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PREFACE

It is tho purpose of this work to furnish suitable tunes for the hymns in " The Sabbath Hymn
Book," and to bring the hymns ami tunes together, so that both may be easily seen at the same open-

ing of tho volume. The tunes are designed to meet the capacity and wants of congregations, though

it is hoped they will be found to possess interest and appropriateness for choirs. Every hymn con-

tained in The SaBBATH Hymn Book: will be found here, and in connection with each hymn, or at the

same opening of the book, one or more appropriate tunes. All the tunes are also published in a sep-

arate volume, entitled The Sabbath Tune Book. The series therefore consists of three volumes:

—

TnE Sabbath Hymn Book, containing Hymns alone.

The Sabbath Hymn and Tune Book, containing Hymns and Tunes.

The Sabbath Tune Book, containing Tunes alone.

Two principal methods have prevailed, to a greater or less degree, in the Service of Song in Chris-

tian worship ; that of the whole Congregation, and that of a select Choir. The Congregational was the

primitive method, and the only one known in the earlier history of the Church. The method of sing-

ing by a choir came into the Church at a later period, with wealth, power, and worldly greatness, and

it has been her attendant rather in temporal prosperity, than in poverty and adversity.

At the time of the Reformation, Congregational Singing had become extinct, and the more artistic

manner of choirs, consisting mostly of an inferior order of the clergy, singing in a language unknown

to the people, had taken its place. Luther. Calvin, Knox, and others, took early measures to rescue

the singing service in public worship from the hands of the clergy, and to reinstate it as an exercise

for the people. As the abuses of the Romish church had led to the rejection of chanting (the primitive

form of Church Song) the Psalms were translated, or hymns were written in a stanzaic form, and

adapted to a simple but dignified form of melody, with special reference to the capabilities of the peo-

ple. The union of the whole assembly in the exercise was regarded as essential. Other liturgical forms

were rejected ; but this new one of a metrical Psalmody, for the people's simultaneous utterance of

praise and prayer, was received with great favor, and almost universally practiced. It was no attempt

on the part of the Reformers to introduce an artistic manner of song, but, on the contrary, a very plain

one, a "highway" of Psalmody, in which "the wayfaring man, though a fool, should not err."

The Congregational method, thus restored to the churches, was brought to this country by the Prot-

estant Fathers. It continued to be their only method for about a century and a half. It is not sur-

prising that during this period, amidst the deprivations which the new settlements experienced, atten-

tion to song should have been neglected, nor that, neglected by generation after generation, the

ability for it should have been well nigh lost. In the early part of the last century the very low con-

dition of the singing in public worship began to attract the attention of some of the friends of religion,

and measures were taken by a few of the leading clergymen and others for reform. Hitherto all

the singing in the American churches had been unisonous, the melody only having been sung ; but

in 1720 a book of tunes in three parts, " Cantus," "Medius" and " Basus," was published by Rev.

Thomas "Walter. The harmonizing of the tunes in parts undoubtedly grew out of the fact that the

more elaborate service of choirs had always taken that form both in the Lutheran and the English

church. In the Protestant churches of Europe generally, motrical Psalmody continues to this day

to be sung, as it was originally, ih unison, and it is at least doubtful whether parts in harmony

for the choir and unison for the congregation, would not still be the best arrangement for Church

Song. This new arrangement of tunes in parts led to the formation of choirs. At first, they

were introduced only as helps to Congregational Singing, but this gradually yielded, as it had done

before, and the new method advanced with sure and steady progress, uutil towards the close of the

last century it had become the almost exclusive method of Church Song.

And now, within ten or fifteen years, Congregational Singing is again attracting attention, and

many persons, especially those who look for a higher religious power in Psalmody, are turning

to it, as a remedy for the evils which have grown out of the exclusive method of choirs, and as
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ry liable to (all into neglect, and become uninti

eflecth :i wearisome. Lei the two m< another,

ational Singing can not be dispensed with by those who seek forth

OhurchSong; and choirs may do much to promote the true service of Psalinody, by their gnidanss

and eo at of universal song. Whi practicabl ople whs i

sirous of Congregational Singing avail tl i f the advantages to be Ift >m .such choirs aa

farmed from among themselves, and disposed to exert a religious influence in the sing

enlist the sympathy and cooperation of all the people.

But that the present efforts for Congregational Singing, or that any eflbrta lor the improvement of

the Service of Song be in any satisfactory degree successful, we regard it as essentia] thai both mi

d—at least by those who guide this service—since any attempt to build up

the one on the basis of the other must, necessarily, in a great degree fail. Those who seek for Con-

gregational Singing on the principles of Choir Singing, will probably soon give it up as imj

and return again to the Choir Singing as the only available method.

The Congregational is nature's method of praise. It is in a great degree independent of art culture,

being indeed above art It is adapted alike to the voices of the young and the old, of the uncuk

and of the cultivated. It engages all in the simultaneous exercise of the same emotions, furnishes

something for every one to do, admits of no listeners, and thus excludes that bane of all true wor-

ship, criticism. As individual voices are lost in the chorus of the many, one is naturally led to feel

his own insignificance. That essential feature of Chorus Singing, the blending of voices, by which

the impurity of individual tones is neutralized, and dissonance harmonized, and in which consists

in a great degree its strength and its beauty, is obtained almost without effort when many \

(even titty or a hundred,) join in one melody. It is adapted to awaken within us ideas ol

i the sublime in tone; the sublime in nature rather than in art. It may be compared to

the mountains, which owe their majesty, not to their fertile soil, nor to any elaboration of architectural

skill, but to thai Tower which commanded the light to shine out of darkness, and brought up from

(he depths the rough and diversified materials in which consists the "strength of the hills."' The

mountains are not more necessary to lit the earth to be the habitation of man than is this

method of Bong to the highest development of that religious life which is perfected through Psa

Choir Singing is the method of art .* and although for the common purposes of Church Song no very

f artistic attainment is require I, yet, that Choir Singing which is worthy of the nam
: suit of the proper training of a suitable number of persons who have a more than ordinary por-

tion of intuitive musical ability. It belongs to the beautiful. It depends upon flowing melody, with

ometrical, in such soil, elegant, and d ilicate style as to awak in delight It ma

garded as on^ ofZion's "beautiful garments," so that in the proper union of the two it may

rvice of Song, "strength and beauty are in the sanctuary."'

That we may, if possible, throw still further light upon a subject which we C insider of vital im-

tfae success of Church Song, w • will m i litions which are indispensable to

1 Singing, but not 1 Rational Singing.

1. It is not indispensable, though It is desirable, in order to qualify one to take a part in Congrega-

. ;, that one should be able to read written music. Let properly eondue* schools

ttl lined, and let all bo< I to atten 1 them; and especially lei all children receive, while

yet young, appropri ti lining, and be practically taught the elements both of mu<ic

and notal And let all be encouraged, whether they have learned any thing of singing or not, to

join vocally in the Psalmodj irding it as their duty and privil .

irity of feone is not indispensable, though it is desirable, t > quality ^:w to unite in Congrega-

:. Although one'a tone may b • of a n is d or guttural quality, he is not to be denied tho

privilege o( singing his Maker's praises in the ei of the people. Yet it may often bo the
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duty iA' others t«« exercise forbearance, ami to di) whatever circumstancefl allow tor the removal of the

cause <>f offense by Buitable attempts at cultivation. Audit is possible that there may be oases where
it may be the duty of one to engage only mentally in the exercise, if thereby on.- m ,,• cease to give

pain to another.

:;. It Lb not indispensable, though it is desirable, that ono should bo ablo to sing in perfect tune, in

order that he may join the Congregational Psalmody. There are very few persons whose intonation

is not more or less faulty, hut although one may not sinir individually in tune, thoro is a "sympathy

in Bounds'
1 by which, when a multitude sing together, dissonance is resolved, ami voices are drawn

into unison.

4. It is not indispensable, though it is desirable, that one should bo able to appreciate the divisions

of time, or, as it is more commonly expressed, to keep time, in order to engage in Congregational 3ing-

ing. It' such a natural, easy movement is taken as is alone well adapted to the singing of a promis-

cuous assembly, there will be no difficulty in keeping togetlier, and however feeble may bo one's per-

ception of a regular movement, he may safely trust his voice with the voices of the many.

5. It is not indispensable, though it is desirable, in order to unite in Congregational Singing, that

one's articulation or pronunciation should be exactly right. Tho words are, indeed, of the utmost

importance, the indispensable part of a hymnal service, and although we may join devotionally in the

act of worship in song, even when we do not know the particular subject of the hymn, as where the

service is in a foreign language, yet we can not be in union with the assembly in definite thought

and emotion unless we are in possession of the words. Still, no one should be excluded from Congre-

gational Singing on account of an inaccurate articulation, wdiether this arise from a natural defect in

the organs of speech, or from want of proper culture.

6. Artistic application of the laws of accent, emphasis, and general expression, is not indispensable,

though it is important, to qualify one to join in Congregational Singing. There should indeed be ap-

propriate expression ; but this in one method is quite a different thing from what it is in the other.

The expression of the mountain is not more unlike that of the valley, than the legitimate expression

of Congregational Singing is unlike that of Choir Song. Let the singing be habitually regarded as a

truly religious act ; let the people, old and young, be led to engage in it as such
; let this one point be

taught and guarded from the pulpit ; let God be sought habitually and found in the Psalm, and it

will not lack a suitable expression ; one consisting not so much in the mechanical observance of piano,

forte, crescendo, diminuendo, or any dynamic notation, as in the more legitimate conditions of a good

tonal utterance. Let the mouth speak " out of the abundance of the heart," and it will be likely to

be done with much more propriety than any utterance, however perfect, which arises from the mere

observance of rules of art.

As two principal methods of singing have prevailed in the service of the Christian Church, so three

distinct forms of song have arisen: the Chant, the Anthem, the Metrical Tune.

The Chant is supposed to have been the primitive form of Church Song; the same in which the

Saviour himself engaged, when, after he had instituted the Sacrament of the Lord's Supper, he

sung a hymn with his disciples, before he went out into the Mount of Olives. In its simple

state it consists in tho intoned recitation, or cantilated delivery of the words of the Psalm, being

the nearest approach to an impassioned and dignified reading, which a retained pitch, or the absence

of inflection will allow. In chanting, the Psalms may be sung in the very words of the sacred Scrip-

tures, the highest form of lyric poetry ; metrical arrangement being unnecessary. The Chant is

adapted to a clear enunciation of the words, and thus tends to make music subordinate to thought,

and song to religious worship. It is totally dissimilar to all the forms of secular music, and seems to

preclude the very idea of display. It leaves the mind open to the full impression of the sacred text,

and is 'most favorable to a heartfelt expression. It furnishes the most simple form in which many

voices may unite in a simultaneous utterance of words, and hence, is admirably adapted to the

Congregational method, to which it properly belongs. Children easily acquire it and take great

delight in it; and it is a most interesting form of worship in Sabbath Schools, as we have tested by

long experience.

These remarks, however, are applicable to Chanting in its primitive use, and not to such a hurried,

"confused and disorderly chattering of the words," or to such a "careless, irreverent manner, without

a spark of feeling," as, an English writer observes, is often heard in cathedrals ; or to such abuses as

have grown out of the modern double and florid chants, and from which Chanting has well nigh ceased

to be regarded as belonging to the Congregational method.

The word Anthem is supposed to be derived from the same Greek root as is antiphony, which signi-

fies the alternate or responsive manner of singing said to have been introduced into the Western
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church s (iii the contini f B or >pe, the original chars tional Tun- an 1 of Congre-

gational Binging still continues, and almost universally prevails to this day. But in i

influenc i led to the introduction ofthe different vocal parts, which, although

not inl gradually introduced into I

in such pi any thing lik.- -
I harmony.

The Sabbath Hymn abdTumi Book is designed as a Manual for Congregational Sing

gard to the principli a which hare guided its editors in t!,

- lbbath Hymn B K>K> En setting I

art, on,. - it might he made to contribute to the religious purpose in view. M

is a means and A as an end. Our constant object has tbei I

rtli'jt on of tlie ux

The aim has been to Becure tunes of not merely negative, but of positive merit—tun<-

<\\r\[ Baliont points as are at once marked and relevant, with BUC leness of melo ly, and individ-

uality of character as shall cause them to 1) i apprehended, quickly le i emern-

bored. Tunes free from all such difficulties as would render them impracticable to the musically un-

learned, and possessing such peculiar excellences as will render them attractive to alL Xor has it

a that the tunes, generally, are to be sung not only in the larger assembly of

worship (to which some of them more properly belong), but also in sooia] worship, where, often

without much musical ability, Christians pray to God, and " admonish one another in pes

hymns and spiritual songs."

It is evident that in preparing a book like the present the most obvious musical material is to bo found

in the well-known tunes which are commonly used. It was an important object to secure as con.:

»n of these as possible. A circular letter of inquiry was therefore addressed to clergymen and

those having charge of church music in various parts of the country. Lists of tunes actually in use

1. all of which were carefully compared and collated, and from them an index was

formed, showing what tunes are most used, an I what is the degree of their popularity. This index

has been empl a guide in selecting tunes. As many of these tui yright property, it

. I that the editors have been able to insert every tune which they desired, a privi-

lege not often enjoyed by the compilers of similar works. Yet notwithstanding all our care and

facilities it is quite probable that some persons will miss in this collection tunes which are to them

favorites. There are tunes which have become popular in certain localities, but which are not I

erally known or of such intrinsic merit; as t > claim a pi i i
. like this. In the nature of

things it is probable that hardly any man will !iud in any such book, every tunc which he would be

clad to have inserted.

Wei.
I sometimes to sacrifice our own taste to what has appeared to boa

public deman 1. and to admit tunes which we regar 1 BS h wing Structural detects as tunes for Congre-

gational Binging.

The repetition of well-known and most useful tunes is a new feature in this book. There area

few tunes which are very widely known and constantly used. If one of these be presented in but

on.- place, it can be in connection with hut lew hymns, and therefore will not be frequently sung.

Such tunes arc repeated in this volume, some of them several times, and each of them is th

in connection with a large number of hymns.

Tiik SABBATH Hy.mx and Tuni: r»><>K contains many Mrs Tunes, or old or new,

f known in our • A merely for the sake of variety.

though this might be a sufficient roaarm for their introduction. There are hymns of new meters

which D [.lied with Tunes; and there are in some hymus of the more usual meters, pecu-
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liaritiea of stanzaio form, which in pngfng require tunes of corresponding rhythmic or m
There arc also hymns presenting such new ezperienoee of Ohristian lit'-, as can hardly find an

appropriate musical expression in any of the older melodies. That the new tunes open ;i wider m-id

of musical expression, we believe will be readily granted as new hymna to now I u

familiar in religious worship. We should be very sorry to have the good old tun- superseded—-the

Old Hundredths and the Dundces Bhoul I bo retained, often BUng, and handed down, well known and

familiar, from generation to generation; but yet there is not only room, but a real demand, for tunes

which are new. This department of our work has been enriched by selections from a very wide ran^c

of tunes of all denominations of Christians, in different ages and countries. The new tunes have dif-

ferent degrees of merit, yet all of them may contribute to the appropriateness and variety of worship

in song.

The large supply of Double tunes may be regarded as a new feature in our work. The importance of

Double tunes consists in the fact that such hymns as contain six or more stanzas, often take up too

much time when sung through, and that a tune six times repeated may, to those persons whose minds

are not intensely fixed upon the hymn service, become tiresome. Almost all these Double tunes

are intended to move quickly, and when properly sung, will be to some extent a remedy for that

slow manner of singing which Dr. Watts condemned, and will prevent the necessity for that frequent

abridgment of hymns which weakens the religious effect of the singing exercise.

The Sabbath TTymn* and Tun'e Book provides an increased number of Minor tunes. The necessity

for these, which have been of late much neglected, arises out of man's emotional nature. If there

are seasons of sunshine in Christian life, there are also those of clouds and darkness. As, on the one

hand, there is in every high religious experience a fullness of joy which can find a suitable utterance

only in the most jubilant strains which musical genius has ever conceived, so, on the other, there is

a heart-felt sorrow so deep as to be far beyond the expression of any but the more tender accents, the

wailings (it maybe) of minor strains. But without going to extremes, it may in truth be said of the

Major and Minor in music, that the common experiences of Christian life seem to require, perhaps

equally, the animating and invigorating strains of the one, and the tenderly sympathizing and plaintive

influences of the other. The educational power of music must be much abridged, if it be confined to

the Major mode. Still, as some choirs and congregations are unaccustomed to Minor tunes, they

will generally find, opposite to the Minor, and at the same opening of the book, a tune in the Major

mode, applicable in some degree to the same hymns which can be most appropriately sung with the

Minor tune.

In our adaptation of Minor tunes to hymns, we have not been unmindful of the fact that the pro-

priety of this depends not only upon the emotional character of the words, but also upon times and

seasons, and we have sometimes followed the beautiful example of the Episcopal church, which, in the

time of her lenten fastings, sings her jubilant canticles in plaintive Minor strains.

The rhythmic form, which is regarded as, in general, the best for metrical tunes, especially for such

as are designed for the simultaneous song of many people, is that which, with the exception of the

initial and terminal of each line or couplet, consists mostly in tones of equal length. Examples

of tunes in this form are on pages 17, 18, 19, 20, 22, 2G, 27. "This," says Rev. Mr. Havergal of

"Worcester, England, " is generally the old form, the traditional form, and the only one which ah

singers feel to be natural.
-

' In this form the older tunes were formerly priuted, both in England and in

this country, so that in reprinting "The Old Hundredth," "Dundee," and other tunes as we have done

in this work, we do not alter them from but restore them to the original. After much observation and

practical experience we are fully persuaded that this form furnishes the best movement for metrical

Psalms and Hymns. The longer initials and terminals enable all the people to begin and to close

the line together, and also afford a moment for rest at the end of each line, while the inter-

mediate shorter tones are most favorable to the simultaneous utterance of each word and syllable as

with one voice. But the greatest advantage, perhaps, is that it enables a choir or congregation to sing

together in a quicker movement than any other, yet is at the same time conducive to that simple

strength and dignity -which should ever characterize the union of many voices in sacred song.

That we may not be mistaken as to what we mean by quicker movement, we will add that " The

Old Hundredth" has been often sung so slowly as to occupy a minute and a half, or even more, in its

performance, whereas we suppose, that if sung in its original time, it would not take more than from forty

to fifty seconds. The time of this tune, and indeed of all tunes in this rhythmic form, may be learned

by using a pendulum of from thirty-five to forty-five inches in length, each beat of which will give the

time of one of the intermediate or shorter tones. We do not mean that all these tunes are to be sung,
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t.v or disturbing the genera] choriambic ch tra ;

A third rhythmic torn - of tones of two lengths as before, but mostly in gronpi of f >ur.

The tu Ige and Olden illustrate this form. A pendnlnm of from thirty to thirty-six inches

will give the time. The remark in respect to theaccommo lati m b itween the tones of different

!

applies also to this rhythm.

tth class includes tunes in which the longer and shorter tones regularly alternate; Ortonville,

Ray. 11 ay ford, Anley, and many other Tunes belong to this cl a odulum from sixteen to

twenty-four inches will give the time of quarter m>- tun «. A somewhat m idifled form of

ueral rhythmic structure may be seen in the tunes Becker, Albon, Ware, Albec, and others

These tunes, on account of the prevalence of the shorter tones, require a somewhat slower movement,

as indicated by a pendulum of from twenty to twenty-six inch i. another molification of the

form may be found in such tunes as Bethany and (llyn. which, because of the prevalence of tlie

tire a somewhat quicker movement, as of a pendulum of ten or twelve inches in

length.

Each of the foregoing olasses, with slight exceptions, is ad tpte 1 to a syllabic utterance, or the sing-

iagofa single tone to each syllable. The last is, perhaps, somewhat less adapted to Congregational

Singing.

b rhythmic form includes tunes in equal (double or quadruple) measure, embracing a greater

variety in the length of tones, brought together with less regard to the symmetrica] relation of length,

and containing syncopes, suspensions, etc. See Duke Street, Federal Street, Lanesboro', Ernan, Ham-

bur- Lyte, Ward. Dedham, Mcdfield.

Tunes in unequal (triple or sextuple) measure, but in other respects similar to class five, may be

• together as the last rhythmic class which we need to present. Illustrative of this class,

ar 1 1. >ward, St. Martins, Rothwell, Abridge, Mcndon, All Saints, Thatcher. A pendulum of from

-live to thirty inches will indicate the time of the quarter notes in the last two varieties.

There may be a few tunes which can hardly be assigned to either of the above classes, but in re-

gard !•» all. whatever maybe the movem ".it. sufficient time must always be taken to speak the words

with propriety; for nothing merely musical can justify a movement, be it quick or slow, which shall

interfere with an appropriate delivery of the words.

The A Hymn* is a department of our labor upon which most careful consider-

ation 1. I in the belief that it is of great importance to the usefulness of religious

BODg. This has, i d by far the most difficult department of labor in the preparation of this

volume. A good hymn may be sung I I a good tune, and the two together form an on£ whole.

,- prove a d trim, nt rather than an assistance to the other. The men- metrical fitness of one

for the other, though necessary, is i simple, and the very lowest consideration. The music m
suitable tion which the words describe or imply. A first question then is, what

q a! condition which the hyi 'A second question is. what strains will best

hymn one of worship, or is it merely didactic, hoi-

ptive? Does it imply direct or immediate
'

only that which is indirect or m<

ins have been minutely considered at every step.

It to reject all BOO musical expression as the marginal marks

found in
>'• f the injurious effects of such notation. It

tUc spirit in singing, which is wholly at variance with the

spirit of won
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Careful attention has also been given to Baofa peculiarities of rhythmioal and poetical structure i

band in some of the hymns, instances may be cited in hymns s, 193, 298, 339, 367, 4fl, 55$ 718,

100-4, 1092, 1267, and many others.

it has been supposed that it would be Interesting, where it. cool 1 be done without detriment In other

respects, to set the old versions of the Psalmi to oorresponding old tones sang also in early I

Instances in which this has been done are in hymns L3, 31, 32, b6, is, 65, 220, 2:iQ, 243, 836.

There will generally be found at each opening of the book two tunes, cither of which is adapted to

all the hymns upon the two pages. Commonly <>nc of these is a well-known tune; and the other, one

which is less familiar, or entirely new. This arrangement has also enabled us, where we have felt

compelled in deference to its popularity to insert a tine which we can not regard as free from serious

defects, to give in connection with the same hymns a tune of better structure. Care has also been

taken to preserve, as far as possible, established associations between hymns and tuues.

The hymns in this book are not arranged in numerical order as in the Sabbath Hymn Book. From

the plan of the work, it was impossible that this should bo done without sacrificing the proper adap-

tation of tunes to hymns. Yet it was deemed of great importance, for convenience in using the two

books in the same congregation, that the hymns should be numbered alike in both books. It is sup-

posed that the clergyman will always find it most convenient to use "The Sabbath Hymn Book'

in selecting his hymns, because of its topical arrangement. When both books are used in the same

congregation, it being understood that in the announcement of the page, reference is always made to

11 The Sabbath Hymn and Tune Book," the hymn may be given out thus: " 1 1st Hymn
;
42d page."

Those who have only the Hymn Book will then turn immediately to the hymn by its number, while

those who have the Hymn and Tune Book, will find it with equal ease by the page.

The Chants contained in The Sabbath Hymn and Tune Book, are mostly those of the best

English composers, and the few new ones are upon the same primitive Anglican model.

A new feature, at least in this country, in a book for Congregational Singing, is the introduction of

short, easy Anthems. The words of these are mostly from the Psalms, and are peculiarly appropriate

to the various occasions of public worship. The music is easy, and quite practicable to congregations

which are willing to make a little effort to learn it. They will be found useful for choirs as well as

congregations.

The Anthem No. 14 may derive some interest from the fact that it has been supposed to be an

ancient Hebrew melody, and substantially the same as was used in the Temple worship.

Two of the Indexes in this volume refer to the numbers of the hymns, and not to the pages. The

pages will be easily ascertained by reference to the Table on page II. It was found that the attempt

to include in each case in these Indexes a reference to the page, as well as the number of the hymn,

besides occupying a very large amount of space, would confuse the mind, and be inconvenient in

many respects.

As we have already remarked, Congregational Singing may be led by a Choir. It may be led by a

Precentor
;
yet he, if he is truly interested in his work, and if he sustains a proper relation to the

congregation, would almost immediately gather around him a few aiding voices. In either case the

accompaniment of an Organ, Organ Harmonium, or Melodeon, will be important. The choir, who lead,

must be content to sing in a plain, simple manner, without any attempt at artistic effect. They

should avoid every thing which tends to confuse the congregation or to discourage the general par-

ticipation in the song ; and they should furnish a full volume of sound with which the people can

readily unite. It is better that all should sing the melody, at least until the congregation become very

thoroughly acquainted with it, and, under all circumstances, it is important that this part should bo

well sustained by men's voices. The singing of the four different parts is in fact singing four different

tunes, and this causes confusion to those who have made little musical proficiency. These remarks

may apply, also, in part at least, to the manner of playing the organ, which should have for its constant

object the assisting of the people, all the people, in their song, and should avoid every thing having a

tendency to mislead or confuse them.

Tunes should be used with which the congregation are familiar. New tunes may be introduced,

one at a time, with more or less frequency, according to the facility with which the people learn them.

The same tunes should be frequently repeated, since familiarity with the tune is necessary to any high

degree of religious influence in the singing exercise. It is not an uncommon thing, in the German
congregations, to hear the same tune to two hymns during the same service.

It is important that every one in the congregation make, and continue, the effort to unite in the sing

ing. If a man utter no sound which can be heard even by the person at his side, a good example, at

east, is set which may encourage some one else to sing who would otherwise remain silent.
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Finally, each one should make the song his own, assuming the v.
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who weep. An

already quoted, in speaking of the old tunes, Bays: "If we would have these old tunes to perfec-

tion, v. tain more of the old-fashioned piety with which thej -. If

music bo substituted f>r religion, and singia uon, the best tune and the best voi •<

neither increase religion, nor aid devotion. U: nal Singing rest upon a religion

dation, it will be like the house built upon the b md. Unless it be oondocted as a religio

privilege, it will fail to secure its legitimate ends. Hu» where it is attempted and pursued in a right

spirit and with proper efforts, there is no danger from the want of artistic culture.

'• "We now offer • The Sabbath Hymn and Tune Book' to the churches, invoking the blessing of the

Great Head of the Church upon our labors, that they may meet the wants of devout worship

especially that they may be found conducive to the spirituality of ' The Service of Song in the House

of the Lord.'

"

LOWELL MASON,
EDWARDS A. PAF.K,

AUSTIN PHELPS.
Andovqi, Mass., March, 1S53.
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O -L • ^<? T'^/'SiOJi o/Me <?»<? Hundredth Psalm.

1 All people that on earth do dwell,

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice;

Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell,

Come ye before him and rejoice.

2 The Lord, ye know, is God, indeed,

Without our aid he did us make
;

We are his flock, he doth us feed,

And for his sheep, he doth us take.

3 Oh, 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.

4 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.

32 " Glad homage."—Tsa\m 100.

With one consent, let all the earth

To God their cheerful voices raise

;

Glad homage pay, with awful mirth,

And sing before him songs of praise.

Oh, enter ye his temple gate,

Thence to his courts devoutly press

;

And still your grateful hymns repeat,

And still his name with praises bless.

3 For he's the Lord, supremely good,

His mercy is for ever sure

;

His truth, which always firmly stood,

To endless ages shall endure.

Q/j_ "Enter into His gates icith thanksgiving."
0~±» Psalm 100.

1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice

Before the Lord, your sovereign King:
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice;

With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone

Doth life, and breath, and being give :

We are his work, and not our own
;

The sheep that on his pastures live.

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy,

With praises to his courts repair

;

And make it your divine employ

To pay your thanks and honors there.

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind,

Great is his grace, his mercy sure

;

And the whole race of man shall find

His truth from age to age endure.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom earth and heaven adore,

Be glory as it was of old,

Is now, and shall be evermore

!
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1 Bow lovely aw thy dwellings fair,

I > [iord of hosts ! how dear

Tin- pleasant tabernacles arc,

When- tli< »u dost dwell BO near :

2 My BOul <l<»th long and, tainting, sigh

Thy court-, ( > L<od, to

My heart and flesh, alond do cry,

living God, for thee

!

3 Happy, who in thy house reside,

Where thee they ever praise;

Happy, whose strength in thee doth bide,

An I in their heart- thy way-.

4 Theyjourney on from strength to strength

With joy and gladsome cheer,

Till all before our Go 1 at length

In Zion do appear.

5 For God the Lord, both sun and shield,

Gives grace and glory bright

;

No good from them shall be withheld,

Whose ways are just and right.

6 Lord God of hosts, whoreign'st on high !

That man is truly blest

Who doth on thee alone rely,

In thee alone doth rest

1Q O '• Who. in I

; unto
Ow. Lord."—Psalm S9.

1 With reverence lei the saints appear,

And bow before the Lord ;

]\\< high commands with reverence hear.

And tremble at his word.

2 Gh tat Godl how high, thy glories rise!

How bright thine armies shine '.

Where is the power with thee that vies.

< >r truth compared to thine !

3 The northern pole, and southern, rest

On thy supporting hand
;

I>;r i day. from eai

M >ve round at thv command.

Thy words the raging wind.- conta

And rule the boisterous deep

:

Thou mak'st the Bleeping billows roll,

The rolling billow- Bleep,

Heaven, earth, and air, ai e thine,

And the dark World of hell

;

How did thine arm in vengeance shine.

When Egypt durst rebel

!

Justice and judgment are thy throne,

V • wondrous is thy grace

;

While truth and mercy joined in one,

In\ tie us near thv

19G. la this icill I be coiifi<lent."—V

1 Qon is our refuge and our Btrength,

When trouble's hour is near

:

A very present help is he

:

Therefore we will not I

2 Athough the pillars of the earth

Shall (dean removed be,

The very mountains carried forth.

And cast into the -

3 Although the waters rage and swell.

So that the earth shall shake :

Yea, and the -olid mountain RW to

Shall with the tempest quake ;

—

4 There is a river that makes glad

He city n\' our God,

—

The tabernacle's holy
p

Of the Most High's abode.

5 The Lord is in the midst ot
y

her;

Removed she -hall not be,

B ause the Lord, our God himself

Shall help us speedily.

The Lord our strength and refuj

When trouble's hour i- near :

A very present help is he ;

Therefore we will not fear.
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50 "ifc Tfiou exalted, God, above the Heavens."
£i% Psalm 57.

1 God, my heart is fully bent

To magnify thy name
;

My tongue, with cheerful songs of praise,

Shall celebrate thy fame.

2 Awake, my lute, nor thou, my harp,

Thy warbling notes delay
;

While I, with early hymns of joy,

Prevent the dawning day.

3 To all the listening tribes, Lord,

Thy wonders I will tell

;

And to those nations sing thy praise

That round about us dwell ;

—

4 Because thy mercy's boundless height

The highest heaven transcends,

And far beyond th' aspiring clouds

Thy faithful truth extends.

5 Be thou, O God, exalted high

Above the starry frame

;

And let the world, with one consent,

Confess thy glorious name.

J[^Q."27^ Lord sitteth King for ever."'—Psalm 29.

1 Ye hosts of heaven, ye mighty ones,

Ascribe, with one accord,

The strength, the power, the majesty,

To your almighty Lord.

2 Give glory to his holy name,

And honor him alone
;

In beauty meet of holiness

Approach his lofty throne.

3 Jehovah's voice of majesty

Is on the waters wide

;

The God of glory thundereth,

And on the seas doth ride.

4 Jehovah sits upon the floods,

And tempests rage in vain
;

£=J:

Jehovah sits as Sovereign King,

And evermore shall reign.

167 Eternity of GooVs Mercy.—Psalm 136.

1 Oh, praise the Lord ! for he is good
;

In him we rest obtain :

His mercy has through ages stood,

And ever shall remain.

2 Let all the people of the Lord
His praises spread around

;

Let them his grace and love record,

Who have salvation found.

3 Now let the east in him rejoice,

The west its tribute bring,

The north and south lift up their voice

In honor of their King.

4 Oh, praise the Lord ! for he is good
;

In him we rest obtain :

His mercy has through ages stood,

And ever shall remain.

4:0 .
"0h

'
how J love tJl1J Law •'"—psalm 119.

J

1 Oh, how I love thy holy law

!

'T is daily my delight;

And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

2 My waking eyes prevent the day
To meditate thy word

;

My soul with longing melts away
To hear thy gospel, Lord.

3 How doth thy word my heart engage !

How well employ my tongue !

And in my tiresome pilgrimage

Yields me a heavenly song.

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop,

Thy promises of grace

Are pillars to support my hope,

And there I write thy praise.
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T?n/ work."—Psalm 98.

1 Swef.t is the work, my God, my King,

To praise thy name/give thanks, and sing;

To show thy love by morning light,

And talk of all thy truth at night.

I -
• - the day of sacred n -'

j

No mortal '-arc- shall seize my breast:
1

» . may my heart in tunc be found,

Like David's harp of .solemn sound!

9 My heart -hall triumph in my Lord,

A:. 1 bless his works, and bless his word;
Thyworks of grace,how bright they shine!

How deep thy counsels, how divine!

4 Pools never raise their thoughts so high

,

Like brutes they live, like brutes they die
;

Like grass they flourish, till thy breath

B isl them in everlasting death.

5 r>nt 1 Bhall share a glorious part.

When grace hath well refined my heart,

And fresh supplies of joy are shed,

holy oil, to cheer my head.

6 Then Bhall 1 see, and hear, and ki..>\\

All I desired or wished below
;

An 1 every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of jov.

U uI heard the roiee of a great multitude."

Millions within thy courts have met,

Millions, this day, before thee 1><

Their faces Zion-ward were - t,

Vowswith theirlips to theetheyvowed.

Soon as the light of morning broke
( >Vr island, continent, i

Thy far-spread family av

Sabbath, all round the world, to keep.

From east to west, the sun survey

From north to south, adoring thr. i

And still, when evening stretched her

shade,

ame out to hear tie

Not angel-trumpets sound more clear:

Not elders* harps, nor seraphs' b
Yield sweeter music to thine ear.

Than humble prayer and thankful
|

And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh,

Hath failed this day some suit to gain ;

To tho<e in trouble, thou wert nigh :

\ • one hath sought thy face in vain.

Yet one prayer more!— and be it

In which Loth heaven and earth accord:

Fulfill thy promise to thy Son;

Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord!
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169, Praise to the Trinity.

1 1 'raises to him who built the hills

;

Praises to liim the streams who fills

;

Praises to him who lights each star

That sparkles in the blue afar.

2 Praises to him who wakes the morn,
And bids it glow with beams new-born

;

Who draws the shadows of the night,

Like curtains, o'er our wearied sight.

3 Praises to him whose love has given,

In Christ his Son, the life of heaven

;

Who for our darkness, gives us light,

And turns to day our deepest night.

4 Praises to him in grace who came
To bear our woe and sin and shame

;

Who lived to die, who died to rise,

The God-accepted sacrifice.

5 Praises to him the chain who broke,

Opened the prison, burst the yoke,

Sent forth the captives glad and free,

Heirs of an endless liberty.

6 Praises to him who sheds abroad
Within our hearts the love of God,

—

The Spirit of all truth and peace,

The Source of joy and holiness.

7 To Father, Son, and Spirit, now
The hands we lift, the knee we bow
To God Jehovah thus we raise

The ransomed sinner's song of praise

!

Willing rather to he absent from
the body."1235

1 Descend from heaven, immortal Dove

!

Stoop down and take us on thy wings

;

And mount, and bear us far above
The reach of these inferior things,

—

2 Beyond, beyond this lower sky,

Up where eternal ages roll,

Where solid pleasures never die,

And fruits immortal feast the soul.

3 Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight,

Of our almighty Father's throne
;

There sits our Saviour, crowned with light,

Clothed in a body like our own.

4 Adoring saints around him stand,

And thrones and powers before him fall :

The God shines gracious through the Man,
And sheds sweet glories on them all.

5 Oh ! what amazing joys they feel,

While to their golden harps they sing,

And sit on every heavenly hill,

And spread the triumph of their King

!

G When shall the day, dear Lord, appear,
That I shall mount to dwell above

;

And stand, and bow, among them there,

And view thy face, and sing, and love

!

DOXOLOGY.

Eternal Father ! throned above,

Thou Fountain of redeeming love !

Eternal Word ! who left thy throne

For man's rebellion to atone
;

Eternal Spirit, who dost give

That grace whereby our spirits live

:

Thou God of our salvation, be
Eternal praises paid to thee

!
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Psalm 92. Tit/ tJu Day-ttar.

1 Sweet is the work, ( > Lord*

Thy glorious acts to ung,

To praise thy name, and hear thy word,
\

And grateful offerings bring.

2 Sweet, af the dawning light,

Thy boundless love to tell

;

And when approach the shades of night,

still on the theme to dwell.

3 Sweet, on this day of rest,

To join in heart and voice

With those who love and serve thee best,

And in thy name rejoice.

4 To Bongs of praise and joy,

Ii.- every Sabbath gn en,

That such may be OUT blest employ

Eternally in heaven.

'^. M Tlit'place ichere Tliine honor dicelhth."

1 How charming is the place

Where my Redeemer, < rod,

[Jnvails the beauties of his face,

And sheds his love abroad !

2 1 [ere, on the mercy-seat,

With radiant glory crowned,

( ).ir joyful eye- behold him sit,

And smile on all around.

To him our prayers and cries

< )ur humble bouIs present
;

lie li-tens to oar broken sighs,

And grants us every want.

4 < rive me, ( I Lord, a place

Within thy blesl abode,

Among the children of thy grace,

The Bervanta ^( my ( rod.

1 Wl lift our heart- to thee,

Thou Day-star from on high :

The bud itself is but thy -hade.

Vet cheers both earth and sk\.

2 Oh, let thy rising beams
I rierx 1 the shades of night

;

And let the glories of thy l<

Come like the morning light!

3 How beauteous nature now !

How dark and sad before!

—

With joy we vie* the pleasing change,

And nature's Grod aOOl .

4 May we this life hnproi e,

To mourn for error- past :

And live this Bhort, revolving day

As if it were our last

0o« "

1 Welcome, Bweet day ^\' r

That >aw the Lord arte

Welcome to this reviving breast,

And the8e rejoin'
g

2 The King himself conn - i

And feasts his Bainta to day
;

Here may we Bit, and Bee him 1

And love, and praise, and pray.

:; ( >ne day, amid the pis

Where my dear Lord hath
:

1- Bweeter than ten thousand da

Within the tents of Bin,

i My willing bouJ would stay

In BUch a frame a- this,

And sit and sing herself away

To everlasting bl



Til i; s \ BBATB 11 v .M.N \ \ !> ti \ i: BOOK.

OLMUTZ. S. M.

23

A ^—| H 1—si J 5—1£E=fe^=^T^F=f
J ^ i i JLj

Vb c> ~T»~-f
—

'

* ^

—

J—1—

—

h—» (^ ^ .J
U U

! 1

,—L li.

t\Xj J_ . "He shall gather the lambs with His arms.'1
''

1 To praise our Shepherd's care,

llis wisdom, love, and might,

Your loudest, loftiest songs prepare.

And bid the world unite.

2 Supremely good and great,

He tends his blood-bought fold
;

He stoops, though throned in highest

state,

The feeblest to uphold.

3 He hears their softest plaint

;

He sees them when they roam
;

And if his meanest lamb should faint,

His bosom bears it home.

4 Kind Shepherd of the sheep !

A weary flock are we

;

And snares and foes are nigh ; but keep

The lambs who look to thee.

5 And if through death's dark vale

Our feet should early tread,

Oh, may we reach thy fold, and hail

The love which us hath led

!

"1 AOK 4i The mountain of His holiness:'
±\J£0. Psalm 48.

1 Great is the Lord our God,

And let his praise be great

;

lie makes his churches his abode,

His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace

—

How beautiful they stand

!

The honors of our native place,

And bulwarks of our land.

3 In Zion God is known,
A refuge in distress

;

How bright has his salvation shone

Through all her palaces !

4 Oft have our fathers told,

Our eyes have often seen,

How wT
ell our God secures the fold

Where his own sheep have been.

5 In every new distress

We '11 to his house repair,

We '11 think upon his wondrous grace,

And seek deliverance there.

:?:

TYTHERTON. S. M.
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51 •• II. '•
-oiii,*. deUyhtfal morn."

1 Welcome, delightful morn,

Thou day of Bacred rest

!

I hail thy kind return ;

—

Lord, make these moments blest

Prom the low train

Of mortal toys.

1 soar to reach

Immortal joys.

the King descendNow may
And till his throne of grace ;

Thy scepter, Lord, extend,

While Bainta address thv face

Let Binners feel

Thy quickening word,

And Irani to know
And tear the Lord.

3 Descend, celestial Dove,

With all thy quickening powers;
Disclose a Saviour's 1<>\ e,

And bless the Bacred hours :

Then shall my soul

New life obtain,

Nor Sabbaths be
Enjoyed in vain.

58
1

" The ilay that God hath hi, -

Vwakk. \ e saints, awake !

And hail this Bacred day

;

In loftiest Bongs of praise

four joyful homage pay :

Come bless the day that God hath blest,

The type of heaven's eternal rest

2 { »'.i this auspicious morn

The Lord of life ai

He burst the bars of death.

And vanquished all our foes
;

And now he pleads our cause above,

And reaps the fruit of all his love,

.1 All hail, triumphant Lord !

Heaven w ith hoeannas ring

And earth, in humbler strains,

Thy praise responsive Bing

Worthy the Lamb, that oner was slain,

Thro' endless years to live and reign.

J- J-*X» •• /' / from tht <

1 Angbls, assist to sing

The honors of your God ;

Touch every tuneful Btring,

And -.Mind his name abroad :

Come, pour the trembling notes al

And Bwell the grand, immortal e

2 And ye of meaner birth,

Your joyful voice- raie :

All ye who dwell on earth.

Your great ( Creator praise :

Let loud hosannas joyful rise,

Roll round the earth and pierce the -

3 Let day and dusky night)

In solemn order, join

His praises to recite,

And Bpeak his power divin

Let every hill, and every vale,

Re-echo with the sacred tale.

4 Ye winds and raging seas.

With wild tempestuous roar

Resound, in mightier la\ -.

His name from shore to b1 i

Ye thunders, Bpread his name abroad;

Ye lightnings, flash before your God.

5 Let every creature Bing

The honors ^\' our < "»\ :

Touch every tuneful Btring,

And Bpread his praise abroad

:

( oine. pour your trembling notes along,

And Bwfell the universal song.
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_|_ ^ (J . Adoration of the Creator. Psalm 14S.

1 Ye tribes of Adam, join

With heaven, and earth, and seas,

And offer notes divine

To your Creator's praise :

In worlds of liffht.Ye holy throng

Of angels bright, Begin the song.

2 Thou sun, with dazzling rays,

And moon, that rul'st the night,

Shine to your Maker's praise,

With stars of twinkling light

:

His power declare,

Ye floods on hiffh,

And clouds that fly

In empty air.

3 The shining worlds above

In glorious order stand

;

Or in swift courses move
By his supreme command :

He spake the word,

And all their frame

From nothing came,

To praise the Lord !

4 Ye vapors, hail, and snow,

Praise ye th' almighty Lord
And stormy winds that blow

To execute his word :

When lightnings shine,

Or thunders roar,

Let earth adore

His hand divine.

Let all the nations fear

The God that rules above

;

He brings his people near,

And makes them taste his love

While earth and sky

Attempt his praise,

His saints shall raise

His honors high.

r
tt'^JtU. "Chosen of God and precious.'1 ''

1 Join all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew,

That angels ever bore :

All are too mean to speak his worth,

Too mean to set my Saviour forth.

2 Great Prophet of our God !

My tongue would bless thy name

;

By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came :

The joyful news of sins forgiven,

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

3 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Ottered his blood and died

;

My guilty conscience seeks

No sacrifice beside :

His powerful blood did once atone,

And now it pleads before the throne.

4 O thou almighty Lord !

My Conqueror and my King!
Thy scepter and thy sword,

Thy reigning grace I sing

:

Thine is the power ; behold, I sit,

In willing bonds, beneath thy feet.

Doxology.

To God the Father's throne

Your highest honors raise
;

Glory to God the Son,

To God the Spirit praise :

With all our powers, eternal King

!

Thy name we sing, while faith adores.
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1 Bow did my heart rejoice to hear

My friends devoutly say

:

u In Zion Let us all appear,

And keep the solemn day.
w

2 I 1«»\ e her gates, 1 love the road

;

The church, adorned with grace,

Stands like a palace, built for (Jod,

To show his milder face.

S l"i» to her courts, with joys unknown,
The holy tribes repair;

Tin- Son of David holds his throne,

And Bits in judgment there.

4 He hears our praises and complaints;

And, while his awful voice

Divides the Burners from the saints,

We tremble and rejoice.

5 Peace be within this Bacred place,

And joy a constant guest

!

With holy gifts and heavenly grace

Be her attendants blest

!

C My so>d shall pray for Zion still,

While life or breath remains

;

There my best friends, my kindred, dwell;

There I lod, my Sa\ iour, reigns.

40 Sn/ nut i God, I.' art Tltou in
Thy work*.*—Psalm CG.

Let all the lands, with shouts of joy,

TO ( '<>d their Voir, - r

Sing psalms in honor of his name,

\ I spread his glorious praise.

And let them say, " How dreadful, Lord,

In all thy works art thou !

To thy great power thy stubborn fa a

shall all be forced to bow.

"Through all the earth, the nations round

Shall thee, their ( tad, confess :

And, with glad hymns, their awful dread
< >f thy great name exj

< >h. come, behold the works of (

And then with me you '11 own
That lie to all the sons of men

Hath wondrous judgments shown.

Let all the lands, with Bhonts of
j

To God their voices ra

Sing psalms in honor of hi- name,

And spread his glorious pi

118. '.1 God '>"in<j iconders.'

I sing tir almighty power of <

That made the mountains I

That spread the flowing seas abroad,

And built the lofty sk

_ the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day ;

The moon shines full at his command.
And all the star- obey.

T Bing the goodness of the Lord,

That filled the earth with food;

He formed the creatures with his

And then pronounced them good.

Lord, how thy wonders are displayed,

Wnere'er I turn mine eye

;

It' I Bun ey the ground I tread,

(
']• gaze upon the sky I

There's not a plant or flower below

But makes thy glories known ;

And clouds arise, and tempests blow,

By order from thy tin

Creatures that borrow life from thee

Are subject to thy ear. ;

There'- not a place where we can flee,

But God is present there.
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qq|), ",l//i / <; soldier of the Cross ?"

1 Am I a soldier of tlic cross,

A follower of the Lamb

!

And shall I fear to own his cause,

Or blush to speak his name?
2 Must I be carried to the skier:,

On flowery beds of ease,

While others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody sens ]

3 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 ?

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign :

Increase my courage, Lord

!

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war.

Shall conquer, though they die

;

They view the triumph from afar,

And seize it with their eve.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise,

And all thine armies shine

In robes of victory through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

eJ "lU» ITomnna to the Kame of Christ.

1 Now joyful strains we lift on high,

Amid the faithful throng

Of those who Jesus magnify
In sweet and holy song.

2 We render thanks, and bless the Lord,

Who died our souls to save

;

Through whom to heavenly peace restored,

We fear no more the grave.

3 With saints, who all triumphantly

In paradise record,

• The tones indicated by these small notes may be omitted

#
O'er sin and death, the victory,

We strike the silver chord.

4 With angel-hosts that dwell above,

And weave their golden lays

Around the throne of truth and love,

We glad hosannas raise.

5 We celebrate the glorious name
Of earth's Redeemer King

;

Our tongues aloud his power proclaim,

In heart his grace we sing.

i O • Christ's Entrance xrpon His Kingdom.

1 Oh, for a shout of sacred joy
To God, the sovereign King

!

Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high
;

His heavenly guards around
Attend him rising through the sky,

With trumpets' joyful sound.

3 While angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals learn their strains

;

Let all the earth his honor sing

:

O'er all the earth he reigns.

4 Rehearse his praise with awe profound

:

Let knowledge lead the song;
Nor mock him with a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless tongue.

5 Oh, for a shout of sacred joy

To God, the sovereign King !

Let every land their tongues employ,

And hymns of triumph sing.

DOXOLOGY.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore

!
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Within the r<iil.81.

1 To thy temple I repair

;

Lord, I love to worship there,

When within the vail I meet
Thee before the mercy Beat

2 While thy glorious praise is Bang,

Touch my lips, unloose my tongue;
That my joyful bou! may bless

Thee, the Lord, my Righteous]

3 While the prayers of saints ascend,

( Jo 1 of love ! to mine attend :

Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

4 While I hearken to thy law,

Fill my soul with humble awe,

Till thy gospel bring to me
Life and immortality.

5 From thine house when I return,

May my heart within me hum;
A 1 1-

1 at evening let me Bay,
4
*

I have walked with God to-day."

Wondi r$ of God's < bntfoi
Psalm Lia173

1 1 1 Ai.i.Ki.i .i mi ! raise, oh, raise

To our God the song of praise :

All his servants join to sing,

( ... I, our Sa\ iour and our King.

2 Blessed be for evermore
That dread name which we adore:
( Per all nations, ( rod alone,

Higher than the heavens his throne.

8 Fet to \ iew the heavens he bends
;

\ i. to earth he condescends ;

Passing by the rich and great,

the low and desolate.

4 He can raise the poor to stand

With the princes of the land :

Wealth upon the needy shower

;

S • the lowliest high in power.

5 He the broken spirit cheers,

Turns to joy the mourner1

Such the wonders of his ways :

Praise his name, for ever pr

— — i . -'

1 Thou, who dwell'st enthroned above;

Thou, in whom we live and DBOV< :

Thou, who art most great, most high-
God from all eternity !

2 Oh. how BWeet, how excellent

When all tongues and heart*

Grateful hearts, and joyful tongues,

Hymning thee in tuneful songs 1

3 When the morning paints the skies,

When the stars of evening i

We thy praises will record,

Sovereign Ruler, mighty Lord]

i 1 fecks the Bpring with flowers the field
'

Harvest rich doth autumn yield I

Giver ^\' all good below,

Lord, from thee th ngs How.

Sovereign Ruler ! mighty Lord!

We thy praises will record :

( river of these blessings, we
Four the grateful Bong to thee.

261. '• T7it' Heavenly Vu

1 NTow begin the heavenly theme,

Sine; aloud of Jesus' name :

Ye, w ho his salvation prove,

Triumph in redeeming love.
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2 Mourning souls, dry up your tears,

Banish all your guilty fears

:

See your guilt and curse remove,

Canceled by redeeming love.

3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed,

"Welcome to his sacred rest

:

Nothing brought him from above,

Nothing but redeeming love.

4 Hither, then, your music bring,

Strike aloud each joyful string :

Mortals, join the hosts above,

Join to praise redeeming love !

Response to the Song of the Angels.—Luke 2.278.
1 Hail the night, all hail the morn,
When the Prince of Peace was born
When, amid the wakeful fold,

Tidings good the angel told.

2 Now our solemn chant Ave raise

Duly to the Saviour's praise

;

Now with carol hymns we bless

Christ the Lord, our Righteousness.

3 While resounds the joyful cry,

" Glory be to God on high,

Peace on earth, good will to men !

"

Gladly we respond, " Amen !

"

4 Thus we greet this holy dav,

Pouring forth our festive lay
;

Thus we tell, with saintly mirth,

Of Immanuers wondrous birth.

5 We in perfect peace would live,

We to God would glory give
;

Lauding, with the heavenly host,

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

1076. Children?* Prai.se fo the Trinity.

1 Glory to the Father give,

God, in whom we move and live

!

Children's prayers he deigns to hear

;

Children's songs delight his ear.

2 Glory to the Son we bring,

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King

!

Childi raise vour sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for he was slain.

Glory to the Holy Ghost

!

Be this day a Pentecost

;

Children's minds may he inspire,

—

Touch their tongues with holy fire.

Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity !

For the gospel from above,

For the word that " God is love."

TJLCtnksgiving for a Revival of Religion.1146,
1 Fount of everlasting love !

Piich thy streams of mercy are

—

Flowing purely from above,

Beauty marks their course afar.

2 Lo ! thy church, thy garden now
Blooms beneath the heavenly shower

Sinners feel, and melt, and bow :

Mild, yet mighty, is thy power.

3 God of grace, before thy throne

Here our wannest thanks we bring
;

Thine the glory, thine alone :

Loudest praise to thee we sing.

4 Hear, oh, hear, our grateful song
;

Let thy Spirit still descend

;

Roll the tide of grace along,

Widening, deepening to the end.
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1 Tiikk we adore, eternal Lord !

We praise thj name with one accord;

Thy saints, who here thy goodness see,

Through all the world do worship thee.

2 To thee aloud all angels cry,

Tin: hra\ ens and all the powers on high

Thee, holy, holy, holy King,

Lord God of hosts, they ever sing.

3 TIT apostles join the glorious throng;

The prophets swell th immortal song;

The martyrs
1 noble army raise

Eternal anthem- to thy praise.

I From day to day, O Lord, do we
Bighly exalt and honor thee !

Thy name we worship and adore,

World without end, tor evermore!

5 Vouchsafe, <> Lord, we humbly pray.

To keep us safe from sin this day ;

Have mercy, Lord ! we trust in thee
j

(>h, let as ne'er confounded be!

100. God exalte:!.—Vsahn 57.

1 Bi thou exalted, <> my God!
Above the heavens where angelsdwell;

Thv power on earth be known abroad,

And laud to land thy wonders tell.

_ My heart is fixed ; my song shall i.

Immortal honors to thy name :

Awake, my tongue, to Bound his pm
My tongue, the glory of my frame.

3 High o'er the earth hi> mercy reig

And reaches t<» the utmost skj
;

Sis truth to endless \ ears remains,

When lower worlds dissolve and die.

4 Bo thou exalted, ( I my < lod !

Above the heavenswhere angels dwell

:

Thy power on earth be known abroad,

And land to land thy wooden tell.

lUO. Brief call to Praiu,frm

1 From all that dwell below the skies,

Let the ( Creator's praise aris :

Let the Redeemers name be bu

Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord;

Eternal truth attends thy word :

Thy praise shall soundfromshoreto shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more

!

129 The dory of 6

1 Come, my soul ! in sacred 1

Attempt thy great Creator's pr.

But, oh, what tongue can Bpeak his tame!

What mortal verse can reach the theme!

2 Enthroned amid the radiant Bpl

He glory, like a garment, wear-;

To form a robe 01 light divine.

Ten thousand BUDS around him shine.

3 In all our Maker's grand d sig B,

Almighty power, with wisdom, >hi<

His works, thro' all this wondrous frame,

Declare the glory of his name.

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing,

1 to thou, my bouI, his glori

And let his praise employ thy tongue,

Till listening worlds shall join the Bong!

DOXOLOGV.

Pa use « Jod, from whom all I ilow !

1

' ise him, all creatures here below !

-•• him above, ye heavenly host !

Praise Father, Son, and Holy (diost!
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JLtfcD. " Thou art from everlasting.'
1''—Psalm 93.

1 Jehovah reigns ! He dwells in light,

Girded with majesty and might

;

The world, created by his hands,

Still on its firm foundation stands.

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

Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Thyself the ever-living God.

3 Like floods the angry nations rise,

And aim their rage against the skies

:

Vain floods, that aim their rage so high !

At thy rebuke the billows die.

4 For ever shall thy throne endure :

Thy promise stand for ever sure
;

And everlasting holiness

Becomes the dwelling of thy grace.

1*7 **

J 0, " O God, Most hidden, and Most manifest!"1

1 What secret place, what distant star,

Is like, dread Lord, to thine abode?
Why dwellest thou from us so far ?

We yearn for thee, thou hidden God !

2 And will the hidden God appear ?

WT
e hail thee in the living Word

;

Thy heavenly Majesty draws near,

In Christ, our Brother and our Lord.

•3 In vain we seek for thine abode
;

And wilt thou ever to us come ?

The Holy Ghost, the mighty God,
Now makes our souls his blessed home.

4 Glory that no eye can bear !

O Presence bright, our inward Guest

!

Farthest off! O Ever near !

Most hidden and Most manifest

!

J. J. J. • "So didst Tliou lead Tl.y people."1

1 O God, beneath thy guiding band,
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea;

And when they trod the wiut'ry ctran 1
,

With prayer and psalm they Wor-
shiped thee.

2 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.

3 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.

4 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.

X X DO. u Still we are guarded oy our God:'

1 Great God ! we sing that mighty hand,
By which supported still we stand :

The opening year thy mercy shows
;

That mercy crowns it till it close.

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad,

Still we are guarded by our God

;

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful hearts the past wTe own
;

The future, all to us unknown,
We to thy guardian care commit,

And peaceful leave before thy feet.

4 In scenes exalted or depressed,

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days.
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7V tw7y of our God."—Psalm 122.

Glad was my heart to hear

My old companions say :

"Come, in the bouse of God appear.

For 't is a holy day."

Our willing feet Bhall stand

Within the temple-door,

While yonng and old, in many a band,

Shall throng tli l1 fl<

Thither the tribes repair,

Where all are wont to meet,

And joyful in the house of prayer

Bend at the mercy-seat.

Tray for Jerusalem,
The city of our I Sod :

The Lord from heaven bo kind to them,
That love the d<ar abode.

Within these walls may peace
An.! harmony be found

!

Zion ! in all thy palaces,

Prosperity abound !

For friends and brethren dear,

( Mir prayer shall never ceas :

Oft as they meet for worship here.

God Bend his people
j

223. '/ soul
li':l.

l < Mi, bless the Lord, my bouI !

Let all within me join,

And aid my tongue to bless his name.
\N hose favors are divine.

2 Oh, bless the Lord, my bouI !

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfuln< ss,

And without praises die.

3 'T is lie forgives thy sin-

;

T is he relieves thy pain ;

T is he that heals thy sickness B,

And makes thee young again.

4 He crowns thy life with love,

When ransomed from the grave

:

lie who redeemed my soul from hell,

Hath sovereign power to Bave.

5 He fills the poor with good :

Be gn es the Bufferers real :

The Lord hath judgments for the proud,

And justice for th' oppressed.

6 Sis wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known ;

But sent the world his truth and gra

By his beloved Son.

")*)A " A '" f "U th,,t '" ir ' i;'i" ™< M**« H" Ao/</— — Tt. n.i.

1 ( Mi. bless the Lord, my soul !

! 1 - grace to thee proclaim

:

And all that is within me join

To bless his holy name.

_ I i
'., bless the Lord, my bouI |

His mercies bear in mind

;

F< jet not all hi< benefits

:

The Lord to thee is kind.
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3 He will not always chide :

He will with patience wait

:

His wrath is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.

4 He pardons all thy sins,

Prolongs thy feeble breath
;

He healeth thy infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.

5 He clothes thee with his love,

Upholds thee with his truth
;

Then, like the eagle, he renews

The vigor of thy youth.

C Then bless his holy name,
Whose grace hath made thee whole

;

Whose loving kindness crowns thy days:

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul

!

li To the only wine God, our Saviour
Jude 24, 25.246

1 To God, the only wise,

Our Saviour and our King •

Let all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises bring.

2 'T is his almighty love,

His counsel and his care,

Preserves us safe from sin and death,

And every hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls,

Unblemished and complete,

Before the glory of his face,

With joys divinely great.

4 Then all the chosen seed

Shall meet around the throne,

Shall bless the conduct of his grace,

And make his wonders known.

5 To our Redeemer, God,
Wisdom and power belong,

Immortal crowns of majesty,

And everlasting song.

3

JOO, uJ?cjoicing in hope."''

1 Come, we who love the Lord,
And let our joys be known

;

Join in a song of sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne.

2 Let those refuse to sing

Who never knew our God
;

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

3 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.

4 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred swTeets

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

5 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

We 're marching through Immanuel's
ground,

To fairer worlds on hi<rh.

Brief Ascription of Praise,from
PbKlm'117.102.

Thy name, almighty Lord,

Shall sound through distant lands

;

Great is thy grace, and sure thy word
;

Thy truth for ever stands.

Far be thine honor spread,

And long thy praise endure,

Till morning light and evening shade
Shall be exchanged no more.

Doxology.
To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, glory be,

As was, and is, and shall remain
Through all eternity!
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'/'</.-,• /. M Lord hath made."

Psalm 11-.

1 Tins is tin- day the Lord hath made;
He '-alls the hours bis own :

Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,

And praise sin round the throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead,

And Satan's empire fell

;

To-<Jay the saints his triumph spread,

And all his wonders tell.

9 Hosanna to th' anointed King,

To David's holy Son:.
Help us, O Lord! descend and bring

Salvation from thy throne.

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men
W'iih messages of grace

;

Who comes in God his Father's name,

To -a\ e our sinful race.

5 ETosanna in the highest strains

The church on earth can raise;

The highest heavens, in which he reigns,

Shall give him nobler praise.

\J \J. •• Come, tee the place where the Lord'lay."

1 Again the Lord of life and light

Awakes the kindling ray,

Unseals the eyelids of the morn,

An 1 pours refulgent day.

2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt

A guilty world in gloom !

Oh, what a Sun, which broke this day.

Triumphant from the tomb !

S This day be grateful homage paid,

And load hosannas sang;

Le1 s dwell in every heart,

A I praifl • on every tongue.

\ Ten thousand thousand lip- -hall join

To hail this happy mom.

Which scatters blessingB fron

( )n nations vet unborn.

327 The it: leV

1 To our Redeemer's glorious name
Awake the sacred soi

Oh, may his lov<— immortal flame!

—

Tune every heart and tongue.

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach 1

What mortal tongue display ;

Imagination's utmost stretch

In wonder dies away.

3 Dear Lord, while we. adoring, pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May every heart with rapture say,

"The Saviour died for me P
1

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme.

Fill every heart and tongue !

Till strangers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

4:83. Th < I: W.

! A GLORY gilds the -aeivd
j

Majestic, like the sun :

It gives a light to every age
;

It gives, but borrows none.

2 The hand that gave it Still supplies

The gracious light and heat :

[ts truths upon the nation-

They rise, but never -

:: L t everlasting thanks be thine

For such a bright display.

As makes a world ofdarkness shine

With beams of heavenly d

4 My soul rejoices to pursue

The steps o\ him 1 love,

Till glory breaks upon my vie*

Li brighter world*
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797 I'm not ashamed to oicn my Lord.'
2 Tim. 1 : 12.

1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord,

Or to defend his cause
;

Maintain the honor of his word,

The glory of his eross.

2 Jcsns, my God !—I know his name

—

His name is all my trust

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,

Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands,

And he can well secure

What 1 Ve committed to his hands,

Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father's face,

And in the new Jerusalem

Appoint my soul a place.

QQ (J t
Tlie Heavenly Race.

1 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve,

And press with vigor on

:

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

A bright, immortal crown.

2 A cloud of witnesses around

Hold thee in full survey;

Forget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.

o 'T is God's all animating voice,

That calls thee from on high

;

'T is his own hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye,

—

4 That prize with peerless glories bright,

Which shall new luster boast,

When victor's wreaths and monarch's

gems
Shall blend in common dust.

5 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee,

Have I my race begun
;

And, crowned with victory, at thy feet

I '11 lay my honors down.

"I A ~l
/"» " -Blessed is he whose transgression is

lUlU. forgiven."

1 Salvation! oh, the joyful sound !

'T is pleasure to our cars

;

A sovereign balm for every Avound,

A cordial for our fears.

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At hell's dark door we lay

;

But we arise by grace divine,

To sec a heavenly day.

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around,

While all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound.

"1 AOQ " Salvation will God appoint for walls

lU^O» an(l bulwarks."—Isaiah 26: 1—6.

1 How honored is the sacred place,

Where we adoring stand

—

Zion ! the glory of the earth,

And beauty of the land!

2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend

The city where we dwell

:

The walls, of strong salvation made,

Defy th assaults of hell.

3 Lift up the everlasting gate?,

The doors wide open fling;

Enter, ye nations that obey

The statutes of our King.

4 Here shall you taste unmingled joys,

And live in perfect peace
;

You who have known Jehovah's name,

And ventured on his grace.

5 Trust in the Lord ; for ever trust,

And banish all your fears

:

Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,

Eternal as his years.
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r^ /7 Our i<<t shall stand within thy gates, Jem-
OVJ» *.i/r//*."—Psalm 182.

1 Tin-: festal morn, my God, is come,
That tails me to thy sacred dom \

Thy presence to adore :

My feet the summons shall attend,

With willing steps thy courts ascend,

A :< 1 tread the hallowed floor.

2 With holy joy I hail the day
That warns my thirsting soul away

To dwell among the blest

!

For, lo! my great Redeemer's power
Unfolds the everlasting door,

Ami leads me to his rest !

3 Hither, from earth's remotest end,

Lo ! the redeemed of God ascend,

Their tribute hither bring :

Here, crowned with everlasting joy,

In hymns of praise their tongaes employ.

And hail tlT immortal King.

j-
.-=>

^ j-

117 T!i< < U 'i Ood,

1 bing of God,— the world he made,
Th glorious light, the soothing shade

I hue, plain, and grove, and hill

;

The wide and fathomless abyss,

Where nature joys in secret hliss.

And wisdom hides her skill.

"Tell them, I Lit," Jehovah said :

The listening earth did hear in dread
'.. Btnitten to the heart,

At once, above, beneath, around,
All nature, without roice or Bound,

Replied, M
< > Lord, Thou ajm I

"

| (JO. ^^ FuUnstt <•/ Ckrit€% Lore.

1 O love divine, how sweet thou art !

When shall I find my willing heart

All taken up by t:

T thirst, I taint, 1 die to prove

The greatness of redeeming love,

—

The love of Christ t«» me.

2 Stronger his love than death or hell

:

\ > mortal can its riches tell,

Xor first-born Bons of light :

In vain they long it- depths to b

They can not reach the mystery,

—

The length, the breadth, the height.

3 God only knows the love of God ;

Oh that it now were shed abroad

In this poor, stony heart

!

For love I Bigh, for love I pine

:

This only portion. Lord, be mine

—

Be mine this better part.

4 < >h that I could for ever sit

In transport at my Saviour's h

Be this my happy choice :

My only care, delight, and 1 diss.

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,

To hear my Saviour's \

DOXoi oot.

To Father, Son, and Holy < 11

The God, whom heaven's triumphant host

And saints on earth ad

ry as in ages past,

Is now, and shall for ever last,

When time shall be no more

!
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133. 77;e unsearchable riches of Christ.'

Oh, could I speak the matchless worth,

Oh, could I sound the glories forth

Which in my Saviour shine !

I 'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings,

And vie with Gabriel, while he sings, .

In notes almost divine.

I 'd sing the precious blood he spilt,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt

Of sin and wrath divine :

I 'd sing his glorious righteousness,

In which all perfect, heavenly dress,

My soul shall ever shine.

I 'd sing the characters he bears,

And all the forms of love he wears,

Exalted on his throne :

In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

I would to everlasting days

Make all his glories known.

Well, the delightful day will come
When my dear Lord will bring me home,
And I shall see his face

;

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I '11 spend,

Triumphant in his grace.

1154. T7ie earth is full of Thy riches:

1 Thy mighty working, mighty God !

Wakes all my powers ; I look abroad,

And can no longer rest

;

I, too, must sing when all things sing,

And from my heart the praises ring

The Highest loveth best.

2 If thou, in thy great love to us,

Wilt scatter joy and beauty thus

O'er this poor earth of ours

;

What nobler glories shall be given

Hereafter in thy shining heaven,

Set round with golden towers !

3 What thrilling joy, when on our sight

Christ's garden beams in cloudless light

Where all the air is sweet

;

Still laden with th' unwearied hymn
From all the thousand seraphim

Who God's high praise repeat

!

4 Oh, were I there ! oh that I now
Before thy throne, my God, could bow,

And bear my heavenly palm !

Then, like the angels, would I raise

My voice, and sing thine endless praise

In many a sweet-toned psalm.



|38 Till: BABBATB 1IV.MN AND TUM! BOOK.

ALPHEUS. G M.

i? \ l

•
j

i- *di ¥

^:

-

J=

i—

n

-

o'

i i J—J-

?^P *—r—n—^ ^ ::r

$
3fc=l=3t 22. P?

; rff=3*

r rrr,
1 .j^>s p _->

i Irt P—f-« ;
^

J. O •
" l'<"< '" I'it/iin thy wallt."—Psalm 1*2*2.

1 W'lin joy we bail the Bacred day
Which ( to 1 bath called his own

;

With joy the summons we obey
To worship ;it bis throne.

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair!

Where willing votaries throng
To breathe the bumble, fervent prayer,

And pour the choral song.

3 Spirit of grace! Oh, deign to dwell

Within thy church b Slow
;

Make her in holiness excel,

With pure devotion glow.

4 Let peace within her walls be found

;

Le1 all her sons unite

To spread, with grateful zeal, around
Ber dear and Bhining light.

5 Greal God, we hail the sacred day
Which thou hast called thine own;

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.

20 One thing hare I desired of the Lord.''
Psalm *27.

The Lord of glory is my light,

And my salvation, too
;

God is my -strength, nor will 1 fear

What all my foes can do.

One privilege my heart desires;

( Mi, grant me an abode

Among the churches of thy saints.

The temples of my God !

There shall T offer my requests,

And see thy beauty still

;

Shall hear thy messages of love,

And there inquire thy will.

4 When troubles rise, and Btorn

There may his children hi

God has a Btrong pavilion, wh<

Be makes my soul abide.

5 Now shall my head be lifted hi

Above my foes around
;

And son--- of joy and victory

Within thy temple sound,

A Q "My roire shaft Thou Jftr in the m>><-

*0. Psmli

1 Lord! in the morning thou shah '.

My voice ascending high :

To thee will I direct my prayer,

To thee lift up mine eye
;

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone,

To plead for all his saints,

Presenting at his Father's throne

Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand

;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 But to thy house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies t!

I will frequent thy holy court,

And worship in thy fear.

5 Oh, may thy Spirit guide my I

In ways of righteousness I

Make every path of duty straight,

And plain before my face.

J-4-iS K''n' e "'"'/• '"" ; ihe 7""'"'. an(1 the Uj
.J-J-V. Jobal4:6.

1 Thou art the Way : to thee alone

Prom sin and death we flee :

And he who would the Father seek,

Must seek him, Lord, by tl
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Thou art the Truth : thy word alono

True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst instruct 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.

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life :

Grant us to know that Way

:

That Truth to keep, that Life to win,

Which leads to endless day.

'•Come to the Ark."—Gen. 7: 1.529.
1 Come to the ark, come to the ark

;

To Jesus come away ;

The pestilence walks forth by night,

The arrow flies by day.

2 Come to the ark : the waters rise,

The seas their billows rear

;

While darkness gathers o'er the skies,

Behold a refuge near !

3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep
Beneath the sense of sin :

Without, deep calleth unto deep,

But all is peace within.

4 Come to the ark, ere yet the flood

Your lingering steps oppose
;

Come, for the door, which open stood,

Is now about to close.

Walk in the light."—! John 1 : 7.924.
1 Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know

That fellowship of love

His Spirit only can bestow,

Who reiirns in lio-ht above.

Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own
Thy darkness passed away,

Because that light on thee hath shone
In which is perfect day.

Walk in the light ! and ev n 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

!

1087. Tlie happy Home.

Happy the home, when God is there,

And love fills every breast

;

Where one their wish, and one their

prayer,

And one their heavenly rest.

Happy the home where Jesus' name
Is sweet to every ear

;

Where children early lisp his fame,

And parents hold him dear.

Happy the home where prayer is heard,

And praise is wont to rise
;

Where parents love the sacred word,

And live but for the skies.

Lord ! let us in our homes agree,

This blessed peace to gain
;

LTnite our hearts in love to thee,

And love to all will reign.

Doxology.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord

!
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168 (>A, pire thank* unto the Ood of gods."

Psalm

1 Give thank- to God most high,

The universal Lord,

The sovereign King of kings :

And be his name adored :

Thy mercy, Lord,

Shall still endure,

And ever BUTC

Abides thv word.

2 How mighty is his hand !

What wonders hath he done !

He formed the earth and seas,

And spread the heavens alone :

and grace

Still the same
And let his name
Have endless praise.

9 II»- saw the nations lie

All perishing in sin
;

And pitied the sad state

The ruined world was in :

Thy mercy. Lord,

Shall still endure

And ever sure

Abides thv word

4 He sent his only Son

T 1 save us from onr woe,

Prom Satan, sin, and death,

And every hurtful foe :

IIi< power and grace

Are BtilJ the same :

And let his name
Have endless praise.

5 Give thanks aloud to < tod,

To I "><l the heavenly King
;

arth

1 1
- works an Bing :

Thy m >rcy, Lord,

Shall still endure ;

And ever sure

Abides thy word.

343.
1 Shall hymns of grateful love

Thro' heaven's high ar

And all the hosts above
Their Bongs of triumph sil _ :

And shall not we take up the StTS .

And send the echo back again I

2 Shall they adore the Lord,

Who bought them with his blood,

And all the love record

That led them home to God
;

And shall not we take up the strain,

And send the echo Lack again I

3 Oh, spread the joyful sound !

The Saviour'- love proclaim :

And publish all around
Salvation through his name :

Till all the world take up the strain.

And Bend the echo back again !

332. " TJte Debt of LortS

1 ( Sons, every pious heart

That loves the Saviour's

Your noblest po\\. n
To celebrate his fame :

Tell all above, and all b

The debt iA' love to him

2 He left his -tarry crown.

And laid his robes aside

:

On wings o\ love came down.

And wept, and bled, and dii

What he endured, oh, who can tell ?

uls from d< ath and hell!
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3 From the dark grave lie rose,

The mansion of the dead

;

And thence his mighty foes

In glorious triumph led :

Up thro' the sky the Conqueror rode,

And reigns on high, the Saviour-God.

4 From thence he Ml quickly come—
His chariot will not stay

—

And bear our spirits home
To realms of endless day :

There shall we see his lovely face,

And ever be in his embrace.

97 "Holy, holy, holt/. Lord God Almighty^
Rev. 15:3,4.

1 holy, holy Lord,

Creation's sovereign King,

Thy majesty adored,

Let all thy creatures sing :

Who wast, and art,

And art to be :

Nor time shall see

Thy sway depart.

2 Great are thy works of praise,

O God of boundless might

!

All just and true thy ways,

Thou Kino- of saints in lio-ht

!

Let all above,

And all below
Conspire to show
Thy power and love.

3 Who shall not fear thee, Lord !

And magnify thy name ?

Thy judgments sent abroad

Thy holiness proclaim :

Nations shall throng I And thee adore,

From every shore,
j
In holy song.

While all the powers on high

Their swe

Let earth and man reply

And echo back thy praise

ing chorus raise,

Thy glory own,

First, last, and best,

God ever blest,

And God alone !

188. "He is clothed tcith majesty'.'

Psalrn 93.

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns;

His throne is built on high
;

The garments he assumes

Are light and majesty :

His glories shine with beams so bright,

No mortal eye can bear the sight.

2 The thunders of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe

;

His wrath and justice stand

To guard his holy law

;

And where his love resolves to bless,

His truth confirms and seals the grace.

3 Through all his ancient works
Surprising wisdom shines.

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their cursed designs

:

Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill

His great decrees, his sovereign will.

4 And can this mighty King
Of glory condescend ?

And will he write his name,

"My Father and my Friend?"

I love his name ; I love his word :

Join, all my powers, and praise the Lord

!
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1 Far from mj thoughts,vain world,begone!

Lei my religious hours alone :

Fain would mine eyes my Saviour sec;

I wait :i visit, Lord, from thee.

- My hear! grows warm with holy fire,

And kindles with a pure desire :

Coni'-, my dear Jesus ! from above,

And feed my soul with heavenly love.

9 Blest Saviour ! what delicious fare,

How sweet thine entertainments are!

Never did angels taste, above,

Redeeming grace ;h<<1 dying love.

4 Hail, great [mmanuel, all divine!

In thee thy Father's glories shim' :

Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One
Thai eyes have seen, or angels known !

4:5. '

" Ww «>< >".'/ God."— Paalm 63.

1 Great God, indulge my humble claim;

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest;

The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.

2 Thou great and good, thou just and w ise,

Thou art my Father and my ( Jod :

And I am thine, by sacred ties

—

Thy son, thy servant, bought with blood.

.*; With heart and eyes, and lifted hands,

For tl I long, to thee I look

;

As travelers, in thirsty land-.

Pant for the cooling water brook.

•1 With early feet I love t' appear
Among thy Baints, and seek thy face;

Oft have I seen thy glory there.

And felt the power of sovereign grace.

6 1 '11 lift my hands, 1
'11 raise my voice,

^ hile I ha\ e breath to praj or praise

;

This work shall make my heart rejoice,

And cheer the remnant of my days.

71

()o. " v «r

1 Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear,

It is not night if thou be near

:

( >h, may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide thee from thy servant's •

2 When sofl the dews of kindly Bleep

My wearied eyelids gently st

Be my la>t thought,—how Bwect to

For ever on my Sat iour's breast I

3 Abide with me from morn till i

For without thee I can not live

;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without thee I dare not die.

4 Be near to bless mo when I wake,

Ere through the world my way 1 take:

Abide with me till in thy love

I lose myself in heaven above.

«
•• / will hoth lit;/ me down in peace and sleep."

1 Tins far the Lord has led me on
;

Thus far his power prolongs my days

;

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to w

And I, perhaps, am near my home;

But he forgives my lollies past :

lie gh es me strength for da} a to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep;

Peace i> the pillow for my head :

While well-appointed angels keep

Their watchful stations round my bed.

\ Faith in thy name forbids my fear;

( >h, may thy presence ne'er d< part !

And in the morning make me I

The love and kindness of thy heart.

5 Thus, when the night ofdeath shall come,

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,

With Bweet salvation in the sound.

* When Ming to Ai:n<-v oommenot tlie fifth stanza with the MOOlld part of the tnnc.
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163 So prer/* id 77*« mercy."—Psalm 103.

The Lord ! how wondrous arc his ways !

How firm his truth ! how larcre his

grace

He takes his mercy for his throne,

And thence he makes his glories known.

2 Not half so high his power hath spread

The starry heavens above our head,

As his rich love exceeds our praise,

Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.

3 Not half so far has nature placed

The rising morning from the west,

As his forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those he loves.

4 How slowly doth his wrath arise

!

On swifter wings salvation flies :

Or, if he lets his anger burn,

How soon his frowns to pity turn !

o His everlasting love is sure

To all his saints, and shall endure

;

From age to age his truth shall reign,

Nor children's children hope in vain.

Wliile I lire xi ill T praite the Lord.'
Psalm 14G.961

1 God of mv life ! through all my days

My grateful powers shall sound thy

praise

;

The song shall wake with opening light,

And warble to the silent night.

2 When anxious care would break my rest,

And grief would tear my throbbing breast,

Thy tuneful praises raised on high,

Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail,

And all my powers of language fail,

Joy thro' my swimming eyes shall break,

And mean the thanks I can not speak.

4 But, oh ! when that last conflict 's o'er,

And I am chained to flesh no more,

With what glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the skies !

JL J_ JL . L°ve °f G°d seen in the Seasons.

1 Our Helper, God ! we bless thy name,

The same thy power, thy grace the same
;

The tokens of thy loving care

Open and crown and close the year.

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand,

Supported by thy guardian hand

;

And see, when we survey our ways,

Ten thousand monuments of praise.

3 Thus far thine arm hath led us on

;

Thus far we make thy mercy known
;

And, while we tread this desert land,

New mercies shall new songs demand.

4 Our grateful souls on Jordan's shore

Shall raise one sacred pillar more
;

Then bear, in thy bright courts above,

Inscriptions of immortal love.
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59, '/''(. Day of ChritiC* litsitrrection.

1 Blest morning 1 whose young dawning
B Jo o

l a\ B

Beheld our rising ( rod ;

That Baw him triumph o'er the dust,

And leave hia dark abode.

2 In the cold prison of a tomb
The great Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, th' appointed day.

3 IJell and the grave unite their force

To hold <>ur God, in vain

;

The sleeping < Sonqueror arose,

And burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord,

These Bacred hours we pay ;

And loud hosannas shall proclaim

The triumph of the day.

5 Salvation and immortal praise

To our victorious King !

Let heaven, and earth, and rocks, and seas,

With glad hosannas ring.

JL i U . Oondttoiiub* qfgod.—Psalm a

1 O thou, to whom all creatures bow
Within this earthly frame,

Through all thcworld, howgreat art thou!

I [ow glorious is thy name '.

2 When heaven, thy beauteous work on

high,

Employs my wondering sight ;

T. moon that nightly rules the sky,

Witii stars of feebler lighl ;—
3 Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst

deign

To hear him in thy mind !

< M- what his race, that thou shouldst

pr<<\ e

To them bo • • n Irous kind !

4 O thou, to whom all creatures bow,

Within this earthly frame
J

Through all the world, how great art

thou :

Bow glorious ia thy nam. |

259. L<> / teom* ."—Paolo 40.

1 ( I Lord, how infinite thy lo

How wondrous are thy way-!

Let earth beneath, and heaven ah

Combine to sing thy pi

2 Man in immortal beauty shone,

Thy aoblest work below
;

Too soon by sin made heir alone

To death and endless woe.

3 Then, M Lo! I come," the Saviour said;

Oh, be his name adored,

Who, with his blood, our ransom paid,

And life and bliss restored

!

4 O Lord, how infinite thy love !

How wondrous are thy ways!
Let earth beneath, and heaven above,

( lombine to Bing thy praise.

^ \) \J . " r <t,n not atka

1 Dear Lord, and will thy pardoning love

Embrace a wretch so \ ile I

Wilt thou my load of guilt remove,
And bless me with thy smile |

2 1 last thou the cross for me endured,

And Buffered all my shame !

And shall 1 he ashamed, < > Lord,

To own thy precious name .'

• No, Lord, I 'm not ashamed of thee,

N"i- of thy cross and death :

< Mi, do not be ashamed of me,
When I resign my breath !

i Be thou my Shield, be thou my Sun:
< Mi. guide me all my »

!
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And Let my feet with joy run on

In thy delightful ways!

And Ttoili praise TJnj namefor ever and
ever."—Psalm 14o.825,

1 Long as I live, I'll bless thy name,
My King, my God of love

;

My work and joy shall be the same
In the bright world above.

2 Great is the Lord, bis power unknown,
Oh, let his praise be great

!

I '11 sing the honors of thy throne
;

Thy works of grace repeat.

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue
;

And while my lips rejoice,

The men who hear my sacred song,

Shall join their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name,
And children learn thy ways :

Ages to come thy truth proclaim,

And nations sound thy praise.

QQO '" Neither shall any man pluck them out of
Q Q j-j .

mV handS'—John 10 : 28.

1 Firm as the earth thy Gospel stands,

My Lord, my Hope, my Trust

!

If I am found in Jesus' hands,

My soul can ne'er be lost.

2 His honor is engaged to save

The meanest of his sheep
;

All whom his heavenly Father gave,

His hands securely keep.

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove
His favorites from his breast

;

Safe in the bosom of his love

They must for ever rest.

X U i O • "Tliou and the ark of Thy strength."

1 thou whose own vast temple stands,

Built over earth and sea,

Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship thee !

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send,

Within these courts to bide,

The peace that dwelleth without end
Serenely by thy side !

3 May erring minds that worship here
Be taught the better way

;

And they who mourn, and they wdio fear,

Be strengthened as they pray.

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow
warm,

And pure devotion rise,

While round these hallowed walls the

storm

Of earth-born passion dies.

_L X J. D .
" Ourfathers have told ws."—Psalm 44.

1 O Lord, our fathers oft have told,

In our attentive ears,

Thy wonders in their days performed,

And elder times than theirs.

2 For, not their courage, nor their sword
To them salvation gave

;

Nor strength that from unequal force

Their fainting troops could save.

3 But thy right hand and powerful arm.

Whose succor they implored
;

Thy presence with the chosen race,

Who thy great name adored.

4 As thee, their God, our fathers owned,
Thou art our sovereign King :

Oh, therefore, as thou didst to them,
To us deliverance bring

!

5 To thee the triumph we ascribe,

From whom the conquest came;
In God we will rejoice all day,

And ever bless thy name.
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' i ^.';^ /muse of the Lord.
V .ii 122.

1 I low pleased and blest was I

To bear the people cry,
•• (

'..nic, let as seek our I rod to-day !

"

5Tes, with u cheerful seal

We haste to Zion's hill,

A i i.l there oar vows and honors pay.

2 /ion, thrice happy place,

Adorned with wondrous grace,

And walls of strength embrace thee round !

In thee our tribes appear
To pray, and praise, and hear

The sacred Gospel's joyful sound.

9 May p ace attend thy gate,

And joy within thee wait

To bless the soul of every gn s1 :

The man who seeks thy peace,

And \\ ; s!irs thine increase,

A thousand blessings on him resl !

i My tongue repeats her rows,

r to this sacred h

For here my friends and kindred dwell

And since my glorious < Sod

Makes thee his blest abode,

Mv BOUl shall ever love thee well.

121 •

1 Tiik Lord Jehovah reigns,

\'
1 royal state maintains,

I lis head with awful glories crowned

Arrayed in robes of light,

Begirt with sovereign might,

And rays of majesty around.

2 Upheld by thy comma;
The world securely stands,

And skies and Btars obey thy word:

Thy throne was fixed on high

Before the starry sky :

Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord !

3 Let floods and nations rage,

And all their pow< re engage :

Let swelling tides assault the sky :

The terrors of thy frown

Shall heat their madness down :

Thy throne for ever stands on high.

-t Thy promises are true

:

Thy grace is ever new
;

There fixed, thy church shall ne'er remove

Thy saints, with holy fear,

Shall in thy court- appear.

And sing thine everlasting love.

800. Christian Concord.—Palm 188.

1 How pleasant '1

Kindred and friends agree,

—

Each in his proper station n.

And each fulfill his part,

With sympathizing heart,

In all the ear. -
' id love !

2 Like fruitful showers of rain.

That water all the plain.

nding from the neighboring hills.

Such streams ^\ pleasure roll

Through every friendlj

Where love, Ii! oly dew, distills.
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'• Prttfte ye ffim, all ffisJiosts.'"— Psalm 14S.

1 Begin, my soul, th' exalted lay
;

Let each enraptured thought obey,

And praise th' Almighty's name :

Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies,

In one melodious concert rise,

To swell th' inspiring theme.

2 Ye angels, catch the thrilling sound,

AVhile all th' adoring throngs around
His boundless mercy sing :

Let every listening saint above

Wake all the tuneful soul of love,

And touch the sweetest string.

3 Let every element rejoice
;

Ye thunders, burst with awful voice

To him who bids you roll :

His praise in softer notes declare,

Each whispering breeze of yielding air,

And breathe it to the soul.

4 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and sing
;

Ye feathered warblers of the spring,

Harmonious anthems raise

To him who shaped your finer mold,
AYho tipped your glittering wings with

gold,

And tuned your voice to praise.

5 Let man, by nobler passions swayed,

Let man, in God's own image made,
His breath in praise employ

;

Spread wide his Maker's name around,

While heaven's broad arch rings back
the sound,

—

The song of holy joy

!

Ot/i/, Battle-Song of the Reformation.

1 Fear not, O little flock, the foe

Who madly seeks your overthrow
;

Dread not his rage and power :

Whattho' your courage sometimes faints

!

This seeming triumph o'er God's saints

Lasts but a little hour.

2 Fear not ! be strong ! your cause belongs

To him who can avenge your wrongs

;

Leave all to him, your Lord :

Though hidden yet from mortal eyes,

Salvation shall for you arise :

He girdeth on his sword !

3 As sure as God's own promise stands,

Not earth, nor hell, with all their bands,

Against us shall prevail :

The Lord shall mock them from his

throne

;

God is with us, we are his own
;

Our vict'ry can not fail

!

4 Amen ! Lord Jesus, grant our prayer :

Great Captain ! now thine arm make bare,

Thy church with strength defend :

So shall all saints and martyrs raise

A joyful chorus to thy praise,

Through ages without end !
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Iv'f/. " psalm 96.

1 ( Iome, let our voices join to raise

A Bacred song of solemn praise :

God is a sovereign King; rehearse

Iliv honors in exalted verse.

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord,

AVho trained our natures with his word:
lie is our Shepherd, we the sheep

His mercy chose, his pastures keep.

3 Come, let as bear his voice to-day
;

The counsels of his love obey ;

Nor let our hardened hearts renew
The sin- and plagues that Israel knew.

4 Seize the kind promise while it waits,

And march to Zion's heavenly gates:

Believe, and take the promised rest;

Obey, and be for ever blest.

m" 117,//- / line will Tpraiee the Lord?
Psalm 146.

1 Ph use ye the Lord ! my heart shall join

In work so pleasant, so divine :

My davs of praise shall ne'er be passed,

While lite, and thought, and being last.

2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely

On Israel's God : he made the sky,

And earth, and seas with all their train ;

And none shall find his promise vain.

3 His truth for ever stands secure ;

He Baves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor;

lie helps the Btranger in distress,

The widow and the father!

4 lie loves his saints he knows them well,

lint turns the \\ icked dow n t<> hell :

Thy God, < > Zion, ever reigns;

Praise him in everlasting strains.

IrC ( the Lord for
tJJL.m //,> ,;,<;>!, ss .'"—Psalm 10T.

l I ovk thank- to ( Jod ; be reigns above
;

Kind are his thoughts, his name is love:

His mercy ages pasl have known,
And ages long to come shall own.

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord

The wonders of his grace record;

Esrael, the nation, whom he ch<

And rescued from their mighty foes.

3 He feeds and clothes us all the way,

He guides oar footsteps lest we stray
;

He guards us with a powerful hand,

And brings us to the heavenly land.

4 Oh, let the saints with joy r< cord

The truth and goodness of the Lord!

How great his works! how kind his way-!

Let every tongue pronounce his praise.

J_ ^ . Providence and Grace of m 36.

1 High in the heavens, eternal God !

Thy goodness in full glory shines;

Thy truth shall break thro' every cloud

That vails and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands,

As mountains their foundations keep:
\\"i>e are the wonders of thy hands;
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 My God, how excellent thy gra

Whence all our hope and comfort

spring-

;

The sons of Adam, in distr

Fly to the shadow <4' thy v

4 From the provisions of thy house

We shall he fed with sweet rcpa-t I

There, mercy, like a river,flows,

And brings salvation to our taste.

5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free,

Springs from the presence of my Lord;

And in thy light our souls shall

The glories promised in thy word.
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^Q, 7%< Morning Sacrifice.

1 Awake, my soul, and with the sun

Thy daily stage of duty run

;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart,

And with the angels bear thy part,

Who all night long unwearied sing

High praises to th' eternal King.

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept,

And hast refreshed me while I slept;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,

I may of endless life partake.

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew :

Scatter my sins as morning dew

;

Guard my first springs ofthought and will,

And with thyself my spirit fill.

5 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.

65 Hide me tinder the shadow of Thy wings.''
1

Glory to thee, my God, this night,

For all the blessings of the light

:

Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings,

Beneath the shadow of thy wings.

Forgive me, Lord ! thro' thy dear Son,

The ill which 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 thy judgment day.

Be thou my guardian while I sleep,

Thy watchful station near me keep

;

My heart with love celestial fill,

And guard me from th' approach of ill.
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5 Lord, let my soul for ever share

The bliss of thy paternal care !

'T is heaven on earth, 't is heaven above,

To see thy face, and sing thy love.

G 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.

I •
" Bid us all depart in peace.''''

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord

;

Help us to feed upon thy word

;

All that has been amiss, forgive,

And let thy truth within us live.

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good :

Wash all our works in Jesus' blood

;

Give every burdened soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

1 C\ C\ " Sl°w to anger, and plenteous in mercy."
-L U U . Psalm 103.

1 My soul, inspired with sacred love,

God's holy name for ever bless !

Of all his favors mindful prove,

And still thy grateful thanks express.

2 The Lord abounds with tender love,

And unexampled acts of grace

;

His wakened wrath doth slowly move,

His willing mercy flics apace.

3 As high as heaven its arch extends

Above this little spot of clay,

So much his boundless grace transcends

The best obedience we can pay.

4 As far as 't is from east to west,

So far has he our sins removed,

Who, with a fathers tender breast,

Has such as fear him always loved.

5 Let every creature join to bless

The mighty Lord ! and thou, my heart,

With grateful joy thy thanks express,

And in this concert bear thy part.
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1 ( 1 "Beautiful for tituatlc I Me ifAofo

1 Far as thy name is known,

The world declares thy praise

;

Thy saints, <> Lord, before thy throne,

Their songs of honor i

2 With joy thy people Btand

On Zion's chosen hill,

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,

And counsels of thy will.

• Btrangers walk around

The city where we dwell,

I mpass and new thine holy ground,

And mark the building well

—

4 The order of thy hou

The worship of thy court,

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows;

And make a lair report.

5 II" •. •! 'iit. and how wise!

How glorious to behold

!

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,

And rites adorned \\ it 1 1 gold.

C Ihe God we worship now
Will guide us till we die ;

Will be our God, while lure below,

And ours above the Bky.

1062. Isaian M 7.

1 How beauteous are their feet

Who stand on Zion's hill

!

Who bring salvation on their tongues,

And words of peace reveal.

8 I low charming is their vo

II -a cet the tidings are !

—

i, behold thy Saviour King!
1 1 reigns and triumph- here.*

1

3 How happy are our i

That bear this jovial sound.

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but .d !

4 How blessed are our i

That see thi< heavenly liirht !

Prophets and kings desired it I

But died without the sight

."> The watchmen join their \

And tuneful notes employ ;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

G The Lord makes hare bis arm
Through all the earth abroad;

!. it every nation now beho
Their Saviour and their God,

1027 Psalm 118.

1 See what a li\ ing stone

The builders did r. I

Yet God hath built his church thereon,

In Bpite of envious Jews.

2 The scribe and angry pri

Reject thine only Son
;

Yet on this rock shall Zion

As the chief corner-st

3 The work, < > Lord, is thine,

And wondrous in our eyes:

This day declares it all dii i

This day did .1

4 This is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made ;

I. ! as rejoice, and sing, and pray :

Let all the church be glad.

5 Hoeanna to the King,

< H I »a\ id's royal blood !

Bl as him, ye saint* mes to bring

Salvation from your God.

6 We bless thine holy v

Which all this grace displi

And offer on thine altar, Lord,

Our Bacrifioe i



THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 51

BADEA. s. M.

J-

, m cj J

p^
r ^m

J- J- 1
Pr
^ ^ j

I^ 1=^ ^
i ^ -i—i-

3=i <^
i£2: S=* J= =

I£2I

^
^ r

j—

j

i
i

r T r
j- A A jjm§ f?=

t=

|
yO " 77«ow sAoZi arise, and have mercy iipon

1 Lord our God ! arise
;

The cause of truth maintain

;

And wide o'er all the peopled world
Extend her blessed reign.

2 Thou Prince of life ! arise,

Nor let thy glory cease

;

Far spread the conquests of thy grace,

And bless the earth with peace.

3 Thou Holy Ghost! arise,

Extend thy healing wing,

And o'er a dark and ruined world
Let light and order spring.

4 O all ye nations ! rise,

—

To God, the Saviour, sing

;

From shore to shore, from earth to heaven.

Let echoing anthems ring!

DOXOLOGY.
The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore ;

*

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !

137 God present every where.

1 God of almighty power,

How glorious are thy ways

!

Angels thy majesty adore,

All creatures speak thy praise.

2 Wherever earth is fair,

Or brighter worlds extend,

Almighty Sovereign ! thou art there,

Creation's Lord and Friend.

3 And where the stars are not,

Nor sun hath ever shone,

Beyond the flight of human thought,

There thou art God alone.

4 Heaven is thy glorious throne,

Earth does thy footstool seem

;

But souls redeemed thou lov'st to own
Thy richer diadem.

5 And, while they bless thy name,
Hell trembles at thy rod :

Earth, heaven, and hell, thy power pro-

claim
;

All things proclaim thee God !

GOLDEN HILL. S. M.
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2flQ *1 VOtU love Thee, O Lord, my strenathr— ^^« Pwdm 18.

1 Thee will I love, O God, ami own
My strength is in thine arm alone.

Jehovah is my rock, my tower,

My Saviour in the darkest hour;
My God, my strength, my confidence,

My buckler, helm, and high defense:

On him I call, and bless his name;
Ne'er shall my hope be put to shame.

2 With forms of death on every side

Beset with foes, my courage died ;

Hell compassed me with horrors dread,

The snares of death were round me
spread :

In my distress to God T prayed,

I called upon my God for aid

;

I Ee heard my cry ; it reached his throne :

Thee will I love, O God, alone.

U" Blensed are V,,y thui <iir,'ll inTfuj hou«e."
• Psalm -J

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair,

<> Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are!

With long de-ire my spirit faints.

To meet th' assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would real in thine abode;
My panting heart cries out for God :

My God! my King! why should 1 be

So far from all my joys and thee]

Blest are the saints, who -it on high,

Around thy throne above the sky :

Thy brightest glories shine al

And all their work i- praise and lc

Blest are the souls, who rind a \>...

Within the temple of thy grace;

There they behold thy gentler rays.

And seek thy face, and learn thy
|

Blest are the men whose heart- are set

To find the way to Zion's gate :

God is their strength ; and thro' the road

They lean upon their helper, God.

< 'heerfulthey walk with growingstrength,

Till all shall meet in heaven at length
J

Till all before thy face appear,

And join in nobler worship there.

1 Great God, attend, while Zion -

The joy that from thy presence Bprings:

To spend one day with thee on earth.

Exceeds a thousand day- o\ mirth.

2 Might 1 enjoy the meanest place

Within thy houai , O i Jod of gr

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.
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3 God is our sun—he makes our day

;

God is our shield—he guards our way
From all th' assaults of hell and sin,

From foes without and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory, too

;

He gives us all things, and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway
The glorious host of heaven obey,

Display thy grace, exert thy power,

Till all on earth thy name adore !

U •
li Who is this King of gloryP—Psalm 24.

1 Oh, hallowed is the land and blest,

Where Christ, the Ruler, is confessed !

Oh, happy hearts and happy homes,
To whom the great Redeemer comes

!

2 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates

!

Behold, the King of glory waits

:

The King of kings is drawing near

;

The Saviour of the world is here.

3 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.

4 Redeemer, come ! I open wide
My soul to thee ; here, Lord, abide

!

Thankful and glad my song I raise,

And give to thee a life of praise.

OO, "Before JehovalCs atcful throne.''—Tsnlm 100.

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne,

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy :

Know that the Lord is God alone
;

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men

;

And when, like wrand'ring sheep, we
strayed,

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people, we his care,

Our souls, and all our mortal frame :

What lasting honors shall we rear,

Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful

songs,

High as the heaven our voices raise

;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding

praise.

5 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity, thy love :

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.

« i / " Oh, sing unto the Lord a neio son*.U *
*

Psalm 96.

1 Unto the Lord, unto the Lord,

Oh, sing a new and joyful song !

Declare his glory, tell abroad

The wonders that to him belong.

2 For he is great, for he is great

;

Above all gods his throne is raised

;

He reigns in majesty and state,

In strength and beauty is he praised.

3 Give to the Lord, give to the Lord

The glory due unto his name
;

Enter his courts with sweet accord
;

In songs of joy his grace proclaim.

4 For lo ! he comes, for lo ! he comes

To judge the earth in truth and love :

His saints in triumph leave their tombs,

And shout his praise in heaven above.



;} |
Tin: BABBATB HV.MN AND tlm; BOOK.

LANESBORO. C. M.

•. ^
J^ ^nr-*rt

44 * Etirhj icill J seek The*"—Psalm 60.

I Early, my God ! without delay,

I baste i" Boek thy fac

My thirsty spirit faints away.

Without thy cheering grace.

_ S i pilgrims on the scorching sand,

B incath a Inn sic

Long for a cooling stream at hand,
And they must drink or die.

3 IV- seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temple shine:

M\ God! repeat that heavenly hour,

That \ ision so <li\ ine.

4 \»»t life itself with all its joys,
( 'an my best passions move,

Or raise so high my cheerful voice,

As thy forgiving love.

5 Tim-, till my last expiring day,

I
"11 hie— iiiv < rod and King ;

Thus will I lift my bands to pray
And tune my lips to sing.

{j*j»J. " TJiou dear l!e<1ceme)\ dying Lamb."

1 Thod dear Redeemer, dying Lamb,
1 love to hear of thee;

N • music's like thy charming name.
Nor half >o sweet can be.

2 Oh, may I ever bear thy voice

In mercy to me Bpeak ;

In thee, my Priest, « ill I reioi

And thy Balvatioo seek.

M\ Jesus shall be still my theme.

While on this earth I Btay

;

sine inv Jesus
1
lovely name.

When all tiling else decay.

4 When I appear in yonder cloud,

With all his favored thi

Then will I sing in* -i

-

oore Loud,

And Christ shall be my so

The Lamb U the light r334.
! ( I thou, who art enrohcd with light,

How pure the soul must be,

When, placed within thy searching -

It shrinks not, but with calm delight

< 'an li look on thee

!

2 Lord, how can I, whose nativV B]

Is dark, whose mind is dim,

Before thy radiant light appear,

And on my naked spirit b

Thine uncreated beam I

3 I- there a way for man to i

To that Bublime al

Thine offering and thy sacrifice,

Thy pains, and groans, and tears,and cries,

Thy death. ( > Lamb of God!

—

t These, these prepare us for the Bight

( H Majesty aboi

The sons of ignorance and night

( an dwell in the eternal Light,

Through the eternal Love.

/
| ( \ ( \ , thy sins b« forgiven

\J\J O •

1 Mi Saviour, let me hear thy v<

1 ronounce the word of p a

And all my warmest powers shall join

To celebrate thy g]

2 With gentle smiles call me thy child,

And speak my sins forgiven :

The accents mild shall charm my ear,

Like the sweet harps of heaven.
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3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead,

The darkest path I'll tread

;

Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores,

And mingle with the dead.

4 When dreadful guilt is done away,

No other fears we know :

That hand which scatters pardons down,

Shall crowns of life bestow.

Dear Refuge of my weary soul."668.
1 Dear Refuge of my weary soul,

On thee, when sorrows rise

—

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope relies.

2 To thee I tell each rising grief,

For thou alone canst heal;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief

For every pain 1 feel.

3 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?

And shall I seek in vain ?

And can the ear of sovereign grace

Be deaf when I complain ?

4 No : still the car of sovereign grace

Attends the mourner's prayer

;

Oh, may I ever find access

To breathe my sorrows there!

5 Thy mercy seat is open still

;

Here let my soul retreat,

With humble hope attend thy will,

And wait beneath thy feet.

Wait, I say, on the Lord."—Psalm 27.674.

Soon as I heard my Father say,

" Ye children, seek my grace,"

My heart replied, without delay,
" I '11 seek my Father's face."

2 Let not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away

;

God of my life ! I fly to thee

In each distressing day.

3 Should friends and kindred, near and dear

Leave me to want, or die :

My God would make my life his care,

And all my need supply.

4 My fainting flesh had died wTith grief,

Had not my soul believed

To see thy grace provide relief;

Nor was my hope deceived.

5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints.

And keep your courage up

;

He'll raise your spirit when it faints,

And far exceed your hope.

\_ Ld • Home for the Weary.

1 There is an hour of peaceful rest,

To mourning wanderers given
;

There is a tear for souls distressed,

A balm for every wounded breast

:

'Tis found above—in heaven.

2 There is a home for weary souls,

By sin and sorrow driven,

—

When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals,

Where storms arise, and ocean rolls,

And all is drear—but heaven.

3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye

To brighter prospects given
;

And views the tempest passing by,

The evening shadows quickly fly,

And all serene—in heaven.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,

And joys supreme are given

;

There rays divine disperse the gloom

;

Beyond the confines of the tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven !
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1 Rejoice, ye stunts, rejoice and praise

The blessings of redeeming grace !

Jesus, 3 out everlasting tower.

Stands firm against the tempest's power.

2 He is a refuge ever nigh
;

His love endures as mountains high
;

His name's a rock, which winds above,

And waves below, can never move.

3 While all things change, he changes not

;

He ne'er forgets, though oft forgot :

His love will ever be t li<- same :

IIi» word, enduring as his name.

4 Rejoice, ye Baints, rejoice and praise

The blessings of this wondrous grace !

.!• bus, your everlasting tower,

Can bear, unmoved, the tempest's power.

4:0 U. " /fe 1,uth ,,one " ll tMng* loatt."—Mark 7 : 87.

1 Now, in a song of grateful praise,

To my dear Lord my voice J '11 raise;

With all his saints Til join to tell

That Jesus hath done all tilings well.

2 Wisdom, and power, and love divine,

In all lii- works, unrivaled, shine,

And force the wondering world to tell

That lie alone did all things well.

9 Howe'er mysterious are his ways,

< >r dark and sorrowful my days ;

And though my spirit oft rebel,

I know he still doth all things well.

l And when I stand before his tin-one,

And all his way- ar full} know D,

This note in sweetest strains shall swell,

That Jesus bath done all things well.

I
• 'O • -'<* /*'

1 JbSUS ! and -hall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee I

Ashamed of thee, whom angels prai

Whose glories shine thro' endless da

2 Ashamed of J< bus '. w oner tar

Lei evening blush to own a star

:

He -led- the beams <>f light divine

( Per this benighted bou! of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend

( )n whom in) hopes of beaven depend !

No : when I blush, be this my shame,

That 1 no more revere his name.

4 Asham< d of Jesus ! yes, 1 may.

When 1 've no guilt to wash away;
No tear to \\ ipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no bouI to Bave.

ill then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then I boast a Saviour slain !

And, eh, may this my glory be,

That < Jhrist is not ashamed of me !

.'"— I>:iiah .V_' : 1.1024.
1 Triumphant Zion ! lift thy head

From dust and darkness and the dead
;

Though humbled long, awake at length,

And gird thee \\ iththySaviour's strength.

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on,

And let thy various charms be known
;

Then decked in robes of righteousness,

The world thy glories shall coni

3 No more Bhall foes unclean invade,

And lill thy hallowed walls with dread
;

No more shall hell's insulting host

Their vict'ry and thy Borrows boast

!, from on high, thy groans will hear :

His hand thy ruin shall repair ;

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease

T i guard thee in eternal p .
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1 9^ "The Lord God omnipotent reigneth.''''

± — 0. Rev. 19: 6.

1 The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice,

O earth, and all ye Leavens, rejoice !

From world to world the joy shall ring :

" The Lord omnipotent is King !"

2 The Lord is King ! who then shall dare

Resist his will, distrust his care ?

Holy and true are all his ways

:

Let every creature speak his praise.

3 The Lord is King ! exalt your strains
;

Ye saints, your God, your Father reigns
;

One Lord one empire all secures :

He reigns, and life and death are yours.

4 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake,

His might decay, his love forsake,

Then may his children cease to sing,

" The Lord omnipotent is King !"

Reign of the J/cssirt/t.—Isaiah GO.393.
1 Rise, crowned with light

;
great Salem,

rise

!

Exalt thy head, and lift thine eyes
;

See a long race thy courts adorn,

Of sons and daughters yet unborn.

See nations at thy gates attend,

And lowly in thy temple bend

;

See crowds on every side arise,

Eager to mount above the skies.

3 See heaven its portals wide display,

And pour on thee a flood of day !

Thy day shall shine for ever bright,'

For God himself shall be thy light.

4 What though the skies in smoke decay,

Rocks fall, and mountains melt away !

Fixed is his word, his power remains :

Thy glorious King, Messiah, reigns !

878 " Go, labor on."

1 Go, labor on ; spend and be speut,

—

Thy joy to do the Father's will

:

It is the way the Master went

;

Should not the servant tread it still ?

2 Go, labor on ; 't is not for naught

;

Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not

;

The Master praises,—what are men ?

3 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.

4 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 !"

Oji/, " Go, labor on."

1 Go, labor on
;
your hands arc weak,

Your knees are faint, your soul cast

down
;

Yet falter not ; the prize you seek

Is near,—a kingdom and a crown !

2 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.

3 Men die in darkness at your side,

Without a hope to cheer the tomb :

Take up the torch and wave it wide

—

The torch that lights time's thickest

gloom.

4 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.
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1 Oh, worship the King, all-glorious above

;

Oh, gratefully Bing his power and his love!

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

2 ( »li, tell of his might, oh, sing of his grace,

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, space !

Bis chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form,

And dark is his path on the wings of the storm,

3 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 plains,

And sweetly distills in the dew and the rains.

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, nor rind thee to fail

;

Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the end !

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

:U9.
1 Yk servants of I rod,

Your Master proclaim,

And publish abroad
1 [is wonderful name :

The name, all victorious,

( >f .1. bus i stol

:

His kingdom is glorious,

And rules over all.

2 I rod ruleth on high,

Almighty to Bave

;

And still lie is nigh
;

His presence we have :

The great congregation

1Ii< triumph shall Bing,

Ascribing salvation

To Jesus, our King.

Salidtion to our God."

3 Salvation to < rod,

Who sits on the throne"

Let all cry aloud.

And honor the Son :

( mr Sa\ tour's high prais a

The angels proclaim,

—

Fall down on their I

And worship the Lamb.

Then let us adore,

And give him his right

—

All glory and power,

And wisdom and might

;

All honor and bless

With angi

And thanks never ceasi

And infinite love '.
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A land of sacred liberty,

And endless rest

:

There milk and honey flow,

And oil and wine abound

;

And trees of life for ever grow
With mercy crowned.

2 There dwells the Lord, our King-,

The Lord our righteousness :

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of Peace,

On Zion's sacred height,

His kingdom still maintains,

And glorious, with his saints in light,

For ever reigns.

3 Before the Saviour's face

The ransomed nations bow,
O'erwhelmed at his almighty grace,

For ever new :

He shows his prints of love

;

They kindle to a flame,

And sound, through all the worlds abov
" The slaughtered Lamb !"

4 The whole triumphant host

Give thanks to God on high :

" Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !"

They ever cry.

Hail, Abrah'm's God and mine !

(I join the heavenly lays)

All might and majesty are thine,

And endless praise !

{!(}, Praise the God of Abraham.

1 The God of Abrah'm praise,

Who reigns enthroned above :

Ancient of everlasting days,

And God of love :

Jehovah, great I am !

By earth and heaven confessed :

1 bow and bless the sacred name,
For ever blest.

2 The God of Abrah'm 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.

3 He by himself hath sworn

;

I on his oath depend
;

I shall on eagles' wings upborne
To heaven ascend :

I shall behold his face,

I shall his power adore,

And sing the wonders of his grace

For evermore.

o4:4:. The Vision of Christ's Glory.

1 The goodly land I see,

With peace and plenty blest

;
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1 Now for a tune of lofty praise

To greal Jehovah's equal Son !

Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays;

Tell the 1« >u«l wonders he hath done.

be left the worlds of light,2 Sing how
A 1 1. 1 the bright robes he wore above;

Sow swift and joyful was his flight

On wings of everlasting love.

9 D lep in the shades of gloomy death,

TV almighty Captive prisoner lav;

Th almighty Captive left the earth,

And rose to everlasting day.

4 Lift up your eyes, ye Bona of light,

—

Up to his throne of Bhining gra

See what immortal glories Bit

Round the sweet beauties of his face !

5 Among a thousand harps and songs,

Jesus, the ( Sod, exalted reigns :

II - Bacred nam'' tills all their tongues,

And echoes thro' the heavenly plains !

CkrUt the Way to God.735.
1 Jesus, my All, to heaven is gone

—

I [e whom i fix my hopes upon
;

I [is track I see, and 1 'II put

The narrow way, till him I view.

'2 The way the holy prophets wmt.
The way that lead- from banishment,
The King's high way of holiness,

I '11 go, for all his path- are peace.

8 This is the way 1 long had sought,
And mourned because I found it not

;

Till late I heard my Sa\ iour
••

I ome hither, bouJ ; 1 am the i

I Lo! glad I come ;
and thou, bh si Lamb !

Wilt take me, guilty as I am :

Nothing but sin I thee can g

Nothing l»ut love shall 1 receive.

5 Now will T tell to sinner- round

[low dear a Saviour 1 hav<

I '11 point to thy redeeming blo<

And say, " Behold the way to G

Q J.O. "ItCHd the joys of earth axcay.
n

I [fiEND the joys Of earth a'

Away, ye tempters of the mind,

False as the smooth, deceitful -

And empty as the whistling wind!

_ Four streams were floating me along
Mown to the gulf i<i black despair;

And while I listened to y<>ur »

Yourstreamshad ev'n conveyed me th

S Lord! I adore thy matchless grace,

Which warned me of that dark abyss,

Which drew me from those treacherous

And hade me seek superior bliss.

4 Now to the shining realms above
I stretch my hands and glance my eyes :

( Mi tor the pinions of a dove

To bear me to the upper sk -

I

5 There, from the bosom of my God,
I l ins of endless pleasure roll

;

There would 1 fix my last al

And drown the sorrows ^>( mi soul

!

1 toxOLOOY.

I h oby to thee, O God, moat high !

Father, we praise thy majesty !

The Son. the Spirit, we adore,

I rodhead. blest for evermore!

i
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Nor shall thy deep foundations move,

Fixed on his counsels and his love.

3 Thy foes in vain designs engage
;

Against thy throne in vain they rage :

Like rising waves, with angry roar,

That dash and die upon the shore.

4 God is our shield, and God our sun ;

Swift as the fleeting moments run,

On us he sheds new beams of grace,

And we reflect his brightest praise.

1 AQ^ "Unto TJiee shall all flesh comer-LUOU. Psalui65.

1 The praise of Zion waits for thee,

Great God ! and praise becomes thy house

;

There shall thy saints thy glory see,

And there perform their public vows.

2 O thou whose mercy bends the skies,

To save when humble sinners pray !

All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,

And grateful isles of every sea.

3 Soon shall the flocking nations run

To Zion's hill, and own their Lord
;

The rising and the setting sun

Shall see the Saviour's name adored.

JL y)Q I ,
" Tlie Lord shall be thine everlasting light"'

1 Though now the nations sit beneath

The darkness of o'erspreading death,

God will arise with light divine,

On Zion's holy towers to shine.

2 That light shall glance on distant lands,

And heathen tribes, in joyful bands,

Come with exulting haste to prove

The power and greatness of his love.

3 Lord, spread the triumphs of thy grace
;

Let truth, and righteousness, and peace,

In mild and lovely forms, display

The glories of the latter day.

1 Al Q The Lord hath chosen Jacob unto Himself.
±\J ±O . Psalm 135.

1 Praise ye the Lord ; exalt his name,

While in his holy courts ye wait,

—

Ye saints, who to his house belong,

Or stand attending at his gate.

2 Praise ye the Lord ! the Lord is good !

To praise his name is sweet employ
;

Israel he chose of old, and still

His church is his peculiar joy.

3 The Lord himself will judge his saints

:

He treats his servants as his friends

;

And, when he hears their sore complaints,

Repents the sorrows that he sends.

4 Bless him, all ye who taste his love !

People and priests, exalt his name :

Among his saints he ever dwells
;

His church is his Jerusalem.

li 77te Stone which the builders refused."
Psalm US.1026

1 Lo ! what a glorious corner-stone

The Jewish builders did refuse !

But God has built his church thereon,

In spite of envy and the Jews.

2 Great God ! the work is all divine,

The joy and wonder of our eyes !

This is the day that proves it thine,

—

The day that saw our Saviour rise.

3 Sinners, rejoice ! and saints, be glad !

Hosanna ! let his name be blest

;

A thousand honors on his head,

With peace, and light, and glory, rest

!

is in the midst of her ; she shall
not be moved.''''

1029.""*
1 Happy the church, thou sacred place,

The seat of thy Creator's grace !

Thine holy courts are his abode,

Thou earthly palace of our God

!

2 Thy walls are strength, and at thy gates

A guard of heavenly warriors waits
;
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1 ( »n. for a Bhont of joy,

High aa the theme wc Bing

!

To this divine employ
Your hearts and voices bring

:

Sound, sound, through all the earth abroad,

The love, th' eternal love, of God.

2 Unnumbered myriads stand,

( H Beraphs bright and fair;

Or bow at his right hand,

And pay their homage there:

But strive in vain, with loudest chord,

To sound the wondrous love of God.

3 Though earth and hell assail,

And doubts and fears arise,

Th e weakest shall prevail,

And grasp the heavenly prise;

And through an endless age record

The love, tlf anchanging love, of God.

L Oh, - »ut of joy,

High as the theme we sing!

To this divine employ
Your hearts and voices bring :

Sound, sound, through all the earth abroad,

Tn' love, th
1

eternal love, of God.

w i O. '' '''"" '
''

'

; "—Luke '2.

1 II \kk ! hark ! the Dotes of joy

Roll o'er the heavenly pis

Am! Beraphs find employ
their Bublimeet strains :

new delight in heaven is known;
Loud Bound the harps around the throne.

2 B irk '. hark ! the sound draws nigh,

—

The joyful host descends

;

sakes the sky,

arth hia footsteps bend :

He comes to bless our fallen n

He comes with message - of grace

3 Bear, hear the tidings round]
I. : every mortal ;.

What love in < Jod is found,

What pity he can show
;

Ye winds that blow, ye waves that r

Hear the glad news from pole to
|

4 Strike, strike the harps again,

eat IniiiianinTs name !

Arise, ye sons of men,

And all his grace proclaim :

Angels and men, wake every string,

lod the Saviour's praise w< e

X o • J°y in (

1 Jbsus !—harmonious name |

It charms the hoste

They evermore proclaim,

And wonder at his love :

Tis all their happii as I gaze,

Tis heaven to see our .1

•2 His name the sinner 1.

And is from sin set fin

T is music in his

"

I is life and victory :

New Bongs do now his lips employ.

And bounds his gladdened heart with joy,

3 Oh, unexampled I

< >h. all-redeeming gra

How swiftly didst thou move

To save a fallen race !

What shall 1 do to make it known.

What thou tor all mankind hast done?
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4 Oh, for a trumpet voice,

( >n all the world to call,

To bid their hearts rejoice

In him who died for all

!

For all, my Lord was crucified

;

For all, my Saviour bled and died.

3T (X
"- 1 (/>' (-'at High Priest, that is passed into

i \J» the heavens:'—Ileb. 4: 14.

1 Tii' atoning work is done,

The victim's blood is shed,

And Jesus now is gone

His people's cause to plead :

He stands in heaven their great High Priest,

And bears their names upon his breast.

2 Xo temple made with hands

His place of service is
;

In heaven itself he stands,

A heavenly priesthood his :

In him the shadows of the law

Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw.

3 And though awhile he be

Hid from the eyes of men,

His people look to see

Their great High Priest again

:

In brightest glory he will come,

And take his waiting people home.

{) \) X • "Bejoiee, the lord is King P

1 Rejoice ! the Lord is King

;

Your Lord and King adore :

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore !

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice
;

Rejoice !—again I say, rejoice !

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns,

The God of truth and love

;

When he had purged our stains,

He took his seat above :

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice
;

Rejoice !—again I say, rejoice !

3 His kingdom can not fail

;

He rules o'er earth and heaven
;

The keys of death and hell

Arc to our Jesus given :

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice !—again I say, rejoice !

4 Rejoice in glorious hope :

Jesus, the Judge, shall come,

And take his servants up
To their eternal home :

We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice;

The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice !

^tj | , Adoration of the Trinity.

1 I give immortal praise

To God the Father's love,

For all my comforts here,

And better hopes above

:

He sent his own eternal Son
To die for sins that man had done.

2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory, too

;

Who bought us with his blood

From everlasting woe

:

And now he lives, and now he reigns,

And sees the fruit of all his pains.

3 To God the Spirit's name
Immortal worship give,

Whose new creating power
Makes dying sinners live :

His work completes the great design,

And fills the soul with joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee

Be endless honors done
;

The undivided Three,

And the mysterious One :

Where reason fails, with all her powers,

There faith prevails, and love adores.
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166. //j* mercy end u reth for erer."—Psalm 136.

1 Give to our God immortal praise;

Mercy and truth are all his ways:
Wonders of grace to God belong;

Repeat bis mercies in your Bong.

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown,

The King of kings with glory crown :

1 1 is mercies ei er shall endure,

When lords and kin^s are known no more.

.'{ II.' built the earth, he spread the sky.

And fixed the starry lights on high :

Wonders of grace to God belong;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 lir tills the sun with morning light,

He bids the moon direct the night

:

1 1 is mercies «\ er shall endure.

When sunsandmoons shallshineno more.

a He sent his Son with power to save

Prom guilt, and darkness, and the grave :

Wonders of grace to I tod beloi _ :

Repeat bis mercies in your song.

<; Through this vain world he guides our

feet,

And leads us to his heavenrj seat :

His mercies ever shall endure,

When this vain world shall be no more.

362. T7te King of Glory.— V&o\\n 24.

Our L<»rd is risen from the dead,

( >ur Jesus is gone up on high
;

The powers of bell are captive led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

There his triumphal chariot waits.

And angels chant the solemn lay :

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!

Ye everlasting doors, give way

!

Loose all your bars of massy light,

And \\ ide unfold th
1

ethereal sc<

He claims these mansions as his right

;

Receive the King of glory in.

Who is the King of glory—who?
The Lord who all our foes o'ercamc;

Who sin, and death, and hell o*erthrevi
;

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

Lo I
his triumphal chariot 1

1

And angels chant the solemn lay;

Liu up your heads, ye heavenly g
Y< everlasting doors, give way !

Who is the King of glory—who!
The Lord, of boundless power pos-

- Bsed :

The King of saints and anevls, too,

God over all. lor ever Messed.
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H Loud IlitUdujahs to the Lord:'—Psalm 148.

1 Loud hallelujahs to the Lord,

From distant worlds where creatures

dwell !

Let heaven begin the solemn word,

And sound it dreadful down to hell.

2 Wide as his vast dominion lies,

Make the Creator's name be known
Loud as his thunder, shout his praise,

And sound it lofty as his throne.

3 Jehovah—'tis a glorious word !

Oh, may it dwell on every tongue

!

But saints who best have known the Lord,

Are bound to raise the noblest song.

4 Speak of the wonders of that love

Which Gabriel plays on every chord :

From all below, and all above,

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord !

O lord, my God, Thou art very great;
Psalm 104.128,

1 Great is the Lord ! what tongue can

frame

An honor equal to his name !

How awful are his glorious wars !

The Lord is dreadful in his praise.

2 The world's foundations by his hand
Were laid, and shall for ever stand

;

The swelling billows know their bound,
While to his praise they roll around.

3 Vast are thy works, almighty Lord !

All nature rests upon thy word

;

And clouds, and storms, and fire obey
Thy wise and all-controlling sway.

4 Thy glory, fearless of decline,

Thy glory, Lord, shall ever shine
;

Thy praise shall still our breath employ,
Till we shall rise to endless joy.

5

1 i t/ . God a faithful Creator.

1 Praise, everlasting praise be paid

To him who earth's foundations laid :

Praise to the God, whose strong decrees

Sway the creation as he please.

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord,

Who rules his people by his word
;

And there, as strong as his decrees,

Reveals his kindest promises.

3 Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith,

To credit what th' Almighty saith !

T' embrace the message of his Son,

And call the joys of heaven our own.

4 Then, should the earth's foundations

shake,

And all the wheels of nature break,

Our steady souls shall fear no more
Than solid rocks when billows roar.

*\ CK A.
" îe Lord °f hosts, He is the King of Glory."

eJUtt. Psalm 24.

1 Lift up your heads, ye gates ! and wide

Your everlasting doors display

;

Ye angel-guards, like flames divide,

And give the King of glory way.

2 Who is the King of glory ?—He,
The Lord, omnipotent to save

;

Whose own right arm, in victory,

Led captive Death, and spoiled the

grave.

3 Lift up your heads, ye gates ! and high

Your everlasting portals heave
;

Welcome the King of glory nigh :

Him must the heaven of heavens receive.

4 Who is the King of glory—who ?

The Lord of hosts ; behold his name

:

The kingdom, power, and honor due,

Yield him, ye saints, with glad acclaim !
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• I/oli/, hoi i/, holy is the Lord of Ho-'

l Holt, holy, holy Lord,

Be thy glorious oame adored

!

Lord, thy mercies never fail

;

Hail, celestial I toodness, hail

!

•_' Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear,

Deign our humble songs to hear;

Purer praise we hope to bring,

When around thy throne we Bing.

3 While on earth ordained to stay,

Guide our footsteps in thy way,

Till we come to dwell \\ itb thee,

Till we all thy glory Bee.

4 Then with angel-harps again

We will wake :i nobler strain;

There, in joyful songs of praise,

( hir triumphant voices raise.

US '• Ifiilhnced be Thy name.™

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord,

In the highest heavens adored,

Author of all nature's frame,

—

Father, hallowed be thy name.

2 Though estranged from thee in heart,

Doubtless thou our Father art ;

Prom thy hand our spirits came:
Father, hallowed be thy name.

3 Born anew, oh, may we feel

Filial love, the spirit'- seal !

Cleansed from guilt, redeemed from

shame :

I' ther, hallowed be thy name.

t When in want, or when in wealth,

Joy or sorrow, pain or health,

Still our prayer shall be the same
Father, hallowed be thv name.

657 My U Thy hand*
m 81.

1 Sovereign Ruler of the b]

Ever gracious, ever w \s

All my times are in thy hand ;

All events at thy command.

2 Times of sickness, times of health,

Times of penury and wealth,

—

All must come, and last, and end.

As shall please my heavenly Friend.

3 ( > thou gracious, w iae and just

!

In thy hand- my Life I trust :

Have I somewhat dearer still I

—

1 resign it to thy will.

4 Thee at all times will I bless :

IIa\ ing thee, 1 all }»<•», n ;

XrVr can 1 bereaved be,

While 1 do not part with tl

H cut, so let us be.'710.
1 Holt Lamb, who thee receive,

Who in thee begin to live.

Day and night they cry to thee,
M .V- thou art. bo let us be

'."

2 Gladly would we now he -dean;

Cleanse us, Ford, from every Bin;

Fix, oli, ti\ our wavering mind !

'!'•) thy cross our spirit bind.

.'!
1 >ust and ashes though we be,

Full of sin and misery,

Thine we are, thou Son of < tod :

Take the purchase of thy blood !

45 i . "//'<;/ Sj.irit. all Diri

l Holt Ghost, with light divine.

Shine upon this heart of mine !

Chase the Bhades of night away.

Turn mv darkness into day.
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2 Holy Ghost, with power divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine

;

Long hath sin, without control,

Held dominion o'er my soul.

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine,

Cheer this saddened heart of mine

;

Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart

!

4 Holy Spirit, all Divine

!

Dwell within this heart of mine

;

Cast down every idol-throne
;

Reign supreme, and reign alone !

458. It is God that icorketh in you!

1 Holy Ghost, thou Source of light

!

We invoke thy kindling ray :

Dawn upon our spirits' night,

Turn our darkness into day.

2 To the anxious soul impart

Hope, all other hopes above

;

Stir the dull and hardened heart

With a longing and a love.

3 Give the struggling peace for strife,

Give the doubting light for gloom

;

Speed the living into life,

Warn the dying of their doom.

4 Work in all, in all renew,

Day by day, the life divine

;

All our wills to thee subdue,

Ail our hearts to thee incline.

588. Poor in Spirit.

1 When, my Saviour, shall I be
Perfectly resigned to thee ?

Poor and vile in my own eyes,

Only in thy wisdom wise ?

2 Only thee content to know,

Ignorant of all below ?

Only guided by thy light ?

Only mighty in thy might ?

3 Fully in my life express

All the heights of holiness;

Sweetly let my spirit prove

All the depths of humble love.

OOO. Raving all in having Christ.

1 Jesus, take me for thine own

;

To thy will my spirit frame
;

Thou shalt reign, and thou alone,

Over all I have and am.

2 Making thus the Lord my choice,

I have nothing more to choose,

But to listen to thy voice,

And my will in thine to lose.

3 Then, whatever may betide,

I shall safe and happy be
;

Still content and satisfied ;

—

Having all in having thee.

836, " Kone but Christ."

1 Jesus, all-atoning Lamb,
Thine, and only thine I am :

Take my body, spirit, soul

;

Only thou possess the whole.

2 Thou my one thing needful be

;

Let me ever cleave to thee;

Let me choose the better part

:

Let me give thee all my heart.

3 Whom have I on earth below I

Thee, and only thee, I know :

Whom have I in heaven but thee ?

Thou art all in all to me.
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living QocL Psalm 34

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord,

How lovely is the place,

Where, in thy glory, we behold

The brightness of thy face!

My longing soul faints with desire

To view thy blest abode

;

My panting heart and flesh cry out

For thee, the living God.

Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee

Their sure protection made ;

Wli<> long to tread the sacred ways,

Which to thy dwelling lead.

For (i<"\. who is our sun and shield,

Will --race and glory give :

And do good thing will he withhold

From them that justly live.

O Lord of hosts, my King, my God !

How highly blest are they,

Who in thy temple always dwell,

And there thy praise display !

I trill lift up mime eyes unto the hills."
1

Psalm 1SL195.
1 Up to the hills I lift mine i

There all my hope ia laid
;

The Lord, who built the earth and skies-

Prom him will come mine aid.

2 Thy foot unmoved he ever k« •

And all thy ways will guard ;

He slumbers not, and never Bleeps

—

Thy keeper ia the Lord.

3 The Lord, thy keeper, shades thy way.

Preserves thee in hl> Bight

;

shall the sun smite thee by -lay,

v >r shall the moon by night

4 The Lord preserves thy bou! from >in.

From evils great and sore

—

Thy going out and coming in,

and for evermore.

4:0 0. rM-

1 Fathbb of mercies, in thy word
What endless glory shines!

For ever be thy nam.- adori d

For these celestial lh.

2 Here my Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around:

And life and everlasting joys

Attend the blissful Bound.

3 ( »h, may these heavenly p
My ever dear delight

;

And still oew beauties may I
-

And still increasing light

!

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord.

Be thou for ever near;

Teach me to love thy sacred word,

And view my Saviour there.

139 Jloir prectotM al*o art thu thoughts unto
I

1 Jehovah, God ! thy gracio

< Mi every hand we -
:

Oh, may the blessings of each hour

Lead all our thoughts to th

2 If, on the w Ings of morn, v

To earth's remoto Bt bound.

Thy hand will there our footsteps lead,

Thy love our path surround.

8 Thy power i> in th • ocean deeps,

And reaches to the bi

Thine eye of mercy never Bleeps,

Thy goodness never di<

4 From mom till noon—till latest eve,

Thy hand. God, w< a

And all the blessii a

Proceed alone from ti.
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5 In all the varying scenes of time,

On thee our hopes depend

;

Through every age, in every clime,

Our Father, and our Friend.

U"7
u The memory of Thy great goodness."

i . Psalm 145.
'

1 Sweet is the memory of thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King

;

Let age to age thy righteousness

In sounds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high ; but ne'er confines

His goodness to the skies
;

Thro' the whole earth his bounty shines,

And every want supplies.

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait

On thee for daily food

;

Thy liberal hand provides their meat,

And fills their mouth with good.

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord !

How slow thine anger moves

!

But soon he sends his pardoning word,

To cheer the souls he loves.

5 Sweet is the memory of thy grace,

My God, my heavenly King

;

Let age to age thy righteousness

In sounds of glory sing.

X^)q, Wonders of God's Grace.

1 Eternal Power ! Almighty God !

"Who can approach thy throne !

Accessless light is thine abode,

To angel eyes unknown.

2 Before the radiance of thine eve,

The heavens no longer shine

;

And all the glories of the sky

Are but the shade of thine.

3 ("4reat God ! and wilt thou condescend

To cast a look below ?

To this vile world thy notice bend

—

These seats of sin and woe ?

How strange ! how wondrous is thy love !

With trembling we adore :

Not all th' exalted minds above

Its wonders can explore.

While golden harps and angel tongues

Resound immortal lays,

Great God ! permit our humble songs

To rise and speak thy praise.

There is none like unto the Lord our God /"643
1 My God, my Portion, and my Love,

My everlasting All,

I 've none but thee in heaven above,

Or on this earthly ball.

2 To thee I owe my wealth and friends,

My health, and safe abode :

Thanks to thy name for meaner things,

But they are not my God.

3 How vain a toy is glittering wealth,

If once compared with thee ?

Or what 's my safety or my health,

Or all my friends to me ?

4 Were I possessor of the earth,

And called the stars my own,

Without thy graces and thyself,

I were a wretch undone.

5 Let others stretch their arms like seas,

And grasp in all the shore

;

Grant me the visits of thy face,

And I desire no more.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore !
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1 Oh, come, loud anthems lei as Bing,

Loud thanks to our almighty King!
F«-r we our voices high should I

When our salvation's Rock we praise.

2 Into his presence lei us haste,

To thank him for bis favors past :

To him address in joyful songs

The praise that to his name belo

3 Oli, let as to his courts repair,

And bow with adoration there!

1 1 ''.vn on «>ur knees, devoutly, all

1 1 >re the Lord, our Maker, fall.

1K(\ '• Tht I tcvrfh
OX) • rejoi< • ."—Psalm i'7.

1 Jkhovab reigns; let all the earth

In hi> just government rejoice;

I. I all the Isles, w ith sacred mirth,

In his applause unite tht ir \

2 Darkness and clouds of awful si

His dazzling glory shroud in state;

Justice and truth his guards are made.

And, axed by his pavilion, wait.

3 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord
;

\| imorials ^\' Ids holii i

-

1 1 p in your faithful breasts record,

And with yourthankfultong

1 Kingdoms and throne- to God belong;

( Irown him, ye nations, in youi

I [is wondrous name and power reh<

I [is honors shall enrich your r<

2 He rides and thunders through the Bky;

II - name, Jehovah, sounds on high :

Liaise him aloud.

Y - tints, rejoice before his nice.

(

ir shield, our joy, our
I

is our King, proclaim him blest

:

When terrors rise, when nations faint,

11. is the strength of every saint.

He shall come doXon Wet rain upon the

112:5
1 Great God, whose universal sway

The known and unknown worlds obey,

Now give the kingdom to thy S

Extend his power, exalt his tlm

2 A- rain on meadows newly mown,

S shall he send his influence down;

Q[is grace on minting souls distills,

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

3 The heathen laud-, that lie beneath

The -hade- i^ overspreading death.

Revive at his first dawning light,

And deserts blossom at the sight.

4 The saints shall flourish in his days.

Dress d in the robes of joy and praise

Peace, like a river, from his thn

Shall flow to nation- yet unknown.

L Ek reigns! the Lord, the Saviour reigns

!

Sing to his name in lofty strains :

I.
• the whole earth in - _

And in his praise exalt their vol

2 Deep are bis counsels, and unknown;

But grace and truth support his throne:

Tho' gloomy clouds his ways surround,

Justice is their eternal ground.

3 In robes of judgment, lo ! he comes,

—

Shake- the wide earth, and cleaves the

tombs

:

Before him hums devouring fire !

The mountains melt, the - sp tire!

4 Bis enemies, with boto dismay,

Fly from the sight, and Bhun the day :

Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,

A::d Bing, for your redemption's nigh !

and iudgi
tioti vj Thy thront."—PttL
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"When the chief Shepherd shall appear,

O God, may they and we he thine !

X VO 0. " TMy little flock in safety keep'"

1 Jesus, thou Shepherd of the sheep,

Thy " little flock" in safety keep
;

These lambs within thine arms now take,

Nor let them e'er thy fold forsake.

2 Secure them from the scorching beam,
And lead them to the living stream

;

In verdant pastures let them lie,

And watch them with a shepherd's eye !

3 Oh, teach them to discern thy voice,

And in its sacred sound rejoice !

From strangers may they ever flee,

And know no other guide but thee.

4 Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet,

And let their number be complete
;

Then let the flock from earth remove,
And reach the heavenly fold above.

11 Q A Pillar of Cloud by Day, and of Fire
JL ± O . by Night.—Ex. 13 : 21.

1 "When Israel, of the Lord beloved,

Out from the land of bondage came,

Her fathers' God before her moved,
An awful guide, in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along th' astonished lands,

The cloudy pillar glided slow
;

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands

Returned the fiery column's glow.

3 Thus present still, though now unseen,

Lord, when shines the prosperous

day,

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen,

To temper the deceitful ray !

4 And, oh ! when gathers on our path,

In shade and storm, the frequent night,

Be thou long suffering, slow to wrath,

A burning and a shining light.

e7?5U» " Welcome to vie the darkest night."

1 Welcome to me the darkest night,

If there the Saviour's presence bright

Beam forth upon the soul dismayed,

And say, " 'T is I ! be not afraid !"

2 Welcome the fiercest waves that roll

Their deepening floods to whelmmy soul,

If he rebuke the storm of ill,

And bid the tempest, " Peace, be still
!"

"> Welcome the thorniest path, if there

The print-marks of his feet appear
;

If in his footsteps we may tread,

And follow where our Lord hath led.

1 I will not ask what else is mine,

If thou, O Lord, account me thine
;

For what but joy can be my lot,

If God, my God, reject me not \

.1 U O • Prayer for an Assembly of Ministers.

1 Pour out thy Spirit from on high
;

Lord, thine assembled servants bless

;

Graces and gifts to each supply,

And clothe thy priests with righteous-

ness.

2 Within thy temple, where we stand

To teach the truth, not ours, but thine,

May avc, like stars in thy right hand,

The angels of the churches, shine !

3 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart,

Firmness with meekness from above,

To bear thy people on our heart,

And love the souls whom thou dost love

:

4 To watch and pray, and never faint

;

By day and night strict guard to keep,

To warn the sinner, cheer the saint,

Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep

;

5 Then, when our work is finished here,

In humble hope our charge resign :
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1 Sim; to the Lord Jehovah's name,
And in his strength rej

When his salvation is our theme,

Exalted be our v<

2 With thank- approach bis awful Bight,

And psalms of honor Bing

:

The Lord *8 a God of boundless might,

The whole creation's King.

: princes hear, let angels know

How mean their natures seem,

—

Those gods on high, and gods below,

When once compared with him.

4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep,

Lies in his spacious hand

:

He fixe ! the seas what bounds to keep,

And wln-rc the hills must stand.

.

r
> Come, and with humble souls adore;

( Some, kneel before hi- face :

Oh, may the creatures of his power

B • children of his gra

(i Now is the time; he bends his car.

And waits for your request

:

1 ime, lest he rouse his wrath, and swear,

" Ye shall not sec my

1 I '[.i. bless the Lord, I
'11 bless the Lord.

In all his wondrous ways

;

My bouI his mercies shall record,

My tongue >hall chant his prais

j Prom dawn toeve,wkh heart, with voice,

His goodness I
'11 proclaim,

Till all that hear me shall rej

In his redeeming name.

:{ Oh, magnify the Lord with me I

His power, his goodness, prove;

How blest his sway! oh, taste and B

How Fast, how kind his lo\ e !

with darkness, pressed with

To him, in irrief, I cried

;

His mercy listened to my pra

His hand my want- BUpptied.

With angel-hosts encamped arom
To guard them from their fi *,

What peace, what glory, have they found.

Who in his name repi

Oh, magnify the Lord with me!
Bis might, his mercies, prove

j

How blest his -way ! oh, tasto

How vast, how kind, his love I

"1 AOJ •• T/t t tt>iii to fa
JL V/Oi. Umt

1 Li:t /ion and her son- rejoice —
Behold the promise d hour

!

! [er God bath heard her mourn
And comes t' exalt his poi

2 Her dust and ruins that remain

Are precious in our ei

Those ruin- -hall be built again,

And all that dust shall

3 The Lord will raise J< rusalem,

And stand in glory tl.

Nations shall how before his name.

And kin::- attend with fear.

4 lie sits a sovereign on his throne.

With pity in hi- ey< -

:

lie hear- the dying pris

And sees their Blgh8 SJ

5 lie frees the bouI condemned to death.

Nor. when his -aint- complain,

Shall it l»e said that praying breath

Was ever >]>eiit in vain,

(i This shall be known when we are dead,

And left on long record,

That nations yet unborn may n

And trust and praise the Lord.
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ItQi " ^B« tender mercies are over all His works.'

1 Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess

;

Thy goodness we adore :

A spring, whose blessings never fail

;

A sea without a shore !

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest

In every golden ray
;

Love draws the curtains of the night,

And love brings back the day.

3 Thy bounty every season crowns

With all the bliss it yields

;

With joyful clusters loads the vines,

With strengthening grain, the fields.

4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord,

Is in the gospel seen

;

There, like a sun, thy mercy shines,

Without a cloud between.'

5 There pardon, peace, and holy joy,

Through Jesus' name are given
;

He on the cross was lifted high,

That we might reign in heaven.

177. He is God, Vie faithful God."
Psalm 83.

1 Let all the just, to God with joy

Their cheerful voices raise

;

For well the righteous it becomes
To sing glad songs of praise.

2 For, faithful is the word of God;
His works with truth abound

;

He justice loves, and all the earth

Ls with his goodness crowned.

3 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees,

Shall stand for ever sure

;

The settled purpose of his heart

To ages shall endure.

4 Our soul on God with patience waits

;

Our help and shield is he :

Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice,

Because we trust in thee.

5 The riches of thy mercy, Lord,

Do thou to us extend

;

Since we, for all we want or wish,

On thee alone depend.

Q£?Q " I know that my Redeemer livethy
0\JU» Job 19 : 25.

1 I know that my Redeemer lives

;

He lives who once was dead :

To me in grief he comfort gives

;

With peace he crowns my head.

2 He lives, triumphant o'er the grave,

At God's right hand on high,

My ransomed soul to keep and save,

To bless and glorify.

3 He lives to fill my breast with love,

With joy my heart to feed;

He lives to plead for me above,

To succor me in need.

4 He lives that I may also live,

And now his grace proclaim
;

He lives that I may honor give

To his most holy name.

5 Let strains of heavenly music rise,

While all their anthem sing-

To Christ, my precious sacrifice,

And ever-living King.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God whom wTe adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore !
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7V«! Song of Songs.—.Rev. 5.

1 Come, let us sing the song of songs

—

The saints in heaven began the strain—

The homage which to Christ belongs:
•• Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !

"

2 9 in i" redeem us by bis blood,

To cleanse from every sinful stain,

An<l make us kings and priests to God

—

M Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !

w

3 To him who Buffered on the tree,

Our soul-, at his soul's price, to gain,

Blessing, and praise, and glory bei
u Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !"

4 To him, enthroned by filial right,

All power in heaven and earth proclaim,

Honor, and majesty, and might :

- Worthy the Lamh, for he was slain !

n

6 Long as we live, and when we die,

And while in heaven with him we reign;

This song our song of songs shall be

:

u Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !

"

QQ fJ, " 8tand up, my moid .' Khaki cJT thy fears."

1 Stand up, my soul! shake off thy fears,

And gird the gospel armor on

;

March to the gates of endless joy,

Where Jesus, thy great ( Saptain 'sgone.

2 Hell and thy at thy course

;

I !
• hell and sin arc vanquished foes

:

Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross,

And sung the triumph when he rose.

8 Then let my boo! march boldly on;
Lit— forward to the beavenly gate:

There peace and joy eternal reign,

And glitt'ring robesforconquerors wait

4 There Bhall I wear a starry crown,
And triumph in almighty gW hile all the armies of the skies

Join in my glorious Leader's pr

1

I I

*j vj .

1 Awaki:, our souls ! away, i

Let every trembling thought

Awake, and run the heavenly i

And put a cheerful courage on

!

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road.

And mortal spirits tire and fa;

But they forget the mighty I

Who feeds the strength of every saint

—

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new and eve* yom

And firm endure-, while endless yean
Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the overflowing spring,

Our souls Bhall drink a fresh supply;

While such as trust their native strength

Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air

We'll mount aloft to thine abode;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amid the heavenly road!

9 -L .
'* -^«»"' thercfon—taking the gftfalrf offaitK

n

l Awake, my soul ! lift up thine

where thy tors against thee

In long array, a numerous fa

Awake, my soul, or thou art lost!

•J Thou feread'st upon enchanted ground;

lVrils and snares beset thee round;

Beware of all; guard every part;

But most, the traitor in thy heart.

'1 Come then, my soul! now learn to wield

The weight of thine immortal shield;

Put on the armor, from ab
Of heavenly truth, and heavenly 1<

•

4 The terror and the charm repel,

And powers of earth, and ]>. wers of hell;

The Man of Calvary triumphed here:

Why should his faithful followers fear?
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1 £) t/. "-8fc*« </i<J Lord, my soul."—Psalm 103.

1 Bless, O my soul ! the living God
;

Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad:

Let all the powers within me join

In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul ! the God of grace

His favors claim thy highest praise

;

Why should the wonders he hath wrought

Be lost in silence, and forgot ?

3 Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done

;

He owns the ransom, and forgives

The hourly follies of our lives.

4 Let every land his power confess

;

Let all the earth adore his grace :

My heart and tongue with rapture join,

In work and worship so divine.

J. D .
GI ' riJ °f the Grace of God.

1 Now to the Lord a noble song

:

Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue !

Hosanna to th' eternal Name,
And all his boundless love proclaim !

2 See where it shines in Jesus' face,

The brightest image of his grace :

God, in the person of his Son,

Has all his mightiest works outdone.

3 Grace !

—
't is a sweet, a charming theme;

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name :

Ye angels, dwell upon the sound

;

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground

!

4 Oh, may I live to reach the place

Where he unvails his lovely face

!

Where I his beauties shall behold,

And sing his name to harps of gold

!

J_ Q£ .
'• God only wise.'

1
'
1

1 Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring

To him who gave thee power to sing

:

Praise him, who has all praise above,

The source of wisdom and of love.

2 How vast his knowledge ! how profound!
A depth where all our tho'ts are drowned!
The stars he numbers, and their names
He gives to all those heavenly flames.

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

;

Earth, air, and mighty seas combine,
To speak his wisdom all divine.

4 But in redemption, oh, what grace

!

Its wonders, oh, what thought can trace!

Here wisdom shines for ever bright

:

Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight.

Q P\ f\
u I will 2>raise TJiee with my whol» heart"

<JV\J. psalm 138.

1 With all my powers of heart and tongue,

I '11 praise my Maker in my song

;

Angels shall hear the notes I raise,

Approve the song, and join the praise.

2 To God I cried when troubles rose

;

He heard me, and subdued my foes

:

He did my rising fears control,

And strength diffused through all my soul.

3 Amid a thousand snares, I stand

Upheld and guarded by thy hand;
Thy words my fainting soul revive,

And keep my dying faith alive.

4 I '11 sing thy truth and mercy, Lord,

I'll sing the wonders of thy word
;

Not all thy works and names below
So much thy power and glory show.
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1 The Lord our God la full of might,

The winds obey his will

;

Be speaks, and, in his heavenly height,

The rolling Ban stands still.

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land

With threatening aspect roar:

The Lord uplifts his awful hand,

And chains you to the shore.

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine;

Without his high behesl

Yi- shall not, in the mountain-pine,

1 tisturb the sparrow's nest.

4 His voice sublime is heard afar,

In distant peals it dies

:

He yokes the whirlwind to his car,

And Bweeps the howling skies.

5 Ye nations, bend— in reverence bend;
Ye monarchs, wait his nod,

And bid the choral song ascend

Jo celebrate our God.

lola r Lord <>f AH.

1 The Lord our God is Lord of all;

Ili> Btation w ho can find !

I hear li i in in the waterfall
;

1 hear him in the w ind.

2 If in the -loom of night I shroud,

His face 1 can not fly

;

I see him in the evening cloud.

And in the morning >ky.

9 II- lives, he reigns in every lai

From winter's polar BUOWS,

To where, aeross the burning sand,

The blasting meteor glow-.

•i He smiles, we live ; he frowns, we die;

We bang upon his word

;

lie rears his mighty arm on high,

We fall before his sword.

5 He bids bis gales the fields deform ;

Then, when his thunders

He paints his rainbow on the storm,

And lulls the winds to p i

1 -]:•>, Ettrnity <; m MM.

1 Through endless years,thou artthe Bame,
(

> thou eternal God !

A_ - to Come shall know thy name.

And tell thy works abroad.

2 The strong foundations of the earth

( >t' old by thee w\re laid ;

By thee the beauteous arch of heavi

With matchless skill was made.

3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things,

Formed by thy powerful hand,

Be, like a vesture, laid aside,

And changed at thy command.

4 But thy perfections all divine,

Eternal as thy da\ s,

Through everlasting ages shine,

With undiminished va\ s.

5 Our children's children, still thy care.

Shall own their father's God :

To latest times thy favor share.

And spread thy praise abroad.

199. Tanptotion.—Fsalm 55.

< I God, my Refuge, hear my
Behold my flowing tears

:

For, earth and hell my hurt d

And triumph in my fears.

Oh, were I like some gentle dove,

i would I stretch my n

And fly, and make a long ren

From all tin g - things !
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3 God shall preserve my soul from fear,

Or shield me when afraid
;

Ten thousand angels must appear,

If he command their aid.

4 By morning light I '11 seek his face,

At noon repeat my cry
;

The night shall hear me ask his grace,

Nor will he long deny.

5 I cast my burdens on the Lord,

The Lord sustains them all

;

My courage rests upon his word
That saints shall never fall.

" / teas brought low, and He helped rne"
Tsalrn 116.

650.
1 I love the Lord ; he heard my cries,

And pitied every groan :

Long as I live, when troubles rise,

I '11 hasten to his throne.

2 I love the Lord ; he bowed his ear,

And chased my grief away :

Oh, let my heart no more despair,

While I have breath to pray !

3 The Lord beheld me sore distressed,

He bade my pains remove :

Return, my soul, to God, thy rest,

For thou hast known his love !

4 My God hath saved my soul from death,

And dried my falling tears

;

Now to his praise I '11 spend my breath,

And my remaining years.

hnQ Unchanging Trust.—Psalm 18.

1 No change of time shall ever shock

My trust, O Lord, in thee
;

For thou hast always been my Rock,

A sure defense to me.

2 Thou, my deliverer art, O God
;

My trust is in thy power :

Thou art my shield from foes abroad,
My safeguard, and my tower.

To thee will I address my prayer,

To whom all praise I owe
;

So shall I, by thy watchful care,

Be saved from every foe.

Then let Jehovah be adored,

On whom my hopes depend
;

For who, except the mighty Lord,
His people can defend ?

Why sayest thou, ' My way is hid from
the Lord r "—Isaiah 40 : 27—31.

887
1 Whence do our mournful thoughts arise,

And where 's our courage fled ?

Has restless sin, or raging hell,

Struck all our comforts dead ?

2 Have we forgot th' almighty Name
That formed the earth and sea ?

And can an all -creating arm
Grow weary or decay ?

3 Treasures of everlasting might
In our Jehovah dwell

;

He gives the conquest to the weak,
And treads their foes to hell.

4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die,

And youthful vigor cease
;

But Ave who wait upon the Lord
Shall feel our strength increase.

5 The saints shall mount on eagles' wings,

And taste the promised bliss,

Till their unwearied feet arrive

Where perfect pleasure is.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore

!
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'• Matt <i j"Uful noixe unto the

1 Be joyful in Gk)d, all ye lands of the

earth
;

Oh, serve him with gladness and fear:

Exult in his presence with music and

mirth,

With love ami devotion draw near.

2 The Lord he is God, and Jehovah alone,

( Ireator, and Ruler o'er all

;

And we are his people, his scepter we
own,

—

His sheep, and we follow Ins call.

S1YA.V. lis & 8s.

Lord, all ye /</»//*.—P>alm 100.

9 Oh, enter his gates with thanksgiving

and BOl

V :r vows in his temple proclaim :

His praise with melodious

prolong,

And Mr— his adorable name

4 For good is the Lord, ever gracious and
'd.

And we arc the work of his hand
j

His mercy and truth from etern

And shall to eternity stand.
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1 The Lord is great ! ye hosts ^( heaven,

adore him
;

And ye, who tread this earthly ball,

In holy Bongs rejoice aloud before him,

And shout his praise who made vou

all.

2 The Lord is great ! hi> majesty,how glo-

rious !

\i Bound his praise from Bhore to

shore

;

O'er Bin, and death, and hell, now made
victorious,

He rules and reigns for evermore.

S The Lord is greal ! his mercy, how
aboundii _ I

Y angels, strike your golden chords;

I \ praise our God, with voice and barn

resounding,

The King of kings, and Lord of

lor.
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266. The Star in the East.

1 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.

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining
;

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall :

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining,

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all

!

3 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 ?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Vainly with gold would his favors secure :

Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration
;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning

!

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid

;

Star of the East, the horizon adorning,

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

Arise, shine, for thy light is corned1030.*
1 Daughter of Zion ! awake from thy sadness

;

Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more
;

Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of gladness

;

Arise ! for the night of thy sorrow is o'er.

2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them,
And scattered their legions, was mightier far

;

They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge that pursued them
;

For vain were their steeds and their chariots of war

!

3 Daughter of Zion ! the Power that hath saved thee,

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be :

Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee,

Th' oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free

!

* Omit the tie for this hymn.
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1 The Lord descended from above,

And bowed the heavens moat high :

And underneath his feel he cast

The darkness of the sky.

2 < hi cherub and od cherubim,

Full royally, he rode ;

And on the wings of mighty winds

Came flying all abroad.

S He Bat serene upon the floods,

Their fury to restrain
;

And he, as Sovereign, Lord, and King,

1
: evermore shall reign.

4 The Lord will give his people strength,

Whereby they shall Increase :

And he will bless his chosen llock

With everlasting p

5 Give glory to his awful name,

And honor him alone
;

(Jive worship to his majesty

Upon his holy throne.

I thou, by searching, find out GodT18-t

1 How wondrous great, how glorious

bright

Musi our ( Jreator be,

Who dwells amid the dazzling light

( )f an eternal day !

2 Our soaring spirits upward i

Toward the celestial throne :

Fain would we Bee the blessed Three,

And the almighty < me.

I Our reason stretches all its wings,

And climbs above the skies;

But still, how tar beneath thy feet

Our groveling reason lies]

I Lord, lure wc bend our humble soul-,

In awe and love adore

;

For the weak pinions of our mind
< "an Btretch a thought no m

5 Thy glories infinitely i

Above our laboring toi

In vain the highest seraph I

To form an equal -

6 In humble notes <>ur faith adoi

The great, mysterious K
While angels strain their nobler pon
And Bweep tlT immortal sti

^•jlj. "' in <i mytUriout ic<it/."

1 God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform ;

He plant- his footsteps in the -

And rides upon the stonn.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
( >i' never-failing skill,

lie treasures up his brighl

And works his sovereign will.

- Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take:

The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with merry, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by fe< b

But trust him for I

Behind a frowning providi i

He bides a smiling nice.

5 His purposes will ripen fat

Unfolding every hour
;

The bud may have a bitter I

But Bweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sun I

And scan his work in vain :

Qod ifl hi- own interpreter.

And he will make it plain.

I
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v/j rv •' Unto Him that loved ««."" ±0. Rev. 1: 5-8.

1 To him who loved the souls of men,
And washed us in his blood,

To royal honors raised our head,

And made us priests to God ;

—

2 To him let every tongue be praise,

And every heart be love

;

All grateful honors paid on earth,

And nobler songs above !

3 Behold, on flying clouds he comes

!

His saints shall bless the day

;

While they that pierced him sadly mourn
In anguish and dismay.

4 Thou art the First, and thou the Last

;

Time centers all in thee,

—

Th' almighty God, who was, and is,

And evermore shall be.

God revealed in the Atonement.350.
1 Father, how wide thy glory shines

!

How high thy wonders rise !

Known through the earth by thousand
signs,

By thousand through the shies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power,

Their motions speak thy skill

;

And on the wings of every hour
We read thy patience still.

3 But when we view thy strange design

To save rebellious worms,

Where vengeance and compassion join

In their divinest forms,

—

4 Here the whole Deity is known
;

Nor dares a creature guess

Which of the glories brightest shone,

The justice, or the grace.

6

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains

;

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name,

And try their choicest strains.

C Oh, may I bear some humble part

In that immortal song

!

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,

And love command my tongue.

4bUO • An ancient Hymn to the Trinity.

1 To God be glory, peace on earth,

To all mankind good will

;

We bless, we praise, we worship thee,

And glorify thee still

;

2 And thanks for thy great glory give,

That fills our souls with light

;

Lord, our heavenly King, the God
And Father of all might

!

3 And thou, begotten Son of God,

Before all time begun

;

O Jesus Christ, thou Lamb of God,

The Father's only Son
;

4 Thou who the sins of all the world

Dost fully take away,

Have mercy, Saviour of mankind.

And hear us when we pray !

5 thou, who sitt'st at God's right hand,

Upon the Father's throne,

Have mercy on us, thou, O Christ,

Who art the Holy One !

6 Thou, only with the Holy Ghost

AYhom earth and heaven adore,

In glory of the Father art

Most hiodi for evermore !
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1 Now may the Lord our Shepherd

To living Btreama his little flock
j

May he in flowery pastures feed,

Shade us at noon beneath the rock!

2 Now may we hear our Shepherd's voice,

And gladly answer to bis call

;

Now may our hearts for him rejoice,

Who knows, and name-, and loves 08

all.

3 When the Chief Shepherd shall appear,

And small and great before him b1

Oh, be the flock assembling here

md with thesheepon his right hand!

Oi i . Brief Cal1 to Praise Oirist.

1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway.

In earth and heaven the Lord of all :

Let all the powers ^t earth obey,

And low before his footstool fall.

2 Higher, still higher, swell the strain
;

i
'] lation's voice the note proloi

.1 a -. Lamb, shall ever re:.

L I hallelujahs crown the song!

*4: i O. " Thy icondrous Xame."

1 GaiAT One in Three, great Three in One !

Thy wondrous name we Bound abroad :

Prostrate we fall before thy throne,

() holy, holy, holy Lord

!

'2 Thee, II r, we coi

Thee, Holy Sai iour, w • adore

;

And thee, < > Holy Ghost, we 1

And praise and worship evermore.

3 Thou art by heaven and earth adored:

Thy universe is full of thee,

holy, holy, holy Lord!

Great Three in One, great One in

Tin

1 /W'*> a faithful minUtlvUO. 7

1 With heavenly ; md
Him whom \ mmend :

Thy faithful messenger secure,

And. make him to the end endure.

2 Gird him with all-suffi y ice;

Direct his feet in path

Thy truth and faithfulness fulfill,

And arm him to obey thy will.

1 A I
M To lit the op

j

1 Lord, when thine ancient people cried,

<

>i»;
•:

I bound by Egypt's king,

Thou didst Arabia's sea «li'

And forth thy fainting Israel bri

2 Lo ! in these latter days, our I

Groans with the anguish of the -

Lord < Jod ofh< ists ! stretch f >rth thy hand,

Not shortened that it ean not save.

Roll back the swelling tide of eon,

—

The Inst of gain, the lust of poi

The day of freedom usher in :

i long delays th' appointed hour!

4 As thou of old to Miriam's hand
The thrilling timbrel didst i store,

And to her joyful Bong the land

Echoed from desert to the shore,

—

5 Oh, let thy Bmitten oi

Take up the chorus <A' the fi

'• Praise ye the Lord ! hispower proclaim,

For he hath conquered glorioua

1 1 — 0. " -*W kings shall /

1 Let the seventh angel sound on high;

Let shouts be heard through all the sky;

Kings <J the earth, with glad accord,

Give up your kingdom to the Lord.

2 Adroigl
• » ime,

Who wast) and art. and art to come;

3, the Land*, who oi slain,

For ever live,—for _u !
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189. 77j<5 Glory of Jehovah.—Psalm 97.

1 Jehovah reigns ; his throne is high,

His robes are light and majesty

:

His glory shines with beams so bright,

No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe
;

His justice guards his holy law :

His love reveals a smiling face
;

His truth and promise seal the grace.

3 Thro' all his works that wisdom shines !

He baffles Satan's deep designs

;

His power is sovereign to fulfill

The noblest counsels of his will.

4 And will this glorious Lord descend

To be my Father and my Friend ?

Then let my songs with angels join,

Heaven is secure, if God is mine.

£C A " The same yesterday, and to-day, and for
LiO\J . ever."—Heb. 18 : 8.

1 With transport, Lord, our souls proclaim

Th' immortal honor of thy name
;

Assembled round our Saviour's throne,

We make his ceaseless glories known.

2 Through all revolving ages, he

The same hath been, the same shall be :

Immortal radiance gilds his head,

While stars and suns wax old and fade.

3 The same his power his flock to guard

;

The same his bounty to reward
;

The same his faithfulness and love

To saints on earth, and saints above.

4 Let nature change, and sink, and die,

Jesus shall raise his chosen high,

And fix them near his steadfast throne,

In glory changeless as his own.

-L XUO. "!> the Lord, will hasten it in Ids time."

1 Hasten, Lord, that happy time,

That dear, expected, blessed day !

When men of every race and clime

The Saviour's precepts shall obey.

2 In one sweet symphony of praise,

Gentile and Jew shall then unite
;

And all the wrongs that man has wrought
Sink in th' abyss of endless night.

3 Then Afric's long enslaved sons

Shall join with Europe's polished race,

To celebrate, in different tongues,

The glories of redeeming grace.

4 From east to west, from north to south,

Immanuel's kingdom shall extend
;

And every man, in every face,

Shall meet a brother and a friend.

A X JL \J. Prayer for general Peace.

1 Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace,

And mark the conquests of thy grace

;

Complete the work thou hast begun,

And let thy will on earth be done.

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace
;

Command the din of war to cease :

Oh, bid contending nations rest,

And let thy love rule every breast

!

3 Then peace returns with balmy wing

;

Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing

;

Reviving commerce lifts her head,

And want and woe and hate have fled.

^ Thou good and wise, and righteous Lord,

All move subservient to thy word

;

Oh, soon let every nation prove

The perfect joy of Christian love !

Doxology.

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

!
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O • PraiH to Jehovah.

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator !

Praise to thee from every tongue :

Join, my soul, with every creature,

Join the universal song.

2 Father, Source of all compassion

Pure, unbounded grace is thine :

Hail the God of our salvation !

Praise him for his love divine.

3 For ten thousand blessings given,

For the hope of future joy,

Bound his praisethrough eartnand Heaven,
Sound Jehovah's praise on high.

4 Joyfully on earth adore him,

Till in heaven our Bong we raise;

There, enraptured, fall before him,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

"The Desire of all nation/*:39 1
i I Somb, thou long-expected Jesus,

Born to Bel thy people free;

Prom «mr fears and sins release us.

Lei US find our rest in thee.

2 Israel's strength and consolation,

Hope of all the earth thou arl
;

Dear desire of ever}- nation,

Joy of every longing heart

9 Horn, thy people to deliver;

Born a child, and yet a king;
Born to reign in us for ever,

Now thy gracious kingdom bring.

4 By thine own eternal Spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone

;

By thine all-sufficient merit,

liaise us to thy glorious throne.

t/i) 4 . "From grace to glory

V

1 Know, my s..ul. thy full salvation;

Rise o'er Bin, and fear, and care
;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear :

Think what Spirit dwells within thee;

Think what Father's smiles are thine:

Think that Jesus died to win th<

child of heaven, canst thou repine!

2 Easts thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer

;

Heaven's eternal day before thee

—

God's own hand shall guide thee there.

Soon shall elose thine earthly mission,

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days;
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Ilope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

" I am a miracle of grace.1011.
1 Hail, my ever blessed Jesus !

Only thee I wish to sing

;

To my soul thy name is precious,

Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King

;

Oh, what mercy flows from heaven

!

Oh, what joy and happiness

!

Love I much ? I 've much forgiven

—

I 'm a miracle of grace !

2 Once with Adam's race in ruin,

Unconcerned in sin I lay

;

Swift destruction still pursuing,

Till my Saviour passed that way :

Witness, all ye hosts of heaven,

My Redeemer's tenderness

:

Love I much ? I 've much forgiven

—

I 'm a miracle of grace !

3 Shout, ye bright, angelic choir !

Praise the Lamb enthroned above !

While, astonished, I admire

God's free grace and boundless love :

That blest moment I received him
Filled my soul with joy and peace :

Love I much ? I 've much forgiven

—

I 'm a miracle of grace !

1071 'And David said, 'Blessed be thou.
1 Chron. 29: 10—23.

1 Blest be thou, O God of Israel

!

Thou, our Father and our Lord !

Majesty is thine for ever

;

Ever be thy name adored.

2 Thine, Lord, are power and greatness

;

Glory, victory, are thine own

;

All is thine iu earth and heaven,

Over all thy boundless throne.

3 Riches come of thee, and honor

;

Power and might to thee belong

;

Thine it is to make us prosper,

Only thine to make us strong.

4 Lord, our Go*d, for these, thy bounties,

Hymns of gratitude we raise

;

To thy name, for ever glorious,

Ever we address our praise.

Doxology.

Praise the God of our salvation,

Praise the Father's boundless love
;

Praise the Lamb, our expiation
;

Praise the Spirit from above

;

Praise the Fountain of salvation,

Him by whom our spirits live
;

Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah give !
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1 Give to tin- Lord, ye sour of fame,

to the Lord renown and power:

As iribe new honors to his name,

And his eternal might adore.

- The Lord proclaims his power aloud,

i Per all the ocean and the land
;

His voice divides the watery clone],

And lightnings Maze at his command.

3 The Lord sit- Sovereign on the flood;

] Thunderer reigns for ever King;

But make- his church his blest abod .

Where we Ids awful glories sing.

4 In gentler language, there the Lord
counsels of his grace imparts:

Amid the raging storm, his word

Speaks peace and courage to our heart-.

-LOO. God All-poiccr/ul.

1 The Lord, the God of glory, reigns,

In robes of majesty arrayed ;

His rule omnipotence BUStains,

And guides the worlds his hands have

made
2 Ere rolling worlds began to move,

Or ere the heavens were spread abroad,

Thine awful throne was fixed at>

Prom everlasting thou art God.

3 The swelling floods tumultuous

Aloud the angry tempests roar:

Lift their pro, id billows to the skies,

An 1 foam, and lash the trembling shore.

4 The Lord, the mighty God, on high,
I

i itroU the fiercely raging seas;

II sp aka!—and noise and tempest fly,

The wave- sink down in gentle p

."> Thy sovereign laws are e

Et mal purity is thine
;

And. Lord, thy people shall be pure,

And in thy blest resemblance shine.

m uWko ccui thou> forth <rfl BU praise P
•

. luo.

1 On, render thanks to ( iod ah-

The fountain of eternal loi

Wdn.se mercy firm, thi

Hath stood, and shall for ever .

•1 Who can his mighty <\ce<U expr

Not only vast, but numbei

I

What mortal eloquence

I [is tribute of immortal pra

3 Extend to me that fevo . I

Thou to thy chosen dost afford :

When thou return's* to set them free,

Let thy salvation visit me.

4 Oh, render thanks to God aboi

The fountain of eternal loi

His mercy firm, through ages
|

Hath stood, and >hall for ever last

824. Every dd>/ ;rill I Idess Thee.

1 My God, my King, thy various praise

Shall rill the remnant of my da

Thy grace employ my humble tongue,

Till death and glory raise the >

2 The wing

Some thankful tribute to thine ear;

And tting sun shall

\ w works ^\' duty done for ti.

3 Let distant times and

The long snee— ion i>( thy pra

And unborn ages make my
The joy and triumph of their tongue.

1 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds I

Thy (jreatnew all our thoughts exceeds;

Vast and unsearchable thy v.

Vast and immortal be thy praifi
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^4:0. "Equal uith GodJ'—YhW. 2 : C.

1 Bright King of glory! dreadful God!"
Our spirits bow before thy seat

;

To thee we lift an humble thought,

And worship at thine awful feet

!

2 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright,

Stand round the glorious Deity

;

But who, among the sons of light,

Pretends comparison with thee \

3 Yet there is one, of human frame,

Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood,

Thinks it no robbery to claim

A full equality with God.

4 Then, let the name of Christ, our King,

With equal honors be adored :

His praise let every angel sing,

And all the nations own him Lord.

^0 JL. ^ Go, tcorsJiip at ImmajiueVs feet."

1 Go, worship at ImmanuePs feet

;

See in his face what wonders meet

:

Earth is too narrow to express

His worth, his glory, or his grace.

2 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars,

Nor heaven his full resemblance bears :

His beauties we can never trace,

Till we behold him face to face.

3 Oh, let me climb those higher skies,

Where storms and darkness never rise :

There he displays his power abroad,

And shines, and reigns, th' incarnate God

!

QO£C " Unto Him that loved us."OAO. Rev. 1:5-7.

1 Now to the Lord, who makes us know
The wonders of his dying love,

Be humble honors paid below,

And strains of nobler praise above

!

2 'Twas he who cleansed our foulest sins,

And washed us in his precious blood

;

'T is he who makes us priests and kings,

And brings us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,

To Jesus, our eternal King,

Be everlasting power confessed !

Let every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold ! on flying clouds he comes,

And every eye shall see him move

;

Tho' with our sins we pierced him once,

He now displays his pardoning love.

5 The unbelieving world shall wail,

While we rejoice to see the day :

Come, Lord, nor let thy promise fail,

Nor let thy chariot long delay.

O -1

.

" The Prince of Life."

1 Hail to the Prince of life and peace,

Who holds the keys of death and hell

!

The spacious world unseen is his,

And sovereign power becomes him well.

2 In shame and anguish once he died
;

But now he lives for evermore :

Bow down, ye saints, around his seat,

And, all ye angel-bands, adore.

3 So live for ever, glorious Lord,

To crush thy foes and guard thy friends

;

While all thy chosen tribes rejoice

That thy dominion never ends.

4 Worthy thy hand to hold the keys,

Guided by wisdom and by love

;

Worthy to rule o'er mortal life,

O'er worlds below, and worlds above.

5 For ever reign, victorious King

!

Wide thro' the earth thy name be known

;

And call my longing soul to sing

Sublimer anthems near thy throne.
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10 , " \\',>/:s,'tij, the Lord in the beauty of holiness."
i • Psalm %.

Let all the earth their voices raise,

To sing the choicest psalm of praise;

To sing and bless Jehovah's name:
His --lory let the heathen know

;

His wonders to the nations show;
proclaim.And all his sa\ in^ works

2 Ilr frame 1 the globe, he built the sky.

He made the shining worlds on high.

And reigns complete in glory there:

His beams arc majesty and light

;

His beauties, how divinely bright!

His temple, how divinely fair!

3 Come the great day, the glorious hour,

When earth shall feel his saving power.

And barb' roiis nations fear his name!
Then shall the race of man eon:

Tin- beauty of his holiness,

And in his courts his grace proclaim.

221 Kcfrlastiiuj /'/•<//.*,< to J<.hov<rh.

Psalm 146.

1 I 'll praise m\ Maker with my breath
;

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

:

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last.

Or immortality eiidm. -.

J Happy the man whose hopes rely

( Mi Israel's < rod ; he made the sky,

And earth, and seas, \\ ith all their train:

Hi- truth for ever stands Becure

;

He Baves th' oppressed, he \rc>\^ tin poor.

And none shall find his promise vain.

The Lord hath eyes to give the blind,

The Lord supports the sinking mind;
Hesends the lab'ring conscience ;

He helps the stranger in disti

The widow and the fatherless,

And grants th prisoner sweet release.

He loves his saints, he know- them well,

But turns the wicked down t<» hell :

Thy Qod, < > /ion, ever reigns

!

Let every tongue, let every age,

In this exalted work engage:

Praise him in everlasting strains.

I '11 praise him while he lends me breath
;

And when mv voire is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers:

My days of praise shall ne'er be ;

While life, and thought, and being last.

( >r immortalitv endm

1 Q i
" -Vor< I I than gold."

i±0"±.
i 19.

1 I i.ove the volume o{ thy word

;

What light and joy those leaves afford

To souls benighted and distressed 1

Thy precepts guide my doubtful way.

Thy fear forbids my feet to stray,

thy promise leads my heart to rest

2 Thv threatenings wake my slumbering

eyes,

And warn me where my danger lies;

But 'tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,

That makes my guilty conscience clean,

I averts my soul, subdues my sin.

And gii reward.
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ff r

Who knows the errors of his thoughts ?

My God forgive my secret faults,

And from presumptuous sins restrain

:

Accept my poor attempts of praise,

That I have read thy book of grace,

And book of nature not in vain.

Shall he deliver his soul ?"—Psalm 89.1272.
1 Think, mighty God, on feeble man,
How few his hours, how short his span !

Short from the cradle to the grave :

Who can secure his vital breath

Against the bold demands of death,

With skill to fly, or power to save ?

2 Lord, shall it be for ever said,

The race of man was only made
For sickness, sorrow, and the dust ?

Are' not thy servants, day by day,

Sent to their graves, and turned to clay ?

Lord, where 's thy kindness to the just ?

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son,

And all his seed, a heavenly crown ?

But flesh and sense indulge despair

:

Forever blessed be the Lord,

That faith can read his holy word,

And find a resurrection there.

4 For ever blessed be the Lord,

Who gives his saints a long reward

For all their toil, reproach, and pain :

Let all below, and all above

Join to proclaim thy wondrous love,

And each repeat his loud Amen

!

1282.
Tlie righteous judgment of God.'

(A Hymn of the Thirteenth Century.)

1 The last loud trumpet's wondrous sound

Shall wake the nations under ground :

Where, then, my God, shall I be found,

—

2 When all shall stand before thy throne,

When thou shalt make their sentence

known,
And all thy righteous judgment own!

3 Thou, who for sinners felt such pain,

Whose precious blood the Cross did

stain,

Who did for us its curse sustain,

—

4 By all that man's redemption cost,

Let not my trembling soul be lost,

In storms of guilty terror tossed

!

5 Give me in that dread day a place

Among thy chosen, faithful race,

The sons of God, and heirs of grace.

6 Trembling before thy throne I bend
;

My God, my Father, and my Friend,

Do not forsake me in the end

!

Doxology.

Now to the great and sacred Three,

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be

Eternal praise and glory given,

—

Through all the worlds where God is

known,
By all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven!

,
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" Tin hand that madi us is Divine."

1

1 The spacious firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,

Their great Original proclaim.

2 Th' unwearied sun, from day to day,

Does his < ireator's power display.

And publishes to every land

The work of an Almighty hand.

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail,

The moon takes up the wondrous tale.

And nightly to the listening earth

Repeats the Btory of her birth
;

\ While all the stars that round her burn,

And all the planets in their turu,

( lonfirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

o What though, in solemn silence, all

Move round this dark, terrestrial ball?

What though nor real voice nor Bound
Amid their radiant orbs be found ?

In reason's car they all rejoi

And utter forth a glorious v<

For ever singing, a< they shine,

"The hand that made us is Divine."

iy^. God our Refuge. Psalm 40.

1 Gon is the refuge of his saints,

When Btorma of sharp distress invade;

Ere we can offer our complaints.

Behold him present with his aid.

2 Let mountains from their seat- be hurled

Down to the deep, and buried there,

Convulsions shake the solid world;

Our faith shall never yield to fear.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar :

In sacred peace our souls abide

;

While every nation, every shore,

Trembles and dreads the swelling tide,

4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow

Supplies the city o\' our <>

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through.

And watering our divine al

.". That sacred stream, thine holy word,
Our grief allays, our fear controls

;

Sweet peace thy promises afford.

And give new strength to fainting

Souls.

G Zion enjoys her Monarch's love,

Secure against a threatening hour

;

Nor can her firm foundations m
Built on his truth and armed with

power.
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225 l Cp to the hills I lift mine eyes."
Psalm 121.

1 Up to the hills I lift mine eyes,

TV eternal hills beyond the skies
;

Thence all her help my soul derives,

There my almighty Refuge lives.

2 He lives—the everlasting God
That built the world, that spread the flood:

The heavens with all their hosts he made,
And the dark regions of the dead.

3 He guides our feet, he guards our way

;

His morning smiles bless all the day :

He spreads the evening vail, and keeps

The silent hours, while Israel sleeps.

4 Israel, a name divinely blest,

May rise secure, securely rest

;

Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes

Admit no slumber, nor surprise.

5 No sun shall smite thy head by day

;

Nor the pale moon with sickly ray

Shall blast thy couch ; no baleful star

Dart his malignant fire so far.

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn,

Still thou shalt go, and still return,

Safe in the Lord ; his heavenly care

Defends thy life from every snare.

1 On thee foul spirits have no power

;

And, in thy last departing hour,

Angels, that trace the airy road,

Shall bear thee homeward to thy God.

He so loved the world."—John 16 : 17.275,
1 Not to condemn the sons of men,

Did Christ, the Son of God, appear
;

No weapons in his hands are seen,

No flaming sword, nor thunder there.

Such was the pity of our God,

He loved the race of man so well,

He sent his Son to bear our load

Of sins, and save our souls from hell.

Sinners, believe the Saviour's word
;

Trust in his mighty name, and live

:

A thousand joys his lips afford,

His hands a thousand blessings give.

479. Tlie Works and the Word of God.—Psalm 19.

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord
;

In every star thy wisdom shines

;

But when our eyes behold thy word,

We read thy name in fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,

And night, and day, thy power confess

;

But the blest volume thou hast writ,

Reveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise

Round the whole earth, and never

stand

;

So when thy truth began its race,

It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,

Till thro' the world thy truth hath run

;

Till Christ hath all the nations blest

That see the light, or feci the sun.

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise !

Bless the dark world with heavenly

light

:

Thy gospel makes the simple wise,

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right.

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view-

In souls renewed, and sins forgiven
;

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew,

And make thy word my guide to

heaven.
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1 Gbsai Godl let all my tuneful powers

Awake, and sing thy mighty name:
Thy hand revolves my circling hours

—

Thy hand, from whence my being

came.

2 Seasons and moons, still rolling round

In beauteous order, speak thy praise;

And years, with smiling mercy crowned,

To thee successive honors raise.

S My life, my health, my friends I owe,

All to thy east) unbounded love;

Ten thousand precious gifts below,

And hope or nobler joys above.

4 Thus will I sing till nature cease,

Till sense and language are no more;
And, after death, thy boundless grace,

Through everlasting year.- adore.

OXO li
l̂ U t^>'one. Ood, I* for ever and

— ''— .
— l'Milm 45.

1 Now be my heart inspired to sing

The glories of my Saviour King:
.1 . the Lord, how heavenly fair

His form! how bright his beauties are!

2 O'er all the Bona of human race

lie shines with a superior gr
I. from bis lips divinely tlows,

And blessings all his state compose.

3 Thy throne, O God, for ever stands!

Grace is the scepter in thy hands

:

Thy laws and works are just and right;
.' istice and grace are thy delight.

. thine own c^u], has richly shed

Sis oil of gladness on thy head
;

And v. itli hia sacred Spirit blesl

1
1

- first-born Son above the

0000 Woriktp qf OkrUA wpon BU Throne.

1 Jesus, thou everlasting King!
Accept the tribute which We bring;

Accept the well-deserved renew

And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee

—

Like that dear hour, when from above
We first received thy pledge ofl<

3 The gladness of that happy day,

Our hearts would wish it long to gfa

Nor let our faith forsake its hold,

Nor comfort sink, nor love grow cold.

4 Let every moment, as it flies,

Increase thy praise, improve our

Till we are raised to sing thy name,

At the great supper of the Lamb.

•JrjQ \J,
" Tue Word of our God shall stand for ertr."

1 The starry firmament on high,

And all the glories of the sky,

Y. t shine not to thy praise, i I Lord,

So brightly as thy written word.

2 The hopes that holy word supplies,

Its truths divine, and precepts wise,

In each a heavenly beam I i

And every beam conducts to thee.

3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail,

The in ton forget her nightly tale,

And deepest silence hush on high

The radiant chorus of the sky
;

4 But fixed for everlasting years,

Unmoved, amid the wreck ofsphi

Thv word shall shine in cloudless day.

When heaven and earth have passed

away.

I
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JL «y . Pcncer of the Cross.

1 We sing the praise of him who died,

Of him who died upon the cross :

The sinner's hope let men deride

;

For this we count the world as loss.

2 The cross !—it takes our guilt away
;

It holds the fainting spirit up

;

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,

And sweetens every bitter cup.

3 It makes the coward spirit brave,

And nerves the feeble arm for fight

;

It takes the terror from the grave,

And gilds the bed of death with light :

4 The balm of life, the cure of woe,

The measure and the pledge of love

;

The sinner's refuge here below,

The angels' theme in heaven above

!

4 _L O • R was for me -

1 Jesus, whom angel-hosts adore,

Became a man of griefs for me

;

In love, though rich, becoming poor,

That I thro' him enriched might be.

2 Though Lord of all, above, below,

He went to Olivet for me

;

There drank my cup of wrath and woe,

When bleeding in Gethsemane.

3 The ever-blessed Son of God
Went up to Calvary for me

;

There paid my debt, there bore my load,

In his own body on the tree.

•4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies,

Went down into the grave for me

;

There overcame my enemies,

There won the glorious victory.

5 'T is finished all : the vail is rent,

The welcome sure, the access free ;

—

Now then, we leave our banishment,

O Father, to return to thee

!

I
I '

m"And that Iiock was Christ."
1 Cor. 10 : 4

1 Eternal Rock !—to thee I flee
;

In thy rent fissures would I hide :

No rill of mercy flows to me
But issues from thy wounded side.

2 Earth's fondest hopes, and brightest

dreams,

Are fitful, fugitive, and vain

;

The best of its polluted streams

I only drink to thirst again.

3 Forgiveness, peace, salvation, heaven,

Jesus, I owe alone to thee

—

The Rock whose clefts for me were
riven,

The smitten One of Calvary !

JLLd^lLd* "And dying is out going home."

1 Now let our souls, on wings sublime,

Rise from the vanities of time,

Draw back the parting vail, and see

The glories of eternity.

2 Born by a new, celestial birth,

Why should we grovel here on earth ?

Why grasp at vain and fleeting toys,

So near to heaven's eternal joys ?

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road,

While we are walking back to God ?

For strangers into life we come,

And dying is but going home.

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discharge,

That sets our longing souls at large,

Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell,

And gives us with our God to dwell.

5 To dwell with God, to feel his love,

Is the full heaven enjoyed above

;

And the sweet expectation now
Is the young dawn of heaven below.
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1 Thb mercies of my God and King
My tongne shall still pursue:

Oh, happy thev who, while they sing

Those mercies, share them, too !

2 A- bright and lasting as the sun,

As lofty as the sky,

From age to age thy word shall run,

And chance and change defy.

3 The covenant of the King of kings

Shall stand for ever sure
;

Beneath the shadow of thy wings

Thy saints repose secure.

4 Thine is the earth, and thine the skies,

Created at thy will

;

The waves at thy command arise,

At thy command are still.

5 Inearth below, in heaven above,

Who, who is Lord like tl ice f

Oh, spread the gospel of thy love

Till all thy glories sec!

O00« 7*''" ,
l< rin 'J Saviour ft ithful to his Friends.

1 I know that my Redeemer lives,

And ever prays for me :

A token of his love he gh
A pledge of Liberty.

2 1 rind him Lifting up my head;
II •• brings Balvation near :

Bis presence make- me free, indeed,

And he will so.. n appear.

3 Be wills that I should holj be :

What can withstand his will 1

The counsel of his grace in me
11 surely shall fulfill.

4 Jes ; -. I hang upon thy word :

1 steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord,

And to thyself rea

:. When God is mine, and I am his,

( >f paradise possessed,

I taste unutterable bli

And everlasting rest

{Jq {j • Redemption finished.

1 Triumphant, Christ ascends on high,

The glorious work complete;
Sin, death, and hell, low vanquished lie,

Beneath his awful feet.

2 There, with eternal glory crowi

The Lord, the Conqueror, rei

His praise the heavenly choirs resound
In their immortal strains.

3 Amid the splendors of his throne,

Unchanging love appears

;

The names he purchased for his own,
Still on his heart he bears.

4 Oh, the rich depths of love divine

!

Of bliss a boundless store !

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine;
I can not wish for more.

5 On thee alone my hope relies

;

Beneath thy cross 1 fall,

—

My Lord, my life, ray sacrifice,

My Saviour, and mv all

!

4l_!J. Infinite Worth of Christ.

1 Inkixiti: excellence is thine,

Thou glorious Prince of gra

Thy uncreated beauties shine

With never-hiding rays.

J Sinners, from earth's remotest end,

( Some bending at thy I

To thee their prayers and Bongs ascend,

In thee their wish

3 Millions of happy spirits live

( )n thine exhaust!

From thee they all their bliss receive,

And still thou givest more.
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3 For he, indeed, is Lord of lords,

And he the King of kings
;

He is the Sun of 'Righteousness,

With healing in his wings.

4 Christ is my Peace : he died for me,
For me he gave his blood

;

And, as my wondrous sacrifice,

Offered himself to God.

5 Christ Jesus is my All in All,

My comfort and my love;

My life below, and he shall be

My joy and crown above.

654.
1 As pants the hart for cooling streams

When heated in the chase
;

So longs my soul, O God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God, the living God,

My thirsty soul doth pine

;

Oh! when shall I behold thy face,

Thou Majesty divine ?

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ?

Trust God ; and he '11 employ
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.

Doxology.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord !

4 Thou art their triumph and their joy
;

They find their all in thee

:

Thy glories will their tongues employ
Through all eternity.

ti;O0. " T7ie Chiefest among ten thousand.'1
''

1 Come, heavenly Love, inspire my song

With thine immortal flame,

And teach my heart, and teach my
tongue

The Saviour's lovely name.

2 The Saviour !—oh, what endless charms
Dwell in that blissful sound!

Its influence every fear disarms,

And spreads delight around.

3 Wrapped in the gloom of dark despair,

We helpless, hopeless lay :

But sovereign mercy reached us there,

And smiled despair away.

4 Th' almighty Former of the skies

Stoops to our vile abode
;

While angels view with wondering eyes,

And hail th' incarnate God.

5 Incarnate God !—now to thine arms
I yield my captive soul

:

Oh, let thine all-subduing charms
My inmost powers control

!

Ye are complete in 2Km.'WCol.439
1 I 've found the pearl of greatest price

;

My heart doth sing for joy
;

And sing I must, for Christ is mine

—

Christ shall my song employ.

2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King

;

My Prophet full of light

;

My great High Priest before the throne

;

My King of heavenly might.

" When shall I come and appear before
God."—-Psalm 42.
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AA " There is a fountain filled tcith Hood"OWU. (Original Form.)

1 There is a fountain filled with blood,

Drawn from Emmanuel's veins;

And unners, plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

•2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day
;

And there have 1. as vile as he,

Washed all my sins away.

3 Dear, dying Lamb! thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power.

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be E ived, to >in no more.

4 EVr Bince, by faith, I saw the stream

Th\ Sowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,

And shall be till I die.

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,

1 Ml ring thy power to save.

When this poor, lisping, stammering
tongue

Lies silent in the grave.

G Lord, T believe thou hast prepared

i In worthy though I be)

For me a blood-bought, free reward,

»lden harp for mel

7 'T is stnmg and tuned for endless years;

And formed by power divine.

To sound in God the Father's ears

No other name hut thine.

301. I tcith blood."
1 Tin.)

1 Thsbi is a fountain filled with blood,

I >rawn from [mmanuel's veins;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day ;

And there may I, though Vile 8fl he,

Wash all my sins away.

3 Dear, dying Lamb! thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransomed church of God
Are saved, to sin no m

4 Since first, by faith, I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my th

And shall be, till I die.

5 And when this feeble, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave,

Then, in a nobler, sweeter b

I'll sing thy power to Bfl

Qq-J:. Trustful CkH&Ham victorious.

1 My God ! the spring of all my
The life of my delights.

The glory of my brightest days.

And comfort of my nights

!

2 In darkest shades if he appear,

My dawning is begun :

lie ia my souTs Bweet morning >tar,

; he my rising sun,

3 The opening heavens around me shine

With beams of Bacred I

While .JeMis >h.>ws his heart is mine.

And whisper-, 1 am his !

-1 My soul would leave this heavy clay

At that transporting word,

Run up with joy the Boining way,

T" embrace my deal

5 Fearless of hell, and ghastly death,

1 M break through every fo

The wings "f love and arn]- of faith

Should bear me conqueror through.
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JL <£t) JL . The New Jerusalem.

1 Jerusalem ! my happy home !

Name ever clear to me !

When shall my labors have an end,

In joy, and peace, in thee ?

2 Oh, when, thou city of my God,

Shall I thy courts ascend,

"Where evermore the angels sing,

Where Sabbaths have no end ?

3 There happier bowers, than Eden's,

bloom,

Nor sin nor sorrow know :

Blest seats ! through rude and stormy
scenes,

I onward press to you.

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe ?

Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless day.

5 Jerusalem, my glorious home !

My soul still pants for thee
;

Then shall my labors have an end,

When I thy joys shall see.

"I O A "Come, crown and throne; come, robe
\-Ld ju_L» and palm."

1 These are the crowns that we shall wear,

When all thy saints are crowned

;

These are the palms that we shall bear

On yonder holy ground.

2 These are the robes, unsoiled and white,
|

Which we shall then put on,

When, foremost 'mong the sons of light,

We sit on yonder throne.

3 That is the city of the saints,

Where we so soon shall stand,

When we shall strike these desert-tents,

And quit this desert-land.

1

Then welcome toil, and care, and pain

!

And welcome sorrow, too

!

All toil is rest, all grief is gain,

With such a prize in view.

Come, crown and throne ; come, robe

and palm
;

Burst forth, glad stream of peace !

Come, holy city of the Lamb

!

Rise, Sun of righteousness !

Tlie Cloud of Witnesses.1245.
1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise

Within the vail, and see

The saints above—how great their joys,

How bright their glories be

!

2 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.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise

For his own pattern given,

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven.

DOXOLOGY.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there arc works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord

!
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1 (ion's holy law, transgressed,

Speaks nothing bu1 despair

;

Burdened \\ itfa guilt, with griefoppressed,

We find no comfort there.

2 Not all our groans and tears,

Nor works which we have done,

Nor vows, nor promise s, nor pra
Can e'er for sin atone.

9 R lief alone is found

In Jesus
1
precious blood :

'T is this that heals the mortal wound,
And reconciles to God.

4 High lifted on the cross,

The Bootless victim dies

:

This is salvation's only source,

Hence all our hopes arise.

312. • In ( 'hrist Jemi*."—1 Cor. 1 : 30.

1 How heavy is the night

That hangs upon our eyes,

Till Christ, with his reviving light,

dpon our souls ai

2 Our guilty spirits dread

To meet the wrath of Heaven;
But in his righteousness arrayed,

We Bee our Bins forgiven.

8 I ''iholv and impure

Are all our thoughts and waj -

:

His hands infected nature cure,

With sanctifying grace.

•l The powers ^( hell agree

To hold our souls in vain :

He sets the Bona of bondage fr

And breaks th' accursed chain.

6 Lord, we adore thy wavs,

To bring us near to God,

—

Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace,

And thine atoning bli

352 77tf Fifty-third Chapter of ItaiaK

Likk Bheep we went astray,

And broke the fold of God ;

Bach wandering in a different «

But all the downward road.

How dreadful was the b<

When God our wanderings laid,

And did at once his vengeance pour

Upon the Shepherd's head !

How glorious was the gi

When Christ Bustained the stroke!

His life and blood the Shepherd pays,

A ransom for the flock

!

But ( Jod shall raise his head
( Per all the sons of men

;

And make him Bee a numerous seed.

To recompense his pain.

"I'll give him." saitli the Lord,
•• A portion with the Btn _ :

He Bhall possess a large reward,

And hold his honors l<

775.
.Vine eye* <//v >r,r toward the Lord.'*

Pad

1 Mink eyes and my d<

Are ever to the Lord

:

I love to plead his pron

And rest upon his word.

2 Lord, turn thee to my soul

;

Bring thy salvation near:

When will thy hand release my feet

From Bin's destructive snare .

;

3 When shall the sovereign g
< H my forgiving < rod

• ire me from those dangerous ways
My wandering feet have trod.?
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4 Oli, keep my soul from death,

Nor put my hope to shame !

For I have placed my only trust

In my Redeemer's name.

5 With humble faith I wait

To see thy face again :

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said,

He sought the Lord in vain.

/X/ "//ok? shall xce sing the Lord's song in
a strange land V —Psalm 137.

1 Far from my heavenly home,
Far from my Father's breast,

Fainting, I cry, " Blest Spirit, come,

And speed me to my rest
!"

2 Upon the willows long

My harp has silent hung;
How should I sing a cheerful song,

Till thou inspire my tongue ?

3 My spirit homeward turns,

And fain would thither flee
;

My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns,

When I remember thee.

4 To thee, to thee I press

—

A dark and toilsome road :

When shall I pass the wilderness,

And reach the saint's abode ?

5 God of my life, be near

;

On thee my hopes I cast

:

Oh, guide me through the desert here,

And bring me home at last

!

Thanks for all Saints.1247
1 For all thy saints, O God,

Who strove in Christ to live,

Who followed him, obeyed, adored,

Our grateful hymn receive

2 For all thy saints, O God,
Accept our thankful cry,

Who counted Christ their great reward,

And yearned for him to die.

They all, in life and death,

With him, their Lord, in view,

Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath

To suffer and to do.

For this, thy name we bless,

And humbly pray that we
May follow them in holiness,

And live and die in thee.

1274. " Tills mortal shall jnit on immortality.

1 And must this body die ?

This mortal frame decay ?

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie moldering in the clay ?

2 God, my Redeemer, lives

And ever from the skies

Looks down and watches all my dust,

Till he shall bid it rise.

3 Arrayed in glorious grace

Shall these vile bodies shine,

And every shape, and every face

Look heavenly and divine.

4 These lively hopes we owe
To Jesus' dying love

;

We would adore his grace below,

And sing his power above.

5 Dear Lord ! accept the praise

Of these our humble songs,

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

Doxology.

To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, glory be,

As was, and is, and shall remain

Through all eternity.
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^~t:~T, Jesm.—Iam.— Ttic Word.

1 Jesus, hail ! thou groat I am !

High and holy 18 thy name :

Angel-harps resound thy praise

;

Saints adore thy saving grace;

Every creature bows the knee,

Worshiping thy majesty.

2 Hail, thou everlasting Lord !

"God with as!" incarnate Word!
Glory of thy church thou art,

Life and light of every heart:

Angels, saints, below, above.

Join to praise thy boundless love.

Oil). The Peare of Christ.

1 Ye who in these courts are found,

Listening to the joyful sound,

—

Lost and helpless, as ye are,

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care,

—

Glorify the King of kings,

Take the peace the gospel brings.

2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes,

View his bleeding sacrifice
;

8 . in him, your sins forgiven,

1 'anion, holiness, and heaven :

Glorify the hong of Icings,

Take the peace the gospel brings,

DOXOLOOT.

l'n USE the name of I Jod most high
|

Praise him, all below the sky ;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host—
Father, S..n. and Holy Gh<

As through countless ages past,

Evermore his praise -hall last

L. . Welcome !

1 From the cross uplifted high,

Where the Sai iour deigns to die,

What melodious sounds we hear,

Bursting on the rai ished earl

—

"Love's redeeming work is doi

Come and welcome, sinner, come

!

2 "Spread for thee, the festal board
See with richest dainties stored;

To thy Father's bosom pressed,

Yet again a child confessed,

Neve]- from his house to roam :

Come and welcome, sinner, come!

3 " Soon the days of life shall end ;

Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend !

Safe your spirits to convey
To the realms of endless day.

Dp to my eternal home :

Come and welcome, sinner, come !'

boO. "Only T.

1 BLK88RD Saviour: thee I i

All my other joys above
;

All my hopes in thee abide,

Thou my hope, and naught beside

Ever let my glory be
Only, only, only thee.

2 Once again beside the cross,

All my gain I count but loss;

Earthly pleasures fade away,

—

Clouds they are that hide my dav
Hence, vain shadows! let me see

Jesus crucified for me.
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From beneath that thorny crown
Trickle drops of cleansing down

;

Pardon from thy pierced hand
Now I take, while here I stand :

Only then I live to thee,

When thy wounded side I see.

Blessed Saviour ! thine am I,

Thine to live, and thine to die
;

Height, or depth, or earthly power
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more :

Ever shall my glory be
Only, only, only thee !

'Hock ofAges."—\ Cor. 10 : 4.721
1 Rock of Ages ! cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee !

Let the wrater and the blood,

From thy riven side that flowed,

Be of sin the double cure

—

Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

2 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.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyelids close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown,
See thee on thy judgment throne,

—

Rock of Ages ! cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee

!

i Dt. Blessedness of Trust in Christ.

1 Saviour ! happy would I be,

If I could but trust in thee
;

Trust thy wisdom me to guide
;

Trust thy goodness to provide

;

Trust thy saving love and power

;

Trust thee every day and hour

:

2 Trust thee as the only light

In the darkest hour of night

;

Trust in sickness, trust in health
;

Trust in poverty and wealth
;

Trust in joy, and trust in grief;

Trust thy promise for relief

:

3 Trust thy blood to~ cleanse my soul

;

Trust thy grace to make me whole
;

Trust thee living, dying, too
;

Trust thee all my journey through
;

Trust thee till my feet shall be

Planted on the crystal sea

!

JL U £• " My flesh ™ meat, indeed."

1 Bread of heaven ! on thee I feed,

For thy flesh is meat, indeed

;

Ever may my soul be fed

With this true and living Bread
;

Day by day with strength supplied

Through the life of him who died.

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies

This blest cup of sacrifice
;

'Tis thy wounds my healing give
;

To thy cross I look, and live

;

Thou, my Life, oh, let me be

Rooted, grafted, built on thee !

Doxology.

Blessing, honor, glory, might,

And dominion infinite,

To the Father of our Lord,

To the Spirit and the Word :

As it was all worlds before,

Is, and shall be evermore.
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77<<? J/.m of Sorroic*.— I.saiah 53.

1 Despised is the Man ofgrie^

I; jected, and denied belief

By them whose Borrows he hath worn

—

whom be hears the bitter scorn,

The shameful robe,the scourge,the thorn!

2 All we, like sheep, have gone astray,

Ami turned aside from wisdom's way

;

But he the path of death hath trod,

And humbly kissed affliction's rod,

To lead our stricken souls to God.

.

r

; Ob, let us cast each vice away.

Beneath the cross each passiou lay:

With contrite heart ami weeping eye,

Behold the Saviour lifted high,

And every sin and folly fly!

^J-{J^ >
Longing to folloic OhrUt,

1 O Tiior, to whose all-searching Bight

The darkness shineth as the light,

8 arch, prove my heart; it pants for thee;

Oh, hurst these bonds, and set it free!

2 Wash out its stain-, refine its dr< —
;

Nail my affections to the cross

;

Hallow each thought ; let all within

B • clean as thou, my Lord, art clean.

3 While in this darksome wild I stray.

Be thou my light, be thou my way :

N<> foes, no danger will I tear.

While thou, Almighty God, art near.

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow,

When sinks my heart in waves of woe,
.1 BUS, thy timely aid impart.

And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

8 iviour, where'er thy steps I
-

I tauntless, untired, I follow thee ;

Oh, let thy hand support me still.

A \ 1 lead me to thy holy hill

!

• r.i[»o.it the third lino of the turn- fur this hymn.

J ^_,/. "•-! bmt* '' Lie not l>

1 BsFOBi thy cross, my dying Lord,

I cast my soul, and trust thy love;

Oh, here thy saving power afford,

And seal my pardon from above!

2 No threatening toes shall drive me 1.

Helpless and minting I draw near;

Resolved (for *t is my last defense),

If I must die, to perish here.

3 But, Saviour! for thy mercy's sake.

Relieve the anguish of my heart :

The bruised reed thou wilt not break;

Nor bid the contrite soul depart

4 Washed in thy blood, I shall be pure;

Cheered by thy smile, shall feel no

shame ;

Saved by thy love, I stand secure,

And triumph in a Saviour's name!

I •>!. 77ie Liberty of F<iith.

1 Before thy throne with tearful

My gracious Lord, I humbly fall;

To thee my weary spirit fli

For thy forgiving love I call.

2 How free thy mercy overhV

When sinners on thy grace rely!

Thy tender love no limit knows

;

Oh, save me—justly doomed to die!

9 Yes! thou wilt Bave; my bou!

The ufl « »* »m y^ sin is fled away ;

My tongue breaks forth in praise to thee,

And all my powers thy word ol

4 Hence, while T wrestle with my foes,

—

The world, the flesh, the hosts of hell —
v -tain thou me till conflicts cl<

Then endless songs my thanks shall

tell.
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,^Oo» Sovereignty of God in Conversion.

1 May not the sovereign Lord on high

Dispense his favors as he will

;

Choose some to life, while others die,

And yet be just and gracious still \

2 Shall man reply against the Lord,

And call his Maker's ways unjust,

The thunder of whose dreadful word
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust I

3 But, O my soul ! if truth so bright

Should dazzle and confound thy sight,

Yet still his written will obey,
t

And wait the great decisive day.

4 Then shall he make his justice known,
And the whole world, before his throne,

With joy or terror, shall confess

The glory of his righteousness.

^TCJ.. "Be still, and know that I am God."

1 Wait, my soul, thy Maker's will

!

Tumultuous passions, all be still

;

Nor let a murmuring thought arise :

His ways are just, his counsels wise.

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells,

Performs his work, the cause conceals;

And, though his footsteps are unknown,
Judgment and truth support his throne.

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas,

He executes his firm decrees;

And by his saints it stands confessed,

That what he does is ever best.

4 ~\\ ait, then, nty soul, submissive wait,

With reverence bow before his seat

;

And, 'mid the terrors of his rod,

Trust in a wise and gracious God.

X X _L % • " Oh, spare our guilt)/ country, spare:''

1 On thee, O Lord our God, we call,

Before thy throne devoutly fall

;

Oh, whither should the helpless fly ?

To whom but thee direct their cry ?

2 Lord, we repent, we weep, we mourn,
To our forsaken God we turn

;

Oh, spare our guilty country, spare

The church thine hand hath planted here!

3 We plead thy grace, indulgent God

!

We plead thy Son's atoning blood

;

We plead thy gracious promises

;

And are they unavailing pleas ?

4 These pleas, presented at thy throne,

Have brought ten thousand blessings down
On guilty lands in helpless woe :

Let them prevail to save us, too.

X jL j£j jLd , "Look down, O God, with pitying eye."

1 Indulgent Sovereign of the skies,

And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear ?

While feeble mortals raise their cries,

Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear?

2 How shall thy servants give thee rest,

Till Zion's moldering walls thou raise;

Till thine own power shall stand confessed,

And make Jerusalem a praise?

3 Look down, O God, with pitying eye,

And view the desolation round

:

See what wide realms in darkness lie,

And hurl their idols to the ground.

4 Loud let the gospel trumpet blow,

And call the nations from afar

:

Let all the isles their Saviour know,
And earth's remotest ends draw near.
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1 Mv Saviour! my almighty Friend!

When 1 begin thy praise,

Where will the Growing numbers end.

The numbers of thy grace?

2 Thou art my everlasting trust;

Thy goodness I adore

:

And since I knew thy graces fir-t,

I speak thy glories more

S My feet shall travel all the length

Of the celestial road
;

And march, with courage in thy strength,

To see my Father, God.

4 When 1 am filled with sore distress

For Borne surprising sin,

I'll plead thy perfect righteousness,

And mention none but thine.

5 How will mv lips rejoice to tell

The victories of my King!

My s<»u!, redeemed from sin and hell,

Shall thy salvation Bing.

C> Awake, awake, my tuneful powers !

With this delightful Bong

I'll entertain the darkest hours,

Nor think the season long.

970. Your $om>t$ *hall lie turned into joy."

i ( Iomb, humble Bonis,—yemourners,come,
And wipe away your tears :

Adieu to all your sad complaints,

Y.'iir Borrows and your fears.

2 Come, shout al<»ud the Father's grace,

The Saviour's dying love :

Soon shall yon join the glorious theme
In loftier strains above.

3 God, the eternal, mighty God,
To dearer names descends :

Calls you his treasure, and his joy.

His children, and his friends.

4 My Father, God ! and may these lips

Pronounce a name so :

Not thus could heavei barmony
Delight my 1

1 — n
•

- 1
1 i i j -_r i

5 For ever let my grateful heart

J I is boundless grace ad

Which gives ten thousand blessings now,
And bids me hope for more.

G Transporting hope!— still on my soul

With radiant glories shine,

Till thou thyself art lost in

Immortal and divine.

1089.
1 T>v cool Siloam's shady rill

How fair the lily grows I

I low sweet tie.- breath, beneath the hill,

Of Sharon's dewy roe I

2 Lo ! such the child, whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod,

Whose secret heart, * ith influence bv

Is upward drawn to God.

3 By cool Siloam'a shady rill

The lily must decay ;

The rose that blooms beneath the hill,

Must shortly fade away.

-1 And booh, too soon, the wintfry hour

( >f man's maturer age

Will shake the soul with BOITOw'spOWer,

And stormy passion's l

5 O thou, whose infant feet were found

Within thy Father's shrine.

Whose years, with changeless virtue

Clowned,

Were all alike divine,

—

6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath,

We Beek thy grace alone.

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep as still thine own.
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OwO» " This Is my Friend.""— Cant. 5: 10—16.

1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned

Upon the Saviour's brow
;

His head with radiant glories crowned,

His lips with grace o'erflow.

2 No mortal can with him compare,

Among the sons of men
;

Fairer is he than all the fair

That fill the heavenly train.

3 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,

He 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 joy 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.

4:UU. Our Saviour.

1 AYe 'll sing the power of him who died

His people to redeem
;

He is our Saviour, true and tried,

And he shall be our theme.

2 For he is precious in the sight

Of all who know his voice :

'T was he who brought us to the light,

And taught us to rejoice.

3 From worldly snares, and Satan's wile,

He guards us by his power

;

And keeps us safe from force and guile

In every trying hour.

4 And till his ransomed people come,

His house above to fill,

'T is he who safely guides them home,
Beyond the reach of ill.

5 Then let us ever make our boast

Of him, and him alone,

Who came from heaven to seek the lost,

And brings us to his throne.

qQ^ #
The Power of Man in Prayer.

1 There is an eye that never sleeps

Beneath the wing of night

;

There is an ear that never shuts,

When sink the beams of light.

2 There is an arm that never tires,

When human strength gives way

;

There is a love that never fails,

When earthly loves decay.

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs

;

That arm upholds the sky

;

That ear is filled with angel songs

;

That love is throned on high.

4 But there's a power which man can wield

When mortal aid is vain,

That eye, that arm, that love to reach,

That listening ear to gain.

5 That power is prayer, which soars on high,

Through Jesus, to the throne

;

And moves the hand which moves tho

world,

To bring salvation down !

DOXOLOGY.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord !
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1 Raise your triumphant songs

To an immortal tunc

;

Wide let the earth resonnd the deeds

Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how eternal love

It> ehief Beloved chose,

And hade him raise our wretched race

Prom their abyss of woes.

:] 1 lis hand DO thunder bear- ;

No terror clothes his brow :

No bolts to drive our guilty souls

To fiercer flames below.

4 Twas mercy filled the throne,

And wrath stood silent by,

When ( Jhrist was sent with pardons down
To rebels doomed to die.

5 Now, sinners, dry your tears;

Let hopeless Borrow cease :

Bow to the Bcepter of his love,

And take the offered p<

G Lord, we obey thy call

;

We lay an humble claim

To the salvation thou hast brought,

And love and praise thy name.

9 O "1
t K-»ff of 1ht Lamb."00 X. i:, v. lh: 8, 4.

1 Aw ike, and sing the song
( >f Moses and the Lamb |

Wake, every heart, and every tongue,

To praise the Saviour's name !

2 Sing of his dying love

;

Sing of his rising power:

Sing low be intercedes above

For those n hoc sins he bore,

.'i Sing, till we feel our hearts

Ascending \\ ith our tongn

:. till the love of sin departs,

And grace inspires our BOOgS.

4 Sing on your heavenly way.

Ye ransomed sinners, Bing

!

Sing on, rejoicing every day
In Christ, th' exalted King.

5 Soon shall we hear him say,
M Vc blessed children, come I"

Soon will he call as hence away
To our eternal home.

G Soon shall our raptured toi

His endless praise proclaim,

And Bweeter voices tune the song

Of Moses and the Lamb.

QQO "Endure har good soldier of

1 Arise, ye saints, arise !

The Lord our Leader
The foe before his banner flies,

For victory is his.

2 Lead on, almighty Lord,

Lead on to victon !

Encouraged by the bright reward,

With joy We '11 follow thee.

3 We'll follow thee, our Guide,
( >ur Saviour and our King;

We'll foll,»w thee, through grace supplied

From heai en's eternal sprii

4 We hope to Bee the day

When all our toils shall c«
When we shall cast our arms away,

And dwell in endless peace.

5 This hope Bupporta as here,

It makes our burdens light ;

'T will serve our drooping hearts to cheer,

Till faith shall end in Bight

;

6 Till, of the prise
|

\\ e hear iA' war n<> more :

And oh, sweet thought ! for ever rest

On yonder peaceful shore !

,
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'• THifcA. and pray."

1 My soul ! be on tliy guard
;

Ten thousand foes arise
;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard

To draw thee from the skies.

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray!

The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,

Nor once at ease sit down

;

Thy arduous work will not be done

Till thou obtain thy crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death

Shall bring thee to thy God

!

He '11 take thee, at thy parting breath.

Up to his blest abode.m "Bless the Lard, your God, for ever and
9ver.

n—Neh. 9 : 5.

1 Stand up, and bless the Lord,

Ye people of his choice
;

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God,

With heart, and soul, and voice.

SWABIA. S. M.

2 Though high above all praise,

Above all blessing high,

Who would not fear his holy name,
And laud, and magnify ?

3 Oh, for the living flame

From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our souls inspire,

And wing to heaven our thought

!

4 God is our strength and song,

And his salvation ours
;

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed

With all our ransomed powers.

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord;

The Lord your God adore
;

Stand up, and bless his glorious name,
Henceforth, for evermore !

Doxology.

To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, glory be,

As was, and is, and shall remain

Through all eternity

!
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1 What grace, () Lord, and beauty Bhonc

Around thy steps below

;

What patient love was Been in all

Thy life and death of woe.

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart

A weight of sorrow hung;
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word

Escaped thy silent tongue.

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile,

Thy friends unfaithful prove;

Unwearied in forgiveness still,

Thy heart could only love.

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like thee!

Like thee, Lord, to grieve

Far more for others
1

sins than all

The wrongs thai we receh e.

5 ( me with thyself may every eye,

In us, thy brethren, see

The gentleness and grace that spring

Prom union, I^ord ! with thee.

4:()U. 77"1 1MV sJ'i' %
>t our Frit ml.

1 Lord, am 1 precious in thy Bight I

Lord, wouldst thou have me thine .'

May it be given me to delighl

Tiic Majesty dh ine ?

2 Lord, dost thou sweetly urge and press

My soul thy Heaven to w in j

Lord dosl thou love my holiness

.

;

Lord, dost thou hate my sin \

;i Holy Spirit ! dosl thou mourn
When l from thee depart

.

;

Dost thou rejoice when l return,

And give thee haek my heart |

4 O happy Heaven! where thine embrace
1 never more shall leave,

Nor ever casl away thy grace,

Nor ooce thy Spirit grieve.

5 Oh, lei me, Lord, each grace po—

-

That makes thy heaven more bright,

And bring the humble holii

That gives my ( tod delighl !

t) o .

"

t viu
'J
ite v,,u r^ t

"- a '

1 Come unto me, all ye who mourn,
With guilt and rear oppressed

;

Resign to me the willing heart,

And I will give you rest

2 Take up my yoke, and learn of me
A meek and lowly mind

;

And thus your weary, troubled souls

Repose and peace shall find.

3 For light and gentle is my yoke:
The burden I imp

shall ease the heart which groaned before

Beneath a load of wo

i Q«J. One With Christ.

I Lord Jesus, arc we one with thee I

<> height, depth of love!

With thee we died upon the tiv

In thee we In e above.

•_' Such was thy grace, that for our sake

Thou didst from heaven come down,
Our mortal flesh and blood partake.

In all our misery one.

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine,

Were borne on earth by thee :

The gall, the curse, the wrath were thine

To set thy member- fi

! Ascended now in glory bright,

Still one with us thou art ;

Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height.

Thy saints and thee can part.

5 Soon, soon shall come thai glorious day,

When, Boated on thy throne.

Thou shalt to wondering worlds display

That thou with us art one

!
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792.," When He shall, appear we shall be like Him."

1 On ! mean may seem this house of clay,

Yet 't was the Lord's abode
;

Our feet may mourn this thorny way,

Yet here Immanuel trod.

2 This fleshly robe the Lord did wear
;

This watch the Lord did keep

;

These burdens sore the Lord did bear;

These tears tho Lord did weep !

3 Our very frailty brings us near

Unto the Lord of heaven;

To every grief, to every tear,

Such glory strange is given.

4 But not this fleshly robe alone

Shall link us, Lord, to thee

;

Nor always in the tear and groan

Shall the dear kindred be.

5 We shall be reckoned for thine own,

Because thy heaven we share
;

Because we sing around thy throne,

And thy bright raiment wear.

^7QQ "-Who died for us that we should live with
4 t/O. Him."

1 Thou, to our woe who down didst come,

Who one with us wouldst be,

"Wilt lift us to thy heavenly home,
Wilt make us one with thee.

2 Our earthly garments thou hast worn,

And we thy robes shall wear

!

Our mortal burdens thou hast borne,

And we thy bliss may bear!

3 Oh, mighty grace ! our life to live,

To make our earth divine
;

Oh, mighty grace ! thy heaven to give,

And lift our life to thine

!

4 Oh, strange the gifts and marvelous,

By thee received and given !

Thou tookest woe and death from us,

And we receive thy heaven !

812.
f

" God, my exceeding Joy."

1 To thee, O God, my prayer ascends,

But not for golden stores

;

Nor covet I the brightest gems
That shine on eastern shores

;

2 Nor that deluding, empty joy,

Men call a mighty name
;

Nor greatness, with its pride and state,

My restless thoughts inflame
;

3 Nor pleasure's fascinating charms
My fond desires allure

;

But nobler things than these from thee

My wishes would secure.

4 The faith and hope of things unseen
My best affections move

—

Thy light, thy favor, and thy smiles,

Thine everlasting love.

5 These are the blessings I desire :

Lord, be these blessings mine
;

And all the glories of the world
I cheerfully resign.

t)£ U, Prayer for a pure Heart.

1 O Lord, our carnal mind control,

And make us pure within
;

Purge more and more our inmost soul

From willful thoughts of sin.

2 Let not the world with spot or soil

Our secret heart defile
;

Nor Satan round our spirit coil

His chain of fraud and guile.

3 Be ours the blessed lot of those,

Who every evil flee;

Whose holy converse clearly shows
Communion full with thee ;

—

4 That when thou shalt in might appear,

WT
e may thy grace declare,

And thence through heaven's eternal

year

Thy glorious kingdom share.



HO tiii: SABBATH hymn and tum: book.

M \V. II. M.

S 2 . tjj=t
4—N—I-

4-* rj "J tK

g£

rn r r r r r

J
i J.J J rU* f^=t «

rrrr n=

:
-

! * . * - *
rpfr v-t- ^ 1—i-

And succor from his throne

In all their need is given :

Omnipotence Bhall guard them well,

And peace remain on Israel.

3 One like the Son of God
Is walking at their side,

When by the fervid flame

And fiery furnace tried
;

And '1 is enough that he is near.

To strengthen them in every fear.

J. (_)»*— .
ir calls: Oh. hear II, »

,

1 From yon delusive scene,

Where death and ruin smile,

Beneath a treacherous mien.

The sinner to beguile,

The Saviour calls : Oh, hear his voice,

And make his love your early cho*

2 Down from the realms of light,

To this dark world of woe,

Be came with Bpeedy flight,

Redemption to bestow :

The Saviour calls : Ob, hear his void',

And make his love your only choice I

3 With pardon in Ins hands,

And purity and joy,

ll.»w Bweel arc his commands

!

Bis Miss without alloy :

The Sa\ iour calls : ( Mi, hear his 7oi

And make Ins love your happy choice!

4 Through life your guard and guide,

In death your strength and stay,

He'll keep you near his Bide,

Not ever turn away :

The Sa\ iour calls : Oh, hear his

And make his love your lasting choice!

357 'Lliou hast 1,'! Captivity raj'tice"

1 Tin: happy morn is come;
Triumphant o'er the grave,

The Saviour leaves the tomb,

Almighty now to save :

Capth ity is captive led,

For Jesus livetn,who was dead.

2 Who now accuseth them,

For whom the Surety died ?

Or who shall those condemn,

Whom I Jod hath justified I

( 'apti\ ity is captive led,

For Jesus liveth,who was dead.

3 The ransom Christ hath paid

—

The glorious work is done;

On him our help is laid,

By him our \ ictory won

:

Captivity is captive led,

For Jesus liveth,who was dead.

4 All hail, triumphant Lord !

The resurrection,thou ;

All hail, incarnate Lord

!

Before thy throne we bow :

( 'aptivity is captive led,

For Jesus liveth,who was dead.

() | *2.» Safety >n trtuttng Qo&.—Psalm 196.

1 Their hearts Bhall nol be moved
Who in the Lord confide,

But, firm as /ion's hill,

They ever shall abide :

As mountains shield Jerusalem,

The Lord shall l>e a shield to them.

2 Bis blessing on them rests,

Like freshening dew from h< ai i n :
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16. A day in Thy courts."—rsalm S4.

1 Lord of the worlds above,

How pleasant and how fair,

The dwellings of thy love,

"Thine earthly temples are!

To thine abode

My heart aspires,

With warm desires,

To see my God.

2 Oh, happy souls that pray

Where God appoints to hear

!

Oh, happy men that pay
Their constant service there !

rhey praise thee still

;

And happy they

Who love the way
To Zion's hill.

They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length,

Till each in heaven appears.

lorious seat,Oh ^

When God our Kin«
Shall thither bring

Our willing feet

!

4 The Lord his people loves

;

His hand no good withholds

From those his heart approves,

From pure and upright souls.

Thrice happy he,

God of hosts,

Whose spirit trusts

Alone in thee

!

271 'Glory to God—Good will to men."—Luke 2.

1 Hark ! what celestial sound*

What music fills the air

!

Soft warbling to the morn,

It strikes the ravished ear

Now all is still

;

Now wild it floats

In tuneful notes,

Loud, sweet, and shrill.

2 Th' angelic hosts descend,

With harmony divine

;

See how from heaven they bend,

And in full chorus join :

" Fear not," say they,

"Great joy we bring :

Jesus, your King,

Is born to-day.

3 " He comes, your souls to save

From death's eternal gloom

;

To realms of bliss and light

He lifts you from the tomb :

Your voices raise,

With sons of light

;

Your songs unite

Of endless praise.

4 "Glory to God on high !

Ye mortals, spread the sound,

And let your raptures fly

To earth's remotest bound :

For peace on earth,

From God in heaven,

To man is given,

At Jesus' birth."
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The Watch of the Shepherds.—La

1 While Bhepherda watched their flocka

by night,

All seated on the ground

:

Tin* aii'^rl of the L<»nl came down.
And glory shone around.

2 " Fear not," said he (for mighty dread

Had seized their troubled mind),

"Glad tidings of greal joy I bring

To you and all mankind.

3 "To you, in David's town, this day.

[a orn of I »a\id's line,

The Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord,

And this shall he the Bign :

4 "The heavenly Babe you there shall find,

To human view displayed.

All meanly wrapped in Bwathing hands.

And in a manger laid."

5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith

Appeared a shining throng

Of angels, praising Cod, and thin

Addressed their joyful song

:

i; " All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace

;

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

(JtjQ, " Tkt voice of many Angel?"— V.ox. *>.

1 Comb, let as join our cheerful songs

With angels round the throne;
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,

But all their j<>y< arc one,

•J
M Worthy the Lamb that died." they cry,

"To be exalted thus!*
1

M Worthy the Lamb!" our lips reply,
M For he was slain for us."

9 .'' BUS - worthy t<> iv,
i

Honor and power divine ;

And blessings, more than we can gj

Be, Lord, for ever thine !

4 Let all that dwell above the

And air. and earth, a:

Bpire to hit thy glories high,

And speak thine end.

5 The whole creation join in

To bless the sacred name
( >f him who Bits upon the throne,

And to adore the- Lamb!

Matt. 21: 9.390,
1 IIosanna! be <>iir cheerful -

To Christ our Saviour Kil

His praise, to whom we all belong,

Let all unite to -

•J Hosanna! here in joyful bs

Let old ai.d young proclaim
;

And hail, with voices, hearts, and 1.

The Son of David's nam.-.

3 Hoaanna] sound from hill to hill,

And spread from plain to plain;

While louder, sweeter, clearer still,

Woods echo to the strain.

4 llosanna! on the wingB "( light,

I Per earth and ocean fly,

Till morn to eve, and noon to night,

And heaven to earth reply.

1149.
1 With songs and honors Bounding loud,

Address the Lord on high

;

Over the heavens he spreads Ids cloud,

And waters vail the sky.

2 Tie sends his showers ^i I lown

To cheer the plains below;
I [e makes the grass the mountains crown.

And corn in valleys grow.

5 His steady counsels change the face

< H the declining year

;

lie bids the sun eut short his race,

Ai.d wint'rv days appear.

ordained by God.
Pmtm 147.
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4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow,

Descend and clothe the ground;
The liquid streams forbear to flow,

In icy fetters bound.

5 He sends his word, and melts the snow,

The fields no longer mourn
;

lie calls the warmer gales to blow,

And bids the spring return.

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud,

Obey his mighty word
;

With songs and honors sounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord !

I \j . Tlie Coronation.

1 All hail, the power of Jesus' name !

Let angels prostrate fall

:

Bring forth the royal diadem,

And crown him Lord of all

!

Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,

Who from his altar call

;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown him Lord of all

!

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

A remnant weak and small,

Hail him who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord of all

!

Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall;

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

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

!

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng,

We at his feet may fall!

We '11 join the everlasting song,

And crown him Lord of all I

8

m H Let the children of 2 Inn be joyful
• in their' King."

1 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord,

Your great Deliverer sing;

Pilgrims for Zion's city bound,
Be joyful in your King.

2 His hand divine shall lead you on
Through all the blissful road,

Till to the sacred mount you rise,

And see your smiling God.

3 There garlands of immortal joy
Shall bloom on every head

;

While sorrow, sighing, and distress,

Like shadows, all are fled.

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength
;

Pursue his footsteps still;

And let the prospect cheer your eye,

While laboring up the hill.

I A Q rX " Let the wilderness and the cities lift
J-\JtJU. Vp their voice."—Isaiah 42: 10-12.

1 Sing to the Lord in joyful strains!

Let earth his praise resound
;

Ye, too, who on the ocean dwell,

And fill the isles around !

2 O city of the Lord ! begin

The universal song,

And let the scattered villages

Thy joyful notes prolong.

3 Let Kedar's wilderness afar

Lift up the lonely voice

;

And let the tenants of the rock

With accent rude rejoice.

4 Oh, from the streams of distant lands,

Unto Jehovah sing!

And joyful from the mountain tops

Shout to the Lord, the King.

5 Let all combined, with one accord,

Jehovah's glories raise,

Till in remotest bounds of earth

The nations sound his praise.
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1 Guiat God ! to thee my evening song
With humble gratitude I raise :

Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue,

And till my heart w ith lively pn

2 My days, unclouded as they pass,

And every gently rolling hour,

Are monuments of wondrous grace,

And witness to thy love and power.

9 And yet this thoughtless, w n tched heart)

Too oft regardless of thy lo

[Jngrateful, can from thee depart.

And, fond «>t" trifles, vainly rove.

al my forgiveness in the blood

Of Jesus; his dear name alone

I plead for pardon, gracious God]
And kind acceptance at thy throne.

1. • • lis blest h«>pc mine eyelids cl<

With sleep refresh my feeble frame;

in thy care may I ni
And wake with praises to thy name!

*}(\ *\ ' rmaUon on the— Mfl* Birth of CUri-t.

1 All praise to thee, eternal Lord !

Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood;
Choosing a manger for thy throne.

While worlds on worlds are thine alone.

•_' Once did the Bkics before thee boM
;

A \ irgin's arms contain thee now :

Angela* who did in thee rejoice

Y'A lisl -n for thine infant Voi<

little child, thou art our gc

That weary ones in thee maj n si
;

Forlorn and lowly is thy hirth,

Thai we may rise to heaven from earth.

4 Thou comest in the darksome night

To make us children of the light,

—

To make us, in the realm- di\ me,
Like thine own angels round thee shine.

5 All this for us thy love hath do

By this to thee our love is won :

For tin- we tune our cheerful 1

And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise.

<)Q K "Behold how If. 1— OO, juhn 11 :8t.

1
" Ski: how he loved '." exclaimed tbeJews,

As tender tears from Jesns fell

:

My grateful heart the thought pursues,

And on the theme delights to dwell.

2 Sec how he loved, who traveled on,

Teaching the doctrine from the -

Who hade disease and pain begone,

And called the Bleeping dead td

3 See how he loved, who never shrank
From toil or danger, pain or death!

Who all the cup of sorrow drank,

And meekly yielded up his breath.

4 Such love can we, unmoved, survey.'

< >h, may our breasts with ardor glow,

To tread his steps, his laws i

And thus our warm aff mow !

^)^ £) ,
In ritation I

1 How Bweetly flowed the gospel sound
From lips i>[ gentleness and gra

When listening thousand- gathered

round,

And joy and reverence filled the place !

2 From heaven he earn.', of heaven he

spoke.

To heaven he led his followers' wav

;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broae,

Unvailing an immortal day.

1 lome, wanderers, to my Father's h<

Come, all ye weary ones, and res!
:"

5Tes, sacred Teacher, we will come,

Obey thee, love thee, and be blest.
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"XvJ, "*"' ancien t Psalm of the Morning.

1 Christ ! with each returning morn
Thine image to our heart be borne

;

And may we ever clearly see

Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee

!

2 All hallowed be our walk this day

;

May meekness form our early ray,

And faithful love our noontide light,

And hope our sunset, calm and bright.

3 May grace each idle thought control,

And sanctify our wayward soul

;

May guile depart, and malice cease,

And all within be joy and peace.

4 Our daily course, O Jesus, bless
;

Make plain the way of holiness

:

From sudden falls our feet defend,

And cheer at last our journey's end.

OOU» An ancient ITymn to the Redeemer.

1 O Christ ! our King, Creator, Lord !

Saviour of all who trust thy word !

To them who seek thee ever near,

Now to our praises bend thine ear.

2 In thy dear cross a grace is found

—

It flows from every streaming wound

—

Whose power our inbred sin controls,

Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls !

3 Thou didst create the stars of night

;

Yet thou hast vailed in flesh thy light

—

Hast deigned a mortal form to wear,

—

A mortal's painful lot to bear.

4 When thou didst hang upon the tree,

The quaking earth acknowledged thee

;

When thou didst there yield up thy

breath,

The world grew dark as shades of death.

5 Now in the Father's glory high,

Great Conqu'ror, never more to die,

Us by thy mighty power defend,

And reign through ages without end !

Q U • Prayer of the penitent Thief.

1 Thou that didst hang upon the tree,

Our curse and sufferings to remove,

Pity the souls that look to thee,

And save us by thy dying love.

2 Canst thou reject our dying prayer,

Or cast us out who come to thee ?

Our sins, ah ! wherefore didst thou bear ?

Jesus, remember Calvary

!

3 For us wast thou not lifted up ?

For us a bleeding victim made,

That we, vile sinners, wre might hope

Thou hast for all a ransom paid ?

4 Oh, might we, with believing eyes,

Thee in thy bloody vesture see

!

And cast us on thy sacrifice :

Jesus, my Lord, remember me

!

Dear Lord, to Thee I would return.983.
1 Ah ! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart,

That can from Jesus thus depart

;

Thus fond of trifles, vainly rove,

Forgetful of a Saviour's love.

2 Dear Lord ! to thee I would return,

And at thy feet repenting mourn :

There let me view thy pardoning love,

And never from thy sight remove.

3 Oh, let thy love, with sweet control,

Bind every passion of my soul,

—

Bid every vain desire depart,

And dwell for ever in my heart

!
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l Com, happy souls, approach your God
With new, melodious »

Come, render to almighty Crace

The tribute of your tonga
\ So strange, bo boundless was the love

That pitied dying men,
Hie Fattier Bent his equal Son

To give them life again.

3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed
With a revenging rod

;

No hard commission to perform

The vengeance of a God.

4 But all was mercy, all was mild,

And wrath forsook the throne,

When Christ on the kind errand came.

And brought salvation down.

Here, sinners,comeand healyourwounds;
< Some, w ipe your sorrows dry :

Come, trust the mighty Saviour's name,
And you shall never die.

I 8 . dearest Lord, our willing souls

I't thine offered gi

We bless the great Redeemers love,

And give the Father pi

"I'll. The Name of Je*u*.

1 How sweet thf name of Jesus sounds

In a belie' er's * ar

!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded Bpiril wh
And calms the troubled breast

;

- manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary, rest

I >v thee, my pra] sin,

Although \s it li sin defiled :

Satan accuses me in vain.

And I am owned a ehild.

my shepherd. Guardian, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,

Accept the praise I bi

.") Weak is the effort ofmy heart,

And cold my warmest thought;
But when I see thee as thou art,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

G Till then I would thy love proclaim,

With every fleeting breath;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

101 * Sweet field*, btvond t?it acelling
JL -L O ±.

1 THERE is a land of pure delight,

Vv here saints immortal reign
;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting Bpring abides,

And never-withering flowers

:

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood,

Sta 1 in living green
;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink,

To cross this narrow sea;

And linger, shivering, on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove.

Those gloomy doubts that ris .

And Bee the Canaan that we love

With unbeclouded eyes!

—

1 ould we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

N : Jordaji'sstream,nor death'scold llood

Should fright us from the shore.

-LiO. "^<"Wm/ it i th your

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme.
And -peak some boundless thing,
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The gates of brass before hira burst,

The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice

To clear the mental ray,

And on the eyes long closed in night

To pour celestial day.

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind,

The bleeding soul to cure,

And, with the treasures of his grace,

Enrich the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,

Thy welcome shall proclaim,

And heaven's eternal arches ring

With thy beloved name.

9 .
The Throne of Love.

1 Come, let us lift our joyful eyes

Up to the courts above,

And smile to see our Father there,

Upon a throne of love.

2 Come, let us bow before his feet,

And venture near the Lord

:

No fiery cherubs guard his seat,

Nor double-flaming sword.

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss

Are opened by the Son
;

High let us raise our notes of praise,

And reach th' almighty Throne.

4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,

Great Advocate on high
;

And glory to th' eternal King,

Who lays his anger by.

Doxology.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord.

The mighty works, or mightier name,

Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,

And sound his power abroad
;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,

And the performing God.

3 His very word of grace is strong,

As that which built the skies

;

The voice that rolls the stars along

Speaks all the promises.

4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue

But whisper, " Thou art mine !"

Those gentle words should raise my song

To notes almost divine.

JLoO. -^ Song to creating Wisdom.

1 Eternal Wisdom ! thee we praise
;

Thee the creation sings :

With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas,

And heaven's high palace rings.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky!

How glorious to behold

!

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,

And starred with sparkling gold.

3 Infinite strength, and equal skill,

Shine through the worlds abroad,

Our souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the builder, God.

4 But still the wonders of thy grace

Our softer passions move
;

Pity divine in Jesus' face

We see, adore, and love.

^74:. Object of Christ's Advent.—Luke 2.

1 Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes,

The Saviour promised long

;

Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the prisoner to release,

In Satan's bondage held

;
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4 Shall I then ask in vain
;

Seek, and not find the Lord I

Knock, and yet no admittance gain,

Ami doubt thy holy word \

5 No, Lord, thou 'It ne'er deceive;

Thy promises are sure :

In thy good time I Bhall receive;

—

What can I ask for more .'

D()() " 77"' spirit and tkt Bride som Chill*v w *
-•: IT.

1 Tin: Spirit, in our hearts

[a whispering, " Sinner, come :"

The bride, the church <>f < "lm>t, proclaims

To all his children, "< Jome I

2 Lei him that heaivth say

To all about him, M
( lome ;"

Let him that thirsts for righteousness,

To Christ, the Fountain, come !

'>\ Yes, whosoever will,

< >h, let him freelj come,
And freely drink the stream of life;

'T is Jesus bids him come.

; Lol Jesus, who in\ it a,

I declares, "
I quickly come :""

Lord, even bo; we wait thine hour;
(

> blest Redeemer, come !

OU i • '" ^ait on Vu Lord.n*-Vmlm -21.

1 Comb, ye with Bin distressed,

And wait upon the Lord :

Ho will bestow the promised rest,

And timely aid afford.

2 W hat though he hide his t

And should awhile delay

:

II** *
1

1 grant you Fresh supplies of grace
lor every trying day.

i(\ Praiu to Christ In VUu> ofihi Fullness of
TI"lU» his (i lory.

\ Jisus, the < Jurist of <J<>d,

The Father's blessed Son !

The Father's bosom thine abode,

The Father's love thine own.

_ Jesus, the Lamb of ( >od,

Who, us from lull tO raise.

Hast shed thy reconciling hlood,

We give thee endless praise.

3 I lo I, and yet Man, thou art ;

True < rod, true Man art thou :

Of man and of man's earth a part,

One with us thou art now.

i < .re.it Sacrifice for sin,

( liver of life for life ;

Restorer of the peace within,

True Endcr or the strife.

5 To thee, the ( hii-t of ( Jod,

Thy saints exulting sing

—

The bearer of our heai y l«»ad,

Our nw n anointed King.

503. AeJt, <ni'/ >/• nhaU
Matt. 7: 7.

1
M A>K. and \ Q Bhall leeei\e,"

( Mi this niy hope 1 huild ;

I ask forgiveness, and beliei q

M\ prayer shall be fulfilled.

2 Seek, and e.Xpect t<> tilld '

Wounded to death in soul,

1 seek the Sa> iour of mankind,

For he can make me whole.

S Knock, and with patience wait,

By faith tree entrance gain :

1 Btand, and knock at mercj

"

Till I thy grace obtain.
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His wisdom, love, and power
Are all engaged for you,

And in affliction's fiery hour
Will bring you safely through.

He knows your every pain

;

He counts your every tear

;

And, while your mourning souls complain,

He lends a pitying ear.

Then wait his gracious will

In persevering prayer

;

His own blest word will he fulfill,

And make your souls his care.

533. Give thy Heart.

Give to the Lord thine heart

;

In him all pleasures meet

:

Oh, come and choose the better part,

Low at the Saviour's feet.

Hear, and your soul shall live
;

His peace shall be your stay

—

Peace, which the world can never give,

Can never take away.

Go with him to his cross,

Go with him to his tomb

;

Your richest gain account but loss,

And tarry till he come.

Then, when you hear his voice,

Your faithful Shepherd's call,

Lift up your heads, in him rejoice,

Your God, your Guide, your All

!

DOXOLOGY.

The Father and the Son,

And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !
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1 O Christ, oar ever blessed Lord,

For man's traingression slain,

We thv redeeming love record

In songs of thankful strain,

•j We upward lift our longing eyes,

An 1 muse on ( lalvary
;

On thy mysterious sacrifice,

Thy Bhame and agony.

8 We all like erring sheep had strayed

From < tad tli" Father's care ;

'Hie guilt of all on thee was laid,

( tar burden thou didst bear.

4 O Christ, be thou our present joy,

( >nr future great reward
;

Our only glory may it I"-,

To glory in the Lord

!

5 Oh may we through thy cross and pain,

With all who thee adore,

A blessed resurrection gain,

And life for evermore !

.7 nlxo reign xcith Ilim."
: inn. 2: i-j.370.

1 Jesus, our Bead, once crowned with

thorns,

Is crowned with glory now

:

Heaven's royal diadem adorns

The mighty Victor^ brow.

2 I tolighl of all who dwell al

The joy of saints below
;

To us still manifest thy love,

That we its depths may know.

. T • 11- thy cross, with all its Bhame,

With all its grace be given :

Though earth disowns thy lowly name,

All worship it in heaven*

I Who Buffer with thee, Lord, below,

AYill reicrn with thee above ;

Then let it be our joy to know
This way of pea *e and love.

To us thy cross is life and health,

Though Bhame and death to thee
;

On earth, it is our joy and wealth,

In heaven, our crown shall be.

(jo { •
'

-

( our onJy J°y-

1 Jesus! the very tboughl of thee

With gladness fills my breast;

But dearer for thy face to see,

And in thy presence r

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame.

Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
< ) Saviour of mankind !

3 O Hope of every contrite heart,

< I Joy of all the meek !

To those who fall, how kind thou art,

How good to those who seek!

4 And those who find thee, find a bliss

Nor tongue nor pen can show :

The love of Jesus—what it is,

None but his loved ones know.

5 Jesus, our only joy be thou !

As thou our prize wilt be
J

Jeans, l>e thou our glory now,

And through eternity I

697 Si/mjuitht/ icith Oirist.

1 How wondrous was the burning zeal

Which filled the Master's breast,

When, all his Bufferings mil in view,

'I Salem's towers he pressed !

2 Dear Lord ! no tongue can duly tell

Thy love's prevailing might

:

No thought can comprehend its length,

And breadth, an 1 depth, and height !
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Yet grant that we may follow thee

Through all thine hours of scorn

;

And learn with thee to watch and pray,

With thee to weep and mourn.

And still, O blessed Jesus Christ!

The more thy cross we see,

The more may each exclaim with joy,

The Saviour died for me !

" To Tliee my inmost spirit cries.'706
1 Jesus ! thou the beauty art

Of angel-worlds above
;

Thy name is music to the heart,

Enchanting it with love.

2 O Jesus, Saviour ! hear the sighs

Which unto thee I send

;

To thee my inmost spirit cries,

My being's hope and end.

3 Stay with us, Lord, and with thy light

Illume the soul's abyss
;

Scatter the darkness of our night,

And fill the world with bliss.

4 O Jesus, King of earth and heaven,

Our life and joy ! to thee

Be honor, thanks, and blessings given

Through all eternity

!

I fj A. • "Joint heirs with Clirist."

1 Blessed be God ! for ever blest,

And glorious be his name

!

His Son he gave our souls to save

From everlasting shame.

2 Th' eternal Life his life laid down

—

Such was the wondrous plan

—

And Clirist, the Son of God, was made
A curse for cursed man !

3 Our flesh he took, our sins he bore,

Himself for us he gave

;

His cross was ours, and we with him
Were buried in one grave.

4 With him we rose, with him we live,

With him we sit above

;

With him for ever we shall share

The Father's boundless love.

5 Bless, then, Jehovah's blessed name

;

And bless our blessed King

!

And songs of glad deliverance

For ever, ever sing !

Q C\ Q -^n ancient Hymn on Christ as our
0\JO' Model.

1 O Jesus ! King most wonderful,

Thou Conqueror renowned

;

Thou sweetness most ineffable,

In whom all joys are found !

2 When once thou visitest the heart,

Then truth begins to shine,

Then earthly vanities depart,

Then kindles love divine.

3 O Jesus, Light of all below

!

Thou Fount of life and fire !

Surpassing all the joys we know,
All that we can desire,

—

4 May every heart confess thy name,
And ever thee adore;

And, seeking thee, itself inflame

To seek thee more and more.

5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless

;

Thee may we love alone
;

And ever in our life express

The image of thine own.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore

!
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428. 77i* Star of Bethlehem.

1 Whin marshaled on the nightly plain,

The glittering host bestud the sky,

One star alone, of all the train.

Can ti\ the tinner's wandering eye.

2 Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks,

From every host, from every gem ;

Bat one alone, the Saviour, speaks:
It is the Star of Bethlehem.

8 Once on the raging Beas I rode :

The Btorm was load, the night was
• lark

;

The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed
The wind that tossed my foundering

hark.

4 I toep bovror then my vitals fin

1
1 .ith struck I ceased the tide to stem :

When suddenly a star arose

!

It was the Star oi Bethlehem

5 It was my guide, my light, my all

;

It bade ray dark foreboding

And thro
1

the storm, and danger's thrall,

It led me to the port of pea

!\ moored, my ]< rils

I '11 sing, first in night*s aiadem,
1 " \ er and for ei ermore,

- the Star of Bethlehem !

431
1 Awake, my soul, to joyful lavs.

And Bins the great Redeemer's praise;

Be justly claims a sOng from me

:

His loving-kindness, oh, bow free J -

2 He Baw me ruined in the tall,

Y • loved me, notwithstanding all;

1 Le saved me from my lost estate

:

His loving-kindness, oh, how great

!

o Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,

Though earth and hell my way opj

He safely leads my soul along:
His loving-kindness, ob, how >tr

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,

Has gathered thick and thundered loud,

He near my soul hath always stood :

His loving-kindness, oh, hoi

S on shall I pass the gloomy vale:

8 >n all my mortal powers must fail:

Oh, may my last expiring breath

His loving-kindness sing in death !

6 Then lei me monnt and soar away
To the bright world of endless day;
And Bing, with rapture and surprise,

His loving-kindness in the .-'..
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.4« ancient Hymn to the Redeemer.335.
1 Thou art the everlasting Son,

Christ ! and, high upon thy throne,

Thou art at the right hand of God,

And hast redeemed us by thy blood
;

And heaven and earth arc full of thee,

—

The glory of thy Majesty !

2 When all the sharpness of our death

Was overcome in thy last breath,

Then didst thou open wide heaven's door

To all believers evermore :

O Lamb of God ! and thou wilt come,

To be our Judge, and take us home.

3 In thee we trust : we pray thee, Lord,

Remember thy most precious blood

!

In honor may we numbered be

With all the noble company,
Who bow before thy mercy-scat,

And cast their treasures at thy feet.

{j\) J_ . " We tcalk by faith, not by sight."

1 We did not see thee lifted high,

When men thy sacred body slew,

Nor hear thy meek, imploring cry :

"Forgive, they know not what they do!"

Yet we believe the deed was done,

Which shook the earth and vailed the sun.

2 We stood not by the empty tomb
Where, Lord, thy sacred body lay,

Nor sat within that upper room,

Nor met thee in the open way

;

But we believe that angels said,

" Why seek the living with the dead ?"

3 We did not mark the chosen few,

When thou didst through the clouds

ascend,

First lift to heaven their wondering view,

Then to the earth all prostrate bend

:

Yet we believe that mortal eyes

Beheld that journey to the skies.

4 And now that thou dost reign on high,

And thence thy waiting people bless;

No ray of glory from the sky
Doth shine upon our wilderness

;

But we believe thy faithful word,

And trust in our redeeming Lord.

TlO { • -An ancient Hymn to the Trinity.

1 Let glory be to God on high :

Peace be on earth as in the sky;

Good will to men ! We bow the knee,

We praise, we bless, we worship thee
;

We give thec thanks, thy name we sing,

Almighty Father ! Heavenly King !

2 O Lord, the sole begotten Son,

Who bore the crimes which we had done

;

Son of the Father, who wast slain

To take away the sins of men

;

Lamb of God, whose blood was spilt

For all the world, and all its guilt ;

—

3 Have mercy on us, through thy blood
;

Receive our prayer, O Lamb of God

!

For thou art holy ; thou alone,

At God's right hand, upon his throne,

In all his glory, art adored,

With thee, O Holy Ghost, One Lord.

Q X _L • " Come unto 3Ie, all ye that labor."

1 Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive

moan
Hath taught each scene the notes of woe

;

Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan,

And let thy tears forget to flow :

Behold, the precious balm is found,

To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound.

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed

;

On Jesus cast thy weighty load

;

In him thy refuge find, thy rest,

Safe in the mercy of thy God :

Thy God 's thy Saviour—glorious word !

Oh, hear, believe, and bless the Lord !
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.LOU. " '''"' ** Lover— 1 John -4: -.

1 Amid the splendor* of thy state,

I > I iod ! thy love appears,

S • as the radiance of the moon
Ajnong a thousand stars.

2 In all thy doctrines and commands,
Thy counsels and designs,

In every work thy bands have framed,

Thy l»>vc supremely shines.

8 Sinai, in clouds, and Bmoke, and fire,

Thunders thine awful name !

Bui Zion sings, in melting not -.

The honors of the Lamb,

4 Angels and men, the news proclaim

Through earth and heaven above;

And all. with h<»ly transport, sing

That < iod the Lord is love.

*\ *) ') "
4 >us."

*->— — •
i 4'.'.

1 Worlds can not reach the mighty price

ne immortal soul

:

n
i

: Lord '. thy blood and sacrifice

Alone <
-an make us whole.

2 In thee be our salvation sure;

\ • r weall seek

:

We 're rich in thee, however pi

And strong, however weak.

to prt]»\rt ,i plact /<365
1 Tn' eternal gates lift np their heads,

The doors are opened w ide ;

The King of glory is gone np
Onto his Fat!

2 Thou art gone in before as, Lord,

Thou hast prepared ft
|

I

That we may be where now thou art,

And look upon thy fa

.". And ever on thine earthly path

A gleam of glory lies;

A light still breaks behind the cloud

That vails thee from our ej

4 Lift np our thoughts, lift np our so;

And let thy grace 1"' given,

That, while we linger yet below,
( >ur hearts may be in heaven ;

—

5 That, where thou art at < Jod's right hand,
( >ur hope, our love may be :

Dwell in us now, that we may dwell

For evermore in thee.

(j U .
'* "**f * •* Ve tJie HrinQ among the dead P

1 Why search ye in the narrow tomb
For him who lives on high !

Heaven spreads her gates to make him
room :

His glory tills the skv.

•J Lift up your hearts, and stretch your eves;

The Sa\ iour is not her

Behold the < Conqueror aria .

To era'C a brighter sphere.

S Angels with loud, exulting songs,

Welcome their Lord again :

To us the victory belongs ;

US the Lamb was slain.

\ And shall we, Lord, ascend with thee,

And see thee as thou art.

From death's terrific power made free,

And saved from Satan's dart I

5 Saviour, Bince thou art gone before,

< Mi. grant that we may go
Where Bin's dark empire is no more,

And death a vanquished foe '.
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" Victory through our Lord Jesus Christ.

1 Cor 15 : 55.

1 Oh for an overcoming faith

To cheer my dying hours !

To triumph o'er the monster, death,

And all his frightful powers.

2 Joyful, with all the strength I have,

My quivering lips should sing,

u Where is thy boasted victory, grave ?

And where the monster's sting ?"

3 If sin be pardoned, I 'm secure

;

Death hath no sting beside :

The law gives sin its damning power,

But Christ, my ransom, died.

4 Now to the God of victory

Immortal thanks be paid,

Who makes us conquerors while we die,

Through Christ, our living Head !

1 C\ *7 r\ David's Prayer at the Removal of the
JL U I O

.

Ark.—Psalm 132.

1 xYrise ! King of grace, arise !

And enter to thy rest

;

Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes,

Thus to be owned and blest.

2 Enter with all thy glorious train,

Thy Spirit and thy word

;

All that the ark did once contain

Could no such grace afford.

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows

;

Here let thy praise be spread

;

Bless the provisions of thy house,

And fill thy poor with bread.

4 Here let the Son of David reign
;

Let God's Anointed shine
;

Justice and truth his court maintain,

With love and power divine.

5 Here let him hold a lasting throne,

And, as his kingdom grows,

Fresh honors shall adorn nis crown,

And shame confound his foes.

1 U 9 U . ''Sayings of old:'—Psalm 78.

1 Let children hear the mighty deeds,

Which God performed of old,

—

Which in our younger years we saw,

And which our fathers told.

2 He bids us make his glories known,
His works of power and grace

;

And we '11 convey his wonders down
Through every rising race.

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,

And they again to theirs,

That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs.

4 Thus they shall learn, in God alone

Their hope securely stands,

That they may ne'er forget his work?,

But practice his commands.

1150.
1 'T is by thy strength the mountains stand,

God of eternal power !

The sea grows calm at thy command,
And tempests cease to roar.

2 Thy morning light and evening shade

Successive comforts bring
;

Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad
;

Thy flowers adorn the spring.

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours,

Heaven, earth, and air are thine
;

When clouds distill in fruitful showers,

The author is divine

!

4 Thy showers the thirsty furrows fill

;

And ranks of corn appear

;

Thy ways abound with blessings still

—

Thy goodness crowns the year.

TItou croicnest the year icith Tfiy

goodness"—Psalm 65.
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^^O, frcy endureth for erer.'"—Psalm 136.

1 Lit oa, with a gladsome mind,

Praise the Lord, for he is kind :

\'<>r his mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

8 Be, with aU-oommanding might,

Filled the new-made world with light

:

I or Iin mercies shall endure,

faithful, ever sure.

8 All things living he doth f

His full hand supplies their need :

For his mercies shall endure
faithful, ever sure.

4 II-- his chosen race did bl

In the wasteful wilderm w :

For bis mercies shall endure,

faithful, ever e

5 He hath, with a ye,

ked apon our misery :

I !• hi< mercies shall endure,

faithful, i

8 Lei 08, then, with gladsome mind.

Praise the Lord, for he is kind :

For bis mercies Bhall endure.

Ever faithful, ever Bore,

1 'I'm \\k and
|

.Mie :

For his mercies, firm and sure.

Prom eternity tie -

• rnity en

- I
.

• the ransomed thai

Gather -. land :

e people of h

Plucked from the •!• -tr«>ver's hand.

3 In the wilderness astray,

Hither, thither, while they roam,

Hungry, fainting by the way.

Far from refuge, Bhelter, home;

—

4 Then unto the Lord they ery
;

He inclines a gracious ear.

Sends deliverance from on high,

\l< - roes them from all theii

5 To a pleasant land he brings,

Where the vine and olii

Where, from flowery hills, the spi _-

ThrpUgh luxuriant valleys flow.

G Oh that men would praise the Lord,

For bis goodness to their n

For the wonders of bis word,

And the riches of his grace I

z)— . T7" Somg of Jubilee.

1 11 akk ! the song of jubili i
:

Loud as mighty thunders roar.

Or the fullness of the -

When it breaks upon the shore.

2 Hallelujah ! for the Lord

1 omnipotent shall reign :

Hallelujah ! let the word
1. bo round the earth and main.

8 Hallelujah \—hark ! the sound,

From the depths unto the -

W akes above, beneath, around.

All creation's hannoa

J< hovah's banner furled :

Sheathed his Bword: he Bpeaks
—

'tis

don.' !

And the kingdoms of the world

Are the kingdoms of his Son.
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5 He shall reign from pole to pole,

With supreme, unbounded sway
;

He shall reign when, like a scroll,

Yonder heavens have passed away.

6 Then the end;—beneath his rod
Man's last enemy shall fall :

Hallelujah ! Christ in God,
God in Christ is all in all

!

54 .
" Christ, th e first-fruits:'

1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day

!

Sons of men and angels sav :

Raise your joys and triumphs high
;

Sing, ye heavens ! and earth, reply !

2 Love's redeeming work is done,

Fought the fight, the battle won :

Lo ! our sun's eclipse is o'er
;

Lo ! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal

—

Christ hath burst the gates of hell

:

Death in vain forbids his rise,

Christ hath opened paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King !

Where, Death, is now thy sting ?

Once he died, our souls to save :

"Where 's thy vict'ry, boasting Grave ?

5 Soar we now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head :

Made like him, like him we rise,

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies !

A*) "Lord, TJwnhast heen favorable unto
-L J- iW. Thy land."

1 Praise to God, immortal praise,

For the love that crowns our days !

Bounteous source oi every joy,

Let thy praise our tongues employ !

2 For the blessings of the field,

For the stores the gardens yield,

For the joy which harvests bring,

Grateful praises now we sing.

3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews
;

Suns that genial heat diffuse
;

Flocks that whiten all the plain
;

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain
;

4 All that Spring, with bounteous hand,

Scatters o'er the smiling land
;

All that liberal Autumn pours

From her overflowing stores
;

5 These, great God, to thee we owe,
Source whence all our blessings flow

;

And, for these, our souls shall raise

Grateful vows, and solemn praise.

TJie Lord Jesus shall be revealed
from heaven:'11268.

1 Hark ! that shout of rapturous joy,

Bursting forth from yonder cloud I

Jesus comes, and through the sky
Angels tell their joy aloud !

2 Hark ! the trumpet's awful voice

Sounds abroad, through sea and land
;

Let his people now rejoice

!

Their redemption is at hand.

3 See ! the Lord appears in view
;

Heaven and earth before him fly

!

Rise, ye saints, he comes for you

—

Rise to meet him in the sky.

4 Go, and dwell with him above,

Where no foe can e'er molest;

Happy in the Saviour's love !

Ever blessing, ever blest.
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359 Looking into the Stj/ttlchcr.

1 Yk humble souls that seek the Lord,

( Shase all your fears away ;

And bow, with pleasure, down to see

TIk- place where Jesus lay.

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought

—

Such wonders love can do

—

Thus cold iu death that bosom lay,

Which throbbed and bled for you.

9 A moment now indulge your grief:

Lei grateful Borrows rise

;

And wash the crimson stains away
With torrents from your eyes.

4 Then raise your eyes, and tunc your songs,
The Sa\ lour lit es again !

N..t all tlu- bolts and ban of death

Tin- ( lonqueror could detain.

."> Sigh <>Vr tir angelic hands he rears

1 1 1- once dishonored head :

And through unnumbered years he reigns,

Who dwelt among the dead.

6 With joy like his, shall every saint

1 1 i- empty tomb Bturvej ;

Then rise with his ascending Lord,

Through all his shining way.

(j _!_'/• " '^""' <"'1 "/ David, hitrt mercy on m<."

l Jbsus, and didst thou condescend,

When vailed in human clay.

To heal the sick, the i;iuie, the Mind,

And drive dJSOaiC away
|

•i Didst thou regard the beggar's cry,

And give the Mind to b

.1 ftUS, thou S. .ii of I >a\ id, li< ar

—

Have mercy, t.> ( ,, on me
I

:j And didst thou pity mortal

And Bight and health restore'

Then pity, Lord ! and save m

j

Which needs thy mercy m
I h'dst thou regard thy Bervant

1

When sinking in the wave \

1 perish, Lord ! oh, Bave my soul

!

For thou alone eanst save.

•/ Lnoic the Lord can ftave."682.
1 Arii.ni com is a stormy deep,

Where wave resounds t-» wave;
Though o'er my head the billows roll,

1 know the Lord can Bave.

i The hand that now withholds my j<>vs

< 'an soon restore my p<

And lie who hade the tempest :

( 'an hid that tempest I

3 In darkest scenes when Borrows rose

And pressed on every side.

The Lord lias still sustained my Btepa,

And Mill has been my guide.

I Here will I rest, and build my hope,

wot murmur at Ids rod

;

He's more than all the world to me

—

M\ Health, my Life, my Godl

l \)f). lost in Christ.

1 My God, my God! to thee I cry;

Thee only would 1 know :

Thy purifying blood apply,

And wash me white as snow.

•J Bui art thou not already mine?
Answer, if mine thou art !

Whisper within, thou Love Divine,

And cheer my drooping heart.

•"
< >h ! could 1 lose myself in tin

Thy depth of mency pi

Thou vast, unfathomable sea

Of unexhausted love I
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4 My humbled soul, when thou art near,

In dust and ashes lies

!

How shall a sinful worm appear,

Or meet thy purer eyes !

5 I loathe myself when God I see,

And into nothing fall

;

Content if thou exalted be,

And Christ be All in All

!

/ Q JL • W°^ forsaken.

1 And wilt thou now forsake me, Lord ?

I feel it can not be

;

No earthly tongue can ever tell

What thou hast been to me.

2 Through all the changing scenes of life

Thy love hath sheltered me

;

And wilt thou now forget thy child ?

I feel it can not be.

3 Thy love hath been my heritage

Through many a weary year

;

I Ye trusted in thy promises,

And thou hast dried each tear.

4 In life or death, I take my stand

Where I have ever stood,

Beneath the shelter of thy cross,

And trusting in thy blood.

5 And then, when youth and health and
strength

And energy have fled,

The shades of evening peacefully

Shall close around my head.

6 And when in all the helplessness

Of death I turn to thee,

Thou wilt not then forsake me, Lord

!

I feel it can not be.

\j 4: i . " It is good for me that I have been afflicted.'"

1 I can not call affliction sweet,

And yet
y

t was good to bear

:

9

T^

Affliction brought me to thy feet,

And I found comfort there.

2 My weaned soul was all resigned

To thy most gracious will

;

Oh, had I kept that better mind,

Or been afflicted still

!

3 Where are the vows which then I vowed,
The joys which then I knew ?

Those vanished like the morning cloud,

These like the early dew.

4 Lord, grant me grace for every day,

Whatever my state may be,

Through life, in death, with truth to say,

My God is all to me !

1163 "That I may know how frail J am."
Psalm 39.

1 Teach me the measure of my days,

Thou Maker of my frame

;

I would survey life's narrow space,

And learn how frail I am.

2 A span is all that we can boast,

An inch or two of time

!

Man is but vanity and dust,

In all his flower and prime.

3 What should I wish, or wait for, then,

From creatures, earth and dust ?

They make our expectations vain,

And disappoint our trust.

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope,

My fond desire recall

:

I give my mortal interest up,

And make my God my all.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore !
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i My Maker and my King I

To thee my all I owe

;

Thv sovereign bounty is the spring,

Whence all my blessings flow,

2 The creature of thy hand,

On thee alone 1 li\ >•

:

My God ! thy benefits demand
More praise than I can give.

3 Lord, what can I impart,

When all is thine before

;

Thv love demands thankful heart;

The gift, alas, how poor

!

4 Shall [ withhold thy duel

And -hall mj passions roi

Lord form this wretched heart anew,

And till it with thy love.

1 Not all the Mood of beasts,

( >n .l<-\\ ish altars slain,

( ould give the guilty conscience p
( )f wash away the Main.

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sin- away

—

nobler name,

And richer blood than they.

•". My faith would lay her hand
( > 1 1 that «lcar head ^\ thine,

While like a penitent I Btand,

And there confess my sin.

t My BOul looks hark to

The burdens thou didst bear

When hanging on the cursed tr

And hopes her guilt was there*

Whom hiirinrj net teen ye lore"
1 Peter 1 : Si

5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse rem<

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And Bing his bleeding love.

690,
1 Xdt with our mortal i

Have we beheld the Lord :

Yet we rejoice to hear Ids name,

And love him in his word.

2 On earth we want the sight

( >f our Redeemer's face
;

Yet. Lord, our inmost thoughts delight

dwell upon tl,

3 And when we taste thy love,

Our joys divinely grow
Unspeakable, like those above,

And heaven be below.

O0*l. 'm stin Praytr.

1 Behold the throne of grace:

The promise calls me near;

There Jesus shows a smiling face,

And waits to answer prayer.

'J That rich atoning blood.

Which sprinkled round 1
-

Provides for those who come to God
An all-prevailing plea.

8 My soul! ask what thou wilt:

Thou canst not be too hold

Since his own blood for thee he spilt,

What rise can he with!

4 Thine image, Lord, bestow,

Thy presence and thy love

;

I ask to Berve thee here below,

And reign with thee above.
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5 Teach me to live by faith
;

Conform my will to thine
;

Let me victorious be in death,

And then in glory shine.

''•The forme)- tilings are passed away:1225.
1 The people of the Lord

Are on their way to heaven
;

There they obtain their great reward,

The prize will there be given.

2 'T is conflict here below

;

'T is triumph there, and peace :

On earth we wrestle with the foe
;

In heaven our conflicts cease.

3 'Tis gloom and darkness here
;

'T is light and joy above:

There all is pure, and all is clear

;

There all is peace and love.

4 There rest shall follow toil,

And ease succeed to care :

The victors there divide the spoil

;

They sing and triumph there.

5 Then, let us joyful sing !

The conflict is not long :

We hope in heaven to praise our Kin<

In one eternal song.

Doxology.

The Father and the Son,

And Spirit we adore
;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !

ST. THOMAS. S. M.
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27!). Miracle* of Chrixt.

1 ( Mi, where is lie that trod the sea?

Oh, where is he that Bpake,

And lepers from their pains arc free,

And slaves their fetters break ]

The lame and palsied freely rise,

With joy the dumb d<> sing

;

And, on the darkened, Minded eyes,

(dad beams of morning Bpring]

2 Oh, where is he that trod the Bea \

( Mi, where is be thai spake,

And demons from their victims flee,

The dead from slumber wake I

Here, here art thou, almighty Lord!

( Mi, Boeak to us once more.

And let thy bealing, quickening word,

Our ruined Bonis restore !

i\ f 1 " !**<' tor* Jfhn, bteaust He first loved m«."U±l

.

1 John 4: 19.

1 Wk love thee, Lord, because when we
Had erred and gone astray,

Tlmu didst recall our wandering souls

Into the homeward wa\ ;

When helpless, homeless, wo were lost

In sin and sorrow's night,

Thon didst Bend forth a guiding ray

( >f thy benignant light ;

—

2 Because, when we forsook thy ways,

Nor kept thy holy will,

Thou wert not the avenging Judge,

But gracious Father still;

—

Because, though weNre forgot thee, Lord,

Thou hast not ns forgot,

—

Though we haw ..ft forsaken thee,

Y< t thou forsakest not ;

—

;, B ' is •. (
I Lord, thou lovedst us

With everlasting love

:

B sause thou gav'st thy Son to die,

That we might live above;

Because, when we were heirs of wrath.

Thou irav'st the hopes of heaven :

"We love because we much 1

And much have been forgiven.

\J JL fj. Communion icith God in Retirement.

1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee,

Prom strife and tumult far;

From scenes where Satan wages still

J I is most successful war.

'J Tie- '-aim retreat, the silent sir.

W it li prayer and praise agree;

And Beem by thy sweet bounty made
For those who follow thee.

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul,

And grace her mean abode,

Oh, with what peace, and joy, and love

She communes with her God !

4 There, like the nightingale she pours

Her solitary lays;

Nor a>ks a witness of her song,

Nor thirst- for human praise.

5 Author and Guardian of my life !

Sweet Source of light divine,

And— all harmonious names in one

—

My Saviour!—thou art mine !

M What thank- I owe thee, and what love

—

A boundless, endless store

—

Shall echo through the realms al

When time shall be no more".

8*^ "I '"/A' hdth put a nnc *ong in ?;iy mouth."O ±, psalm ft.

1 1 w \itki) patient for the Lord :

He bowed to hear my cry :

lie -aw me resting on his word,

And brought salvation nigh.

2 II.' raised me from a horrid pit,

Where, mourning, long I lay,
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And from my bonds released my feet

—

Deep bonds of miry clay.

3 Firm on a rock he made me stand,

And taught my cheerful tongue

To praise the wonders of his hand
In new and thankful song.

4 I '11 spread his works of grace abroad

;

The saints with joy shall hear,

And sinners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.

Q R Q "T7^ secret place of the Most High:''
ijyJO, Psalm 91.

1 There is a safe and secret place

Beneath the wings divine,

Reserved for all the heirs of grace

:

Oh, be that refuge mine!

2 The least and feeblest there may bide,

Uninjured and unawed

;

While thousands fall on every side,

He rests secure in God.

3 He feeds in pastures large and fair,

Of love and truth divine

;

O child of God, glory's heir

!

How rich a lot is thine

!

4 A hand almighty to defend,

An ear for every call,

An honored life, a peaceful end,

And heaven to crown it all

!

J. X UO •
" I*1 Tliee, the fatherless findeth mercy."

1 O gracious Lord ! whose mercies rise

Above our utmost need,

Incline thine ear unto our cry,

And hear the orphan plead.

2 Bereft of all a mother's love,

And all a father's care,

Lord, whither shall we flee for help ?

To whom direct our prayer ?

—

3 To thee we flee, to thee we pray

;

Thou shalt our Father be :

More than the fondest parent's care

We find, O Lord, in thee

!

4 Already thou hast heard our cry,

And wiped away our tears :

Thy mercy has a refuge found,

To guard our helpless years.

5 Oh, let thy love descend on those
Who pity to us show

;

Nor let their children ever taste

The orphan's cup of woe

!

1 Vn f\ " Sorrow not, even as others which haveX^i\J\J. 1l0 hoper

1 Dear as thou wert, and justly dear,

We will not weep for thee

:

One thought shall check the starting tear

:

It is, that thou art free.

2 And thus shall faith's consoling power
The tears of love restrain :

Oh, who that saw thy parting hour,
Could wish thee back again

!

3 Triumphant in thy closing eye
The hope of glory shone;

Joy breathed in thine expiring sigh,

To think the fight was won.

4 Gently the passing spirit fled,

Sustained by grace divine :

Oh, may such grace on me be shed,

And make my end like thine

!

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore !
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1 Where shall I look for holy calm.

But in thy blood, thou dying Lamb?
My only hope of mercy lies

In thine atoning sacrifice'.

2 The world's temptations may assail,

[ta friendships cease, its comforts fail

;

But if thy peace, dear Lord, I"' mine,

All else submissive I resign.

3 Oh, let my spirit meekly rest

In whatsoe'er thy loi e seeal %\
\

Confiding in thy sovereign gra

Ami trusting where I tail to trace.

I I. :«1, let thy peace my soul sustain,

'Mid mingled scenes ofjoy and pain;

Till, in the rallness of thy love,

I reach tin- Fountain-head above.

I *

binary.™768.
1 M. Bufferings all to thee are known.

Tempted in everj point like me

;

B gard my grief, regard thine own :

.1 - is, remember ( Jarvary !

2 For whom didst thou the ire!

\\"h<» nailed thy body to the tn

Did not thy death my lite procure!
( >h, let thy mercy answer me I

9 Art thou not touched with human u

Hath pity left the Son of man I

I' si thon not all my Borrows know.

And claim a share in all my pain/

4 Thou wilt not break i bruiaed reed,

< n- quench the smallest spark of grace,

Till through the soul thy power is spread
I hint' all-victorious righteousness,

5 The day n( small and feeble things,

I know thou never wilt despise;

And soon, with healing in his wings,

Hie Sun of righteousness shall rise.

/ will that
' 'here

I iu,i.'—John IT : J4.
78."),

1 Let me be with thee where thou art,

My Saviour, my eternal li

Then only will this longing heart

Be fully and for ever I

•2 Let me be with thee where thou art,

Thine unvailed glory to bet

Then only will this wandering heart

ise to be false to thee and o

3 Let me be with th thou art,

Where spotless saints thy name ;*

i only will thi< sinful j.

lie evil and defiled no more.

', Let ra< be with thee « here thou art,

Wh< andie,wh< move;

There neither death nor life will part

Me from thy presence and thy I

bl-U. J-iriug to the Glory of God.

1 < I nior, who hast at thy command
The hearts of all men in thy hand

!

Our wayward, erring hearts incline

To know no other will but thine.

2 Our wishes, our de-ires, control;

Mold every purpose of the soul;

r all may we victorious be

That stands between i md thee.

:{ Thrice blest will all our bl

When through them all we see thy 1<

When each glad heart its tribute pays
( »f humble gratitude and pn

4 And while we to thy glory live,

May we to thee all glory g

Until the joyful summons come,

That calls' thy willing servants home.

OUUi " Fo-giring one another."— T.ph. 4 : MMt,

1 Tiik Spirit, like a peaceful

Flies from the realms of noise and strife:
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Why should we vex and grieve his love,

Who seals our souls to heavenly life

!

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts

;

Through all our lives let mercy run :

So God forgives our numerous faults,

For the dear sake of Christ, his Son.

4;0 4:. Prayer for the Guidance of the, Spirit.

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With light and comfort from above

;

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide,

O'er every thought and step preside.

2 The light of truth to us display,

And make us know and choose thy way
;

Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from God may ne'er depart.

3 Lead us to holiness—the road
Which we must take to dwell with God

;

Lead us to Christ, the living way,

Nor let us from his pastures stray.

4 Lead us to God, our final rest,

To be with him for ever blest

;

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share

—

Fullness of joy for ever there

!

" Will He no more to its return ?'463,
1 O Lord, and shall our fainting souls

Thy just displeasure ever mourn?
Thy Spirit grieved, and long withdrawn,

Will he no more to us return }

2 Great Source of light and peace ! return,

Nor let us mourn and sigh in vain

;

Come, repossess these longing hearts

With all the graces of thy train.

3 This temple, hallowed by thine hand,

Once more be ^vith thy presence blest

;

Here be thy grace anew displayed,

Be this thine everlasting rest

!

<T) Q Q # Repentance at the Cross.

1 Here, at thy cross, my gracious Lord,

I lay my soul beneath thy love

:

Oh, cleanse me with atoning blood,

Nor let me from thy feet remove

!

2 Should worlds conspire to drivemethence,
Moveless and firm this heart should lie;

Resolved, for that 's my last defense,

If I must perish, there to die.

3 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear

;

Am I not safe beneath thy shade \

Thy vengeance will not strike me here,

Nor Satan dare my soul invade.

4 Yes, I 'm secure beneath thy blood,

And all my foes shall lose their aim :

Hosanna to my Saviour God

!

And loudest praises to his name.

XUuT. "Lord, lam Thine, entirely TJiine.'
1 ''

1 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased and saved by blood divine

;

With full consent I thine would be,

And own thy sovereign right in me.

2 Here, O my Lord, my soul, my all,

I yield to thee beyond recall

;

Accept thine own,—so long withheld,

Accept what I so freely yield.

3 Grant one poor sinner more a place

Among the children of thy grace
;

A wretched sinner lost to God,

But ransomed by Immanuel's blood.

4 The vow is past beyond repeal

;

Now will I set the solemn seal

:

Thine would I live, thine would I die,

Be thine through all eternity.
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oo, Vie Lord's Day.

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

Let us now a blessing seek,

Waiting in his courts to-day :

Day of all the week the best,

Emblem of eternal rest.

While we pray for pardoning grace,

Through the dear Redeemers name,

Show thy reconciling face :

Take away our sin and shame

:

Prom our worldly cares set fi

May we rest this day in thee

Here we come, thy name to prai» :

Let us feel thy presence near

;

May thy glories inert OUT «

While we in thv house appear:

afford us Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast

May the I lospel's joyful sound
( Sonquer sinner-, comfort saints

;

Make the fruits of grace abound

;

Bring relief for all complaints :

Thus let. all our Sabbaths prove,

Till we rest in thee above.

Q C\ Q Imitation of Hifixt in Am »>i7</ Virtue*.
IF O. *

Phfl.

1 Ever patient, gentle, meek.

Holy Saviour] was thy mind;
Vainly in myself I Beek

Lik my Lord to fin«l ;

Yet, that mind which was in thee,

May be, must be formed in me.

2 Days of toil, 'mid throngs of men,
Vexed not, ruffled not thy soul;

Still collected, calm, serene,

Thou each feeling couldst control:

Lord, that mind which was in thee.

May be, must be formed in me.

3 Though Buch griefs were thine to bear,

For each surTivr thou couldst t

Ei ery mourner's burden share,

Every wounded spirit heal

:

Savi,»ur ! let thy grace in me
Form that mind which was in thee.

4 When my pain is most intense.

Lei thy cross my lesson pro

Let me hear thee, e'en from thenee,

Breathing word- of peace and love:

Savipur! let thy grace in me
Form that mind which was in thee.

» / i •
" The precious Son* of .

l Blksseo are the Bons ^\ ( *^\ !

They are bought with Jesus
1

blood;

They are ransomed from the grave;

Life eternal they shall hai

With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity !

i did love them in his Son

Long before the world begun;
All their sins are washed away:
They .-hall stand in God's great day:
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With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity !

They are harmless, meek, and mild,

Holy, humble, undefiled

;

They are by the Spirit sealed,

They with love and peace are filled

With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity !

4 They are lights upon the earth,

Children of a heavenly birth

;

One with God, with Jesus one,

Glory is in them begun :

With them numbered may we be,

Here, and in eternity !

475. Consecration to the Trinity.

1 Now, O God, thine own I am

!

Now I give thee back thine own :

Freedom, friends, and health, and fame,

Consecrate to thee alone :

Thine I live, thrice happy I

!

Happier still, if thine I die.

2 Take me, Lord, and all my powers

;

Take my mind, and heart, and will

;

All my goods, and all my hours,

All I know, and all I feel,

All I think, or speak, or do

—

Take my soul and make it new

!

3 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One in Three, and Three in One,

As by the celestial host,

Let thy will on earth be done

:

Praise by all to thee be given,

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven ]

909. 7%« childlike mart.

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart

;

Make me teachable and mild,

Upright, simple, free from art

;

Make me as a weaned child,

—

From distrust and envy free,

Pleased with all that pleases thee.

What thou shalt to-day provide,

Let me as a child receive

;

What to-morrow may betide,

Calmly to thy wisdom leave :

'T is enough that thou wilt care

;

Why should I the burden bear ?

As a little child relies

On a care beyond his own,

Knows he 's neither strong nor wise,

Fears to stir a step alone

;

Let me thus with thee abide,

As my Father, Guard, and Guide.

Doxology.

Blessing, honor, glory, might,

And dominion infinite,

To the Father of our Lord,

To the Spirit and the WT
ord

:

As it was all worlds before,

Is, and shall be evermore.
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1 The promises I aii^r,

Which sovereign love hath spoke;

Nor will tlT eternal King
His words of grace revoke:

take mv h aw: iv,

They stan 1 Becure

Andsteadfast -till

;

Not /ion's hill

Abides so sure.

2 The mountains melt away,

When once the Judge appears;

And sun and moon decay,

That measure mortal years :

But still the same,

In radiant lines,

The promise shmes
Through all the flame.

Their harmony shall sound

Through my attentive ears,

When thunders cleave the ground,

And dissipate the spheres :

1 stand serene,

Thy won! my rock.

'Mid all the shock

Of that dread scene,

191 I.o ikin <j up.—Psalm 121.

1 Upward 1 lift mine ej as,

From ( !od is all my aid
;

The God who built the skies.

And earth and nature made
( lod is the tower

To which I fly;

His grace ia

In every hour.

2 Mv feet shall never slide.

And fall in fatal snares,

Sinee God, my guard and guide,

1
> -fends roe from mv fears :

wakeful eyes,

That DOVer sleep.

Shall Israel keep

When dangers

3 No burning heat- by day.

N.T blasts of evening air,

1

1 be with me there :

Thou art my sun,

And thou my shade,

To guard my head
By night or noon.

4 Hast thou not given thy word
To save my soul from death }

And I can trust my Lord

To keep my mortal breath :

I '11 go and come,

Xor fear to die,

Till from on high

Thou call me home.

356. -</i(7, reigning God."

1 Yi>, the Redeemer rose :

The Sai iour left the dead

;

And o'er our hellish ?

High raised his conquering head :

Fall to the ground,

And sink away.

In wild dismay,

The guards around

2 Lo ! the angelic bands

In full assembly meet,

To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feet :

Joyful they come, Prom realms of day
Aud wing their way : To Jesus' tomb.

3 Then back to heaven they fly,

And the glad tidings bear

:

Hark ! as they soar on high,

What music rills the air!

Their anthems say
M JeSUS who bled

Hath left the dead,

lb- rose to-day.'
1

4 Ye mortals, catch the sound.

Redeemed by him from hell

;

And send the eeho round

Tin- globe on which you dwell

:

Transported cry; I Hath left t lie dead,
M Jesus who bled No more to die."
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5 All hail, triumphant Lord,

"Who sav'st us with thy blood !

"Wide be thy name adored,

Thou rising, reigning God !

"With thee Ave rise,

"With thee we reign,

900.

And empires gain.

Beyond the skies.

'•'Fight the good fight."

1 Fight the good fight ! lay hold

Upon eternal life

;

Keep but thy shield,—be bold !

Stand through the hottest strife

:

With thy great Captain on the field,

Thou canst not fail, unless thou yield.

2 No force of earth or hell,

Though fiends with men unite,

Truth's champion can compel,

However pressed, to flight :

He stands unmoved upon the field

;

He can not fall, unless he yield.

3 Trust in thy Saviour's might;
Yea, till thy latest breath,

Fight, and like him in fight,

By dying conquer death :

And, all-victorious in the field,

Then, with thy sword, thy spirit yield.

4 Great words are these, and strong

;

Yet, Lord, I look to thee

;

To whom alone belong

Valor and victory :

With thee, my Captain, in the field,

I must prevail—I cannot yield !

-LllU jZ» "By His stripes we are healed.'1 ''

1 Thy works, not mine, Christ

!

Speak gladness to this heart

;

They tell me all is done

;

They bid my fear depart

:

To whom, save thee

Who canst alone

For sin atone,

Lord ! shall I flee ?

2 Thy tears, not mine, O Christ,

Have wept my guilt away
;

And turned this night of mine
Into a blessed day :

To whom, save thee

"Who canst alone

For sin atone,

Lord ! shall I flee ?

3 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ,

Can heal my bruised soul

;

Thy stripes, not mine, contain

The balm that makes me whole
To whom, save thee

"Who canst alone

For sin atone,

Lord ! shall I flee ?

4 Thy cross, not mine, O Christ,

Has borne the awful load

Of sins that none could bear

But the incarnate God :

To whom, save thee

Who canst alone

For sin atone,

Lord! shall I flee?

5 Thy death, not mine, O Christ,

Has paid the ransom due

;

Ten thousand deaths like mine
Would have been all too few:

To whom, save thee

"Who canst alone

For sin atone,

Lord! shall I flee?

6 Thy righteousness alone

Can clothe and beautify

;

I wrap it round my soul

;

In this I '11 live and die :

To whom, save thee

"Who canst alone

For sin atone,

Lord ! shall I flee ?
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434. [7h<0 you uJiich helicre He is precious.'"'

1 Pet 2 : 7.

1 On, speak of Jesus! other names

Bave lost for me their interest now;
Eis is the only one that claims

To be an :uiti«lote for woe :

It tails like music on the ear.

When nothing else can soothe or cheer.

2 Oh, Bpeai of Jesus! of his power,

As perfe -\ < Jod, and perfect man,

Which day by day, and hour by hour,

As be wrought out the wondrous plan,

Led bim, as God, to Bave and heal

;

As man to sympathize and feeL

3 Oli, Bpeak of Jesus— of his death!

For us In- lived, for us he died ;

"T is finished," with his latest breath,

The Lord, Jehovah-Jesus, cried ;

That death of shame and agony

Won life, eternal life for me

!

-1 Y' -. Bpeak of Jesus, while mine car
( 'an listen to a human voice

!

That name my parting soul will cheer,

Will bid me ev'n in death rejoic

Then prove, when these clay bonds are

riven.

My passport at the gates of heaven.

»)»)•). " /A re U m 'j Jtetirt."'

1 Sire is my heart— I give it thee!

M\ < Sod, I heard thee call, and say,

" Not to the \\«>rld, my child— to me '.'

I beard thy voice and w ill obey :

II re is love's offering to my King,

Which in glad sacrifice I bring.

2 H '

;

- my heart !—the gift tho
1

poor,

Thou, O my God, wilt not despise;

r i

Long have I Bought to make it pure

And tit to meet thy searching i

< lorrupted first in Adam's fall,

The stains of sin pollute it all.

3 Sere is my heart !

—

bo hard before,

But now by thy rich grace made meet
;

Yet bruised and sad it can but pour
Its tears and anguish at thy feet :

It groans beneath the weight of sin,

It sighs salvation's joy to win.

4 Here is my heart !—its longings end

In Christ as near his CTOSS it draws

;

It Bays, "Thou art my rest, my Friend,

Thy precious blood my ransom v.

In thee, the Saviour, it has found

That peace and blessedness abound.

(jUi. "Tliine nhoUij, Tliine alone."

1 Jssua ! thy boundless love to me
N<> thought can reach, no tongue declare:

( »li, knit my thankful heart to thee,

And reign without a rival there !

Thine wholly, thine alone, I live:

Thyself to me, my Saviour, gh

2 < I Love ! how cheering is thy ray !

All j>ain before thy presence fli

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away.

Where'er thy healing beams aril

O Jesus ! nothing may I see.

Nothing desire, or seek, but thee!

5 What in thy love possess 1 not I

My star by night, my Bun by day,

My spring of life when parched with

drought.

My wine to cheer, my bread to Btay

:

My strength, my shield, mj sale abode,

My robe before the throne of God.
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302. Name which is above every name.'1

Phil. 2 : 9.

There is none other name than thine,

Jehovah Jesus ! Name divine !

On which to rest for sins forgiven

—

For peace with God, for hope of heaven.

There is none other name than thine,

When cares, and fears, and griefs are mine,

That, with a gracious power, can heal

Each care, and fear, and grief I feel.

There is none other name than thine,

"When called my spirit to resign,

To bear me through that latest strife,

And cv'n in death to be my life.

Name, above every name ! thy praise

Shall fill the remnant of my clays :

Jdiovah Jesus ! Name divine,

Eock of salvation ! thou art mine.

750.
"Because I live, tie shall livt

John 14 : 19.

also.

1 When sins and fears prevailing rise,

And fainting hope almost expires,

Jesus, to thee I lift my eyes,

To thee I breathe my soul's desires.

2 If my immortal Saviour lives,

Then my immortal life is sure

;

His word a firm foundation gives

;

Here let me build, and rest secure.

3 Here let my faith unshaken dwell

;

Immovable the promise stands
;

Not all the powers of earth or hell

Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands.

4 Here, my soul ! thy trust repose :

If Jesus is for ever mine,

Not death itself, that last of foes,

Shall break a union so divine.

752. " We shall also reign with Him.'"'

1 Weary with sin, I lift mine eyes

To him who toiled and died for me
;

My struggling spirit longs to rise

And reign, my Saviour ! one with thee.

2 For thee I count all things but loss,

So let me gain thy promised throne
;

For me why didst thou bear thy cross,

If not to make me share thy crown \

3 Give, give to me the good I crave

;

Cleanse me in thine atoning blood :

Why didst thou love me in thy grave,

If not t' enthrone me near my God \

4 Oh, let my hope, so dear, so bright,

Illumine my dark hour of death !

What if thy glories blind my sight?

Let them allure and cheer my faith.

OOU. "Myself I giver

1 While in the hours of blooming youth,

My God, I 've felt and owned thy truth

;

Thy mercies, with increasing age,

Shall still my grateful heart engage.

2 No human power shall e'er control

This settled purpose of my soul

;

Or urge my constant mind to stray,

But where thy wisdom points the way.

3 To thee, O Lord, myself I give

;

'T is to thy glory I would live :

My God ! my Strength, my Hope, my Joy,

Thy praise shall all my powers employ.

Doxology.

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

!
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240 ,^;j/y o/ God in His Gift of Grace.

GIFT of gifts ! Grace of faith \

My < rod, how can it be

That thou, who hast discerning love,

Shouldst give that gift to me!

How many hearts thou might'st have had
More innocent than mine

!

II"\\ many souls more worthy far

Of that pure touch of thii

All, < Jrace .' into nnlikeliest hearts

is thv boast to come;
of thy light to find

In darkest Bpots a borne.

Thy choice, <> Qod of goodness] then

I lovingly adore

;

Oh, give me grace to keep thy grace,

And gra

The glorv

i long for more

39 £). Vie Good Shepherd.

1 To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord,

A grateful song 1 '11 raise

;

Oh, let the feeblest of thy flock

Attempt to speak thy prsic

2 Bnt how shall mortal tongue express

A mbje •: bo divine I

Do justice to . theme,
( >;• praise love like thine I

3 My life, my joy, my hope, 1 owe
To thine amaxing lot e;

thousand thousand comforts here.

And nobler bliss abot e.

A T i tb c my trembling spirit flies,

With sin and grief opj

Thy gentle voice dispels m
And lulls my cares to i

5 Lead on, dear Shepherd!—led by thee,

No evil shall I tear;

Soon shall I reach thy fold above,

And praise thee better tie
i

•436. The Pearl of great /

Matt. '1.3: 40.

1 Ye glittering toys of earth, adieu !

A nobler choice be mine;
A real prize attracts my \:

A treasure all divine

2 Jesus, to multitudes unknown,
O name divinely sw.

Jesus, in thee, in thee alone,

Wealth, honor, pleasure ni-

3 Should earth's vain ti all depart,

< tf this dear gift i

I'd clasp it to my joyful heart,

And be for ever blest

4 Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires,

Thy love is Miss divine;

Accept the gift that love inspir

And hid me call thee mine.

TVc/y for the peace of Jerusalem.'"
Psalm 128,28.

1 On. 't was a joyful sound to hear
1 >ur tribes devoutly sav :

'• Op, Israel, to the temple hast .

And keep your festal day !"

2 At Salem's courts we must app
With our assembled j"

In Btrong and beauteous order ranged,

Like her united towers.

3 Oh, pray we then for Salem's peace!

For they shall pn be,

Thou h<-ly city of our <t<>d.

Who hear true love to thee.

peace within thy sacred walls

rat guest be found :

With plenty and prosperity

Thy palaces be crowned.
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No : thou art precious to my heart,

My portion and my joy :

For ever let thy boundless grace

My sweetest thoughts employ.

585 "God givet/i grace to the humble."

Come, let us to the Lord our God
With contrite hearts return

!

Our God is gracious, nor will leave

The desolate to mourn.

His voice commands the tempest forth,

And stills the stormy wave
;

His arm, though it be strong to smite,

Is also strong to save.

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.

700. Tlie beloved Name.

Blest Jesus ! when my soaring thoughts

O'er all thy graces rove,

How is my soul in transport lost,

—

In wonder, joy, and love !

Not softest strains can charm my ears,

Like thy beloved name
;

Nor aught beneath the skies inspire

My heart with equal flame.

Where'er I look, my wondering eyes

Unnumbered blessings see

;

But what is life, with all its bliss,

If once compared with thee ?

Hast thou a rival in my breast ?

Search, Lord, for thou canst tell

If aught can raise my passions thus,

Or please my soul so well.

Tie come unto Tliee
; for Tliou art our

God."814.
1 I ask not now for gold to gild

An aching, weary frame
;

The yearning of the mind is stilled,

—

I ask not now for fame.

2 But, bowed in lowliness of mind,

I make my wishes known
;

I only ask a will resigned,

O Father, to thine own.

3 In vain I task my aching brain,

The sage's thoughts to scan
;

I only feel how weak I am,
How poor and blind is man.

4 And now my spirit sighs for home,
And longs for light to see,

And, like a weary child, would come,
O Father ! unto thee.

Q A. I
" Is anV among you afflicted ? Let Mm

vJ tt i • pray."

1 No, never shall my heart despond,

Long as my lips can pray
;

My latest bteath, with effort fond,

Shall pass in prayer away.

2 There is a heavenly mercy-seat

To calm the sinner's fears

;

There is a Saviour at whose feet

The mourner dries his tears.

3 When friends depart, and hopes are riven,

And gathering storms I see,

My soul is but the sooner driven,

Eternal Rock ! to thee.

4 Oh for a voice of sweeter sound,

For every wind to bear,

To teach the listening world around
The blessedness of prayer !
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1 Father of love and power,

Guard thou our evening hour,

Shield with thy might :

For all thy care this day
Our grateful thanks we pay,

And to our Father pray,

JUesN us to-night.

•J .l> BUS Immanuel,

Come in thy love to dwell

In hearts contrite :

For many sins we grieve,

Bat we thy grace receive,

And in thy word believe

;

Bless us to-night

3 Spirit of troth and love,

Life-gii ing, holy Dove,

Shed forth thy light I

Beal every sinner's smart.

Still every throbbing heart,

And thine own peace impart

;

340

Bless us to-night

• n rt'.i/ U th* Lamb."—-Rev. 5.

1 ( Soms, all ye saints <>( I tod,

Wide through the earth abroad

Spread Jesus
1 fame

:

Tell what his love hath done

;

Trust in his name alone
;

Shoat tO his lofty throne,
u Worthy the Lamb!*1

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears]

I >ry up your mournful tears
J

Swell the -lad theme :

To < Jhrist, our gracious King,

Strike each melodious strii

Join heart and voice to HI

- Worthy the Lamb!"

341

Hark! how the choirs above,

Filled with the Saviour's love,

Dwell on his nam.- !

There, too, may we be found,

With light and glory crowned,

While all the heavens resound,

"Worthy the Lamb!"

,

u The L.amb ihtrt uas slain."—}.

Glory to I rod on high !

Let heaven and earth reply,
M Praise ye his name ("

Bis love and grace adore,

Who all our sorrows bore
;

Sing loud for evermore,
M Worthy the Lamb!"

While they around the throne

Cheerfully join in one,

Praising his name,

—

Ye, who have felt his blood

Sealing your peace with God,
Sound his dear name abroad,

"Worthy the Lamb!"

Join, all ye ransomed race.

Our Lord and God to bl< — :

Praise ye his name !

In him we will rejoice.

And make a joyful noif

Shouting with heart and voice,
M Worthy the Lamb:"

Soon must we change our place,

Yet we will never cease

Praising his name :

To him our Bongs we bring;

JIail him our gracious King
;

And, through all ages ring,
M Worthy the Lamb:"
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474. " To Thee, great One in Three."

1 Come, thou almighty King,
Help us thy name to sing,

Help us to praise !

Father all glorious,

O'er all victorious,

Come, and reign over us,

Ancient of Days

!

2 Jesus, our Lord, descend
;

From all our foes defend,

Nor let us fall

;

Let thine almighty aid

Our sure defense be made,
Our souls on thee be stayed :

Lord, hear our call

!

3 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.

4 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.

5 To thee, great One in Three,

The highest praises be,

Hence evermore !

Thy sovereign majesty

10

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore

!

476. Prayer to the Trinity for the World's
Conversion.

1 Thou, whose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard,

And took their flight,

Hear us, we humbly pray,

And, where the gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

" Let there be light."

2 Thou, who didst come to bring,

On thy redeeming wing,

Healing and sight,

Health to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly blind,

Oh, now to all mankind
" Let there be light."

3 Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, Holy Dove,

Speed forth thy flight

;

Move on the waters' face,

Bearing the lamp of grace

;

And in earth's darkest place

" Let there be light."

DOXOLOGY.

We praise, we worship thee,

Blessed and holy Three,

Wisdom, Love, Might!

Boundless as ocean's tide,

Rolling in fullest pride,

O'er the world far and wide,
" Let there be light

!"
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8 ,
"Surely the Lord (1 fn Mm place.

Lo, God is here !—let us adore,

Aii'l own how dreadful is this place!

Let all within us feel his power,

And Bilent how before his face!

Lo, God is here !—him, day and night,

United choirs of angels Bing:

To him, enthroned above all height,

lints their humble worship bring.

h«>rd Qod of hosts! Oh, may our praise

Thy courts with grateful incense fill!

Still may we stand before thy faee,

Still hear and do thy sovereign will

!

Zo*>. " oh
>
xcho likc 7hee •"'

1 How beauteous were the marks divine,

That in thy meekness used t<> shine,

That lit thy lonely pathway, trod

In wondrous love, < i Bon of I rod !

2 Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright^

3 pure, so made to live in light I

Oh, who like thee did ever go
So patient through a world of 11

5 Oh, who like thee so humbly bore

The scorn, the scoffs of men, bef

8 • in tek, forgiving, godlike, high,

3 glorious in humilil

Ev'n death, which Bets the prisoner free,

Was pang, and scoff, and scorn, to thee;
Y.t love through all thy torture glowed,
And m.-rcy with thy life-blood flowed

6 Oh, in thy light he mine I
Dluming all my way of w<
\' d give me ever on the road
To trace thy footsteps, Bon of Qod!

9QO Hi* final Kntran.. 'em.—O •'. John IS: IS—1ft.

1 1 1 ide on, ride on in majesty

!

In lowly pomp ride on to die:

O Christ ! thy triumphs now begin

O'er captive deatli and conquered sin.

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty I

The winged squadrons of the sky

Look down, with Bad and wondi

To see th
1 approaching sacrifice.

9 Ride on, ride on in majesty !

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh :

The Father, on his sapphire throne,

Expects bis own anointed Son.

1 Ride on, ride on in majesty I

In lowly pomp ride on to die :

Bow thy meek head t<» m.-rtal pain;

Then take, O God, thy power, and reign !

1 — U i . " 77u' Lord ghaU cwhc"

1 The Lord shall come! the earth shall

quake

;

The mountains to their center shake :

And, withering from the vault of night,

The stars withdraw their feeble light.

2 The Lord Bhall come! but not the same
A- once in lowly form he came,

—

A Bilent Lamb before his j.

A weary man, and full of WO< B.

3 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form.

With wreath of flame, and robe of storm,
On cherub-wings, and wings of wind,
Anointed Judge of human kind!

4 ('an this be he, who wont to stray

A pilgrim on the world's highway,
By power oppressed, and mocked by

pride,

—

The Xazarene, the Crucified I
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5 While sinners in despair shall call,

"Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us fall
!"

The saints, ascending from the tomb,

Shall sing for joy, " The Lord is come !"

Refuge in the Sanctuary.10.
1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky,

Lord, to thine altar's shade we fly

;

Forth from the world, its hope and fear,

Father, we seek thy shelter here

;

Weary and weak, thy grace we pray

;

Turn not, O Lord ! thy guests away.

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain,

Long have we sought thy rest in vain

;

Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost,

Long have our souls been tempest-tossed

;

Low at thy feet our sins we lay

;

Turn not, Lord ! thy guests away.

| ^J 0« "ATo merits of my own.''''

1 Father of mercies, God of love !

Oh, hear a humble suppliant's cry

!

Bend from thy lofty seat above,

Thy throne of glorious majesty

:

Oh, deign to hear my mournful voice,

And bid my drooping heart rejoice

!

2 I urge no merits of my own,

No worth, to claim thy gracious smile :

No : when I bow before thy throne,

Dare to converse with God awhile,

Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea

—

Dearest and sweetest name to me !

3 Father of mercies, God of love!

Then hear thy humble suppliant's cry;

Bend from thy lofty seat above,

Thy throne of glorious majesty:

One pardoning word can make me whole,

And soothe the anguish of my soul.

1 A fiO " TF7'° is a God l>fo unto Tlieer
± \J U O . Micah 7 : IS.

1 Great God of wonders ! all thy ways
Are worthy of thyself,—divine

;

But the bright glories of thy grace,

Beyond thine other wonders shine:

Who is a pardoning God like thee ]

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

2 Pardon from an offended God :

Pardon for sins of deepest dye

;

Pardon bestowed through Jesus' blood

;

Pardon that brings the rebel nigh :

Where is the pardoning God like thee?

Or where the grace so rich and free ?

3 Oh, may this glorious, matchless love,

This godlike miracle of grace,

Teach mortal tongues, like those above,

To raise this song of lofty praise :

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free ?

X JL O X • " Help m& in niy hour of need."

1 When from my sight all fades away,
And when my tongue no more can sav,

And when mine ears no more can hear,

And when my heart is racked with fear,

—

When all my mind is darkened o'er,

And human help can do no more,

—

2 Then come, Lord Jesus! come with speed,

And help me in my hour of need

;

Then hide my sins, and let my faith

Be brave, and conquer ev'n in death

;

Then let me, resting on thy word,

Securely sleep in thee, my Lord.

Doxology.

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

!
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Let our -whole soul an offering be

To our Redeemer's name.
Come as the clew, and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour;

.May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilizing power.

Come as the wind, with rushing sound.

With Pentecostal grace
;

And make the great salvation known.
Wide m the human race.

Spirit Divine, attend our prayer,

And make our hearts thy home;
Descend with all thy gracious power

:

Come, Holy Spirit, eoine !

^9Jr. CWtwy.—Luke '»: 88.

1 THERE is a dear and hallowed spot

Oft present to my eye

—

By saints it ne'er can be forgot

—

Thai place is < !alvary.

2 Oh, what a scene was there displayed

( >f love and agony,

When our Redeemer bowed his head,

And died on ( 'alvary !

:i When fainting under guilt's dread load,

Unto the cross I '11 fly

;

And trust the merit of that blood

Which flowed at < 'alvary.

4 Whene'er I feel temptation's power,

On Jesus I
'11 rely ;

And, in the Bharp, conflicting hour,

Repair to ( lalvary.

5 When seated at the feast of love,

Then will I fix mine eye

On him who intercedes above,

Who bled on ( 'alvary.

G "When the dark scene of death, the last

Momentous hour draws nigh,

Then, with my dying eyes, I'll i

A look on ( 'alvary.

TI'j: i . " ''"""'. H" 1 >./ Sj,irit, comer

1 Si'ikit Divine! attend our prayer,

And make OUT hearts thy home
J

Descend with all thy gracious power:
( Some, I l«>lv spirit, come !

2 ( Jome as the light ; to us reveal

Our sinfulness and woe ;

And lead as iii those paths of life

W here all the righteous go.

3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts,

Like sacrificial flame :

The Hesolre—Est. 4: 16.558.
1 Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast

A thousand thoughts revolve;

Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed.

And make this last resolve :

—

2 " I '11 go to Jesus, though my sin

High as the mountains rose
;

I know his courts, 1 11 enter in,

AN hate\ er may op;

S " Prostrate 1 '11 lie before his throne,

And there my guilt confess :

I'll tell him 1 *m a wretch undone.
Without his sovereign grace.

•1 " 1 *11 to the gracious King approach.

Whose scepter pardon gives
J

Perhaps he may command my touch,

And then the suppliant lives.

5 •' Perhaps he will admit my plea,

Perhaps will hear my prayer;

But if 1 perish, I will pray,

And perish only there.
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6 " I can but perish if I go
;

I am resolved to try
;

For if I stay away, I know
I must for ever die."

qQ^, u Ye are all one in Christ Jesus.'''

1 Let saints below in concert sing

With those to glory gone :

For all the servants of our King,

In earth and heaven, are one.

2 One family—we dwell in him

—

One church above, beneath,

Though now divided by the stream

—

The narrow stream of death
;

3 One army of the living God,

To his command we bow
;

Part of the host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

4 Ev'n now to their eternal home
Some happy spirits fly

;

And we are to the margin come,

And soon expect to die.

5 Ev'n now, by faith, we join our hands
With those that went before,

And greet the ransomed blessed bands

Upon th' eternal shore.

6 Lord Jesus ! be our constant guide
;

And, when the word is given,

Bid death's cold flood its waves divide,

And land us safe in heaven.

D l^ot my will, but Thine.

1 Author of good ! to thee we turn :

Thine ever-wakeful eye •

Alone can all our wants discern

—

Thy hand alone supply.

2 Oh, let thy love within us dwell,

Thy fear our footsteps guide

;

That love shall vainer loves expel,

That fear all fears beside.

3 And since, by passion's force subdued,

Too oft with stubborn will

We blindly shun the latent good,

And grasp the specious ill ;

—

4 Not what we wish, but what we want,

Let mercy still supply
;

The good we ask not, Father, grant

;

The ill we ask, deny.

QO . Happiness in God only.

1 In vain I trace creation o'er,

In search of solid rest:

The whole creation is too poor,

Too mean, to make me blest.

2 Let earth and all her charms depart,

Unworthy of the mind :

In God alone this restless heart

Enduring bliss can find.

3 Thy favor, Lord, is all I want

;

Here would my spirit rest

:

Oh, seal the rich, the boundless grant.

And make me fully blest

!

I {jQ . living by Faith on the Son of God.

1 Blest Jesus, while in mortal flesh

I hold my frail abode,

Still would my spirit rest on thee,

My Saviour, and my God

!

2 On thy dear cross I fix my eyes,

Then raise them to thy seat
;

Till love dissolves my inmost soul,

At my Redeemer's feet.

3 Be dead, my heart ! to worldly charms

;

Be dead to every sin;

And tell the boldest foe without,

That Jesus reigns within.
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l All ye nations, praise the Lord

!

All ye lands, your voices raise;

Heaven and earth, with loud accord.

Praise the Lord— for ever praise!

'2 Fot his truth ami mercy stand,

1 'ast, and present, and to be,

Like the years of his light hand,

Like his own eternity.

•\ from
Psalm 150.105.

1 Prai8k, oli, praise the Name divine!

Liaise him at the hallowed shrine
;

I. the firmament on high

To its Maker's praise reply.

2 All who \ ital breath enjoy,

In his praise that breath employ

:

1 1 i\en and earth the chorus join
;

Liaise, oh, praise the Name divine!

{J • ) 4 . "lT4>te i-i the day of tin l nit ion."

1 11 lste, ( > sinner ! now be srise :

Stay not for the morrow's sun :

Wis lorn it' \ on still despise,

Harder is it to be WOB.

2 I [aste, and mercy now implore

:

Stay not for the morrow's sun,

Les1 wij b sason should be o'er

Ere the morrow is began.

8 Baste, < > sinner ! now return ;

Stay not tor the mOITOw's Ban,

L i\ thy lamp should cease to barn
Ere salvation's work is done

4 Lord! do thou the sinner tarn

—

Turn him from his fearful state;

Lei him no* thy COUDSel spurn,

lament 018 choice t<>0 late !

77, e TV*.—John 21 : ML

mv sord ! it is the Lord
;

709.
1 Bark,

"Lis thy Saviour; hear Ins word;
Jesus speaks, and speaks lo thee:

"Say, poor sinner, lovest thou m
2 '".Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights al

1 deeper than the depths beneath,

Free and faithful, stroi .th.

3 "Thou shalt see my glory -

Y\ hen the work of irrace is done;
Partner of my throne shalt be

:

Say, poor sinner, lovest thou m<

4 Lord ! it is my chief complaint

That my love is cold and faint

;

Yet I love thee, aild adoiv
J

Oh for -race to love thee more!

S» i» • '" For to me to lir.^ fJV -
PhlL l: 81.

1 Christ, of all my hopes the Ground
Christ, the Spring of all my joy,

Still in thee let me be found,

Still for thee my powers employ.

2 Fountain of overflowing grace,

Freely from thy fullness give;

Till I close my earthly race,

Le it
M

( Jhnst for me to live."

•"> When I touch the Messed shore.

Back the closing waves shall roll

;

Death's dark stream shall never more
Part from thee my ravished soul.

\ Thus, oh, thus an entrance give

To the land of cloudless sky !

Having known it -Christ to llV<
."'

Let me know it "train to die.''
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1 Who, Lord, when life is o'er,

Shall to heaven's blest mansions soar?

Who, an ever-welcome guest,

In thy holy place shall rest ?

2 lie whose heart thy love has warmed
;

He whose will to thine conformed,

Bids his life unsullied run

;

He whose words and thoughts are one ;

—

3 He who shuns the sinner's road,

Loving those who love their God
;

Who, with hope and faith unfeigned,

Treads the path by thee ordained ;

—

4 He who trusts in Christ alone,

Not in aught himself hath done

;

He, great God, shall be thy care,

And thy choicest blessings share.

1^1)4:. "Happy are the faithful dead.'1 ''

1 Hark ! a voice divides the sky

!

Happy are the faithful dead

ALBON. 7s.

In the Lord" who sweetly die !

They from all their toils are freed.

2 Ready for their glorious crown,

Sorrows past and sins forgiven,

—

Here they lay their burden down,
Hallowed and made meet for heaven.

3 Yes ! the Christian's course is run

!

Ended is the glorious strife

;

Fought the fight, the work is done

;

Death is swallowed up in life

!

4 Lo ! the prisoner is released

—

Lightened of his heavy load

!

Where the weary are at rest,

He is gathered into God !

5 vVhen from flesh the spirit freed,

Hastens homeward to return,

Mortals cry, " A man is dead !"

Angels sing, "A child is born!"
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-'•(<• Grace"—Gen. 19: 17.

dan, We'll praise him a - gain,

521.
1 Thk voice of free grace cries,

u Escape to the mountain,"

For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened a fountain
;

For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression*

His blood flows most freely in streams of salvation.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath bought us a pardon!

We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jordan.

2 Ye souls that an- wounded, oh flee to the Saviour:

He calls you in mercy— 'tis infinite favor;

Your sins are increasing ; escape to the mountain :

Hi-* blood can remove them, it flows from the fountain.

Hallelujah t«> the Lamb, who hath bought as a pardon 1

We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jordan.

3 When Zion we see, having gained the blest shore,

With harps in our hands, we will praise him the more;
We'll range the sweet plains on the banks of the river,

And sing of salvation for ever and ever!

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath bought us a pardon!

We'll praise him again, when we pass over Jordan.

JL 11 J »'. " I-> r,f
<
*'"'< "*•' "*<' ptri»h.n—Matt. B: 25.

1 Whir through the torn sail the wild tempest is streaming,

When o\-r the dark wave the red lightning is gleaming,

[For the remaining stanzas see next page.
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Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to cherish,

We fly to our Maker : help, Lord, or we perish !

O Jesus, once tossed on the breast of the billow,

Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow,

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish,

AVho cries in his danger, " Help, Lord, or we perish!"

And, oh ! when the whirlwind of passion is raging,

When hell in our hearts its wild warfare is waging,

Arise in thy strength, thy redeemed to cherish !

Rebuke the destroyer,—help, Lord, or we perish !

J_*w _L O • '"'We xcill not deplore thee."

Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will not deplore thee,

Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb

;

The Saviour hath passed through its portals before thee,

And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom.

Thou art gone to the grave ! we no longer behold thee,

Nor tread the rough paths of the world by thy side

;

But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee,

And sinners may hope, for the Sinless hath died.

Thou art gone to the grave ! and, its mansion forsaking,

Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lingered long :

But the sunshine of glory beamed bright on thy waking,

And full on thine ear burst the seraphim's song.

Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will not deplore thee,

Since God was thy Ransom, thy Guardian, and Guide

:

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee

;

And death has no sting, for the Saviour hath died.

* Sing the small note only (half note) in the last measure.

STELLA, lis & 10s.

^
952. " Come, ye disconsolate.'1''

Come, ye disconsolate ! where'er you languish,

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel

:

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish
;

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not heal.

Joy of the desolate, Light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent ; fadeless and pure ;

—

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not cure.
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Gratitude to Ch ri-t.

1 I lovi thee, my God, but not

For what I hope thereby

;

Nor yet because who love thee not,

Must die eternally :

I love thee, my God, and still

I ever wiH love thee,

Solely because my God thou art

Who first hast loved me.

2 For me, to lowest depths of woe
Thou didst thyself abase;

For me didst hear the cross, the shame,

And manifold disgrace

;

For me didst suffer pains unknown,

Blood-sweat and agony,

Yea, death itself— all, all for me,

F«>r me, thine enemy.

3 Then shall I not, O Saviour mine!
Shall I QOt love thee well I

Not with the h«>pe of winning heaven,

Nor of escaping hell

;

Not with the hope of earning aught,

Nor Beeking a reward,

But freely, rally, as thyself

Hast loved me, Lord!

747 " Of irlmm / am chief."

1 1 8KB the crowd in Pilate's hall,

I mark their wrathful mien
;

Their shouts of "crucify" appall

With blasphemy between.
J And of that Bhouting multitude

1 feel that 1 am one
;

And in that din <<\ \>>\< r < rude,

1 recognize my own.

S 1 s& the scourges tear his back,

I see the piercing crown,

And of that crowd who smite and mock,
I feel that I am one.

4 Around yon cross, the throng I see,

Mocking the sufferer's groan ;

Yet still my voice it seems to be,

As if I mocked alone.

5 'Twas I that shed the sacred blood;

I nailed him to the tree
;

I crucified the ( !hrist of <iod,

I joined the mockery!

G Yet not the less thai Mood avails

To cleanse awaj my sin !

And not the less that cross prevails

To give me peace within !

{ (jeJ.
'• Casing all your care upon Him"

1 Lord, it belongs not to my care

Whether I die or live

;

To love and serve thee is my share,

And this thy grace must give,

2 If life be long, I will be glad

That I may long obey ;

If short, yet why should I be sad

To -oar to endless day .
?

3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms

Than he went through before ;

No one into his kingdom comes,

But through his opened door.

4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me
meet

Thy blessCd nice to

For if thy work on earth be sweet,

What will thy glory be !

5 Then shall I end my sad complaints,

And weary, sinful days.

And join with all triumphant saints

Who Bing Jehovah's praise.
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6 My knowledge of that life is small

;

The eye of faith is dim
;

But 't is enough that Christ knows all,

And I shall be with him.

^ \j -±2, " I arii the Vine, ye are the branches.''''

1 Planted in Christ, the living- vine,

This day, with one accord,

Ourselves, with humble faith and joy,

We yield to thee, 0, Lord !

2 Joined in one body may we be :

One inward life partake
;

One be our heart, one heavenly hope
In every bosom wake.

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils,

One wisdom be our guide
;

Taught by one Spirit from above,

In thee may we abide.

4 Then, when among the saints in light

Our joyful spirits shine,

Shall anthems of immortal praise,

O Lamb of God, be thine!

I \j £) . Union icith Christ in Sorrow.

1 Who, when beneath affliction's rod,

Can inward rest attain,

And bless the chastening love of God
In some remembered strain ?

2 Who, when in pain he lies apart,

And powers of life decay,

Can muse with holy joy of heart

On some familiar lay ?

3 He can suffice for these good things

Whose mind with Christ's is one

;

Who closely in communion clings

To God's incarnate Son.

4 Saviour ! Fount of wondrous might
J

Let me this gift receive :

EtZZZ T -P2-

Thus, Lord, in sorrow's darkest night

Thy servant's grief relieve.

5 Let songs of Zion, known of old

Within the hallowed place,

My spirit cheer, my faith uphold

Through thine all-strengthening grace.

Q [J [J ." Isuffer ; nevertheless, lam not ashamed."'

1 Didst thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame,

And bear the cross for me ?

And shall I fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be ?

2 Inspire my soul with life divine,

And make me truly bold
;

Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine,

Nor love, nor zeal grow cold.

3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame,

And treat me with disdain

;

Still may I glory in thy name,
And count reproach my gain.

4 To thee I cheerfully submit,

And all my powers resign
;

Let wisdom point out what is fit,

And I '11 no more repine.

94:0. " W'om the Lord loveth lie chastenetV

1 O thou whose mercy guides my way,

Though now it seem severe,

Forbid my unbelief to say

There is no mercy here !

2 Oh ! may I, Lord, desire the pain

That comes in kindness down,

Far more than sweetest earthly gain,

Succeeded by a frown.

3 Then though thou bend my spirit low,

Love only shall I see

;

The gracious hand that strikes the blow,

Was wounded once for me.
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Bark! how the gospel trumpet wands!
Through all the earth the echo bounds '.

And Jesus, by redeeming blood,

Is bringing sinners back to God,

And guides them safely by his word
To endless day.

Hail, Jesus ! all victorious Lord !

lie thou by all mankind adored

!

For us didst thou the fight maintain,

And o'er our foes the vict'ry gain,

That we with thee might ever reign

In endless day.

EFFTELD. 8i k K

fi'jht for U*."

3 I -lit en, ye eonqu'ring souls, fight on!

And when the conquest you bare won,

Then palms of rkstry you shall bear,

And in his kingdom have a share,

An«l crowns of glory ever wear
In endless day.

4 There in full chorus shall we join,

With saints and angels all combine

To Bing of bis redeeming love,

When rolling years shall cease torn

And this shall be our theme above

In endless day.

I «
* fTTTf f f f IT?
£- -r^J ' J J . J ^=S Sf=^ ~r^r

$
.
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A.
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f-f-f-^f=f r^ ~
466, iiuj </?!(/ cjfi.t «/ - frit.—John li: 7. S.

he breathed1 ( >ur blest Redeemer, ere

Liis last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
With us to dwell.

2 He elm,, in tongues of living flame,

To teach, subdue

;

All-powerful as the wind he came,

As \ iewlesa I

II comes, his graces to impart.

A willing guest,

While he can find one humble heart

Wherein to rest.

He breathes that gentle voice we hear,

As breeze ^\ even
;

That checks each fault, that calms each

And speaks of heaven. [fear,

[For 5th and 6th stanzas see next page.
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973. " /i5 * well."—2 Kings 4 : 26.

1 Through the love of God our Saviour,

All will be well

:

Free and changeless is his favor

;

All, all is well

:

Precious is the blood that healed us

;

Perfect is the grace that sealed us
;

Strong the hand stretched out to shield us

;

All must be well.

2 Though we pass through tribulation,

All will be well

;

Ours is such a lull salvation
;

AH, all is well

:

Happy, still in God confiding,

Fruitful, if in Christ abiding,

Holy, through the Spirit's guiding,

All must be well.

3 We expect a bright to-morrow
;

All will be well

:

Faith can sing through days of sorrow,

All, all is well

:

On our Father's love relying,

Jesus every need supplying,

Or in living, or in dying,

All must be well.

J_ _L 4 0» " Weep not for me."

1 When the spark of life is waning,

Weep not for me
;

When the languid eye is straining,

Weep not for me
;

When the feeble pulse is ceasing,

Start not at its swift decreasing

;

'Tis the fettered soul's releasing
;

Weep not for me.

2 When the pangs of death assail me,

Weep not for me
;

Christ is mine—he can not fail me

;

Weep not for me

;

Yes, though sin and doubt endeavor

From his love my soul to sever,

Jesus is my strength for ever :

Weep not for me.

5 And all the good that we possess,

His gift we own

;

Yea, every thought of holiness,

And victory won.

6 Spirit of purity and grace !

Our weakness see

;

Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place,

And worthier thee !
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1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone,

Ami all the world go free?

\i»
: there's a cross for every one,

. \ii<l there V a cross for me.

2 Bow happy are the Baints ahove
Who once went sorrowing here;

But now they taste nnmingled love,

A

i

m l joy w ithout a tear.

8 The consecrated cross I'll bear,

Till death shall Bet me free,

A: I then go l ie my etowntowear,

—

For there 's a crown tor me !

'
I I ) . Imitation of ( 'hrixt in Self-denial.

1 \\'i: tread the path our Master trod;

We bear the cross he bore ;

And every thorn that wounds our feet

His temples pierced before.

2 Oft do our eves with joy o'erflow,

And ot't are bathed in tear- ;

Yet naught hut heaven our hope- can

ran

And naught but sin our fears.

3 We purge <>ur mortal dross away,

Refining as we run
;

And w bile we die to earth and sense,

( >,;r heaven is here begun.

Q £) \) ,
" /.<>»«• (/••> hrtthrtn."

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the Bight,

When those who love the Lord
In one another's peace delight,

And so fulfill his word !

2 W hen each can feel his brother's sigh,

And with him hear a part !

"\\ heu sorrow flows from eye to

And joy from heart to heart !

JL C^-

3 When, free from envy. scorn, and pride

Our wishes all aboi i

.

Bach ean his l>r>-ther's failings hide,

And show a brother's I

4 Let love, in one delightful Btream,

Through every bosom flow,

And union sweet, and dear esteem,

In every action glow.

5 Love is the golden chain that binds

The happy bouIs aboi o ;

And lie V an heir of heaven who finds

His bosom glow with love.

rross before (he croicn."903.
1 ( >u, Bpeed thee, < Ihristian ! on thy way,

And to thine armor cling ;

With girded loins the call obey
Which grace and mercy bring.

2 There is a battle to be fou_

An upward race t<> run,

A crown of glory to h,. sought,

A \ ictory to he wen.

3 Oli, faint not. Christian] for thy Blghs

Are heard before the throne ;

The race musl come before the prize,

The cross before the crown.

!
'

( '
.
" Sfrtallfcm icill God appoint for walls and

bulwark*.

1 Arise, my soul! my joyful po*
And triumph in my i'^u]

;

Awake, my voice! and loud proclaim
His Morions grace abroad.

2 The arms ^i everlasting love

Beneath my soul In- placed,

And on the Rocfe i>( Ages set

My slippery footstep- fast.
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3 The city of my blest abode

Is walled around with grace
;

Salvation for a bulwark stands,

To shield the sacred place.

4 Arise, my soul ! awake, my voice

!

And tunes of pleasure sing

;

Loud hallelujahs shall address

My Saviour and my King.

-L 7 O • A Child's Gratitudefor Christian Birth.

1 I thank the goodness and the grace

That on my birth have smiled,

And made me, in these latter days,

A happy, christian child.

2 I was not born as thousands are,

Where God is never known,
And taught to say a useless prayer

To gods of wood and stone.

3 I was not born a little slave,

To labor in the sun,

And wish I were but in my grave,

And all my labor done.

4 My God, I thank thee, who hast planned
A better lot for me,

And placed me in this happy land,

Where I may hear of thee.

JLU i t) •
T7ie ransomed Band.

1 O happy land ! happy land

!

Where saints and angels dwell

;

We long to join that glorious band,
And all their anthems swell.

2 But every voice in yonder throng
On earth has breathed a prayer

:

No lips untaught may join that song,

Or learn the music there.

3 Thou heavenly Friend ! thou heavenly
Friend

!

Oh, hear us when we pray !

Now let thy pardoning grace descend,
And take our -gins away.

4 Be all our fresh, our youthful days

To thy blest service given :

Then we shall meet to sing thy praise,

A ransomed band in heaven.

-L UOO • " Qf sucJl iH ^6 kingdom of Heaven."''

1 Around the throne of God in heaven
Thousands of children stand,

—

Children, whose sins are all forgiven,

A holy, happy band.

2 What brought them to that world above,

That heaven so bright and fair,

Where all is peace, and joy, and love ?

How came those children there?

3 Because the Saviour shed his blood
To wash away their sin

;

Bathed in that pure and precious flood,

Behold them white and clean.

4 On earth they sought their Saviour's

grace,

On earth they loved his name :

So now they see his blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb.

_L JLQO." îe I'Mle hills rejoice on every side."

1 When brighter suns and milder skies

.Proclaim the opening year,

What various sounds of joy arise!

What prospects bright appear

!

2 Earth and her thousand voices give

Their thousand notes of praise;

And all, that by his mercy live,

To God their offering raise.

3 Thus, like the morning, calm and clear,

That saw the Saviour rise,

The spring of heaven's eternal year

Shall dawn on earth and skies.

4 No winter there, no shades of night,

Obscure those mansions blest,

Where, in the happy fields of light,

The weary are at rest
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77*e Zo/v/ (a ™y Shepherd.'
PaalmSft.217

1 The Lord my Shepherd is;

I shall be well supplied :

Since he n mine, and I am his,

What can I want beside ?

2 lie leads me to the place

Where heavenly pasture grows
;

Where living waters gently pass,

And full salvation flow-.

3 If e'er I go a- tray,

He doth my soul reclaim :

And guides me, in his own right way.

For his most holy name.

4 While he affords his aid,

I can not yield to fear

;

Though I should walk through death's

dark shade.

My Shepherd a with me there.

5 In spite of all my foes,

Thou dost my table spread :

My cup with blessings overflows,

And joy exalts my head.

G The bounties of thy love

Shall crown my future days ;

Nor from thy house will I remove,

Nor cease to >\>< ah thy praise.

4:4:4:. OSrf* >« All.

1 O EVERLASTING Light !

Shin.' graciously w ithin
;

Brightest of all on earth that 's bright,

( '"in , Bhine away my sin
|

2 O everlasting Truth !

Truest of all that 'a tr

Sure guide of erring age or youth,

Lea 1 me and teach me, too.

3 O everlasting Strength !

Uphold me in the way

;

Bring me, in spite of foes, at length,

To joy, and light, and day.

O everlasting Love

!

Well-spring of grace and peace,

Pour down thy fullness from above;

Bid doubt and trouble cease.

O everlasting Rest!

Lift off life's load of care :

Relieve, revive this burdened breast,

And every b >rrow bear.

Thou art in heaven our all

;

< Mir all on earth art thou :

Upon thy glorious name we call,

Lord Jesus, bless us now
|

675.
"Commit tin/ tea)/ vnto the Lord.'

:mit thou all thy griefs

And ways into his hands
;

To his sure truth and tender care,

Who earth and heaven commands

—

2 "Who points the clouds their course,

AN horn winds and seas obey

;

He shall direct thy wandering feet,

lie shall prepare thy way.

3 On God alone rely ;

Then safe Bhalt thou ^o on :

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye;

Then shall thy work be done.

4 When he make- bare his arm.

What shall his aim withstand ?

When he will save his friends from harm.

Who, who shall stay his hand ?

5 He hears thy softest prayer,

He girdeth thee with might

;

His works the purest blessings are;

His ways, the purest light.
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7 ()• " Jr"^ 0w* HS* time."—Psalm 30.

1 Give to the winds thy fears
;

Hope on, he not dismayed :

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears

;

God shall lift up thy head.

2 Through waves, and clouds and storms,

He gently clears thy way

;

Wait thou his time : the darkest night

Shall end in brightest day.

3 Far, far above thy thought

His counsel shall appear,

When fully he the work hath wrought,

That caused thy needless fear.

4 WT
hat though thou rulest not!

Yet heaven and earth and. hell

Proclaim—God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well.

| Q{), "There is laid up for me a crown.'1
''

1 If Jesus be my friend,

And I to him belong,

I care not what my foes intend,

Though fierce they be, and strong.

2 I rest upon the ground
Of Jesus and his blood

;

For I in him alone have found
The true, eternal good.

3 He whispers in my breast

Sweet words of holy cheer,

How all who seek in God their rest

Shall ever find him near

;

4 How God hath built above

A city fair and new,

Where eye and heart shall see and prove
What faith has counted true.

5 My heart for gladness springs
;

It can not more be sad
;

11

For very joy it smiles and sings,

—

Sees nauo-ht but sunshine glad.

G The sun that lights min e eyes,

Is Christ, the Lord I love
;

I sing for joy of that which lies

Stored up for me above.

Perfect Peace in Christ.
Isaiah 26: 8.769.

1 Thou very present aid

In suffering and distress,

The soul which still on thee is stayed,

Is kept in perfect peace.

2 The soul, by faith reclined

On the Redeemer's breast,

'Mid raging storms exults to find

An everlasting rest.

3 Sorrow and fear are gone
Whene'er thy face appears :

It stills the sighing orphan's moan,
And dries the widow's tears

:

4 It hallows every cross

;

It sweetly comforts me
;

Makes me forget my every loss,

And find my all in thee.

5 Jesus, to whom I fly,

Doth all my wishes fill :

What though created streams are dry

I have the fountain still.

6 Stripped of my earthly friends,

I find them all in One

;

And peace and joy that never ends,

And heaven in Christ begun.

Doxology.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore

!
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534 /.ooit to Christ.

1 Wbary sinner! keep thine eves

< >u the atoning Sacrifice
;

View him bleeding on the tree,

Pouring out his lite for thee.

2 Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne;

Weeping soul, no longer mourn :

N,»w l>\ faith the Son embrace,

Plead liis promise, trust his grace.

3 Cast thy guilty soul on him

;

Find him mighty to redeem

:

At his feet thy burden lay

;

Look thy doubts and care away.

i Lord, come thou with power to heal

;

Now thy mighty arm reveal

:

At thy feel myself I lay :

Take, oh, take mv Bins aw av !

941
" ll<ir, msrcf upon n>>\ <> Lord ; for I am

."—Ptalin 0.

1 ( .im i.v, gently lay thy pod

( >n my Binful head, ( > I Sod I

Stay thy wrath— in mercy stay,

Lesl I Bink before its Bwaj I

2 Ileal me, for my flesh is weak

;

Ileal me, for th\ grace I seek

:

This, my only plea. 1 make.

Heal me for thy mercy's Bake

!

3 Who within the silent grave

shall proclaim thy power to Bare I

Lord, my trembling soul reprieve

;

Speak ! and 1 shall rise and live.

I Lo ! he comes ; he heeds my plea
;

Lo ! he comes ; the Bhadows flee ;

Glory round me dawns once more,-

Rise, my spirit, and adore I

i I

•• Glorify thyself

)f et<atiier 01 eternal grace,

I rlorify thyself in me ;

Meekly beaming in my face,

May the world thine image see.

2 Happy only in thy love,

Poor, unfriended, or unknown.
Fix my thoughts on things above,

Stay my heart on thee alone.

3 Humble, holy, all resigned

To thy will—thy will be done!

Give me, Lord, the perfect mind
Of thy well-beloved Son.

4 Counting gain and glory !

May 1 tread the path he trod,

—

I >ie with Jesus <>n the cross,

Rise with him to thee, my < rod.

X U U 4 .
'" n'J <7'

-"<v (ire ye saved, through faith.

1 Joyful be the hours to day;

Joyful let the season be :

La t as sing, for well we may :

Jesus ! we will Bing of thee.

2 Should thy people silent be,

Then the very stones would sing:

What a debt we <>we to thee,

Thee, our Saviour, thee our King!

3 Joyful are we now to own.

Rapture thrills us as we trace

All the deeds thy love hath done,

All the riches of thy grace.

4 'T is thy grace alone can save;

Every blessing comes from thee

—

All we have and hope to have.

All We are and hope to be.

5 Thine the Name to sinners dear!

Thine the Name all names before!

Blessed here and every where;

Blessed now and evermore!
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290. (??*;* Example in Suffering.

1 Go to dark Gethsemane,

Yc that feel the tempter's power

;

Your Redeemer's conflict see,

Watch with him one bitter hour

:

Turn not from his griefs away,

Learn of Jesus Christ to pray.

2 Follow to the judgment-hall,

View the Lord of life arraigned :

Oh the wormwood and the gall

!

Oh the pangs his soul sustained !

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss

;

Learn of him to bear the cross.

3 Calv'ry's mournful mountain climb
;

There, adoring at his feet,

Mark that miracle of time,

God's own sacrifice complete :

"It is finished," hear him cry;

Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

4 Early hasten to the tomb
"Where they laid his breathless clay

All is solitude and gloom ;

—

Who hath taken him away ?

Christ is risen ! he meets our

Saviour, teach us so to rise.

eyes

:

291 Gethsemane.—Luke 22 : 39—44.

Many woes had Christ endured,

Many sore temptations met,

Patient and to pains inured

;

But the sorest trial yet

Was to be sustained in thee,

Gloomy, sad Gethsemane !

2 Came at length the dreadful night;

Vengeance, with its iron rod,

Stood, and with collected might,

Bruised the harmless Lamb of God :

See, my soul, thy Saviour see

Prostrate in Gethsemane !

3 There my God bore all my guilt

:

This, through grace, can be believed

;

But the horrors which he felt

Are too vast to be conceived :

None can penetrate through thee,

Doleful, dark Gethsemane !

4 Sins against a holy God,
Sins against his righteous laws,

Sins against his love, his blood,

Sins against his name and cause

—

Sins immense as is the sea

!

Hide me, O Gethsemane !

5 Here's my claim, and here alone :

None a Saviour more can need

;

Deeds of righteousness I 've none
;

No : not one good work to plead :

Not a glimpse of hope for me,

Only in Gethsemane.

6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One almighty God of love,

Hymned by all the heavenly host,

In thy shining courts above !

We adore thee, gracious Three

—

Bless thee for Gethsemane.
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^ j 1 '/, Tttand at fkt door, and knock."
O-tL. Ber.8:S0.

1 Bshold a Stranger at the door

:

II.' gently knocks, baa knocked before;

Baa waited long, is waiting still:

You treat no other friend so ill.

2 Oh, lovely attitude! he stands

With melting heart and open hands

:

Oh, matchless kindness!—and he shows
This matchless kindness to his fo

9 Rifl •, touched with gratitude divine,

Turn out his enemy and thine;

Turn out thy soul-enslaving sin,

And let the heavenly Stranger in.

i I
»':, welcome him, the Prince of P<

Now may his gentle reign increa

Throw wide the door, each willing mind ;

And be his empire all mankind.

£) ii. An Ereninj Expostulation.

1 On, do not let the word depart,

And close thine ryes against the light;

Poor sinner, harden nol thy heart

:

Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night!

2 I morrow's sun may never rise

To bless thy long deluded sight;

This ia the time ; oh, then be v,

Thou wouldst be saved; why not to-night?

3 Our God in pity lingers still;

And wilt thon thus his love requite!

Efc nounc • at length thy Btubborn will

:

Thou wouldst be Bave 1; why not to-night?

I r blessed Lord n fo* - none
Who would to him their souls unite;

T :i I*,- the work of grace begun :

i wouldst be saved; why not to-night!

O')--. " '' '. >'hat irilt Viou hart vie to do P

1 Mv gracious Lord. I own tin right

1 can pay,

And rail it my supreme delight

To hear thy dictates and obey.

2 What is my being, but for thee,

Its sure support, its noblest i

Thine ever Bmiling face to -

And serve the cause of such a Friend.

3 1 would not breathe for wordlyjoy,
( n- to increase my v. ..idly good;
Nor future days nor powers employ
To spread a Bounding name abroad.

4 'T is to my Saviour 1 would live,

To him who for my ransom died;

\ or could the bowers of Eden ixive

Such bliss as blossoms at I

5 Sis work my hoary age shall 1

When youthful vigor is no mor :

And my last hour of 1:

His dying love, his Baving power.

QtJ ( • J^lt of Consecration to Christ.

1 Oh, sweetly breathe the lyres above,

When angels touch the quivering string,

And wake, to chant ImmanuePs love,

Such strains as angel-lips can 611

2 And Bweet, on earth, the choral swell,

Prom mortal tongues, of gladsome I

When pardoned souls their raptures tell.

And, grateful, hymn ImmanueTs praise.

-us, thy name our BOulfl

We own the bond that makes us thine;

And carnal joys, that charmed before,

For thy dear Bake we now resign.

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued.

Accept thine offered grace to-day;
!'• ueath the cross, with blood bedewed,

We bow, and give oui ay.

5 In thee we trust,—00 thee rely;

Though we are feeble, thou art strong;

Oh, keej) us till our spirits fly

To join the bright, immortal throng!
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1 Trembling, before thine awful throne,

Lord, in dust my sins I own :

Justice and mercy for my life

Contend ; oh, smile, and heal the strife

!

2 The Saviour smiles—upon my soul

New tides of hope tumultuous roll

!

His voice proclaims my pardon found

;

Seraphic transport wings the sound

!

3 Earth has a joy unknown in heaven

—

The new-born peace of sins forgiven :

Tears of such pure and deep delight,

Ye angels ! never dimmed your sight.

4 Ye know where morn exulting springs,

And evening folds her drooping wings;
Loud is your song : the heavenly plain

Is shaken by your choral strain.

5 But I amid your choirs shall shine,

And all your knowledge will be mine

;

Ye on your harps must lean to hear

A secret chord that mine will bear

!

m Blessedness of Love to God.

1 Ah, happy hours ! whene'er upsprings
My soul to yon eternal Source,

Whence the glad river downward sings,

Watering with goodness all my course.

2 Can I, with loveless heart, receive

Tokens of love that never cease ?

Can I be thankless, Lord, and grieve

Thee, who art all my joy and peace ?

3 Forth from thy rich and bounteous store

Life's common blessings daily flow
;

More than I dare to ask, far more
Than I deserve, dost thou bestow.

Nor here alone : hope pierces far

Through all the shades of earth and time;

Faith mounts beyond the farthest star;

Yon shining heights she fain would climb.

Our faith shall rise to sight ere long;

Soon will that hour of transport come,
When we shall join the angels' song
Of praise to him who brought us home.

Oh, happy day, that fixed my choU1065.
1 Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice

On thee, my Saviour, and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love!

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,

While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'T is done, the great transaction's done

;

I am my Lord's, and he is mine

:

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now, rest, my long-divided heart!

Fixed on this blissful center, rest

;

With ashes who would grudge to part,

When called on angels' bread to feast.

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow,

That vow renewed shall daily hear

;

Till in life's latest hour I bow,

And bless in death a bond so dear.

Doxology.

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

!
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lord.*— Psalm l.'jo.

1 Praise the Lor.], his glories show,

Saints within his courts below,

Angels round bis throne above,

All that Bee ami share his love 1

2 Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth,

Tell his wonders, sing his worth;

\_ • to age, and shore to shore.

Praise him, praise him, evermore!

3 Prais the Lord, his mercies tra

Praise his providence and grace

—

All that he for man hath done.

All he sends as through his Son.

4 Strings and Voices, hands and hearts.

In the Concert hear your parts :

All that breathe, your Lord adore

;

Praise him, praise him, evermore

!

An a nrit nt Ili/m >i ration.353.
l Jesus Christ is risen to-day

—

( ) i!- triumphant holy day

—

Who did once, upon the a
Buffer to redeem our loss.

•_• Bymna of praise then let ns sing

Unto ( Jurist, our heavenly King;
Who endured the cross and grave,

Sinners to redeem and s;t\ e.

3 But the pain which be endured
( >iir salvation hath procured

J

Honor, then, to him, and pi

Rising on this I >ay of da\ -

!

.)!)'!. Morning at the Tomh.

l Morning breaks apbn the tomb

;

ittero all its gloom :

I »av of triumph through the bI

S the glorious Saviour ril

Christian ! dry your flow

( lhase those unbelieving fean :

Look on his deserted grave

;

Doubt no more his power to save.

Ye, who are of death afraid.

Triumph in the scattered Bhade

;

Drive your anxious cares away :

See the place where Jesus lay I

Lo! the rising sun appear-.

Shedding radiance oer the spheres;

Lo ! returning beams of light

< !hase the terrors of the night.

•JoU. A viitoriou* Sariour.—Rev. 1 : 13.

1 ( Srowns of glory ever bright

Ri Bt upon the Conqueror's head
;

Crowns of glory are hi> right,

—

His, "who liveth and was dead."

2 lie subdued the powers of hell;

In the h\r lit he stood alone :

All his foes before him fell,

l>\ his single arm o'crthrown.

3 Big the battle, his the toil;

His tin- honors of the day ;

His the glory and the spoil :

Jesus hears them all away.

\ Now proclaim his deeds afar;

Pill the world with his renown :

His alone the victor's car;

Bis the everlasting crown
|

i 8 ns of /ion. raise your Bongs!

Praise to Zion'a King belongs;

1 1 is the \ ictor's crown and fame

Glory to the Saviour's name!
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2 Sore the strife, but rich the prize,

Precious in the Victor's eyes

:

Glorious is the work achieved,

Satan vanquished, man relieved

!

3 Sing we then the Victor's praise

;

Go ye forth and strew the ways

;

Bid him welcome to his throne

:

He is worthy, he alone !

4 Place the crown upon his brow

;

Every knee to him shall bow :

Him the brightest seraph sings

;

Heaven proclaims him " King of kings
!"

4:X<[). Support in Christ.

1 Everlasting arms of love

Are beneath, around, above :

He who left his throne of light,

And unnumbered angels bright

;

2 He who on th' accursed tree

Gave his precious life for me—
He it is that bears me on,

His the arm I lean upon.

3 He who now, enthroned above,

Still retains his heart of love,

Marking still each falling tear

Of his burdened pilgrims here
;

4 He who wields creation's rod,

He my Brother, yet my God

;

Faithful he, whate'er betide,

Is my everlasting Guide !

5 All things hasten to decay,

Earth and seas will pass away

;

Soon will yonder circling sun

Cease his blazing course to run.

6 Scenes will vary, friends grow strange,

But the Changeless can not change :

Gladly will I journey on,

With his arm to lean upon.

X J. OU • " îe Kin9 °f kings, and Lord of lords.

1 Wake the song of jubilee !

Let it echo o'er the sea

:

Now is come the promised hour;

Jesus reigns with sovereign power.

2 All ye nations ! join and sing,

" Christ, of lords and kings, is King !"

Let it sound from shore to shore,
" Jesus reigns for evermore !"

3 Now the desert lands rejoice,

And the islands join their voice

;

Joy ! the whole creation sings,

" Jesus is the King of kings !"

AQ "Sing unto the Lord, who prepareth
-L J- tt tJ • rain for the earth.'

1 ''

1 Praise on thee, in Zion's gates,

Daily, O Jehovah, waits

;

Unto thee, God, belong

Grateful words and holy song.

2 Thou the hope and refuge art

Of remotest lands apart

;

Distant isles and tribes unknown,
'Mid the ocean waste and lone.

3 Thou dost visit earth, and rain

Blessings on the thirsty plain,

From the copious founts on high,

From the rivers of the sky.

4 Thus the clouds thy power confess,

And thy paths drop fruitfulness,

And the voice of song and mirth

Piises from the tribes of earth !
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1 ''•)• Psalm 18.

1 Just arc thy ways, and true thy word,

Great Rock of my secure abode

;

Who is a ( Jod, beside the Lord I

Or \\ bere 's a refuge like our God ?

2 "I" ia In- that girds me with his might,

Gives me bis holy Bword to « ield ;

And while with siu and hell 1 fight,

Is his salvation for my shield.

3 He lives, and blessed be my Rock
;

The God of my salvation lives

;

The dark designs of hell be broke:

Sweet is the peace my Father gives.

t )-J:Q, ' I iroul-l /or $94T tpOOM Hit IKMM."

I Oh, the sweel wonders of that i

Where my Redeemer loved and died !

Her noblest life my spirit draws

Prom bis dear wounds and bleeding side.

•j I would for ever speak his name,

In bo inda to mortal ears unknown
;

With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at his Father's throne.

4:0 •>. r ' •" .'"•

'

•''' T
-
•'<•. >t.

l Com::, blessed Spirit ! Source o\' light,

Whose power and grace are unconfined,

Dispel the gloomy Bhades ^f night,

The thicker darkness of the mind.

_ To mine illumined eyes display

I glorious truths thy word rei

Cause me to run the heavenly way
;

book unfold, and loose toe Beats.

8 Thine inward teachings make me k

The mysteries of redeeming love,

I ra tj of things below.

And excellence of things above.

4 While through this dubious maze I stray.

Spread, like the sun, thy beam- abroad :

( >h, Bhow the dangers of the way,
And guide my feeble steps to G

0o.«— • Longing for Freedom from >

1 Je8U8 demands this heart of mine.

Demands my love, my joy, my c

But ah ! how dead to things divine,

How cold my best affections ai

2 Tis Bin, alas! with dreadful power,

Divides my Saviour from my sight;

Oh, for one happy, cloudless hour
(

' sacred freedom, sweet delight

!

9 L'>rd ! let thy love shine forth and raise

My captive powers from sin and death.

And till my heart with lite and pra

And tunc my last expiring breath.

743 led for all."

1 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb.
Who from the Father's bosoni came.

Who died for me, e'en me t' atone,

—

\ ovj for my Lord and i>o<\ I own.

2 Lord, I believe,thy precio

Which, at the mercy-seat of <>od

For ever doth for sinners pl< ad,

For me, in all my sins, w;,v shed.

8 Lord, I believe were sinners more
Than Bands upon the ocean shore,

T ; hast for all a ransom
|

For all a full atonement made.

4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God,

Thus all heaven's armies, bought with

bloo !.

Saviour ^i ainners thee proclaim,

—

Sinners, the chief of whom I am.
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5 Jesus ! be endless praise to thee,

Whose boundless mercy hath for me,

—

For me, and all thy hands have made,

An everlasting ransom paid.

O^0. "Give me Thyself,—I ask no more.''''

1 My dearest Lord, whose changeless love

To me, nor earth nor hell can part;

When shall my feet forget to rove ?

Ah ! what shall fix this faithless heart ?

2 Why do these cares my soul divide,

If thou indeed hast set me free ?

Why am I thus, if thou hast died,

If thou hast died to ransom me ?

3 Great God ! thy sovereign aid impart,

And guard the gifts thyself hast given
;

My portion thou, my treasure art,

And life, and happiness, and heaven.

4 Would aught with thee my wishes share,

Though dear as life the idol be,

That idol from my breast I '11 tear,

Resolved to seek my all from thee.

5 Whate'er I fondly counted mine,

To thee, my Lord, I here restore;

I gladly all for thee resign :

Give me thyself,—I ask no more.

1059. Brethren, pray for us."

Father of mercies, bow thine ear,

Attentive to our earnest prayer

;

We plead for those who plead for thee

;

Successful pleaders may they be.

Clothe thou with energy divine

Their words, and let those words be thine;

Teach them immortal souls to gain,

Nor let them labor, Lord, in vain.

3 Let thronging multitudes around
Hear from their lips the joyful sound

;

And light thro' distant realms be spread,

Till Zion rears her drooping head.

J. U04r. Welcome to a Pastor.

1 We bid thee welcome in the name
Of Jesus, our exalted Head

;

Come as a servant : so he came

;

And we receive thee in his stead.

2 Come as a shepherd
;
guard and keep

This fold from hell, and earth, and sin

;

Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep,

The wounded heal, the lost bring in.

3 Come as a teacher, sent from God,

Charged his whole counsel to declare;

Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod,

While we uphold thy hands with prayer.

4 Come as a messenger of peace,

Filled with the spirit, fired with love!

Live to behold our large increase,

And die to meet us all above.

Entering into Covenant with God.1068
1 Wt

hile to thy table I repair,

And seal the sacred contract there,

Witness, O Lord ! my solemn vow :

Angels and men ! attest it, too.

2 Here at that cross, where flows the blood

That bought my guilty soul for God,

Thee, Lord and Master, now I call,

I consecrate to thee my all.

3 Do thou assist a feeble worm
The great engagement to perform

;

Thy grace can full assistance lend,

And on that grace I dare depend.
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,"tiW^ u Oome without money and without priee."

1 Ye wretched, hungry, starving

Behold a royal feast I

Wlnrc mercy Bpreads her bounteousstore

For .-very humble guest

2 See, Jesus Btands with open arm- :

He calls, he bids you come
;

Guilt holds you back, and tear alarms;

But see, there yet is room

—

3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart:

There love and pity meet;

Nor will he bid the soul depart

Thai trembles at his feet

4 Oh, come, and with his children taste

The blessings of his love

;

While h<»|»e attends the sweet repast

( M' nobler joys above.

5 There, with united heart and voice,

Before tlf eternal throne.

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice

In ecstasies unknown.

C And yet ten thousand thousand more
Atv welcome still to come

:

V longing souls, the grace adoi

Approach, there yet is room.

1 1 nKAun the voice of Jesui say,
u

< Jome unto me and rest

;

Lav down, thou weary one, lay down

Thy head upon my breast

:

] came to Jesus as I was,

Weary, and worn, and Bad
;

I found in him a resting-place,

And lie hat made me ;dad.

2 I hoard the voice of Je-us say,

" Behold, I freely give

1
1

The living water I thii sty one,

[own, and drink, and 111

I came to Jesus, and I drank
< >f that life-giving stream :

My thirst was quenched, my bouI revived,

And now I live in him.

I heard the voice of Jesus say,
<k

I am this dark world's light :

Look unto me: thy morn shall rk

And all thy day be bright"

I looked to Jesus, and I found

In him my Star, my Sun ;

And in that light of 'lite I
'11 walk

Till all my journey V done.

Mine— Tfiine — 1 Cor. 15: 10.17.
All that I was, my sin. my guilt,

My death, was all my own :

All that 1 am I owe to thee,

Mj gracious i'y»\, alone.

The evil of my former Btate

Was mine, and only mine :

The good in which 1 now rejoice

[fl thine, and only thine.

The darkness ofmy former state,

The bondage,— all was mine :

The Rght ^( life in which I walk,

The liberty— is thine.

4 Thy grace first made me feel my sin,

And taught me to heli

Then, in believing, peace I found,

And now. I live, 1 live !

5 All that I am ev'n here on earth,

All that I hope to be

When Jesus com< - ry dawnv
I owe it. Lord, to thee.
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4 OX» "??'£ Qlory which shall be revealed in us"

1 My thoughts surmount these lower skies,

And look within the vail

;

There springs of endless pleasures rise—
The waters never fail.

2 There I behold, with sweet delight,

The blessed Three in One

;

And strong affections fix my sight

On God's incarnate Son.

3 His promise stands for ever firm
;

His grace shall ne'er depart

;

He binds my name upon his arm,
And seals it on his heart.

4 Light are the pains that nature brings :

How short our sorrows are,

AVh en with eternal future things

The present we compare !

5 I would not be a stranger still

To that celestial place,

Where I for ever hope to dwell

Near my Redeemer's face.

ft 0» "Blessed are the merciful:''

1 Blest is the man whose softening heart
Feels all another's pain

;

To whom the supplicating eye
Was never raised in vain :

—

2 Whose breast expands with generous
warmth,

A stranger's woe to feel

;

And bleeds in pity o'er the wound
He wants the power to heal.

3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms
To every child of grief;

His secret bounty largely flows,

And brings unasked relief.

4 To gentle offices of love

His feet are never slow
;

He views, through mercy's melting eye,

A brother in a foe.

5 He hears the Saviour's cheering word,
" My peace to him I give ;"

And when he kneels before the throne,

His trembling soul shall live.

«J O tJ . " &V meditation of Ilim shall be sweet:"

1 AViien languor and disease invade
This trembling house of clay,

'Tis sweet to look beyond my pain,

And long to fly away
;

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend

The whispers of his love

;

Sweet to look upward to the place

Where Jesus pleads above
;

3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest,

Whose love can never end
;

Sweet on his covenant of grace
For all things to depend

;

4 Sweet, in the confidence of faith,

To trust his firm decrees

;

Sweet to lie passive in his hands,

And know no will but his.

5 If such the sweetness of the streams,

What must the fountain be
Where saints and angels draw their bliss

Direct, O Lord, from thee ?

DOXOLOGY.

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom Ave adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.
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1 Psaok l>c to this sacred dwelling,

Peace to every soul therein ;

Peace, of heavenly joy foretelling,

Peace, the fruit of conquered sin;

Peace, that speaks its heavenly Giver;

Peace to worldly minds unknown
;

I
' ce divine, that flows for ever

From its source, the Lord alone!

'J Prince of peace ! for ever near us,

l'i\ in all our hearts thy home

;

With thy bright appearing cheer us;

Let thy blessed kingdom come!
Come, w ith Bweeter consolation,

( Some, and give our souls to prove
All the joys of thy salvation,

All the joys that spring from love!

_L U 1 . :
'tion of /'<

1 Worship, honor, glory, blessing,

Lord, we offer to thy name ;

Young and old, their thanks expressing,

•loin thy goodness to proclaim :

As the hosts of heaven adore thee,

We, too, bow before thy throne

;

As the angels serve before thee,

So on earth thv will be done,

(\L\ m akmU eatt tin/ imii* taUtai

1 Hi: \u what < rod, the Lord, hath spoken
(

> my people, taint and few,

I imfortless, afflicted, broken,

Fair abodes I build for you ;

S nes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways;

You shall name your walls u Salvation,*
1

And your gates shall all be " Praise."

2 Ye no more your suns descending

Waning moons no more shall see;

But your griefe for ever ending
Find eternal noon in me.

God shall rise, and, shining o'er you.

Change to day the gloom of m_
He, the Lord, shall be your Glory,

God youi everlasting Light.

" Jesus, I my cross /tare taken."9G6,
1 .Ik-is, I my cross have taken,

All to leave and follow the
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken,

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be :

Perish every fond ambition,

All I\e sought, or hoped, or known;
Yet how rich is my condition !

God and heaven arc still my own.

•J Let the world de8pise and leave me,

They have left my Saviour, too;

Human hearts and looks deceive me;
Thou art not, like them, untrue :

And while thou shalt smile upon me,

I rod of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate. and friends may -corn mc:
Show thy face, and all is bright

9 Man may trouble and distress me,

'Twill but drive me to thy breast :

Life with trials hard may press me,

Seaven will bring me Bweeter rest.

Oh! 'tis not in grief to harm me,

While thy love is left to me ;

Oh ! 't were not in joy to charm me,

Were that joy unmixed with thee.
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X i • Glorying in the Cross.

1 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.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me :

Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming-

Light and love upon my way,

From the cross the radiance streaming,

Adds new luster 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.

5 In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time

;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

Q trO •
li Come, 7hou Fount of every blessing."

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sing thy grace

;

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,

Call for songs of loudest praise.

2 Teach me some melodious measure,

Sung by flaming tongues above
;

Oh the vast, the boundless treasure

Of thy free, unchanging love !

3 Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God
;

He, to rescue me from danger,

Interposed his precious blood.

4 Oh, to grace how great a debtor

Daily I 'm constrained to be !

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to thee.

5 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

;

Prone to leave the God I love

;

Here 's my heart ; oh, take and seal it,

—

Seal it for thy courts above !

\) y {J .
" Upward, onward /"

1 Like the eagle, upward, onward,

Let my soul in faith be borne
;

Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward,

Let my eye unshrinking turn !

2 Where the cross, God's love revealing,

Sets the fettered spirit free,

Where it sheds its wondrous healing,

There, my soul, thy rest shall be !

3 Oh, may I, no longer dreaming,

Idly waste my golden day,

But, each precious hour redeeming,

Upward, onward press my way

!

\_££\)

,

Rest yonder.

1 This is not my place of resting,

—

Mine's a city yet to come
;

Onward to it I am hasting

—

On to my eternal home.

2 In it all is light and glory
;

O'er it shines a nightless day :

Every trace of sin's sad story,

All the curse, hath passed away.

3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads us

By the streams of life along,

—

On the freshest pastures feeds us,

Turns our signing into song.

4 Soon we pass this desert dreary,

Soon we bid farewell to pain
;

Never more are sad or weary,

Never, never sin again !



171 Tin: SABBATH hymn and TUNE BOOK.

313. DttpiMd and n'nrted of men."''

[flaiah 58.

Rejected and despised of men,
Behold a man of woe !

And grief his close companion still

Through all his life below !

Yet all the griefs he felt were ours,

Ours were the woes lie bore :

Pangs, not his own, his spotless soul,

With bitter anguish tore.

We held him as condemned of Heaven,
An outcast from his God :

While for our sins he groaned, lie bled,

1 1 oeath his Father's rod.

Hi- Bacred blood hath washed our souls

Prom Bin's polluting stain
;

His strij>e- have healed us and his death
Ke\ ived our souls again.

"Again* Thee, Thee only, hare J tinned:560
l Pbostbate, dear Jesus, at thy feet

A guilty rebel lies :

And upward t<> thy mercy-seat

Presumes t<» lift hi- . .

•J If tear- of Borrow would Buffice

To pay the debt I owe.

Tears Bbould from both my weeping
eye-.

In ceaseless ton-eut- flow.

3 But no Buch sacrifice I plead

To expiate my guilt :

No tears, but those which thou hast

shed.

No blood, but thou hast spilt.

4 Think of thy sorrows, deare-t Lord !

And all my Bins forgive :

Justice will well approve the word
That bid- the sinner live.

OO.^. " A/<is .' and did my S<iriour UeedT"

1 Ai. \- ! and did my Saviour bl<

And did my Sovereign die '.

Would he devote that sacred head
For Buch a worm a- I I

2 Was it for crimes that I had done
lie groaned upon the tree !

Amazing pity ! grace unknown !

And love beyond degr

3 "Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in.

When God, the mighty Maker, died

For man the creature's sin,

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

While his dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,

And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of rrricf can ne'er repay

The debt of love I o\\

Here, Lord, I give myself away;
'Tis all that I can do.

()(jQ # Forgiveiuss from the Cros*.

1 1 saw One hanging on a tree,

In agony and blood,

Who fixed his languid eyes on me,

A- near the cross 1 stood.

•J Sure, never, till my latest breath,
( 'an 1 forget that look :

I: seemed to charge me with Ins death,

Though not a word In- spoke.

3 Alas! I knew not what I did,

I bit now my tears are vain ;

Where shall my trembling soul be hid,

For I the Lord have slain.

1 A Becond look he gave, that said,

"
I freely all forgive :

This blood is for thy ransom paid;

1 die that thou mav'st live."
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583 Sorrow for Sin, in View of the Cross.

Oh, if my soul were formed for woe,

How would I vent my sighs !

Repentance should like rivers flow

From both my streaming eyes.

'T was for my sins my dearest Lord
Hung on the cursed tree

;

And groaned away a dying life

For thee, my soul, for thee

!

Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine
That crucified my God

—

Those sins that pierced and nailed

flesh

Fast to the fatal wood

!

Yes, my Redeemer, they shall die

;

My heart has so decreed
;

Not will I spare the guilty things

That made my Saviour bleed.

While with a melting, broken heart,

My murdered Lord I view,

I'll raise revenge against my sins,

And slay the murderers, too.

his

" Lord, nj heart is not haughty?
Psuhn 131.587,

1 Is there ambition in my heart ?

Search, gracious God, and see

;

Or do I act a haughty part ?

Lord, I appeal to thee.

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still,

My words and actions mild
;

Content, my Father, with thy will,

And quiet as a child.

3 The patient soul, the lowly mind,
Shall have a large reward :

Let saints in sorrow lie resigned,

And trust a faithful Lord.

616 "How long wilt Thou hide Thy face from
ortp, ?"

1 My God !—oh, could I make the claim-

My Father and my Friend

—

And call thee mine by every name
On which thy saints depend !

2 By every name of power and love,

I would thy grace entreat

;

Nor should my humble hope remove,

Nor leave thy mercy -seat.

3 Yet, tho' my soul in darkness mourns,
Thy word is all my stay

;

Here would I rest till light returns

:

Thy presence makes my day.

4 Speak, Lord ! and bid celestial peace

Relieve my aching heart

;

Oh, smile, and bid my sorrows cease,

And all the gloom depart

!

5 Then shall my drooping spirit rise,

And bless the healing rays
;

And change these deep, complaining

sighs

To songs of sacred praise.

"In Him we live, and move, and have
our being.'''658.

1 Lord, what is man ! that child of pride,

That boasts his high degree !

If left one moment to himself,

He sinks—and where is he ?

2 In thee I live, and move, and am

;

Thou dealest out my days :

Lord, as thou dost renew my life,

Let me renew thy praise.

3 To thee I come, from thee I am,

For thee I still would be
;

'T is better for ine not to live,

Than not to live to thee.

4 Thou art my living fountain, Lord

;

On me thy streams still flow :

Myself I render up to thee,

To whom myself I owe.
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1 Oub bea^ enly Father, hear

The prayer we offer now :

Thy name 1"- hallowed far and near;

To thee all nations bow !

2 Thy kingdom come, thy will

( >n earth be done in love,

As Bainta and seraphim fulfill

Thy perfect law above.

3 Our daily bread Bupply,

While by thy word we live
;

The guilt of our iniquity

Forgfr e, as w e forgive.

\ From dark temptation's power,

From Satan's \\ ilea defend
;

Deliver in the evil hour,

And guide us to the end

!

5 Thine, then, for ever 1"'

(dory and power di\ ine :

The scepter, throne, and majestj

Of heaven and earth are thine !

1G2.
At a father pitieth his children.

Psalm

1 The pity of the Lord

To those that fear his name,

Is Buch as tender parents feel

:

II<' knows our feeble frame.

2 He knows we are but dust,

Scattered with every breath ;

His anger, like a rising wind.

Can Bend us sw ift to death.

3 Our days are as the gi

< >r like the morning flower;

If one Bharp blast Bweep 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.

Descend in all Thy jtotcer.

Acta 8.448
1 Lord God, the Holy Ghost I

In this accepted hour.

As on the day of Pentecost,

Descend in all thy power.

2 We meet w ith one accord

In our appointed place,

And wait the promise of our Lord,

The Spirit of all grace.

3 Like mighty rushing wind

Upon the waves beneath,

Move with one impulse every mind;
One soul, one feeling breathe.

4 The young, the old, inspire

With wisdom from above
;

And give us heart- and tongues of fire,

To pray, and praise, and love.

5 Spirit of light, explore

And chase our gloom away.

With luster shining more and more
Unto the perfect day.

: rit of truth, be thou.

In life and death, our guide

:

Spi to! adoption ! now
May we be Banctified.

i «v(J. "/< tf,em
>
an,] 77iOU in me "

l Dbab Saviour! we are thine,

By everlasting bonds

;

Our heart-, our souls, we would resign

Entirely to thy hands.
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2 To tlice we still would cleave

With ever-growing zeal

;

If millions tempt us Christ to leave,

Oh, let them ne'er prevail

!

3 Thy Spirit shall unite

Our souls to thee, our Head

;

Shall form in us thine image bright,

And teach thy paths to tread.

4 Death may our souls divide

From these abodes of clay
;

But love shall keep us near thy side,

Through all the gloomy way.

5 Since Christ and we are one,

Why should we doubt or fear ?

If he in heaven has fixed his throne,

He '11 fix his members there.

m" Let me die the death of the righteous.'''
-L. Num. 23: 10.

1 Oh for the death of those

Who slumber in the Lord !

Oh, be like theirs my last repose,

Like theirs my last reward

!

Their bodies in the ground
In silent hope may lie,

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound
Shall call them to the sky.

Their ransomed spirits soar,

On wings of faith and love,

To meet the Saviour they adore,

And reign with him above.

With us their names shall live

Through long, succeeding years,

Embalmed with all our hearts can give,

Our praises and our tears.

Oh for the death of those

Who slumber in the Lord

!

Oh, be like theirs my last repose,

Like theirs my last reward \

Doxology.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !

BOYLSTOX. S. M.
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Psalm 84

1 Through all the changing scenes of life,

In trouble and in joy,

The praises of my God shall still

Mv heart and tongue employ.

2 Of his deliverance I will boast,

Till all who are distressed

Prom mv example comfort take,

Ami charm their griefe to rest

3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me,

With me exalt his name !

When in distress to him 1 called.

He t" my rescue came.

4 The hosts of I tod encamp around

The dwellings of the just
;

Deliverance he affords to all

Who on his succor trust

5 Oh, make but trial of Ins love :

Experience will decide

How blest are they, and only they,

Who in his truth confide.

Pear him, ye saints, and ye will then

Save nothing else to fear

:

Hake ye his Bervioe your delight,

lie '11 make your wants his rare.

.-in ancient Hymn243
1 Wi: Bing to thee, thou Son of Go I,

Thou source of life and grace I

We praise thee, Bon of Man, whose I

Redeemed our fallen race !

2 Thee we acknowledge God and Lord,

Tle> Lamb tor sinners slain :

Who art by heaven and earth adored,

Worthv o'er both to reign

!

3 To thee all angels cry aloud,

Through heaven's extended coasts;

Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord
( >t* calory and <^ hosts I

4 The prophets' goodly fellowship,

In radiant garments dressed,

Praise thee, thou Son of God, and reap

The fullness of thy rest

5 TIT apostles' glorious company
Thy righteous praise proclaim ;

The martyred army lt1« rity

Thine everlasting name.

Throughout the world thy churches join

To call on thee, their Head,

—

Brightness of Majesty divine.

Who every power hast made !

7 Among their number. Lord, we love

To sing thy precious blood :

Reign here, and in the worlds above.

Thou holy Land' vt' (Jod !

247 T7iou shalt call His name Jesus.'

1 Oh, tor a thousand tonguesto sing

M\ dear Redeemer's praise,

The glories ot" my God and King,

The triumphs of his grace I

2 Mv gracious Master and my <Jod,

Assisl me to proclaim,

To spread through all the earth abroad

The honors of thy name.

:: Jesus ! the name that calms our fears,

That bids our B01T0W8 Cease

—

"T i^ music to my ravished ears,

T is lite, and health, and peace.



THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 170

C. Bkf. POUHLE.

Llf A—P-P-,

—

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin,

He sets the prisoner free
;

His blood can make the foulest clean

:

His blood availed for me.

5 lie speaks, and, listening to his voice,

New life the dead receive

;

The mourning, broken hearts rejoice,

The humble poor believe.

C Hear him, ye deaf ! his praise, ye dumb,

Your loosened tongues employ !

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,

And leap, ye lame, for joy !

Condescension of Christ.

Psalm 8.287.
1 O Lord, our Lord, how wondrous great

Is thine exalted name !

The glories of thy heavenly state

Let men and babes proclaim.

2 When I behold thy works on high,

The moon that rules the night,

And stars that well adorn the sky,

Those moving worlds of light

;

3 Lord, what is man, or all his race,

Who dwells so far below,

That thou shouldst visit him with grace,

And love his nature so

!

4 That thine eternal Son should bear

To take a mortal form,

Made lower than his angels are,

To save a dying worm !

5 Let him be crowned with majesty,

Who bowed his head to death
;

And be his honors sounded high,

By all things that have breath.

6 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great,

Is thine exalted name !

The glories of thy heavenly state

Let the whole earth proclaim.

653. My soul tliirsteth for Thee.
v

Psalm 63.

Oh, who is like the Mighty One,
Whose throne is in the sky !

Who compasseth the universe

With his all-searching eye

;

At whose creative word appeared
The dry land and the sea

:

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,

My spirit thirsts for thee !

Around him suns and systems swim
In harmony and light

;

Before him harps angelic hymn
His praises day and night

;

Yet to the contrite, day and night,

In mercy turncth he :

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,

My spirit thirsts for thee

!

Yes ! though unlimited his works,

His power upholds them all
;

He clothes the lilies of the field,

And marks the sparrow's fall

:

Who listens to the raven's cry,

Will bend his ear to me
;

My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,

My spirit thirsts for thee !

DOXOLOGY.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore !
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1 In heavenly love abiding,

\ change nay heart shall fear.

And ich confiding,

For nothing changes here :

The storm may roar without me,

My In-art may Ion be laid.

But < Sod is round about me,

And can I be dismays

_ Wlierever he may guide me,

No want shall turn me back :

My Shepherd is beside me,

And nothing can I lack :

His v.
:

^
; .in ever waketh,

I [ia Bight is never dhn :

lie knows the way he taketh.

And I will walk with him.

9 ( Ireen pastures are before me,

Which yet I have not Been ;

Bright skies will soon 1"' o'er me,

Where darkest clouds have been

My hope I can not measure

:

My path to 111

My Saviour has my treasure.

And he will walk with me.

Pray without842.
. when the morning shineth,

when the noon is bright,

<io. when the eve declineth,

I "•. in the hush of night

:

Go, with pure mind and feeling,

Put earthly thoughts away,
And. in 1

1

kneeling,

1 I • thon in secret pray.

Remember all who love thee.

All who are loved by thee ;

Pray, too, for those who hate th

It" any Mich there be :

'. for thyself, in meekm 98,

A blessing humbly claim.

And blend with each petition

Thy great Redeemer's name.

Or, if 'tis e'er denied th

In solitude to pray,

Sleuild holy thoughts come o'er thee

When friend- are round thy way,

Kv'n then, the Bllent hivatl.

Thy spirit lifts ah
Will reach his throne of irlory.

Where dwells eternal I

< >h, not a joy or blessing

With this can we compare

—

The grace our Father gives

To p.uir our souls in prayer

!

When thou dost pine in Badi

< mi him who Baveth call

;

r in thy gladn< as,

Thank him who (rave thee all.
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I jj Q Q " All nations shall he blest in IHm."'
J-VeJt/. Psalm 72.

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointed,

Great David's greater Son !

Hail, in the time appointed,

His reign on earth begun !

He comes to break oppression,

To set the captive free
;

To take away transgression,

And rule in equity.

2 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.

3 Kings shall fall down before him,

And gold and incense bring;

All nations shall adore him,

His praise all people sing

:

For he shall have dominion
O'er river, sea, and shore,

Far as the eagle's pinion,

Or dove's light wing can soar.

For him shall prayer unceasing

And daily vows ascend
;

His kingdom still increasing

—

A kingdom without end :

O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest

:

From age to age more glorious,

All blessing and all blest

!

1 Q 1 " All the trees of the field shall clap
J- -L O _L • their hands.'"

1 When shall the voice of singing

Flow joyfully along ?

When hill and valley, ringing

With one triumphant song,

Proclaim the contest ended,

And him who once was slain,

Again to earth descended,

In righteousness to reign ?

2 Then from the craggy mountains

The sacred shout shall fly

;

And shady vales and fountains

Shall echo the reply :

High tower and lowly dwelling

Shall send the hymn around,

All hallelujah swelling

In one eternal sound !
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VO. Heb. 18: 20, 21.

1 Th> God of peace, who from the dead

Brought up again our Lord,

And, through the covenant in his blood,

Our souls to peace restored,

—

2 Confirm our hearts, in each good work,

To do his perfect will

;

That, made well pleasing in his Bight,

Our course with joy we fill.

.'I So shall we, in his heavenly courts,

Hereafter, ever live

;

And to his name, through Jesus Christ,

Eternal glory give.

JL TI _L
'•/*'"- I.<>rd Kcurchith all heurt*."

1 ( Ion is a Spirit, ju8l and \\ ise ;

Be sees our inmost mind :

In vain to Heaven we raise our cries,

And leave our hearts behind

2 Nothing but truth before his throne

\\ itli honor can appear
j

The painted hypocrites arc known
Through the disguise they wear.

3 Their lifted eyes salute the >ki< -

:

Their bending knees the ground;
But God abhors the sacrifice,

When- not the heart is found.

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and trv mv
ways,

And make mv soul sincere ;

Then shall I stand before thy face,

And find acceptance there

zj_*/(l " 77k? umthamffing Frit*:wW • [saiah M: 14, 15.

l Forgetful can a mother be f

Yes : human love is trail
;

But thy Redeemer's love to thee,

O Zion ! can not fail.

2 No: thy dear name engraven stands,

In characters of loi e,

On thine atoning Saviour's hands,

And never shall remove.

3 Before his ever watchful eye

Thy mournful state appears,

And every groan, and every sigh,

I )i\ ine compassion hears.

4 Zion ! learn to doubt no more
;

Be every fear suppressed :

Unchanging truth, and love, and power,

Dwell in thy Saviour's breast

490. Diverse Influence* of the Gospel.
l I or. l : S3. SI

1 ( "hkist and his cross are all our theme :

The mysteries that we speak

Are scandal in the Jew's esteem,

And folly to the I rreek.

2 Bnt souls enlightened from above

With joy receive the word
;

They see what wisdom, power, and love.

Shine in their dying Lord.

3 The vital savor of his name
Restores their fainting breath;

But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt, despair, and death.

4 Till God diffuse his graces down,
Like showers of heavenly rain,

In vain Apollos sows the ground,

And Laid may plant in vain.

OOw. " " ''•"" '""' *Mck worketh in you."

1 Not all the outward forms on earth,

Nor rites that God has given,

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth,
( 'an raise a soul to heaven.

2 The sovereign will of God alone

* 'r<:ii. a us heirs of grace
;

Born in the image of his Son,

A new, peculiar raee.
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3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind.

Blows ou the sons of flesh,

New-models all the carnal mind,

And forms the man afresh.

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise

From the long sleep of death

;

On heavenly things we fix our eyes,

And praise employs our breath.

"1 A PC O "Ten tliousand tongues should join the
A-VJ fJtJ. harmony."

1 Lord, at thy table I behold

The wonders of thy grace

;

But most of all admire that I

Should find a welcome place

—

2 I, who am all defiled with sin,

A rebel to my God !

I, who have crucified thy Son,

And trampled on his blood

!

3 What strange, surprising grace is this,

That such a soul has room

!

My Saviour takes me by the hand,

My Jesus bids me come.

4 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven

!

In praise join all your powers :

No theme is like redeeming love

!

No Saviour is like ours

!

5 Had I ten thousand hearts, dear Lord

!

I 'd give them all to thee
;

Had I ten thousand tongues, they all

Should join the harmony.

1054 Tlie Saviour died for me.

Prepare us, Lord, to view thy cross,

Who all our griefs hast borne
;

To look on thee, whom we have pierced

—

To look on thee, and mourn.

While thus we mourn, we would rejoice,

And, as thy cross we see,

Let each exclaim in faith and hope

—

" The Saviour died for me !"

1 C\ f\ f\ "A good profession before many witnesses."
-L U U U

.

l Tim. 6 : 12.

1 Witness, ye men and angels, now
Before the Lord we speak

;

To him we make our solemn vow,

A vow we dare not break :

—

2 That, long as life itself shall last,

Ourselves to Christ we yield

;

Nor from his cause will we depart,

Or ever quit the field.

3 We trust not in our native strength,

But on his grace rely,

That with returning wants the Lord
Will all our need supply.

4 Oh, guide our doubtful feet aright,

And keep us in thy ways

:

And, while we turn our vows to prayers,

Turn thou our prayers to praise

!

~| A Q 1 "Remember note thy Creator in the days
JLVJ U ±» of thy youth".—EccL 12: 1.

1 Remember thy Creator now,

In these thy youthful days

;

He will accept thy earliest vow,

And listen to thy praise.

2 Remember thy Creator now,

And seek him while he 's near

;

For evil days will come, when thou

Shalt find no comfort near.

3 Remember thy Creator now

;

His willing servant be

:

Then, when thy head in death shall bow,

He will remember thee.

4 Almighty God ! our hearts incline

Thy heavenly voice to hear

;

Let all our future days be thine,

Devoted to thy fear.
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280, Christ our Example.

1 M\ dear Redeemer, and my Lord,

I read my duty in thy word

;

But in thy life the law appears,

Drawn out in living characters.

2 Buck was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father's will,

Such, love, and meekness bo divine,

1 would transcribe and make them mine.

:> Cold mountains and the midnight air

Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer:

Hie desert thy temptations knew,

Thy conflict^ and thy victory, too.

4 Be th<»u my pattern ; make me bear

More of thy gracious image here :

Then I lod, the Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.

4:0 0. Strength by the Way.

1 Jests, while this rough desert soil

1 tread, be thou my guide and stay :

Nerve me for conflict and for toil

;

Uphold me on my Btranger-way!

2 Jesus, in heaviness and fear,

Mid doud, and shade, and -loom. I straw

For earth's last night is drawing near;

Oh, cheer me on my Btranger-way !

», in solitude and grief,

When sun and stars \\ ithhold their ray,

Make haste, make haste to mv relief!

Oh, light me on my Btranger-way I

4 Jesus, in weakness of this flesh,

\\ hen Satan grasps me for his prey,

Oh, give me \ ictory afresh,

And speed me on my stranevr-way !

459. He duel/eth with you.

1 Sure the blest < !omforter is nigh
;

Tis he sustains my fainting heart :

Else would my hope for ever die,

And every cheering ray depart.

2 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine,

With ardent wish mv heart aspires,

Can it be less than power divine,

That animates these strong desir

3 And when my cheerful hope can say,

I love my God, and tasl

Lord, is it not thy blissful ray

Which brings this dawn of sacred

peace I

4 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart

For ever dwell, ( I God of love

;

A::d light and heavenly peace impart.

Sweet earnest of the joys above.

504 Come, ye heavy huhn."—Matt. 11:

"Comic hither, all ye weary souls;

Ye heavy-laden sinners, come !

I '11 give you rest from all your toils.

And raise you to my heavenly home.

"They shall find rest who harn of me :

I 'in of a meek and lowly mind
;

Bu1 passion rages like tie

And pride is restless as the n ind.

" Blest is the man whose shoulders take

My yoke, and hear it with delight :

My yoke is easy to his neck,

My grace shall make the burden light,"

. we come at thy command ;

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal,

B sign our spirits to thy hand,

To mold and eruide'us at thv will.
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652 77(0?( «r£ my God ; early will 7 seek Thee.''''

O God, thou art my God alone :

Early to thee my soul shall cry

—

A pilgrim in a land unknown,
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

O that it were as it hath been,

"When, praying in the holy place,

Thy power and glory I have seen,

And marked the footsteps of thy grace

!

Yet, through this rough and thorny maze,

I follow hard on thee, my God :

Thy hand unseen upholds my ways

;

I safely tread where thou hast trod.

Thee, in the watches of the night,

When I remember on my bed,

Thy presence makes the darkness light

;

Thy guardian wings are round my
head.

Better than life itself thy love,

Dearer than all beside to me
;

For whom have I in heaven above,

Or what on earth, compared with thee ?

QU Repose in God's Wisdom.

Whither, oh, whither should I fly,

But to my loving Father's breast

!

Secure within thine arms to lie,

And safe beneath thy wings to rest

!

In all my ways thy hand I own,

Thy ruling providence I sec

:

Assist me still my course to run,

And still direct my paths to thee.

I have no skill the snare to shun
;

But thou, O God, my wisdom art

;

I ever into ruin run
;

But thou art greater than my heart.

Foolish, and impotent, and blind,

Lead me a way I have not known
;

Bring me where I my heaven may find,

The heaven of loving thee alone.

678.
As thy da>/s, so shall thy strength &e.

M

Deut. 33 : 25.

While foes are strong, and danger near,

A voice falls gently on my car
;

My Saviour speaks, he says to me,

That " as my days, my strength shall be."

With such a promise need I fear

For all that now I hold most dear ?

No : I will never anxious be,

For, " as my days, my strength shall be."

When storms of trouble on me fall,

And when my cup is mixed with gall,

This promise will be sweet to me,

That " as my days, my strength shall be."

And when at last I 'm called to die,

Still on this promise I '11 rely
;

Yes, Lord, I then will trust in thee,

That " as my days, my strength shall be."

686 Delight in Christ.

Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts !

Thou Fount of Life ! thou Light of

men

!

From the best bliss that earth imparts,

We turn unfilled to thee again.

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 ourmoments calm and bright;

Chase the dark night of sin away,

—

Shed o'er the world thy holy light

!
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702. I <^<>ji* deaerres my heart."
1

1 Ye earthly vanities ! depart

;

For ever hence remove;

Jesus alone deserves my heart,

And every thought of love.

2 His heart, where love and pity dwelt

In all their softest forms,

Sustained the heavy load of guilt

For lost, rebellious worms.

in 1 my bleeding Saviour view,

And yet nngrat -ful prove!

An 1 pierce his wounded heart anew.

And grieve his injured love I

4 Forbid it, Lm-d ! oh, bind this heart,

This r«»\ ing heart of mine,

So firm that it may ne'e? depart,

In chains ^a' love divine

!

Q^X. :i AH to Godr

1 JJow can 1 sink with such a prop

Afl my et Tiial ( «-• 1,

Who bears the earth's huge pillars up,

And spreads the heavens abroad |

2 Bow can I die while Jeans lives,

Who rose and led the dead I

Pardon and grace my soul receives

From my exalted Bead.

9 All thai I am, and all I have

Shall be for ever thine ;

What far my duly bids me give,

Mv cheerful hands resign.

4 Yet, if I might make some reserve,

And dutj did not call,

I love my <;<• 1 with sad so great,

That I should give him all.

boh. " I( '" r • ** " ot "/'<"''."- Matt. 11: 27.

1 Whin waves •>(* sorrow round me swell.

My soul is not dismayed ;

1 hear a voice 1 know full well

:

11 Tis I ; be not afraid/'

•2 When black the threatening clouds ap-

pear,

And storms my path invade,

That voice shall calm each ar :

UT is 1 ; be not afraid."

3 There is a gulf that must be crossed :

Saviour ! be near to aid ;

Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed,

" T is I ; be not afraid."

4 There is a dark and fearful vale,

—

I teath hides within it- -hade ;

Oh, say, when flesh and heart shall fail,

"'Tis I ; be not afraid P

t) t) 0. " &0* to TIii/ bleeding tide."

1 For ever here my rest shall be,

( Hose to thy bleeding side ;

This all my hope, and all my plea—
For me the Saviour died.

2 My dying Saviour, and my <^od,

Fountain for guilt and sin.

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood,

And cleanse and keep me clean.

•') Wash me, and make me thus thine own,

Wash me, and mine thou art
;

Wash me, but not my feet alone,

—

My hands, my head, my heart.

4 Til' atonement of thy blood apply,

Till faith to sight improve

;

Till hope in full fruition die,

And all my soul be love.

I/I/O. "Perfect u.s in lover

1 Tkv us, O God, and search the ground
Of every sinful heart

;
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Whate'er of sin in us is found,

Oh, bid it all depart.

2 Help ns to help each other, Lord,

Each others cross to bear
;

Let each his friendly aid afford,

And feel his brother's care.

3 Help us to build each other up,

Our heart and life improve
;

Increase our faith, confirm our hope,

And perfect us in love.

4 Up into thee, our living Head,
Let us in all things grow,

Till thou hast made us free, indeed,

And spotless here below.

X JL U U ." F°r Ve have the poor always with you?''

1 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went,
By lane and cell obscure,

And let our treasures still be spent,

Like his, upon the poor.

2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress,

Who bore the world's sad weight,
We, in their gloomy loneliness,

Would seek the desolate.

3 For thou hast placed us side by side

In this wide world of ill

;

And that thy followers may be tried,

The poor are with us still.

4 Small are the offerings we can make
;

Yet thou hast taught us, Lord,

If given for the Saviour's sake,

They lose not their reward.

X A U X ." 3<J have done it unto Me"—Matt. 25: 40.

1 Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace

!

Thy bounties how complete !

How shall I count the matchless sum ?

How pay the mighty debt ?

f
-g

2 High on a throne of radiant light

Dost thou exalted shine
;

What can my poverty bestow,
When all the worlds arc thine ?

3 But thou hast brethren here below,
The partners of thy grace

;

And wilt confess their humble names
Before thy Father's face.

4 In them thou may'st be clothed and
fed,

And visited and cheered
;

And, in their accents of distress,

My Saviour's voice is heard.

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love,

I, in thy poor, would see

;

Oh, rather let me beg my bread,
Than keep it back from thee !

TlO-Z. "Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove."

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers,

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look, how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys

!

Our souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs
;

In vain we strive to rise :

Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live

At this poor, dying rate ?

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers

!

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.
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538. Haste thee; escape thither."—Gon. 19: 22.

1 II L8TK, trav'ler, haste! the night comes on,

And many a shining hour is gone
;

The Btorm is gathering in the west,

And thou art far from home and rest:

Baste, trav'ler, haste!

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky;
The rains descend, the winds are high;
The wat t> swell, and death and fear

B - ' thy path ; no refuge near :

Haste, trav'ler, haste !

3 Haste, while a shelter you may gain,

—

A covert from the wind and rain,

—

A hiding-place, a rest, a home,

—

A refuge from the wrath to come :

Haste, trav'ler, haste I

4 Then linger not in all the plain ;

Flee for thy lite— tin- mountain gain ;

Look not behind; make no delay :

Oh, speed the.', speed thee on thy way !

llabte, trav'ler, has
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iHe is gain."1177.

1 N >. no, it is not dying
T<> go onto our I Jod :

This gloomy earth forsaking,

Our journey homeward taking

Along the starrv road.

No, no, it is not dying

llea\ en's citizen to be ;

A crown immortal wearing,

And rest unbroken sharing,

From care and conflict free.

[For other 6tanzas see next page.]
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M having a desire to depart."

1 To Jesus, the crown of my hope,
My soul is in haste to be gone

;

Oh, boar me, ye cherubim, up,

And waft me away to his throne.

2 My Saviour, whom absent I love
;

Whom, not having seen, I adore

;

Whose name is exalted above
All glory, dominion, and power.

3 Dissolve thou these bands that detain
My soul from her portion in thee,

Ah ! strike off this adamant chain,

And make me eternally free.

4 When that happy era begins,

When arrayed in thy glories I shine,

Nor grieve any more, by my sins,

The bosom on which I recline,

—

5 Oh, then shall the vail be removed !

And round me thy brightness be pour'd
I shall meet him whom absent I loved,

I shall see whom unseen I adored.

6 And then, never more shall the fears,

The trials, temptations, and woes,
WTiich darken this valley of tears,

Intrude on my blissful repose.

1261, What must it be to be there /"

1 We speak of the realms of the blest,

That country so bright and so fair,

And oft are its glories confessed

;

But what must it be to be there

!

2 We speak of its pathways of gold,

Its walls decked with jewels so rare,

Its wonders and pleasures untold
;

But what must it be to be there !

3 We speak of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation, and care,

From trials without and within :

But what must it be to be there !

4 We speak of its service of love,

The robes which the glorified wear,
The church of the first-born above

;

But what must it be to be there

!

5 Do thou, Lord, 'mid sorrow and woe,
Still for heaven my spirit prepare,

And shortly I also shall know,
And feel what it is to be there.

3 No, no, it is not dying
The Shepherd's voice to know

His sheep he ever leadeth,

His peaceful flock he feedeth,

Where living pastures grow.

4 No, no, it is not dying
To wear a heavenly crown

;

Among God's people dwelling,

The glorious triumph swelling

Of him whose sway we own.

Oh, no ! this is not dying,

Thou Saviour of mankind !

There, streams of love are flowing,

No hindrance ever knowing
;

Here, only drops we find.
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211 77« God of my Life.

1 1'atiikk of mercies! God of love!

Mv Father and my God !

I '11 sing the honors of thy name,

And spread thy praise abroad.

2 In every period of my life

Thy thoughts of love appear;

Thy mercies gild each transient scene,

And crown each passing year.

3 In all thy mercies, may my soul

A Fathers bounty see;

Nor let the erifts thy irrace bestows

Estrange my heart from thee.

4 Teach me, in times of deep distress,

To own thy hand, God!
And in submissive silence learn

The lessons of thy rod.

5 Through every period of my life,

Bach bright, each clouded scene,

Give me a meek and humble mind,

Still equal and serene.

G Then may I close my eyes in death,

Redeemed from anxious fear

;

For death itself, my God, is life,

If thou be v> it Ii me there.

627 life wUk God r

1 On for a closer walk with God,

A calm and heavenly frame,

—

A light to Bhine upon the road

Tleit leads me to the Lamb!
2 Where is the blessedness I knew,

When first 1 saw the L'>rd |

Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of Jes IS and hifl word .'

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I

How BWeet their memory still !

But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove ! return,

Sweet Messenger of rest

!

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,

Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,

And worship only thee.

G 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.

1 f|Q 1 " Brethren. l>e not ictary in xcell

1 Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee,

And pray to be forgiven,

So let thy life our pattern be,

And form our souls for heaven.

2 Help us, through good report and ill,

( fur daily cross to bear

;

Like thee, to do our Father's will,

Our brother's griefs to share.

3 Let grace our selfishness expel,

( hir earthliness refine ;

And kindness in our bosoms dwell

A- free and true as thine.

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly,

And griefs dark day coin.' on.

We, in our turn, would meekly cry,

M Father, thy will be done:"

5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame,

( »r brethren faithless pi

Thm, like thine own. be all our aim

To conquer them by love,

Kept peaceful in the midst of strife,

Forgiving and forgiven,

Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life,

And follow thee to heaven!
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£'±£i. Benevolence of GooVs Decrees.

1 Since all the varying scenes of time

God's watchful eye surveys,

Oh, who so wise to choose our lot,

Or to appoint our ways

!

2 Good, when he gives, supremely good
;

Nor less when he denies;

Ev'n crosses, from his sovereign hand,

Are blessings in disguise.

3 "Why should we doubt a Father's love,

So constant and so kind !

To his unerring, gracious will

Be every wish resigned.

4 In thy fair book of life divine,

My God, inscribe my name

;

There let it fill some humble place

Beneath my Lord the Lamb !

4: ^ 8a/e Retreat,

1 Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat
My soul for shelter flies :

'Tis here I find a safe retreat

When storms and tempests rise.

2 My cheerful hope can never die,

If thou, my God, art near

;

Thy grace can raise my comforts high,

And banish every fear.

3 My great Protector, and my Lord,

Thy constant aid impart

;

Oh, let thy kind, thy gracious word
Sustain my trembling heart

!

4 Oh, never let my soul remove
From this divine retreat

!

Still let me trust thy power and love,

And dwell beneath thy feet.

y^U. The 0ne Petition.

1 Father ! whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign hand denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace,

Let this petition rise :

2 " Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free

;

The blessings of thy grace impart,

And make me live to thee.

3 "Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
My life and death attend

;

Thy presence through my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end."

JL \) [J X • "Let me know my Father reigns.'''
1

1 My God, my Father, blissful name!
Oh, may I call thee mine ?

May I with sweet assurance claim

A portion so divine ?

2 Whate'er thy providence denies

I calmly would resign

;

For thou art good, and just, and wise :

Oh, bend my will to thine

!

3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains,

Oh, give me strength to bear

!

And let me know my Father reigns,

And trust his tender care.

4 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown
To my weak, erring sight

;

Yet let my soul adoring own
That all thy ways are right.

Doxology.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord

!
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1 Love dh ine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down!
Fix in us thy humble dwelling;

All thy faithful mercies erown :

Jesus! thou art all compassion;

Pure, unbounded love thou art:

Visit us with thy salvation ;

Enter every longing heart

2 Come, Almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy grace receive

;

Hasten thy return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave!

Dwell in us with thy rich blessing,

I >\\"11 in us with all thy love
;

We will praise thee without ceasing;

Serve thee as thy hosts above.

3 Finish, Lord, thy new creation;

Pure and spotless may we be :

Let us sec thy great salvation

Perfectly restored in thee :

Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our plac*

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

4:*Z 1 .
The Elder Brother.

1 Vks, for me, for me be carcth

With a brother's tender care :

Fes, with me, with me he Bhareth

Every burden, every fear.

2 Y- -. o'er me, o'er me he watcheth,

Ceaseless watcheth, night and day:
Y a, ev'n me, ev'n me he Bnatcheth
From the perils oi the way.

3 Yes, for me he Btandeth pleading
At the mere]

Ever for me interceding,

I lonstant in untiring love.

4 Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth
Joys unearthly, love and light;

And to cover me he Bpreadetn

His paternal wing of might

5 Y« «, in mo, in me he dwelleth ;

I in him, and he in me !

And my empty soul he tilletli,

Here and through eternity.

G Thus I wait for his returning,

Singing all the way to heaven:

Such the joyful Bong of morning,
Such the tranquil song of even.

Our Friend, above all others.438.

1 Owe there is, above all others,

Well deserve- the name iA' Friend:

His is love beyond a brother's,

tly, free, and knows no end.

2 Which of all our friends, to save us.

Could or would have shed his blood?

But our Jesus died to have US

Reconciled in him to God.

3 When he lived on earth abased,

Friend o\' sinners was his name;
Now, above all glory ra

He rejoices in the same.

4 Oli, for grace our hearts to soften !

T< ach H-. Lord, at length to lovi
j

We, alas ! forget too often

"\Yhat a Friend we have above.
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419 7 rt/n with you ahcoy."—Matt 2S : 20.

Always with us, always with us

—

Words of cheer and words of love
;

Thus the risen Saviour whispers,

From his dwelling-place above.

With us when we toil in sadness,

Sowing- much and reaping none
;

Telling us that in the future

Golden harvests shall be Avon.

With us when the storm is sweeping

O'er our pathway dark and drear
;

Waking hope within our bosoms,

Stilling every anxious fear.

"With us in the lonely valley,

When we cross the chilling stream

;

Lighting up the steps to glory

With salvation's radiant beam.

God is Love.''—I John 4151
1 God is love ; his mercy brightens

All the path in which we rove
;

Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens :

God is wisdom, God is love.

2 Chance and change are busy ever

;

Man decays, and ages move

:

But his mercy waneth never
;

God is wisdom, God is love.

3 Ev'n the hour that darkest seemeth

Will his changeless goodness prove
;

From the gloom hisbrightness streameth:

God is wisdom, God is love.

4 He with earthly cares entwineth

Hope and comfort from above :

Every where his glory shineth
;

God is wisdom, God is love.

13

249 " Over all, God blessed for ever.'
1
''

Crown his head with endless blessing,

Who, in God the Father's name,
With compassions never ceasing,

Comes salvation to proclaim.

Lo ! Jehovah, we adore thee
;

Thee, our Saviour ; thee, our God !

From his throne his beams of glory

Shine through all the world abroad.

Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing,

Thee, our God, in praise we own
;

Highest honors, never failing,

Rise eternal round thy throne.

Now, ye saints, his power confessing,

In your grateful strains adore
;

For his mercy, never ceasing,

Flows, and flows for evermore.

^OD» "Being the brightness of Ilis glory

1 Brightness of the Father's glory,

Shall thy praise un uttered lie ?

Break, my tongue, such guilty silence
;

Sing the Lord who came to die.

Did archangels sing thy coming ?

Did the shepherds learn their lays ?

Shame would cover me, ungrateful,

Should my tongue refuse to praise.

From the highest throne in glory-

To the cross of deepest woe,

All to ransom guilty captives !

Flow, my praise, for ever flow.

Re-ascend, immortal Saviour

!

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne :

Thence return, and reign for ever

;

Be the kingdom all thine own.
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1 I was a wandering sine].,

I did not love the fold,

I did not love my Shepherd's voice,

I would not be controlled.

2 I was a wayward child,

1 did not love my home,

I did not love my Father's voice,

I loved afar to roam.

3 The Shepherd Bought his sheep,

The Father Bought his child;

They followed me o'er vale and hill,

( Per deserts waste and wild.

4 They found me nigh to death,

Famished, and taint, and lone;

They hound me with the hands of love;

They saved the wandering one.

5 Jesus my Shepherd is,

'T was he that loved my soul,

T was he that washed me in his blood,

T was he that made me whole.

G T was lie that BOUght the lost.

That found the wandering slid].,

Twaa he that brought me to the told,

*T i- he that -till doth keep.

7 I was a wandering Bheep,

I would not l«e controlled :

lint now 1 love mv Shepherd's voice,

I love, 1 love the told:

B I was a wayward child

;

1 once preferred to roam

:

But now 1 love my Father's voice,

—

1 lo\ o, 1 love his heme I

857 l

1 Blest be the tie that hinds

Our hearts in Christian love:

The fellowship of kindred minds

Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne

We pour our ardent prayers;

< Mir fears, our hopes, our aims arc one,

Our comforts and our car.-.

3 We share our mutual ft

Our mutual burdens bear ;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

i When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain

;

But we shall still be joined in heart,

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives

( Mir courage by the way ;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to sec the day.

G From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin, we shall be tree.

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

Sd>/ >j,' to (' -'.all bt ueil
with him.""—Isaiah B: 10.960

1 What cheering words are tin -

Their sweetness who can tell I

In time, and to eternal da\ 8,

ttT is with the righteous well."

2 In every state secure.

Kept as Jehovah's eye,

1 s well with them while life endures.

And well, when called to die;
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Well, when they see his face,

Or sink amid the flood
;

Well, in affliction's thorny maze,

Or on the mount with God.

'T is well, when joys arise
;

'T is well, when sorrows flow
;

'T is well, when darkness vails the skies,

And strong temptations grow.

'Tis well, when Jesus calls :

" From earth and sin arise,

To join the hosts of ransomed souls,

Made to salvation wise!"

1270 How long, Lord, holy and true ?
"

1 The Church Inas waited lon<

Her absent Lord to see
;

And still in loneliness she waits,

A friendless stranger she.

How long, O Lord our God,

Holy and true and good,

Wilt thou not judge thy suffering church,

Her sighs and tears and blood ?

3 Saint after saint on earth

Has lived, and loved, and died

;

And as they left us one by one,

We laid them side by side.

4 We laid them down to sleep,

But not in hope forlorn
;

We laid them but to ripen there,

Till the last glorious morn.

5 We long to hear thy voice,

To see thee face to face,

To share thy crown and glory then,

As now we share thy grace.

6 Come, Lord ! and wipe away
The curse, the sin, the stain,

And make this blighted world of ours

Thine own fair world again.
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-1 < railty I stand before thy fa

< )n me I feel thy wrath ah

T ia just the sentence should take pT ia just—but oh, thy Son hath died

!

5 J( - is, the Lamb of ( tod, hath bled

:

He bore our bids upon the ti

Beneath our cone lit- bowed hia head :

'T is finished—be hath died for me !

Sec, where before the throne he stands,

And pours the all-prevailing pre;

Point- to his side, and lifts hia bands,

And shows that 1 am graven tie

4: 1 1

.

" '

1 Thou <»nly Sovereign of my heart,

My Refuge, my almighty Friend!
; can my soul from thee depart,

On whom alone my hopes depend \

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go,

A wrel hed wand'rer from my Lord?

Can this <lark world of Bin and woe
One glimpse of happiness afford \

3 Eternal life thy words impart;

On these my fainting spirit Liv<

II : sw( el r comforts cheer my heart,

Than all the round of nature gives.

•1 L * earth's alluring joys combine;
While thou art near, in vain they call

;

I I
.

• smile, one blissful smile of thine,

My dearest Lord! outweighs them all.

5 Thv name my inmost powers adore;

Thou art my life, my joy, my care:

] I ipart from thee!
—

't is death, 't is more,

* T is endless ruin

—

«leej) despair!

I. >w at thy feet my soul would lie :

II -re safety dwells, and peace divine :

Still let me live beneath thine eye,

For life, eternal life, is thine.

7 — U. -v" u i'
r '"' f '" GkritL—Micah ? G:6-S.

1 Wherewith, <> God, shall I draw near.

1 bow myself before thy face ?

How, in thy purer eyes, appear .

;

What shall I bring to <r;ii n thv grace I

2 Will gifts delight the Lord our Go
Can these wash out my guilty stain .

;

Rivers of oil, and seas of blood

—

Alas! they all must flow in vain.

3 What have I then wherein to tl

1 nothing have, I nothing am

:

Excluded is my every b st,

My glory swallowed np in shame.

730.
" Who shall separate n* from the late of

Chri.-tf

1 Lord, didst thou die,—but not for me .

;

Am I forbid to trust thy blood ?

Hast thou not pardons rich and tree?

And grace, an overwhelming flood!

2 Who, then, shall drive my tremblingsonl

From thee to regions of despair I

Who has surveyed the saered roll,

And found my name not written there?

3 Presumptuous thought ! to fix the bound,

To limit mercy's sovereign reign :

What other happy souls have found

I'll seek, nor shall 1 seek in vain.

4 I own my guilt, my sins confess:

Can men or devils make them more ?

Of crimes already number!, bs,

Who w ill attempt to swell the score ?

5 Were all my crimes before my Bight,

While I remember then hast died,

They would hnt urge my speedier r

To seek salvation at thy Bide.

6 Low at thy feet I '11 cast me down.

To thee reveal my guilt and fear;

And. if thou spurn me from thy throne,

1 '11 be the first w ho perished there.
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3 To faint, to grieve, to die for me !

Thou earnest not thyself to please :

And, dear as earthly comforts be,

Shall I not love thee more than these ?

4 Yes : I would count them all but loss,

To gain the notice of thine eye :

Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross,

But thou canst give the victory.

5 Saviour ! thy needful grace afford :

On thee my trembling soul I cast

:

Perfect thy work within me, Lord,
And own my worthless name at last.

/ Oli. Inconstant Trust.

1 When darkness long has vailed my mind,
And smiling day once more appears,

Then, my Redeemer! then I find

The folly of my doubts and fears.

2 Straight I upbraid my wandering heart,

And blush that I should ever be
Thus prone to act so base a part,

Or harbor one hard thought of thee !

3 Oh, let me then at length be taught
(What I am still so slow to learn),

That God is love, and changes not,

Nor knows the shadow of a turn.

4 Sweet truth, and easy to repeat

!

But when my faith is sharply tried,

I find myself a learner yet,

—

Unskillful, weak, and apt to slide.

5 But, O my Lord ! one look from thee

Subdues the disobedient will
;

Drives doubt and discontent away,
And thy rebellious child is still.

6 Thou art as ready to forgive,

As I am ready to repine
;

Thou, therefore, all the praise receive
;

Be shame and self-abasement mine.

\_ t/U. " The voice of tit e Lord is full of majesty.'
1

''

1 Eternal God ! eternal King !

Ruler of heaven and earth beneath !

From thee our hopes, our comforts spring;

In thee we live, and move, and breathe.

2 Thy word brought forth the naming sun,

The changeful moon, the starry host

:

In thine appointed course they run,

Till in the final ruin lost.

3 At thy command the storm is dumb
;

And to the sea thy power hath said,

"No further shalt thou dare to come,

And here shall thy proud waves be

stayed."

4 Thy sway is known below, above,

And full of majesty thy voice

:

And, as it speaks, in wrath or love,

The nations tremble or rejoice.

5 The final, awful hour is near,

Time paces on with ceaseless tread,

When opening graves that voice shall

hear,

And render up the sleeping dead.

6 Oh, in that great, decisive day,

May we be found in Christ, and stand,

While flaming worlds shall melt away,

Accepted, owned, at thy right hand !

U \j \j • " Potest thou Me more than these V

1 Lord, should my path thro' suffering lie,

Forbid that I should ere repine :

Still let me turn to Calvary,

Nor heed my griefs, rememb'ringthine.

2 Oh, let me think how thou didst leave

TJntasted, every pure delight,

To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve,

The toilsome day, the homeless night

;
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1 Yn saints. your music bring,

Attuned to sweetest Bound ;

Strike every trembling strii _.

Till earth and heaven resound :

The triumphs of the cross ire sing;

Awake, ye saint-, each joyful string!

2 The cross, the cross alone,

8 ibdued the powers of hell

;

Like lightning, from his throne

The prince of darkness fell :

The triumphs of the cross we sing;

Awake, ye saint-, each joyful string!

3 The cross bath power to -

Prom all the toes thai i

T cross hath made the grave

A passage to the skies

:

The triumphs of the cross we Bing;

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string!

"I f|0 •• (iir<1 T?n/ *>r,->r<f upon Tin/ thigh, O
LVJOO. Mighty T

1 Gird on thy conquering sword !

As «nd thy Bhining ear.

And march, Almighty Lord!

To wage the holv war :

re bis wheels.

In glad surprn .

Ye \ allei b, rise,

And sink, ye hi

2 Before thine awful face

Millions of foes shall fall.

The captives of thy grace

—

That grace which conquers all

:

The world shall know. I What wondrous things

Great Kine of kines I Thine arm can do !

3 Here to my willing soul

Bend thy triumphant way;
Here every foe control,

And all thy power display

:

My heart, thy throne,

Blest J< bus,

Bows low t<> thee,

To thee al<

1074. - our Corn.

l Christ is our Corner-stone

;

< >n him alone we bnfld ;

With his true saints alone

The courts of leaven are filled :

On his great love

Our hopes we place,

( >f pn
And joys above.

2 Oh, then, with hymns of ] I

These hallowed courts shall ring!

Our voices we will rau .

The Three in One to sine;:

And thus proclaim

In joyful song,

Both loud and long;

That glorious Name.

3 Here, gracious God, do thou

For evermore draw nigh ;

Ac sept each faithful vow.

And mark each suppliant Blgh :

In copious shower,

< >n all who pray.

Each holy day.

Thy poor.

4 Here may we gain from heaven

The grace which we implore,

Ai I may that grace, once given,

Be with us evermore.

—

Until that day
When all the blest

To endless rest

Are called away.
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229. Our Constant Friend.

1 To God, the mighty Lord,

Youi' joyful thanks repeat;

To him due praise afford,

As good as he is great

:

For God doth prove our constant friend
;

His boundless love shall never end.

2 He, in our depths of woes,

On us with favor thought

;

And from our deadly foes

In peace and safety brought

:

For God doth prove our constant friend
;

His boundless love shall never end.

3 He dotli the food supply,

On which all creatures live
;

To God, who reigns on high,

Eternal praises give :

For God doth prove our constant friend
;

His boundless love shall never end.

523. The Year of Jubilee.

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow,

The gladly solemn sound !

Let all the nations know,

To earth's remotest bound :

The year of jubilee has come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made

;

Ye weary spirits, rest

;

Ye mournful souls, be glad :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Exalt the Lamb of God,

The sin-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption in his blood

To all the world proclaim :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

4 The gospel trumpet hear,

—

The news of heavenly grace

;

And, saved from earth, appear

Before your Saviour's face :

The year of jubilee is come
;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

872. " One Lord, one faith, one baptism."

1 One sole baptismal sign,

One Lord, below, above,

One faith, one hope divine,

One only watchword—Love :

From different temples though it rise,

One song ascendeth to the skies.

2 Our sacrifice is one
;

One Priest before the throne

;

The slain, the risen Son,

Redeemer, Lord alone !

And sighs from contrite hearts that spring,

Our chief, our choicest offering.

3 Head of thy church beneath

!

The catholic, the true,

On all her members breathe
;

Her broken frame renew !

Then shall thy perfect will be done

When Christians love and live as one.



'200 Till; B4.BBATB m.MN AND TUNE BOOK

ai.i'na. ait
T=$

» a 3=*
r* c r n^rn*

-?—

p

«M=i * *
F? ': ^ g

p

^s^^J^^s^- ^
£=£

r r c r

^TiHrVteJ
rr r«ir r

^^^
^Oi). "The voire of p?

1 Lift ap to ( Sod the \ oice of praise,

Whose breath cur Bonis Inspired

:

Loud and more loud the anthems 1

With grateful ardor fired.

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise,

Who-.- goodness, passing thought,

Loads every moment, as it flies,

With benefits unsought

3 Lift np to God the voice of praise,

Prom \\ hom salvation flows ;

Who senl his Sou our souls to save

Prom r\ erlasting won b.

4 Lift np to I tod the voice of prs

For hope's t ransporting ray,

Which lights through darkest shade- of

death
• To realms of endless day.

£i\)£, "Greater love hath no man thitit thU

1 Plunged in a gulf of dark despair.

We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful beam of hope,

Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace

Beheld our helpless grief:

He saw, and, oh, amazing love!

—

11 • ran to our relief.

3 Down from the Bhining seats above,

With joyful haste he fled,

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

And dwelt among the dead.

4 Oh, for this love lei rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break
;

And all harmonious human tong

The Saviour's praises speak !

r
' Angels, assist our mighty joys!

Strike all your harp- of gold !

But when yon raise your highest n<

1 1 Is l"\ e can ne'er be told.

%)[\1 "Unto „n a Child U bom."

1 To US a Child of hope is born.

To us a Son is given ;

Him shall the tribe- of earth ol

Ilim all the hosts of heaven.

2 lli> name shall be the Prince of P
For evermore adored

;

The Wonderful, the ( louna

The great and mighty Lord !

3 His power, increasing, still shall spr

His reign no end shall know :

Justice shall guard his throne above,

And peace abound below.

4 To us a Child of hope is born,

To us a Son is given :

The Wonderful, the Counselor,

The mighty Lord of heaven.

277 i / r

1 Jov to the world ! the Lord is come!

Let earth receive her King :

Let every heart prepare him room,

And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the world \ the Saviour reigns!

Let men their songs employ
;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and

plains

Repeat the Bounding joy.

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow.

Nor thorns infest the ground ;

Be comes to make his blessings flow

Far as the curse is foond.

t lie rules the world with truth and grace,

And make- the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love.
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1 Behold the glories of the Lamb,
Amid his Father's throne

;

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

2 Let elders worship at his feet,

The church adore around,

With vials full of odors sweet,

And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Those are the prayers of all the saints,

And these the hymns thev raise :

Jesus is kind to our complaints :

He loves to hear our praise.

4 Xow to the Lamb that once was slain,

Be endless blessings paid !

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
For ever on thy head !

5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,

Hast set the prisoners free,

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

Q f\ Q "'Lift up your heads, ye gates.'''

0\)0» Psalm 24.

1 Lift up your heads, eternal gates

!

Unfold, to entertain

The King of glory ; see ! he comes
With his celestial train.

2 Who is this King of glory—who?
The Lord, for strength renowned

;

In battle mighty ; o'er his foes

Eternal Victor crowned.

3 Lift up your heads, ye gates ! unfold,

In state to entertain

The King of glory ; see ! he comes
With all his shining train.

4 Who is the King of glory—who ?

The Lord of hosts renowned :

Of glory he alone is King,
Who is with glory crowned.

Q *7 " Shout unto God with the voice oftriumph*dO i . Psalm 47.

1 Arise, ye people, and adore
;

Exulting, strike the chord !

Let all the earth, from shore to shore,

Confess th' almighty Lord.

2 Glad shouts aloud, wridc echoing round,
Th' ascending God proclaim

;

Th' angelic choir respond the sound,

And shake creation's frame.

3 They sing of death and hell o'erthrown
In that triumphant hour;

And God exalts his conquering Son
To his right hand of power.

4 Oh, shout, ye people, and adore
;

Exulting strike the chord !

Let all the earth, from shore to shore,

Confess th' almighty Lord

!

Welcome, each closing year."1158
1 Awake, ye saints! and raise your eyes,

And lift your voices high
;

Awake, and praise the sovereign love.

That shows salvation nigh.

2 Swift on the wings of time it flics,

Each moment brings it near ;

Then welcome, each declining day

!

Welcome, each closing year

!

3 Not many years their round shall run,

Not many mornings rise,

Ere all its glories stand revealed

To our admiring eyes.

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course

Ye mortal powers, decay!

Fast as ye bring the night of death,

Ye bring eternal day.
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1 U. ?Iose °f the Sabbath.

1 Softly Aides the twilight ray

Of the holy Sabbath day;
Gently as life's setting sun,

When the Christian's course is run.

2 Peace is on the world abroad;

'T is th" holy peace of Cod
;

Symbol of the peace within,

When the spirit rests from sin.

3 Still the Spirit lingers near,

Where the evening worshiper

Seeks communion with the skies.

Pressing onward to the prize.

4 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be

I )ays of peace and joy in thee

!

Till in heaven our souls repose,

Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close.

Confidence in dad's Oar*.—Psalm 28.20G,
1 To thy pastures fair and large,

Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge;

And my couch, with tenderesl care,

'Mid the springing grass prepare.

•J When 1 faint with summer's heat,

Thou shalt guide my weary feel

To the streams that, still and slow,

Through the verdant meadows flow.

S Safe the dreary vale 1 tread,

By the shades of death overspread,

With thy rod and staff supplied

—

This my guard, and that my guide.

i ( Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps shah attend ;

Thou shalt hid thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal home.

QQr\ "•/ know my *heep, and am known ofOo\}» mine."

1 Jb8U8, Shepherd of the sine].
;

Powerful is thine arm to keep

All thy flocks with safest care,

Fed in pastures large and fair.

2 Thee their Guide and < ruard they own
;

Thee they love, and thee alone :

Thee they follow day by day.

Fearful leal their feet should stray.

3 Lord, thy helpless sheep behold
;

Gather all unto thy fold

;

Gently lead the wanderers home;
Watch them, lest again they roam,

4 Bring thy Bheep, now far astray,

Lost in Satan's evil way ;

Then, the fold and shepherd one,

AVe shall praise thee round the throne.

•^ ± U • ?OtUt thy burden upon the Lord."—]'

1 Cast thy burden on the Lord
;

Lean thou only on his word :

Ever will he be thy stay.

Though the heavens shall melt away.

_' liver in the raging storm.

Thou shall see his cheering form,

I [ear his pledge of coming aid :

" It is 1, be not afraid."

3 Cast thy burden at his feet ;

Linger near his meivy-seat :

He will lead thee by the hand
I rently to the better land.

•1 lie will gird thee by his power,

In thy weary, fainting hoar;

Lean, then, loving, on his word;

ist thy burden on the Lord.
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397 "/ lay down my life for the sheep.''''

1 Shepherd of the ransomed flock,

Lead us to the shadowing rock,

Where the cooling waters flow,

Where the freshening pastures grow.

2 Grant, O Lord, that we may be
Ever glad to follow thee;

And with thankful hearts rejoice,

When we hear thy gracious voice.

3 Saviour, when thy loved ones stray

From the new and living way,
Gently call thine own by name

;

All our wand'ring steps reclaim.

4 Through the hours of darksome night

Keep us in thy watchful sight

;

O'er each deadly foe prevail,

Let no harm thy fold assail.

5 Jesus, who thy life didst give,

Dying that thy sheep might live
;

Let us in thy presence rest,

With eternal comfort blest.

442
1

Every precious name in One."

Sweeter sounds than music knows
Charm me in Immanuel's name

;

All her hopes my spirit owes
To his birth, and cross, and shame.

When he came, the angels sung,
" Glory be to God on high :"

Lord, unloose my stammering tongue

;

Who should louder sing than I ?

Did the Lord a man become,
That he might the law fulfill,

Bleed and suffer in my room,

—

And canst thou, my tongue, be still ?

No : I must my praises bring,

Though they worthless are, and weak

For, should I refuse to sing,

Sure the very stones would speak.

5 O my Saviour ! Shield, and Sun,

Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend

—

Every precious name in one !

I will love thee without end.

J. 4:. The Voice of Jesus.—-Matt. 11 : 28-30.

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice,

Come, and make my paths your choice

;

I will guide you to your home

;

Weary wanderer, hither come !

2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn,

Long hast borne the proud world's scorn,

Long hast roamed the barren waste,

Weary wanderer, hither haste.

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain,

Seek for ease, but seek in vain

;

Ye, by fiercer anguish torn,

In remorse for guilt who mourn :

—

4 Hither come ! for here is found

Balm that flows for every wound
;

Peace that ever shall endure,

Rest eternal, sacred, sure.

965. "The God of my life."

1 Source and Giver of repose,

From thee all my comfort flows :

Peace and happiness are thine
;

Mine they are, if thou art mine.

2 Thee to praise and thee to know
Constitute my bliss below

;

Thee to see and thee to love

Constitute my bliss above.

3 Lord ! it is not life to live,

If thy presence thou deny :

Lord ! if thou thy presence give,

'T is no longer death to die.
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1 \\ ir. Bhould 1 fear the darkest boar,

< >r tremble at the tempest's power I

Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower.

Though hot the fight, why quit the li Id I

Why Bhould 1 either flee or yield,

Since Jesus is my mighty Shield!

2 Tho 1

all the flocks and berds were dead,

M\ soul a famine need not dread,

For Jesus is my living bread.

I know not \\ bat maj soon betide,

Or how my wants shall be supplied;

J in t Jesus knows and will provide.

3 Though Bin would till me with distress,

The throne of grace I dare addi

For Jesus is my righteousm bs.

Against m i
earth and hell combine,

But on my Bide Is power divine :

- is all, and he is mine.

(jOO. "Loin/ in'!' ting /"/'<."'

1 Though waves and storms go o'er my
b lad,

Though Btrength, and health, and

friends be gone

;

Though joys be withered all, and dead.

Though every comfort be withdrawn;

On this my Btead&st soul relies,

—

Father, thy mercy never dies.

2 Fixed on this ground will 1 remain,

Though heart may tail, and flesh decay;

This-anchor shall my BOul BUStain,

When earth's foundations melt away :

Mercy's full power 1 then shall prove,

1 with an ei i rlasting love.

Q (\ Q The Comm u n io v of &OUO. ii. .

l Not to the roounl that burned with flame,

To darkness, tempest, and the Bound

Of trumpets
1 tone that, startling, came,

Nor \ oice ofwords that rent the ground.

While Israel heard with trembling awe
Jehovah thunder forth bis law,

—

2 But to mount Zion we an
The city of the li\ ing < Jod,

Jerusalem our heavenly home,
The courts by angel-legions trod ;

Where meet in everlasting love

The < Ihurch of the first-born above ;

—

9 To God, the Judge of quick and det

The perfect Bpirits of the j

Ji - is, our great new-covenant Head.

The bloodofsprinkling,—fromtrn

That better things than Abel's ci

And pleads a Sa\ iour's Baci

4 Oh, hearken to the healing voice,

That sjieaks from heaven, in ton

mild:

To-day, are life and death our choice;

To-day, through mercy reconciled,

Our all to God we yet may gii

Now let us hear his voice, and live.

11 f
"^ •• T.i'f. i' :(ion

±~±0* oj Tii,j pti>pur

1 Likk Israel's host to exile dri\ i .

Across the flood the pilgrims fled

;

Their hands bore up the ark oi Heaven,

And Beaventheir trustingfootsteps led,

Till on these Bavage shores they trod,

And won the wilderness for God.

2 Then, when their weary ark found rot,

Another Zion proudly grew;

In more than Judah's glory dres*

With light that Israel never knew;

From sea to sea her empire spread,

Her temple heaven, and Christ her Head.

3 Then let the grateful church, to-day,

In ancient rite with gladness keep;

And still our father-' God display

His kindness, though the tat hers sleep:

Oh, bless, as thou hast blessed the past,

While earth, and time,andhea\ en shalllast!
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OA9 " Ti-r.t we may not he ashamed atOvw# His cum in r/.
1 '

1 And art thou, gracious Master, gone,

A mansion to prepare for me ?

Shall 1 behold thee on thy throne,

And there for ever sit with thee?

Then let the world approve or blame,

I'll triumph in thy glorious name!

2 Should I, to gain the world's applause,

Or to escape its harmless frown,

Refuse to love and plead thy cause,

And make thy people's lot my own,

—

What shame would till me in that day.

When thou thy glory wilt display !

3 Xo ; let the world cast out my name,

And vile account me, if they will

;

If to confess the Lord be shame,

I purpose to be viler still

:

For thee, my God, I all resign,

Content if I can call thee mine.

4 What transport then shall fill my heart,

When thou my worthless name wilt own;

When I shall see thee as thou art,

And know as I myself am known

!

From sin and fear and sorrow free,

My soul shall find its rest in thee.

q£ ^j t
" Tliee- will I love.''''

1 Thee will I love, my Strength and Tower,
Thee will I love, my Joy and Crown,

Thee will I love with all my power,

In all my works,—and thee alone

;

Thee will I love, till that pure fire

Fills my whole soul with strong desire.

2 In darkness willingly I strayed,

I sought thee, yet from thee I roved

;

Farwidemywanderingthoughtswere spread,

Thy creatures more than thee I loved :

And now, if more at length I see,

'T is through thy light, and comes from thee.

3 I thank thee, uncreated Sun,

That thy bright beams on me have shined

;

I thank thee, who hast overthrown

3
—

1

—
1—

r

r

Tlie day is 77iine, the night also is
77iine."—Psalm 74.

My foes, and healed my wounded mind
;

I thank thee, whose enlivening voice

Lids my freed heart in thee rejoice.

4 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown
;

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God

;

Thee Avill I love beneath thy frown
Or smile, thy scepter or thy rod :

What though my heart and flesh decay,

Thee shall I love in endless day.

1152.
1 Thou art, O God, the life and light

Of all this wondrous world we see

:

Its glow by day, its smile by night,

Arc but reflections caught from thee
;

Where'er we turn, thy glories shine,

And all things fair and bright are thine.

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays

Among the opening clouds of even,

And we can almost think we gaze

Through golden vistas into heaven,

—

Those hues that make the sun's decline

So soft, so radiant, Lord, arc thine.

3 When youthful spring around us breathes,

Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh,

And every flower the summer wreathes

Is born beneath thy kindling eye :

Where'er we turn, thy glories shine,

And all things fair and bright arc thine.

J_ £/ i I , *i know whom, I have believed?

1 My Saviour ! can it ever be,

And wilt thou deign to smile on me ?

Yes ! thou wilt own me on that day,

—

Thou wilt not cast my soul away :

I know in whom I have believed

;

I know by whom I am received.

2 'T is even so, my dying Lord !

Cleansed by thine all-atoning blood,

I venture to believe, that day,

When heaven and earth shall pass away,

Will bring me bliss without alloy,

And consummate and crown my joy.
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1 Spirit of truth! on tliis thy day,

To ill"- for belp we cry,

To raide us through the dreary way
( >f dark mortality.

2 We asi not, Lord, the cloven flame,

( >r tongues of \ arious tone ;

But long thy praises to proclaim

With fervor in our own.

3 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear.

No mystic dreams we share;

Yet hope to feel thy comfort pear,

And bless thee in our prayer.

4 When tongues shall cease, and power

decay,

And knowledge empty prove,

Do thou thy trembling servants stay

With faith, and hope, and love.

^ \J Y .
Clu-ist iibore all else.

1 Compared with Christ, in all beside

No comeliness I Bee

;

The one thing needful, dearest Lord,

Is to be one with thee.

2 The sense of thine expiring love

Into my soul convey;

Thyself bestow '. for thee alone,

M\ All in All, 1 pray.

3 Less than thyself will not suffice

My comfort to restore
;

More than thyself 1 can nol crave,

And thou canst give no more.

•1 Whate'er consists not with thy love.

Oh, teach me to resign I

I 'in rich to all th' intents of bliss,

If thou, O Lord, art mine.

/ ^)^,. OhHtt h mine.

l Winn blest with that transporting view,

That JesUS died for me.

For this sweet hope what praise is due,

God of grace, to th<

2 And may I hope that Christ ifl mine?
That source of every bliss,

That noblest gifl of love dh ine I

What WOndrOUS grace is this!

3 My highest praise, alas, how poor!

How .old my warmest love

!

Dear Saviour, teach me to adore

As angels do above.

4 Then shall my joyful powers unite

In more exalted la\ b,

And join the happy sons of light

In everlasting pra

^ *i:4:. Fullness of Redemption.

1 If thou impart thyself to me,

No other good I need :

If thou, the Son, shalt make me free,

1 shall be free indeed.

2 I can not rest till in thy blood

I fall redemption have
J

But thou, through whom I come to God,

Canst to the utmost save.

3 From sin,—the guilt, the power, the pain,

Thou wilt redeem my soul :

Lord, I believe—and not in vain
;

My faith shall make me whole.

4 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white
;

With all thy saints shall pr<

The length, and breadth, and depth, and

height

Of everlasting love.

787. Sariour, Tfiyself r,

l Saviour, to me thyself reveal.

While here oo earth I rove

:

Speak to my heart, and let me feci

The kindling of thy love.
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2 With thee conversing, I forget

All time and toil and care

;

Labor is rest, and pain is sweet,

If thou, my God, art here.

3 Here, then, my God, be pleased to stay,

And make my heart rejoice

;

My bounding heart shall own thy sway,

And echo to thy voice.

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face
;

Thy face, O God, I seek

—

Attend the whispers of thy grace,

And hear thee inly speak.

5 Let this my every hour employ,

Till I thy glory see,

Enter into my Master's joy,

And find my heaven in thee.

Q J[o«
u ^«") Lord, I would be TJiine alone"

1 As by the light of opening day

The stars are all concealed,

So earthly pleasures fade away

When Jesus is revealed.

2 These pleasures now no longer please,

Xo more content afford
;

Far from my heart be joys like these,

For I have seen the Lord.

3 Now, Lord ! I would be thine alone,

And wholly live to thee
;

But may I hope that thou wilt own
A worthless one like me ?

4 Yes ; though of sinners I 'm the worst,

I can not doubt thy will

;

For if thou hadst not loved me first,

I had refused thee still.

86^. The SPirit °f Peace.—V&oXm 133.

1 Spirit of peace ! celestial Dove !

How excellent thy praise !

No richer gift than Christian love

Thy gracious power displays.

"I dieell with Jiim that is of a humhle
spirit."

2 Sweet as the dew on herb and flower

That silently distills,

At evening's soft and balmy hour,

On Zion's fruitful hills,

—

3 So, with mild influence from above,

Shall promised grace descend,

Till universal peace and love

O'er all the earth extend!

911
1 Thy home is with the humble, Lord !

The simplest are the best

;

Thy lodging is in child-like hearts;

Thou makest there thy rest.

2 Dear Comforter! eternal Love!
If thou wilt stay with me,

Of lowly thoughts and simple wTays

I'll build a house for thee.

3 Who made this beating heart of mine
But thou, my heavenly Guest ?

Let no one have it, then, but thee,

And let it be thy rest!

yl^, The Simplicity of Girist.

1 On, see how Jesus trusts himself

Unto our childish love !

As though by his free ways with us

Our earnestness to prove.

2 His sacred name a common word
On earth he loves to hear

;

There is no majesty in him
Which love may not come near.

3 The light of love is round his feet,

His paths are never dim
;

And he comes nigh to us when we
Dare not come nigh to him.

4 Let us be simple with him, then,

Not backward, stiff', nor cold,

As though our Bethlehem could be
What Sinai was of old.
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£»j\j , "/ /c/rc ehozen you."—John 15 : 16.

1 T i- ii<>t that I did choose thee,

For, Lord, that could not be;

Thia heart would still refuse thee,

But thou hast chosen :

Thou from the sin thai stained me
Hast made me pure and free

;

Of old thou hast ordained me
That I should live to thee.

2 'T was sovereign mercy called me,
And taught my opening mind;

The world had else enthralled me.

To heavenly glories Mind.

My heart owns none above thee
;

For thy rich grace I thirst ;

This knowing, it" I love thi

Thou must have loved me first.

1 1 the Lord."891
1 r m\t and feeble-hearted,

Why thus casl d<>wn with fear I

Fresh aid -hall be imparted

;

Thy God unseen is near.

2 His eye can never slmuh i\

lie marks thy cruel fo

1
i i srves their strength, their number.

And all thy weakness know-.

trough heavy clouds of sorrow

Make dark thy path to-day.

There may shine forth to-morrow

( mce more a cheering ray.

4 Though doubts and griefs assailing

Conceal heaven's fair abode I

Yi t now faith's power prevailing

Should stay thy mind on God,

JLUO J. . An ">'<-'\>i( Sacramental Hymn.

1 Bread to pilgrims given,

Food that angels eat,

< I Manna Benl from heaven,

For heaven-horn natures meet!
Give us for thee long pining,

To eat till richly 'filled;

Till, earth'- delights resigning,

Our every wish is stilled !

2 Water, life-bestowing,

From out the Saviour's heart,

A fountain purely flowing,

A fount of lo\e thou art !

Oh let us, freely tasting,

( )ur burning thirst as-r

Thy sweetness, never wasti

A\aiU from age to age.

3 Jesus, this feast receiving,

We thee Ull-eell adore
|

Thy faithful word believing,

We take—and doubt no more;
< live us. thou true and loving,

(>n earth to live in thee
;

Then, death the vail removing,

Thy glorious face to see !
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J_ UO JL •" ^""'. <? Israel, I am God, ere?t thy God.'

1 On the mountain's top appearing,

Lo ! the sacred herald stands,

Welcome news to Zion bearing,

Zion long in hostile lands :

Mourning captive !

God himself will loose thy bands.

2 Has thy night been long and mournful i

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?

Cease thy mourning !

Zion still is well beloved.

3 God, thy God will now restore thee
;

He himself appears thy Friend
;

All thy foes shall flee before thee
;

Here their boasts and triumphs end :

Great deliverance

Zion's King vouchsafes to send.

4 Enemies no more shall trouble,

—

All thy wrongs shall be redressed
;

For thy shame thou shalt have double.

In thy Maker's favor blest

:

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.

X JLAj i •
" Wiy kingdom come."—Matt. 6 : 10.

1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness

Look, my soul ! be still,—and gaze
;

See the promises advancing

To a glorious day of grace

:

Blessed jubilee !

Let thy glorious morning dawn.

2 Let the dark, benighted pagan,

Let the rude barbarian see

That divine and glorious conquest,

Once obtained on Calvary:

Let the gospel

Loud resound, from pole to pole !

14

w
X £ I

I

3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness

—

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light

;

Now from eastern coast to western

May the morning chase the night

;

Let redemption,

Freely purchased, win the day.

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel

!

Win and conquer,— never cease
;

May thy lasting, wT ide dominions
Multiply and still increase :

Sway thy scepter,

Saviour ! all the world around.

l«OU« îe Judgment welcomed.

1 Lo ! he cometh—countless trumpets
Wake to life the slumbering dead

;

Mid ten thousand saints and angels,

See their great, exalted Head :

Hallelujah !

Welcome, welcome, Son of God !

2 Full of joyful expectation,

Saints behold the Judge appear !

Truth and justice go before him

—

Now the joyful sentence hear :

Hallelujah

!

Welcome, welcome, Judge divine !

3 " Come, ye blessed of my Father,

Enter into life and joy
;

Banish all your fears and sorrows

;

Endless praise be your employ :

"

Hallelujah !

Welcome, welcome to the skies !

Doxology.

Great Jehovah, we adore thee,

God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, joined in glory

On the same eternal throne
;

Endless praises

To Jehovah, Three in One

!



210 I hi: BAB B ATI! II V M N A N D I D KB BOOK.

SB

ALFRED. C. M. D
I

.

1st time.

TZ7I

1 p p r p

p

J-J^Jla
r r r

J J J J
P*P?

" *
tzjzdtt

.£=£: a=t
p~n—

r

J, |; J^ .
<7od a «nre Dtfense.

1 Vk humble souls, approach your God
With songs of sacred praise;

For be is good, supremely good,

And kind arc all his ways.

2 All nature owns his guardian care :

In him we live and move;

Bui nobler benefits declare

The wonders of his love,

8 Hi- gave his well beloved Son,

To . • i >ur souls from sin :

" I is here he makes his
g

knon

And proves it all divine.

4 To this dear Refuge, Lord, we come,

And here our hope relics
;

A safe defense, a peaceful home,

When storms of trouble r

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard,

The souls who trust in thee
;

Their humble hope thou wilt reward

With bliss divinely free.

6 Great God ! to thine almighty love

What honors shall w < I ifl

Not ail the raptured BOngS above

Can render equal praise.

tj£,»),
" The Lore of '.raintth us."

1 JESUS, in thy transporting name
What blissful glories r

Jesus—the angels
1
Bweetest theme !

The wonder of the sk

2 Well might the skies with wonder view

A love so strange as thine !

No thought of angels ever knew
passion so divine I

9 .' bus, and didst thou leave the sk;,

To bear our sins and w<

And didst thou bleed, and groan, and die

For vile, rebellious fo

{ I- there a heart that will not bend
To thy divine control I

Descend, O sovereign Love, descend,

And melt the stubborn soul !

5 Oh, may our willing hearts confess

Thy sweet, thy gentle sway !

< dad captives of resist!

Thy pleasing rule i

G Come, dearest Lord, extend thy reign,

Till rebels rise no more
;

Thy praise all nature then .shall join,

And heaven and earth adore.

In Q 4 >. 77(< y co»it. tkt a < "»u—thine exiled
±0*±. ba:

1 Daughter of Zion ! from the dust

Exalt thy fallen head :

Again in thy Redeemer tri

lie calls thee from the dead.

2 Awake, awake ! put on thy strength,

Thy beautiful array ;

The day of freedom dawns at length.

The Lord's appointed day.

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarg

And send thy heralds forth
;

Say to the south, M Give op thy chai

And keep not back, < > north .

4 They come, they come!—thine exiled

ban-Is,

Where'er they rest or roam,

Have heard thy voice in distant land

An 1 hant.cn to their home.

5 Thus, though the universe shall burn.

And Goo his works destroy,

With songs thy ransomed shall return.

And everlasting joy.
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/ U. Blessedness of the Communion of Saints.

1 Happy the souls to Jesus joined,

And saved by grace alone :

Walking in all his ways, they find

Their heaven on earth begun.

2 The church triumphant in thy love,

—

Their mighty joys we know :

They sing the Lamb in hymns above,

And we, in hymns below.

3 Thee, in thy glorious realm, they praise,

And bow before thy throne

:

We, in the kingdom of thy grace ;

—

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The holy to the holiest leads
;

From thence our spirits rise :

And he that in thy statutes treads

Shall meet thee in the skies.

Q ^ JL . "Of one heart and of one soul."

1 Blest be the dear, uniting love,

That will not let us part

:

Our bodies may far off remove

;

We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one spirit to our head,

Where he appoints we go

;

We still in Jesus' footsteps tread,

And show his praise below.

3 Oh, may we ever walk in him,

And nothing know beside !

Nothing desire, nothing esteem,

But Jesus crucified

!

4 Partakers of the Saviour's grace,.

The same in mind and heart,

Not joy, nor grief, nor time,, nor place,

Nor life, nor death, can part.

873.
1 Father of mercies, send thy grace,

All-powerful from above,

"Sympathy like tJiat of Christ."

Luke 10: 30—37.

To form in our obedient souls

The image of thy love.

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts

That generous pleasure know,
Kindly to share in others' joy,

And weep for others' woe !

3 When poor and helpless sons of grief

In deep distress are laid,

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel,

And swift our hands to aid.

4 So Jesus looked on dying men,
When throned above the skies,

And in the Father's bosom blest,

He felt compassion rise.

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew,

To raise us from the ground,

And made the richest of his blood

A balm for every wound !

qqQ, "T7iey shall be as Mount Zion."—Psalm 125.

1 Unshaken as the sacred hill,

And fixed as mountains be,

Firm as a rock the soul shall rest,

That leans, Lord, on thee

!

2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well

Old Salem's happy ground,

As those eternal arms of love,

That every saint surround.

3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere,

And lead them safely on

To the bright gates of paradise,

Where Christ, their Lord, is gone.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore !
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1 Flow fast, my tears! the cause is greal

;

This tribute claims an injured Friend

—

One whom I long pursued with hate,

And yet he loved me to the end.

2 Fasl flow my tears,—yet faster flow!

Stream copious as you purple tide :

Twas I thai dealt the deadly blow;
I urged the hand that pierced his side.

:i Fast, and yet Caster flow my tear-!

Love breaks the heart, and drowns the

eyes :

His risage marred toward heaven he

rears,

And, pleading for Ins murderers, dies!

4 Q.J, Cnto

1 See a poor sinner, dearest Lord,

Whose soul, encouraged by thy word,
At mercy's footstool would remain,

And then would look,—and look again.

2 Ah ! bring a wretched wanderer home,
Now to thy footstool let me come,
And tell thee all my grief and pain,

And wait and look,—and look again !

3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul;

One look from Christ will make thee

whole:
Tru-t thou in him, 't is not in vain.

But wait and look,—and look again.

1 Look to tin- Lord, his word, his throne;

I. \ to his grace, and n<>t your own;
There wait and look, and look again;

\ i -hall not wait, nor look in vain.

5 i. long that happy day will come,
When I shall reach my blissful home;

when to glory 1 attain.

Oh, then I
'11 look,—and look again!

i unto th>i r t *t, O ill'/ soul.
1"

Paaltn 116.

4

984.
1 Return, my soul, unto thy rest,

From vain pursuits and maddening
cat

From lonely woes that wring thy breast,

The world's alluring, fatal snares,

2 Return unto thy rest, my soul,

From all the wanderingsofthy thought,
From siekness unto death mad.- wh

Safe througha thousand perils brought.

3 Then to thy rest, my soul, return,

From passions every hour at sti

Sin's works and ways and wages spurn ;

Lay held upon eternal life.

God is thy Rest; with heart inclined

To keep his word, that word believe :

Christ is thy Rest ; with lowly mind,

His light and easy yoke receive.

1 (W1 Prayer of the Church in Time of Deier-
-1-V/w.JL. Hon.—Psalm 80.

1 GREAT Shepherd of thine Israel,

Who didst between the cherubs dwell.

And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep,

Safe through the desert and the deep!

2 Thy church is in the desert now ;

Shine from on high, and guide us thro' ;

Turn us to thee, thy love restore :

We shall be saved, and sigh no more.

3 Hast thou not planted with thy hand
A lovely vine in this our laud.'

Did not thy power defend it round,

And h uily dew enrich the ground!

How did tic spreading branches shoot.

And bless the nations with their fruit''

But now, o Lord, look down and

Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree.

Return, almighty God, return!

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn:
Turn us to thee, thy love restore;

W « shall be saved; and siirh no more!
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Xo Hope in the Grave.

1 While life prolongs its precious light,

Mercy is found, and peace is given

;

But soon, ah ! soon, approaching night

Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites, how blest the day !

How sweet the gospel's charming
sound !

Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away,

While yet a pardoning God he 's found.

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing,

Shall death command you to the grave,

Before his bar your spirits bring,

And none be found to hear or save.

4 In that lone land of deep despair

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise
;

No God regard your bitter prayer,

Nor Saviour call you to the skies.

5 Now God invites—how blest the day !

How sweet the gospel's charming-

sound !

Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away,

While yet a pardoning God is found.

Oq X. " Wh° shall deliver meV

1 Oh that my load of sin were gone

!

Oh that I could at last submit

At Jesus' feet to lay it down

—

To lay my soul at Jesus' feet

!

2 Rest for my soul I long to find :

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly mind,

And stamp thine image on my heart.

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my spirit free :

I can not rest, till pure within

—

Till I am wholly lost in thee.

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God
;

Thy light and easy burden prove,

—

The cross all stained with hallowed blood,

The labor of thy dying love.

5 I would—but thou must give the power
;

My heart from every sin release :

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,

And fill me with thy perfect peace !

m"AU thing* but loss for ChrisC
Phil. 8: 7, 8.

1 No more, my God, I boast no more
Of all the duties I have done

;

I quit the hopes I held before,

To trust the merits of thy Son.

2 Now, for the love I bear his name,

What was my gain, I count my loss

;

My former pride I call my shame,

And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes; and I must and will esteem

All things but loss for Jesus' sake
;

Oh, may my soul be found in him,

And of his righteousness partake !

4 The best obedience of my hands

Dares not appear before thy throne

;

But faith can answer thy demands
By pleading what my Lord has done.

M £\ £S "lie is my defense; I shall not be moved.'"wu. Psalm 62

1 My spirit looks to God alone;

My rock and refuge is his throne
;

In all my fears, in all my straits,

My soul on his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways
;

Pour out your hearts before his face
;

When helpers fail, and foes invade,

God is our all-sufficient Aid.

Doxology.

Glory to thee, O God, most high !

Father, we praise thy majesty

!

The Son, the Spirit, we adore,

One Godhead, blest for evermore

!
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1 I lovi to steal, awhile, away

From every cumbering care,

And Bpeud the boars of setting day

In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love, in solitude, to shed

The penitential tear;

And all his promises to plead,

When- Done but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past,

And future Lr(,,, l implore

;

And all my cares and Borrows cast

On him whom I adore.

4 I love, by faith, to take a view

Of brighter scenes in heaven

;

The prospeel doth my strength renew,

While hero by tempests driven.

5 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er,

May its departing ray

lie calm as lliis impressive hour,

And lead to endless day I

J ()»/. " s "' >'< '•
' — •'/' in .'/<>!/"— Psalm 126.

1 When God revealed his gracious name,

And changed my mournful state,

My rapture seemed a pleasing dream,

The grace appeared bo great

2 The world beheld the glorious change,

An I did thy hand con!

Mv tongue broke out in unknown strains.

And Bung surprising grace.

8 The Lord can clear the darkest Bid .

( 'an give ns day for night ;

Make drops of sacred sorrow rise

To rivers of delight

4 Let those that sow in sadness wait

Till the fair harvest come ;

They shall confess their sheaves are great,

And shout the bl me.

T:^-X. '' />! 'ill j'oint* tempted like an %c« are.'"

1 With joy wo meditate the grace

< H our High Priest above :

His heart is made of tenderness

—

It melts with pitying love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within,

He knows our feeble frame
;

lie knows what sore temptations l..

For he hath felt the same.

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh,

1 'oured out his cries and tears
;

And, in his measure, feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax,

But raise it to a flame ;

The bruised reed he never breaks,

Nor scorns the meanest name.

5 Then let our humble faith addr

1 lis mercy and his power

;

We shall obtain delivering grace

In the distressing hour,

488 " Thy Word U a lamp unto ;

How precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given

!

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls t<> heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts

In this dark vale of tears ;

Life, light, and joy it still imparts,

And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night

( >f life, shall guide OUT way ;

Till we behold the (dearer light

Of an eternal day.
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Who, who can part our ransomed souls

From Jesus and his love
;

Or break the sacred chain that binds

The earth to heaven above ?

Let troubles rise, and terrors frown,

And days of darkness fall ;

—

Through him all dangers we'll defy,

And more than conquer all.

Nor death, nor life, nor earth, nor hell,

Nor time's destroying sway,

Can e'er efface us from his heart,

Or make his love decay.

Each coming period he will bless,

As he hath blessed the past

;

He loved us from the first of time,—

He loves us to the last.

His grace was not in vain.1015.
1 Amazing grace ! (how sweet the sound !)

That saved a wretch like me :

I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

2 'T was grace that taught my heart to

fear,

And grace my fears relieved :

How precious did that grace appear,

The hour I first believed

!

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares,

I have already come
;

'T is grace has brought me safe thus far,

And grace will lead me home.

Neither do I condemn thee.'1106
Oh, if thy brow, serene and calm,

From earthly stain is free,

View not with scorn the erring one,

—

He once was pure like thee.

In my Father's house are many
mansions.'''

Oh, if the smiles of love arc thine,

Its joyous ecstasy,

Shun not the poor, forsaken one,

—

He once was loved like thee !

3 And still, 'mid shame, and guilt, and woe,
One being loves him still,

Who, blessing thee, hath poured on him
The world's extremest ill.

4 He knows the secret lure which led

Those youthful steps astray
;

He knows that they who holiest are

Might fall from him away.

5 Then, with the love of him who said,

" Go thou, and sin no more,"
Save, save the sinner from despair,

And peace and hope restore !

1260
1 When I can read my title clear

To mansions in the skies,

I bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,

And hellish darts be hurled,

Then 1 can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,

And storms of sorrow fall

;

May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all,

—

4 Tliere shall I bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

DOXOLOGY.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore!
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1 o i.ovi: divine, what bast thou done!

The Lord of life hath died for me!

The Bather's coSternal Son

Bore all my Bina upon the tree

:

Th1
incarnate God for me hath died

;

The Lord, my Love, waa crucified.

2 Sinners, behold, as ye pass by,

The bleeding Prince of life and peace,

Come, Binners, see your Saviour die,

And say, was ever grief like hi

. t
••! w ith me his blood applied

;

The Lord, my Love, was crucified;

—

:: Was crucified for you and me,

To bring us, rebels, back to i

Salvation now for us is fre j

His chnrcb is purchased w ith bis blood

:

Pardon and life flow from his side;

The Lord, my Love, is crucified.

4 Then let us sit beneath Ids cr< a,

And gladly catch the healing stream:

All things for him account but dross,

\ 1 give up all our hearts to him :

Of nothing think or speak beside

—

The Lord, my Love, was crucified.

631 T'te returning Wanderer.

Weary of wandering from my God,

And now made willing to return,

I hear, and l><»w beneath the r<>d ;

For thee, not without hope, 1 mourn
1 have au Advocate above,

A Friend b *fore the throne of low.

I I .' BUS, full of truth and gra

More full of grace than I of Bin ;

5 ' • 'iie,- again 1 Beek thy nice,

Open thine arms and take me in ;

And freely my backalidinga heal,

And love the faithless sinner still.

Thou know'st the way to bring mo back,

My (alien spirit to res!

Oh, for thy truth and mercy's -ukc,

Forgive, and bid mo sin no more!
The ruins of my soul repair,

And make my heart

704. Longing to follow

M :: hard than marble is my heart.

And foul with sins of deepest Btain;

But thou the mighty Saviour art,

Nor flowed thy cleansing blood in

vain :

Ah, soften, melt this rock, and may
Thy blood wa^li all these stain- away !

( >h that I, as a little child,

May follow thee, and never rest)

Till sweetly thou ha>t breathed thy mild

And lowly mind into my breast !

May I be one, <> Lord, with t

And never parted may we be.

Still let thy love point out my v.

How wondrous things that love hath

wrought

!

Still lead me. lest 1 go astray ;

Direct my word, inspire my thought :

And if I fall, soon may I hear

Thy voice, and know thy love is near.

In Buffering be thy love my pea.

In weakness be thy love my power;
And, when the .storms o( life shall

Jesus ! in that momentous hour.

In diath. as life, be thou my guide,

And BaVe me, who for me hast died!
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I^OeJ. Christ All in All.

1 Thou hidden Source of calm repose,

Thou all-sufficient Love Divine,

My help and refuge from my foes,

Secure I am, if thou art mine

!

And lo ! from sin, and grief, and shame,

I hide me, Jesus, in thy name.

2 Jesus, my All in All thou art,

My rest in toil, my ease in pain

;

The healing of my broken heart;

In strife, my peace ; in loss, my gain
;

My smile beneath the tyrant's frown

;

In shame, my glory and my crown ;

—

3 In want, my plentiful supply

;

In weakness, my almighty power

;

In bonds, my perfect liberty
;

My light, in Satan's darkest hour;
Thee, in each grief, my joy I call

;

My life in death, my All in All

!

OQ^. u Tliou hidden Love of God.""

1 Thou hidden Love of God, whose height,

Whose depth unfathomed, no man
knows,

I see from far thy beauteous light

;

Inly I sigh for thy repose :

My heart is pained, nor can it be

At rest, till it finds rest in thee

!

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun,

That strives with theemy heart to share ?

Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone,

The Lord of every motion there

:

Then shall my heart from earth be free,

When it has found repose in thee

!

760. " My soul trusteth in Thee"

1 Do not I trust in thee, O Lord ?

Do I not rest in thee alone ?

Is not the comfort of thy word
The sweetest cordial I have known ?

I I
I

When vexed with care, bowed down
with grief,

Where else could I obtain relief?

2 And is it not my chief desire

To feel as if a stranger here ?

Do not my hopes and thoughts aspire

Beyond this transitory sphere ?

And art thou not, while here I roam,

My hope, my hiding-place, my home ?

3 Oh, yes ! these things arc ever true
;

Thy promise is for ever sure

;

And all I now am passing through,

And all that I may still endure,

Will but endear thy word to me,

And draw me nearer, Lord, to thee.

4 And now on thee I cast my soul,

Come life or death, come ease or pain
;

Thy presence can each fear control,

Thy grace can to the end sustain :

Those whom thou lovest, heavenly Friend,

Thou lovest even to the end

!

\j X i • Prayer for Likeness to God.

1 Now, O my God, thou hast my soul

;

No longer mine, but thine I am
;

Guard thou thine own, possess the whole

;

Cheer it with hope, with love inflame :

To thee, the Lord of earth and skies,

I come a living sacrifice.

2 Send down thy likeness from above,

And this let my adorning be :

Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love,

With lowliness and purity,

—

Than gold and pearls more precious far,

And brighter than the morning star.

3 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might,

Since I am called by thy great name

:

In thee let all my thoughts unite,

Of all my works be thou the aim

;

Thy love attend me all my days,

And all my pleasure be thy praise

!
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1 Rare ! what mean those holy voices,

Sweetly sounding through the BkiesJ

Lo ! tli' angelic host rejoices;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise,

•_' Bear them tell the wondrous Btory,

Bear them chant in hymns of joj :

a
( llory in the highest, glory !

Glory be to ( lod most high !

3 "Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,

R aching far as man is found
;

Souls redeemed, and Bins forgiven!

I. id our golden harps shall sound.

"Christ is burn, the great Anointed ;

11 ivrii and earth hia praises Bing!

Oh, receive whom God appointed

For your Prophet, Priest, and King!

•• Baste, ye mortals, to adore him
;

L sarn his name, and taste his joy :

Till in heaven ye sing before him,

'Glorv be to God most high I'

"

• ) ^ X .
Worship of the living Christ.

1 Jests, hail ! enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide

;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee*

S sated at thy Father's side.

2 There for sinners thou art pleading,

There thou dost our place prepare:

Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

9 Worship, honor", power, and bl<

Thou art worthy to receive :

Loudest praises, without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to gii *•.

Help, ye bright angelic spirits

!

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays:

Help to sine; our Saviour's merits:

Help to chant Immanuel's
|

649. I would lore Tliee."

1 I WOULD love thee, God and Father!

My Redeemer, and my Kii

I would love thee; for, without thee,

Lite is but a bitter thing.

2 I would love thee; every blessing

Flows to me from out thy throne :

I would love thee—he who loves thee

Never feels himself alone.

3 I would love thee; look upon me.

Ever guide me with thine eye:

I would love thee; if not nourished

By thy love, my soul would die.

4 I would love thee : may thy brightness

Dazzle my rejoicing ej

I would love thee; may thy goodness

Watch from heaven o'er all 1 prize.

5 I would love thee, I have Vowed it *,

( Mi thy love my heart - -

While 1 love thee, I will never

My Redeemer's blood tore;' t.

1102. Bring ye all the tithes into t\-

horn

1 With my Bubatanee 1 will honor
My Redeemer and my Lord ;

Were ten thousand worlds my n

All were nothing to his word.
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Whilc the heralds of salvation

His abounding grace proclaim,

Let his friends, of every station,

Gladly join to spread his fame.

Be his kingdom now promoted,

Let the earth her Monarch know
;

Be my all to him devoted
;

To my Lord my all I owe.

Praise the Saviour, all ye nations !

Praise him, all ye hosts above !

Shout, with joyful acclamations,

His divine, victorious love !

677.
Under His icings shalt thou trust.'

Psalm 91.

1 Call the Lord thy sure salvation,

Rest beneath th' Almighty's shade
;

In his secret habitation

Dwell, and never be dismayed !

2 There no tumult can alarm thee,

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare

;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

In eternal safeguard there.

3 Thee, tho' winds and waves are swelling,

God, thy Hope, shall bear through all

;

Plague shall not come nigh thy dwelling,

Thee no evil shall befall.

4 He shall charge his angel legions

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep,

Though thou walk thro' hostile regions,

Though in desert wilds thou sleep.

5 Since, with firm and pure affection,

Thou on God hast set thy love,

With the wings of his protection

He shall shield thee from above.

JLUi^O. "Zion, city of our God."

1 Glorious things of thee arc spoken,

Zion, city of our God
;

He whose word can ne'er be broken

Chose thee for his own abode.

2 Lord, thy church is still thy dwelling,

Still is precious in thy sight

;

Judah's temple far excelling,

Beaming with the gospel's light.

3 On the Rock of Ages founded,

What can shake her sure repose ?

With salvation's wall surrounded,

She can smile at all her foes.

4 Glorious things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God
;

He whose word can ne'er be broken

Chose thee for his own abode.

426 "And the Light shineth in darkness"

Light of those whose dreary dwelling

Borders on the shades of death !

Rise on us, thyself revealing,

Rise and chase the clouds beneath.

Thou, of heaven and earth Creator

!

In our deepest darkness rise

;

Scatter all the night of nature
;

Pour the day upon our eyes.

Still we wait for thine appearing

;

Life and joy thy beams impart,

Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every poor, benighted heart.

By thine all sufficient merit,

Every burdened soul release
;

Every weary, wandering spirit,

Guide into thy perfect peace.
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1 Yks, I will bless thee, my God!

Through all my earthly days;

And to eternity prolong

Thy vast, thy boundless praise.

2 In every Bmiling, happy hour,

Be this my sweet employ :

Thy praise refines my earthly bliss,

And doubles all my joy.

.3 When gloomy care, and keen distress

Afliiet my throbbing breast,

Thy praise shall mingFs with my tear-.

And lull each pain to rest

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim

The honors of my ( Sod :

My life, with all its active powers,

Shall spread thy praise abroad.

5 Nor death itself shall stop my song.

Though it will close my eyes;

My thoughts shall then to nobler heights,

And sweeter raptures rise.

G There shall my lips in endless praise

Their grateful tribute pay ;

The theme demands an angel's tongue,

And an eternal day.

698.
Thou knoxrest that J love thee.

John til : 15—17.

1 Do not I love thec, O my Lord!

Behold my heart and Bee

;

And turn the dearest idol out

That dares to rival thee.

2 Do not 1 love thee from my soul

Then let me nothing love

:

I lead be my heart to every joy

When Jesus can not move.

?> Is not thy name melodious still

To mine attentive ear I

Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound
My Saviour's voice to b

Hast tliou a lamb in all thy flock

I would disdain to feed I

Hast thou a foe before whose face

I fear thy cause to plead 1

Would not my heart pour forth its blood

In honor of thy name?
And challenge the cold hand of death

To damp th
1 immortal flame!

Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord :

But) oh ! I long to soar

Far from th • sphere of mortal joys,

And learn to love thee more.

959. All things are yours."—! Cor. 3: 22.

If God is mine, then present things

And things to come arc mine;

Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit, too,

And glory all divine.

If lie is mine, then from his love

lie every trouble sends;

All things are working for my good,

And bliss his rod attends.

If he is mine, I need not fear

The rage of earth and lull

;

He will support my feeble power,

Their utmost force repel.

If he is mine, let friends forsake,

Lei wealth and honors flee :

Sure, he who giveth me himself,

Is more than these to me.

If he is mine, I'll boldly pass

Through death's dark, lonely vale :

He is my comfort and my stay,

When heart and rlesh shall fail.

Oh, tell me. Lord, that thou art mine;

What can I wish beside .

;
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My soul shall at the fountain live,

When all the streams are dried.

/, l £, '-On earth peace.'
1''—Luke 2.

1 Calm, on the listening ear of night,

Come heaven's melodious strains,

Where wild Judca stretches far

Her silver-mantled plains.

2 Celestial choirs, from courts above,

'Mid sacred glories there
;

And angels, with their sparkling lyres,

Make music on the air.

3 The answering hills of Palestine

Send back the glad reply

;

And greet, from all their holy heights.

The day-spring from on high.

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee

There comes a holier calm
;

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,

Her silent groves of palm.

5 " Glory to God !" the sounding skies

Loud with their anthems ring

;

" Peace to the earth—good will to men,
From heaven's eternal King."

O

.

The chief Gr<^ce.

1 Happy the heart where graces reign,

Where love inspires the breast

;

Love is the brightest of the train.

And strengthens all the rest.

2 Knowledge—alas ! 't is all in vain,

And all in vain our fear

;

Our stubborn sins will fight and reign,

If love be absent there.

3 This is the grace that lives and sings,

When faith and hope shall cease

;

'Tis this shall strike our joyful strings,

In realms of endless peace.

4 Before we quite forsake our clay,

Or leave this dark abode,.

£=
1̂

—
The wings of love bear us away,

To see our smiling God.

\j . " TM.nk gently of the erring."

1 Think gently of the erring one !

And let us not forget,

However darkly stained by sin,

He is our brother yet.

2 Heir of the same inheritance,

Child of the self-same God
;

He hath but stumbled in the path,

We have in weakness trod.

3 Speak gently to the erring one

:

Thou yet may'st lead him back,

With holy words, and tones of love,

From misery's thorny track.

4 Forget not thou hast often sinned,

And sinful yet must be :

Deal gently with the erring one,

As God has dealt with thee.

951 " I will joy in the God of my salvation
.'

Hab. 3: 17, IS.

1 Wt
hat though no flowers the fig-tree

clothe,

Though vines their fruit deny,

The labor of the olive fail,

And fields no meat supply

;

2 Though from the fold, with sad surprise,

My flock cut off I see

;

Though famine pine in empty stalls,

Where herds were wont to be;

3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad,

And glory in his love

;

In him I '11 joy, who will the God
Of my salvation prove.

4 God is the treasure of my soul,

The source of lasting joy

;

A joy which want shall not impair,

Nor death itself destroy.
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{ OT. "-s7,7/ •»** Thee."—Psalm 109.

1 Still with thee, < > my God,
I would desire to be

:

By day, by night, at home, abroad,

I would be still with thee

:

2 \\ ith thee, when dawn comes in,

And calls me back to care;

Each day returning to begin

With thee, my God, in prayer:

S With thee, amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart.

To hear thy voice, 'mid clamor loud,

Speak softly to my heart:

4 With thee, when day is done,

And evening calms the mind:
The Betting as the rising sun

With thee my heart would find:

5 With thee, when darkness brings

The signal of repose;

Calm in the shadow of thy wings,

Mine cydids I would close:

G With thee, in thee, by faith

Abiding I would be

;

By day, by night, in life, in death.

I would be still with thee.

1 1"

977. h f for us, xcho can he against usT

1 IIkuk I can firmly rest

:

I dare to boast of this,

That God, the highest and the best,

My Friend and Father is.

2 In me he ever dwells

:

all my mind he rei

All care and sadness lie dispels,

And soothes away my pains,

3 At coat of all 1 have,

—

At cost of life and limb,

I cling to ( Sod, \\ ho yet shall save

;

I will not turn from him.

4 Tin; world may fail and flee

;

Thou, God, my Father art :

Not fire, nor sword, n<»r plague, from I

My trusting soul shall part.

5 No joys that angels know :

No throne nor wide-spread fam .

No love nor loss, nor fear nor

No grief of heart or shame

—

6 Man can not alight conceive,

Of pleasure or of harm.

That e'er shall tempt my soul to leave

Her refuge in thine arm.

l^OO. ''Tliere remaindh therefore a rest."

1 And i- there. Lord, a rest

For weary souls designed,

Where not a care shall stir the breast,

( >r sorrow entrance find I

2 Is there a blissful home.
Where kindred minds shall m<

And live, and love, nor ever roam
From that serene retreat I

3 Are there bright, happy fields.

Where naught that blooms shall die :

Where each new scene fresh pleasure

yields,

And healthful breezes sigh I

4 Are there celestial streams.

Where living waters glide,

With murmur- sweet as angel dreams.

And flowery banks bee

."> For ever blessed they,

Whose joyful feet shall stand,

While endless ages waste away,

Amid that glorious land!
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6 My soul would thither tend,

While toilsome years are given
;

Then let me, gracious God, ascend

To sweet repose in heaven

!

jL U A 4 . ''I tore thy kingdom, Lord.''''

1 I love thy kingdom, Lord

—

The house of thine abode,

The church our blest Redeemer saved

With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy church, O God !

Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall,

For her my prayers ascend
;

To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,

Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine,

Our Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from every snare and foe

Shall great deliverance bring.

G Sure as thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

1 (\ AO "T7ial ice should be called the sons of God.±\J\J£i, i John 3: 1, 2.

1 Behold, what wondrous grace

The Father has bestowed
On sinners of a mortal race,

To call them sons of God

!

2 Nor doth it yet appear

How great we must be made
;

But when we see our Saviour here,

We shall be like our Head.

3 A hope so much divine

May trials well endure;

May purify our souls from sin,

As Christ, the Lord, is pure.

4 If in my Father's love

I share a filial part,

Send down thy Spirit, like a dove,

To rest upon my heart.

5 We would no longer lie

Like slaves beneath the throne
;

Our faith shall "Abba, Father," cry,

And thou the kindred own.

I § Oa Living by Faith only.

1 If through unruffled seas

Toward heaven we calmly sail,

With grateful hearts, O God, to thee,

We '11 own the fostering gale.

2 But should the surges rise,

And rest delay to come,
Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm,

"Which drives us nearer home.

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears

All yield to thy control

;

Thy tender mercies shall illume

The midnight of the soul.

4 Teach us, in every state,

To make thy will our own

;

And, when the joys of sense depart,

To live by faith alone.

Doxology.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !
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1 T is midnight, and, on Olive's brow,

The Btar is dimmed tbat lately Bhone;

Tis midnight ;
in the garden now

The Buffering Saviour prays alone.

2 T is midnight ; and, from all removed,

The Saviour wrestles lone with fears;

Ev'n that disciple whom he loved

Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.

:] Tis midnight; and, for others' guilt,

The Man of Borrows weeps in bl<

Yet be, who hath in anguish knelt.

Is not forsaken by his (*od.

4 'Tis midnight,—and from ether-plains

[a borne the Bong that angels know :

Unheard by mortals arc the strains

That Bweetly soothe the Saviour's woe.

208. " h * fi n ,v"
''"—John 19 : 80-

1 •• T is finished !"—so the Saviour cried,

And in M-kly bowed Ins head, and died:
1' 1- finished!"—yes, the race is run,

The battle fought, the victory won.

2 "Tis finished P—all that heaven fore-

told

By prophets in the days of old
;

And truths arc opened to our view.

That kings and prophets never knew.

3 "Tisfinished !"—Sou of God, thy power
II kth triumphed in this awful hour;

And yet, our eyes with Borrow -

That life to us was death to tie

i
• T is finished !"—let the joyful sound

B • h lard through all the nations round:
uTis finished r—let the echo fly

Thro1 heaven and hell, thro' earth and sky.

" - 3*=P^
1—

r

X=t

| ( ) j . Fear of ihny,

1 i »i.n-i thee I what ! deny the w

That leads to heaven's eternal d

I teny the Shepherd who will keep
Within the fold his wandering

2 Deny thee, Lord ! then who will bi

My grieij my harden, and my care!

Thou, thou alone canst calm my bi

And bid its weary throbbings i

3 In heaven a earth below,

Where, Bave to thee, Lord, could I go I

Where fly for strength, 'mid mortal strife!

Thou hast the words of endless life.

t My Strength, my Guide vouchsafe i

I can do nothing without tb

Save me in every trying hour,

Thou God of mercy, life, and power!

843 77<e bUtaed Hour.

Blest hour ! when mortal man retires

To hold communion with his God,

To send to heaven his warm des::

And listen to the sacred word.

Blest hour! when God himself draws nigh,

Well pleased his people's voice to hear.

To hush the penitential sigh,

And wipe away the mourner's tear.

Blest hour ! for, where the Lord I

Foretastes of future bliss are given,

And mortals find hi> earthly COUrtt

The house ofGod,—the gate ofheaven !

Hail, peaceful hour! supremely Mest.

Amid the hours oi worldly cai

The hour that yield- the apirH r

That Bacred hour—the hour oi prayer.

And when my hours of prayer are

And this frail tenement d<

Then may I spend in heaven at

A never-ending hour of pra
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^)^)X« "Fear not; I have redeemed thee.''''

1 Come, weary souls, with sin distressed,

Come, and accept the promised rest

;

The Saviour's gracious call obey,

And cast your gloomy fears away.

2 Oppressed with guilt,—a painful load,

—

Oh, come and bow before your God !

Divine compassion, mighty love

Will all the painful load remove.

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows,

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes;

Pardon, and life, and endless peace

—

How rich the gift ! how free the grace !

4 Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love

Confirm our faith, our fears remove
;

Oh, sweetly reign in every breast,

And guide us to eternal rest.

Ou4l. Giving All to Christ.

1 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim,

How pay the mighty debt I owe ?

Let all I have, and all I am,

Ceaseless to all thy glory show.

2 Too much to thee I can not give
;

Too much I can not do for thee

;

Let all thy love, and all thy grief

Graven on my heart for ever be.

•3 The meek, the still, the lowly mind,

Oh, may I learn from thee, my God !

And love, with softest pity joined,

For those that trample on thy blood !

4 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs

O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breast;

Till, loose from flesh and earth, I rise,

And ever in thy bosom rest.

15

oZiLi. "I delight to do Tfiy will, my God.n

1 O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart,

And fix my frail, inconstant heart

;

Henceforth my chief delight shall be

To dedicate myself to thee.

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ,

One thought shall fill my soul with joy
;

That silent, secret thought shall be,

That all my hopes are fixed on thee.

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space
;

Thy presence, Lord, fills every place
;

And, wheresoe'er my lot may be,

Still shall my spirit cleave to thee.

4 Renouncing every worldly thing,

And safe beneath thy sheltering wing,

My sweetest thought henceforth shall be,

That all I want 1 find in thee.

839. Jesus, and can I call Thee- mine?"

1 Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove

Amid the wonders of thy love,

Sweet hope revives my drooping heart,

And bids intruding fears depart,

2 For mortal crimes a sacrifice,

The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies

!

What love ! what mercy ! how divine !

Jesus,—and can I call thee mine ?

3 Repentant sorrow fills my heart,

But mingling joy allays the smart

;

Oh, may my future life declare

The sorrow and the joy sincere !

4 Be all my heart and all my days

Devoted to my Saviour's praise
;

And let my glad obedience prove

How much I owe, how much I love.
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dying,1 ( >n, show me not my Saviour

Aa "H the cross he bled ;

NTor in the tomb a captive lying,

For be has left the dead.

Then bid me not that form extended

For my Redeemer own,

Who, to the highest heavens ascended,

In glory tills the throne.

2 Weep not for him at Calvary's station.

Weep only for thy Bins;

View where he lay with exultation
;

T is there our hope begins.

Y«*t stay not there, thy sorrows feeding,

Amid the scenes he trod
;

Look np and Bee him interceding

At the right hand of ( to L

Still in the Bhamefdl cross I glory,

Where his dear blood was >j*i!t
;

My sonl is melted at the story

( H him who bore my u'uilt

:

Yet what, 'mid conflict and temptation,

Shall strength and BUCCOT give .'

He lives the Captain - »n !

Therefore his servants live.

By death, he death's dark king defeated,

And overcame the grai i

;

Rising, the triumph he completed :

He lives, he reigns to -

Heaven's happy myriads how before him;

He comes, the Judge of men :

eyes shall Bee him and adore him;
Lord Jesus! own me then.
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'•Holy rest."
1

1 Again the day returns of holy rest,

Which, when he made the world, Jehovah blest

;

When, like his own, he bade our labors cease,

And all be piety, and all be peace.

2 Let us devote this consecrated day
To learn his will, and all we learn obey

;

So shall he hear, when fervently we raise

Our choral harmony in hymns of praise.

3 Father in heaven ! in whom our hopes confide,

Whose power defends us, and whose precepts guide

;

In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend

;

Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end.

J. 4l. Clirist our Peace.—Eph. 2 : 14.

1 I thought upon my sins, and I was sad
;

My soul was troubled sore and filled with pain
;

But then I thought on Jesus, and was glad

—

My heavy grief was turned to joy again.

2 I thought upon the law, the fiery law,

Holy, and just, and good in its decree :

1 looked to Jesus, and in him I saw
That law fulfilled, its curse endured for me.

3 I thought I saw an angry, frowning God,

Sitting as Judge upon the great white throne :

My soul was overwhelmed ; then Jesus showed
His gracious face, and all my dread was gone.

4 I saw my sad estate,—condemned to die :

Then terror seized my heart, and dark despair

;

But when to Calvary I turned my eye,

I saw the cross, and read forgiveness there.

5 I saw that I was lost, far gone astray
;

No hope of safe return there seemed to be
;

But then I heard that Jesus was the way,

A new and living way prepared for me.

6 Then, in that way, so free, so safe, so sure,

All sprinkled o'er with reconciling blood,

Will I abide, and never wander more,

But walk secure, in fellowship with God.
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Our fairest hope beyond tin- grave,

; our eternal rest

•_>Q(\ -AV, rv tonijnr xhnulil r„>.
•)0 »'. C&Wtf M /."/'/ "—Phil »: &—U.

1 Jbsus ! i salted far on high,

To whom a name is given

—

A name surpassing every name,

That's known in earth or heaven]

2 Before thy throne shall every knee
Low down with one accord ;

Before thy throne shall every tongue

Confess that thou art Lord.

3 Jesus ! thou, in the form of God,

I Hdst equal honor claim
;

Yet, to redeem our guilty souls,

Didst stoop to death and shame !

4 Oh, may that mind in us be formed,

Which shone so bright iu thee

—

An humble, meek, and lowly mind.

From pride and envy free !

5 To others we would stoop, and learn

To emulate thy love
;

So shall we hoar thine image here,

And share thy throne above.

487.
77/ y laxc U ?)>>

Psalm 119.

1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice,

My lasting heritage

;

There shall my noblest powers rejoice,

Mv warmest thoughts eng

2 I 'I! read the histories of thy lot e,

And keep thy laws in sight ;

While through the promises I rove.

With ever fresh delight

1'
is a broad land, of wealth unknown,

Where springs of life arise,

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown.

And hidden glory lies.

< 1 best relief that mourners have

;

It makes our sorrows blest

;

Prayer for full A«9uranc«.G26.
1 Eternal Source of joys divine,

To thee my soul aspin -

;

Oh, could I say. "The Lord is mine!"

'T is all my soul desires.

2 My Hope, my Trust, my Life, my Lord.

Assure me of thy loi ;

Oh, speak the kind, transporting word,

And bid my fears rem<

3 Then shall my thankful power*
And triumph in my God

;

Till heavenly rapture tune my voi

To spread thy praise abroad.

644. Xb Jo*/ irithoiit God.
Psalm 78.

1 Gon, my supporter and my hope,

My help for ever near,

Thine arm of mercy held me up,

Whi'ii sinking in d< ;pai

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet

Through this dark wilderness :

Thy hand conduct me near thy seat.

To dwell before thy face.

3 Were I in heaven without my God,
T would be no joy to me ;

And while this earth is my abode.

I long for none but thee.

I What if the springs o\' life were broke.

And flesh and heart should faint I

God is my soul's eternal roek.

The strength of every saint.

5 Then, to draw near to thee, my God,

Shall be my sweet employ

;

My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,

And tell the world my joy.
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Q9^ " Tliou art v>>/ portion, Lord T
0£d\J. Psalm 119.

1 Thou art my portion, my God

;

Soon as I know thy way,

My heart makes haste t' obey thy word,

And suffers no delay.

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth,

And glory in my choice

;

Not all the riches of the earth

Could make me so rejoice.

3 The testimonies of thy grace

I set before mine eyes;

Thence I derive my daily strength,

And there my comfort lies.

4 If once I wander from thy path,

I think upon my ways

;

Then turn my feet to thy commands,
And trust thy pardoning grace.

5 Now I am thine—for ever thine

—

Oh, save thy servant, Lord

!

Thou art my shield, my hiding-place

;

My hope is in thy word.

944. Blessed is the man ichom Tiwu chastenest.
Psalm 94.

1 Blest is the man whom thou, O Lord,

In kindness dost chastise,

And by thy sacred rules to walk,

Dost lovingly advise.

2 For God will never from his saints

His favor wholly take :

His own possession, and his lot,

He will not quite forsake.

3 The world shall then confess thee just

In all that thou hast done

;

And those who choose thy upright path

Shall in that path go on.

4 My sure defense is firmly placed

In thee, the Lord most high :

Thou art my Rock ; to thee I may
For refuge always fly.

1 "I O/^* "Let the ichole earth be filled with II:.

1 Great God ! the nations of the earth

Are by creation thine
;

And in thy works, by all beheld,

Thy power and glory shine.

2 But, Lord, thy greater love hath sent

Thy gospel to mankind,
Unvailing what rich stores of grace

Are treasured in thy mind.

3 Oh, when shall these glad tidings spread

The spacious earth around,

Till every tribe and every soul

Shall hear the joyful sound ?

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt

To spread the gospel's rays,

And build on sin's demolished throne

The temples of thy praise.

•TJiere is laid up for me a crown of
righteousness."—2 Tim. 4: 6-8, 18.1170

1 Death may dissolve my body now,

And bear my spirit home :

Why do my minutes move so slow,

Nor my salvation come ?

2 God has laid up in heaven for me
A crown which can not fade

;

The righteous Judge, at that great day

Shafl place it on my head.

3 Jesus, the Lord, shall guard me safe

From every ill design,

And to his heavenly kingdom take

This feeble soul of mine.

4 God is my everlasting Aid,

Mv Portion and my Friend

;

To him be highest glory paid,

Through ages without end !
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" Death, ichere is thy sting f358
1 IIf. «lir-! the Friend of sinners dies!

Lol Salem's daughters weep around:

A solemn darkness vails the Bides;

A Bndden trembling Bhakesthe ground.

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree:

The Lord of glory dies for men !

But, lo! what sudden joys we see,

.Ions, the dead, rei ives again !

9 The rising God forsakes the tomb;

Up to his Father's court he flies :

Cherubic legions guard him home,

And shout him welcome to the Bkies.

4 Break off your tear-, ye saints, and tell

How high <>ur great Deliverer reigns;

Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the tyrant Death in chains.

5 Say, " Live for ever, glorious King,

Born to redeem, and Btrong to save!

Where now, () Death, where is thy Bting !

Andwherethyvictory,boastingGrave?"

fy I ~J- # Joy in Chrit uiom.

1 11k lives,—the great Redeemer lives:

What joy the blest assurance gives!

And now, before his Father. God,

Pleads the full merit of his blood.

2 R ipeated crimes awake our fears,

And justice armed with frowns app

But in the Saviour's lovely face

8 t mercy smiles, and all is peace.

!I , .ihen, yel.lack, despairinLrtho;

Above our fears, above our faults,

ilis powerful intercessions

And guilt recedes, and terror d

\ In every dark, distressful hoar,

When sin and Satan join their poffl

• this dear hope repel the dart.

Thai ire us on his heart.

1 John -1
: 1.

5 I o at Advocal •
I Almighty Fri<

( >n thee our humble hopes depend :

Our can-" can never, never fail,

For thou dost plead, and must prevail.

375
1 Where is my God I—does he retire

Beyond the reach of humble Big

Are these weak breathings of d<

Too languid to ascend the skies!

2 Look up, my soul, with cheerful c
where the great Redeemer stands,

The glorious Advocate on high,

With precious incense in his hai

3 He sweetens every humble groan;

Be recommends each broken prayer;

Re ;line thy hope on him alone

Whose power and love forbid despair.

4 Teach my weak heart, gracious Lord,

With stronger faith to call thee mine:

Bid me pronounce the blissful word,

My Father—God, with joy divine.

\ ) — 0» /' -'

1 Oh, where is now that glowing love,

That marked our union with the Lord?

Our hearts were fixed on things above,

\or could the world a joy afford.

2 Where is the zeal that led us then

To make our Saviour's glory known |

That freed us from the fear of men.

And kept our eye 0D him ;t

3 Where are the happy seasons spent

In fellowship with him we loved!

The Bacred joy, the sweet font

The blessedness that then we proved?

4 Behold! again we turn to thee;

Oh, cast us not away, though vile!

No p lace we have, no joy p -

Lord our God ! but in thv -mile.
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1 Ere earth's foundations yet were laid,

Or heaven's fair roof was spread

abroad

;

Ere man a living soul was made,

Love stirred within the heart of God.

2 Thy loving counsel gave to me
True life in Christ, thy only Son,

Whom thou hast made my way to thee,

From whom all grace flows ever down.

3 O Love, that long ere time began, .

This precious name of child bestowed;

That opened Heaven on earth to man,

And called us sinners " sons of God !

"

4 I am not worthy, Lord, that thou

Shouldst such compassion on me show

;

That he who made the world should bow
To cheer with love a wretch so low.

5 Could I but honor thee aright,

Noble and sweet my song should be

;

That earth and heaven should learn thy

might,

And what my God hath done for me.

975 A good Conscience.

1 SwrEET peace of conscience, heavenly

guest,

Come, fix thy mansion in my breast

;

Dispel my doubts, my fears control,

And heal the anguish of my soul.

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere,

Come, make your constant dwelling here;

Still let your presence cheer my heart,

Nor sin compel you to depart.

3 O God of hope and peace divine,

Make thou these secret pleasures mine

;

Forgive my sins, my fears remove,

And fill my heart with joy and love.

zst i
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X JL U i • " They that go down to the sea in shij ..."
,

1 While o'er the deep thy servants sail,

Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale

;

And on their hearts, where'er they go,

Oh, let thy heavenly breezes blow

!

2 If on the morning's wings they fly,

They will not pass beyond thine eye

;

Thewanderer'sprayerthoubend'sttohear,
And faith exults to know thee near.

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark,

Oh, hide them safe in Jesus' ark

!

When in the tempting port they ride,

Oh, keep them safe at Jesus' side

!

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar,

Still guide them to the heavenly shore
;

And grant their dust in Christ may sleep,

Abroad, at home, or in the deep.

-L£iDO. " T7ie Lamb is the light thereof."

1 On for a sweet, inspiring ray,

To animate our feeble strains,

From the bright realms of endless day

—

The blissful realms where Jesus reigns

!

2 There, low before his glorious throne,

Adoring saints and angels fall

;

And, with delightful worship, own
His smile their bliss, their heaven, their

all.

3 Immortal glories crown his head,

AVhile tuneful hallelujahs rise,

And love and joy and triumph spread

Through all th' assemblies of the skies.

4 He smiles,—and seraphs tune their songs

To boundless rapture, while they gaze;

Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues

Resound his everlasting praise.

5 There all the followers of the Lamb
Shall join at last the heavenly choir

:

Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme
Awake our faith and warm desire

!
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(_)eJO. '• .1 divided //. <</(."--Rom. 7.

1 Our hearts, Lord, with grief are rent,

O'er vows made all in vain
;

In anguish daily we repent,

Bach day offend again.

2 Now we arise from death to life,

Then sink from good to ill

;

line we begin, there leave our strife.

And work but half thy will.

3 Oh, help ns, Lord, amid all pain,

A- warriors true, to stand

Faithful and firm, and thus to gain

Thine own, the better land.

4 Thy land— its gates how bright they shine

!

And let no evil in
;

Thy boundless land, and all divine,

That hath no room for sin.

5 Thy holy land, where none shall stop

Our souls upon the road,

And win our weak desires to drop

Prom glory and from ( rod,

6 Oh, rich and priceless is the grace

That we shall there receive!

Nor once thine image shall deface,

Nor once thy spirit grieve.

What shall I render unto the Lord?"1

Psalm 110.695
1 Fob mercies countless as the sands,

Which daily I receive

From .Jesus my Redeemer's hands,

My soul, what canst thou give I

2 Alas! from such a heart as mine,

What can I bring him forth I

My best is stained and dyed with sin

My all is nothing worth.

8 Y • t'ii- acknowledgment 1
'11 make

For all lie has bestowed,
Salvation'- sacred cup I 'II take,

And eall upon my ( ted.

i

i

I

i

4 The best return for one like me,

So v. retched and so
j r,

Is from his gifts to draw a plea,

And ask him still for more.

5 I can not serve him ::s I ought;
No works have I to boast

;

Yet would I glory in the thought,

That I shall owe hii.i most.

i i 0. "Ifliste Tliee to help ?»«."—Psalm 22.

1 On, help us, Lord !—each hour of need

Thy heavenly Buccor give

:

Help us in thought, and word, and deed,

Each hour on earth we live.

2 Oh, help us when our spirits bleed,

With contrite anguish Bore;

And when our hearts are cold and dead.

Oh, help us, Lord, the more !

3 Oh, help us, through the prayer of faith.

More firmly to believe !

For still the more the servant hath.

The more shall lie receive,

4 Oh, help us, Jesus ! from on high
;

We know no help but thee ;

01), help us so to live and die.

As thine in heaven to be !

Q [J l . Imitation qf Christ in His Humiliation.

1 A pilgrim through this lonely world,

The blessed Saviour passed ;

A mourner all his life was he,

A dying Lamb at last.

2 That tender heart which fell for all,

For us its life-blood gai e :

It found on earth no resting-place,

Sa\ e only in the grai

3 Such was our Lord ; and shall we fear

The cross with all its scorn .

;

Or love a faithless, evil world,

That wreathed his blow with thorn ?
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4 No : facing all its frowns or smiles,

Like him, obedient still,

"We homeward press, through storm or

calm,

To Zion's blessed hill.

5 Dead to the world, with him who died

To win our hearts, our love,

We, risen with our risen Head,
In spirit dwell above.

6 By faith, his boundless glories there

Our wondering eyes behold

—

Those glories which eternal years

Shall never all unfold.

1 C\ ^\ ^\ " BrinQ in hither the poor and the
JL \J U fj , maimed"—Luke 14 : 17—23.

1 How sweet and awful is the place,

With Christ within the doors
;

While everlasting love displays

The choicest of her stores !

2 While all our hearts and all our songs
Join to admire the feast,

Each of us cries, with thankful tongue,
" Lord, why was I a guest ?

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice,

And enter while there 's room,
When thousands make a wretched choice,

And rather starve than come ?"

4 'Twas the same love that spread the
feast,

That sweetly drew us in
;

Else we had still refused to taste,

And perished in our sin.

5 Pity the nations, O our God

!

Constrain the earth to come
;

Send thy victorious word abroad,

And bring the strangers home.

6 We long to see thy churches full,

That all the chosen race

May, with one voice, and heart, and soul,

Sing thy redeeming grace.

X J_ J_ O .
" Turn us again, O Lord God of Jw.sts."'

1 See, gracious God ! before thy throne

Thy mourning people bend
;

'Tis on thy sovereign grace alone

Our humble hopes depend.

2 Dark, frowning judgments from thy hand
Thy dreadful power display

;

Yet mercy spares this guilty land,

And still we live to pray.

3 How changed, alas ! are truths divine,

For error, guilt, and shame !

What impious numbers, bold in sin,

Disgrace the Christian name

!

4 Oh, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord,

By thy resistless grace

;

Then shall our hearts obey thy word,

And humbly seek thy face.

| £\Y u On what a slender thread hang ever-
-i- -ILL} I • lasting things.''''

1 Thee wc adore, eternal Name

!

And humbly own to thee

How feeble is our mortal frame,

What dying worms are we

!

2 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave

;

Whatever we do, where'er we be,

We 're traveling to the grave.

3 Great God ! on what a slender thread

Hang everlasting things

!

Th' eternal state of all the dead
Upon life's feeble strings

!

4 Infinite joy, or endless woe
Attends on every breath

;

And yet, how unconcerned we go
Upon the brink of death !

5 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense,

To walk this dangerous road

!

And if our souls are hurried hepce,

May they be found with God.
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Here Dew hope and strength will borrow
;

Hen- w ill love my fears away.

• >»')/• " I "HI /<<-'! than ujmn (he miiuntti,

1 Israel's Shepherd! guide me, feed me,

Through my pilgrimage below;

And beside the waters lead me,

Where thy sheep rejoicing g ,

2 Lest I err, thine aid disdaining,

And forsake thy sheltering fold,

Heedless of thy grace constraining,

In the strength of nature bold,

—

3 Lord, thy guardian presence ever,

Meekly Kneeling, I implore

:

Now thy grace hath found me, never

Would I wander from thee more.

4 Come my soul, temptation flying,

Arm thee for the strife within :

Jesus, thy Redeemer, dying,

Stamps an infamy on sin.

5 Yield, my heart, no longer hardened
;

House thy every latent power

:

Cleansed,and washed, and freely pardoned,

< ... in peace, and sin no more.

( ) J
) .

The h'reninrj Bh -

1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing,

Ere repose our spirits seal

:

Sin and want we come confessing;

Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrow near us fly,

Angel-guards from thee Burround us;

We are safe, if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness can not hide from th<

Thou art he who, never weary,

Watcheth where thy people be,

4 Should swifl death this night overtake us,

And our couch become our tomb,

May the mom in heaven awake us,

Clad in light and deathless bloom!

2 ! I D. " n '- forc the On*?

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,

Which before the cross 1 spend ;

Life, and health, and peace possessing,

From the sinner's dying Friend,

2 Truly blessed is this station,

Low 1) tore his cross to lie;

While I see divine compassion

Beaming in his gracious eye.

3 II ire it is 1 find my heaven,

While upon the cross 1 gase
;

Love 1 much '. I 've much forgiven
;

I'm a miracle of grace.

4 Love and grief my heart dividing,

With my tears his feet I
'11 hath.'

;

Constant still, in faith striding,

Life derh i ult from his death,

B II •: in t mder, grateful sorrow

W.:Ji mv Saviour will I stay \

• In n>mm 8M nn<l W!> commoner with tho htt.«r part

of the tunc for the fifth stanza, when sang t«> Am.iy.

Prayer for the Siirtour's Gui759,
1 Gentlv, Lord! oh, gently lead us

Through this lonely vale of tears:

Through the changes thou'st decreed us.

Till our last great change appears:

When temptation's darts assail us.

When in devious paths we Btray,

Let thy goodness never fail us

;

I
us in thy perfect way.

2 In the hour of pain and anguish,

In the hour when .hath draws near,

Suffer not our hearts to languish,

Suffer not our souls to fear:
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And, when mortal life is ended,

Bid us on thy bosom rest

;

Till, by angel-bands attended,

We awake anions the blest.

O . Prayer for a lowly Heart.—-Psalm 181.

1 Let thy grace, Lord, make me lowly

;

Humble all my swelling pride :

Fallen, guilty, and unholy,

Greatness from my eyes I '11 hide.

2 I'll forbid my vain aspiring,

Nor at earthly honors aim
;

No ambitious heights desiring,

Far above my humble claim.

3 Weaned from earth's vexatious pleasures,

In thy love I '11 seek for mine

;

« Placed in heaven my nobler treasures,

Earth I quietly resign.

4 Israel, thus the world despising,

On the Lord alone rely

;

Then, from him thy joys arising,

Like himself, shall never die.

659. All vain, without God's Blessing.
Psalm 127.

Vainly through night's weary hours,

Keep we watch, lest foes alarm
;

Vain our bulwarks, and our towers,

But for God's protecting arm.

Vain were all our toil and labor,

Did not God that labor bless

;

Vain, without his grace and favor,

Every talent we possess.

Vainer still the hope of heaven,

That on human strength relies

;

But to him shall help be given,

Who in humble faith applies.

Seek we, then, the Lord's Anointed

;

He shall grant us peace and rest

:

Ne'er was suppliant disappointed,

Who to Christ his prayer addressed.

( U. Giving the Heart.

1 Take my heart, Father, take it!

Make and keep it all thine own
;

Let thy Spirit melt and break it

—

This proud heart of sin and stone.

2 Father, make it pure and lowly,

Fond of peace, and far from strife
;

Turning from the paths unholy

Of this vain and sinful life.

3 Ever let thy grace surround it;

Strengthen it with power divine,

Till thy cords of love have bound it

:

Make it to be wholly thine.

4 May the blood of Jesus heal it,

And its sins be all forgiven

;

Holy Spirit, take and seal it,

Guide it in the path to heaven.

Abide with us; for it is toward
evening."1184.

1 Tarry with me, O my Saviour

!

For the day is passing by

;

See ! the shades of evening gather,

And the night is drawing nigh.

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows,

Paler now the glowing west,

Swift the night of death advances;

Shall it be the night of rest ?

3 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying,

Lord, I cast myself on thee

;

Tarry with me through the darkness

;

While I sleep, still watch by me.

4 Tarry with me, O my Saviour

!

Lay my head upon thy breast

;

Till the morning ; then awake me

—

Morning of eternal rest

!
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I'll cast my burden on his arm,

Aii'l rot upon bra word,

6 ffifl arm shall well sustain

The children of his love

;

The ground on which their safety stand*,

No earthly power can move.

QQO u I opened not my mouth; because Tlion
l/Ow, did* it."—Psalm ft).

1 It is thy hand, my < loci

;

My sorrow comes from th<

I how beneath thy chastening rod,

"h ia love that bruises me.

2 I would not murmur. Lord ;

Before thee I am dumb

:

Lest I should breathe one murmuring
word,

To thee for help I come. ,

3 My God, thy name is Love

;

A lather's hand is thine :

With tearful eyes I look above,

And cry, "Thy will be mine '."

4 I know thy will is right,

Though it may seem severe ;

Thy path is still unsullied light,

Though dark* it oft appear.

5 Jesus for me hath died :

Thy Son thou didst not spare:

His pierced hands, his bleeding side,

Thy love for me declare.

6 Here my poor heart can n b1
;

My ( tod, it cleaves to thee

;

Thy will is love, thine end is best :

All work tor good to me.

000. ^Create in me a cl«in heart"

1 Is this the kind return ?

Are these the thanks we owe ?

Thus to abuse eternal Love,

Whence all our blessings rlow?

593 Prayer t» Ckrietfor Pardon,

O Tiiou that wouldst not have
One wretched sinner die

;

Who diedst thyself my soul to save

From endless misery ;

Show me the way to shun
Thy dreadful wrath severe

\

That, when thou comest on thy throne,

1 may with joy appear.

Thou art thyself the way
;

Thyself in me reveal

:

So shall I spend my life's short day
Obedient to thy will

;

So shall 1 love my < Jod,

Because he first loved me,
And praise thee in thy bright abode
To all eternity.

Peace found onii/ in serving God.
Psalm 55.817.

1 Let sinners take their course,

And choose the road to death;
But in the worship of my God

I
1

11 spend my daily breath,

2 My thoughts address his throne,

When morning brings the light;

I seek his blessing every uoon,

And pay my rows at night.

3 Thou w ilt regard my cries,

< I my eternal < Jod !

\\ bile sinners perish in surprise,

Beneath thine angry rod.

4 Because they dwell at ease,

And do Bad changes feel,

They neither far nor trust thy name,
Nor learn to do thy will.

o Bui [, with all my cans,
"V\ ill lean upon the Lord

;
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2 To what a stubborn frame

Hath sin reduced our mind !

What strange, rebellious wretches we

!

And God as strangely kind !

3 Turn, turn us, mighty God

!

And mold our souls afresh
;

Break, sovereign Grace ! these hearts of

stone,

And give us hearts of flesh.

4 Let past ingratitude

Provoke our weeping eyes,

And hourly, as new mercies fall,

Let hourly thanks arise.

| ejO. Faith entreating for Pardon.

1 O Lord, how vile am I,

Unholy and unclean !

How can I dare to venture nigh

With such a load of sin ?

2 Myself can hardly bear

This wretched heart of mine
;

How hateful, then, must it appear

To those pure eyes of thine

!

3 And must I then indeed

Sink in despair and die ?

Fain would I hope that thou didst bleed

For such a wretch as I

!

4 That blood which thou hast spilt,

That grace which is thine own,

Can cleanse the vilest sinner's guilt,

And soften hearts of stone.

5 Low at thy feet I bow :

Oh, pity and forgive !

Here will I lie and wait till thou

Shalt bid me rise and live.

•Tliough Tie slay me, yet icill I trust in
Him."766.

1 When earthly comforts die,

And thorns o'erspread the road,

I

Whither, oh, whither shall I fly,

But unto thee, my God !

When anxious thoughts arise,

And sorrows compass round,

Amid ten thousand enemies,

In thee my help is found.

Then at thy feet I '11 bow,
And in thy mercy trust

;

If I am saved, how good art thou !

And if I perish, just

!

Perish !—it can not be,

Since Jesus shed his blood
;

The promise is both rich and free,

And he will make it good.

778. I trust in Tliee; let me not he ashamed."

Oppressed with sin and woe,

A burdened heart I bear

;

Opposed by many a mighty foe,

—

Yet will I not despair.

With this polluted heart,

I dare to come to thee,

Holy and mighty as thou art

—

For thou wilt pardon me.

I feel that I am weak,

And prone to every sin
;

But thou, who giv'st to those who seek,

Wilt give me strength within.

I need not fear my foes,

I need not yield to care,

I need not sink beneath my woes,

—

For thou wilt answer prayer.

In my Redeemer's name,

I give myself to thee

;

Through him, unworthy as I am,

My God will cherish me.
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()') ! . "IBW "it/I ait fh$/Mnm •/ God."

1 O Lord, I would delight in thee,

And on thy care depend

;

To thee in every trouble flee,

My best, my only Friend.

2 When all created streams are dried,

Thy fullness is the same :

May I with this be satisfied,

And glory in thy name

!

3 No good in creatures can be found,

But what is found in thee

:

I must have all things and abound
While I rod is I tod to me.

4 Oh that I had a stronger faith,

To look within the vail,

—

To credit what my Saviour saith,

Whose word can never fail.

5 lie who has made my heaven secure,

Will here all good provide :

While Christ is rich, can 1 he poor?

What can I want beside?

O Lord, L east my care on thee;

I triumph and adore :

Henceforth my great concern shall be

To love and please thee more.

QOA '• What §kaU I render unto the Lord F
O^U. Piilm no.

1 What Bhall I render to my I tod

For all his kindness shown .

;

My feet shall visit thine abode,

Mv SOngS address thy throne.

2 Ainong the saints that till thy house.

My offerings shall be paid
;

There shall my zeal perform the vowa

Mv soul in anguish made.

3 How much is mercy thy delight,

Thou over blessed Cod !

How deal thy servants in thy sight I

How precious is their blood !

4 How happy all thy servants are!

How great thy grace to me I

My life, which thou hast made thy care,

hold, I devote to thee.

5 Now I am thine, for ever thine,

Nor Bhall my purpose move

;

Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain.

And bound me with thy love.

Here in thy court- 1 leave my vow,

And thy rich e ord :

Witness, ye Baints, who hear me i

If I forsake the Lord.

827 '/ icitl pay »"/ max unto the Lord.'

Psalm 110.

1 I love the Lord : he lent an car

When I for help implored :

lie rescued me from all my fear;

Therefore I love the Lord.

2 Return, my soul, unto thy rest;

Prom Cod no longer roam :

His hand hath bountifully blest ;

His goodness ealled thee home.

3 What shall 1 render unto thee,

My Saviour, in distress,

For all thy ben< tit- to me,

So great and numberh bs .

4 This will 1 do, for thy love's sake,

And thus thy power proclaim :

Salvation's sacred cup 1
'11 take,

And call upon thy name.

6 Thou Cod of covenanted grace !

Hear and record my VOW,

—

While in thy court- 1 Beek thy face,

And at thine altar bow.

6 Henceforth myself to thee I g
With Bingle heart and e\ e,

To walk before thee while 1 live,

And bless thee when I die.
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'ite ?/<? perfect, even as your Father in
heaven.™

-L Ut/O. "Weep *ri& them that weep.™

1 Lord, may our sympathizing breasts

The generous pleasure know,
Kindly to share in others' joys,

And wee]) for others' woe !

2 Where'er the helpless sons of grief

In low distress are laid,

Soft be our hearts, their pains to feel,

And swift our hands to aid.

3 Thus may the sacred law of love

Through all our actions shine,

And force a scoffing world to own
The Christian name divine.

1096
1 Bright Source of everlasting love,

To thee our souls we raise

;

And to thy sovereign bounty rear

A monument of praise.

2 Thy mercy gilds the path of life

With every cheering ray,

Kindly restrains the rising tear,

Or wipes that tear away.

3 To tents of woe, to beds of pain,

Thy children, Lord, repair;

And, with the gifts thy hand bestows,

Relieve the mourners there.

4 The widow's heart shall sing for joy
;

The orphan shall be fed

;

The hungering soul we'll gladly point

To Christ, the living Bread.

5 Thus what our heavenly Father gave
Shall we as freely give

;

Thus copy him who lived to save,

And died that we might live.

JLiwOO. "Earnestly desiring to be clothed upon."

1 Father ! I long, I faint, to see

The place of thine abode

;

r

r~r pbi
TZ.

I'd leave thine earthly courts, and flee

LTp to thy seat, my God !

2 There all the heavenly hosts are seen
;

In shining ranks they move
;

And drink immortal vigor in,

With wonder and with love.

3 Then at thy feet, with awful fear,

Th' adoring armies fall

;

With joy they shrink to nothing there,

Before th' eternal All.

4 The more thy glories strike my eyes,

The humbler I shall lie;

Thus while I sink, my joys shall rise

Immeasurably high.

l^Ot/. Death is Gain.

1 When musing sorrow weeps the past,

And mourns the present pain,

'Tis sweet to think of peace at last,

And feel that death is gain.

2 'T is not that murmuring thoughts arise,

And dread a Father's will;

'Tis not that meek submission flics,

And would not suffer still

:

3 It is that heaven-born faith surveys

The path that leads to light,

And longs her eagle plumes to raise,

And lose herself in sight.

4 Oh, let me wing my hallowed flight

From earth-born woe and care,

And soar above these clouds of night,

My Saviour's bliss to share !

DOXOLOGY.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord!
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1 Loud, thou hast searched and Been inc

through
;

Thine eye commands, witli piercing view,

My rising and my resting hours,

My heart and flesh, with all their powers.

2 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.

3 Within thy circling power I Btand
;

On every Bide I find thy hand:
Awake, asle ;>, at home, abroad,

1 am Burroundcd still with God.

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great!

What large extent ! what lofty height!

My soul, with all the powers I boast,

Is in the boundless prospect lost.

5 Oh, may these thoughts posa &smy breast,

Where'er I rove, where er 1 rest

!

N • let my weaker passions dare

Consent to sin, for God is there.

00 I .
'* }I'J

*nu! ^.liteth for 77i**."—Psalm 130.

1 From deep distress and troubled thoughts,

To thee, my God, I raise my cries;

If thou severely mark our faults,

No flesh <an Btand before thine eyes.

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace,

Fire to dispense thy pardons tin re
;

That Biuners may approach thy face,

And hope and love, as well as fear.

9 As th b snighted pilgrims wait,

And long and wish for breaking day.

Bo waits my sonl before thy gate :

When will my God his fare display!

4 My trust is fixed upon thy word.

Nor shall I trust thy word in vain

;

Let monrning rouIs address the Lord,

And find relief from all their pain.

^ * *
r

•at is his love, and large his gra

Through the redemption of his S

J [e turns our feet from sinful w

And pardons w hat ourhands have done.

(J 1 0. Tlie J"V °f Pardon

1 Thou Prince of glory, slain f<-r me,

Breathing forgiveness in thy prayer;

That loving, melting look I see,

That bursting Bigh, that tender tear.

2 Can I behold that closing eye,

Still fixed on me, still beaming love!

! can I see my Saviour die,

Nor feel one holy passion move?

3 Let me but hear thy dying voice

Pronounce forgiveness in my breast

:

My trembling spirit shall rejoice,

And feel the calm of heavenly I

4 Lord, thine atoning blood apply,

And life or death is sweet to me;
In life's last hour, thy presence, nigh,

From fear shall set my spirit U

i *jd i . **« ouhJ PUa -

1 Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee,

Lost and undone, for aid I
:"

Weary of earth, myself, and Bin,

Open thine arms and take me in.

2 l'itv and save my ruined soul
;

'T is thou alone canst make me whole

;

Dark, till in me thine image shine,

And lost I am till thou art mine.

3 At last 1 own it can not be

That I should tit myself for thee:

lb re. then, to thee I all resign ;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

4 What can I say thy grace to move?
Lord. 1 am sin,—but thou art love :

I give Up every plea beside.

Lord. I am lost,—but thou hast died!



TIN! SABBATH HYMN AND TLNK BOOK.

BEBRON. L M.

241

I j-rph5^^
j ~, j j j j ^ ^

^r^r'fr ^r^
£v

i J- J
,

J.^«l J

"-
F=«=F=1 5

" F^
J^UUfLJ fefe ,^2: ^

f^F Y=-t t r rtT"T~F
^i

ps -i» 1
-^ » 1 .J J J_

J

r~T

£
5^=i ?Z

t=F
^O 4 .

" ITow unsearchable are Thy judgments."

1 Lord, my weak thought in vain would
climb

To search the starry vault profound
;

In vain would wing her flight sublime,

To find creation's outmost bound.

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove

To search thy great eternal plan,

—

Thy sovereign counsels, born of love

Long ages ere the world began.

3 When my dim reason would demand
Why that, or this, thou dost ordain,

By some vast deep I seem to stand,

Whose secrets I must ask in vain.

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast,

And all is dark as night to me,

Here, as on solid rock, I rest

;

That so it seemeth good to thee.

5 Be this my joy, that evermore
Thou rulest all things at thy will :

Thy sovereign wisdom I adore,

And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still.

\)£ 9
* Great it Thy faithfulness."

1 My I k)d, how endless is thy love !

Thy gifts are every evening new
;

And morning mercies, from above,

Gently distill, like early dew.

2 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.

3 I yield my powers to thy command
;

To thee I consecrate my days :

Perpetual blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

J[ \j O •
'' ^he Lord of hosts is with us.""—Psalm 46.

1 God is our refuge and defense,

In trouble our unfailing aid
;

Secure in his omnipotence,

What foe can make our souls afraid ?

2 There is a river, pure and bright,

Whose streams make glad the heaven-

ly plains

;

There, in eternity of light,

The city of our God remains.

3 Not on a seraph's wing of fire,

—

But on the mightier wings of prayer

We reach that home of pure desire,

And feel his cloudless presence there.

4 But soon, how soon ! our spirits droop,

Unwont the air of heaven to breathe :

Yet God, in very deed, will stoop,

And dwell himself with men beneath.

5 Come to thy living temples, then

;

As in the ancient times appear :

Let earth be paradise again,

And man, O God, thine image here

!

16

806 Imitation of Christ in Suffering.

Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed

Around thee on the cursed tree,

Some loyal, loving hearts were there,

Some pitying eyes that wept for thee.

Like them may we rejoice to own
Our dying Lord, though crowned with

thorn
;

Like thee, thy blessed self, endure

The cross with all ite joy and scorn.

Thy cross, thy lonely path below,

Show what thy brethren all should be:

Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those

Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee.
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1 Plxad thou, oh, plead mv chum-!

Each self-excusing plea

My trembling soul withdraws,

And flics to thee.

When justice rears her throne,

Ah I who, save thee alone,

May Btand, < I spotless One?
Plead thou my cause !

2 Ah ! plead not aught of mine
Before thine altar throne

—

Fragments, when all is thine,

All, all thine o\\ n !

Thou seest what stains they bear,

( Hi, Bince each tear, each prayer,

Hath need of pardon there,

Plead thou my CAUSe !

l'lead, when the tempter's art.

To each fond hope <-!' mine,

Denies this faithless heart
( 'an e'er he thine.

If slander whisper, too,

The sin I never knew,

Thou, who couldst nrge the true.

Plead thou my cause !

Oh, plead my cause above,

Plead thine within my hreast;

Till there thy peaceful dove
Shall build her nest

Thou know'st this will, how frail

!

Thou know'st, though language fail,

My soul's mysterious tale :

Plead thou my ca

ELAND. 6s A K
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427.
1 < >\ earth was darkness spread—

( me boundless night :

"Let there be light," God said,—

And there \sa- light !

2 There hung a deeper gloom
< >Vr quick and -lead.

BuJ Jesus hurst the tomb,

And darkless tie. I.

8 God by his word arrayed

1 darkness with light :

The Unfit

God by his Son displayed

1 >ay without night.

4 For thee, ( > man, SI
(
'reat ion's ray !

For thee, too, brighter glows

Salvation's day.

5 The beams first poured on earth

For mortals shone :

The light of later birth

Immortals own.
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542.
1 Child of sin and sorrow,

Filled with dismay,

Wait not for to-morrow,

Yield thee to-day :

Heaven bids thee come,

While yet there 's room
Child of sin and sorrow,

Hear and obey.

RYLE. 6s & 5s.
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" Child of sin and Borrow.™

2 Child of sin and sorrow,

Why wilt thou die !

Come, while thou canst borrow

Help from on high :

Grieve not that love,

Which, from above,

Child of sin and sorrow,

Would bring thee nigh.

i
J , J 1
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569, Yielding Earth

My soul, go boldly forth,

Forsake this sinful earth
;

What hath it been to thee

But pain and sorrow ?

And think'st thou it will be

Better to-morrow ?

Why wilt thou still delay ?

Thou cam'st not here to stay :

What tak'st thou for thy part

But heavenly pleasure ?

Where then should be thy heart,

But where 's thy treasure ?

for Heaven.—Heb. 11 : 16.

Thy God, thy Head 's above
;

There is the world of love
;

Mansions there purchased are

By Christ's own merit

;

For these he cloth prepare

Thee, by his Spirit.

Lord Jesus, take my spirit

;

I trust thy love and merit

:

Take home thy wandering sheep,

For thou hast sought it

:

My soul in safety keep,

For thou hast bought it.
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1

'w, 7«y GW. to Tfiee."

Nearer, my ( ;«><!, to thee,

Nearer to thee :

Ev'n though it be a cross

That raueth me,
Still all my aong shall be,

:Nearer, my ( tod, to thee, :'|

Nearer to th-

Though like a wanderer,

I foyKght all gone,

Darkness be over me,

My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams, IM be

Nearer, my God, to thee, :'|

Nearer to thee.

There let the way appear

Steps up to heaven
;

All that thou aendest me
In mercy given,

Angela to beckon me
Nearer, my ( ;<><!, to thee, :|

Nearer to th

4 Then with my waking thoughts,

Bright with thy pi

( Nit of my stony griefs,

Bethel I'll raise :

So by my woes t-» be

: Nearer, my God, to thee,
:||

Nearer to thee.

5 ( >r if on joyful wing,

< Heaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

|: Nearer, my God, t<> th

Nearer to thee.

J.mm "~fc. •' Stramgtn and pilgrims on Vis tarth.

1 I'm but a stranger here,

Heaven is my home :

Earth is a desert drear,

Heaven is my home :

Danger and sorrow stand

Round me on every hand :

1 1 raven ia my fatherland

—

Heaven is my home.

2 "What though the tempest rag

Heaven is my home
;

Short is my pilgrimage,

Heaven is my home :

Time's cold and wintfry blast

Soon -will be overpast :

I shall reach home at la^t

—

Heaven is my home.

3 There, at mv Saviour's side,

Heaven is my home ;

1 shall be glorified

—

Heaven is my home

:

There are the good and blest,

Those I loved most and beat,

And there I. too, shall rest ;

—

Heaven is mv home !
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J. 2dO \) • Children's Song of tin

1 There is a happy land,

Far, far away,

Where saints in glory stand,

Bright, bright as day
;

Oh, how they sweetly sing,

Worthy is our Saviour King !

Loud let his praises ring,

Praise, praise for aye.

2 Come to that happy land,

—

Come, come away
;

Why will ye doubting stand,

Why still delay ?

LYNCH. 6s & 4s.

Happy Land.

Oh ! we shall happy be,

When from sin and sorrow free

;

Lord, we shall live with thee,

Blest, blest for aye !

3 Bright, in that happy land,

Beams every eye

;

Kept by a Father's hand,

Love can not die :

Oh, then to glory run !

Be a crown and kingdom won
;

And bright, above the sun,

We reign for aye !
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O God ! be Tfiou my stay."

Hush every troubled fear,

Thee let me still revere,

Still own thy power.

In thee alone I trust,

Thou Holy One!
Humbly to thee I pray

That through each troubled day

Of life, I still may sav,
u Thy will be done !

"

933.
1 Father, oh, hear me now !

Father divine !

Thou, only thou, canst see

The heart's deep agony :

Help me to say to thee
" Thy will, not mine !"

2 O God ! be thou my stay,

In this dark hour
;

Kindly each sorrow hear,
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Pleading icith Sinner*.

»*-
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1 IIk.m;t of stone, relent, relent !

Break, by Jesus
1

cross Bubdued;

Bee bis body mangled, rent,

Covered with bis flowing blood

:

Sinful soul, what bast thou done!
Crucified th' incarnate Son !

2 Yes : thy sins have done the deed,

Driven the nails that fixed him there

Crowned with thorns his sacred head,

Pierced him with the cruel spear,

Made his bouI b sacrifice,

While for sinful man he dies.

3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain?

Still to death thy Lord pursue?

Open all his wounds again,

And the shameful cross renew |

No : with all my sins I
'11 part :

Break, oh, break, my bleeding heart !

624 77/ f Hour of y.

1 () thou God who bearcat prayer

Every hour and every where!

For his >ake, whose blood I plead,

Hear mi' in my hour of need ;

( >nly hide not now thy fac

( Sod of all-sutlieient grace I

2 Hear and save me, gracious 1. i

For my trust is in thy word ;

Wash me from the stain of sin,

That thy peace may rule within :

May I know myself thy child,

Ransomed, pardoned, reconciled.

3 Dearest Lord! may I so nmdi
As thy garments hem but touch,

( >r but raise my languid eye
To tin- cross where thou didst die,

It shall make my spirit whole,

—

It shall heal and save my soul.

Leave me not, my Strength, my Trust

!

oh, remember 1 ni but dust

!

Leave me not again to stray

;

Leave me not the tempter's prey

Fix my heart on things above
;

Make me happy in thy love.

632. Conflict icith Sin.

1 Once I thought my mountain strong.

Firmly fixed, no more to m
Then my Saviour was my song,

Then my soul was tilled with love:

Those w.-re happy, golden days,

Sweetly spent in prayer and pra

2 Little then Myself I knew.

Little thought of Satan's power;

Now 1 feel my sins anew,

V >w 1 feel the stormy hour :

Sin has put my joys to flight,

Sin has turned my day to night.

Saviour! shine, and cheer my soul

l>id my dying hopes revive
;

Make my wounded spirit wb
Far away the tempter dri\

Speak the word and set me free;

Let me live alone to thee.
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I X JL» "Jesus, Saviour, ;>*7y we."

1 Pity, Lord ! this child of clay,

Who can only weep and pray

—

Only on thy love depend :

Thou who art the sinner's Friend

Thou, the sinner's only plea

—

Jesus, Saviour, pity me !

2 From thy flock, a straying lamb,

Tender Shepherd, though I am
;

Now, upon the mountain cold,

Lost, I long to gain the fold,

And within thine arms to be :

Jesus, Saviour, pity me

!

3 Oh, where stillest streams are poured,

In green pastures lead me, Lord !

Bring me back, where angels sound

Joy to the poor wanderer found :

Evermore my Shepherd be :

Jesus, Saviour, pity me !

By thy tomb, whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God,
Oh, from earth to heaven restored,

Mighty reascended Lord !

On thy seat above the sky,

Hear, oh, hear our humble cry

!

740. Prayer for Audience with the God-man.

1 Saviour, when in dust to thee

Low we bow th' adoring knee

;

Pleading all thy pain and woe
Suffered once for man below

;

Turn on us a favoring eye,

Hear, oh, hear our humble cry

!

2 By thine hour of dire despair,

By thine agony of prayer,

By thy wounds, and pangs, and cries,

By thy perfect sacrifice,

—

Bending from thy throne on high,

Hear, oh, hear our humble cry

!

741 Prayerfor the manifested Presence of ClirUt.

John 14:21.

1 Son of God ! to thee I cry :

By the holy mystery

Of thy dwelling here on earth,

By thy pure and holy birth,

Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea :

Manifest thyself to me !

2 Lamb of God ! to thee I cry :

By thy bitter agony,

By thy pangs to us unknown,
By thy spirit's parting groan,

Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea :

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,

Hear, oh, hear my fervid plea :

Manifest thyself to me !

4 Lord of glory, God most high \

Man exalted to the sky,

With thy love my bosom fill

;

Prompt me to perform thy will :

Then thy glory I shall see

—

Thou wilt bring me home to thee.
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t L. Luke- 19 : 7.

1 Who can describe the joys that rise

Through all the courts of para':

To see a prodigal return,

To Bee an heir of glory born?

2 With joy the Father doth approve

The fruit of his eternal love

:

The Sen with joy looks down and sees

The purchase of his agonies.

9 The spirit takes delight to view

The holy soul he formed anew;
Ami saints and angels join to Bing

The growing empire of their bung.

j 0(3, " Tli? faith c/ j"

1 'Tis by the faith of joys to come
We walk thro' deserts dark as night;

Till we arrive at heaven, our home,
Faith is our guide, and faith our light

2 The want of sight she well sup]

She makes the pearly gates appear;

Far into distant worlds she pries,

Ami brings eternal glories near.

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,

While faith inspires a heavenly ray;

Though lions roar, and tempests blow,

Ami rocks and dangers till the way.

OOO. The Worth ,,/ Profr.

1 What various hindrances we meet
In coming to a mercy-seal !

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer

But wishes to be often there \

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds with-

draw.

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,

< Uvea exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight;

Prayer makes the Christian's armor
'

bright;

And Satan trembles when he »

The weakest saint upon his knees.

4 Have you no words! ah! think again;

Words flow apace when you complain,

And till a fellow-creatures ear

With the sad tale of all your care,

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent

To heaven in supplication sent,

Our cheerful song would oftener be,

" Hear what the Lord hath done for me '."

O. -v"">i»'J icithGitt Lore.—l Cor. 13 : 1—3.

1 Had I the tongue- of Greeks and Jews,

And nobler speech than angels use,

If love be absent, I am found.

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven or hell,

Or could my faith the world remove,

Still am 1 nothing without love,

3 Should I distribute all my store,

To feed the hungry, clothe the poor,

—

Or give my body to the flame,

To gain a martyr's glorious name,

—

4 If love to God and love t<> men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain :

Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,

The work of love can e'er fulfill.

Wfien lam \tf<tl\ thtn am I strong.'

2 Cor. IS: T,
88G.
1 Let me but hear my Saviour say.

" Strength shall be equal to thy day :'

Then I rejoice in deep distn 38,

Leaning on all-sufficient gl
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I can do all things—or can bear

All Buffering, if my Lord l>e there
;

Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,

While he my sinking head sustains.

I glory in infirmity,

That Christ's own power may rest on me
;

"When I am weak, then am I strong

;

Grace is my shield, and Christ my song.

He works salvation in our hearts,

And forms a people for his praise.

3 'T was his own purpose that begun
To rescue rebels doomed to die

;

He gave us grace in Christ his Son,

Before he spread the starry sky.

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last,

And makes his Father's counsels

known,
Declares the great transaction past,

And brings immortal blessings down.

5 He dies,—and, in that dreadful night,

Did all the powers of hell destroy;

He rose, and brought our heaven to light,

And took possession of the joy.

1 1 O ." Go, preach My Gospel."—Mark 16 : 15-20.

1 " Go, preach my gospel," saith the Lord

;

" Bid the whole earth my grace re-

ceive
;

He shall be saved who trusts my word
;

And they condemned who disbelieve.

2 "I'll make your great commission known,
And ye shall prove my gospel true

By all the works that I have done,

By all the wonders ye shall do.

3 "Teach all the nations my commands;
I'm with you till the world shall end \

All power is trusted in my hands

;

I can destroy, and I defend."

4 He spake, and light shone round his head
;

On a bright cloud to heaven he rode

;

They to the farthest nations spread

The grace of their ascended God.

Doxology.

To God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be honor, praise, and glory given,

By all on earth, and all in heaven !

It is God that justifielh."

Horn. 8 : 33—37.1005.
1 Who shall the Lord's elect condemn ?

'Tis God who justifies their souls
;

And mercy, like a mighty stream,

O'er all their sins divinely rolls.

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ?

'T is Christ who suffered in their stead
;

And, the salvation to fulfill,

Behold him rising from the dead !

3 He lives ! he lives ! and sits above,

For ever interceding there :

Who shall divide us from his love,

Or what should tempt us to dispair ?

4 Shall persecution, or distress,

Famine, or sword, or nakedness ?

He who hath loved us bears us through,

And makes us more than conquerors,

too.

5 Not all that men on earth can do,

Nor powers on high, nor powers below,

Shall cause his mercy to remove,

Or wean our hearts from Christ, our love.

1 (]AQ " Xot hy works of righteousness whichIvU O • we have done."1

1 Now to the power of God supreme
Be everlasting honors given

;

He saves from hell—we bless his name

—

He guides our wanderingfeet to heaven.

2 Not for our duties or deserts,

But of his own abundant grace,
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Prayer Jbr a Sem§« qf
-

1 < >n, for that tenderness of heart

Which bows before the Lord '.

Owning bow just and good thou art,

And trembling at thy word.

2 Oh, for those humble, contrite tears

Which from repentance now!

Oh, for that sense of guilt which t

The long-suspended Mow !

3 Saviour, t<> me in }>itv give,

For sin, the deep distn

The pledge tbou wilt at last receive;

And bid me die in pea

4 Oh, till my soul with faith and love,

Anil strength to do thy will!

Raise niv desires and hopes abovo;

Thyself to me reveal

i U •
u Ok, wretched man that I am /"

1 With tears of anguish 1 lament)

Here, at thy feet, my ( iod,

My passion, pride, and discontent,

And vile ingratitude.

2 Bare, there was ne'er a heart so base,

So false as mine has been
J

So faithless to its promis a,

So prone to every sin

!

8 How Long, dear Saviour, shall I feel

These struggles in my breast !

When wilt thou bow my stubborn will,

And give my conscience n

4 Break, sovereign Grace, oh, break the

charm,

And set the captive free

!

Reveal, almighty <">d, Ihinc arm.

And haste to re-cue me.

r ( \ 1 " O Lord, in irrath rfmember mtrcy."
t) u X. Plata SS.

l Amid thy wrath remember loi

Restore thy servant, Lord;

Nor V t a Father's chastening prove

Like an avenger's sword.

2 My sins a heavy load appear,

And <>'er my bead arc gone;
Too heavy they for me to bear,

Too hard for do • \ atone.

3 My thoughts arc like a troubled sea,

My head still bending down ;

And I uro mourning all the day,

Beneath my Father's frown.

4 All my desire to thee is known;
Thine eye counts every tear;

And every sigh, and every groan,

Is noticed by thine ear.

."» My < lod, forgn c my follies
;

And be for ever sigh :

Thou ( Sod of my salvation, fa

Before thy servant die.

/'A A tjiretif** icith Ther."

OUU. > wo-

1 Out of the deeps of longdistr

The borders of despair,

I sent my erics to seek thy LTraee,

My groans to move thine ear.

2 Great God! should thy severer

And thine impartial hand,

Be strict to mark iniquity,

No mortal flesh could stand.

3 But there are pardons with my I

For crimes <-f high degn e :

Thv Son has bought them with his blood,

To draw us near to thee.

1 I wait for thy salvation. Lord :

With strong de-ires I wait :

My so\d, invited by thy word,

Stands watching at thy gate.

5 In (iod the Lord let Israel trust ;

< I sinners, seek bis face

:

The Lord is •S"'^. as well as just,

And plenteous is his gn
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m u Titrn us. O God of our salvation.''''

Psalm So.

1 Lord ! at thy feet wc sinners lie,

And knock at mercy's door :

With heavy heart and downcast eye,

Thy favor we implore.

2 On ns the vast extent display

Of thy forgiving love
;

Take all our heinous guilt away
;

This heavy load remove.

3 'Tis mercy—mercy we implore
;

We would thy pity move :

Thy grace is an exhaustless store,

And thou thyself art love.

4 Oh, for thine own, for Jesus' sake

Our numerous sins forgive !

Thy grace our rocky hearts can break :

Heal us, and bid us live.

5 Thus melt us down, thus make us bend,

And thy dominion own;
Nor let a rival more pretend

To repossess thy throne.

613,
1 How long wilt thou forget me, Lord ?

Must I for ever mourn ?

How long wilt thou withdraw from me
;

Oh ! never to return ?

2 Hear thou, and to my longing eyes

Restore thy wonted light,

And suddenly, or I shall sleep

In everlasting night.

3 Since I have always placed my trust

Beneath thy mercy's wing,

Thy saving health will come, and then

My heart with joy shall spring.

4 Then shall I raise glad songs of praise

To my forgiving Lord

;

And thou wilt ever be my Help,

My Hope, my large Reward.

" I have trusted in Thy mercy."
Psalm ia

fl */(| " Turn TJiee -unto me, and have mercy
\f £j\J • itpon me.''''

1 O thou, whose tender mercy hears

Contrition's humble sigh
;

Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears

From sorrow's weeping eye.

2 See, Lord, before thy throne of grace,

A wretched wanderer mourn :

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?

Hast thou not said—" Return ?"

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail

To drive me from thy feet ?

Oh, let not this dear refuge fail,

This only safe retreat

!

4 Absent from thee, my Guide ! my Light

!

Without one cheering ray,

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy
night, '

How desolate my way !

5 Oh, shine on this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine !

And let thy healing voice impart
A taste of joy divine.

\ \_£i % A teeeping Saviour.

1 And can mine eyes, without a tear,

A weeping Saviour see ?

Shall I not weep his groans to hear

Who groaned and died for me ?

2 Blest Jesus ! let those tears of thine

Subdue each stubborn foe
;

Come, fill my heart with love divine,

And bid my sorrows flow.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore !
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1 Let not your heart be faint.

My peace I give to you,

—

Such peace as reason never planned,

Nor sinners c\ or knew.

2 It tells of joys to come
;

It sooth<s the troubled hrea

It shines, a star ami<l the storm

—

The harbinger of rest

8 Then murmur not, nor mourn,

M v people faint and few ;

Though earth to its foundation shake.

My peace 1 Leave with you.

t/fJO. " T/" sl' irit "J <>'<"' '^ttlhth in 1/011."

1 Blest are the pure in heart,

For they shall sec their God :

The secret of the Lord is theirs;

Their soul is Christ's abode.

2 The Lord, who left the heavens,

Our life and peace to bring;

To dwell in lowliness with men.

Their pattern and their King;

—

3 He to the lowly soul

Doth still himself impart.

And for his dwelling, and his throne,

( !hooseth the pure in heart

4 Lord. We thy presence seek :

May ours this blessing be;

Oh, give the pure and lowly heart

A temple meet for thee !

510. Qentttnstt qf OocTs Oonttnands,
Psalm 55.

1 I low gentle ( rod's commands !

How kind his precepts are
|

Come, cast vour burdens on the Lord,

And trust his constant care.

2 Beneath his watchful eye

His saints securely dwell
;

That hand which hears all nature up,

Shall guard his children well.

8 Why should this anxious load

Press down your weary mind!
Baste to your heavenly Father's throne,

And sweet refreshment find.

4 His goodness stands approved,

Unchanged from day to day :

I Ml drop my burden at his feet,

And bear a song away.

861 Blessings of Christian Uh itt/.—Psalm 133.

1 Blest are the sons of peace

Whose hearts and hopes arc one;

Whose kind designs to serve and please

Through all their actions run.

2 Blest is the pious house

Where seal and friendship meet :

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows,

Make their communion sweet

3 From those celestial sprii

Such streams of pleasure flow,

As no increase of riches brings,

Nor honors can bestow.

4 Thus on the heavenly hills

Tie- -Mints are blesl above

:

Where joy, like morning dew, distills.

And all the air is love !

" / trill fear no eril, for Tltou art with mt?
Paalu103.

1 While my Redeemer 's near.

My shepherd and my guide,

I bid farewell to anxious fear;

My wants are all supplied.
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2 To ever fragrant meads,

Where rich abundance grows,

His gracious hand indulgent leads,

And guards my sweet repose.

3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray,

My wandering feet restore

;

To thy fair pastures guide my way,

And let me rove no more.

786. Jesus our living Read.

1 Our heavenly Father calls,

And Christ invites us near
;

With both, our friendship shall be sweet,

And our communion dear.

2 God pities all our griefs
;

He pardons every day,

—

Almighty to protect our souls,

And wise to guide our way.

3 How large his bounties are

!

What various stores of good,

Diffused from our Redeemer's hand,

And purchased with his blood

!

4 Jesus, our living Head !

We bless thy faithful care,

—

Our Advocate before the throne,

And our Forerunner there.

5 Here fix, my roving heart

;

Here wait, my warmest love

;

Till the communion be complete,

In nobler scenes above.

DoXOLOGY.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !

DENNIS. S. M.
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GOG Prayer of the Publican.—Luke 18 : 13.

1 With broken heart and contrite ngb,
A trembling sinner. Lord, 1 crj

;

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free:

( I God, be merciful to me !

2 I smite upon my troubled breast,

\\ ith deep and conscious guilt oppresi

Christ and his cross my only plea :

O God, be merciful to me !

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes,

Nor d.-uv uplift them to the skies;

But thou dost all my anguish see :

O God, be merciful to me !

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done,
( 'an for a single sin atone

;

To Calvary alone I flee :

O God, be merciful to me !

5 And when redeemed from sin and hell,

With all the ransomed throng I dwell,

My rapture 1 song shall ever be,

God has been merciful to nie !

633. cefor hroken Yoics.

1 Whin silent steal across my soul

Remembrances of broken vows,

And tears, almost beyond control.

Flow, a^ my guilty spirit hows,

—

J T is then 1 *ve caught the Saviour's eye.

Viewing with looks of injured V

A soul, for whom he deigned to die,

Inconstant and ungrateful prove.

3 Oh ! had he not so kindly glanced
(My weeping soul in anguish cri

I could have borne that searching V

Bat now I yi Ldd : my spirit dies.

4 No more on promises I '11 rest,

Nor resolutions vainly made
;

But leaning on my Saviour's br

Implore his Spirit's graCKHlS aid.

1 1 O O ."I l<<irefought a goo<l fight."—2 Tim

1 The hour of my departure 's come :

I hear the voice that calls me home ;

Now, < > my <i««d ! let troub

And let thy servant die in pea

2 The race appointed I have run
;

The combat *s o'er, the prize is won;
And now my witness is on high,

And now my record 's in the sky.

3 Not in mine innocence I trust
;

I bow before thee in the dust ;

And through my Saviour's blood alone

I look for mercy at thy throne.

4 I come, I come, at thy command
;

1 give my spirit to thy hand :

Stretch forth thine everlasting arms,

And shield me in the last alarms.

Vie Day
(A Hymn of the Thirteenth Century.)1283.

1 That day of wrath ! that dreadful day.

When heaven and earth shall pass away !

What power shall be the sinner's sfc

How shall be meet that dreadful day I

2 When, shriveling like a parched scroll,

The flaming heavens together roll

;

When louder yet, and yet more dread,

Swells the high trump that wakes the

dead :—

8 Ohl on that day—that wrathful day.

When man to judgment wake- from clay,

Be thou the trembling sinner's stay,

Tho' heaven and earth shall pass away I
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u -Alone with 77iee, in that dread strife."

1 The moment comes, when strength shall

fail,

When, health, and hope, and courage

flown,

I must go down into the vale

And shade of death, with thee alone.

2 Alone with thee ! in that dread strife

Uphold me in mine agony

;

And gently be this dying life

Exchanged for immortality.

3 Then, when th' unbodied spirit lands

Where flesh and blood hath -never trod,

And in the unvailed presence stands

Of thee, my Saviour and my God,

—

4 Be mine eternal portion this,

Since thou wert always here with me,

That I may view thy face in bliss,

And be for evermore with thee.

X£Q U • Trembling in Fear of ITell.

1 Father !—if I may call thee so,

—

I tremble with my one desire :

Lift up this heavy load of woe,

Nor let me in my sins expire !

2 I tremble, lest the wrath divine,

Which bruises now my sinful soul,

Should bruise and break this soul of mine,

Long as eternal ages roll.

3 Thy wrath I fear, thy wrath alone,

This endless exile, Lord, from thee !

Oh, save ! oh, give me to thy Son,

Who trembled, wept, and bled for me 1

Doxology.

Glory to thee, O God, most high !

Father, we praise thy majesty

!

The Son, the Spirit, we adore,

One Godhead, blest for evermore !

548. Tfw narrow Way.—Matt 7 : 13, 14.

1 Broad is the road that leads to death,

And thousands walk together there
;

Bat wisdom shows a narrow path,

With here and there a traveler.

2 "Deny thyself, and take thy cross,"

Is the Redeemer's great command :

Nature must count her gold but dross,

If she would gain this heavenly land.

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints,

And walks the ways of God no more,

Is but esteemed almost a saint,

And makes his own destruction sure.

4 Lord ! let not all my hopes be vain;

Create my heart entirely new :

Which hypocrites could ne'er attain

;

Which false apostates never knew.

~\ f? /? " Whose foundation is in the dust."
± ±\J\J. Job 4: 17—21.

1 Shall the vile race of flesh and blood

Contend with their Creator, God ?

Shall mortal worms presume to be

More holy, wise, or just, than he ?

2 Behold, he puts his trust in none

Of all the spirits round his throne
;

Their natures, when compared with his,

Are neither holy, just, nor wise.

3 But how much meaner things are they

Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay!

Touched by the finger of thy wrath,

We faint and vanish like the moth.

4 From night to day, from day to night,

We die by thousands in thy sight

;

Buried in dust whole nations lie,

Like a forgotten vanity.

5 Almighty Power ! to thee Ave bow
;

How frail are wTe ! how glorious thou !

No more the sons of earth shall dare

With an eternal God compare.
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| ^ • " Faith irhirh irorketh by lor,
"

1 Faith is the polar star

That guides the < 'hristian's way,

Directs bis wanderings from afar

To realms of endless day :

It points the course, where'er he roam,

And safely leads the pilgrim home.

2 Faith is tin- rainbow's form

Bung <>n the brow of heaven,

Tin* glory of tin- passing storm,

The pledge <>f mercy given :

It i- the bright triumphal arch

Through which the saints to glory march.

'•I The faith that works by love,

And purifies the heart,

A foretaste of the joys above

To mortals can impart :

It hears us through this earthly strife.

And triumphs in immortal life.

1214 " Xt itht r shall there be any more pain.''

Fuii:\i> after friend departs :

Who hath not lost a friend I

K1XDELL. C. II. M.

-1 1

There is do union her.- of beaits

That finds Dot here an end :

Were this frail world our final rest,

Living <>r dying, none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time.

Beyond this vale of death.

There surely is some blessed clime

Where life is do! a breath,

—

Nor life's affections transient fire,

Whose sparks fly upward to expire,

3 There is a world above,

Where parting is unkn.

A whole eternity of love,

Formed for the good alone;

And faith beholds the dying here

Translated to that happier sphere.

4 Thus star by star declines,

Till all are passed away.

As morning high and higher shines

To pure and perfect day :

Nor sink those stars in empty night

—

They hide themselves in heaven's own
liirht.
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From foes that would the land devour

;

From guilty pride, and lust of power
;

From wild sedition's lawless hour
;

From yoke of slavery

;

From blinded zeal, by faction led
;

From giddy change, by fancy bred

;

From poisoned error's serpent head,

Good Lord, preserve us free !

Save Tliy people, and bless Tliine inheritance."

2 Defend, God, with guardian hand,

The laws and rulers of our land,

And grant thy churches grace to stand

In faith and unity !

Thy Spirit's help of thee we crave,

That thy Messiah, sent to save,

Returning to the world, might have

A people serving thee !

\j {j i % "Sorrowing, yet always rejoicing."

[Tune Rcxdell, opposite page.]

When I can trust my all with God,

In trial's fearful hour,

Bow, all resigned, beneath his rod,

And bless his sparing power,

A joy springs up amid distress,

—

A fountain in the wilderness.

2 Oh ! to be brought to Jesus' feet,

Though sorrows fix me there,

Is still a privilege ; and sweet

17

The energy of prayer,

Though sighs and tears its language be,

If Christ be nigh, and smile on me.

Then blessed be the hand that gave

;

Still blessed when it takes

;

Blessed be he who smites to save,

Who heals the heart he breaks :

Perfect and true are all his ways,

Whom heaven adores, and death obevs.
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1UL "7 trill praise the name of God with a song.''

l Let every heart rejoice and sing;

I. I choral anthems ria j

Ye reverend men, and children, bring

To God your sacrifice :

For he is good,—the Lord is good,

An<l kind are all his ways

:

With songs and honors sounding Loud,

The Lord Jehovah prais
;

While th»' rocks ami the rills.

While the rales and the hills

A glorious anthem ra

. prolong the grateful Bong,

And the God of car fathers praise.

Be bids the buu to rise and bcI :

In heaven his power is known
;

And earth, Bubdued to him, shall yet

r»..w l..w before bis throne :

For he is good,—the Lord is good,

And kind arc all his w

With songs and honors sounding loud.

The Lord Jehovah pra

While the rocks and the rills,

While the vales and the hills

A glorious anthem raise,

I. : each prolong the grateful bo

And the God of our lathers pra
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945. Blessed are they that mourn."—Matt 5: 4.

1 I heard the voice of love divine,

Addressing man to trouble born;

What accents, Saviour, then were thine!

"Blessed are they that mourn !"

2 Again it spoke :
" Come unto me,

Thou with distress and labor worn
;

Rest and refreshment are for thee

:

Blessed are they that mourn !"

3 I heard a voice in truth's pure word,

A saint who sorrow's yoke had borne :

NOBLE. 8s & 6.

" Blest is the man thou chast'nest, Lord !

Blessed arc they that mourn !"

I heard an angel-voice proclaim,
" Yon victors bright,whom crownsadorn,

Through tribulation great they came :

Blessed arc they that mourn !"

Why should I then for sutFrings grieve,

Since sorrow leads to joy's bright bourn?

Let me indeed the words believe :

"Blessed are they that mourn!"
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877. Prayer for ClirisCs Aid in Toil.

1 Lo ! the storms of life are breaking

;

Faithless fears our hearts are shaking :

For our succor undertaking,

Lord and Saviour, help us !

2 Lo ! the world, from thee rebelling,

Round thy church in pride is swelling !

With thy word their madness quelling,

Lord and Saviour, help us !

On thine own command reiving,

We our onward task are plying

;

Unto thee for safety sighing,

Lord and Saviour, help us

!

By thy birth, thy cross, and passion,

By thy tears of deep compassion,

By thy mighty intercession,

Lord and Saviour, help us!
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4;£)\J. I'rii>/tv for r y Qfffa Spirit.

1 Holy Spirit! Love Divine !

Let thy light within me shine

;

Breathe thyself into my breast

:

Earnest of immortal rest.

2 Let me never from thee stray,

Keep nit' in the narrow way :

Keep me thine, for ever thine

;

Lei thy love and joy be mine.

£) \_ t). The Prodigal invited.

1 Brother, hast thou wandered far

Prom thy Father's happy home,

With thyself and ( rod .-it war I

Turn thee, brother; homeward come.

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers

( rod for ooble uses gave \

Squandered life's most golden hours!
Turn thee, brother; God can Bave.

3 He can heal thy bitterest wound,

He thy gentlest prayer can hear:

Beet him, for he may be found

;

Call upon him ; he is near.

539. Win/ trill '/<' >?ie
.'"

Bzek. 88: 11.

1 Sinners, turn : why will ye die I

God, your Maker, asks you why

—

God, who did your being give,

Mad'' you with himself t<» live.

2 Sinners, turn ! why will ye die .

;

God, your Saviour, asks you why

—

I Ee w ho did your bouIs retries e,

Be who died, that ye mighJ live.

3 Will you let him die in vain .

;

< Jrucify your Lord again '.

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will ye Blight his Brace, and die I

Sinners, turn; why will ye die?

God, the Spirit, asks yon why

—

Be who all your lives hath strove.

Wooed you to embrace his love.

AVill ye not his grace recehn

Will ye still refuse to live I

( >h ! ye dying sinner.-, why
Will ye grieve your God, and die?

R

1 IVi. 4: 18.540,
1 When thy mortal life is fled,

When the death-shades o'er thee ipread,

When is finished thy career,

Sinner, where wilt thou appear I

-2 When the Judge descends in light,

Clothed in majesty and might;
When the wicked quail with tear.

Where, oh, where wilt thou appear ?

S While the Holy Ghost is nigh,

Quickly to the Saviour fly :

Then shall peace thy spirit cheer;

Then in heaven shaft thou appear.

(J ± £m» " /'' ' P rfgr, t for folliei ]><^t."

1 (Ion of mercy !

( lod of love !

Hear our sad, repentant song;

Sorrow dwells on every fa

Penitence on every tongue.

2 Deep regret for follies past,

Talents wasted, time misspent ;

Hearts debased by worldly cares,

Thankless for the blessings lent

;

3 Foolish fears and fond des

Wain regrets for things as vain
;

Lips too seldom taught to praise,

Oft to murmur and complain
;
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These, and every Becret fault,

Filled with grief and shame, we own;
Humbled at thy feet we lie,

Seeking pardon from thy throne.

God of mercy ! God of grace !

Hear our sad, repentant songs;
Oh, restore thy suppliant race,

Thou to whom all praise belongs

!

Lorcut thou Me?"589.
1 Could my heart so hard remain,

Prayer a task and burden prove,

Every trifle give me pain,

If I knew a Saviour's love ?

2 When I turn my eyes within,

All is dark, and vain, and wild

;

Filled with unbelief and sin,

Can I deem myself a child ?

3 Yet I mourn my stubborn will,

Find my sin a grief and thrall

;

Should I grieve for what I feel,

If I did not love at all ?

4 Lord, decide the doubtful case

;

Thou who art thy people's Sun,
Shine upon thy work of grace,

If it be, indeed, begun.

o Let me love thee more and more,
If I love at all, I pray

;

If I have not loved before,

Help me to begin to-day.

Q LdO • Confession.

1 Oh these eyes, how dark and blind !

Oh this foolish, earthly mind !

Oh this froward, selfish will,

Which refuses to be still

!

2 Oh these ever roaming eyes,

Upward that refuse to rise !

Oh these wayward feet of mine,

Found in every path but thine !

3 Oh this stubborn, prayerless knee,

Hands so seldom clasped to thee,

Longings of the soul that go,

Like the wild wind, to and fro !

4 To and fro, without an aim,

Turning idly whence they came
;

Bringing in no joy, no bliss,

Adding to my weariness.

5 Giver of the heavenly peace,

Bid, oh, bid these tumults cease

;

Minister thy holy balm,

Fill me with thy Spirit's calm.

6 Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Leave me not in sin to stay

;

Bearer of the sinner's guilt,

Lead me, lead me, as thou wilt

!

838 "No more my men, but Tldne"
Luke 23:34.

Let me dwell on Golgotha,

Weep and love my life away !

While I sec him on the tree

Weep, and bleed, and die for me !

Hark ! his dying word :
" Forgive !

Father, let the sinner live
;

Sinner, wipe thy tears away,

I thy ransom freely pay."

While I hear this grace revealed,

And obtain a pardon sealed,

All my warm affections move,

Wakened by his dying love.

He hath dearly bought my soul

;

Lord, accept, and claim the whole

!

To thy will I all resign,

Now no more my own, but thine.
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1 My days are gliding swiftly by,

Ami I, a pilgrim stranger,

Would not detain them as they fly,

—

Those boars of toil and danger :

For now we stand on Jordan's strand,

( >ur friends are passing over;

And, just before, the Bhining be

We may almost discover.

2 Our absent Icing the watchword gave,

—

" Let every lamp be bnrning ;"

We look afar, across the wai e,

Our distant home discerning :

For aow, etc.

er Jordan tkts day."

Should coming days be 'lark and cold,

AVc will not yield t<> sorrow,

For hope will sing, with courage bold,

"There's glory on the morrow :*'

For now, etc

Let storms of woe in whirlwinds i

Bach cord on earth to sever,

—

There—bright and joyous in the skies

—

Then— is our home for ever :

For now we stand on Jordan's strand,

Our friends are passing over ;

And, just before, the shining shore

We may almost discover.

STAR, Bs, 7 & 4.

^=
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1 "I"
[For worth (Hymn 1105) sc* opposite page. J
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f \j Q. *Sbo«. and for ever with Christ.

Soon—soon and for ever our union shall be

Made perfect, our glorious Redeemer, in thee

;

The sins and the sorrows of time shall be o'er,

Its pangs and its partings remembered no more

:

When life can not fail, and when death can not sever,

Then Christians with Christ shall be—soon and for ever.

Yes, soon and for ever, we '11 see as we 're seen,

And learn the deep meaning of things that have been

;

Then droop not in sorrow, despond not in fear,

—

A glorious to-morrow is bright'ning and near

;

When—blessed reward of each faithful endeavor !

—

True Christians with Christ shall be—soon and for ever

!

X X 8

.

The Guidin o $tar-

[Tune Star, opposite page.]

1 Star of peace ! to wanderers weary,

Bright the beams that smile on me
;

Cheer the pilot's vision dreary,

Far, far at sea.

2 Star of hope ! gleam on the billow,

Bless the soul that sighs for thee
;

Bless the sailor's lonely pillow,

Far, far at sea.

3 Star of faith ! when winds are mocking
All his toil, he flies to thee

;

Save him, on the billows rocking,

Far, far at sea.

4 Star divine ! oh, safely guide him,

—

Bring the wanderer home to thee !

Sore temptations long have tried him,
Far, far at sea.
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WTLTZ. 6a. Double.

,'•)(). My Je«us, as thou tcHt:*

1 My Jesus, as thou wilt

!

< Mi, may thy will be mine!

Into thy hand of love

I would my all resign :

Through sorrow, or through joy,

Conduct me as thine own,

And help me still to -ay.

My Lord, thy will be done!

8 My Jes is, ss thou wil;

!

Though seen through many a tear,

Let not my star of hope
Grow dim or disappear :

Since thou on earth bast wept,

And Borrowed oft alone,

If I must weep with thee,

My Lord, thy will be done

!

9 My Jesus, as thou wilt

!

All shall be well for me :

Each changing future scene,

I gladly trust with thee

:

Then to my home above
I travel calmly on,

And Bing, in life or death,

My Lord, thy will be done!

tJOU. The DttetpUm >/ j,<>, and Sorrow.

1 My sky was once noon-bright,

My day was calm the while;

I loved the ji lea-ant light,

The sunshine's happy >mile.

2 I said, M My God, ofa ! sure

This love will kindle mine

;

Let but this calm endure,

Tien all my heart n thine."

S Thou trustedst me awhile:

O Lord ! I was deceived ;

I reveled in the smile,

Y I to the dust I cleaved.

4 Then the fierce tempest broli

I knew from whom it cam ;

I read in that sharp stroke

A Father's hand and name.

6 Must I he smitten, Lord ?

Are gentler measures vain I

Must I he smitten. Lord I

Can nothing save hut pain?

G I said. -My God ! at length

This stony heart remove
;

Deny all other strength,

But give me strength to I

98 i . Xore like God.

1 I did thee wrong, my G<

I wronged thy truth and V

I fretted at the rod.

—

Against thy power I strove.

2 Come nearer, nearer ^t ill ;

Let not thy light depart

;

I

I

tid, break this stubborn will

:

Dissolve this iron heart

!

3 Less wayward let me
More pliable and mild

;

In glad simplicity

Moie like a trustful child.

4 Less, less of self each day,

And more, my God, of thee;

Oil, keep me in the way,

However rOBgfa it be.

5 Less of the rlesh each day,

Less of the world and sin :

More of thy Son, I pray,

More of thyself within.

•
'. More molded to thy will,

Lord, let thy servant !

Higher and higher still.

More, and still more, like thee!
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Xo I'fst, but ill (,'od.

1 Mv soul doth long for thee

To dwell within my breast;

Unworthy though [be
( H so divine a Guest

!

2 Of so divine a Guest

Unworthy though I be,

Yet hath my heart no rest

Until it come to thee !

3 Until it come to thee,

In vain I look around

;

In all that I can see

No rest is to be found

!

4 No rest is to be found,

But in thy bleeding love :

Oh, let my wish be crowned,

And send it from above

!

804 Imitation of Christ in Youth.

1 I feel within a want
For ever burning there

;

What I so thirst for, grant,

thou who nearest prayer

!

2 This is the thing I crave :

A likeness to thy Son
;

This would I rather have
Than call the world my own.

3 Like him, now in my youth,

1 long, O God, to be,

—

In tenderness and truth,

In sweet humility.

4 'Tis my most fervent prayer :

Be it more fervent still

—

Be it my highest care ;

Be it my settled will

!

"Be of good cheer ; I have overcome the
xcorld."

904.
1 Cheer up, desponding soul

!

Thy longing pleased I see
;

'Tis part of that great whole

Wherewith I longed for thee

—

2 Wherewith I longed for thee,

And left my Father's throne :

From death to set thee free,

And claim thee for my own

—

3 To claim thee for my own,

I suffered on the cross

:

Oh, were my love but known,
All else would be as dross !

—

4 All else would be as dross !

And souls, through grace divine,

"Would count their gain but loss

To live f»>r ever mine !

925 Cj/trurd I

1 Go up, go up, my heart

!

Dwell with thy God above
;

For here thou canst not rest,

Nor here give out thy love.

2 Go up, go up, my heart

!

Be not a trirler here
;

Ascend above these clouds,

—

Dwell in a higher sphere.

3 Let not thy love flow out

To things so soiled and dim

;

Go up to heaven and God

;

Take up thy love to him.

4 Waste not thy precious stores

On pleasure here below :

To God that wealth belongs
;

On him that wealth bestow.

5 Go up, reluctant heart

!

Take up thy rest above

;

Arise, earth-clinging thoughts

;

Ascend, my lingering love !

928 " Choose Thou for me."

1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord,

However dark it be !

Lead me by thine own hand;
Choose out the path for me.

2 I dare not choose my lot

:

I would not, if I might

;

Choose thou for me, my God,

So shall I walk aright.

3 The kingdom that I seek

Is thine : so let the way
That leads to it be thine,

Else I must surely stray.

4 Take thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill.

As best to thee may seem
;

Choose thou my good and ill.

5 Choose thou for me my friends,

Mv sickness or my health;

Choose thou my cares for me,

My poverty or wealth.

6 Not mine, not mine the choice,

In things or great or small

;

Be thou my Guide, my Strength,

My Wisdom, and my All.
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threatening, taunting
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1 Calm me, my God, and keep mc calm :

Let thine outstretched wing
Be like the Bhade of Blim's palm,

Beside her desert Bpring.

2 Yes, keep me calm, though load and rude

The Bounds my ear that greet,

—

Calm in the closet's solitude,

Calm in the bustling street,

—

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health.

Calm in the hour of pain,

Calm in my poverty or wealth,

Calm in my loss or gain,

—

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong,
Like him who bore my Bhame,

Calm 'mid the

throng,

Who hate thy holy name.

5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm.

Soft resting on thy breast

;

Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm,

And bid my spirit rest.

914.
1 On that the Lord would guide my ways

To keep his statutes still

!

Oh that my God would grant me grace

To know and do his will !

2 Oli, send thy Spirit down, to write

Thy law upon my heart

;

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,

N<»r act the liar's part.

•{
( hrder ray footsteps by thy word,

And make mj heart sincere

;

I. ' -in have no dominion. Lord,

But keep my conscience clear.

-1 Make me to walk in thy commands

—

T is a delightful road ;

TkicIl RM the tray of Thy statutes."

Psalm 119.

Nor let ray head, nor heart, nor hands
( Mhnd against my ( ><» 1.

,/ | ,;. •• (Hd t\(itj< <;/.• pasted a, i ,11/."

1 We praise and bless thee, gracious Lord,

( )ur Saviour kind and true,

For all thr old things passed aw

For all thou hast mad;- new.

2 But yet how much must be destroyed,

How much renewed must b ,

Ere we can fully stand com]
In likeness, Lord, to t'

:; Whate'er would tempt the s-uil to stray,

( >r separate from thee.

That, Lord, remove, however dear

To our poor hearts it bi

then strengthenWhen flesh decline

thou

The spirit from ah

Make us to feel thy service sweet.

And light thy yoke ol' love.

So Bhall we faultless stand at last

Before thy Father's throne
;

The blessedness for ever ours,

The glory all thine own !

Firmly I build my hope on Tlite.?978.
1 I knowthythoughts are peacetoward me;

Sate am I in thy hands :

Firmly I build my hope on thee,

For sure thy counsel Btands!

•J Whate'er thy word hath promised, all

Wilt thou full surely give I

Wherefore, from thee 1 will not fall;

Thy word doth make me live.

3 Though mountains erumble into dust,

Thy covenant standeth fast

;

Who follows thee in pious trust,

Shall reach the croal at last
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Though strange and winding seems the

way,

While yet on earth T dwell,

In heaven my heart shall gladly say.

Thou, God, dost all things well

!

1208 Dust to dust:

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God,

Young spirit, rest thee now !

Ev'n while with us thy footsteps trod,

His seal was on thy brow.

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath !

Soul, to its place on high

!

They that have seen thy look in death

No more may fear to die.

3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers,

Whence thy meek smile is gone

;

But, oh ! a brighter home than ours.

In heaven, is now thine own.

1256. M Lord, J believe a rest remains.

Lord, I believe a rest remains,

To all thy people known
;

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,

And thou art loved alone ;

—

A rest where all our souls' desire

Is fixed on things above
;

Where fear and sin and grief expire.

Cast out by perfect love.

Oh that I now the rest might know,
Believe and enter in !

Now, Saviour ! now the power bestow,

And let me cease from sin.

Remove the hardness of my heart,

The unbelief remove
;

To me the rest of faith impart

—

The Sabbath of thy love.

1257 Holiness of Heaven.
1 Cor. 2 : 9, 10.

1 Nor eye hath seen, nor car hath heard,

Nor sense nor reason known,
What joys the Father has prepared

For those that love his Son.

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord
Reveals a heaven to come

;

The beams of glory in his word
Allure and guide us home.

3 Pure arc the joys above the sky
And all the region peace

;

No wanton lips, nor envious eye

Can see or taste the bliss.

4 Those holy gates for ever bar

Pollution, sin, and shame
;

None shall obtain admittance there,

But followers of the Lamb.

1265 Now they desire a better country.

1 Oh ! could' our thoughts and wishes fly

Above these gloomy shades,

To those bright worlds beyond the sky,

Which sorrow ne'er invades

!

2 There joys unseen by mortal eyes,

Or reason's feeble ray,

In ever-blooming prospect rise,

Unconscious of decay.

3 Lord ! send a beam of light divine

To guide our upward aim
W lth one reviving touch of thine

Our languid hearts inflame.

Then shall, on faith's sublimest wring,

Our ardent wishes rise

To those bright scenes, where pleasures

spring

Immortal in the skies.
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"7/6 became obedient unto death.

1 Thou, who didst stoop below

To drain the cup of woe,

And wear the form of trail mortality,

Thy blessed Labors done,

Thy crown of \ ict'ry won,

Bast passed from earth—passed to thy home
on high.

2 It was no path of flowers.

Through this dark world of onrs.

Beloved of the Father! thou didst tread;

And shall we in dismay

Shrink from the narrow way.

When clouds and darkness arc around it

spread !

CAVK. 7s^3.

r
Phil. 2: 8.

3 thou who art our Lite,

Be with us through the strife;

Was not thy head by earth's rude tempests

liaise thou our eyes above [bowed I

To see a Father's love

Beam, like the bow of promise, through the

cloud.

4 Kv'n through the awful gloom
Which hovers o'er the t«>mb,

That light of love our guiding star shall be
;

Our spirits shall not dread

The shadowy way to tread.

Friend, Guardian. Sa\ iour ! which doth lead

to thee.
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The Contrast.

1 Blessed night, when first that plain

Echoed with the joyful strain,

—

"Peace has come to earth again!"

2 Happy shepherds, on whose ear

Fell the tidings glad and dear,

—

"God to man is drawing near!"

3 Babe of weakness, can it be

That the earth's great victory

Is to be achieved by thee ?

4 Child of poverty, art thou

He to whom all heaven shall bow,

And all earth shall pay the vow ?

5 Heir of pain and toil, whom none
In this evil day will own,

Art thou the Eternal One ?

6 Thou, o'er whom the sword and rod

Wave, in haste to drink thy blood,

Art thou very Son of God ?

7 We adore thee as our King,

And to thee our song we sing

;

Our best off'ring to thee bring.

8 Guarded by the shepherds' rod,

'Mid their flock, thy poor abode

;

Thus we own thee, Lamb of God.

9 Lamb of God, thy lowly name

;

King of kings, we thee proclaim :

Heaven and earth shall hear its fame.

10 Mighty King of righteousness,

King of glory, King of peace,

Never shall thy kingdom cease

!

50.
Tune Cave, opposite page.

1 Jesus, Sun of righteousness,

Brightest beam of love divine,

With the early morning rays

Do thou on our darkness shine,

And dispel with purest light

All our night

!

2 Like the sun's reviving ray,

May thy love, with tender glow,

All our coldness melt away,

Christ the Sun of Righteousness.

Warm and cheer us forth to go
;

Gladly serve thee and obey
All the day

!

Thou our only Life and Guide !

Never leave us nor forsake :

In thy light may we abide

Till th' eternal morning break
;

Moving on to Zion's hill

Homeward still

!
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1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,

Is laid for your faith in his excellent word!
What more can be say than to you he bath laid.

Who unto the Saviour for refuge haw fled:

—

'_'
M Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dismayed;
For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid:

1 '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent band.

S '• When through the deep waters I call thee to go,

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow^

For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless,

And Banctify to thee thy deepest distress,

4 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repoc

I will not, I will not desert to his i

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,

I'll never

—

do, never—no, never forsai

I O*-. Looking of.

1 O BYE8 that arc weary, and hearts that are sore!

k off unto .1 is is, now Borrow no more!
The light of his countenance Bhineth so bright,

That here, as in heaven, there need be no night

2 While looking to Jesus, my heart can not tear;

I tremble no more when 1 see Jesus near;

1 know that his presence my safeguard will be,

For, "Why are ye troubled^1

he Baith unto mc.

3 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may 1 be found.

When Jordan's dark waters encompass mc round:

They bear me away in bis presence to l»e:

I see him still nearer whom always I -
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•i Then, then .shall 1 know the full beaut} and grace

Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face t<> fa

shall know how his love wenl before rue each day,

Aii'l wonder that ever my eyes turned away.

JJq^. "Faint, >/<t jut rsiiiug."
1—Judges 8 ! 4.

1 Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on our way;
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our stay;

Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be near,

The Lord is our refuge, and whom can we fear?

•J He raiseth tin- fallen, lie checrctli the faint;

The weak, and oppressed—he will hear their complaint;

The way may be weary, and thorny the road,

But how can we falter \ our help is in God

!

3 And to his green pastures our footsteps lie leads

;

His flock in the desert how kindly he feeds!

The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears,

And brings back the wanderers all safe from the snares.

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God is our light;

Though storms rage around us, our God is our might;
So faint, yet pursuing, still onward we come

;

The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is our home!

1006 "lie, shall be called the Lord our Righteousness.'
Jer. 23 : 6.

1 I once was a stranger to grace and to God

;

I knew not my danger, and felt not my load

;

Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree,

Jehovah, my Saviour, seemed nothing to me.

2 "When free grace awoke me by light from on high,

Then legal fears shook me ; I trembled to die :

No refuge, no safety, in self could I see

:

Jehovah, thou only my Saviour must be.

3 My terrors all vanished before his sweet name;
My guilty fears banished, with boldness I came
To drink at the fountain, so copious and free

:

Jehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me.

4 Jehovah, the Lord, is my treasure and boast

;

Jehovah my Saviour,—I ne'er can be lost

:

In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by field,

Jehovah my anchor, Jehovah my shield

!

5 Ev'n treading the valley, the shadow of death,

This watchword shall rally my faltering breath

;

For, while from life's fever my God sets me free,

Jehovah, my Saviour, my death-song shall be

!

DoXOLOGY.

O Father Almighty, to thee be addressed,

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever blest,

All glory and worship, from earth and from heaven.

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given !
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452 I'riti/er for the xancti filing Influence of
the Sj/irit.

1 ( 'umk, ll.»ly Spirit, come !

Let thy bright beams arise

:

Dispel the sorrow from our minds,

The darkness from our ej

2 ( Join ince as of our sin
;

Then lead to Jesus' blood,

And to our wondering view reveal

The seeret love of God.

9 Revive our drooping faith,

( >ur doubts and lean remove,

Au«l kindle in our breasts the flame

( »t' never-dying love.

4 'T is thine to cleanse the heart.

To sanctify the soul,

To ponr fresh life in every part,

And new-create the whole.

5 Dwell, Spirit, in our heart-;

Our minds from bondage free;

Then shall we know, and praise, and love,

The Father, Son, and Thee.

n
J () (

Note the aocopUd Time.—\ Cor. 6: 2.

1 Now is tli* accepted time,

Now is the day of grace

;

Now, sinners, come without delay.

And Beek the Saviour's (ace,

2 Now is tli' accepted time,

The Sai iour calls to-day :

To-morrow it may be too late :

Then why should you delay!

3 Now is th' accepted time.

The gospel bids you come

;

An 1 • \ ery promise in his word

Declares there yet is room.

r=F
i Lord, draw reluctant souls,

And feast them with thy love

Then will the angels swiftly fly

To bear the news abo

•Sliitll ice. continue in tin that grace may
abouu't f"—Rom 6 : 1.

915.
1 Shall we go on to sin

Because thy grace abounds ?

Or crucify the Lord again,

And open all his WOUU

2 Forbid it, mighty ( iod !

Nor let it e'er be Baid

That we, whose Bins are crucified,

Should raise them from the dead.

3 We will be slaves no more,

Since Christ has made us free,

—

Has nailed our tyrants to his cross,

And bought our liberty.

"/A//) me to xcatch arid pray.'916.
A chargs to keep I have,

A < Sod to glorify ;

A aever-dying soul to save,

And tit it for the sky
;

To Berve the presenl

My calling to fulfill ;

—

Oh, may it all my powers engage

To do my Master's will.

Ann me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live
J

And oh ! thy servant. Lord, prepare

A strict account to give.

Help me to watch and pray,

And on thyself rely ;

Assured if I my trust betray,

I shall for ever die.
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Ql Q Prayer for Likeness to Christ.
V ±<J' John 14: G.

1 Thou art, O Christ, the Way :

Thyself reveal to me
;

And let me humbly, day by day,

Live, move, and walk in thee.

2 Thoa art the Truth divine :

Its fullness may I see
;

Believe, and find the promise mine,

—

" The Truth shall make you free."

3 Thou art the Life of God
;

By thee the dying live :

In me diffuse thyself abroad,

And life eternal give.

4 Thus, by thyself, the Way,
I to the Father come

;

Led by the Truth, I can not stray
;

The Life and I are one.

11 A.^7 Fasting and Prayer for a Revival of
A jZ & . Religion.

1 O Lord, thy work revive,

In Zion's gloomy hour
;

And make her dying graces live

By thy restoring power.

2 Awake thy chosen few

To fervent, earnest prayer
;

Again their sacred vows renew
;

Thy blessed presence share.

3 Thy Spirit then will speak

Through lips of feeble clay,

And hearts of adamant will break,

And rebels will obey.

4 Lord ! lend thy gracious ear
;

Oh, listen to our cry !

Oh, come and bring salvation here 1

Our hopes on thee rely.

OLMUTZ. S. M.
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1 When, as returns this solemn day,

Man comes to meet his God,
What rites, what honors shall he pay I

I I«»w spread his praise abroad I

2 From marble domes and gilded spires

Shall clouds of incense rise '.

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck
The costly sacrifice ?

3 Vain, sinful man !—creation's Lord
Thine offerings weil may spare;

But give thy heart, and thou »halt find

Thy (iod will hear thy prayer,

1 Where'br, through all hisworka/we send

Our ro\ ing eyes abroad,

The various objects all conspire

To lead us home to God;

—

2 That God, whose word all nature formed,

Whose eye all nature sees;

Whose hand all nature rules, sustains,

Or crashes, as he please;

—

3 Before whose high and dazzling throne

Myriads of angels bow ;

Whos • smile is everlasting bliss,

Whose frown is endless woe,

! Low at his feet, then, () my BOal!

In prostrate homage fall

;

Make him thy fear, thy love, thy trust.

Thy joy, thy Cod, thy all.

1

• shall I flee from Ttiy Presence P
Psalm

Is all my rasl concerns with thee,

In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence. Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thine all-surrounding sight sun
My rising and my rest

;

My public walks, my private wi
The Becrets of my breast

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord,

Before they 're formed within ;

And, ere my lips pronounce the word,

He knows the Bense I mean.

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high

!

Where can a creature hide

!

Within thy circling arms I lie,

Beset on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove.

To guard my soul from every ill.

Secured by sovereign love.

JLiif

.

" Tlie living (,o

1 Great God ! how infinite art thou !

What worthless worms are we!
Let the whole race of creatures bow,

And pay their praise to thee.

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,

Eire seas or stars n ere made :

Thou art the ever-living God,
Were all the nations dead.

8 Eternity, v> ith all its yean,
Stands present in thy \ iew ;

To thee there's nothing old app

Greal ( lod ! there V nothing new,

4 Ourlivesthrough vari< »aredrawn,
And vexed with trifling can -

;

While thine eternal thoughts move on
Thine undisturbed affairs.
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5 Great God ! how infinite art thou !

What worthless worms are we !

Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.

TIt/O, Man sinful by Xature.

1 How sad our state by nature is!

Our sin—how deep it stains !

And Satan holds our captive minds
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there 's a voice of sovereign grace

Sounds from the sacred word :

" Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord."

3 My soul obeys th' almighty call,

And runs to this relief;

I would believe thy promise, Lord :

Oh, help my unbelief!

4 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
On thy kind arms I fall :

Be thou my strength and righteousness,

My Saviour and my All.

549 Xeed of Regeneration.

How helpless guilty nature lies,

Unconscious of her load !

The heart unchanged can never rise

To happiness and God.

Can aught beneath a power divine

The stubborn will subdue ?

'Tis thine, almighty Saviour, thine,

To form the heart anew.

'T is thine the passions to recall,

And upward bid them rise;

To make the scales of error fall

From reason's darkened eyes ;

—

To chase the shades of death away,

And bid the sinner live :

A beam of heaven, a vital ray,

'T is thine alone to give.

Oh, change these wretched hearts of ours,

And give them life divine

!

Then shall our passions and our powers,

Almighty Lord, be thine.

Repentance in Yieic of God's Patience.557,
1 And are we wretches yet alive !

And do we yet rebel

!

'T is boundless, 't is amazing love,

That bears us up from hell

!

2 The burden of our weighty guilt

Would sink us down to flames

:

And threatening vengeance rolls above.

To crush our feeble frames.

3 Almighty goodness cries, " Forbear !*

And straight the thunder stays
;

And dare we now provoke his wrath,

And weary out his grace ?

4 Lord, we have long abused thy love,

Too long indulged our sin
;

Our aching hearts now bleed to see

What rebels we have been.

5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command

;

No more will we obey :

Stretch out, O God, thy conquering hand.

And drive thy foes away.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore !
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Ami <>\vn as grateful sacrifice,

The Bongs which from the desert r.

-2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

—

Bui there 's a n< >bler rest above :

r

I'<> that our laboring souls aspire,

With anient pangs of strong desire.

3 No more fatigue, no more disti

NTor -in nor hell shall reach the place

;

No groans to mingle with the songs

Which warble from immortal tongui

1 No rude alarms of raging foes;

No cares to break the long repi

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,

—

But sacred, high, eternal noun
|

5 O long-expected day. begin !

Pawn on these realms or woe and sin;

Fain would we leave this weary road,

And sleep in death, to rest with Qod.

4uO. T:, e roicer of the Holy Spirit.

1 Eternal Spirit, we confess

And sing the wonders of thy grace:

Thy power conveys our blessings down
From God the Father and the Son.

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray,

Our shades and darkness turn to day
J

Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger, and OUT refuge, too.

3 Thy power and glory work within,

And break the chains of reigning sin;

All our imperious lusts subdue,

And form our wretched hearts anew.

4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice

;

Thy cheering words awake our joys;

Thy words allay the stormy wind,

And calm the surges of the mind.

y-^lj. "//*> thatt sit as a refiner of silver."

1 Why should 1 murmur or repine,

Lamb of God, who bled forme?
What are my griefs compared with thine,

Thy tears, thy groans, thine agony I

2 If thou the furnace dost employ.

Thou sittest as refiner near,

To purge away the base alloy,

Till thine own image bright appear.

3 Though oft thy way is in the sea.

Thy footsteps in the winged storm
;

Though crested billows threaten me,

—

Lo\ e slumbers in their frowning form

!

4 Submissive would 1 kiss the rod,

Needful each stroke, I humbly own :

Help me to trust thee, < > my God

!

If now thy wisdom be unknown.

1 ') K Q Tlie in.tr.
-*• **U*>» .„.)

1 Loan of the Sabbath hear our \

On this thy day, in this thy house;

1254.
Tlie Ileit enly Rest.

(Abridged Form.)

1 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,

—

But there 's a nobler rest above ;

To that our longing souls aspire.

With cheerful hope and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more disti

Nor sin nor death shall reach the place

No groans shall mingle with the songs

Which warble from immortal tongues.

9 No rude alarms iA' raging
'

No cares to break the long rep,

No midnight Bhade, no clouded sun
;

But sacred, high, eternal noon ;

I Thine earthly Sabbaths. Lord, we love,

—

But there 's a nobler rest above :

To that our longing souls aspire,

With cheerful hope and strong desire.
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(_). Watchfulness and Prayer.—Psalm 141.

1 My God, accept my early vows,

Like morning incense in thy house

;

And let my nightly worship rise

Sweet as the evening sacrifice.

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord,

From every rash and heedless word
;

Nor let my feet incline to tread

The guilty path where sinners lead.

3 Oh, may the righteous, when I stray,

Smite and reprove my wandering way !

Their gentle words, like ointment shed,

Shall never bruise, but cheer my head.

4 When I behold them pressed with grief,

I '11 cry to heaven for their relief;

And, by my warm petitions, prove

How much I prize their faithful love.

Who shall abide in TJiy Tabernacle?"
Psalm 15.921.

1 Who shall ascend thy heavenly place,

Great God, and dwell before thy face ?

The man who minds religion now,

And humbly walks with God below
;

2 Wliose hands are pure, whose heart is

clean
;

Whose lips still speak the thing they

mean
;

No slanders dwell upon his tongue

;

He hates to do his neighbor wrong.

3 He loves his enemies, and prays

For those who curse him to his face

;

And does to all men still the same

That he would hope or wish from them.

4 Yet when his holiest works are done,

His soul depends on grace alone :

This is the man thy face shall see,

And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee.

J^tQ, "Joy cometh in the morning.

1 Oei, deem not they arc blest alone,

Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep
;

For God, who pities man, hath shown
A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The light of smiles shall fill again

The lids that overflow with tears

;

And weary hours of woe and pain

Arc promises of happier years.

3 There is a day of sunny rest

For every dark and troubled night

;

And grief may bide an evening guest,

But joy shall come with early light.

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart,

Though life its common gifts deny
;

Though with a pierced and broken heart,

And spurned of men, he goes to die.

5 For God has marked each sorrowing day,

And numbered every secret tear.

And hc^iven's long age of bliss shall pay

For all his children sutler here.

^qQ, u Ask what thou wilt.''''

1 And dost thou say, "Ask what thou wilt V
Lord, I would seize the golden hour :

I pray to be released from guilt,

And freed from sin and Satan's power.

2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart

;

More of thine image let me bear :

Erect thy throne within my heart,

And reign without a rival there.

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed,

And from thy joy to draw my strength
;

Oh, be thy boundless love revealed

In all its height and breadth and length!

4 Grant these requests—I ask no more,

But to thy care the rest resign :

Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor,

All shall be well if thou art mine.
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Matt. 7:11.

i ( > thou that bearest prayer!

Attend our humble cry
;

And let thy servants share

Thy blessing from on high :

We plead the promise of thy word;

Grant ns thy Holy Spirit, Lord!

2 If earthly parents hear

Their children when they cry
;

If they, with love sincere,

Their children's wants supply ;

Much more wilt thou thy love display,

And answer when thy children pray.

3 Our heavenly Father, thou
;

We, children of thy grace :

Oh, let thy Spirit now
Descend and fill the place I

That all may feel the heavenly flame,

And all unite to praise thy name.

'• Whosoever wiU.n—Lake M : 28.521
l Vk dying bom of men,

[mmerged in sin and n

The (gospel's voice attend,

While .Jesus send- to you :

Ye perishing and guilty, come ;

In Jesus' arms there yet is room.

_ \
i Longer now delay.

Nor vain excuses frame;

He bid* yon come to-day,

Though poor, and blind, and lame :

All things ar ready :
-

For every trembling soul there's room.

3 Drawn by Ins bleeding !

Ye wand'ring Bheep, draw d

Christ calls you from al>o

The Shepherd's voice now hear:

Let whosoever will, now come;
In Jesus' arms there still is room.

0** Y F\ or* a broken spirit:

i O. a 51.

1 A BROKSH heart, ( > Lord '.

Thou never wilt despise;

'Tis written in thy word,

This is the Bacrifi

The sacrifice that thon wilt own

—

It is the broken heart alone.

2 Break thou my heart, O Lord
;

The rock within me break
;

To tremble at thy word,

And at thine anger quake :

Let me in deep contrition lie,

A: 1 heave the penitential sigh.

3 For m, icy dwells with thee
;

( Compassion, all divine ;

That mercy show to me ;

B that compassion mine :

For Binners did not Jesus bl<

And Jesus' blood alone I plead.
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e/TC^, Consolation in Christ.

1 Where is my Saviour now,

Whose smiles I once possessed?

Till lie return, I bow,

By heaviest grief oppressed :

My days of happiness are gone,

And I am left to weep alone.

2 Where can the mourner go,

And tell his tale of grief?

Ah ! who can soothe his woe,

And give him sweet relief?

Earth can not heal the wounded breast,

Or give the troubled sinner rest.

3 Jesus ! thy smiles impart

;

My dearest Lord return,

And ease my wounded heart,

And bid me cease to mourn :

Then shall this night of sorrow flee,

And peace and heaven be found in thee.

lie bringeth down to the grave, and
bringeth up."1204.

1 Father, my spirit owns
Thy right to mine and me

;

Yet pardon human groans

From human agony
;

The eye's desire, the soul's delight,

Thy wisdom hath seen good to blight,

2 Alas ! the brittle reed,

On human life to lean !

A solace frail indeed,

Vanished as soon as seen !

Then, who shall fill the cheerless void,

Or stay the soul 'mid hopes destroyed ?

3 In deep submission, aid

The broken heart to lie.

Nor, when the stroke is made,

To murmur or reply
;

Great grace for greatest need bestow,

And strong supports for deepest woe.

JLi^UO* An ancient Burial Hymn.

1 The pangs of death are near,

Amid the joys of life
;

And when, in guilty fear,

We end our dying strife,

To whom, most holy Lord,

Shall we for succor flee ?

O thou most mighty God !

Our help is laid on thee

:

Lord Jesus ! by thy bloody stains,

Save, save us from hell's bitter pains.

2 The bitter pains of hell

Awaken our alarm;

We merit only ill

From thine avenging arm
;

Most holy Lord our God,

To whom but unto thee,

Most merciful and good,

Can we for refuge flee ?

Suffer us not to fall away
From Jesus in our dying day.

3 Our dying day will come,

And call our crimes to mind

;

And when in sorrow dumb,
No hope on earth we find,

To thee, O Christ, we fly,

—

To thine outflowing blood
;

Look with thy pitying eye,

Spare us, most holy Lord

:

Nor let us lose the joys that rise

From thine atoning sacrifice.

* Let the first eight measures of the tune bo repeated
for this Hymn.
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Seeing Him toko U invisible.138
1 Bzyond, beyond thai boundless sea,

Above thai dome of sky,

Further than thought itself can flee,

Thy dwelling is on high :

Yet dear the awful thought to mo,
That thou, my God, art nigh :

—

2 Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind
Feels after thee in vain,

Thee in these works of power to find,

Or to thy seat attain.

Thy messenger, the stormy wind;
Thy path, the trackless main :

3 These speak of thee with loud acclaim :

They thunder forth thy praise,

The glorious honor of thy name,
The wonders of thy ways :

But thou art not in tempest-flame,

Nor in the noontide blaze.

4 We hear thy voice when thunders roll

Through the wide fields of air;

The waves obey thy dread control;

But still, thou art not there:

Where shall 1 find him, O my soul!

Who yet is every where ?

5 Oh ! not in circling depth or height,

But in the conscious breast,

Present to faith, though vailed from sight;

There doth his Spirit resl :

Oh, come, thou Presence infinite !

And make thy creature blest

Ld 10. The Spirit of a i.

l Father, I know that all my life

Is portioned out for me ;

The changes that will surely come
I do not fear to sec :

I ask thee for a present mind,

Intent on phasing thee.

2 T ask thee for a thoughtful love,

Through constant watching
To meet the glad with joyful smiles,

And wipe the weeping eyes;

A heart at leisure from itself,

To soothe and sympathize.

3 I would not have the will

That hurries t<> and fro,

That seeks for some great thing to do,

Or secret thing to ki.

I would he treated as a child,

And guided where 1

4 Wherever in the world I am,
In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fellowship with hearts,

To keep and culti\

A work of lowly love to do
For him on whom I wait.

5 I ask thee for the daily strength,

To none that ask denied,

A mind to Mend with outward life,

While keeping at thy -

( Sontent to till a little sj ace,

If thou he glorified.

And if some things I do not ask,

Among my blessings he,

I'd have my spirit filled the more
With grateful love to thee

;

More careful—not to serve thee much.
But please thee perfectly.

»)()'). U B§ 77,;/ </,,;//, uv lire."

1 1 \ vain we seek for peace "with God
By methods <<( our own

;

Blest Saviour! nothing bnt thy
Can bring OS mar the throne.
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The threatening^ of thy broken law

Impress the soul with dread :

If God his sword of vengeance draw,

It strikes the spirit dead.

But thine atoning sacrifice

Hath answered all demands
;

And peace and pardon from the skies

Are offered by thy hands.

'T is by thy death we live, O Lord

!

'T is on thy cross we rest

:

For ever be thy love adored,

Thy name for ever blest.

?=f=r

478 All glory to the united Hiree."

1 Let them neglect thy glory, Lord,
Who never knew thy grace

;

But our loud songs shall still record

The wonders of thy praise.

2 We raise our shouts, God, to thee,

And send them to thy throne :

All glory to th' united Three,

The undivided One

!

3 'Twas he (and we'll adore his name)
That formed us by a word

;

'T is he restores our ruined frame :

Salvation to the Lord !

4 Hosanna ! let the earth and skies

Repeat the joyful sound
;

Rocks, hills, and vales, reflect the voice

In one eternal round

!

0^9. WhV *°M from God ?

1 Why is my heart so far from thee,

My God, my chief delight ?

Why are my thoughts no more by day
With thee, no more by night ?

2 When my forgetful soul renews
The savor of thy grace,

God is my portion for
Psalm 73.

My heart presumes I can not lose

The relish all my days.

3 But, ere one fleeting hour is past,

The flattering world employs
Some sensual bait to seize my taste,

And to pollute my joys.

4 "Wretch that I am to wander thus

In chase of false delight

!

Let me be fastened to thy cross,

Rather than lose thy sight.

5 Make haste, my days, to reach the goal,

And bring my heart to rest

On the dear center of my soul,

My God, my Saviour's breast

!

642.
1 Whom have we, Lord, in heaven, but thee,

And whom on earth beside

?

Where else for succor can we flee,

Or in whose strength confide ?

2 Thou art our portion here below,

Our promised bliss above
;

Ne'er may our souls an object know
So precious as thy love.

3 When heart and flesh, Lord, shall fail,

Thou wilt our spirit cheer,

Support us through life's thorny vale,

And calm each anxious fear.

4 Yes, thou shalt be our guide through life,

And help and strength supply,

Sustain us in death's fearful strife,

And welcome us on high.

DOXOLOGY.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord

!
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They shall feel distress no more

—

Never, never creep again :

'Mid the chorus of tfa

'Mid th' angelic lyres al

Hark! their songs melodious

Songs of praise t<> Jesus' V

3 All is tranquil and serene,

< 'aim and undisturbed rep*

There no cloud can inten

There no angry tempest blows :

Every tear is wiped away,

Sighs no more shall heave the I i

Night is lost in endless day,

8 >rrow— in eternal rest

o,r *
£ fj . '• All Vie sons of God shouted for joy."

1 Songs of praise the angels sai

Heaven with hallelujahs ra

When Jehovah's work begun,

When he spake, and it was doi .

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn,

When the Prince of Peace was born :

Songs of praise arose, when he
( laptive led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth must pass away

:

Songs of praise shall crown that day :

God will make new heavens and earth
;

Songs of praise shall bail their birth.

4 Saints below, with heart and vo

Still in songs i>i praise rejoi

Learning here, by faith and

8 gs oi praise to Bing above,

5 Borne upon their latest breath

Songs of praise shall conquer death
;

Then, amid eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.

mnience the fifth stanza with the latter part of
the tune.

andIO i Q , ffki Hundred and f„rt>i— ~tO. four 'thousand.— Rev. 7 : i 1
— 17

I W ii \r are these in brighl array.

This innumerable throng,

Round the altar night and day,

Hymning one triumphant song I

—

u Worthy is the Lamb once slain.

Blessing, honor, glory, power,

Wis lorn, riches to obtain.

New dominion every hour!"

- These through fiery trials trod;

These from great affliction came;
Now before the tin-one of < tad,

Sealed with his almighty name :

Clad in raiment pure and white,

Victor-palms in every hand.

Through their dear Redeemer's might,

More than conquerors they stand.

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,

On immortal fruits they feed;

Them the Lamb amid the throne

Shall to living fountains lead :

Joy and gladness banish >iirL-

;

Perfect love dispels all tear

;

And for ever from their eye-

God shall wipe away the tear.

1 Q (O " '' " ; -'•''
' moay aUUart from

±£~±<J . their
i

1 Bias in yonder realms of light,

Dwell the raptured saints above;
Far beyond our feeble sight,

Happy in Emmanuel's love :

Pilgrims in this vale of tear-.

< mce they knew, like us below,

Gloomy doubts, distressing fears.

Torturing pain and heavy woe.

2 But these days of weeping o'er.

Passed this Bcene of toil and pain.



T1IK SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK. 283

WHITE. I >ol lM.i:.

mm , i^s
r 1 r

^UaL^J^
r r f '" r

$

P

1-^1 F
:p=^f5:
1 f

ir^^J-r^--j-^--^: H-^J 1 1-

^r~f—r~r ^~r~' f r ^^
*

J j ^-4 1 1 1 A ± A
' ^=£2=

=?=:

i 4=3: J—

J

rr -^-

-p p—*—^
2^:

^=z^t
rr f r 1

^

^^==P 3=

bt/O. Onicard go.

1 Oft in sorrow, oft in woe,

Onward, Christian, onward go

!

Fight the fight, maintain the strife,

Strengthened with the bread of life.

2 Onward, Christian, onward go !

Join the war and face the foe :

Will you flee in danger's hour ?

Know you not your Captain's power ?

3 Let your drooping heart be glad
;

March, in heavenly armor clad
;

Fight! nor think the battle long
;

Soon shall vkt'ry tune your song.

4 Let not sorrow dim your eye
;

Soon shall every tear be dry :

Let not fears your course impede

;

Great your strength, if great your need.

5 Onward, then, to battle move !

More than conqu'ror you shall prove

;

Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldier, onward go !

£7qJ_ # "Faint not, Christian?"

1 Faint not, Christian ! though the road,

Leading to thy blest abode,

Darksome be, and dangerous, too :

Christ, thy Guide, will bringthee through.

2 Faint not, Christian ! though in rage

Satan would thy soul engage
;

Gird on faith's anointed shield,

—

Bear it to the battle-field.

3 Faint not, Christian ! though the world

Hath its hostile flag unfurled :

Hold the cross of Jesus fast

;

Thou shalt overcome at last.

4 Faint not, Christian ! though within

There 's a heart so prone to sin
;

Christ, the Lord, is over all

;

He '11 not suffer thee to fall.

Faint not, Christian ! Jesus near

Soon in glory will appear
;

And his love will then bestow

Power to conquer every foe.

6 Faint not, Christian ! look on high
;

See the harpers in the sky :

Patient wait, and thou wilt join

—

Chant with them of love divine.

q \y X • " Let, us not sleep, as do others."

1 Sleep not, soldier of the Cross !

Foes are lurking all around
;

Look not here to find repose :

This is but thy battle-ground.

2 Up ! and take thy shield and sword
;

Up ! it is the call of Heaven :

Shrink not faithless from thy Lord

;

Nobly strive as he hath striven.

3 Break through all the force of ill
;

Tread the might of passion down,

—

Struggling onward, onward still,

To the conqu'ring Saviour's crown !

4 Through the midst of toil and pain,

Let this thought ne'er leave thy breast:

Every triumph thou dost gain

Makes more sweet thy coming rest.
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I 0LO81 my heavy eye,

Sa\ iour, ever near
I

I lift my soul on high,

Through the darkness drear

Be thou my light, I cry,

Saviour, ever dear !

I feel thine arms around,

Saviour, ever near !

With thee if I am found,

Never can I tear.

Whatever ills abound :

—

Saviour, ever dear !

Thine 18 the day and night,

Saviour, ever near

!

Thine is the dark and Light,

Be my covert here

Oh, shield me with thy might,

Saviour, ever dear !

And when I come to die,

Saviour, ever oear,

Receive my parting sigh
;

In the hour of fear,

Be to my Bpirit nigh,

Saviour, ever dear !
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1262. Eterl i*tiiuj joy nlnill he upon Vieir head*."

1
'

1 Will thai not joyful be,

When we walk l>y faith no more,
When the Lord we loved before,

As Brother-man we »

When he \\ elcomes us above,

When we share his smile of \ov -,

Will that not joyful b

2 Will that not joyful be,

When to meet 08 rise and conic

All our buried treasures home,

A gladsome company !

When our arms embrace again

Those we mourned so long in vain,

Will that not joyful 1

[tor lid and 4tli itai.z.is sou next page.
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991 I have longed for Tfiy salvation, Lord:

1 Purer yet and purer

I would be in mind,

Dearer yet and dearer

Every duty find
;

2 Hoping still and trusting

God without a fear,

Patiently believing

He will make all clear

;

3 Calmer yet and calmer

Trial bear and pain,

Surer yet and surer

Peace at last to gain
;

4 Suffering still and doing,

To his will resigned,

And to God subduing

Heart and will and mind.

5 Higher yet and higher

Out of clouds and night,

Nearer yet and nearer

Rising to the light

—

6 Light serene and holy,

Where my soul may rest,

Purified and lowly,

Sanctified and blest

;

7 Quicker yet and quicker

Ever onward press,

Firmer yet and firmer

Step as I progress :

8 Oft these earnest longings

Swell within my breast,

Yet their inner meaning
Ne'er can be expressed.

679.» " lam thy God; I will strengthen thee.

Oh, let him whose sorrow

No relief can find,

Trust in God, and borrow
Ease for heart and mind !

Where the mourner, weeping,

Sheds the sacred tear,

God his watch is keeping,

Though none else is near.

God will never leave us

;

All our wants he knows

;

Feels the pains that grieve us,

Sees our cares and woes

:

When in grief we languish,

He will dry the tear

Who his children's anguish

Soothes with succor near.

All our woe and sadness

In this world below,

Equal not the gladness

We in heaven shall know,

—

When our gracious Saviour,

In the realms above,

Crowns us with his favor,

Fills us with his love.

3 Will that not joyful be,

When we hear what none can tell,

And the ringing chorus swell

Of angels' melody !

When we join their songs of praise,

Hallelujahs with them raise,

Will that not joyful be ?

4 Yes ! that will joyful be
;

Let the world her gifts recall

;

There is bitterness in all

:

Her joys are vanity !

Courage, dear ones of my heart

!

Though it grieves us here to part,

There we shall joyful be

!
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I >arkn< m surrounds me, vet I know
That thou art ever nigh.

2 I east my hopes mi t!.

Thou canst, thou wilt forgive;

If thou Bhooldst mark iniquity,

Who in thy sight could lii

3 I wait for thee ; I wait,

Confessing all my sin :

Lord ! I am kt king at thy g
Open, and take mo in.

4 Glory to God aboi o I

The waters seen will ce

For lo ! the swift-returning dove

Brings home the pledge of peace.

5 Though storms his face obscure.

And dangers threaten loud,

Jehovah's covenant is sun-.

His bow is in the cloud !

5 u 7 .
u '' nM-

1 My former hopes are fled,

My terror now begins

:

I feel, alas ! that I am dead
In trespasses and Bins.

2 Ah! whither shall I fly!

I hear the thunder roar :

The law proclaims destruction nigh,

And vengeance at the door.

3 When I review my ways,

I dread impending doom :

But sure a friendly whisper says,

" Flee from the wrath to conn."

4 I see, or think 1
-

A glimmering from afar;

A beam of day that shines for me,

To save me from despair.

5 Forerunner of the sun.

It marks the pilgrim's way;
I '11 gate upon it while I run,

And watch the rising day.

^OU. Companion of Ckritt,—Luka 19: 41.

1 Did < Jhrisl o'er sinners weep,

And shall our checks DC dry I

Lei floods of penitential grief

Burst forth from <\ ery eye.

2 The St-n of God in tears

The wondering angels see!

Be thou astonished, < I my soul!

lie shed those tears for tie

8 He wept that wc might weep

;

Each sin demands a tear

:

In heaven alone no sin is found.

And weeping is not th

499.
"Ifoir should 7)i<ui In' fust uith God T~

Job 9: .'.

'

1 Ah, le»w shall fallen man
Be just before his God !

If he contend in righteousness,

We fall beneath his rod.

2 If he our ways should mark,

With strict inquiring eyes,

Could wc for one of thousand faults

A just excuse devise |

3 All-s • sing, powerful God !

Who can with thee contend I

Or who that tries th' unequal strife,

Shall prosper in the end I

4 The mountains, in thy wrath,

Their ancient seats forsake ;

The trembling earth deserts her place,

Her rooted pillars shake.

5 All. how shall guilty man
I tend with such a < !od I

N . eie can meet him and escape,

But through the Saviour's blood.

Out of the depth* havt I cried unto 77ite.
r

Psalm 180.599
1 I I r i'( the depth- <>( WOO,

To thee, Lord I I cry;
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\ My God, my prayer attend
;

Oh, bow thine car to ine

—

Without a hope, without a friend,

Without a help but thee !

2 Oh, guard my soul around,

Which loves and trusts thy grace
;

Nor let the powers of hell confound

The hopes on thee I place !

3 Thy mercy I entreat

:

Let mercy hear my cries,

While, humbly waiting at thy feet,

My daily prayers arise.

4 Oh, bid my heart rejoice,

And every fear control

!

Since at thy throne with suppliant voice

To thee I lift my soul.

o4lO. Confiding Prayer.

1 And shall I sit alone,

Oppressed with grief and fear ]

To God, my Father, make my moan,
And he refuse to hear ?

2 If he my Father be
His pity he will show

;

From cruel bondage set me free,

And inward peace bestow.

3 If still he silence keep,

'T is but my faith to try

;

He knows and feels whene'er I weep,
And softens every sigh.

4 Then will I humbly wait,

Nor once indulge despair :

My sins are great,—but not so great
As his compassions are.

Doxology.

To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, glory be,

As was, and is, and shall remain
Through all eternity !

OLMUTZ. S. M.

i ?zt ^t
-jzt-

m :£
J. A

w-
I

-0-

&=i
7=Z

:p=r:
JZL 3=z

A 1-

:^£ ^=

<7
iz£

^=
sees: -Z2L

j

r

j

r r r

j, J rlf—r^hz

:=£

I
A

^P^
AJ

:§:



OSS T II I BAB II A T II II V II N A N D TUNE BOOK.

WARE. I.. M. Doi bls.

f
£ * m cJ-WE

- ^-f-f^r~nr r r f r r

J J
r

few s^ i v. s^^ J-hA ^E* ^4

rr r r r

ciiiJJ j -V---^ fe& ±3^o
g

r r r r r rr r^ r r r r

^* £^ J-

r
-r-f^-

D.C.

t=t fczt
F*

(j J. •
" Renumber the Sabbath day, to keep it lioly."

1 A.NOTHER Bis days' work is done;

Another Sabbath is begun :

Return, my soul, unto thy real

;

Enjoy the day thy God hath blest.

2 Oh that ourthoughts and thanksmayrise,

As grateful incense to the skies I

And draw fcrom heaven thai calm repose,

Which uone but lie who feels it knows;

3 That heavenly calm within the breast!

It ia tie- pledge of that dear rest

Which for the church of God remains,

—

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties let the day,

In holy pleasures, pass away.

How Bweel a Sabbath thus to spend,

In hope of one that ne'er shall end !

no Physician there
f"

Jer. 8: 22.739,
1 Why droops my soul, with grief op-

pressed ?

Whence these wild tumults in my breast!

[s there no balm to heal my wound."

No kind physician to he found I

2 Raise to the cross thy weeping eyes;

Beheld, the Prince of glory di<

He dies extended on the tree,

Thence sheds a sovereign halm for thee.

3 Dear Saviour! at thy feet I lie,

Ilerr to receive a cure, or die

;

Bui grace forbids thai painful fear

—

Oh, boundless grace! it triumphs here.

I Expand, my soul, with holy joy :

Bosannas 1"' thy blesl employ,

Salvation thy eternal theme,

—

And swell the song with Jesus' name]

816, What tinners mlue, I r<

PMln it.

1 What Binners value, I resign :

Lord, 't ia enough that thou art mine:

I shall behold thy blissful nv

And Btand complete in righl

2 This life's a dream, an empty show
;

But the bright world to which I

Bath joya substantial and sincere:

When -diall I wake and rind me there?

3 Oh, glorious hour ! oh, blesl ab
I shall he near and like my < rod

;

And flesh and sin no more control

The sacred pleasures of the bouL

i Mv flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound;

Then burst the chains with sweet sur-

prise,

And in my Saviour's image rise!

J_ (jo« " " '* eren a *aP°r-"

1 How vain is all beneath the sk

How transient every earthly bliss!

BOW slender all the foiidot tie-.

That bind us to a world like ti.

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew,

The withering grass, the fadii g flowed

Of earthly hopes are emblema true

—

The glory of a passing hour!

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die,

And all beneath the Bkies ia vain,

There ia a land, whose confines lie

Beyond the reach of care and pain.

4 Then let the hope ofjoya to come

Dispel our cares, and chase our fears:

[fGod be ours, we're traveling home.

Though passing through a vale of tears.
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75 Sabbath Evening.

Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve,

And soft the sunbeams lingering there

;

For these blest hours the world I leave,

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer.

Season of rest ! the tranquil soul

Feels the sweet calm, and melts in love

;

And while these sacred moments roll,

Faith sees a smiling heaven above.

Nor will our days of toil be long

:

Our pilgrimage will soon be trod;

And we shall join the ceaseless song,

The endless Sabbath of our God.

755. With Christ in Ileaven.

1 As when the weary traveler gains

The height of some o'erlooking hill,

His heart revives, if o'er the plains

He sees his home, though distant still,

—

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views,

By faith, his mansion in the skies,

The sight his fainting strength renews,

And wings his speed to reach the prize.

3 "'Tis there," he says, "I am to dwell

With Jesus in the realms of day

;

Then shall I bid my cares farewell,

And he will wipe my tears away."

o4l£). Wie Mercy-seat.

1 From every stormy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat

;

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads,

—

19

A place, than all besides, more sweet

;

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

There is a scene where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend

;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat!

There, there, on eagle wings we soar,

And sense and sin molest no more,
And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

And glory crowns the mercy-seat

!

Oh ! let my hand forget her skill,

My tongue be silent, cold, and still,

This throbbing heart forget to beat,

If I forget the mercy-seat.

" How blest the sacred tie864.
1 How blest the sacred tie that binds,

In union sweet, according minds

!

How swift the heavenly course they run.

Whose hearts and faith and hopes are one!

2 To each the soul of each how dear

!

What jealous care, what holy fear !

How doth the generous flame within,

Refine from earth and cleanse from sin !

3 Their streaming tears together flow

For human guilt and human woe

;

Their ardent prayers united rise,

Like mingling flames in sacrifice.

4 Together oft they seek the place

Where God reveals his awful face

;

How high, how strong their raptures swell

There's none but kindred minds can tell.

5 Nor shall the glowing flame expire

Mid nature's drooping, sickening fire

:

Soon shall they meet in realms above.

A heaven of joy, because of love.
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1 Our God, our help in ages past,

( >ur hope for years to come,

Our .shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home !-

2 Under the shadow of thy throne,

Thy saints have dwelt secure;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,

And our defense is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,

To endless years the same.

4 Thv word commands our flesh to dust:

u Return, ye sons of men ;"

All nations rose from earth at first,

And turn to earth again.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream.

Bears all its sons away ;

They fly, forgotten, as a dream

Die- at the opening day.

6 Our God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Be thou our guard while troubles last,

And <>ur eternal home

!

4:XO. ".]/'/ Saviour Ji<<l for ;?!<."

1 Tuou art my hiding-place, O Lord!

In thee I put my trust,

Encouraged by thy holy word,

—

A feeble child ^\ dust

2 I have no argument beside,

I urge no other plea

:

And 't is enough the Saviour died.

The Saviour died for me

!

:; When storms <J fierce temptation heat,

And furious foes assail,

My refuge is the meivy-scat,

My hope within the vail.

4 From strife of tongues, and bitter P

My spirit flies to thee

;

Joy to my heart the thought affords,

My Saviour died for m

5 And when thine awful voice comma
This body to dc

And life, in its last lingering -and-.

[a ebbing Cast away ;

—

C Then, though it be in i weak,

My voice shall call on I

And ask for strength in death to speak,
u My Saviour died for i

ft Q T ' fro,n

UOI. fall.

1 Alas, what hourly dangers rise!

What snares beset my way !

To heaven, oh, let me lift mine I

And hourly watch and pray.

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain.

And melt in flowing t

My weak resistance, ah, how vain!

How strong my foes and fears!

3 O gracious God ! in whom I live,

My feeble efforts aid;

Help me to watch, and pray, and strive,

Though trembling and afraid.

4 Increase my faith, increase my hope.

When foes and f ars prevail

;

And bear my hunting spirit up,

Or soon my strength will fail.

5 Whene'er temptations (right my heart,

( >r lure my feet as

My God, thy powerful aid impart,

My Guardian and my Guide.

6 Oli, keep me in thy heavenly way,

And bid the tempter fl

And let me never, never stray

Prom happiness and t:
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JL^ I Q , 77k« Judgment-seat of Christ,

1 That awful day will surely come,

Th' appointed hoar makes haste,

When I must stand before my Judge,

And pass the solemn test.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys,

Thou Sovereign of my heart

!

How could I bear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the sound, " Depart !"

3 Oh, wretched state of deep despair

!

To see my God remove,

—

And fix my doleful station where
I must not taste his love

!

4 Jesus, I throw my arms around,

And hang upon thy breast:

"Without a gracious smile from thee,

My spirit can not rest.

5 Oh, tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands

!

Show me some promise in thy book,

Where my salvation stands.

6 Give me one kind, assuring wrord,

To sink my fears again

;

And cheerfully my soul shall wait

Her threescore years and ten.

580. Inconstancy lamented.

Long have I sat beneath the sound
Of thy salvation, Lord

;

Yet still how weak my faith is found,

And knowledge of thy word

!

How cold and feeble is my love

!

How negligent my fear

!

How low my hope of joys above!

How few affections there !

3 Great God ! thy sovereign power impart,

To give thy word success;

Write thy salvation in my heart,

And make me learn thy grace.

4 Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high

;

Where knowledge grows without decay,

And love shall never die.

IZoU. " ^» h°w shall I appear .'"

1 When, rising from the bed of death,

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear,

I see my Maker face to face

—

Oh, how shall I appear

!

2 If now, while pardon may be found,

And mercy may be sought,

My heart with inward horror shrinks,

And trembles at the thought;

—

3 When thou, Lord ! shalt stand disclosed

In majesty severe,

And sit in judgment on my soul,

Oh, how shall I appear

!

4 Then, see my sorrows, gracious Lord

!

Let mercy set me free,

While in the confidence of prayer
My heart takes hold of thee.

5 For never shall my soul despair

Thy mercy to procure,

Since thy beloved Son hath died

To make that mercy sure.

Doxology.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord

!
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" / "*V/ that men pray every where.'
1 ''

1 Jesus, where'er thy people meet,

There they behold thy mercy-seat;

Where'er they Beek thee, thou art found,

And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind;
Sucli ever bring thee where they come.

And going, take thee to their hdme.

S Great Shepherd of thy chosen few !

Thy former mercies here renew;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim

The sweetness of thy saving name.

q ^j t
- Tin lor,' <>/ t 'hri*t, iilu,-Ji pantth knowledge."

1 Comb, dearest Lord ! descend and dwell

By faith and love in every breast;

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel

The joys that can not be expressed.

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,

Make <>ur enlarged souls possess,

And learn the height, and breadth, and

Length,

Of thine immeasurable grace.

Now to the God whose poweT can do

More than our thoughts and wishes know.

1 ir everlasting honors done

By all the church,through < Jurist his Son !

in I det437
1 Mv precious Lord, for thy dear name

1 l>eai- the cross, despise the Bhame

:

Nor do I faint while thou art near:

I lean on thee ; how can I fear '.

2 V' Other name but thine is gil en

To cheer my soul in earth or heaven;

No othet wealth will I require

:

No other friend can I desire,

3 Yea, into nothing would I fall

For thee alone, my All in All :

To feel thy lo\c, my only joy ;

To tell thy love, my sole employ,

t/O0« " Let Tin/ j>rtf<t nee stt msfree."

1 Mv soul before thee prostrate lies;

To thee, her Source, my spirit fli

My wants I mourn, my chains I see,

—

Oh, let thy presence set me free
I

2 (Jndone and lost, for aid 1 cry :

In thy death, Saviour, let me die :

( Jrievdwiththy grief, pain'd with thypain,
Ne'er let me live for self again.

:; Iii life's short day, let me yet more
I 'f thine enlivening love implore

;

My mind must deeper sink in thee.

My foot stand linn, from wandering free.

X^\J\J. " I'nniil thy hosom. fiithful tomh."1

1 Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb;
Take this new treasure to thy trust,

And give these sacred relics room
To slumber in the silent d

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear.

Invade thy bounds
; no mortal \\

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here.

While angels watch the soft rej

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son
Passed thro' the grave, and bjest the bed :

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne

The morning break, and pierce the shade.

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn !

Attend, ( > earth ! his sovereign word :

Restore thy trust : a glorious form
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord!
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31(5 When I survey the wondrous cross.'
1 ''

"V\ hex I survey the wondrous cross

On which the Prince of Glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

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 k>ve 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 an offering far too small

:

Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all

!

501 Probation in this Life onl
Eccles. 9 : 10.

1 Life is the time to serve the Lord,

The time t' insure the great reward
;

And while the lamp holds out to burn,

The vilest sinner may return.

2 Life is the hour that God has given

T' escape from hell and fly to heaven

;

The day of grace,—and mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.

3 Then what my thoughts design to do,

My hands, with all your might pursue,

Since no device, nor work is found,

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground.

4 There are no acts of pardon passed

In the cold grave to which we haste

;

But darkness, death, and long despair

Reiofn in eternal silence there.

811 With mi/ xoul have I desired Thee.

My God, permit me not to be

A stranger to myself and thee
;

Amid a thousand thoughts I rove,

Forgetful of my highest love.

Why should my passions mix with earth,

And thus debase my heavenly birth ?

Why should I cleave to things below,

And let my God, my Saviour, go ?

Call me away from flesh and sense

;

One sovereign word can draw me thence
;

I would obey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys resign.

Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn
;

Let noise and vanity be gone

:

In secret silence of the mind
My heaven, and there my God, I find.

Faith exemplified in the Life.

Tit. 2 : 10-13.923.

1 So let our lips and lives express,

The holy gospel we profess

;

So let our works and virtues shine,

To prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad

The honors of our Saviour God;

When his salvation reigns within,

And grace subdues the power of sin.

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied,

Passion and envy, lust and pride

;

While justice, temperance, truth,and love,

Our inward piety approve.

4- Religion bears our spirits up,

"While we expect that blessed hope,

The bright appearance of the Lord,

—

And faith stands leaning on his word.
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88. •• A', tp it-*. Lord."

1 Keep us, Lord, oh, keep us ever!

Vain our hope if lefl by thee

;

We arc thine; oh, leave us never,

Till thy glorious face we sec I

Then to praise thee

Through a bright eternity.

2 Precious is thy word of promise,

Precious t<> thy people here ;

Never take thy presence from us,

Jesus, Saviour, still be near :

Li\ ing, dying,

May thy name our spirits cheer.

297 /'',• Voicefrom CdUoary.—John 19:80.

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

See! it rends the rocks asunder,

Shakes the earth, and vails the skv :

"It is finished!"

Bear the dying Saviour cry.

2 " It is finished!" Oh, what pleasure

Do these charming words afford !

Heavenly blessings, without measure,

Flow to us from Christ, the Lord ;

"It is finished!"

Saints, the dj ing words record.

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs;

Join to Bing the pleasing theme :

All on earth, and all in heaven,

Join to praise Emmanuel's name :

Hallelujah:

Glory to the bleeding Lamb!

OOO. MlUttn to the Saviour.

1 Hkak. sinner! mercy hails you;
Now with sweetest voice she calls;

Lids you haste to seek the Saviour,

Ere the hand of justice falls:

Bear, ( > sinner '.

Tis the voice of mercy calls.

Haste, ( > Binncr, to the Saviour

!

Seek his mercy while you may;
Soon the day of grace is over;

Soon your life will pass sway :

Haste, < > sinner !

You must perish il* you stay.

The Judgment of the great d<iy.'1287
1 l>w of Judgment—day of wonders!

Hark!—the trumpet's awful sound.

Louder than a thousand thunders,

Shakes the vast creation round !

How the summons
Will the sinner's hi art confound !

2 See the Judge our nature wearing,

Clothed in majesty divine !

You, who lone; for his appearing,

Then shall say, "This God is mine!"

( iracious Saviour,

Own me in that day for thine !

3 At his call the dead awaken,

Rise to life from earth and sea

;

All the powers of nature, shaken

By his looks, prepare to l:

( Sareless sinner,

What will then become of thco!

I But to those who have confessed,

Loi ed and served the Lord below,

lie will say, " Conic near, ye bl<

the kingdom I bestow
;

Vou for ever

Shall my love and «dorv know ."'
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Every sentence, oh, how tender

!

Every line is full of love
;

Hear, oh, hear it

!

Every line is full of love.

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel

News from Zion'a King proclaim
:

"To each rebel sinner pardon,

Free forgiveness in his name :"

Oh, receive it

!

"Free forgiveness in his name."

3 Now, ye angels, hovering round us,

Waiting spirits, speed your way

;

Haste ye to the court of heaven,

Tidings bear without delay :

Rebel sinners

Glad the message will obey.

I I £/ m "Draic nigh unto my soul, and redeem iV

1 When I listen to thy word,

In thy temple, cold and dead
;

When I can not see thee, Lord,

All faith's little daylight fled,

—

Sun of glory,

Beam again around my head.

2 When thy statutes I forsake
;

When my graces dimly shine
;

When thy covenant I break,

—

Jesus, then remember thine :

Check my wanderings

By a look of love divine.

3 When thy heavenly dew distills,

And my views, O Lord, are clear

—

Clear and bright from Zion's hills,

Temper joy with holy fear

;

Keep me watchful,

Only safe when thou art near.

4 When afflictions cloud my sky,

When the tide of sorrow flows,

When thy rod is lifted high,

Let me on thy love repose :

Stay the rough wind,

When thy chilling east wind blows.

5 When the vale of death appears,

Faint and cold this mortal clay,

Kind Forerunner ! soothe my fears,

Light me through the darksome way
Break the shadows

—

Usher in eternal day !

£) JL J , Free Forgiveness.

1 Sinners, will you scorn the message
Sent in mercy from above ?

* Observe the tie for this Hymn.

518 "Look unto My and be ye saved.'
1
''

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched,

This is your accepted hour

:

Jesus ready stands to save you,

Full of pity, love, and power

:

He is able,

He is willing ; doubt no more.

2 Agonizing in the garden,

Lo ! the Saviour prostrate lies
;

On the bloody tree behold him !

Hear him cry before he dies,

" It is finished !"

Sinners, will not this suffice ?

3 Lo ! th' incarnate God ascended

Pleads the merit of his blood
;

Venture on him, venture wholly,

Let no other trust intrude :

None but Jesus

Can do helpless sinners good.
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KOIll."— 1'miIiii 66.

1 all ye lands, rejoice in Cod
I

Sing praises t<> his name

;

Let all the earth, with one accord.

His wondrous acts proclaim ;

2 And let his faithful servants tell

I low, by redeeming love,

Their bouIs are w\ ed from death and h

To Bhare the joys above ;

—

3 Tell how the Holy Spirit's Lrrace

Forbids their feel t<> slide
;

And, a- they run the Christian race

Vouchsafes to be their guide.

4 Oh, then, rejoice, and shout for joy,

Ye ransomed of the Lord !

Be grateful praise your sweet employ
His presence your reward.

Q r\ Q "Happy is the man that ftndtth wisdom,™VOO» l'n.v. :: .']:;.

1 On, happy is the man who hears

Instruction's warning voice ;

Ami who celestial wisdom makes
His early, only choice.

2 For she hath treasures greater far

Than east and west unfold

;

And her rewards more precious arc

Than all their store* ^t gold.

.'; She guides the youngwith innocence,

In pleasure's paths to tread
;

A crown of glory she bestows

Upon the hoary head.

•t According a^ her labors rise,

So her rewards increase
j

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her paths are peace.

11.

l^e>*±. "WhenthaUIse* My JbO«r'« fat*P
1 On .Jordan's stormy banks I stand,

And cast a v\ isbful eye

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Where my p lie.

2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous -eenc.

That rises to my Bight !

Sweet tields arrayed in living gr

And rivers of delight.

3 O'er all those wide extended plains

Shines one eternal day
;

There Cod, the Sun, for ever n .

And scatters night away.

4 No chilling; winds, no poisonous breath.

("an reach that healthful shore;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and feared no more.

5 When shall I reach that happy place,

And be for ever blest I

When shall 1 see my Father's fa

And in his bosom rest \

G Filled with delight, my raptured soul

Can here no longer stay ;

Though Jordan's waves around in. roll,

Fearless I'd launch away.

1236.

Fab from these narrow scenes o\ night,

Unbounded glories rise.

And realms of infinite delight,

Unknown to mortal c\ . -.

Fair, distant land! could mortal ej

Bat half its charms explore.

How would our spirits long to rise.

And dwell on earth no more!
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3 No clouds those blissful regions know-

Realms ever bright and fair !

For siu, the source of mortal woe,

Can never enter there.

-4 Oh, may the heavenly prospect fire

Our hearts with ardent love !

Till wings of faith, and strong desire,

Bear every thought above.

5 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine,

For thy bright courts on high
;

Then bid our spirits rise and join

The chorus of the sky.

1250."*^t sitteth on the throne .thall dwell
mong them.""—Rev. 7 : 11—17.

1 How bright these glorious spirits shine

!

"Whence all their white array •

How came they to the blissful seats

Of everlasting day i

2 Lo ! these are they from sufferings great

Who came to realms of light,

And in the blood of Christ have washed
Those robes which shine so bright.

3 Now, with triumphal palms, they stand

Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love, amid
The glories of the sky.

4 H"s presence fills each heart with joy,

Tunes every voice to sing

;

I jy day, by night, the sacred courts

"With glad hosannas ring.

5 Toe Lamb, that dwells amid the throne,

Shall o'er them still preside,

Feed them with nourishment divine,

And all their footsteps guide.

6 In pastures green he '11 lead his flock,

Where living streams appear
;

And God, the Lord, from every eye
Shall wipe off every tear.

1266 "7 saw a neic heaven and a new earth.~*

Rev. 21 : 1—5.

1 Lo ! what a glorious sight appears

To our believing eyes

!

The earth and seas are passed away,

And the old rolling skies.

2 From the third heaven, where God resides,

That holy, happy place,

The Xew Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.

3 Attending angels shout for joy,

And the bright armies sing:
" Mortals ! behold the sacred seat

Of your descending King.

4 " The God of glory down to men
Removes his blest abode,

—

Men, the dear objects of his grace,

And he, the loving God.

5 "His own soft hands shall wipe the tears

From every weeping eye
;

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and
fears,

And death itself, shall die."

G How long, dear Saviour ! oh, how long

Shall this bright hour delay \

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time,

And bring the welcome day !

Doxology.

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore.
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1 When overwhelmed with grief,

My heart within ine dies,

Helpless, and far from all relief,

To heaven 1 lift mine eyes.

2 Oh, lead me to the Rock
That 's bigh above my head !

And make the covert of thy wings

My shelter and my shade.

3 Within thy presence, Lord,

For ever 1 'II abide :

Thou art the tower of my defense,

The refuge where I hide.

4 Thou ^ivest me the lot

Of those that fear thy name;
If endless life be their reward,

I shall possess the same.

(_) \j 4 . " My tout, icait thou only upon God."

1 Thou Lord ^( all above,

And all below the sky,

Prostrate before thy feet I fall,

And for thy mercy cry.

2 Forgive my follies past,

The crimes which 1 have done
;

Bid a repenting sinner live,

Through thine incarnate Son.

3 Guilt, like a heavy load.

Upon my conscience lies

;

To thee I make my sorrows known,

And lift my weeping eyes.

4 The burden which I feel,

Thou only cans! remove :

Do thou display thy pardoning grace,

And thine unbounded love.

5 One gracious look of thine

Will ease my troubled breast

;

Oh, let me know my sin- forgiven,

And I shall then be bl

(jO"X. " Wiitfh unto Prayer."

1 God ! my Strength, my Hope,

On thee I cast my care.

With humble confidence look up,

And know thou nearest prayer.

2 Oh for a godly fear,

A quick, discerning eve.

That looks to thee when sin is near,

And sees the tempter fly !

—

9 A spirit still prepared,

And armed « rth jealous care,

For ever standing on it- guard,

And watching unto prayer!

—

4 A soul inured to pain,

To hardship, grief, and loss;

Bold to take up, firm to sustain

My dear Redeemer's cross !

5 Lord, let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove.

Till thou my patient spirit guide

Into thy perfect love.

056.
'• My time* nrf in Thy haml."

M My times arc in thy hand :"

My God I I wish them tie

My life, my friends, my soul, 1 leave

Entirely to thy care.

"My times are in thy hand,"

Whatever they may I

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright.

As best may seem to thee.

" My times are in thy hand;"
Why should I doubt or fear I

My Father's hand will never cause

His child a needless tear.
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4 "My times are in thy hand,"

—

Jesus, the crucified !

The hand my cruel sins had pierced,

Is now my guard and guide.

5 " My times are in thy hand ;"

I'll always trust in thee;

And, after death, at thy right hand
I shall for ever be.m" My soul waiteth for the Lord."

Psalm 130.

1 From lowest depths of woe,

To God I send my cry :

Lord ! hear my supplicating voice,

And graciously reply.

2 Shouldst thou severely judge,

Who can the trial bear ?

But thou forgivest, lest we despond,

And quite renounce thy fear.

3 My soul with patience waits

For thee, the living Lord
;

My hopes are on thy promise built,

Thy never-failing word.

4 My longing eyes look out

For thine enlivening ray,

More duly than the morning watch

To spy the dawning day.

5 Let Israel trust in God
;

No bounds his mercy knows

—

The plenteous source and spring from

whence
Eternal succor flows.

'Every one of us shall give account of
himself to God."1279

1 Thou Judge of quick and dead,

Before whose bar severe,

With holy joy, or guilty dread,

We all shall soon appear !

—

2 Our anxious souls prepare

For that tremendous day
;

Come, fill us now with watchful care,

And stir us up to pray ;

—

3 To pray, and wait the hour,

That awful hour unknown,
When robed in majesty and power,

Thou shalt from heaven come down !

4 Oh, may we all be found

Obedient to thy word,

—

Attentive to the trumpet's sound,

And looking for our Lord !

5 Oh, may Ave all insure

A home among the blest

;

And wTatch a moment to secure

An everlasting rest

!

] 9QQ " Knowing the terror of the Lord, teeIwOO* persuade men."

1 And will the Judge descend,

And must the dead arise,

And not a single soul escape

His all discerning eyes ?

2 How will my heart endure

The terrors of that day,

When earth and heaven before his face

Astonished shrink away ?

3 But, ere the trumpet shakes

The mansions of the dead,

Hark, from the Gospel's cheering sound

What joyful tidings spread !

4 Ye sinners ! seek his grace

Whose wrath ye can not bear
;

Fly to the shelter of his cross,

And find salvation there.
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" Hull™ th is grief.

'

Father ! who in the olive shade,

When the dark hour came on,

Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid,

Strengthen thy Son,

—

Oh. by the anguish of that night,

Send thou us blest relict*;

Or to the chastened, let thy might
Hallow this grief!

ACTON. 8s k 0.

And then, that, when the starrv skv

Saw the dread strife begun,

Didst teach adoring faith to cry,

••Thy will be done!"—
By thy meek Spirit, thou of all

That e'er have mourned the chief

—

Thou Saviour! if the stroke must fall,

Hallow this orrief!
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] Father, when thy child is dying,

On the bed of anguish lying,

Then, my every want supplying,

To me thy love display !

'2 Ere my soul her bonds hath broken,

Grant some bright and cheering token,

That for me the words arc spoken,

"Thv sins are washed awav !"

with him in trouble

3 When the lipsaredumb which blessed me,

And withdrawn the hand that pressed me,

Then let sweeter sounds arrot me,

To call my soul away !

Guide me to that world of spirits.

Where, through thine atoning merits,

Kv'n thy weakest child inherits

The joys which ne'er decay.
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1 Sing of Jesus, sing for ever

Of the love that changes never:

Who or what from him can sever

Those lie makes his own }

2 With his blood the Lord hath bought them,
When they knew him not, he sought

them,

And from all their wand'rings brought

His the praise alone. [them :

3 Through the desert Jesus leads them,

"With the bread of heaven he feeds them,

And through all the way he speeds them
To their home above.

4 There they sec the Lord who bought

them,

Him who came from heaven, and sought

them,

Him who by his spirit taught them :

Him they serve and love.

5 Sing of Jesus, sing for ever,

Sing the love that changes never:

Who or what from him can sever

Those he makes his own ?

MEAD. 8s, 6s, 5 & 4.

J 1^z^ -j=z2=mi

r r

s^ 1
t=t £ t=f

^^-

*=T
J=±c^

X-4
£

5=

QQ 4:

.

Jlallel ujah.

1 Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !

Now is the battle done,

Now is the vict'ry won

;

Let us joy, and sing

Hallelujah!

2 Hallelujah, Hallelujah !

Suffering death's cruel doom,
Jesus hath hell overcome :

Let us praise, and shout

Hallelujah |

3 Hallelujah, Hallelujah !

He rose by his own might

In heavenly love and light

:

Let us joy, and sing

Hallelujah

!

Hallelujah, Hallelujah !

Closed are the gates below,

Heaven's halls are open now :

Let us praise, and shout

Hallelujah !

Hallelujah, Hallelujah

!

Lord, by thy passion, save

Us from the endless grave :

Let us ever sing

Hallelujah !
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1 Keep Bilence, all created things,

A ip I wait your Maker's nod !

My soul stands trembling while sh<

'I'll.- honors of lur < iod.

2 Liu-, death, and hell, and worldsinikiiowii,

I tang "ii his firm decree;

lie Bits on no precarious throne,

No:- borrows Leave to be.

:! Before his throne a volume lies,

With all the t'ates of lllell
;

With every angel's form and BU

I >rawii by th' eternal pen.

4 His providence unfolds the book,

And makes his counsels shine ;

Each opening leaf, and every stroke,

Fulfills some deep design.

o My God, I would not Ion-- to -

My fate with curious eyes;

—

What gloomy lines are writ for me,

< >r what bright BCenes may rise.

G In thy fair hook of life and gra

May I hat find my name
Recorded in some bumble place,

Beneath my Lord, the Lamb!

281 • ning of
7"

1 O Lord, when we the path retrace

Which thou <.n earth bast trod :

To man thy wondrous love and grace,

Thy faithfulness to Qod :

—

Thy love, by man so sorely tried.

Proved stronger than the grave;

The very spear that pierced th\

1 Mvw forth the Mood to save :

—

2 Faithful amid unfaithful n<

'Mid darkness only light,

Thou didst thy Father's name coi

And in his will delight

;

Dnmoved by Satan's subtle w

< >!-. Buffering shame and loss :

Thy path, uncheered by earth!

Led only to the cross :

—

3 O Lord! with sorrow and with shame,

Before thee we confess

How little avc, who hear thy name,
Thy mind, thy ways express.

Give US thy meek, thy lowly mind:
We would obedient he :

And all our rot and pleasure find

In learning. Lord, of thee.

Whom, having not teen, ye lore.320.
1 To Calvary. Lord, in spirit now,

Our weary s.-uls repair,

To dwell upon thy dying love,

And taste its sweetness there.

'2 Sweet resting-place of every heart

That feels the plague ^\' sin.

Yet knows the deep, mysterious joy

Of peace with God within.

3 Dear Land.: thv bleedingBuffering

wounds.

With cords i>( love divine.

Save drawn our willing hearts to thee,

And linked our life with thine,

•t Thv sympathies and hopes are ours:

I tear Lord ! we wait to

( Ireation, all below, above,

Redeemed and blest by thee.

5 Our longing eyes would fain behold

That bright and blessed brow,

Once wrung with bitterest anguish, wear
1:- crown of glory now.
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G Why linger, then? Come, Saviour, come,

Responsive to our call

!

Come, claim tliinc ancient power, and reign

The heir and Lord of all.

73. / lay me down to rest."

Dread Sovereign ! let my evening song

Like holy incense rise

;

Assist the offering of my tongue

To reach the lofty skies.

Through all the dangers of the day
Thy hand was still my guard

;

And still to drive my wants awas

Thy mercy stood prepared.

Perpetual blessings from above

Encompass me around

;

But, oh, how few returns of love

Hath my Redeemer found!

What have I done for him who died

To save my guilty soul ?

How arc my follies multiplied,

Fast as the minutes roll

!

Lord ! with this sinful heart of mine,

To thy dear cross I flee,

And to thy grace my soul resign,

To be renewed by thee.

Sprinkled afresh with pardoning blood,

I lay me down to rest,

As in th' embraces of my God,

Or on my Saviour's breast.

311 His oxen self bare our sins.'
1
''

And did the Holy and the Just,

The Sovereign of the skies,

Stoop down to wretchedness and dust

That guilty man might rise ?

Yes : the Redeemer left his throne,

His radiant throne on high

—

Surprising mercy ! love unknown !

—

To suffer, bleed, and die.

He took the dying traitor's place,

And suffered in his stead
;

For man—oh, miracle of grace !

—

For man the Saviour bled.

Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell

In thine atoning blood !

By this are sinners saved from hell,

And rebels brought to God.

765. An ancient Hymn of Trust in Christ.

Jesus ! our fainting spirits cry,

When wilt thou show thy face?

Oh ! when our longings satisfy,

And fill us with thy grace ?

We sinners, Lord, with earnest heart,

With sighs, and prayers, and tears,

To thee our inmost cares impart,

Our burdens and our fears.

Thy sovereign grace can give relief,

Thou Source of peace and light

!

Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief,

And make our darkness bright.

Around thy Fathers throne on high,

All heaven thy glory sings

;

And earth, for which thou cam'st to die,

Loud with thy praises rings.

Dear Lord ! to thee our prayers ascend ;

Our eyes thy face would see :

Oh ! let our weary wanderings end,

Our spirits rest in thee !

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore

!
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/ •. Word wot (rod."—John 1 : l.

1 I'.ki; the blue heavens were stretched

abroad,

From everlasting was the Word :

With God he was; the Word was God,

And must divinely be adored.

2 By his own power were all things made;
T.\ him supported, all things stand :

He is the v> hole creation's head,

And angels fly at his command.

3 Bui lo! he leaves those heavenly forms

:

The Word descends and dwells in day,

That he may hold converse with worms,

Dressed in Buch feeble flesh as they.

4 Mortals with joy behold his face,

TV eternal Father's only Son
;

How full iA' truth, how full of grace,

When thro' his eyes the< rodhead Bhone!

5 Archangels leave their high abode

To Irani new mysteries here, and tell

The love of our descending God,

The glories of Emmanuel.

4: J_ ^ . "Lord, mmm m ; we perUk .'"

1 The billows swell, the winds are high :

Cloud- overcast my wintry sky :

Out of the depths to thee 1 call

;

My f ars arc great, my strength is small.

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform.

And guide and guard me thro' the storm

;

I tefend me from each threatening ill :

I otrol the waves : sav,
M

P< -till."

3 Amid the roaring of the -

M\ soul still hangs her hope on thee:

Thy constant love, thy faithful care,

I- all that saves me from despair.

4 Tho' tempest-tossed and half a wreck,

M\ Saviour through the floods 1

Let neither winds nor stormy main

bach my shattered bark again.

J 1 !). The Hiding-place.

1 Sail, sovereign Love! that formed the

plan

To save rebellious, ruined man

;

Hail ! matchless, free, eternal <Jrace,

That gave my bouI a hiding-pla

2 Against the God who rules the sky

1 fought, with hand uplifted high;

1 madly ran the sinful

Regardl< ss of a hiding-pla

3 Indignant Justice st 1 in view;

To Sinai's burning mount I flew :

But Justice cried, with frowning fa

"This mountain is no hiding-pla

4 Ere long a heavenly voice 1 heard ;

A bleeding Saviour then appeared :

Led l>y the Spirit of his gr

I found in him a hiding-pla

5 On him the weight of vengeance fell,

That else had sunk a world to hell
;

Then, my soul ! for ever prai

Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-pla

***J • sea to *e<i."—PmIob IS.

1 Jibus shall reign where'er the sun

Does his successive journey- run
;

Ilis kingdom stretch from shore to shore.

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 People and realms of every tongue

Dwell on his love -with sweete-t song;

And infant voices -hall proclaim

Their early blessings on his name.

3 Blessings abound where'er he reigns;

The prisoner leaps to loose his chains;

The weary find eternal rest,

And all the sons of want are bl

4 Let every creature rise and bri

Peculiar honors to our King :

Angels descend with songs again,

And earth repeat the loud Amen !
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Jj()^ . Light in Darkness.—Psalm 112.

1 That man is blest, who stands in awe
Of God, and loves his sacred law

;

His seed on earth shall be renowned,
And with successive honors crowned.

2 The soul that's filled with virtue's light

Shines brightest in affliction's night;

His conscience bears his courage up;
He sees in darkness beams of hope.

3 Beset with threatening dangers round,

Unmoved shall he maintain his ground

;

The sweet remembrance of the just

Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust.

J. J_£ J. . TJie Song of Triumph.

1 Soon may the last glad song arise

Through all the millions of the skies

—

That song of triumph which records

That all the earth the Lord's !

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be
Obedient, mighty God, to thee !

And, over land and stream and main,

Wave thou the scepter of thy reign

!

3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell,

Let host to host the triumph tell,

That not one rebel heart remains,

But over all the Saviour reigns

!

J- X O t) . " Go ye into all the world."

1 Ye Christian heralds ! go, proclaim

Salvation through Immanuel's name;
To distant climes the tidings bear,

And plant the rose of Sharon there.

2 He '11 shield you with a wall of fire,

With flaming zeal your breasts inspire,

Bid raging winds their fury cease,

And hush the tempest into peace.

3 And when our labors all are o'er,

Then we shall meet to part no more,

—

20

Meet with the blood-bought throng, to

fall,

And crown our Jesus—Lord of all

!

\_ X t) •
" -Asleep in Jesus."

1 Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep !

From which none ever wake to weep

:

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, how sweet

To be for such a slumber meet

!

With holy confidence to sing

That death hath lost its venomed sting

!

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest

!

AVhose waking is supremely blest

;

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour

Which manifests the Saviour's power.

4 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for me
May such a blissful refuge be

!

Securely shall my ashes lie,

And wait the summons from on high.

"Here have we no continuing city.''''

Hcb. 13: 14.1223
1 " We 've no abiding city here :"

Sad truth, were this to be our home
;

But let this thought our spirits cheer,

" We seek a city yet to come."

2 " We 've no abiding city here ;"

We seek a city out of sight

:

Zion its name—the Lord is there,

It shines with everlasting light

3 sweet abode of peace and love,

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest!

Had I the pinions of the dove,

I'd fly to thee, and be at rest,

4 But hush, my soul ! nor dare repine

;

The time my God appoints is best

:

While here, to do his will be mine,

And his to fix my time of rest.
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Who Blight the joj - above !

What chains of « engeance should we fee!,

Who break such cords of love!

5 Draw us, God, with sovereign grace,

And lift our thoughts on high,

That we may and this mortal ra

And Bee salvation nigh.

J_ L i .•_. '•-<"'/ afUr t/coth the judgment."

1 Stoop down, my thoughts, that used to

rise

:

averse a while with death ;

Think how a gasping mortal lies,

And pants away his breath!

2 But, oil ! the soul, that never dies !

At once it leaves the clay

;

Ye thoughts, pursue it where it flies,

And track its wondrous way.

3 Up to the courts where angels dwell

It mounts, triumphant there;

Or plunges guilty down to hell,

In infinite despair.

4 And must my body faint and die!

And must this soul remove ?

Oh for some guardian angel nigh,

To bear it safe above !

5 Jesus! to thy dear, faithful hand
My naked soul I trust

;

And my flesh waits for thy command
To diop into my dust.

X w \J • " Turn, mortal, turn .' thy danger knotc."

1 Uknkath our feet, and o'er our head,

Is equal warning given
j

Beneath us lie the countless dead,

Above us is the heaven !

PUading thi Promt*

.

1 Lord, 1 approach the raercy-aeat,

Where thou dost answer prayer
J

There humbly fall before thy feet,

For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea;

With this I venture nigh :

Thou eallest burdened bouIs to thee,

And such, O Lord, am I.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin.

By Satan sorely pressed,

By war without, and fear within,

I come to thee for rest

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place;

That, sheltered near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser face,

And tell him thou hast died.

5 Oh, wondrous love!—to bleed and die.

To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name

1164 Our days on earth are as a shadoic'

1 How short and hasty is our life!

How vast our bouI's affairs

!

Yet senseless mortals vainly strive

To lavish out their years.

2 Our days run thoughtlessly along,

Without a moment's st.iy ;

Just like a story, or a BOUg,

We pa>s our fives away.

3 God from on high invites us home,
But we march heedless on,

And, ever hastening to the tomb,

Stoop downward ai we run.
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2 Death rides on every passing breeze

;

He lurks in every flower;

Each season has his own disease,

Its peril every hour

!

3 Turn, mortal, turn ! thy danger know^

;

Where'er thy foot can tread,

The earth rings hollow from below,

And warns thee of her dead !

4 Turn, Christian, turn ! thy soul apply

To truths divinely given
;

The bones that underneath thee lie

Shall live for hell or heaven

!

| | , "Increase our faith."

1 Frequent the day of God returns

To shed its quickening beams

;

And yet, how slow devotion burns !

How languid are its flames

!

2 Accept our faint attempts to love

;

Our follies, Lord, forgive :

We would be like thy saints above,

And praise thee while we live.

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope,

And fit us to ascend

Where the assembly ne'er breaks up,

And Sabbaths never end ;

—

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air,

With heavenly luster shine
;

Before the throne of God appear,

And feast on love divine.

5 There shall we join, and never tire,

To sing immortal lays

;

And, with the bright, seraphic choir,

Sound forth Immanuel's praise.

136.
1 Lord, where shall guilty souls retire,

Forgotten and unknown !

" Whither shall I go from Thy Spirit f
Psalm 139.

In hell they meet thy dreadful fire,

In heaven thy glorious throne.

2 Should I suppress my vital breath,

T' escape the wrath divine,

Thy voice would break the bars of death,

And make the grave resign.

3 If, winged with beams of morning light,

I fly beyond the west,

Thy hand which must support my flight,

Would soon betray my rest.

4 If o'er my sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night,

Those flaming eyes that guard thy law,

Would turn the shades to light.

5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour,

Are both alike to thee :

Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power
From which I can not flee

!

100. " Thrice Holy Lord."

1 Holy and reverend is the name
Of our eternal King

:

"Thrice holy Lord !" the angels cry
;

" Thrice holy !" let us sing.

2 The deepest reverence of the mind,

Pay, O my soul ! to God
;

Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart,

To his sublime abode.

3 With sacred awe pronounce his name,

Whom words nor thoughts can reach
;

A broken heart shall please him more
Than noblest forms of speech.

4 Thou holy God ! preserve my soul

From all pollution free;

The pure in heart are thy delight,

And they thy face shall see.



308 THE SABBATH HYMN A M> TtM: BOOE

BTTREN. I.. U.

ft *

• *
&=t ^ p=

C .

T=£ U.—I- t^F
?+2 q==4:

TTt+T-FTf*? T it it i r

—J. ±_Jl
wr-m

A^
1 I I

r?=: > £•^

•

;

Ifct -p p

11 O *^ *Bl*Mtd <ire th* ileml vh
It/— . lord.*— K.-v. it : I-:.

1 How blest the righteous when he dies!

When sinks ;i weary soul to res! !

I l<»w mildly beam the closing eyes!

1I<>\\ gently heaves th' expiring breast I

2 So fades a summer cloud away
;

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er :

3 g -titly Bhuts the eye of .lay
;

So dies a wave along the shore.

3 A holy quiet reigns around,

A calm which life nor death destroys
;

And naught disturbs that peace profound,

Which his unfettered soul enjoys,

4 Farewell, Conflicting hopes and fear-.

Where lights and shades alternate dwell;

How bright th' unchanging morn appear-!

Farewell, inconstant world, farewell!

5 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay,

Light from its load the spirit flies,

While heaven and earth combine to saw
How blest tl ie ni hteous when he dies!

v>»j thtir hihor*."
. Ilyuin.]I"] Q Q " TJmt th, ij mnij rt <yw

1 Sweet is the scene when Christians die,

When holy souls retire to rest

;

How mildly beams the closing <

Bow gently heai es th' expiring breast

!

2 S.> fades a summer cloud away ;

So Sinks the gate when storms are o*< r;

8 g >ntly shuts the eye ^\ day
;

So dies a \\a\e along the shore.

3 Triumphant smiles the victor'- brow,

Fanned by some guardian angel's wing;
<> Grave! where is thy victory now \

I where. (> Death I where is thy

stinur I

1 1 \j-±. *8o He gi iffl ulte],."

1 Why should we start, and tear to die!

What timorous worms we mortals an- !

Death is the gate of endless joy,

And yet we dread to enter there.

_' The pains, the groans, and dying strife

Fright our approaching souls away;

We still shrink hack again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 Oh, if my Lord would coin.- and meet,

My -old should stretch her wii

haste,

Fly fearless through death's iron gate,

Nor fed the terrors as she passed !

4 Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as downy pillows are.

While on his breast I lean my head,

And breathe my life out sweetly there !

Tiny art not lo*t, but gone he/or«:121G
1 Peak is the spot where Christians sleep,

And BWeet the strains their spirits pour;

Oh, why should we in anguish weep?

—

They are not lost, but gone before.

2 Secure from every mortal care.

By sin and sorrow vexed no more,

Eternal happiness they share

Who are not lost, but gone before.

3 To Zion's peaceful courts above
In faith triumphant may we soar,

Embracing, in the arm- oi lore,

The friends not lost, hut Lr"iie before.

\ To Jordan's bank whene'er we come,

And hear the swelling waters roar;

Jesus! convey us safely home,

To friends not lost, but gone before.
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17 T^ Morning and Evening Light.

1 When, streaming from the eastern skies,

The morning light salutes mine eyes,

O Sun of righteousness divine,

On me with beams of mercy shine !

Oh ! chase the clouds of guilt away,

And turn my darkness into day.

2 And when to heaven's all glorious King
My morning sacrifice I bring,

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame,

Ask mercy in my Saviour's name

;

Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood,

And be my Advocate with God.

3 When each day's scenes and labors close,

And wearied nature seeks repose,

With pardoning mercy richly blest,

Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest

;

And, as each morning sun shall rise,

Oh, lead me onward to the skies!

4 And at my life's last setting sun,

My conflicts o'er, my labors done,

Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed,

To cheer and bless my dying bed;

And, from death's gloom my spirit raise,

To see thy face, and sing thy praise.

£ \_ \j . "7 will fear no evil."—Psalm 23.

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare,

And feed me with a shepherd's care

;

His presence shall my wants supply,

And guard me with a watchful eye :

My noon-day walks he shall attend,

And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant,

To fertile vales, and dewy meads,

My weary, wandering steps he leads

;

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscape flow.

3 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread,

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill,

For thou, O Lord, art with me still

:

Thy friendly rod shall give me aid,

And guide me through the dreadful shade.

4 Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,

Thy presence shall my pains beguile

:

The barren wilderness shall smile,

With sudden greens and herbage crown'd;

And streams shall murmur all around.

^t X ~ • Jesus wept"

1 When gathering clouds around I view,

And days are dark, and friends are few,

On him I lean, who not in vain

Experienced every human pain :

He sees my wants, allays my fears,

And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 If aught should tempt m}r soul to stray

From heavenly wisdom's narrow way,

To fly the good I would pursue,

Or do the ill I would not do

;

Still he who felt temptation's power
Will guard me in that dangerous hour.

3 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend,

Which covers all that was a friend,

And from his hand, his voice, his smile,

Divides me for a little while

;

Thou, Saviour, seest the tears I shed,

For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead.

4 And, oh ! when I have safely passed

Through every conflict but the last,

Still, still unchanging, watch beside

My painful bed, for thou hast died

;

Then point to realms of cloudless day,

And wipe the latest tear away !
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1 Bister, thou wast mild and lovely,

I initio as the Bummer breeze.

Pleasant as the air of evening,

When it floats among the trees,

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber

—

Peaceful in the grave bo low :

Thou no more wilt join our number;
Thou do more our songs Bhalt know.

3 Dearest Bister! thou hast left us;

Here thy loss we deeply feel

;

Bui 't is God that hath bereft us,

Ilr can all our sorrows heal.

4 Vi t again we hope to meet thee,

When the day of life is fled :

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee,

Where no farewell tear is shed !

AMOY. 6s A K

_L w !.•>. "-••'-/ there nhull be no more deaOi."

1 Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish

( Per the grave of those you 1<>

Tain and death, and night and anguish
Enter not the world ah

2 While <»ur silent steps are straying
Lonely thro' night's deepening shade,

Glory's brightest beams are playing

Round the happy Christian's 1.

3 Light and peace at once derivina
Prom the hand of God most high,

In his glorious presence livi

They shall never, never <lie.

4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish

O'er the grave of those you K>

Far removed from pain and anguish,

They are chanting hymns a]

010, " T»->hti the Saviour ca //*."—Hob. 8: 1

To-dav the Saviour calls :

Fe wanderers, come

!

( >h, ye benighted souls,

Why longer roan I

To-day the Saviour calls :

( Mi, listen now !

Within these sacred walls

To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Saviour calls :

For refuge fly :

The storm of justice falls,

And death n nigh.

4 The Spirit calls to-day:

Yield to his power

;

Oli. grieve him not away !

'Tis merev's hour.
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315. 7!fr« Name of Names.

1 Father, thy Son hath died

The sinner's death of woe
;

Stooping in love from heaven to earth,

Our curse to undergo

—

Our curse to undergo,

Upon the hateful tree :

Give glory to thy Sou, O Lord !

Put honor on that Name of names
By blessing me

!

2 Father, thy Son hath poured

His life-blood on this earth,

To cleanse away our guilt and stains,

To give us second birth

—

To give us second birth,

From sin to set us free :

Give glory to thy Son, O Lord !

Put honor on that Name of names
By cleansing me !

3 Father, thy Son on earth

No one to own him found :

He passed among the sons of men
Rejected and disowned

—

Rejected and disowned,

That we received might be :

Give glory to thy Son, Lord !

Put honor on that Name of names
By owning me !

4 Father, thy Son is king :

Heaven's crown, and earth's is his !

For us, for us he bought the crown,

For us he earned the bliss

—

For us he earned the bliss

:

Amen, so let it be !

Give glory to thy Son, O Lord !

Put honor on that Name of names
By crowning me !
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ORMOND. C. M. !»"< w*

^jUw. • IIoic are Tliy servants blest. Lord

T

1 How arc thy servants blest, Lord !

How sure is their defense I

Eternal wisdom is their guide,

Their help, omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,

Supported by thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

:* When by the dreadful tempest borne

High on the broken wave,

They know thou art not slow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at thy command,
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, tears, and deaths,

Thy goodness I '11 adore
;

I Ml praise thee for thy mercies past,

And humbly hope for more.

(J My life, while thou preserv'st that life,

Thy sacrifice shall be;

And death, when death shall be my lot,

Shall join my soul to thee.

1210 " Having a d&tirt (> depart, and to
/.<• aith Christ.'"

1 Wiiv do we mourn departing friends,

Or shake at death's alarms ?

T is but the voice that .Jcsus sends

To call them to his arms.

2 Are we not tending upward, too,

As last as time can m<>\ .•
|

Nor Would we wish the hours more slow-

To keep us from our loi e.

(} Why should We tremble to convey

Their bodies to the tomb

There the dear flesh of Je-us lay,

There hopes unfading bloom.

4 The graves of all his saints he blessed,

And softened every bed ;

Where should the dying members rest,

Bat with the .lying Head?

5 Thence lie arose, ascending high,

And showed our feet the way;

Up to the Lord our souls .-hall fly,

At the great rising day.

G Then let the last loud trumpet sound,

And bid our kindred r

Awake! ye nations under ground;
Ye saints ! ascend the skies.

IO 1 Q "-1 name litter than of eon* and ofw _L U . dauijhtersy— Isaiah M: 4, 5.

1 Ye mourning saints, whose streaming

tears

Flow o'er your children dead,

Say not, in transports of despair,

That all your hopes are lied.

2 While, cleaving to that darling dust,

In fond distress ye lie,

Rise, and with joy and reverence view

A heavenly Parent nigh !

3 Though, your young branches torn away.

Like withered trunks ye stand ;

—

With fairer verdure .shall ye bloom.

Touched by th' Almighty's hand.

4 "I'll give the mourner." Baith the Lord,
M In my own house a place

;

No names of daughters and of sons

Could yield so high a grace.

5 "Transient and vain is every hope
A rising race can give ;

In endless honor and delight

My children all shall live."
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We welcome, Lord, those rising tears,

Through which thy face we see

;

And bless those wounds which through

our hearts

Prepare a way for thee.

J_^ 4 (j . " Behold, I ahow you a mystery."

1 Thro' sorrow's night, and danger's path,

Amid the deepening gloom,

We, followers of our suffering Lord,

Are marching to the tomb.

2 There, when the turmoil is no more,

And all our powers decay,

Our cold remains in solitude

Shall sleep the years away.

3 Our labors done, securely laid

In this, our last retreat,

Unheeded, o'er our silent dust,

The storms of earth shall beat.

4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct,

The vital spark shall lie,

For, o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise,

To seek its kindred sky.

5 These ashes, too, this little dust,

Our Father's care shall keep,

Till the last angel rise and break

The long and dreary sleep.

6 Then love's soft dew o'er every eye

Shall shed its mildest rays;

And the long silent voice awake
With shouts of endless praise.

Old Scotch Version of the Twenty-third
Psalm.220

1 The Lord 's my shepherd, I '11 not wrant:

He makes me down to lie

In pastures green ; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

V
2 My soul he doth restore again

;

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

Ev'n for his own name's sake.

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale.

Yet will I fear no ill;

For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

4 My table thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes

;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.

5 Goodness and mercy, all my life,

Shall surely follow me
;

And in God's house for evermore

My dwelling place shall be.

OUO« u 3fy Jesus and my God."

1 Dearest of all the names above,

My Jesus and my God,

Who can resist thy heavenly love,

Or trifle with thy blood ?

2 'T is by the merits of thy death

Thy Father smiles again
;

'T is by thine interceding breath

The Spirit dwells with men.

3 Till God in human flesh I see,

My thoughts no comfort find:

The holy, just, and sacred Three

Are terror to my mind.

4 But if Immanuel's face appear,

My hope, my joy, begin :

His name forbids my slavish fear

;

His grace removes my sin.

5 While Jews on their own law rely,

And Greeks of wisdom boast,

I love th' incarnate Mystery,

And there I fix my trust.
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OOU» U'c/y 0/ Sin nut Vu Way t" //

1 ( an sinners liopc for heaven,

Who love this world bo well \

Or dream of future happiness,

"While on the road to hell \

2 Shall they hoaannas sing,

With an unhallowed tongue!
Shah1 palrna adorn the guilty hand

Which does its neighbor wrong?

3 Can sin's deceitful way
( Conduct to /ion's hill ?

Or those expect with God to reign

Who disregard his will I

4 Thy grace, O God, alone,

Good hope can e'er afford !

The pardoned and the pure shall sec

The glory of the Lord.

1 (\Ck
i-y»ic in our aalvation nearer than when

JL -L U ij • we believed."

1 One sweetly solemn thought
( 'nines to ine o'er and o'er,

Nearer my parting hour am I

Than e'er I was before.

2 Nearer my Father's house,

Where many mansions be

;

Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns,

—

Nearer the crystal sea

:

3 Nearer my going home.

Laying ray harden down,

Leaving my oross i^\ heavy irrirf,

Wearing my starry crown

;

4 Nearer that hidden Mrcam,
Winding through >hades of night,

Rolling its cold, dark waves between
lie and the world of liu'ht.

5 Jesus! to thee I (ling:

Strengthen my arm of faith
;

Stay near mc while my way-worn (bet

l'i. bs through tii stream of death.

J_ J. i \J m"WhO90 btli.r.tli to M$ ahull never die."

1 ll 18 not death to dit

To lea\ e this weary road.

And, 'mid the brotherhood on high,

To be at home with God.

2 It is not death to el.

The eye long dimmed by tears,

And wake, in glorious repi

To spend eternal year-.

3 It is not death to bear

The wrench that seta us free

From dungeon chain,—to breathe the air

< H' boundless liberty.

4 It is not death to fling

Aaide this sinful dust,

And rise, on strong, exulting wing,

To live among the just.

Jesus, thou Prince of life

!

Thy chosen can not die

;

Like thee, they eoii.jiier in the strife,

To reign with thee on high.

J_£ \j 4 , "At midnight there was <j cry made.™

1 Servant of I lod, well done !

Real from thy loved employ :

The battle fought, the victory won,

Enter thy Master's joy.

2 The voice at midnight came;
11" -tailed up to hear :

A mortal anew pierced his frame;

He fell, but felt no fear.

3 At midnight came the cry,

" To meet thy God prepare !"

II,. woke.—and caught his Captain's eye;
Then, strong in faith and prayer,
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4 His spirit with a bound

Lett its encumbering clay :

His tent, at sunrise, on the ground
A darkened ruin lay.

5 The pains of death are past

;

Labor and sorrow cease
;

And life's long warfare closed at last,

His soul is found in peace.

G Soldier of Christ, well done!
Praise be thy new employ

;

And, while eternal ages run,

Rest in thy Saviour's joy.

4J/y flesh also shall rest in hope.'1271
Rest for the toiling hand,

Rest for the anxious brow,

Rest for the weary, way-worn feet,

Rest from all labor now ;

—

Rest for the fevered brain,

Rest for the throbbing eye
;

Through these parched lips of thine no
more

Shall pass the moan or sigh.

Soon shall the trump of God
Give out the welcome sound,

That shakes thy silent chamber-walls,

And breaks the turf-sealed ground.

Ye dwellers in the dust,

Awake ! come forth and sing
;

Sharp lias your frost of winter been,

But bright shall be your spring.

'T was sown in weakness here
;

'T will then be raised in power

:

That which was ; own an earthly seed,

Shall rise a heavenly flower!

DOJOLOGY.

The Father and t he Son
And Spirit we idorc

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !

LATIIROP. S. M.
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1 If human kindness meets return,

And owns the grateful tic

;

If tender thoughts within us burn,

To feel a friend is nigh
;

2 Oh, shall not wanner accents tell

The gratitude we owe
To him who died our fears to quell

—

Our more than orphan's woe \

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed

Those pangs he would not flee,

What love his latest words displayed :

"Meet and remember me!"

4 Remember thee—tl y death, thy shame!
( )ur sinful hearts to share !

O memory '. leave i o other name
But his recorded there.

X UO i • '* Ecen the ' eath °f th * cross."

1 How condeseendiiif and how kind

Was < Sod's otern 1 Sou !

Our misery reaches his heavenly mind,

And pity brought him down.

2 lie sank beneath our heavy woes,

To raise us t<> his throne;

There's oe'er a gift his hand bestow-.

But cost his heart a groan.

3 This was compassion like a God

—

That, when the Saviour knew
The price <>f pardon was his blood,

His pity ne'er withdrew.

4 NOW, though lie reigns exalted high,

His love is still as great

;

Well he remembers ( 'alvaiy,

Nor let his saints forget

5 Here let our hearts begin to melt,

While we his death record,

.—i—

r

And, with our j<»y for pardoned guilt,

Mourn thai we pierced the Lord,

to he Jlour~
tkr1165.

1 Lki others boast how strong they be,

Nor death nor danger fear ;

Jhit we confess, ( > Lord ! to thee,

What feeble things we are.

2 Fresh as the grass our bodies stand,

And flourish bright and gay :

A blasting wind Bwe ps o'er the land,

And fades the grass away.

3 Our life contains a thousand spring

And dies, if one be gone
j

Strange that a harp of thousand strings

Should keep in tunc so lone; I

4 But 'tis our God supports our frame

—

The God who made us first
;

Salvation to th
1 almighty Name

That reared us from the dust !

J^ ^ J^ #
M It U appointed unto men once to die."

1 If I must die, oh ! let me die

With hope in Jesus
1 blood

—

The blood that saves from sin and guilt.

And reconciles to God.

2 If I must die, then let me die

In peace with all mankind,

And change these fleeting joys belowr

For pleasures all refined.

3 If I must di<—and die I shall

—

Let some kind seraph come,

And bear me on his friendly wing

To my celestial home.

1 Of Canaan's land, from 1'isgah's top,

May 1 but have a view,

Though .Jordan should oVrilow its banks,

I'll boldly venture through.
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Q A "When blooming youth is snatched

-I-Ov/« away.'"1

1 When blooming youth is snatched away
By death's resistless hand,

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay,

Which pity must demand.

2 While pity prompts the rising- sigh,

Oh, may this truth, impressed

With awful power, "I, too, must die/'

Sink deep in every breast

!

3 Let this vain world engage no more :

Behold ihe opening tomb !

It bids us seize the present hour

:

To-morrow, death may come.

4 Oh, let us fly,—to Jesus fly !

"Whose powerful arm can save

;

Then shall our hopes ascend on high,

And triumph o'er the grave.

Great God ! thy sovereign grace impart,

With cleansing, healing power
;

This only can prepare the heart

For death's surprising hour.

1196.
1 How still and peaceful is the grave !

"Where, life's vain tumults past,

Th' appointed house, by heaven's decree,

•Receives us all at last.

2 The wicked there from troubling cease

;

Their passions rage no more

;

And there the weary pilgrim rests

From all the toils he bore.

3 There rest the prisoners now released

From slavery's sad abode
;

No more they hear th' oppressor's voice,

Or dread the tyrant's rod.

4 There servants, masters, small and great,

Partake the same repose
;

There the weary be at rest."

Job 3 : 17—20.

And there, in peace, the ashes mix
Of those who once were foes.

5 All, leveled by the hand of death,

Lie sleeping in the tomb,
Till God in judgment calls them forth

To meet t! leir final doom.

1 *2d 1 . 'What is your life f

1 Life is a spai —a fleeting hour :

How soon the vapor flies!

Man is a tend :r, transient flower,

That ev'n ii . blooming—dies.

2 The once lovec form, now cold and dead,

Each mourr 11 1 thought employs
;

And nature weeps her comforts fled,

And withered all her joys.

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time,

When what we nowr deplore

Shall rise in full, immortal prime,

And bloom to fade no more.

4 Cease then, fond nature, cease thy tears !

Religion points on high
;

There everlasting spring appears,

And joys that can not die.

I 91 V "And their works do follow them."1

±jLi±jL/. Rev. 14: 13.

1 Hear what the voice from heaven pro-

claims

For all the pious dead
;

Sweet is the savor of their names,

And soft their sleeping bed.

2 They die in Jesus, and are blest;

How kind their slumbers are

!

From sufferings and from sin released,

And freed from every snare.

3 Far from this world of toil and strife,

They 're present with the Lord :

The labors of their mortal life

End in a large reward.
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471 Salvation toughifrom the Trinity.

1 I- atiikr of heaven ! whose love profound

A ransom for oar souls bath found,

I >c!*. >iv thy throne we sinners bend :

To us thy pardoning love extend.

2 Almighty Son] incarnate Word 1

Our Prophet, Priot, Redeemer, Lord!

Before thy throne we sinners bend:
To us thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath

The soul is raised from sin and death,

Before thy throne \\d sinners bend :

To us thy quickening power extend.

4 Jehovah! Father, Spirit, Son!

Mysterious Godhead.' Three in One!
Before thy throne we sinners bend:

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend!

530. " Come t0 MW—UmlL 11 : 28-30.

1 With tearful eyes 1 look around

;

Life seems a dark and stormy sea;

Yet, 'mid the gloom, I hear a sound,

A heavenly whisper, "Come to me."

2 It tells me of a place of reel ;

It tells me where my soul may flee:

Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed,

How sweet the bidding, " Come to me !

"

3 "Come, for all else must fail and die;

Earth is no resting-place for thee;

To heaven direct thy weeping eye,

I am thy portion; come to me.

4 O voice of mercy ! voice of love !

In conflict, grief, and agony,
Support me, cheer me from above

!

And gently whisper, "Come to me."

OD(). "Go<l calling y,t"

1 Cod calling yet!— shall I not hear?
Earth's pleasures shall 1 still hold dear!

"
Shall life's swift passing years all fly,

And still my soul in slumbers li

2 God calling yet !—shall I not rii

( 'an I his h,\ \\\^ voice d< s
And basely his kind care repay ?

lie calls me still : can I delay.'

3 God calling yet !—and shall he knock,

And I my heart the closer loch I

He still is waiting to receive,

And shall I dare his Spirit grieve I

4 God calling yet !—and shall I give

No herd, but still in bondage live/

I wait, but he does not forsake;

lie calls me still!—my heart, awake!

5 God calling yet !— I can not stay
;

My heart 1 yield without delay:

Vain world, farewell ! from thee 1 part
J

The voice of Cod hath reached mv heart!

" Ye are not your Pirn."— 1 C<<r. C : 10.718,
1 On, not my own these verdant hills

And fruits and flowers and stream and

wood

;

But his who all with glory fills,

"W ho bought me with his precious

blood.

2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame,

Its curious work, its living soul;

But his who for my ransom cane':

Slain for my sake, he claims the whole.

3 Oh, not my own the grace that keeps

My feet from tierce temptations free;

Oh, not my own the thought that lea] s
Adoring, blessed Lord, to thee!

4 "Oh, not mv own !" I'll soar and sing,

When life, with all its toils, is o'er.

And thou thy trembling lamb shah bring

Safe home, to wander never more.
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5*Prate< waitetli for Thee, God, in
• Zion.

1"—Psalm CO.

1 For; thee, God, our constant praise

In Zion waits, thy chosen scat;

Our promised altars there we '11 raise,

And all our zealous vows complete.

2 O thou, who to our humble prayer

Didst always bend thy listening car,

To thee shall all mankind repair,

And at thy gracious throne appear.

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain

To stop thy flowing mercy try

;

For grace shall cleanse the guilty stain,

And wash away the crimson dye.

4 How blest the man, "who, near thee

placed,

Within thy heavenly dwelling lives !

While we, at humbler distance, taste

The vast delights thy temple gives.

/ q J_ #
Trust in Christ, at the Hour of Death.

1 Jesus, in whom but thee above

Can I repose my trust, my love ?

And shall an earthly object be

Loved in comparison with thee ?

2 How soon, Lord, will life decay

!

How soon this world will pass away

!

Ah ! what can mortal friends avail,

When heart and strength and life shall

fail?

3 Oh, then, be thou, my Saviour, nigh,

And I will triumph while I die

;

My strength, my portion, is divine,

And Jesus is for ever mine

!

In whom ice have boldness.855.
1 Where high the heavenly temple stands,

The house of God not made with hands,

A great High Priest our nature wears,

—

The Guardian of mankind appears.

2 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.

3 Our FellowT-suffcrcr yet retains

A fellow-feeling of our pains

;

And still remembers, in the skies,

His tears, his agonies, and cries.

4 In every pang that rends the heart

The Man of sorrows had a part

;

He sympathizes in our grief,

And to the sufferer sends relief.

5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne,

Let us make all our sorrows known

;

And ask the aid of heavenly power,

To help us in the evil hour.

Ye have put on Christ?—Gal.1003.
1 Jesus ! thy blood and righteousness

My beauty are, my glorious dress

;

'Mid flaming worlds, in these arrayed,

With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 When from the dust of earth I rise

To claim my mansion in the skies;

Ev'n then shall this be all my plea

:

"Jesus hath lived and died for me."

3 This spotless robe the same appears,

When ruined nature sinks in years

;

No age can change its glorious hue,

—

The robe of Christ is ever new.

4 Oh, let the dead now hear thy voice

Now bid thy banished ones rejoice

;

Their beauty this, their glorious dress-

Jesus ! thy blood and righteousness !
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f)vM). Conviction >>>/ the Loic—Hum. 7: <J.

1 Lord, haw Becure my conscience was,

A ml felt no inward dread !

1 was alive without the law,

And thought my sins were dead.

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright

:

Hut since the precept came
With Buch convincing power and light,

I find how vile I am.

.'* My guilt appeared hut small before,

Till I with terror saw

Bow perfect, holy, just, and pure

Is thine eternal law.

4 Then fell my soul the heavy load;

My sins revived again :

"I had provoked a dreadful God,

And all my hopes were slain.

5 My God ! I cry with every breath,

For some kind power to save;

Oh, hnak tin 1 yoke of sin and death,

And thus redeem the slave.

He icil/ (ihiuviiintiij pardon?
I.-ahth o'> : 7, 8.543.

1 Sinners, the voice of God regard;

His mercy speaks to-day :

He calls you, by his sovereign word,

Prom sin'- destructive way.

2 Why will you in the crooked waya

OY sin and folly gO I

In pain you travel all your days,

To reap eternal VI

S But he that turns to God shall live,

Through his abounding grace;

Bis mercy will the guilt forgive

Of those who seek his face,

4 1 1 is love exceeds your highest thoughts;

He pardons like a God :

lie will forgive jrour numerous faults

Through a Redeemer's bl 1.

Jj»)»7. *Lord
t

re ."— Luke 23: 42.

1 tiioi , from whom all goodness l!

I lift my soul to tl;

In all my Borrows, conflicts, woes,

Lord, remember me!

2 "When on my aching, burdened heart,

My sins lie hea\ ily,

Thy pardon grant, new peace impart :

Then, Lord, remember me !

8 When trials sore obstruct my way.

And ills I can not flee,

Oli, let my strength be as my day—
1 Var Lord, remember me !

1 When in the solemn hour of death

I wait thy just decree
;

Be this the prayer ol' my last breath :

Now, Lord, remember me!

5 And when before thy throne I stand.

And lit't my >oil l to thee,

Then with the saints at thy right hand,

O Lord, remember me !

Unto the Lord did I make my euppli-

eaU L42.954.
1 To God I made my Borrows known;

From ( lod I Bought relief;

In long complaints before his throne

I poured out all my grief.

2 On every side I cast mine eye.

And found my helpers gone

;

While friends and strangers passed me by.

Neglected or unknown.

3 Then did I raise a louder cry,

And called thy mercy near:

"Thou art my Portion when I die,

—

Be thou my liefuge here !"
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4 Lord ! I am brought exceeding low

;

Now let thine ear attend,

And make my foes, who vex me, know
I've an almighty Friend.

J_ J_ I {j, "Be not dismayed, for I am thy God."

1 Thou must go forth alone, my soul

!

Thou must go forth alone,

To other scenes, to other worlds,

That mortal hath not known.

2 Thou must go forth alone, my soul,

To tread the narrow vale

;

But he, whose word is sure, hath said

His mercy shall not fail.

3 Thou must go forth alone, my soul,

To meet thy God above :

But shrink not—he has said, my soul,

He is a God of love!

4 His rod and staff shall comfort thee

Across the dreary road,

Till thou shalt join the blessed ones

In heaven's serene abode.

J_ X 4 4l.
U I must die alone.'

1 ''

1 That solemn hour will come for me,
When, though their charms I own,

All human ties resigned must be
;

For I must die alone.

2 All earthly pleasures will be o'er,

All earthly labors done,

And I shall tread th' eternal shore,

And I must die alone.

3 But, oh, I will not view with dread

That shadowy vail unknown :

I see a light within it shed
;

I shall not die alone !

4 One will be with me there, whose voice

I long have loved and known
;

21

To die is now my wish, my choice

:

I shall not die alone !

I 1 Qk "Forsake me not when my strength
JL ±O O . failethr

1 When bending o'er the brink of life

My trembling soul shall stand,

Waiting to pass death's awful flood,

Great God ! at thy command
;

2 O thou great Source of joy supreme !

Whose arm alone can save,

Dispel the darkness that surrounds

The entrance to the grave.

3 Lay thy supporting, gentle hand
Beneath my sinking head,

And, with a ray of love divine,

Illume my dying bed.

\_ JL \j § ,
u In Christ shall all be made alive."

1 When downward to the darksome tomb
I thoughtful turn my eyes,

Frail nature trembles at the gloom,

And anxious fears arise.

2 Why shrinks my soul ?—in death's em-
brace

Once Jesus captive slept

;

And angels, hovering o'er the place,

His lowly pillow kept.

3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dust,

And, as the Saviour rose,

The grave again shall yield her trust,

And end my deep repose.

4 My Lord, before to glory gone,

Shall bid me come away;
And calm and bright shall break the dawn

Of heaven's eternal day.

5 Then let my faith each fear dispel,

And gild with light the grave

;

To him my loftiest praises swr

ell,

Who died from death to save.
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149. Love."— 1 John 4 : S.

I car not always trace the way
Where thou, almighty < toe, dost move;

But I can always, always Bay

That < rod is lo\ e.

When fear heT chilling mantle flings

( Per earth, my soul to heaven above,

A> to her native home, npsprings

;

For God is love.

When myst'ry clouds my darkened path,

I'll check my dread, my doubts re-

prove
;

In this my soul Bweet comfort hath,

That < lod is loi e.

4 ( )h may this truth my heart employ,

t ri

to
;

Thou, < tod, art Love.

Bid every gloomy thought remove,

And turn all tears, all woe8 to joy,

—

9— 9. " TlnJ vlu he *•"«.'*—M*tt C: 10.

1 My God, my Father, while I stray

Far from my home, on life's rough way.

Oh, teach me from my heart to say,

- Thy will be done l

n

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh

For friends beloved no longer nig

Submissive still would I reply,

-Thy will be .lone:""

'A [f thou shouldst call me to resign

What most I prize,— it ne'er was mine;

I only yield thee what was thine :

•• Thy will be done '."

4 If but my fainting heart be bl

With thy sweet Spirit for its go

My <uh\, to thee I leave the n
M Thy will be don

5 Renew my will from day to day :

Blend it with thine, and take away
WhateYr now makes it hard to

M Thy will be done !"

G Then when on earth I breathe

The prayer of! mixed with tear- before,

1 '11 Bing upon a happier sh<

-Thv will bedoi

1198, There it a calm for Viose xcho ictep.'

1 There is a ••aim for those who
A rest for weary pilgrims found;

They softly lie, and sweetly b1

Low in the ground.

•j Tin 1 storm that racks the wint'ry sky.

\ • more disturbs their deep repose

Than summer evening's latest sigh,

That shuts the rot

3 I long to lay this painful head
And aching lieart beneath the soil

;

To slumber, in that dreamless bed,

From all my toil.

4 The soul, of origin divine,

God's glorious image, treed from clay;

In heaven's eternal sphere shall shine,

A star ^( day.

r> The sun is l>ut a spark of fire,

A transient meteor in the sky

;

The soul, immortal a-> its Sire,

Shall never die.
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Third Version of the lord's Prayer.

1 Our Father in heaven, We hallow thy name

!

May thy kingdom holy On earth be the same !

Oh, give to ns daily Our portion of bread :

It is from thy bounty That all must be fed.

2 Forgive our transgressions, And teach ns to know
That humble compassion Which pardons each foe

;

Keep us from temptation, From evil and sin,

And thine be the glory For ever ! Amen!

O £/£i, "Acquaint noio thyself icith Him.'1'—Job 22 : 21.

1 Acquaint thee, O mortal, acquaint thee with God,

And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam on thy road
;

And peace, like the dew-drop, shall fall on thy head

;

And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed.

2 Acquaint thee, mortal, acquaint thee with God,
And he shall be with thee when fears are abroad

;

Thy safeguard in danger that threatens thy path
;

Thy joy in the valley and shadow of death.

JL J_ i Us* uI would not live ahcny."1—Job 7: 16.

1 I would not live alway : I ask not to stay

Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way
;

The few lurid mornings that dawn on ns here
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer.

2 I would not live alway : no, welcome the tomb !

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom
;

There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

3 Who, who would live alway, away from his God,
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns

;

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet;

WT
hile the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul !

* The small notes will be required in singing this Hymn.
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1 Return, my soul, and sweetly i

On thy almighty Father's breast
j

The bounties of his grace adore,

And count his wondrous mercies o'er.

2 Thv mercy, Lord, preserved my breath,

And snatched myfainting son] fromdeath;
Removed my sorrows, dried my tears,

And saved me from surrounding snares.

:{ What Bhall I render to the Lord?
Or how his wondrous pfraec record ?

Te him my grateful voice I 'II raise,

With just thanksgiving to his pi

A Zion ! in thy sacred courts,

Where glory dwells, and joy resorts,

To notes divine I
'11 tunc the song,

And praise Bhall flow from every tongue.

• OO. Tlu hidden Life.

1 Oh that T could for ever dwell,

Delighted at the Saviour's feet

;

Behold the form I love BO well.

And all his tender words repeat !

2 The world shut out from all my soul,

And heaven brought in with all its bliss,

Oh ! is there aught, from pole to pole,

One moment to compare with this!

:\ This is the hidden life 1 prize

—

A life of penitential love \

Wli -!i most my follies 1 despise,

And raise my highest thoughts abov<
;

4 When all 1 am 1 clearly -

An 1 freely own with deepest shame;
When the Redeemer's love to me
Kindles within a deathless flam.'.

5 Thus would I live till nature fail,

A.nd all my formor sins fori

Then rise to ( led within the vail,

And of eternal joys partake.

± £ \_ 0." ^ llU should xce iceep for lho*e iclf

1 Why should we weep for those who
Those blessed ones who weep no m
Jesus hath called them to the skv,

And gladly have they

2 A few short days they lingered

Th' appointed span of trial knew
|

I Mopped—early dropped the partingtear,

And early now haw parted, too.

3 Up, up, in swift ascent, tiny rise,

Star after star of living light]

Why Bhould wemourn that midnight skies

Become with added glories bright ?

4 Far in the distant heavens they shine,

But ^till with borrowed lust

Saviour, the beams arc*only thine.

Of Bainta above, or saints below.

5 For them no hitter tear we shed,

—

Their night of pain and grief is o'er.

—

But weep our lonely path to tread,

And see the form- we loved, no more,

J ^~fc~E, ''" U in our ho]

- ill one in life and one in death,

I I in our hope of rest aboi e

:

II in our joy, our trust, our faith.

( m • in each other's faithful love.

2 V< t must we part, and. parting, weep;
What else has earth for us in store ?

Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep!

Our farewell words, how sad and sore!
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3 Yet shall wc meet again in peace,

To sing the song of festal joy,

Where none shall bid our gladness cease,

And none our fellowship destroy.

4 Where none shall beckon us away.

Nor bid our festival be done
;

Our meeting-time th' eternal day,

Our meeting-place th' eternal throne.

5 There, hand in hand, firm-linked at last,

And, heart to heart, enfolded all,

We '11 smile upon the troubled past,

And wonder why wc wept at all.

f\Q 1 " I l°ve Vie L°r(l icho died for me."'

U O -L . 1 John 4 : 19.

1 I love the Lord who died for me
;

I love his grace divine and free

;

I love his word, for there I read

That he loved me, and for me bled.

2 I love to hear that he was slain
;

I love his every grief and pain
;

I love to think on him by faith,

And muse upon his cruel death.

3 I love his people and their ways
;

I love with them to pray and praise :

I love the Father and the Son
;

I love the Spirit he sent down.

4 I love to think the time will come

When T shall be with him at home,

—

When I shall love as he loves me,

And praise him through eternity.

] A] A " In my Father's house are many man-1V1U, sions:'—John 14 : 2.

1 Thy Father's house !—thine own bright

home !

And thou hast there a place for me !

Though yet an exile here I roam,

That distant home bv faith I see.

?=r=f=f=rf
:

r
2 I see its domes resplendent glow,

Where beams of God's own glory fall

;

And trees of life immortal grow,

Whose fruits o'erhang the sapphire wall.

3 I know that thou, who on the tree

Didst deign our mortal guilt to bear,

Wilt bring thine own to dwell with thee,

And waitest to receive me there

!

4 Thy love will there array my soul

In thine own robe of spotless hue
;

And I shall gaze, while ages roll,

On thee, with raptures ever new !

5 Oh, wrelcome day ! when thou my feet

Shalt bring the shining threshold o'er*,

A Father's warm embrace to meet,

And dwell at home for evermore !

X U jb-L«
u Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns."

1 Why, on the bending willows hung,
Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string?

—

Still mute remains thy sullen tongue,

And Zion's song denies to sing ?

2 Awake ! thy sweetest raptures raise
;

Let harp and voice unite their strains

:

Thy promised King his scepter sways

;

Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns !

3 No taunting foes the song require
;

No strangers mock thy captive chain

;

But friends provoke the silent lyre,

And brethren ask the holy strain.

4 Nor fear thv Salem's hills to wrong.

If other lands thy triumph share :

A heavenly city claims thy song

;

A brighter Salem rises there.

5 By foreign streams no longer roam
;

Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood

:

In every clime behold a home,

In every temple see thy God.
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1 }'i; \n :.i: h the BOUl'a sincere de-ire,

(Jttorod or unexpressed ;

The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast

'j Prayer is the harden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eve,

: Done bu1 { tod is near.

;; Prayer is the simplest form of speech

Thai infant lij>s can try
|

Prayer, the Bublimest -train- that reach

The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer H the contrite sinner's voice,

Returning from his ways

;

While angels in their Bonga rejoice,

And cry, u Behold, he )»ra

6 I'rav.-i- the Christian's vital breath,

< 'hrUtian's Dative air.

Hi- watchword at the gates of death:

II enters heaven with prayer.

6 O thou, by whom we come to God,

The Life, the Truth, the Way!
The path of prayer thyself hast trod;

d ! teach n> how to pray.

1 [j 1 ') in„my forXU A*i. thai which is ni>t /

1 Is vain we lavish oat our lives

ither empty wind :

The choicest blessings earth can yield

Will starve a hungry mind.

2 Bui <io<l ,-an every want Bupply,

And till our heart- with peace:

11 gives by covenant, and by oath,

: ichea oi his grace.

•me, and he 'II cleanse our spotted -

. wash awav OUT stains

In that dear fountain which hi- 9

Poured from his dying veins.

4 There shall hi- sacred Spirit dwell.

And deep engrave his law

:

And every motion of our souls

To swift obedience draw.

5 Thus will he ]»<»ur salvation down.

And we shall render praise,

—

We, the dear people of his love.

And he, OUT < Jod •

. and
no!1097

1 Nut only when ascends the song,

And BOUndcth SWeet the Word.

—

Not only 'mid the Sabbath throi ..

Our souls would seek the Lord
j

2 For, while we every yoke would break.

And every captive free,

And every Bluggish soul awake.

—

Lord, we are seeking thee

!

3 Oli, mean may seem the work we do,

And vile the name we earn:

B .! thou,0 Lord, dost search us through,

( Hit loyal hearts discern.

4 We lo-e. we lack, that men may gam,

We Buffer, and we smile

:

But why this joy amid the pain!

We Beek our Lord the while

!

I >h, every where, oh, every day.

Thy grace is still outpoured :

We work, we wait, we smile, we pray

—

Behold, we seek thee. Lord !

X X »M ).
''.»/ had "" ' wtj."

1 Yr: golden lamps of heaven ! farewell.

With all your feeble light

:

Farewell, thou ever-changing moon,

Pale empress ^t the night

!
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2 And tliou refulgent orb of day,

In brighter flames arrayed,

My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere,

No more demands thine aid.

3 Ye stars arc but the shining dust

Of my divine abode
;

The pavement of those heavenly courts,

Where I shall reign with God.

4 The Father of eternal light

Shall there his beams display
;

Nor shall one moment's darkness mix
With that unvaried day.

5 No more the drops of piercing grief

Shall swell into my eyes

;

Nor the meridian sun decline

Amid those brighter skies.

G There all the millions of his saints

Shall in one song unite,

And each the bliss of all shall view,

With infinite delight.

1199. '* IIe feU asUep*

1 Behold the western evening light

!

It melts in evening gloom :

So calmly Christians sink away,

Descending to the tomb.

2 The winds breathe low, the withering leaf

Scarce whispers from the tree :

So gently flows the parting breath,

When good men cease to be.

3 How beautiful on all the hills

The crimson light is shed !

'T is like the peace the Christian gives

To mourners round his bed.

4 How mildly on the wandering cloud

The sunset beam is cast !

'Tis like the memory left behind,

When loved ones breathe their last.

5 And now above the dews of night

The rising star appears ;

So faith springs in the heart of those

Whose eyes are bathed in tears.

6 But soon the morning's happier light

Its glory shall restore,

And eyelids that are sealed in death

Shall wake to close no more.

"I O/i A " Caught up together with them in the
i-^jtV/« clouds."

1 Hope of our hearts ! O Lord, appear,

Thou glorious Star of day !

Shine forth, and chase the dreary night.

With all our tears, away.
2 Strangers on earth, we wait for thee :

Oli, leave the Father's throne!

Come with a shout of victory, Lord,

And claim us as thine own !

3 Oh, bid the bright archangel then
The trump of God prepare,

To call thy saints, the quick, the dead.

To meet thee in the air

!

4 No resting-place we seek on earth,

No loveliness we see
;

Our eye is on the royal crown
Prepared for us and thee,

5 But, oh ! the thought of sharing, Lord,

Thy glorious throne above.

What is it to the brighter hope
Of dwelling in thy love ?

Doxology.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord !
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I trembled on my feverish bed,

And rose to Bin anew.

mid I hear him once again,

As I hare heard of old,

M< thinks lie should not call in vain

His wanderer to the fold.

thou, who every thought dost know.

And answ eresl every prai

Try me with sickness, wain.

But snatch me from despair.

G My struggling will by grace control;

Renew my broken row :

What blessed light breaks on my soul!

My God ! I hear thee now.

1 III *) " Ari-m-fling to Hi* mercy He tared u»\"1U1L. Titus 8: 6—T.

1 Loud, we confess our numerous faults,

Ilow great our guilt has been;
lish and vain were all our thoughts,

And all our lives were sin.

2 But, my soul ! for ever praif

For ever love his name,

Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways

Of folly, sin, and shame.

3 'T is not by works of righteous!

Which our own hands have done;

But we are saved by sovereign grace,

Abounding through his S.

4 Tis from the mercy of our <>od,

That all our hopes begin ;

T ia by the water, and the Mood,
< hir souls are washed from sin.

6 T is through the purchase of his death

^ ho hung upon the tree,

The Spirit is sent down to breathe
( >n such dry bones aa we.

(3 Raised from the dead, we live anew;
And, justified by grace,

^ e shall appear in glory, too,

And see our Father's face.

rCQv !! >/ MP&* WML Qc&l*
'>>> i . Palm 51

l Ti an not thy face away, Lord

!

From them that lowly lie.

Lamenting sore their sinful life

With tears and bitter cry :

Thv mercy-gate stands open wide

To them that mourn their sin
;

Shut not that gate against us. Lord!

But let Us enter ill.

I Thou knowest, Lord, what things be past

And all the things that he;

Thou knowest well what is to come;
There's nothing hid from thee:

So press we to thy mercy-gate,

Where mercy doth abound,

[mploring pardon for our Bin

To heal our deadly wound.

3 O Lord! we need in»t to repeat

What we do beg and crave;

For thou dost know, before we ask,

The blessing we would have :

Mercy, < I Lord ! we mercy seek;

This is the height and sum ;

For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer,

( >h, let thy mercy coine !

ttff hrohtn roir"

the time since Christ began

985.
i • iiow ion.

To call in vain «>n me

!

1
1 if to his warnii _ . I ran

Through path- of vanity.

•J He called me w hen my thoughtless prime

Was early ripe to ill

;

1 passed from folly on to crime,
And yet be called me still.

I He 'nlled me in the time of dread.

When d< atfa was full in view ;
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remembrance of Mei
22: 19.

1 According to thy gracious word,

In meek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord!

I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be

;

Thy testamental cup I take,

And thus remember thee.

3 Gethscmane can I forget?

Or there thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat

—

And not remember thee ?

4 When to the cross I turn my eyes,

And rest on Calvary,

O Lamb of God ! my Sacrifice,

I must remember thee !

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains,

And all thy love to me

—

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,

Will I remember thee!

6 And when these failing lips grow dumb,
And mind and memory flee,

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,

Jesus, remember me

!

I abhor myself, and repent in dust
and ashes."608

1 Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall

The wonders of thy grace,

Low at thy feet, ashamed, I fall,

And hide this wretched face.

2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ?

Ah, vile, ungrateful heart

!

By earth's low cares so oft betrayed

From Jesus to depart.

3 But he, for his own mercy's sake.

My wandering soul restores
;

lie bids the mourning heart partake

The pardon it implores.

Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord,

The deep, repentant sigh,

Confirm the kind, forgiving word,

With pity in thine eye

!

Then shall the mourner at thy feet

Rejoice to seek thy face

;

And, grateful, own how kind, how sweet

Thy condescending grace

!

617
" 07t, that I were as in months past!"

Job 29: 2.

1 Sweet was the time when first I felt

The Saviour's pardoning blood

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me home to God.

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed,

His praises tuned my tongue

;

And, when the evening shade prevailed,

His love was all my song.

3 In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord,

And saw his glory shine
;

And when I read his holy word,

I called each promise mine.

4 But now, when evening shade prevails,

My soul in darkness mourns

;

And when the morn the light reveals,

No light to me returns.

5 Rise, Saviour ! help me to prevail,

And make my soul thy care

;

I know thy mercy can not fail

;

Let me that mercy share.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore !
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Uli Psalm 108.

1 M\ soul, repeal hi> praise,

Whose men i great

;

Whose anger is bo bIo^ to rise,

So ready to abate.

2 ( ><» 1 will not always chide ;

Ami w ben his wrath is felt,

It- si okes are fewer than our crimes,

And lighter than our guilt

8 His power subdues our sins,

Aid his forgiving love,

Far aa the east is fiom the west

Doth all our guilt remove.

4 High as tin' heavens arc raised

Above tli-- ground we tread,

So far the riches of bia grace

Our 1 1
i

-_r 1 1 bI thoughts exceed.

The Bible al .—Psalm 19.481
1 Behold, the morning sun

B igins bis glorious way

;

His beams through all 1 1 » *
- nations run.

And life and light convey.

2 Jlut where tin- < rOSpel com B,

It spreads <li\ iner light ;

It calls dead sinners from their tombs,

And trives the blind their Bight*

8 Thy laws are just and pure,

I truth without deceit
;

Thy promises for ever sure.

And thy rewards are g

4 My gracious God, how plain

Are thy directions given !

I I
. ni.i\ 1 neveT lead in vain.

But Qnd the path to heaven !

JtO—

.

' paOm 19.

l How perfect i- thy word.

And all thy judgments just

:

For ever sure thy promise, Lord,

And men securely trust

_'
I bear thy word with love,

And I would lain obey

:

Send thy good Spirit from abo
To guide nie, lest I stray.

9 Warn me of every -in ;

Forgive my secret fault-

;

And cleanse this guilty soul of mine,

Whose crimes rM-vr>\ my thoughts.

4 While, with my heart and tongue,
I spread thy praise abroad ;

Accept the worship and t:

My Sal iour and my < Jod.

OoO« <"^° run *hni l/e ma 'J obtain.'1

1 Mv soul, it is thy God
W ho calls thee by his grac

Now loosetheefrom eachcumbering load,

And bend thee to the race.

-' Make thy salvation sure
;

All sloth and slumber slum ;

Nor dare a moment rest secure,

TiH thou the goal hast wen.

3 Thy crown of life hold fast :

Thy heart with courage stay?

one trembling glance be east

Along the backward way.

•1 Thy path ascends the Bkies,

\\ ith conquering footsteps bright;

And thou shalt win and wear the prize

In everlasting light.
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5*7 O Joy ore/* W<' returning Prodigal.
• ~» Luke 15: 7.

1 Hark ! through the courts of heaven

Angelic voices sound :

He that was dead now lives again
;

He that was lost is found.

2 God of unfailing grace,

Send down thy Spirit now
;

Oh, raise the lowly soul to hope,

And make the lofty bow.

3 In countries far from home,

On earthly husks who feed,

Back to their Father's house, O Lord,

Their wandering footsteps lead.

4 Then at each soul's return,

The heavenly harp shall sound :

He that was dead now lives again
;

He that was lost is found

!

fry
^J- £) #

God All and in All.

1 My God, my Life, my Love,

To thee, to thee I call

;

I can not live if thou remove,

For thou art all in all.

2 To thee, and thee alone,

The angels owe their bliss :

They sit around thy gracious throne,

And dwell where Jesus is.

3 Not all the harps above

Can make a heavenly place,

If God his residence remove,

Or but conceal his face.

4 Nor earth, nor all the sky,

Can one delight afford

—

No, not a drop of real joy

—

Without thy presence, Lord.

5 Thou art the sea of love,

Where all my pleasures roll

;

The circle where my passions move,
And center of mv soul.

i U-Z. Having all in Christ.—Psalm 31.

1 My spirit on thy care,

Blest Saviour, I recline
;

Thou wilt not leave me to despair,

For thou art love divine.

2 In thee I place my trust

;

On thee I calmly rest

:

I know thee good, I know thee just,

And count thy choice the best.

3 Whate'cr events betide,

Thy will they all perform
;

Safe in thy breast my head I hide,

Nor fear the coming storm.

4 Let good or ill befall,

It must be good for me,

—

Secure of having thee in all,

Of having all in thee.

Doxology.

The Father and the Son,

And Spirit we adore
;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore !
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1 "I* [a past— the dark and dreary night,

An. I, L<t«1, we hail thee now,

Our Morning Star, without a cloud

Of sadness on thy brow.

Thy path <>n earth, the cross, the grave,

Thy Borrows all arc o'er;

And oh, sweet thought! thyeye shallweep,

Thy heart shall bleed, no more.

2 Deep were those sorrows,—deeper still

The love that brought thee low;

That hade the streams of life from thee,

A willing victim, flow.

The soldier, as he pierced thee, proved

Man's hatred, Lord, to thee
;

While in the blood that stained the spear,

Love, only love, we sec

S Drawn from thy pierced and bleeding side

That pure and cleansing flood

Speaks peace to every heart that knows
Tin- \ irtues of thy blood.

V s, 't is not that we know the joy
< >f canceled sin alone,

But, happier far, thy saints are called,

To share thy gloriouB throne.

I 9 iosely are we linked in love,

So wholly one with thee.

That all thy bliss and glory then

( hir bright reward shall be.

Y. a, when the storm of life is calmed,

The weary desert passed,

Our way-worn hearts shall find in thee

Their full repose at last

G( )
*) }f, mart/ of ChrixVa Ix>re precious.

•' —

•

' John l.v :

l ICi bleated Saviour, is thy love

So full, so fi\

Behold! I give my love, my heart,

My life, my all, to thee.

I love thee for the glorious worth

In thy great self I

I love thee for that shameful cross

Thou hast endured for inc.

No man of greater love can boast

Than for his friend to die;

But for thy foes, Lord, thou wast slain:

What love with thine can vie!

Though, in the very form of God,

With heavenly glory crowned,

Thou would'st partake of human flesh

Beset with troubles round.

Thouwouldst, like wretched man, be made
In every thing but sin

;

That we as like thee might become,

\^ we unlike have been.

O Lord, I '11 treasure in my soul

The memory of thy love

;

And thy dear name shall still to me
A grateful odor prove.

Miike Thy pleasure rnine.927.

1 O Lord, my best desire fulfill,

And help me to resign

Life, health, and comfort to thy will,

And make thy pleasure mine.

2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose love forbids my fears I

Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears."

8 No: rather let mc freely yield

What most T prize to thee.

Who never hast a good withheld,

Or wilt withhold, from mc.
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4 Thy favor, all my journey through,
Thou art engaged to grant

:

What else I want, or think I do,

'T is better still to want.

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way

:

Shall I resist them both ?

A poor, blind creature of a day,

And crushed before the moth

!

6 But ah! my inward spirit cries,

Still bind me to thy sway

;

Else the next cloud that vails my skies

Drives all these thoughts away.

1 welcome all Thy sovereign trill.'931
1 My God ! the covenant of thy love

Abides for ever sure
;

And in its matchless grace I feel

My happiness secure.

2 Since thou, the everlasting God,
My Father art become,

Jesus my Guardian and my Friend,

And heaven my final home,

—

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will,

For all that will is love;

And when I know not what thou dost,

I wait the light above.

4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom
Shall heavenly rays impart,

And when my eyelids close in death,

Sustain my fainting heart.

934. Tlie Lord gave, and the Lord hath
taken aicay."—Job 1: 21.

1 It is the Lord,—enthroned in light,

Whose claims are all divine.

Who hath an undisputed right

To govern me and mine.

2 It is the Lord—who gives me all,

My wealth, my friends, my ease

;

And of his bounties may recall

Whatever part he please.

3 It is the Lord, my covenant God,

—

Thrice blessed be his name,

—

Whose gracious promise, sealed with blood.

Must ever be the same.

4 Can I, with hopes so firmly built,

Be sullen, or repine ?

No : gracious God ! take what thou wilt

:

To thee I all resign.

9 ( 4:. The hidden Life of the Christian.

1 Oh, happy soul, that lives on high,

While men lie groveling here!

His hopes are fixed above the skv,

And faith forbids his fear.

2 His conscience knows no secret stings,

While peace and joy combine
To form a life, whose holy springs

Are hidden and divine.

3 He waits in secret on his God

;

His God in secret sees

:

Let earth be all in arms abroad

;

He dwells in heavenly peace.

4 His pleasures rise from things unseen,

Beyond this world of time,

Where neither eyes nor ears have been,

Nor thoughts of mortals climb.

5 He wants no pomp nor royal throne

To raise his honor here :

Content and pleased to live unknown,
Till Christ his life appear.



334 ™i: BABBATH HYMN A Mi Tim: BOOK.

BONK. 8.M.

- nr
*

m- r< '
t

J J.

r
J-^^' P r

-
J J ^ JM ^ U-4-

3=«t o ? *=2 =,

@^
r r r r r—

r

j J j j *
J i ^ j j

*=m
r t^t=?=

()') 1 . "/'''•'"' "•", <""^ MM 1001 IHH H/t#T 77<ee."

1 AXONG mj earthly way.

I [ow many clouds arc spread !

Darkness, with Bcarce one cheerful ray,

Seems gathering o'er my head.

2 Yet, Father, thou art Love
;

I >ii. hide not from my view !

But when I look, in prayer, above,

Appear in mercy through !

3 My pathway is not lii<l

;

Thou knowest all my need

;

And 1 would <1" as Israel did,

—

Follow \n here thou wilt lead.

4 Lead me, and then my feet

shall aever, never stray ;

But safely I shall reacL the Beat

I »r happiness and day.

6 And, oh] from thai bright throne

I -hall look back, and Bee,

—

The path I went, and that alone

Was the right path for me.

k
I.ft thin miml hr in yun,

in ( 'hrist

irhirh ir<i* also803
1 ( >n. arm me with the mind,

s.i\ lour, that was in thee I

And let my fen id seal be joined

With perfect charity.

ontrol my every thought
;

And all my sin remove
|

I. all my works in thee be wrought

:

I. • all be wrought in love,

9 Lord, do not let me trust

In any arm but thine !

flmnble, oh I bumble to the dust
This Btubborn bou! of mine.

4 Help me to love like tie e,

In all thy footsteps tread :

Thou Latest all iniquity,

Jint nothing thou hast made.

o Oil, may I learn the art

With meekness to reprove

:

To hate the >in with all my heart,

But still the sinner love !

('<tll tn /.'. n> wal or' I'nrenant.831
1 Come, ye that tear the Lord,

And love him while j e t'« ar ;

Come, and with heart and hand record

Y<>ur vow and covenant here.

2 Here to his altar brought,

Your holy \ ows renew,

To be, in word, and deed, and thought,

Faithful to him and true.

8 And true and faithful he

d*<> you will ever prove,

Though hills were Bwept into the sea,

And mountains should remove.

4 Then be his law our choice,

The joy of young and old,

As sheep that hear their shepherd's voice,

And follow to the told.

SS 9 1
-hall his staff and rod

Conduct us and defend :

God i- a eovcnant-keepingGod,
And lows unto the end.

876. Doing all tkinffi to (i.-.r* Glory.

1 TlAOB me, my God and King,

In all things thee to see :

And what I <\n in any thing,

To do it as for thi
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2 To scorn the senses' sway,

While still to thee I tend
;

In all 1 do, be thou the way,

In all, be thou the end.

3 All may of thee partake

;

Nothing so small can be

But draws, when acted for thy sake,

Greatness and worth from thee.

4 If done beneath thy laws,

Ev'n servile labors shine
;

Hallowed is toil, if this the cause

;

The meanest work, divine.

Good tidings of great joy."1093
1 Saviour ! what gracious words

Are ever, ever thine !

Thy voice is music to the soul,

And life and peace divine.

2 Good, everlasting good

—

Glad tidings, full of jov,

Flow from thy lips, the lips of truth,

And flow without alloy.

3 The broken heart, the poor,

The bruised, the deaf, the blind,

The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch,

In thee compassion find.

4 Lord Jesus ! speed the day

—

The promised day of grace

—

To all the poor, the dumb, the deaf,

The dead of Adam's race.

Doxology.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now aud evermore

!
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LOO, Job 11: 7, 8.

1 \\ ii m finite power, with ceaseless toil,

Can fathom the eternal Mind I

( >] who tlT almighty Three in One,

By searching, to perfection find?

2 Angela and men in vain may raise,

Harmonious, their adoring songs:

The laboring thought sinks down op-

pressed,

And praises die upon their tongues.

;} Yet would 1 lift my trembling voire,

A portion of bia ways to Bing;

And, mingling with his meanest works,

Mv humble, grateful tribute bring.

\r>/ of /'/-ori'ltuct.234.
l Loan, how mysterious are thy way-!

1 [ow blind are we ! how mean our prs

Thy si spsean mortal eyes explore I

' T is ours to wonder and adore.

•J Thy deep decrees from our dim Bight

Axe bid in -had.- of awful night;

Amid the line-, with curious ej e,

\ angel minds presume to pry.

;; < ireal ( led I I would not ask to

What in my coming life shall b

E ough for me if love di\ ine,

At length, thro' every cloud shall shine.

j Are darkness and distress my share.'

Then let me trust thy guardian care;

l lighl and bliss attend my da] -.

T in 1 t my future hours b

JTet this my bouI desires to know.

B this my only wish below,

That Chrisl be mine;— this great request

Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest

!

Oil). One Thing needful.

1 Why will ye waste on trifling c

That life whieh God's compassion spares I

While, in the various range of thought,

The one thine; needful is forgot.

2 Shall God invite you from above?

Shall Jesus urge hi- dying l<

Shall troubled conscience give you pain .'

And all these pleas unite in vain I

3 Not so your eye- will always view

Those objects whieh you now pursue:

Not so will heaven and hell appear,

When death's decisive hour is near.

4 Almighty God! thy grace impart;

Pii deep conviction on each heart
;

Nor let us waste on trifling cares

That life whieh thy compassion Bpares,

/?! O The Hiding of GMT* Countena
Ultl. Pttln 18.

1 How long, Lord, shall I complain.

Like one who seeks his God in vain \

Still shall my soul thine absence mourn,

And still despair of thy return I

2 I bar. Lord! and grant me quick relief,

Before my death conclude my grief:

If thou withhold thy heavenly light,

I sleep in everlasting night

3 How will the powers of darkness boast,

If but one praying soul be lost

!

But I have trusted in thy grace,

And shall again behold thy face.

4 Whate'er my fears or foes suggest,

Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest :

Mv bear! shall feel thy love, and raise

My cheerful voice to songs of praise.
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0OCTfl Eternity, and Mans Mortality.
-LTt"i:. p ;;iim 90.

1 Through every age, eternal God,

Thou art our rest, our safe abode :

High was thy throne ere heaven was
made,

Or earth thy humble footstool laid.

2 Long hadst thou reigned ere time bes;an,o e> o '

Or dust was fashioned into man
;

And long thy kingdom shall endure,

When earth and time shall be no more.

3 But man, weak man, is born to die.

Made up of guilt and vanity :

Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, was just

—

" Return, ye sinners, to your dust."

4 Death, like an overflowing stream,

Sweeps us away : our life 's a dream

—

An empty tale—a morning flower,

Cut down and withered in an hour

!

5 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man
;

And kindly lengthen out our span,

Till, by thy grace, we all may be

Prepared to die, and dwell with thee.

Hope through the Sorrows of Christ.

Psalm G9.310,
1 Deep in our hearts let us record

The deeper sorrows of our Lord
;

Behold the rising billows roll,

To overwhelm his holy soul

!

2 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love

Have made the curse a blessing prove :

Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Atoned for crimes which we had done.

3 Oh, for his sake, our guilt forgive,

And let the mourning sinner live

!

The Lord will hear us in his name,

Nor shall our hope be turned to shame.

22

598,
Cast me not away from Tlty presence.

Psalm 51.

1 Oh, turn, great Ruler of the skies !

Turn from my sin thy searching eyes

;

Nor let th' offenses of my hand
Within thy book recorded stand.

2 Give me a will to thine subdued,

—

A conscience pure, a soul renewed
;

Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom,

An outcast from thy presence roam.

3 Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart

Once more its quickening aid impart

;

My mind from every fear release,

And soothe my troubled thoughts to

peace.

I"!
ft */ ''Lord, make me to knoxc the measure

-LU-^» ofmydays"—Vsahn 39.

1 Almighty Maker of my frame,

Teach me the measure of my days;

Teach me to know how frail I am,

And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span,

A little point my life appears
;

How frail at best is dying man !

How vain are all his hopes and fears !

3 Oh, spare me, and my strength restore,

Ere my few hasty minutes flee

!

And when my days on earth are o'er,

Let me for ever dwell with thee.

4 Oh, be that noble portion mine !

Mv God, I bow before thy throne
;

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign,

And fix my hopes on thee alone.

Doxology.

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

!
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i / EM my waiting eyet.™

— •>_ • Psalm 13L

l To heaven I lift my waiting eyes:

TIktc all niv hopes arc laid

;

Tin- Lord that built the earth and Bkies

Is my perpetual aid.

8 Their steadfast feet shall never fall

Whom he designs to keep

;

His ear attends the softest call,

II - eyes can never sleep.

S [srael, rejoice, and rest secure;

Thy keeper is the Lord :

II- wakeful eves employ his power
For thine eternal guard.

4 He guards thy bouI, he keeps thy breath,

where thickest dangers come;
Go and return, secure from death,

Til! (Jod commands thee home.

577.

blood

"Oh for <t lotclij, contrite heart."

1 On for a heart to praise my God !

A heart from sin Bet tV

A heart that V sprinkled with the

So freely shed for me;

—

9 A heart resigned, submissive, meek.

My dear Redeemer's throne ;

Where <>nly Christ is heard to speak,

Where Jeans reigns alone.

3 Oh for a lowly, contrite heart.

Believing, true, and clean ;

Which neither life i;or death can part

Prom him that dwells within !

i Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart

;

( 'eme quickly from ab<>\ e ;

Write thy new name upon my heart.

Thy new, best name of Love.

(IS!) .
-1 l'>'tcr I : *

l Jasi s, these eyes have never seen

radiant form of thine !

The vail of sense hangs dark between

Thy blessed face and mine

!

2 I see thee not, I hear thee not,

Vet art thou oft with me :

And earth hath ne'er s«» dear a

As where I meet with thee.

:j Like some bright dream that comes un-

BOUght,

When Blumbers o'er mc 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,

I fnseen, hut not Unknown.

When death these mortal eye* shall seal,

And still this throbbing heart,

The rending vail shall thee reveal,

All glorious as thou art

!

(jt/U. T.oring Obedience to Christ.

1 T would not wish t'» dwell on earth.

Though earth were all my own,

And mortal men should homage yield

To me, ami me alone.

'J I would not wish in heaven to dwell,

And like a seraph shine ;

Though bliss is there, without a tear.

And all that bliss were mine.

3 But 1 would dwell where most I may
Fulfill my Saviour's will

;

My only wish, in life, in death,

To glorify him still.

A While action may his praise reveal,

My cheerful act 1 'd pay

;

When Buffering best may please my Lord,

By Buffering I VI obey,

.

r
> It is not place—above, below

—

My bliss, my heaven can be
;
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To live for him who died for man

—

Oh, that is life to me

!

Q:{)£j, " Elect, precious."

1 Jesus ! I love thy charming name
;

'T is music to mine ear :

Fain would I sound it out so loud,

That earth and heaven should hear.

2 All that my loftiest powers can wish,

In thee doth richly meet

;

Not to mine eyes is light so dear,

Nor friendship half so sweet.

3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart,

And sheds its fragrance there

—

The noblest balm of all my wounds,

The cordial of my care.

4 I'll speak the honors of thy name
With my last laboring breath

;

Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine arms.

The Conqueror of death.

707 Living with Christ.

On, could I find, from day to day,

A nearness to my God !

Then should my hours glide sweet away,

While leaning on his word.

Lord, I desire with thee to live

Anew from day to day
;

In joys the world can never give,

Nor ever take away.

Blest Jesus ! come and rule my heart,

And make me wholly thine,

That I may never more depart,

Nor grieve thy love divine.

Thus, till my last, expiring breath,

Thy goodness I '11 adore

;

And when my frame dissolves in death,

My soul shall love thee more.

f
"Lord, I believe; help TIiou mine unbeUef

Mark 9: 24.779,
1 Lord, I believe

; thy power I own,
Thy word I would obey

;

I wander comfortless and lone,

When from thy truth I stray.

2 Lord, I believe ; but gloomy fears

Sometimes bedim my sight

;

I look to thee with prayers and tears,

And cry for strength and light.

3 Lord, I believe ; but oft, I know,
My faith is cold and weak

;

My weakness strengthen, 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!"

"0 Lord, truly L am Thy servant.'1098.
Oh, not to fill the mouth of fame
My longing soul is stirred :

Oh, give me a diviner name

!

Call me thy servant, Lord

!

No longer would my soul be known
As uncontrolled and free

;

Oh, not mine own, oh, not mine own

!

Lord, I belong to thee

!

Thy servant,—me thy servant choose

;

Naught of thy claim abate

!

The glorious name I would not lose,

Nor change the sweet estate.

In life, in death, on earth, in heaven,

This is the name for me!
The same sweet style and title given

Through all eternity.
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1 Tuor seeat my feebleness,

Jeans, be thou my power,

—

My belp and refuge in distress,

My fortress and my tower.

2 Give me to trust in thee;

Be thou my sure abode:
My horn, and rock, and buckler be,

My Saviour and my God.

•'{ Myself I can not Bai e,

M\ self I can not keep;

B il strength in tliee I surely have,

Whose eyelids never sleep.

4 My soul to tbee alone,

Now, therefore, I commend :

I. >rd Jesus, lore me as thine own,

And love me to the end.

0*^(j. L't*t In O0d. —. B: 9.

1 ( >n, cease, my wandering soul,

( )u restless wing to roam
;

All this wide world, to either pole,

Hath not for thee a home.

2 Behold the ark of God !

Behold the open door !

Oh. baste to gain that dear abode.

And rave, my son!, do more.

3 There safe thou shah abide.

There sweet shall be thy rest,

And every longing satisfied,

With full salvation blest

.
.'<> xrhnm *h<ill xre got"

.Tolin I

563.
1 An ! what avails my strife,

Mv wandering to and fro I

Thou hast the words of endless life

Ah I whither should I go I

2 Thy condescending grace

To me did freely moi
It calls me still to seek thy face,

And stoops to ask my love.

3 My worthless heart to gain,

The God of all that breathe.

Was found in fashion as a man,
And died a cursed death.

4 And can I yet delay

My little all to give!

To tear my soul from earth awav.

For Jeans to
•

5 Ah ! no : I all forsake,

My all to thee resign :

Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take,

And seal me ever thine !

4: t) O . WhtT€ shall rest be found T

1 On, where shall rest be found

—

Rest for the weary soul?

'Twere vain the ocean depths to sound,

Or pierce to cither pole.

2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we siijh :

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above.

Unmeasured by the Bight of years;

And all that life is love,

i There ia a death whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath :

( >h, what eternal honors hang
Around the second death!

5 Lord God ^( truth and grace.

Teach us that death to shun
;

I.' st we be banished from thy face,

And evermore undone.
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622 .4 broken heart TJiou uilt not despise?

Still wilt thou, Lord, be found ?

And may I still draw near?

Then listen to the plaintive sound

—

A sinner's earnest prayer.

Jesus, thine aid afford

,

For still the same thou art

;

To thee I look, to thee, my Lord,

Lift up a helpless heart.

Though late, I all forsake

;

My friends, my life resign

:

Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take,

And seal me ever thine

!

my offended Lord !

Restore my inward peace :

1 know thou canst;—pronounce the word,

And bid the tempest cease.

I yield to thy control

;

Thou my Redeemer art

:

Enter and calm my troubled soul,

And soothe my bleeding heart.

BOYLSTON. S. M.

J[ \J\J« "Our days are as an hand-breadth."

1 My few revolving years,

How swift they glide away

!

How short the term of life appears,

When past—but as a day !

—

2 A dark and cloudy day,

Made up of grief and sin

;

A host of enemies without,

Of guilty fears within.

3 Lord, through another year,

If thou permit my stay,

With watchful care may I pursue

The true and living way !

Doxology.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore

!
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Thv pardoning love, so free, so sweet,

Dear Saviour, I adore
;

Oli, keep me at thy Bacred feet,

() 1 O. " ' ''
/( ' <.vn—-I's:ilm 102.

l Ebab me, <> God, nor hide thy face,

Bui answer, leal I die!

East thou not built n throne of grace,

To hear when sinners cry '.

9 As on some lonely building's top

The sparrow tells her moan,

Far from the t tnts of joy and hope,

I sit and grieve alone.

.') But thou for ever art the same,

<> my Eternal God I

Ag - to come Bhall know thy name,

And spread thy works abroad.

4 Thou wilt arise, and show thy face,

Nor will my Lord delay,

Beyond tlT appointed hour of grace,

That long expected day.

5 Ee hears his saints, he knows their cry;

And by mysterious wa\ a

Redeems the prisoners doomed to die,

And tills their tongues with praise.

()«)U. 1V,ni<?,ri n:.* from God.

1 Bow oft, alas! this wretched heart

Has wandered from the Lord I

Bow oft my roving thoughts depart,

retful of his word I

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls
—"Return!"

I • ir Lord, and may I come i

My vile ingratitude I mourn :

Oh, take the wanderer home

!

9 And canst thou,— wilt thou yet forgive,

And bid my crimes remoi c I

Ainl shall a pardoned rebel live,

To Bpeak thy wondrous loi e I

4 Almighty grace, thy healing power.

How glorious, how divine!

That can to life and bliss restore

A heart so vile as mine.

And let me rove no more !

The Shadow of the CroM.748,
1 Oppress' D with noon-day's scorching heat,

To yonder cross 1 flee ;

Beneath its shelter take my scat

:

No shade like this for me!

2 Beneath that cross dear waters hurst

—

A fountain sparkling fr< :

And there 1 quench my desert thirst:

Xo spring like this for me

!

3 A stranger here, 1 pitch my tent

Beneath this spreading tree

;

Here shall my pilgrim lite he spent:

No home like this for me

!

4 For burdened ones a resting-place,

Beside that cross I sec;

I here cast off my weariness:

No rest like this for me !

7 74:. *J—*»y m turn to Tltee."

1 Jesus, in sickness and in pain,

Be near to Buccor me

;

My sinking spirit still sustain :

To thee 1 turn, to thee.

'J When cares and sorrows thicken round,

And nothing bright 1 see,

In thee alone ean help he found;

To thee 1 turn, to thee.

3 Should strong temptations fierce assail,

And Satan buffet me,

Then in thv strength will I prevail,

While still I turn to thee.

4 Through all my pilgrimage below,

Whate'er my lot may be,

In joy or sadness, weal or woe,

Jesus, 1*11 turn to thee.
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Peace restored.

1 Oh, speak that gracious word again,

And cheer my broken heart

!

No voice but thine can soothe my pain,

Or bid my fears depart.

2 And canst thou still vouchsafe to own
A wretch so vile as I ?

And may I still approach thy throne,

And " Abba, Father," cry ?

3 Oh, then, let saints and angels join,

And help me to proclaim

The grace that healed a soul like mine,

And put my foes to shame !

4 My Saviour, by his powerful word,

Has turned my night to day

;

And his salvation's joy restored,

Which I had sinned away.

5 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore

;

Thy grace is all divine :

Oh, keep me, that I sin no more
Against such love as thine

!

655.
" Oh that I knew where I might find Him."

Job 23 : 3, 4.

Oh that I knew the secret place

Where I might find my God

!

I 'd spread my wants before his face,

And pour my woes abroad.

I 'd tell him how my sins arise,

What sorrows I sustain
;

How grace decays, and comfort dies,

And leaves my heart in pain.

He knows what arguments I 'd take

To wrestle with my God :

I 'd plead for his own mercy's sake

—

I 'd plead my Saviour's blood.

4 My God will pity my complaints,

And drive my foes away
;

He knows the meaning of his saints,

When they in sorrow pray.

5 Arise, my soul! from deep distress,

And banish every fear

;

He calls thee to his throne of grace,

To spread thy sorrows there.

U U 4 . " ^ Lord, save me, and I shall he saved."

1 Great Source of boundless power and
grace

!

Attend my mournful cry
;

In hours of dark and deep distress,

To thee alone I fly.

2 Thou art my Strength, my Life, my Stay :

Assist my feeble trust

;

Ob, drive my gloomy fears away,
And raise me from the dust

!

3 Fain would I call thy grace to mind,

And trust thy glorious name

;

Jehovah, powerful, wise, and kind,

For ever is the same.

4 Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart,

When earthly comforts die

;

Thy voice can bid my pains depart,

And raise my pleasures high.

5 Here let me rest—on thee depend,

My God, my Hope, my All

;

Be thou my everlasting Friend,

And I shall never fall.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,

And shall be evermore

!
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Thy blood can make me white as snow;
No Jewish types could cleanse me -

6 While guilt disturbs and breaks myp
Nor flesh nor boo! hath rest

Lord, let me hear thy pardoning voice,

And make my broken bom -

-4- ) S " W"-'" didtd f>rt them in «lij>j>eri/ pi

1 Lord, what a thoughtless wretch wai 1

To mourn, and murmur, and repine,

To sec the wicked, placed on high,

In pride and robes of honor shine !

2 But <>h, their end, their dreadful end !

Thy sanctuary taught me
Blippery ro ka 1 - c them sta

1 fiery billows roll below.

3 Their fancied joya—how fast they flee!

•lust like a dream when man awakes;
Their son--- of softest harmony

Are but a prelude to their plagn R.

I \ • [est m their mirth and *

Too dear to purchase with my blood :

Lord, 't ia enough that thou art mine.

My life, my portion, and my < Sod !

0o*i« " Hide T7t y face from my tfeft."—Psalm 51.

1 II \vi: mercy on me, (> my God !

In loving kindness hear my prayer;

Withdraw the terror of thy rod
;

Lord, in thy tender mercy, s\

2 Offenses rise where'er I look,

But I confess their <niilt to thee :

Blot my trai m thy Look

;

^ ash me from all iniquity.

Not streaming blood nor cleansing fire

Thy seeming anger can app<

Burnt offerings thou dost not require,

gladly 1 would render these.

*4 \ ) L • /'/*</'/</•./<>/• the ('untinnance of the Sjnrit.

1 Si w, thou insulted Spirit, stay !

Though 1 have done thee Buch despite,
(
'a-t DOl a -inner quite awav,

Nor take thine everlasting flight.

Igh I have most unfaithful been
(

' ill who e'er thy grace re

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodness

grieved

;

9 Set, oh, the chief of Binners spare,

In honor of my Great High IV
v

r, in thy righteous anger, swear

I shall not see thy people'.- :

\ ( I Lord, my weary boo] rel

Upraise me by thy gracious hand
;

( luide me into thy perfect
|

i .

. bring me to the promised land.

*l .'__. •' - slmptn in iniquity."-

1 Lord, I am vih—conceived in sin.

And born unholy and unclean :

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

rupts the race, and taints us all.

I
- draw our infant breath.

The seeds of Bin grow up for death :

Thy law demands a perfect heart:

But we 're defiled in every :

8 Behold, I fall before thy t

My only refuge IS tin

1 ! create my h< art anew,
And form my spirit pore and true.

I No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast,

Nor h\ --op branch, nor sprinkling priest.

Nor running brook, nornood, n< i

Can wash the dismal stain away.

5 Jesus, my God I thy blood aloi

il .'li power sufficient to atone :
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1 Show pity. Lord ! O Lord, forgive.
Psalm 51.

4 The broken heart in sacrifice,

Alone, will thine acceptance meet

:

My heart, O God, do not despise,

Abased and contrite at thy feet.

594
1 Show pity, Lord ! O Lord, forgive

;

Let a repenting rebel live
;

Are not thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in thee 1

2 My crimes are great, but ne'er surpass

The power and glory of thy grace :

Great God ! thy nature hath no bound,

So let thy pardoning love be found.

3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean !

Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offenses pain mine eyes.

4 My lips with shame my sins confess,

Against thy law, against thy grace
;

Lord, should thy judgment grow severe,

I am condemned, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce thee just in death
;

And if my soul were sent to hell,

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord!
Whose hope, still hovering round thy

word,

Would lightonsome sweet promise there,

Some sure support against despair.

Ot/0» "Mot out my transgressions.,,
—'Psa.\m 51.

1 O thou that hear'st when sinners crv,

Though all my crimes before thee lie,

Behold me not with angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book.

2 Create my nature pure within,

And form my soul averse to sin
;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart,

Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I can not live without thy light,

Cast out and banished from thy sight

;

Thy holy joys, my God, restore,

And guard me that I fall no more.

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,

His help and comfort still afford
;

And let a sinner seek thy throne,

To plead the merits of thy Son.

"Restore unto one the joy of Thy salvation.'
1

Psalm 51.
596.
1 A broken heart, my God, my King,

Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

The God of grace will ne'er despise

A broken heart for sacrifice.

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust,

And owns thy dreadful sentence just

;

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,

And save the soul condemned to die.

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways
;

Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace

:

I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood,

And they shall j^raise a pardoning God.

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue !

Salvation shall be all my song

;

And all my powers shall join to bless

The Lord, my Strength and Righteous-

ness.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom earth and heaven adore

Be glory as it was of old,

Is now, and shall be evermore

!
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4zUt. " >>'>'' '/ /''•'''/• 0Nd Might"

1 Spirit of power and might, behold

A world by sin destroyed!

Creator Spirit, as of old,

Move on the formless void.

2 Give thou the word : that healing sound
Shall quell the deadly strife,

And earth again, like Eden crowned,

Produce the tree of life.

3 If sang the morning stars for joy

When nature rose to view,

What strains will angel harps employ
When thou shalt all renew !

4 And if the sons of God rejoice

To hear a Saviour's name.

Sow will the ransomed raise their voice,

To whom that Sa\ iour came !

5 Lo! every kindred, tongue, and tribe,

Assembling round the throne,

The new creation shall ascribe

To sovereign love alone.

999. " The *ont °S 0<>dr—Rom. S: U

1 Tiik whole creation groans and waits

Till we, who love thee, Lord,

Shall Btand within thy temple g
And shine,—the sons of God.

2 Th God,—how bright theyshine!
No mortal rye can se<

We, sinners, snail be made dii ii

We shall be one with thec !

3 One with the Lord and all Ids saint-!

Thy nature in our o\\ Q !

Thy crown our rich inheritance!

Heirs to thy royal throne I

4 Thy throne no joy to us would bril

If we from thee were ri\ en
|

For all our joy is in our King,
And thou art all our heaven.

1000. " X* Fath<r, God."

1 Loan, I address thy heavenly throne;
(
'all mo a child of thine

;

Send down the Spirit of thy Son,

To form my heart divine.

2 There shed thy choicest love abroad,

And make mv comforts strong:

Then shall I sav— •• My Father, God,"
"With an unwavering toneruc.

1038 Mark i/6 uell her uuhcark*.*

Oh, where are kings and empires now,

Of old that went and came |

But, Lord, thy church is praying yet,

A thousand years the same.

We mark her goodly battlements,

And her foundations strong;

We hear within the solemn \

Of her unending song.

For not like kingdoms of the world

Thy holy church, God !

Though earthquake shocks are threat-

ening her.

And tempots are abroad;

Unshaken as eternal hills,

Immovable she stands,

A mountain that shall fill the earth,

A house not made by bands.

'•//<•, heiun rftti'f. yet speaketh
ik-b. 11.1246,

1 Kisk, () my soul, pursue the path

By ancient worthies trod :

Aspiring, view those holy men.

Who lived and walked with God.

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's ear,

And in example live

;

Their faith, and hope, and mighty deeds

Still fresh instruction rive.
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?T was through the Lamb's most precious

blood,

They conquered every foe;

And to his power and matchless grace

Their crowns of life they owe.

4 Lord ! may I ever keep in view

The patterns thou hast given,

And ne'er forsake the blessed road

That led them safe to heaven.

•T/iere the wicked cea>.

troubling."
from1251

1 Our sins, alas ! how strong they are !

And, like a raging flood,

They break our duty, Lord, to thee,

And force us from our God.

2 The waves of trouble—how they rise

!

How loud the tempests roar

!

But death shall land our weary souls

Safe on the heavenly shore.

3 There to fulfill his sweet commands
Our speedy feet shall move

;

No sin shall clog our winged zeal,

Or cool our burning love.

4 There shall we sit, and sing, and tell

The wonders of his grace,

Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts,

And smile in every face.

5 For ever his dear, sacred name
Shall dwell upon our tongue,

And Jesus and salvation be

The close of every song.

l 97Q "-f» m v #esl1 *&**% i see God:'1_ J •). Job 19: 25, 26.

1 My faith shall triumph o'er the grave,

And trample on the tomb

;

I know that my Redeemer lives,

And on the clouds shall come.

2 I know that he shall soon appear

In power and glory meet

;

And death, the last of all his foes,

Lie vanquished at his feet.

Then, though the grave my flesh devour,

And hold me for its prey,

I know my sleeping dust shall rise

On the last judgment-day.

I, in my flesh, shall sec my God,

"When lie on earth shall stand

;

I shall with all his saints ascend

To dwell at his right hand.

Then shall he wipe all tears away,

And hush the rising groan
;

And pains and sighs and griefs and fears

Shall ever be unknown.

1275 TJiem also which sleep in Jesus."
1 Thcss. 4: 14—17.

the

As Jesus died and rose again,

Victorious, from the dead
;

So his disciples rise, and reign

With their triumphant Head.

The time draws nigh, when, from

clouds,

Christ shall with shouts descend;

And the last trumpet's awful voice

The heavens and earth shall rend.

Then they who live shall changed be,

And they who sleep shall wake;

The graves shall yield their ancient

charge,

And earth's foundation shake.

The saints of God, from death set free,

With joy shall mount on high

;

The heavenly host with praises loud

Shall meet them in the sky.

Together to their Father's house

With joyful hearts they go:

And dwell for ever with the Lord,

Beyond the reach of woe.
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1 thou, who bast redeemed of old,

And bidst me of thy strength lay hold,

Aii'l be at peace with thee,

Help me thy benefits to own,

And bear me tell what thou hast done,

O dying Lamb! for me.

2 Love, only love, thy heart inclined.

And brought thee. Saviour of mankind,

Down from thy throne above;

Love made my God a Man of grief,

Distressed tb For my relief:

Oh, mystery of Love !

:; As thou hast loved and died for me,

S grant me, Saviour, love to thee.

And gladly I resign

Whatever I nave, whatever 1 am :

My life be all with thine the same,

And all thy death be mine.

±95. n * Tlco WoHda.

1 Lo, on a narrow neck of land,

Twixt two unbounded seas, 1 stand,

Secure, insensible !

A point of time, a moment1

B - me t<> that heavenly
|

( >r shuts iu<' np in hell.

2 ( J->d. niv inmost soul convert,

ply on my thoughtful heart

Eternal things impi

1 their solemn weight,

And tremble on the brink off)

And wake to righ*.

Before me place, in dread array.

The pomp of that tremendous da

When thou, with clouds, shalt come
To judge the nations at thy bar;

And tell me, Lord, shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom ?

O Saviour, then my soul receive,

Then bid me in thy presence live.

And reign with thee ah

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight,

And hope in full, supreme delight,

And everlasting love.

00 "1. Surrender to the Lore of God.

1 Loud, thou hast won; at length I yield;

My heart, by mighty grace compelled.

Surrenders all to thee :

Against thy terrors long 1 strove,

But who can stand against thy love?

Love conquers even me.

2 If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll.

And lightnings Hash to blast my soul,

I still had stubborn been :

But mercy has my heart subdued:
A bleeding Saviour 1 have viewed.

And now, I hate my sin.

9 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone;

Come, take possession of thine own,

For thou hast set me free :

K leased from Satan's hard command,
v all my powers in waiting staud,

To be employed by thee.
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" Remember Thou me"

1 Wiiex thou, my righteous Judge, shalt

come
To take thy ransomed people home,

Shall I among them stand ?

Shall such a worthless worm as I,

Who sometimes am afraid to die,

Be found at thy right hand ?

2 I love to meet among them now,

Before thy gracious feet to bow,
Though vilest of them all

;

But—can I bear the piercing thought?

—

"What if my name should be left out,

When thou for them shalt call

!

3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace

;

Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place,

In this tli' accepted day :

Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear,

To still my unbelieving fear;

Nor let me fall, I pray

!

4 Let me among thy saints be found,

Whene'er th' archangel's trump shall

sound,

To see thy smiling face

;

Then loudest of the throng I '11 sing,

While heaven's resounding mansions ring

With shouts of sovereign grace.

725. Ko Refuge of my own. r

1 O thou, who hear'st the prayer of faith,

Wilt thou not save a soul from death,

That casts itself on thee ?

I have no refuge of my own,
But fly to what my Lord hath done,

And suffered once for me.

Slain in the guilty sinner's stead,

His spotless righteousness I plead,

And his availing blood

;

Thy merit, Lord, my robe shall be

;

Thy merit shall atone for me,
And bring me near to God.

Then save me from eternal death,

The Spirit of adoption breathe,

His consolations send

;

By him some word of life impart,

And sweetly whisper to my heart,

"Thy Maker is thy Friend."

The king of terrors then would be

A welcome messenger to me,

To bid me come away :

Unclogged by earth, or earthly things,

I 'd mount, I 'd fly with eager wings

To everlasting day

!

DOXOLOGY.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God, whom Heaven's triumphant host

And saints on earth adore,

Be glory as in ages past,

Is now, and shall for ever last,

When time shall be no more

!
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1 Thkki: was joy in heaven !

There was joy in heaven !

When this goodly world to frame

The Lord of might and mercy came
Shouts ofjoy were heard on nigh,

Ami the stars Bang from the sky

—

" Glory to God in heaven '."

2 There was joy in heaven!

'I'h ire was joy in heaven !
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When of love the midnight beam
Dawned on the tower of Bethlehem :

And along the echoing hill

Adj.-.!- Bang

—

u
( >n earth good will,

Glory to ( Sod in heaven P
1

3 There is joy in heaven !

There is joy in heaven !

When the sheep that went astray

Returns in love to virtue's way
;

When the soul, by grace subdued,

Sobs its prayer of gratitude,

Then is there joy in heaven !
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1 Jesus, still lead on,

Till onr rest be won
;

And although the way be cheerlet

We will follow, calm and fearless:

Guide us by thy hand

T i our Fatherland !

2 [f the way be drear,

[f the foe be Dear,

f. Dot taith!

I.
-

not taith and hope forsake us:

\ through many a :

To our home we l

^

* r

SJ3
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3 When we seek relief

From a long-felt grief;

When temptations come alluring,

Make us patient and enduring !

Show us that bright shore

Where we weep no more !

i Jesus, still lead on.

Till our rest be won
;

Heavenly Leader, still direct us,

Still support, console, protect us,

Till we safely stand

In our Fatherland !

-^
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1 When our heads arc bowed with woe;
When our bitter tears o'crflow

;

When avo mourn the lost, the dear,

Gracious Saviour, hear !

2 Thou our feeble flesh hast worn

;

Thou our mortal griefs hast borne
;

Thou hast shed the human tear:

Gracious Saviour, hear

!

3 When the heart is sad within,

With the thought of all its sin
;

When the spirit shrinks with fear,

Gracious Saviour, hear !

4 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known
;

Though the sins were not thine own,

Thou hast deigned their load to bear :

Gracious Saviour, hear

!

5 When our eyes grow dim in death
;

When we heave the parting breath
;

When our solemn doom is near,

Gracious Saviour', hear !

6 Thou hast bowed the dying head

;

Thou the blood of life hast shed
;

Thou hast filled a mortal bier

:

Gracious Saviour, hear !

"XTCO • Cluist our Life.

1 Lord of mercy and of might,

Of mankind the life and light,

Maker, Teacher, Infinite

—

Jesus, hear and save !

2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild,

Humbled to a little child,

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled

—

Jesus, hear and save !

3 Borne aloft on angels' wings,

Throned above celestial things,

Lord of lords, and King of kings

—

Jesus, hear and save !

4 Soon to come to earth again,

Judge of angels and of men,

Hear us now, and hear us then

:

Jesus, hear and save !

A PC ft * The Comforter, which is the Holy Ghost."
TtUU. John 14: 26.

1 Holy Ghost, the Infinite !

Shine upon our nature's night

With thy blessed inward light,

Comforter Divine !

2 We are sinful : cleanse us, Lord
;

We are faint ; thy strength afford
;

Lost,—until by thee restored,

Comforter Divine !

3 Like the dew, thy peace distill

;

Guide, subdue our wayward will,

Things of Christ unfolding still,

Comforter Divine

!

4 In us, for us, intercede,

And, with voiceless groanings, plead

Our unutterable need,

Comforter Divine !

5 In us "Abba, Father," cry

—

Earnest of our bliss on high,

Seal of immortality,

—

Comforter Divine !

6 Search for us the depths of God
;

Bear us up the starry road,

To the height of thine abode,

Comforter Divine

!

i/00« " Saviour, comfort me."1

1 In the dark and cloudy day,

When earth's riches flee away,

And the last hope will not stay,

Saviour, comfort me

!

2 When the secret idol 's gone

That my poor heart yearned upon,

—

Desolate, bereft, alone,

Saviour, comfort me !

3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried,

In the darkness crucified,

Bid me in thy love confide !

Saviour, comfort me !

4 Comfort me ; I am cast down
;

'Tis my heavenly Father's frown
;

I deserve it all, I own :

Saviour, comfort me !

5 So it shall be good for me
Much afflicted now to be,

If thou wilt but tenderly,

Saviour, comfort me

!
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" Ju.*t aa I am.""

! Jubt aa I am, without one plea,

Bat that thy Mood was shed for me,
And that thou bid'st me come to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come

!

'J Just as I am, and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark Mot,

To theewhose bloodcancleanseeach spot,

O Lamb of God, I come !

3 Just aa 1 am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt.

Fightings within, and fears without,

O Lamb of God, I come \

4 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind
;

Bight, riches, healing of the mind,

Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

O Lamb of God, I come !

o Just as 1 am—thou wilt reeoi\e.

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

Because thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come !

G Just as 1 am—thy love unknown
Hath broken every barrier down :

N w, to be thine, yea, thine alone,

O Lamb of (<od, I come !

y man (hint, l,t Mm 00 M IN')•)_. •fan

l Burdknid with guilt, wonldst thou be

blest!

Trust not the world
;

it gives do fleet

:

1 bring relief to hearts oppressed;
weary sinner, come !

2 Come, leave thy burden at the cro^- :

Count all thy gains but emptj dross;

My grace repays all earthly loss

:

O needy sinner, conn !

3 Come, hither bring thy boding fears,

Thine aching heart, thy burst

'Us mercy's voice salute- th

O trembling sinner, come !

4
u The Spirit and the bride say, Coi;

icing saints reecho, < Some !

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may
coi

Thy Saviour bids thee come.

Prayer for Christ* IntercetHon.373
1 O Thou, the contrite sinners

1
Friend !

Who, loving, lov'st them to the end,

Ou this alone my hopes depend,

That thou wilt plead for me.

2 When weary in the Christian race,

Far off appears my resting pis

And. fainting, I mistrust thy grace,

Then, Sa\ ioiir, plead for me,

3 When I have erred and prone astray,

Afar from thine and wisdom's way,

And Bee no glimmering, guiding ray.

Still, Saviour, plead for me.

4 When Satan, by my sins made bold.

Strives from thy cross to loose my hold,

Then with thy pitying arm- enfold,

And plead, oh, plead for mel
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5 And when my dying hour draws near,

Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fear,

Then to my fainting sight appear,

Pleading in heaven for me.

6 When the full light of heavenly day,

Reveals my sins in dread array,

Say thou hast washed them all away

;

Oh, say thou plead'st for me !

771 The unseen Friend.

1 holy Saviour ! Friend unseen,

Since on thine arm thou bid'st me lean,

Help me, throughout life's changing

scene,

By faith to cling to thee !

2 Blest with this fellowship divine,

Take what thou wilt, I'll not repine;

For, as the branches to the vine,

My soul would cling to thee.

8 Though far from home, fatigued, op-

pressed,

Here have I found a place of rest

;

An exile still, yet not unblest,

Because I cling to thee.

4 What though the world deceitful prove,

And earthly friends and hopes remove

;

With patient, uncomplaining love

Still would I cling to thee.

5 Though oft I seem to tread alone

Life's dreary waste, with thorns o'er-

grown,

Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone,

Still whispers, " Cling to me I"

23

6 Though faith and hope are often tried,

I ask not, need not aught beside

;

So safe, so calm, so satisfied,

The soul that clings to thee !

o4:4:. ' The n°ur of Prayer.

1 My God ! is any hour so sweet,

From blush of morn to evening star,

As that which calls me to thy feet

—

The hour of prayer ?

2 Blest is the tranquil hour of morn,

And blest that hour of solemn eve,

When, on the wings of prayer up-borne,

The world I leave.

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed

;

Then are my sins by thee forgiven
;

Then dost thou cheer my solitude

With hopes of heaven.

4 No words can tell what sweet relief

There for my every want I find
;

What strength for warfare, balm for grief,

What peace of mind !

5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear

;

My spirit seems in heaven to stay
;

And ev'n the penitential tear

Is wiped away.

6 Lord ! till I reach that blissful shore,

No privilege so dear shall be

As thus my inmost soul to pour

In prayer to thee.

* Observe the tie for this Ilymn.



354 Till: SA IS IS AT II HYMN AND TINE BOOK

AL.MY. 61 a Is.

4-
=P= t=Ff—i—II — 7T=t=r

f
J J *

'
f r ^T ' "- r r f '

' r ~ :

LuL±± J
,^ J W-^-^hrOi- a, J

"C7"

f^ ^=^Pf^ : :

J I - J J J l^^ l | J \J=j

, ^ ^at" jd:

i J.1A1 1 rrr
.

r'rrrf'f r

4 — U. "Wkrf to* I done j< \ct«8: 6.

1 <
) thou best gift of heai

Thou wlio thyself hasl given,

—

For thou hasl died !

This thou hast done lor me :

||
: What have I done tor thee,

:fl

Thou crucified I

2 I long to serve thee more
;

Reveal an open door,

Saviour, to me :

Then, counting all hut loss,

||
: I'll glory in thy cross,

:||

And follow wee.

3 Do thou but point the 1

And give me strength t'obey;

Thy will be mine :

Then can I think it joy

|:To suffer or to die,:]

Since 1 am thine.

1 Shepherd of tender youth.

Guiding in love and truth

Through devious ways

—

Christ, our triumphant King,

We come thy name to -

And here our children bring,

To shout thy praise.

2 Thou art our holy Lord,

( I all-subduing Word,

Healer of strife :

Thou didst thyself abase,

That from sins deep disgrace

Thou mightest save our race,

And give DS lite.

A t\ 1 /''<"/«/• f>r the eh, t ring Presence 0/ Vie
Till. Spirit.

1 Comb, Holy Ghost,—in love

Shed on us from above

Thine <»wn bright ray !

Divinely good thon art

;

Thv Bacred gifts impart

To gladden each sad heart :

( >h, come to-day !

2 Come, tend'rest Friend, and best,

( >ur most delightful guest,

With Boothmg power :

Rest, v\ hich the weary know.

Shade, 'mid the noontide glow,

Peace, when deep griefs overflow,

—

Cheer as, this hour

!

8 Come, Light serene, and still

Our inmost bosoms rill ;

I >well in each breast :

We know DO dawn but thine ;

Send forth thy beams divine,

On our dark souls to shine,

And make us blest !

4 Exalt our low desin -
j

Extinguish passion's fii

Heal every wound :

( )ur stubborn spirits bend ;

Our icy coldness end
;

( Mir devious steps attend.

While heavenward bound.

5 < Some, all the faithful bless :

Let all, who Christ conl

His praise employ :

Give virtue's rich reward ;

Victorious death accord,

And. with our glomus Lord,

Sternal
j
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Ever be near our side,

Our Shepherd and our Guide,

Our staff and song
;

Jesus, thou Christ of God,

By thine enduring word
Lead us where thou hast trod

Make our faith strong.

So now, and till we die,

Sound we thy praises high,

And joyful sing :

Let all the holy throng,

Who to thy church belong,

Unite and swell the song

To Christ our King !

722. My faith looks up to Thee."

My faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary,

Saviour Divine

!

Now hear me while I pray

;

Take all my guilt away
;

Oh, let me, from this day,

Be wholly thine

!

May thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire !

As thou hast died for me,

Oh, may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be-

A living fire !

While life's dark maze I 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
;

Oh, bear me safe above

—

A ransomed soul

!

~\^}(\^) "Forsake me not uhen my strength
LLd\JLd, faileth."

1 Lowly and solemn be

Thy children's cry to thee,

Father divine !

A hymn of suppliant breath,

||
: Owning that life and death \\

Alike are thine.

2 O Father ! in that hour
When earth all succoring power

Shall disavow,

When spear, and shield, and crown

||
: In faintness are cast down,

:||

Sustain us thou !

3 By him who bowed to take

The death-cup for our sake,

The thorn, the rod,

—

From whom the last dismay

I
: Was not to pass away,

:||

Aid us, O God !

4 Trembling beside the grave,

We call on thee to save.

Father divine !

Hear, hear our suppliant breath

;

||
: Keep us, in life and death,

:||

Thine, only thine.
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293. "/, )ioic xroiimled

1 bacbxd Head, now wounded!
With griefand shame weighed down;

O sacred brow, surrounded

With thorns, thine only crown!

Once on a throne of glory,

Adorned with light divine.

Now all despised and gory,

I joy to call thee mine.

2 On me, as th<»u art dying,

Oh, turn thy pitying eye I

To thee for mercy crying,

Before thy cross I lie.

Thine, thine the bitter passion,

Thy pain is all for me

;

Mine, mine the deep transgression,

My sins are all on thee.

S What language can I borrow

To thank thee, d. arest Friend,

all this dying sorrow,

( H all inv woes the end 1

< )h % can I leave thee ever ?

Then do not thou leave me :

Lord, let me never, never

Outlive my love to th

Be near when I am dying

:

Then close beside me stand :

Let me, while faint and sighing,

Lean calmly on thy hand :

The> w faith receiving,

From thine eye shall not more
For he who dies believing,

Dies safely in thv love.

DOXOLOGY.

To thee be praise for «•>

Thou glorious King of kings!

Thy wondrous love and favor

Karh ransomed spirit >:

We'll celebrate thy glory

With all thy saints above,

And shout the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.
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326. 77<e exceeding riches of His Grace'.

O Lord, thy love's unbounded !

So full, so sweet, so free !

Our thoughts are all confounded,

Whene'er we think on thee :

For us, thou cam'st from heaven,

For us to bleed and die
;

That, purchased and forgiven,

We might ascend on high.

Oh, let this love constrain us

To give our hearts to thee

;

Let nothing henceforth pain us,

But that which paincth thee !

Our joy, our one endeavor,

Through suffering, conflict, shame,

To serve thee, gracious Saviour,

And magnify thy name !

1230.
Contrast of Ilearen icith EarUi.

(An ancient Hymn.)

1 Brief life is here our portion,

Brief sorrow, short-lived care;

The life that knows no ending,

The tearless life is there :

Reward of grace how wondrous

!

Short toil,—eternal rest

!

Oh ! miracle of mercy,

That rebels should be blest !

—

2 That we, with sin polluted,

Should have our home on high

!

That we should dwell in mansions

Beyond the starry sky !

And now we fight the battle,

And then we wear the crown
Of full and everlasting,

And ever bright renown 1

3 I know not, oh ! I know not

What social joys arc there

;

What pure, unfading glory,

What light beyond compare;

—

And when I fain would sing them,

My spirit fails and faints,

—

And vainly strives to image

Th' assembly of the saints.

4 There is the throne of David,

And there from toil released,

The shout of them that triumph,

The song of them that feast :

O Garden free from sorrow !

O Plains that fear no strife !

O princely Bowers, all blooming

!

O Realm and Home of life

!
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(Ml manner, th, r, '<>; pray »/«•"

Matt. 0. Lake II.

1 Oun Father, <<od, who art in heaven,

All hallowed bo thy name!

Thy kingdom com'.'
; thy will bo done,

In earth and heaven the same!

2 Give ns, this day, our daily bread
;

And, as we those forgive

Who sin against us, so may we

Forsfivinij grace receive.

8 Into temptation lead us not;

From e\ il set us tree

;

And thine the kingdom, thine the power

And glory, ever be.

" Thou, Lord, only viakext ,in dudl in safety.'67,

1 Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray ;

I am for ever thine ;

I fear before thee all the day,

Nor would I dare to sin.

2 And while I rest my weary head,

From cares and business free,

'T is sweet conversing on my bed

With inv own heart and thee.

3 I pay this evening saerifice;

And when my work is done,

Greal God! my faith and hope relies

Upon thy grace alone.

4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to
j

peace,

I give mine eyes to sleep

;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days

And will my slumbers keep.

OU. Bf—fag in Vn Sanctuary.

1 Ac. \in our earthly cares we leave.

And in thy courts appear;

Again it ith
j »mo

do meet our Saviour fa

2 Within these walls let holy peace,

And love and concord dwell :

Here give the troubled conscience case,

The wounded spirit heal.

:j The feeling heart, the melting i

The bumble mind best

And shine upon us from on high,

To make our graces grow.

4 In faith may we receive thy word,

In faith present our prayers;

And in the presence of our Lord

Unbosom all our ci

5 Show as some token of thy love,

( )ur fainting hope to ra

Anil pour thy blessings from above,

That we may render p raise.

127 Tlie Tempest stilled.

Great Rider of all nature's frame!

We own thy power divine
;

We heai- thy breath in every storm,

For all the winds are thine.

Wide as they Bweep their sounding way,
They work thy sovereign will;

And, awed by thy majestic voice,

The tempest shall be still.

Thy mercy tempers every blast

To thoS ! who seek thy face
;

And mingles with the tempest's roar

The whispers of thy gi

Those gentle whispers let me bear,

Till all the tumult-

And gales of paradise shall soothe

My weary soul to peace.
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A. i Li, "//«-rein is Love.

1 My God, how wonderful thou art,

Thy majesty how bright

!

How glorious is thy mercy seat,

In depths of burning- light

!

2 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord,

^
Almighty as thou art

;

For thou hast stooped to ash of me
The love of my poor heart.

3 No earthly father loves like thee,
No mother half so mild

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done
With me, thy sinful child.

4 My God, how wonderful thou art,

Thou everlasting Friend

!

On thee I stay my trusting heart,
Till faith in vision end.

J_OU« " ^& Jtidffinenta are a great deep."

1 Thy way, O Lord, is in the sea

;

Thy paths I can not trace,

Nor comprehend the mystery

Of thine unbounded grace.

2 'T is but in part I know thy will

;

I bless thee for the sight

:

When will thy love the rest reveal,

In glory's clearer light ?

3 With rapture, shall I then survey

Thy providence and grace

;

And spend an everlasting day

In wonder, love, and praise.

213. God, TJwn haxt taught me from <my
youth."—Psalm 71.

Almighty Father of mankind !

On thee my hopes remain
;

And when the day of trouble comes,

I shall not trust in vain.

2 In early years, thou*wast my guide,

And of my youth, the friend

;

And, as my days began with thee,

With thee my days shall end.

3 I know the Power in whom I trust,

The arm on which I lean
;

He will my Saviour ever be,

Who has my Saviour been.

4 Thou wilt not cast me off, when ago

And evil days descend

;

Thou wilt not leave me in despair,

To mourn my latter end.

5 Therefore, in life I '11 trust in thee

;

In death I will adore
;

And after death will sing thy praise,

When time shall be no more.

^XU» Prayer for Divine Guidance.

1 O God of Bethel ! by whose hand
Thy people still arc fed

;

Who through this weary pilgrimage

Hast all our fathers led ;

—

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present

Before thy throne of grace

;

God of our fathers ! be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide
;

Give us, each day, our daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around,

Till all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode,

Our souls arrive in peace.

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,

Our portion evermore.
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4 O • Prayer for a broken Heart.

1 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above,

Repentance to impart,

Give me, through thy dying love,

The bumble, contrite heart :

Give what 1 have long implored

—

Let me sliare thy grief unknown :

Turn and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

• me, Saviour, from above,

Nor Buffer me to die ;

Life, an<l happiness, and love

Beam from thy gracious eye:

Speak the reconciling word,

All its melting power make known
Turn and look upon me. Lord.

And break my heart of stone.

.'J Look, as when thy dying eye

Was closed, thai we might live

;

When thy supplicating cry

To God was beard, " Forgive :"

Surdy, with that dying word,

Ji bus turns and Bays, 'tis done :

( »li, my bleeding, k>i ing Lord,

This breaks mv heart of stone!

728, 77iy blood tea* *7ied for me."

1 God of my salvation, hear,

And help me to believe
;

Simply do I now draw near

Thy blessing to receive :

Full of £uilt, alas! I am,

But to thy wounds for refuge flee

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb!
Thy blood was shed lor me.

2 Standing now as newly slain,

To thee I lift mine eye
;

Balm oi' all my grief and pain,

Thy blood is always nigh :

Now &s yesterday the same
Thou art, and wilt for ever be :

Friend iA' sinners Bpotless Lamb!
Thy blood was shed for me.

3 Saviour! from thy wounded aids

I never will depart

;

IL iv w ill 1 my spirit hide.

When 1 am pure in heart :

Till my place above I claim,

This only shall be all my plea:

Friend o{ sinners, spotless Lamb!
Thy blood was shed for me.

*
1 1 mm the mikiII notes fur this Hymn.
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1 Lamb of God ! whose bleeding love

We now recall to mind,

Send the answer from above,

And let ns mercy find :

Think on ns, who think on thee
;

Every burdened soul release
;

Oh, remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace !

2 By thine agonizing pain,

And bloody sweat, we pray

—

By thy dying love to man,
Take all our sins away :

Burst our bonds and set us free,

From our crime and guilt release
;

Oh, remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace

!

3 Through thy blood, by faith applied,

Do thou our pardon seal

;

Speak us freely justified,

Our wounded spirits heal

;

By thy passion on the tree,

Let our griefs and troubles cease
;

Oh, remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace !

1 1 7 • " We oU do fade as a leaf"

1 Time is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journey to the tomb
;

Youth and vigor soon will flee,

Blooming beauty lose its charms
;

All that 's mortal soon shall be

Enclosed in death's cold arms.

Time is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day

—

A journey to the tomb
;

But the Christian shall enjoy

Health and beauty, soon, above,

Far beyond the world's alloy,

Secure in Jesus' love.

"/press toward Uie mark for the prize.'1238,
1 Rise, my soul ! and stretch thy wings,

Thy better portion trace
;

Rise, from transitory things,

Toward heaven, thy native place :

Sun, and moon, and stars decay,

Time shall soon this earth remove

;

Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above !

2 Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course

;

Fire ascending, seeks the sun,

—

Both speed them to their source
;

So a soul that 's born of God,

Pants to view his glorious face,

Upward tends to his abode,

To rest in his embrace.

3 Cease, ye pilgrims ! cease to mourn,

—

Press onward to the prize
;

Soon your Saviour will return

Triumphant in the skies

:

Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance will be given,

All your sorrows left below,

And earth exchanged for heaven.
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I "Xw. Praysr for Delivtranes from Evil.

1 Buff'ring Son of Man, be near me,
All my Buff'rings to Bustain,

By thy Borer griefi to cheer me,

By thy more than mortal pain

;

]>y thy fainting in the garden,

By thy bloody sweat, I pray,

Write npon my heart the pardon;
Take my Bras and fean away.

2 By the travail of thy spirit,

By thine outcry on the tree,

By thine agonizing merit.

In my pangs, remember me !

By thy death I now implore thee,

Lord ! my dying son! befriend ;

Make me lovingly adore thee.

Make me faithful to the end.

I 4:0 .
*' Wbtk >'<<, awl I thall l>, irhittr than MOW.

1 Jbbi a I who on Calv'ry's mountain

Poured thy precious blood for me,

Wash me in its flowing fountain.

Thai my soul may Bootless be.

2 I have Binned, but, oh, restore me

;

For, unless thou Hnile on me,
Dark is all the world before me,

I barker yel eternity !

'•i In thy word I bear thee saying,
••

< lome, and I will give you real
:"

Glad the gracious call obeying,

8 . I hasten to thy breast

4 Grant, oh, grant thy spirit's teaching,

That I may not go astray,

Till, the gate of heaven reaching,

Earth and bib are passed an

11 (| '• Remember not against us former
i- J- t/ • iniu>

1 Dbkad Jehovah ! God of nations!

Prom thy temple in the >k

Hear thy people's supplications;

Now for their deliverance i

2 Tho' our sin.% our hearts confounding
Long and loud for vengeance call,

Thou hast merry more abounding:

Jesus
1 Mood can cleanse them all.

3 Let that love vail our transgression;

Let that blood our guilt eft

Save thy people from oppression;

Save from spoil thy holy p]

4 Lo ! with deep contrition turning,

Humbly at thy feet we bend :

Bear us, fasting, praying, moaning,
Scar us, spare us, and defend

!

j "^O "1 : - : " Viat great day of xcrath and terror."
t*^01i ^a 9pm tt

1 Tn \t great day <>f wrath and terror,

That last day of woe and .loom,

Like a thief that comes at midnight,

On the >ons of men shall come

;

2 When the King of heavenly glory

Shall assume his throne on high;

When the hands o[' all his

Shall be near him in the sky
;

• Commence with Dip latter part of the tune for the 5th stanza.



THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK.

GREENVILLE. 8s & 7s. Double.

363

v--J

—

r*—

,

—pH—i

—

r^-^=rr==j==^-j—i

—

I-h-1^

&-f=&Jr-±f±-±!Q3in d JJ *—* * * ^—

r

i i 1 ! i—

23 J -Q—

J

J-r*L—^ «fl 1 4^

-f—f—r—M-f—f

—

p—
** r r r r p r r r —1—h h r— <• p—

i

r-

3 When the sun shall turn to sackcloth,

And the moon be red as blood

;

When the stars shall fall from heaven

As the leaves fall in a wood.

4 Therefore, man, while yet thou mayest,

From the tempter's malice fly !

Give thy bread to feed the hungry,

If thou seek'st to win the sky.

5 Let thy loins be straitly girded,

Life be pure, and heart be right,

That, whene'er the Bridegroom comcth,

Full thy lamp may shine, and bright.

\j A. . Apostolic Benediction.

1 May the grace of Christ the Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favor,

Rest upon us from above.

2 Thus may we abide in union

With each other and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth can not afford.

£) Q J_ • Penitent Entreaty.

1 Jesus, full of all compassion,

Hear thine humble suppliant's cry :

Let me know thy great salvation
;

See ! I languish, faint, and die.

Guilty, but with heart relenting,

Overwhelmed with helpless grief,

Prostrate at thy feet repenting

—

Send, oh, send me quick relief!

2 Whither should a wretch be flying,

But to him who comfort gives?

Whither, from the dread of dying,

But to him who ever lives ?

While I view thee, wounded, grieving,

Breathless, on the cursed tree,

Fain I 'd feel my heart believing

Thou didst suffer thus for me.

3 In the world of endless ruin,

Let it never, Lord, be said,

"Here 's a soul that perished, suing

For the boasted Saviour's aid !"

Saved !—the deed shall spread new glory

Through the shining realms above;

Angels sing the pleasing story,

All enraptured with thy love.

Qf\ l7 * " The greatest of these is Charity:'OUj. l CoV. 13.

1 Meek and lowly, pure and holy,

Chief among the blessed three,

Turning sadness into gladness,

Heaven-born art thou, Charity !

2 Pity dwelleth in thy bosom,

Kindness reign eth o'er thy heart

;

Gentle thoughts alone can sway thee

—

Judgment hath in thee no part.

3 Hoping ever, failing never,

Though deceived, believing still

;

Long abiding, all-confiding

To thy heavenly Father's will

;

4 Never weary of well-doing,

Never fearful of the end
;

Claiming all mankind as brothers,

Thou dost all alike befriend.

5 Meek and lowly, pure and holy,

Chief among the blessed three,

Turning sadness into gladness,

Heaven-born art thou, Charity !

Doxology.
Praise the God of our salvation,

Praise the Father's boundless love
;

Praise the Lamb, our expiation
;

Praise the Spirit from above :

Praise the fountain of salvation,

Him by whom our spirits live
;

Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah give !

* Commence with the latter part of the tune for the 5th stanza.
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OOO."" *** HfcM /<«//»./ of the Majesty on high."

1 Hi: who on earth as man was known.

And bore out sins and pains,

Now, seated on th
1
eternal throne,

The < Jod of .u'l (,ry reigns.

_ His hands the wheels of nature guide

With an unerring skill,

And countless worlds, extended wide,

Obey his sovereign will.

3 While harpsunnumbered sound his praise

In yonder world above,

Ili> saint- on earth admire his ways.

And glory in his love.

4 When troubles, like a burning sun,

B at heavy on their lead.

To this almighty Rock they run,

And find a pleasing shade.

5 How glorious he ! how happy they,

In such a glorious Friend !

Whose love secures them all the way.

And crowns them at the end.

4:£)0. Prayer for the Witnes* of the Spirit.

1 Why should the children of a King
Go mourning all their daya I

Great Comforter 1 descend and bring

Some tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,

And seal them heirs of heaven I

When wilt thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven I

9 Asa ire my conscience of her pari

111 my Redeemer's blood *,

And bear thy witness with my heart,

That I am horn of < Sod,

4 Thon art the earnest *J bis love,

The pledge of joys to come

;

And thy soft wings, celestial Dove,

AVill sate COUVCV me home.

1QO '"'• the Young.
iOt/. 1 lit.

1 How shall the young Becure their hearts

And guard their lives from sin ]

Thy word the choicest rules imparts,

To keej) the conscience clean.

2 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly lights

That guides us all the day

;

And, through the dangers of the night,

A lamp to lead our way.

3 Thy precepts make me truly wi
I hate the sinner's road

J

I hate my own vain thoughts that I

But love thy law, my God.

4 Thy word is everlasting truth,

Uow pure is every page !

That holy hook shall guide our youth,

I well support our age.

J. *—

.

"Return, Q wamdtrtr*

1 Return, O wanderer, now return,

And seek thy Father'- face !

Those new desires, which in thee burn,

Were kindled by his grace.

2 Return, wanderer, now return!

He hears thy humble aigfa

;

lie sees thy softened spirit mourn,

When no one else is nigh.

3 Return, O wanderer, now return!

Thy Saviour hids thee live

:

Go to his bleeding feet, and learn

I low freely he 11 forgive.

4 Return, wanderer, now return,

And wipe the falling tear !

Thy Father calls—no longer mourn :

I

I

is love invites thee near.

UOO. Prayer for a tender Conscience.

1 < hi for a principle within

Of jealous, godly fear!
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Ob for a tender dread of sin

—

A pain to feel it near

!

2 That I from thee no more may part,

No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the fleshly heart,

The tender conscience, give.

3 Quick as the apple of the eye,

God ! my conscience make
;

Awake my soul when sin is nigh,

And keep it still awake.

4 If to the right or left I stray,

That moment, Lord, reprove

;

And let me weep my life away,

For having grieved thy love.

5 Oh, may the least omission pain

My well-instructed soul

;

And drive me to the blood again,

Which makes the wounded whole

!

0. '•Verily, God hath heard me."—Psalm 66.

1 Now shall my solemn vows be paid

To that almighty Power
That heard the long requests I made

In my distressful hour.

2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare

To make his mercies known
;

Come, ye that fear my God, and hear

The wonders he hath done.

3 When on my head huge sorrows fell,

1 sought his heavenly aid
;

He saved my sinking soul from hell,

And death's eternal shade.

4 If sin lay covered in my heart

While prayer employed my tongue,

The Lord had shown me no regard,

Nor I his praises sung.

5 But God—his name be ever blest

—

Hath set my spirit free

;

Nor turned from him my poor request,

Nor turned his heart from me.

865 Tlie new Commandment.—John 13: 84.

With love the Saviour's heart o'erflowed;

Love spoke in every breath

;

Supreme it reigned, throughout his life,

And triumphed in his death.

Behold, this new command he gives

To those who bear his name,

—

That they shall one another love,

As he hath loved them.

In every action, every thought,

Be this great law fulfilled
;

Forgotten be each selfish aim,

Each angry passion stilled.

Let all who bear the name of Christ,

While they his sufferings view,

Think of his words, " Each other love.

As I have loved you."

1217 'And entered into rest."
1

AVhy should our tears in sorrow flow,

When God recalls his own.

And bids then* leave a world of woe
For an immortal crown ?

Is not ev'n death a gain to those

Whose life to God is given ?

Gladly to earth their eyes they close,

To open them in heaven.

Their toils are past, their work is done,

And they are fully blest

:

They fought the fight, the victory won,

And entered into rest.

Then let our sorrows cease to flow :

God has recalled his own :

And let our hearts, in every woe,

Still say—"Thy will be done!"
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1 A ikw more years shall roll,

A few more seasons come ;

And we shall he with those that rest,

Asleep within the tomb •

Then, < I my Lord, prepare

My son! for that great day
;

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood,

And take my sins away!

2 A few more storms shall beat

On this wild, rocky shore;

And we shall be where tempests cease,

And b irgea Bwell no more :

Then, < > my Lord, prepare

My soul for that calm day

;

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood,

And take my sins away \

3 A few more struggles here,

A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears.

And we shall weep DO more :

Then, ( ) my L«>rd, prepare

My soul for that blest day

;

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood,

And take my sins away !

•1 A few more Sabbath- here

Shall cheer as on our way *.

And we shall reach the endless rest,

TIT eternal Sabbath-day :

Then, ( ) my Lord, prepare

My soul for thai sw eel day

:

Oh, wash me in thy precious blood,

And take mv sin< away !

r
. T is but a little while,

And he shall come again,

Who died that we might live, who live*

That we with him may reign :

Then, <> my Lord, prepare

My soul f<>r that glad day ;

( I wash me in thy precious blood,

And take my sins away !

J_(JJ[JJ. 77, e Church in (he WihUrneM.

1 Far down the ages now,

Much ot' her journey done.

The pilgrim church pursues her way.

Until her crown be won.

•J The story ot' the past

( Somes up before her view :

I low well it seems to suit her still

—

Old, and yet ever new !

3 It is the oft-told tale

Of sin and wearii.

Of grace and love yet flowing down
To pardon and to bless.

-1 No w ider is the gate,

No broader is the way.

No smoother is the ancient path,

That leads to life and day.

:> No Bweeter is the cup,

Nor less our lot of ill :

'T was tribulation ages since,

"T is tribulation still.

6 N slacker grows the fight,

No feebler is the foe.

Nor less the need of armor tried.

Of shield, and spear, and bow.

7 Tims onward still we press.

Through evil and through prood,

—

Through pain, and poverty, and want.

Through peril and through blood.
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8 Still faithful to our God,

And to our Captain true,

We follow where he leads the way,

The kingdom in our view.

Invitation from Heaven to Earth.527,
1 Come to the land of peace

;

From shadows come away
;

Where all the sounds of weeping cease,

And storms no more have sway.

2 Fear hath no dwelling here
;

But pure repose and love

Breathe through the bright, celestial air

The spirit of the dove.

3 Come to the bright and blest,

Gathered from every land
;

For here thy soul shall find its rest,

Amid the shining band.

4 In this divine abode

Change leaves no saddening trace

;

:&=:
i—

F

Come, trusting spirit, to thy God,
Thy holy resting-place.

881. Trustful Activity.-Ecc\. 11 : 6.

1 Sow in the morn thy seed,

At eve hold not thy hand
;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed
;

Broad-cast it o'er the land !

2 Then duly shall appear,

In verdure, beauty, strength,

The tender blade

And the full corn at length

the stalk, the ear,

3 Thou canst not toil in vain :

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry
Shall foster and mature the grain

For garners in the sky.

4 Then, when the glorious end,

The day of God, shall come,
The angel-reapers shall descend,

And heaven sing " Harvest-home !

STATE STREET. S. M.
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-J:\JO. " Je*us, Lover of my soul."

BUB, Lover of my soul,

Lit me to thy bosom fly,

While the waters Dear mc roll,

While the tempest still is high:

Hide me, < I my Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life is past;

Safe Into the haven guide

:

Oh, receive my soul at last

!

< Hh'T refuge have I none

;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee:

Leave, ah ! have me not alone;

Still Bupporl and comfort me

:

All my trust on thee is stayed,

All my help from thee I bring;

( !over my defenseless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

OkHd sitjficient Sdriour.409.
1 Thou, O Christ, art all 1 want.

More than all in thee I find :

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

11 al the sick, and lead the blind.

.lust and holy is thy name ;

I am all unrighteousness i

False and full Of sin 1 am
j

Thou art full of truth and grace.

2 Plenteous grace with thee is found,

( Irac to cover all my sin
;

Lot the healing streams abound.

Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art.

Freely lei me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my heart;

all eternity.

*i J[ U .
" Looking unto Jt*u*."*

1 AViikn, along life's thorny road,

Faints the soul beneath the load,

By it- cares and sins oppressed,

Finds on earth no peace or rest;

When the wily tempter's near,

Filling us with doubts and fear:

Jesus, to thy feet we fl

Jesus, we will look to thee.

2 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne

List'nest to thy people's moan :

Thou, the living Head. dost share

Every pang thy members 1

Full of tenderness thou art,

Thou wilt heal the broken heart;

Full of power, thine arm shall quell

All the rage and might of hell.

3 Mighty to redeem and save.

Thou hast overcome the grave;

Thou the bars of death hast riven,

Opened wide the Lr;ite of heaven :

Soon in glory thou shah come,

Taking thy poor pilgrims home :

Jesus, then we all shall be

Ever, ever, Lord, with thee!

472. <ic4 Holy One.

Bolt, holy, holy Lord
God of Hosts! when heaven and earth

Out of darkness, at thy word
Issued into glorious birth,

All thy works before thee stood,

And thine eye beheld them good;
While they sung with sweet aeeord,

Holy, holy, holy Lord.
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Holy, holy, holy ! thee,

One Jehovah evermore,

Father, Son, and Spirit ! we,

Dust and ashes, would adore

:

Lightly by the world esteemed,

From that world by thee redeemed,

Sing we here with glad accord,

Holy, holy, holy Lord

!

Holy, holy, holy ! all

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sinj

While the ransomed nations fall

At the footstool of their King :

Then shall saints and seraphim,

Harps and voices, swell one hymn,
Blending in sublime accord,

Holy, holv, holy Lord

!

Whom have I in heaven but TlieeV639.
1 Lord of earth ! thy forming hand
Well this beauteous frame hath planned,

Woods that wave, and hills that tower,

Ocean rolling in his power :

Yet, amid this scene so fair,

Should I cease thy smile to share,

What were all its joys to me?
Whom have I on earth but thee ?

2 Lord of heaven ! beyond our sight

Shines a world of purer light

;

There, in love's unclouded reign,

Parted hands shall meet again :

Oh, that world is passing fair

!

Yet, if thou weit absent there,

What were all its joys to me?
Whom have I in heaven but thee ?

3 Lord of earth and heaven ! my breast

Seeks in thee its only rest

:

I was lost; thy accents mild

Homeward lured thy wandering child.

Oh ! should once thy smile divine

Cease upon my soul to shine
r

24

What were earth or heaven to me ?

Whom have I in each but thee ?

| t, The accepted Offering.

1 Lord, what offering shall we bring,

At thine altars when we bow ?

Hearts, the pure unsullied spring,

Whence the kind affections flow

;

Soft compassion's feeling soul,

By the melting eye expressed
;

Sympathy, at whose control

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast

;

2 Willing hands to lead the blind,

Bind the wounded, feed the poor

;

Love, embracing all our kind
;

Charity, with liberal store :

—

Teach us, thou heavenly King,

Thus to show our grateful mind,
Thus tli* accepted offering bring,

Love to thee, and all mankind.

The valley of the tliadow of death.
Psalm 23.1179,

1 Though I walk the downward shade,

Deepening through the vale of death,

Yet I will not be afraid,

But, with my departing breath,

I will glory in my God,

In my Saviour I will trust,

Strengthened by his staff and rod,

Wr
hile this body falls to dust.

2 Soon on wings, on wings of love,

My transported soul shall rise,

Like the home-returning dove,

Vanishing through boundless skies

;

Then, where death shall be no more,

Sin nor suffering e'er molest,

All my days of mourning o'er,

In his presence I shall rest.
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1 While thee I Beek, protecting Power]
Be my vain wishes stilled ;

An 1 may this consecrated hour

With better hopes !>;' filled !

2 Tliv love the power of thought bestowed

;

To thee my thoughts would soar

:

Thy mercy oer my life has flowed;

That mercy I adore.

8 In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand 1 sec

!

Each blessing to my soul more dear,

B i is conferred by thee.

4 In every joy that crowns my days

In every pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in pi

Or seek relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wings my favored hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall till
;

Resigned, when storms of Borrow lower,

My -«>iil >hall meet thy will.

My lifted eye, without a bar.

The gathering Btonn shall -

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart will rest on thee.

£ X. 1 • Roiieiabrunc? of DM
1 \Viik\- all thy mercies, < I my I !od,

My rising soul survey-.

Transported \\ ith the \ iew, 1 'm lost

In wonder, love, and pi

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived

Prom whom those comforts flowed.

3 When, in the slippery paths of youth.

With heedless step I ran.

Thine arm, unseen, convej ed m<
And led me up to man.

•l Ten thousand thousand preciou

My daily thanks emploj :

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

Thai tastes those gifts with joy.

5 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I '11 pursue ;

And, after death, in distant worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

G Through all eternity to th<

A joyful song I '11 raise :

But, oh ! eternity 's too short

To utter all thy pi

222. Your hiiivenl ,th them.
Mutt. G : 25—34

L Oh, why despond in life's dark vale?

Why sink to tears a prey I

Th' almighty power can never fail,

His love can ne'er decay.

2 Behold the l>ird> that wine- the air.

Nor sow nor reap the grain ;

Yet God, with all a father's care.

Relieves when they complain.

3 Behold the lilies of the field :

They toil nor labor know
;

Yet royal robes to theirs must yield,

In beauty's richest glow.

4 That t<iu\ who hear- the raven's cry,

Who deeks the lily's form,

Will surely all your wants supply,

And shield you in the storm.

5 Seek first his kingdom's grace to -hare:

Its righteousness purs

And all that needs your earthly earc

Will l»e bestowed on you.

'i Why then de-pond in life's dark vale?

Why sink to fears a prey I

Th' almighty power can never tail,

Hi- love can ne'er decay.
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Divine Providence and Grace.

1 Almighty Father! gracious Lord !

Kind Guardian of my days!

Thv mercies let my heart record

In songs of grateful praise.

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame

Was thine indulgent care,

Long ere I could pronounce thy name,

Or breathe the infant prayer.

3 Each rolling year new favors brought

From thine exhaustless store

;

But, ah ! in vain my laboring thought

Would count thy mercies o'er.

4 Still I adore thee, gracious Lord

!

For favors more divine

—

That I have known thy sacred word,

Where all thy glories shine.

5 Lord, when this mortal frame decays,

And every weakness dies,

Complete the wonders of thy grace,

And raise me to the skies.

Beside the still waters."—Psalm 23.218,
1 The Lord himself, the mighty Lord,

Vouchsafes to be my guide

;

The Shepherd, by whose constant care

My wants are all supplied.

2 In tender grass he makes me feed,

And gently there repose;

Then leads me to cool shades, and where
Refreshing water flows.

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim,

And, to his endless praise,

Instruct with humble zeal to walk
In his most righteous ways.

4 I pass the gloomy vale of death,

From fear and danger free

;

For there his aiding rod and staff

Defend and comfort me.

5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love

Through all my life extend,

That life to him I will devote,

And in his temple spend.

288. And Jesus ijcent before them.
Mark 10: 32.

The Saviour !—what a noble flame

Was kindled in his breast,

When, hasting to Jerusalem,

He marched before the rest

!

Good will to men, and zeal for God,

His every thought engross

;

He longs to be baptized with blood,

He pants to reach the cross.

With all his sufferings full in view,

And woes to us unknown,
Forth to the task his spirits flew :

'T was love that urged him on.

Lord, we return thee what we can
;

Our hearts shall sound abroad

Salvation to the dying Man,

And to the rising God !

And while thy bleeding glories here

Engage our wondering eyes,

We learn our lighter cross to bear,

And hasten to the skies.

DoxOLOGY.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord

!
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377 Glory to our A'in/j.

1 Glory, glory to our King]
( Irowns unfading wreathe his head;

Jesus i> the name we sing,

—

Jesus risen from the dead :

Jesus, ('oik in'ror o'er the grave
;

Jesus, mighty now to sa\ e.

2 Jesus is gone up on high,

Angela come to meet their King;
Shouts triumphant rend the sky,

While the Victor's praise they sing :

"Open now, ye heavenly gates!

Tis the King of glory waits.*'

3 Now behold him high enthroned,

Glory beaming from his face!

By adoring angels owned,
( Sod of holiness and grace

'

Oh, for hearts and tongues to Bing
kk (dory, glory to our King '."

4 Jesus, on thy people shine;

Warm our hearts andtnne our tongues,
That with angels we may join,

Share their bliss, and swell their -

Glory, honor, praise, and power,
Lord, be thine for evermore!

425 the Light of the Worbt."

l Chbist, whose glory tills the skies,

Christ, the true, the only light,

Sun vi' Righteousness! arise;

Triumph o'er the shades of night;

Day-spring from on high, be neai
;

Day-star, in my heart appear !

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn.

If thy light is hid from me
;

Joyless i< the day's return,

Till thy mercy's beams I see

—

Till they inward light impart.

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine
;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief.

Fill me, radiant Sun divine !

Scatter all my unbelief:

More and more thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day.

106. T7ie Praise of all BS» saints.

Prai8i to God on high be given !

Praise him, all in earth and heaven

Praise him at the dawn of light,

Praise him at returning night:

Saints below, and saints above,

Praise, oh, praise the God of love!

DOXOLOGY.

Praise the name of God most high

Praise him, all below the sky
;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host

—

Father, Son. and Holy Ghost I

As through counties- ages
|

Evermore his praise shall last.
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| J_TC. "How much I oice."

1 When this passing world is done,

—

When has sunk yon glorious sun
;

When we stand with Christ in glory,

Looking o'er life's finished story
;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know

—

Not till then—how much I owe !

2 When I hear the wicked call

On the rocks and hills to fall

;

When I see them start and shrink,

On the fiery deluge brink
;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know

—

Not till then—how much I owe

!

3 When I stand before the throne,

Clothed in beauty not my own

;

When I see thee as thou art,

Love thee with unsmiling heart

;

Then, Lord, shall I fully know

—

Not till then—how much I owe !

4 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 !

715. Obligation to Christ manifested.

1 Chosen not for good in me,
Wakened up from wrath to flee,

Hidden in the Saviour's side,

By the Spirit sanctified

—

Teach me, Lord, on earth to show,

By my love, how much I owe.

2 Oft I walk beneath the cloud,

Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud
;

But, when fear is at the height,

Jesus comes, and all is light

;

Blessed Jesus ! bid me show
Doubting saints how much I owe.

3 Oft the nights of sorrow reign

—

Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain
;

But a night thine anger burns

—

Morning comes, and joy returns:

God of comforts ! bid me show
To thy poor how much I owe.

4 When in flowery paths I tread,

Oft bv sin I 'm captive led

;

Oft I fall, but still arise—
Jesus comes—the tempter flies :

Blessed Jesus ! bid me show
Weary sinners all I owe.
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36 Make ajoyful noU tthp»alm$.m

Psalm 96k

1 Cons, Bound his prai.se abroad,

And hymns of glory ring :

Jehovah la the Bovereign <iod,

Tlu- universal King.

2 Be formed the deeps unknown
;

lie gave the seas their hound;

The watery worlds arc all his own,

And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne,

( !ome, l">u before the Lord :

We are his work and not our own;
He formed us by his word.

1 To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod
;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

355. The Lord is risen indeed.'

"The Lord is risen indeed
:"'

Now is his work performed;

Now is the mighty Captive freed,

And death our foe disarmed.

u The L..rd is risen indeed :"

The grave has lost his prey;

With him is risen the ransomed -

To reign in endless day.

4*The Lord is risen indeed :"

II- lives, to die no more

;

He lives, the sinner's cause to plea I,

Whose CURS and sham-' he hole.

"The Lord i> risen indeed :"

Attending angels, hear

;

Up to the courts of heaven, with -

The joyful tidings hear.

5 Then take your golden Ij i

And strike each cheerful chord;
Join all the bright, celestial choirs,

M - D I.

G81 J ttand on Zion's mount"

1 stand on Zion's mount,

And view my Btarry crown;
No power on earth my hope can shake,

Nor hell can thrust me down.

The lofty hills and tow
i

That lift their heads on high,

Shall all be leveled low in dust

—

Their very names shall die.

The vaulted heavens shall fall,

Built by Jehovah's hands

;

But tinner than the heavens, the Rock
Of mv salvation stands.

892,
14 So fight I, not a* one that beateih the

air."

My soul ! weigh not thy life

Against thy heavenly crown,

Nor suffer Satan's deadliest strife

To be it thy courage down.

With prayer and crying

Hold on the fearful fight;

And let the breaking day prolong

The wrestling of the night.

The battle soon will yield,

If thou thy part fulfill;

For, Btrong as is the hostile shield,

Thy sword is stronger still.

Thine armor is divine,

—

Thy feet with victory shod
;

And on thy head shall quickly shine

The diadem of God !
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Q Q "Put on the whole armor of God."OUO. Eph. 0: 11-14.

1 Soldiers of Christ ! arise,

And put your armor on,

—

Strong in the strength which God sup-

plies

Through his eternal Son,

—

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts,

And in his mighty power

:

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,

Is more than conqueror.

3 Stand, then, in his great might,

With all his strength endued

;

But take, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God
;

4 That, having all things done,

And all your conflicts past,

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone,

And stand entire at last.

X U J. 4:. "^y iae r<*ce of God, I am what I am.''''

1 Grace ! 'tis a charming sound,

Harmonious to the ear

;

SILVER STREET. S. M.

Heaven with the echo shall resound,

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my wandering feet

To tread the heavenly road
;

And new supplies each hour I meet,

While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown,

Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves the praise.

DOXOLOGY.

The Father and the Son,

And Spirit we adore

;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore

!
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I i/. •_' Chron. 0: 41.

1 God in his temple let us meet;

Low .»ii our knees before him bend :

Sere hath lie fixed his mercy-seat,

Sere, on his Sabbath we attend.

2 Arise into thy resting-place,

Thou, and thy ark ofstrength, O Lord !

Shine through the vail—we seek thy face;

Speak, for we hearken to thy word.

S With righteousness thy priests array;

Joyful thy chosen people he :

Let those who teach, and hear, and pray.

Let all, be holiness to thee.

Q^. Christ jircst'itt in the Siinctuari/.

1 How sweet to leave the world awhile.

And seek the presence of our Lord

;

Dear Saviour, on thy people smile.

And come, according to thy word.

2 Prom busy scenes we now retreat.

That we may here converse with thee

:

Ali, Lord, behold us at thy fc< I !

Lei this the " gate of heaven" be.

9 "Chief of ten thousand!" now appear,

That WC by faith may see thy Tare;

Oli, speak, that we thy voice may heal-.

And let thy presence till this place!

»>\M). " v•'".''-'' •tlcittiou in ail)/ other."

1 (low shall the sons of men appear,

Great < '<>d ! before thine awful bar I

How may the guilty hope to find

Acceptance w ith th eternal Mind I

2 \ .; vows nor groans, nor broken cries,

N •' the most costly sacrifice,

Not infant blood, profusely spilt,

Will expiate a sinner's guilt.

8 Thy blood, dear Jesus, thine alone,

Hath sovereign virtue to atone:

Here will we rest our only plea,

When we approach, great God! to thee.

Unto the Lamb for ever."

Ber. b.
:542.
1 What equal honors shall we hring

To thee, ( I Lord our ( lod, the Laud),

When all the notes that angels Bing

Are far inferior to thy nan

2 Worthy is he who once was slain.

The Prince of Peace, who groaned

and died ;

Worthy t<» rise, and live, and reign

At his almighty Father's side.

•'! Blessings for ever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched men :

Let angels sound his sacred name,
And every creature say. Amen]

.ni's Prayer.
9 tin-on. 0."1072.

1 When in these courts we seek thy face.

And dying Burners pray to live,

Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelling-place,

And when thou hcarest, Ix>rd ! forgive

'_» When here thy messengers proclaim

The blessed gospel o\' thy Son,

Still by the power of his great name
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

8 II..,- !

—

1«> the heavenly King

When children's voices raisethatsong

—

Qosanna!— let their angels Bing,

And heaven with earth the strain pro-

long.

But will, indeed, Jehovah deign

Here to abide, no transient g

Here will the world's Redeemer reign,

And here the Boly Spirit rest I
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5 That glory never hence depart

!

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone :

Thy kingdom come to every heart

;

In every bosom fix thy throne.

TJwu in faithfulness hast afflicted me."949.
1 Long unafflictcd, undismayed,

In pleasure's path secure I strayed

;

Thou mad'st me feel thy chastening rod,

And straight I turned unto my God.

2 What though it pierced my fainting heart,

I blessed thy hand that caused the smart

;

It taught my tears awhile to flow,

But saved ine from eternal woe.

3 Oh ! hadst thou left me unchastised,

Thy precepts I had still despised

;

And still the snare in secret laid

Had my unwary feet betrayed.

4 I love thee, therefore, O my God

!

And long to reach thy dear abode

;

Where, in thy presence fully blest,

Thy chosen saints for ever rest.

X^T. " The world shall hear Tliy voice."

1 Sovereign of worlds ! display thy power,

Be this thy Zion's favored hour

;

Bid the bright morning Star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,

—

On Afric's shore, on India's plains,

On wilds and continents unknown,

—

And make the nations all thine own.

3 Speak! and the world, shall hear thy

voice

;

Speak! and the deserts shall rejoice;

Scatter the gloom of heathen night,

And bid all nations hail the light.

1183. Why is His chariot so long in coining f*

Gently, my Saviour, let me down,

To slumber in the arms of death

;

I rest my soul on thee alone,

Ev'n till my last, expiring breath.

Soon will the storm of life be o'er,

And I shall enter endless rest

;

There I shall live to sin no more,

And bless thy name, for ever blest.

Bid me possess sweet peace within

;

Let childlike patience keep my heart

;

Then shall I feel my heaven begin,

Before my spirit hence depart.

Oh, speed thy chariot, God of love,

And take me from this world of woe
;

I long to reach those joys above,

And bid farewell to all below.

There shall my raptured spirit raise

Still louder notes than angels sing,

—

High glories to Immanuel's grace,

My God, my Saviour, and my King

!

My soulfolloweth hard after Thee.
Psalm G3.1227

1 We go with the redeemed to taste

Of joy supreme, that never dies;

Our feet still press the weary waste,

Our hearts, our home, arc in the skies.

2 And, oh ! while on to Zion's hill

The toilsome path of life we tread,

Around us, loving Father, still

Thy circling wings of mercy spread.

3 From day to day, from hour to hour,

Oh let our rising spirits prove

The strength of thine almighty power,

The sweetness of thy saving love

!
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Q I ^. " Renew a right §piHi within me."
1

1 Gkbat Author of my being,

I am consumed with care ;

The ills of thy decreeing,

Enable me to bear

:

The spirit of contrition,

( )h, may I now receive
;

For all my soul's ambition

I- worthily to grieTe I

2 The grief beyond expressing,

To me, Lord, impart ;

1 ask this only blessing

—

An humble, broken heart

;

The justice of thy sentence

With meekest awe to own
;

And spend, ill deep repent:.

My last) expiring groan.

3 In that decisive hour,

When pain, with life, shall end.

Then, ( ) thou < rod of power,

Thou ( iod of love, attend !

And hear, oh, bear my burden,

And help mj last distress

;

And give me back my pardon,

And hid die peace

072. Titke no thought for Vu morrow.'
Matt, .:• i.

In holy contemplation,
We sweetly HOW jHll'Mie

The theme of Cod's salvation,

And tiud it ever new :

Set free from present sorrow,

We cheerfully can say,

'• Ev'n let the unknown morrow
Bring with it what it may."

It can bring with it nothing

But he will Pear us through
;

Who gives the lilies clothing

Will clothe his people too :

Beneath the spreading heavens

No creature but is fed

:

And he who feeds the ravens

Will give his children bread.

1137 Departure of Missionaries.

1 IIoll on, thou mighty ocean!

And, as thy billows flow,

Bear messengers of mercy
To every land below

;

Arise, ye galea! and wait them
Sate to the destined shore :

That man may sit in dark;

And death's black shade no more.

2 ( > thou eternal Ruler !

Who holdest in thine arm
The tempests of the ocean.

Protect them from all harm !

Thy presence still be with them,

Wherever they may be:

Though far from us who love them,

Still let them be with thee!
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330 " 7b 77i'm #i«£ sitteth upon the Tlirone.

1 To thee, my God, my Saviour,

My soul, exulting, sings,

Rejoicing in thy favor,

Almighty King of kings

!

I'll celebrate thy glory,

With all the saints above,

And tell the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.

2 Soon as the morn with roses

Bedecks the dewy east,

And when the sun reposes

Upon the ocean's breast,

My voice in supplication,

My Saviour, thou shalt hear :

Oh, grant me thy salvation,

And to my soul draw near

!

3 By thee through life supported,

I pass the dangerous road,

With heavenly hosts escorted

Up to their bright abode :

There cast my crown before thee,

And, all my conflicts o'er,

Unceasingly adore thee :

What would an angel more ?

746 " He hath borne our arieft, and carried
our sorrows."—lsa'iixh 53 : 4.

1 I lay my sins on Jesus,

The spotless Lamb of God
;

He bears them all, and frees us

From the accursed load :

I bring my guilt to Jesus,

To wash my crimson stains

White in his blood most precious,

Till not a stain remains.

I lay my wants on Jesus

;

All fullness dwells in him

;

He heals all my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem :

I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares

;

He from them all releases,

He all my sorrow shares.

I rest my soul on Jesus,

This weary soul of mine
;

His right hand me embraces,

I on his breast recline.

I love the name of Jesus,

Immanuel, Christ, the Lord
;

Like fragrance on the breezes,

His name abroad is poured.

I long to be like Jesus,

Meek, loving, lowly, mild
;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy child

:

I long to be with Jesus

Amid the heavenly throng,

To sing with saints his praises,

To learn the angels' song.
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94. ./ PtaetJ"—Heb. 13: 20, 21.

1 Now may the <Jod of peace and love,

Who, from th' imprisoning grave,

Restored the Shepherd of the sheep,

Omnipotent to save

;

2 Through the rich merits of that blood,

Which he On Calvary spilt,

To make th' eternal co\ 'nant sure,

On which our hopes are built;

3 Perfect our Bonis in every grace,

T' accomplish all his will
;

And all that 's pleasing in his sight

[nspire us to fulfill

!

4 For Christ the Mediator's sake

We every blessing pray :

With glory let his nana.- be crowned,

Through heaven's eternal d ay

^O -L •
-AM Virtues seen in Christ.

1 BEHOLD, where, in a mortal form,

Appears each grace divine
;

The \ irtues, all in Jesus met,

With mildest radiance shine.

2 To spread the raya of heavenly light,m • i
'

•
J o

I give the mourner joy,

To preach glad tidings to the poor,

Was his divine employ.

3 'Mid keen reproach, and cruel Bcorn,

1'atient and meek he Stood '.

His foes, ungrateful, Bought his life;

I

I

• labored for their good.

4 In the last hour of deep distlt as,

r> ifore his Fathers throne,
v
\ ith bouI resigned, he bowed, and said,
" Thy will, not mine, be doi

•

r
> Be Christ our pattern and our guide;

[lis image may we bear
;

Oh, may we tread Ins holy steps,

Hi- joy and glory share I

Tin re its nmu- that <?oeth good.''

PmIui 14.494.
1 The Lord, from his celestial throne,

Looked down on things below,

To find the man that Bought his grace.

Or did his justice know.

2 By nature all arc gone astray,

Their practice all the same;
There 's none that fears his Maker's hand ;

There 's none that loves hi- name.

3 Their tongues are used to speak deceit,

Their slanders n.\ er <,

How swift to mischief are their feet,

Nor know the paths of peace

!

4 Such seeds of sin—that bitter root

—

In every heart are found ;

• Nfor can they bear diviner fruit

Till grace refine the ground.

935. be the name or the Lord."
Job, 1 :•_'!.

1 Naked as from the earth we came,

And entered life at first ;

Naked we to the earth return.

And mil with kindred dust.

2 Whatever we fondly call our own
Belong- to heaven's great Lord;

The blessings lent us for a day
Are soon to be restored.

3 'Tis God that lifts our comforts high,

Or sink- them in the grave :

He gives; and when he take- away,

lie takes but what he gave.

4 Then ever blessed be his name !

His goodness Bwelled our store;

His justice but resumes its own;
Still we the Lord adore.
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u They watchfor your souls."

1 Let Zion's watchmen all awake,

And take th' alarm they give :

Now let them from the mouth of God
Their solemn charge receive.

2 'Tis not a cause of small import

The pastor's care demands

;

But what might fill an angel's heart,

And filled a Saviour's hands.

\5 They watch for souls, for which the Lord

Did heavenly bliss forego

;

For souls which must for ever live

In rapture or in woe.

4 May they that Jesus whom they preach,

Their own Redeemer, see :

Lord, watch thou daily o'er their souls,

That they may watch for thee.

1070,
1 Come in, thou blessed of the Lord,

Stranger nor foe art thou :

We welcome thee with warm accord,

Our friend, our brother, now.

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart

Of love, we otTer thee :

Leaving the world, thou dost but part

From lies and vanity.

3 Come with us,—we will do thee good,

As God to us hath done
;

Stand but in him, as those have stood

Whose faith the victory won.

4 And when, by turns, we pass away,

And star by star grows dim,

Mav each, translated into day,

Be lost and found in him.

Come in, thou blessed of the Lord:
Gen. 24: 31.

1229. " Ourjourney is a thorny maze.''''

1 Lord ! what a wretched land is this,

That yields us no supply •

No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees.

Nor streams of living joy !

Our journey is a thorny maze,

But we press upward still,

—

Forget these troubles of the ways,

And march to Zion's hill.

There, on a green and flowery mount,
Our weary souls shall sit

;

And, with transporting joys, recount

The labors of our feet.

Eternal glory to the King-

That brought us safely through !

Our tongue shall never cease to sing,

And endless praise renew.

1243. I shall go to Him.

1 Blest hour, when righteous souls shall

meet,

Shall meet to part no more
;

And with celestial welcome greet

On an immortal shore !

2 The parent finds his long lost child
;

Brothers on brothers gaze :

The tear of resignation mild,

Is changed to joy and praise.

3 Each tender tie, dissolved with pain,

With endless bliss is crowned :

All that was dead revives again,

All that was lost is found.

4 Congenial minds, arrayed in light,

High thoughts shall interchange :

Nor cease, with ever new delight,

On wings of love to range.

5 Their Father marks their generous flame,

And looks complacent down :

The smile that owns their filial claim

Is their immortal crown.
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" Net far from home: 1

1 Your harps, ye trembling saints,

I own from the willows take :

Loud t<> the praise of love divine

Bid every Btring awake.

2 Though in a foreign land,

We are not far from home

;

And nearer to our house above

We every moment come.

5 Bia grace will to the end

Stronger and brighter shine;

Nor present things, nor things to come.

Shall quench the spark divine.

4 When we in darkness walk,

V,:- feel the heavenly flame,

T :i is the time to trust our (lod,

And rest upon his name.

S i Bhall our doubts and fears

S ibside at his control
;

Bis loving kindness shall break through
The midnight of the soul.

6 Blest is the man, < > Lord,

Who stays himself on thee
;

Who waits for thy salvation, Lord,

Shall thv salvation Bee,

1237 I

1 Then. 4: IT.

k> For ever with the Lord !

"

Amen ! so let it be :

Life from the dead is in that Word

T is immortality !

My Father's house on high,

Borne of my soul I
how mar.

At time-, to faith's aspiring I

Thy golden gates appear I

ever with the Lord !

w

Father, if 't is thy will,

The promise of thy gracious word,

Ev n here to me fulfill.

Be thou at my right hand
;

B Bhall I never fail :

Uphold thou me and I shall stand :

Help, and I shall prevail.

So, when my latest breath

Shall rend the vail in twain.

By death I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain.

Knowing M as T am kno*

Bow shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne,
- For ever with the Lord!''

Fieri so, com*. Lord Jesw*
Rev. '1-2

: 20.1269
. Lord ! and tarry not ;

Bring the long-looked-tor day ;

Oh! why these years ^i waiting here.

These ages of delay .

;

Come ! for the good are few;

They lift the voice in vain

;

Faith waxes fainter on the earth.

And love is on the wane.

i Some, for love waxes cold,

Its steps are faint and -

Faith now is lost in unbelief;

Hope's lamp burns dim and low.

Come ! for creation groans,

Impatient of thy stay.

Worn out with these long years of ill,

Th< - f delay.

,
and make all things new,

Build up this ruined earth
;

our hided Paradise

—

Creation's second birth !
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G Come, and begin thy reign

Of everlasting peace
;

Come, take the kingdom to thyself,

Great King of nj :htcousness !

JL O . " Watch ye
,
therefore:'

1 Ye servants of the Lord,

Each in his office wait,

Observant of his heavenly word,

And watchful at his gate.

2 Let all onr lamps be bright,

And trim the golden rlame :

Gird up your loins as in his sight,

For awful is his name.

3 Watch ! 't is your Lord's command
And while we speak, he 's near

:

Mark the first signal of his hand,

And ready all appear.

4 Oh, happy servant he
In such a posture found !

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honor crowned.

I i I
"What is man., that Thou art mindful of

' him ?"—Psalm 8.

1 O Lord, our heavenly King,

Thy name is all divine
;

Thy glories round the earth are spread,

And o'er the heavens they shine.'

2 When to thy works on high
I raise my wondering eyes,

And see the moon, complete in light,

Adorn the darksome skies ;

—

3 When I survey the stars,

And all their shining forms,

Lord, what is man, that worthless thing,

Akin to dust and worms

!

4 Lord, what is worthless man,
That thou shouldst love him so !

Next to thine angels he is placed,

And Lord of all below.

5 O Lord, our heavenly King,

Thy name is all divine
;

Thy glories round the earth are spread,

And o'er the heavens they shine.
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m T-3 ag

it tq

3
^t ^-r? =§t=fegt m -

3
rr^-r-f

izL

m
r r

-j- JdJ t
T

i

W?
?2=tp2 ^=p: & fczit

T*-

P ^ TZ-



384 T11,; BABBATH hv.mn AND tim: BOOI

ROLAND. CM. Double.

g'-j^m^m .

.

^5 : -

rrffr

pi n
o itz*:

f?

r-r~^f rrTr

r

rr- rrr
i i lj^

* a^ Ik

r^ 1—•

ny^ -> ^d
^rr r^
(£•:-

^ * *

rrrrr
s

:-

1—i

—

ri r ' r r i^b

^ :^ r- T*-^t=*=t
' r i

££\) m Blessings of God's Presence.

1 God, in the high and holy place,

Looks down upon the spheres;

And in his providence and grace

To every eye appears.

2 lie l«>\vs the heavens; the mountains

stand

A highway for our God :

He walks amid the desert land
;

'T is Eden where he trod.

.'{ The forests in his strength rejoice;

II.uk! on the evening breeze,

As once of old, the " Lord God's voice"

Is heard among the trees.

4 If God hath made this world so fair,

Where Bin and death abound,

How beautiful beyond compare
Will Paradise be found

!

Ho every one that thirxtrth.'

i tub 05: Li508,
I Let every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoi

The trumpet of the Gospel sounds
With an inviting voice.

9 Sol all ye hungry, Btarving souls,

That reed upon the wind,

And vainly strive with earthly toya

To till an empty mind :

9 Eternal wisdom has prepared

A Boul-reviving feast,

And bids your longing appetites

The rich provision taste.

•i II"! ye that pant for living streams,

And pine away and die
;

Here you may quench your raging thirst

With springs thai nei er dry.

5 Rivers of love and mercy hero
Iu a rich ocean join

;

Salvation in abundance flows,

Like floods of milk and wine.

C The happy gates of gospel-grace

Stand open night and day :

Lord, we are come to Beek supplies,

And drive our wants away.

Prayer for strong Faith.758.
1 Oh for a faith that will not shrink

Th. .null pressed by every foe

;

That will not tremble on the brink

Of any earthly woe !
—

2 That will not murmur nor complain

Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

^'ill lean upon its God ;
—

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without;

That, when in danger, knows no fear,

In darkness, feels n<> doubt;—
4 A faith that keeps the narrow way

Till life's last hour is fled,

And with a pure and heavenly ray

Lights up a dying bed !

5 Lord, give us such a faith as tin's.

And then, whatever may come,

We'll taste, ev'n here, the hallowed bliss

Of an eternal home.

992. 'I/o oivtth poicer to the faint.

. 40: tt-Sl.

1 Scpkkmk in wisdom a< in power,

The Rock of Ages stands

;

We sec him not, yet may we trace

The working of his hands.

2 He gives the conquest to the weak.

Supports the hunting heart.

And courage in the evil hour

His heavenly aids impart.
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Mere human power shall fast decay,

And youthful vigor cease
;

But they who wait upon the Lord
In strength shall still increase.

They with unwearied feet shall tread

The path of life divine

;

With growing ardor onward move,
With growing brightness shine.

On eagles' wings they mount, they soar

—

The wings of faith and love
;

Till, past the cloudy regions here,

They rise to heaven above.

1032. The little Hock.—Luke 12

:

Church of the ever-living God,

The Father's gracious choice,

Amid the voices of this earth

How feeble is thy voice

A little nock !—so calls he thee

Who bought thee with his blood

;

A little flock, disowned of men,

But owned and loved of God.

3 Not many rich or noble called,

Not many great or wise

;

They whom God makes his kings and
priests

Are poor in human eyes.

4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length
;

Their feeble days arc o'er,

No more a handful in the earth,

A little flock no more.

5 No more a lily among thorns,

Weary, and faint, and few

;

But countless as the stars of heaven,

Or as the early dew.

6 Then entering th' eternal halls,

In robes of victory,

That mighty multitude shall keep

The joyous jubilee.

7 Unfading palms they bear aloft

;

Unfaltering songs they sing;

Unending festival they keep,

In presence of the King.

1252. T7ie Eternity of Heaven.

1 From thee, my God, my joys shall rise,

And run eternal rounds,

Beyond the limits of the skies,

And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of my soul

Shall death itself outbrave,

Leave dull mortality behind,

And fly beyond the grave.

3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns,

In heaven's unmeasured space,

I '11 spend a long eternity

In pleasure and in praise.

4 Millions of years my wondering eyes

Shall o'er thy beauties rove,

And endless ages I '11 adore

The glories of thy love.

5 My Saviour ! every smile of thine

Shall fresh endearments bring,

And thousand tastes of new delight

From all thy graces spring.

6 Haste, my Beloved ! raise my soul

Up to thy blest abode

;

Fly ! for my spirit longs to see

My Saviour and my God !

Doxology.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord

!
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^1/ I • " Truly, my soul ictiiteth upon God?

1 Father! thy paternal care

Baa my guardian been, my guide;

Every hallowed wish and prayer

Has thy hand of love supplied :

Thine is every tbonghl of bliss

Left by hours and days gone by
;

Every hope thy offspring is,

Beaming from futurity.

2 Every sun of splendid ray.

Every moon that Bhines serene,

Every morn thai welcomes day.

Every evening's twilight scene,

Every hour which wisdom brings,

Every incense at th\ Bhrine,

—

These, and all lit'e's holiest things,

And its fairest

—

all are thine.

8 And for all, in y hymns shall rise

1 >aily U> thy gracious throne :

Thither let my asking i

Turn unwearied, righteous One!
Through life's Btrange vicissitude,

There reposing all my care :

Trusting still, through ill and good,

Fixed, and cheered,and counseledthere.

•)»'w. "My shtt'j) hair my \

1 Jbsus, Beek thy wandering >h

Bring me back, and had, and keep;
Take on thee my every care,

Bear me, on thy bosom bear

:

I. * me know my Shepherd's voice,

More and more in thee rejoice
;

More and more of thee rec<

Ever in thy spirit live,

—

•J Live till all thy life 1 know,

Following thee, my Lord, below
;

< rladly then from earth rem
Gathered to the fold aboi e :

< Hi, that I at last may stand

With the sheep at thy right hand,
Take the crown bo freely given,

Enter in by thee to heaven !

0.— O* - Conn- uj> hither."—Ilex. 4: 1.

1 "Come up hither; come away f
Thus the ransomed spirits sing;

Here is cloudless, endless day ;

Here is everlasting Bpring.

2 Come up hither; come and dwell

With the living hosts aboi

< k>me, and lei your bosoms swell

With their burning Bongs <A' love.

1 ome up hither; come and share

All the saered joys that l -

Like an ocean, every where
Through the myriads of the skies,

i ( lome up hither ; come and shine

In the robes of Bootless white

;

Palms, and harps, and crowns are thine;

Hither, hither wing your flight

5 Come up hither: hither speed :

Rest IS found in heaven alone ;

I [< re is all the wealth you need

:

Come, and make this wealth your own,

* ronnnence the fifth stanza with the latter part of the tone.
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u Ser saints shall shout aloud for joy "

1 Sweet the time, exceeding sweet

!

When the saints together meet,

When the Saviour is the theme,

When they joy to sing of him.

2 Sing we then eternal love,

Such as did the Father move :

He beheld the Avorld undone,

Loved the world, and gave his Son.

3 Sing the Son's amazing love
;

How he left the realms above,

Took our nature and our place,

Lived and died to save our race.

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love
;

With our stubborn hearts he strove.

Filled our minds with grief and fear,

Brought the precious Saviour near.

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet,

"Where the saints in glory meet;
Where the Saviour 's still the theme,
Where they see and sing of him.

1 1 Thy light shall we see light.''''85.
1 Stealing from the world awav,

We are come to seek thy face

;

Kindly meet us, Lord, we pray,

Grant us thy reviving grace.

2 Yonder stars that gild the sky,

Shine but with a borrowed light

;

We, unless thy light be nigh,

Wander, wrapt in gloomy night.

3 Sun of righteousness! dispel

All our darkness, doubts, and fears
;

May thy light within us dwell,

Till eternal day appears.

4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise,

Lift our every thought above
;

Hear the grateful songs we raise,

Fill us with thy perfect love.

93.
Peace through the Blood of Christ.

Heb. 13 : 20, 21.

Xow may he, who from the dead

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep,

Jesus Christ, our King and Head,

All our souls in safety keep !

May he teach us to fulfill

What is pleasing in his sight

;

Perfect us in all his will,

And preserve us day and night

!

Great Redeemer ! thee we praise,

Who the covenant sealed with blood

While our hearts and voices raise

Loud thanksgivings unto God.

Thy people shall he my people, and
thy God my God."1069.

1 People of the living God,

I have sought the world around,

Paths of sin and sorrow trod,

Peace and comfort nowhere found.

2 Now to you my spirit turns

—

Turns, a fugitive unblest

;

Brethren ! where your altar burns,

Oh, receive me into rest

!

3 Lonely I no longer roam,

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave
Where you dwell shall be my home,
Where you die shall be my grave.

4 Mine the God whom you adore,

Your Redeemer shall be mine

;

Earth can fill my soul no more,
Every idol I resign.
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1 Lord, in the temples of thy grace

Thy saints behold thy smiling face;

And ofl have Been thy glory shine,

With power and majesty divine.

2 Come, deareal Lord, thy children cry,

Onr graces droop, our comforts die;

Retnrn, and let thy glories rise

Again to our admiring ej i
-

:

3 Till filled with light, and joy, and love,

Thy bonrts below, like those al

Triumphant hallelujahs rai

And heaven and earth resound thy praise.

Ot. 4n ChrlmV*

1 Kindred iii Christ, for his dear sake,

A hearty welcome here receive

;

May we together now partake

The joys which only he can give.

2 May he, by whose kind care we meet,

good Spirit from above,

Make our communications sweet.

And cause our hearts to burn with love.

9 Forgotten be each worldly theme.

Wh n < "hristians see each other thus
;

We only wish to Bpeak of him
Who lived, and died, and Deigns for us.

4 We'll talk of all he did and said,

And Buff red for 08 here below
J

The path he marked foi Qfi to tread.

And what he's doing for us now.

5 Thus, as the moments pass away,
W '

. loi •. and wonder, and adore
j

And hasten on the glorious day
W hen we shall meet to part no more.

_L-±\J» God tcith us every where.

1 Lord, how full of sweet

Our year- of pilgrimage arc sp<

"Where'er WC dwell. WC dwell With thee.

In heaven, in earth, OT OH the -

2 To us remains nor place nor time :

Our country is in every dime :

We can b \ calm and free from care

On any B*hoi .

( lod is there.

9 While place wc seek, or shun,

The s<»nl finds happiness in non :

But with our God to guide our way,

'T is equal joy to go or stay.

A
( 'ould we b • cast where thou art not.

Thai a dreadful L< I
;

But regions none remol

S cure <»t' finding God in all.

164.
1 Loud, I will bless thee all my da;.

Thy praise shall dwell upon my I

My bouI shall glory in thy grace,

While saints rejoice to hear the -

me, magnify the Lord with me :

( !ome, lei us all exalt his name

:

I Bought th 'eternal ^^\. and he

\\a< nol exposed my hope to shame.

3 T told him all \v,\ jrief,

My secret groaning reached hi* i

1 1. gave my inward pains relief',

Aiid calmed the tumult of my t

4 His holy angels pitch their tents

ind the men who serve tlio Lord ;

Oh, fear and love him, all his saints!

Taste of his grace and trust his word.

u I sought tlt< Lord, and Ih heard me.
Psalm :'•».
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51 Keic-born, I lies* the waking hour."

1 In sleep's serene oblivion laid,

I safely passed the silent night

;

Again I see the breaking shade,

And drink again the morning li( •lit.

2 New-born, I bless the waking hour,

Once more with awe rejoice to be

;

My conscious soul resumes her power,

And springs, my guardian God, to thee.

8 Oh, guide me through the various maze
My doubtful feet are doomed to tread

;

And spread thy shield's protecting blaze

Where dangers press around my head.

4 A deeper shade will soon impend,

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress;

Yet then thy strength shall still defend,

Thy goodness still delight to bless.

5 That deeper shade shall break away,

That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes;

Thy light shall give eternal day,

Thy love, the rapture of the skies.

_|_ | ^ #
" lie raisetJi itp the poor out of the dust.''''

1 Up to the Lord, who reigns on high,

And views the nations from afar,

Let everlasting praises fly,

And tell how large his bounties arc.

2 God, who must stoop to view the skies,

And bow to see what angels do,

—

Down to our earth he casts his eyes,

And bends his footsteps downward, too.

3 He overrules all mortal things,

And manages our mean affairs;

On humble souls, the King of kings

Bestows his counsels and his cares.

4 Our sorrows and our tears we pour

Into the bosom of our God
;

He hears us in the mournful hour,

And helps to bear the heavy load.

5 Oh ild our thankful hearts devise

A tribute equal to thy grace,

To the third heaven our song should rise,

And teach the golden harps thy praise.

O.LU. Aspiring after God.

1 Lr
p to the fields where angels lie,

And living waters gently roll,

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly!

But sin hangs heavy on my soul.

2 Oh ! might I once mount up and sec

The glories of th' eternal skies,

What little things these worlds would be !

How despicable to my eyes

!

3 Had I a glance of thee, my God,

Kingdoms and men would vanish soon

—

Vanish as though I saw them not,

As a dim candle dies at noon.

4 Great All in All, eternal King

!

Let me but view thy lovely face,

And all my powers shall bow and sing

Thine endless grandeur and thy grace.

o4lt/ • Prayer of the Heart and Lips.

1 O blessed God ! to thee I raise

My voice in thankful hymns of praise

;

And when my voice shall silent be,

My silence shall be praise to thee.

2 For voice and silence both impart

The filial homage of my heart

;

And both alike are understood

By thee, thou Parent of all good,

—

3 Whose grace is all unsearchable,

W nose care for me no tongue can tell,

Who loves my loudest praise to hear,

And loves to bless my voiceless prayer.
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491 My BibU.

1 Hm.v Bible ! book divine !

Precious treasure ! thou art mine :

Mine to tell me whence 1 came

;

Mine to tell me what I am ;

2 Mine to chide me when I rove ;

Mine to show a Saviour's loi e

;

Mine thou art to guide and guard
;

Mine to punish or reward

;

3 Mine to comfort in distress,

If the IIolv Spirit bless;

Mine to sh<»w, by living faith,

Man can triumph over death ;

4 Mine to tell of joys to come,
And the rebel sinner's doom :

O thou holy hook divine !

Precious treasure, thou art mine

!

G93. Tht Thtte Mountain*.

1 Wiikx on Sinai's top I sec

Go 1 descend in majesty

To proclaim his holy law.

All my spirit sinks with awe.

2 When, In ecstasy Bublime,

Tabor's glorious mount I climb,

In the too transporting light,

Darkness rushes o'er my Bight.

8 When on Calvary I rest,

God, in flesh made manifest,

Shines in my Redeemer's nice,

Full of beauty, truth, and grace.

4 II< ire I would for ever stay,

Weep and gaze my soul away :

Thou art heaven on earth to me,

Lovely, mournful Calvary 1

1159 -Sjxtrf? to $6* a>u>ther i/ntr.'

While with ceaseless course the sun

Basted through the former year.

Many souls their race have run,

\e\ er more to meet us here :

Fixed in an eternal state.

They have done with all below;

We a little longer wait,

But how little, none can know.

As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find,

—

A< the lightning from the Bkies

Darts, and leaves no trace hehind-

Swiftly thus our fleeting days

Bear us down life's rapid stream :

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise !

All below is but a dream.

Thanks for mercies past receive,

Pardon ^>\' our sins renew ;

Teach us henceforth how to live,

With eternity in view ;

Bless thy word to yonng and old;

Fill us with a Saviour's love;

When our life's short tale is told,

May we dwell with thee above.
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—• i \) * "Christ is born in Bethlehem.'''1—Luke 2.

1 Hark ! the herald angels sing,

"Glory to the new-born King !

Peace on earth, and mercy mild;

God and sinners reconciled."

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise

;

Join the triumphs of the skies
;

With th' angelic hosts proclaim,

"Christ is born in Bethlehem."

3 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.

4 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace

!

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!

Light and life to all he brings,

Ris'n with healing in his wings.

5 Let us then with angels sing,

" Glory to the new-born King !

—

Peace on earth, and mercy mild
;

God and sinners reconciled !"

m" Watchman* what of the night?"
Isaiah 21: 11.

1 Watchman, tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise are.

Traveler, o'er yon mountain's height,

See that glory-beaming star !

2 Watchman, does its beauteous ray

Aught of joy or hope foretell \

Traveler, yes : it brings the day,

Promised day of Israel.

3 Watchman, tell us of the night :

Higher yet that star ascends.

Traveler, blessedness and light,

Peace and truth, its course portends.

4 Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth ?

Traveler, ages are its own :

See ! it bursts o'er all the earth !

5 Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.

* Commence the fifth stanza with the latter part of the tune.

v—m—\
k '

Traveler, darkness takes its night,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

G Watchman, let thy wanderings cease
;

Hie thee to thy quiet home.
Traveler, lo ! the Prince of Peace,

Lo ! the Son of God is come !

1 llJ.y " Give place to me that I may dwell"
-LVTt^. Isaiah 49: 20.

1 " Give us room, that we may dwell,"

Zion's children cry aloud :

See their numbers—how they swell

!

How they gather like a cloud !

2 Oh, how bright the morning seems !

Brighter from so dark a night :

Zion is like one that dreams,

Filled with wonder and delight.

3 Lo ! thy sun goes down no more,

God himself will be thy light

;

All that caused thee grief before

Buried lies in endless night.

4 Zion, now arise and shine !

Lo ! thy light from heaven is come :

These that crowd from far arc thine
;

Give thy sons and daughters room.

J. jC»
" Sing unto Him a netc song.''''

1 Swell the anthem, raise the song;

Praises to our God belong
;

Saints and angels ! join to sing

Praises to the heavenly King.

2 Blessings from his liberal hand
Flow around this happy land :

Kept by him, no foes annoy
;

Peace and freedom we enjoy.

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway,

May we cheerfully obey
;

Never feel oppression's rod,

Ever own and worship God.

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings

Praises to the King of kings;

Let us join the choral song,

And the grateful notes prolong.
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1 Ham ! ten thousand harps and voices

Sound tin- note ql praise above :

Jesus reigns, and heavep rejoices;

Jesus reigns,the God of love:

8 . he Bits «>ii yonder tin-one
;

.Ions pules the world alone.

2 King of glory, reign for ever !

Thine an everlasting crown :

Nothing from thy love shall sever

Those whom thou hast made thine

own :

Sappy objects of thy grace,

1 > etined to behold thy face.

3 Saviour, hasten thine appearing;

Bring, oh, bring the glorious day,

W'h.-n the awful summons hearing,

Heaven and earth -hall pass away !

Then, with golden harps, we '11 Bing,

"
( rlory, glory to our King !

"

/ \j m
Our Guardian.

l Through the day thy love has spared us.

Now we lav US down to r- b1 :

Through the silenl watches guard us.

Let no foe our p sace molest :

Jesus, thou our guardian be
;

Sweel it is to trust in thee.

•j Pilgrims here on earth, and strang

Dwelling in the midst of B

Oh an 1 ours preserve from dangers;

In thine arms may WC lvp.

And, when life's short day is past,

R si with thee in heaven at last

cm T/iou I*o«m4 thai I

1 I will love thee, all mv treasure

;

I will love thee, all my Strength
\

1 will love thee without measure.

And without a .stain at length :

1 will love thee. Light Divine,

Till I die and tind thee mine '.

I will praise thee, Sun of glory !

For the bliss thy beams have brought

;

I will praise thee, will adore thee,

For the light 1 long had sought ;

—

Praise thee that thy words so bl

Soothed my troubled soul to rest !

Be my heart more warmly glowing,

Sweet and calm the tears I shed
;

And its love, its ardor, showing,

Let my spirit onward tread :

Near to thee, and nearer still,

Draw this heart, this mind, this will.

4 I will love in joy or sorrow

980.

While I in this body dwell
,

I will love to-day, to-morrow,

With a love no words can tell

:

I will love thee, Light Divine,

Till I die, and find thee mine!

• shall any man pluck than out ofMy
kandr—Joha 10; W

Clouds and darkness round about thee

Foe a season vail thy race

;

Still I trust and can not doubt thee,

Jesus, full of truth and gra

Resting on thy word 1 stand :

None shall pluek me from thy hand.

Oh, rebuke me not in ai _

Suffer not my faith to tail ;

Let not pain, temptation, languor

O'er my struggling heart prevail !

Holding fast thy word I stand :

None shall pluek me from thy hand.

In my heart thy word 1 cherish ;

Though unseen, thou still art near;
'• thy sheep shall never perish,

What have I to do with far I

Trusting in thy word I stand :

None shall pluck me from thy hand.
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1022. Prayer for Peace to the Cliurch.

1 O Christ, the leader of that war-worn
host

"Who bear thy cross,—now help, or we
are lost

!

Disperse the foes who long in deadly

strife

Have sought our life !

2 Come, Lord, and shield thy children with

thine arm
;

Restrain the power of him who seeks

our harm :

O'er all that would thy members here as-

Do thou prevail

!

[sail

MARX. 8s & 7s. C> lines.

3 And grant us peace within the church

and school,

Peace to the powers that our fair coun-

try rule
;

To every wounded conscience, aching

heart,

Thy peace impart

!

4 And heaven and earth eternally shall raise

(Thy goodness and thy boundless love

to praise,)

Glad songs to thee, the Guardian of thy

flock,

Our sheltering Rock !
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296, It was for us.'

1 Near the cross our station taking,

Earthly cares and joys forsaking,

Meet it is for us to mourn :

'Twas for us he came from heaven,

'Twas for us his heart was riven
;

All his griefs for us were borne.

2 When no eye its pity gave us,

When there was no arm to save us,

He his love and power displayed

:

By his stripes our help and healing,

By his death our life revealing,

He for us the ransom paid.

Jesus, may thy love constrain us,

That from sin we may refrain us,

In thy griefs may deeply grieve

;

Thee our best affections giving,

To thy praise and honor living,

May we in thy glory live !
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902,
Stand, therefore, hating your loins girt

about.*

1 Stand up!—stand up for .Jesus !

Ye soldiers of the cross

;

Lift high his royal banner,

It must not suffer

From i ict'ry unto vict'ry

His army shall be led,

Till every foe ia vanquished,

And Christ is Lord indeed.

'j Stand up!—stand op for Jeans!

The trumpet call obey

;

Forth to the mighty conflict,

In this his glorious da\ :

M Ve that are men, now serve him,"

Against unnumbered t

Your courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose,

9 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus!

Stand in his Strength alone ;

The arm of flesh will tail you

—

Ye dare not trust your own

Put on the gospel armor.

And, watching onto prayer,

Where duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

Stand up!—stand up for Jeansl

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 !

884 The Lord i* my salvation
I in 87.

tchojn shall

Gon is my strong salvation :

What foe have I to fear I

In darkness and temptation,

My Light, ray Help is near.

Though hosts encamp around me,

Firm in the fight I stand :

What terror can confound me,

With God at my right hand?

Place on the Lord reliance

:

My soul, with courage wait

;

His truth be thine affiance.

When faint and desolate.

Bis might thy heart shall strengthen,

His love thy joy increase :

Mercy thy days shall lengthen ;

The Lord will give thee peace

!
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1132. Waft, waft, ye winds, 7iis story."

From Greenland's icy mountains,

From India's coral strand,

"Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand,

—

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

What though the spicy 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

!

Shall we, whose souls arc lighted

With wisdom from on high,

—

Shall we, to men benighted,

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation, oh, salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till each remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4 W7
aft, 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 !

] OQ "<9 that the salvation of Israel were come
±±OfJ* out of Zionr—Psalm 14.

1 Oh that the Lord's salvation

Were out of Zion come,

To heal his ancient nation,

To lead his outcasts home

!

How long the holy city

Shall heathen feet profane ?

Return, O Lord, in pity

;

Rebuild her walls again.

2 Let fall thy rod of terror

;

Thy saving grace impart

;

Roll back the vail of error

;

Release the fettered heart

:

Let Israel, home returning,

Their lost Messiah see

;

Give oil of joy for mourning,

And bind thy church to thee.
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" I press toward the mark."—PhlL "
: 13, 14.

Breast the wave, Christian, when it is strong)

Watch tor day, Christian; when night is long* si :

Onward and onward still be thine endeavor;

The rest that remaineth; endureth for ever.

Fight tin- fight, Christian, Jesus ia o'er thee :

Run the race, Christian, heaven is before thee;

He who hath promised faltereth never;

Oh, trust in the love that endureth for ever.

Lift the eye. Christian, just as it closeth ;

Raise the heart, Christian, ere it repoaeth :

Nothing thy soul from the Saviour shall sever;

Soon shalt thou mount upward to praise him ton
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1161. lie shall fly away as a dream.

1 Come, let us anew our journey pursue

—

Roll round with the year,

And never stand still till the Master ap-

pear
;

His adorable will let us gladly fulfill,

And our talents improve

By the patience of hope, and the labor

of love.

2 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream,

Glides swiftly away,

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay :

The arrow is flown ; the moment is gone
;

The millennial year

Rushes on to our view, and eternity's near.

Oh that each, in the day of his coming,

may say,

" I have fought my way through
;

I have finished the work thou didst give

me to do
;"

Oh that each from his Lord may receive

the glad word,
" Well and faithfully done !

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my
throne

!"

647. •• / xcill love Thee, Lord, my Strength."

Tune Laxeton", opposite page.

1 I love my God, but with no love of ' 2 Thou, Lord, alone, art all thy children

mine,

For I have none to give
;

I love thee, Lord ; but all the love is

thine,

For "by thy life I live :

I am as nothing, and rejoice to be

Emptied, and lost, and swallowed up in

thee.

need,

And there is none beside
;

From thee the streams of blessedness

proceed,

In thee the blest abide,

—

Fountain of life and all-abounding grace.

Our Source, our Center, and our Dwell-

ing-place.
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1 Dear Jesus, ever at my side,

How loving must thou be,

To leave thy home in heaven to guard

A little child like me.

2 I can not feel thee touch my hand,

With pressure light and mild,

To check me as my mother did,

When I was but a child.

8 But I have felt thee in my thoughts,

Rebuking sin for me ;

And, when my heart loves God, I know
The Bweetness is from thee.

4 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down,

Morning and night, to prayer,

Something there is within my heart

Which tells me thou art there.

5 Yes! when 1 pray, thon prayest too

—

Thy prayer is all for me
;

But when 1 sleep, thou aleepest not,

But watchest patiently.

6 To < tod the Father glory be,

And bo his only Bon
;

The Bame, I > Holy I most, to thee,

While ceaseless ages run !

1080. ' * ad>* J^ougkU of Gtod.

1 How glorious is our heavenly King,

Who reigns above the sky I

How shall a child presume to sing

His dreadful majesty I

2 11<>\\ great his power is, none can tell,

Nor think how large bis grace :

Not men below, nor saints that dwell

( ha high before his face.

9 Not angels that stand round the Lord

Tan search his secret will

;

But they perform his holy word,

And sing his praises still.

E £=Fp— ,

j J J-

t*

4 Then let me join this heavenly train,

And my first offerings bring;

Th' eternal God will not disdain

To hear an infant sing,

5 My heart resolves, my tongue ol

And angels shall rejoice

To hear their mighty Maker's pm
Sound from a feeble v<

1081. ChihlS Trust in ChrUk

1 See the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands.

And calls his slice]) by name;
Gathers the feeble in his arms,

And fei-cis each tender lamb.

2 He leads them to the gentle stream,

Where living water flows;

And guides them to the verdant fields,

Where, sweeb st herbage grows.

3 When, wandering from the peaceful fold,

We leave the narrow way,

Our faithful Shepherd still is near,

To seek us when we stray.

4 The weakest lamb amid the flock

Shall be its Shepherd's care;

While folded in our Saviour's arms,

We're safe from every snare.

lOoiZ, CkUff* Trust in Chrtitk

1 There is a little, lonely fold,

Whose flock one Shepherd keeps,

Through summer's heat and winter's cold,

With eye that never sleep-.

2 By evil beast, or burning sky.

Or damp of midnight air,

N.>t one in all that flock shall die,

Beneath that Shepherd's care.

3 For, if unheeding or beguiled

In danger's path they roam,

His pity follows through the wild,

And guards them safely home.
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4 O gentle Shepherd, still behold

Thy helpless charge in me
;

And take a wanderer to thy fold,

That trembling turns to thee.

JL UOO • CJiihVs Thoughts of Heaven.

1 There is a glorious world of light,

Above the starry sky,

Where saints departed, clothed in white,

Adore the Lord most high.

2 And hark ! amid the sacred songs

Those heavenly voices raise,

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues

Unite in perfect praise.

3 Those are the hymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey

;

That is the place where we shall go,

If found in wisdom's way.

4 Soon will our earthly race be run,

Our mortal frame decay

;

Parents and children, one by one,

Must die and pass away.

5 Great God ! impress this solemn thought,

To-day, on every breast

;

That both the teachers and the taught
May enter to thy rest.

J. U O 1) • " now Poor a lot was Thine /"

1 O Saviour ! whom this holy morn
Gave to our world below !

To mortal want and labor born,

And more than mortal woe

;

2 Incarnate Word ! by every grief,

By each temptation tried

;

Who lived to yield our ills relief,

And, to redeem us, died

;

3 If richly clothed, and proudly fed,

In dangerous wealth we dwell,

Is it such a fast that I have chosen?"
Isaiali 5S : 2—8.

Remind us of thy manger-bed,
And lowly cottage- cell.

4 If, pressed by poverty severe,

In envious want we pine,

Oh, may thy Spirit whisper near,

How poor a lot was thioe !

5 Through fickle fortune's various scene,

From sin preserve us free

;

Like us, a mourner thou hast been
;

May we rejoice with thee.

1148.
1 Do I delight in sorrow's dress ?

(Saith he who reigns above)

;

The hanging head and rueful look

—

Will they attract my love ?

2 Let such as feel oppression's load

Thy tender pity share

;

And let the helpless, homeless poor
Be thy peculiar care.

3 Go, bid the hungry orphan be
With thine abundance blest

;

Invite the wanderer to thy gate,

And spread the couch of rest.

4 Let him who pines with piercing cold

By thee be warmed and clad
;

Be thine the blissful task to make
The downcast mourner glad.

5 Then, bright as morning, shall come forth

In peace and joy thy days

;

And glory from the Lord above

Shall shine on all thy ways.

Doxology.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom we adore,

Be glory as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore !
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Let every thing th<tt hath breath praise the

Lord.*—Psalm 150.

1 Pb USB ye Jehovah's name,

Praise through his courts proclaim;

Rise and adore :

Bigh o'er the heavens above
Sound his great acts of love,

While his rich grace we prove,

Vast as bis power.

2 Now let the trumpet raise

Sounds of triumphant praise,

Wide as his fame :

There let the harp be found
;

( Organs, with solemn sound,

Roll your deep notes around,

Pilled with hia name.

S While his high praise ye ling,

Strike every Bounding string;

Sweet the accord !

He vital breath bestows

;

Let every breath that flows

His Doblesl fame disclose

:

Praise ye the Lord.

345 At the name <

'
</ knee should bote."

1

1 Let us awake our joys :

Strike up with cheerful voice:

Each creature Bing

:

Angels ! begin the Bong ;

Mortals I the Btrain prolong,

In a (cents sweet and Btrong,

"Jesus is King '."

2 Pro •laim abroad his name :

Tell of his matchless tame
;

What wonders done I

Above, beneath, around,

I. • all the earth resound,

Till heaven's high arch rebound,
u Vict'rv i*> won I"

He vanquished sin and hell,

And our last foe will queil

:

Mourners, rejoice I

His dying love adore ;

Praise him, now raised in power:

Praise him for evermore,

With joyful voice.

All hail the glorious day,

When, through the heavenly way,

Lo, he shall come !

While they who pierced him wail,

Bis promise -hall not fail

:

Saints, see your King prevail

:

Great Saviour, come !

1138
1

Keep not silence."

Sound, Bound the truth abroad!

Bear ye the word of God
Through the wide world :

Tell what our Lord hath done ;

Tell how the day was H

And from his lofty throne

Satan is hurled.

Far over sea and land.

T is our Lord's own command,
Bear ye his name

:

Bear it to every &hore
;

Regions unknown explore;

Enter at every door

—

Silence is shame.

Y<\ who, forsaking all

At your loved Master's call,

( lomfbrts resign :

Soon will the work be done;

Soon will the prize be won;
Brighter than yonder sun

Then shall ve shine !
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1111 " GW save </te State /

'

God bless our native land

!

Firm may she ever stand,

Through storm and night

;

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of winds and wave,

Do thou our country save

By thy great might.

For her our prayer 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 !

1120 TJie Voice of National Joy.

1 My country, 'tis of thee,

Sweet land of liberty,

Of thee I sing :

Land where my fathers died,

,

Land of the pilgrim's pride,

,

From every mountain side

Let freedom ring

!

o

2 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.

3 Let music swell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's sono- \

26

Let mortal tongues awake
;

Let all that breathe partake

;

Let' rocks their silence break,-

The sound prolong

!

4' Our fathers' God ! to thee,

Author of liberty,

To thee we sing :

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by thy might,

Great God, our King !

1155. TJie God of harvest praise."'

The God of harvest praise
;

In loud thanksgiving raise

Hand, heart, and voice !

The valleys laugh and sing

;

Forests and mountains ring

;

The plains their tribute bring

;

The streams rejoice.

Yea, bless his holy name,
And joyous thanks proclaim

Through all the earth
;

To glory in your lot

Is comely ; but be not

God's benefits forgot

Amid your mirth.

The God of harvest praise,

Hands, hearts, and voices raise,

With sweet accord
;

From field to garner throng,

Bearing your sheaves along,

And in your harvest sono*

Bless ye the Lord.
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Th,' call to Victory.

1 Sums, for whom the Saviour ble<

In your ( Japtain's footsteps tread
;

Follow Jesus, and be led

On to victory !

8 yourfoemen take the ground;
While the signal trumpets sound.

Hear his accents pour around
( Iheering melody !

2 Christian soldier, on with me!
Boon your enemies must flee;

Your reward before you sec

ROCKVALE. 7s &

Sparkling from on high !

Boldly take the glorious field ;

You may fall— but must not yield;

Y<>u shall write upon your shield

Yiet'ry, though you die

!

By the ransom which ho gave,

By liis triumph o'er the grave,

Trust his mighty power to save;

Firm and faithful be :

And when death's dark hour i

When the tear-drop dims the eye,

You shall, in the parting sigh,

< irasp the \ ictory.

I -fc ( )

.

TliC A ngd of the Lord.

1 Onward Bpeed thy conquering flight,

Angel, onward Bpeed !

Cast abroad thy radiant light,

Bid the shades recede

:

Tread the idols in the dust,

1 1 athen fanes destroy
;

Spread the gospel's love and trust,

Sprea 1 the gospel's joy.

2 Onward Bpeed thy conquering flight,

Angel, onward fly !

Lon«x has been the rci^m of night

;

11 1

'—»-t

Bring the morning nigh :

Unto thee earth's sufferers lift

Their imploring wail

;

Bear them heaven's holy gift,

Ere their courage fail.

3 Onward Bpeed thy conquering flight,

Angel, onward speed

!

Morning hursts upon our Bight,

Lo ! the time decreed :

\o\\ the Lord his kingdom takes,

Thrones and empires fall

;

Now the joyous Bong awakes,

"God i's All in All:"
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1284.
Be/mid the Judge of man appear."

(A Hymn of the Reformation.)

Great God ! what do I see and hear?

—

The end of things created !

Behold the Judge of man appear,

On clouds of glory seated !

The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore

The dead which they contained before
;

Prepare, my soul, to meet him

!

The dead in Christ shall first arise,

At the last trumpet-sounding,

—

Caught up to meet him in the skies,

With joy their Lord surrounding :

No gloomy fears their souls dismay
;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet him.

O Jesus ! friend to fallen man,

To me impart thy merit

;

Forgive my sin, wash out its stain

By thine Almighty Spirit

:

The trumpet sounds ; the Judge is near,

But then my soul, devoid of fear,

Shall spring with joy to meet him.

A Hymn of the Reformation.—Psalm 46.200.
1 God is our refuge ever near,

Our help in tribulation
;

Therefore his people shall not fear

Amid a wreck'd creation :

Tho' mountains from their base be hurled,

And ocean shake the solid world,

The Lord is our salvation.

The stream that flows from Zion's hill,

Shall yet, serenely gliding,

With joy the holy city fill,

His presence there abiding :

The Lord, her glory and defense,

Will guard his chosen residence,

His timely aid providing.

1290.* Eternity.

1 Eternity—eternity !

O bright, O blest eternity

!

Which Jesus hath obtained for those

Who seek in him their sure repose

;

A little while they suffer here,

But lo ! eternity is near :

Eternity—eternity !

2 Eternity—eternity !

Soon shall these eyes thy wonders see
;

Oh, may I now the world despise,

And upward raise my thankful eyes,

And seek the joys that shall abide,

From sin and sorrow purified :

O bright, O blest eternity !

3 Eternity—eternity !

Prepare me for eternity
;

Now grant me, Lord, thy humble mind,

To all my Father's will resigned :

Now give me faith that rests on thee
;

Lord ! in thy love remember me
In time and in eternity.

* Omit the ties for this Hymn
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1 Auisk, my tenderest thoughts, arise

;

To torrents melt my streaming eyes;

And thou, my heart, with anguish feel

Those evils which thou canst not Ileal.

2 See human nature sunk in shame :

- anlals poured on Jesus
1 name :

The Father wounded through the Son;

The world abused, the soul undone.

3 My God, 1 feel the mournful scene;

Mv spirit yearns o*cr dying men;
And tain my pity would reclaim

And snatch the firebrands from the flame.

A But feeble my compassion proves,

And can but weepJ, where most it loves!

Thine own all-saving arm employ,

And turn these drops of grief to joy,

O{/0. '""
:/ '

;" //e" rt -

1 Return, my roving heart, return,

Ami life's vain shadow- chase no more;

Seek out some solitude to mourn,

And thy forsaken God implore.

2 O thou great God I
whose piercing eye

I distinctly marks each deep retreat,

In these sequestered hours draw nigh,

And let me here thy presence meet.

3 Through all the windings of my heart,

M\ search let heavenly wisdom guide;

And still its beams unerring dart,

Till all be known and purified.

4 Then let the visits of thy loi ft,

Mv inmosl bouI be made to share,

Till every grace combine t<> prove

That God has fixed his dwelling there.

4 •)-!;. U6pt /" ''"' Chiqf of Sinner*.

1 I left the God of truth and light;

I left the God who gave me breath,

To wander in the wilds of night,

And perish in the snares of death]

2 Sweel was his Bervice, and his y<

Was light and easy to b • home :

Through all his bonds of love 1 broke;
I cast away his gifts with scorn!

3 Heart-broken, friendless, poor, cast down,
Where shall the chief of sinners fly,

Almighty Vengeance! from thy frown!

Eternal Justice ! from thine eye !

l Lo! through the gloom of guilty fears,

My faith discerns a dawn of grace :

The Sun i^' Righteousness appears

In Jesus
1
reconciling face !

5 Prostrate before the mercy-e

1 dare not, if I would, despair;

None ever perished at thy feet,

And I will lie for ever there.

i i I . Bmi /<»• the Wtary.

1 Mv only Saviour ! when 1 feel

< >Vrw helmed in spirit, faint, oppr

T is sweet tO tell thee, while I kneel

Low at thy feet, thou art my rest.

2 I 'm weary of the strife within
;

Strong powers against mysoul contest:

< >h, let me turn from self and sin

To thy dear cross, for there is rest

!

:> oh ! Bweel will be the welcome day.

\\h rii. from her toils and woes reli

My parting soul in death shall say,

"Now, Lord ! I come to thee lor
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^ U» Looking to God in Trouble.

1 God of my life ! to thee I call

;

Afflicted, at thy feet I fall

;

When high the water-floods prevail,

Leave not my trembling heart to fail.

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint,

Where should I lodge my deep com-
plaint

—

Where but with thee, whose open door

Invites the helpless and the poor I

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee,

And thou refuse that mourner's plea ?

Doth not the word still fixed remain,

That none shall seek thy face in vain ?

4 Poor though I am—despised, forgot,

Yet God, my God forgets me not;

And he is safe, and must succeed,

For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead.

| ^/Q. Sight of the Cross.

1 I thirst, but not as once I did,

The vain delights of earth to share

;

Thy wounds, Iinmanuel, all forbid

That I should seek my pleasures there.

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross

First weaned my heart from earthly

things,

And taught me to esteem as dross

The mirth of fools and pomp of kings.

3 Oh for that grace which springs from thee,

And quickens all things where it flows

;

Which makes a wretched thorn like me,

Bloom as the myrtle or the rose

!

4 For sure, of all the plants that share

The notice of thy Father's eye.

None proves less grateful to his care,

Or yields, him meaner fruit than I.

1 090 * We icept, when ice remembered Zion."
Jl\J£\J, Psalm 137.

1 When we, our wearied limbs to rest,

Sat down by proud Euphrates' stream,

We wept, with doleful thoughts oppressed,

And Zion was our mournful theme.

2 Our harps that, when with joy we sung,

Were wont their tuneful parts to bear,

With silent strings neglected hung
On willow trees that withered there.

3 How shall we tune our voice to sing,

Or touch our harps with skillful hands ?

Shall hymns of joy, to God our King,

Be sung by slaves in foreign lands ?

4 O Salem ! our once happy seat,

When I of thee forgetful prove,

Let then my trembling hand forget

The tuneful strings with art to move.

5 If I to mention thee forbear,

Eternal silence seize my tongue,

—

Or if I sing one cheerful air,

Till thy deliverance is my song.

-L UO O . Prayer for erring Youth.

1 Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray

From thy secure inclosure's bound,

And, lured by worldly joys away,

Amongthe thoughtless crowd be found,

2 Remember still that they are thine,

That thy dear, sacred name they bear
;

Think that the seal of love divine,

The sign of covenant grace they wear.

3 In all their erring, sinful years,

Oh, let them ne'er forgotten be !

Remember all the prayers and tears

Which made them consecrate to thee.

4 And when these lips no more can pray,

These eyes can weep for them no more,

Turn thou their feet from folly's way
;

The wanderers to thy fold restore.
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1 Thou, () Lord, wilt never leavq mo,
Thou wilt never mo forsak ;

Thou wilt keep, and thou wilt save me,

While thy word my guide I make :

Save from evil

For thy name and mercy's sake !

2 When my soul is dark an<l clouded,

Tom with doubt, and worn with car*-.

Through the vail by which 'tis shrouded.

Light from heaven will soon appear ;

And thy presence

Banish every doubt and fear.

:{ When my Bky above is glowing,

And around me all is bright

;

Pleasure, like a river flowing,

Fills my soul with sweet delight:

Thou wilt keep me,

Thou wilt guide my steps aright

4 When my feeble flame is dying,

A:. 1 my soul about to Boar

To that land where pain and Bighing

Shall 1h i hoard and known no more,

Thou wilt till me
With thy presence evermore

~j£)»j #
'• 7/7 > COtnpOMtotU fiiil not."

1 Every human tie may perish
;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove;

M bhera cease their own to cherish ;

II awn and earth at last remove :

But no chang
Can avert the Father's low.

2 In the furnace Cod may prove thee.

Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

B it can never cease to love thi ;

Thou art precious in his >\^\\t :

I Jo 1 is with thee ;

—

Cod, thine everlasting Light

1048 '.it Tnf>If.

l Now. my soul, thy voice upraising,

S \ the cross in mournful strain ;

Tell the sorrows all-amazing,

Tell the wounds and dying pain,

Which our Saviour

Sink'—, hole, for sinners slain.

He to freedom hath restored us

By the very bonds he hare
;

And his hYsh and blood afford us

Each a seal of mercy rare :

Lo ! he draws us

To the cross, and keeps us there.

.1 sua! may thy promised bl< -

( Somfort to our souls afford ;

May we now thy love possessing,

And at length our full reward,

1/
i r praise thee.

Thee, our ever glorious Lord

!

XoJJ. The Jfixxionaryo JtWN

Y»>, my native land! I love thee ;

All thy scenes, 1 love them well :

Home and friends that smile around me,

Can I bid you all farewell I

( 'an I leave you.

Far in heathen lands to dwell I

Seen.- of sacred peace and pleasure,

Holy days and Sabbath bell.

Richest, brightest, Bweetest treasure,

( an I—can I say " Farewell .'"

Can I leave you.

Far in heathen lands to dwell .
?

Yes '. I hasten from you gladly :

To the strangers let me tell

How he died—the blessed Saviour—

-

To redeem a world from hell :

Let me hasten,

Far in heathen lands to dwell.

Bear me on, thou resth — oeeaa ;

Let the winds my eanvas swell :

Ile.iws my heart with warm emotion,

While 1 jxo far hence to dwell.

Chid I hid thee.

Native land, farewell, farewell '.
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Note.—Su ii.y may be sung to any of theso hymns, by repeating the latter part of the tunc.

OO! " f-ord, dismiss us tcith thy blessing."

1 Lord, dismiss us with tliv blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace
;

Let us each, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace :

Oh, refresh us,

Traveling through this wilderness!

2 Thanks Ave give, and adoration,

For thy Gospel's joyful sound
;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound
;

May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

-± . '" n* *'«' 11 feed his flod-r

1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead us,

Much we need thy tender care

;

In thy pleasant pastures feed us

;

For our use thy folds prepare :

Blessed Jesus !

Thou hast bought us, thine Ave are.

2 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though Ave be
;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and poAver to free

:

Blessed Jesus

!

Let us early turn to thee.

3 Early let us seek thy favor
;

Early let us learn thy Avill

;

Do thou, Lord, our only Saviour,

With thy love our bosoms fill :

Blessed Jesus

!

Thou hast loved us,—love us still

!

Jl^i^/JL. Z7« Pilgrim's Prayer.

1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah,

Pilgrim through this barren land

;

I am weak, but thou art mighty

;

Hold me with thy powerful hand :

Bread of heaven !

Feed me till I Avant no more.

Open thou the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing streams do Aoav
;

Let the fiery, 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 death ! and hell's Destruction !

Land me safe on Canaan's side :

Songs of praises

I Avill ever give to thee.

1222.
77(6 Pilgrims Prayer.

(Another form of the preceding Hymn.)

1 Shepherd of thine Israel ! lead us,

Pilgrims o'er this barren sand
;

Thou who hast from bondage freed us,

Guard us by thine outstretched hand
Guide thy chosen

Safely to the promised land.

2 Feed us Avith the heavenly manna

;

Fainting, may Ave feel thy might

;

Go before us as our banner,

Cloud by day, and fire by night

:

Great Redeemer,

Shine around us ;—thou art light.

3 When Ave come to death's dark river,

Bid the swelling stream divide;

Thou who canst our life deliver,

Bear us through the sundered tide :

Praises, praises

Will Ave sing on Canaan's side !
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470. Prayer to the Trinity.

1 Bolt Father, hear my cry

;

Holy Saviour, bend thine ear;

Holy Spirit, conn- thou nigh :

Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear !

•J Father, save me from my sin
;

Saviour, I thy mercy crave

;

( iraciona Spirit, make me clean :

Father, Son, and Spirit, save !

S Father, let me taste thy love
J

Saviour, till my soul with peace

Spirit, come my heart to move :

Father, Son, and Spirit, bless!

4 Father, Son, apd spirit—thou
( >ne .Jehovah, Bhed abroad

All thy grace within me now
;

Be my Father and my ( Jod !

592, IFumhlfd in U

1 Sovereign Ruler, Lord of all

!

Prostrate at thy feet we fall

;

Hear, oh, hear our earnest cry !

1'iow u Dot, lest we taint and die.

2 Vilest of the sons of men.

Chief of sinners we have been :

Oft have sinned before thy face
;

Trampled on thy richest grace.

3 Justly might the fatal dart

Pierce our gnilty, broken heart
;

Justly might thy righteous breath

I loom us to eternal death.

4 Jesus:! save our dying soul

:

Make our broken spirit whole :

Humbled in the dost we lie
;

Saviour ! leave us not. to die.

(J(Jt. Mercy forth* 'mem.

1 Depth of mercy !—can there be
Mercy still reserved for me I

( San my ( Sod his wrath forbear ?

Me, the chief of sinner-, spare I

2 I have scorned the Son of God,
Trampled on his precious blood,

Would not hearken to his calls,

Grieved him by a thousand falls.

3 Lord, incline me to repent

;

Let me now my fall lament

—

I deeply my revolt deplore,

Weep, believe, and sin no more.

4 Still for me the Saviour stands.

Shows his wound.-, and spreads his hands:
God is love : I know, I feel

:

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

908. A qui, t Spirit.

1 Prince of Peace ! control my will
;

Bid this straggling heart be still;

Bid my fears and donbtings cease,

—

Hush my spirit into peace.

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood,

Opened wide the gate to God ;

Peace I ask—but peace must be,

Lord, in being one with thee.

."! May thy will, not mine, be done;
May thy will and mine be one :

Chase these donbtings from my heart

;

Now thy perfect peace imparl

J Saviour! at thy feet I fall :

Thou my Life, my itnA. my All!

Let thy happy servant be

One for evermore with thee !
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I i U. Wiwry of Self and Sin.

1 Jesus ! full of truth and love,

We thy kindest word obey
;

Faithful let thy mercies prove

;

Take our load of guilt away.

2 Weary of this war within,

Weary of this endless strife,

Weary of ourselves and sin,

Weary of a wretched life

;

3 Burdened with a world of grief,

Burdened with our sinful load,

Burdened with this unbelief,

Burdened with the wrath of God

4 Lo ! we come to thee for ease,

True and gracious as thou art

:

Now our weary souls release
;

Write forgiveness on each heart.

O^JL. UA living Sacrifice."—Psalm 51.

1 Jesus, who upon the tree

Wast an offering for me,

Take this throbbing heart of mine,—

Lay it on thy holy shrine.

2 As thy love accepteth naught
Save what love itself hath wrought,

Offer thou my sacrifice,

Else to heaven it can not rise.

3 Take away my erring will

;

All my wayward passions kill

;

Tear my heart from out my heart,

Though it cost me bitter smart.

4 Fain were I of self bereft,

Naught but thee within me left

;

Living sacrifice I am,

Offered only in thy name.

910. Make me like a little child.'

1 Jesus, cast a look on me !

Give me true simplicity i

Make me poor, and keep me low,

Seeking only thee to know.

2 All that feeds my busy pride,

Cast it evermore aside
;

Bid my will to thine submit

;

Lay me humbly at thy feet.

3 Make me like a little child,

Simple, teachable, and mild
;

Seeing only in thy light

;

Walking only in thy might

!

4 Leaning on thy loving breast,

Where a weary soul may rest

;

Feeling well the peace of God
Flowing from thy precious blood !

1 zi_ i_
*'^n ^ie " n™e of the Father, the Son, and

X U ttTt. the Holy Ghost.'"—Matt. 23 : It.

1 Heavenly Father ! may thy love

Beam upon us from above

;

Let this infant find a place

In thy covenant of grace.

2 Son of God ! be with us here
;

Listen to our humble prayer

;

Let thy blood, on Calvary spilt,

Cleanse this child from nature's guilt.

3 Holy Ghost ! to thee we cry :

Thou this infant sanctify
;

Thine almighty power display
;

Seal
J};!.'"}

to redemption's day.

4 Great Jehovah !—Father, Son,

Holy Spirit—Three in One,

Let the blessing come from thee

;

Thine shall all the glory be !
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3 Ten thousand worlds, tenthousand li\

How worthless they appear,

Compared with thee, supremely good.

Divinely bright and fair!

4 Saviour of sou!- ! could I from thee

A single smile obtain,

The loss of all things 1 «ould bear,

And glory in my gain.

J.U. T7te Xeic Covenant sealed.

1 "The promise of my Father's love

Shall stand for c\ er good :"

lie said, and gave his soul t<> death,

And sealed the grace with blood.

2 To this dear covenant of thy word
I set my worthless name ;

I seal tlf engagement to my Lord,

And make my humble claim.

3 I call that legacy my own
Which .Jesus did bequeath ;

'T was purchased with a dying irroan.

And ratified in death.

4 The light and strength, the pardoning

And glory shall be mine :

My life and soul, my heart and flesh,

And all my powers are thine.

1 i\ i Q "Plant, <1 together in the likcne*$ of JBl
-I- UTteJ. death."— llou\. C: ». 5.

1 We long to move and breathe in thee.

Inspired with thine own breath,

To live thy life, Lord, and be

Baptized into thy death;

—

2 Thy death to sin we die below,

Bui we shall rise in love
;

We here are planted in thy woe,

But we shall bloom .above ;

—

9 Above we shall thy glory share,

As we thv cross have borne;

l'Vn we shall crowns of honor wear.

When we the thorns have worn.

qJ_0« /'r<n/,r for Willow.

1 Almighty God, in humble prayer,

To thee our souls we lift

:

Do thou our waiting minds prepar

For thy most needful gift.

•J We ask ii'-t golden streams of wealth

Along our path to flow
;

We ask not undecaying health,

Nor Length of years below;

S We ask not honors, which an hour

May bring and take away;

We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power.

—

Lest we should go astray :

4 We ask for wisdom : Lord, impart

The knowledge how to live

;

A wis and understanding heart

To all before thee give.

Q X c/. -'A in?, wholly Thine, oh, let us he .'"

1 Etbrnal Father, God of love,

To thee our hearts we raise

:

Thy ail-sustaining power we prove,

And gladly sing thy praise.

2 Thine, wholk thine, oh, let us be!

Our sacrifice receive
;

Ma le and preserved, and saved by thee,

To thee ourselves we give.

3 Come, Holy Ghost! the Saviour's love

Shed in our hearts abroad
J

So shall we ever live and move,

And be, with ( 'lirist, in I u>*\.

834. C.ivin'j all for ChrilL—Mark 3: U

l And must I part with all I have,

Mv dearest Lord, for thee?

It is but right, since thou nasi done

Much more than thi^ for me.

I V ft, let it go!—one look from thee

Will more than make amends

For .ill the losses I sustain

Of credit, riches, friends.
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4 Thy crown of thorns is all our boast.

While now we fall before

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

And tremble, love, adore.

1 A { iX •• Safer (hem to come unto Me."
J- U ~±0. Matt. 19:14.

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand

With all-engaging charms

;

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs.

And folds them in his arms

!

2 "Permit them to approach," he cries,

" Nor scorn their humble name
;

For 't was to bless such souls as these,

The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,

And yield them up to thee

;

Joyful that we ourselves arc thine,

—

Thine let our offspring be.

1 OzL^ "And forbid them not.''''

-LU.rU. Matt. 19: 14.

1 Oh, wondrous is thy mercy, Lord !

We hear thy word of grace,
" Forbid them not,"—oh, rich the word

That calls our infant race !

2 Our infant race we bring to thee :

Receive them as thine own !

Now and for ever may they be

Thine wholly, thine alone.

^ ii
!

?c=e

"A God unto thee, and to thy seed after
Wee."—Genesis 17 : 7.1047

1 How large the promise ! how divine

To Abraham and his seed :

" I '11 be a God to thee and thine,

Supplying all their need."

2 The words of his extensive love

From age to age endure

:

The angel of the covenant proves,

And seals the blessings sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,

To our great fathers given
;

lie takes young children to his arms,

And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 Our God !—how faithful arc his ways !

His love endures the same;
Nor from the promise of his grace

Blots out the children's name.

JL J_ TlU •
M Zft*y are n° more twain, hut onejlcsh."

1 We join to pray, with wishes kind,

A blessing, Lord, from thee,

On those who now the bands have twined
Which ne'er may broken be.

2 We know that scenes not always bright

Must unto them be given
;

But over all give thou the light

Of love, and truth, and heaven.

3 Still hand in hand, their journey through.

Joint pilgrims may they go
;

Mingling their joys as helpers true,

And sharing every woe.

4 May each in each still feed the flame

Of pure and holy love
;

In faith and trust and heart the same,

The same their home above.

X _L -L J. • "& ** not 0°od that man should, be alone-'"

1 Not for the summer hour alone,

When skies resplendent shine,

And youth and pleasure fill the throne.

Our hearts and hands we join
;

2 But for those stern and wintery days

Of sorrow, pain, and fear,

When heaven's wise discipline doth make
Our earthly journey drear.

3 Not for this span of life alone,

Which like a blast doth fly,

And, as the transient flowers of grass,

Just blossom, droop, and die
;

4 But for a being without end
This vow of love we take :

Grant us, O Lord, one home at la^t,

For thy great mercy's sake !
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DOXOLOGIES.

1 L. M.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom earth and heaven adore,

Be glory as it was of old.

Is now, and shall be evermore

!

2 L. M
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow !

Praise him, all creatures here below!

Praise him above, ye heavenly host!

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

!

3 L. M.

To God the Father, God the Son,

And God the Spirit, Three in One,

Be honor, praise, and glory given,

By all on earth, and all in heaven

!

4 L. M.

Glory to thee, O God, most high !

Father, we praise thy majesty !

The Son, the Spirit, we adore,

One Godhead, blest for evermore !

5 L. M. 81.

Eternal Father ! throned above,

Thou fountain of redeeming love

!

Eternal Word ! who left thy throne

For man's rebellion to atone

;

Eternal Spirit, who dost give

That grace whereby our spirits live;

Thou God of our salvation, be

Eternal praises paid to thee !

6 C. M.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God, whom Ave adore,

Be glory as it was, is now
And shall be evermore !

7 c M.

Let God the Father, and the Son,

And Spirit, be adored,

Where there are works to make him
known,

Or saints to love the Lord !

8 s. M.

The Father and the Son
And Spirit we adore;

We praise, we bless, we worship thee,

Both now and evermore!

9 S. M.

To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, glory be,

As was, and is, and shall remain

Through all eternity

10 L. P. M.

Now to the great and sacred Three,

The Father, Son, and Spirit, be

Eternal praise and glory given,

—

Through all the worlds where God is known,

By all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven

!

11 C. P. M.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God, whom heaven's triumphant host

And saints on earth adore,

Be glory as in ages past,

Is now, and shall for ever last,

When time shall be no more

!

H.M.12
To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit ever blest,

Eternal Three in One,

All worship, be addressed,

As heretofore

It was, is now,

And shall be so

For evermore !

13 H. M.

To God the Father's throne

Your highest honors raise
;

Glory to God the Son,

To God the Spirit praise :

With all our powers,

Eternal King

!

Thy name we sing,

While faith adores.
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11 u
Sim; we to OUT < •<"! above

Praise eternal as his love
;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host

—

Father, Sou, and Holy ( lh< >t I

15 u.

I'i: use the name of God mosl high
;

Praise him, all below the sky

;

Praise him, all ye heavenly hosl

—

Father, Son, and Holy Ghosl

!

Aj through counties- ages past,

Evermore his praise shall last.

1() 7s.

Blessing, honor, glory, might,

And dominion infinite,

To the Father of our Lord,

To the Spirit and the Word

:

As it was all worlds before,

Is. and shall be evermore.

17 8s & 7s

PraibI the God of our salvation,

Praise the Father's boundless love

Praise the Lamb, our expiation
;

Praia the Spirit from above;

Praise the Fountain of salvation,

Him by whom our spirits live;

Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah give !

18 8s, 7 s & 4.

Great Jehovah, we adore thee,

I Sod the Father, <"»\ the Son,

God the Spirit, joined in glory

On the same eternal throne

;

Endless praifi

To Jehovah, Three in One !

19 7s & G*. Iambic.

To thee be praise for ever

Thou glorious King of Kings!

Thy wondrous love and favor

Each ransomed spirit sings :

We "11 celebrate thy glory

With all thy saint- an ve,

And shout the joyful story

Of thv redeeming love.

;20 U A Trochaic.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

( Mm- ( Sod w bom w e a
J<»in we with the heavenly host

T<> praise thee evermore :

Live, by heaven and earth adored,

Three in One, and One in Three,

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

All glory be to th

21 10s.

To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest,

Eternal praise and worship be addressed
;

From age to age, ye saints, Ins name adore,

And spread his tame, till time shall be no

more

!

22 lis

O Father Almighty, to thee be addn ssed,

With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever

blest,

All glory and worship, from earth and from

heaven,

As w as, and is now , and shall ever be given !

23 Cs & 4>.

To God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, Three in One,

All praise be given !

Crown him in every song;

To him your Ik aits belong;

Let all his praise prol<

On earth, in heaven !

24 MUHonary Doxology,

AVe praise, we worship thee,

Blessed and holy Three.

Wisdom, Love, Might]

Boundless as ocean's tide,

Rolling in fullest
1

1

O'er the world far and w'dc,

" Let there be licht
!"

6s A ts.
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Selection, No. 1. Psalm I.

1 BLE88ED is the man that walketh not in the counsel
|
of the • un-

|

godly,

N..r Btandetb in the way of sinners, nor Bitteth in the
|
Beat— I 01 the

|
scornful.

2 r.nt his delight is in the
|

law • of the Lord ;

And in his law doth he
|

medi - tate
|

day and
|
night

S And be shall be like a tree planted by the
|

riven • of
|

water,

That bringeth forth his
|

fruit—
|
in his

|
season;

•1 Hi- leaf also
|

shall not
|

wither;

And whatso-
I

ever he
|
doeth shall

|

prosper.

5 The ungodly
|
are not

|
so :

But are like the chaff which the
]
wind—

|

drivetli • a-
|

way.

G Therefore the ungodly shall not
|

stand • in the
|

judgment,

Nor sinners in the congre-
|

gation
|

of the
|

righteoi - :

] For the Lord knoweth the
|

way of the
|
righteous:

But the way of the un-
|

godly
|

shall—
|

perish.

Selection, No. 2. Psalm VIII.

1 Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy name in
|

all the
|
earth \

Who hast set thy
|

glory a-
|

hove the
|
heavens.

2 Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength be-
|
cause of

thine
|
enemies,

That thou mightest still the
|
cue - my

|
and • the a-

|
vengcr.

3 When I consider thy heavens, the
|
work of • thy

|
finger-.

The moon and the stars
|
which thou

|
hast or-

|
darned

;

4 What is man, that thou art
|

mindful -of
|
him I

And the son of man
|
that thou

|
visit - est

|
him ?

5 For thou hast made him a little lower
|

than the
|

angels,

And hast crowned him with
|

glory
|

and —
|

honor.

G Thou roadest him to have dominion over the
|
works of thy

|
hands

;

Thou hast put
|

all things
|

under • his
|
feet:

7 All
|
sheep and

|

oxen,

Yea, and the
|
beasts—

|
of the

|

field
\

8 The fowl of the air, and the
j

fish ot the
|
sea,

And whatsoever passeth through the
|

paths—
|
of th(

9 |
Lord our

|

Lord,

How excellent is thy
|
name in

|

all the
|
earth !

seas.
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Selection, NO. 3. Psalm XIX.

1 The heavens declare the
|

glory • of I God;
And the firmament

|
showeth • his

|
handy

|
work.

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto
|
night showeth

|
knowledge.

There is no speech nor language, where their
|
voice—

|
is not

|
heard.

3 Their line is gone out through
|
all the

|
earth,

And their words to the
|
end—

|
of the

|
world.

4 In them hath he set a tabernacle
|
for the

|
sun,

Which is as a bridegroom coming out of Iris chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong
|

man to
|
run a

|
race.

5 His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the
|
ends—

|
of it

:

And there is nothing
|
hid • from the

|
heat there-

|
of.

6 The law of the Lord is perfect, con-
|
verting * the

|
soul

:

The testimony of the Lord is sure,
|
making

|
wise the

|
simple.

7 The statutes of the Lord are right, re-
|

joicing the
|
heart

:

The commandment of the Lord is
|

pure, en-
|
lightening • the

|
eyes.

8 The fear of the Lord is clean, en-
|
during • for

|
ever

:

The judgments of the Lord are true and
|
righteous

|
alto-

|

gether.

9 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than
|
much fine

|

gold :

Sweeter also than honey
|
and the

|
honey-

|
comb.

10 Moreover by them is thy
|
servant

|
warned :

And in keeping of them
|
there is

|

great re-
|
ward.

1

1

Who can under-
|
stand his

|
errors ?

Cleanse thou
|
me from

|
secret

|
faults.

12 Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins ; let them not have do-
|
minion

|

over me

:

Then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent
|
from the

|

great trans-
|

gression.

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

|

sight,

O Lord, my
|
Strength, and

|
my Re-

|
deemer.

Psalm XXIII.Selection, No. 4.
1 The Lord

|
is my

|
shepherd

;

I
|
shall—

|
not—

|
want.

2 He maketh me to lie down in
|

green—
|

pastures

;

He leadeth me be-
|
side the

|
still—

|
waters.

3 He re-
|
storeth • my

|
soul :

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness
|
for his

|
name's—

|
sake.

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will
|
fear no

For thou art with me ; thy rod and thy
|
staff they

|
comfort

|
me.

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence
|
of mine

|
enemies :

Thou anointest my head with oil ; my
|
cup—

|
runneth

|
over.

6 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.

27

evil:
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Selection, No. 5. Psalm XXIV.

1 'I':;.: Earth i** tho Lord's, and the
|
fullness - then-

|
of;

The world, and
|
they that

|
dwell there-

|
in.

2 For lie hath founded it up-
I

on the
I

seas,

And established
j

it up-
|
on the

|
floods.

8 Who shall A80BN0 into the
|

hill • of the
| Lord?

< >r who shall stand
|

in Jiis
| holy }>!.,

4 Be that hath clean hands, and a
|

pure—
|
heart;

Who hath not lifted up his BOUJ unto vanity,
|

nor -

5 He shall reeeivc the blessing
|
from the I Lord,

And righteousness from the
|
God of

|
his sal-

|
vation.

This is the generation of
|
them that

|
seek him,

That
|
seek thy

|

face,
| Jacob.

7 Li: t i p your heads, ye gates ;
and be VC lift up, ye ever-

|
lasting

|
doors;

And the King of
|

glory
|
shall come

|
in.

8 Who is this
I

King of
|

glory?

The Lord, strong and mighty, the
|
Lord —

|
mighty • in

|
battle.

Lift i rp your heads, ye gates
;
even lift them up, ye ever-

|
lasting

|
doors:

And the King of
|

glory
|
shall come

|
in,

10 Who is this
|
lung of

|

glory ?

The Lord of hosts,
|
he . is the

|
King of

|

glory.

Selection, No. 6.

1 Unto THKB, O Lord, do I lift
|
up my

|
soul.

O my
|
God, I

|
trust in

|
thee :

2 Let me
|
not • be a-

|
Bhamed,

I. • not mine enemies
|

triumph
|
over

|
me.

3 Yea, let none that wait on
|

thee • be a-
|
shamed'

Let them be ashamed which trans-
|

gress with- I out

4 Show me thy Ways, <> Lord;
j

teach me - thy
|

paths.
Lead me in thy

|
truth, and

]
teach —

|
me:

6 For thou ait the God of
j
mv sal-

|
vation

;

Ob tl do I
J

wail --
|

all the
|
day.

B member, <> Lord, thy tender mercies and thv

For
|

they • have been
|
ever - of

|
old.

" Bememb r not the sins of my yonfh, nor my
| trans-

Psalm XXV. 1-14.

.

loving-
|
kindn.

gressions

;

ling to thy mercy remember, thou me, for thy
|

goodness'
|
sake,

| Lord.
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8 Good and upright
|
is the

|

Lord

:

Therefore will he teach
|
sinners

|
in the

|
way.

9 The meek will he
|

guide in
|

judgment:

And the
|
meek • will he

|
teach his

|
way.

10 All the paths of the Lord are
|
mercy • and

|
truth

Unto such as keep his covenant
|
aud his

|
testi - mo- ] nies.

1

1

For thy name's sake, Lord, pardon
|
mine in-

|
iquity

;

For
I

it—
I

is—
|

great

12 What man is he that
|
fearcth • the

|
Lord ?

Him shall he teach in the
|
way that

j
he shall

|
choose.

13 His soul shall
|
dwell at

|
case;

And his
|
seed • shall in-

|
herit the 1 earth.

14 The secret of the Lord is with
|
them that

|
fear him

;

And he will I shew them I his— I covenant

Selection, No. 7. From Psalm XXVII.

1 The Lord is my light and my salvation
; |

whom • shall I
|
fear?

The Lord is the strength of my life ; of
|

whom - shall I
|
be a-

|
fraid ?

2 Though a host should encamp against me, my
|
heart • shall not

|
fear

:

Though war should rise against me, in
|
this will

|
I be

|
confident.

3 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
j
days of

|
my —

|
life,

4 To behold the beauty
|
of the

|
Lord,

And to in-
|

quire in
|

his—
|
temple.

5 For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in
|
his pa-

]
vilion :

In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me : he shall set me
|
up, up-

|
on a

|
rock.

6 And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies
|
round a-

|
bout me :

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; I will sing, yea, I will

sing
|
praises

|
unto . the

|
Lord.

7 LTear, Lord, when I
|
cry • with my

|
voice

:

Have mercy also up-
|
on—

]
me, and

|
answer me.

8 "When thou saidst,
|
Seek ye • my

|
face

;

My heart said unto thee, Thy face,
|
Lord, will

|
I—

|
seek.

9 Hide not thy face
|
far—

|
from me

;

Put not thy
|

servant a-
|
way in

|
anger

:

10 Thou hast
|
been my

|
help

;

Leave me not, neither forsake me, O
|
God of

|
my sal - vation.



420 THE SABBATH HYMN AND TUNE BOOK.

CHANT. N... V.

t
*S T=X :t z2=^r.

<j ^ 2^=^-O

t :;

-t~

r

Jm >,

Dî
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Selection, No. 8. Psalm xxxiii. 1-12.

1 R&joioi in tlif Lord,
|

<> ye
|
righteous:

For praise is
|
comely

|
for the

|
upright.

2 Praise the
|
Lord with

|
harp :

Sing unto him with toe psaltery rind an
|
instrument

|
often

|
strings.

Sing unto him B |
new —

|
song;

Play skillfully
I

with S
|
loud—

|
noise.

4 Fob nri word of the
|
Lord is

|
rigbl ;

'

And all his
I

works are
|
done in

|
truth.

5 He lovcth
I

righteousness and
|

judgment :

The earth is full of the
|

goodness
|
of the

|
Lord.

By the word of the Lord wen- the
|
heavens—

|
made;

And all the host of them by the
|
breath of

|
his —

|
mouth.

*7 lie gathered the waters of the sea together
|
as an

|
heap :

II • layeth up the
|
depth in

|
store

I

houses.

8 Let all the earth
|
fear the

|
Lord

Lt all the inhabitants of the world
|
stand in

|
awe of

|
him.

9 For he spake, and
j

it was
|
done;

He commanded,
|

and it
|
stood—

|
fast

10 The Lord bringeth the counsel of the
|
heathen - to

|
naught

:

He maketh the devices of the
|

people - of
|
none ef-

|
feet.

11 The counsel of the Lord
|
standeth • for-

|
erer,

Tlie thoughts of his heart to
|

all —
|

gener-
|

ations.

L9 Blessed is the nation whose
|
God - is the

|

Lord;
And the people whom he hath chosen for his

|
own in-

|
her - it-

|
ancc.

Selection, No. 9.

1 I will nLESS the Lord at
|

all—
|
time- :

II;- praise shall continually
|

he in
|
my —

|
mouth.

•J My soul shall make her
|
botfll - in the

|
Lord :

The humble shall
|

hear there -of,
|

and be
|

glad.

3 Oh, magnify the
|
Lord with

I

me.
And h t us ex-

I

alt his
|
name to-

|

gether.

From Psalm XXXIV.
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4 I sought the Lord,
|
and he

|
heard me,

And delivered me from
|
all—

|
my — | fears.

5 The angel of the Lord encampeth round about
|
them that

|
fear him,

And de-
|
liver-

|
cth—

|
them.

6 Oh, taste and see that the
|
Lord is

|

good

:

Blessed is the
| man that

|
trusteth • in

|
him.

7 Oh, fear the Lord,
|

ye his
|
saints

:

For there is no want to
|
them that

|
fear—

|
him.

8 The young lions do lack, and
|
suffer

|
hunger

:

But they that seek the Lord shall not
|
want—

|
any good

|
thing.

9 The righteous cry, and the
|
Lord—

|
heareth,

And delivereth them
|
out of

|
all their

|
troubles.

10 The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a
|
broken

|
heart;

And saveth such as
|
be of • a

|
contrite

|
spirit.

11 Many are the afflictions
|
of the

|
righteous:

But the Lord delivereth him
|
out of

|
them—

|
all.

12 The Lord redeemeth the
|
soul of • his

|
servants;

And none of them that trust in
|
him—

|
shall be

|
desolate.

Selection, No. 10. Psalm XXXVI. 5-10.

1 Thy mercy, O Lord, is
|
in the

|
heavens :

And thy faithfulness
|
reacheth

|
unto . the

|
clouds.

2 Thy righteousness is like the great mountains ; thy judgments arc a
|

great—
|
deep :

O Lord, thou pre-
|
servest

|
man and

|
beast.

3 How excellent is thy loving- 1 kindness, . O
|
God !

Therefore the children of men put their trust under the
|
shadow

|
of thy

|
wings.

4 They shall be abundantly satisfied with the fatness
|
of thy

| house

;

And thou shalt make them drink of the
|
river • of

|
thy—

|

pleasures.

5 For with thee is the
|
fountain . of

|
life

:

In thy light shall
|
we—

|
see—

|
light.

6 Oh, continue thy loving-kindness unto
|
them that

|
know thee;

And thy righteousness to the
|
upright

|
in —

|
heart.
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Selection, No. 11. F*>n PbalmXLILA xliii.

i As tbi ii akt panteth after the
[
water

|
brooks,

Bo panteth my boo! after
|
thee— 10—

|
God.

•j M\ soul thireteth for God, lor tin-
|
living

|
God!

When shall 1 come and ap-
|

pear be-
|
fore—

|
God?

8 Ify tear- have been my meat
|
day and

|
night,

While they continually say unto me, |
where is

|
thy—

|
God?

A When I re-
|
member . these

|
things,

I poor
|
out my

|

soul —
|

in me ;

5 For I had gone with the multitude, I went with them to the
|
house of

|
God,

With the voice of j«»y and praise, with a multitude that
|
kept—

|
holy-

|
day.

Why akt thou cast down,
|

my
|
soul ?

And why art thou dis-
|

quiet- |
ed iu [me?

7 Hope
|
thou in

j
God :

For 1 shall yet praise him for the
|
help of

|
his —

[
countenance.

8 On, send orT thy light and thy truth :
|
let them

|

lead me ;

Let them bring me unto thy holy hill, and
|
to thy

|
taber - na-

|
clcs.

9 Then will I go unto the altar of God, unto God my ex- (seeding
|

joy:

\ i a. upon the harp will I praise
|

thee,
|
God, my God.

10 Why art thou cast down,
|

<> my
|

soul |

And why art thou dis-
|

(jiiiet-
|
ed with-

|
in me?

11 Hope
|
in—

|
God:

For 1 shall yet praise him, who is the health of my
|
counte - nance,

|
and my

|
God.

Selection, No. 12, Psalm XLVI.

1 God is our
|
refuge . and

|
strength,

A wen
|

present
|
help in

|
trouble.

2 Therefore will not we fear, though the
| earth . be re-

|
moved,

And though the mountains In- carried into the
|
midst —

I

of the
I

sea;

•'; Though the waters thereof
|
roar . and be

|
troubled.

Though the mountains
|

shake . with the
|
swelling . there-

|
of.

t Tni.io; i- a river, the streama whereof shall make glad the
| city of

|
God,

The holy place of the tabernacles
|
of the

|

Most —
|
High*

5 God is in the midst of her; she shall
|
not be

|
moved

;

God shall
|

help her, . and
|
that right

;
early.
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6 The heathen raged, the
|
kingdoms . were

|
moved

:

lie uttered his
|
voice, the

|
earth—

|

melted.

7 The Lord of
|
hosts is

|
with us

;

The God of
j
Jacob

j
is our

|
refuge.

8 Come, behold the
[
works . of the

|
Lord,

What desolations he hath
|
made—

|
in the

[
earth.

9 He maketh wars to cease unto the
|
end . of the

|
earth

;

He breaketli the bow, and cuttcth the spear in sunder ; he burnetii the
|
chariot

|

in the
|

fire.

10 Be still, and know that
|
I am

|
Cod :

I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be ex-
|
altcd

|
in the

|
earth.

1

1

The Lord of
|
hosts is I with us

;

The God of
|
Jacob

|
is our

|
refuge.

Selection, No. 13, From Psalm XLVIII.

1 Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised in the city
|
of our

|
God,

In the mountain
j
of his

|
holi-

J

ncss.

2 Beautiful for | situ-
|
ation,

The joy of the whole
|
earth, is

|
Mount—

|
Zion,

3 On the sides of the north, the city of the
|

great—
|
King.

God is known in her
|

pala - ces
|
for a

j
refuge.

4 We have thought of thy loving—
|
kindness, • O

|
God,

In the
|
midst of

|
thy—

|
temple.

5 According to thy name, O God, so is thy praise unto the
|
ends . of the

|
earth

:

Thy right hand is
|
full of

|
righteous-

|
ness.

6 Let Mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of
|
Judah • be

|

glad,

Be- I cause of
f
thy judgments.

7 Walk about Zion, and go
|
round a - bout

|
her

:

Tell the
|
towers—

j
there-—

|
of.

8 Mark ye well her bulwarks, con
(
sider . her

|

palaces

;

That ye may tell it to the gener-
|
ation

|
follow-

|
ing.

9 For this Cod is our God for
|
ever . and

|
ever :

He will be our guide
|
even

|
unto

|
death.
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Selection, No. 11. From Pa ilm LI.

1 IIayi- msbot upon me, God, according to thy
|
loving-

|

kindn-

\. cording onto the multitude of thy tender mercies
|
blot out

|

my trans-
|

gres-

sions.

I Wash mi' thoroughly from
|
mine in-

|
imiity,

And
|
cleanse me

|
from my

|

sin.

9 For I acknowledge,
|
my trans-

|

greasions:

And my
|
sin is

|

ever . be-
|
fore inc.

4 Hide thy face
|
from my

|

Bins,

And blot out
|
all—

|
mine in-

|
iquities.

5 Cbxatb in me a clean
|
heart, O

|
God :

And renew a right
|
spirit . with-

|
in —

|
mc.

6 Cast mc not away
|
from thy

|

preaene

And take not thy
|
Holy

|
Spirit

|
from me.

7 Restore unto mc the joy of
|
thy sal-

|
ration

;

And uphold me
|
with thy

|

free—
|
Spirit.

8 Then will I teach trans-
|

grcssors . thy
|
ways;

And sinners shall be con-
|
verted

|
unto

|
thee.

9 Deliver me from Wood-guiltiness, O God, thou God of
|
my sal-

|
vation

:

And my tongue shall sing aloud
|

ot' thy
|

righteous-
|
ncss.

10 O Lonl, open
|
thou my

|
lips :

And my mouth shall
|
shew forth

|
thy—

|

praise.

11 For thou deaireat not sacrifice ;
|

else . would I
|

give it :

Thou delighieat i not in
|

burnt—
|
offering.

19 Tin- Baorifioea of God arc a
|

broken
|
spirit

:

A broken and a contrite heart, God,
|
thou wilt

I

not dc-
|
spisc.

CHANT. Xo. x.
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Selection, No. 15.

1 Be thou exalted, God, a-
|
bove the

|
heavens

;

Let thy glory be a-
|

bove—
|

all the
|
earth.

2 My heart is fixed, O God, my
|
heart is

|
fixed;

I will
|
sing and

|

give —
|

praise.

3 Awake up, my glory ; awake.
|

psaltery • and
|
harp

I my-
|
self . will a-

|

wake—
|
early.

4 I will praise thee, Lord, a-
|

mong the
|

people :

I will sing unto
|
thee a-

|
mong the

|

nations.

5 For thy mercy is great
|
unto . the

|
heavens,

And thy
|
truth—

|
unto . the

|
clouds.

6 Be thou exalted, O God, a-
|
bove the

|

heavens;

Let thy glory be a-
|
bove —

|
all the

|

earth.

From Psalm LVII.

Selection, No. 16,

1 O God,
I

thou art
|
my God

;

Early
I
will I I seek— I thee

:

Psalm LXIII. 1-7.

2 My soul thirsteth for thee, my flesh
|
longeth . for

|
thee

In a dry and thirsty land,
|
where no

|
water

|
is

;

3 To see thy power
|
and thy

|

glory,

So as I have seen thee I in the I sanctu- ary.

4 Because thy loving-kindness is
|
better . than

|
life,

My
|
lips shall

|

praise—
|
thee.

5 Thus will I bless thee
|
while I

|
live

;

I will lift up my
|
hands in

|
thy—

|
name.

6 My soul shall be satisfied as with
|
marrow . and

|
fatness

;

And my mouth shall praise
|
thee with

|

joyful
|
lips

:

7 When I remember thee up-
|
on my

|
bed,

And meditate on thee
|
in the

|
night—

|

watches.

8 Because thou hast
|
been my

|
help,

Therefore in the shadow of thy
|
wings will

|
I re- joice.
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Selection, No. 17. psalm lxv.

1 I'i
]
Zion :

Ami unto thee shall the
|
vow —

|
bo per-

|
formed.

S < > thou that
|
nearest

|

prayer,

l'iit.»
I

thoe shall
I

all flesh
I

come.

S Iniquities pre-
|
vail a-

|

gainst me:
A> for «>ar transgressions, thou shalt

|

purge —
|
them a-

|
way.

4 Blessed ia the man
|
whom thou

|
chooe

And causest to approach unto thee, that he may
|

dwell in | thy—
|
courts:

5 We shall be satisfied with the goodness
|
of thy

|

house,

Even
|
of thy

|
holy

|
temple.

C By tbrbiblb things in righteousness wilt thou answer us, God of
|
our sal-

|
ration :

Who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that are afar
j

off u[>-
|
on the

|
sea :

7 Which by Ids strength setteth
|
fast the

|
mountains;

Being
|

gird-
|
ed with

|

power:

8 Which stilh-th the
I

noise . of the
|

seas,

The noise of their waves, and the
j
tumult

|
of the

|

people.

9 They also that dwell in the nttermost parts are a-
|
fraid at • thy

|
tokens:

Thou makest the outgoings of the morning and
|
evening

|
to re-

|

joice.

10 Thou visitxst th' 1 earth, and waterest it : thou greatly enrichest it with the river of

I rod, which is
|

fill] of |
water :

Thou preparest them corn, when thou hast
|

so pro-
|
vided

|
for it.

11 Thou wateresl the ridges thereof abundantly : tliou settlest the
|
furrows . there-

|
of.

Thou makes! it soft with showers: thou
|
blessest * the

|
springing there-

|
o£

12 Thou crownest the year
|
with thy

|

goodness;

And thy
|

paths —
|
drop—

|

fatm -
.

13 They drop upon the pastures
I

of the
|
wilderness:

And the little hills re-
|

joice on | every
|
side.

1 \ The pastures are clothed with flocks; the valleys also are covered
|
over, with

|
corn;

They shout for
|

joy, they
I

also
|

sing.

Selection. No. 18.

l God be merciful unto
j

us, and
|

bl<

And cause his
|

face to
|

shine upon
|

us.

- That thy way may 1>«>
|

known up - on
|

earth,

Thy saving
|

health a-
|
mongall

[

nations.

Psalm LXVII.
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3 Let the people praise
|
thee,

| God

;

Let
|
all the

]

people
|

praise thee.

4 Oh let the nations be glad and
|

sing for
|
joy :

For thou shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the
j
nations

[
upon

|
earth

5 Let the people praise
|
thee, O

]
God

;

Let
|
all the

|

people
|

praise thee.

6 Then shall the earth
|

yield her
|
increase

;

And God, even
|
our own

|
God, shall

|
bless us.

7 God
|
shall —

[
bless us

;

And all the ends of the
|
earth shall

|
fear—

|
him.

Selection, No. 19. Psalm LXXXIY.

1 How amiable are thy
|
taber - na-

|
cles,

| Lord— |
of—

|
hosts

!

2 My soul longeth, yea, even faintetli for the
|
courts . of the

|
Lord :

My heart and my flesh crieth
|
out . for the

|
living

|
God.

3 Yea, the sparrow hath found an house, and the swallow a nest for herself, where she

may
|
lay her

|

young,

Even thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my
|
King, . and

|
my—

|
God.

4 Blessed are they that
|
dwell in • thy

|
house

:

They will be
|

still —
|

praising
|

thee.

5 Blessed is the man whose
|
strength • is in

|
thee :

In whose
|
heart * are the

|
ways of

|
them,

6 Who passing through the valley of Baca
|
make * it a

}
well

;

The rain
|
also

|
nlleth • the

|

pools.

7 They go from
|
strength to

|
strength,

Every one of them in Zion ap-
|

pearcth *be-
|
fore—

|
God.

8 O Lord God of hosts,
|
hear my

|

prayer

:

Give
|
ear, O

|
God of

|
Jacob.

9 Behold, O
|

God our
|
shield,

And look upon the
|
face of

|
thine a-

|
nointed.

10 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
|
wicked-

|
ness.

11 For the Lord God is a
|
sun and

|
shield :

The Lord will give grace and glory : no good thing will he withhold from
|
them

that
|
walk up-

|
rightly.

12 |
Lord of

|
hosts,

Blessed is the
|
man that

|
trusteth * in

|
thee.
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Selection, No. 20, Psalm LXXXV.

1 Lord, thou hasl been favorable
|

unto • thy
|

land :

Thoa bant brought back the cap-
|
tivi-

|
ty of

|
Jacob.

2 Thou hast forgiven the iniquity
|
of thy

|

people,

Thoa luist
|

covered
|

all their
|
sin.

3 Thou hast taken away
|

all thy
|
wrath :

Thou hast turned thyself from the
|
fierceness

|
of thine

|
anger.

4 Turn us, O God of
|
our sal-

|
vation,

And cause thine
|
anger • toward

|
us to

|
cease.

o Wilt thou be angry with
|
us for-

|
ever?

Wilt thou draw out thine anger to
|
all—

|

gcner-
J

ations

!

G Wilt thou not re-
|
vivc us • a-

|

gain :

That thy people
|
may re-

|

joicc in
|
thee ?

7 Shew us thy
]
mercy, • O

|
Lord,

And
|

grant us
|
thy sal-

|
vation.

8 I will hear what (Jod the
|
Lord will

|
speak:

For he will speak pi-ace unto his people, and to his saints: but let them not
|
turn

a-
|

gain to
|

folly.

9 Surely his salvation is nigh
|
them that

|

fear him;
That glory may

|
dwell —

|
in our

|
land.

10 Mercy ami truth are
|
met to-

|

gether;

Righteousness and
|

peace have
|
kissed • each

|
other.

11 Truth shall spring
|
out • of the

|
earth;

And righteousness shall
|
look—

|
down from

|
heaven.

12 Yea, the Lord shall give
|
that * which is

|

good;
And our

|
land shall

|

yield her
|
increase.

13 Righteousness shall
|

go be-
|
fore him;

And shall set us in the
|

way of
|
his—

|
steps.
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Selection, No. 21. Psalm LXXXIX : 1-18.

heavens.

likened unto * the
I
Lord ?

1 I will sing of the mercies of the
|
Lord for I ever

:

With my mouth will 1 make known thy faithfulness to
|
all—

|

gener-

2 For I have said, Mercy shall be built
|
up for

|
ever

:

Thy faithfulness shalt thou establish
|
in the

|
very

3 I have made a covenant
|

with my
|
chosen,

I have sworn unto
|
David

j
my—

|
servant,

4 Thy seed will I es-
|
tablish • for

|
ever,

And build up thy throne to
|

all —
|

gener-
|
ations.

5 And the heavens shall praise thy
|
wonders, •

| Lord :

Thy faithfulness also in the congrc-
|

gation
|
of the

|
saints.

6 For who in the heaven can be compared
|
unto • the

| Lord ?

Who among the sons of the mighty can be

7 God is greatly to be feared in the assembly
|
of the

|

saints,

And to be had in reverence of all
|
them that

|

are a-
|
bout him.

8 O Lord God of hosts, who is a strong Lord
|
like • unto

|
thee ?

Or to thy faithfulness
|
round a-

|
bout—

|
thee?

9 Thou rulest the raging
|
of the

|
sea:

When the waves thereof a-
|
rise, thou

|
stillest

|
them.

10 Thou hast broken Rahab in pieces, as
|
one • that is

|
slain; •

Thou hast scattered thine enemies
|
with thy

|
strong—

|
arm.

11 The heavens are thine, the earth
|
also • is

|
thine:

As for the world and the fullness thereof,
J

thou hast
|
founded

|
them.

12 The north and the south thou hast ere-
|
ated

|
them

:

Tabor and Hermon shall re-
|

joice in
|
thy—

|
name.

13 Thou hast a
|
mighty

|
arm

:

Strong is thy hand, and
]
high is

|
thy right

|
hand.

14 Justice and judgment are the habitation
|
of thy

|
throne

:

Mercy and truth shall
|

go be-
|
fore thy

|
face.

15 Blessed is the people that know the
|

joyful
|
sound :

They shall walk, O Lord, in the
|
light of

|
thy—

|
countenance.

16 In thy name shall they rejoice
|

all the
|
day

:

And in thy righteousness
|
shall they

|
be ex-

|
alted.

17 For thou art the glory
|

of their
|
strength

:

And in thy favor our
|
horn shall

|
be ex-

|
alted.

18 For the Lord is
|
our de-

|
fense;

And the Holy One of
|
Israel

|
is our

|
king.

ations.
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i I.<>kk thoc hast been onr
|

dwelling
|

pLace

In
|
all —

|

gener-
|
ations.

2 Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the
|
earth

an. I the
|

world,

Even from everlasting to ever-
|
lasting,

]
thou art

|
God.

8 Thon tarnest man
|
to de-

|

Btruction;

And sajest, Re-
|

turn, ye
|

children • of
|
men.

4 For a thousand yean in thy Bight are but as yesterday
|
when - It is

|

past,

And as a
|

watch —
|

in the
j
night.

6 Thou carriest them away as with a flood ; they arc
|
as a

|
sleep:

In the morning they are like
|

grass which
|
groweth

|
up

;

G In the morning it flourisheth, and
|

groweth
|
up;

In the evening it is cut
|
down and

|
wither-

|
cth.

7 For we are consumed
|
by thine

|
anger,

And by thy
|

wrath —
|
are we

|
troubled.

8 Thou hast Bet our iniquities be-
|
fore —

|
thee,

Our secret sins in the
|
light of

|
thy—

|
countenance.

For all our day- arc passed away
|
in thy

|
wrath :

We Bpend our years as a
|

tale—
|
that is

|
told.

10 The days of our years are threescore
|

years and
|
ten;

And if by reason of
|
strength • they be

|
fourscore

]

years,

11 Vet is their strength
|

labor - and
]
sorrow;

For it is BOOn cut oil",
|

and we
|

fly a-
|
wav.

12 Who knoweth the power
|

of thine
| anger?

Even according to thy
|
tear, so

|

is thy
I

wrath.

S i teach us to
|

number • our
|
days,

That we may apply our
|

hearts—
|
unto

|
wisdom.

i i Return, |
Lord, how

|
loi a

And let it repent thee con-
|

ccrning
|
thy—

|
servants,

15 O satisfy us early
|
with thy

|
mercy;

'That we may rejoice and be
j

glad —
|
all our

|
days.

16 Mike us glad according to the days wherein thou
|
hast af-

|
flicted us,

And the years where-
|
in we

|
have seen

|

evil.

IT Let thv work appear
\
unto • thy

|
servants

And thy
|

glory
|
unto their ] children.
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18 And let the beauty of tlic Lord our God
|
be up-

|
on us

:

And establish thou the work of our hands upon us; yea, the work of our
|
hands

es- I tablish • thou I it.

Psalm XCI. 9-1 G.Selection, No. 23.

1 Because thou hast made the Lord which
|

is my
]
refuge,

Even the Most
|
High, thy

|
habi-

|
tation

;

2 There shall no
|
evil . be-

|
fall thee,

Neither shall any
|

plague come
|
nigh thy

|
dwelling.

3 For he shall give his angels
|
charge—

|
over thee,

To keep thee in
|
all—

|
thy—

|
ways.

4 They shall bear thee up
|
in their

|
hands,

Lest thou dash thy
|
foot a-

|

gainst a
|
stone.

5 Thou shalt tread upon the
|
lion • and

|
adder:

The young lion and the dragon shalt thou
|
trample

|
under

|
feet.

C Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I de-
|
liver

|
him :

I will set him on high, because
|
he hath

|
known my

|
name.

7 lie shall call upon me, and I will
|
answer

|
him :

I will be with him in trouble; 1 will deliver
|
him, and

|
honor

|
him.

8 With long life will I
|
satis - fy

|
him,

And
|
shew him

|
my sal-

|
vation.

Selection, No. 24. Psalm XCIII.

1 The 1 Lord reio-neth,

lie is
|
clothed • with

|
majes-

|
ty

;

2 The Lord is clothed with strength, wherewith he hath
|

girded • him-
|
self:

The world also is established, that it
J
can not

J

be—
|
moved.

3 Thy throne is es-| tablished • of
|
old:

Thou
|
art from

J

ever-
|
lasting.

4 The floods have lifted up, Lord, the floods have lifted
J
up their

|
voice

;

The
|
floods lift

|
up their

|
waves.

5 The Lord on high is mightier than the noise of
j
many

|
waters,

Yea, than the mighty
|
waves—

|
of the

|
sea.

6 Thv testimonies are
|
very

|
sure:

Holiness becometh thine
|
house,

|
Lord, for

|
ever.
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Selection! No. 25, PsalmXCY.

l ( I comb, let di sin«_r mi-
|
to the

I

Lord :

L. t us make a joyful noise to the
|
Rock of

j
oar sal—

[

ration*

9 Let as come before hia presence
|
with thanks- giving,

And make a joyful noise
|

unto
|
liim with

|
DSalo

r the Lord is a
|

great—
|
God,

And a great
J

King a-
|
bovc all

|
gods.

\ In his hand arc the deep places
|
of the

|
earth;

The strength of the
|
hills is

|
his—

|
also.

5 The sea ia his,
|
and he

|
made . it

:

And his hands
|
tunned

j
the dry

|
land.

6 COME, let OS worship and
|

how —
|
down:

Let us kneel be-
|
lore the

|
Lord our

|
Maker.

7 For he
|

is our
|
God

;

And we ar<- the people of his pasture, and the
|
sheep of

|
his—

|
hand.

8 To-day if ye will hear his voice, harden
|
not your

|
heart,

Ai in the provocation, and as in the day of temp-
|
tation

|
in the

|
wilderness.

8 When your fathers
|

tempted
|
me,

Proved
|
me, and

|
saw my

|
work. •

10 Forty years long was I grieved with
|

this . gener-
|
ation,

And said, It is a people that do err in their heart, and they
|
have not

|
known my

wa\ - :

11 Unto whom I Bware
|
in my

|
wrath

That tiny should not
|
enter

|
into . my

|
rest.

Selection, No. 26.

1 O sixo unto the Lord a
|
new—

|
song:

Sing unto the
|
Lord,—

|

all the
|

earth.

2 Sing unto the Lord,
|

bless his
|

name;
Shew forth his sal-

|
ration . from

|

day to
|
day.

3 Declare his glory a-
|
mong the

]
heathen.

Hi- wonders a-
|
mong—

|
all —

|

people.

i Por the Lord ia great, and greatly
I

to be
|

praised;

He is to be
|
reared . a-

|
bora all

|

gods.

5 For a go la of the
|

nations . are
|
idols:

Bat the
|
Lord—

|
made the

|
heavens.

Psalm XCVI.
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6 Honor and majesty
|
arc be - fore

|
him :

Strength and beauty are
|
in his

|
sanctu-

|
ary.

1 Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds
|
of the

|

people,

Give unto the Lord
|

glory
|
and—

|
strength.

8 Give unto the Lord the glory due
|
unto . Lis

|
name

:

Bring an offering, and come
|

into
|
his—

|
courts.

9 O worship the Lord in the
|
beauty . of

|
holiness

:

Fear be-
|
fore him,

|
all the

|
earth.

10 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.

11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the
|
earth be

|

glad
;

Let the sea roar, and the
|
fullness

j
there

|
of.

12 Let the field be joyful, and all that
|
is there-

|
in :

Then shall all the trees of the wood re-
|

joice be-
|
fore the

j
Lord

:

13 For he cometh, for he cometh to
|

judge the
|
earth :

He shall judge the world with righteousness, and the
|

people
|
with his

|
truth.

Selection, No. 27, Psalm XCVIIL

1 O sing unto the Lord a new song ; for he hath done
|
marvel - ous

|
things

:

His right hand, and his holy arm, hath
|

gotten
|
him the

|
victory.

2 The Lord hath made known
|
his sal-

|
vation :

His righteousness hath he openly shewed in the
|
sight—

|
of the

|
heathen.

3 He hath remembered his mercy and his truth toward the
|
house of

|
Israel

:

All the ends of the earth have seen the sal-
|
vation

|
of our

|
God.

4 Make a joyful noise unto the Lord,
|
all the

|
earth :

Make a loud noise, and re-
|

joice, and
|
sing—

|

praise.

5 Sing unto the Lord
|
with the

|
harp

;

With the harp, and the
|
voice —

j
of a

|

psalm.

6 With trumpets and
|
sound of

|
cornet

Make a joyful noise be-
|
fore the

|
Lord, the

|
King.

7 Let the sea roar, and the
|
fullness . there-

|
of;

The world, and
|
they that

|
dwell there-

|

in.

8 Let the floods
|

clap their
|
hands :

Let the hills be joyful to-
|

gether . be-
|
fore the

|
Lord

;

9 For he cometh to
|

judge the
|
earth

;

With righteousness shall he judge the world, and the
|

people
|
with —

|
equity.

28
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Selection, NO. 28. Psalm C.

1 Maki: :i joyful DOM6 Unto the Lord
I

all ye
|
lands.

Serve the Lord with gladness : come before his
|

presence
|
with—

|
ringing.

9 Kn"\\ ye that the Lord
|
he is

|

God :

In- that hath made us, and Dot we ourselves; we are his people, and the
|

sheep of |
his —

|

pasture

;{ Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his
|
courts with

|

praise.

Be thankful unto him, and
|
bless—

|

his —
|
nam''.

i For the hold is good ; his mercy is
|
ever-

|
lasting;

And his truth endureth to
|

all —
|

gener-
|
ations.

Selection, No. 29. Psalm Oil. 10-28.

1 When tiik Lord shall
|

build op
|
Zion,

He shall ap-
|

pear in
|

his —
|

glory.

2 lie will regard the prayer
|
of the

|
destitute,

And
|
not de-

|
spise their

|
prayer.

3 Thia shall he written for the gencr-
|
ation . to

|
come:

And the people which shall be ere-
|
ated . shall

|

praise the
|
Lord.

4 For lie hath looked down from tlic height
|
of his

|
sanctuary :

From heaven did the
|
Lord be-

|
hold the

|
earth;

5 To hear the groaning
|
of the

|
prisoner,

'

To loose those that are ap-
j
point—

|
cd to

|
death;

To declare the name of the
|
Lord in

|

Zion,

And his praise
|
in Je-

|
ru - sa -

| lem
;

7 When the people are
|

gathered . to-
I

gether,

And the
|
kingdoms, to

I

serve the
I
Lord.

- lh. weakened my
|
strength . in the

I

way;
He

I

shortened
|
my—

|
days.

9 I said, <> my God, take me not away in the
|
midst of. my

|
days.

Thy years are throughout
|

all —
|

gener-
|
ations.

Id Of old hast thou laid the foundation
|

of the
I

earth :

And the heavens are the
|
work of

|
thy—

|
hands.

11 They shall perish, hut
|
thou . shalt en-

| dure :

lea, all of them shall wax
|
old —

|
like a

|

garment;

1'J As a vesture
|
shalt thou

|
change them,

And they
|
shall be

|

ehang
|
ed

;

1
• I '-it thou

|
art the

|
same,

And thy
|

years shall
|
have no

|
end.

14 The children of thy servants
|
shall eon-

|
tinue,

And their seed shall be es- I tablish- I ed be- I fore thee.
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Selection, No. 30.

1 Bless the Lord,
|

O my
|
soul

:

And all that is within me,
|
bless his

]
holy

|
name.

2 Bless the Lord,
|
O my

|
soul,

And for-
|

get not
|

all his
|
benefits:

3 Who forgiveth all
|
thine in-

|

iquitics;

Who
|
healeth . all

|
thy dis-

|
eases;

4 Who redeemeth thy life
|
from de-

|
struction

;

Who crowneth thee with loving
|
kindness . and

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with
|
good—

|
things

;

From Tsalm CI II.

tender
|
mercies

;

So that thy youth is re- ed
|
like the

|
eagle's.

6 The Lord executeth
|
righteousness . and

|

judg-
|
mcnt

For
|
all that

|
are op-

|

pressed

;

7 He made known his ways
|
unto

|
Moses,

His acts unto the
|
children . of

|
Isra-

|
el.

8 The Lord is
|
merciful . and

|

gracious,

Slow to anger, and
|

plenteous
|
in—

|
mercy.

9 He will not
|
always

|
chide :

Neither will he
|
keep his

|
anger . for

|
ever.

10 He hath not dealt with us
J

after . our
|
sins;

Nor rewarded ns ac-
|
cording . to

|
our in-

|
iquities.

11 For as the heaven is high a-
|
bove the

|
earth,

So great is his mercy toward
|
them that

|
fear—

|
him.

12 As far as the east is
|
from the

|
west,

So for hath he removed
|
our trans-

|

gressions
|
from us.

13 Like as a father
J

pitieth his
|
children,

So the Lord
]

pitieth
|
them that

|
fear him.

14 For he ! knoweth our
j
frame

;

He renicmbereth that dust.

15 As for man, his
|
days . are as

|

grass

:

As a flower of the field
|
so he

|
flourish-

|
eth.

16 For the wind passeth over it,
|
and . it is

|

gone

;

And the place there-
(
of shall

|
know it • no

|
more.

17 But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon
|
them that

|
fear

him,

And his righteousness
|
unto

|
children's

j
children

;

18 To such as
|
keep his

|
covenant,

And to those that remember his com-
|
mandments to

|
do

19 The Lord hath prepared his
|
throne • in the

j
heavens;

And his kingdom
|
ruleth

|

over
|

all.

20 Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that ex-
|
eel in

j
strength,

That do his commandments, barkening unto the
|
voice of

them.

his— I word.

21 Bless ye the Lord, all
j

ye his
|
hosts

;

Ye ministers of
|

his, that
|
do his

|

pleasure.

22 Bless the Lord, all his works, in all places of
|
his do-

|
minion

Bless the Lord,
[
—

|
my —

|
soul.
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Selection, No. 31. Psalm CXL

i Pbaisi
j

ye the
|
Lord.

I will praise the Lord with my whole heart, in the assembly of the upright, and
|

in the
j
congre-

|

gation.

9 The works of the
|
Lord are

|

great,

Bought '»ut of all them that have-
|

pleasure
|

there
|
in.

3 Hi^ work is boDorable and
|

glo- —
|

rious;

And his righteousness en-
|
dnreth

|
for—

|
ever,

•i He bath made bis wonderful works to
|
be re- I membered:

The Lord is gracious and
|
full—

|
of com-

|

passion.

5 lie hath given meat unto
]
them that

|
fear him :

Be will ever be
|

mindful
|
of his

I

covenant.

C lie hath shewed his people the
|

power of. his
|
works,

That he may give them the
|
heri - tage

|

of the
|
lieathen.

7 The works of his hands are
|
verity . and

|

judgment;
All his com-

j

mandments
|

are —
|
sure.

8 They stand fast tor
|

ever . and
|

ever,

An I are done in
I

truth and
|
up- —

|
Tightness.

9 He sent redemption unto his people: lie hath commanded his
|
covenant , for

|
ever:

Holy and
|
rever - end

|

is his
|

name.

10 The fear of the Lord is the
|
beginning . of

j

wisdom :

A good understanding have all they that do his commandments : his
|

praise en-
|

duivth . for I ever.

Selection, No. 32. From Psalm cxv.

1 Not unto us, O Lord,
|
not . unto

]
us,

But unto thy name give glory, for thy mercy, and
|
for thy

|
truth's —

|
sake.

'J Wherefore should the heathen say, Where is
|

now their I G
lint our God IS in the heavens : he hath done whatso-

|
ever

|
he —

|

pleased.

3 O [brail, trust thou
|
in the

|
Lord:

He is their
|

help and
|
their—

|
shield.

4 O house of Aaron,
|
trust . in the

|
Lord :

H<' 1-. their
j
help and

|

their—
|
shield.

5 Ye that fear the Lord,
|

trust . in the
|
Lord:

He l- their
|

help and
I

their—
j
shield.

The Lord hath been mindful of us : |
he will

|
bless us;

II • will bless the house of Israel ; he will
|
bless the

|
house of

|
Aaron,

7 He will bless them that
|

fear the
I

Lord,

Both
I

small—
I

and—
|

great.

•
s Tie- Lord shall incn as • yon more and more,

[
you . and vour

|
children.

V. me blessed of the Lord
I

which made
|
heaven and

|
earth.
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9 The heaven, even the heavens,
|
arc the

|

Lord's:

But the earth hath he given
|
to the

|

children . of
|

10 The dead
|

praise . not the
|
Lord,

Neither any that go
|
down—

|
into

|
silence.

11 But we will bless the Lord from this time forth and for

Praise
|

—
|
the—

|
Lord.

ever- more.

Selection, No. 33. From Psalm CXVI.

1 I
|
love the

|
Lord,

Because he hath heard my
|
voice . and my

|
suppli-

|
cations.

2 Because he hath inclined his ear
|
unto

|
me,

Therefore will I call upon him as
|
long as

|
I—

|
live.

3 The sorrows of death compassed me, and the pains of hell gat
]
hold up-

|
on me

:

I found
|
trouble

|
and—

|
sorrow.

4 Then called I upon the
|
name of the

|
Lord

;

Lord, I beseech thee, de-
|
liver

|
my—

|
soul.

5 Gracious is the
|
Lord, and

|
righteous

;

Yea, our
|
God is

|
merci-

|
fill.

G The Lord pre-
|

serveth . the
|

simple

:

1 was brought low, and
|
he—

|

helped
|
me.

7 Return unto thy rest,
|

my
|

soul

;

For the Lord hath dealt
|

bounti-
|
fully

|
with thee.

8 For thou hast delivered my
|
soul from

|
death.

Mine eyes from tears, and my
|
feet—

|

from—
|
falling.

9 What shall I render
|
unto the

|

Lord

For all his
|
bene - fits

|
toward—

|
me ?

10 I will take the
|
cup of . sal-

|
vation,

And call upon the
|

name—
|
of the

|
Lord.

Ill will pay my vows
|
unto . the

|
Lord

Now in the
|

presence . of
|

all his
|

people.

12 Precious in the
|
sight . of the

|
Lord

Is the
|
death of '

|
his—

|
saints.

13 O Lord, trulv I am thy servant ; I am thy servant, and the

Thou hast
|
loos -*ed

|
my—

|

bonds.

14 I will offer to thee the sacrifice of
|
thanks

|

giving,

And will call upon the
|
name—

|

of the
|

Lord.

15 I will pay my vows
|

unto . the
|
Lord

Now in the
|

presence . of
|
all his

|

people,

16 In the courts of the Lord's house, in the midst of thee,
|
O Je-

|
rusalem.

Praise I ve— I the— ! Lord.

son of • thine 1 handmaid
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Selection, No. 3 1. pbalm cxvm. 14-29.

1 Tin: Loan trength and
|
song,

And u be-
j
come —

|
mj sal-

|
\a:

The \ oic< mg and salvation is in the tabernacle* I of the
|
rightcooa:

The right hand of the
|
Lord —

|
docth

j
valiantly.

9 Thr right hand of the
|
Lord . u ex-

|
sited

:

The right hand of the
|
Lord —

|
docth

|
valiantly.

\ I shall not
I

die, but
|
live,

And declare the
|
works—

|
of the

|
Lord.

5 Tin- Lord hath
|
chastened . mc |

sore:

But he hath not given me
|
over

|
unto

|
death.

G Open t<> me tin-
|

gates of ' righteousn< -
;

I will go into thnn, and
[

I will
|

praise the
|
Lord:

7 Thai
I

gate . of die
|
Lord,

Into
I

which the
|
righteous , shall

|
enter.

8 I will
I

praise—
|
thee :

For thou hast heard me, and art be-
|
come—

|
my sal-

|
vation.

!> Thk BTONI which the
I

builders . re-
|

:

[b become the
|
la-ad stone

I

of the
|
eorner.

1<) This is the
|
Lord's—

|
doing;

It is
I

marvel - 0U8
|

in our
|
eyes.

11 This is the day which the
|
Lord hath

|
made;

We will rejoice
|
and be

|

glad in
j

it.

! j Save now, I beseech thee,
|

<>—
|
Lord :

Lord, I beseech thee, send—
|
now pros-

|

perity.

1:: Blessed be he that cometh in the
|

name . of the
|
Lord:

We have yon out of the
|
house —

|
of the

j
Lord.

1 \ God i- tin- L.>rd, which hath
|
shewed . us

|
light :

Bind the sacrifice with coraa, even onto the
|
horns—

|
of the

|
altar:

I
*» Thou ait my God, and

|
I will I praise thee :

Thon art my God,
|

I —
|
will ex-

|

alt tliee.

I
' afive thanks unto the Lord: for

|
he is

|

good:
l" >r hi-

I

merry . en-
|
dureth . for-

|
ever.
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Selection, No. 35.

1 I will lift up mine eyes
|

unto the
|
hills,

From
|

whence—
|
cometh . my

j
help.

2 My help cometh
|
from the

|
Lord,

Which
|
made—

|
heaven and

|
earth.

Psalm CXX1.

3 lie will not suffer thy
|
foot . to be

|
moved

;

He that
|
keepeth . thee

|
will not

|
slumber.

4 Behold, he that keepeth
|
Isra-

]
el

Shall neither
|
slumber

|
nor—

|
sleep.

5 The Lord
|

is thy
[
keeper :

The Lord is thy shade up-
|
on thy

|

right—
|
hand.

6 The sun shall not
|
smite thee . by ]

day,

Nor the
|
moon—

|
by—

|
night.

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from
J

all—
]

evil

:

He
|

shall pre-
|
serve thy

j

soul.

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy
|
coming

|
in

From this time forth, and
|
even • for

|
ever-

|
more.

Selection, No. 36. Psalm CXXII.

i

I

of the
]
Lord.

1 I was glad when they said
|
unto

\

Let us go into the
|
house—

|

2 Our feet shall stand with-
j
in thy

|

gates,

O—
|
— Je-

|
rasa-

j
lem.

3 Jerusalem is builded
|
as a

|
city

That
|

is com-
|

pact to-
|

gether

:

4 Whither the tribes go up, the tribes
]
of the

|
Lord,

Unto the testimony of Israel, to give thanks unto the
|
name

5 For there are set
|

thrones of
|

judgment,

The thrones of the
|
house—

|
of—

|
David.

6 Pray for the peace of Je- |
rnsa-

|
lem :

They shall
|

prosper . that
j

love—
|
thee.

1 Peace be with-
|
in thy

|
walls,

And prosperity with-
j
in thy

|

pala-
| ces.

8 For my brethren and com-
|

panion's
|
sakes,

I will now say,
j

Peace —
|

be with-
|
in thee.

9 Because of the house of the
|
Lord our

|
God

I will
|
seek—

|
thy—

|

good.

of the
|
Lord.
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1 Whu the Lord tarned again the cap-
|
tiviiy • of

|
Zion,

We were
j

like—
|
them that

|
dream.

2 Then was <>ur mouth
|
filled • an i t h

|
laughu r,

And our
|
tongue —

|
with —

|
singing:

;{ Then said they a-
|
mong the

|
heathen,

The Lord hath done
|

Lr i>'at — |
things—

|
tor them.

4 The Lord bath done great
|
thingB for

|
us;

Where-
|

of—
|

we are
I

glad.

5 TYkn again our captivity,
|
O—

|
Lord,

A- the
|
streams—

|
in the

|
south.

They that
|
sow in

|
tears

Snail
|
reap — |

in—
|
joy.

7 He that gocth f<»rth and weepeth, bearing
|

precious
|
seed,

Shall doubtless come again with rejoicing
|

bringing • his
|
sheaves—

|
with him.

Selection, No. 38. Psalm < XXX.
1 Out

I

of the I depths

Have 1 cried
|
unto

|
thee, O

|
Lord.

2 Lord,
|
hear my

|
voice :

Let thine ears be attentive to the
|
voice of . my

|
suppli- |

cations.

8 If thou, Lord, shouldst
|
mark in-

|
iquities,

|
Lord—

|

who shall
|

stand.'

i Bui there i- for-
|

giveness • with
|
thee,

That thou
|
mayest

|

he—
|

feared.

o 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

|
morning :

1 say, more than they that
|

watch —
|
tor the

|
morning.

7 1. ( Israel
|
hope • in the

|
Lord:

For with the Lord there is mercy, and with him is
|

plen )
teous re-

|

demption.

8 And be shall redeem
|

Isra-
|

el

Prom
|
all —

|
his in-

|
iquities.

Selection, No. 39.

1 Arisk, Lord,
|
into . thy

|
re&j

J

Thou, and the
|
ark —

I

of thy
|
strength.

-' Lei thy priests be clothed with I righteous- |
ness

And l«'t thy saints
|
sliout—

|

for— ! joy.

From Psalm CXXXII.
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3 For thy servant
|

David's
|
sake,

Turn not away the
|
face of

|
thine a-

|
nointed.

4 For the Lord hath
|
chosen

|
Zion ;

lie hath desired it
|
for his

|
liabi-

|
tation.

5 This is my
|

rest for
|
ever

:

Here will I dwell
; |

for I
|
have de-

|
sired it.

6 I will abundantly bless
|
her pro-

|
vision :

I will satisfy her
|

poor—
|
with —

|
bread.

7 I will also clothe her priests
|
with —

|
sal-

|
vation •

And her saints shall
|
shout a-

|

loud for
|

joy.

Selection, No. 40.

1 Oh, give thanks unto the Lord ; for
|
he is

|

good :

For his
|
mercy , en-

|
dureth . for

|
ever.

2 Oh, give thanks unto the
|
God of

|

gods

:

For his
|
mercy , en-

|
dureth , for

|
ever.

3 Oh, give thanks to the
|

Lord of
|
lords

:

For his
|
mercy . en-

|
dureth , for

|
ever.

4 To liiin who alone
|
doeth . great

|
wonders

:

For his
|
mercy , en-

|
dureth . for

|
ever.

5 To him that by wisdom
|
made the

|
heavens

:

For his
|
mercy . en-

|
dureth . for

|
ever.

6 To him that stretched out the earth a-
|
bove the

|
waters

For his
|
mercy . en-

|
dureth . for

|
ever.

7 To him that
|
made great

|
lights

:

For his
|
mercy . en-

j
dureth . for

j
ever.

8 The sun to
|
rule by

|
day

:

For his
j
mercy . en-

|
dureth . for

|
ever.

9 The moon and stars to
|
rule by

|
night

:

For his
|
mercy . en-

|
dureth . for

|
ever.

10 Who remembered us in our
|

low cs-
|
tate :

For his
|
mercy . en-

|
dureth . for

|
ever.

11 And hath redeemed us
|
from our

|
enemies:

For his
|
mercy . en-

|
dureth . for

|
ever.

12 Who giveth food to
|
all —

|

flesh :

For his
j

mercy , en-
|

dureth . for
|
ever.

13 Oh, give thanks unto the
|
God of

|

heaven :

For his I mercv . en- 1 dureth . for I ever

Tsalm CXXXVI.
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Selection, No. -11.

i—

r

Psalm (XXXVIII.

l I will praise thee with my
|
whole —

|
heart:

Before the ur, "l- will I sing I praise—
|
unto

|
th<

•j I will worship toward thy holy temple, and praise thy name for thy loving-kindness

and
|
for thy

|
truth :

For thou bast magnified thy word a-
|
bove all

|
thy—

|
nam'.

:j In the day when I cried thou
|
answer - edst

|
me,

And strenglhenedst me with
|
strength —

|
in my

|
soul.

i All the kings of the earth shall praise
|

thee, O
|
Lord.

Winn they hear the
|
words of

|
thy—

|
mouth.

5 Tea, they Bhall sing in the
|

ways . of the
|
Lord :

For great is the
|

glory
|
of the

|
Lord.

G Though the Lord be high, yet hath he respect
|
unto . the

|
lowly:

But the proud he
|
knoweth . a-

|
tar—

J

off.

7 Though I walk in the midst of trouble, thou
|
wilt re-

[
vivo me:

Thou shah stretch forth thine hand against the wrath of mine enemies, and 1 thy

right
|
hand shall

|

save me.

8 The Lord will perfect thai which con-
|
cerneth

]
me:

Thy mercy, O Lord, endureth for ever: forsake not the
|
works of ' thine own

|

hand-.

Selection, No. 42. From Psalm < XXXIX.

Hut In, Lord, thou

4 Thou hast beset me be-
J

hind

1 O Lord, thou hast searched me. and
|
known—

j
me.

Thou knowesl my downsitting and mine uprising, thou understandest my
]
thought

a-
|
far—

|
off.

2 Thou compassesl my ]>atli and my
|
lying

|

down.

And art acquainted with
|

all —
]
my—

j
ways.

3 For there is not a ! word . in my
|
tongue,

knowest . it
|

alto-
|

gethcr.

and be-
|
fore,

And
|
laid thine

|
hand up-

|
on me.

5 Such knowledge is too
]
wonder - ful

I

forme;
It is high, I can not at- '| tain—

|

unto
|

it.

G Whitheb shall I go from
|
thy —

|
Spirit?

Or whither shall 1
j

flee from
|
thy—

|

presence?

7 If I ascend up into heaven,
|

then art
! there:

[f I make my bed in hell, be-
!

bold,—
I

thou art
I

there.

8 If I take the wings of the morning, and dwell in the uttermost
j

part- . of the
|
sea;

Even there shall thy hand lead me, and thy
|

right hand
]

shall—
|
hold me.

9 If I say. Surely the
|
darkness . shall

|
cover me;

Even the
|
night . shall be

j
Kght a-

j
bout me.

10 Y< a, the darkness bideth not from thee; but the night shineth
|
as the

|
day:

The darkness and the light are
I

both a-
|
like to !

thee.

LI fi . ( ) < tad, and
I

know my
]
heart

:

Try me, and
J

know —
|

my—
j
thoughts:
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12 And if tliersee ii cnere oe any
,

And lead me in the I way

goodness,

!
wicked . way

|
in mo,

|
ever-

|
lasting.

Selection, No. 43.

1 I will extol thee, my
|
God, O

|
King;

And I will bless thy
|
name tor

|
ever . and

|

ever.

2 Every day will I
|
bless —

|
thee;

And I will praise thy
|
name for

|
ever . and

|
ever.

3 Great is the Lord, and greatly
|
to be

|

praised

;

And his
|

greatness
|

is un-
|
searchable.

4 One generation shall praise thy
|
works . to an-

[
other,

And shall de-
|
clare thy

|

mighty
|
acts.

5 I will speak of the glorious honor
|
of thy

|
majesty,

And
|
of thy

|

wondrous
|
works.

6 And men shall speak of the might of thy
|
terrible

|
acts

:

And
|
I . will de-

|

clare thy
|

greatness.

7 They shall abundantly utter the memory of
|
thy great

And shall
|
sing of . thy

|
righteous-

|
ncss.

8 The Lord is gracious, and
|
full . of com-

|

passion

;

Slow to anger,
|
and of

|

great—
|
mercy.

9 The Lord is
|

good to
|

all

:

And his tender mercies avc
|
over

[
all his

|
works.

10 All thy works shall praise
|

thee, O
|
Lord

;

And thy
|
saints shall

|
bless—

|
thee.

11 They shall speak of the glory
|
of thy

|
kingdom,

And
|
talk of

|
thy—

|

power;

12 To make known to the sons of men his
|
mighty

|
acts,

And the glorious
|
majes - ty

|
of his

|
kingdom.

13 Thy kingdom is an ever-
|

lasting
|
kingdom,

And thy dominion endureth throughout
j
all—

|

gcner-
|
ations

14 The Lord upholdeth
|

all that
|

fell,

And raiseth up all
| those that

|
be bowed

]
down.

Tlie eyes of all
|
wait up - on

|
thee

;

And thou givest them their
|
meat in

|
due —

|
season.

Thou
|
opcnest . thine

|
hand,

And satisnest the desire of
|
every

|
living

|
thing.

17 The Lord is righteous in
|
all his

|
ways,

And
|
holy , in

|
all his

|
works.

18 The Lord is nigh unto all them that
|
call upon

|
him,

To all that
|
call up - on

|

him, in
|
truth

19 He will fulfill the desire of
|
them that

|

fear him

:

He will also hear their cry,
|

and will
|
save—

|
them.

20 The Lord preserveth all
|
them that

|
love him

:

But all the
|
wicked . will

|
he de-

|
stroy.

21 My mouth shall speak the
|

praise . of the
|
Lord

:

And let all flesh bless his holy
|
name for

|
ever and

|
ever.

Psalm CXLV.

15

16
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Psalm CXLVI.Selection, No. 44.
1 Peahi

|

ye the
|

Lord.

Praise the Lord
|

<>—
|
my —

|
soul.

2 While I live will I
|

praise the
|
Lord :

I will sing praises unto my God
|
while I

|
have any

I

being.

3 Tut Dot your
j
trust in

|

prim

Nor in the BOD of man, in
|

whom there
|

is DO
|
help.

4 Eia breath goeth forth, he returueth
|
to hie

|
earth;

In that very
|

day his
|
thoughts —

|

perish.

5 Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob
|
for his

|
help.

Whose hope is
|

in the
|
Lord his

| God:

6 Which made heaven, and earth, the sea, and all that
|
therein

|
is:

Which
|

keepeth
)
truth for

|
ever

:

7 Which executeth judgment
|

for the . op-
|

pressed:

Which giveth
|
food —

|
to the

|
hui

8 The Lord
|
looseth • the

|

prisoners

:

The Lord openeth the
|

eyes—
|
of the

|
blind:

9 The Lord raiseth them that are
|

bow - ed
|
down:

The Lord
|
loveth

|
the—

|
righteous:

10 The Lord preserved) the strangers; he relieveth the
|
fatherless • and

|
widow:

But the way of the wicked he
|
turneth

|
upside

|
down.

11 The Lord -hall reign for ev< r, even thy God, Zion, unto
|
all • gener-

|
ations.

Praise
|

ye—
|
the —

|
Lord.

Selection, No. 45.
1 Praise the Lord, O Je-

|
rasa- I

lem;

Praise thy
|
God,—

|

( >—
|

Zion.

2 For he hath strengthened the
|

bars of, thy
|

gates;

lie hath blessed thy
|
children

|
with

|
in thee.

3 He maketh peace
|

in thy
|
border-.

And filleth thee with the
|
finest

|
of the

|
wheat.

4 He sendeth forth his commandment
|
upon

|
earth:

His word
|
runneth

|
\eiy BWiftly.

5 He griveth |
snow like

|
wool :

Psalm CXLVII. 12-20.

1 1 - attereth the ! hoar-fiost I lik< ashes.

6 II casl th forth his
|
ice like

|
morsels^

Who can
|
stand be-

|
fore his

|
cold I

7 He sendeth out his
| word, and

|
meltetfa them :

II • Causetfa his wind to blow,
|
and the

|
waters

|
flow.

8 He showeth his word
|

unto
|
Jacob,

His statutes and his judgments
|
unto

|
bra-

|
el.

9 II hath nor dealt so with any nation : and as for his judgments, thev
|
have not

known them.

Praise
|

ye—
|
the —

|
Lord.
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Selection, No. 46, Psalm CXLVI1I.

praise liim
|
in the

|
heights.

1 Praise
|

ye the
|
Lord.

Praise ye the Lord from the heavens

2 Praise ye him,
|
all his

|
angels :

Praise ye
|
him, all

|
his—

|
hosts.

3 Praise ye him,
|
sun and

|
moon :

Praise him,
|

all ye
|

stars of
|
light.

4 Praise him, ye
|
heavens of

|
heavens,

And ye waters that
|
be a-

|
bove the

|
heavens.

5 Let them praise the name
|
of the

|
Lord :

For he commanded,
|

and they
|
were ere-

|
ated.

6 He hath also established them for
|
ever . and

|
ever.

He hath made a de-
|
cree which

|

shall not
|

pass.

7 Praise the Lord from the earth, ye dragons, and
|
all—

|
deeps:

Fire, and hail ; snow, and vapors
; stormy

|
wind fill -

|
filling . his

8 Mountains, and all hills ; fruitful trees, and
|
all—

|
cedars :

Beasts, and all cattle ; creeping
|
things, and

|
flying

|
fowl

:

9 Kings of the earth, and
|
all—

|

people;

Princes, and all
|
judges

|
of the

|
earth :

10 Both young men, and maidens;
|
old . men, and

|
children :

Let them praise the
|
name—

|
of the

|
Lord:

11 For his name a-
|
lone is

|
excellent

;

His glory is a-
|
bove the

|
earth and

|
heaven.

12 He also exalteth the
|
horn of . his

|

people,

The
|

praise of
|
all his

|
saints

;

13 Even of the children of Israel, a people
|
near . unto

|
him.

Praise
|

ye—
|
the—

|
Lord.

word

:

Selection, No. 47, Psalm CL.

1 Praise
|

ye the
|
Lord.

Praise God in his sanctuary : praise him in the
|
firma - ment

|
of his

|

power.

2 Praise him for his
|
mighty

|
acts

:

Praise him according to his
|
excel - lent

|

great
|
ness.

3 Praise him with the
|
sound . of the

|
trumpet

:

Praise him with the
|

psalter-
|
y and

|
harp.

4 Praise him with the
|
timbrel . and

|
dance :

Praise him with stringed
|
in - stru-

|
ments and

|
organs.

5 Praise him upon the
|
loud—

|
cymbals

:

Praise him upon the
|

high —
|
sounding

|
cymbals.

6 Let every thing that hath breath
|

praise the
|
Lord.

Praise
|

ye—
|
the—

|
Lord.
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Selection, \o. 48.

1 Blxssid be thou, Lord God of
|
Israel . our

|
father,

For
|
ev - er

|

and—
|

i

2 Thine, <> Lord, is the greatness,
|
and the

|

power,

And the glory, and the
]

ricto - ry,
|

and the
|
majesty:

3 For all that is
j
in the

|

heaven

And
|
in the

|

earth is
j

thine ;

I Thine is the
|

kingdom, . |
Lord,

And thou art exalted as
|

bead a-
j
DOVC— I

all.

5 Both riches and honor
|
come of

|
thee,

And thou
|

reigneat
j
over

|

all :

6 And in thine hand is
|

power . and
|

might;

And in thine hand it is to make great, and to give
| strength

7 Now therefore, our God, we
|
thank—

|

thee,

And
j

praise thy
|

glorious
]
name.

Selection, No. 49. from Isaiah xii.

1 O Lord,
|

I will
|

praise thee :

Though thou wast angry with me, thine anger is turned away.
|
and thou

j
com-

fortedst
|
me.

2 Behold, God is
|
my sal-

|
ration;

1 will
|
trust and

|
not . be a -

j
fraid :

3 For the Lord JEHOVAH is my strength
|
and my

|
song;

He also is be-
|
come —

j
my >al-

j
vation.

4 Therefore with joy shall ye
]
draw —

|

water

Out of the
|
wells —

j
of sal-

j
vation.

5 And in that day
|
shall ye

]
say,

Praise the Lord,
|
call up-

|
on his

|
name,

G Declare his doings a-
|
mong the

|

people.

Make mention that his
|
name—

j
is ex-

|
altcd.

7 Sing unto the Lord ; for he hath done
|
excellent

|
things:

This is
|
known in

j
all the

j

earth.

8 Cry out and shout, thou in- |
habitant . of

|
Zion :

For great ifl the Holy One of Israel
|

in the
|
midst o(

|
thee.
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Selection, No. 50. Isaiah LIT. 7-9.

1 How beautiful up-
|
on the

|

mountains

Are the feet of him that bringcth good
|
tidings, . that

|

publish - cth
|

peace

;

2 That bringcth good tidings of good, that publishctli
|
sal- —

|
vation

;

That saith unto
|
Zion, Thy

|
God —

|
reigncth !

3 Thy watchmeD shall lift
|
up the

|
voice

;

With the voice to-
|

gether
|

shall they
|

sing:

4 For they shall see
|
eye to

|
eye,

When the Lord shall
|
bring a-

|

gain —
|
Zion.

5 Break
|
forth into

|

joy,

Sing together, ye waste places
|
of Jc-

|
rusa-

|

lem :

6 For the Lord hath |
comforted . his

|

people,

lie hath re-
|

deem - ed . Jc-
|

rusa-
|

lem.

7 The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of
|

all the
|

nations

;

And all the ends of the earth shall see the sal-
|
vation I of our I God.

From Isaiah LIII.Selection, No. 51.

1 He is despised and re-
|

jeeted , of
|

men
;

A man of sorrows,
|

and ac-
|

quainted . with
|

grief:

2 And we hid as it were our
|

faces
|
from him

;

He was despised, and
]

we es-
|
teemed . him

|

not.

3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and
|
carried . our

|

sorrows :

Yet we did esteem him stricken,
|
smitten . of

|
God, . and af-

|
flicted.

4 But he was wounded for
|
our trans-

|

gressions,

He was
|
bruised . for

|
our in-

|
iquities

;

5 The chastisement of our peace
|
was up-

|
on him

And with
|
his stripes

|
we are

|
healed.

6 All we like sheep have
|

gone a-
|
stray

;

We have turned every
|
one to

|
his own

|
way

;

7. And the Lord hath
|
laid on

|
him

The in-
|
iqui - ty

|
of us

|
all.

8 When thou shalt make his soul an
|
offering . for

|
sin,

He shall see his seed, he
|
shall pro-

|

long his
|
days,

9 And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper
|
in his

|
hand.

He shall see of the travail of his soul, and
|
shall be

|
satis-

|
fied.
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Selection, No. 52. Luke 1. G8-75.

1 Blkssed be the Lord
|

( lod of
j

Israel

;

For be bath visited and re-
|
deem - ed

|
his—

|

people,

2 And bath raised op an born of sal-
|
ration

|
for us

In the
|
house . of his

|
servant

|
David;

3 As be spake by the mouth of his
|
holy

|

prophets,

Which have been
|
since the

|

world be-
|

gan:

4 That we should be saved
|
from our

|
enemies,

And from the hand of
|
all that

|
hate —

|

us;

5 To perform the mercy promised to our fathers, and to remember his
|
holy

|
covenant;

The oath which he swarc to our
|
father

|
Ahra-

|

ham,

(! That he would grant unto us, that we, being delivered out of the
|
hand of . our

|

enemies,

Might serve
|
him with-

|
out—

|
fear.

7 In holiness and righteousness be-
I

fore —
|
him,

All the
|
days of

|
our—

|
life.

Selection, No. 53. From Revelation iv h v.

1 Holt, holy, holy. Lord
|
God al-

I

mighty.

Which was, and
I

is, and
|

is to
|
come.

2 Tiior art worthy, Lord, to receive glory, and
|
honor . and

|

power;

For thou bast created all things, and for thy pleasure they
|

are and
|
were ere-

|

ated.

8 Worthy is the Lamb
|
that was

|
slain,

To receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and
|
honor, . and

|

glory, . and
I

blessing.

4 Blessino, and honor, and
|

glory, . and
|

power,

Be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the
|
Lamb for

|
ever . and

|

Selection, No. 54. TeDeum Lal-damus*

1 We praise
|
theo, O

|
God :

We acknowledge
|
thee to

|
be the

|
Lord.

•J All the earth doth
|

worship
|
thee,

The
|
Father |

ever-
I

lasting.

3 To thee all angels
|

cry a-
|
loud,

Tin- heavens, and
|

all the
|

powers there-
|

in.

• FU| hymn (• MM to have been written by Ambrose of Milan, at Vie baptism ofAuQuitint, about A. D. 878.
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A - men.
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4 To tlicc
|
cherubim, . and seraphim,

Con-
|
tinu - al-

|

ly do cry,

5 Holy,
|
holy,

|
holy,

Lord
|
God of

|
Saba-

|
oth

;

6 Heaven and
|
earth are

|

full

Of the
|
majes - ty

|
of thy

|

glory.

7 The glorious company of the apostles
|

praise—
|
thee.

The goodly fellowship of the
|

prophets
|

praise—
|
thee.

8 The noble army of martyrs
|

praise—
|
thee.

The holy church throughout all the world
|
doth ac-

|
knowledge

|
thee,

9 The Father, of an
|
infi - nitc

|
majesty

;

Thine adorable,
|
true and

|
only

|
Son

;

10 Also the
)
Holy

|
Ghost,

The
!
Com —

|
fort

|
er.

1

1

Thou art the King of
j

glory, | Christ,

Thou art the everlasting
|
Son . of the

|
Fa

|
ther.

12 When thou tookest upon thee to de-
|
liver

|
man,

Thou didst humble thyself to be
|
born—

|
of a

|
virgin.

13 When thou hadst overcome the
|
sharpness . of

|
death,

Thou didst open the kingdom of
|
heaven to

|
all be-

|
lievers.

14 Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the glory
|
of the

|
Father.

We believe that thou shalt
j
come to

|
be our

j

judge.

15 We therefore pray thee,
j
help thy

j

servants,

Whom thou hast redeemed
|
with thy

j

precious
]
blood.

16 Make them to be numbered
|
with thy

|
saints,

In
|

glory
|
ever-

|
lasting.

17 Lord, save thy people, and
j
bless thine

|
heritage

;

Govern them and
|

lift them
j
up for

j
ever.

18 Day by day we
|
magni - fy

|

ihee;

And we worship thy name ever,
|
world with

|
out—

|
end.

19 Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this day
j

without
|
sin

;

O Lord, have mercy upon us, have
|
mer - cy up-

|
on —

|
us,

20 O Lord, let thy mercy be up-
j

on—
|
us,

As our
|
trust—

|
is in thee.

210 Lord, in thee
|
have I

j

trusted

;

Let me |
never

|
be con-

j
founded.

29
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CHANT. So. XXXVII.
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CHANT. No. XXXVIII (For :>•/,. WA, ?//,, and Sth -

1=3

i^F#
c
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='-

J_i
:^2 *> •-

r
<&—«&
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Selection, No. 00 Gloria in Excelsis.*

Glory be to
|
God on

|
bigb,

And on cartli
|

peace, good
|
will towards

|
men.

We praise thee, wc bless tliee, we
|
worship

|
tliee,

We glorify thee, we give thanks to
|
thee, for

|
thy great

|
fflory,

O Lord God, |
heavenly

|
King,

God the
|

Father
|
Al

|
mighty.

O Lord, the only begotten Son,
|
J< sns

|
Christ,

O Lord God, Lamb of God,
|
Son —

|
of the

j
Father,

That takes! away the
|
sins . of the

|
world,

Have
|

mer - ey up-
|
on —

|
us.

Thou that takest away the
|
sins . of the

|
world,

Have
|
mer - cy up-

|
on —

|
us.

Thou that takest away the
|
sins . of the

|
world,

Re-
|

eeive —
|
our —

|

prayer.

Thou that sittest at the right hand of
|
God the

|
Father,

Have
|
mer - cy up-

|
on —

|

us.

For thou
|
only art

|
holy

;

Thou
|

only
|

art the
|
Lord;

Thou only, O Christ, with the
|
Holy

|
Ghost,

Art most high in the glory of God the
|
Father.

|
A

|
men.

Selection, No. 56.

1 Glory be to the Father, and ! to the
|
Son,

And
|
to the

|
Holy

|
Ghost;

2 A- it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ever • shall

|
be,

World
j
without

|

end. A-
|
men.

Gloria Patri.

Atcri'

,

Mshop of Rome, A D. 12S-139.
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CHANT. No. XXXIX.
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Selection, No. 57. Baptismal Hymn.

Before the Administration,

Psalm 103: 17, IS.

1 The mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon
|
them that

|
fear him,

And his righteousness
|
unto

|
children's

|
children.

2 To such as
|
keep his

|
covenant

;

And to those that remember his com-
|
mandments to

|
do—

|
them.

Mark 10; 14.

3 Sutler little children to come unto me, and for-
|
bid them

|
not :

For of
|
such . is the

|
kingdom . of

|
heaven.

After the Administration.

Ez. 3G : 25, 2G.

1 Then will I sprinkle clean
|
water . up- | on you,

And
|
ye shall

|
be—

|
clean :

2 A new heart also
|
will I

|

give you,

And a new spirit
|

will 1
|

put with-
|
in you,

3 And I will take away the stony heart
|
out of . your

|
flesh,

And I will
|

give . you a
|
heart of

|
flesh.

Is. 44: 3,4

4 I will pour my spirit up-
|

on thy
|
seed,

And my
|

blessing . up-
|
on thine

|
offspring:

5 And they shall spring up as a-
|

mong the
|

grass,

As
|
willows . by the

|
water-

|
courses.

Acts 2 : 39.

6 For the promise is unto you, and
|
to your

|
children

;

And to all that are afar off, even as many as the
|
Lord our

|
God shall

|
call.

Selection, No. 58.
Matt. 6 : 9-13.

1 Our Father who
|
art in

|
heaven,

Hallowed
|
be—

|
thy—

|
name;

2 Thy
|
kingdom

|
come.

Thy will be done in earth
|
as it

j
is in

|
heaven.

3 Give us this day our
|
daily

|

bread

;

And forgive us our debts, as
j
we for-

]

give our
[
debtors;

4 And lead us not
j
into . temp-

|
tation,

But de- j
liv - er

|
us from

j

evil

;

5 For thine is the kingdom, and the
j

power, and the
j

glory,

For
|
ever.

|
A- —

|
men.

The Lord's Prayer.
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ANTHEM

Is. ix. 0.

^tTT!tttt
^nTT"^-^^

Un - to us a child is born, I'm - to

+J J J i±_u=ch-i-
r

mm 3 m
a son is given : And the gov-crn-ment shall be up - on his

9=B:
*=F»

£ i
; s s ; j s s s ;

FT*$-t=f=? ii

^=d=N=^
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Ps. ciii. 8-11.

;
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4.

Rev. vii. 12.
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9.

Psalm cxxx, i i.
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thou maysi be fear-ed, That tboa mays) be fear-ed. But there is for-giveraess, for-
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6.

1 John, 4-9.
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7.

Psalm oxxxii

4 , 1 u-r-l.
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ANTHEM

8.

Psalm xxiv. 7-10.
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7. Lift up your heads, ye gates ; and bo ye lift
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Pi, \wiii. 20-22.
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491 Holy Bible ! book divine ! 390

470 Holy Father ! hear my cry 408

456 Holy Ghost, the Infinite ! 351

45S Holy Ghost, thou Source of light ! 67

457 Holy Ghost ! with light divine 66

7 Holy, holy, holy Lord ! Be thy 66

472 Holy, holy, holy Lord God of hosts ! 303

9S Holy, holy, holy Lord ! In the highest 66

710 Holy Lamb, who thee receive 66

450 Holy Spirit, Love Divine ! 260

1240 Hope of our hearts ! O Lord, appear 327

390 llosanna ! be our cheerful song 112

202 How are thy servants blest, O Lord ! 812

1062 How beauteous are their feet 50

283 How beauteous were the marks divine 146

1192 How blest the righteous when he dies ! 30S

864 How blest the sacred tie that binds 289

1250 How bright these glorious spirits shine ! 297

S21 How can I sink with such a prop 186

22 How charming is the place 22

1057 How condescending and how kind 316

27 How did my heart rejoice to hear 26

ISO How firm a founda'ion, ye saints of the Lord.. 270

510 How gentle God's commands ! 252

10SO How glorious is our heavenly King 398

312 How heavy is the night 93

549 How helpless guilty nature lies 275

102S How honored is the sacred place 35

1047 How large the promise ! how divine ! 411

619 How long, O Lord, shall I complain 336

935 How long the time since Christ began 328

613 How long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 251

13 How lovely are thy dwellings fair IS

630 How oft, alas ! this wretched heart 342

4S2 How perfect is thy word 330

14 How pleasant, how divinely fair 52

860 How pleasant 't is to see 46

26 How pleased and blest was 1 46

483 How precious is the book divine 214

493 How sad our state by nature is 275

800 How shall the sons of men appear 376

439 How shall the young secure their hearts 364

1164 How short and hasty is our life ! 306

1196 How still and peaceful is the grave ! 317



476 INDEX OF FIRST LINES OF HYMNS.

ran ia'.k

I awful i- t). ;

Sen in < -t. iiow been only Is lbs sight

411 'I Lttdl 11C

-J II m - iu- world awhile

wand 114

1168 Ho* rein is all beneath the rki.V Ml
1-1 How wondrous great, bow glorious bright...

Bow wondrooa waa tba burning aaal LM
M I I uk not DOW ' Qd l» ; i

Ml I sflletJou tweet IM
418 l aleaa say beet

Ml [ did thee wrong, my God
-II:. within a want

IU I give Immortal praise

IT!

beard tka roiea of lore dli Ine

mow tii:it my Bedaamet Urea, And or* r '.'

i

: know that my Bedeemer Urea: He Uvea II

178 l know thy ti ward me. .

,

t ; i rnystns "ii Jeaoa

mil n the God of troth and light

IM 1 11 bleai the Lord, I "11 bleai the Lard 78

. : pralaa my Maker with my breach

i i: i lore my God, but with no tore of mh
oto the Lord ; he beard my trios 77

Ml l lore the Lord ; be lent an ear

. »ve the Lord who died for me MB
4-i 1 lore the volume of thy word

. 1
1 my God, but not 151

1011 I love thy kingdom, Lord Ml
11

. awhile away 114

1934 I'm hot a stranger here 844

7. '7 I *m not ashamed be own my Lord

1 to Go<l '271

• e hanging 00 a tree 174

7 17 I see the crowd in Pilate's hall 154

. lend the joys of earth : way
117 I sing of God,—the world he made
118 I atng th' almighty power of God
c-l I stand on Zlon's mount

thank the goodness and the grace

7 - I thirst, but i. id

314 I thought upon my sins, and 1 was sad 827

[ *ve found the pear prlos M
waited patient for the Lord IM

551 I was a wandering sheep 194

IM I will km thee, all my treasure 892

. would lore thee, Godand Father - -

1178 I would not live ale ... 83

; would not wish to dwell on earth

Ml If God is mine, then present things 220

I : human kin return

1171 If I must die. oh! let me die Ill

: JeSUS be my friend I'd

7n If thou Impart thyself to ma
77 [f through unrufled eeas IS

I
i all my rest ooneems with thee

I
i heavenly love abiding IM

179 Ink Jy oontempiatlon

51 I;: sky p's serene oblivion laid

Christ I glory 171

I D the dark and cloudy day

D vain I traee creation o'er 1 to

. vain we lavish out our lives

Ith God
1188 Indulgent Sovereign of the ekiee IM

. Bnlte excellence la thine W
."-7 tsth • ambition In my heart? 175

[fl this the kind return'?

1 me
1178 U Is not death to die

tied in Ugh!

U i> thy hand, my God I •

l»*M
'

I by gracious power 68
dwells In light 81

•
; his throne is bdgh

ml my happy home
; imb

I didst thou oendoaoend
. I shall it ever be

me ! 409

166

: mine 168

sited for on high 228
ms. fnll of all nompaeslon 868

77'. -1. ma, lull of truth and love
".71 Jeeus, belli enthroned in glory

•.mi .i. sua, bail I ti ioo
..irmoniuus name

!

ma, I love thy charming name 889
ma, I my < 172

77i Jeans, In sleknees and In pain

ma, in thy traii-portin^ name
7-1 Jeans, In whom but thee, above mo

Lover of my soul 863

7M Jesus, my All. I gone
il"i J( I, how rich thy graoe I

ptrits ciy 808

IT Seed, once crowned with thorns..

k thy wandering sheep 886

ma shall reign where'er the aun 804
- tepberd of the sheep

10 bad on 850
- in of tighteouaneaa

ma, tnke me for thine own
sua, the Ch
ms, the sinner's Friend, to thee

687 J sua,th y thought of thee

888

Hasting Kim:!

(us, thou Shepherd of the sheep 71

mis, thy blood and righto

mis, thy boundless love to ms 140

MJ bus, where'er thy people meet
4(lo Jesus, while this rough desert BOO

bo on Calv*ry*s mountain

DO upon the tree

711 Jesus, whom angel hot

j riotis nanus 25

277 Joy to the world! the Lord la come]
ful be the hours to-day

IM Ju-t are thy ways, and true thy word

i am, without one pb B

nee, all created things

M Keep US, Lord, oh, keep us ever!

-t Kindred in Christ, for Ida d 8S8

187 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong 70

. OW, my soul, thy full salvation

. ib of God, who..- blending love

1 >7 Let all the earth their voices raise

177 Let all I
1 with joy 73

J ' Let all the lands, with shouts ofjoy

• children hear the mighty deeds
• every heart rejoios and sing

; every mortal ear attend HI
on high

t me be with thee where thou art 134

• me but hear my Saviour say

- - Let me dwell

: not your heart be faint

1165 Lei

m In concert sing Ml
-17 I.. ; sinners take their oourse

1 angel sound on high

i7- I. t them neglect thy glory, Lord



1MU:.\ or FIRST LINKS OP HYMNS. 477

HYMN PAOI

B86 Lei thy grace, Lord, make me lowly 2:!.">
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856 Lift up to God the voice of praise 800

868 Lift up your heads, eternal gates 1 2ol

80t Lift up your heads, ye gates I ami wide 65

426 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 210
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492 Lord, I am vile—conceived in sin 844

602 Lord, I approach the mercy-seat 806

1256 Lord, I believe a rest remains 287

779 Lord, I believe ; thy power I own 839

4S7 Lord, I have made thy word my choice 228

164 Lord, I will bless thee all my days 338
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WORSHIP OF GOD.—(hymns 1-95.)

Worship in General.—(hymns l-42.)

in UN PAGE
:;i All j. earth do dwell The Old Hundredth 17

iwfui throM D 53

it.- j..> f.ii in <;...!, nil y.- i.i i.is «.i" the earth IB

36 Gome, wand hii prmlee abroad B

La known S %B& 50

•_'i r.ir from my thought*, rain world, begone H n

ir oonatant pralie, Ba B

10 Forth from the dark and atomy sky £
'

B i 147

ix /

IB civ it God, attend, while Zkm dnga D

7 Holy, holy, holy Lord ll 06

•jj How charming la I Field, Olmuta U
i low did my bearl rejoioe to hoar L

ii r lovely are thy dwdHnga fair B 19

26 How pleaaed and hi I DaUtom 46

it How plwiffff*. how divindy fair Daunts*, Duke Street

-1-' Jesus, where'er thy people meet L '•. Hamburg
40 Ld sil the lands, with shonts of joy L

8 L<», God la here 1

—

ictus adore Ba . I. 146

9 Lord, in the tempi If

16 Lord of the worlda above fi Ill

6 My God, accept my early VOWB Ill 8a

17 O God of hosts, the mighty Lord H->lb,,,. . 68

30 Oh, hallowed is the land and bleat D

2S Oh I 'twas a joyful sound to hear H • E, Jf rr 142

1 Our Father, God, who art in heaven Batsman, Pkuvak 358

3 Our Father, i:i heaven PlfflU 323

2 Our heavenly Father, hear Durer, Eaton 170

39 Praiae ye Jehovah's name Norma 400

to the Lord, Jehovah*a name I H
of praiae the • i

11 Swe.'t is the work, my God, my K'.nj- Huron. BoeUnghaen 20

IS Bweel la the work, »
> Lord Field, (Hmiutz, >

j i 3w< et 1 1 stoft, Mark 387

20 The Lord of glory is my light lip) -. D Ukam
hath made ffonewtf, Joknwftte .°4

41 When as returns this solemn day ilwiO, Windenr -74

4 While thee I se-k. prol tCtfog Power I

IS With joy are hail the aaere 1 day Ifpftem, Dedkam
naenl let all the earth The Oil Bumdredla 17

37 Unto the Lord, nnto the Lord / S .Danube
: l V. :..ri si r i .1 the earth, rejotoe The Old Hundredth 17

Morning Worship.—(htmws 43-61.)

."7 again the day returns of holy rest On well

61)
I trd ofUii and lighl Howard, JokmvtUe H

61 Another six Mays' work ia done Ware, M into

n

. my aoal, and with the sun c 4 >

53 Awake .wake Lewes -4

aorningl wl j P - Karffaii 44

n Early, my God I without delay /.
' //

Indulge my hnmble claim ''
i 42

51 In deep*a aerene oblivion laid /' oX£
Bunofrighl r \

-•

Lord, In the mogning thon ahdl heir LJpJ as, D Usee* 33
«

»
Christ, irith each returning morn B Krmem 115

Canterbury, Bmahmm 19

Safdythro' Lima :

DM '
'

40 We lift our heir-s to thee / - r Iherton

5J lelightfnl morn p | S
24

:
/' Ikertom 22

UBing from the eastern skies aloes, Dunn 309



I N D E X 0? SUBJEC 1 3fi

Evening Worship.—(hymns 62-tt.)
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236 God moves in a mysterious way, Bendon, Phuvah 80

235 Keep silence, all created things Malva, Downs 302

234 Lord, how mysterious are thy ways Hamburg, Ulm 336
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8M Near the croaa oar station taking War.-

MO Mol ail the t'l"",! of beasts Blots, Tht on, & Thomat
;X)7 o Christ, our ever-Messed Lord llphi em, Dundee ISO

208 o saered Head, n<>w vounded Canonbwy, Bedding

B18 B jeoted i id despised of men />./"••, Corinth it*

896 sweet the in intents, rich in hlesstng l //'-•,/. Sicily

294 There is a dear and hallowed spot Brooklyn, Down 1 i^

300 There is a fountain tilled with blood. <' 1W M
301 There is a fountain tilled with blood Cowper^ Bartow %
302 There is none other name than thine Zephyr, Elbe HI

295 " T is finished I"—SO the Saviour cried Olden, Hebron Bid

292 'Tis midnight, and on Olive's brow Olden, //• hron

SOI ' T is past—the dark, and dreary night Qmumd, L itchfield 332

820 To Calvary, Lord, in spirit now Kofoo, Downs 302

319 We sing the praise of him who died. Wells, Mitford 93

316 "When I survey the wondrous cross . . Hamburg, LyU 293

322 Worlds can not reach the mighty price Reeves, Lutzen 124

Praise for Atoning Love.—(hymns 323-349.)

331 Awake, and sing the song Rayner, Laban, Swdbia 100

337 Behold the glories of the Lamb New York Tune. Alma 201

340 Come all ye saints of God Italian Hymn, Normm 14-1

332 Come, every pious heart Osmond, Wilton 40

335 Come, let us join our cheerful songs Christmas, Coronation 112

339 Come, let us sing the song of songs Owen, Erfurt M
341 Glory to God on high Italian Hymn, Norman 144

323 Jesus, in thy transporting name Alfred, New York Tune 21

345 Let us awake our joys Norman, America 400

32S Majestic sweetness sits enthroned Ortonville, Rayford 105

324 My Saviour! my almighty Friend Rayford, Ortonville 104

346 Now joyful strains we lift on high Stephens, Lansing 27

325 Now to the Lord, who makes us know Becker, Durham 87

336 O Christ! our King, Creator, Lord Easter-tide, Ernan 115

348 Oh, the sweet wonders of that cross Sydney, Hebron 1C8

320 O Lord, thy love 's unbounded Redding, Canonbury 357

334 O thou, who art enrobed with light Lanesboro', Hardy 54

343 Shall hymns of grateful love Osmond, Wilton 40

344 The goodly land I see Noel 59

335 Thou art the everlastiug Son Epsom, White 123

333 Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb Lanesboro', Hardy 54

327 To our Redeemer's glorious name Howard, Johnville 34

330 To thee, my God, my Saviour Temple, Palm 379

342 What equal honors shall we bring Federal Street, Belt 376

347 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway The Old Hundredth, Watts 82

329 Ye saints, your music bring Alps, Walford 198

349 Y'e servants of God Lyons 58

Resurrection, Ascension, and Exaltation of Christ.—(hymns 350-371.)

334 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day Wilmot, St. Nicolai 127

350 Father, how wide thy glory shines Pkuvah, Bendon 81

358 He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies Sylvan, Ward 230

36S I know that my Redeemer lives, And Tiber, Barby 94

369 I know that my Redeemer lives, He New York Tune, Lansing 73

353 Jesus Christ is risen to-day Zane, Albon 166

371 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory Dixon, Ovio 218

370 Jesus, our Head once crowned with thorns Alpheus, Dundee 120

363 Lift up your heads, eternal gates New York Tune, Alena -01

364 Lift up your heads, ye gates, and wide Rockingham, Kepler 65

352 Like sheep we went astray Strand, Badea 9S

360 Morning breaks upon the tomb Zane, Albon 166

351 Now for a tune of lofty praise Frith, Mcndon CO

367 Oh, show me not my Saviour dying Calbra 226

362 Our Lord is risen from the dead Kepler, Rockingham 64

357 The happy morn is come May, Sicaine 110

355 The Lord is risen indeed Brighton, Dover L74

32
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11 vms PAS)!
lift up their heads. Heeoes, Lutzen 124

B61 W -- «1 i
• 1 Bdhigfa Bpeorn, WMU LSI

i ft iii the narrow tomb l-.'i

1 v. bumble, k the Lord >/•< bo, Dun/t riaffwi

Barwiek, Cooper 189

Christ our Intercessor and Advocate.— I
b i

:.ti n ii\. ,—the -!• su Badoemer lirei - 230

O thou, the eontri I
I. I W nor 352

I toon, I > plead nay canoe Ksni 141

• / 63

G !!— does he retire 230

Christ our Shepherd, Guardian, Refuge, Support.—(hymns

899 [an i's Shepherd! guide me, lead me
Jesus, seek thy wandering beep Work, Aeton

I Jeans, Shepherd ofthe sheep Onltmd, Bteord

•tui Jesus, still lend on Levin 350

in") Jeans, while this rongb desert soil Ernan, Zoph r

403 o thou, to whose all-searching sight /. I

400 Saviour, like a Bhepherd lead us AUnn, Colma 401

Bhepherd of the rsns imed Hock Elvord, Onion i 203

4t>l To praise our Shepherd's care Olmutz,T tkt ri m, Field 23

To thee, my Bhepherd and my Lord Hollan . .»/• m 14-.'

40 ! We 11 sing the power of him who died Ortom 106

403 While my Redeemer's near I\l:in, Lothrop, DennU 969

Christ, our Friend and Brother.—(hymns 401-424.)

410 Always with us, always with us •'.' &g 198

410 Cast thy burden on the Lord Onland, Eloord

416 Everlasting arms of love Alton, Zone

480 Forgetful can a mother be C Pel rbortr

418 I elOSS my heavy eye Cljil 984

r of my soul .' n 368

429 Rejol . i, rejoice and praise Longwood, BotkweU 56

•in: Bingof J -us. sing forever Kitto

417 The billows swell, the winds are high Norway, Mieeionary Chant 304

413 Thou art my hiding-place, Lord Bond, Windsor
Thou, o Christ, ax) all I want Belgrave, Acton 36S

411 Thou only 8 fmy heart Da on, rosea l%
410 When along life's thorny road / m
419 When gathering clouds around I view

423 When our lieads are bowed with woe Zeta 351

414 Why should I fear the darkest hour Oleaiu Perth I I

494 With joy we meditate the grace k -14

421 Ye-., for me, for me, be caretb Jajne.% Kelvin 192

Christ, the Light of the World.—{hymns 425-428.)

495 Christ, whose glory fills the skies Erskine, Sweden H
496 LIghtof those whose dreary dwelling 219

427 On earth was darkness spread Eland 242

428 When marshaled on the nightly plain R H 122

Mediatorial Reign of Christ.—(hymns 3T1-394.)

819 All hail the power of Jesus' name Coronation, Christina* 118

881 Arise, ye ]
pie, and adore Nem York Tutu . Alma 201

Come, thou long-expected Jesus Hooper, OreemeUU N
3S0 Crowns of glory ever bright Zone, Aiken 166

.;: G ry to our King / - Isn 372

Hail to the Prince of life and peace B efesr, Durham 91

: -i Hallelujah! hallelojahl Bfoad Bfl

8% Hark! ten thousand harps and rok M Vfnril

Hark: the song ofjubilee St v ..'.,.-. WOenot 126

Be who on earth as man was known H r 304

390 Qosaana ! he our cheerful song Christinas, Coronation Ill
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HYMN 1- x«. |

B89 Jesnsl exalted far on high st. Nicholas, Down*
B8S Jems, thou everlasting King \utf„rd, WeUe yj

BT8 Oh, for a shoal of sacred Joy Stephene, I 27

891 Rejoice I the Lord is King Z*bulon,l <;:;

Rise, rr..w lu-d with light, great Salem, rise RothweU, Longwood r>7

Sons of Zion, raise your songs Zan>\ AVbon 1C<;

3S3 Triumphant, Christ asoends on high Tiber, Barby N

Preciousness of Christ and his Offices.—(hymns 429-s
1

16.)

431 Awake, ray soul, to joyful lays White, EfptOtH 122

ISO Come, heavenly Lore, Inspire my song Barby, Tiber 95

4H How sweet the name of Jesus sounds Wayne, Melody lie

4-".' Infinite excellence is thine Tiber, Barby 94

I 'vo found the pearl of greatest price Barby, Tiber 06

432 Jesosl [ love thy charming name Warwick, Barrow B80

•146 Jesus, the Christ of God Elville, Indite, Olney 118

14 i Join all the glorious names Lenox, Fleet Street 20

448 Lord of mercy and of might Zeta 351

437 My precious Lord, for thy dear name Byte, Hamburg 292

430 Now, in a song of grateful praise LongiDOOd, Rothwell 56

444 O everlasting iight Royner, St, Michael 160

433 Oh, could I speak the matchless worth Ariel, Gretna 37

434 Oh, speak of Jesus! other names Elbe, Zephyr 140

433 One there is above all others Jaijnes, Kelvin 192

442 Sweeter sounds than music knows Elvnrd, Onland 203

445 Thou art the Way ; to thee alone Alpheus, Dedham 38

430 Ye glittering toys of earth, adieu Holland, Mear 142

THE HOLY SPIRIT .—(hymns 447-406.)

453 Come, blessed Spirit, Source of Light Sydney, Hebron 1C8

454 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove Ernan, Vane 135

451 Come, Holy Ghost,—in love Almy, Olivet 354

452 Come, Holy Spirit, come Tweed, Galena, Olmutz 272

462 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove Denfield, Xavier 187

465 Eternal Spirit, we confess Berry, All Saints 276

456 Holy Ghost, the Infinite Zeta 351

455 Holy Ghost, thou Source of light Apton, Winfield 67

457 Holy Ghost, with light divine Winjield, Apton 66

450 Holy Spirit, Love Divine Norwich, Lawton 260

460 Lord, am I precious in thy sight Carmel, Denfield 103

448 Lord God, the Holy Ghost Durer, Wealden, Boylston 170

463 O Lord, and shall our fainting souls Ernan, Vane 135

466 Our blessed Redeemer, ere he breathed Effield 156

447 Spirit Divine ! attend our prayer Brooklyn, Downs 148

464 Spirit of power and might, behold Woods, Mear 346

449 Spirit of truth! on this thy day Janeway, Arlington 206

431 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay Wall, Windham 344

459 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh Ernan, Zephyr 1S4

455 Why should the children of a king Holtham, Mear 364

THE TKIXITY .—(hymns 467-478.)

474 Come, thou almighty King Norman, Italian Hymn 145

471 Father of heaven! whose love profound Berne. Bara 318

473 Great One in Three, great Three in One The Old Hundredth, Watts 82

470 Holy Father, hear my cry Akland, Pleyel 403

472 Holy, holy, holy Lord Belgrave, Acton 36S

477 I give immortal praise Zebulon, Fleet Street 63

467 Let glory be to God on high Epsom, White 123

473 Let them neglect thy glory, Lord Bedford, Kirkdale ?81

475 Now, O God, thine own I am Rosefield, Lima 137

46) Praises to him who built the hills Rockingham, Huron 21

476 Thou, whose almighty word Norman, Italian Hymn 145

463 To God be glory, peace on earth Phuvah, Bendon SI



492 INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

T HE IIO L V SCR] I'T l' R E S.—(hymns 479-491.)

hymn nrra page
189 L glory gilds t! I

Howard, JoknvBU ^4

LG B (hold, the morning inn Beek/ord, Thatcher :;::<>

1 'ii cii risi and nil arose are all our the me Caloa, Feb room1
182

.•ii.T of iii.r.i.s, in tliy word Hull,, <" Abridge 63

I
i ii ,i> Bible! book divine ! Mori » Morning 390

!> ii thy word /. * , Thatcher

i • How pr ii .us is the book divine Otto, Woo Istock 214

•i- 1 Hoi ball the young secure their hearts HoUhrnn, M r 364

i>i i love the volume of thy word VashviUe, Walden 88

i-r Lord, I bare made thy word my choice Si Sieholas, D MB
i

,. bow l love thy holy law Canterbury, Bingham 19

47:» The heavens declare thy glory, Lord Efrson G 91

U0 The starry Armament on bigb Mttford, Wells 92

THE SINFULNESS AND REGENERATION OF MAX.—(hymns 492-573.)

The Sinfulness of Man—(hymns 492-500.)

499 Ah, how shall fallen man E(Trier, Ilobart, Olmutz 286

493 How sad our state by nature is • Windsor, Alma 275

495 Lo, on a narrow neck of land Lollard, Meribtth

500 Lord, how secure my conscience was Harlow, 8teUo 320

492 Lord, I am vile—conceived in sin - WaU, Windham -44

Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I Wall, Win Iham
496 Oh, where shall rest be found filter, AyUol n 340

494 The Lord, from bis celestial throne Won/art, /' rbonr 330

497 While life prolongs its precious light Hamburg, Uphom 213

Calls to Immediate Repentance.—(hymns 501-548.)

532 Acquaint thee, O mortal, acquaint thee with God Bates 323

M7 Arts t, my tenderest thoughts, arise Vane, Ward 404

Uk, and ye shall i ElvOle, Indus, Olney 118

541 Behold, a Btranger at the door Silo, Ward 164

523 Blow ye the trumpet, blow Walford, Alps 199

! B oad is t!u- road that leads to death Windham, Bn nt

518 Brother, hast thou wandered far Xorwich, LawtOTl '260

539 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou he hlcst Elliot, Wisn* r

54? Child of sin and sorrow VoU
504 Come hither, all ye weary souls Ernan, Zeph v

514 Gome, said Je in " sacred voice Elvord, Onion i MS
529 Come to the ark, come to the ark Dedham, Alpheus 39

: Come to the land of peace Eutah, Bonar, Stat Strt 1 367

505 Come unto me, all ye who mourn Carmel, Denjiel 1 103

Come up hither ; come away Mark, Aston 386
•

r
>;i Come, weary souls, witb sins distressed Hebron, Ol<hn 225

5!8 Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched Homden, Calrm\

: Come, ye with sin distressed ElvOle, Indut 118

520 From the cross uplifted high , r /„, J09

Give to the Lord thine hear) / no
• 7 Haste, O sinner 1 now be wise Winfield, Nurembu .. 150

leaon Elton

iner! mercy hails yon ( i , Homden 294

Heart of stone, relent, relenl Enwood, Aknal -246

510 How gentle God's commands Pekin^Lath ... Mfl

How sweetly flowed the gospel sound Ernan, 114

509 i very mortal ear attend Roland, TaJlis

•'I Life is the time to serve the Lord Hambv I 293

My soul, it is thy God Beckford, Thatcher :r:o

516 Now is t!i" accepl d time io, Olmutz
BM Oh, c ; 340

544 Oh, do aol I depart Silo, Ward 164

602 o love divine, wb it hast thou done Worth, Bevan 816
51

1

Peace, troubl d soul, whose plaintive moan Epsom, Whits 123

51 ' Return, O wanderer, now return n ''
sjh, If tr Ml

543 Sinners, the voice of God regard Marlow, Stcllo 320
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HYMN'
1 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die VorwfoA, LOWttm

M7 Sinners, will you scorn tin; menage //" mdi n, ( 'k'm//i/

506 The Spirit in our hearta Eiriii.. J - nq
BB l The voice of free graoe cries, " I nape I i the mountain" ... . 8ootland i.vj

515 To-day the Saviour eallfl I may :;iu

B 1

1

Weary sinner, keep thine «'vrs Ehlm, Mttrlty \f,l

546 When Ihy mortal life is Bed \oru'i.-h, LowtON
Mi) Why will ye waste on trifling cares lit ,,i hit r<i. I'lm

' With tearful eyes I look around Hrrn, Hutu ;,)s

:>.' t Ye dying sons of men 7tyfM, Or<ui<r

619 Ye wiio in these courts are found Topla ///, Lorain* 1ih»

50D Vo wretched, hungry, starving poor Built r, Evan • i7o

Regeneration and Conversion.—(jivmns 549 5?3.)

563 Ah! what avails my strife Effnsr, Aylesbury, BoyUton B40

562 Alas! and did my Saviour ble d Lyne, Corinth 171

5 '7 And are we wretches yet alive Windsor, Mm-i 2TB

B60 Can sinners hope for heaven Sherman, Field, Lathrop 814

558 Come, trembling sinner, in whotW breast Brooklyn, DoWlS 148

556 God calling yet !—shall I not bear Berne, Iktva :;is

572 Hark ! through the courts of heaven Thatcher, Beckford 331

5G6 Here, at thy cross, my gracious Lord l'.man, \'ane 135

553 Here is my heart— I give, it thee Elbe, Zephyr 140

549 How helpless guilty nature lies Windsor, Alma -75

5G5 I heard the voice of Jesus say Butler, Evan 170

563 I saw One hanging on a tree Lyne, Corinth 174

555 Is this the kind return Agnol, Boylston 236

551 I was a wandering sheep Leslie, Ell, Shawmat 194

561 Jesus, full of all compassion Greenville, Westwood 363

559 Just as I am, without one plea Elliot, Winner 352

554 Lord, thou hast won ; at length I yield Lollard, Meribah 343

56T My former hopes are fled Effner, Hobart, Olmutz 286

564 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim Hebron, Olden 225

569 My soul, go boldly forth Ryle 24?.

552 Not all the outward forms on earth Calva, Peterbord' 1 32

560 Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet Lyne, Corinth 174

570 Take my heart, O Father, take it Sicily, Anley 235

573 There was joy in heaven Welt 350

571 Who can describe the joys that rise Stanfield, Uzbridge 243

THE CHRISTIAN VIRTUES .—(hymns 574-990.)

Humility and Penitence.—(hymns 574-626.)

596 A broken heart, my God, my King Windham, Wall 345

575 A broken heart, O Lord Tyne, Orange 27S

591 Amid thy wrath, remember love Alder, Grafton 250

535 Come, let us to the Lord our God Jfcar, Holland 143

5S9 Could my heart so hard remain Lawton, Xoncich 261

608 Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall Doivus, Bond 329

604 Depth of mercy !—can there be Akland, Pleyel 408

626 Eternal Source of joys divine St. Nicholas, Downs 2'28

601 From deep distress and troubled thoughts Welton, Hebron 240

612 God of mercy! God of love Norwich, Lawton 260

574 Great Author of my being Palm, Temple 378

5S4 Have mercy on me, O my God Wall, Windham 344

61

8

Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face Shorne, Martyrs 342

619 How long, O Lord, shall I complain Hamburg, Ulm 3"6

613 How long wilt thou forget me, Lord Grafton, Alder 251

53T Is there ambition in my heart Corinth, Lyne 175

610 Jesus, and didst thou condescand Malva, Dunfermline 128

532 Jesus demands this heart of mine Sydney, Hebron 1 6S

5S6 Let thy grace, Lord, make me lowly Sicily, A nicy 235

530 Long have I sat beneath the sound Windsor, Bond 291

611 Lord! at thy feet we sinners lie Grafton, Alder 251

602 Lord, I approach the mercy-seat Stanley, Dundee 303

625 My God, my prayer attend Hobart, Efner, Olmutz 2S7

616 My God !—Oh, could I make the claim Corinth, Lyne 175
609 My Saviour, let me hear thy voice Lanesbord1

, Hardy 54
577 Oh for a heart to praise my God Barrow, Wancick 338

576 Oh, for that tenderness of heart Alder, Grafton 250
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hvmn r;MS TAGE
oh, if my soul were formed for woe Corinth, hyn* 175

C-*i Oh, speak that grealooa word again Wart wa, Shorn* 343

68! < »h thai my load af sin were gone fl ' pham 211

c.j:; Oh, then eyas, haw dark and Mind Lamton, Norwich 261

c.'-t thou God, who beareal prajar Bnwood, Aknat -

_'4G

( ) tin hi thai lira r' st when sinners cry Windham, Wall :;V>

609 o thou that wouldsi noi hare ignol, Boyitton 230

690 O thou whose tender mercy heara Grafton, Alder 251

Oh, turn, gra it Ruler <.t" the akJea rim, Hamburg 337

c. >ii Oat of thedeptheof long Lidsr, Grafton 250

699 out of the depth Bfner, Hobart, Otmut*
:'.< i Return, my roving heart, return Van . Ward 404

678 B ivionr, Prince, enthroned above, .
. R 300

.mi Bhoir pity. Lord I Lord, forgive Windham, Wall MS
reign Ruler, Lord of all I P el 408

639 still will thou, Lord, be found I er 341

c.iT Sweet was tin- time when first I fell Down*, Bond
8 : Thon, Lord of all ah »ve ithol, Hi reford

G15 Thou, Prince of glory, alaln for me "'
t m //• iron 240

COS Thou that didst hang upon the tree 2 Brnan 116

G14 Trembling, before thine awful throne Ward, Nile

597 Turn not thy face away, O Lord '

5S3 When, my Saviour, shall I be 1 pton, WinJUU 07

603 When thou, my rlghteoua Judge, ahalt coin" Weribah, LoUard 349

GOG With broken heart and contrite algfa Brent, Windham
6T9 With tears ofangnlsb I lament IWw, Grafton 250

Struggles against Relapses into Sin.—(»ymns 62f-638.)

G37 Alas, what hourly dangers rise Bond, Windsor 29(

C30 How oft, alas, this wretched heart Shorn--. Martyr*

G36 Myaoull he on thy guard Laban, Rayner, Swabta 107

634 O God, my Strength, my Hope Athol, Hereford 29S

Oil Oh, for a closer walk with God /; rd, Naomi 180

635 Oh, for a principle within Holtham, Mear

62S Oh, where is now that glowing love S Ivan, Ward

632 O.ice I thought my mountain strong Enwood, AJtnal

63S Our hearts, O Lord, with grief are rent Abler, Downs -

631 Weary of wandering from my (rod Worth, He van

633 When silent steal across my soul Brent. Windham 254

629 Why is my heart so far from thee Belford, Kirkdale 281

Love tO God.—(HYMNS 639-655.)

G4G Ah, happy hours ! when e'er upsprings Ward, Xilo 1&>

654 As pants the hart for cooling streams Barb. ', Tiber

G43 Come, thou Fount of every blessing Bartimem, Malta 17;;

G44 God, my supporter and my hope St. Sicliolas, Downs 22S

647 I love my God, but with no love of mine Laneton 1 Wl

650 I love the Lord ; he heard my cries Tallin, Ocean 77

640 I will love thee, all my treasure A Iford 392

G49 I would love thee, God and Father Dixon, Ovio 21S

G39 Lord of earth ! thy forming hand Acton, BelgrOM 369

G45 My God, my Life, my Love Thatcher, Beekford 331

G43 My God, my Portion, and my Love [bridge, Holbein 69

659 O God, thou art my God aion.- Zephyr, Brnan 1S5

655 Oh, that 1 knew the secret place Mart •*, Shorn* 343

653 Oh, who is like the mighty One Bendon, St Ann** 179

651 Lord, I woi.l 1 delight in thee Byrd, Denfield 238

641 We hive tin e. Lord, because when we '," n. OttOi OUl* 132

642 Whom have we, Lord, in heaven, bet thee Bedford, Kirkdal* 231

Trust in God.—(hymns 656-684.)

G>2 Affliction laa stormy deep Malva, Dunfermline 198

GG1 Along my earthly way Bonn, St. M Wan

—

334

c<>\ I Author of u
r 'n>d ! to thee ive turn Deems, Brooikli n 149

G77 Call the Lord thy sure salvat ion Ovio, Di.ron 219

G75 Commit thou nil thy griefs /,'.' » r, St Michael 160

C6S Dear Befuge Of my weary soul llur /.'. Banesl>oro' 65

071 Prom lowest depths of woe H Uael 999

676 Give to the winds thy feara St. Michael, Bayner 161

G70 Godof my life! to thee I call Wardt VoM* 405

GG7 Great Source of boundless power and grace Martyrs, Shorn* 343
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HYMN'
c>7:; [n heavenly lore abiding Tull 1-0

666 in vain I traoe oreatlon o'er Down /
i hj

Csi i stand on Zlon's meant Brighten, i>

668 Lord, what 1b man I thai ohUd of pride Oot inih, Lym . it.*»

68

1

My God I the spring of all my joyi Covper, Bartow no

1

1

My soul doth long for thee IrWen, inter .'•'..*»

650 My tfanea are ill thy hand ithol, Hertford -..".'S

609 No change of time shall ever shock Tain.*, Oemm 77

079 Oh, let bim whose sorrow Severn

674 Soon as 1 heard my Father say Hardy, Laneebonr .'h'»

C»;.7 Sovereign Ruler of the skies Win/hid, Apton 66
672 Their hearts shall not be moved Wa /', Suuiif 1 1(|

602 Thou hidden i.ove of God, whose height Benin, Worth ji7

666 Thou, O Lord, wilt never leave me Co' mil, A I run .\()C,

683 Though waves and storms go o'er my head Oh an. Perth

059 Vainly through night's weary hours Sicily, A nicy 286
C7S While foes are strong, and danger near Zephyr, h'rnnn 1--:.

604 Whither, oh, whither shall I fly Zephyr, Brnatn 1^5

CSO Your harps, ye trembling saints Kane, Olmutz, Iowa

Love and Gratitude to Christ.—(hymns G85-T20.)

717 All that I was, my sin, my guilt Butler, Evan 170

712 And can mine eyes, without a tear Grafton, Alder 861

088 Blessed Saviour, thee I love Toplady, Loraine 100

700 Blest Jesus ! when my soaring thoughts Meat; Holland 143

715 Chosen not for good in me Sweden, Erskinc BT3

701 Compared with Christ, in all beside Janeway, Arlington '.00

693 Do not I love thee, O my Lord Wayne, Heber 220

719 Eternal Rock! to thee I flee Fells, Jfitford 93

713 Flow fast, my tears ! the cause is great Upham, Hamburg 212

695 For mercies countless as the sands Alder, Downs 232

709 Hark, my soul! it is the Lord Winfield, Nuremburg, Albon... 150

710 Holy Lamb, who thee receive Winfield, A2Jton 66

697 How wondrous was the burning zeal Alpheus, Dundee 120

691 I love the Lord, who died for me Cairo, Nazareth 325

685 I love thee, O my God, but not Cole, Arlington 154

70S I thirst, but not as once I did Ward, Vane 405

696 I would not wish to dwell on earth Barrow, Warwick 33S

687 Jesus, the very thought of thee Alpheus, Dundee 120

6S9 Jesus, these eyes have never seen Barrow, Warwick 338

6S6 Jesus, thou Joy of loving hearts Zephyr, Eman 185

694 Jesus, thy boundless love to me Elbe, Zephyr 140

716 Jesus, whom angel-hosts adore Wells, Jfitford 93

699 Lord, should my path through suffering lie Iosco, Dayton 197

704 More hard than marble is my heart Worth, Bevan 216

692 My blessed Saviour, is thy love Ormond, Litchfield 332

705 My God, my God, to thee I cry Malva, Dunfermline 128

690 Not with our mortal eyes Blois, Thcon, St. Thomas 130

707 Oh, could I find, from day to day Warwick, Barrow 339

706 O Jesus ! thou the beauty art Dundee, Alpheus 121

703 O love divine, how sweet thou art Gretna, Artel 36

718 Oh, not my own, these verdant hills Berne-, Bava 318

720 O thou best gift of heaven Alma, Olivet 354

711 Pity, Lord ! this child of clay Aknal, Enwood 247

693 When on Sinai's top I see Martyn, Morning 390

714 When this passing world is done Sweden, Erskine 373

703 Ye earthly vanities ! depart Xavier, Denfield 180

Faith in Christ's Atonement.—(hymns 121-151.)

755 As when the weary traveler gains Wilton, Ware 289

729 Before thy cross, my dying Lord Baird, Iosco 102

731 Before thy throne, with tearful eyes Baird, Iosco 102

730 Blest Jesus! while in mortal flesh Downs, Brooklyn 149

757 Faith is the polar star Benda 256

723 Father of mercies, God of love Lyte, Bay 147

728 God of my salvation, hear Weller, Amsterdam 300

749 Hail, sovereign Love ! that formed the plan Norway, Missionary Chant 304

740 I lay my sins on Jesus Temple, Palm 379

734 I left the God of truth and light Vane, Ward 404

747 I see the crowd in Pilate's hall Cole, Arlington 154

753 If Jesus be my Friend St. Michael, Rayner 161

744 If thou impart thyself to me ..Janeway, Arlington 206
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hymn tagf.

. my All. U) fa IS P ' 60

197 Jeens, th.- Inner* thee H'.dton, Hafrron 240

:;• ' . -s . « Oatv*ry*e monntalo ,;
tie 36-2

Lord, didst tiiuu .lie,—but not ibr am D I o 196

TSS M\ f.iiii. looki np to thee 355

My thoughts Kill-mount th.-s.- I E '. I'-"" t 171

.;, m\ Oo 1. I bOMl BO DDi M S ''""" B18

;-.i lining faith C 125

4, bos rile am 1 Bo itton, Agnal 237

7 1- Oppr amfd adth Boonday*a leorebing beat Skarm .

"

thou, who bear'at the prayer of faith

t.m 1 1 deft far me 1 101

740 Baviour, when in duet to thee Isnai, B -47

Til i 11 le flaw 1 cry Itmal, Bmmood
TU BnfTrlng Bon of Han, be near dm FFisafteooa*, ChreenvQlt 362

743 The holy, meek, aaapotted Lamb v
, Hebron 108

Thon who didst stoop below MbmI MB
by the faith ofjoys to oome 8tanJU , D 243

\v. ary with sin, I lift mine eyee Z pAyr, Elbe 141

When, bleat with that transporting view Tan way, A\ > ion 206

750 Winn .sins and fears prevailing rise / 141

738 Where ahall I look for boly calm I 134

7M Wherewith, O God, ahall I draw near l< 1 • 1%
why droops my soul, with grief oppressed Ware, Minion 28S

Prayers of Trust in Christ.—(hymns 158-783.)

761 Ami wilt thou now forsake me, Lord Dunfermline, Maboa 120

767 De ly thee } what ! deny the way Olden, Hebron

700 Do not I trust in thee, O Lord Be van, Worth 217

7 ' Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead us Anley, Sicily 234

77 If through unruffled seas BoylotOH, Bn m n

7T8 Jeans, full of truth and love Pleyel, AUan 1 409

774 Jesus, in sickness and in pain 5 r% 342

7--1 Jesus, In whom but thee above Bva. /;• me 319

70"> Jesus! our fainting spirits cry Downs, Malva 303

77.' Lord, I believe; thy power I own Warwick, Barrow 339

763 Lord, it belongs not to my care C ..!/ '<n 154

77') ICine eves and my desire Strand, Badea. . . 98

777 My only Saviour! when I feel Vane, Ward 404

762 My spirit, on thy care Thatcher. Bcck/ord 331

76S My snfTringa all to thee are known Van*, Ernan 134

782 <) eyes that ar.' weary, and hearts that are sore Portuguese Ily.un

753 Oh, for a faith that will not shrink Roland, Tallin 384

770 Oh, help us, Lord ! each hour of need Alder, Doicns 232

771 <) holy Saviour, Friend unseen Wisner, Elliot 353

775 Oppressed with sin and woe Boylston. Agnol 237

704 Saviour, happy would I be Loraine, Toplady 101

783 See a poor 6inner, dearest Lord Uphanx, Hamburg 212

769 Thou very present aid St. MRchm I. R | ..--r 161

780 When darkness long has veiled my mind Iosco. Dayton 197

706 When earthly comforts die Boylston, Agnol

772 When I listen to thy word Ilarnden, Calvary 295

Communion and Union with Christ.—(hymns 784-796.)

791 Blessed be God! forever blest Dundee, Alpheus IS1

790 Dear Saviour ! we are thine />"/• r. H", a' den. Boylxton 1 T«'

785 Let me be with thee, where thou art Vans, Ernan 134

7^9 Lord Jesus, are we one with thee Can . D ijleld

7 : Oh I mean may seem this house of clay D<ntield, Canncl 109

788 Oh, that I could for ever dwell yazareth, Cairo

Our heavenly Father calls Dennis, Lathrop, Pckin 253

794 Planted in Christ, the living vine Arlington. Cole 155

7->7 Saviour, to me thyself reveal Janeway. A 'h'ngton 206

796 Soon—soon and forever our union shall be Lander 263

784 Still with thee, O my God Bremen, Boylston 222

79:? Thou, to our woe who didst come down DenJUU, Carmel 109

795 Who, when beneath affliction's rod Arlington, Cole 155

Bearing Shame for Christ.

—

(hymns 797-802.)

c02 And art thou, graefoos Master, gone Perth, Olean MB
799 Dear Lord, and will thy pardoning love Palmer, St. Martins 44
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HYMN -IIM8 M|
BOO Didst 1 in. 11, dear Jesus, suffer sham.- Irlington, OoU
T'.t: [ 'm not ashamed to own my Lord TohnvilU, Howard
798 Jesus ! and shall il ever be LongWOO&\ BotkwtU .'•''.

9 u Hast Jesus bear the cross alone MaiUcmd, Brown i.\s

Imitation of Christ—(hymns soa-soo.)

B '7 a pilgrim through this lonely world lldsr, Downs 2r;2

S 16 Dear Lord, amid the throng that pressed //, I,,mi, II'- Hon 'J4j

SOS l'.ver patient, gentle, meek Lima, RemfitHA 186
804 I feel within a want \itlrn, Wiltz

803 Oh, arm me with the mind lUmn, St. Mirlmrl, Boyltton.... \

809 OJesus! King most wonderful Dundee, Alj)heus 121

SOS We tread the path our Master trod MnHbuvl, Brown 158

Choice of Spiritual rather than Earthly G-ood —(hymns sio-818.)

813 Almighty God, in humble prayer Carmel, Dundee 410

818 As by the light of opening day Arlington, Janeivay 207

814 I ask not now for gold to gild Mear, Holland 143

815 I send the joys of earth away Frith, Mendon GO

817 Let sinners take their course Agnol, Boylston 236

Sll My God, permit me not to be Hamburg, Lyte 293

812 To thee, O God, my prayer ascends Denfield, Carmel 109

810 Up to the fields where angels lie Federal Street, Mossley 3S9

816 What sinners value, I resign Ware, Minton 288

Vows of Consecration to God and Christ.—(hymns 8io-84i.)

834 And must I part with all I have Carmel, Dundee 410

833 Christ, of all my hopes the Ground Winfield, Nuremburg, Albon 150

831 Come, ye that fear the Lord Bonn, St. Michael, Boylston 334

819 Eternal Father, God of Love Carmel, Dundee 410

821 How can I sink with such a prop Xavier, Denfield 186

827 I love the Lord ; he lent an ear Byrd, Denfield 238

836 Jesus, all-atoning Lamb Apton, Winfield 67

835 Jesus, take me for thine own Apton, Winfield 67

841 Jesus, who upon the tree Pleyel, Akland 409

833 Let me dwell on Golgotha Lawlon, Norwich 261

825 Long as I live, I '11 bless thy name St. Martina, Palmer 45

839 Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove Hebron, Olden 225

828 My dearest Lord, whose changeless love Hebron, Sydney 169

824 My God, my King, thy various praise Durham, Becker 86

832 My God, I own thy right Nilo, Ward 164

822 O Lord, thy heavenly grace impart Hebron, Olden 225

837 Oh, sweetly breathe the lyres above Kilo, Ward 164

829 O thou, who hast at thy command Vane, Ernan 134

840 The promise of my Father's love Carmel, Dundee 410

823 Thee will I love, my Strength and Tower Perth, Olean 205

826 Thou art my portion, O my God Doicns, St. Nicholas 229

820 What shall I render to my God Byrd, Denfield 233

830 While in the hours of blooming youth Zephyr, Elbe 141

Prayer.—(hymns 842-856.)

848 And shall I sit alone Hobart, Olmutz, Efner. 287

854 Behold the throne of grace Blots, Theon, St. Thomas 130

843 Blest hour ! when mortal man retires Olden, Hebron 224

846 Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat Naomi, Byrd 191

845 From every stormy wind that blows Minton, Ware 289

842 Go, when the morning shineth Tully, Goodivin 180

851 I waited patient for the Lord Glen, Ortonville 132

844 My God ! is any hour so sweet Wisner, Elliot 353

850 Now shall my solemn vows be paid Mear, Holtham 365

847 No, never shall my heart despond Mear, Holland 143

849 O blessed God ! to thee I raise Federal Street, Mossley 389

856 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire Marlow, Brooklyn 326

852 There is an eye that never sleeps Ortonville, Rayford 105

853 What various hindrances we meet Stanfield, Uxbridge 248

855 Where high the heavenly temple stands Bava, Berne 319
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Mutual Love and Sympathy of Christians —(hymns 857-875.)

HYMN TUNKS PMiK

B61 Wert are thi ami of peaee Pekin, Lathrop, Dennis an
871 Blest !"• tin- dear, uniting lore Vew York Tune, A'/r. /..- 211

857 Bleat be the tie thai binds Leslie, Ell, Shaurmut r.»4

87r> Blert is tii.- nun wii..-,,. Mftenlng heart i ni

873 Father of merelee, tend thy grace Vt a York Tun . a /,. \ lmi

8G0 Had 1 '" tonguei --i Greeks and Jews stanjild, Uzbrtdge 848

858 11 ippy tii.- neart where graei 1 n Ign Hebor, Wayne 821

87o Happy the eouls to 1 Vew York Tune, Alfred 211

804 How Heel tin- aaered ti.: that binds Vinton, Ware

860 How pleaaanl 'I i-< to oee Dakton

859 How swi-i-t, liow heavenly la the sight Haitland, Brown 188

1 ftfnti below la oonoerl slog Downs, Brooklyn 149

-71 Lord, what off*ring shall we bring 1 . /, rose

807 Meek sad lowly, pare and boly GbesaeiUe, IFsrtweod

Not to the Hi-Hint that burned with flame Olson, Perth MM
UTS One 1 tie baptismal sign Watford Alp* 199

802 Spirit of peace ! celestial Dors Irlington, .1 29!

803 The Spirit, like s peaceful Dore Vane, Ernan 134

805 With lore the Saviour's heart o'eiflowed Meor, HullIvan

Christian Activity—(hymns 87G-881.)

880 Awake, my soul ! stretch every nerve Johnville, Howard

87S Go, labor on; spend and be spent RothzoeU, Longwood 57

879 Go, labor on ; your hands are weak llothwell, Longwood 57

877 Lo ! the storms of life are breaking Noble 259

881 Sow In the morn thy seed Eutah, State S'r- et, Bonor

870 Teach me, my God and King Bonn, St. Michael, Boylston 334

The Bold Virtues.—(mora 882-904.)

8S5 Am I a soldier of the cross Stephens. Lansing 27

89:5 Arise, ye saints, arise Ra nor, Lahon, Swa'jia 106

901 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes Owen, Erftut 74

890 Awake, our souls ! away our fears Owen, Erfurt 74

904 Cheer up, desponding soul Sillen, Wiltz 205

899 Fear not, O little flock, the foe Dalston 47

900 Fight the good fight ! lay hold Cooper, Harwich 139

832 Firm as the earth thy gospel stands SL Martins. PoUm r 45

884 God is my strong salvation Tyng, Missionary H\ '//< n 394

895 Hark! how the gospel trumpet sounds Seller 156

836 Let me bat hear my Saviour say Stanfield, Uzbridge 24S

892 My soul ! weigh not thy life Brighton, Dover, Silver Street. . 374

894 O faint and feeble-hearted Elwin 203

890 Oft in sorrow, oft in woe Whits, Venton 283

903 Oh, speed thee, Christian, on thy way Maitland, Brown 158

897 Saints, for whom the Saviour bled Otley, Boekra'e 402

891 Sleep not, soldier of the cross White, Venton 283

893 Soldiers of Christ ! arise Dover, Silver Street, Brighton .

.

375

839 Stand up, my soul! shake off thy fears Owen, Erfurt 74

902 Stand up!—6tand up for Jesus Tung. Missionary II una . 394

883 Unshaken as the sacred hill Sew York Tune. Alfred 211

8SS When waves of sorrow round me swill Xavier, Denfield 181

8S7 Whence do our mournful thoughts arise Tallis, Ocean 77

The Mild Virtues—(hymns 906-913.)

900 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm Preston, Medfield 266

918 Far from the world, () Lord, I flee Glen, Ortonville 181

910 Jeans, eaal a look on me Pleyel, Akland 409

907 Let not your heart be faint Pekin, Lathrop. Dermis 252

912 Oh, see how Jesus trusts himself 1 rlington. Janewa;! 207

908 Prince of Peace ! control my will 4 kland, Pleyel 403

909 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart Iinsefield. Lima 137

806 Tn ink gently of the erring one Ileber. Waytv 221

911 Thy home is with the humble, Lord Arlington, J: -07

Christian Faithfulness.—(hymns 91 1-925.)

916 A charge to keep 1 have Tweed. Cah-na. Olrnnt: 272

925 Qo up, go up, my heart Ormun ; 265

917 Now, O my God, thou hast my soul Beaaa, Worth -17

914 Oh, that the Lord would guide my ways / IsM 266

920 O Lord, our carnal mind control Denfield, Carmcl 109
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915 Shall we go on to sin Y'/cv./, Qaitma, Olmuti
998 Bo lei our lips and lives expreei Hamburg. /. v 999
918 Thoa art, O Christ, the Way Gbfa

1 Ofmute, T
919 We praiae and bless thee, gracious Lord Preston, Medflt Id

994 Walk in the light I so shall Dedhan\\ Alphevs 99
999 Who, Lord, when life is o'er Vurtmburg, Albo ' ... 161

i»-l Who shall ascend thy heavenly place [tt Sain , E ry .'77

Teachings in Affliction.—(hymns 938-91

944 Blest is the man whom thou, <> Lord Dow 999

959 Come, ye disconsolate I where'er you languish 8teUa U>::

95;; Every human He may perish ('dun, A I run 40G

940 Father 1 who in the olive shade Boston 300

941 Gently, gently lay thy rod Eld* 18-j

947 I can not call affliction sweet Dunfermline, Malva 199

945 I heard the voice of love divine EUard 259

935 In the dark and cloudy day Zeta

04 I Long unafflicted, undismayed Belt, Federal Street 377

955 My spirit looks to God alone Hamburg, Upham 213

950 My sky was once noon-bright Wiltz, Xillen £64

939 O thou, from whom all goodness flows Marlow, Stello 890

943 O thou, whose mercy guides my way Arlington, Cole 155

945 Oh, deem not they are blest alone All Saints, Berry 277

954 To God I made my sorrows known Varlow, Stello 320

951 What though no flowers the fig-trc a clothe Hcber, Wayne 921

942 Where is my Saviour now Orange, Time 279

946 Why should I murmur or repine Berry, All Saints 270

956 With all my powers of heart and tongue Erfurt, Owen 7
r
>

Submission to G-od —(hymns 926-937.)

933 Father, oh, hear me now Lynch 24 ',

926 Father! whate'er of earthly bliss Naomi, Byrd 191

934 It is the Lord,—enthroned in light Litchfield, Ormond 333

932 It is thy hand, my God Agnol, Boylston 236

929 My God, my Father, while I stray Unicin 322

931 My God ! the cov'nant of thy love Litchfield, Ormond 333

936 My Jesus, as thou wilt Wiltz, Xillen 264

935 Naked as from the earth we came Monfort, Peterboro' 330

927 O Lord, my best desire fulfill Ormond, Litchfield 332

92S Thy way, not mine, O Lord Xillen, Wiltz 265

930 Welcome to me the darkest night Rockingham, Hull 71

937 When I can trust my all with God Rundell 257

Blessedness of the Christian.—(hymns 957-975.)

957 Blessed are the sons of God Lima, Rosefield 130

970 Come, humble souls,—ye mourners, come Rayford, Ortonville 104

963 Come, we who love the Lord St. Thomas, Deal 33

961 God of my life ! through all my days Arnon, Hebron 43

964 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken Malta, Bartimeus 172

959 If God is mine, then present things Wayne, Heber 220

972 In holy contemplation Palm, Temple 378

966 Jesus, I my cross have taken Malta, Bartimeus 172

967 Know, my soul, thy full salvation Hooper, Greenville 84

958 Oh, happy is the man who hears Roland, Balerma 296

974 Oh, happy soul that lives on high Litchfield, Ormond 333

971 Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord Coronation, Christmas 113

965 Source and Giver of repose Elvord, Onland 203

975 Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly guest Ward, Sylvan 231

962 That man is blest who stands in awe Missionary Chant, Xoncay 305

963 There is a safe and secret place Ortonville, Glen 13:?

973 Through the love of God our Saviour Wales 157

960 What cheering words are these Leslie, Ell, Shawmut 194

969 When languor and disease invade Evan, Butler 171

Perseverance in Holiness.—(hymns 976-988.)

983 Ah wretched, vile, ungrateful heart Easter-tide, Ernan 118

986 And dost thou say, " Ask what thou wilt All Saints, Berry 277

979 Arise, my soul ! my joyful powers Maitland, Brown 158

980 Clouds and darkness round about thee Afford 392

981 Faint not, Christian, though the road White, Venton 283

977 Here I can firmly rest Bremen, Boylston 222

985 How long the time since Christ began Bond, Downs 323
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rag pam
! thM wrong, my God IFfttf, MUM -.'64

[ know thy thoughts ai / M l/teld 266
/ rjj

• Return, my s'Hii, onto

I

Upkam 811

dnt, yet pursuing, we go on our way Portugm B -jti

I Who, who bob pari our ransossad soula Woodstock, Otto

Progress in Holiness.—(htm m.)

i the ran I ingest Azuf

; Pother of eternal gfsoe Elden,
'

162

i . ret bore my reel ehaU (>' I 186

• Uke the eagle, upward, onward B

Bethany, Oak -.'44

'.'.'l Purer jet <li i*i purer Stows
Lnpoa r y.

B Try us, U God, and March the ground I Ed

THE PRIVILEGES OF THE CHRISTIAN.—(hymns 907-1OK

Indwelling of God in the Christian.—{hymns 997, 99s.)

- Bleat are the pure in heart Pekin, Lathrop, /> tmtt

997 Love divine, all love excelling Jajncx, Kelvin fM

Adoption.—(hymns 999-1002.)

1001 Behold, what wondrous grace Boylston, Bremen
I I Lord, I address thy heavenly throne Woods, M w 346

1001 My God, ray Father, blissful name \ 191

999 The whole creation groans and waits Wo fds, Mt tr 340

Justification by Faith.—hymns 1003-iooa)

1006 I once was a stranger to grace and to God Portu g\ '271

1003 Jesus! thy blood and righteoneneaa Bono, Bent 319

1004 Thy works, not mine, O Christ Cooper, Harwich 139

1003 Who shall the Lord's elect condemn Czbridge, Stanficld Mi

Salvation by Grace.—(hymns 1007-1 oig.)

1015 Amazing grace ! (how sweet the sound !) Woodstock, Otto

in 14 ('.race ! 'tis a charming sound Dover, Silver Street, Brighton.. I

1009 Great God of wonders ! all thy ways L '
. Be 147

1011 Hail, my ever-bh ss. d Jesus Greenville, Hooper

1013 In vain we lavish out our lives M I\ n 320

1007 Joyful be the hours to-day Ellen. Mortey 162

1012 Lord, we confess our numerous faults Bond, Downs
1005 Now to the power of God popreme V
1016 Salvation! oil, the joyful sound

1010 Thy Father's house !—thine own bright home Cairo, Nazareth

THE (III R C II.— (hymns 1017-1075.)

Delight in the Church—(hymns ion, 101s.)

1017 I lore thy kingdom. Lord Boi/lston, Bremen H
101S Praise ye the Lord ; exalt his name Mention, Frith 61

The Church in Affliction.-! hymns 1019-1012.)

1619 Par dawn the ages now Bonar, Eutah, State street 366

if thine Israel Vjehmn , Hamlmrg -12

109S O Christ, the leader of thai war-worn host Harden 393

Ward, Vane 405
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G-od, the Strength of the Church.—(hymna 1023-10

HYMN
io;;o Daughter of Zion I awake from tl Kesble

Glorious things of thee are spoken Ovio, Dieotm m
1025 CJreai Is the Lord our God Olmutz, Tytherton, FUU
1029 Happy the church, thou sacred p] u» kfendon, FYM r,i

l 128 How Honored is the sacred place hhnviUt , Howard :.'.

1026 Lol what a glorious corner-stone Mr if ion. Frith <;i

lo;;i On the mountain's top appearing Eton -jici

1027 Bee what a living stone Kan . ienBBi 50
1024 Triumphant Zlon ! lift thy head LongvoodL, Roth well 50

The Church Enlarged.—(hymns 1032-1042.)

1032 Church of the erer-living God Tallis, Roland
Gird on thy conquering swor.l Alps, Watford 19s

1042 " (Jive us room, that we may dwell" Morning, Martyn B01

1039 Hail to the Lord's Anointed Goodwin, Tully 181

1034 Let /ion and her sons rejoice Lansing, New York Tunc 72

1035 Oil, where are kings and empires now Woods, Mear 340

1040 Onward speed thy conquering flight Roekvale 402

1035 Sing to the Lord in joyful strains Coronation, Christmas 112

1036 The praise of Zion waits for thee Mendon, Frith 01

1037 Though now the nations sit beneath Mendon, Frith 01

1041 Why, on the bending willows hung Cairo, Xazareth 325

Baptism.—{hymns 1043-1047.)

1044 Heavenly Father ! may thy love Pleyel, Akland 40:>

1047 How large the promise ! how divine Dundee, Carmel 411

104G Oh, wondrous is thy mercy, Lord Dundee, Carmel 411

1045 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand Dundee, Carmel 411

1013 We long to move and breathe in thee Carmel, Dundee 410

The Lord's Supper—(hymns 1048-105T.)

1050 According to thy gracious word Downs, Bond 329

1052 Bread of heaven ! on thee I feed Loraiae, Toplady. 101

1057 How condescending and how kind Longman, Evan 316

1055 How sweet and awful is the place Downs, Alder 23:>

1056 If human kindness meets return Longman, Evan 316

1049 Lamb of God! whose bleeding love Amsterdam, Waller 361

1053 Lord, at thy table I behold Peterboro\ Calva 1S3

1043 Xow, my soul, thy voice upraising Colma, Alvan 406

1051 O Bread, to pilgrims given Elvin 20S

1054 Prepare us, Lord, to view thy cross Peterboro\ Calva IS::

The Christian Ministry.—(1058-1064.)

1050 Father of mercies, bow thine ear Hebron, Sydney 1G9

1062 How beauteous are their feet Kane, Badea, Golden Hill 50

1061 Let Zion's watchmen all awake Peterboro\ Monfort 381

1053 Pour out thy Spirit from on high Rockingham, Hull 71

1064 We bid thee welcome in the name Hebron, Sydney 169

1063 "With heavenly power, O Lord, defend The Old Hundredth, Watts 82

1060 Ye servants of the Lord Iowa, Olmutz, Kane 3S3

Joining the Church.—(hymns iocs-ioto

1070 Come in, thou blessed of the Lord Peterboro\ Monfort 381

1067 Lord, I am thine, entirely thine Ernan, Vane 135

1065 Oh, happy day, that fixed my choice Ward, Xilo 165

1069 People of the living God Aston, Mark EST

1068 While to thy table I repair Hebron, Sydney 169

1066 Witness, ye men and angels, now Pcterboro\ Calva 183

The Sanctuary, Dedication, Laying of Corner-Stone.—(hymns ioti-io75.)

1075 Arise! O King of grace, arise Lvtzen, Beeves 125

1071 Blest be thou, O God of Israel Greenville, Hooper B5

1074 Christ is our corner-stone A lps, Walfoni 198

1073 O thou, whose own vast temple stands St Martins, Palmer 45

1072 When in these courts we seek thy face Federal Street 3(6
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OBJECTS OF SPECIAL ENTEREST TO THE CHRISTIAN.—
(hymns 1076-1130.)

Children and Youth.—(btmhb L0t6-1<

\ md the throne of God to heiwi B ' Cloud 100

1089 Bj oool BUoam'i shady rill B onviUs 104

in;: d :
•' as, ever at thy side i 398

1080 D ~ riour, If these lambe should stray WowaWam 405

i m yon delusive sosne '•' 110

L0T6 Glory to the Father glv • Surtmburg, Bay

1067 Happy the home, when God Is there Dedhm 39

I
How glorious is our besrenly King / 399

10T8 [ thank th Brown, Maitkmd 159

i
i his, thou Shepherd of the sheep R 1 71

i t children hear the mighty deeds Lutzen, /. i 125

i"T.» O happy land I Ohappyland Brown, Maitland 159

1091 Bemember thy Creator now /*.' boro*, Oaloa

1091 See the kind Shepherd, Jesus, standi fid ton, Evan

I Shepherd of tender youth I

LOSS Th -a is a glorious world of light Evan, Bayton

10S2 There is a little, lonely fold Bayton, Evan

The Afflicted and the Erring.—{hymns 1093-1106.)

1096 Bright Source of everlasting love Denflel 289

1105 Hasten, O Lord, that happy time i I Hundredth

1101 Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace D 31

1094 Lord, as to thy dear cross ire flee Byrd, Naomi 190

1100 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went / 187

1096 Lord, may our sympathizing breasts I

i. when thine ancient people cried The Old Hundredth, Watt*

1097 Not only when ascends the song JfarZou*, Brooklyn

1103 gr icious Lord I whoso mercies rise OrtonviQe, Glen 133

10:)9 o Saviourl whom this holy morn Evan, Bayton

1 10 I Oh, If thy brow serene and culm Woodstock, Otto US
lO'.tS Oh, mit to till the mouth of fame Want 339

1093 Saviour! what gracious words BoyUton, BL Michael, Bon* 335

1102 With my substance I will honor Dizon, Ocio Ufl

Seamen—(HVMNs 1107-1109.)

110S Star of peace ! to wanderers weary Star 889

1109 "When through the torn sail the wild tempest is streaming.

.

ScoUand
HOT While o'er the deep thy servants sail Ward, Sylvan

National Sins and National Blessings—(hymns 1110-1120.)

1119 Dread Jehovah ! God of nations Westwood, Greenville. .• 898

1 112 From foes that would the land devour NUe
1111 God bless our native land 401

1120 My country, 'tis of thee rnUM 401

1115 O God, beneath thy guiding hand Hull, The Old II EJ

111G Lord, our fathers oft have told St. Martine\ Palmer 16

HIT On thee, O Lord onr God, we call / 108

1 US See, gracious God, before thy throne 1

1114 Swell the anthem, raise the song Morning, Martyn B91

I Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace WatU, Ti "''//
r th...

1113 "When Israel, of the Lord beloYi l Rockingham, Hull 71

The Conversion of the World —(hymns 1121-1139.)

1134 Daughter of Zion I from the dust \lfrcl. Xnr York Tune
1 189 enland's ley mountains Mieeionarjj Hymn, Tyng

1186 '• < to, preach my gospel," i ilth the Lord V S

1138 Great God I the nations of the eartb !• i, St *
;

is. 999
1 renal sway... . // ". 70

1199 Indulgent sovereign of the skies / - ,B 108

is shall reign where'er the sun \ way. Mist ...... 801

on high T Old B
/; 51

I Oh that the Lord's salvation M T
11-" loomy hills of darkness Ekm
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HYMN ,. v , li:

n;;T Roll on, thou mighty oeean Palm , TvmpU
1181 Soon may tin- l.i i •

1 | I long arise Mission H . . MB
1188 Sound,- sound the truth abroad Vorman i trtea

1124 Sovereign of worlds I display thy power Sett, Federal 8tntt ::77

1180 Wake the eoug ofjubilee llbon, Zone Iff

1181 When shall the voire of singing Goodwin, Tully 181

1136 Ye Christian heralds I go, proclaim Weetonary Chant, tfortt

1139 Yes, my native land ! I love thee Col ma, Alum IMG

THE YEAR AND THE SEASONS, OR SEASONS OF THE YEAR.—
(hymns 1149-1161.)

1158 Awake, ye saints ! and raise your eyes Xcw York Tune, Alena 201

1 ltil Come, let us anew our journey pursue Crosircll 397

1168 Great God I we sing that mighty hand Hull. The Old Hundredth 31

lit'-) My few revolving years iyUebwry, Boylston, Effner 341

1151 Our Helper, God! we bless thy hand Anion, Hebron 43

1155 The God of harvest, praise A merica, Norman 401

1157 Thee we adore, eternal Name Downs, Alder 233

1152 Thou art, O God, the life and light Perth, Olean 205

1154 Thy mighty working, mighty God iriel, Qretna 37

1150 'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand Lutzen, Reeves 125

1153 When brighter suns and milder skies Brown, Maitland 159

1159 While with ceaseless course the sun Martijn, Morning 398

1149 With songs and honors sounding loud Christmas, Coronation 112

THE HUMAN LOT AS MORTAL.-(iiymxs 1162-1210.)

The Brevity of Life—(hymns H62-hgs.)

11G2 Almighty Maker ofmy frame Ulm, Hamburg 337

1164 How short and hasty is our life Stanley, Dundee 306

1165 How vain is all beneath the skies Ware, Minion 288

11G5 Let others boast how strong they be Longman, Evan 316

1166 Shall the vile race of flesh and blood Windham, Brent 255

1163 Teach me the measure of my days Dunfermline, Malva 129

1167 Time is winging us away Amsterdam, Weller 361

Meditations on Death.—(hymns 11G9-1185.)

1170 Death may dissolve my body now Doums, St. Nicholas 229

1182 Father, when thy child is dying Acton 300

1183 Gently, my Saviour, let me down Belt, Federal Street 377

1176 I would not live always ; I ask not to stay Bates 323

1171 If I must die, oh! let me die Longman, Evan 316

1178 It is not death to die Sherman, Field, Lathrop 314

1177 No, no, it is not dying Abville 188

1169 One sweetly solemn thought . Sherman, Field, Lathrop 314

1172 Stoop down, my thoughts, that used to rise Stanley, Dundee 306

1184 Tarry with me, O my Saviour Sicily, Anley 235

1174 That solemn hour will come for me Slello, Marlovj 321

1173 Thou must go forth alone, my soul Stello, Marlorv.; 321

1179 Though I walk the downward shade Acton, Belgrave 369

1185 When bending o' er the brink of life Stello, Marlow 321

1180 When blooming youth is snatched away Evan, Longman 317

11S1 When from my sight all fades away Lyte, Bay 147

1175 When the spark of life is waning Wales 157

The Dying Christian.

—

(hymns 1186-1190.,

1186 The hour of my departure 's come Brent, Windham 254

11S7 The moment comes, when strength shall fail Windham, Brent 255

11SS To Jesus, the crown of my hope Adnal 189

1189 Vital spark of heavenly flame Vital Spark 412

1190 Ye golden lamps of heaven ! farewell Marlow, Brooklyn 326

The Happiness of Dying, the Peacefulness of Death—(hymns ii9i-iiP9.)

1195 Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep Missionary Chant, Norway 305

1199 Behold the western evening light Brooklyn, Marlow 327

1192 How blest the righteous when he dies Buren, Albec 308
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HYMN
liyti Unw still and peaceful li the grave Bean, Lorngman ;;i;

li'.i;; Bw* i la the Mant wbe i Christians «i i«- Buren, Atbee 308

1 198 'l'li. re is u culm for tii"-,' u bo weep Ernesto

ir.»i tii.t.- is ;i i.iu.i nt'pure dellgbl Wa me, Melody lie

1

1
'.

»

7

When downward to the darksome tomb G J 891

ir.»i why should re atari and feu to die 303

Burial of the Dead.—hymhb i 200-1209.)

1906 Beneet] r feel end o'er our head -

I9B8 Calm on the bosom of thy God I 161

1 08 D iras thou wert, and justly dear OrtonviUe, Qlen 133

IT, my spirit i.wns OrtUl •

Life is a span—e Beating boor / m
i. in ly and solemn, be I

Bid

190 * 81 iter, thuu wast miiil and lovely Mount Vernon 310

1906 The panga of death are near Orange, Tynt

1900 Unveil thy boaom, felthful tomb L 5a, B 999

Consolation at the Death of Friends.—(htmnb L210-1219.)

1919 Cease, ye mournere, cease telangnlsb Mount Vernon 910

1916 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep Buren, A Wee

1914 Friend after friend departs Rundetl 256

1919 Hear what the voice from heaven proclaims Evan, Longman 317

1911 Oh for the death of those BoyUton, Weald . Dinar 177

1918 Thon art gone to the grav . but wo will not deplore thee Scotland 153

1210 Why do we mourn departing friends Ormond, Dm t

1217 Why should our tears in sorrow flow Hear, HoUham 966

1215 Why should we wee]) for those who die Nazareth, Cairo 994

1219 Ye mourning saints, whose streaming tears Ormond, Dunfermline 312

THE HUMAN LOT AS IMMORTAL.—(hymns 1220-1290.)

The Christian, a Pilgrim towards Heaven.—(hymns 1220-1230.)

1220 A few more years shall roll Bonar, Eutah
L930 Brief life is here our portion Redding, Canonbury
1991 Guide me, thou great .Jehovah A I can, Colma 4(>7

[994 I 'm but a stranger here Bethany, Oak 2-44

1229 Lord ! what a wretched land is this Peterboro' . Mon/Ort

1228 Ify daya are gliding swiftly by shim, 5

1929 Shepherd of thine Israel! lead ns [lean. Coh«a 4"7

1996 The people of the Lord 8t Thomem, TKeon, BloU 181

1226 This is not my place of resting Rarttmeue, Malta 17:
1
.

1997 We go with the redeemed to taete I ! ! 977

1223 '* We ' ve no abiding city here" .Missionary Chant, Norway

Aspirations of the Christian towards Heaven.—(hymns 1231-1242.)

1235 Deacend from hearen, Immortal Dove Rockingham, Huron 21

1289 Far from my heavenly home /. - 99

12:!6 Tar from th.se narrow scenes of night Roland, Balcnna 29G

1233 Father! I lo ig, I fsinl I • see 1

1987 "Forever with the Lord !" Kane, Ohnutz, Iowa

1240 Hope of our hearts, o Lord, appear Brooklyn, Harlow 327

1981 Jerusalem I my happy home Bortoia Coicper 97

1942 How I
' our souls, on wings sublime Welle, Mitford 93

1984 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand Roland, Bolerma 296

- Rise, my soul! and stretch thy wings illMftl'Ojgm , Wi Her 361

1941 These are the CTOWM that we Shall wear BortOW, Oowper 97

I When mctaing sorrow weeps the past Denfteld, Bjrd 239

Reunion of Saints in Heaven.—(hymns 1243, 1244)

1248 Rlest hour, when rlghteons souls shall met I Ptferoaro', Mon/ert

1244 Still one in life and one in death \
'

-o 894
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Example of Saints now in Heaven.—(hyuns L245-124T.)

hymn 1 v . r

1847 For nil thy taints, O God Badea, Strand
1MB Give dm the wiii'.s of faith, to rise Bartow, Covgwr tl

1846 Rise, my soul, pursue the path Wood*, Meat

The Blessedness of Heaven.-—(hymns 1248-1265.)

1868 And is there, Lord, a rest /;,-, ,„,„, /„, : ; slllU

1252 From thee, my God, my joys shall rise Tallis, RoUmd
1264 Hark! a voice dividea the sky 1,7,,,,^ Nurmnburg, Winfield.. .. 151

1849 High in yonder realms oi' light Venton, WMU 899

1250 How bright these glorious spirits shine /;„/, ,„,„, /;„/„„,/ -j'..7

1858 Lord, I believe a rest remains Medjhdd, Preston 861

1853 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows Berry, All Saints 8T6

1257 Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard Medfleld, Preston 2C7

1265 Oh ! could our thoughts and wishes fly Medfield, Preston 267

1258 Oh for a sweet, inspiring ray Ward, Sylvan 881

1251 Our sins, alas ! how strong tiny are Meat; Woods 347

1259 There is a happy land Oak, Bethany 245

1255 There is an hour of peaceful rest Hardy, Lanesboro' 55

1254 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love Berry, All Saints 276

1J4S What are these in bright array Venton, White 2S2

1261 We speak of the realms of the blest Adnal 189

1866 AVhen I can read my title clear Woodstock, Otto 215

1262 Will that not joyful be Mamrc 284

Saints at the Second Coming of Christ.—(hymns 12G6-1270.)

1269 Come, Lord ! and tarry not Kane, Olmutz, Iowa 3S2

1268 Hark ! that shout of rapturous joy Wilmot, St. Xicolai 127

1266 Lo ! what a glorious sight appears Balerma, Roland 297

1270 The Church has waited long Ell, Leslie, Shawmut 195

126T The Lord shall come! the earth shall quake Bay, Lyte 146

The Resurrection of the Saints.—(hymns 1271-1270.)

1274 And must this body die Badea, Strand 99

1275 As Jesus died and rose again Mear, Woods 347

1273 My faith shall triumph o'er the grave Near, Woods 347

1271 Rest for the toiling hand Lathrop, Field, Sherman 315

1272 Think, mighty God, on feeble man Walden, Xashville S9

1276 Through sorrow's night, and danger's path Dunfermline, Ormond 313

Judgment and Eternity.—(hymns 127.-1290.)

1283 And will the Judge descend Hereford, Athol 299

1287 Day of Judgment—day of wonders Calvary, Haynden 294

1290 Eternity—eternity Monmouth 403

1289 Father !—if I may call thee so Windham, Brent 255

1284 Great God! what do I sec and hear Monmouth 403

12S5 He reigns ! the Lord, the Saviour reigns Hull, Rockinijliam 70

1286 Lo ! he cometh ! countless trumpets Zion 209

1277 My Saviour! can it ever be Perth, Olean 205

127S That awful day will surely come Windsor, Bond 291

1283 That day of wrath ! that dreadful day Brent, Wiyidham 254

1281 That great day of wrath and terror Westivood, Greenville S62

1282 The last loud trumpet' s wondrous sound Walden, Nashville 83

1279 Thou Judge of quick and dead Hereford, Athol 299

1280 When rising from the bed of death Windsor, Bond 291

SPECIAL OCCASIONS.
Baptism.—(hymns 1043-1047.)—(See under Church.)

Lord's Slipper.—(hymns 1048-105'7.)—(See under Church.)

Joining the Church —(hymns 10G5-1070.)—(See under Church.)

Ordination.—(hymns 1058-1064.)—(See under Church— Christian Ministry.)
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.

Marriage.—(hymns 1140, 1141.)

HYM-. ram i'u,K
1141 Not for the summer hour bIocu Dundee, Carmel 411

1140 We join to pnj, with wishes kind Dundee, funnel 411

Dedications.—(hymns 10U-1076.)—(See undi r Church.)

Sabbath School.—(htmbb LO76-1O02.)—(8ee under < mulcts Of .Special Interest— CAif-

</re/i a/u/ Youth.)

Monthly Concert.
(So- under Chuboh— The Church Enlarged, dx.)—hymns L023-1042.

i under Objects op Special Interest— Tfu Conversion of the World.—hymns 1121-1139.

Thanksgiving Day.—(hymns 1142-1146.)—(See also under Obji .. ill Istmb

mai Blessings.)

HYMN
114(5 Fount of everlasting love \urembunu Raj
1144 Let every heart rejoice and sing Orion
11 15 Like Israel's host to exile driven Olean. Perth Ml
114:: Praise on thee, in Zion waits Albon. Zarr 101

L142 Praise to God, immortal praise K l-'T

Fast Day.—(hymns 1147, 1148.)—See also under The Christian Virtues—BumQit
Penitence, and under Objects of Special Interest—Xational Sins.)

1'YMV TCTVF8 I'\«.r.

1148 Do I delight in sorrow's dress Bran, liajton 399
1147 O Lord, thy work revive Olmutz, Galena, Tweed -7

Funerals.—(See the Human Lot as Mortal
)



ALPHABETICAL INDEX OF TUNES.

TItc Asterisk { *
) is Ojfissed to such tunes as have been compiled or arranged from the sources indicated or suggested

by tlwm

.

Tunes by living American authors are inserted by special permission.

Abridge. .Isaac Smith, London,

died about 18 10

Abville
A. TIN'

Acton
Adnal
Agnol
Akl.vxd

Aksal
Albec
AlboN 151,

Alder 232,

Al.ENA

Alfoed
Alfred
All Saints W. Knapp.
Alma T. B. Mason.

Almy
Alpiiecs *Maz Ebericein. 33,

Alps
Alv.vn

America English.

A.mov Dr. L. Mason.

Amsterdam . . . Dr. James Xai'es.

Anley
Apton '''German Melody.

Ariel Dr. L. Mason.

Arlington Dr. T. A me. 155,

Arnon *English 31

Ashley or Ware
Aston
Atiiol R. Harrison,

Aylesbury Dr. M. Greene.

Badea German. 51,

Baird *French Turn.

Balerm

a

H. Wilson.

Barby inn. Tansur.

Barrow
Bartimeus Am. Melody.

Bartow
Bateman
Bates Dr. L. Mason.

Bata Genevan Psalter.

Bay
Bayton
Becker *German.
Beckford Wm. Mason.
Bedford W. Wheall.

Belgraye
Belt
Bend

a

Bendon 80,

Berne
Berry
Bethany
Beyan
Bingham.. *.V. Selneker, Leipsig.

1540

BOB

323

310

no
305

BT

330 I

231

368

377

256 i

170

31

S

276

244

217 I

IS

r» i . > i s

Bonai:
Wm. Mason.

.... 290.

Bonn
BOYLSTON.. . Dr. L.

177. 223.

Mason.

237, 335,

BRIGHTON. . Dr. L. Mason.

145.

Brown
BUBKN

.Wm. B. Bradbury.

Btrd 1Qf>

Canon . . .

.

T
inal

canoxbur

y

Canterbury
Psal

homas Tallis {Orig-

Copy)

. . .From Playford's

ms, 1C71

103.

CHRISTMAS. . '^O: 1
. Englis.x Carol

Cooper
Corinth Dr. L. Mason.

Coeonation O. Holden.

Cowpeb Dr. L. Mason.

Croswell
Dalston A. Williams.

Danube
Dayton
Deal
Dediiam Wm. Gardiner.

Denfield. *C. G. Glaser. 109, 1S7,

Dennis *H. G. Xligeli.

Dixon
Doyer Unknown.
Downs Dr. L. Mason.

149, 220, 233, 303,

Duke Street John Hatton.

Dundee..Scotch Psalter. 121, 307,

Dunfermline . ..Scotch Psalter.

129,

Durham
Easter-tide...

*English.

.. .Old Roman.

2S6,

Ell

AGE
180

366

32S

834

341

222

254

374

327

159

308

170

233

325

226

1-2

294

49

356

19

410

263

112

311

154

406

139

175

113

96

397

46

52

196

32

39

239

253

21S

375

320

53

411

313

176

86

115

156

340

242

140

162

195

PAGE
Ellard '259

Elliot Dr. L. Mason. 852

Elton 18S

Elyille 118

Elvobd 203

Elwis 208

E N wood 246

Epsom 123

EBFDBT Martin L a flier. 73

E i: nan.... Dr. L . Ma ion 1 1 4. 135, 184

Erskixe 372

E utaii T. B. Mason. 367

Evan 171, 317. 371, 399

Federal Street. .27. K. Oliver.

876, 3S9

Field 22.315

Fleet Street 24, 62

Frith 60

Galena 273

Ganges *Old Melody. 47

Glen 132

Glyn 2S4

Golden ll\-L-L.American Melody. 51
; Goodwin Geo. James Webb. 1S1

Gkafton Dr. L. Mason. 251

Gretna 36

Grove 90

Greenville.. J. J. Rousseau. 85, 363

Hamburg From Gregorian

Chant, by Dr. L. Mason.

213, 293, 336

Hampden Dr. L. Mason. 295

Hardy 55

Harwich ^German. 138

Heber George Kingsley. 221

Hebron Dr. L. Mason.

42, 169, 225, 241
! Hereford Dr. L. Mason. 299

Hobabt Wm. Mason.

Holbein Wm. Mason.
Holland

2ST

63

142

Holtham 864

Hooper S4

Howabd Mrs. Cuihbert. 34

HOXTON 300

Hull 81, TO

Huron. C. P. E. Bach, Hamburg,
17S3 20

Indus 110

Iosco John Huss. 103, 197

Iowa American Tune. 3S3

Italian Hymn F. Giardini

Janeway *Spanish
Jaynes Spanish.

JOIINT. II.LE 35

Kane 50, 3S2

Keeble 79

Kelvin 193

144

206

192
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r v.i:

K. m 242

Ki:n.i I *Martiit Lu'l.-

Km-.
KlSKDAU Q I I.

Km. .111

LaBAB /'/ /. KM IN) li 7

I.W1M

LaMBSBOBO1
' ' 54

Labi roa

l.AN-IN

op Dr. /•• Ma
861

86

194

130

I . \ w I •
. s

I.i:n-.\

LbBI ii

LBB U
1.IM \

LlTOHl ii ii. Dr. !.. U

Lt .1.1 LSD

Longman SIC

I., .n. . w . .. .n 5G

LOBAIIfl 101

1. 1 l/.iN v. //. rrmann, 12.">

I. vs. ii 846

LTHl 171

Ltonb Jos ph III hi. 68

bir 117. 899

Maitlahd Imertcan Tunc. 168

Mm i v 172

Malta 128, 808

Makes 884

MaBDEB 393

Mark 886

Mabx. :;•.>:;

Maklow *EngUaK 820, 826

Makivn 5. ft Mbrsft. 390

M lbttbs S '-'-A Psalter. 848

Mai 110

MSAD 301

Mbab . 1 13, 84T, 865

Mhdfibld H'm. Mather. 267

Mslodi i leriean Tune, 117

MBBDOB *Gtrutan Melody. 61

Mbbibah Dr. L.Jfaaon. 349

Minton 888

MnsioxABt Ca wr. .C. 2

Mission auv II vmn Dr. L.

Mi- on 395

i> Wm. /»'. Bra Ibury. 92

MoNTost Wm. Ii. Bra Ibury. 3S0

'in Lut Iter.

Originalform 408

Moblbt
Moknin.. *Sj) i ash. 891

M088LET George /•'. II*,
-

: Vi bocod . ../' I. Ma wn. 810

N \..mi />--. L. ifason. 191

N lsbvclle. .Old Church Melo ly. S3

Nui 26S

\ \/ LBBTB Samuel W'eLbe. 324

Nbllbb 160

New foil Tvs.v..*Scotch Tunc.

7 . 801, 211

Nile 867

Nnxra
Nii,. IM
Noijle 869

Noel 59

PACK

NOKMAB 145, 400

NOBWAT
KOBWIOH Dr. I..Mi-.H. 869

Ni KEMBtTB /. ft Ahl»\

<>vk l)i. I. M
<». i in

<»i i.i n 824

I m.i. ili m-i:i Lin 11'//'. /•'/'(-,.•.

•V.). 17,30,82

OUVEI Dr. I.
','

< M.M1 1/..* Fin., ' ','Ut*.

887, BG I

i mm v D/- /. Mason, no
"M.AM- ! J

< >N\\ III */7< //• P

I IBAKOB 279

Obd 78

Obmobd
Obtokvillb..Dr. T.lla tings. 106, 135

< KMi.M)

Otley
Otto

40

408

214

Ono 219

Owe*. 71

Palm 878

44

253

Palmes
Patji

I'r.KiN Wm. Mason.

Pertu
Pbtebbobo' Webb's Coll. w.. 881

Vu\ \ \u...Melchior Vulpius. SI, 359

Plbtei J. Pleyel. 409

POBTTTGUBSE Hymn Romish
Melody 270

Pbestob 26G

i:.w 23

Bavford 1

BATKBB 1'

Beddin

Beeves Wm. ft Bradbury. 124

BoCKlNGHAM L.Maton. 21, Go, 71

bookvalb
Boland 296, 884

Bose] n:i.i>. .From Dr. C.Malan. ;

Kothwkll +Wm. Tansur. 57

BtTBDBLl

BTLB
,mi Dr. John Clarke.

Severn
Shawm it Dr. L. Mason.

Sherman imerican Tune.

SiiiMN'. Suobe.. (Story* F. Root.

Bhobxe
Si. i i.v Italian.

Sn.vni Btbei r Tsaa • Smith.

7S

tBLD 848

BTABLET (iconic F. RtH '.

-i LB

State B

Btblla 168

Btello 881

sn pnXMB. ../>' •• W. Jom -. i7>o. 27

Stband Win, Mason. 9S

Dr. Wm. Croft. 17->

B* M LBTO -..Wm. TbfMMr, ,7:;5. 45

&T. Ml HABL. .In 81, 335
Bx BTll SOLAS. ,RSV. II'. Ii. Ii

.""'

Br. Nii OLAi J. RosenmuUer. 126

Be. Thomas 1 Wii iams. 89, 131

Bwabia r,\

Bwaxse ni
BWBDBB
^ BXB1 Joh

Btlvab 230

Taxub Thomas TaUis. :.

'Ii mii.i: 379

Thai, hi <.:. .llano, ."" 331

Tin: <>r.i> II' NDBSDTH.K7! Franc,

Genevan Putter, 1648. 17, 80, 82

Thbob 131

TlBEE JnhllGoSH. 94

Toi'i.ai.y./v. Thomas Hastings. 100

Ti i. i.v

Tweed *;

Tvm:
Tt: 894

TyniBBToa Rev. L ;.

Moravian, 1770

Ulm Dr. L. 1
U.NWIN

CJPHAM

Cxbbidge Dr. L. Mason. 91. 219

Yah 1V-)

Vam: 134, 404

Yiiai. BPABE
Yen-ton

Waldxb
Walks
Walfobs
Wall
Wabd 'Scotch. 165, 231.

Wake
Wabwiok S

v

Wattb
Wavm: Ill

Wi.alden George F. Root. 177

Wblleb 860

WBLLfi J. Iloldroyd. 93

Wblt 350

Wblton *German. 240

23

;

212

187

199

344

339

256
|

Wbstwoos
2-1:3

152

195

814

842

White
Wiiyti:

Wini.iiam D:
Wudsob Scotch Psalter. 27

WiNrn.Li. 66,150

Wii.mot Carl Von Weber. 127

Wilton 41

Wii.tz

Wi-m i: 853

Woods
Woods .

:<
tton. 816

Wouttt

X.VVIEIl

/am:
Zr.niL.iN Dr. L. Maxon. 63

ZBPHTB...1Tm. />'. Bradbuc/. 141. 7-5

Zkta

I Zion Dr. T. Hastings. 999
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PAGE

Albec, (6 lines) 809 >

All Saints 277

Arnon, (8 lines) 43

Baikd 102

Bava 319

Bay 14G

Becker 87

Belt 377

Berne 31S

Berry 27G I

Bevan, (6 lines) 217
j

Brent 254
|

Burex 303
j

Cairo 325 ,

Canon 49 I

Danube, (S lines) 52
j

Dayton, (S lines) 196

Duke Street 53

Durham S6

Easter-tide 115

Elbe, (6 lines) 140

Epsom, (6 lines) 123

Erfurt 75

Ernan 114, 135, 1S4

Eedekal Street 376, 3S9

Frith 60

Grove, (8 lines) 90

Hamburg 213, 293, 336

Hebron 42, 169, 225, 241

Hull 31,70

Huron, (3 lines) 20

Iosco 103,197

Kepler, (3 lines) 64

Longwood 56

Lyte, (6 lines) 147,292

Mendon 61

Minton 289

Missionary Chant 305

MtTFORD 92

Mossley 333

Nazareth 324

Nilo 164

Norway 304

Olden 224

Old Hundredth 17, 30, 82

Olean, (6 lines.) 204

Owen 74

Perth, (6 lines) 205

Rockingham 21, 65, 71

Kothwell 57

Stanfield 243

Sydney 163
|

Sylvan 230
[

The Old Hundredth 17, 30, 82

[Jlm 337
|

Upham 212
|

Uxbridge 91, 249
j

Vane 134, 404

Wall, (8 lines) 344

Ward 165, 231, 405

Ware, (8 lines) 288

PAGE

Watts 48, 83

Wells 93

Welton 240

White, (S lines) 122

Windham 255, 345

Worth, (6 lines) 216

Zephyr Ill, ls5

C. M.
Abridge 69

Alder 232, 250

Alena 200

Alfred, (S lines) 210

A i.m a 274

Alpheus 33,120

Arlington 155, 207

Balerma 297

Barby 95

Barrow 333

Bartow 97

Batsman 358

Batton 393

Bedford 2^1

Bendon, (8 lines) 80, 179

Bingham, (3 lines) 18

Bond, (8 lines) 290, 323

Brooklyn, (8 lines) 148, 327

Brown 159

Butler, (8 lines) 170

Byrd, (S lines) 190, 238

Calva 182

Canterbury 19

Carmel 108, 410

Christmas, (3 lines) 112

Cole, (8 lines) 154

Corinth 175

Coronation 113

Cowper 96

Dedham 39

Denfield 109, 1S7, 239

Downs 149, 229, 233, 303, 329

Dundee 121, 307, 411

Dunfermline 129, 313

Evan 171,817, 371, 399

Glen, (8 lines) 132

Grafton 251

Hardy 55

IIeber 221

Holbein 63

Holland 142

Holtham 364

Howard 34

Janeway 206

Johnville 35

Kirkdale, (6 lines) 280

Lanesboro1 54

Lansing, (S lines) 26, 72

Litchfield 333

Longman 316

Lutzen 125

Lyne 174

Maitland 158

page
Malta, (S lines) 128, 802

Marlow 320, 326

Martyrs 843

Mkar 143, 347, 365

Medfield 267

Melody 117

Monfort 380

Naomi 191

New York Tune 73, 201, 211

Ocean 76

Osmond, (3 lines) 312, 332

Oetonville 105, 133

Otto 214

Palmer 44

Peterboro" 188, 381

Phuvaii SI, 359

Preston 266

Eayford, (S lines) 104, 370

Reeves 124

Roland, (3 lines) 296, 384

Shorne 342

Stanley 306

Stello 321

Stephens 27

St. Ann's 178

St. Martin's 45

St. Nicholas 228

T allis 77, 335

Tiber 94

Warwick 339

Wayne, (8 lines) 116, 220

Windsor 275, 291

Woods 346

Woodstock 215

Xavier 1S6

S. M.
Agnol, (S lines) 236

Athol 29S

Aylesbury 341

Badea 51, 99

Beckford 330

Blois 130

Bon ar, (S lines) 366

Bonn 334

Boylston 177, 223, 237, 335, 341

Bremen, (3 lines) 222

Brighton 874

Deal, (8 lines) 32

Dennis 253

Dover 375

Durer 176

Effner 2S6, 840

Ell 195

Elville 118

Eutah 367

Field 22, 315

Galena 273

Golden Hill 51

Hereford 299

Hob art 237

Indus 119
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Iowa
KSN-. I

I.ALAN :

Lathbop 81

Lmui IM
..• - .

lines) 106, 163

Sn w\ mi t 196

\n 814

mi.\ uS/i iii

- id

OAKl

8

\ 107

Tiim. BBS

Thbom 181

•;s ITT

P. M.
Sparj 412

H. M.

B

-

II vuwirii 188

-5

May 110

-2:'}

D 40

Swain: Ill

:

Walford
WlI.ToN 41

ZeBCXOS 63

L. P. M.
:i.i.i:

WaxDRH
C P. M.

Abiri 87

- 47

• v 86

Loli.au:> 848

MlRlBAB 349

C. H. Iii.

ii 256

S. P. M.
Daxstos 40

S. Ii

BXHDA
56 ft

Lewin 350

5s, 7s, 8 <i G.
Welt

5s & 6s, or lis.
Bates 323

Gs.
NlI.I.KN

Wu.tz. (,S Ones)

6s & 4s.
A I MY

AMEBIC* 4"!

Amuy 310

i'.. CTHAJT1 21i

D 242

Italian Hymn 1 11

Kint
Lthch

•n I

;

(>A1

Olivet
Vail

Os & 5s.

Bl LI.

BlYU

•--1

248

r,s & 7s.

6s, 8s & 4s.
< LYTOa

6s & 10s.
N M 1

7a

Akl \NI>

Akn m, (6 Unas)

A.LBOM

astox..
•

Ki.i>r.N, (G line*)

Elvobb
Exwood, (6 Hues)

Erskixr, (6 lines)

Knkjiit, (3 lines Double).

I . s \\ i i
N

I.im \. (6 lines)

LORAIXR, (6 lille-o

Mark, (8 lines)

Mai:: I

Morlrt, (6 lines)

MORXIXO, (8 lines).

Xii:r.\ir.ri:(i
,

xokwicii

Oxland
Plbtkl
Hay
P<>sefiei.d, (6 lines*

St. Eta olai [8 Hni -

Sweden*. (G lines)

Topladt, (6 lines)

Venton, (8 lines)

Whttb, -

"Win field

WlI.MOT

Z.VNE

7s & 3.

Cats

29,

66,

Otley
Hoi KVALE.

Zetv

7s & 5s.

7s & 6s.
AliVILLK

AJBTRRDAX
Canoniut.y
Elwin. (8 lines)

QOODWIX
m:y Hymn

Palm
BrdDIKQ
Tkxpue
Tri ly

Wellrr

107

07

.
-;

-

203

m
269

261

136

101

390

163

391

151

260

202

409

137

126

I

100

!

150

127

1C6

26S

402

408

351

188

361

. -

18J

re

57

I

Ai'N m 180

8s & 4.
Emus

'i 151

I'nwin 080

Walks

8s & 5s.

PAGE
EnTO

8s & 6s.
I.i.i. vi:i» o.'i9

NlI » :

8s, 6s &
A' tin soo
Hoxton

8s, 6s, 5 & 4.
M«AB

8s & 6 or 8s & 4.
Wmanm

8s & 7s.
Ani.ey - - 234

B \i:iim.' ' - 173

DlXOH
• iLi.r.. (8 lift 83^ 368

84
JTaTXRS, (8 lines)

Kelvin 593

Malta, -

172

Marx, (6 Hnes)

MOXXOUTH 403
Mora ; i 310
Ovio

SbixixoShorb 262

BlCILT

Wrstwood, (8 lines)

8s, 7s & 4.
Alvan 407

( alyai-.y 294
\

II A M PEN -.'95

Star

ZlOX .

8s, 7s & 7s.
Alford

9s & 6s.
Calbra

10s.
O.NWELL . _ ;

10s & 4.
Makdxh

10s, 5,6 & 12b,
Croswell

10s & 6s.
L AN ETON

10s & lis or 5s & 6s.
Lyons

10s, 11 & 12.
Paul.. 396

lis.

POHVGtm Hymn 270

lis a
Ord M
SlVAN n

lis & 10s.
Keei-.le.

Stella 153

lis a
Lander 080

12s.
Scotland 152











r \




