,

Look not on our misusings of thy grace, And crown thy gifts with strength to per-

Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim

:

severe.

For lo I between our sins and their reward

We set the Passion of thy Son our Lord. , , _ , ^ i.t. *-. *And so we come; O draw us to thy feet,

3 Most patient Saviour,who canst love us still

;

And then for those, our dearest and our best, And by this Food, so awful and so sweet,

By this prevailing presence we appeal; Deliver us from every touch of ill:

O fold them closer to thy mercy's breast, 'In thine own service make us glad and free,

O do thine utmost for their souls' true weal : And grant us never more to part with thee.

igy William Bright, 1874
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SONG 67 C. M.
XTbe (5o9pel

Orlando Gibbons, 1583-1625

I Praise to the Ho - liest in the height, And in the depth be praise; In

ST- - - ^
all his words most won-der - ful, Most sure in all his ways. A-men.

O loving wisdom of our God I

When all was sin and shame,

A second Adam to the fight

And to the rescue came.

3
O wisest love! that flesh and blood.

Which did in Adam fail,

Should strive afresh against their foe,

Should strive and should prevail;

4
And that a higher gift than grace

Should flesh and blood refine,

God's presence, and his very Self

And essence all-Divine.

5
O generous lovel that he, who smote

In Man for man the foe,

The double agony in Man
For man should undergo;

6
And in the garden secretly.

And on the cross on high,

Should teach his brethren, and inspire

To suffer and to die.

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.
198 J. H. Newman, 1866
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TRENTHAM S. M.

Zbc (Bospel

Robert Jackson, 1842
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I Thy love to me,

-<.- :^ --f^ .^-

O God, Not mine, O Lord, to thee. Can rid me

iESEf.—^z=zkl
E^^-F=E ±
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of this dark

Haifeifi
-(SI-

:^=t=t: :t=i

rest, And set my spir - it free.
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A - men.

r imm^mm
Thy grace alone, O God,

To me can pardon speak;

Thy power alone, O Son of God,
Can this sore bondage break.

3

I bless the Christ of God;
I rest on love Divine;

And, with unfaltering lip and heart,

I call this Saviour mine.

4
His cross dispels each doubt;

I bury in his tomb
Each thought of unbelief and fear,

Each lingering shade of gloom.

5
I praise the God of grace;

I trust his truth and might;
He calls me his, I call him mine.

My God, my joy, my light.

6

'Tis he who saveth me,
And freely pardon gives;

I love because he loveth me,
I live because he lives.

1 John iv : 10

My life with him is hid.

My death has passed away.
My clouds have melted into light,

My midnight into day.

Horatiiis Bonar, 1861
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ST. BRIDE S. M.

Ube Cbristfan jfaitb
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I Not all the blood of beasts On

:=^:

Samuel Howard, 1762
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Jew - ish
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tars slain, Could
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give the guilt - y conscience peace, Or wash a

m^^^M^^ m
way the stain: A-men.

Hii^B-(Si-
Christ our Sacrifice.—Hebrews ix : 11-11,

Oalatians Hi : 15

But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,

Takes all our sins away,

A sacrifice of nobler name

And richer blood than they.

My faith would lay her hand

On that dear head of thine,

While like a penitent I stand,

And there confess my sin.

My soul looks back to see

The burdens thou didst bear.

When hanging on the cursed tree,

And knows her guilt was there.

Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse remove;

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And sing his bleeding love.

200 Isaac Watts, 1709
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MAN OF SORROWS 7.7.7.8.

4 1 .^-^.

p. p. Bliss
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I "Man of Sor-rows," what a name For the Son of God, who came,

:fci
-f=2-

-3=^-
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Ru-ined sin-ners to re-claim! Hal-le - lu - jah,what a Sav-iour! A - men.

r^ r^ (^
?r=fe"=

:^=t^ :?=:

HSi—tS> IS-I-IS-

-I—r-^r-
:fe:

:^:
^--•-r<=^-^

-| r

r:;:5zr
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Bearing shame and scoffing rude,

In my place condemned he stood;

Sealed my pardon with his blood;

Hallelujah! what a Saviour!

Guilty, vile, and helpless, we;

Spotless Lamb of God was he:

"Full atonement!" can it be?

Hallelujah! what a Saviour!

Lifted up was he to die,

"It is finished," was his cry,

Now in heaven exalted high:

Hallelujah! what a Saviour!

When he comes, our glorious King,

All his ransomed home to bring.

Then anew this song we'll sing;

Hallelujah! what a Saviour!
20I p. p. Bliss, 1836-1876
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STUTTGART 8. 7. 4 1 Psalmodia Sacra, Qotha, 1715
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I There's a wide-ness in God's mer - cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea;

iiiE^
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There's a kindness in his jus-tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty.
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A- men.
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There is no place where earth's sorrows

Are more felt than up in heaven;

There is no place where earth's failings

Have such kindly judgment given.

For the love of God is broader

Than the measures of man's mind;

And the heart of the Eternal

Is most wonderfully kind.

There is welcome for the sinner,

And more graces for the good;

There is mercy with the Saviour,

There is healing in his blood.

5

If our love were but more simple,

We should take him at his word;

And our lives would all be sunshine

In the sweetness of our Lord.

202 F. W. Faber, 1854
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TLbc Gospel

J. B. Gould, 184d

r
1 Be - hold ! a Strang - er's at

I

the door; He gen - tly

P=f^ "P2: I
-£i2-

:z2=:=p? :N=I«:

-<S'-
:=1:

:^—jtzipz: :s?:

knocks, has knocked be - fore; Has wait-ed long,
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wait - ing
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But will he prove a friend indeed?
He will, the very Friend you need;
The Man of Nazareth, 'tis He,
With garments dyed at Calvary.

O lovely attitude! He stands
With melting heart and laden hands;
O matchless kindness! and he shows
This matchless kindness to his foes.

Rise, touched with gratitude Divine;
Turn out his enemy and thine,

That soul-destroying monster, sin,

And let the heavenly Stranger in.

Admit him ere his anger burn;
His feet, departed, ne'er return:
Admit him, or the hour's at hand
When at his door denied you'll stand.

Sovereign of souls! Thou Prince of Peace I

O may thy gentle reign increase!
Throw wide the door each willing mind
And be his empire all mankind!

203 J. Grigg, 1765
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TLbc Cbristian jfaitb

Orlando Gibbons, 1583-1625
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I Hark, my soul, it is the Lord ! 'Tis thy Sav - iour, hear his word

;
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Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, "Say, poor sin-ner, lov'st thou me ? A-men.
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John xxi : 15-17

"I delivered thee when bound,

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound;
Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Turned thy darkness into light.

"Can a woman's tender care

Cease towards the child she bare?

Yes, she may forgetful be.

Yet will I remember thee.

"Mine is an unchanging love.

Higher than the heights above.

Deeper than the depths beneath,

Free and faithful, strong as death.

"Thou shalt see my glory soon.

When the work of grace is done;

Partner of my throne shalt be:

Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me?"

Lord, it is my chief complaint,

That my love is weak and faint;

Yet I love thee and adore;

O for grace to love thee more!

204 W. Cowper, 1768
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ST. EDITH 7.6.8 1.
J. H. Knecht, 1799, and
Edward Husband, 1871
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I O Je - sus, thou art stand- ing Out - side the fast-closed door, In
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low - ly pa-tience wait - ing To pass the thresh-old o'er: Shame
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on us, Chris- tian broth - ers, His name and sign who bear, O
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shame, thrice shame up - on
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To keep him stand - ing there A-men.
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O Jesus, thou art knocking;"

And lo, that hand is scarred,

And thorns thy brow encircle,

And tears thy face have marred:

O love that passeth knowledge,

So patiently to wait!

O sin that hath no equal,

So fast to bar the gate

!

305

5 Revelation Hi: iO

O Jesus, thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

"I died for you, my children.

And will ye treat me so?"

O Lord, with shame and sorrow

We open now the door;

Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.
W. W. How, 1867
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COME UNTO ME 7. 6. 81

::^>L 3^iE3d-S

J. B. Dykes, 1875
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joy that hath no end - ing, Of love which can -not cease. A -men.
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"Come unto me, dear children,

And I will give you light."

O loving voice of Jesus

Which comes to cheer the night I

Our hearts were filled with sadness,

And we had lost our way;

But morning brings us gladness,

And songs the break of day.

"Come unto me ye fainting,

And I will give you life."

O peaceful voice of Jesus

Which comes to end our strife I

The foe is stern and eager.

The fight is fierce and long;

But thou hast made us mighty,

And stronger than the strong.

" And whosoever cometh

I will not cast him out."

O patient love of Jesus

Which drives away our doubt;

Which calls us, very sinners.

Unworthy though we be

Of love so free and boundless,

To come, dear Lord, to thee.

W. 0. Dii, 1867
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Zbc (3o6pel

W. Smallwood, 1876
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I God call - ing yet! shall not hear? Earth's pleas - ures
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shall I still hold dear? Shall life's swift pass - ing years all
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fly, And still my
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soul in slum - bers lie? A - men.
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2 To-daj/ 1/ ye will hear hit voice—Ps. xcv

God calling yet I shall I not rise?

Can I his loving voice despise,

And basely his kind care repay?
He calls me still; can I delay?

God calling yet! and shall he knock,

And I my heart the closer lock?

He still is waiting to receive,

And shall I dare his Spirit grieve?

God calling yet I and shall I give

No heed, but still in bondage live?

I wait, but he does not forsake;

He calls me still; my heart, awake I

God calling yet I I cannot stay;

My heart I yield without delay;

Vain world, farewell, from thee I part;

The voice of God hath reached my heart.

G. Tersteegen, 3735 :

207 Tr. Sarah B. Findlater, 1855, and others
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ST. CRISPIN L. M.
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G. J. Elvey, 1863
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I "Take up thy cross," the Sav - iour said, "If thou wouldst
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my dis - ci - pie be; Take up thy cross with will
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Take up thy cross; let not its weight

Fill thy weak soul with vain alarm;

His strength shall bear thy spirit up,

And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm.

Take up thy cross; nor heed the shame,

And let thy foolish pride be still;

Thy Lord refused not e'en to die

Upon a cross, on Calvary's hill.

Matthew xvi : 2A-25

Take up thy cross, and follow Christ,

Nor think till death to lay it down;
For only he who bears the cross

May hope to wear the glorious crown.
2o8 Charles W^. Everest, 1833, ajnd other!
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T. Booth : arr. L. B. L.

I Con - tempt and pangs and haunt-ing fears—Too late for hope, too
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late for ease, Too late for ris - ing from the dead : Too late, too late to
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bend my knees, Or bow my head, Or weep, or ask for tears. A - men.
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Hark I One I hear who calls to me;

"Give me thy thorn, and grief, and scorn,

Give me thy ruin and regret,

Press on thro' darkness toward the morn:

One loves thee yet:

Have I forgotten thee ? "

Lord, who art thou ? Lord is it thou,

My Lord and God, Lord Jesus Christ?

How said I that I sat alone

And desolate and unsufficed ?

Surely a stone

Would raise thy praises now.
Christina G. Bossetti, 1830-1894
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' STEPHANOS 8. 5. 8. 3. First Tune
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H. W. Baker, 1868
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I Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian - guid, Art thou sore dis - treat?
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'Come to Me," saith One, "and, com - ing, Be

-^—^t—s

at rest !' A-men.

:t:
f: =^1e:
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Hath he marks to lead me to him,
If he be my Guide ?

"In his feet and hands are wound-prints,
And his side."

If I still hold closely to him,
What hath he at last?

"Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,
Jordan past."

Is there diadem as Monarch
That his brow adorns?

"Yea, a crown, in very surety.

But of thorns."

If I ask him to receive me,
Will he say me nay?

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

M I find him, if I follow.

What his guerdon here?
"Many a sorrow ; many a labor.

Many a tear."

Finding, following, keeping, struggling,

Is he sure to bless?
"Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs,

Answer, 'Yes.'

"

J. M. Neale, 1862

208 BULLINGER 8. 5. 8. 3, Second Tune

4&
E. W. Bullinger, 1877

l^pli^^^^^mipi^
I Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian -guid. Art thou sore dis-trest?
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"Come to Me," saith One, "and, com- ing, Be
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at rest." A - men.
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iRepentance

GOWER'S LITANY 7. 7. 7. 6.

H=4 F=1=

^=r=r
::S==|:

John H. Gower, 1891

4-=j==q=q-_r=q=cz=1=:^s=z:1=z=q

I Fa - ther, hear thy children's call; Hum-bly at thy feet we fall,

:=5=t==t==t=:tz:d=?^p
Coprri|bt bj John B. Qower

|
I

Christ, beneath thy cross we blame
All our life of sin and shame.

Penitent, we breathe thy name

:

We beseech thee, hear us.

We thy call have disobeyed.

Into paths of sin have strayed.

And repentance have delayed:

We beseech thee, hear us.

Holy Spirit, grieved and tried,

Oft forgotten and defied.

Wow we mourn our stubborn pride

:

We beseech thee, hear us.

Sick, we come to thee for cure,

Guilty, seek thy mercy sure,

Evil, long to be made pure

:

We beseech thee, hear us.

Love that caused us first to be.

Love that bled upon the tree.

Love that draws us lovingly:

We beseech thee, hear us.

8

Blind, we pray that we may see.

Bound, we pray to be made free.

Stained, we pray for sanctity

:

We beseech thee, hear us.

Thou who hear'st each contrite sigh.

Bidding sinful souls draw nigh,

Willing not that one should die.

We beseech thee, hear us.

By the love that bids thee spare,

By the heaven thou dost prepare.

By thy promises to prayer.

We beseech thee, hear us.
2" T. B. Pollock, 1875
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KIDLINGTON L. M. A R. Reinagie, 1868

w .^. .,. .^. .^. .^ .^. u^, .^. r

I My God! my God! and can be That I should sin so

1 1-

—J— m. 1 S -m '
S=fc;t^

light - ly now, And think no more of e - vil thoughts Than

V-Ai
:t:
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:^= -=\- m :j:^q:
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of the wind that the bough? A - men.
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:t:

f
:t: :t:

I walk the earth with lightsome step,

Smile at the sunshine, breathe the air,

Do my own will, nor ever heed

Gethsemane and thy long prayer.

3

Shall it be always thus, O Lord ?

Wilt thou not work this hour in me
The grace thy passion merited,

Hatred of self, and love of thee!

4
Ever when tempted, make me see.

Beneath the olives' moon-pierced shade,

My Lord, alone, outstretched, and bruised,

And bleeding, on the earth he made;

ii^-il
Luke xxii : 1,1-UU

And make me feel it was my sin.

As though no other sins there were,

That was to him who bears the world

A load that he could scarcely bear.

212 F. W. Faber, 1852
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CHISWICK C. M

IRepentance

li. W. T. Dale

1 Approach, my soul, the mer-cy- seat Where Je - sus an-swers prayer; There

gifei
-^__^-

:t: !r-E=t:=: ^=|e:

==1=

I'-T 'h^i
'^" "•" "s:?" -^^2^

:=a(=^:

hum-bly fall be - fore his feet, For none can per - ish there. A-men.
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Thy promise is my only plea;

With this I venture nigh:

Thou callest burdened souls to thee,

And such, O Lord, am I.

Bowed down beneath a load of sin.

By Satan sorely pressed,

By war without, and fears within,

I come to thee for rest.

Be thou my Shield and Hiding-place,

That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face.

And tell him. Thou hast died.

O wondrous love! to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame.

That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name.
213 J. Newton, 1779
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ST. RAPHAEL

Xlbe Cbristian faitb

. 7. 4. 7.
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E. J. Hopkins, 1862
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I Je - BUS, Lord of life and glo - ry, Bend from heav'n thy gra-cious ear;

J-J—^-_ _—I
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While our wait - Ing souls a - dore thee, Friend of help - less sin •

~1
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ners, hear:
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By thy mer - cy, de - liv - er us, good Lord. A - men.
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From the depths of nature's blindness,

From the hardening power of sin,

From all malice and unkindness.

From the pride that lurks within,

By thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

When temptation sorely presses,

In the day of Satan's power,

In our times of deep distresses.

In each dark and trying hour.

By thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

When the world around is smiling.

In the time of wealth and ease.

Earthly joys our hearts beguiling.

In the day of health and peace,'

By thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

In the weary hours of sickness.

In the times of grief and pain.

When we feel our mortal weakness.

When the creature's help is vain,

By thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

In the solemn hour of dying.

In the awful judgment day,

May our souls on thee relying.

Find thee still our Rock and Stay;

By thy mercy,

O deliver us, good Lord.

J. J Cummins, 1839
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ST. PHILIP 7s. 31.
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I Lord, in this thy
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cy's day,

W. H. Monk, 1861
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aye a - way our knees we fall and pray.
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Holy Jesus, grant us tears.

Fill us with heart-searching fears.

Ere that awful doom appears.

Lord, on us thy Spirit pour,

Kneeling lowly at the door.

Ere it close for evermore.

By thy night of agony,

By thy supplicating cry.

By thy willingness to die;

By thy tears of bitter woe
For Jerusalem below,

Let us not thy love forgo.

Grant us 'neath thy wings a place,

Lest we lose this day of grace,

Ere we shall behold thy face.

215 Isaac 'Williams, 1844, and others
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J J

Ube Cbristian faitb

-J 4

J. B. Calkin, 1867

:=|:

I Depth of mer-cy! can there be Mer - cy still re - served for me?

_ 1^ 1
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I
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Can my God his wrath for - bear, Me, the chief of sin - ners spare?
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I have long with-stood his grace, Long pro-voked him to his face;

Would not heark-en to his calls, Grieved him by a thou-sand falls. A-men.

t :t=t2z^t^ X:
t: r

Kindled his relentings are I

Me he now delights to spare,

Cries, how shall I give thee up?

Lets the lifted thunder drop.

Whence to me this wondrous love?

Ask my Advocate above:

See the cause in Jesus' face

Now before the throne of grace.

3i6

There for me the Saviour stands

Shows his wounds and spreads his hands!

God is love: I know, I feel:

Jesus weeps! but loves me still!

Jesus! answer from above,

Is not all thy nature love?

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,

Pardon and accept me now.

Charles Wesley, 1740



W. H. Gladstone, 1840-1891

215 IRepentance

ERSKINE 8.8.8.6.

I For-sak-en once, and thrice denied, The ris - en Lord gave par-don free, Stood

•-—^-
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once a -gain at Pe- ter's side, And asked him,**Lov'st thou me?" A -men.
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John xxi: 15-17

How many times with faithless word

Have we denied his holy name.

How oft forsaken our dear Lord,

And shrunk when trial came!

But Peter, when the cock crew clear.

Went out, and wept his broken faith;

Strong as a rock through strife and fear,

He served his Lord till death.

How oft his cowardice of heart

We have without his love sincere,

The sin without the sorrow's smart,

The shame without the tear!

O oft forsaken, oft denied,

Forgive our shame, wash out our sin;

Look on us from thy Father's side

And let that sweet look win.

Hear when we call thee from the deep.

Still walk beside us on the shore.

Give hands to work, and eyes to weep,

And hearts to love thee more.

217 Mrs. C. F. Alexa der
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JUST AS I AM 8. 8. 8. 6. First Tune Joseph Barnby, 1893

I Just as I am, with-out one plea But that thy blood was shed for me,

|:?2=^^^ -^-r^2-
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Slower
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And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come. A - men.
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Just as I 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.

Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fightings and fears within, without,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

ti=t=b^dJz^_±h^
z^t:

^''Him that comelh to me I will in no wise cast out.

Yea, all I need in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I ami thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
Because thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I ami thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down;
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Charlotte Elliott, 183«

216 WOODWORTH L. M

r-4

Second Tune William Batchelder Bradbury

I Just as

r,

am, with- out one plea But that thy blood was shed for me, And

^.-4i:t:==zE[==£E3t==[:=tpizi:|^^y==zz=E==z:|?^Et^

r
that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come I A -men.
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Confc09ion of Cbrtst

NENTHORN 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4. T. L. Hately, 1815-1867
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I No, not de - spair - ing - ly Come I to thee; No, not dis
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trust - ing - ly Bend I the knee : Sin hath gone o - ver me,
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Yet
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this still my plea, je - bus hath died.
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A - men.
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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.

Faithful and just art thou.

Forgiving all

;

Loving and kind art thou

When poor ones call

:

Lord, let the cleansing blood,

Blood of the Lamb of God,

Pass o'er my souL

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.
H. Bonar. 186«
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THEOCISTUS 7. G. 7. 6. 8. 8. 7. 7.
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J. R. Calkin, 1872
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I je - sus, name all names a - bove, Je - sus, best and dear - est,
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liest, ten - derest, near - est;
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Je - sus, source of grace com- plet - est, Je - sus, pur - est, Je - sus, sweet- est,
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sus, well of pow'r di - vine, Make me, keep me, seal me thine. A-men.
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Jesus, open me the gate

Which the sinner entered,

Who, in his last dying state,

Wholly on thee ventured;

Thou, whose wounds are ever pleading.

And thy passion interceding,

From my misery let me rise

To a home in Paradise.

Jesus, crowned with thorns for me.

Scourged for my transgression.

Witnessing, in agony

That thy good confession

;

Jesus, clad in purple raiment.

For my evil making payment.

Let not all thy woe and pain,

Let not Calvary, be in vain.

4
When I reach death's bitter sea.

And its waves roll higher.

Help the more forsaking me.

As the storm draws nigher:

Jesus, leave me not to languish.

Helpless, hopeless, full of anguish:

Tell me, "Verily I say.

Thou shalt be with me to-day."
Theocistiis of the Studium c. 890-

Tr. J. M. Neale, 1863
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CALCOTT C. M.

Contession ot Cbrist

J. W. Calcott, 1766-1821

Hosea vi : 1-S

His voice commands the tempest forth,

And stills the stormy wave;
And, though his arm be strong to smite,

'Tis also strong to save.

3

Long hath the night of sorrow^ reigned;
The dawn shall bring us light:

God shall appear, and we shall rise

With gladness in his sight.

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.

As dew upon the tender herb,
Diffusing fragrance round.

As showers that usher in the spring,

And cheer the thirsty ground

;

So shall his presence bless our souls.

And shed a joyful light;

That hallowed morn shall chase away
The sorrows of the night.

?2i J. Morisoii, 1781, ( Scottish Parapluases )
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Zbc Cbcistian jfaitb

:T 1
H. S. Oakeley, 1873
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I When sins and fears, pre vail

I

ing, rise, And faint - ing
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al - most ex - pires, To thee, O Lord,
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eyes; To thee I breathe my soul's de - sires. A - men.
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Art thou not mine, my living Lord ?

And can my hope, my comfort die ?

'Tis fixed on thine almighty word

—

That word which built the earth and sky.

If my immortal Saviour lives,

Then my immortal life is sure;

His word a firm foundation gives;

Here may I build and rest secure.

Here, O my soul, thy trust repose;

If Jesus is for ever mine,

Not death itself—that last of foes

—

Shall break a union so divine.

a23 Anna Steele, 1760
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FEDERAL STREET L. M.
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I Je - BUS, and shall
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H. K. Oliver, 1832
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praise, Whose glo - ries shine through end
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less days!
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A - men.
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Ashamed of Jesus I sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star

:

He sheds the beams of light Divine

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon

Let midnight be ashamed of noon

:

r f- -ar

ifark via : S

'Tis midnight with my soul till he,

Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.

Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend

On whom my hopes of heaven depend I

No; when I blush, be this my shame.

That I no more revere his Name.

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.

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.
333 Joseph Grigg, 1765, and other!
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REDHEAD NO. 76 7s. 6 1. First Tune Richard Redhead, 1853
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I Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee;
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy riv - en side which flowed,
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Be of sin the doub - le cure. Cleanse me from its guilt and power. A-men.

Not the labors of my hands

Can fulfil thy law's demands;

Could my zeal no respite know.

Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and thou alone.

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;

Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

While I draw this fleeting breath.

When my eyelids close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown,

See thee on thy judgment throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me.

Let me hide myself in thee.

224 A. M. Toplady, 1776 : St. 4, 1. 2, alt.
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TOPLADY 7s. 6 1. Second Tune Thomas Hastings, 1830

I Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in thee; Let the
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wa - ter and the blood, From thy riv

:fc=^=z=p: 1

- en side which flowed. Be of

r—* =*' •--r-<^ f-^-f' ,

±:=t -^- ±=t r

:rfc
-J-r-J- ^sa=g=

Hdz:

sm

e^E

:i^:
:aj:

-H

the doub - le cure. Cleanse me from its guilt and power. A - men.
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Not the labors of my hands

Can fulfil thy law's demands;

Could my zeal no respite know,

Could my tears for ever flow,

All for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and thou alone.

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;

Wash me, Saviour, or I die.

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyelids close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown.
See thee on thy judgment throne.

Rock of Ages, cleft for me.

Let me hide myself in thee.

S2S A. M. Toplady, 1776 : St. 4, 1. 2, alt.
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FRANCONIA S. M. German Melody, c. 1738
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I We know thee who thou art, Lord Je - sus, Ma - ry's Son: We
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know the yearn-ings of thy heart To end thy work be - gun. A-men.
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That sacred fount of grace,

'Mid all the bliss of heaven,

Has joy whene'er we seek thy face,

And kneel to be forgiven.

Brought home from ways perverse,

At peace thine arms within,

We pray thee, shield us from the curse

Of falling back to sin.

We dare not ask to live

Henceforth from trials free;

But O when next they tempt us, give

More strength to cling to thee.

We know thee who thou art.

Our own redeeming Lord;

Be thou by will, and mind, and heart,

Accepted, loved, adored.
236 William Bright, 1865
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Contession of Cbrlst
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Melodj" from Eavenscroft's Psalter, 1621
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ways thine. That I from thee
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more may stray. No more
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Before the cross of him who died,

Behold, I prostrate fall;

Let every sin be crucified.

And Christ be all in all.

Anoint me with thy heavenly grace

And seal me for thine own;
That I may see thy glorious face.

And worship near thy throne.

Let every thought, and work, and word,

To thee be ever given;

Then life shall be thy service, Lord,

And death the gate of heaven!
227 »Iatthew Bridges, 1848
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ILFRACOMBE C. M. Wilhelm Schiiltes, 1871
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I Lord, I
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own, Thy word
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Mark ix : %

Lord, I believe; but gloomy fears

Sometimes bedim my sight;

I look to thee with prayers and tears.

And cry for strength and light.

Lord, I believe; but thou dost know
My faith is cold and weak;

Pity my frailty, and bestow

The confidence I seek.

4

Yes, I believe; and only thou

Canst give my soul relief:

Lord, to thy truth my spirit bow;

Help thou mine unbelief.

223 J. R. Wreford, 1837
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vox DILECTI C. M. D. J. B. Dykes, 1868
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I I heard the voice of Je - sus say, "Come un - to me and rest ; Lay
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down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my breast."
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I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea - ry and worn and sad, I

m^^ -m?^
nJ^-.:e-

P=:=lF 1
1 F l*-»-M 1 IS--—•-F

-t:

J>—4-

r :i=Es=-3i=g=S=lJ

found in him a rest- ing place, And he has made me glad. A- men.

I heard the voice of Jesus say,

"Behold, I freely give

The living water ; thirsty one,

Stoop down and drink, and live."

I came to Jesus, and I drank

Of that life-giving stream;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,

And now I live in him.
229

Matthew xi : S8
John iv : 10 ; John inii : 13

I heard the voice of Jesus say,

"I am this dark world's Light;

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright."

I looked to Jesus, and I found

In him my Star, my Sun

;

And in that light of life I'll walk,

Till travelling days are done.
Horatius Boiiar, 184C
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TRANSFIGURATION 10. 10. 10. 6.
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Henry Smart, 1813-1879
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I I sought the Lord, and af - ter - ward
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He
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moved my soul to seek him, seek- ing me;
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It was not I that
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found, Sav - iour true, No,
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was found of thee. A-men.
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Thou didst reach forth thy hand and mine enfold;

I walked and sank not on the storm-vexed sea,—

'Twas not so much that I on thee took hold,

As thou, dear Lord, on me.

I find, I walk, I love, but, O the whole

Of love is but my answer. Lord, to thee;

For thou wert long beforehand with my soul.

Always thou lovedst me.
230 Anon., Pilgrim Hymnal, 1904
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MARGARET Irregular T. R. Matthews, 1826—

r r
come to my heart, Lord Je - sus, There is room in my heart for thee.

In:
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The ties and slurs are to be used as the syllables require
=f^-^^^^EiUll

Heaven's arches rang
When the angels sang,

Proclaiming thy royal degree;
But of lowly birth

Didst thou come to earth,
And in great humility

:

O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
There is room in my heart for thee.

Thou camest, O Lord,
With the living word

That should set thy people free;

But with mocking scorn.
And with crown of thorn.

They bore thee to Calvary:
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,

Thy cross is my only plea.

The foxes found rest.

And the birds their nest.

In the shade of the forest tree;
But thy couch was the sod,

O thou Son of God,
In the deserts of Galilee:
O come to my heart. Lord Jesus,

Tb^re is room in my heart for thee.

When heaven's arches shall ring,

And her choirs shall sing,

At thy coming to victory,

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

There is room at my side for thee."
And my heart, shall rejoice, Lord Jesus,

When thou comest and callest for me.
Emily E. S. Elliott, 186-t
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BEHOLD THE LAMB 4. 6. 6. 4. 8. 8. 4. Lindsay B. Longacie
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I 'Be-hold the Lamb!' Oh! thou for sin - ners slain, Let it not be in
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vain That thou hast died
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Thee for my Sav - iour let me take,
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Thee, thee a - lone: my ref - uge make Thy pierc - ed side. A - men.

Copyright, 1912, by Undeay B. Longai

* Behold the Lamb 1'

Into the sacred flood

Of thy most precious blood

My soul I cast;

Wash me and make me pure and clean.

Uphold me through life's changeful scene

Till all be past.

Ecce Agnus Dei
Rev. V : 6-lU

'Behold the Lamb!'
All hail! Eternal Word!
Thou universal Lord,

Purge out our leaven

:

Clothe us with godliness and good,

Feed us with thy celestial food.

Manna from heaven 1

'Behold the Lamb

P

Archangels,—fold your wings,

—

Seraphs hush all the strings

Of million lyres

:

The Victim veiled on earth in love

—

Unveiled, enthroned, adored above

All heaven admires!

'Behold the Lamb!'
Worthy is he alone

Upon the iris throne

Of God above.

One with the Ancient of all Days

One with the Paraclete in praise,

AH light, all love.

Matthew Bridges, 1848

832
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Confession ot Cbrist

Arr. from Mozart by H. P. Main

N—^- --J- -V—J-

I Je - BUS, I my cross have tak-en, All to leave and fol - low thee;
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Des - ti - tute, de - spised, for - sak-en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be
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Per - ish ev - ery fond am-bi-tion, All I've sought, or hoped, or known:
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Yet how rich is my con-di-tion, God and heaven are still my own. A-men
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Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to thy breast;

Life with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest:

O 'tis not in grief to harm me
While thy love is left to me,

O 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with thee.

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

;

--=:=^qi
X
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Mail, xvi : Sit

Think what Spirit dwells within thee,

What a Father's smile is thine,

What a Saviour died to win thee:

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine?

Haste, then, on from grace to glory.

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee there.

Soon shall close thy earthly mission

;

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

Hope soon change to glad fruition.

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

833 ^- ^- ^^'**'' ^^^'
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irru9t in tbe Xor^
BENTLEY 7. 6. 8 1. John HuUah, 1867
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I Some-times a light sur - pris - es The Chris-tian while he sings; It
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es With heal - ing in his wings: When

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,

Let the unknown to-morrow
Bring with it what it may.

It can bring with it nothing
But he will bear us through;

Who gives the lilies clothing

Will clothe his people too:

?34

Beneath the spreading heavens
No creature but is fed

;

And he who feeds the ravens
Will give his children bread.

Though vine nor fig-tree neither
Their wonted fruit shall bear,

Though all the field should wither,

Nor flocks nor herds be there;

Yet God the same abiding,
Hie praise shall tune my voice,

For, while in him confiding,

I cannot but rejoice.

William Oowper, 1779
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PORTUGUESE HYMN lis. 4 1. Unknown : probably 18tb Century

I How firmafoun-da-tion, yesaints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in his

# 4—_j__j_

excellent word ! What more can he say than to you he hath said, To you who for
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ref-uge to Je-sus have fled? To you who for ref-uge to Je-sus have fled? Amen.

*-H
w-tF^

e^^^Hi:P
This tune may be found with sinspler harmony at No. 84
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"Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed;
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand.

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

3
"When through the deep waters I call thee to go,

The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow;

For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless,

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4
"When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie.

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply,

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

"The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

I will not, I will not desert to his foes;

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I'll never, no, never, no, never forsake."

235 "K" in Eippon's Selection, 1787
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ST. FLAVIAN C. M. Daye's Psalter, 1562
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I O thou all thy

— 1

—

might far, In

i
all

^^-r^

thy love

:t:

"Cj*"

:z^:

near, Be yond the

-t--

range of

m
:q:

illi I
sun and star, And yet be - side

-^-

here;

=S=S=

:t: —

r

1- r 1—3—t:=M__p—t=n
r

What heart can comprehend thy name,

Or searching find thee out,

Who art within, a quickening flame,

A presence round about?

Yet though I know thee but in part,

I ask not. Lord, for more;

Enough for me to know thou art,

To love thee, and adore.

And dearer than all things I know
Is childlike faith to me.

That makes the darkest way I go

An open path to thee.

236 F. L. Hosmer, 1876
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XTrust in tbe Xorb

O. Powell
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I I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be A pleas -ant road; I
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do not ask that thou wouldst take from me Aught of its load. A-men.
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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.

For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I plead:

Lead me aright,

Though strength should falter and though heart should bleed,

Through peace to light.

I do not ask, O Lord, that thou shouldst shed

Full radiance here;

Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread

Without a fear.

I do not ask my cross to understand,

My way to see;

Better in darkness just to feel thy hand,

And follow thee.

Joy is like restless day; but peace divine

Like quiet night:

Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall shine,

Through peace to light.

«37 Adelaide A. Proctor, 1862
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GRETTON C. M. D.
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R. Brown-Borthwick, 1840-1894
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I 'Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of doubt Our feel - ings come and go; Our
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I grasp thy strength, make it mine own.
My heart with peace is blest;

I lose my hold, and then comes down
Darkness, and cold unrest.

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 unchanging art.

838

Lay hold of me with thy strong grasp.
Let thy almighty arm

In its embrace my weakness clasp.

And I shall fear no harm.

Thy purpose of eternal good
Let me but surely know;

On this I'll lean—let changing mood
And feeling come or go

—

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.

J. 0. Shairp, 1871
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XTrust In tbe Xor&
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William Knapp, 1738
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the ref - uge of his saints When storms of
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our complaints, Be - hold him pres with his aid.

Let mountains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep, and buried there,

Convulsions shake the solid world,
Our faith shall never yield to fear.

Psalm xlvi

Loud may the troubled ocean roar;
In sacred peace our souls abide,

While every nation, every shore.
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

4
There is a stream whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God;
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through,
And watering our divine abode.

That sacred stream, thy holy word,
Our grief allays, our fear controls;

Sweet peace thy promises afford.
And give new strength to fainting souls.

Zion enjoys her monarch's love,
Secure against a threatening hour;

Nor can her firm foundations move.
Built on his truth, and armed with power.

239 Isaac Watta, 1719
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trbe ClKistian Jfaitb
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Chalnier's Collection, 1749

I O God of Beth - el, by whose hand Thy peo - pie still are fed, Who

I I I
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through this wea - ry pil- grim - age Hast all our fa - thers led, A - men.
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Genesis xxviii : 16-2i

Our vows, our prayers, we now present

Before thy throne of grace;

God of our fathers, be the God

Of their succeeding race.

Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide;

Give us each day our daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.

O spread thy covering wings around

Till all our wanderings cease.

And at our Father's loved abode

Our souls arrive in peace.

Such blessings from thy gracious hand

Our humble prayers implore;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,

And portion evermore.
Philip Doddridge, 1737, and others :

»40
( Scottish Paraphrase )
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Urust in tbe Xor&
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Orlando Gibbons, 1583-1625
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I God moves in a mys - te-riousway His won-ders to per -form; He
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Light shining out of darkness

Deep in unfathomable mines

Of never-failing skill

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his sovereign will.

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;

The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace;

Behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiling face.

His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste.

But sweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain;

God is his own Interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

241 William'Oowper, 1774
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A. R. Beinagle, 1799-1877
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I Com - mit thou all thy griefs And ways in - to his hands, To
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his sure truth and ten - der care, Who earth and heav'n commands.
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A-men.
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Who points the clouds their course,

Whom winds and seas obey,

He shall direct thy wandering feet.

He shall prepare thy way.

Commit thy way unto the Lord, trust also in him
niid he shall bring it to pass.—Psalm xxxvii : 5

Thou on the Lord rely;

So safe shalt thou go on;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye.

So shall thy work be done.

No profit canst thou gain

By self-consuming care;

To him commend thy cause, his ear

Attends the softest prayer.

Thy everlasting truth.

Father, thy ceaseless love

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows
What best for each will prove.

Thou everywhere hast sway,

And all things serve thy might;

Thy every act pure blessing is,

Thy path unsullied light.

842 Paul Qerhardt, 1653 : Tr. John Wesley, 1739
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XTrust In tbe %ovb

H. J. eauntlett. 1857
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I Give to the winds thy fears; Hope, and be un - dis-mayed; God
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hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears ; God shall lift up thy head.
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A - men.
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Through waves and clouds and storms

He gently clears thy way;
Wait thou his time, so shall this night

Soon end in joyous day.

Still heavy is thy heart?

Still sink thy spirits down?
Cast off the weight, let fear depart,

And every care be gone.

What though thou rulest not?

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell

Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne

And ruleth all things well.

Far, far above thy thought

His counsel shall appear.

When fully he the work hath wroughf
That caused thy needless fear.

Leave to his sovereign sway
To choose and to command;

So shalt thou wondering own, his way
How wise, how strong his hand.

943 Paul Gerhardt, 165S: Tr. John Wesley, 1739
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G. C. E. Ryley 1904
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For this count the world but loss.
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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 I it takes our guilt away;

It holds the fainting spirit up*,

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,

And sweetens every bitter cup.

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;

The balm of life, the cure of woe,

The measure and the pledge of love,

The sinners' refuge here below,

The angels' theme in heaven above.
344 Thoiuas Kelly, 1815
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Ithamar Conkey, 1851
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I In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow - 'ring o'er the
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sto ry Gath - ers round its head sub - lime. A - men.
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When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me:
Lol it glows with peace and joy.

3

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

From the cross the radiance streaming

Adds more lustre to the day.

4
Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure.

By the cross are sanctified;

Peace is there that knows no measure,

Joys that through all time abide.

In the cross of Christ I glory.

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

245 John Bowring, 1825
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PAX TECUM 10s. 21. First Tune G. T. Caldbeck, 1877
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I Peace, per - feet peace, this dark world of
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sin ? The
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Je - sus whis - pers peace

jt—^

—

r^—t ^
:t: :t:

:p:

with in. A - men

:^2: i^af
Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed ?

To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

Isaiah xxvi : S

Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round ?

On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found.

4

Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away?
In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they.

Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown?
Jesus we know, and he is on the throne.

6

Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours?
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers.

7

It is enough: earth's struggles soon shall cease.

And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace.

243 SONG 46 (First strain)10s. 2 1. second Tune
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E. H. Bickeisteth, 1875

Orlando Gibbons, 1583-1625
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I Peace, per - feet peace.
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Utwst in tbe Xor5

J. B. Dykes, 1862
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I Cast thy bur - den on the Lord, On - ly lean up- on his word;
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^^ -4 1- mmw 5=^: i^=;i=:st

Thou shalt soon have cause to bless His e - ter - nal faith-ful - ness. A- men.
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:fc:+|t

r—t-- :|=:=lsc±t r^
P«altn Iv : St

He sustains thee by his hand,

He enables thee to stand;

Those whom Jesus once hath loved

From his grace are never moved.

Human counsels come to naught;

That shall stand which God hath wrought;
His compassion, love, and power
Are the same for evermore.

Heaven and earth may pass away,

God's free grace shall not decay;

He hath promised to fulfil

All the pleasure of his will.

Jesus, Guardian of thy flock,

Be thyself our constant Rock;
Make us, by thy powerful hand.

Strong as Zion's mountain stand.

247 Anon. : Rowland Hill's Ps. and Hys., 1783
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OLIVET 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. Lowell Mason, 1832
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I My

--1-
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thee, Thou

-\- i

Lamb of Cal
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va - ry,

:t:
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Sav Di - vine: Now hear me while I
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pray, Take all my
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let me from this day Be whol
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thine. A- men.

r—

r

FiiiiiSiaP

May thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire;

As thou hast died for me,

O may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

While life's dark maze T tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be thou my guide;

Bid darkness turn to day.

Wipe sorrow's tears away,

Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

When ends life's transient dream,

When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll,

Blest Saviour, then, in love.

Fear and distrust remove;

O bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul.

248 Ray Palmer, 1830
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Aaron Williams, 1762
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I I to the hills will lift mine eyes, From whence doth come mine aid, My
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safe - ty com - eth from the Lord, Who heav'n and earth hath made. A-men.

:t:
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r-
i

Psalm cxxi

Thy foot he'll not let slide, nor will

He slumber that thee keeps.

Behold, he that keeps Israel,

He slumbers not, nor sleeps.

The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy shade

On thy right hand doth stay:

The moon by night thee shall not smite,

Nor yet the sun by day.

4

The Lord shall keep thy soul; he shall

Preserve thee from all ill.

Henceforth thy going out and in

God keep forever will.

249 Scottish Psalter, 1650
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Zbc Cbristian jfattb

W. Amps, d. 1910 j
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I Your harps, ye trem - bling saints, Down from the wil-Iows take; Loud

q=1:
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to the praise of love di - vine Bid ev - 'ry string a - wake. A-men.
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Though in a foreign land,

We are not far from home;
And nearer to our house above

We every moment come.

His grace will to the end

Stronger and brighter shine;

Wor present things, nor things to come.

Shall quench the spark divine.

When we in darkness walk,

Nor feel the heavenly flame,

Then is the time to trust our God,

And rest upon his Name.

Soon shall our doubts and fears

Subside at his control;

His loving-kindness shall break through

The midnight of the soul.

Blest is the man, O God,

That stays himself on thee:

Who wait for thy salvation. Lord,

Shall thy salvation see.

A. M. TopUdy, 1773
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MAGDALEN COLLEGE 8. 8. 6. 6 I. William Hayes, 1706-1777
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I o Lord, how hap
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py should we be If we could
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cast our care
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thee,
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If we from self could rest; And
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at heart that One bove, In per
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wis - dom, per - feet love, Is work-ing for the best. A- men.

i^lli^Bp"

Could we but kneel, and cast our load,
E'en while we pray, upon our God,
Then rise with lightened cheer;

Sure that the Father, who is nigh
To still the famished raven's cry,
Will hear in that we fear.

We cannot trust him as we should

;

So chafes weak nature's restless mood
To cast its peace away;

But birds and flowerets round us preach,
All, all the present evil teach

Sufficient for the day.

Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers;
Make them from self to cease,

Leave all things to a Father's will.

And taste, before him lying still.

E'en in affliction, peace.
251 Joseph Anstice, 1836
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*:

Arr. from H. G. Nageli, by Lowell Mason, 1836
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I When I sur - vey life's var - ied scene, A - mid the dark - est hours,
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Sweet rays of com - fort shine between, And thorns are mixed with flowers. A- men.
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:t:
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Lord teach me to adore thy hand,

From whence my comforts flow.

And let me in this desert land

A glimpse of Canaan know.

And O whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies.

Accepted at Thy throne of grace,

Let this petition rise:

Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free;

The blessings of thy grace impart.

And make me live to thee.

Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
My path of life attend;

Thy presence through my journey shine.

And crown its happy end!

252 Anna Steele, 1760
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MARY MAGDALENE 6.5.81.
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J. B. Dykes, 1862
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When thou seest me With
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Nor for fear
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vor Suf - fer me to fall.
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With its witching pleasures

Would this vain world charm,
Or its sordid treasures

Spread to work me harm.
Bring to my remembrance
Sad Gethsemane,

Or, in darker semblance,

Cross-crowned Calvary.

3
If with sore affiction

Thou in love chastise.

Pour thy benediction

On the sacrifice;

-r

A- men.

Luke xxii : Sl-52

Then, upon thine altar

Freely offered up,

Though the flesh may falter,

Faith shall drink the cup.

4
When in dust and ashes

To the grave I sink,

While heaven's glory flashes

O'er the shelving brink.

On thy truth relying

Through that mortal strife,

Lord, receive me, dying,

To eternal life.

James Montgomery, 1834
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J. B. Dykes, 1875
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I While thee I seek, pro - tect - ing Power, Be my vain wish - es stilled

;
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And may this con - se-crat - ed hour With bet - ter hopes be filled. A - men.

i m^^s^^
Thy love the powers of thought bestowed;

To thee my thoughts would soar:

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed;

That mercy I adore.

In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see;

Each blessing to my soul more dear

Because conferred by thee.

In every joy that crowns my days,

In every pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

When gladness wings my favored hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,

My soul shall meet thy will.

My lifted eye, without a tear,

The lowering storm shall see;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart will rest on thee.

254 Helen M. Williams, 1786
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DALEHURST C. M.
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Arthur Cottman, 1872
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I Calm me, my God, and keep me calm. Soft rest-ing on thy breast; Soothe
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me with ho - ly hymn and psalm, And bid my spir - it rest.
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A -men.

-IS-
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Calm me, my God, and keep me calm;

Let thine outstretched wing

Be like the shade of Elim's palm,

Beside her desert spring.

Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude

The sounds my ear that greet;

Calm in the closet's solitude,

Calm in the bustling street;

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.

Calm as the ray of sun or star

Which storms assail in vain.

Moving unruffled through earth's war,

Th' eternal calm to gain.

25S Horatius Bonar, 1SS7



253 XTbe Cbristian faitb

GREEN HILL C. M. A. L. Peace, 1885
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A- men.
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The least and feeblest there may bide,

Uninjured and unawed;

While thousands fall on every side,

He rests secure in God.

He feeds in pastures large and fair.

Of love and truth divine:

O child of God, O glory's heir.

How rich a lot is thine I

A hand almighty to defend,

An ear for every call.

And honored life, a peaceful end,

And heaven to crown it all I

«56 H. F. Lyte, 1834
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NAZARETH C. M. T. Wallhead, 1877

—1^—4: 1—F-—I—b-^ -^—t—I—

h

1

'•

i —\-
1 8 -«

—

r-M—X '—

;

«

I O thou, whose bounty fills my cup With ev - 'ry bless- ing meet I I
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give thee thanks for ev - 'ry drop, The bit-ter and the sweet. A- men.
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I praise thee for the desert road,

And for the river-side;

For all thy goodness hath bestowed,

And all thy grace denied.

I thank thee for each smile and frown,

And for the gain and loss;

I praise thee for the future crown.

And for the present cross.

I thank thee for the wing of love,

Which stirred my worldly nest;

And for the stormy clouds which drove

The flutterer to thy breast.

I bless thee for the glad increase,

And for the waning joy;

And for this strange, this settled peace,

Which nothing can destroy.

S57 Jane F. Crewdson, 1860
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WENTWORTH 8.4.61. F. C. Maker, 1876

I My God, I thank thee, who hast made The earth

^m It

^
-T

/==3- 1- . •-m
y

* *

full of splen - dor

-u -^z

and of

t"
ic *:

joy, Beau - ty and

-t--

light; So

i=^=i =1= :j:

i::i:

- ^ ^ ^ ^i
ma - ny glo - rious things are here, No - ble

^ m— f:—

^

4=i=:t:

isd=d -.z:t

and right. A - men.
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I thank thee, too, that thou 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.

I thank thee more that all our joy
Is touched with pain,

That shadows fall on brightest hours,
That thorns remain

;

So that earth's bliss may be our guide,

And not our chain.

I thank thee, Lord, that thou hast kept
The best in store;

"We have enough, yet not too much
To long for more:

A yearning for a deeper peace
Not known before.

I thank thee, Lord, that here our souls.

Though amply blest.

Can never find, although they seek,

A perfect rest;

Nor ever shall, until they lean

On Jesus' breast.

958 Adelaide A. Procter, 1858



256 'C:rust in tbe %ov^ ' ^

HOLLINGSIDE 7g. 8 1. First Tune J. B. Dykes, 1861

4^ ^— l_-jz=pj^zis: ^J:

thy bos - om fly,
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I Je - sus, lov - er of my soul, Let me to
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While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high:
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Hide me, my Sav - iour hide, Till the storm of life be
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past;
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Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. A- men

s :t:: :tz=: liilBr
Other refuge have I none;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on thee is stayed.

All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of thy wing.

3
Thou, 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.

959

Just and holy is thy name;
I am all unrighteousness;

False and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4
Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound;

Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my heart.

Rise to all eternity.

Charles Wesley, 1740
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ABERYSTWYTH 7s. 8 1. Second Tune Joseph Parrj-, 1841-1903

Bj permission of MoBSrs. Tfugbes & Son, Wrexbam, G. B.

Other refuge have I none;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee;

Leave, ah I leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.

All my trust on thee is stayed.

All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of thy viring.

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.

360

Just and holy is thy name;
I am all unrighteousness;

False and full of sin I am,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4
Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound;

Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely let me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

Chill les Wesley, 1740
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J. E. Gould, 1871
Fine.
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I Je - sus, Sav-iour, pi - lot me O - ver life's tempestuous sea;

D. 0.—Chart and compass came from thee : Je - sus, Saviour, pi - lot me.
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A -men.
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Unknownwaves be -fore me roll. Hid - ing rock and treach'rous shoal;
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As a mother stills her child.

Thou canst hush the ocean wild;

Boisterous waves obey thy will

When thou say'st to them, "Be still."

Wondrous sovereign of the sea,

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

When at last I near the shore,

And the fearful breakers roar

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest.

Then, while leaning on thy breast,

May I hear thee say to me,
"Fear not, I will pilot thee."

Edward Hopper, 1871

256 MARTYN 7s. 81. Third Tune
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Fine.
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LUX BENIGNA 10. 4. 10. 4. 10. 10. J. B. Dykes, 1867
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I Lead, kind- ly Light, a - mid th'en-cir-cling gloom,
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Lead thou me
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on; The night is dark, and I am far from home, Lead thou me
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on: Keep thou my feet;
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The dis - tant scene,—one step e nough A- men.
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for me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed 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: remember not past years.

So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone;

And with the morn those angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.

262 J. H. Newman, 1833
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YATTENDON 10. 4. 10. 4. 10. 10. H. E. Wooldridge, 1845—
Second Tune
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I Lead, kind - ly Light, a
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mid th' en - cir - cling gloom, Lead thou me
'" -* ft ^_
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on; Tbe night is dark, and I
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am far from home ; Lead thou me
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on: Keep thou my feet; I
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do not ask to
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The
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dis tant scene,— one step
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e - nough for me.

_-=t:
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A - men.

li^]T r
I was not ever thus, nor prayed 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: remember not past years.

So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone;

And with the morn those angel faces smile,

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.
'^3 J. H. Newman, M3B
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WINDERMERE C. M.
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W. G. Alcock, 1904

'-'^-
:=i:

I There
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Lord, too light
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To
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Thou who hast trod the thorny road

Wilt share each small distress,

The love which bore the greater load

Will not refuse the less.

There is no secret sigh we breathe

But meets thine ear divine;

And every cross grows light beneath

The shadow, Lord, of thine.

Life's ills without, sin's strife within.

The heart would over flow.

But for that love which died for sin,

That love which wept with woe.

364 Jane Crewdson, 1860
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xrrust in tbe %ovt>

s

F. R. Statham, 1872
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earth-born care; We smile at pain while thou art near.
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A - men.
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Though long the weary way we tread,

And sorrow crown each lingering year,

No path we shun, no darkness dread,

Our hearts still whispering; Thou art near.

When drooping pleasure turns to grief,

And trembling faith is changed to fear,

The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf,

Shall softly tell us; Thou art near.

On thee we fling our burdening woe,

O Love divine, for ever dear;

Content to suffer while we know,
Living and dying. Thou art near.

26s O. W. Holmes, 1859
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CAERSALEM 8.7.61.
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Welsh Hymn Melody
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I Guide me, O thou great Je-ho-vah, Pil-grim thro' this bar - ren land;
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am weak, but thou art might-y, Hold me with thy pow'r-ful hand:
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Bread of heav-en, Bread of heav-en, Feed me till I want no more. A-men.
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"=^1-—

I

«__*._^ :'=@:pn
open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing stream doth flow;

Let the fire and cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through:

Strong Deliverer,

Be thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of deaths and hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side:

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

866 William Williams, 177X
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tlrust in tbe %ovb

Georg Neumark, 1657
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I If thou but suf - fer God to guide thee, And hope in him thro' all thy

giii3 :^^^a^ -m'—^m-

\

\-

I ^
r—t— :t:

ir :t=:

r—r—[- i

r^r - -

ways, He'll give thee strength, whate'er be - tide thee, And bear thee
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the rock that naught can move. A-men.
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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.

All are alike before the Highest;

'Tis easy to our God, we know.
To raise thee up though low thou liest.

To make the rich man poor and low;

True wonders still by him are wrought
Who setteth up and brings to naught.

Only be still, and wait his leisure

In cheerful hope, with heart content

To take whate'er thy Father's pleasure

And all-discerning love hath sent;

Nor doubt our inmost wants are known
To him who chose us for his own.

Sing, pray, and keep his ways unswerving.

So do thine own part faithfully,

And trust his word,—though undeserving,

Thou yet shalt find it true for thee;

God never yet forsook at need
The soul that trusted him indeed.

267 G. Neumark, 1641 : Tr. Catherine WinkworDi, 18C3
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WHITTIER 8. 6. 8. 8. 6. F. C. Maker, 1876
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I Dear Lord and Fa - ther of man- kind, For- give our fev - 'rish ways! Re
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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.

O Sabbath rest by Galilee!

O calm of hills above,

Where Jesus knelt to share with thee

The silence of eternity,

Interpreted by love!

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.

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.

Breathe through the pulses of desire

Thy coolness and thy balm;

Let sense be dumb, its heats expire:

Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire,

O still small voice of calm!
268 J. G. Whittier, 1872
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DENNIS S. M.
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Arr. from H. G. Nageli, by Lowell Mason, 1845
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Lord, And trust
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While Providence supports,

Let saints securely dwell;

That hand, which bears all nature up,

Shall guide his children well.

Why should this anxious load

Press down your weary mind ?

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne,

And sweet refreshment find.

His goodness stands approved,

Down to the present day;

I'll drop my burden at his feet,

And bear a song away.
269 Philip Doddridge, 1702-1751
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HEREFORD C. M. D. H. J. Gauntlett, 1805-1876

i
d2=3:=d=m :q=4 1 1-

1 I bow my fore-head to the dust, I veil mine eyes for shame, And

urge, in trembling self - dis- trust, A prayer with-out a claim. No
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r^=F r- :t:
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t
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off - 'ring of mine own I have, Nor works my faith to
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prove ; I
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can but give the gifts he gave. And plead his love for love. A-men.
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I dimly guess, from blessings known,

Of greater out of sight

;

And, with the chastened Psalmist, own
His judgments too are right.

And if my heart and flesh are weak
To bear an untried pain,

Ihe bruised reed he will not break,

But strengthen and sustain.

3

I know not what the future hath

Of marvel or surprise,

Assured alone that life and death

His mercy underlies.

r
And so beside the silent sea

I wait the muffled oar:

No harm from him can come to me
On ocean or on shore.

4
I know not where his islands lift

Their fronded palms in air;

I only know I cannot drift

Beyond his love and care.

And thou, O Lord, by whom are seen

Thy creatures as they be.

Forgive me if too close I lean

My human heart on thee.

J. G. Whittier, 1867
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trtUBt in tbe Xorb

S. S. Wesley, 1810-1876

I Lead us, O Fa- ther, in the paths of peace, With- out thy guid-ing
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Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth;

Unhelped by thee, in error's maze we grope.

While passion stains and folly dims our youth.

And age comes on uncheered by faith and hope.

Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right;

Blindly we stumble when we walk alone,

Involved in shadows of a moral night;

Only with thee we journey safely on.

Lead us, O Father, to thy heavenly rest,

However rough and steep the path may be;

Through joy or sorrow, as thou deemest best,

Until our lives are perfected in thee.

271 W. H. Burleigh, 1868
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SAVANNAH (or Herrnhut) 7s. 41.

M. ^=q:
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J. Wesley's Foundery Collection, 1742
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I Come, my soul, thy suit pre -pare: Je - sus loves to an - swer pray'r
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He him - self has bid thee pray, Therefore will not say thee nay. A- men.
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Thou art coming to a King,

Large petitions with thee bring;

For his grace and power are such.

None can ever ask too much.

With my burden I begin:

Lord, remove this load of sin;

Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,

Set my conscience free from guilt.

Lord, I come to thee for rest,

Take possession of my breast;

There thy blood-bought right maintain,

And without a rival reign.

While I am a pilgrim here.

Let thy love my spirit cheer;

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,

Lead me to my journey's end.

272 John Newton, 1779
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COMMENDATIO 11. 10. 4 1. J. B. Dykes, 1874
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I Fa-ther! in thy mys - ter - ious pres-ence kneel - ing, Fain would our
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Lord! we have wandered forth through doubt and sorrow,

And thou hast made each step an onward one;

And we will ever trust each unknown morrow;
Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done.

In the heart's depths, a peace serene and holy

Abides; and, when pain seems to have her will,

Or we despair, oh! may that peace rise slowly.

Stronger than agony, and we be still.

Now, Father! now in thy dear presence kneeling.

Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling love;

Now make us strong; we need thy deep revealing

Of trust, and strength, and calmness from above.

273 Samuel Johnson, 1846
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V

Thomas Hastings, 1840
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I Prayer is the soul's sin-cere de - sire, Ut - tered or un - ex-pressed, The
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That trembles in
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Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eye

When none but God is near.

Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try;

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach

The Majesty on high.

Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice

Returning from his ways,

While angels in their songs rejoice.

And cry, "Behold, he prays."

Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,

The Christian's native air.

His watchword at the gates of death;

He enters heaven with prayer.

O thou, by whom we come to God,

The Life, the Truth, the Way,

The path of prayer thyself hast trod;

Lord, teach us how to pray.

874 James Montgomery, 1819
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RETREAT L. M. Tliomas Hastings, 1842

ev - 'ry swell - ing tide

rj=pbz=:pt:=p^-=ziz^r=t=i

of woes, There is calm,
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sure re -treat; 'Tis found be - neath the mer
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seat. A-men.
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TVie Mercy-Seat.—Exodus xxv ;

There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads,

A place than all besides more sweet;

It is the blood-stained mercy-seat.

3

There is a spot where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend,

Though sundered far; by faith they meet
Around the common mercy-seat.

4

Ah, whither could we flee for aid.

When tempted, desolate, dismayed,
Or how the hosts of hell defeat.

Had suffering saints no mercy-seat?

There, there on eagle wings we soar,

And time and sense seem all no more.
And heaven comes down our souls to greet, •

And glory crowns the mercy seat.

»75 Hugh Stowell, 1831
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INTERCESSION NEW 7. 5. 8 1. With Kefraiu
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W. H. Callcott, 1867:
Last 21. fr. Mendelssohn, 1846

—1^^—I—1-,—I—,^—I--,

~m L^ «. L^—

I

I When the weary, seeking rest, To thy goodness flee;When the heavy-la -den cast
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All their load on thee ; When the troubled, seeking peace, On thy name shall call
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When the sin- ner, seek-ing life. At thy feet shall fall:
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-^-^-^-

:^.^__

:^=^t=:f^F^:i=J^:t=±t=t=
*

:tz=t:
*-n^.. X

EpE=^EzFz=a=g=^EH
Eb Ffej]zb=gjJi

When the worldling, sick at heart,

Lifts his soul above;

When the prodigal looks back

To his father's love;

When the proud man, from his pride,

Stoops to seek thy face;

When the burdened brings his guilt

To thy throne of grace:

Ilear then in love, Lord, the cry

In heaven, thy dtcelUng-jilace on high.

276



272 IPra^er

TROYTE, No. 1 (Chant) 8. 8. 8. 4. A. H. D. Troyte, 1811-1857
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I My God and Father, while I stray Far from my home, on life's rough way,
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O teach me from my heart to say,
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Though dark my path, and
|
sad my lot.

Let me be still and
|
murmur not,

|

Or breathe the prayer di-
|
vinely taught,

"Thy
I

will be done I"
|

Renew my will from
|
day to day,

|

Blend it with thine, and
|
take away

|

All that now makes it
i

hard to say,
|

"Thy
I

will be done 1"
|

Let but my fainting
|
heart be blest

|

With thy good Spirit
|
for its guest,

|

My God, to thee I
|
leave the rest,—

|

"Thy
I
will be done!"

|

Then, when on earth I
|
breathe no more

The prayer oft mixed with
|
tears before

I'll sing upon a
|
happier shore,

|

"Thy
I

will be done!"
|

Charlotte Elliott, 1834

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, Lord, the cry

In heaven, thy dwelUng-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, Lord, the cry

In heaven, thy dwelling-place on high.

Horatius Bonar, 1866



273 Ube Cbristtan jfaitb

ST. ANDREW S. M.

1

Joseph Barnby, 1868

I Sweet is thy mer - cy, Lord ; Be - fore thy mer - cy - seat My
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soul, a - dor - ing, pleads thy word, And owns thy mer - cy sweet. A - men.
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My need and thy desires

Are all in Christ complete;

Thou hast the justice truth requires,

And I, thy mercy sweet.

Where'er thy name is blest,

Where'er thy people meet,

There I delight in thee to rest,

And find thy mercy sweet.

Light thou my weary way,

Lead thou my wandering feet.

That while I stay on earth I may
Still find thy mercy sweet.

Thus shall the heavenly host

Hear all my songs repeat

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

My joy, thy mercy sweet.

378 J. S. B. Monsell, 1862
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praver

J. B. Calkin, 1872
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I Be - hold us, Lord, a lit - tie space From dai - ly tasks set free, And

r—r-"-r

iiinsi
met with - in thy ho - ly place To rest a - while with thee. A-men.

Around us rolls the ceaseless tide

Of business, toil, and care,

And scarcely can we turn aside

For one brief hour of prayer.

Yet these are not the only walls

Wherein thou mayest 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.

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.

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

And prayer, by thee inspired and taught,

Itself with work be one.

279 John Ellerton, 1870
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BREAD OF HEAVEN 7s. 61. W. D. MaelaKan, I«26- lOlO
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I Son of Man, to thee I cry; By the won-drous mys - te - ry
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Of thy dwell-ing here on earth, By thy pure and ho - ly birth,
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Lord, thy pres-ence let me see, Man-i - fest thy- self to me. A-men.
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Lamb of God, to thee I cry

By thy bitter agony,

By thy pangs, to us unknown.

By thy spirit's parting groan.

Lord, thy presence let me see.

Manifest thyself to me.

3

Prince of Life, to thee I cry;

By thy glorious majesty.

By thy triumph o'er the grave.

Meek to suffer, strong to save.

Lord, thy presence let me see.

Manifest thyself to me.

Lord of glory, God most high,

Man exalted to the sky.

With thy love my bosom fill;

Prompt me now to do thy will;

Then thy presence let me see,

Maniff st thyself to me.
280 Kichard INIant, 1828, and others
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LEOMINSTER S. M. D.
Slow

G. W. Martin, 18f.2 : har. by Arthur Sullivan
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I Make me
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cap - tive, Lord, And then I shall be free; Force
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me to ren - der up my sword, And I shall con-queror be.
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pris - on me with - in
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thy arms, And strong shall be my hand. A-men.

My heart is weak and poor

Until it master find

:

It has no spring of action sure

—

It varies with the wind:

It cannot freely move
Till thou hast wrought its chain;

Enslave it with thy matchless love.

And deathless it shall reign.

3

My power is faint and low

Till I have learned to serve,

It wants the needed fire to glow.

It wants the breeze to nerve;

It cannot drive the world

Until itself be driven,

Its flag can only be unfurled [heaven.

When thou shalt breathe from

My will is not my own
Till thou hast made it thine;

If it would reach a monarch's throne

It must its crown resign

:

It only stands unbent

Amid the clashing strife.

When on thy bosom it has leant,

And found in thee its life.

George Matheaon, 1842-190G
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ATONEMENT 11. 11. 11. 5.
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S. S. Wesley, 1810-1876, arr.
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prayer as-cends : O Fa-ther, hear it! Up- soar - ing on the wings of

r^r-^ r—j:

^=t: S_^|^=g^

fear

1
and meek - ness,
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For - give its weak - ness.
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Amen.
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We know, we feel, how mean and how unworthy

The trembling sacrifice we pour before thee;

What can we offer in thy presence holy,

But sin and folly ?

3

For in thy sight, who every bosom viewest,

Cold are our warmest vows, and vain our truest;

Thoughts of a hurrying hour, our lips repeat them,

Our hearts forget them.

4
We see thy hand,—it leads us, it supports us;

We hear thy voice,—it counsels and it courts us;

And then we turn away,—and still thy kindness

Forgives our blindness.

Father and Saviour! plant within this bosom

The seeds of holiness; and bid them blossom

In fragrance and in beauty bright and vernal.

And spring eternal!

gSa John Bowling, 1792-1872
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Hspiratton

AMSTERDAM 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. 6. The Foundery Collection, 1742
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I Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings. Thy bet- ter por - tion trace;

Rise from tran - si - to
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ry things T'wards heav*n,thy na - tive place.
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Sun and moon and stars de - cay. Time shall soon this earth re -move;
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Rise, my soul, and haste a - way To seats pre- pared a - bove.
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A-men.

Rivers to the ocean run,
Nor stay in all their course;

Fire ascending seeks the sun;
Both speed them to their source:

So my soul, derived from God,
Pants to view his glorious face,

Forward tends to his abode.
To rest in his embrace.

Fly me riches, fly me cares.
Whilst I that coast explore;

Flatttering world, with all thy snares,
Solicit me no more.

283

The Pilgrim's Song

Pilgrims fix not here their home;
Strangers tarry but a night;

When the last dear morn is come.
They'll rise to joyful light.

Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn,
Press onward to the prize;

Soon our Saviour will return
Triumphant in the skies:

Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance will be given.

All our sorrows left below.
And earth exchanged for heaven.

Robert Seagrave, 1742
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J. 9. Bach, 1685-1750
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I Blest are the pure in heart, For they shall see our God, The
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se - cret of the Lord is theirs, Their soul is Christ's a - bode. A- men.
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The Lord, who left the heavens

Our life and peace to bring,

To dwell in lowliness with men.

Their pattern and their king,

—

3

Still to the lowly soul

He doth himself impart,

280 MARTYRDOM (Avon) C. M.

Malthewv : 8

And for his dwelling and his throne

Chooseth the pure in heart.

4
Lord, we thy presence seek;

May ours this blessing be;

Give us a pure and lowly heart,

A temple meet for thee.

J. Keble, 1836, and others

Hugh Wilson, 1764-1824
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I As pants the hart for cool -ing streams When heated in the chase, So
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longs my soul, O God, for thee. And thy re - fresh- ing grace
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A -men

X

I

For thee, my God, the living God,

My thirsty soul doth pine;

O when shall I behold thy Face,

Thou Majesty Divine!

3

Why restless, why cast down, my soul?

Trust God ; and he'll employ
284

Psalm xlii

His aid for thee, and change these sighs

To thankful hymns of joy.

4
Why restless, why cast down, my soul?

Hope still; and thou shalt sing

The praise of him who is thy God,

Thy health's eternal spring.

Tate and Brady's version of the Fsahiis, 1696
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English Traditional Melody
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I Come, thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless- ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
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Streams of mer- cy, nev - er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise. A-men.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flaming tongues above;

Praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,

Mount of God's unchanging love!

Here I raise my Ebenezer;

Hither by thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by thy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God;

He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed with precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let that grace now, like a fetter.

Bind my wandering heart to thee.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here's my heart; O take and seal it.

Seal it from thy courts above.

285 Robert Robinson, 1759
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TOTTENHAM C. M.
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H. W. Gieatorex, 1825
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I Walk in the light : so shalt thou know That fel - low- ship of

-n-
—F-i h

•-^- tt^
-^-' b=|- :t=±t

Ne:

love

ic^d

:t: :t:
Gh-

-J—.-4

His Spir- it on - ly can be -stow, Who reigns in light a - bove. Amen
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2 Jb/in i : 7

Walk in the light: and sin abhorred

Shall ne'er defile again;

The blood of Jesus Christ thy Lord

Shall cleanse from every stain.

Walk in the light: and thou shalt find

Thy heart made truly his '

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,

In whom no darkness is.

Walk in the light: and thou shalt own
Thy darkness passed away,

|

Because that Light hath on thee shone

In which is perfect day.

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

Glory shall chase away its gloom,

For Christ hath conquered there.

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.

886 Bernard Barton, 1826
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Bsplratton

A. H. Brown, 1830—

I O for a clos - er walk with God, A calm and heaven- ly frame,

A light to shine up- on

^^^^m
the road That leads me to the Lamb ! A men.
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Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of Jesus and his word ?

What peaceful hours I once enjoyed!

How sweet their memory still!

But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.

Return, O Holy Dove; return,

Sweet messenger of rest:

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

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

Help me to tear it from thy throne,

And worship only thee.

So shall my walk be close with God,

Calm and serene my frame;

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me to the Lamb.
287 William Cowper, 1772
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John Goss, 1800-1880
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I E - ter-nal Rul - er of the ceaseless round Of cir - cling plan-ets singing
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er be Guid - ed and strengthened and up- held by thee. A-men
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We are of thee, the children of thy love,

The brothers of thy well-beloved Son;

Descend, O Holy Spirit, like a dove.

Into our hearts, that we may be as one:

As one with thee, to whom we ever tend;

As one with him, our Brother and our
Friend.

3

We would be one in hatred of all wrong,
One in our love of all things sweet and fair,

One with the joy that breaketh into song.

One with the grief that trembleth into

prayer,

One in the power that makes the children free

To follow truth, and thus to follow thee.

4

O clothe us with thy heavenly armor, Lord,

Thy trusty shield, thy sword of love divine;

Our inspiration be thy constant word;

We ask no victories that are not thine;

Give or withhold, let pain or pleasure be;

Enough to know that we are serving thee.

J8 J. W. Chadwick, 1864
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BETHANY G. 4. G. 4. G. G. 4
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Lowell Mason, 1839

l

Though like the wanderer,

The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,

My rest a stone;

Yet in my dreams I'd be

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

3 Genesis xxviii

:

There let the way appear.

Steps unto heaven

:

All that thou send'st to me
In mercy given

:

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee I

Then, with my waking thoughts

Bright with thy praise.

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise;

So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee I

Or if on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky.

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upwards I fly,

Still all my song shall be.

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

289 Sarah F. Adams, 1841
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FORWARD 6. 5. 12

1

Henry Smart, 1872
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I For-ward I be our watchword,Steps and voices joined ; Seek the things be-fore us,

Who shall dream of shrinking, By Je - ho - vah led ? Forward thro' the des
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Thro' the toil and fight ; Jordan flows be-fore
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Zion beams with light. A- men.

J
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Forward, flock of Jesus,

Salt of all the earth.

Till each yearning purpose
Spring to glorious birth;

Sick, they ask for healing,

Blind, they grope for day;
Pour upon the nations
Wisdom's loving ray.

Forward, out of error,

Leave behind the night;

Forward through the darkness,
Forward into light.

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;
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Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word;
Forward, marching eastward.
Where the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted.

Till our faith be sight.

4
To the Father's glory

Loudest anthems raise;

To the Son and Spirit;

Echo songs of praise;

To the Lord Almighty,

Blessed Three in One,
Be by men and angels
Endless honor done.
Weak are earthly praises,

Dull the songs of night;
Forward into triumph,
Forward into light!

Henry Alfor4. 1871



287 Bspiration

BISHOPTHORPE C. M.

I Lord,
I

when
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Jeremiah Clark, 1670-1707
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Each gift but helps my soul to learn

How boundless is thy store;

I go from strength to strength, and yearn

For thee, my Helper, more.

3
How can my soul divinely soar,

How keep the shining way,

And not more tremblingly adore.

And not more humbly pray!

4

The more I triumph in thy gifts.

The more I wait on thee;

The grace that mightily uplifts

Most sweetly humbleth me.

The heaven where I would stand complete

My lowly love shall see,

And stronger grow the yearning sweet.

My holy One I for thee.
291 T. H. Gill, 1850
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S. S. Wesley, 1872

I Thy king-dom come ! on bend-ed knee The pass-ing a- ges pray; And
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But the slow watches of the night

Not less to God belong;

And for the everlasting right

The silent stars are strong.

And lo, already on the hills

The flags of dawn appear;

Gird up your loins, ye prophet souls,

Proclaim the day is near:

The day in whose clear-shining light

All wrong shall stand revealed,

When justice shall be throned in might,

And every hurt be healed;

When knowledge, hand in hand with peace,

Shall walk the earth abroad;—

The day of perfect righteousness.

The promised day of God.
2g2 F. L. Hosmer, 1891
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THE OLD 124th 10s. 4 1.
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Melody in the Genevan Psalter, 1551
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Above the level of the former years,

The mire of sin, the slough of guilty fears,

The mist of doubt, the blight of love's decay,

O Lord of Light, lift all our hearts to-day!

Lamentations Hi: 1,0-1,1

Above the swamps of subterfuge and shame.
The deeds, the thoughts, that honor may not name,
The halting tongue that dares not tell the whole,

O Lord of Truth, lift every Christian soul!

Lift every gift that thou thyself hast given;

Low lies the best till lifted up to heaven

:

Low lie the bounding heart, the teeming brain.

Till, sent from God, they mount to God again.

Then, as the trumpet-call, in after years,

"Lift up your hearts!" rings pealing in our ears.

Still shall those hearts respond, with full accord,

"We lift them up, we lift them to the Lord!"
293 H. Montagu Butler
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If life be long, I will be glad

That I may long obey;

If short, yet why should I be sad

To end my toilsome day?

Christ leads me through no darker rooms

Than he went through before;

He that unto God's kingdom comes

Must enter by this door.

Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet

Thy blessed face to see;

For if thy work on earth be sweet,

What will thy glory be!

My knowledge of that life is small,

The eye of faith is dim:

But it's enough that Christ knows all,

4nd I shall be with him.

294 Richard liaxter, 1681
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ALBANO C. M. Vincent Novello, 1781-1861

I O ver - y God of ver - y God, And ver - y Light of Light, Whose
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feet this earth's dark val - ley trod, That so it might be bright; A-men.
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Our hopes are weak, our fears are strong,

Thick darkness blinds our eyes;

Cold is the night, and O, we long

That thou, our Sun, wouldst rise!

And even now, though dull and gray,

The east is brightening fast,

And kindling to the perfect day

That never shall be past.

O guide us till our path is done,

And we have reached the shore

Where thou, our everlasting Sun,

Art shining evermore.

We wait in faith, and turn our face

To where the daylight springs,

Till thou shalt come, our gloom to chase,

With healing in thy wings.

To God the Father power and might

Both now and ever be;

To him that is the Light of Light

And, Holy Ghost, to thee.

295 J. M. Neale, 184(5
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ROYAL FORT 8. 6. 8. 8. 6.
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The spirits that surround thy throne

May bear the burning bliss;

But that is surely theirs alone.

Since they have never, never known
A fallen world like this.

O how shall I, whose native sphere

Is dark, whose mind is dim.

Before the Ineffable appear.

And on my naked spirit bear

The uncreated beam?

There is a way for man to rise

To that sublime abode,

—

An offering and a sacrifice,

A Holy Spirit's energies.

An Advocate with God.

These, these prepare us for the sight

Of holiness above:

The sons of ignorance and night

May dwell in the Eternal Light,

Through the Eternal Love.

296 Thomas Binney, 1826
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Joseph Barnhy, 1872

I Thou hid-den love of God,whose height,Whose depth unfathomed no man knows

;

r^

:t==f=
:t=:

:p=2_

:P2:

is> » It:

rf=2-

.| ^-

&^:i:

i t:

._|__!__J_, i—I-.—J^—^-—-I
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——1'^^—I
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VTr:X *4

9—*
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^&—•

—

^m -m—L-s-—•J
_^__,

^4-J-:t^^=l
S=E3=

I see from far thy beauteous light, In - ly I sigh for thy re -pose;

_ -A fe*. .«.
I I

.*- -,

±=f-tt: :t:=|:i

^=te=F-=*q==^
:t2!l:: i —'-i-=^i—I

—

•^ -• d

LL 1-

;^zz:

Slower.

My heart is pained, nor can it be At rest, till it find rest in thee. A- men.

L4ii^=l^iilfJliiit-r-'T—r-

f=2^1
'Tis mercy all that thou hast brought

My mind to seek her peace in thee

:

Yet while I seek, but find thee not,

No peace my wandering soul shall see:

Oh, when shall all my wanderings end,

And all my steps to thee-ward tend!

3

O Love, thy sovereign aid impart

To save me from low-thoughted care;

Chase this self-will through all my heart,

Through all its latent mazes there;

Make me thy duteous child, that I

Ceaseless may "Abba, Father," cry.

Each moment draw from earth away
My heart, that lowly waits thy call;

Speak to my inmost soul, and say,

"I am thy Love, thy God, thy All."

To feel thy power, to hear thy voice

To taste thy love, be all my choice.

297 Gerhard Tersteegen, 1729: tr- John Wesley, 173.S
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STOBEL 6. 6. 4. 6. 6.6. 4.

i^il -J—

^

From Havergars Old Church Psalmody, 1847

—i-

2^:
^ « 1

i • « 0—ll^^-L ^ 1

I Fa - ther, to thee we bow, Fa - ther of Christ art thou, Fa -

r^t4=^?k3 ^
:t=t±

^ =T^- ?=^

=fc^

s=s=t=^^=^
ther of all. In thee we live and move; Thy fam - i - ly of

I I

^ s^
I i

^E^EgJ
i^ EE^ 12^

^^r=^

1^-x-

love Is one—be -low, a - bove, Thou, all

-C^-^ «—,^_ ^

all.

It i^: -f=2-

:__^ p?^ r

A- men.

^^iS 1^21

Thy rich and glorious grace

Gird all our struggling days

With holy power;

That so thy Spirit's might,

Filling our souls with light.

May lift to cloudless height

Each o'ercast hour.

T
The Prayer of Paul
Ephesians Hi : lU-21

We with all saints would know
The utmost thou wouldst show

In Christ our Lord:

All lower longings stilled,

From him would we be filled

Full as thy grace hath willed,

Fulness of God.

In us may faith enshrine

Thy Christ— his cross our sign,

His love our root;

That power to apprehend

The love that knows no end

From strength to strength may tend

With holy fruit.

Bt peimiuioQ of Tte Outlook Company

To thee, who more canst bless

Than prayers or thoughts express

With powers divine,

Thy church in Christ doth raise

Her filial hymn of praise;

Through everlasting days

All glory thine.

James M. Whiton. 1908
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CASTLE RISING C. M. D. F. A. J. Hervey, 1867

1*3 —I
1 1—

I

1——I—

I

-•- -•- -•- c? • •m m -m 1- =1=^:
'-^-

I The ro-seate hues of ear - lydawn, The brightness of the day, The

:t:

ptezt-$z:

r—r—

r

:t=^t::

-t!?=:^

PJ^I
iz^m—

—

m •-—^—r—^—I—;-d-T-l i

-J—:^—

crim- son of the sun - set sky, How fast they fade a - way:

^,=t-EL^^=r=i
r-

t==:t: It -[-- tzf: :N=tl- i
f-

O for the pearl - y gates of heaven! O for the gold - en floor!

feSE^ElfEE^
±#=^izit:

=P2= m
r—

r

^1
:^=3^:

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

•c:^-
i=§33E§^E^H

-^-

O for the Sun of Righteousness That set-teth nev - er - more! A - men.

:t:
fe
:=t: :t::

"P"
^fe^eipg]

The highest hopes we cherish here,

How fast they tire and faint

;

How many a spot defiles the robe

That wraps an earthly saint:

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!

Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope,

And grace to lead us higher;

But there are perfectness and peace.

Beyond our best desire:

O by thy love and anguish, Lord,

O by thy life laid down,
O that we fall not from thy grace.

Nor cast away our crown

!

299 Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1852
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WARSAW 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

3^3

Thomas Claik, 1775-1859

4
-S(-

I Break, day of God, O break, Sweet light of heav'n-ly skies! I

-X

:^g I 1 1

—

t^:

—I
1 1 1 1 1 1 1^ 1

-m—^—• -M ' 1 1

—

-M
—'—t—I ^-

:^s==q:

-^ ~m- - -m- -5- -*- • - -^-

all for thee for - sake, And from my dead self rise; O Lamb of

W^ :t=:

J J—..

:=l: ii^iii:^=*=t sr
God, whose love is light. Shine on my soul and all is bright. A-men.

HS-J-
--^=^=§1

! J n.
:zi:zzt:^dJit:

Break, day of God, O break!

The night has lingered long;

Our hearts with sighing wake.

We weep for sin and wrong

:

O bright and morning Star draw near:

O Sun of Righteousness, appear.

3
Break, day of God, O break!

The earth with strife is worn;
The hills with thunder shake,

Hearts of the people mourn:
Break day of God, sweet day of peace,

And bid the shout of warriors cease!

Break, day of God, O break,

Like to the days above!

Let purity awake,

And faith, and hope, and love:

But lol we see the brightening sky:

The golden morn is drawing nigh.

300 H. Barton
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ST. MARTIN'S NEW S. M. D Robert Cooke, 1768-1814

m^^-^mm^
night - ly pitch my mov - ing tent, A day's march near-er home. A-men.

m f=2-^~

t—r

—

r :t:mmv^'
My Father's house on high,

—

Home of my soul how near,
At times, to faith's forseeing eye
Thy golden gates appear!

Ah! then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love,

The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above.

3
Yet clouds will intervene
And all my prospect flies;

Like Noah's dove I flit between
Rough seas and stormy skies.

Anon the clouds dispart,

The winds and waters cease,

While sweetlyo'ermy gladdened heart
Expands the bow of peace.

4
Beneath its glowing arch.
Along the hallowed ground,

I see cherubic armies march,
A camp of fire around.

1 Thes. iv : 1

I hear at morn and even,
At noon and midnight hour.

The choral harmonies of heaven
Earth's Babel-tongues o'erpower.

5
Then, then I feel that he
(Remembered or forgot)

The Lord is never far from me.
Though I perceive him not.

How can I meet his eyes?
Mine on the cross I cast

And own my life a Saviour's prize

Mercy from first to last.

6
So when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,
By death I shall escape from death.
And life eternal gain.

Knowing as I am known
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne,

•'Forever with the Lord! "

Jaiues Montgomery, 1835
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PILGRIMS 11. 10. 4 1. With Eefrain

1 Hark! hark, my soul! An -gel - ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's green fieldsand

-. r-^-

-I
[-- r^r—r-

:^=S-=£
:r-t

ocean's wave-beat shore : How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell - ing

-(S-

I
:t=:

-<S'—

r—

r

:^=^ -IS-

•-Lj^—t-g=^-^ *—L^ ^—^
no more. An - gels of Je - sus,

ii rt: ii^ii
f-

i
.J__4_,-^.

iS" ^—^—Lgi—I (S' «—«—I 1_« *—L^ « ^ J_L^^ JJ_,^,^^,JJ

an -gels of light, Sing- ing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! Amen.

Ul 1^' , !__:*_ J_J

:t=:

:t=t §Sr-
77ie Pilgrims of the Night

2 4

Onward we go, for still we hear them singing. Rest comes at length: though life be long
"Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you and dreary,

come;" The day must dawn, and darksome night

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly be past;
ringing, All journeys end in welcomes to the weary.

The music of the gospel leads us home. And heaven, the heart's true home, will

Angels of Jesus, angels of light, come at last.

Singing to welcome the inlgrims of the night!

3 5

Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keep-
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and ing;

sea

;

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above

;

And laden souls, by thousands meekly steal- Till morning's joy shall end the night of

ing, weeping,
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to And life's long shadows break in endless

thee. love.
3o» F. "\V. Faber, 1854
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vox ANGELICA 11. 10. 4 1. With Refrain

Second Tune

::r4 :2d:

4=^c^: =s^
:=1^q:

J. B. Dvkes, 1868

:^=4
z^S: i^rz:*

I Hark! hark,my soul! An- gel - ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's green fields and
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ocean's wave-beat shore : How sweet the truth those bless-ed strains are tell- ing
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Of that new life when sin shall be
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more. An - gels of Je - sus,
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.JC,
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an - gels of light, Sing- ing to wel- come the pil-grims of the night 1
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Sing- ing to welcome the pilgrims, the pilgrims of the night! A - men.
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ARFON 7s. C 1.

Ube Cbristian Ibopc

Welsh Hymn Melody

I When this pass - ing world is done, When has sunk yon glar - ing sun,

—I :^ ;^-ii-J-|—

'

\-rm—ii- >^—rii* a

—

iiz^
——0—rj'~'* ^T^
=fEF^i:z=^=t:=:
_' Ll_.

I
1.='^^^^i^^'^M

When we stand with Christ in glo - ry, Look -ing o'er life's fin-ished sto-ry,—

t:
:NE=t==t=:
:t:

=t=:t
r—h-

:t:
:t: t-

-^-^i#"-

-I—r-

Then, Lord, shall

i«

• I
1

ful - ly know, Not till then, how much I owe. A -men.

-t
—

^1— I —^^
1—P—

^1 r p-33-^—js-i3

When I stand before the throne,

Dressed in beauty not my own,

When I see thee as thou art,

Love thee with unsinning heart,-

Then, Lord, shall I fully know,

Not till then, how much I owe.

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.

E'en on earth as through a glass

Darkly let thy glory pass;

Make forgiveness feel so sweet;

Make thy Spirit's help so meet;

E'en on earth Lord make me know
Something of how much I owe.

304 K. M. MoCheyne, 1837
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Hslcep in 3c0U0

REQUIESCAT 7. 7. 7. 7. 8. J. B. Dykes, 1875

:=#==^=3=^= :^=F=i=^
4 J^—

J

1=F=q:
-—«

—

-m -;— '

—

:q=z=q:

I Now the la-borer's task is o'er; Now the bat - tie day is

•3
past;

1

:=:q:
—m 1 \—\—I—•^-

-J- J -J-

:^:

—-^ 1 ;
r

—-\—

!

l^qiczqzz:^:
-SI

—

^—

Now up -on the far -ther shore Lands the voy - a - ger at last. Fa - ther,

r|s=pzq

=1= ;1: :q=c 1^1f?2:i:

::J=a!=T
i*=z:i:

:4: zz=t:
:=^i:,1 ,

-•- t?*^^- ^
in thy gracious keep - ing Leave we now thy serv-ant sleep - ing.

-Sl- -Sl-

A - men.

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.

Father, in thy gracious keeping

Leave we now thy servant sleeping.

There no more the powers of hell

Can prevail to mar their peace;

Christ the Lord shall guard them well,

He who died for their release.

Father, in thy gracious keeping

Leave we now thy servant sleeping.

There the sinful souls, that turn

To the cross their dying eyes.

All the love of Christ shall learn

At his feet in Paradise.

Father, in thy gracious keeping

Leave we now thy servant sleepin.g.

"Earth to earth, and dust to dust,"

Calmly now the words we say;

Left behind, we wait in trust

For the resurrection-day.

Father, in thy gracious keeping

Leave we now thy servant sleeping.

John Ellerton, 1871
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BRESLAU L. M.

Ube Cbristian Mope

First Tune
Jogepli dander's

Psalmodia Nova, 1630

=T- 4

u

=1==1:

5*
«i

I A - sleep in Je-sus! blessed sleep, From which none ever wakes to weep; A

viH-M—.—-—r' r—•

—

»-r-m -^-

^4=fc

._.^.
§

calm and un- dis-turbed re-pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. A-men.

wii—h—— I— I— I— I—

^

»» t:
itf^f^tl:

Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet;

With holy confidence to sing

That death hath lost his venomed sting.

3

Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest;

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour

That manifests the Saviour's power.

301 REST L. M. Second Tune

A 1 Thess. iv : lit

Asleep in Jesus! O for me
May such a blissful refuge be;

Securely shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the summons from on high.

5

Asleep in Jesus! far from thee

Thy kindred and their graves may be;

But thine is still a blessed sleep,

From which none ever wakes to weep.
Margaret MacKay, 1832

W. B. Bradbury, 1843

::i=F^
3=

4—J-

--^'-

:^:

I A -sleep in Je - sus! bless-ed sleep. From which none ev-er wakes to weep;

^ - - ----- ^ ^ --^-^-^

-I—

r

?2:
:t=t:

f-
^—J_4-

A calm and un -dis-turbed re-pose. Unbroken by the last of foes. A- men.

^iJrzt-l-t-
1—r-"l h^l

:^=Ib:
:t=t=:

s>—i^r''

306
f=r

eI^IB



302 Bsleep in Jesus

ST. WERBERGH 8s. 6 1. J. B. Dykes, 1862

II I I U '^ '*j I

I God of the liv - ing, in whose eyes Un - veiled thy whole ere -

^fc4z=t: $^ t=:

^
I t^

t^m 1==1: --1- 4-.t-J

:^:

a - tion lies, All souls are thine: we must

J

.

h
not say That

T :t=: :t:
=(^41

3t:»:

it;
r-

:t=:

t=:]:S -t- m
those are dead

1^
who pass

-J-

dziiz: :t=:

=1:
:=1:m --1

i
way: From this our world of

i ^g
-•1=^

¥£

flesh set free, We know them liv - ing un - to thee. A -men.

:fc^
It: it= :t=t: 1 i^ill

I f
-

2 3
Released from earthly toil and strife, Thy word is true, thy will is just;

With thee is hidden still their life; To thee we leave them, Lord, in trust;

Thine are their thoughts, their v/ork, their And bless thee for the love which gave
All thine, and yet most truly ours : [pow'rs

;

Thy Son to fill a human grave,

For well we know, where'er they be, That none might fear that world to see

Our dead are living unto thee. Where all are living unto thee.

O Breather into man of breath,

O Holder of the keys of death,

O Giver of the life within,

Save us from death, the death of sin;

That body, soul, and spirit be

Forever living unto thee.
John Rll«rtoni 1868
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I It sing-eth low in ev - 'ry heart, We hear it each and all; A

AVilliam Hurst, 1875

-J 1 ,-^ ,-

i=t£-*

song of those who an - swer not, How - ev - er we may call. A- men.

^-rm-lA—\—i
—1 J-

Et:zz=t=b2=b*--E^izz£i

-(i2_

:t:
:^ m.t=dJz^.t^;

They throng the silence of the breast;

We see them as of yore,

The kind, the true, the brave, the sweet,

Who walk with us no more.

'Tis hard to take the burden up.

When these have laid it down;
They brightened all the joy of life,

They softened every frown.

But, O 'tis good to think of them
When we are troubled sore;

Thanks be to God that such have been.

Although they are no more!

More homelike seems the vast unknown
Since they have entered there;

To follow them were not so hard.

Wherever they may fare.

They cannot be where God is not,

On any sea or shore;

Whate'er betides, thy love abides.

Our God, for evermore.

308 J. AV. Chadwick, 1840-1904
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REDHEAD No. 47 7s. 41. Bichard Hedhead, 1853

-m- --m- -%- -•- -•- • -••- -<&- • -m- "• • •

I When our heads are bowed with woe, When our bit - ter tears o'er-flow,

fci :t=:
f^- :t:=t

lie:

:^=:
It:

iH^-l]
When we mourn the lost, the dear, Je - sus, Son of Ma - ry, hear. A-men.

%
r—r-

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn.
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne,

Thou hast shed the human tear;

Jesus, son of Mary, hear.

When the solemn death-bell tolls

For our own departing souls.

When our final doom is near,

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear.

Thou hast bowed the dying head,

Thou the blood of life hast shed.

Thou hast filled a mortal bier;

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear.

When the heart is sad within

With the thought of all its sin,

When the spirit shrinks with fear,

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear.

Thou the shame, the grief, hast known,
Though the sins were not thine own;
Thou hast deigned their load to bear;

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear.

309 H. H. Milmaii, 1827, and others
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CROSSING THE BAR
Alfred Tennyson, 1889 Joseph Barnby, 1893
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me! And may there be no moan - ing of the bar When
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And af - ter that the dark! And may there be no sad-ness
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place The flood may bear me far,
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I hope to see my

-^—

n

:^:

-I—r- r—^-

:^: II ilill]
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®ur ifatbcr's Ibouse

RUTHERFORD 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 5.
Chretien D'Urhan, 1834

Har. E. F. Rimbault, 1867

:E3=izz:B'=E3tz:

-^s-

^M
I The sands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heav- en breaks, The

:t=:^t:=t=t:—
-^-

-4—»— —I fig:
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'\- -\ r-
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I

» :p2:

f

sum - mer morn I've sighed for, The fair, sweet morn a-wakes: O

dark hath been the mid - night, But day- spring is at hand.

:t2=t
:^U_

And

--1 -J 4- -J*^
:^-

S
\o - ry, glo - ry dwell - eth In Em -man- uel's land. A-men.

H

^=t: :t:
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'-^-

O Christ, he is the Fountain,

The deep sweet well of love!

The streams on earth I've tasted

More deep I'll drink above:

There to an ocean fulness

His mercy doth expand,

And glory, glory dwelleth

In Emmanuel's land.

3

With mercy and with judgment

My web of time he wove,

And aye the dews of sorrow

Were lustred by h*: love:

r :t;
-t: itlH

3i»

1 p-

I'll bless the hand that guided,

I'll bless the heart that planned,

When throned where glory dwelleth

In Emmanuel's land.

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 giveth,

But on his pierced hand

:

The Lamb is all the glory

Of Emmanuel's land.

Annie R. Cousin, 1857
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THE BLESSED HOME 6s. 8 1

.

John Stainer, 1875

I There is a bless - ed home Be - yond this land of woe, Where

;3Etmt=t:r—^-
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I
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r
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tri - als nev - er come, Nor tears of

r.-y—•*

—
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row flow; Where
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A - men.

There is a land of peace.

Good angels know it well;

Glad songs that never cease

Within its portals swell;

Around its glorious throne

Ten thousand saints adore

Christ, with the Father One,

And Spirit, evermore.

3
O joy all joys beyond,

To see the Lamb who died.

And count each sacred wound
In hands and feet, and side;

To give to him the praise

Of every triumph won,
And sing through endless days
The great things he hath done.

4
Look up, ye saints of God,

Nor fear to tread below
The path your Saviour trod

Of daily toil and woe

:

Wait but a little while

In uncomplaining love.

His own most gracious smile

Shall welcome you above.

H. W. Baker, IK\
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MATERNA C. M. D. S. A. Ward, l-.-
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I Te - ru - sa-lem, my hap - py home, When shall I come to thee? When
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shall my sor-rows have an end? Thy joys when shall I see? O
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hap - py har - bor of the saints! O sweet and pleas -ant soil! In
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thee no sor - row may be found, No grief, no care, no toil.
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A- men.
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Parti

In thee no sickness may be seen.

No hurt, no ache, no sore;

In thee there is no dread of death,

But life for evermore.

No dampish mist is seen in thee,

No cold nor darksome night;

There every soul shines as the sun;

There God himself gives light.

3

There lust and lucre cannot dwell;

There envy bears no sway;

There is no hunger, heat, nor cold,

But pleasure every way.

3H

Jerusalem, Jerusalem,

God grant I once may see

Thy endless joys, and of the same

Partaker aye may be 1

4
Thy walls are made of precious stones.

Thy bulwarks diamonds square;

Thy gates are of right orient pearl;

Exceeding rich and rare;

Thy houses are of ivory,

Thy windows crystal clear;

Thy tiles are made of beaten gold—

God that I were there!

F- B. P. c. IWO ; Based on St, Augustine
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REDHEAD No. 66 C. M. Richard Redhead, 1859

I Ah, my sweet home, Je - ru - sa - lem, Would God I were in thee! Would

^1 :t=t :t=:=t li
-^2_

:t:

1^11^
God my woes were at an end. Thy joys that I might see!

«=t:

A- men.
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Part r/

Thy saints are crowned with glory great

;

They see God face to face;

They triumph still, they still rejoice:

Most happy is their case.

But there they live in such delight,

Such pleasure and such play.

As that to them a thousand years

Doth seem as yesterday.

We that are here in banishment,

Continually do mourn;

Our joys scarce last the looking on.

Our sorrows still remain.

Thy gardens and thy gallant walks

Continually are green

;

[flowers

There grow such sweet and pleasant

As nowhere else are seen.

Quite through the streets with silver sound

The flood of life doth flow.

Upon whose banks on every side

The wood of life doth grow.

There trees for evermore bear fruit,

And evermore do spring;

There evermore the angels sit.

And evermore do sing;

8

Jerusalem, my happy home,
Would God I were in thee!

Would God my woes were at an end

Thy joys that I might see!

315 F. B. P. c. 1580; Based on St. Augustine
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FATHERLAND G. 4. G. 4. 6. G. G. 4. Arthur .Sullivan, 1872

What though the tempest rage,

Heaven is my home;

Short is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home:|

And time's wild wintry blast

Soon shall be overpast;

I shall reach home at last,

Heaven is my home.

There, at my Saviour's side,

Heaven is my home:

I shall be glorified,

Heaven is my home.
316

There are the good and blest.

Those I love most and best;

And there I too shall rest.

Heaven is my home.

Therefore I murmur not,

Heaven is ray home;
Whate'er my earthly lot.

Heaven is my home :

And I shall surely stand

There at my Lord's right hand;

Heaven is my fatherland.

Heaven is my home.
T K. Taylor, 1807-1835
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CAREY'S L. M

sus, clothed in white; Safe land
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shore, Where pil - grims meet to part no more. A - men.
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Surrey, No. 79, is a six line arrangement of this tune
—h-

Se: r^iin
At thy right hand are pleasures

forevermore.—Ps. xvi : 11

Released from sin, and toil, and grief,

Death was their gate to endless life;

An opened cage, to let them fly

And build their happy nest on high.

3

And now they range the heavenly plains;

And sing their hymns in melting strains;

And now their souls begin to prove

The heights and depths of Jesus' love.

4
He cheers them with eternal smile;

They sing hosannas all the while;

Or, overwhelmed with rapture sweet,

Sink down adoring at his feet.

Ah, Lord, with tardy steps I creep,

And sometimes sing, and sometimes weep;

Yet strip me of this house of clay.

And I will sing as loud as they.

317 John Berridge, 1785
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CALCUTTA 7. 6. 8 1. Melody by Kegiuald Heber, 1783-1826

di - a - dem the right. A- men.

iJora Novissima Part I

Arise, arise, good Christian,

Let right to wrong succeed;

Let penitential sorrow

To heavenly gladness lead.

Then glory yet unheard of

Shall shed abroad its ray,

Resolving all enigmas,

An endless Sabbath-day

;

The home of fadeless splendor,

Of flowers that fear no thorn,

Where they shall dwell as children

Who here as exiles mourn;

Its

The peace of all the faithful.

The calm of all the blest.

Inviolate, unvaried,

Divinest, sweetest, best;

O happy, holy portion,

Refection for the blest;

True vision of true beauty,

Sweet cure of all distress!

Strive, man, to win that glory;

Toil, man, to gain that light;

Send hope before to grasp it.

Till hope be lost in sight;

Bernard of Clunv, c. 1145 :

Tr. J. M. Keal«, 18&1
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ST. ALPHEGR 7. G. 41.
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I Brief life is here our por - tion, Brief sor- row, short-lived care; The

2 * - ^ ^
iH^b

:t=: r—r- :t::

f=2-

-h

J—-J- 1=^. -J-

r^
1 —

i—^-
-•—=i

:1:

T^
ISJ

life that knows no end - ing, The tear- less life is there. A-men.
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Hora Novissi')na Part IT

O happy retribution,

Short toil, eternal rest,

For mortals and for sinners

A mansion with the blest!

And now we fight the battle.

But then shall wear the crown
Of full and everlasting

And passionless renown.

There grief is turned to pleasure,

Such pleasure as below

No human voice can utter.

No human heart can know.

And now we watch and struggle,

And now we live in hope.

And Sion in her anguish

With Babylon must cope.

But he whom now we trust in

Shall then be seen and known.
And they that know and see him

Shall have him for their own.

The morning shall awaken,
The shadows shall decay,

And each true-hearted servant

Shall shine as doth the day.

8

Yes, God, my King and Portion,

In fulness of his grace.

We then shall see for ever.

And worship face to face
Bernard of Cluny, c. 1145

Tr. J. M. Neale, 1851



314 Ube Cbristian Ibopc

JERUSALEM 7.6.81.
From Ave Maria by Arcadelt, 1540:

Adapted by Riiribault

1 For thee, dear, dear coun - try, Mine eyes their vig - ils keep ; For

4^-
f-tif::

:N^=Ne: —-=t=iKI=Im
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ver - y love, be - hold
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ing Thy hap py name, they weep. The

men - tion of thy glo - ry

— . . ^f

i=p :t=: r
:t=:

:^:
:?

unc - tion to the breast, And
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med i - cine in sick - ness, And love, and life, and rest. A-men.
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Mora Novissiina Putt III
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O one, O only mansion!

O Paradise of joy!

Where tears are ever banished,

And smiles have no alloy;

The Cross is all thy spendor,

The Crucified thy praise;

His laud and benediction

Thy ransomed people raise.

3

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean!

Thou hast no time, bright day!

Dear fountain of refreshment

To pilgrims far away!

Upon the Rock of Ages

They raise thy holy tower;

Thine is the victor's laurel,

And thine the golden dower.

4
O mine, my golden Sion

!

O lovelier far than gold!

With laurel-girt battalions,

And safe victorious fold.

O fields that see no sorrow 1

O state that fears no strife!

O princely bowers! O land of flowers!

O realm and home of life!

Bernard of Cluny, c. 1145

Tr. J. M. Neale, 1851
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Alexander Ewing, 1853
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I know not. What so - cial joys are there; What
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Hura Novisshna Part IV

They stand, those halls of Sion,

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 song of them that triumph.

The shout 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.

4

O sweet and blessed country.

Shall I e'er see thy face ?

O sweet and blessed country.

Shall I e'er win thy grace ?

Exult, O dust and ashes!

The Lord shall be thy part:

His only, his for ever.

Thou shalt be, and thou art!

Bernard of Cluny, c. 1145 :

Tr. J. M. Neale. 1851
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THE HOMELAND
H. R. Haweis, 1855 Arthur Sullivan, 1857

1 The home

2 My Lord is

land! the home -land! The land of the free

in the home - land, With an - gels bright and
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O QUANTA OUALIA 10s. 4

1

I'd ices in Unison

Ancient Plain Song
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I O what their joy and their Those end-less
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Sab-baths the blessed ones see! Crown for the val-iant, to wea-ry ones
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What are the monarch, his court, and his throne?

"What are the peace and the joy that they own?
Tell us, ye blest ones, that in it have share,

If what ye feel ye can fully declare.

3
Truly "Jerusalem" name we that shore,

"Vision of peace," that brings joy evermore I

Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne'er.

Nor the thing prayed for come shoxt of the prayer.

4
We, where no trouble distraction can bring.

Safely the anthems of Sion shall sing;

While for thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise

Thy blessed people shall evermore raise.

5
There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er.

Those Sabbath-keepers have one and no more;

One and unending is that triumph-song

Which to the angels and us shall belong.

6
Low before him with our praises we fall.

Of whom, and in whom, and through whom are all;

Of whom, the Father; and through whom, the Son;

In whom, the Spirit, with these ever One.

314 p. Abelard, 1079-1H2 : Tr. J. M. Neale, lS5i
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ALFORD 7. 6.8. G. 81 J. B. Dykes, 1875

I I

I Ten thousand times ten thou-sand In sparkling rai-ment bright, The
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ar - mies of the ransomed saints Throng up the steeps of light : 'Tis
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What rush of alleluias

Fills all the earth and sky I

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 thousand fold repaid!

O then what raptured greetings

On Canaan's happy shore;

What knitting severed friendships up,

Where partings ««re "o more!

3=5

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle,

That brimmed with tears of late

;

Orphans no longer fatherless,

Nor widows desolate.

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.

Henry Alford, 1867
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Communion witb Cbrtst

HOLY CROSS C. M. Anon.
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soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, And drives a- way his fear. A - men.
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It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul.

And to the weary rest.

Dear name! the rock on which I build,

My shield and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace;

4

Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,

Accept the praise I bring.

5

Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought;

But when I see thee as thou art,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

Till then I would thy love proclaim

With every fleeting breath;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

3^6 John Newton. 1779
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ST. BERNARD C. M.
A IT. by J. Richardson, 1863;

From Melody in Tocliter 8ion, 1741

I Je - sus, these eyes have nev-er seen That ra- diant form of thine; The
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veil of sense hangs dark be-tweenThy bless -ed face and mine! A -men.
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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.

Like some bright dream that comes unsought,

When slumbers o'er me roll.

Thine image ever fills my thought.

And charms my ravished soul.

Yet though I have not seen, and still

Must rest in faith alone;

I love thee, dearest Lord,—and will.

Unseen, but not unknown.

When death these mortal eyes shall seal,

And still this throbbing heart.

The rending veil shall thee reveal,

All glorious as thou art.

.3*7 Biiy Palmer, 1858



321
ST. AGNES C. M

Ube Cbristian %ovc

Az
-id w-

:i^:
^z l^iii

J. B. Dykes, 1868
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I Je - BUS, the ver - y thought of thee With sweet-ness fills my breast;
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But sweeter far thy face to see, And in thy pres-ence rest.
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A - men.
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Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find,

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,

O Saviour of mankind.

Jesu Dulcis Memoria

O Hope of every contrite heart,

O Joy of all the meek,

To those who fall, how kind thou art I

How good to those who seekl

But what to those who find? Ah, this

Nor tongue nor pen can show:

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but his loved ones know.

Jesus, our only joy be thou,

As thou our prize wilt be;

Jesus, be thou our glory now.

And through eternity.

3^8

Bernard of Olairvaux, 1091-1153:
Tr. Edward Caswall, 1849
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Communion witb Cbrlst

A. E. Reinagle, 1826
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I O Je - sus, King most won-der - ful, Thou Conquer- or re-nowned, Thou
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sweetness most in - ef - fa - ble, In whom all joys are found ! A-men.

r—r—

r

Part II

'2

When once thou visitest the heart,

Then truth begins to shine,

Then earthly vanities depart,

Then kindles love divine.

Jesu Dulcis Memoria

O Jesus, Light of all below,

Thou Fount of life and fire,

Surpassing all the joys we know,

And all we can desire!

May every heart confess thy name,

And ever thee adore;

And seeking thee, itself inflame

To seek thee more and more.

Thee may our tongues for ever bless,

Thee may we love alone;

And ever in our lives express

The image of thine own.
Bernard of Clairvaiix, 1091-1153:

329 Tr. Edward taswa.., 1849
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ST. MAGNUS (Nottingham) C. M. Jeremiah Clark, 1669-1707
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I Ma- jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Up- on the Sav-iour's brow; His
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head with ra-diant glo - ries crowned, His lips with grace o'erflow. A-men
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No mortal can with him compare,

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

That fill the heavenly train.

3

He saw me plunged in deep distress,

He flew to my relief;
\

For me he bore the shameful cross,

And carried all my grief.

4

To him I owe my life and breath,

And all the joys I have;

He makes me triumph over death,

And saves me from the grave.

5

To heaven, the place of his abode,

He brings my weary feet;

Shows me the glories of my God,

And makes my joys complete.

6

Since from his bounty I receive

Such proofs of love divine.

Had I a thousand hearts to give,

Lord, they should all be thine.

330 Samuel Stennett, 1787
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ST. DAVID C. M.

^^i
Bavensoroft's Psalter, 1621
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I The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want; He makes me down to lie In

M ^ _• ^
=^=t:: -5—^-

:t=:

^3E^

^=fe^fe3i
pas-tures green, he lead-eth me The qui - et wa-ters by.

-&- -^

A- men.

m J. ^^:--Tqi=^
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Psalin xxiii

My soul he doth restore again;

And rtie to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,

Ev'n for his own name's sake.

Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear none ill;

For thou art with me, and thy rod

And staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me;
And in God's house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

331 Scottish Psalter 1650
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DOMINUS REGIT ME 8 7. 4 1. First Tune J. B. Dyke8, IMS

I The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose goodness fail-eth

J ^ n

C| ^CZ H^^-Xj :t:

nev - er; I
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noth -ing lack if I am his And
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he is mine for ev - er. A-men.
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1— :lsi
Psalm xxiii

Where streams of living water flow
My ransomed soul he leadeth,

And, where the verdant pastures grow,
With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,

But yet in love he sought me.
And on his shoulder gently laid.

And home, rejoicing, brought me.

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.

Thou spread'st a table in my sight;

Thy unction grace bestoweth;
And O what transport of delight
From thy pure chalice floweth.

And so through all the length of days
Thy goodness faileth never:

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise
Within thy bouse forever.

H. W. Baker, 1868

325 ST. COLUMBA
Slow

8. 7. 41. Second Tune Ancient Irish Hymn Melody

I The King of love my Shepherd is. Whose goodness fail-eth
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ST. MARGARET 8. 8. 8. 8. 6. A. L. Peace, 1885

:qv=qv= -J^.

I O love that wilt not let me go, I rest my wea - ry soul in

15^fe=4
-^ 1
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thee; give
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thee back the life

w-n 1-
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owe, That
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in thine o -cean depths its flow May rich- er, full - er

feE
:^—^—^T
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be. A-men.

O light that followest 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.

joy that seekest me through pain,

I cannot close my heart to thee;

1 trace the rainbow through the rain,

And feel the promise is not vain

That morn shall tearless be.

cross that liftest up my head,

I dare not ask to fly from thee;

1 lay in dust life's glory dead.

And from the ground there blossoms red

Life that shall endless be.

333 George Matlieson, 1882
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Ubc Cbrtstian Xov>e

First Tune John Stainer, x^^O-lOCi

1
-^-

:=]: i^ ::1:

^nUt-^—m—m
—t--

m

:^

I Love di - vine, all loves ex - cell - ing, Joy of heav'n, to

:t==:
:fei=:

All
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thy faith - ful

:^iL«: :t=:=t

r

Jesus, thou art all compassion,

Pure, unbounded love thou art;

Visit us with thy salvation,

Enter every trembling heart.

Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast;

r
-m--^-

1

A

1

The Love of Christ

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find the promised rest

:

Come, almighty to deliver.

Let us all thy life receive;

Suddenly return, and never.

Never more thy temples leave.

Finish, then, thy new creation;

Pure and spotless let us be:

Let us see thy great salvation

Perfectly restored in thee;

Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

334 Charles Wesley, 1747
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BEECHER 8.7.81. Second Tune
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John Zundel, 1870

I Love di - vine, all loves ex - cell - ing, Joy of heav'n, to
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All thy faith - ful mer - cies crown : Je - sus, thou art all com-pas-sion,
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thy sal - va - tion, En - ter ev - 'ry trem - bling heart. A - men
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SONG 20 S. M.
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Xlbe Cbristiau %ovc

-^ H-r—
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Orlando Gibbons, 1583-1625
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I My Lord, my life, my love. To thee, to thee I call; I

r-^[

=R=^:

can -not live if thou remove: Thou art my joy, my all.

.-^ J_^-_|_|f: - -
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A -men.
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My only sun to cheer

The darkness where I dwell;

The best and only true delight

My song hath found to tell.

To thee in very heaven
The angels owe their bliss;

To thee the saints, whom thou hast called

Where perfect pleasure is.

And how shall man, thy child,

Without thee happy be.

Who hath no comfort nor desire

In all the world but thee?

Return my love, my life.

Thy grace hath won my heart;

If thou forgive, if thou return,

I will no more depart.

336 Yuttendon Hyiunal, 1899: Based on Isaac Watts
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ERSKINE 8. 8. 8. 6. W. H. Gladstone, 1840-1891
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I O ho - lySav-iour,Friend unseen, Since on thine arm thoubidd'st me lean,Help
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me, throughout life's varying scene. By faith to cling to thee.
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A -men.
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Blest with this fellowship divine,

Take what thou wilt, I'll ne'er repine;

E'en as the branches to the vine,

My soul would cling to thee.

Far from her home, fatigued, oppressed,

Here she has found her place of rest.

An exile still, yet not unblest

While she can cling to thee.

What though the world deceitful prove,

And earthly friends and joys remove,
With patient, uncomplaining love

Still would I cling to thee.

Though faith and hope may long be tried,

I ask not, need not aught beside:

How safe, how calm, how satisfied,

The souls that cling to thee!

Blest is my lot, whate'er befall;

What can disturb me, who appal.

While as my strength, my rock, my all,

Saviour, I cling to thee?

337 Charlotte Elliott, 1834
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AMOR DEI 8. 8. 8. 6.

m :^:

Bremen Gesangbuch, ITui

^=1

I O Sav-iour, I have naught to plead, In earth be- neath or heaven a- hove, But
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just my own ex- ceed-ing need And thy ex-ceed-ing love
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A -men.
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The need will soon be past and gone,
Exceeding great, but quickly o'er;

The love, unbought, is all thine own.
And lasts forever more.

Jane F. Crewdson, 1863

331 ST. CECILIA 6s. 4 1.
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L. G. Hayne, 1863
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love that casts out fear,
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no more with - out,
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But come and dwell with in! A- men.

Uli^illf
i Jo7i»i if ; 17-18

True sunlight of the soul.

Surround us as we go;
So shall our way be safe.

Our feet no straying know.

Great love of God come in!

Well-spring of heavenly peace;

33>

Thou living water, comel
Spring up, and never cease.

Love of the living God,
Of Father and of Son;

Love of the Holy Ghost,
Fill thou each needy one.

Hoiatins Boiiar, 1864
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LAMBETH Bs. 6 1. S. AkeTOyd, in " Divine Companion," 1722

I Je - sus, my Lord, my God, my All, Hear me, blest Sav - iour,

when I call; Hear me, and from thy dwell - ing - place
.«. .^. .^_ ... r^ r* I .
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Jesus, too late I thee have sought;

How can I love thee as I ought?
And how extol thy matchless fame,

The glorious beauty of thy name?
Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore

;

O make me love thee more and more.

Jesus what didst thou find in me
That thou hast dealt so lovingly?

How great the joy that thou hast brought,

So far exceeding hope or thought I

Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore;

O make me love thee more and more.

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:
Jesus, my Lord, I thee adore;

make me love thee more and more.
339 H. Collins 1854
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YOAKLEY L. M. 61. William Yoakley, c. 1821

thy bound - less love to me

r—

r

No thought can

:t=: :t=t:i^
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reach, no tongue de - clare; O knit my thank - ful heart to
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thee, And reign with - out ri - val there : Thine whol- ly, thine a
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lone my constant flame. A -men.
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O grant that nothing in my soul

May dwell, but thy pure love alone;

O may thy love possess me whole,
My joy, my treasure, and my crown:

Strange fires far from my soul remove;
My every act, word, thought, be love.

Still let thy love point out my way

;

How wondrous things thy love hath
Still lead me, lest I go astray; [wrought I

Direct my work, inspire my thought;
And if I fall, soon may I hear
Thy voice, and know that love is near.

O love, how cheering is thy ray!
All pain before thy presence flies:

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away.
Where'er thy healing beams arise.

O Jesus, nothing may I see.

Or hear, or feel, or think, but thee.

In suffering, be thy love my peace;
In weakness, be thy love my power;

And when the storms of life shall cease,

Jesus, in that important hour,
In death, as life, be thou my guide,
And save me, who for me hast died.

Paul Gerhardt, 1653 : Tr. John Wesley, 173»
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^be noaster'e Service
H. S. Irons, 1834-1905
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And all who else have strayed from thee,

O gently seek; thy healing be

To every wounded conscience given;

And let them also share thy heaven.

3

O make the deaf to hear thy word;

And teach the dumb to speak, dear Lord,

Who dare not yet the faith avow
Though secretly they hold it now.

4

Shine on the darkened and the cold;

Recall the wanderers from thy fold

;

Unite those now who walk apart;

Confirm the weak and doubting heart:

So they with us may evermore

Such grace with wondering thanks adore,

And endless praise to thee be given

By all the Church in earth and heaven.
Johann Heermann, 1630:

341 Tr, Catherine Winkworth, 1858
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MARYTON L. M.

Ube Cbristian %ovc
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H. P. Smith, 1874
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Help me the slow of heart to move
By some clear winning word of love;

Teach me the wayward feet to stay,

And guide them in the homeward way.

Teach me thy patience; still with thee

In closer, dearer company.

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,

In trust that triumphs over wrong;

In hope that sends a shining ray

Far down the future's broadening way;

In peace that only thou canst give.

With thee, O Master, let me live.

342 Washington Gladden, 1879
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FAITHFULNESS L. M. G. A. Macfari-en, 1813-1887
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chil - dren lost
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and lone

111

A - men.
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O lead me, Lord, that I may lead

The wandering and the wavering feet;

O feed me. Lord, that I may feed

Thy hungering ones with manna sweet.

A ivorker's jtrayer

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 of many a heart.

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.

O 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.

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.

O use me. Lord, use even me.
Just as thou wilt, and when, and where;

Until thy blessed face I see.

Thy rest, thy joy, thy glory share.

343 P'rances R. Havergal, 1S73
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ANTWERP L. M

Ube Cbristian Xove

W. Smallwood, 1876

I Go, la - bor on : spend, and
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went; Should not the serv - ant tread still ?

—^ r—^

EdE^
£=£; IS

A - men.
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Go, labor on: 'tis not for naught;

Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain

;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not;

The Master praises:— what are men?

Go, labor on : enough while here

If he shall praise thee, if he deign

Thy willing heart to mark and cheer;

No toil for him shall be in vain.

Go, labor on while it is day:

The world's dark night is hastening on,

Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away

;

It is not thus that souls are won.

Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray;

Be wise the erring soul to win;

Go forth into the world's highway.

Compel the wanderer to come in.

Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice;

For toil comes rest, for exile home;
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's voice,

The midnight peal, "Behold, I come."

344 Hc)iatius Bonar, 1843
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GALILEE 8.7.41.

Zbc /iDaster's Service

First Time W. H. Jude, 1874
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I Je-sus calls us, o'er the tu-mult Of our life's wild rest-less sea; Day by
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day his sweet voice soundeth, Say-ing, "Christian, fol- low me;" A - men.
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As of old Saint Andrew heard it

By the Galilean lake,

Turned from home and toil and kindred,

Leaving all for his dear sake.

In our joys and in our sorrows,

Days of toil and hours of ease,

Still he calls, in cares and pleasures,

"Christian, love me more than these."

Jesus calls us from the worship

Of the vain world's golden store,

From each idol that would keep us,

Saying, "Christian, love me more."

Jesus calls us: by thy mercies.

Saviour, may we hear thy call.

Give our hearts to thy obedience.

Serve and love thee best of all.

Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 18.52

338 OUEM PASTORES LAUDAVERE 8. 7. 4 1.

Second Tune Melodj' from a (15th cent), German MS.
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Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, Saying, "Christian, fol - low me ;" A - men.
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BIRMINGHAM P. M. J. Stanley, 1713-1786
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I Dear Lord and Mas - ter mine, Thy hap - py serv - ant see; My
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Conqu'ror, with what joy di - vine Thy cap- tive clings to thee. A-men.

I love thy yoke to wear,

To feel thy gracious bands;

Sweetly restrained by thy care.

And happy in thy hands.

I would not walk alone,

But still with thee, my God;
At every step my blindness own,

And ask of thee the road.

No bar would I remove,

No bond would I unbind;

Within the limits of thy love

Full liberty I find.

The weakness I enjoy

That casts me on thy breast;

The conflicts that thy strength employ

Make me divinely blest.

Dear Lord and Master mine,

Still keep thy servant true;

My guardian and my guide divine.

Bring, bring thy pilgrim through.

My Conqueror and my King,

Still keep me in thy train;

And with thee thy glad captive bring

When thou return'st to reign.

346 X. H. Gill, 1868
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LUDBOROUGH L. M.
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T. B. Matthews, 1826—
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I Where cross the crowded ways of life, Where sound the cries of race and clan, A-
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hove the noise of self - ish strife, We hear thy voice, Son of man I A-men.
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In haunts of wretchedness and need,

On shadowed thresholds dark with fears,

From paths where hide the lures of greed,

We catch the vision of thy tears.

From tender childhood's helplessness

From woman's grief, man's burdened toil.

From famished souls, from sorrow's stress.

Thy heart has never known recoil.

The cup of water given for thee

Still holds the freshness of thy grace;

Yet long these multitudes to see

The sweet compassion of thy face.

5
O Master, from the mountain side,

Make baste to heal these hearts of pain.

Among these restless throngs abide,

O tread the city's streets again.

Till sons of men shall learn thy love

And follow where thy feet have trod:

Till glorious from thy heaven above
Shall come the city of our God.

347 F. M. North, 1905
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ST. JOHNS COLLEGE C. M. G. M. Garrett, 1872
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I From thee all skill and sci- ence flow, All pit - y, care, and love, All
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calm and cour- age, faith and hope, O pour them from a - hove. A - men.

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.

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;

When ever blue the sky shall gleam,

And ever green the sod,

And man's rude work deface no more

The Paradise of God.

343 Charles Kingsley, 1871
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MOSCOW (Italian Hymn) 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
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Adapted from F. de Giardini, 1769
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I Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring
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sor - row-worn, Whom Christ doth heal. A -men.
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Christ for the world we sing;

The world to Christ we bring

With fervent prayer;

The wayward and the lost,

By restless passions tossed,

Redeemed at countless cost

From dark despair.

Christ for the world we sing;

The world to Christ we bring

With one accord;

With us the work to share,

With us reproach to dare,

With us the cross to bear,

For Christ our Lord.

Christ for the world we sing;

The world to Christ we bring

With joyful song;

The new-born souls whose days,

Reclaimed from error's ways.

Inspired with hope and praise,

To Christ belong.

349 Samuel Wolcott, 1869
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XTbe Cbristlan Xove
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God, In
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man hath trod, De - scend on our
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tate race. A-men.

r Pt:^:

r
T/ie Spirit and the Word

Give tongues of fire and hearts of love

To preach the reconciling word;

Give power and unction from above,

Whene'er the joyful sound is heard.

3

Be darkness, at thy coming, light;

Confusion, order in thy path;

Souls without strength inspire with might;

Bid mercy triumph over wrath.

4

O 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 Jesus glorify,

Till every kindred call him Lord,

350 James Montgomery, 1823
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Ube Master's Service
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Richard Farrant, 1530-1585
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I O God of truth, whose liv - ing Word Up- holds whate'er hath breath, Look

_ m . -^- -*- -^- m -^ -^- -^- -*- %- '-^ -?- -<=2- . ^

r ^
down on thy ere - a - tion. Lord, En

:^- .^- -•- .^. ^ -•- _

slaved by sin and death. A-men.

--t=:|:=--t:: i={:= :=t:: Mittnr
Set up thy standard, Lord, that we,

Who claim a heavenly birth,

May march with thee to smite the lies

That vex thy groaning earth.

We fight for truth, we fight for God,—
Poor slaves of lies and sin I

He who would fight for thee on earth

Must first be true within.

Ah I would we join that blest array,

And follow in the might

Of him, the faithful and the true.

In raiment clean and white 1

Then, God of truth for whom we long,

Thou who wilt hear our prayer.

Do thine own battle in our hearts,

And slay the falsehood there.

Still smite; still burn; till naught is left

But God's own truth and love;

Then, Lord, as morning dew come down,

Rest on us from above.

Yea, come: then, tried as in the fire,

From every lie set free,

Thy perfect truth shall dwell in us.

And we shall live in thee.

35» Thomas Hughes, 1859
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DAY OF THE LORD
Cliarles Kingsley, 1849
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Based on a Hymn Melody
of the Bohemian Brethren
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of the Lord
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3 Who would sit down and sigh
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The ties and slurs are to be used as the syllables require

352
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dream - ers toss and sigh

;

The night is dark - est be -

down and re- new us her youth. O wis-dom, self - sac - ri - fice,

those who can suf - fer can dare. Each old age of gold was an
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--=fs-r.

the dawn— When the pain

ing and love, Haste to
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age too, And the meek - est of saints may find
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child is born, And the day of the Lord is at hand,

stoop from a - bove, To the day of the Lord at hand,

stern work to do, In the day of the Lord at hand. A - men.
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OLD 120th 6s. 61.

Ube Cbrlsttau %ox>c

Melody from Este's Psalter, 1592

J—4—^r-J 1-H^
I o thou not made with hands, Not throned a - bove the skies, Nor

:t:=
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i^: 3t
:=^:

^ !=ii^ES^E^
walled with shin - ing walls, Nor framed with stones of price.

%A
-| r-

ii^
;t:

:t=-

More

3^:^

Thou art where'er the proud

In humbleness melts down

;

Where self itself yields up;

Where martyr's win their crown;

Where faithful souls possess

Themselves in perfect peace;

3

Where in life's common ways
With cheerful feet we go;

Where in his steps we tread,

Who trod the way of woe;

Where he is in the heart.

City of God, thou art.

Not throned above the skies,

Nor golden-walled afar,

But where Christ's two or three

In his name gathered are,

Be in the midst of them,

God's own Jerusalem.

354 F. T. Palgravo. 1867
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EVERTON 8.7.81. Henry Smart, 1867

ga^as _j-

|^^=3=* 1^
-J-r—

11
--4^

-^- -*-
Jj

^
I Hail the glo-rious gold - en cit - y, Pic-tured by the seers of old!
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Ev - er - last - ing light shines o'er it, Won-drous tales of it are told

:
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On - ly righteous men and worn -en Dwell with- in its gleam - ing wall

;

• « « • -•- -J- - - J -•- ^ -•- -^-
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:i*=»- m ti-

:t:
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i^^.
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Wrong is ban-ished from its bor-ders, Jus-tice reigns supreme o'er all. A- men.

f^^ P I
^M

W--wm±=t :t=t

We are builders of that city;

All our joys and all our groans

Help to rear its shining ramparts;

All our lives are building-stones

:

Whether humble or exalted,

All are called to task divine;

All must aid alike to carry

Forward one sublime design.

Bj p«nni8iiQD of Editors of Bjnni of tho Kingdom of God 355

And the work that we have builded,'

Oft with bleeding hands and tears,

And in error and in anguish.

Will not perish with our years:

It will last and shine transfigured

In the final reign of right;

It will merge into the splendors

Of the city of the light.

telix Adler, 1878, 1909
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UM (Ibristfan Xove

Samuel Reav, 1822-

^
I O blest the souls that see and hear The things of
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God to - day re - vealed, Of
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I

f=2-^-

old

:i^=i^:

23
to long - ing saint
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and

i^ nJi 1 1- :sd:

seer With - in
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the
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fu ture close - ly sealed:

It: r^:
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The stir of nations near and far,

The wakened hearts that beat as one,

The flow of peace, the ebb of war.

The passing night, the tisen sunl

Be ours the vision, ours the will

To follow, though the faithless banj

The love that triumphs over ill.

The trust in God and hope for man.

And thou whose tides of purpose bear

These mortal lives that come and go,

Give us to feel through toil and prayer

Thy deep eternal underflow!

356 F. L. Hosmer, 1909
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ST. CATHARINE 7. 6. S. 6. 8 1.
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J. M. Bell, 1837—
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I Not in dumb res - ig - na - tion We lift our hands on high ; Not
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like the nerve-less fa - tal - ist Con - tent to trust and die: Our
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faith springs like the ea gle Who soars to meet the sun, And
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cries ex - ult - ing un - to thee, O Lord, thy will be done! A-men.

m.
r

Thy will! It strengthens weakness.

It bids the strong be just;

No lip to fawn, no hand to beg.

No brow to seek the dust.

Wherever man oppresses man
Beneath thy liberal sun,

O Lord be there thine arm made bare,

Thy righteous will be done I

357 John Hay, 1891
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tlbe Gbnstiari %ovc

C. E. Miller, 1856-

not heart, But learn what
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God
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like;
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And the dark - est
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Thou shalt know where
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to strike.
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Thrice blest is he who can divine,

Where real right doth lie,

And dares to take the side that seems

Wrong to man's blindfold eye.

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.

For right is right, since God is God,

And right the day must win;

To doubt would be disloyalty,

To falter would be sin.

358 F. W. Faber, 1849
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VIGILATE 7.7.7.3. W, H. Monk, 1868

bfcs-4 1 1 J—4-
-i*—I

1

—

-— 1-
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I Chris-tian, seek not yet re - pose, Cast thy dreams of ease a - way;
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Thou art in the midst of foes: Watch

gi?-^i^

and pray. A-men.

:t:
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r
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2 ira<c/i and pray thai ye enter not into temptation

Principalities and powers

Mustering their unseen array,

Wait for thy unguarded hours:

Watch and pray.

Gird thy heavenly armor 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 warriors way;
All with one sweet voice exclaim,

"Watch and pray."

Hear, above all, hear thy Lord,

Him thou lovest to obey;

Hide within thy heart his word,

"Watch and pray."

Watch, as if on that alone

Hung the issue of the day;

Pray, that help may be sent down:
Watch and pray.

359 Cliariotte Elliott, 18G9
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Zbc Cbrtstian %ovc

J. S. Anderson, 1885
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I Im - mor- tal love, for - ev - er full, For - ev - er flow - ing free, For
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ev - er shared, for - ev - er whole, A nev - er- ebb- ing sea! A-men.
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Our outward lips confess the name
All other names above;

Love only knowetb whence it came,
And comprehendeth love.

But warm, sweet, tender, even yet

A present help is be

;

And faith has still its Olivet,

And love its Galilee.

We may not climb the heavenly steeps

To bring the Lord Christ down;
In vain we search the lowest deeps,

For him no depths can drown:

The healing of his seamless dress

Is by our beds of pain
;

We touch him in life's throng and press.

And we are whole again.

Through him the first fond prayers are said

Our lips of childhood frame;

The last low whispers of our dead

Are burdened with his name.

Alone, O love ineffable,

Thy saving name is given;

To turn aside from thee is hell.

To walk with thee is heaven.

360 J. G. Whittier, 1868



Zbc master's Service

Melody in Scottish Psalter, 1635

I o

^i2=^
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Lord, and Mas - ter

3: -&
of

:t=:dzzit:

all, What

:p2=

e'er

i^
our

diii:^:
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or
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sign, We

s-^-w^m
thy

-|-

sway, we

Thou judgest us; thy purity

Doth all our lusts condemn;
The love that draws us nearer thee

Is hot with wrath to them;

Yet weak and blinded though we be

Thou dost our service own

;

We bring our varying gifts to thee.

And thou rejectest none.

Our thoughts lie open to thy sight;

And naked to thy glance,

Our secret sins are in the light

Of thy pure countenance.

To thee our full humanity,

Its joys and pains belong;

The wrong of man to man on thee

Inflicts a deeper wrong.

Who hates, hates thee; who loves, becomes

Therein to thee allied:

All sweet accords of hearts and homes
In thee are multiplied.

Apart from thee all gain is loss,

All labor vainly done;

The solemn shadow of the cross

Is better than the sun.

361 J. G. Whittier, 1866
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MONK'S GATE 11. 11. 12. 11. Adapted fioin an Euglisli Traditional Melody
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I He who would va-liant be 'Gainst all dis - as - ter, Let
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no dis - cour - age-ment Shall make him once re - lent His
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Who so beset him round

"With dismal stories,

Do but themselves confound-

His strength the more is.

No lion can him fright,

He'll with a giant fight

But he will have the right

To be a pilgrim.

3«*

Since, Lord, thou dost defend

Ua with thy Spirit,

We know we at the end

Shall life inherit.

Then fancies flee away I

I'll fear not what men say,

I'll labor night and day

To be a pilgrim.

J. Bunyan, 1628-88, and otherg
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LANCASHIRE 7.6.81.
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Henry Smart, 1836
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r Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, The day of march has come; Hence-

I z.^.5=,—^f—I—

.

1

—
"^r- 1-— I

—

^-r-"T—

r

m :^:
-J A-

:ai=i|: :3: --gd
- H
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ter - nal. We lift our bat - tie - song

I
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A - men.
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Lead on, O King Eternal,

Till sin's fierce war shall cease,

And holiness shall whisper

The sweet amen of peace;

For not with swords loud clashing,

Nor roll of stirring drums.

But deeds of love and mercy

The heavenly kingdom comes.

363

P—f--

The Captain of aitr Salvation

3

Lead on, O King Eternal

:

We follow, not with fears;

For gladness breaks like morning

Where'er thy face appears;

Thy cross is lifted o'er us

;

We journey in its light;

The crown awaits the conquest;

Lead on, O God of might.

E W. Shurtleff, 1888
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XTbe Cbristian %ovc

Lindsay B. Ijongacre

1 Lord
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fore thee; With my whole heart I
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dore thee; Great Lord, Lis - ten to my cry, Lord!
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Groping dim, and bending lowly,

Mortal vision catcheth slowly

Glimpses of the pure and holy;

Now, Lord,

Open thou mine eyes, O Lord!

In the deed that no man knoweth,

Where no praiseful trumpet bloweth,

Where he may not reap who soweth,

There, Lord,

Let my heart serve thee, Lord!

In the work that no gold payeth.

Where he speedeth best who prayeth,

Doeth most who little sayeth,

There, Lord,

Let me work thy will, O Lord!

In his name, who meek and lowly,

Died to make poor sinners holy.

Stumbling oft, and creeping slowly,

Great Lord,

Guide me by thy truth, O Lord!

364 J. S. Blackie, 1876
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Ube /iDaetet's Service

I Chris - tian, rise, and act

Arthur Cottman, 1842-1879
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thy creed, Let thy prayer be

M
¥̂=^z

:^: -J ^.

"P2-
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Seek the right, per - form the
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true.

Raise

»
thy work and life
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lew. A - men.

4:^:

I
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Hearts around thee sink with care;

Thou canst help their load to bear,

Thou canst bring inspiring light.

Arm their faltering wills to fight.

Let thine alms be hope and joy,

And thy worship, God's employ;
Give him thanks in humble zeal.

Learning all bis will to feel.

Come then, law divine, and reign,

Freest faith assailed in vain,

Perfect love bereft of fear,

Born in heaven and radiant here.

365 F. A. Rollo Russell, 1849—
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Zbc Gbristian Xcve

G. J. Webb, 1837

I Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross, Lift
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high his roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - far loss: From
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ev - 'ry foe is vanquished. And Christ is Lord in - deed. A- men.

^^^
Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

The trumpet call obey;

Forth to the mighty conflict

In this his glorious day:

Ye that are men now serve him

Against unnumbered foes;

Let courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose.

3

Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

Stand in his strength alone;

The arm of flesh will fail you,

Ye dare not trust your own

:

366

Ephesinns vi : 10-15

Put on the gospel armor,

Each piece put on with prayer;

Where duty calls, or danger.

Be never wanting there.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

The strife will not be long;

This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song:

To him that overcometh

A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of Glory

Shall reign eternally.

George Duffield, 1858
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ARLINGTON C. M.
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Arr. from T, A. Arne, 1762
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I Am a sol-dier of the cross, A fol-rwerof the Lamb, And
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shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name? A - men.

:fe:
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Walch ye, standfast m the faith: quit
you, like men; be strong.— i Cor. xvi : IS

Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease,

While others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas?

Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood?

Is this vile world a friend to grace.

To help me on to God?

Sure I must fight if I would reign:

Increase my courage. Lord;

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by thy word.

Thy saints, in all this glorious war,

Shall conquer, though they die:

They view the triumph from afar,

And seize it with their eye.

When that illustrious day shall rise.

And all thy armies shine

In robes of victory through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

367 Isaac Watts, 1723



360 'Cb^ Gbriatian Xove

WOODCHURCH S. I^r.
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F. R. Statliain. 18T-'
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I Be - lieve not those who say The up - ward path is smooth, Lest

^fe:4;
t" r

thou should'st stumble in the way And faint be - fore the truth. A-men.
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2 The narrow ^vay.—Matt, vii : IS-IU

It is the only road

Unto the realms of joy;

But he who seeks that blest abode,

Must all his powers employ.

Arm—arm thee for the fight I

Cast useless loads away

:

Watch through the darkest hours of night:

Toil through the hottest day.

To labor and to love,

To pardon and endure,

To lift thy heart to God above,

And keep thy conscience pure;

Be this thy constant aim.

Thy hope, thy chief delight

;

What matter who should whisper blame,

Or who should scorn or slight;

If but thy God approve,

And if within thy breast,

Thou feel the comfort of his love

The earnest of his rest ?

368 Anne Bronte, 1820-1S49
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ALL SAINTS NEW
^f7

H. S. Cutler, 1872

I The Son of God goes forth to war, A
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king- ly crown to gain His
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blood -red ban - ner streams a - far: Who fol- lows in
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his train ? Who

m—I—0--

The martyr first, whose eagle eye

Could pierce beyond the grave,

Who saw his Master in the sky,

And called on him to save:

Like him> with pardon on his tongue

In midst of mortal pain,

He prayed for them that did the wrong:

Who follows in his train ?

A glorious band, the chosen few

On whom the Spirit came, [knew.

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they

And mocked the cross and flame:
369

They met the tyrant's brandished steel,

The lion's gory mane; [feel:

They bowed their necks the death to

Who follows in their train ?

A noble army, men and boys,

The matron and the maid,

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice.

In robes of light arrayed:

They climbed the steep ascent of heaven

Through peril, toil, and pain:

O God, to us may grace be given

To follow in their train.

Reginalil Heber, 1783- 1S26
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GOD OF THE LIVING 8s. 6 1.
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foes, A - gainst my

m—

^

^^^
I

1 ts>—;=g=q=t=t==t==:

iiii
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I know that I shall reach my
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rest; I lift my tear - ful
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bove,— His ban - ner
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love. A- men.
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Its sword my spirit will not yield,

Though flesh may faint upon the field;

He waves before my fading sight

The branch of palm, the crown of light:

I lift my brightening eyes above,—

His banner over me is love.

37°

My cloud of battle-dust may dim,

His veil of splendor curtain him;

And in the midnight of my fear

I may not feel him standing near:

But, as I lift mine eyes above.

His banner over me is love.

Gerald Massey, 1869
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DOMENICA S. M.
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H. g. Oakley, 1889
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I Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your ar - mor on; Strong

^=2-i ,^.
:^2zi

in the strength which God sup-plies, Thro' his e - ter - nal Son. A - men.

^mm^^^^mm^m^
2 " Tfte w/io^e armor of Ood."—Eph. vi : 10-

Strong in the Lord of Hosts,

And in his mighty power;

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts

Is more than conqueror.

Stand then in his great might,

With all his strength endued;

And take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God.

From strength to strength g6 on,

Wrestle, and fight, and pray;

Tread all the powers of darkness down.

And win the well-fought day.

That having all things done,

And all your conflicts past.

Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone,

And stand entire at last.

371 Charles Wesley, 1749
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ORIENTIS PARTIBUS 7s. 4 1.

=1: :qzit:zq= :2:^_z:ji:

MedifBval French Melody
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I Sol - diers, who are Christ's be - low, Strong in faith re - sist the foe;
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Boundless is the pledged reward Un - to them who serve the Lord. A - men.

(=2-

^:r

:^:

i
^^-'-M'S'-—^--fil f=2^-rSJ

liiiiier
iZomans utM ; JS-

S Corinthians iv : 17-18

'Tis no palm of fading leaves

That the conqueror's hand receives;

Joys are his, serene and pure,

Light that ever shall endure.

For the souls that overcome

Waits the beauteous heavenly home,

Where the blessed evermore

Tread on high the starry floor.

4

Passing soon and little worth

Are the things that tempt on earth;

Heavenward lift thy soul's regard;

God himself is thy reward.

Father who the crown dost give,

Saviour by whose death we live.

Spirit who our hearts doth raise,

Three in One, thy name we praise.

37» Anon. Latin, (18th Cent.): Tr. J. H. Clark, 1865
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ST. CATHERINE 8s. 6 1. H. F. Hemy, 1865 and .T. G. Walton, 1874
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When- e'er we hear that

m
glo - rious word ! Faith of t̂hers,

ho - ly faith, We will be true to thee

.(=2, .*. -i^- .

till death.

It: :^=t:

f
-J^z 5

z^z

A - men.

PPIPHIr

Our fathers, chained in prisons dark,

Were still in heart and conscience free;

And blest would be their children's fate,

If they, like them, should die for thee

:

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,

We will be true to thee till death.

Faith of our fathers, we will strive

To win all nations unto thee; [God

And through the truth that comes from

Mankind shall then indeed be free:

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,

We will be true to thee till death.

Faith of our fathers, we will love

Both friend and foe in all our strife,

And preach thee, too, as love knows how
By kindly words and virtuous life:

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,

We will be true to thee till death.
F, W. Faber, 1S49. and others
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ARMAGEDDON G. 5. 121.
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Arr. by John Goss, 1871

I Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? Who will be his help - ers

m^^^m'A

_». -». -^. .^- _
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:=1=
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0th -er lives to bring? Who will leave theworld's side? Who wiliface the foe?
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Who is on the Lord's side ? Who for him will

g **: :J: mm
go? By thy call of mer - cy,

:t=t:
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By thy grace di - vine, We are on the Lord's side, Saviour, we are thine. A-men.
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;e^ ±i=tz
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Not for weight of glory,

Not for crown and palm,

Enter we the army,

Raise the warrior psalm;

But for love that claimeth

Lives for whom he died;

He whom Jesus nameth
Must be on his side.

By thy love constraining,

By thy grace divine,

We are on the Lord's side,

Saviour we are thine.

:t=il:

-m- -m- - . -m- -si-

J IIP-!._4^_l 1J-

"Choose you this day whom you
will ierve."—Jostiua xxiv: 16

3

Jesus, thou hast bought us,

Not with gold or gem,

But with thine own life-blood.

For thy diadem:

With thy blessing filling

Each who comes to thee.

Thou hast made us willing.

Thou hast made us free.

By thy grand redemption.

By thy grace divine.

We are on the Lord's side.

Saviour, we are thine.
l*>aiices K. Havergal. 1877



367 ^b^ /IDaster's Service

ST. GERTRUDE 6. 5. 8 1. With Refrain Arthur Sullivan, 1871
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I Onward, Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus
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Go-ing on be- fore: Christ the roy - al Mas - ter Leads a- gainst the foe;
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For-ward in - to bat - tie See his banners go. Onward, Christian sol -diers,
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Marching as to war, With the cross of Je
-0- -0-
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SUB Go-ing on be -fore
I N

A-men.

-.is- :«=r^ f-r liil

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 and doctrine,
One in charity.

Onward, Christian soldiers.

Marching as to war,
With the cross of Jesus
Going on before.

Crowns and thrones may perish,
Kingdoms rise and wane.

375

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.

Onward, then, ye people,

Join our happy throng,
Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph-song;

Glory, laud, and honor
Unto Christ the King;

This through countless ages
Men and angels sing,

S. Baring-Gould, 1865
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GUTE BAUME BRINGEN 6. 5. 8 1. r. Sohren, died c, 1692

I Those e - ter- nal bow

tel
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ers man hath nev - er trod, Those un - fad - ing

lit:

flow - ers Round the throne of God : Who may hope to gain them Af -ter wea - ry
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fight? Who at length at - tain them, Clad in robes of white? A - men.
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He who wakes from slumber

At the Spirit's voice,

Daring here to number
Things unseen his choice:

He who casts his burden

Down at Jesus' cross;

Christ's reproach his guerdon,

All beside but loss.

4 ; Thess. v: U-9

Shame upon you, legions

Of the heavenly King,

Citizens of regions

Past imagining!

What, with pipe and tabor

Dream away the light!

When he bids you labor,

When he tells you, "Fight?"

He who gladly barters

All on earthly ground;

He who, like the martyrs.

Says, "I will be crowned:

He whose one oblation

Is a life of love.

Knit in God's salvation

To the blest above.

376

Jesus, Lord of glory.

As we breast the tide.

Whisper thou the story

Of the other side;

Where the saints are casting

Crowns before thy feet,

Safe for everlasting,

In thyself complete.
Jolin of Pnniasrno, ( Rth O*-!)! )

Tr. J. M. Neale, 1862
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ST. ANDREW OF CRETE 6.5. 81.
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J. B. Dykes, 1868
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I Chris - tian, dost thou see them On the ho ly ground,

How the troops of Mid - ian Prowl and prowl a

^t^^'-*^"

Smite them by the mer
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•t bt :^:

the ho ly cross.

^

It:

Christian, dost thou feel them,

How they work within,

Striving, tempting luring.

Goading into sin?

Christian, never tremble;

Never be down-cast;

Gird thee for the battle.

Watch and pray and fast.

3

Christian, dost thou hear them,

How they speak thee fair?

"Always fast and vigil?

Always watch and prayer?"

377

Christian, answer boldly,

"While I breathe, I pray:"

Peace shall follow battle,

Night shall end in day.

4
"Well I know thy trouble,

my servant true;

Thou art very weary,

—

1 was weary too

;

But that toil shall make thee

Some day all mine own,

—

And the end of sorrow

Shall be near my throne."
J. M. Neale, ]8(i2 ; St.. 2, 1. 7 and S alt :

From the Greek, 7th Cent,
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BUCKLEBUKY L. M. D. Old Melody, alt. fr. Harmonia Perfecta, 1730
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I Arm these thy sol-diers, mighty Lord, With shield of faith and Spirit's sword ; Forth
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to the bat - tie may they go, And bold- ly fight a - gainst the foe. With
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ban-ner of the cross un-furled, And by
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ver- come the world ; And
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SO at last re-ceive from thee The palm and crown of vie - to - ry.
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A-men.
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Come, ever blessed Spirit, come,

And make thy servants' hearts thy

Thus consecrated, Lord, to thee, [home;

May each a living temple be:

Enrich that temple's holy shrine

With sevenfold gifts of grace divine;

With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless.

Strength, counsel, fear, and, godliness.

378

O Trinity, in Unity,

One only God, and Persons Three,

In whom, through whom, by whom we
To thee we praise and glory give; [live,

O grant us so to use thy grace

That we may see thy glorious face.

And ever with the heavenly host

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Christopher AVordsworth, 1862



371 Ube /iDaster's Service

PENTECOST L. M.
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I Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy
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strength, and Christ thy right; Lay hold on life, and
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be Thy joy and crown ter - nal ly. men.
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Run the straight race through God's good grace,

Lift up thine eyes, and seek his face;

Life with its way before us lies,

Christ is the path, and Christ the prize.

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.

Faint not nor fear, his arms are near,

He changeth not, and thou art dear;

Only believe, and thou shalt see

That Christ is all in all to thee.

379 J. S. B. Monaell, 1863
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PARK STREET L. M Arr. fr. F. M. A. Vemia. c. 1810
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thought be gone;
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heaven - ly race, And put cheer - ful cour - age
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cheer ful
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cour - age on. men.
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True, 'tis a strait and thorny road,

And mortal spirits tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God,

Who feeds the strength of every saint:

From thee, the over-fiowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a full supply;

While such as trust their native strength,

Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

3 5

The mighty God, whose matchless power Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

Is ever new, and ever young. We'll mount aloft to thine abode;
And firm endures, while endless years On wings of love our souls shall fly.

Their everlasting circles run. Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

380 Isaac Watts, 1709, and others
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German Melody : arr. by S. Dyer, 1824

I Je - BUS shall reign wher - e'er the
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His king-dom stretch from shore to
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shore Till moons shall wax and wane
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A - men.
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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'er he reigns;

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains,

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are blest.

Psalm Ixxii

Let every creature rise and bring

Peculiar honors to our King,
Angels descend with songs again.

And earth repeat the loud amen.

3«x . . Isaac Watts, 1719
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CANTATE DOMINO L. M. D.
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Joseph Barnby, 1872
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I God of God! O light of light I Thou Prince of Peace,thou King of kings, To
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T^oices tji Unison
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thee, where an - gels know no night, The song of praise for - ev - er rings : To

Forces in Unison
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him who sits up - on the throne. The Lamb once slain for sin - ful men, Be
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hon-or, might; all by himwon; Glo-ry and praise! A-men, A- men. A-men.
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Nations afar, in ignorance deep; Sing to the Lord a glorious song,

Isles of the sea, where darkness lay; Sing to his name, his love forth tell;

These hear his voice, they wake from sleep. Sing on, heaven's hosts, his praise prolong,

And throng with joy the upward way.

They cry with us, "Send forth thy light,"

O Lamb, once slain for sinful men

;

Burst Satan's bonds, O God of might;

Set all men free! Amen, Amen I

Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell;

Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,

From angels, praise ; and thanks from men

;

Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign,

Giory and power! Amen, Amen!

389
,

Jolin Julian, 1883
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WALTHAM L. M. j. b. Calkin, 1872

I > ^

I Fling out theban-ner! let it float Skyward and seaward, high and wide; The
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sun that lights its shin-ing folds, The cross on which the Sav-iourdied. A-men.
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Fling out the banner! angels bend

In anxious silence o'er the sign.

And vainly seek to comprehend

The wonder of the love divine.

3

Fling out the banner! heathen lands,

Shall see from far tho glorious sight,

And nations, crowding to be born,

Baptize their spirits in its light.

4
Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls,

That sink and perish in the strife.

Shall touch in faith its radiant hem,
And spring immortal into life.

5

Fling out the banner! let it float

Skyward and seaward, high and wide,

Our glory, only in the cross;

Our only hope the Crucified!

6

Fling out the banner! wide and high,

Seaward and skyward, let it shine:

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours;

We conquer only in that sign.

383
-

G. yf. Doane, 1848
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E. F. Horner, 1904
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I Through mid-night gloom from Mac - e - dou, The cry of myr - iads

of one, The voice - ful si - lence of de - spair Is

:=1: :q^ :=1:

el - o - quent in ful prayer; The soul's ex - ceed

ii-^3^
A - men.

How mournfully it echoes on!
For half the earth is Macedon;
These brethren to their brethren call,

And by the love which loved them all.

And by the whole world's life they cry,

"O ye that live, behold, we die! "

Jets XV i : 9-10

Yet with that cry from Macedon
The very car of Christ rolls on

;

"I come; who would abide my day
In yonder wilds prepare my way;
My voice is crying in their cry;

Help ye the dying, lest ye die."

By other sounds the world is won
Than that which wails from Macedon;
The roar of gain is round it rolled

;

Or men unto themselves are sold

And cannot list the alien cry,

"O hear and help us, lest we die."

384

Jesus, for men of Man the Son,
Yea, thine the cry from Macedon;
O by the kingdom and the power
And glory of thine advent hour,
Wake heart and will to hear their cry

;

Help us to help them, lest we die.

a. J. (Btone, 1871
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MISSIONARY HYMN 7. 6. 8 1.
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Lowell Mason, 1823
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I From Greenland's i - cy mount-ains, From In-dia's cor- al strand, Where
I
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Af - ric's sun - ny fount - ains Roll down their gold - en sand, From
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What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases.

And only man is vile

:

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3

Can we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,

Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny?
385

Salvation! O salvation I

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till each remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters roll,

Till like a sea of glory

It spreads from pole to pole

;

Till o'er our ransomed nature

The Lamb for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

Reginald Ileber, 1819
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REGENT SQUARE 8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. Henry Smart, 1867

• -^ ^- ^ ^ -^-

I Saints of God! the dawn is bright'ning, To-ken of our com- ing Lord; O'er the

earth the field is whit'ning;Loud - er rings the Mas- ter's word : Pray for
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reap-ers, Pray for reap-ers In the har - vest of the Lord! A- men.
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£iy< up j/oiir fi/es, and foofc on the fields; for they

are white already to harvest.—John iv : 56-S6

Now, O Lord, fulfill thy pleasure,

Breathe upon thy chosen band,

And, with Pentecostal measure,

Send forth reapers o'er our land;

Faithful reapers

Gathering sheaves for thy right hand.

Broad the shadow of our nation,

Eager millions hither roam;
Lo! they wait for thy salvation;

Come, Lord Jesus! quickly come!
By thy Spirit

Bring thy ransomed people home.

Soon shall end the time of weeping.

Soon the reaping time will come;

Heaven and earth together keeping

God's eternal harvest home.

Saints and angels

Shout the world's great harvest home,
386 Mra. Mary Maxwell, 1849
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AUCH JETZT MACHT GOTT S. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8
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Melodj' from Koch's Choralbuch, 1816
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I O North, with all thy vales of green I O South, with all thy palms! From
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peo- pled towns and fields be-tween Up- lift the voice of psalms. Raise,
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an-cient East, the an-them high, And let the youthful West re - ply. Amen.

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 righteousness.

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;

When all shall heed the words he said.

Amid their daily cares,

And by the loving life he led

Shall strive to pattern theirs;

And he, who conquered death, shall win

The mightier conquest over sin.

387 W. C. Bryant, 18W
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FIAT LUX 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
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gos-pel's day Sheds not its glo-rious ray, Let there be light! A - men.
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Genesis i: S
John i: U

Thou, who didst come to bring

On thy redeeming wing

Healing and sight.

Health to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly blind,

O now to all mankind
Let there be light.

Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, holy Dove,

Speed forth thy flight;

Move o'er the waters' face

Bearing the lamp of grace,

And in earth's darkest place

Let there be light.

Holy and blessed Three,

Glorious Trinity,

Wisdom, Love, Might I

Boundless as ocean's tide

Rolling in fullest pride

Through the world, far and wide.

Let there be light.

38B John Marriot, 1813
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Air. from Alicliael Haydn, 1737-1806
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I O broth- ers, lift your voic - es, Tri - umphant songs to raise; Till
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heav'n on high re - joic - es, And earth is filled with praise: Ten
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thou- sand hearts are bound- ing With ho - ly hopes and free; The
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gos - pel trump is sound - ing, The trump of ju - bi - lee. A-men.
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O Christian brothers, glorious

Shall be the conflict's close

;

The cross hath been victorious,

And shall be o'er its foes

:

Faith is our battle-token

;

Our Leader all controls;

Our trophies, fetters broken;

Our captives, ransomed souls.

Not unto us, Lord Jesus,

To thee ail praise be due.

Whose blood-bought mercy frees us,

Has freed our brethren too.

389

Not unto us: in glory

The angels catch the strain.

And cast their crowns before thee

Exultingly again.

Captain of our salvation.

Thy presence we adore;

Praise, glory, adoration

Be thine for evermore

:

Still on in conflict pressing

On thee thy people call,

Thee King of kings confessing,

Thee crowning Lord of all.

E. H. Bickersteth, 1848
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LUX MUNDI 7. 6. 8 1. Horatio Parker, 1902

m
I Light of the world, we hail thee, Flush- ing the east-ern skies! Ne'er
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S. F&q
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Light of the world, thy beauty

Steals into every heart,

And glorifies with duty

Life's poorest, humblest part;

Thou robest in thy splendor

The simple ways of men,
And helpest them to render

Light back to thee again.

3

Light of the world, before thee

Our spirits prostrate fall;

We worship, we adore thee,

Thou light, the life of all;

With thee is no forgetting

Of all thine hand hath made;
Thy rising hath no setting.

Thy sunshine hath no shade.

4
Light of the world, illumine

This darkened land of thine,

Till everything that's human
Be filled with what's divine;

Till every tongue and nation,

From sin's dominion free.

Rise in the new creation

Which springs from love and thee.

J.S. B. Moiiaell, 1803
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J. B. Dykes, 1823-1876

J—-a:
' ' J

:=^:

:=1=:1:

3^ir i
I Dis - miss me not thy serv - ice, Lord, But train me for thy

X:

r—r- :^=t: 11:t=z:p:
:1 bi^d

:q: :q=f:=q'

-2=^-

will ; For

-^—

=t^^:^.
e - ven I, in fields so broad, Some

^^= --:t

du

t&=:!
iS

ties

:i
:i^

:=1:

;*^-

t|*

1 _-I _-^H-
1 U—(— 1—• [--«-- m—

1 1

—

may ful fil; And I will ask

i^^eii
for

:t=:^

:tz:

e-t^mf
SEt

:q:

S* -J ^_ *-l—<Z? •-! • (^ ^ IJ
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A - men.
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All works are good, and each is best

As most it pleases thee;

Each worker pleases, when the rest

He serves in charity

;

And neither man nor work unblest

Wilt thou permit to be.

391

Our Master all the work hath done

He asks of us to-day;

Sharing his service, every one

Share too his Sonship may:

Lord, I would serve and be a son;

Dismiss me not, I pray.

T. T. Lynch, 1855
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ELMHURST 8.8.8.6.

I O God
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Edwin Drewett, 1887
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And thou who cam'st on earth to die,

That fallen man might live thereby,

O hear us, for to thee we cry

In hope, O Lord, to thee.

For all are brethren, far and wide.

Since thou, O Lord, for all hast died;

Then teach us, whatsoe'er betide,

To love them all in thee.

Teach us the lesson thou has taught,

To feel for those thy blood hath bought;

That every word and deed and thought

May work a work for thee.

In sickness, sorrow, want, or care,

Whate'er it be, 'tis ours to share;

May we, when help is needed, there

Give help as unto thee.

And may thy Holy Spirit move
All those who live, to live in love,

Till thou Shalt greet in heaven above

All those who live to thee.

39» Godfrey Thring, 1877
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MOREDUN 8.8.8.6. G. W. rorranco, 1864
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I Shall we grow wea- ry in our watch And murmur at the long de-lay,
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When barrassed sore with passion's cry.

Or overcome with sorrow's sleep.

We find it hard within our hearts
The watch of life to keep?

3
O thou, who in the garden's shade

Didst wake thy weary ones again,

386 ST. PIRAN 7.5.41.

Who slumbered at that fearful hour,
Forgetful of thy pain,

—

4
Bend o'er us now, as over them,
And set our sleep-bound spirits free.

Nor leave us slumbering in the watch
Our souls should keep with thee.

J. G. Whittier, 1841: St. 2, Stopford A. Brooke

E. J. Hopkins, 1887
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I Thine are all the gifts, O God, Thine the
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Let the nak - ed feet be shod. And the starv-ing fed.
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A-men.
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Let thy children, by thy grace.

Give as they abound,
Till the poor have breathing-space,
And the lost are found.

Wiser than the miser's hoards
Is the giver's choice;

Sweeter than the song of birds
Is the thankful voice;

4
Welcome smiles on faces sad
As the flowers of spring

:

Let the tender hearts be glad
With the joy they bring.

J. G. Whittier, 1878
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ALMSGIVING 8. 8. 8. 4. J. B. Dykes, 1875

The golden sunshine, vernal air,

Sweet flowers and fruits, thy love declare

;

Where harvests ripen, thou art there,

Giver of all!

Thou giv'st the Spirit's blessed dower,

Spirit of life, and love, and power.

And dost his sevenfold graces shower

Upon us all.

For peaceful homes, and healthful days.

For all the blessings earth displays,

We owe thee thankfulness and praise,

Giver of all!

For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven,

For means of grace and hopes of heaven,

Father, what can to thee be given,

Who givest all?

Thou didst not spare thine only Son,

But gav'st him for a world undone,

And freely with that Blessed One
Thou givest all.

8

We lose what on ourselves we spend.

We have as treasure without end

Whatever, Lord, to thee we lend.

Who givest all;

To thee, from whom we all derive

Our life, our gifts, our power to give:

O may we ever with thee live,

Giver of all!

394 Christopher 'Wordsworth, 1863
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Zbc Communion of Sainte
BOYLSTON S. M. Lowell Mason, 1832
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Before our Father's throne

We pour our ardent prayers;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

We share our mutual woes,

Our mutual burdens bear,

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way,

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

From sorrow, toil, and pain,

And sin, we shall be free;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

John Fawcett, 1782
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PLEYEL'S HYMN 7s. 41.
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Arr. from Ignace Pleyel, 1790
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I Chil- dren of the heaven-ly King, As ye jour- ney, sweet- ly sing;
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Sing your Sav-iour's wor-thy praise, Glo-rious in his works and ways. A-men.
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We are travelling home to God
In the way the fathers trod;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

Shout, ye little flock and blest;

You on Jesus' throne shall rest;

There your seat is now prepared.

There's your kingdom and reward.

Lift your eyes, ye sons of light,

Zion's city is in sight;

There our endless home shall be,

There our Lord we soon shall see.

Fear not, brethren; joyful stand

On the borders of your land;

Jesus Christ, your Father's Son,

Bids you undismayed go on.

Lord, obediently we go.

Gladly leaving all below;

Only thou our Leader be,

And we still will follow thee.

396 John Cennick, 1742



390
ALL SAINTS OLD 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7

iiiiEz:J:

Ube Communton ot Saints

i^ziq:
^-

r

Darmstadter Qesangbuch, 1698 :

Arr. by J. G. O. Stoil, 17H
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Al - le - lu - ia I hark, they sing, Prais-ing loud their heaven-Iy King. A-men.

It: It:

^-_t—

_

\
- b^—-¥

—

!
\— 1^——r—

I

— S f—

—

\T~(^^~'^^~'\

Who are these of dazzling brightness,

These in God's own truth arrayed.

Clad in robes of purest whiteness,

Robes whose lustre ne'er shall fade,

Ne'er be touched by time's rude hand-
Whence comes all this glorious band?

T
a Revelation vii : 13-17

These are they who have contended

For their Saviour's honor long,

Wrestling on till life was ended,

Following not the sinful throng

;

These, who well the fight sustained,

Triumph through the Lamb have gained.

These are they whose hearts were riven,

Sore with woe and anguish tried.

Who in prayer full oft have striven

With the God they glorified;

Now, their painful conflict o'er,

God has bid them weep no more.

These like priests have watched and waited,

Offering up to Christ their will,

Soul and body consecrated.

Day and night to serve him still:

Now, in God's most holy place

Blest they stand before his face.

397 H. T. Schenk, 1719 : Tr. Miss F. E. Cox, 1841, 1864
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Thomas Haweis, 1733-1830
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Revelation vii IS-IU

Once they were mourning here below,

And wet their couch with tears;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,

With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3

I ask them whence their victory came;

They, with united breath.

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

4
They marked the footsteps that he trod,

His zeal inspired their breast;

And following their incarnate God,

Possess the promised rest.

Our glorious Leader claims our praise

For his own pattern given.

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven.

398 Isaac Watts, 1709
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SARUM 10. 10. 10. 4. Joseph Barnby, 1869

all the saints who from their la - bors rest,
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2 T/ie cloud of witnesses

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might;
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight;

Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light. Alleluia!

O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold.

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old.

And win with them the victor's crown of gold. Alleluia!

O blest communion, fellowship divine!

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;

Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. Alleluia!

And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long.

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song,
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia I

The golden evening brightens in the west;
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest;

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. Alleluia!

But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day;
The saints triumphant rise in bright array;
The King of Glory passes on his way. Alleluia!

8
From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast,

Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host,

Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Alleluia!

399 W. W. How, 1864
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Scottish Psalter, 1C15
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all the serv-ants of our King, In earth and heav'n are one A-men.
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Of whom the whole family in hempen
and earth is named.—Ephesians Hi : 15

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.

E'en now to their eternal home
There pass some spirits blest,

While others to the margin come,

Waiting their call to rest.

Jesus, be thou our constant guide;

Then, when the word is given,

Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide,

And bring us safe to heaven.

400 Cliarles Wesley, 1759, and other*
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BINCHESTER C. M.
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I Hap-py are they, they that love God, Whose hearts have Christ confessed; Who

a^^
.± ill ±=t==:;

=»—Fi

£EE!

f=2-

1/^
I /^

^ •-rt=z=zt::
It

«^-tl^

:^^-

-F-i—'-?--*-v

by his cross have found their life, And 'neath his yoke their rest. A-men.

Ft:
.(S.

:t^
-?2:

-i—

F

=t£EE
^^

llii
r r

Glad is the praise, sweet are the songs,

When they together sing;

And strong the prayers that bow the ear

Of heaven's eternal King.

Christ to their homes giveth his peace,

And makes their loves his own:
But ah, what tares the evil one
Hath in his garden sown.

Sad were our lot, evil this earth,

Did not its sorrows prove

The path whereby the sheep may find

The fold of Jesus' love.

Then shall they know, they that love him,
How all their pain is good;

And death itself cannot unbind
Their happy brotherhood.

401 C. Coffin, 1676-1749 : Tr. Yattendon Hymnal, 1899
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W. D. Maclagan, 1826-1010

verse and walk with thee, And with thy saints, here and

In the communion of thy saints

Is wisdom, safety and delight;

And when my heart declines and faints,

It's raised by their heat and lightl

3
As for my friends, they are not lost;

The several vessels of thy fleet.

Though parted now, by tempests tost,

Shall safely in the haven meet.

4
Still we are centred all in thee,

Members, though distant, of one Head;
In the same family we be.

By the same faith and spirit led.

5
Before thy throne we daily meet

As joint-petitioners to thee;

In spirit we each other greet.

And shall again each other see.

6
The heavenly hosts, world without end,

Shall be my company above;

And thou, my best and surest Friend,

Who shall divide me from thy love?
Richard Baxter, 1615-91
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GADE 8.7.81.
From Schumann :

" Norwegian Folk Song"
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I Through the night of doubt and sor - row On -ward goes the pil - grim band,

Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta - tion, Marching to the prom-ised land.

-•- _ _
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Clear be - fore us through the darkness Gleams and burns the guid- ing light;
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Broth-er clasps the hand of broth-er, Stepping fear-less through the night. A-men.
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I I

2

One, the light of God's own presence,

O'er his ransomed people shed,

Chasing far the gloom and terror,

Brightening all the path we tread:

One, the object of our journey,

One, the faith which never tires.

One, the earnest looking forward,

One, the hope our God inspires.

3

One, the strain the lips of thousands

Lift as from the heart of one;

One the conflict, one the peril,

One, the march in God begun:

One, the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore.

Where the one almighty Father

Reigns in love for evermore.

4
Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers 1

Onward, with the cross our aidl

Bear its shame, and fight its battle,

Till we rest beneath its shade!

Soon shall come the great awaking;
Soon the rending of the tomb;

Then, the scattering of all shadows,
And the end of toil and gloom I

B. S. Ingemann, 1825
Tr. S. Baring-Gould. 1876
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PERFECT LOVE

Ibome anD noarriage

11. 10. 41.
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O perfect life, be thou their full assurance

Of tender charity and steadfast faith,

Of patient hope, and quiet, brave endurance.

With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death.

3

Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow;

Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife,

And to life's day the glorious unknown morrow
That dawns upon eternal love and life.

Hear us, O Father, gracious and forgiving,

Through Jesus Christ thy co-eternal word,

Who, with the Holy Ghost, by all things living

Now and to endless ages art adored,

404 Dorothy Bloomfield, 1883, and John Ellerton
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VESALIUS 11.10.41. E. C. Perry, 1856—

I hap - py home, where thou art loved the dear - est, Thou lov - ing
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friend and Saviour of our race, And wherea-mong the guests there nev-er
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com - eth One who can hold such high and hon - ored place! A -men.
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O happy home, where two in heart united

In holy faith and blessed hope are one,

Whom death a little while alone divideth,

And cannot end the union here begun!

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!

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 !

5

O happy home, where thou art not forgotten

Where joy is overflowing, full and free,

O happy home, where every wounded spirit

Is brought, Physician, Comforter, to thee,

6
Until at last when earth's day's-work 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!

405 ^- J- P- Spitta, 1833 :

Tr. Sarah L. Findlater, 1858, and others
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George Hews, 1835
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I Thou gra-cious Power, whose mer

-^-

cy

H-4r--
P k^ ^E^

:t^t==t:t: It:

lends The light of

:t:

d:
:t=t:=:l

i =g^^:1=1S=2 r?-:^

home, the

-f=2.

griZ

—

fz>Z :^:

smile

4=2
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fold As thou didst keep thy folk of old. A- men.
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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,

3

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.

We thank thee, Father; let thy grace

Our loving circles still embrace,

Thy mercy shed its heavenly store.

Thy peace be with us evermore.

406 Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1869.
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DUKE STREET L. M.

:4—J:

^be mation

--1—4-
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I O God, be - neath thy guid
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Thou heard'st, well pleased, the song, the prayer:

Thy blessing came; and still its power
Shall onward through all ages bear

The memory of that holy hour.

Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God
Came with those exiles o'er the waves;

And where their pilgrim feet have trod.

The God they trusted guards their graves.

And here thy name, O God of love,

Their children's children shall adore,

Till these eternal hills remove.

And spring adorns the earth no more.

407 Leonard Bacon, 1845
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AMERICA 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
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I My coun - try,
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Of thee I sing : Land where my fa - thers died. Land of the
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pilgrim's pride, From ev -'ry mountain side Let free-dom ring. A - men
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My native country, thee,

Land of the noble free,

Thy name I love;

I love thy rocks and rills.

Thy woods and templed hills;

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

Let music swell the breeze.

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song:

Let mortal tongues awake;

Let all that breathe partake;

Let rocks their silence break.

The sound prolong.

Our fathers' God to thee.

Author of liberty,

To thee we sing:

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light;

Protect us by thy might.

Great God, our King.

408 S. F. Smith, 1832
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MY COUNTRY 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
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For her our prayers shall rise

To God, above the skies;

On him we wait;

Thou who art ever nigh,

Guarding with watchful eye,

To thee aloud we cry,

God save the State.

Charles T. Brooks, c. 1833 :

John S. Dwight, 1844
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RECESSIONAL 83. 6 1.

Voices ill Unison
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Eichard Wagner, 1813-1883
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Lord God of hosts, be with
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The tumult and the shouting dies;

The captains and the kings depart:

Still stands thine ancient sacrifice,

An humble and a contrite heart.

Lord God of hosts, be with us yet,

Lest we forget—lest we forget I

3

Far-called, our navies melt away;

On dune and headland sinks the fire:

Lo, all our pomp of yesterday

Is one with Nineveh and Tyre!

Judge of the nations, spare us yet,

Lest we forget—lest we forget!

If, drunk with sight of power, we loose

Wild tongues that have not thee in awe,

Snch boastings as the Gentiles use.

Or lesser breeds without the law

—

Lord God of hosts, be with us yet.

Lest we forget—lest we forget!

5

For heathen heart that puts her trust

In reeking tube and iron shard.

All valiant dust that builds on dust.

And guarding, calls not thee to guard,

||:For frantic boast :|| and foolish word

—

Thy mercy on thy people, Lord

!

iiuUyaiu Kipling, 1897
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ALLELUIA DULCE CARMEN 8. 7. 6 1. Webbe's Church Music, 1702
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wide do - min - ion With the heal - ing of thy wings. A -men
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Still the weary folk are pining

For the hour that brings release,

And the city's crowded clangor

Cries aloud for sin to cease;

And the homesteads and the woodlands
Plead in silence for their peace.

Crown, O God, thine own endeavor;
Cleave our darkness with thy sword;

Feed the faint and hungry heathen
With the richness of thy Word;

Cleanse the body of this nation

Through the glory of the Lord.
By permiBfllon of Editors of Hymna of the Eingdam of God 41

1

JJ. S. Hollaud 1902. 1909
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^bose at Sea
LONDON NEW C. M. Scottish Psalter, 1635
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I O Lord, be with us when we sail Up - on the lone-ly deep, Our
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Guard, when on the si- lent deck The mid-night watch we keep. A-men.
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We need not fear, though all around

'Mid rising winds we hear

The multitude of waters surge;

For thou, O God, art near.

* If duty calls from threatened strife

To guard our native shore,

And shot and shell are answering
The booming cannon's roar,

The calm, the breeze, the gale, the storm, * Be thou the Mainguard of our host,

That pass from land to land.

All, all are thine, are held within

The hollow of thy hand.

Till war and dangers cease;

Defend the right, put up the sword.
And through the world make peace.

Across this troubled tide of life

Thyself our Pilot be.

Until we reach that better land.

The land that knows no sea.

To thee the Father, thee the Son,

Whom earth and sky adore.

And Spirit moving on the deep.

Be praise for evermore.

* These verses are for use in the Navy in time of war E. A. Dayman, 1865

412
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O Saviour, whose almighty word

The winds and waves submissive heard,

Who walkedst on the foaming deep,

And calm amid its rage didst sleep:

O hear us when we cry to thee

For those iu peril on the sea.

O sacred Spirit, who didst brood

Upon the chaos dark and rude,

Who badd'st its angry tumult cease,

And gavest light and life and peace:

O hear us when we cry to thee

For those in peril on the sea.

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;

And ever let there rise to thee

Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

413 William Whiting, 1*69
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Thy will was in the builders' thought;

Thy hand unseen amidst us wrought;

Through mortal motive, scheme and plan,

Thy wise, eternal purpose ran.

In weakness and in want we call

On thee for whom the heavens are small;

Thy glory is thy children's good.

Thy joy, thy tender Fatherhood.

O Father, deign these walls to bless;

Fill with thy love their emptiness;

And let their door a gateway be

To lead us from ourselves to thee.

414 J. G. Wbittier, 1872
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Debication

"William Croft, 1708
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cept the walls that hu - man hands Have raised, O God, to thee. A-men.
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Lord, from thine inmost glory send

Within these walls to abide,

The peace that dwelleth without end

Serenely by thy side.

May erring minds, that worship here,

Be taught the better way;

And they who mourn, and they who fear,

Be strengthened as they pray.

May faith grow firm, and love grow warm,

And pure devotion rise.

While round these hallowed walls the storm

Of earth-born passion dies.

415 W. O. Bryant, 1835
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GOSTERWOOD 7. 6. 8 1. English Traditional Melody

2 2 Corinthians Hi : 18

From glory unto glory! What great things he hath done,

What wonders he hath shown us, what triumphs he hath won!

From glory unto glory! What mighty blessings crown

The lives for which our Lord hath laid his own so freely down!

3
The fullness of his blessing encompasseth our way;

The fullness of his promises crowns every brightening day;i

The fullness of his glory is beaming from above,

While more and more we learn to know the fullness of his love.

And closer yet and closer the golden bonds shall be.

Uniting all who love our Lord in pure sincerity;

And wider yet and wider shall the circling glory glow,

As more and more are taught of God that mighty love to know.
416
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George Kingsley, 1853
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I Break, new-born year, on glad eyes break, Me - lo- dious voic - es move; On,

i3 . - - - n

r-

-4-r-JS J
1 —1_ —I—

r—'—n

roll-ing time; thou canst not make The Fa- ther cease to love.
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The parted year had winged feet;

The Saviour still doth stay:

The new year comes; but, Spirit sweet,

Thou goest not away.

Lord, from this year more service win,

More glory, more delight

:

O make its hours less sad with sin,

Its days with thee more bright.

Our hearts in tears may oft run o'er;

But, Lord, thy smile still beams:
Our sins are swelling evermore.

But pardoning grace still streams.

Then we may bless its precious things

If earthly cheer should come.
Or gladsome mount on angel wings

If thou wouldst take us home.

O golden then the hours must be;

The year must needs be sweet;

Yes, Lord, with happy melody
Thine opening grace we greet.

T. H. Gill, 1855

O let our adoration for all that he hath done,

Peal out beyond the stars of God, while voice and life are one;
And let our consecration be real, deep, and true,

O even now our hearts shall bow, and joyful vows renew.

Now onward, ever onward, from strength to strength we go.

While grace for grace abundantly shall from his fullness flow,

To glory's full fruition, from glory's foretaste here,

Until his very presence crown our happiest New Year.

417 Frances R, Havergal, 1874
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Joseph Barnby, 1872
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I House of our God, with hymns of glad - ness ring, While all our

lips and hearts his prais-es sing; The open- ing year his mer-cies shall pro

L^C^ ^ •—L_« « .—

I

u^ ^mm
A - men.

Ye angel choirs on high, whose dwelling-place

Shines with the glory of his unveiled face,

Through your immortal life, as love still grows,

Tell of his goodness, which no ending knows.

O Earth, enlightened by his rays divine.

Stored by his hand with corn and oil and wine.

Crowned with his goodness, let thy nations raise

From shore to shore the song of ceaseless praise.

O Church, his chosen dwelling and delight.

Graven on his hands, and precious in his sight.

Sing the deep marvels of that boundless grace

Which sheds on thee the brightness of his face.

Burst into praise, my soul; and evermore

Through changing life thy changeless God adore:

He is thy trust, thy refuge, and thy fear;

Strong in his strength, begin the new-born year.

Philip Doddridge, ITM :

418 Becast by John Ellerton, 1871
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G. J. Elvey, 1858
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I Come, ye thank -ful
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Come to God's own tem-ple, come. Raise the song of bar - vest home. A-men.
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All the 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:

Lord of harvest, grant that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

3
For the Lord our God shall come.
And shall take his harvest home;
From his field shall in that day
All offences purge away;

-|—

r

Give his angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast,

But the fruitful ears to store

In his garner evermore.

4
Even so. Lord, quickly come
To thy final harvest-home;

Gather thou thy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin

;

There for ever purified.

In thy presence to abide:

Come, with all thine angels, come.
Raise the glorious harvest-home.

Henry Alford, 18i4
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HARVEST 7. fi. 81. With Refrain
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Berthold Tours, 1838-1897
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I We plough the fields, and scat - ter The good seed on the land, But
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win - ter, The warmth to swell the grain, The breez-es and the sun-shine And
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soft re- fresh- ing rain. All good gifts a-round us Are sent from heav'n a-
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bove; Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord For all his love. A-men.
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414 THarvest anD Ubanh^oivino

UNIVERSITY COLLEGE 7s. 4 1. H. J. Gauntlett. 1848

33:
-A 4- -J- :^z=q:
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I Praise to God, im - mor - tal praise, For the love that crowns our days:

^^^m^^^m

Bounteous source of ev - 'ry joy, Let thy praise our tongues employ. A-men.
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:t:
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:t:
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Flocks that whiten all the plain;

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain

;

Clouds that drop their fattening dews.

Suns that temperate warmth diffuse;

5 Habakuk iii : 17

Yet, should rising whirlwinds tear

From its stem the ripening ear;

Should the fig-tree's blasted shoot

Drop her green untimely fruit;

All that Spring with bounteous hand
Scatters o'er the smiling land;

All that liberal Autumn pours

From her rich o'erflowing stores ;-

Should the vine put forth no more,

Nor the olive yield her store;

Though the sickening flocks should fall,

And the herds desert the stall ;

—

These to thee, my God, we owe,

Source whence all our blessings flow;

And for these my soul shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

Yet to thee my soul shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise

;

And, when every blessing's flown.

Love thee for thyself alone.

Anna L. Barbauld, 1772

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.

All g.ood gifts around its

Are sentfrom heaven above;

Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord

For all his love.

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:

No gifts have we to ofifer.

For all thy love imparts,

But that which thou desirest,

Our humble, thankful hearts.

Matthias Claudius, 1782:
421 Tr. Jane Campbell, 1861



416
VALEDICTION 6. 6. 8. 4

Occasional

3. W. Elliott, 1833—

I With the sweet word of peace We bid our breth - ren

Z=^
,_

1 f—1=^= tic ^ iiS^-P-

go;

rrcsiz::]

Peace, as a riv - er to in - crease, And cease - less flow. A -men.

-# •- :^:

:^=Je: i^^a^iis—|j-i is-l

t—

r

With the calm word of prayer

We earnestly commend
Our brethren to thy watchful care,

Eternal Friend.

With the dear word of love

We give our brief farewell:

Our love below, and thine above,

With them shall dwell.

With the strong word of faith

We stay ourselves in thee,

That thou, O Lord, in life and death

Their help shalt be.

Then the bright word of hope

Shall on our parting gleam,

And tell of joys beyond the scope

Of earth-born dream.

Farewell! in hope, and love,

In faith, and peace, and prayer;

Till he whose home is ours above

Unite us there.

422 George Watson. 1867
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ST. SYLVESTER 8. 7. 4

1

J. B. Dykes, 1862

I Je - sus, ten- der Shep- herd, hear me;
IS 1

•- •- -^- •^ -m- -^- m-<^-
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night : Through
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the dark - ness be thou
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near me,

-^- -J-
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safe till

iiilliiS
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mg light. A - men.

?_.__,^_^

^li^iliii]

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!

Let my sins be all forgiven;

Bless the friends I love so well;

Take me, when I die, to heaven,

Happy there with thee to dwell.

Mary Luiidie Duncan, 1839



417 IH^mus for ll)oung people

ALL THINGS BRIGHT AND BEAUTIFUL 7. 6. 4 1.

Voices in Unison

:::^:
1=:=^

J -J-

\y. H. Monk, 1887

-J—^ .

:1:

I All things bright and beau - ti - ful, All crea-tures great and small,

:l ife

,
^-gj^:

-J-
Fine

1-^tia
A-mcn.All things wise and won - der- ful, The Lord God made them all

r\ I h
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2 Each lit - tie flower that o pens, Each lit - tie bird that sings,

ri 1

i"*^

^
He
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f^^-^F^^^-
JS—

X
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made their glow - ing col

m^ It
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r-

ors, He made their ti - ny wings.

:tz:
-h-

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by.

The sunset and the morning,
That brightens up the sky;

The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,

The rushes by the water.
We gather every day;

—

The cold wind in the winter,

The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,-
He made them every one;

He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God Almighty,
Who has made all things well.

All things hriglit and beautiful,

All creatures great and small,

All things wise and, ironderful,

The Lord God, made them all.

424 Mrs. O. F. AlexaiKlpi, 1848
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RUTH 6.5.81. Samuel Smith, 186.5

»— I—' m—c_

the mel - low rays;

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.

Lord, upon our blindness

Thy pure radiance pour,

For thy loving kindness

Make us love thee more;

And when clouds are drifting

Dark across our sky,

Then, the veil uplifting

Father, be thou nigh.

We will never doubt thee,

Though thou veil thy light:

Life is dark without thee,

Death with thee is bright;

Light of light! shine o'er us

On our pilgrim way.

Go thou still before us

To the endless day.

W. W. How, 1871



419 IF^i^mns for l^ouna People

KEINE SCHONHEIT HAT DIE WELT Ts. 41. J. ScliefBer's Seelenlust, 1657
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fair, Love
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or beau - ties rare,
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But
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my eyes
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Christ, of beau ty and spring
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110
A - men.

iiia
When the morning paints the skies,

When the golden sunbeams rise.

Then my Saviour's form I find

Brightly imaged on my mind.

3

When, as moonlight softly steals.

Heaven its thousand eyes reveals,

Then I think: Who made their light

Is a thousand times more bright.

4

When I see, in spring-tide gay.

Fields their varied tints display,

Wakes the awful thought in me.

What must their Creator be!

Lord of all that's fair to see,

Come, reveal thyself to me,

Let me, 'mid thy radiant light.

See thine unveiled glories bright.

4j6 J. Sclieffler, 1657 ; Tr. Miss F.E. Cox. 1811



420 Ibvmns for Iffoung people

ASCHAM 8.7.4 1. E. 9. Carter, 1845-

kh> *^-—-—
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^i£:

I Day by day we mag - ni - fy thee, When, as each new day is born,

-• r»—i» ^ *—r-^ ^-B r—r r—

r

:t:

4 :q=iS=^^=^
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On our knees at home, we bless thee For the mer-cies of the morn. A-men.

f

Day by day we magnify thee,

When our hymns in school we raise,

Daily work begun and ended

With the daily voice of praise.

Day by day we magnify thee

In our hymns before we sleep;

Angels hear them, watching by us,

Christ's dear lambs all night to keep.

Day by day we magnify thee,

Not in words of praise alone;

Truthful lips and meek obedience

Show thy glory in thine own.

Day by day we magnify thee.

When for Jesus' sake we try

Every wrong to bear with patience,

Every sin to mortify.

Day by day we magnify thee,

Till our days on earth shall cease.

Till we rest from these our labors,

Waiting for thy day in peace.

427 John Ellerton, 185*



421 Ibvmns for lt)oung people

IRBY 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7. (Oiigiual form )

Voices in Unison
-1^

n. .7. Gauntlett, 1858

-JV-

shed, Where a moth - er laid her Ba - by In a man - get for his

bed:Ma-ry was that mother mild, Je - sus Christ her lit - tie Child. A-men.

4-
:=lv

-J-

M=^n-
l^r-4

He came down to earth from heaven
Who 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.

3
And, through all his wondrous childhood.
He would honor, 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,

438

Tears and smiles like us he knew:
And he feeleth for our sadness,
And he shareth in our gladness.

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.

Mrs. C F. Alexander, 1848
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TYNEMOUTH 8. 6. fil. From Choron's Chants Chorals

I The shep-herds had an an - gel, The wise men had a

It:: :t=:
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:t=p|

star; But

r
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what have I, a
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lit - tie child, To guide me home from far. Where

-I

' r—^-f^^l r-^=i-^

2*-^
:t:

3^EEt
:t==i:^

glad stars sing to - geth er And sing - ing an - gels are ? A-men.

:t=i£EEtt=tEE^EtES^p
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Lord Jesus is my Guardian,

So I can nothing lack:

The lambs lie in his bosom

Along life's dangerous track

;

The wilful lambs that go astray

He bleeding fetches back.

Those shepherds through the lonely night

Sat watching by their sheep,

Until they saw the heavenly host

Who neither tire nor sleep,

All singing ** Glory, glory "

In festival they keep.

Lord Jesus is my guiding star.

My beacon-light in heaven

:

He leads me step by step along

The path of life uneven

:

He true light, leads me to that land

Whose day shall be as seven.

Christ watches me, his little lamb,

Cares for me day and night.

That I may be his own in heaven

:

So angels clad in white

Shall sing their "Glory, glory"

For my sake in the height.

Cluistina G. Eossetti, 1830-1894
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VOM HIMMEL HOCH L. M.
Melody attributed to Martin Luther, 1483-1546:

Adapted by J. S. Bach
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to
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'ry home;

Sir
Glad

=^=^S=»*=^?
tid ings

'^m ^̂̂

of great

n-4
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and sing : A-men.

"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."

Ah, Lord, who hast created all, [small,

How hast thou made thee weak and

That thou must choose thy infant bed

Where ox and ass but lately fed!

Now let us all with gladsome cheer.

Follow the shepherds and draw near

To see this wondrous gift of God,

Who hatb his only Son bestowed.

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.

My heart for very joy doth leap.

My lips no more their silence keep;

I too must sing with joyful tongue

That sweetest ancient cradle song,

—

"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.

ISIartin Luther, 1535 (written for his little son Ilansl:

430 Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1855
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CHRISTMAS MORN 7. G. 81. E. J. Hopkins, 1818-1901
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the King; We
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have no wealth or learn -ing: What shall we chil - dren bring? A- men.

^^_; :t|p2: :^Eiz
:t==Ft

:^ziz|b:

r—r—r-
;fe-t

"p'

:r
igUl]

We'll bring him hearts that love him

;

We'll bring him thankful praise,

And young souls meekly striving

To walk in holy ways:

And these shall be the treasures

We offer to the King,

And these are gifts that even

The poorest child may bring.

43*

We'll bring the little duties ,

We'll have to do each day

;

We'll try our best to please him,

At home, at school, at play

:

And better are these treasures

To offer to our King

Than richest gifts without them;

Yet these a child may bring.

Anon., 1887
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MEDITATION C. M.

T=r- m :^=:i=::^:
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1

J. H. Gower, 1890

I There is a green hill far a - way, With-out a cit - y wall, Where

aii .-=4=:
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the dear Lord was cru - ci - fied. Who died to save us all. A-men.

Oopjrigbt by Joha U. Gower

We may not know, we cannot tell,

What pains he had to bear;

But we believe it was for us

He hung and suffered there.

He died that we might be forgiven,

He died to make us good,

That we might go at last to heaven,

Saved by his precious blood.

There was no other good enough

To pay the price of sin;

He only could unlock the gate

Of heaven, and let us in.

O dearly, dearly has he loved,

And we must love him too,

And trust in his redeeming blood.

And try his works to do.

43* Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1848
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SWEET STORY 11. 8. 12. 9. Traditional English Melody
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ry of old, When
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Iambs to his fold, I should like to have been with them then, A - men.

'^fc=te:S
:t=-

M—^-- :t2=!l

-^.-

:ti=&r

I wish that his hands had been placed on my head,
That his arm had been thrown around me;

And that I might have seen his kind look when he said,

"Let the little ones come unto me."

Yet still to his foetstool in prayer I may go,
And ask for a share in his love;

And if I thus earnestly seek him below,
I shall see him and hear him above:

In that beautiful place he is gone to prepare
For all that are washed and forgiven,

And many dear children are gathering there,
"For of such is the kingdom of heaven."

But thousands and thousands who wander and fall

Never heard of that heavenly home;
I should like them to know there is room for them all.

And that Jesus has bid them to come.

I long for the joy of that glorious time,
The sweetest, and brightest, and best.

When the dear little children of every clime
Shall crowd to his arms and be blest.

433 Jemima Luke, 1841



427 M^nins for li)ounG people I

BERKSHIRE L. M. Charles Wesley, 1757-1834

men.

li^iipi
Whose passions not his masters are,

Whose soul is still prepared for death,

Not tied unto the world by care

Of public fame or private breath,

3

Who hath his life from rumors freed,

Whose conscience is his strong retreat,

Whose state can neither flatterers feed.

Nor ruin make oppressors great,

4
Who God doth late and early pray

More of his grace than goods to lend,

And walks with man, from day to day,

As with a brother and a friend 1

This man is freed from servile bands

Of hope to rise, or fear to fall.

Lord of himself, though not of lands,

And having nothing, yet hath all.

434 Henry Wotton, 1614 : St. 4, 1. 2 and 3 alt.
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DIJON 7s. 4 1. Fliedner's Iiiederbiicb, 1842
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I Sav - iour, teach me, day by day, Love's sweet
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A -men.
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With a child's glad heart of love

At thy bidding may I move,

Prompt to serve and follow thee,

Loving him who first loved me.

Teach me thus thy steps to trace,

Strong to follow in thy grace.

Learning how to love from thee,

Loving him who first loved me.

Love in loving finds employ.

In obedience all her joy;

Ever new that joy will be,

Loving him who first loved me.

435 Jane E. Leeaon, 1842
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BATTISHILL Ts. 4 1.
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J. Battisbill, 1738-1801
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I Gen- tie Je - sus, meek and mild, Look up - on a lit - tie child;
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Pit - y my sim - plic - i - ty, Suf - fer me to come to thee. A-men.
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Put thy hands upon my head,

Let me in thine arms be stayed;

Let me lean upon thy breast,

Lull me, lull me Lord, to rest.

Lamb of God I look to thee;

Thou shalt my example be;

Thou art gentle, meek, and mild,

Thou wast once a little child.

Fain would I be as thou art;

Give me thy obedient heart,

Thou art pitiful and kind

;

Let me have thy loving mind.

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.

436 Ohsrles Wesley, 1742
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J. B. Dykes, 1862

I Je - sua, ho - ly, un - de - filed, List - en to a lit - tie child.
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Thou hast sent the glo - rious light, Chas-ing far the si
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lent night ; A-men.
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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.

Now the little birds arise,

Chirping gaily in the skies;

Thee their tiny voices praise

In the early songs they raise.

Thou by whom the birds are fed,

Give to me my daily bread

;

And thy Holy Spirit give.

Without whom I cannot live.

Make me, Lord, obedient, mild,

As becomes a little child;

All day long, in every way,

Teach me what to do and say.

Make me. Lord, in work and play.

Thine more truly every day;
And, when thou at last shalt come.
Take me to thy heavenly home.

437 Mrs. E. Shepcott. 1840
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ST. ANSELM C. M G. C. E. Rvlev, ITOT)
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I cannot feel thee touch my hand,

With pressure light and mild,

To check me as my mother did,

When I was but a child:

But I have felt thee in my thoughts.

Rebuking sin for me;
And when my heart loves God, I know
The sweetness is from thee.

And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down,

Morning and night in prayer,

Something there is within my heart

Which tells me, thou art there.

Yes, when I pray, thou prayest too:

Thy prayer is all for me;
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not,

But watchest patiently.

438 F. W. Faber, 1849



432 Ib^mns for J^oun^^ ipeople

ELSENHAM 8s. 21.

I The day

I

iEii

==^:

done:

:=1:

-^=^

J. D. Macey, 1880—

God

1

the Son,

r- i^fiii

•^=:i

Look

r

'«=a!

I

down up

n--

ji=^^.

I

Jf

::1: :q=z:
:q:

thy lit

Tir-^-g^:

tie

imd:

^m- ^- 4

12^: 3i^i^p^"|]

O Light of light, keep me this night.

And shed round me thy presence bright.

I need not fear if thou art near;

Thou art my Saviour, kind and dear.

Thy gentle eye is ever nigh;

It watches me when none is by.

Thy loving ear is ever near

Thy little children's prayers to hear.

So happily and peacefully

I lay me down to rest in thee.

To Father, Son, and Spirit, One,

In heaven and earth all praise be done.

439 Fatty C. Dunsterville, 1883



433 ib^mns tor ^owng people

ST. MAURA 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.

i^m^^^: :d: *=W

Arthur Sullivan, 1874

J_,_ K. I—J.

:?5::

I Hushed was the eve - ning hymn, The tem - pie courts were dark; The

—r—^ « »—r •-^—•—* 1*—

r

5iB:
,t=:t: S=^f

!P3=^=i i:^:
4 4-

1:^: :^:

lamp was burn-ing dim Be -fore the sa - cred ark: When sud- den- ly a

m^^^i i1=:
I—r- r

Hi:

B

voice di vine Rang thro' the si - lence

^

£3^
--1-

of the

G2-1

shrine.

=^:

A- men

The old man, meek and mild,

The priest of Israel, slept;

His watch the temple-child,

The little Levite, kept;

And what from Eli's sense was sealed

The Lord to Hannah's son revealed.

-gJ- :c^:L^lifJ
3 1 Samuel Hi: 1-10

O give me Samuel's ear,

The open ear, O Lord,

Alive and quick to hear

Each whisper of thy word!
Like him to answer at thy call,

And to obey thee first of all.

O give me Samuel's heart,

A lowly heart, that waits

Where 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 tyes

Truths that are hidden from the wise.

440 J. D. Burns, ISST



434 Ib^mns for l^oung people

BLAKE Irregular Arr. from G. J. Elvey by L. B. L.

-(S* <Si-

A—W =^ 1
I Lit-tle lamb, who made thee ? Dost thou know who made thee ? Gave thee life,and

r-^-r
is"-*-J

—

I

X-.—

I

—3 -.—^—

I

U-.—I—4—I—U—I—

I

1-,

bade thee feed By the stream and o'er the mead; Gave thee clothing of de-light,

-^--.^

—

m p -—,-»—^--^—,-J_J—s—J-
:t—^fet:iliiPii^^i^s^^ii

^s#
jiET

4=q:
:i=i=^^J=t5=g3

:=1:

*=^=

Soft-est clothing, woolly, bright ; Gave thee such a tender voice, Mak-ing all the

^^-ft 1

—-I—'^i
1

—

W-— .—-H—»—^— I—^—Fi »—h^^i

—

Vn

—

r r
I

I -j_j—I—j—D_j—«^» K_i:^_l—p^^_t:.

*L-=:fi=:f--z:t:=:^—•-F-^—-^-—»—»

—

_^_U.j__^_„^_^.

::ij^Ji=-d3:=j=j^:;q:p=j=z^T=q--=fq==^-r=i;=q: :4=rJ: ^^^
vales re-joice ? Lit-tle lamb, who made thee ? Dost thou knowwho made thee ? Amen.

Sii+&

of the Riverdale Hymn Book.
t—r =P2:

:»—^:
:t=t:

-J-

rSi
Little lamb, I'll tell thee:

Little lamb, I'll tell thee:

He is called by thy name.

For he calls himself a Lamb.

He is meek and he is mild

He became a little child,

—

I a child and thou a lamb,

We are called by his name.

Little lamb, God bless thee!

Little lamb, God bless thee I

441 William Blake, 1757-1827



435 M^mns for l^ouna people

ST. THERESA 6. 5. 8 1.

a^-i:
z:^

±i
Z^^ZZJiL

-A- rq:

Arthur Sullivan, 1874

-A^m
I Bright - ly gleams our ban - ner

:z]Vri:1z=]V=q:

tfizi^

Point - ing to the sky,

r-f=-
=P2:

T=e=
I ?2:

^^.
:fe:S=:t

Ifc?:
t:

i^Ezi: :^ :^=^
I-——I

, .

Wav - ing on Christ's sol - diers To their home on high.

k=d:S

•zt2=z?2zr:S3
-J-.

Jzz--d:

:F=*=
:^B^^

^^^i=|:

q=:1:
-^ ^-

:ti:

:^

:t:

:t?^- :tl*=^ -^^
--=^

Jour - n'ying o'er the des - ert, Glad - ly thus we pray,

BH2z=^
±=i

^EiEsfe^^^
g--T-

=^ -. 1-

7-^-^
:S-

Jesus, Lord and Master,

At thy sacred feet,

Here, with hearts rejoicing.

See thy children meet.

Often have we left thee,

Often gone astray;

Keep us, mighty Saviour,

In the narrow way.

Pattern of our childhood,

Once thyself a child,

Make our childhood holy,

Pure, and meek, and mild.

In the hour of danger

Whither can we flee,

Save to thee, dear Saviour,

Only unto thee?

44»



M^mns tot 31)oung iPeople

^=^-
Refrain

^: m^ ::^ ^—t-

S -^^5_

-m-±

Bright - ly gleams our

S ::^v

ban

4

ner, Point - ing to the sky,

/

±=:t:

:=ip2:

J=t:
:ip2=^

tit: r=
T r

•

:?»:

I1S3 :t=P—•-

Wav - ing on Christ's sol - diers To their home on high. A - men.

?^fc=l:

,dfcfezi=f=zdi

All our days direct us

In the way we go;

Crown us still victorious

Over every foe;

Bid thine angels shield us

When the storm-clouds lower;

Pardon, Lord, and save us

In the last dread hour.

Then with saints and angels

May we join above,

Offering prayers and praises

At thy throne of love.

When the toil is over,

Then come rest and peace,

Jesus in his beauty,

Songs that never cease.

T. J. Potter, 1860, and others



436 IHvmns for li)oung people

MARION S. M. With Refrain

^—^—'-» ^ f *-^-^-v-tt»—LZ^—

A. H. Messiter, 1883

^4-
*=2:

£*iiEi^zzzt|3

I Re - joice, ye pure in heart, Re - joice, give thanks and sing; Your

tzt:
:tBZ=g=:

ti=z5-ati:t=: :t:liii^

fes - tal ban - ner wave on high, The cross of Christ your King. Re -

Bright youth and snow-crowned age,

Strong men and maidens meek.
Raise high your free, exulting song,

God's wondrous praises speak.

Rejoice, rejoice,

Rejoice, give tJtanks and sing.

3

With all the angel choirs.

With all the saints on earth.

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss,

True rapture, noblest mirth I

Yes, on through life's long path,

Still chanting as ye go

;

From youth to age, by night and day,

In gladness and in woe.

Still lift your standard high.

Still march in firm array;

As warriors through the darkness toil

Till dawns the golden day.

Your clear hosannas raise.

And alleluias loud

;

Whilst answering echoes upward float,

Like wreaths of incense cloud.

8

At last the march shall end.

The wearied ones shall rest.

The pilgrims find their Father's house,

Jerusalem the blest.

Then on, ye pure in heart.

Rejoice, give thanks and sing;

Your glorious banner wave on high.

The cross of Christ your King.

444 E. H. Plumptre, 1865



437 M^mns toe i^oung people

PUER NOBIS NASCITUR L. M.
M. Praetorius, 1571-1621:

Harmonized by G. R. Woodward

:^ :=1=
--1- --]-

::^:

J-

3=»—p=;»—L-s
:=1=F

--!-

-Si-

1 r-i - -^

chil - dren when they call; That they may build from age to

-S"

«=i=

-1^ -#--r =BE^^gEFeEEES
r ^-h 1—"--1-

mmi
age

12^:
-s*-

Aa un de fil ed her age. A - men.

^ ^J- q=at -J L

iigpli

{Land of our birth, we fledge to thee

Our love and toil in the years to be,

When we are grown and take our place

As men and women with our race.)

Teach us to look in all our ends

On thee for Judge and not our friends;

That we, with thee, may walk uncowed
By fear or favor of the crowd.

Teach us to bear the yoke in youth,

With steadfastness and careful truth;

That, in our time, thy grace may give

The truth whereby the nations live.

Teach us the strength that cannot seek,

By deed or thought, to hurt the weak;
That, under thee, we may possess

Man's strength to comfort man's distress.

Teach us to rule ourselves alway,

Controlled and cleanly night and day;
That we may bring, if need arise.

No maimed or worthless sacrifice.

Teach us delight in simple things.

And mirth that has no bitter springs;

Forgiveness free of evil done.

And love to all men 'neath the sun.

{Land of our birth, our faith, our pride.

For whose dear sake our fathers died;

Motherland, we pledge to thee

Mead, heart, and hand through the years to be.)

445 Budyard Kipling, 19M



438 Canticles an& Hncicnt Ib^mns

GLORIA IN EXCELSIS First Setting

-H -I-

Old Chant

25:
zzzI^—

-<s>-

=|:

'z^E^B^iE^.

:^: :t=: :l^g
:t=^:
:^=i=g:
T

GLORY be to
|
God on

|
high

|| and on earth
|

peace, good- | -will towards
|
men.

J d J
We praise thee, we bless thee, we

|
wor - ship

]
thee

||
we glorify thee, we give

J

i
thanks to |

thee for
|
thy great

|

glory,

-i -4
rci2i

122: ZS2Z

S>- ZZ2.—

3

i^:
—I-

-Sl-

I^I IS^
:ed:

--J—-,

122:

-f=2—

,

q=^:

-r

=^=^
=P2=

r-

O Lord God
|
heaven-ly | King | God the

|
Fa-ther

|
Al- * —

| -mighty.

O Lord, the only-begotten Son
]
Je-sus ]

Christ
II
O Lord God, Lamb of God,

|

Son * —
I
of the I Father

Sz
'-=\-

:p^^

-(S>-

iizip:
T

-C2.-

F==^=^ i

:p=t=l
-r

»

—

r—
That takest away the

|
sins * of the ]

world
1|
have mercy up-

|
-on * —

|
us.

6 • * d *' J

Thou that takest away the
|
sins * of the |

world
li
have mercy up- |

-on * —
|

i

Thou that takest away the
|
sins * of the | world ||

re-
|
-ceive our

|
prayer.

J c' J o * *
Thou that sittest at the right hand of

|
God the

|
Fa - ther

|| have mercy up-
-on * —

I
us.

^—

r

-f^- -f=2

^:^:

rf^2=:

:^:

—=^—r-| —V r-"^ ^^— I

—

^> n

—

tz ^>—n

r
For thou

I
only * art

|
holy || thou |

on-ly
|
art the

|

Lord.

J J
Thou only, O Christ, with the

|
Ho-ly | Ghost || art most high in the

]
glory * of

God the
I

Father \ A-
1
-men.

446



438 Canticles an& Bncient Ibxnnns

GLORIA IN EXCELSIS

Parts I and III

Second Setting

William Crotch

-^—1-__]_ —

I

1
— —

\
—

\

i^: :^=F=

.J^ lEZSZSZ^

t=^
S=fe (SZIP-^

=P2= :t=t: 22: iiSlf
Pari /J William Oioft

l^il^—c=*- =g=
-Sl-

=2:^=
<s—•-—c:^ c;^—•-

-IS IS

32:

;i^i^

-e^- 2^- -^

—I 1-

_^_
:t:zz:iizt m^

Part I

GLORY be to
|
God on

|
high

|1
and on earth

|
peace, good- | -will towards

[
men.

We praise thee, we bless thee, we
|
wor - ship

|
thee || we glorify thee, we give

o . J
thanks to

|
thee for

|
thy great

|
glory,

J J O O '

O Lord God,
|
heaven-ly

|
King || God the

|
Fa-ther

| Al- * —
[ -mighty.

Part IT

O Lord, the only-begotten Son
|
Je-sus |

Christ || O Lord God, Lamb of G8d,
\

Son * —
1
of the

I
Father

That takest away the
|
sins * of the | world J

have
|
mer-cy

| up-on | us.

a • J
Thou that takest away the

1
sins * of the

|
world

||
re -

| -ceive * —
| our * —

|

prayer.

J d J
Thou that sittest at the right hand of

|
God * the

|
Father || have |

mer-cy
| up -

-on
I

us.

Part III

For thou
I

only * art
|
holy ll thou ] on-ly |

art the
|
Lord.

* *' d J ^
Thou only, O Christ, with the

|
Ho-ly

|
Ghost [ art most high in the

|

glory * of
|

God the
I

Father. | A-men.

This alternative setting of the Gloria in Exeelsis is given because the Old Chant, though venerable,
obscures the true form of this beautiful ancient hymn.



439 Canticles anD Hncient IbxJinna

TE DEUM LAUDAMUS

=g= b-s^ «=3 1-

-(C2 , fi2_

Henry T^awes

vi^:

:^-j=:it:

2=?"
11

qzizzzq:

SI S(

-f=2- aE^=Eg^

i =g= tizs:^:

:1=q:
=)<S.'- -<s»-

t=^: g: i^:
^f=2-- ill

ttt?:

C22 , 11

±=tz; mm.
-(=2-

^P2=^ 1r—

r

WE praise
|
thee O

|
God | we acknow-ledge

|
thee to

| be the | Lord.

All the earth doth
|
wor-ship

|
thee

||
the

|
Fa-ther

|
ev-er-

]
-lasting.

o . J d • J
To thee all An-gels

|
cry a-

[
-loud

|1
the Heavens, and

|
all the

|
Powers * there- | -in.

J J J «' o
To thee Cher-ub-im and

|
Ser-aph- | -im ||

con- ] -tin-ual- | -ly do | cry,

Ho-ly,
I

Ho-ly,
|
Holy

ll
Lord

|
God of | Sa-ba- |

-oth;

6 i i n
Heaven and earth are full of the

|
Maj-es-

|
-ty || of

|
thy * —

|
glo- * —

| -ry.

The glorious com-pan-y | of * the A-
|
-postles

||
praise

|
— * —

|
— * —

| thee.

The goodly fel-low-ship | of the
|
Prophets

||
praise

|
— * —

o' • J o
The no-ble

|
army * of

|
Martyrs

||
praise

|
— * — |

— * —

thee.

thee.

The holy Church through-out
|
all the

[
world || doth |

— * ac-
|
-know-ledge

|
thee;

r> d • J
The

I

Fa- * —
| -ther ||

of an |
infin-ite

|
Maj-es- | -ty;

o'. J O
Thine a- | -dor-able, |

true | and [ on- * — |
— * -ly |

Son;

Last half of chant

Al-so the
I
Ho-ly

|
Ghost || the | Com- * —

|
-fort- * — | -er.

Thou art the
|
King of

|
Glory || O |

— * —
|
— * —

|
Christ.

Thou art the ev-er- |
-last-ing

|
Son

H
of |
— * the

|
Fa- * —

|
-ther,

448



canttcles ant> Hncient Ib^mns

t^ 4—-4-

^^-=-.^=\ is^^it

"c?-

fe^^
--fc>: H

12^:

ZS2ZIZ

Robert Cooke

r -J2Z?-

I S" <S> 1—S^

t=^-=:?2:=1^
--t^;^ :1=:

^--^:

=s= :s2:
n]:^_=gEfegEE_^: I

^;rfe:fc=z=-^=
, C2_

:fe:^=

:t=t:: '^^m -1=21

:t::

-(S> iS>-

:^ii
When thou tookest upon thee to de-

|
-liv-er

|
man

||
thou didst humble thyself to be

|

born * —
I
of a

I

Virgin.

When thou hadst overcome the
|
sharpness * of

|
death || thou didst open the King-

dom of
I
Heaven to

{
all be- | -lievers.

Thou sittest at the right
|
hand of

|
God

||
in the

|
Glo-ry

| of the
| Father.

We believe that
|
thou shalt

|
come

|| to | be * —
|
our * —

|
Judge.

o • * d • JWe therefore pray thee
|
help thy | servants ||

whom thou hast redeem-ed
| with thy

|

pre-cious ]
blood.

do o
Make them to be num-bered

|
with thy

|
Saints || in

|

glo-ry | ev-er- | -lasting.

O Lord,
I
save thy

|

people
||
and

|
bless thine

|
her-it-

| -age.

o o
Gov-

I

— * -em
|
them || and |

lift them
| up for-

| -ever.

(Retxirn to chant in B? on preceding page)

o o
Day

I

by * —
|
day || we |

mag-ni-
|
-fy * —

| thee;

6 • i 6 6
And we wor-ship

|
thy * —

|
name

||
ev-er

|
world with- | -out * —

| end.

o i i 6
Vouch-

I
-safe O

|
Lord

|| to keep us this | day with-
| -out * —

|
sin.

d • J o
O Lord, have

|
mercy * up-

|
-on us

||
have

| mer- * —
| -cy up-

| -on us.

o • J 6 6
O Lord, let thy mer-cy

|
be up- | -on us |[ as our

|
trust * —

| is in
|
thee.

o 6- J
O Lord, in thee

|
have I

|
trusted

I
let me

| nev-er |
be con- | -founded.



440 Canticles ant) Hnctent llD^mns

( I ) SANCTUS Stephen Elvey

:lSEa^3=EE

Ho

Blfc:^:
J^Z

-A- -J—.—4-

i^zz:::

ly, Ho - ly, Ho

=:^==q:

ly,

:p:
r

Lord God

IC^ZZZZllI
of Hosts

;

fc n
-,-4 4-

T'

,_,—1_

Heav'n and earth are full of

s
thy glo - ry,

-(=2.

Glo

:^:

:=1:

ry

=\^
10

be

-A

j^z

thee, Lord most high

:t=W: :?=:

S

--^- -^-

1^11
( II ) SANCTUS

:25zi."22: isd:
1=4

A. S. Cooper

,«=3 1

-S(-

Ho - ly, Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Lord God of

;^^ ^
<S> &—r<^ ^—r--= iS <S>—riS" ^-2-

Sil :^^

Hosts ; Heav'n and earth are

L-HS4t. 1-

^=i^^?=:
\

-rS- <S»— -;:22zz:22:

=rtl

:t:

;"»^

-4—

full of thy glo ry, Glo- ry be to thee, O Lord most high. A - men.

tr-h h;;*-5-T—IS>-h'=^ FiH^;Hh



441 Canticles an& Undent Ib^mns

(I) VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO Bobftrt Goodson

O COME, let us sing
|
unto * the

|
Lord

||
let us heartily rejoice in the

| strength
of

I
our sal-

|
-vation.

* d ¥ J J o
Let us come before his pres-ence with

|
thanks- * — [-giving

||
And show ourselves I

glad in
{
him with

|

psalms.

d * •'

For the Lord is a
|

great * —
|
God H and a great

|
King a-

| -hove all
|
gods.

o • *' o' J J
In his hand are all the cor-ners

|
of the

|
earth

|| and the strength of the
| hills is I

his * —
I

also.

J J a i 6 i
The sea is his,

|
and he

]
made it li and his hands pre-

| -pared * the
| dry * — I

land.

•i 6 J 6 ' i
O come, let us worship and

|
fall * —

[
down

||
and kneel be -

| -fore the I Lord
our

I

Maker.

c' J *' 6 ' i
For he is the

|
Lord our

[
God

||
and we are the people of his pasture, and the I

sheep of
|
his * —

|
hand.

O worship the Lord in the
|
beauty * of

|
holiness

||
let the whole earth

| stand in
|awe of

i

him.

{Last half of double chant)
,

,

* a J
For he cometh, for he cometh to

|

judge the
|
earth

||
and with righteousness to

o • *
judge the world, and the

|

peo-ple
|
with his

| truth.

c' • *'

Glory be to the Fa-ther,
]
and * to the

|
Son || and |

to the
| Ho-ly | Ghost;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ev-er

|
shall be

|| world with-out I end. * —
I A- * —

I
-men.



442 Canticles auD Hnctent H^i^mns

(I) JUBILATE DEO
A

^,

A. R. Kelnagle

i i^znzisi
=T=q

-^- -<^^-
ZS21

s>~

nqziqzzq=:

S=q=:^ :^=^
:t=:

IB

13

(11)

ese;
12^:

:ci; S3E1:
:-4—J-

g-^i^^ :=^
:f=2: t-^

2:^:
—t IS*—

H

:t:: ;i^iii :t:^H

Henry Aldricli

l_

-^-
rt^sz

1^21

;^-
'S

-\-

:c^.T F=:1=^
ISC

:^: F==l=

-^— 1^

—

:csz:

:e a_.
:g=^

II

r—

r

O BE joyful in the Lord,
{
all ye

| lands ||
serve the Lord with gladness, and come

.^ J .
be-fore his

|
pres-ence

|
with a |

song.

« a * ^
Be ye sure that the Lord he is God ; it is he that hath made us, and not

|
we our-

|

-selves
II
we are his people, and the | sheep of

j
his pasture.

•1*0
O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and in-to his

j
courts with

|

praise
|

* . .^ 6
be thankful unto him, and speak

j
good of

|
his * —

|
name.

For the Lord is gracious, his mer-cy is
|
ev - er

j
lasting

||
and his truth endureth

from gen-er-
|
-ation * to

|
gen-er- | -ation.

Glory be to the Fa-ther,
|
and * to the

|
Son

||
and

|
to the

j
Ho-ly

|
Ghost;

As It was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ev-er

j
shall be

||
world with-out

j end. * —
I
A- * —

I
-men.



443 Canticles anD ancient Ibi^mns

(I) DEUS MISEREATUR

~i -I-

122:

i

Henry Aldrich

II?^- -^--

-z^

-C^-

fe3
:z2: ^Esl^i^^H

(U)

gg

p=t=2:^:
1221 ic^: ^1^1 :ci:

-4—-.

S=:: =2=^:-^_

IHiS =f=^

^=

-ii2_

-I
J-S'

John Qoss

1

221
1221:

atr=g1
L-d2:

11
::2^:

-rz>
— 122:

:22: is?t:

^"^
^1^,^-

H
^^n E^

:^:
"c :l

1^1t=E::
-t-

125: -ISi-

r -h-
t=t:

GOD be merciful unto us, and
|
bless * —

I
us

||
and show us the light of his

countenance, and be
|
merci-ful

|
un-to

|
us;

o • J d' J
That thy way may be known up-

|
-on * —

|
earth

|| thy sav-ing
|
health a- | -mong

all
I

nations.

o d • J
Let the people praise

|
thee O

|
God

1|
yea let all the

[
peo-ple

]
praise * —

|
thee.

r>

O let the nations rejoice
|
and be

|
glad

||
for thou shalt judge the folk righteously,

J 6 J
and gov-ern the

]
nations * up- | -on * —

|
earth.

Let the people praise
|
thee O

|
God

||
yea let all the

|

peo-ple
|

praise * —
|
thee.

do J d
Then shall the earth bring

|
forth her | increase ||

and God, even our own God,
J

shall
I
give * —

|
us his

|
blessing.

Last half of double chant

d. J d J J
God shall

|
bless * —

I us 11 and all the ends of the I world shall I fear * — I him.

Glory be to the Fa-ther,
|
and * to the

|
Son

||
and

|
to the

|
Ho-ly | Ghost;

o • •' d ' J
As it was in the beginning, is now, and

]
ev-er

|
shall be

||
world with-out

|
end. *

1 A- * —
I

-men.
453



444 Canticles auD Hncient Ibpmns

( I ) BONUM EST CONFITERI Bichard Farrant

I ".22:

:4:

^: :22zz:tizc:^

:^:^ -^-.
1222:

:^: :e:

:p2:
:s:

f-
tEbNE3?i^-^

(11) E. J. Hopkins

fJlz -^ Sl-
:2i=d 1^ ' <3Z>- tlZL^i

12^:

-^ _f2 ^_ 1221

122:

:^:

r

IT is a good thing to give thanks
|
unto * the |

Lord
||
and to sing praises un-to thy

I
name * —

|
most

|
Highest;

To tell of thy loving-kindness ear-ly
{
in the

{
morning

||
and of thy truth

|
in the

|

night- * —
I
-season;

6 i i i . >
Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up- |

-on the
|
lute \ upon a loud in - stru-

ck

-ment,
|
and up-

|
-on the

|
harp.

For thou Lord bast made me glad
|
through thy

| works ||
and I will rejoice in giv-

-ing praise for the op-er- | -a-tions |
of thy

|
hands.

Glory be to the Fa-ther,
|
and * to the

|
Son \ and |

to the
| Ho-ly |

Ghost;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ev-er

| shall be
||
world with-out

|
end. *

I
A * —

I
men.



445 Canticles anD Bncient 1f3i?mns

( I ) CANTATE DOMINO Stephen Elvey

O SING unto the Lord a
|
new *

things.
song

II
for he hath

|
done * —

| marvel-Ious

With his own right hand, and with his
|
ho-ly | arm ||

hath he
|

gotten him- | -self
the

I

victory.

o
The Lord declared

|
his sal-

|
-vation || his righteousness hath he openly showed,

in the \ sight * —
| of the

j heathen.

He hath remembered his mercy and truth, toward the
|
house of

|
Israel

||
and all

d J J
the ends of the world have seen the sal- [ -vation * of

|
our * —

| God.

o d • J
Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord,

|
all ye

|
lands || sing, re-

j
-joice, and

|

give * —
I

thanks.

O' i 6 J J
Praise the Lord up-

j
-on the

j
harp

||
sing to the harp with a

|

psalm of
|
thanks- * —

I

-giving.

With trump-ets
j
also * and

| shawms ||
O show yourselves joyful be- | -fore the

j

Lord the
|
King.

d • * o' . J
Let the sea make a noise, and all that

|
there-in

j
is

||
the round world, and

|
they

that
I
dwell there-

|
-in.

•' o J
Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful togeth-er be- | -fore the

[

d. J
Lord

II
for he

|
cometh * to

|
judge the

j
earth.

With righteousness shall he
|

judge the
| world || and the

|
peo-ple | with * —

|
equity.

Glory be to the Father,
|
and * to the

|
Son

||
and

|
to the

|
Ho-ly

|
Ghost;

a ' J 6 J J
As it was in the beginning, is now, and

|
ev-er

|
shall be

||
world with-out

|
end. * —

I A * —
I
men. .rr



446 Canticles nnt> Undent Ib^mns

( I ) BENEDIC, ANIMA MEA

122: :s2--

-<s>- ^
--1- -J-

:2±=:
:cS: -G>-

3
Thomas Tallis

-4

'

-=?-
—I-

351
22:

-(^is:
-(=2-

(11) Earl of ]Morniiigton

bfc
rM:

-j:^. 4-r—I-

a:
-<S» L—(S-

:s^:
-S'—'-s^ iHI

^g
r-f=2^

S 1221 :p:
125: :S=irr^'=^zirH
:22:

(^—-f^-
-ps:ii

bfe:
321 n

=s= ^^ I

%±:
'.221

:^:
:2^

_(^_ ^ f=2 ^_
:^2=t:
t: r

:?2:

-IS IS'-

r—r-l^il
9'. J

PRAISE the Lord
|
O my |

soul
||
and all that is within me

|
praise his

]
ho-ly

|

name.

Praise the Lord
|
O my

|
soul ||

and for-
| -get not

|
all his

|
benefits

;

o'. J S. J

Who forgiv-eth
|
all thy

|
sin

||
and heal-eth

|
all * —

|
thine in-

|
-firmities;

J. •> J J

Who saveth thy life
|
from de- | -struction ||

and crowneth thee with
|
mercy * and

|

lov-ing-
I

-kindness;

d J J
O praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that ex- | -eel in

|
strength

||
ye that fulfil his

commandment, and hearken un-to the
|
voice of

|
his * —

|
word.

O praise the Lord, all
|
ye his

|
hosts

||
ye serv-ants of

|
his that

]
do his

|
pleasure.

{Last half of double chant) , ,

O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of his, in all plac-es of |
his do-

|
-minion

||

praise thou the
|
Lord * —

|
O my |

soul.

d • J o
Glory be to the Fa-ther,

|
and * to the

J
Son || and | to the ]

Ho-ly
|
Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ev-er

|
shall be

II
world with-out

|
end * —

I

A-
I
-men,

456



447 Canticles anC> Hncient ir3\?mns

( I ) BENEDICTUS William Crotch

^SliilSiS
F2--,^

£ip_=s=yi
(11) H. Heatlicote

J J
BLESSED be the Lord

|
God of

|
Israel

||
for he hath vis-it-ed

| and re- | -deemed *
his

I

people;

• o J o
And hath raised up a might-y sal-

|
-va-tion

|
for us

||
in the house

|
of his

| serv-
-ant

I

David;

6 i i o
As he spake by the mouth of his

|
ho-ly

|
Prophets

||
which have been | since the

|

world be-
|
-gan

;

c'. J 6. i
That we should be sav-ed

|
from our | enemies ||

and from the
|
hand of

| all that
|

hate us;

6 6 o J J
To perform the mercy prom-ised

|
to our

|
forefathers | and to re- | -member * his

|

ho-ly
I

covenant;

6 J J o
To perform the oath which he sware to our

|
fore-father

|
Abraham

I|
that

|
he would

I

give * —
I

us;

s o
That we being delivered out of the hand

|
of our

|
enemies || might serve

[
him with-

I

-out * —
I

fear;

d. J d- J
In holiness and right-eous-

|
-ness be-

|
-fore him

||
all the

|
days of | our * —

| life.

And thou, child, shalt be called the proph-et
|
of the

|
Highest

|| for thou shalt go
o

before the face of the Lord
|
to pre-

] -pare his
|
ways

;

To give knowledge of salva-tion
| unto * his

|
people ||

for the re- | -miss-ion 1 of
their

|
sins,

S J J o o
Through the tender mer-cy of | our * —

|
God

||
whereby the day-spring from on

|

high hath
|
visit-ed

|
us;

6. J
To give light to them that sit in darkness, and in the | shadow * of

|
death || and to

guide our feet
[ into * the

|
way of

|

peace.

o • J a
Glory be to the Fa-ther,

|
and * to the

|
Son || and 1 to the | Ho-ly |

Ghost;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ev-er

|
shall be || world with-out

| end *

I
A-

I

-men. 457



448 Canttcles an& Hncient lb\?mns

( I ) MAGNIFICAT G. A. Macfarren

1#
iii

=F=@:
-f=^

-P2

t—^^ 31221

I

i
(11) Henry Smart

^=3:

"C?" r :^:
:s^: ^=i

gig^-EJ3:zE
|
;

122:

=P2:

'S^ 1-

:2^=:
:ci: 1

H"232"

1-

Z^Z
'-^-

-2^:

>izi:s2:

if^: :^;

-(=2^
-1^-

:tS2:

:t:
:p2: ;iSiBr r-

el • J 6 ' i
MY Boul doth mag-ni-

I
-fy the ] Lord || and my spirit hath re-

|
-joiced in

|
God my

|

Saviour.

o i i 6
For he | hath re- | -garded ||

the low-li-ness
|
of his

|
hand- * — |

-maiden.

o'. J o' J J

For behold, from | hence- * —
| -forth ll

all gen-er-
|
-ations * shall

|
call me

|

blessed.

For he that is might-y hath
|
magni-fied

| me ||
and

|
ho-ly |

is his
|
name.

i. > i i o
, .

And his mer-cy is on
|
them that |

fear him
||
throughout |

all * —
|

gen-er-
|
-ations.

He hath showed strength |
with his

|
arm

||
he hath scattered the proud m the

6' J
im-a-gi- | -na-tion | of their

1
hearts.

He hath put down the might-y
|
from their

|
seat

||
and hath ex-

|
-alted * the

|

humble * and
|
meek.

«' d J o J J

He hath filled the hun-gry with
|

good * —
|
things

||
and the rich he hath

|
sent * —

j
empty * a-

|
-way.

( Last half of double chnni

)

J d J
He remembering his mercy hath holp-en his

|
serv-ant

|
Israel

||
as he promised to

^ w d
our forefathers, A-bra-ham

|
and his |

seed, for-
|
-ever.

d • J o
Glory be to the Father,

|
and * to the

|
Son

|1
and

|
to the

|
Ho-ly

|
Ghost;

d. J d J J

As it was in the beginning, is now, and |
ev-er

|
shall be

||
world with-out

]
end. * —

I
A * — I men. 458



449 Canticles anb Hncient Ib^mns

( I ) NUNC DIMITTIS Joseph Barnby

:q:

I:^=g:
:c^:

i^:
i^; 25

Sti ISC Pi 22:

-2=^-

-f=2_

S=^ -(Se-

1^f :p2:
f-=

(11) John Alcock

:=^:
122: i

:=feq:

'^1' roj zcz^.

"2?"

_^ ._r=2

:^:

I

22:
r—

r

(III)

i^m̂ ns^i
J -J-

Earl of Mornlngton

-J- J—

,

^^.SB-
-J^Z

-(=2.-^2.,

:^&:

:^ -fi2_

^^=lir^i :t=i:

r—

r

-^-

;i^l
22:

±-
3t=d

251 -^ ?d -S( SI- =g= 1

^ -f=2-

=P2-
:t=:

-f^-
:p= :t=: ^gEE

b=t: t=tp--z=3p

LORD, now lettest thou thy serv-ant de- | -part in
|
peace

||
ac-

|
-cord-ing

| to thy

word.

00 o
For mine

|
eyes have | seen 1|

thy |
— * sal-

|
-va- * —

|
-tion,

Which thou | hast pre- ] -pared ||
before the

| face of
|
all * —

|
people

;

o'. J 6. J
To be a light to

|
lighten * the

1
Gentiles

||
and to be the glo-ry

|
of thy

]
peo-ple

Israel.

Glory be to the Father,
| and * to the ] Son ||

and
]
to the

|
Ho-ly

|
Ghost;

d • J d J J
As it was in the beginning, is now, and

|
ev-er

|
shall be

||
world with-out

] end. * —
I
A- * — 1 -men.

459



450
(I) EASTER

Canticles aut> Bucient HDsnins

E. Biirrowes

u
-SI

—

:^=
-X=r.

-^s- ^

^^1 ^ is= Ir—

r

(11) William Hayes

S=EEaE t=S= -?::?" :S=

^~e -J-J

^if^^gl^ iiiL=JI

^^=3^i^ll=i=gl^

:e2: I
7^2--

-P^

r—f=2-

:^= :_f2.

^^: i=El2Z2zEH

=g=q
-J-.

:t:
:?2:

:ii

CHRIST our passover is sac-ri-
|
ficed * for

|
us

||
there-fore

|
let us

]
keep the

|

feast,

J 6 i
Not with the old leaven, neither with the leaven of

|
malice * and

|
wickedness

||

d J J

but with the unleavened bread of sin-
|
-cer-i-

|
-ty and

|
truth.

6. J
,

Christ being raised from the dead
|
dieth * no |

more
||
death hath no more do-

|

-min-ion
|
o-ver

]
him.

For in that he died, he died un-to | sin * — | once II
but in that he liv-eth, he

|

liv-eth
I

un-to
| God.

J J d
Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead in-deed

|
un-to

|
sin

1|
but alive unto

God through
|
Je-sus | Christ our

|
Lord.

Christ is ris-en
|
from the | dead {|

and become the first-
|
-fruits of

|
them that

|

slept.

For since by | man came | death || by man came also the res-ur- | -rec-tion |
of the

|

dead.

For as in Ad-am ]
all * —

]
die

1|
even so in Christ shall

I
all be

|
made a-

|
-live.

Glory be to the Fa-ther,
| and * to the

]
Son || and |

to the [ Ho-ly I
Ghost;

d. J «^ •' •• , .
As it was in the beginning, is now, and

[
ev-er

|
shall be || world with-out |

end. * —
I
A-

I
-men. 460



451 Canticles anD Bncient Ib^mns

( I ) PSALM xxxix William Felton

LORD, let me know mine end, and the num-ber
|
of my

|
days || that I may be

.' J J. -'^

cer-ti-fied how
|
long I

|
have to

|
live.

Behold, thou hast made my days as it were a
|
span * —

| long ||
and mine age is

J d J
even as nothing in respect of thee, and verily every man liv-ing is

|
al-to-

|

-geth-er
|
vanity.

J. J^ J J
For man walketh in a vain shadow, and disqui-et-eth him- | -self in

|
vain

||
he heap-

^ J 6
-eth up riches, and cannot tell

|
who shall

|

gath-er
|
them.

« J d J
And now Lord, what

|
is my

|
hope

||
tru-ly my

|
hope is

|
even * in

]
thee.

Deliver me from all
I
mine of-

|
-fences

||
and make me not a re-

|
-buke *.—

|

unto * the
|
foolish.

When thou with rebukes dost chasten man for sin, thou makest his beauty to Cott-

le J J d
-sume away, like as it were a moth

|
fretting * a

|
garment [ ev-ery man

|

there-fore
|
is but

|
vanity.

o' . J
Hear my prayer O Lord, and with thine ears con- | -sider * my | calling |

ii J J
hold not thy

|
peace * —

|
at my

|
tears.

o J J J «l J. J^
For I am a |

stranger * with
|
thee

||
and a so-journ-er, as

|
all my

]
fa-thers

|
were.

{ Last half of double chant)
i i i i

O spare me a little, that I may re-
|
-cover * my

|
strength || before I go hence, and

j
be no

I

more * —
|
seen.

Glory be to the Father,
|
and * to the

|
Son

||
and

|
to the

|
Ho-ly

|
Ghost;

ei. J S J J
As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er j

shall be
||
world with-out

|
end. * —

I
A-* —

I

-men. 461



452 Canticles anb Bncfent Ib^mns

(I) DOMINE, REFUGIUM Beethoven

=:t

W^-^^- -fS-L-iS'-S' -7:^-'~z:^~

.<C2-.^f=2.f2_

^:^=:t=:C
IS-ISi-

:^ Pfe-|
:22: EESSEE±

i^- -f=2.

i^lig^Si&l
(11)

r-4

Thomas Morley

^^m^mmM=F^=

i^|i«i^Sl^
-1:2.

&-<S-rS>-^-r^-\

iJSlil:^j==,

do 6 i i
LORD, thou hast

|
been our

|
refuge || from one gen-er-

|
-a-tion

| to an- | -other,

6 i J
Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever the earth and the

|
world were

|

J d •'

made || thou art God from everlast-ing, and | world with- |
-out * —

]
end.

o o • J
Thou turnest man

| to de- ] -struction I|
again thou sayest, Come a- | -gain, ye

|

children * of
|
men.

J s! J o' «i «;

For a thousand years in thy sight are
I
but as

|
yesterday |{

seeing that is past as a

watch * —
I

in the
|
night.

II -Si
As soon as thou scatterest them they are ev-en

|
as a

|
sleep

|j
and fade away

{

sudden-ly
|
like the

|
grass.

In the morning it is green, and
|
grow-eth

| up ||
but in the evening it is cut down,

|

dri-ed
|
up, and

|
withered.

o • W a J J
For we consume away in

|
thy dis- | -pleasure ||

and are afraid at thy
|
wrath-ful

|

in-dig-
I

-nation.

Thou hast set our mis- | -deeds be- | -fore thee || and our secret sins in the
|
light of

|

thy * —
I
countenance.

o'. J
For when thou art angry, all our

| days are
\
gone

U
we bring our years to an end,

d. .'

as it were a I tale * — I that is I told.

46«



Canticles auD Undent iD>}mns

The days of our age are three-score years and ten, and though men be so strong
o. J

that they come to
|
four-score

|
years

||
yet is their strength then but labour and

J. -'^ J J
sorrow, so soon pass-eth it a- | -way, and

]
we are

|

gone.

But who who regardeth the pow-er
|
of thy | wrath || for even thereafter as a man

6 • J
fear-eth,

|
so is

|
thy dis-

|
-pleasure.

J d J o ' J
So teach us to

|
number * our

|
days

||
that we may apply our | hearts * —

| un-to
|

wisdom.

a o • J
Turn thee again O Lord

|
at the

|
last

||
and be

|
gra-cious

| unto * thy
| servants.

Jo J
O satisfy us with thy mercy, and | that * —

|
soon

||
so shall we rejoice and be

glad all the
|
days of

|
our * — | life.

J. J^ J J
Comfort us again now, after the time that thou hast

|
pla-gued

|
us

J and for the

years where-in
|
we have

|
suffered * ad- | -versity.

O.J O.J
Shew thy

|
servants * thy

|
work

||
and their

|
chil-dren

|
thy * —

|
glory.

( Last half of double chant

)

O
And the glorious majesty of the Lord our God

|
be up- | -on us

||
prosper thou the

6. J
work of our hands upon us, O pros-per

|
thou our

|
han-di- | -work.

Glory be to the Father,
|
and * to the

| Son ||
and

|
to the ] Ho-ly ] Ghost;

: was in

I
A- *

d ' J 6 J J
As It was m the beginnmg, is now, and

|
ev-er

|
shall be

||
world with-out | end. * —

* ^
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NOTE

The selections for responsive reading are from the familiar authorized

version of the Psalms. In exceptional instances when the old version is

obscure, a few lines from the revised version have been employed.

The general order of the Psalms has been followed, with an occa-

sional departure for the sake of grouping Psalms of similar tone and
subject.

With a few exceptions, the Psalms selected are given in their integ-

rity.

Unity of thought rather than uniformity of length has been sought.

Incidentally this gives a choice—often desirable—between a moderately
long and a quite short selection.

The following selections may be found appropriate for special occasions

Christmas

Palm Sunday-

Good Friday

Easter

The New Year

Missions

Thanksgiving

National

Sklkctions 1, 26, 32

35

7, 15

2, 4, 44

9, 13, 39

26, 36, 37

24, 40, 54

17, 41, 54



drapers;

^ ^tntval Confesfsiion

ALMIGHTY and most merciful Father, we have erred, and strayed from thy ways

like lost sheep; we have followed too much the devices and desires of our own
hearts; we have offended against thy holy laws; we have left undone those things

which we ought to have done; and we have done those things which we ought not

to have done; and there is no health in us. But thou, O Lord, have mercy upon us,

miserable offenders. Spare thou those, O God, who confess their faults. Restore

thou those who are penitent; according to thy promises declared unto mankind in

Christ Jesus, our Lord. And grant, O most merciful Father, for his sake, that we
may hereafter live a godly, righteous, and sober life, to the glory of thy holy name.

Amen.

M (General t!rt)anfe£(sitjins

ALMIGHTY God, Father of all mercies, we, thine unworthy servants, do give thee

most humble and hearty thanks for all thy goodness and loving-kindness to us,

and to all men. We bless thee for our creation, preservation, and all the bless-

ings of this life; but above all, for thine inestimable love in the redemption of the

world by our Lord Jesus Christ; for the means of grace, and for the hope of glory.

And, we beseech thee, give us that due sense of all thy mercies, that our hearts

may be unfeignedly thankful; and that we may show forth thy praise, not only with

our lips, but in our lives; by giving up ourselves to thy service, and by walking be-

fore thee in holiness and righteousness all our days; through Jesus Christ our Lord,

to whom, with thee and the Holy Ghost, be all honor and glory, world without end.

Amen.

^ draper of ^t. Cljrpsojitom

ALMIGHTY God, who hast given us grace at this time with one accord to make
our common supplications unto thee; and dost promise that when two or three

are gathered together in thy name thou wilt grant their requests; Fulfil now, O
Lord, the desires and petitions of thy servants, as may be most expedient for them;

granting us in this world knowledge of thy truth, and in the world to come life

everlasting. Amen.

^n Ctjening Collect

LIGHTEN our darkness, we beseech thee, O Lord; and by thy great mercy defend

us from all perils and dangers of this night; for the love of thy only Son, our

Saviour, Jesus Christ. Amen.



election^ Crom tije Jsialter

^rrangeb for iJ^esiponsiibe l^eabins

SELECTION 1

Psalm i

Blessed is the man that walketh

not in the counsel of the ungodly,

nor standeth in the way of sinners,

nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful.

But his delight is in the law of the

Lord ; and in his law doth he medi-

tate day and night.

And he shall be like a tree planted

by the rivers of water, that bringeth

forth his fruit in his season

;

His leaf also shall not wither; and

whatsoever he doeth shall prosper.

The ungodly are not so : but are

like the chaff which the wind driveth

away.

Therefore the ungodly shall not

stand in the judgment, nor sinners

in the congregation of the righteous.

For the Lord knoweth the way of

the righteous ; but the way of the

ungodly shall perish.

Psalm 8

O Lord our Lord, how excellent is

thy name in all the earth! who hast

set thy glory above the heavens.

Out of the mouth of babes an5
sucklings hast thou ordained

strength because of thine enemies,

that thou mightest still the enemy
and the avenger.

When I consider thy heavens, the

work of thy fingers, the moon and

the stars, which thou hast ordained
;

What is man. that thou art mind-

ful of him ; and the son of man, that

thou visitest him?

For thou hast made him a little

lower than the angels, and hast

crowned him with glory and honour.

Thou madest him to have domin-
ion over the works of thy hands

;

thou hast put all things under his

feet

:

All sheep and oxen, yea, and the

beasts of the field;

The fowl of the air, and the fish

of the sea, and whatsoever passeth

through the paths of the seas.

O Lord our Lord, how excellent

is thy name in all the earth!

Psalm ig

The heavens declare the glory of

God ; and the firmament sheweth
his handywork.

Day unto day uttereth speech, and
night unto night sheweth knowl-

edge.

There is no speech nor language,

where their voice is not heard.



Selection s Sclectious ftom tbe psalter

Their line is gone out through all Let the words of my mouth, and
the earth, and their words to the end the meditation of my heart, be ac-

of the world. ceptable in thy sight, O Lord, my

In them hath he set a tabernacle strength, and my redeemer.

for the sun, which is as a bridegroom ^^^ -,^^n^-,^^r
, r , 1 1 1 SELECTION 2

coming out of his chamber, and re-

joiceth as a strong man to run a Psalm 2

^^^^' Why do the heathen rage, and

His going forth is from the end the people imagine a vain thing?

of the heaven, and his circuit unto ^he kings of the earth set them-
the ends of it: and there is nothing

^^^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^1^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^^^j
hid from the heat thereof.

together, against the Lord, and

The law of the Lord is perfect, against his anointed, saying, let us

converting the soul: the testimony break their bands asunder, and cast

of the Lord is sure, making wise away their cords from us.

the simple. He that sitteth in the heavens

The statutes of the Lord are right, shall laugh
:

the Lord shall have

rejoicing the heart: the command- them in derision.

ment of the Lord is pure, enlighten- Then shall he speak unto them in

ing the eyes. his wrath, and vex them in his sore

The fear of the Lord is clean, en-
displeasure,

during for ever: the judgments of Yet have I set my king upon my
the Lord are true and righteous al- holy hill of Zion.

together.
j ^-jj declare the decree: the Lord

More to be desired are they than hath said unto me. Thou art my
gold, yea, than much fine gold: Son; this day have I begotten thee.

sweeter also than honey and the Air j t 1 n • .1-^ Ask of me, and I shall give thee

^ the heathen for thine inheritance,

Moreover by them is thy servant and the uttermost parts of the earth

warned : and in keeping of them for thy possession.

there is great reward. t,, 1. 1^ u 1 ^i. -^i j^ Thou shalt break them with a rod

Who can understand his errors? of iron; thou shalt dash them in

cleanse thou me from secret faults. pieces like a potter's vessel.

Keep back thy servant also from ^^ wise now therefore, O ye

presumptuous sins; let them not kings: be instructed, ye judges of

have dominion over me : then shall ^"^ earth.

I be upright, and I shall be inno- Serve the Lord with fear, and re-

cent from the great transgression. joice with trembling.



Selections from tbe psalter Selection 3

Kiss the Son, lest he be angry,

and ye perish from the way. when
his wrath is kindled but a httle.

Blessed are all they that put their

trust in him.

Psalm no

The Lord said unto my Lord, Sit

thou at my right hand, until I make

thine enemies thy footstool.

The Lord shall send the rod of

thy strength out of Zion : rule thou

in the midst of thine enemies.

Thy "people shall be willing in the

day of thy power, in the beauties of

holiness from the womb of the

morning: thou hast the dew of thy

youth.

The Lord hath sworn, and will

not repent, Thou art a priest for

ever after the order of Melchizedek.

The Lord at thy right hand shall

strike through kings in the day of

his wrath.

He shall judge among the heath-

en, he shall fill the places with the

dead bodies ; he shall wound the

heads over many countries.

He shall drink of the brook in

the way : therefore shall he lift up

the head.

SELECTION 3

Psalm 12

Help, Lord; for the godly man
ceaseth ; for the faithful fail from

among the children of men.

They speak vanity every one with

his neighbour: with flattering lips

and with a double heart do they

speak.

The Lord shall cut of? all flatter-

ing lips, and the tongue that speak-

eth proud things

:

Who have said, With our tongue

will we prevail; our lips are our

own: who is lord over us?

For the oppression of the poor,

for the sighing of the needy, now
will I arise, saith the Lord ; I will

set him in safety from him that

pufTeth at him.

The words of the Lord are pure

words: as silver tried in a furnace

of earth, purified seven times.

Thou shalt keep them, O Lord,

thou shalt preserve them from this

generation for ever.

The wicked walk on every side,

when the vilest men are exalted.

Psalm 13

How long wilt thou forget me, O
Lord? for ever? how long wilt thou

hide thy face from me?

How long shall I take counsel in

my soul, having sorrow in my heart

daily? how long shall mine enemy
be exalted over me?

Consider and hear me, O Lord my
God : lighten mine eyes, lest I sleep

the sleep of death;

Lest mine enemy say, I have pre-

vailed against him; and those that

trouble me rejoice when I am
moved.



Selection Selections from tbe Hisalter

But I have trusted in thy mercy;

my heart shall rejoice in thy salva-

tion.

I will sing unto the Lord, because

he hath dealt bountifully with me.

PSM.M 14

The fool hath said in his heart,

There is no God. They are corrupt,

they have done abominable works,

there is none that doeth good.

The Lord looked down from heav-

en upon the children of men, to see

if there were any that did under-

stand, and seek God.

They are all gone aside, they are

all together become filthy; there is

none that doeth good, no, not one.

Have all the workers of iniquity

no knowledge? who eat up my peo-

ple as they eat bread, and call not

upon the Lord.

There were they in great fear:

for God is in the generation of the

righteous.

Ye have shamed the counsel of

the poor, because the Lord is his

refuge.

Oh that the salvation of Israel

were come out of Zion

!

When the Lord bringeth back the

captivity of his people, Jacob shall

rejoice, and Israel shall be glad.

SELECTION 4

Psalm 16

Preserve me, O God : for in thee

do I put my trust.

my soul, thou hast said unto

Jehovah, Thou art my Lord: I have

no good beyond thee.

As for the saints that are in the

earth, they are the excellent in whom
is all my delight.

Their sorrows shall be multiplied

that hasten after another god : their

drink offerings of blood will I not

offer, nor take up their names into

my lips.

The Lord is the portion of mine

inheritance and of my cup : thou

maintainest my lot.

The lines are fallen unto me in

pleasant places
; yea, I have a goodly

heritage.

1 will bless the Lord, who hath

given me counsel : my reins also in-

struct me in the night seasons.

I have set the Lord always before

me: because he is at my right hand,

I shall not be moved.

Therefore my heart is glad, and

my glory rejoiceth : my flesh also

shall rest jn hope.

For thou wilt not leave my soul in

the grave; neither wilt thou suffer

thine Holy One to see corruption.

Thou wilt shew me the path of

life: in thv ])resence is fulness of

joy; at thy right hand there are

pleasures for e\ermore.

P.SAI.M 17

Hear the right, O Lord, attend

unto my cry
, give ear unto my pray-

er, that goeth not out of feigned

lips.



Selections from tbe psaltet Selection B

. Let my sentence come forth from

thy presence; let thine eyes behold

the things that are equal.

Thou hast "proved mine heart;

thou hast visited me in the night;

thou hast tried me, and shalt find

nothing; I am purposed that my
mouth shall not transgress.

Concerning the works of men, by

the word of thy lips I have kept me
from the paths of the destroyer.

Hold up my goings in thy paths,

that my footsteps slip not.

1 have called upon thee, for thou

wilt hear me, O God : incline thine

ear unto me, and hear my speech.

Shew thy marvellous lovingkind-

ness, O thou that savest by thy right

hand them which put their trust in

thee from those that rise up against

them.

Keep me as the apple of the eye,

hide me under the shadow of thy

wings, from the wicked that oppress

me. from my deadly enemies, who
compass mc about.

They are inclosed in their own
fat : with their mouth they s'peak

proudly.

They have now compassed us in

our steps : they have set their eyes

bowing down to the earth

;

Like as a lion that is greedy of his

prey, and as it were a young lion

lurking in secret places.

Arise, O Lord, disappoint him,

cast him down : deliver my soul from

the wicked, by thy sword

:

From men by thy hand, O Lord,
from men of the world, which have
their portion in this life, and whose
belly thou fillest with thy hid treas-

ure:

They are full of children, and leave

the rest of their substance to their

babes.

As for me, I will behold thy face

in righteousness : I shall be satisfied,

when I awake, with thy likeness.

SELECTION 5

Psalm i8

I will love thee, O Lord, my
strength. The Lord is my rock,

and my fortress, and my deliverer;

My God, my strength, in whom I

will trust; my buckler, and the horn
of my salvation, and my high tower.

I will call upon the Lord, who is

worthy to be praised: so shall I

be saved from mine enemies.

The sorrows of death compassed
me, and the floods of ungodly men
made me afraid.

The sorrows of death compassed
me about : the snares of death pre-

vented me.

In my distress I called upon the

Lord, and cried unto my God: he

heard my voice out of his temple,

and my cry came before him, even
into his ears.

Then the earth shook and trem-

bled
; the foundations also of the hills

moved and were shaken, because he
was wroth.



Selection 6 Selections from tbe psalter

There went up a smoke out of his

nostrils, and fire out of his mouth

devoured: coals were kindled by it.

He bowed the heavens also, and

came down ; and darkness was under

his feet.

And he rode upon a cherub, and

did fly: yea, he did fly upon the

wings of the wind.

He made darkness his secret

place; his pavilion round about him

were dark waters and thick clouds

of the skies.

At the brightness that was before

him his thick clouds passed, hail

stones and coals of fire.

The Lord also thundered in the

heavens, and the Highest gave his

voice; hail stones and coals of fire.

Yea, he sent out his arrows, and

scattered them; and he shot out

lightnings, and discomfited them.

Then the channels of waters were

seen, and the foundations of the

world were discovered at thy rebuke,

O Lord, at the blast of the breath

of thy nostrils.

He sent from above, he took me,

he drew me out of many waters.

He delivered me from my strong

enemy, and from them which hated

me : for they were too strong for me.

They prevented me in the day of

my calamity: but the Lord was my
stay.

* *

With the merciful thou wilt shew

thyself merciful; with an upright

man thou wilt shew thyself upright

;

With the pure thou wilt shew thy-

self pure ; and with the froward thou

wilt shew thyself froward.

For thou wilt save the afflicted

people ; but wilt bring down high

looks.

For thou wilt light my candle : the

Lord my God will enlighten my
darkness.

For by thee I have run through

a troop ; and by my God have I

leaped over a wall.

As for God, his way is perfect : the

word of the Lord is tried: he is a

buckler to all those that trust in

him.

For who is God save the Lord?

or who is a rock save our God?

It is God that girdeth me with

strength, and maketh my way per-

fect.

He maketh my feet like hinds'

feet, and setteth me upon my high

places.

He teacheth my hands to war, so

that a bow of steel is broken by mine

arms.

Thou hast also given me the shield

of thy salvation

:

And thy right hand hath holden

me up, and thy gentleness hath

made me great.
* *

SELECTION 6

Psalm 20

The Lord hear thee in the day

of trouble ; the name of the God of

Jacob defend thee;
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Send thee help from the sanctu-

ary, and strengthen thee out of Zion
;

Remember all thy offeriiif^s, and

accept thy burnt sacrifice

;

Grant thee according to thine own
heart, and fulfil all thy counsel.

We will rejoice in thy salvation,

and in the name of our God we will

set up our banners ; the Lord fulfil

all thy petitions.

Now know I that the Lord saveth

his anointed; he will hear him from

his holy heav^en with the saving

strength of his right hand.

Some trust in chariots, and some

in horses : but we will remember the

name of the Lord our God.

They are brought down and fall-

en: but we are risen, and stand up-

right. Save, Lord : let the king hear

us when we call.

Psalm 15

Lord, who shall abide in thy taber-

nacle? who shall dwell in thy holy

hill?

He that walketh uprightly, and

worketh righteousness, and speaketh

the truth in his heart.

He that backbiteth not with his

tongue, nor doeth evil to his nei.^h-

bour, nor taketh up a reproach

against his neighbour.

In whose eyes a vile person is con-

temned ; but he honoureth them that

fear the Lord. He that sweareth to

his own hurt, and changeth not.

He that putteth not out his money

to usury, nor taketh reward against

the innocent.

He that doeth these things shall

never be moved.

Psalm 24

The earth is the Lord's, and the

fulness thereof; the world, and they

that dwell therein.

For he hath founded it upon the

seas, and established it upon the

floods.

Who shall ascend into the hill of

the Lord? or who shall stand in his

holy place?

He that hath clean hands, and a

pure heart; who hath not lifted up
his soul unto vanity, nor sworn de-

ceitfully.

He shall receive the blessing from

the Lord, and righteousness from the

God of his salvation.

This is the generation of them that

seek him, that seek thy face, O
Jacob.

Lift up your heads, O ye gates

;

and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting

doors ; and the King of glory shall

come in.

Who is this King of glory?

The Lord strong and mighty, the

Lord mighty in battle.

Lift up your heads, O ye gates;

even lift them up, ye everlasting

doors; and the King of glory shall

come in.

Who is this King of glory?

The Lord of hosts, he is the King

of glory.
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SELECTION 7

PSAI,M 22

My God, my God, why hast Ihou

forsaken me? why art thou so far

from helping me, and from the words

of my roaring?

my God, I cry in the daytime,

but thou hearest not; and in the

night season, and am not silent.

But thou art holy, O thou that in-

habitest the praises of Israel.

Our fathers trusted in thee: they

trusted, and thou didst deliver them.

They cried unto thee, and were

delivered : they trusted in thee, and

were not confounded.

But I am a worm, and no man; a

reproach of men, and despised of the

people.

All they that see me laugh me to

scorn : they shoot out the lip, they

shake the head, saying, He trusted

on the Lord that he would deliver

him : let him deliver him, seeing he

delighted in him.

But thou art he that took me out

of the womb : thou didst make me
hope when I was upon my mother's

breasts.

1 was cast upon thee from the

womb ; thou art my God since my
mother bare me.

Be not far from me; for trouble

is near ; for there is none to help.

Many bulls have compassed me:

strong bulls of Bashan have beset

me round.

They gaped upon me with their

mouths, as a ravening and a roaring

lion.

I am poured out like water, and
all my bones are out of joint : my
heart is like wax; it is melted in the

midst of my bowels.

My strength is dried up like a

potsherd ; and my tongue cleaveth to

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

For dogs have compassed me : the

assembly of the wicked have inclosed

me : they pierced my hands and my
feet.

I may tell all my bones : they look

and stare upon me.

They part my garments among
them, and cast lots upon my vesture.

But be not thou far from, me, O
Lord: O my strength, haste thee to

help me.

Deliver my soul from the sword ;

my darling from the power of the

dog.

Save me from the lion's mouth:

for thou hast heard me from the

horns of the unicorns.

I will declare thy name unto my
brethren : in the midst of the con-

gregation will I praise thee.

Ye that fear the Lord, praise him

;

all ye the seed of Jacob, glorify him

;

and fear him, all ye the seed of Is-

rael.

Eor he hath not despised nor ab-

horred the affliction of the afflicted

;
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neither hath he hid his face from

him; but when he cried unto him,

he heard.

My praise shall be of thee in the

great congregation: I will pay my
vows before them that fear him.

The meek shall eat and be satis-

fied : they shall praise the Lord that

seek him : your heart shall live for

ever.

All the ends of the world shall re-

member and turn unto the Lord:

and all the kindreds of the nations

shall worship before thee.

For the kingdom is the Lord's :

and he is the governor among the

nations.

All they that be fat upon earth

shall eat and worship: all they that

go down to the dust shall bow before

him: and none can keep alive his

own soul.

A seed shall serve him ; it shall be

accounted to the Lord for a genera-

tion.

They shall come, and shall declare

his righteousness unto a people that

shall be born, that he hath done this.

SELECTION 8

P.SALM 25

Unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up

my soul.

O my God, I trust in thee: let me
not be ashamed, let not mine ene-

mies triumph over me.

Yea, let none that wait on thee be

ashamed : let them be ashamed which
transgress without cause.

Shew me thy ways, O Lord ; teach

me thy paths.

Lead me in thy truth, and teach

me : for thou art the God of my sal-

vation ; on thee do I wait all the

day.

Remember, O Lord, thy tender

mercies and thy lovingkindnesses

;

for they have been ever of old.

Remember not the sins of my
youth, nor my transgressions : ac-

cording to thy mercy remember
thou me for thy goodness' sake, O
Lord.

Good and upright is the Lord:
therefore will he teach sinners in the

way.

The meek will he guide in judg-

ment : and the meek will he teach

his way.

All the paths of the Lord are mer-
cy and truth unto such as keep his

covenant and his testimonies.

For thy name's sake, O Lord, par-

don mine iniquity ; for it is great.

What man is he that feareth the

Lord? him shall he teach in the way
that he shall choose.

His soul shall dwell at ease ; and

his seed shall inherit the earth.

The secret of the Lord is with

them that fear him ; and he will shew
them his covenant.

Mine eyes are ever toward the

Lord ; for he shall pluck my feet out

of the net.
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Turn thee unto me, and have

mercy upon me; for I am desolate

and afflicted.

The troubles of my heart are en-

larged : O bring thou me out of my
distresses.

Look upon mine affliction and my
pain; and forgive all my sins.

Consider mine enemies; for they

are many; and they hate me with

cruel hatred.

O keep my soul, and deliver me:

let me not be ashamed ; for I put my
trust in thee.

* *

Psalm 23

The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall

not want.

He maketh me to lie down in

green pastures: he leadeth me be-

side the still waters.

He restoreth my soul : he leadeth

me in the paths of righteousness for

his name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the

valley of the shadow of death, I will

fear no evil: for thou art with me;

thy rod and thy stafi they comfort

me.

Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of mine enemies:

thou anointest my head with oil ; my
cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall

follow me all the days of my life : and

I will dwell in the house of the Lord

for ever.

SELECTION 9

Psalm 26

Judge me, O Lord; for I have

walked in mine integrity: I have

trusted also in the Lord; therefore

I shall not slide.

Examine me, O Lord, and prove

me; try my reins and my heart.

For thy lovingkindness is before

mine eyes : and I have walked in

thy truth.

I have not sat with vain persons,

neither will I go in with dissemblers.

I have hated the congregation of

evil doers; and will not sit with the

wicked.

I will wash mine hands in inno-

cency; so will I compass thine altar,

O Lord:

That I may publish with the voice

of thanksgiving, and tell of all thy

wondrous works.

Lord, I have loved the habitation

of thy house, and the place where

thine honour dwelleth.

Gather not my soul with sinners,

nor my life with bloody men

:

In whose hands is mischief, and

their right hand is full of bribes.

But as for me, I will walk in mine

integrity: redeem me, and be merci-

ful unto me.

My foot standeth in an even place

:

in the congregations will I bless the

Lord.
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Psalm 27

The Lord is my light and my sal-

vation; whom shall I fear? the Lord

is the strength of my Hfe ; of whom
shall I be afraid?

When the wicked, even mine ene-

mies and my foes, came upon me to

eat up my flesh, they stumbled and

fell.

Though an host should encamp

against me, my heart shall not fear:

though war should rise against me,

in this will I be confident.

One thing have I desired of the

Lord, that will I seek after; that

I may dwell in the house of the

Lord all the days of my Hfe, to be-

hold the beauty of the Lord, and to

enquire in his temple.

For in the time of trouble he shall

hide me in his pavilion : in the secret

of his tabernacle shall he hide me

;

he shall set me up upon a rock.

And now shall mine head be lifted

up above mine enemies round about

me: therefore will I offer in his tab-

ernacle sacrifices of joy; I will sing,

yea, I will sing praises unto the

Lord.

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with

my voice : have mercy also upon me,

and answer me.

When thou saidst, Seek ye my
face; my heart said unto thee. Thy
face. Lord, will I seek.

Hide not thy face far from me

;

put not thy servant away in anger:

thou hast been my help ; leave me

not, neither forsake me, O God of

my salvation.

When my father and my mother
forsake me, then the Lord will take

me up.

Teach me thy way, O Lord, and

lead me in a plain path, because of

mine enemies.

Deliver me not over unto the will

of mine enemies: for false witnesses

are risen up against me, and such as

breathe out cruelty.

I had fainted, unless I had believed

to see the goodness of the Lord in

the land of the living.

Wait on the Lord: be of good
courage, and he shall strengthen

thine heart : wait, I say, on the Lord.

SELECTION 10

Psalm 28

Unto thee will I cry, O Lord my
rock ; be not silent to me : lest, if

thou be silent to me, I become like

them that go down into the pit.

Hear the voice of my supplica-

tions, when I cry unto thee, when I

lift up my hands toward thy holy

oracle.

Draw me not away with the wick-

ed, and with the workers of iniquity,

which speak peace to their neigh-

bours, but mischief is in their hearts.

Give them according to their

deeds, and according to the wicked-

ness of their endeavours: give them
after the work of their hands; ren-

der to them their desert.
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Because they regard not the works

of the Lord, nor the operation of his

hands, he shall destroy them, and

not build them up.

Blessed be the Lord, because he

hath heard the voice of my suppHca-

tions.

The Lord is my strength and my

shield ; my heart trusted in him, and

I am helped : therefore my heart

greatly rejoiceth ; and with my song

will I praise him.

The Lord is their strength, and he

is the saving strength of his anointed.

Save thy people, and bless thine

inheritance : feed them also, and lift

them up for ever.

PsAivM 30

I will extol thee, O Lord ; for thou

hast lifted me up, and hast not made

my foes to rejoice over me.

O Lord my God, I cried unto thee,

and thou hast healed me.

O Lord, thou hast brought up my
soul from the grave: thou hast kept

me alive, that I should not go down

to the pit.

Sing unto the Lord, O ye saints of

his, and give thanks at the remem-

brance of his holiness.

For his anger endureth but a mo-

ment; in his favour is life: weeping

may endure for a night, but joy com-

eth in the morning.

And in my prosperity I said, I

shall never be moved.

Lord, by thy favour thou hast

made my mountain to stand strong

:

thou didst hide thy face, and I was
troubled.

I cried to thee. O Lord; and unto

the Lord I made supplication.

What profit is there in my blood,

when I go down to the pit? Shall

the dust praise thee? shall it declare

thy truth?

Hear, O Lord, and have mercy

upon me : Lord, be thou my helper.

Thou hast turned for me my
mourning into dancing: thou hast

•put off my sackcloth, and girded me
with gladness;

To the end that my glory may
sing praise to thee, and not be silent.

O Lord my God, I will give thanks

unto thee for ever.

SELECTION II

Psalm 31

In thee, O Lord, do I put my
trust ; let me never be ashamed : de-

liver me in thy righteousness.

Bow down thine ear to me; de-

liver me speedily: be thou my strong

rock, for an house of defence to save

me.

For thou art my rock and my
fortress ; therefore for thy name's

sake lead me, and guide me.

Pull me out of the net that they

have laid privily for me: for thou

art my strength.

Into thine hand I commit my spir-

it : thou hast redeemed me, O Lord

God of truth.
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I have hated them that regard ly-

ing vanities : but I trust in the Lord.

I will be glad and rejoice in thy

mercy : for thou hast considered my
trouble ; thou hast known my soul in

adversities;

And hast not shut me u'p into the

hand of the enemy : thou hast set my
feet in a large room.

Have mercy upon me, O Lord, for

I am in trouble: mine eye is con-

sumed with grief, yea, my sotil and

my belly.

For my life is spent with grief,

and my years with sighing: my
strength faileth because of mine in-

iquity, and my bones are consumed.

I was a reproach among all mine

enemies, but especially among my
neighbours, and a fear to mine ac-

quaintance : they that did see me
without fled from me.

I am forgotten as a dead man out

of mind: I am like a broken vessel.

For I have heard the slander of

many : fear was on every side : while

they took counsel together against

me, they devised to take away my
Hfe.

But I trusted in thee, O Lord: I

said. Thou art my God.

My times are in thy hand : de-

liver me from the hand of mine ene-

mies, and from them that persecute

me.

Make thy face to shine upon thy

servant: save me for thy mercies'

sake.

Let me not be ashamed, O Lord;

for I have called upon thee : let the

wicked be ashamed, and let them be

silent in the grave.

Let the lying lips be put to si-

lence; which speak grievous things

proudly and contemptuously against

the righteous.

Oh how great is thy goodness,

which thou hast laid up for them
that fear thee; which thou hast

wrought for them that trust in thee

before the sons of men !

Thou shalt hide them in the secret

of thy presence from the pride of

man: thou shalt keep them secretly

in a pavilion from the strife of

tongues.

Blessed be the Lord : for he hath

shewed me his marvellous kindness

in a strong city.

For I said in my haste, I am cut

off from before thine eyes : neverthe-

less thou heardest the voice of my
su'pplications when I cried unto thee.

O love the Lord, all ye his saints

:

for the Lord preserveth the faithful,

and plentifully rewardeth the proud

doer.

Be of good courage, and he shall

strengthen your heart, all ye that

hope in the Lord.

SELECTION 12

Psalm 32

Blessed is he whose transgression

is forgiven, whose sin is covered.
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Psalm 33

Rejoice in the Lord, O ye right-

eous: for praise is comely for the

upright.

Praise the Lord with harp : sing

unto him with the psakery and an

instrument of ten strings.

Sing unto him a new song; play

skilfully with a loud noise.

For the word of the Lord is right

;

and all his works are done in truth.

He loveth righteousness and judg-

ment: the earth is full of the good-

ness of the Lord.

By the word of the Lord were the

godly pray unto thee in a time when heavens made; and all the host of

Blessed is the man unto whom the

Lord imputeth not iniquity, and in

whose spirit there is no guile.

When I kept silence, my bones

waxed old through my roaring all

the day long.

For day and night thy hand was

heavy upon me: my moisture is

turned into the drought of summer.

I acknowledged my sin unto thee,

and mine iniquity have I not hid.

I said, I will confess my transgres-

sions unto the Lord; and thou for-

gavest the iniquity of my sin.

For this shall every one that is

thou mayest be found: surely in the

floods of great waters they shall not

come nigh unto him.

Thou art my hiding place; thou

shalt preserve me from trouble ; thou

them by the breath of his mouth.

He gathereth the waters of the sea

together as an heap ; he layeth up the

depth in storehouses.

Let all the earth fear the Lord :

Shalt compass me about with songs
j^^ ^^ ^j^^ inhabitants of the world

of deliverance.

I will instruct thee and teach thee

in the way which thou shalt go: I

will guide thee with mine eye.

Be ye not as the horse, or as the

mule, which have no understanding

:

whose mouth must be held in with

bit and bridle, lest they come near

unto thee.

Many sorrows shall be to the wick-

ed: but he that trusteth in the Lord,

mercy shall compass him about.

Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice,

ye righteous : and shout for joy, all

ye that are upright in heart.

stand in awe of him.

For he spake, and it was done; he

commanded, and it stood fast.

The Lord bringeth the counsel of

the heathen to nought : he maketh

the devices of the people of none ef-

fect.

The counsel of the Lord standeth

for ever, the thoughts of his heart to

all generations.

Blessed is the nation whose God is

the Lord; and the people whom he

hath chosen for his own inheritance.

The Lord looketh from heaven ; he

beholdeth all the sons of men.
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From the place of his habitation

he looketh upon all the inhabitants

of the earth.

He fashioneth their hearts alike;

he considereth all their works.

SELECTION 13

PSAI,M 34

I will bless the Lord at all times:

'his praise shall continually be in my
mouth.

My soul shall make her boast in

the Lord: the humble shall hear

thereof, and be glad.

magnify the Lord with me, and

let us exalt his name together.

1 sought the Lord, and he heard

me, and delivered me from all my
fears.

They looked unto him, and were

lightened : and their faces were not

ashamed.

This poor man cried, and the Lord

heard him, and saved him out of all

his troubles.

The angel of the Lord encampeth

round about them that fear him, and

delivereth them.

O taste and see that the Lord is

good : blessed is the man that trust-

eth in him.

O fear the Lord, ye his saints : for

there is no want to them that fear

him.

The young lions do lack, and suf-

fer hunger: but they that seek the

Lord shall not want any good thing.

Come, ye children, hearken unto

me : I will teach you the fear of the

Lord.

What man is he that desireth life,

and loveth many days, that he may
see good?

Keep thy tongue from evil, and

thy lips from speaking guile.

Depart from evil, and do good;

seek peace and pursue it.

The eyes of the Lord are upon the

righteous, and his ears are open unto

their cry.

The face of the Lord is against

them that do evil, to cut off the re-

membrance of them from the earth.

The righteous cry, and the Lord

heareth, and delivereth them out of

all their troubles.

The Lord is nigh unto them that

are of a broken heart; and saveth

such as be of a contrite spirit.

Many are the afflictions of the

righteous : but the Lord delivereth

him out of them all.

He keepeth all his bones: not one
of them is broken.

Evil shall slay the wicked : and

they that hate the righteous shall be

desolate.

The Lord redeemeth the soul of

his servants: and none of them that

trust in him shall be desolate.

SELECTION 14

Psalm 37

Fret not thyself because of evil

doers, neither be thou envious

against the workers of iniquity.
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For they shall soon be cut down
like the grass, and wither as the

green herb.

Trust in the Lord, and do good

;

so shalt thou dwell in the land, and

verily thou shalt be fed.

Delight thyself also in the Lord;

and he shall give thee the desires of

thine heart.

Commit thy way unto the Lord;

trust also in him ; and he shall bring

it to pass.

And he shall bring forth thy right-

eousness as the light, and thy judg-

ment as the noonday.

Rest in the Lord, and wait patient-

ly for him : fret not thyself because

of him who prospereth in his way,

because of the man who bringeth

wicked devices to pass.

Cease from anger, and forsake

wrath : fret not thyself in any wise to

do evil.

For evil doers shall be cut ofif : but

those that wait upon the Lord, they

shall inherit the earth.

For yet a little while, and the

wicked shall not be : yea, thou shalt

diligently consider his place, and it

shall not be.

The wicked have drawn out the

sword, and have bent their bow, to

cast down the poor and needy, and
to slay such as be of upright conver-

sation.

Their sword shall enter into their

own heart, and their bows shall be

broken,

A little that a righteous man hath

is better than the riches of many
wicked.

For the arms of the wicked shall

be broken: but the Lord upholdeth

the righteous.

The Lord knoweth the days of the

upright: and their inheritance shall

be for ever.

They shall not be ashamed in the

evil time : and in the days of famine

they shall be satisfied.

But the wicked shall perish, and
the enemies of the Lord shall be as

the fat of lambs : they shall consume

;

into smoke shall they consume away.

The wicked borroweth and payeth

not again : but the righteous sheweth

mercy, and giveth.

For such as b© blessed of him shall

inherit the earth; and they that be

cursed of him shall be cut off.

But the meek shall inherit the The steps of a good man are or-

earth ; and shall delight themselves dered by the Lord : and he delighteth

in the abundance of peace. in his way.

The wicked plotteth against the Though he fall, he shall not be

just, and gnasheth upon him with his utterly cast down : for the Lord up-

teeth. holdeth him with his hand.

The Lord shall laugh at him

he seeth that his day is coming.

for I have been young, and now am
old

;
yet have I not seen the right-

t6
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ecus forsaken, nor his seed begging

bread.

He is ever merciful, and lendeth;

and his seed is blessed.

Depart from evil, and do good ; and

dwell for evermore.

For the Lord loveth judgment, and

forsaketh not his saints ; they are

preserved for ever: but the seed of

the wicked shall be cut off.

The righteous shall inherit the

land, and dwell therein for ever.

The mouth of the righteous speak-

eth wisdom, and his tongue talketh

of judgment.

The law of his God is in his heart

;

none of his steps shall slide.

The wicked watcheth the right-

eous, and seeketh to slay him.

The Lord will not leave him in his

hand, nor condemn him when he is

judged.

Wait on the Lord, and keep his

way, and he shall exalt thee to in-

herit the land: when the wicked are

cut off, thou shalt see it.

I have seen the wicked in great

power, and spreading himself like a

green bay tree.

Yet he passed away, and, lo, he
was not: yea, I sought him, but he

could not be found.

Mark the perfect man, and behold

the upright : for the end of that man
is peace.

But the transgressors shall be de-

stroyed together: the end of the

wicked shall be cut off.

But the salvation of the righteous

is of the Lord: he is their strength

in the time of trouble.

And the Lord shall help them, and
deliver them: he shall deliver them
from the wicked, and save them, be-

cause they trust in him.

SELECTION 15

Psalm 40

I waited patiently for the Lord;

and he inclined unto me, and heard

my cry.

He brought me up also out of a

horrible pit, out of the miry clay, and
set my feet upon a rock, and estab-

lished my goings.

And he hath put a new song in my
mouth, even praise unto our God

:

many shall see it, and fear, and shall

trust in the Lord.

Blessed is that man that maketh
the Lord his trust, and respecteth not

the proud, nor such as turn aside to

lies.

Many, O Lord my God, are thy

wonderful works which thou hast

done, and thy thoughts which are to

us-ward : they cannot be reckoned up
in order unto thee : if I would declare

and speak of them, they are more
than can be numbered.

Sacrifice and offering thou didst

not desire ; mine ears hast thou open-

ed: burnt offering and sin offering

hast thou not required.
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Then said I, Lo, I come: in the But I am poor and needy; yet the

volume of the book it is written of Lord thinketh upon me: thou art my
me, I deHght to do thy will, O my help and my deliverer; make no tar-

God : yea, thy law is within my heart, rying, O my God.

I have preached righteousness in

the great congregation : lo, I have not

refrained my lips, O Lord, thou

knowest.

I have not hid thy righteousness

within my heart; I have declared thy

faithfulness and thy salvation : I

have not concealed thy loving kind-

ness and thy truth from the great

congregation.

Withhold not thou thy tender

mercies from me, O Lord: let thy

loving kindness and thy truth con-

tinually preserve me.

For innumerable evils have com-
passed me about: mine iniquities

have taken hold upon me, so that I

am not able to look up ; they are

more than the hairs of mine head

:

therefore my heart faileth me.

Be pleased, O Lord, to deliver me

:

O Lord, make haste to help me.

Let them be ashamed and con-

founded together that seek after my
soul to destroy it ; let them be driven

backward and put to shame that wish
me evil.

Let them be desolate for a reward
of their shame that say unto me,
Aha, aha.

Let all those that seek thee rejoice

and be glad in thee : let such as love

thy salvation say continually, The
Lord be magnified.

SELECTION 16

Psalm 42

As the hart panteth after the water
brooks, so panteth my soul after

thee, O God. My soul thirsteth for

God, for the living God: when shall

I come and appear before God?

My tears have been my meat day
and night, while they continually say
unto me. Where is thy God?

When I remember these things, I

pour out my soul in me: for I had
gone with the multitude, I went with
them to the house of God, with the

voice of joy and praise, with a multi-

tude that kept holy day.

Why art thou cast down, O my
soul? and why art thou disquieted in

me? hope thou in God : for I shall yet
praise him for the help of his coun-
tenance.

O my God, my soul is cast down
within me: therefore will I remember
thee from the land of Jordan, and of

the Hermonites, from the hill Mizar.

Deep calleth unto deep at the noise

of thy waterspouts: all thy waves
and thy billows are gone over me.

Yet the Lord will command his

loving kindness in the daytime, and
in the night his song shall be with

me, and my prayer unto the God of

my life.
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I will say unto God my rock, Why
hast thou forgotten me? why go I

mourning because of the oppression

of the enemy?

As with a sword in my bones, mine

enemies reproach me ; while they say

daily unto me, Where is thy God?

Why art thou cast down, O my
soul? and why art thou disquieted

within me? hope thou in God: for I

shall yet praise him, who is the

health of my countenance, and my
God.

Psalm 43

Judge me, O God, and plead my
cause against an ungodly nation

:

O deliver me from the deceitful

and unjust man.

For thou art the God of my
strength : why dost thou cast me off?

why go I mourning because of the

oppression of the enemy?

O send out thy light and thy

truth: let them lead me; let them

bring me unto thy holy hill, and to

thy tabernacles.

Then will I go unto the altar of

God, unto God my exceeding joy:

yea, upon the harp will I praise thee,

O God my God.

Why art thou cast down, O my
soul? and why art thou disquieted

within me? hope in God: for I shall

yet praise him, who is the health of

my countenance, and my God.

SELECTION 17

Psalm 46

God is our refuge and strength, a

very present help in trouble.

Therefore will not we fear, though
the earth be removed, and though the

mountains be carried into the midst

of the sea;

Though the waters thereof roar

and be troubled, though the moun-
tains shake with the swelling thereof.

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the

God of Jacob is our refuge.

There is a river, the streams where-
of shall make glad the city of God,
the holy place of the tabernacles of

the most High.

God is in the midst of her ; she shall

not be moved; God shall help her,

and that right early.

The heathen raged, the kingdoms
were moved : he uttered his voice, the

earth melted.

The Lord of hosts is with us; the

God of Jacob is our refuge.

Come behold the works of the
Lord, what desolations he hath made
in the earth.

He maketh wars to cease unto the

end of the earth; he breaketh the

bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder

;

he burneth the chariot in the fire.

Be still, and know that I am God

:

I will be exalted among the heathen,

I will be exalted in the earth.

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the

God of Jacob is our refuge.
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Psalm 47

O clap your hands, all ye people

;

shout unto God with the voice of tri-

umph.

For the Lord most high is terrible;

he is a great King over all the earth.

He shall subdue the people under

us, and the nations under our feet.

He shall choose our inheritance for

us, the excellency of Jacob whom he

loved.

God is gone up with a shout, the

Lord with the sound of a trumpet.

Sing "praises to God, sing praises:

sing praises unto our King, sing

praises.

For God is the King- of all the

earth : sing ye praises with under-

standing.

God reigneth over the heathen:

God sitteth upon the throne of his

holiness.

The princes of the people are gath-

ered together, even the people of the

God of Abraham : for the shields of

the earth belong unto God : he is

greatly exalted.

Psalm 48

Great is the Lord, and greatly to

be pi-aised in the city of our God, in

the mountain of his holiness.

Beautiful for situation, the joy of

the whole earth, is mount Zion, on

the sides of the north, the city of the

great King.

God is known in her palaces for a

refuge.

For, lo, the kings were assembled,

they passed by together.

They saw it, and so they mar-
velled; they were troubled, and
hasted away.

Fear took hold upon them there,

and pain, as of a woman in travail.

Thou breakest the ships of Tar-

shish with an east wind.

As we have heard, so have we seen

in the city of the Lord of hosts, in

the city of our God : God will estab-

lish it for ever.

We have thought of thy loving

kindness, O God, in the midst of thy

temple.

According to thy name, O God, so

is thy praise unto the ends of the

earth : thy right hand is full of right-

eousness.

Let mount Zion rejoice, let the

daughters of Judah be glad, because

of thy judgments. Walk about

Zion, and go round about her:

Tell the towers thereof. Mark ye

well her bulwarks, consider her pal-

aces ; that ye may tell it to the gen-

eration following.

For this God is our God for ever

and ever: he will be our guide even

unto death.

SELECTION 18

Psalm 49

Hear this, all ye peoDle
;
give ear,

all ye inhabitants of the world

:

Both low and high, rich and poor,

together.
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My mouth shall speak of wisdom

;

and the meditation of my heart shall

be of understanding.

I will incline mine ear to a parable

:

I will open my dark saying upon the

harp.

Wherefore should I fear in the

days of evil, when iniquity at my
heels compasseth me about?

They that trust in their wealth, and

boast themselves in the multitude of

their riches ; none of them can by any

means redeem his brother, nor give

to God a ransom for him :

For the redemption of their soul is

precious, and it ceaseth for ever : that

he should still live for ever, and not

see corruption.

For he seeth that wise men die,

likewise the fool and the brutish

person perish, and leave their wealth

to others.

Their inward thought is, that their

houses shall continue for ever, and

their dwelling places to all genera-

tions ; they call their lands after their

own names.

Nevertheless man being in honor

abideth not : he is like the beasts that

perish.

This their way is their folly : yet

their posterity approve their sayings.

Like sheep they are laid in the

grave ; death shall feed on them ; and

the upright shall have dominion over

them in the morning; and their

beauty shall consume in the grave

from their dwelling.

But God will redeem my soul from

the power of the grave: for he shall

receive me.

Be not thou afraid when one is

made rich, when the glory of his

house is increased;

For when he dieth he shall carry

nothing away : his glory shall not de-

scend after him.

Though while he lived he blessed

his soul: and men will praise thee,

when thou doest well to thyself.

He shall go to the generation of

his fathers; they shall never see the

light.

Man that is in honour, and under-

standeth not, is like the beasts that

perish.

SELECTION 19

Psalm 50

The mighty God, even the Lord,

hath spoken, and called the earth

from the rising of the sun unto the

going down thereof.

Out of Zion, the perfection of

beauty, God hath shined.

Our God shall come, and shall not

keep silence : a fire shall devour be-

fore him, and it shall be very tem-

pestuous round about him.

He shall call to the heavens from

above, and to the earth, that he may

judge his people.

Gather my saints together unto

me ; those that have made a covenant

with me bv sacrifice.
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And the heavens shall declare his

righteousness : for God is judge him-

self.

Hear, O my people, and I will

speak; O Israel, and I will testify

against thee : I am God, even thy

God.

I will not reprove thee for thy sac-

rifices or thy burnt offerings, to have

been continually before me.

I will take no bullock out of thy

house, nor he goats out of thy folds.

For every beast of the forest is

mine, and the cattle upon a thousand

hills.

I know all the fowls of the moim-
tains : and the wild beasts of the field

are mine.

If I were hungry, I would not tell

thee: for the world is mine, and the

fulness thereof.

AMll I eat the flesh of bulls, or

drink the blood of goats?

Offer unto God thanksgiving; and

pay thy vows unto the most High.

And call upon me in the day of

trouble : I will deliver thee, and thou

shalt glorify me.

But unto the wicked God saith,

What hast thou to do to declare my
statues, or that thou shouldst take my
covenant in thy mouth ?

Seeing thou hatest instruction, and

castest my words behind thee.

When thou sawest a thief, then

thou consentedst with him, and hast

been partaker with adulterers.

Thou givest thy mouth to evil, and
they tongue frameth deceit.

Thou sittest and speakest against

thy brother; thou slanderest thine

own mother's son.

These things hast thou done, and

I kept silence ; thou thoughtest that

I was altogether such a one as thy-

self:

But I will reprove thee, and set

them in order before thine eyes.

Now consider this, ye that forget

God, lest I tear you in pieces, and

there be none to deliver.

Whoso offereth praise glorifieth

me : and to him that ordereth his con-

versation aright will I shew the sal-

vation of God.

SELECTION 20

Psalm 51

Have mercy upon me, O God, ac-

cording to thy loving-kindness : ac-

cording unto the multitude of thy

tender mercies blot out my trans-

gressions.

Wash me thoroughly from mine

iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin.

For I acknowledge my transgres-

sions : and my sin is ever before me.

Against thee, thee only, have I sin-

ned, and done this evil in thy sight:

that thou mightest be justified when

thou speakest, and be clear when

thou judgest.

Behold, I was shapen in iniquity;

and in sin did my mother conceive

me.
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Behold, thou desirest truth in the

inward parts : and in the hidden part

thou shalt make me to know wisdom.

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall

be clean : wash me, and I shall be

whiter than snow.

Make me to hear joy and gladness

;

that the bones which thou hast

broken may rejoice.

Hide thy face from my sins, and

blot out all mine iniquities.

Create in me a clean heart, O God

;

and renew a right spirit within me.

Cast me not away from thy pres-

ence ; and take not thy holy spirit

from me.

Restore unto me the joy of thy sal-

vation ; and uphold me with thy free

spirit.

Then will I teach transgressors thy

ways ; and sinners shall be converted

unto thee.

Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, O
God, thou God of my salvation: and

my tongue shall sing aloud of thy

righteousness.

O Lord, open thou my lips ; and
my mouth shall shew forth thy

praise.

For thou desirest not sacrifice ; else

would I give it: thou delightest not

in burnt offering.

The sacrifices of God are a broken
spirit: a broken and a contrite heart,

O God, thou wilt not despise.

Do good in thy good pleasure unto
Zion: build thou the walls of Jeru-

salem.

Then shalt thou be pleased with

the sacrifices of righteousness, with

burnt offering and whole burnt of-

fering :

Then shall they offer bullocks

upon thine altar.

SELECTION 21

PS.'XLM 56

Be merciful unto me, O God : for

man would swallow me up ; he fight-

ing daily oppresseth me.

Mine enemies would daily swallow

me up: for they be many that fight

against me, O thou most High.

What time I am afraid, I will trust

in thee.

In God I will praise his word, in

God I have put my trust; I will not

fear what flesh can do unto me.

Every day they wrest my words

:

all their thoughts are against me for

evil.

They gather themselves together,

they hide themselves, they mark my
steps, when they wait for my soul.

Shall they escape by iniquity? in

thine anger cast down the people, O
God.

Thou tellest my wanderings; put

thou my tears into thy bottle : are

they not in thy book?

When I cry unto thee, then shall

mine enemies turn back: this I

know ; for God is for me.

In God will I praise his word: in

the Lord will I praise his word. In

God have I put my trust : I will not

be afraid what man can do unto me.
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Thy vows are upon me. O God : I psaltery and harp : I myself will

will render praises unto thee. awake early.

For thou hast delivered my soul I will praise thee, O Lord, among
from death : wilt not thou deliver my the "people : I will sing unto thee

feet from falling, that I may walk be- among the nations.

fore God in the light of the living?

Psalm 57

Be merciful unto me, O God, be

merciful unto me : for my soul trust-

eth in thee

:

Yea, in the shadow of thy wings

will I make my refuge, until these

calamities be overpast.

I will cry unto God most high

;

unto God that performeth all things

for me.

He shall send from heaven, and

save me from the reproach of him

that would swallow me up. God
shall send forth his mercy and his

truth.

My soul is among lions : and I lie

even among them that are set on

fire, even the sons of men, whose

teeth are spears and arrows

their tongues a sharp sword.

Be thou exalted, O God, above the

heavens; let thy glory be above all

the earth.

They have prepared a net for my
steps ; my soul is bowed down : they

have digged a pit before me, into the

midst whereof they are fallen them-

selves.

For thy mercy is great unto the

heavens, and thy truth unto the

clouds.

Be thou exalted, O God, above the

heavens: let thy glory be above all

the earth.

SELECTION 22

Psalm 61

Hear my cry, O God ; attend unto

my prayer.

From the end of the earth will I

cry unto thee, when my heart is over-

whelmed : lead me to the rock that is

higher than I.

For thou hast been a shelter for

nie, and a strong tower from the

enemy.

I will abide in thy tabernacle for

and ^^^^ • ^ ^^^ trust in the covert of thy

wings.

For thou, O God, hast heard my
vows : thou hast given me the her-

itage of those that fear thy name.

Thou wilt prolong the king's life:

and his years as many generations.

He shall abide before God for

ever: O prepare mercy and truth,

which may preserve him.

My heart is fixed, O God, my heart

is fixed : I will sing and give praise.

Awake up, my glory;

So will I sing praise unto thy

name for ever, that I may daily per-

awake, form my vows.

24
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Psalm 62

Truly my soul waiteth upon God

:

from him cometh my salvation.

He only is my rock and my salva-

tion ; he is my defence ; I shall not be

greatly moved.

How long will ye imagine mis-

chief against a man? ye shall be

slain all of you : as a ])owing wall

shall ye be, and as a tottering fence.

They only consult to cast him

down from his excellency: they de-

light in lies: they bless with their

mouth, but they curse inwardly.

My soul, wait thou only upon

God ; for my expectation is from

him.

He only is my rock and my salva-

tion : he is my defence ; I shall not be

moved.

In God is my salvation and my
glory : the rock of my strength, and

my refuge, is in God.

Trust in him at all times; ye peo-

ple, pour out your heart before him :

God is a refuge for us.

Surely men of low degree are van-

ity, and men of high degree are a lie

:

to be laid in the balance, the}^ are

altogether lighter than vanity.

Trust not in oppression, and be-

come not vain in robbery: if riches

increase, set not your heart upon

them,

God hath spoken once ; twice have

I heard this ; that power belongeth

unto God.

Also unto thee, O Lord, belongeth
mercy: for thou renderest to every
man according to his work.

Psalm 63

O God, thou art my God ; early

will I seek thee: my soul thirsteth

for thee,

My flesh longeth for thee in a dry
and thirsty land, where no water is;

to see thy power and thy glory, so

as I have seen thee in the sanctuary.

Because thy lovingkindness is

better than life, my lips shall praise

thee.

Thus will I bless thee while I live

:

I will lift up my hands in thy name.

My soul shall be satisfied as with

marrow and fatness ; and my mouth
shall praise thee with joyful lips:

When I remember thee upon my
bed, and meditate on thee in the

night watches.

Because thou hast been my help,

therefore in the shadow of thy wings

will I rejoice.

My soul followeth hard after thee

:

thy right hand upholdeth me.

But those that seek my soul, to

destroy it, shall go into the lower

parts of the earth.

They shall fall by the sword : they

shall be a portion for foxes.

But the king shall rejoice in God;
every one that sweareth by him

shall glory : but the mouth of them
that speak lies shall be stopped.

as
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SELECTION 23

Psalm 65

Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in

Zion : and unto thee shall the vow be

performed.

O thou that hearest prayer, unto

thee shall all f^esh come.

Iniquities prevail against me : as

for our transgressions, thou shalt-

purge them away.

Blessed is the man whom thou

choosest, and causest to approach

unto thee, that he may dwell in thy

courts : we shall be satisfied with the

goodness of thy house, even of thy

holy temple.

By terrible things in righteousness

wilt thou answer us, O God of our

salvation ; who art the confidence of

all the ends of the earth, and of them

that are afar ofif upon the sea

:

Which by his strength setteth fast

the mountains; being girded with

power :

Which stilleth the noise of the

seas, the noise of their waves, and

the tumult of the people.

They also that dwell in the utter-

most parts are afraid at thy tokens:

thou makest the outgoings of the

morning and evening to rejoice.

Thou visitest the earth, and water-

est it : thou greatly enrichest it with

the river of God, which is full of

water: thou preparest them corn,

when thou hast so provided for it.

Thou waterest the ridges thereof

abundantly: thou settlest the fur-

rows thereof: thou makest it soft

with showers : thou blessest the

springing thereof.

Thou crownest the year with thy

goodness ; and thy paths drop fat-

ness.

They drop upon the •pastures of

the wilderness : and the little hills re-

joice on every side.

The pastures are clothed with

flocks ; the valleys also are covered

over with corn

;

They shout for joy, they also sing.

Psalm 29

Give unto the Lord, O ye mighty,

give unto the Lord glory and

strength.

Give unto the Lord the glory due

unto his name; worship the Lord in

the beauty of holiness.

The voice of the Lord is upon the

waters : the God of glory thunder-

eth : the Lord is upon many waters.

The voice of the Lord is powerful

;

the voice of the Lord is full of maj-

esty.

The voice of the Lord breaketh

the cedars
;

yea, the Lord breaketh

the cedars of Lebanon.

He maketh them also to skip like

a calf; Lebanon and Sirion like a

young unicorn.

The voice of the Lord divideth the

flames of fire.

The voice of the Lord shaketh the

wilderness; the Lord shaketh the

wilderness of Kadesh.
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The voice of the Lord maketh the

hinds to calve, and discovereth the

forests

:

And in his temple doth everyone

say. Glory.

The Lord sitteth upon the flood;

yea, the Lord sitteth King for ever.

The Lord will give strength unto

his people; the Lord will bless his

people with peace.

SELECTION 24

Psalm 66

Make a joyful noise unto God, all

ye lands ; sing forth the honour of

his name : make his praise glorious.

Say unto God, How terrible art

thou in thy works! through the

greatness of thy power shall thine

enemies submit themselves unto thee.

All the earth shall worship thee,

and shall sing unto thee ; they shall

sing to thy name.

Come and see the works of God:
he is terrible in his doing toward the

children of men.

He turned the sea into dry land

:

they went through the flood on foot:

there did we rejoice in him.

He ruleth by his power for ever;

his eyes behold the nations: let not

the rebellious exalt themselves.

O bless our God, ye people, and
make the voice of his praise to be
heard

:

Which holdeth our soul in life, and
suffereth not our feet to be moved.

For thou, O God, hast proved us

:

thou hast tried us, as silver is tried.

Thou broughtest us unto the net;

thou laidst affliction upon our loins.

Thou hast caused men to ride over

our heads ; we went through fire and

through water : but thou broughtest

us out into a wealthy place.

I will go into thy house with

burnt offerings: I will pay thee my
vows, which my lips have uttered,

and my mouth hath spoken, when I

was in trouble.

I will offer unto thee burnt sacri-

fices of fatlings, with the incense of

rams; I will offer bullocks with

goats.

Come and hear, all ye that fear

God, and I will declare what he hath

done for my soul.

I cried unto him with my mouth,

and he was extolled with my tongue.

If I regard iniquity in my heart,

the Lord will not hear me:

But verily God hath heard me; he

hath attended to the voice of my
prayer.

Blessed be God, which hath not

turned away my prayer, nor his

mercy from me.

Psalm 67

God be merciful unto us, and bless

us
; and cause his face to shine upon

us;

That thy way may be known upon
earth, thy saving health among all

nations.

27
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Let the people praise thee, O God

;

let all the people praise thee.

O let the nations be glad and sing

for joy: for thou shalt judge the

people righteously, and govern the

nations upon earth.

Let the people praise thee, O God

;

let all the people praise thee. Then
shall the earth yield her increase

;

and God, even our own God, shall

bless us.

God shall bless us; and all the

ends of the earth shall fear him.

SELECTION 25

Psalm 68

Let God arise, let his enemies be

scattered : let them also that hate

him flee before him.

As smoke is driven away, so drive

them away: as wax melteth before

the fire, so let the wicked perish at

the presence of God.

But let the righteous be glad ; let

them rejoice before God: yea, let

them exceedingly rejoice.

Sing unto God, sing praises to his

name: extol him that rideth upon

the heavens by his name JAH, and

rejoice before him.

A father of the fatherless, and a

judge of the widows, is God in his

holy habitation.

God setteth the solitary in fami-

lies ; he bringeth out those which are

bound with chains : but the rebellious

dwell in a dry land.

O God, when thou wentest forth

before thy people, when thou didst

march through the wilderness ; the

earth shook, the heavens also drop-

ped at the presence of God

:

Even Sinai itself was moved at the

presence of God, the God of Israel.

Thou, O God, didst send a plenti-

ful rain, whereby thou didst confirm

thine inheritance when it was weary.

Thy congregation hath dwelt

therein: thou, O God, hast prepared

of thy goodness for the poor.

The Lord gave the word : great

was the company of those that pub-

lished it.

Kings of armies did flee apace : and

she that tarried at home divided the

spoil.

Though ye have lain among the

pots, yet shall ye be as the wings of

a dove covered with silver, and her

feathers with yellow gold.

When the Almighty scattered

kings in it, it was white as snow in

Salmon.

The hill of God is as the hill of

Bashan ; a high hill as the hill of

Bashan.

Why leap ye, ye high hills? this is

the hill which God desireth to dwell

in; yea, the Lord will dwell in it for

ever.

The chariots of God are twenty

thousand, even thousands of angels:

the Lord is among them, as in Sinai,

in the holy place.

aS
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Thou hast ascended on high, thou

hast led captivity captive: thou hast

received gifts for men; yea, for the

rebellious also, that thfe Lord God
might dwell among them.

Blessed be the Lord, who daily

loadeth us with benefits, even the

God of our salvation.

Sing unto God, ye kingdoms of

the earth; O sing praises unto the

Lord.

To him that rideth upon the heav-

ens of heavens, which were of old;

lo, he doth send out his voice, and

that a mighty voice.

Ascribe ye strength unto God : his

excellency is over Israel, and his

strength is in the clouds.

O God, thou art terrible out of thy

holy places

:

The God of Israel is he that giv-

eth strength and power unto his

people. Blessed be God.

SELECTION 26

Psalm 72

Give the king thy judgments, O
God, and thy righteousness unto the

king's son.

He shall judge thy people with

righteousness, and thy poor with

judgment.

The mountains shall bring peace

to the people, and the little hills, by
righteousness.

He shall judge the poor of the

people, he shall save the children of

the needy, and shall break in pieces

the oppressor.

They shall fear thee as long as the

sun and moon endure, throughout

all generations.

He shall come down like rain

upon the mown grass: as showers
that water the earth.

In his days shall the righteous

flourish ; and abundance of peace so

long as the moon endureth.

He shall have dominion also from
sea to sea, and from the river unto

the ends of the earth.

They that dwell in the wilderness

shall bow before him ; and his ene-

mies shall lick the dust.

The kings of Tarshish and of the

isles shall bring presents: the kings

of Sheba and Seba shall ofifer gifts.

Yea, all kings shall fall down be-

fore him : all nations shall serve him.

For he shall deliver the needy
when he crieth; the poor also, and
him that hath no helper.

He shall spare the poor and needy,

and shall save the souls of the needy.

He shall redeem their soul from
deceit and violence: and precious

shall their blood be in his sight.

And he shall live, and to him shall

be given of the gold of Sheba : pray-

er also shall be made for him contin-

ually; and daily shall he be praised.

There shall be a handful of corn in

the earth upon the top of the moun-
tains; the fruit thereof shall shake
like Lebanon: and they of the city

shall flourish like grass of the earth.

»9
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His name shall endure for ever: heavens, and their tongue walketh

his name shall be continued as long through the earth.

as the sun
:
and men shall be blessed

Therefore his people return hith-
in him; all nations shall call him ^^, ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^ ^ ^^jj ^^p ^^^
blessed. wrung out to them.

Blessed be the Lord God, the God And they say, How doth God
of Israel, who only doeth wondrous know? and is there knowledge in the

things. And blessed be his glorious Most High?
name for ever: and let the whole

earth be filled with his glory. Amen,

and Amen.

Behold, these are the ungodly, who
prosper in the world; they increase

in riches.

SELECTION 27

Psalm 73

Truly God is good to Israel, even

to such as are of a clean heart.

Verily I have cleansed my heart in

vain, and washed my hands in inno-

cency.

For all the day long have I been

plagued, and chastened every morn-

But as for me, my feet were almost ing.

gone; my steps had well nigh slip-
jf j g^y^ j ^i\\ gpeak thus ; behold,

P^*^-
•

I should offend against the genera-

For I was envious at the foolish, tion of thy children,

when I saw the prosperity of the ^V^en I thought to know this, it

was too painful for me;

Until I went into the sanctuary of

wicked.

For there are no bands in their

death: but their strength is firm.

They are not in trouble as other

men ; neither are they plagued like

other men.

Therefore pride compasseth them

about as a chain ; violence covereth

them as a garment.

Their eyes stand out with fatness

:

they have more than heart could

wish.

They are corrupt, and speak wick-

edly concerning oppression: they

speak loftily.

They set their mouth against the

God ; then understood I their end.

Surely thou didst set them in slip-

pery places: thou castedst them
down into destruction.

How are they brought into deso-

lation, as in a moment ! they are

utterly consumed with terrors.

As a dream when one awaketh;

so, O Lord, when thou awakest,

thou shalt despise their image.

Thus my heart was grieved, and

I was pricked in my reins.

So foolish was I, and ignorant: I

was as a beast before thee.
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Nevertheless I am continually

with thee : thou hast holden me by

my right hand.

Thou shalt guide me with thy

counsel, and afterward receive me to

glory.

Whom have I in heaven but thee?

and there is none upon earth that I

desire besides thee.

My flesh and my heart faileth : but

God is the strength of my heart, and

my portion for ever.

For, lo, they that are far from thee

shall perish : thou hast destroyed all

them that play the harlot, departing

from thee.

But it is good for me to draw near

to God: I have put my trust in the

Lord God, that I may declare all thy

works.

SELECTION 28

Psalm 77

I cried unto God with my voice,

even ur^to God with my voice ; and

he gave ear unto me.

In the day of my trouble I sought

the Lord: my hand was stretched

out in the night, and slacked not;

my soul refused to be comforted.

I remembered God, and was trou-

bled: I complained, and my spirit

was overwhelmed.

Thou boldest mine eyes waking : I

am so troubled that I cannot speak.

I have considered the days of old,

the years of ancient times.

I call to remembrance my song in

the night : I commune with mine own

heart: and my spirit made diUgent
search.

Will the Lord cast off for ever?
and will he be favourable no more?

Is his mercy clean gone for ever?
doth his "promise fail for evermore?

Hath God forgotten to be gra-

cious? hath he in anger shut up his

tender mercies?

And I said, This is my infirmity:

but I will remember the years of the
right hand of the Most High.

I will remember the works of the

Lord: surely I will remember thy

wonders of old.

I will meditate also of all thy work,
and talk of thy doings.

Thy way, O God, is in the sanctu-

ary: who is so great a God as our
God?

Thou art the God that doest won-
ders : thou hast declared thy strength

among the people.

Thou hast with thine arm redeem-
ed thy people, the sons of Jacob and
Joseph,

The waters saw thee, O God, the

waters saw thee; they were afraid:

the depths also were troubled.

The clouds poured out water: the

skies sent out a sound : thine arrows
also went abroad.

The voice of thy thunder was in

the heaven: the lightnings lightened

the world: the earth trembled and
shook.

3»
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Thy way is in the sea, and thy

path in the great waters, and thy

footsteps are not known.

Thou leddest thy people like a

flock by the hand of Moses and

Aaron.

SELECTION 29

Psalm 80

Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel,

thou that leadest Joseph like a flock;

thou that dwellest between the cher-

ubim, shine forth.

Before Ephraim and Benjamin and

Manasseh stir up thy strength, and

come and save us.

Turn us again, O God, and cause

thy face to shine ; and we shall be

saved.

O Lord God of hosts, how long

wilt thou be angry against the prayer

of thy peo'ple?

Thou feedest them with the bread

of tears ; and givest them tears to

drink in great measure.

Thou makest us a strife unto our

neighbours: and our enemies laugh

among themselves.

Turn us again, O God of hosts,

and cause thy face to shine ; and we
shall be saved.

The hills were covered with the

shadow of it, and the boughs thereof

were like the goodly cedars.

She sent out her boughs unto the

sea, and her branches unto the river.

Why hast thou then broken down
her hedges, so that all they which

pass by the way do pluck her?

The boar out of the wood doth

waste it, and the wild beast of the

field doth devour it.

Return, we beseech thee, O God
of hosts: look down from heaven,

and behold, and visit this vine ;

And the vineyard which thy right

hand hatli planted, and the branch

that thou madest strong for thyself.

It is burned with fire, it is cut

down: they perish at the rebuke of

thy countenance.

Let thy hand be upon the man of

thy right hand, upon the son of man
whom thou madest strong for thy-

self.

. So will not we go back from thee

:

quicken us, and we will call upon thy

name.

Turn us again, O Lord God of

hosts, cause thy face to shine; and

we shall be saved.

Psalm 82

Thou hast brought a vine out of God standeth in the congregation

Egypt: thou hast cast out the of the mighty ; he judgeth among the

heathen, and planted it.

Thou preparedst room before it,

and didst cause it to take deep root,

and it filled the land.

gods.

How long will ye judge unjustly,

and accept the persons of the

wicked?

32
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Defend the poor and fatherless:

do justice to the afflicted and needy.

Deliver the poor and needy : rid

them out of the hand of the wicked.

They know not, neither will they

understand; they walk on in dark-

ness: all the foundations of the

earth are out of course.

I have said, Ye are gods ; and all

of you are children of the Most High.

But ye shall die like men, and fall

like one of the princes.

Arise, O God, judge the earth : for

thou shalt inherit all nations.

SELECTION 30

Psalm 84

How amiable are thy tabernacles, O
Lord of hosts

!

My soul longeth, yea, even faint-

eth for the courts of the Lord: my
heart and my flesh crieth out for the

living God.

Yea, the sparrow hath found a

house, and the s^^iallow a nest for

herself, where she may lay her

young, even thine altars, O Lord of

hosts, my King and my G®d.

Blessed are they that dwell in thy

house : they will be still praising

thee.

Blessed is the man whose strength

is in thee ; in whose heart are the ways

of thy house.

Passing through the valley of

Baca, they make it a well; the rain

also filleth the pools.

They go from strength to strength,

every one of them in Zion appeareth

before God.

Lord God of hosts, hear my
prayer : give ear, O God of Jacob,

Behold, O God our shield, and look

upon the face of thine anointed.

For a day in thy courts is better

than a thousand.

1 had rather be a doorkeeper in the

house of my God, than to dwell in

the tents of wickedness.

For the Lord God is a sun and

shield: the Lord will give grace and

glory: no good thing will he with-

hold from them that walk uprightly.

O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man

that trusteth in thee.

Psalm 85

Lord, thou hast been favourable

unto thy land: thou hast brought

back the captivity of Jacob.

Thou hast forgiven the iniquity of

thy people ; thou hast covered all their

sin.

Thou has taken away all thy

wrath : thou hast turned thyself from

the fierceness of thine anger.

Turn us, O God of our salvation,

and cause thine anger toward us to

cease.

Wilt thou be angry with us for

ever? wilt thou draw out thine anger

to all generations?

Wilt thou not revive us again : that

thy people may rejoice in thee?
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Shew us thy mercy, O Lord, and

grant us thy salvation,

I will hear what God the Lord will

speak : for he will speak peace unto

his people, and to his saints : but let

them not turn again to folly.

Surely his salvation is nigh them

that fear him ; that glory may dwell

in our land.

Mercy and truth are met together;

righteousness and peace have kissed

each other.

Truth shall spring out of the earth

;

and righteousness shall look down

from heaven.

Yea, the Lord shall give that

which is good; and our land shall

3aeld her increase.

Righteousness shall go before

him; and shall set us in the way of

his steps.

SELECTION 31

Psalm 86

Bow down thine ear, O Lord, hear

me : for I am poor and needy.

Preserve my soul; for I am holy:

thou my God, save thy servant

that trusteth in thee.

Be merciful unto me, O Lord : for

1 cry unto thee daily.

Rejoice the soul of thy servant : for

unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my
soul.

For thou. Lord, art good, and

ready to forgive ; and plenteous in

mercy unto all them that call upon

thee.

Give ear, O Lord, unto my prayer

;

and attend to the voice of my suppli-

cations.

In the day of my trouble I will call

upon thee : for thou wilt answer me.

Among the gods there is none like

unto thee, O Lord ; neither are there

any works like unto thy works.

All nations whom thou hast made
shall come and worship before thee,

O Lord ; and shall glorify thy name.

For thou art great, and doest won-
drous things: thou art God alone.

Teach me thy way, O Lord; I will

walk in thy truth : unite my heart to

fear thy name.

I will praise thee, O Lord my God,

with all my heart : and I will glorify

thy name for evermore.

For great is thy mercy toward me:
and thou hast delivered my soul from

the lowest hell.

O God, the "proud are risen against

me, and the assemblies of violent

men have sought after my soul ; and

have not set thee before them.

But thou, O Lord, art a God full of

compassion, and gracious, longsuf-

fering, and plenteous in mercy and

truth.

O turn unto me, and have mercy

upon me ; give thy strength unto thy

servant, and save the son of thine

handmaid.

Shew me a token for good ; that

they which hate me may see it, and

be ashamed

:

Because thou. Lord, hast holpen

me, and comforted me.
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SELECTION 32

Psalm 89

I will sing of the mercies of the

Lord for ever : with my mouth will I

make known tliy faithfulness to all

generations.

For I have said, Mercy shall be

built up for ever: thy faithfulness

shalt thou establish in the very

heavens.

I have made a covenant with my
chosen, I have sworn unto David

my servant,

Thy seed will I establish for ever,

and build up thy throne to all gener-

ations.

And the heavens shall praise thy

wonders, O Lord : thy faithfulness

also in the congregation of the saints.

For who in the heaven can be com-

pared unto the Lord? who among
the sons of the mighty can be likened

unto the Lord?

God is greatly to be feared in the

assembly of the saints, and to be had

in reverence of all them that are

about him.

O Lord God of hosts, who is a

strong Lord like unto thee? or to thy

faithfulness round about thee?

The heavens are thine, the earth

also is thine : as for the world and the

fulness thereof, thou hast founded

them.

The north and the south thou hast

created them: Tabor and Hermon
shall rejoice in thy name.

Thou hast a mighty arm : strong

is thy hand, and high is thy right

hand.

Justice and judgment are the habi-

tation of thy throne: mercy and

truth shall go before thy face.

. Blessed is the people that know
the joyful sound : they shall walk, O
Lord in the light of thy countenance.

In thy name shall they rejoice all

the day: and in thy righteousness

shall they be exalted.

For thou art the glory of their

strength : and in thy favour our horn

shall be exalted.

For the Lord is our defence; and

the Holy One of Israel is our King.

Then thou spakest in vision to thy

Holy One, and saidst, I have laid

help upon one that is mighty ; I have

exalted one chosen out of the people.

I have found David my servant;

with my holy oil have I anointed

him:

With whom my hand shall be es-

tablished : mine arm also shall

Thou rulest the raging of the sea

:

when the waves thereof arise, thou

stillest them.

Thou hast broken Rahab in pieces,
strengthen him.

as one that is slain; thou hast scat- The enemy shall not exact upon
tered thine enemies with thy strong him; nor the son of wickedness
arni. afflict him.
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And I will beat down his foes be- groweth up; in the evening it is cut

fore his face, and plague them that down, and withereth.

hate nim. -p^j. ^^ ^^^ consumed by thine

But my faithfulness and my mercy anger, and by thy wrath are we
shall be with him: and in my name troubled.

shall his horn be exalted. t-,, u ^ ^ • • -^^ uIhou hast set our miquities be-

I will set his hand also in the sea, fore thee, our secret sins in the light

and his right hand in the rivers. of thy countenance.

He shall cry unto me, Thou art For all our days are passed away

my Father, my God, and the Rock i" thy wrath
: we spend our years as

of my salvation. a tale that is told.

Also I will make him my first- The days of our years are three-

born, higher than the kings of the score years and ten ; and if by reason

earth. of strength they be four score years,

My mercy will I kee^) for him for ^^^ ^^ '^^'' ^^^^"g* ^^^^^^ ^"^ ^°'-

row; for it is soon cut off, and we
evermore, and my covenant shall

stand fast with him.

SELECTION 33

Psalm go

Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-

place in all generations.

Before the mountains were brought

forth, or ever thou hadst formed the

earth and the world, even from ever-

lasting to everlasting, thou art God.

fly away.

Who knoweth the power of thine

anger? even according to thy fear,

so is thy wrath.

So teach us to number our days,

that we may apply our hearts unto

wisdom.

Return, O Lord, how long? and let

it repent thee concerning thy serv-

ants.

O satisfy us early with thy mercy ;

Thou turnest man to destruction; that we may rejoice and be glad all

and sayest, Return, ye children of our days.

Make us glad according to the

For a thousand years in thy sight days wherein thou hast afflicted us,

are but as yesterday when it is past, and the years wherein we have seen

and as a watch in the night. evil.

Thou carriest them away as with Let thy work appear unto thy

a flood ; the}^ are as a sleep : in the servants, and thy glory unto their

morning they are like grass which children.

groweth up. j^^^ jg^. ^]^^ beauty of the Lord our

In the morning it flourisheth, and God be upon us : and establish thou
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the work of our hands upon us

;

Yea, the work of our hands estab-

lish thou it.

SELECTION 34

Psalm 91

He that dwelleth in the secret place

of the most High shall abide under

the shadow of the Almighty.

I will say of the Lord, He is my
refuge and my fortress: my God; in

him will I trust.

Surely he shall deliver thee from the

snare of the fowler, and from the

noisome pestilence.

He shall cover thee with his feath-

ers, and under his wings shalt thou

trust: his truth shall be thy shield

and buckler.

Thou shalt not be afraid for the

terror by night ; nor for the arrow that

flieth by day

;

Nor for the pestilence that walk-

eth in darkness ; nor for the destruc-

tion that wasteth at noonday.

A thousand shall fall at thy side,

and ten thousand at thy right hand

;

but it shall not come nigh thee.

Only with thine eyes shalt thou

behold and see the reward of the

wicked.

Because thou hast made the Lord^

which is my refuge, even the most

High, thy habitation ; there shall

no evil befall thee, neither shall any

plague come nigh thy dwelling.

For he shall give his angels charge

over thee, to keep thee in all thy

ways. They shall bear thee up in

their hands, lest thou dash thy foot

against a stone.

Thou shalt tread upon the lion antl

adder: the young lion and the dragon

shalt thou trample under feet.

Because he hath set his love upon
me, therefore will I deliver him: I

will set him on high, because he hath
known my name.

He shall call upon me, and I will

answer him: I will be with him in

trouble; I will deliver him, and

honour him.

With long Hfe will I satisfy him,

and shew him my salvation.

SELECTION 35

Psalm 92

It is a good thing to give thanks

unto the Lord, and to sing praises

unto thy name, O most High

:

To shew forth thy lovingkindness

in the morning, and thy faithfulness

every night,

Upon an instrument of ten strings,

and upon the psaltery ; upon the

harp with a solemn sound.

For thou. Lord, hast made me glad

through thy work ; I will triumph in

the works of thy hands.

O Lord, how great are thy works

!

and thy thoughts are very deep.

A brutish man knoweth not;

neither doth a fool understand this.

When the wicked spring as the

grass, and when all the workers of
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iniquity do flourish ; it is that they

shall be destroyed for ever

:

But thou. Lord, art most high for

evermore.

For, lo, thine enemies, O Lord,

for, lo, thine enemies shall perish

;

all the workers of iniquity shall be

scattered.

But my horn shalt thou exalt like

the horn of a unicorn: I shall be an-

ointed with fresh oil.

Mine eye also shall see my desire

on mine enemies, and mine ears shall

hear my desire of the wicked that

rise up against me.

The righteous shall flourish like

the palm tree; he shall grow like a

cedar in Lebanon.

Those that be planted in the house

of the Lord shall flourish in the

courts of our God.

They shall bring forth fruit in old

age; they shall be fat and flourish-

ing;

To shew that the Lord is upright

:

he is my rock, and there is no un-

righteousness in him.

Psalm 93

The Lord reigneth, he is clothed

with majesty; the Lord is clothed

with strength, wherewith he hath

girded himself; the world also is

stablished, that it cannot be moved.

Thy throne is established of old

:

thou art from everlasting.

The floods have lifted up, O Lord,

the floods have lifted up their voice;

the floods lift up their waves.

The Lord on high is mightier than

the noise of many waters, yea, than

the mighty waves of the sea.

Thy testimonies are very sure;

holiness becometh thine house, O
Lord, for ever.

SELECTION 36

Psalm 95

O come, let us sing unto the Lord:

let us make a joyful noise to the

rock of our salvation.

Let us come before his presence

with thanksgiving, and make a joy-

ful noise unto him with psalms.

For the Lord is a great God, and

a great King above all gods.

In his hand are the deep places of

the earth: the strength of the hills

is his also.

The sea is his, and he made it : and

his hands formed the dry land.

O come, let us worship and bow
down: let us kneel before the Lord
our maker.

For he is our God ; and we are the

people of his pasture, and the sheep

of his hand.

Today if ye will hear his voice,

harden not your heart, as in the prov-

ocation, and as in the day of tempta-

tion in the wilderness:

When your fathers tempted me,

proved me, and saw my work.
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Forty years long was I grieved

with this generation, and said, It is

a people that do err in their heart,

and they have not known my ways:

Unto whom I sware in my wrath

that they should not enter into my
rest.

Psalm 96

O sing unto the Lord a new song

:

sing unto the Lord, all the earth.

Sing unto the Lord, bless his

name ; shew forth his salvation from

day to day.

Declare his glory among the

heathen, .his wonders among all

people.

For the Lord is great, and greatly

to be praised : he is to be feared

above all gods.

For all the gods of the nations are

idols; but the Lord made the

heavens.

Honour and majesty are before

him : strength and beauty are in his

sanctuary.

Give unto the Lord, O ye kin-

dreds of the people, give unto the

Lord glory and strength.

Give unto the Lord the glory due

unto his name : bring an ofifering,

and come into his courts.

O worship the Lord in the beauty

of holiness; fear before him, all the

earth.

Say among the heathen that the

Lord reigneth : the world also shall

be established that it shall not be

moved: he shall judge the people

righteously.

Let the heavens rejoice, and let the

earth be glad; let the sea roar, and

the fulness thereof.

Let the field be joyful, and all that

is therein : then shall all the trees

of the wood rejoice before the Lord :

For he cometh, for he cometh to

judge the earth: he shall judge the

world with righteousness, and the

people with his truth.

SELECTION S7

Psalm 97

The Lord reigneth ; let the earth

rejoice; let the multitude of isles be

glad thereof.

Clouds and darkness are round

about him: righteousness and judg-

ment are the habitation of his throne.

A fire goeth before him, and burn-

cth up his enemies round about.

His lightnings enlightened the

world: the earth saw, and trembled.

The hills melted like wax at the

presence of the Lord, at the presence

of the Lord of the whole earth.

The heavens declare his righteous-

ness, and all the people see his glory.

Confounded be all they that serve

graven images, that boast them-

selves of idols : worship him, all ye

gods.

Zion heard, and was glad ; and the

daughters of Judah rejoiced because

of thy judgments, O Lord,
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For thou, Lord, art high above all

the earth : thou art exalted far above

all gods.

Ye that love the Lord, hate evil:

he preserveth the souls of his saints

;

he delivereth them out of the hand

of the wicked.

Light is sown for the righteous,

and gladness for the upright in heart.

Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous

;

and give thanks at the remembrance

of his holiness.

Psalm 98

O sing unto the Lord a new song;

for he hath done marvellous things

:

his right hand, and his holy arm,

hath gotten him the victory.

The Lord hath made known his

salvation: his righteousness hath he

openly shewed in the sight of the

heathen.

He hath remembered his mercy

and his truth toward the house of

Israel : all the ends of the earth have

seen the salvation of our God.

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord,

all the earth: make a loud noise, and

rejoice, and sing praise.

Sing unto the Lord with the harp;

with the harp, and the voice of a

psalm.

With trumpets and sound of cornet

make a joyful noise before the Lord,

the King.

Let the sea roar, and the fulness

thereof; the world, and they that

dwell therein.

Let the floods clap their hands:

let the hills be joyful together be-

fore the Lord; for he cometh to

judge the earth: I

With righteousness shall he judge

the world, and the people with

equity.

Psalm 100

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord,

all ye lands.

Serve the Lord with gladness :

j

come before his presence with sing-

ing.

Know ye that the Lord he is God :

it is he that hath made us, and not

we ourselves; we are his people, and

the sheep of his pasture.

Enter into his gates with thanks-

giving, and into his courts with

praise: be thankful unto him, and

bless his name.

For the Lord is good, his mercy is

everlasting; and his truth endureth

to all generations.

SELECTION 38

Psalm 103

Bless the Lord, O my soul : and all

that is within me, bless his holy

name.

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and

forget not all his benefits :

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities;

who healeth all thy diseases

;

Who redeemeth thy life from de-

struction; who crowneth thee with

lovingkindness and tender mercies;
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Who satisfieth thy mouth with

good things ; so that thy youth is re-

newed Hke the eagle's.

The Lord executeth righteousness

and judgment for all that are op-

pressed.

He made known his ways unto

Moses, his acts unto the children of

Israel.

The Lord is merciful and gracious,

slow to anger, and plenteous in

mercy.

He will not always chide : neither

will he keep his anger for ever.

He hath not dealt with us after

our sins ; nor rewarded us according

to our iniquities.

For as the heaven is high above

the earth, so great is his mercy

toward them that fear him.

As far as the east is from the west,

so far hath he removed our trans-

gressions from us.

Like as a father pitieth his chil-

dren, so the Lord pitieth them that

fear him.

For he knoweth our frame; he re-

membereth that we are dust.

As for man, his days are as grass

:

as a flower of the field, so he flourish-

eth.

For the wind passeth over it, and

it is gone ; and the place thereof shall

knov/ it no more.

But the mercy of the Lord is from

everlasting to everlasting upon them

that fear him, and his righteousness

unto children's children

;

To such as keep his covenant, and

to those that remember his com-

mandments to do them.

The Lord hath prepared his throne

in the heavens ; and his kingdom

ruleth over all.

Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that

excel in strength, that do his com-

mandments, hearkening unto the

voice of his word.

Bless ye the Lord, all ye his

hosts; ye ministers of his, that do

his pleasure.

Bless the Lord, all his works in all

places of his dominion: bless the

Lord, O my soul.

SELECTION 39

Psalm 104

Bless the Lord, O my soul. O
Lord my God, thou art very great;

thou art clothed with honour and

majesty.

Who coverest thyself with light

as with a garment: who stretchest

out the heavens like a curtain :

Who layeth the beams of his

chambers in the waters : who mak-

eth the clouds his chariot : who walk-

eth upon the wings of the wind

:

Who maketh his angels spirits;

his ministers a flaming fire :

Who laid the foundations of the

earth, that it should not be removed

for ever.

Thou coveredst it with the deep as

with a garment: the waters stood

above the mountains.
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At thy rebuke they fled ; at the

vaice of thy thunder they hasted away.

They go up by the mountains;

they go down by the valleys unto

the place which thou hast founded

for them.

Thou hast set a bound that they

may not pass over ; that they turn not

again to cover the earth.

He sendeth the springs into the

valleys, which run among the hills.

They give drink to every beast of

the field : the wild asses quench their

thirst.

By them shall the fowls of the

heaven have their habitation, which

sing among the branches.

He watereth the hills from his cham-

bers : the earth is satisfied with the

fruit of thy works.

He causeth the grass to grow for

the cattle, and herb for the service of

man ; that he may bring forth food

out of the earth;

And wine that maketh glad the heart

of man, and oil to make his face to

shine, and bread which strengtheneth

man's heart.

The trees of the Lord are full of

sap; the cedars of Lebanon, which

he hath planted ;

Where the birds make their nests:

as for the stork, the fir trees are her

house.

The high hills are a refuge for the

wild goats; and the rocks for the

conies.

He appointed the moon for seasons

,

the sun knoweth his going down.

Thou makest darkness, and it is

night; wherein all the beasts of the

forest do creep forth.

The young lions roar after their

prey, and seek their meat from God.

The sun ariseth, they gather them-

selves together, and lay them down
in their dens.

Man goeth forth unto his work and

to his labor until the evening.

O Lord, how manifold are thy

works! in wisdom hast thou made
them all; the earth is full of thy

riches.

So is this great and wide sea, where-

in are things creeping innumerable,

both small and great beasts.

There go the ships: there is that

leviathan, whom thou hast made to

play therein.

These wait all upon thee ; that thou

mayest give them their meat in due

season.

That thou givest them they gath-

er : thou openest thine hand, they are

filled with good.

Thou hidest thy face, they are trou-

bled : thou takest away their breath,

they die, and return to their dust.

Thou sendest forth thy spirit,

they are created: and thou renew-

est the face of the earth.

The glory of the Lord shall endure
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for ever : the Lord shall rejoice in

his works.

He looketh on the earth, and it

trembleth: he toucheth the hills, and

they smoke.

I will sing unto the Lord as long

as I live : I will sing praise to my
God while I have my being.

My meditation of him shall be

sweet: I will be glad in the Lord.

Let the sinners be consumed out

of the earth, and let the wicked be

no more.

Bless thou the Lord, O ray soul.

Praise ye the Lord.

SELECTION 40

Psalm 107

O give thanks unto the Lord, for

he is good : for his mercy endureth

for ever.

Let the redeemed of the Lord say

so, whom he hath redeemed from the

hand of the enemy ;

And gathered them out of the

lands, from the east, and from the

west, from the north, and from the

south.

They wandered in the wilderness

in a solitary way ; they found no city

to dwell in. Hungry and thirsty, their

soul fainted in them.

Then they cried unto the Lord in

their trouble, and he delivered them
out of their distresses.

And he led them forth by the right

way. that they might go to a city of

habitation.

Oh that men would praise the

Lord for his goodness, and for his

wonderful works to the children of

men

!

For he satisfieth the longing soul,

and filleth the hungry soul with

goodness.

Such as sit in darkness and in the

shadow of death, being bound in af-

fliction and iron ; because they re-

belled against the words of God, and

contemned the counsel of the Most
High:

Therefore he brought down their

heart with labour; they fell down,
and there was none to help.

Then they cried unto the Lord in

their trouble, and he saved them out

of their distresses.

He brought them out of darkness

and the shadow of death, and brake

their bands in sunder.

Oh that men would ])raise the

Lord for his goodness, and for his

wonderful works to the children of

men!

For he hath broken the gates of

brass, and cut the bars of iron in

sunder.

Fools, because of their transgres-

sion, and because of their iniquities,

are afflicted.

Their soul abhorreth all manner of

meat; and they draw near unto the

gates of death.

Then they cry unto the Lord In

their trouble, and he saveth them out

of their distresses.
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He sent his word, and healed

them, and delivered them from their

destructions.

Oh that men would praise the

Lord for his goodness, and for his

wonderful works to the children of

men

!

And let them sacrifice the sacri-

fices of thanksgiving, and declare his

works with rejoicing.

They that go down to the sea in

ships, that do business in great

waters; these see the works of the

Lord and his wonders in the deep.

For he commandeth, and raiseth the

stormy wind, which lifteth up the

waves thereof.

They mount up to the heaven, they

go down again to the depths: their

soul is melted because of trouble.

They reel to and fro, and stagger

like a drunken man, and are at their

wit's end.

Then they cry unto the Lord in

their trouble, and he bringeth them

out of their distresses.

He maketh the storm a calm, so

that the waves thereof are still. Then

are they glad because they be quiet;

so he bringeth them unto their de-

sired haven.

Oh that men would praise the

Lord for his goodness, and for his

wonderful works to the children of

men!

Let them exalt him also in the

congregation of the people and

praise him in the assembly of the

elders.

He turneth rivers into a wilder-

ness, and the watersprings into dry

ground ; a fruitful land into barren-

ness, for the wickedness of them

that dwell therein.

He turneth the wilderness into a

standing water, and dry ground into

watersprings. And there he maketh
the hungry to dwell, that they may
prepare a city for habitation ; and sow
the fields, and plant vineyards, which

may yield fruits of increase.

He blesseth them also, so that

they are multiplied greatly; and suf-

fereth not their cattle to decrease.

Again, they are minished and

brought low through oppression, af-

fliction, and sorrow.

He poureth contempt upon princes,

and causeth them to wander in the

wilderness, where there is no way.

Yet setteth he the poor on high

from affliction, and maketh him fam-

ilies like a flock.

The righteous shall see it, and re-

joice : and all iniquity shall stop her

mouth.

Whoso is wise, and will observe

these things, even they shall under-

stand the lovingkindness of the

Lord.

SELECTION 41

Psalm hi

Praise ye the Lord.

I will praise the Lord with my
whole heart, in the assembly of the

upright, and in the congregation.

44



Selections from tbe psalter Selection Ul

The works of 'the Lord are great,

sought out of all them that have

pleasure therein.

His work is honourable and glor-

ious: and his righteousness endur-

eth for ever.

He hath made his wonderful works

to be remembered: the Lord is gra-

cious and full of compassion.

He hath given meat unto them

that fear him: he will ever be mind-

ful of his covenant.

He hath shewed his people the

power of his w^orks, that he may
give them the heritage of the

heathen.

The works of his hands are verity

and judgment; all his command-

ments are sure.

They stand fast for ever and ever,

and are done in truth and upright-

ness.

He sent redemption unto his peo-

ple; he hath commanded his cove-

nant for ever: holy and reverend is

his name.

The fear of the Lord is the begin-

ning of wisdom : a good understand-

ing have all they that do his com-

mandments : his praise endureth for

ever.

PsAtM 112

Praise ye the Lord.

Blessed is the man that feareth the

Lord, that delighteth greatly in his

commandments.

His seed shall be mighty upon

earth ; the generation of the upright

shall be blessed.

Wealth and riches shall be in his

house : and his righteousness endur-

eth for ever.

Unto the upright there ariseth

light in the darkness: he is gracious,

and full of compassion, and right-

eous.

A good man sheweth favour, and

lendeth : he will guide his affairs

with discretion.

Surely he shall not be moved for

ever: the righteous shall be in ever-

lasting remembrance.

He shall not be afraid of evil tid-

ings : his heart is fixed, trusting in

the Lord.

His heart is established, he shall

not be afraid, until he see his desire

upon his enemies.

He hath dispersed, he hath given

to the poor; his righteousness en-

dureth for ever; his horn shall be

exalted with honour.

The wicked shall see it, and be

grieved; he shall gnash with his

teeth, and melt away: the desire of

the wicked shall perish.

SELECTION 42

Psalm 114

When Israel went out of Egypt,

the house of Jacob from a people of

strange language

;

Judah was his sanctuary, and

Israel his dominion.
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The sea saw it, and fled : Jordan

was driven back.

The mountains skipped like rams,

and the little hills like lambs.

What ailed thee, O thou sea, that

thon fleddest? thou Jordan, that

thou wast driven back?

Ye mountains, that ye skipped like

rams; and ye little hills, like lambs?

Tremble, thou earth, at the pres-

ence of the Lord, at the presence of

the God of Jacob

;

Which turned the rock into a

standing water, the flint into a foun-

tain of waters.

Psalm 115

Not unto us, O Lord, not unto

us, but unto thy name give glory, for

thy mercy, and for thy truth's sake.

Wherefore should the heathen say,

Where is now their God?

But our God is in the heavens : he

hath done whatsoever he hath

pleased.

Their idols are silver and gold, the

work of men's hands.

They have mouths, but they speak

not : eyes have they, but they see

not

:

They have ears, but they hear not

:

noses have they, but they smell not:

They have hands, but they handle

not : feet have they, but they walk

not : neither speak they through

their throat.

unto them; so is every one that

trusteth in them.

O Israel, trust thou in the Lord:

He is their help and their shield.

house of Aaron, trust in the

Lord:

He is their help and their shield.

Ye that fear the Lord, trust in the

Lord:

He is their help and their shield.

The Lord hath been mindful of

us: he will bless us; he will bless the

house of Israel; he will bless the

house of Aaron.

He will bless them that fear the

Lord, both small and great.

The Lord shall increase you more

and more, you and your children. Ye
are blessed of the Lord which made

heaven and earth.

The heaven, even the heavens, are

the Lord's: but the earth hath he

given to the children of men.

The dead praise not the Lord,

neither any that go down into

silence.

But we will bless the Lord from

this time forth and for evermore.

Praise the Lord.

SELECTION 43

PSAI.M 116

1 love the Lord, because he hath

heard my voice and my supplica-

tions.

They that make them are like Because he hath inclined his ear
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unto me, therefore will I call u*pon

him as long as I live.

The sorrows of death compassed

me, and the pains of hell gat hold

upon me: I found trouble and sor-

row.

I will oflfer to thee the sacrifice of

thanksgiving, and will call upon the

name of the Lord.

I will pay my vows unto the Lord
now in the presence of all his people,

In the courts of the Lord's house, in

the midst of thee, O Jerusalem.
Then called I upon the name of p^^j^^ ^^ ^^^ Lord.

the Lord; O Lord, I beseech thee,

deliver my soul.

Gracious is the Lord, and right-

eous; yea, our God is merciful.

The Lord preserveth the simple:

Psalm 117

O praise the Lord, all ye nations

:

praise him, all ye people.

For his merciful kindness is great

I was brought low, and he helped toward us : and the truth of the Lord
"^^' endureth for ever. Praise ye the

Return unto thy rest, O my soul ; Lord.

for the Lord hath dealt bountifully

SELECTION 44

Psalm 118

with thee.

For thou hast delivered my soul

from death, mine eyes from tears, q ^j^^ ^i^,^^,^^ ^^^^^ ^^^ Lord: for
and my feet from falling. ^^ j^ ^^^^ . because his mercy en-

I will walk before the Lord in the dureth for ever.

land of the living.

I believed, therefore

Let Israel now say, that his mercy
endureth for ever.have I

spoken: I was greatly afflicted: I

said in my haste, All men are liars.

What shall I render unto the Lord

for all his benefits toward ine? I will

take the cup of salvation, and call ever.

upon the name of the Lord. t n 1 .1 t • i-
i called upon the Lord m distress

:

I will pay my vows unto the Lord the Lord answered me, and set me
now in the presence of all his people, in a large place.

Let the house of Aaron now say,

that his mercy endureth for ever.

Let them now that fear the Lord
say, that his mercy endureth for

Precious in the sight of the Lord

is the death of his saints.

The Lord is on my side ; I will not

fear: what can man do unto me?

O Lord, truly I am thy servant; I The Lord taketh my part with

am thy servant, and the son of thine them that help me : therefore shall I

handmaid: thou hast loosed my see my desire upon them that hate

bonds. me.
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It is better to trust in the Lord

than to put confidence in man.

It is better to trust in the Lord

than to put confidence in princes.

All nations compassed me about:

but in the name of the Lord will I

destroy them.

They compassed me about; yea,

they compassed me about : but in the

name of the Lord I will destroy them.

They compassed me about like

bees; they are quenched as the fire

of thorns: for in the name of the

Lord I will destroy them.

Thou hast thrust sore at me that

I might fall : but the Lord helped me.

The Lord is my strength and song,

and is. become my salvation.

The voice of rejoicing and salva-

tion is in the tabernacles of the

righteous: the right hand of the

Lord doeth valiantly.

The right hand of the Lord is ex-

alted: the right hand of the Lord

doeth valiantly.

I shall not die, but live, and de-

clare the works of the Lord.

The Lord hath chastened me sore

:

but he hath not given me over unto

death.

Open to me the gates of righteous-

ness : I will go into them, and I will

praise the Lord :

This gate of the Lord, into which

the righteous shall enter.

I will praise thee : for thou hast

heard me, and art become my salva-

tion.

The stone which the builders re-

fused is become the head stone of the

corner.

This is the Lord's doing: it is mar-

vellous in our eyes.

This is the day which the Lord
hath made; we will rejoice and be

glad in it.

Save now, I beseech thee, O Lord:

O Lord, I beseech thee^ send now
prosperity.

Blessed be he that cometh in the

name of the Lord: we have blessed

you out of the house of the Lord.

God is the Lord, which hath shew-

ed us light : bind the sacrifice with

cords, even unto the horns of the

altar.

Thou art my God, and I will praise

thee: thou art my God, I will exalt

thee.

O give thanks unto the Lord; for

he is good

:

For his mercy endureth for ever.

SELECTION 45

Psalm 119—Part I

AI.EPH

Blessed are the undefiled in the

way, who walk in the law of the

Lord.

Blessed are they that keep his tes-

timonies, and that seek him with tbe

whole heart.
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They also do no iniquity : they

walk in his ways.

Thou hast commanded us to keep

thy precepts diligently.

that my ways were directed to

keep thy statutes

!

Then shall I not be ashamed, when
I have respect unto all thy command-
ments.

1 will praise thee with upright-

ness of heart, when I shall have

learned thy righteous judgments.

I will keep thy statutes: O for-

sake me not utterly.

BETH

Wherewithal shall a young man
cleanse his way? by taking heed

thereto according to thy word.

With my whole heart have I

sought thee: O let me not wander

from thy commandments.

Thy word have I hid in mine

heart, that I might not sin against

thee.

Blessed art thou, O Lord: teach

me thy statutes.

With my lips have I declared all

the judgments of thy mouth.

I have rejoiced in the way of thy

testimonies, as much as in all riches.

I will meditate in thy precepts, and

have respect unto thy ways.

I will delight myself in thy stat-

utes: I will not forget thy word.

hi;

Teach me, O Lord, the way of thy

statutes ; and 1 shall keep it unto

the end.

Give me understanding, and I shall

keep thy law ; yea, I shall observe it

with my whole heart.

Make me to go in the path of thy

commandments ; for therein do I de-

light.

Incline my heart unto thy testi-

monies, and not to covetousness.

Turn away mine eyes from be-

holding vanity ; and quicken thou

me in thy way.

Stablish thy word unto thy serv-

ant, who is devoted to thy fear.

Turn away my reproach which I

fear: for thy judgments are good.

Behold, I have longed after thy

prece'pts: quicken me in thy right-

eousness,

SELECTION 46

Psalm 119

—

Part II

MEM

how love I thy law ! it is my
meditation all the day.

Thou through thy commandments
hast made me wiser than mine ene-

mies: for they are ever with me.

1 have more understanding than

all my teachers : for thy testimonies

are my meditation.

I understand more than the an-

cients, because I keep thy precepts.

I have refrained my feet from

every evil way, that I might keep thy

word.
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I have not departed from thy I prevented the dawning of the

judgments: for thou hast taught me. morning, and cried: I hoped in thy11^ word.
How sweet are thy words unto

n-y taste! yea, sweeter than honey Mine eyes prevent the night

to my mouth

!

watches, that I might meditate in

thy word.
Through thy precepts I get under-

standing: therefore I hate every false Hear my voice according unto thy

^^y^ lovingkindness : O Lord, quicken me
according to thy judgment.

NUN

^, , • 1 ^. ,„„ r^^f They draw nigh that follow after
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, .,.,.- r r , ,

, ,. , , , ^, mischief: they are far from thy law.
and a light unto my path. ^ '

, T -11 r Thou art near, O Lord, and all
I have sworn, and I will perform '

- .„ 1 ,, „. u*. ^,,o thy commandments are truth.
it, that I will keep thy righteous ^

judgments. Concerning thy testimonies, I

I am afflicted very much: quicken have known of old that thou hast

me, O Lord, according unto thy founded them for ever.

SELECTION 47
word.

Accept, I beseech thee, the free-

will offerings of my mouth, O Lord, Psalm 120

and teach me thy judgments.
j^ ^^ ^j^^^^^^ j ^^j^^ ^^^^^ ^j^^

My soul is continually in my hand

:

Lord, and he heard me.

yet do I not forget thy law.
^^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^j^ ^ Lord, from

The wicked have laid a snare for lying lips, and from a deceitful

me: yet I erred not from thy pre- tongue,

cepts. What shall be given unto thee? or

Thy testimonies have I taken as a what shall be done unto thee, thou

heritage for ever: for they are the false tongue?

rejoicing of my heart.
^^^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^^^^ ^jt^

I have inclined mine heart to per- coals of juniper.

form thy statutes alway, even unto .,, . .i,„, t ^^- ,„.„ :„^ •" Woe is me, that i sojouin in

*^^ ^^^-
Mesech, that I dwell in the tents of

KOPH Kedar

!

I cried with my whole heart ; hear My soul hath long dwelt with him

me, O Lord: I will keep thy statutes, that hateth peace.

I cried unto thee; save me, and I I am for peace: but when I speak,

shall kee'p thy testimonies. they are for war.
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Psalm 121

I will lift up mine eyes unto the

hills, from whence cometh my help.

My help cometh from the Lord,

which made heaven and earth.

He will not suffer thy foot to be

moved : he that keepeth thee will not

slumber.

Behold, he that keepeth Israel

shall neither slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord

is thy shade upon thy right hand.

The sun shall not smite thee by

day, nor the moon by night.

The Lord shall preserve thee from

all evil : he shall preserve thy soul.

The Lord shall preserve thy going

out and thy coming in from this time

forth, and even for evermore.

PSAI.M 122

I was glad when they said unto

me, Let us go into the house of the

Lord.

Our feet shall stand within thy

gates, O Jerusalem.

Jerusalem is builded as a city that

is compact together: whither the

tribes go up, the tribes of the Lord,

unto the testimony of Israel, to give

thanks unto the name of the Lord.

For there are set thrones of judg-

ment, the thrones of the house of

David. Pray for the peace of Jeru-

salem : they shall prosper that love

thee.

Peace be within thy walls, and

prosperity within thy palaces.

For my brethren and companions'

sakes, I will now say. Peace be with-

in thee.

Because of the house of the Lord

our God I will seek thy good.

SELECTION 48

Psalm 123

Unto thee lift I up mine eyes, O
thou that dwellest in the heavens.

Behold, as the eyes of servants

look unto the hand of their masters,

and as the eyes of a maiden unto the

hand of her mistress; so our eyes

wait upon the Lord our God, until

that he have mercy upon us.

Have mercy upon us, O Lord,

have mercy upon us: for we are ex-

ceedingly filled with contempt.

Our soul is exceedingly filled with

the scorning of those that are at ease,

and with the contempt of the proud.

Psalm 124

If it had not been the Lord who

was on our side, now may Israel

say;

If it had not been the Lord who
was on our side, when men rose up

against us: then they had swal-

lowed us up quick, when their wrath

was kindled against us:

Then the waters had overwhelmed

us, the stream had gone over our

soul: then the proud waters had

gone over our soul.

Blessed be the Lord, who hath

not given us as a prey to their teeth.
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Our soul is escaped as a Ijird out

of the snare of the fowlers : the snare

is broken, and we are escaped.

Our help is in the name of the

Lord, who made heaven and earth.

Psalm 125

They that trust in the Lord shall

be as Mount Zion. which cannot

be removed, but abideth for ever.

As the mountains are round about

Jerusalem, so the Lord is round
about his people from henceforth

even for ever.

For the rod of the wicked shall not

rest upon the lot of the righteous

;

lest the righeous put forth their hands

unto iniquity.

Do good, O Lord, unto those that

be good, and to them that are up-

right in their hearts.

As for such as turn aside unto

their crooked ways, the Lord shall

lead them forth with the workers of

iniquity : but peace shall be upon

Israel.

Psalm 126

When the Lord turned again the

captivity of Zion, we were like them
that dream.

Then was our mouth filled with

laughter, and our tongue with sing-

ing: then said they among the

heathen, The Lord hath done great

things for them.

The Lord hath done great things

for us ; whereof we are glad.

Turn again our captivity, O Lord

as the streams in the south.

They that sow in tears shall reap
in joy. He that goeth forth and
weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall

doubtless come again with rejoicing,

bringing his sheaves with him. I

SELECTION 49

Psalm 130

Out of the depths have I cried unto

thee, O Lord. Lord, hear my voice;

let thine ears be attentive to the voice

of my supplications.

If thou, Lord, shouldest mark in-

iquities, O Lord, who shall stand?

But there is forgiveness with thee,

that thou mayest be feared.

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth

wait, and in his word do I hope.

My soul waiteth for the Lord more
than they that watch for the morn-
ing: I say, more than they that

watch for the morning.

Let Israel hope in the Lord: for

with the Lord there is mercy, and

with him is plenteous redemption.

And he shall redeem Israel from
all his iniquities.

Psalm 131

Lord, my heart is not haughty, nor

mine eyes lofty : neither do I exer-

cise myself in great matters, or in

things too high for me.

Surely I have behaved and quiet-

ed myself, as a child that is weaned
of his mother: my soul is even as a

weaned child.

Let Israel hope in the Lord from
henceforth and for ever.
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Psalm 132

Lord, remember David, and all his

afflictions :

How he sware unto the Lord, and

vowed unto the mighty God of

Jacob

;

Surely I will not come into the

tabernacle of my house, nor go up

into my bed ;

I will not give sleep to mine eyes,

or slumber to mine eyelids,

Until I find out a place for the

Lord, a habitation for the mighty

God of Jacob.

Lo, we heard of it at Kphratah

:

we found it in the fields of the wood.

We will go into his tabernacles:

we will worship at his footstool.

Arise, O Lord, into thy rest ; thou,

and the ark of thy strength.

Let thy priests be clothed with

righteousness; and let thy saints

shout for joy.

For thy servant David's sake turn

not away the face of thine anointed.

The Lord hath sworn in truth unto

David; he will not turn from it; Of
the fruit of thy body will I set upon
thy throne.

If thy children will keep my cove-

nant and my testimony tha't I shall

teach them, their children shall also

sit upon thy throne for evermore.

For the Lord hath chosen Zion;

he hath desired it for his habitation.

This is my rest for ever: here will

I dwell ; for I have desired it.

I will abundantly bless her provi-

sion: I will satisfy her poor with
bread.

I will also clothe her priests with

salvation : and her saints shall shout
aloud for joy. There will 1 make
the horn of David to bud

:

I have ordained a lamp for mine
anointed. His enemies will I clothe

with shame: but upon himself shall

his crown flourish.

SELECTION 50.

Psalm 133

Behold, how good and how pleas-

ant it is for brethren to dwell to-

gether in unity

!

It is like the precious ointment
upon the head, that ran down upon
the beard:

Even Aaron's beard that went
down to the skirts of his garments

;

It is as the dew of Hermon, and as

the dew that descended upon the

mountains of Zion:

For there the Lord commanded
the blessing, even life for evermore.

Psalm 134

Behold, bless ye the Lord, all ye
servants of the Lord, which by night

stand in the house of the Lord.

Lift up your hands in the sanctu-

ary, and bless the Lord.

The Lord that made heaven and
earth bless thee out of Zion.
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Psalm 135

Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the

nanie of the Lord; praise him, O ye

servants of the Lord.

Ye that stand in the house of the

Lord, in the courts of the house of

our God, praise the Lord; for the

Lord is good: sing praises unto his

name; for it is pleasant.

For the Lord hath chosen Jacob

unto himself, and Israel for his pecu-

liar treasure.

For I know that the Lord is great,

and that our Lord is abo^e all gods.

Whatsoever the Lord pleased, that

did he in heaven, and in earth, in the

seas, and all deep places.

He causeth the vapours to ascend

from the ends of the earth; he mak-

eth lightnings for the rain ; he bring-

eth the wind out of his treasuries.

Who smote the firstborn 01 Egypt,

both of man and beast. Who sent

tokens and wonders into the midst

of thee, O Egypt, upon Pharaoh, and

upon all his servants.

Who smote great nations, and

slew mighty kings ; Sihon king of the

Amorites, and Og king of Bashan,

and all the kingdoms of Canaan : and

he gave their land for a heritage, a

heritage unto Israel his people.

Thy name, O Lord, endureth for-

ever ; and thy memorial, O Lord,

throughout all generations.

For the Lord will judge his people,

and he will repent himself concern-

ing his servants.

The idols of the heathen are silver

and gold, the work of men's hands.

They have mouths, but they speak

not; eyes have they, but they see

not;

They have cars, but they hear

not; neither is there any breath in

their mouths.

They that make them are like unto

them : so is everyone that trusteth in

them.

Bless the Lord, O house of Israel

:

bless the Lord, O house of Aaron.

Bless the Lord, O house of Levi : ye

that fear the Lord, bless the Lord.

Blessed be the Lord out of Zion,

which dwelleth at Jerusalem. Praise

ye the Lord.

SELECTION 51.

Psalm 136

O give thanks unto the Lord ; for

he is good : for his mercy endureth

for ever.

O give thanks unto the God of

gods: for his mercy endureth for

ever.

O give thanks to the Lord of

lords: for his mercy endureth for-

ever.

To him who alone doeth great

wonders : for his mercy endureth for

ever.

To him that by wisdom made the

heavens: for his mercy endureth for

ever.

54
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To him that stretched out the

earth above the waters : for his mercy

endureth for ever.

To him that made great lights : for

his mercy endureth for ever

:

The sun to rule by day: for his

mercy endureth forever.

The moon and stars to rule by night

:

for his mercy endureth for ever.

To him that smote Egypt in their

firstborn: for his mercy endureth for

ever:

And brought out Israel from among

them : for his mercy endureth for-

ever :

With a strong hand, and with a

stretched out arm : for his mercy en-

dureth for ever.

To him which divided the Red Sea

into parts : for his mercy endureth

for ever

:

And made Israel to pass through

the midst of it : for his mercy endur-

eth for ever.

But overthrew Pharaoh and his host

in the Red Sea : for his mercy en-

dureth for ever.

To him which led his people

through the wilderness: for his

mercy endureth for ever.

To him which smote great kings

:

for his mercy endureth for ever

:

And slew famous Kings: for his

mercy endureth for ever.

Sihon king of the Amorites : for his

mercy endureth for ever

:

And Og the king of Bashan: for

his mercy endureth for ever.

And gave their land for a heritage:

for his mercy endureth for ever

:

Even a heritage unto Israel his

servant: for his mercy endureth for

ever.

Who remembered us in our low es-

tate : for his mercy endureth for ever

:

And hath redeemed us from our

enemies: for his mercy endureth f»r

ever.

Who giveth food to all flesh ; for his

mercy endureth for ever.

O give thanks unto the God of

heaven: for his mercy endureth for-

ever.

SELECTION 52

Psalm 139

O Lord thou hast searched me, and

known me.

Thou knowest my downsitting and

mine uprising; thou understandest

my thought afar off.

Thou compassest my path and my
lying down, and art acquainted with

all my ways.

For there is not a word in my
tongue, but, lo, O Lord, thou know-
est it altogether.

Thou hast beset me behind and

before, and laid thine hand upon me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful

for me; it is high, I cannot attain

unto it.
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Whither shall I go from thy

Spirit? or whither shall I flee from

thy presence?

If I ascend up into heaven, thou

art there: if I make my bed in the

grave, behold thou art there.

If I take the wings of the morn-

ing, and dwell in the uttermost

parts of the sea

;

Even there shall thy hand lead

me, and thy right hand shall hold

me.

If I say, Surely the darkness shall

cover me ; even the night shall be

light about me.

Yea, the darkness hideth not from

thee; but the night shineth as the

day: the darkness and the light are

both alike to thee.

For thou hast possessed my reins

:

thou hast covered me in my moth-

er's womb.

I will praise thee; for I am fear-

fully and wonderfully made: mar-

vellous are thy works; and that my
soul knoweth right well.

My substance was not hid from

thee, when I was made in secret,

and curiously wrought in the low-

est parts of the earth.

Thine eyes did see my substance,

yet being unperfect ; and in thy book
all my members were written, which

in continuance were fashioned, when
as yet there was none of them.

How precious also are thy

thoughts unto me, O God ! how
great is the sum of them !

If I should count them, they are

more in number than the sand:

when I awake, I am still with thee.

Surely thou wilt slay the wicked,

God: depart from me therefore,

ye bloody men.

For they speak against thee wick-

edly, and thine enemies take thy

name in vain.

Do not I hate them, O Lord, that

hate thee? and am not I grieved

with those that rise up against thee.

I hate them with "perfect hatred:

1 count them mine enemies.

Search me, O God, and know my
heart: try me, and know my
thoughts

:

And see if there be any wicked

way in me, and lead me in the way
everlasting.

SELECTION 53

Psalm 143

Hear my prayer, O Lord, give ear

to my supplications : in thy faithful-

ness answer me, and in thy right-

eousness.

And enter not into judgment with

thy servant : for in thy sight shall no

man living be justified.

For the enemy hath persecuted

my soul ; he hath smitten my life

down to the ground ; he hath made

me to dwell in darkness, as those

that have been long dead.

Therefore is my spirit overwhelm-

s6
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cd within me; my heart within me
is desolate.

I remember the days of old; I

meditate on all thy works; I muse

on the work of thy hands.

I stretch forth my hands unto

thee : my soul thirsteth after thee, as

a thirsty land.

Hear me speedily, O Lord: my
spirit faileth : hide not thy face from

me, lest I be like unto them that go

down into the pit.

Cause me to hear thy lovingkind-

ness in the morning; for in thee do

I trust: cause me to know the way
wherein I should walk; for I lift up

my soul unto thee.

Deliver me, O Lord, from mine

enemies: I flee unto thee to hide

me.

Teach me to do thy will ; for thou

art my God: thy spirit is good; lead

me into the land of uprightness.

Quicken me, O Lord, for thy

name's sake : for thy righteousness'

sake bring my soul out of trouble.

And of thy mercy cut off mine en-

lemies, and destroy all them that

afflict my soul : for I am thy servant.

Psalm 137

By the rivers of Babylon, there

tve sat down, yea, we wept when we
remembered Zion.

We hanged our harps upon the

willows in the midst thereof.

For there they that carried us

away captive required of us a song;

and they that wasted us required of

us mirth, saying, Sing us one of the

songs of Zion.

How shall we sing the Lord's

song in a strange land?

If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let

my right hand forget her cunning.

If I do not remember thee, let my
tongue cleave to the roof of my
mouth; if I prefer not Jerusalem

above my chief joy.

* *

Psalm 138

I will praise thee with my whole

heart : before the gods will I sing

praise unto thee.

I will worship toward thy holy

temple, and praise thy name for thy

lovingkindness and for thy truth;

for thou hast magnified thy word
above all thy name.

In the day when I cried thou

answeredst me, and strengthenedst

me with strength in my soul.

All the kings of the earth shall

praise thee, O Lord, when they hear

the words of thy mouth.

Yea, they shall sing in the ways of

the Lord: for great is the glory of

the Lord.

Though the Lord be high, yet

hath he respect unto the lowly: but

the proud he knoweth afar off.

Though I walk in the midst of

trouble, thou wilt revive me : thou

shalt stretch forth thine hand

against the wrath of mine enemies,

and thy right hand shall save me.

57



Selection 51, Selections from tbe psalter

The Lord will perfect that which thy kingdom, and talk of thy power

;

concerneth me: thy mercy, O Lord, to make known to the sons of men
endureth for ever: forsake not the his mighty acts, and the glorious

works of thine own hands.

SELECTION 54

Psalm 145

will extol thee, m}' God,

majesty of his kingdom.

Thy kingdom is an everlasting

kingdom, and thy dominion endur-

eth throughout all generations.

The Lord upholdeth all that fall,

those that be

I will extol thee, m}' God, O
King; and I will bless thy name for and raiseth up all

ever and ever, bowed down.

Every day will I bless thee ; and The eyes of all wait upon thee

;

I will praise thy name for ever and and thou givest them their meat in

due season.

Thou openest thine hand, and sat-

isfiest the desire of every living

thing.

The Lord is righteous in all his

ever.

Great is the Lord, and greatly to

be praised ; and his greatness is un-

searchable.

One generation shall praise thy

works to another, and shall declare ways, and holy in all his works.

thy mighty acts, atm t • • , ,, ,

I he Lord is nigh unto all them
I will speak of the glorious hon- that call upon him, to all that call

our of thy majesty, and of thy won- ^po^ him in truth.

He will fulfil the desire of them
And men shall speak of the might ^^at fear him: he also will hear their

of thy terrible acts: and I will de- ^ry, and will save them.

The Lord preserveth all them that

They shall abundantly utter the i^^.g him : but all the wicked will he
memory of thy great goodness, and destroy.

shall sing of thy righteousness. ,, , , „ , ,My mouth shall speak the praise

The Lord is gracious, and full of of the Lord: and let all flesh bless

compassion; slow to anger, and of his holy name for ever and ever.

great mercy.

^, , • ^ . 11 A u-
SELECTION 55The Lord is good to all: and his

tender mercies are over all his Psalm 146

works. Praise ye the Lord. Prai.se the

All thy works shall praise thee, Lord, O my soul.

O Lord; and thy saints shall bless While I live will I praise the Lord

:

I will sing praises unto my Godthee.

CThey shall speak of the glory of while I have any being.

S8
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Put not your trust in princes, nor he calleth them all by their names.
in the son of man, in whom there is

no help.

His breath goeth forth, he return-

eth to his earth ; in that very day his

thoughts perish.

Great is our Lord, and of great

power: his understanding is infinite.

The Lord lifteth up the meek: ha
casteth the wicked down to the
ground.

Sing unto the Lord with thanks-

giving; sing praise upon the harp
unto our God:

Who covereth the heaven with
clouds, who prepareth rain for the

earth, who maketh grass to grow
upon the mountains.

He giveth to the beast his food,

and to the young ravens which cry.

He delighteth not in the strength

blind: the Lord raiseth them that of the horse: he taketh not pleasure

are bowed down: the Lord loveth in the legs of a man.

Happy is he that hath the God of

Jacob for his help, whose hope is in

the Lord his God

:

Which made heaven, and earth,

the sea, and all that therein is:

which keepeth truth for ever.

Which executeth judgment for

the oppressed : which giveth food to

the hungry.

The Lord looseth the prisoners:

the Lord openeth the eyes of the

the righteous :

The Lord preserveth the strang-

ers ; he relieveth the fatherless and

widow : but the way of the wicked

he turneth upside down.

The Lord shall reign for ever, even

thy God, O Zion, unto all genera-

tions. Praise ye the Lord.

Psalm 147

Praise ye the Lord: for it is good

to sing praises unto our God ; for it

is pleasant ; and praise is comely.

The Lord doth build up Jerusa-

lem: he gathereth together the out-

casts of Israel.

He healeth the broken in heart,

and bindeth up their wounds.

He telleth the number of the stars ;

The Lord taketh pleasure in them
that fear him, in those that hope in

his mercy.

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem;

praise thy God, O Zion.

For he hath strengthened the bars

of thy gates ; he hath blessed thy

children within thee.

He maketh peace in thy borders,

and filleth thee with the finest of the

wheat.

He sendeth forth his command-
ment upon earth : his word runneth

very swiftly.

He giveth snow like wool; he

scattereth the hoar frost like ashes.

He casteth forth his ice like mor-

sels : who can stand before his cold?



Selection 66 Selections from tbe psalter

He sendeth out his word, and

melteth them: he causeth his wind

to blow, and the waters flow.

He sheweth his word unto Jacob,

his statutes, and his judgments unto

Israel.

He hath not dealt so with any

nation: and as for his judgments,

they have not known them. Praise

ye the Lord.

SELECTION 56

Psalm 148

Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the

Lord from the heavens; praise him

in the heights.

Praise ye him, all his angels;

praise ye him, all his hosts.

Praise ye him, sun and moon

:

praise him, all ye stars of light.

Praise him, ye heavens of heavens,

and ye waters that be above the

heavens.

Let them praise the name of the

Lord : for he commanded, and they

were created.

He hath also stablished them for

ever and ever: he hath made a de-

cree which shall not pass.

Praise the Lord from the earth,

ye dragons, and all deeps

:

Fire, and hail ; snow, and vapours

;

stormy wind fulfilling his word:

Mountains, and all hills; fruitful

trees, and all cedars

:

Beasts, and all cattle; creeping

things, and flying fowl:

Kings of the earth, and all peo-

ple ; princes and all judges of the

earth

:

Both young men, and maidens;

old men, and children:

Let them praise the name of the

Lord : for his name alone is excel-

lent ; his glory is above the earth

and heaven.

He also exalteth the horn of his

peo'ple, the praise of all his saints;

even of the children of Israel, a

people near unto him. Praise ye the

Lord.

Psalm 150

Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in

his sanctuary : praise him in the fir-

mament of his power.

Praise him for his mighty acts;

praise him according to his excellent

greatness.

Praise him with the sound of the

trumpet : praise him with the psal-

tery and harp.

Praise him with the timbrel and

dance: praise him with stringed in-

struments and organs.

Praise him upon the loud cym-

bals : praise him upon the high

sounding cymbals.

Let everything that hath breath

praise the Lord. Praise ye the

Lord.
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HYMN
Abbey 191
Abends ^^0
Aberdeen 159
Aberystwyth . .

.

25Q
Adeste Fideles... 84
Adoro Te 193
Adrian 134
Advent 274
AgapS 187
Albano ^91
Aldersgate St... 37G
Alford 318
Alleluia Dulce
Carmen 404

All for Jesus... 327
All Saints. New. 861
All Saints. Old.. 300
All Things Bright
and Beautiful. 417

Almsgiving .... 387
America 401
Amor Dei 330
Amsterdam .... 278
Angelus lOiJ

Antwerp ...205, 337
Arfon 299
Arlington 359
Armageddon . .

.

366
Armstrong 129
Arundel 28
Aseaion 13
Ascham 420
Assisi 130
Aswarby Ift)

Atonement 277
Aiich jetzt macht
Gott 379

Aurelia 175, 180
Austria 182
Avon (see Mar-
tyrdom) 280

Avon View 107
Aynard 207
Azraon 14Q

Barnet 357
Battishill 420
Batty 129
Beatitndo 2.51

Beecher 327
Behold the Lamb 229
Belmont 75
Benedic Anima. 68
Benediction .... 101
Bentlev 231
Bera 201
Berkshire 427
Bethany 285
Bethel 177
Bethlehem (old
carol) 83

Binchcster 394
Birmingham . . . 339
Bishopthorpe .

.

287

HYMN
Blake 434
Blessed Home. .

.

307
Boylston 388
Braun 168
Bread of Heaven 275
Bread of Life.. 36
Breslau 801
Bristol 224
Brocklesbury ... 18.S

Bromley .
.' 70

Brookflelrt 79
Bucklebury 370
Bullinger 208
Byefield 2t)y

Caersalem 261
Caithness 353
Calcott 219
Calcutta 312
Cambridge 71
Canonbury 11
Cantate Domino

66, 374
Capetown 173
Carey's 311
Carlisle 124
Castle Rising... 295
Chiswick 211
Christmas Morn 424
Coblentz 174
Come Unto Me. 204
Commendatio. .8, 268
Corde Natus.... 150
Corfe-Mullen ... 153
Coronation 147
Crossing the Bar 305
Crucls 185
Cruger 162
Crux Crudcli.'*. . . 117

Dalehuvst 252
Dar wall's 148th. 32
Dawn 6
Day of the Lord 345
Dedham 82
Dennis 264
Deus Pacis 44
Devonshire 140
Diiidcmata 152
Dijon 428
Dix 90
Domenion ."''i^

Dominus Regit Me.
325

Duke Street 400
Dundee 48, 393

Easter Hymn... 137
Ein' Feste Burs 61
Ellers 42
Ellesdle 2:'.()

Ellingham 126
Elmhurst 384^

HYMN
Elsenham 432
Elton (see Whit-

tier) 263
Ephratah 92
Epiphany 95
Erskiue 215, 329
Es ist Ein" Ros' 91
Essex 138
Encharistif Hymn,

188
Euroclydon .... 106
Eventide 25
Kverton 347
Ewing 315

Faithfulness . .

.

3.36

Farrant 344
Fatherland 310
Federal Street.. 221
Ferrier 430
Fiat Lux 380
Fingal 100, 352
Fortunatus 131
Forward 286
Franconia 223

Gade 396
Galilee 338
Gennesaret 105
Germany . . . .31, 5'J

God of the Liv-
ing 362

Gostervvood .... 409
Gottland 156
Gower's Litany. 209
Grafenberg 41
Green Hill 253
Greenland ...27, 381
Gretton 2.'i5

Gute Biiume 368
Gwalchmai .... 158

Hamburg 128
Hanover ........ 62
Harvest 413
Hast du denn .lesu 67
Hawarden 143
Haydn 5
Helnlein 99
Hereford 265
Hesperus 192
Hollev 399
Hollingside 256
Holy Cross 319
Holy Innocents. 74
Holy Night S3
Holy Trinity 7
Hope .....'. 334
Huddersfleld 172
Hurslev 21
tlyfrydol 76

HYMN
Ilfracombe (Lam-

beth) 223
Hiff 356
Illsley 144
In Babiloue 182
In Memoriam. . .

.

190
Intercession, New 271
Intercession, Old 98
Irby 421
Italian Hymn (see
Moscow), 47, 342

Jerusalem 314
Jesu Domini. . .

.

293
Just as I am. .

.

216

Keble 40
Keine Scli«)nheit . 419
Keusingtou .... 157
Kidlington 210
Kingdom 288

Lambeth (Ake-
royd) 332

Lambeth (see
Ilfracombe) . .

.

225
Lancashire 355
Landes Domini.

.

9
Laus Matutina.

.

8
Lawiston 260
Leicester 119, .%3
Leominster 276
Leoni 63
Lichfield ^. 395
Liel)ster Jesu... 184
London, New... 405
Longwood 411
Lucius 410
Ludborough .... 34it

liiineberg 86
Lux Benlgna .... 258
Lux Mundi .382

Lyons 155

Magdalen College 248
Mainzer 407
Man of Sorrows 199
Mansfield 135
Margaret 228
Marion 4.30

Martyn 250
Martyrdom (Avon) 280
Mary Magdalen. 250
Maryton 335
Materna 308
Mear 246
Meditation 425
Meirionvdd 72
Melcombe 10, 343
Melita 406
Mendelssohn ... 87
Mendon 373
Miles Lane 147



Blpbabetical irn&ex of Uunegt

HYMN
Missionary Hymn 377
Moccas i239

Monliland t)5

Monli's Gate S54
Morecambe . .167, 189
Moredun 385
Morning 2

Morning Hymn.. 1

Mornington 69
Mors et vita .... 108
Moscow (Italian
Hymn) 47, 342

Municli 113
My Country 402

Naomi 249
Nazareth 254
Ne DeriliuQuas
Me 37

Nenthorn 217
Neumarlc 262
Newicli 234
Newland 240
Nicaea 46
Nightfall 23
Noel 89
Nox Praecessit.. 176
Nun Danliet 62
Nun Komm Der
Heiden Helland 103

Oh, Come and
Mourn 122

Olive's Brow 116
Olivet 245
Oldbridge 14
Old Hundredth,

il, 49, 50, 51
Old 137th 73
Old 120th 346
Old 124th 289
O Quanta Qualia 317
Orientis Partibus 364
Orisons 25
O Sanctissima.

.

n
Ouseley 121

Park Street 372
Passion Chorale. 120
Pax Dei 26
Pax Tecum 243
Penetentia 186
Pentecost (Boyd) 371
Pentecost (Selby) 165
Perfect Love 397
Pilgrims 298
Pilot 257
Pleyel's Hymn.. 389
Portugese Hymn 232
Potsdam 279
Princethorpe . .

.

149
Puer Nobis Nas-

citur 487

HYMM
(Jtiam Dilecta
(German) 33

Quam Dilecta
(Jenner) 145

Quebec (see Hes-
perus ) 192

Quem Pastores
Laudavere 388

Radiant Morn... 22
Ramoth 214
Ramsey 290
Rathbun 242
Recessional .... 403
Redhead No. 46. 45
Redhead No. 47. 304
Redhead No. 66. 309
Redhead No. 70,

118, 222
Refuge 266
Regent Square. 88, 378
Repose 43
Requiescat 300
Rest 301
Resurrection . .

.

136
Retreat 270
Richmond (Ches-
terfield) 391

Riverdale 64
Rochester 78
Rockingham .... 128
Royal Fort 292
Ruth 418
Rutherford 306

St. Agnes 321
St. Albinus 132
St. Alphege 313
St. Anatollus ... 16
St. Andrew 273
St. Andrew of
Crete 369

St. Anne. .55, 181, 408
St. Auselni
(Barnby) 29

St. Anselm
(Ryley) 431

St. Bees 244
St. Bernard . . Ill, 320
St. Bride 198
St. Catharine

(Bell) 349
St. Catherine
(Hemv) 365

St. Cecilia 331
St. Clement 39
St. Columba

(Irish) 325
St. Columba

(Irons) 12
St. Crispin 206
St. Crosa 123

HYMN
St. Cuthbert .... 170
St. David 324
St. Denlo 56
St. Edith 203
St. Flavian 233
St. Francis 178
St. Fulbert 142
St. George

(Elvey) 30, 412
St. George
(Gauntlett) ... 18

St. Gertrude 367
St. John's College 341
St. Kevin 133
St. Leonard

(Hiles) 20
St. Louis 92
St. Magnus
(Nottingham) . 323

St. Margaret ... 326
St. Martin's, New. 297
St. Matthew 54
St. Matthias 38
St. Maura 433
St. Mirrens 94
St. Oswald 141
St. Paul 237
St. Peter 4, 322
St. Philip 213
St. Piran 386
St Raphael 212
St. Savior 166
St. Stephen 151
St. Sylvester 416
St. Theodulph .

.

114
St. Theresa 435
St. Thomas (S.M.) 179
St. Thomas
(Webbe) 161

St. Werberg 302
Sarratt 241
Sarum 392
Savannah 267
Schonster Herr
Jesu 148

Schumann 35
Shipston 281
Siberia 93
Sllngsby 383
Solomon 34
Song 1 (Gibbons) 110
Song 13 (Gibbons) 202
Song 20 (Gibbons) .328

Song 22 (Gibbons) 77
Song 46 (Gibbons) 243
Song 67 (Gibbons)

196, 238
Southwell 104
Stabat Mater... 125
Staincliff 104
Stephanos 208
Stobel 294
Stuttgart 200
Sundown 24
Surr»y 80

Sweden 194
Sweet Story 426

Tallls Canon... 15
Tallis Ordinal... 163
Temple 17
The Homeland .

.

316
Theocistus 218
Thorpe 348
Tlltey Abbey 283
Topladv 222
Tottenham 282
Transfiguration . 227
Trentham 197
Troyte's Chant. 272
Truro 112
Twilight 19
Tyuemouth .... 422

Unde et Memores 195
Unity 284
University Col-
lege 414

Valediction 415
Venice 247
Veui Emmanuel. 81
Vesalius 398
Victory 139
Vlgilate 351
Vom Hlmmel
Hoch 423

Vox Angelica ... 298
Vox Dilectl 220

Waldrons 350
Waltham 375
Wareham 3, 236
Warren 171
Warrington .... 60
Warsaw 296
Watford 53
Wavertree 160
Webb 358
Wentworth 255
Wer da Wonet. 96
Westminster ... 58
Whittler (Elton). 263
Winchester, New

97, 115
Winchester, Old. 57
Windermere . .

.

259
Woodchurch 360
Woodworth 216
Woolmers 169
Wordsworth . .

.

154

Yattendon 258
Yoakeley 333

Zu Melnem
Herrn 127
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HYMN
Short Metre

Agape 187
Aswarby lt>9

Birmingham . .

.

339
Boylston 388
Cambridge 71
Carlisle 124
Crucis 185

Dennis 264
Domenica 363

Franconla 2'/3

Marion (with re-

frain) 436
Moceas 239
Morningtou .... 69

Newland 240
Potsdam 279
Schumann 35

St. Andrew 273
St. Bride 198
St. George 18

St. Thomas
(Williams) 179

Song 20 3:^8

Trentham 197
Venice 247

Woodchurch . .

.

360

Short Metre
Double

Diademata 152
Leominster 276

St. Martin's
New 297

Common Metre

Abbey 1?1
Aberdeen 139

Advent 274
Albano 291
Arlington 35£
Azmon 146
Beatitudo 251
Belmont 75
Binchester 394
BIshopthorpe . .

.

287
Bristol 224
Byefield 269
Caithness 353
Calcott 219
Chiswlok 211
Coronation 147
Dalehurst 252
Dedham 82
Dundee 48, 393
Farrant 344
Fingal 100, 352
Grafenbevg 41

Green Hill 253
Holy Cross 319

HYMN
Holy Innocents.. 74
Holy Trinity ... 7

Ilfracombe
(Lambeth) ... 225

Kingdom 288
Leicester 119,303
Loudon, New 405
Lucius 410
Martyrdom
(Avou) 280

Mear 246
Meditation 425
Miles' Lane 147
Naomi 249
Nazareth 254
Nox Praecesslt . 176
Ramsey 290
Redhead, No. 66. 30D
Resurrection ... 136
Richmond 391
St. Agnes 321
St. Anselm
(Rvlev) 431

St. Anne ..i'>5, 181, 408
St. Bernard ..111, 320
St. David 324
St. Flavian 233
St. Francis 178
St. Fulbert 142
St. John's Col-
lege 341

St, Magnus
(Nottingham) . 323

St. Mirrens 94
St. Paul 237
St. Peter 4, 322
St. Saviour 166
St. Stephen 151
Solomou 34
Song 67 196, 2.S8

Southwell 16i
Tallls Ordinal .. Id^
Tlltev Abbey... 283
Tottenham 282
Waldrons 3.50

Wpstmlnster ... 58
Winchester. Old. 57
Windermere . . .. 259

Common 3Ietre
Double

All Saints, New. 361
Avon View 107
Benediction 101
Bethlehem
(Old Carol) 85

Castle Rising ... 295
Oretton 2.35

Hereford 265
Materna 30S
Noel 89
Old 137th ; 73

St. Leonard
(Hi!es) 20

St. Matthew 54
Vox Dilpcti 226

Long; Metre

Abends 220
Angehis 102
Antwerp 205,337
Arundel 28
Bera 201
Berkshire 427
Breslau 301
Bromley 70
Brookfleld 79
Canonbury 11
Carey's 311
Crux Crudelis .

.

117
Devonshire 140
Duke Street .... 400
Faithfulues.s .... 336
Federal Street.. 221
(iermany 31, 59
Hamburg 128
Hesperus
(Quebec) 192

Holley 399
Hope 334
Hursley 21
Illsley 144
Intercession, Old 98
Keble 40
Kldlingtou 210
Lawlston 260
Lichfield 395
Ludborongh .... 340
Mainzer 407
Maryton 335
Melcombe 10, 343
Meudon 373
Morning Hymn. 1

Mors et Vita 108
Ne Derelinquas
Me ; 37

O Come and
Mourn 122

Old Hundredth ii,

49. 50, 51
Olive's Brow . .

.

116
Park Street 372
Pentecost 371
Puer Nobis
Nascitur 437

Rest :^oi

Retreat 270
Rochester 78
Rockingham . .

.

128
St. Crispin 206
St. Cross 123
Sarratt 241
Staincllff 104
Sweden 194

HYMN
Tallls Canon ... 15
Thorpe 348
Truro 112
Vom Hlmmel
Hoch 423

Waltham 375
Wareham 3, 286
Warrington .... 60
Winchester,
New 97, 115

Woodworth .... 216
Woolmer's 169

Ivong Metre
Double

Bucklebury 370
Cautate Domino

60, 374

4.6.6.4.8.8.4

Behold the Lamb 229

5.6.8.5.5.8.

Schonster Herr
Jesu 148

6.4. Elg^ht Lines

Bread of Life... 36
Euroclydon 106

6.4.6.4.6.6.4

Bethany 285
Neuthorn 217

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.

Fatherland 310

6.4.6.6.

St. Coluniha
(Irons) 12

6.5. Four Lines

Twilight 19

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4.

Mansfield 135

6.5. Eight Lines

Gute Baume
Bringen 368

Marv Magda-
lene 250

Priucethorpe . . . 149



/IDetrical 1Fn^ex of Uune0

HYMN
Ruth 418
St. Andrew of
Crete 369

St. Theresa 435

6.5.6.5. Twelve
liines

Armageddon .... 366
Forward '^^Q

St. Gertrude ... 367

6.5.8.4.

Valediction 415

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.

America 401
Bethel 177
Braun 168
Fiat Lux 380
Moscow (Italian
Hymn) 47,3412

My Country 402
Olivet 245
Stobel 294

6s. Four Lines

Quam Dilecta
(Jenner ) 145

St. Cecilia 331

6s. Six Lines

Laudes Domini.. 9
Old 120th 346

' 6s. Qiglit Lines

Hawarden 143
Blessed Home . . 307

6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6.

Nun Danket 62

6.6.6.6.8.8.

Darwall's 148th. 32
Mansfield 135
Quam Dilecta
(German) 33

St. Maura 433
Warsaw 296
I

6.6.7.6.6.7.

.Ascalon 18

6.6.8.4. Cisbt
Lines

Leoni 63

HYMM
6.6.8.8.6.6.

Holy Night 83

6.6.11.6.6.11.

Warren 171

6.10. Fonr Lines

Dawn 6

7.4. FIsht Lines

Gwalchmal 158

7.5. Fonr Lines

St. Piran 386

7.5. Eiglit Lines
Witli Refrain

Intercession
New 271

7.6. Fonr Lines

St. Alphege 313

7.6.7.6.6.7.6.

Es ist ein' Ros'. 91

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.5.

Rutherford 306

7.6. Figlit Lines

All Things Bright
and Beautiful 417

Aurelia 175, 180
Bentlev 231
Ciilcutta 312
Christmas Morn 424
Come Unto Me. 204
Criiger 162
EWing- 315
Gosterwood 409
Gottland 156
Greenland ....27,381
Harvest, With
Refrain 413

Jerusalem 314
Lancashire 355
Lux Mundi 382
Meirioriydd .... 72
Missionary
Hvmn 377

Munich 113
Passion Chorale 120
St. Anselm 29
(Bftrnby)

St Edith 203
St Kevin 133
St. Theodulph .. 114
Webb 358
Wordsworth .... 154

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

Amsterdam 278

7.6.7.6.8.8.

St Anatolius .... 16

7.6.8.6. Fislit
Lines

Alford 318
St. Catharine

(Bell) 349

7.6.7.6.8.8.7.7.

Theoclstus 218

7.7.5.7.7.5.

Gennesaret 105

78. Tiiree Lines

St. Philip 213

7.7.7.3.

Vigilate 351

7.7.7.5.

Capetown 173
Huddersfield ... 172

7.7.7.6.

Gower's Litany. 209

7s. Fonr Lines

Barnet 357
Battishill 429
Deus Pacis 44
Dijou 4:^8

Easter Hymn
(with Alleluias) 137

Essex 138
Ferrier 430
Hcinlein 99
Keine Schonheit. . 419
Monkland 65
Nun Komm der
Heiden Heiland 103

Orientis Partibus 364
Pleyel's Hymn... 389
Redhead, No. 47. 304
St Bees 244
Savannah 267
Song 13 202
University Col-
lege 414

7s. Six Lines

Arfon 299
Bread of Heaven 275
Dix 90
Ouseley 121
Morning 2
Pilot 257
Redhead, No. 76

118, 222
Toplady 222

HYMN
7s. Eislit Lines

Aberystwyth . .

.

256
Holling.side 256
Martyn 256
Mendelssohn ... 87
Ramoth 214
St. George (Elvey)

30, 412

7.7.7.8.

Man of Sorrows 199

7.7.7.7.8.8.

Reciulescat 300

7.8. Four Lines

St. Albinus (with
Alleluia) 132

7.8.7.8.8.8.

Liebster Jesu... 184

8.3.3.6.8.3..'5.6.

Liineberg 86

8.4.7.8.4.7.

Haydn 5

8.4. Six Lines

Wentworth 255

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.

Temple 17

8.5.8.3.

BuUinger 208
Stephanos 208

8.6.8.4.

St. Cuthbert ... 170

8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6.

Ephratah 92
St. Louis 92

8.6. Six Lines

Sliugsby 383
Tynemouth 422

8.6.8.6.8.8.

Auch jetzt macht
Gott 379

8.6.8.8.6.

Royal Fort 202
Whittier (Elton) 263

65
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HYMN
8.7. Fonr Lines

All for Jesus.... 31i7

Ascham 4:i0

Batty 129
Brocklesbury . .

.

183
Domiuus Regit
Me 325

G.Tlilee 33S
Quern Pastores
Laudavere 338

Rathbun Ii42

Redhead, No. 46. 45
Repose 43

St. Cohimba
(Irish) 3*.io

St. Oswald 141

St. Sylvester ... 416

Shipston 281

Siberia 93
Stuttgart 200

8.7.8.T.4.7.

Corfe Mullen ... 153

St. Raphael 212

8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7.

Ein' Feste Burg. 61

8.7.8.7.7.7.

All Saints, Old. 390
Irby 421

8.7.8.7.7.7.8.8.

Coblentz 1T4

8.7. Six jLines

Alleluia Dulce
Carmen 404

Benedic Anima 68
Caersalem 261
Regent Square

88, 378
St. Thomas
(Webbe) 161

8.7.8.7.8.7.7.

Corde Nat us ... K^

8.7. Eigltt Lines

Adrian 134
Armstrong- 129
Austria 182
Beeeher (Zundel) 327
Ellesdie 2.30

Everton 347
Oade 396
Hyfrydol 76
In Babiloue 183

HYMN
8s. Tvfo Lines

Elseuham 432

8.8.6

Pentecost
(Selby) 165

8.8.6.8.8.6.

Watford !i3

Magdalen College 248

8.8.7.8.8.7.

Stabat Mater ... 125

8s. Three Lines

Victory, With Al-

leluias 139

8.8.8.2.7.

Iliff 35fi

8.8.8.4.

Almsgiving 387
In Memoriam .. 190
Oldbridge 14
Trovte, No. 1
(Chant) 272

8.8.8.6.

Amor Dei 330
Assisi 130
Elmhurst 384
Erskine 215, 329
Just as I Am. .

.

216
Moredun 385
Radiant Morn .. 22
Woodworth 216

8.8.8.4.6.

Aynard 207

8.8.8.8.6.

St. Margaret ... 326

8s. Six Lines

Aldersgate
Street 370

God of the Liv-
ing 362

Jesu Domini . .

.

293
Lambeth .332

Melita 406
Recessional 403
St. Catherine
(Hemy) 365

St. Matthias ... 38

HYMN
St. Werberg 302

Surrey 80
Veni Emmanuel 81

Wavertree 160

Wer da Wonet.. 96
Yoakley 333

9.8.9.8.

Euchart Stic
Hvmn 188

St. Clement .... 39

9.8.9.8.8.8.

Neumark 262

10.4.10.4.

Newick 234

10.4.6.6.6.6.10.4.

Riverdale 64

10.4.10.4.10.10.

Lux Benigna ... 258
Yattendon 258

10.7.10.7.

O Sanctisslma ii

10s. Two Lines

Pax Tecum 243
Song 46 243

lOs. Tliree Lines

Song 1 110

10.10.10.4

Sarum 392

10.10.10.6

Transfiguration 227

lOs. Four Lines

Adoro Te 193
Ellers 42
Ellinghani 126
Eventide 25
Kensington 157
Longwood 411
MoTecambe

167, 189

Old 124th 289
Orisons 25

Quanta Qualia 317

Pax Dei 26
Penitentia 186
Refuge 266
Song 22 77

HYMN
lOs. 5ix Lines

Sundown 24
ITnde et Memores 195
Unity 284

lO.lO.ll.ll.

Hanover 52 /

Lyons 155

11.8.12.9.

Sweet Story 426

11.10.11.10.

Commendatio . .8, 268
Laus Matutina... 8
Perfect Love ... 397
Vesalius 398
Zu Meinem
Herrn 127

11.10. Eiglit Lines

Epiphany 95

11.10.11.10.9.11.

Pilgrims 298
Vox Angelica 298

11.11.11.6

atonement 277
Nightfall 23

lis. Four Lines

Portuguese
Hymn 232

St. Denlo 56

lis. Five Lines

Fortunatus 131

11.11.12.11.

Monk's Gate 354

11.12.12.10.

Nicaea 46

14.14.4.7.8.

Hast du denn
Jesu 67

Irregular

Adeste Fideles.

.

84
Blake 434
Crossing the Bar 305
Day of the Lord. 345
The Homeland ... 316
Margaret 228
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Un^er of Compoeers an^ Sources

Able, J. R. 11625-1673), 184.

Alcock, John 449.

Alcock, W. G., 259.

Aldrich, Henry (16I7-J710), 442, 443, 449.

Amps, W., 247.

Anderson, James S. (1853 ), 100. (352).

Anonymous:
Bohemian, 345.

Dutch, 182.

Burnap, Uzziah Christopher (ia34-l!)(X)), 92.

Button, H. Elliot, 107.

Burrowea, J. F. (1787-1852), 451.

Calcott, John Wall (1766-1821), 219.

Caldbeok, George T. (1852 ), 243.

Calkin, J. Baptiste (1827-1905), 176, 187, 214,

218, 274, 375.

Callcott, William Hutchins (1807-1882), 271.

English (including- "traditional"), 84, 8.5, 89, Caroy. Henry (e. 1690-1743), 80, 311.

105, 232, 281, 319, 354, 409, 426.

French (including "church" and "mediaev-

al"), 125, 364.

German, 13, 33, 91, 93, 129, 148, 223, 338.

Irish, 325.

Jewish, 63.

Latin, 98.

Ancient Plain Song, 81, 150, 193, 317.

Welsh, 56, 72, 261, 299.

Akeroyd, S., 332.

Arcadelt, Jacques (16th century), 314.

Arne, Thomas Augustus (1710-1778), 359.

Carter, Edmund Sardinsou (1845 ), 420.

Chalmer's Collection (1749), 237.

Champneys, Francis Henry (1848 ), 130.

Choron's Chants Chorals, 422.

Clark, Jeremiah (1670-1707), 70, 287, 323.

Clark, Thomas (1775-1859), 138, 296.

Clauder's Psalmodia Nova (1630), 301.

Conkey, Ithamar (1815-1867), 242.

Cooke, Robert (1768-1814), 297, 289.

Cooper, A. S. 440.

Cornell, John Henry (1828-1894), 177.

Cottman, Arthur (1842-1879), 252, 357.

Atkinson, Frederick C. (1841-1897), 167 (189). Croft, William (1678-1727), 54, 55 (181), 394,

(408), 438.
Bach, Johann Sebastian (1685-1750), 120, 184,

279, 423.

Baker, Frederick George (1840-1872). 166.

Baker, Henry W. (1835-1910), 192, 208.

Barnard, Charlotte Alington (1830-1869), 183.

Barnby, Joseph (1838-1896), 7, 9, 19, 23, 29, 66, Dale, L. W. T., 211.

Crotch, William (1775-1847), 438, 447.

Criiger Johann (1598-1662), 62, 162.

Cummiugs, William Hayman (1831 ), 87.

Cutler, Henry Stephen (1824-1902), 361.

135, 216, 273, 293, 305 (374), 302, 397, 411.

449, 451.

Barthelemon, Francis Hippolite (1741-1808), 1.

Battishill, Jonathan (1738-1801), 429.

Beethoven, Ludwig von (1770-1827), 31 (59).

122, 452.

Bell, John Montgomerie (1837 ), 349.

Bishop, John (c. 1665-1737), 144.

Bliss, Philip P. (1838-1876), 199.

Booth, T., 207.

Boyce, William (1710-1779), 441.

Boyd, William (1847 ), 371.

Bradbury, William Batchelder (1816-1868), 116,

216, 301.

Braun, Johann Georg (17th century), 168.

Bremen, Gesangbuch (1707), 330.

Bremner's Collection (1763), 159.

Bristol Tune Book (1876), 292.

Brown, Arthur Henry (1830 ), 16, 283.

Brown-Borthwick, R. (1840-1894), 235.

BuUinger, Ethelbert W. (1837 ), 208.

Darmstadter Ge.sangbuch (1698), 390.

Darwall, John (1731-1789), 32.

Daye's Psalter (1502), 73, 78, 233.

Dearie, Edward, 186.

Dickinson, Charles J. (1822-1883), 43.

Dixon, Robert William (1750-1825), 104.

Divine Companion (1722), 332.

Drewett, Edwin (1850 ), 384.

Dyer, Samuel, 373.

Dykes, John Bacchus (1823-1876), 8, 26, 40, 46,

123, 141, 170, 204, 226, 244, 250, 251, 256. 2.58,

(268), 298, 300, 302, 318, 321, 325. 369. 380,

383, 387, 406, 416, 430.

Ebeling, Johann Georg (1625-1676), 86.

Elliott, James William (1833 ), 415.

Elvey, George Job (1816-1893), 30, 152, 206, 412,

434.

Elvey, Stephen (1805-1860), 440, 445.

Este's Psalter (1592), 57, 346.

Ewing, Alexander (1830-1895), 315.
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UnOci ot Composers anb Sources

Felton, William (1714-1769), 451.

Farrant, Richard (c. 1530-1585). 344, 444.

Filitz, Friedrich (1804-1876), 173.

Flledner's Leiderbuch (1842), 428.

Foundery Collection (1742), 267, 278.

Gardiner's Sacred Melodies (1815), 31, (59), 75.

Gardiner, William (1770-1853). 82.

Garrett, George Mursell (1834-1897), 185, 341.

Gauntlett, Henry John (1805-1876), 18, 132,

142, 240, 265, 313, 414, 421.

Genevan Psalter (1551), 49, 50, 51, 289.

Giardini, Felice de (1716-1796), 47, (342).

Gibbons, Orlando (1583-1625), 77, 110, 196, 202,

(238), 243, 328.

Glaser, Carl Gotthilf (1784-1829), 146.

Gladstone, WMlliam H. (1840-1891), 215, (329).

Goodson, Robert (1655-1718), 441.

Goss, John (1800-1880), 68. 284, 366, 443.

Gotha, Psalmodia Sacra (1715), 200.

Goudimel, Claude (1510-1572), 174.

Gould, John Edgar (1827-1875), 201, 257.

Gower, John Henry (1855 ), 24, 209, 425.

Greatorex. Henry Wellington (1811-1858), 282.

Gruber, Franz (1787-1863), 83.

Handel, Georg Frederic (1685-1759), 34.

Hamburger Musicalishes Handbuch (1690), 97

(115).

Harmonia Anglicana (c. 1743), 401.

Harmonia Perfecta (1730), 370.

Harrison, Ralph (1748-1810), 60, 71.

Hasslor, Hans Leo (1.564-1612). 120.

Hastings, Thomas (1784-1872), 222, 269, 270.

Hateley, Thomas Legerwood (1815-1867), 217.

Hatton, John (d. 1793). 400.

Havergal's Old Church Psalmody (1847), 294.

Haweis, Thomas (17,33-1820), 391.

Haydn, Franz Joseph (1732-1809), 5, 182.

Haydn, Johann Michael (1737-1806), 27, 155,

(381).

Hayes, William (1700-1777), 248, 451.

Hayne, Leighton George (1836-1883), 331.

Heathcote, H. 447.

Heber, Reginald (1783-1826), 312.

Hemy, Henri Frederick (1818-1888), 365.

Hermann, Nicholaus (c. 1485-15C1), 136.

Hervey, Frederick A. J. (1846-1910), 295.

Hews, George (1806-1873), 399.

Hiles, Henry (1826-1904), 20, 194.

Hodges, John S. B. (1830 ), 188.

Holden, Oliver (1765-1844), 147.

Hopkins. Edward John (1818-1901), 17, 42, 78,

212, 386, 421, 444.

Horner, Egbert F., 53, 376.

Howard, Samuel (1710-1782), 198.

Hullah, John (1812-1884), 231.

Hulton, E., 362.

Hurst William (1849 ), 119 (303).

Husband, Edward (1848-1908), 203.

Irons, Herbert Stephen (1834-1905), 12, 164,

834.

Jackson, Robert (1842 ), 197.

Jenner, Henry Lascelles (1820-1898), 14J5.

Jones, J. D. (1827-1870), 158.

Jones, William (1726-1800), 151.

Joseph!, Georg (17th century), 44, 102.

Jude, William H. (1851 ), 338.

Kingsley, George (1811-1884), 410.

Knapp, William (1698-1768), 3 (236).

Knecht, Justin Heinrich (1752-1817), 203.

Kocher, Conrad (1786-1872). 90.

Koch's Choralbuch (1816), 379.

Lampe, John Frederick (1703-1751), 140.

Lawes, Henry (1596-1662), 439.

Llndeman's Koral Bok, 156.

Longacre, Lindsay B., 22, 64, 171, 229, 356, 402.
Lloyd, Charles Harford (1849 ), 37.

Lockhart, Charles (1745-1815), 124.

Lohr George Augustus (1821 ), 178.

Luther, Martin (1483-1546), 61, 423.

Lyra Davidica (1708). 137.

Macey, James Douglas (1860 ), 432.

Macfarren, George Alexander (1813-1887), 336.

448.

Maclagan, William Dalrymple (1826-1910), 157,

275, 395.

Main, Hubert P. (1839 ), 230.

Mainzer. Joseph (18011851), 407.

Maker, Frederick Charles (1844 ), 190, 255,

263.

Marsh, Simeon Butler (1798-1875), 256.

Martin, George William (1828-1881), 276.

Mason, Lowell (1792-1872), 128, 146, 245, 249,

264, 285, 377, 388.

Matthews, Timothy Richard (1826-1910), 153,

228, 340.

Mendelssohn-Bartholdi, Felix (1809-1847), 87,

113, 27L
Messiter, Arthur Henry (1831-1903), 436.

Miller, Charles Edward (1856 ), 350.

Miller, Edward (1731-1807), 128.

Monk, William Henry (1823-1889), 2, 21, 25,

38, 154, 162, 195. 213, 351, 417.

Morley, Thomas (1845-1891), 452.

Mornington, Garrett Wellesley, Earl of (1735-

1781), 69, 446, 449

Mozart, Johann Wolfgang (1756-1791), 230.

Nageli, Hans Georg (1786-1836). 249, 264.

Neumark. George (1621-1681), 262.

New Version, Supplement to the (1708), 52.

Norris, Thomas (d. 1790), 445.

Novello, Vincent (1781-1861), 291.

Nurnberger Gebetbuch (1677), 99.

Oakeley, Herbert Stanley (1830-1903), 220, 363.

Oliver, Henry Kemble (1800-1885), 221.

Orchard, E. J., 292.

Ouseley, Frederick A. G. (1825-1889), 121, 169.

Palestrinn, Giovanni Pierluigi da (c. 1524-1594),

139.



ITnber of Composers anb Sources

Parker, Horatio (1863 ), 382.

Parratt, Walter (1841 ), 172,

Parry, Joseph (1841-1903), 256.

Parry, Thomas Gambler, 74.

Peace, Albert Lister (1844 ), 117, 253, 326.

Perry, E. Cooper (1856 ), 398.

Piae, Cantiones, T. P., Nylandensis (1582), 150.

Pitts, William (1829 ), 149.

Pleyel, Iguace (1757-1831), 389.

Powell, Clement, 234.

I'raetorius, Michael (1571-1621), 91, 437.

Praxis Pietatis Melica (Cruger, 1653), 41, 67.

; Prichard, R. H. (1811-1887), 76.

\ Psalmodia Sacra, Gotha (1715), 200.

Quaile, Robert N., 14.

Ravenscroffa Psalter (1621), 224, 324,

Reay, Samuel (1822 ), 101, 348.

Redhead, Richard (1820-1901), 45, 118 (222),

1 304, 309.

Redner, Lewis H. (1831-1908), 92.

Relnagle, Alexander Robert (1799-1877), 4, 210,

239, (322), 442.

Richards, B., 129.

Richardson, John (1816-1879), 111, (820).

Rimbault, Edward Francis (1816-1876), 306, 314.

Ritter, Peter (1760-1846), 21.

Ryley, Geoffrey C. E., 241, 431.

St. Gall Gesangbuch (1863), 96.

Scheffler's Seelenlust (1657), 419.

Schicht, J. (1753-1823), 127.

Scholefiekl, Clement Cotterill (1839-1904), 39.

Schultes, Wilhelm (1816-1879), 225.

Schumann, Robert (1810-1856), 11, 35, 396.

Scottish Psalter (1615 and 1635), 48, 191, 353

(393), 405.

Selby, B. Luard, 165.

Sherwin, William Fisk (1826-1888), 36.

Shore, William (1791-1877), 160.

Shrubsole, William (1760-1806), 147.

Smallwood, W., 205 (337).

Smart, Henry (1813-1879), 88, 227, 286, 298,

347. 355 (378) , 448.

Smith, H. Percy (1825-1898), 335.

Smith, R. A. (1780-1829), 94,

Smith, Samuel (1821 ). 418.

Sohren, F. (d. 1692), 368.

Southgate, Thomas Bishop (1814-1868), 79.

Stainer, John (1840-1001), 8, 44, 108, 307, 327.

Stanley, J. (1713-1786), 339.

Stathham, Francis Reginald (1844 ), 260, 36a
Stephenson, T. Bowman, 290.

Stewart, Robert Prescott (1825-1894), 134.

Storl's Choralbuch (1711), 113, 390.

Sullivan, Arthur (1842-1900), 89, 131, 133, 276,

310, 316, 367, 433, 435.

Tallis, Thomas (1520-1585). 15. 163, 446.

Teschuer, Melchior (17th century), 114.

Tilley, Edna C, 110.

Tochter, Sion, Cologne (1741), 111, 320.

Torrance, George William (1836-1907). 106, 385.

Tours, Berthold (1838-1897), 413.

Troyte, Arthur H. D. (1811-1857), 272.

Turle, James (1802-1882), 58.

D'Urhan, Chretien (1790-1845), 306.

Venua, Frederick M. A. (1788-1872), 372.

Vehe's Gesangbuch (1537), 96.

Wagner, Richard (1813-1883), 403,

Wallhead, T., 254.

Walther's Gesaugbuchlein (1524), 103.

Walton, J. G. (1821-1905), 365.

Ward, Samuel Augustus (1847-1903), 308,

Webb, George James (1803-1887), 358.

Webbe'9 Collection (1792), 161, 404.

Webbe, Samuel (1740-1816), 10, 28 (343).

Wesley, Charles (1757-1834), 427.

Wesley, Samuel (1766-1837), 109.

Wesley, Samuel Sebastian (1810-1876), 6, 25,

95, 126, 143, 175 (180), 266, 277, 288.

Wilkes, John B. (1785-1869), 65.

Williams, Aaron (1731-1776), 179, 246.

Williams' Psalmodia Evangelica (1789), 112.

Wilson, Hugh (1764-1824), 280.

Woodward, George R., 437,

Wooldridge, Harry Ellis (1845 ), 258,

Yoakley, William (c. 1821), 333.

Zundel, John (1815-1882), 327.
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INCLUDING TRANSLATORS AND REVISERS

Abelard, Peter (1079-1142), 317.

Adams, Sarah Flower (1805-1848), 285.

Addison, Joseph (1672-1719), 74.

Adler, Felix (1851 ), 347.

Alexander, Cecil Frances (1823-1895), 130,

215, 295, 338, 417, 421, 425.

Alexander, James Waddell (1804-1859), 120,

Alford, Henry (1810-1871), 286, 318, 412.
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A mighty fortress is our God 61
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191

Again as evening's shadow falls. .
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Ah, my sweet home, Jerusalem .

.
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Alleluia, Alleluia, hearts to heaven 134

All glory, laud, and honor 114
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All people that on earth do dwell .

.

49

All praise to thee, my God, this

night 15

All things are thine, no gift 407
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Am I a soldier of the cross 359

And now, Father, mindful 195

And now the wants are told 41

Angels from the realms of glory .

.

88

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 211

Arm these thy soldiers mighty Lord 370

Art thou weary, art thou languid 208

Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep 301

As pants the hart for cooling .... 280
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At the cross her station keeping. .

.
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At the name of Jesus 149

Awake, my soul, and with the sun. 1

Awake our souls away our fears. . 372

Before Jehovah's awful throne .... 50

Behold, a stranger's at the door . .

,

201

Behold the Lamb ! 229

Behold us. Lord, a little space.... 274

Believe not those who say 360

Blessed Jesus, here we stand 184

Blest are the pure in heart 279

Blest be the tie that binds 888

Bread of the world, in mercy 188

Break, day of God, break 296

HYMN
Break, new-born year, on glad eyes 410

Break thou the bread of life 36

Brief life is here our portion 313

Bright the vision that delighted... 45

Brightest and best of the sons .... 95

Brightly gleams our banner 435

By Christ redeemed, in Christ. . .

.

190

Calm me, my God, and keep me . . . 252

Cast thy burden on the Lord 244
Children of the heavenly King.... 389

Christ above all glory seated 141

Christ for the world we sing 342

Christ is our corner-stone 33

Christ in his word draws near.... 177

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. . .

.

138

Christ, whose gloi-y fills the skies .

.

2

Christian, dost thou see them 369

Christian rise, and act thy creed.. 357

Christian, seek not yet repose 351

City of God, how broad and far. .

.

178

Come, dearest Lord, descend and.. 194

Come down, O love divine 171

Come, Holy Ghost, in love 168

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove. . 163

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 151

Come, let us to the Lord our God. . 219

Come, my soul, thy must be waking 5

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare. .

.

267

Come, Creator Spirit, come 169

Come, thou Almighty King 47

Come, thou fount of every blessing 281

Come to our poor nature's night. . 173

Come unto me ye weary 204

Come, we that love the Lord 71

Come, ye faithful, raise the strain.. 133

Come, ye thankful people, come . .

.

412

Commit thou all thy griefs 239

Contempt and pangs and haunting
fears 207

Crown him with many crowns 152

73



irnbei ot first Xines

HYMN
Day by day wc magnify thee 420

Dear Jesus, ever at my side 431

Dear Lord and Father of mankind 263

Dear Lord and Master mine 339

Depth of mercy can there be 214

Dismiss me not thy service, Lord,

.

383

Earth has nothing sweet or fair. .

.

419

Eternal Father, strong to save.... 406

Eternal Light! Eternal Light! 292

Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless round 284

Fairest Lord Jesus 148

Faith of our fathers, living still.. 365

Father, hear thy children's call. .

.

209

Father in heaven, who lovest all. .

.

437

Father, in thy mysterious presence 268

Father, to thee we bow 294

Father whate'er of earthly bliss

See When I survey life's varied
scene 249

Fierce was the wild billow 106

Fight the good fight with all thy.

.

371

Fling out the banner! let it float.. 375

For all the saints who from their .

.

392

For thee, O dear, dear country. . .

.

314

Forever with the Lord 297

Forsaken once and thrice denied.. 215

Forty days and forty nights 99

Forward be our watchword 286

From all that dwell below the
skies 51

From every stormy wind that blows 270

From glory unto glory 409

From Greenland's icy mountains.. 377

From heaven above to earth I come 423

From thee all skill and science. . . . 341

From the recesses of a lowly spirit 277

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild 429

Give me the wings of faith to rise 391

Give to the winds thy fears 240

Glorious things of thee are spoken.

.

182

Glory to Thee, who safe has kept. . 1

Go down, great sun, into thy golden 26

Go, labor on; spend, and be spent.

.

837

Go to dark Gethsemane 118

God bless our native land 402

God calling yet! shall I not hear. .

.

205

God is the refuge of his saints. . .

.

236

HYMN
God moves in a mysterious way .

.

238
God of all grace, thy mercy send.. 14

God of our fathers, known of old.. 403
God of the earth, the sky, the sea.

.

70

God of the living, in whose eyes. . .

.

302
God that madest earth and heaven 17
Gracious spirit, Holy Ghost 172

Guide me, thou great Jehovah. .

.

261

Hail to the Lord's anointed 156
Hail the glorious golden city 347
Happy are they, they that love God 394
Hark! hark, my soul! angelic songs 298
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord ! 202

Hark the glad sound, the Saviour 82
Hark, the herald angels sing 87

Hark, what mean those holy voices. 93

Here, my Lord, I see thee face to 186
He wants not friends that hath thy 395

He who would valiant be 354
His are the thousand sparkling rills 130

Holy Ghost, dispel our sadness.... 174

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Al-
mighty 46

House of our God, with hymns .

.

411

How firm a foundation, ye saints .

.

232

How gentle God's commands 264

How happy is he born and taught.

.

427

How shall I sing that majesty 73

How sweet the name of Jesus
sounds 319

Hushed was the evening hymn. . .

.

433

I bow my forehead to the dust. . .

.

265

I do not ask, O Lord, that life may 234

I heard the voice of Jesus say 226

I love thy kingdom. Lord 179

I say to all men far and near 136

I sought the Lord, and afterward 227

I think when I read that sweet story 426

I to the hills will lift mine eyes. . .

.

246

If thou but suffer God to guide thee 262

I'm but a stranger here 310

Immortal, invisible, God only wise. . 56

Immortal love, forever full 352

In the cross of Christ I glory 242

In the hour of trial 250

It came upon the midnight clear. .

.

89

It singeth low in every heart 303
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HYMN
Jerusalem, my happy home 308

Jerusalem the golden 315

Jesus, and shall it ever be 221

Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult. . ... 338

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 137

Jesus, holy, undefiled 430

Jesus, I my cross have taken 230

Jesus lives thy terrors now 132

Jesus, Lord of life and glory 212

Jesus, lover of my soul 256

Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all. .

.

332

Jesus, name all names above 218

Jesus Saviour, pilot me 257

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 373

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. .

.

416

Jesus, these eyes have never seen .

.

320

Jesus, the very thought of thee .... 321

Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts... 192

Jesus, thy boundless love to me. . .

.

333

Jesus, where'er thy people meet.

.

37

Judge eternal, throned in splendor 404

Just as I am without one plea 216

King of glory. King of peace 158

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 176

Lead, kindly Ught 258

Lead on, King eternal 355

Lead us, O Father, in the paths. . . 266

Let all the world in every corner
sing 64

I-et saints on earth in concert sing 393

Let us with a gladsome mind 65

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 112

"Lift up your hearts!" we lift them 289

Light of the lonely pilgrim's heart 159

Light of the world, we hail thee. .

.

382

Little lamb, who made thee? 434

Lo, a fair rose ablooming 91

Lo, he comes with clouds descending 161

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious 153

Iiord God by whom all change 58

Lord, I believe ; thy power I own .

.

225

Lord, in this thy mercy's day 213

Lord, it belongs not to my care. .

.

290

Lord Jesus, when we stand afar. .

.

123

Lord of all being throned afar.... 60

Lord of might, and Lord of glory.

.

356

I/ord of the hearts of men 35

HYMN
Lord of the Sabbath, hear us pray 31

Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 336

Lord, thou hast searched and seen 78

Lord, when I all things would 287

Lord, when thy Kingdom comes . .

.

126

Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise 76

Love divine all loves excelling. . .

.

327

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned. 323

"Man of Sorrows," what a name. .^ 199

Make me a captive, Lord 276

May the grace of Christ, our
Saviour •_••••. 43

My country, 'tis of thee 401

My faith looks up to thee 245

My God, accept my heart this day. 224

My God and Father, while I stray.

.

272

My God, how endless is thy love. ... 11

My God, how wonderful thou art. .

.

58

My God, I thank thee, who hast
made 255

My God! my God! and can it be 210

My Lord, my life, my love 328

My Lord, my love, was crucified ... 34

My Lord, my master, at thy feet. .

.

127

My soul, repeat his praise 69

Nearer, my God, to thee 285

New every morning is the love 10

No, not despairingly 217

Not all the blood of beasts 198

Not always on the mount may we.

.

108

Not in dumb resignation 349

Not worthy. Lord, to gather up the 189

Now may he who from the dead. .

.

44

Now, God, be with us for the night 23

Now, thank we all our God 62

Now, the day is over 19

Now, the laborer's task is done .... 300

Now, when the dusky shades of

night retreating ._,. 8

0, blest the souls that see and hear. 348

O, brothers, lift up your voices. . .

.

381

O Christ, our true and only light. .

.

334

0, come all ye faithful 84

O, come and mourn with me awhile 122

O come, come Emmanuel 81

O, day of rest and gladness 27

75
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HYMN
0, for a closer walk with God 283

O, for a thousand tongues to sing.

.

146

O, gladsome light, grace ._.^ 13

O God, before thy sun's bright .... 4

O God, beneath thy guiding hand. . 400

O God, my strength and fortitude.

.

57

God of Bethel, by whose hands.

.

237

God of gods! Light of light!.

.

374

O God of mercy, God of might 384

O God of truth, whose living word . . 344

God, the Rock of Ages 72

O God, we praise thee and confess . . 48

0, happy home, where thou art

loved the dearest 398

O, happy saints, who dwell in light 311

0, Holy Saviour, friend unseen... 329

O, how shall I receive thee 113

Jesus, King most wonderful 322

Jesus, thou art standing 203

O, little town of Bethlehem 92

Lord, and Master of us all 353

Loi'd, be with us when we sail. . . 405

Lord, how happy should we be. .

.

248

Lord of heaven and earth and sea 387

Lord of life, thy quickening voice 7

love divine, that stooped to share 260

love, how deep, how broad, .... 98

love of God, how strong and true 79

love that casts out fear 331

love that wilt not let me go 326

Master, let me walk with thee. . . 335

mean may seem this house of clay 100

most merciful, most bountiful II

North, with all thy vales of green 379

perfect love, all human thought.

.

397

perfect life of love 124

0, quickly come, dread judge of all. 160

0, sacred head now wounded 120

Saviour, I have naught to plead.

.

330

O Saviour, precious Saviour 154

Spirit of the living God 343

splendor of God's glory bright. . 3

O thou eternal Son of God 119

thou great friend of all the sons 157

thou in all thy might so far 233

thou not made with hands 346

O thou, whose bounty fills my cup.

.

254

HYMN
thou whose own vast temple

See Thou whose unmeasured temple 408

very God of very God 291

0, what their joy and their glory.

.

317

0, where are kings and empires now 181

0, where is he that trod the sea. . .

.

107

0, Word of God incarnate 175

O, worship the King, all glorious . . 52
01 the Father's love begotten 150
Once in royal David's city 421

On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 97

On the shore of Galilee 103

On wings of living light 135

Onward, Christian soldiers 367

Our blest Redeemer ere he breathed 170

Our God, our God, thou shinest here 164

Our God, our help in ages past 55

Our Lord is risen from the dead. .

.

140

Peace, perfect peace 243

Pleasant are thy courts above. ... 30

Praise God from whom all blessings II

Praise my soul, the King of Heaven 68

Praise to God, immortal praise. . .

.

414

Praise to the Holiest in the height. 196

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, . . 67

Praise ye the Lord! immortal choir 54

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire.

.

269

Rejoice, all ye believers 162

Rejoice, ye pure in heart 436

Ride on, ride on in majesty 115

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 278

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 222

Saints of God ! the dawn 378

Saviour, again to thy dear name ... 42

Saviour, teach me, day by day. . .

.

428

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding.. 183

Shall we grow weary in our watch .

.

385

Silent night! Holy night! 83

Sing to the Lord a joyful song 66

Soldiers of Christ, arise 363

Soldiers who are Christ's below... 364

Sometimes a light surprises 231

Son of man, to thee I cry 275

Spirit of God descend upon my heart 167

Stand, soldier of the cross 185

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 358

76
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HYMN
Summer suns are glowing 418

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear 21

Sunset and evening star 305

Surrounded by unnumbered foes .

.

362

Sweet feast of love divine 187

Sweet is the work, my God, my 28

Sweet is thy mercy, Lord ^. 273

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go .

,

38

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 129

"Take up thy cross," the Saviour.

.

206

Teach me, O Lord, thy holy way. .

.

104

Ten thousand times ten thousand.

.

318

The church's one foundation 180

The day is done, God the Son 432

The day is gently sinking to a close 24

The day is past and over 16

The day, Lord is spent 18

The day of the Lord is at hand. . .

.

345

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended 39

The dawn of God's dear Sabbath ... 29

The glory of the spring how sweet.. 166

The God of Abraham praise .... .

.

63

The golden gates are lifted up 142

The high priest once a year 145

The homeland! the homeland! 316

The King of Love my Shepherd is . . 325

The Lord is King! lift up thy voice 59

The Lord's my Shepherd 324

The race that long in darkness ... 94

The radiant morn has passed away. 22

The roseate hues of early dawn. . .

.

295

The sands of time are sinking 306

The shadows of the evening hours. 20

The shepherds had an angel 422

The Son of God goes forth to war.

.

361

The strife is o'er, the battle won. .

.

139

The sun is sinking fast 12

The wise may bring their learning 424

The world is very evil 312

Thee we adore, unseen Saviour. . 193

Thee will I love, my strength, my
tower 80

There is a blessed home 307

There is a green hill far away 425

There is a safe and secret place... 253

There's a wideness in God's mercy.. 200

There is no sorrow, Lord, too light. 259

HYMN
Thine are all the gifts, O God 386
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 101
Those eternal bowers 368
Thou art my life, if thou but turn
away no

Thou art the way, to thee alone... Ill
Thou didst leave thy throne 228
Thou gracious power, whose mercy

lends 399
Thou hast gone up again 143
Thou hidden love of God 293
Thou life within my life 77
Thou, Lord, art love 75
Thou say'st take up thy cross 109
Thou, whose almighty word 380
Thou, whose unmeasured temple... 408
Throned upon the awful tree 121

Through midnight gloom from
Macedon 376

Through the night of doubt and ... 396
Thy Kingdom come ! on bended knee 288
Thy love to me, O God 197
'Tis midnight and on Olive's brow. 116
To thee, O Comforter divine 165
'Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of

doubt 235

Walk in the light; so shalt thou
know 282

We know thee who thou art 223
We plough the fields and scatter.

.

413
We sing the praise of him who died 241
Welcome, happy morning 131

When all thy mercies, my God. .

.

74

When I survey life's varied scene.

.

249
When I survey the wondrous cross 128

When morning gilds the skies 9

When our heads are bowed with
woe 304

When sins and fears, prevailing.

.

220

When the Lord of love was here. .

.

105

When the weary, seeking rest 271

When this passing world is done. .

.

299

Where cross the crowded ways . .

.

340

Where high the heavenly temple. .

.

144

While shepherds watched their

flocks by night 85

While thee I seek, protecting power 251

Who are these, like stars appearing 390

Who is on the Lord's side? 366
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HYMN
6Wilt thou not visit me

With the sweet word of peace 415

Workman of God, O lose not heart 350

HYIMN
Ye fair green hills of Galilee 96
Ye holy angels bright 32
Your harps, ye trembling saints... 247
Ye sei-vants of God, your master.. 155

1In^eI of Canticlee ant) Hnctent Ib^mne

No.

Benedic Anima Mea 446
Benedictus 447

Bonum est Confiteri 444

Cantate Domino 445

Deus Misereatur 443

Domine Refugium (Psalm xc) .... 452

Easter Chant 450

No.

Jubilate Deo 442

Magnificat 448

Nunc Dimittis 449

Psalm xxxix 451

Sanctus 440

Te Deum Laudamus 439

Gloria in Excelsis 438 Venite Exultemus Domino 441





DEPARTMENT OF
CHURCH MUSIC BOOKS

RELIGIOUS BOOKS

THE CENTURY CO
353 FOURTH AVENUE

NEW YORK

March 29, 19P.6.

Dr. Louis F. Benson,
2014- DeLancsy Place,
Philadelphia, Pa.

My dear Mr. Benson:

I think the Riverdale hymn owed its existence (a very slight one) to the

fact that Mr. Dodd was greatly beloved and had a rather sad and dis-
appointing life. He had wanted always to make a hymn book and I knovf

that Mr. Dodge vi?as anxious that this ambition should be realized.

So far as I know it went into two churches only, the Riverdale Church and
the Spuyten Duyvil which was a branch. As soon as Mr. Dodd resigned the
Spuyten Duyvil Church put in another book.

Sincerely yours,

/^.CS^yi^^^-



Foremost in Education and

' Near East Relief and Sup-

porter of Red Cross

CLOSE FRIEND TO WILSON

lU/lPublic l.e^Rer Bureaui
:,"«w York, June 24/

(•leAplaiid li. Uodge. noiPil Aiuprican

caiiitulist iiiifl philanthropist, died at -

his boiue in lliverdale lato tonight. He
j

had been ill of eouipHcations, which de-
j

veloped after an attack of pneumonia
j

some time ago.
j

Mr. Dodge was one of the iarge.^t
|

sppportevs of education and relief work
;

in the Near East and a liberal couin-
j

butor to the Red Cross, the Y. M. L.
|

A. and many other religious, educa-

1

tional and relief enterprises.
j

His zeal in promoting these cause.s
j

was such that he was again and again
j

appointed to head great charitable cam-
|

puigns. lie was the executive head
j

of the great Red Cross campai','n of
|

1917. He directed the United War
j

Work campaign, which raised more
;

than ,$170,000,000 for the Y. M. C. A..
|

Knights of Columbus, Salvation Anij.y
j

and other relitv organizations. Again

and again he headed appeals for the

relief of millions of war sufferers in

the Near East. He urged these causes

of public charity with an ener;?y and !

devotion which pla.ved an important
j

part in their success.
^. ,

I

Air. Dodge was l)orn in New i ork
,

City 66 years ago. He graduated from

Princeton in 1879. He was a classmare

an*; a life-long friend of Woodrtiw

Wilson, and was the largest contributor

to the Wilson campaign funds in 1912

and 1916. He was said to b- the
|

only early friend of President Wilson, i

who remained his close friend to the
i

end. On his trips to this city. Mr.
AVilson usually visited Mr. Dod^e. It

|

is said to have been the influence of

Mr. Dodge which induced the Wilson
|

Administration lo avoid war wiiii Tur- .

key. I

For more than half a century the I

Dodge family had been active in edu-(
cational and philanthropic work in i

Turkey, aiming at the enlightenment of
j

that country and at the better treat- i

raent of the Christian jiopulations
|

which lay under the Turkish yoke.
|

The purpose of averting the break with
Turkey was to maintain America's in-

flnence for good in the Xear East.
!

In spite of his suiiport and friend-
j

ship for President WilfV)n. Mr. Dodge
{

never accepted any political jiosition.

The only ajipointments which he ac-
cepted were those of heading tiie great I

relief enterprise of the Red Cross and !

United War Work campaigns.
I

Mr. Dodge l)elonge<l to uii old Amer-
I

ican family which had been (listing- i

uished for generation after generation
for religious zeal and philanthropic
work. The tirs»f of the family in Amer-
ica was William Dodge, who settled at
Salem. Mass., in 1029. The Hrst New
York, member of the family was David
Low Dodge, born in Connecticut in

1774.




