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PREFACE

The Book of Services for Congregational Worship is the outcome of the labors

of a Committee appointed on November 14, 1911, by the Directors of the

American Unitarian Association. The Committee consisted of Rev. Samuel

A. Eliot, Rev. Howard N. Brown, Rev. Thomas Van Ness, Rev. William S.

Jones, Rev. John H. Lathrop, Rev. Sydney B. Snow. The book has been

prepared to meet the growing demand for a convenient and well-considered

manual of worship adapted to the use of the Free Churches of the Congregational

order. For this reason the simple order of service adopted is the form already

familiar in many of these churches. It has had a natural growth and is, apparently,

best suited to their common requirements. No part of the book as it stands bears

the stamp of any single mind. It is the product of a group of minds, fairly

representative of different shades of judgment and experience. In the prepara-

tion of the first five services the Committee has limited itself for the most part

to editing material already at hand; this has been taken from a wide variety of

sources, both ancient and modern. The services for special days and occasions

reflect to a greater extent the individual taste and feeling of the members of the

Committee.
That the work of the Committee, protracted and painstaking as it has been,

has provided a final solution for the problem of public worship would be too

much to claim. Services put together with far less thought have, however, held

their place for years and have become endeared to the congregations using them.

The members of the Committee cherish the hope that the services now offered

will win for themselves an even deeper esteem. They are bold enough to think

that the suggested readings and prayers contain less to which reasonable minds

can make objection and more that is of the highest rank as an expression of

religious thought and feeling than any heretofore employed in our churches.

Especially do they believe that the Responsive Readings from the Psalms are

the best ever compiled for general use.

With the fervent hope that these utterances of the spirit which searcheth the

deep things of God may commend themselves to all who are striving to worship

the Father in spirit and in truth, these services for congregational worship are

offered to the churches of the Free Christian faith.
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FIRST SERVICE

€L One or more of these sentences to be read

by the minister

O magnify the Lord with me, and let

us exalt his name together; for with

him is the fountain of life, and in his

light shall we see light. Psalms xxxiv.

3; xxxvi. 9.

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

Father in spirit and in truth; for the

Father seeketh such to worship him.

God is a spirit, and they that worship

him must worship him in spirit and in

truth. John iv. 23, 24.

Surely the Lord is in this place.

This is none other than the house of

God, and this is the gate of heaven.

Genesis xxviii. 16, 17.

Wherewith shall I come before the

Lord, and bow myself before the high

God? He hath showed thee, O man,
what is good; and what doth the Lord
require of thee, but to do justly, and to

love mercy, and to walk humbly with

thy God? Micah vi. 6, 8.

Not every one that saith unto me,

Lord, Lord, shall enter into the king-

dom of heaven; but he that doeth the

will of my Father who is in heaven.

Matthew vii. 21.

Whoso looketh into the perfect law

of liberty, and continueth therein, he

being not a forgetful hearer, but a doer

of the work, this man shall be blessed

in his deed. James i. 25.

Choose ye this day whom ye will

serve; but as for me and my house we
will serve the Lord. The Lord our
God will we serve and his voice will

we obey. Joshua xxiv. 15, 24.

€L To be said by the minister

With reverence and gratitude we
adore the Eternal Goodness which
makes our lives so rich and fruitful.

Let us lift up our hearts unto the Lord,

and bless his holy name; and may our

praises and our prayers help to make
our whole life an offering pure and
acceptable in his sight.

Let us pray.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

O Thou, whose never-failing provi-

dence ordereth all things, both in heaven

and on earth : we praise thee, we glorify

thee, we give thanks unto thee for all

thou art to us, and all thou doest for

us, day by day. For reason and con-

science, for nurture and guidance, and
for all the gifts of nature and of grace;

for thy forbearance and long-suffering,

and thy tender mercies which never

fail; for all good things received, and
for thy promise, and our hope of good in

time to come; for these and all other

mercies, known or unknown, remem-
bered or forgotten, we will give thanks

unto thee now and evermore. Amen.
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C To be said by minister and people

alternately

O God, the source of all being and all

joy:

Let thy blessing be upon us, and fill

us with thy love.

From all jealousy and envy, from all

unkindness, from offence given or taken,

from unrighteous anger and an impa-

tient spirit, from a hard and unforgiving

temper, and from evil-speaking,

Lord, deliver us.

From an unquiet and discontented

spirit, from despondency and gloom,

Lord, deliver us.

From fears and misgivings, from
doubts of thy boundless love, and from
forgetfulness of thy tender mercies,

Lord, deliver us.

Inspire in us, we pray thee, that spirit

which suffereth long and is kind; which
envieth not, vaunteth not itself, is not

puffed up; which doth not behave itself

unseemly, and seeketh not its own;
Grant us to be filled with the fulness of

thy spirit.

Quicken in us that charity which is

not easily provoked, thinketh no evil,

rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth

in the truth; which beareth all things,

believeth all things, hopeth all things,

endureth all things; the charity which
never faileth.

That so by thy grace we may establish

good will upon the earth.

O thou who art the God and Father

of us all, who hast breathed thine own
spirit into thy children and made us to

be at one with each other as members of

thy household : enable us, we pray thee,

to keep the unity of the spirit in the

bond of peace. Amid diversities of

knowledge and of faith, may we be

one in spirit, in brotherly affection and
in devotion to thy holy will. Deliver

us from all blindness and prejudice, and
whatsoever else would turn our hearts

from one another. By the charity of

our temper and thoughts, may we show
forth the power of the gospel of love,

and live in unity with all our brethren,

as followers of the Prince of Peace.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as it is

in heaven. Give us this day our daily

bread. And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against

us. And lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil; for thine is the

kingdom, and the power, and the glory,

for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up tinto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That ice may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall show forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

€L The service may then proceed with a responsive

reading from the Psalms, a scripture lesson,

and the singing of anthems or hymns, in such

order as has become customary in any church

PRAYERS

€1, The minister to read one or more of the follorcing

or offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with you.

And with thy spirit.



FIRST SERVICE 3

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy

mercy upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

O God, make clean our hearts

within us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.

Father of lights and Giver of all good,

we praise thee that thou callest us to

share as thine own sons and daughters

the life of freedom, truth and love.

Grant, we pray thee, that in purity of

heart we may receive and manifest the

blessings of thy universal life here in

thy kingdom upon earth and in thy

presence evermore. Amen.

God, grant unto us that we be not

unwise, but filled with the knowledge

of thy will; not slothful, but diligent in

thy work; that we run not as uncer-

tainly, nor fight thy battles as those that

beat the air. Whatsoever our hand
findeth to do, may we do it with our

might: that when thou shalt call thy

laborers to receive their reward, we shall

have so run that we may obtain; have

so fought the good fight as to receive

the crown of eternal life. Amen.

We thank thee, O God, for the endless

renewing of life. Thou that art never

weary of setting us free from the bonds
wherewith we have bound ourselves,

make us to walk in this new day with-

out fear or any kind of bondage. Open
our eyes to receive new light; open our

ears to hear the voices that are calling

to us to make the world new by the

power of love. Fit us for the task that

is ours, and endue us with the spirit

of that heavenly kingdom which is to

come upon the earth where all shall be

brothers and men shall be the people of

God. Amen.

Clear, O Lord, our inner vision, that

we may see through the false shows

of life, and be kept calm and true by
thy great realities. Waken us from the

dreams of the earthly mind in its forget-

fulness of thee. Reveal to the young
what it is to live this great life of

opportunity; and fill them with the

pure and undefined religion which will

keep them unspotted from the world.

And in the hearts of elders let not the

fires die nor their work linger, till

they are overtaken by the lengthen-

ing shadows of their appointed time.

Though we know nothing of the mor-

row, may we be faithful to-day; gladly

accepting the humblest task that waits

for us by thy will and shines with the

holy light of thine approval. Amen.

O God, the protector of all who put

their trust in thee : we pray for the good

estate of this our beloved land, that it

may please thee to preserve to us the

blessings of an equal and impartial

freedom. Unite in mutual understand-

ing men of alien race and faith; revive

in all hearts a spirit of devotion to the

public good, that strife and tumult may
be appeased and justice and truth be

exalted. Enable us and all thy people

faithfully to discharge the duties of our

different spheres, that so the king-

dom of brotherhood and peace may be

hastened upon the earth and thy will be

done even as now it is done in heaven.

Amen.

€L Then may be sung an anthem or, a hymn, to

be followed by the sermon, a congregational

hymn, and the benediction
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C One or more of these sentences to be read

by the minister

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all

that is within me bless his holy name.

Psalm ciii. 1.

O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is

good, for his mercy endureth forever.

Psalm cxxxvi. 1.

Know ye that the Lord he is God;
it is he that hath made us, and not we
ourselves; we are his people, and the

sheep of his pasture. Enter into his

gates with thanksgiving, and into his

courts with praise. Psalm c. 3, 4.

Ask, and it shall be given you; seek,

and ye shall find; knock, and it shall

be opened unto you. For every one

that asketh receiveth; and he that

seeketh findeth; and to him that

knocketh it shall be opened. Matthew

vii. 7, 8.

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

in us. If we confess our sins, God is

faithful and just to forgive us our

sins, and to cleanse us from all unright-

eousness. 1 John i. 8, 9.

Search me, O God, and know my
heart; try me, and know my thoughts;

and see if there be any wicked way in

me, and lead me in the way everlasting.

Psalm cxxxix. 23, 24.

The Lord is nigh unto all that call

upon him, to all that call upon him in

truth. Psalm cxlv. 18.

d. To be said by the minister

In the holy quiet of this hour, let us

draw nigh to him who heareth prayer;

and let us remember that he listeneth

more to our hearts than to our words.

Let each of us bring an offering of

penitence, if not of purity; of love,

if not of holiness; of teachableness, if

not of wisdom; of devout obedience

for the time to come, if not the

fruits of well-doing in the time that

is past. And may we obtain mercy,

and find grace to help in time of

need.

Let us pray.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

O God, unto whom all hearts are open,

all desires known, and from whom no

secrets are hid : we are heartily sorry for

the sins which we have at any time

committed, in thought or affection, in

word or deed. We pray thee to look

graciously upon us and forgive us.

Help us to lay aside every weight

and the sins which so easily beset us.

We offer thee our whole being, our

bodies and souls, to be thy temple for

ever. Take us, O Lord, into thy hands,

and let nothing henceforward, either in

life or death, separate us from thee any

more. Amen.
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C To be said by minister and people

alternately

Almighty and most merciful God,

toward whose everlasting blessedness

we ascend by the strong desire of the

soul, and by patient continuance in

well-doing; lead us by thine inspiration

to seek our true life with thee, and
earnestly to strive to enter thy heavenly

kingdom.

Send out thy light and thy truth: let

them lead us.

Set us free from the bondage of self-

will, and passion, and ungodly desire,

that sin may not have dominion over

us; but that with a willing mind we
may serve thee, the Lord of heaven

and earth.

Sanctify and renew us in the spirit of

our minds.

From unrighteous anger and an im-

patient temper; from an uncharitable

judgment and readiness to believe evil;

from inordinate cares and needless anxi-

eties; from complaints against thee and
from rebellion against thy holy will:—

Lord, deliver us.

Give us a wise and understanding

heart, a fervent and faithful spirit, a

love of holy things, and a longing for

whatsoever is good and pure.

Lord, fix our hearts on thee.

Grant that we faint not, but though
our outward man perish, may our in-

ward man be renewed day by day.

Help us to live and walk in thy spirit.

Protect and bless our friends and
kindred, and so fill us with gentleness

and kindness that we may dwell in our

homes with a perfect heart, and have
joy in each other which passeth not

away.

Hear us and bless us as we pray.

Assist us in all our doings with thy
gracious favor and further us with thy

continual help; that in all our works,

begun, continued, and ended in thee, we
may glorify thy holy name.

Lord, our trust is in thee.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as it

is in heaven. Give us this day our daily

bread. And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against

us. And lead us not into temptation;

but deliver us from evil: for thine is

the kingdom, and the power, and the

glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

Andourmouth shallshow forth thy praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

€L The service may then proceed with a responsive

reading from the Psalms, a scripture lesson,

and the singing of anthems or hymns, in such

order as has become customary in any church

PRAYERS

€L The minister to read one or more of the following

or offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with you.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy mercy
upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

OGod, makeclean our hearts within us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.
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Almighty God, who hast bidden us

seek that we may find, and who pourest

out on all who desire it the spirit of thy

grace : deliver us when we draw near to

thee from coldness of heart and wander-

ing of mind, that with steadfast thoughts

and kindled affections we may worship

thee in spirit and in truth. Amen.

God, our light in darkness, our

strength in weakness, and our eternal

home, be unto us merciful, long suffer-

ing, and patient: that we who are slow

of growth may hope to come at last to

thy likeness; and, being upheld by thee,

may go from strength to strength, until,

having safely passed through the joy and

duty of this earthly life, we come, in the

fulness of thy mercy, into the land of

thine eternal peace. Amen.

Almighty and everlasting God, who
art the author of every good and perfect

gift: send down upon all ministers of

the gospel, and upon all congregations

committed to their charge, the needful

spirit of thy grace; and that they may
truly please thee pour upon them the

continual dew of thy blessing. Grant
this, O heavenly Father, for thine in-

finite mercy's sake. Amen.

O Lord, our heavenly Father, who
dost behold all the dwellers upon earth

:

most heartily we beseech thee to behold

with thy favor the President and Con-
gress of the United States; and so

replenish them with the grace of thy

holy spirit that they may incline to thy
will, and walk in thy way. Endue them
plenteouslywith heavenly gifts, that they

may be enabled to promote the national

prosperity and to secure the peace,

liberty, and safety of the United States,

throughout all generations. Amen.

O God, the Creator and Preserver of

all mankind : we pray thee for all sorts

and conditions of men, thatthou wouldest
be pleased to make thy ways known
unto them, thy saving health unto all

nations. We commend to thy fatherly

goodness all those who are any ways
afflicted or distressed in mind, body, or

estate; that it may please thee to com-
fort and relieve them according to their

several necessities, giving them patience

under their sufferings, and a happy issue

out of all their afflictions. Amen.

O Thou who hast compassed all the

pathway of our lives: we thank thee

that thy providence abides through
every change. Thou dost cheer the

loneliest lot with the comfort of thy
presence, and we bless thee for thine

unfailing care. Into thine own eternity

thou hast called us, and set us in the

midst of purposes we cannot measure;

but we would thank thee for the good
we know, and pray that thou wilt

teach us patience till thou send more
light. Waken our hearts to gratitude,

O God, for mercies which have flowed

upon us, day by day, in joy and sorrow,

in health and sickness, in labor and
repose. Give us grace to serve thee

with our whole lives, that all manner of

darkness and evil may be driven from
our hearts, and that we may walk with

joy in the way of thy commandment to

love thee with our whole heart, and our

neighbor as ourselves. Amen.

<H, Then may be sung an anthem or a hymn, to be

followed by the sermon, a congregational

hymn, and the benediction
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<H_ One or more of these sentences to be read by

the minister

There is one God and Father

of all, who is above all, and through

all, and in you all. Ephesians iv.

6.

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

the Father in spirit and in truth;

for the Father seeketh such to wor-

ship him. God is spirit, and they

that worship him must worship him
in spirit and in truth. John iv. 23,

24.

Know ye not, that ye are the temple

of God, and that the spirit of God
dwelleth in you? 1 Corinthians iii.

16.

For as many as are led by the spirit

of God, they are the sons of God.
Romans viii. 14.

Behold what manner of love the

Father hath bestowed upon us, that

we should be called the sons of God.

1 John iii. 1.

The path of the just is as the

shining light, that shineth more and
more unto the perfect day. Proverbs

iv. 18.

Come walk in his way with songs of

joy, and sorrow and sighing shall flee

away.
Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace

whose mind is stayed on thee. Isaiah

xxvi. 3.

€L To be said by the minister

God that made the world and all

things therein, seeing that he is Lord
of heaven and earth, dwelleth not in

temples made with hands; neither is

worshipped with men's hands as though

he needed anything, seeing he giveth

to all life and breath and all things;

and hath made of one blood all nations

of men to dwell on all the face of the

earth; and hath determined the times

before appointed, and the bounds of

their habitation; that they should seek

the Lord, if haply they might feel after

him and find him, though he be not

far from every one of us; for in him
we live and move and have our being.

Let us pray.

€1. To be said by minister and people

together

O Thou unseen, yet ever near our

souls: anew we ask, with common
needs and sympathies, thy help and
blessing in our lives. Be with us now,

as we remember before thee our strug-

gles and our failures. Lord, we con-

fess our unworthiness, and ask of thee

more strength for duty, and a deeper

faith. Take us into the fellowship of

all pure hearts that cry to thee; teach

us our kin with all who have conquered

in difficulty, and loved even through

their pain; and so make our worship

fruitful in toil and trust. Amen.
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€L To be said by minister and people

alternately

O Thou eternal and everlasting One,

who hath chosen for thy temple the

souls of them that are righteous: grant

to us, we pray thee, a quick and tender

conscience, that we fail not to heed

every suggestion of thine indwelling

spirit.

Lift us into thy light and truth.

Reveal to us the beauty of thy per-

fect will, the gladness of thy service,

the power of thy presence in our hearts,

that so without fear we may follow

whithersoever thou dost lead.

Be thou, Lord, our guide and help

for evermore.

Calm the turbulence of our passions,

quiet the throbbings of our hopes and
fears, repress the waywardness of our

wills, and direct the motions of our

affections.

Strengthen us to bear our trials

patiently and to glorify thee through

our daily life.

We pray thee to bless and comfort

the aged, to give strength unto such as

are bearing the burden and heat of

the day, and to preserve all whom we
love from the dangers of this present

life.

Prepare them, Lord, by thy grace

for life eternal.

Sanctify us by thy quickening pres-

ence, that no ignorance or sin may per-

vert us, and deepen in our minds such

a sense of thy goodness that we may
ever devote ourselves to thy service

in word and deed, and praising thee

both with our lips and our lives may go

onward, through thy mercy, to the joy

of life everlasting.

Amen.

<H, To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as

it is in heaven. Give us this day our

daily bread. And forgive us our tres-

passes, as we forgive those who tres-

pass against us. And lead us not into

temptation; but deliver us from evil:

for thine is the kingdom, and the

power, and the glory for ever and
ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall shoio forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

C£ The service may then proceed with a responsive

reading from the Psalms, a scripture lesson,

and the singing of anthems or hymns, in such

order as has become customary in any church.

PRAYERS

€L The minister to read one or more of the follow-

ing or offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with thee.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy mercy

upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

O God, make clean our hearts within

us.

And take not thy holy spirit from

us.
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O God, who puttest into our hearts

such deep desires that we cannot be at

peace until we rest in thee: mercifully

grant that the longing of our souls may
not go unsatisfied because of any un-

righteousness of life that may separate

us from thee. Open our minds to the

counsels of eternal wisdom; breathe into

our souls the peace which passeth un-

derstanding. Let our hunger and thirst

be for righteousness, that we may be

filled with the bread of heaven. O
Lord, give us grace to seek first thy

kingdom; and we know that thou wilt

add unto us all things needful. Amen.

Most merciful God, who never failest

them that trust in thee: give us grace

in all difficulties and distresses to rest

in the assurance of thy wisdom and thy

love. Thou wilt keep him, O Lord, in

perfect peace whose mind is stayed on
thee. Suffer us not to be oppressed with

the cares of this life, but grant that,

having done our part in all honesty and
diligence, we may cheerfully commit our-

selves to thy providence, casting all our

cares on thee, and being strengthened to

say, even in our darkest hour, Father,

not our will, but thine, be done. Amen.

Thou who art the Providence of the

World, from whom cometh every good
and perfect gift: let thy blessing now

rest upon us as a people. Enable
every race which thou hast drawn
hither by thy guiding spirit to dedicate

its noblest gifts to the common good.

Grant us wisdom to make the homes
of our land abodes of comfort; grant us

knowledge to lead allchildren in the right

way. Inspire us with a new sense of

sympathy for those who are in sorrow,

need, or any other adversity, and for

those who are worn with excessive toil.

Hasten the day when the sense of

kinship shall be firm and strong. In-

crease in us the manifold gifts of thy
spirit, that through thy counsel and
might we may do those works which
glorify thee and gladden and uplift

human lives. So, as co-workers with

thee, shall we help to establish good will

upon the earth, and to bring thy king-

dom to every heart. Amen.

O Thou who art the strength of all

souls: guide us through the darkness of

this world, guard us from its perils,

hold us up and strengthen us when we
grow weary in our mortal way; and
lead us by thy chosen paths, through

time and through death, to our eternal

home in thy heavenly kingdom. Amen.

€£ Then may be sung an anthem or hymn, to be

folloived by the sermon, a congregational

hymn, and the benediction
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€1 One or more of these sentences to be read by

the minister

Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make
straight in the desert a highway for our

God. Isaiah xl. 3.

They that wait upon the Lord shall

renew their strength; they shall mount
up with wings as eagles; they shall run,

and not be weary: they shall walk,

and not faint. Isaiah xl. 31.

Who shall ascend into the hill of the

Lord? or who shall stand in his holy

place? He that hath clean hands and
a pure heart; who hath not lifted up
his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceit-

fully. He shall receive the blessing

from the Lord, and righteousness from
the God of his salvation. Psalm xxiv.

3, 4, 5.

Thoughts of peace, saith the Lord, do
I think toward you; ye shall go and
pray unto me, and I will hearken to you;

ye shall seek me, and find me, when ye
shall search for me with all your heart.

Jeremiah xxix. 11, 12, 13.

Know ye not that ye are the temple of

God? The temple of God is holy, which
temple ye are. 1 Corinthians iii. 16, 17.

€L To be said by the minister

God, in whom we live and move and
have our being, never leaves us day or

night. But the very nearness and cus-

tom of his presence hide him from our

infirm and sinful hearts, temptations

gain a shameful power, and the good

that is in us droops and fades. To clear

such blindness away and recover the

pure wisdom of a Christian mind, we are

called to this day of remembrance and
this house of prayer. Entering here,

therefore, we cross the threshold of

eternal things, and commune with the

Father who seeth in secret. Let us

shake off the dust of transitory care,

and every disguise that can come be-

tween us and God; and remembering
whose disciples we strive to be, come to

the simplicity, though it should be also

to the sorrows of the Christ.

Let us pray.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

O God, before whose face the genera-

tions rise and pass away: age after age

the living seek thee, and find that of

thy faithfulness there is no end. Our
fathers in their pilgrimage walked by
thy guidance, and rested on thy com-
passion; still to their children be thou

the cloud by day, the fire by night.

Where but in thee have we a covert from

the storm or shadow from the heat

of life? In our manifold temptations,

thou alone knowest and art ever nigh;

in sorrow, thy pity revives the fainting

soul; in our prosperity and ease, it is

thy spirit only that can wean us from

our pride, and keep us low. O thou

sole source of peace and righteousness,

10
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take now the veil from every heart,

and join us in one communion with thy

prophets and saints who have trusted

in thee, and were not ashamed. Not
of our worthiness, but of thy tender

mercy, hear our prayer. Amen.

€L To be said by minister and people

alternately

Almighty and everlasting God, in

communion with thy saints in all ages,

with patriarchs and prophets, apostles

and martyrs, with our beloved dead

who have fallen asleep in thy peace:

we, who are still striving to do and
bear thy blessed will on earth, adore

thee, and offer thee our praises and
supplications.

Hear our 'prayers, Lord, we beseech

thee.

We ask of thee that wisdom which

is first pure, then peaceable, gentle, and
easy to be entreated, full of mercy and
good fruits, without partiality and with-

out hypocrisy.

Give us, we pray thee, wisdom from
above.

Help us to walk with all lowliness and
meekness, with long-suffering, forbear-

ing one another in love; endeavoring

to keep the unity of the spirit in the

bond of peace.

So may we fulfil the law of love.

Enable us, by thy grace, to dedi-

cate ourselves anew to the work
which thou layest on conscience and
heart.

In all we do, be thou, Lord, our

strength and help.

Lead us by thy chosen paths, through

the perils of this mortal life, to our

eternal home in thy heavenly kingdom.

Mercifully grant our prayers, Lord.

Now unto the God of grace: for the

might of his spirit and the love of

Christ

:

Be glory in the church throughout all

ages, world without end. Amen.

€L To be said by minister and people

togetlier

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as it

is in heaven. Give us this day our daily

bread. And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against

us. And lead us not into temptation;

but deliver us from evil: for thine is

the kingdom, and the power, and the

glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall show forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

C The service may then proceed uith a responsive

reading from the Psalms, a scripture lesson,

and the singing of anthems or hymns, in such

order as has become customary in any church

PRAYERS

4H, The minister to read one or more of the follow-

ing or offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with thee.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy mercy

upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.
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O God, make clean our hearts

within us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.

Eternal God, who dost commit to us

the swift and solemn trust of life : waken
us now, we pray thee, to the claims of

thy holy will: lay to rest, by the per-

suasion of thy spirit, the resistance of

our passion, indolence and fear. Con-
secrate with thy presence the way our

feet must go; and the humblest work
will shine, and the roughest places be

made plain. Lift us above unrighteous

anger and mistrust into faith and hope

and charity, by a simple and steadfast

reliance on thy sure will, that so we
may be modest in our time of wealth,

patient under disappointment, ready

for danger, serene in death and con-

fident of everlasting life. Amen.

Almighty Lord, of whose righteous

will all things are, and were created;

who liftest the islands out of the deep,

and preparest not in vain the habitable

world: thou hast gathered our people

into a great nation, and sent them to

sow beside all waters and multiply

sure dwellings on the earth. Deepen
the root of our life in everlasting right-

eousness. Make us equal to our high

trusts, reverent in the use of freedom,

just in the exercise of power, generous in

the protection of weakness. With all thy

blessings bless thy servant the President

of the United States. Fill his heart with

loyalty to thee. To our legislators and
counsellors give insight and faithfulness,

that our laws may clearly speak the

right, and our judges purely interpret

it. Let it be known among us how
thou hatest robbery for burnt-offering;

that the gains of industry may be up-

right, and the use of wealth consider-

ate. May wisdom and knowledge be
the stability of our times and our deep-

est trust be in thee, the Lord of nations

and the King of kings. Amen.

O God, who didst appoint thy church
to be witness of divine things in all the

world: revive the purity and deepen
the power of its testimony : and through
the din of earthly interests and the

storm of human passions, let it make the

still small voice of thy spirit inly felt.

Nearer and nearer may thy kingdom
come from age to age; meeting the face

of the young as a rising dawn, and bright-

ening the song of the old, "Lord, now
lettest thou thy servant depart in

peace." Already let its light abash our
guilty negligence, and touch with hope
each secret sorrow of the earth. By thy
cleansing spirit make this world a fitting

fore-court to that sanctuary not made
with hands, where our life is hid with

Christ in God. Amen.

Almighty God, who hast given us
grace at this time with one accord to

make our common supplications unto
thee, and dost promise that, when two
or three are gathered together in thy
name, thou wilt grant their requests;

fulfil now, O Lord, the desires and
petitions of thy servants as may be
most expedient for them, granting

us in this world knowledge of thy
truth, and in the world to come life

everlasting. Amen.

€L Then may be sung an anthem or a hymn, to be

followed by the sermon, a congregational

hymn, and the benediction
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€L One or more of these sentences to be read by

the minister

O give thanks unto the Lord for he is

good: for his mercy endureth forever.

Psalm cxxxvi. 1.

Come, and let us return unto the

Lord; and we shall live in his sight.

Let us know, let us follow on to know
the Lord: his going forth is as sure as

the morning; and he will come unto
us as the rain, as the latter rain that

watereth the earth. Hosea vi. 1, 2.

It is of the Lord's loving-kindnesses

that we are not cast down, because his

compassions fail not. They are new
every morning; great is his faithfulness.

The Lord is my portion, saith my soul;

therefore will I hope in him. Lamenta-
tions iii. 22, 23, 24.

The Lord is gracious and full of

compassion, long suffering and of great

mercy. The Lord is good to all, and
his tender mercies are over all his

works. Psalm cxlv. 8, 9.

Rest in the Lord and wait patiently

for him; and he shall give thee the

desires of thine heart. Psalm xxxvii. 7.

Let us search and try our ways, and
turn again to the Lord. Let us lift up
our hearts with our hands unto God in

the heavens. Lamentations iii. 40, 41.

Behold, the tabernacle of God is

with men; and he shall dwell with them,
and they shall be his people; and God
himself shall be with them, and be
their God. Revelation xxi. 3.

Blessed are the pure in heart, for

they shall see God. Matthew v. 8.

d. To be said by the minister

The heavenly Father, in whose pres-

ence we now stand, is always more
ready to hear than we to pray; nor

does anything hide him from us but the

veil of our impure and earthly mind.

And since the preparations of even the

willing heart are not without him, let

us inwardly pray for the grace of a

humble and contrite spirit, that for a

little while we may rise above the haste

and press of life, and commune with him
in spirit and in truth.

Let us pray.

H. To be said by minister and people

together

Infinite and gracious Father, giver

of all good, to know whom even but in

part is to lay hold upon thine eternal

life, grant unto us thy children the

peace, joy, and courage which come to

those whose lives are lived in the

spirit of the Master of men, and cen-

tred and rooted in the thought of thee.

Fix in us each noble hope, each worthy

purpose; free our minds from needless

fears and cares; confirm our faith in

thine Eternal Righteousness that so, as

worthy disciples of him whose example

we would follow, we may go forward

striving to do justly, to love mercy, and

to walk humbly with our God. Amen.

13
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C To be said by minister and people

alternately

O God, our true life, in whom and
by whom all things live, who by thy

spirit |dost command us to seek thee,

and art ever ready to be found; to

know thee is life, to serve thee is

freedom, to praise thee is the joy and
happiness of the soul.

We praise, and bless thee, and give

thanks for thy great glory.

For seasons of bounty and of beauty,

for nights of quiet sleep, for days of

health, for the glory of earth, and its

ministry to our need,

We bless thy name, Lord.

For all the generations before us

who through effort 'and pain have
wrought so that we might be heirs of

liberty and truth and peace,

We thank thee, our Father, and pray

that we may enter into this heritage.

For opportunities used and unused,

for victories over besetting sins, for

the gladness and courage abiding with

loyalty,

We praise thee, God.

For the discipline that enriches, for the

burden that strengthens, for the failure

that is true success, and for the sorrow

that enlarges the heart,

For these also we rejoice and give thee

thanks.

For the soul and its powers, for the

impulse to share, to serve, and to save,

We give thee thanks, Lord.

Keep us, we pray thee, in thy love;

and in and through the quickening of

our spirits make us worthy of sonship

with thee.

And to thee be the honor and glory,

world without end. Amen.

C To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as

it is in heaven. Give us this day our

daily bread. And forgive us our tres-

passes, as we forgive those who trespass

against us. And lead us not into temp-
tation; but deliver us from evil: for

thine is the kingdom, and the power,

and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall show forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

€L The sendee may then proceed with a responsive

reading from the Psalms, a scripture lesson,

and the singing of anthems or hymns, in such

order as has become customary in any church

PRAYERS

€L The minister to read one or more of the follow-

ing or offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with you.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy mercy
upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

O God, make clean our hearts

within us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.

O Lord our God, who turnest into

morning the shadows of night, grant
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that we may be children of the light

and of the day. Let the sun of thy

righteousness shine in our hearts. En-

lighten our minds, animate our con-

sciences, and purify our affections. We
give ourselves to thee this day. So rule

and govern us by thy spirit that faithless

distrust and all evil thoughts may be

driven from our minds; that we may
walk with joy in the light of thy counte-

nance and in the way of thy salvation.

Amen.

Thou, who hast neither dawn nor

evening, yet sendeth us the alternate

mercies of the darkness and the day:

as thou liftest the curtain of night from

our abodes, take also the veil from all

our hearts . Rise with thy morning upon
our souls; quicken all our labor and our

prayer; and, though all else decline, let

the noontide of thy grace and peace re-

main. May we walk, while it is yet

day, in the steps of him who with fewest

hours finished thy divine work. And
unto thee, whose we are and whom we
serve, will we render praise now and for

evermore. Amen.

Thou, who by thy spirit art con-

tinually calling us to be sons of God
and who hast set one before us that he
might be as the first-born of many
brethren, help us, we pray thee, to

renounce all vain and evil ways, that so

we may be like him in faith and love and
heavenly communion, and finally attain,

through thy grace, unto the measure of

the stature of that fulness which thou
desirest in all thy children. Amen.

Almighty God, our heavenly Father,

we pray thee to look with favor upon thy

worshipping people now before thee.

We commend to thee our homes and our

country. Defend our liberties and up-

hold our free institutions. If it be thy

will, deliver us from violence within and
from strife without; save us from war-

fare and pestilence; and bless our people

with peaceful industries and with happy
homes. We pray thee to bless thy ser-

vant, the President of the United States.

Plenteously endue him withwisdom from
above and abundantly enrich him with

thy heavenly grace. For all who are

in authority, we pray that, as they

rule by thy favor, so they may serve

in thy fear. So, by thy grace, may we
be that happy nation whose God is the

Lord. Amen.

Almighty God, who hast given us

grace at this time with one accord to

make our common supplications unto

thee, and dost promise that, when two
or three are gathered together in thy

name, thou wilt grant their requests:

fulfil now, O Lord, the desires and peti-

tions of thy servants as may be most
expedient for them, granting us in this

world knowledge of thy truth, and in the

world to come life everlasting. Amen.

€L Then may be sung an anthem or a hymn, to

be followed by the sermon, a congregational

hymn, and the benediction
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€L One or more of these sentences to be said by

the minister

How beautiful upon the mountains are

the feet of him that bringeth good tid-

ings, that publisheth peace, that bringeth

good tidings of good, that publisheth

salvation; that saith unto Zion, Thy
God reigneth. Isaiah lii. 7.

Arise, shine ! for thy light is come, and

the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee;

and the Gentiles shall come to thy light,

and kings to the brightness of thy ris-

ing. Isaiah lx. 1, 3.

Glory to God in the highest, and on

earth peace, good will to men. Luke
ii. 14.

€L To be said by the minister

The Lord of Life, who maketh the sun

to shed afar its light andwarmth, hath also

spread abroad his spirit among men that

they may know the joy of life lived in

peace and good will. For all his mani-

fold blessings we are unfeignedly thank-

ful, but chiefly for the gifts of the spirit

which he hath bestowed upon us in

those whom he hath raised up to be his

prophets. On this day, therefore, let us

praise him for the life and grace of Jesus

and for that heavenly kingdom which
hath taken hold upon the hearts of men
throughout the world. May the joy of

his gospel be our joy; and may we be

not unmindful of the hope that is born

on this festival of nativity, as we think

of the little child and the divine possi-

bilities in each new birth.

Let us pray.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

Thou who dwellest on high, accept

this day the gladness of our hearts as

our richest gift upon thine altar; and
confirm the spirit of this holy time

that it may be with us throughout

the days to come.

€L To be said by minister and people

alternately

O Lord God, who art in the midst of

us, mighty to save, who dost rejoice

over us with joy, we praise thee that thou

art shown unto us in love and mercy,

in holiness and devotion everywhere, so

that thou art never without witness

among thy people. Especially do we
praise thee for those members of thy

family who so serve thy will that having

seen them, we behold thee. May the

star of their lives burn before us until

we too have made thy will our own and

know that thou art with us alway.

Open our eyes, Lord, that we may
see thy glory round about us.

Make us quick to know each one of

whom thou dost say "Hear ye him,"

that we may follow the voices of the

shepherds of mankind. Let no accent

of thy holy spirit be lost in us, that we
16
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also may wonder at the words of grace

which proceed out of the mouths of thy

holy prophets. We would sit at the feet

of Jesus on the mount and be taught of

blessedness and love.

Open our ears, Lord, that we may
hear the multitude of the heavenly host.

Father, thou alone knowest the cares

that press upon us and the burdens

that weigh us down. When we are beset

by fears, when we are disheartened,

lonely or sorrowful, freshen our faith in

thee and in thy kindly providence, that

we may praise thee for the hand that

bears us up. In hours of victory and

joy as well, save us from ingratitude

and from forgetfulness of thee.

Open our mouths, Lord, that we may
sing, Glory to thee in the highest.

Make us humble of heart, that we
may be a fit abiding place for thee, even

as the manger for the holy child. Purify

our minds, that we may behold thy

truth ; sanctify our wills, that we may
move only to thy purposes; and kindle

our affections, that our love may be

broad as thy redeeming love. Wewould
that the spirit that was in Jesus should

be born in us, that we, as thy beloved

sons, may call thee Father.

Quicken us, Lord, that we may re-

ceive these things and ponder them in our

hearts. Amen.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as

it is in heaven. Give us this day our

daily bread. And forgive us our tres-

passes, as we forgive those who trespass

against us. And lead us not into temp-

tation; but deliver us from evil: for

thine is the kingdom, and the power,
and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall show forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

RESPONSIVE READING

Behold my servant, whom I uphold;

my chosen, in whom my soul delighteth

:

/ have put my spirit upon him; he

shall bring forth judgment to the peoples.

He shall not fail nor be discouraged,

till he have set judgment in the earth;

and the isles shall wait for his law.

/ will give him for a light to the peoples

that he may be my salvation unto the end

of the earth.

Sing, O heavens; and be joyful, O
earth; and break forth into singing, O
mountains : for the Lord hath comforted

his people.

The spirit of the Lord God is upon him;

because the Lord hath anointed him to

preach good tidings unto the meek;

He hath sent him to bind up the

brokenhearted, to proclaim liberty to

the captives, and the opening of the

prison to them that are bound;

To proclaim the acceptable year of the

Lord, to comfort all that mourn;

To give unto them a garland for

ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, the

garment of praise for the spirit of

heaviness;
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That they might be called trees of

righteousness, the planting of the Lord,

that he might be glorified.

Praise be to God for that spirit which

from generation to generation entering

into holy souls maketh them friends of

God and prophets!

Blessed be the Lord God; for he hath

visited and wrought redemption for his

people;

As he spake by the mouth of his holy

prophets, which have been since the

world began;

That we should serve him without fear,

in holiness and righteousness before him
all our days.

Blessed is he that cometh in the

name of the Lord:

Blessed is the kingdom that cometh.

The Lord is God, and he hath given

us light. O give thanks unto the Lord;

Because of the tender mercy of our God,

whereby the dayspring from on high hath

visited us,

To shine upon them that sit in dark-

ness and to guide our feet into the way
of peace.

•L The service may then proceed with a scripture

lesson, and the singing of anthems or hymns,
in such order as has become customary in any
church

PRAYERS

€L The minister to read one or more of the following

or offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with you.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy mercy
upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

O God, makeclean our hearts within us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.

O Thou whose eye is over all the chil-

dren of men, andwho hast called them by
the Prince of Peace into a kingdom not of

this world : send forth his spirit speedily

into the dark places of our guilt and
woe, and arm it with the piercing power
of thy grace. May it reach the heart

of every oppressor, and make arrogancy

dumb before thee. Let it still the noise

of our strife and the tumult of the people;

put to shame the false idols of every

mind; carry faith to the doubting, hope
to the fearful, strength to the weak, light

to the mourner; and more and more
increase the pure in heart who see their

God. Commit thy word, O Lord, to the

lips of faithful men, or the free winds of

thine invisible providence; that soon the

knowledge of thee may cover the earth,

as the waters cover the sea. Amen.

Holy Father of whom the whole
family in heaven and earth is named;
thou who art the giver of every good
and perfect gift; we thank thee for

home and childhood, and for the

friendships and fellowships that are

dear to us. Take from us all unhal-

lowed thoughts and feelings; our vanity

and pride, and all doubt and jealousy

of others. If any have wronged us we
ask thee to forgive them and to teach

us thy forgiveness. Soften and fill our

hearts with love and gratitude, with

tenderness and peace, that this day we
may enter the kingdom as little children.

Consecrate our joy; help us to serve

thee with mirth, and whether we eat or

drink, or whatsoever we do, may we
do all to thy glory. Amen.

Our God, who hast mercifully and
patiently led us through the busy year,
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giving us more than we have deserved

or even desired, give us at this Christmas

time the grace which was in Jesus Christ.

Let the spirit of the little child, as it

knocks to-day at the hearts of men, enter

our life and bless it. Let duty become
touched with delight, and justice be

forgotten in love. Ofttimes we ask

that we may not fall short of thy re-

quirements. To-day we ask for more:

that obligation may be changed to

opportunity and duty done with joy.

Ofttimes we ask that we may walk

uprightly. To-day we pray for grace to

bow ourselves to others' needs. Let

our ears hear the cry of the needy, and

our hearts feel the love of the unlovely.

Give our hands strength, not to do

great things, but to do small things

graciously. Let our gifts to-day be a

privilege rather than a sacrifice and let us

accept kindness with humility. Heal the

wounds of misunderstanding, jealousy

or regret, and let the gentler air of the

Christmas spirit touch our lives, as

the cold of winter is touched by the

gentler days of spring. As the old year

ends and the new year begins, grant us

peace with the world and peace in our

own hearts, that those we love and those

whom we may help may have sweet joy

and rest. Amen.

d. Then may be sung an anthem or a hymn, to be

follotved by the sermon, a congregational hymn
and the benediction
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€L One or more of these sentences to be said by

the minister

Sing unto the Lord, for he hath done

excellent things! Isaiah xii. 6.

Sing, O heavens; and be joyful, O
earth; for the Lord hath comforted his

people. Isaiah xlix. 13.

The souls of the righteous are in the

hands of God and there shall no evil

touch them. Wisdom hi. 1.

For to know thee is perfect right-

eousness : yea, to know thy power
is the root of immortality. Wisdom
xv. 3.

And the ransomed of the Lord shall

return with songs and everlasting joy

upon their heads; they shall obtain

joy and gladness, and sorrow and
sighing shall flee away. Isaiah xxxv.

10.

Except a grain of wheat fall into the

ground and die, it abideth alone, but

if it die, it bringeth forth much fruit.

John xii. 24.

When this mortal shall have put on
immortality, then shall be brought to

pass the saying that is written, Death
is swallowed up in victory! 1 Corin-

thians xv. 54.

There is a natural body, and there is

a spiritual body. As we have borne the

image of the earthy, we shall also bear

the image of the heavenly. Thanks be
to God who giveth us the victory.

1 Corinthians xv.

€L To be said by the minister

On this day we celebrate the com-
ing of that great hope of everlasting

life which shines through the Gospel.

Believing that through Jesus the im-

mortal world has been brought nearer

to the hearts of men, we praise God for

the assurance thus given that we shall

not die, but live. As it is the summit of

all human joy to know that the life of

earth may go on into realms of endless

love and blessedness, let us hold this

festival with gladness and thanksgiving.

Let us pray.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

Father of compassion and fountain

of all goodness, we heartily thank thee

for thy bountiful gifts to us and to all

men. We thank thee for the blessings

of health and strength, and for our con-

solations in time of trial. We thank

thee for all kindly charities and pure

affections, for the means of doing good

thou hast given, and for the vic-

tory over sin and death thou hast

promised us. Above all, we thank thee

for the revelation of thy goodness, and
for the love that governs all our ways.

We therefore bless thy holy name, and
bring our offering of praise and grati-

tude, praying that thou wilt establish us

in every good word and work and make
us worthy the love thou hast bestowed

upon us. Amen.
20
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d. To be said by minister and people

alternately

O God, who art Lord over all and

within all, teach our hearts to sing for

joy when our lips sing praises unto thee

for all thy mercies. Banish from our

souls, we pray thee, gloom, discontent,

and fear, and make thy love of us

and our love of thee to be in us joy,

confidence, and full satisfaction.

Grant us, Lord, to rest in thee, and in

thee to have our hearts at peace.

O God, who hast made us thy sons,

and heirs of eternal life, grant that

having this hope we may purify our-

selves, and become worthy of what

thou hast in keeping for us.

Blessed are the pure in heart, for they

shall see thee.

On this day which celebrates the

power of the soul to outlast the changes

of earth, and to rise victorious over

the bondage of death, may our im-

mortal being hear the call and feel its

meaning.

Help us to rise from the death of sin to

the life of righteousness.

Make us to know, and feel, that all

thy children are precious in thy sight,

and that they live evermore unto

thee.

There shall be no more death; and thou

shalt wipe away all tears from our eyes.

All glory be to thee, O God, whose light

hath shined in our hearts to show us a

way of everlasting life.

Blessed art thou for this light which no

darkness overspreads.

Thou art the Lord, who hast shown us

such light.

Thy mercy is everlasting, and thy truth

endureth from generation to generation.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as

it is in heaven. Give us this day our

daily bread. And forgive us our tres-

passes, as we forgive those who trespass

against us. And lead us not into temp-
tation; but deliver us from evil: for

thine is the kingdom, and the power,

and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall show forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

RESPONSIVE READING

The Lord is the portion of mine in-

heritance and of my cup: thou main-

tainest my lot.

The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant

places; yea, I have a goodly heritage.

1 will bless the Lord, who hath given

me counsel. I have set the Lord al-

ways before me: because he is at my
right hand, I shall not be moved.

Therefore my heart is glad, and my
glory rejoiceth: my flesh also shall rest

in hope.

For thou wilt not leave my soul in

the grave, neither wilt thou suffer thine

holy one to see corruption.

Thou wilt show me the path of life:

in thy presence is fulness of joy. At
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thy right hand there are pleasures for

evermore.

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall

not want. He maketh me to He down
in green pastures : he leadeth me beside

the still waters.

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in

the paths of righteousness for his name's

sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley

of the shadow of death, I will fear no
evil: for thou art with me; thy rod

and thy staff they comfort me.

Surely goodness and mercy shall fol-

low me all the days of my life: and I
will dwell in the house of the Lord for

ever.

Oh, give thanks unto the Lord; for

he is good; for his mercy endureth

forever.

/ called upon the Lord in distress: the

Lord answered me, and set me in a large

place.

The Lord is on my side; I will not

fear what man can do unto me.

// is better to trust in the Lord than to

put confidence in man.

It is better to trust in the Lord than

to put confidence in princes.

The Lord is my strength and song, and
is become my salvation.

The voice of rejoicing and salvation

is in the tabernacles of the righteous:

the right hand of the Lord doeth
valiantly.

/ shall not die, but live, and declare the

works of the Lord.

The Lord hath chastened me sore:

but he hath not given me over unto
death.

Open to me the gates of righteousness:

I will go into them, and I will praise the

Lord.

I will praise thee: for thou hast heard
me, and art become my salvation.

The stone which the builders refused is

become the head stone of the corner.

This is the Lord's doing: it is mar-
vellous in our eyes.

This is the day which the Lord hath
made: we will rejoice and be glad in

it.

€1 The service may then proceed with a scripture

lesson, and the singing of anthems or hymns,
in such order as has become customary in any
church

PRAYERS

€1. The minister may read one or more of the follotc-

ing, or may offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with you.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray.

O Lord, show thy mercy upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

O God, make clean ourhearts within us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.

Almighty God, who hast caused the

light of eternal life to shine upon the

world, grant that at this holy season our

hearts may be so kindled with heavenly

desires, and thy love may be so shed

abroad in us through thy holy spirit,

that we may continually seek the things

which are above. Help us to abide in

purity of heart and mind, that we may
at length attain unto thine everlasting

kingdom, to dwell in thy presence, world

without end. Amen.

Our Father in heaven, we thank thee

for all who have walked in thy light,

and especially for those near to us and
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dear, in whose lives we have seen thine

excellent glory and beauty. May we
know that out of the body as in the

body they are with thee, and that,

when these earthly days come to an end,

it is not that our service of thee and of

one another may cease, but that it may
begin anew. Make us glad in all who
have faithfully lived; make us glad in all

who have peacefully died. Lift us into

light and love and purity and blessed-

ness; and give us at last our portion

with those who have trusted in thee,

and sought in all things to do thy holy

will. Amen.

Lord of life, who dwellest in eter-

nity, and who hast planted in our

hearts the faith and hope which look

beyond our mortal life to another, even

a heavenly country, we give thanks to

thee this day for the bright shining

of the light of immortality in Jesus

Christ. As he has showed us the blessed-

ness of heaven on earth, and has called

us into a kingdom not of this world, so

may our life be made ever richer in

the things that do not pass away.
Raise us up, we pray thee, in the power
of his spirit, from the death of sin to

the life of righteousness. Prepare us to

follow him, in hope and trust, through
all the darkness of the grave into the

world of light whither he has led the

way. And, when our spirits shrink be-

fore the mysteries of life and death,

may we be comforted by the thought
of that immortal love which knows no
change, and feel that, whether we live

or die, we are safe in thine everlasting

arms. Amen.

O God, the King eternal, who dividest

the day from the darkness and turnest

the shadow of death into the morning,

drive far from us all wrong desires,

incline our hearts to keep thy law, and
guide our feet into the way of peace;

that, having done thy will with cheer-

fulness while it was day, we may,
when the night cometh, rejoice to give

thee thanks. Amen.

Almighty God, who hast given us

grace at this time with one accord

to make our common supplications

unto thee, and dost promise that, when
two or three are gathered together in

thy name, thou wilt grant their requests

:

fulfil now, O Lord, the desires and peti-

tions of thy servants as may be most
expedient for them, granting us in this

world knowledge of thy truth, and in the

world to come life everlasting. Amen.

€L Then may be sung an anthem or a hymn, to be

followed by the sermon, a congregational hymn,
and the benediction
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€L One or more of these sentences to be read

by the minister

O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is

good; for his mercy endureth forever.

Psalm cvi. 1.

Because thy loving kindness is better

than life, my lips shall praise thee.

Psalm lxiii. 3.

The Lord shall preserve thee from all

evil, he shall preserve thy soul. Psalm
cxxi. 7.

Serve the Lord with gladness; come
before his presence with a song. Know
ye that the Lord he is God : it is he that

hath made us and not we ourselves;

we are his people and the sheep of his

pasture. Enter into his gates with

thanksgiving, and into his courts with

praise. Psalm c.

Praise waiteth for thee, O God of

our salvation: who art the confidence

of all the ends of the earth, and of them
that are afar off upon the sea; who by
thy strength settest fast the mountains,

being girded with power; who stillest

the waves of the sea, and the tumult

of the people. Thou visitest the

earth and waterest it; thou greatly

enrichest it with the river of God;
thou crownest the year with thy good-

ness, and thy paths drop fatness.

Psalm lxv.

O magnify the Lord with me, and let

us exalt his name together. Psalm
xxxiv, 3.

€L To be said by the minister

Let us adore the ever-living God,
and render praise unto him who spread

out the heavens and established the

earth, whose glory is revealed in the

heavens above and whose greatness is

manifest throughout the world; he is

our God and there is none else. There-

fore we bow the head and bend the knee

and magnify the King of kings, the

Holy One; blessed be he.

Let us pray.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

O Lord our God, who hast bidden the

light to shine out of darkness, who hast

again wakened us to praise thy goodness

and ask for thy grace: accept now, in

thine endless mercy, the sacrifice of

our worship and thanksgiving, and grant

unto us such of our desires as may be

wholesome for us. Make us to be chil-

dren of the light and of the day, and

heirs of thine everlasting inheritance.

Remember, O Lord, according to the

multitude of thy mercies, thy whole

church: all who join with us in prayer;

all our brethren by land and sea, or

wherever they may be in thy vast king-

dom, who stand in need of thy grace

and succor. Pour out upon all the riches

of thy mercy, and we will ever praise thy

glorious name. Amen.
24
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d To be said by minister and people

alternately

O God, our heavenly Father, from

whom cometh every good and perfect

gift: we lift up to thee the voice of our

thanksgiving; we praise thee for the

life which thou hast given us, and the

service to which thou hast appointed us,

for the knowledge of thy will, and the

inspiration of thy love:

We praise thee, our God.

For the work we have strength to do,

for the truth we have insight to learn;

for whatever good there has been in

our past lives, and for the hopes which

lead us on toward better things

:

We praise thee, our God.

For the revealing of thy presence in

nature, and the tokens of thy wisdom
and power, in the least as in the great-

est; for every moment of nearer com-

munion with thy spirit in all that is

fair and glorious in the world

:

We praise thee, our God.

For thy holy word of righteousness

and truth, spoken by the wise and good

in every age, made manifest in noble

and saintly lives:

We praise thee, our God.

For home and friends, for all the

comfort and gladness of our lives, for

encouragements to duty, for succor

in temptation, for sympathy in sorrow,

for the peace that is gained through

strife, and the rest that comes after

toil:

We praise thee, Lord, and bless thy

holy name.

When our spirits fail, when our way
is darkened, when we are oppressed by
care, or laden with sorrow, or weighed
down by sin, then, for the love which

bids us come to thee and lay our burden
at thy feet:

We praise thee, God, our Father and
our Friend.

Make us ever more worthy of thy

mercies, as we ourselves show mercy

to our brethren.

As all have received thy gifts, even so

help us to minister the same, that we may
be good steivards of thy manifold grace.

Amen.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as

it is in heaven. Give us this day our

daily bread. And forgive us our tres-

passes, as we forgive those who trespass

against us. And lead us not into temp-

tation; but deliver us from evil: for

thine is the kingdom, and the power,

and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall show forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

RESPONSIVE READING

Praise ye the Lord, for it is good

to sing praises unto our God; for it

is pleasant, and praise is comely.

He healeth the broken in heart, and

bindeth up their wounds.
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He telleth the number of the stars;

he calleth them all by their names.

Great is the Lord, and of great power;

his understanding is infinite.

Sing unto the Lord with thanks-

giving; sing praise upon the harp unto

our God;
Who covereth the heavens with clouds,

who prepareth rain for the earth, who
maketh grass to grow upon the mountains.

He giveth to the beast his food, and
to the young ravens which cry.

The Lord taketh pleasure in them that

fear him, in those that hope in his mercy.

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem, for

he hath strengthened the bars of thy

gates; he hath blessed thy children

within thee.

He maketh peace in thy borders, and

filleth thee with the finest of the wheat.

He sendeth forth his commandment
upon earth, his word runneth very

swiftly.

He giveth snow like wool; he scattereth

the hoar-frost like ashes.

He casteth forth his ice like morsels;

who can stand before his cold?

He sendeth out his word and melteth

them; he causeth his wind to blow, and
the waters flow.

Praise ye the Lord from the heavens;

praise him in the heights.

Praise ye him, sun and moon, praise

him, all ye stars of light;

Mountains and all hills; fruitful

trees and all cedars;

Beasts and all cattle; creeping things

and flying fowl;

Kings of the earth and all people;

princes and all judges of the earth;

Young men and maidens; old men
and children.

Let them praise the name of the

Lord; for his name alone is excellent;

his glory is above the earth and heaven.
Praise ye the Lord.

d. The sendee may then -proceed witk a scripture

lesson, and the singing of anthems or hymns,
in such order as has become customary in any
church

PRAYERS

C The minister to read one or more of the following

or offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with you.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy mercy
upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

O God, make clean our hearts within

us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.

Almighty God, in whose hands are

the destinies of the nations: we pray
thee to bless our country, and to lead

us in the way of honor and justice, and
of true and enduring prosperity. Thou,
Lord, hast permitted us to increase in

power and riches. Thou hast endowed
us with gifts of knowledge and skill,

and assigned us a place among the

mighty nations of the world. May ^

be mindful of the trust which thou h«

thus laid upon us, and ever be foun
faithful to thy cause. Raise up amone

us noble and upright men, to be lead-

ers and counsellors of the people.

May all who are in authority exercise

their power as ministers of thy justice

and thy mercy, and may a wise and
faithful spirit prevail in all our coun-

cils. Deliver us from all evil ambitions

and selfish rivalries and false judgments.

May every calling be fulfilled in hon-

esty, and every talent be rightly im-
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proved. Make us so wisely to love our

country, and so steadfastly to follow

after all that makes for its true great-

ness, that we may hold a worthy place

in the community of nations, and live as

fellow-citizens of thy kingdom, in loy-

alty to thee, the sovereign Lord of all.

Amen.

O God, who by thy spirit dost purify

the minds of men, leading them into

the truth, kindling in them the grace of

charity, and drawing them unto thy-

self in the bond of peace: we beseech

thee to sanctify our hearts, that every-

thing which beareth evil fruit may die

in us, and that all which is good and holy

may live, and yield the fruit of righteous-

ness unto eternal life. So guide us

through the ways of this world that

no snares may entangle us, no temp-

tations lead us astray; but that we
may abide in thy truth, be comforted

by thy love, and be brought in safety

into thine everlasting kingdom. Amen.

Pour into our hearts the spirit of

unselfishness, so that, when our cup

overrunneth, we may seek to share our

happiness with our brethren. O thou

God of love, who makest thy sun to

rise on the evil and on the good, and

sendest rain on the just and on the un-

just, grant that we may become more

and more thy true children, as we re-

ceive into our souls thine own spirit

of unwearying kindness, and show it

forth unto the least of thy little ones.

Amen.

O most merciful God, whose mercies

are as high as the heavens, great and
many as the moments of eternity: fill

our souls, we beseech thee, with great

thoughts of thine unspeakable bless-

ings, that our thankfulness may be as

great as are our needs of mercy. Let

thy loving-kindness endure forever and
forever upon us; and, because we can-

not praise thee according to thine ex-

cellence, take our souls, in due time,

into the land of everlasting praises,

that we may spend eternity in ascribing

to thy name glory and honor and do-

minion. Amen.

Almighty God, who hast given us

grace at this time with one accord to

make our common supplications unto

thee, and dost promise that, when two
or three are gathered together in thy

name, thou wilt grant their requests:

fulfil now, O Lord, the desires and
petitions of thy servants as may be

most expedient for them, granting us

in this world knowledge of thy truth,

and in the world to come life ever-

lasting. Amen.

€L Then may be sung an anthem or a hymn, to be

followed by the sermon, a congregational hymn
and the benediction
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€L One or more of these sentences to be read by

the minister

The kingdom of God is righteousness,

and peace and joy. Romans xiv. 17.

Blessed are the peacemakers, for they

shall be called the children of God.
Matthew v. 9.

Let us follow after the things which

make for peace, and the things whereby
we may edify one another. Romans
xiv. 19.

In this the children of God are mani-

fest: whosoever doeth not righteousness

is not of God, neither he that loveth

not his brother. 1 John iii. 10.

God is no respecter of persons, but

in every nation he that feareth him and
worketh righteousness is accepted of

him. Acts x. 34, 35.

Where the spirit of the Lord is, there

is liberty. 2 Corinthians iii. 17.

When the wicked man turneth away
from his wickedness which he hath

committed, and doeth that which is

lawful and right, he shall save his soul

alive. Ezekiel xix. 27.

Mercy and truth are met together;

righteousness and peace have kissed

each other. Psalm lxxxv. 10.

Who shall ascend into the hill of the

Lord? or who shall stand in his holy

place?

He that hath clean hands and a pure

heart; who hath not lifted up his soul

unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully.

Psalm xxiv. 3, 4.
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C To be said by the minister

In the holy quiet of this hour, let us

pray that the sense of the nearness

and faithfulness of God may be quick-

ened within us. May our hearts be
filled with gratitude and praise, and
our daily lives be gladdened and up-

lifted by the thought of our divine

kinship, and let us earnestly awaken to

the high privilege of those accounted

worthy to be fellow workers with God,
called by his spirit to bring in the reign

of righteousness and peace.

€L To be said by minister and people

together

O Thou who keepest the steps of the

upright in heart, in knowledge of whom
standeth our eternal life: enable us by
thy grace to live worthily as in thy

sight. Inspire us with the spirit of

devotion to thy holy will whereby we
may prove faithful in that which is

least as well as in that which is most.

Join us in one great fellowship with

those who seek to make firm and sure

thy kingdom upon the earth. By the

charity of our temper and thoughts

may we show forth the power of the

gospel of love and so live in unity and
peace with all men. Amen.

€L To be said by minister and people

alternately

O God, who hast made of one blood

all nations of men to dwell in the unity
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of the spirit which is the bond of peace;

amid diversities of race and calling en-

able us to trust thy divine plan of love,

in the working out of which thou dost

give to each generation its appointed

share.

Uphold in us, Lord, the faith in

our common brotherhood, that we may be

kindly affectioned one toward another.

Grant that the blessings we have re-

ceived from those gone before may be

transmitted to them that are to come,

with no principle impaired, but strength-

ened and illuminated by our steadfast

loyalty and good works.

Make us worthy, Lord, of all thy

benefits.

Revive in us and in the people of this

land a spirit of devotion to the common
weal, that so we may be kept from

sloth and indifference, from every self-

ish indulgence and impurity, and from

all corruption of civil government and

the high citizenship committed to us.

Lead us, Lord, in thy righteousness.

Endue with the spirit of wisdom those

entrusted with authority, that there

may be peace throughout this land,

and that we may be an influence for

good among the nations of the earth.

Letthy peace, Lord, rulein allour hearts.

Take from us all jealousy and envy

at the good of others, all unkindness from

offences given or taken, all unrighteous

anger and an impatient spirit.

Lord, deliver us from evil.

€1, To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as it

is in heaven. Give us this day our daily

bread. And forgive, us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against

us. And lead us not into temptation;

but deliver us from evil : for thine is the

kingdom, and the power, and the glory,

for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall show forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

RESPONSIVE READING

The Lord our God hath prepared

his throne for judgment. It is he who
reigneth over all the earth.

And he will judge the world in righteous-

ness and minister judgment to the people.

He will bring forth justice to the na-

tions; he will bring forth mercy and
truth.

The Lord will not fail nor faint till

he have set justice in the earth; until he

have burst the cruel yoke asunder, and
given liberty to the captive and to them

that are oppressed.

In righteousness and peace hath he

called us, and set us as a great light

among the nations.

And in the need of the times that are

and shall be, the Lord, the Eternal, shall

be our help and that of all generations.

Pray for the peace of our land; let

all the people say, Peace be within thee,

Peace be within thee and prosperity

within thy borders.
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Let the redeemed of the Lord say this,

whom he hath redeemed from many
lands,

And called from the east and from the

west; from the north and from the south.

O let them praise the Lord for his

goodness,

And for his wonderful works to the

children of men.

Arise, O Lord, that the nations may
know thy power; arise, O God, and let

not brutish men have dominion upon
the earth,

Nor they that know not thy law triumph

in their might.

Lighten, O Lord, the dark places of

the nations, and give peace and godliness

to the world,

So that the cruel shall be turned to mercy,

and the unthankful shall open his heart.

Pour out thy spirit upon all flesh and
write thy law upon the hearts of men,

For then shall there be the flame of

freedom in men's souls and the light of

knowledge in their eyes.

Let justice dwell in the far-off isles

and righteousness abound among the

people.

And the work of righteousness shall be

peace, and the effect of righteousness quiet-

ness and confidence forever.

And men shall beat their swords into

ploughshares and their spears into

pruning hooks.

Nation shall not lift up sword against

nation; neither shall they learn war any
more.

Let good-will speed from nation to

nation; let the voice of friendship pre-

vail in distant lands.

Yea: let the whole earth rejoice together

as one people.

And the melody of righteousness

shall be as the new song of them that

are redeemed.

So shall all hearts be filled with rejoicing,

and sorrow and sighing shall flee away.

€L The service may then proceed with a scripture

lesson and the singing of anthems or hymns, in

such order as has become customary in any church

PRAYERS

€L The minister to read one or more of the following

or offer prayer in his oicn words

The Lord be with you.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy
mercy upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

O God, make clean our hearts within

us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.

O Thou in whom are calmness and
peace, inspire in us that love which suf-

fereth long and is kind, which envieth

not, vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up,

which doth not behave itself unseemly,

and seeketh not its own: reconcile, we
pray thee, whatsoever dissensions may
now divide us, and bring us more
nearly into a unity of purpose which

may bear some likeness to thy blessed

will, and finally, through thy grace,

unite us all as members of one family,

that with one heart and one mind we
may serve and glorify thee our Father,

and the Father of all mankind. Amen.

Lord of all, whose balance trieth the

nations, to lift up or to cast down:
never through vain conceit may we be

blind to the unchanging conditions of

thy blessing. The world and its full-

ness are thine; our portion thereof
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may we hold, not in wanton self-will,

but reverently, as of thee; making it

the stronghold of right, the refuge of

the oppressed, and the moderator of

lawless ambition. Make all who speak

or act for this nation true organs of

thy equity, that through their wisdom
and faithfulness thou mayst be our

lawgiver and judge. And let it be

that, as with the people so with the

chiefs, as with the toiler so with him
who directeth toil, as with the buyer

so with the seller, all may know thee

as weighing the path of the just; that

righteousness may be the girdle of our

power, and by justice our common-
wealth may be established. Amen.

O Thou whose kingdom is a kingdom
of justice and mercy, impel, by thy

righteous spirit, all in whose hands thou

has placed power and wealth to be faith-

ful to their stewardship. Protect the

efforts of sober and honest industry and
suffer not the hire of the laborer to be
kept back. Incline to forbearance and
good will the hearts of those who are em-
ployed, that so the bonds of union and
brotherly love may be maintained, and
evermore firmly established. Amen.

Almighty God, who hast given us

grace at this time with one accord

to make our common supplications

unto thee, and dost promise that,

when two or three are gathered together

in thy name, thou wilt hearken unto
their requests: fulfil now, O Lord,

the desires and petitions of thy servants

as may be most expedient for them,
granting us in this world knowledge of

thy truth, and in the world to come life

everlasting. Amen.

C Then may be sung an anthem or a hymn, to be

followed by the sermon, a congregational hymn
and the benediction
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€L These sentences to be read by the minister

Give ear, O my people, to my speech

:

incline your ears to the words of my
mouth.

I will open my mouth in a parable:

I will utter dark sayings of old

:

What we have heard and known, and
our fathers have told us.

We will not hide them from their chil-

dren, showing to the generation to come
the praises of the Lord, his strength,

and his wonderful works that he hath

done.

For he established statutes, and ap-

pointed a law, which he commanded
our fathers to make known to their

children

:

That the generation to come might
know them, even the children which
should be born: who should declare

them to their children:

That they might set their hope in

God, and not forget the works of God,
but keep his commandments. Psalm
lxxviii.

€L To be said by the minister

Let us call to remembrance the dead
yet ever-living who have passed the

doors beyond which we cannot see.

As they kept the faith in time of trial

and held fast to righteousness in the

hour of temptation, so inspired by their

example, may we, when danger is near

and the flesh is weak, triumph over

every trial and temptation, and finally

attain unto everlasting life.

Let us pray.

€J, To be said by minister and people

together

Eternal God, in whom the spirits of

the just do rest from their labors: we
bless thee for the memory of the right-

eous, and especially for those most dear

to us, who have lived in faith and
departed in peace. May we follow

their good example, and, truly loving

and serving thee on earth, be gathered

with them into thy heavenly kingdom.

Amen.

d To be said by minister and people

alternately

O God, who art, and wast, and art to

come, we rejoice that thou hast never

left thyself without a witness in the

world, but by the words and deeds of

wise and faithful souls hast revealed

thy abiding presence in the children of

men.
Thou didst guide our fathers in their

ways and thoughts, and didst protect and

bless them.

Thou madest a way for them through

deep waters, and didst set their feet in a

large place.

The vrinds heard thy voice and were

still, and the waves bore the tempest-

tossed to their desired haven.

32



A SERVICE OF COMMEMORATION

Thou hast wrought great glory by
them, through thy power from the

beginning, and a little one has become

a thousand, and a small one a strong

nation. They inherited the land for

ever, the branch of thy planting, the

work of thy hands, that thou mightest

be glorified.

These were noble men and women,

whose courage and righteousness have not

been forgotten, and whose names shall be

kept in everlasting remembrance.

Grant, O Lord, that we, the inheritors

of their renown, the heirs of their liberty,

may possess their courage and patience

and fidelity, and that generations yet

unborn may adore thee for thy mercy
and desire thee for thy loving-kindness.

CL To be said by minister and people

together

Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as

it is in heaven. Give us this day our

daily bread. And forgive us our tres-

passes, as we forgive those who tres-

pass against us. And lead us not into

temptation; but deliver us from evil:

for thine is the kingdom, and the power,

and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

O Lord, open thou our eyes.

That we may behold wondrous things

out of thy law.

O Lord, open thou our lips.

And our mouth shall show forth thy

praise.

Praise ye the Lord.

The Lord's name be praised.

RESPONSIVE READING

Let us call to remembrance the great

and good, through whom the Lord hath
wrought great glory:

Those who were leaders of the people

by their judgment, giving counsel by their

understanding and foresight:

Wise and eloquent in their teachings,

and through knowledge and might, fit

helpers of the people.

All these were honored in their genera-

tion, and were the glory of their times.

There be some who have left a name
behind them, and whose remembrance
is sweet.

And there be some who have no memo-
rial, who are perished as though they had

never been.

But their righteousness has not been

forgotten, and the glory of their work
cannot be blotted out.

Their bodies are buried in peace, but

their name liveth for evermore.

The people will tell of their wisdom,

and the congregation will show forth

their praise.

For the memorial of virtue is immortal,

because it is known with God and with men.

When it is present men take example

of it, and when it is gone they earnestly

desire it.

It weareth a crown, and triumpheth for

ever; having gotten the victory striving for

undefiled rewards.

The righteous shall be in everlasting

remembrance, and the memory of the

just shall be blessed.

Though a good life hath but few days,

yet a good name endureth for ever.

Though the righteous be overtaken

by death, they shall be at rest; their

souls are in the hand of God.
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Though they perish from the sight of

men, yet is their hope full of immortality.

Seeing we are compassed about with so

great a cloud of witnesses, let us run with

patience the race that is set before us;

And let us not be weary in well doing,

for in due season we shall reap if we faint

not.

Mark the perfect man, and behold the

upright; for the end of that man is

peace.

The path of the just is as the shining

light, that shineth more and more unto

the perfect day.

€L The service may then proceed ivith a scripture

lesson, and the singing of anthems or hymns
in such order as has become customary in any

church

PRAYERS

CL The minister to read one or more of the folloicing

or offer prayer in his own words

The Lord be with you.

And with thy spirit.

Let us pray. O Lord, show thy mercy
upon us.

And grant us thy salvation.

O God, make clean our hearts within

us.

And take not thy holy spirit from us.

Almighty God, thine is the wisdom of

the saint and seer, thine the light shin-

ing in the eyes of holy prophets, and
thine the love that answereth and filleth

every prayerful spirit. We bless thee

for all the holy souls that reveal thee;

for all unknown and lowly people whose

daily lives are offerings heroic, sweet,

and beautiful to thee. Renew thy call

to us, and lift us into the liberty and joy

of thy faithful children. Amen.

Eternal God, with whom do live the

spirits that depart hence, we praise and
magnify thee for thy grace and blessing

manifested to all thy true saints and
faithful servants, of every nation and
every age, who have glorified thee in

their mortal lives. Grant to us, we
pray, their spirit of love, and of devo-

tion to thy will. May their example
quicken us to a better life; so that we,

who cherish their memory, may by thy
grace be gathered into the company of

those who abide with thee for ever.

Amen.

O Thou who hast raised up prophets

and apostles to be mighty forerunners

in all the blessed privileges of a heavenly

inheritance, draw us unto thyself by
the same uplifting power, that our feet

stumble not on the dark mountains,

nor falter in the valley of the shadow
of death. Be thou our strength and
stay in all times of trial, and keep us

in fellowship with those who while on
earth strove to make firm and sure thy

righteous rule. So may we, having

done thy will, be given part in that

heavenly heritage wherein peace and

love are made perfect and thou art

all in all. Amen.

C Then may be sung an anthem or a hymn, to be

followed by the sermon, a congregational hymn
and the benediction
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C The minister, standing at the communion table,

may begin the service by reading one or more of

the following sentences

Blessed are they that do hunger and
thirst after righteousness, for they shall

be filled. Matthew v. 6.

Whosoever will be chief among you,

let him be your servant; even as the

Son of Man came not to be ministered

unto but to minister, and to give his life

a ransom for many. Matthew xx. 27, 28.

Greater love hath no man than this,

that a man lay down his life for his

friends. Ye are my friends, if ye do
whatsoever I command you. Hence-

forth I call you not servants; for the

servant knoweth notwhat his lord doeth;

but I have called you friends, for all

things that I have heard of my Father,

I have made known unto you. John
xv. 13, 14, 15.

For ye have not received the spirit

of bondage again to fear; but ye have
received the spirit of children whereby
we cry, Father. Romans viii. 15.

If any man will come after me, let

him deny himself and take up his cross

daily, and follow me. For whosoever

will save his life shall lose it; but who-
soever will lose his life for my sake, the

same shall save it. Luke ix. 23, 24.

I am the bread of life : he that cometh
to me shall never hunger; and he that

believeth on me shall never thirst.

John vi. 35.

Behold, I stand at the door, and

knock: if any man hear my voice, and
open the door, I will come in to him,
and will sup with him, and he with me.
Revelation iii. 20.

H. Here may follow other portions of Scripture and
an address. A hymn may then be sung, or,

omitting the hymn, the service may proceed as

follows .

€1. To be said by the minister

Dearly beloved, we have received

it, that the Master on the night before

he died, as he supped with his disciples

in an upper chamber, took bread and
broke it before them, likening it unto
his crucified body, and poured out wine
as a visible parable of the spilling of

his blood. As we repeat this act with

reverence, may the spirit which kept

him steadfast, though foreseeing death,

be quickened in us. We remember
also that Christians in all ages have par-

taken of the bread and wine as a sign

of their fellowship. May the symbol
of love crown the parable of loyalty,

and, in communion with Jesus Christ

and all faithful servants of God, who
have counted not their lives more dear

than the triumphs of the spirit, let us

seek the Lord in prayer that we may
receive strength to overcome the trials

and temptations of this world.

H. Or this

We are assembled here to meditate

together on the life and death of Jesus

35
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Christ, that we may consecrate ourselves

more earnestly to the service of God and
of one another. In his acts of love

and sympathy for the suffering, his

compassion and help for the weak
and sinful, he has left us an example

that we should follow his steps. In

communion with him, and with all

who have been faithful servants of God,

counting not their lives dear unto them-

selves, we now offer our prayers to-

gether to our Father in heaven.

Let us pray.

€L To be said by the minister

O God, our heavenly Father, grant

that this service may be profitable to

all who partake of it, for the sanctifica-

tion of body and soul, for fruitfulness

in good works, and for the establishing

of thy holy Church.

We remember in this our communion,

and beseech thee to bless, the multi-

tudes of every name who are joined

with us in one household of faith, our

brethren and sisters in Christ through-

out the world.

We remember those who have fallen

asleep in Christ, in the joyful hope of

resurrection unto life eternal. O Lord,

refresh their spirits with the light of

thy countenance.

We remember the fathers from the

beginning of the world, and all who have

wrought righteousness, even down to the

present day. Refresh thou their spirits,

and give them abundant entrance into

the joy of our Lord. And grant unto

us, O God, that we may have our part

and lot with all thy saints.

We remember all such as journey,

and them that sojourn in strange lands.

May it please thee to abide with them

wheresoever they abide, and when they

travel, to bring them in safety to their

destined goal.

We remember all who are sick and in

distress, all who suffer in body or in

mind, all who are in prison and in bonds

:

as bound with them, and as sufferers

with them, we bear them in our hearts

and pray for their relief.

We remember our enemies, if there

be any who have injured us, or cherish

hatred against us. We beseech thee to

turn their hearts, that we may live

peaceably with all men. May we
freely forgive all who have wronged us;

and, if there be any whom we have
wronged, may we make amends and
seek forgiveness.

We remember the whole family of

man, beseeching thee that the spirits

of all flesh may taste of thy grace, and
that the ends of the earth may see the

salvation of our God. Amen.

€L To be said by the minister

The Lord Jesus, the same night in

which he was betrayed, took bread;

and, when he had given thanks, he

brake it, and said: This is my body
which is broken for you. This do in

remembrance of me.

C Then, as he delivers the bread to the people, the

minister shall say

Take this in remembrance of Christ.

€L When all have received the bread, the minister

shall say

After the same manner also he took

the cup, when he had supped, saying:

This cup is the new testament in my
blood. This do ye, as often as ye drink

it, in remembrance of me.
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C Then, as he delivers the cup to the people, the

minister shall say

Drink this in remembrance of Christ.

€1. When all have received the bread and wine,

the minister shall say

Let us pray.

O Lord, we thank thee for the blessed

fellowship of all faithful people who
have loved and labored and suffered for

others since the world began. Give us

grace henceforth to continue in the

fellowship of that glorious army which

strives to conquer sin and evil, and to

make this earth at last thy kingdom of

love and peace. Amen.

d Or this

Grant unto us, Almighty God, that

we, communing with one another and
with thee, may feel our hearts burn
within us; until all pure and just and
holy things are lovely to us, and we find

nothing to fear but that which is hate-

ful in thine eyes. Let thy peace possess

our souls, while we look to thy loving

kindness and tender mercy to lift us

above that which is low and mean;
and, at last, give to the spirit within us

a perfect victory, and bring us safe

through death into life everlasting.

Amen.

Our Father who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done on earth, as it

is in heaven. Give us this day our daily

bread. And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against

us. And lead us not into temptation,

but deliver us from evil: For thine is

the kingdom, and the power, and the

glory, for ever and ever. Amen.

d. Then may be sung a hymn, after which shall

follow the benediction

The peace of God, which passeth all

understanding, keep your hearts and
minds through Christ Jesus; and the

blessing of God, the Father Almighty,

be among you, and remain with you
always. Amen.



PRAYERS, THANKSGIVINGS AND COLLECTS FOR
OCCASIONAL USE

FOR THE OPENING OF WORSHIP

Almighty God, unto whom all hearts

are open, all desires known, and from

whom no secrets are hid: cleanse the

thoughts of our hearts by the inspira-

tion of thy holy spirit, that we may
perfectly love thee, and worthily mag-
nify thy holy name. Amen.

O God, giver of all temporal and spir-

itual good: grant us thy grace, so to

speak, so to know, and so to learn, that

our minds may be enlightened, our fears

banished, our faith confirmed, and our

way directed unto eternal life. Amen.

O thou infinite One, who fillest the

universe with thine unsearchable pres-

ence, and hast thy dwelling-place in

every heart that looks up in love and
trust to thee: we come unto thee with

our psalm of thanksgiving and our

words of prayer, and would commune
with thee in this hour of worship, that

we may find thee nearer to us in our

daily lives, and learn to live as in thy
constant presence. May thy spirit rest

upon us, and pray with us in our prayer,

teaching us the things we should ask,

and how to pray to thee as we ought;

that we may worship thee, the infinite

Spirit, in spirit and in truth. Amen.

FOR THE OPENING OR CLOSE OF
WORSHIP

O God, who hast prepared for them
that love thee such good things as pass

man's understanding: pour into our
hearts such love toward thee, that we,

loving thee above all things, may ob-

tain thy promises, which exceed all

that we can desire. Amen.

O God, from whom all good counsels,

all holy desires, and all just works do
proceed: we pray thee to enlighten our
minds and sanctify our hearts by thy
heavenly truth. What we know not,

teach thou us; whatever is amiss in us,

dispose us to reform ; whatever in us is

good, assist us to carry forward to per-

fection, that we may live evermore to

thy praise. Amen.

O Almighty God, who alone canst order

the unruly wills and affections of men:
grant unto thy people that they may
love the thing which thou commandest,
and desire that which thou dost promise;

that so, among the sundry and mani-

fold changes of the world, our hearts

may surely there be fixed where true

joys are to be found. Amen.

Almighty God, who hast caused the

light of eternal life to shine upon the

[38]
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world: we pray thee that our hearts

may be so kindled with heavenly de-

sires, and thy love so shed abroad in us,

that we may continually seek the things

which are above; and, abiding in purity

of heart and mind, may at length attain

unto thine everlasting kingdom. Amen.

FOR THE CLOSE OF WORSHIP

Grant, O God, that the words we have

heard this day with our outward ears,

may, by thy grace, be so grafted in-

wardly in our hearts, that they may
bring forth in us the fruit of good living,

to the honor and praise of thy holy name.

Amen.

Enlarge now our souls, O Lord, with

a divine charity, that we may hope all

things, believe all things, endure all

things, and become messengers of thy

healing mercy to the grievances and in-

firmities of men. Amen.

Increase in us, Lord, a true knowl-

edge of thy holy will, that we may de-

vote ourselves to thy service in word
and deed; and that, doing thy will with,

cheerfulness and diligence, and bearing

all our trials with patience, we may go

on, through thy mercy, into the joy of

everlasting life. Amen.

Almighty God, who hast caused the

light of eternal life to shine upon the

world: we beseech thee that our hearts

may be so kindled with heavenly de-

sires, and thy love so shed abroad in us

by thy holy spirit, that we may con-

tinually seek the things which are

above; and, abiding in purity of heart

and mind, may at length attain unto

thine everlasting kingdom. Amen.

O Lord, who hast taught us that not
the hearers of the word, but the doers,

are justified in thy sight: let us go hence
with an earnest and steadfast resolu-

tion, with quickened zeal, and renewed
devotion to thy service. If any true

word of thine has been spoken to us, if

any ray of thy heavenly light has shone

upon us, if any righteous purpose has

arisen within us, may we be found
faithful to what we have received, that

all our thoughts and actions may hence-

forth be more in harmony with thy will.

Let thy blessing be upon our uprising

and our lying down, upon our going out

and our coming in now and evermore.

Amen.

MORNING PRAYERS AND COLLECTS

O Lord, our heavenly Father, al-

mighty and everlasting God, who hast

safely brought us to the beginning of

this day: defend us in the same with

thy mighty power; and grant that this

day we fall into no sin, neither run into

any kind of danger; but that all our

doings, being ordered by thee, may be

righteous in thy sight. Amen.

Lord, our God, who turnest into

morning the shadows of night: grant

that we may be children of the light and

of the day. Let the sun of thy righteous-

ness shine in our hearts. Enlighten our

reason, make clear our conscience, and
purify our affections. We give our-

selves to thee this day, beseeching thee

so to rule and govern us by thy spirit

that faithless distrust and all evil

thoughts may be driven from our minds;

that we may walk with joy in the light

of thy countenance and in the way of

thy salvation. Amen.
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O Thou, who hast neither dawn nor

evening, yet sendest us the alternate

mercies of the darkness and the day:

as thou liftest the curtain of night

from our abodes, take also the veil from

all our hearts. Rise with thy morning

upon our souls; quicken all our labor

and our prayer; and, though all else

decline, let the noontide of thy grace

and peace remain. May we walk, while

it is yet day, in the steps of him who
with fewest hours finished thy divine

work. And unto thee, whose we are

and whom we serve, will we render

praise now and for evermore. Amen.

EVENING PRAYERS AND COLLECTS

Almighty Father and keeper of our

souls, who alone makest us to dwell in

safety: refresh with quiet sleep this

night those who are wearied with the

labors of the day; and mercifully pro-

tect from harm all who put their trust

in thee, that, lying down in peace to

take our rest, we may fear no evil, but
confidently give ourselves into thy holy

keeping. Amen.

O God, the Father of lights, in whom
is no variableness neither shadow of

turning, from whom cometh down every

good and perfect gift: help us so to live

in thy peace that even the night shall

be light about us. O thou who dost

neither slumber nor sleep, and who giv-

est thine angels charge over us to keep
us in all our ways, send out thy light and
thy truth, till all men shall see thy
glory, and the whole earth be full of the

knowledge of God. Amen.

O God, who givest us these quiet

hours of holy thought and prayer: we

thank thee for the rest which thou hast

granted us, and the peace which thou
hast breathed into our souls this day.

As the shadows of evening gather, we
commend our spirits to thy care. And
when the morning calls us forth again

to serve thee, may thy love renew the

blessing which we have sought to-day.

So in new strength for toil, and a holier

spirit of devotion to thy will, may
we receive thy merciful answer to our
prayers. Amen.

O Lord God, the day is thine, the

night also is thine. The darkness and
the light are both alike to thee. Protect

us through the hours of sleep, that our

rest may refresh us in body and mind.

Soothe our troubled thoughts, and
breathe thy peace into our restless

hearts. May thy invisible presence

watch over us, and in the light of a new
day may we rise to bless thee for thy

sheltering care. Amen.

We beseech thee, Lord, to behold us

with favor, folk of many families and
nations gathered together in the peace

of this roof, weak men and women
subsisting under the covert of thy pa-

tience. Be patient still; suffer us yet a

while longer— with our broken pur-

poses of good, with our idle endeavors

against evil, suffer us a while longer to

endure and (if it may be) help us to do
better. Bless to us our extraordinary

mercies; if the day come when these

must be taken, brace us to play the man
under affliction. Be with our friends,

be with ourselves. Go with each of us

to rest; if any awake, temper to them
the dark hours of watching; and when
the day returns, return to us, our sun
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and comforter, and call us up with

morning faces and with morning hearts,

eager to labor, eager to be happy if

happiness shall be our portion, and if

the day be marked for sorrow, strong

to endure it. Amen.

FOR THE NEW YEAR

O'thou who art from everlasting to

everlasting, without beginning or end

of days: replenish us with heavenly

grace, at the beginning of this year,

that we may be enabled to accept all

its duties, to perform all its labors, to

welcome all its mercies, to meet all its

trials, and to advance through all it

holds in store for us, with cheerful

courage and a constant mind. O Lord,

suffer us not to be separated from thee,

either by joy or sorrow, or any sin or

weakness of our own; but have com-
passion upon us, and forgive us, and
keep us in the strong confidence of thine

eternal love. Amen.

FOR THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR

Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-

place in all generations. Unto thee do

we lift up our souls. Thy mercy en-

dureth for ever, and thy compassions

fail not. As we keep holy time under

the deepening shadows of the closing

year, we thank thee for all that it hath

brought to us of mercy and truth. Let
not the experiences of our past days be
lost upon us. Fix in our minds every

lesson of faith and duty which thou hast

been teaching us. Take from our hearts

every veil that would hide from us the

shining of the heavenly light. Grant
unto us, before the record of this year

has been finished and sealed, a fresh

consecration, a very honest and deep

desire to live according to thy will.

Amen.

FOR PALM SUNDAY

Almighty God, who knowest the

weaknesses which we are slow to con-

fess even to ourselves: take from us,

we pray thee, the faithless mind that

would shrink from the way by which

thou leadest, and draw back from the

harder paths of a dutiful life. As disci-

ples of Christ may we steadfastly set

our face to go to our Jerusalem, pre-

pared to meet all the counsels of thy will,

and to be obedient even unto death,

seeking only for strength to glorify the

cross thou layest upon us. Amen.

FOR GOOD FRIDAY

O God who hast showed us the way
of blessedness : thou hast showed us also

that the path of duty may lead to the

cross, and the reward of faithfulness be

a crown of thorns. Oh, give us grace to

learn these harder lessons of pain and
darkness and affliction. May we take

up our cross and follow Christ in the

strength of patience and the constancy

of faith; and may we have such true

fellowship with him in his sorrows that

we may know the secret of his strength

and peace, and see, even in our darkest

hour of trial and anguish, the shining

of thine own eternal light. Amen.

Eternal Refuge of those who are dis-

tressed : grant unto us that in all trouble

of this our mortal life we may flee to thy

loving-kindness and tender mercy; that

so, sheltering ourselves therein, the

storms of life may pass over us, and
not shake thy peace within us. Whatso-
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ever this life may bring us, grant that it

may never take from us the faith that

thou art our Father and that under-

neath are the everlasting arms. Amen.

FOR EASTER

O Lord Most High, who art not the

God of the dead but of the living: we
unite this day in thankful joy in the re-

membrance of the spirit's triumph over

death. We bless thee that out of this

dust and out of these mortal conditions

thou art striving to raise immortal souls

into a diviner fellowship, and to estab-

lish them for ever in the heavenly dwell-

ing-places. Amen.

Great and gracious Presence, the Life

of all that lives : thou sendest forth thy

breath and we are created; thou openest

thy hand and we are filled with good. To
every faith bowed down and every love

laid in the grave, thou bringest a new
uplifting and a heavenly birth; and to

ignorance and weakness and sin thou

givest light and strength and the tender

healing of forgiveness. Having re-

ceived such ministry and comforting

regard, help us to set our affections on
things above, that so we may finally

know the riches of that inheritance

which thou didst manifest to him whom
we remember this day with joy, and
with him be deemed worthy of the crown
of immortality. Amen.

FOR WHITSUNDAY

God, who hast breathed thy holy

spirit into the hearts of thy faithful

servants, sending them forth in thy

might to speak the word and to do the

work which has been entrusted to them

by thee: send down upon us all, we
pray thee, that Spirit of holiness and
wisdom and strength. Enlighten our
minds that we may know what thou
wouldst have us do; strengthen our
hands that we may labor steadfastly to

the end, and may faint not in thy ser-

vice. Thou hast bestowed upon us a
diversity of gifts; give us all the same
spirit, that with one heart and one mind
we may glorify thee, speaking the truth

in love, and filling our lives with good
deeds and faithful affections. In that

spirit may we be strong to fight the

good fight of faith, to conquer evil, and
bear witness to the truth, and help to

bring in the kingdom of righteousness

and peace. Amen.

FOR ALL SAINTS

Our heavenly Father, we rejoice in

the blessed communion of all thy saints,

wherein thou givest us also to have part.

We remember before thee all who have
departed this life in thy faith and love,

and especially those most dear to us.

We thank thee for our present fellow-

ship with them, for our common hope,

and for the promise of future joy. Oh,
let the cloud of witnesses, the innum-
erable company of those who have gone
before and entered into rest, be to us

for an example of godly life; and even
now may we be refreshed with their

joy; that so with patience we may run
the race that yet remains before us, and
obtain an entrance into thy everlasting

kingdom. Amen.

FOR ALL SOULS' DAY

Infinite Life, Power, Beauty: thine

is the wisdom of the saint and seer,



PRAYERS, THANKSGIVINGS AND COLLECTS

thine the light shining on the eyes of

holy prophets, and thine the love that

answereth and filleth every prayerful

spirit. We bless thee for all the holy

souls that reveal thee; for all unknown
and lowly people whose daily lives are

offerings heroic, sweet, and beautiful

to thee; and for thy voice that speaketh

within. Oh, may we heed thy call, and
rise into the liberty and joy of thy faith-

ful children. Amen.

FOR THANKSGIVING DAY

O Lord God, Father of mercies, the

Fountain of comfort and blessing, who
fillest heaven with thy glory, and earth

with thy goodness: we offer thee most
earnest and humble thanks for the

gifts of nature and of grace, the support

of every moment, and the comforts of

every day. We beseech thee to fill our

hearts with thy praise; that our thank-

fulness to thee may be great as are

our needs, and that thy grace may so

strengthen our purposes that our lives

may be a thank-offering to thee, unto

whom we ascribe all honor and glory.

Amen.

Most merciful God, our Father in

heaven, from whom cometh down every

good and perfect gift: we give thee

most hearty thanks for all thy blessings

of nature and of grace ; for the power of

loving; for everything, whether joy or

sorrow, whereby thou hast drawn us

nearer to thyself; and for all that thou

hast in keeping for them that love thee.

Henceforth, even for ever, we would
trust thee with our present and our

future, our hopes and our fears, for our-

selves and for all whom thou hast given

us to love. And grant, we beseech

thee, that, as thou dost continually

pour out thy gifts upon us, we may ever,

more and more, abound in thankful-

ness and in all good works. Amen.

Most gracious and loving Father:

thou hast opened the hand of thy

bounty, to fill our lives with blessing.

Thou dost shelter us in the arms of

thy mercy; thou providest for us per-

petually, and lovest us with an un-

failing love. As thou hast laid thine

hand upon us in blessing, so fill our

hearts with thankfulness, and tune our

lips to praise. Grant that what thou

hast sown in mercy may spring up in

duty; and let thy grace so strengthen

our good purposes that we may walk in

the light of thy favor, and in the paths

of thy commandments, now and for

evermore. Amen.

FOR CHRISTMAS DAY

O God, from whom all holy desires,

all good counsels, and all just works do

proceed: sanctify unto us, we pray

thee, the rich and holy gift of thine

abounding love which is manifest to

the world in this glad festival of univer-

sal joy. Help us to attain unto the

fulness of its blessing, that Christ may
be born afresh to us this day, in deeper

love and reverence for thee, in nobler

sense of human brotherhood, in hunger

and thirst after righteousness, in eager

longing for the spirit of peace. May
the passion of his faith and the patience

of his love be shared by us this day in

quickening consciousness of our eter-

nal sonship to thee, his God and our

God, his Father and our Father. Amen.
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Almighty God, whom once the nations

worshipped under name of fear, but who
hast revealed the glory of thy love in

the face of Jesus Christ, and called us

to live with thee as children: fill our

hearts, as we remember his nativity,

with the gladness of this great redemp-
tion. We would join in the heavenly

song of Glory to God in the highest, on
earth peace, and good-will toward men.
Breathe into our hearts the spirit of

Jesus, that we may be led to thee in

trust and obedience, and be sent out

to live among men in brotherly love and
sympathy. Every year, as this joyful

festival comes round, may it find the

world more and more in harmony with

thy will. Amen.

IN WINTER

O God, who rulest the changing sea-

sons, and fulfillest, in all, thine own un-

changing purposes: we bless thee that

thou dost clothe all things around us

with the beauty of winter, that thou
sendest forth the treasures of the snow,

and fillest the brief day with thy sun-

shine, and all night long makest the

heavens above us glorious with the

countless stars. For all thou givest us

thus to enjoy we praise thy goodness,

and adore thine unsearchable wisdom
and power. Amen.

IN SPRINGTIME

thou, whose life-giving energy

flows through all things: we rejoice in

the glorious revealing of thyself in

Nature, in the tokens of thy might and
of thy love which we behold on every

side. We thank thee for all the bounti-

ful gifts and the gracious promise of

this season of brightness and hope,
when we trace again the workings of the
unseen power which calls forth fresh

life and growth, and renews the face of

the earth. And while we bless thee for

the beauty which thou sheddest around
our path, we pray that it may find some
reflection in our own hearts and lives.

May thy creative spirit freshen and
renew our souls, and may the precious

seed of thy promises fall into good
ground, where it may spring up and bear
fruit according to the measure which
thou hast appointed. Amen.

IN SUMMER

O thou, from whom cometh all the
gladness and brightness of life: we
praise thee for the riches of thy bounty
which thou pourest out in these days of

summer. Thou fillest the heavens with
radiance, and causest the earth to re-

joice in the abundance of thy gifts.

Thou preparest the coming harvest;

and thou makest our hearts glad with
the wonder of thy creation. For all the
greatness and glory of Nature we bless

thee, and we would join with grateful

hearts in the song of praise which all the
earth raises to thee. Amen.

IN AUTUMN

We praise thee, thou Source of all

life and strength, for the bountiful pro-

vision which thou makest for the wants
of thy children. We would bring thee

now our joyful thanksgiving for the har-

vest of the fields, and all the increase

that the fertile earth has yielded. Thou
hast ordered the course of the changing
seasons, and appointed a time for sowing

and a time for reaping; and while men
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have toiled, or watched, or rested from

their work, thy providence has never

failed, and thou hast prepared for them
the reward of their labors. May we
enjoy the gifts of thy bounty in wisdom,

temperance, and thankfulness, ever

mindful of the love which bestowed

them. Let the remembrance of thy

fatherly goodness quicken in us broth-

erly goodwill, and make us prompt to

lighten any burdens of poverty and dis-

tress. So may we show forth the power
of the spirit which was in Christ, and
become less unworthy to receive thine

unnumbered gifts of blessing. Amen.

FOR THE NATION

thou who fashionest the hearts of

men : grant to us, we beseech thee, and
to the people of this land, the spirit of

obedience to thy commandments, that,

walking as in thy presence, we may,
under thy mighty guidance, be kept

from lawlessness and violence, from dis-

cord and confusion and from every evil

way. Defend our liberties, preserve our

unity, and save us from all injustice,

that so we may enjoy a place of honor

among the nations and be an example of

the blessedness which comes to them
that keep thy laws and dwell together

in righteousness and peace. Amen.

Almighty God, who in the former

time didst lead our fathers forth into a

large place, and sent them to sow be-

side many waters: give thy grace, we
pray thee, to us, their children, that we
may always approve ourselves a people

mindful of thy favor and glad to do thy
will. Bless our land with honorable

industry and generous public spirit.

Save us from violence, discord, and con-

fusion. Fashion into one happy people

the multitude brought hither out of

many kindreds and tongues. Endue
with the spirit of wisdom those whom
we intrust with the authority of govern-

ance. In the time of our prosperity

restrain our pride and temper our self-

confidence with thankfulness, and in

the days of trouble suffer not our trust

in thee to fail. Amen.

FOR NATIONAL RIGHTEOUSNESS

Lord of all, whose balance trieth the

nations, to lift up or to cast down: thou

hast planted us, as a people, and laid

upon us a mighty trust. Never through

vain conceit may we be blind to the

unchanging conditions of thy blessing.

The world and its fulness are thine:

our portion thereof may we hold, not

in wanton self-will, but reverently, as

of thee; making it the stronghold of

right, the refuge of the oppressed, and
the moderator of lawless ambition.

Make all who speak or act for this nation

true organs of thine equity, that through

their wisdom and faithfulness thou

mayest be our lawgiver and judge.

And let it be that, as with the people

so with the chiefs, as with the servant so

with the master, as with the buyer so

with the seller, all may know thee as

weighing the path of the just; that

righteousness may be the girdle of our

power. Amen.

O Lord, our heavenly Father, Lord of

lords and King of kings: most heartily

we beseech thee to look with favor upon
our beloved country. So replenish this

people with the grace of thy holy spirit
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that they may always incline to thy will

and walk in thy way. Endue them plen-

teously with heavenly gifts. By escap-

ing from the bondage of sin may they

become free indeed. By brotherly love

and the practice of righteousness may
they become truly exalted among the

nations, and be known as a people whose

God is the Lord. And may the bless-

ings of peace, good order, and national

union more and more abound. Amen.

FOR GOOD CITIZENSHIP

O Lord, our God, who rulest over the

nations and in whose hand are the des-

tinies of the people: we earnestly pray

thee, at this time, to so direct us that

we may choose and establish in au-

thority over us the men whom thou ap-

provest and who will serve the State

with disinterested zeal and unfailing

courage. Suffer not thy people to be

embittered against each other in parti-

san strife. O Lord, who lovest truth,

deliver us from the false and slanderous

tongue, from the selfish designs of evil

men, from bribery, corruption, and an

inordinate love of power. Dispose thy

people to sincerity, and grant that they

may unitedly.seek good government and
just laws, and a righteous administra-

tion of the same, to the praise of thy

great name. Amen.

FOR THE LEGISLATURE

O thou who rulest in equity and de-

clarest righteous judgment: send down
upon the Legislature of this State, now
lawfully convened, the spirit of concord,

purity, and justice, that all false counsels

and evil influences may be absent from
the assembly, and that the servants of

the people may be directed in wisdom
and integrity, according to thy laws.

So guide and prosper with thy blessing

whatsoever may be devised and en-

acted, that it may redound to the honor
and welfare of this Commonwealth, to

the peace and prosperity of the United
States, and to the glory of thy name.
Amen.

FOR THE UNITY OF THE SPIRIT

O God, our Father, in whom are calm-

ness and peace: reconcile the dissen-

sions which divide us from one another,

and bring us into a unity of love which
may bear some likeness to thy blessed

nature : that we may be spiritually one,

as well in ourselves as with each other,

through that peace of thine which mak-
eth all things peaceful, and through the

grace, mercy, and tenderness wherewith
thou, O Lord, art our Father, for ever.

Amen.

Our Father in heaven take away from
us, we pray thee, all hatred and prejudice,

and whatsoever else may hinder us from
godly union and concord; that, as there

is but one body, and one spirit, and one

hope of our calling, one Lord, one faith,

one baptism, one God and Father of us

all, so we may be all of one heart and
of one soul, united in one holy bond of

truth and peace, of faith and charity,

and may with one mind and one mouth
glorify thee. Amen.

FOR GRACE TO SERVE THE LORD WITH
GLADNESS

O Lord, renew our spirits and draw
our hearts unto thyself, that our work
may not be to us a burden, but a delight.
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Grant unto us the mighty love that will

sweeten all our obedience. Suffer us

not to serve thee with the spirit of bond-

age as slaves, but to walk before thee

with the cheerfulness and gladness of

children, delighting ourselves in thee

and rejoicing in thy work. Amen.

FOR GRACE TO SPEAK THE TRUTH IN

LOVE

God, whose kingdom cometh in

spirit and in power, and who sendest

thy word like the dew that falleth

silently upon the earth: grant that all

who contend for the faith which thou

hast given them may never injure it by
clamor and impatience, but, speaking

the truth in love, may so present it that

it may be loved, and that men may see in

it thy goodness and thy beauty. Amen.

FOR SPIRITUAL GROWTH

Almighty God, our light in darkness,

our strength in weakness, our hope in

sinfulness, and our eternal home: be

unto us merciful, long-suffering, and
patient; that we, who are slow of

growth, may hope to come at last to thy

likeness, and, being upheld by thee, may
by thy mercy go from strength to

strength, until, having safely passed

through the joy and duty of this earthly

life, we in the fulness of thy mercy may
come into the land of the eternal peace.

Amen.

God, eternal and unchangeable:

we bless thee that, amid all the shad-

ows that fall on our earthly way, the

doubts that perplex us, the fears that

hinder us, the dimness of our spiritual

vision, the partial measure of our ap-

proach to thee, we have one steadfast

light still shining on our path, even the
light of thine infinite love. If thou
watchest over us, we are safe; if thou
guidest us, we shall not lose the way;
if thou art teaching us, we cannot learn

amiss. Breathe into our life thy spirit

of holiness and love and peace. Awaken
in us the high desire and devout affec-

tion that will bring us into thy nearer

presence. Lift us above the doubts and
cares of our unfaithful hearts. Thus
may we find the true rest for our souls,

the true strength of our life, and joy

that abides for ever. Amen.

FOR SPIRITUAL RENEWAL

O God, who art the great deep of eter-

nal peace and the fountain of blessings,

who ever sendest peace to those that

are ready to receive it: open to us this

day the sea of thy love, and water us

with plenteous streams from the riches

of thy grace. Make us children of

quietness and heirs of peace. Enkindle
in us the fire of thy love; strengthen

our weakness by thy power; bind us

closely to thee and to each other in one

firm bond of unity. Amen.

FOR SPIRITUAL FRUITFULNESS

Almighty God, we pray thee that, as

the sun shines upon this fair world, so

thy light may shine upon our spirits,

upon our conscience, upon our love; that

we may yield unto thee the fruits thou

dost delight in, even the fruits of a ser-

viceable, peaceable, honorable life. Amen.

FOR THE SPIRIT OF GRATITUDE AND
PRAISE

Almighty God, the Giver of all good:

we give thee thanks for thy faithful ser-
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vants who, having witnessed in their

lives the power of thy help, have left

the light of their example to shine before

thy people upon earth. We thank thee

for the life which we have from thee,

and for the work to which thou hast ap-

pointed us; for whatever of good thou

hast enabled us to win, and for the hope

that leads us on toward eternal life.

Give us, we pray , a heartfelt gratitude for

these and all thy mercies, and increase

in us the manifold gifts of thy spirit;

that through thy counsel and might

we may do those works which glorify

thee, our Father in heaven. Amen.

FOR HEALTH AND CONTENTMENT

God, most holy, Preserver and Gov-
ernor of all thy creatures and all their

actions: keep us this day in health of

body and soundness of mind, in purity

of heart and cheerfulness of spirit, in

contentment with our lot and charity

with our neighbor; and further all our

lawful undertakings with thy blessing.

In our labors strengthen us; in our

pleasures purify us; in our difficulties

direct us; in our perils defend us; in

our troubles comfort us; and supply all

our needs, according to the riches of thy

grace. Amen.

fended against all adversities, and ever-

more rejoice in thy blessed service.

Amen.

FOR COMFORT AND FAITH

O thou whose name is Love and
whose compassions fail not : let thy mer-
ciful kindness be for our comfort when
burdens are heavy and sorrow is near,

— when our hearts fail us for the

things that are coming to pass, and we
fear as we enter into the cloud. When
our dear ones die out of our sight, still

grant to us a large and happy faith, and
in our own last hour lift thou up the

light of thy countenance upon us. Thou
art the strength of those who put their

trust in thee. Send out thy light and
thy truth, to shine pure and strong over

death and the grave. Amen.

FOR BROTHERLY LOVE

O God of Love, who hast given us a
new commandment, that we should love

one another, even as thou dost love us,

the unworthy and the wandering: we
pray thee, Lord, give to us, thy ser-

vants, a mind forgetful of past ill-will, a
pure conscience, and sincere thoughts,

and a heart to love our brethren. Amen.

FOR PROTECTION AND DEFENCE

O God, who art the author of peace

and lover of concord, in knowledge of

whom standeth our eternal life, whose
service is perfect freedom: grant us,

thy servants, we humbly beseech thee,

that peace which the world can neither

give nor take away; that we, who in all

our dangers rely on thy goodness, may,
under thy fatherly protection, be de-

FOR STRANGERS

Lord, who lovest the stranger: de-

fend and nourish, we entreat thee, all

sojourners in strange lands and poor

helpless persons, that they may glorify

thee out of grateful hearts; and to such

men as are tyrannical and oppressive

give searchings of spirit and amendment
of ways, that thou mayest show mercy
on them also. Amen.
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FOR THOSE IN TROUBLE

Almighty and everlasting God, the

comfort of the sad, the strength of all

who suffer : let the prayers of those who
cry out of any tribulation come unto

thee, and may they rejoice to find that

thy mercy is present with them in their

sorrows. Let all who are beset by fears,

troubled by poverty, worn by illness, all

who are wronged and oppressed, the

lonely, the suffering, the weary and
heavy-laden, be sustained by thy might,

consoled by thy tenderness, and cher-

ished by thy fatherly compassion. Amen.

FOR THOSE IN ADVERSITY

Most gracious God, whose tender mer-

cies are over all thy works, and whose
compassions fail not: we commend to

thy pitifulness and protection all in this

land who are in sorrow, need, or any
other adversity. Especially we beseech

thee to remember such as are destitute,

homeless, or forgotten of their fellow-

men. Lift up those that be cast down,

mightily befriend innocent sufferers,

and sanctify to them the endurance of

their wrongs. Cheer with hope all dis-

couraged and unhappy people, and by
thy heavenly grace preserve from falling

those who are tempted into sin. Though
they be troubled on every side, suffer

them not to be distressed; though they

be perplexed, save them from despair,

and finally bring them unto that eternal

home, where joy and gladness shall be

their portion and where sorrow and
sighing shall flee away. Amen.

FOR THOSE IN DISTRESS

Hear us, O Lord God Almighty, as we
together pray for our brethren who are

overborne with trouble and worn with

many cares. Have mercy upon those

who have brought their anxieties with

them into this house of prayer, and
whose spirits are heavy and distressed

even in the hour of praise; comfort

them by thy grace and lift upon them
the light of thy countenance.

Strengthen, we pray thee, those who
try to bear the burdens of their neigh-

bors, and those who strive to enlighten

men with the truth that maketh free.

Uphold and inspire those who consecrate

their powers to hold back the tides of

evil in this our land, and all who
are trying to help the world towards

peace and purity. And we ask thy

blessing for those who have no power

to help, but can only wait and hope

and pray. Have compassion upon
those whose souls are dumb under the

shadow of affliction, those whom thou

hast newly baptized into the sanctity of

suffering. Our Father, thou hast or-

dained that our mortal life should be a

struggle; keep us brave and loyal, de-

liver us from evil, cleanse us by thy

spirit, and renew us in thy grace, and

afterward receive us into thy kingdom.

Amen.

FOR THE BEREAVED

Almighty God, in whose comforting

and keeping there is shelter from the

storm, and in whose mercy and pity

there is shadow from the heat of life:

hear now our prayers, we pray thee, for

those who are mourning for their dead.

Send thy pity to lighten their darkness,

and the sense of thy presence and sym-

pathy to fill their loneliness. Touch
their wounds with healing, and help



50 PRAYERS, THANKSGIVINGS AND COLLECTS

them to be still. Give them strength

to do and to bear thy perfect will, and
to take up the duties of their daily life

more bravely for the sake of the be-

loved who live no longer here on earth.

Soon may the heavens open where
they are most darkened now, and the

angels descend on the silent home and
its saddened hearts. Help us more
and more to feel and realize that in thy

holy care are all thy children, whether
here or there; that the Eternal God is

our refuge and that underneath are the

everlasting arms. Amen.

O God, our heavenly Father, unto
whom we may come in every hour of

darkness and sorrow, to pour out our
griefs to thee, and to rest our troubled

hearts under the shelter of thy compas-
sion : hear now our prayer for those who
are bowed down in mourning. Shine

upon their darkness, we pray thee, and
enfold their loneliness in thy comforting

presence. Thou hast given us the

blessed assurance that the sorrows of

death are but for a little while, and that

the grave is only as a gate of entrance

to another world of life. We pray thee,

O our Father, to grant us in our hour of

bereavement the joy and consolation

of that hope; that, when we part from
those whom thou callest away, we may
say in our hearts that we shall meet
again. May we who remain behind a
little longer keep ever clear and bright

the memory of their lives. May we be
blest, even now, by a true communion
of spirit with the unseen world, and live

as members of one family, one company
of friends and brethren, on earth and in

heaven. Amen.

FOR THE SPIRIT OF HELPFULNESS

O thou who art Love and dwellest in

love: teach us how to be thine own fel-

low-workers. Never may we shut our
hearts against the sorrows of even the

unthankful and the evil. Make us

messengers of thy tender mercy, to

soothe the wretched, to lift the penitent,

to seek and to save the lost; till all shall

at length know themselves thy children,

and be one with each other and with
thee. Amen.

FOR ALL WHO ARE ENGAGED IN WORKS
OF MERCY

O God, whose love, shed abroad in

the hearts of thy children, is mighty to

overcome evil, and to redeem and bless

the world : we give thanks unto thee for

all who are engaged in works of mercy
and compassion. Grant the aid of thy
counsel, and the support of thy strength,

to those who teach the ignorant, who
minister to the sick, who] visit the

fatherless and widows, who plead the

cause of the weak and the oppressed.

Be with those who go forth to reclaim

the sinful, to lift up the degraded, to

cheer and sustain the disheartened.

Make us to have our part, however
humble, in these endeavors. Assure us

that whatsoever we do for the healing

and enlightenment and encouragement

of the least of these our brethren, we
do as unto thee. By the faithfulness

of those whom thou callest thus to

labor for thee, may all who wander,

all who despair, and all who suffer be

comforted and upbuilt, and brought

into richer and more abundant life.

Amen.



PRAYERS, THANKSGIVINGS AND COLLECTS 51

FOR MINISTERS AND CONGREGATIONS

Almighty God, from whom cometh
every good and perfect gift: send down
on all ministers of the gospel, and on

all congregations committed to their

charge, the healthful spirit of thy grace;

and, that they may truly please thee,

pour upon them the continual dew of

thy blessing. Amen.

FOR THE SUCCESSION OF PROPHETS

Almighty God, Fountain of Life and
Light, who didst raise up prophets in

ancient times to warn and inspire, and
didst send abroad into the world apos-

tles, evangelists, pastors, and teachers:

we pray thee to raise up in these days an
increasing number of wise and faithful

men, filled with the old prophetic zeal,

by whose labors thy Church may be
greatly blessed, and thy kingdom come,
and thy will be done on earth as it is in

heaven. Amen.

A PRAYER FOR SCHOOL OR COLLEGE

O Lord, our heavenly Father, who
givest knowledge to all that ask thee:

grant thy blessing, we pray thee, to all

who serve thee here, whether as teachers

or learners, and help us in the work
which thou hast given us to do. Enable
us to labor diligently and faithfully, in

singleness of heart, remembering that

in thy fear is the beginning of wisdom.
May we set thy holy will ever before us,

and do that which is well-pleasing in

thy sight, that so our work here may
count for good to others, both now and
in the days to come. Open our eyes to

know thy marvellous works, to search

our own spirits, and to understand the

wondrous things of thy law. Pour into

our hearts the excellent gifts of friend-

ship and brotherly love, and grant that

in truth and purity we may glorify thee,

the Father of lights. Amen.

FOR ALL SORTS AND CONDITIONS OF MEN

O God, the Creator and Preserver of

all mankind: we humbly beseech thee

for all sorts and conditions of men;
that thou wouldst be pleased to make
thy ways known to them, thy saving

health unto all nations. More especially

we pray for thy holy Church universal;

that it may be so guided and governed

by thy good spirit, that all who profess

and call themselves Christians may be

led into the way of truth, and hold the

faith in unity of spirit, in the bond of

peace, and in righteousness of life.

Finally we commend to thy fatherly

goodness all who are in any ways
afflicted in mind, body, or estate; that

it may please thee to comfort and re-

lieve them, according to their several

necessities, giving them patience under

their sufferings, and a happy issue out

of all their afflictions. Amen.

SHORT COLLECTS FOR GENERAL USE

O God, who art Love, grant to thy

children to bear one another's burdens in

perfect good-will, that thy peace which

passeth understanding may keep our

hearts and minds in Christ Jesus.

Amen.

O God, who hast ordained that what-

ever is to be desired should be sought

by labor, and who, by thy blessing,

bringest honest labor to good effect:

look with favor upon our endeavors.

Grant us, O Lord, to design only what is
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lawful and right; and afford us calmness

of mind and steadiness of purpose, that

we may do thy will in this life and in

the life to come. Amen.

Almighty Father, whose grace doth

ever keep, and whose love can never

fail us: we would commit ourselves

and our ways unto thee in humble

prayer. May we be glad in the Lord,

and in the beauty of holiness worship

thee. May we invite thy mercies

through our charities, and thy great

love through our pure and unselfish

affections. Make us wise to know thee

and faithful to obey thee. Amen.

O God, the high and Holy One, who
inhabitest Eternity: we pray thee so to

enlighten and strengthen us that we
may make thee our refuge and trust,

our confidence and joy. Let us rest our

hearts and our hopes upon thee through

all the scenes and trials of this our short

and uncertain life; that when heaven
and earth shall pass away we may be

found in thine eternal dwelling-place,

rendering to thee all honor and glory

and praise. Amen.

We humbly pray thee, Father in

heaven, to guide us through the darkness

of this world, to guard us from its perils,

to hold us up and strengthen us when
we grow weary in our mortal way, and
to lead us by thy chosen paths, through

time and through death to our eternal

home in thy heavenly kingdom. Amen.

O Thou who art infinite in knowledge
and in wisdom: though thy ways are

past our finding out, we are sure that

they are just and right. We would
therefore submit our desires to thy will,

our actions to thy government, all our
concerns to thy disposal; and now, and at

all times, we would offer up our prayers

to thee in humility and trust. Amen.
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FIRST SELECTION

Psalm I

BLESSED is the man that walketh not

in the counsel of the ungodly, nor stand-

eth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in

the seat of the scornful.

But his delight is in the law of the

Lord; and in his law doth he meditate

day and night.

And he shall be like a tree planted by
the rivers of water, that bringeth forth

his fruit in his season; his leaf also

shall not wither; and whatsoever he
doeth shall prosper.

The ungodly are not so : but are

like the chaff which the wind driveth

away.
Therefore the ungodly shall not

stand in the judgment, nor sinners in

the congregation of the righteous.

For the Lord knoweth the way of the

righteous: but the way of the ungodly
shall perish.

Psalm IV

HEAR me when I call, O God of my
righteousness: thou hast enlarged me
when I was in distress; have mercy upon
me, and hear my prayer.

The Lord will hear when I call unto
him.

Stand in awe, and sin not: commune

with your own heart upon your bed, and
be still.

Offer the sacrifices of righteousness,

and put your trust in the Lord.

There be many that say, Who will

shew us any good? Lord, lift thou up
the light of thy countenance upon us.

I will both lay me down in peace,

and sleep: for thou, Lord, only makest
me dwell in safety.

Psalm V

GIVE ear to my words, Lord; con-

sider my meditation.

Hearken unto the voice of my cry,

my King, and my God: for unto thee

will I pray.

My voice shalt thou hear in the morn-
ing, O Lord;, in the morning will I

direct my prayer unto thee, and will

look up.

For thou art not a God that hath

pleasure in wickedness: neither shall

evil dwell with thee.

But as for me, I will come into thy

house in the multitude of thy mercy.

Lead me, Lord, in thy righteousness;

make thy way straight before my face.

Let all those that put their trust in

thee rejoice: let them ever shout for

joy, because thou defendest them: let

them also that love thy name be joy-

ful in thee.

[53]
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For thou, Lord, wilt bless the right-

eous; with favor wilt thou compass him

as with a shield.

SECOND SELECTION

Psalm VIII

LORD our Lord, how excellent is thy

name in all the earth ! who hast set thy

glory above the heavens.

Out of the mouth of babes and suck-

lings hast thou ordained strength, that

thou mightest still the enemy and the

avenger.

When I consider thy heavens, the

work of thy fingers; the moon and the

stars, which thou hast ordained;

What is man that thou art mindful of

him? and the son of man that thou

visitest him?
For thou hast made him a little lower

than the angels, and hast crowned him
with glory and honor.

Thou madest him to have dominion

over the works of thy hands; thou hast

put all things under his feet:

All sheep and oxen, yea, and the

beasts of the field; the fowl of the air,

and the fish of the sea, and whatsoever

passeth through the paths of the seas.

Lord our Lord, how excellent is thy

name in all the earth!

Psalm IX

1 WILL praise thee, Lord, with my
whole heart; I will shew forth all thy

marvellous works.

1 will be glad and rejoice in thee: I

will sing praise to thy name, O thou

Most High.

The Lord shall endure for ever: he
hath prepared his throne for judgment.

And he shall judge the world in

righteousness, he shall minister judg-

ment to the people in uprightness.

The Lord also will be a refuge for the

oppressed, a refuge in times of trouble.

And they that know thy name will

put their trust in thee: for thou, Lord,

hast not forsaken them that seek thee.

Psalm XV

LORD, who shall abide in thy taber-

nacle? who shall dwell in thy holy hill?

He that walketh uprightly, and
worketh righteousness, and speaketh

the truth in his heart.

He that backbiteth not with his

tongue, nordoeth evil to his neighbor, nor

takethup areproach against hisneighbor.
He that sweareth to his own hurt, and

changeth not. He that doeth these

things shall never be moved.

Psalm XVI

PRESERVE me, O God: for in thee do
I put my trust.

The Lord is the portion of mine in-

heritance and of my cup: thou main-
tainest my lot.

The lines are fallen unto me in

pleasant places: yea, I have a goodly

heritage.

I will bless the Lord, who hath given

me counsel. I have set the Lord always

before me: because he is at my right

hand, I shall not be moved.
For thou wilt not leave my soul in the

grave, neither wilt thou suffer thine

holy one to see corruption.

Thou wilt shew me the path of life:

in thy presence is fulness of joy; at thy
right hand there are pleasures for

evermore.
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THIRD SELECTION

Psalm XVII

HEAR the right, O Lord, attend unto

my cry; give ear unto ray prayer, that

goeth not out of feigned lips.

Hold up my goings in thy paths, that

my footsteps slip not.

I have called upon thee, for thou wilt

hear me, O God: incline thine ear unto
me, and hear my speech.

Shew thy marvellous loving-kindness,

thou that savest by thy right hand
them which put their trust in thee.

Keep me as the apple of the eye;

hide me under the shadow of thy wings.

As for me, I will behold thy face in

righteousness : I shall be satisfied, when
1 awake, with thy likeness.

Psalm XVIII

I WILL love thee, Lord, my strength.

The Lord is my rock, and my fortress,

and my deliverer; my God, my strength,

in whom I will trust.

I will call upon the Lord, who is

worthy to be praised:

The sorrows of death compassed me,
and the floods of ungodly men made me
afraid.

The sorrows of hell compassed me
about: the snares of death prevented

me.
In my distress I called upon the Lord,

and cried unto my God: he heard my
voice, and my cry came before him.

He sent from above, he took me, he
drew me out of many waters.

He brought me forth also into a large

place; he delivered me, because he de-

lighted in me.

For all his judgments were before me,

and I did not put away his statutes

from me.

Therefore hath the Lord recompensed
me according to my righteousness, ac-

cording to the cleanness of my hands in

his sight.

With the merciful thou wilt shew thy-

self merciful; with an upright man thou
wilt shew thyself upright; with the

pure thou wilt shew thyself pure.

For thou wilt light my candle: the

Lord myGod will enlighten my darkness.

As for God, his way is perfect: the

word of the Lord is tried: he is a buck-
ler to all those that trust in hiim.

For who is God save the Lord? or

who is a rock save our God?
It is God that girdeth me with

strength, and maketh my way perfect.

Thou hast also given me the shield

of thy salvation: and thy right hand
hath holden me up, and thy gentleness

hath made me great.

The Lord liveth; and blessed be my
rock; and let the God of my salvation

be exalted.

Therefore will I give thanks unto
thee, Lord, and sing praises unto thy
name.

FOURTH SELECTION

Psalm XIX

THE heavens declare the glory of God;
and the firmament sheweth his handy-
work.

Day unto day uttereth speech, and
night unto night sheweth knowledge.

There is no speech nor language

where their voice is not heard.

Their line is gone out through all the

earth, and their words to the end of the

world.
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In them hath he set a tabernacle for

the sun, which is as a bridegroom com-
ing out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as

a strong man to run a race.

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 thereof.

The law of the Lord is perfect, con-

verting the soul: the testimony of the

Lord is sure, making wise the simple.

The statutes of the Lord are right, re-

joicing the heart : the commandment of

the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyes.

The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring

for ever: the judgments of the Lord are

true and righteous altogether.

More to be desired are they than gold,

yea, than much fine gold: sweeter also

than honey and the honeycomb.
Moreover by them is thy servant

warned: and in keeping of them there

is great reward.

Who can understand his errors?

cleanse thou me from secret faults.

Keep back thy servant also from pre-

sumptuous sins; let them not have do-

minion over me : then shall I be upright,

and I shall be innocent from the great

transgression.

Let the words of my mouth, and the

meditation of my heart, be acceptable

in thy sight, O Lord, my strength, and
my redeemer.

Psalm XXIII

THE Lord is my shepherd; I shall not

want. He maketh me to lie down in

green pastures : he leadeth me beside the

still waters.

He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me
in the paths of righteousness for his

name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through the valley

of the shadow of death, I will fear no
evil : for thou art with me ; thy rod and
thy staff they comfort me.

Surely goodness and mercy shall fol-

low me all the days of my life : and I will

dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.

Psalm XXIV

THE earth is the Lord's, and the ful-

ness thereof; the world, and they that

dwell therein.

For he hath founded it upon the seas,

and established it upon the floods.

Who shall ascend into the hill of the

Lord? or who shall stand in his holy

place?

He that hath clean hands, and a pure

heart;

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto
vanity, nor sworn deceitfully.

He shall receive the blessing from the

Lord, and righteousness from the God
of his salvation.

Lift up your heads, ye gates; and
be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors;

and the King of glory shall come in.

Who is this King of glory? The Lord
strong and mighty. The Lord mighty
in battle.

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even
lift them up, ye everlasting doors; and
the King of glory shall come in.

Who is this King of glory? The Lord
of hosts, he is the King of glory.

FIFTH SELECTION

Psalm XXV

UNTO thee, O Lord, do I lift up my
soul. O my God, I trust in thee: let me
not be ashamed.
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Yea, let none that wait on thee be

ashamed: let them be ashamed which
transgress without cause.

Shew me thy ways, O Lord; teach

me thy paths.

Lead me in thy truth, and teach me;
for thou art the God of my salvation;

on thee do I wait all the day.

Remember, O Lord, thy tender mer-

cies and thy loving-kindnesses; for they

have been ever of old.

Remember not the sins of my youth,

nor my transgressions: according to

thy mercy remember thou me for thy

goodness' sake, Lord.

Good and upright is the Lord : there-

fore will he teach sinners in the way.

The meek will he guide in judgment:
and the meek will he teach his way.

All the paths of the Lord are mercy
and truth unto such as keep his cove-

nant and his testimonies.

For thy name's' sake, Lord, pardon
mine iniquity; for it is great.

What man is he that feareth the Lord?
him shall he teach in the way that he
shall choose.

His soul shall dwell at ease; and his

seed shall inherit the earth.

The secret of the Lord is with them
that fear him; and he will shew them
his covenant.

Mine eyes are ever towards the Lord;

for he shall pluck my feet out of the net.

Turn thee unto me, and have mercy
upon me; for I am desolate and
afflicted.

The troubles of my heart are enlarged

:

0, bring thou me out of my distresses.

Look upon mine affliction and my
pain; and forgive all my sins.

keep my soul, and deliver me: let

me not be ashamed ; for I put my trust

in thee.

Psalm XXVI

JUDGE me, Lord; for I have walked
in mine integrity : I have trusted

also in the Lord; therefore I shall not

slide.

Examine me, Lord, and prove
me ; for thy loving-kindness is before

mine eyes: and I have walked in thy

truth.

I will wash mine hands in innocency:

so will I compass thine altar, Lord:

That I may publish with the voice of

thanksgiving, and tell of all thy won-
drous works.

Lord, I have loved the habitation of

thy house, and the place where thine

honor dwelleth.

Gather not my soul with sinners, in

whose hands is mischief, and their right

hand is full of bribes.

But as for me, I will walk in mine in-

tegrity: redeem me, and be merciful

unto me.

My foot standeth in an even place : in

the congregation will I bless the Lord.

SIXTH SELECTION

Psalm XXVII

THE Lord is my light and my salva-

tion; whom shall I fear? the Lord is

the strength of my life; of whom shall

I be afraid?

Though a host should encamp against

me, my heart shall not fear : though war
should rise against me, in this will I be

confident.

One thing have I desired of the Lord,

that will I seek after: that I may dwell
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in the house of the Lord all the days of

my life, to behold the beauty of the

Lord, and to inquire in his temple.

For in the time of trouble he shall

hide me in his pavilion: in the secret

of his tabernacle shall he hide me; he
shall set me up upon a rock.

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle

sacrifices of joy; I will sing, yea, I will

sing praises unto the Lord.

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my
voice: have mercy also upon me, and
answer me.

When thou saidst, Seek ye my face;

my heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord,

will I seek.

Hide not thy face far from me; thou
hast been my help; leave me not,

neither forsake me, O God of my sal-

vation.

When my father and my mother for-

sake me, then the Lord will take me up.

Teach me thy way, Lord, and lead

me in a plain path.

I had fainted, unless I had believed

to see the goodness of the Lord in the

land of the living.

Wait on the Lord: be of good cour-

age, and he shall strengthen thine heart

:

wait, I say, on the Lord.

Psalm XXIX

GIVE unto the Lord, ye mighty,

give unto the Lord glory and strength.

Give unto the Lord the glory due
unto his name; worship the Lord in

the beauty of holiness.

The voice of the Lord is powerful;

the voice of the Lord is full of majesty.

The Lord will give strength unto his

people; the Lord will bless his people

with peace.

Psalm XXXI

IN thee, Lord, do I put my trust;

let me never be ashamed : deliver me in

thy righteousness.

Bow down thine ear to me; deliver

me speedily: be thou my strong rock,

for a house of defence to save me.

For thou art my rock and my fortress

;

therefore for thy name's sake lead me,

and guide me.

Into thine hand I commit my spirit:

thou hast redeemed me, Lord God of

truth.

I will be glad and rejoice in thy mercy

:

for thou hast considered my trouble;

thou hast known my soul in adver-

sities.

Have mercy upon me, Lord, for I

am in trouble. For my life is spent with

grief, and my years with sighing.

But I trusted in thee, Lord : I said,

Thou art my God. My times are in

thy hand.

Make thy face to shine upon thy

servant : save me for thy mercies'

sake.

how great is thy goodness, which

thou hast laid up for them that fear

thee; which thou hast wrought for

them that trust in thee before the sons

of men!
Thou shalt hide them in the secret of

thy presence from the pride of man:
thou shalt keep them secretly in a pavil-

ion from the strife of tongues.

O love the Lord, all ye his saints:

for the Lord preserveth the faithful,

and plentifully rewardeth the proud
doer.

Be of good courage, and he shall

strengthen your heart, all ye that hope
in the Lord.
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SEVENTH SELECTION

Psalm XXXII

BLESSED is he whose transgression is

forgiven, whose sin is covered.

Blessed is the man unto whom the

Lord imputeth not iniquity, and in

whose spirit there is no guile.

I acknowledged my sin unto thee, and
mine iniquity have I not hid.

I said, I will confess my transgressions

unto the Lord: and thou forgavest the

iniquity of my sin.

For this shall every one that is godly

pray unto thee in a time when thou

mayest be found.

Thou art my hiding place : thou shalt

preserve me from trouble; thou shalt

compass me about with songs of deliv-

erance.

I will instruct thee and teach thee in

the way which thou shalt go: I will

guide thee with mine eye.

Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, ye

righteous: and shout for joy, all ye

that are upright in heart.

Psalm XXXIII

REJOICE in the Lord, O ye righteous:

for praise is comely for the upright.

For the word of the Lord is right;

and all his works are done in truth.

He loveth righteousness and judg-

ment: the earth is full of the goodness

of the Lord.

By the word of the Lord were the

heavens made; and all the host of them
by the breath of his mouth.

He gathereth the waters of the sea

together as a heap: he layeth up the

depth in storehouses.

Let all the earth fear the Lord: let

all the inhabitants of the world stand
in awe of him.

For he spake, and it was done; he
commanded, and it stood fast.

The counsel of the Lord standeth for

ever, the thoughts of his heart to all

generations.

Blessed is the nation whose God is the

Lord; and the people whom he hath
chosen for his own inheritance.

The Lord looketh from heaven; he
beholdeth all the sons of men.
From the place of his habitation he

looketh upon all the inhabitants of the

earth.

Behold, the eye of the Lord is upon
them that fear him, upon them that

hope in his mercy;

To deliver their soul from death, and
to keep them alive in famine.

Our soul waiteth for the Lord : he is

our help and our shield.

Foi our heart shall rejoice in him, be-

cause we have trusted in his holy name.
Let thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us,

according as we hope in thee.

EIGHTH SELECTION

Psalm XXXIV

I WILL bless the Lord at all times:

his praise shall continually be in my
mouth.

My soul shall make her boast in the

Lord: the humble shall hear thereof,

and be glad.

Oh, magnify the Lord with me, and
let us exalt his name together.

I sought the Lord, and he heard me,

and delivered me from all my fears.

This poor man cried, and the Lord
heard him, and saved him out of all his

troubles.
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The angel of the Lord encampeth
round about them that fear him, and
delivereth them.

Oh, taste and see that the Lord is

good: blessed is the man that trusteth

in him.

Oh, fear the Lord, ye his saints: for

there is no want to them that fear

him.

The young lions do lack, and suffer

hunger: but they that seek the Lord
shall not want any good thing.

Come, ye children, hearken unto

me: I will teach you the fear of

the Lord.

Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy

lips from speaking guile.

Depart from evil, and do good; seek

peace, and pursue it.

The eyes of the Lord are upon the

righteous, and his ears are open unto

their cry.

The face of the Lord is against them
that do evil, to cut off the remembrance
of them from the earth.

The righteous cry, and the Lord hear-

eth, and delivereth them out of all their

troubles.

The Lord is nigh unto them that are

of a broken heart; and saveth such as

be of a contrite spirit.

Many are the afflictions of the right-

eous: but the Lord delivereth him out

of them all.

The Lord redeemeth the soul of his

servants: and none of them that trust

in him shall be desolate.

Psalm XXXVI

THY mercy, O Lord, is in the heavens;

and thy faithfulness reacheth unto the

clouds.

Thy righteousness is like the great

mountains; thy judgments are a great

deep : O Lord, thou preservest man and
beast.

How excellent is thy loving-kindness,

O God! therefore the children of men
put their trust under the shadow of thy

wings.

They shall be abundantly satisfied;

and thou shalt make them drink of the

river of thy pleasures.

For with thee is the fountain of life:

in thy light shall we see light.

Oh, continue thy loving-kindness

unto them that know thee; and thy
righteousness to the upright in heart.

NINTH SELECTION

Psalm XXXVII

FRET not thyself because of evil doers,

neither be thou envious against the

workers of iniquity.

Trust in the Lord, and do good; so

shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily

thou shalt be fed.

Delight thyself also in the Lord; and
he shall give thee the desires of thine

heart.

Commit thy way unto the Lord;

trust also in him; and he shall bring it

to pass.

And he shall bring forth thy right-

eousness as the light, and thy judgment
as the noonday.
Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently

for him : fret not thyself because of him
who prospereth in his way, because of

the man who bringeth wicked devices

to pass.

Cease from anger, and forsake wrath

:

fret not thyself in any wise to do
evil.
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For yet a little while, and the wicked

shall not be: yea, thou shalt diligently

consider his place, and it shall not be.

But the meek shall inherit the earth;

and shall delight themselves in the

abundance of peace.

A little that a righteous man hath

is better than the riches of many
wicked.

The Lord knoweth the days of the

upright: and their inheritance shall be

for ever.

They shall not be ashamed in the

evil time: and in the days of famine

they shall be satisfied.

The wicked borroweth, and payeth

not again: but the righteous sheweth

mercy, and giveth.

The steps of a good man are ordered

by the Lord: and he delighteth in his

way.

Though he fall, he shall not be utterly

cast down : for the Lord upholdeth him
with his hand.

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

For the Lord loveth judgment, and
forsaketh not his saints; they are pre-

served for ever.

The mouth of the righteous speaketh

wisdom, and his tongue talketh of judg-

ment.

The law of his God is in his heart;

none of his steps shall slide.

I have seen the wicked in great power,

and spreading himself like a green bay
tree.

Yet he passed away, and, lo, he was
not: yea, I sought him, but he could not

be found.

Mark the perfect man, and behold

the upright: for the end of that man is

peace.

TENTH SELECTION

Psalm XXXIX

I SAID, I will take heed to my ways,
that I sin not with my tongue: I will

keep my mouth with a bridle, while the

wicked is before me.

I was dumb with silence, I held my
peace, even from good; and my sorrow

was stirred.

My heart was hot within me; while

I was musing the fire burned: then

spake I with my tongue.

Lord, make me to know mine end, and
the measure of my days, what it is;

that I may know how frail I am.
Behold, thou hast made my days as a

hand-breadth ; and mine age is as noth-

ing before thee : verily every man at his

best state is altogether vanity.

Surely every man walketh in a vain

show: surely they are disquieted in

vain: he heapeth up riches, and know-
eth not who shall gather them.

And now, Lord, what wait I for? my
hope is in thee.

Deliver me from all my transgressions

:

make me not the reproach of the foolish.

Hear my prayer, Lord, and give

ear unto my cry; hold not thy peace

at my tears: for I am a stranger with

thee, and a sojourner, as all my fathers

were.

O, spare me, that I may recover

strength, before I go hence, and be no

more.
Psalm XL

I WAITED patiently for the Lord; and
he inclined unto me, and heard my cry.

And he hath put a new song in my
mouth, even praise unto our God : many
shall see it, and fear, and shall trust in

the Lord.
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Blessed is that man that maketh the

Lord his trust, and respecteth not the

proud, nor such as turn aside to

lies.

Many, O Lord my God, are thy won-
derful works which thou hast done,

and thy thoughts which are to us-

ward:
They cannot be reckoned up in order

unto thee: if I would declare and speak
of them, they are more than can be
numbered.

Sacrifice and offering thou didst not

desire; burnt offering and sin offering

hast thou not required.

Then said I, Lo, I come: I delight to

do thy will, O my God: yea, thy law is

within my heart.

I have preached righteousness in

the great congregation: lo, I have
not refrained my lips, O Lord, thou
knowest.

I have not hid thy righteousness

within my heart; I have declared thy
faithfulness and thy salvation:

Withhold not thou thy tender mercies

from me, O Lord: let thy loving-kind-

ness and thy truth continually preserve

me.

For innumerable evils have com-
passed me about: mine iniquities have
taken hold upon me, so that I am not
able to look up; therefore my heart

faileth me.

Let all those that seek thee rejoice

and be glad in thee:

Let such as love thy salvation say
continually, The Lord be magnified.

But I am poor and needy; yet the

Lord thinketh upon me: thou art my
help and my deliverer; make no tarry-

ing, O my God.

ELEVENTH SELECTION

Psalm XLII

AS the hart panteth after the water
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee,

OGod.
My soul thirsteth for God, for the

living God: when shall I come and
appear before God?
For I had gone with the multitude, I

went with them to the house of God,
with the voice of joy and praise, with a

multitude that kept holy-day.

Why art thou cast down, O my soul?

and why art thou disquieted in me?
hope thou in God : for I shall yet praise

him for the help of his countenance.

Deep calleth unto deep at the noise

of thy water-spouts: all thy waves
and thy billows are gone over me.

Yet the Lord will command his lov-

ing-kindness in the daytime, and in

the night his song shall be with me, and
my prayer unto the God of my life.

Why art thou cast down, O my soul?

and why art thou disquieted within me?
Hope thou in God: for I shall yet

praise him, who is the health of my
countenance, and my God.

Psalm XLIII

JUDGE me,O God, and plead my cause

:

for thou art the God of my strength.

send out thy light and thy truth

:

let them lead me; let them bring me
unto thy holy hill.

Why art thou cast down, my soul?

and why art thou disquieted within

me?
Hope in God: for I shall yet praise

him, who is the health of my counte-

nance, and my God.
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Psalm XLVI

GOD is our refuge and strength, a very

present help in trouble.

Therefore will not we fear, though

the earth be removed, and though the

mountains be carried into the midst of

the sea:

Though the waters thereof roar and

be troubled, though the mountains

shake with the swelling thereof.

There is a river, the streams whereof

shall make glad the city of God, the

holy place of the tabernacles of the

Most High.

God is in the midst of her; she shall

not be moved: God shall help her, and

that right early.

Come, behold the works of the Lord.

He maketh wars to cease unto the end

of the earth; he breaketh the bow,

and cutteth the spear in sunder.

Be still, and know that I am God: I

will be exalted in the earth.

The Lord of hosts is with us; God
is our refuge.

TWELFTH SELECTION

Psalm XLIX

HEAR this, all ye people; give ear, all

ye inhabitants of the world:

Both low and high, rich and poor,

together.

My mouth shall speak of wisdom;

and the meditation of my heart shall

be of understanding.

They that trust in their wealth, and

boast themselves in the multitude of

their riches;

None of them can by any means re-

deem his brother, nor give to God a

ransom for him:

Their inward thought is, that their

houses shall continue for ever, and their

dwelling-places to all generations; they

call their lands after their own names.
Nevertheless man being in honor

abideth not: he is like the beasts that

perish.

But God will redeem my soul from
the power of the grave: for he. shall

receive me.

Psalm L

THE mighty God, even the Lord, hath
spoken, and called the earth from the

rising of the sun unto the going down
thereof.

Out of the perfection of beauty, God
hath shined.

Our God shall come, and shall not

keep silence.

He shall call to the heavens from
above, and to the earth, that he may
judge his people.

And the heavens shall declare his

righteousness; for God is judge him-

self.

Hear, O my people, and I will speak;

I am God, even thy God.
Every beast of the forest is mine, and

the cattle upon a thousand hills.

I know all the fowls of the mountains

;

and the wild beasts of the field are mine.

I will not reprove thee for thy sacri-

fices or thy burnt offerings continually

before me.

If I were hungry, I would not tell

thee : for the world is mine, and the ful-

ness thereof.

Offer unto God thanksgiving; and
pay thy vows unto the Most High:

And call upon me in the day of

trouble: I will deliver thee, and thou

shalt glorify me.
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But unto the wicked God saith,

What hast thou to do to declare my
statutes, or that thou shouldest take

my covenant in thy mouth?
Seeing thou hatest instruction, and

castest my words behind thee.

Thou givest thy mouth to evil, and
thy tongue frameth deceit.

Thou sittest and speakest against thy

brother; thou slanderest thine own
mother's son.

These things hast thou done, and I

kept silence: thou thoughtest that I

was altogether as thyself; but I will

reprove thee, and set them in order be-

fore thine eyes.

To him that ordereth his conversa-

tion aright will I shew the salvation of

God.

THIRTEENTH SELECTION

Psalm LI

HAVE mercy upon me, O God, ac-

cording to thy loving-kindness : accord-

ing unto the multitude of thy tender

mercies blot out my transgressions.

Wash me thoroughly from mine in-

iquity, and cleanse me from my sin.

For I acknowledge my transgressions

:

and my sin is ever before me.
Against thee, thee only, have I sinned,

and done this evil in thy sight.

Behold, thou desirest truth in the

inward parts: and in the hidden part

thou shalt make me to know wisdom.
Hide thy face from my sins, and blot

out all mine iniquities.

Create in me a clean heart, God;
and renew a right spirit within me.

Cast me not away from thy presence;

and take not thy holy spirit from

Restore unto me the joy of thy sal-

vation; and uphold me with thy free

spirit.

Lord, open thou my lips; and my
mouth shall shew forth thy praise.

For thou desirest not sacrifice; else

would I give it: thou delightest not in

burnt offering.

The sacrifices of God are a broken
spirit: a broken and a contrite heart,

God, thou wilt not despise.

Psalm LVI

BE merciful unto me, O God : for they

be many that fight against me, thou
Most High.

What
k
time I am afraid, I will trust

in thee.

In God I will praise his word, in God
1 have put my trust; I will not fear

what flesh can do unto me.
When I cry unto thee, then shall

mine enemies turn back: this I know;
for God is for me.

In God will I praise his word : in God
have I put my trust: I will not be
afraid what man can do unto me.

For thou hast delivered my soul from
death: wilt not thou deliver my feet

from falling, that I may walk before

God in the light of the living?

Psalm LVII

BE merciful unto me, God, be mer-

ciful unto me: for my soul trusteth in

thee: yea, in the shadow of thy wings

will I make my refuge, until these

calamities be overpast.

1 will cry unto God Most High; unto

God that performeth all things for me.
He shall send from heaven, and save
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me. God shall send forth his mercy
and his truth.

Be thou exalted, O God, above the

heavens; let thy glory be above all the

earth.

My heart is fixed, O God, my heart

is fixed: I will sing and give praise.

I will praise thee, O Lord, among the

people: I will sing unto thee among
the nations.

For thy mercy is great unto the heav-

ens, and thy truth unto the clouds.

Be thou exalted, O God, above the

heavens: let thy glory be above all the

earth.

FOURTEENTH SELECTION

Psalm LXI

HEAR my cry, O God; attend unto

my prayer: from the end of the earth

will I cry unto thee, when my heart is

overwhelmed.

Lead me to the rock that is higher

than I.

For thou hast been a shelter for

me, and a strong tower from the

enemy.
I will abide in thy tabernacle for

ever: I will trust in the covert of thy

wings.

For thou, O God, hast heard my
vows: thou hast given me the heritage

of those that fear thy name.

So will I sing praise unto thy name
for ever, that I may daily perform

my vows.

Psalm LXII

TRULY my soul waiteth upon God:
from him cometh my salvation.

He only is my rock and my salvation;

he is my defence; I shall not be greatly

moved.
My soul, wait thou only upon God;

for my expectation is from him.

He only is my rock and my sal-

vation: he is my defence; I shall not

be moved.
In God is my salvation and my

glory : the rock of my strength, and my
refuge, is in God.

Trust in him at all times; ye people,

pour out your heart before him: God
is a refuge for us.

Trust not in oppression, and become
not vain in robbery.

If riches increase, set not your heart

upon them.

God hath spoken once; twice have I

heard this; that power belongeth unto

God.
Also unto thee, O Lord, belongeth

mercy : for thou renderest to every man
according to his work.

Psalm LXIII

GOD, thou art my God ; early

will I seek thee : my soul thirsteth

for thee, my flesh longeth for thee

in a dry and thirsty land, where no
water is

;

To see thy power and thy glory, so as

1 have seen thee in the sanctuary.

Because thy loving-kindness is bet-

ter than life, my lips shall praise

thee. Thus will I bless thee while I

live:

I will lift up my hands in thy

name.

My soul shall be satisfied; and my
mouth shall praise thee with joyful

lips:

When I remember thee upon my bed,
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and meditate on thee in the night

watches.

Because thou hast been my help,

therefore in the shadow of thy wings

will I rejoice.

My soul followeth hard after thee:

thy right hand upholdeth me.

FIFTEENTH SELECTION

Psalm LXV

PRAISE waiteth for thee, O God: and
unto thee shall the vow be performed.

Oh, thou that hearest prayer, unto

thee shall all flesh come.

Iniquities prevail against me: as for

our transgressions, thou shalt purge

them away.
Blessed is the man whom thou choos-

est, and causest to approach unto thee,

that he may dwell in thy courts.

We shall be satisfied with the good-

ness of thy house, even of thy holy

temple.

By terrible things in righteousness

wilt thou answer us, O God of our sal-

vation; who art the confidence of all the

ends of the earth, and of them that are

afar off upon the sea

:

Which by his strength setteth fast

the mountains; being girded with

power:

Which stilleth the noise of the seas,

the noise of their waves, and the tumult
of the people.

They also that dwell in the uttermost

parts are afraid at thy tokens: thou

makest the outgoings of the morning
and evening to rejoice.

Thou visitest the earth, and waterest

it: thou greatly enrichest it with the

river of God, which is full of water:

thou preparest them corn, when thou
hast so provided for it.

Thou waterest the ridges thereof

abundantly: thou settlest the furrows

thereof: thou makest it soft with
showers: thou blessest the springing

thereof.

Thou crownest the year with thy
goodness; and thy paths drop fatness.

They drop upon the pastures of the

wilderness: and the little hills rejoice

on every side.

The pastures are clothed with flocks;

the valleys also are covered over with

corn; they shout for joy, they also

sing.

Psalm LXVI

MAKE a joyful noise unto God, all ye
lands : sing forth the honor of his name

:

make his praise glorious.

All the earth shall worship thee, and
shall sing unto thee; they shall sing to

thy name.

He ruleth by his power for ever; his

eyes behold the nations: let not the

rebellious exalt themselves.

Oh, bless our God, ye people, and
make the voice of his praise to be

heard

:

WT

hich holdeth our soul in life, and
suffereth not our feet to be moved.
For thou, O God, hast proved us:

thou hast tried us, as silver is tried.

Come and hear, all ye that fear God,
and I will declare what he hath done
for my soul.

I cried unto him with my mouth, and
he was extolled with my tongue.

If I regard iniquity in my heart, the

Lord will not hear me: but verily God
hath heard me : he hath attended to the

voice of my prayer.
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Blessed be God, which hath not

turned away my prayer, nor his mercy
from me.

Psalm LXVII

GOD be merciful unto us, and bless

us; and cause his face to shine upon
us; that thy way may be known upon
earth, thy saving health among all

nations.

Let the people praise thee, O God;
let all the people praise thee.

Oh, let the nations be glad and sing

for joy: for thou shalt judge the people

righteously, and govern the nations

upon earth.

Let the people praise thee, O God;
let all the people praise thee.

Then shall the earth yield her in-

crease; and God, even our own God,
shall bless us.

God shall bless us; and all the ends

of the earth shall fear him.

SIXTEENTH SELECTION

Psalm LXVIII

LET the righteous be glad; let them
rejoice before God: yea, let them ex-

ceedingly rejoice.

Sing unto God, sing praises to his

name:
A father of the fatherless, and a judge

of the widows, is God in his holy

habitation.

God setteth the solitary in families:

he bringeth out those which are bound
with chains.

Thou, O God, didst send a plentiful

rain, thou didst confirm thine inheri-

tance, when it was weary.

Thy congregation hath dwelt therein

:

thou, O God, hast prepared of thy
goodness for the poor.

The Lord gave the word: great was
the company of those that published it.

Blessed be the Lord, who daily load-

eth us with benefits, even the God of

our salvation.

He that is our God is the God of sal-

vation; and unto God the Lord belong

the issues from death.

God giveth strength and power unto

his people. Blessed be God.

Psalm LXX

MAKE haste, O God, to deliver me;
make haste to help me, O Lord.

Let all those that seek thee rejoice

and be glad in thee: and let such as

love thy salvation say continually, Let
God be magnified.

But I am poor and needy; make
haste unto me, O God.
Thou art my help and my deliverer;

O Lord, make no tarrying.

Psalm LXXI

IN thee, O Lord, do I put my trust:

let me never be put to confusion.

Deliver me in thy righteousness, and
cause me to escape: incline thine ear

unto me, and save me.

Be thou my strong habitation, where-

unto I may continually resort: thou

hast given commandment to save me;
for thou art my rock and my fortress.

For thou art my hope, O Lord
God : thou art my trust from my
youth.

I am as a wonder unto many; but

thou art my strong refuge.

Let my mouth be filled with thy praise

and with thy honor all the day.
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Cast me not off in the time of old age;

forsake me not when my strength

faileth.

God, be not far from me: O my
God, make haste for my help.

1 will hope continually, and will yet

praise thee more and more.

My mouth shall shew forth thy

righteousness and thy salvation all the

day.

I will go in the strength of the Lord

God: I will make mention of thy

righteousness, even of thine only.

O God, thou hast taught me from my
youth: and hitherto have I declared

thy wondrous works.

When I am old and gray-headed,

God, forsake me not; until I have

shewed thy strength unto this genera-

tion, and thy power to every one that

is to come.

Thy righteousness also, O God, is

very high: God, who is like unto

thee!

SEVENTEENTH SELECTION

Psalm LXXIII

TRULY God is good to such as are of

a clean heart.

But as for me, my feet were almost

gone; my steps had well nigh slipped.

For I was envious at the foolish, when
I saw the prosperity of the wicked.

They are not in trouble as other men;
neither are they plagued like other men.

Therefore pride compasseth them
about as a chain; violence covereth

them as a garment.

And they say, How doth God know?
and is there knowledge in the MostHigh ?

Behold, these are the ungodly, who

prosper in the world; they increase

in riches.

Verily I have cleansed my heart in

vain, and washed my hands in inno-

cency.

When I thought to know this, it was
too painful for me; until I went into

the sanctuary of God; then understood

I their end.

Nevertheless I am continually with

thee: thou hast holden me by my right

hand.

Thou shalt guide me with thy counsel,

and afterward receive me to glory.

Whom have I in heaven but thee?

and there is none upon earth that I

desire besides thee.

My flesh and my heart faileth: but

God is the strength of my heart, and
my portion for ever.

It is good for me to draw near to God

:

I have put my trust in the Lord God,
that I may declare all thy works.

Psalm LXXVII

I CRIED unto God with my voice, even

unto God with my voice; and he gave

ear unto me.

In the day of my trouble I sought the

Lord: my soul refused to be comforted.

I remembered God, and was trou-

bled: I complained, and my spirit was
overwhelmed.

Thou holdest mine eyes waking: I

am so troubled that I cannot speak.

I have considered the days of old,

the years of ancient times.

I call to remembrance my song in the

night : I commune with mine own heart

:

and my spirit made diligent search.

Will the Lord cast off for ever?

and will he be favorable no more?
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Is his mercy clean gone for ever?

doth his promise fail for evermore?

Hath God forgotten to be gracious?

hath he in anger shut up his tender

mercies?

And I said, This is my infirmity : but

I will remember the years of the right

hand of the Most High.

I will remember the works of the Lord

:

surely I will remember thy wonders

of old.

I will meditate also of all thy work,

and talk of thy doings.

Thou art the God that doest wonders

:

thou hast declared thy strength among
the people.

Thy way is in the sea, and thy path

in the great waters, and thy footsteps

are not known.

EIGHTEENTH SELECTION

Psalm LXXXIV

HOW amiable are thy tabernacles, O
Lord of hosts!

My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth

for the courts of the Lord : my heart and
my flesh crieth out for the living God.

Yea, the sparrow hath found a house,

and the swallow a nest for herself, where

she may lay her young, even thine altars,

O Lord of hosts, my King, and my God.

Blessed are they that dwell in thy

house: they will be still praising thee.

Blessed is the man whose strength is

in thee;

In whose heart are the ways of them
who passing through the valley of weep-

ing make it a well.

They go from strength to strength,

every one of them appeareth before

God.

For a day in thy courts is better than
a thousand. I had rather be a door-

keeper in the house of my God, than to

dwell in the tents of wickedness.

For the Lord God is a sun and shield

:

the Lord will give grace and glory: no
good thing will he withhold from them
that walk uprightly.

Lord of hosts, blessed is the man
that trusteth in thee.

Psalm LXXXV

LORD, thou hast been favorable unto
thy land; thou hast forgiven the in-

iquity of thy people; thou hast covered

all their sin.

Wilt thou not revive us again: that

thy people may rejoice in thee? Show
us thy mercy, O Lord, and grant us thy
salvation.

1 will hear what God the Lord will

speak: for he will speak peace unto his

people, and to his saints: but let them
not turn again to folly.

Surely his salvation is nigh them that

fear him; that glory may dwell in our

land.

Mercy and truth are met together;

righteousness and peace have kissed

each other.

Truth shall spring out of the earth;

and righteousness shall look down from
heaven.

Yea, the Lord shall give that which
is good; and our land shall yield her

increase.

Righteousness shall go before him;

and shall set us in the way of his

steps.

Psalm LXXXVI

BOW down thine ear, O Lord, hear me:
for I am poor and needy.
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Preserve my soul; O thou my God,
save thy servant that trusteth in thee.

Be merciful unto me, O Lord: for I

cry unto thee daily.

Rejoice the soul of thy servant: for

unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my
soul.

For thou, Lord, art good, and ready

to forgive; and plenteous in mercy unto

all them that call upon thee.

Give ear, O Lord, unto my prayer;

and attend to the voice of my supplica-

tions.

In the day of my trouble I will call

upon thee: for thou wilt answer me.

All nations whom thou hast made
shall come and worship before thee, O
Lord; and shall glorify thy name.

For thou art great, and doest won-
drous things; thou art God alone.

Teach me thy way, O Lord; I will

walk in thy truth: unite my heart to

fear thy name.

I will praise thee, O Lord my God,
with all my heart : and I will glorify thy

name for evermore.

For great is thy mercy toward me;
thou hast delivered my soul.

Thou, O Lord, art-a God full of com-
passion, and gracious, long-suffering,

and plenteous in mercy and truth.

Oh, turn unto me, and have mercy
upon me: give thy strength unto thy

servant, and save the son of thine

handmaid.

NINETEENTH SELECTION

Psalm LXXXIX

I WILL sing of the mercies of the Lord

for ever: with my mouth will I make
known thy faithfulness to all genera-

tions.

For I have said, Mercy shall be built

up for ever: thy faithfulness shalt thou
establish in the very heavens.

And the heavens shall praise thy
wonders, O Lord: thy faithfulness also

in the congregation of the saints.

God is greatly to be feared in the

assembly of the saints, and to be had in

reverence of all them that are about him.

O Lord God of hosts, who is a strong

Lord like unto thee? or to thy faithful-

ness round about thee?

Thou rulest the raging of the sea:

when the waves thereof arise, thou

stillest them.

The heavens are thine, the earth

also is thine: as for the world and
the fulness thereof, thou hast founded

them.

Justice and judgment are the habita-

tion of thy throne: mercy and truth

shall go before thy face.

Blessed is the people that know the

joyful sound: they shall walk, O Lord,

in the light of thy countenance.

In thy name shall they rejoice all the

day : and in thy righteousness shall they

be exalted.

Psalm XC

LORD, thou hast been our dwelling-

place in all generations.

Before the mountains were brought

forth, or ever thou hadst formed the

earth and the world, even from ever-

lasting to everlasting, thou art God.

For a thousand years in thy sight are

but as yesterday when it is past, and as

a watch in the night.

Thou carriest them away as with a

flood; they are as a sleep: in the morn-

ing they are like grass which groweth up.

In the morning it flourisheth, and
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groweth up; in the evening it is cut

down, and withereth.

Thou hast set our iniquities before

thee, our secret sins in the light of thy

countenance.

The days of our years are threescore

and ten; and if by reason of strength

they be fourscore years, yet is their

strength labor and sorrow; for it is soon

cut off, and we fly away.

So teach us to number our days,

that we may apply our hearts unto

wisdom.
satisfy us early with thy mercy;

that we may rejoice and be glad all our

days.

Let thy work appear unto thy

servants, and thy glory unto their

children.

And let the beauty of the Lord our

God be upon us : and establish thou the

work of our hands upon us.

Yea, the work of our hands establish

thou it.

TWENTIETH SELECTION

Psalm XCI

HE that dwelleth in the secret place

of the Most High shall abide under the

shadow of the Almighty.

1 will say of the Lord, He is my refuge

and my fortress: my God; in him will

I trust.

Surely he shall deliver thee from the

snare of the fowler, and from the noi-

some pestilence.

He shall cover thee with his feathers,

and under his wings shalt thou trust:

his truth shall be thy shield and buckler.

Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror

by night; nor for the arrow that flieth

by day.

Nor for the pestilence that walketh
in darkness; nor for the destruction

that wasteth at noonday.
Because thou hast made the Lord,

which is my refuge, even the Most High,

thy habitation;

He shall give his angels charge over

thee, to keep thee in all thy ways.

They shall bear thee up in their hands,

lest thou dash thy foot against a stone.

Because he hath set his love upon me,
therefore will I deliver him: I will set

him on high, because he hath known
my name.
He shall call upon me, and I will

answer him: I will be with him in

trouble; I will deliver him, and honor
him.

With long life will I satisfy him, and
show him my salvation.

Psalm XCII

IT is a good thing to give thanks unto

the Lord, and to sing praises unto thy

name, O Most High:

To shew forth thy loving-kindness in

the morning, and thy faithfulness every

night.

For thou, Lord, hast made me glad

through thy work : I will triumph in the

works of thy hands.

O Lord, how great are thy works ! and
thy thoughts are very deep.

A brutish man knoweth not; neither

doth a fool understand this.

The righteous shall flourish like the

palm tree : he shall grow like a cedar in

Lebanon.
Those that be planted in the house of

the Lord shall flourish in the courts of

our God; they shall still bring forth

fruit in old age.
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To shew that the Lord is upright: he

is my rock, and there is no unrighteous-

ness in him.

TWENTY-FIRST SELECTION

Psalm XCV

O COME, let us sing unto the Lord:

let us make a joyful noise to the Rock
of our salvation.

Let us come before his presence with

thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise

unto him with psalms.

In his hand are the deep places of the

earth: the strength of the hills is his

also.

The sea is his, and he made it: and
his hands formed the dry land.

Oh, come, let us worship and bow
down: let us kneel before the Lord our

maker.

For he is our God; and we are the

people of his pasture, and the sheep of

his hand.

Psalm XCVI

SING unto the Lord a new song:

sing unto the Lord, all the earth.

Sing unto the Lord, bless his name;
shew forth his salvation from day to

day.

Declare his glory among the heathen,

his wonders among all people.

For the Lord is great, and greatly to

be praised.

Honor and majesty are before him:

strength and beauty are in his sanctuary.

Give unto the Lord, Oh ye kindreds

of the people, give unto the Lord glory

and strength.

Give unto the Lord the glory due

unto his name: bring an offering, and
come into his courts.

Oh, worship the Lord in the beauty

of holiness: fear before him, all the

earth.

Say among the heathen that the Lord
reigneth: the world also shall be estab-

lished that it shall not be moved: he

shall judge the people righteously.

Let the heavens rejoice, and let the

earth be glad; let the sea roar, and the

fulness thereof.

Let the field be joyful, and all that is

therein; then shall all the trees of the

wood rejoice before the Lord:

For he cometh, for he cometh to judge

the earth: he shall judge the world

with righteousness, and the people

with his truth.

Psalm XCVII

THE Lord reigneth; let the earth re-

joice; let the multitude of isles be glad

thereof.

Clouds and darkness are round about
him: righteousness and judgment are

the habitation of his throne.

His lightnings enlightened the world:

the earth saw, and trembled.

The hills melted like wax at the pres-

ence of the Lord, at the presence of the

Lord of the whole earth.

The heavens declare his righteous-

ness, and all the people see his glory.

Ye that love the Lord, hate evil: he
preserveth the souls of his saints; he
delivereth them out of the hand of the

wicked.

Light is sown for the righteous, and
gladness for the upright in heart.

Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous;

and give thanks at the remembrance of

his holiness.
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TWENTY-SECOND SELECTION

Psalm XCVIII

O SING unto the Lord a new
song; for he hath done marvellous

things

:

His right hand, and his holy arm, hath

gotten him the victory.

The Lord hath made known his sal-

vation: his righteousness hath he

openly shewed in the sight of the

heathen.

He hath remembered his mercy and
his truth ; all the ends of the earth have
seen the salvation of our God.
Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all

the earth: make a loud noise, and re-

joice, and sing praise.

Let the sea roar, and the fulness

thereof; the world, and they that dwell

therein.

Let the floods clap their hands: let

the hills be joyful together before the

Lord.

For he cometh to judge the earth:

with righteousness shall he judge

the world, and the people with

equity.

Psalm C

MAKE a joyful noise unto the Lord,

all ye lands: serve the Lord with glad-

ness: come before his presence with

singing.

Know ye that the Lord he is God:
it is he that hath made us, and not we
ourselves; we are his people, and the

sheep of his pasture.

Enter into his gates with thanks-

giving, and into his courts with praise:

Be thankful unto him, and bless his

name.

For the Lord is good; his mercy is

everlasting; and his truth endureth to

all generations.

Psalm CI

I WILL sing of mercy and judgment:
unto thee, O Lord, will I sing.

I will behave myself wisely in a per-

fect way. I will walk within my house

with a perfect heart.

I will set no wicked thing before mine
eyes: a froward heart shall depart

from me.

Mine eyes shall be upon the faithful

of the land that they may dwell with me

:

He that walketh in a perfect way, he

shall serve me.

He that worketh deceit shall not

dwell within my house. He that telleth

lies shall not tarry in my sight.

Psalm CII

HEAR my prayer, O Lord, and let my
cry come unto thee.

Hide not thy face from me in the day
when I am in trouble; incline thine ear

unto me:
My days are like a shadow that

declineth ; and I am withered like

grass.

But thou, O Lord, shalt endure for

ever; and thy remembrance unto all

generations.

I said, O my God, take me not away
in the midst of my days: thy years are

throughout all generations.

Of old hast thou laid the foundation

of the earth: and the heavens are the

work of thy hands.

They shall perish, but thou shalt

endure : yea, all of them shall wax
old like a garment; as a vesture
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shalt thou change them, and they shall

be changed.

But thou art the same, and thy years

shall have no end.

TWENTY-THIRD SELECTION

Psalm CIII

BLESS the Lord, O my soul: and all

that is within me, bless his holy name.
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget

not all his benefits:

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities;

who healeth all thy diseases;

Who redeemeth thy life from de-

struction; who crowneth thee with

loving-kindness and tender mercies;

Who satisfieth thy mouth with good
things; so that thy youth is renewed
like the eagle's.

The Lord executeth righteousness and
judgment for all that are oppressed.

The Lord is merciful and gracious,

slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy.

He hath not dealt with us after our

sins; nor rewarded us according to our

iniquities.

For as the heaven is high above the

earth, so great is his mercy toward them
that fear him.

As far as the east is from the west, so

far hath he removed our transgressions

from us.

Like as a father pitieth his children,

so the Lord pitieth them that fear him.

For he knoweth our frame; he re-

membereth that we are dust.

As for man, his days are as grass:

as a flower of the field, so he flour-

isheth.

For the wind passeth over it, and it is

gone; and the place thereof shall know
it no more.

But the mercy of the Lord is from
everlasting to everlasting upon them
that fear him, and his righteousness

unto children's children;

To such as keep his covenant, and to

those that remember his command-
ments to do them.

The Lord hath prepared his throne in

the heavens; and his kingdom ruleth

over all.

Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that

excel in strength, that do his command-
ments, hearkening unto the voice of his

word.

Bless ye the Lord, all ye his hosts
;
ye

ministers of his, that do his pleasure.

Bless the Lord, all his works in all

places of his dominion: bless the Lord,

O my soul.

TWENTY-FOURTH SELECTION

Psalm CIV

BLESS the Lord, O my soul. O Lord
my God, thou art very great; thou art

clothed with honor and majesty:

Who coverest thyself with light as

with a garment : who stretchest out the

heavens like a curtain:

Who layeth the beams of his chambers
in the waters: who maketh the clouds

his chariot: who walketh upon the

wings of the wind:

Who maketh his angels spirits; his

ministers a flaming fire.

Who laid the foundations of the

earth, that it should not be removed
for ever.

Thou coverest it with the deep as with

a garment: the waters stood above the

mountains.

He sendeth the springs into the vah
leys, which run among the hills.
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They give drink to every beast of the

field: the wild asses quench their thirst.

By them shall the fowls of the heaven

have their habitation, which sing among
the branches.

He causeth the grass to grow for the

cattle, and herb for the service of man:
that he may bring forth food out of the

earth;

He appointed the moon for seasons:

the sun knoweth his going down.

Thou makest darkness, and it is night

:

wherein all the beasts of the forest do
creep forth.

The young lions roar after their prey,

and seek their meat from God.

The sun ariseth, they gather them-
selves together, and lay them down in

their dens.

Man goeth forth unto his work and
to his labor until the evening.

O Lord, how manifold are thy works

!

in wisdom hast thou made them all:

the earth is full of thy riches.

So is this great and wide sea, wherein

are things creeping innumerable, both

small and great beasts.

These wait all upon thee; that thou

mayest give them their meat in due
season.

That thou givest them they gather:

thou openest thine hand, they are

filled with good.

Thou hidest thy face, they are

troubled: thou takest away their breath,

they die, and return to their dust.

Thou sendest forth thy spirit, they

are created : and thou renewest the face

of the earth.

The glory of the Lord shall endure

for ever: the Lord shall rejoice in his

works.

He looketh on the earth, and it trem-

bleth: he toucheth the hills, and they
smoke.

I will sing unto the Lord as long as I

live : I will sing praise to my God while

I have my being.

My meditation of him shall be sweet

:

I will be glad in the Lord.

Bless thou the Lord, my soul.

Praise ye the Lord.

TWENTY-FIFTH SELECTION

Psalm CVII

O GIVE thanks unto the Lord for he

is good, for his mercy endureth for ever.

Let the redeemed of the Lord say so,

whom he hath redeemed from the hand
of the enemy;
And gathered them out of the lands

from the east, and from the west, from
the north, and from the south.

They wandered in the wilderness in a

solitary way; they found no city to

dwell in.

Hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted

in them.

Then they cried unto the Lord in their

trouble, and he delivered them out of

their distresses.

And he led them forth by the right

way, that they might go to a city of

habitation.

Oh that men would praise the Lord
for his goodness, and for his wonderful

works to the children of men!
For he satisfieth the longing soul, and

filleth the hungry soul with goodness.

Such as sit in darkness and in the

shadow of death, being bound in afflic-

tion and iron;

They cried unto the Lord in their

trouble, and he saved them out of their

distresses.
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He brought them out of darkness and

the shadow of death, and brake their

bands in sunder.

Oh that men would praise the Lord

for his goodness, and for his wonderful

works to the children of men!

And let them sacrifice the sacrifices

of thanksgiving, and declare his works

with rejoicing.

They that go down to the sea in ships,

that do business in great waters;

These see the works of the Lord, and

his wonders in the deep.

For he commandeth, and raiseth the

stormy wind, which lifteth up the waves

thereof.

They mount up to the heaven, they

go down again to the depths: their

soul is melted because of trouble.

Then they cry unto the Lord in their

trouble, and he bringeth them out of

their distresses.

He maketh the storm a calm, so that

the waves thereof are still.

Then are they glad because they be

quiet; so he bringeth them unto their

desired haven.

Oh that men would praise the Lord for

his goodness, and for his wonderful

works to the children of men!
Let them exalt him also in the congre-

gation of the people, and praise him in

the assembly of the elders.

He turneth rivers into a wilderness,

and the water-springs into dry ground.

He turneth the wilderness into a

standing water, and dry ground into

water-springs.

And there he maketh the hungry to

dwell, that they may prepare a city

for habitation;

And sow the fields, and plant vine-

yards, which may yield of fruits in-

crease.

Whoso is wise, and will observe these

things, even they shall understand the

loving-kindness of the Lord.

TWENTY-SIXTH SELECTION

Psalm CVIII

GOD, my heart is fixed; I will sing

and give praise.

I will praise thee, O Lord, among the

people : and I will sing praises unto thee

among the nations.

For thy mercy is great above the

heavens: and thy truth reacheth unto

the clouds.

Be thou exalted, O God, above the

heavens; and thy glory above all the

earth;

That thy beloved may be delivered:

save with thy right hand, and answer

me. God hath spoken in his holiness;

1 will rejoice.

Give us help from trouble: for vain

is the help of man. Through God we
shall do valiantly.

Psalm CXI

I WILL praise the Lord with my whole

heart, in the assembly of the upright,

and in the congregation.

The works of the Lord are great,

sought out of all them that have pleasure

therein.

His work is honorable and glorious:

and his righteousness endureth for ever.

He hath made his wonderful works to

be remembered: the Lord is gracious

and full of compassion.

The works of his hands are verity and
judgment; all his commandments are

sure.
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They stand fast for ever and ever, and
are done in truth and uprightness.

He sent redemption unto his people:

he hath commanded his covenant for

ever: holy and reverend is his name.
The fear of the Lord is the beginning

of wisdom: a good understanding have
all they that do his commandments.

Psalm CXII

BLESSED is the man that feareth the

Lord, that delighteth greatly in his

commandments.
Unto the upright there ariseth light

in the darkness : he is gracious, and full

of compassion, and righteous.

A good man sheweth favor, and lend-

eth: he will guide his affairs with

discretion.

Surely he shall not be moved for ever

:

the righteous shall be in everlasting

remembrance.
He shall not be afraid of evil tidings

:

his heart is fixed, trusting in the

Lord.

His heart is established, he shall not

be afraid.

Psalm CXIII

PRAISE, O ye servants of the Lord,

praise the name of the Lord.

Blessed be the name of the Lord from
this time forth and for evermore.

From the rising of the sun unto the

going down of the same the Lord's name
is to be praised.

The Lord is high above all nations,

and his glory above the heavens.

Who is like unto the Lord our God,
who dwelleth on high, who humbleth
himself to behold the things that are in

heaven, and in the earth!

Praise ye the Lord.

TWENTY-SEVENTH SELECTION
Psalm CXVI

I LOVE the Lord, because he hath heard
my voice and my supplications.

Because he hath inclined his ear unto
me, therefore will I call upon him as

long as I live.

The sorrows of death compassed me:
I found trouble and sorrow.

Then called I upon the name of the

Lord; O Lord, I beseech thee, deliver

my soul.

Gracious is the Lord, and righteous;

yea, our God is merciful.

The Lord preserveth the simple:

I was brought low, and he helped

me.

Return unto thy rest, O my soul; for

the Lord hath dealt bountifully with

thee.

For thou hast delivered my soul

from death, mine eyes from tears, and
my feet from falling.

What shall I render unto the Lord for

all his benefits toward me?
I will take the cup of salvation, and

call upon the name of the Lord: I will

pay my vows unto the Lord now in the

presence of all his people.

Lord, truly I am thy servant; I am
thy servant, and the son of thine hand-

maid: thou hast loosed my bonds.

1 will offer to thee the sacrifice of

thanksgiving, and will call upon the

name of the Lord.

Psalm CXVIII

O GIVE thanks unto the Lord; for he

is good; for his mercy endureth for ever.

Let them now that fear the Lord say,

that his mercy endureth for ever.

I called upon the Lord in distress:
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the Lord answered me, and set me in a

large place.

The Lord is on my side ; I will not fear

:

what can men do unto me?
It is better to trust in the Lord than

to put confidence in man.
It is better to trust in the Lord than

to put confidence in princes.

The Lord is my strength and song,

and is become my salvation.

The voice of rejoicing and salvation

is in the tabernacles of the righteous:

the right hand of the Lord doeth val-

iantly.

I shall not die, but live, and declare

the works of the Lord.

The Lord hath chastened me sore:

but he hath not given me over unto

death.

Open to me the gates of righteousness

:

I will go into them, and I will praise the

Lord.

I will praise thee : for thou hast heard

me, and art become my salvation.

The stone which the builders refused

is become the head-stone of the corner.

This is the Lord's doing; it is mar-
vellous in our eyes.

This is the day which the Lord hath
made; we will rejoice and be glad

in it.

Save now, I beseech thee, O Lord:

O Lord, I beseech thee, send now
prosperity.

Blessed be he that cometh in the name
of the Lord: we have blessed you out

of the house of the Lord.

God is the Lord, which hath showed
us light.

Thou art my God, and I will praise

thee: thou art my God, I will exalt

thee.

Oh, give thanks unto the Lord; for

he is good: for his mercy endureth for

ever.

TWENTY-EIGHTH SELECTION

Psalm CXIX

BLESSED are the undefiled in the way,
who walk in the law of the Lord.

Blessed are they that keep his testi-

monies, and that seek him with the
whole heart.

Wherewithal shall a young man
cleanse his way? by taking heed thereto

according to thy word.

With my whole heart have I sought
thee: O let me not wander from thy
commandments.
Open thou mine eyes, that I may

behold wondrous things out of thy law.

I will run the way of thy command-
ments, when thou shalt enlarge my
heart.

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and
a light unto my path.

Thy testimonies have I taken as a
heritage for ever: for they are the

rejoicing of my heart.

Hold thou me up, and I shall be safe:

and I will have respect unto thy stat-

utes continually.

Therefore I love thy commandments
above gold; yea, above fine gold.

Great are thy tender mercies, O Lord:
quicken me according to thy judgments.

Great peace have they which love thy
law: and nothing shall offend them.

Psalm CXXI

I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills,

from whence cometh my help.

My help cometh from the Lord, which
made heaven and earth.
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He will not suffer thy foot to be

moved: he that keepeth thee will not

slumber.

Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall

neither slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is

thy shade upon thy right hand.

The sun shall not smite thee by day,

nor the moon by night.

The Lord shall preserve thee from all

evil: he shall preserve thy soul.

The Lord shall preserve thy going

out and thy coming in from this time

forth, and even for evermore.

Psalm CXXIII

UNTO thee lift I up mine eyes, O thou

that dwellest in the heavens.

Behold, as the eyes of servants look

unto the hand of their masters, and as

the eyes of a maiden unto the hand of

her mistress; so our eyes wait upon the

Lord our God, until that he have mercy
upon us.

Psalm CXXIV

IF it had not been the Lord who was on
our side when men rose up against us:

Then they had swallowed us up, when
their wrath was kindled against us:

Then the waters had overwhelmed

us, the stream had gone over our soul

:

Blessed be the Lord, who hath not

given us as a prey to their teeth.

Our soul is escaped as a bird out of

the snare of the fowlers: the snare is

broken, and we are escaped.

Our help is in the name of the Lord,

who made heaven and earth.

Psalm CXXVII

EXCEPT the Lord build the house, they

labor in vain that build it: except the

Lord keep the city, the watchman wak-
eth but in vain.

It is vain for you to rise up early,

to sit up late, to eat the bread of

sorrows: for so he giveth his beloved
sleep.

TWENTY-NINTH SELECTION

Psalm CXXX

OUT of the depths have I cried unto
thee, O Lord.

Lord, hear my voice: let thine ear

be attentive to the voice of my suppli-

cations.

If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniqui-

ties, O Lord, who shall stand?

But there is forgiveness with thee,

that thou mayest be feared.

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth
wait, and in his word do I hope.

My soul waiteth for the Lord more
than they that watch for the morning:

I say, more than they that watch for

the morning.

Psalm CXXXIX

O LORD, thou hast searched me, and
known me: thou knowest my down-
sitting and mine uprising; thou under-

standest my thought afar off.

Thou compassest my path and my
lying down, and art acquainted with

all my ways.

For there is not a word in my tongue,

but, lo, O Lord, thou knowest it alto-

gether.

Thou hast besetme behind and before,

and laid thine hand upon me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful

for me; it is high, I cannot attain

unto it.
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Whither shall I go from thy spirit?

or whither shall I flee from thy presence?

If I ascend up into heaven, thou art

there: if I make my bed in the grave,

behold, thou art there.

If I take the wings of the morning,

and dwell in the uttermost parts of the

sea;

Even there shall thy hand lead me,

and thy right hand shall hold me.

If I say, Surely the darkness shall

cover me; even the night shall be light

about me.

Yea, the darkness hideth not from
thee; but the night shineth as the day:

the darkness and the light are both alike

to thee.

I will praise thee; for I am fearfully

and wonderfully made: marvellous are

thy works; and that my soul knoweth
right well.

How precious also are thy thoughts

unto me, O God! how great is the sum
of them!

If I should count them, they are more
in number than the sand: when I

awake, I am still with thee.

Search me, O God, and know
my heart: try me, and know my
thoughts

:

And see if there be any wicked way
in me, and lead me in the way ever-

lasting.

THIRTIETH SELECTION

Psalm CXLV

I WILL extol thee, O God, my King;
and I will bless thy name for ever and
ever.

Every day will I bless thee; and I will

praise thy name for ever and ever.

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be
praised; and his greatness is un-
searchable.

One generation shall praise thy works
to another, and shall declare thy
mighty acts.

I will speak of the glorious honor of

thy majesty, and of thy wondrous
works.

And men shall speak of the might of

thy terrible acts : and I will declare thy
greatness.

They shall abundantly utter the mem-
ory of thy great goodness, and shall sing

of thy righteousness.

The Lord is gracious, and full of com-
passion; slow to anger, and of great

mercy.

The Lord is good to all: and his ten-

der mercies are over all his works.

All thy works shall praise thee, O
Lord; and thy saints shall bless thee.

They shall speak of the glory of thy

kingdom, and talk of thy power;

To make known to the sons of men
his mighty acts, and the glorious majesty

of his kingdom.
Thy kingdom is an everlasting king-

dom, and thy dominion endureth

throughout all generations.

The Lord upholdeth all that fall,

and raiseth up all those that be bowed
down.
The eyes of all wait upon thee; and

thou givest them their meat in due
season.

Thou openest thine hand, and satis-

fiest the desire of every living thing.

The Lord is righteous in all his ways,

and holy in all his works.

The Lord is nigh unto all them that

call upon him, to all that call upon him
in truth.
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THIRTY-FIRST SELECTION

Psalm CXLVI

PRAISE ye the Lord. Praise the Lord
my soul.

While I live will I praise the Lord:

1 will sing praises unto my God while I

have any being.

Put not your trust in princes, nor in

the son of man, in whom there is no
help.

Happy is he whose hope is in the Lord
his God:
Which made heaven, and earth, the

sea, and all that therein is : which keep-

eth truth for ever

:

Which executeth judgment for the

oppressed: which giveth food for the

hungry.

Psalm CXLVII

PRAISE ye the Lord: for it is good to

sing praises unto our God ; for it is pleas-

ant; and praise is comely.

He healeth the broken in heart, and
bindeth up their wounds. He telleth

the number of stars ; he calleth them all

by their names.

Great is our Lord, and of great power:

his understanding is infinite.

Who covereth the heaven with clouds,

who prepareth rain for the earth, who
maketh grass to grow upon the

mountains.

He giveth to the beast his food, and
to the young ravens which cry.

The Lord taketh pleasure in them that

fear him, in those that hope in his

mercy.

He sendeth forth his commandment
upon earth: his word runneth very

swiftly.

He giveth snow like wool: he scat-

tereth the hoar-frost like ashes.

He casteth forth his ice like morsels:

who can stand before his cold?

He sendeth out his word, and melteth
them: he causeth his wind to blow and
the waters flow.

Psalm CXLVIII

PRAISE ye the Lord. Praise ye the

Lord from the heavens: praise him in

the heights.

Praise ye him, all his angels: praise

ye him, all his hosts.

Praise ye him, sun and moon: praise

him, all ye stars of light.

Praise him, ye heavens of heavens,

and ye waters that be above the

heavens.

Let them praise the name of the Lord

:

for he commanded, and they were
created.

He hath also established them for

ever and ever: he hath made a decree

which shall not pass.

Praise the Lord from the earth, ye
dragons, and all deeps:

Fire and hail; snow and vapor;

stormy wind fulfilling his word:
Mountains, and all hills; fruitful

trees, and all cedars:

Beasts, and all cattle; creeping things,

and flying fowl:

Kings of the earth, and all people;

princes, and all judges of the earth

:

Both young men and maidens; old

men and children:

Let them praise the name of the Lord

:

for his name alone is excellent.

His glory is above the earth and
heaven. Praise ye the Lord.
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PREFACE

IN 1868 the American Unitarian Association published a hymn book known
as "The Hymn and Tune Book." In 1877 another edition of this book was

published, revised by Rev. Rush R. Shippen, then secretary of the Association.

This revised edition of 1877 has for many years held an important place in

the worship of the liberal churches of this country. Since its publication, how-
ever, there has been a large production of new and excellent hymns and tunes.

On September 13, 19 10, therefore, the Directors of the American Unitarian

Association appointed an Editorial Committee, consisting of Rev. Samuel A.

Eliot, D.D., Chairman, Rev. Rush R. Shippen,* Rev. Lewis G. Wilson and
Rev. Henry Wilder Foote, Secretary, to prepare a new edition of the Hymn
and Tune Book. On September 12, 191 1, the Board of Directors appointed,

to assist the Editorial Committee in its labors, an Advisory Committee con-

sisting of the following persons: Mr. W. S. Allen, Mrs. C. B. Beatley, Rev.

G. H. Badger, Prof. Clayton R. Bowen, Mrs. D. H. Ferrell, Mr. Arthur Foote,

Rev. P. R. Frothingham, Mr. P. H. Goepp, Rev. E. A. Horton, Rev. F. L. Hos-
mer, Rev. A. W. Littlefield, Miss L. P. Loring, Mrs. E. M. Marsh, Rev. C. F.

Russell, Rev. E. R. Shippen, Rev. and Mrs. T. C. Williams, and Mr. B. L.

Whelpley. The Editorial Committee is under great indebtedness, not only

to these persons, but to many others whose advice and assistance have been

invaluable, and who have generously given much time and thought to the

preparation of the new book.

The book which is here offered reflects the great changes in religious thought

which have taken place since the publication of the edition of 1877. A
large proportion of the material included in that book has fallen into disuse,

but the Editorial Committee has sought carefully to preserve such of the hymns
included therein as are vital expressions of the religious life of today, basing its

selection upon a widespread inquiry as to which hymns are still actually used.

As a result, out of the 885 hymns contained in the edition of 1877, 242 are re-

tained in the present book. To this nucleus a large number of new hymns has

been added, with a selection of chants, a few of which were included in the

earlier book. In making its selection of new material the Editorial Committee
has sought to rind lyrical expressions of modern currents of thought and aspira-

tion, especially along the lines of public service and social righteousness. The
Committee recognizes that the collection here offered is larger than will be

needed by any one minister or congregation, but no two ministers or congre-

* Deceased June 18, 1911.
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gations ever make quite the same selection of hymns, and the Committee has

endeavored to provide a collection in which individuals of great diversity of

temperament and outlook may find the hymns needed to express the varying

religious impulses of many hearts. The Committee's ideal has been a hymn
book which should be broad and inclusive in spirit, reverent in tone, and yet a

prophetic utterance of the forward-looking religious idealism of our time.

In preparing the text of the hymns for the present book the authors' original

readings have been followed wherever practicable, but it has not been felt

necessary to adhere absolutely to them, to the extent of rejecting all variations.

It is not always possible to ascertain the original form of a hymn. Not infre-

quently authors have themselves altered and revised their hymns, or some
variations from the original text have been long established in common use.

In yet other cases some modification may be necessary to make a hymn singable

at all. The Committee has, therefore, sought to present the hymns in the

form best adapted for practical use. Where there is a variation from the author 's

text, except in a few cases where such variation is long established and generally

accepted, the fact is indicated in connection with the author's name. A slight

alteration is noted by an asterisk after the name. More considerable variations

are indicated by the word "Adapted" or "Arranged." Where many hands
have given a hymn its present form the hymn is signed "Composite." Where
practicable the Committee has used the author's own title to the hymn. In

such cases the title is enclosed in single quotation marks. Where the hymn is a

translation, the first fine of the original is given for convenience of reference.

Where the hymn is clearly based upon some passage in the Scriptures, that fact

is indicated in the title. Titles not included among the above have been assigned

by the editors of the book. The dates affixed to hymns and tunes are those of

composition when known, otherwise of first publication.

The edition of 1877 contained 300 tunes, of which 102 are retained in the

present book. The Committee has endeavored to preserve the familiar asso-

ciation of hymn and tune wherever such actually exists, though associations do,

as a matter of fact, vary a good deal according to locality and usage. The
Committee has retained all the old tunes which are known to be widely cherished,

and has commonly set the new tunes to the new hymns, besides making a large

provision for the use of alternative tunes. While the book contains a few tunes

available only, or chiefly, for choir use, the Committee has endeavored primarily

to produce a book adapted to congregational singing.

The book is offered to all who love perfect liberty in pure religion, with the

prayer that within its covers may be found for our age some worthy utterance

of the faith and hope and aspiration which in the days of our fathers up-

lifted the heart of the Church Universal in immortal song.

Boston, February 2, 19 14.
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OLD HUNDREDTH. L. M.
(For the original version see No. S73-)

Genevan Psalter, 1552.
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Doxology.

Be thou, O God! exalted high;

And, as thy glory fills the sky,

So let it be on earth displayed,

Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.
Nahum Tate &
Nicholas Brady.

2. Psalm C.

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.

The Lord ye know is God indeed;

Without our aid he did us make;
We are his folk, he doth us feed,

And for his sheep he doth us take.

O enter then his gates with praise,

Approach with joy his courts unto

;

Praise, laud and bless his name always,

For it is seemly so to do.

For why ? the Lord our God is good,

His mercy is forever sure;

His truth at all times firmly stood,

And shall from age to age endure.
William Kethe, 1 561.

^

,

Doxology.

From all that dwell below the skies .

Let the Creator's praise arise;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung

Through every land, by every tongue.

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord;

Eternal truth attends thy word;

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,

Till suns shall rise and set no more.
Isaac Watts, 17 18.

A -
' Gott isl gegenwdrtig.'

Lo, God is here! let us adore,

And humbly bow before his face;

Let all within us feel his power,

Let all within us seek his grace.

Lo, God is here! him, day and night,

United choirs of angels sing;

To him, enthroned above all height,

Heaven's host their noblest praises bring.

Being of beings! may our praise

Thy courts with grateful incense fill;

Still may we stand before thy face.

Still hear and do thy sovereign will.

Gerhard Tersteegen, 1729.
Trans. John Wesley,* 1739.
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'Tfey r«j/ «o< Jay awd wigM, saying, Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, which was, and is, and

is to come.' Rev. IV. 8.

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee;

Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and Mighty!

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee,

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

Only thou art holy, there is none beside thee

Perfect in power, in love and purity!

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

All thy works shall praise thy name in earth, and sky, and sea;

Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and Mighty!

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

Reginald Heber, 1826.

Arranged.
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' Who werl, and art, and evermore shall be.'

Bring, O morn, thy music! Night, thy starlit silence!

Oceans, laugh the rapture to the storm-winds coursing free!

Suns and planets chorus, thou art our Creator,

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be!

Life and death, thy creatures, praise thee, Mighty Giver!

Praise and prayer are rising in thy beast and bird and tree:

Lo! they praise and vanish, vanish at thy bidding, —
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be!

Light us! lead us! love us! cry thy groping nations,

Pleading in the thousand tongues, but naming only thee,

Weaving blindly out thy holy, happy purpose, —
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be!

Life nor death can part us, thou Love Eternal,

Shepherd of the wandering star and souls that wayward flee!

Homeward draws the spirit to thy Spirit yearning, —
Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be!

William Channtng Gannett, 1893.

' Calling.'

Father, thou art calling, calling to us plainly;

To the spirit comes thy loving message evermore;

Holy One, uplift us, nor forever vainly

Stand calling us and waiting at the door.

In the whirling tempest and the storm thou livest,

In the rain, and in the sweetness of the after-glow;

Summer's golden bounty, winter's snow, thou givest,

And blooming meadows where sweet waters flow.

Clearer still and dearer is thy voice appealing,

Deep within the spirit's secret being speaking low:

Enter, O our Father! truth and life revealing;

From every evil free us as we go.

In thee living, moving, unto thee uprearing

All the hope and joyfulness and trust that fill the soul,

Father, we adore thee, asking naught nor fearing;

We cannot wander from thy dear control.
James Vila Blake, 1880.
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8. Invocation.

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!

Come, thou all-gracious Lord,

By heaven and earth adored!

Our prayer attend!

Come, and thy children bless;

Give thy good word success;

Make thine own holiness

On us descend.

Never from us depart;

Rule thou in every heart,

Hence, evermore.

Thy sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.

Anon, before 1757.
1

Strength, Love, Light.

Come, thou Almighty Will!

Our fainting bosoms fill

With thy great power:

Strength of our good intents,

Our tempted hour's defence,

Calm of faith's confidence,

Come, in this hour!

Come, thou most tender Love!

Within our spirits move,

Their sweetest guest:

Extinguish passion's fire,

Exalt each low desire,

To deeds of love inspire,

Quickener and Rest!

Come, Light serene and still!

Our darkened spirits fill

With thy clear day:

Guide of the feeble sight,

Star of grief's darkest night,

Reveal the path of right,

Show us thy way!

Hymns of the Spirit, 1864.
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O worship the King, all glorious above,

O gratefully sing his power and his love,

—

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days,

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

O tell of his might, O sing of his grace,

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space.

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,

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

This earth, with its store of wonders untold,

Almighty, thy power hath founded of old

;

Hath 'stablished it fast by a changeless decree,

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

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite?

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

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

And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

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

Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end,

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!
Robert Grant, 1833.
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Psalm CXLVIII.

Praise the Lord; ye heavens adore him;

Praise him, angels, in the height;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him;

Praise him, all ye stars of light.

Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken;

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed;

Laws, which never can be broken,

For their guidance he hath made.

Praise the Lord, for he is glorious;

Never shall his promise fail;

God hath made his saints victorious;

Sin and death shall not prevail.

Praise the God of our salvation;

Hosts on high his power proclaim;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,

Praise and magnify his name.

Worship, honor, glory, blessing,

Lord, we offer unto thee,

Young and old, thy praise expressing,

In glad homage bend the knee.

As the saints in heaven adore thee,

We would bow before thy throne;

As thine angels serve before thee,

So on earth thy will be done.
Anon., 17Q6.

Third stanza by Edward Osler.

Psalm XCI.12.
Call Jehovah thy salvation;

Rest beneath the Almighty's shade;

In his secret habitation

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed;

There no tumult can alarm thee,

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

In eternal safeguard there.

He shall charge his angel legions

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep,

Though thou walk through hostile regions,

Though in desert wilds thou sleep.

Since, with pure and warm affection,

Thou on God hast set thy love,

With the wings of his protection

He will shield thee from above.
James Montgomery, 1822.



DIX. 7.7.7.7.7.7.
(Treuer Heilund, wir sind hier.)

Conrad Kocher, 1838.
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I^ . Praise.

For the beauty of the earth,

For the splendor of the skies,

For the love which from our birth

Over and around us lies;

Lord of all, to thee we raise

This, our hymn of grateful praise.

For the joy of ear and eye,

For the heart and mind's delight,

For the mystic harmony
Linking sense to sound and sight;

Lord of all, to thee we raise

This, our hymn of grateful praise.

For each perfect gift of thine,

Unto us so freely given,

Graces human, Grace divine,

Peace on earth, and joy in heaven;

Lord of all, to thee we raise

This, our hymn of grateful praise.

FOLLIOTT SA!«>FORD PlERPONT,* 1864.

T/1 - ' Thanksgiving for Daily Mercies'

give thanks to him who made
Morning light and evening shade!

Source and Giver of all good,

Nightly sleep and daily food!

Quickener of our wearied powers,

Guard of our unconscious hours

!

O give thanks to nature's King,

Who made every breathing thing!

His our warm and sentient frame;

His the mind's immortal flame;

O, how close the ties that bind

Spirits to the Eternal Mind!

O give thanks with heart and lip,

For we are his workmanship,

And all creatures are his care;

Not a bird that cleaves the air

Falls unnoticed ; — but who can

Speak the Father's love to man

!

JOSIAH CONDER, 1836.



AURELIA. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Samuel Sebastian Wesley, 1864.
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day of rest and gladness,

day of joy and light,

balm of care and sadness,

Most beautiful, most bright;

Thou art a cooling fountain

In life's dry, dreary sand;

From thee, like Pisgah's mountain,

We view our promised land.

and gladness.

To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls;

To holy convocations

The silver trumpet calls,

Where gospel light is glowing

With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

A day of sweet reflection,

A day of holy love,

A day of resurrection

From earth to things above;

New graces ever gaining

From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining

To spirits of the blest.
Christopher Wordsworth,* 1862.



ASPIRATION. C. M. D. Joseph Barnby, 1867.
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16.
Alternative Tune:

'The Holy

By law from Sinai's clouded steep

A toiling world was blest;

And still the listening nations keep

The day of sacred rest.

Renewed to peace and power and joy,

Man's soul is free this day,

Nor task nor care our minds employ,

We need but love and pray.

St. Leonard.

Day:

Let wheel and anvil silent stand,

Leave furrow, field, and mart;

Give rest to weary head and hand,

And- lift to heaven the heart

;

Be life upborne by light and love,

As tides enlarge the sea;

Let grief and sin see God above,

And all men brothers be.

Man may not live by bread alone,

Him angel hands sustain;

But gifts from heaven are not our own
Till God within us reign:

So on this holy day of days,

With free, fraternal mind,

We bring thee, Lord, our hymn of praise,

And leave the world behind.
Theodore Chickering Williams.



YIGDAL (Leoni). 6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4.
Jewish Melody.
Arr. by Meyer Lyon.
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Praise to the living God!

All praised be his Name,
Who was, and is, and is to be,

For aye the same!

The One Eternal God
Ere aught that now appears:

The First, the Last, beyond all thought

His timeless years!

Formless, all lovely forms

Declare his loveliness;

Holy, no holiness of earth

Can his express.

Lo, he is Lord of all!

Creation speaks his praise,

And everywhere, above, below,

His will obeys.

His Spirit floweth free,

High surging where it will:

In prophet's word he spoke of old, —
He speaketh still.

Established is his law,

And changeless it shall stand,

Deep writ upon the human heart,

On sea, or land-

Eternal life hath he

Implanted in the soul;

His love shall be our strength and stay,

While ages roll.

Praise to the living God!

All praised be his Name
Who was, and is, and is to be,

For aye the same!
Revised version of the Yigdal of Daniel ben Jcdah. 14th Cent.



ST. GEORGE'S, WINDSOR. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7,7. George Job Elvey, 1858.
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18. Universal praise.

Come, come in pious lays,

Sound we God Almighty's praise;

Hither bring, in one consent,

Heart, and voice and instrument.

Strike the viol, touch the lute;

Let no tongue nor string be mute,

Nor a creature dumb be found

That hath either voice or sound.

Come, ye sons of human race,

In this chorus take your place:

And amid the mortal throng,

Be you masters of the song.

Let, in praise of God, the sound

Run a never-ending round,

That our song of praise may be

Everlasting, as is he.

So this huge wide orb we see

Shall one choir, one temple be;

And our song shall over-climb

All the bounds of place and time,

And ascend from sphere to sphere

To the great Almighty's ear.

Then, O come in pious lays,

Sound we God Almighty's praise.

George Wither, 1641.

Arranged.



MOUNT SION. C. M. D. (First Tune)

IQ. Psalm CXXII.

Horatio William Parker, 1886.
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For my dear brethren's sake, and friends

No less than brethren dear,

I 'll pray, May peace in Salem's towers

A constant guest appear.

But most of all I 'll seek thy good,

And ever wish thee well,

For Sion and the temple's sake,

Where God vouchsafes to dwell.

Nahum Tate &
Nicholas Brady, i6g6.

O ever pray for Salem's peace;

For they shall prosperous be,

Thou holy city of our God,

Who bear true love to thee.

May peace within thy sacred walls

A constant guest be found;

With plenty and prosperity

Thy palaces be crowned.



NATIVITY. C. M. (Second Tune) Henry Lahee, 1855.
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't was a joyful sound to hear

Our tribes devoutly say,

Up, Israel! to the temple haste,

And keep your festal day.

At Salem's courts we must appear,

With our assembled powers,

In strong and beauteous order ranged,

Like her united towers.

ever pray for Salem's peace;

For they shall prosperous be,

Thou holy city of our God,

Who bear true love to thee.

May peace within thy sacred walls

A constant guest be found;

With plenty and prosperity

Thy palaces be crowned.

For my dear brethren's sake, and friends

No less than brethren dear,

1 '11 pray, May peace in Salem's towers

A constant guest appear.

But most of all I '11 seek thy good,

And ever wish thee well,

For Sion and the temple's sake,

Where God vouchsafes to dwell.

Nahtjm Tate &
Nicholas Brady, 1696.



MONKLAND. 7.7.7.7.
Anon.

Arr. by John Bernard Wilkes, 1861.
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Let us with a gladsome mind
Praise the Lord, for he is kind,

For his mercies ay endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Let us blaze his name abroad,

For of Gods he is the God:

For his mercies ay endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Who by his all-commanding might

Did fill the new-made world with light:

For his mercies ay endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

And caused the golden-tressed sun

All the day long his course to run:

For his mercies ay endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

The horned moon to shine by night

Amongst her spangled sisters bright:

For his mercies ay endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Let us, then, with gladsome mind,

Praise the Lord, for he is kind;

For his mercy shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

John Milton, 1623.

21. Psalm XCII.

Thou who art enthroned above,

Thou in whom we live and move,

Thou who art most great, most high,

God from all eternity!

O how sweet, how excellent

'T is when tongues and hearts consent,

Grateful hearts, and joyful tongues,

Hymning thee in tuneful songs!

When the morning paints the skies,

When the stars of evening rise,

We thy praises will record,

Sovereign Ruler, mighty Lord!

Decks the spring with flowers the field ?

Harvest rich doth autumn yield ?

Giver of all good below,

Lord, from thee these blessings flow.

Sovereign Ruler, mighty Lord!

We thy praises will record:

Giver of these blessings, we

Pour the grateful song to thee.

George Sandys, 163&



SILVER STREET. S. M. Isaac Smith, 1770.
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Alternative Tune: Si. Michael.

22. Stand up, and bless the Lord.

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.

Though high above all praise,

Above all blessing high,

Who would not fear his holy name,

And laud and magnify?

O for the living flame,

From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our minds inspire,

And raise to heaven our thought!

Stand up, and bless the Lord;

The Lord your God adore;

Stand up, and bless his glorious name,

Henceforth, for evermore.

James Montgomery. 1825.

23- Psalm XCV.

Come, sound his praise abroad,

And hymns of glory sing;

Jehovah is the sovereign God,

The universal King.

He formed the deeps unknown;

He gave the seas their bound;

The watery worlds are all his own,

And all the solid ground.

Come, worship at his throne,

Come, bow before the Lord:

We are his work, and not our own

;

He formed us by his word.

To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.

Isaac Watts, 17 iq.



DUKE STREET. L. M. John Hatton. 1793.
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24. Dedication.

Unto thy temple, Lord, we come
With thankful hearts to worship thee;

And pray that this may be our home
Until we touch eternity: —

The common home of rich and poor,

Of bond and free, and great and small

;

Large as thy love for evermore,

And warm and bright and good to all.

And dwell thou with us in this place,

Thou and thy Christ, to guide and bless!

Here make the wellsprings of thy grace

Like fountains in the wilderness.

May thy whole truth be spoken here;

Thy gospel light for ever shine;

Thy perfect love cast out all fear,

And human life become divine.

Robert Coixyer, 1S73.

25- 'The Truth as it is in Jesus.'

Great God, the followers of thy Son,

We bow before thy mercy-seat,

To worship thee, the Holy One,

And pour our wishes at thy feet.

O grant thy blessing here to-day!

O give thy people joy and peace!

The tokens of thy love display,

And favor that shall never cease.

We seek the truth which Jesus brought;

His path of light we long to tread:

Here be his holy doctrines taught,

And here their purest influence shed.

May faith and hope and love abound;

Our sins and errors be forgiven

;

And we, in thy great day, be found

Children of God and heirs of heaven

!

Henry Ware, Jr., 1819.



HAMBURG. L. M. Lowell Mason, 1824.

26, Acting as seeing him who is invisible.

Heb. XI. 27.

Eternal and immortal King,

Thy peerless splendors none can bear;

But darkness veils seraphic eyes,

When God with all his luster's there.

Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom,

The great Invisible can see;

And with its tremblings mingle joy,

In fixed regards, great God, to thee.

Then every tempting form of sin,

Shamed in thy presence, disappears;

And all the glowing, raptured soul,

The likeness it contemplates, wears.

O ever conscious to my heart,

Witness to its supreme desire,

Behold, it presseth on to thee,

For it hath caught the heavenly fire!

This one petition would it urge, —
To bear thee ever in its sight;

In life, in death, in worlds unknown,

Its only portion and delight

!

Philip Doddridge, 1755.

27. Psalm C.

Nations, attend before his throne

With solemn fear and sacred joy;

Know that the Lord is God alone,

He can create, and he destroy.

His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay, and formed us men;

And when, like wandering sheep, we
strayed,

He brought us to his fold again.

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?

We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs;

High as the heavens our voices raise;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

Wide as the world is thy command,

Vast as eternity thy love;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.
Isaac Watts, 1705.



ALL SAINTS NEW. C. M. D. Henry Stephen Cutler, 1872.
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28.
Sing forth his high eternal name
Who holds all powers in thrall,

Through endless ages still the same, —
The mighty Lord of all.

His goodness, strong and measureless,

Upholds us lest we fall;

His hand is still outstretched to bless, -

The loving Lord of all.

Alternative Tune: Coronation.

The Lord of all.

His perfect law sets metes and bounds,

Our strong defense and wall;

His providence our life surrounds,—
The saving Lord of all.

He every thought and every deed

Doth to his judgment call;

O may our hearts obedient heed

The righteous God of all.

When, turning from forbidden ways,

Low at his feet we fall,

His strong and tender arms upraise, -

The pardoning Lord of all.

Unwearied he is working still,

Unspent his blessings fall,

Almighty, loving, righteous One,

The only Lord of all.
Samuel Longfellow.



CORONATION. C. M. Oliver Holden, 1793.
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Our God, our God, thou shinest here.

Thine own this latter day;

To us thy radiant steps appear,

Here goes thy glorious way!

We shine not only with the light

Thou sheddest down of yore;

On us thou streamest strong and bright,

Thy comings are not o'er.

The fathers had not all of thee,

New births are in thy grace;

All open to our souls shall be

Thy glory's hiding-place.

We gaze on thy outgoings bright;

Down cometh thy full power;

We, the glad bearers of thy light,

This, this thy saving hour!

On us thy spirit thou hast poured,

To us thy word has come;

We feel, we bless thy quickening, Lord!

Thou shalt not find us dumb.

Thou comest near; thou standest by;

Our work begins to shine;

Thou dwellest with us mightily, —
On come the years divine!

Thomas Hornblower Gill, 1846.



FORGIVENESS. 7.7.7.7. (Consecration.) (First Tune) George Murslll Garrett, 1872.
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^0» 'An Invocation.'

Sovereign and transforming Grace!

We invoke thy quickening power;

Reign the spirit of this place,

Bless the purpose of this hour.

Holy and creative Light!

We invoke thy kindling ray;

Dawn upon our spirits' night,

Turn our darkness into day.

To the anxious soul impart

Hope all other hopes above;

Stir the dull and hardened heart

With a longing and a love.

Work in all; in all renew,

Day by day, the life divine;

All our wills to thee subdue,

All our hearts to thee incline.

Frederic Henry Hedge, 1829.

GOTTSCHALK. 7.7.7.7. (Second T

31. ' At the portals of thy house.'

Lord, before thy presence come,

Bow we down with holy fear:

Call our erring footsteps home,

Let us feel that thou art near.

Wandering thoughts and languid powers

Come not where devotion kneels;

Let the soul expand her stores,

Glowing with the joy she feels.

At the portals of thine house,

We resign our earth-born cares:

Nobler thoughts our souls engross,

Songs of praise and fervent prayers.

John Taylor, 1802.

une) Arr. from Louis Moreau Gottschalk.

^Ejto



ST. SYLVESTER. 8.7.8.7. John Bacchus Dykes, 1862.
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^2» The Lord is in his holy temple.

God is in his holy temple:

Earthly thoughts, be silent now,

While with reverence we assemble,

And before his presence bow.

He is with us now and ever,

When we call upon his name,

Aiding every good endeavor,

Guiding every upward aim.

God is in his holy temple, —
In the pure and holy mind;

In the reverent heart and simple;

In the soul from sense refined.

Then let every low emotion

Banished far and silent be,

And our souls in pure devotion,

Lord, be temples worthy thee!

Hymns of the Spirit, 1864.

33- The salutation of peace.

Peace be to this congregation!

Peace to every heart therein!

Peace, the earnest of salvation;

Peace, the fruit of conquered sin;

Peace, that speaks the heavenly Giver;

Peace, to worldly minds unknown;
Peace, that floweth, as a river,

From the eternal Source alone.

O thou God of Peace, be near us,

Fix within our hearts thy home;

With thy bright appearing cheer us,

In thy blessed freedom come.

Come with all thy revelations,

Truth which we so long have sought;

Come with thy deep consolations,

Peace of God which passeth thought!

Composite: adapted
from Charles Wesley.

34- Evening hymn.

Lo! the day of rest declineth;

Gather fast the shades of night

:

May the Sun that ever shineth

Fill our souls with heavenly light.

While thine ear of love addressing,

Thus our parting hymn we sing,

Father, give thine evening blessing;

Fold us safe beneath thy wing.

Chandler Robblns, 1845.



MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. Heinrich Christoph Zeuner, 1832.
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35 Temple worship.

Where ancient forests widely spread,

Where bends the cataract's ocean-fall,

On the lone mountain's silent head,

There are thy temples, God of all

!

All space is holy, for all space

Is filled by thee; but human thought

Burns clearer in some chosen place,

Where thine own words of love are taught.

Here be they taught; and may we know
That faith thy servants knew of old,

Which onward bears, through weal or woe,

Till death the gates of heaven unfold.

Nor we alone : may those whose brow
Shows yet no trace of human cares

Hereafter stand where we do now,

And raise to thee still holier prayers.

Andrews Norton * 1833.

36. .4 pillar of fire by night.

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.

By day, along the astonished lands,

The cloudy pillar glided slow;

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands

Returned the fiery column's glow.

Thus present still, though now unseen,

When brightly shines the prosperous day,

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen,

To temper the deceitful ray.

And O ! 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.

Walter Scott* iSig.



HAMBURG. L. M. Lowell Mason, 1824.
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37- TAe Chapel of the Hermits'

O sometimes gleams upon our sight

Through present wrong the eternal right;

And step by step, since time began,

We see the steady gain of man, —

That all of good the past hath had
Remains to make our own time glad,

Our common, daily life divine,

And every land a Palestine.

Through the harsh noises of our day

A low, sweet prelude finds its way;

Through clouds of doubt and creeds of fear

A light is breaking calm and clear.

Henceforth my heart shall sigh no more

For olden time and holier shore:

God's love and blessing, then and there,

Are now and here and everywhere.

John Greenleaf Whittier,* 1851.

38. 'Matin Hymn.'

O God, I thank thee for each sight

Of beauty that thy hand doth give,

For sunny skies and air and light:

O God, I thank thee that I live.

That life I consecrate to thee:

And ever, as the day is born,

On wings of joy my soul would flee

To thank thee for another morn, —

Another day in which to cast

Some silent deed of love abroad,

That, greatening as it journeys past,

May do some earnest work for God.

Another day to do, to dare,

To use anew my growing strength,

To arm my soul with faith and prayer,

And so reach heaven and thee at length.

Caroline Atherton Mason.



OLRIG GRANGE, ii.u.ii.ii. John Frederick Bridge, 1905.
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39-
Immortal, invisible, God only wise,

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,

Almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,

Nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might;

Thy justice like mountains high soaring above

Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love.

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

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

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,

And wither and perish — but naught changeth thee.

Great Father of Glory, pure Father of Light,

Thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight;

All laud we would render; O help us to see,

'Tis only the splendor of light hideth thee.

Walter Chalmers Smith, 1876.



REST. 8.8.8.8.8.8. John Statner, 1875.
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Alternative Tune: Saints of God.

ih\J > The beauty of the Lord.

Thou art, God, the life and light

Of all this wondrous world we see;

Its glow by day, its smile by night,

Are but reflections caught from thee:

Where'er we turn thy glories shine,

And all things fair and bright are thine.

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, are thine.

When youthful spring around us breathes,

Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh;

And every flower the summer wreathes

Is born beneath that kindling eye:

Where'er we turn, thy glories shine,

And all things fair and bright are thine.
Thomas Moore, 1816.



LANGRAN. io.io.io.io. James Langran, 1863.
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4.1. TAe watches of the day and night.

Father, the watches of the night are o'er;

To light and life the soul has risen once more;

Blessed be thou, who, through the helpless hours,

Hast kept in deepest peace her slumbering powers.

Father, the watches of the day are here;

More than from those of night we have to fear;

By rude cares troubled, by temptations pressed,

Through the day-watches, Father, give us rest!

Disciples' Hymn-Book.



PARKER, io.io.io.io. Horatio William Parker, 1894.
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4-2* '0 Qm/ perpetua mundum rattone gubernas.'

O Thou whose power o'er moving worlds presides,

Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides,

On darkling man in pure effulgence shine,

And cheer the clouded mind with light divine.

'T is thine alone to calm the pious breast

With silent confidence and holy rest:

From thee, great God, we spring, to thee we tend, —
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End.

Boethius, 6th cent.

Trans. Samuel Johnson, 1750.



RUSSIA, io.io.io.io.
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Alternative Tune: Bethsaida or Langran.

' Dreieinigkeil, der Gottheit wahrer Spiegel.'

We praise thee, Lord, with earliest morning ray;

We praise thee with the glowing light of day:

All things that live and move, by sea and land,

Forever ready at thy service stand.

Thy Christendom is singing night and day,

'Glory to him, the mighty God, for aye,

By whom, through whom, in whom, all beings are!'

Grant us to echo on the song afar.

Thy name supreme, thy kingdom, in us dwell;

Thy will constrain and feed and guide us well

:

Guide us, redeem us in the evil hour;

For thine the glory, Lord, and thine the power!

JOHANN FRANCK, 1655.
Trans. Catherine Winkworth.



BETHSAIDA (Longwood). io.io.io.io. Joseph Barnby, 1872.

' Gott, Geist, Licht des Lebens.'

O God, O Spirit, Light of all that live,

Who dost on them that sit in darkness shine!

The darkness ever with the light doth strive,

Yet pour on us again thy beams divine.

O Breath from out the eternal silence! blow-

Softly upon our spirits' waiting ground;

The precious fulness of our God bestow,

That fruits of faith, love, reverence may abound.

O Fountain, that dost unexhausted flow

To quench the thirst that seeks thy waters clear!

O God, O Spirit, Life of life! flow now
Into the hearts which seek thy quickening here.

By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

45^

Gerhard Tersteegen, 1745.
Trans. Catherine Winkworth, 1855.
Adapted in Hymns of the Spirit, 1864.

'The Spirit-Land.'

Father, thy wonders do not singly stand,

Nor far removed where feet have seldom strayed:

Around us ever lies the enchanted land,

In marvels rich to thine own sons displayed.

In finding thee are all things round us found;

In losing thee are all things lost beside;

Ears have we, but in vain sweet voices sound,

And to our eyes the vision is denied.

Open our eyes that we that world may see,

Open our ears that we thy voice may hear,

And in the spirit-land may ever be,

And feel thy presence with us always near.
Jowes Verv, 1839, 1846.



UXBRIDGE. L. M. Lowell Mason, 1830.
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46. 7Vie universal presence.

O Lord, where'er thy people meet,

There they behold thy mercy-seat;

Where'er they seek thee, thou art found,

And every place is hallowed ground.

For thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind:

Such ever bring thee where they come,

And, going, take thee to their home.

With heavenly grace our souls endue;

Thy former mercies here renew;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim

The sweetness of thy saving name.

Here may we prove the power of prayer

To strengthen faith and sweeten care;

To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

William Cowper,* 1769.

47- Psalm CXXXVI.

Give to our God immortal praise!

Mercy and truth are all his ways:

Wonders of grace to God belong;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

Give to the Lord of lords renown,

The King of kings with glory crown:

His mercies ever shall endure,

When lords and kings are known no more.

He built the earth, he spread the sky,

And fixed the starry lights on high:

Wonders of grace to God belong;

Repeat his mercies in your song.

He fills the sun with morning light,

He bids the moon direct the night:

His mercies ever shall endure,

When suns and moons shall shine no more.

Isaac Watts, 1719.



WINCHESTER NEW. L. M. Hamburger Musikalisches
Handbuch, 1690.
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48. Reverence and love.

O Source divine, and Life of all,

The Fount of being's fearful sea,

Thy depth would every heart appall

That saw not love supreme in thee.

We shrink before thy vast abyss,

Where worlds onworlds unnumbered brood.

We know thee truly but in this, —
That thou bestowest all our good.

And so, mid boundless time and space,

O grant us still in thee to dwell,

And through thy ceaseless web to trace

Thy presence working all things well;

Nor let thou life's delightful play

Thy truth's transcendent vision hide,

Nor strength and gladness lead astray

From thee, our nature's only guide.

Bestow on every joyous thrill

Thy deeper tone of reverent awe,

Make pure thy creature's erring will,

And teach his heart to love thy law.

John Sterling,* 1839.

49. ' God through all, and in you all.

God of the earth, the sky, the sea,

Maker of all above, below,

Creation lives and moves in thee;

Thy present life through all doth flow.

Thy love is in the sunshine's glow,

Thy life is in the quickening air;

When lightnings flash and storm-winds

blow,

There is thy power, thy law is there.

We feel thy calm at evening's hour,

Thy grandeur in the march of night,

And when the morning breaks in power,

We hear thy word, 'Let there be light.'

But higher far, and far more clear,

Thee in man's spirit we behold,

Thine image and thyself are there, —
The indwelling God, proclaimed of old.

Samuel Longfellow, 1864.



FEDERAL STREET. L. M.
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Henry Kemble Oliver, 1832.
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50« 77tf Lord u my JigA/.

Lord of all being, throned afar,

Thy glory flames from sun and star;

Center and soul of every sphere,

Yet to each loving heart how near!

Sun of our life, thy quickening ray

Sheds on our path the glow of day:

Star of our hope, thy softened light

Cheers the long watches of the night.

Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn;

Our noontide is thy gracious dawn;

Our rainbow arch, thy mercy's sign:

All, save the clouds of sin, are thine.

Lord of all life, below, above,

Whose light is truth, whosewarmth is love,

Before thy ever-blazing throne

We ask no luster of our own.

Grant us thy truth to make us free,

And kindling hearts that burn for thee,

Till all thy living altars claim

One holy light, one heavenly flame.

Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1859.

51. 'Providential Bounties Surveyed and Improved.'

Father of lights, we sing thy name,

Who kindlest up the lamp of day:

Wide as he spreads his golden flame,

His beams thy power and love display.

Fountain of good, from thee proceed

The copious drops of genial rain,

Which, o'er the hill and through the mead,

Revive the grass and swell the grain.

O let not our forgetful hearts

O'erlook the tokens of thy care;

But what thy liberal hand imparts

Still own in praise, still ask in prayer!

So shall our suns more grateful shine,

And showers in sweeter drops shall fall,

When all our hearts and lives are thine

And thou, O God, enjoyed in all

!

Phllip Doddridge.



CREATION. L. M. D. Franz Joseph Haydn, 1798.
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52.
The spacious firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,

Their great Original proclaim.

The unwearied sun from day to day
Does his Creator's power display,

And publishes to every land

The work of an almighty hand.

Soon as the evening shades prevail

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the listening earth

Repeats the story of her birth;

' The heavens declare the glory of God.' Psalm XIX. 1.

Whilst all the stars that round her burn,

And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

What though in solemn silence all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball?

What though no real voice nor sound

Amid their radiant orbs be found?

In reason's ear they all rejoice

And utter forth a glorious voice,

Forever singing as they shine,

'The hand that made us is divine.'

Joseph Addison, 171 2.



ERFURT. L. M.
(Vom Himmel hoch da komm ich her.)

Martin Luther.
Magdeburg Gesangbuch, 1540.^a=g pp==
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53. Psa&» AT///.

With glory clad, with strength arrayed,

The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns,

The world's foundations strongly laid,

And the vast fabric still sustains.

How surely stablished is thy throne,

Which shall no change or period see!

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone,

Art God from all eternity.

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice,

And toss the troubled waves on high;

But God above can still their noise,

And make the angry sea comply.

Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure;

And they, that in thy house would dwell,

That happy station to secure

Must still in holiness excel.

Nahum Tate &
Nicholas Brady, i6g6.



GRACE CHURCH. L. M. Ignaz Joseph Pleyel, 1791.
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Thou One in all, thou All in one,

Source of the grace that crowns our days,

For all thy gifts 'neath cloud or sun,

We lift to thee our grateful praise.

We bless thee for the life that flows,

A pulse in every grain of sand,

A beauty in the blushing rose,

A thought and deed in brain and hand.

For life that thou hast made a joy,

For strength to make our lives like thine,

For duties that our hands employ, —
We bring our offerings to thy shrine.

Be thine to give and ours to own
The truth that sets thy children free,

The law that binds us to thy throne,

The love that makes us one with thee.

Seth Curtis Beach, 1884.

Morning, noon, evening.55-
The morning walks upon the earth,

And man awakes to toil and mirth;

All living things and lands are gay —
Dear God, walk with me through the day.

Sweet is the breathing of the world,

As in thy love it lies enfurled;

And blue and clear the immortal sky;

'T is thine, and thine its purity.

Now noon sits throned, her golden urn

Pours forth the sunshine! Laugh and
burn

Cornland and meadow, lake and sea!

Lord of my life, pour love on me.

Slow comes the evening o'er the hill,

The labor of the world is still;

Homeward I go, and muse of thee —
Father of home, abide with me.

Now droops the dark, but worlds of light,

Hidden by day, fulfil the night!

Infinite Stillness, silent sea

Of truth and power, flow over me.

O thou, whose love the night has made
Outwearied earth and man to aid,

Who givest labor, and then rest,

Give me the peace that fills thy breast.

Stopford Augustus Brooke.



SURSUM CORDA. C. M.

I

Georg Friedrich Handel.
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56. Pso/m CXLVII.

With songs and honors sounding loud,

Address the Lord on high;

Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,

And waters veil the sky.

He sends his showers of blessing down
To cheer the plains below;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,

And corn in valleys grow.

His steady counsels change the face

Of the declining year;

He bids the sun cut short his race,

And wintry days appear.

His hoary frost, his fleecy snow,

Descend and clothe the ground;

The liquid streams refuse to flow,

In icy fetters bound.

He sends his word, he melts the snow, —
The fields no longer mourn

;

He calls the warmer gales to blow,

And bids the spring return.

The changing wind, the flying cloud,

Obey his mighty word,

With songs and honors sounding loud,

Praise ye the sovereign Lord.
Isaac Watts, 1719.

57- The splendor of the Lord.

My God, I feel thy wondrous might

In nature's various shows, —
The whirlwind's breath, the tender light

Of the rejoicing rose.

For doth not that same power enfold

Whatever things are new,

Which shone about the saints of old

And struck the seas in two?

Ashamed, I veil my fearful eyes

From this, thy earthly reign;

What shall I do when I arise

From death, but die again?

What shall I do but prostrate fall

Before the splendor there,

That here so dazzles me through all

The dusty robes I wear?

I dare not pray to thee to give

That heaven which shall appear;

My cry is, help me, thou, to five

Within the heaven that 's here

!

Alice Cary.



EVAN. C. M. William Henry Havergal, 1847.
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58. Nature's worship.

The harp at Nature's advent strung

Has never ceased to play:

The song the stars of morning sung

Has never died away.

And prayer is made, and praise is given

By all things near and far:

The ocean looketh up to heaven

And mirrors every star:

The green earth sends her incense up
From many a mountain shrine

:

From folded leaf and dewy cup

She pours her sacred wine.

The blue sky is the temple's arch,

Its transept, earth and air;

The music of its starry march,

The chorus of a prayer.

So Nature keeps the reverent frame

With which her years began;

And all her signs and voices shame
The prayerless heart of man.

John Greenleaf Whittcee.

CQ # The book of nature.

There is a book, who runs may read,

Which heavenly truth imparts;

And all the lore its scholars need,

Pure eyes and Christian hearts.

The works of God, above, below,

Within us and around,

Are pages in that book, to show
How God himself is found.

The glorious sky, embracing all,

Is like the Maker's love,

WTierewith encompassed, great and small

In peace and order move.

Two worlds are ours : 't is only sin

Forbids us to descry

The mystic heaven and earth within,

Plain as the sea and sky.

Thou who hast given us eyes to see

And love this sight so fair,

Give us a heart to find out thee,

And read thee everywhere.

John Keble, 1819.



POSEN. 7.7.7.7.
(Uimmel, Erde, Luft, und Meer.)

Georg Christoph Strattner, 1691.
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60, Himmel, Erde, Luft, und Meer.' Acts XIV. 17.

Heaven and earth, and sea and air,

Still their Maker's praise declare;

Thou, my soul, as loudly sing,

To thy God thy praises bring.

See the sun his power awakes,

As through clouds his glory breaks;

See the moon and stars of light,

Praising God in stillest night.

See how God this rolling globe

Swathes with beauty like a robe;

Forests, fields, and living things,

Each its Maker's glory sings.

Through the air thy praises meet,

Birds are singing clear and sweet;

Fire, and storm, and wind, thy will

As thy ministers fulfil.

The ocean waves thy glory tell,

At thy touch they sing and swell;

From the well-spring to the sea,

Rivers murmur, Lord, of thee.

Ah! my God, what wonders lie

Hid in thine infinity!

Stamp upon my inmost heart

What I am, and what thou art.

Joachim Neander, 1680.
Trans. James Drummond Burns.



ADORATION. 7.7.7.7. John Wheeler Tufts.
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Alternative Tune: Posen.

Universal praise.

Let the whole creation cry,

Glory to the Lord on high!

Heaven and earth, awake and sing,

'God is good, and therefore King.'

Praise him, all ye hosts above
Ever bright and fair in love!

Sun and moon, uplift your voice;

Night and stars, in God rejoice.

Chant his honor, ocean fair!

Earth, soft rushing through the air;

Sunshine, darkness, cloud and storm,

Rain and snow, his praise perform.

Let the blossoms of the earth

Join the universal mirth;

Birds, with morn and dew elate,

Sing with joy at heaven's gate.

Warriors fighting for the Lord,

Prophets burning with his word,

Men and women, young and old,

Raise the anthem manifold.

And let children's happy hearts

In this worship bear their parts:

Holy, Holy, Holy One,

Glory be to God alone!

Stopford Augustus Brooke.



CHRIST CHURCH. 6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. Charles Steggall, 1865.
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62. Kc I7o/y Angels Bright.

Ye holy angels bright,

Who wait at God's right hand,

Or through the realms of light

Fly at your Lord's command,
Assist our song,

For else the theme
Too high doth seem

For mortal tongue.

Let not his praises grow
On prosperous heights alone,

But in the vales below

Let his great love be known.

Let no distress

Curb and control

My winged soul

And praise suppress.

My soul, bear thou thy part,

Triumph in God above,

And with a well-tuned heart

Sing thou the songs of love:

Let all thy days

Till life shall end,

Whate'er he send,

Be filled with praise.

Richard Baxter, 1681.
Arranged.



JOY. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. Arr. from Ludwig van Beethoven.
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63-

Alternative Tune: Amsterdam.

Open, Lord, my inward ear.

Open, Lord, my inward ear,

And bid my heart rejoice;

Bid my quiet spirit hear

The comfort of thy voice.

Never in the whirlwind found,

Or where earthquakes rock the place,

Still and silent is the sound,

The whisper of thy grace.

From the world of sin and noise

And hurry I withdraw;

For the small and inward voice

I wait with humble awe:

Silent I am now and still,

Dare not in thy presence move;
To my waiting soul reveal

The secret of thy love.
Charles Wesley, 1742.



ELLACOMBE. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.
Anon, in " Gesang Buch der Herzogl. Wirtember-

gischen Katholischen Hofkapelle," 1784.
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64, JAe mighty power of God.

I sing the mighty power of God,
That made the mountains rise;

That spread the flowing seas abroad,

And built the lofty skies.

I sing the wisdom that ordained

The sun to rule the day:

The moon shines full at his command,
And all the stars obey.

I sing the goodness of the Lord,

That filled the earth with food:

He formed the creatures with his word,

And then pronounced them good.

Lord, how thy wonders are displayed,

Where'er I turn my eye;

If I survey the ground I tread,

Or gaze upon the sky!

There 's not a plant or flower below,

But makes thy glories known;
And clouds arise, and tempests blow,

By order from thy throne.

Creatures that borrow life from thee

Are subject to thy care:

There 's not a place where we can flee,

But God is present there.
Isaac Watts, 1709.



ST. ANSELM. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Joseph Barnby, 1868.
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65 Consider the lilies.

He hides within the lily,

A strong and tender Care,

That wins the earth-born atoms

To glory of the air;

He weaves the shining garments

Unceasingly and still,

Along the quiet waters,

In niches of the hill.

We linger at the vigil

With him who bent the knee

To watch the old-time lilies

In distant Galilee;

And still the worship deepens

And quickens into new,

As brightening down the ages

God's secret thrilleth through.

O Toiler of the lily,

Thy touch is in the man!
No leaf that dawns to petal

But hints the angel-plan:

The flower-horizons open,

The blossom vaster shows;

We hear thy wide worlds echo,
' See how the lily grows

!

'

Shy yearnings of the savage,

Unfolding, thought by thought,

To holy lives are lifted,

To visions fair are wrought:

The races rise and cluster,

And evils fade and fall,

Till chaos blooms to beauty,

Thy purpose crowning all!

William Channing Gannett, 1873.



DARMSTADT. 6.4.6.4.6.6.4.6.4. Frederick Charles Maker.
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66. Z,ori God Omnipotent.

Lord God Omnipotent,

Lord God alone,

High o'er the firmament

Planting thy throne,

Curtained about with light,

Under thy feet a bright

Pavement of stars,

No shade of darksome night

Thy glory mars.

Sun, moon, and stars fulfill

Their times by thee;

Angels to do thy will

Fleet lightnings be;

Rain, hail, and frost and snow,

And all the winds that blow,

Are at thy nod;

Oceans and tempests know
Their mighty God.

Thou breathest on the earth,

And there is spring,

Leaf buds come bursting forth,

All the birds sing,

Flocks on the hills are seen

Herds on the meadows green,

Forests rejoice,

All that had silent been

Lifts up its voice.

Lord God Omnipotent,

'Bide with thy flock;

O keep them, when they faint,

Safe on the Rock;

Show them thy tender grace,

And the light of thy face

To them accord;

Praise to thy holiness,

Praise to the Lord.

Walter Chalmers Smith, 1876.



SERAPHIM. 4.4.7.8.8.7. Hkxry Smart.
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67. Benedicite omnia opera Domine.

Angels holy,

High and lowly,

Sing the praises of the Lord!

Earth and sky, all living nature,

Man, the stamp of thy Creator,

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

Sun and moon bright,

Night and noonlight,

Starry temples azure-floored,

Cloud and rain, and wild wind's madness,

Breeze that floats with genial gladness,

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

Ocean hoary,

Tell his glory,

Cliffs, where tumbling seas have roared,

Pulse of waters blithely beating,

Wave advancing, wave retreating,

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

Rock and high land,

Wood and island,

Crag where eagle's pride hath soared,

Mighty mountains, purple-breasted,

Peaks cloud-cleaving, snowy-crested,

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

Rolling river,

Praise him ever,

From the mountain's deep vein poured;

Silver fountain, clearly gushing,

Troubled torrent, madly rushing,

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord!

Bond and free man,

Land and sea man,

Earth with peoples widely stored,

Wanderer lone o'er prairies ample,

Full-voiced choir in costly temple,

Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord

!

Praise him ever,

Bounteous Giver!

Praise him, Father, Friend, and Lord!

Each glad soul its free course winging,

Each blithe voice its free song singing,

Praise the great and mighty Lord!
John Stuart Blackie, 1840.



ST. AGNES. C. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1866.
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68. ' 77i« God 0/ Sea a«<2 Shore.

'

God, whose smile is in the sky,

Whose path is in the sea,

Once more from earth's tumultuous strife,

We gladly turn to thee.

Now all the myriad sounds of earth

In solemn stillness die;

While wind and wave unite to chant

Their anthems to the sky.

We come as those with toil far spent

Who crave thy rest and peace,

And from the care and fret of life

Would find in thee release.

O Father, soothe all troubled thought,

Dispel all idle fear,

Purge thou each heart of secret sin,

And banish every care;

Until, as shine upon the sea

The silent stars above,

There shines upon our trusting souls

The light of thine own love.

John Haynes Holmes, 1907.

69. ' The Inward Witness.

'

Thou whose Spirit witness bears

Within our spirits free,

That we thy children are and heirs

Of thine eternity, —

Here may this simple faith sublime

O'er-arch us like the sky;

Secure below the drift of time

Its firm foundations lie.

Our thought o'erflows each written scroll.

Our creeds arise and fall;

The Life of God within the soul

Lives and outlasts them all.

Here may that witness clearer grow

Each waiting heart within,

The way of filial duty show,

And glad obedience win.

Here be life's sorrow sanctified,

Here truth her radiance pour

;

While hope and faith and love abide,

Forever more and more!
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1891.



DUNDEE. C. M. Scottish Psalter, 1615.
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70. PAe «7e«< Spirit.

Unheard the dews around me fall,

And heavenly influence shed;

And silent on this earthly ball,

Celestial footsteps tread.

Night moves in silence round the pole,

The stars sing on unheard,

Their music pierces to the soul,

Yet borrows not a word.

Noiseless the morning flings its gold,

And still the evening's place;

And silently the earth is rolled

Amidst the vast of space.

In quietude thy Spirit grows

In man from hour to hour;

In calm eternal onward flows

Thine all-redeeming power.

Lord, grant my soul to hear at length

Thy deep and silent voice:

To work in stillness, wait in strength,

With calmness to rejoice.

Anon.

7i- Eternal Love.

Immortal Love, forever full,

Forever flowing free,

Forever shared, forever whole,

A never-ebbing sea!

Our outward lips confess the name
All other names above;

But love alone knows whence it came,

And comprehendeth love.

Blow, winds of God, awake and blow

The mists of earth away!

Shine out, O Light divine, and show
How wide and far we stray!

The letter fails, the systems fall,

And every symbol wanes:

The Spirit over-brooding all,

Eternal Love, remains.

John Greenleaf Whittiee, i8sq.



DUKE STREET. L. M. John Hatton, 1793.
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72« ' Fc»j, Creator Spiritus.'

Creator Spirit, by whose aid

The world's foundations first were laid,

Come, visit every pious mind;

Come, pour thy joys on human kind.

Plenteous in grace, descend from high,

Rich in thy matchless energy;

From sin and sorrow set us free

And make us temples worthy thee.

Cleanse and refine our earthly parts,

But O inflame and fire our hearts!

O'er all may we victorious be

That stands between ourselves and thee.

Make us eternal truths receive,

And practise all that we believe;

And, lest our feet should step astray,

Protect and guide us in the way.

Attrib. to Rabanus Maurus.
Trans. John Dryden, 1693.

Adapted.



RIVAULX. L. M. (First Tune)
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73- Z,o»e Divine.

O Love divine, whose constant beam
Shines on the eyes that will not see,

And waits to bless us while we dream
Thou leav'st us when we turn from thee!

All souls that struggle and aspire,

All hearts of prayer, by thee are lit;

And, dim or clear, thy tongues of fire

On dusky tribes and centuries sit.

And everywhere thy Spirit walks

With man as under Eden's trees,

In gardens of the heart, and talks

In all his varied languages.

Nor bounds, nor clime, nor creed thou

know'st:

Wide as our need thy favors fall;

The white wings of the Holy Ghost

Stoop, unseen, o'er the heads of all.

John Greenleaf Whittier.
Adapted.

LUTHER'S CHANT. L. M. (Second Tune)

>-. I , r-J

Heinrich Christoph Zeuner.
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BEATITUDO. CM.

tea A
John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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' r/fe thought of God.'

One thought I have, my ample creed,

So deep it is and broad,

And equal to my every need, —
It is the thought of God.

Each morn unfolds some fresh surprise,

I feast at life's full board;

And rising in my inner skies

Shines forth the thought of God.

At night my gladness is my prayer;

I drop my daily load,

And every care is pillowed there

Upon the thought of God.

I ask not far before to see,

But take in trust my road;

Life, death, and immortality

Are in my thought of God.

To this their secret strength they owed
The martyr's path who trod;

The fountains of their patience flowed

From out their thought of God.

Be still the light upon my way,

My pilgrim staff and rod,

My rest by night, my strength by day,

blessed thought of God.
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, i?



ST. HUGH. C. M. (First Tune) Edward John Hopkins, 1862.
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75. ' /Aa/ / knew where I might find him I
:

Go not, my soul, in search of him,

Thou wilt not find him there, —
Or in the depths of shadow dim,

Or heights of upper air.

For not in far-off realms of space

The Spirit hath its throne;

In every heart it findeth place

And waiteth to be known.

Thought answereth alone to thought,

And Soul with soul hath kin;

The outward God he findeth not

Who finds not God within.

PEACE. C. M. (Second Tune)

i

And if the vision come to thee

Revealed by inward sign,

Earth will be full of Deity

And with his glory shine

!

Thou shalt not want for company,

Nor pitch thy tent alone;

The indwelling God will go with thee,

And show thee of his own.

Then go not thou in search of him,

But to thyself repair;

Wait thou within the silence dim,

And thou shalt find him there

!

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1879.

Carl Baermann, 1905.
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ST. FLAVIAN. CM. John Day's Psalter, 1562.
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76. 77;e world's Eternal Source.

Enduring Soul of all our life,

In whom all beings blend,

Unchanging Peace mid storm and strife,

Our Parent, Home, and End:

Through thee the worlds, with all they

bear,

Their mighty courses run

;

Through thee the heavens are passing fair,

And splendor clothes the sun.

Where'er the living soul looks out

From eyes of beast or bird,

Or tendril yearns in time of drought,

Or forest leaf is stirred —
Thy Spirit breathes, thy way is seen,

O Fount of living force,

Who art, and hast forever been,

The world's eternal Source.

The thoughts that move the heart of man
And lift his soul on high;

The skill that teaches him to plan

With wondrous subtlety,

—

These are thy thoughts, Almighty Mind,
This skill is thine, O Lord,

Who dost by hidden influence bind

All powers in sweet accord.

O fill us now, thou living Power,

With energy divine;

Thus shall our wills from hour to hour

Become not ours, but thine.

Ebenezer Sherman Oakley, i88<

77. The Divine Spirit.

Spirit divine, attend our prayer,

And make our hearts thy home

:

Descend with all thy gracious powers, —
O come, great Spirit, come!

Come as the light ! to us reveal

The truth we long to know,

And lead us in the path of life

Where all the righteous go.

Come as the fire! and purge our hearts

Like sacrificial flame,

Till our whole souls an offering be
In love's redeeming name.

Come as the dew! and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour,

Till every barren place shall own
With joy thy quickening power.

Come as the wind, O breath of God

!

O Pentecostal grace!

Come, make the great salvation known
Wide as the human race.

Andrew Reed, 1820.

Adapted by Samuel Longfellow.



ARLINGTON. C. M. Thomas Augustine Arne, 1762.
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78. Z/a(7, 7>k/A Divine.

Thou long disowned, reviled, oppressed,

Strange friend of human kind,

Seeking through weary years a rest

Within our hearts to find, —

How late thy bright and awful brow

Breaks through these clouds of sin!

Hail, Truth divine! we know thee now;

Angel of God, come in!

Come, though with purifying fire

And desolating sword!

Thou of all nations the desire,

Earth waits thy cleansing word.

Struck by the lightning of thy glance,

Let old oppressions die;

Before thy cloudless countenance

Let fear and falsehood fly.

Flood our dark life with golden day,

Convince, subdue, enthrall;

Then to a mightier yield thy sway,

And Love be all in all

!

Eliza Scudder, 1864.

L» f

79- The stream offaith.

From heart to heart, from creed to

creed

The hidden river runs;

It quickens all the ages down,

It binds the sires to sons, —

The stream of faith, whose source is

God,

Whose sound, the sound of prayer,

Whose meadows are the holy lives

Upspringing everywhere.

And still it moves, a broadening

flood,

And fresher, fuller grows

A sense as if the sea were near,

Towards which the river flows.

O Thou who art the secret Source

That riseth in each soul,

Thou art the Ocean, too, — and

thine,

That ever deepening roll

!

William Channing Gannett, 1875.



WAREHAM. L. M. William Knapp, 1738.
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80. Mysterious Presence.

Mysterious Presence, source of all, —
The world without, the soul within, —
Fountain of life, hear our call,

And pour thy living waters in.

Thou breathest in the rushing wind,

Thy spirit stirs in leaf and flower;

Nor wilt thou from the willing mind
Withhold thy light and love and power.

Thy hand unseen to accents clear

Awoke the psalmist's trembling lyre,

And touched the lips of holy seer

With flame from thine own altar fire.

That touch divine still, Lord, impart,

Still give the prophet's burning word;

And, vocal in each waiting heart,

Let living psalms of praise be heard.
Seth Curtis Beach, 1866.

8l. Truth and love.

O God, whose presence glows in all,

Within, around us, and above,

Thy word we bless, thy name we call,

Whose word is truth, whose name is love.

That truth be with the heart believed

Of all who seek this sacred place,

With power proclaimed, in peace received,

Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace.

That love its holy influence pour,

To keep us meek and make us free,

And throw its binding blessing more

Round each with all, and all with thee.

Send down its angel to our side,

Send in its calm upon the breast

;

For we would know no other guide,

And we can need no other rest.

Nathaniel Langdon Frothtngham, 1828.



ROCKINGHAM. L. M. Edward Miller, 1790.
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82. Spirit of Truth.

Spirit of Truth, who makest bright

All souls that long for heavenly light,

Appear, and on our darkness shine;

Descend, and be our Guide divine.

Spirit of Power, whose might doth dwell

Full in the souls that love thee well,

Unto these fainting hearts draw near,

And be our daily Quickener.

Spirit of Joy, who makest glad

Each broken heart by sin made sad,

Pour on these mourning souls thy cheer;

Give us to bless our Comforter;

Till thou shalt make us meet to bear

The sweetness of heaven's holy air,

The light wherein no darkness is,

The eternal, overflowing bliss!

Thomas Hornblower Gill.

83. Thy Present Spirit.

O Thou in whom we live and move,

Whose love is law, whose law is love,

Whose present Spirit waits to fill

The soul that comes to do thy will

!

Unto our waiting spirits teach

Thy love beyond the power of speech,

And bid us feel with joyful awe
The omnipresence of thy law.

Its patient working doth fulfil

Man's hope and God's all-perfect will,

Nor suffers one true word or thought

Or deed of love to come to naught.

Such faith, O God! our souls sustain,

Free, true, and calm, in joy and pain,

That even by our fidelity

Thy kingdom may the nearer be.

Samuel Longfellow, 1864.



WARD. L. M. Lowell Masox, 1830.
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84. 'Meditation.'

Hath not thy heart within thee burned

At evening's calm and holy hour,

As if its inmost depths discerned

The presence of a loftier power?

Hast thou not heard mid forest glades,

While ancient rivers murmured by,

A voice from forth the eternal shades,

That spake a present Deity?

It was the voice of God that spake

In silence to thy silent heart;

And bade each worthier thought awake,

And every dream of earth depart.

Voice of our God, O yet be near!

In low, sweet accents, whisper peace;

Direct us on our pathway here,

Then bid in heaven our wanderings cease.

Stephen Greenleaf Bulfinch, 1832.

85. The Love of God.

O Love of God, how strong and true!

Eternal and yet ever new;

Uncomprehended and unbought,

Beyond all knowledge and all thought.

O Love of God, how deep and great

!

Far deeper than man's deepest hate;

Self-fed, self-kindied like the light,

Changeless, eternal, infinite.

heavenly Love, how precious still,

In days of weariness and ill,

In nights of pain and helplessness,

To heal, to comfort, and to bless!

Love of God, our shield and stay

Through all the perils of our way!

Eternal Love, in thee we rest,

Forever safe, forever blest.

HORATIUS BONAR. l86t.



SAMSON. L. M.
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86. GW w goot/.

Our God is good: in earth and sky,

From ocean depths and spreading wood,

Ten thousand voices seem to cry,

'God made us all, and God is good.'

The sun that keeps his trackless way,

And downward pours his golden flood,

Night's sparkling hosts, all seem to say,

In accents clear, that God is good.

We hear it in the rushing breeze:

The hills that have for ages stood,

The echoing sky and roaring seas,

All swell the chorus, 'God is good.'

Yea, God is good, all nature says,

By God's own hand with speech endued;

And man, in louder notes of praise,

Should sing for joy that God is good.

For all thy gifts we bless thee, Lord;

But chiefly for our heavenly food,

Thy pardoning grace, thy quickening

word:

These prompt our song, that God is good.
John Hampden Gurney,* 1838.

m£—E=EEE» ^mp
87. 'Be still, and know that I am God.'

He who himself and God would know,

Into the silence let him go,

And, lifting off pall after pall,

Reach to the inmost depths of all.

Let him look forth into the night;

What solemn depths, what silent might!

Those ancient stars, how calm they roll,

—

He but an atom mid the whole.

And, as the evening wind sweeps by,

He needs must feel his God as nigh;

Must needs that unseen Presence own,

Thus always near, too long unknown.

How small, in that uplifted hour,

Temptation's lure, and passion's power!

How weak the foe that made him fall,

How strong the soul to conquer all!

A mighty wind of nobler will

Sends through his soul its quickening

thrill;

No more a creature of the clod,

He knows himself a child of God.
Anon.



HESPERUS. L. M. Henry Baker, 1854.
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Alternative Tune: Ilia.

OO, '^
e Inner Life.'

O blessed life! the heart at rest

When all without tumultuous seems;

That trusts a higher will, and deems
That higher will, made ours, the best.

O blessed life! the mind that sees,

Whatever change the years may bring,

A mercy still in everything,

And shining through all mysteries.

O blessed life ! the soul that soars,

When sense of mortal sight is dim,

Beyond the sense, — beyond, to him
Whose love unlocks the heavenly doors.

O blessed life! heart, mind, and soul,

From self-born aims and wishes free,

In all at one with Deity,

And loyal to the Lord's control.

O life! how blessed, how divine!

High life, the earnest of a higher!

Father, fulfil my deep desire,

And let this blessed life be mine.
William Ttdd Matson,* 1866.

89. 'Other sheep I have, which are not of this fold.

Look from thy sphere of endless day,

O God of mercy and of might

!

In pity look on those who stray,

Benighted in this land of light.

In peopled vale, in lonely glen,

In crowded mart by stream or sea,

How many of the sons of men
Hear not the message sent from thee.

Send forth thy heralds, Lord, to call

The thoughtless young, the hardened old,

A wandering flock, and bring them all

To the Good Shepherd's peaceful fold.

Send them thy mighty word to speak
Till faith shall dawn and doubt depart,

To awe the bold, to stay the weak,
And bind and heal the broken heart.

Then all these wastes, a dreary scene

On which, with sorrowing eyes, we gaze,

Shall grow with living waters green,

And lift to heaven the voice of praise.

William Cullen Bryant, 1859.



ILLA. L. M. Lowell Mason.
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Alternative Tune: Hesperus.

90, 77f« Universal Father.

Father and Friend, thy light, thy love,

Beaming through all thy works, we see;

Thy glory gilds the heavens above,

And all the earth is full of thee.

Thy voice we hear, thy presence feel,

Whilst thou, too pure for mortal sight,

Involved in clouds, invisible,

Reignest the Lord of life and light.

We know not in what hallowed part

Of the wade heavens thy throne may be;

But this we know, that wrhere thou art

Strength, wisdom, goodness, dwell with

thee.

Thy children shall not faint nor fear,

Sustained by this delightful thought,

Since thou, their God, art everywhere,

They cannot be where thou art not.

John Bowring, 1824.

91. God ever near.

What secret place, what distant star,

O Lord of all, is thine abode?

Why dwellest thou from us so far?

We yearn for thee, thou hidden God

!

And not in vain we seek, we yearn;

We need not stretch our weary wings

:

Thou meetest us where'er we turn;

Thou dwellest, Lord, within all things.

O Glory that no eye can bear!

O Presence bright, our inward guest!

O farthest off, most closely near,

Most hidden and most manifest!

No need, in search of thine abode,

Through starry spheres our thoughts

should roam,

Thou, holy Spirit, mighty God,

Dost make in human hearts thy home.
Thomas Hornblower Gill, 1853.
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92. Seeking God.

Thirsting for a lhdng spring,

Seeking for a higher home,

Resting where our souls must cling,

Trusting, hoping, Lord, we come.

Glorious hopes our spirits fill,

When we feel that thou art near;

Father, then our fears are still,

Then the soul's bright end is clear.

Life's hard conflict we would win,

Read the meaning of life's frown;

Change the thorn-bound wreath of sin

For the spirit's starry crown.

Make us beautiful within

By thy spirit's holy light;

Guard us when our faith is dim,

Father of all love and might.
Francis Parker Appleton, 1846.

93. Life more abundantly.

Life of all that lives below!

Let thy spirit in us flow;

Let us all thy life receive,

From thee, in thee, ever live.

O for fuller life we pine!

Let us more receive of thine;

Still for more on thee we call,

Thou who fillest all in all

!

Live we now in thee; be fed

Daily with the living bread;

Into thee our spirits grow;

Into us thy spirit flow;

While we feel the vital blood,

While thy full and quickening flood

Through life's every channel rolls,

Soul of all believing souls!

Chaju.es Wesley.
Samuel Longfellow.



UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. 7.7.7.7. Henry John Gauntlett, 1852.
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94. Forces 0/ spring.

Hark, my soul, how everything

Strives to serve our bounteous King!

Each a double tribute pays, —
Sings its part, and then obeys.

Nature's chief and sweetest choir

Him with cheerful notes admire;

Chanting every day their lauds,

While the grove their song applauds.

Though their voices lower be,

Streams have too their melody;

Night and day they warbling run,

Never pause, but still sing on.

All the flowers that gild the spring

Hither their still music bring;

If heaven bless them, thankful, they

Smell more sweet, and look more gay.

Wake, for shame, my sluggish heart,

Wake, and gladly sing thy part;

Learn of birds, and springs, and flowers,

How to use thy nobler powers

!

John Austin, 17th Cent.

95- The Immanent Spirit.

Thou whose spirit dwells in all,

Primal source of life and mind,

In the clod as in the soul,

Ever full and unconfined!

What shall separate from thee?

Naught of all created things!

Joy and sorrow, good and ill,

Each from thee its essence brings.

Thine the atom's faintest thrill,

Thine the humblest creature's breath,

Prophet-soul in every kind,

Yearning still through life and death.

Yearning for the crowning race —
Man, in whom at last unfold

All thy secrets strange and sweet

From the farthest days of old:

Secrets too of things to be,

In the cycles on before:

Love that stronger is than death,

Life with thee forevermore.

John White Chadwick,* 1890.
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96, '^4 life hidden in God.'

Let my life be hid in thee,

Life of life and Light of light!

Love's illimitable sea!

Depth of peace, of power the height

!

Let my life be hid in thee

From vexation and annoy;

Calm in thy tranquillity,

All my mourning turned to joy.

Let my life be hid in thee

When alarms are gathering round,

Covered with thy panoply,

Safe within thy holy ground.

Let my life be hid in thee

When my strength and health shall fail

;

Let thine immortality

In my dying hour prevail.

Let my life be hid in thee,

In the world and yet above;

Hid in thine eternity,

In the ocean of thy love.

John Bull,* 1839.

97- 'On holy ground.'

What has drawn us thus apart,

From the common daily round,

Bringing here a lowly heart,

Standing as on holy ground?

Morning visions high and pure,

Glorious things that are to be,

Faith and hope that shall endure,

Love's abiding unity;

All the things that make for peace

In the daily toil and strife;

All that can our part increase

In the world's diviner life.

Short the time we linger here;

Then, with earnest heart and hand,

Back to work with holy fear;

Every vision God's command.

John White Chadwick, 1891.



CHATHAM. 7.7.7.7. Carl Maria von Weber, 1826.

Adapted 1832.
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QO, ' Prayer for inspiration.

'

Holy Spirit, Light divine,

Shine upon this heart of mine;

Chase the shades of night away;

Turn the darkness into day.

Holy Spirit, Power divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine:

Long has sin, without control,

Held dominion o'er my soul.

Holy Spirit, Love divine,

Glow within this heart of mine

;

Kindle every high desire;

Cleanse my soul in thy pure fire.

Holy Spirit, Peace divine,

Still this restless heart of mine

;

Speak to calm the tossing sea,

Stayed in thy tranquillity.

Holy Spirit, Joy divine,

Cheer this saddened heart of mine

;

Bid my troubled thoughts be still

;

With thy peace my spirit fill.

Holy Spirit, all divine,

Dwell within this heart of mine

;

Cast down every idol throne;

Reign supreme, and reign alone.

Andrew Reed.
Samuel Longfellow.

99- Daily strength for daily needs.

Day by day the manna fell:

to learn this lesson well

!

Still by constant mercy fed,

Give me, Lord, my daily bread.

Day by day, the promise reads,

Daily strength for daily needs:

Cast foreboding fears away;

Take the manna of to-day.

Lord, my times are in thy hand

:

All my sanguine hopes have planned,

To thy wisdom I resign,

And would make my purpose thine.

Thou my daily task shalt give;

Day by day to thee I live;

So shall added years fulfil

Not my own, my Father's will.

JOSIAH CONDER, 1 836.



DOMENICA. S. M. Herbert Stanley Oakeley, 1875.
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IOO. Where is thy God i

Where is thy God, my soul?

Is he within thy heart;

Or ruler of a distant realm

In which thou hast no part?

Where is thy God, my soul?

Only in stars and sun;

Or have the holy words of truth

His light in every one?

Where is thy God, my soul?

Confined to scripture's page;

Or does his Spirit check and guide

The spirit of each age?

O Ruler of the sky,

Rule thou within my heart:

O great Adorner of the world,

Thy light of life impart.

Giver of holy words,

Bestow thy holy power,

And aid me, whether work or thought

Engage the varying hour.

In thee have I my help,

As all my fathers had;

I'll trust thee when I'm sorrowful,

And serve thee when I 'm glad.

Thomas Toke Lynch. 1855.

101. The Everlasting.

O Everlasting Light,

Giver of dawn and day,

Dispeller of the ancient night

In which creation lay

!

O Everlasting Health,

From which all healing springs, —
My bliss, my treasure, and my wealth,

To thee my spirit clings.

Everlasting Truth,

Truest of all that 's true.

Sure guide for erring age and youth,

Lead me and teach me, too.

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 fulness from above.

Bid doubt and trouble cease.

HORATIUS BONAR, lS6l.



ST. ANDREW. S. M. Joseph Barnby, 1866.
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102. JFiM TAee.

Still with thee, my God,

I would desire to be:

By day, by night, at home, abroad,

I would be still with thee:

With thee when dawn comes in,

And calls me back to care;

Each day returning to begin

With thee, my God, in prayer:

With thee amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart,

To hear thy voice, where time's is loud,

Speak softly to my heart

:

With thee when day is done,

And evening calms the mind;

The setting as the rising sun

With thee my heart would find:

With thee, in thee, by faith

Abiding would I be;

By day, by night, in life, in death,

I would be still with thee.

James Drummond Burns, 1857.

IO ^\ a -A Iways near.

One gift, my God, I seek, —
To know thee always near;

To feel thy hand, to see thy face,

Thy blessed voice to hear.

Where'er I go, my God,

O let me find thee there:

Where'er I stay, stay thou with me,

A presence everywhere.

And if thou bringest peace,

Or if thou bringest pain,

But come thyself with all that comes,

And all shall go for gain.

To walk with thee, my God,

O blessed, blessed grace;

My earthly features then shall shine

With looking in thy face.

Long listening to thy words,

My voice shall catch thy tone,

And, locked in thine, my hand shall grow

All loving like thine own.
Bradford Torrey, 1875.
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104. 'The inward Light.'

When shadows gather on our way,

Fast deepening as the night,

Be thou, O God, the spirit's stay,

Our inward Light.

Amid the outward toil and strife,

The world's dull roar and din,

Still speak thy word of higher life,

Thou Voice within.

When burdens sore upon us press,

And vexing cares increase,

Spring thou, a fount of quietness,

Our hidden Peace.

Though fond hopes fail, and joy depart,

And friends should faithless prove,

O, save us from the bitter heart,

Indwelling Love

!

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1904.

IO ^ • Bail, sacred day of earthly rest.

Hail! sacred day of earthly rest,

From toil and trouble free;

Hail! day of light, that bringest light

And joy to me.

A holy stillness, breathing calm

On all the world around,

Uplifts my soul, O God, to thee,

Where rest is found.

No sound of jarring strife is heard,

As weekly labors cease,

No voice, but those that sweetly sing

Sweet songs of peace.

For those who sing with saints below

Glad songs of heavenly love,

Shall sing, when songs on earth have

ceased,

With saints above.

Accept, O God, our hymn of praise

That thou this day hast given,

Sweet foretaste of that endless day
Of rest in heaven.

Godfrey Thrtnc, 1863.
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Alternative Tune: Pax Dei.

'Whom but Thee.'

Thou Life within my life, than self more near,

Thou veiled Presence infinitely clear,

From all illusive shows of sense I flee,

To find my center and my rest in thee.

Below all depths thy saving mercy lies,

Through thickest glooms I see thy light arise;

Above the highest heavens thou art not found

More surely than within this earthly round.

Take part with me against these doubts that rise,

And seek to throne thee far in distant skies;

Take part with me against this self that dares

Assume the burden of these sins and cares.

How shall I call thee who art always here?

How shall I praise thee who art still most dear?

What may I give thee save what thou hast given,

And whom but thee have I in earth or heaven?
Eliza Scldder, 1871.
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107, The baptism of the Spirit.

Spirit of God, descend upon my heart;

Wean it from earth, thro' all its pulses move;

Stoop to my weakness, mighty as thou art,

And make me love thee as I ought to love.

I ask no dream, no prophet-ecstasies;

No sudden rending of the veil of clay;

No angel-visitant, no opening skies;—
But take the dimness of my soul away.

Teach me to feel that thou art always nigh;

Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear,

To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh;

Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer.

Teach me to love thee as thine angels love,

One holy passion filling all my frame;

The baptism of the heaven-descended Dove,

My heart an altar, and thy love the flame.

George Croly, 1854.



MARLBOROUGH, ii.io.ii.io. Arr. by Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1874.
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108.

Alternative Tune : Strength and Stay.

'The Quest.'

I cannot find thee. Still on restless pinion

My spirit beats the void where thou dost dwell,

I wander lost through all thy vast dominion,

And shrink beneath thy light ineffable.

I cannot find thee. E'en when most adoring,

Before thy throne I bend in lowliest prayer;

Beyond these bounds of thought my thought upsoaring

From farthest quest comes back: thou art not there.

Yet high above the limits of my seeing,

And folded far within the inmost heart,

And deep below the deeps of conscious being,

Thy splendor shineth: there, O God, thou art.

I cannot lose thee. Still in thee abiding,

The end is clear, how wide soe'er I roam;

The hand that holds the worlds my steps is guiding,

And I must rest at last in thee, my home.
Eliza Scudder, 1864.
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109,

Copyright, 1905, by W. Garrett Horder.

Alternative Tune: Nun Danket.

' The inward witness of God.'

'Where is your God?' they say:

Answer them, Lord most holy!

Reveal thy secret way
Of visiting the lowly, —

Not wrapped in moving cloud,

Or nightly-resting fire;

But veiled within the shroud

Of silent, high desire.

Come not in flashing storm,

Or bursting frown of thunder:

Come in the viewless form

Of wakening love and wonder

;

In duty grown divine

The restless spirit still:

In sorrows taught to shine

As shadows of thy will.

O God, the pure alone,

E'en in their deep confessing,

Can see thee as their own
And find thy perfect blessing;

Yet to each waiting soul

Speak in thy still, small voice,

Till broken love be whole,

And saddened hearts rejoice.

James Martineau,* 1873.
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HO # Loi'e 0/ fowe, a«<f Zig/jJ of light.

Love of love, and Light of light,

Heavenly Father all maintaining;

Wisdom hid in highest height,

To thy creature fondly deigning;

Maker wonderful and just,

Thou hast called my heart to trust.

What are life's unnumbered cares,

Sorrow, torment, passing measure?

O'er my short-lived pains and fears

Surely ruleth thy good pleasure.

Boundless is thy love for me,

Boundless then my trust shall be.

Every burden weigheth light,

Since in thee my hope abideth;

Sweetly bright my darkest night,

While on thee my mind confideth.

Give thy gift, I thee implore,

Thee to trust forevermore.
Yattendon Hymnal, iSgg.



MEDITATION. C. M. John Henry Gower, 1890.
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The Lord is in his Holy Place

In all things near and far;

Shekinah of the snow-flake, he,

And Glory of the star.

Our art may build its house of God,

Our feet on Sinai stand,

But Holiest of Holies knows
No tread, no touch of hand.

He hides himself within the love

Of those whom we love best;

The smiles and tones that make our homes
Are shrines by him possessed.

He tents within the lonely heart,

And shepherds every thought;

We find him not by seeking long, —
We lose him not, unsought.

The listening soul makes Sinai still

Wherever we may be,

And in the vow, 'Thy will be done,'

Lies all Gethsemane.

O everywhere his Holy Place,

If love unseal the eyes,

And everywhere the waiting Face

To welcome and surprise!

William Channing Gannett, 1873.
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Alternative Tune: Meditation. Alternative Tune: Spohr.

112. The world is his garment.

Thy seamless robe conceals thee not

From earnest hearts and true:

The glory of thy perfectness

Shines all its texture through.

And on its flowing hem we read,

As thou dost linger near,

The message of a love more deep

Than any depth of fear.

And so no more our hearts shall plead

For miracle and sign;

Thine order and thy faithfulness

Are all in all divine.

These are thy revelations vast

From earliest days of yore;

These are our confidence and peace:

We cannot wish for more.

John White Chadwick, 1876.

"3- Psalm LXXXIV.

How lovely are thy dwellings fair!

O Lord of hosts, how dear

The pleasant tabernacles are

Where thou dost dwell so near!

My soul doth long and almost die

Thy courts, O Lord, to see;

My heart and flesh aloud do cry,

O living God, for thee.

Happy who in thy house reside,

Where thee they ever praise;

Happy whose strength in thee doth bide,

And in their hearts thy ways.

Theyjourney on from strength to strength,

With joy and gladsome cheer,

Till all before our God at length

In Zion do appear.

John Milton, 1648.



TRISTITIA (St. Chrysostom). 8.8.8.8.8.8.

By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

Joseph Barxby, 187 i.
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Wrestling with God.

Come, O thou Traveller unknown,
Whom still I hold, but cannot see!

My company before is gone,

And I am left alone with thee;

With thee all night I mean to stay,

And wrestle till the break of day.

Wilt thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable name?
Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell;

To know it now resolved I am;
Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

My prayer hath power with God; the grace

Unspeakable I now receive;

Through faith I see thee face to face,

I see thee face to face, and live!

In vain I have not wept and strove;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

'T is Love ! 't is Love, thou lovest me

!

I hear thy whisper in my heart;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee,

Pure, universal love thou art;

To me, to all, thy mercies move;
Thy nature and thy name is Love.

Charles Wesley, 1742. Adapted.

IlK
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Fountain of light.

Fountain of light and living breath,

Whose mercies never fail or fade,

Fill me with life that hath no death,

Fill me with light that hath no shade;

Appoint the remnant of my days

To see thy power and sing thy praise.

When winter fortunes cloud the brows

Of summer friends, when eyes grow
strange,

When plighted faith forgets its vows,

When earth and all things in it change,

Thy mercies, Lord, are ever sure,

Thy love shall evermore endure.

John Quarles, 1655. Arranged.



MANOAH. C. M. Arr. from Gioacchino Antonio Rossini.

116. The Love of God.'

Thou Grace Divine, encircling all,

A shoreless, soundless sea,

Wherein at last our souls must fall, —
O love of God most free"!

When over dizzy heights we go,

One soft hand blinds our eyes,

The other leads us safe and slow, —
O love of God most wise!

And though we turn us from thy face,

And wander wide and long,

Thou hold'st us still in thine embrace, —
O love of God most strong!

The saddened heart, the restless soul,

The toil-worn frame and mind,

Alike confess thy sweet control, —
O love of God most kind!

And, filled and quickened by thy breath,

Our souls are strong and free

To rise o'er sin and fear and death,

O love of God, to thee!

Eliza Sccdder, 1852.

II y #
God's care.

When all thy mercies, my God,

My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I 'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

Unnumbered comforts to my soul

Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived

From whom those comforts flowed.

When worn with sickness, oft hast thou

With health renewed my face;

And, when in sins and sorrows sunk,

Revived my soul with grace.

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,

That tastes those gifts with joy.

Joseph Addison, 1712.



LOVE DIVINE. 8.7.8.7. (First Tune)

[XO. By permission of Love divine, all loves excelling.
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Fix in us thy hum - ble dwel - ling, All thy faith -ful mer-cies crown.

Vi - sit us with thy sal - va - tion, En - ter ev - 'ry trem-bling heart. A -men.

fe^w pi
3 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast;

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find thy promised rest.

AUTUMN. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. (Second Tune)

4 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy life receive:

Graciously return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave.

Charles Wesley.*

Louis von Esch, c. 1810.

Ait. by George F. Root.
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119.

Alternative Tune: Autumn.

O du allersiisste Freude.'

Holy Spirit, source of gladness,

Come with all thy radiance bright;

O'er our weariness and sadness

Breathe thy life and shed thy light!

Send us thine illumination,

Banish all our fears at length;

Rest upon this congregation,

Spirit of unfailing strength.

Let that love, which knows no measure,

Now in quickening showers descend,

Bringing us the richest treasure

Man can wish or God can send:

Hear our earnest supplication;

Every struggling heart release;

Rest upon this congregation,

Spirit of untroubled peace!

Paulus Gerhardt, 1648. Trans. John Christian Jacobi.
Adapted by Samuel Longfellow.



DOMINUS REGIT ME. 8.7.8.7. Johx Bacchus Dykes, 1868.
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120. Psalm XXIII.

The King of love my shepherd is,

Whose goodness faileth never:

I nothing lack if I am his,

And he is mine forever.

Where streams of living water flow

My wayward soul he leadeth,

And where the verdant pastures grow

With food celestial feedeth.

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed,

But yet in love he sought me
And on his shoulder gently laid

And home rejoicing brought me.

In death's dark vale, I fear no ill

With thee, dear Lord, beside me,

Thy rod and staff my comfort still,

Thy light before to guide me.

Thou spread'st a table in my sight,

Thy unction grace bestoweth,

And 0! what transport of delight

From thy pure chalice floweth!

And so through all the length of days

Thy goodness faileth never;

Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise

Within thy house forever.

Henry Williams Baker* 1868.



STOCKWELL. 8.7.8.7. Darius Eliot Jones, 1851.
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121. Go<f is wisdom, God is love.

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.

Chance and change are busy ever,

Man decays, and ages move;
But his mercy waneth never:

God is wisdom, God is love.

E'en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will his changeless goodness prove;

From the mist his brightness streameth:

God is wisdom, God is love.

He with earthly cares entwineth

Hope and comfort from above;

Everywhere his glory shineth:

God is wisdom, God is love.

John Bowring, 1825.

122. For strength, not ease.

Father, hear the prayer we offer:

Not for ease that prayer shall be;

But for strength, that we may ever

Live our lives courageously.

Not forever in green pastures

Do we ask our way to be;

But the steep and rugged pathway
May we tread rejoicingly.

Not forever by still waters

Would we idly quiet stay;

But would smite the living fountains

From the rocks along our way.

Be our strength in hours of weakness;

In our wanderings, be our guide;

Through endeavor, failure, danger,

Father, be thou at our side!

Love Maria Willis,* 1859.



VENTNOR. ii.io.ii.io. Joseph Barmby, 1883.
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123. When I awake, I am still with thee.

Still, still with thee, when purple morning breaketh,

When the bird waketh and the shadows flee;

Fairer than morning, lovelier .than the daylight,

Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with thee.

Alone with thee, amid the mystic shadows,

The solemn hush of nature newly born;

Alone with thee in breathless adoration,

In the calm dew and freshness of the morn.

Still, still with thee; as to each new-born morning

A fresh and solemn splendor still is given,

So doth this blessed consciousness, awaking,

Breathe, each day, nearness unto thee and heaven.

When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber,

Its closing eye looks up to thee in prayer;

Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o'ershading,

But sweeter still to wake and find thee there.

So shall it be at last, in that bright morning,

When the soul waketh, and life's shadows flee:

O in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning,

Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with thee.

Harriet Beechbr Stowe, 1855.



STRENGTH AND STAY.

124.

11. 10. 11. 10.

Alternative Tune: Dawn.

'Return Deus tenax vigor.'

John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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m^-

^^~y

Pm d
r

=t
zsz: i^#*=*=** f=»ri*/ • * - rJTr

self un-moved a - bide, Yet day by day, the light in due gra - da - tion

HP S: fc=« i ^i s
r *^

^i2 9
guide.

^P
From hour

-J.
to hour through all its chan - ges

E4f=f fr =i
J

P
A - MEN.

IIt r=r
2 Grant to life's day a calm, unclouded ending,

An eve untouched by shadows of decay,

The brightness of a holy death-bed blending

With dawning glories of the eternal day.
Ambrose of Milan, 4th cent. Trans. John Ellerton

and Fenton John Anthony Hort.

A^j» 'Eccejam noctis tenuatur umbra.'

Now, when the dusky shades of night retreating

Before the sun's red banner swiftly flee;

Now, when the terrors of the dark are fleeting,

O Lord, we lift our grateful hearts to thee, —
To thee, whose word, the fount of life unsealing,

When hill and dale in thickest darkness lay,

Awoke bright rays across the dim earth stealing,

And bade the eve and morn cqmplete the day.

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

Thy light and truth, and guide us onward still;

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

And lead us safely to thy holy hill.

Freely trans, from Gregory the Great, in Hymns
for the Church of Christ,* 1853.



NUREMBERG. 7.7.7.7. (First Tune) Johann Rudolf Ahle, 1664.
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12O* 'Morning.'

In the morning I will pray

For God's blessing on the day;

What this day shall be my lot,

Light or darkness, know I not.

Should it be with clouds o'ercast,

Clouds of sorrow gathering fast,

Thou, who givest light divine,

Shine within me, Lord, O shine!

FERRIER. 7.7.7.7. (Second Tune)

i

Show me, if I tempted be,

Needed strength to find in thee,

And a perfect triumph win

Over every bosom sin.

Keep my feet from hidden snares,

And my eyes, O God, from tears;

Every step thy grace attend,

And my soul from death defend.

William Henry Fcrness, 1840.

John Bacchus Dykes.
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George Hews, 1835.
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Alternative Tunc : Chatham. Alternative Tune : Terrier.

I2*J. Communion at eventide.

Softly now the light of day
Fades upon my sight away:
Free from care, from labor free,

Lord, I would commune with thee.

Thou, whose all-pervading eye

Nought escapes, without, within,

Pardon each infirmity,

Open fault, and secret sin.

Soon for me the light of day
Shall forever pass away,
Then, from sin and sorrow free,

Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee.

George Washington Doane, 1824.

128. Evening.'

Slowly, by thy hand unfurled,

Down around the weary world

Falls the darkness; O how still

Is the working of thy will!

Mighty Maker, ever nigh,

Work in me as silently;

Veil the day's distracting sights,

Show me heaven's eternal lights.

Living worlds to view be brought

In the boundless realms of thought;

High and infinite desires,

Flaming like those upper fires.

Holy truth, eternal right,

Let them break upon my sight;

Let them shine, serene and still,

And with light my being fill.

William Henry Furness, 1823.



MORNING HYMN. L. M. Francois Hippolite Barthelemon, 1791.
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120. M Morning Hymn.'

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.

Shine on me, Lord! new life impart,

Fresh ardors kindle in my heart:

One ray of thine all-quickening light

Dispels the sloth and clouds of night.

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.

Lord, I my vows to thee renew:

Disperse my sins as morning dew,

Guard my first springs of thought and will,

And with thyself my spirit fill.

Thomas Ken, 1695.

130. Lord God of morning.

Lord God of morning and of night,

We thank thee for thy grace of light;

As in the dawn the shadows fly,

Thy presence shines on us more nigh.

Fresh hopes have wakened in the heart,

Fresh force to take the loftier part;

Thy slumber-balms our strength restore,

Throughout the day to serve thee more.

Yet whilst thy will we would pursue,

Oft what we would we cannot do

;

The sun may stand in zenith skies,

But on the soul thick midnight lies.

O Lord of lights, 't is thou alone

Canst make our darkened hearts thine own.

Though this new day with joy we see,

Great dawn of God, we cry for thee.

Francis Turner Palgrave, i860.



TALLIS'S CANON. L. M. Thomas Tallis, 1560.
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1^1- An evening hymn.

All praise to thee, my God, this night,

For all the blessings of the light;

Keep me, keep me, King of kings,

Beneath thine own almighty wings.

When in the night I sleepless lie,

My soul with heavenly thought supply;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bed;

That with the world, myself and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

O may my soul on thee repose,

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close,

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

Thomas Ken, 1693.

l.j\^ m Giver of all.

O Father, thou who givest all

The bounty of thy perfect love,

We thank thee that upon us fall

Such tender blessings from above.

We thank thee for the grace of home,

For mother's love and father's care;

For friends and teachers — all who come
Our joys and hopes and fears to share.

For eyes to see and ears to hear,

For hands to serve and arms to lift,

For shoulders broad and strong to bear,

For feet to run on errands swift.

For faith to conquer doubt and fear,

For love to answer every call,

For strength to do, and will to dare,

We thank thee, O thou Lord of all.

John Haynes Holmes.



TRURO. L. M. Charles Bukney, 1789.
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'A Morning Hymn.'

God of the morning, at whose voice

The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,

And like a giant doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skies, —

O, like the sun may I fulfil

The appointed duties of the day,

With ready mind and active will

March on, and keep my heavenly way!

Lord, thy commands are clean and pure,

Enlightening our beclouded eyes,

Thy threatenings just, thy promise sure;

Thy gospel makes the simple wise.

Give me thy counsel for my guide,

And then receive me to thy bliss:

All my desires and hopes beside

Are faint and cold, compared with this.

Isaac Watts, 1707.

X^4-» 'The Christian Race.'

Awake, our souls! away, our fears!

Let every trembling thought be gone!

Awake, and run the heavenly race,

And put a cheerful courage on

!

True, 't is a strait and thorny road,

And mortal spirits tire and faint;

But they forget the mighty God
That feeds the strength of every saint,—
The mighty God, whose matchless power

Is ever new and ever young,

And firm endures while endless years

Their everlasting circles run.

From thee, the overflowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply,

While such as trust their native strength

Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

Swift as an eagle cuts the air,

We'll mount aloft to thine abode;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road.

Isaac Watts, 1707.



HUMILITY. L. M. Samuel Parkman Tuckerman, 1848.

TQC .Wit' every morning.

New every morning is the love

Our wakening and uprising prove;

Through sleep and darkness safely

brought,

Restored to life and power and thought.

New mercies, each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes of

heaven.

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

New treasures still, of countless price,

God will provide for sacrifice.

Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be,

As more of heaven in each we see:

Some softening gleam of love and prayer

Shall dawn on every cross and care.

The trivial round, the common task,

Will furnish all we ought to ask, —
Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.
John Keble, 1822.

136. A n evening prayer.

Our Father, God of life and light,

Ere evening's hour hath ebbed away,

Before thy throne of grace to-night

We offer up this closing day.

We bring thee all this day hath brought,

Its storm and sunshine, joy and pain

;

Its every word and deed and thought;

Its hope and fear, its loss and gain.

We lay before thy pitying gaze

Its joys to bless, its wounds to cure

;

We bring it all to speak thy praise,

To tell of thy compassion sure.

On eyes that weep, on hearts that bleed,

May all thy richest blessings fall

!

We ask thy help for all in need,

And, asking this, we pray for all.



GERMANY. L. M. Ascribed to Ludwig van Beethoven.
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' Lux ecce surgit aurea.'

Now with creation's morning song

Let us, as children of the day,

With wakened heart and purpose strong,

The works of darkness cast away.

O may the morn so pure, so clear,

Its own sweet calm in us instil

!

A guileless mind, a heart sincere,

Simplicity of word and will.

And ever, as the day glides by,

May we the busy senses rein

;

Keep guard upon the hand and eye,

Nor let the conscience suffer stain.

Grant us, God, in love to thee,

Clear eyes to measure things below;

Faith, the invisible to see;

And wisdom, thee in all to know.

Aurelius Clemens Prudentius. 5th cent.

Trans. Edward Caswall, 1849.
Adapted by Samuel Longfellow, 1864.

138. ' Vesper Hymn.'

Again, as evening's shadow falls,

We gather in these hallowed walls;

And vesper hymn and vesper prayer

Rise mingling on the holy air.

May struggling hearts that seek release

Here find the rest of God's own peace;

And, strengthened here by hymn and
prayer,

Lay down the burden and the care.

O God, our Light, to thee we bow;

Within all shadows standest thou;

Give deeper calm than night can bring;

Give sweeter songs than lips can sing.

Life's tumult we must meet again,

We cannot at the shrine remain;

But, in the spirit's secret cell,

May hymn and prayer forever dwell.

Samuel Longfellow, i860.



HURSLEY. L. M. Adapted from Katholisches Gesangbuch,
Vienna, c. 1774.PS^PP^
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139. 'Evening.'

'T is gone, that bright and orbed blaze,

Fast fading from our wistful gaze;

Yon mantling cloud has hid from sight

The last faint pulse of quivering light.

Sun of my soul, forever dear,

It is not night if thou be near;

O may no earth-born cloud arise,

To hide thee from thy servant's eyes.

Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without thee I cannot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without thee I dare not die.

If some poor wandering child of thine

Have spurned to-day the voice divine,

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor

With blessings from thy boundless store;

Be every mourner's sleep to-night,

Like infant slumbers, pure and light.

Come near and bless us when we wake,

Ere through the world our way we take;

Till in the ocean of thy love

We lose ourselves in heaven above.
John Keble,* 1827.
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I^.O« H^Aew / awake, I am with thee.

O Lord of life, thy quickening voice

Awakes my morning song;

In gladsome words I would rejoice

That I to thee belong.

I see thy light, I feel thy wind,

The world it is thy word;

Whatever wakes my heart and mind
Thy presence is, my Lord.

Therefore I choose my highest part,

And turn my face to thee;

Therefore I stir my inmost heart

To worship fervently.

Within my heart, speak, Lord, speak on,

My heart alive to keep

Till comes the night, and, labor done,

In thee I fall asleep.

George MacDonald, i860.

IAI« 'Evening Prayer.'

As darker, darker, fall around

The shadows of the night,

We gather here, with hymn and prayer,

To seek the Eternal Light.

Father in heaven, to thee are known
Our many hopes and fears,

Our heavy weight of mortal toil,

Our bitterness of tears.

We pray thee for our absent ones,

Who have been with us here;

And in our secret heart we name
The distant and the dear.

For weary eyes, and aching hearts,

And feet that from thee rove,

The sick, the poor, the tried, the fallen,

We pray thee, God of love.

We bring to thee our hopes and fears,

And at thy footstool lay;

And, Father, thou who lovest all

Wilt hear us as we pray.

Hymns of the Spirit, 186+.



DALEHURST. CM. Arthur Cottman, 1872.
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I4.2» The day that is past.

While sinks our land to realms of night,

And twilight skies grow dim,

We raise again with joyful hearts

Our parting evening hymn.

We bless thee for the warm, rich glow

Of this our hallowed day,

And for the love that year by year

Shines o'er our onward way.

And now, O Father, from on high

List to our evening prayer,

Shed o'er our hearts a blissful calm,

And keep us in thy care.

Janet Steel Pattinson.

XZl.'s* 'Evening hymn.'

The evening winds begin to blow,

The shadows now grow long;

But still we linger, ere we go,

To sing our latest song.

Sing praise to God for sun and shade,

For summer's smiles and tears,

For all the blessings he has laid,

Upon our teeming years.

Sing to each other truer love,

Affection's kindly glow,

The tenderness of God above
In human hearts below.

E'en as the dews now gently fall,

So, smiling on the day,

May God at eve upon us all

His benediction lay.

John- Davis Long.



MERRIAL. 6.5.6.5. Joseph Barnby, 1868.
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I4.4-* Through the long night-watches.

Now the day is over,

Night is drawing nigh;

Shadows of the evening

Steal across the sky.

Father, give the weary

Calm and sweet repose;

With thy tenderest blessing

May mine eyelids close.

Grant to little children

Visions bright of thee;

Guard the sailors tossing

On the deep blue sea.

Comfort every sufferer,

Watching late in pain;

Those who plan some evil

From their sin restrain.

Through the long night-watches

May thine angels spread

Their white wings above me,

Watching round my bed.

When the morning wakens,

Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless

In thy holy eyes.

Sabine Baring-Gould,* 1865.

145- The Silent Hour.'

As the storm retreating

Leaves the vales in peace,

Let the world's vain noises

O'er our spirits cease.

Sounds of wrath and striving,

Man with man at war,

Hearts with heaven contending,

Hear we now no more.

Now the hours of stillness

Wondrous visions show

;

Heaven unfolds before us,

Angels come and go.

Holy human faces

From earth's shadows free

Look with love upon us,

Bid us patient be.

Almost we discern them,

Almost read their smile,

Almost hear them saying:

'Wait a little while.'

Thus in hours of stillness

Faith to heaven shall rise,

Till death's last, deep silence

Quite unseals our eyes.

Theodore Chickering Williams, 1887.



ST. BEES. 7.7.7.7. John Bacchus Dykes, 1862.
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I4-0« God has turned my night to day.

Now the wings of day are furled

And the earth has gone to rest:

Take me, Shepherd of the world,

Home to sleep upon thy breast.

All the night from dream to dream,

Keep my spirit pure and bright,

Fill the darkness with the stream

Of thine everlasting light.

If I waken, calm and fair

Be the thoughts that in me rise,

And thy presence in the air

Make my heart a paradise;

But if trouble in my heart,

Or fierce pain me restless keep,

Then to me thy peace impart,

Give me, thy beloved, sleep.

So, when morning with his wing

Wakens me to work and play,

I may rise with joy and sing:

'God has turned my night to day.'

Stopford Augustus Brooke.



ST. CLEMENT. 9.8.9.8. Clement Cotterill Scholefield, 1874.
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A 4-7 • T'Ae earth's ceaseless praise.

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended,

The darkness falls at thy behest;

To thee our morning hymns ascended,

Thy praise shall hallow now our rest.

The sun, that bids us rest, is waking

Our brethren 'neath the western sky,

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

As o'er each continent and island

The dawn leads on another day,

The voice of prayer is never silent,

Nor dies the strain of praise away.

So be it, Lord; thy throne shall never,

Like earth's proud empires, pass away;

Thy kingdom stands and grows forever,

Till all thy creatures own thy sway.
John Ellerton * 1870.



AFTERNOON. 9.8.9.8. Joseph Barnby.
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Copyright, 1896, by Novello, Ewer & Co., and printed by permission from the Westminster Abbey Hymn Book.

I48. The Unfailing Light.

Thou who turnest into morning
The shadows of the passing night,

Again to conscious life returning,

We bless thee for the new-born light.

Grant us that light, to all unfailing

Who seek to do thy perfect will,

That we, o'er doubt and fear prevailing,

May trust thy good above all ill

;

That we may offer thee thanksgiving

Beyond our prayers and songs that rise,

In greater faithfulness of living,

In deeper love through sacrifice.

Louisa Putnam Loring.
1002.

'The Miracle Unbroken. 1149.

Now while the day in trailing splendor

Gives way to glories of the night,

Thanksgiving to thy name we render,

O Lord of darkness and of light

!

Daily from thee we have our being,

In all this wondrous order set;

Thine omnipresence blinds our seeing,

And in thy gifts we thee forget.

Touch thou our eyes, their blindness

healing,

Until the common earth and air

To our illumined sight and feeling

Thy glory and thyself declare.

Till storied marvel, sign and token,

All pale before the nearer thought

Of the vast miracle unbroken

From hour to hour around us wrought.
Frederick Lucian Hosmer.

1902.



MATINS. 8.4.7.8.4.7. (First Tune) John Sebastian Bach Hodges, 1891.
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150. 'Seek du musst munter werden.

Come, my soul, thou must be waking,

Now is breaking

O'er the earth another day;

Come to him who made this splendor

See thou render

All thy feeble strength can pay.

Gladly hail the sun returning;

Ready burning

Be the incense of thy powers;

For the night is safely ended:

God hath tended

With his care thy helpless hours.

Pray that he may prosper ever

Each endeavor

When thine aim is good and true;

But that he may ever thwart thee,

And convert thee,

When thou wouldest ill pursue.

Only God's free gifts abuse not,

Light refuse not,

But his Spirit's voice obey;

Thou with him shalt dwell, beholding

Light enfolding

All things in unclouded day.

Friedrich Rudolph Ludwig von Canitz, 1700.

Trans. Henry James Buckoll, 1841.*
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I5i- Father above

!

Softly the silent night

Falleth from God,

On weary wanderers

Over life's road;

And as the stars on high

Light up the darkening sky,

Lord, unto thee we cry, —

-

Father above!

Slowly on failing wing

Daylight has passed:

Sleep, like an angel kind,

Folds us at last.

OLD 38th. 8.4.7.8.4.7.

(Second Tune for No. 150)

By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

Peace be our lot this night,

Safe be our slumber light,

Watched by thine angels bright,

Father above!

And when the gleam of morn
Touches our eyes,

And the returning day
Bids us arise, —

Happy beneath thy will,

Steadfast in joy or ill,

Lord, may we serve thee still,

Father above!
Ambrose Nichols Blatchford, 187s.

Genevan Psalter, 1542.
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TEMPLE. 8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. Edward John Hopkins, 1867.
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152. He jAatf giiie Aw angels charge over thee.

God that madest earth and heaven,

Darkness and light;

Who the day for toil hast given,

For rest the night, —
May thine angel-guards defend us,

Slumber sweet thy mercy send us,

Holy dreams and hopes attend us,

This livelong night.

When the constant sun returning

Unseals our eyes,

May we, reborn like the morning,

To labor rise;

Gird us for the tasks that call us,

Let not ease and self enthrall us,

Strong through thee whate'er befall us,

O God most wise!
First Stanza by Reginald Heber, 1827.

Second Stanza by Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 191 2.



ST. ANATOLIUS. 7.6.7.6.8.8. Arthur Henry Brown, 1862.
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The day is past and over:

All thanks, O Lord, to thee!

I pray thee that ofifenseless

The hours of dark may be.

O Father, keep me in thy sight,

And guard me through the coming night

!

The joys of day are over:

I lift my heart to thee;

And call on thee that sinless

The hours of gloom may be.

O Father, make their darkness light,

And guard me through the coming night!

The toils of day are over;

I raise the hymn to thee,

And ask that free from peril

The hours of dark may be;

O Father, keep me in thy sight,

And guard me through the coming night!

Be thou my soul's Preserver,

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

Through which I have to go.

loving Father, hear my call,

And guard and save me from them all.

Anon. 6th Century Greek.
Trans. John Mason Neale.* 1853.



VESPER HYMN Anon. Arr. by
John A. Stevenson, 181I
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Now, on land and sea descending,

Brings the night its peace profound;

Let our vesper hymn be blending

With the holy calm around.

Soon as dies the sunset glory,

Stars of heaven shine out above,

Telling still the ancient story, —
Their Creator's changeless love.

Now, our wants and burdens leaving

To his care who cares for all,

Cease we fearing, cease we grieving;

At his touch our burdens fall.

As the darkness deepens o'er us,

Lo! eternal stars arise;

Hope and faith and love rise glorious,

Shining in the spirit's skies.

Samuel Longfellow, 1848.

155 A prayer in darkness.

When the light of day is waning,
When the night is dark and drear,

God of Love, in stillness reigning,

Teach me to believe thee near.

When my heart is faint and drooping,

When my faith is dead and cold,

Kindly to my weakness stooping,

Draw me upwards, as of old, —
Nearer to the peace unbroken,

Nearer to the changeless calm,

All my wish a prayer unspoken,

All my life a silent psalm.

Teach me to abide in patience

All the little storms of time,

Making every day's temptations

Steps for faltering feet to climb.

Let me find thee in my sorrow,

Nor forget thee in my joy;

And from thee my sunshine borrow,
And by thee my gloom destroy.

God of day, the dark dispelling,

Guide, Redeemer, Father, Friend;

God of Love, in stillness dwelling,

Lead me to my journey's end.
Edmund Martin Geldart.



ST. LEONARD. C. M. D. Henry Hiles, li
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156. The shadows of the evening hours.

The shadows of the evening hours

Fall from the darkening sky

;

Upon the fragrance of the flowers

The dews of evening lie.

Before thy throne, O Lord of heaven,

We kneel at close of day:

Look on thy children from on high,

And hear us while we pray.

Slowly the rays of daylight fade;

So fade within our heart

The hopes in earthly love and joy

That one by one depart.

Slowly the bright stars, one by one,

Within the heavens shine;

Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven,

And trust in things divine.

Let peace, Lord, — thy peace, O God,—
Upon our souls descend,

From midnight fears and perils thou

Our trembling hearts defend.

Give us a respite from our toil,

Calm and subdue our woes;

Through the long day we suffer, Lord,—
O give us now repose.

Adelaide Anne Procter, 1862.



ALL HALLOWS. 8.6.8.6.8.6. Arthur Henry Brown, 1862.
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157- .4» evening prayer.

O Shadow in a sultry land,

We gather to thy breast,

Whose love, enfolding like the night,

Brings quietude and rest,

Glimpse of the fairer life to be,

In foretaste here possessed.

From aimless wanderings we come,

From drifting to and fro;

The wave of being mingles deep

Amid its ebb and flow:

The grander sweep of tides serene

Our spirits yearn to know.

That which the garish day had lost

The twilight vigil brings;

While softlier the vesper bell

Its silver cadence rings, —
The sense of an immortal trust,

The brush of angel wings.

Drop down behind the solemn hills

O day with golden skies

!

Serene, above its fading glow,

Night, starry-crowned, arise!

So beautiful may heaven be

When life's last sunbeam dies.

Charlotte Mellen Packard, 1864.



BEVERLY. 8.6.8.6.8.6.
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Carl Baermann, 1903.
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158. So /ar ye/ so near.

Beyond, beyond that boundless sea,

Above that dome of sky,

Further than thought itself can flee,

Thy dwelling is on high:

Yet dear the awful thought to me
That thou, my God, art nigh.

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 I find him, O my soul,

Who yet is everywhere?

not in circling depth nor height,

But in the conscious breast,

Present to faith, though veiled from sight,

There doth his Spirit rest.

O come, thou Presence infinite,

And make thy creature blest.

JOSIAH CONDER, 1824.



PALESTRINA. 8.8.8.4.
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Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

O Lord, it is a blessed thing

To thee both morn and night to bring

Our worship's lowly offering;

Alleluia.

And from the strife of tongues away,

Ere toil begins, to meet and pray

For blessings on the coming day;

Alleluia.

And night by night, forevermore

Again with blended voice to pour

Deep thanks for mercies gone before.

Alleluia.

Light of the world! with us abide,

And to thyself our footsteps guide,

At morn, and noon, and eventide.

Alleluia.

William Walsham How.



INTEGER VTTiE. 11.11.11.5.

#tepii
Friedrich Ferdinand Flemming, 1S10.

P

l60. Bless us, Father.

Father .Almighty, bless us with thy bless-

ing,

Answer in love thy children's supplication;

Hear thou our prayer, the spoken and
unspoken

;

Hear us, our Father!

Shepherd of souls, who bringest all who
seek thee

To pastures green, beside the peaceful

waters;

Tenderest guide, in ways of cheerful duty,

Lead us, good Shepherd!

Father of mercy, from thy watch and
keeping

No place can part, nor hour of time re-

move us

:

Give us thy good, and save us from our evil,

Infinite Spirit!

Berwick Hymnal, 1886.

l6l. ' Die Nacht ist kommen drin wit ruhen sotten.

Now God be with us, for the night is

closing, —
The light and darkness are of his disposing,

And 'neath his shadow here to rest we
yield us,

For he will shield us.

Let holy thoughts be ours when sleep o'er-

takes us,

Our earliest thoughts be thine when
morning wakes us;

All day serve thee, in all that we are doing

Thy praise pursuing.

We have no refuge; none on earth to aid

us,

Save thee, O Father, who thine own hast

made us;

But thy dear Presence will not leave them
lonely,

Who seek thee only.

Father, thy name be praised, thy king-

dom given.

Thy will be done on earth as 't is in

heaven

;

Keep us in life, forgive our sins, deliver

Us now and ever.

Petrus Herbert, 1566.

Trans. Catherine Winkworth, 1863.



ELLERS. io.io.io.io. Edward John Hopkins, li
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l62, 77;e Loni shall give his people the blessing of peace. Psalm XXIX.

Father, again to thy dear name we raise,

With one accord, our parting hymn of praise;

We stand to bless thee ere our worship cease,

Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of peace.

Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way;

With thee began, with thee shall end the day;

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,

That in this house have called upon thy name.

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

Turn thou for us its darkness into light;

From harm and danger keep thy children free,

For dark and light are both alike to thee.

Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life,

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;

Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,

Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.

John Ellerton,* 1866.



EVENTIDE, io.io.io.io. William Henry Monk, 1861.

j»K33 £
14-g-g g ' pLg

<s

—

1 <
-*-* iS—<s» -*

^fe^
# . <*s> J_ -*-*—I

1

p
C7 e£W Fw 2Z

fSSi@p&^^K^iig

^SW-*-
=£jj^ **-*- ^a& re

=*=*=

IO^ # Abide with us, for it is toward evening.

Abide with mel fast falls the eventide;

The darkness deepens: Lord, with me abide!

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me!

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away;

Change and decay in all around I see:

thou who changest not, abide with me!

1 need thy presence every passing hour:

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power?

Who like thyself my guide and stay can be?

Through cloud and sunshine, abide with me!

I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless:

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness:

Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory?

I triumph still, if thou abide with me!
Henry Francis Lyte, 1847.



SOUTHWELL. CM. Herbert Stephen Irons, i86i.
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I04-» Hymn /or midday.

Behold us, Lord, a little space

From daily tasks set free,

And met within thy holy place

To rest awhile with thee.

Around us rolls the ceaseless tide

Of business, toil, and care;

And scarcely can we turn aside

For one brief hour of prayer.

Yet these are not the only walls

Wherein thou mayst be sought;

On homeliest work thy blessing falls,

In truth and patience wrought.

Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart,

The wealth of land and sea,

The worlds of science and of art

Revealed and ruled by thee.

Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought

As thou wouldst have it done,

And prayer, by thee inspired and taught,

Itself with work be one.

John Ellerton, 1870.



COLCHESTER. C. M. Henry Purcell, 1685.
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165. TAe Divine Renewer.

The glory of the spring how sweet!

The new born life how glad!

What joy the happy earth to greet

In new, bright raiment clad!

Divine Renewer, thee I bless;

I greet thy going forth;

I love thee in the loveliness

Of thy renewed earth.

But O these wonders of thy grace,

These nobler works of thine,

These marvels sweeter far to trace,

These new births more divine, —

These sinful souls thou hallowest,

These hearts thou makest new,

These mourning souls by thee made
blest,

These faithless hearts made true!

Creator Spirit, work in me
These wonders sweet of thine!

Divine Renewer, graciously

Renew this heart of mine!
Thomas Hornblower Gill, 1867.

166. Thy summer.

I walk amidst thy beauty forth,

My joy thy praise declares;

I bless thee with thy blooming earth,

I drink thy vernal airs.

Those old eternal hills of thine,

What mighty cheer they breathe!

What fulness of delight divine

Thy solemn stars bequeath!

Each wonder of thy hand still makes

My gladness fresh and strong;

The glory of my God still wakes

The glory of my song.

When cheer and strength my heart doth

lack,

Thy gladness makes me whole;

Amidst thy summer I win back

The summer of my soul.

Thomas Hornblower Gill.



HEREFORD. C. M. D. Henry John Gauntlett.
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Alternative Tune: Colchester.

The summer days.

The summer days are come again;

Once more the glad earth yields

Her golden wealth of ripening grain,

And breath of clover fields,

And deepening shade of summer woods,

And glow of summer air,

And winging thoughts and happy moods
Of love and joy and prayer.

The summer days are come again

;

The birds are on the wing;

God's praises, in their loving strain,

Unconsciously they sing.

We know who giveth all the good

That doth our cup o'erbrim;

For summer joy in field and wood
We lift our song to him.

Samuel Longfellow.



EPIPHANY. C. M. D. Edward John Hopkins.
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168. 'Winter Glory.'

All beautiful the march of days,

As seasons come and go;

Thehand that shaped the rose hath wrought
The crystal of the snow;

Hath sent the hoary frost of heaven,

The flowing waters sealed,

And laid a silent loveliness

On hill and wood and field.

O'er white expanses sparkling pure

The radiant morns unfold;

The solemn splendors of the night

Burn brighter through the cold;

Life mounts in every throbbing vein,

Love deepens round the hearth,

And clearer sounds the angel-hymn,
' Good-will to men on earth

!

'

O Thou from wrhose unfathomed law

The year in beauty flows,

Thyself the vision passing by
In crystal and in rose,

Day unto day doth utter speech,

And night to night proclaim,

In ever-changing words of light,

The wonder of thy name!
Frances Whitmarsh Wile.



TRURO. L. M. Charles Burney, 1789.
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169. Autumn.

O God! in thine autumnal skies

The dying woodlands glow and flame;

And wheresoe'er we turn our eyes,

All conquering Life! we trace thy name.

Bright emblem of that tranquil faith

Whose evening beams 'Good Morrow'
give,

Each leaf, transfigured, mutely saith,

'As dying, and, behold, we live.'

God of the living, — not the dead!

Like autumn leaves we fade and flee;

Yet reigns eternal spring o'erhead,

Where souls forever live to thee.

O help us meekly, bravely tread

The path of righteousness and love,

Till, joined to all the immortal dead,

We walk in cloudless light above.
Charles Timothy Brooks, 1867.

170. Winter.

'T is winter now: the fallen snow
Has left the heavens all coldly clear;

Through leafless boughs the sharp winds

blow,

And all the earth lies dead and drear.

And yet God's love is not withdrawn:

His life within the keen air breathes,

His beauty paints the crimson dawn,

And clothes the boughs with glittering

wreaths.

And though abroad the sharp winds blow,

And skies are chill, and frosts are keen,

Home closer draws her circle now,

And warmer glows her light within.

O God, who giv'st the winter's cold,

As well as summer's joyous rays,

Us warmly in thy love enfold,

And keep us through life's wintry days.

Samuel Longfellow.



DUKE STREET. L. M. John Hatton, 1793.
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171. 'Go</ crowning the year with his goodness.'

Eternal Source of every joy,

Well may thy praise our lips employ,

While in thy temple we appear,

Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

The flowery spring at thy command
Embalms the air and paints the land

;

The summer rays with vigor shine,

To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

Thy hand in autumn richly pours

Through all our coasts abundant stores;

And winters, softened by thy care,

No more a face of horror wear.

Seasons and months and weeks and days
Demand successive songs of praise;

Still be the cheerful homage paid

With opening light and evening shade.

O may our more harmonious tongues

In worlds unknown pursue the songs;

And in those brighter courts adore,

Where days and years revolve no more

!

Philip Doddridge, 1736.

172. 'Help obtained of God.'

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.

By day, by night, at home, abroad,

Still are we guarded by our God,

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel led.

With grateful hearts the past we own:

The future, all to us unknown,

We to thy guardian care commit,

And, peaceful, leave before thy feet.

In scenes exalted or depressed,

Thou art our joy, and thou our rest;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored through all our changing days.

Philip Doddridge, 1755.
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I/^ # The ever-changing seasons.

The ever-changing seasons

In silence come and go;

But thou, Eternal Father,

No time or change canst know.

O pour thy grace upon us,

That we may worthier be,

Each year that passes o'er us,

To dwell in heaven with thee.

Behold the bending orchards

With bounteous fruit are crowned;

Lord, in our hearts more richly

Let heavenly fruits abound.

O by each mercy sent us,

And by each grief and pain,

By blessings like the sunshine,

And sorrows like the rain, —

Our barren hearts make fruitful

With every goodly grace,

That we thy name may hallow,

And see at last thy face.

William Walsham How.



WIR PFLUGEN. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.6.6.8.4. Johann Abraham Peter Schulz, 1800.

I / 4-# Wit pflugen und wir slreuen.
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2 He only is the Maker

Of all things near and far;

He paints the wayside flower,

He lights the evening star;

The winds and waves obey him,

By him the birds are fed;

Much more to us, his children,

He gives our daily bread.

All good gifts around us

Are sent from heaven above;

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord
For all his love.

We thank thee, then, O Father,

For all things bright and good,

The seed-time and the harvest,

Our life, our health, our food;

Accept the gifts we offer,

For all thy love imparts,

And what thou most desirest, —
Our humble, thankful hearts.

All good gifts around us

Are sent from heaven above,

Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord

For all his love.
Matthias Claudius, 1782.

Trans. Jane Montgomery Campbell,* 1861.



NUREMBERG. 7.7.7.7. Johann Rudolf Ahle, 1664.
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17^ • .'I W things present to God.

Mighty God, the first, the last,

What are ages in thy sight

But as yesterday when past,

Or a watch within the night?

All that being ever knew,

Down, far down, ere time had birth,

Stands as clear within thy view

As the present things of earth.

All that being e'er shall know,

On, still on, through farthest years,

All eternity can show,

Bright before thee now appears.

In thine all-embracing sight,

Every change its purpose meets,

Every cloud floats into light,

Every woe its glory greets.

Whatsoe'er our lot may be,

Calmly in this thought we'll rest, —
Could we see as thou dost see,

We should choose it as the best.

William Gaskell, 1837.

Alternative Tune: St. George's, Windsor.

1*70. Eabakkuk, III. 17, 18.

Praise to God, immortal praise,

For the love that crowns our days!

Bounteous Source of every joy,

Let thy praise our tongues employ.

For the blessings of the field,

For the stores the gardens yield:

Flocks, that whiten all the plain,

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain :

All that spring with bounteous hand
Scatters o'er the smiling land;

All that liberal autumn pours

From her rich o'erfiowing stores, —
These to thee, our God, we owe,

Source whence all our blessings flow;

And for these our souls shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

And should rising whirlwinds tear

From its stem the ripening ear;

Should the vine put forth no more,

Nor the olive yield her store;

Yet to thee our souls should raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise;

And, when every blessing 's flown,

Love thee for thyself alone.

Anna Laetitia Barbauld, 1772. Arranged.



ST. GEORGE'S, WINDSOR. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. George Job Elvey, i
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177. 77>e joy 0/ harvest.

Come, ye thankful people, come,

Raise the song of harvest-home:

All is safely gathered in

Ere the winter storms begin

:

God, our Maker, doth provide

For our wants to be supplied;

Come to God's own temple, come,

Raise the song of harvest-home.

All the world is God's own field,

Fruit unto his praise to yield;

Wheat and tares together sown,

Unto joy or sorrow grown:

First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear:

Lord of harvest, grant that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

Henry Alford, 1844.

178. ' The Year of the Lord.'

Praise to God and thanks we bring,

Hearts, bow down, and voices, sing!

Praises to the Glorious One,

All his year of wonder done!

Praise him for his budding green,

April's resurrection-scene;

Praise him for his shining hours,

Starring all the land with flowers

!

Praise him for his summer rain,

Feeding day and night the grain

;

Praise him for his tiny seed,

Holding all his world shall need;

Praise him for his garden root,

Meadow grass and orchard fruit;

Praise for hills and valleys broad,

Each the table of the Lord

!

Praise him now for snowy rest,

Falling soft on nature's breast;

Praise for happy dreams of birth,

Brooding in the quiet earth!

For his year of wonder done,

Praise to the All-glorious One!

Hearts, bow down, and voices, sing

Praise, and love, and thanksgiving

!

William Channing Gannett, 18



ST. FLAVIAN. C. M. John Day's Psalter, 1562.
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Father, throughout the coming year,

We know not what shall be;

But we would leave without a fear

Its ordering all to thee.

It may be we shall toil in vain

For what the world holds fair

;

And all its good we thought to gain

Deceive, and prove but care.

It may be it shall bring us days

And nights of lingering pain,

And bid us take our farewell gaze

Of these loved haunts of men.

But calmly, Lord, on thee we rest,

No fears our trust shall move;

Thou knowest what for each is best;

And thou art perfect love.

William Gaskell, 1837.



ANGELUS. L. M. Georg Josephi, circa 1657.
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180. Shadows.

Like shadows gliding o'er the plain,

Or clouds that roll successive on,

Man's busy generations pass;

And while we gaze their forms are gone.

'He lived, — he died;' behold the sum,

The abstract, of the historian's page!

Alike in God's all-seeing eye

The infant's day, the patriarch's age.

O Father, in whose mighty hand
The boundless years and ages lie,

Teach us thy boon of life to prize,

And use the moments as they fly, —

To crowd the narrow span of life

With wise designs and virtuous deeds.

So shall we wake from death's dark night

To share the glory that succeeds.

John Taylor, 1810.



LUTHER'S HYMN. 8.7.8.7.8.8.7.

(Nun freut euch)
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181.

Alternative Tune: The Golden Chain.

For a watch-night service.

Across the sky the shades of night

This winter's eve are fleeting:

We deck thine house, Lord, with light,

In solemn worship meeting:

And as the year's last hours go by,

We lift to thee our earnest cry,

Once more thy love entreating.

And, while we kneel, we lift our eyes

To dear ones gone before us;

Safe housed with thee in paradise,

Their spirits hovering o'er us

:

And beg of thee, when life is past,

To re-unite us all at last,

And to our lost restore us.

We gather up, in this brief hour,

The memory of thy mercies;

Thy wondrous goodness, love, and power

Our grateful song rehearses:

For thou hast been our Strength and Stay,

In many a dark and dreary day

Of sorrow and reverses.

Then, O great God, in years to come,

Whatever fate betide us,

Right onward through our journey home
Be thou at hand to guide us:

Nor leave us till, at close of life,

Safe from all perils, toil, and strife,

Heaven shall enfold and hide us.

James Hamilton,* 1882.
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NEUMARK. 9.8.9.8.8.8.

(Wer nur den lieben Golt tasst walten.)

fc

Georg Neumark, 1657.
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182. .&#/, ZTVrr Jesus, lass gelingen.

Help us, O Lord! behold, we enter

Upon another year to-day;

In thee our hopesand thoughts now center;

Renew our courage for the way.

New life, new strength, new happiness,

We ask of thee. O hear and bless!

May every plan and undertaking

This year be all begun with thee;

When I am sleeping or am waking,

Still let me know thou art with me;

Abroad, do thou my footsteps guide,

At home, be ever at my side!

And grant, Lord, when the year is over,

That it for me in peace may close;

In all things care for me, and cover

My head in time of fears and woes;

So may I, when my years are gone,

Appear with joy before thy throne.

JOHANN RlST, 1642
Trans. Catherine Winkworth, 1863.



EWING. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Alexander Ewing, 1853.
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Another year is dawning!

Dear Father, let it be

In working or in waiting

Another year with thee!

Another year of leaning

Upon thy loving breast,

Another year of trusting,

Of quiet, happy rest.

Another year of mercies,

Of faithfulness and grace;

Another year of gladness

In the shining of thy face.

r
New Year's hymn.

Another year of progress,

Another year of praise,

Another year of proving

Thy presence 'all the days.'

Another year of service,

Of witness for thy love;

Another year of training

For holier work above.

Another year is dawning!

Dear Father, let it be

On earth, or else in heaven,

Another year for thee.

Frances Ridley Havergal* 1874.



PAX DEI. io.io.io.io. John Bacchus Dykes, 1868.

ifepfei» mm f=* 3=*
. * ' cJn

I£
rr

;
j

irfs '
~~z2~

iU-

p§ ^ ^ ^^ £
£* )k

psig Si=1

Z22T 8
r r

g—«- t^r H^ -^
:z2i

Io4- # ^°^ °f ^e c t̂anS^nS year.

God of the changing year ! whose arm of power

In safety leads through danger's darkest hour, —
Here in thy temple bow thy children down,

To bless thy mercy and thy might to own.

Thine are the beams that cheer us on our way,

And pour around the gladdening light of day;

Thine is the night, and the fair orbs that shine

To cheer its hours of darkness; — all are thine.

If round our path the thorns of sorrow grew,

And mortal friends were faithless, thou wast true

;

Did sickness shake the frame, or anguish tear

The wounded spirit, thou wast present there.

O lend thine ear, and lift our voice to thee;

Where'er we dwell, still let thy mercy be;

From year to year still nearer to thy shrine

Draw our frail hearts, and make them wholly thine

!

Emily Taylor, i3i8.



INNSBRUCK. 8.8.6.8.8.6.

(O Welt, ich muss dich lassen.)

Heinrich Isaac, circa 1500.
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Alternative Tune: Ransom.

Immutabilis mutatis omnia.

Lord God, by whom all change is wrought,

By whom new things to birth are brought,

In whom no change is known,

Whate'er thou dost, whate'er thou art,

Thy people still in thee have part,

Still, still, thou art our own.

Spirit who makest all things new,

Thou leadest onward; we pursue

The heavenly march sublime;

'Neath thy renewing fire we glow,

And still from strength to strength we go,

From height to height we climb.

Darkness and dread we leave behind

;

New light, new glory, still we find,

New realms divine possess,

New births of grace new raptures bring;

Triumphant the new song we sing,

The great Renewer bless.

Thomas Horn-blower Gill, 1869.



RANSOM. 8.8.6.8.8.6.
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186.

Alternative Tune: Innsbruck.

The mighty cloud of witnesses.

Oft as we run the weary way
That leads through shadows unto day,

With trial sore amazed,

We deem our sorrows are unknown,
Our battle joined and fought alone,

Our victory unpraised.

Faithless and blind, we cannot trace

The witnesses who watch our race

Beyond our senses' ken:

The mighty cloud of all who died

With faithful rapture, humble pride,

For love of God and man.

For heaven is round us as we move:

Our days are compassed with its love,

Its light is on our road;

And when the knell of death is rung,

Sweet alleluias shall be sung

To welcome us to God.

Stopford Augustus Brooke.



NUN DANKET. 6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. JOHANN CeUGER, 1 647.
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187. 'AT«» dankel alle Golt.'

Now thank we all our God,

With heart and hands and voices,

Who wondrous things hath done,

In whom his world rejoices;

Who from our mother's arms

Hath blessed us on our way
With countless gifts of love,

And still is ours to-day.

O may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts

And blessed peace to cheer us;

And keep us in his grace,

And guide us when perplexed,

And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.

Martin Rinkart, 1636.

Trans. Catherine Winkworth, 185J



PURLEIGH. S. 8.6.8.8.6.
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Arthur Henry Brown.
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Alternative Tune: Innsbruck.

188. TAe Living God.

Not, Lord, thine ancient works alone,

Thy wonders to past ages shown,

Make our glad spirits glow:

Our eyes behold thy works of might;

On us full beam thy wonders bright;

The living God we know.

We joy not only to be told,

How with thy saints and seers of old

Thou madest sweet abode.

We of thy presence bright can tell;

Thou in thy living saints dost dwell;

We feel the living God.

Thou settest us each task divine;

We bless that helping hand of thine,

That strength by thee bestowed.

the

Thou minglest in the glorious fight;

Thine own the cause — thine own
might;

We serve the living God.

Ah, soon we droop! ah, soon we tire!

Our fainting souls new strength require,

Again would quickened be.

We ask no priest; we seek no shrine
;

To thee we come for life divine,

Thou living God, to thee.

more than satisfy our need;

Our most divine desire exceed;

Our daily quickener be.

Thou living God, possess us still;

Thy wondrous life in us fulfil,

Our blessed life in thee.

Thomas Hoenblower Gill. 1804.



GOULD. C. M. John Edgar Gould.
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189.

Alternative Tune: St. Agnes.

' Christmas song.'

Calm, on the listening ear of night,

Come heaven's melodious strains,

Where wild Judea stretches far

Her silver-mantled plains.

Celestial choirs, from courts above,

Shed sacred glories there;

And angels, with their sparkling lyres,

Make music on the air.

The answering hills of Palestine

Send back the glad reply;

And greet, from all their holy heights,

The Dayspring from on high.

O'er the blue depths of Galilee

There comes a holier calm;

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,

Her silent groves of palm.

' Glory to God !

' the sounding skies

Loud with their anthems ring;

' Peace to the earth, good will to men,

From heaven's eternal King!'

Light on thy hills, Jerusalem!

The Prince of Peace is born

!

And bright, on Bethlehem's joyous plains,

Breaks the first Christmas morn.
Edmund Hamilton Sears,* 1834.



GERONTIUS. C. M.
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190.

Alternative Tune: Beatitudo.

To-day be joy.

To-day be joy in every heart,

For lo, the angel throng

Once more above the listening earth

Repeats the advent song:

'Peace on the earth, good will to men;'

Before us goes the star

That leads us on to holier births

And life diviner far.

Ye men of strife, forget to-day

Your harshness and your hate;

Too long ye stay the promised years

For which the nations wait.

And ye upon the tented field,

Sheathe, sheathe to-day the sword;

By love, and not by might, shall come
The kingdom of the Lord.

O star of human faith and hope!

Thy light shall lead us on,

Until it fades in morning's glow

And heaven on earth is won.
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1877.



ASPIRATION. C. M. D. (First Tune)
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191.

Alternative Tune: Carol or St. Leonard.

Peace on earth.

1 It came upon the midnight clear,

That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth,

To touch their harps of gold:

'Peace on the earth, good-will to men,

From heaven's all-gracious King.'

The world in solemn stillness lay

To hear the angels sing.

2 Still through the cloven skies they come,

With peaceful wings unfurled;

And still their heavenly music floats

O'er all the weary world:

Above its sad and lowly plains

They bend on hovering wing,

And ever o'er its Babel sounds

The blessed angels sing.



CAROL. C. M. D. (Second Tune) Richard Storrs Willis, 1850.
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191. (Continued-) Alternative Tune: Aspiration or St. Leonard.

3 But with the woes of sin and strife

The world has suffered long;

Beneath the angel-strain have rolled

Two thousand years of wrong;

And man, at war with man, hears not

The love song which they bring:

O hush the noise, ye men of strife,

And hear the angels sing!

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load

Whose forms are bending low,

Who toil along the climbing way,

With painful steps and slow, —
Look now; for glad and golden hours

Come swiftly on the wing:

O rest beside the weary road,

And hear the angels sing!

5 For, lo! the days are hastening on

By prophet bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years

Comes round the age of gold:

When peace shall over all the earth

Its ancient splendors fling,

And the whole world give back the song

Which now the angels sing.

Edmund Hamilton Sears, 1849.



ALSTONE. L. M. Christopher Edward Willing.
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IQ2» What means this glory?

' What means this glory round our feet,'

The magi mused, 'more bright than morn?'

And voices chanted clear and sweet,

'To-day the Prince of Peace is born.'

'What means that star,' the shepherds said,

'That brightens through the rocky glen?'

And angels, answering overhead,

Sang, 'Peace on earth, good will to men.'

All round about our feet shall shine

A light like that the wise men saw,

If we our loving wills incline

To that sweet life which is the law.

So shall we learn to understand

The simple faith of shepherds then,

And clasping kindly hand in hand,

Sing, 'Peace on earth, good will to men.'

And they who to their childhood cling,

And keep at eve the faith of morn,

Shall daily hear the angels sing,

'To-day the Prince of Peace is born.'

James Russell Lowell, 1866.



MAINZER. L. M. Joseph Mainzer.
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I heard the bells on Christmas day
Their old familiar carols play,

And wild and sweet

The words repeat,

Of 'Peace on earth, good will to men!'

And thought how, as the day had come,

The belfries of all Christendom

Had rolled along

The unbroken song,

Of 'Peace on earth, good will to men!'

Till ringing, singing on its way,

The world revolved from night to day. —
A voice, a chime,

A chant sublime,

Of 'Peace on earth, good will to men!'

Arid in despair I bowed my head;

'There is no peace on earth,' I said,

' For hate is strong

And mocks the song

Of peace on earth, good will to men !

'

Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:

'God is not dead; nor doth he sleep!

The wrong shall fail,

The right prevail,

With peace on earth, good will to men!'
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow.



WATCHMAN. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. Lowell Mason, 1830.
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Alternative Tune: St. George's, Windsor.

194.

Watchman, tell us of the night,

What its signs of promise are.

Traveller, o'er yon mountain's height

See that glory-beaming star.

Watchman, doth its beauteous ray

Aught of hope or joy foretell?

Traveller, yes, it brings the day,

Promised day of Israel.

Watchman, what of the night ?

Watchman, tell us of the night,

Higher yet that star ascends.

Traveller, blessedness and light,

Peace and truth its course portends.

Watchman, will its beams alone

Gild the spot that gave them birth?

Traveller, ages are its own,

See! it bursts o'er all the earth.

Watchman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.

Traveller, darkness takes its flight,

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease,

Hie thee to thy quiet home.

Traveller, lo! the Prince of Peace,

Lo! the Son of God is come!
JOHX BOWRING, 1825.



ANTIOCH. C. M. Georg Friedrich Handel, 1742.
Arr. by Lowell Mason, 1836.
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Joy to the world! the Lord is come:

Let earth receive her King;

Let every heart prepare him room,

And heaven and nature sing.

Joy to the earth! the Savior reigns:

Let men their songs employ,

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains

Repeat the sounding joy.

No more let sins and sorrows grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground:

He comes to make his blessings flow

As far as sin is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove

The glories of his righteousness,

And wonders of his love.

Isaac Watts,* i7ig.



HOREB. L. M. D.
By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

Joseph Barnby, 1872.
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196. ' Hymn for Advent.

The Lord is come. On Syrian soil

The child of poverty and toil,

The man of sorrows, born to know
Each varying shade of human woe,

His joy, his glory, to fulfil

In earth and heaven his Father's will;

On lonely mount, by festive board,

On bitter cross, — despised, adored,

The Lord is come. Dull hearts to wake,

He speaks, as never man yet spake,

The truth which makes his servants free,

The royal law of liberty.

Though heaven and earth shall pass away,

His living words our spirits stay,

And from his treasures, new and old,

The eternal mysteries unfold.

The Lord is come. In every heart

Where truth and mercy claim a part, .

In every land where right is might,

And deeds of darkness shun the light,

In every church where faith and love

Lift earthward thoughts to things above,

In every holy, happy home, —
We bless thee, Lord, that thou hast come.

Arthur Penrhyn Stajtley, 1872.



MAIDSTONE. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.
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Walter Bond Gilbert, 1862.
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Alternative Tune: Herald Angels {repeating the last two lines of each stanza).

IQy. The Day-spring from on high.

Thank we now the Lord of heaven

For the day-spring he has given;

For the light of truth and grace

Shining from the Master's face.

Years have come and years have gone,

Still that light is shining on:

Still the holy child is born

Every blessed Christmas morn.

Still his words of truth and grace

In a holier world we trace;

Where our hearts to love are stirred,

Still the angels' song is heard.
' Glory be to God on high !

'

Sing, ye angels from the sky;

Mortals, raise the glad refrain,

'Peace on earth, good will to men.'
Henry Warburton Hawkes.



ST. LOUIS. 8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. Lewis Henry Redner, 1868.

pSSlSipi
m^m^^m*

1
j jSim i^lj

-m
—v 3=^

m fcK #-
E-^LJ-te m A.

A - MEN.

?=2= izszzrsz

Il=t==t g g t

198. little town of Bethlehem.

O little town of Bethlehem,

How still we see thee lie!

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep

The silent stars go by:

Yet in thy dark streets shineth

The everlasting light;

The hopes and fears of all the years

Are met in thee to-night.

For Christ is born of Mary,

And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep, the angels keep

Their watch of wondering love.

morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth!

And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth

!

How silently, how silently,

The wondrous gift is given

!

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of his heaven.

No ear may hear his coming,

But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receive him, still

The dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,

Descend to us, we pray,

Cast out our sin, and enter in,

Be born in us to-day!

We hear the Christmas angels

The great glad tidings tell;

O come to us, abide with us,

Our Lord Emmanuel

!

Phillips Brooks, 1868.



ST. DROSTANE. L. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1862.
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IQQ. Christ's entry into Jerusalem.

Ride on, ride on in majesty:

Hark! all the tribes 'Hosanna' cry:

Thine humble beast pursues his road,

With palms and scattered garments

strewed.

Ride on, ride on in majesty;

In lowly pomp ride on to die:

O Christ! thy triumphs now begin,

O'er captive death and conquered sin.

Ride on; ride on in majesty:

The winged squadrons of the sky

Look down with sad and wondering eyes

To see the approaching sacrifice.

Ride on, ride on in majesty;

In lowly pomp ride on to die;

Bow thy meek head to mortal pain,

Then take, O Christ ! thy power, and reign.

Henry Hart Milman,* 1827.



VENI EMMANUEL. 8.8.8.8.8.8.
French Missal.

Melody of 13TH Century.
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200. ' Macht hoch die Thur, das Thor macht weit.'

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates,

Behold the king in glory waits.

The Prince of Peace is drawing near,

The hope of longing hearts is here;

The end of all our woe he brings,

Wherefore the earth is glad and sings.

O blest the land, the city blest,

Where Christ the ruler is confest

!

O happy hearts and happy homes

To whom this king in triumph comes!

His kingly crown is holiness,

His scepter, pity in distress.

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;

So shall your sovereign enter in,

And new and nobler life begin.

Georg Weissel. 1642.
Trans. Catherine Winkworth.

Adapted.



WEBB. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. George James Webb, 1830.
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201.

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.

He comes with succor speedy

To those who suffer wrong;

To help the poor and needy,

And bid the weak be strong;

To give them songs for sighing,

Their darkness turn to light,

Whose souls, condemned and dying,

Were precious in his sight.

The reign of the Messiah.

He shall come down like showers

Upon the fruitful earth,

And joy and 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.

O'er every foe victorious,

He on his throne shall rest,

From age to age more glorious,

All blessing and all blest.

The tide of time shall never

His covenant remove;

His name shall stand forever:

That name to us is Love.
James Montgomery, i8ai.



OLD 124th. 10. 10. 10. 10. Genevan Psalter, 1551.
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202. TAe triumphal entry.

Descend to thy Jerusalem, O Lord!

Her faithful children cry with one accord;

Come, ride in triumph on ! behold, we lay

Our guilty lusts and proud wills in thy way!

Welcome, O welcome to our hearts, Lord! here

Thou hast a temple too, and full as dear

As that in Zion, and as full of sin

:

How long shall thieves and robbers dwell therein?

Enter and chase them forth, and cleanse the floor!

Destroy their strength, that they may never more
Profane with traffic vile that holy place,

Which thou hast chosen, there to set thy face.

And then, if our stiff tongues shall silent be

In praises of thy finished victory,

The temple stones shall cry, and loud repeat

Hosanna! and thy glorious footsteps greet!

Jeremy Taylor,* 1655.



STABAT MATER. 8.8.7.8.8.7. John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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203. TAe Crucifixion.'

'It is finished!' Man of sorrows!

From thy cross our frailty borrows

Strength to bear and conquer thus.

While extended there we view thee,

Mighty Sufferer, draw us to thee, —
Sufferer victorious

!

Not in vain for us uplifted,

Man of sorrows, wonder-gifted,

May that sacred emblem be!

Lifted high amid the ages,

Guide of heroes, saints, and sages,

May it guide us still to thee!

Still to thee, whose love unbounded
Sorrow's depths for us has sounded,

Perfected by conflicts sore.

Honored be thy cross forever;

Star, that points our high endeavor,

Whither thou hast gone before!

Frederic Henry Hedge,* 1843.



LANCASHIRE. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Henry Smart, 1836.
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Alternative Tune: Aurelia.

204.
day of light and gladness,

Of prophecy and song,

What thoughts within us waken,

What hallowed memories throng

!

The soul's horizon widens,

Past, present, future blend

;

And rises on our vision

The life that hath no end.

Easter gladness.

Earth feels the season's joyance;

From mountain range to sea

The tides of life are flowing

Fresh, manifold and free.

In valley and on upland,

By forest pathways dim,

All nature lifts in chorus

The resurrection hymn.

O Lord of life eternal,

To thee our hearts upraise

The Easter song of gladness,

The Passover of praise.

Thine are the many mansions,

The dead die not to thee,

Who fillest from thy fulness

Time and eternity.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1903.



AURELIA. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Samuel Sebastian Wesley, 1864.
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205. Easter hymn.

The Light along the ages

Shines higher as it goes;

From age to age more glorious

Its radiant splendor grows.

Man's life, begun so lowly,

Now soars to heaven above,

To share in life eternal

The joys of endless love!

Wherever goodness reigneth

The soul of Christ lives on,

And every Christ-like spirit

Shall rise where he hath gone:

Earth's dust hath served its mission;

Henceforth the soul is free,

And through the heights of being

Ascends, O God, to thee!

We thank thee, our Father,

For every gift of thine;

All speak alike the bounty

Of tenderness divine;

But every gift surpassing,

This wondrous gift we own, —
The Son of Man is risen

To dwell before thy throne!

William George Tarrant.



HERALD ANGELS. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.
Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy, 1840.

Arranged.
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2OO • ^Ae day of days.

Lo, the day of days is here,

Earth puts on her robes of cheer:

Day of hope and prophecy,

Feast of immortality!

Fields are smiling in the sun,

Loosened streamlets seaward run,

Tender blade and leaf appear,

'T is the spring-tide of the year!

Day of hope and prophecy,

Feast of immortality!

Lo, the day of days is here,

Hearts, awake and sing with cheer!

He who robes his earth anew
Careth for his children too.

They who look to him in faith

By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

Triumph over fear and death;

Speaks the angel by the door
' They are risen ' evermore.

Day of hope and prophecy,

Feast of immortality!

Lo, the day of days is here,

Music thrills the atmosphere.

Join, ye people all, and sing

Love and praise and thanksgiving!

Rocky steep or flowery mead,

One the Shepherd that doth lead;

One the hope within us born,

One the joy of Easter morn

!

Day of hope and prophecy,

Feast of immortality!
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1890.



PALESTRINA. 8.8.8.4.

S5¥

Giovanni Pierluigi da Palestrina, 1591. Arranged.
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207. ' Unto Him all live.'

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

O Lord of Life, where'er they be,

Safe in thine own eternity,

Our dead are living unto thee.

Alleluia

!

All souls are thine, and, here or there,

They rest within thy sheltering care;

One providence alike they share.

Alleluia!

Thy word is true, thy ways are just;

Above the requiem, ' Dust to dust,'

Shall rise our psalm of grateful trust.

Alleluia!

O happy they in God who rest,

No more by fear and doubt oppressed!

Living or dying they are blest.

Alleluia

!

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1888.

20O« Victory over pain and death.

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Past are the cross, the scourge, the thorn

The scoffing tongue, the gibe, the scorn,

And brightly breaks the Easter morn.

Alleluia!

Gone are the gloomy clouds of night;

The shades of death are put to flight;

And from the tomb beams heavenly light.

Alleluia!

And so in sorrow dark and drear,

Though black the night, the morn is near;

Soon shall the heavenly day appear.

Alleluia!

And when death's darkness dims our eyes,

From out the gloom our souls shall rise

In deathless glory to the skies.
Alleluia

!

Then let us raise the glorious strain,

Love's triumph over sin and pain,

Faith's victory over terror's reign!

Alleluia!
Alfred Charles Jewitt, 1879.



GLEBE FIELD. 7.7.7.7. John Bacchus Dykes.

u» r 1

ms^^MSm^4^-f^3S r=*

i
a—a: =t ^i

• ^ J J *—I ^ r

=*i* ^=t
*•*.+-•&

¥ t^3=£^^1
A - MEN.

1F f
t=*

209. i7e « mew.

Where is he that came to save?

Where is he that lived to bless?

Lying in the silent grave,

Sorrow-stricken hearts confess.

In the grave, yet not to earth

Wholly sink heroic lives,

While the memory of their worth

In the heart of man survives.

Watching weary nights in tears,

Thinking of the words he said,

Lo! to them again appears

Image of the sacred dead.

Round the holy sepulchre

Never-dying glories shine;

Midst its hallowed silence stir

Echoes of a voice divine.

Oft in weakness, fear, and gloom,

Now, as then, despairing eyes,

Turning to the Master's tomb,

See, with joy, his spirit rise, —

Rise triumphant from its dust,

Rise again to save and bless,

Spirit of immortal trust,

Breath of truth and holiness.

Seth Curtis Beach, 1877.

210. He maketh all things new.

Lo, the earth is risen again

From the winter's bond and pain!

Bring we leaf and flower and spray

To adorn this holy day.

Once again the word comes true,

Lo, he maketh all things new!

Now the dark, cold days are o'er,

Light and gladness are before.

How our hearts leap with the spring

!

How our spirits soar and sing!

Light is victor over gloom,

Life triumphant o'er the tomb.

Change, then, mourning into praise,

And, for dirges, anthems raise:

All our fears and griefs shall be

Lost in immortality.
Samuel Longfellow, 1876.



HUMMEL. C. M. Heinrich Christoph Zeuner, 1832.
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211. happy Easier mom.

On eyes that watch through sorrow's night,

On aching hearts and worn,

Rise thou with healing in thy light,

happy Easter morn!

The dead earth wakes beneath thy rays,

The tender grasses spring;

The woods put on their robes of praise,

And birds returning sing.

shine within the spirit's skies,

Till, in thy kindling glow,

From out the buried memories

Immortal hopes shall grow:

Till from the seed oft sown in grief,

And wet with bitter tears,

Our faith shall bind the harvest sheaf

Of the eternal years.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1890.

212. The larger faith.

Our Father! while our hearts unlearn

The creeds that wrong thy name,
Still let our hallowed altars burn
With faith's undying flame!

Not by the lightning-gleams of wrath

Our souls thy face shall see, —
The star of love must light the path

That leads to heaven and thee.

Help us to read our Master's will

Through every darkening stain

That clouds his sacred image still,

And see him once again,

The brother man, the pitying friend,

Who weeps for human woes,

Whose pleading words of pardon blend

With cries of raging foes.

If, mid the gathering storms of doubt

Our hearts grow faint and cold,

The strength we cannot live without

Thy love will not withhold.

Our prayers accept; our sins forgive;

Our youthful zeal renew;

Shape for us holier lives to live

And nobler work to do!

Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1893.



RATHBUN. 8.7.8.7. (First Tune) Ithamar Conkey.
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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.

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.

When the sun of bliss is beaming

Light and love upon my way,

ST. OSWALD. 8.7.8.7. (Second Tune)

From the cross the radiance streaming

Adds more luster to the day.

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,

By the cross are sanctified;

Peace is there that knows no measure,

Joys that through all time abide.

In the cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time;

All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublime.

John Bowring, 182s-

John Bacchus Dykes, 1857.
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STUTTGART. 8.7.8.7.
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New Gotha Cantional, 1715.
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2I4-* ' ^^ Conflict of Life.'

Onward, onward, though the region

Where thou art be drear and lone;

God hath set a guardian legion

Very near thee, — press thou on

!

By the thorn-road, and none other,

Is the mount of vision won;

Tread it without shrinking, brother!

Jesus trod it, — press thou on

!

By thy trustful, calm endeavor,

Guiding, cheering, like the sun,

Earth-bound hearts thou shalt deliver;

O, for their sake, press thou on!

Be this world the wiser, stronger,

For thy life of pain and peace;

While it needs thee, O no longer

Pray thou for thy quick release;

Pray thou, undisheartened, rather,

That thou be a faithful son;

By the prayer of Jesus, — ' Father,

Not my will, but thine, be done!'
Samuel Johnson, 1847.



ARMSTRONG. 7.7.5.7.7.5. George Whitfield Chadwick, iJ
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Copyright, by The A. S. Barnes Company.

The Lord of love.

When the Lord of love was here,

Happy hearts to him were dear,

Though his heart was sad;

Worn and lonely for our sake,

Yet he turned aside to make
All the weary glad.

Meek and lowly were his ways,

From his loving grew his praise,

From his giving, prayer:

All the outcasts thronged to hear,

All the sorrowful drew near

To enjoy his care.

When he walked the fields, he drew

From the flowers and birds and dew,

Parables of God;

For within his heart of love

All the soul of man did move,

God had his abode. "

Lord, be ours thy power to keep

In the very heart of grief,

And in trial, love;

In our meekness to be wise,

And through sorrow to arise

To our God above.
Stopford Augustus Brooke, 1881.



LANGRAN. io.io.io.io. James Langran, 1863.
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2l6. TVie way, the truth, the life.

thou great friend to all the sons of men,

Who once appeared in humblest guise below,

Sin to rebuke, to break the captive's chain,

And call thy brethren forth from want and woe

!

We look to thee: thy truth is still the light

Which guides the nations, groping on their way,

Stumbling and falling in disastrous night,

Yet hoping ever for the perfect day.

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

And they who dearest hope, and deepest pray,

Toil by the light, life, way, which thou hast given.
Theodore Parker, 1846.



ST. AGNES. C. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1866.
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217. 'Our Master.'

He cometh not a king to reign,

The world's long hope is dim;

The weary centuries watch in vain

The clouds of heaven for him.

But warm, sweet, tender, even yet

A present help is he;

And faith has still its Olivet,

And love its Galilee.

The healing of his seamless dress

Is by our beds of pain;

We touch him in life's throng and press,

And we are whole again.

Through him the first fond prayers are said

Our lips of childhood frame;

The last low whispers of our dead

Are burdened with his name.

O Lord and Master of us all!

Whate'er our name or sign,

We own thy sway, we hear thy call,

We test our lives by thine.

John Greenleaf Whittier,, 1866.

2l8. Love! Life!

O Love! O Life! our faith and sight

Thy presence maketh one.

As, through transfigured clouds of white,

We trace the noon-day sun,

So, to our mortal eye subdued,
Flesh-veiled but not concealed,

We know in thee the fatherhood

And heart of God revealed.

We faintly hear, we dimly see,

In differing phrase we pray;

But, dim or clear, we own in thee

The light, the truth, the way.

To do thy will is more than praise,

As words are less than deeds;

And simple trust can find thy ways
We miss with chart of creeds.

Our Friend, our Brother, and our Lord;

What may thy service be?—
Nor name, nor form, nor ritual word.

But simply following thee.

John Greenleaf Whittier, 1866.
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A voice by Jordan's shore!

A summons stern and clear:

Reform! be just! and sin no more!

God's judgment draweth near!

A voice by Galilee,

A holier voice I hear:

Love God! thy neighbor love! for see,

God's mercy draweth near!

O voice of duty, still

Speak forth, I hear with awe;

In thee I own the sovereign will,

Obey the sovereign law.

Thou higher voice of love,

Yet speak thy word in me;
Through duty let me upward move
To thy pure liberty!

Samuel Longfellow, 1864.

220. Following.

Thou say'st, 'Take up thy cross,

O man, and follow me';

The night is black, the feet are slack,

Yet we would follow thee.

Comes faint and far thy voice

From vales of Galilee;

Thy vision fades in ancient shades;

How should we follow thee?

O heavy cross— of faith

In what we cannot see!

As once of yore thyself restore

And help to follow thee.

If not as once thou cam'st

In true humanity,

Come yet as guest within the breast

That burns to follow thee.

Within our heart of hearts

In nearest nearness be:

Set up thy throne within thine own:—
Go, Lord: we follow thee.

Francis Turner Palgrave, 1865.



ANGELUS. L. M. Georg Josephi, circa 1657.
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221. Visions and tasks.

Not long on Hermon's holy height

The heavenly vision fills our sight

;

We may not breathe that purer air,

Nor build our tabernacles there.

If with the Master we would go,

Our feet must thread the vale below,

Where dark the lonely pathways wind,

The golden glory left behind.

Where hungry souls ask one to feed,

Where wanderers cry for one to lead,

Where helpless hearts in chains are

bound, —
There shall the Master still be found:

There, bending patient o'er his task —
No raiment white our eyes shall ask,

Content, while through each cloud we
trace

The glory of the Master's face.

Theodore Claudius Pease, 1891.

222» "On the mount'

Not always on the mount may we
Rapt in the heavenly vision be:

The shores of thought and feeling know
The Spirit's tidal ebb and flow.

'Lord, it is good abiding here,'

We cry, the heavenly presence near;

The vision vanishes, our eyes

Are lifted into vacant skies.

Yet hath one such exalted hour

Upon the soul redeeming power,

And in its strength through after days

We travel our appointed ways,

Till all the lowly vale grows bright,

Transfigured in remembered light,

And in untiring souls we bear

The freshness of the upper air.

The mount for vision: but below

The paths of daily duty go,

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

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1882.
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22'\» Christ in the city.

Where cross the crowded ways of life,

Where sound the cries of race and clan,

Above the noise of selfish strife,

We hear thy voice, Son of Man.

In haunts of wretchedness and need,

On shadowed thresholds dark with fears,

From paths where hide the lures of greed,

We catch the vision of thy tears.

From tender childhood's helplessness,

From woman's grief, man's burdened toil,

From famished souls, from sorrow's stress,

Thy heart has never known recoil.

The cup of water given for thee

Still holds the freshness of thy grace;

Yet long these multitudes to see

The sweet compassion of thy face.

O Master, from the mountain side,

Make haste to heal these hearts of pain;

Among these restless throngs abide,

O tread the city's streets again;

Till sons of men shall learn thy love,

And follow where thy feet have trod;

Till glorious from thy heaven above,

Shall come the City of our God.
Frank Mason North, igos.



HOREB. L. M. D. Joseph Barnby, 1872.
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224.

Our Father God! not face to face

May mortal sense commune with thee,

Nor lift the curtains of that place

Where dwells thy secret majesty;

Yet wheresoe'er our spirits bend

In reverent faith and humble prayer,

Thy promised blessing will descend,

And we shall find thy spirit there.

Lord! be the spot where now we meet

An open gateway into heaven;

Here may we sit at Jesus' feet,

And feel our deepest sins forgiven;

Alternative Tune: Ward.

Our Father God !

Here may desponding care look up>

And sorrow lay its burden down,

Or learn of him to drink the cup,

To bear the cross, and win the crown.

Here may the sick and wandering soul,

To truth still blind, to sin a slave,

Find better than Bethesda's pool,

Or than Siloam's healing wave;

And may we learn, while here apart

From the world's passion and its strife.

That thy true shrine 's a loving heart,

And thy best praise a holy life.

Edwin Hubbell Chapin.



MARYTON. L. M. Henry Percy Smith, 1874.
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225. Going about doing good.

O Master, let me walk with thee

In lowly paths of service free

;

Tell me thy secret; help me bear

The strain of toil, the fret of care.

Help me the slow of heart to move
By some clear, winning word of love;

Teach me the wayward feet to stay,

And guide them in the homeward way.

Teach me thy patience ; still with thee

In closer, dearer company,

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,

In trust that triumphs over wrong;

In hope that sends a shining ray

Far down the future's broadening way;
In peace that only thou canst give, —
With thee, O Master, let me live!

Washington Gladden, 1879.

WARD. L. M.

3
Lowell Mason, 1830.
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ST. FRANCES. C. M. George Augustus Lohr, 1861.
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226. Oi<r Brother Christ.

We bear the strain of earthly care,

But bear it not alone;

Beside us walks our brother Christ

And makes our task his own.

Through din of market, whirl of wheels,

And thrust of driving trade,

We follow where the Master leads,

Serene and unafraid.

The common hopes that make us men
Were his in Galilee;

The tasks he gives are those he gave

Beside the restless sea.

Our brotherhood still rests in him,

The Brother of us all,

And o'er the centuries still we hear

The Master's winsome call.

Ozora Stearns Davis, igog.

227. Fellow workers with God.

O God, who workest hitherto,

Working in all we see,

Fain would we be, and bear and do,

As best it pleaseth thee.

Where'er thou sendest we will go,

Nor any question ask,

And what thou biddest we will do,

Whatever be the task.

Our skill of hand, and strength of limb,

Are not our own, but thine;

We link them to the work of him

Who made all life divine!

Our brother-friend, thy holy son,

Shared all our lot and strife;

And nobly will our work be done,

If moulded by his life.

Thomas Wesley Freckleton, 1884.
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228. ' 77re $£t>»7 of Jesus.

Immortal by their deed and word,

Like light around them shed,

Still speak the prophets of the Lord,

Still live the sainted dead.

The voice of old by Jordan's flood

Yet floats upon the air;

We hear it in beatitude,

In parable and prayer.

And still the beauty of that life

Shines star-like on our way,

And breathes its calm amid the strife

And burden of to-day.

Earnest of life forevermore

That life of duty here, —
The trust that in the darkest hour

Looked forth and knew no fear!

Spirit of Jesus, still speed on!

Speed on thy conquering way,

Till every heart the Father own,

And all his will obey!
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1880.

229, Mercies ever new.

I little see, I little know,

Yet can I fear no ill:

He who hath guided me till now
Will be my leader still.

No burden yet was on me laid

Of trouble or of care,

But he my trembling step hath stayed,

And given me strength to bear.

He will not leave my soul forlorn;

I still must find him true,

Whose mercies have been new each morn
And every evening new.

Upon his providence I lean,

As lean in faith I must:

The lesson of my life hath been

A heart of grateful trust.

And so my onward way I fare

With happy heart and calm,

And mingle with my daily care

The music of my psalm.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1883.
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230. PFi/A Ai»» 0/ Galilee.

Amid the din of earthly strife,

Amid the busy crowd,

The whispers of eternal life

Are lost in clamors loud;

When lo ! I find a healing balm,

The world grows dim to me;
My spirit rests in sudden calm

With him of Galilee.

I linger near him in the throng,

And listen to his voice;

I feel my weary soul grow strong,

My saddened heart rejoice.

Amid the storms that darkly frown

I hear his call to me,

And lay my heavy burden down
With him of Galilee.

Henry Warburton Hawkes,* 1898.

' Their silent ministry.

'

231.

I cannot think of them as dead

Who walk with me no more;

Along the path of life I tread

They have but gone before.

The Father's house is mansioned fair

Beyond my vision dim;

All souls are his, and here or there

Are living unto him.

And still their silent ministry

Within my heart hath place

As when on earth they walked with me
And met me face to face.

Mine are they by an ownership

Nor time nor death can free;

For God hath given to love to keep

Its own eternally.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1882.



ST. PETER. C. M. Alexander Robert Reinagle, 1826.
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232. 'My Psalm.'

No longer forward nor behind

I look in hope or fear,

But, grateful, take the good I find,

The best of now and here.

I plow no more a desert land,

To harvest weed and tare;

The manna dropping from God's hand

Rebukes my painful care.

I break my pilgrim staff, I lay

Aside the toiling oar;

The angel sought so far away
I welcome at my door.

And all the jarring notes of life

Seem blending in a psalm,

And all the angles of its strife

Slow rounding into calm.

And so the shadows fall apart,

And so the west winds play;

And all the windows of my heart

I open to the day.

John Green-leaf Whittiee.

233- Resting.

My heart is resting, O my God!
I will give thanks and sing:

My heart is at the secret source

Of every precious thing.

I thirst for springs of heavenly life,

And here all day they rise;

I seek the treasure of thy love,

And close at hand it lies.

Mine be the reverent, listening love

That waits all day on thee,

The service of a watchful heart

Which no one else can see;

The faith that, in a hidden way
No other eye may know,

Finds all its daily work prepared.

And loves to have it so.

My heart is resting, O my God!

My heart is in thy care:

I hear the voice of joy and peace

Resounding everywhere.
Anna L^tiha Waring,* 1S50,



SPOHR. C. M.

m £±
Ludwig Spohr, 1835.

Adapted.

Hi4̂=2 S=i= hz=t S ^t 32= i^l

Sr: heeEeeeees
F^r

ji^il=^E

i=£ JS-^Se i3^ fee

234. Psalm XLII.

As pants the hart for cooling streams

When heated in the chase,

So longs my soul, O God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

For thee, my God, the living God,
My thirsty soul doth pine;

O when shall I behold thy face,

Thou Majesty Divine!

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.

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.

Nahum Tate &
Nicholas Brady, 1696.

235- Author of Good, we rest on thee.

Eternal God, we look to thee,

To thee for help we fly,

Thine eye alone our wants can see,

Thy hand alone supply.

In thine all-gracious providence

Our cheerful hopes confide:

O let thy power be our defense,

Thy love our footsteps guide!

And since, by passion's force subdued,

Too oft, with stubborn will,

We blindly shun the latent good,

And grasp the specious ill,
—

Not what we wish, but what we want,

Let mercy still supply:

The good unasked, O Father, grant;

The ill, though asked, deny.

James Merrick,* 1763.
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236. 'Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of doubt.'

'Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of doubt

Our feelings come and go;

Our best estate is tossed about

In ceaseless ebb and flow;

No mood of feeling, form of thought,

Is constant for a day;

But thou, Lord! thou changest not;

The same thou art alway.

I grasp thy strength, make it mine own,

My heart with peace is blest;

I lose my hold, and then comes down
Darkness and cold unrest.

Let me no more my comfort draw
From my frail hold of thee, —
In this alone rejoice with awe;

Thy mighty grasp of me.

Out of that weak unquiet drift

That comes but to depart,

To that pure heaven my spirit lift

Where thou unchanging art.

Lay hold of me with thy strong grasp,

Let thine almighty arm
In its embrace my weakness clasp,

And I shall fear no harm.

Thy purpose of eternal good

Let me but surely know;

On this I '11 lean, let changing mood
And feeling come or go;

Glad when thy sunshine fills my soul

;

Not lorn when clouds o'ercast;

Since thou within thy sure control

Of love dost hold me fast.

John Campbell Shairp, 1871.



RIVAULX. L. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1874.
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237- From darkness to light.

Out of the dark the circling sphere

Is rounding onward to the light;

We see not yet the full day here,

But we do see the paling night;

And hope, that lights her fadeless fires,

And faith, that shines, a heavenly will,

And love, that courage re-inspires, —
These stars have been above us still.

Look backward, how much has been

won;

Look round, how much is yet to win

!

The watches of the night are done;

The watches of the day begin.

O thou, whose mighty patience holds

The night and day alike in view,

Thy will our dearest hopes enfolds,

O keep us steadfast, patient, true.

Samuel Longfellow, 1856.

238. The unsearchable God.

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.

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.

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.

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.

Be this my joy, that evermore

Thou rulest all things at thy will

;

Thy sovereign wisdom I adore,

And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still.

Ray Palmer, 1858.
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2^Q» ' ^^ Mystery of God.'

No human eyes thy face may see;

No human thought thy form may know;

But all creation dwells in thee,

And thy great life through all doth flow.

And yet, O strange and wondrous thought!

Thou art a God who hearest prayer,

And every heart with sorrow fraught

To seek thy present aid may dare, —

And though most weak our efforts seem

Into one creed these thoughts to bind,

And vain the intellectual dream

To see and know the Eternal Mind, —

Yet thou wilt turn them not aside,

Who cannot solve thy life divine,

But would give up all reason's pride

To know their hearts approved by thine.

So, though we faint on life's dark hill,

And thought grow weak, and knowledge

flee,

Yet faith shall teach us courage still,

And love shall guide us on to thee.

Thomas Wentworth Higginson.

2/LOm The unseen God.

In thee, O God, the hosts above

Forever live supremely blest;

And we, on earth, like them would love

;

Like them upon thy goodness rest.

We may not know thee as thou art,

While here our earthly way we tread;

Yet thank thee that we know in part,

And hourly by thy hand are led.

Unseen, thou dost thyself reveal,

In thine own ways to sense unknown;
Thy hidden glories oft we feel

Come flowing o'er us from thy throne.

The joy, that through our being streams,

New gladness lends to brightest days;

Morn fresher wakes, and evening gleams

More lovely, while we breathe thy praise.

As past us fly the swift-winged years,

Thy mercies all their circuits fill;

Thy goodness, like the sun, appears

Throughout all time resplendent still.

Ray Palmer.*
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24- 1 « 'Eternal beam of light divine !'

Eternal Source of light divine!

Fountain of unexhausted love!

let thy glories on me shine

In earth beneath, from heaven above!

Thou art the weary wanderer's rest;

Give me thy easy yoke to bear;

With steadfast patience arm my breast,

With spotless love and lowly fear.

Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh!

So shall each murmuring thought be

gone

;

And grief and fear and care shall fly,

As clouds before the mid-day sun.

Speak to my warring passions, Peace

!

Speak to my troubled heart, Be still

!

Thy power my strength and fortress is;

For all things serve thy sovereign will.

Charles Wesley,* 1739.

242. God is my light.

Thou rulest, Lord, the lights on high,

Sun, moon, and stars thy servants be;

But every glory of the sky

Is darkness, if I have not thee.

How vast the marvel of the mind,

How far the beams of reason go!

But all the wisdom of mankind—
How blind, how vain, till thee I know.

Where'er I look is light and joy:

A blooming flower, an eagle's wing

Their sinless jubilee employ,

And to thy praise full tribute bring.

Thy gifts to man beyond compare
Like royal crowns and emblems shine,

But bring to failure and despair

Until I hold each gift as thine.

Delight and wisdom, peace and power,

A heart of hope, serene and free,

Through life's dim dream and transient

hour

I find, O God, alone in thee.

Thepdore Chickerinc Williams, 191 i.



GERMANY. L. M. (First Tune) Ascribed to Ludwig van Beethoven.
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243-
Love divine, that stooped to share

Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear,

On thee we cast each earth-born care;

We smile at pain while thou art near.

'Hymn of trust.'

When drooping pleasure turns to grief,

And trembling faith is changed to fear,

The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf,

Shall softly tell us, thou art near!

Though long the weary way we tread,

And sorrow crown each lingering year,

No path we shun, no darkness dread;

Our hearts still whispering, thou art near

!

HESPERUS. L. M. (Second Tune)

On thee we fling our burdening woe,

O Love divine, forever dear!

Content to suffer while we know,

Living and dying, thou art near.

Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1859.

Henry Baker, 1866.
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HEBRON. L. M. Lowell Mason, 1830.
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24-4-» Paternal providence of God.

Through all the various shifting scene

Of life's mistaken ill or good,

Thy hand, God! conducts, unseen,

The beautiful vicissitude.

Thou givest with paternal care,

Howe'er unjustly we complain,

To all their necessary share

Of joy and sorrow, health and pain.

All things on earth, and all in heaven,

On thine eternal will depend

;

And all for greater good were given,

Would man pursue the appointed end.

Be this my care: to all beside

Indifferent let my wishes be;

Passion be calm, and dumb be pride,

And fixed my soul, great God, on thee.

Samuel Collett, 1763.

245- The Light Divine.

The Lord hath said, ' Seek ye my face,'

Thy face, O Lord, we fain would see;

Though with the eyes in any place

This glorious vision may not be.

But to the pure in heart is given

A calm and blessed inward light,

By which they see the things of heaven,

Though hidden from all outward sight.

We lift our hearts, O Lord, to thee

To beg that thou wilt make them pure,

That we by light divine may see

And live the life that shall endure.

May no unhallowed thought or care,

No passion base, no sordid love,

That mirror bright in us impair,

In which are imaged things above.
Thomas Sadler.
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246. ' J «>/// a^/ie, a»d go zm/o my Father.'

To thine eternal arms, God,

Take us, thine erring children, in;

From dangerous paths too boldly trod,

From wandering thoughts and dreams of

sm.

Those arms were round our childish ways,

A guard through helpless years to be;

O leave not our maturer days,

We still are helpless without thee!

We trusted hope and pride and strength

:

Our strength proved false, our pride was
vain,

Our dreams have faded all at length, —
We come to thee, O Lord, again!

A guide to trembling steps yet be,

Give us of thine eternal powers!

So shall our paths all lead to thee,

And life smile on, like childhood's hours.

Thomas Wentworth Higginson, 1847.

247. 'Trust and submission.'

My God, I thank thee! may no thought

E'er deem thy chastisements severe;

But may this heart, by sorrow taught,

Calm each wild wish, each idle fear.

Thy mercy bids all nature bloom;

The sun shines bright, and man is gay:

Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom
That darkens o'er his little day.

Full many a throb of grief and pain

Thy frail and erring child must know;
But not one prayer is breathed in vain,

Nor does one tear unheeded flow.

Thy various messengers employ,

Thy purposes of love fulfil;

And, mid the wreck of human joy,

Let kneeling faith adore thy will.

Andrews Norton, 1809.



CLOVELLY. C. M.

Unison

Horatio William Parker. 1903.
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Alternative Tune: Dundee.

248. The shadow of the cross.

Beneath the shadow of the cross,

As earthly hopes remove,

His new commandment Jesus gives,

His blessed word of love.

O bond of union, strong and deep!

O bond of perfect peace

!

Not even the lifted cross can harm
If we but hold to this.

Then, Jesus, be thy spirit ours,

And swift our feet shall move
To deeds of pure self-sacrifice,

And the sweet tasks of love.

Samuel Longfellow, 18

249. Unworthy to be called thy son.

Unworthy to be called thy son,

I come with shame to thee,

Father, O more than father thou

Hast always been to me.

Help me to break the heavy chains

The world has round me thrown,

And know the glorious liberty

Of an obedient son.

That I may henceforth heed whate'er

Thy voice within me saith,

Fix deeply in my heart of hearts

The mighty power of faith, —

Faith that, like armor to my soul,

Shall keep all evil out,

More mighty than an angel host

Encamping round about.

William Henry Furness, 1823.



DUNDEE. C. M. Scottish Psalter, 1615.
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2K0* ' Though he slay me, yet will I trust him.

Thy way is in the deep, Lord;

E'en there we '11 go with thee:

We '11 meet the tempest at thy word,

And walk upon the sea.

Poor tremblers at his rougher wind,

Why do we doubt him so?

Who gives the storm a path will find

The way our feet shall go.

A moment may his hand be lost,

Drear moment of delay;

We cry, 'Lord, help the tempest-tost,'

And safe we 're borne away.

O happy soul of faith divine,

Thy victory how sure!

The love that kindles joy is thine,

The patience to endure.

James Martineatj, 1840.

2^I« Worship in spirit and in truth.

Lord, when we bend before thy throne,

And our confessions pour,

Teach us to feel the sins we own,

And hate what we deplore.

Our contrite spirits pitying see;

True penitence impart;

Then let a healing ray from thee

Beam hope on every heart.

When we disclose our wants in prayer,

May we our wills resign,

And not a thought our bosom share,

Which is not wholly thine.

Let faith each meek petition fill,

And waft it to the skies,

And teach our hearts 't is goodness still,

That grants it, or denies.

Joseph Dacre Carlyle,* 1802.



WINCHESTER OLD. C. M. Christopher Tye, 1592.
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Lord of life and death, we come
In sorrow to thy throne,

Yet not bewildered, blind, and dumb,
Before some power unknown.

The scourge is in our Father's hand,

The plague comes forth from thee

:

O give us hearts to understand,

And faith thy ways to see

!

Forgive the foul neglect that brought

Thy chastening to our door, —
The homes uncleansed, the souls untaught,

The unregarded poor;

The slothful ease, the greed of gain,

The wasted years, forgive;

Purge out our sins by needful pain,

Then turn, and bid us live!

So shall the lives for which we plead

Be spared to praise thee still,

And we, from fear and danger freed,

Be strong to do thy will.

John Ellerton, 187 i.

253-

Alternative Tune: Southwell.

' The Eternal Goodness.'

I see the wrong that round me lies,

I feel the guilt within;

I hear, with groan and travail-cries,

The world confess its sin:

Yet in the maddening maze of things,

And tossed by storm and flood,

To one fixed stake my spirit clings, —
I know that God is good.

Not mine to look where cherubim

And seraphs may not see:

But nothing can be good in him
Which evil is in me.

The wrong that pains my soul below

I dare not throne above;

I know not of his hate, — I know
His goodness and his love.

And thou, O Lord, by whom are seen

Thy creatures as they be,

Forgive me, if too close I lean

My human heart on thee!

John Greenleaf Whittier, 1865.



O BONA PATRIA. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Arthur Seymour Sullivan.
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254- 'Z7e turneth the shadow of death into morning.'

Around my path life's mysteries

Their deepening shadows throw;

And as I gaze and ponder,

They dark and darker grow.

Yet still, amid the darkness,

I feel the light is near;

And in the awful silence

God's voice I seem to hear:

But hear it as the thunder,

Or murmuring of the sea;

The secret it is telling, —
But tells it not to me.

Yet hark! a voice above me,

Which says, 'Wait, trust, and pray:

The night will soon be over;

And light will come with day.'

Amen! the light and darkness

Are both alike to thee:

Then to thy waiting servant

Alike they both shall be.

That great, unending future!

I cannot pierce its shroud

;

But I nothing doubt, nor tremble:

God's bow is on the cloud.

To him I yield my spirit

;

On him I lay my load

:

Fear ends with death; beyond it

I nothing see but God:

Thus moving toward the darkness,

I calmly wait his call:

Seeing and fearing nothing;

Hoping and trusting all!

Samuel Greg, II



HURSLEY. L. M. Adapted from Katholisches Gesangbuch,
Vienna, c. 1774.
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2 ^ ^ • ^"or the dedication of a hospital.

Thou Lord of life, our saving health,

Who mak'st thy suffering ones our care,

Our gifts are still our truest wealth,

To serve thee our sincerest prayer.

As on the river's rising tide

Flow strength and coolness from the sea,

So through the ways our hands provide

May quickening life flow in from thee

To heal the wound, to still the pain,

And strength to failing pulses bring,

Till the lame feet shall leap again,

And the parched lips with gladness sing.

Bless thou the gifts our hands have

brought;

Bless thou the work our hearts have
planned

:

Ours is the hope, the will, the thought;

The rest, O God, is in thy hand.
Samuel Longfellow, 1886.

256. 'Made perfect through suffering.'

I bless thee, Lord, for sorrows sent

To break my dream of human power;

For now, my shallow cisterns spent,

I find thy founts, and thirst no more.

I take thy hand, and fears grow still;

Behold thy face, and doubts remove;

Who would not yield his wavering will

To perfect truth and boundless love?

That love this restless soul doth teach

The strength of thine eternal calm;

And tune its sad and broken speech

To join, on earth, the angels' psalm.

O be it patient in thy hands,

And drawn, through each mysterious hour,

To service of thy pure commands,

The narrow way to love and power.
Samuel Johnson.



REST (Redhead No. 47). 7.7.7.7. Richard Redhead, 1853.
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257- Jra ow rfarfe a»rf doubtful strife.

In our dark and doubtful strife,

Through the careful days of life,

When we wander, wide and far,

Lord, be thou our stay and star.

In the darker wastes of thought,

In the net of passions caught,

When the sorrow of the heart

Deepens, — do not thou depart!

Thou dost never leave us, though,

In the unbelief of woe,

We have seemed to lose thy hand,

Stumbling through a lonely land,

Yet because we see thee not,

Vainly think we are forgot,

Let thy love, persistent still,

Seem to seek us on the hill.

Through the mist and blinding rack,

Bring us from our wandering back;

Over rocks, through haunted cleft,

Lead us to the fold we left.

There, where Love's sweet waters flow,

Through thy meadows soft and low,

Let thy joy in mercy spread

Trees of comfort o'er our head.
Stopford Augustus Brooke



MONK. S. M. Edwin George Monk.
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2^O • Comfort of Love.

O love of God most full,

love of God most free,

Thou warm'st my heart, thou filPst my soul,

With might thou strengthenest me.

No foe can cast me down,.

No fear can make me flee,

No sorrow fill my life with ill;

Thy love surroundeth me.

The wildest sea is calm,

The tempest brings no fear,

The darkest night is full of light,

Because thy love is near.

1 triumph over sin,

I put temptation down:
The love of God doth give me strength

To win the victor's crown.

O love of God most full,

O love of God most free,

Come warm my heart, come fill my soul,

Come lead me unto thee!

Oscar Clute.



HERVEY'S LITANY. 7.7.7.6.

, Unison

Frederick Albert John Hervey, 1875.
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259- ' Litany?

When the world around us throws

All its proud, deceiving shows,

Yet the heart no danger knows;

Help us, Lord most holy.

In thy light alone to see,

By thy truth to be made free,

And to lean on none but thee;

Help us, Lord most holy.

By the joys that look above,

By the pains our faith to prove,

By the conquering power of love;

Help us, Lord most holy.

To our sinful selves to die,

Base desires to crucify,

And to set our hearts on high;

Help us, Lord most holy.

Thus to do thy will below,

Daily in thy grace to grow,

More and more thy love to know;
Help us, Lord most holy.

Theodore Chickering Williams, 1899.



IN MEMORIAM. 8.8.8.4. Frederick Charles Maker.
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We cannot always trace the way
Where thou, our gracious Lord, dost move,

But we can always surely say

That thou art love.

When fear its gloomy cloud will fling

O'er earth, — our souls to heaven above,

As to their sanctuary, spring;

For thou art love.

When mystery shrouds our darkened path,

We '11 check our dread, our doubts reprove;

In this our soul sweet comfort hath,

That thou art love.

Yes, thou art love; and truth like this

Can every gloomy thought remove,

And turn all tears, all woes to bliss;

Our God is love.
John Bowring.

26l. ' Thy will is done.'

O God, not only in distress,

In pain, and want, and weariness,

Thy tender Spirit stoops to bless,

Thy will is done;

But oftener on the wings of peace

And girt about with tenderness,

Thou comest, and all troubles cease;

Thy will is done.

In all that nature hath supplied,

In flowers along the country side,

In morning light, in eventide,

Thy will is done.

In youthful days, when joys increase,

In light, in hope, in happiness,

In quiet times of trustful peace,

Thy will is done.

And when the burdened heart can bring

Its sorrow to thy feet, and cling

Till hope surpasses sorrowing,

Thy will is done.

Thy will is pure, O Lord, and just,

And we, frail creatures of the dust,

Through good or ill, can only trust

Thy will is done.

Frederic Smith, c. 1870.



ALMSGIVING. 8.8.8.4. (First Tune) John Bacchus Dykes, 1865.
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My God and Father, while I stray,

Far from my home, in life's rough way,

teach me from my heart to say,

' Thy will be done.'

Though thou hast called me to resign

What most I prized, it ne'er was mine:

1 have but yielded what was thine, —
' Thy will be done.'

HANFORD. 8.8.8.4. (Second Tune)

PS =h=£

Let but my fainting heart be blest

With thy sweet spirit for its guest,

My God, to thee I leave the rest, —
' Thy will be done.'

Renew my will from day to day,

Blend it with thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

' Thy will be done.'

Charlotte Elliott, 1834.

Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1874.
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LUX BENIGNA. 10.4.10.4.10.10. John Bacchus Dykes, 1865.

The pillar of the cloud.'

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom,

Lead thou me on.

The night is dark, and I am far from home, —
Lead thou me on.

Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see

The distant scene, — one step enough for me.

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou

Shouldst lead me on;

I loved to choose and see my path; but now
Lead thou me on.

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will; remember not past years.

So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still

Will lead me on,

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till

The night is gone;

And with the morn those angel faces smile

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.
John Henry Newman, 1833.



HE LEADS US ON. 10.10.10.10.6.6.

He leads us on.
3rd stanza

[X] Af

Mary Phillips Webster, 1913.
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He leads us on,— through all the unquiet years;

Past all our dreamland hopes, and doubts, and fears

He guides our steps; through all the tangled maze
Of losses, sorrows, and o'erclouded days

We know his will is done;

And still he leads us on.

And he, at last, after the weary strife,

After the restless fever we call life,

After the dreariness, the aching pain,

The wayward struggles which have proved in vain,

After our toils are past,

Will give us rest at last. hiram Ozias Wiley, 1865.
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265.
Alternative Tune: Berlin.

When winds are raging.'

When winds are raging o'er the upper ocean,

And billows wild contend with angry roar,

'T is said, far down beneath the wild commotion
That peaceful stillness reigneth evermore.

Far, far beneath, the noise of tempest dieth,

And silver waves chime ever peacefully;

And no rude storm, how fierce soe'er he flieth,

Disturbs the sabbath of that deeper sea.

So to the soul that knows thy love, O Purest,

There is a temple, peaceful evermore;

And all the babble of life's angry voices

Dies in hushed stillness at its sacred door.

Far, far away, the noise of passion dieth,

And loving thoughts rise ever peacefully

;

And no rude storm, how fierce soe'er he flieth,

Disturbs that deeper rest, O Lord, in thee.
Harriet Beecker Stowb.



AUDITE AUDIENTES ME. C. M. D.

Voices in Unison.

Arthur Seymour Sullivan.

Organ.
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266. O troubled sea of Galilee.

O troubled sea of Galilee,

When run thy billows high,

And through thy dreaded storms I see

That pain and death are nigh

;

O when thy threatening clouds appear

And floods impending chill,

Through surge and tempest may I hear

A voice say, ' Peace, be still.'

O storied sea of Galilee,

Through all the changing years,

Thy stress is type of storms to be

And sign of rising fears;

Thy tempests drive our hopes across

The floods of human ill;

The conquest o'er all pain and loss

Is in thy 'Peace, be still.'

Thou vaster sea than Galilee,

Where may I look for peace?

What wondrous power commanding thee

Can cause thy winds to cease?

Praise God! that o'er all surging tides

There broods his sovereign will;

That in each inmost soul abides

His conquering 'Peace be still.'

Lewis Gilbert Wilson, 1912.



NEWNHAM. ii.io.ii.io. Joseph Barnby.
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267.

Alternative Tunc: Strength and* Stay.

A prayer of repentance.

Thou knowest, Lord! thou know'st my life's deep story,

And all the mingled good and ill I do

!

Thou seest my shame, my few stray gleams of glory,

Where I am false and where my soul rings true.

Lord! I am glad thou know'st my inmost being,

Glad thou dost search the secrets of my heart;

I would not hide one folly from thy seeing,

Nor shun thy healing touch to save the smart.

Like warp and woof the good and ill are blended,

Nor do I see the pattern that I weave;

Yet in thy love the whole is comprehended,

And in thy hand my future lot I leave.

Only, dear Lord, make plain the path of duty;

Let not my shame and sorrow weigh me down,

Lest in despair I fail to see its beauty,

And weeping vainly miss the victor's crown.
Hen-ry Warburto.v Hawkes.



STRENGTH AND STAY, n.io.n.io. John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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268. For divine Strength.'

Father, in thy mysterious presence kneeling,

Fain would our souls feel all thy kindling love;

For we are weak, and need some deep revealing

Of trust and strength and calmness from above.

Lord, we have wandered forth through doubt and sorrow,

And thou hast made each step an onward one;

And we will ever trust each unknown morrow, —
Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done.

In the heart's depths a peace serene and holy

Abides; and when pain seems to have its will,

Or we despair, may that peace rise slowly,

Stronger than agony, and we be still

!

Now, Father, now, in thy dear presence kneeling,

Our spirits yearn to feel thy kindling love:

Now make us strong, we need thy deep revealing

Of trust and strength and calmness from above.
Samuel John-son, 1846.



MARLBOROUGH, ii.io.ii.io. Arr. by Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1874.
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^trUO. ' I hear ihy voice.'

I hear thy voice, within the silence speaking;

Above earth's din it rises, calm and clear;

Whatever goal my wayward will is seeking,

Its whispered message tells me thou art near.

In sorrow's hour, when frowning storm-clouds hide thee,

And faith can see no friendly stars above,

Still, through the gloom, thy words of comfort guide me,
And I find light and shelter in thy love.

When evil reigns, life's darker depths revealing,

And all the good seems sadly marred by wrong,

Amidst the discord, like sweet music stealing,

Thy voice, abiding, fills my soul with song.

When I forget the measure of thy kindness,

And spurn the Love that hourly gives me breath,

Thy voice, persuading still my wilful blindness,

Calls back my straying feet from ways of death.

O living voice, within the silence calling

!

My spirit answers, wheresoe'er I roam

;

Through life's brief day still keep my feet from falling,

And lead me, through the evening shadows, home.
Marion Franklin Ham, 191a.



DAWN. II.IO.II.IO.

^S^ John Stainer.
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2/0» 'Open thou mine eyes.'

Touch thou mine eyes, — the somber shadows falling

Shut from my sight the kindly light of day!

Out of the depths my soul to thee is calling,

Touch thou mine eyes, I can not see the way!

Dark is the path, through desert places leading,

Alone I tread the wastes of doubt and fear;

Fainting, I fall, with bruised feet and bleeding,

O touch mine eyes, that I may know thee near!

Fain would I see, as in the olden story,

Thy shining hosts encamped on every side;

Angels of light, armed with thy power and glory,

To guard my steps, whatever may betide.

Frail is the flesh that waits for thine appearing,

And blind the dust that turns to thee for sight;

Thy power must quicken earthly sight and hearing,

Thy word impart the Spirit's life and light.

Life of the life that hour by hour is dying,

In death, I live, by thy sustaining grace!

Father, who hearest all thy children's crying,

Touch thou mine eyes, that I may see thy face!

Marion Franklin Ham, ioii.



BERLIN, ii.io.ii.io. Jacob Ludwig Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy.

iP^i^SSS^
m£^&¥.££

«j-*
i^i

r=> n cz^Zim

'mm

A - MEN.

&*4* S3_S
Iff^ :^

2/1 •

' Prayer f°f purity-'

Father, to us thy children, humbly kneeling,

Conscious of weakness, ignorance, sin, and shame,

Give such a force of holy thought and feeling,

That we may live to glorify thy name,

That we may conquer base desire and passion,

That we may rise from selfish thought and will,

O'ercome the world's allurement, threat, and fashion,

Walk humbly, gently, leaning on thee still.

Let all thy goodness by our minds be seen,

Let all thy mercy on our souls be sealed

:

Lord, if thou wilt, thy power can make us clean;

O speak the word, thy servants shall be healed!

James Freeman Clarke, 1841.



STRENGTH AND STAY, ii.io.ii.io. John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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272. 'Father, to thee.'

Father, to thee we look in all our sorrow,

Thou art the fountain whence our healing flows;

Dark though the night, joy cometh with the morrow;

Safely they rest who on thy love repose.

When fond hopes fail and skies are dark before us,

When the vain cares that vex our life increase, —
Comes with its calm the thought that thou art o'er us,

And we grow quiet, folded in thy peace.

Nought shall affright us on thy goodness leaning,

Low in the heart faith singeth still her song;

Chastened by pain we learn life's deeper meaning,

And in our weakness thou dost make us strong.

Patient, O heart, though heavy be thy sorrows!

Be not cast down, disquieted in vain;

Yet shalt thou praise him when these darkened furrows,

Where now he ploweth, wave with golden grain.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, i5



HENLEY, ii.io.ii.io. Lowell Mason.
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273- Come unto me.

Come unto me when shadows darkly gather,

When the sad heart is weary and distressed,

Seeking for comfort from your heavenly Father;

Come unto me, and I will give you rest,

Ye who have mourned when the spring flowers were taken,

When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground,

When the loved slept, in brighter homes to waken,

Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths are crowned.

Large are the mansions in your Father's dwelling,

Glad are the homes that sorrows never dim;

Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling,

Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn.

There, like an Eden blossoming in gladness,

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed:

Come unto me, all ye who droop in sadness,

Come unto me, and I will give you rest.

Catherine H. Watterman Eslinc, 1830.



PAX TECUM, io.io. George Thomas Caldbeck, 1876.
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'Draw nigh to God, he will draw nigh to you';

How sweet the promise, sweet and ever true.

Make him but room, he seeks to enter in,

To bring thee peace for pain, and heal thy sin.

He loveth all; no longer fear and doubt;

His heart is wide, and none will he cast out.

Come then in trust and unto God draw nigh,

Live in his life, and thou shalt never die.

William George Tarrant.

2 / ^ • Perfect peace.

Peace ! perfect peace ! the gift of God within

;

It cometh not till grace hath conquered sin.

Peace! perfect peace! when all of self is slain,

And, lost in God, no earthly cares remain.

Peace ! perfect peace ! the fruit of victory won.
Press on, brave heart, till life's brief day is done.

Peace! perfect peace! a foretaste here is given:

The trusting soul e'en now may find its heaven.
Henry Warburton Hawkep.



MOUNT CALVARY. C. M. Robert Prescott Stewart, 1874.
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Alternative tune: St. Agnes.

276. Prayer.

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire,

Uttered or unexpressed,

The motion of a hidden fire,

That trembles in the breast.

Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eye,

When none but God is near.

Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try,

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach

The Majesty on high.

O thou by whom we come to God, —
The life, the truth, the way, —
The path of prayer thyself hast trod,

Lord> teach us how to pray!
James Montgomery, 1818.

277. ' The power of faith.'

O for a faith that will not shrink,

Though pressed by many a foe!

That will not tremble on the brink

Of poverty or woe,

That will not murmur nor complain

Beneath the chastening rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Can lean upon its God, —

A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without,

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt.

Lord, give me such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come,

I taste e'en now the hallowed bliss

Of an eternal home.
William Hiley Bathurst, 1831



BEATITTTDO. CM. (First Tune) John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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HŜ3ittl p i

T=*

ie s

Resignation

One prayer I have,— all prayers in one,

—

When I am wholly thine:

Thy will, my God, thy will be done;

And let that will be mine.

All-wise, almighty, and all-good,

In thee I firmly trust;

Thy ways, unknown or understood,

Are merciful and just.

May I remember that to thee,

Whate'er I have I owe;

And back in gratitude from me
May all thy bounties flow.

Thy gifts are only then enjoyed

When used as talents lent;

Those talents only well employed

When in thy service spent.

GEER. C. M. (Second Tune)

And, though thy wisdom takes away,

Shall I arraign thy will?

No: let me bless thy name, and say,
' The Lord is gracious still.'

James Montgomery.

Henry Wellington Greatorex.



FAITH. C. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1867.
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27Q* 'My Psalm.'

All as God wills, who wisely heeds

To give or to withhold,

And knoweth more of all my needs

Than all my prayers have told.

Enough that blessings undeserved

Have marked my erring track;

That, wheresoe'er my feet have swerved,

His chastening turned me back;

That more and more a providence

Of love is understood,

Making the springs of time and sense

Sweet with eternal good;

That death seems but a covered way
Which opens into light,

Wherein no blinded child can stray

Beyond the Father's sight.

No longer forward nor behind

I look, in hope or fear,

But grateful take the good I find,

God's blessing now and here.

John Greenleaf Whittier,* i8sq.

280. Come, mighty Spirit.

Come, mighty Spirit, penetrate

This heart and soul of mine,

And my whole being with thy grace

Pervade, O Life divine!

As this clear air surrounds the earth,

Thy grace around me roll;

As the fresh light pervades the air,

So pierce and fill my soul;

As from these clouds drops down in love

The precious summer rain,

So from thyself pour down the flood

That freshens all again:

Thus life within our lifeless hearts

Shall make its glad abode,

And we shall shine in beauteous light,

Filled with the light of God.

HORATIUS BONAR, l86l.



ST. EDMUND. 6.4.64.6.6.6.4. Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1872.
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28l. GW owr dwelling-place.

O God, our dwelling-place,

Our times are thine;

Through all our years we trace

Love's large design.

Lure us to high desire

And with celestial fire

In all our souls inspire

Thy life divine.

O Fount, unspent and pure,

The fainting soul

Thou canst from death restore,

Its grief console.

Health thou alone canst give

O let all hearts receive!

Bid us arise and live,

By thee made whole.

Bless thou our thought of thee,

To error prone

;

In holier song may we

Thy name enthrone.

By widening duties cast

Within thy purpose vast,

May we know thee at last

As we are known.

In service strong and fair

Forth may we go

Thy kingdom to prepare,

Thy truth to know.

For temples let us raise

Pure hearts that sing thy praise;

And unto endless days

Thy glory show.

Lewis Gilbert Wilson, 191 2.



BETHSAIDA (Longwood). io.io.io.io. Joseph Barnby, 1872.
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282. Stayed on Thee.

Not what I am, O Lord, but what thou art!

That, that alone can be my soul's true rest;

Thy love, not mine, bids fear and doubt depart,

And stills the tempest of my tossing breast.

It blesses now, and shall forever bless;

It saves me now, and shall forever save;

It holds me up in days of helplessness,

It bears me safely o'er each swelling wave.

Girt with the love of God on every side,

Breathing that love as heaven's own healing air,

I work or wait, still following my Guide,

Braving each foe, escaping every snare.

'T is what I know of thee, my Lord and God,
That fills my soul with peace, my lips with song;

Thou art my health, my joy, my staff, my rod,

Leaning on thee, in weakness I am strong.

HORATIUS BOXAR, lS6l.



LANGRAN. io.io.io.io. James Langran, 1863.
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283. 'Abide in me and I in you.'

Abide in me; o'ershadow by thy love

Each half-formed purpose and dark thought of sin;

Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low desire,

And keep my soul as thine, calm and divine.

As some rare perfume in a vase of clay

Pervades it with a fragrance not its own,

So when thou dwellest in a mortal soul,

All heaven's own sweetness seems around it thrown.

Abide in me; there have been moments blest,

When I have heard thy voice and felt thy power;

Then evil lost its grasp, and passion, hushed,

Owned the divine enchantment of the hour.

These were but seasons beautiful and rare;

Abide in me, and they shall ever be

;

Fulfil at once thy precept and my prayer,—
Come and abide in me, and I in thee.

Harriet Beecher Stowe, 1855



WESSEX. 8.6.8.6.8.8. Edward John Hopkins, 1867.
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284. 'They looked unto him and were lightened.'

I look to thee in every need,

And never look in vain;

I feel thy strong and tender love,

And all is well again:

The thought of thee is mightier far

Than sin and pain and sorrow are.

Discouraged in the work of life,

Disheartened by its load,

Shamed by its failures or its fears,

I sink beside the road;

But let me only think of thee,

And then new heart springs up in me.

Thy calmness bends serene above,

My restlessness to still;

Around me flows thy quickening life,

To nerve my faltering will;

Thy presence fills my solitude;

Thy providence turns all to good.

Embosomed deep in thy dear love,

Held in thy law, I stand;

Thy hand in all things I behold,

And all things in thy hand;

Thou leadest me by unsought ways,

And turn'st my mourning into praise.

Samuel Longfellow, 1864.



REST (Whittier). 8.6.8.8.6. Frederick Charles Maker, 1887.
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20^« Dear Lord and Father oj mankind/

Dear Lord and Father of mankind!

Forgive our foolish ways!

Reclothe us in our rightful mind,

In purer lives thy service find,

In deeper reverence, praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard,

Beside the Syrian sea,

The gracious calling of the Lord,

Let us, like them, without a word,

Rise up and follow thee.

O Sabbath rest by Galilee!

calm of hills above,

Where Jesus knelt to share with thee

The silence of eternity

Interpreted by love!

With that deep hush subduing all

Our words and works that drown
The tender whisper of thy call,

As noiseless let thy blessing fall

As fell thy manna down.

Drop thy still dews of quietness,

Till all our strivings cease;

Take from our souls the strain and stress,

And let our ordered lives confess

The beauty of thy peace.

Copyright, by permission of

The Psalms and Hymns Trust.

John Greenxeaf Whittier, 1872.



ST. MARGARET. 8.8.8.8.6. Albert Lister Peace, 1885.
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286. 'Love and life.'

Love that wilt not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in thee;

1 give thee back the life I owe,

That in thine ocean depths its flow

May richer, fuller be.

O Light that followest all my way,

I yield my flickering torch to thee;

My heart restores its borrowed ray,

That in thy sunshine's blaze its day
May brighter, fairer be.

Joy that seekest me through pain,

I cannot close my heart to thee;

1 trace the rainbow through the rain,

And feel the promise is not vain

That morn shall tearless be.

Cross that liftest up my head,

I dare not ask to fly from thee;

1 lay in dust life's glory dead,

And from the ground there blossoms red

Life that shall endless be.

George Matheson, 1882.



BETHANY. 6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. Lowell Mason, 1856.
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Alternative Tune : St. Edmund.

287. Nearer, my God, to Thee.

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

E'en though it be a cross

That raiseth me,

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

Though like the wanderer,

The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,

My rest a stone,

Yet in my dreams I 'd be

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee.

There let the way appear

Steps unto heaven;

All that thou sendest me
In mercy given;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee.

Then, with my waking thoughts

Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs

Bethel I'll raise;

So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee.

Or if on joyful wing

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,

Upwards I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

Sarah Flower Adams, 1841.
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288.

Alternative Tune: Melita.

' Verborgne Goltesliebe du.'

'Remembrance of the presence of God.'

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 find rest in thee.

Thy secret voice invites me still

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove:

And fain I would; but though my will

Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove;

Yet hindrances strew all the way;

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray.

'Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought

My mind to seek her peace in thee:

Yet, while I seek, but find thee not,

No peace my wandering soul shall see.

O when shall all my wanderings end,

And all my steps to thee-ward tend?

O Love, thy sovereign aid impart

To save me from low-thoughted care;

Chase this self-will through all my heart,

Through all its latent mazes there;

Make me thy duteous child, that I

Ceaseless may 'Abba, Father,' cry!

Each moment draw from earth away
My heart, that lowly waits thy call;

Speak to my inmost soul, and say,
' I am thy Love, thy God, thy All!

'

To feel thy power, to hear thy voice,

To taste thy love, be all my choice.

Gerhard Tersteegen, 1729.
Trans. John Wesley, 1738.



MELITA. 8.8.8.8.8.8. John Bacchus Dykes, 1861.
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289,
He that dwelleth in the secret place of the

Most High shall abide under the shadow

of the Almighty.'

O Thou with whom in sweet content,

The soul that loves thee shall abide,

Grant that thy Spirit may be sent,

That by its influence purified

And touched and blessed, we may be free,

Father and Friend, to dwell with thee.

fire our hearts with quenchless love

For men, and for thy truth divine,

That we may guide to things above,

Where in thy heavens eternal shine

The strong attractions of that home
From which, when found, no soul can

roam.

And if upon our lonely way,

We faint and cry to thee for aid,

Then, O our Father, grant, we pray,

That, by us trembling and afraid,

May walk the Leader of our race,

Filling with light and joy the place.

Crown us with love, and so with peace,

Transfigure duty to delight;

Our lips inspire, our faith increase,

Brighten with hope our darkest night.

Bring us from earthly bondage free,

To find our heaven in serving thee.

Henry Wilder Foote, 1861.

^QOt 'For those at sea.'

Eternal Peace, whose word of old

In the great basins poured the main,

And shut within their rocky fold

The unnumbered flocks of ocean's plain:

O hear us! while the billows roar,

For those who sail from shore to shore.

Great God, whose path upon the deep

Is still unknown, but who didst keep

Thine ancient people, when the wind

And Egypt followed fast behind;

hear us, when our prayer to thee

Ascends for those we love at sea.

O thou, who for the psalmist made
The storm a calm, and brought him

through

The surging ocean unafraid,

Unto the home he longed to view:

To all who sail the waters rude,

Give equal trust and fortitude.

Stopford Augustus Brooke, 1891.
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Father, I know that all my life

Is portioned out for me,

And the changes that are sure to come
I do not fear to see;

But I ask thee for a present mind
Intent on pleasing thee.

I ask thee for a thoughtful love,

Through constant watching wise,

To meet the glad with joyful smiles,

And to wipe the weeping eyes;

And a heart at leisure from itself,

To soothe and sympathize.

Wherever in the world I am,

In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fellowship with hearts

To keep and cultivate;

And a work of lowly love to do

For the Lord on whom I wait.

Anna L.etitia Waring, 1850.

292. My times are in thy hand.

I ask thee for the daily strength,

To none that ask denied;

And a mind to blend with outward life

While keeping at thy side:

Content to fill a little space,

If thou be glorified.

And if some things I do not ask

In my cup of blessing be,

I would have my spirit filled the more
With grateful love to thee,

—

More careful, not to serve thee much,
But to please thee perfectly.

In a service which thy will appoints,

There are no bonds for me;

For my inmost heart is taught ' the truth
'

That makes thy children ' free '

:

And a life of self-renouncing love

Is a life of liberty.

Anna L^etitia Waring, 1850.



ASPIRATION. C. M. D. Joseph Barnby, 1867.

293-
Alternative Tune: St. Leonard

'Through unknown paths.'

w^^^^mm
1 O Thou who art of all that is Beginning both and end, We follow thee thro' unknown paths,

2 We bless thee for the skies above, And for the earth beneath, For hopes that blossom here below,

Since all to thee must tend: Thy judgments are a might -y deep
And with-er not with death; But most we bless thee for thy-self,

Be-yond all fath-om - line;

O heavenly light with - in,

Eg=gJ*tf^£ m j-t

rzt=±r *=* iiic

f^f=p
±*^ s ^k i tE^E^^i

Our wis - dom is

Whose day - spring in

r
the child - like heart, Our strength, to trust in

our hearts dis - pels The dark-ness of our
thine,

sin.

m *±=£ N£ &s* *=*:
F

3 Be thou in joy our deeper joy,

Our comfort when distressed;

Be thou by day our strength for toil,

And thou by night our rest

!

And when these earthly dwellings fail,

And time's last hour is come,

Be thou, O God, our dwelling-place

And our eternal home!
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1877.

2Q4-* ^ son& of trust.

Love divine, of all that is

The sweetest still and best,

Fain would I come and rest my heart

Upon thy faithful breast.

1 pray thee turn me not away,

For, sinful though I be,

Thou knowest everything I need,

And all my need of thee.

I do not pray because I would;

I pray because I must:

There is no meaning in my prayer

But thankfulness and trust;

And thou wilt hear the thought I mean
And not the words I say;

Wilt hear the thanks among the words

That only seem to pray.

Thou dost not wait until I urge

My wayward steps to thee,

But in the darkness of my life

Art coming still to me.

And, even while it sighed, my heart

Has sung itself to rest,

O Love divine, forever near,

Upon thy faithful breast.

John White Chadwick, 1865. Arranged.



ST. AGNES. C. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1866.
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295 'So near, so far.'

Thou, in all thy might so far,

In all thy love so near,

Beyond the range of sun and star,

And yet beside us here, —

What heart can comprehend thy name,

Or, searching, find thee out,

Who art within, a quickening flame,

A presence round about.

Yet though I know thee but in part,

1 ask not, Lord, for more:

Enough for me to know thou art,

To love thee and adore.

O sweeter now than aught besides,

The tender mystery

That like a veil of shadow hides

The light I may not see!

And dearer than all things I know
Is childlike faith to me,

That makes the darkest way I go

An open path to thee.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1876.

296,
' They that know thy name will put their

trust in thee.'

O Name, all other names above,

What art thou not to me,

Now I have learned to trust thy love

And cast my care on thee!

What is our being but a cry,

A restless longing still,

Which thou alone canst satisfy,

Alone thy fulness fill!

Thrice blessed be the holy souls

That lead the way to thee,

That burn upon the martyr-rolls

And lists of prophecy.

And sweet it is to tread the ground

O'er which their faith hath trod;

But sweeter far, when thou art found,

The soul's own sense of God!

The thought of thee all sorrow calms,

Our anxious burdens fall;

His crosses turn to triumph-palms

Who finds in God his all

!

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1878.



CONISTON. C. M. Joseph Barnby, 1861.
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297. All the earth is holy land.

We go not on a pilgrimage,

As those who went of old;

The Holy Land around us lies

Of which we have been told.

I see it when the morning sun

Doth rise o'er land and sea;

The moon's mild beams, the silent stars

Reveal it unto me.

In all that 's good, in all that 's fair,

I see its glory shine;

As in the Holy Land of old,

The ancient Palestine.

And brighter yet, in days to come,

Shall shine its wondrous light,

Till all the earth is holy land,

With heavenly radiance bright.

We go not on a pilgrimage,

As those who went of old;

The Holy Land around us lies,

Of which we have been told.

Jones Very.

298. 'A Psalm of Trust.

I came not hither of my will

Or wisdom of mine own:
That higher Power upholds me still,

And still must bear me on.

I knew not of this wondrous earth,

Nor dreamed what blessings lay

Beyond the gates of human birth

To glad my future way.

And what beyond this life may be

As little I divine, —
What love may wait to welcome me,

What fellowships be mine.

I know not what beyond may he,

But look, in humble faith,

Into a larger life to die

And find new birth in death.

Upon his providence I lean,

As lean in faith I must

;

The lesson of my life hath been

A heart of grateful trust.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, li



HUMMEL. C. M. Heinrich Christoph Zeuner, 1832.
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ZQQ. 'Light shining out of Darkness.'

God moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform

:

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

Deep in unfathomable mines

Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his sovereign will.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace:

Behind a frowning providence

He hides a smiling face.

His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour:

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain:

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

William Cowper, 1774.

300. The Right must Win.'

Workman of God, O lose not heart,

But learn what God is like!

And, in the darkest battle-field,

Thou shalt know where to strike.

O blest is he to whom is given

The instinct that can tell

That God is on the field when he

Is most invisible!

Blest too is he who can divine

Where real right doth lie,

And dares to take the side that seems

Wrong to man's blindfold eye.

He always wins who sides with God,

To him no chance is lost:

God's will is sweetest to him when
It triumphs at his cost.

For right is right, since God is God;

And right the day must win;

To doubt would be disloyalty,

To falter would be sin.

Frederick William Faber, 1849.



ST. STEPHEN. C. M. William Jones, 1789.
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301. God's Glory.

God's glory is a wondrous thing,

Most strange in all its ways;

And, of all things on earth, least like

What men agree to praise.

He hides himself so wondrously,

As though there were no God;

He is least seen when all the powers

Of ill are most abroad.

Ah, God is other than we think;

His ways are far above,

Far beyond reason's height, and reached

Only by childlike love.

My God, how wonderful thou art,

Thy majesty how bright!

How beautiful thy mercy-seat

In depths of burning light

!

Frederick William Fabee, iS

Arranged.

302. The Will of God.

I worship thee, sweet will of God!
And all thy ways adore;

And every day I live, I long

To love thee more and more.

When obstacles and trials seem
Like prison-walls to be,

I do the little I can do,

And leave the rest to thee.

Man's weakness waiting upon God
Its end can never miss;

For men on earth no work can do

More angel-like than this.

He always wins who sides with God,

To him no chance is lost:

God's will is sweetest to him when
It triumphs at his cost.

Ill that God blesses is our good,

And unblest good is ill;

And all is right that seems most wrong,

If it be his dear will

!

Frederick William Faber, 1849.



DUNDEE. C. M. Scottish Psalter, 1615.
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The Lord 's my Shepherd, I '11 not want,

He makes me down to lie

In pastures green, he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

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.

Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear no ill;

Psalm XXIII.

For thou art with me, and thy rod

And staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me;
And in God's house forevermore

My dwelling-place shall be.

Scottish Psalter, i65o.

ST. PETER. C. M. (First Tune for No. 304) Alexander Robert Reinagle, 1826.
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BRATTLE STREET. C. M. D. (Second Tune Arr. fr. Ignaz Joseph Pleyel, 1791.
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Fz'rs/ tune for this hymn, St. Peter, opposite page.

Abiding under the shadow of the Almighty.

While thee I seek, protecting Power,

Be my vain wishes stilled;

And may this consecrated hour

With better hopes be filled.

Thy love the powers of thought bestowed,

To thee my thoughts would soar;

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed,

That mercy I adore.

In each event of life how clear

Thy ruling hand I see,

Each blessing to my soul more dear

Because conferred by thee.

In every joy that crowns my days,

In every pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

When gladness wings my favored hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,

My soul shall meet thy will.

My lifted eye without a tear

The lowering storm shall see;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear,

That heart will rest on thee.

Helen Maria Williams, 1786.



PORTUGUESE HYMN (Adeste Fideles). ii.ii.ii.u. Traditional: 18th cent.

305- Psalm XXIII.

The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I know:
I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest;

He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow,

Restores me when wandering, redeems when oppressed.

Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray,

Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear:

Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay;

No harm can befall, with my comforter near.

In the midst of affliction, my table is spread;

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er;

With perfume and oil thou anointest my head

:

what shall I ask of thy providence more?

Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God,

Still follow my steps till I meet thee above.

I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod

Through the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom of love.

James Montgomery, 1822.



SAINTS OF GOD. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1874.
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306. The hidden Source of calm repose.

Thou hidden Source of calm repose,

Thou all-sufficient Love Divine,

My help and refuge from my foes,

Secure I am while thou art mine:

And, lo ! from sin and grief and shame

I hide me, Father, in thy name.

Thy mighty name salvation is,

And keeps my happy soul above;

Comfort it brings, and power and peace,

And joy and everlasting love

:

To me, with thy dear name are given

Pardon and holiness and heaven.

Father, my all in all thou art,

My rest in toil, my ease in pain;

The balm to heal my broken heart;

In war my peace, in loss my gain;

My smile beneath the tyrant's frown;

In shame, my glory and my crown;

In want, my plentiful supply;

In weakness, my almighty power;

In bonds, my perfect liberty;

My light in evil's darkest hour;

In grief, my joy unspeakable:

My life in death, my all in all.

Charles Wesley,* 1749.



DIADEMATA. S. M. Double. George Job Elvey.
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<07. 'Sow in the morn thy seed.'

Sow in the morn thy seed,

At eve hold not thy hand;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,

Broadcast it o'er the land.

Beside all waters sow,

The highway furrows stock,

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow,

Scatter it on the rock.

The good, the fruitful ground

Expect not here nor there;

O'er hill and dale by plots 't is found;

Go forth, then, everywhere.

Thou know'st not which may thrive,

The late or early sown;

Grace keeps the precious germs alive

When and whenever strown.

And duly shall appear

In verdure, beauty, strength,

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And the full corn at length.

Thou canst not toil in vain;

Cold, heat, the moist and dry,

Shall foster and mature the grain

For garners in the sky.

James Montgomery, 1832.

308. Befiehl du deine Wege.'

Give to the winds thy fears;

Hope, and be undismayed:

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears;

God shall lift up thy head.

Still heavy is thy heart?

Still sink thy spirits down?
Cast off the weight, let fear depart,

And every care be gone.

Commit thou all thy griefs

And ways into his hands,

To his sure truth and tender care,

Who earth and heaven commands.
Who points the clouds their course,

Whom winds and seas obey,

He shall direct thy wandering feet,

He shall prepare thy way.

He everywhere hath sway,

And all things serve his might;

His every act pure blessaig is,

His path unsullied light.

Leave to his sovereign will

To choose and to command:
With wonder filled, thou then shalt own
How wise, how strong his hand.

Paulus Gerhardt, 1656.

Trans. John Wesley, 1739. Arr.



BEFIEHL DU DEINE WEGE
(Passion Chorale). 6.6.8.6.7.6.8.6.

*<OQ» 'Herzlich thut mich verlangen

May be sung in unison.

Hans Leo Hassler, 1601.

Harm, by Johann Sebastian Bach, 1729.
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2 Thou on the Lord rely,

So safe shalt thou go on;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye,

So shall thy work be done.

No profit canst thou gather

By self-consuming care;

To him commend thy cause, his ear

Attends the softest prayer.

3 Thou seest our weakness, Father;

Our hearts are known to thee;

O lift thou up the sinking hand,

Confirm the feeble knee!

Let us throughout life's journey,

Thy steadfast truth declare,

And publish with our latest breath

Thy love and guardian care!
Paul Gerhardt, 1656.

Trans. John Wesley, 1739
Adapted.



MORNINGTON. S. M. Garret Wellesley.
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My God, my strength, my hope,

On thee I cast my care,

With humble confidence look up,

And know thou hear'st my prayer.

Give me on thee to wait,

Till I can all things do, —
On thee, almighty to create,

Almighty to renew.

I want a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

Unmoved by threatening or reward,

To thee and thy great name;

A zealous, just concern

For thine immortal praise;

A pure desire that all may learn,

And glorify thy grace.

I rest upon thy word;

The promise is for me:
My succor and salvation, Lord,

Shall surely come from thee.

But let me still abide,

Nor from my hope remove,

Till thou my patient spirit guide

Into thy perfect love.

Charles Wesley, 174.2.

'Forever with the Lord.'3"-
' Forever with the Lord!

'

Amen; so let it be;

Life from the dead is in that word,

'T is immortality.

Here in the body pent,

Absent from him I roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

' Forever with the Lord !

'

Father, if 't is thy will,

The promise of that faithful word.

Even here to me fulfil.

Be thou at my right hand,

Then can I never fail;

Uphold thou me, and I shall stand,

Fight, and I must prevail.

James Montgomery, 1835.



FRANCONIA. S. M. (First Tune) Johann Samuel Muller's Choralbuch, 1754.
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312. 'God's Care a Remedy for ours.'

How gentle God's commands!
How kind his precepts are

!

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,

And trust his constant care.

While Providence supports,

Let saints securely dwell:

That hand which bears all nature up

Shall guide his children well.

Why should this anxious load

Press down your weary mind?
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne,

And sweet refreshment find.

His goodness stands approved

Down to the present day:

I '11 drop my burden at his feet,

And bear a song away.
Philip Doddridge, 1755.

DENNIS. S. M. (Second Tune)
Hans Georg Nageli.

Arr. by Lowell Mason, 1845.
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COVENTRY. C. M. Samuel Howard.
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Alternative Tune : Winchester Old or St. Magnus.

313* Psalm XVIII.

God, my strength and fortitude,

Of force I must love thee

!

Thou art my castle and defense

In my necessity:

My God, my rock in whom I trust,

The worker of my wealth,

My refuge, buckler, and my shield,

The horn of all my health.

1 when beset with pain and grief

Did pray to God for grace,

And he forthwith did hear my plaint

Out of his holy place.

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

He is a sure defense to such

As in his faith abide.

The Lord will give his people strength

Whereby they shall increase;

And he will bless his chosen flock

With everlasting peace.

Arranged from Thomas Sternhold, 1561.



EIN' FESTE BURG 1ST UNSER GOTT.
8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7.

Martin Luther, 1527.
(From the Choralbuch of August Haupt.)

^ I A % ' Ein ' fesle Burg ist unser Gott.'

A mighty fortress is our God,

A bulwark never failing

;

Our helper he amid the flood

Of mortal ills prevailing.

For still our ancient foe

Doth seek to work us woe;

His craft and power are great;

And, armed with cruel hate,

On earth is not his equal.

God's word above all earthly powers —
No thanks to them — abideth;

The spirit and the gifts are ours,

Through him who with us sideth.

Let goods and kindred go,

This mortal life also;

The body they may kill,

God's truth abideth still

;

His kingdom is for ever.

Martin Luther, 1529.
Trans. Frederic Henry Hedge, 1852.

315- Psalm CXXXV. 1.

Rejoice to-day with one accord,

Sing out with exultation;

Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord,

Whose arm hath brought salvation;

His works of love proclaim

The greatness of his name

;

For he is God alone,

Who hath his mercy shown;

Let all his saints adore him.

When in distress to him we cried,

He heard our sad complaining

;

O trust in him, whate'er betide,

His love is all-sustaining;

Triumphant songs of praise

To him our hearts shall raise:

Now every voice shall say,

' O praise our God alway ;

'

Let all his saints adore him.
Henry Williams Baker, i860.
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316. Gratitude.

My God, I thank thee who hast made
The earth so bright,

So full of splendor and of joy,

Beauty and light;

So many glorious things are here,

Noble and right.

I thank thee, too, that thou hast made

Joy to abound;

So many gentle thoughts and deeds

Circling us round,

That in the darkest spot of earth

Some love is found.

I thank thee more that all our joy

Is touched with pain;

That shadows fall on brightest hours,

That thorns remain;

So that earth's bliss may be our guide,

And not our chain.

For thou who knowest, Lord, how soon

Our weak heart clings,

Hast given us joys, tender and true,

Yet all with wings;

So that we see, gleaming on high,

Diviner things.

I thank thee, Lord, that thou hast kept

The best in store;

We have enough, yet not too much
To long for more ;

—
A yearning for a deeper peace,

Not known before.

Adelaide Anne Procter, iS



ALL HALLOWS. 8.6. S. 6.8. 6. Arthur Henry Brown, 1862.
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I bring my hymn of thankfulness

To thee, dear Lord, to-day,

Though not for joys thy name I bless

And not for gifts I pray.

The griefs that know not man's redress

Before thy feet I lay.

I thank thee for the life of grief

I share with all below,

Wherein I learn the sure relief

My brother's heart to know,

And in the wisdom taught of pain

To soothe and share his woe.

.4 hymn of thankfulness.

I thank thee for my vain desires

That no fulfilment knew,

For life's consuming, cleansing fires,

That searched me through and through

Till I could say to him ' Forgive,

They know not what they do.'

What fulness of my earthly store,

What shine of harvest sun,

What joyful song of thankfulness,

Here ended or begun,

Shall mate with mine who learn so late

To know thy will is done?
Rose Terry Cooke.
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3l8. Perfect peace.

In quiet hours the tranquil soul

Reflects the beauty of the sky:

No passions rise or billows roll,

And only God and heaven are nigh.

The tides of being ebb and flow,

Creating peace without alloy

:

A sacred happiness we know,

Too high for mirth, too deep for joy.

Like birds that slumber on the sea,

Unconscious where the current runs,

We rest on God's infinity

Of bliss, that circles stars and suns.

His perfect peace has swept from sight

The narrow bounds of time and space,

And looking up with still delight

We catch the glory of his face.

Augusta Larned.

3I9- Come, Holy Spirit.

Spirit of power, and truth, and love,

Who sitt'st enthroned in fight above,

Descend, and bear us on thy wings

Far from these low and fleeting things.

Compassed by foes on every side,

By sin and sore temptation tried,

Where can we look or whither flee

If not, great Strengthener, to thee?

Come, Holy Spirit, like the fire,

With burning zeal our souls inspire,

Come like the south wind breathing balm,

Our joys refresh, our passions calm.

Come like the sun's enlightening beam.

Come like the cooling, cleansing stream,

With all thy graces present be:

Spirit of God, we wait for thee.

William Lindsay Alexander, 1840.



MELCOMBE. L. M. Samuel Webbe, 1782.

Arr. by William Henry Monk.

j,—J J \s-+-j
—*—

*

fet*%* ^E^ S
uJ"

^EE£ ff^W^iplplfefc±f
e=fcfe

ife igUs&«-*—

r

*=* *=*
C^

J: r r r tz

A - MEN.

EE^^^r 1 i_r r > i^p^h

^20» -More JtgA/, wore /cue, wore /t/e.

I thank thee, Lord, for precious things

Which thou into my life hast brought;

More gratefully my spirit sings

Its thanks for all I yet have not.

How fair thy world to me has been!

How dear the friends who breathe its air!

But who can guess what waits within

Thine opening realms, thy worlds more
fair?

At friendly shores, at peaceful isles

I touch, but may not long delay;

Where thy flushed East with mystery

smiles

I steer into the unrisen day.

For veils of hope before thee drawn,

For mists that hint the immortal coast

Hid in thy farthest, faintest dawn, —
My God, for these I thank thee most.

Joy, joy! to see, from every shore

Whereon my step makes pressure fond,

Thy sunrise reddening still before, —
More light, more love, more life beyond!

Lucy Larcom.

•sZ X • Common gifts.

For common gifts we bless thee, Lord—
The hearing ear, the eye to see,

Beauty forever round us poured
In sweet and varied ministry.

We bless thee for the wholesome air,

For showers that fall and suns that warm,
For darkness, and the truce to care

Sleep brings with many a soothing charm.

For gentle courtesies of life,

For dear communion, friend with friend,

Those hours with sacred meaning rife

When love looks to no earthly end.

We yield thee praise for sovereign power
That steadies us o'er gulfs of pain;

Shall we forget thee in the hour

That leads us back to strength again?

Let not our gratitude delay

Till good withheld constrains the prayer,

Give clearer vision, that we may
Hold common blessings as if rare.

Charlotte Mellen Packard.



AMSTERDAM. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.
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' Pilgrim's Song.

'

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings,

Thy better portion trace,

Rise from transitory things

Towards 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!

Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course;

Fire, ascending, seeks the sun;

Both speed them to their source:

So my soul, derived from God,

Pants to view his glorious face,

Forward tends to his abode

To rest in his embrace.
Robert Seagrave, 1742.

^2^« God's ceaseless tare.

See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand,

Omnipotently near;

Lo! he holds thee by the hand,

And banishes thy fear;

Shadows with his wings thy head;

Guards from all impending harms;

Round thee and beneath are spread

The everlasting arms.

God shall bless thy going out,

Shall bless thy coming in

;

Kindly compass thee about,

And guard from every sin.

He is still our sure defense,

We his ceaseless care shall prove,

Kept by watchful providence

And ever-waking love.

Charles Wesley.



ST. HUBERT. 5.5.8.8.5.5
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Leicester Darwell.
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/<24» 'The Ascending Way.'

Holy, holy Lord,

We with one accord

Own with joy the sovereign power

That has led us to this hour

When as freemen we
Grateful worship thee.

Ere the dawn of life

In primeval strife,

Ere from whirling desolation

Issued fresh thy fair creation,

Thine eternal plan

Predetermined man.

Up the rugged way,

Toiling toward the day,

Clinging, climbing, striving, bleeding,

Call of God forever heeding,

Thou didst lead us on

Till man's state was won.

Thou hast wrought relief

From our pain and grief:

Phantom fear no longer frightens,

Truth with freedom now enlightens;

We together stand

Sure beneath thy hand.
Peter Hair Goldsmith, 1912.



REGENT SQUARE. 8.7.8.7.4.4.7- Henry Smart, 1867.
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325- 'Arglwydd, arwain trwy't anialwch.'

Guide me, thou great Jehovah

!

Pilgrim through this barren land:

I am weak, but thou art mighty;

Hold me with thy powerful hand:

Bread of heaven!

Bread of heaven!

Feed me till I want no more.

Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow:

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through:

Strong Deliverer!

Strong Deliverer!

Be thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside:

Cleave the flood, ,and stay the waters;

Land me safe on Canaan's side:

Songs of praises,

Songs of praises,

I will ever give to thee.

William Williams, 1745.
Trans. Peter Williams, 1771.

Adapted.



GILBERTS. 8.7.8.7.8.7.
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Walter Bond Gilbert, 1862.
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326. God /^e upholder.

He who suns and worlds upholdeth

Lends us his upholding hand;

He the ages who unfoldeth

Doth our times and ways command.
God is for us; God is for us;

In his strength and stay we stand.

He who sage and seer instructed

Will not keep from us his lore;

Who those ancient saints conducted

Hath not given his guiding o'er.

God is for us; God is for us;

Helpful now as heretofore.

Onward, upward, doth he beckon;

Onward, upward, would we press;

As his own our burdens reckon,

As our own his strength possess.

God is for us; God is for us;

God, our Helper, still we bless.

Thomas Hornblower Gill.

God is love.327.
God is love, by him upholden,

Hang the glorious orbs of light,

In their language glad and golden

Telling to us day and night

Their great story, their great story,

God is love and God is might.

And the teeming earth rejoices

In that message from above,

With ten thousand, thousand voices,

Telling back from hill and grove

Her glad tidings, her glad tidings,

God is might and God- is love.

Up to him let each affection

Daily rise and round him move;

Our whole lives one resurrection

To the life of life above;

Hallelujah, hallelujah!

God is life and God is love.

John Samuel Bewley Monsell,* 1856.



MISSIONARY HYMN. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Lowell Mason, 1823.
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(or all:

The light pours down from heaven,

And enters where it may;
The eyes of all earth's children

Are cheered with one bright day.

So let the mind's true sunshine

Be spread o'er earth as free,

And fill all human spirits,

As the waters fill the sea.

WEBB. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6

Then let each waiting spirit

Enjoy the vision bright;

And spread the truth of heaven

As wide as heaven's own light;

Till earth becomes God's temple;

And every human heart

Shall join in one great service,

Each happy in his part.

Joseph Gostick,* 184S.

George James Webb, 1830.

y >



TOURS. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.
By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

Berthold Tours, 1872.
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Alternative Tune : "Webb."

The spread of the gospel.329-
The morning light is breaking,

The darkness disappears,

The sons of earth are waking

To penitential tears;

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean

Brings tidings from afar,

Of nations in commotion,

Prepared for Zion's war.

Rich dews of grace come o'er us

In many a gentle shower,

And brighter scenes before us

Are opening every hour;

Each cry to heaven going

Abundant answers brings,

And heavenly gales are blowing,

With peace upon their wings.

Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thy onward way;

Plow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay:

Stay not, till all the lowly

Triumphant reach their home;

Stay not, till all the holy

Proclaim, The Lord has come!
Samuel Francis Smith, 1831,

QQO. Psalm XXVII.

God is my strong salvation

:

What foe have I to fear?

In darkness and temptation,

My light, my help, is near.

Though hosts encamp around me,

Firm to 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.

His might thine heart shall strengthen,

His love thy joy increase,

Mercy thy days shall lengthen,

The Lord will give thee peace.
James Montgomery, 1822.



ALMSGIVING. 8.8.8.4. (First Tune) John Bacchus Dykes, 1865.
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^^ I . Gii'er of all.

Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea,

To thee all praise and glory be;

How shall we show our love to thee,

Who givest all?

For peaceful homes, and healthful days,

For all the blessings earth displays,

We owe thee thankfulness and praise,

Who givest all.

We lose what on ourselves we spend,

We have as treasure without end

Whatever, Lord, to thee we lend,

Who givest all.

To thee, from whom we all derive

Our life, our gifts, our power to give;

O may we ever with thee live,

Who givest all!

Christopher Wordsworth, 1863.

LUX AETERNA. 8.8.8.4. (Second Tune) Charles Francois Gounod.
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INNOCENTS. 7.7.7.7. Anon., "The Parish Choir," 1851.
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^^2 • Consecration.

Take my life, and let it be

Consecrated, Lord, to thee.

Take my moments and my days;

Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of thy love.

Take my feet, and let them be

Swift and beautiful for thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing

Always, only, for my King.

Take my lips, and let them be

Filled with messages from thee.

Take my silver and my gold;

Not a mite would I withhold.

Take my intellect, and use

Every power as thou shalt choose.

Take my will, and make it thine;

It shall be no longer mine.

Take my heart, it is thine own;
It shall be thy royal throne.

Take my love; my Lord, I pour

At thy feet its treasure-store.

Take myself, and I will be

Ever, only, all for thee.

Frances Ridley Havergal, 1874.

TT^, Gratitude for humble tasks.

What thou wilt, O Father, give!

All is gain that I receive.

Let the lowliest task be mine,

Grateful, so the work be thine.

Let me find the humblest place

In the shadow of thy grace:

Blest to me were any spot

Where temptation whispers not.

If there be some weaker one,

Give me strength to help him on

;

If a blinder soul there be,

Let me guide him nearer thee.

Clothe with fife the weak intent,

Let me be the thing I meant;

Let me find in thy employ

Peace that dearer is than joy;

Out of self to love be led,

And to heaven acclimated,

Until all things sweet and good

Seem my natural habitude.

John Greenleaf Whtttier, 1863.



MINISTRY. 8.4.8.4.8.8. John Henry Gower, 1909.
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Copyright, 1910, by the A. S. Barnes Company.

\ "34* Gratitude for blessings shared.

I thank thee, Lord, for strength of arm
To win my bread,

And that, beyond my need, is meat
For friend unfed:

I thank thee much for bread to live,

I thank thee more for bread to give.

I thank thee for my quiet home,

Mid cold and storm,

And that beyond my need is room

For friend forlorn:

I thank thee much for place to rest,

But more for shelter for my guest.

I thank thee, Lord, for lavish love

On me bestowed,

Enough to share with loveless folk

To ease their load:

Thy love to me I ill could spare,

Yet dearer is thy love I share.

Robert Davis, 1008.



GENEVA. 8.5.8.3. (First Tune) Ethelbert William Bullinger, 1874.
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335' r/jy Brother.'

When thy heart, with joy o'erflowing,

Sings a thankful prayer,

In thy joy, O let thy brother

With thee share.

When the harvest-sheaves ingathered

Fill thy barns with store,

To thy God and to thy brother

Give the more.

If thy soul, with power uplifted,

Yearn for glorious deed,

Give thy strength to serve thy brother

In his need.

Hast thou borne a secret sorrow

In thy lonely breast?

Take to thee thy sorrowing brother

For a guest.

Share with him thy bread of blessing,

Sorrow's burden share;

When thy heart enfolds a brother,

God is there.

Ibleodore Chickering Williams, 1891.

STEPHANOS. 8.5.8.3. (Second Tune) Henry Williams Baker, i8C
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SPANISH HYMN.
(Second Tune)

7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. Anon. Arr. by Benjamin* Carr, 1824.

336. The accepted offering.
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1. Lord, what offering shall we bring, At thine altars, when we bow? Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring
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2 Willing hands to lead the blind,

Bind the wounded, feed the poor;

Love, embracing all our kind;

Charity, with liberal store.

POSEN. 7.7.7.7. (First Tune)
(Himmel, Erie, Luft und Meer.)

*

Teach us, O thou heavenly King,

Thus to show our grateful mind,

Thus the accepted offering bring, —
Love to thee and all mankind.

John Taylor, 179s.

Georg Christoph Strattner, 1 69 1.
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NUREMBERG. 7.7.7.7. Johann Rudolf Ahle, 1664.
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337- Laborare est orare.

Christian, rise, and act thy creed,

Let thy prayer be in thy deed;

Seek the right, perform the true,

Raise thy work and life anew.

Hearts around thee sink with care;

Thou canst help their load to bear,

Thou canst bring inspiring light,

Arm their faltering wills to fight.

Let thine alms be hope and joy,

And thy worship God's employ;

Give him thanks in humble zeal,

Learning all his will to feel.

Come then, Law divine, and reign,

Freest faith assailed in vain,

Perfect love bereft of fear,

Born in heaven and radiant here.

Francis Albert Rolxo Russell, 1893.

338. The Helper-God.

In this peaceful house of prayer

Stronger faith, God! we seek;

Here we bring each earthly care,

Thou the strengthening message speak!

In our greatest trials, we
Calm, through thee, the way have trod;

In the smallest, may we feel

Thou art still our Helper-God.

Of thy presence and thy love

We more steadfast feeling need,

Till the high and holy thought

Hallow every simplest deed.

Heavenly Father, at thy feet

We would lay our earthborn care;

Help us in our need, for thou

Know'st the weight that eachmust bear.

Hymns of the Spirit, 1864.



COLCHESTER. C. M. Henry Purcell, 1685.
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339' ' WAo is /Ay neighbor?

'

Who is thy neighbor? He whom thou

Hast power to aid or bless;

Whose aching heart or burning brow

Thy soothing hand may press.

Thy neighbor? 'T is the fainting poor,

Whose eye with want is dim;

O enter thou his humble door,

With aid and peace for him.

Thy neighbor? He who drinks the cup

When sorrow drowns the brim:

With words of high, sustaining hope,

Go thou and comfort him.

Thy neighbor? Pass no mourner by,

Perhaps thou canst redeem

A breaking heart from misery;

Go, share thy lot with him.
William Bourne Oliver Peabody.

340. The law of Love.

Make channels for the streams of love.

Where they may broadly run;

And love has overflowing streams,

To fill them every one.

But if at any time we cease

Such channels to provide,

The very founts of love for us

Will soon be parched and dried.

For we must share, if we would keep,

That blessing from above:

Ceasing to give, we cease to have, —
Such is the law of love.

Richard Chenevix Trench."



VULPIUS. CM.
(Christus, der ist mein Leben.)

Melchior Vulpius, 1609.
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34i- Influence.

Scorn not the slightest word or deed,

Nor deem it void of power;

There 's fruit in each wind-wafted seed,

That waits its natal hour.

A whispered word may touch the heart,

And call it back to life

;

A look of love bid sin depart,

And still unholy strife.

No act falls fruitless; none can tell

How vast its power may be,

Nor what results infolded dwell

Within it silently.

Work* on, despair not; bring thy mite,

Nor care how small it be;

God is with all that serve the right,

The holy, true and free.

Anon.

342. ' The larger faith.

We pray no more, made lowly wise,

For miracle and sign

;

Anoint our eyes to see within

The common, the divine.

' Lo here ! lo there
!

' no more we cry,

Dividing with our call

The mantle of thy presence, Lord,

That seamless covers all.

We turn from seeking thee afar,

And in unwonted ways,

To build from out our daily lives

The temples of thy praise.

And if thy casual comings, Lord,

To hearts of old were dear,

What joy shall dwell within the faith

That feels thee ever near!

And nobler yet shall duty grow,

And more shall worship be,

When thou art found in all our life,

And all our life in thee.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, i87g.
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Elixir.'

Teach me, my God and King,

In all things thee to see;

And what I do in anything,

To do it as for thee.

To scorn the senses' sway,

While still to thee I tend,

In all I do, be thou the way,

In all, be thou the end.

All may of thee partake;

Nothing so small can be,

But draws, when acted for thy sake,

Greatness and worth from thee.

If done beneath thy laws,

E'en servile labors shine;

Hallowed is toil if this the cause;

The meanest work divine.

George Herbert, 1633.
Adapted by John Wesley, 1738.

OLMUTZ. S. M.
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Arr. from Gregorian Tone VIII by Lowell Mason.
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ST. BRIDE. S. M. (First Tune) Samuel Howard, 1762.
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Alternative Tune: Mornington.

^A.A.% 'The reformers' vow.'

God of the earnest heart,

The trust assured and still,

Thou who our strength forever art, —
We come to do thy will!

Upon that painful road

By saints serenely trod,

Whereon their hallowing influence flowed,

Would we go forth, God!

'Gainst doubt and shame and fear

In human hearts to strive,

NEWLAND. S. M. (Second Tune)

That all may learn to love and bear,

To conquer self, and live;

To draw thy blessing down,

And bring the wronged redress,

And give this glorious world its crown, —
The spirit's godlikeness.

No dreams from toil to charm,

No trembling on the tongue, —
Lord, in thy rest may we be calm,

Through thy completeness strong.

Samuel Johnson, 1846

Henry John Gauntlett, 1858.

S=^^i^£#=*4—*
f

A
-t^- £=ppS^Hpi m

¥ \

i
=1

-i^L*.

*
«-*-

zS-Wr7\~U L̂

^^~f^=^ A -men.



DUKE STREET. L. M. John Hatton, 1793.

345< 'For submission to the Divine Will:

O Thou who hast at thy command
The hearts of all men in thy hand,

Our wayward, erring hearts incline

To have no other will but thine.

Our wishes, our desires, control,

Mould every purpose of the soul

;

O'er all may we victorious be

That stands between ourselves and thee.

Thrice blest will all our blessings be

When we can look through them to thee,

When each glad heart its tribute pays

Of love and gratitude and praise.

And, while we to thy glory live,

May we to thee all glory give

Until the joyful summons come
That calls thy willing servants home!

Jane Cotterill, 181 5.

346. ; The Harvest Call.

'

Abide not in the realm of dreams,

O man, however fair it seems;

But with clear eye the present scan,

And hear the call of God and man.

Think not in sleep to fold thy hands,

Forgetful of thy Lord's commands:
From duty's claim no life is free, —
Behold, to-day hath need of thee.

Thrust in thy sickle, nor delay

The work that calls for thee to-day;

To-morrow, if it come, will bear

Its own demands of toil and care.

The present hour allots thy task:

For present strength and patience ask,

And trust his love whose sure supplies

Meet all thy needs as they arise.

While the day lingers, do thy best!

Full soon the night will bring its rest;

And, duty done, that rest shall be

Full of beatitudes to thee.

William Henry Burleigh.
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Q/17, fle /ii>d/( /o»g who liveth well.

He liveth long who liveth well!

All else is being flung away;

He liveth longest who can tell

Of true things truly done each day.

Fill up each hour with what will last,

Buy up the moments as they go;

The life above, when this is past,

Is the ripe fruit of life below.

Sow truth if thou the truth wouldst reap,

Who sows the false shall reap the vain;

Erect and sound thy conscience keep,

From hollow words and deeds refrain.

Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure,

Sow peace, and reap its harvest bright,

Sow sunbeams on the rock and moor,

And find a harvest-home of light.

HORATIUS BONAR, 1 864.

348. ' Co-workers with God.

Creation's Lord, we give thee thanks

That this thy world is incomplete;

That battle calls our marshalled ranks,

That work awaits our hands and feet;

That thou hast not yet finished man,
That we are in the making still, —
As friends who share the Maker's plan,

As sons who know the Father's will.

Beyond the present sin and shame,

Wrong's bitter, cruel, scorching blight,

We see the beckoning vision flame,

The blessed Kingdom of the Right.

What though the Kingdom long delay,

And still with haughty foes must cope?

It gives us that for which to pray,

A field for toil and faith and hope.

Since what we choose is what we are,

And what we love we yet shall be,

The goal may ever shine afar, —
The will to win it makes us free.

William De Witt Hyde, 1903.



WAREHAM. L. M. William Knapp, 1738.
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Spirit of grace and health and power,

Fountain of life and light below,

Abroad thy healing influence shower,

O'er all the nations let it flow.

Inspire our hearts with perfect love;

In us the work of faith fulfil;

So not heaven's host shall swifter move
Than we on earth to do thy will.

Father, 't is thine each day to yield

Thy children's wants a fresh supply:

Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field,

And hearest the young ravens' cry.

In faith we wait and long and pray

To see that time, by prophets told,

When nations, new-born into day,

Shall be ingathered to thy fold.

We cannot doubt thy gracious will,

Thou mighty, merciful, and just!

And thou wilt speedily fulfil

The word in which thy servants trust.

Charles Wesley.

^ ^0» ' Wisdom and virtue sought from God.'

Supreme and universal Light!

Fountain of reason! Judge of right!

Parent of good! whose blessings flow

On all above and all below:

Assist us, Lord, to act, to be,

What nature and thy laws decree;

Worthy that intellectual flame

Which from thy breathing spirit came,

Our moral freedom to maintain,

Bid passion serve, and reason reign,

Self-poised and independent still

On this world's varying good or ill.

May our expanded souls disclaim

The narrow view, the selfish aim;

But with a generous zeal embrace

Whate'er is friendly to our race.

O Father, grace and virtue grant!

No more we wish, no more we want:

To know, to serve thee, and to love,

Is peace below, is bliss above.
Henry Moore.*



ERNAN. L. M. Lowell Mason.
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35i- ' 77(e Character of a Happy Life.'

How happy is he born or taught

Who serveth not another's will

;

Whose armor is his honest thought,

And simple truth his highest skill

;

Whose passions not his masters are;

Whose soul is still prepared for death,

Untied unto the world by care

Of prince's ear or vulgar breath;

Who hath his life from rumors freed,

Whose conscience is his strong retreat,

Whose state can neither flatterers feed,

Nor ruin make oppressors great;

Who God doth late and early pray

More of his grace than goods to lend;

And walks with man, from day to day,

As with a brother and a friend.

This man is freed from senile bands

Of hope to rise, or fear to fall;

Lord of himself, though not of lands,

And having nothing, yet hath all.

Henry Wotton.*

352. The true worship.

The uplifted eye and bended knee

Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee;

In vain our lips thy praise prolong,

The heart a stranger to the song.

Can rites and forms and naming zeal

The breaches of thy precepts heal?

Or fast and penance reconcile

Thy justice, and obtain thy smile?

The pure, the humble, contrite mind,

Thankful, and to thy will resigned,

To thee a nobler offering yields

Than Sheba's groves or Sharon's fields.

Love God and man : this great command
Doth on eternal pillars stand;

This did thine ancient prophets teach,

And this thy Well-beloved preach.

Thomas Scott, 1772.



NOX PRECESSIT. C. M. John Baptiste Calkin, 1875.
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353- Isaiah XL. 30, 31.

Walk with the Lord! along the road

Your strength he will renew;

Wait on the everlasting God,

And he will wait on you.

Ye shall not faint, ye shall not fail,

Still in the Spirit strong;

Each task divine ye still shall hail,

And blend the exulting song.

Aspiring eyes ye still shall raise,

And heights sublime explore;

Like eagles ye shall sunward gaze,

Like eagles, heavenward soar.

Your wondrous portion shall be this,

Your life below, above, —
Eternal youth, eternal bliss,

And everlasting love.

Thomas Hornblower Gill, i86{

354- Walk in the Light.

Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know
That fellowship of love

His spirit only can bestow

Who reigns in light above.

Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find

Thy heart made truly his,

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,

In whom no darkness is.

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

Because that light hath on thee shone

In which is perfect day.

Walk in the light! and thine shall be

A path, though thorny, bright;

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee,

And God himself is light.

Bernard Barton, 1826.
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355 ^4 prayer for wisdom.

Almighty God, in humble prayer

To thee our souls we lift;

Do thou our waiting minds prepare

For thy most needful gift.

We ask not golden streams of wealth

Along our path to flow;

We ask not undecaying health,

Nor length of years below.

We ask not honors which an hour

May bring or take away;

We ask not pleasure, pomp, nor power,

Lest we should go astray.

We ask for wisdom. Lord, impart

The knowledge how to live:

A wise and understanding heart

To all before thee give.

James Montgomery, 1825.

356- The peace serene and deep.

We bless thee for thy peace, O God,

Deep as the unfathomed sea,

Which falls like sunshine on the road

Of those who trust in thee.

We ask not, Father, for repose

Which comes from outward rest,

If we may have through all life's woes

Thy peace within our breast:

That peace which suffers and is strong,

Trusts where it cannot see,

Deems not the trial-way too long,

But leaves the end with thee;

That peace which flows serene and deep,

A river in the soul,

Whose banks a living verdure keep—
God's sunshine o'er the whole.

O Father, give our hearts this peace,

Whate'er the outward be,

Till all life's discipline shall cease,

And we go home to thee.

Anon., c. 1858.



ST. ANDREW. S. M. Joseph Barnby, 1866.
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357- 77ie breath of God.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,

Fill me with life anew,

That I may love what thou dost love,

And do what thou wouldst do.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,

Until my heart is pure,

Until with thee I will one will

To do or to endure.

MONK. S. M.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,
Blend all my soul with thine,

Until this earthly part of me
Glows with thy fire divine.

Breathe on me, Breath of God,

So shall I never die,

But live with thee the perfect life

Of thine eternity.

Edwin Hatch, 1886

Edwin George Monk.
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Genevan Psalter, 1551.
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358. ZTrc upward path.

Believe not those who say

The upward path is smooth,

Lest thou shouldst stumble in the way
And faint before the truth.

It is the only road

Unto the realms of joy;

But he who seeks that blest abode

Must all his powers employ.

Arm, arm thee for the fight;

Cast useless loads away;

Watch through the darkest hours of night;

Toil through the hottest day.

To labor and to love,

To pardon and endure,

To lift thy heart to God above,

And keep thy conscience pure,—

Be this thy constant aim,

Thy hope, thy chief delight;

What matter who should whisper blame

Or who should scorn or slight,

If but thy God approve,

And if, within thy breast,

Thou feel the comfort of his love,

The earnest of his rest?

Anne Bronte, 1850.

Alternative Tune: St. Andrew.

XSQ« The Divine Comrade.

O Thou who art my king,

Submissive to thy law,

I yield my soul, unquestioning,

In reverential awe.

Father, who art in heaven,

Helpless I lean on thee,

And trust, each day, grace may be given

To meet earth's poverty.

O Comrade of life's way,

With all my strength I rise,

Eager with thee to serve each day,

In love's blest enterprise.

More dear than yielding will,

Or faith's humility,

O God, is this deep-pulsing thrill

Of comradeship with thee.
George Henry Badger, 1910.



LABAN. S. M. Lowell Mason.
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360. Watch and fight and pray.

My soul, be on thy guard!

Ten thousand foes arise;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard

To draw thee from the skies.

O watch and fight and pray!

The battle ne'er give o'er;

Renew it boldly every day,

And help divine implore.

Ne'er think the victory, won,

Nor lay thine armor down:

Thine arduous work will not be done

Till thou obtain thy crown.

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.

George Heath. 17S1.

361. ; The active Christian.''

Ye servants of the Lord,

Each in his office wait,

Observant of his heavenly word,

And watchful at his gate.

Let all your lamps be bright,

And trim the golden flame:

Gird up your loins, as in his sight,

For awful is his name.

Watch: 'tis your Lord's command;
And while we speak, he's near;

Mark the first signal of his hand,

And ready all appear.

O happy servant he,

In such a posture found!

He shall his Lord with rapture see,

And be with honor crowned.

Philip Doddridge, 1755



SWABIA. S. M.

«H
JOHANN CrUGER, 1 698.
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362. J?mc «/>, wen 0/ Go<f.

Rise up, O men of God!

Have done with lesser things,

Give heart and soul and mind and strength

To serve the King of kings.

Rise up, men of God!

His kingdom tarries long.

Bring in the day of brotherhood

And end the night of wrong.

Rise up, men of God!

The church for you doth wait,

Her strength unequal to her task;

Rise up, and make her great!

Lift high the cross of Christ!

Tread where his feet have trod;

As brothers of the Son of Man
Rise up, men of God!

William Pierson Merrill, 191 i.

363- Freely ye have received, freely give.

We give thee but thine own,

Whate'er the gift may be;

All that we have is thine alone,

A trust, O Lord, from thee.

May we thy bounties thus

As stewards true receive,

And gladly, as thou blessest us,

To thee our first-fruits give.

To comfort and to bless,

To find a balm for woe,

To tend the lone and fatherless,

Is angels' work below.

The captive to release,

To God the lost to bring,

To teach the way of life and peace,

It is a Christ-like thing.

And we believe thy word,

Though dim our faith may be,

Whate'er for thine we do, O Lord,

We do it unto thee.

William Walsham How, 1854..



CHRISTMAS. C. M.
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364- 'Pressing on in the Christian Race.'

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve,

And press with vigor on!

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

:And an immortal crown.:

A cloud of witnesses around

Hold thee in full survey:

Forget the steps already trod,

:And onward urge thy way!:

'Tis God's all-animating voice

That calls thee from on high;

'Tis his own hand presents the prize

:To thine aspiring eye, —

:

That prize, with peerless glories bright,

Which shall new luster boast

When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems

: Shall blend in common dust.:

Philip Doddridge.

365 The army of the faithful.

Come let us join with faithful souls

Our song of faith to sing,

One brotherhood in heart are we,

:And one our Lord and King.:

Faithful are all who love the truth

And dare the truth to tell,

Who steadfast stand at God's right hand,

:And strive to serve him well.:

O mighty host ! no tongue can tell

The numbers of its throng;

No words can sound the music vast

: Of its grand battle-song.

:

O Lord of hosts, our faith renew,

And grant us, in thy love,

To sing the songs of victory

: With faithful souls above.

:

William George Tarrant, 1892.



ALL SAINTS NEW. C. M. D. Henry Stephen Cutler, 1872.

F±&4

g^^PP
• » *

t
iffi* *• b fr. ^£=t

^ j^=N=^p W -*—

*

^ * w

1
-* , r?

1

*=*
-

^T* §s 5

1 I?r"
<S>--tS>-|

^^ ^fepppff*
366.

Alternative Tune: Christmas.

'On the Lord's Side.'

God's trumpet wakes the slumbering world

:

Now, each man to his post!

The red-cross banner is unfurled:

Who joins the glorious host?

He who, in fealty to the truth,

And counting all the cost,

Doth consecrate his generous youth,—
He joins the noble host!

He who, no anger on his tongue,

Nor any idle boast,

Bears steadfast witness 'gainst all wrong,

—

He joins the sacred host!

He who, with calm, undaunted will,

Ne'er counts the battle lost,

But, though defeated, battles still, —
He joins the faithful host!

He who is ready for the cross,

The cause despised loves most;

And shuns not pain or shame or loss, —
He joins the martyr host!

All these, the messengers of God,

To every age and coast

Proclaim his righteous will abroad, —
One glad triumphant host!

Samuel Longfellow, 1864.
Adapted.



GETHSEMANE. 7.7.7.7.7.7. Richard Redhead, 1853.
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367- God our defense.

When thy soldiers take their swords,

When they speak the solemn words,

When they kneel before thee here,

Feeling thee, their Father, near;

These thy children, Lord, defend;

To their help thy Spirit send.

When the world's sharp strife is nigh,

When they hear the battle-cry,

When they rush into the fight,

Knowing not temptation's might;

These thy children, Lord, defend;

To their zeal thy wisdom lend.

When their hearts are lifted high

With success or victory,

When they feel the conqueror's pride;

Lest they grow self-satisfied,

These thy children, Lord, defend:

Teach their souls to thee to bend.

When the vows that they have made,

When the prayers that they have prayed
s

Shall be fading from their hearts;

When their first warm faith departs;

These thy children, Lord, defend;

Keep them faithful to the end.

Frances Mary Owen, 1872.



CREDO. 8.8.8.8.8.8. John Stainer, 1875.
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368. 'His banner over me.'

Surrounded by unnumbered foes,

Against my soul the battle goes;

Yet, though I weary sore distressed,

I know that I shall reach my rest.

I lift my tearful eyes above,

His banner over me is Love.

Its sword my spirit will not yield,

Though flesh may faint upon the field;

He waves before my fading sight

The branch of palm — the crown of fight.

I lift my brightening eyes above,

His banner over me is Love.

My cloud of battle-dust may dim,

His veil of splendor curtain him,

And in the midnight of my fear

I may not feel him standing near;

But, as I lift mine eyes above,

His banner over me is Love.
Gerald Massey, 1870.



PETERBOROUGH NEW. L. M. D. From the Church Psalm and Hymn Book.
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369-

Alternative Tune: Camden.

Hymn for admission into the church.

Arm these thy soldiers, mighty Lord,

With shield of faith and Spirit's sword;

Forth to the battle may they go,

And boldly fight against the foe,

With banner of the cross unfurled,

And by it overcome the world;

And so at last receive from thee

The palm and crown of victory.

Come, ever-blessed Spirit, come.

And make thy servants' hearts thy home;

Thus consecrated, Lord, to thee,

May each a living temple be

;

Enrich that temple's holy shrine

With seven-fold gifts of grace divine:

With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless,

Strength, counsel, fear, and godliness.

Christopher Wordsworth.



CAMDEN. L. M. John Baptiste Calkin, 1872
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37^« Press on!

Press on! press on! ye sons of light,

Untiring in your holy fight,

Still treacling each temptation down,

And battling for a brighter crown.

Press on! press on! through toil and woe,

Calmly resolved to triumph go,

And make each dark and threatening ill

Yield but a higher glory still.

Press on! press on! still look in faith

To him who vanquished sin and death,

And, till you hear his high 'Well done,'

True to the last, press on! press on!

William Gaskell, 1837.

'A thanksgiving of faith.'371
We praise thee, God, for harvests earned,

The fruits of labor garnered in

;

But praise thee more for soil unturned

From which the yield is yet to win!

We praise thee for the harbor's lee,

And moorings safe in waters still;

But more for leagues of open sea,

Where favoring gales our canvas fill.

We praise thee for the journey's end,

The inn, all warmth and fight and cheer;

But more for lengthening roads that wend

Through dust and heat to hilltops clear.

We praise thee for the conflicts won,

For captured strongholds of the foe;

But more for fields whereon the sun

Lights us when we to battle go.

We praise thee for life's gathered gains,

The blessings that our cup o'erbrim

;

But more for pledge of what remains

Past the horizon's utmost rim!

John Coleman Adams, 1911.



MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. Heinrich Christoph Zeuner, 1832.
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Forever lend thy sovereign aid,

And urge us on, and keep us thine;

Nor leave the hearts which thou hast made
Fit temples of thy grace divine.

Nor let us quench thy saving light

;

But still with softest breathings stir

Our wayward souls, and lead us right,

O Holy Spirit, Comforter!
Cecil Frances Alexander, i8s8.

i y A., The high resolve.

Now I resolve with all my heart,

With all my powers, to serve the Lord;

Nor from his precepts e'er depart

Whose service is a rich reward.

Be this the purpose of my soul,

My solemn, my determined choice,

To yield to his supreme control,

And in his kind commands rejoice.

O may I never faint nor tire,

Nor wandering leave his sacred ways

:

Great God, accept my soul's desire,

And give me strength to live thy praise.

Anne Steele, 1760.

•% y ^J. 'Life's mission.'

Go forth to life, O child of earth!

Still mindful of thy heavenly birth

:

Thou art not here for ease, or sin,

But manhood's noble crown to win.

Though passion's fires are in thy soul,

Thy spirit can their flames control;

Though tempters strong beset thy way,
Thy spirit is more strong than they.

Go on from innocence of youth

To manly pureness, manly truth:

God's angels still are near to save,

And God himself doth help the brave.

Then forth to life, O child of earth!

Be worthy of thy heavenly birth!

For noble service thou art here;

Thy brothers help, thy God revere!

Samuel Longfellow, 1864.

Thou Power and Peace.373-
Thou Power and Peace, in whom we find

All holiest strength, all purest love,

The rushing of the mighty wind,

The brooding of the gentle dove!



TRURO. L. M. Charles Burney, 1789.
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0"y d 'Behold, I make all things new.'

O Life that maketh all things new, —
The blooming earth, the thoughts of

men!

Our pilgrim feet, wet with thy dew,

In gladness hither turn again.

From hand to hand the greeting flows,

From eye to eye the signals run,

From heart to heart the bright hope

glows

;

The seekers of the Light are one.

One in the freedom of the truth,

One in the joy of paths untrod,

One in the soul's perennial youth,

One in the larger thought of God; —

The freer step, the fuller breath,

The wide horizon's grander view,

The sense of life that knows no

death, —
The Life that maketh all things new.

Samuel Longfellow, 1874.

376.
' The soldiers of the cross.'

Thou Lord of Hosts, whose guiding hand

Has brought us here, before thy face,

Our spirits wait for thy command,

Our silent hearts implore thy peace.

Those spirits lay their noblest powers

As offerings on thy holy shrine:

Thinewas the strength that nourished ours;

The soldiers of the cross are thine.

While watching on our arms at night,

We saw thine angels round us move;

We heard thy call, we felt thy light,

And followed, trusting to thy love.

Send us where'er thou wilt, O Lord!

Through rugged toil and wearying fight:

Thy conquering love shall be our sword,

And faith in thee our truest might.

Send down thy constant aid, we pray;

Be thy pure angels with us still

;

Thy truth, be that our firmest stay;

Our only rest, to do thy will.

Octavtus Brooks Frothingham, 1846.



ST. ALBANS. 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5. Franz Joseph Haydn, 1774.
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377- ' Forward into light.

'

Forward! be our watchword,

Steps and voices joined;

Seek the things before us,

Not a look behind.

Burns the fiery pillar

At our army's head:

Who shall dream of shrinking,

By our Captain led?

Forward through the desert,

Through the toil and fight;

Jordan flows before us,

Zion beams with light!

Glories upon glories

Hath our God prepared,

By the souls that love him
One day to be shared.

Eye hath not beheld them,

Ear hath never heard,

Nor of these hath uttered

Thought or speech a word.

Forward, marching eastward

Where the heaven is bright,

Till the veil be lifted,

Till our faith be sight!

Far o'er yon horizon

Rise the city towers

Where our God abideth:

That fair home is ours.

Flash the streets with jasper,

Shine the gates with gold;

Flows the gladdening river

Shedding joys untold.

Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might;

Pilgrims to your country,

Forward into light!

Henry Alford, 1871.



ST. GERTRUDE. 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5. Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1871.
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378. Forward through the ages.'

Forward through the ages,

In unbroken line,

Move the faithful spirits

At the call divine:

Gifts in differing measure,

Hearts of one accord,

Manifold the service,

One the sure reward.

Cho. Forward through the ages,

In unbroken line,

Move the faithful spirits

At the call divine.

Wider grows the kingdom,

Reign of love and light;

For it we must labor,

Till our faith is sight.

Prophets have proclaimed it,

Martyrs testified,

Poets sung its glory,

Heroes for it died.

Cho. Forward, etc.

Not alone we conquer,

Not alone we fall

;

In each loss or triumph

Lose or triumph all.

Bound by God's far purpose

In one living whole,

Move we on together

To the shining goal

!

Cho. Forward, etc.

Frederick Lucian Hosmisr, 1908.



ROCKINGHAM. L. M. Edward Miller, 1790.
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Spirit of God, in thunder speak

To rouse us from our sluggish joy;

Our soft content accursed make,
Our peace with sharpest pain alloy.

Bid us go forth where doubt hath wrung
Man's hope from out his aching breast;

Where all is dark, and for his feet,

Far-wandering, there is no rest.

Wherever right her flag unfurls,

And justice shows a better way,

Where truth and freedom spurn the night,

And hail the burnished spears of day, —

There be our place! O there be heard

Thy voice a clarion ringing clear, —
To rouse the sleepers, wake the dead,

And stay the faint with hope and cheer!

Adapted from John White Chadwicf..



BRESLAU. L. M. 'As Hymnodus Sacer,' 1625.
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The past is dark with sin and shame,

The future dim with doubt and fear;

But, Father, yet we praise thy name,

Whose guardian love is always near.

For man has striven, ages long,

With faltering steps, to come to thee;

And, in each purpose high and strong,

The influence of thy grace could see.

He could not breathe an earnest prayer

But thou wast kinder than he dreamed,

As age by age brought hopes more fair,

And nearer still thy kingdom seemed.

But never rose within his breast

A trust so calm and deep as now:
Shall not the weary find a rest?

Father, Preserver, answer thou!

'Tis dark around, 'tis dark above,

But through the shadow streams the sun;

We cannot doubt thy certain love;

And man's true aim shall yet be won!
Thomas Wentworth Higgdjson, 1846.



ALLELUIA DULCE CARMEN.
8.7.8.7.8.7.

Anon. Essay on the Church Plain Chant, 178:
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Judge eternal, throned in splendor,

Lord of lords and King of kings,

With thy living fire of judgment
Purge this land of bitter things;

Solace all its wide dominion

With the healing of thy wings.

Still the weary folk are pining

For the hour that brings release,

And the city's crowded clangor

Cries aloud for sin to cease;

And the homestead and the woodland
Plead in silence for their peace.

Crown, O God, thine own endeavor;

Cleave our darkness with thy sword;

Feed the faint and hungry people

With the richness of thy word;

Cleanse the body of this nation

Through the glory of the Lord.
Henry Scott Holland, 1002.



COMMONWEALTH. 7.6.7.6.8.8.8.5. Josiah Booth.
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382. O Corf, safe thy people.

When wilt thou save the people?

O God of mercy, when?
Not kings and lords, but nations!

Not crowns and thrones, but men!
Flowers of thy heart, O God, are they;

Let them not pass like weeds away,

Their heritage a sunless day!

God! save the people!

Shall crime bring crime for ever,

Strength aiding still the strong?

Is it thy will, O Father,

That man should toil for wrong?

'No!' say thy mountains; 'No!' thy

skies;

'Man's clouded sun shall brightly rise,

And songs be heard instead of sighs.'

God! save the people!

When wilt thou save the people?

O God of mercy, when?
The people, Lord, the people!

Not crowns and thrones, but men!

God ! save the people ! thine they are,

Thy children, as the angels fair;

Save them from bondage and despair!

God! save the people!

Ebenezer Elliott, 1850.



DUNFERMLINE. C. M. Scottish Psalter, 1615.
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383.

Alternative Tune: Dundee.

Rise, God!

Rise, God! judge thou the earth in might,

This wicked earth redress!

For thou art he who shall by right

The nations all possess.

Before thee righteousness shall go,

Thy royal harbinger.

Then wilt thou come, and not be slow;

Thy footsteps cannot err.

Truth from the earth, like to a flower,

Shall bud and blossom then,

And justice, from her heavenly bower,

Look down on mortal men.

The nations all whom thou hast made
Shall come, and all shall frame

To bow them low before thee, Lord,

And glorify thy name.

For great thou art, and wonders great

By thy strong hand are done:

Thou, in thine everlasting seat,

Remainest God alone.

Adapted from John Milton's
Paraphrases of the Psalms.



VULPIUS. CM.
(Christus, der ist mein Leben.)

Melchior Vulpius, 1609.
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384. We fight for truth, we fight for God.

O God of truth, whose living word
Upholds whate'er hath breath,

Look down on thy creation, Lord,

Enslaved by sin and death I

Set up thy standard, Lord, that we
Who claim a heavenly birth

May march with thee to smite the lies

That vex thy groaning earth.

We fight for truth, we fight for God,

Poor slaves of lies and sin.

He who would fight for thee on earth

Must first be true within.

Thou God of truth, for whom we long,

Thou who wilt hear our prayer,

Do thine own battle in our hearts,

And slay the falsehood there.

Yea, come! then tried as in the fire,

From every He set free,

Thy perfect truth shall dwell in us,

And we shall live in thee.

Thomas Hughes, 1861.



OLD 124th. 10. 10. 10. 10. Genevan Psalter, 1551.
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385.
£/«/# the day dawn, and the day-star arise in your hearts'

O Lord of life, thy kingdom is at hand!

Blest reign of love and liberty and light;

Time long foretold by seers of every land;

The cherished dream of watchers through the night.

Lo! in our hearts shines forth the morning star,

Shedding its luster on our darkened way;

And we behold, as pilgrims from afar,

The holy dawning of thy perfect day.

Now gleams at last upon our waiting eyes

The glory of the kingdom that shall be;

When truth in conquering grandeur shall arise,

And man shall rule the world with equity.

Father, we hail with joy this hallowed hour!

Transcendent vision breaking on our sight!

Cheered by thy presence, quickened by thy power,

We face the splendor of the heavenly light!

Forward again we move at thy command!
The flaming pillar leading on anew;

One in the faith of all thy prophet band,

Onward we press to make the vision true!
Marion Franklin Ham, 1912.



DALKEITH, io.io.io.io. Thomas Hewlett, 1866.
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' Thy kingdom come !

' O Lord, we daily cry,

Weary and sad with earth's long strife and pain:

'How long, O Lord!' thy suffering children sigh,

' Speed thou the dawn, and o'er the nations reign
!

'

Thy kingdom come! then all the din of war
Like some dark dream shall vanish with the night:

Peace, holy peace, her myriad gifts shall pour,

Resting secure from danger and affright.

Thy kingdom come! no more shall deeds of shame,

Brutish and base, destroy the soul divine:

Bright with thy love's all-purifying flame

Thy human temples evermore shall shine.

Thy kingdom come! mad greed for wealth and power

No more shall grind the weaklings in the dust;

Then mind and strength shall share thy ample dower,

Brothers in thee, and one in equal trust.

Thy kingdom come! then shall thy blessed will

Rule all the souls in thy fair image made:
Angels and men thy every thought fulfil;

In earth and heaven thy mandates be obeyed.
Henry Warburton Hawkes.



ST. CECILIA. 6.6.6.6. Leighton George Hayne, 1863.
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387- 77iy kingdom come, Lord.

Thy kingdom come, O Lord,

Wide-circling as the sun;

Fulfil of old thy word
And make the nations one ;

—

One in the bond of peace,

The service glad and free

Of truth and righteousness,

Of love and equity.

Speed, speed the longed-for time

Foretold by raptured seers—
The prophecy sublime,

The hope of all the years;

—

Till rise at last, to span

Its firm foundations broad,

The commonwealth of man,

The city of our God.
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1905.

388. Thy kingdom come, God I

Thy kingdom come, O God!

Thy rule, O Lord, begin

;

Break with thy righteous rod

The tyrannies of sin.

Where is thy reign of peace,

And purity and love?

When shall all hatred cease,

As in the realms above?

When comes the promised time

That war shall be no more, —
Oppression, lust, and crime

Shall flee thy face before?

We pray thee, Lord, arise

And come in thy great might;

Revive our longing eyes

Which languish for the sight.

Lewis Hensley,* 1867.



MOSELEY. 6.6.6.6. Henry Smart, 1881.
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Reveal thy truth I

Reveal thy truth, O Lord!

The truth that sets us free;

And let thy hallowed word
Be more than liberty.

Be truth a kindling fire

To set our hearts aflame,

That we, with great desire,

May glorify thy name.

Thy truth be meat and drink

To strengthen us each day,

Lest we should fear and shrink

When danger bars the way.

Thy truth be sword and shield

To arm us for the fight,

That we may never yield

When battling for the right.

Thy truth sweet succor give

When shadows round us lie;

Uphold us while we live,

And bless us when we die!

m

Henry Warburton Hawkes.



ST. THOMAS. S. M Aaron Williams, 1763.
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Within the human breast

Thy strong monitions plead;

Still thunder thy divine protest

Against the unrighteous deed.

Show the true way of peace,

O thou our guiding light!

From bondage of the wrong release,

To service of the right.
Hymns of the Spirit.

^Q2» 'Come, kingdom of our God.'

Come, kingdom of our God,

Sweet reign of light and love!

Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad,

And wisdom from above.

Over our spirits first

Extend thy healing reign;

There raise and quench the sacred thirst

That never pains again.

Come, kingdom of our God,

And make the broad earth thine!

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod

That flowers with grace divine.

Soon may all tribes be blest

With fruit from life's glad tree;

And in its shade like brothers rest,

Sons of one family.
John Johns, 1837.

^QO. Send down thy truth, God I

Send dbwn thy truth, God!

Too long the shadows frown

;

Too long the darkened way we've trod

:

Thy truth, Lord, send down!

Send down thy spirit free,

Till wilderness and town
One temple for thy worship be

:

Thy spirit, send down!

Send down thy love, thy life,

Our lesser lives to crown,

And cleanse them of their hate and strife

Thy living love send down!

Send down thy peace, O Lord!

Earth's bitter voices drown
In one deep ocean of accord:

Thy peace, God, send down!

Edward Rowland Sill, 1867.

The voice of conscience.'391-

Give forth thine earnest cry,

conscience, voice of God!

To young and old, to low and high,

Proclaim his will abroad.



ST. BEES. 7.7.7.7. John Bacchus Dykes, 1862.
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^y^* 'Father, let thy kingdom come.'

Father, let thy kingdom come,

Let it come with living power;

Speak at length the final word,

Usher in the triumph hour.

As it came in days of old,

In the deepest hearts of men,

When thy martyrs died for thee,

Let it come, O God, again.

Tyrant thrones and idol shrines,

Let them from their place be hurled;

Enter on thy better reign,

Wear the crown of this poor world.

Break, triumphant day of God,

Break at last, our hearts to cheer;

Eager souls and holy songs

Wait to hail thy dawning here.

Empires, temples, scepters, thrones,

May they all for God be won;
And on earth made one with heaven,

Father, let thy kingdom come.

John Page Hopps, 1876.

jytj.« Inspiration.'

Life of ages, richly poured,

Love of God, unspent and free,

Flowing in the prophet's word
And the people's liberty,

—

Never was to chosen race

That unstinted tide confined;

Thine is every time and place,

Fountain sweet of heart and mind.

Breathing in the thinker's creed,

Pulsing in the hero's blood,

Nerving simplest thought and deed,

Freshening time with truth and good,

Consecrating art and song,

Holy book and pilgrim track,

Hurling floods of tyrant wrong
From the sacred limits back,

—

Life of ages, richly poured,

Love of God, unspent and free,

Flow still in the prophet's word
And the people's liberty!

Samuel Johnson, 1864.



AURELIA. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Samuel Sebastian Wesley, 1864.
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Everlasting God.

O God, the Rock of Ages,

Who evermore hast been,

What time the tempest rages,

Our dwelling-place serene:

Before thy first creations,

O Lord, the same as now,

To endless generations

The everlasting Thou!

Our years are like the shadows

On sunny hills that lie,

Or grasses in the meadows
That blossom but to die;

A sleep, a dream, a story,

By strangers quickly told,

An unremaining glory

Of things that soon are old.

O Thou, who canst not slumber,

Whose light grows never pale,

Teach us aright to number
Our years before they fail.

On us thy mercy lighten,

On us thy goodness rest;

And let thy spirit brighten

The hearts thyself hath blessed.

Edward Henry Bickersteth, 1866.



ST. ANNE. C. M. William Croft, 1708-
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396. 'Man frail and God eternal.'

God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home,

Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,

To endless years the same.

A thousand ages in thy sight

Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night

Before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,

Bears all its sons away:
They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

O God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come,

Be thou our guard while troubles last,

And our eternal home.
Isaac Watts, 1719.

397- Our Dwelling-place forever.

O God, while generations flee

Like leaves before thy face,

Through endless ages thou wilt be

Thy children's dwelling-place;

Great Shepherd of the countless flock,

Where'er they rest or roam,

Their cheering sun, their sheltering rock,

Their everlasting home.

Our sainted fathers — where are they?

They slept, they woke in thee,

And here in memory's light to-day

They walk serene and free.

O Thou who led'st our sires of old,

Their grateful children lead;

Thy flock in shelter safe enfold,

In sunny pastures feed.

Still guide our footsteps in the way
That climbs the morning height,

Thy law, O God, our cloud by day,

Thy love our fire by night.

Anon., i88q.



ANGELUS. L. M. Georg Josephi, circa 16;
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398. 'For a« increase of Grace.'

O for that flame of living fire

Which shone so bright in saints of old,

Which bade their souls to heaven aspire,

Calm in distress, in danger bold, —

That spirit which, from age to age,

Proclaimed thy love and taught thy ways,

Brightened Isaiah's vivid page

And breathed in David's hallowed lays!

Is not thy grace as mighty now
As when Elijah felt its power,

When glory beamed from Moses' brow,

Or Job endured the trying hour?

Remember, Lord, the ancient days,

Renew thy work, thy grace restore,

Warm our cold hearts to prayer and praise,

And teach us how to love thee more!

William Hiley Bathurst, 1831.

399
Blessed are the eyes that see the things

that ye see.

O blest the souls that see and hear

The things of God to-day revealed,

Of old to longing saint and seer

Within the future closely sealed:

The stir of nations near and far,

The wakened hearts that beat as one,

The flow of peace, the ebb of war,

The passing night, the risen sun!

Be ours the vision, ours the will

To follow, though the faithless ban;

The love that triumphs over ill,

The trust in God and hope for man.

And thou whose tides of purpose bear

These mortal lives that come and go,

Give us to feel through toil and prayer

Thy deep eternal underflow!

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1907.



ASPIRATION. C. M. D.
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i7e was t>ery confident the Lord, had more light and truth yet to break forth out of his holy word.'

Who dares to bind to his dull sense

The oracles of heaven,

For all the nations, tongues, and climes,

And all the ages given?

That universe, how much unknown!

That ocean unexplored

!

The Lord hath yet more light and truth

To break forth from his word.

Darkling our great forefathers went
The first steps of the way;

'T was but the dawning, yet to grow
Into the perfect day :

—
And grow it shall; our glorious Sun
More fervid rays afford;

The Lord hath yet more light and truth

To break forth from his word.

The valleys past, ascending still

Our souls would higher climb,

And look down from supernal heights

On all the bygone time.

Upward we press ; the air is clear,

And the sphere-music heard;

The Lord hath yet more light and truth

To break forth from his word.
George Rawson.



ST. CATHERINE. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Henri Frederick Hemy, 1865.
Alt. by James George Walton, 1871.
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401.

Faith of our fathers, living still,

In spite of dungeon, fire and sword,

O how our hearts beat high with joy,

Whene'er we hear that glorious word!

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,

We will be true to thee till death.

s
Our fathers, chained in prisons dark,

Were still in heart and conscience free;

And blest would be their children's fate

If they, like them, should die for thee:

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,

We will be true to thee till death.

'Faith of our fathers.'

Faith of our fathers, faith and prayer

Have kept our country brave and free,

And through the truth that comes from

God,

Her children have true liberty.

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,

We will be true to thee till death.

Faith of our fathers, we will love

Both friend and foe in all our strife,

And preach thee, top, as love knows how,

By kindly words and virtuous life;

Faith of our fathers, holy faith,

We will be true to thee till death.

Frederick William Faber,* 1849.



ST. MARTIN'S. C. M. William Tansur, 1740.
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402. Psalm LXXVIII.

Give ear, ye children, to my -law

Devout attention lend,

Let the instructions of my mouth
Deep in your hearts descend.

My tongue, by inspiration taught,

Shall parables unfold:

Dark oracles, but understood,

And owned for truths of old,

Which we from sacred registers

Of ancient times have known,
And our forefathers' pious care

To us has handed down.

Let children hear the mighty deeds,

Which God performed of old,

Which in our younger years we saw,

And which our fathers told.

Our lips shall tell them to our sons,

And they again to theirs, —
That generations yet unknown,
May teach them to their heirs.

Nahltm Tate, Nicholas Brady,
and Isaac Watts;

as arranged by Jeremy Belknap.



THE GOLDEN CHAIN. 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. Joseph Barnby, 1887.
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403-
We come unto our fathers' God;

Their rock is our salvation

;

The eternal arms, their dear abode,

We make our habitation:

We bring thee, Lord, the praise they

brought,

We seek thee as thy saints have sought

In every generation.

Their joy unto their Lord we bring;

Their song to us descendeth;

The Spirit who in them did sing,

To us his music lendeth;

' The Golden Chain.

His song in them, in us, is one;

We raise it high, we send it on, -

The song that never endeth!

Ye saints to come, take up the strain,

The same sweet theme endeavor;

Unbroken be the golden chain,

Keep on the song forever;

Safe in the same dear dwelling-place,

Rich with the same eternal grace,

Bless the same boundless Giver.

Thomas Hornblower Gill, 1868.



YIGDAL (Leoni). 6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4.

to Sl^ 4

Jewish Melody.
Arranged by Meyer Lyon.
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404.
Uplift the song of praise

To him, our fathers' God!

Who led them o'er the watery ways
To lands untrod:

Seed of a race to be,

Upon his new-worid shore;

The home of law and liberty

Forevermore.

Lift high the song of praise,

O nation grown in power!

Hold fast through good and evil days

Thy glorious dower!

The age-long hope fulfil,

New-quickened at thy birth;

Thy strength thy God, whose righteous

will

Rules heaven and earth.

'A people blest of God.

'

Uplift the song of praise!

His love and wisdom own,

Who leadeth still in unseen ways,

By paths unknown.
His purposes of old

And promises endure,

And through the circling years unfold,

Forever sure.

Lift high the song of praise

And bless his holy name

!

Whose care above the passing days

Abides the same:

Our fathers' confidence,

Through all their pilgrimage

;

Our dwelling-place and our defense

From age to age.

Frederick Lucian Hosicer, 191 i.



DUKE STREET. L. M. John Hatton, 1793.
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AQ C . Sicut patribus sit Deus nobis.

O God! beneath thy guiding hand

Our exiled fathers crossed the sea

;

And, when they trod the wintry strand,

With prayer and psalm they worshipped

thee.

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.

Law, freedom, truth, and faith in God
Came with those exiles o'er the waves;

And where their pilgrim feet have trod,

The God they trusted guards their graves.

And here thy name, O God of love,

Their children's children shall adore,

Till these eternal hills remove,

And spring adorns the earth no more.
Leonard Bacon, 1838.

406. 'Remembrance of our Fathers.'

In pleasant lands have fallen the lines

That bound our goodly heritage;

And safe beneath our sheltering vines

Our youth is blest, and soothed our age.

What thanks, O God, to thee are due,

That thou didst plant our fathers here

;

And watch and guard them as they grew,

A vineyard, to the Planter dear.

The toils they bore our ease have wrought

;

They sowed in tears, — in joy we reap;

The birthright they so dearly bought

We '11 guard till we with them shall sleep.

Thy kindness to our fathers, shown

In weal and woe through all the past,

Their grateful sons, O God, shall own,

While here their name and race shall last.

James Flint, 1840.



TRURO. L. M. Charles Burney, 1789.
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The Founders.'407.
Like pilgrims sailing through the night

In search of shores more wide and free,

A dauntless few, they went apart

To gain a grander liberty.

The living seed they planted then

Has known the increase of the years,

And now a harvest-time has come;
We garner in the precious ears.

Brave-hearted ones have passed beyond
Into that land whence none return.

With such a cloud of witnesses

Should not their hope within us burn?

O Thou, who led'st the founders on
In paths untrod and trouble-fraught,

Help us with fervor to enlarge

The liberty for which they wrought.

Florence Harris, 1907.

4OO • The coming race.

These things shall be,— a loftier race

Than e'er the world hath known shall rise

With flame of freedom in their souls,

And light of knowledge in their eyes.

They shall be gentle, brave, and strong

To spill no drop of blood, but dare

All that may plant man's lordship firm

On earth, and fire, and sea, and air.

Nation with nation, land with land,

Unarmed shall live as comrades free;

In every heart and brain shall throb

The pulse of one fraternity.

New arts shall bloom of loftier mould,
And mightier music thrill the skies,

And every life shall be a song

When all the earth is paradise.

There shall be no more sin, nor shame,
Though pain and passion may not die,

For man shall be at one with God
In bonds of firm necessity.

Johv Addington Symonds, 1880.



HOSMER. Irregular. Frederic Field Bullard, 1902.
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409.

Copyright, 1902, by the Congregational Sunday School and Publishing Society.

The right is marching on.

From age to age they gather, all the brave of heart and strong,

In the strife of truth with error, of the right against the wrong;

I can see their gleaming banner, I can hear their triumph song:

The truth is marching on!

'In this sign we conquer:' 't is the symbol of our faith,

Made holy by the might of love triumphant over death;

'He finds his life who loseth it,' forevermore it saith:

The right is marching on!

The earth is circling onward out of shadow into light;

The stars keep watch above our way, however dark the night;

For every martyr's stripe there glows a bar of morning bright,

And love is marching on!

Lead on, O cross of martyr faith, with thee is victory;

Shine forth, O stars and reddening dawn, the full day yet shall be;

On earth his kingdom cometh, and with joy our eyes shall see;

Our God is marching on!
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1891.



THE BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC. Anon.
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410.

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the com-

ing of the Lord;

He is trampling out the vintage where the

grapes of wrath are stored;

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his

terrible swift sword;

His truth is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah,

Glory, glory, hallelujah,

Glory, glory, hallelujah;

His truth is marching on.

He has sounded forth a trumpet that shall

never call retreat;

He is sifting out the hearts of men before

his judgment seat,

' The Battle Hymn of the Republic.'

O be swift, my soul, to answer him: be

jubilant, my feet;

Our God is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah, etc.

Our God is marching on.

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born

across the sea,

With a glory in his bosom that transfigures

you and me;

As he died to make men holy, let us die

to make men free,

While God is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah, etc.

While God is marching on.

Joxia Ward Howe, 1861.



MELITA. 8.8.8.8.8.8. John Bacchus Dykes, 1861.

411.

God of our fathers, known of old,

Lord of our far-flung battle-line,

Beneath whose awful hand we hold

Dominion over palm and pine—
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,

Lest we forget— lest we forget

!

The tumult and the shouting dies;

The captains and the kings depart:

Still stands thine ancient sacrifice,

An humble and a contrite heart.

Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,

Lest we forget— lest we forget

!

Recessional.

Far-called, our navies melt away;

On dune and headland sinks the fire:

Lo, all our pomp of yesterday

Is one with Nineveh and Tyre!

Judge of the nations, spare us yet,

Lest we forget — lest we forget

!

If, drunk with sight of power, we loose

Wild tongues that have not thee in awe,

Such boastings as the Gentiles use,

Or lesser breeds without the Law—
Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,

Lest we forget — lest we forget!

For heathen heart thac puts her trust

In reeking tube and iron shard,

All valiant dust that builds on dust,

And guarding, calls not thee to guard,

For frantic boast and foolish word —
Thy mercy on thy people, Lord!

Rudyard Kipling, 1897.



KINGS LYNN. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.

To be sung in unison.

Traditional English Melody.
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By permission of the Committee of the English Hymnal

Alternative Tune: Tours.

God of earth and altar.

O God of earth and altar,

Bow down and hear our cry,

Our earthly rulers falter.

Our people drift and die;

The walls of gold entomb us,

The swords of scorn divide,

Take not thy thunder from us,

But take away our pride.

From all that terror teaches,

From lies of tongue and pen,

From all the easy speeches

That comfort cruel men,

From sale and profanation

Of honor and the sword,

From sleep and from damnation,

Deliver us, good Lord.

Tie in a living tether

The priest and prince and thrall,

Bind all our lives together,

Smite us and save us all;

In ire and exultation

Aflame with faith, and free,

Lift up a living nation,

A single sword to thee.

Gilbert Kfith Chesterton.



DARWALL. 6.6.6.6.8.8. John Darwaix, 1770.

*6 si mmsSfe*ar^n
-

f-r -gr^F* t*S
iS: * -&-*-

P^PPip^

±t # ^»
i

•" +t

:W
f

^F?=^
-£2_ -<=?-==& ^2-

-S?a *=*^ r

** d^T-r^: J
-^ gJ-

re^ 22:

§s ^3£ M 4=^ P-T^em4=:
T

413- Guard and bless our Fatherland.

To thee, our God, we fly

For mercy and for grace;

hear our lowly cry,

And hide not thou thy face.

O Lord, stretch forth thy mighty hand,

And guard and bless our fatherland.

Arise, Lord of hosts,

Be jealous for thy name,
And drive from out our coasts

The sins that put to shame.

Lord, stretch forth thy mighty hand,

And guard and bless our fatherland.

The powers ordained by thee

With heavenly wisdom bless;

May they thy servants be,

And rule in righteousness.

O Lord, stretch forth thy mighty hand,

And guard and bless our fatherland.

Give peace, Lord, in our time;

O let no foe draw nigh,

Nor lawless deed of crime

Insult thy majesty.

O Lord, stretch forth thy mighty hand.

And guard and bless our fatherland.

William Walsham How, 1S71.



ST. GEORGE'S, WINDSOR. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. George Job Elvey, 1858.
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414. 'Hymn for America.'

Great and fair is she, our land,

High of heart and strong of hand;

Dawn is on her forehead still,

In her veins youth's arrowy thrill.

Hers are riches, might and fame;

All the earth resounds her name;

In her roadsteads navies ride:

Hath she need of aught beside?

Power Unseen, before whose eyes

Nations fall and nations rise,

Grant she climb not to her goal

All-forgetful of the Soul!

Firm in honor be she found,

Justice-armed and mercy-crowned,

Blest in labor, blest in ease,

Blest in noiseless charities.

Unenslaved by things that must
Yield full soon to moth and rust

Let her hold a light on high

Men unborn may travel by.

Mightier still she then shall stand,

Moulded by thy secret hand,

Power Eternal, at whose call

Nations rise and nations fall

!

William Watson, 1910.



HARVARD HYMN.
Unison.
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Alternative Tune: Austria.

415-
Not alone for mighty empire,

Stretching far o'er land and sea,

Not alone for bounteous harvests,

Lift we up our hearts to thee:

Standing in the living present,

Memory and hope between,

Lord, we would with deep thanksgiving

Praise thee more for things unseen.

Not for battle-ship and fortress,

Not for conquests of the sword,

But for conquests of the spirit

Give we thanks to thee, O Lord;

For the heritage of freedom,

For the home, the church, the school,

For the open door to manhood
In a land the people rule.

'The People's Thanksgiving.'

For the armies of the faithful,

Lives that passed and left no name;
For the glory that illumines

Patriot souls of deathless fame;

For the people's prophet-leaders,

Loyal to thy living word, —
For all heroes of the spirit,

Give we thanks to thee, Lord.

God of justice, save the people

From the war of race and creed,

From the strife of class and faction,—
Make our nation free indeed;

Keep her faith in simple manhood
Strong as when her life began,

Till it find its full fruition

In the brotherhood of man!
WlT-LIAM PlERSON MERRILL.



AUSTRIA. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Franz Joseph Haydn, 1797.
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416. Goodly were thy tents, Israel.

Goodly were thy tents, O Israel,

Spread along the river's side,

Bright thy star which rose prophetic,

Herald of dominion wide;

Fairer are the homes of freemen,

Scattered o'er our broad domain;

Brighter is our rising day-star,

Ushering in a purer reign.

Welcome to the glorious freedom,

Which our fathers hither brought;

Welcome to the priceless treasure,

Which with constant faith they sought;

See, from every nation gathering,

Swarming myriads throng our coasts,

Hear, with steady steps advancing,

Ceaseless tread of countless hosts.

God of nations! our Preserver,

Hear our prayers, our counsels bless;

Lift o'er all thy radiant banner,

On these souls thy love impress;

From thy throne of boundless blessing,

O'er our land thy Spirit pour;

In the grandeur of thine empire,

Reign supreme from shore to shore.

Samuel Wolcott, 1887



ITALIAN HYMN. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. Felice Giardint, 1769.
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417. CW Fathers.

Gone are those great and good
Who here, in peril, stood

And raised their hymn.
Peace to the reverend dead!

The light that on their head
The passing years have shed

Shall ne'er grow dim.

Ye temples, that to God
Rise where our fathers trod,

Guard well your trust, —
The faith that dared the sea,

The truth that made them free,

Their cherished purity,

Their garnered dust.

Thou high and holy One,

Whose care for sire and son

All nature fills,—
While day shall break and close,

While night her crescent shows,

O let thy light repose

On these our hills!

John Pierpont.

418.
My Country, to thy shore

Far-wandering pilgrims pour

To build in thee

A new republic's plan,

New truth of loftier span,

New brotherhood of man,
And liberty.

;

In thy wide-watered plains,

Thy mountains' liberal veins

And forests fair,

Large, golden gifts are found,

And in thy garden ground
Earth's proudest fruits abound

For all to share.

Thy cities strong and wise

Shall lift to cloudless skies

Fraternal towers.

What toil and genius gave
To serve men, not enslave,

In thee shall help and save

Man's noblest powers.

Young heroes smiling died

;

True hearts have sanctified

Long life for thee.

Heirs of a free-born land,

Free may our children stand,

And God's almighty hand
Their guidance be.

May Freedom clothed in light

Obey the Eternal Right

From sun to sun;

And to all lands display

Her blest and righteous way,

Until, in God's own day,

Mankind be one.

Theodore Chickering Williams, 1912.



MATERNA. C. M. D. Samuel Augustus Ward, 1882.

'^mfmmmfm^mi

m
ins# • g 9 :

A - MEN.

^ mm^M^mmm
419. 'America, the beautiful.'

O beautiful for spacious skies,

For amber waves of grain,

For purple mountain majesties

Above the fruited plain!

America! America!

God shed his grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood

From sea to shining sea!

O beautiful for pilgrim feet,

Whose stern, impassioned stress,

A thoroughfare for freedom beat

Across the wilderness!

America! America!

God mend thine every flaw,

Confirm thy soul in self-control,

Thy liberty in law!

O beautiful for glorious tale

Of liberating strife,

When valiantly for man's avail,

Men lavished precious life!

America! America!

May God thy gold refine,

Till all success be nobleness,

And every gain divine!

beautiful for patriot dream

That sees beyond the years

Thine alabaster cities gleam

Undimmed by human tears!

America! America!

God shed his grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood

From sea to shining sea!

Katherike Lee Bates.*



AMERICA. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. Harmonia Anglicana, c. 1743.
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420. My Country, 'I is of thee.

My country 't is of thee,

—

Sweet land of liberty,

Of thee I sing:

Land where my fathers died,

Land of the pilgrims' pride,

From every mountain side

Let freedom ring!

My native country, thee, —
Land of the noble free, —
Thy name I love:

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills;

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

Let music swell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song!

Let mortal tongues awake;

Let all that breathe partake;

Let rocks their silence break,

The sound prolong!

Our fathers' God, to thee,

Author of liberty, —
To thee we sing:

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light;

Protect us by thy might,

Great God, our King.

Samuel Francis Smith, 1832.



421. Our Country.

God bless our native land.

Firm may she ever stand

Through storm and night

!

When the wild tempests rave,

Ruler of wind and wave,

Do thou our country save,

By thy great might

!

For her our prayers shall be,

Our fathers' God, to thee,

On thee we wait

!

Thou who art ever nigh,

Guarding with watchful eye,

To thee aloud we cry,

God save the state!

Lord of all truth and right,

In whom alone is might,

On thee we call!

And may the nations see

That men should brothers be,

And form one family!

God save us all

!

Composite: based on
Charles Timothy Brooks

and John Sullivan Dwight.

422. International hymn.

Two empires by the sea,

Two nations great and free,

One anthem raise.

One race of ancient fame,

One tongue, one faith we claim,

One God, whose glorious name
We love and praise.

What deeds our fathers wrought,

What battles we have fought,

Let fame record.

Now, vengeful passion, cease,

Come, victories of peace;

Nor hate nor pride's caprice

Unsheath the sword.

Though deep the sea and wide

'Twixt realm and realm, its tide

Binds strand to strand.

So be the gulf between

Gray coasts and islands green,

With bonds of peace serene

And friendship spann'd.

Now may our God above

Guard the dear lands we love,

Both east and west.

Let love more fervent glow

As peaceful ages go,

And strength yet stronger grow,

Blessing and blest.

George Huntington.

42^» God bless our land!

God bless our native land,

May heaven's protecting hand
Still guard our shore.

May peace her power extend,

Foe be transformed to friend,

And all our rights depend

On war no more.

May just and righteous laws

Uphold the public cause,

And peaceful reign.

Home of the brave and free,

Stronghold of liberty —
We pray that still on thee

There be no stain.

And not this land alone,

But be thy mercies known
From shore to shore;

Lord, make the nations see

That men should brothers be,

And form one family

The wide world o 'er.

William Edward Hickson, 1836.



O BONA PATRIA. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Arthur Seymour Sullivan.
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424.

Alternative. Tune: Aurelia or Ewing.

Beautiful, my Country.'

'0 Beautiful, my Country!'

Be thine a nobler care

Than all thy wealth of commerce,

Thy harvests waving fair;

Be it thy pride to lift up
The manhood of the poor;

Be thou to the oppressed

Fair freedom's open door!

For thee our fathers suffered;

For thee they toiled and prayed;

Upon thy holy altar

Their willing lives they laid.

Thou hast no common birthright,

Grand memories on thee shine;

The blood of pilgrim nations

Commingled flows in thine.

beautiful, our country!

Round thee in love we draw;

Thine is the grace of freedom,

The majesty of law.

Be righteousness thy scepter,

Justice thy diadem;

And on thy shining forehead

Be peace the crowning gem

!

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1884.
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Lord, while for all mankind we pray,

Of every clime and coast,

hear us for our native land, —
The land we love the most!

guard our shores from every foe,

With peace our borders bless

;

With prosperous times our cities crown,

Our fields with plenteousness.

Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee;

And let our hills and valleys shout

The songs of liberty.

Lord of the nations, thus to thee

Our country we commend;
Be thou her refuge and her trust,

Her everlasting Friend.

John Reynell Wreford, 1837.

426, God 0/ the nations.

God of the nations, near and far,

Ruler of all mankind,

Bless thou thy peoples as they strive

The paths of peace to find.

The clash of arms still shakes the sky,

King battles still with king;

Wild through the frighted air of night

The bloody tocsins ring.

But clearer far the friendly speech

Of scientists and seers,.

The wise debate of statesmen, and
The shouts of pioneers.

And stronger far the clasped hands
Of labor's teeming throngs,

Who in a hundred tongues repeat

Their common creeds and songs.

From shore to shore the peoples call

In loud and sweet acclaim;

The gloom of land and sea is lit

With pentecostal flame.

Father, from the curse of war
We pray thee give release;

And speed, O speed thy blessed day
Of justice, love, and peace.

John Haynes Holmes, 1911.



SANCTUARY. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Johx Bacchus Dykes, 1871.
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427.

Alternative Tune: Austria.

' The City of our Hopes.'

Hail the glorious golden city,

Pictured by the seers of old:

Everlasting light shines o'er it,

Wondrous things of it are told.

Only righteous men and women
Dwell within its gleaming wall;

Wrong is banished from its borders,

Justice reigns supreme o'er all.

We are builders of that city.

All our joys and all our groans

Help to rear its shining ramparts;

All our lives are building stones.

Whether humble or exalted,

All are called to task divine;

All must aid alike to carry

Forward one sublime design.

And the work that we have builded

Oft with bleeding hands and tears,

Oft in error, oft in anguish,

Will not perish with our years

:

It will live and shine transfigured

In the final reign of right:

It will pass into the splendors

Of the city of the light.

Felix Adler, 1878.



GOLDEN SHEAVES. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1874.
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428. JAc Wif Jerusalem.

I saw the city of the Lord,

Eternal its foundation,

On high its gleaming turrets soared,

The joy of every nation;

Four-square to all the lands it stood,

And through its portals wending,

The true, the brave, the wise, the good,

Flowed on, a stream unending.

There princes came on pilgrimage

With million-handed labor,

There came the simple and the sage,

Each happy with his neighbor;

At peace within those mansions fair

They dwelt with one another,

And every man was welcome there

Who made a man his brother.

A temple of the Lord I saw,

All beautiful and holy,

Its light was love, its highest law

Compassion for the lowly;

And thence arose a mighty voice

Of countless voices blended,

The song of singers that rejoice,

Their night of sorrow ended.

I saw that city from afar,

A city of salvation,

And still it shineth like a star

To every generation;

And I, a pilgrim too, would press

Where God the host is guiding,

To reach the gates of righteousness,

A citizen abiding.

William George Tarrant.



LYONS. IO.IO.II.II. Arr. from Johann Michael Haydn.
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A2Q* Hear, ye Nations!

Hear, hear, O ye nations, and hearing obey

The cry from the past and the call of to-day!

Earth wearies and wastes with her fresh life outpoured,

The glut of the cannon, the spoil of the sword.

Lo, dawns a new era, transcending the old,

The poet's rapt vision, by prophet foretold!

From war's grim tradition it maketh appeal

To service of all in a world's commonweal.

Home, altar, and school, the mill, and the mart,

The workers afield, in science, in art,

Peace-circled and sheltered, shall join to create

The manifold life of the firm-builded state.

Then, then shall the empire of right over wrong
Be shield to the weak and a curb to the strong;

Then justice prevail and, the battle-flags furled,

The high court of nations give law to the world.

And thou, O my country, from many made one,

Last-born of the nations, at morning thy sun,

Arise to the place thou art given to fill,

And lead the world-triumph of peace and good will!

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1909.



WEBB. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. George James Webb.
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430. r/;€ promised, time.

Now is the time approaching,

By prophets long foretold,

When all shall dwell together,

One shepherd and one fold.

Let war be learned no longer,

Let strife and tumult cease,

All earth his blessed kingdom,

The Lord and Prince of Peace.

Let all that now divides us

Remove and pass away,

Like shadows of the morning

Before the blaze of day.

Let all that now unites us

More sweet and lasting prove,

A closer bond of union,

In a blest land of love.

long-expected dawning,

Come with thy cheering ray!

Yet shall the morning brighten,

The shadows flee away.

O sweet anticipation!

It cheers the watchers on,

To pray, and hope, and labor,

Till the dark night be gone.

Jane Laurie Borthwick.



MELCOMBE. L. M. Samuel Webbe, 1782. Arr. by W. H. Monk.

431* The "*y °f God -

Not given to us from out the skies,

Perfect, complete, to glad our eyes;

The heavenly Jerusalem

Is built by earnest, loving men.

Four-square with truth that city lies,

Its shining walls toward heaven arise,

And its foundations, strong and sure,

In righteousness and faith endure.

Its gates stand open day and night,

While issuing from them, rayed in light,

A happy throng life's highways press,

With loving zeal to serve and bless.

O city, dreamed by ancient seer!

Our faithfulness must bring thee near;

Our toil and sorrow, hope and prayer,

Alone can lift thy walls in air.

Yet not to us, to him the praise,

Whose wisdom guides and guards our ways

;

Let all our hearts adoring own
The Master-Builder, God alone.

Charles William Wendte, 1907.

EL<J2i m 'Give peace in our time, God.'

O God of love, O King of peace,

Make wars throughout the world to cease;

The wrath of sinful man restrain;

Give peace, O God, give peace again.

Remember, Lord, thy works of old,

The wonders that our fathers told;

Remember not our sin's dark stain;

Give peace, O God, give peace again.

Whom shall we trust but thee, O Lord?

Where rest but on thy faithful word?

None ever called on thee in vain:

Give peace, O God, give peace again.

Where saints and angels dwell above,

All hearts are knit in holy love;

O bind us in that heavenly chain:

Give peace, God, give peace again.

Henry Williams Baker, 1861.

A ^t^ #
' The day of the Lord.'

Kingdom of God! the day how blest

When to thy fold as to their home,

From north and south, from east and west,

Thine own of every name shall come!

Day of the Lord! thine hour draws nigh,

We see the radiant dawn afar;

The light of truth illumes the sky,

Resplendent as the morning star.

Not ours the noon, but ours the dawn,

The prelude to the full-orbed day;

And ours to bid the clouds be gone,

And give the light unhindered way.

All glory, gracious God, to thee!

We lift our eyes unto the hills,

And lo ! the blessed prophecy,

By thy strong arm, its course fulfils.

Seth Curtis Beach, 1907.



PENTECOST. L. M. William Boyd, 1868.
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434- 'A Prayer for Peace.'

Let there be light, Lord God of Hosts!

Let there be wisdom on the earth!

Let broad humanity have birth!

Let there be deeds, instead of boasts!

Within our passioned hearts instill

The calm that endeth deadly strife;

Make us thy ministers of life;

Purge us from lusts that curse and kill.

Give us the peace of vision clear

To see our brothers' good our own,

To joy and suffer not alone:

The love that casteth out all fear.

Let woe and waste of warfare cease,

That useful labor yet may build

Its homes with love and laughter filled.

God, give thy wayward children peace

!

William Merrell Vories.

A ^ C . One Lord there is, all lords above.

One Lord there is, all lords above;

His name is Truth, his name is Love,

His name is Beauty, it is Light,

His will is Everlasting Right.

But ah! to wrong what is his name?

This Lord is a Consuming Flame

To every wrong beneath the sun

;

He is one Lord, the Holy One.

Lord of the Everlasting Name,
Truth, Beauty, Light, Consuming Flame!

Shall I not lift my heart to thee,

And ask thee, Lord, to rule in me?

If I be ruled in other wise,

My lot is cast with all that dies,

With things that harm, and things that

hate,

And roam by night, and miss the Gate, —

Thy happy Gate, which leads to where

Love is like sunshine in the air,

And Love and Law are both the same,

Named with an Everlasting Name.
William Brighty Rands.



ANGELUS. L. M. Georg Josephi, c. 1657.
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436. ' Thanksgiving for Saints and Prophets.

To thee, Eternal Soul, be praise!

Who, from of old to our own days

Through souls of saints and prophets, Lord,

Hast sent thy light, thy love, thy word.

We thank thee for each mighty one

Through whom thy living light hath shone;

And for each humble soul and sweet

That lights to heaven our wandering feet.

We thank thee for the love divine

Made real in every saint of thine;

That boundless love itself that gives

In service to each soul that lives.

We thank thee for the word of might

The Spirit spake in darkest night;

Spake through the trumpet voices loud

Of prophets at thy throne who bowed.

Eternal Soul, our souls keep pure!

That like thy saints we may endure;

Forever through thy servants, Lord,

Send thou thy light, thy love, thy word.
Richard Watson Gilder.

£jL<Jj % 'Anniversary Hy »in.'

Thou glorious God, before whose face

The generations pass away,

As to our eyes the tender grace

And marvel of each shining day,

We thank thee for the joy sublime

Of years so radiant with thy power
That all the best of endless time

Seems granted to the fleeting hour.

We praise thee for the surer right,

The clearer message from above,

The lengthening day, the shortening night,

The wiser ministries of love.

We bless thee for the friends we miss,

Who wrought out peace and stilled our

pain;

And trust thee, on some height of bliss,

That thou wilt make us one again.

We magnify thy holy name;

And, while in thee our hearts rejoice,

Strong be our wills through praise and
shame

To do the bidding of thy voice.

John White Chadwick.*



ROCKINGHAM. L. M. Edward Miller, 1790.
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Universal Worship.'

Thou to whom in ancient time v

The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung,

Whom kings adored in song sublime,

And prophets praised with glowing tongue

!

Not now on Zion's height alone

Thy favored worshipper may dwell

;

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat weary by the patriarch's well.

From every place below the skies,

The grateful song, the fervent prayer,

The incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven and find acceptance there.

O Thou to whom in ancient time
The lyre of prophet bards was strung

!

To thee, at last, in every clime,

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung.
John Pierpont, 1824.

439- 'In lonely vigil.'

O thou in lonely vigil led

To follow Truth's new-risen star

Ere yet her morning skies are red,

And vale and upland shadowed are, —

Gird up thy loins and take thy road,

Obedient to the vision be:

Trust not in numbers; God is God,

And one with him majority!

Soon pass the judgments of the hour,

Forgotten are the scorn and blame;

The Word moves on, a gladdening power,

And safe enshrines the prophet's fame.

Now, as of old, in lowly plight

The Christ of larger faith is born:

The watching shepherds come by night,

And then, the kings of earth at morn!
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1903.



ST. DROSTANE. L. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1862.
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ZJ-ZlO. 77wm mighty God!

Thou mighty God, who didst of old

The psalmist's wondrous song inspire,

Our hearts are glad that every age

Is touched by thine immortal fire.

We bless thee for the radiant bands

Whose voices sound from every shore,

Making a music clear and sweet

That man shall love forevermore.

How can we thank thee, gracious God,

For what no worth of ours has bought,

—

The heritage of faith and hope,

The wider vision, nobler thought?

Our earth a deeper wonder shows,

Our skies a mightier host reveal,

The bells of God their changes ring

With fuller chords and grander peal.

All things, O God, thou makest new!

From age to age thy plastic hand
Unceasing moulds to fairer forms

The worlds that rose at thy command.
Adapted from John White Chadwick.



WINCHESTER NEW. L. M.
Hamburger Musicalisches

Handbuch, 1690.
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4-4- 1 • ^e unchanging God.

Eternal One, thou living God,

Whom changing years unchanged reveal,

With thee their way our fathers trod;

The hand they held, in ours we feel.

The same our trust, the same our need,

In sorrow's stress, in duty's hour;

We keep their faith, if not their creed,

That faith the fount of all our power.

We bless thee for the growing light,

The advancing thought, the widening view,

The larger freedom, clearer sight,

Which from the old unfolds the new.

With wider view, come loftier goal;

With fuller light, more good to see;

With freedom, truer self-control,

With knowledge, deeper reverence be.

Anew we pledge ourselves to thee,

To follow where thy truth shall lead;

Afloat upon its boundless sea,

Who sails with God is safe indeed!
Samuel Longfellow, 1873.
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The witness of Ike past.

The past yet lives in all its truth, O God!

Where thy great spirit speaks for us to hear;

Where holy lives their lofty witness bear,

And, by their glory, make our course more clear.

That such as these have trod the world's steep path,

Wresting from sin its strength, from wrong its throne,

In every age and clime the leaders true

By whom the way of life to man is shown, —

We, with our spirits waked to higher aims,

Would thank thee, Holy Father of our souls,

Taking to heart the prophecy of might

That from their burning deeds forever rolls.

O lead us, Father! break all bonds that keep

Our souls from heeding thee, and only thee;

Teach us that they who serve the living truth

Hallow all time, and move eternity.

442.

Francis Parker Appletox, 1864.



443' CHADWICK. io.io.io.io.io.io.

The unity of the spirit.

Mary Phillips Webster, 1913.
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We are of thee, the children of thy love,

The brothers of thy well-beloved son.

Descend, O Holy Spirit, like a dove,

Into our hearts, that we may be as one,

—

As one with thee, to whom we ever tend;

As one with him, our brother and our

friend.

3

We would be one in hatred of all wrong,

One in our love of all things sweet and fair,

One with the joy that breaketh into song,

One with the grief that trembles into

prayer,

One in the power that makes thy children

free

To follow truth, and thus to follow thee.

O clothe us with thy heavenly armor,

Lord!

Thy trusty shield, thy sword of love

divine;

Our inspiration be thy constant word;

We ask no victories that are not thine;

Give or withhold, let pain or pleasure be,

Enough to know that we are serving thee.

John White Chadwick, 1864.



PETERSHAM. C. M. D. Clement William Poole, 1875.
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444. 'Light is sown for the righteous.'

Behold a Sower! from afar

He goeth forth with might;

The rolling years his furrows are,

His seed the growing light;

For all the just his word is sown,

It springeth up alway;

The tender blade is hope's young dawn,

The harvest, love's new day.

O Lord of life, to thee we lift

Our hearts in praise for those,

Thy prophets, who have shown thy gift

Of grace that ever grows,

Of truth that spreads from shore to shore,

Of wisdom's widening ray,

Of light that shineth more and more
Unto thy perfect day.

Shine forth, O Light, that we may see,

With hearts all unafraid,

The meaning and the mystery

Of things that thou hast made:

Shine forth, and let the darkling past

Beneath thy beam grow bright;

Shine forth, and touch the future vast

With thine untroubled light.

Light up thy word; the fettered page

From killing bondage free:

Light up our way ; lead forth this age

In love's large liberty.

O Light of light ! within us dwell,

Through us thy radiance pour,

That word and life thy truths may tell,

And praise thee evermore.
Washington Gladden, 1897.



MEIRINGEN. 8.6.8.6.8.8. Christian Gottlob Neefe, 1777.
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445- r/rc prophets.

sing with loud and joyful song,

The seers of every name!
sing the prophets high and true,

And saints of holy fame!

From age to age their voice is heard,

One solemn cry, one living word.

They came, the Lord's anointed ones,

To every age and shore;

And ever-blessed tidings brought,

And holy witness bore

;

Witness of Love's celestial light,

Of holy and eternal Right.

O thanks that all the ages down
The same love is outpoured!

O thanks that every prophet-voice

Proclaims one truth, one Lord!

O holy throng, ye show the store

Of endless life from more to more.
James Vila Blake.



ST. ANDREWS. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 Joseph Barnby.
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Through the night of doubt and sorrow

Onward goes the pilgrim band,

Singing songs of expectation,

Marching to the promised land.

And before us through the darkness

Gleams and burns the guiding light;

Brother clasps the hand of brother,

And steps fearless through the night.

One the light of God's own presence

O'er his faithful people shed,

Chasing far the gloom and terror,

Brightening all the path we tread:

One the object of our journey,

One the faith which never tires,

One the earnest looking forward,

One the hope our God inspires:

One the strain which lips of thousands

Lift as from the heart of one;

One the conflict, one the peril,

One the march in God begun:

One the gladness of rejoicing

On the far eternal shore,

Where the one Almighty Father

Reigns in love forevermore.
Bernhard Severin Ingemann, 1823.

Trans. Sajine Baring-Gould, 1867.

' The future peace and glory of the church.'

Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken:

my people, faint and few,

Comfortless, afflicted, broken,

Fair abodes I build for you;

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways:

You shall name your walls ' Salvation/

And your gates shall all be 'Praise.'

There, like streams that feed the garden,

Pleasures without end shall flow;

For the Lord, your faith rewarding,

All his bounty shall bestow:

Still in undisturbed possession

Peace and righteousness shall reign;

Never shall you feel oppression,

Hear the voice of war again.

Ye, no more your suns descending,

Waning moons no more shall see;

But, your griefs forever ending,

Find eternal noon in me:

God shall rise, and, shining o'er you,

Change to day the gloom of night;

He, the Lord, shall be your glory,

God your everlasting light.

William Cowper,* 1779.



ASPIRATION. C. M. D. Joseph Barnby, 1867.
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448. ' Godminsler.

'

The ages one great minster seem
That throbs with praise and prayer;

From Calvary shines the altar's gleam,

The church's east is there:

And all the way from Calvary down
The carven pavement shows

Their graves who won the martyr's crown,

And safe in God repose.

And as the mystic aisles we pace,

By aureoled workmen built,

Lives ending at the cross we trace

Alike through grace and guilt.

Moravian hymn and Roman chant

In one devotion blend,

To speak the soul's eternal want

Of God, the inmost Friend.

O chime of sweet Saint Charity,

Peal soon that Easter morn
When Christ for all shall risen be,

And in all hearts new-born

!

That Pentecost when utterance clear

To all men shall be given,

When all shall say ' my brother ' here,

And hear ' my son ' in heaven

!

James Russell Lowell.



DALKEITH, io.io.io.io. Thomas Hewlett, 1866.
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449. Gather us in.

Gather us in, thou Love that fillest all;

Gather our rival faiths within thy fold;

Rend each man's temple-veil, and bid it fall,

That we may know that thou hast been of old.

Gather us in: we worship only thee;

In varied names we stretch a common hand

;

In diverse forms a common soul we see;

In many ways we seek one promised land.

Thine is the mystic life great India craves;

Thine is the Parsee's sin-destroying beam;
Thine is the Buddhist's rest from tossing waves;

Thine is the empire of vast China's dream.

Thine is the Roman's strength without his pride;

Thine is the Greek's glad world without its graves;

Thine is Judea's law with love beside,

The truth that censures and the grace that saves.

Some seek a Father in the heavens above;

Some ask a human image to adore;

Some crave a Spirit vast as life and love: —
Within thy mansions we have all and more.

George Matheson', 1890.



PALESTRINA. 8.8.8.4. Giovanni Pierluigi da Palestrina.

450-
Forgive, Lord, our severing ways,

The rival altars that we raise,

The wrangling tongues that mar thy praise I

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thy grace impart! In time to be

Shall one great temple rise to thee, —
Thy Church our broad humanity.

Alleluia

!

White flowers of love its walls shall climb,

Soft bells of peace shall ring its chime,

Its days shall all be holy time.

Alleluia!

A sweeter song shall then be heard,

Confessing, in a world's accord,

The inward Christ, the living Word.
Alleluia!

That song shall swell from shore to shore,

One hope, one faith, one love restore

The seamless robe that Jesus wore.

Alleluia

!

Composite; based on John Greenleaf Whittier.



ST. STEPHEN. C. M. William Jones, 1789.
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The City °f God:

City of God, how broad and far

Outspread thy walls sublime!

The true thy chartered freemen are,

Of every age and clime.

One holy Church, one army strong,

One steadfast, high intent,

One working band, one harvest-song,

One King omnipotent!

How purely hath thy speech come down
From man's primeval youth!

How grandly hath thine empire grown

Of freedom, love, and truth!

How gleam thy watch-fires through the

night,

With never-fainting ray!

How rise thy towers, serene and bright,

To meet the dawning day!

In vain the surge's angry shock,

In vain the drifting sands;

Unharmed, upon the Eternal Rock,

The eternal city stands.

Samuel Johnson, 1864.

A C2 • ^e Church Universal.

One holy Church of God appears

Through every age and race,

Unwasted by the lapse of years,

Unchanged by changing place.

From oldest time, on farthest shores,

Beneath the pine or palm,

One Unseen Presence she adores,

With silence or with psalm.

Her priests are all God's faithful sons,

To serve the world raised up;

The pure in heart her baptized ones;

Love, her communion-cup.

The truth is her prophetic gift,

The soul her sacred page;

And feet on mercy's errands swift

Do make her pilgrimage.

O living Church! thine errand speed;

Fulfil thy task sublime;

With bread of life earth's hunger feed;

Redeem the evil time!

Samuel Longfellow, i860.



AUSTRIA. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Franz Joseph Haydn, 1797.
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Light of ages and of nations,

Every race, and every time,

Has received thine inspirations,

Glimpses of thy truth sublime.

Always spirits in rapt vision

Passed the heavenly veil within,

Always hearts bowed in contrition

Found salvation from their sin.

Reason's noble aspiration

Truth in growing clearness saw;

Conscience spoke its condemnation,

Or proclaimed the eternal law.

While thine inward revelations

Told thy saints their prayers were heard,

Prophets to the guilty nations

Spoke thine everlasting word.

Lord, that word abideth ever;

Revelation is not sealed;

Answering now to our endeavor,

Truth and right are still revealed.

That which came to ancient sages,

Greek, Barbarian, Roman, Jew,

Written in the soul's deep pages,

Shines to-day, forever new!
Samuel Longfellow.

454* The city °f God '

Glorious things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God;
He, whose word cannot be broken,

Formed thee for his own abode:

On the Rock of Ages founded,

What can shake thy sure repose?

With salvation's walls surrounded,

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes.

See, the streams of living waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Well supply thy sons and daughters,

And all fear of want remove.

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows their thirst to assuage?

Grace, which, like the Lord the Giver,

Never fails from age to age.

John Newton.



VULPIUS. C. M.
(Christus, der isl mein Leben.)

Melchior Vulpitjs, 1609.
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ARKt ' The goodly fellowship of the prophets.'

From age to age how grandly rise

The prophet souls in line!

Above the passing centuries

Like beacon-lights they shine.

Through differing accents of the lip

One message they proclaim,

One growing bond of fellowship,

Above all names one Name.

They witness to one heritage,

One Spirit's quickening breath,

One widening reign, from age to age,

Of freedom and of faith.

Their kindling power our souls confess;

Though dead they speak to-day:

How great the cloud of witnesses

Encompassing our way!

Through every race, in every clime,

One song shall yet be heard:

Move onward in thy course sublime,

O everlasting Word!
Frederick Lucian Hosmer. i8og

456- The reformers.

O pure reformers! not in vain

Your trust in human kind;

The good which bloodshed could not gain,

Your peaceful zeal shall find.

The truths ye urge are borne abroad

By every wind and tide;

The voice of nature and of God
Speaks out upon your side.

The weapons which your hands have found

Are those which heaven hath wrought,

Light, truth, and love; your battleground,

The free, broad field of thought.

O may no selfish purpose break

The beauty of your plan,

No lie from throne or altar shake

Your steady faith in man.

Press on! and, if we may not share

The glory of your fight,

We'll ask at least, in earnest prayer,

God's blessing on the right.

John Greenleaf Whittier.



WINCHESTER OLD. C. M Christopher Tye, 1592.
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457- 0»6 Life, Law, Love.'

O prophet souls of all the years,

Bend o'er us from above;

Your far-off vision, toils, and tears

Now to fulfilment move!

From tropic clime and zones of frost

They come, of every name, —
This, this our day of Pentecost,

The Spirit's tongue of flame.

One Life together we confess,

One all-indwelling Word,
One holy Call to righteousness

Within the silence heard :

One Law that guides the shining spheres

As on through space they roll,

And speaks in flaming characters

On Sinais of the soul:

One Love, unfathomed, measureless,

An ever-flowing sea,

That holds within its vast embrace
Time and eternity.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1893.

45"' 'The Day of God.'

Thy kingdom come, — on bended knee
The passing ages pray;

And faithful souls have yearned to see

On earth that kingdom's day.

But the slow watches of the night

Not less to God belong,

And for the everlasting Right

The silent stars are strong.

And lo! already on the hills

The flags of dawn appear;

Gird up your loins, ye prophet souls,

Proclaim the day is near!

The day in whose clear-shining light

All wrong shall stand revealed;

When justice shall be throned in might,

And every hurt be healed:

When knowledge hand in hand with peace

Shall walk the earth abroad, —
The day of perfect righteousness,

The promised day of God.
Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1891.



ST. ANNE. C. M. William Croft, 1708.
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A. RQ« '£e/ ws go to ,ree£ /Ae Lord.'

saints of old! not yours alone

The search for God shall be;

We take the glory for our own;

Lord! we are seeking thee.

Not only when ascends the song

And soundeth sweet the word;

Not only with the Sabbath throng,

Our souls would seek the Lord.

We mingle with another throng,

And other words we speak;

To other business we belong,

Yet still our Lord we seek.

We would not to our daily task

Without our God repair,

But in the world his presence ask,

And seek his glory there.

O everywhere, O every day,

Thy grace is still outpoured:

We work, we watch, we strive, we pray,

Behold thy seekers, Lord

!

Thomas Hornblower Gnx,' 1848.
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460. 77te ^eW is //re world.

Thou, whose glad summer yields

Fit increase of the spring,

In faith we sow these living fields,

Bless thou the harvesting.

Thy church must lead aright

Life's work, left all undone,

Till, founded fast in love and light,

Earth home to heaven be won.

Grant, then, thy servants, Lord,

Fresh strength from hour to hour;

Through speech and deed the living word

Find utterance with power,

To keep the child's faith bright,

To strengthen manhood's truth,

And set the age-dimmed eye alight

With heaven's eternal youth;

That in the time's stern strife,

With saints we speed reform,

Unresting in the calm of life,

Unshrinking in the storm.

Samuel Johnson, 1864.

46l. For all thy saints.

For all thy saints, O Lord,

Who strove in thee to live,

Who followed thee, obeyed, adored,

Our grateful hymn receive.

For all thy saints, Lord,

Accept our thankful cry,

Who counted thee their great reward,

And strove in thee to die.

They all in life and death,

With thee, their Lord, in view,

Learned from thy Holy Spirit's breath

To suffer and to do.

For this, thy name we bless,

And humbly beg that we
May follow them in holiness,

And live and die in thee.

Richard Mant, 1837.



ALFORD. 7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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462. 'ylW nations shall flow unto it.'

Ten thousand times ten thousand,

In sparkling raiment bright,

The armies of the ransomed saints

Throng up the steeps of light:

'T is finished, all is finished,

Their fight with death and sin;

Fling open wide the golden gates,

And let the victors in.

What rush of alleluias

Fills all the earth and sky!

What ringing of a thousand harps

Bespeaks the triumph nigh!

day, for which creation

And all its tribes were made!

O joy, for all its former woes,

A thousand-fold repaid!

then what raptured greetings

On Canaan's happy shore,

What knitting severed friendships up,

Where partings are no more!

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle,

That brimmed with tears of late,

Orphans no longer fatherless,

Nor widows desolate.

Ten thousand times ten thousand,

In sparkling raiment bright,

The armies of the ransomed saints

Throng up the steeps of fight:

'T is finished, all is finished,

Their fight with death and sin;

Fling open wide the golden gates,

And let the victors in.

Henry Alfosld, 1867.
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4-0^. The cloud of witnesses.

For all the saints, who from their labors rest,

Who thee by faith before the world confessed,

Thy name, O Jesus, be forever blessed.

Alleluia!

Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might;

Thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight;

Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true light.

Alleluia

!

O may thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold,

Fight as the saints, who nobly fought of old,

And win with them the victor's crown of gold.

Alleluia

!

blest communion, fellowship divine!

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine;

Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine.

Alleluia

!

William Walsham How, 1864.



PILGRIMS. 11.10.11.10.9.11. Henry Smart, 1868.
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' Pil&rims of the Night.'

Hark, hark, my soul! angelic songs are swelling

O'er earth's green fields and ocean's wave-beat shore:

How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling

Of that new life when sin shall be no more!

Angels of Jesus, angels of light,

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night!

Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing,

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea,

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing,

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee.

Angels of Jesus, angels of light,

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night!

Onward we go, for still we hear them singing,

' Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come
'

;

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing,

The music of the gospel leads us home.

Angels of Jesus, angels of light,

Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night!

Frederick William Faber, 1854.



VOX ANGELICA. II.IO.II.IO.9.11. John Bacchus Dykes, 1868.
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3 Hark, hark, my soul ! still, still that voice

is sounding,

Like music sweet from some far distant

shore,

While angel bands, our daily path sur-

rounding,

Lead God's dear children on forevermore.

Father of mercy, Father of love!

Thee would we follow to our blest home
above.

John Page Hopps.

2 Hark, hark, my soul! from heaven that

voice is pleading

With thee, ere evil days draw darkly

near;

Still by his love our Father's hand is

leading,

From sin and shame, from sorrow,

doubt, and fear.

Father of mercy, Father of love!

Thee would we follow to our blest home
above.



MOSCOW. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. John Baptiste Calkin.
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Alternative Tune: Ewing, or Lancashire.

466. Psa/m XXIII. 4.

In heavenly love abiding,

No change my heart shall fear;

And safe is such confiding,

For nothing changes here.

The storm may roar without me,

My heart may Iqw be laid;

But God is round about me,

And can I be dismayed?

Wherever he may guide me,

No want shall turn me back;

My Shepherd is beside me,

And nothing can I lack.

His wisdom ever waketh,

His sight is never dim;

He knows the way he taketh,

And I will walk with him.

Green pastures are before me,

Which yet I have not seen;

Bright skies will soon be o'er me
Where darkest clouds have been.

My hope I cannot measure,

My path in life is free:

'

My Father has my treasure,

And he will walk with me.
Anna L^etitia Waring,* 1850.



EWING. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Alexander Ewing, 1853.
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467. : Urbs Sion aurea.'

Jerusalem, the golden,

With milk and honey blest!

Beneath thy contemplation

Sink heart and voice opprest.

I know not, I know not

What joys await us there,

What radiancy of glory,

What bliss beyond compare.

They stand, those halls of Zion,

All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng.

The Prince is ever in them,

The daylight is serene;

The pastures of the blessed

Are decked in glorious sheen.

There is the throne of David;

And there, from care released,

The shout of them that triumph,

The song of them that feast;

And they who, with their leader,

Have conquered in the fight,

Forever and forever

Are clad in robes of white.

Bernard of Cluny, c. 1140.
Trans. John Mason Neale, 1849.
Hymns Ancient and Modem, 1861.



DUNFERMLINE. CM. Scottish Psalter, 1615.
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ZLOO» The land of pure delight.

There is a land of pure delight

Where saints immortal reign,

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,

And never withering flowers;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green:

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.

But timorous mortals start and shrink

To cross this narrow sea,

And linger shivering on the brink,

And fear to launch away.

O! could we make our doubts remove,

Those gloomy doubts that rise—
And see the Canaan that we love

With unbeclouded eyes:

Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er;

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

Isaac Watts, 1707.



VULPIUS. CM.
(Christus, der ist mein Leben.)

Melchior Vulpius, 1609.
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469. Assured.

I long for household voices gone,

For vanished smiles I long

;

But God hath led my dear ones on,

And he can do no wrong.

I know not what the future hath

Of marvel or surprise,

Assured alone that life and death

His mercy underlies.

And if my heart and flesh are weak
To bear an untried pain,

The bruised reed he will not break,

But strengthen and sustain.

I know not where his islands lift

Their fronded palms in air;

I only know I cannot drift

Beyond his love and care.

And so beside the silent sea

I wait the muffled oar;

No harm from him can come to me
On ocean or on shore.

John Greenxeaf Whittler.

470.
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The dearer trust.

My God, I rather look to thee

Than to my fancies fond,

And wait till thou reveal to me
That fair and far Beyond.

I seek not of thine Eden-land

The forms and hues to know,

What trees in mystic order stand,

What strange, sweet waters flow;

What duties fill the heavenly day,

Or converse glad and kind;

Or how along each shining way
The bright processions wind.

O sweeter far to trust in thee

While all is yet unknown,

And through the death-dark cheerily

To walk with thee alone!

In thee my powers, my treasures live,

To thee my life must tend;

Giving thyself, thou all dost give,

O soul-sufficing Friend!
Eliza Scudder.*



BURNLEY (Diadema). n.io.n.6.
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Joseph Barnby.

^fem. 3m^ i«^"S =2
=e 8 t

?
f m

ie!k2:

£
Ei

"=r T
P Si ^ 13 3? ^=¥=^ & -p-

r

gEJpgi=^ 1^^ ^H=#J» E:

1—

r

i ^BJ
ii^=

-J U-

e is£
1 3 *t3^: II^ ^

g^ -te- -f- tf-- ^
A - MEN

-S>-

:fe=
t

-&
I

'JU /as/.'

By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

Alternative Tune: Integer Vita

471.
When on my day of life the night is falling,

And, in the winds from unsunned spaces

blown,

I hear far voices out of darkness calling

My feet to paths unknown,

Thou, who hast made my home of life so

pleasant,

Leave not its tenant when its walls de-

cay;
^

O Love Divine, O Helper ever present,

Be thou my strength and stay!

Be near me when all else is from me drift-

ing:

Earth, sky, home's pictures, days of

shade and shine,

And kindly faces to my own uplifting

The love which answers mine.

I have but thee, my Father! let thy spirit

Be with me then to comfort and uphold;

No gate of pearl, no branch of palm I merit

Nor street of shining gold.

Suffice it if — my good and ill unreckoned,

And both forgiven through thine

abounding grace —
I find myself by hands familiar beckoned

Unto my fitting place.

Some humble door among thy many man-
sions,

Some sheltering shade where sin and
striving cease,

And flows forever, through heaven's green

expansions,

The river of thy peace.

There from the music round about me stealing,

I fain would learn the new and holy song,

And find at last, beneath thy trees of healing,

The life for which I long. j0HN greenleap whittier, im.



MELITA. 8.8.8.8.8.8. John Bacchus Dykes, 1861.
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A./2* God of the living.

God of the living, in whose eyes

Unveiled thy whole creation lies,

All souls are thine; we must not say

That those are dead who pass away;
From this our world of flesh set free,

We know them living unto thee.

Released from earthly toil and strife,

With thee is hidden still their life;

Thy word is true, thy will is just;

To thee we leave them, Lord, in trust;

For well we know, where'er they be,

Our dead are living unto thee.

O Breather into man of breath,

O Holder of the keys of death,

O Quickener of the life within,

Save us from death, the death of sin;

That body, soul, and spirit be
Forever living unto thee!

John Ellerton, 1867.



ST. LEONARD. C. M. D. Henry Hiles, 1868.
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473-
It singeth low in every heart,

We hear it each and all,

A song of those who answer not,

However we may call:

They throng the silence of the breast,

We see them as of yore,

The kind, the brave, the true, the sweet,

Who walk with us no more.

' The A biding Love.

'T is hard to take the burden up,

When these have laid it down;
They brightened all the joy of life,

They softened every frown:

But O 't is good to think of them,

When we are troubled sore;

Thanks be to God that such have been,

Though they are here no more.

More homelike seems the vast unknown,
Since they have entered there;

To follow them were not so hard,

Wherever they may fare;

They cannot be where God is not,

On any sea or shore;

Whate'er betides, thy love abides,

Our God, forevermore.

John White Chadwick, 1876.



FORGIVENESS (Consecration). 7.7.7.7. George Murseix Garrett, 1872.
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Alternative Tune: Rest (Redhead).

AjlIL* 'Fought a Good Fight.'

Calmly, calmly lay him down:
He hath fought a noble fight,

He hath battled for the right,

He hath won the fadeless crown.

Memories, all too bright for tears,

Crowd around us from the past:

He was faithful to the last,

Faithful through long, toilsome years.

All that makes for human good,

Freedom, righteousness and truth, -

These, the objects of his youth,

Unto age he still pursued.

Kind and gentle was his soul,

Yet it had a glorious might:

Clouded minds it filled with light,

Wounded spirits it made whole.

Calmly, calmly lay him down:
He hath fought the noble fight,

He hath battled for the right,

He hath won the fadeless crown.
William Gaskeix, 1837.



MEDITATION. C. M. John Henry Gower, 1890.
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475' .Res/ i» Go</.

God, unseen but ever near,

Our blessed rest art thou;

And we, in love that hath no fear,

Take refuge with thee now.

All soiled with dust our pilgrim feet,

And weary with the way;

We seek thy shelter from the heat

And burden of the day.

O welcome in the wilderness

The shadow of thy love;

The stream that springs our thirst to bless,

The manna from above!

Awhile beside the fount we stay

And eat this bread of thine,

Then go rejoicing on our way,
Renewed with strength divine.

Edward Osler.
Samuel Longfellow.

476. Bread from Heaven.

' Give us each day our daily bread,'

In childlike trust we pray;

And thou each hungering soul hast fed

From thy full board to-day.

For sorrow thou hast given a balm,

For swift temptation, aid:

Our stormy souls once more are calm,

Our wandering steps are stayed.

The holy words our ears have heard,

By saints and prophets given,

Within our silent hearts have stirred

The music sweet of heaven.

Our night has turned to sunny noon

Beneath thy quickening ray:

Life seems again a wondrous boon

Since thou hast blessed our way.

With strength renewed, the path divine

We trace with willing feet,

And bless thee for this bread of thine;

This living water sweet.

Henry Warburton Hawkes.



LAMBETH. C. M. WlLHELM SCHULTHES, 187I.
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477- 'Do this in remembrance of me.'

'Remember me,' the Master said,

On that forsaken night,

When from his side the nearest fled,

And death was close in sight.

Through all the following ages' track

The world remembers yet

;

With love and worship gazes back,

And never can forget.

But who of us has seen his face,

Or heard the words he said?

And none can now his look retrace

In breaking of the bread.

O blest are they, who have not seen,

And yet believe him still.

They know him, when his praise they mean,

And when they do his will.

We hear his word along our way;

We see his light above;

Remember when we strive and pray,

Remember when we love.

Nathaniel Langdon Frothincham. *

478. Communion hymn.

How sweet and silent is the place,

My God, alone, with thee!

Awaiting here thy touch of grace,

Thy heavenly mystery.

So many ways thou hast, dear Lord,

My longing heart to fill

:

Thy lovely world, thy spoken word,

The doing thy sweet will,

Giving thy children living bread,

Leading thy weak ones on,

The touch of dear hands on my head,

The thought of loved ones gone.

Lead me by many paths, dear Lord,

But always in thy way;

And let me make my earth a heaven

Till next communion day.

Alice Freeman Palmer, 1901.



NAOMI. C. M. Arr. fr. Johann Georg Nageli, by Lowell Mason.
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A./Q, The one petition.

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign hand denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace,

Let this petition rise :
—

' Give me a calm, a thankful heart,

From every murmur free;

The blessings of thy grace impart,

And make me live to thee.

' Let the sweet hope that thou art mine,

My life and death attend;

Thy presence through my journey shine,

And crown my journey's end.'

Anne Steele,* 1760.

480. ' The love of the brethren.'

A holy air is breathing round,

A fragrance from above:

Be every soul from sense unbound,

Be every spirit love.

O God, unite us heart to heart,

In sympathy divine,

That we be never drawn apart,

To love not thee nor thine;

But by the cross of Jesus taught,

And all his gracious word,

Be nearer to each other brought,

And nearer thee, O Lord.
Abiel Abbot Livermore,* 1844.

4-Ol» Proper dispositions for the communion.

O here, if ever, God of love,

Let strife and hatred cease;

And every thought harmonious move,

And every heart be peace!

Not here, where met to think on him

Whose latest thoughts were ours,

Shall mortal passions come to dim

The prayer devotion pours.

No: gracious Master, not in vain

Thy life of love hath been:

The peace thou gav'st may yet remain,

Though thou no more art seen.

.

' Thy kingdom come ' : we watch, we wait,

To hear thy cheering call,

When heaven shall ope its glorious gate,

And God be all in all.

Emily Taylor, 181 8.



WARD. L. M. Lowell Mason, 1830.
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482. Communion hymn.

O thou whose gracious presence shone

A light to bless thy fellowmen,

To thee we fondly turn again,

As to a friend that we have known.

Thy grace and truth, thy life that shed

Undying radiance through all time,

Thy tender love, thy faith sublime,

—

Remembering these, we break the bread.

And lo ! again we seem to hear

Thy blessing on the loaf and cup;

The presence that was lifted up
Again to loving hearts brought near.

Our lesser lives, thus touching thine,

Are joined, with all the pure and good,

In truer, nobler brotherhood

That lifts the world to realms divine.

Marion Franklin Ham, 1912.

483. The fellowship of Jesus.

Wherever through the ages rise

The altars of self-sacrifice,

Where love its arms hath opened wide,

Or man for man has calmly died,

We see the same white wings outspread,

That hovered o'er the Master's head;

And in all lands beneath the sun

The heart amrmeth, 'Love is one.'

Up from undated time they come,

The martyr-souls of heathendom,

And to his cross and passion bring

Their fellowship of suffering.

And the one marvel of their death

To the one order witnesseth, —
Each, in his measure, but a part

Of thine unmeasured loving heart.

John Greenleaf Whittler.



ST. GODRIC. 6.6.6.6.8.8. (First Tune) John Bacchus Dykes, 1862.
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484. yl w/Aor 0/ life divine.

Author of life divine,

Who hast a table spread

Furnished with mystic wine

And everlasting bread,

Preserve the life thyself hast given,

And feed and train us up for heaven.

Our needy souls sustain

With fresh supplies of love,

Till all thy life we gain,

And all thy fulness prove,

And, strengthened by thy perfect grace,

Behold without a veil thy face.

Charles Wesley, 1745.

DOLGELLY. 6.6.6.6.8.8. (Second Tune) Welsh Melody.
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HOLLINGSIDE. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.
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John Bacchus Dykes, 1861.
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485. When the Paschal evening Jell.

When the Paschal evening fell,

Deep on Kedron's hallowed dell,

When around the festal board

Sat the apostles with their Lord,

Then his parting word he said,

Blessed the cup and brake the bread.
1 This whene'er ye do or see,

Evermore remember me!'

Years have past, in every clime,

Changing with the changing time,

Varying through a thousand forms,

Torn by factions, rocked by storms.

Still the sacred table spread,

Flowing cup and broken bread,

With that parting word agree,

'Drink and eat; remember me.'

When, in this thanksgiving feast,

We would give to God our best,

From the treasures of his might,

Seeking life, and love, and light,

Then, O friend of human kind,

Make us true and firm of mind,

Pure of heart, in spirit free,

Thus may we remember thee.

Arthur Penrhyn Stanxey 1878,



SANDRINGHAM (O Perfect Love), ii.io.zi.io. Joseph Barnby, ii
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486.
{Marriage Hymn)

O Perfect Love.

O perfect Love, all human thought transcending,

Lowly we kneel in prayer before thy throne,

That theirs may be the love which knows no ending,

Whom thou forevermore dost join in one.

O perfect Life, be thou their full assurance

Of tender charity and steadfast faith,

Of patient hope, and quiet, brave endurance,

With child like trust that fears nor pain nor death.

Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow;

Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife;

And to life's day the glorious unknown morrow
That dawns upon eternal love and life.

Dorothy Frances Blomfield, 1883.



FEDERAL STREET. L. M. Henry Kemble Oliver, 1832.

j^^^hUjJ^feN^i£*
•4 « t t ^ f

-^

&
P^F a d^=^ --^*

&-•+- -^2.

i*T^~ r^>—

:

F

487. TAc Cornerstone.'

Almighty Builder, bless, we pray,

The cornerstone that here we lay;

And fair above it may we see

A house to serve mankind and thee!

In truth be these foundations laid,

Each ordered course in wisdom made,
That firm these rising walls may stand,

Thy witness in a waiting land.

So shall thy people honor yet

The sure foundation thou hast set,

In prophets and apostles known,

With Jesus Christ the cornerstone.

Eternal One, to thee we raise

This house of sendee and of praise;

Thy love and glory shall not fade

When all earth's temples low are laid.

Edward A. Church, 1904.

488. Hymn on removing from an ancient

house of worship.

O Thou to whom in prayer and praise

We here have turned with constant heart,

Attend once more the song we raise,

As from this hallowed place we part.

Hallowed, indeed, this temple stands

By faithful witness to thy truth,

By memories dear to hearts and hands

Bound to our own in age and youth.

What names still linger in our love!

What faces our remembrance paints!

One fellowship, below, above, —
The bright procession of thy saints.

Whatever changes we may know,

Be thou, unchanging, our defence;

And let thy presence with us go,

Or carry not thy people hence.

And bless, we pray, this house once more,

Still pledged unto thy service high,

As here beside its closing door

We linger with a fond good-bye.
Edward A. Church, 1905.



DIX. 7.7.7.7.7.7.
_

(Treuer Heiland, wir sind hier.)

i

Conrad Kocher, 1838.
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4.0Q# ' The true priest.'

Lord, who dost the voices bless

Crying in the wilderness,

And the lovely gifts increase

Of the messengers of peace,

Thou, whose temple is with men,

Show us thy true priest again.

In the holy place may he

Thy immediate presence see;

Or through deserts, Father, led,

Show thy people heavenly bread,

While his lips at thy control,

Warn, instruct, inspire, console.

Give him to his priestly dress

Faith and zeal and righteousness.

Then, lest all thy gifts be lost,

Breathe thy gift of Pentecost, —
Love, whose many-languaged fire

Finds each listening soul's desire.

Theodore Chickering Williams, iS



ARLINGTON. C. M. Thomas Augustine Arne, -1762.
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^LQO« ' Behold ! the fields are white.'

O still in accents sweet and strong

Sounds forth the ancient word, —
'More reapers for white harvest fields,

More laborers for the Lord.'

We hear the call; in dreams no more
In selfish ease we lie,

But girded for our Father's work,

Go forth beneath his sky.

Where prophets' word, and martyrs' blood,

And prayers of saints were sown,

We, to their labors entering in,

Would reap where they have strown.

O Thou whose call our hearts has stirred,

To do thy will we come;

Thrust in our sickles at thy word,

And bear our harvest home.

Samuel Longfellow. 18



EWING. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Alexander Ewlng, 1853.
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491.
God laid his rocks in courses,

His forest crowned the hill,

He yoked his ancient forces,

And lent them to man's will;

The will he woke to duty,

He graced the hand that wrought,

Till in the temple's beauty

The soul its Maker sought.

To cloisters of the spirit

These aisles of quiet lead:

Here shall the vision gladden,

The voice within us plead;

And may the dear All-Father,

Who maketh trouble cease,

Here send his three strong angels,

Contrition, hope and peace!

' Cloisters of the spirit.'

The song these walls shall echo

Be song the heart within,

The prayer in consecration's

Sweet privacies begin

!

Work on, silent Builder,

Perfect thy inner shrine,

Till song pass into service,

Prayer into life divine!

Here be no man a stranger;

No holy cause be banned;

No good for one be counted,

Not good for all the land;

And here for prophet-voices

The message never fail, —
' God reigns ! his truth shall conquer,

And right and love prevail
!

'

William Channing Gannett, i388.



TOURS. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.fes^^^^ Berthold Tours, 1872.
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492.
O Thou whose hand has brought us

Unto this joyful day,

Accept our glad thanksgiving,

And listen as we pray;

And may our preparation

For this day's service be

With one accord to offer

Ourselves, O Lord, to thee.

And oft as here we gather,

And hearts in worship blend,

May truth reveal its power,

And fervent prayer ascend;

Here may the busy toiler

Rise to the things above,

The young, the old, be strengthened,

And all men learn thy love.

The House of God.

And, as the years roll over,

And strong affections twine,

And tender memories gather

About this sacred shrine,

May this its chief distinction,

Its glory, ever be,

That multitudes within it

Have found their way to thee.

Lord God, our fathers' helper,

Our joy and hope and stay,

Grant now a gracious earnest

Of many a coming day.

Our yearning hearts thou knowest;

We wait before thy throne;

come, and by thy presence

Make this new house thine own.
Frederic William Goadby, 1879.



KEBLE. L. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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' The House of God.'

To hold thy glory, Lord of all,

The whole round world and starry skies

Were but a dwelling-place too small,

Though measureless to mortal eyes.

Yet in creation's endless round,

No shining star where thou art not,

No place in which thou art not found,

Nor where thy wisdom has not wrought.

Though to thy name thy children raise

This house of prayer and call it thine,

Not here alone thy name we praise,

Nor to these walls our prayer confine.

For gift and offering we bring

Our nobler thought and best desires,

And in fraternal anthem sing

The faith by which each soul aspires.

The longings every heart has known,

The truth and good that keep us free,

The joy or anguish most our own,

Are lifted up to heaven and thee.

Lord of all life in earth and skies,

Here make our erring souls thy care,

Here bless our common sacrifice,

Till each shall find thee everywhere.
Theodore Chickering Williams, 191 i.

^.QA

.

Dedication of a parish house.

Through willing heart and helping hand,

Behold achieved our long desire!

And gathered here, a household band,

We light to-night the household fire.

Be welcomed here the old, the young,

The rich, the poor, the prince and thrall

:

Be Jesus' motto high uphung, —
Who serveth most is chief of all.

Here mirth and pastime speed the hour,

The lighter moods that ease our care

:

Here graver themes, through Lips of power,

Give guidance to the ways we fare!

May human fellowship here take

A radiance from the altar's glow,

And kindlier hearts, here quickened, make
From purer founts its worship flow!

O Thou whose service, wide and free,

Is inward strength and fight and cheer, —
Be that our bond of unity

And fire the souls that gather here!

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 190Q.



ANGELUS. L. M. Georg Josephi, circa 1657.
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4-Q ^. Dedication of a church.

All things are thine; no gift have we
Lord of all gifts, to offer thee:

And hence with grateful hearts to-day

Thine own before thy feet we lay.

Thy will was in the builders' thought;

Thy hand unseen amidst us wrought;

Through mortal motive, scheme and plan,

Thy wise, eternal purpose ran.

In weakness and in want we call

On thee for whom the heavens are small;

Thy glory is thy children's good,

Thy joy, thy tender Fatherhood.

O Father, deign these walls to bless;

Fill with thy love their emptiness;

And let their door a gateway be

To lead us from ourselves to thee.

John Greenleaf Whittier, 1872.

496. Reunion.

Thou gracious Power, whose mercy lends

The light of home, the smile of friends,

Our gathered flock thine arms enfold

As thou didst keep thy folk of old.

For all the blessings life has brought,

For all its sorrowing hours have taught,

For all we mourn, for all we keep,

The hands we clasp, the loved that sleep,

The noontide sunshine of the past,

These brief, bright moments fading fast,

The stars that gild our darkening years,

The twilight ray from holier spheres,

We thank thee, Father; let thy grace

Our loving circles still embrace,

Thy mercy shed its heavenly store,

Thy peace be with us evermore.
Oliver Wendell Holmes, i86g.



LAMBETH. C. M. WlLHELM SCHLTLTHES, 187 1.
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497- Dedication hymn.

With loving hearts and hands we rear

This house of praise and prayer,

Assured that he will meet us here

Who meets us everywhere.

O God! the heavens contain thee not

In all their starry halls;

And wilt thou condescend to dwell

Within these earthen walls?

DISCIPLES. C. M.

Thy home is in the highest place,

And in the lowliest mind;

Where'er thy children seek thy grace,

They there thy grace shall find.

Within this sanctuary, Lord,

Fulfil our hearts' desire;

And on our lowly altar now
Let fall the heavenly fire.

Charles Gordon Ames, 1905.

Frank Lynes.
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498. 'How amiable are thy tabernacles'

Thou, whose unmeasured temple stands

Built over earth and sea,

Accept the walls that human hands

Have raised, O God, to thee.

And let the Comforter and Friend,

Thy Holy Spirit, meet

With those who here in worship bend
Before thy mercy-seat.

May they who err be guided here

To find the better way,

And they who mourn and they who fear

Be strengthened as they pray.

May faith grow firm, and love grow warm,
And hallowed wishes rise,

While round these peaceful walls the storm

Of earth-born passion dies.

William Cullen Bryant, 1820.

499. In spirit and in truth.

The offerings to thy throne which rise,

Of mingled praise and prayer,

Are but a worthless sacrifice,

Unless the heart is there.

Upon thine all-discerning ear

Let no vain words intrude;

No tribute but the vow sincere,

—

The tribute of the good.

My offerings will indeed be blest,

If sanctified by thee;

If thy pure spirit touch my breast

With its own purity.

Oh, may that spirit warm my heart

To piety and love,

And to life's lowly vale impart

Some rays from heaven above!
John Bowring, 1824.



ELLACOMBE. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Anon, in "Gesang Buch der Herzogl. Wirtember-
gischen Katholischen Hofkapelle," 1784.
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500. 'On opening an organ.

All nature's works his praise declare,

To whom they all belong;

There is a voice in every star,

In every breeze a song.

Sweet music fills the world abroad

With strains of love and power;

The stormy sea sings praise to God,

The thunder and the shower.

To God the tribes of ocean cry,

And birds upon the wing;

To God the powers that dwell on high

Their tuneful tribute bring.

Like them, let man the throne surround.

With them loud chorus raise,

While instruments of loftier sound

Assist his feeble praise.

Great God, to thee we consecrate

Our voices and our skill;

We bid the pealing organ wait

To speak alone thy will.

O teach its rich and swelling notes

To lift our souls on high,

And while the music round us floats,

Let earth-born passion die.

Henry Ware, Jr., 1832.



INNSBRUCK. 8.8.6.8.8.6.

(O Well, ich muss dich lassen.)

Heinrich Isaac, circa 1500.
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501 'Hymn of departure.'

(On leaving a house of worship.)

The works, O Lord, our hands have
wrought,

The symbols of our deepest thought,

The labors of our day;

How dear soe'er those works may be

Within thy vast eternity

They rise and pass away.

We thank thee, Lord of light and love, —
Whose dwelling-place is not above

More truly than below,—
That when we leave this house of prayer

Thy Spirit meets us everywhere

And guides us as we go.

In moments when the heavenly flame

Of Pentecostal quickening came,

And touched our spirits here;

Through friends and scenes and hallowed

days

Our hearts in gratitude and praise

Have felt thy presence near.

O blessed Soul, where'er we fare

Still keep us in thy sheltering care,

Still bless by thy commands;
Through faith we here have sought to win

Prepare us for thy peace within

The house not made with hands.
Lewis Gilbert Wilson, 191 2.



DUNDEE. C. M. Scottish Psalter, 1615.
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We love the venerable house

Our fathers built to God;

In heaven are kept their grateful vows,

Their dust endears the sod.

Here holy thoughts a light have shed

From many a radiant face,

And prayers of humble virtue spread

The perfume of the place.

And anxious hearts have pondered here

The mystery of life,

And prayed the Eternal Light to clear

Their doubts and aid their strife.

From humble tenements around

Came up the pensive train,

And in the church a blessing found,

That filled their homes again;

For faith, and peace, and mighty love,

That from the Godhead flow,

Showed them the life of heaven above
Springs from the life below.

They live with God, their homes are dust;

Yet here their children pray,

And in this fleeting lifetime trust

To find the narrow way.
Ralph Waldo Emerson, i8.?3.



ST. PETER. C. M. Alexander Robert Reinagle, 1826.
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^0^» 'Church anniversary.'

O Light, from age to age the same,

Forever living Word,
Here have we felt thy kindling flame,

Thy voice within have heard.

Here holy thought and hymn and prayer

Have winged the spirit's powers,

And made these walls divinely fair, —
Thy temple, Lord, and ours.

What visions rise above the years,

What tender memories throng,

Till the eye fills with happy tears,

The heart with grateful song!

Vanish the mists of time and sense;

They come, the loved of yore,

And one encircling Providence

Holds all forevermore.

O not in vain their toil who wrought
To build faith's freer shrine,

Nor theirs whose steadfast love and thought

Have watched the fire divine.

Burn, holy fire, and shine more wide!

While systems rise and fall,

Faith, hope, and charity abide,

The heart and soul of all.

Frederick Lucian Hosmer, 1890.



WAREHAM. L. M. William Knapp, 1738.
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R04-* Anniversary hymn.

We honor those whose work began
With praise to God and prayer for man

;

The altar fire they kindled here

Shines brightly forth from year to year.

Here groping sorrow found the light;

Here wills of weakness turned to might;

Here brotherhood rejoiced to be;

Here rose the sons of God set free.

Source divine, give all this hour
Fresh faith in truth's triumphal power;

New hope for never-ending life,

More love subduing hate and strife.

These earthly temples, Lord, decay,

For mortal glories have their day;

But praise and prayer five on sublime

Above the wreck and wrath of time.

Edward Augustus Horton, 191

2

KO^ • Dedication of a church.

God of our fathers, hear our prayer:

Thy holy throne is everywhere;

Thine arm upheld thy saints of old,

And still is strong to guard thy fold.

Our fathers loved to hear thy word,

Ere freedom's sacred voice was heard;

And faithful kept, from age to age,

The truth, our noblest heritage.

Not as of old, with silent fear,

We raise our home and altar here;

Ours is the brighter, fairer day
Of reason's light and freedom's way.

Father, give thou thy blessing here,

Since to thy name this house we rear,

That ages yet unborn may share

The trust committed to our care.

Here let thy church, devout and free,

Arise devoted, Lord, to thee; —
Our faith divine, our worship pure,

Our work abiding, firm and sure.

John Page Hopps.



ALL SAINTS NEW C. M. D. Henry Stephen Cutler, 1872.

Within this temple, reared of old

By faithful men and true,

We keep the faith our fathers kept,

Their vows to God renew.

They fought the fight, they sank from sight

Beneath the sacred sod

;

Though dead, they yet speak on, — they

five:

Their souls do rest in God!

They nobly battled for the right, —
Come many or come few, —

The stainless banner of God's truth

Above them proudly flew.

Undauntedly they testified,

Again, and yet again.

They slumbered not on ward or watch:

They quitted them like men

!

And manfully they took their post

When conscience gave the word;

No earthly lure availed to tempt

Those servants of the Lord.

They faced the persecutor's power,

Nor feared the world's dark frown,

The wrath of man was turned aside:

The Lord was with his own

!

Within these hallowed walls were found

Pure witnesses for truth,

Of sweet and sainted womanhood,
And bright and buoyant youth

;

Like angels fair, in memory's realm,

They float in holy light,

And softly waft their message down:

Be steadfast in the right

!

Eternal One ! before whose face

Men rise and pass away
Whose holy will our fathers sought,

As we would seek to-day.

Be with us thou, who wert with them,

Lead on by staff or rod,

We ask thy blessing, Lord, this day:

We trust our fathers' God.
Ambrose Nichols Blatchfosd.



LONG MILFORD. L. M. Joseph Barnby.
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507- Anniversary hymn.

Thou whose perfect goodness crowns

With peace and joy this sacred day,

Our hearts are glad for all the years

Thy love has kept us in thy way.

For common tasks of help and cheer,

For quiet hours of thought and prayer,

For moments when we seemed to feel

The breath of a diviner air;

For mutual love and trust that keep

Unchanged through all the changing time;

For friends within the veil who thrill

Our spirits with a hope sublime, —

For truth that evermore makes free

From bounds of sect and bonds of creed;

For light that shines that we may see

Our own in every brother's need;

For this and more than words can say,

We praise and bless thy holy name.

Come life or death; enough to know
That thou art evermore the same!

John White Chadwick,* 1889.

508. The present God.

Far off, O God, and yet most near,

Unseen, yet shining clear in all.

Thy presence moves, thy ways appear

In system's rise and sparrow's fall.

Thy purpose through the ages ran,

Thy word thy prophets bore abroad,

Thy love became a son of man
To make men with him sons of God.

Our eyes thy loveliness discern,

Where nature weaves thy wondrous dress,

And in sweet human lives we learn

The beauty of thy holiness.

Our lives within thy being stand;

Our sciences omniscience prove;

Thy law is but thy clasping hand,

Thine order is thy perfect love.

Henry Hervey Barber, 1891.



ST. DROSTANE. L. M. John Bacchus Dykes, 1862.
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509- Parting hymn.

Our hymns are sung, our prayers are said;

Once more we homeward wend our ways,

And some have eaten heavenly bread,

And some have soared on wings of praise.

Yet, Lord, we leave thee not behind,

As from our house of prayer we go;

Thy presence in the world we find,

When here thy love we learn to know.

Here we have heavenward raised our eyes

;

Again to earth our thoughts descend:

O let the glory of thy skies

With earthly joys and sorrows blend.

Our homes be brightened by thy smile;

Our work be done as unto thee:

Let no dark thought our mirth defile;

No sin enslave our liberty.

So grant us, Father, that each spot

May catch the sunlight of thy face;

And whatsoe'er may be our lot

Let it be hallowed by thy grace.

Henry Warburton Hawkes.



SICILIAN MARINERS. 8.7.8.7.4.4.7.
Traditional.

Merrick's Psalms, 1794.
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510.

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing,

Hope and comfort from above;

Let us each, thy peace possessing,

Triumph in redeeming love;

Still support us,

Still support us,

While in duty's path we move.

Dismission.

Thanks we give, and adoration,

For the gospel's joyful sound:

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound:

May thy presence,

May thy presence,

With us evermore be found.

Ascribed to John Fawcett,* 1773.



JESU PASTOR. 8.7.8.7.8.7. John H. Wilcox.
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5". 'Benediction.'

God be with thee! Gently o'er thee

May his wings of mercy spread;

Be his way made plain before thee,

And his glory round thee shed.

: Safely onward,:

May thy pilgrim-feet be led.

God be with thee! With thy spirit

His abiding presence be;

Till thy heart that peace inherit,

God alone can give to thee.

:His indwelling,:

Help and heal and set thee free.

Theodore Chickering Williams, 1889.



INNOCENTS. 7.7.7.7.

512.

*

Axon., 'The Parish Choir,' 1851.

' Parting.

'
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the sun's en - liven - ing

a sea - son called to
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eye Shines on ev - ery place the same,
part, Let us then our - selves com - mend
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So the Lord is al - ways nigh
To the gra-cious eye and heart

To the souls that love his name.
Of our ev - er - pres - ent Friend. A - men.
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3 Father, hear our humble prayer!

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep,

Let thy mercy and thy care

All our souls in safety keep.

CRUCIFIXION. 8.7.8.7.

513.

4 In thy strength may we be strong;

Sweeten every cross and pain:

Give us, if we live, ere long

Here to meet in peace again.
John Newton, 1779.

John Stainer, 1887.

Benediction.
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1 Fa - ther, give thy ben - e - die - tion: Give thy peace be - fore we part:

2 Let thy voice with sweet com-mand-ing, Bid our griefs and strug - gles end:
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Still our minds with truth's con-vie- tion, Calm with trust each anx - ious heart.

Peace which pass-eth un - der-stand - ing On our wait - ing spir - its send. A-men.

MS^ m r
By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd. Samvel Longfellow, 1864.



ST. PETER. C. M. Alexander Robert Reinagle, 1826.
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514- iVo< by words alone.

O Thou who hast thy servants taught,

That not by words alone,

But by the fruits of holiness,

The life of God is shown, —

While in the house of prayer we meet,

And call thee God and Lord,

Give us a heart to follow thee,

Obedient to thy word.

When we our voices lift in praise,

Give thou us grace to bring

An offering of unfeigned thanks,

And with the spirit sing.

And, in the dangerous path of life,

Uphold us as we go;

That with our lips and in our lives

Thy glory we may show.
Henry Alford, 1844.

515- The Lord be with us.

The Lord be with us as we bend

His blessing to receive;

His gift of peace on us descend,

Before his courts we leave.

The Lord be with us as we walk

Along our homeward road

;

In silent thought or friendly talk,

Our hearts be near to God.

The Lord be with us till the night

Enfold our day of rest;

Be he of every heart the light,

Of every home the guest.

The Lord be with us through the hours

Of slumber calm and deep,

Protect our homes, renew our powers,

And guard his people's sleep.

John Ellerton, 1870.



BOYLSTON. S. M. Lowell Mason.

516. ' The baptism of a child.
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2 Into a world of toil

These little feet will roam,

Where sin its purity may soil,

Where care and grief may come.

C. M

3 O then, let thy pure love,

With influence serene,

Come down, like water, from above,

To comfort and make clean.

James Freeman Clarke.

Isaac Baker Woodbury, 1842.

How sweet the breath be - neath the hill

S£ P
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2 Lo, such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod;

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,

Is upward drawn to God.

m
Shar - on's dew - y rose. A - men.

'-

II

3 O thou who giv'st us life and breath,

We seek thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own.
Reginald Heber, 1812.



SAMUEL. 6.6.6.6.8.8.
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Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1874.

The child Samuel in the temple.
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the shrine. A -men.

Harmony
When sud - den - ly

rc-i r ,T f
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a voice di-vine rang through the si - lence of

f g g f sas_ r
2 The old man, meek and mild,

The priest of Israel, slept;

His watch the temple child,

The little levite kept,

And what from Eli's sense was sealed,

The Lord to Hannah's son revealed.

Harmony.

3 give me Samuel's ear,

The open ear, Lord,

Alive and quick to hear

Each whisper of thy word:

Like him to answer at thy call,

And to obey thee first of all.

By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

Harmony.

4 O give me Samuel's heart,

A lowly heart that waits,

When in thy house thou art,

Or watches at thy gates.

By day and night, a heart that still

Moves at the breathing of thy will.

5 O give me Samuel's mind,

A sweet, unmurmuring faith,

Obedient and resigned

To thee in life and death;

That I may read with child-like eyes

Truths that are hidden from the wise.

James Drummond Burns, 1857.



AURELIA. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Samuel Sebastian Wesley, 1864.
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With happy voices ringing,

Thy children, Lord, appear,

Their joyous praises bringing

In anthems sweet and clear.

For skies of golden splendor,

For azure rolling sea,

For blossoms sweet and tender

O Lord, we worship thee.

With happy voices ringing.

What though no eye beholds thee,

No hand thy hand may feel—
Thy universe unfolds thee,

Thy starry heavens reveal;

The earth and all its glory,

Our homes and all we love,

Tell forth the wondrous story

Of One who reigns above.

And shall we not adore thee

With more than joyous song,

And live in truth before thee

All beautiful and strong?

Lord, bless our souls' endeavor

Thy servants true to be,

And through all life, forever,

To live our praise to thee.

William George Tarrant, 18



RUTH. 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.
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Samuel Smith, 1865
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520. Summer suns are glowing.

Summer suns are glowing

Over land and sea,

Happy light is flowing,

Bountiful and free.

Everything rejoices

In the mellow rays,

All earth's thousand voices

Swell the psalm of praise.

God's free mercy streameth

Over all the world,

And his banner gleameth

Everywhere unfurled.

Broad and deep and glorious

As the heaven above,

Shines in might victorious

His eternal love.

Lord, upon our blindness

Thy pure radiance pour;

For thy loving-kindness

Make us love thee more.

And when clouds are drifting

Dark across the sky,

Then, the mist uplifting,

Father, be thou nigh.

We will never doubt thee,

Though thou veil thy light;

Life is dark without thee,

Death with thee is bright.

Light of light, shine o'er us

On our pilgrim way,

Go thou still before us

To the endless day.

William Walsham How, 1871.



WARUM SIND DIE THRANEN. 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5. J. A. P. SCHULZ, 1785.
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521. Lead MS, heavenly Father.

Lead us, heavenly Father,

Lead us, Shepherd kind;

We are only children,

Weak, and young, and blind.

All the way before us

Thou alone dost know;

Lead us, heavenly Father,

Singing as we go.

Lead us, heavenly Father,

In our opening way;

Lead us in the morning

Of our little day;

While our hearts are happy,

While our souls are free,

May we give our childhood

As a song to thee.

Lead us, heavenly Father,

As the way grows long;

Be our strong salvation,

Be our joyous song;

Gladdened by thy mercies,

Chastened by thy rod,

May we walk through all things

Humbly with our God.
Brooke Herford.



ALLELUIA DULCE CARMEN. Anon. Essay on the Church Plain Chant, 1782.

8.7.8.7.8.7.
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SZZ. Father of all.

We are children of one Father,

All alike his children dear;

When around his feet we gather,

Every voice he bends to hear:

Every whisper, every whisper

We send upward, brings him near.

All our blessings he has given;

All we have to him belongs:

We are here to build up heaven

In the place of sins and wrongs:

To our Father, to our Father,

Loving deeds are sweetest songs.

Children, every hour is bringing

Something good from him to you:

Would you join his angels' singing?

Share his angels' mission, too.

Teach us Father, teach us, Father,

Heavenly work on earth to do.

Lucy Larcom.



ST. BEES. 7.7.7.7. John Bacchus Dykes, 1862.
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523-

Father, lead me day by day,

Ever in thine own sweet way;
Teach me to be pure and true,

Show me what I ought to do.

When in danger, make me brave;

Make me know that thou canst save:

Keep me safe by thy dear side;

Let me in thy love abide.

When I 'm tempted to do wrong,

Make me steadfast, wise, and strong;

And when all alone I stand,

Shield me with thy mighty hand.

Lead me, Father.

When my heart is full of glee,

Help me to remember thee,

Happy most of all to know
That my Father loves me so.

When my work seems hard and diy,

May I press on cheerily;

Help me patiently to bear

Pain and hardship, toil and care.

May I see the good and bright,

When they pass before my sight;

May I hear the heavenly voice

When the pure and wise rejoice.

May I do the good I know,

Be thy loving child below,

Then at last go home to thee,

Evermore thy child to be.

John Page Hopps.



INNOCENTS. 7.7.7.7. Anon. 'The Parish Choir,' 1851.
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^i£lL» All that's good and great and true.

All that 's good and great and true,

All that is and is to be,

Be it old or be it new,

Conies, O Father, comes from thee.

Mercies dawn with every day,

Newer, brighter, than before,

And the sun's declining ray

Layeth others up in store.

Not a bird that doth not sing

Sweetest praises to thy name,

Not an insect on the wing

But thy wonders doth proclaim.

Far and near, o'er land and sea,

Mountain top and wooded dell,

All in singing, sing of thee,

Songs of love ineffable.

May we all, with songs of praise,

Whilst on earth, thy name adore,

Till with angel choirs we raise

Songs of praise forevermore.

Godfrey Thring.

525< The children's hymn.

Lord, this day thy children meet,

In thy courts with willing feet;

Unto thee this day they raise

Grateful hearts in hymns of praise-

Not alone the day of rest

With thy worship shall be blest;

In our pleasure and our glee,

Lord, we would remember thee.

Help us unto thee to pray,

Hallowing our happy day;

From thy presence thus to win

Hearts all pure and free from sin.

All our pleasures here below,

Father, from thy mercy flow:

Little children thou dost love,

Draw our hearts to thee above.

William Walsham How.*



HURSLEY. L. M.
Adapted from Katholisches Gesangbuch,

Vienna, c. 1774.
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526. 'A Morning Hymn for a Child.'

God, I thank thee that the night

In peace and rest hath passed away,

And that I see in this fair light

My Father's smile that makes it day.

Be thou my Guide, and let me live

As under thine all-seeing eye;

For thou each day my bread dost give,

And thou wilt all my wants supply.

R27« 'An Evening Hymn for a Child.'

Another day its course hath run,

And still, O God, thy child is blest;

For thou hast been by day my sun,

And thou wilt be by night my rest.

John Pierpont.*

Sweet sleep descends, my eyes to close;

And now, when all the world is still,

I give my body to repose,

My spirit to my Father's will.

John Pierpont.



UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. 7.7.7.7. Henry John Gauntlett.
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528. Z7ear w.y, our Father!

Father from thy throne on high,

Far above the bright blue sky,

Look on us with loving eye, —
Hear us, O our Father!

Children's lives may be divine,

Little deeds of love may shine,

Youthful hearts be wholly thine, —
Hear us, O our Father!

ST. SYLVESTER. 8.7.8.7.

Be thou with us every day,

In our work and in our play,

When we learn and when we pray,—
Hear us, O our Father!

Make us brave, without a fear;

Make us happy, full of cheer,

Sure that thou art always near, —
Hear us, O our Father!

Thomas Benson Pollock.

John Bacchus Dykes.

SZUe Heavenly Shepherd.

Heavenly Shepherd, true and holy,

Hear, O hear us while we pray

!

Let thy children, weak and lowly

Be thy care in life's young day.

We are thine ; do thou befriend

Be the guardian of our way;
Keep thy flock, from sin defend

Seek us when we go astray.

us,

us;

Anon.



.ST. OSWALD. 8.7.8.7. John Bacchcs Dykes, 1857.
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530- ZiM/e children, wake and listen t

Little children, wake and listen!

Songs are breaking o'er the earth;

While the stars in heaven glisten

Hear the news of Jesus' birth.

Long ago, to lonely meadows
Angels brought the message down;

Still each year through midnight shadows,

It is heard in every town.

What is this that they are telling,

Singing in the quiet street?

While their voices high are swelling,

What sweet words do they repeat?

Words to bring us greater gladness,

Though our hearts from care are free;

Words to chase away our sadness,

Cheerless though our hearts may be.

'Praise to God!' The angels' chorus

Rings through all the earth again.

Sweetly sounds the echo o'er us,

'Peace on earth, good-will to men.'

Little children, wake and listen!

Songs are ringing through the earth;

While the stars in heaven glisten,

Hear the news of Jesus' birth.

Williamson-
's 'Children's Manual.'* 1S7C



IN THE LONELY MIDNIGHT. 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5. Alonzo Potter Howard.
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In the lonely midnight,

On the wintry hill,

Shepherds heard the angels

Singing, 'Peace, good-will.'

Listen, O ye weary,

To the angels' song,

Unto you the tidings

Of great joy belong.

Though in David's city

Angels sing no more,

Love makes angel music

On earth's darkest shore;

Though no heavenly glory

Meet your wondering eyes,

Love can make your dwelling

Bright as paradise.

Though the child of Mary,

Sent from heaven on high,

In his manger cradle

May no longer lie,

Love is King forever,

Though the proud world scorn;

If ye truly seek him,

Christ your King is born.

Theodore Chickering Williams.



BEECHER. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. John Zundel, 1870.
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532. 77jc beautiful old story.

the beautiful old story!

Of the little child that lay

In a manger on that morning,

When the stars sang in the day;

When the happy shepherds kneeling,

As before a holy shrine,

Blessed God and the tender mother

For a life that was divine.

O the pleasant, peaceful story

!

Of the youth who grew so fair,

In his father's humble dwelling,

Poverty and toil to share,

Till around him, in the temple,

Marvelling, the old men stood,

As through his wise innocency

Shone the meek boy's angelhood.

O the wonderful, true story!

Of the messenger from God,

Who among the poor and lowly,

Bravely and devoutly trod,

Working miracles of mercy,

Preaching peace, rebuking strife,

Blessing all the little children,

Lifting up the dead to life.

O the sad and solemn story!

Of the cross, the crown, the spear,

Of the pardon, pain, and glory

That have made this name so dear.

This example let us follow,

Fearless, faithful to the end,

Walking in the sacred footsteps

Of our brother, master, friend.

Louisa May Alcott.



-ADESTE FIDELES (Portuguese Hymn). Irregular. Traditional.
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O come, all ye faithful,

Joyful and triumphant,

Come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem.

There shall we see him
Lying in a manger,

:0 come, let us behold him:

Mary's child!

Lo, humble shepherds,

Hasting to his cradle,

Leaving their flocks in the fields, draw near.

'Adesle, fideles, lacti triumphanles.'

We, too, with gladness,

Thither bend our footsteps.

:0 come, let us behold him:

Wondrous child!

Sing, choirs of angels,

Sing with exultation

!

Sing, O ye citizens of earth and heaven!

Praise to the Father,

Worship and thanksgiving!

:0 come, let us adore him:

God the Lord

!

Latin Hymn, c. 1700.

Based on Translation by Frederick Oakeley, 1841
Adapted by Robert Stanley Weir, 1013.



STILLE NACHT. Irregular. Attributed to Franz Gruber.
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' 5///fe Nacht ! Heilige Nacht
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Silent night! peaceful night!

All things sleep, shepherds keep

Watch on Bethlehem's silent hill,

And unseen, while all is still,

Angels watch above,

Angels watch above.

Bright the star shines afar,

Guiding travelers on their way,

Who their gold and incense bring,

Offerings to the promised king,

Child of David's line,

Child of David's line.

Light around! joyous sound!

Angel voices wake the air;

' Glory be to God in heaven

;

Peace on earth to you is given;

Christ, the Savior, is come,

Christ, the Savior, is come!'
Joseph Mohr, iSiS.

Trans. Anon.



THE FIRST NOWELL. Irregular.

5)35* The First Nowel1 -

Traditional.
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2 They looke'd up and saw a star,

Shining in the east beyond them far,

And to the earth it gave great light,

And so it continued both day and night.

Refrain. Nowell, etc.

3 And by the light of that same star,

Three wise men came from country far

;

To seek for a king was their intent,

And to follow the star wherever it went.

Refrain. Nowell, etc.

4 This star drew nigh to the north-west,

O'er Bethlehem it took its rest,

And there it did both stop and stay,

Right o'er the place where Jesus lay.

Refrain. Nowell, etc.

5 Then did they know assuredly,

Within that house the king did he,

One entered in then for to see,

And found the babe in poverty.

Refrain. Nowell, etc.

6 Then entered in those wise men three,

Most reverently upon their knee,

And offered there, in his presence,

Both gold, and myrrh, and frankincense.

Refrain. Nowell, etc.
Traditional.



ST. EDITH. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Justin Heenrich Knecht, 1799.
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536. Lend-a-Hand Song.

From city and from prairie

From every happy home,

To help the faint and weary,

Our Father's children come.

As far as sunlight reaches,

As high as mountains stand

Our gladsome gospel teaches

How all shall lend a hand.

The boys shall tell their mothers,

The fathers tell the boys,

The sisters tell their brothers,

Till all the lands rejoice.

As far as sunlight reaches,

Glad news to eager men,

And every learner teaches

That 'Ten times one is ten.'

In every home of sorrow,

Some loving comfort bring,

And something more to-morrow,

While all unite and sing,

Look upward to his heaven,

Look forward at his call,

And use the strength he 's given,

To lend a hand to all.

Edward Everett Hale.



ST. ANDREW OF CRETE. 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.

*

John Bacchus Dykes, 1868.
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537- 77te students' hymn.

In life's earnest morning,

When our hope was high,

Came thy voice in summons,
Not to be put by:

Nor in. toil nor sorrow,

Weakness nor dismay,

Need we ever falter, —
Art not thou our stay?

Teach us, Lord, thy wisdom,

While we seek men's lore:

May the mind be humbled

As we know thee more:

Let the larger vision

Bring the childlike heart,

And our deeper knowledge

Holier zeal impart.

Should thy face be clouded

To our spirits' sight,

Speak through human kindness,

Shine through nature's light,

In the face of loved ones,

Or the ties of home—
Only, gracious Father,

To thy children come.
Ebenezer Sherman Oakley, iS



ALFORD. 7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. John Bacchus Dykes, 1875.
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538. 77(e c//y 0/ //ie .Lord.

The fathers built this city

In ages long ago,

And, busy in its busy streets,

They hurried to and fro

;

The children played around them
And sang the songs of yore,

Till, one by one, they fell asleep,

To work and play no more.

Yet still the city standeth,

A hive of toiling men,

And mother's love makes happy home
For children now as then;

O God of ages, help us

Such citizens to be

That children's children here may sing

The songs of liberty.

Let all the people praise thee,

Give all thy saving health,

Or vain the laborer's strong right arm
And vain the merchant's wealth.

Send forth thy light to banish

The shadows and the shame,

Till all the civic virtues shine

Around our city's name.

A commonweal of brothers,

United, great and small;

Upon our banner blazoned be

The charter, ' Each for all
!

'

Nor let us cease from battle,

Nor weary sheathe the sword,

Until this city is become
The city of the Lord.

William George Tarrant.



PENTECOST. L. M. William Boyd, 1868.
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(Land of our birth, we pledge to thee

Our love and toil in the years to be,

When we are grown and take our place

As men and women with our race.)

Father in heaven, who lovest all,

O help thy children when they call;

That they may build from age to age

An undefile'd heritage.

Teach us to bear the yoke in youth,

With steadfastness and careful truth

;

That, in our time, thy grace may give

The truth whereby the nations live.

Teach us to rule ourselves alway,

Controlled and cleanly night and day;

That we may bring, if need arise,

No maimed or worthless sacrifice.

Teach us to look in all our ends

On thee for Judge and not our friends;

That we, with thee, may walk uncowed
By fear or favor of the crowd.

Teach us the strength that cannot seek,

By deed or thought, to hurt the weak

;

That, under thee, we may possess

Man's strength to comfort man's distress.

Teach us delight in simple things,

And mirth that has no bitter springs,

Forgiveness free of evil done,

And love to all men 'neath the sun.

(Land of our birth, our faith, our pride,

For whose dear sake our fathers died;

Motherland, we pledge to thee

Head, heart, and hand through the years to be.)

Rudyard Kipling, igo^i-



54-0* THE ARMOR OF LIGHT. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Frank Lynes.
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1 Hast thou heard it, O my broth-er, Hast thou heard the trum- pet sound? Loud-ly call - ing
2 Brave hearts thro' the mid-night sing-ing, Doubt-ing not the morn-ing star, Lo! the dawn breaks
3 O the an - cient earth is call - ing For such life as thine may be' A - ges gone were
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each the oth - er, Warrior hosts thy life surround. Hark, the tides of battle rolling Fill the wide world
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stumbling, falling, To'ard the light thine eyes shall see. Though the old, he-ro-ic sto-ry Glow with no-ble
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like a sea. Star - ry pow'rs the tides controll-ing. Lift up faith - ful hearts and free,

youth is bright, Set thy fore -head to the morn-ing! Wear thy pa - no - ply of light!

deed sub -lime, There shall be a great -er glo-ry In the com - ing, gold - en time.
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Gird thee, gird thee, O my bro - ther, We will march in close ar - ray,
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GREENLAND. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. Attributed to Johann Michael Haydn.
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54i- Isaiah VI, 8.

The voice of God is calling

Its summons unto men;
As once he spake in Zion,

So now he speaks again.

Whom shall I send to succor

My people in their need?

Whom shall I send to loosen

The bonds of shame and greed?

I hear my people crying

In cot and mine and slum;

No field or mart is silent,

No city street is dumb.

I see my people falling

In darkness and despair.

Whom shall I send to shatter

The fetters which they bear?

We heed, Lord, thy summons,
And answer: Here are we!

Send us upon thine errand!

Let us thy servants be!

Our strength is dust and ashes,

Our years a passing hour;

But thou canst use our weakness,

To magnify thy power.

From ease and plenty save us,

From pride of place absolve;

Purge us of low desire,

Lift us to high resolve.

Take us, and make us holy,

Teach us thy will and way.

Speak, and, behold! we answer,

Command, and we obey!
John Haynes Holmes, 1913.



ST. GERTRUDE. 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.
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Arthur Seymour Sullivan, 1871.
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542.
Onward, Christian soldiers,

Marching as to war,

With the cross of Jesus

Going on before.

Christ, the royal Master,

Leads against the foe:

Forward into battle

See his banners go. Onward, etc.

Onward, Christian Soldiers.

Like a mighty army
Moves the church of God;

Brothers, we are treading

Where the saints have trod;

May we not divided,

But one body be,

One in hope and duty,

One in charity. Onward, etc.

Onward, then, ye people,

Join our happy throng,

Blend with ours your voices

In the triumph-song;

Glory, laud, and honor

Unto God our King;

This through countless ages,

Men and angels sing. Onward, etc.

Sabine Baring-Gould,* i86s.



ST. ALBANS.

543-

6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5. Franz Joseph Haydn, 1774.
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1 March-ing with the he - roes, Com-rades of the strong, Lift we hearts and voi - ces

2 Glo - ry to the he - roes Who in days of old Trod the path of du - ty,

3 Once they were but child -ren Weak and small as we, And,their migh- ty Cap - tain

As we march a - long;

Faith -ful, wise, and bold,

Once a child was he;

the joy -ful mu - sic All in cho - rus raise!

For the right un - flinch - ing, Strong the weak to save,

Now he is the Lead - er Through the world re - nowned,
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Theirs the song of tri - umph, Ours the song of

War - riors all and free - men, Fight-ing for the

Once in scorn re - ject - ed, Now in hon - or
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praise. March-ing with the
slave. Glo - ry to the
crowned. O the joy -ful
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Comrades of the strong, Lift we hearts and
Who in days of old Trod the path of

All in cho- rus raise, Theirs the song of

voi - ces As we march a - long,

du - ty, Faithful, wise, and bold,

tri - umph, Ours the song of praise. A

imf;
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So we sing the story

Of the brave and true,

Till among the heroes

We are heroes too;

Loyal to our Captain

Like the men of yore,

Marching with the heroes

Onward, evermore.

Marching with the heroes,

Comrades of the strong,

Lift we hearts and voices

As we march along.

William George Tarrant.



(Hymns for use in the Dominion of Canada.)

O CANADA. 10.10.8.6.8.6.8.10.10.

C^^. O Canada l

Calixte Lavallee.
Adapted by

Robert Stanley Weir, 1908.
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1 O Can - a - da, our home, our na - tive land,

2 A - gainst the e - vil foes of ho - ly peace
3 For all who strive to make thee no - bly great;

4 Ru - ler su - preme, O hear our coun- try's prayer,

I !

True pa - triot

Who fos - ter

On jus - tice

Keep us and
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fac - tion
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all thy sons com - mand, With glow
mak - ing feuds in - crease, Nor heed
da - tions for the state; Who keep

'neath thy lov - ing care. Help us
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see thee rise The true North strong and free, And stand on guard, O
star on high, O true North fair and free, We stand on guard all

vis - ion clear; A true North strong and free, We stand on guard, O
God, in thee, Our cer - tain rich re - ward, As, wait - ing for the^ l^rJ m A hm t
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Chorus.

3

Can - a - da, Stand aye on guard for thee.

stead - fast - ly, We stand on guard for thee.

Can - a - da, We stand on guard for thee.

bet - ter day, We ev - er stand on guard.

Can da,



(Hymns for use in the Dominion of Canada.)

544* (Continued.)
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We stand on guard, we stand on guard for thee,
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da, we stand on guard for thee.
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Robert Stanley Weir, 1908.

K4- 1 • ^"^ •ya"c '^e king I

(For Tune see No. 420.)

God save our gracious king,

Long live our noble king,

God save the king!

Send him victorious,

Happy and glorious,

Long to reign over us;

God save the king!

Thy choicest gifts in store

On him be pleased to pour,

Long may he reign;

May he defend our laws,

And ever give us cause

To say with heart and voice,

God save the king!

Traditional.
18th century.



BROWNE. Irregular Mary A. Browne.
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546.
' The Landing of the Pilgrim Fathers.'

The breaking waves dashed high

On a stern and rock-bound coast,

And the woods against a stormy sky

Their giant branches tossed;

And the heavy night hung dark,

The hills and waters o'er,

When a band of exiles moored their bark

On the wild New England shore.

Not as the conqueror comes,

They, the true-hearted, came;

Not with the roll of stirring drums,

And the trumpet that sings of fame:

Not as the flying come,

In silence and in fear;

They shook the depths of the desert's

gloom

With their hymns of lofty cheer.

Amidst the storm they sang;

And the stars heard, and the sea!

And the sounding aisles of the dim woods
rang

To the anthem of the free.

The ocean eagle soared

From his nest by the white wave's foam,

And the rocking pines of the forest roared

;

This was their welcome home!

What sought they thus afar?

Bright jewels of the mine?

The wealth of seas, the spoils of war?

They sought a faith's pure shrine!

Ay, call it holy ground,

The soil where first they trod!

They have left unstained, what here they

found:

Freedom to worship God.
Felicia Dorothea Hemans, 1828.
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547* ALL THINGS COME OF THEE, O LORD.
Chant No. I. (At the presentation of the offering.) Arr. from LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN
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548. TEACH ME, O LORD.

Chant No. H.
Moderato.
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549. O LORD, OPEN THOU OUR LIPS.

Choral Response No. I. (To be followed by an anthem or hymn.)

Minister.

Traditional.

O Lord, open thou

our lips.

Choir.
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Praise ye the Lord.
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CCO. LIFT UP YOUR HEARTS. (First arrangement.)

Choral Response No. n.
Minister.

Lift up your hearts.

Choir.

fc
John Camidge.

Arranged.
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O Lord, open thou

our eyes.
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O Lord, open thou

our lips.
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Praise ye the Lord.
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CCI. LIFT UP YOUR HEARTS. {Second arrangement.

Choral Response No. III.

Minister.

Lift up your hearts.

Choir.
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Traditional. Festal Use.

Arranged.
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lift them up un - to the Lord.
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O Lord, open thou

our eyes.
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O Lord, open thou

our lips.
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Praise ye the Lord.
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552. LIFT UP YOUR HEARTS. {Third arrangement.)

Choral Response No. IV.

Minister.

Lift up your hearts.

O Lord, open thou

our eyes.

Choir.

fe

Traditional. Ferial Use.

Arranged.
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O Lord, open thou

our lips.
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553« THE L0RD 0UR G0D BE WITH us -

Sicut patribus sit Deus nobis.

Choral Response No. V. Arthur Foote.
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THE LORD OUR GOD BE WITH US. {Continued.)
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Minister: The Lord is in his holy temple.
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554 • THE LORD BE WITH YOU. Pint arrangement.)

Choral Response No. VI.

Minister.

The Lord be with

you.

Choir.

And

m

with thy

Traditional.

spirit.
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O Lord, show thy

mercy upon us.
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And grant us
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O God, make clean

our hearts within us.
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And take not thy ho - ly spir - it from us.
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' THE LORD BE WITH YOU.

Choral Response No. VII. Choir.
Minister. p

{Second arrangement.)

The Lord be with

you. P
And
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Traditional.

spir it.
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Let us pray. O
Lord, show thy mercy
upon us.

O God, make clean

our hearts within us.
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And take not thy ho - ly spir - it from us.
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555* LET THE WORDS OF MY MOUTH. (Pso/w x/x, i4 .)

Choral Response No. VIII.
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556
1

. OUR FATHER, WHO ART IN HEAVEN.

Chant No. III.
Thomas Tallis.

Arranged.
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556\ OUR FATHER, WHO ART IN HEAVEN.

Chant No. IV. Lowell Mason.
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Our Fa-ther, who art in heaven, hal - low - ed be thy name. Thy kingdom come.
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king-dom,and the pow - er, and the glo - ry, for - ev - er and ev - er. A -men.

asfeg 22: HS1



O COME LET US SING.

Chant No. V.

(Psalm XCV.)

\YlLLIAM BOYCE, 1740.

^ =*-
mmE3 ±^21 :S=

1 O come let us sing

3 For the Zorrf is a

5 The sea is his

7 For he is the

10 Now unto the \
King eternal, im- /

unto the

great . . .

and he

Lord our

mortal, in-

Lord;

God:
made it:

God:

visible,

=g=

let us heartily 1

rejoice in the
J

and a great

and his hands pre-

[
and we are the

]

j
people of his

|

I pasture, a»</the
J

the

-<&-

I

strength of

King a -

pared the

sheep of

on - ly

sal -

bove all

dry . .

his . . .

-£2.

vation.

gods,

land.

hand.

God,

-&-
i>!u_Ji

a
-<s>-

^f
-^ZL

a 22:
ed^1=3 3£ t:^_

2 Let us come be-]
fore his presence \

with
4 In his hand are 1

all the corners j
6 O come let us \

worship and
J

8 O worship the

Lord in the

9 For he cometh,
for he coweth to

11 Be honor and glo-

ry through -

thanks -

of the

fall . .

beauty of

judge the

out the

p. ^
=r=fc

giving

earth:

down:

holiness

:

earth:

world,

And show
ourselves

I
and the

[ strength of the

and kneel be -

f let the whole

\ earth

(and with right

j eousness to

I

judge the

[world and the
j

for - CTer and

hills

fore

stand

in

is

the

in

peo - pie

him with

his . . .

Lord our

awe of

with his

A -

psalms.

also.

Maker.

him.

truth.

I§^3 J- ^21

r
Chant No. VI. Henry Lawes, 1635.

^
=g= 3± ZZ

.fZ> A 3n

5 -̂s^ --m- ^« e& «-

j ^^ ^3^
_£222_

.J^L

-&—&-

-&-

^=fr C2
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558- MY S0UL DOTH MAGNIFY THE LORD.

Chant No. VII.m i=s
^

(Luke I, 46-55-)

John Randall.

4-

22 -s>-

1 My soul doth wagni-

3 For be
5 And his mercy is on
7 He hath put down 1

the mighty \

10 Now unto the 1

king eternal, im -
J

So=_?

fy the

hold from
them that

from their

mortal, in-

Lord,

henceforth
fear him,

seat,

visible,

£2

f andmy spirit 1

\ hath re -
J

a// gener -

through -

and /w<A ex -

the

&_

joiced in

ations shall

out all

alted the

on - ly

God my
call me
gen - er

humble and

wise

Savior.

blessed,

ations.

meek.

God,

^ -£2- ~(=2-

F
u"M

II ea3=^ B
2 For he
4 For he that is

mighty hath

6 He hath showed \
strength

J

8 He hath filled the

hungry with

9 He, remembering]
his mercy, hath !•

holpen his
J

11 Be honor and glory

through

hath re -

magni-fied

with his

good

ser - vant

out the

garded the lot li -

and

things,

Israel,

world,

he hath scat-

tered the

proud in the

imagm
and the rich

he hath
as he prom-
ised to our
forefathers,

Abraham

for-ez;er and

ness of

ho - ly

a - tion

sent . .

and his

^ft & -&- :£

his hand -

is his

of their

empty a -

seed, for -

A

maiden

name.

hearts.

way.

^~7=r ^ =pz

T _s: ~ts>— s>

Chant No. Vm.
=

C. E. Kettle.

fe221 m^'.zz: as

3^-
Y

st msoB. & 1221

1221 m -^ f==-

*£ ib* j j
321 ^ 321

4H -|&-r

g ^-. tf2'

221 g—
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559* BLESSED BE THE LORD GOD OF ISRAEL. {Luke i, 68-71, 78-79.)

Chant No. DC. William Crotch.

ft ,
s s =^=3 s^g

=g= s
1 Blessed be the Lord

m
God of

m--&-

Israel;
for he hath a/s-

ited

Sl

and re -

^
deemed his

^--e

people;

# ^L-^-SS^ <ZP -<^-

2 And hath raised up "1

a mighty sal - J

va - tion for us, in the house

m a
of his

422.

ser - vant David.

-£-- J-
321-<S>- ^^ -<s>-

3 As he spake by the mouth of his
|
ho - ly

|

prophets, |'| which have been
\
since the

J
world

be-
I

gan;
||

4 That we should be saved
|
from our

j

enemies,
||
and from the

|
hand of

|
all that

|
hate us;

]|

5 Through the tender mercy
|
of our

|
God,

||
whereby the dayspring from on

|
high hath

|
visit-

ed
I

us;
||

6 To give light to them that sit in darkness, and in the
|
shadow of

|
death,

||
and to guide our

feet
I

into the
|
way of

|

peace.
||

7 Now unto the King eternal im -
|
mortal, in -

|
visible, || the

|
on - ly

|
wise

|
God,

||

8 Be honor and glory through -
|
out the

|
world,

||
forever and

|
ev - er.

|
A - men.

||

Chant No. X. Anon.

dfc ^m -.a:E ^3=p: *

1 Blessed be the Lord God of Israel

;

for he hath
visited

and re-

:£ £ee£

deemed his

:g=fe:

people;

Sdt
r

i ^BE m &
2 And hath raised

up a mighty sal-
va - tion

mEE ~Z2Z yz>—S2e

for us,

<T2

in the house of his

3= r

ser - vant

4- J
-<s»-

David.

E



56O. G0D BE MERCIFUL UNTO US. (Psalm lxvii.)

Chant No. XI. Arr. from Ludwig van Beethoven.

nOk ^=sp =s= s?
"0

1 God be merciful

MMtO

3 Let the people

praise

5 Let the people
praise

8 Now unto the

King eternal, im-

_£2

us, and

thee, O

thee, O

mortal, in -

-fa-

bless us:

God:

God:

visible,

£2

[
and show us the 1

light of his coun- ,

^tenance, and be
J

yea, let

yea, let

mer - ciful

all the

all the

on - ly

un - to

peo - pie

peo - pie

praise
|

thee.

praise
j

thee.
J

God,

^m 22:
zsz:

3
r

nations,

earth.

blessing.

him.

men.

2 That thy way
may be

4 O let the na-
tions rejoice

6 Then shall the

earth bring

7 God shall

9 Be honor and
glory through-

rro^

forth her

bless . . .

out the

earth:

glad:

us:

world,

thy saving

for thou shalt

judge the folk

righteously,

and govern the

and God,
even our own
God, shall

and all the

ends of the

forever and

health a -

nations up-

give . . .

world shall

ev - er.

*§=&

mong all

his

fear

A



56l. O BE JOYFUL IN THE LORD. (Psalm c.)

Chant No. XII.

A=d
John Robinson.

3& *
-<s>- -&—&-

pres-ence

speak good

on - ly

&

1 O be joyful in the Lord,

3 O go your way into his

gates with thanksgiv-

ing, and jftto his

5 Now unto the King etcr

nal, im - - -

m,

all ye

courts

with

mortal.

fe^

lands

:

praise;

visible,

serve the Lord with
gladness, and come
before his

be thankful unto
him, and

the

S sz>

with a

of his

"C-

song.

God,

22:
Bt

Szfc :s£ m
2 Be ye sure that the Lord!

he is God, it is he that

made us, and not

4 For the Lord is gracious, 1

his mercy is I

6 Be honor and g/ory, \

through J

ev - er -

out the

selves;

J
last-

ling:

world

g

we are his people,

and the

and his truth en-

dureth from gewer-

forCTer and

g

sheep of

ation to

ev - er.

his . . .

gen - er-

A -

pasture

ation.

men.

A
% 1SL

^

562. OUT OF THE DEEP HAVE I CALLED UNTO THEE. (Psatm cxxx.)

Chailt No. XIII. (After prayer, or for a funeral service. ) ANON.

-USB-
Lord, hear my

O Lord, who may a -

in his word is my
and with him is plenteous

~w
1 Out of the deep have I called unto thee, O
3 If thou Lord, wilt be extreme to mark what is done a-

5 I look for the Lord, my soul doth wait for

7 O Israel, trust in the Lord, for with the Lord there is

&

Lord

:

miss.

him;
mercy,

voice.

bide it?

trust.

redemption.

si —



563. LORD, NOW LETTEST THOU THY SERVANT. {Luke 11, 29-3*.)

Chant No. XTV. Joseph Barnby.«£
r

1 Lord, now lettest thou
thy servant de

We
part in peace, cord - ing

=§=3=

rC?

to thy

4=2 &-

word.

s22: e ^2: zzs: I22L

PT1
By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

2 For mine
|
eyes have | seen ||

thy
[
sal-

|
va- [

tion.||

3 Which thou
|
hast pre -

|

pared
|
be/ore the

|
face of

|
all

|

people;
||

4 To be a light to
|
lighten the

|
Gentiles,

||
and to be the glory

|
of thy

|
peo - pie

|
Israel.

5 Now unto the King eternal, im -
|
mortal, in -

|
visible,

||
the

|
on - ly

|
wise

|
God,||

6 Be honor and glory through-
|
out the

|
world,

|
forever and

|
ev - er.

|
A -

|
men.||

Chant No. XV. George C. Martin.

m 23: 3 #-^
1 Lord, now lettest \

thou thy servant de- /

-&
Pft

part in peace,

-its- <o

cord - ing

-&-

to thy word.

^
rBy permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.

562. OUT OF THE DEEP. (Continued.)

i2:

2 O let thine ears consider
4 For there is mercy with
6 My soul fleeth unto the
8 And he shall redeem

S: »

well

thee;

Lord
Israel

the voice of my com -

there/ore shalt thou be
before the morning watch; I say, before the morning

from all his

«

plaint,

feared,

watch.



564. BLESSED BE THE LORD, OUR GOD. (Psalm lxxii, 19.)

Chant No. VI. Henry Lawes.

faj« s^
God;

22:

^=£2

1 Blessed ta the

22

Lord, our

_£2 ,«=_

who only

d
do - eth won-drous things.

S^^# -©-

P
J d

122: ^3
~C2—

MEN.2 And blessed be his

_es2

name,

m-- &
For ez;er and

-&-

£ zz:

P
565. HOLY, HOLY, HOLY. (Sandus.)

Chant No. in.
Thomas Tallis.

Arranged.

Tmr^ g?- 122: 122: ^2:

ffoly, ho - ly, holy, Lord God of hosts: Heaven and earth are full

W^Zr ^g 22: Si
f- f^f

22: ~e2~"^ s>-

^ fe 22:
1221 ^ 221

321 ±=t-^ t3~
r? ~Z21 4=t

of thy glo ry: g/ory be to thee O Lord most high.

3 22

m -&—«.

PT

rT"
^

T^"^

EE
tr—e*- s

:t=t=
"22" "22^

f

P



566. GLORY BE TO GOD ON HIGH. (Gloria in Excelsis.)

Chant No. XVI. Traditional.

^'± & =g=8B=3
1 Glory be to

2 We praise thee,

we bless thee, we

mm St

God on

wor - ship

=Bz

high,

thee

and on earth,

we glorify thee,

we give thanks to

peace, good

thee for

will towards

thy great

men.

glory.

P E &L

V^
567. NOW UNTO THE KING
Chant No. V.

*

ETERNAL.
William Boyce, 1740.S8

JZZl ^^
mortal, in-

^ ~7Z?~

f:
1 Now unto the King 1

eternal, im -
J

visible, the

T

m
on - ly

€=e
God,

-©

—

£=: r
22: w^m~iz?—

out the

'<12~ =0=
COJ>

MEN.
2 Be honor and glory,

through

A -&-

world

£2_

forezier and

a
A - -

m 3=
-<S>-

f"

568. NOW UNTO THE KING

Chant No. XVH.

/

ETERNAL.

Benjamin Lincoln Whelpley.

^eeA3- s^sIt

Now unto the

/
King ternal. immortal, invisible, the on - ly

-£2- -£2-

m -~z?~ E
(8

-3- *S fe -<s>-

God,

m
be honor and glory for- er and

-*L—ffP=p:
0.

MEN.

f



569. GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, WHO IS IN HEAVEN.

Chant No. in. Thomas Tallis.

4 fc

w ^ ^^1 1£ s s
Glory be to the Father,

who
heaven, the high and ho - ly

m
One,

F^ F

s & &=& m=m ^
As it was in the be-

ginning, is now, and
ev - er shall be, world with - out end. A -

P

570. GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, ALMIGHTY GOD.

Chant No. XVHI. James Turle.

* g=g &S -3*

Glory be to the Father, Al migh - ty God, the high and

g=£

ho - ly One;

32:

si^: s s "^
-s?—c?

end.
As it was in the begin-

ning, is now, and
shall be,

^
world without

~^r m



57 1 - GLORY BE TO GOD, THE FATHER ALMIGHTY.

Chant No. XLX. Richard Woodward.

i
fc #a a ^22:

=s= ^=3
earth,Glory be to God, the Father Al-

m
mighty,

-^
ker of

4=2-

heaven and

-<s> .<&-^
~Z2L

-<S>-

#
-S>- ^ Z2

world without end.

B
As it was in the begin-

ning, is wow, and
shall be,

&
-P- :& -J

MEN.

m T

572. ALL GLORY BE TO GOD MOST HIGH.

Choral Response No. IX. Uch Gott und Herr.)

*t

Johann Herman Schein, 1627.
Adapted by Gottfried Vopelius.

Harm, by August Haupt.

a—gt2-^ m̂ p^S3 s ^ is
All glo - ry

V

m & -t-j-

be to God
t
most high, the [ev - er - bless - ed Fa

-C2- ^ -*=- -fQ- -g- -^2-

ther:

e ^ a
3=2: ^t=

=± ^£!23= ^=^
221 S

As it is now, shall ev - er be, and was in the be - gin - ning. A - men.

•©• -£2- -<s>-

:^2i &=& a n
-& x

i=t ?=: £2= :P=3
F
^ a



573- 0LD HUNDREDTH. L. M. Genevan Psalter, 1552.

(Original version, for opening of service, or for historical anniversaries.)

{Time free and quick, but dignified.)

m 1^ 22:

1 All peo - pie that on earth do dwell, syng to the Lord with cheere-full voyce

2 The Lord ye know is God in-deede with - out our aid he did vs make;

3 en - ter then his gates with prayse, ap - proch with ioy his courts vn - to;

4 For why? the Lord our God is good, his mer - cy is for - eu - er sure;

~rr S 1£21 221rJr «i9-

Him serue with feare his prayse forth tell; come ye be -fore him and re - ioyce.

We are his flocke, He doth vs feede, and for his sheepe he doth vs take.

Praise, laud and bless his name al - wayes, for it is seeme - ly so to doe.

His truth at all times firme - ly stood, and shall from age to age en - dure.

William Kethe, 1561.

574. AMENS.

I. Single Amen. 2.

II

n
mmm

Thomas Adams.

3. Double Amen.

-& T^i

£
4. Threefold Amen.

i

m

A

P

P

A

Mary L. Young.

PP

men.

PP

1

1



AMENS. (Continued.)

5. Double Amen. Dresden Form.

I. For Keys of C and G.

Johann Gottlieb Naumann.

2 . For Keys of D and A

.

"72"

IIIi=^j:
«y I -c^- -*—

A - men, A A - men, A

Sl
I

ja.

1p^ fer
3. For Keys of F and B flat 4- For ^eys °f B flat and E flat.

^b 1

7- ^ 1SZ Cj^ -3- -J- -*-
^ <S>-

5=^
A - men, A A - men, A

m ^=&E^& jSl
y—

g

=g P I]

6. Sevenfold Amen. John Statner, 1873.

Slow and sustained. A - men, A
1

>
men,

/ 2
V rrwtf 1/ 1 4- <=y £> ,-J r~ r-J £> c

ich tt ^ ^2 '° ^2 <-^> cJ &
VMJ ^ ^ --, ^5 S^ --t> —-> C-> *-d C^

A -men, A -men, A

~?zr
c5

f<—|
J rJL.

men, A

PP J^L JZL -^- J ^r --^
lit i

(m\"\ Bl ° ° "tP 11 h^ ^J JteJ ^
[W« tjin'T -3 IPil

" c:> TT . . IrHIV^'ff <=-? £> T2 C^ 1 ^> r^ p3
IT ^3 r^3 r" r

[^ 1 ' -^

'it

fl^^: (DP

men. Slower.

PPP

:^2Z ^H^-^gtt

g^jj8=#sft:
J-
^W men, A

PPP
sH- ^"

]]22:
« M

/
By permission of Novello & Company, Ltd.
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Ames, Rev. Charles Gordon 497
Amer. Bapt.-Unit. (1828-1912)

Anonymous 141

8

9

160

4i

39i

32

545
87
529
338
530

533

We praise thee, God, for harvests

Nearer, my God, to thee

The spacious firmament on high
When all thy mercies, O my God
Hail the glorious golden city

O the beautiful old story!

Thou Power and Peace, in whom we find

Spirit of power, and truth, and love

Come, ye thankful people, come
Forward be our watchword
O Thou who hast thy servants taught
Ten thousand times ten thousand
[Rerum Deus tenax vigor

(Trans. J. Ellerton and F. J. A. Hort)

[ O Strength and Stay upholding all creation
With loving hearts and hands we rear

As darker, darker fall around
(Hymns of the Spirit)

Come, thou Almighty King
Come, thou Almighty Will

(Hymns of the Spirit)

Father Almighty, bless us with thy blessing

(Berwick Hymnal)
Father, the watches of the night are o'er

(Disciples' Hymn Book)
Give forth thine earnest cry

(Hymns of the Spirit)

God is in his holy temple
(Hymns of the Spirit)

God save our gracious king
He who himself and God would know
Heavenly Shepherd, true and holy
In this peaceful house of prayer
Little children, wake and listen

(Williamson's "Children's Manual")
Love of love, and Light of light

(Yattendon Hymnal)
Adeste fideles , laeti triumphantes

(Trans. F. Oakeley and R. S. Weir)
O come, all ye faithful
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Anonymous (continued)

(ist 6* 2d sta.)

Appleton, Rev. Francis Parker 442
Amer. Unit. (1822-1903) 92

Austin, John 94
Eng. R. C. (1613-1669)

B., M. L
Bacon, Rev. Leonard, D.D
Amer. Cong. (1 802-1 881)

Badger, Rev. George Henry ...'....
Amer. Unit. (1859- )

Baker, Rev. Sir Henry Williams, Bart. . .

Eng. Angl. (1821-1877)

Barbauld, Mrs. Anna Laetitia (Aiken) . .

Eng. Unit. (1 743-1825)
Barber, Rev. Prof. Henry Hervey, D.D.
Amer. Unit. (1835- )

Baring-Gould, Rev. Sabine
Eng. Angl. (1834- )

(Trans.

Barton, Bernard
Eng. Friend (1 784-1849)

Bates, Miss Katherine Lee
Amer. (1859- )

Bathurst, William Hiley
Eng. Angl. (1 796-1877)

Baxter, Richard
Eng. Angl.-Indep. (1615-1691)

Beach, Rev. Seth Curtis
Amer. Unit. (1837- )

Belknap, Rev. Jeremy, D.D.
Amer. Cong. (1 744-1 798)

(Arr

. 277
398

. 62

• 433
80

54
209

) 402

397 O God, while generations flee

11 Praise the Lord; ye heavens adore him
17 Praise to the living God (Composite trans.)

341 Scorn not the slightest word or deed

ITrjj'
Ttfiipav 8ie\0u>v

(Trans. /. M. Neale)
The day is past and over

535 The first Nowell the angel did say
303 The Lord 's my shepherd, I '1! not want
70 Unheard the dews around me fall

356 We bless thee for thy peace, O God
The past yet lives in all its truth
Thirsting for a living spring
Hark, my soul, how everything

136 Our Father, God of life and light

405 O God, beneath thy guiding hand

359 O Thou who art my king

432 O God of love, O King of peace

315 Rejoice to-day with one accord
120 The King of love my shepherd is

176 Praise to God, immortal praise

508 Far off, O God, and yet most near

144 Now the day is over

542 Onward, Christian soldiers

446 Through the night of doubt and sorrow

354 Walk in the Light! so shalt thou know

419 O beautiful for spacious skies

Bernard of Cluny 467
Eng. Cath. (12th Century)

Berwick Hymnal, 1886 160
Bickersteth, Rt. Rev. Edward Henry, D.D.,

Bishop of Exeter 395
Eng.-Angl. (1825-1906)

Blackie, Prof. John Stuart, LL.D 67
Scot. (1809-1895)

Blake, Rev. James Vila 7
Amer. Unit. (1842- ) 445

Blatchford, Rev. Ambrose Nichols 151

Eng. Unit. (1842- ) 506

O for a faith that will not shrink

O for that flame of living fire

Ye holy angels bright

Kingdom of God! the day how blest

Mysterious Presence, source of all

Thou One in all, thou All in one
Where is he that came to save

Give ear, ye children, to my law

f Urbs Sion aurea, patria lactea

\ (Trans. /. M. Neale)

(Jerusalem the golden

Father Almighty, bless us with thy blessing

O God, the Rock of Ages

Angels holy

Father, thou art calling,

O sing with loud and joyful song

Softly the silent night

Within this temple, reared of old
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Blomtield, Dorothy Frances (Mrs. Gerald
Gurney) 486

Eng. Angl. (1858- )

Boethius, Anicius Manlius Severtnus .

Roman. Cath. (475-525)
Bonar, Rev. Horatius, D.D

Scot. Pres. (1808-1*

Borthwick, Miss Jane Laurie
Scot. Pres. (1813-1897)

Bowring, Sir John, LL.D. . .

Eng. Unit. (1792-1872)

Brady, Rev. Nicholas, D.D. {in collaboration with

N. Tate)

Irish Angl. (1 659-1 726)

42

280

347
282
101

85
430

00
121

213

499
194
260

234
1

402
19

53
358

290
257
61

146
186

55
215

Brooks, Rev. Charles Timothy' ( with J. S.

Dwight) 421
Amer. Unit. (1813-1883) 169

Brooks, Rt. Rev. Phillips, D.D., Bishop of
Massachusetts 198

Amer. Episc. (1835-1893)
Bryant, William Cullen 89
Amer. Unit. (1794-18 78) 498

Buckoll, Rev. Henry James (Trans.) 150
Eng. Angl. (1803-1871)

Bulfinch, Rev. Stephen Greenleaf 84
Amer. Unit. (1809-1870)

Bull, Rev. John 96
Eng. Angl. (1 777-1852)

Burleigh, William Henry 346
Amer. Unit. (1812-1871)

Burns, Rev. James Drummond .... (Trans.) 60
Scot. Pres. (1823-1864) 518

102

Bronte, Miss Anne
Eng. (1820-1849)

Brooke, Rev. Stopford Augustus
Irish Angl.-Unit. (1832- )

O perfect Love, all human thought

O qui perpetua mundum ralione gubernas.
(Trans. S. Johnson)

O Thou whose power o'er moving worlds
Come, mighty Spirit, penetrate
He liveth long who liveth well

Not what I am, O Lord, but what thou art

O Everlasting Light
O Love of God, how strong and true

Now is the time approaching

Father and Friend, thy light, thy love

God is love, his mercy brightens

In the cross of Christ I glory

The offerings to thy throne which rise

Watchman, tell us of the night

We cannot always trace the way

As pants the hart for cooling streams
Be thou, O God, exalted high
Give ear, ye children, to my law
O 'twas a joyful sound to hear
With glory clad, with strength arrayed
Believe not those who say

Eternal Peace, whose word of old

In our dark and doubtful strife

Let the whole creation cry

Now the wings of day are furled

Oft as we run the weary way
The morning walks upon the earth

When the Lord of love was here

God bless our native land
O God, in thine autumnal skies

O little town of Bethlehem

Look from thy sphere of endless day
Thou, whose unmeasured temple stands

Come, my soul, thou must be waking

Hath not thy heart within thee burned

Let my life be hid in thee

Abide not in the realms of dreams

Heaven and earth, and sea and air

Hushed was the evening hymn
Still with thee, O my God

Campbell, Miss Jane Montgomery
Eng. Angl. (1817-1878)

Canitz, Frledrich Rudolph Ludwig, Freiherr
von 150

Ger. Luth. (1 654-1 699)
Cary, Miss Alice 57
Amer. Meth. (1820-1871)

(Trans.) 174 We plow the fields and scatter

fSeele, du tnusst munter werden
(Trans. H. J. Buckoll)

[ Come, my soul, thou must be waking
My God, I feel thy wondrous might
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Carlyle, Rev. Joseph Dacre 251
Eng. Angl. (1759-1804)

Caswall, Rev. Edward (Trans.) 137
Eng. Angl.-R. C. (1814-1878)

Chadwick, Rev. John White 443
Amer. Unit. (1 840-1 904) 473

294
507
379
437
440
95
112

97
Chapin, Rev. Edwin Hubbell, D.D 224
Amer. Univ. (1814-1880)

Chesterton, Gilbert Keith 412
Eng. (1874- )

Church, Edward Alonzo 487
Amer. Unit. (1844- ) 488

Clarke, Rev. James Freeman, D.D 271
Amer. Unit. (1808-1888) 516

Claudius, Matthias 174
Ger. Luth. (1 740-1815)

Clute, Rev. Oscar 258
Amer. Unit. (1840-1901)

Collett, Samuel 244
Eng. (18th Century)

Collyer, Rev. Robert, D.D 24
Eng.-Amer. Meth.-Unit. (1823-1912)

Conder, Josiah 158
Eng. Cong. (1789-1855) 99

14
Cooke, Miss Rose Terry 317
Amer. (1827-1892)

Cotterill, Mrs. Jane (Boaks) 345
Eng. Angl. (1790-1825)

Cowper, William 299
Eng. Angl. (1 731-1800) 447

46
Croly. Rev. George, LL.D 107

Irish (1 780-1860)

Daniel ben Judah 17
Heb. (14th Century)

Davis, Rev. Ozora Stearns, D.D 226
Amer. Cong. (1866- )

Davis, Rev. Robert 334
Amer. Pres. (1881- )

Disciples' Hymn Book 41
Doane, Rt. Rev. George Washington, D.D.,

Bishop of New Jersey 127
Amer. Episc. (1 799-1859)

Doddridge, Rev. Philip, D.D 364
Eng. Cong. (1702-1751) 26

171
5i

172
312

Lord, when we bend before thy throne

Now with creation's morning song

Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless round
It singeth low in every heart

O Love Divine, of all that is

O Thou, whose perfect goodness crowns
Spirit of God, in thunder speak
Thou glorious God, before whose face

Thou mighty God, who didst of old
Thou whose spirit dwells in all

Thy seamless robe conceals thee not
What has drawn us thus apart
Our Father God, not face to face

O God of earth and altar

Almighty Builder, bless we pray
O Thou to whom in prayer and praise

Father, to us thy children, humbly kneeling
To thee, O God in heaven
Wir pflugen und wir streuen

(Trans. /. M. Campbell)

We plow the fields and scatter

O love of God most full

Through all the various shifting scene

Unto thy temple, Lord we come

Beyond, beyond that boundless sea

Day by day the manna fell

give thanks to him who made
1 bring my hymn of thankfulness

O Thou who hast at thy command

God moves in a mysterious way
Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken

Lord, where'er thy people meet
Spirit of God, descend upon my heart

nantri ti. dt1-?k Sir
(Composite trans.)

Praise to the living God!
We bear the strain of earthly care

1 thank thee, Lord, for strength of arm

Father, the watches of the night are o'er

Softly now the light of day

Awake my soul, stretch every nerve
Eternal and immortal King
Eternal Source of every joy

Father of lights, we sing thy name
Great God, we sing that mighty hand
How gentle God's commands
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Doddridge, Rev. Philip, D.D. (continued) . . 361
Dryden, John (Trans.) 72

Eng. Angl.-R. C. (1631-1700)
Dwight, Rev. John Sullivan (with C. T. Brooks) 421
Amer. Unit. (1813-1892)

Ellerton, Rev. John 164
Eng. Angl. (1826-1893) 162

472
252

(Trans, with F.A.J. Hort) 124
147
515

Elliott, Miss Charlotte 262
Eng. Angl. (1789-1871)

Elliott, Ebenezer 382
Eng. (1 781-1849)

Emerson, Ralph Waldo 502
Amer. Unit. (1803-1882)

Esling, Mrs. Catherine H. (Watterman) . . 273
Amer. Episc. (181 2- )

Faber, Rev. Frederick William 401
Eng. Angl.-R. C. (1814-1863) 301

464
302
300

Fawcett, Rev. John, D.D (Ascribed to) 510
Eng. Meth.-Bapt. (1739-1817)

Flint, Rev. James 406
Amer. Unit. (1 779-1855)

Foote, Rev. Henry Wilder 289
Amer. Unit. (1 838-1 889)

France, Johann 43
Ger. (1618-1677)

Freckleton, Rev. Thomas Wesley 227
Eng. Unit. (1827-1903)

Frothingham, Rev. Nathaniel Langdon, D.D. 81

Amer. Unit. (1 793-1870) 477
Frothingham, Rev. Octavius Brooks .... 376
Amer. Unit. (1822-1895)

Furness, Rev. William Henry, D.D 126
Amer. Unit (1802-1896) 128

249

Gannett, Rev. William Channing, D.D. ... 6
Amer. Unit. (1840- ) 79

491
65
178
in

Gaskell, Rev. William 474
Eng. Unit. (1805-1884) 179

175
370

Geldart, Rev. Edmund Marten 155
Eng. Angl.-Unit.(i844-1 885)

Gerhardt, Rev. Paulus 309
Ger. Luth. (1607-1676)

Ye servants of the Lord
Creator Spirit, by whose aid

God bless our native land

Behold us Lord, a little space
Father, again to thy dear name we raise

God of the living, in whose eyes
O Lord of life and death, we come

Strength and Stay upholding all creation

The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended
The Lord be with us as we bend
My God and Father, while I stray

When wilt thou save the people?

We love the venerable house

Come unto me when shadows darkly

Faith of our fathers, living still

God's glory is a wondrous thing
Hark, hark, my soul! angelic songs are swelling

1 worship thee, sweet will of God
Workman of God, O lose not heart
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing

In pleasant lands have fallen the lines

O Thou with whom in sweet content

Dreieinigkeit der Gottheit wahrer Spiegel

(Trans. C. Winkworth)
We praise thee, Lord, with earliest morning ray

O God, who workest hitherto

O God, whose presence glows in all

'Remember me,' the Master said

Thou Lord of Hosts, whose guiding hand

In the morning I will pray
Slowly, by thy hand unfurled

Unworthy to be called thy son

Bring, morn, thy music
From heart to heart, from creed to creed
God laid his rocks in courses

He hides within the lily

Praise to God and thanks we bring

The Lord is in his Holy Place
Calmly, calmly lay him down
Father, throughout the coming year
Mighty God, the first, the last

Press on! press on! ye sons of light

When the light of day is waning

Herzlich thut mich verlangen

(Trans. /. Wesley)

Commit thou all thy griefs
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Gerhardt, Rev. Paulus {continued) 308

Gilder, Richard Watson, LL.D.
Amer. (1844-1909)

Gill, Rev. Thomas Hornblower
Eng. Unit. (1819-1906)

Gladden, Rev. Washington, D.D.
Amer. Cong. (1836- )

Goadby, Rev. Frederic William .

Eng. Bapt. (1845-1880)
Goldsmith, Rev. Peter Hair, D.D.
Amer. Bapt.-Unit. (1865- )

Gostick, Joseph
Eng. Meth. (?-i887)

Grant, Sir Robert
Scot. Angl. (1 779-1838)

Greg, Samuel
Eng. Unit. (1804-1877)

Gregory the Great, Saint, Pope
Roman. Cath. (540-604)

Gurney, Rev. John Hampden . .

Eng. Angl. (1802-1862)

119

436

326
166

185
188

459
29
82
165

353
403
9i

444
225

492

Hale, Rev. Edward Everett, D.D 536
Amer. Unit. (1822-1909)

Ham, Rev. Marion Franklin 269
Amer. Meth.-Unit. (1867- ) 385

482
270

Hamilton, Rev. James 181

Scot. Angl. (1819-1896)
Harris, Miss Florence 407
Amer. Unit. (1891- )

Hatch, Rev. Edwin, D.D 357
Eng. Angl. (1835-1889)

Havergal, Mtss Frances Ridley 183
Eng. Angl. (1836-1879) 332

Hawkes, Rev. Henry Warburton 230
Eng. Unit. (1843- ) 47°

509
275
389
197
267
386

Heath, Rev. George 360
Eng. Pres. (1750-1822)

Befiehl du deine Wege
(Trans. /. Wesley)

Give to the winds thy fears

du allersiisste Freude
(Trans. /. C. Jacobi)

Holy Spirit, source of gladness
To thee, Eternal Soul, be praise

He who suns and worlds upholdeth
1 walk amidst thy beauty forth

Lord God, by whom all change is wrought
Not, Lord, thine ancient works alone

O saints of old, not yours alone

Our God, our God, thou shinest here

Spirit of Truth, who makest bright

The glory of the spring how sweet
Walk with the Lord, along the road
We come unto our fathers' God
What secret place, what distant star

Behold a Sower! from afar

O Master, let me walk with thee

O Thou whose hand has brought us

324 Holy, holy Lord

328 The light pours down from heaven

10 O worship the King, all glorious above

254 Around my path life's mysteries

lEcc jam noctis tenuatur umbra
125

j
(Trans, in Hymns for the Church of Christ)

{
Now when the dusky shades of night

86 Our God is good; in earth and sky

From city and from prairie

I hear thy voice, within the silence speaking

O Lord of life, thy kingdom is at hand
O thou whose gracious presence shone
Touch thou mine eyes,— the somber shadows
Across the sky the shades of night

Like pilgrims sailing through the night

Breathe on me, Breath of God

Another year is dawning
Take my life and let it be
Amid the din of earthly strife

'Give us each day our daily bread'
Our hymns are sung, our prayers are said

Peace! perfect peace! the gift of God
Reveal thy truth, OLord!
Thank we now the Lord of Heaven
Thou knowest, Lord! thou know'st
' Thy kingdom come, O Lord, ' we daily cry,

My soul be on thy guard
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Heber, Rt. Rev. Reginald, Bishop of Calcutta 517
Eng. Angl. (1783-1826) (1st sta.) 152

5
Hedge,Rev. Frederic Henry,D.D.,LL.D. (Trans.) 314
Amer. Unit. (1805-1890) 203

30
Hemans, Mrs. Felicia Dorothea (Browne) . . 546

Eng. (1 793-1835)
Hensley, Rev. Lewis 388

Eng. Angl. (1824-1905)
Herbert, Rev. George 343

Eng. Angl. (1593-1633)

Herbert, Rev. Petrus 161
Moravian (?-i57i)

Herford, Rev. Brooke 521
Eng. Angl.-Unit. (1830-1903)

Hickson, William Edward 423
Eng. (1803-1870)

Higginson, (Rev.) Col. Thomas Wentworth . . 239
Amer. Unit. (1823-1911) 380

246
Holland, Rev. Henry Scott, Canon of Christ

Church 381
Eng. Angl. (1847- )

Holmes, Rev. John Haynes 426
Amer. Unit. (1879- ) *32

68
54i

Holmes, Dr. Oliver Wendell 50
Amer. Unit. (1809-1894) 243

212

496
Hopps, Rev. John Page 523

Eng. Unit. (1834-1911) 393
505
465

Hort, Rev. Fenton John Anthony 124
Eng. Angl. (1828-1892) (Trans, with /. Ellerton.)

Horton, Rev. Edward Augustus 504
Amer. Unit. (1843- )

Hosmer, Rev. Frederick Lucian 272
Amer. Unit. (1840- ) 378

455
409
75

{2d sta.) 152

429
298
231
229
228
206
222

149
424
399
204
503
207
296

By cool Siloam's shady rill

God that madest earth and heaven
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
A mighty fortress is our God
'It is finished.' Man of sorrows
Sovereign and transforming Grace!
The breaking waves dashed high

Thy kingdom come, O God!

Teach me, my God and King

Die Nacht ist kommen drin wir ruhen sollen

(Trans. C. Winkworth)
Now God be with us, for the night is closing

Lead us, heavenly Father

God bless our native land

No human eyes thy face may see

The past is dark with sin and shame
To thine eternal arms, O God

Judge Eternal, throned in splendor

God of the nations, near and far

O Father, thou who givest all

O God, whose smile is in the sky
The voice of God is calling

Lord of all being, throned afar

O Love divine, that stooped to share

Our Father! while our hearts unlearn

Thou gracious Power, whose mercy lends

Father, lead me day by day
Father, let thy kingdom come
God of our fathers, hear our prayer
Hark, hark my soul! thy Father's voice

Strength and Stay, upholding all creation

We honor those whose work began

Father, to thee we look in all our sorrow

Forward through the ages

From age to age how grandly rise

From age to age they gather
Go not, my soul, in search of him
God that madest earth and heaven
Hear, hear, O ye nations, and hearing obey
1 came not hither of my will

I cannot think of them as dead
I little see, I little know
Immortal by their deed and word
Lo, the day of days is here

Not always on the mount may we
Now while the day in trailing splendor
' O beautifid, my Country

'

O blest the soids that see and hear

O day of light and gladness

O Light, from age to age the same
O Lord of life, where'er they be
O Name, all other names above
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Hosmer, Rev. Frederick Lucian {continued) 457 O prophet souls of all the years

295 O Thou in all thy might so far

439 O thou in lonely vigil led

293 O Thou, who art of all that is

69 O Thou, whose spirit witness bears

211 On eyes that watch through sorrow's night

74 One thought I have, my ample creed

494 Through willing heart and helping hand
387 Thy kingdom come, O Lord
458 Thy kingdom come, — on bended knee
190 To-day be joy in every heart

404 Uplift the song of praise

342 We pray no more, made lowly wise

104 When shadows gather on our way
How, Rt. Rev. William Walsham, Bishop of

Wakefield 463 For all the saints, who from their labors rest

Eng. Angl. (1823-1897) 525 Lord, this day thy children meet
159 O Lord, it is a blessed thing

520 Summer suns are glowing

173 The ever changing seasons

413 To thee, O God, we fly

363 We give thee but thine own
Howe, Mrs. Julia Ward 410 Mine eyes have seen the glory

Amer. Unit. (1819-1910)
Hughes, Thomas 384 O God of truth, whose living word

Eng. Angl. (1823-1896)
Huntington, Rev. George 422 Two empires by the sea

Amer. Cong. (1835- )

Hyde, Rev. William DeWitt, LL.D., Presldent
of Bowdoin College 348 Creation's Lord, we give thee thanks

Amer. Cong. (1858- )

Hymns for the Church of Christ (1853) (Trans.) 125 Now when the dusky shades of night

Hymns of the Spirit (1864) 141 As darker, darker, fall around

9 Come, thou Almighty Will

391 Give forth thy earnest cry

32 God is in his holy temple

338 In this peaceful house of prayer

llgjennem Nat og Traengsel

Ingemann, Bernhardt Severin 446
|

(Trans. S. Baring-Gould)

Danish (1789-1862) [Through the night of doubt and sorrow

Jacobi, John Christian (Trans.) 119 Holy Spirit, source of gladness

Ger. (1670-1750)
Jewitt, Alfred Charles 208 Past are the cross, the scourge, the thorn

Eng.
Johns, Rev. John 392 Come, kingdom of our God

Eng. Unit. (1801-1847)
Johnson, Samuel, D.C.L., LL.D. . . . (Trans.) 42 O Thou, whose power o'er moving worlds

Eng. ( 1 709-1 784)
Johnson, Rev. Samuel 451 City of God, how broad and far

Amer. Unit. (1822-1S82) 268 Father, in thy mysterious presence

344 God of the earnest heart

256 I bless thee, Lord, for sorrows sent

394 Life of ages, richly poured
214 Onward, onward, though the region

460 Thou whose glad summer yields

Keble, Rev. John . .

Eng. Angl. (1 792-1866)
135 New every morning is the love

59 There is a book, who runs may read

139 T is gone, that bright and orbed blaze
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Ken, Rt. Rev. Thomas, D.D., Bishop of Bath
and Wells 131

Eng. Angl. (1637-1711) 129
Kethe, Rev. William 2, 573

Scot. Angl. (1510-1580)
Kipling, Rudyard, LL.D 539

Eng. Angl. (1865- ) 411

Larcom, Miss Lucy 320
Amer. Cong.-Episc. (1826-1893) 522

Larned, Miss Augusta 318
Amer. Unit. (1835- )

Livermore, Rev. Abiel Abbot, D.D 480
Amer. Unit. (1811-1892)

Long, Hon. John Davis 143
Amer. Unit. (1838- )

Longfellow, Henry Wadsworth 193
Amer. Unit. (1807-1882)

Longfellow, Rev. Samuel 219
Amer. Unit. (1819-1892) 138

248

441
513
372
49
366

(Adapted) 98
(Adapted) 118

284
(Adapted) 93

453
210

154
(Adapted) 137
(Adapted) 475

375
490
83

452
237
28

(Adapted) 77
167

255
170

LoRiNG, Miss Louisa Putnam 148
Amer. Unit. (1854- )

Lowell, James Russell, LL.D 448
Amer. Unit. (1819-1891) 192

Lynch, Rev. Thomas Toke 100
Eng. (1818-1871)

Luther, Rev. Martin, D.D 314
Ger. R. C.-Luth. (1483-1546)

Lyte, Rev. Henry Francis 163
Eng. Angl. (1793-1847)

MacDonald, Rev. George, LL.D 140
Scot. Cong.-Angl. (1824-1905)

Mant, Rt. Rev. Richard, Bishop of Dromore . 461
Eng. Angl. (1 776-1848)

All praise to thee, my God, this night
Awake, my soul, and with the sun
All people that on earth do dwell

Father in heaven, who lovest all

God of our fathers, known of old

I thank thee, Lord, for precious things

We are children of one Father
In quiet hours the tranquil soul

A holy air is breathing round

The evening winds begin to blow

I heard the bells on Christmas day

A voice by Jordan's shore

Again as evening's shadow falls

Beneath the shadow of the cross

Eternal One, thou living God
Father, give thy benediction

Go forth to life, O child of earth

God of the earth, the sky, the sea

God's trumpet wakes the slumbering world
Holy Spirit, Light divine

Holy Spirit, source of gladness

I look to thee in every need
Life of all that lives below
Light of ages and of nations

Lo, the earth is risen again

Now, on land and sea descending

Now with creation's morning song
O God unseen, but ever near

O Life that maketh all things new
O still in accents sweet and strong

O Thou in whom we live and move
One holy church of God appears

Out of the dark the circling sphere

Sing forth his high eternal name
Spirit divine, attend our prayer
The summer days are come again

Thou Lord of life, our saving health

'T is winter now; the fallen snow
O Thou who turnest into morning

The ages one great minster seem
'What means this glory round our feet?

'

Where is thy God, my soul?

I

EM feste Burg ist unser Gott

(Trans. F. H. Hedge)

A mighty fortress is our God
Abide with me, fast falls the eventide

O Lord of life, thy quickening voice

For all thy saints, O Lord
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Martineau, Rev. James, D.D 250
Eng. Unit. (1805-1900) 109

Mason, Mrs. Caroline Atherton (Briggs) . . 38
Amer. Unit. (1823-1890)

Massey, Gerald 368
Eng. (1828-1907)

Matheson, Rev. George, D.D 449
Scot. Pres. (1 842-1906) 286

Matson, Rev. William Tidd 88
Eng. Cong. (1833-1899)

Merrick, Rev. James 235
Eng. Angl. (1 720-1 769)

Merrill, Rev. William Pierson, D.D 415
Amer. Pres. (1867- ) 362

Milman, Rev. Henry Hart, D.D., Dean of St.

Paul's 199
Eng. Angl. (1 791-1868)

Milton, John 113
Eng. Indep. (1608-1674) 20

383

Mohr, Rev. Joseph 534
Austrian R. C. (1 792-1848)

Monsell, Rev. John Samuel Bewley .... 327
Irish Angl. (1811-1875)

Montgomery, James 355
Scot. Moravian (1 771-1854) 12

3"
330
201

278
276
307
22

305
Moore, Rev. Henry 350

Eng. Pres. (Unit.) (1 732-1802)
Moore, Thomas 40

Irish R. C. (1 779-1852)

Neale, Rev. John Mason (Trans.) 467
Eng. Angl. (1818-1866) (Trans.) 153

Neander, Joachim 60
Ger. Ref. (1650-1680)

Newman, John Henry, Cardinal 263
Eng..Angl.-R. C. (1801-1891)

Newton, Rev. John 512
Eng. Angl. (1725-1807) 454

North, Rev. Frank Mason 223
Amer. Meth. (1850- )

Norton, Prof. Andrews 247
Amer. Unit. (1 786-1853) 35

Oakeley, Rev. Frederick (Trans.) 533
Eng. Angl.-R. C. (1802-1880)

Oakley, Rev. Ebenezer Sherman 76
Eng. (1865- ) 537

Osler, Edward 475
Eng. Angl. (1 796-1863) (3d sta.) 11

Owen, Mrs. Frances Mary 367
Eng. (184 2-1 883)

Thy way is in the deep, Lord
'Where is your God?' they say
O God, I thank thee for each sight

Surrounded by unnumbered foes

Gather us in, thou Love that nllest all

O Love that wilt not let me go
O blessed life! The heart at rest

Eternal God, we look to thee

Not alone for mighty empire
Rise up, O men of God!

Ride on, ride on in majesty

How lovely are thy dwellings fair

Let us with a gladsome mind
Rise, God! judge thou the earth in might
Stille Nachl! Heilige Nacht!

(Trans. Anon.)
Silent night! peaceful night!

God is love, by him upholden

Almighty God, in humble prayer
Call Jehovah thy salvation

Forever with the Lord
God is my strong salvation

Hail to the Lord's anointed
One prayer I have, — all prayers in one
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire

Sow in the morn thy seed

Stand up, and bless the Lord
The Lord is my shepherd
Supreme and universal Light

Thou art, O God, the life and light

Jerusalem, the golden
The day is past and over
Himmel, Erde, Luft und Meer

(Trans. J . D. Burns)
Heaven and earth and sea and air

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling

As the sun's enlivening eye
Glorious things of thee are spoken
Where cross the crowded ways of life

My God, I thank thee! may no thought
Where ancient forests widely spread

O come, all ye faithful

Enduring soul of all our life

In life's earnest morning
O God, unseen but ever near
Praise the Lord; ye heavens adore him
When thy soldiers take their swords
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Packard, Miss Charlotte Mellen 321
Amer. Cong. (1839- ) 157

Palgrave, Prof. Francis Turner 130
Eng. Angl. (1823-1897) 220

Palmer, Mrs. Alice (Freeman), LL.D 478
Amer. Pres. (1855-1902)

Palmer, Rev. Ray, D.D 240
Amer. Cong. (1808-1887) 238

Parker, Rev. Theodore 216
Amer. Unit. (1810-1860)

Pattinson, Miss Janet Steel 142
Scot. (1848- )

Peabody, Rev. William Bourne Oliver . . . 339
Amer. Unit. (1 799-1847)

Pease, Rev. Theodore Claudius 221

Amer. Cong. (1853-1893)
PlERPONT, FOLLIET SANFORD 13

Eng. Angl. (1835- )

Pierpont, Rev. John 527
Amer. Unit. (1 785-1866) 417

526
438

Procter, Miss Adelaide Anne 316
Eng. Angl.-R. C. (1825-1864) 156

Pollock, Thomas Benson 528
Eng. Angl. (1836-1896)

Prudentius, Aurelius Clemens 137
Spaniard Cath. (348-413)

Quarles, John 115
Eng. Angl. (1624-1665)

Rabanus Maurus, Saint, Archbishop of
Mayence (Attributed to) 72

Cath. (776-856)
Rands, William Bright

y

435
Eng. Indep. (1827-1882)

Rawson, George 400
Eng. (1807-1889)

Reed, Rev. Andrew, D.D 98
Eng. Cong. (1 787-1862) 77

Rinkart, Rev. Martin 187
Ger. Luth. (1586-1649)

Rist, Rev. Johann 182
Ger. Luth. (1607-1667)

Robbins, Rev. Chandler, D.D 34
Amer. Unit. (1810-1882)

Russell, Hon. Francis Albert Rollo .... 337
Eng. Unit. (1849-1914)

For common gifts we bless thee, Lord
O Shadow in a sultry land
Lord God of morning and of night
Thou say'st, 'Take up thy cross'

How sweet and silent is the place

In thee, O God, the hosts above
Lord, my weak thought in vain would climb
O thou great friend to all the sons of men

While sinks our land to realms of night

Who is thy neighbor? He whom thou

Not long on Hermon's holy height

For the beauty of the earth

Another day its course hath run
Gone are those great and good
O God, I thank thee that the night
O Thou to whom in ancient time
My God, I thank thee who hast made
The shadows of the evening hours
Father, from thy throne on high

\Lux ecce surgit aurea
Trans. E. Caswall, adapt. S. Longfellow)

[
Now with creation's morning song

Fountain of light and living breath

f Vent Creator Spiritus

J
(Trans. /. Dryden)

{
Creator Spirit, by whose aid

One Lord there is, all lords above

Who dares to bind to his dull sense

Holy Spirit, Light divine

Spirit divine, attend our prayer

[Nun danket alle Gott

J

(Trans. C. Winkworth)

[ Now thank we all our God
\Hilf, Herr Jesus, lass gelingen

j
(Trans. C. Winkworth)

[ Help us, O Lord, behold we enter

Lo, the day of rest declineth

Christian, rise, and act thy creed

Sadler, Rev. Thomas 245 The Lord hath said, 'Seek ye my face'

Eng. Unit. (1822-1891)
Sandys, George 21 Thou who art enthroned above

Eng. Angl. (1577-1643)
Scott, Thomas 352 The uplifted eye and bended knee

Eng. Pres. (Unit.) (1705- 1775)
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Scott, Sir Walter, Bart 36
Scot. (1 771-1832)

Scottish Psalter, The 303
(1650)

Scudder, Miss Eliza 108
Amer. Unit.-Episc. (1821-1896) 470

116
106

78
Seagrave, Rev. Robert 322

Eng. Angl.-Meth. (1693-c. 1750)
Sears, Rev. Edmund Hamilton, D.D 189
Amer. Unit. (1810-1876) 191

Shairp, Prof. John Campbell 236
Eng. Angl. (1819-1885)

Sill, Edward Rowland 390
Amer. (1841-1887)

Smith, Frederic 261

Eng. Angl. (1849- )

Smith, Rev. Samuel Francis, D.D 420
Amer. Bapt. (1808-1895) 329

Smith, Rev. Walter Chalmers 39
Scot. (1824-1908) 66

Stanley, Rev. Arthur Penrhyn, Dean of
Westminster 196

Eng. Angl. (1815-1881) 485
Steele, Miss Anna 479
Eng. Bapt. (1717-1778) 374

Sterling, Rev. John 48
Eng. Angl. (1806-1844)

Sternhold, Thomas 313
Eng. (?-i549)

Stowe, Mrs. Harriet Beecher 283
Amer. Cong. (181 2-1896) 123

265
Symonds, John Addington 408

Eng. (1840-1893)

Tarrant, Rev. William George 365
Eng. Unit. (1853- ) 274

428
543
538
205
5i9

Tate, Rev. Nahum, D.D., Poet Laureate {in 234
collaboration with N. Brady) 1

Irish Angl. (1652-1715) 402
19

53
Taylor, Miss Emily 184

Eng. Unit.-Angl. (1795-1872) 481
Taylor, Rt. Rev. Jeremy, D.D., Bishop of

Dromore 202
Eng. Angl. (1613-1667)

Taylor, John 31
Eng. Unit. (1 750-1826) 336

180

Tersteegen, Gerhard 4
Ger. Indep. (169 7-1 769)

When Israel, of the Lord beloved

The Lord 's my shepherd, I '11 not want

I cannot find thee. Still on restless pinion

My God, I rather look to thee
Thou Grace Divine, encircling all

Thou Life within my life, than self more near
Thou long disowned, reviled, oppressed
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings

Calm on the listening ear of night

It came upon the midnight clear

'Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of doubt

Send down thy truth, O God!

O God, not only in distress

My country, 't is of thee

The morning light is breaking
Immortal, invisible, God only wise
Lord God Omnipotent

The Lord is come. On Syrian soil

When the Paschal evening fell

Father, whate'er of earthly bliss

Now I resolve with all my heart
O Source divine, and Life of all

O God, my strength and fortitude

Abide in me; o'ershadow by thy love

Still, still, with thee, when purple morning
When winds are raging o'er the upper ocean
These things shall be; a loftier race

Come let us join with faithful souls

Draw nigh to God
I saw the city of the Lord
Marching with the heroes

The fathers built this city

The Light along the ages

With happy voices ringing

As pants the hart for cooling streams
Be thou, O God! exalted high
Give ear, ye children, to my law
O 't was a joyful sound to hear
With glory clad, with strength arrayed
God of the changing year
O here, if ever, God of love

Descend to thy Jerusalem, O Lord!

Lord, before thy presence come
Lord, what offering shall we bring

Like shadows gliding o'er the plain

Gott ist gegenwartig

(Trans. /. Wesley)

Lo, God is here! Let us adore
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[0, Gott, Geist, Licht des Lebens
Tersteegen, Gerhard (continued) 44 j

(Trans. C. Winkworth)
(O God, O Spirit, Light of all that b've

[
Verborgn-e Gottesliebe du

288 (Trans. /. Wesley)

I
Thou hidden love of God, whose height

Thring, Rev. Godfrey 524 All that 's good and great and true

Eng. Angl. (1823-1903) 105 Hail! sacred day of earthly rest

Torrey, Bradford 103 One gift, my God, I seek

Amer. (1843-1912)
Trench, Rt. Rev. Richard Chenevtx, Arch-

bishop of Dublin 340 Make channels for the streams of love
Irish Angl. (1807 -1886)

Very, Jones 45 Father thy wonders do not singly stand
Amer. Unit. (1813-1880) 297 We go not on a pilgrimage

Yories, Rev. William Merrill 434 Let there be light, Lord God of Hosts
Amer. Indep. (1880- )

Ware, Rev. Henry, Jr., D.D 500 All nature's works his praise declare

Amer. Unit. (1 794-1843) 25 Great God, the followers of thy Son
Waring, Miss Anna L^titia 291 Father, I know that all my life

Welsh Angl. (1823-1910) 292 I ask thee for the daily strength

466 In heavenly love abiding

233 My heart is resting, O my God
Watterman, Catherine H.

(See Catherine H. W. Esltng)
Watson, William 414 Great and fair is she, our land

Eng. (1858- )

Watts, Rev. Isaac 134 Awake our souls! away our fears!

Eng. Indep. (1 674-1 748) 23 Come, sound his praise abroad

3 From all that dwell below the skies

(Arr.) 402 Give ear, ye children, to my law

47 Give to our God immortal praise

J33 God of the morning, at whose voice

64 I sing the mighty power of God
J95 Joy to the world! the Lord is come
27 Nations, attend before his throne

396 O God, our help in ages past

468 There is a land of pure delight

56 With songs and honors sounding loud
Weir, Hon. Robert Stanley, D.C.L 544 O Canada, our home

Can. Unit. (1856- ) (Adapted) 533 O come, all ye faithful

[
Macht hoch die Thiir, das Thor macht weit

Weissel, Rev. George 200
j

(Trans. C. Winkworth)
Ger. (1590-1635) [Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates

Wendte, Rev. Charles William 431 Not given to us from out the skies

Amer. Unit. (1844- )

Wesley, Rev. Charles 484 Author of life divine

Engl. Angl. (1 707-1 788) 114 Come, O thou Traveller unknown
241 Eternal Source of light divine

93 Life of all that lives below
118 Love divine, all loves excelling

310 My God, my strength, my hope
63 Open Lord, my inward ear

33 Peace be to this congregation!

323 See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand

349 Spirit of grace and health and power
306 Thou hidden Source of calm repose

. . (Trans.) 309 Commit thou all thy griefs

(Trans.) 308 Give to the winds thy fears

Wesley, Rev. John
Eng. Angl.-Meth. (1 703-1 791)
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Wesley, Rev. John (continued) . (Trans.)

(Adapted)
(Trans.)

4
343
288

Whittier, John Greenleaf 279
Amer. Friend (1807-1892) 495

285
217
469
284
253
71

232

73
218

456
37
58

450
333
471
483

Wile, Mrs. Frances Whitmarsh 168
Amer. Unit. (1878- )

Wiley, Hiram Ozias 264
Amer. Unit. (1831-1873)

Williams, Miss Helen Maria 304
Eng. Unit. (1762-1827)

Williams, Peter (Trans.) 325
Welsh Angl.-Meth. (1722-1796)

Williams, Rev. Theodore Chickering .... 145
Amer. Unit. (1855- ) 16

5"
54o
53i

489
418
242

493
259
335

Williams, William 325
Welsh Angl.-Meth. (1717-1791)

Williamson's Children's Manual 530
(1876)

Willis, Mrs. Love Maria (Whttcombe) . . . 122

Amer. Unit. (1824-1908)
Wilson, Rev. Lewis Gilbert 281
Amer. Unit. (1858- ) 266

501
Winkworth, Miss Catherine .... (Trans.) 182

Eng. Angl. (1829-1878) (Trans.) 200
(Trans.) 44
(Trans.) 161
(Trans.) 187
(Trans.) 43

Wither, George 18

Eng. Angl. (1588-1667)
Wolcott, Rev. Samuel, D.D. . 416
Amer. Cong. (1813-1886)

Lo, God is here! let us adore
Teach me, my God and King
Thou hidden love of God, whose height
All as God wills, who wisely heeds
All things are thine; no gift have we
Dear Lord and Father of mankind
He cometh not a king to reign

I long for household voices gone
I look to thee in every need
I see the wrong that round me lies

Immortal Love, forever full

No longer forward nor behind
O Love divine, whose constant beam
O Love ! O Life ! our faith and sight

O pure reformers! not in vain
O sometimes gleams upon our sight

The harp at Nature's advent strung
Thy grace impart! In time to be
What thou wilt, O Father, give

When on my day of life the night is falling

Wherever through the ages rise

All beautiful the march of days

He leads us on by paths we did not know

While thee I seek, protecting Power

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah

As the storm retreating

By law from Sinai's clouded steep

God be with thee! Gently o'er thee
Hast thou heard it, O my brother

In the lonely midnight
Lord, who dost the voices bless

My country, to thy shore

Thou rulest, Lord, the lights on high
To hold thy glory, Lord of all

When the world around us throws
When thy heart, with joy o'erflowing

Arglwydd, arwain trwy'r anialwck

(Trans. Peter Williams)

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah
Little children, wake and listen

Father, hear the prayer we offer

O God, our dwelling place

O troubled sea of Galilee

The works, O Lord, our hands have wrought
Help us, O Lord, behold we enter

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates

O God, O Spirit, Light of all that live

Now God be with us, for the night is closing

Now thank we all our God
We praise thee, Lord, with earliest morning ray

Come, O come in pious lays

Goodly were thy tents, O Israel
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Wordsworth, Rt. Rev. Christopher, Bishop
of Lincoln 369 Arm these thy soldiers, mighty Lord

Eng. Angl. (1807-1885) 15 O day of rest and gladness

331 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea

Wotton, Sir Henry 351 How happy is he born or taught
Eng. Angl. (1 568-1 639)

Wreford, Rev. John Reynell, D.D 425 Lord, while for all mankind we pray
Eng. Unit. (1800-1881)

Yattendon Hymnal, No. 97 no Love of love, and Light of light

(1899)
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Ahle, Johann Rudolf Nuremberg 126, 175. 337
Ger. (1625-1673)

Anonymous Adeste Fideles (Portuguese Hymn) 305, 533
Alleluia Dulce Carmen 381, 522

(From Essay on the Church Plain Chant, 1782)
America 420
(From Harmonia Anglicana, 1743)

Amsterdam 322
(German, from The Foundry Collection, 1742)

Battle Hymn of the Republic 410
Breslau 380
(From As Hymnodus Sacer. Leipsic, 1625)

DolgeUy 484
{Welsh Melody)

Dundee 70, 250, 303, 502
(Scottish Psalter)

Dunfermline 383, 468
(Scottish Psalter)

Ellacombe 64, 500
(From Gesang Buch der Herzoglichen Wirtembergischen

Katholischen Hofkapelle, 1784)
Franconia 312
(From Johann Samuel Mutter's Choralbuch, 1754)

God save the King (America) (545) 420
(From Harmonia Anglicana, 1743)

Innocents 332, 512, 524
(From The Parish Choir, 1851)

King's Lynn 412
(Traditional English Melody)

Luther's Hymn 181

(From Joseph King's Geistliche Lieder)

Mear 112

(From a Collection of Psalm Tunes for Gosport, Hamp-
shire, c. 1750)

Monkland 20

(Arr. by John Bernard Wilkes, 1861)

Old 38th 150
(Genevan Psalter, 1542)

Old 100th 1, 573
(Genevan Psalter, 1551)

Old 124th 202.385
(Genevan Psalter, 1551)

Peterborough New 369
(From The Church Psalm and Hymn Book)

Portuguese Hymn (Adeste Fideles) 305, 533
St. Flavian 76, 179
(From John Day's Psalter, 1562)

St. Michael 358
(Genevan Psalter, 1543)

16
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Anonymous (continued)

Arne, Thomas Augustine, Mus. D
(1 741-1806)

As Hymnodus Sacer, 1625 . . .

Sicilian Mariners 510
(Traditional. Merrick's Psalms, 1794)

Spanish Hymn 336
(Arr. by Benjamin Carr, 1824)

Stuttgart 214
(From New Gotha Cantional, 1715)

The First Nowell 535
(Traditional English Melody)

Veni Emmanuel 200
(French Missal Melody of 13/A Century)

Vesper Hymn 154
(Arr. by Sir John Andrew Stevenson, 181 8)

Winchester New 48, 441
(From Hamburger Musikalisches Handbuch)

Yigdal (Leoni) 17, 404
(Jewish Melody, arr. by Meyer Lyon)

Arlington 78, 490

Bach, Johann Sebastian
Ger. (1685-1750)

Baermann, Carl
Ger. (1839-1913)

Baker, Henry
Eng. Angl. (1835-1910)

Baker, Rev. Sir Henry Williams,
Bart. Eng. Angl. (1821-1877)

Barnby, Sir Joseph
Eng. Angl. (1838-1896)

.... Breslau 380

(Harm.) Befiehl du deine Wege 309

Barthelemon, Francois Hippolite
Fr. (1741-1808)

Beethoven, Ludwig van (Ascr. to)

Ger. (17 70-1 827) (Arr. fr.)

Booth, Josiah
Eng. (1852- )

Bourgeois, Louis
(1500-1561)
(See Genevan Psalter)

Boyd, Rev. William
Eng. Angl. (1846- )

Bridge, Sir John Frederick . . .

Eng. Angl. (1844- )

Brown, Arthur Henry
Eng. Angl. (1830- )

Peace 75
Beverly 158
Hesperus 88, 243

Stephanos 335

Afternoon 148
Aspiration 16, 191, 293, 400, 448
Bethsaida 44, 107, 282
Burnley 471
Coniston 228, 297
Horeb 196, 224
Long Milford 507
Merrial 144
Newnham 267
St. Andrew 102, 357
St. Andrews 446
St. Anselm 65
Sandringham 486
Sarum 463
The Golden Chain 403
Tristitia . 114, 288

Ventnor 123, 265
Morning Hymn 129

Germany 137, 243

Joy 63
Commonwealth 382

Pentecost 434, 539

Olrig Grange 39

All Hallows 157, 3*7
Purleigh 188

St. Anatolius 153
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Browne, Mary A Browne 546
Bullard, Frederic Field Hosmer 409
Amer. (1864-1904)

Bullinger, Rev. Ethelbert Wil-
liams, D.D. (1837- ) Geneva 335

Bunnett, Edward, Mus. D. ... Ransom 186

(1834- )

Burney, Charles, Mus. D Truro 133, 169, 375, 407
Eng. (1 726-1814)

Caldbeck, George Thomas .... Pax Tecum 274
Eng. (1852- )

Calkin, John Baptiste Camden 370
Eng. (1827-1905) Moscow 466

Nox Precessit 353
Carr, Benjamin (Arr.) Spanish Hymn 336

(1769-1831)
Chadwick, George Whitfield . . Armstrong 215
Amer. (1854- )

Church Psalm and Hymn Book . . Peterborough New 369
Clark, Jeremiah St. Magnus 236
Eng. (1670-1707)

Collection of Psalm Tunes for
Gosport, Hampshire Mear 112

Conkey, Ithamar Rathbun 213

(1815-1867)
Cottman, Arthur Dalehurst 142

(1842-1879)
Croft, William, Mus. D St. Anne 396, 459
Eng. Angl. (1678-1727)

Cruger, Johann Brandenburg no
Ger. (1598-1662) Nun Danket 187

Swabia " 362
Cutler, Henry Stephen, Mus. D. All Saints New 28, 366, 506

(1824-1902)

Darwall, Rev. John Darwall 413
Eng. Angl. (1 731-1789)

Darwell, Rev. Leicester .... St. Hubert 324
Day's Psalter, John St. Flavian 76, 179

(1562)
Dykes, Rev. John Bacchus .... Alford 462, 538

Eng. Angl. (1823-1876) Almsgiving 262, 331
Beatitudo 74, 278
Dominus Regit Me 120

Faith 279
Ferrier 126

Gerontius 190, 425
Glebe Field 209
Hollingside 485
Keble 493
Lux Benigna 263

Melita 289, 411, 472
Nicaea 5

Pax Dei 184, 442
Rivaulx 73> 237
St. Agnes 68, 217, 295
St. Andrew of Crete 537
St. Bede 291

St. Bees 146, 393, 5 23

St. Cuthbert 104

St. Drostane 199, 44°, 5°9
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Dykes, Rev. John Bacchus (cont.) St. Godric 484
St. Oswald 213, 530
St. Sylvester 32, 529
Sanctuary 427
Stabat Mater 203
Strength and Stay 124 268, 272
Vox Angelica 465

Elvey, Sir George Job Diademata 307
Eng. Angl. (1816-1893) St. Crispin 223

St. George's, Windsor 18, 177, 414
Esch, Loins von Autumn 118

(?-i8io)
Essay on Church Plain Chant . . Alleluia Duke Carmen 381, 522

(1782)
Ewing, Lt. Col. Alexander . . . Ewing 183, 467, 491

Eng. Angl. (1830-1895)

Flemming, Friedrich Ferdinand . Integer Vitae 160
Ger. (1778-1813)

Foster, Myles Birket Vox Celestis 109
Eng. (1851- )

Foundry Collection, The .... Amsterdam 322
(1742)

French Missal Veni Emmanuel 200

(13 th Century)
Freylinghausen, Johann Anasta-

sius, Ger. (1670-1739) Liibeck 96

Gardiner, William Dedham 498
Eng. (1770-1853)

Garrett, George Mursell .... Forgiveness 30, 474
Eng. (1805-1876)

Gauntlett, Henry John, Mus. D. Hereford 167
Eng. Angl. (1805-1876) Newland 344

St. Alphege 173
St. Fulbert 355
University College 94, 528

Genevan Psalter (1542) Old 38th 150
(i543) St. Michael 358
(155O Old 100th 1, 573
(1551) Old 124th 202, 385

Gesang Buch der Herzoglichen
wlrtembergischen katholischen
Hofkapelle, 1784 Ellacombe 62, 500

Giardini, Felice Italian Hymn 8, 417
Italian (1 716-1796)

Gilbert, Walter Bond Gilberts 326
Eng. Angl. (1829-1910) Maidstone 197

Gottschalk, Louis Moreau .... Gottschalk 30
Amer. (1829-1869)

Gould, John Edgar Gould 189
(1822-1875)

Gounod, Charles Francois .... Lux Aeterna 331
French (18 18-1893)

Gower, John Henry, Mus. D. . . Meditation 111, 475
Eng. Angl. (1855- ) Ministry 334

Greatorex, Henry Wellington . Geer 278
Eng. (1811-1858)

Gruber, Franz Stille Nacht 534
Ger. (1 787-1863)
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Hamburger Musicalisches Hand-
buch (1690) Winchester New 48, 441

Handel, Georg Friedrich .... Antioch 195
Ger. (1685-1759) Christmas 364

Samson 86
Sursum Corda 56

Harmonia Anglicana America 420
(c. 1743) God save the King (545) 420

Harrison, Rev. Ralph Peterborough Old 140
Eng. Unit. (1748-1810)

Hassler, Hans Leo Befiehl du deine Wege (Passion Chorale) 309
Ger. (1564-16 1 2)

Hatton, John Duke Street 24, 72, 171, 345, 405
Eng. ( -1793)

Haupt, Carl August . . . .(Harm.) Ein' feste Burg ist unser Gott 314
Ger. (1810-1891)

Havergal, Rev. William Henry . Evan 58
Eng. Angl. (1 793-1870)

Haydn, Franz Joseph Austria 416, 453
Austrian (1 732-1809) Creation 52

St. Albans 377, 543
Haydn, Johann Michael Lyons 10, 429

Austrian (1 737-1806) (Attrib. to) Greenland 541
Hayne, Rev. Leighton George . . St. Cecilia 387

Eng. Angl. (1836-1883)
Hemy, Henri Frederick St. Catherine 401

(1818-1888)
Hervey, Rev. Frederick Albert

John, Canon of Norwich Hervey's Litany 259
Eng. Angl. (1846-1910)

Hewlett, Thomas Dalkeith 386, 449
Eng. (1845-1874)

Hews, George Holley 127
(1806-1873)

Hiles, Henry, Mus. D St. Leonard 156, 473
Eng. Angl. (1826-1904)

Hodges, Rev. John Sebastian Bach, Matins 150
D.D. Amer. Episc. (1830- )

Holden, Oliver Coronation 29
Amer. (1 765-1844)

Hopkins, Edward John Ellers 106, 162

Eng. Angl. (1818-1901) Epiphany 168

St. Hugh 75
Temple 152
Wessex 284

Howard, Alonzo Potter In the Lonely Midnight 531
Amer. Episc. (1838-1902)

Howard, Samuel, Mus. D Coventry . . 313
Eng. Angl. (17 10-1782). St. Bride 344

Irons, Herbert Stephen Southwell 164
Eng. Angl. (1834-1905)

Isaac, Heinrich Innsbruck 185, 501

Ger. (?-c. 1531)

Jones, Darius Eliot Stockwell 121

Amer. Cong. (1815-1881)
Jones, Rev. William St. Stephen 301, 451

Eng. Angl. (1726-1800)

Josephi, Georg Angelus 180, 221, 398, 436, 495
(17th Century)
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Katholisches Gesangbuch Hursley 139, 255, 526
Vienna, (c. 1774) (Adapted from)

Klug's Geistliche Lieder, Joseph Luther's Hymn 181

Wittenberg (1535)
Knapp, William Wareham (All Saints) 80, 349, 504

Eng. Angl. (1699-1768)
Knecht, Justin Heinrich St. Edith 536

Ger. (1752-1817)
Kocher, Conrad Dix 13, 489

Ger. (1 786-1872)

Lahee, Henry Nativity 19
Eng. Angl. (1826-1912)

Langran, James Langran 41, 216, 283
Eng. Angl. (1835-1909)

Lavallee, Calixte O Canada 544
Can. (1842-1891)

Lohr, George Augustus St. Frances 226

(1821-1897)
Luther, Rev. Martin, D.D. . . . Ein' feste Burg ist unser Gott 314

Ger. (R. C.-Luth., 1483-1546) Erfurt 53
Lwoff, Alexis Feodorovitch . . . Russia 43

Russian (1 799-1870)
Lynes, Frank Disciples 497
Amer. (1858-1913) The Armor of Light 540

Lyon, Rabbi Meyer .... (Arr.) Yigdal (Leoni) 17, 404
Heb. (18th Century)

Mainzer, Rev. Joseph Mainzer 193
Alsatian. R. C. (1801-1851)

Maker, Frederick Charles . . . Darmstadt 66
Eng. (1844- ) In Memoriam 260

Rest (Whittier) 285
Mason, Lowell, Mus. D. . . (Arr.) Antioch 195
Amer. (1792-1872) Bethany 287

Boylston 516
(Arr.) Dennis 312

Ernan 351
Hamburg 26, 37
Hebron 244
Henley 273
Ilia 90
Laban 360
Missionary Hymn 328

(Arr.) Naomi 479
(Arr.) Olmutz 343

Uxbridge 46
Ward 84, 225, 482
Watchman 194

Mendelssohn-Bartholdy, Jacob
Ludwig Felix, Ger. (1809-1847) . Berlin 271

Herald Angels 206

Mendelssohn 11

Merrick's Psalms . (Traditional) Sicilian Mariners 5 IC*

(1704)
Miller, Edward, Mus. D Rockingham 82, 347, 379, 438

Eng. Angl. (1 731-1807)
Monk, Edwin George Monk 258,357

Eng. Angl. (1819-1900)
Monk, William Henry Eventide 163

Eng. Angl. (1823-1889) (Arr.) Melcombe . . . 239, 320, 431
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Mornington (See Garret Wellesley)
Muller's Choralbuch Franconia 312

Nageli, Johann Georg . (Arr. fr.) Naomi 479
Ger. (1768-1836) (Arr. fr.) Dennis 3I2

Neefe, Christian Gottlob .... Meiringen 445
Ger. (1 748-1 798)

Neumark, Georg Neumark 182
Ger. (1621-1681)

New Gotha Cantional (1715) . . . Stuttgart 214

Oakeley, Sir Herbert Stanley, Mus. Domenica 100
D., LL.D. Engl. (1830-1903)

Oliver, Henry Kemble, Mus. D. . Federal Street 50, 241, 246, 487
Amer. Unit. (1800-1885)

Paine, John Knowles Harvard Hymn 415
Amer. (1 839-1 906)

Palestrina, Giovanni Peirltjigi da Palestrina 159, 207, 450
Italian, R. C. (1515-1594)

Parish Choir, The Innocents 332, 512, 524
(1850)

Parker, Horatio William .... Clovelly 248
Amer. (1863- ) Mount Sion 19

Parker 42
Peace, Albert Lister, Mus. D. . . St. Margaret 286

Eng. (1844- )

Pleyel, Ignaz Joseph Brattle Street 304
Austrian, R. C. (1 757-1831) Grace Church 54, 318

Pleyel 92
Poole, Clement William Petersham 444

(1828- )

Purcell, Henry Colchester 165, 339
Eng. (1658-1695)

Redhead, Richard Rest (Redhead No. 47) 257
Eng. Angl. (1820-1901) Gethsemane 367

Redner, Lewis Henry St. Louis 198
Amer. Episc. (1831-1908)

Reinagle, Alexander Robert . . . St. Peter 232,304,503,514
Eng (1 799-1877)

Root, George Frederick . . (Arr.) Autumn 118
Amer. (1820-1895)

Rossini, Gioacchino Antonio . . . Manoah 116

Italian (1 792-1868)

Scholefield, Clement Cotterill . St. Clement 147
Eng. Angl. (1839-1905)

Schulthes, Wilhelm Lambeth 477, 497
Ger. (1816-1879)

Schulz, Johann Abraham Peter' . . Warum sind die Thranen 521
Ger. (1747-1800) Wir Pfliigen 174

Scottish Psalter Dundee 70, 250, 303, 502

(1615) Dunfermline 383, 468
Smart, Henry Lancashire 204

Eng. (1813-1879) Moseley 389
Pilgrims 464
Regent Square 325
Seraphim 67

Smith, Rev. Henry Percy Maryton 225

Eng. Angl. (1825-1898)
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Smith, Isaac Silver Street 22

Eng. (?-i8oo)

Smith, Samuel Ruth 520
(1821- )

Spohr, Ludwig Spohr 234
Ger. (1784-1859)

Stainer, Sir John, Mus. D Credo 368
Eng. Angl. (1840-1901) Crucifixion 513

Dawn 270
Love Divine 118
Rest 40

Steggall, Charles Christ Church 62
Eng. Angl. (1826-1905)

Stevenson, Sir John Andrew (Arr.) Vesper Hymn 154
Eng. ( 1 762-1 833)

Stewart, Sir Robert Prescott . . Mount Calvary 276
Irish Angl. (1825-1894)

Strattner, Georg Christoph . . . Posen 60, 336
Ger. (1650-1705)

Sullivan, Sir Arthur Seymour . . Audite Audientes Me 230, 266
Eng. Angl. (1842-1900) Carrow 316

Golden Sheaves 428
Hanford 262

(Arr.) Marlborough 108, 269
O Bona Patria 254, 424
St. Edmund 151, 281
St. Gertrude 378, 542
Saints of God 306
Samuel 518

Tallis, Thomas Tallis's Canon 131
Eng., R. C.-Angl. (1520-1585)

Tansur, William St. Martin's 402
Eng. Angl. (1 700-1 783)

Tours, Berthold Tours 329, 492
Dutch (1838-1897)

Tuckerman, Samuel Parkman . . Humility 135
Amer. Angl. (1819-1890)

Tufts, John Wheeler Adoration 61

Amer. (1 825-1908)
Tye, Rev. Christopher, Mus. D. . Winchester Old 252, 457

Eng. Angl. (1508-15 7 2)

Vulpius, Melchior Vulpius 341, 384, 455, 469
Ger. (1560-1616)

Walton, James George . . . (Arr.) St. Catherine 401
(1821-1905)

Ward, Samuel Augustus Materna 419
(1847-1903)

Webb, George James Webb 201,328,430
Eng. Amer. (1803-1887)

Webbe, Samuel Melcombe 239,320,431
Eng. (1 740-1816)

Weber, Carl Maria Friedrich
Ernst Freiherr von Chatham 98

Ger. (1786-1826)
Webster, Miss Mary Phillips . . Chadwick 443
Amer. Unit. (1858- ) He leads us on 264

Weir, Hon. Robert Stanley, D.C.L.
Can. Unit. (1856- ) (Adapted) O Canada 544
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Wellesley, Garret, Earl of Morn-
ington Mornington 310, 343, 460

Eng. Angl. (1735-1781)
Wesley, Samuel Sebastian .... Aurelia 15, 205, 395, 519

Eng. Angl. (1810-1876)
Wilcox, John Henry Jesu Pastor 511
Amer. (1827-1895)

Wilkes, John Bernard . . . (Arr.) Monkland 20
(1785-1869)

Willcox, John Henry, Mus. D. . . Faben 119
(1827-1875)

Williams, Aaron St. Thomas 219, 390
(1731-1776)

Willing, Christopher Edward . . Alstone 192
Eng. (1830-1904)

Willis, Richard Storrs Carol 191
(1819-1900)

Woodbury, Isaac Baker Siloam 517
(1819-1856)

Zeuner, Heinrich Christoph . . . Hummel 211, 299
Ger. (1 795-1857) Luther's Chant 73

Missionary Chant 35, 372
Zundel, John Beecher 532

(1815-1882)



INDEX OF COMPOSERS OF CHANTS, CHORAL
RESPONSES AND AMENS

Adams, Thomas Single Amen 574

'

Eng. (1785-1858) Double Amen 574
3

Anon (Traditional) Choral Response No. I 549
(0 Lord, open thou our lips)

Anon (Traditional) Choral Response No. Ill (Festal use) 551

{Lift up your hearts)

Choral Response No. IV (Ferial use) 552
(Lift up your hearts)

Anon (Traditional) Choral Response No. VI 554
1

(The Lord be with you)

Choral Response No. VII 554
2

(The Lord be with you)

Anon Chant No. X (double, E flat) 559
Anon Chant No. XIII (single, C) 562

Anon (Traditional) Chant No. XVI (single, G) 566

Barnby, Sir Joseph Chant No. XIV (single, E flat) 563
Eng. Angl. (1838-1 896)

Baumbach, Adolph Choral Response No. VIII 555
Ger. (Let the words of my mouth)

Beethoven, L. van Chant No. I (single, G) 547
Ger. (1 770-1827) Chant No. XI (double, B flat) 560

Boyce, William, Mus. D Chant No. V (double, D) 557, 567
Eng. Angl. (1 710-1779)

Camidge, John Choral Response, No. II 550
Eng. Cong. (1 735-1803) (Lift up your hearts)

Crotch, William, Mus. D Chant No. LX (double, G) 559
Eng. (1 775-1847)

Foote, Arthur Choral Response No. V 553
Amer. Unit. (1853- ) (The Lord our God be with us)

Haupt, Carl August . . . (Harm.) Choral Response No. IX (Ach Gott mid Herr) .... 572
Ger. (1810-1891)

Kettle, C. E Chant No. VIII (double, C) 558

Lawes, Henry Chant No. VI (double, B flat) 557, 564
Eng. (1596-1662)

Martin, Sir George Clement, Chant No. XV (single, E) 563
Mus. D. Eng. Ang. (1844- )

25
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Mason, Lowell Chant No. IV 556 2

Amer. (1 792-1872) (Our Father, who art in heaven)

Naumann, Johann Gottlieb .... Double Amen, Dresden Form 574 s

Ger. (1741-1801)

Randall, John, Mus. D Chant No. VII (double, E) 558
Eng. (1715-1799)

Robinson, John Chant No. XII (double, E flat) 561
Eng. (1682-1762)

Schein, Johann Herman Choral Response, No. IX (Ach Gott und Herr) . . . . 572
Ger. (1586-1630)

Stainer, Sir John, Mus. D . . . . Sevenfold Amen 574s

Eng. Angl. (1840-1891)

Tallis, Thomas Chant No. Ill (single, F) 556 *, 56s, 569
Eng. R. C.-Angl. (1520-1585)

Turle, James Chant No. XVIII (double, F) 570
Eng. (1802-1882)

Vopelius, Gottfried . . . (Adapt.) Choral Response, No. IX (Ach Gott und Herr) .... 572
Ger. (1645-1715)

Whelpley, Benjamin Lincoln . . . Chant No. II (double, E) 548
Amer. Unit Chant No. XVII (C) 568

Woodward, Richard Chant No. XIX (double, D) 571
Irish (1744-17 7 7)

Young, Mary L Threefold Amen 574*
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Adeste Fideles (Portuguese Hymn)
Adoration
Afternoon
Alford
Alleluia Dulce Carmen
All Hallows
All Saints (see Wareham)
All Saints New
Almsgiving
Alstone
America
Amsterdam
Angelus 180,

Antioch
Arlington
Armstrong
Aspiration 16,

AUDITE AUDIENTES Me
AURELIA
Austria
Autumn

Battle Hymn of the Republic . .

Beatitudo
Beecher
Befiehl du deine Wege (Passion
Chorale I

Berlin

305, 533
61 . . .

148. . .

462, 538
381, 522

157, 317

Bethany . . . .

Bethsalda . . .

Beverly . . . .

Boylston . . .

Brandenburg .

Brattle Street

Breslau
Browne
Burnley

28, 366, 506
262, 331
192
420. .

322. .

221, 398, 436
195- •

78, 490
215. •

191,293,400
230, 266

15, 205, 395
416, 453
118 . .

410. .

74, 278
532
309

271

287

44,
158
5i6
110

304

380
546
471

107,

Camden 370
Carol 191
Carrow 316
Chadwick 443
Chatham 98
Christ Church 62
Christmas 364
Clovelly 248
Colchester 165, 339

282

495

448

11. 11. 11. 11

7-7-7-7 • •

9.8.9.8 . .

7.6.8.6.7.6.8.

8.7.8.7.8.7

8.6.8.6.8.6

C. M. D.
8.8.8.4 •

L. M. .

6.6.4.6.6.6.

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6

L. M. .

CM.
CM.
7-7-5-7-7-5

C. M. D.
C M. D.

519 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6

8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7

8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7

15.15.15.6.8.8.:

CM. . . .

8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7

6.6.8.6.7.6.8.6

11. 10. 11. 10 .

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4

10. 10. 10. 10

8.6.8.6.8.6

S. M.
7.8.7.8.7.7

C M. D. .

L. M.
Irregular

11.10.11.6

L. M. .

C M. D.
8.4.8.4.8.4

10. 10. 10. 10. 10

7-7-7-7 •

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4

C M. .

C. M. .

C. M. .

Traditional

. J. W. Tufts
. . J. Barnby
. J. B. Dykes
. . . Anon.
A. H. Brown

... H. S. Cutler

. . . . J. B. Dykes

. .. C.E. Willing

Harmonia Anglicana
The Foundry Collection

. . G. Josephi

. G. F. Handel

. . T. A. Arne
G. W. Chadwick

. . J. Barnby
. A. S. Sullivan

S. S. Wesley
. . F. J. Haydn

L. von Esch, arr. by
G. F. Root

Anon.
... J. B. Dykes

J. Zundel
H. L. Hassler, harm, by

J. S. Bach

J. L. F. Mendelssohn-
Bartholdy

L. Mason
..... J. Barnby
. . . . C. Baermann

L. Mason
Criiger's Geistliche Lieder

Arr. fr. I. J. Pleyel

1653
As Hymnodus Sacer

M. A. Browne

J. Barnby

J. B. Calkin

. R. S. Willis

A. S. Sullivan

M. P. Webster
C M. von Weber

. C Steggall

G. F. Handel
H. W. Parker
. H. Purcell

27
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Commonwealth 382 7.6.7.6.8.8.8.5 J. Booth
Coniston 228, 297 ...CM J. Barnby
Coronation 29 CM 0. Holden
Coventry 313 CM S. Howard
Creation 52 L. M. D F. J. Hayden
Credo 368 8.8.8.8.8.8 J. Stainer
Crucifixion 513 8.7.S.7 J. Stainer

Dalehurst 142 CM A. Cottman
Dalkeith. 386,449 . . . 10.10.10.10 T.Hewlett
Darmstadt 66 6.4.6.4.6.6.4.6.4 F. C Maker
Darwall 413 6.6.6.6.8.8 J. Darwall
Dawn 270 11. 10. 11. 10 J. Stainer
Dedham 498 CM W. Gardiner
Dennis 312 S. M. ... H. G. Nageli,arr. by L.Mason
Diademata 307 S. M. D G. J. Elvey
Disciples 497 CM F. Lynes
Dix I3>489 .... 7.7.7.7.7-7 C Kocher
Dolgelly 484 6.6.6.6.8.8 Welsh Melody
Domenica 100 S. M H. S. Oakeley
Dominus Regit Me 120 8.7.8.7 J. B. Dykes
Duke Street 24, 72, 171, 345, 405 L. M J. Hatton
Dundee 70, 250, 303, 502 CM Scottish Psalter
Dunfermline 383, 468 ...CM Scottish Psalter

Ein' feste Burg ist unser Gott

Ellacombe
Ellers
Epiphany
Erfurt
Ernan . .

Evan . .

Eventide
Ewing . .

Faben
Faith
Federal Street
Ferrier . . . .

Forgiveness . .

Franconia . . .

Geer
Geneva
Germany
Gerontius
Gethsemane
Gilberts
Glebe Field
God save the King (See America)
Golden Sheaves
gottschalk
Gould
Grace Church
Greenland

314 8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7 M. Luther, harm, by C. A.

Haupt
64, 500 .... 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 Anon.
106, 162 . . . 10. 10. 10.10 E. J. Hopkins
168 C. M. D E. J. Hopkins

53 L. M M. Luther
351 L. M L. Mason
58 CM W. H. Havergal
163 10.10.10.10 W. H. Monk
183, 467, 491 . 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 A. Ewing

119 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 J. H. Willcox

279 CM J. B. Dykes
50,241,246,487 L. M H.K.Oliver
127 7.7.7.7 J- B. Dykes
30, 474 .... 7.7.7.7 G. M. Garrett

312 S. M S. J. Muller's Choralbuch

278 CM H. W. Greatorex

335 8.5.8.3 E. VV. Bullinger

137, 243 . . . L. M L. van Beethoven

190, 425 ...CM J. B. Dykes
367 7.7.7.7.7.7 R. Redhead
326 8.7.8.7.4.4.7 W. B. Gilbert

209 7.7.7.7 J. B. Dykes
(545) 42° - - • 6.6.4.6.6.6.4 Harmonia Anglicana

428 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 A. S. Sullivan

30 7.7.7.7 L. M. Gottschalk

189 CM J. E. Gould

54, 318 .... L. M I. J. Pleyel

541 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 J. M. Haydn

Hamburg . . .

Hanford ....
Harvard Hymn
Harvey's Litany
He Leads Us On
Hebron ....

26,37
262. .

415 •

259 •

264. .

244. .

L. M Arr. by L. Mason
8.8.8.4 A- s - Sullivan

8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 J. K. Paine

7.7.7.6 F. A. J. Harvey
10.10. 10.10.6.6 M. P. Webster
L. M L. Mason
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Henley 273 11. 10. 11. 10 L. Mason
Herald Angels 206 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7 . . J. L. F. Mendelssohn-

Bartholdy
Hereford 167 C. M. D H. J. Gauntlett
Hervey's Litany 259 7.7.7.6 F.A.J. Hervey
Hesperus 88, 243 .... L. M H. Baker
Holley 127 7.7 .7 .7 G. Hews
Hollingsdde 485 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7 J. B. Dykes
Horeb 196, 224 . . . L. M. D J. Barnby
Hosmer 409 15. 15. 15.6.8.8.8.6 F. F. Bullard
Humility 136 L. M S. P. Tuckerman
Hummel 211, 299 ...CM H. C. Zeuner
Hursley 139, 255, 526 . L. M Katholisches Gesangbuch

Illa 90 L. M L. Mason
In Memoriam 260 8.8.8.4 F. C. Maker
In the Lonely Midnight 531 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5 A. P. Howard
Innocents 332, 512, 524 . 7.7.7.7 The Parish Choir
Innsbruck 185, 501 . . . 8.8.6.8.8.6 H. Isaac
Integer Vitae 160 11.11.11.5 F. F. Flemming
Italian Hymn 8, 417 .... 6.6.4.6.6.6.4 F. Giardini

Jesu Pastor 511 8.7.8.7.4.4.7 J.H.Wilcox
Joy 63 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6 L. Van Beethoven

Keble 493 L. M J. B. Dykes
King's Lynn 412 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 Traditional

Laban 360 S. M L. Mason
Lambeth 477, 497 ...CM W. A. F. Schulthes
Lancashire 204 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 H. Smart
Langran 41, 216, 283 . . 10. 10. 10. 10 J. Langran
Leoni (Yigdal) 17, 404 .... 6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4 . . . Jewish Melody, arr. by

M. Lyon
Long Milford 507 L. M J. Barnby
Love Divine 118 8.7.8.7 J. Stainer
Lubeck 96 7.7.7.7 J. A. Freylinghausen
Luther's Chant 73 L. M H. C. Zeuner
Luther's Hymn 181 8.7.8.7.8.8.7 . . . J. Klug's Geistliche Lieder

Lux Aeterna 331 8.8.8.4 C.F. Gounod
Lux Benigna 263 10.4.10.4.10.10 J. B. Dykes
Lyons 10,429 .... 10.10.11.11 J.M.Haydn

Maidstone 197 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7 W. B. Gilbert

Mainzer 193 L. M J. Mainzer
Manoah 116 CM Arr. fr. G. A. Rossini

Marlborough . . • 108,269 . . . 11.10.11.10 .... Arr. by A. S. Sullivan

Maryton 225 L. M H. P. Smith
Materna 419 C. M. D S.A.Ward
Matins 150 8.4.7.8.4.7 J. S. B. Hodges
Mear 112 CM Anon.
Meditation 111,475 ...CM J. H. Gower
Meiringen 445 8.6.8.6.8.8 C. G. Neefe
Melcombe 239, 320, 431 . L. M S. Webbe
Melita 289, 411, 472 . 8.8.8.8.8.8 J. B. Dykes
Mendelssohn n 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 ... J. L. F. Mendelssohn-

Bartholdy
Merrial 144 6.5.6.5 J. Barnby
Ministry 334 8.4.8.4.8.8 J. H. Gower
Missionary Chant 35, 372 . . . . L. M H. C. Zeuner
Missionary Hymn 328 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 L.Mason
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Monk 258, 357 ... S. M E. G. Monk
Monkland 20 7.7.7.7 Anon., arr. by J. Wilke
Morning Hymn 129 L. M F. H. Barthelemon
Mornington 310, 343, 460 . S. M G. Wellesley
Moscow 466 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 J. B. Calkin
Moseley 389 6.6.6.6 H. T. Smart
Mount Calvary 276 CM R. P. Stewart
Mount Sion 19 C. M. D H. W. Parker

Naomi 479 CM. . Arr. fr. J. C Nageli by L. Mason
Nativity 19 CM H. Lahee
Neumark 182 9.8.9.8.8.8 G. Neumark
Newland 344 S. M H. J. Gauntlett
Newnham 267 11. 10. n. 10 J. Barnby
Nicaea 5 11. 12. 12. 10 J. B. Dykes
Nox Precessit 353 CM J. B. Calkin
Nun Danket 187 6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6 J. Criiger
Nuremberg 126, 175, 337 . 7.7.7.7 J. R. Ahle

O Bona Patria 254, 424 . . . 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 A. S. Sullivan

O Canada 544 10. 10. 8. 6. 8. 6. 10. 10 . C. Lavallee, adapt, by
R. S. Weir

Old 38TH 150 8.4.7.8.4.7 Genevan Psalter
Old iooth 1, 573 . . . L. M Genevan Psalter
Old 124m 202, 385 . . . 10.10. 10. 10 Genevan Psalter

Olmutz 343 L. M L. Mason
Olrig Grange 39 11. 11. 11. 11 J. F. Bridge

Palestrina 159, 207, 450 . 8.8.8.4 G. P. da Palestrina

Parker 42 10.10. 10.10 H. W. Parker
Passion Chorale 309 6.6.8.6.7.6.8.6 . . H. L. Hassler, harm, by

(Befiehl du deine Wege) J. S. Bach
Pax Dei 184,442 . . . 10. 10.10. 10 J. B. Dykes
Pax Tecum 274 10.10 G. T. Caldbeck
Peace 75 CM C Baermann
Pentecost 434, 539 . . . L. M W. Boyd
Peterborough New 369 L. M. D Anon.
Peterborough Old 140, 369 ...CM ,. R. Harrison
Petersham 444 C M. D C. W. Poole
Pilgrims 464 11. 10. 11. 10. 9. 11 H. Smart
Pleyel 92 7.7.7.7 I. J. Pleyel

Portuguese Hymn (Adeste Fldeles) 305,539 . . . 11. 11. 11. 11 Traditional

Posen 60, 336 .... 7.7.7.7 G. C Strattner

Purleigh 188 8.8.6.8.8.6 A. H. Brown

Ransom 186 8.8.6.8.8.6 E. Bunnett
Rathbun 213 8.7.8.7 I. Conkey
Redhead No. 47 (Rest) 257 7.7.7.7 .' . . . R. Redhead
Regent Square 325 8.7.8.7.4.4.7 H. Smart
Rest (Redhead No. 47) 257 7.7.7.7 R. Redhead
Rest (Stainer) 40 8.8.8.8.8.8 J. Stainer
Rest (Whittier) (Maker) 285 8.6.8.8.6 F. C Maker
RrvAULX 73, 237 . . . . L. M J. B. Dykes
Rockingham 82,347,379,438 L. M E. Miller

Russia 43 10.10.10.10 A. F. Lwoff
Ruth 520 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5 S. Smith

St. Agnes 68, 217, 295 ..CM J. B. Dykes
St. Albans 377, 543 •• • 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5 .... F. J. Haydn
St. Alphege 173 7.6.7.6 H.J. Gauntlett

St. Anatolius 153 7.6.7.6.8.8 A. H. Brown
St. Andrew 102, 357 . . . S. M J. Barnby
St. Andrew of Crete 537 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5 J. B. Dykes
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St. Andrews 446 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 J. Barnby
St. Anne 396, 459 ...CM W. Croft
St. Anselm 65 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 J. Barnby
St. Bede 291 8.6.8.6.8.6 J. B. Dykes
St. Bees 146, 393, 523 . 7.7.7.7 J. B. Dykes
St. Bride 344 S. M S. Howard
St. Catherine 401 8.8.8.8.8.8 . . H. F. Hemy, alt. J. G. Walton
St. Cecilia 387 6.6.6.6 L. G. Hayne
St. Clement 147 9.8.9.8 C. C. Scholefield

St. Crispin 223 L. M G. J. Elvey
St. Cuthbert 104 8.6.8.4 J- B. Dykes
St. Drostane 199, 440, 509 . L. M J. B. Dykes
St. Edith 536 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 J. H. Knecht
St. Edmund 151, 281 . . . 6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4 A. S. Sullivan

St. Flavian 76, 179 ....CM John Day's Psalter

St. Frances 226 CM G. A. Lohr
St. Fulbert 355 CM H. J. Gauntlett
St. George's, Windsor 18, 177, 414 . . 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7 G. J. Elvey
St. Gertrude 378, 542 . . . 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5 . . . . A. S. Sullivan

St. Godric 484 6.6.6.6.8.8 J. B. Dykes
St. Hubert 324 5.5.8.8.5.5 L. Darwall
St. Hugh 75 CM E. J. Hopkins
St. Leon.ard 156, 473 . . . C M. D H. Hiles

St. Louis 198 8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6 L. H. Redner
St. Magnus 236 CM J. Clark
St. Margaret 286 8.8.8.8.6 A. L. Peace
St. Martin's 402 CM W. Tansur
St. Michael 232, 358 . . . S. M The Genevan Psalter

St. Oswald 213,530 8.7.8.7 J. B. Dykes
St. Peter * 232, 304, 503, 514 .CM A. R. Reinagle
St. Stephen 301, 451 ...CM W. Jones
St. Sylvester 32, 529 .... 8.7.8.7 J. B. Dykes
St. Thomas 219, 390 . . . S. M A. Williams
Saints of God 306 8.8.8.8.8.8 A. S. Sullivan
Samson 86 L. M G. F. Handel
Samuel 518 6.6.6.6.8.8 A. S. Sullivan

Sanctuary 427 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 J. B. Dykes
Sandringham 486 11.10.x1.10 J. Barnby
Sarum 463 10.10. 10.4 J. Barnby
Seraphim 67 4.4.7.8.8.7 H. Smart
Sicilian Mariners 510 8.7.8.7.4.4.7 Traditional
Siloam 517 CM J. B. Woodbury
Silver Street 22 S. M I. Smith
Southwell 164 CM H. S. Irons
Spanish Hymn 336 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7 . . . Anon., arr. by B. Carr
Spohr 234 CM L. Spohr
Stabat Mater 203 8.8.7.8.8.7 J. B. Dykes
Stephanos 335 8.5.8.3 H.W.Baker
Stille Nacht 534 Irregular F. Griiber

Stockwell 121 8.7.8.7 D.E.Jones
Strength and Stay 124, 268, 272 . 11.10.11.10 J. B. Dykes
Stuttgart 214 8.7.8.7 New Gotha Cantional
Sursum Corda 56 CM G. F. Handel
Swabia 362 S. M J. Criiger

Tallis's Canon 131 L. M T. Tallis

Temple 152 8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4 E.J.Hopkins
The Armor of Light 540 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 F. Lynes
The First Nowell 535 Irregular Traditional
The Golden Chain 403 8.7.8.7.8.8.7 A. S. Sullivan

Tours 329, 492 . . . 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 B. Tours
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Tristitia 114, 288 ... 8.8.8.8.8.8 J. Barnby
Truro 133, 169, 375, 407 L. M C Burney

University College 94, 528 .... 7.7.7.7 H. J. Gauntlett
Uxbridge 46 L. M L. Mason

Veni Emmanuel 200 8.8.8.8.8.8 French Missal
Ventnor 123, 265 . . . 11.xo.11.10 J. Barnby
Vesper Hymn 154 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7 Traditional

Vox Angelica 465 ii.io.ii.io.q.ii J. B. Dykes
Vox Celestis 109 6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6 M. B. Foster
Vulpius 341, 384, 455, 469 CM M. Vulpius

Ward 84, 225, 482 . . L. M L. Mason
Wareham (All Saints) 80, 349, 504 . . L. M W. Knap
Warum sind die Thranen .... 521 6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5 J. A. P. Schulz
Watchman 194 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7 L. Mason
Webb 201, 328, 430 . 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6 G. J. Webb
Wessex 284 8.6.8.6.8.6 E. J. Hopkins
Whittier 285 8.6.8.8.6 F. C. Maker
Winchester New 48, 441 . . . . L. M Hamburger Musikalisches

Handbuch, 1630
Winchester Old 252, 457 ...CM C. Tye
Wir Pflugen 174 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.6.6.8.4 . . J. A. P. Schulz

Yigdal (Leoni) 17, 404 .... 6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4 . . Jewish Melody, arr. by
M. Lyon



METRICAL INDEX OF TUNES

S. M. (Short Meter) 6.6.8.6.

boylston 516
Dennis 312
domentca ioo

Franconia 312
Laban 360
Monk 258. 357
mornington 310, 343, 460
Newland . . . . 344
Olmutz 343
Silver Street 22

St. Andrew 102, 357
St. Bride 344
St. Michael 358
St. Thomas 219, 390
Swabia 362

S. M. D. (Short Meter Double) 6.6.8.6.6.6.8.6.

DlADEMATA 307

C. M. (Common Meter) 8.6.8.6.

Antioch 195
Arlington 78, 490
Beatitudo 74, 278
Christmas 364
Clovelly 248
Colchester 165, 339
Coniston 228, 297
Coronation 29
Coventry 313
Dalehurst 142
Dedham 498
Disciples 497
Duke Street 24, 72, 171, 345, 405
Dundee 70, 250, 303, 502
Dunfermline 383, 468
Evan 58
Faith 279
Geer 278
Gerontius 190, 425
Gould 189
Hummel 211, 299
Lambeth 477, 497
Manoah 116
Mear 112
Meditation in, 475
Mount Calvary 276
Naomi 479
Nativity 19

Nox Precessit 353
Peace 75
Peterborough Old 140
St. Agnes 68, 217, 295
St. Anne 396, 458
St. Flavian 76, 179
St. Frances 226
St. Fulbert 355
St. Hugh 75
St. Magnus 236
St. Martin's 402
St. Peter 232, 304, 503, 514
St. Stephen 301, 451
SlLOAM 517
Southwell 164
Spohr 234
sursum corda 56
VULPIUS .341,384,455,469
Winchester Old 252, 457

C. M. 6 lines (8.6.8.6.8.6.)

All Hallows 157, 317
Beverly 158
St. Bede 291

C. M. D. (Common Meter Double) 8.6.8.6.

8.6.8.6.

All Saints New 28, 366, 506
Aspiration 16, 191, 293, 400, 448
Audite Audientes Me 230, 266
Brattle Street 304
Carol 191
Epiphany 168
Hereford 167
Materna 419
Mount Sion 19
Petersham 444
St. Leonard 156, 473

L. M. (Long Meter) 8.8.8.8.

Alstone 192
Angelus 180, 221, 398, 436, 495
Breslau 380
Camden 370
Duke Street 24, 72, 171, 345, 405
Erfurt 53
Ernan 351
Federal Street 50, 241, 246, 487

33
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Germany 137, 243
Grace Church 54, 318
Hamburg 26, 37
Hebron 244
Hesperus 88, 243
Humility 135
Hursley 139, 255, 526
Illa 90
Keble 493
Long Milford 507
Luther's Chant 73

6.5.6.5.

Merrial 144

6.56.5.6.5.6.5.

In the Lonely Midnight 531
Ruth 520
St. Andrew of Crete 537
Warum sind die Thranen 521

6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.6.5.

Mainzer x93 St. Alban 377, c4 ,Maryton 225
Melcombe 239, 320, 431
Missionary Chant 35, 372
Morning Hymn 129

St. Gertrude 378, 542

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.

Old Hundredth 1, 573
Pentecost 434, 539
Rivaulx 73, 237
Rockingham 82, 347, 379, 438
Samson '

. . 86
St. Crispin 223
St. Drostane 199, 440, 509
Tallis's Canon 131

Truro 133, 169, 375, 407
uxbrujge 46
Ward 84, 225, 482
Wareham 80, 349, 504
Winchester New 48, 441

L. M. 6 Lines (8.8.8.8.8.8.)

Credo 368
Melita 289, 411, 472
Rest (Stainer's) 40
St. Catherine 401
Saints of God 306
Tristitia 114, 288
Veni Emmanuel 200

Long Meter Double (8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8.)

Creation 52
HOREB 196, 224
Peterborough New 369

4.4.7.8.8.7.

Seraphim 67

5.5.8.8.5.5.

St. Hubert 324

6.4.6.4.6.6.4.6.4.

Darmstadt 66

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.

Bethany 287
St. Edmund 151, 281

America 420
God save the King (See America) . (545) 420
Italian Hymn 8,417

6.6.6.6.

Moseley 389
St. Cecilia 387

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4.

Christ Church 62

6.6.6.6.8.8.

Darwall 413
dolgelly 484
Samuel 518
St. Godric 484

6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4.

YlGDAL (LEONl) 17, 404

6.6.8.6. See S. M. (Short Meter)

6.6.8.6.6.6.8.6. See S. M. D. (Short Meter
Double)

6.6.8.6.7.6.8.6.

Befiehl du deine Wege (Passion Chorale) 309

6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6.

Nun Danket 187

Vox Celestis 109

7.6.7.6.

St. Alphege 173

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.

Aurelia 15, 205, 395, 519
Ellacombe 64, 500
Ewing 183, 467, 491
Greenland 54 r
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Kings Lynn 412 7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-

Lancashire 204 Hollingside 485
Missionary Hymn 328 Maidstone Ig?
Moscow 400 St George's, Windsor 18,177.414
O Bona Patria 254,424 Spanish Hymn 336
St. Anselm 65 Watchman . . ig4
St. Edith 53°
Tours 329, 492
Webb 201, 328, 430 7-7»7-7»7-7-7-7-7-7«

Herald Angels 206

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.6.6.8.4.

Wir pflugen 174 7.8.7.8.7.7.

Brandenburg no
7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.

Amsterdam 322 8.4.7.8.4.7.

Joy 63 old 38th 150
Matins 150

7.6.7.6.8.8.
_ . 8.4.8.4.8.4.
St. Anatoltus 153

Carrow 316

7.6.7.6.8.8.8.5.
8.4.8.4.8.8.

Commonwealth 382
Ministry 334

7-6-8 -6'7-6 -8 -6
- 8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.

Alfoed 462, 538 Temple IS2

7-7.5.7-7-5- 8.5.8.3.

Armstrong 215 Geneva 335
Stephanos 335

7.7.7.6.

Hervey's Litany 259 8.6.8.4.

St. Cuthbert 104

7.7-7.7.

Adoration 61 8 -6 -8 -6 - See C - M -
(Common Meter)

Chatham 98
Ferrier 126 8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6.

Forgiveness 3°, 474 St. Louis 198
Glebe Field 204

§££""
: : : : : : : : : : : : : : ,2 mama see c. m. 6 u»

Innocents 332,512,524 All Hallows 157, 3*7
Lubeck 96 Beverly 158
Monkland 20 St. Bede 291
Nuremberg 126, 175, 337

£
LEYEL

• 92 8.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. See C M. D. (Common Meter
Posen ... 60,336 Double)
Rest (Redhead No. 47) 257
St. Bees 146, 393, 523 All Saints New 28, 366, 506

University College 94, 528 Aspiration 16, 191, 293, 400, 448
AUDITE AUDIENTES Me 230, 266

Brattle Street 304
7'7«7«7'7«7- Carol 191

Drx 13, 489 Epiphany 168

Gethsemane 367 Hereford 167
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Materna 419 8.8.6.8.8.6.

Mount Sion 19 T „•>— «$ ££?::::::::>:::: *S
Ransom 186

St. Leonard 156, 473

8.6.8.6.8.8. 8.8.7.8.8.7.

Meiringen
Wessex 284

8.6.8.8.6.

Rest (Whittier) 285

8.7.8.7.

445 Stabat Mater 203

8.8.8. (With Alleluia)

Palestrina 159, 207, 450

8.8.8.4.

Almsgiving 262, 331
Hanford 262

Crucifixion 513 In Memoriam 260
Dominus Regit Me 120 Lux Aeterna 331
Love Divine n
Rathbun 213
St. Oswald 213, 530
St. Sylvester 32, 529
Stockwell 121
Stuttgart 214

Palestrina 159, 207, 450

8.8.8.8. See L. M. (Long Meter)

8.8.8.8.6.

St. Margaret 286

8.8.8.8.8.8. (L. M. 6 Lines)

Credo 368
Melita 289, 411, 472
Rest (Stainer's) 40

Gilberts 326 St. Catherine 401
Jesu Pastor 511 Saints of God 306
Regent Square 325 Tristitia 114, 288
Sicilian Mariners 510 Veni Emmanuel 200

8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7.

Ein' feste Burg ist unser Gott . .

8.7.8.7.4.4.7. (See 8.7.8.7.8.7.)

314

8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. See L. M. D. (Long Meter
Double)

8.7.8.7.8.7. (See 8.7.8.7.4.4.7.)

Alleluia Dulce Carmen 381, 522

9.8.9.8.

8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. Afternoon 148

Austria 416, 453
St - Clement 147

9.8.9.8.8.8.
Autumn 118
Beecher 532
Faben . 119 Neumark j8 2
Golden Sheaves 428
Harvard Hymn 415
Mendelssohn 11

10.4. 10.4. 10. 10.

St. Andrews 446 Lux Benigna '. . 263
Sanctuary 427
Vesper Hymn 154

8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7.

The Armor of Light 540

8.7.8.7.8.8.7.

Luther's Hymn 181

10.10.

Pax Tecum 274

10. 10. 8. 6. 8. 6. 10. 10.

O Canada 544

10.10.10.4. (10.10.10. With Alleluia)

The Golden Chain 403 Sarum 463
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10. 10. 10. 10. Sandringham 485
t, o Strength and Stay 124. 268, 272
Bethsaida 44, T°7' 282 Ventnor 123 265Dalkeith 386, 449 °' °

Ellers 106, 162

Eventide 163 11.10.11.10.9.11.

LANGRAN 41, 2l6, 238 Pn.GRIMS 464
Old 124TH 202,385 vox Angelica 465
Parker 42
Pax Dei 184, 442
Russia 43

n.n.11.5.

Integer Vitae 160

10.10.10.10.6.6.

He leads us on 264
11. 11. 11. 11.

io.io. io.io.io.io.

Chadwick 443

10. 10. 11. 11.

Adeste Fideles (Portuguese Hymn) 305, 533
Oleig Grange 39
Portuguese Hymn (Adeste Fideles) 305, 540

11. 12. 12. 10.

T NlCAEA 5
Lyons 10, 429

°

, 15.15.15.6.8.8.8.6.

t, Battle Hymn of the Republic 410BURNLEY 471 HOSMER 409

Irregular Meter
z1.10.11. 10.

Berlin 271
Dawn 270 Adeste Fideles 533
Henley 273 Browne 546
Marlborough 108, 269 Stille Nacht 534
Newnham 267 The First Nowell 535
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A holy air is breathing round 480 Naomi
A mighty fortress is our God 314 Era' Feste Burg
A voice by Jordan's shore 219 St. Thomas
Abide in me, o'ershadow by thy love 283 Langran
Abide not in the realm of dreams 346 Dtjke Street
Abide with me; fast falls the eventide 163 Eventide
Across the sky the shades of night 181 Luther's Hymn
Again as evening's shadow falls 138 Germany
All as God wills, who wisely heeds 279 Faith
All beautiful the march of days 168 Epiphany
All nature's works his praise declare 500 Ellacombe
All people that on earth do dwell 2, 573 Old Hundredth
All praise to thee, my God, this night 131 Tallis's Canon
All that 's good and great and true 524 Innocents
All things are thine; no gift have we 495 Angelus
Almighty Builder, bless, we pray 487 Federal Street

Almighty God, in humble prayer 355 St. Fulbert
Amid the din of earthly strife 230 Audite Audientes Me
Angels holy 67 Seraphim
Another day its course hath run 527 Hursley
Another year is dawning 183 Ewing
Arm these thy soldiers, mighty Lord 369 Peterborough New
Around my path life's mysteries 254 O Bona Patria

As darker, darker fall around 141 Peterborough Old
As pants the hart for cooling streams 234 Spohr
As the storm retreating 145 Merrial
As the sun's enlivening eye 512 Innocents

'St. Godric
Author of life divine 484^ *

[ DOLGELLY
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 129 Morning Hymn
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 364 Christmas
Awake, our souls, away our fears 134 Truro

Be thou, O God! exalted high 1 Old Hundredth
Behold a Sower! from afar 444 Petersham
Behold us, Lord, a little space 164 Southwell
Believe not those who say 358 St. Michael
Beneath the shadow of the cross 248 Clovelly
Beyond, beyond that boundless sea 158 Beverly

Breathe on me, Breath of God 357 Monk
Bring, O morn, thy music 6 Nicaea

38
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By cool Siloam's shady rill 517 Siloam
By law from Sinai's clouded steep 16 Aspiration

Call Jehovah thy salvation 12

Calm on the listening ear of night 189
Calmly, calmly lay him down 474
Christian, rise and act thy creed 337
City of God, how broad and far 451
Come, kingdom of our God 392
Come, let us join with faithful souls 365
Come, mighty Spirit, penetrate 280

Come, my soul, thou must be waking 150

Come, O come in pious lays 18

Come, O thou Traveller unknown 114
Come, sound his praise abroad 23
Come, thou Almighty King
Come, thou Almighty Will

Come unto me, when shadows 273
Come, ye thankful people, come 177
Commit thou all thy griefs 309
Creation's Lord, we give thee thanks 348
Creator Spirit, by whose aid 72

Day by day the manna fell 99
Dear Lord and Father of mankind 285
Descend to thy Jerusalem, O Lord! 202
Draw nigh to God 274

Mendelssohn
Gould

Forgiveness
Nuremberg
St. Stephen
St. Thomas
Christmas

Faith
Matins

(Old 38TH
... St. George's, Windsor

Tristitia

Silver Street
8 Italian Hymn
9 Italian Hymn

Henley
... St. George's, Windsor
. . Befiehl du deine Wege

Rockingham
Duke Street

. . . Chatham
Rest (Whittier)

. . . Old 124TH

. . Pax Tecum

Enduring Soul of all our life 76
Eternal and immortal King 26

Eternal God, we look to thee 235
Eternal One, thou living God 441
Eternal Peace, whose word of old 290
Eternal Ruler of the ceaseless round 443
Eternal Source of every joy 171
Eternal Source of light divine 241

... St. Flavian

.... Hamburg
Spohr

Winchester New
Melita

.... Chadwick

. . Duke Street

. Federal Street

Faith of our fathers, living still 401 St. Catherine
Far off, O God, and yet most near 508 Long Milford
Father, again to thy dear name we raise 162 Ellers
Father Almighty, bless us with thy blessing 160 Integer Vitae
Father and Friend, thy light, thy love 90 Illa

University College
.... Crucifixion

.... Stockwell
St. Bede

.... Pentecost

Father, from thy throne on high 528
Father, give thy benediction 513
Father, hear the prayer we offer 122
Father, I know that all my life 291
Father in heaven, who lovest all 525
Father, in thy mysterious presence kneeling 268 Strength and Stay
Father, lead me day by day 523 St. Bees
Father, let thy kingdom come 393 St. Bees
Father of lights, we sing thy name 51 Federal Street
Father, the watches of the night are o'er 41 Langran
Father, thou art calling 7 Nicaea
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Father, throughout the coming year 179 St. Flavian
Father, thy wonders do not singly stand 45 Bethsaida
Father, to thee we look in all our sorrow 272 Strength and Stay
Father, to us thy children, humbly kneeling 271 Berlin
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss 479 Naomi
For all the saints, who from 463 Sarum
For all thy saints, O Lord 461 Mornington
For common gifts we bless thee 321 Melcombe
For the beauty of the earth 13 Drx
Forever with the Lord 311 Mornington
Forward! be our watchword 377 St. Albans
Forward through the ages 378 St. Gertrude
Fountain of light, and living breath 115 Tristitia

From age to age how grandly rise 455 Vulpius
From age to age they gather 409 Hosmer
From all that dwell below the skies 3 Old Hundredth
From city and from prairie 536 St. Edith
From heart to heart, from creed to creed 79 Arlington

Gather us in, thou Love that fillest all 449 Dalkeith
Give ear, ye children, to my law 402 St. Martin's
Give forth thine earnest cry 391 St. Thomas
Give to our God immortal praise 47 Uxbrldge
Give to the winds thy fears 308 Diademata
'Give us each day our daily bread' 476 Meditation
Glorious things of thee are spoken 454 Austria
Go forth to life, O child of earth 372 Missionary Chant

(St TTttppt

God be with thee! Gently o'er thee 511 Jesu Pastor
God bless our native land 421 America
God bless our native land 423 America
God is in his holy temple 32 St. Sylvester

God is love, by him upholden 327 Gilberts

God is love, his mercy brightens 121 Stockwell
God is my strong salvation 330 Tours
God laid his rocks in courses 491 Ewing
God moves in a mysterious way 299 Hummel
God of our fathers, hear our prayer 505 Wareham
God of our fathers, known of old 411 Melita
God of the changing year 184 Pax Dei

St. Bride
God of the earnest heart 344̂

(
Newland

God of the earth, the sky, the sea 49 Winchester New
God of the living, in whose eyes 472 Melita
God of the morning, at whose voice 133 Truro
God of the nations, near and far 426 Gerontius

God save our gracious king 545 God save the King

God that madest earth and heaven 152 Temple
God's glory is a wondrous thing 301 St. Stephen

God's trumpet wakes the slumbering world 366 All Saints New
Gone are those great and good 417 Italian Hymn
Goodly were thy tents, O Israel 416 Austria

Great and fair is she, our land 414 St. George's, Windsor
Great God, the followers of thy Son 25 Duke Street
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Great God, we sing that mighty hand 172 Duke Street
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 325 Regent Square

Hail! sacred day of earthly rest 105 St. Cuthbert
Hail the glorious golden city 427 Sanctuary
Hail to the Lord's anointed 201 Webb
Hark, hark, my soul! angelic songs 464 Pilgrims
Hark, hark, my soul! thy Father's voice 465 Vox Angelica
Hark, my soul, how every thing 94 University College
Hast thou heard it, O my brother? 540 The Armor of Light
Hath not thy heart within thee burned 84 Ward
He cometh not a king to reign 217 St. Agnes
He hides within the lily 65 St. Anselm
He leads us on by paths 264 He Leads Us On
He liveth long who liveth well 347 Rockingham
He who himself and God would know 87 Samson
He who suns and worlds upholdeth 326 Gilberts
Hear, hear, O ye Nations 429 Lyons.

Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken 447 St. Andrews
Heaven and earth and sea and air 60 Posen
Heavenly Shepherd, true and holy 529 St. Sylvester
Help us, O Lord! behold, we enter 182 Neumark
Holy, holy Lord 324 St. Hubert
Holy, holy, holy Lord God Almighty 5 Nicaea
Holy Spirit, Light divine 98 Chatham
Holy Spirit, source of gladness 119 Faben

How gentle God's commands 312
(Franconia

[ Dennis
How happy is he born or taught 351 Ernan
How lovely are thy dwellings fair 113 Mear
How sweet and silent is the place 478 Lambeth
Hushed was the evening hymn 518 Samuel

I ask thee for the daily strength 292 St. Bede
I bless thee, Lord, for sorrows sent 256 Hursley
I bring my hymn of thankfulness 317 All Hallows
I came not hither of my will 298 Coniston
I cannot find thee. Still on restless pinion 108 Marlborough
I cannot think of them as dead 231 Audite Audientes Me
I hear thy voice, within the silence speaking 269 Marlborough
I heard the bells on Christmas-day 193 Mainzer
I little see, I little know 229 Coniston
I long for household voices gone 469 Vulpius
I look to thee in every need 284 . • Wessex
I saw the city of the Lord 428 Golden Sheaves
I see the wrong that round me lies 253 Winchester Old
I sing the mighty power of God 64 Ellacombe
I thank thee, Lord, for precious things 320 Melcombe
I thank thee, Lord, for strength of arm 334 Ministry
I walk amidst thy beauty forth 166 Colchester
I worship thee, sweet will of God 302 St. Stephen
Immortal by their deed and word 228 Coniston
Immortal, invisible, God only wise 39 Olrig Grange
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Immortal Love, forever full 71 Dundee
In heavenly love abiding 466 Moscow
In life's earnest morning 537 St. Andrew of Crete
In our dark and doubtful strife 257 .... Rest (Redhead No. 47)
In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 406 Duke Street
In quiet hours the tranquil soul 318 Grace Church

Rathbun
[St. Oswald

In the lonely midnight 531 ... In the Lonely Midnight
TT p*D T5 T"p T>

In the morning I will pray 126 \ XT
[ Nuremberg

In thee, O God, the hosts above 240 Melcombe
In this peaceful house of prayer 338 Nuremberg

Aspiration

Carol
'It is finished'; Man of sorrows 203 Stabat Mater
It singeth low in every heart 473 St. Leonard

In the cross of Christ I glory 213

It came upon the midnight clear 191

Jerusalem, the golden 467 Ewtng
Joy to the world, the Lord is come 195 Antioch
Judge Eternal, throned in splendor 381 . . . Alleluia Dulce Carmen

Kingdom of God! the day how blest 433 Melcombe

Lead, kindly Light 263 Lux Bentgna
Lead us, heavenly Father 521 .. . Warum sind die Thranen
Let my life be hid in thee 96 Lubeck
Let the whole creation cry 61 Adoration
Let there be light 434 Pentecost
Let us, with a gladsome mind 20 Monkland
Life of ages, richly poured 394 St. Bees
Life of all that lives below 93 Pleyel
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 200 Veni Emmanuel
Light of ages and of nations 453 Austria

Like pilgrims sailing through the night 407 Truro
Like shadows gliding o'er the plain 180 Angelgs
Little children, wake and listen 530 St. Oswald
Lo, God is here, let us adore 4 Old Hundredth
Lo, the day of days is here 206 Herald Angels
Lo, the day of rest declineth 34 St. Sylvester

Lo, the earth is risen again 210 Glebe Field

Look from thy sphere of endless day 89 Hesperus

T , , , ,, [Forgiveness
Lord, before thy presence come 31

{ Gottschalk
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 510 Sicilian Mariners
Lord, my weak thought in vain would climb 238 Rivaulx
Lord of all being, throned afar 50 Federal Street

Lord, this day thy children meet 525 Innocents

Lord, what offering shall we bring 336
{ Spanish Hymn

Lord, when we bend before thy throne 251 Dundee
Lord, while for all mankind we pray 425 Gerontius
Lord, who dost the voices bless 489 Drx
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Lord God, by whom all change is wrought 185 Innsbruck
Lord God of morning and of night 130 Morning Hymn
Lord God omnipotent 66 Darmstadt

Love Divine, all loves excelling 118 \ .

{ Autumn
Love of love, and Light of light no Brandenburg

Make channels for the streams of love 340 Colchester
Marching with the heroes 543 St. Albans
Mighty God, the first, the last 175 Nuremberg
Mine eyes have seen the glory 410 . Battle Hymn of the Republic
My country, 'tis of thee 420 America
My country, to thy shore 418 Italian Hymn

My God and Father, while I stray 262 I ^^0^
My God, I feel thy wondrous might 57 Sursum Corda
My God, I rather look to thee 470 Vulpius
My God, I thank thee! may no thought 247 Federal Street
My God, I thank thee who hast made 316 Carrow
My God, my strength, my hope 310 Mornington
My heart is resting, O my God 233 St. Peter
My soul, be on thy guard • 360 Laban
Mysterious Presence, source of all 80 Wareham

Nations, attend before his throne 27 Hamburg
Nearer, my God, to thee 287 Bethany
New every morning is the love 135 Humility
No human eyes thy face may see 239 Melcombe
No longer forward nor behind 232 St. Peter
Not alone for mighty empire 415 Harvard Hymn
Not always on the mount may we 222 Angelus
Not given to us from out the skies 431 Melcombe
Not long on Hermon's holy height 221 Angelus
Not, Lord, thine ancient works alone 188 Purleigh
Not what I am, O Lord, but what thou art 282 Bethsaida
Now God be with us, for the night is closing 161 Integer Vitae

Now I resolve with all my heart 374 Missionary Chant
Now is the time approaching 430 Webb
Now on land and sea descending 154 Vesper Hymn
Now thank we all our God 187 » Nun Danket
Now the day is over 144 Merrial
Now the wings of day are furled 146 St. Bees
Now, when the dusky shades of night retreating 125 Strength and Stay
Now, while the day in trailing splendor 149 Afternoon
Now with creation's morning song 137 Germany

O beautiful for spacious skies 419 Materna
'O Beautiful, my Country' 424 O Bona Patria

O blessed life! the heart at rest 88 Hesperus
O blest the souls that see and hear 399 Angelus
O Canada, our home, our native land 544 O Canada
O'come, all ye faithful 533 Adeste Fideles

O day of light and gladness 204 Lancashire
O day of rest and gladness 15 Aurelia

O Everlasting Light 101 Domenica
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O Father, thou who givest all 132 ....
O for a faith that will not shrink 277 ....
O for that flame of living fire 398 ....
O give thanks to him who made 14 ... .

O God, beneath thy guiding hand 405 ....
O God, I thank thee for each sight 38 ... .

O God, I thank thee that the night 526 ....
O God, in thine autumnal skies 169 ....
O God, my strength and fortitude 313 ....
O God, not only in distress 261 ....
O God, O Spirit, Light of all that live 44 ... .

O God of earth and altar 412 ....
O God of love, O King of peace 432 ....
O God of truth, whose living word 384 ....
O God, our dwelling place 281 ....
O God, our help in ages past 396 ....
O God, the Rock of Ages 395 ....
O God, unseen but ever near 475 ....
O God, while generations flee 397 ....
O God, who workest hitherto 227 ....
O God, whose presence glows in all 81 ... .

O God, whose smile is in the sky 68 ... .

O here if ever, God of love 481 ....
O Life that maketh all things new 375 ....
O Light, from age to age the same 503 ....
O little town of Bethlehem 198 ....
O Lord, it is a blessed thing 159 ... .

O Lord of heaven and earth and sea 331 ....

O Lord of life and death, we come 252 ....
O Lord of life, thy kingdom is at hand 385 ....
O Lord of life, thy quickening voice 140 ... .

O Lord of life, where'er they be 207 ....
O Lord, where'er thy people meet 46 ... .

O Love divine, of all that is 294 ....
O Love divine, that stooped to share 243 ....

O Love Divine, whose constant beam 73 ... .

O Love, O Life, our faith and sight 218 ....
O Love of God, how strong and true 85 ... .

O love of God most full 258 ....
O Love, that wilt not let me go 286 ....
O Master, let me walk with thee 225 ....
O Name, all other names above 296 ....
O perfect Love, all human thought transcending 486 Sandringham

Tallis's Canon
Mount Calvary

. . . Angelus
Drx

Duke Street
. . . Hamburg
. . . Hursley
.... Truro
. . Coventry
In Memoriam

. . Bethsatda
Kings Lynn

. . Melcombe

... VULPIUS
St. Edmund

... St. Anne

. . . Aurelia

. . Meditation

... St. Anne

. . St. Frances

. . Wareham

. . St. Agnes

.... Naomi

.... Truro

... St. Peter

... St. Louis

. . Palestrina

Almsgiving
Lux Aeterna

. Winchester Old

. . . . Old 124TH

Peterborough Old
Palestrina

. . . . Uxbrtdge

. . . . Aspiration

J
Germany

( Hesperus

Rtvaulx

\ Luther's Chant
. . . . St. Agnes

Ward
Monk

. . . St. Margaret
Maryton
St. Agnes

O prophet souls of all the years 457
O pure reformers! not in vain 456
O saints of old, not yours alone 459
O Shadow in a sultry land 157
O sing with loud and joyful song 445
O sometimes gleams upon our sight 37
O Source divine, and Life of all 48

Winchester Old
.... Vulpius

.... St. Anne
. . All Hallows
. . . Meiringen
.... Hamburg
Winchester New
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O still in accents sweet and strong 490 Arlington
O Strength and Stay, upholding all creation 124 Strength and Stay
O the beautiful old story 532 Beecher
O thou great friend to all the sons of men 216 Langran
O Thou, in all thy might so far 295 St. Agnes
O thou in lonely vigil led 439 Rockingham
O Thou in whom we live and move 83 Rockingham
O Thou to whom in ancient time 438 Rockingham
O Thou to whom in prayer and praise 488 Federal Street
O Thou with whom in sweet content 289 Melita
O Thou who art my king 359 St. Michael
O Thou, who art of all that is 293 Aspiration

O Thou who hast at thy command 345 Duke Street
O Thou who hast thy servants taught 514 St. Peter
O Thou who turnest into morning 148 - Afternoon
O thou, whose gracious presence shone 482 Ward
O Thou whose hand has brought us 492 Tours
O Thou, whose perfect goodness crowns 507 Long Milford
O Thou, whose power o'er moving worlds presides .... 42 Parker
O Thou, whose spirit witness bears 69 St. Agnes
O troubled sea of Galilee 266 . . . Audite Audientes Me

O 't was a joyful sound to hear 19
Nativity

O worship the King, all glorious above 10 Lyons
Oft as we run the weary way 186 Ransom
On eyes that watch through sorrow's night 211 Hummel
One gift, my God, I seek 103 St. Andrew
One holy Church of God appears 452 St. Stephen
One Lord there is, all lords above 435 Pentecost_._,,,. _ [Beatitudo
One prayer I have, — all prayers in one 278 j p
One thought I have, my ample creed 74 Beatitudo
Onward, Christian soldiers 542 St. Gertrude
Onward, onward, though the region 214 Stuttgart
Open, Lord, my inward ear 63 Joy
Our Father, God of life and light 136 Humility
Our Father God, not face to face 224 Horeb
Our Father! while our hearts unlearn 212 Hummel
Our God is good; in earth and sky 86 Samson
Our God, our God, thou shinest here 29 Coronation
Our hymns are sung, our prayers are said 509 St. Drostane
Out of the dark the circling sphere 237 Rtvaulx

Past are the cross, the scourge, the thorn 208 Palestrina
Peace be to this congregation! 33 St. Sylvester
Peace! perfect peace! the gift of God within 275 Pax Tecum
Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore him 11 Mendelssohn
Praise to God, and thanks we bring 178 St. George's, Windsor
Praise to God, immortal praise 176 Nuremberg
Praise to the living God! 17 Yigdal (Leoni)

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 276 Mount Calvary
Press on! press on! ye sons of light 370 Camden

Rejoice to-day with one accord 315 Ein' feste Burg
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'Remember me,' the Master said 477 Lambeth
Reveal thy truth, O Lord 389 Moseley
Ride on, ride on in majesty 199 St. Drostane
Rise, God, judge thou the earth in might 383 Dunfermline
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 322 Amsterdam
Rise up, O men of God! 362 Swabia

Scorn not the slightest word or deed 341 Vulpius
See the Lord, thy Keeper stand 323 Amsterdam
Send down thy truth, O God! 390 St. Thomas
Silent night! peaceful night! 534 Stille Nacht
Sing forth his high eternal name 28 All Saints New

Slowly, by thy hand unfurled 128 I „
(Ferrier

Softly now the light of day 127 Holley
Softly the silent night 151 St. Edmund

Sovereign and transforming Grace 30 j „

Sow in the morn thy seed 307 Diademata
Spirit divine, attend our prayer 77 St. Flavian
Spirit of God, descend upon my heart 107 Bethsaida
Spirit of God, in thunder speak 379 Rockingham
Spirit of grace and health and power 349 Wareham
Spirit of power and truth and love 319 Grace Church
Spirit of Truth, who makest bright 82 Rockingham
Stand up, and bless the Lord 22 Silver Street
Still, still with thee, when purple morning breaketh ... 123 Ventnor
Still with thee, O my God 102 St. Andrew
Summer suns are glowing 520 Ruth
Supreme and universal Light 350 Wareham
Surrounded by unnumbered foes 368 Credo

Take my life, and let it be 332 Innocents
_, , -n, , , T7-. _ f MornlngtonTeach me, my God and King 343 Olmutz
Ten thousand times ten thousand 462 Alford
Thank we now the Lord of heaven 197 Matdstone
The ages one great minster seem 448 Aspiration

The breaking waves dashed high 546 Browne
The day is past and over 153 St. Anatolius
The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended 147 St. Clement
The evening winds begin to blow 143 Dalehurst
The ever-changing seasons 173 St. Alphege
The fathers built this city 538 Alford
The first Nowell the angel did say 535 The First Nowell
The glory of the spring how sweet 165 Colchester
The harp at nature's advent strung 58 Evan
The King of love my shepherd is 120 Domlnus Regit Me
The Light along the ages 205 Aurelia

t,, ,. , . , c u o [Missionary Hymn
The light pours down from heaven 328

j w
The Lord be with us as we bend 515 St. Peter
The Lord hath said, ' Seek ye my face ' 245 Hebron
The Lord is come. On Syrian soil 196 Horeb



INDEX OF FIRST LINES 47

The Lord is in his Holy Place 111 Meditation
The Lord is my shepherd, no want shall I know 305 Portuguese Hymn
The Lord 's my shepherd, I '11 not want 303 Dundee
The morning light is breaking , . 329 Tours
The morning walks upon the earth 55 Grace Church
The offerings to thy throne that rise 499 Dedham
The past is dark with sin and shame 380 Breslau
The past yet lives in all its truth 442 Pax Dei
The shadows of the evening hours 156 St. Leonard
The spacious firmament on high 52 Creation
The summer days are come again 167 Hereford
The uplifted eye and bended knee 352 Ernan
The voice of God is calling 541 Greenland
The works, O Lord, our hands have wrought 501 Innsbruck
There is a book, who runs may read 59 Evan
There is a land of pure delight 468 Dunfermline
These things shall be; a loftier race 408 Truro
Thirsting for a living spring 92 Pleyel
Thou art, O God, the life and light 40 Rest (Statner's)

Thou glorious God, before whose face 437 Angelus
Thou Grace Divine, encircling all 116 Manoah
Thou gracious Power, whose mercy lends 496 Angelus
Thou hidden love of God, whose height 288 Tristitia

Thou hidden Source of calm repose 306 Saints of God
Thou knowest! Lord, thou know'st my life's deep story . . 267 Newnham
Thou Life within my fife, than self more near 106 Ellers
Thou long disowned, reviled, oppressed 78 Arlington
Thou Lord of Hosts, whose guiding hand 376 Truro
Thou Lord of Life, our saving health 255 Hursley
Thou mighty God, who didst of old 440 St. Drostane
Thou One in all, thou All in one 54 Grace Church
Thou Power and Peace, in whom we find 373 Missionary Chant
Thou rulest, Lord, the fights on high 242 Federal Street
Thou says't 'Take up thy cross' 220 St. Thomas
Thou who art enthroned above 21 Monkxand
Thou whose glad summer yields . 460 Mornington
Thou whose spirit dwells in all 95 University College
Thou whose unmeasured temple stands 498 Dedham
Through all the various shifting scene 244 Hebron
Through the night of doubt and sorrow 446 St. Andrews
Through willing heart and helping hand 494 Keble
Thy grace impart! In time to be 430 Palestrina

Thy kingdom come, O God! 388 St. Cecilia

Thy kingdom come, O Lord 387 St. Cecilia

Thy kingdom come, O Lord, we daily cry 386 Dalkeith
Thy kingdom come, — on bended knee 458 Winchester Old
Thy seamless robe conceals thee not 1 12 Mear
Thy way is in the deep, O Lord 250 Dundee
'T is gone, that bright and orbed blaze 139 Hursley
'Tis winter now; the fallen snow 170 Truro
To hold thy glory, Lord of all 493 Keble
To thee, Eternal Soul, be praise 436 Angelus
To thee, O God in heaven . 516 Boylston
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To thee, our God, we fly 413 Darwall
To thine eternal arms, O God 246 Federal Street
To-day be joy in every heart 190 Gerontius
Touch thou mine eyes,— the somber shadows falling . . 270 Dawn
'Twixt gleams of joy and clouds of doubt 236 St. Magnus
Two empires by the sea 422 America

Unheard the dews around me fall 70 Dundee
Unto thy temple, Lord, we come 24 Duke Street
Unworthy to be called thy son 249 Clovelly
Uplift the song of praise 404 Yigdal (Leoni)

Walk in the light! so shalt thou know 354 Nox Precessit
Walk with the Lord! along the road 353 Nox Precessit
Watchman, tell us of the night 194 Watchman
We are children of one Father 522 .... Alleluia Dulce Carmen
We bear the strain of earthly care 226 St. Frances
We bless thee for thy peace, O God 356 St. Fulbert
We cannot always trace the way 260 In Memoriam
We come unto our fathers' God 403 The Golden Chain
We give thee but thine own 363 Swabia
We go not on a pilgrimage 297 Coniston
We honor those whose work began 504 Wareham
We love the venerable house 502 Dundee
We plow the fields, and scatter 174 Wir Pflugen
We praise thee, God, for harvests earned 371 Camden
We praise thee, Lord, with earliest morning ray 43 Russia

We pray no more, made lowly wise 342 Vulpius
What has drawn us thus apart 97 Lubeck
'What means this glory round our feet' 192 Alstone
What secret place, what distant star 91 Illa

What thou wilt, O Father, give 333 Innocents
When all thy mercies, O my God 117 Manoah
When Israel, of the Lord beloved 36 Missionary Chant
When on my day of life the night is falling 471 . Burnley
When shadows gather on our way 104 St. Cuthbert
When the light of day is waning 155 Vesper Hymn
When the lord of love was here 215 Armstrong
When the Paschal evening fell 485 Hollingsdje
When the world around us throws 259 Hervey's Litany

When thy heart, with joy o'erflowing 335 \ „

When thy soldiers take their swords 367 Gethsemane
When wilt thou save the people 382 Commonwealth
When winds are raging o'er the upper ocean 265 Ventnor
Where ancient forests round us spread 35 ..... . Missionary Chant
Where cross the crowded ways of life 223 St. Crispin

Where is he that came to save 209 Glebe Field

Where is thy God, my soul 100 Domenica
'Where is your God,' they say 109 Vox Celestis

Wherever through the ages rise 483 Ward
While sinks our land to realms of night 142 Dalehurst

While thee I seek, protecting Power 304 { „ '

^ ° \ Brattle Street
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Who dares to bind to his dull sense 400 Aspiration
Who is thy neighbor? He whom thou 339 Colchester
With glory clad, with strength arrayed 53 Erfurt

Aurelia
Lambeth

With happy voices ringing 519

With loving hearts and hands we rear 497

With songs and honors sounding loud 56
Within this temple, reared of old 506
Workman of God, O lose not heart 300

Ye holy angels bright 62
Ye servants of the Lord 361

Disciples

sursum corda
All Saints New

. . . . Hummel

Christ Church
.... Laban



INDEX OF ASCRIPTIONS, CANTICLES, CHORAL
RESPONSES AND AMENS

All glory be to God most high 572
All things come of thee, O Lord 547
Amen, Single 574

12

Double 574
3

Double, Dresden Form 574
5

Threefold 574
4

Sevenfold 574
6

Blessed be the Lord God of Israel .... 559
Blessed be the Lord, our God 564

Glory be to God on high 566
Glory be to God, the Father Almighty . . 571
Glory be to the Father, Almighty God . . 570
Glory be to the Father, who is in heaven . . 569
God be merciful unto us 560

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts . . . 565

Let the words of my mouth 555
Lift up your hearts 550, 55 1, 552
Lord, now lettest thou thy servant .... 563

My soul doth magnify the Lord 558

Now unto the King eternal 567, 568

O be joyful in the Lord 561
O come, let us sing 557
O Lord, open thou our lips 549
Our Father, who art in heaven . . . 556 \ 556 2

Out of the deep have I called unto thee . . 562

Teach me, O Lord 548
The Lord be with you 554 \ 554 2

The Lord our God be with us 553

5o


















