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INTRODUCTION.
It has long been the settled conviction of those most interested in the Sunday School work, that

the greatest deficiency in the Sunday Schools ,of our Church, especially in rendering them attractive

and pleasing to children, has been in the almost entire neglect of the instrumentality of sacred music

»

an instrumentality, which other Christian bodies have employed with most signal success. In the

hope of aiding in the removal of this deficiency, nearly a year since a weekly singing school was estab"

lished under the care of competent teachers, in connection with the Sunday School of St. Paul's

Church. These weekly meetings led at once to a selection or arrangement of Hymns and Tunes, such as

children might easily learn, and take pleasure in singing. In the course of a few months this Collection

had become so large, that it was proposed to print it for the private use of the Sunday School of St.

Paul's Church. But the movement had become known beyond the limits of our own Parish, and
urgent requests were made from various quarters, that the work might be enlarged and published for

the benefit of the Church at large. The present volume is the response to these requests.

The music is simple and can be easily learned by children, and in connection with the hymns is

church-like in its character.

The editor is under great obligation to the owners of many copyright tunes, who have kindly granted

permission to use them.
The provision for the Festivals of the Ecclesiastical year, is full and ample, and from the fact that

most of the Hymns and Tunes have been practically tested by the Sunday School of St. Paul's,

the work is given to the Church with some degree of confidence, that it will supply, at least in some
humble measure, a deep felt necessity in many Sunday Schools of our Church.
A Table of Lessons is added below, selected with reference to the childrens' service, when they are

catechised "openly in the -church" in accordance with the rubric.

E. L. DROWN.
Rectort, New Haven, Ct., Sept. 1863.

TABLE OF LESSONS.
January, Acts XL 1—18. July, St. Luke XV. 11—32.
February, St Matthew V. 1—12. August, Proverbs III. 13—35.
March, " VI. 24—34. September, : 1. John II. 1—14.
April, " XVIII. 1—14. October, " III. 1—19.
May, " XXV.31—46. November, 1. Samuel III.

June, St. Mark X. 17—32. December, , ^ . -Isaiah XL
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OPENING OF THE SCHOOL.

tf
The Minister/Superintendent, or some other person, shall

say, all standing,

T) EMEMBER now thy Creator in the days of thy
il youth, while the evil days come not, nor the

years draw nigh, when thou shalt say, I have no

pleasure in them. Eccles. xii. 1.

"Worship the Lord thy God, and serve Him alone.

Matt. iv. 10.

For God so loved the world, as to give His only

begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him
Should not perish, but should have everlasting life.

John iii. 16.

I will arise and go to my Father, and will say

unto Him, Father, I have sinned against heaven and

before Thee, and am no more worthy to be called

Thy son.—Luke xv. 18, 19.

They brought young children to Him, that He
should touch them ; and His disciples rebuked

those that brought them. But when Jesus saw it,

He was much displeased, and said unto them, Suffer

the little children to come unto Me, and forbid them

not ; for of such is the Kingdom of God.

And He took them up in His arms, put His hands

upon them and blessed them.—Mark. x. 13—16.

Hear also what St. John saith :

—

If we say that we have no sin, we deceive our-

selves, and the truth is not in us ; but if we confess

our sins, God is faithful and just t<> forgive us our

sins and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness.

Wherefore, let us humbly confess our sins to Al

mighty God, devoutly kneeling, and saying

:



ORDER OF SERVICE.

CONFESSION

Almighty and most merciful Father : We have

erred and strayed from Thy ways like lost sheep.

We have followed too much the devices and desires

of our own hearts. We have offended against Thy

holy laws. We have left undone those things

which we ought to have done ; And we have done

those things which we ought not to have done

:

And there is no health in us. But Thou Lord,

have mercy upon us, miserable offenders. Spare

Thou those, God, who confess their faults. Restore

Thou those who are penitent ; According to Thy

promises declared unto mankind, in Christ Jesus

our Lord. And grant, O, most merciful Father, for

His sake ; That we may hereafter live a godly,

righteous, and sober life ; To the glory of Thy holy

name. Amen.

Grant to us, Lord, we beseech thee, pardon and

peace, that we may be cleansed from all our sins,

and serve Thee with a quiet mind, through Jesus

Christ our Lord. Amen.

% The Minister or leader of the devotions shall then say,

the children repeating after him :

AUR 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.

Then shall be said l

Min.— Lord, open Thou our lips :

Chil.—And our mouth shall show forth Thy praise.

^ Then shall be said or sung one of the Selections from the

Psalter.

\ On occasions of 'catechising openly iu the church.'

the minister shall (after the Selection) read the lesson

for the month, according to the table of lessons. On other

occasions the minister or superintendent shall pass at once

to the Creed, as follows

:

\ Then let all say,

THE APOSTLE'S CREED.

T BELIEVE in God, the Father Almighty, Maker
-*- of heaven and earth : And in Jesus Christ, Hie

only Son, our Lord : Who was conceived by the

noly Ghost : Born of the Virgin Mary : Suffered

under Pontius Pilate : Was crucified, dead, and

buried : He descended into hell : The third day He
rose from the dead : He ascended into Heaven

:

And sittcth on the right hand of God the Father
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Almighty : From thence He shall come to judge

the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; The Holy Catholic

Church ; The Communion of Saints ; The Forgive-

ness of sins ; The Resurrection of the body ; And

the Life everlasting. Amen.

The Lord be with you.

Ans.—And with thy spirit.

^ Then shall be said the following prayers, all kneeling

:

Min.—Let us pray.

Min.— Lord, show Thy mercy upon us.

Chil.—And grant us Thy salvation.

Min.— God, make clean our hearts within us
;

Chil.—And take not Thy holy Spirit from us.

Min.—Almighty and everlasting God, from whom
Cometh every good and perfect gift, send down

upon us the healthful spirit of Thy grace. Bless,

we humbly beseech thee, the means which are used

to bring up these children in Thy fear and service.

May they from the heart believe in Thee, the Lord

their God, and worship and serve Thee their Crea-

tor, Redeemer and SanctiSer. Grant them the con-

tinual aids of Thy grace, that they may renounce

the devil and all his works, the pomps and vanities

of this wicked world, and all .the sinful lusts of the

flesh, and may keep Thy holy will and command-

ments all the days of their life. May they never be

ashamed to confess the faith of Christ crucified,

and manfully to fight under His banner, against

sin, the world, and the devil, and to continue His

faithful soldiers and servants imto their life's end
;

through the same, Jesus Christ, our Lord. A men.

Direct us, Lord, in all our doings, with Thy

most gracious favor, and further us with Thy con-

tinual help ; that in all our works begun, continued,

and ended in Thee, we may glorify Thy Holy

Name, and finally, by Thy mercy, obtain everlast-

ing life : through Jesus Christ our Lor.D. Amen.

O Lord God, our Heavenly Father, giver of all

goodness, we humbly beseech Thee to send Thy

grace to us, and to all people, that we may worship

Thee, serve Thee, and obey Thee as we ought to do.

And we pray Thee to send us all things that are

needful, both for our souls and bodies, to be merci-

ful unto us, and forgive us our sins, and that it may

please Thee to save and defend us in all dangers,

both of soul and body ; and keep us from all sin

and wickedness, and from our spiritual enemy, and

from everlasting death. We ask it of Thy mercy

and goodness, through our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.
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O, Almighty God, who out of the mouths of babes

and sucklings hast ordained strength, and madest

infants to glorify Thee by their deaths : Mortify

and kill all vices in us ; and so strengthen us by

Thy grace, that by the innocency of our lives, and

constancy of our faith even unto death, we may
glorify Thy holy Name ; through Jesus Christ our

Lord. Amen.

^ Then let the Minister or Leader add

THE APOSTOLIC BENEDICTION.

THE grace of our Lord Jksus Christ, and th«

love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy

Ghost, be with us ah\evermore. Amen.

SERVICE FOR CLOSING THE SCHOOL.

^ A Hymn having been sung, let the Minister or Leader

say, all kneeling.

Let us pray.

ALMIGHTY Father, who hast promised that

they who early seek Thy heavenly wisdom,

shall early find it, and find it more precious than

all the treasures of this world, send down on these

Thy children the grace and blessing of Thy Holy

Spirit ; that they, being trained up in the nurture

and admonition of the Lord, may choose and love

Thy way, and depart from it no more for ever

;

and that, when Thou makest up Thy jewels in Thy
glorious kingdom, these children may be there,

and may be Thine ; all of which we ask for the sake

of Thy holy child Jesus, our only Saviour and Re-

deemer. Amen.

,
The grace of our Lord Jkscs Christ, and the

love of God, and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost,

be with us all evermore. Amen.
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Special Prayers and a Thanksgiving

To be used as occasion may require, before the final prayer in the opening or closing service.

^ The collect for the day may be used with the opening c

A Prayer for a Sick Child.

ALMIGHTY God and merciful Father, to whom alone

belong the issues of life and death ; look down from

heaven, we humbly beseech Thee, with the eyes of mercy

upon the sick child for whom our prayers are desired.

Visit him, O Lord, with Thy salvation; deliver him in

Thy good appointed time from his bodily pain, and save

his soul for Thy mercies' sake ; that if it shall be Thy
pleasure to prolong his days here on earth, he may live to

Thee, and be an instrument of Thy glory, by serving Thee

faithfully, and doing good in his generation; or else re-

ceive him into those heavenly habitations, where the souls

ofthose who sleep in the Lord Jesus enjoy perpetual rest

and felicity. Grant this, O Lord, for the love of Thy Son,

our Saviour, Jesus Christ. Amen.

A Thanksgiving for the Recovery of a Sick Child.

ALMIGHTY Father, who, at the prayers of Thy ser-

vants, Elijah and Elisha, did'st gladden the hearts of

two pious mothers by restoring them their dead, and who,
by Thy Son Jesus Christ, did'st raise to health and life

the children of man)' sorrowing parents, accept, we beseech

Thee, the thanks of Thy servants, who call upon us to join

our praises with their own for the deliverance of their

dear child from sickness and the grave. May that recov-

ered child be ever Thine ; and may tho hearts of all to

whom he is precious, bo burn at the remembrance of Thy

r closing service at the discretion of the minister or leader.

goodness, that they may hold no thank-offering too costly

to show forth Thy praise, and may present themselves, a
living sacrifice holy and acceptable unto Thee, through

the merits of Jesus Christ, our Saviour, Amen.

To be used upon the Death of a Member of the School.

OGOD, whose days are without end, and whoso mercies

cannot be numbered, make us, we beseech Thee, deeply

sensible of the shortness and uncertainty of human life.

In the death of this child (or Teacher), who has been taken

from our midst and whom we shall meet no more on earth,

may we realize how frail and uncertain our own condition

is. Sanctify to every member of the school this solemn
dispensation of Thy Providence. Make these children

ever mindful of the time when they too shall lie down in

the dust ; and grant them grace always to live in such a

state, that they may never be afraid to die ; so that living

and dying they may be Thine, through the merits of Thy
Son Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen.

A Prayer for Unity.

OGOD, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, our only

Saviour, the Prince of Peace, take away from us all

hatred and prejudice, and whatever 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
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all ; so we may henceforth be all of one heart and one

soul, united in the holy bond of truth, of faith and charity,

and may with one mind and one mouth glorify Thee
;

through Jesus Christ, our Lord. A?nen.

Prayer for an Increase of Ministers.

OLORD Jest/9 Christ, we humbly beseech Thee to send

us, in this our time of need, a more abundant supply

of chosen ministers to seek Thy lost and wandering sheep

and bring them into Thy fold. Stir up the miuds of parents

that, like pious Hannah of old, they may lend their off-

spring to the service of the Lord ; and move the hearts of

children, that many sons like Samuel may grow up in holy

nurture, and be established as prophets of the Lord

Bring our Sunday Schools more and more under the in-

fluence of Thy blessed Word and Holy Spirit, and grant

that in this School many worthy candidates may be trained

up for the Gospel Ministry ; all which we ask through Thy
merits and intercession, who art with the Father and the

Holy Ghost, one God, world without end. Amen.

Prayer for Teachers.

ALMIGHTY God, Giver of all good things, behold these

Thy servants, the Teachers in this School. Replenish

them with the truth of Thy doctrine, and adorn them with

innocency of life, that both by word and good example

they may faithfully serve Thee in their office. Inspire

them with a due sense of the solemn charge entrusted to I

their care. Guard them from the sins of idleness, irregu.

larity and neglect. Save them from weariness and dis-

trust. Give them faith to believe that in due season they

shall reap if they faint not ; and at last in the Church tri-

umphant may they enjoy the blessedness which shall be
given to those who turn many to righteousness. All which
we ask through the merits of Jesus Christ, our Lord.
Amen.

A Prayer for Missions and Missionaries.

OLORD, who did'st come to seek and to save the lost,

and to whom all power is given in heaven and on
earth, hear, we beseech Thee, the prayers of Thy Church
for those who at Thy command go forth to preach the

Gospel to every creature.

Preserve them from all dangers to which they may be

exposed ; from perils by land, and perils by water ; from
the deadly pestilence ; from the violence of the persecutor;

from doubt and impatience ; from discouragement and dis-

cord ; and from all the devices of the powers of darkness.

And while they plant and water, send Thou, O God, the

increase
;
gather in the multitude or tne heathen ; convert

in Christian lands such as negi;Ci so great salvation ; so

that Thy name may be glorified, and Thy Kingdom come,

O gracious Saviour ofthe world, to whom with the Father
and the Holy Ghost be honoraud R^ory, world without end.

Amen.

.



SELECTIONS OF PSALMS,
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9
TO BE USED,AFTER THE LORD'S PRAYER IN,THE OPENING SERVICED

Selection First.

I32:
•€*

9 :? m IHE
1 Blessed is the

man that ....

2 Blessed are they
that

3 Mark the perfect

man, and be-

4 As for the trans-

gressors they

shall

5 O Lord, thou
hast searched

6 Thou compassest

my path andmy
7 For there is not

a word
8 Search me,

God, and ....

9 And see if there

be any ...

Glory be to the,

Father, and .

.

As it was in the

beginning,

now, and .

,

feareth the Lord,

testi-

keep his monies,

hold the upright

;

perish to- gether,

me, and known
me ;

lying down,

in my tongue,

know my heart

:

wicked way in me,

to the Son,

ever shall be,

that delighteth .

.

and seek him ....

for the end
and the end of the

ungodly is they
shall be

Thou knowest my
down-sitting, and
mine up-rising

;

Thou understand-

est my
and art ac-

but, lo ! O Lord,

thou
try

and lead me in the

and

world

greatly in

with their

of that

rooted

thoughts a-

quainted

with

knowest it

me, and

to the

without

his com-

Tvhole =

man is

out at

far =

all my

alto -

know my

ever -

Holy

end. A -

mand-
ments.

heart,

peace.

the last.

off.

ways.

gether.

thoughts:

lasting.

Ghost

;



10 Selection Second. PSALM viii.

:±
a _

•*»

i§==
1 Lord, our Go-

Ternor,how ex-

cellent is thy
Name in

2 Out of the mouth
of very babes
and sucklings

hast thou or-

dained strength,

be-

3 For I will con-

sider thy heav-
ens, even the .

4 What is man,
that thou art .

.

5Thou madesthim
lower

6 Thou makesthim
* to have domin-
ion of the. . .

.

7 All

8 The fowls of the

air, and the

fishes

9 O Lord, our Go-
vernor,how ex-

cellent

Gloria Patki.

Pi £EE£

all the world

;

cause of
thine enemies,

works of thy fingers

;

mindful of liim?

than the angels,

works of thy
sheep and

hands

;

oxen;

of the sea;

is thy Name

Thou that hast set

thy

That thou Slight-

est still the

The moon and the

stars which ....

And the son ofman,

To crown him with

And thou hast put
all things in sub-

jection

Yea, and the ....

And whatsoever
walkcth through
the

In

glory a-

cnemy

thou .

.

that thou

glo-

under
beasts -

paths

bove the

and the a-

hast or- dained.

visitest him?

ry and .
worship.

his —
of the

feet

field;

of the seas.

— the world.

heavens

!

venger.



Selection Third, from psalm Selection Fourth, from psalm xxm. H
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1 Come, ye children, and hearken
|
unto

|

me
; | I will teach you the

|
fear

|
of the

j

Lord.

2 "What man is he that
|
lusteth to

|
live, | and

would
|
fain see

|

good
j
days ?

8 Keep thy
|
tongue from

|
evil, | and thy

|

lips that they
|
speak no

|

guile.

4 Eschew evil
|
and do

|

good
; | seek

|

peace
|
and en-

|
sue it.

5 The eyes of the Lord are
|
over the

|
right-

eous, | and his ears are
|
open un-

| to their

|

prayers.

6 The countenance of the Lord is against them
|
that do

|
evil, \ to root out the remem-

brance
|
of them

f
from the

|
earth.

Glory be to the Father
|
and to the

|
Son,

and
|
to the

|
Holy

|
Ghost

;

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ever

shall
|
be, | World without

|
end.

|
A-

|

men.

• 1 The Lord
|
is my

|
Shepherd

; | Therefore |
can

I
|
lack

|
nothing.

2 He shall feed me in a
|

green
|
pasture, I And

lead me forth be-
|
side the

|
waters of

|
com-

fort.

3 He shall con-
| vert my

|
soul, | And bring me

forth in the paths of righteousness
|
for his

|

Kame's
|
sake.

4 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

|

comfort
|
me.

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against
|

them that
| trouble me

; | Thou hast anointed
my head with oil, and my

|
cup shall

|
be

|

full.

6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow
me all the

|
days of my

|
life

; | And I will
dwell in the

| house of the
|
Lord for

|
ever.

Gloria Patri.



12 Selection Fifth, from psalm

i 77

pi^e
*=F=t=si

1 The Lord is . .

.

2 The Lord is lov-

ing unto
3 All thy works

praise

4 They sIigw the

glory
5 That thy power,

thy glory, and
mightiness ....

6 Thy kingdom is

an ever- -

7 The Lord up-
holdeth all . .

.

8 The eyes of all

wait upon . .

.

9 Thou
10 The Lord is

righteous in .

.

11 The Lord is nigh

unto all them
that

Gloria Patki.

yracious,

and merciful

^every man

thee, Lord,

of thy kingdom

of thy kingdom

lasting kingdom

such as fall,

thee,

openest
thine

Lord,

hand

all his ways

call up - on him,

longsufFering, ....

and his mercy is .

and thy

and

might be
and thy dominion
en

and lifteth up ...

.

and thou givest .

.

and fillest

and

yea, nil such as .

.

and of

over

6aints give

talk

known
dureth
through-

all those

them their

all things

holy in

call up -

great

all his

thanks ian-

of thy

unto

out all

that are

meat in due

living with

all his

on him

goodness,

works,

to thee,

power

;

ages.

down.

season,

plente-

ousness.

works,

faithfully.



Selection Sixth. from psalm 13

I
m

1 The heavens de-

clare the

2 One day

3 There is neither

4 Their sound is

gone out in- -

5 The law of the

Lord is an un-

dented la w,con-

6 The statutes of

the Lord are

right, and re-

7 The fear of the

Lord is clean,

and en - - -

8 More to be de-

sired are they
than gold, yea
than

glory of

telleth an-

speech nor

- to all

verting the

joicc the

dureth for

much fine

God

other

lan-

guage

lands,

soul;

heart,

ever,

gold,

and the firmament

and one night. . .

.

but their

and their words in-

the testimony of

the Lord is sure,

and giveth

the commandment
of the Lord is

pure, and giveth

the judgments of

the Lord are true,

and

sweeter also than
honey,

sheweth his

certi-

voices are

- to the

wisdom un-

light un-

righteous

handy

- fieth an-

heard a-

ends of the

to the

to the

alto-

and the I honey comb

work,

other.

mong
them.

world.

simple.

eyes.

gether.



14= Selection Seventh, gloria in excelsis.

I
i£

±g
A - men.

i#IF *=
:c: :c: :p: ilS

1 Glory be to | God on
|
high

; Q And on earth
|
peace, good

|
will towards

|
men.

2 "We praise thee, we bless thee, we
|
worship

|
thee., | We glorify thee, we give

thanks to |
thee, for

|
thy great

|
glory,

3 O Lord God,
|
heavenly

|
King, | God the

|
Father

|
Al-

|
mighty.

9 For thou \ only art
|
holy, | Thou |

only
|
art the

|
Lord

;

10 Thou only, O Christ, with the
|
Holy |

Ghost, | Art most high ip. the
|
glory of

| God

the I Father.

iiH^g

=F==F c=cT f
_

4 O Lord, the only begotten Son,
|
Jesus |

Christ, | O Lord God, Lamb of God,
|
Son .

]
Father,

5 That takest away the
j
sins of the

|
world, | Have

|
mercy

|
upon

|
u».

6 Thou that takest away the
|
sins of the

|
world, | Have

|
mercy

|
upon

|
us.

7 Thou that takest away the
]
sins of the

|
world, | Be-

|
ceive

|
our

|

prayer.

8 Thou that sitte.stjit.the right hand of | God the |
Father, | Have

|
mercy

|
upon

|
us.

of the



HYMNS FOR THE FESTIVALS.
ADVENT.

1. Hail, Thou long Expected Jesus.

5
G. F. ROOT.

3fcr -BtT
m *-\ e J . d s wh qt=i=

1. Hail thou Ion? -ex- pect - ed Je - sus, Bom to set Thy peo-ple free!&m§ift
•1 l—si.

I =s -22.

From our sins and fearg re - lease

I I I I I

Let us find our rest in Thee.

^ T=Fff
1 Hail, thou long-expected Jesus,

Born to set Thy people free !

From our sins and fears release us,

Let us find our rest in Thee.

2 Israel's strength and consolation,

Hope of all the saints, Thou art
;

Long desired of every nation,

Joy of every waiting heart.

3 Born Thy people to deliver,

Born a child, yet God our King,
Born to reign in us for ever,

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring

4 By Thine own eternal Spirit

Rule in all our hearts alone
;

By Thine all-sufficient merit

Raise us to Thy glorious throne.



16 ADVENT.

9. On Jordan's Banks the Baptist's Cry.

i
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1. On Jor- dan's banks the Bap-tist's cry An-noun-ces that the Lord is nigh;
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Come near and heark - en, for he brings Glad ti - dings from the King of kings.
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1 On Jordan's banks the Baptist's cry
Announces that the Lord is nigh

;

Come near and hearken, for he brings
Glad tidings from the King of kings.

2 Be purified each Christian breast,

And furnished for so great a Guest

;

Yea, let us all our hearts prepare
For Chbist to come and enter there.

3 For Thou art our Salvation, Lord,
Oar Refuge and our great Reward

;

Without Thy grace our souls must fade,

And wither like a flower decayed.

4 Stretch forth Thine hand a balm to pouii

And make us rise to fall no more
;

Upon Thy pardoned people shine,

And fill the world with grace divine
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3. Watchman ! Tell us of the Night.
•L. MASON.m rv

#•••#
1. Watchman ! tell us of the night,What its signs ofpromise are ;Traveler ! o'er yon mountain's

2. "Watchman ! tell us of the night, Higher yet that star ascends ; Traveler ! blessedness and
3. Watchman ! tell us of the night, For the morning seems to dawn, Traveler ! darkness takes its
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height, See that glo - ry beam - ing 6tar ! Watchman ! does its beauteous ray Aught of

light, Peace and truth its course portends. Watchman ! will its beams a- lone Gild the

flight, Doubt and ter - ror are withdrawn. Watchman ! let thy wandrings cease, Hie thee
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joy or hope fore-tell ? Traveler ! yes, it brings the day, Promised day of Is •

spot that gave them birth ? Traveler ! a - ges are its own, See, it bursts o'er all

to thy qxii - et home : Traveler ! lo ! the Prince ofPeace, Lo ! the Son of God
*\ 1 r*
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ra - el.

the earth !

is come.
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18 ADVENT

4. Lo! He comes, in Clouds Descending.
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Lo ! lie comes, in clouds descending, Once on earth for sinners slain ; Thousand, thousand saints attending,
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Swell the tri - umph of His train. Hal- lc- lu -jah! Hal -le-lu - jah! Je - sua comes on earth to reign.
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2 Every eye eball now behold Him

Rolied in dreadful majesty
;

Those who set at naught and sold Him,
Pierced and nail'd Him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 Yea, Amen ; let all adore Thee,
High on Thine eternal throne

;

Saviour, take Thy power and glory,

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own.
Hallelujah ;

Come and make Thy glory known.

4 Yet with mingled hope and fearing,

Wait we still our Judge to see ;

In the day of Thine appearing,

Spotless, blameless may we be !

Ever watching,
Teach us, Lord, to welcome Thee.
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5. Hark! What mean those Holy Voices.
Joyfully.
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Lo ! th' ah-gel - ic host re - joi - ces, Heavenly hal - le - hi - jahs rise.

m m
2 Cherubs tell the wondrous story,

Joyous Seraphim, reply
;

" Glory in the highest, glory

!

Glory be to God most high !

3 " Peace on earth, good will from heaven,
Reaching far as man is found,

Souls redeem'd, and sins forgiven

—

Loud our grateful harps shall sound.

4 " Christ is born, the Great Annointed !

Heaven and earth His praises sing :

receive whom God appointed
For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

5 " Hasten, children, to adore Him !

Learn His name to magnify ;

Till in heaven ye sing before Him,
Glory be to God most high !"



30 CHRISTMAS

6. Shout the glad Tidings. AVISON.
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Shout the glad tidings, exulting -ly sing : . . . . Je - ru - salem triumphs, Messi - ah is King !
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Zi - on the marvelous sto - ry be telling,The Son of the highest how low-ly his bij'th,The

2. Tell how he cometh ; from nation to nation,The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round ; How
3. Mortals, your homage be' gratefully bringing, And sweet let the gladsome hosanna a - rise ; Ye
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brightest archangel in glo-ry ex-celling lie stoops to redeem thee, he reigns up- on ereigns up- oil earth.

fiee to the faithful he of-fers sal -vation,How his people with joy ever-lasting are crown'd.

angels, the full hal-le - lu-jah be singing ; One chorus resound thro' the earth and the skies :
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Shout the glad ti - dings, ex - ult - ing - ly sing, Je - ru - sa-lem triumphs, Mes-
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ah is King, Shout the glad ti - dings, ex - ult - ing - ly sing, Je-
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ru - sa - lem triumnhs, Mes-si - ah is King, Mes- si - ah is KiDg, Mes- si - ah is King.
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22 CHRISTMAS,

7. Carol, Carol, Christians.
Words by the Eev. A. C. COXE, D. D.
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Music by the Rev. G. M. HILLS.
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1. Car - ol, car- ol, Christians, Car - ol joy - ful - ly, Car - ol for the
2. Go ye to the for - est, Where the myr-tles grow. .... "Where the pine and
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coming Of Christ's Nativ-i - ty ; And pray a gladsome Christmas For all good Christian

lau - re] Bend beneath the snow : Gath-er them for Je - bosj Wreathe them for IH3
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men ; Car - ol, carol, Christians, For Christmas come again,

shrine ; Make His tem-ple glo - rious, With the box and pine,
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Car-ol,
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Car - ol, Car- ol for theol joy - ful - ly.
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3 Wreathe your Christmas garland,
Where to Christ, we pray

;

It shall smell like Carmel
On our festal day

;

Libanus and Sharon
Shall not greener be,

Than our holy chancel,
On Christ's Nativity. Carol, carol, &c.

4 Carol, carol Christians !

Like the Magi now,
Ye must lade your caskets,
With a grateful vow :

Ye must have sweet incense,
Myrrh and finest gold,

At our Christmas altar.

Humbly to unfold. Carol, carol, &e.

5 Blow, blow up the trumpet,
For our solemn feast

;

Gird thine armor, Christian,
Wear thy surplice, priest

;

Go ye to the altar,

Pray, with fervor, pray,
For Jesus' second coming,
And the Latter day. Carol, carol, &c.

6 Give us grace, O Saviour,
To put off in might,

Deeds and dreams of darkness,
For the robes of light !

And to live as lowly,
As Thyself with men

;

So to rise in glory,

When Thou coin'st again. Carol, carol, &c.
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Hark! What celestial Sounds.
From the " Sabbatii Htmn and TVne Book. By permission.

1. Hark ! what celestial 6ounds, What music fills the air ! Soft warbling to the morn, It strikes the

Tav-ished ear : Now all is still ; Now wild it floats In tuneful notes, Loud, sweet, and shrill.

2 Th' angelic hosts descend,

With harmony divine
;

See how from heaven they bend,

And in full chorus join :

" Fear not," say they, I Jesus, your King,
" Great joy we bring :

|
Is born to-day.

3 "He comes, your souls to 6ave

From death's eternal gloom ;

To realms of bliss and light

He lifts you from the tomb :

Your voices raise, I Your songs unite

With sons of light
; |

Of endless praise.

4 " Glory to God on high !

Ye mortals spread the sound,

And let your raptures fly

To earth's remotest bound :

For peace on earth, I To man is given,

From God in heaven, | At Jesus' birth."
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While Shepherds Watched.

f While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seated on the ground,
The an-gel of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone around. J 2.
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Fearnot,
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he, for mighty dread
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Had seized their troubled mind ;" Glad ti - dings of great joy I bring, To
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you and all man- kind.
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3 "To you, in David's town, this day,
Is born, of David's line,

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord

;

Aud this shall be the sign
;

4 "The heavenly babe you there shall find

To human view displayed,

All meanly wrapt in swathing bandi,
j

And in a manger laid."

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith

Appeared a shining throng
Of angels, praising God, who thus

Addressed their joyful song:

" All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace
;

Good-will, henceforth, from Heaven to men,
Begin, and never cease."
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lO. We come with loud Acclaim.m^m it 3 :*=£
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1. We come, we come, with loud ac - claim, To sing the praise of Je - sua
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And make the vault - ed tern - pie ring. With loud Ho - san - nas to our
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With joy - ful heart and smil - ing face, We gath - er round the throne of grace.
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ADd low - ly bend to of - fer there, From youthful lips our hum - ble
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prayer

To Him who slept on Ma - ry's knee A gen - tie child as young as we.
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1 "We come, we come with loud acclaim,

To sing the praise of Jesus' name,
And make the vaulted temple ring,

With loud Hosannag to our King!
"With joyful heart and smiling face

"We gather round the throne of grace.

And lowly bend to offer there
From youthful lips our humble prayer,

To Him who slept on Mary's knee
A gentle child as young as we.

2 We come, we come, the song to swell,

To Him who loved our world so well,

That, stooping from his Father's throne,

He died to claim us as his own.

With joy we haste the aisles to fill,

Yet youthful bands are gathering still.

0, thus may we in heaven above
Join in a happy song of love,

And still, with angels, fill our home
With joyful cries, they come, they come.



28 CHRISTMAS,

The Son of God, so High, so Great. From " The Asaph."
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1. The Son of God, so high, so great, A lit - tie child like us would he
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He took our form in low es - tate, And prest an earth - l}r mother's knee.
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2 And while the horned heasts among
In manger rude, alone He lay,

Out in the fields the angels sung,

"A Saviour, Christ, is born to-day."

3 We did not hear the angels chime,
Their birth-day hymn to shepherd's ear

;

But we can think at Christmas time,

How Jesus came to help us here.

4 For us, the King of kings came down,
For us He laid His glory by,

That we might wear an angel's crown, •

And five the life that can not die.

5 O teach Thy children, Holy Child,

That evermore they serve Thee thus,

And lead us by Thy mercy mild,

Up to the Heaven Thou left'st for us.



CHRISTMAS 29

Bright and Joyful is the Morn.
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From the higla - est realms of Heaven, Un - to us a Son is given.
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1 Bright and joyful is the morn,
For to us a child is born

:

From the highest realms of Heaven,
Unto lis a Son is given.

2 On His shoulder He shall bear
Power and majesty, and wear

On His vesture and His thigh,

Names most awful—names most high.

3 Wonderful in counsel He,
Christ, th' incarnate Deity :

Sire of ages, ne'er to cease :

King of kings, and Prince of Peace.

4 Come and worship at His feet

:

Yield to Him the homage meet

:

From the manger to the throne,

Homage due to God alone.



so CHRISTMAS.

13.
Arr. by JAS. A. JOHNSON.

Carol, Brothers, Carol.
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Melody and Words by W. A. MUHLENBERG, D. D.
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1st. Voice.
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1. Carol, brothers, carol,

2d. Voice.

Carol joyful -ly

;

Carol the good tidings, Ca-rolmerri - ly.
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1. Carol, brothers, carol, Carol joyful - ly
;

Carol the good tidings, Ca-rolmerri - ly.
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Chorus.

j£ Animato.
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^ Unison.

Carol, brothers, carol, Ca-rol joy-ful - ly, Carol the good tidings, Ca-rol merri - ly ; And
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Carol, brothers, carol, Ca-rol joy-ful - ly, Carol the good tidings, Ca-rol merri - ly ; And
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pray a gladsome Christmas For all good Christian men, Carol, brothers, carol, Christmas day again.
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pray a gladsome Christmas For all good Christian men, Carol, brothers, carol, Christmas day again

«:-rb^: v—^- >- ••-sr
-r ^-V- :*—*-

-0^-0-

•^—i/-^z^



S3 CHRISTMAS

Duett. Andante.
K

1. Ca-rol but with gladness, Not in songs of earth; On the Saviour's birthday Hallowed be our mirth
;

2. At the mer-ry table, Think of those who've none, The orphan and the widow, Hungry and a -lone.
3. Listening an-gel mu-sie, Discord sure must cease—Who dare hate his brother On this day of peace?
4. Let our hearts responding To the Seraph Band, Wish this morning's sunshine Bright in every laud,

—

U-9-^-0- V V S V ' 1 U D. C. Chorus.

While a thousand blessings Fill our hearts with glee, Christinas day we'll keep, The Feast of charity.
Bountiful your offerings To the Altar bring, Let the poor and needy Christmas carols sing.

While the heavens are telling To mankind good will, Only love and kindness Every bosom fill.

Word, and deed, and prayer Speed the grateful sound, Telling "Merry Christmas" AH the world around !
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CHRISTMAS 33

14. To us a Child of Hope is born. Dr. l. maso:
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shall the tribes of

Won - der- fid, the

earth a - bey,

Coun - sel - or,

hostsHim all the

The great and might
of heaven,

y Lord
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3. His power, increasing, still shall spread;

His reign no end shall know :

Justice shall guard his throne above
And peace abound below.

To us a child of hope is born,

To us a Son is given
;

The "Wonderful, the Counselor,

The mighty Lord of heaven.
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Silent Night! Holy Night!15.

From the Third (unpublished) Tart of " HlMNS and Music for Tim Youxg." By permission of the Author.

PS
1. Si-lent night ! Ho-ly night ! All is calm, all is bright ; Round yon Virgin Mother and Child !
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Ilo-ly In-fant, so tender and mild, Sleep in heavenly peace, Sleep in heaven- ]y peace
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J Silent night! Holy night!

Shepherds quake at the sight

!

Glories stream from Heaven afar,

Heavenly Hosts sing Alleluia !

Christ, the Saviour is born !

3 Silent night ! Holy night

!

Son of God, lovc*s pure light

Radiant beams from Thy Holy Face
With the dawn of redeeming grace,

Jesus, Lord, at Thy Birth

!
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Luther's Christmas Hymn. A. D. 1540

S

1. From heaven a- bove, to

2. To you, this night, is

earth

born
come,
child,

To
Of

hring glad news to

Ma - ry, chos - en

is m a
v-

ev - ery home ,

moth - er mild
;

Glad ti - dings of great joy I bring, Where- of I now will

This li - tie child of low - ly birth, Shall be the joy of
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3 He brings those blessings, long ago
Prepared by God, for all below

;

Henceforth, His kingdom open stands

To you, as to the angel band.

4 Now let us all with gladsome cheer,

Follow the shepherds, and draw near :

Who is this child so young and fair?

The blessed Christ-child lieth there.

5 My heart for very joy doth leap,

M37 lips no more can silence keep

;

I too, will sing with joyful tongue,
That sweetest ancient cradle song.

G Glory to God in highest Heaven,
Who unto man His Sun has given !

While angels sing with pious mirth,

A glad New Year to all the earth

!
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How precious is the Story.
From S. S. llt>» ixxa,

by Permission.
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1. How pre - cious is the sto - ry, Of our Re - deemer's birth ; Who left the realms of
'J. lie came to Earth from Heaven, To weep, and bleed, and die, That we might be for-

3. Oh ! may I love this Sa - viour, So good, so kind, so mild ! And may I find his

Hmu !

jmMtrmmrni
glo - ry, And came to dwell on earth !

-giv-en, And raised to God on high.

fav - or; A young though sinful child.

m
He saw our sad con - di-tion, Our guilt, and sin, and
His kindness and eoni-pas-sion, To chil-dren then were
And in his bliss - ful luaven, May I at last ap-

- «5^\

shame ; To save us from per
shown

;
The heirs of his 6al

- pear, With all my sins for

tion, The blessed Je - sus came
- va - tion, He claimed them for his own.
- giv - en, To know and praise Him there.
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IS. Hark! the herald Angels sing.

Fine.
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her - aid a a - gels sing, Glo - ry
earth, and iner - cy mild, God and

1 - ic host pro - claim, Christ is
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Beth - le - hem !
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2. Joy - ful all ye na - tions rise, Join the tri - umphs of the skies

;
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1 Hark ! the herald angels sing,

Glory to the new-born King
;

Peace on earth, and mercy mild,

God and sinners reconciled !

2 Joyful all ye nations rise,

Join the triumphs of the skies

;

With th' angelic host proclaim,

Christ is born in Bethlehem !

3 Christ, by highest heaven adored,

Christ, the everlasting Lord,

Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the virgin's womb !

4 Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see !

Hail th' incarnate Deity,

Pleased, as man, with man to dwell,

Jeans, now Emanuel

!

5 Risen with healing in his wings,

Light and life to all he brings
;

Hail the Sun of righteousness,

Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace.
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19.
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Christian Children must be Holy. BRADBURY.

2 We are taught in Jesus' childhood
;

Only eight short days He saw,

Ere He suffered circumcision,

And obeyed His Father's law.

3 He, who is our great example,
Let no moment run to loss

;

Not one precious hour he wasted,

From the cradle to the cross.

4 Soon He sorrow'd, soon He suffer'd,

We must meek and gentle be
;

Little pain and little trial,

Ever bearing patiently.

5 Soon He showed a Son's obedience:

We must early learn to do
Not our own will, but our Father's,

And be found obedient too.
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Brightest and Best.
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1. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning ! Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid
;

Star of the East, the ho - ri - zon a - dorn-ing-
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Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining
;

Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall
;

Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining

—

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.

3.

Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion,

Odors of Edom and offerings divine,

Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean,

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine ?

-Guide where our infant Redeemer laid.
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Vainly we offer each ample oblation,

Vainly with gold would His favor secure,

Richer, by far is the heart's adoration,

—

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

5.

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning!
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ;

Star of the East, the horizon adorning

—

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.
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21. Hail to the Lord's Anointed.
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D.C.

1.

Hail to the Lord's Anointed,

Great David's greater Son

;

Hail, in the time appointed,

His reign on earth begun !

He comes to break oppression,

To set the captive free,

To take away transgression,

And rule in equity.

2.

He 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

3.

He shall descend like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love and joy, like flowers,

Spring in His path to birth :

Befoi-e Him, on the mountains,
Shall peace, the herald, go

;

And righteousness, in fountains,

From hill to valley flow.

To Him shall prayer unceasing,

And daily vows, ascend
;

His kingdom, still increasing,

A kingdom without end :

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever:

That name to us is Love. ,
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Long Time ago, a wondrous Star.
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1. Long time a
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a won - drous star
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Led o'er
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track - less way
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2 In swaddling clothes all helpless bound,
In poor and mean abode

;

And there in Him all Gentiles found
Their Saviour and their God.

3 Thence come all joy, all love, all light,

That gladden Christian homes
;

Our very safety day and night
From that one Dwelling comes.

4 Cold, then, and heartless they must be,

Who all these blessings share,

Yet grudge, on Christ's Epiphany,
Their meed of praise and prayer.

5 Lord, keep us from such sinfulness,

And give'us grace to prove,

How they, who daily debts confess,

Should render love for love.
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Once was heard the Song of Children, db. l. mason.
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, ( Once was heard the song of cliil - dren, By the Sa - vionr when on earth

;

'

\ Joy - ful, in the sa - cred tern - pie, Shouts of youth-fiil praise had birth
;

n < Palms of vie - tory strown a - round Him, Gar-ments spread beneath His feet,

\ Pro - phet of the Lord they crown'd Him, In fair Sa - lem's crowded street;
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And ho - san - nas. And ho - san - nas Loud to Da-vid'sSon broke forth.

"While ho - san - nas, Wnile ho - san - nas, From the lips of chil - dren greet.

3 God, o'er all in heaven reigning,

We this day thy glory sing

;

Kot with palms thy pathway strewing,

We would loftier tribute bring

—

Glad hosannas
To our Prophet, Priest, and King.

! though humble is our offring,

Deign accept our grateful lays

—

These from children once proceeding,

Thou didst deem " perfected praise.

Now hosannas,

Saviour, Lord, to Thee Tve raise !
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24. When His Salvation bringing.
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When His salvation bringing.

To Zion Jesus came,
The children all stood singing

Hosanna to His Name.
Nor did their zeal offend Him,

—

But as He passed along,

He bade them still attend Him,
And smiled to hear then' song.

Hosanna, Hosanna,
Hosanna to Jesus we"ll sing.

2.

But since the Lord retaineth

His love for children still,

Though now as Lord He reigneth

On Zion's heavenly hill

—

We'll flock around His banner,

Who sits upon the throne,

And sing aloud Hosanna
To David's royal Son.

Hosanna, <fec.

But should we fail proclaiming
Our Great Redeemer's praise,

The stones our silence shaming,
Would their Hosannas raise.

And shall we only render

The tribute of our words ?

No !—while our hearts are tender,

They too shall be the Lord's.

Hosanna, &c.
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He is risen! He is risen! Dr. L. MASOX
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fill voice

;

ris - en ! He is ris - en! Tell it with a joy-

as burst His three day's pris - on, Let the whole wide earth re - joice

( Tell it to the sin - ners, weep - ing O - ver deeds in dark- ness done,

( Wea - ry fast and vi - gil keep - ing, Brightly breaks their East - er sun
;Wea - ry
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Death is con - quered, man is

Blood can wash all sins a
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3 Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted,

With glad smile and radiant brow;
Lent's long shadows have departed,

All his woes are over now,
And the glorious form He bore,

Mortal ills can vex no more.

4 Come, with high and holy gladness,

Chant our Lord's triumphal lay
;

Not one touch of twilitrht sadness

free,

way,
Christ has won the vie - to - ry.

Christ has conquered hell to - day.

9 9 V
Dims His Resurrection Day ;

Brightly dawns the radiant East,

Brighter far our Easter Feast.

He is risen ! He is risen

!

He has oped the eternal gate
;

We are free from sin 's dark prison,

Risen to a holier state
;

Soon a brighter Easter beam
On our longing eyes shall stream.



EASTER. 4=7

The Lord is Risen indeed.

"With him 6liall rise the ran - som'd seed,
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-

To reism in end - less day.

1 "The Lord is risen indeed ;

"

The grave hath lost ite prey;

^Vitli him shall rise the ransom'd seed,

To reign in endless day.

2 " The Lord is risen indeed ;

"

He lives, to die no more
;

He lives His people's cause to plead,

Whose curse and shame He bore.

3 "The Lord is risen indeed ;

"

Attending angels, hear;

Up to the courts of Heaven, with speed.

The joyous tidings bear.

4 Then take your golden lyres,

And strike each living chord:

Join all the bright, celestial choirs.

And sing our risen Lord.



4=8 FASTER.

27. How in the flow'ry Spring, my God.
Words by the Rev. A. C. CO.XE, D.D.
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1. How iii the flow'ry Spring, my God, The buds of promise ope, And blossom o'er life's tliorny road,
2. What though in pensive Autumn's wane, Earth's sere grown glories fall, And sleep through Winter's dull domain,
3. So then to dust, our dust shall turn, So too shall rise and sing, When falls u - pon the mouldered urnmsmmwmmmMmmB&

To cheer the Christian's hope! Like them, exulting from the tomb, We too, revived, shall rise, Aud
When death is writ on all; Ex - ult - ing, in the break - ing year, The li - ly doth un - close And
The joy - ous dew of Spring • The God that rears the tender flowers. And breathes to life their dust. From
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flour - ista in im - mor - tal bloom, In E - dens of the skies,

dai - ses o'er the waste ap - pear, And ro - ses from the snows,
tho cold grave shall quicken ours, And new-create the just,
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In E - dens of the skies.

And ro - ses from the snows.
And new-cre - ate the just.

fV, ,
«— 0~T-0 0-

v- SEWfr
+- §^^r~S?

-=

ff



E A S T £ 11 4:9

98. We will carol Joyfully.

1 We will carol joyfully,

On this holy festal day
;

To our risen Lord and King
Grateful homage we will bring.

2 We will carol joyfully,
' As with sweet accord we bring,

Praise from every heart and voice,"

To our risen Lord and King.

3 We will carol joyfully,

While our love and thanks we give

To our risen Lord and King,

He who died that we might live.

4 We will carol joyfully,

And to Him our otFrings bring,

Grateful hearts with love and praise,

To our risen Lord and King.



DO EASTER.

29.
Chorus.

j£ Animato.

Let us join our Voices.
Music by Dr. MUHLENBERG,
/7S Unison.

In a grateful lay, "Glo-ryjn the highest," "Christ is ris'n to-day." Go,
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"Glory in the highest !" Clap your hands and sing—Glory ! Allelu-jah ! To our ris-en King. Go,
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tell it 'mong the people, To every nation speed With the joyful tidings, "Christ is ris'n indeed."

tell it 'mong the people, To every nation speed With the joyful tidings, "Christ is ris'n indeed
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Duett. Andante
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1. Lo ! the seal is broken, Lo! the watch is fled, And the chains are sundered From the ris - en dead.
2. Swift o'er hill and valley, Echoing to the sky, To re-mot-est nations Let the tid-ings fly,

3. Go where sunshine gathers, Where the birds dosing, And the air-
is fragrant With the flowers of spring

;
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Death hath lost its terrors, "Christ hath made us free," And the grave hath lost Fore'er its victory.
Till with eager voices, They with one accord Greet with Alle-lu -jalis Jesus Christ our Lord.
With them deck your altars, TiH the fragrance rise, Like the holy in-cense, Ev'nun-to theskies.
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30. To day our

i i J i J

Blessed Saviour. G. J. WEBB. By permission.

great Re-deera-er's praise, The stones, our si - lence shaming, Would their hossan-nas raise.

all Thy saints a- bove, And shout the joy- ful sto - ry, Of Thy re-deem-ing love.

Conqueror conies to reign ; Let earth ex-alt her Saviour, And bless Im-man-uel'8 name.
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31. CM. voa WEBER.Jesus Christ is risen to-day.
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1. Je - Bus Christ is risen

2. Hymns of praise then let
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to - day, Our tri - umph-ant ho - li - day
;

us sing Un - to Christ, our heaven-ly King

;
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Who did once up - on the cross, Suf - fer to

Who en - dured the cross and grave, Sin - ners
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re - deem our loss.

re - deem and save.
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3 But the pains which he endured
Our salvation have procured

Now above the sky He's King,

Where the angels ever sing.

4 Now be God the Father praised,

With the Son, from death upraised,

And the Spirit ever blest

;

One true God, by all confest.
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32. Christ hath Arisen.
Words by Rev. E. A. "WASHBURN, D.D
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Music by Dr. LOWELL MASON.
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1. Christ hath
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ris - en ! Death is no more
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Lo ! the • white-rob - ed ones
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Dawn, gold - en morn - ing ! Scat - ter the night

!
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Haste, ye dis - ci - pies glad, First with the light.
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Dawn, gold - en morn - ing,
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Scat-ter the night ! Haste, ye dis-ci - pies glad, First with the light, First with the light.
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1 Christ hath arisen !

Death is no more !

Lo ! the white -robed ones

Sit by the door.

Dawn, golden morning,
Scatter the night

!

Haste, ye disciples glad,

First with the light.

Dawn, golden morning, etc.

2 Break forth in singing,

O world new-born !

Chaunt the great Eastertide,

Christ '8 holy morn.

Chaunt Him, j'oung sunbeams,

Dancing in mirth !

Chaunt, all ye winds of God,
Coursing the Earth !

Chaunt Him, etc.

3 Chaunt Him, ye laughing flowers,

Fresh from the sod

:

Chaunt Him, wild lea ping streams,

Praising your God !

Break from thy winter,

Sad heart, and sing !

Bud with thy blossoms fair

;

Christ is thy Spring.

Break from thy winter, etc.

4 Come where the Lord hath lain,

Past is the gloom

:

See the full eye of day
Smile through the tomb.

Hark ! angel voices

Fall from the" skies

!

Christ hath arisen !

Glad heart, arise

!

Hark ! angel voices, et«.
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33. Christ the Lord is ris'n to-day.

( Christ tlie Lord is ris'n to - day, Sons of men and an - gels say :

\ Raise your joys and tri-umphs high, Sing ye heavens and [Omit ] earth re -ply !
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Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - lu - jah ! A - - men.
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1 Christ the Lord is ris'n to-day,

Sons of men and angels say :

Raise your joys and triumphs high,

Sing ye heavens, 'and earth reply

!

Hallelujah.

2 Love's redeeming work is done,

Fought the fi^ht, the vict'ry won

:

Jesus' agony is o'er,

Darkness veils the earth no more.

Hallelujah.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Christ has burst the gates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids him rise,

Christ has open'd paradise.

Hallelujah.

4 Soar we now where Christ has led,

Following our exalted Head
;

Made like Him, like Him we rise

—

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

Hallelujah.
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Mary to the Saviour's Tomb. Fromthes.H.andT.B.

3
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1. Ma - ry to the Sa - viour's tomb Has-tened at the ear - ly dawn;
3. But her sor - rows quick - ly fled When she heard His wel - come voice

:

Spice she brought, and sweet per - fume, But the Lord she loved had
D. C. Trembling, while a crys - tal flood Is - sued from her weep - ing

Christ has ris - en from the dead ; Now He bids her heart re

d. c. Ye who weep for Je - sus' Bake, He will wipe your tears a

m ~-&-

gone.

eyes,

joice

way.

2. For a while she Kng'ring stood, Filled with eor - row and sur - prise ; d. c.

4. What a change His word can make, Turn -ing dark-ness in - to day! d. c.
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35, Hail the Day that sees Him rise. Dk. l. mason.

p=^ 3 3 il
1. Hail the day that sees Him rise, Glo - rious, to His na - tive skies
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Christ, a - while to nior - tals given, En - ters now the gates of heaven.
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2 There the glorious triumph waits
;

Lift your heads, eternal gates

:

Christ hath vanquished death and sin
;

Take the King of glory in.

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives

!

Yet He loves the world He leaves :

Though returning to His throne,

Still He calls mankind his own.

4 Still for us He intercedes,.

His prevailing death lie pleads;

Near himself prepares our place,

Great Forerunner of our race.

5 What, though parted from our 6ight,

Far above yon starry height

;

Thither our affections rise,

Following Him beyond the skies,
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36. Arise, ye Children, and adore.
From

;7P
u
e

E

rS^JAH -'

1 ! 1 i I

1. A - rise, ye chil - dren, and a- dore ; Ex - ult - ing strike the chord! Let

1 Arise, ye children, and adore ; ,

Exulting strike the chord !

Let all the earth from shore to shore,

Confess its sovereign Lord.

2 Glad shouts aloud, wide echoing round,

Th' ascending Lord proclaim
;

Th' angelic choir respond the sound,

And shake creation's frame.

3 They sing of death and hell o'erthrown

In that triumphant hour ;

And God exalts hiS'conquering Son
To his right hand of power.

4 Oh, shout, ye children, and adore;

Exulting strike the chord !

Let all the earth, from shore to shore.

Confess th' almighty Lord.
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37. Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove.
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Heav'n - ly Dove, With all thy quick'ning pow'rs.
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1 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs,

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 See how we grovel here below,

Fond of these earthly toys

:

Our souls, how heavily they go,

To reach eternal joys !

3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs,

In vain we strive to rise !

Hosannas languish on our- tongues,

And our devotion dies.

4 Come, Holy Spirit, Heav'nly Dove,
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs

;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love,

And that shall kindle ours.
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38. He's come! let every knee be bent Dr. AENE,
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1. He's come ! lei eve - ry knee be bent, All hearts new joy re - sume

Tr it1

Sing, Je re-deem'd, with one con - sent, " The Com - for - ter

m
1 He's come ! let every knee be bent,

All hearts new joy resume
;

Sing, ye redeem'd, with one consent,
" The Comforter is come."

2 What greater gift, what greater love,

Could God on man bestow?

—

-

-si-

is come.

Angels for this rejoice above,

Let man rejoice below !

3 Hail, blessed Spirit ! may each soul

Thy sacred influence feel

;

Do Thou each sinful thought control.

And fix our wavering zeal.
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39. Come, Holy Ghost.
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Shed forth thy grace with
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in our breast, And dwell with us
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1 Come, Holy Ghost, with God the Son,
And God the Father, ever One

;

Shed forth thy grace within our breast,

And dwell with us a ready guest.

2 By every power, by heart and tongue,

By act and deed, Thy praise be sung
;

Inflame with perfect love each sense,

That others' souls may kindle thence.

IS!

a rca - dy guest.

:-
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3 O Father, that we ask be done.

Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son
;

"Who with the Holy Ghost and Thee
Shall live and reign eternally.

4 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow

;

Praise him, all creatures here below
;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host,

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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40. Lord Jesus, God and Man. From the S. H. and T. B.
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.2 Lord Jesus, God and man,
On this Thy holy day

To Thee for precious gifts of grace

Thy ransomed people pray.

3 We pray for childlike hearts,

For gentle, holy love,

For strength to do Thy will below,

As angels do above.

4 "We pray for simple faith,

For hope that never faints,

For true communion evermore
With all Thy blessed saints.

5 Lord Jesus, God and man,
"We praise Thee and adore,

Who art with God the Father One,
And Spirit evermore.



64 TRINITY.

41. Glory to the Father give.
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1. Glo - ry to the Fa - ther give! God ia whom we move and live

!
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Chil - dreu's prayers He deigns to hear, Chil - dren's songs de - light His ear.
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1 Glory to the Father give*

God in whom we move and live!

Children's prayers He deigns to hear,

Children's songs delight His ear.

2 Glory to the Son we bring

—

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King !

Children, raise your sweetest strain

To the Lamb, for He was 6lain.

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost

!

He reclaims the sinner lost

;

Children's minds may He inspire,

Touch their tongues with holy fire !

4 Glory in the highest be
To the blessed Trinity,

For the Gospel from above,

For the Word that God is love !
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MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS.

42. See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand.
From "'The Hallelujah."

^ ^
See Is
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rael's gen - tie Shep - herd stand, With all en - gag in<r eharms

:

Hark ! how He calls the ten - der lambs, And folds them in His arms.
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2 "Permit them to approach," He cries,

Nor scorn their humble name
;

For 'twas to csyg such souls as these

The Lord of angels came."

3 He leads them to the gentle stream
Where living water Hows,

And guides them to the verdant fields

Where sweetest herbage grows-

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flock

Shall be its Shepherd's care,

While folded in our Saviour's arms,

We're safe from every snare.



66 43. All Thy works, Heavenly Father.
From " Hymns and Music for tlic Young," by permission of the author.

Rev. J. F. TOUXG.

'1. All Thy works, O Heavenly Father,What thou biddest thern, fulfil ; Shall not I, Thy child, much
2. Lord, 'tis of thy loving-kindness That Thy Gospel I have known ; Else I might have sat in

3. Since my time is like an arrow, Hast'ning on without delay ; And Thy gate is straight and

ra - ther Sing Thy praise, and do thy will? Hither - to Thy hand hath led me, And hath
blind-ness, Bowing down to wood and stone. To thy Font my parents brought me, Ere Thy
nar- row, Ver-y nar- row is the way

; Thou who gav'st Thy Son to save me, Send Thy
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brought me on my way ; Thou hast clothed me, Thou hast fed me, Thou hast blessed me every day.

tend- er love I knew; And Thy minister has taught mo What do flee, and what to do.

Holy Spirit down; Make me do as Thou wouklst have me, Make me more and more Thine own.
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Heavenly Father, grant thy Blessing.
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1. Heavenly Father, grant thy blessing,While thy praise we humbly sing,Sinful hearts and lives con-

What a boon to us is giv-en, Thus to lift our voice on high,Well as - sured the ear of

Bless, Lord, this happy meeting,While we stay, and when we go : Here our hearts in friendly

- fess - ing. Nothing worthy can we bring ; Yet thy book of love hath taught us, Thou wilt

heaven Hears our wants, and will sup-ply. Weak and sin - ful, O, how oft - en Must we
greet-ing, Gladly join thy praise be - low; But all earth- ly unions sev - er, All their

fa
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kind - ly bow thine ear ; For the sake of Him who bought us,We may call, and thou wilt hear

look to God a - lone. For his grace our hearts to soft-en, And sus-tain us as his own!
pleas-ures quickly fly : O for grace to praise thee ev - er, In that bet - ter world on high.
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45. Softly now the Light of Day.
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1. Soft-]y now the light of
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Free from care, from la - bor free.
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1 Softly now the light of day
Fades upon in v Bight .away

;

Free from care, from labor free,

Lord, I would commune with Thee.

2 Thou, whose all pervading eye
Nought escapes without, within,

Pardon each infirmity,

Open fault and secret sin.

Lord, I would com - ruune with Thee.

3 Soon, for me, the light of day
Shall for ever pass away

;

Then, from sin and sorrow free,

Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee:

4 Thou who. sinless, yet hast known
All of man's infirmity

;

Then, from Thine eternal throne,

Jesus, look with pitying eye.



46. We Gather, we Gather.
69

From the " Hallelujah.

We gather, we gather, Dear Jesus, to bring The breathings of love 'Mid the blossoms ofspring.

When stooping to earth From the brightness ofheaven,Thy blood for our ransom So freely was given :

Vsm =£

Our Maker ! Redeemer ! We gratefully raise Our hearts and our voices In hymning Thy praise.

Thou deignedst to listen While children adored, With joj-ful hosannas, The bless'd of the Lord

!
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3 Those arms, which embraced
Little children of old,

Still love to encircle

The lambs of the fold
;

That grace which inviteth

The wandering home,
Hath never forbidden
The youngest to come.

4 Hosannah ! hosannah !

Great Teacher ! we raise

Our hearts and our voices

In hymning Thy praise,

For precept and promise

So graciously given

;

For blessings of earth

And glories of heaven.
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Purer yet and Purer. rromthe
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1. Pur-er yet and pur-er I would be in mind, Dearer yet and dear^er Every du-ty find.

2. Calmer yet and calmer Tri- al bear and pain, Surer yet and sur - cr Peace at last to gain.
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1 1' i] )ing still and trusting God without a fear, Patient-ly be-licv- ing He will make all clear.

Suffering still and doing, To His will resigned,And to God subdu - ing Heart and will and mind
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3 Higher yet and higher
Out of clouds and night,

Nearer yet and nearer

Rising to the light

—

Light, serene and holy,

"Where my soul may rest,

Purified and lowly,

Sanctified and blest.

4 Quicker yet and quicker

Ever onward press,

Firmer yet and firmer

Step as I progress :

Oft these earnest longings

Swell within my breast;

Yet their inner meaning
Ne'er can be expressed.



48. Lord, behold, before thy Throne.
71

Dr. L. MASON.

1. O Lord, be -hold, before thy throne, A band of children low - ly bend ; Thy face we

§a (9~
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seek, Thy name we own, Thy face we seek, Thy name we own, And pray that Thou wilt be our friend.
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1 Lord, behold, before thy Throne
A band of children lowly hend :

Thy face we seek, Thy name we own,
And pray that Thou wilt be our friend.

2 Thou didst on earth the young receive,

And gently fold them to Thy breast,

And say that such in heaven should live,

Forever 6afe, forever blest.
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3 Thy Holy Spirit's aid impart,

That lie may teach us how to pray
Make us sincere, and let each heart

Delight to tread in wisdom's way.

4 Oh ! let Thy grace our souls renew,

And seal a sense of pardon there

:

Teach us Thy will to know and do,

And let us all Thine imatre bear.
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Children of the Heavenly King. Arr. by E. ROBERTS.

1. Children of the heavenly King, As ye jour

'J. We are trav'liug home to God, Iu the way
ney, sweetly sing :

the fa - thers trod
;
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Sing your Saviour's wor
They are happy now,
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Glorious in his works and ways, Glorious iu his works and ways.
Soon their happi - ness shall see, Soon their hap - pi - ness shall see.
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3 Eanish'd once, by sin betray'd,

Christ our advocate was made ;

Pardon'd now, no more we roam,
Christ conducts us to our home.

4 Lord, obediently we'll go,
Gladly leaving all below

;

Only thou our leader be,
' And we still will follow thee.

50. Sing,

1 Sing, my soul, His wondrous love,

Who from yon bright throne above,

Ever watchful o'er our race,

Still to man extends His grace.

2 Heav'n and earth by Him were made,
All is by 'His scepter sway'd

;

What are we, that he should show
So much love to us below ?

my Soul.

3 God, the merciful and good,

Bought us with the Saviour's blood

;

And, to make our safety sure,

Guides us by His Spirit pure.

4 Sing, my soul, adore His Name
;

Let His glory be thy theme

:

Praise Him till He calls thee home,
Trust His love for all to come.



51. Nearer, my God, to Thee. Dr. L. MASOX.
73

1. Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee! E'entho' it be across That rais-eth me!
2. Tho' like a wander-er, Daylight all gone, Darkness be o - ver me, My rest a stone,
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Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to

Yet in my dreams I'd be Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to

thee,

thee.

3 There let the way appear,

Steps \;p to heaven
;

All that thou sendest me,
In mercy given,

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee !

4 Then with my -waking thoughti,

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

!

5 Or if, on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon and stars forgot,

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee.
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52. When Jesus left His Heavenly Throne.

sus left His heaven - ly throne, He chose an hum - ble

r p be
birth

:
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came to dwell earth

-:

1 When Jesus left his heavenly throne,

He chose an humble birth

;

Like us, unhonor'd and \inknown,

He came to dwell on earth :i

2 Like him, may we be found below,

In wisdom's paths of peace

;

Like him, in grace and knowledge grow
As years and strength increase.

3 Sweet were his words and kind his look,

When mothers round him press'd
;

Their infants in his arms he took.

And on his bosom bless'd

:

4 Safe from the world's alluring harmi,

Beneath his watchful eye,

O, thus encircled in his arms,

Slay we for ever he !



53.
Children.

Come, let our Voices join.

l.Come,let our voices joinju one glad song of praise; ToGod,theGod of love,Our grateful hearts we raise :

2.IS ow we are taught to read The book of life divine; "Where our Redeemer's love, And brightest glories

i
, i

[shine

:
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a - lone your praise be-longs ; His love de - mands your earliest songs

a - lone the praise is due. Who sends his word to us and you.

-»-

Children

.

Within these hallow'd walls

Our wand'ring feet are brought

;

Whore prayer and praise ascend,

And heavenly truths are taught

:

Congregation.
To God alone your offrings bring

;

Here in his church his praises sing.

Children.

For blessings such as these,

Our gratitude receive

;

Lord, here accept our hearts,

'Tis all that we can give
;

Congregation.

Great God, accept their infant songs
;

To thee alone their praise belongs.
Both.

Lord, bid, this work of love

Be crowu'd with meet success

;

May thousands yet unborn,
This institution bless

:

Thus shall the praise resound to thee.

Now, and through all eternitv.
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54.

M^-
Around the Throne of God in Heaven.

From S. S. Bell, Part I., by permission.

v
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1. Around the throne of God in heaven, Thousands of children stand : Children whose sins are all
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ho ly, hajvpy band, Singing glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry be to God on high.
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2 In flowing robes of spotless white,

See every one arrayed

:

Dwelling in everlasting light,

And joys that never fade.

Singing glory, <fec.

3 What brought them to that world above ?

That heaven so bright and fair,

Where all is peace, ami joy, and love ;

—

How came those children there ?

Singing glory, iitc.

4 Because the Saviour shed his blood,

To wash away their sin
;

Bathed in that pure and precious flood,

Behold them white and clean

!

Singing glory, <fec,

5 On earth they sought the Saviour's grace,

On earth they loved his name ;

So now they see his blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb,
Singing glory, &e,



55. The Lord my Shepherd is.

77
From NAGELI.

S3
I shall be well supplied ; Since he is

Where heaven - ly pas - ture grows. Where liv - ing
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mine, * and I am his, What can I want be - side.

wa - ters gent - ly pass, And full sal - va - tion flow:
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56. Heirs of unending Life.

3 If e'er I go astray,
He doth my soul reclaim,

And guides me in his own right
way,

For his most holy name.

4 While he affords his aid,

I cannot yield to fear :

Though I should walk through
death's dark shade,

My Shepherd's with me there.

44
s:

T ss
1. Heirs ofunending life, While.vet we sojourn here, Olet us our salvation work With trembling and with fear.

2.God will support our heartsWith might before unknown ;The work to beperform'dis ours,The strength is all his own.
3. 'Tis he that works to will, 'Tis he that works to do ; His is the power by which we act, His be the glory too
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The Lord is my Shepherd. HAYDN.
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1. The Lord is my Shepherd ; How happy am I ! So tender, so watchful, My wants to supply

;

2. The Lord is my Shepherd, Abounding in love, To seek me when straying lie came from above;
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lie daily supplies me With raiment and food : Whate'er He denies me, It is for my good.

He tells my of pastures Where still waters flow, And tenderly leads me His goodness to know.

3 The Lord is my Shepherd :

Then I must obey
His gracious commandment,
And walk in His way.

His fear He will teach me,
My heart He'll renew,

And though I am sinful,

My sins He'll subdue.

4 The Lord is my Shepherd,
How happy am I

!

In His gracious bosom
Securely I lie

;

In death's gloomy valley,

No evil I'll dread,

For I will be with thee.

My Shepherd has said.

5 " The Lord is my Shepherd,"
Shall still be my song,

Till he calls me to join

With the heavenly throng,

To shout Alleluia,

His face to behold
My joy ever telling

Yet ever untold.

The ties are for the Hymn :
" O come, let us raise."



58.

1 O come, let us raise

Our tritrate of song
;

Thanksgiving and praise

To Jesus belong
;

He came from above
Our bliss to begin,

Make perfect in love,

And free us from sin.

2 The old and the young,
His people by choice,

With heart, soul, and tongue,

O come, let us
(To the music on p.

'

In Him may rejoice :

We meet Him today
Triumphantly crown'd

,

And welcome His way,

In chorus around.

Hosanna !—that word
To children is dear

;

To Jesus our Lord,

We'll echo it here
;

Let worldlings despise,

And enemies rail.

Raise.
18.)

79

Hosannas shall rise,

Hosannas prevail

4 God's temple shall ring,

While under his eye,

Hcsanna we sing,

For Jesus draws nigh :

Hosanna ! Our breath

Through life shall proclaim*,

Hosanna ! in death,

In glory, the same !

59. Father, whate'er of Earthly bliss.

Fa ther, whate'er of earth-ly bliss Thy sovereign wDl c'.e

Dr. L. MASOX.
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1. Fa ther, whate'er of
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" Give me a calm and thankful heart,

From every murmur free
;

The blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to thee.

3.
" Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
My life and .loath attend ;

Thy" presence through my journey 6hinc.

And crown my journey's end."



Beautiful Zion. From th* "Pioneer," by permission
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1. Beau - ti - ful Zi - on, built a - bove, Beau -ti- ful ci - ty that I love,
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Beau - ti - ful gates of pearl - y white, Beau - ti - ful tern - pie—God its light

;
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He who was slain on Cal - va - ry, - pens those pearl - y gates to me.
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2 Beautiful heaven, whore all is light.

Beautiful angels, clothed in white,
Beautiful strains that never tire,

Beautiful harps through all the choir
;

There shall I join the chorus sweet,
Worshiping at the Saviour's feet.

3 Beautiful crowns on every brow,
Beautiful palms the conquerors show;

Beautiful robes the ransomed wear.

Beautiful all who enter there
;

Thither I press with eager feet,

There shall my rest be long and sweet.

4 Beautiful throne of Christ our King;
Beautiful songs the angels sing.

Beautiful rest, all wanderings cease,

Beautiful home of perfect peace
;

There shall my eyes the Saviour see.

Haste to this heavenly home with me.



61. Guide me, thou great Jehovah. 81
From "Carmina Sacra," by permission.

2 Open thou the crystal fountain
Whence the healing waters flow ;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead mo all my journey through
;

Strong Deliverer.
Be thou still my strength and shield

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Hid my anxious fears subside

;

Death of death, and hell's destruction,
Land mo safe on Canaan's side :

Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee.
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62. Love Divine, all Love excelling.
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From the " Hallelujah," bv permission.
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-, S Love di - vine, all love ex - cell - ing, Joy of heaven, to earth come down

!

\ Live in us, Thy hum - ble dwell - ing, All Thy faith - ful mer - cies crown.

p. c. Vis - it us with Thy sal - va - tion ; En - ter ev - cry long - ing heart.
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Je - sus, Thou art
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love Thou art

:
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2 Breathe, O, breathe Thy loving Spirit,

Into every troubled breast

!

Let us all Thy peace inherit,

Let us find Thy promised rest.

Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve Thee as Thine host above ;

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,

Glory in Thy boundless love.

3 Finish then, Thy new creation,

Pure and spotless let us be
;

Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly restored in Thee.
Changed from glory unto glory,

Till in heaven our songs we raise

—

Till we cast our crowns before Thee
;

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
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Saviour, breathe an Evening blessing.
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1. Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, Ere repose our spirits seal ; Sin and woe we come confessing,

i). c. Angel guards from thee surround us,
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Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. Tho' destruction walk around us, Tho' the arrows near us fly,

We are safe, if Thou art nigh.
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Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from Thee

:

Thou art He who, never weary,

Watehest where Thy people be.

Should swift death this night o'ertake us,

And our couch become our tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake us,

Clad in bright and deathless bloom.
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Regard my Words, O gracious Lord. Dr. T. HASTINGS.
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1. Re- gard my words, gra- cious Lord, Ac - ccpt my se - cret prayer;
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To thee a - lone, my King, my God, Will I for help re - pair.
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2 Thou in the morn my voice shalt hear,

And, with the dawning day,

To thee devoutly I'll look up
To thee devoutly pray.

3 Lord, I within thy house will come,
In thy abundant grace

;

And I will worship in thy fear,

Tow'rd thy most holy place.

4 Let those, Lord, who trust iii thee,

With shouts their joy proclaim

:

Let them rejoice whom thou preserv'st,

And all that love thy name.

5 To righteous men, the righteous Lord
His blessing will extend

:

And with his favor all his saints,''

As with a shield, defend



happy Land ! happy Land

!

W. B. BRADBURY, by permission
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1. O bap - py land! hap - py land! Where saints and an - gels dwell:
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"We long to join that glo - rious band, And all their an - thems swell.
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1 O happy land ! happy land !

Where saints and angels dwell

;

We long to join that glorious band,
And all their anthems swell.

2 But every voice in j-onder throng
On earth has breathed a prayer :

No lips untaught may join that song,

Or learn the music there.

3 Thou heavenly Friend! thou heavenly Friend!

0, hear \is when we pray !

Now let Thy pardoning grace descend,

And take our sins away.

4 Be all our fresh, our youthful days
To Thy blest service given :

Then we shall meet to sing thy praise,

A ransomed band in heaven.
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66. With humble Heart and Tongue.

From "The Manhattan."

1. With hum - hie heart and tongue, Great God, to
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we pray :

O g r

1 "With humble heart and tongiie,

Great God, to Thee we pray :

Oh, may we learn, while we are young,
To walk in wisdom's way.

2 Now, in our early days,

Teach us Thyself to know
;

O God, Thy sanctifying grace

Betimes on us bestow.

3 Make our defenceless youth
The object of Thy care *

Help us to choose the way of truth,

And flee from every snare.

4 Oh, let Thy word of grace

Our warmest thoughts employ
;

Be this through all our following day*
Our treasure and our joy.
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Who are these in bright Array. 87
Fine.
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. f Who are these in bright ar - ray ? This
\ Round the al -tar night and- day Tun

- ble throng, ) Worthy
tar night and day Tun - ing their tri - umph - ant song
es, to ob - tain, New do - minion ev - ery hour.
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Lamb once slain, Bless
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6§. To Thy Temple
1 To Thy Temple I repair

;

Lord, I love to worship there
,

While Thy glorious praise is sung,

Touch my lips, unloose my tongue.

2 While the prayers of saints ascend,

God of love, to mine attend
;

Hear me, for Thy spirit pleads
;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

2 These through fiery trials trod
;

T) n These from great affliction eame,
Now before the throne of God,
Seal'd with his eternal Name ;

Clad iu raiment pure and white,
Victor palms in every hand.

Through their great Redeemer's might,
More than conquerors they stand.

Hunger, thirst, disease unknown,
On immortal fruits they feed ;

Them the Lamb amidst the throne
Shall to living fountains lead

;

Joy and gladness banish sighs,

Perfect love dispels their fears,

And for ever from their eyes
God shall wipe away their tears.

1 repair.
3 While 1 hearken to Thy law,

Fill my soul with humble awe,

Till Thy Gospel bring to me
Life and immortality.

4 While Thy ministers proclaim

Peace and pardon in Thy name,
Through their voice, by faith, may I

Hear Thee speaking from on high.
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69. Sun of my Soul.
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1. Sun of my soul ! Thou Sa - viour dear, It is not night if Thou be near

;
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O, may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from thy ser - rant's eyes !
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1 Sun of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear,

It is not night if Thou be mar
;

O, may no earth-born cloud arise

To hide Thee from thy servant's eyes !

2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep

My wearied eyelids gently steep,

lie my last thought, how sweet to rest

Forever on my Saviour's breast

!

3 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.

4 Come near and bless me when I wake,
Ere through the world my way I take

;

Till in the ocean of Thy love

. I lose nryself, in Heaven above.



70. Maker of the Sabbath Day.
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E. R. TRENCH.
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1. Mak - er of the Sab -.bath day,
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Teach us how to praise and pray

:
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Thou this bless - ed day hast given, To pre - pure our souls • for heaven.
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2 Giver of eternal rest,

Be Thy glorious Gospel blest

;

Thou alone canst change the heart

Thou alone canst peace impart.

3 Ruler of the earth and sky,

Lord of all below, on high ;

Make the young, as well as old,

Sheep of Thy eternal fold.

4 Friend of children, hear our pray'r
\

Let no trifling feelings dare

Steal the precious hours away
Of this sacred Sabbath day.



To Jesus, our exalted King.

From " S. H. and T. Book," by pcrmiision.
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1. To Jesus, our ex-alted King, Our grateful offerings now we bring, And high our voices raise
;

He that redeemed our fallen race, And saves us by His sovereign grace, Demands our highest praise.
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Thou blessed Lamb, that once was slain,

Who bore the cross, endured its pain,

And died on Calvary's hill

:

We hail Thee as the risen Lord,

Who came according to Thy word,
To do Thy Father's will.

Then shout aloud in joyful strains,

Our Saviour Christ forever reigns,

High on His throne above
;

And may the heavenly choirs on high
Send back the echo in reply

To this our song of love.
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"72. Father of Mercies! in thy Word.

From " S. II. and T. Book," by permission.

1. Fa - ther of mer - cies ! in Thy
2. Here may the wretch - ed sons of
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word What end - less glo - ry shines!

want Ex - haust - less rich - es find
;

fe#=^ I
For - ev

Rich - es

er be Thy name a -

a - bove what earth can
dor"d, For these ce - les - tial lines,

grant, And last - ing as the mind.

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,

And yields a free repast

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Flere the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around
;

And life, and everlasting joys,

Attend the blissful sound. .

5 may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may I see,

And still increasing light.

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,

Be Thou foreveT near ;

Teach me to love Thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there.
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73. Walk in the Light. w . b. bradbury.

From the '' Golden Chain," by permission.

1st. 2d.
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'Tis religion that can give, In the light, In the light, Sweetest pleasure while we live. In the light of God.
'Tis religion must supply. In the light, In the light, Solid comfort when we die, In the light of God.
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Chorus.
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Let us walk in the light, in the light, in the light, Let us walk in the light, In the light of God.JLet us wain in tne

'Tis religion that can give

—

In the light, in the light

—

Sweetest pleasure while we live-

In the light of God.
'Tis religion mu6t supply

—

In the light, in the light;

—

Solid comfort when we die

—

In the light of God.
Chorus—Let us walk, &o

2 After death its joys shall be

—

In the light, in the light

—

Lasting as eternity

—

In the light of God.
Be the living God my friend

—

In the light, in the light

;

Then my bliss shall never end-
In the light of God.

Chorus—Let us walk, <fcc.



71. Safely through another Week. Dr. L. MASON. ^3
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ter - nal rest.

While we pray for pardoning grace,
Through the dear Redeemer 'a name,

Show Thy reconciled face,
Take away our sin and shame :

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this day in Thee.

As we meet, Thy name to praise,
Let us feel the presence near

;

May Thy glory meet our eyes
While we in thy house appear

:

There afford us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting feast.

May the gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints,

Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief from all complaints :

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we join the Church above.
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75.

Words by Rev. A. C. COXE, D D

How beauteous were the Marks Divine.
Dr. L. MASON, by permission.
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1. How beauteous were the marks di - vine, That in Thy meek -ness used to shine,
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That lit Thy lone - ly pathway, trod

J k

In wondrous love, Son of God

!

1 How beauteous were the marks divine,

That in Tliy meekness used to shine,

That lit Thy lonely pathway, trod

In wondrous love, Son of God !

2 O, who like Thee, so calm, so bright,

So pure, so made to live in light ?

O, who like Thee did ever go
So patient through a world of woe ?

3 O, who like Thee so humbly bore
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before ?

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high,

So glorious in humility ?

4 O, in Thy light be mine to go,

Illuming all my way of woe !

And give me ever on the road
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God

!



Y6. Let us with a Gladsome Mind

!
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.. ( Let us with a glad - some mind, Praise the Lord, for he is kind

;

\ For his mer - cies shall en - dure, Ev - er faith - ful, ev - er sure.

( Let us sound his name a - broad, For of gods He is the God,
( Who by wis-dom did ere - ate Heaven's expanse and all its state.
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Chorus. Hal-le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu - jah ! A
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3 All His creatures God doth feed,

His full hand supplies their need

Let us therefore warble forth

His high majesty and worth.

Cho. Hallelujah ! Amen.

4 He His mansion hath on high,

Past the reach of mortal eye
;

And His mercies shall endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Cho. Hallelujah ! Amen.

5 Let us then, with gladsome mind,
Praise the Lord, for He is kind

;

For His mercies shall endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

Cho. Hallelujah ! Amen.
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Our Father, who in Heaven art. s. g. buckxau..
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Thy Dame !
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Thy kingdom come, Thy will
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be done. In earth and heaven the same.
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Give us this day our daily bread

;

Our trespasses forgive,

As those who trespass against us •

Our pardon shall receive.

Into temptation lead us not,

Deliver us from ill,

For Thine the kingdom, Thine the power,

And Thine the glory still.



78. My Faith looks up to Thee.
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Pr. T. HASTINGS.
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va -ry, Sa - viour di - vine ! Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart ; My zeal inspire ; As Thou hast
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a - way, O, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine
died for me, O, may my love to Thee Pure, warm, and changeless be, A liv - ing fire.
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"While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be Thou my Guide ;

Bid darkness turn to day,

Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside.

f-
4.

When ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll,

Blest Saviour, then, in love,

Fear and distrust remove :

0, bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul.



There is a Green Hill, far away.
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WJiere the dear Lord was cm - ci - fled, Who died to save

But we be - lieve it was for us, He hung and suf

us all.

fered there.

He died that we might he forgiven

—

He died to make us good,

That we might go at last to heaven,

Saved by His precious blood

4.

0, clearly, dearl}7 has He loved,

And we must love Him too,

And trust in His redeeming blood,

And try His works to do



With my Substance I will Honor.F«>m«s.Hz*£*£
/ By permi;
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By permission.

1. With my substance I will honor My Redeemer and my Lord ; "Were ten thousand worlds my
2. While the her - aids of sal-va-tion His abounding grace proclaim, Let His friends of every
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ma - nor, All were nothing to His word.

sta-tion, Gladly join to spread His fame.
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1 Glorious things of Thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God
;

He whose word can ne'er be broken,

Chose thee for His own abode,

2 Lord, Thy church is still Thy dwelling,

Still is precious in Thy sight

;

Judah's temple far excelling,

Beaming with the gospel's light.

3 Be His kingdom now promoted,
Let the earth her Monarch know

;

Be my all to Him devoted
;

To m}- Lord my all I owe.

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations!

Praise Him, all ye hosts above!
Shout, with joyful acclamations,

His divine, victorious love.

Thee are Spoken.
3 On the Rock of Ages founded,

What can shake her sure repose?

With salvation's wall surrounded,

She can smile at all her foes.

4 Glorious things of thee are spoken,

Zion, city of our God
;

He whose word can ne'er be broken,

Chose thee for His own abode.



There is a Glorious World of Light.
From" Sabbath Bell," by permission.

There is a glorious world of light, Above the starry sky, [Those

\ Where saints departed, cloth'dm white,Adore theLord most high. And hark! amid the sacred songs
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heavenly voi-ces raise, Ten thousand, thousand infant tongues Unite in per - feet praise.

Those are the hymns that we shall know
If Jesus we obey ;

That is the place where we shall go
If found in wisdom's way

;

This is the joy we ought to seek

And make our chief concern
;

For this we come, from week to week,
To read and hear and learn.

Soon will our earthly race be run,

Our mortal name decay,

Children and teachers, one by one,

Must pass from earth away.
Great God, impress the serious thought

This day on every breast,

That both the teachers and the taught
May enter to Thy rest,



83. 0, Sunday is a Joyous Day!
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First Time.
From " S. II. axd T. Book," by permission.

.Second Time.
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joy-ous day, For ho - ly wor-slup given,

When in God's house we meet to pray, And [Omit ] iearn the songs of heaven.

Bright fes - tal day of holiest peace, Of all our days the best,

When worldly oe - cu - pations cease, Fore -[Omit ] taste of heavenly rest.
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2 The sabbath shine of Sunday morn
Seems like the smile of love

;

The little birds that hail the dawn,
Glad heralds from above,

Carol of victory o'er the grave
Through Him who rose this day,

Who died for us, but lives to save,

A King and Priest alway.

The church-bells sound o'er hill and dale

—

How cheerily they ring !

They tell the same exulting tale,

" O, come and let us sing."

Yea, let us heartily rejoice

In our salvation's might,
In songs of gladness let each voi«c

With all its power unite.



The Name of Jesus.
From "The Sihxing Star," by permissiop.

1. How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds, In a be - liev-er's ear ; It soothes his sorrows,

2. It makes the wounded spir-it whole, And calms the troubled breast ; "lis manna to the

heals his wounds, And drives away his fear

hun-gry soul, And for the weary rest.
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3 By Thee my prayers acceptance gain,

Although by sin defiled
;

Satan accuses me in vain,

And I am owned a child.

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest and King
;

My Lord, my Life, my "Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

1. Thcr

E. ROBERTS
by Permission.
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name so sweet in heaven.—The name be - tore 1 1 1

«

on they sealed Him,—The name that still, by
is no name so sweet on earth, No

2. His hu-man name they did proclaim When A-brah'ms
3. And when lie hungup - on the tree, They wrote this name a - hove Him, That all might see the

flip I J JJ-ilL^^



There is no Name.
103

CONCLUDED.

Chorus.

wondrous birth To Christ the Sa - viour giv - en. "We love to sing a - round our King, And
God's good will, De - liv - er - er re - vealed Him. We love to sing, &c.

rea - son we For - ev - er - more must love Him.
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hail Him bless-cd Jesus ; For there's no word ear ever heard, So dear, so sweet as Je
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So now, upon His Father's throne,
Almighty to release us

From sin and pains, He gladly reigns,
The Prince and Saviour Jesus.

We love to sing, &c.

To Jesus every knee shall bow,
And every tongue confess Him,

And we unite with saints in light,

Our only Lord to bless Him.
We love to sing, &c.

O Jesus, by that matchless name,
Thy grace shall fail us never;

To-day us yesterday the same,
Thou art the same for ever.
Then let us sing, around our Kin?
The faithful, precious Jesus, &c.
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When the Daylight Breaking. E. EOBEKTS.
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From " B. S. Hosaxxa," by permission.

A.
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1. When the day - light break
2. Birds, whose notes are ring

3. Let tis learn these les

- ing, Sheds o'er earth its flood,

ing Through the field and wood,
sons, Filled with grat - i - tude,
0- -0- -0- *- #!*

Hills and val - leys,

Their beSt trib - nte

And when e - vil

wak - ing, Mur - mur—God
bring - ing, War - ble—God
threat - ens Think that God

iM^

"Winds and
When the

Join then

gush - ing foun - tains,

Spring is wreath - ing
in the cho - rus
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Through the 6ol - i - tude

Flow - ers thickly strewed,

Man, with 6oul en - dued,

t—t—0 >. T

Of the groves and moun-tains,

Ev - ery leaf is teach - ing

To Him who is o'er us,

S -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-

Ech - o— God is good.

Na- ture's, God i3 good.
Sing-ing—God is good.

t±
X-

J * t



105
87. I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord.

Arr. from Gregorian, by Dr. L. Mason.

^
1. I love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - £ hode,

2. I love Thy Church, O God ; Her walls he - fore Thee stand,

$m
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The Church our blest Ee - deem - er saved "With His own pre - cious blood.

Dear as the ap - pie of Thine eye, And gra - ven on Thy hand.

§5* Si
For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend
;

To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly wavs,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.
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§§ From Greenland's Icy Mountains. Dr. L. BIASOX.

1. From Greenland's i - cy moun-tains, From In - dia's cor - al strand. Where
2. What though the spi - cy breez - es Blow soft o'er Cey - Ion's isle ; Though
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Af - ric's sun - ny foun - tains Koll down their gold - en sand
£v - ery pros - pect pleas - es, And on - ly man is vile

;

From
In
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many an an - cient riv - er, From many a palm - y plain. They
vain with lav - ish kind - ness The gifts of God are strown ; The



From Greenland's Icy Mountains. CONCLUDED. 107

coll us to

hea - then, in

liv

blind

or Their land from er - ror's chain.

iiesa, Bows down to wood and stone.
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3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high

—

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! O, salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till each remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah's name.

4 "Waft, waft, ye winds, His story

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole ;

Till o'er our ransomed nature

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to rei<rn.

89. The Lord's Prayer. Chant. Gregorian.

i < Our Father, who art in heaven,
|
hallowed

|
bo Thy name

;

I Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done on
|
earth, - as it

j
is in

|
heaven

;

r> S fii^e us this
|
day our

|
daily

|
bread

;

) And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive |
those who | tres - pass a -

|
gainst us.

j, j And lead us net into temptation, but de -
|
liver

|
us from

|
evil

;

"

\ For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for -
|
ever. [ A -

|
men.
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Sweet is the Work, O Lord. From tbe " S. II. k T. Book.

By permission.
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1 Sweet is the work, O Lord,

Thy glorious name to sing,

To praise and pray, to hear Thy word,
And grateful offerings bring.

2 Sweet, at the dawning light,

Thy boundless love to tell

;

And when approach the shades of night,

Still on the theme to dwell.
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3 Sweet, on this day of rest,

To join the heart and voice

With those who love and serve Thee best,

And in Thy name rejoice.

4 To God the Father, Son,

And Spirit, glory be :

Aa t'was, and is, and shall be bo

To all eternity.

91. Salvation, O, the Joyful Sound. ASHLEY.

1. Sal-va-tion ! 0, the joy - ful sound, Glad ti -dings to our ears;

2. Sal-va-tion ! bur-ied once in sin, At hell's dark door we lay ;

3. Sal-va-tion ! let the ech - o fly The spa - cious earth a - round
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But now
While all

reign

we
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Salvation, the Joyftil Sound. CONCLUDED.
Chorus to each verse.
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balm for ev - cry wound, A cor - dial for our fears. Glory, honor, praise and power,

riie by grace di - vine, And see a lieaven-ly day.

ar - mies of the sky Con - spire to raise the sound.
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Be un - to the Lamb for ev - er ! Je - sus Christ is our Re - deemer ! Hal - le - lu - jah !
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hal - le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu-jah ! praise the Lord !
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Salvation ! Thou bleeding Lamb,
To Thee our praise belongs :

Our hearts shall kindle at Thy name,
Thy name inspire our songs.

Glory, honor, praise and power,

|- Be unto the Lamb for ever !

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer

!

Hallelujah ! praise the Lord !
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Now the Shades of Night.
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1. Now the shades of night are gone, Now the morn-ing light come

:
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Lord, may we be Thine to - day ; Drive the shades of sin

\ S
1 \

way.
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1 Now the shades of night are gone,
Now the morning light is come :

Lord, may we be Thine to-day
;

Drive the shades of sin away.

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light,

Banish doubt and clear our sight

;

In Thy service, Lord, to-day,

May we labor, watch, and pray.

3 Keep our haughty passions bound,;

Save us from our foes around
;

Going out and coming in,

Keep us safe from every sin.

4 When our work of life is past,

O, receive us then at last

;

Night and sin will be no more
When we reach the heavenly 6hore.



93. 0, bless the Lord, my Soul

!

Ill
STANLEY.
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1. o. bless the Lord, my soul. His grace to thee pro - claim ; And
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ho - ly name.
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all that with join To bless His
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2 O, bless the Lord, my soul,

His mercies bear in mind

;

Forget not all His benefits,

Who is to thee so kind.

3 He pardons all thy sins,

Prolongs thy feeble breath
;

lie hoaleth thine infirmities,

And ransoms thee from death.

4 He feeds thee with His love,

Upholds thee with His truth
,

And, like the eagles, He renews
The vigor of thy youth.

5 Then bless the Lord, my soul,

His grace. His love, proclaim
;

Let all that is within me, join

To bless I lis holy name.



Remember thy Creator now.
Dit. L. MASON, by permission.

1. Re - mem - ber thy Cre
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tor now, In these thy youth-ful days

;
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cept thine ear - liest vow, And list - en to thy praise.
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1 Remember thy Creator now,
In these thy youthful days

;

He will accept thine earliest vow.
And listen to thy praise.

2 Remember thy Creator now,
And seek Him while He's near

;

For evil days will come, when thou
Shalt find no comfort near.

3 Remember thy Creator now,

His willing servant be :

Then, when thy head in death shall bow
He will remember thee.

4 Almighty God ! our hearts incline

Thy heavenly voice to hear

;

Let all our future days te Thine,

Devoted to Thy fear.



95. Come Hither, all ye Weary Souls.
113

L,. MASON.
By permission.

1. Come hither, all ye weary souls, Ye heavy-la - den sinners, corner I'll give you rest from
2. They shall find rest that learn of me ; I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; But passion ra - ges

f2- +- .

all your toils,And raise you to my heav'nly home,
like the sea, And pride is restless as the wind.

Blest is the man whose shoulders take

My yoke, and hear it with delight

;

My yoke is easy to his neck,

My grace shall make the burden light.

4. Jesus ! we come at Thy command,
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal,

Resign our spirits to Thy hand,
To mould and guide us at Thy will.

96. Our Shepherd
1. Our Shepherd, Jesus, kindly gave
His precious life the flock to save

;

O, may we hear and know His voice,

And in His love alone rejoice !

2. O Lord, our Shepherd, deign to keep
Thy little lambs, Thy feeble sheep

;

And when our feet would go astray,

Uphold and guide us in Thy way.

3. When faint, and trembling with alarm*,

O gather us within Thine arms
;

Jesus.
Kind Shepherd, on Thy gracious breast

The weakest lamb may safely rest.

. Lead us to pastures green and fair,

And bless our earthly shepherd's care ;

Here may Thy gentle waters roll,

To cheer and save the fainting soul.

, O let Thy goodness, and our praise,

Fill up, while here, our fading daj's

;

And when we die, take us above,
To Thine own fold—Thy heaven of love.
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97. By Cool Siloam's Shady Rill.

From " The Dulcimer," by permission.
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1. By
2. Lo

cool ' Si - lo - am's sha - dy
such the child whose ear - ly

rill, How fair

feet The paths
the li - - ly grows

!

of peace have trod,

How sweet

Whose se -

the breath be
cret heart, with

neath the hill, Of
in - fluence sweet, Is

Sha
up

ron's dew - y
ward drawn to

rose !

God.

m
By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay
;

The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

4.

And soon, too soon, the wint'ry hour
Of man's maturer age

"Will shake the soul with sorrow's power,

And stormy passion's rage.

O Thou, whose infant feet were found
Within Thy Father's shrine,

Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned,
Were all alike divine,

—

4.

Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,
We seek Thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still Thine own.



98. Lord, fix our Wandering Thoughts.
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Dr. L. MASON.

By permission.
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1. Lord, fix our wan - d'ring thoughts, Thy sa - cred word
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to hear,
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With deep at - ten tion and with love, With rev'- rence and

* #- #. £ -^ #- • -i*

M
with

a
fear.

Lord, fix our wand'ring thoughts,
Thy sacred word to hear,

With deep attention and with love,

With rev'rence and with fear.

Let us remember still,

That God is present there,

And let our hearts be all engaged
When we draw near in prayer.

3.

And when the humble notes

Of praise our lips employ.
Give us to taste the sweet delight

Which saints in bliss enjoy.

0, may Thy sacred Word
Sink deep in every breast,

And let us all by grace be brought
To Christ, the promised rest.



For a Season called to Part.
From " Carmixa Sacra," by permission.
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1. For a sea - son called to part, Let us now our-selves commend To the gracious
2. Je - 6us, hear our hum-ble prayer ; Tender Shep-herd of Thy 6heep, Let Thy mer - cy
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eye and heart Of our
and Thy care All our

ev - er - present Friend.

souls in safety keep.

In Thy strength may we be strong,

Soften every cross and pain
;

Spare us, that we may, ere long,

Meet and worship Thee again.

One Sweetly Solemn Thought.
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Dr. L. MASON._
By permission.
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1. One sweet-ly sol - emn thought, Comes to me o'er and o'er, To - day I'm near -er

2. Near-er my Fa - ther's house, Where ma-ny mansions he ; And near - er to the
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One Sweetly, Solemn Thought. concluded.
Refrain.

11?

to my home Than e'er I've been be - fore. Then, O my Lord, pre

great white throne, Nearer the jas - per sea ; Then, O my Lord, pre -
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My soul for that great day ; 0, wash me in Thy precious blood, And take my sins a-way
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3.

Nearer the bound of life,

Where falls my burden down

;

Nearer to where I leave,my cross,

And where I gain my crown.

Refrain—Then, O my Lord, prepare

My soul for that great day
;

O, wash me in Thy precious blood,

And take my sins away.

4.

Jesus ! to Thee I cling

;

Strengthen my arm of faith
;

Stay near me while my way-worn feet

Press through the stream of death.

Refrain—Then, my Lord, prepare

My 6oul for that great day
;

0, wash me in Thy precious blood
And take my sins away.



Jesus, Lover of my SouF.
From the " Olive Branch," by permission.

1. Je - sus, lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos - om fly, While the waves of

2. Oth -er ref- uge have I none ; Hangs my helpless soul on Thee : Leave, O leave me
8. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cover all my sin ; Let the heal-ing
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trou - ble roll, While the tern - pest still is high ; Hide me, my Sa - viour, hide,

not a - lone ; Still sup-port and com - fort me ; All my trust on Thee is stayed,

streams abound, Make and keep me pure with - in. Thou of life the foun-tain art

;

Till the storm of life is past ; Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, 0, receive my soul at last

!

All my help from Thee I bring ; Cover my de - fenceless head "With the shadow of Thy wing.

Free - ly let me take of Thee; Spring Thou up within my heart, Kise to all e - ter-ni - ty.
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102. Saviour, like a Shepherd Lead us. Wm. b. bradbury.

From the " Golden Chain," by permission.
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, < Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tender care ; )

( In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use Thy folds prepare. $ Blessed Je - sus. blessed

9 < We are Thine, do Thou befriend us, Be the Guardian of our way ; )

~"
\ Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, Seek us when we go a-stray. J Blessed Je - sus, blessed
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Jesus,Thou hast bought us,Thine we are,BlessedJesus,Blessed Jesus,Thou hast bought us,Thine we are.

Jesus, Hear young children when they pray, Blessed Jesus, :||: Hear young children when they pray.
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Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be ;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse and power to free.

Blessed Jesus,

Let us early turn to Thee.

4.

Early let us seek Thy favor,

Early let lis learn Thy will
;

Do Thou Lord, our only Saviour,

With Thy love our bosoms fill.

Blessed Jesus,

Thou hast loved us, love us still.
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103.

Ye Christian Heroes.
*-rom '• Carhina Sacra," tiy permission.
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1. Ye Christian he -.roes, go, pro - claim Sal - va - tion

2. He'll shield you with a wall of fire, With ho - ly

8. And when our la - bors all are o'er, Then shall we

in Im-man - uel's name ;

zeal your hearts in - spire

;

meet to part no more
;
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To dis - tant climes the ti - dings bear, And plant the rose of Sha
Bid rag-ing winds their fu - ry cease, And hush the tem-pest in

Meet with the blood-bought throng to fall, And crown our Je- sus Lord

-Cr^^
ron there,

to peace,

of all.
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104.
1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake !

Put on Thy strength ! the nations shake

!

And let the world adoring see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by Thee.

2 Say to the heathen from Thy throne,

I am Jehovah—God alone !

Thy voice their idols shall confound,

And cast their altars to the ground.

Arm of the Lord, awake.
3 Almighty God ! Thy grace proclaim,

In every land, of every name ;

Let Zion's time of favor come,
O, bring the tribes of Israel home !

4 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake !

Put on Thy strength ! the nations shake

!

Let hostile powers before Thee fall,

And crown the Saviour Lord of alL



105. I'm but a Stranger Here.
121

Dr. h. MASON.
By permission.

1. I m but a stranger here, Heaven is my home ; Earth is a desert drear, Heaven is my home.
2. What tho' the tempest rage? Heaven is m}' home ; Short is my pilgrimage, Heaven is my home.
3. There, at my Saviour's side, Heaven is my home ; I shall be glo - ri-fied, Heaven is my home.

4 0r-

Danger and sorrow stand Round me on every hand ; Heaven is my fatherland, Heaven is my home.
Time's cold and wintry blast Soon will be overpast ; I shall reach home at last, Heaven is my home.
There are the good and blest, Those I love most and best ; There too I soon shall rest, Heaven is, &c.
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106. Come, Children, Join to Sing.

Come, children, join to sing
Worthy the Lamb,

Loud praise to Christ our King,
Worthy the Lamb.

Let all with heart and voice
Before His throne rejoice

;

Praise is His gracious choice

—

Worthy the Lamb.

Shout, all ye saints of God,
Worthy the Lamb !

Wide through the earth abroad,

Worthy the Lamb

!

His love and grace adore,

Who all our sorrows bore,

Sing loud for evermore,

Worthy the Lamb

!

Hark to tne choirs above
Worthy the Lamb !

Praising the Saviour's love,

Worthy the Lamb

!

There too may we be found,

With light and glory crowned,''

While all the heavens resound,

Worthy the Lamb 1
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107. There is a Fountain, filled with Blood. ^hffSLm.
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1. There is a foun - tain, filled with blood, Drawn from Iranian- uel's veins,
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sin-ners, plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains.

it:

The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day

;

And there may I, as vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

Dear, dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power

Till all the ransomed church of God
Be saved to sin no more.

E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be, till I die.

Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll s'mrr Tliv power to save,

When this poor, lisping, stammering tongu«

Lies silent in the grave.



108. To Thy Pastures, Fair and Large.
123

Dr. MALAX.
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1. To Thy pastures, fair and large, Heavenly Shepherd, lead Thy charge ; And my couch, with

m%$r—&- .{2 J2-
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To Thy pastures, fair and large,

Heavenly Shepherd, lead Thy charge
And my couch, with tenderest care,

'Mid the springing grass prepare.

When I faint with summer's heat,

Thou shalt guard my weary feet

To the streams that, still and slow,

Through the verdant meadows flow.

Safe the dreary vale I tread.

By the shades of death o'erspread,

With Thy rod and staff supplied

—

This my guard, and that my guide.

4.

Constant to my latest end,

Thou'my footsteps shalt attend
;

Thou 6h'alt hid Thy hallowed dom«
Yield me an eternal home.



100. Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord.

1. Jc - sus,

2. Make me

-"-si

my Sa - viour
to know and

and my Lord, To Thee
ua - der - stand Thy whole

lift mine eyes : Teach and in-

veal - ed will : Fain would I

m
struct me by Thy word, And make me tru - ly

learn to com - pre - heud Thy love more clear - ly

wise,
still.

3 Help me to read the Bible o'er
With ever new delight :

Help me to love its Author more
;

To seek Thee day and night.

4 O, let it purify my heart,
And guide me all my days ;

Its wonders, Lord, to me impart,
And Thou shalt have the praise.

110# ,
O, Happy is the Child.

1 O happy is the child who hears,

Instruction's warning voice,

And who celestial wisdom makes
His early, only choice.

2 For she has treasures greater far

Than East or West unfold

;

More precious are her bright rewards

Than gems, or stores of gold.

3 Her right hand offers to the just

Immortal, happy days
;

Her left imperishable wealth,

And heavenly crowns displays.

4 And, as her holy labors rise,

So her rewards increase
;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her paths are peace.
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ill Father, Grant us now Thy Blessing.
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1. Fa - ther, grant us now Thy blessing, Smile up - on us from a - bove

;
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us all, pure hearts pos - sess - ing, Fill our lives with deeds of love.
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1 Father, grant us now Thy blessing,

Smile upon tis from above
;

Let lis all, pure hearts possessing,

Fill our lives with deeds of love.

2 Make us gentle, kind, and lowly
;

Teach us, Father, by Thy word,

How we may be good and holy,

Like to Jesus Christ our Lord.

t=t P -©--©-

3 God of our salvation, hear us
;

Bless, bless us, ere we go:
When we join the world, be near us,

Lest we cold and careless grow.

4 As our steps are growing nearer

To our everlasting home,
May our view of heaven grow clearer,

Hope more bright of joys to come.



Rise, my Soul, and Stretch thy Wings.
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\ Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy hetter portion trace
;

\ Rise from transitory things T
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I Kise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy hetter portion trace ; )

( Rise from transitory things Towards heaven, thy native place ; ) Sun and moon and stars decay,

\^-f-
-±+

•» #
x: x^=iE=E

2 #-#-

ist

=rf3
S-*-g-r

-1
1 hr^ 1

P^-J-rJ ^H i-r-i rr
-I 1

—

A—jX*—a—#——i

—

y i-s-•

—

M *--t-rr

Time shall soon tliis earth remove ; Rise, my soul, and haste a -way To seats prepared a-bove.

J***- *- jL A. JL +
rvit

^-_ 1 L-

1.

Rise, my 60ul, 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 scats prepared above.
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Cease, my soul, cease to mourn,
Press onward to the prize

;

Soon thy Saviour will return

To take thee to the skies

;

There is everlasting peace,

Rest, enduring rest in heaven
;

There will sorrow ever cease,

And crowns of joy be given.



113. Come, ye that Love the Lord.
127

Db. X,. MASON.
By permission.
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Join in a song with sweet ac - cord, And thus sur - round the throne.

But chil-dren of the heavenly King May speak their joys a - broad.
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3.

The God of heaven is ours,

Our Father and our love
;

His care shall guard life's fleeting hours,

Then waft our souls above.

There shall we see His face,

And never, never sin
;

There, from the rivers of His grace,

Drink endless pleasures in.

The hill of Sion yields

A thousand sacred sweets,

Before we reach the heavenly fields,

Or walk the golden streets.

6.

Then let our songs abound,

And every tear be dry ;

We're traveling thro' Immanuel's ground.

To fairer worlds on high.
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We bring no Glittering Treasures.
From " The Manhattan.'

1. We bring no glittering treas-ures, No gems from earth's deep mine ; We come with simple
2. The dear-eat gift of heav - en, Love's written word of truth, To us i3 ear-ly

3. Ee - deem-er, grant Thy bless.- ing ! O, teach us how to pray ! That each, Thy fear pos-
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- ry, From sin and 6or - row free,

ing, For ev - er praise Thy name.



115. Blest are the Pure in Heart.
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the pure in heart,
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For they shall see cmr God
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The Be - cret of the Lord
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theirs, Their soul
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His a - bode.

1.

Blest are the pure in heart,

For they shall see our God;
The secret of the Lord is theirs,

Their soul is His abode.

The Lord who left the heavens,

Our life and peace to bring

;

To dwell in lowliness with men,
Their pattern and their King

:

He to the lowly 60ul

Doth still himself impart,

And, for His dwelling, and His threne,

Chooseth the pure in heart.

Lord, we Thy presence seek

;

May ours this blessing be :

O, make the pure and lowly heart

A temple meet for Thee

!
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116. Soldiers of Christ, arise.

Strong

eM
strength which God sup - plies Through His ter - nal

£
i.

Soldiers of Christ, arise.

And put your armor on,

Strong in the strength which God supplies

Through His eternal Son.

Strong in the Lord of hosts,

And in His mighty power,
Who in the strength of Jesus trust*,

Is more than conqueror.

Stand then in His great might,
With all His strength endued,

And take to arm you for the fight

The panoply of God ;

—

That, having all things done,

And all your conflicts passed,

Ye may behold your victory won,
And stand complete at last.



117. Beyond the Starry Skies.
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From " S. H. & T. Book," by permission.
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3 Hail ! Prince of Life, they cry,

Whose unexampled love

Moved Thee to quit those glorious realms
And royalties above.

4 And when He stooped to earth,

And suffered rude disdain,

They cast their honors at His feet,

And waited in His train.

5 They saw Him on the cross,

When darkness veiled the skies,

And when He burst the gates of death,

They saw the Conqueror rise.

6 They thronged His chariot wheels, »

They bore Him to His throne
;

Then swept their golden harps, and sung,

The glorious work is done.

Note.—This hymn was written by Turner, an English divine. His muse having failed him in the last stanza,

an insane brother, in his momentary absence, caught up the jen and dashed off the magnificent and final couplet.



Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord.
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miss us with Thy bless -ing, Lord, Help us to feed up - on Thy word

;

we are guil - ty, Thou art good ; Wash all our works in Je - bus' blood
;
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All that has been a - miss, for -give, And let Thy truth with - in us live.

Give ev - ery fet - tcred soul re -lease, And bid us all de - part in peace.
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119. Must Jesus bear the Cross alone.

1. Must Je
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sus bear the • Cross a lone, And all the world go free ?
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Must Jesus bear the Cross alone. CONCLUDED. 133
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No : there's a cross for ev

St.

ery one. And there's a cross for me.
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2 How happy are the saints above,

Who once went sorrowing here !

But now they taste unmingled love

And joy without a tear.

2 The consecrated cross I'll bear
Till death shall set me free,

And then go home, my crown to wear,

For there's a crown for me.

4 Upon the crystal pavement down,
At Jesus' pierced feet,

Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown,
And His dear name repeat.

5 And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring,

Beneath heaven's arches high,
" The Lord that lives,"—the ransomed sing,

" That lives no more to die."

120.
1 Lord, teach a little child to pray.;

Thy grace betimes impart,

And grant Thy Holy Spirit may
Renew my sinful heart.

2 A fallen creature I was born,

And from my birth I strayed
;

I must be wretched and forlorn

Without Thy mercy's aid.

3 But Christ can all my sins forgive,

And wash away their stain
;

Lord, Teach a little Child to Pray.

Can fit my soul with Him to live,

And in His kingdom reign.

4 To Him let little children come,
For He hath said they may

;

His bosom then shall be their home
Their tears He'll wipe away.

6 For all who early seek His face

Shall surely taste His love

;

Jesus shall guide them by His grace
To dwell with Him above.
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121.

Jesus, like a Shepherd tender.
From " Asaph," by permission.

1. Jesus, like a Shepherd tender, Feeds His flock. and gives them rest ; Praises to His name we
2. Feeble as we are, He ca - reth For our wants from day to day ; Each His love and pity
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render, By whose grace our souls are blest.

shareth, While He guides us in the way.
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3 Holy Jesus ! still direct us,

While Thy lambs on earth are found
Let Thy mighty power direct us,

As we pass where snares abound.

4 Keep us, save us ; may we never
Turn from Thee, or grieve Thy love,

Feed us, lift us up for ever,

To Thy glorious fold above.

123, Saviour, who thy Flock art Feeding.

1 Saviour ! who Thy flock art feeding

With the Shepherd's kindest care,

All the feeble gently leading,

While the lambs Thy bosom share ;

2 Now Thy little ones receiving,

Fold us in Thy gracious arms

—

There, we know—Thy word believing

—

Only there, secure from harm.

3 Never from Thy pasture roving,

Let us be the Lion's prey

;

Let Thy tenderness, 60 loving,

Keep us all life's dangerous way

:

4 Then, within Thy fold eternal,

Let lis find a resting place
;

Feed in pastures ever vernal,

Drink the rivers of Thy grace.



.123. Jesus, Saviour, Son of God.
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1 Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me,
Bless Thy little child to-night

;

Through the darkness be Thou near me,
Watch my sleep till morning light.

2 All this day Thy hand hath led me,
And I thank Thee for Thy care

;
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Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me.

mild,

fold.

Thou hast clothed me, warmed, and fed me,
Listen to my evening prayer.

3 Let my sins be all forgiven,

Bless the friends I love so well

;

Take me, when I die, to heaven,

Happy there with Thee to dwell.



All hajl the Power of Jesus' Name. OLIVER HOLDEN.
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1. All hail the power of Jesus' name, Let angels prostrate fall ; Bring forth the royal diadem, And
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crown Him Lord of all, Bring forth the royal di - a - dem,And crown Him Lord of all.
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Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from His altar call

;

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod
And crown Him Lord of all.

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransomed from the fall,

Hail Him who 6aves you by His grace,

And crown Him Lord of all.

4.

Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

Go, spread your trophies at His feet,

And crown Him Lord of all.

Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him' Lord of all.



126. Asleep in Jesus.
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W". B. BRADBURY,

by permission.
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1. A - sleep in Je - sus ! bless-ed sleep ! From which none ev - er wakes to weep
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A calm and un - dis - turbed re - pose, Un - brok-en by the last of

#
foes.

Asleep in Jesus ! blessed sleep

!

From which none ever wakes to weep
;

A calm and undisturbed repose,

Unbroken by the last of foes.

Asleep in Jesus ! O how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet

!

With holy confidence to sing

That death hath lost its venomed sting.

Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest

!

Whose waking is supremely blest

;

No fear, no woe shall dim that hour,

Which manifests the Saviour's power.

4.

Asleep in Jesus ! 0, for me
May such a blissful refuge be !

Securely shall my ashes he,

And wait the summons from on high.
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127. O Jesus, Delight of my Soul. R. B. LOCKWOOD.
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1. O Jesus, delight of my soul, My Saviour, my Shepherd divine ! I yield to Thy blessed con
2. Thy love I can never deserve, That bids me be happy in Thee ; My God and my King I will
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3 How can I Thy goodness repay,

By nature so weak and denied ?

; Myself I have given away,

O, call me Thine own little child.

4 And art Thou my Father above?
Will Jesus abide in my heart ?

0, bind me so fast with Thy love

That I never from Thee shall depart

128.
1.

Inspirer and Hearer of Prayer.

Inspirer and hearer of prayer,

Thou Shepherd and Guardian of Thine,
My all to Thy covenant care

I, sleeping or waking, resign.

2.

If Thou art my Shield and my Sun,
The night is no darkness to me

;

And, fast as my minutes roll on,

They bring me but nearer to Thee.

A sovereign Protector I have,

Unseen, yet for ever at hand
;

Unchangeably faithful to save,

Almighty to rule and command.

4.

His smiles and His comforts abound,

His grace, as the dew, shall descend ;

And walls of salvation surround

The soul He delights to defend.



129. 0, 'twas a joyful Sound to Hear.
From " Carmina Sacra," by permission
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ful sound to hear Our tribes de - vout - ly say,
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tal day.

1
At Salem's courts we must appear,

With our assembled powers,

In strong and beauteous order ranged,

Like her united towers.

'Tis thither, by divine command,
The tribes of God repair,

Before His ark to celebrate

His Name with praise and prayer.

O, ever pray for Salem's peace

;

For they shall prosp'rous be,

Thou holy city of our God,
Who bear true love to Thee.

May peace within Thy sacred walla

A constant guest be found

;

With plenty and prosperity

Thy palaces be crowned.
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The Morning Bright.
From '' Hymns and Musio for the Young," by permission ofthe author.
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morning bright, with rosy light, Hath waked me from my 6leep ; Father, I own, Thy
2. All through the day, I humbly pray, Be Thou my guard and guide ; My sins for-give, And
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love a - lone, Thy lit-tle one doth keep,

let me live, Blest Je-sus, near Thy side.
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O, make Thy rest

Within my breast,

Great Spirit of all grace !

Make me like Thee,

Then I shall be

Prepared to see Thy face.

131.
1.

The daylight fades,

The evening shades

Are gathering round my head

;

Father above,

I own the love

That smoothes and guards my bed.

The Daylight Fades.

While Thou art near,

I need not fear

The gloom of midnight hour
;

Blest Jesus still,

From every ill

Defend me with Thy power.

Pardon my sin,

And enter in

And sanctify my heart

;

Spirit divine,

O, make me Thine,

And ne'er from me depart.



132. I Think, when I Read that sweet Story of Old.
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From " Hymns and Music for the Young," by permission of the author.

think, when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, When Je - sus was here a - mong
2. I wish that His hands had heen placed on my head, That His arms had been thrown around
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men, How He called little children as lambs to his fold, I should like to have been with them then,

me, And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, " Let the little ones come unto Me."

»
But still to His footstool in prayer I may go,

And ask for a share in His love
;

And if I thus earnestly seek Him below,

I sliall see Him and hear Him above.

In that beautiful place He is gone to prepare

For all who are washed and forgiven

;

And many dear children are gathering there

" For of such is the kingdom of heaven."
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Onoe more the Sun is Beaming bright.
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1. Once more the sun is beam-ing bright, Once more to God we pray,
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That His e - ter - nal light may guide And cheer our souls this day.

Once more the sun is beaming bright,

Once more to God we pray,

That His eternal light may guide

And cheer our 6ouls this day.

O, may no sin our hands defile,

Nor cause our minds to rove

;

Upon our lips be simple truth,

And in our hearts be love.

Throughout the day, Christ, in Thee
May ready help be found,

To save our souls from Satan's wiles,

Who still is hovering round

Subservient to Thy daily praise

Our daily toil shall be

;

So may our works, in Thee begun,
Be furthered, Lord, by Thee.



134. What a Strange and Wondrous Story.
From " S. H. & T. Book," by permission.
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1. What a strange and won - drous sto ry, From the Book of God is read-
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"What a strange and wondrous story

From the Book of God is read

—

How the Lord of life and glory

Had not where to lay His head.

2.

How He left His throne in heaven,

Here to suffer, bleed and die,

That my soul might be forgiven,

And ascend to God on high.

Father ! let Thy Holy Spirit

Still reveal a Saviour's love,

And prepare me to inherit

Glory where He reigns above.

4.

There, with saints and angels dwelling,

May I that great love proclaim,

And with them be ever telling,

All the wonders of His name.
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135. Come, Children, ere we Part. G. F. ROOT,

by permission.
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1. Come, children, ere we part, Bless the Redeemer'3 name ; Join every tongue and heart To celebrate His fame.
2. If here we meet no more, May we in realms above, With all the saints, adore Redeeming grace and love.
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Jesus, the children's Friend, Him whom our souls adore, His praises have no end ; Praise Him for evermore

III J

sSBiattiEii^ —V-

—

!

W
» 1— *T

x

•9 ?

136. Do no Sinful Action.
From ''Htmss and Music fob the Young," by permission of the author.
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1. Do no sin-ful action, Speak no angry word, Ye be-long to Je-sus, Children of the Lord.

3. There's a wicked spirit Watching round you still, And he tries to tempt you To all harm and ill.
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Do no Sinful Action. CONCLUDED. 145
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2. Christ is kind and gentle, Christ is pure and true, And His little children Must be holy too.

4. But ye must not hear him, Though 'tis hard for you To resist the evil, And the goad to do.
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5 For ye promised truly,

In your infant days,

To renounce him wholly
And forsake his ways.
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6 Christ is your own Master-

He is good and true,

And His little children

Must be holy too.

137. Jesus high in Glory.

1 Jesus, high in glory,

Lend a listening ear
;

When we bow before Thee,
Infant praises hear.

2 Though Thou art so holy,

Heaven's Almighty King,
Thou wilt stoop to listen

When Thy praise we sing.

3 We are little children,

Weak, and apt to stray
;

Saviour, guide and keep us

In the heavenly way.

4 Save us, Lord, from sinning,

Watch us day by day
;

Help us now to love Thee,
Take our sins away.

5 Then, when Jesus calls us

To our heavenly home,
We would gladly answer, .

" Saviour, Lord, we come."

±£
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By Permission.
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God bless our native land ! Finn may she ever stand, Through storm and night ; When the wild

2. For her our prayer shall rise To God a - hove the skies; On Him we wait. Thou who art
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tempests rave, Ruler of winds and wave, Do Thou our country save By Thy great
ev - er nigh, Guarding with watchful eye, To Thee a - loud we cry, God save the
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140. My Country, 'tis of Thee.
1 My country, 'tis 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

!

2 My native country, thee-

Land of the noble free

—

Thy name I love

:

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills
;

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above.

3 Let music swell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song!

Let mortal tongues awake ;

Let all that breathe partake

;

Let rocks their silence break-

The sound prolong !

i4i. Our Father, throned Above.
1 Our Father, throned above !

Thy watchful care and love

Thy children own

;

With our glad hymns of praise

Our fervent prayer we raise
;

Lord ! let our early days
Be thine alone.

2 O, draw us to Thy Son !

Life's journey just begun

—

Life's paths untried

—

O'er all the dangerous steep
May the good Shepherd keep
His weak and; wand'ring sheep,

Their Strength and Guide.
3 0, draw us to Thy Son !

Thou, who would'st have us one
With Him and Thee !

In that close union blest,

Thy peace shall fill each breast.

And heaven's eternal rest

Our portion b§.



148 Come unto Me.
From " The Hallelujah," by permission.
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1. Come unto me when shadows darkly gather, "When the sad heart is weary and distrest,
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Seeking for comfort from your heavenly Father, Come unto me, and I will give you rest.
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1.

Come unto me, when shadows darkly gather,

When the sad heart is weary and distrest,

Seeking for comfort from your heavenly Father,

Come unto me, and I will give you rest.

Ye who have mourned when the spring-flow'rs

were taken,

When the ripe fruit fell richly to the ground,
When the lov'd slept,in brighter homes to waken,
Where their pale brows with spirit-wreaths

are crowned.
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Large are the mansions in thy 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.



143. Little Travelers.
149

L. MASON. Bv permission.
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1. Lit - tie tra-velers, Zi - on-ward, Each one en-tering in - to rest, In the kingdom of your
2. Who are those whose little feet. Pacing life's dark journey thro', Now havereached that heavenly

3. " All our earth-ly jour-ney past, Ev-ery tear and pain gone by, Here to-gether met at

m
a && mtrr SL

Lord, In the man - 6ions of the

seat They had ev - er kept in

last At the por - tal of the

blest. There to wel - come Je - sus waits, Gives the

view? "I, from Greenland's frozen land ;"" I from
sky I" Each the wel-come " Come " awaits, Conquerors

V_s« ^ —u _| u_^_*_

tie

mi
crowns His followers win : Lift your heads, ye golden gates, Let the lit - tie travelers

In - dia's sul-try plain ;" " I from Afric's bar-ren sand ;" " I, from is-lands of the

o - ver death and sin : Lift your heads, ye golden gates, Let the lit - tie travelers
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150 The Saviour Stood on Olivet.
From the Boston Academy,"

By permission.
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1. The Sa - viour stood on 01 - i - vet, His earthly task was o'er: And wherefore should he
2. Then slowly toward th'expecting sky, The sky's Crea - tor rose ; An - gel - ie watchers,

art, On whom our souls re-ly, Grant to us now in

»-i

—
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lin - ger yet On this world's drea-ry shore ? He raised on high His hands di - vine ; He

ranged on high, Bade heaven's bright gates unclose, And in He came, the Lord of might, E-
mind and heart, To dwell with Thee on high ! And when at length, redeemed by Thee, The

l
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blessed His faithful train : 0, when shall Adam's guilty line Such blessings hear a - gain?
ternal and Supreme,Whose presence e'en those realms of light Illumed with brighter beam.
just that sleep shall rise ; With theirs our happy fortune be, A home be -yond the skies.
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145. Rock of Ages.
151

Dr. T. HASTINGS.
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1. Rock of

d. c. Be of

A
sin

ges! cleft for me, Let me hide my - -self in Thee;
the dou - ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.
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Should my tears for ever flow,

Should my zeal no languor know,

This for sin could not atone, .

Thou must save; and Thou alone
;

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to Thy cross I cling.

While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eye-lids close in d^ath,

When I rise to worlds unknown,

And behold Thee on Thy throng,

Hock of Ages ! cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee !



153
146. Jerusalem, my Happy Home. GEO. KINGSLEY.

1. Je - ru - ea-lem, my hap - py home ! Name ev - er

2. When 6hall these eyes thy heaven-built walls And pearl - y
#• -0- *

-0- & *> •*• ' -0- & •&_ *-
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dear to

gates be
me !

hold,
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W hen shall my la - bors have an end, In joy and peace, in

Thy bul-warks with sal - va - tion strong, And streets of shin - incj
•++ -0- ' -0- -ft •&• •&& -0-

1

thee ?

gold?
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There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,
Nor sin nor sorrow know

;

Blessed seats ! thro' rude and stormy scenes

I onward press to you.

Why 6hould I shrink from pain and wo,
Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless day.

Apostles, martyrs, prophets there

Around my Saviour stand
;

And soon my friends in Christ below,

Will join the glorious band.

G.

Jerusalem, my happy home !

My soul still pants for thee

;

Then shall my labors have an end,

When I thy joys shall see.



147. Quiet, Lord, my Froward Heart.
153

IAKDIXI.

1. Qui - et, Lord, my for - ward heart, Make me teach - a - ble and mild,

2. As a lit - tie child re - lies On a care be - yond his own

:

PS

Up - right, sim - pie, free from art, Make me as

Knows he's nei - ther strong nor wise, Fears to stir

-i—?--

a wean- ed child,

a step a - - lone

:
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m
From dis - trust and en - vy
Let me thus with Thee a

f g -e-4

—
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^T
free, Pleased with all that pleas - eth Thee,
bide, Fa - ther, Guar - dian, God and Guide.



154 148. Dear Jesus, ever at my Side.

From "S. II. & T. Eook,

ev - er at my side,

can not feel Thee touch my hand,

:-:

by Permission

*--.

—

L

wmmm
How lov - ing must Thou be,

"With pres - sure light and mild,
0.

K

leave Thy home in heaven to guard

check me as my moth - er did,

-J—' [-

A
When

'

lit

I

- tie child like

was but

^~^r
me.

child.

3. But I have felt Thee in ruy thoughts,

Rebuking sin for me
;

And, when my heart loves God, I know,
The sweetness is from Thee.

4. And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down,
Morning and night, to prayer,

Something there is within my heart

Which tells me Thou art there.

5. Yes ! wrhen I pray, Thou prayest too-

Thy prayer is all for me ;

But when 1 sleep, Thou sleepest not,

But watchest patiently.

G. To God the Father glory be,

And to his onlv Son
;

The same, O Holy Ghost, to Thee,
While ceaseless ages run.



149.
m Words by Rev. E. L DROWN.

Ffc

Beautiful Church.
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Music by WM, MASON.
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Beau-ti - fill Church of Christ be-low,
Beau-ti- ful Round, our Festival year,

n n n i
is * *•

Eeau-ti
Beau-ti

ful

ful
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in this world of woe,
all its scenes appear,

Beau-ti -ful Gate to

Beau-ti - ful Feast, when
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Heaven a - bove,
Christ was born,

Beau - ti - ful House of God I love ; He, who was slain on Cal - va - ry,

Beau - ti - ful light the Eas - tor morn ; With Christmas wreaths, and Easter flowers,

_t A •#- *- +- +- *• #-

•v
Has built this beauti - ful Church for roe.

Thank God, this beauti - ful Church is ours!

1

it 1
j/-L_ a w_^ LL

C. Beautiful Baptism, Christ its light,

Beautiful Infants, robed in white,
Beautiful Chants, we love to sinjr,

Beautiful Hymns to Christ our King
;

The path that Saints and Martyrs trod,
The Church that leads us home to God.

4. Beautiful Church of Christ our Kin
Beautiful offerings let us bring,— *»'

Beautiful lives, tiie Church to adorn
Beautiful lnve, to Heaven's First-born ;

With hearts of faith the Saviour see.
Come to this Beautiful Church with me.



156 150.

MODEUATO.

Lo! the promised Day is breaking.
GEO. F. ROOT. From the " Silver Chime," by Permission.
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1. Lo ! the promised day is break -ing,

2. Yes! the promised day is break -ing,

3. 0, the joy of His ap - pear - ing,

See its glorious light ap - pear,

Dark-ness, ha-tred reign no more,
Life di • vine His words im - part,

1
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An - gel notes are soft - ly steal - ing

For Im - man - uel comes to van - quish
And the strength He gives shall en - ter

On the mornings wake-ful ear,

Sin and death, and man re - store.

In - to ev - ery o - pen heart.

Hark ! they float a - round and near us,

Wel-come, wel - come, gra-cious Sa - viour,

Now the Queen of Christian gra - ccs

Ho - ly strains of peace and love,

Wel - come, King-dom of our God,
Is by Him en - thron-ed there,

§SP=£ £ ^=, f r
:£d



Lo! the promised Day is breaking. CON'CLUDED. 157
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Fall - ing on the list-'ning spi - rit

Dwell with us in pow'r and glo - ry,

Sov' - reign of the hest and pur - est,

From the hap - py world a - bove.

Make on earth thy blest a -bode.

Bright-est of the good and fair.
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Lo!
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Lo! Lo ! the glo - rious light ap - pears.
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158 151. They are going—Ever going.

I »^ Fine.
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, (They are go - ing—ev - er go - ing, Je - sus call'dtheniloii
All the win - try time they're passing, .Softly as the falling snow

go - ing, Leaving oft a lonely spot, !

ot. ;
Thorn* I

They a '"e p0 " inS—cv " er^ \But 'tis Je-sus who has call'd them, Suffer and for - bid tUemnot

J "When the vio-lets in the
go;

:
fl-4-
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D. C. CnoRUS.
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spring-time Catch thea - zurc of the sky, They arc carried out to slumber, Sweetly where the violets lie
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2. They are going—ever going

—

When with summer earth is dressed,
In their cold hands holding roses
Folded to each silent breast.

When the autumn hangs red banners
Out upon the harvest sheaves,

They are going—ever going

—

Thick and fast like falling leaves. Chorus.

3. They are going—ever going

—

All adown the solemn time
;

They have taken up their homeward
March to that sereucr clime.

Where the watching, waiting angol-5

Lead them from the shadow dim,
To the brightness of His presence
AVho has called them unto Him. Chorus.

4. They are going—ever going

—

Outpf pain and into bliss.

Out of sad and sinful weakness
Into perfect holiness.

Snowy brows—no cares shall shade them
;

Bright eyes— fears shall never dim :

Rosy lips- -no time shall fade them

;

Jesus called them unto Him.. CJiprus.



INDEX
OF FIRST LINES OF HYMNS.

Arise ye children and adore 59
All thy works, O Heavenly Father 66
Around the throne of God in Heav-

en 76
Arm of the Lord, awake 120
All hail the power ofJesus' name 136
Asleep in Jesus 137
Bright and joyful is the mora .... 29
Brightest and best 39
By cool Siloam's shady rill 114
Blest are the pure in heart 129
Beyond the starry skies 131
Beautiful Zion 80
Beautiful Church 155
Christ hath arisen , 54
Carol, carol. Christians 22
Carol, Brothers, carOl SO
< Christian children must be holy.. 3S
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day.. 56
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove 60
Come, Holy Ghost, with God, the

Son 62
Children of the heavenly King ... 72
Come, let our voices join 75
Come hither, all ye weary souls.. 113
Come children, join to sing 121
Come ye that love the Lord ]27
Come children, ere we part 144
Come unto me 14S
Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 132
Do no sinful action 144
Dear Jesus ever at my side 154

For a season called to part 116
Father, grant us now thy blessiugl25
Father, whate'er of earthly bliss. 79
Father of mercies in thy word ... . 91
From Greenland's icy mountains.106
Glory to the Father give 64
Guide me, O thou great' Jehovah. 81
Glorious things of thee are spoken 99
God bless our native land 146
Hail, thou long expected Jesus.. . . 15
Hark ! what mean those holy voi-

ces 19
Hark ! what celestial sounds 24
How precious is the story 38
Hark! the herald angels sing 37
Hail to the Lord's annointed 40
He is risen 46
How in the flowery Spring, my

God 4S
Hail the day that sees Him rise . . 58
He's come, let every knee be bent 61
Heavenly Father, grant thy bless-

ing C7
Heirs of tinending life 77
How beauteous are the marks di-

vine 94
I'm but a stranger here 121
I love thy Kingdom, Lord 105
Inspirer and hearer of prayer . . . 13S
I think when I read that sweet

6tory of old 141
Jesus Christ is risen to-day. 63

Jesus, lover of my soul 118
Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord.. 124
Jesus, like a shepherd tender 134
Jesus, Saviour, Son of God 135
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 135
Jesus high in glory. 145
Jerusalem, my happy home 152
Lo ! He comes in clouds descend-

ing 18
Luther's Christmas Hymn 35
Long time ago a wondrous star . . 42
Let us join our voices 50
Lord Jesus, God and men 63
Lord, fix our wandering thoughtsllS
Love divine! all love excelling. .. 82
Let us with a gladsome mind 65
Lord, teach a little child to pray . .133

Lord, dismiss us with thv bless-

ing 146
Little Travelers 149
Lo! the promised day is breakingl56
Mary to the Saviours' tomb 57
Maker of the Sabbath day 89

My faith looks up to thee 97

My country 'tis of thee 147

Must Jesus bear the cross alone. .132
Nearer my God to thee 73
Xow the shades of night are gone 111)

On Jordan's banks the Baptist's

cry 16
Once was heard the songs of chil-

dren 43



160 INDEX OF FIKST LINES OF HYMNS

O Lord! behold before thy throne "71

< ) come let us raise 79

O bless the Lord, my soul Ill

Our Shepherd Jesus kindly gave. 113

One sweetly solemn thought 110

O happy is the child who hears. . .124

O happy land 85

Our Father who in Heaven art... 96

O Sunday is a joyous day 101

O Jesus, delight of my soul 138

O 'twas a joyful sound to hear 139

Once more the sun is beaming
brightly 142

Dur father throned above 147
Purer yet and purer 70
Quiet, Lord, my froward heart. ..153
Remember thy Creator now 112
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy

wings 126
Regard my words, O Gracious

Lord 84
Rock of Ages 151
Shout the glad tidings 20
Silent night I Holy night ! 34
See Israel's gentle Shepherd itand 65

Softly now the light of day 68
Sing, my soul, His wond'rons love 72
Sweet is the work, O Lord. 108
Salvation. O the joyful sound 108
Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us. 119
Soldiers of Christ, arise 130
Saviour who thy flock art feedingl34
Saviour breathe an evening bless-

ing 83
Sun of my soul ! thou Saviour dear 88
Safely through another week 93
The Son of God, so high, so great. 28
To us a child of hope is born 33
The Lord is uisen indeed 47
To-day our blessed Saviour 52
The Lord my Shepherd is 77
The Lord is my Shepherd 78
There is a fountain, filled with

blood 122
To thy pastures, fair and large. . . 123
To thy temple I repair 87
To Jesus, our exalted King 90
There is a green hill far away. ... 98
There is a glorious world of light. 100
The name of Jesus 102

There is no name so sweet on
earth 102

The Lord's Prayer (Chant) 107
The morning bright 140
The daylight fades 140
The Saviour stood on Olivet 150
They are going, ever going 15S
"Watchman, tell us of the night ... 17
While shepherds watched their

flocks by night 25
We come with loud acclaim 2ti

When his Salvation bringing 44
We will carol joyfully 49
We gather, we gather 6$
When Jesus left his heavenly

throne 74
We bring no glittering treasures. .128
With humble heart and tongue .. . 86,

Who are these in bright array ... 87
Walk in the light 92
With my substance I will honor. . 99
When the daylight breaking 104
What a strange and wond'rous

y
story 143

Ye Christian heroes go proclaim..UK









MAbON & HAMLIN'S
CAJBIIVEiT ORGAKTS.
ONE

to

TWELVE

Stops.

.^s Mid halii;. while

hi Id i

ice are recoi

!:o have give
known compi

WKlI. T i (MAS

<]fc<l and ' i ft. v « the mo
of N«\

Ht'i'

«0 Tllk. HUNTS.
\V A i

youlc ..• m

Iff
$110

to

$600

each.

• nl private houtu-s, what the Ittrjn

w< i as sacred muhic
really «vti?faotorv instrument I •

nrxl.iv School rooms, hall.-;

eapantty for swtiW :.

a

la without great cost
si terms by over Two K'; hkki of the most cn>

in to I heii iperiorii ng of their i

MASON. WAf. K. B

•

. sneh as M :

i'l :(.'!: KUM .'

r.tii.^ till-.- stl"' i

. 1M Troiuout Street, Bo«U>u AJJroas VAftOH Btu


