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PEEFACE,

1. For many years I have been importuned to publish such a hymn-book as might
be generally used in all our congregations throughout Great Britain and Ireland. I

have hitherto withstood the importunity, as I believed such a publication was need-
less, considering the various hymn-books which my brother and I have published
within these forty years last past ; so that it may be doubted whether any religious
community in the world has a greater variety of them.

2. But it has been answered, " Such a publication is highly needful upon this very
account : for the greater part of the people, being poor, are not able to purchase so
many books ; and those that have purchased them are, as it were, bewildered in the
immense variety. A proper Collection of Hymns for general use, carefully made out
of all these books, is therefore still wanting ; and one comprised in so moderate a com-
pass, as to be neither cumbersome nor expensive."

3. It has been replied, " You have such a Collection already, (entitled ' Hymns and
Spiritual Songs') which I extracted several years ago from a variety of hymn-books."
But it is objected, "This is in the other extreme : it is far too small. It does not, it

cannot, in so narrow a compass, contain variety enough ; not so much as we want,
among whom, singing make3 so considerable a part of the public service. AYhat we
want is, a Collection not too large, that it may be cheap and portable ; nor too small,
that it may contain a sufficient variety for all ordinary occasions."

4. Such a Hymn-Book you have now before you. It is not so large as to he either
cumbersome or expensive; and it is large enough to contain such a variety of hymns
as will not soon be worn threadbare. It is large enough to contain all the important
truths of our most holy religion, whether speculative or practical ; yea, to illustrate
them all, and to prove them both by Scripture and reason ; and this is done in a
regular order. The hymns are not carelessly jumbled together, but carefully ranged
under proper heads, according to the experience of real Christians. So that this bouk
is, in effect, a little body of experimental and practical divinity.

5. As but a small part of these hymns is of my own composing, I do not think it

inconsistent with modesty to declare, that I am persuaded no such hymn-book as this
has yet been published in the English language. In what other publication of tho
kind have you so distinct and full an account of Scriptural Christianity? such a declara-
tion of the heights and depths of religion, speculative and practical? so strong cautions
against the most plausible errors ;

particularly those that are now most prevalent ? and
so clear directions for making your calling and election sure ; for perfecting holiness in
the fear of God?

6. May I be permitted to add a few words with regard to the poetry ? Then I will
speak to those who are judges thereof, with all freedom and unreserve. To these I may
say, without offence, 1. In these hymns there is no doggerel ; no botches ; nothing put
in to patch up the rhyme ; no feeble expletives. 2. Here is nothing turgid or bombast,
on the one hand, or low and creeping, on the other. 3. Here are no cant expressions ;

no words without meaning. Those who impute this to us know not what they say. AVe
talk common sense, both in prose and verse, and use no word but in a fixed and deter-
minate sense. 4. Here are, allow me to say, both the purity, the strength, and the
elegance of the English language ; and, at the same time, the utmost simplicity and
plainness, suited to every capacity. Lastly, I desire men of taste to judge (these are
the only competent judges) whether there "be not in some of the following hymns the
true spirit of poetry, such as cannot be acquired by art and labour, but must be the gift
of nature. By labour a man may become a tolerable imitator of Spenser, Shakspeare,
or Milton; and may heap together pretty compound epithets, as " pale-eyed," "meek-
eyed," and the like; but unless he be born a poet, he will never attain the genuine
spirit of poetry.

7. And here I beg leave to mention a thought which has been long upon my mind,
and which I should long ago have inserted in the public papers, had I not been unwill-
ing to stir up a nest of hornets. Many gentlemen have done my brother and me (though
without naming us) the honour to reprint many of our hymns. Now, they are perfectly
welcome so to do, provided they print them just as they are. But I desire they would
not attempt to mend them ; for they really are not aide. None of them is able to mend
either the sense or the verse. Therefore, I must beg of them, one of these two favours ;

either to let them stand just as they are, to take them for better for worse ; or to add
the true reading in the margin, or at the bottom of the page ; that we may no longer be
accountable either for the nonsense or for the doggerel of other men.
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8. But to return. That which is of infinitely more moment than the spirit of

poetry, is the spirit of piety. And I trust, all persons of real judgment will find this
breathing through the whole Collection. It is in this view chiefly, that I would recom-
mend it to every truly pious reader, as a means of raising or quickening the spirit

of devotion; of confirming his faith; of enlivening his hope; and of kindling and
increasing his love to God and man. When Poetry thus keeps its place, as the hand-
maid of Piety, it shall attain, not a poor perishable wreath, but a crown that fadetk not
away.

JOHN WESLEY.
LONDON, Oct. SO, 1779.

K.B.—The Hymns distinguished by the prefix of an asterisk were not in the editions
published during the life of Mr. Wesley.

The New Supplement to " A Collection of Hymns for the use of the People called
Methodists," originally published by John Wesley in 1780, has been compiled under the
direction of a Committee appointed by the Conference in 1874.

The " Collection " of 1780 has been circulated by millions, and has been recognised
as a priceless treasure, not only by Methodists, but by many other disciples of the One
Master. As a testimony to Scripture doctrine and Christian experience, as a monu-
ment of piety, a manual of devotion, and a bond of fellowship, it can never cease to be
precious to all who cherish the spirit of its authors, and wish well to that revival of
religion of which they were the instruments ; while, in instances almost innumerable,
personal associations have invested portions of its contents with tender, and even
sacred interest.

The Conference therefore determined that it should be retained in use, and, while
generally revised, should undergo no alteration which would alfect its substance or
impair its identity. But as altered circumstances, often resulting from the growth of

the Connexion, and occasions repeatedly arising in public, social, and domestic life

have rendered additional hymns necessary, an attempt has been made to meet the
want which has been long felt, and which was by no means adequately provided for by
the valuable Supplement published about forty-live years since.

In this compilation the necessities of public worship have been first considered;
and it is hoped that an ample supply of composition suitable for mixed congregations
is here furnished. In addition to hymns of adoration and thanksgiving, there will be
found seventy versions of Psalms, or parts of Psalms (besides those contained in the
former Supplement), by means of which that portion of Holy Scripture, which has sup-

plied so large a share of the devotional exercises of Christians generally, will become
more fully available for the use of Methodists than it has been for a long time past.

Many poems of Charles Wesley also, which up to a late period only existed in manu-
script, are now for the first time presented for congregational use ; and by the force

and sublimity of thought, the depth and tenderness of feeling, and the spirit of fervent
piety displayed in them, will fully vindicate the judgment of John Wesley respecting
his brother's poetical remains. Well does it become all the lovers of Scriptural Chris-

tianity, but especially the Methodists, to be thankful to the Author of every good gift

for the endowments and labours of Charles Wesley, which were so long and faithfully

consecrated to the promotion of vital and experimental religion, and by which that

"power of godliness," which it is the mission of Methodism to spread, has been alike

exemplified and vindicated. The full extent to which these labours have been rendered
serviceable to the cause of Christ can only be known in the day when all secret things
shall be revealed.

The Spirit of its living Head having never departed from the Church, it follows

that those in all ages who by the Holy Ghost have called Jesus Lord should have been
occupied with attempts to set forth his praise. As in the old time, they still "prophesy
and do not cease," so that our age is richer in good hymns than any that have gone
before it. The Committee have been glad to avail themselves of the labours of both
contemporaries and predecessors, and accordingly the present volume is enriched by a
selection from the works of modern hymnologists as well as from the accumulated
treasures of the past. The names of authors, as presented in the "Index of First

Lines," will help to exemplify the substantial unity existing between all believers in

Christ, notwithstanding the many causes which at present hinder its full manifestation
to the world.

It may be proper to add that the Committee, while mainly desirous to provide by
this Supplement for the wants of congregations, have not restricted themselves to that

object. " The People called Methodists " were supposed by their Founder to have many
us*-s for good hymns besides singing them in public assemblies ; and he selected for

them accordingly. Here also will be found some adapted to personal and private,
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rather than to collective worship, or to praising the Lord "secretly among the faith-

ful," rather than " in the congregation; " but none, it is hoped, which will not minister

"to exhortation, edification, or comfort :" and for these objects they humbly invoke

the blessing of God upon their work.
The Committee offer respectful thanks to the authors and publishers concerned,

for permission courteously given to use hymns in which they have a copyright. A list

of these, as far as known, is given below. If they have in any instance failed to seek

for permission where they ought to have done so, such omission has been entirely un-

intentional, and they trust this apology for it will be accepted.

Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of Lincoln ; the Very Rev. the Dean of West-
; the Right Hon. and Rev. the Earl Nelson ; the Rev. Sir H. W. Baker, Bart.

;

The
minster ,

the Rev. Sir G. Prevost, Bart. ; the Rev. W. J. Hall. M.A., and the Rev. W. Josiah

Irons. D.D., Prebendaries of St. Paul's; the Rev. B. H. Kennedy, D.D., Canon of Ely;
the Rev. Horatius Bonar. D.D. ; the (late) Rev. J. S. Monsell, LL.D. ; the Rev. W. M.
Punshon, LL.D. ; the Rev. Messrs. J. Ellerton, M.A., J. M. Fuller, M.A., Arthur Tozer-

Russell, M.A., the Rev. S. J. Stone. M.A., the Rev. H. Twells, M.A., the Rev. Ed. Cas-

wall, and the Rev. E. E. Jenkins. M.A. ; Sir Charles Reed; Richard Mnssie. Esq. ; Gran-
ville R. Ryder, Esq.; Thomas Montgomery Foster, Esq.; T. Stamford Raffles, Esq.;

George Rawson, Esq. ; Miss C. Winkworth ; Mrs. Lynch ; and H. L. L., the Authors or
representatives of the Authors of hymns ; and Messrs. Murray, Longm. ;. Nisbet,
Rivingtons, Masters, Hayes, Novello, Daldy, Isbister & Co., and the Committee of the
Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge, and the Committee of the Religious Tract
Society, the Publishers of the several volumes from which hymns have been selected.
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A COLLECTION OF HYMNS.

PART I.

CONTAINING INTRODUCTORY HYMNS.

SECTION I.
•

EXHORTING SINNERS TO RETURN TO GOD.

1

'0
C. M.

FOR a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer's praise,

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace I

2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

To spread through all the earth abroad
The honours of thy name.

3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease

;

Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin,

He sets the prisoner free ;

His blood can make the foulest clean,

His blood availed for me.

5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice.

New life the dead receive,

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice,

The humble poor believe.

6 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ ;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

7 Lock unto him, ye nations, own
Your God, ye fallen race ;

Look, and be saved through faith alone,

Be justified by grace.

8 See all your sins on Jesus laid:
The Lamb of God was slain,

His soul was once an offering made
For every soul of man.

9 Awake from guilty nature's sleep,
And Christ shall give you light,

Cast all your sin3 into the deep,
And wash the jEthiop white.

10 With me, your chief, ye then shall know,
Shall feel your sins forgiven

;

Anticipate your heaven below,
And own that love is heaven.

^ Luke xiv. 16-24. L. M.

I piOME, sinners, to the gospel feast,

\J Let every soul be Jesus guest j

Ye need not one be left behind,
For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call,

The invitation is to ALL :

Come, all the world ; come, sinner, thou .

All things in Christ are ready now.

3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest,

Ye restless wanderers after rest,

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind,

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

4 Come and partake the gospel feast i

Be saved from sin ; in Jesus rest

;

O taste the goodness of your God,
And eat his flesh, and drink his blood!

5 Ye vagrant souls, on you I call

;

(0 that my voice could reach you all !»

Ye all may now be justified.

Ye all may live, for Christ hath died.

6 My message as from God receive,

Ye all may come to Christ, and live !

let his love your hearts constrain,

Nor suffer him to die in vain I

7 His love is mighty to compel

;

His conquering love consent to feel,

Yield to his love's resistless power,
And fight against your God no more.

8 See him set forth before your eyes,

That precious, bleeding sacrifice I

His offered benefits embrace,
And freely now be saved by grace.

9 This is the time ; no more delay I

This is the acceptable day,
Come in, this moment, at his call,

And live for him who died for all.

'0
10 8. & 11 s. John vii. 37—39. °

ALL that pass by, To Jesus draw near,

He utters a cry, Ye sinners, give ear i

From hell to retrieve you, He spreads out

his hands

;

[stands.

Now, now to receive you, He graciously

2 If any man thirst, And happy would be,

The vilest and worst May come unto me,
May drink of my Spirit, Excepted is none,

Lay claim to my merit, And take for his

own.

3 Whoever receives The Hfe-glving word,
In Jesus believes, His God and his Lord,
In him a pure river Of life shall arise,

Shall in the believer Spring up to the skies.
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4 My God and my Lord I Thy call I obey.
My soul on thy word Of promise I stay,
Thy kind invitation I gladly embrace,
Athirst for salvation, Salvation by grace.

5 hasten the hour 1 Send down from above
The Spirit of power, Of health, and of love,
Of filial fear, Of knowledge and grace,
Of wisdom and prayer, Ofjoy and of praise

;

6 The Spirit of faith, Of faith in thy blood,
Which saves us from wrath, And brings us

to God, [sin,

Removes the huge mountain Of indwelling
And opens a fountain That washes us clean.

Isaiah lv.fl—3. L. M.

1 TTO ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh !

XX ('Tis God invites the fallen race)
Mercy and free salvation buy ;

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.

2 Come to the living waters, come !

Sinners, obey your Maker's call

;

Return, ye weary wanderers, home,
And find my grace is free for all.

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise !

For you in healing streams it rolls ;

Money ye need not bring, nor price,
Ye labouring, burdened, sin-sick souls.

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give.
Leave all you have and are behind,

Frankly the gift of God receive.
Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

5 Why seek ye that which is not bread.
Nor can your hungry souls sustain?

On ashes, husks, and air ye feed ;

Ye spend your little all in vain.

S In search of empty joys below.
Ye toil with unavailing strife ;

Whither, ah ! whither would ye go ?

I have the words of endless life.

7 Hearken to me with earnest care,
And freely eat substantial food.

The sweetness of my mercy share,
And taste that I alone am good.

8 I bid you all my goodness prove,
My promises for all are free,

Come, taste the manna of my love,
And let your souls delight in me.

9 Your willing ear and heart incline,
My words believingly receive ;

Quickened your souls by faith divine
An everlasting life shall live.

5 10 s & 11 s.

1 rpHY faithfulness, Lord, Each moment
X we find.
So true to thy word, So loving and kind !

Thy mercy so tender To all the lost race,
The vilest offender May turn and find

grace.

2 The mercy I feel To others I show,
I set to my seal That Jesus is true : [call,

Ye all may find favour Who come at his
O come to my Saviour, His grace is for all

!

3 To save what was lost, From heaven he
came

;

Come, sinners, and trust In Jesus's name,
9

He offers you pardon ; He bids you be free

;

" If sin be your burden, come unto me I

"

4 let me commend My Saviour to you,
The publican's friend And Advocate too,

For you he is pleading His merits and
death,

With God interceding For sinners beneath

5 Then let us submit His grace to receive,
Fall down at his feet And gladly believe :

We all are forgiven For Jesus's sake :

Our title to heaven His merits we take.

" Why will ye die, house of Israel ? " £5
8 - 7 s. * Ezekiel xviii. 31. KJ

1 QINNERS, turn, why will ye die?

O God, your Maker, asks you why?
God, who did your being give,
Made you with himself to live

;

He the fatal cause demands,
Asks the work of his own hands,
Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross his love, and die?

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die?
God, your Saviour, asks you why ?

God, who did your souls retrieve.

Died himself, that ye might live
;

Will you let him die in vain?
Crucify your Lord again?
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why
Will you slight his grace, and die?

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ?

God, the Spirit, asks you why ?

He who all your lives hath strove,
Wooed you to embrace his love :

Will you not his grace receive?
Will you still refuse to live ?

Why, ye long-sought sinners, why
Will you grieve your God, and die ?

4 Dead, already dead within,
Spiritually dead in sin,

Dead to God while here you breathe,
Pant ye after second death ?

Will you still in sin remain,
Greedy of eternal pain ?

,

ye dying sinners, why,
Why will you for ever die?

3 -7s. TJie same subject.

1 T ET the beasts their breath resign,

J J Strangers to the life divine
;

Who their God can never know,
Let their spirit downward go.
You for higher ends were born,
You may all to God return.
Dwell with him above the sky :

Why will you for ever die ?

2 You, on whom he favours shower.3,
You, possest of nobler powers,
You, of reason's powers possest.
You, with will and memory blest,

You, with finer sense endued,
Creatures capable of God ;

Noblest of his creatures, why,
Why will you for ever die ?

3 You, whom he ordained to be
Transcripts of the Deity ;

You, whom he in life doth hold ;

You, for whom himself was sold j
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You, on whom he still doth wait,
Whom lie would again create ;

Made by hiin, and purchased, why,
Why will you for ever die ?

4 You, who own his record true,
You, his chosen people, you.
You, who call the Saviour Lord,
You, who read his written word,
You, who see the gospel-light.
Claim a crown in Jesu's right ;

Why will you, ye Christians, why
Will the house of Israel die 1

8 The same subject. -7 s.

1 "ITTHAT could your Redeemer do
V Y More than he hath dune for you I

To procure your peace with God,
Could he more than shed his blood ?

Alter all his waste of love.

All his drawings from above.
Why will you your Lord deny f

Why will you resolve to die ?

2 Turn, he cries, ye sinners, turn ;

By his life your God hath sworn,
He would have you turn and live,

He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight,

Would he you to life invite ?

Would he ask, obtest, and cry,
Why will you resolve to die ?

3 Sinners, turn, while God is near :

Dare not think him insincere :

N< iw, even now, your Saviour stands,
All day long he spreads his hands,
Cries, Ye will not happy be !

No, ye will not come to me 1

Me, who life to none deny :

Why will you resolve to die ?

4 Can you doubt if God is love ?

If to all his bowels move ?

Will you not his word receive ?
Will you not his OATH believe ?

See ! the suffering God appears !

Jesus weeps ! believe his tears !

Mingled with his blood, thev cry,
Why will you resolve to die ?

9
L. M.

1 QINNERS. obey the gospel-word !

IO Haste to the supper of my Lord I

Be wise to know your gracious day ;

All things are ready, come away

!

2 Ready the Father is to own
And kiss his late-returning son ;

Ready your loving Saviour stands,
And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

3 Ready the Spirit of his love
Just now the stony to remove.
To apply, and witness with the blood,
And wash and seal the sons of God.

4 Ready for you the angels wait,
To triumph in your blest estate ;

Tuning their harps, they long to praise
The wonders of redeeming grace.

6 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
Is ready, with their shining host

:

A2

All heaven is ready to resound,
" The dead"s alive ! the lost is found !

"

6 Come then, ye sinners, to your Lord,
In Christ to paradise restored ; )

His proffered benefits embrace,
The plenitude of gospel grace ;

7 A pardon written with his blood,
The favour and the peace of God ;

The seeing eye, the feeling sense,
The mystic joys of penitence ;

8 The godly grief, the pleasing smart,
The meltings of a broken heart.
The tears that tell your sins forgiven,
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven

:

9 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress,
The unutterable tenderness.
The genuine, meek humility,
'lhe wonder, " Why such love to me?"

10 The o'erwhelmiiig power of saving grace,
The sight that veils the seraph's tace ;

The speechless awe that dares not move,
And all the silent heaveu of love.

1010 s & 11 g. John vii. 37—29.

1 "V7"E thirsty for God, To Jesus give ear,

X And take, through his blood, A powei
to draw near

;

His kind invitation Ye sinners embrace,
Accepting salvation, Salvation by grace.

2 Sent down from above, Who governs the
skies,

In vehement love To sinners he crieg.
Drink into my Spirit, Who happy would

be,

And all things inherit By coming to me.

3 O Saviour of all, Thy word we believe I

And come at thy call, Thy grace to receive;
The blessing is given Wherever thou art,
The earnest of heaven Is love in the heart.

•1 To us at thy feet The Comforter give,
Who gasp to admit Thy Spirit, and live ;

The weakest believers Acknowledge for
thine,

And fill us with rivers Of water divine.

L. M. 2 Corinthians v. 20. 11
1 C\ OD, the offended God most high,
vT Ambassadors to rebels sends

;

His messengers his place supply,
And Jesus begs us to be friends.

2 Us, in the stead of Christ, theyfpray,
Us, in the stead of God, intreat,

To cast oiir arms, our sins, away.
And find forgiveness at his feet.

3 Our God in Christ ! thine embassy,
And proffered mercy, we embrace ;

Ami gladly reconciled" to thee.
Thy condescending goodness praise,

4 Poor debtors, by our Lord's request
A full acquittance we receive 1

And criminals, with pardon blest,

We, at our Judge's instance, live I

3



SECTION II.

(1.) DESCRIBING THE PLEASANTNESS
OF RELIGION.

12 S. M.

1 HOME, ye that love the Lord,
\J And let your joys be known ;

Join in a song with sweet accord,
While ye surround his throne
Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God :

But servants of the heavenly King
Hay speak their joys abroad.

2 The God that rules on high,
That all the earth surveys,

That rides upon the stormy sky,
And calms the roaring seas ;

This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our love ;

He will send down his heavenly powers,
To carry us above.

3 There we shall see his face,
And never, never sin ;

There, from the rivers of his grace,
Drink endless pleasures in :

Yea, and before we rise
To that immortal state,

The thoughts of such amazing bliss
Should constant joys create.

4 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow :

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

We are marching through Immanuel's
To fairer worlds on high, [ground.

Gladly then from earth remove,
Gathered to the fold above.

that I at last may stand
With the sheep at thy right hand,
Take the crown so freely given,
Enter in by thee to heaven 1

L. M. Proverbs iil. 13—18. 14
1 TTAPPY the man that finds the grace,

J 1 The blessing of God's chosen race,

The wisdom coming from above,
The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happy beyond description he
Who knows, the Saviour died for me,
The gift unspeakable obtains,
And heavenly understanding gains.

3 Wisdom divine 1 Who tells the price
Of wisdom's costly merchandise?
Wisdom to silver we prefer,

And gold is dross compared to her.

4 Her hands are filled with length of days,
True riches, and immortal praise,

Riches of Christ, on all bestowed.
And honour that descends from God.

5 To purest joys she all invites,

Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her flowery paths are peace.

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains,
Thrice happy who his guest retains !

He owns, and shall for ever own,
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one.

13 8-7s.

1 TTAPPY soul that free from harms
XX Rests within his Shepherd's arms !

Who his quiet shall molest?
Who shall violate his rest?
Jesus doth his spirit bear,
Jesus takes his every care ;

He who found the wandering sheep,
Jesus still delights to keep.

2 that I might so believe,
Steadfastly to Jesu3 cleave,
On his only love rely,

Smile at the destroyer nigh ;

Free from sin and servile fear,

Have my Jesus ever near,
All his care rejoice to prove.
All his paradise of love 1

3 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep.
Bring me back, and lead, and keep

;

Take on thee my every care,

Bear me, on thy bosom bear

:

Let me know my Shepherd's voice,
More and more in thee rejoice,

More and more of thee receive,
Ever in thy Spirit live :

4 Live, till all thy life I know,
Perfect through my Lord below,

15C. M.

1 TTAPPY the souls to Jesus joined,

XX And saved by grace alone,
Walking in all his ways they find
Their heaven on earth begun.

2 The church triumphant in thy love,
Their mighty joys we know ;

They sing the Lamb in hymns above.
And we in hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praiso,
And bow before thy throne,

We in the kingdom of thy grace :

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The holy to the holiest leads,
From thence our spirits rise.

And he that in thy statutes treads
Shall meet thee in the skies.

L. M. Primitive Christianity. J-yj

1 TTAPPY the souls that first believed,

XX To Jesus and each other cleaved,
Joined by the unction from above
In mystic fellowship of love.

2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb,
They lived, and spake, and thought the
They joyfully conspired to raise [same ;

Their ceaseless sacrifice of praise.

3 With grace abundantly endued,
A pure, believing multitude,
They all were of one heart and soul,

And only love inspired the whole.

4 what an age of golden days

!

what a choice, peculiar race 1
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Washed in the Lamb's all-cleansing blood,
Anointed kings and priests to God 1

5 Ye different sects, who all declare,
"Lo, here is Christ: "or, " Christ is there !

"

Your stronger proofs divinely give,
And show nie where the Christians live.

6 The gates of hell cannot prevail

;

The church on earth can never fail

;

Ah, join me to thy secret ones 1

Ah, gather all thy living stones

!

7 Scattered o'er all the earth they lie,

Till thou collect them with thine eye,
Draw by the music of thy name,
And charm into a beauteous frame.

8 For this the pleading Spirit groans.
And cries in all thy banished ones ;

Greatest of gifts, thy love impart,
And make us of one mind and heart.

9 Join every soul that looks to thee
In bonds of perfect charity :

Now, Lord, the glorious fulness give,
And all in all for ever live !

17 SECOND PART. L. M.

1 TESUS, from whom all blessings flow,

t) Great builder of thy church below,
If now thy Spirit moves my breast,
Hear, and fulfil thine own request 1

2 The few that truly call thee Lord,
And wait thy sanctifying word,
And thee their utmost Saviour own,
Unite, and perfect them in one.

3 O let them all thy mind express.
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses,
Thy power unto salvation show,
And perfect holiness below

!

4 In them let all mankind behold
How Christians lived in days of old,

Mighty their envious foes to move,
A proverb of reproach—and love.

5 From every sinful wrinkle free,

Redeemed from all iniquity,
The fellowship of saints make known

;

And, my God, might I be one !

6 O might my lot be cast with these,
The least of Jesu's witnesses

!

O that my Lord would count me meet
To wash his dear disciples' feet

!

7 This only thing do I require

:

Thou knowest 'tis all my heart's desire
Freely what I receive to give,
The servant of thy church to live

;

8 After my lowly Lord to go,
And wait upon thy saints below

;

Enjoy the grace to angels given,
And serve the royal heirs of heaven.

9 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel,

And ask according to thy will,

Confirm the prayer, the seal impart,
And speak the answer to my heart.

18
1 T\ TAKER, Saviour of mankind,
1VL Who hast on me bestowed
An immortal soul, designed
To be the house of God ;

7S&63

Come, and now reside in me,
Never, never to remove ;

Make me just and good, like thee,
And full of power and love.

2 Bid me in thy image rise,

A saint, a creature new,
True, and merciful, and wise,
And pure, and happy too.

This thy primitive design,
That I should in thee be blest,

Should within the arms divine
For ever, ever rest.

3 Let thy will on me be done ;

Fulfil my heart's desire.
Thee to know and love alone,
And rise in raptures higher ;

Thee, descending on a cloud,
When with ravished eves I see,

Then I shall be filled with God
To all eternity

!

1910 s & 11 s.

1 TJ EJOICE ever more With angels above,
JAj In Jesus's power. In Jesus's love :

With glad exultation Your triumph pro-
claim.

Ascribing salvation To God and the Lamb.
2 Thou, Lord, 'our relief In trouble hast been

;

Hast saved us from grief, Hast saved us
from sin

;

[free,

The power of thy Spirit Hath set our hearts
And now we inherit All fulness in thee.

3 All fulness of peace, All fulness of joy.
And spiritual bliss That never shall cloy

:

To us it is given In Jesus to know
A kingdom of heaven, A heaven below.

4 No longer we join While sinners invite.
Nor envy the swine Their brutish delight

:

Their joy is all sadness, Their mirth is all

vain, [is pain.
Their laughter is madness, Their pleasure

5 O might they at last With sorrow return.
The pleasures to taste For which they were

born

;

Our Jesus receiving, Our happiness prove,
The joy of believing, The heaven of love 1

206 -7 s.

1 "\T7"EARY souls, that wander wide,
VV From the central point of bliss,

Turn to Jesus crucified,
Fly to those dear wounds of his:

Sink into the purple flood ;

Rise into the life of God

!

2 Find in Christ the way of peace,
Peace unspeakable, unknown

;

By his pain he gives you ease,

Life by his expiring groan ;

Rise, exalted by his fall,

Find in Christ your all in all.

3 believe the record true,
God to you his Son hath given t

Ye may now be happy too.

Find on earth the life of heaven,
Live the life of heaven above,
All the life of glorious love.



21

This the universal bliss.

Bliss for every soul designed,
God's original promise this,

God's great gift to all mankind

!

Blest in Christ this moment be

!

Blest to all eternity !

S. M.

1 \TE simple souls that stray

X Far from the path of peace,
That lonely, unfrequented way

To life and happiness,
Why will ye folly love,

And throng the downward road
And hate the wisdom from above

And mock the sons of God S

2 Madness and misery
Ye count our life beneaths

And nothing great or good can see.

Or glorious, in our death;
As only born to grieve.
Beneath your feet we lie ;

And utterly contemned we live :

And unlamented die.

3 So wretched and obscure,
The men whom ye despise,

So foolish, impotent, and poor,
Above your scorn we rise

:

We, through the Holy Ghost,
Can witness better things ;

For He whose blood is all our boast
Hath made us priests and kings

i Riches unsearchable
In Jesu's love we know

:

And pleasures, springing from the wel'

Of life, our souls o'erflow

;

The Spirit we receive

Of wisdom, grace, and power

;

And always sorrowful we hve„
Rejoicing evermore.

5 Angels our servants are.
And keep in all our ways,

Ai'd in their watchful hands they beasr
The sacred sons of grace ;

Unto that heavenly bliss
They all our steps attend ;,

And God himself our Father is,

And Jesus is our friend.

6 With him we walk in white.
We in his image shine.

Our robes are robes of glorious light-
Our righteousness divine

;

On all the kings of earth
With pity we look down,

A.nd claim, in virtue of our birtk,
A never-fading crown.

(2,;

The temple's veil In sunder breaks,
The solid marbles rend.

3 'Tis done! the precious ransom's paid,
" Receive my soul," he cries

'

See where he bows his sacred head I

He bows his head, and dies 1

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chala.
And in full glory shine :

Lamb of God ! was ever pains

Was ever love, like thine J

23L. M.
1 T71XTENDED on a cursed tree,

J2i Besmeared with dust, and sweat, and
See there, the King of glory see I [blon.j.

Sinks and expires the Son of God.

2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done?
Who could thy sacred body wound ?

No guilt thy spotless heart hath known,
No guile hath in thy lips been found

3 I, I alone, have done the deed ;

'Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn ;

My sins have caused thee, Lord, to bleed.
Pointed the nail, and fixed the thorn,

•i The burden, for me to sustain
Too great, on thee, my Lord, was laid •

To heal me, thou hast borne my pain
;

To bless me, thou a curse wast made
5 In the devouring lion's teeth,

Torn, and forsook of all, 1 lay;
Thou sprang'st into the jaws oi death,
From death to save the helpless pre?

6 My Saviour how shall I proclaim ?

How pay the mighty debt I owe 5

Let all 1 have, and all I am.
Ceaseless to all thy glory show.

7 Too much to thee I cannot give

:

Too much I cannot do for thee
;

Let all thy love, and all thy grief,
Graven on my heart for ever be 1

8 The meek, the still, the lowly mind,
may I learn from thee, my God,

And love, with softest pity joined,
For those that trample on thy blood !

9 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs,
O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breast,

Till loose from flesh and earth I rise,

And ever in thy bosom rest

24

DESCRIBING THE GOODNESS OF
GOD,

CM.
1 T>EHOLD the Saviour of mankind
Jj Nailed to the shameful tree !

How vast the love that him inclined
To bleed and die for thee 1

2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature shakes.
And earth's atroEg pillars bend ,

6

8-7 8.

1 QAVIOUR, if thy precious love
^ Could be merited by mine.
Faith these mountains would remove;
Faith would make me ever thine.

But when all my care and pains
Worth can ne'er create in me,

Nought by me thy fulness gains

;

Vain the hope to purchase thee.

2 Cease, O man, thy worth to weigh
Give th d needless contest o'er

;

Mine thou art ! while thus I say,

Yield thee up, and ask no more 3

What thy estimate may be,

Only can by him be told
Who, to ransom wretched the©,

Thee to gain, hiraseLf was sold,



THE GOODNESS OF GOD,

f But when all in me Is sin,

How can I thy grace obtain *

How presume thyself to win ?

God of love, the doubt explain
">r if thou the means supply,
Lo to thee I all resign I

Make me, Lord—I ask not why.
How I ask not,—ever thins.

25* Matthew xl. 28 8s&6s.

1 CITUPENDOUS love of God most high 1

kO He comes to meet us froni the sky
In mildest majesty

;

Full of unutterable grace,

He calls the weary burdened ra:s.
" Come all for help to me.''

J Tired with the greatness of my way.
From him I would no longer stray

But rest in Jesus have ;

Weary of sin, from sin would cease

Weary of mine own righteousness
And stoop, myself to save.

3 Weary of passions unsubdued,
Weary of vows in vain renewed,

Of forms without the power,
Of prayers, and hopes, complaints, and
My fainting soul in silence owns [groans,

I can hold out no more.

1 Beneath this mountain load of grloi

Of guilt and desperate unbelief,
Jesus, thy creatine see

:

With all my natures weight oppressed
I sink, I die for want of rest,

Yet cannot come to thee,

? Mine utter helplessness I feel

;

But thou, who gav'st the feeble *

The effectual grace supply ;

Be thou my strength, my light, my way.
And bid my soul the call obey.

And to thy bosom fly

B] thin3 own intense desire.

And now into my heart inspire
The power of faith and love

;

.nen, Saviour, then to thee I come.
And find on eartn the life, the hom*.

The rest of saints above-

Make slaves the partners of thy throne,

Decked with a never-fading crown ?

Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow.

Our words are lost ; nor will we know.
Nor will we think of aught beside,

"My Lord, my Love is crucified."

Ah, Lord ! enlarge our scanty thought,
To know the wonders thou hast wrought

j

Unloose our stammering tongues, to tell

Thy love immense, unsearchable.

First-born of many brethren thou

!

To thee, lo ! all our souls we bow :

To thee our hearts and hands we give !

Thine may we die, thine may we live l

2'6s&4-7s. 27

36 L M.

I
THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God,

To wash rue in thy cleansing blood,

To dwe.l within thy wounds ; then pain
Is sweet, and life or death is gain.

'4 Take my poor heart, and let it be
For ever closed to all but thee 1

Seal thou my breast, and let me wea?
That pledge of love for ever there 1

3 How tiest are they who still abide
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side.

Who life and strength from thence derive,
And by thee move, and in thee live.

i What are our works but sin and death.
Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe !

Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move
;

wondrous grace I boundless love !

5 How can it be. thou heavenly Kin?,
That thou shouldst us to glory bring

!

1 QAVIOUE, the world's and mine,
JO Was ever grief like thine 1

Thou my pain, my curse hast took.
All my sins were laid on thee ;

Help me, Lord ; to thee I look,
Draw me, Saviour, after thee.

2 Tis done ! my God hath died :

My Love is crucified

!

Break, this stony heart of mine ;

Pour, mine eyes, a ceaseless flood ;

Feel, my soul, the pangs divine

;

Catch, my heart, the issuing blood

!

3 When. my God, shall I

For thee submit to die ?

How the mighty debt repay J

Rival of thy passion prove?
Lead me in thyself, the Way ;

Melt my hardness into love

4 To love is all my wish,
I only live for this;

Grant me, Lord, my heart's desire-

There by faith for ever dwell

;

This I always will require,

Thee, and only thee, to feeL

5 Thy power I pant to prove,
Routed and fixed in love

;

Strengthened by thy Spirit's might
Wise to fathom things divine,

What the length, and breadth, and height,

What the depth of love like thine,

6 Ah ! give me this to know,
With all thy saints below ;

Swells my soul to compass thee ;

Gasps in thee to live and move .-

Filled with all the Deity,
All immersed and lost in love

!

288 s.

OLOVE divine ! what hast thou done
The immortal God hath died for me

The Fathers co-eternal Son
Bore all my sins upon the tree ;

The immortal God for me hath died I

My Lord, my Love is crucified.

Behold him, all ye that pass by,
The bleeding Prince of life and pence I

Come, see, ye worms, your Maker die,

And say, was ever grief like his ?

Come, feel with me his blood applied ;

My Lord, my Love is crucified,
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3 Is crucified for me and you,
To bring us rebels back to God :

Believe, believe the record true.

Ye all are bought with Jesu's blood,

Pardon for all flows from his side ;

My Lord, my Love is crucified, i <

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross,

And gladly catch the healing stream,
All things for him account but loss,

And give up all our hearts to him;
Of nothing think or speak beside,
" My Lord, my Love is crucified."

29 Matthew xi. 28. 8-7s.

1 /^OME, ye weary sinners, come,
\J All who groan beneath your load,

Jesus calls his wanderers home,
Hasten to your pardoning God !

Come, ye guilty spirits oppressed,

Answer to the Saviour's call,

" Come, and I will give you rest.

Come, and I will save you all."

2 Jesus, full of truth and love,

We thy kindest word obey :

Faithful let thy mercies prove,
Take our load of guilt away ;

Fain we would on thee rely.

Cast on thee our every care,

To thine arms of mercy fly.

Find our lasting quiet there.

3 Burdened with a world of grief,

Burdened with our sinful load,

Burdened with this unbelief,

Burdened with the wrath of God

;

Lo ! we come to thee for ease,

True and gracious as thou art,

Now our groaning souls release,

Write forgiveness on our heart.

30 6-8s.
1 "iTTHEREshall my wondering soul begin?

YV How shall I all to heaven aspire?

A slave redeemed from death and sin,

A brand plucked from eternal fire,

How shall I equal triumphs raise,

Or sing my great Deliverer's praise?

2 O how shall I the goodness tell,

Father, which thou to me hast showed?
That I, a child of wrath and hell,

I should he called a child of God,
Should know, should feel my sins forgiven,
Blest with this antepast of heaven I

3 And shall I slight my Father's love ?

Or basely fear his gifts to own ?

Unmindful of his favours prove?
Shall I, the hallowed cross to shun,

Refuse his righteousness to impart,
By hiding it within my heart ?

4 No ! though the ancient dragon rage,

And call forth all his host to war,
Though earth's self-righteous sons engage,
Them and their god alike I dare ;

Jesus, the sinner's friend, proclaim ;

Jesus, to sinners still the same.

5 Outcasts of men, to you I call,

Harlots, and publicans, and thieves !

He spreads his arms to embrace you all

;

Sinners alone his grace receives

;

8

No need of him the righteous have

;

He came the lost to seek and save.

6 Come, O my guilty brethren, come,
Groaning beneath your load of sin,

His bleeding heart shall make you room,
His open side shall take you in ;

He calls you now, invites you home ;

Come, my guilty brethren, come 1

7 For you the purple current flowed
In pardons from his wounded side.

Languished for you the eternal God,
For you the Prince of glory died :

Believe, and all your sin's forgiven ;

Only believe, and yours is heaven l

31C-8s.

1 QEE, sinners, in the gospel glass,

JO The friend and Saviour of mankind I

Not one of all the apostate race
But may in him salvation find !

His thoughts, and words,and actions prove,
His life and death,—that God.is love 1

2 Behold the Lamb of God, who bears
The sins of all the world away

!

A servant's form he meekly wears,
He sojourns in a house of clay,

His glory is no longer seen,
But God with God is man with men.

3 See where the God incarnate stands,
And calls his wandering creatures home,

He all day long spreads out his hands,
" Come, weary souls, to Jesus come 1

Ye all may hide you in my breast,
Believe, and I will give you rest.

4 " Ah ! do not of my goodness doubt

;

My saving grace for all is free ;

I will in no wise cast him out
That comes a sinner unto me :

I can to none myself deny,
Why, sinners, will ye perish, why *

"

326-8s.

1 QINNERS, believe the gospel word,
O Jesus is come your souls to save I

Jesus is come, your common Lord ;

;

Pardon ye ali through him may have,
May now be saved, whoever will;

This man receiveth sinners still.

2 See where the lame, the halt, the blind,

The deaf, the dumb, the sick, the poor,
Flock to the friend of human kind,
And freely all accept their cure ;

To whom did he his help deny?
Whom in his days of flesh pass by?

3 Did not his word the fiends expel,
The lepers cleanse, and raise the dead ?

Did he not all their sickness heal,

And satisfy their every need?
Did he reject his helpless clay,

Or send them sorrowful away ?

4 Nay, but his bowels yearned to see
The people hungry, scattered, faint;

Nay, but he uttered over thee,

Jerusalem, a true complaint

;

Jerusalem, who shedd'st his blood,
That, with his tears, for thee hath flowed,
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33 6-8s.
1 "IH7"0ULD Jesus have the sinner die ?

VV Why hangs he then on yonder tree ?

What means that strange expiring cry 2

(Sinners, he prays for you and me)
"Forgive them, Father, O forgive,

They know not that by me they live 1

"

2 Adam descended from above,

Our loss of Eden to retrieve,

Great God of universal love,

If all the world through thee may live,

In us a quickening spirit be,

And witness thou hast died for me 1

Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb,
Thee—by'thy painful agony,

Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame a

Thy cross and passion on the tree,

Thy precious death and life—I pray,

Take all, take all my sins away 1

let me kiss thy bleeding feet,

And bathe and wash them with my tears!

The story of thy love repeat

In every drooping sinner's ears,

That all may hear the quickening sound,

Since I, even I, have mercy found

let thy love my heart constrain 1

Thy love for every sinner free,

That every fallen soul of man
May taste the grace that found out me ;

That all mankind with me may prove

Thy sovereign everlasting love.

34 4-6s&2-8s.
1 T ET earth and heaven agree,

_LJ Angels and men be joined,

To celebrate with me
The Saviour of mankind ;

To adore the all-atoning Lamb,
And bless the sound of Jesu's name

2 Jesus, transporting sound I

The joy of earth and heaven

;

No other help is found,

No other name is given,

By which we can salvation have
j

But Jesus came the world to save.

3 Jesus, harmonious name !

It charms the hosts above ,

They evermore proclaim
And wonder at his love

;

Tis all their happiness to gaze,

Tis heaven to see our Jesu's face.

i His name the sinner hears,

And is from sin set free ;

Tis music in his ear3,

Tis life and victory

;

New songs do now his lips employ,

And dances his glad heart for joy*

6 Stung by the scorpion sin,

My poor expiring soul

The balmy sound drinks in.

And is at once made whole :

See there my Lord upon the tree

!

I hear, I feel, he died for me.

6 unexampled love

!

all-redeeming grace

!

How swiftly didst thou move
To save a fallen race 1

What shall I do to make it known
What thou for all mankind hast don9t

7 for a trumpet voice,

On all the world to call

!

To bid their hearts rejoice

In him who died for all

;

For all my Lord was crucified,

For all, for all my Saviour died 1

35
C. M.
1 TESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord,

U Thy blessing we implore,
Open the door to preach thy word
The great effectual door.

2 Gather the outcasts in, and save
From sin and Satan's power ;

And let them now acceptance have,
And know their gracious hour.

3 Lover of souls ! thou know'st to prize

What thou hast bought so dear ;

Come then, and in thy people's eyes
With all thy wounds appear,

•1 Appear, as when of old confest
The suffering Son of God ;

And let them see thee in thy vest
But newly dipt in blood.

5 The hardness from their hearts remove,
Thou who for alJ hast died ;

Show them the tokens of thy love,

Thy feet, thy hands, thy side.

6 Thy feet were nailed to yonder tree,

To trample down their sin ;

Thy hands stretched out they all may see,

To take thy murderers In.

7 Thy side an open fountain is,

Where all may freely go,

And drink the living streams of bliss,

And wash them white as snow.

8 Ready thou art the blood to apply,

And prove the record true ;

And all thy wounds to sinners cry,
" I suffered this for you 1"

cm. 36
1 T OVERS of pleasure more than God,

_Li For you he suffered pain ;

Swearers, for you lie spilt his blood

;

And shall he bleed in vain ?

2 Misers, for you his life he paid,

Your basest crimes he bore

:

Drunkards, your sins on him were laid,

That you might sin no more.

3 The God of love, to earth he came,
That you might come to heaven

;

Believe, believe in Jesu's name,
And all your sin's forgiven.

4 Believe in him that died for thee,

And, sure as he hath died,

Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free,

And thou art justified.

C M 37
1 TESUS ! the name high over all,

O In hell, or earth, or sky,

Angels and men before it falL

And devils fear and fly,

9
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2 Jesus ! the name to sinners dear,
The name to sinners given ;

It scatters all their guilty fear,

It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Jesus ! the prisoner's fetters breaks,
And bruises Satan's head ;

Power into strengthless souls it speaks,
And life into the dead.

4 O that the world might taste and see
The riches of his grace !

The arms of love that compass me
Would all mankind embrace.

5 His only righteousness I show,
His saving truth proclaim,

lis all my business here below
To cry, " Behold the Lamb !

"

6 Happy, if with my latest breath
I may but gasp his name ;

Preach him to all, and cry in death,
" Behold, behold the Lamb I

"

-,:-

6 - 8 s. Second Metre.38
1 f\ GOD, of good the unfathomed sea !

\J Who would not give his heart to thee ?

Who would not love thee with his might ?

O Jesu, lover of mankind,
Who would not his whole soul and mind,
With all his strength, to thee unite?

2 Thou shin'st with everlasting rays ;

Before the insufferable blaze
Angels with both wings veil their eyes

;

Yet free as air thy bounty streams
On all thy works ; thy mercy's beams

Diffusive as thy sun's arise.

3 Astonished at thy frowning brow,
Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars

Terrible majesty is thine

!

[bow
;

Who then can that vast love express
Which bows thee down to me, who less
Than nothing am, till thou art mine ?

4 High throned on heaven's eternal hill,

In number, weight, and measure still

Thou sweetly orderest all that is :

And yet thou deign'st to come to me.
And guide my steps, that I, with thee
Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss.

5 Fountain of good ! all blessing flows
From thee ; no want thy fulness knows

;

What but thyself canst thou desire?
Yes ; self-sufficient as thou art,

Thou dost desire my worthless heart

;

This, only this, dost thou require.

6 Primeval Beauty ! in thy sight
The first-born, fairest sons of light
See all their brightest glories fade :

What then to me thine eyes could turn,
In sin conceived, of woman born,
A worm, a leaf, a blast, a shade ?

7 Hell's armies tremble at thy nod,
And trembling own the Almighty God,
Sovereign of earth, hell, air, and sky :

But who is this that comes from far,
Whose garments rolled in blood appear ?

'Tis God made man, for man to die !

8 God, of good the unfathomed sea

!

Who would not give his heart to thee ?

Who would not love thee with his might?
10

O Jesu, lover of mankind,
Who would not his whole soul and mind,
With all his strength, to thee unite ?

*39
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L. M.

1 TjTATHER, whose everlasting love
_T Thy only Son for sinners gave,
Whose grace to all did freely move,
And sent him down the world to save

;

2 Help us thy mercy to extol,
Immense, unfathomed, unconfined

;

To praise the Lamb who died for all,

The general Saviour of mankind.
3 Thy undistinguishing regard

Was cast on Adam's fallen race ;

For all thou hast in Christ prepared
Sufficient, sovereign, saving grace.

4 The world he suffered to redeem ;

For all he hath the atonement made
;

For those that will not come to him
The ransom of his life was paid.

5 Why then, thou universal Love,
Should any of thy grace despair?

To all, to all, thy bowels move.
But straitened in our own we are.

C Arise, God, maintain thy cause !

The fulness of the Gentiles call

;

Lift up the standard of thy cross,
And all shall own thou diedst for all.

40
1 VTE neighbours, and friends Of Jesus,

X draw near

:

His love condescends By titles so dear
To call and invite you His triumph to

prove,
And freely delight you In Jesus's love.

2 The Shepherd who died His sheep to re-

deem,
On every side Are gathered to him [race

;

The weary and burdened, The reprobate
And wait to be pardoned Through Jesus's

grace.

3 The blind are restored Through Jesus's
name, TLamb

:

They see their dear Lord, And follow the
The halt they are walking, And running

their race

;

The dumb theyare talking Of Jesus's grace.

4 The deaf hear his voice And comforting
word,

It bids them rejoice In Jesus their Lord,
"Thy sins are forgiven, Accepted thou

art;" [their heart.
They listen, and heaven Springs up in

5 The lepers from all Their spot3 are made
clean, [sin

:

The dead by his call Are raised from their
In Jesu's compassion The sick find a cure.
And gospel salvation Is preached to the

poor.

6 To us and to them Is published the word:
Then let us proclaim Our life-giving Lord,
Who now is reviving His work in our days,
AndmightilystrivingTosave us bygraee.
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T O Jesus! ride on Till all are subdued,
Thy mercy make known, And sprinkle thy

blood

;

[song
Display thy salvation, And teach the new
To every nation, And people, and tongue.

41 C M

(3.) DESCRIBING DEATH.

Psalm xc 1—5.
1 f\ GOD ! our help in ages past,

\J Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast.

And our eternal home

:

i Under the shadow of thy throne
Still may we dwell secure

;

Sufficient is thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.

S Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,

from everlasting thou art God...

To endless years the same.

* A thousand ages in thy sight
Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

§ The busy tribes of flesh and blood.
With all their cares and fears,

Are carried downward by the flood,

And lost in following years.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away ;

They fly forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

7 God : our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,

Be thou our guard while life shall last.

And our perpetual home.

42 CM
1 rpiIEE we adore, eternal name 1

JL And humbly own to thee,
How leeble is our mortal framo,
What dying worms we be 1

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still;

As days and months increase
;

And every beating pulse we tell

Leaves but the number less.

3 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave ;

"V. ate'er we do, where'er we be,
We are travelling to the grave.

i Dangers stand thick through all the
To push us to the tomb ; [ground,

And fierce diseases wait around,
To hurry mortals home,

o Great God ! on what a slender thread
Hang everlasting things

j

The eternal states of all the dead
Upon life's feeble strings I

5 Infinite joy, or endless woe,
Depends on every breath ;

And yet how unconcerned we go
Upon the brink of death 1

7 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense.
To walk this dangerous road !

And if our souls be hurried hence,
May they be found with God I

S. M, 43
1 A ND am I born to die ?

XX To lay this body down?
And must my trembling spirit fly

Into a world unknown

—

A land of deepest shade,
Unpierced by human thought,

The dreary regions of the dead,
Where all things are forgot

!

2 Soon as from earth I go,
What will become of me

!

Eternal happiness or woo
Must then my portion be ;

Waked by the trumpet's sound.
I from my grave shall rise,

And see the Judge with glory crowned.
And see the flaming skies.

3 How shall I leave my tomb!
With triumph or regret ?

A fearful or a joyful doom,
A curse or blessing meet ?

Will angel-bands convey
Their brother to the bar?

Or devil3 drag my soul away,
To meet its sentence there t

i Who can resolve the doubt
That tears my anxious breast

:

Shall I be with the damned cast out;

Or numbered with the blest?
I must from God be driven,
Or with my Saviour dwell

;

Must come at his command to heaven
Or else—depart to hell.

6 thou that wouldst not have
One wrei ched sinner die,

Who diedst thyself, my soul to save
From endless misery

!

Show me the way to shun
Thy dreadful wrath severe,

That when thou comest ou thy throne,
I may with joy appear

6 Thou art thyself the Way

;

Thyself in me reveal

;

So shall I spend my life's short day
Obedient to thy will

;

So shall I love my God,
Because he first loved me,

And praise thee in thy bright abode
To all eternity.

44Ss<£6s.

1 A ND am I only born to die?

XjL And must I suddenly comply
With nature's stern decree ?

What after death for me remains!
Celestial joys, or hellish pains,

To all eternity?

2 How then ought I on earth to live

While God prolongs the kind reprieve,
And props the house of clay?

My sole concern, my single care,
To watch, and tremble, and prepare

Against the fatal day.

3 No room for mirth or trifling here,
For worldly hope, or worldly fear,

If life so soon is gone

:

11
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If now the Judge is at the door,
And all mankind must stand before

The inexorable throne 1

* No matter which my thoughts employ,
A moment's misery, or joy ;

But ! when both shall end,
Where shall I find my destined place t

Shall I my everlasting days
With fiends or angels spend I

6 Nothing is worth a thought beneath
But how I may escape the death

That never, never dies

;

How make mine own election sure;

And, when I fail on earth, secure
A mansion in the skies.

6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray,

Be thou my guide, be thou my way
To glorious happiness ;

Ah, write the pardon on my hearts

And whensoe'er I hence depart,
Let me depart in peace.

45 L M.

1 QJHRINKINGfrom the cold hand of death,

JO I too shall gather up my feet,

Shall soon resign this fleeting breath,

And die, my fathers' God to meet.

% Numbered among thy people, I

Expect with joy thy face to see j

Because thou didst for skmer3 die,

Jesus, in death remember me 1

i that without a lingering groan
I may the welcome word receive i

My body with my charge lay down,
And cease at once to work and live.

46 Isaiah xL 6—8. L. M.

1 mHE morning flowers display their

J_ sweets,
And gay their silken leavea unfold,

As careless of the noontide heats,

As fearless of the evening cold.

2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blast,

Parched by the sun's directer ray

The momentary glories waste,

The short-lived beauties die away.

3 So blooms the human face divine,

When youth its pride of beauty shows ;

Fairer than spring the colours shine,

And sweeter than the virgin rose.

1 Or worn by slowly-rolling years,

Or broke by sickness in a day,
The fading glory disappears,
The short-lived beauties die away.

fi Yet these, new rising from the tomb,
With lustre brighter far shall shine

;

Revive with ever-during bloom,
Safe from diseases and decline.

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour,
If heaven must recompense our pains :

Perish the grass, and fiide the flower.
If firm the word of God remains.

Roll round with the year,
And never stand still till the Mastsr appear,

2 His adorable will

Let us gladly fulfil.

And our talents improve," [love.

By the patience of hope, and the labour of

3 Our lire is a dream

;

Our time as a stream
Glides swiftly away,

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay.

4 The arrow is flown,
The moment is gone j

The millennial year
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here.

5 that each in the day
Of his coming may say,
" I have fought my way through,

I have finished the work thoudidst give me
to do 1

"

6 that each from his Lord
May receive the glad word,
" Well and faithfully done ! [throne."

Enter Into my joy, and sit down on my

48L. M.

1 T)ASS a few swiftly-fleeting years,

X And all that now in bodies live
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears,

Their righteous sentence to receive.

2 But all, before they hence remove,
May mansions for themselves prepare

In that eternal house above ;

And, my God, shall I be there ?

49

47
1 pOME, let us anew
\J Our journey pursue,

12

65511.

8 s.

1 T) EJOICE for a brother deceased,
XV Our loss is his infinite gain

;

A soul out of prison released,
And freed from its bodily chain j

With songs let us follow his flight,

And mount with his spirit above,
Escaped to the mansions of light,

And lodged in the Eden of love.

2 Our brother the haven hath gained,
Out-flying the tempest and wind,

His rest he hath sooner obtained.
And left his companions behind,

Still tossed on a sea of distress,

Hard toiling to make the blest shore,
Where all is assurance and peace,
And sorrow and sin are no more.

3 There all the ship's company meet
Who sailed with the Saviour beneath,

With shouting each other they greet,

And triumph o'er trouble and death

:

The voyage of life's at an end,
The mortal affliction is past

;

The age that in heaven they spend,
For ever and ever shall last.

50
1 "DLESSING, honour, thanks, and praise,

X) Pay we, gracious God, to thee

;

Thou, in thine abundant grace,
Givest us the victory ;

True and faithful to thy word,
Thou hast glorified thy Son.
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Jesus Christ, our dying Lord,
He for us the figlit hath won.

2 Lo ! the prisoner is released,
Lightened of his fleshly load

;

Where the weary are at rest,

He is gathered into God

;

Lo ! the pain of life is past,
All his warfare now is o'er,

Death and hell behind are cast,

Grief and suffering are no more.

3 Te3, the Christian's course is run,
Ended is the glorious strife ;

Fought the fight, the work is done,
Death is swallowed up of life !

Borne by angels on their wings,
Far from earth the spirit flies,

Finds his God, and sits and sing3,
Triumphing in Paradise.

i Join we then, with one accord,
In the new, the joyful song;

Absent from our loving Lord
We shall not continue long

;

We shall quit the house of clay,
We a better lot shall share,
We shall see the realms of day,
Meet our happy brother there.

5 Let the world bewail their dead,
Fondly of their loss complain,

Brother, friend, by Jesus freed,
Death to thee, to us, is gain

;

Thou art entered into joy

:

Let the unbelievers mourn ;

We in songs our lives employ,
Till we all to God return.

51
1 TTARK ! a voice divides the sky,

8-7s.

Happy are the faithful dead

!

In the Lord who sweetly die,

They from all their toils are freed

;

Them the Spirit hath declared
Blest, unutterably blest

;

Jesus is their great reward,
Jesus is their endless rest.

2 Followed by their works, they go
Where their Head hath gone before

;

Reconciled by grace below,
Grace hath opeaed mercy's door

;

Justified through faith alone.
Here they knew their sins forgiven,

Here they laid their burden don
Hallowed, and made meet for Heaven.

3 Who can now lament the lot
Of a saint in Christ deceased?

Let the world, who know us not,
Call us hopeless and unblest

:

When from flesh the spirit freed
Hastens homeward to return.

Mortals cry, " A man is dead !

"

Angels sing, " A child is born :

"

i Born into the world above,
They our happy brother greet.

Bear him to the throne of love.
Place him at the Saviour's feet

;

Je=;us smiles, and siys, " Well done.
Good and faithful servant thou;

Enter, and receive thy crown,
Reign with me triumphant now "

5 Angels catch the approving sound,
Bow, and bless the just award ;

Hail the heir with glory crowned.
Now rejoicing with his Lord

:

Fuller joys ordained to know,
Waiting for the general doom,

When the archangel's trump shall blow,
" Rise, ye dead, to judgment come 1"

522-6S&4-7 3.

1 A GAIN we lift our voice,
X3l And shout our solemn joys ;

Cause of highest raptures this,
Raptures that shall never fail,

Ser- a soiil escaped to bliss,

Keep the Christian festival I

2 Our friend has gone before
To that celestial shore ;

He hath left his mates behind.
He hath all the storms outrode

;

Found the rest we toil to find,

Landed in the arms of God.

3 And shall we mourn to see
Our fellow-prisoner free ?

Free from doubts, and griefs, and fears,
In the haven of the skies

!

Can we weep to see the tears
Wiped for ever from his eyes ?

i. No, dear companion, no 1

We gladly let thee go,
From a suffering church beneath,
To a reigning church above :

Thou hast more than conquered death

;

Thou art crowned with life and love.

5 Thou, in thy youthful prime,
Hast leaped the bounds of time,

Suddenly from earth released

;

Lo ! we now rejoice for thee,
Taken to an early rest.

Caught into eternity.

6 Thither may we repair,
That glorious bliss to share 1

We shall see the welcome day,
We shall to the summons bow

,

Come, Redeemer, come away,
Now prepare, and take us now.

8-7s. A Funeral Hurnn. 53
1 p LORY be to God on high,

VT God in whom we live and die,

God, who guidt s us by his love,
Takes us to his throne above !

Angels that surround his throne
Sing the wonders he hath done,
Shout, while we on earth reply,
Glory be to God on high

!

2 God of everlasting grace.
Worthy thou of endless praise,
Thou hast all thy blessings shed
On the living and the dead ;

Thou wast here their sure defence,
Thou hast borne their spirits hence,
Worthy thou of endless praise,
God of everlasting grace.

3 Thanks be all ascribed to thee,
Blessing, power, and majesty,
Thee, by whose almighty name
They their latest foe o'ercame ;

13



Thou the victory hast won,
Saved them by thy grace alone,
Caught thena up thy face to see,

Thanks be all ascribed to thee 1

4 Happy in thy glorious love,
We shall from the vale remove,
Glad partakers of our hope,
We shall soon be taken up

j

Meet again our heavenly friends,
Blest with bliss that never ends,
Joined to all thy hosts above,
Happy in thy glorious love I

54 (4.) DESCRIBING JUDGMENT.
7 s & 6 s.

1 TTEARKEN to the solemn voice,

XX The awful midnight cry ;

Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice,

And see the Bridegroom nigh ;

Lo ! he comes to keep his word,
Light and joy his looks'impart

;

Go ye forth to meet your Lord,
And meet him in your heart.

2 Ye who faint beneath the load
Of sin, your heads lift up ;

See your great redeeming God,
He comes, and bids you hope :

In the midnight of your grief,

Jesus doth his mourners cheer

,

Lo ! he brings you sure relief

,

Believe, and feel him here.

3 Ye whose loins are girt, stand forth !

Whose lamps are burning bright,
Worthy, in your Saviour's worth.
To walk with him in white :

Jesus bids your hearts be clean.
Bids you all his promise prove

;

Jesus comes to cast out sin.

And perfect you in love.

4 Wait we all in patient hope,
Till Christ, the Judge, shall come ;

We shall soon be all caught up
To meet the general doom :

In an hour to us unknown,
As a thief in deepest night,

Christ shall suddenly come down,
With all his saints in light.

5 Happy he whom Christ shall find
Watching to see him come ;

Him the Judge of all mankind
Shall bear triumphant home :

Who can answer to his word?
Which of you dares meet his day ?

" Rise, and come to judgment ! "—Lord,
We rise, and come away.

55 S. M.
1 rTIHOU Judge of quick and dead,
X Before whose bar severe,

With holy joy, or guilty dread,
We all shall soon appear ;

Our cautioned souls prepare
For that tremendous day,

And fill us now with watchful care,
And stir us up to pray :

2 To pray, and wait the hour,
That awful hour unknown,
14

When, robed in majesty and power.
Thou shalt from heaven come down,
The immortal Son of man,
To judge the human race,

With all thy Father's dazzling train,
With all thy glorious grace.

3 To damp our earthly joys,
To increase our gracious fears,

For ever let the archangel's voice
Be sounding in our ears ;

The solemn midnight cry,
" Ye dead, the Judge is come,

Arise, and meet him in the sky,
And meet your instant doom !

"

4 O may we thus be found
Obedient to his word,

Attentive to the trumpet's sound,
And looking for our Lord I

O may we thus ensure
A lot among the blest

:

And watch a moment to secure
An everlasting rest

!

L. M. 56
1 TTE comes ! he comes ! the Judge severe
XX The seventh trumpet speaks him near
His lightnings flash, his thunders roll,

How welcome to the faithful soul 1

2 From heaven angelic voices sound,
See the almighty Jesus crowned,
Girt with omnipotence and grace I

And glory decks the Saviour's face.

3 Descending on his azure throne,
He claims the kingdoms for his own ;

The kingdoms all obey his word,
And hail him their triumphant Lord.

4 Shout, all the people of the sky,
And all the saints of the most High !

Our Lord, who now his right obtains,
For ever and for ever reigns.

57L. M.

1 mHE great archangel's trump shall sound
X (While twice ten thousand thunder!;

roar,)

Tear up the graves, and cleave the ground,
And make the greedy sea restore.

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead,
The earth no more her slain conceal

;

Sinners shall lift their guilty head,
And shrink to see a yawning hell.

3 But we, who now our Lord confess,

And faithful to the end endure,
Shall stand in Jesu's righteousness,
Stand, as the Rock of ages, sure.

4 We, while the stars from heaven shall Ml
And mountains are on mountains hurled,

Shall stand unmoved amidst them all,

And smile to see a burning world.

5 The earth, and all the works therein,
Dissolve by raging flames destroyed.

While we survey the awful scene.
And mount above the fiery void.

G By faith we now transcend the skies,

And on that ruined world look down ;

By love above all height we rise,

And share the everlasting throne
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58 • s & e s.

1 TESUS, faithful to his word,
O Shall with a shout descend :

All heaven's host their glorious Lord
Shall pompously attend

:

Christ shall come with dreadful noise,
Lightnings swift, and thunders loud

;

With the great archangel's voice.

And with the trump of God.

2 First the dead in Christ shall rise

;

Then we that yet remain
Shall be caught up to the skies,

And see our Lord again

:

We shall meet him in the air.

All rapt up to heaven shall be.

Find, and love, and praise him there,
To all eternity.

3 Who can tell the happiness
This glorious hope affords?

Joy unuttered we possess
In these reviving words

;

Happy while on earth we breathe.
Mightier bliss ordained to know,

Trampling down sin, hell, and death,
To the third heaven we go.

59 8s & Cs.

1 rjlHOU God of glorious majesty,
_L To thee, against myself, to thee,

A worm of earth, I cry ;

A half-awakened child of man ;

An heir of endless bliss or pain ;

A sinner born to die !

1 Lo I on a narrow neck of land,
"1 wixt two unbounded seas I stand.

Secure, insensible

;

A point of time, a moment's space,
Kemoves me to that heavenly place,

Or shuts me up in hell.

3 God, mine inmost soul convert

!

And deeply on my thoughtful heart
Eternal things impress

:

Give me to feel their solemn weight,
And tremble on the brink of fate,

And wake to righteousness.

4 Before me place, in dread array,
The pomp of that tremendous day,

When thou with clouds shalt come,
To judge the nations at thy bar ;

And tell me, Lord, shall I be there
To meet a joyful doom ?

5 Be this my one great business here,
With serious industry and fear

Eternal bliss to ensure ;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil.

And suffer all thy righteous will,
And to the end endure.

6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive,
Transported from this vale to live

And reign with thee above ,

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight,
And hope in full supreme delight,

And everlasting love.

Big with woes and fiery trials.

Hanging, bursting o'er our head ;

While thou visitest the nations.
Thy selected people spare

;

Arm our cautioned souls with patience,
Fill our humbled hearts with prayer.

2 If thy dreadful controversy
With all flesh is now begun,

In thy wrath remember mercy,
Mercy first and last be shown :

Plead thy cause with sword and fire,

Shake us till the curse remove,
Till thou com'st, the world's desire.
Conquering all with sovereign love.

3 Every fresh alarming token
More confirms the faithful word

;

Nature (for its Lord hath spoken)
Must be suddenly restored :

From this national confusion,
From this ruined earth and skies,

See the times of restitution,
See the new creation rise !

4 Vanish, then, this world of shadows.
Pass the former things away :

Lord, appear: appear to glad us
With the dawn of endless day !

conclude this mortal story,
Throw this universe aside :

Come, eternal King of glory,
Now descend, and take thy bride I

8 s & 7 s.
60
1 T) IGHTEOUSGod! whose vengeful phials
IXi All our fears and thoughts exceed,

7 s & 6 s f.

1 QTAND the omnipotent decree !

IO Jehovah's will be done 1

Nature's end we wait to see,
And hear her final groan :

Let this earth dissolve, and blend
In death the wicked and the just,
Let those ponderous orbs descend,
And grind us into dust.

2 Bests secure the righteous man

!

At his Redeemer's beck,
Sure to emerge, and rise again,
And mount above the wreck ;

Lo ! the heavenly spirit towers,
Like flame, o'er nature's funeral pyre,
Triumphs in immortal powers,
And claps his wings of fire

!

3 Nothing hath the just to lose
By worlds on worlds destroyed

;

Far beneath his feet he views.
With smiles, the flaming void ;

Sees the universe renewed,
The grand millennial reign begun ;

Shouts, with all the sons of God,
Around the eternal throne.

4 Resting in this glorious hope
To be at last restored,

Yield we now our bodies up
To earthquake, plague, or sword

;

Listening for the call divine,
The latest trumpet of the seven,
Soon our soul and dust shall join,
And both fly up to heaven.

61

8s&6s. 62
1 1T0W happy are the little flock, [Rock,
XI Who, safe beneath their guardian

15
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In all commotions rest

!

When war's and tumult's waves run high,
Unmoved above the storm they lie,

They lodge in Jesu's breast.

2 Such happiness, O Lord, have we,
By mercy gathered unto thee,

Before the floods descend s

And while the bursting clouds come down,
We mark the vengeful day begun,

And calmly wait the end.

3 The plague, and dearth, and din of war,
Our Saviour's swift approach declare.

And bid our hearts arise ;

Earth's basis shook confirms our hope „

Its cities' fall but lifts us up,
To meet thee in the skies.

4 Thy tokens we with joy confess ?

The war proclaims the Prince of peace,
The earthquake speaks thy power,

The famine all thy fulness brings,
The plague presents thy healing wings,

And nature's final hour,

6 Whatever ills the world befall,

A pledge of endlesn good we call a

A sign of Jesu? near;
His chariot will not long delay,

We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray.
Triumphant Lord, appear 1

8 Appear with clouds on Zion's hill,

Thy word and mystery to fulfil,

Thy confessors to approve,
Thy members on thy throne to place

And stamp thy name on every face,

In glorious, heavenly love 1

63
t YKFOE to the men on earth who dwell,

VY Nor dread the Almighty's frown,

When God doth all his wrath reveal.

And shower his judgments down 1

1 Sinners, expect those heaviest showers,
To meet your God prepare ;

For, lo 1 the seventh angel pours
His phial in the afr,

6 Lo 1 from their seats the mountains leap,

The mountains are not found j

Transported far into the deep,
And in the ocean drowned.

i Who then shall iive, and face the throne,
And face the Judge severe?

When heaven and earth are fled and gone,
where shall I appear?

5 Now, only now, against that hour
We may a place provide

;

Beyond the grave, beyond the power
Of hell, our spirits hide

:

6 Firm in the all-destroying shock*
May view the final scene

;

For, lo I the everlasting Rock
Is cleft to take us in.

C. M.

2 Jesus, to thy dear wounds we flee.

We sink into thy side
;

Assured that all who trust In thee
Shall evermore abide,

3 Then let the thundering trumpet soani
The latest lightning glare,

The mountains melt, the solid grourii
Dissolve as liquid air

;

4 The huge celestial bodies roll,
Amidst that general fire,

And shrivel as a parchment-scroll,
And all in smoke expire 1

5 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigng,
When nature is destroyed,

And no created thing remains
Throughout the flaming void

6 Sublime upon his azure throne,
He speaks the almighty word

His fiat is obeyed I 'tis done

;

And Paradise restored.

7 So be it 1 let this system end,
This ruinous earth and skies,

The new Jerusalem descend,
The new creation rise 1

8 Thy power omnipotent assume,
Thy brightest majesty I

And when thou dost in glory come,
My Lord, remember me 1

65

64 SECOND PART. CM.

BY faith we find the place above.
The Rock that rent in twain ',

Beneath the shade of dying love,

And in the clefts remain,
16

4 - 6 s & 2 - 8 s.

1 \7"E virgin souls, arise,

X With all the dead awake J

Unto salvation wise,
Oil in your vessels take

j

Upstarting at the midnight cry,
"Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh I*

2 He comes, he comes to call
The nations to his bar,

And raise to glory all
Who fit for glory are ,

Made ready for your full reward,
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord
3 Go, meet him in the sky,

Your everlasting Friend
j

Your Head to glorify,

With all his saints ascend g

Ye pure in heart, obtain the grac»
To see, without a veil, his face

!

4 Ye that have here received
The unction from above,

And in his Spirit lived,

Obedient to his love,

Jesus shall claim you for his brides
Rejoice with all the sanctified 1

5 The everlasting doors
Shall soon the saints receive.

Above yon angel powers
In glorious joy to live ;

Far from a world of grief and sin..

With God eternally shut in.

6 Then let us wait to hear
The trumpet's welcome sound j

To see our Lord appear,
Watching let us be found i

When Jesus doth the heavens bow,
Be found—as, Lord, thou find'st ug now?



DESCRIBING HEAVEN.

8 7 8, 7 4 7.
66*
1 T ! He comes with clouds descending,

I l Once for favoured sinners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints attending,
Swell the triumph of his train

:

Hallelujah !

God appears on earth to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold him
Robed' in dreadful majesty ;

Those who set at nought and sold him,
Pierced and nailed him to the tree,

Deeply wailing.
Shall the true Messiah see.

3 The dear tokens of hi3 passion
Still his dazzling body bears ;

Cause of endless exultation
To his ransomed worshippers;

With what rapture
Gaze we on those glorious scars!

4 Yea, Amen I let all adore thee,
High on thy eternal throne ;

Saviour, take the power and glory,
Claim the kingdom for thine own

;

Jah, Jehovah,
Everlasting God, come down I

67
(5.) DESCRIBING HEAVEN.

2-6s&4-7s.
1 TTOW weak the thoughts, and vain,
XT Of self-deluding men

!

Men who, fixed to earth alone.
Think their houses shall endure,

Fondly call their lands their own,
To their distant heirs secure.

2 How happy then are we.
Who build, Lord, on thee !

What can our foundation shock ?

Though the shattered earth remove,
Stands our city on a rock,
On the Rock of heavenly love.

3 A house we call our own
Which cannot be o'erthrown ;

In the general ruin sure,
Storms and earthquakes it defies ;

Built immovably secure,
Built eternal in the skie3.

4 High on Immanuel's land
We see the fabric stand

:

From a tottering world remove
To our steadfast mansion there ;

Our inheritance above
Cannot pass from heir to heir.

5 Those amaranthine bowers
' (Unalienably ours)
Bloom, our infinite reward,

Rise, our permanent abode ;

From the founded world prepared ;

Purchased by the blood of God.

C might we quickly find
The place for us designed ;

See the long-expected day
Of our full redemption here

;

Let the shadows flee away,
Let the new-made world appear t

7 High on thy great white throne,
King of saints come down !

In the new Jerusalem
Now triumphantly descend ;

Let the final trump proclaim
Joys begun which ne'er shall end !

638 s & 6 s.

1 TTOW happy is the pilgrim's lot

!

XI How free from every anxious thought,
From worldly hope and fear :

Confined to neither court nor cell,

His soul disdains on earth to dwell,
He only sojourns here.

2 This happiness in part is mine.
Already saved from self-design.

From every Creature-love

;

Blest with the scorn of finite good.
My soul is lightened of its load.

And seeks the things above.

3 The things eternal I pursue.
A happiness beyond the view

Of those that basely pant
For things by nature felt and seen ;

Their honours, wealth, and pleasures mean
I neither have nor want.

4 I have no babes to hold me here ;

But children more securely dear
For mine I humbly claim.

Better than daughters or than sons,
Temples divine of living stones,

Inscribed with Jesu's name.

5 No foot of land do I possess,
No cottage in this wilderness,

A poor wayfaring man,
I lodge awhile in tents below ;

Or gladly wander to and fro,

Till I my Canaan gain.

G Nothing on earth I call my o.wn

;

A stranger, to the world unknown,
I all their goods despise

;

I trample on their whole delight,
And seek a country out of sight,

A country in the skies.

7 There is my house and portion fair.

My treasure and my heart are there,
And my abiding home ;

For me my elder brethren stay,
And angels beckon me away,

And Jesus bids me come.

8 I come, thy servant, Lord, replies,

I come to meet thee in the skies,

And claim my heavenly rest

;

Now let the pilgrim's journey end,
Now, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Receive me to thy breast I

696-8s.

1 rpHOU, Lord, on whom I still depend,
X Shalt keep me faithful to the end ;

I trust thy truth, and love, and power
Shall save me till my latest hour;
And when I lay this body down,
Reward with an immortal crown.

2 Jesus, in thy great name I go
To conquer death, my final foe

;

17



And when I quit this cumbrous clay,

And soar on angels' wings away,
My soul the second death defies,

And reigns eternal in the skie3.

8 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard,

What Christ hath for his saints prepared,

Who conquer through their Saviours
might,

Who sink into perfection's height,

And trample death beneath their feet,

And gladly die their Lord to meet.

& Dost thou desire to know and see
What thy mysterious name shall be!
Contending for thy heavenly home,
Thy latest foe in death o'ercome

;

Till then, thou searchest out in vair,

What only conquest can explain.

70 8s.

1 T LONG to behold Him arrayed
1 With glory and light from above,
The King in his beauty displayed,

His beauty of holiest love

:

I languish and sigh to be there,

Where Jesus hath fixed his abode
;

O when shall we meet in the air,

And fly to the mountain of God !

2 With him I on Zion shall stand,

(For Jesus hath spoken the word);

The breadth of Immanuel's land
Survey by the light of my Lord

;

But when, on thy bosom reclined,

Thy face I am strengthened to see,

My fulness of rapture 1 find,

My heaven of heavens, in thee.

3 How happy the people that dwell
Secure in the city above !

No pain the inhabitants feel,

No sickness or sorrow shall prove i

Physician of souls, unto me
Forgiveness and holiness give ;

And then from the body set free,

And then to the city receive.

71 6-83.

1 T EADER of faithful souls, and guide
JJ Of all that travel to the sky,
Come and with us, even us, abide,
Who would on thee alone rely,

On thee alone our spirits stay,

While held in life's uneven way.

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below,
This earth, we know, is not our place,

And hasten through the vale of woe ;

And, restless to behold thy face,

Swift to our heavenly country move,
Our everlasting home above.

55 We have no abiding city here,
But seek a city out of sight

;

Thither our steady course we steely

Aspiring to the plains of light,

Jerusalem, the saints' abode,
Whose founder is the living God.

& Patient the appointed race to run,
This weary world we cast behind ;

From strength to strength we travel ons

The new Jerusalem to find;
\8

Our labour this, our only aim,
To find the new Jerusalem.

5 Through thee, who all our sins hast bore e,

Freely and graciously forgiven.
With songs to Zion we return,
Contending for our native heaven

j

That palace of our glorious King,
We find it nearer while we sing.

6 Raised by the breath of love divine.
We urge our way with strength renewed

The church of the first-born to join,
We travel to the mount of God,

With joy upon our heads arise,

And meet our Captain in the skie&

726-8s.

1 QAVIOUR, on me the grace bestow
£j To trample on my mortal foe ;

Conqueror of death with thee to rise.

And claim my station in the skies,

Fixed as the throne which ne'er can move
A pillar in thy church above.

2 As beautiful as useful there,
May I that weight of glory bear,
With all who finally o'ercome,
Supporters of the heavenly dome •

Of perfect holiness possessed,
For ever in thy presence blessed,

3 Write upon me the name divine,
And let thy Father's nature shinty
His image visibly exprest,
His glory pouring from my breast.
O'er all my bright humanity,
For ever like the God I see 1

4 Inscribing with the city's namt,
The heavenly new Jerusalem,
To me the victor's title give.

Among thy glorious saints to live,-

And all their happiness to know,
A citizen of heaven below.

5 When thou hadst all thy foes D'ercomOj
Returning to thy glorious home,
Thou didst receive the full reward,
That I might share it with my Lord

:

And thus thy own new name obtain.
And one with thee for ever reign.

738 s.

1 A WAY with our sorrow and fear

!

J\ We soon shall recover our home.
The city of saints shall appear,
The day of eternity come :

From earth we shall quickly remov*
And mount to our native abode.

The house of our Father above,
The palace of angels and God.

2 Our mourning Is all at an end.
When, raised by the life-giving word

We see the new city descend,
Adorned as a bride for her Lord

j

The city so holy and clean,
No sorrow can breathe in the ai? j

No gloom of affliction or sin,

No shadow of evil is there.

3 By faith we already behold
That lovely Jerusalem heis ;



Her wallg are of Jasper and gold,
As crystal her buildings are clear

;

Immovably founded in grace,
She stands as she ever hath stood-

And brightly her builder displays,
And flames with the glory of God.

4 No need of the sun in that day,
Which never is followed by night

Where Jesus's beauties display
A pure and a permanent light

:

The Lamb is their light and their sue.

And lo I by reflection they shine
r

With Jesus ineffably one,
And bright in effulgence divine

I

6 The saints in his presence receive
Their great and eternal reward

In Jesus, in heaven they live,

They reign in the smile of their Lord
The flame of angelical love

Is kindled at Jesus's face ;

And all the enjoyment above
Consists in the rapturous ga?6

74

75

1 T\7"E know, by faith we know,
V V If this vile house of clay,

This tabernacle, sink below
In ruinous decay,
We have a house above,
Not made with mortal hanas

.

And firm, as our Redeemer's love.
That heavenly fabric stands

2 It stands securely high
;

Indissolubly sure ;

Our glorious mansion in the sky
Shall evermore endure

:

were we entered there,
To perfect heaven restored I

were we all caught up to shar<=

The triumph of our Lord 1

3 For this in faith we call,

For this we weep and pray \

mi^'ht the tabernacle fall

!

might we 'scape away 1

Full of immortal hope,
We urge the restless strife

And hasten to be swallowed uy
Of everlasting life.

i Absent, alas ! from God,
We in the body mourn,

And pine to quit this mean abode
And languish to return.
Jesus, regard our vows,
And change our faith to sight

;

tnd clothe us with our nobler hous6
Of empyrean light 1

5 let us put on thee
In perfect holiness,

And rise prepared thy face to se t

Thy bright, unclouded face 1

Thy grace with glory crown
;Who hast the earnest given,

And now triumphantly come down,
And take our souls to heaven i

S M

LIFT your eyes of faith, and see
Saints and ai;gels Joined j'n one ;

8- 7 s.

What a countless company
Stand before yon dazzling thro 1.3

Each before his Saviour stands,
AH in milk-white robes arrayed.

Palms they cany in their hands,
Crowns of glory on their head.

2 Saints begin the endless song,
Cry aloud in heavenly lays,

Glory doth to God belong,
God, the glorious Saviour, praise

:

All salvation from him came,
Him, who reigns enthroned on high

:

Glory to the bleeding Lamb,
Let the morning stars reply.

3 Angel-powers the throne surround;
Next the saints in glory they

;

Lulled with the transporting sound;
They their silent homage pay,

Prostrate on their face before
God and his Messiah fall

;

Then in hymns of praise adore,
Shout the Lamb that died for all

4t Be it so, they all reply,
Him let all our orders praise

;

Him that did for sinners die,
Saviour of the favoured race I

Render we our God his right,
Glory, wisdom, thanks, and power

Honour, majesty, and might

;

Praise him, praise him evermore I

8-7* 76
1 "ITTHAT are these arrayed in white,

V V Brighter than the noonday sun

?

Foremost of the son3 of light,
Nearest the eternal throne?

These are they that bore the cross
Nobly for their Master sto d

j

Sufferers in his righteous cause ;

Followers of the dying God.

2 Out of great distress they enme,
Washed their robes by faith below.

In the blood of yonder Lamb,
Klood that washes white as snow :

Therefore are they next the throne,
Serve their Maker day and night

;

God resides among his own,
God doth in his saints delight

3 More than conquerors at last,
Here they find their trials o'er;

They have all their sufferings past.
Hunger now and thirst no more •

No excessive heat they feel
From the sun's directer ray.

In a milder clime they dwell.
Region of eternal day.

4 He that on the throne doth reign,
Them the Lamb shall always' feed-

With the tree of life sustain,
To the living fountains lead ;

He shall all their sorrows chase.
All their wants at once remove

Wipe the tears from every face.
Fill up every soul with loye.

8 s. 77
1 mHE Church in her militant stafc*

_L Is weary, and cannot forbear

;

19



PRAYING FOR A BLESSING.

The saints in an agony wait
To see him again in the air

;

The Spirit invites, in the bride.
Her heavenly Lord to descend,

And place her, enthroned at his side,
In glory that never shall end.

2 The news of his coming I hear,
And join in the catholic cry,

O Jesus, in triumph appear.
Appear in the clouds of the sky 1

Whom only I languish to love,
In fulness of majesty come,

And give me a mansion above,
And take to my heavenly home.

78 8 s.

1 rpHE thirsty are called to their Lord,

A. His glorious appearing to see ;

And, drawn by the power of his word,
The promise I know is for me :

I thirst for the streams of thy grace,
I gasp for the Spirit of love;

I long for a glimpse of thy face,

And then to behold it above.

2 Thy call I exult to obey,
And come, in the spirit of prayer,

Thy joy in that happiest day,
Thy kingdom of glory, to share

:

To drink the pure river of bliss,

With life everlasting o'erflowed,
Implunged in the crystal abyss,
And lost in the ocean of God.

79 8 s.

1 A FOUNTAIN of life and of graceA In Christ, our Redeemer, we see :

For us, who his offers embrace,
' For all, it is open and free.

Jehovah himself doth invite
To drink of his pleasures unknown,

The streams of immortal delight,
That flow from his heavenly throne.

2 As soon as in him we believe.
By faith of his Spirit we take

;

And, freely forgiven, receive
The mercy for Jesus's sake ;

We gain a pure drop of his love,
The life of eternity know.

Angelical happiness prove,
Aud witness a heaven below.

80
(6.) DESCRIBING HELL.

CM.
1 mERRIBLE thought ! shall I alone,

JL Who may be saved—shall I

—

Of all, alas I whom I have known,
Through sin for ever die?

2 While all my old companions dear,
With whom I once did live.

Joyful at God's right hand appear,
A blessing to receive :

3 Shall I—amidst a ghastly band,
Dragged to the judgment-seat

—

Far on the left with horror stand,
My fearful doom to meet ?

20

4 Ah, no ! I still may turn and live,

For still his wrath delays
,

He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve.
And offers me his grace.

5 I will accept hi3 offers now.
From every sin depart,

Perform my oft-repeated vow,
And render him my heart.

6 I will improve what I receive,
The grace through Jesus given

;

Sure, if with God on earth I live,

To live with him in heaven.

SECTION III.

PRAYING FOR A BLESSING.

816-8s.

1 "OATHER of omnipresent grace I

I? We seem agreed to seek thy face

;

But every soul assembled here
Doth naked in thy si ght appear

:

Thou know'st who only bows the knee,
And who in heart approaches thee.

i Thy Sprit hath the difference made
Betwixt the living and the dead

;

Thou now dost into some inspire
The pure, benevolent desire :

that even now thy powerful call
May quicken and convert us all I

3 The sinners suddenly convince,
O'erwhelmed beneath their load of sins ;

To-day, while it is called to-day,
Awake, and stir them up to pray,
Their dire captivity to own,
And from the iron furnace groan.

4 Then, then acknowledge, and set free
The people bought, Lord, by thee 1

The sheep for whom their Shepherd bled,
For whom we in thy Spirit plead

:

Let all in thee redemption find,

And not a soul be left behind.

82L. M.

1 QHEPHERD of souls, with pitying eye,

O The thousands of our Israel see

:

To thee in their behalf we cry,

Ourselves but newly found in thee.

2 See where o'er desert wastes they err,

And neither food nor feeder have,
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near,
For no man cares their souls to save.

3 Wild as the untaught Indian's brood
The Christian savages remain

;

Strangers, yea, enemies to God,
'1 hey make thee spill thy blood in vain.

4 Thy people, Lordj are sold for nought,
Nor know they their Redeemer nigh

;

They perish, whom thyself hast bought.
Their souls for lack of knowledge die.

5 The pit its mouth hath opened wide,
To swallow up its careless prey :

Why should they die, when thou hast died,
Hast died to bear their sins away?



FRAYING FOR A BLESSING.

? Why should the foe thy purchase seize

!

Remember, Lord, thy dying groans :

The meed of all thy sufferings these,
claim them for thy ransomed ones 1

7 Extend to these thy pardoning grace,
To these be thy salvation showed i

add them to thy chosen race !

O sprinkle all their hearts with blood \

8 Still let the publicans draw near :

Open the door of faith and heaven,
And grant their hearts thy word to hear,
And witness all their sins forgiven.

83 C. M
1 nnHOTJ Son of God, whose flaming ey*es

X Our inmost thoughts perceive.
Accept the evening sacrifice
Which now to thee we give.

2 We bow before thy gracious throne,
And think ourselves sincere ;

But show us, Lord, is every one
Thy real worshipper ?

3 Is here a soul that knows thee not :

Nor feels his want of thee ?

A stranger to the blood which bought
His pardon on the tree ?

i Convince him now of unbelief,
His desperate state explain ;

And fill his heart with sacred grief.
And penitential pain.

5 Speak with that voice which wakes the
And bid the sleeper rise I [dead,

And bid his guilty conscience dread
The death that never dies.

5 Extort the cry, " What must be dona
To save a wretch like me ?

How shall a trembling sinner shut
That endless misery 1

f "I must this instant now begin
Out of my sl^ep to awake

j

And turn to God, and every sin
Continually forsake

:

8 ' I must for faith incessant cry.
And wTestle, Lord, with thee

:

I must be born again, or die
To all eternity."

84 C. M.
1 pOME, thou all-victorious Lord 1

\J Thy power to us make known ;

Strike with the hammer of thy word,
And break these hearts of stone.

2 that we all might now begin
Our foolishness to mourn ;

And turn at once from every sin,

Aud to our Saviour turn 1

3 Give us ourselves and thee to know,
In this our gracious day

;

Repentance unto life bestow,
And take our sins away,

4 Conclude us first in nnbelief,

And freely then release ;

Fill every soul with sacred grief,

And then with sacred peace,

5 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve,

And then enrich the poor;

The knowledge of our sickness give,
The knowledge of our cure.

That blessed sense of guilt impart
And then remove the load ,

Trouble, and wash the troubled heart
In the atoning blood.

Our desperate state through sin declare.
And speak our sins forgiven ;

By perfect holiness ] repare,
And take us up to heaven.

S. M 85
1 QPIRIT of faith, come down,
O Reveal the things of God ;

And make to us the Godhead known.
And witness with the blood r

'Tis thine the blood to apply.
And give us eyes to see,

Who did for every sinner die.

Hath surely died for me.

2 No man can truly say
That Jesus is the Lord,

Unless thou take the veil away,
And breathe the living word ;

Then, only then, we feel

Our interest in his blood,
And cry, with joy unspeakable,

" Thou art my Lord, my God !

"

3 that the world might know
The all-atoning Lamb

!

Spirit of faith, descend, and show
The virtue of his name ;

The grace which all may find,

The saving power impart

;

And testify to all mankind,
And speak in every heart

4 Inspire the living faith,

Which whosoe'er receives,
The witness in himself he hath.

And consciously believes;
The faith that conquers all.

And doth the mountain move,
And saves whoe'er on Jesus call.

And perfects them in love.

862-6s&4-7s.
1 Q1 INNERS, your hearts lift up,

io Partakers of your hope I

This, the day of Pentecost

;

Ask, and ye shall all receive,
Surely now the Holy Ghost
God to all that ask shall give,

2 Ye all may freely take
The grace for Jesu's sake ;

He for every man hath died,

He for all" hath risen again ;

Jesus now is glorified.

Gifts he hath received for men.

3 He sends them from the skie3

On all his enemies

;

By his cross he now hath led
Captive our captivity

;

We shall all be free indeed,
Christ, the Son, shall make us free.

4 Blessings on all he pours,
In never-ceasing showers,

21



DESCRIBING FORMAL RELIGION.

All he waters from above ;

Offers all his joy and peace,
Settled comfort, perfect love,
Everlasting righteousness.

5 All may from him receive
A power to turn and live ;

Grace for every soul is free,

All may hear the effectual call

;

All the light of life may see.

All may feel he died for all.

6 Drop down in showers of love,
Ye heavens, from above !

Righteousness, ye skies, pour down I

Open, earth, and take it in !

Claim the Spirit for your own,
Sinners, and be saved from sin

"

7 Father, behold, we claim
The gift in Jesu's name I

Him, the promised Comforter,
Into all our spirits pour

;

Let him fix his mansion here,
Come, and never leave us more.

87 Before Reading the Scriptures C. M
1 r^OME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire,

\J Let us thine influence prove,
Source of the old prophetic fire,

Fountain of light and love.

2 Come, Holy Ghost, (for moved by thee
The prophets wrote and spoke)

Unlock the truth, thyself the key,
Unseal the sacred book.

3 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove t

Brood o'er our nature's night

;

On our disordered spirits move,
And let there now be light.

t God, through himself, we then shall know,
If thou within us shine,

And sound, with all thy saints below,
The depths of love divine.

2 While now thine oracles we read,
With earnest prayer and strong desire,

O let thy Spirit from thee proceed.
Our souls to awaken and inspire,

Our weakness help, our darkness chase^
And guide us by the light of grace 1

3 Whene'er in error's paths we rove,
The living God through sin forsake,

Our conscience by thy word reprove,
Convince and bring the wanderers back,

Deep wounded by thy Spirit's sword,
And then by Gilead's balm restored.

4 The sacred lessons of thy grace,
Transmitted through thy word, repeat,

Aud train us up in all thy ways,
To make us in thy will complete

;

Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan,
And bring us to a perfect man.

5 Furnished out of thy treasury,
may we always ready stand

To help the souls redeemed by thee,
In what their various states demand j

To teach, convince, correct, reprove,
And build them up in holiest love 1

6-83. Luke xxlv. 45.
*90

88 The same subject. C. M.

1 TilATHER of all, in whom alone
_T We live, and move, and breathe,
One bright celestial ray dart down,
And cheer thy sons beneath.

2 While in thy word we search for thee,
(We search with trembling awe 1)

Open our eyes, and let us see
The wonders of thy law.

3 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear

;

Now the revealing Spirit send,
And give us ears to hear.

4 Before us make thy goodness pas»,
Which here by faith we know s

Let us in Jesus see thy face,
And die to all below.

1 pOME, thou Prophet of the Lord,
\J Thou great Interpreter divine,
Explain thine own transmitted word,
To teach and to inspire is thine ;

Thou only canst thyself reveal,
Open the book, and loose the seal.

2 Whate'er the ancient prophets spoke
Concerningthee, Christ, makeknowti

Chief subject of the sacred book,
Thou fillest all, and thou alone ;

Yet there our Lord we cannot see,

Unless thy Spirit lend the key.

3 Now, Jesus, now the veil remove,
The folly of our darkened heart

;

Unfold the wonders of thy love,

The knowledge of thyself impart

j

Our ear, our inmost soul, we bow,
Speak, Lord, thy servants hearken now

PART II. CONVINCING.

89
l TNSPIRER of the ancient seers,

2 Timothy iil. 16, 17. 6-8s.

SECTION I.

DESCRIBING FORMAL RELIGION

C. M.

Whi) wrote from thee the sacred page,
The same through all succeeding years,
To us, in our degenerate age,

The spirit of thy word impart,
And breathe the life into our heart,

22

91
1 T ONG have I seemed to serve thee, Lord,

I i With unavailing pain ;

Fasted, and prayed, and read thy word.
And heard it preached in vain,

2 Oft did I with the assembly join;,

And near thine altar drew ;

A form of godliness was mine.
The power I never knew.

3 I rested in the outward law,
Nor knew its deep design ;

The length and breadth I never saw.
And height, of love divine.



DESCRIBING FORMAL RELIGION.

4 To please thee thus, at length I see,

Vainly I hoped and strove

;

For what are outward things to thee,

Unless they spring from love 1

5 I see the perfect law requires
Truth in the inward parts.

Our full consent, our whole desires,

Our undivided hearts.

6 But I of means have made my boast,

Of means an idol made ;

The spirit in the letter lost,

The substance in the shade.

7 Where am I now, or what my hope ?

What can my weakness do?
Jesus, to thee my soul looks up,

'Tis thou must make it new.

C. M.92
1 QTILL for thy loving-kindness, Lord,

I in thy temple wait

;

1 look to mid thee in thy word.
Or at thy table meet.

1 Here, in thine own appointed ways,
I wait to learn thy will

;

Silent I stand before thy face,

And hear thee say, " Be still
!

"

3 " Be still ! and know that I am God !

"—
'Tis all I live to know

;

To feel the virtue of thy blood.
And spread its praise below.

4 I wait my vigour to renew,
Thine image to retrieve,

The veil of outward things pass through,
And gasp in thee to live.

5 I work, and own the labour vain,

And thus from works I cease ;

I strive, and see my fruitless pain.

Till God create my peace.

6 Fruitless, till thou thyself impart,
Must all my efforts prove

;

They cannot change a sinful heart

;

They cannot purchase love.

7 I do the thing thy laws enjoin.
And then the strife give o'er ;

To thee I then the whole resign,

I trust in means no more.

8 I trust in him who stands between
The Father's wrath and me ;

Jesu, thou great eternal Mean,
I look for all from thee.

93
1 ~\ f"Y gracious, loving Lord,

1V1 To thee what shall I say 1

Well may I tremble at thy word,
And scarce presume to pray :

Ten thousand wants have I

;

Alas ! I all things want

;

And thou hast bid me always cry.

And never, never faint.

2 Yet, Lord, well might I fear,

Fear even to ask thy grace

;

So oft have I, alas ! drawn near.

And mocked thee to thy face

:

S. M.

With all pollutions stained,
Thy hallowed courts I trod,

Thy name and temple I profaned,
And dared to call thee God !

3 Nigh with my lips I drew,
My lips were all unclean ;

Thee witli my heart I never knew,
My heart was full of sin ;

Far from the living Lord,
As far as hell from heaven,

Thy purity I still abhorred,
Nor looked to be forgiven.

4 My nature I obeyed,
My own desires pursued ;

And still a den of thieves I made
The hallowed house of God,
The worship he approves
To him I would not pay ;

My selfish ends and creature-loves
Had stole my heart away.

5 A goodly, formal saint

I long appeared in sight,'

By self and Satan taught to paint
My tomb, my nature, white.
The Pharisee within
Still undisturbed remained,

The strong man, armed with guilt of sin,

Safe in his palace reigned.

6 But O ! the jealous God
In my behalf came down ;

Jesus himself the stronger showed,
And claimed me for his own :

My spirit he alarmed,
And brought into distress ;

He shook and bound the strong man armed
In his self-righteousness.

7 Faded my virtuous show,
My form without the power ;

The sin-convincing Spirit blew,
And blasted every flower

:

My mouth was stopped, and shama
Covered my guilty face ;

I fell on the atoning Lamb,
And I was saved by grace.

Q4-
C. M. Jeremiah vii. 4. C?t:

1 ryiHE men who slight thy faithful word,
JL In their own lies confide,

These are the temple of the Lord,
And heathens all beside I

'J The temple of the Lord are these,

The only church and true,

Who live in pomp, and wealth, and ease,

And Jesus never knew.

3 The temple of the Lord—they pull

Thy living temples down,
And cast out every gracious soul

That trembles at thy frown :

4 O wouldst thou, Lord, reveal their sins,

And turn their joy to grief,

The world, the Christian world, convince
Of damning unbelief

!

5 The ormalists confound, convert,

And to thy people join ;

And break, and fill the broken heart
With confidence divine J



DESCRIBING TOWARD RELIGION.

SECTION II.

DESCRIBING INWARD RELIGION

95 L. M.
1 A UTHOR of faith, eternal Word,
J\ Whose Spirit breathes the active
Faith, like its Finisher and Lord, [flame

,

To-day as yesterday the same ;

2 To thee our humble hearts aspire,
And ask the gift unspeakable

;

Increase in us the kindled fire,

In us the work of faith fulfil.

3 By faith we know thee strong to save

;

(Save us, a present Saviour thou !)

Whate'er we hop6, by faith we have,
Future and past subsisting now.

i To him that in thy name believes
Eternal life with thee is given s

Into himself he all receives.
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

B The things unknown to feeble sense,
Unseen by reason's glimmering ray,

With strong, commanding evidence,
Their heavenly origin display.

6 Faith lends its realizing light,
The clouds disperse, the shadows fly

;

The Invisible appears in sight,
And God is seen by mortal eye.

96
S. M.

1 TTOW can a sinner know
_Ia His sins on earth forgiven

!

How can my gracious Saviour show
My name inscribed in heaven ?

What we have felt and seen,
With confidence we tell

;

And publish to the sons of men
The signs infallible.

2 We who in Christ believe
That he for us hath died.

We all his unknown peace receive.
And feel his blood applied

;

Exults our rising soul,
Disburdened of her load,

And swells unutterably full

Of glory and of God.

3 His love, surpassing lar
The love of all beneath,

We find within our hearts, and dare
The pointless darts of death

:

Stronger than death and hell
The mystic power we prove

;

And conquerors of the world, we dwell
In heaven, who dwell in love^

4 We by his Spirit prove
And know the things of God,

The things which freely of his love
He hath on us bestowed

;

His Spirit to us he gave,
And dwells in us, we know

;

The witness in ourselves we have
And all its fruits we show.

6 The meek and lowly heart
That In our Saviour was,

To us his Spirit doth Impart,
And signs ut with his cross s

24
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Our nature's turned, our mind
Transformed in all its powers

;

And both the witnesses are joined,
The Spirit of God with ours.

6 Whate'er our pardoning Lord
Commands, we gladly do

;

And guided by his sacred word.
We all his steps pursue : .

His glory our design,
We live our God to please j

And rise with filial fear divine,
To perfect holiness.

8 s & C s.

1 rriHOU great mysterious God unknown,
JL Whose love hath gently led me on,

Even from my infant days,
Mine inmost soul expose to vieWi
And tell me, if I ever knew

Thy justifying grace.

2 If I have only known thy fear,
And followed with a heart sincere

Thy drawings from above,
Now, now the further grace bestow,
And let my sprinkled conscience know

Thy sweet forgiving love.

3 Short of thy love I would not stop,
A stranger to the gospel hope,

The sense of sin forgiven

;

I would not, Lord, my soul deceive,
Without the inward witness live.

That antepast of heaven.

i It now the witness were in me,
Would he not testify of thee

In Jesus reconciled?
And should I not with faith draw nigh,
And boldly Abba, Father, cry,

And know myself thy child t

5 Whate'er obstructs thy pardoning love,
Or sin, or righteousness remove,

Thy glory to display

;

Mine heart of unbelief convince,
And now absolve me from my sins.

And take them all away,
6 Father, in me reveal thy Son,
And to my inmost soul make known

How merciful thou art

:

The secret of thy love reveal,
And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell

For ever in my heart

!

7s&6st. 9o
1 TTPRIGHT, both in heart and will,

U We by our God were made

;

But we turned from good to ill,

And o'er the creature strayed ;

Multiplied our wandering thought,
Which first was fixed on God alone.
In ten thousand objects sought
The bliss ,we lost in one,

2 From our own inventions vain
Of fancied happiness,

Draw us to thyself again,
And bid our wanderings cease's

Jesus, speak our souls restored
By love's divine simplicity,
Re-united to our Lord,
And wholly lost in thee i



PRAYING FOR REPENTANCE.

PAET III.

SECTION I.

PRAYING FOR REPENTANCE.

99 6-8 s.

1 TjlATHER of lights, from whom proceeds
J? Whate'er thy every creature needs,
Whose goodness, providently nigh.
Feeds the young ravens when they cry,

To thee I look ; my heart prepare,
Suggest, and hearken to my prayer.

2 Since by thy light myself I see
Naked, and poor, and void of thee,
Thy eyes must all my thoughts survey,-
Preventing what my Hps would say

;

Thou seest my wants, for help they call.

And ere I speak thou know'st them all.

3 Thou know'st the baseness of my mind,
Wayward, and impotent, and blind ;

Thou know'st how unsubdued my will,

Averse from good and prone to ill

;

Thou know'st how wide my passions rove,
Nor checked by fear, nor charmed by love

!

4 Fain would I know, as known t>y thee.
And feel the indigence I see ;

Fain would I all my vileness own,
And deep beneath the burden groan

;

Abhor the pride that lurks within,
Detest and loathe myself and sin.

5 Ah ! give me, Lord, myself to feel,

My total misery reveal

;

Ah ! give me, Lord, (I still would say)
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray

;

My business this, my only care,

My life, my every breath, be prayer.

100 L.M.
1 TESU, my Advocate above,

t) My friend before the throne of love,
If now for me prevails thy prayer,
If now I find thee pleading there,
If thou the secret wish convey,
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray

;

Hear, and my weak petitions join,
Almighty Advocate, to thine.

2 Fain would I know my utmost ill,

And groan my nature's weight to feel ;

To feel the clouds that round me roll,

The night that hangs upon my souL
The darkness of my carnal mind,
My will perverse, my passions blind,
Scattered o'er all the earth abroad.
Immeasurably far from God. ._

3 Jesu, my heart's desire obtain I

My earnest suit present, an'd gain

;

My fulness of corruption show,
The knowledge of myself bestow

;

A deeper displacence at sin,

A sharper sense of hell within,
A stronger struggling to get free,

A keener appetite for thee.

1 O sovereign Love, to thee I cry,

Give me thyself, or else I die 1

Save me from death, from hell set free,

Death, hell, are but the want of thee,
Quickened by thy imparted flame,
Saved, when possessed of thee, I am j

My life, my only heaven thou art,

might I feel thee in my heart I

6-71 101
1 QAVIOUR, Prince of Israel's race,

O See me from thy lofty throne

;

Give the sweet relenting grace,
Soften this obdurate stone 1

Stone to flesh, God, convert

;

Cast a look, and break my heart ?

2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove,
All my inmost sins reveal,

Sins against thy light and love
Let me see, and let me feel

;

Sins that crucified my God,
Spilt again thy precious blood.

3 Jesu, seek thy wandering sheep.
Make me restless to return ;

Bid me look on thee, and weep,
Bitterly as Peter mourn,

Till I say, by grace restored,
" Now thou know'st I love thee, Lord I

"

4 Might I in thy sight appear,
As the publican distrest,

Stand, not daring to draw near.
Smite on my unworthy breabt,

Groan the sinner's only plea,
" God, be merciful to me 1

"

5 remember me for good,
Passing through the mortal vale J

Show me the atoning blood,
When my strength and spirit fail

;

Give my gasping soul to see
Jesus crucified for me J

102S. M,

1 r\ THAT I could repent

!

U Wi
"

S. M.

ith all my idols part,
And to thy gracious eye present

A humble, contrite heart

;

A heart with grief opprest
For having grieved my God,

A troubled heart that cannot rest,

Till sprinkled with thy blood.

2 Jesus, on me bestow •

The penitent desire

;

With true sincerity of woe
My aching breast inspire

;

With softening pity look,
And melt my hardness down,

Strike with thy love's resistless stroke,
And break this heart of stone

!

103
1 (~\ THAT I could revere

\J My much-offended God I

that I could but stand in feat
Of thy afliicting rod 1

If mercy cannot draw,
Thou by thy threatenings move,

And keep an abject soul in awe,
That will not yield to love,

2 Show me the naked sword
Impending o'er my head j

26



PRAYING FOR REPENTANCE.

O let me tremble at thy word,
And to my ways take heed

!

With sacred horror fly

From every sinful snare

;

Nor ever, in my Judge's eye,
My Judge's anger dare.

3 Thou great tremendous God,
The conscious awe impart

:

The grace be now on me bestowed;
The tender, fleshly heart

;

For Jesu's sake alone
The stony heart remove,

And melt at last, O melt me dowL
Into the mould of love I

2 Kings xxii. 19, 20. C. M104
1 (\ FOR that tenderness of heart
VJ Which bows before the Lord,
Acknowledging how just thou art,
And trembles at thy word I

O for those humble, contrite teara
Which from repentance flow.

That consciousness of guilt which fears
The long-suspended blow I

2 Saviour, to me in pity give
The sensible distress,

The pledge thou wilt at last receive,
And bid me die in peace ;

Wilt from the dreadful day remove 3

Before the evil come ;

My spirit hide with saints above,
My body in the tomb.

L05 S. M.

1 f\ THAT I could repent

!

VJ that I could believe

!

Thou by thy voice the marble rent,
The rock in sunder cleave !

Thou, by thy two-edged sword,
My soul and spirit part,

Strike with the hammer of thy word,
And break my stubborn heart 1

2 Saviour, and Prince of peace,
The double grace bestow ;

Unloose the bands of wickedness,-
And let the captive go :

Grant me my sins to feel.

And then the load remove

;

Wound, and pour in. my wounds to heal,
The balm of pardoning love.

3 For thy own mercy's sake,
The cursed thing remove

;

And into thy protection take
The prisoner of thy love °.

In every trying hour
Stand by my feeble soul?

And screen me from my nature's power,
Till thou hast made me whole.

4 This is thy will, I know9

That I should holy be,
Should let my sin this moment go,

This moment turn to thee

:

O might I now embrace
Thy all-sufficient power

;

And never more to sin give place,

And never grieve thee more 1

26
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1 TESU, let thy pitying eye

t) Call back a wandering sheep I

False to thee, like Peter, I

Would fain, like Peter, weep

:

Let me be by grace restored.
On me be all long-suffering shown ;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above ;

Repentance to impart,
Give me, through thy dying love,
The humble, contrite heart

:

Give what I have long implored,
A portion of thy grief unknown ;

Turn, and look upon ni.e, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

3 See me, Saviour, from above,
Nor suffer me to die

:

Life, and happiness, and love,

Drop from thy gracious eye

:

Speak the reconciling word,
And let thy mercy melt me down

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

i Look, as when thine eye pursued
The first apostate man,

Saw him weltering in his blood,
And bade him rise again

;

Speak my paradise restored,

Redeem me by thy grace alone ;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone,

6 Look, as when thy pity saw
Thine own in a strange land,

Forced to obey the tyrant's law,
And feel his heavy hand

:

Speak the soul-redeeming word;
And out of Egypt call thy son ;

7urn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone,

8 Look, as when thy grace beheld
The harlot in distress,

Dried her tears, her pardon sealed.
And bade her go in peace

:

Vile, like her, and sell-abhorred
I at thy feet for mercy groan

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,
And break my heart of stone,

7 Look, as when thy languid eye
Was closed, that we might live

;

"Father," (at the point to die
My Saviour gasped) " forgive 1

"

Surely, with that dying word,
He turns, and looks, and cries, "Tis

my bleeding, loving Lord, [done 1

'

Thou break'st my heart of stone I

L. M. Isaiah lxi. 1—3. *107
1 rriHE Spirit^of the Lord our God,

J. (Spirit of power, and health, and love)
The Father hath on Christ bestowed,
And sent him from his throne above ;

2 Prophet, and Priest, and King of peace.
Anointed to declare hi3 will,

To minister his pardoning grace,
And every sin-sick soul to heal.



FOR MOURNERS CONVINCED OF SIN,

3 Sinners, obey the heavenly call

;

Your prison-doors stand open vide ;

Go forth, for he hath ransomed all,

For every soul of man hath died.

4 'Tis his the drooping soul to raise,

To rescue all by sin opprest,
To clothe them with the robes of praise,

And give their weary spirits rest

;

5 To help their grovelling unbelief,
Beauty for ashes to confer.

The oil of joy for abject grief.

Triumphant joy for sad despair ;

6 To make them trees of righteousness,
The planting of the Lord below.

To sprt ad the honour of his grace,
And on to full perfection grow.

SECTION" II.

FOR MOURNERS CONVINCED OF SIN.

108 C. M.

1 "T?NSLAVED to sense, to pleasure prone,
XJ Fond of created good,
Father, our helplessness we own,
And trembling taste our food.

2 Trembling we taste ; for, ah ! no more
To thee the creatures lead

;

Changed, they exert a baneful power,
And poison while they feed.

3 Cursed for the sake of wretched man,
They now engross him whole ;

With pleasing force on earth detain,
And sensualize his soul.

4 Grovelling on earth we still must lie,

Till Christ the curse repeal

;

Till Christ, descending from on high,
Infected nature heaL

5 Come then, our heavenly Adam, come,
Thy healing influence give,

Hallow our food, reverse our doom,
And bid us eat and live

!

6 The bondage of corruption break.
For this our spirits groan ;

Thy only will we fain would seek,
save us from our own

!

7 Turn the full stream of nature's tide

;

Let all our actions tend
To thee their source ; thy love the guide,
Thy glory be the end.

8 Earth then a scale to heaven shall be,

Sense shall point out the road.
The creatures all shall lead to thee,
And all we taste be God.

109 Revelation iii. 17. 7 s & C s f.

1 "VtrRETCHED, helpless, and distrest,

VV Ah ! whiiher shall I fly ?

Ever gasping after rest,

I cannot find it nigh

:

Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,

Fast bound in sin and misery.
Friend of sinners, let me find

My help, my all, in thee

!

B

2 I am all unclean, unclean,
Thy purity I want

;

My whole heart is sick of sin,

And my whole head is faint

:

Full of putrefying sores,

Of bruises, and of wounds, my soul

Looks to Jesus, help implores.
And gasps to be made whole.

3 In the wilderness I stray,

My foolish heart is blind,

Nothing do I know ; the way
Of peace I cannot find

:

Jesu, Lord, restore my sight.

And take, take, the veil away !

Turn my darkness into light,

My midnight into day.

4 Naked of thine image, Lord,
Forsaken, and alone,

Unrenewed, and unrestored.
I have not thee put on

;

Over me thy mantle spread,
Send down thy likeness from above,
Let thy goodness be displayed.
And wrap me in thy love.

5 Poor, alas ! thou know'st I am,
And would be poorer still.

See my nakedness and shame,
And all my vileness feel

;

No good thing in me resides,

My soul is all an aching void
Till thy Spirit here abides,
And I am filled with God.

6 Jesus, full of truth and grace,
In thee is ail I want

;

Be the wanderer's resting-place,
A cordial to the faint

;

Make me rich, for I am poor;
In thee may I my Eden find

;

To ihe dying health restore.

And eyesight to the blind.

7 Clothe me with thy holiness,
Thy meek humility

;

Put on me my glorious dress,
Endue my soul with ihee ;

Let thine image be restored,
Thy name and nature let me prove,
With thy fulness fill me, Lord,
And perfect me in love.

7s&f.st. 11U
1 TESU, friend of sinners, hear,

O Yet once again I pray ;

From my debt of sin set clear,

For I have nought to pay

;

Speak, speak, the kind release,

A poor backsliding soul restore

!

Love me freely, seal my peace.
And bid me sin no more.

2 For my selfishness and pride
Thou hast withdrawn thy grace,

Left me long to wander wide,
An outcast from thy face

;

But I now my sins confess,

And mercy, mercy, I implore ;

Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

3 Though my sins as mountains rise,

And swell and reach to heaven,
27



FOR MOURNERS CONVINCED OF SIN.

Mercy is above the skies,

I may be still forgiven •,

Infinite my sin's increase,
But greater is thy mercy's store

;

Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

1 Sin's deceitfulness hath spread
A hardness o'er my heart

;

But if thou thy Spirit shed.
This hardness shall depart

;

Shed thy love, thy tenderness,
And let me feel thy softening power ;

Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

5 From the oppressive power of sin
My struggling spirit free ;

Perfect righteousness bring iH,

Unspotteil purity;
Speak, and all this war shall cease,

And sin shall give its raging o'er;

Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

6 For this only thing I pray,
And this will I require,

Take the power ot sin away,
Fill me with pure desire

;

Perfect me in holiness,

Thine image to my soul restore ;

Love me freely, seal my peace,
And bid me sin no more.

Ill* Isaiah li. 1—4. L. M.

1 milUS saitli the Lordl Who seek the

J. Lamb,
Who follow after righteousness,

Look to the rock from whence ye came,
The father of the laithiul race.

2 Children of faithful Abraham these
' Who dare expect salvation hero,

The Lord shall give them gnspel peace,

And all his hopeless mourners cheer

;

3 Shall soon his fallen Zion raise,

Her waste and desolate places build ;

Pour out the Spirit of his grace,

And make her wilds a fruitful field.

4 The barren souls shall be restored,

The desert all renewed shall rise,

Bloom as the garden of the Lord,
A fair terrestrial paradise.

5 Gladness and joy shall there be found,
Thanksgiving and the voice of praise

;

The voice of melody shall sound,
And every heart be filled with grace.

6 A law shall soon from him proceed,
A living, life-infusing word.

The truth that makes you free indeed,
The eternal Spirit of your Lord.

7 His mercy he will cause to rest
Where all may see their sins forgiven ;

May rise, no more by guilt opprest,
And bless the light that leads to heaven.

The Good Samaritan.
Luke x. 30. 7 s & G s f.

112
1 T\7"OE is me ! what tongue can tell

VV My sad afflicted state,
Who my anguish can reveal,
Or all my woes relate?
28

Fallen among thieves f am,
And they have robbed me of my God,
Turned my glory into shame,
And left me in my blood.

2 thou good Samaritan 1 - ~

In thee is all my hope

;

Only thou canst succour man,
And raise the fallen up

:

Hearken to my dying cry :

My wounds compassionately see

;

Me, a sinner, pass not by,
Who gasp lor help from thee.

3 Still thou journeyest where I am,
Still thy compassions move

;

Pity is with thee the same,
And all thy heart is love :

Stoop to a poor sinner, stoop,
And let thy healing grace abound,
Heal my Bruises, and bind up
My spirit's every wound.

4 Saviour of my soul, draw nigh,
In mercy haste to me.

At the point of death I lie,

And cannot come to thee
;

Now thy kind relief afford.

The wine and oil of grace pour in
;

Good Physician, speak the word,
And heal my soul of sin.

5 Pitv to my dying cries
Hath drawn thee from above,

Hovering over me, with eyes
Of tenderness and love.

Now, even now, I see thy face ;

The balm of Gilead I receive ;

Thou hast saved me by thy grace,
And bade the sinner live.

6 Surely now the bitterness
Of second death is past

;

my Life, my Righteousness,
On thee my soul is cast

!

Thou hast brought me to thine inn.
And I am of thy promise sure ;

Thou shalt cleanse me from all sin,

And all my sickness cure.

7 Perfect then the work begun,
And make the sinner whole

;

All thy will on me be done,
My body, spirit, soul

;

Still preserve me safe from harms,
And kindly for thy pat ent care,
Take me, Jesus, to thine arms,
And keep me ever there.

6 -8 s. 113
1 (~\ THOU whom fain my soul would love

!

\ J Whom I would gladly die to know

;

This veil of unbelief remove,
And show me, all thy goodness show ;

Jesus, thyself in me reveal,
Tell me thy name, thy nature tell.

2 Hast thou been with me, Lord, so long,
Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known!

I claim thee with a faltering tongue,
I pray thee, in a feeble groan.

Tell me, O tell me, who thou art,

And speak thy name into my heart

!

3 If now thou talkest by the way
With such an abject worm as me,



FOR MOURNERS CONVINCED OF SIN.

Thy mystery of grace display ;

Open mine eyes that I may see.

That I may understand thy word,
And now cry out—" It is the Lord i

"

114 6-8s.

1 TESU, in whom the weary find

U Their late, but permanent repose,
Physician of the sin-sick mind,
Relieve my wants, assuage my woes ;

And let my soul on thee be cast,

Till life s fierce tyranny be past.

2 Loosed from my God, and far removed,
Long h:ive I wandered to and fro,

O'er earth in endless circles roved.
Nor found whereon to rest below :

Back to my God at last I fly,

For 0, the waters still are high 1

3 Selfish pursuits, and nature's maze.
The things of earth, for thee I leave

;

Put forth thy hand, thy hand of grace,
Into the ark of love receive.

Take this poor fluttering soul to rest,

And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breast.

i Fill with inviolable peace,
'Stablish and keep my settled heart

;

In thee may all my wanderings cease,

From thee no more may I depart

;

Thy utmost goodness called to prove,
Loved with an everlasting love 1

115 7 s & 6 s t.

1 T ET the world their virtue boast,

J_J Their works of righteousness

;

I, a wretch undone and lost,

Am freely saved by grace ;

Other title I disclaim

;

This, only this, is all my plea,

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

2 Happy they whose joys abound
Like Jordan's swelling stream,

Who their heaven in Christ have found,

And give the praise to him ;

Meanest follower of the Lamb,
His steps I at a distance see

;

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

3 I, like Gideon's fleece, am found
Unwatered still, and dry,

"While the dew on all around
Falls plenteous from the sky

;

Yet my Lord I cannot blame,
The Saviour's grace for all is free

;

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

4 Surely he will lift me up,

For I of him have need,

I cannot give up my hope.

Though 1 am cold and dead ;

To bring fire on earth he came,

O that it might kindled be !

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

5 Jesus, thou for me hast died,

And thou in me shalt live,

I shall feel thy death applied,

I shall thy life receive

;

Yet, when melted in the flame-

Of love, this shall be all my plea,

I the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

C-73.

1 C< AVIOUR, cast a pitying eye,

JO Bid my sins and sorrows end

;

Whither should a sinner fly?

Art not thou the sinner's friend?
Rest in thee I gasp to find,

Wretched I, and poor, and blind.

2 Haste, haste, to my relief I

From the iron furnace take ;

Rid me of my sin and grief.

For thy love and mercy's sake ;

Set my heart at liberty.

Show forth all thy power in me.

3 Me, the vilest of the race.

Most unholy, most unclean

;

Me, the farthest from thy face,

Full of misery and sin ;

Me with arms of love receive,

Me, of sinners chief, forgive 1

i Jesus, on thine only name
For salvation I depend.

In thy gracious hands I am.
Save me, save me to the end ;

Let the utmost grace be given,

Save me Quite from hell to heaven.

116
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1 fi OD is in this and every place

;

VJT But O how dark and void
To me ! 'tis one great wilderness,

This earth without my God.

2 Empty of him who all things fills,

Till he his light impart.
Till he his glorious self reveals,

The veil is on my heart.

3 thou who seest and know'st my grief,

Thyself unseen, unknown I

Pity my helpless unbelief,

And take away the stone.

4 Regard me with a gracious eye,

The long-sought blessing give ,

And bid me. at. the pont to die,

Behold thy face and live.

5 Now, Jesus, now, the Father's love

Shed in my heart abroad :

The middle wall of sin remove,
And let me into God.

lip
8s&63. ±±0

1 A UTHOR of faith, to thee I cry,

J\. To thee, who wouldst not have me
But know tbe truth and live ; [die,

Open mine eyes to see thy face.

Work in my heart the saving grace,

The life eternal give.

2 Shut up in unbelief I groan.
And blindly serve a God unknown,
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Before Private Prayer. C. M.

Till thou the veil remove ;

The gift unspeakable impart,
And write thy name upon my hearts

And manifest thy love.

I know the work Is only thine.
The gift of faith is all divine ;

But, if on thee we call.

Thou wilt the benefit bestow,
And give us hearts to feel and know

That thou hast died for all.

4 Thou bidd'st us knock and enter In,

Come unto thee, and rest from sin.
The blessing seek and find ;

Thou bidd'st us ask thy grace, and have

:

Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment
Both me and all mankind, [save

6 Be it according to thy word 1

Now let me find my pardoning Lord,
Let what I ask be given ;

The bar cf unbelief remove,
Open the door of faith and love.

And take me into heaven,

119'
1 TilATHKR of Jesus Christ, my Lord,

_T I humbly seek thy face.

Encouraged by the Saviour's word
To ask thy pardoning grace.

2 Entering into my closet, I

The busy world exclude,
In secret prayer for mercy cry,
And groan to be renewed.

3 Far from the paths of men, to thee
I solemnly retire;

See, thou who dost in secret see.

And grant my heart's desire.

4 Thy grace I languish to receive,
• The Spirit of love and power,
Blameless before thy face to live,

To live and sin no more,

6 Fain would I all thy goodness feel,

And know my sins forgiven,
And do on earth thy perfect will
As angels do in heaven.

6 Father, glorify thy Son,
And grant what I require

;

For Jesu's sake the gift send down,
And answer me by fire 1

7 Kindle the flame of love within,
Which may to heaven ascend.

And now the work of grace begin,,

Which shall in glory end.

121

120*
6-8s.

1 pOMFORT, ye ministers of grace,

\J Comfort my people, saith your God !

Ye soon shall see his smiling face,
His golden sceptre, not his rod,

And own, when now the cloud's removed,
He only chastened whom he loved,

2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap ;

The Lord shall comfort all that mourn ,

Who now go on their way and weep,
With joy they doubtless shall return,

And bring their sheaves with vast increase,

And have their fruit to holiness.

6 - 8 a,

1 TT'XPAND thy wings, celestial Dove,
Sli And, brooding o'er my nature's night
Call forth the ray of heavenly love

:

Let there in my dark soul be light j

And fill the illustrated abyss
With glorious beams of endless bliss.

2 Let there be light, again command,
And light there in our heart? sha'l be,

We then through faith shall understand
Thy great mysterious majesty;

And, by the shining of thy grace,
Behold in Christ thy glorious face,

3 Father of everlasting grace,
Be mindful of thy changeless word i

We worship toward that holy place
In which thou dost thy name record,

Dost nKike thy gracious nature known,
That living temple of thy Son.

4 Thou dost with sweet complacence see
The temple filled with light divine

j

And art thou not well pleased with me,
Who, turning to that heavenly shrine,

Through Jesus to thy throne apply,
Through Jesus for acceptance cry 1

5 With all who for redemption groan,
Father, in Jesu's name I pray,

And still we cry and wrestle on,
Till mercy take our sins away

:

Hear from thy dwelling-place in heaven,
And now pronounce our sin3 forgiven.

1228 s & 6 S.

1 r\ THOU who hast our sorrows borne,
\J Help us to look on thee and mourn,

On thee whom we have slain,
Have pierced a thousand thousand times,
And by reiterated crimes

Renewed thy mortal pain,

2 Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to 3ee
The Wan transfixed on Calvary,

To know thee, who thou art,
The one eternal God and true

;

And let the sight affect, subdue,
And break my stubborn heart,

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine,
Reveal the charity divine,

That suffered in my stead

;

That made thy soul a sacrifice,
And quenched in death those flaming eyee^

And bowed that sacred head.

i The veil of unbelief remove,
And by thy manifested love,

And by thy sprinkled blood,
Destroy the love of sin in me,
And get thyself the victory.

And bring me back to God.

5 Now let thy dying love constrain
My soul to love its God again,

Its God to glorify;
And lo ! I come thy cross to share,,

Echo thy sacrificial prayer,
Aiid with my Saviour die.
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8 s & C s.

123 c. m.

1 T ET the redeemed give thanks and praise

XJ To a forgiving God I

My feeble voice I cannot raise
Till washed in Jesu'3 blood :

2 Till, at thy coming from above,
My mountain-sins depart,

And fear gives place to filial love,

And peace o'erflows my heart.

5 Prisoner of hope, I still attend
The appearing of my Lord,

These endless doubts and fears to end,
And speak my soul restored ;

4 Restored by reconciling grace,
With present pardon blest,

And fitted by true holiness
For my eternal rest.

6 The peace which man can ne'er conceive,
The love and joy unknown,

Now, Father, to thy servant give.
And claim me for thine own.

6 My God, in Jesus pacified.

My God, thyself declare.
And draw me to his open side,

And plunge the sinner there.

124
1 f\ TTTAT T, first of love possessed,

\J 'With my Redeemer's presence blessed,
Might his salvation see !

Before thou dost my soul require,
Allow me, Lord, my heart's desire,

And show thyself to me.

2 Appear my sanctuary from sin,

Open thine arms and take me in,

By thine own presence hide ;

Hide in the place where Moses stood,
And show me now the face of God,

My Father pacified.

3 What but thy manifested grace
Can guilt, arid fear, and sorrow chase,

The cause of grief destroy?
Thy mercy makes salvation sure,
Makes all my heart and nature pure,

And fills with hallowed joy.

4 Come quickly. Lord, the veil remove.
Pass as a God of pardoning love

Before my ravished eyes

;

And when I in thy person see
Jehovah's glorious majesty,

I find my paradise.

125
1 f\ THAT I could my Lord receive,
"/ Who did the world redeem.
Who gave his life, that I might live
A life concealed in him i

2 O that I c>;ild the blessing prove,
My heart s extreme desire,

Live happy in my Saviour's love,
And in his arms expire I

3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace,
That, kept by mercy s power,

I may from every evil cease.
Anil never grieve thee more 1

C. M

4 Now if thy gracious will it be,

Even now, my sins remove.
And set my soul at liberty

By thy victorious love.

6 In answer to ten thousand prayers,
Thou pardoning God, descend :

Number me with salvation's heirs.

My sins and troubles end.

6 Nothing I ask or want beside,
Of all in earth or heaven,

But let me feel thy blood applied,
And live and die forgiven.

l.« . 126
1 nnOO strong I was to conquer sin,

JL When gainst it first I turned my face

;

Nor knew my want of power within.
Nor knew the omnipotence of grace.

2 In nature's strength I sought in vain
For what my God refused to give ,-

I could not then the mastery gain,

Or lord of all my passions live.

3 But, for the glory of thy name,
Vouchsafe me now the victory;

Weakness itself thou know'st I am.
And cannot share the praise with thee

4 Because T now can nothing do,
Jesus, do all the work alone ;

And bring my soul triumphant through,
To wave its palm bei ore thy throne.

5 Great God 1 unknown, invisible.

Appear, my confidence to abase,
To make me all my vileness feel,

And blush at my own r.ghteousness.

6 Thy glorious face in Christ displav.
That, silenced by thy merey's power,

My mouth I in the dust may lay,

And never boast or murmur mora.

127L. M.

1 "ITTnEPEWITH, God, shall I draw
> V near,
And bow myself before thy face !

How in thy purer eyes appear ?

What shall 1 bring to gain thy grace!

2 Will gifts delight the Lord roost bight
Will multiplied oblations please?

Thousands of rains his favour buy.
Or slaughtered hecatombs appease?

3 Can these avert the wrath of God ?

Can these wash out my guilty stainj
Rivers of oil, and seas of blood,
Alas 1 they all must flow in vain.

4 Whoe'er to thee themselves approve.
Must take the path thy word hat!

Justii e pursue, and mercy love, [showed:
And iiunibly walk by faith with Gud.

5 But though my life henceforth be thine.
Present for past can ne'er atone ;

Though I to thee the whole resign,
1 only give thee back thine own.

6 What have I then wherein to trust!
1 nothing have, I nothing am

;

Excluded is my every boast,
My glory swallowed up in shame.
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7 Guilty I stand before thy face.

On me I feel thy wrath abide
;

'Tis just the sentence should take place

;

Tis ju^t ;—but thy Son hath died 1

8 Jesus, the Lamb of God hath bled,
He bore our sins upon the tree

;

Beneath our curse he bowed his head

;

'Tis finished ! he hath died for me !

9 See where before the throne he stands,
And pours the all-prevailing prayer ;

Points to his side, and lifts his hands,
And shows that I am graven there.

10 He ever lives for me to pray;
He prays that I with him may reign:

Amen to what my Lord doth say :

Jesus, thou canst not pray in. vain.

128 CM.
1 "17[riTH glorious clouds encompassed

VV Whom angels dimlv see, [round,
Will the Unsearchable be found,
Or God appear to me ?

2 Will he forsake his throne above,
Himself to worms impart ?

Answer, thm Man of grief and love,
And speak it to my heart I

3 In manifested love explain
Thy wonderful design

:

What meant the suffering Son of man,
The streaming blood divine?

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear,
And live and die below,

That I may now perceive thee near.
And my Redeemer know ?

E Come then, and to my soul reveal
The heights and depths of grace,

The wounls which all my sorrows heal,
That dear disfigured face.

6 Before my eyes of faith confest,
Stand forth a slaughtered Lamb ;

And wrap me in thy crimson vest,
And tell me all thy name.

7 Jehovah in thy person show,
Jehovah crucified

!

And then the pardoning God I know,
And feel the blood applied :

,

8 I view the Lamb in his own light,
Whom angels dimly see.

And gaze, transported at the sight,
Through all eternity.

129
1 A DAM descended from above.

_rv. Federal Head of all mankind,
The covenant of redeeming love
In thee let every sinner find.

2 Its Surety, thou alone hast paid
The debt we to thy Father owed ;

For the whole world atonement made.
And sealed the pardon with thy blood.

3 Thee, the paternal grace divine
A universal blessing gave,

A light in every heart to shine,
A Saviour every soul to save.

4 Light of the Gentile world, appear 1

Command the blind thy rays to see;
32

L. M.

Our dariiness chase, our sorrows cheer,
And set thy plaintive prisoners free.

5 Me, me, who still in darkness sit,

Shut up in sin and unbelief,
Bring forth out of this hellish pit.

This dungeon of despairing grief.

6 Open mine eyes the Lamb to know,
Who bears the general sin away

;

And to my ransomed spirit show
The glories of eternal day.

1306-83.

1 rTIHOU God unsearchable, unknown,
JL Who still conceal'st thyself from me,
Hear an apostate spirit groan, ;

Broke off, and banished far from thee

;

But conscious of my fall I mourn,
And fain I would to thee return.

2 Send forth one ray of heavenly light,
Of gospel hope, of humble fear.

To guide me through the gulf of night,
My poor desponding soul to cheer,

Till thou my unbelief remove.
And show me all thy glorious love.

3 A hidden God indeed thou art

!

Thy absence I this moment feel

;

Yet must I own it from my heart.
Concealed, thou art a Saviour still

;

And though thy face I cannot see,
I know thine eye is fixed on me.

4 My Saviour thou, not yet revealed,
Yet will I thee my Saviour call

;

Adore thy hand, from sin withheld ;

Thy hand shall save me from my fall

:

Now, Lord, throughout my darkness shine,
And show thyself for ever mine.

131L M.

1 T ORD, I despair myself to heal

:

_Li I see my sin, but cannot feel

:

I cannot till thy Spirit blow.
And bid the obedient waters flow.

2 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give.
Thy gifts I only can receive ;

Here then to thee I all resign ;

To draw, redeem, and seal, is thine.

3 With simple faith on thee I call.

My Light, my Life, my Lord, my all

:

I wait the moving of the pool,
I wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness cure,
Make my infected nature pure.
Peace, righteousness, and joy impart,
And pour thyself into my heart.

132L. M
1 TESU, the sinner's friend, to thee,

«J Lost and undone, for aid I flee,

Weary of earth, myself, and sin,

Open thine arms and take me in.

2 Pity, and heal my sin-sick soul

;

'Tis thou alone canst make me whole ;

Fallen, till in me thine image shine,
And cursed I am, till thou art mine.

3 Awake, the woman's conquering Seed,
Awake, and bruise the serpent's head

;



Tread down thy foes, with power control

The beast and "devil in my soul.

4 The mansion for thyself prepare,
Dispose my heart by entering there ;

'Tis this alone c;m make me clean,

'Tis this alone can cast out sin.

5 At last I own it cannot be
That I should fit myself for thee

;

Here then to thee I all resign.
Thine is the work, and only thine.

C What shall I say thy grace to move ?

Lord, I am sin, but thou art love :

1 give up every plea beside,
" Lord, I am damned, but thou hast died."

133 L. M.

1 TESTJ, whose glory's streaming rays,

«J Though duteous to thy high command,
Not seraphs view with open face.

But veiled before thy presence stand ;

2 How shall weak eyes of flesh, weighed
down

With sin, and dim with error's night,
Dare to behold thy awful throne.
Or view thy unapproached light?

S Ees'ore my sight ! let thy free grace
An entrance to the holiest give ;

Open mine eyes of faith ! thy face
So shall I see ; yet seeing live.

4 Thy golden sceptre from above
Reach forth : see. my whole heart I bow

:

Say to my soul, "Thou art my love.
My chosen 'midst ten thousand, thou !

"

5 J^sus, full of grace ! the sighs
Of a sick heart with pity view

;

Hark, how my silence speaks, and cries,
" Mercy, thou God of mercy, show !

"

C I know thou canst not but be good ;

How shouldst thou, Lord, thy grace re-
strain?

Thou, Lord, whose Wood so freely flowed,
To save me from all guilt and pain.

134 6-8s.

1 TESTJ, if still the same thou art,

t) If all thy promises are sure,
Set up thy kingdom in my heart,
And make me rich, for I am poor

:

To me be all thy treasures given,
The kingdom of an inward heaven.

2 Thou hast pronounced the mourners blest

;

And lo ! for thee I ever mourn

:

I cannot, no, I will not rest,
Till thou, my only rest, return ;

Till thou, the Prince of peace, appear,
And I receive the Comforter.

S Where is the blessedness bestowed
On all that hunger after thee?

I hunger now, I thirst for God ;

See the poor fainting sinner, see,
And satisfy with endless peace,
And fill me with thy righteousness.

1 Ah, Lord ! if thou art in that sigh,
'then hear thyself within me pray j

Hear in my heart thy Spirit's cry,
Mark what rny labouring soul would say;

Answer the deep unuttered groan,
And show that thou and I are one.

5 Shine on thy work, disperse the gloom.
Light in thy light I then shall see,

Say to my soul, " Thy light is come.
Glory divine is risen on thee,

Thy warfare's past, thy mourning'3 o'er

;

Look up, for thou shalt weep no more."

6 Lord, I believe the promise sure.

And trust thou wilt not long delay

:

Hungry, and sorrowful, and poor,
Upon thy word myself I stay ;

Into thine hands my all resign,

And wait till all thou art is mine.

135C. M.

1 TESTJ, if still thou art to-day
O As yesterday the same.
Present to heal, in me display
The virtue of thy name.

2 If still thou goest about to do
Thy needy creatures good.

On me, that I thy praise may show.
Be all thy wonders showed.

3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call,

Thy miracles repeat

;

With pitying eyes behold me fall

A leper at thy feet.

i Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorred,
I sink beneath my sin ;

But. if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of thine can make me clean.

5 Thou seest me deaf to thy command.
Open, Lord, my ear

;

Bid me stretch out my withered hand.
And lift it up in prayer.

6 Silent, (alas ! thou know'st how long)
My voice I cannot raise ;

But ! when tlmu shalt loose my tongue.
The dumb shall sing thy praise.

7 Lame at the pool I still am found

:

Give, and my strength employ

;

Light as a hart I then shall bound.
The lame shall leap for joy.

8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee,
And dark I am within ;

The love of God I cannot see.

The sinfulness of sin.

9 But thou, they say, art passing by

;

let me find thee near

!

Jesu, in mercy hear my cry,
Thou Son of David, hear !

10 Behold me waiting in the way
For thee, the heavenly light

;

Command me to be brought, and say,
"Sinner, receive thy si^ht 1

"

CM. SECOND PAKT. 136
WHILE dead in trespasses I lie,

Thy quickening Spirit give
;

Call me, thou Son of God, that I
May hear thy voice and live.

While, full of anguish and disease,
My weak distempered soul

Thy love compassionately sees,

let it make me whole 1

S3
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3 Cast out thy foes, and let them still

To Jesu s name submit j

Clothe with thy righteousness, and heal,
And place me at thy feet.

4 To Jesu's name if all things now
A trembling homage pay,

O let my stubborn spirit bow,
My stiff-necked will obey 1

6 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind.
And sick, and poor I am,

But sure a remedy to find
For all in Jesus name,

6 I know in thee all fulness dwells,
And all for wretched man ;

Fill every want my spirit feels

And break off every chain.

7 If thou impart thyself to me.
No other good I need ;

If thou, the Son, shalt make me free,

I shall be free indeed.

8 I cannot rest till in thy blood
I full redemption have ;

But thou, through whom I come to God,
Can.it to the utmost save.

9 Prom sin, the guilt, the power, the pain,
Thou wilt redeem my soul

;

Lord, I believe, and not in vain,
My faith shall make me whole.

10 I too with thee shall walk in white,
With all thy saints shall prove

What is the length, and breadth, and
And depth of perfect love. [height,

137 S. M.
1 "IXTHEN shall thy love constrain,

V V And force me to thy breast ?
When shall my soul return again,

To her eternal rest ?

2 Ah ! what avails my strife,

My wandering to and fro ?

Thou hast the words of endless life :

Ah I whither should I go ?

3 Thy condescending grace
To me did freely move

;

It calls me still to seek thy face,
And stoops to ask my love.

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall 1

I groan to be set free ;

I fain would now obey the call,

And give up all for thee.

5 To rescue me from woe,
Thou didst with all things part;

Didst lead a suffering life below,
To gain my worthless heart.

6 My worthless heart to gain,
The God of all that breathe

Was found in fashion as a man,
And died a cursed death.

7 And can I yet delay
My little all to give ?

To tear my soul from earth away,
Fur Jesus to receive?

8 Nay, but I yield, I yield I

I can hold out no more,
I sink, by dying love compelled,*

And own thee conqueror.
34

9 Though late, I all forsake.
My friends, my all resign

;

Gracious Redeemer, take, taka,
And seal me ever thine 1

10 Come and possess me whole.
Nor hence again remove

;

Sett'e and fix my wavering soul
With all thy weight of love

11 My one desire he this,

Thy only love to know ;

To seek and taste no other bliss.

No other good below,

12 My Life, my Portion thou,
Thou all-sufficient art

;

My Hope, my heavenly treasure, now
Enter, and keep my heart.

CM. loO
1 f\ THAT thou wouldst the heavens rend
\J In majesty come down

;

Stretch out thine arm omnipotent,
And seize me for thine own I

2 Descend, and let thy lightning burn
The stubble of thy foe

;

My sins o'erturn, o'erturn, o'erturn,
And make the mountains flow.

3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide,
And curb my headstrong will

;

Thou only canst drive back the tide,
And bid the sun stand still.

4 What though I cannot break my chain,
Or e'er throw off my load t

The things impossible to men
Are possible to God.

5 Is there a thing too hard for thee,
Almighty Lord of all,

Whose threatening looks dry up the sea,
And make the mountains fall ?

6 Who, who shall in thy presence stand.
And match Omnipotence,

Ungrasp the hold of thy right hand,
Or pluck the sinner thence ?

7 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail ;

Nearer to save thou art,
Stronger than all the powers of hell,

And greater than my heart.

8 Lo I to the hills I lift mine eye,
Thy promised aid I claim;

Father of mercies, glorify
Thy favourite Jesu's name.

9 Salvation in that name is found,
Balm of my grief and care

;

A medicine for my every wound,
All, all I want fs there 1

CM. SECOND PART. lo«J
1 TESU ! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,
O The weary sinner's friend.
Come to my help, pronounce the word,
And bid my troubles end.

2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim,
And life, and liberty ;

Shed forth the virtue of thy name,
And Jesus prove to me 1

3 Faith to be healed thou know'st I have,
For thou that faith hast given ;,
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Thou canst, thou wilt the sinner save,

And make me meet for heaven.

4 Thou canst o'ercome thU heart of mines
Thou wilt victorious prove,

For everlasting strength is thine,

And everlasting love,

5 Thy powerful Spirit shall subdue
Unconquerable sin,

Cleanse this foul heart, and make it new,
And write thy law within,

6 Bound down with twice ten thousand ties,

Yet let me hear thy call,

My soul in confidence shall rise,

Shall rise and break through all.

7 Speak, and the deaf shall hear thy voice,
The blind his sight receive,

The dumb in songs of praise rejoice,

The heart of stone believe,

8 The iEthiop then shall change hi3 skin.

The dead shall feel thy power,
The loathsome leper shall be clean,

And I shall sin no more,

140 Wrestling Jacob.
Genesis xxxii. 24—31.

6 -8s.

1 T10ME, thou Traveller unknown,
\j Whom still I hold, but cannot see

!

My company before is gone,
And I am left alone with thee

;

With thee all night I mean to stay,
And wrestle till the break of day.

2 I need not tell thee who I am,
My misery and sin declare

,

Thyself hast called me by my name.
Look on thy hands, and read it there j

But who, I ask thee, who art Thou ?

Tell me Tlry name, and tell me now,

3 In vain thou strugglest to get free,

I never will unloose my hold !

Art thou the Man that died for me t

The secret of thy love unfold ;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal
Thy new, unutterable name?

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell

;

To know it now resolved I am ;

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

6 What though my shrinking flesh complain,
And murmur to contend so long ?

I rise superior to my pain,
When I am weak, then I am strong ;

And when my all of strength shall fail,

I shall with the God-man prevail.

To me, to all, thy bowels move ;

Thy nature and thy name is Love

My prayer hath power with God j thegraos
Unspeakable I now receive ;

Through faith I see thee face to face £

I see thee face to face, and live !

In vain I have not wept and strove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

I know thee, Saviour, who thou art,

Jesus, the feeble sinner's friend -,

Nor wilt thou with the night depart.
But stay and love me to the end.

Thy mercies never shall remove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

The Sunof righteousness on me
Hath rose with healing in his wings,

Withered my nature's strength ; from thee
My soul its life and succour brings ;

My help is all laid up above ;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

Contented now upon my thigh
I bait, till life's short journey end ;

All helplessness, all weakness, I

On thee alone for strength depend,
Nor have I power from thee to move •

Thy nature and thy name is Love,

Lame as I am, I take the prey,
Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'ercome;

I leap for joy, pursue my way,
And as a bounding hart fly home,

Through all eternity to prove
Thy nature and thy name is Love,

141 SECOND PART. 6-8s.

1 "VTIELD to me now, for I am weak,
JL But confident in self-despair ;

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak,
Be conquered by my instant prayer

;

Speak, or thou never hence shalt move,
And tell me if thy name is Love.

2 'Tis L"ve ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me I

I hear thy whisper in my heart

;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee.

Pure, universal love thou art
\

B2

1428-78.

1 T\ROOPING soul, shake off thy fears,

JL/ Fearful soul, be strong, be bold;
Tarry till the Lord appears,
Never, never quit thy hold I

Murmur not at his delay,
Dare not set thy God a time;

Calmly for his coming stay,

Leave it, laave it all to him,

2 Fainting souf be bold, be strong.
Wait the leisure of thy Lord j

Though it seem to tarry long.
True and faithful is his word

;

On his word my soul I cast,

(He cannot himself deny)
Surely it shall speak at last t

It shall speak, and shall not lie.

3 Every one that Beeks shall find,

Every one that asks shall have,
Christ, the Saviour of mankind.
Willing, able, all to save

;

I shall his salvation see,

I in faith on Jesus call,

I from sin shall be set free,

Perfectly set free from all.

4 Lord, my time is in thine hand.
Weak and helpless as I am.

Surely thou canst make me stand ;

I believe in Jesu's name

:

Savir.ur in temptation thou ;

Thou hast saved me heretofore;
Thou from sin dost save me now.
Thou shalt save me evermore.

Si
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143# 8 -7 s.

1 TESU, Lover of my soul,

tJ Let me to thy bosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is high

:

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide.

Till the storm of life be pa3t 1

Safe into the haven guide,

O receive my ooul at lastl

2 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on thee;

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me :

All my trust on thee is stayed.

All my help from thee I bring ;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want,
More than all in thee I find !

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ;

Just aud holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness;

False and full of sin I am,
Thou art full oi truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin,

Let the healing streams abound

;

Make and keep me pure within :

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee.

Spring thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity.

6 Plenteous he is In truth and grace

;

He wills that all the fallen race

Should turn, repent, and hvo :

His pardoning grace for all is Iree

;

Transgression, sin, iniquity,

He freely doth forgive.

7 Mercy he doth for thousands keep ;

He goes and seeks the one lost sheep.

And brings his wanderer home ;

And every soul that sheep might be :

Come then, my Lord, and gather me,

My Jesus, quickly come 1 ,

145

144 8s&6s.
1 mHEE, Jesu, thee, the sinner's friend,

X I follow on to apprehend,
Renew the glorious strife

;

Divinely confident and bold,

With faith's strong arm on thee lay hold,

Thee my eternal life.

2 Thy heart, I know, thy tender heart
Doth in my sorrows feel its part,

And at my tears relent

,

My powerful sighs thou canst not bear,

Nor stand the violence of my prayer.
My prayer omnipotent.

3 Give me the grace, the love I claim ;

Thy Spirit now demands thy name ;

Thou know'st the Spirit's will;

He helps my soul's infirmity,

And strongly intercedes for me
With groans unspeakable.

4 Prisoner of hope, to thee I turn,

And, calmly confident, I mourn,
And pray, and weep f>r thee

:

Tell me thy love, thy secret tell,

Thy mystic name in me reveal,

Reveal thyself in me.

5 Descend, pass by me, and proclaim,

O Lord of hosts, "thy glorious name,
The Lord, the gracious Lord,

Long-suffering, merciful, and kind;
The Goa who always bears in mind

His everlasting word.
36

8 3 & 6 3.

1 f\ JESUS, let me bless'thy name !

\J All sin, alas ! thou know'st I am.
But thou all pity art

:

Turn into flesh my heart of stone ;

Such power belongs to thee alone ;

Turn into flesh my heart.

2 A poor, unloving wretch, to thee

For help against myself I flee

;

Thou only canst remove
The hindrances out of the way,
And soften my unyielding clay,

And mould it into love.

3 O let thy Spirit shed abroad
The love, the perfect love of God,

In this cold heart of mine 1

O might he now descend, and rest,

And dwell for ever in my breast,

And make it all divine 1

4 What shall I do my suit to gain?

Lamb of God for sinners slain.

I plead what thou hast done !

Didst thou not die the death forme?
Jesu, remember Calvary,

And break my heart of stone.

5 Take the dear purchase of thy blood,

My Friend and Advocate with God,

My Ransom and my Peace ;

Surety, who all my debt hast paid,

For ail my sins atonement made,
The Lord my Righteousness.

8 s & 6 3.
146

1 DTHX' Lord, I lnngnish for thy grace,

£} Reveal the beauties of thy face,

The middle wall remove ;

Appear, and banish my complaint

;

Come, and supply my only want,
Fill all my soul with love.

2 conquer this rebellious will I

Willing thou art and ready still,

Thv help is always nigh ;

The hardness from my heart remove,
And give me, Lord, O give me love,

Or at thy feet I die 1

3 To thee I lift mv mournful eye :

Why am I thus?— tell me why
I cannot love my God !

The hindrance must be all in me ;

It cannot in my Saviour be,

Witness that streaming blood 1

4 It cost thy blood my heart to win,

To buy me from the power of sin,
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And make roe iove again

;

Come then, my Lord, thy right assert
Take to thyself my ransomed heart,

Nor bleed, nor die in vain.

147
1 ( \ LOVE divine, how sweet thou art i

KJ When shall I find my willing heart
All taken up by thee ?

I thirst, I faint,, I die to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,

The love of Christ to mo I

2 Stronger his love than death or he..
.

Its riches are unsearchable

;

The first-born sons of light
Desire in vain its depths to see.
They cannot reach the mystery,

The length, and breadth, and height

3 God only knows the love of God ,

that it nc-.r ".rere shed abroad
In this poor stony heart I

For love I sigh, for love I pine

:

This only portion. Lord, be mine.
Be mine thi3 better part I

4 that I could for ever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet I

Be this my happy choice

:

My only care, delight, and bliss,

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this.

To hear the Bridegroom's voice i

6 O that with humbled Peter I

Could weep, believe, and thrice reply
My faithfulness to prove,

" Thou know'st, (for all to thee Is known)
Thou know'st, Lord, and thou alone,

Thou know'st tnat thee I love I

"

6 O that I could with favoured John
decline rny weary head upon

The great Redeemer's breast I

From care, and sin, and sorrow free;

Give me, Lord, to find in thee
My everlasting re3t.

148 6-8s
1 T71ATHER of Jesus Christ the Just,

J? My Friend and Advocate with thee.
Pity a soul that fain would trust
In him who lived and died for me

:

But only thou canst make him known,
And. in my heart reveal thy Son.

2 If, drawn by thine alluring grace.
My want of living faith I feel,

Show me in Christ thy smiling face

;

What flesh and blood can ne'er reveal,
Thy co-eternal Son, display.
And call my darkness into day

3 The gift unspeakable impart

;

Command tnc light of faith to shine,
To shine in my dark, drooping heart,
And fill me with the life divine

:

Now bid the new creation be 1

O God, let there be faith in me 1

i Thee without faith I cannot please,
Faith without thee I cannot have ;

But thou hast, sent the Prin ca of peace
To seek my wandering soul, and save

;

Father, glorify thy Son,
And save me for his sake alone I

5 Save me through faith in Jesu's blood,
That blood which he for all did shed

;

For me, for me, thou know'st it flowed,
For me, for me, thou hear'st it plead

Assure me now my soul is thine,

And all thou art in Christ is mine !

6-73,
" 0/ tvhen wilt thou come "j4Q
unto me ?"—Psalm ci. 2. A^tC7

1 "1X7"HY not now, my God, my God 1

t V Ready if thou always art.

Make in me thy mean aliode,

Take possession of my heart?
If thou canst so greatly bow,
Friend of sinners, why not now 2

2 God of love, in this my day
For thyself to thee I cry ;!

Dying, if thou still delay
Must I not for ever die t

Enter now thy poorest home,
Now, my utmost Saviour, come i

150
1 ryiROU hidden God, for whom I groan,

JL Till thou thyself declare,
God inaccessible, unknown,
Regard a sinner's prayer 1

A sinner weltering in his blood.
Unpurged and unforgiven

;

Far distant from the living God,
A3 far as hell from heaven.

2 An unregenerate child of man,
To thee for faith I call

;

Pity thy fallen creature's pain.
And raise me from my fall.

The darkness which through thee I fefci

Thou only canst remove ;

Thy own eternal power reveal.
Thy Deity of love

3 Thou hast in unbelief shut up,
That grace may let me go ;

In hope believing against hope,
I wait the truth to know :

Thou wilt in me reveal thv name,,
Thou wilt thy light afford ;

Bound and oppressed, yet thine I am,
The prisoner of the Lord.

4 I would not to thy foe submit,
I hate the tyrant's chain ;

Siuid forth the prisoner from the pita
Nor let me cry in vain I

Show me the blood that bought my peacec

The covenant blood apply.
And all my griefs at once shall cease,
And all my sins shall die.

5 Now, Lord, if thou art power, descend,
The mountain sin remove ;

My unbelief and troubles end,
If thou art truth and love

:

Speak, Jesu, speak into my heart
What thou for me hast done ;

One grain of living faith Impart,
And God is all my own {

2-6B&4-7«. lOl
1 /"VUT of the deep I cry,

Just at the point to d'e
j m
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Hastening to infernal pain,
Jesus, Lord, I cry to thee ;

Help a feeble child of man,
Show forth all thy power in me.

2 On thee I ever call,

Saviour and friend of all

;

"Well thou know'st my desperate case

;

Thou my curse and sin remove,
Save me by thy richest grace.
Save me by thy pardoning love.

3 How shall a sinner find
The Saviour of mankind?

Canst thou not accept my prayer ?

Not bestow the grace I claim?
Where are thy old mercies ? where

All the powers of Jesu"s name?
4 I will not let thee go,

Till I thy mercy know :

Let me hear the welcome sound.
Speak, if still thou canst forgive ;

Speak, and let the lost be found

;

Speak, and let the dying live.

5 Thy love is all my plea,
Thy passion speaks for me ;

F>y thy pangs and bloody sweat,
By thy depth of grief unknown,

Save me, gasping at thy feet,

Save, save, thy ransomed one !

C What hast thou done for me 1

think on Calvary 1

By thy mortal groans and sighs,
By thy precious death I pray,

Hear my dying spirit's cries,

Take, take, my sins away !

152
1 A Hj^ whither should I go,

S. M.

Burdened, and sick, and faint?
To whom should I my troubles show,

And pour out my complaint ?

My Saviour bids me come.
Ah ! why do I delay?

He calls the weary sinner home,
And yet from him I stay I

2 What is it keeps me back.
From which I cannot part,

Which will not let my Saviour take
Possession of my heart ?

Some cursed thing unknown
Must surely lurk within,

Some idol, which I will not own,
Some secret bosom-sin.

3 Jesu, the hindrance show.
Which I have feared to see ;

Yet let me now consent to know
What keeps me out of thee :

Searcher ol hearts, in mine
Thy trying power display

;

Into its darkest corners shine,
And take the veil away.

A I now believe in thee
Compassion reigns alone

;

According to my faith to me
O let it, Lord, be done !

In me is all the bar.
Which thou wouldst fain remove

;

Remove it, and I shall declare
That God is only love.

C. M. Philippians li. 13.
*153

1 T SEEM desirous to repent,
But cannot without thee

Soften this hard heart, or lament
My own obduracy

;

Gladly 1 would thy word believe,
My dear Redeemer know,

But neither can rejnice, nor grieve,
Till thou the power bestow.

2 I would, more sensibly distressed,
Throughout this evil day

Struggle to utter my request.
But cannot, cannot pray,

;

Until the Spirit from on high
His needful aid impart,

And raise a supplicating cry
Within my broken heart.

3 My want of thankfulness, and love.
And every grace, I own,

Nor will the mountains e'er remove
Till thou, my God, come down

;

Till thou thine own desires fulfil.

Thyself to sinners join,

And kindly work in me to will
And do the will divine.

ess. 154
1 TTlAIN would I leave the world below,

_T Of pain and sin the dark abode,
Where shadowy joy or solid woe
Allures or tears me from my God ;

Doubtful and insecure ol bliss.

Since faith alone confirms me hi3.

2 Till then, to sorrow born, I sigh.

And gasp and languish after home ;

Upward I send my si reaming eye.
Expecting till the Bridegroom come :

Come quickly. Lord ! thy own receive.-

Now let me see thy face, and live.

3 Absent from thee, my exiled soul
Deep in a fleshly dungeon groans ;

Around me clouds of darkness roll,

And labouring silence speaks my moans:
Come quickly, Lord ! thy face display.
And look my darkness into day.

4 Sorrow, and sin, and death are o'er.

If thou reverse the creature's doom ;

Sad Rachel weeps her loss no more,
If thou, the God, the Saviour come ;

Of thee possessed, in thee we prove
The light, the life, the heaven of love.

155L. M.
1 /H OD of my life, what just return
VT Can sinful dust and ashes give?
I only live my sin to mourn ;

To love my God I only live.

2 To thee, benign and saving Power,
I consecrate my lengthened days

While, marked with blessings, every hour
Shall speak thy co-extended praise.

3 Be all my added life employed
Thine image in my soul to see ;

Fill with thyself the mighty void.
Enlarge my heart to compass thee.

4 O give me, Saviour, give me more !

Thy mercies to my soul reveal

:
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Alaa ! I see their endless store,

But 0, I cannot, cannot feel 1

6 The blessing of thy love bestow,
For this my cries shall never fail;

Wrestling, 1 will not let thee go,
I will not, till my su'.t prevail.

5 I'll weary thee with my complaint.
Here at thy feet for ever lie,

With longing sick, with groaning faint

;

give me love or else 1 die !

7 Come then, my Hope, my Life, my Lord,
And fix in me thy lasting home

;

Be mindful of thy gracious word,
Thou with thy promised Father come !

8 Prepare, and then possess my heart,
take me, seize me, from above I

Thee may I love, for God thou art 1

Thee may I feel, for God is love 1

6- 7 s

L M.

156*
1 f\ DISCLOSE thy lovely face

!

\J Quicken all my droopinu' powers :

Ga^ps my fainting soul for grace s

As a thirsty land for showers ;

Haste, niy Lord, no more delay,
Come, my Saviour, come away i

2 Well thou kuow'st I cannot rest
Till I fully rest in thee,

Till I am of thee possessed,
Till, trom every sin set fres

All the life of faith I prove,
All the joy and heaven of love

3 With me continue. Lord !

Keep me, or from thee I fly ;

Strength and comfort from thy word
Imperceptibly supply,

Hold me till I apprehend.
Wake me faithful to the end

157
1 "\TY sufferings all to thee are known,

liJL Tempted in every point like me

;

Regard my grief, regard thy own,
Jesus, remember Calvary 1

2 call to mind thy earnest prayers,
Thy agony, and sweat of blood,

Thy strong and bitter cries and tears,
Thy mortal groan, " My God 1 my God i

"

^ For whom didst thou the cross endure?
Who nailed thy body to the tree i

Did not thy death my life procure I

let thy pity answer me i

t Art thou not touched with human woe!
Hath pity left the Son of man 1

Dont thou not all my sorrows know,
And claim a share in all my pain ?

5 Have I not heard, have I not known,
That thou, the everlasting Lord,

Whom heaven and earth their Maker own,
Art always faithful to thy word?

5 Thou wilt not break a bruised reed.
Or quench the smallest spark of grace,

Till through the soul thy power is spread,
Thy all -victorious righteousness.

7 The day of small and feeble things
1 know thou never wilt despise ;

I know, with healing in his wings
The Sun of righteousness shall rise.

8 With labour faint thou wilt not fall,

Or wearied give the sinner o'er.

Till in this earth thy judgments dwell.
And, born of God, I sin no more.

1588-7 3.

1 f\ MY God, what must I do T

\J Thou alone the way canst show ;

Thou canst save me in this hour,
I have neither will nor power:
God if over all thou art,

Greater than my sinful heart.
All thy power on me be shown,,
Take away the heart of stone,

2 Take away my darling sin

;

Make me willing to be clean;
Make me willing to receive
All thy goodness waits to give

:

Force me, Lord, with all to part.
Tear these idols from my heart

;

Now thy love almighty show,
Make even me a creature new..

3 Jesus, mighty to renew,
Work in me to will and do;1
Turn my nature's rapid tide,
Stem the torrent of my pride,
Stop the whirlwind of my will.

Speak, and bid the sun stand still

:

Now thy love almighty show,

.

Make even me a creature new '

i Arm of God, thy strength put on,
Bow the heavens, and come, down

;

All my unbelief o'erthrow,
Lay the aspiring mountain low ;

Conquer thy worst fue in me.
Get thyself the victory

;

Save the vilest of the race.
Force me to be saved by grace.

6-83. lOU
1 T AY to thy hand, God of grace !

J_J God, the work is worthy thee !

See at thy feet of all the race
The chief, the vilest sinner see ;

And let me all thy mercy prove,
Thine utmost miracle of love.

2 Speak, and a holy thing and clean
Shall strangely be brought out of me,

My ^Ethiop-soul shall change her skin,
Redeemed from all iniquity;

I, even I, shall then proclaim
The wonders wrought by Jesu's name.

3 Thee I shall then for ever praise,
In spirit and in truth adore ;

While all I am declares thy grace,
And, born of God, I sin no more,

Thy pure and heavenly nature share.
And fruit unto perfection bea?.

5511,5511. -lOU
1 f\ JESUS my Hope,
\J For me offered up,

Who with clamour pursued thee to C&„
The blood thou hast shed, [vary's top
For me let it plead., rderer's stead

And declare thou hast died in thy mur-
39



FOR MOURNERS CONVINCED OF SIS.

2 Come then from above,
Its hardness remove,

And vanquish my heart with the sense of
Thy love on the tree [thy love

;

Display unto me,
And the servant of sin In a moment Is free,

3 Neither passion nor pride
Thy crns3 can abide,

But melt in the fountain that streams from
Let thy life-giving blood [thy side

;

Remove all my load, [me to God.
And purge my foul conscience, and bring

4 Now, now let me know
Its virtue below,

Let it wash me, and I shall be whiter than
Let it hallow my heart, [snow

;

And thoroughly convert, [art.

And make me, Lord, in the world as thou

6 Each moment applied
My weakness to hide,

Thy blood be upon me, and always abide,
My Advocate prove
With the Father above, flove.

And speak me at last to the throne of thy

161 L. M.

STAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay,
Though I have done thee such despite,

Nor cast the sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight

Though I have steeled my stubborn heart,
And still shook off my guilty fears,

And vexed, and urged thee to depart,
For many long rebellious years

;

Though I have most unfaithful been
Of all who e'er thy grace received,

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodness
grieved

;

Yet O ! the chief of sinners spare,
In honour of my great High-priest,

Nor in thy righteous anger swear
To exclude me from thy people's rest.

This only woe I deprecate,
This only plague I pray remove

;

Nor leave me in my lost estate,
Nor curse me with this want of love,

Now, Lord, my weary soul release,
Up-rnise me with thy gracious hand,

And guide into thy perfect peace,
And bring me to the promised land.

162*

1 f\ MY offended God,
\J If now at last I see

That I have trampled on thy blood.
And done despite to thee,
If I begin to wake
Out of my deadly sleep,

Into thy arms of mercy take,
And there for ever keep.

2 No other right have I

Than what the world may claim

;

All, all may to their God draw nigh
Through faith in Jesus name

5

Thou all the debt hast paid;
This is my only plea,
40

S. M.

The covenant God In thee hath mado
With all mankind and me

3 Thou nast obtained the grace
That all may turn and live ;,

And lo I thy offer I embrace,
Thy mercy I receive

;

Whene'er the wicked man
Turns from his sin to thee,

His late repentance is not vain.
He shall accepted be.

4 Thy death hath bought the power
For every sinful soui,

That all may know their gracious hour,
And be by faith made whole

:

Thou hast for sinners died,
That all micht come to God .

The covenant thou hast ratified,

And sealed it with thy blood.

5 He that believes in thee.
And doth till death endurej

He shall be saved eternally

;

The covenant is sure

:

The mountains shall give place,
Thy covenant cannot move,

The covenant of thy general grace,
Thy all-redeeming love.

163L. M
1 "117" HEN, gracious Lord, when shall it be,

V V That I shall find my all in thee.
The fulness of thy promise prove,
The seal oi thine eternal love ?

2 A poor blind child I wander here,
II haply I may feel thee near :

dark ! dark ! dark 1 I still must say
Amid the blaze of gospel day.

3 Thee, only thee, I fain would find,
And cast the world and flesh behind

;

Thou, only thou, to me be given,
Of all thou hast in earth or heaven.

4 Whom man forsakes thou wilt not leave.
Ready the outcasts to receive.
Though all my simpleness I own,
And all my faults to thee are known,

5 Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt

!

Thou wilt in no wise cast me out,
A helpless soul that comes to thee,
With only sin and misery.

6 Lord, I am sick, my sickness cure

;

1 want, do thou enrich the poor :
,

Under thy mighty hand I stoop,
lift the abject sinner up 1

7 Lord, I am blind, be thou my sight

;

Lord, I am weak, be thou my might
5A helper of the helpless be,

And let me find my all in thee

5

7 u * « a * The Woman of Canaan.
1 s as o s . Mattnew xv 22—28. 164

1 T ORD, regard my earnest cry,
J_J A potsherd of the earth

;

A poor guilty worm am I,

A Canaanite by birth :

Save me from this tyranny,
From all the power of Satan save

;

Mercy, mercy upon me,
Thou Son of David, have S
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2 To the sheep of Israel's fold
Thou in thy flesh wast sent

;

Yet the Gentiles now behold
In thee their covenant

:

See me then, with pity see,

A sinner whom thou cain'st to save,
Mercy, mercy upon me,
Thou Son of David, have I

3 Still T cannot part with thee,
I will not let thee go

:

Mercy, mercy upon me.
Thou Son of David, show !

Vilest of the sinful race,
On thee, importunate, I call,

Help me, Jesus, show thy grace ;

Thy grace is free for all.

4 Nothing am I in thy sight.
Nothing have I to plead ;

Unto dogs it is not right
To cast the children's bread

:

Yet the dogs the crumbs may eat
That from the master's table fill

;

Let the fragments be my meat

;

Thy grace is tree for all.

5 Give me, Lord, the victory,
My heart's desire fulfil.

Let it now be done to me
According to my will 1

Givo me living bread to eat.
Anil say, in answer to my call,
" Canaanite, thy faith is great 1

My grace is free for alL"

6 If thy grace for all is free,

Thy call now let me hear ;

Show this token upon me,
And bring salvation near

;

Now the gracious word repeat,
The word oi healing to my soul,

" Canaanite, thy faith is great I

Thy faith hath made thee whole."
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1 pOME holy celestial Dove,
\J To visit a sorrowful breast.
My burden of guilt to remove.
And bring me assurance and rest 1

Thou only hast power to relieve
A sinner o'erwhelmed with his load,

The sense of acceptance to give.
And sprinkle his heart with the blood.

2 With me if of old thou hast strove.
And strangely withheld from my sin,

And tr.ed, by the lure of thy love,
My worthless affections to win ;

The work of thy mercy revive,
Thy uttermost mercy exert,

And kindly continue to strive,
And hold, till I yield thee my heart.

3 Thy call if I ever have known,
And sighed from myself to get free,

And groaned the unspeakable groan,
And longed to be happy in thee

;

Fulfil the imperfect desire.
Thy peace to my conscience reveal,

The sense of thy favour inspire.
And give me my pardon to feel.

4 If when I had put thee to irrief,

And madly to folly returned,

Thy pity hath been my relief,

And lifted me up as I mourned ;

Most pitiful Spirit of grace.
Relieve me again, and restore.

My ."spirit in h"liness raise.

To fall and to suffer no more.

5 If now I lament after God,
And gasp fur a drop of thy love.

If Jesus hath bought thee with blood,
For me to receive from above ;

Come, heavenly Comforter, come,
True witness of mercy divine,

And make me thy permanent home.
And seal me eternally thine I

7 s & 6 s t. The Pool of Bethesda. 1 (2(3
John v. 2-9. 1UO

1 TESU, take my sins away,
t) And make me know thy name 1

Thou art now, as yesterday
And evermore, the same ;

Thou my true Bethesda be ;

1 know within thine arms is room,
All the world may unto thee.

Their- House of Mercy, come.

2 Mercy then there is for me,
(Away my doubts and fear3!)

Plagued with an infirmity
For m my tedious years.

Jesu, cast a pitying eye !

Thou long hast known my desperate case;
Poor and helpless here I lie,

And wait the healing grace.

3 Long hath thy good Spirit strove
With my distempered soul,

But I still refused thy love,
And w uld not be made whole ;

Hardly now at last I yield,
I yield with all my sins to part

;

Let my soul be fully healed.
And throughly cleansed my heart.

4 Pain, and sickness, at thy word,
And sin, and sorrow flies :

Speak to me. Almighty Lord,
And bid my spirit rise !

Bid me bear the hallowed cross,
Which thou, my Lord, hast borne before ;

Walk in all thy righteous laws,
And go and sin no more.

7s &6s f

1 T AMB of God, for sinners slain,
XJ To thee I feebly pray ;

Heal me of ray grief and pain,
take my sins away !

From this bondage. Lord, release,
No longer let me be opprest

;

Jesus. Master, seal my peace.
And take me to thy breast 1

2 Wilt thou ca^t a sinner out
Who humbly comes to thee?

No, my God, 1 cannot doubt
Thy mercy is for me ;

Let me then obtain the grace,
And be of paradise possest

;

Jesus. Master, seal my peace.
And take me to thy breast

!

3 Worldly good I do not want,
Be that to others given

;
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FOR PERSONS CONVINCED OF BACKSLIDING,

Only for thy love I pant,
My all in earth and heaven ;

This the crown I fain would seize.

The good wherewith I would be blest
j

Jesus, Master, seal my peace,
And take me to thy breast I

i This delight I fain would prove.
And then resign my breath ;

Join the happy few whose love
Was mightier than death.

Let it not my Lord displease
That I would die to be thy guest

;

Jesus, Master, seal my peace,
And take me to thy breast i

SECTION" III.

FOR PERSONS CONVINCED OF
BACKSLIDING.

168 8- 7s.

1 "TvEPTH of mercy ! can there he
XJ Mercy still reserved for me ?

Can my God his wrath forbear!,
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?

I have long withstood his grace,
Long provoked him to his face.

Would not hearken to his calls.

Grieved him by a thousand falls

2 I have spilt his precious blood,
Trampled on the Son of God.
Filled with pangs unspeakable;
I, who yet am not in hell 1

Whence to me this wa=te of love!
Ask my Advocate above !

See the cause in Jesu's face,

Now before the throne of grace-

3 Lo 1 I cumber still the ground

:

Lo ! an Advocate is found :

" Hasten not to cut him down,
Let this barren soul alone."
Jesus speaks, and pleads his blood I

He disarms the wrath of God ;

Now my Father's bowels move,,
Justice lingers into love.

4 Kindled his relentings are,
Me he now delights to spare,
Cries, *' How shall I give thee up?"
Lets the lifted thunder drop,
There for me the Saviour stands :

Shows his wounds, and spreads his
God is love 1 I know, I feel ; [hands !

Jesus weeps, and loves me still,

6 Jesus, answer from above,
Is not all thy nature love ?

Wilt thou not the wrong forget,
Suffer me to kiss thy feet?
If I rightly read thy heart,
If thou all compassion art,
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow.
Pardon and accept me now.

6 Pity from thine eye let fall,

By a look my soul recall

;

Now the stone to flesh convert,
Cast a look, and break my heart

;
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Now incline me to repent,
Let me now my fall lament,
Now my foul revolt deplore,

Weep, believe, and sin no more.

C. M.
*169

JESUS, the all-restoring Word,
My fallen spirit's hope,

After thy lovely likeness, Lord,
Ah, when shall I wake up?

Thou, my God, thou only art
The Life, the Truth, the Way ;

Quicken my soul, instruct my heart,

My sinking footsteps stay.

Of all thou hast in earth below,
In heaven above, to give,

Give me thy only love to know,
In thee to walk and live.

Fill me with all the life of love

,

In mystic union join
Me to thyself, and let me prove
The fellowship divine.

Open the intercourse between
My longing soul and thee,

Never to be broke off again
To all eternity.

6-8 3.
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1 f\ 'TIS enough, my God, my God !

\J Here letme give my wanderings o'er,

No longer trample on thy blood,
And grieve thy gentleness no more;

No more thy lingering anger move,
Or sin against thy light and love.

2 Lord, if mercy is with thee,
Now let it all on me be shown ;

On me, the chief of sinners, me.
Who humbly for thy mercy groan •

Me to thy Father's grace restore,
Nor let me ever grieve thee morel

3 Fountain of unexhausted love,
Of infinite compassions, hear;

My Saviour and my Prince above,
Once more in my behalf appear ;

Repentance, faith, and pardon give,
let me turn again and live 1

1716- 8s.

1 r\ GOD, if thou art love indeed,
\J Let it once more be proved in me,
That I thy mercy's praise may spread,
For every child of Adam free ;

O let me now the gift embrace 1

let me now be saved by grace I

2 If all long-suffering thou hast shown
On me, that others may believe,

Now make thy hiving-kindness known,
Now the all-conquering Spirit give,

Spirit of victory and power,
That I may never grieve thee more.

3 Grant my importunate request 1

It is not my desire, but thine ;

Since thou wouldst have the sinner blest,
Now let me in thine image shine,

Nor ever from thy footsteps move,
But more than conquer through thy lovfc
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4 Be it according to thy will

!

Set my imprisoned spirit free
;

The counsel of thy grace fulfil

;

Into thy glorious liberty
My spirit, soul, and flesh restore,
And I shall never grieve theo more.

172
1 r\ UNEXHAUSTED grace I

S. M.

love unsearchable I

I am not gone to my own place,
I am not yet in hell I

Earth doth not open yet,
My soul to swallow up 1

And, hanging o'er the burning pit,

I still am forced to hope-

2 I hope at last to find
The kingdom from above,

The settled peace, the constant mind,
The everlasting love

;

The sanctifying grace
That makes me meet for home ;

I hope to see thy glorious face,
Where sin can never come,

3 What shall I do to keep
The blessed hope I feel ?

Still let me pray, and watch, and weep,
And serve thy pleasure still;

O may I never grieve
My kind, long-suffering Lord i

But steadfastly to Jesus cleave,
And answer all his word.

4 Lord, if thou hast bestowed
On me this pracious fear,

This horror of offending God,
O keep it always here !

And that I never more
May from thy ways depirt.

Enter with all thy mercy's power.
And dwell within my heart.
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Grant me power to watch and pray.
Till thy lovely face appears,

Till thy favour I retrieve.

Till by faith again I live.

1748 s.

1 TTOW shall a lost sinner In pain
XI Recover his forfeited peace!
When brought into bondage again.
What hope of a second release ?

Will mercy itself be so kind
To spare such a rebel as met

And 1 can I possibly find
Such plenteous redemption in thee

!

2 Jesus ! of thee I inquire,
If still thou art able to save?

The brand to pluck out of the fire,

And ransom my soul from the grave*
The help of thy Spirit restore.
And show me the life-giving blood.

And pardon a sinner once more.
And bring me again unto God

3 Jesus 1 in pity draw near.
Come quickly to help a lost soul •.

To comfort a mourner appear.
And make a poor Lazarus "hole i

The balm of thy mercy apply,
(Thou seest the sore anguish I feel)

Save, Lord, or 1 perish, I die,

O save, or I sink into hell 1

4 I sink, if thou longer delay
Thy pardoning mercy to show ;

Come quickly, and kindly display
The power of thy passion below I

By all thou hast done for my sake.
One drop of thy blood I implore,

Now, now let it touch me, and make
The sinner a sinner no more !

175
6 -7s.

1 JESUS, I believe thee near,
«J Now my fallen soul restore

!

Now my guilty conscience clear,
Give me back my peace and power.

Stone to flesh again convert,
Write forgiveness on my heart

2 I believe thy pardoning grace,
As at the beginning, free ,

Open are thy arms to embrace
Me, the worst of rebels, me ;

In me all the hindrance lies

;

Called, I still refuse to rise.

3 Vet, for thy own mercy's sake,
Patience with thy rebel have ;

Me thy mercy's witness make,
Witness of thy power to save .

Make me willing to be free,

Restless to be saved by thee.

4 Now the gracious work begin,
Now for good some token give •

Give me now to feel my sin,

Give me now my sin to leave ;

Bid me look on thee and mourn.
Bid me to thy arms return.

£> Take this heart of stone away,
Melt me into gracious tears

;

7 s & 6 s t.

1 /I OD of my salvation, hear,

VJ And help me to believe I

Simply do I now draw near,
Thy blessing to receive

:

Full of sin, alas 1 I am,
But to thy wounds for refuge flee j

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed lor me,

2 Standing now as newly slain.

To thee I lift mine eye 1

Balm of all my grief and pain,
Thy grace is always nigh :

Now, as yesterday, the same
Thou art, and wilt for ever be ;

Friend of sinners, spotless Lambe

Thy blood was shed for me,

3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay,
Nor can thy grace procure,

Empty send me not away,
For I, thou know'st, am poor

;

Dnst and ashes is my name,
My all is sin and misery

;

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

4 No good word, or work, or thought,
Bring I to gain thy grace ;

Pardon I accept unbought.
Thy proffer 1 embrace,
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6-83.

Coming, as at first I came,
To take, and not bestow on thee

;

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

6 Saviour, from thy wounded side

I never will depart

;

Here will I my spirit hide
When I am pure in heart

;

Till my place above I claim,

This only shall be all my plea,

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.
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1 r\ GOD, thy righteousness we own,
vJ Judgment is at thy house begun?
With humble awe thy rod we hear,

And guilty in thy sight appear,
We cannot in thy judgment stand,

But sink beneath thy mighty hand.

2 Our mouth as in the dust we lay,

And still for mercy, mercy, pray

;

Unworthy to behold thy face.

Unfaithful stewards of thy grace,

Our sin and wickedness we own,
And deeply for acceptance groan.

3 We have not, Lord, thy gifts improved,
But basely from thy statutes roved,

And done thy loving Spirit despite,

And sinned against the clearest light j

Brought back thy agonizing pain,

And nailed thee to thy cross again.

4 Yet do not drive us from thy face,

A stiff-necked and hard-hearted race

;

But 1 in tender mercy break
The iron sinew in our neck ;

The softening power of love impart,

And melt the marble of our heart.

177 6-8s.

1 JESUS, thou know'st my sinfulness,

O My faults are not concealed from thee ;

A sinner in my last distress,

To thy dear wounds 1 fain would flee,

And m-ver, never thence depart,
Close sheltered in thy loving heart.

'I How shall I find the living way,
Lost, and confused, and dark, and blind ?

Ah, Lord, my soul is gone astray i

Ah, Shepherd, seek my soul, and find,

And in thy arms of mercy take,
And bring the weary wanderer back.

i Weary and sick of sin I am ;

I hate it, Lord, and yet I love :

When wilt thou rid me of my shame I

When wilt thou all my load remove?
Destroy the fiend that lurks within.
And speak the word of power, " Be clean 1

"

4 Lord, If I at last discern
That I am sin, and thou art love,

If now o'er me thy bowels yearn,
Give me a token from above ,

And conquer my rebellious will,
And bid my murmuring heart be still.

6 Sin only let me not commit,
(Sin never can advance thy praise}
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And lo ! I lay me at thy feet,

And wait unwearied all my days,
Till my appointed time shall come,
And thou shalt call thine exile home.

6-8s.
" Wilt thou notfrom this time 1 *7Q
cry unto me. My father f" *'0

Jeremiah iii. 4.

1 "VTES, from this instant now, I will

1 To my offended Father cry ;

My base ingratitude I feel,

Vilest of all thy children, I,

Not worthy to be called thy son 5

Yet will I thee my Father own.

2 Guide of my life hast thou not been,
And rescued me from passion's power {

Ten thousand times preserved from sin,

Nor let the greedy grave devour ?

And wilt thou now thy wrath retain,
Nor ever love thy child again ?

Ah, canst thou find it in thy heart
To give me up, so long pursued?

Ah, canst thou finally depart,
And leave thy creature in his blood I

Leave me, out of thy presence cast,
To perish in my sins at last ?

If thou hast willed me to return,
If weeping at thy feet I fall,

The prodigal thou wilt not spurn,
But pity, and forgive me all,

In answer to my Friend above,
In honour of his bleeding love I

7 s <fc 6 s f.

1 TjlATHER, if thou must reprove
_T For all that I have done,
Not in anger, but in love

Chastise thine humbled son ;

Use the rod, and not the sword,
Correct with kind severity

;

Bring me not to nothing, Lord 1

But bring me home to thee.

2 True and faithful as thou art,

To all thy Church and me,
Give a new, believing heart,
That knows and cleaves to thee

;

Freely our backslidings heal,
And, by thy precious blood restored,
Grant that every soul may feel,

" Thou art my pardoning Lord !

"

3 Misrht we now with pure desire
Thine only love request

;

Now, with willing heart entire,

Return to Christ our rest 1

When we our whole hearts resign,

O Jesus, to be filled with thee,
Thou art ours, and we are thine,
Through all eternity,

179

M. Isaiah lvii. 18, 19.

SAVIOUR, I now with shame confess
My thirst for creature happiness j

By base desires I wronged thy love,
And forced thy mercy to remove.

Yet would I not regard thy stroke ;

But when thou didst thy grace revoke.
And when thou didst thy face conceal.
Thy absence I refused to feel.
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V I knew not that the Lord was gone ;

In my own froward will went on:

And lived to the desires of men

;

And thou hast all my wanderings seen

4 Yet, O the riches of thy grace

!

Thou, who hast seen my evil ways,
Wilt freely my backslidings heal,

And pardon on my conscience seal.

5 For this I at thy footstool wait.
Till thou my peace again create ;

Fruit of thy gracious lips, restore
My peace, and bid me sin no more i

o Far off, yet at thy feet, I lie,

Till thou again thy blood apply

;

Till thou repeat my sins forgiven,
As far from God as hell from heaven

7 But, for thy truth and mercy's sake,
My comfort thou wilt give me hack,
And lead me on from grace to grace,
In all the paths of righteousness ;

8 Till, throughly saved, my new-born soul.

And perfectly by faith made whole,
Dotb bright in thy full image rise,

To share thy glory in the skies.

181 HHebrews v. 7, 8. L.

i rpHOU Man of griefs, remember me,
J. Who never canst thyself forget 1

Thy last mysterious agony,
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody sweat I

ii When, wrestling in the strength of prayer,
Thy spirit sunk beneath its load,

Thy feeble flesh abhorred to bear
The wrath of an almighty God.

5 Father, if I may call thee so,

Regard my fearful heart's desire,

Remove this load of guilty woe,
Nor let me in my sins expire 1

i I tremble lest the wrath divine,
Which bruises now my sinful soul,

Should bruise this wretched soul of mine
Long as eternal ages roll.

b Tc thee my last distress I bring.
The heightened fear of death I find

;

The tyrant, brandishing hi3 sting.

Appears, and hell is close behind.

6 I deprecate that death alone,
That endless banishment from thee

:

save, and give me to thy Son,
Who trembled, wept, arid bled for me 1

Obstinately disbelieved,
And trampled on thy love I

I have sinned against the light •

I have broke from thy embrace $

No, I would not, when 1 might,
Be freely saved by grace.

3 After all that I have done
To drive thee from my heart,

Still thou wilt not leave thine own.
Thou wilt not yet depart

;

Wilt not give the sinner o'er

;

Ready art thou now to save,
Bidd'st me come, as heretofore,
That I thy life may have.

4 thou meek and gentle Lamb i

Fury is not in thee

;

Thou continuest still the same,
And still thy grace is free

;

Still thine arms are open wide,
Wretched sinners to receive

;

Thou hast once for sinners died.
That all may turn and live.

5 Lo ! I take thee at thy word,
My foolishness I mourn ;

Unto thee, my bleeding Lord.-

However late. I turn :

Yes, I yield, I yield at last.

Listen to thy speaking blood .

Me, with all my sins, I cast
On my atoning God 1

6-7s. 183

SECTION IV.
FOR BACKSLIDERS RECOVERED

lo<£ 7s&G3.
1 T WILL hearken what the Lord
X Will say concerning me:
Hast thou not a gracious word
For one who waits on thee!

Sneak it to my soul, that I

"May in thee have peace and power,
Never from my Saviour fly.

And never grieve thee more.

2 How have I thy Spirit grieved
Since first with me he strove-.

1 TESU, Shepherd of the sheep,
O Pity my unsettled soul

!

Guide, and nourish me, and keep,
Till thy love shall make me whole 3

Give me perfect soundness, give,
Make me steadfastly believe.

2 I am never at one stay,
Changing every hour I am ;

But thou art, as yesterday.
Now and evermore the same

;

Constancy to me impart,
Stablish with thy grace my heart

3 Give me faith to hold me up,
Walking over life s rough sea,

Holy, purifying hope
Still my soul's sure anchor be J

That I may be always thine,
Perfect me in love divine.

c. m. 184
1 ~\

fY God, my God, to thee I cry,

iVL Thee only would I know ;

Thy purifying "blood apply,
And wash me white as snow,

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean,
Purge my iniquity ,

Unless thou wash my soul from sin ;

I have no part in thee.

3 But art thou not already mine 1

Answer, if mine thou art 1

Whisper within, thou Love divine,
And cheer my drooping heart.

I Tell me again my peace is mads.
And bid the sinner live

;

The debt's discharged, the ransoms paid,
My Father must forgive.
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5 Behold, for me the victim bleeds.
His wounds are opened wide;

For me the blood of sprinkling pleads,
And speaks me justified.

6 O why did I my Saviour leave?
So soon unfaithful prove 1

How could I thy good Spirit grieve.
And sin against thy love ?

7 I forced thee first to disappear,
I turned thy face aside ;

Ah, Lord 1 if thou hadst still been here.
Thy servant had not died.

8 But 0, how soon thy wrath is o'er,

And pardoning love takes place 1

Assist me, Saviour, to adore
The riches of thy grace.

9 O could I lose myself in thee,
Thy depth of mercy prove.

Thou v.ist, unfathomable sea
Of unexhausted love I

10 My humbled soul, when thou art near.
In dust and ashes lies ;

How shall a sinful worm appear,
Or meet thy purer eyes ?

11 I loathe myself when God I see,

And into nothing fall

;

Content if thou exalted be,

And Christ he all in alL

185 8-7s.

1 A FTER all that I have done,
XTL Saviour, art thou pacified I

Whither shall my vileness run?
Hide me. earth, the sinner hide I

Let me sink into the dust,
Full of holy shame, adore 1

Jesus Christ, the good, the just,

Bids me go, and sin no mora

2 O confirm the gracious word,
Jesus, Son of God and man i

Let me never grieve thee, Lord,
Never turn to sin again

;

Till my all in all thou art,

Till thou bring thy nature in,

Keep this feeble, trembling heart,

Save me, save me, Lord, from sin I

186 6-8s.

! YTTEARY of wandering from my God,
VV And now made willing to return,

I hear, and bow me to the rod

;

For thee, not without hope, I mourn ;

I have an Advocate above,
A Friend before the throne of Love

! Jesus, full of truth and grace,
More full of grace than I of sin,

Yet once again I seek thy face ;

Open thine arms, and take me inc

And freely my backsliding heal,
And love the faithless sinner still.

I Thou know'st the way to bring me back,
My fallen spirit to restore ;

! for thy truth and mercy's sake,
Forgive and bid me sin no more ;

The ruins of my soul repair,
And make my heart a house of prayer.
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4 The stone to flesh again convert,
The veil of sin again remove ;

Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart.
And meit it by thy dying love ;

This rebel heart by love subdue,
And make it soft, and make it new

£ Give to mine eyes refreshing tears,

And kindle my relentings now ;

Fill my whole soul with filial fears,

To thy sweet yoke my spirit bow ,

Bend by thy grace, bend or break,
The iron smew in my neck I

6 Ah ! give me. Lord, the tender heart
That trembles at the approach of sin

,

A godly fear of sin impart,
Implant, and root it deep within,

That I may dread thy gracious power.
And never dare to offend thee more

7s&6sf. io#
1 QON of God, if thy free grace
IO Again hath raised me up,
Called me still to seek thy face,
And given me back my hope .;

Still thy timely help afford,

And all thy loving-kindness show :

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go 1

2 By me, my Saviour, stand,
In sore temptation's hour

;

Save me with thine outstretched hand.
And show forth all thy power ;

be mindful of thy word,
Thy all-sufficient grace bestow :

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go I

3 Give me, Lord, a holy fear,

And fix it in my heart,
That I may from evil near
With timely care depart

;

Sin be more than hell abhorred
;

Till thou destroy the tyrant foe,

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord s

And never let me go 1

4 Never let me leave thy breast,
From thee, my Saviour, stray ;

Thou art my support and rest,

My true and living Way ;

My exceeding great Reward,
In heaven above, and earth below :

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
And never let me go 1

7s&6sf. 188
1 T OED, and Is thine anger gone?

I 1 And art thou pacified 2

After all that I have done,
Dost thou no longer chide J

Infinite thy mercies are,
Beneath the weight I cannot move j

! 'tis more than I can bear,
The sense of pardoning love.

2 Let it still my heart constrain
And all my passions sway

;

Keep me, lest I turn again
Out of the narrow way ;

Force my violence to be still,

And captivate my every thought
\
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Charm, and melt, and change my will,

And bring rne down to nought

5 If I have begun once more
Thy sweet return to feel,

If even now I find thy power
Present my soul to heal,

Still and quiet may I lie,

Nor struggle out of thine embrace

;

Never more resist, or fly

From thy pursuing grace,

4 To the cross, thine altar, bind
Me with the cords of love ;

Freedom let me never find

From thee, my Lord, to move :

That I never, never more
May with my much-loved Master part,

To the posts of mercy's door
O nail my willing heart 1

6 See my utter helplessness,
And leave me not alone ;

preserve in periect peace,
And seal me ft »r thine own ;

More and more thyself reveal,

Thy presence let me always find ;

Comfort, and confirm, and heal
My feeble, sin- sick mind.

6 As the apple of an eye
Thy weakest servant keep

;

Hel|. me at thy feet to lie.

And there for ever weep ;

Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow;

Thit I have any hope of heaven

;

Much of love I ought to know,
For I have much forgiven.

PART IV, FOR BELIEVERS.

189

SECTION I.

REJOICING.

6-8s
1 "V|"OvvT I have found the ground wherein

j_N Sure my soul's anchor may remain,
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin
Before the world's foundation slain ;

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,

When heaven and earth are fled away.

2 Father, thine everlasting grace
Our scanty thought surpasses far.

Thy heart still melts with tenderness.
Thy aims of love still open are,

Returning sinners to receive,
That mercy they may taste and live

3 O Love, thou bottomless abyss,
My sins are swallowed up in thee i

Covered i3 my unrighteousness,
Nor spot of guilt remains on me,

While Jesu's blood, through earth
skies,

Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries.

i With faith I plunge me in this sea,

Here is my hope, my joy, my rest

;

Hither, when hell assails, I flee,

I look into my Saviour's breast

:

Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear !

Mercy is all that's written ther*.

and

5 Though waves and storms go o'er my head,
Though strength, and health, and friends

be gone,
Though joys be withered all and dead,
Though every comfort be withdrawn,

On this my steadfast soul relies,

Father, thy mercy never dies.

6 Fixed on this ground will I remain,
Though my heart fail, and flesh decay :

This anchor shall my soul sustain.
When earth's foundations melt awayj

Mercy's full power 1 then sh ill prove,
Loved with an everlasting love

190
1 TESIT, thy blood and righteousness
U My beauty are, my glorious dress

;

Midst flaming worlds in these arrayed,
With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day,
For who aught to my charge shall lay ?

Fully absolved through these 1 am,
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb,
Who from the Father's bosom came,
Who died for me, even me, to atone;

Now for my Lord and God I own.

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood,
Which at the mercy-seat of God
For ever doth for sinners plead,
For me, even lor my soul, was .--hed,

5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more
'1 han sands upon the ocean shore,
Thou hast for all a ransom paid,
For all a full atonement made.

6 When from the dust of death I rise,

To claim my mansion in the skies.

Even then this shall be all my plea,

Jesus hath lived, hath died, for me.

7 Thus Abraham, the friend of God,
Thus all heaven's armies bought with
Saviour of sinners thee proclaim ; [blood.
Sinners, of whom the chief I am,

8 Jesu, be endless praise to thee, •

Whose boundless mercy hath for me,
For me and all thy hands have made.
An everlasting ransom paid

9 Ah ! give to all thy servants, Lord,
With power to speak thy gracious word,
That all who to thy wounds will flee,

May find eternal life in thee.

10 Thou God of power, thou God of love,

Let the whole world thy rnercy prove I

Now let thy word o'er all prevail

:

Now lake the spoils of death and helL

11 O let the dead now hear thy voice,

Now bid thy banished ones rejoice,

Their beauty this, their glorious dress,

Jesu, thy blood and righteousness !

2-6s&4-7s. Luke xv. 20—24. *&*
1 rilHEE, O my God and King,

_L My Father, thee I sing

!

Hear, well-pleased, the joyous sound,
Praise irom earth and heaven receive

;

Lost, I now in Christ am found,
Dead, by faith in Christ I liye,

47
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2 Father, behold thy son,

In Christ I am thy own ,-

Stranger long to thee, and rest.

See the prodigal is come :

Open wide thine arms and breast,
Take the weary wanderer home.

3 Thine eye observed from far,

Thy pity looked me near;
Me thy bowels yearned to see,

Me thy mercy ran to find.

Empty, poor, and void of thee,
Hungry, sick, and faint, and blind.

4 Thou on my neck didst fall.

Thy kiss forgave me all

:

Still thy gracious words I hear,
Words that made the Saviour mine,

'* Haste, for him the robe prepare,
His be righteousness divine 1"

Romans x. G—9.192
1 r\ FT I in my heart have said,

VJ Who shall ascend on high.

7s&6s.

Mount to Christ, my glorious Head,
And bring him from the sky?

Borne on contemplation's wing,
Surely I shall find him there,

Where the angels praise their King,
And gain the morning-star.

Oft I in my heart have said,

Who to the deep shall stoop.

Sink with Christ among the Bead,
From thence to bring him up ?

Could I but my heart prepare,
By unfeigned humility,

Christ would quickly enter there,
And ever dwell with me.

: But the righteousness of faith
Hath taught me better things :

". Inward turn thine eyes," it saith,

(While Christ t>> me it brings)
" Christ is ready to impart
Life to all, for life who sigh :

In thy mouth, and in thy heart,

The word is ever nigh."

193 2-Gs&4-7s.
ir\ FILTAL Deity,

Accept my new-born cry I

See the travail of thy soul,
Saviour, and be satisfied

;

Take me now, possess me whole,
Who for me, for me, hist died

!

2 Of life thou art the tree,

My immortality I

Feed this tender branch of thine,
Ceaseless influence derive ;

Thou the true, the heavenly Vine

;

Grafted into thee I live.

3 Of life the fountain thou,
I know—I feel it now !

Faint and dead no more I droop ;

Thou art in me ; thy supplies,
Every moment springing up,

Into life eternal rise.

4 Thou the good Shepherd art,

From thee I ne'er shall part

;

Thou my keeper and my guide,
Make me still thy tender care';
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Gently lead me by thy side,

Sweetly in thy bosom bear.

5 Thou art my daily Bread ;

O Christ, thou art my Head !

Motion, virtue, strength, to me,
Me thy living member, flow ;

Nourished I, and fed by thee,

Up to thee in a 1 things grow.

6 Prophet, to me reveal
Thy Father's perfect will

;

Never mortal spake like thee,

Human prophet like divine :

Loud and strong their voices be,

Small, and still, and inward thine.

7 On thee, my Priest, I call.

Thy blood atoned for all

;

Still the Lamb as slain appears.
Still thou stand'st before the throne,

Ever offering up my prayers,

These presenting with ihiue own.

8 Jesu, thou art my King,
From thee my strength I bring

;

Shadowed by thy mighty hand,
Saviour, who shall pluck me thence?

Faith supports ; by faith I stand,
Strong in thy omnipotence.

1942-CS&4-73.
1 A RISE, my soul, arise,A Thy Saviour's sacrifice !

All the names that love could find.

All the forms that love could take,
Jesus in himself hath joined,
Thee, my soul, his own to make.
2 Equal with God most high,
He laid his glory by ;

He, the eternal God, was born,
Man with men he deigned to appear ;

Object of his creatures' scorn,
Pleased a servant's form to wear.

3 Hail ! everlasting Lord,
Divine, incarnate Word 1

Thee let ail my powers confess.

Thee my latest breath proclaim
;

Help, ye angel-choirs, to bless.

Shout the loved Immanuel's name J

4 Fruit of a virgin's womb,
The promised blessing's come ;

Christ, the fathers' hope of old.

Christ, the woman's conquering Seed,
Christ, the Saviour long foretold,

Born to bruise the serpent's head.

5 Jesus, to thee I bow,
The Almighty's Fellow thou!

Thou, the Father's only Son 1

Pleased he ever is in thee ;

Just and holy thou alone,

Full of grace and truth for me.

1952 - 6 S & 4 - 7 S. SECOND PART.

1 TTIGH above every name,
Ji Jesus, the great I AM I

Bows to Jesus every knee,
Things in heaven, and earth, and hell J

Saints adore him, demons flee,

Fiends, and men, and angels feel

!
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2 He left his throne above,
Emptied of all but love

:

Whom the heavens cannot contain,
God vouchsated a worm to appear,

Lord of glory, Son of man,
Poor, and vile, and abject here.

3 His own on earth he sought,
His own received him not

;

Him a sign by all blasphemed,
Outcast and despised of men,

Him they ail a madman deemed c

Bold to scoff the Nazarene.

4 Hail, Galilean King I

Thy humble state I sing,
Never shall my triumphs end ;

Hail, derided Majesty I

Jesus, hail ! the sinner's friend,
Friend of publicans,—and me.

196 L. M.
1 TNTO thy gracious hands I fall,

A And with the arms of faith embrace

;

King of glory, hear my call,

raise me, heal me, by thy grace I

Now righteous through thy wounds I am ;

No condemnation now I dread

:

1 taste salvation in thy name,
Alive in thee, my living Head.

2 Still let tby wisdom be my guide,
Nor take thy light from me away.

Still with me let thy grace abide,
That I from thee may never stray :

Let thy word richly in me dwe'l

;

Thy peace and love my portion be ;

My joy to endure and do thy will,
Till perfect I am found in thee.

3 Arm me with thy whole armour, Lord

!

Support my weakness with thy might,
Gird on my thigh thy conquering sword,
And shield me in the threatening fight

:

From faith to laith, from grace to grace,
So in thy strength shall I go on,

Till heaven and earth flee from thy face,
And glory end what grace begun.

197 Isaiah xii 8 - 7 s.

1 TTAPPY soul who sees theMay,
_Ll The glad day of gospel grace !

Thee, my Lord, (thou then wilt say)
Thee will I for ever praise ;

Though thy wrath against me burned.
Thou dost comfort me again ;

All thy wrath aside is turned,
Thou hast blotted out my sin.

2 Me. behold ! thy mercy spares,
Jesus my salvation is:

Hence my doubts, away my fears I

Jesus is become my peace :

Jah, Jehovah, is my Lord, ,

Ever merciful and just

;

I will lean upon his word,
I will on his promise trust.

3 Strong I am, for he is stronsr,

Just in righteousness divine ;

He is my triumphal son?
;

All he has, and is, is mine ;

Mine, and yours, whoe'er believe ;

On his name whoe'er shall call

Freely shall his grace receive ;

He is full of grace for all

4 Therefore shall ye draw with Joy
Water from salvation's well

;

Praise shall your glad tongues employ,
While his streaming grace ye feel

:

Each to each ye then shall say,
" Sinners, call upon his name ;

rejoice to see his day,
See it, and his praise proclaim V

5 Glory to his name belongs,
Great, and marvellous, and high ;

Sing unto the Lord your songs,
Cry to every nation, cry :

Wondrous ihings the Lord hath done ;

Excellent his name we find

;

This to all mankind is known ;

Be it known to all mankind I

6 Zion, shout thy Lord and King,
Israels Holy One is he 1

Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing
\

Great he is, and dwells in thee.
the grace unsearchable 1

While eternal ages roll,

God delights in man to dwell,
Soul of each believing souL

lOs&lls. 198
1 C\ WHAT shall I do My Saviour to praise,

\J So faithful and true, So plenteous in
grace,

So strong to deliver, So good to redeem
The weakest believer That hangs upon

him 1

2 How happy the man Whose heart is set
free,

The people that can Be Joyful in thee I

Their joy is to walk in The light of thy face,
And still they are talking Of Jesus's "grace.

3 Their daily delight Shall be in thy name ;

They shall as their right Thy righteousness
claim

;

Thy righteousness wearing, And cleansed
by thy blood, [God.

Bold shall they appear in The presence of

4 For thou art their boast, Their glory and
power

;

And I also trust To see the glad hour,
My soul's new creation, A life from the

dead, [head.
The day of salvation, That lifts up my

5 For Jesus, my Lord, Is now my defence ;

I trust in his word. None plucks me from
thence ; [will do ;

Since I have found favour. He all things
My King and my Saviour Shall make me

anew.

6 Yes,Lord, I shall see The bliss ofthine own,
Thy secret to me Shall soon be made

known
;

For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive,
And share in the gladness Of all that be-

lieve.

ios & ii s 199
1 f\ HEAVENLY King, Look down from
\J above

!

Assist us to eing Thy mercy and love :

4?
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10a & lis.

So sweetly o'erflowing, So plenteous the
store, [more.

Thou still art bestowing, And giving us

2 God of our life, We hallow thy name I

Our business and strife Is tbee to proclaim;
Accept our thanksgiving For creating

grace

;

[praise.

The living, the living Shall show forth thy

3 Our Father and Lord, Almighty art thou
;

Preserved by thy word, We worship thee
now ;

The bountiful donor Of all we enjoy,
Our tongues to thine honour, And lives we

employ.

t But ! above all, Thy kindness we praise,

From sin and from thrall Which saves the
lost race ;

[deem,
Tliy Son thou hast given The world to re-

And bring us to heaven Whose trust is in
him,

5 Wherefore of thy love We sing and rejoice,

With angels above We lift up our voice :

Thy love each believer Shall gladly adore,
For ever and ever, When time is no more.

200
1 1\/TY Father, my God, I long for thy love,

1YJL shed it abroad ; Send Christ from
above

!

My heart ever fainting He only can cheer.
And all things are wanting, Till Jesus is

here.

2 O when shall my tongue Be filled with thy
praise

!

While all the day long I publish thy grace,
Thy honour and glory To sinners forth

show, [true.

Till sinners adore thee, And own thou art

3 Thy strength and thy power I now can pro-
claim, [name

;

Preserved every hour Through Jesus's

For thou art still by me, And boldest my
hand

;

[stand.

No ill can come nigh me, By faith while I

4 My God is my guide : Thy mercies abound,
On every side They compass me round ;

Thou sav'st me from sickness, From sin

dost retrieve, [believe.

And strengthen my weakness, And bid me
5 Thou holdest my soul In spiritual life,

My foes dost control, And quiet their strife;

Thou rulest my passion, My pride and
self-will, ["Standstill!"

To see thy salvation, Thou bidd'st me
6 I stand, and admire Thine outstretched

arm, [harm

;

I walk through the fire, And suffer no
Assaulted by evil, I scorn to submit,
The world and the devil Fall under my feet.

7 I wrestle not now, But trample on sin,

For with me art thou, And shalt be with-
in ; [power,

While stronger and stronger In Jesus's
I go on to conquer, Till sin is no more.

6-83.201
1 AND can it be, that I should gainA An interest in the Saviour's blood ?

SO

Died he for me, who caused his pain?
For me, who him to death pursued t

Amazing love ! how can it be
That thou, my God, shouldst die for me ?

2 Tis mystery all I The Immortal dies I

Who can explore his strange design?
In vain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths ot love divine 1

'Tis mercy all 1 let earth adore,
Let angel-minds inquire no more.

3 He left his Father's throne above,
(So free, so infinite his grace !)

Emptied himself of all but love,
And bled for Adam's helpless race:

'Tis mercy all, immense and free,

F<>r, my God. it found out me 1

4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay
Fast bound in sin and nature's ninht

;

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

I rose, went forth, and followed thee.
5 No condemnation now I dread,

Jesus, and all in him, is mine I

Alive in him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine,

Bold I approach the eternal throne, [own.
And claim the crown, through Christ my

4-GS&2-8S. A\)£
1 A RISE, my soul, arise,

J\. Shake off thy guilty fears ;

The bleeding sacrifice

In my behalf appears ;

Before the throne my Surety stands ;

My name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above,
For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love,
His precious blood, to plead ;

His blood atoned for all our race.
And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3 Five bleeding; wounds he bears,
Received on Calvary ;

They pour effectual prayers,
They strongly speak for me t

" Forgive him, forgive," they cry,
" Nor let that ransomed sinner die 1

"

4 The Father hears him pray,
His dear Anointed One ;

He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son :

His Spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am born of God.

5 My God is reconciled,
His pardoning voice I hear,

He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear,

With confidence I now draw nigh.
And, Father, Abba, Father, cry !

203
1 C\ LORY to God, whose sovereign grace
VX Hath animated senseless stones ;

Called us to stand before bis face,

And raised us into Abraham's sons 1

2 The people that in darkness lay.

In sin and error's deadly shade.
Have seen a glorious gospel day,
In Jesu's lovely face displayed.
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S Thou only, Lord, the work hast done,

And bared thine arm in all our sight

;

Hast made the reprobates thine own.
And claimed the outcasts as thy right.

4 Thy single arm, almighty Lord,
To us the great salvation brought,

Thy Word, thv all-creating Word,
That spake at first the world from nought.

5 For thi3 the saints lift up their voice,

And ceaseless praise to thee is given ;

For this the hosts aTwve rejoice,

We raise the happiness of heaven.

6 For this- no longer sons of night,

l'o thee our thankful hearts we give ;

To thee, who call'dst us into light,

To thee we die, to thee we live.

7 Suffice that for the season past
Hell's horrid language filled our tongues,

We all thy words behind us cast.

And lewdly sang the drunkard's songs.

8 But, O the power of grace divine !

In hymns we now our voices raise,

Loudlv in strange hosannas join,

And blasphemies are turned to praise 1

DC\/\ " 1 will sing with the Spirit,"
£i\J c± Ac.—1 Cor. xiv. 15. 8s&6s.

1 TESTIS, thou soul of all our joys,

«J For whom we now lift up our voice,

And all our strength exert

;

Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim;

Compose into a thankful frame,
And tune thy people's heart.

2 While in the heavenly work we jo:n
;

Thy glory be our whole design,

Thy glory, not our own

:

SM11 let us keep our end in view.

And still the pleasing task pursue
;

To please our God alone.

3 The secret pride, the subtle sin £

O let it never more steal in,

To offend thy glorious eyes,

Tc desecrate our hallowed strain,

And make our solemn service vain
And mar our sacrifice I

4 To magnify thy awful name,
To spread the honours of the Lame.

Let us our voices rai^e .

Our souls' and bodies' powers unite..

Regardless of our own delight,

And dead to human praise

5 Still let us on our guard be found,
And watch against the power of sound

With sacred jealousy

;

Lest haply sense should damp our zeal,

And music's charms bewitch and steal
Our hearts away from thee.

6 That hurrying strife far off remove,
That noisy burst of selfish love,

Which swells the formal song ;

The Joy from out our hearts arise,

And speak and sparkle in our eyes,
And vibrate on our tongue.

7 Thee let us praise, our common Lord,
And sweetly join with one accord

Thy goodness to proclaim
Jesus, thyself in us reveal,

And all our faculties shall fee!

I'bv harmonising nama

8 With calmly-reverential joy,

let us all our lives employ
In setting forth thy love ;

And raise in death our triumph higher.

And sing with all the heavenly choir.

That endless song above !

5 5 12.
205

1 II fY God, I am thine,

1V1 What a comfort divine, [mine !

What a blessing to know that my Jesus is

2 In the heavenly Lamb
Thrice happy I am, [his name

And my heart it doth dance at the sound of

3 True pleasures abound
In the rapturous sound; [found:

And whoever hath found it hath paradisj

4 My Jesus to know,
And feel his blood flow,

'TIs life everlasting, 'tis heaven below.

5 Yet onward I haste
To the heavenly feast

:

[taste I

That, that is the fulness ; but this is the

6 And this I shall prove,
Till with joy I remove

To the heaven of heavens in Jesuss love.

2066-8s.
1 "YTrHAT am I, thou glorious God !

V V And what my father's house to thee
That thou such mercies hast bestowed
On me, the chief of sinners, me !

I take the blessing from above.
And wonder at thy boundless love,

2 Me in my blood thy love passed by.
And stopped, my ruin to retrieve ;

Wept o'er my soul thy pitying eye.
Thy bowels yearned, and sounded

" Live
!

"

Dying, I heard the welcome sound :

And pardon in thy mercy found.

3 Honour, and might,and thanks,and pra'se
I render to my pardoning God>

the riches of thy grace,
And spread thy saving name abroad;

That only name to sinners 'von,
Which lifts poor dying worms to heaven

i Jesus, I bless thy gracious power :

And all within me shouts thy name;
Thy name let every soul adore,
Thy power let every tongue proclaim.

Thy grace let every sinner know,
And find with me their heayen beiow.

8-7s. 207
1 TESUS Is our common Lord,

*J He our loving Saviour is •

By his death to life restored,
Xlisery we exchange for bliss ;

Bliss to carnal minds unknown,
O tis more than tongue can tell

8

Only to believers shown,
Glorious and unspeakable.

2 Christ, our Brother and our Friend,
Shows us his eternal love

j

Never shall our triumphs end,
Till we take our seats above.

SI



Let us walk with him In white,
For our bridal day prepare,

For our partnership in light,

For our glorious meeting there.

203 Revelation iii. 20. C. M.

1 pOME, let us, who in Christ believe,

\J Our common Saviour praise,,

To him with joyful voices give
The glory of his grace.

2 He now stands knocking at the door
Of every sinner's heart

;

The worst need keep him out no mere,
Or force him to depart.

3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice,
Yield to be saved from sin ;

In sure and certain hope rejoice,

That thou wilt enter in.

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly guest,
Nor ever hence remove

;

But sup with us, and let the feast
Be everlasting love.

209 6 -8s.

1 fTlHOU hidden source of calm repose,

JL Thou all-sufficient Love Divine,
My help and refuge from my foes,

Secure I am, if thou art mine ;

And lo I from sin, and grief, and shame,
I hide me, Jesus, in thy name.

2 Thy mighty name salvation Is,

And keeps my happy soul above ;

Comfort it brings, and power, and peace,
And jny, and everlasting love ;

To me, with thy dear name, are given
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

3 Jesu, my all in all thou art

;

My rest in toil, my ea*e in pain,
The medicine of my broken heart.
In war my peace, In loss my gain,

My smile beneath the tyrant's frown.,

In shame my glory and my crown

:

4 In want my plentiful supply,
In weakness my almighty power.

In bonds my perfect liberty,

My light in Satan's darkest hour,
In grief my joy unspeakable,
My life in death, my heaven In hell

210 6 -8s.

1 rpHEE will I love, my strength, my tower,
_L Thee will I love, my joy, my crown,
Thee will I love with all my power,
In all thy works, and thee alone;

Thee will I love, till the pure fire

Fill my whole soul with chaste desire.

2 Ah, why did I so late thee know,
Thee, lovelier than the sons of men !

Ah, why did I no sooner go
To thee, the only ease in pain I

Ashamed, I sigh, and inly mourn,
That I so late to thee did turn.

3 In darkness willingly I strayed,
I sought thee, yet from thee I roved ;

Far wide my wandering thoughts were
spread,

Thy creatures more than thee I loved ;

68

And now if more at length I see, [thee.

"Ha through thy light and comes from
4 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, [shined ;

That thy bright beams on me have
I thank thee, who hast overthrown
My foes, and heated my wounded mind %

I thank thee, whose enlivening voice
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice.

5 Uphold me in the doubtful race,
Nor suffer me again to stray

;

Strengthen my feet with steady pace
Still to pres3 forward in thy way;

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

6 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears,

Give to my heart chaste, hallowed fires,

Give to my soul, with filial fears,

The love that all heaven's host inspires ;

That all my powers, with all their might,
In thy sole glory may unite.

7 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown,
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God

;

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

What though my flesh and heart decay f
Thee shall I love in endless day t

10s A lis. Ail
1TET all men rejoice, By Jesus restored S

Jj We lift up our voice, And call him
our Lord

;

r_thra.ll,

His joy is to bless us, And free us from
From all that oppress us He rescues us all

2 Him Prophet, and King, And Priest we
proclaim.

We triumph and sing OT Jesus's name

;

Poor idiots he teaches To show forth hia
praise,

And tell of the riches Of Jesus's grace.

3 No matter how dull The scholar whom he
Takes into his school, And gives him to see;

A wonderful fashion Of teaching he hath.
And wise to salvation He makes us through

faith.

4 The wayfaring men, Though fool3, shall
not stray,

His method so plain, So easy his way

;

The simplest believer His promise may
prove,

And drink of the river Of Jesus's love.

5 Poor outcasts of men, Whose souls were
despised.

And left with disdain, By Jesus are prized;
His gracious creation In us he makes

known, [own.
And brings us salvation, And calls us his

9119
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Y brethren beloved,Your calling ye see;

In Jesus approved, No goodness have
we,

No riches or merit, No wisdom or might,
But all things inherit ThroughJesus's right

2 Yet not many wise His summons obey,
And great ones despise So vulgar a way,
And strong one3 will never Their helpless-

ness own, Talone.
Or stoop to find favour Through mercy

1W
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3 And therefore our God Tlie outcasts hath
chose, [us

;

His righteousness showed To heathens like

When wise ones rejected His offers ofgrace,
His goodness elected The foolish and base.

1 To baffle the wise, And noble, and strong,
He bade us arise. An impotent throng

;

Poor ignorant wretches, We gladlyembrace
A Prophet who teaches Salvation by grace.

5 The things that were not, His mercy bids
live

;

His mercy unbought "We freely receive ;

His gracious compassion We thankfully
prove,

And all our salvation Ascribe to his love.

C. M.213*
1 "11,TY God, the spring of all my joys,

1*1 The life of my delights,
The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights I

2 In darftest shades, if thou appear,
My dawning is begun :

Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine
With beams of sacred bliss,

If Jesus shows his mercy mine,
And whispers I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay
At th;it transporting word

;

Run up with joy the shining way,
To see and praise my Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,
I'd break through every foe,

The wings of love, and arms of faith,

Would bear me conqueror through.
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1 rjlALK with us, Lord, thyself reveal,

JL While here o'er earth we rove ;

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel

The kindling of thy love.

2 With thee conversing, we forget
All time, and toil, and care ;

Labour :s rest, and pain is sweet,
If thou, my God, art here.

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay,
And bid my heart rejoice ;

My bounding heart shall own thy sway,
And echo to thy voice.

i Thou callest me to seek thy face

;

Tis all I wish to seek ;

To attend the whispers of thy grace,
And hear thee inly speak.

5 Let this my every hour employ,
Till I thy glorv see ;

Enter into my Master's joy.

And find my heaven in thee.

215 7s&6s.
1 (~1 LORIOUS Saviour of my soul,

IT I lift it ur> to thee ;

Thou hast made the sinner whole,
Hast set the captive free ;

Thou my debt of death hast paid,

Thou hast raised me from my fall,

Thou hast full atonement made :

My Saviour died for all.

2 What could my Redeemer move>
To leave his Father's breast I

Pity drew him from above,
And would not let him rest

;

Swift to succour sinking man,
Sinking into endless woe,

Jesus to our rescue ran,
And God appeared below.

3 God, in this dark vale of tears,

A man oi griefs was seen ;

Here for three and thirty year3
He dwelt with sinful men.

Did they know the Deity ?

Did they own him. who he was?
See the friend of sinners, see !

He hangs on yonder cross !

4 Yet thy wrath I cannot fear,

Thou gentle, bleeding Lamb !

By thy judgment I am clear,

Healed by thy stripes I am ?

Thou for me a curse wast made,
That I might in thee be blest

;

Thou hast my full ransom paid.
And in thy wounds I rest.

216
1 TNFINITE, unexhausted Love !

JL Jesus and love are one I

If still to me thy bowels move,
They are restrained to none.

2 What shall I do my God to love ?

My loving God to praise?
The length, and breadth, and height to

And depih of sovereign grace? [prove,

3 Thy sovereign grace to all extends,
Immense and unconfined ;

From age to age it never ends ;

It reaches all mankind.

i Throughout the world its breadth is

Wide as infinity ;
[known,

So wide, it never passed by one,
Or it had passed by me.

5 My trespass was grown up to heaven

;

But far above the skies,

In Christ abundantly forgiven,
I see thy mercies rise.

6 The depth of all-redeeming love
What antel-tongue can tell?

may I to the utmost prove
The gift unspeakable

!

7 Deeper than hell, it plucked me thence ;

Deeper than inbred sin,

Ji-sns's love my heart shall cleanse

When Jesus enters in.

8 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take
Possession of thine own ;

My longing heart vouchsafe to make
Thine everlasting throne I

9 Assert thy claim, maintain thy right,

Come quickly from above ;

And sink me to perfection's height,
The depth of humble love.

217CM.
1 TESUS, to thee I now can fly,

On whom my help is laid
53
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Oppressed by sins, I lift my eye.
And see the shadows fade.

2 Believing on my Lord, I find

A sure and present aid :

On thee alone my constant mind
Is every moment stayed.

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good,
Or strong, I here disclaim :

I wash my garments in the blood
Of the atoning Lamb.

4 Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Rest,
On thee will I depend,

Till summoned to the marriage-feast.
When faith in sight shall end.

218
1 QEE how great a flame aspires,

8-7s.

Kindled by a spark of grace !

Jesu's love the nations fires,

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze ;

To bring fire on earth he came,
Kindled in some hearts it is,

O that all might catch the flame,
All partake the glorious bliss 1

2 When he first the work begun,
Small and feeble was his day

;

Now the word doth swiftly run,
Now it wins its widening way ;

More and more it spreads and grows.
Ever mighty to prevail,

Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows,
Shakes the trembling gates of hell.

3 Sons of God, your Saviour praise

!

He the door hath opened wide ;

He hat h given the word of grace,

Jesu's word is glorified

;

Jesus, mighty to redeem,
He alone the work hath wrought

;

Worthy is the work of him,
Him who spake a world from nought.

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise,

Little as a human hand ?

Now it spreads along the skies,

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land ;

Lo : the promise of a shower
Drops already from above ;

But the Lord will shortly pour
All the Spirit of his love 1

219
.1 A LL thanks be to God,

55511,55511.

Who scatters abroad,
Throughout every place,

By the least of his servants, his savour of
Who the victory gave, [grace

!

The pi\iise let him have,
lor the work he hath done

:

All honour and glory to Jesus alone 1

2 Our conquering Lord
Hath prospered his word,
Hath made it prevail,

And mightily shaken the kingdom of hell,

His arm he hath bared,
And a people prepared
His glory to show,

And witness the power of his passion below.

3 He hath opened a door
To the penitent poor,
54

And rescued from sin.

And admitted the harlots and publicans in ;

They have heard the glad sound,
They have liberty found
Through the blood of the Lamb,

And plentiful pardon in Jesu3's name.

4 And shall we not sing
Our Saviour and King?
Thy witnesses, we

With rapture iiscribe our salvation to thee.

Thou, Jesus, hast blessed,
And believers increased,
Who thankfully own

We are freely forgiven through mercy alone.

5 His Spirit revives
His work in our lives,

His wonders of grace,
So mightily wrought in the primitive days.

that all men might know
His tokens below,
Our Saviour confess, [peace I

And embrace the glad tidings of pardon and

C Thou Saviour of all,

Effectually call

The sinners that stray;
And let a nation be born in a day (

Thy sign let them see.

And flow unto thee
For the oil and the win*,

For the blissful assurance oi favour divine.

7 Our heathenish land
Beneath thy command
In mercy receive,

And make us a pattern to all that believe

:

Then, then let it spread,
Thy knowledge and dread.
Till the earth is o'erfiowed, [God.

And the universe filled with the glory ol

22083.

1 ALL glory to God in the sky,
_rL And peace upon earth be restored I

Jesus, exalted on high,
Appear our omnipotent Lord 1

Who, meanly in Bethlehem born,
Didst stoop to redeem a lost race.

Once more to thy creatures return,
And reign in thy kingdom of grace.

2 When thou in our flesh didst appear.
All nature acknowledged thy birth ;

Arose the acceptable year,

And heaven was opened on earth

:

Receiving its Lord from above,
The world was united to bless

The giver of concord and love,

The Prince and the author of peace.

3 wouldst thou again be made known I

Again in thy Spirit descend,
And set up in each of thine own
A kingdom that never shall end.

Thou only art able to bless,

And make the glad nations obey,
And bid the dire enmity cease,

And bow the whole world to thy sway.

4 Come then to thy servants again,
Who long thy appearing to know,

Thy quiet and peaceable reign
In mercy establish below

;
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All sorrow before thee shall fly,

And auger and hatred be o'er,
And envy and malice shall die,
And discord afflict us no more.

5 No horrid alarum of war
Shall break our eternal repose,

No sound of the trumpet is there,
Where Jesus's Spirit overflows ;

Appeased by the charms of thy grace,
We all shall in amity join,

And kindly each other embrace,
And love with a passion like thine.

7 s & 6 s.
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1 "YfEET and right it is to sing,
ItX In every time and place,
Glory to our heavenly King,
The God of truth and grace ;

Join we then with sweet accord,
All in one thanksgiving join.

Holy, holy, holy Lord,
Eternal praise be thine I

2 Thee the first-born sons of light,
In choral symphonies.

Praise by day, day without night,
And never, never cease ;

Angels and archangels all

Praise the mystic Three in One,
Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall

O'erwhelmed before thy throne.

3 Vying with that happy choir,
Who chant thy praise above,

We on eagles' wings aspire,
The wings of faith and love ;

Thee they sing with glory crowned,
We extol the slaughtered Lamb ;

Lower if our voices sound,
Our subject is the same.

i Father, God, thy love we praise.
Which gave thy Son to die ;

Jesus, full of truth and grace.
Alike we glorify

;

Spirit, Comforter divine.
Praise by all to thee be given

;

Till we in full chorus join,
And earth is turned to heaven.

2i2t2i 8s&6s.
1 "ITOW happy, gracious Lord ! are we,
XI Divinely drawn to follow thee,

Whose hours divided are
Betwixt the mount and multitude ;

Our day is spent in doing good.
Our night in praise and prayer.

2 With us no melancholy void,
No period lingers unemployed,

Or unimproved, below

;

Our weariness of life is gone.
Who live to serve our God alone,

And only thee to know.
3 The winter's night and summer's day
Glide imperceptibly away,

Too short to sing thy praise
;

Too few we find the happy hours,
And haste to join those heavenly powers,

In everlasting lays.

i With all who chant thy name on high,
And, " Holy, holy, holy," cry,

A bright harmonious throng,

We long thy praises to repeat,
And, restless, sing around thy seat

The new, eternal song.

G-8s. Psalm cxiv. 223
1 "TITHEN Israel out of Egypt came,

T V And left the proud oppressor's land,
Supported by the great I AM,
Safe in the hollow of his hand.

The Lord in Israel reigned alone,
And Judah was his favourite throne.

2 The sea beheld his power, and fled,

Disparted by the wondrous rod ;

Jordan ran backward to its head.
And Sinai felt the incumbent God

;

The mountains skipped like frighted rams,
The hills leaped after them as lambs !

3 What ailed thee, thou trembling sea?
What horror turned the river back?

Was nature's God displeased with thee?
And iwhy should hilis or mountains

shake ? [rams !

Ye mountains huge, that skipped like
Ye hills, that leaped as frighted lambs :

1 Earth ! tremble on, with all thy sons,
In presence of thy awful Lord,

Whose power inverted nature owns,
Her oidy law his sovereign word :

He shakes the centre with his nod,
And heaven bows down to Jacob's God,

5 Creation, varied by his hand,
The omnipotent Jehovah knows ;

The sea is turned to solid land,
The rock into a fountain flows :

And all things, as they change, proclaim
The Lord eternally the same.
6-8s. OOA

Second Metre. Psalm cxlvi. ritrjrs.
1 T'LL praise my Maker while I've breath,

_L And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers ;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.
While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortality endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely
On Israel's God : he made the sky,
And earth, and seas, with all their train ;

His truth for ever stands secure,
He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor,
And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord pours eyes'ght on the blind ;

The Lord supports the fainting mind ;

He sends the labouring conscience peace;
He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow, and the fatherless,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.

4 I'll praise him while he lends me breath,
And when my voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers ;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,
While life, and thought, and being last.

Or immortality endures.

225L. M. Psalm cxlvii.

1 T)RAISE ye the Lord ! 'tis good to raise

X Your hearts and voices in his praise ;

His nature and his works invite
To make this duty our delight.
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2 He formed the stars, those heavenly
flames, [names,

He counts their numbers, calls their

His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound,

A deep where all our thoughts are
drowned.

3 Sing to the Lord ; exalt him high,

Who spreads his clouds along the sky,

There he prepares the fruitful rain,

Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn,
And clothes the smiling fields with corn ;

The beasts with food his hands supply,

And the young ravens when they cry.

5 What is the creature's skill or force?

The sprightly man, or warlike horse?
The piercing wit, the active limb?
All are too mean delights for him.

6 But saints are lovely in his sight,

He views his children with delight

;

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

And looks ami loves his image there.

Our souls with vast amazement fill,

And speak the builder God.

12 But the mild glories of thy grace
Our softer passions move

;

Pity divine in Jesu's face
We see, adore, and love.

L. M. An Evening Hymn.

CM.226
1 TjiTERNAL Wisdom ! Thee we praise,

Ah Thee the creation sings,

With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and
And heaven's high palace rings, [seas,

2 Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky 1

How glorious to behold!
Tinned with a blue of heavenly dye,

And starred with sparkling gold.

3 There thou hast bid the globes of light

Their endless circles run ;

There the pale planet rules the night,

The day obeys the sun.

4 If down I turn my wondering eyes
On clouds and storms below,

Those under regions of the skies

Thy numerous glories show.

5 The noisy winds stand ready there
Thy orders to obey ;

With sounding wings they sweep the air,

To make thy chariot way.

C There, like a trumpet loud and strong,

Thy thunder shakes our coast,

While the red lightnings wave along,

The banners of thy host.

7 On the thin air, without a prop.
Hang fruitful showers around ;

At thy command they sink, and drop
Their fatness on the ground.

8 Lo ! here thy wondrous skill arrays
The earth in cheerful green :

A thousand herbs thy art displays,
A thousand flowers between.

9 There, the rough mountains of the deep
Obey thy strong command,

Thy breath can raise the billows steep,

Or sink them to the sand.

10 Thy glories blaze all nature round,
And strike the wondering sight,

Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,
With terror and delight.

11 Infinite strength and equal skill

Shine through thy works abroad,
66
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1 TTOW do thy mercies close me round 1

XI For ever be thy name adored 1

I blush in all things t<> abound ;

The servant is above his Lord 1

2 Inured to poverty and pain,
A suffering life my Master led ;

The Son of God, the Son of man,
He had not \\ here to lay his head.

3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared
For me, whom watchful angels keep

;

Yea, he himself becomes my guard,
He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep.

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, be gone 1

What can the Rock of ages move ?

Safe in thy arms I lay me down,
Thy everlasting arms of love.

5 While thou art intimately nigh,
Who, who shall violate my rest?

Sin. earth, and hell I now defy;
I lean upon my Saviour's breast.

6 I rest beneath the Almighty's shade.
My griefs expire, my troubles cease :

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stayed,
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace.

7 Me for thine own thou lov'st to take,
In time and in eternity;

Thou never, never wilt forsake
A helpless worm that trusts in thee.

*
8 3. Canticles i. 7. 228
1 fTIHOU Shepherd of Israel, and mine,
X The joy and desire of my heart,
For closer communion I pine,

I long to reside where thou art

:

The pasture I languish to find
Where all, who their Shepherd obey,

Are fed, on thy bosom reclined.
And screened from the heat of the day.

2 Ah ! show me that happiest place.
The place of thy people's abode.

Where saints in an ecstasy gaze,
And hang on a crucified God;

Thy love for a sinner declare,
Thy passion and death on the tree

:

My spirit to Calvary bear,
To suffer and triumph with thee.

3 'Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock,

There only, I covet to rest,

To lie at the foot of the rock.
Or rise to be hid in thy breast

;

'Tis there I would always abide,
And never a moment depart,

Concealed in the cleft of thy side,

Eternally held in thy heart.

4-6s& 99Q
2 • 8 s. A Birthday Eymn. £J£*cr

1 /I OD of my life, to thee
\X My cheerful soul I raise I
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232 4 - 6 s & 2 - 8 s.

1 "VTOUNG men and maidens, raise

X Your tuneful voices high ;

Old men and children, praise
The Lord of earth and sky ;

Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

2 The universal King
Let all the world proclaim ;

Let every creature sin?
His attributes and name

!

Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

3 In his great name alone
All excellences meet,

Who sits upon the throne,
And shall for ever sit

:

Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

4 Glory to God belongs,
Glory to God be given,

Above the noblest songs
Of all in earth or heaven !

Him Three in One, and One in Three,
Extol to all eternity.

233 8-7s.

1 1TAPPY man whom God doth aid

!

XI God our souls and bodies made

;

God on us, in gracious showers,
Blessings every moment pours

;

Compasses with angel-bands,
Bids them bear us in their hands ;

Barents, friends, 'twas God bestowed,
Life, and all, descend from God.

2 He this flowery carpet spread,
Made the earth on which we tread

;

God refreshes in the air,
Covers with the clothes we wear,
Feeds us with the food we eat,
Cheers us by his light and heat,
Makes his sun on us to shine ;

All our blessings are divine :

3 Give him then, and ever give,
Thanks for all that we receive I

Man we for his kindness love,
How much more our God above ?

Worthy thou, our lieavenly Lord,
To be honoured and adored ;

God of all-creating grace,
Take the everlasting praise !

234
1 T ET all that breathe Jehovah praise,
Xj Almighty, all-creating Lord !

Let earth ami heaven his power confess,
Brought out of nothing by his word.

2 He spake the word, and it was done,
The universe his word obeyed ;

His Word is his eternal Son,
And Christ the whole creation made.

3 Jesus, the Lord and God most high,
Maker of all mankind and me,

Me thou hast made to glorify,
To know, and love, and live to thee.
58

4 Wherefore to thee my heart T give,
(Hut thou must first bestow the power),

And if for thee on earth I live,

Thee I shall soon in heaven adore.

L. M. The Lord's Prayer. <4oO
1 T71ATHER of all ! whose powerful voice
X Called forth this universal frame

;

Whose mercies over all rejoice.

Through endless ages still the same ;

Thou by thy word upholdest all

;

Thy bounteous love to all is showed,
Thou hear'st thy every creature's call,

And fillest every mouth with good.

2 In heaven thou reigu'st enthroned in
light,

Nature's expanse beneath thee spread,
Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight.

And hell's deep gloom, are open laid

;

Wisdom, and might, and love are thine

;

Prostrate before thy face we fall,

Confess thine attributes divine,
And hail the sovereign Lord of all.

3 Thee, sovereign Lord, let all confess
That moves in earth, or air, or sky,

Revere thy power, thy goodness bless,
Tremble before thy piercing eye;

All ye who owe to him your birth,
In praise your every hour employ :

Jehovah reigns 1 be glad, earth !

And shout, ye morning stars, for joy

!

L. M. SECOND FART. 236

L. M.

1 QON of thy Sire's eternal love,

KJ Take to thyself thy mighty power,
Let all earth's sons thy mercy prove.
Let all thy bleeding grace adore

;

The triumphs of thy love display,
In every heart reign ihou ;ilone,

Till all thy foes confess thy sway,
And glory ends what grace begun.

2 Spirit of grace, and health, and power,
Fountain of light and love below.

Abroad thy healing influence shower,
OVr all the nations let it flow

;

Inflame our hearts with perfect love,
In us the work of faith fulfil

;

So not heaven's host shall swifter move
Than we on earth, to do thy will.

3 Father, 'tis thine each day to yield
Thy children's wants a fresh supply.

Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field,

And hearest the young ravens cry

:

On thee we cast our care ; we live
Through thee, who know'st our every
feed us with thy grace, and give [need

;

Our souls this day the living bread !

L. M. THIRD PART. <ZlO (

I TpTERNAL, spotless Lamb of God,
Mi Before the world's foundation slain,
Sprinkle us ever with thy blood,
O cleanse, and keep us ever clean 1

To every soul (all praise to thee !)

Our bowels of compassion move ;

And all mankind by this may see
God is in us ; for God is love.
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2 Giver and Lord of life, whose power
And guardian care for all are free,

To thee, in fierce temptation's hour,
From sin and Satan let us flee ;

Thine, Lord, we are, and ours thou art,

In us be all thy goodness showed

;

Renew, enlarge, and fill our heart [God.
With peace, and joy, and heaven, and

3 Blessing and honour, praise and love,
Co-equal, co-eternal Three,

In earth below, and heaven above,
By all thy works be paid to thee !

Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is.

The power omnipotent is thine,
And when created nature dies.

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

238 8-7s.
1 ~\ TEET and right it is to praise
lYi God, the giver of all grace,
God, whose mercies are bestowed
On the evil and the good ;

He prevents his creatures' call,

Kind and merciful to all

;

Makes his sun on sinners rise.

Showers his blessings from the skie3.

2 Least of all thy creatures, we
Daily thy salvation see ;

As by heavenly manna fed,

Through a world of dangers led ;

Through a wilderness of cares ;

Through ten thousand thousand snares,
More than now our hearts conceive.
More than we could know, and live 1

3 Here, as in the lion's den,
Undevoured we still remain ;

Pass secure the watery flood,
Hanging on the arm of God

;

Here we raise our voices higher.
Shout in the refiner's fire,

Clap our hands amidst the flame,
Glory give to Jesu's name,

i

4 Jesu's name in Satan's hour
Stands our adamantine tower;
Jesus doth his own defend,
Love, and save us to the end.
Love shall make us persevere
Till our conquering Lord appear,
Bear us to our thrones above,
Crown us with his heavenly love.

239
1 TTAIL! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
JLL One Gnd, in Persons Three !

Of thee we make our joyful boast,
Our songs we make of thee.

2 Th u neither canst be felt nor seen,
Thou art a Spirit pure ;

Thou from eternity hast been.
And always shalt endure.

3 Present alike in every place,
Thy Godhead we adore ;

Beyond the bounds of time and space,
Thou dwell'st for evermore.

4 In wisdom infinite thou art,
Thine eye doth all things see

;

And every thought of every heart
Is fully known to thee.
C

C. M.

5 Whate'er thou wilt, in earth below
Thou dost, in heaven above :

But chiefly we rejoice to know
The almighty God of love.

6 Thou lov'st whate'er thy hands have made,
Thy goodness we rehearse,

In shining characters displayed
Throughout our universe.

7 Mercy, with love and endless grace,
O'er all thy works doth reign ;

But mostly thou delight'st to bles3
Thy favourite creature, man.

8 "Wherefore, let every creature giva
To thee the praise designed,

But, chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive.
The hearts of all mankind.

L. M. The Attributes of God. 240
1 r\ GOD, thou bottomless abyss !

\J Thee to perfection who can know?
height immense ! What words suffice

Thy countless attributes to show 2

Unfathomable depths thou art

;

plunge me in thy mercy's sea I

Void of true wisdom is my heart

;

With love embrace and cover me;
While thee, all-infinite, I set

By faith before my ravished eye,

My weakness bends beneath the weight

;

O'erpowered I sink, I faint, I die.

2 Eternity thy fountain wa3.
Which, like thee, no beginning knew 5

Thou wast ere time began his race.
Ere glowed with stars the ethereal blue.

Greatness unspeakable is thine,
Greatness, whose undiminished ray,

When short-lived worlds are lost, shall
shine,

When earth and heaven are fled away.
Unchangeable, all-perfect Loi'd,

Essential life's unbounded sea,
What lives and moves, lives by thy word ;

It lives, and moves, and is irom thee.

3 Thy parent-hand, thy forming skill,

Firm fixed tlrs universal chain ;

Else empty, barren darkness still

Had held his unmolested reign.
Whate'er in earth, or sea, or sky.
Or shuns or meets the wandering

thought,
Escapes or strikes the searching eye.
By thee was to perfection brought,

High is thy power above all height,
Whate'er thy will decrees is done ;

Thy wisdom, equal to thy might,
Only to thee, God, is known !

4 Heaven's glory is thy awful throne.
Yet earth partakes thy gracious sways

Vain man ! thy wisdom folly own.
Lost is thy reason's feeble ray.

What our dim eye could never see.
Is plain and naked to thy sight

;

What thickest darkness veils, to thpo
Shines clearly as the morning light.

In light thou dwell'st ; light that no shade,
No variation, ever knew ;

H«aven, earth, and hell, stand all dis-
And open to thy piercing view, [played,

£9



241 SECOND TART. L. M.

1 rriHOU, true and only God, lead'st forth

JL The immortal armies of the sky

;

Thou laugh'st to scorn the gods of earth,
Thou thuuderest, and amazed they fly.

"With downcast eye the angelic choir
Appear before thy awful face

;

Trembling they strike the golden lyre,

And through heaven's vault resound thy
praise.

In earth, in heaven, in all thou art

;

The conscious creature feels thy nod,
Whose forming hand on every part
Impressed the image of its God.

2 Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone ;

Justice and truth before thee stand :

Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne,
Mercy withholds thy lifted hand.

Each evening shows thy tender love,

Each rising morn thy plenteous grace
;

Thy wakened wrath cloth slowly move,
Thy willing mercy flies apace.

To thy benign indulgent care,
Father, this light, this breath we owe ;

And all we have, and all we are,
From thee, great Source of being, flow.

3 Parent of good, thy bounteous hand
Incessant blessings down distils,

And all in air, or sea, or land,
With plenteous food and gladness fills.

All things in thee live, move, and are,

Thy power infused doth all sustain
;

Even those thy daily favours share
Who thankless spurn thy easy reign.

Thy sun thou bidd'st his genial ray
Alike on all impartial pour ;

To all, who hate or bless thy sway,
Thou bidd'st descend the fruitful shower.

i Yet.while at length who scorned thy might
Shall feel thee a consuming fire,

How sweet the joys, the crown howbrighf

,

Of those who to thy love aspire I

All creatures, praise the eternal name

!

Ye hosts that to his court belong,
Cherubic choirs, seraphic flames,
Awake the everlasting song

!

Thrice Holy 1 thine the kingdom is,

The power omnipotent is thine,
And when created nature dies,

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

242 The same subject. 7 s & C s.

1 p LORIOUS God, accept a heart
VT That pants to sing thy praise :

Thou without beginning art,

And without end of days ;

Thou, a Spirit invisible,

Dost to none thy fulness show;
None thy majesty can tell,

Or all thy Godhead know.
2 All thine attributes we own,

Thy wisdom, power, and might

;

Happy in thyself alone,
In goodness infinite,

Thou thy goodness hast displayed,
On thine every work imprest

;

Lov'st whate'er thy hands have made,
But man thou lov'st the best.
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3 Willing thou that all should know
Thy saving truth, and live,

Dost to each or bliss or woe
With strictest justice give ;

Thou with perfect righteousness
Renderest every man his due,

Faithful in thy promises,
And in thy threatenings too.

4 Thou art merciful to all

Who truly turn to thee,
Hear me then for pardon call,

And show thy grace to me ;

Me, through mercy reconciled.
Me, for Jesu's sake forgiven,

Mo receive, thy favoured child,

To sing thy praise in heaven.

94.Q
7 s & 6 s. The same subject. £jtx*-»

1 fTlHOU, my God, art good and wise,

JL And infinite in power,
Thee let all in earth and skies
Continually adore 1

Give me thy converting grace.
That I may obedient prove.

Serve my Maker all my days,
And my Redeemer love.

2 For my life, and clothes, and food,
And every comfort here,

Thee, my most indulgent God,
I thank with heart sincere ;

For the blessings numberless
Which thou hast already given.

For my smallest spark of grace,
And for my hope of heaven.

3 Gracious God, my sins forgive,
And thy good Spirit impart

;

Then I shall in thee believe
With all my loving heart

;

Always unto Jesus look,
Him in heavenly glory see,

Who my cause hath undertook,
And ever prays for me.

4 Grace, in answer to his prayer,
And every grace bestow,

That I may with zealous cara
Perform thy will below

;

Rooted in humility,
Still in every state resigned,

Plant, almighty Lord, in me
A meek and lowly mind.

5 Poor and vile in my own eyes,
With self-abasing shame

Still I would myself despise,
And magnify thy name ;

Thee let every creature bless,
Praise to God alone be given,

God alone deserves the praise
Of all in earth and heaven.

944
7 s & 6 s f. The same subject. flA *

1 mHOU, the great, eternal Lord,
X Art high above our thought '.

Worthy to be feared, adored,
By all thy hands have wrought

;

None can with thyself compare ;

Thy glory tills both earth and sky ;

We, and all thy creatures, are
As nothing in thine eye.



FOR BELIEVERS REJOICING.

2 Of thy great unbounded power
To thee the praise we give,

Infinitely great, and more
Than heart can e'er conceive j

When thou wilt to work proceed,
Thy purpose firm none can withstand,
Frustrate the determined deed,
Or stay the almighty hand.

S Thou, God, art wise alone!
Thy counsel doth excel ;

"Wonderful thy works we own,
Thy waya unsearchable

;

"Who can sound the mystery,
Thy judgments' deep abyss explain!
Thine, whose eyes in darkness see,

And search the heart of man.

245 TJicsame subject. 7 s & C s f

.

1 /H OOD thou art, and good thou dost,

VJ" Thy mercies reach to all,

Chiefly those who on thee trust,

And for thy mercy call

;

New they every morning are';

As fathers when their children cry,

L's thou dost in pity spare,
And all our wants supply.

2 Mercy o'er thy works presides
;

Thy providence displayed
Still preserves, and still provides
For all thy hands have made

;

Keeps with most distinguished care
The man who on thy love depends ;

Watches every numbered hair,
And all his steps attends.

S Who can sound the depths unknown
Of thy redeeming grace ?

Grace that gave thine only Son
To save a ruined race 1

Millions of transgressors poor
Thou hast for Jesu's sake forgiven,
.Made them of thy favour sure,
And snatched from hell to heaven.

4 Millions more thou ready art
To save, and to forgive

;

Ivery soul and every heart
Of man thou wouldst receive :

Father, now accept of mine,
Which now, through Christ, I offer thee

;

Tell me now, in love divine,~
That thou hast pardoned me I

Psalm cxvi. 8. L. M.246
1 11TY soul, through my Redeemer's care,
1VX Saved from the second death I feel,

My eyes from tears of dark despair,
My feet from falling into hell.

2 Wherefore to him my feet shall run,
My eyes on his perfections gaze,

My soul shall live for God alone,
And all within me shout his praise.

247
1 TTOLY as thou, Lord, is none I

XX Thy holiness is all thy own

;

A drop of that unbounded sen
Is ours, a drop derived from thee.

1 Samuel ii. 2. L. M.

2 And when thy purity we share,
Thy only glory we declare ;

And humbled into nothing own,
Holy and pure is God alone.

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord.
By all thy heavenly hosts adored.
Let all on earth bow down to thee,
And own thy peerless majesty ;

4 Thy power unparalleled confess,
Established on the rock of peace ;

The rock that never shall remove,
The rock of pure, almighty love.

_m 248C. M. 1 Chronicles xxix. 10—13.

1 T)LEST be our everlasting Lord,
X) Our Father, God, and King !

Thy sovereign goodness we record.
Thy glorious power we sing.

2 By thee the victory is given

;

The majesty divine.
And strength, and might, and earth, and
And all therein, are thine. [heaven,

3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone,
Who dost thy right maintain,

And, high on thine eternal throne,
O'er men and angels reign.

•t Riches, as seemeth good to thee,
Thou dost, and honour, give

;

And kings their power and dignity
Out of thy hand receive.

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestowed
Thy greatness to proclaim ;

And therefore now we thank our God,
And praise thy glorious name.

6 Thy glorious name and nature's powers
Thou dost to us make known

;

And all the Deity is ours,
Through thy incarnate Son.

C M. Exodus xxxiv. 5, G. 249
1 f\ REAT God ! to me the sight afford
\J To him of old allowed ;

And let my faith behold its Lord
Descending in a cloud.

2 In that revealing Spirit come down,
Thine attributes proclaim.

And to my inmost soul make known
The glories of thy name.

3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore,
Who gav'st my soul to lye I

Fountain of being, and of power,
And great in majesty.

4 The Lord, the mighty God, thou art;
But let me rather prove

That name in-spoken to my heart,
That favourite name of Love.

5 Merciful God, thyself proclaim
In this polluted breast

;

Mercy is thy distinguished name,
Which suits a sinner best.

6 Our misery doth for pity call,
Our sin implores thy grace

;

And thou art merciful to all
Our lost, apostate race.

61



FOR BELIEVERS REJOICING.

250 6EC0ND PART. C. M
1 rpHY ceaseless, unexhausted love,

JL Unmerited and free,
Delights our evil to remove,
And helps our misery.

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still

;

Thou dost with sinners hear,
Tknt, saved, we may thy goodness feel,

And all thy grace declare.

3 Thy goodness and thy truth to me,
To every soul, abound,

A vast, unfathomable sea,
Where all our thoughts are drowned.

4 Its streams the whole creation reach,
So plenteous is the store,

Enough for all, enough for each,
Enough for evermore.

5 Faithful, Lord, thy mercies are,
A rock that cannot move !

A thousand promises declare.
Thy constancy of love.

6 Throughout the universe it reigns.
Unalterably sure

;

And while the truth of God remains,
The goodness must endure.

251 Luke xi. 2. C. M.

1 TjlATHER o,f me, and all mankind,
JD And all the hosts above,
Let every understanding mind
Unite to praise thy love

;

2 To know thy nature, and thy name,
One God in Persons Three

;

And glorify the great I AM,
Through all eternity.

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace,
To every heart of man

;

Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness
In all our bosoms reign.

4 The righteousness that never ends.
But mikes an end of sin

;

The joy that human thought transcends,
Into our souls bring in ;

5 The kingdom of established peace.
Which can no more remove ;

The perfect power of godliness.
The omnipotence of love.

252 Numbers vi. 24—26. C. M.
1 pOME; Father, Son. and Holy Ghost,
\J One God in Persons Three,
Bring back the heavenly blessing, lost
By all mankind and me.

2 Thy favour, and thy nature too,
To me, to all restore ;

Forgive, and after God renew.
And keep us evermore.

3 Eternal Sun of righteousness,
Display thy beams divine,

And cause the glories of thy face
Upon my heart to shine,

4 Light in thy light may I see,
Thy grace and mercy prove,

Revived, and cheered, and blessed by thee,
The God of pardoning love !

C2

5 Lift up thy countenance serene,
And let thy happy child

Behold, without a cloud between,
The Godhead reconciled.

6 That all-comprising peace bestow
On me, through grace forgiven,

The joys of holiness below,
And then the joys of heaven.

S. M. *253
1 "OATHER, in whom we live,

J? In whom we are, and move,
The glory, power, and praise receive

Of thy creating love.
Let all the angel-throng 1

Give thanks to God on high ;

While earth repeats the joyful song,
And echoes to the sky.

2 Incarnate Deity,
Let all the ransomed race

Render in thanks their lives to thee
For thy redeeming grace.
The grace to sinners showed
Ye heavenly choifs proclaim.

And cry, " Salvation to our God,
Salvation to the Lamb 1

"

3 Spirit of Holiness,
Let all thy saints adore

Thy sacred energy, and bless
Thine heart-renewing power.
Not angel-tongues can tell

Thy love's ecstatic height.
The glorious joy unspeakable.

The beatific sight.

4 Eternal, Triune Lord I

Let all the hosts above,
Let all the sons of men, record

And dwell upon thy love.
When heaven and earth are fled
Before thy glorious face,

Sing all the saints thy love hath made
Thine everlasting praise 1

L. M.
Philippians i. 10;
2 Peter iii. 12. 254

1 rriHE day of Christ, the day of God,
JL We humbly hope with joy to see.

Washed in the sanctifying blood
Of an expiring Deity,

Who did for us his life resign

;

There is no other God but one;
For all the plenitude divine
Resides in the eternal Son.

2 Spotless, sincere, without offence,
may we to his day remain,

Who trust the blood of God to cleanse
Our souls from every sinful stain.

Lord, we believe the promise sure ;

The purchased Comforter impart.
Apply thy blood to make us pure,
To keep us pure in life and heart.

3 Then let us see that day supremo,
When none thy Godhead shall deny.

Thy sovereign Majesty blaspheme,
Or count thee less than the most High ;

When all who on their God believe,

Who here thy last appearing love,
Shall thy consummate joy receive,
And see thy glorious face above.



FOR BELIEVERS REJOICING.

6-8s.

C. M.

255
1 QPIRIT of truth, essential God,
kJ Who didst thy ancient saints inspire,

fched in their hearts thy love abroad,
And touch their hallowed lips with fire ;

Oar God from all eternity,

World without end we worship thee I

2 Still we believe, almighty Lord,
Whose presence fills both earth and

The meaning of the written word [heaven,
Is by thy inspiration given ;

Thou only dost thyself explain
The secret mind of God to man.

3 Come, then, divine Interpreter,

The scriptures to our hearts apply ;

And, taught by thee, we God revere,
Him in Three Persons magnify ;

In each the Triune God adore,
Who was, and is for evermore.

256
1 TTAIL ! Father, Son, and Spirit great,

JT Before the birth of time
Enthroned in everlasting state,

Jehovah, Elohim !

2 A mystical plurality
We in the Godhead own,

Adoring One in Persons Three,
And Three in nature One.

S From thee our being we receive,
The creatures of thy grace ;

And, raised out of the earth, we live

To sing our Maker's praise.

4 Thy powerful, wise, and loving mind
Did our creation plan

;

And all the glorious Persons joined
To form thy favourite, man.

5 Again thou didst, in council met,
Thy ruined work restore,

Established in our first estate,
To forfeit it no more.

€ And when we rise in love renewed,
Our souls resemble thee,

An imnge of the Triune God,
To all eternity.

O^'7* " Glory be to God on high," &c.
««-» • (Communion Service.) Ts.

1 r\ LORY be to God on high,
\J Giid whose glory fills the sky ;

Teace on earth to man forgiven,
Man, the well-beloved of heaven.

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King,
Thee we now presume to sing

;

Glad, thine attributes confess,
Glorious all, and numberless.

3 Hail, by all thy works adored J

Hail, the everlasting Lord!
Thee with thankful hearts we prove
God of power, and God of love.

£ Christ our Lord and God we own,
Christ, the Father's only Son,
Lamb of God for sinners slain.
Saviour of offending man.

5 Bow thine ear. in mercy bow,
Hear, the world's atonement, thou J

Jesus, in thy name we pray.
Take, take our sins away 1

6 Powerful advocate with God,
Justify us by thy blood ;

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,
Hear, the world's atonemeut, thou

!

7 Hear, for thou, Christ, alone
Art with God the Father one.
One the Holy Ghost with thee.
One supreme, eternal Three.

C. M. Numbers vi. 24—26. 258
1 JEHOVAH, God the Father, bless?.

U And thy own work defend !

With mercy's outstretched arms cmbras?.,
And keep us to the end !

Preserve the creatures of thy love,
By providential care

Conducted to the realms above,
To sing thy goodness there.

2 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal
The brightness of thy face ;

And all thy pardoned people fill

With plenitude of grace!
Shine forth with all the Deity,
Which dwells in thee alone ;

And lift us up thy face to see
On thy eternal throne.

3 Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine.
Father and Son to show !

With bliss ineffable, divine,
Our ravished hearts o'erflow.

Sure earnest of that happiness
Which human hope transcends,

Be thou our everlasting peace.
When grace in glory ends

!

C. M. 259
1 TTAIL ! holy, holy, holy Lord !

XI Whom One in Three we know

:

By all thy heavenly host adored.
By all thy church below.

2 One undivided Trinity
With triumph we proclaim ;

Thy universe is full of thee,
And speaks thy glorious name.

3 Thee, Holy Father, we confess,
Thee, Holy Son, adore,

Thee, Spirit of truth and holiness.
We worship evennore.

4 The incommunicable right,
Almighty God ! receive,

Which angel-choirs, and saints in light,

And saints embodied give.

5 Three Persons equally divine
We magnify and love

;

And both the choirs ere long shall join,
To sing thy praise above.

C Hail I holy, holy, holy Lord,
(Our heavenly song shall be)

Supreme, essential One, adored
lu co-eternal Three I

1 TTOLY, holy,J:oly Lord,

260
God the Father, and the Word,

G3



Sod the Comforter, receive
Blessings more than we can give 3

Mixed with those beyond the sky,
Chanters to the Lord most high;
We our hearts and voices raise,
Echoing thy eternal praise.

2 One, inexplicably Three,
Three, in simplest Unity,
God, incline thy gracious ear,
Us, thy lisping creatures, hear 1

Thee while man, the earth-born, sings.
Angels shrink within their wings,
Prostrate seraphim above
Breathe unutterable love.

S Happy they who never rest,

With thy heavenly presence blest ".

They ths heights of glory see,

Sound the depths of Deity !

Fain with them our souls would vie.

Sink as low, and mount as high

;

Fall o'erwhelmed with love, or soar
Shout, or silently adore 1

O
6-8s

1 /10ME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
\J Whom one all-perfect God we own
Restorer of thine image lost,

Thy various offices make known ;

Display, our fallen souls to raise,
Thy whole economy of grace.

2 Jehovah in Three Persons, come,
And draw, and sprinkle us, and seal

Poor, guilty, dying worms, in whom
Thou dost eternal life reveal

;

The knowledge of thyself bestow,
And all thy glorious goodness show.

3 Soon as our pardoned hearts believe
That thou art pure, essential love.

The proof we in ourselves receive
Of the three witnesses above ;

Sure, as the saints around tliy throne,
That Father, Word, and Spirit, are One

4 that we now, in love renewed,
Might blameless in thy sight appear

:

Wake we in thy similitude,
Stamped with the Triune chnractc-

;

Flesh, spirit, soul, to thee resign,
And live and die entirely thine 1

2G2
1 A thousand oracles divineA Their common beams unlte

;

That sinners rn;iy with angels jom
To worship God aright

;

To praise a Trinity adored
By all the hosts above,

And one thrice-holy God and Lord
Through endless ages love.

2 Triumphant host ! they never ceas*
To laud and magnify

The Triune God of holiness,
Whose glory fills the sky ;

Whose glory to this earth extends,
When God himself imparts,

And the whole Trinity descends
Into our faithful hearts.

3 By faith the upper choir we meet.
And challenge them to sing
64

M

Jehovah on his shining seats

Our Maker and our King.
But God made flesh is wholly oura',

And asks our nobler strain

;

The Father of celestial power3t

The friend of earth-born man 8

4 Ye seraphs nearest to the throne.
With rapturous amaze

On us, poor ransomed worms, look dowt
For heaven's superior praise

;

The King, whose glorious face ye soea

For us his crown resigned

;

That fulness of the Deity,
He died for all mankind

!

c. m. Ao3
1 T7ATHER, how wide thy glory shines I

J? How high thy wonders rise !

Known through the earth by thousand
By thousands through the skies, [signs,

2 Those mighty orbs proolaim thy power,
Their motions speak thy skill

;

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

3 Part of thy name divinely stands
On all thy creatures writ

;

They show the labour of thy hands,
Or impress of thy feet.

1 But when we view thy strange design
To save rebellious worms, '

Where vengeance and compassion jolc
In their divinest forms

;

j Here the whole Deity is known.
Nor dares a creature guess

Which of the glories brightest shone.
The justice, or the grace.

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains I

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name.
And try their choicest strains.

7 may I bear some humble pari
In that immortal song 1

Wor.der and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue.

264
1 f\ ALL-CREATING God

!

\J At whose supreme decree
Out body rose, a breathing clod,

Our souls sprang forth from thee ;

2 For this thou hast designed,
t

And formed us man for this.

To know and love thyself, and find

In thee our endless bliss,

SECTION II.

FOR BELIEVERS FIGHTING

S. M. 265
l f\ MAY thy powerful word
\J Inspire a feeble worm

To rush Into thy kingdom, Lord,.

And take it as by storm 1



FOR BELIEVERS FIGWTING.

2 may we all improve
The grace already given,

To seize the crown of perfect lovs.

And scale the mount of heaven I

266 s. m
1 QjOLDIERS of Chrl3t, arise,

k5 And put your armour on,

Strong iu 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 trusts

Is more than conqueror.

2 Stand then in his great might
With all his strength endued

;

But take, to arm you for the fight ;

The panoply of God

;

That, having all things dcne ;

A>;d all your conflicts passed,

Ye may o'ercome through Christ alon&
And stand entire at last.

3 Stand then against your foes

In close and firm array

;

Legions of wily fiends oppose
" Throughout the evil day

;

But meet the sons of night.

But mock their vain design,

Armed in the arms of heavenly ligha.

Of righteousness divine,

4 Leave no unguarded place,

No weakness of the soul,

Take every virtue, every grace;

And fortify the whole

;

Indissolubly joined,
To battle all proceed j

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was iu Christ, your Head,

&t) ( SECOND PART. S. St
1 "DUT, above all, lay hold
±J On faith's victorious shield j

Armed with that adamant and gold.

Be sure to win the field ;

If faith surround your heart,

Satan shall be subdued,
Repelled his every fiery dart,

And quenched with Jesu's biooc,

2 Jesus hath died for you

!

What can his love withstand?
Believe, hold fast your shield, and whe

Shall pluck you from his hand?
Believe that Jesus reigns,
All power to him is given

;

eve, till freed from sin's remains.
Believe yourselves to heaven !

3 To keep your armour bright,
Attend with constant care,

S t i 11 walking in your Captain's sight;
And watching unto prayer.
Ready for all alarms,
Steadfastly set your face,

\n& always exercise your armg
:

And U3e your every grace,

* Pray, without ceasing pray,
Your Captain gives the word ;

Sis summons cheerfully obeyr

And call upon the Lord

;

To God your every want r
In instant prayer display

;

Pray always ;
pray, and never faint %

Pray, without ceasing pray !

S. M. THTEK PAP." <400
1 TN fellowship, alone,

J. To God with faith draw near,

Approach his courts, besiege his throne
With all the powers of prayer

:

Go to his temple, go.

Nor from his altar move ;

Let every house his worship know,
And every heart his love.

2 To God your spirits dart,

Your souls in words declare,

Cr groan, to him who reads the heart;

The unutterable prayer

:

His mercy now implore,
And now show forth his praise.

In shouts, or silent awe, adore
His miracles of grace,

3 Pour out your souls to God,
And bow them with your knees,

And spread your hearts and hands abroad
And pray for Zion's peace ;

Your guides and brethren bear
For ever on your mind

;

Extend the arms of mighty prayer.
In grasping all mankind.

4 From strength to strength go on,
Wrestle, and fight, and pray,

Tread all the powers of darkness down.
And win the well-fought day

;

Still let the Spirit cry
In all his soldiers, *' Come,"

Till Christ the Lord descend from high;
And take the conquerors home

269
1 QlTJRROUNDED by a host of foes,

JO Stormed by a host of foes within,
Nor swift to flee, nor strong to oppose,

Single, against hell, earth, and sin,

Single, yet undismayed, I am ;

I dare believe in Jesu's name.

2 What though a thousand hosts engage,
A thousand worlds, my soul to shake?

I have a shield shall quell their rage,
And drive the alien armies back ;

Portrayed it bears a bleeding Lamb j

I dare believe in Jesu's name.
' 3 Me to retrieve from Satan's hands,

lie from this evil world to free.

To purge my sins, and loose my bands ;

And save from all iniquity,
My Lord and God from heaven he came

;

I dare believe in Jesu's name.

4 Salvation in hid name there is,

Salvation from sin, death, and hell,
Salvation into glorious bliss,
How great salvation, who can tell!

But all he hath for mine I claim
\

I dare believe in Jesu's name

S.M.
1 "I?QUIP me for the war.
Hi And teach my hands to fight,
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My simple, upright heart prepare,
And guide my words aright

;

Control my every thought,
My whole of sin remove

;

Let all my works in thee be wrought,
Let all be wrought in love.

2 O arm me with the mind,
Meek Lamb ! which was in thee,

And let my knowing zeal be joined
With perfect charity

;

With calm and tempered zeal
Let me enforce thy call,

And vindicate thy gracious will

Which offers life to all.

3 do not let me trust
In any arm but thine !

Humble, O humble to the dust
This stubborn soul of mine

!

A feeble thing of nought,
With lowly shame I own,

The help which upon earth is wrought,
Thou dost it all alone.

4 O may I love like thee I

In all thy footsteps tread,
Thou hatest all iniquity.

But nothing thou hast made.
O may I learn the art
With meekness to reprove

;

To hate the sin with all my heart,
But still the sinner love.

271
1 f\ ALMIGHTY God of love,U Tl

7 s & C s.

I'hy holy arm display !

Send me succour from above
In this my evil day

;

Arm my weakness with thy power.
Woman's Seed appear within

!

Be my safeguard and my -tower
Against the face of sin.

2 Could I of thy strength take hold,
And always feel thee near,

Confident, divinely bold,
My soul would scorn to fear ;

Nothing should my firmness shock

;

Though the gates of hell assail,

Were I built upon the rock,
They never could prevail.

3 Rock of my salvation, haste,
Extend thy ample shade.

Let it over me be cast,

And screen my naked head

;

Save me from the trying hour,
Thou my sure protection be;

Shelter me from Satan's power,
Till I am fixed on thee.

4 Set upon thyself m}' feet.

And make me surely stand :

From temptation's rage and heat
Cover me with thy hand

;

Let me in the cleft be placed,
Ne'er from my defence remove,

In thine arms of love embraced,
Of everlasting love.

Isaiah xliii. 1, 2. 6 -8s.272
1 "QEACE, doubtingheart ! my God's I am;
X Who formed me man, forbids my fear:

66

The Lord hath called me by my name ;

The Lord protects, for ever near ;

His blood for me did once atone.

And still he loves and guards his own.

2 When, passing through the watery deep,

I ask in faith his promised aid,

The waves an awful distance keep,

And shrink from my devoted head

;

Fearless their violence I dare ;

They cannot harm, for God is there 1

3 To him mine eye of faith I turn,

And through the fire pursue my way

;

The fire forgets its power to burn,
The lambent flames around me play

;

I own his power, accept the sign,

And shout to prove the Saviour mine.

4 Still nigh me, my Saviour, stand !

And guard in fierce temptation's hour

;

Hide in the hollow of thy hand,
Show forth in me thy saving power,

Still be thy arms my sure defence,

Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence.

5 Since thou hast bid me come to thee,

(Good as thou art, and strong to save)

I'll walk o'er life's tempestuous sea,

Upborne by the unyielding wave,
Dauntless, though rocks of pride be near,

And yawning whirlpools of despair.

6 When darkness intercepts the skies,

And sorrow's waves around me roll,

When high the storms of passion rise.

And half o'erwhelm my sinking soul,

My soul a sudden calm shall feel,

And hear a whisper, " Peace ; be still 1

"

7 Though in affliction's furnace tried,

Unhurt on snares and death I'll tread ;

Though sin assail, and hell, thrown wide,
Pour all its flames upon my head,

Like Moses' bush, I'll mount the higher.

And flourish unconsumed in fire.

27310 a & 11 s.

1 /OMNIPOTENT Lord, My Saviour and
U King. [bring

;

Thy succour afford, Thy righteousness
Thy promises bind thee Compassion to

have, [save-.

Now, now let me find thee Almighty to

2 Rejoicing in hope, And patient in grief,

To thee 1 look up For certain relief;

I fear no denial, No danger I fear, [near.

Nor start from the trial, While Jesus is

3 I every hour In jeopardy stand ; [hand ;

But thou art my power, And boldest my
While yet I am calling, Thy succour I feel,

It saves me from falling, Or plucks me
from hell.

4 who can explain This struggle for life !

This travail and pain, This trembling and
strife I [mult, and war.

Plague, earthquake, and famine. And tu-
The wonderful coming Of Jesus declare.

5 For every fight Is dreadful and loud,
The warrior's delight Is slaughter and

blood,
His foes overturning, Till all shall expire ;

But this is with burning And fuel of fire.
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G Yet God is above Men, devils, nnd sin,

My Jesus's love The battle shall win,
So terribly glorious His coming shall be,
His love ail-victorious Shall conquer for me.

7 He all shall break through ; His truth and
his grace

Shall bring me into The plentiful place,
Through much tribulation, Through water

and fire, [of desire.

Through floods of temptation, And flames

8 On Jesus, my power, Till then I rely,

All evil before His presence shall fly ;

When I have my Saviour, My sin shall
depart,

And Jesus for ever Shall reign in my heart.

274 7s & Cs

OMY old, my bosom foe,

Rejoice not over me !

Ofttimes thou hast laid me low,
And wounded mortally

;

Yet thy prey thou couldst not keep ;

Jesus, when I lowest fell,

Heard me cry out of the deep,
And brought me up from helL

2 Foolish world, thy shouts forbear,
Till thou hast won the day

;

Could thy wisdom keep me there,
When in thy hands I lay

!

If my heart to thee incline,
Christ again shall set it free :

I am his, and he is mine
To all eternity.

3 Satan, cease thy empty boast.
And give thy triumphs o'er ;

Still thou seest I am not lost.

While Jesus can restore ;

Though through thy deceit I fall,

Surely I shall rise again,
Christ my King is over all,

And 1 with him shall reign.

4 my three'old enemy, \

To whom I long did bow,
See your lawful captive, see,

No more your captive now !

Now before my face ye fly ;

More than conqueror now I am

;

Sin, the world, and hell defy,
In Jesu's powerful name.

275 Psalm ex. 1. CM.
1 fpHE Lord unto my Lord hath said,

X " Sit thou, in glory sit,

Till I thine enemies have made
To bow beneath thy feet.

"

2 Jesu, my Lord, mighty to save.
What can my hopes withstand.

While thee my Advocate I have.
Enthroned at God's right hand ?

£ Nature is subject to thy word,
All power to thee is given,

The uncontrolled, almighty Lord
Of hell, and earth, and heaven.

4 And shall my sins thy will oppose ?

Master, thy right maintain 1

O iet not thy usurping foes
In me thv servant reign

:

C2 "

5 Come then, and claim me for thine own,
Saviour, thy right assert

!

Come, gracious Lord, set up thy throne,
And reign within my heart

!

6 So shall I bless thy pleasing sway

;

And, sitting at thy feet,

Thy laws with all my heart obey,
With all my soul submit.

7 So shall I do thy wiU below,
As angels do above ;

The virtue of thy passion show,
The triumphs of thy love.

8 Thy love the conquest more than gains ;

To all I shall proclaim,
Jesus the King, the conqueror reigns,
Bow down to Jesu's name !

9 To thee shall earth and hell submit,
And every foe shall fa 1,

Till death expires beneath thy feet,

And God is all in all.

77.447,7-447. " ^7C
1 "\T7"ORSHIP, and thanks, and blessing,

> V And strength ascribe to Jesus :

Jesus alone
Defends his own,

When earth and hell oppress us.

s with joy we witness
Almighty to deliver

;

Our seals set to,

That God is true,
And reigns a King for ever.

2 Omnipotent Redeemer,
Our ransomed souls adore thee

:

Our Saviour thou,
We find it now.

And give thee all the glory.
We sing thine arm unshorteVed,
Brought through our sore temptation;

With heart and voice
In thee rejoice,

The God of our salvation.

3 Thine arm hath safely brought us
A way no more expected,

Than when thy sheep
Passed through the deep.

By crystal waUs protected.
Thy glory was our rearward,

'ihine hand our lives did cover,
And we, even we,
Have passed the sea,

And marched triumphant over.

4 The world, and Satan's malice
Thou, Jesus, hast confounded ;

And, by thy grace.
With songs of praise

Our happy souls resounded.
Accepting our deliverance,
We triumph in thy favour,

And for the love
Which now we prove,

Shall praise thy name for ever.

S. M. 277
1 TESUS, the conqueror, reigns,
U In glorious strength arrayed,

His kingdom over all maintains,
And bids the earth be glad.

G7
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Ye sons of men, rejoice

In Jesu's mighty love,

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
To him who rules above.

2 Extol his kingly power,
Kiss the exalted Son,

Who died, and lives, to die no more,
High on his Father's throne

;

Our Advocate with God,
He undertakes our cause,

And spreads through all the earth abroad
The victory of his cross.

3 That bloody banner see,

And in your Captain's sight,
Fight the good fight of faith with me,

My fellow-soldiers, fight

!

In mighty phalanx joined,
To battle all proceed

;

Armed with the unconquerable mind
Which was in Christ your II ad.

4 Urge on your rapid course,
Ye blood-besprinkled bands

;

The heavenly kingdom suffers force,
"lis seized by violent hand:;

;

See there the starry crown
That glitters through the skies !

Satan, the world, and sin, tread down,
And take the glorious prize.

5 Through much distress and pain,
Through many a conflict here.

Through blood, ye must the entrance gain
;

Yet, O disdain to fear !

Courage ! your Captain cries,

Who all your toil foreknew ;

Toil ye shall have ; yet all despise,
I have o'ercome for you.

G The world cannot withstand
Its ancient conqueror,

The world must sink beneath the hand
Which arms us for the war

;

This is the victory !

B fore our faith they fall ;

Jesus hath died for you and me

;

Believe, and conquer all

!

278 David and Goliath.
1 Samuel xvii.

7s&Gs.

1 "\7lTIIO is this gigantic foe
V V That proudly stalks along,
Overlooks the crowd below,
In brazen armour strong?

Loudly of his strength he boasts,
On his sword and spear relies;

Meets the God of Israel's hosts,
And all their force defies.

2 Tallest of the earth-born race,
They tremble at his power,

Flee before the monster's face,
And own him conqueror.

Who this mighty champion is,

Nature answers from within

;

He is my own wickedness,
My own besetting sin,

3 In the strength of Jesu's name,
I with the monster fight

;

F'-eble and unarmed I am,
But Jesus is my might

;

Mindful of his mercies past,
Still I trust the same to prove ;

68

Still my helpless soul I east
On his redeeming love.

4 With my sling and stone I go
To fight the Philistine

j

God hath said it shall be so.
And I shall conquer sin

;

On his promise I rely,
Trust in an almighty Lord,

Sure to win the victory,
For he hath spoke the word.

5 In the strength of God I rise,

I run to meet my foe
;

Faith the word of power applies,
And lays the giant low

;

Faith in Jesu's conquering name
Slings the sin-destroying stone ;

Points the word's unerring aim,
And brings the monster down.

C Rise, ye men of Israel, rise,

Your routed foe pursue
;

Shout his praises to the skies
Who conquers sin for you ;

Jesus doth for you appear,
He his conquering grace affords,

Saves you, not with sword and spear,
The battle is the Lord's.

7 Every day the Lord of hosts
His mighty power displays :

Stills the proud Philis ine's boast,
The threatening Gittite slays

;

Israel's God let all below
Conqueror over sin proclaim

;

that all the earth might know
The power of Jesu's name

!

l. m. 279
1 QHALL I, for fenr of feeble man,
kj The Spirit's course in me restrain?
Or, undismayed, in deed and word,
Be a true witness for my Lord ?

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I

Conceal the word of God most high?
How then before thee shall I dare
To stand, or how thine anger bear?

3 Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng.
Soften thy truths, and smooth my tongue,
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee

The cross, endured, my God, by thee?

4 What then is he whose scorn I dread,
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid?
A man ! an heir of death ! a slave
To sin ! a bubble on the wave !

5 Yea, let men rage, since thou wilt spread
rlhy shadowing wings around my head

;

Since in all pain thy tender love
Will still my sure refreshment prove.

C Saviour of men, thy searching eye
Doth all my inmost thoughts descry

;

Doth aught on earth my wishes raise.
Or the world's pleasures, or its praise ?

7 The love of Christ doth me constrain
To seek the wandering souls of men ;

With cries, entreaties, tears, to save,
To snatch them from the gaping grave.

8 For this let men revile my name,
No cross I shun, I fear no shame, 1

All hail, reproach, and welcome, pain I

Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain.
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My life, my blood, I here present,

iffor thy truth they may be spent,

Fulfil thy sovereign counsel, Lord !

Thy will be done, thy name adored 1

10 Give me thy strength, God of power

;

Then let winds blow, or thunders roar.

Thy faithful witness will I be :

Tis fixed ; I can do all through thee

!

280 l. m.

1 rpiIE Lord is King, and earth Submits,

JL Howe'er impatient, to his sway,
Between the cherubim he sits,

And makes his restless foes obey.

2 All power is to our Jesus given,

O'er earth's re' ellious sons he reigns

;

He mildlv rules the hosts of heaven.
And holds the powers of hell in chains.

3 In vain doth Satan rage his hour,
Bevond his chain he cannot go ;

Our Jesus shall stir un his power,
And soon avenge us of our foe.

•1 Jesus shall his great arm reveal

;

Jesus, the woman's conquering Seed,

(Though now the serpent bruise his I

Jesus shall bruise the serpent's head.

5 The enemy his tares hath sown,
But Christ shall shortly root them up,

Shall cast the dire accuser down,
And disappoint his children's hope

;

6 Shall still the proud Philistine's noise,

Baffle the sons of unbelief,

Nor long permit them to rejoice,

But turn their triumph into grief.

7 Come, glorious Lord, the rebels spurn,
Scatter thy foe3, victorious King

!

And Gath and Askelon shall mourn,
And all the sons of God shall sing ;

8 Shall magnify the sovereign grace
Of him that sits upon the throne ;

And earth and heaven conspire to praise

Jehovah, and his conquering Son.

281 8 s & 6 s.

1 A RE there not in the labourer's day
i\. Twelve hours, in which he safely may

His calling's work pursue?
Though sin and Satan still are near,
Nor sin nor Satan can I fear,

With Jesus in my view.

2 Not all the powers of hell can fright
A soul that walks with Christ in light,

He walks and cannot fall

;

Clearly he sees, and wins his way,
Shining unto the perfect day.

And more than conquers all.

3 Light of the world, thy beams I bless

;

On thee, bright Sun of righteousness,
My faith hath fixed its eye ;

Guided by thee, through all I go,

Nor fear the ruin spread below,
For thou art always nigh.

4 Ten thousand snares my path beset

;

Yet will I, Lord, the work complete
Which thou to me hist given ;

Regardless of the pains I feel.

Close by the gates of death and hell,

I urge my way to heaven.

5 Still will I strive, and labour still.

With humble zeal to do thy will,

And trust in thy defence

:

My soul into thy hands I give
;

And, if he can obtain thy leave,

Let Satan pluck me thence I

8s&6s. <4o2
1 T)UT can it be, that I should prove
±) For ever faithful to thy love.

From sin for ever cease ?

I thank thee for the b'.essed hope ;

It lifts my drooping spirits up,

It gives me back my peace.

2 In thee, Lord, I put my trust,

Mighty, and merciful, and just

;

Thy sacred word is passed ;

And I, who dare thy word receive,

Without committing sin shall live.

Shall live to God at last.

3 I rest in thine almighty power ;

The name of Jesus is a tower,
That hides my life above :

Thou canst, thou wilt my helper be ;

My confidence s all in thee,
The faithful God of love.

1 While still to thee for help I call.

Thou wilt not suffer me t > fall.

Thou canst not let me sin

;

And thou shalt give me power to pray,
Till all my sins are purged away,

And all thy mind brought in.

5 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer,

My soul to thy continual care
I faithfully commend

;

Assured that thou through life shalt save.

And show thyself beyond the grave
My everlasting Friend.

6 - 8 s. Exodus xxxiii. 18—23. 283
1 f\ GOD, my hope, my heavenly rest,

\J My all of happiness below,
Grant my importunate request.

To me.to me, thy goodness show

;

Thy beatific face display,

The brightness of eternal day.

2 Before my faith's enlightened eyes

Make all thy gracious goodness pass

,

Thy goodness is the sight I prize,

might I see thy smiling face !

Thy nature in my soul proclaim,

Reveal thy love, thy glorious name

!

3 There, in the place beside thy throne.

Where all that fine' acceptance stand,

Receive me up into thy Son

;

Cover me with thy mighty hand

;

Set me upon the rock, and hide
My soul in Jehu's wounded side.

4 put me in the cleft ; empower
My *-oul the glorious sight to bear

:

Descend in this accented hour,
Pass by me. and thy name declare^

Thv wrath withdraw," thy hand remove,
And show thyself the God of love.

69
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1 mO thee, great God of love ! I bow,

And prostrate in thy sight adore ;

By faith I see thee passing now ;

I have, but still I ask for more,

A glimpse of love cannot suffice,

My soul for all thy presence cries.

2 I cannot see thy face, and live,

Then let me see thy face, and die !

Now, Lord, my gasping spirit receive,

Give me on eagles' wings to fly,

With eagles' eyes on thee to gaze,

And plunge into the glorious blaza.

5 The fulness of my vast reward
A blest eternity shall be ;

But hast thou not on earth prepared

Some better thing than this for me?
What, but one drop ! one transient sight I

I want a sun, a sea of light.

4 Moses thy backward parts might view,

But not a perfect sight obtain ;

The Gospel doth thy fulness show
To us, by the commandment slain ;

The dead to sin shall find the grace,

The pure in heart shall see thy face.

6 More favoured than the saints of old,

Who now by faith approach to thee

Shall all with open face behold

In Christ the glorious Deity ;

Shall see, and put the Godhead on,

'i he nature of thy sinless Son.

6 This, this is our high calling's prize !

Thine image in thy Son I claim ;

And still to higher glories rise,

Till all transformed I know thy name,
And glide to all my heaven above,

My highest heaven in Jesu's love.

285 l.m.

1 HOME, Saviour, Jesus, from above !

VJ Assist me -with thy heavenly grace ;

Empty my heart of earthly love.

And for thyself prepare the place.

2 let thy sacred presence fill.

And set my longing spirit free I

Which pants to have no other will,

But day and night to feast on thee.

3 While in this region Here below,

No other good will I pursue ;

I'll bid this world of noise and show.
With all its glittering snares, adieu

!

4 That path with humble speed I'll seek.

In which my Saviour's footsteps shine ;

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak,

Of any otherdove but thine.

5 Henceforth may no profane delight

Divide this consecrated soul

;

Possess it thou, who hast the right,

As Lord and Master of the whole.

5 Wealth, honour, pleasure, and what else

This short-enduring world can give,

Tempt as ye will, my soul repels,

To Christ alone resolved to live.

1 Thee I can love, and thee alone,

With pure delight and inward bliss ;

I 70

To know thou tak'st me for thine own,

O what a happiness is this 1

8 Nothing on earth do I desire,

But thy pure love within my breast

;

This, only this, will I require,

And freely give up all the rest.

286
L. M.

1 A BRAHAM, when severely tried,

A His faith by his obedience showed,

He with the harsh command complied,

And gave his Isaac back to God.

2 His son the father'offered up,

Son of his age, his only son,

Object of all his joy and hope,

And les3 beloved than God alone.

3 for a faith', like his, that we
The bright example may pursue

!

May gladly give up all to thee,

To whom our more than all is due.

4 Now, Lord, to thee our all we leave,

Our willing soul thy call obeys ; _

Pleasure, and wealth, and fame we give,

Freedom, and life to win thy grace.

5 Is there a thing than life more dear ?

A thing from which we cannot part S

We can ; we now rejoice to tear

The idol from our bleeding heart.

6 Jesus, accept our sacrifice

;

All things for thee we count but loss j

Lo 1 at thy word our Isaac dies,

Dies on the altar of thy cross.

7 For what to thee, O Lord, we give,

A hundred-fold we here obtain ;

And soon with thee shall all receive.

And loss shall be eternal gain.

8-78. An Evening Hymn. ^° •

1 /OMNIPRESENT God! whose aid

Vj No one ever asked in vain,

Be this night about my bed,

Every evil thought restrain ;

Lay thy hand upon my soul,

God of my unguarded hours !

All my enemies control,

Hell, and earth, and nature's powers.

2 thou jealous God! come down,
Gnd of spotless purity,

Claim, and seize me for thy own,
Consecrate my heart to thee ;

Under thy protection take,

Songs in the night season give

;

Let me sleep to thee, and wake,
Let me die to thee, and live.

3 Only tell me I am thine,

And thou wilt not quit thy right

;

Answer me in dreams divine,

Dreams and visions of the night

:

Bid me even in sleep go on,

Restlessly my God desire,

Mourn for God in every groan,

God in every thought require.

i Loose me from the chains of sense,,

Set me from the body free,

Draw with stronger influence
My unfettered soul to thee j
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In me, Lord, thyself reveal,
Fill me with a sweet surprise

;

Let me thee when waking feel,

Let me in thy image rise.

5 Let me of thy life partake.
Thy own holiness impart,
tliat I might sweetly wake
With my Saviour in my heart 1

that I might know thee mine 1

O that I might thee reeeive 1

Only live the life divine,
Only to thy glory live I

6 Or if thou my soul require
Ere I see the morning light,

Grant me, Lord, my heart's desire,
Perfect me in love to-night

;

Finish thy great work of love,
Cut it short in righteousness,

Fit me for the realms above,
Change, and bid me die in peace.

8 s & G s.288
1 f\ GOD, thy faithfulness I plead !

\J My present help in time of need,
My great Deliverer thou I

Haste to my aid, thine ear incline,
And rescue this poor soul of mine,

I claim the promise now 1

2 'Where is the way? Ah, show me where,
That I thy mercy may declare,

The power that sets me free :

How can I my destruction shun ?

How can I from my nature run 2

Answer, God, for me

!

3 One only way the erring mind
Of man, short-sighted man, can find,

From inbred sin to fly ;

Stronger than love, I fondly thought.
Death, only death can cut the knot,

Which love cannot untie.

4 Rut thou, Lord, art full of grace

;

Thy love can find a thousand ways
To foolish man unknown

;

My soul upon thy love I cast,

I rest me, till the storm is past,
Upon thy love alone.

5 Thy faithful, wise, and mighty love
Shall every stumbling-block remove,

And make an open way
;

Thy love shall burst the shades of death,
And bear me from the gulf beneath,

To everlasting day.

289
1 C\ OD of my life, whose gracious power
VX Through varied deaths my soul huth

led.

Or turned aside the fatal hour.
Or lifted up my sinking head ;

2 In all my ways thy hand I own,
Thy ruling Providence I see :

Assist me still my course to run.
And still direct my paths to thee.

3 Oft hath the sea confessed thy power.
And given me back at thy command

;

It could not. Lord, my life devour.
Safe in the hollow of thine hand.

L. M.

L. M.

4 Oft from the margin of the grave
Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head,

Sudden, I found thee near to save ;

The fever owned thy touch, and fled.

5 'Whither, whither should I fly.

But to my loving Saviour's breast ?

Secure within thine arms to lie,

And safe beneath thy wings to rest.

I have no skill the snare to shun,
But thou, Christ, my wisdom art 1

I ever into ruin run,
But thou art greater than my heart.

7 Foolish, and impotent, and blind,

Lead me a way I have not known ;

Bring me, where I my heaven may find,

The heaven of loving thee alone.

8 Enlarge my heart to make thee room

;

Enter, and in me ever stay,

The crooked then shall straight become,
The darkness shall be lost in day.

290
1 ~|\fY God, if I may call thee mine, rfar,

1VJL From heaven and thee removed so
Draw nigh ; thy pitying ear incline,

And cast not out my languid prayer.

2 Gently the weak thou lov'st to lead,

Thou lov'st to prop the feeble knee;
break not then a bruised reed,

Nor quench the smoking flax in me 1

3 Buried in sin, thy voice I hpar,
And burst the barriers of my tomb,

In all the marks of death appear.
Forth at thy call, though bound, I come

i Give me, give me fully, Lord,
Thy resurrection's power to know

;

Free me indeed, repeat the word,
And loose my bands, and let me go.

5 Fain would I go to thee, my God,
Thy mercies and my wants to tell

:

To feel my pardon sealed in blood.
Saviour, thy love I wait to feel.

G Freed from the power of cancelled sin,

When shall my soul triumphant prove ?

Why breaks not out the fire within
Iii flames of joy, and praise, and love?

7 Jesus, to thee my soul aspires

;

Jesus, to thee I plight my vows ;

Keep me from earthly, base desires,

My God, my Saviour, and my Spouse.

8 Fountain of all-sufficient bliss.

Thou art the good I seek below,
Fulness of joy in thee there is,

Without,—'tis misery all, and woe.

291L. M.
1 T710NDLY my foolish heart essays

JP To augment the source of perfect bliss,

Love's all-sufficient sea to raise
With drops of creature happiness.

2 Love, thy sovereign aid impart,
And guard the gift thyself hast given :

My portion thou, my treasure art,

And life, and happiness, and heaven.

3 Would aught on earth my wishes share.
Though dear as life the idol be,

71
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The idol from my breast I'd tear,

Resolved to seek my all in thee.

4 Wbate'er I fondly counted mine,
To thee, my Lord, I here restore

:

Gladly I all for thee resign

;

Give me thyself, I ask no more.

292 Isaiah xxxii. 2. 7s&6sf.
1 niO the haven of thy breast,

1 Son of man, I fly

!

Be my refuge and my rest.

For the storm is high I

Save me from the furious blast,

A covert from the tempest be !

Hide me, Jesus, till o'erpast
The storm of sin I see.

2 Welcome as the water-spring
To a dry, barren place,

descend on me, and bring
Thy sweet refreshing grace ;

Our a parched and weary land
As a great rock extends its shade,
Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand,
And screen my naked head.

3 In the time of my distress

Thou hast my succour been,
In my utter helplessness
Restraining me from sin ;

how swiftly didst thou move
To save me in the trying hour

!

Still protect me with thy love,

And shield me with thy power.

4 First and last in me perform
The work thou hast begun ;

Be my shelter from the storm,
My shadow from the sua ;

Weary, parched with thirst, and faint,

Till thou the abiding Spirit breathe,
Every moment, Lord, I want
The merit of thy death.

5 Never shall I want it less,

When thou the gift hast given.
Filled me with thy righteousness,
And sealed the heir of heaven ;

1 shall hang upon my God,
Till 1 thy perfect glory see ;

Till the sprinkling of thy blood
Shall speak me up to thee.

293 L. M.

1 TESTJS, my King, to thee I bow,
O Enlisted under thy command ;

Captain of my salvation, thou
Shalt lead me to the promised land.

2 Thou hast a great deliverance wrought,
The staff from off my shoulder broke,

Out of the house of bondage brought,
And freed me from the Egyptian yoke.

3 O'er the vast howling wilderness,
To Canaan's bounds thou hast me led

;

Thou bidd'st me now the land possess,
And on thy milk and honey feed.

4 I see an open door of hope,
Legions of sin in vain oppose ;

Bold I with thee, my Head, march up.
And triumph o'er a world of foes.
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5 Gigantic lusts come forth to fight,

I mark, disdain, and all break through,
I tread them down in Jesu's might,
Through Jesus I can all things do.

G Lo ! the tall sons of Anak rise 1

Who can the sons of Anak meet?
Captain, to thee I lift mine eyes,
And lo ! they fill beneath my feet.

7 Passion, and appetite, and pride,
(Pride, my old, dreadful, tyrant-foe)

I see cast down on every side,

And conquering, I to conquer go.

S My Lord in my behalf appears ;

Captain, thy strength-inspiring eye
Scatters my doubts, dispels my fears,

And makes the host of aliens fly.

9 Who can before my Captain stand ?

Who is so great a King as mine?
High over all is thy right hand,
And might and majesty are thine

!

SECTION III.

FOR BELIEVERS PRAYING.

2946-33.

1 TESU, thou sovereign Lord of all,

t) The same through one eternal day,
Attend thy feeblest followers' call,

And instruct us how to pray !

Pour out the supplicating grace,
And stir us up to seek thy face.

2 We cannot think a gracious thought,
We cannot feel a good desire,

Till thou, who call'dst a world from nought,
The power into our hearts inspire;

And then we in thy Spirit groan,
And then we give thee back thine own.

3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint
Or all thy tempted followers here,

And now supply the common want,
And send us down the Comforter ;

The spirit of ceaseless prayer impart,
And fix thy Agent in our heart.

4 To help our soul's infirmity,
To heal thy sin-sick people's care,

To urge our God-commanding plea,
And make our hearts a house of prayer,

The promised Intercessor give,
And let us now thyself receive.

5 Come in thy pleading Spirit down
To us who for thy coming stay ;

Of all thy gifts we ask but one,
We ask the constant power to pray

;

Indulge us, Lord, in this request,
Thou canst not then deny the rest.

7 s & 6 s t. Luke xviii. 1. AiJO
1 piOME, ye followers of the Lord,
V^ In Jesu's service join,
Jesus gives the sacred word,
The ordinance divine ;

Let us his command obey,
And ask and have whate'er we want

;

Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint,
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2 Place nc longer let us give
To the old tempter's will

:

Never more oiir duty leave,
While Satan cries,

:
' Be still

;

"

Stand we in the ancient way,
And here with God ourselves acquaint

,

Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint,

? Be it weariness and pain
To slothful flesh and blood.

Yet we will the cross sustain,
And bless the welcome load

;

All our griefs to God display,
And humbly pour out our complaint

;

Pray we, "every moment pray.
And never, never faint.

f. Let us patiently endure,
And still our wants declare

,

All the promises are sure
To persevering prayer

;

Till we see the perfect day,
And each wakes up a sinless sale

Pray we, every moment pray,
And never, never faint

5 Pray we on when all renewed
And perfected in love.

Till we see the Saviour-God
Descending from above ;

All his heavenly charms Burvey,
Beyond what angel minds can pa
Pray we, every moment pr
And never, never faint

296 In a h urry of business,

1 TTELP, Lord ! the busy foe-

XX Is as a flood come in

!

Lift up a standard, and o'erthro^
The soul-distracting sin

:

This sudden tide of care
Roll back, God, from me

Nor let the rapid current bear
My soul away from thee.

2 The praying Spirit breathe.
The watching power impart.

from all entanglements ben
Call off my anxious heart

;

My feeble mind sustain,

By worldly thoughts oppress
Appear, and bid me turn ag

To my eternal rest

3 Swift to my rescue come..
Thy own this moment seize

;

Gather my wandering spirit horns
And keep in perfect peace;
Suffered no more to rove
O'er all the enrtb abroad.

Arrest the prisoner of thy lo-«,

And shut me up in God,

• U

297 C. M.

1 QHEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve

£j In this our evil day,
To all thy tempted followers give
The power tc watch and pray,

2 Long as our fiery trials last,

Long as the cross we bear
let our souls on thee be c*s •

In r:r<easing craysrS

3 The Spirit of interceding grac
Give us in faith to claim

;

To wrestle till we see thy face,

And know thy hidden name.

i Till thou thy perfect love impar;
Till thou thyself bestow,

Be this the cry of every heart
" I will not let thee go

;

5 " I will not let thee go, unles?
Thou tell thy name to me,

With all thy great salvation bless
And make me all like thee

:

5 "Then let me on the mountain-top
Bel.old thy open face,

Where faith in sight is swallowed uj.

And prayer in endles3 praise."

6-8s. Exodus xxxli. 10.
^"

1 f\ WONDROUS power of faithful i rayerl

\J What tongue can tell the almightj
-j d'a hands or bound or open are, [gr»'.:~.

As Moses or Elijah prays :

Let Moses in the Spirit gr an,
And God cries out " Let me alone

!

2 "Let me alone, that all my wrath
May rise the wicked to consume '.

While justice hears thy praying fai;.:

It cannot seal the sinner's doom .

My Son is in my servant's prayer-
And Jesus forces me to spare."

3 blessed word of gospel grace !

Which now we for our Israel plead
A faithless and backsliding race,

Whom thou hast out of Egypt free'?

do not then in wrath chastise,

Nor let thy whole displeasure rise I

4 Father, we ask in Jesu's name,
In Jesu's power and spirit pray

;

Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim,
turn thy threatening wrath awa

Our guilt and punishment remove,
And magnify thy pardoning love.

5 Father, regard thy pleading Son 1

Accept his all-availing prayer,
And send a peaceful answer down,
In honour of our Spokesman there

;

Whose blood proclaims our sins forgives,
And speaks thy rebels up to heaven.

& 6 s t. Luke xviii. 1—S, a^UU
1 TESUS, thou hast bid tis pray,

J Pray always, and not faint

With the word a power convey
To utter our complaint;

Quiet shalt thou never know.
Till we from sin are fully freed

;

avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's be

2 We have now begun to cry.
And we will never end,

lill we find salvation ni^h,
And grasp the sinner's friend

;

Day and night we'll speak our woe
W tu thee importunately plead,

avenge us of our foe.

And bruise the serpents it e

I

7 a
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3 Speak the word, and we shall be
From all our bands released,

Only thou canst set us free,

By Satan long oppressed ;

Now thy power almighty show,
Arise, the woman's conquering Seed I

O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's bead I

4 To destroy his work of sin,

Thyself in us reveal j

Manifest thyself within
Our flesh, and fully dwell

Witt us, in us, here below ;

Enter, and make us free indeed ;

avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head

!

5 Stronger than the strong man, thou
His fury canst control

:

Cast him out, by entering now.
And keep our ransomed soul

;

Satan's kingdom overthrow,
On all the powers of darkness tread 5

O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head S

6 To the never-ceasing cries

Of thine elect attend ;

Send deliverance from the skies.

The mighty Spirit send :

Though to man thou seemest slow.
Our cries thou seemest not to heed,
O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head !

7 Come, come, all-glorious Lord I

No longer now delay

;

With thy Spirit's two-edged sword
The crooked serpent slay I

Bare thine arm, and give the blow,
Root out and kill the hellish seed,
O avenge us of our foe,

And bruise the serpent's head J

8 Jesus, hear thy Spirit's call,

Thy bride, who bids thee come ,

Come, thou righteous Judge of al ..,

Pronounce the tempter's doom ;

Doom him to infernal woe,
for him and for his angels made

;

Now avenge us of our foe,

For ever bruise his head I

OUU Revelation iii, 19,

1 TESUS, I fain would find

tl Thy zeal for God in me,
Thy yearning pity for mankind,

Thy burning charity.

2 In me thy Spirit dwell 1

In me thy bowels move I

So shall the fervour of my zeaJ

Be the pure flame of love.

S. M,

7 s.

2 I want a sober mind,
A self-renouncing will,

That tramples down and casts behind!

The baits of pleasing ill

;

A soul inured to pain,
To hardship, grief, and loss

Bold to take up, firm to sustain
The consecrated cro3S.

3 I want a godly fear,

A quick-discerning eye,

That looks to thee when sin is near.

And sees the tempter fly ;

A spirit still prepared,
And armed with jealous care

For ever standing on its guard,
And watching unto prayer

4 I want a heart to pray,
To pray and never cease,

Never to murmur at thy stay.

Or wish my sufferings less

This blessing, above all,

Always to pray, I want,
Out of the deep on thee to call,

And never, never faint.

5 I want a true regard,
A single, steady aim,

(Unmoved by threatening or rcwardi
To thee and thy great name ;

A jealous, just concern
For thine immortal praise ;

A pure desire that all may learn3

And glorify thy grace.

6 I rest upon thy word ;

The promise is for me ;

'

My succour and salvation, Lord,
Shall surely come from thee

,

But let me still abide,
Nor from my hope remove,

Till thou my patient spirit guide
Into thy perfect love.

Isaiah xxviii. 9. oU^d
1 T ORD, that I may learn of thee,

1J Give me true simplicity ;

Wean my soul, and keep it low,
Willing thee alone to know. ,

2 Let me cast my reeds aside,

All that feeds my knowing pride,

Not to man, but God submit,
Lay my reasonings at thy feet 5

3 Of my boasted wisdom spoiled.

Docile, helpless, as a child,

Only seeing in thy light,

Only walking in thy might.

4 Then infuse the teaching grace,

Spirit of truth and righteousness j

Knowledge, love divine, impart,
Life eternal, to my heart.

301 S. M.

1 TESUS, my strength, my hope
»J On thee I cast my care.

With humbl'- confidence look up,
And know thou hear'st my prayer
Give me on thee to wait,
Till I can all things do,

On thee, almighty to create
Almighty to renew.

74

S. M. 303
H, when shall T awake
From sin's sofr-S' 'othing power,

The slumber from my spirit shake,

And rise to fall no more 1

Awake, no more to sleep,

But stand with constant care.

Looking for God my soul to keep.
And watching unto prayer s



FOB BELIEVERS WATCHING-

2 O could I always pray,
And never, never faint,

But simply to my God display
My every care and want

!

I know that thou wouldst giv&
More than I can request

;

'Thou still art ready to receive
My soul to perfect rest

3 I feel thee willing, Lord,
A sinful world to save,

All may obey thy gracious word,
May peace and pardon haye
Not one of all the race
But may return to thee,

But at the throne of sovereign grace
May fall and weep, like me.

4 Here will I ever lie,

And tell thee all my care.
And, Father, Abba, Father, cry,

And pour a ceaseless prayer

.

Till thou my sins subdue,
Till thou my sins destroy*

My spirit after God renew,
And fill with peace and joy

5 Messiah, Prince of peace,
Into my soul bring in

Thy everlasting righteousness,
And make an end of sin.

Into all those that seek
Redemption through thy blocC

The sanctifying Spirit speak,
The plenitude of God.

6 Let us in patience wait
Till faith shall make us whole

Till thou shalt all things new create
In each believing soul j

Who can resist thy will?
Speak, and it shall be done S

Thou shalt the work of faith fulfil.

And perfect us in one,

5 Jesus, the crowning grace impart

;

Bless me with purity of heart,
That, now beholding thee

I soon may view thy open face.

On all thy glorious beauties gaze.
And God for ever see 1

6 Not for my fault or folly's sake,
The name, or mode, or form, I take.

But for true holiness,
Let me be wronged, reviled, abhorred

,

And thee, my sanctifying Lord,
In life and death confess,

7 Called to sustain the hallowed cross,,

And suffer for thy righteous cause,
Pronounce me doubly blest

;

And let thy glorious Spirit, Lord,,

Assure me of my great reward,
In heaven's eternal rest.

The Beatitudes.
Matthew v. 1—12, 8 s & 6 s.304

1 QO Which all that feel shall surely know
Their sins on earth forgiven ;

Give me to prove the kingdom mine.
And taste, in holiness divine,

The happiness of heaven.

2 Meeken my soul, thou heavenly Lam b

That I in the new earth may claim
My hundred-fold reward

;

My rich inheritance possess,
Co-heir with the great Prince of peace.

Co-partner with my Lord.

3 Me with that restless thirst inspire.
That sacred, infinite desire,

And feast my hungry heart

;

Less than thyself cannot suffice ;

My soul for all thy fulness cries.

For all thou hast, and art.

4 Mercy who show shall mercy find ;

Thy pitiful and tender mind
Be, Lord, on me bestowed P

So shall I still the blessing gain*
And to eternal life retain

The mercy of my God.

SECTION IV.

FOR BELIEVERS WATCHING,

S. M, 305
1 p RACIOUS Redeemer, shake
VT This slumber from my soul t

Say to me now, " Awake, awake !

And Christ shall make thee whole,'
Lay to thy mighty hand I

Alarm me in this hour,
And make me fully understand

The thunder of thy power

2 Give me on thee to call,

Always to Match and pray.,

Lest I into temptation fall,

And cast my shield away
For each assault prepared
And ready may I be,

For ever standing on my guard
And looking up to thee

3 do thou always warn
My soul of evil near !

When to the right or left I turr,

Thy voice still let me hear ;

" Come back ! this is the way.
Come back, and walk herein 1

O may I hearken and obey.
And shun the paths of sin S

4 Thou seest my feebleness
\

Jesus, be thou my power,
My help and refuge in distress.

My fortress and my tower
Give me to trust in thee,

Be thou my sure abode,

My horn, and rock, and buckler 1 .<•,

My Saviour, and my God.

5 Myself I cannot save,
Myself I cannot keep.

But strength in thee 1 surely ha7«
Whose eyelids never sleep

,

My soul to thee alone
Now therefore I commend ;

Thou, Jesus, love me as tb*y own,
Aiid love me to the end
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306 6- 8s.
1 T7UTIIER, to thee I lift mine eyes,

_T My longing eyes, and restless heart;
Before the morning watch I rise,

And wait to taste how good thou art,
To obtain the grace I humbly claim,
The saving power of Jesu's name.

2 This slumber from my soul shake!
Warn by thy Spirit's inward call

;

Let me to righteousness awake,
And pray that I no more may fall,

Or give to sin or Satan place,
But walk in all thy righteous ways.

3 wouldstthou, Lord, thy servant guard,
'Gainst every known or secret foe 1

A mind for all assaults prepared,
A sober, vigilant mind bestow,

Ever apprized of danger nigh,
And when to fight, and when to fly.

i never suffer me to sleep
Secure within the verge of heil

!

But still my watchful spirit keep
Jn lowly awe and loving zeal

;

And bless me with a godly fear,
And plant that guardian-angel hero.

5 Attended by the sacred dread.
And wise from evil to depart,

Let me from strength to strength proceed,
And rise to purity of heart

;

Through all the paths of duty move,
From humble faith to perfect love.

307 C. M.
1 /~1 OD of all grace and majesty,

\JT Supremely great and good I

If I have mercy found with thee,
Through the atoning blood,

The guard of all thy mercies give,
And to my pardon join

A far lest I should ever grieve
The gracious Spirit divine.

2 If mercy is indeed with thee,
May I obedient prove,

lS
T
or e'er abuse my liberty,
Or sin against thy love :

This choicest fruit of faith brstuw
On a poor sojourner

;

And let me pass my days below
In humbleness and fear.

Rather I would in darkness mourn
The absence of thy peace,

Than e'er by light irreverence turn
Thy grace to wantonness

:

Rather I would in painful awe
Beneath thine anger move,

Than sin against the gospel law
Of liberty and love.

4 But i thou wouldst not have me live
In bondage, grief, or pain,

Thou dost not take delight to grieYQ
The helpless sons of men ;

Thy will is my salvation, Lord ;

And let it now take place,
And let me tremble at the word
Of reconciling grace,

5 Still may 1 walk as in. thy sight,
My strict observer see;
70

And thou by reverent love unite
My child-like heart to thee ;

Still let me, till my days are past,
At Jesu's feet abide,

So shall he lift me up at last,

And seat me by his side.

c. m. 308
1 T WANT a principle within
X Of jealous, godly fear,
A sensibility of sin,

A pain to feel it near

;

I want the first approach to feel
Of pride, or fond desire,

To catch the wandering of my will,
And quench the kindling fire.

2 That I from thee no more may part,
No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the fleshly heart,
The tender conscience, give.

Quick as the apple of an eye,
God, my conscience make !

Awake my soul, when sin is nigh,
And keep it still awake.

3 If to the right or left I stray,

'

That moment, Lord, reprove
;

And let me weep my life away,
For having grieved thy love :

may the least omission pain
My well-instructed soul,

And drive me to the blood again
Which makes the wounded whole

!

ss&cs. 309
1 TTELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly.

il And still my tempted soul stand by
Throughout the evil day ;

The sacred watchfulness impart.
And keep the issues of my heart,

And stir me up to pi ay.

2 My soul with thy whole armour arm

;

In each approach of sin alarm.
And show the danger near

;

.Surround, sustain, and strengthen me,
And fill with godly jealousy,

And sanctifying fear.

3 Whene'er my careless hands hang down,
let me see thy gathering frown,
And feel thy warning eye ;

And starting cry from ruin's brink
Save, Jesus, or I yield, I sink,

save me, or I diel

i If near the pit I rashly stray,
Before I wholly fall away.

The keen conviction dart

!

Recall me by that pitying look,
That kind, upbraiding glance, which broko

Unfaithful Peter's heart.

5 In me thine utmost mercy show,
And make me like thyself below,

Unblamable in grace

;

Ready prepared, and fitted here,
By perfect holiness, to appear

Before thy glorious face.

CM. 310
1 TESUS, my Master and my Lord,

I would thy will obey,
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Humbly receive thy warning word,
And always watch and pray.

My constant need of watchful prayer
I daily see and feel,

To keop me safe from everv snare
Of sin, and earth, and helL

2 Into a world of ruffians sent,
I walk on hostile ground,

Wild human bears on slaughter bent,
And ravening wolves, surround

:

The lion seeks my soul to slay
In some unguarded hour,

And waits to tear his sleeping prey.
And watches to devour.

3 But worse than all my foes I find
The enemy within,

Tli" evil heart, the carnal mind,
My own insidious sin :

Sly nature every moment wuit3
To render me secure,

And all my paths with ease besets.
To make my ruin sure.

4 But thou hast given a loud alarm

;

And thou shalt still prepare
My soul for all assaults, and arm
W th never-ceasing prayer:
do not suffer me to sleep,

Who on thy love depend

;

But still thy faithful servant keep,
And save me to the end

!

311 S. M.

1 T)ID me of men beware,
JL) And to my ways take heed,

Discern their every secret snare,
And circumspectly tread

;

may I calmly wait
Thy succours from above -,

And stand against their open hate,
And well-dissembled love 1

2 My spirit, Lord, alarm,
When men and devils join ;

Gainst all the powers of Satan arm
In panoply divine

;

O may I set my face
His onsets to repel

;

Quench all his fiery dart?, and chase
The fiend to his own hell

:

3 But, above all, afraid
Of my own bo.-oin-foe.

Still let me seek to thee for aid,

To thee my weakness show j

Hansr on thy arm alone,
With self-distrusting care,

And deeply in the spirit groan
The never-ceasing prayer.

4 Give me a sober mind,
A quick-disceroins eye,

The first approach of sin to find,

And all occasions fly.

Still may I cleave to thee,

And never more depnrt,

But watch with godly jealousy
Over my evil heart.

5 Thus may I pass my days
Of sojourning beneath,

And languish to conclude mv race,

And render up my breath

;

In humble love and fear,
Thine image to regain,

And see thee in the clouds appear,
And rise with thee to reign 1

312L. M.

1 TESTJ, my Saviour, Brother, Friend,
O On whom I cast my every care,
On whom for all things I depend,

Inspire, and then accept, my prayer.

2 If I have tasttd of thy grace,
The grace that sure salvation brings,

If with me now thy Spirit stays,
And hovering hides me in his wings,

3 Still let him with my weakness stay,
Nor for a moment's space depart,

Evil and danger turn away,
And keep till he renews my heart.

i When to the right or left I stray.
His voice behind me may I hear,

" Return, and walk in Christ thy Way

;

Fly back to Christ, for sin is near.

"

5 His sacred unction from above
Be still my comforter and guide

;

Till all the hardness he remove,
And in my loving heart reside.

6 Jesus, I fain would walk in thee,
From nature's every path retreat

;

Thou art my Way, my leader be,
And set upon the rock my feet

7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall,

reach me out thy gracious hand 1

Only on thee f<>r help I call,

Only by faith in thee I stand.

313L. M.

1 "DIERCE, fill me with an humble fear-;

_L My utter helplessness reveal 1

Satan and siu are always near,
Thee may I always nearer feeL

2 that to thee my constant mind
Might with an even flame aspire,

Pride in its earliest motions find,
And mark the risings of desire 1

3 that my tender soul might fly
The first abhorred approach of ill,

Quick as the apple of an eye,
The slightest touch of sin to feel

!

1 Till thou anew my soul create,
II may I strive, and watch, and pray,

Humbly and confidently wait,
And long to see the perfect day.

S. M. 314
1 TTARK, how the watchmen cry,

XI Attend the trumpet's sound I

Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh,
The powers of hell surround

:

Who bow to Christ's command,
Your arms and hearts prepare I

The day of battle is at hand 1

Go forth to glorious war 1

2 Pee on the mountain-top
The standard of your God 1

In Jesu's name I lift it up,
Ail stained with hallowed blood.

77
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His standard-bearer, I

To all the nations call,

Let all to Jesu's cross draw nigh I

He bore the cross for all.

3 Go up with Christ your Head,
Your Captain's footsteps see

;

Follow your Captain, and be led
Tn certain victory.
All power to him is given,
He ever reigns the same

;

Salvation, happiness, and heaven
Are all in Jesu's name.

4 Only have faith in God

;

In faith your foes assail,

Not wrestling against flesh and blood,
But all the powers of hell

;

From thrones of glory driven,
By flaming vengeance hurled,

They throng the air, and darken heaven,
And rule the lower world.

315 SECOND PART. S. M.

1 A NGEL.S your march oppose,
_i\_ Who still in strength excel,

Your secret, sworn, eternal foes,
Countless, invisible.

With rage that never ends
Their hellish arts they try

;

Legions of dire malicious fiends,

And spirits enthroned on high.

2 On earth the usurpers reign,
Exert their baneful power,

O'er the poor fallen sons of men
They tyrannize their hour

:

But shall believers fear!
But shall believers fly?

Or see the bloody cross aiipear,

And all their power defy?

3 Jesu's tremendous name
Puts all our foes to flight

:

Jesus, the meek, the angry Lamb,
A Lion is in fight.

By all hell's host withstood,
We all hell's host o'erthrow ;

And conquering them, through Jesu's blood,
We still to conquer go.

4 Our Captain leads us on

;

He beckons from the skies.

And reaches out a starry crown,
And bids us take the prize :

" Be faithful unto death

;

Partake my victory

;

And thou shalt wear this glorious wreath,
And thou shalt reign with mo."
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Earth from afar hath heard thy fame,
And worms have learned to lisp thy name

:

But O 1 the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind 1

God is in heaven, and men below

:

Be short our tunes, our words be few

!

A solemn reverence checks our songs,
And praise sits silent on our tongues.

L. M. Matthew v. 13.

L. M.

1 Tjl TERNAL Power, whose high abode
"i Becomes the grandeur of a God,
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve their little rounds !

2 Thee while the first archangel sings,

He hidi^s his face behind his wings,
And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes doS
We would adore our Maker too 1

From sin and dust to thee we cry,

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

317
1 A III Lord, with trembling I confess,A A gracious soul may fall from grace ;

The salt may lose its seasoning power,
And never, never, find it more.

'2 Lest that my fearful case should be,
Each moment knit my soul to thee

;

And lead me to the mount above,
Through the low vale of humble love.

S. M. Leviticus viii. 35. 318
1 A CHARGE to keep I have,
XX A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky

;

To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfil

:

may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will 1

2 Arm me with jealous care,
As in thy sight to live ;

And O thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give !

Help me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust'betray,

I shall for ever die.

6-83, Nehemiah v. 9. 319
1 TTITATCIIED by the world's malignant

Who load us with reproach and shame,
As servants of the Lord most High,
As zealous for his glorious name,

We ought in all his paths to move,
With holy fear and humble love.

•J That wisdom, Lord, on us bestow.
From every evil to depart

;

To stop the mouth of every foe,

While, upright both in life and heart,
The proofs of godly fear we give.

And show them how the Christians live.

8 s & 6 s. Job xxviii. 28. 320
1 T)E it my only wisdom here
X) To serve the Lord with filial fear,

With loving gratitude

;

Superior sense may I display,

By shunning every evil way,
And walking in the good.

2 may I still from sin depart I

A wise and understanding heart,

Jesus, to me be given ;

And let me through thy Spirit know
To glorify my God below,

And find my way to heaven,



FOR BELIEVERS WORKING,

SECTION V.

FOR BELIEVERS WORKING.

321 CM.
1 QTJMMONED my labour to renew,
O And glad to act my part,

Lord, in thy name my work I do;

And with a single heart.

2 End of my every action thou,
In all things thee I see

:

Accept my hallowed labour now,
I do it unto thee.

3 Whate'er the Father views as thine,
He views with gracious eyes

;

Jesus, this mean oblation join
To thy great sacrifice.

4 Stamped with an infinite desert,
My work he then shall own ;

Well pleased with me, when mine thou
And I his favoured son, [art,

322 CM.
1 QERVANT of all, to toil for man
(O Thou didst not, Lord, refuse

;

Thy majesty did not disdain
To be employed for us

!

2 Thy bright example I pursue,
To thee in all things rise

;

And all I think, or speak, or do,
Is one great sacrifice.

3 Careless through outward cares I go,
From all distraction free

;

My hands are but engaged below,
My heart is still with thee.

323 S. M.
1 r\ OD of almighty love,

\JT By whose sufficient graco
I lift my heart to things above,

And humbly seek thy face ;

Through Jesus Christ the Just,
My faint desires receive

;

And let me in thy goodness trust,
And to thy glory live.

2 Whate'er I say or do,
Thy glf>ry be my aim ;

My offerings all be offered through
The ever-blessed name I

Jesu, my single eye
Be fixed on thee alone

:

Thy name be praised on earth, on high
Thy will by all be done 1

3 Spirit of faith, inspire
My consecrated heart

;

Fill me with pure, celestial fire,

With all thou hast, and art

;

My feeble mind transform,
And, perfectly renewed,

Into a saint exalt a worm,
A worm exalt to God I

324 L. M.

1 T710RTH in thy name, Lord, I go,
J? My daily labour to pursue,
Thee, only thee, resolved to know,
In all I think, or speak, or do.

2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned
let me cheerfully fulfil,

In all my works thy presence find,

And prove thy acceptable will 1

3 Thee may I set at my right hand,
Whose eyes my inmost substance see

;

And labour on at thy command,
And offer all my works to thee.

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke,
And every moment watch and pray.

And still to things eternal look,

And hasten to thy glorious day.

5 For thee delightfully employ
AVhate'er thybounteous grace hath given:

And run my course with even joy,

And closely walk with thee to heaven.

7s&6st. 225
1T01I come with joy to do

1 1 The Master's blessed will

;

Him in outward works pursue,
And serve his pleasure still

;

Faithful to my Lord's commandg,
1 still would choose the better part,

Serve with careful Martha's hand3,
And loving Mary's heart.

2 Careful without care I am,
Nor feel my happy toil,

Kept in peace by Jesu's name,
Supported by his smile ;

Joyful thus my faith to show,
I find his service my reward ;

Every work I do below,
I do it to the Lord.

3 Thou, Lord, in tender love
Dost all my burdens bear,

Lift my heart to things above,
And fix it ever there

!

Calm on tumult's wheel I sit,

Midst busy multitudes alone,
Sweetly waiting at thy feet,

Till all thy will be done.

4 Thou, Lord, my portion art,

Before I hence remove !

Now my treasure and my heart
Are all laid up above

;

Fur above all earthly things,
While yet my hands are here employed,
Sees my soul the King of kings,

And freely talks with God.

5 that all the art might know
Of living thus to thee

!

Find their heaven begun below,
And here thy glory see

!

Walk in all the works prepared
By thee, to exercise thpir grace,

Till they gain their full reward,
And see thy glorious face 1

3266-8a Exodus xiii. 21.

1 /CAPTAIN of Israel's host, and guide
\J Of all who seek the land above,
Beneath thy shadow we abide,
The cloud of thy protecting love

:

Our strength, thy grace ; our rule, thy
Our end, the glory of the Lord. [word

;

2 By thine unerring Spirit led,

We shall not in the desert stray

;

79



FOR BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

We shail not full direction need,
Nor miss our providential way

;

As far from danger as from fear,

While love, almighty love, is near.

Leviticus vi. 13. L. M.327
1 (~\ THOU who earnest from above
\J The pure celestial fire to impart,
Kindle a flame of sacred love
On the mean altar of my heart 1

2 There let it for thy glory burn
With inextinguishable blaze

;

And trembling to its source return,
In humble prayer and fervent praise,

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire
To work, and speak, and think for thee

;

Still let me guard the holy fire,

And still stir up thy gift in me }

4 Ready for all thy perfect will,

My acts of faith and love repeat,
Till death thy endless mercies seal,

And make the sacrifice complete.

OOO0<20 Deuteronomy vi. 7. 6-8s.

1 TTrHEN' quiet in my house I sit,

VV Thy book be my companion still,

My joy thy sayings to repeat,
Talk o'er the records of thy will,

And search the oracles divine,
Till every heartfelt word be mine.

2 may the gracious words divine
Subject of all my converse be 1

So will the Lord his follower join,
And walk and talk himself with me

,

So shall my heart his presence prove,
And burn with everlasting love.

3 Oft as I lay me down to rest,

O may the reconciling word
Sweetly compose my weary breast i

While, on the bosom ofmy Lord,
I sink in blissful dreams away,
And visions of eternal day.

4 Rising to sing my Saviour's praise,
Thee may I publish all day long;

And let thy precious word of grace
Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue ,

Fill all my life with purest love,
And join me to the church above.

329

SECTION VI.
FOR BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

C. M
1 mUEE, Jesus, full of truth and grace,
X Thee, Saviour, we adore,
Thee in affliction's furnace praise,
And magnify thy power.

2 Thy power, in human weakness sho-vm,
shall make us all entire ;We now thy guardian presence own,
And walk unburned in fire.

3 Thee, Son of man, by faith we see,
And glory in our guide ;

Surrounded and upheld by thee,
The fiery test abide.
80

4 The fire our graces shall refine,

Till, moulded from above,
We bear the character divine,
The stamp of perfect love.

330
1 QAVIOUR of all, what hast thou done,
kj What hast thou suffered on the tree?
Why didst thou groan thy mortal groan,
Obedient unto death for me ?

The mystery of thy passion show,
The end of all thy griefs below.

2 Thy soul, for sin an offering made,
Hath cleared this guilty soul of mine :

Thou hast for me a ransom paid,
To change my human to divine,

To cleanse from all iniquity,
And make the sinner all like thee.

3 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy,
My bleeding Sacrifice expired ;

But didst thou not my Pattern die,

That, by thy glorious Spirit fired,

Faithful to death I might endure,
And make the crown by suffering sure?

4 Thou didst the meek example leave,
That I might in thy footsteps tread,

Might like the Man of sorrows grieve,
And groan, and bow with thee my head,

Thy dying in my body bear,
And all thy state of suffering share.

5 Thy every perfect servant, Lord,
Shall as his patient Master be

;

To all thy inward life restored,
And outwardly conformed to thee,

Out of thy grave the saint shall rise.

And grasp, through death, the glorious
prize.

6 This is the strait and royal way,
That leads us to the courts above ,

Here let me ever, ever stay,
Till, on the wings of perfect love,

I take my last triumphant flight

From Calvary's to Zion's height.

0-8s. Hebrews xil. 11.
*331

1 A FFLTCTED by a gracious God,
x\. The stroke I patiently sustain,
Grievous to feeble flesh and blood

;

Unable to rejoice in pain,
Beneath my Father's hand I bow,
And groan to feel his chastening now.

2 But when he hath my patience proved,
And sees me to his will resigned,

His heavy hand and rod removed,
Shall leave the blest effect behind,

The sure, inviolable peace,
The ripened fruit of righteousness.

3 This pain, this consecrated pain,
With which my soul and flesh are filled,

His instrument if he ordain,
The pure and perfect love shall yield

;

But by whatever means 'tis done,
The work and praise are all his own.

6 -:8 s. Luke Ix. 23. 332
1 TUTASTFR, I own thy lawful claim,
ill Thine, wholly thine, I long to be

!

ri -rninJ '««1 •*



FOR BELIEVERS SUFFERING.

Thou seest, at last, I willing am
Where'er thou go'st to follow thee

\

Myself in all things to deny,
Thine, wholly thine, to live and die

2 Whate'er my sinful flesh requires
For thee I cheerfully forego,

My covetous and vain desires,

My hopes of happiness below,
My senses' and my passions' food,
And all my thirst for creature-good.

3 Pleasure, and wealth, and praise no more
Shall lead my captive soul astrny,

My fond pursuits I all give o'er,

Thee, only thee, resolved to obey

;

My own in all things to resign,
And know no other will but thine.

4 All power is thine in earth and heaven,
All fulness dwells in thee alone

;

Whate'er I have was freely given,
Nothing but sin I call my own,

Other propriety disclaim ;

Thou only art the great I AM.

5 Wherefore to thee I all resign ;

Being thou art, and love, and power ;

Thy only will be done, not mine !

Thee, Lord, let heaven and earth adore !

Flow back the rivers to the sea,

And let our all be lost in thee I

7 In hope of that ecstatic pause.
Jesus, we now sustain the cross,

And at thy footstool fall

;

Till thou our hidden life reveal,
Till thou our ravished spirits fill,

And God is all in all 1

3 s & C 3.

333 8s&Cs
1 riOME on, my partners In distress,

\J My comrades through the wilderness,
Who still your bodies feel

;

Awhile forget your griefs and fears,

And look beyond this vale of tears,

To that celestial hill.

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space,
Look forward to that heavenly plaee,

The saints' secure abode

:

On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise,

And force your passage to the skies,

And scale the mount of God.

3 Who suffer with our Master here,
We shall before his face appear,

And by his side sit down |

To patient faith the prize is sure,
And all that to the end endure

The cros3, shall wear the crown

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope !

It lifts the fainting spirits up,
It brings to life the dead ;

Our conflicts here shall soon be past,
And you and I ascend at last,

Triumphant with our Head.

5 That great mysterious Deity
We soon with open face shall see ;

The beatific sight
Shall fill heaven's sounding courts with
And wide diffuse the golden blaze [praise,

Of everlasting light.

f. The Father shining on his throne,
The glorious co-eternal Son,

The Spirit, one and seven,
Conspire our rapture to complete ;

And lo ! we fall before his feet.

And silence heightens heaven.

2 Samuel xvi. 10. <Ju4
LORD, I adore thy gracious will

j

Through every instrument of ill

My Father's goodness see ;

Accept the complicated wrong
Of Shimei's hand and Shimei's tongue,

As kind rebukes from thee !

7s&8sf. OotJ
1 nAST on the fidelity

\J Of my redeeming Lord,
I shall his salvation see,

According to his word

:

Credence to his word I give ;

My Saviour in distresses past
Will not now his servant leave,
But bring me through at last.

2 Better than my boding fears
To me thou oft hast proved,

Oft observed my silent tears,

And challenged thy beloved ;

Mercy to my rescue flew,

And death unu'rasped his fainting prey,
Pain before thy face withdrew.
And sorrow fled away.

3 Now as yesterday the same,
In all my troubles nigh,

Jesus, on thy word and name
I steadfastly rely

;

Sure as now the grief I feel.

The promised joy I soon shall have
j

Saved again, to sinners tell

Thy power and will to save.

4 To thy blessed will resigned,
And stayed on that alone,

I thy perfect strength shall find,

Thy faithful mercies own ;

Compassed round with songs of pr.-iae,

My all to my Redeemer give,

"Spread thy miracles of grace, '

And to thy glory live.

336'S&6S.
1 T71ATHER, in the name I pray

_T Of thy incarnate Love,
Humbly ask, that as my day
My suffering strength may prove

;

When my sorrows most increase,
Let thy strongest joys be given ;

Jesu, come with my distress,
And agony is heaven 1

2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
For good remember me !

Me, whom thou hnst caused to tru2t
For more than life on thee ;

With me in the fire remain,
Till like burnished gold I shine,

Meet, through consecrated pain,
To see the face divine.
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SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION,

337 L, M.

L. II.

1 T71TERNAL Beam of light divine,
Jj Fountain of unexhausted love,
In whom the Father's glories shine [above

;

Through earth beneath, and heaven
2 Jesu, the weary wanderer's rest,

Give me thy easy yoke to bear,
With steadfast patience arm my breast,
With spotless love, and lowly fear.

3 Thankful I take the cup from thee,
Prepared and mingled by thy skill,

Though bitter to the taste it be,
Powerful the wounded soul to heal.

I Be thou, Rock of ages, nigh ! [gone,
So shall each murmuring thought be

And grief, and fear, and care shall fly,

As clouds before the mid-day sun.

5 Speak to my warring passions, " Peace !

"

Say to my trembling heart, " Be still !

"

Thy power my strength and fortress is,

For all things serve thy sovereign will.

G death ! where is thy sting ? Where now
Thy boasted victory, O grave?

Who shall contend with God? or who
Can hurt whom God delights to save ?

338
l rjlnOULamb of God, thou Prince of peace,

J_ For thee my thirsty soul doth pine,
Mr longing heart implores thy grace

;

make me in thy likeness shine I

I With fraudless, even, humble mind,
Thy will in all things may I see ;

In love be every wish resigned,
And hallowed my whole heart to thee.

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails,
With lamb-like patience arm my breast

;

When grief my wounded soul assails,
In lowly meekness may I rest.

4 Close by thy side still may I keep,
Howe'er life's various currents flow,

With steadfast eye mark every step,
And follow thee where'er thou go.

5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won,
Alone thou hast the winepress trod

;

In me thy strengthening grace be shown,
O may I conquer through thy blood 1

6 So when on Zion thou shalt stand,
And all heaven's host adore their King,

Shall I be found at thy right hand,
And free from pain thy glories sing.

339
1 f\ THOU to whose all-searching sight
\J The darkness shineth as the light,
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for thee •

O burst these bonds, and set it free 1

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross,
Nail my affections to the cross ;

Hallow each thought ; let all within
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean I

5 If in this darksome wild I stray,
Be thou my light, be thou my way;
No foes, no violence I fear,

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near,
82

L. M.

4 'When rising floods my soul o'erflow,
When sinks my heart in waves of woe,
Jesu, thy timely aid impart,
And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see,
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee I

O let thy hand support me still.

And lead me to thy holy hill 1

6 If rough and thorny be the way,
My strength proportion to my day

;'

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease,
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.

SECTION VII.
SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION.

s. m. 340
1 rflHE thing my God doth hate

JL That I no more may do,
Thy creature, Lord, again create,

And all my soul renew
;

My soul shall then, like thine,
Abhor the thing unclean,

And. sanctified by love divine,
For ever cease from sin.

2 That blessed law of thine,
Jesus, to me impart

;

The Spirit's law of life divine,
write it in my heart 1

"

Implant it deep within.
Whence it may ne'er remove,

The law of liberty from sin,

The perfect law of love.

3 Thy nature be my law,
Thy spotless sanctity,

And sweetly every moment draw
My happy soul to thee.
Soul of my soul remain !

Who didst for all fulfil,

In me, Lord, fulfil again
Thy heavenly Father's will J

341L. M.
1 r\ JESUS, let thy dying cry
\J Pierce to the bottom of my heart,
Its evils cure, its wants supply,
And bid my unbelief depart.

2 Slay the dire root and seed of sin

;

Prepare for thee the holiest place

;

Then, O essential Love, come in;i j

And fill thy house with endless praise.

3 Let me, according to thy word,
A tender, contrite heart receive,

Which grieves at having grieved its Lord,
And never can itself forgive

;

4 A heart thy joys and griefs to feel,

A heart that cannot faithless prove,
A heart where Christ alone may dwell,
All praise, all meekness, and all love.

342CM.
1 /H OD of eternal truth and grace,

\JT Thy faithful promise seal i

Thy word, thy oath, to Abraham's race,
In us, even us, fulfil.



SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION.

Psalm 1L 10. C. M.

2 Let us, to perfect love restored,
Thy image here retrieve,

And in the presence of our Lord
The life of angels live.

3 That mighty faith on me bestow
Which cannot ask in vain,

Which holds, and will not let thee go,
Till I my suit obtain ;

4 Till thou into my soul inspire
The perfect love unknown,

And tell my infinite desire,
" Whate'er thou wilt, be done."

6 But is it possible that I

Should live and sin no more?
Lord, if on thee I dare rely,
The faith shall bring the power.

6 On me that faith divine bestow
Which doth the mountain move ;

And all my spotless life shall show
The omnipotence of love.

343
1 f\ FOR a heart to praise my God,
\J A heart from sin set free !

A heart that always feels thy blood
So freely spilt for me !

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone ;

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean

;

Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within ;

4 A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine ;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine !

6 Thy tender heart is still the same,
And melts at human woe

:

Jesus, for thee distressed I am,
1 want thy love to know.

6 My heart, thou know'st, can never rest,
Till thou create my peace ;

Till, of my Eden re-possessed,
From every sin I cease.

7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me
Bestow that peace unknown,

The hidden manna, and the tree
Of life, and the white stone.

8 Thy nature, gracious L^rd, impart

!

Come quickly from above,
Write thy new name upon my heart,
Thy new, best name of love.

344 6» 83.

1 rpnOU hidden love of God, whose height,
_L Whose depth unfathomed no man

knows,
I see from far thy beauteous light.

Inly I sigh for thy repose ;

My heart is pained, nor can it be
At rest, till it finds rest in thee.

2 Thy secret voice invites me still

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove ;

And fain I would ; but though my will

Seems fixed, yet wide my passions rove

;

Yet hindrances strew all the way

;

1 aim at thee, yet from thee stray.

3 'Tis mercy all, that thou hast brought
My mind to seek her peace in thee ;

Yet, while I seek but find thee not,

No peace my wandering soul shall see

;

when shall all my wanderings end,
And all my steps to thee-ward tend I

4 Is there a thing beneath the sun
That strives with thee my heart to share I

Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone,
The Lord of every motion there !

Then shall my heart fr> >m earth be free,

When it hath found repose in thee.

5 hide this self from me, that I

No more, but Christ in me, may live I

My vile affections crucify.
Nor let one darling lust survive !

In all things nothing may I see,

Nothing desire or seek, but thee

!

C Love, thy sovereign aid impart,
To save me from low-thoughted care ;

Chase this self-will through all my heart,
Through all its latent mazes there,

Make me thy duteous child, that I

Ceaseless may, "Abba, Father," cry I

7 Ah no ! ne'er will I backward turn

;

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am :

Thrice happy he who views with scorn
Earth's toys, for thee his constant flame I

help, that I may never move
From the blest footsteps of thy love I

8 Each moment draw from earth away
My heart, that lowly waits thy call

;

Speak to my inmost soul, and say,
" I am thy love, thy God, thy all

! '"

To feel thy power, to hear thy voice,

To taste thy love, be all my choice.

4 6 s & 2 - 8 8. 345
1 "VTE ransomed slnner3, hear,

X The prisoners of the Lord,
And wait till Christ appear,
According to his word :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

2 Let others hug their chains,
For sin and Satan plead,

And say, from sin's remains
They never can be freed :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me.
We shall from all our sins be free

3 In God we put our trust

;

If we our sins confess,
Faithful he is, and just,
From all unrighteousness

To cleanse us all, both you and me
;

We shall from all our sins be free.

4 Surely in us the hope
Of glory shall appear

;

Sinners, your heads lift up.
And see redemption near

:

Again I say, Rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free,
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6 Who Jesu's sufferings share,
My fellow-prisoners now,

Ye soon the wreath shall wear
On your triumphant brow :

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

6 The word of God is sure,
And never can remove,

We shall in heart be pure,
And perfected in love :

Rejoke in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be freo.

7 Then let us gladly bring
Our sacrifice of praise.

Let us give thanks, and sing,
And glory in his grace

:

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all our sins be free.

346
1 T710R ever here my rest shall be,

_T Close to thy bleeding side

;

This all my hope, and all my plea,

For me the Saviour died I

i My dying Saviour, and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin,

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood,
And cleanse, and keep me clean,

3 Wash me, and make me thus thine own,
Wash me, and mine thou art,

Wash me, but not my feet alone,
My hands, my head, my heart.

4 The atonement of thy blood apply.
Till faith to sight improve,

Till hope in full fruition die,

And all my soul be love.

C. M.

347 C. M.

1 TESUS, my Life ! thyself apply,

»J Thy Holy Spirit breathe

;

My vile affections crucify,

Conform me to thy death.

2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and sin,

Still with thy rebel strive ;

Enter my soul, and work within,
And kill, and make alive 1

3 More of thy life, and more, I have,
As the old Adam dies :

Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave,
That I with thee may rise.

4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes control,

Who would not own thy sway ;

Diffuse thine image through my soul,

Shine to the perfect day.

5 Scatter the last remains of sin,

And seal me thine abode •.

make me glorious all within,
A temple built by God 1

348

L

Isaiah xxxv, 8 - 7 s

1 TTEAVENLY Father, sovereign Lord,

XI Ever faithful to thy word,
Humbly we our seal set to,

Testify that thou art true.

Lo I for us the wilds are glad,

All in cheerful green arrayed,
84

Opening sweets they all disclose.
Bud and blossom as the rose.

2 Hark ! the wastes have found a volcfij
Lonely deserts now rejoice,

Gladsome hallelujahs sin?,
All around with praises ring.
Lo! abundantly they bloom,
Lebanon is hither come,
Carmel's stores the heavens dispense,
Sharon's fertile excellence.

3 See, these barren souls of ours
Bloom, and put forth fruits and flowers,
Flowers of Eden, fruits of grace,
Peace, and joy, and righteousness.
We behold (the abjects we !)

Christ, the incarnate Deity,
Christ, in whom thy glories shine,
Excellence of strength divine.

4 Ye that tremble at his frown,
He shall lift your hands cast down

;

Christ, who all your weakness sees,

He shall prop your feeble knees.
Ye of fearful hearts, be strong

;

Jesus will not tarry long ;

Fear not lest his truth should fail,

Jesus is unchangeable.

5 God, your God, shall surely come,
Quell'your foes, and seal their doom,
He shall come and save you too ;

We, Lord, have found thee true I

J^lind we were, but now we see,

Deaf, we hearken now to thee,
Dumb, for thee our tongues employ,
Lame, and lo 1 we leap for joy.

G Faint we were, and parched with drought,
Water at thy word gushed out,
Streams of grace our thirst repress,
Starting from the wilderness

;

Still we gasp thy grace to know,
Here for ever let it flow,
Make the thirsty land a pool j

Fix the Spirit in our soul.

8-7 S. SECOND PART. °"^
1 "tTTTHERE the ancient dragon lay,

VV Open for thyself a way 1

There let holy tempers ri3e,

All the fruits of Paradise.
Lead us in the way of peace,
In the path of righteousness,
Never by the sinner trod,

Till he feels the cleansing blood.

2 There the simple cannot stray,

Babes, though blind, may find the way,
Find, nor ever thence depart,
Safe in lowliness of heart

;

Far from fear, from danger far,

No devouring beast is there,
There the humble walk secure

;

God hath made their footsteps.sura.

3 Jesus, mighty to redeem,
Let our lot be cast with them

;

Far from earth our souls remove,
Ransomed by thy dying love.

Leave us not below to mourn

;

Fain we would to thee return,
Crowned with righteousness, arise

Far above these nether skies.
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4 Come, and all our sorrows chase,
Wipe the tears from every faee

;

Gladness let us now obtain,
Partners of thine endless reign.
Death, the latest foe, destroy,
Sorrow then shall yield to joy,
Gloomy grief shall flee away,
Swallowed up in endless day.
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1 TJOLY Lamb, who thee receive,

XX Who in thee begin to live,i

Day and night they cry to thee,
As thou art, so let us be I

2 Jesu, see my panting breast 1

See I pant in thee to rest

!

Gladly would I now be clean,
Cleanse me now from every sin.

3 Fix, fix my wavering mind I

To thy cross my spirit bind ;

Earthly passions far remove,
Swallow up my soul in love.

4 Dust and ashes though we be,
Full of sin and misery,
Thine we are, thou Son of God !

Take the purchase of thy blood J

5 Who in heart on thee believes,

He the atonement now receives,
He with joy beholds thy face,

Triumphs in thy pardoning grace.

6 See, ye sinners, see the flame,
Rising from the slaughtered Lamb,
Marks the new, the living way,
Leading to eternal day :

7 Jesus, when this Tght we see,

AU our soul's athirst for thee

;

When thy quickening power we prove,
All our heart dissolves in love.

8 Boundless wisdom, power divine,
Love unspeakable are thine :

Praise by all to thee be given,
Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven t

351 6 -8 s, Second Metre.

1 flOME, Holy Ghost, all quickening fire :

\J Come, and my hallowed heart intq

Sprinkled with "the atoning blood

;

Now to my soul thyself reveal,
Thy mighty working let me feel,

And know that I am born of God-

2 Thv witness with mv spirit bear,
That God, my God, inhabits there :

Thou, with the Father, and the Son,
Eternal light's co-evnl beam ;

Be Christ in me. and I In him,
Till perfect we are made in one,

* When wilt thou my whole heart subdue ?

Come, Lord, and form my soul anew,
Emptied of pride, anl wrath, and hell;

Less than the least of all thy store
Of mercies, I myself abhor

;

All, all my vileness may I feel.

t Humble, and teachable, and mild.
may I, as a little child :

My lowly Master's steps pursue I

Be anger to my soul unknown,
Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone ;

In love create thou all things new.

5 Let earth no more my heart divide,
With Christ may I be crucified,

To thee with my whole soul aspire

;

Dead to the world and all its toys,
Its idle pomp, and fading joys,

Be thou alone my one desire I

6 Be thou my joy, be thou my dread;
In battle cover thou my head,
Nor earth nor hell I then shall fear

,

I then shall turn my steady face,

Want, pain defy, enjoy disgrace,
Glory in dissolution near.

7 My will be swallowed up in thee

;

Light in thy light still may I see,

B' holding thee with open face ;

Called the full power of faith to prove,
Let all my hallowed heart be love,
And all my spotless life be praise.

8 Come, Holy Gh> st, all quickening fire

!

My consecrated heart inspire,
Sprinkled with the atoning blood

;

Still to my soul thyself reveal,
Thy mighty working may I feel,

And know that I am one with God,

2-6s&4-7s. SuA
1 TESUS, thou art our King

!

O To me thy succour bring ;

Christ, the mighty One, art thou,
Help for all on thee is laid ;

This the word ; I claim it now,
Send me now the promised aid,

2 High on thy Father's throne,
look with pit}' down

!

Help, help, attend my call,

Captive lead captivity

:

King of glory, Lord of all,

Christ, be Lord, be King to me 5

3 I pant to feel thy sway,
And only thee to obey,

T:ee my spirit gasps to meet

;

1 his my one, my ceaseless prayer,
Make, make my heart thy seat,

set up thy kingdom there 1

4 Triumph and reign in me,
And spread thy victory

;

Hell, and death, and sin control,
Pride, and wrath, and every foe,

All subdue ; through all my soul
Conquering, and to conquer go.

6 - 8 s. Second Metre, OOd
1

f~\
JESU. source of calm repose,

\J Thy like nor man nor angel knows,
Fairest among ten thousand fair

!

Even thosewhom death 's sad fettersboun d

,

Whom thickest darkness com; assed round,
Find light and life, if thou appear.

2 Effulgence of the light divine,
Ere rolling planets knew to shine,
Ere time its ceaseless course began,

Thou, when the appointed hour was come,
Didst not abhor the virgin's womb,
But, God with God, wast man with man

85
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3 The world, sin, death, oppose in vain

;

Thou, by thy dying, death hast slain,

My great Deliverer, and my God

;

In vain does the old dragon rage,
In vain all hell its powers engage, [blood.

None can withstand thy conquering

4 Lord over all, sent to fulfil

Thy gracious Father's sovereign will,

To thy dread sceptre will I bow

:

With duteous reverence at thy feet,

Like humble Mary, lo ! I sit

;

Speak, Lord, thy servant heareth now.

5 Renew thine image, Lord, in me,
Lowly and gentle may I be ;

No charms but these to thee are dear

:

No anger may'st thou ever find,

No pride, in my unruffled mind, [there !

But faith, and heaven-born peace, be

6 A patient, a victorious mind,
That life and all things casts behind,
Springs forth obedient to thy call,

A heart that no desire can move,
l!ut still to adore, believe, and love,
Give me, my Lord, my life, my all

!
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1 "I?VER fainting with desire,

Jli For thee, Christ, I call

;

Thee I restlessly require,

I want my God, my all

!

Jesu, dear redeeming Lord,
1 wait thy coming from above ;

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

2 Wilt thou suffer me to go
Lamenting all my days ?

Shall I never, never know
Thy sanctifying grace?

Wilt thou not the light afford,

'The darkness from my soul remove?
Help me, Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

3 Lord, if I on thee believe,
The second gift impart

;

With the indwelling Spirit give
A new, a contrite heart;

If with love thy heart is stored,

If now o'er me thy mercies move,
Help me. Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

4 Let me gain my calling's hope,
O make the sinner clean !

Dry corruption's fountain up,
Cut off the entail of sin

;

Take me into thee, my Lord,
And I shall then no longer rove

:

Help me. Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

6 Thou, my Life, my treasure be,

My Portion here below

;

Nothing would I seek but thee,
Thee only would I know,

My exceeding great Reward,
My heaven on earth, my heaven above I

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

6 Grant me now the bliss to feel

Of those that are in thee

;

86

Son of God, thyself reveal,

Engrave thy name on me ;

As in heaven be here adored,
And let me now the promise prove

;

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,
And perfect me in love.

7 s. Philippians ii. 5. OOO
1 TESU, shall I never be

eJ Firmly grounded upon thee?
Never by thy work abide,

Never in thy wounds reside?

2 how wavering is my mind.
Tossed about with every wind 1

how quickly doth my heart
From the living God depart I

3 Jesu, let my nature feel,

Thou art God unchangeable

:

Jah, Jehovah, greatT AM,
Speak into my soul thy name.

4 Grant that every moment I

May believe, and feel thee nigh

;

Steadfastly b"hold thy face,

Stablished with abiding grace.

5 Plant, and root, and fix in me
All the mind that was in thee ;

Settled peace I then shall find ;

Jesu's is a quiet mind.

6 Anger I no more shall feel,

Always even, always still,

Meekly on my God reclined

;

Jesu's is a gentle mind.

7 I shall suffer and fulfil

All my Father's gracious will,

Be in all alike resigned

;

Jesu's is a patient mind.

8 When 'tis deeply rooted here,
Perfect love shall cast out fear

;

Fear doth servile spirits bind;
Jesu's is a noble mind.

9 When I feel it fixed within,
I shall have no power to sin

;

How shall sin an entrance find!
Jesu's is a spotless mind.

10 I shall nothing know beside
Jesus, and him crucified

;

Perfectly to him be joined

;

Jesu's is a lovijig mind.

11 I shall triumph evermore,
Gratefully my God adore,
God so good, so true, so kind

j

Jesu's is a thankful mind.

12 Lowly, loving, meek, and pure,
I shall to the end endure,

.

Be no more to sin inclined

;

Jesu's is a constant mind.

13 I shall fully be restored
To the image of my Lord,
Witnessing to all mankind,
Jesu's is a perfect mind.

c m. 356
1 T ORD, I believe thy every word,

.

I 1 Thy every promise, true ;

And lo ! I wait on thee, my Lord,
Till I my strength renew.
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2 If in this feeble flesh I may
Awhile show forth thy praise,

Jesu. support the tottering clay,
And lengthen out my days.

3 If such a worm as I can spread -

The common Saviour's name,
Let him who raised thee from the dead
Quicken my mortal frame.

i Still let me live thy blood to show
Which purges every stain

;

And gladly linger out below
A few more years in pain.

5 Spare me till I my strength of soul,
Till I thy love retrieve,

Till faith shall make my spirit whole,
And perfect soundness give.

6 Faith to be healed thou know'st I have,
From sin to be made clean ;

Able thou art from sin to save,
From all indwelling sin.

7 Surely thou canst, I do not doubt t

Thou wilt, thyself impart

;

The bond-woman's base son cast out,
And take up all my heart.

8 I shall my ancient strength renew

;

The excellence divine
(If thou art good, if thou art true)
Throughout my soul shall shine,

9 I shall, a weak and helpless worm,
Through Jesus strengthening me,

Impossibilities perform,
And live from sinning free.

10 For this in steadfast hope I wait

;

Now, Lord, my soul restore

;

Now the new heavens and earth create,
And I shall sin no more.

357
1 TESU, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
U In whom I now believe.
As taught by thee, in faith I pray,
Expecting to receive.

2 Thy will by me on earth be done,
As by the choirs above,

Who always see thee on thy throne,
And glory in thy love.

3 I ask in confidence the grace,
That I may do thy will,

As angels, who behold thy face.
And all thy words fulfil.

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I

Shall serve thee without fear
,

My heart no longer gives the lie

To my deceitful prayer.

5 When thou the work of faith hast
I shall be pure within, [wrought,

Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought

;

For angels never sin.

6 From thee no more shall I depart,
No more unfaithful prove,

But love thee with a constant heart

;

For angels always love.

7 I all thy holy will shall prove :

I, a weak, sinful worm,
When thee with all my heart I love,

Shall all thy law perform-

Matthew vi. 10. C. M.
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8 The graces of my second birth
To me shall all be given

;

And I shall do thy will on earth,

As angels do in heaven.

7 s & 6 s.

1 /"\PEN, Lord, my inward ear,

\J And bid my heart rejoice

;

Bid my quiet spirit hear
Thy comfortable voice

:

Never in the whirlwind found,
Or where earthquakes rock the place,

Still and silent is the sound,
The whisper of thy grace.

2 From the world of sin, and noise,
And hurry, I withdraw

;

For the small and inward voice
I wait with humble awe

;

Silent am I now and still.

Dare not in thy presence move

;

To my waiting soul reveal
The secret of thy love.

3 Thou didst undertake for me,
For me to death wast sold

;

Wisdom in a mystery
Of bleeding love unfold ;

Teach the lesson of thy cross,

Let me die with thee to reign ;

All things let me count but loss,

So I may thee regain.

4 Show me, as my soul can bear,
The depth of inbred sin !

All the unbelief declare,
The pride that lurks within

;

Take me, whom thy>elf hast bought,
Bring into captivity

Every high aspiring thought,
That w ould not stoop to thee.

5 Lord, my time is in thy hand.
My soul to thee convert

;

Thou canst make me understand,
Though I am slow of heart

;

Thine in whom I live and move,
Thine the work, the praise is thine

;

Thou art wisdom, power, and love.
And all thou art is mine.

' s & 6 s. Daniel iii. 359
1 r\ OD of Israel's faithful three,

VT Who braved a tyrant's ire,

Nobly scorned to bow the knee,
And walked unhurt in fire ;

Breathe their faith into my breast,
Arm me in this fiery hour

;

Stand. O Son of man, confest
In all thy saving power

!

2 Lo ! on dangers, deaths, and snares
I every in >ment tread,

Hell without a veil appears.
And flames around my head

;

Sin increases more and more,
Sin in all its strength returns,

Seven times hotter than before
The fiery furnace burns.

3 But while thou, my Lord, art nigh,
My soul disdains to fear

;

Sin and Satan I dely,
Stili iivp^ten'Iv n«w
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Earth and hell their wars may wage ;

Calm I mark their vain desigu,
Smile to see chem idly rage
Against a child of tiiine.

<^OU Romans iv. 13, &c C. M.

1 "TJ1ATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord,

J? My Saviour, and my Head,
I trust in thee, whose powerful word
Hath raised him from the dead.

2 Thou know'st for my offence he died,

And rose again for me.
Fully and freely justified,

That I might live to thee.

3 Eternal life to all mankind
Thou hast in Jesus given ;

And all who seek, in him shall find

The happiness of heaven.

i God ! thy record I believe,

In Abraham's footsteps tread

;

And wait, expecting to receive,

The Christ, the promised seed.

5 Faith in thy power thou seest I have,
For thou this faith hast wrought

;

Dead souls thou eallest frnm their grave,
And speakest worlds from nought.

5 Things that are not, as though they were,
Thou call est by their name ;

Present with thee the future are.
With thee, the great I AM.

7 In hope, against all human hope,
Self-desperate, I believe

;

Thy quickening word shall raise me up,
Thou shalt thy Spirit give.

8 The thing surpasses all my thought,
But faithful is my Lord

;

Through unbelief I stagger not,
For God hath spoke the word.

U Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees,

And looks to that -done

;

Laughs at impossibilities,
And cries, It shall be done !

10 To thee the glory of thy power
And faithfulness I give

;

I shall in Christ, in that glad hour.
And Christ in me shall live

11 Obedient faith, that waits on thee,
Thou never wilt reprove

:

But thou wilt form thy Son in me.
And perfect me in love.

361 C. M
1 ]\TY C-od I I know, I feel thee mine,
1V1 And will not quit my claim,
Till all I have is lost in thine,
And all renewed I am.

2 I hold thee with a trembling hand.
But will not let thee go,

Till steadfastly by faith I stand,
And all thy goodness know.

3 When shall I see the welcome hour,
That plants my God in me !

Spirit of health, and life, and power.
And perfect liberty 1

4 Jesus, thine all-victorious lov*
Sbed in my heart abroad -

Then shall my feet no longer rove,
Rooted and fixed in God.

5 Love only can the conquest win.
The strength of sin subdue,

(My own unconquerable sin)

And form my soul anew.

6 Love can bow down the stubborn neck,
The stone to flesh convert,

Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break
An adamantine heart.

7 that In me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow,
Burn up the dross of base desire,
And make the mountains flow !

8 that it now from heaven might fall,

And all my sins consume !

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call,

Spirit of burning, come 1

9 Refining fire, go through my heart,
Illuminate my soul

;

Scatter thy life through every part.
And sanctify the whole.

10 No longer then my heart shall mourn,
While, purified by grace,

I only lor his glory burn,
And always see his face.

11 My steadfast soul, from falling free.
Shall then no longer move ;

But Christ be all the world to me,
And all my heart be love.

CM. Matthew x. 39. 362
1 T)E it according to thy word;

_L) This moment let it be !

that I now, my gracious Lord,
Might lose my life for thee 1

2 Now, Jesus, let thy powerful death
Into my being come

;

Slay the old Adam with thy breath ;

The man of sin consume.

3 My old affections mortify,
Nail to the cross my will

;

Daily and hourly bid me die,

Or altogether kill.

i Jesus, my Life, appear within,
And bruise the serpent's head;

Enter my soul, extirpate sin,

Cast out the cursed seed.

5 Hast thou not made me willing, Lord?
Would I not die this hour?

Then speak the killing, quickening wokW
Slay, raise me, by thy power.

6 Slay me, and I in thee shall trust,
With thy dead men arise,

Awake, and sing out of the dust,
Soon as this nature dies.

7 let it now make haste to die.

The mortal wound receive

!

So shall I live ; and yet not I,

But Christ in me shall live

.

8 Be it according to thy word

;

This moment let it be

!

The life I lose for thee
;
my hoxn , :

f. fed again in tb'
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L. M.363
1 ITTHAT ! never speak one evil word,

» V Or rash, 01 idle, or unkind I

how shall I, most gracious Lord,
This mark of true perfection find 1

2 Thy sinless mind in me reveal,
Thy Spirit's plenitude impart

;

And all my spotless life shall tell

The abundance of a loving heart

S Saviour, I long to testify

The fulness of thy saving grace %

O might thy Spirit the blood apply,
Which bought for me the sacred peace !

i Forgive, and make my nature whole,
My inbred malady remove ;

To perfect health restore my soul,

To perfect holiness and love.

364 John iv. 10. 6-83.

1 TESTIS, the gift divine I know,
U The gift divine I ask of thee ,-

That living water now bestow,
Thy Spirit and thyself, on me ;

Thou, Lord, of life the fountain art,

Now let me find thee in my heart.

2 Thee let me drink, and thirst no more
For drops of finite happiness ;

Spring up, well, in heavenly power,
In streams of pure perennial peace,

In joy that none can take away,
In life which shall for ever stay.

3 Father, on me tho grace bestow,
Unblamable before thy sight,

Whence all the streams of mercy flow ;

Mercy, thy own supreme delight,

To me, for Jesu's sake, impart,
And plant thy nature in my heart

4 Thy mind throughout my life be shown,
While, listening to the wretch's cry,

The widow's and the orphan's groan,
On mercy's wings I swiftly fly,

The poor and helpless to relieve,

My life, my all, for them to give.

o Thus may I show the Spirit within,
Which purges me from every stain,

Unspotted from the world and sin,

My faith's integrity maintain;
The truth of my religion prove
By perfect purity and love.

6 - 8 s. Second Metre.365
1 f\ GOD of my salvation, hear,

\J And help a sinner to draw near
With boldness to the throne of grace s

Help me thy benefits to sing,
And smile to see me feebly bring
My humble sacrifice of praise.

2 I cannot praise thee as I would;
But thou art merciful and good,

I know thou never wilt despise
The day of small and feeble things,
But bear me, till on eagles' wings
To all the heights of love I rise.

3 J thank thee for that gracious taste,
(Which pride would not permit to last)

That touch of love.that pledge of heaven:

Surely on me my Father smiled.
And once I knew him reconciled.
And once I felt my sins forgiven.

•1 My Lord and God I then could see,

My Saviour, who hath died for me,
To bring the rebel near to God ;

Thou didst, thou didst thy peace impart

;

Pardon was written on my heart,
In largest characters of blood.

5 Vilest of all the sons of men,
When I to folly turned again.
And sinned against thy light and love,

Grace did much more than sin abound ;

Amazed, I still forgiveness found.
And thanked my Advocate above.

6 Saviour, for this I thank thee now ;

My Saviour to the utmost, thou
Hast snatched me from the gates of he'.l

;

That I to all mankind may prove
Thy free, thine everlasting love.
Which all mankind with me may feel.

7 The boundless love that found out me
For every soul of man is free,

None of thy mercy need despair

;

Patient, and pitiful, and kind,
Thee every soul of man may find ;

And, freely saved, thy grace declare

8 A vile, backsliding sinner, I

Ten thousand deaths deserve to die,

Yet still by sovereign grace I live J

Saviour, to thee I still look up;
I see an open door of hope,
And wait thy fulness to receive.

3 How shall I thank thee for the grace,
The trust I have to see thy face,
When sin shall all be purged away I

The night of doubts and fears is past

;

The morning star appears at last,

And I shall see the perfect day.

6- 8s.
Second Metre. SECOND PAKT. 366
1 T SOON shall hear Ihy quickening voice,

JL Shall always pray, give thanks, rejoice;
(This is thy will and faithful word)

My spirit meek, my w ill resigned,
Lowly as thine shall be my mind,
The servant shall be a3 his Lord.

2 Already, Lord, I feel thy power;
Preserved from evil every hour,
My great Preserver I proclaim

:

Safety and strength in thee I have ;

I find, I find thee strong to save,
And know that Jesus is thy name.

3 By faith I every moment stand,
Strangely upheld by thy right hand,

I my own wickedness eschew

;

A sinner, I am kept from sin

;

And thou shalt make me pure within,
And thou shalt form my soul anew.

4 Come then, and loose my stammering
tongue,

Teach me the new, the Joyful song,
And perfect in a babe thy praise

:

I want a thousand lives to employ
In publishing the sounds of joy,
The gospel of thy general grace

83



SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION.

6 Come, Lord, thy Spirit bids thee come

;

Give me thyself, and take me home

;

Be now the glorious earnest given 1

The counsel of thy grace fulfil,

Thy kingdom come, thy perfect will

Be done on earth, as 'tis in heaven.

367 S. M.

1 f\ COME, and dwell in me,
\J Spirit of power within 1

And bring the glorious liberty
From sorrow, fear, and sin.

The seed of sin's disease,
Spirit of health, remove,

Spirit of finished holiness,
Spirit of perfect love.

,

2 Hasten the joyful day
Which shall my sins consume,'

When old things shall be passed away,
And all things new become.
The original offence
Out of my soul erase,

Enter thyself, and drive it hence,
And take up all the place.

3 I want the witness, Lord,
That all I do is right,

According to thy will and word,
Well-pleasing in thy sight

:

I ask no higher state ;

Indulge me but in this,

And soon or later then translate
To my eternal bliss.

368 7 s & 6 s t.

1 T71ATHER, see this living clod,
' J? This spark of heavenly fire,

See my soul, the breath of God,
Doth after God aspire :

Let it still to heaven ascend,
Till I my principle rejoin,
Blended with my glorious end,
And lost in love divine.

2 Lord, if thou from me hast broke
The power of outward sin,

Burst this Babylonish yoke,
And make me free within ;

Bid my inbred sin depart,
And I thy utmost word shall prove s

Upright both in life and heart,
And perfected in love.

S God of all-sufficient grace,
My God in Christ thou art

;

Bid me walk before thy face,
Till I am pure in heart

;

Till, transformed by faith divine,
I gain that perfect love unknown,
Bright in all thine image shine,
By putting on thy Son.

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
In council join again,

To restore thine image lost
By frail, apostate man ;

O might I thy form express,
Through faith begotten from above a

Stamped with real holiness.
And filled with perfect love J

20

369L. M. Ezekiel xvL 62, 63.

1 f\ GOD, most merciful and true 1

\J Thy nature to my soul impart

;

Stablish with me the covenant new,
And write perfection on my heart.

2 To real holiness restored,
let me gain my Saviour's mind I

And, in the knowledge oi my Lord,
Fulness of life eternal find.

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more,
That them I may no more forget

;

But sunk in guiltless shame adore
With speechless wonder at thy feet.

i O'erwhelmed with thy stupendous grace,
1 shall not in thy presence move,

But breathe unutterable praise,
And rapturous awe, and silent love.

5 Then every murmuring thought and vain
Expires, in sweet confusion lost;

I cannot of my cross complain,
I cannot of my goodness boast,

6 Pardoned for all that I have done,
My mouth as in the dust I hide ;

And glory give to God alone,

My God for ever pacified l

370C. M.
1 T\EEPEN the wound thy hands have
JL/ In this weak, helpless soul, [made
Till mercy, with its balmy aid,

Descends to make me whole.

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword
Enable me to endure ;

Till bold to say. My hallowing Lord
Hath wrought a perfect cure.

3 I see the exceeding broad command,
Which all contains in one :

Enlarge my heart to understand
The mystery unknown.

i that with all thy saint3 I might
By sweet experience prove,

What is the length, and breadth, and
And depth, of perfect love 1 [height.

3718 s.

1 "IT7~HAT now is my object and aim i

VV What now is my hope and desire J

To follow the heavenly Lamb,
And after his image aspire ;

My hope is all centred in thee,
I trust to recover thy love.

On earth thy salvation to see,
And then to enjoy it above.

2 I thirst for a life-giving God,
A God that on Calvary died j

A fountain of water and blood,
Which gushed from Immanuel's side 1

I gasp for the stream of thy love,
The spirit of rapture unknown,

And then to re-drink it above,
Eternally fresh from the throne.

7 s & 6 s. Psalm Ixxxi. 10. 372
GIVE me the enlarged desire,

And open, Lord, my soul,



SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION

Thy own fulness to require,
And comprehend the whole

:

Stretch my faith's capacity
Wider, and yet wider still

;

Then with all that is in thee
My soul for ever fill

!

373 6 -8s.

1 TESU, thy boundless love to me
U No thought can reach, no tongue de-

knit my thankful heart to thee, [clare ;

And reign without a rival there I

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am,
Be thou alone my constant flame

2 grant that nothing in my soul
May dwell, hut thy pure love alone s

may thy love possess me whole,
My joy, my treasure, and my crown !

Strange flames far from my heart remove

;

My every act, word, thought, be lovo.

3 Love, how cheering is thy ray !

All pain before thy presence flies,

Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away,
Where'er thy healing beams ariae

j

Jesu, nothing may I see,

Nothing desire, or seek, but thee

!

4 Unwearied may I this pursue,
Dauntless to the high prize aspire

;

Hourly within my soul renew
This holy flame, this heavenly fire ;

And day and night be all my care
To guard the sacred treasure there:

5 My Saviour, thou thy love to me
In shame, in want, in pain, hast

For me, on the accursed tree, [showed
;

Thou pouredst forth thy guiltless blood

;

Thy wounds upon my heart impress,
Nor aught shall the loved stamp efface.

i More hard than marble is my heart,
And foul with sins of deepest stain;

But thou the mighty Saviour art,

Nor flowed thy cleansing blood in vain

;

Ah, soften, melt this rock, and may
Thy blood wash all these stains away

!

7 O that I, as a little child,
May follow thee, and never rest

Till sweetly thou hast breathed thy mild
And lowly mind into my breast

'

Nor ever may we parted be.
Till I become one spirit with thee

8 Still let thy love point out my way

;

How wondrous things thy love hath
Still lead me, lest I go astray ; [wrought 1

Direct my word, inspire my thought

;

And if I fall, soon may I hear
Thy voice, and know that love is near.

9 In suffering be thy love my peace,
In weakness be thy love my power

;

And when the storms of life shall cease,
Jesus, in that important hour,

In death as life be thou my guide,
And save me, who for me hast died

374 6-8s

1 rtOME, Holy Ghost, all quickening fire I

\J Come, and In me delight to rest j

D

Drawn by the lure of strong desire,
come and consecrate my breast 1

The temple of my soul prepare,
And fix thy sacred presence there,

If now thy influence I feel,

If now in thee begin to live,

Still to my heart thyself reveal,
Give me thyself, for ever give

:

A point my good, a drop my store-
Eager I ask, I pant for more.

Eager for thee I ask and pant,
So strong the principle divine

Carries me out with sweet constraint,
Till all my hallowed soul is thine

;

Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea,
And lost in thine immensity.

My peace, my life, my comfort thou,
My treasure, and my all thou art J

True witness of my sonship, now
Engraving pardon on my heart,

Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven,
Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven,

Come then, my God, mark out thine heij
Of heaven a larger earnest give

!

With clearer light thy witness bear,
More sensibly within me live ;

Let all my powers thine entrance feel,

And deeper stamp thyself the seal.

375-8 s.

Q AVIOUR from sin, I wait to prove
IO That Jesus is thy healing nam* ;

To lose, when perfected in love,
Whate'er I have, or can, or am

:

I stay me on thy faithful word,
"The servant shall be as his Lord."

Answer that gracious end in me
For which thy precious life was given,

Redeem from all iniquity,
Restore, and make me meet for heaven;

Unless thou purge my every stain,
Thy suffering and my faith are vain.

Didst thou not in the flesh appear
Sin to condemn, and man to save ?

That perfect love might cast out fear t

That I thy mind in me might have 1

In holiness show forth thy praise,
And serve thee all my spotless days 5

Didst thou not die that I might live

No longer to myself, but thee 2

Might body, soul, and spirit give
To him who gave himself for me?

Come then, my Master, and my God,
Take the dear purchase of thy blood,

Thy own peculiar servant claim,
For thy own truth and mercy's sake

;

Hallow in me thy glorious name ;

Me for thine own this moment take,
And change, and throughly purify ;

Thine only may I live and die.

-8s. 376
I
WANT the Spirit of power within,
Of love, and of a healthful mind

;

Of power, to conquer inbred sin,

Of love, to thee and all mankind.
Of health, that pain and death defioi,

Most vigorous when the body dies
»I



SEEXIIs-G FOR FULL REDEMPTION.

6 - 8 s. Second Metre.

2 When shall I hear the inward voice
Which only faithful souls can hearl

Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys
Attend the promised Comforter

;

come, and righteousness divine,
And Christ, and all with Christ, are mine !

3 O that the Comforter would come 1

Nor visit as a transient guest,
But fix in me his constant home.
And take possession of my breast,

And fix in me his loved abode,
The temple of indwelling God I

4 Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire 1

Attest that I am born again

;

Come, and baptize me now with fire,

Nor let thy former gifts be vain ;

1 cannot rest in sins forgiven,
Where is the earnest of my heaven I

5 Where the indubitable seal
That ascertains the kingdom mine ?

The powerful stamp I long to feel,

The signature of love divine ;

O shed it in my heart abroad.
Fulness of love, of heaven, of God 1

377
1 TilATHER of everlasting grace,

J? Thy goodness and thy truth we praise,
Thy goodness and thy truth we prove

;

Thou hast, in honour of thy Son,
The gift unspeakable sent down,
The Spirit of life, and power, and love.

2 Send us the Spirit of thy Son,
To make the depths of Godhead known,
To make us share the life divine ;

Send him the sprinkled blood to apply,
Send him our souls to sanctify,
•And show and seal us ever thine.

? So shall we pray, and never cease,
So shall we thankfully confess
Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and love

;

With joy unspeakable adore,
And bless and praise thee evermore,
And serve thee as thy hosts above

:

4 Till, added to that heavenly choir,
We raise our song3 of triumph higher,
And praise thee in a bolder strain,

Out-soar the first-born seraph's flight,

And sing, with all our friends in light,

Thy everlasting love to man.

378
1 -I^THAT shall I do my God to love,

VV My Saviour, and the world's, to
praise ?

Whose bowels of compassion move
To me, and all the fallen race,

Whose mercy is divinely free
For all the fallen race, and me I

2 I long to know, and to make known,
The heights and depths of love divine,

The kindness thou to me hast shown.
Whose every sin was counted thine !

My God for me resigned his breath !

lie died to save my soul from death 1

3 Kow shall I thank thee for the gTace
On me and all mankind bestowed t

6-8s.

O that my every breath were praise

!

O that my heart were filled with God t

My heart would then with love o'ertiow,

And all my life thy glory show.

4 See me, Lord, athirst and faint I

Me, weary of forbearing, sec,

And let me feel thy love's constraints
And freely give up all for thee ;

True in the fiery trial prove,
And pay thee back thy dying love.

3798 -8s.

1 (\ LOVE, I languish at thy 3tay !

VJ I pine for thee with lingering smart

;

Weary and faint through long delay,
When wilt thou come into my heart?

From sin and sorrow set me free,
And swallow up my soul in thee I

2 Come, thou universal Good I

Balm of the wounded conscience, cornel
The hungry, dying spirit's food,
The weary, wandering pilgrim's home

,

Haven to take the shipwrecked in,

My everlasting rest from sin

!

3 Be thou, Love, whate'er I want;
Support my feebleness of mind,

Relieve the thirsty soul, the faint
Revive, illuminate the blind,

The mournful cheer, the drooping lead,
And heal the sick, and raise the dead.

4 Come, my comfort and delight I

My strength and health, my shield and
My boast, and confidence, and might, [sun,
My joy, my glory, and my crown,

My gospel hope, my calling's prize,
My tree of life, my paradise 1

5 The secret of the Lord thou art,

The mystery so long unknown;
Christ in a pure and perfect heart,
The name inscribed in the white stone,

The Life divine, the little leaven,
My precious pearl, my present heaven.

6- 8 s. 380
1 "PRISONERS of hope, lift up your heads,
X The day of liberty draws near I

Jesus, who on the serpent treads,
Shall soon in your behalf appear,

The Lord will to his temple come,
Prepare your hearts to make Mm room.

2 Ye all shall find, whom in his word
Himself hath caused to put your trust,

The Father of our dying Lord
Is ever to his promise just

;

Faithful, if we our sins confess,
To cleanse from all unrighteousness.

3 Yes, Lord, we musfc believe thee kind,
Thou never canst unfaithful prove;

Surely we shall thy mercy find,
Who ask, shall all receive thy love;

Nor canst thou it to me deny,
I ask, the chief of sinners 1

1*

4 ye of fearful hearts, be strong

!

Your downcast eyes and hands lift up

!

Ye shall not be forgotten long,
Hope to the end. In Jeans hope !



Tell him ye wait his Erace to prove.
And cannot fail, if God is love !

5 Prisoners of hope, be strong, be I

Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear !

Dare to believe : on Christ lay hold :

Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayer.
Tell him, " We will not let thee go.

Till we thy name, thy nature know."

6 Hast thou not died to purge our Bin,

And risen, thy death for us to p:

To write thy law of love within
Our hearts, and make us free indeed 1

That we our Eden might regain.
Thou diedst, and eouldst net die in v

7 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour
Which all thy great salvation brings ;

The Spirit of love, and health, and | ower.
Shall come, and make us priests and

kings;
Thou wilt perform thy faithful word,
" The servant shall be as his Lord."

S The promise stands for ever sure,

And we shall in thine image sl-ine,

Partakers of a nature pure,

Hoiy, angelical, divine

;

In spirit joined to thee the Son,

As thou art with thy Father one.

9 Faithful and True, we now receive

The promise ratified by thee :

To thee the .vhen and how we leave,

In time and in eternity ;

We only hang upon thy word,
" The servant shail be as his Lord."

381 7 s.

WHEN, mv Saviour, shall I be
Perfectly resigned to thee ?

Poor and vile in my own eyes,

Only in thy wisdom wise !

Only thee content to know,
Ignorant of all below,
Only guided by thy light,

Only mighty in thy might

!

So I may thy Spirit know,
Let him as tie listeth blow ;

Let the manner be unknown,
So I may with thee be one.

Fully in my life express
All the heights of holiness.

Sweetly let my spirit pr
All the"depths of humble love !

Thou art sin and sinfidness,

And unbelief of heart.

Not by human might or power
Canst thou be moved from hence;

Eut thou shalt flow down before
Divine omnipotence

;

My Zerubbabel is near

;

I have not believed in vain

;

Thou, when Jesus doth appear,
Shalt sink into a plain.

Christ the head, the corner-stone,
Shall be br. iught forth in me

;

Glory be to Christ alone

!

His grace shall set me free

;

I shall shout my Saviour's name,
Him I evermore shall praise ;

All the work of grace proclaim,
Of sanctifying grace,

i Christ hath the foundation laid.

And Christ shall build me up

;

Surely I shall soon be made
Partaker of my hope ;

Author of my faith he is,

He its finisher shall be ;

Perfect love shall seal me hi3

To all eternity.

383

382 Zechariah iv. 7. 7 s & 6 s.

1 f\ GREAT mountain, who art thou,

\J Immense, immovable ?

High as heaven aspires thy brow,
Thy foot sinks deep as hell

!

Thee, alas, I long have known,
Long have felt thee fixed within ;

Still beneath thy weight I groan

;

Thou art Indwelling Sin.

2 Thou art darkness in my mind,
Perverseness in my will,

Love inordinate and blind,

That always cleaves to ill

;

Every passion's wild excess
Anger, lust, and pride, thou art

;

'Si 6 s.
~

SECOND P.} ET.

1 \T7"HO hath slighted or contemned
V V The day of feeble things J

I shall be by grace redeemed

;

Tis grace salvation brings :

Ready now my Saviour stands

;

Him I now rejoice to see
With the plummet in his hands,
To build and finish me.

2 I right early shall awake,
And see the perfect day

;

Soon the Lamb of God shall take
My inbred sin away :

When to me my Lord shall come,
Sin for ever shall depart

;

Jesus takes up all the room
In a believing heart.

3 Son of God, arise, arise,

And to thy temple come

!

Look, and with thy flaming eye3
The man of sin consume ;

Slay him with thy Spirit, Lord j

Reign thou in my heart alone

;

Speak the sanctifying word.
And seal me all thine own.

C. M. 384
1 T KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

X And ever prays for me
;

A token of his love he gives,

. A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head,
He brings salvation near,

His presence makes me free indeed^
Aud he will soon appear.

3 ne wills that I should holy be.
What can withstand his will t

The counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfil.

03



SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION

i Jesus, I hang upon thy word ;

I steadfastly believe
Thou wilt return and claim me, Lord,
And to thyself receive,

5 Joyful in hope, my spirit soars
To meet thee from above.

Thy goodness thankfully adores ;

And sure I taste thy love.

6 Thy love I soon expect to find,
In all its depth and height

;

To comprehend the Eternal Mind,
And grasp the Infinite.

7 When God is mine, and I am his,
Of paradise possest,

I taste unutterable bliss,

And everlasting rest.

8 The bliss of those that fully dwell,
Fully in thee believe,

'Tis more than angel-tongues can tell,

Or angel-minds conceive.

9 Thou only know'st, who didst obtain,
And die to make it known ;

The great salvation now explain,
And perfect us in one

!

385 8s & 7s.

1 T OVE Divine, all loves excelling,
_Li Joy of heaven, to earth come down!
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,

All thy faithful mercies crown ;

Jesu, thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love thou art

;

Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

2 Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all thy grace receive

;

. Suddenly return, and never,
Never more, thy temples leave

;

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,
Glory in thy perfect love.

3 Finish then thy new creation,
Pure and spotless let us be

;

Let us see thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in thee

;

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thde,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise

!

386
1 A RM of the Lord, awake, awake !

J\. Thine own immortal strength put on!
With terror clothed, hell's kingdom shake,
And cast thy foes with fury down

!

2 As in the ancient days appear

!

The sacred annals speak thy fame;
Be now omnipotently near,
To endless ages still the same.

3 Thy arm, Lord, is not shortened now,
It wants not now the power to save

;

Still present with thy people, thou [wave,
Bear'st them through life's disparted

•L By death and hell pursued in vain,
To thee the ransomed seed shall come,
94

Isaiah li. 9. L. M.

Shouting their heavenly Zion gain,
And pass through death triumphant

home.

5 The pain of life shall there be o'er,

The anguish and distracting care,
There sighing grief shall weep no more,
And sin shall never enter there.

6 Where pure, essential joy is found,
The Lord's redeemed their heads shall l

With everlasting gladness crowned, [raise, !

And rilled with love, and lost in praise.

S. M. 387
1 "PRISONERS of hope, arise,

_L And see your Lord appear ,-

Lo! on the wings of love he flies,

And brings redemption near

;

Redemption in. his blood
He calls you to receive :

" Look unto me, the pardoning God ;

Believe," he cries, " believe
!

"

2 The reconciling word
We thankfully embrace

;

Rejoice in our redeeming Lord,
A blood-besprinkled race.
We yield to be set free

;

Thy counsel we approve ;

Salvation, praise, ascribe to thee,
And glory in thy love.

3 Jesus, to thee we look,
Till saved from sin's remains ;

Reject the inbred tyrant's yoke,
And cast away his chains.
Our nature shall no more
O'er us dominion have ;

By faith we apprehend the power
Which shall for ever save.

L. M. Matthew xi. 28. 383
1 (~\ THAT my load of sin were gone !

VJ that I could at last submit
At Jesu's feet to lay it down,
To lay my soul at Jesu's feet

!

2 When shall mine eyes behold the Lamb,
The God of my salvation see?

Weary, O Lord, thou know'st I am,
Yet still I cannot come to thee.

3 Rest for my soul I long to find :

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,

Give me thy meek and lowly mind,
And stamp thine image on my heart.

i Break off the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my spirit free

;

I cannot rest till pure within,
Till I am wholly lost in thee.

5 Fain would I learn of thee, my God

;

Thy light and easy burden prove.
The cross, all stained with hallowed blood,
The labour of thy dying love.

G I would ; but thou must give the power,
My heart from every sin release

;

Bring near, bring near, the joyful hour.
And fill me with thy perfect peace.

7 Come, Lord ! the drooping sinner cheer,
Nor let thy chariot-wheels delay;

Appear, in my poor heart appear

!

My God, my Saviour, come away

!
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CM.389
1 f\ JESUS, at thy feet we wait,

\J Till thou shalt bid us rise.

Restored to our unsinning state,

To love's sweet paradise.

2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive,
From all indwelling sin ;

Thy blood, we steadfastly believe,
Shall make us throughly clean.

3 Since thou wouldst have us free from sin,

And pure as those above,
Make haste to bring thy nature in.

And perfect us in love.

4 The counsel of thy love fulfil

;

Come quickly, gracious Lord .'

Be it according to thy will.

According to thy word

!

5 According to our faith in thee
Let it to us be done

;

that we all thy face might see.
And know as we are known

!

6 that the perfect grace were given,
The love diffused abroad I

that our hearts were all a heaven,
For ever filled with God I

390 6 . 7g .

1 QINCE the Son hath made me free,

JO Let me taste my liberty;
Thee behold with open face,
Triumph in thy saving grace,
Thy great will delight to prove

s

Glory in thy perfect love.

2 Abba, Father : hear thy child,

Late in Jesus reconciled,
Hear, and all the graces shower,
All the joy, and peace, and poweiv
All my Saviour asks above,
All the life and heaven of love.

3 Lord, I will not let thee go,
Till the blessing thou bestow -,

Hear my Advocate divine 1

Lo ! to his my suit I join ;

Joined to his, it cannot fail

,

Bless me ; for I will prevail 1

4 Heavenly Adam, Life divine,

Change my nature into thine 1

Move and spread throughout my soul.

Actuate and fill the whole 1

Be it I no longer now
Living in the llesh, but Thou.

6 Holy Ghost, no more delay

!

Come, and in thy temple stay 1

Now thine inward witness bear,
Strang, and permanent, and clear

;

Spring of life, thyself impart,
Rise eternal in my heart 1

Hallow thy great and glorious name,
And perfect holiness in me.

Thy sanctifying Spirit pour, [clean

;

To quench my thirst, and make me
Now, Father, let the gracious shower
Descend, and make me pure from sin.

Purge me from every sinful blot,

My idols all be cast aside ;

Cleanse me from every sinful thought,
From all the filth of self and pride.

;> Give me a new, a perfect heart,
From doubt, and fear, and sorrow free

;

The mind which was in Christ impart,
And let my spirit cleave to thee.

6 take this heart of stone away !

Thy sway it doth not, cannot own i

In me no longer let it stay,
take away this heart of stone

!

7 that I now, from sin released,
Thy word may to the utmost prove,

Enter into the promised rest.

The Canaan of thy perfect love

!

L. M. SECOXD PART. *J <J£
1 T71ATHER, supply my every need,

_T Sustain the life thyself'hast given,
Call for the never-failing bread, [heaven.
The manna that comes down from

2 The gracious fruits of righteousness,
Thy blessings' unexhausted store.

In me abundantly increase

;

Nor ever let me hunger more.

3 Let me no more, in deep complaint,
"My leanness, my leanness !

" cry;
Alone consumed with pining want,
Of all my Father's children, I.

4 The painful thirst, the fond des-re.
Thy joyous presence shall remove

;

But my full soul shall still require
A whole eternity of love.

393L. M. THIRD PART.

o91 Ezekiel xxxvl. 25, <tc. L. M.

1 r\ OD of all power, and truth, and grace,

\J Which shall from age to age endure,

\Yhose word, when heaven and earth shall

pass,
Remains and stands for ever sure

;

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim,
That all mankind thy truth may see,

1 TTOLY, and true, and righteous Lord,
lJ_ I wait to prove thy perfect will,

Be mindful of thy gracious word,
And stamp me with thy Spirit's seaL

2 Open my faith's interior eye,
Display thy glory from above ;

And all I am shall sink and die,

Lost in astonishment and love.

3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy grace,
I would be by myself abhorred

;

All might, all majesty, all praise,

All glory, be to Christ my Lord.

4 Now let me gain perfection's height,

Now let me into nothing fall

;

Be less than nothing in thy sight.

And feel that Christ is all in all

!

G-83. 394
'0 GOD of our forefathers, hear,

And make thy faithful mercies
known

!

To thee through Jesus we draw near,
Thy suffering, well-beloved Son,

In whom thy smiling face we see,

In whom thou art well-pleased with me.
S5



SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION.

L. M.

2 With solemn faith we offer up,
And spread before thy glorious eyes,

That only ground of all our hope,
That precious, bleeding sacrifice,

Which brings thy grace on sinners down,
And perfects all our souls in one.

3 Acceptance through his only name,
Forgiveness in his blood, we have

;

But more abundant life we claim
Through him who died our souls to save,

To sanctify us by his blood.
And fill with all the life of God.

4 Father, behold thy dying Son,
And hear the blood that speaks above :

On us let all thy grace be shown,
Peace, righteousness, and joy, and love,

Thy kingdom come to every heart,
And all thou hast, and all thou art.

395
1 f\ GOD, to whom, in flesh revealed,
\J The helpless all for succour came,
The sick to be relieved and healed,
And found salvation in thy name

;

2 With publicans and harlots, I,

In these thy Spirit's gospel-days,
To thee, the sinner's friend, draw nigh,
And humbly sue for saving grace.

3 Thou seest me helpless and distre.t,

Feeble, and faint', and blind, and poor,
Weary, I come to thee for rest,

And sick of sin, implore a cure.

4 My sin's incurable disease
Thou, Jesus, thou alone, canst heal,

Inspire me with thy power and peace.
Anil pardon on my conscience seal.

5 A touch, a word, a look from thee,
Can turn my heart, and make it clean,

Purge the foul, inbred leprosy,
And save me from my bosom sin.

6 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe
Thou canst the saving grace impart,

Thou canst this instant'now forgive,
And stamp thine image on my heart.

7 My heart, which now to thee I raise,

I know thou canst this moment cleanse,
The deepest stains of sin efface,

And drive the evil spirit hence.

8 Be it according to thy word,
Accomplish now thy work in me;

And let my soul, to health restored,
Uevote its little all to thee.

396
1 f\ THOU, whom once they flockpd to hear.

\J Thy words to hear, thy power to feel

;

Suffer the sinners to draw near.
And graciously receive us still.

2 They that be whole, thyself hast said,

No need of a physician have

;

But I am sick, and want thine aid,

And want thine utmost power to save.

3 Thy power, and truth, and love divine,
The same from age to age endure

;

A word, a gracious word of thine,
The most inveterate plague can cure.

06

4 Helpless howe'er my spirit lies,

And long hath languished at the pool,
A word of thine shall make me rise,

And speak me in a moment whole.

5 Eighteen, or eight and thirty, years,
Or thousands, are alike to thee :

Soon as thy savin? grace appears,
My plague is gone, my heart is free.

6 Make this the acceptable hour 1

Come, O my soul's physician, thou 1

Display thy sanctifying power,
And show me thy salvation now.

397L. M.

1 TESTT, thy far-extended fame
O My drooping soul exults to hear;
Thy name, thy all-restoring name,

Is music in a sinner's ear.

2 Sinners of old thou didst receive,
With comfortable words and kind.

Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve,

Heal the diseased, and cure the blind,

3 And art thou not the Saviour still,

In every place and age the same ?

Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill,

Or lost the virtue of thy name ?

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have ;

The good, the kind physician, thou
Art able now our souls to save,
Art willing to restore them now.

5 Though eighteen hundred years are past
Since thou didst in the flesh appear,

Thy tender mercies ever last

;

And still thy healing power is here !

G Wouldst thou the body's health restore,

And not regard the sin-sick soul?
The sin-sick soul thou l<>v'st much more,
And surely thou shalt make it whole.

7 All my disease, my every sin,

To thee, Jesus, I confess ;

In pardon, Lord, my cure begin,
And perfect it in holiness.

8 That token of thine utmost good
Now, Saviour, now on me bestow;

And purge my conscience with thy blood,
And wash my nature white as snow.

L. M.

7 s.
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1 QAVIOUR of the sin-sick soul.

(o Give me faith to make me whole !

Finish thy great work of grace,
Cut it short in righteousness.

2 Speak the second time, "Be clean 1

"

Take away my inbred sin ;

Every stumbling-block remove,
Cast it out by perfect love.

3 Nothing less will I require,
Nothing more can I desire ;

None but Christ to me be given,
None but Christ in earth or heaven 1

4 that I might now decrease 1

O that all I am might cease I

let me into nothing fall,

Let my Lord be all in all 1



SEEKING FUR FULL REDEMPTION.
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LIGHT of Ufa, seraphic fire.

Love divine, thyself impart j

Every fainting soul inspire-

Shin6 in every drooping heart

:

Every mournful sinner cheer,

Scatter ail our guilty gloom.
Son ot God. appear, appear I

To thy human temples come.

Come id this accepted hour
Bring thy heavenly kingdom In i

till us with the glorious power.
Rooting out the seeds of sin

j

•• thing more can we require,

We will covet nothing less

;

be thou all our heart's desire,

All our joy. and ail our peace

!

8-7s
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1 TES US comes with aU his grace.

«J Comes to save a faUen racs

.

Object of our glorious hope,
Jesus comes to Uft us up I

2 Let the Uving stones cry out i

Let the sous of Abraham shout I

Praise we all our lowly Ring,
Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing I

3 He hath our salvation wrought,
He our captive souls hath bought.

He hath reconciled to G
He hath washed us in his blood

« We are now Ms lawful right.

Walk as children of the light

;

We shaU soon obtain the grace.

Pure in heart, to see his face

5 We shaU gain our callings prize

.

After God we all shall rise,

FUled with joy. and love, and peace
Perfected in holiness.

i et us then rejoice in hope-.

Steadily to Christ look up

;

Trust to be redeemed from sin,

Wait, till he appear within.

V 1 oola and madmen let as be,

\ et is our sure trust in tbee
Faithful is the promised word.
We shaU aU be as our Lord

8 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day

'

Let thy every servant say.

1 have now obtained the power,
Horn cf God, to sin no more.

401 Markix 23. 6- 8 s.

ALL things are possible to him
That can in Jesu s name believe :

Lord. I no more thy truth blaspheme.
Thy truth 1 lovingly receive j

! can, I do believe in thee,

Ail things are possible to me.

The most Impossible of ah
Is, that I e'er from sin should cease ;

Yet shall it be. 1 know it shaU

;

Jesus, look to thy faithfulness !

If nothing is too hard for thee,

AU things are possible to me.

Though earth and hell the word gainsay.

The word of God can never fail

;

fbe Lamb shall take my sins away,
Tis certain, though impossible ;

The tMng impossible shaU be,

Ail things are possible to me.

U hen thou the wort of faith hast wrought.
1 here shall in thine image shine.

.Nor sin in deed, or word or thought

;

l,et men exclaim, and fiends repine,

rhey cannot break the firm decree

;

Ail things are possible to me.

Itv mouth, Lord, hath spoke, hath sworn
That 1 shaU serve thee without iear

Sball find the pearl which others spurn ,

Holy, and pure, and perfect here,

The servant as his Lord shall be ,

All thing3 are possible to me
i AU things are possible to God :

To Christ, the power of God in man,
lo me, when I am aU renewed,
When 1 in Christ am formed again,

And witness, from all sin set free,

All things are possible to me
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1 /\ MIGHT I this moment eeasa

\J From every work of mino
Find the perfect holiness,
The righteousness divine i

Let me thy salvation see ;

Let me do thy perfect will

;

Live In glorious liberty.

And aU thy iulnoss feeL

2 O cut short the work, and mate
He now a creature new :

For thy truth and mercy's sake
The gracious wonder show

.

Call me forth thy witness, Lord,
Let my life declare thy power

;

To thy perfect love restored,

let me sin no more 1

3 Fain would 1 the truth proclaim
That makes me free indeed.

Glorify my Saviour's name,
And aU its virtues spread ,

Jesus aU our wants relieves,

Jesus, mighty to redeem.
Saves, and to the utmost saves.

Ail those that come to him.

403
1 T ORD, I believe a rest remains
XJ To all thy people known,
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,

And thou art loved alone :

2 A rest, where aU our soul s desire
Is fixed on things above

;

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire,
Cast out by perfect love.

3 that I now the rest might know,
Believe, and enter in !

Now. Saviour, now the power bestow
And let me cease Jrom sin.

4 Remove this hardness from my heart
This unbelief remove •

To me the rest of faith impart,
The sabbath of thv love

iff



SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION,
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6 I would be thine, thou know'st I would,
And have thee all my own ;

Thee, my all-sufficient good I

I want, and thee alone,

6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant

!

This, only this he given

:

Nothing beside my God I want,
Nothing in earth or heaven.

7 Come, my Saviour, come away !

Into my soul descend ;

No longer from thy creature stay,
My author and my end 1

8 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
And seal me thine abode I

Let all I am in thee be lost,

Let all be lost in God.

404
1 f\ GLORIOUS hope of perfect love!
\J It lifts me up to things above,

It bears on eagles' wings ;

It gives my ravished soul a taste,
And makes me for some moments feast

With Jesu's priests and kings.

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope,
I stand, and from the mountain-top

See all the land below

;

Rivers of milk and honey rise,

And all the fruits of paradise
In endless plenty grow.

3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil,

Favoured with God's peculiar smile,
With every blessing blest

;

There dwells the Lord our Righteousness,
And keeps his own in perfect peace,

And everlasting rest.

i O that I might at once go up !

No more on this side Jordan stop,

But now the land possess ;

This moment end my legal years,
Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and fears,

A howling wilderness.

5 Now, my Joshua, bring me In !

Cast out thy foes ; the inbred sin,

The carnal mind, remove
j

The purchase of thy death divide S

Give me with all the sanctified
The heritage of love 1

405
1 f\ JOYFUL sound of gospel grace J

\J Christ shall in me appear

;

I, even I, shall see his face,

I shall be holy here.

2 This heart shall be his constant home ;

I hear his Spirit's cry,
" Surely," he saith, " I quickly come,'
He saith, who cannot lie.

3 The glorious crown of righteousness
To me reached out I view

;

Conqueror through him, I soon shall seize,

And wear it as my due.

4 The promised land, from Pisgah's top,
I now exult to see ;

My hope is full (0 glorious hope !)

Of immortality.

5 He visits now the house of clay,

He shakes his future home ;

wouldst thou, Lord, on this glad day,
Into thy temple come 1

6 With me, I know, I feel, thou art

;

But this cannot suffice,

Unless thou plantest in my heart
A constant paradise.

7 My earth thou waterest from on high
But make it all a pool

;

Spring up, well, I ever cry,
Spring up within my soul 1

8 Come, O my God, thyself reveal,
Fill all this mighty void

;

Thou only canst niy spirit fill

;

Come, my God, my God 1

9 Fulfil, fulfil my large desires,
Large as infinity ;

Give, give me all my soul requires;
All, all that is in thee 1

C. M.

C. M.
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1 "TTfHAT is our calling's glorious hope,

VV But inward holiness?
For this to Jesus I look up,

I calmly wait for this.

2 I wait, till he shall touch me clean,
Shall life and power impart,

Give me the faith that casts out sin.

And purifies the heart.

3 This is the dear redeeming grace,
For every sinner free ;

Surely it shall on me take place,
The chief of sinners, me.

4 From all iniquity, from all,

He shall my soul redeem ;

In Jesus I believe, and shall
Believe myself to him.

5 When Jesus makes my heart his home
My sin shall all depart

;

And lo ! he saith, I quickly come,
To fill and rule thy heart.

6 Be it according to thy word 1

Redeem me from all sin ;

My heart would now receive thee, Lord,
Come in, my Lord, come in I

Deuteronomy xxxiiL A.f\*7
7s*6s. 2fr-29. *±\J I

1 "VTONE is like Jeshurun's God,
_LM So great, so strong, so high,
Lo ! he spreads his wings abroad,
He rides upon the sky 1

Israel is his first-born son ;

God, the Almighty God, is thine ;

See him to thy help come down,
The excellence divine.

2 Thee the great Jehovah deigns
To succour and defend

;

Thee the eternal God sustains,
Thy Maker and thy friend :

Israel, what hast thou to dread ?

Safe from all impending harms,
Round thee and beneath are spread
The everlasting arms.

3 God is thine ; disdain to fear
The enemy within %



L. M.

God shall In thy flesh appear,
And make an end of sin -,

God the man of sin shall slay,
Fill thee with triumphant joy

;

God shall thrust him out, and say,
" Destroy them all, destroy I"

4 All the struggle then is o'er,

And wars and fightings cease,
Israel then shall sin no more,
Eut dwell in perfect peace

;

All his enemies are gone

;

Sin shall have in him no part

;

Israel now shall dwell alone,
With Jesus in his heart.

5 In a land of corn and wine
His lot shall be below ;

Comforts there, and blessings join.
And milk and honey flow

;

Jacob's well is in Lis soul

;

Gracious dew his heavens distil,

Fill his soul, already full, ,
And shall for ever fill.

C Blest, O Israel, art thou !

What people is like thee?
Saved from sin, by Jesus, now
Thou art, and still shalt be

;

Jesus is thy seven-fold shield,
Jesus is thy flaming sword ;

Earth, and hell, and sin, shall yield
To God's almighty Word.

408
1 TTE wills that I should holy be,
XL That holiness I long to feel

;

That full divine conformity
To all my Saviour's righteous will,

I See, Lord, the travail of thy soul
Accomplished in the change of mine,

And plunge me, every whit made whole,
in all the depths of love divine.

i On thee, God, my soul is stayed,
And waits to prove thine utmost will ;

The promise, by thy mercy made,
Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil.

1 No more I staeger at thy power,
Or doubt thy truth, which cannot move:

Hasten the long-expected hour,
And bless me with thy perfect love.

5 Jesus, thy loving Spirit alone
Can lead me forth, and make me free,

Burst every bond through which I groan,
And set my heart at liberty

:

o Now let thy Spirit bring me in,
And give thy servant to possess

The latid of rest from inbred sin,
The land of perfect holiness.

7 Lord, I believe thy power the same,
The same thy truth and grace endure ,

And in thy blessed hands I am,
And trust thee for a perfect cure.

8 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole:
Entirely all my sins remove ;

To perfect health restore my soul,
To perfect holiness and love.

409
1 TESUS, my Lord, I cry to thee,
U Against the spirit unclean

;

\)2

CM

I want a constant liberty,

A perfect rest from sin.

2 Expel the fiend out of my heart.
By love's almighty power ;

Now, now command him to depart,
And never enter more.

3 Thy killing and thy quickening power,
Jesus, in me display

;

The life of nature from this hour,
My pride and passion, slay.

4 Then, then, my utmost Saviour, raise
My soul with saints above,

To serve thy will, and spread thy praise,

And sing thy perfect love.

5 This moment I thy truth confess;
This moment I receive

The heavei.ly gift, the dew of grace,
And by thy mercy live.

C The next, and every moment, Lord,
On me thy Spirit pour;

And bless me, who believe thy word.
With that last glorious shower.

S. M. 410
1 TJ1ATHER, I aare believe

JD Thee merciful and true

:

Thou wilt my guilty soid forgive,
My fallen soul renew.
Come then for Jesu's sake,
And bid my heart be clean ;

An end of all my troubles make,
An end of all my sin.

2 I will, through grace, I will,
I do, return to thee ;

Take, empty it, Lord, and fill

My heart with purity 1

For power I feebly pray

:

Thy kingdom now restore,
ro-day, while it is called to-day,

And I shall sin no more.

3 I cannot wash my heart,
But by believing thee.

And waiting for thy blood to Impart
The spotless purity

:

While at thy cross I lie,

Jesus, the grace bestow,
Now thy all-cleansing blood applj,

And I am white as snow.

7 s & 6 s f. 1 Corinthians vl. 20.

1 /"I OD ! who didst so dearly buy
VT These wretched souls of ours,
Help us thee to glorify
With all our ransomed powers :

Ours they are not, Lord, but thine

;

O let the vessels of thy grace,
Body, soul, and spirit, join
In our .Redeemer's praise I

2 Father, Son, and Spirit, come,
And with thine own abide :

Holy Ghost, to make thee room,
Our hearts we open wide

;

Thee, and only thee request,
To every asking sinner given ;

Come, our life, and peace, and rest,

Our all In earth and Leaven.
98
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SEEKING FOR FULL REDEMPTION.

1 Kings xviil. L. M.412
1 ITUIOU God that answerest by fire,

1 On thee in Jesu s name we call ;

Kulfil our faithful hearts" desire,
And let on us thy Spirit falL

2 Bound on the altar of thy cross,
Our old offending nature lies

;

Now, for the honour of thy cause,
Come, and consume the sacrifice

!

3 Consume our lusts as rotten wood,
Consume our stony hearts within !

Consume the dust, the serpent's food,
And dry up all the streams of sin.

4 Its body totally destroy I

Thyself The Lord, The God, approve 1

And fill our hearts with holy joy,
And fervent zeal, and perfect love.

5 that the fire from heaven might fall,

Our sins its ready victims find,
Seize on our sins, and burn up all,

Nor leave the least remains behind

!

6 Then shall our prostrate souls adore
;

The Lord, He is the God, confess :

He is the God of saving power 1

He is the God of hallowing grace I

4:10 1 Timothy ili. 16. 7s<£6sf.
1 /^NCE thou didst on earth appear,
VJ For all mankind to atone

;

Now be manifested here,
And bid our sin be gone !

Come, and by thy presence chase
Us nature with its guilt and power;
Jesus, show thine open face,
And sin shall be no more.

2 Thou who didst so greatly stoop
To a poor virgin's womb,

Here thy mean abode take up

;

To me, my Saviour, come !

Come, and Satan's works destroy,
And let me all thy Godhead prove,

Filled with peace, and heavenly joy,
And pure eternal love.

3 Then my soul, with strange delight,
Shall comprehend and feel

What the length, and breadth, and height
Of love unspeakable

:

Then 1 shall the secret know,
Which angels would search out in vain;
Cod was man, and served below,
That man with God might reign 1

A"\A "When shall it once le ?
""" Jeremiah xiiL 27. 7s&6s.

1 "VfOW, even now, I yield, I yield,

IN With all my sins to part

;

Jesus, speak my pardon sealed,
And purify my heart

;

Purge the love of sin away,
Then I into nothing fall

;

Then I see the perfect day,
And Christ is all in all.

2 Jesus, now our hearts inspire
With that pure love of thine ;

Kindle now the heavenly fire,

To brighten and refine ;

100

Purify our faith like gold,
All the dross of sin remove ;

Melt our spirits down, and mould
Into thy perfect love.

415

i

C. M.
1 JESUS hath died that I might live,

O Might live to God alone

;

In him eternal life receive,
And be in spirit one.

2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace,
The gift unspeakable I

And wait with arms of faith to embrace.
And all thy love to feel.

3 My soul breaks out in stvong desire
The perfect bliss to prove ;

My longing heart is all on fire

To be dissolved in love.

4 Give me thyself ; from every boast,
From every wish set free ;

Let all I am in thee be lost

;

But give thyself to me.

5 Thy gifts, alas, cannot suffice

Unless thyself be given ;

Thy presence makes my paradise,
And where thou an, is heaven 1

416CM.
1 T ASK the gift of righteousness,

JL The sin-subduing power,
Power to believe, and go in peace,
And never grieve thee more.

2 I ask the blood-bought pardon sealed,
The liberty from sin,

The grace infused, the love revealed,
The kingdom fixed within.

3 Thou hear'st me for salvation pray,
Thou seest my heart's desire

;

M:ido ready in thy powerful day,
Thy fulness I require.

4 My vehement soul cries out opprest,
Impatient to be freed ;

Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest,

Till 1 am saved indeed.

5 Art thou not able to convert I

Art thou not willing too 1

To change this old rebellious heart,
To conquer and renew ?

6 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe,

So arm me with thy power,
That I to sin shall never cleave,

Shall never feel it more.

417C. M.

1 HOME, my God, the promise seal,

VJ This mountain, sin, remove;
Now in my gasping soul reveal
The virtue of thy love.

2 I want thy life, thy purity,
Thy righteousness, brought in

;

I ask, desire, and trust in thee,

To be redeemed from sin.

3 For this, as taught by thee, I pray,
And can no longer doubt

;

Remove from hence I to sin I say,

Be cast this moment out S



FOR BELIEVERS SAVED.

4 Anger and sloth, desire and pride,
This moment be subdued I

Be cast into the crimson tide
Of my Redeemer's blood I

5 .Saviour, to thee my soul look3 up,
My present Saviour thou I

In all the confidence of hope,
I claim the blessing now,

6 Tis done ! thou dost this moment save,
With full solvation bless

;

Redemption through thy blood I have,
And spotless love and peace

SECTION" VIII.
FOR BELIEVERS SAVED.

IIP*X±O Revelation 1. 4, 5. 7 s S G s f

1 mRUE and faithful Witness, thee,
_L Jesus, we receive

;

Fulness of the Deity,
In all thy people live !

First begotten from the dead,
Call forth thy living witnesses ;

King of saints, thine empire spread
O'er all the ransomed race.

2 Grace, the fountain of all good,
Ye happy saints receive,

With the streams of peace o'erflowed,
With all that God can give

;

He who is, and was, in peace.
And grace, and plenitude of power.
Come your favoured souls to bless,
And never leave you more

!

3 Let the Spirit before his throne,
Mysterious One and Seven,

In his various gifts sent down;
Be to the churches given

;

Let the pure seraphic .1 y
Trom Jesus Christ, the Just, descend .

Holiness without alloy,

And bliss that ne'er shall end.

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove,
By actions show your sins forgiven,

And seek the glorious things above.
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven

3 There your exalted Saviour see.

Seated at God's right hand again,
In all his Father's majesty,
In everlasting pomp to reign.

4 To him continually aspire,
Contending for your native place

;

And emulate the angel-choir,
And only live to 1 ve and praise.

5 For who by faith your Lord receive,
Ye nothing seek or want beside ;

Dead to the world and sin ye live,

Your creature-love is crucified.

6 Your real life, with Christ concealed,
Deep in the Father's bosom lies

;

And, glorious as your Head revealed,
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies.

S. M.

419 2 Timothy i. 7. L. M.

1 rVDlCKENED with our immortal Head,
V^, Who 'iaily, Lord, ascend with thee,

Redeemed from sin, and free indeed,
We taste our glorious liberty.

2 Saved from the fear of hell and death.
With joy we seek the things above

:

And all thy saints the spirit breathe
Of power, sobriety, and love,

3 Power o'er the world, the fiend, and sin,
We through thy gracious spirit feel;

Full power the victory to win,
And answer all thy righteous wilL

4 Pure love to God thy members find,
Pure love to every soul of man

;

Ai. i iu thy s >ber, spotless mind,
saviour, our heaven on earth we gain

*±<4'J Colossians ilL 1—4. L. H
1 VTE faithful souls, who Jesus know,
X H risen indeed with him ye are,
Superior to the joys below,
His resurrection * power declare

2 Timothy Iv. 7. 4<41
1 " T THE good fight have fought,"

I when shall I declare 1

The victory by my Saviour got
I long with Paul to share.
may I triumph so,

When all my warfare's past I

And. dying, find my latest foe
Under my feet at last.

2 This blessed word be mine,
Just as the port is gained,

" Kept by the power of grace divine,
1 have the faith maintained."
The apostles of my Lord,
To whom it first was given,

They could not speak a greater word,
Nor all the saints in heaven.

L. It Jeremiah ix. 23, 24. 422
1 T FT not the wise his wisdom boast,
1 1 The mighty glory in his might,
The rich in flattering riches trust.
Which take their everlasting flight.

The rush of numerous years bears down
The most gigantic strength of man

;

And where is all his wisdom gone,
When dust he turns to dust again?

One only gift can justify
The boasting soul that knows his God

;

When Jesus doth his blood apply,
I glory in his sprinkled blood.

The Lord my Righteousness I praise ;

I triumph in the love divine,
The wisdom,wealth, and strength of grace,
In Christ to endless ages mine.

7 s & 6 s t. Revelation L 5, 6. 423
1 "XTTHO can worthily commend

V V Thy love unsearchable I

Love that made thee condescend
Our curse and death to feel

;

Thou, the great eternal God,
Who didst thyself our ransom pay.

Hast, with thy own precious
Washed all our sins away

101



2 By the Spirit of our Head
Anointed priests and kings,

Conquerors of the world, we tread
On all created things

;

Sit in heavenly places down.
While yet we in the flesh remain

;

Now, partakers of thy throne,
Before thy Father reign,

3 In thy members here beneath
The Intercessor prays ;

Here we in the Spirit breathe
Unutterable praise ;

Offer up our all to God

;

Ami God beholds, with gracious eyes
First the purchase of thy blood,
And then our sacrifice.

4 Jesus, let thy kingdom come !

(Inspired by thee we pray)
Previous to the general doom,
The everlasting day

:

Take possession of thine own,
And let us then our Saviour see
Glorious on thy heavenly throne.
To all eternity,

424 Ezekiel xxxiv. 28. 7 s & s t

1 TTS, who climb thy holy hill,

U A general blessing make,
Let the world our influence feel,

Our gospel grace partake ;

Grace to help in time of need,
Pour out on sinners from above,

All thy Spirit's fulness shed,
In showers of heavenly love.

2 Make our earthly souls a field

Which God delights to bless j

Let us in due season yield

The fruits of righteousness :

Make us trees of paradise,
Which more and more thy praise may
Deeper sink, and higher rise, [show,
And to perfection grow.

425 1 Kings xix. 13. L. M.

1 rPIIR voice that speaks Jehovah near,

J. The still small voice, I long to hear,

might it now my Lord proclaim,
And fill my soul with holy shame

!

2 Ashamed I must for ever be,

Afraid the God of love to see,

If saints and prophets hide their face,

And angels tremble while they gaze 1

426 1 Chronicles xxix. 5, S. M
1 T ORD, in the strength of grace,

JU With a glad heart and free.

Myself, my residue of days,
I consecrate to thee,

2 Thy ransomed servant, I

Restore to thee thy own ;

And, from this moment, live or die
To serve my God alone,

427
1 /"I OD of all-redeeming grace,

8-7s

By thy pardoning love compelled,
Up to thee our souls we raise,

Up to thee our bodies yield 5

102

Thou our sacrifice receive,
Acceptable through thy Son,

While to thee alone we live,

While we die to thee alone.

2 Meet it is, and just, and right,
That we should be wholly thine,

In thine only will delight,

In thy blessed service join

:

that every work and word
Might proclaim how good thou art I

" Holiness unto the Lord "

Still be written on our heart.

c. m. 428
1 T ET Him to whom we now belong
Jj His sovereign right assert,

And take up every thankful song,
And every loving heart.

2 He justly claims us for his own,
Who bought us with a price ;

'The Christian lives to Christ alone,
To Christ alone he dies.

3 Jesus, thine own at last receive

!

Fulfil our hearts' desire,

And let us to thy glory live,

And in thy cause expire.

4 Our souls and bodies we resign

;

With joy we render thee
Our all, no longer ours, but thine
To all eternity.

4296 - 8 s.

1 "OEIIOLD the servant of the Lord 1

_D I wait thy guiding eye to feel,

To hear and keep thy every word,
To prove and do thy perfect will,

Joyful from my own works to cease..

Glad to fulfil all righteousness.

2 Me if thy grace vouchsafe to use,
Meanest of all thy creatures, me,

The deed, the time, the manner choose,
Let all my fruit be found of thee ;

Let all my works in thee be wrought,
By thee to full perfection brought,

3 My every weak, though good design,
O'errule, or change, as seems thee meet •.

Jesus, let all my work be thine !

Thy work, O Lord, is all complete,
And pleasing in thy Father's sight

;

Thou only hast done all things right

4 Here then to thee thy own I leave ;

Mould as thou wilt thy passive clay ;

But let me all thy stamp receive,
But let me all thy words obey,

Serve with a single heart and eye.
And to thy glory live and die.

430
1 T71ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,

J? One in Three, and Three in One,
As by the celestial host,
Let thy will on earth be done ;

Praise by all to thee be given,
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven J

2 Vilest of the sinful race,
Lo ! I answer to thy call

;

Meanest vessel of thy grace,
Grace divinely free for alL
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6 -8 s.

Lo ! I come to do thy will,

All thy counsel to fulfil.

3 If so poor a worm as I
May to thy great glory live.

All my actions sanctify,
All my words and thoughts receive

,

Claim me for thy service, claim
All I have, and all I am.

i Take my soul and body's powers

,

Take my memory, mind, and will.

All my goods, and all my hours,
All I know, and all I feel,

All I think, or speak, or do ;

Take my heart ;—but make it new

!

5 How, God, thine own I am,
Now I give thee back thine own ;

Freedom, friends, and health, and fame,
Consecrate to thee alone :

Thine I live, thrice happy 1

1

Happier still if thine 1 die.

6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One in Three, and Three in One,

As by the celestial host,

Let thy will on earth be done

;

Praise by all to thee be given,

Glorious Lord of earth and heaven 1

431
1 f\ GOD, what offering shall I give

V / To thee, the Lord of earth and skies ?

My spirit, soul, and flesh receive,

A holy, living sacrifice

;

Small as it is, 'tis all my store ;

More shouldst thou have, if I had more.

2 Now then, my God, thou hast my soul.

No longer mine, but thine I am

;

Guard thou thine own, possess it whole.
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame

;

Thou hast my spirit, there display
Thy glory to the perfect day,

3 Thou hast my flesh, thy hallowed shrine,

Devoted solely to thy will

;

Here let thy light for ever shine,

This house still let thy presence fill

;

Source of life, live, dwell, and move
In me, till all my life be love 1

4 O never in these veils of shame,
Sad fruits of sin, my glorying be:

CJ the with salvation, through thv name,
My soul, and let me put on thee

:

Be living faith my costly dr> •-<,

And my best robe thy righteousness

5 Send down thy likeness from above,
And let this my adorning be ;

Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love ;

With lowliness and purity,
Than gold and pearls more precious far.

And brighter than the morning star.

6 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might,
Since I am called by thy great name ;

Da ihee let all my thoughts unite,

Of all my works be thou the aim ;

Thy love attend me all my days,

And my sole business be thy praise I

432
1 T71ATHER, into thy hands alone

•? I have my all restored ;

C J!

My all thy property I own,
The steward of the Lord.

2 Hereafter none can take away
My life, or goods, or fame ;

Ready at thy demand to lay
Them down I always am.

3 Confiding in thy only love,

Through Jesus strengthening me,
I wait thy faithfulness to prove,

And give back all to thee.

4 Take when thou wilt into thy hands,
And as thou wilt require ;

Resume by the Chaldean bands,

Or the devouring fire.

5 Determined all thy will to obey,
Thy blessings I restore ;

Give, Lord, or take thy gifts away,
I praise thee evermore.

433
1 r\ IVE me the faith which can remove
VJ And sink the mountain to a plain

;

Give me the child-like praying love,

Which loners to build thy house again
j

Tliv love let it my heart o'erpower,

And all rny simple soul devour.

2 I want an even strong desire,

I want a calmly-fervent zeal.

To save poor souls out of the fire,

To snatch them from the verge of helL.

And turn them to a pardoning God,
And quench the brands in Jesu's blood.

J I would the precious time redeem,
And longer live for this alone,

To spend, and to be spent, for them
Who have not yet my Saviour kuown

;

Fully on these my mission prove,

And only breathe, to breathe thy love

i My talents, gift3, and graces, Lord,
into thy blessed hands receive

;

And let me live to preach thy word.
And let me to thy glory live

;

My every sacred moment spend
In publishing the sinner's friend.

5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart
With boundless charity divine !

So shall I all my strength exert,

And love them with a zeal like thine,

And lead them to thy open side,

The sheep for whom their Shepherd died.

7 s.
434

IL

1 TESUS, all-atoning Lamb,
*J Thine, and only thine, I am i

Take my body, spirit, soul

;

Only thou possess the whole

2 Thou my one thing needful be ;

Let me ever cleave to thee ;

Let me choose the better part
Let me give thee all my heart

3 Fairer than the sons of men,
Do not let me turn again,
Leave the fountain-head of blisa ;

Stvjop to creature-happiness.

i Whom have I on earth below T

Thee, and only thee, I know

,
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Whom have I in heaven but thee !
Thou art all in all to me.

6 All my treasure is above,
All my riches is thy love

:

Who the worth of love can tell i

Infinite, unsearchable 1

6 Thou, love, my portion art

:

Lord, thou know'st my simple heart

!

Other comforts I despise,
Luve be all my paradise.

7 Nothing else can I require,
Love fills up my whole desire

;

All thy other gifts remove,
Still thou giv'st me all in love .!

435 C. M.
1 T71ATHER, to thee my soul I lift,

£ My soul on thee depends,
Convinced that every perf.eet gift
From thee alone descends.

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone,
And power and wisdom too

;

Without the Spirit of thy Son
We nothing good can do.

3 We cannot speak one useful word,
One holy thought conceive.

Unless, in answer to our Lord,
Thyself the blessing give.

{ His blood demands the purchased grace
;

His blood's availing plea
Obtained the help for all our race,
And sends it down to me.

5 Thou all our works in us hast wrought

;

Our good is all divine ;

The praise of every virtuous thought,
And righteous word, is thine.

5 From thee, through Jesus, we receive
The power on thee to call,

In whom we are, and move, and live ;

Our God is all in all I

436 S. M.

1 TESU, my Truth, my Way,
t) My sure, unerring light,

On thee my feeble steps I stay,

Which thou wilt guide aright

2 My Wisdom and my guide,
My Counsellor thou art

;

never let me leave thy side,

Or from thy paths depart I

3 I lift my eyes to thee,
Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb,

Chat I may now enlightened be,

And never put to shame.

4 Never will I remove
Out of thy hands my cause

;

Sut rest in thy redeeming love,
And hang upon thy cross.

6 Teach me the happy art
In all things to depend

On thee ; never. Lord, depart,
But love me to the end I

6 Still stir me up to strive
With thee in strength divine;

And every moment, Lord, revive
This fainting soul of nmie
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7 Persist to save my soul
Throughout the fiery hour,

Till I am every whit made whole,
And show forth all thy power

8 Through fire and water brit:.-;

Into the wealthy place ;

And teach me the new song to sing,
When perfected in grace.

9 make me all like thee,
Before I hence remove I

Settle, confirm, and stablish me,
And build me up in love.

10 Let me thy witness live,

When sin is all destroyed ;

And then my spotless soul receive,
And take me home to God.

L. M. Psalm Ixiil. 437
1 f\ GOD, my God, my all thou art

!

\J Ere shines the dawn of rising day,
Thy sovereign liaht within my heart,
Ihy all-enlivening power display.

2 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant,
While in this desert land I live ;

And hungry as I am, and faint,

Thy love alone can comfort give.

3 In a dry land, behold, I place
My whole desire on thee, Lord

;

And more I joy to gain thy grace,
Than all earth's treasures can afford,

4 More dear than life itself, thy love
My heart and tongue shall still employ!

And to declare thy praise w ill prove
My peace, my glory, and my joy.

5 In blessing thee with grateful songa
My happy life shall glide away

;

The praise that to thy name belongs
Hourly with lifted hands I'll pay.

6 Abundant sweetness, while I sing
Thy love, my ravished heart o'erfiows .

Secure in thee, my God and King,
Of glory that no period knows.

7 Thy name, God, upon my bed
Dwells on my lips, and fires my thought

;

With trembling awe, in midnight shade, I

I muse on all thy hands have wrought,

8 In all I do I feel thine aid
;

Therefore thy greatness will I sing,
God, who bidd'st my heart be glad
Beneath the shadow of thy wing I

9 My soul draws nigh and cleaves to thee ;

Then let or earth or hell assail,

Thy mighty hand shall set me free ;

For whom thou sav'st, he ne'er shall fail.

Hebrews xiii. 20, 21. ^«JO
1 f\ GOD of peace and pardoning love,

\J Whose bowels of compassion move
To every sinful child of man,

Jesus, our Shepherd great and good,
Who dying bought us with his blood,
Thou hast brought back to life again \

His blood to all our souls apply

;

{His blood alone can sanctify,

Which first did for our sins atone)

6 - 8 s.

Second Metre.
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The covenant of redemption sea ,

The depth of love, of God, reveal,

And speak us perfected in one.

2 might our every work and word
Express the tempers of our Lord,

The nature of our Head above

!

His Spirit send into our hearts,

Engraving on our inmost part3

The living law of holiest love.

Then shall we do. with pure delight,

Whate er is pleasing in thy sight,

As vessels of thy richest grace ,

And, having thy whole counsel done.

To thee and thy co-equal Son
Ascribe the everlasting praise

Trot? 6-8 s. Second Metre.

1 rTHIY power and saving truth to show.

J_ A warfare at thy charge I go.

Strong in the Lord, and thy great might

;

Gladly take up the hallowed cros3 ;

And, suffering all things for thy cause,

Beneath thy bloody banner fight

A Spectacle to fiends and men,
To all their fierce or cool disdain
With calmest pity I submit

;

Determined nought to know, beside

My Jesus and him crucified,

I tread the world beneath my feet

2 Superior to their smile or frown,
)n all their goods my soul looks down,
Their pleasures, wealth, and power, and

state:
The man that dares their god despise,

The Christian, he alone is wise;
The Christian, he alone is great.

O God. let all my life declare
How happy all thy servants are,

How far above these earthly things ;

How pure, when washed in Jesus blood,

How intimately one with God,
A heaven-born race of priests and king3

3 For this alone I live below,
Th^ power of godliness to show,

t

The wonders wrought by Jesu's name

:

that I might but faithful prove

;

Witness to all thy pardoning love,

And point them to the atoning Lamb 1

Let me to every creature cry,

The poor and rich, the low and high,
Believe, and feel thy sins forgiven 1

Damned, till by Jesus saved, thou art 1

Till Jess's blood hath washed thy heart,
Thou canst not find tbe gate of heaven 1

Love, that o'erwheims tne saints In light.

The length, and breadth, and depth, and
height

Of love divine, which never ends J

A faithful witness of thy grace,

Well may I fill the allotted space.

And answer all thy great design ;

Walk in the works by thee prepared

;

And find annexed the vast reward,
The crown of righteousness divine

:

When I have lived to thee alone,

Pronounce the welcome word, " Well
donel"

And let me take my place above
Enter into my Master's joy,

And all eternity employ
In praise, and ecstasy, and love.

SECTION IX.

FOR BELIEVERS INTERCEDING,

6-8s. 441
1 T ET God, who comforts the distrest

I i Let Israel's consolation hear 1

Hear, Holy Ghost, our joint request.

And show thyself the Comforter,
And swell the unutterable groan.
And breathe our wishes to the throne

'

2 We weep for those that weep below.

And burdened, fur the afflicted siKh;

The various forms of human woe
Excite our softest sympathy,

Fill every heart with mournful care.

And draw out all our soui3 in prayer.

3 We wrestle for the ruined race,

By sin eternally undone.
Unless thou magnify thy grace,

And make thy richest mercy known,
And make thy vanquished rebels find

Pardon in Christ for all mankind,

4 Father of everlasting love.

To every soul tny Son reveal,

Our guilt and sufferings to remove,
Our deep, original wound to heal

;

And bid the fallen race arise,

And turn our earth to paradise,

442

440 6 • 8 s. Second Metre

1 rpHOU, Jesu, thou my breast inspire,

JL And touch my lips with hallowed fire,

And loose a stammering infant's tongue
;

Prepare the vessel of thy grace,
Adorn me with the robes of praise,

And mercy shall be all my song ;

Mercy for all who know not God,
Mercy for all in Jesu's blood,
Mercy, that earth and heaven tran-

scends ;

8 s.

OUR earth we now lament to see
With floods of wickedness o'erfiowed

With violence, wrong, and cruelty,

One wide-extended field of blood.
Where men like fiends each other tear,

In all the hellish rage of war,

As listed on Abaddon's side,

They mangle their own flesh, and 3lay :

Tophet is moved, and opens wide
Its mouth for its enormous prey

;

And myriads sink beneath the grave.

And plunge into the flaming wave
mitrht the universal friend
This havoc of his creatures see

!

Bid our unnatural discord end

;

Declare us reconciled in thee-,

Write kindness on our inward parts,

And chase the murderer from our hearta I

105
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4 Who now against each other rise,

The nations of the earth, constrain
To follow after peace, and prize
The blessings of thy righteous reign,

The joys of unity to prove,
The paradise of perfect love I

^±«~> 6-8 9.

1 A RM of the Lord, awake, awake IA The terrors of the Lord display

;

(Jut of their sins the nations shake,
Tear their vain confidence away

;

Conclude them all in unbelief,
And fill their hearts with sacred grief.

2 Ofjudgment now the world convince,
The end of Jesu's coming show;

To sentence their usurping prince,
Him and his works destroy below;

To finish and abolish sin,

And bring the heavenly nature in.

3 Then the whole earth again shall rest,

And see its paradise restored ;

Then every soul, in Jesus blest,

Shall bear the image of its Lord,
In finished holiness renewed,
Immeasurably filled with God.

Qr±r± For the Heathen. 6 - 8 a.

1 T ORD over all, if thou hast made,
I i Hast ransomed every soul of man,
Why is the grace so lonu' delayed ?

Why unfulfilled the saving plan?
The bliss, for Adam's race designed,
When will it reach to all mankind?

2 Art thou the God of Jews alom ?

And not the God of Gentiles too ?

To Gentiles make thy goodness known
;

• Thy judgments to the nations show;
Awake them by the gospel call

;

Light of the world, illumine all 1

3 The servile progeny of Ham
Seize as the purchase of thy blood

;

Let all the heathen know thy name ;

From idols to the living God
Their blinded votaries convert

;

And shine in every pagan heart

!

4 As lightning launched from east to west,
The coming of thy kingdom be ;

To thee, by angel-hosts confest.
Bow every soul and every knee

;

Thy glory let all flesh behold,
And then fill up thy heavenly fold.

445 Numbers xxiv. 17. 6-8 s.

1 f\ COME, thou radiant morning Star,

\J Again in human darkness shine!
Arise resplendent from afar!
Assert thy royalty divine !

Thy sway o'er all the earth maintain,
And now begin thy glorious reign.

2 Thy kingdom, Lord, we long to see :

Thy sceptre o'er the nations shake !

To erect that final monarchy,
Edom for thy possession take ;

Take (for thou didst their ransom find)

The purchased souls of all mankind.
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3 Now let thy chosen ones appear,
And valiantly the truth maintain

!

Dispread thy gracious kingdom here,
Fly on the rebel sons of men,

Seize them with faith divinely bold,

And force the world into thy fold.

446c. jr.

1 TESU, the word of mercy give,

O And let it swiftly run ;

And let the priests themselves believe,
And put salvation on.

2 Clothed with the spirit of holiness,
May all thy people prove

The plenitude of gospel grace,
The joy of perfect love. >

3 Jesus, let all thy lovers shine
Illustrious as the sun

;

And, bright with borrowed rays divine,
Their glorious circuit run

:

4 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread
Their light where'er they go ;

And heavenly influences shed
On all the world below.

5 As giants may they run their race,
Exulting in their might

;

As burning luminaries, chase
The gloom of hellish night

:

6 As the bright Sun of righteousness.
Their healing wings display

;

And let their lustre still increase
Unto the perfect day.

S. M. 447
1 ]\ TESSIAH, Prince of peace !

1Y1 Where men each other tear,

Where war is learned, they must confess.
Thy kingdom is not there.
Who, prompted by thy foe,

Delight in human blood,
Apollyon is their king, we know.

And Satan is their god.

2 But shall he still devour
The souls redeemed by thee?

Jesus, stir up thy glorious power
And end the apostasy

!

Come, Saviour, from above,
O'er all our hearts to reign

;

And plant the kingdom of thy love
In every heart of man.

3 Then shall we exercise
The hellish art no more,

While thou our long-lost paradise
Dost with thyself restore.
Fightings and wars shall cease,
And, in thy Spirit given,

Pure joy and everlasting peace
Shall turn our earth to heaven.

6-8s. Isaiah xlv. 22, &c.
^448

1 T7ITERNAL Lord of earth and skies,

VI We wait thy Spirit's latest call

:

Bid all our fallen race arise,

Thou who hast purchased life for all

;

Whose only name, to sinners given,
Snatches from hell, and lifts to heaven.
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2 The word thy sacred lips has past,
The sure irrevocable word,

That every soul shall bow at last,

And yielrl allegiance to its Lord ;

The kingdoms of the earth shall be
For ever subjected to thee.

3 Jesus, for this we still attend,
Thy kingdom in the isles to prove ,

Th.e law of sin and death to end.
We wait for all the power of love,

The law of perfect liberty,

The law of life which is in thee

4 might it now from thee proceed,
With thee, into the souls of me:'. !

Throughout the world thy gospel spread
;

And let thy glorious Spirit reign,

On all the ransomed race bestowed ;

And let the world be tilled with God 1

449 Isaiah xi. 5, la 7 s & 6 s f,

1 rpRT_~E and faithful Witness, thou
J. In righteousness hast sworn,
Every knee to thee shall bow,
And every heart shall turn

;

Girt with equity and might,
Arise to administer thy grace,
Claim the kingdoms in thy right,
And govern "all our race.

2 Visit us, bright morning Star,
And bring" the perfect day

!

Urged by faith's incessant prayer,
No longer, Lord, delay

:

Now destroy the envious root

;

The ground of nature's feuds remove

;

Fill the earth with golden fruit,

With ripe, millennial love.

450 For the Jews. S. M.
1 Tl TESSIAH, full of grace,
1>X Redeemed by thee, we plead

The promise made to Abraham's race,
To souls for ages dead

2 Their bones, as quite dried up,
Throughout the vale appear :

Cut off and lost their la>t faint hope
To see thy kingdom here.

3 Open their graves, and bring
The outcasts forth, to own

Thou art their Lord, their God and King,
Their true Anointed One.

i To save the race forlorn,
Thy glorious arm display !

And show the world a nation born,
A nation in a day 1

451 Romans xi. 15—27. 6 - 8 a.

1 "OATHER of faithful Abraham, hear
jO Our earnest suit for Abraham's seed !

Justly they claim the softest prayer
From us, adopted in their stead,

Who mercy through their fall obtain,
And Christ by their rejection gain,

2 But hast thou finally forsook,
For ever cast thy own away?

Wilt thou not bid the outcasts look
On him they pierced, and weep, and

pray?

Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is passed

;

All Israel shall be saved at last.

3 Come then, thou great Deliverer, come

'

The veil from Jacob's heart remove ;

Receive thy ancient people home :

That, quickened by thy dying love,

The world may their reception find
Life from the dead for all mankind.

S. M. Isaiah Lxvi. 19, 20. lOZ
1 A LMIGHTY God of love,

J\_ Set up the attracting sign,

And summon whom thou dost approve
For messengers divine ;

From favoured Abraham's seed
The new apostles choose,

In isles and continents to spread
The dead-reviving news.

2 Them, snatched out of the flame.
Through every nation send,

The true Messiah to proclaim,
The universal friend ;

That all the God unknown
May learn of Jews to adore,

And see thy glory in thy Sou,
Till time shall be no mora

3 that the chosen band
Might now their brethren bring,

And. gathered out of every land,
Present to Zion's King 1

Of all the ancient race
Not one be left behind,

But each, impelled by secret grace,
His way to Canaan find.

4 We know it must be done,
For God hath spoke the word:

All Israel shall the Saviour own,
To their first state restored ;

Rebuilt by his command,
Jerusalem shall rise

;

Her temple on Moriah stand
Again, and touch the skies.

5 Send then thy servants forth,

To call the Hebrews home ;

From East, and West, and South, and North,
Let all the wanderers come ;

Where'er in lands unknown
The fugitives remain,

Bid every creature help them on.
Thy holy mount to gain

6 An offering to their God,
There let them all be seen.

Sprinkled with water and with blood :

In soul and body clean
;

With Israel's myriads sealed.
Let all the nations meet,

And show the mystery fulfilled,

Thy family complete 1

S. M. For England. Acts xix. 20.

1 TESLTS, the word bestow,
O The true immortal seed ;

Thy gospel then shall greatly grow,
And all our land o'erspr ad

;

Through earth extended wide
Shall mightily prevail,

Destroy the works of self and pride,
And shake the gates of Loll

^453
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Revelation iii. 14—19, L. M.

2 Its energy exert
In the believinjr soul ;

Diffuse thy grace through every part,
And sanctify the whole

;

Its utmost virtue show
In pure consummate love,

And fill with all thy life below,
And give us thrones above.

454
|

{
f~1

OD of unspotted purity,

VDT Us and our works canst thou behold!
Justly we are abhorred by thee.
For we are neither hot nor cold.

2 We call thee Lord, thy faith profess,

But do not from our hearts obey

;

I)i soft Laodicean ease
We sleep our useless lives away.

, 3 We live in pleasure, and are dead,
In search of fame and wealth we live

;

Commanded in thy steps to trend,

We seek sometimes, but never strive.

4 A lifeless form we still retain ;

Of this we make our empty boast,
Nor know the name we take in vain

;

The power of godliness is lost 1

5 How long, great God, have we appeared
Abominable in thy sight 1

Better that we had never heard
Thy word, or seen the gospel light.

6 Better that we had never known
The way to heaven through saving grace,

Than basely in our lives disown,
And slight and mock thee to thy face.

7 Thou rather wouldst that we were cold,

Than seem to serve thee without zeal

;

Less guilty if, with those of old,

We worshipped Thor and Woden still

6 Less grievous will the judgment-day
lo Sodom and Gomorrah prove.

Than us, who cast our faith away,
And trample on thy richer love.

SECOND PART. L. M.455
1 f\ LET us our own works forsake,

I J Ourselves, and all we have deny ',

Thy condescending counsel take,
And come to thee pure gold to buy F

2 might we, through thy grace, attain
The faith thou never wilt reprove,

The faith that purges every stain,

The faith that always works by love

!

3 O might we see, in this our day,
The things belonging to our peace,

And timely meet thee in thy way
Ofjudgments, and our sins confess!

4 Thy fatherly chastisements own,
With filial awe revere thy rod ;

And turn, with zealous haste, and run
Into the outstretched arras of God,

4oO Act3 ii_ 39i l m.

1 TilATHER, if justly still we claim
J? To us and ours the promise made,
To us be graciously the same,
And crown with living fire our head
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2 Our claim admit, and from above
Of holiness the Spirit shower,

Of wise discernment, humble love,
And zeal, and unity, and power. -

3 The Spirit of convincing speech,
Of power demonstrative, impart,

Such as may every conscience reach,
And sound the unbelieving heart ;

4 The Spirit of refining fire,

Searching the inmost of the mind,
To purge all fierce and foul desire,
And kindle life more pure and kind

;

5 The Spirit of faith, in this thy day,
To break the power of cancelled sin,

Tread down its strength, o'erturnits sway,
And still the conquest more than win

6 The Spirit breathe of inward life,

Which in our hearts thy laws may write
Then grief expires, and pain, and strife,

'Tis nature all, and all delight.

L. M. SECOND PART. 457
1 fXN all the earth thy Spirit shower

;

17 The earth in righteousness renew;
Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower.
And to thy sceptre all subdue.

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce*
Let it opposers all o'errun ;

And every law of sin reverse,
That faith and love may make all one,

3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place
Its richer energy declare ;

While lovely tempers, fruits of grace,
The kingdom of thy Christ prepare.

4 Grant this, holy God and true !

The ancient seers thou didst inspire

;

To ns perform the promise due

;

Descend, and crown us now with fire 5

458L. M.
1 A UTHOR of faith, we seek thy face
X\_ For all who feel thy work begun ;

Confirm and strengthen them in grace.
And bring thy feeblest children on.

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know'st theii
names,

Be'mindful of thy youngest care ;

Be tender of thy new-born lambs,
And gently in thy bosom bear.

3 The lion roaring for his prey,
And ravening wolves on every side.

Watch over them to tear and slay,

If found one moment from then guide

4 Satan his thousand arts essayg,
His agents all their powers employ,

To blast the blooming work of grace,
The heavenly offspring to destroy,

5 Baffle the crooked serpent's skill,

And turn his sharpest dart aside ;

Hide from their eyes the devilish ill,

O save them from the demon, pride I

8 In safety lead thy little flock,

From hell, the world, and sin secure j

And set their feet upon the ro< k,

And make in thee their goings sure.



FOR BELIEVERS INTERCEDING

459 S. M.
1 QHEPHERD of Israel hear
lo Our supplicating cry ;

And gather in the souls sincere
That from their brethren fly

Scattered through devious ways,
Collect thy feeble flock

;

And join by thine atoning grace,
And hide them in the rock.

2 O wouldst thou end the storm.
That keeps us still apart 1

The thing impossible perform,
And make us of one heart,
One spirit and one mind,
The same that was in thee i

might we all again be joined
In perfect harmony 1

3 The soul-transforming wore!
In us, even us, fulfil

;

Join to thyself, our common Lord.,

And all thy servants seal

Confer the grace unknown.
The mystic charity

;

As thou art with the Father one,
Unite us all in thee.

1 So shall the world believe
Our record, Lord, and thine

;

.Ind all with thankful tiearts receive
The Messenger divine,
S^nt from his throne above,
To Adam's offspring given,

To join and perfect us in love.

And take us up to heaven.

460 Isaiah lxvi, 18. S. M
1 T71ATHER of boundless grace,

J? Thou hast in part fulfilled

Thy promise made to Adam's race.

In God incarnate sealed.

A few from every land
At first to Salem came,

And saw the wonders of thy hand,
And saw the tongues of flame

2 Yet still we wait the end,
The coming of our Lord

;

The full accomplishment attend
Of thy prophetic word.
Thy promise deeper lies

In unexhausted grace,
And new-discovered worlds aris«

To sing their Saviour's praise

3 Beloved for Jesu s sake,
By him redeemed of old,

Ai' nations must come in, and make
One undivided fold

:

While gatheied in by thee,
And perfected in one,

Ihey all at once thy glory see
In thine eternal Son,

1 Beguiled alas ! by Satan's art.

We see them now far off removed.
The burden of our bleeding heart,
The souls whom once in thee we loved

Whom still we love with grief and pain,
And weep for their return in vain.

In vain, till thou the power bestow,
The double power of quickening grace,

And make the happy sinners know
Their Tempter, with his angel-face.

Who leads them captive at his will,

Captive—but happy sinners still I

; wouldst thou break the fatal snare
Of carnal self-security

j

And let them feel the wrath tbey bear,
And let them groan their want of thee,

Robbed of their false, pernicious peace,
Stripped of their fancied righteousness !

The men of careless fives, who deem
Thy righteousness accounted theirs,

Awake out of the soothing dream.
Alarm their souls with humble fears

:

Thou jealous God, stir up thy power,
And let them sleep in sin no more I

Long as the guilt of sin shall last,

Them in its misery detain ;

Hold their licentious spirits fast,

Bind them with their own nature's chain.
Nor ever let the wanderers rest,

Till lodged again in Jesus breast.
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6-8 s.461
l QAVIOUR, to thee we humbly cry 1

io The brethren we have lost restore

;

Recall them by thy pitying eye, [power

,

Retrieve them from the Tempter's
By thy victorious blood cast down,
Nor suffer him to take thoir crown.

L.M.
1 f\ LET the prisoners' mournful cries

\J As incense in thy sight appear

!

Their humble waitings pierce the skies.
If haply they may feel thee near.

2 The captive exiles make their moans,
From sin impatient to be free :

Call home, call home thy banished ones I

Lead captive their captivity 1

3 Show them the blood that bought their
peace,

The anchor of their steadfast hope

;

And bid their guilty terrors cease,
And bring the ransomed prisoners up.

i Out of the deep regard their cries,
The fallen raise, the mourners cheer .

Sun of righteousness, arise,

And scatter all their doubt and fear i

5 Pity the day of feeble things s

gather every halting soul

!

And drop salvation from thy wings,
And make the contrite sinner whole

6 Stand by them in the fiery hour.
Their feebleness of mind defend ;

And in their weakness show thy pov.v r

And make them patient to the end.

7 satisfy their soul in drought 1

Give them thy saving health to see

;

And let thy mercy find them out

;

And let thy mercy reach to me.

6- 7 s. For tht Nation. 463
1 T AMB of God, who bear'st away
JJ All the sins of all mankind,
Bow a nation to thy sway

;

While we may acceptance find,



Let us thankfully embrace
The last offers of thy grace.

! Thou thy messengers hast sents

Joyful tidings to proclaim,
Willing we should all repent,
Know salvation in thy name,

Feel our sins by grace forgiven,
Find in thee the way to heaven
Jesus, roll away the stone !

Good Physician, show thy art

!

Make thy healing virtue known,
Break the unbelieving heart,

By thy bloody cross subdue
;

Tell them, " I have died for you I

"

Let thy dying love constrain
Those who disregard thy frown

;

Sink the mountain to a plain ;

Bring the pride of sinners down

;

Soften the obdurate crowd

;

Melt the rebels with thy blood I

Honour and love thine image here,
And bless his mild command,

8 Thou only didst the blessing give ;

The glory, Lord, be thine

:

Let all with thankful Joy receive
The benefit divine,

9 To those who thee in him obey.
The Spirit of grace impart

:

His dear, his sacred burden lay

On every loyal heart.

10 Still let us pray, and never cease,
" Defend him, Lord, defend

Stablish his throne in glorious peace,
And save him to the end 1

"

464 Isaiah xxxiii. 5, 6 7 s & 6 s t.

1 TESUS, from thy heavenly place,

«J Thy dwelling in the sky,
Fill our church with righteousness,
Our want of faith supply

;

Faith our strong protection be,
And godliness, with all its power.

Stablish our posterity,
Till time shall be no more.

2 Let the Spirit of grace o'erflow
Our re-converted land

:

Let the least and greatest know
And bow to thy command :

Wisdom, pure religious fear.

Our King's peculiar treasure prove,
Blest with piety sincere,
- Inspired with humble love.

8 3 & C 3

1

Job xxxiv. 29. 466

465 For the King. C. M.

1 QOVEREIGN of all ! whose will ordains
IO The powers on earth that be,
By whom our rightful Monarch reigns,
Subject to none but thee

:

2 Stir up thy power, appear, appear.
And for thy servant fight

,

Support thy great vicegerent here,
And vindicate his right

3 Lo ! in the arms of faith and prayer
We bear him to thy throne ,

Receive thy own peculiar care,
The Lord's anointed one.

4 With favour look upon his face ;

Thy love's pavilion spread.
And watchful troops of angels place
Around his sacred head,

5 Guard him from all who dare oppose
Thy delegate and thee ;

From open and from secret foes,
From force and perfidy I

6 Confound whoe'er his ruin seek,
Or into friends convert

;

Give him his adversaries' neck

;

Give him Jiis people's heart.

7 Let us, for conscience' sake, revere
The man of thy right hand ;
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A NATION God delights to bless,

Can all our raging foes distress.

Or hurt whom they surround ?

Hid from the general scourge we are,
Nor see the bloody waste of war,

Nor hear the trumpet's sound.

2 might we. Lord ! the grace improve,
By labouring for the rest of love,

The soul-composing power

;

Bless us with that internal peace,
And all the fruits of righteousness,

Till time shall be no more

L. M. For Parents, ^*0 i

1 T71ATHER of all, by whom we are,

J For whom was made whatever Is

;

Who hast entrusted to our care
A candidate for glorious bliss

:

2 Poor worms of earth, for help we cry.
For grace to guide what grace has given

;

We ask for wisdom from on high,
To train our infant up for heaven.

3 We tremble at the danger near.
And crowds of wretched parents see,

Who, blindly fond, their children rear
In tempers far as hell from thee :

i Themselves the slaves of sense and praise,
Their babes who pamper and admire,

And make the helpless infants pass
To murderer-Moloch through the fire,

6 Rather this hour resume his breath,
From selfishness and pride to save

;

By death prevent the second death,
And hide him in the silent grave I

6 Or, if thou grant a longer date,
With resolute wisdom us endue,

To point him out his lost estate,
His dire apostasy to show

:

7 To time our every smile or frown,
To mark the bounds of good and ill s

And beat the pride of nature down,
And subj ugate his rising will.

8 Him let us tend, severely kind,
As guardians of his giddy youth

j

As set to form his tender mind,
By principles of virtuous truth :

9 To fit his soul for heavenly grace,
Discharge the Christian parents' part,

And keep him. till thy love takes place.
And Jesus rises in his heart



4bo For parents. C M,

1 /^1 OD only wise, almighty, good,
VX Send forth thy truth and lights

To point us out the narrow road,
And guide our steps aright

:

2 To steer our dangerous course between
The rocks on either hand

;

And fix us in the golden mean,
And bring our charge to land.

3 Made apt, by thy sufficient grace,
To teach as taught by thee,

We come to train in all thy ways
Our rising progeny

:

I Their selfish will in time subdue,
And mortify their pride

;

And lend their youth a sacred clew
To find the Crucified.

5 We would in every step look up,
By thy example taught

To alarm their fear, excite their hope.
And rectify their thought.

6 We would persuade their hearts to obey,
With mildest zeal proceed ;

Ami never take the harsher way,
When love will do the deed.

7 For this we ask, in faith sincere,
The wisdom from above,

To touch their hearts with filial fear,

And pure, ingenuous love :

8 To watch their will, to sense inclined;
Withhold the hurtful food

;

And gently bend their tender mind,
And draw their souls to God,

469
1 TT1ATHER of lights ! thy needful aid

JD To us that ask impart

;

Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid
Of our own treacherous heart.

2 Overwhelmed with justest fear, again
To thee fur help we call

:

Where many mightiev have been slain.

By thee unsaved, we fall.

3 Unless restrained by grace we are,
1 n vain the snare we see ;

We see, and rush into the snare
Of blind idolatry.

4 Ah ! what avails superior light,
Without superior love ?

We see the truth, we judge aright,
And wisdom's ways approve

:

5 We mark the idolising throng,
Their cruel fondness blame ;

Their children's souls we know they
wrong

;

And we shall do the same.

5 In spite of our resolves, we fear
Our own infirmity

;

And tremble at the trial near,
And cry, O God, to thee 1

7 We soon shall do what we condemn,
And, down the current borne,

With shame confess our nature s stream
Too strong for us to turn,

For Parents, CM,

8 Our only help in danger's hour,
Our only strength, thou art

!

Above the world, and Satan's power,
And greater than our heart

!

9 Us from ourselves thou canst secure,

In nature's slippery ways ;

And make our feeble footsteps sure
By thy sufficient grace.

10 If on thy promised grace alone
We faithfully depend,

Thou surely wilt preserve thy own,
And keep them to the end

:

11 Wilt keep us tenderly discreet
To guard what thou hast given ;

And bring our child with us to meet
At thy right hand in heaven.

470L. M. For the Head of a Household.

1 1\TASTER supreme, I look to thee
1VX For grace and wisdom from above

;

Vested with thy authority,
Endue me with thy patient love:

2 That, taught according to thy will

To rule my family aright,

I may the appointed charge fulfil,

With all my heart, and all my might.

3 Inferiors as a sacred trust
I from the sovereign Lord receive,

That what is suitable and just
Impartial I to all may give

:

4 O'erlook them with a guardian eye ;

From vice and wickedness restrain;
Mistakes and lesser faults pass by,
And govern with a looser rein.

5 The servant faithfully discreet,
Gentle to him, and good, and mild,

Him would I tenderly entreat,
And scarce distinguish from a child.

6 Yet let me not my place forsake,
The occasion of his stumbling prove,

The servant to my bosom take,
Or mar him by familiar love.

7 Order if some invert, confound,
Their Lord's authority betray,

I hearken to the gospel sound,
And trace the providential way

8 As far from abjectness as pride,
With condescending dignity,

Jesus, I make thy word my guide,
And keep the post assigned by thee.

9 O could I emulate the zeal
Thou dost to thy poor servants bear 1

The troubles, griefs, and burdens feci

Of souls entrusted to my care

:

10 In daily prayer to God commend
The souls whom Jesus died to save '>

And think how soon my sway may end,
And all be equal in the grave I

471
1 TTOW shall I walk my God to please,

XX And spread content and happiness
O'er all beneath my care?

A pattern to my household give,

And as a guardian angel live,

As Jesus messenger?
Ill

8 s & 6 s. For the same.



FOR BELIEVERS INTERCEDING.

2 The opposite extremes I see,

Remissness and severity,
And know not how to shun

The precipice on either hand,
While in the narrow path I stand,

And dread to venture on.

3 Shall I, through indolence supine,
Neglect, betray, my charge divine,

My delegated power?
The souls I from my Lord receive,
Of each I an account must give,

At that tremendous hour 1

4 Lord over all, and God most high I

Jesus, to thee for help I fly,

For constant power and grace

:

That, taught by thy good Spirit and led,

I may with confidence proceed,
And all thy footsteps trace.

B teach me my first lesson now !

And, while to thy sweet yoke I bow,
Thy easy service prove.

Lowly and meek in heart, I see
The art of governing like thee

Is governing by love.

472 For the same. 8 s & 6 s.

I
AND my house will serve the Lord

:

But first obedient to his word
I must myself appear

;

By actions, words, and tempers show,
That I my heavenly Master know,

And serve with heart sincere.

2 I must the fair example set

;

Fri >m those that on my pleasure wait
The stumbling-block remove

;

Their duty by my life explain ;

And still in all my works maintain
The dignity of love.

3 Easy to he entreated, mild,
Quickly appeased and reconciled,

A follower of my God,
A saint indeed, I long to be,

And lead my faithful family
In the celestial road.

4 Lord, if thou didst the wish infuse,

A vessel fitted for thy use
Into thy hands receive 1

Work in me both to will and do •

And show them how believers true
And real Christians live.

[) With all-sufficient grace supply

;

And lo I I come to testify

The wonders of thy name,
Which saves from sin, the world, and hell

Whose virtue every heart may feel,

And every tongue proclaim.

6 A sinner, saved myself from sin,

I come my family to win,
To preach their sins forgiven

;

Children, and wife, and servants seize,

And through the paths of pleasantness
Conduct them all to heaven.

473 A Prayer for Children. 6 - 8 s.

1 pOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

\J To whom we for our children cry -,

The good desired and wanted most
Out of thy richest grace supply

;

112

The sacred discipline be given,
To train and bring them up for heaven.

2 Answer on them the end of all

Our cares, and pains, and studips here j

On them, recovered from their fall,

Stamped with the humble character,
Raised by the nurture of the Lord,
To all their paradise restored.

3 Error and ignorance remove,
Their blindness both of heart and mind;

Give them the wisdom from above.
Spotless, and peaceable, and kind

In knowledge pure their minds renewi
And store with thoughts divinely true.

4 Learning's redundant part and vain
Be all cut off, and cast aside,

But let them, Lord, the substance gain,

In every solid truth abide

;

Swiftly acquire, and ne'er forego,

The knowledge fit for man to know.

5 Unite the pair so long disjoined,
Knowledge and vital piety :

Learning and holiness combined,
And truth and love, let all men see

In those whom up to thee we give,

Thine, wholly thine, to die and live.

6 Father, accept them through thy Son,
And ever by thy Spirit guide !

Thy wisdom in their lives be shown,
Thy name confessed and glorified

;

Thy power and love diffused abroad,
Till all the earth is filled with God-

4746 - 8 s. The same subject.

1 f^APTAIN of our salvation, take

\J The souls we here present to thee,

And fit for thy great service make
These heirs of immortality ;

And let them in thine image rise,

And then transplant to Paradise.

2 Unspotted from the world and pure,

Preserve them for thy glorious cause.

Accustomed daily to endure
The welcome burden of thy cross ;

Inured to toil and patient pain,

Till all thy perfect mind they gain.

3 Our sons henceforth be wholly thine,

And serve and love thee all their days

;

Infuse the principle divine
In all who here expect thy grace;

Let each improve the grace bestowed

;

Rise every child a man of God 1

4 Train up thy hardy soldiers, Lord,
In all their Captain's steps to tread 1

Or send them to proclaim the word,
Thy gospel through the world to spread,

Freely as they receive to give,

And preach the death by which we live.

6 - 8 s. The same subject. x • v-'

1 T)UT who sufficient is to lead

D And execute the vast design?
How can our arduous toil succeed,

When earth and hell their forces join

The meanest instruments to o'erthrow

Which thou hast ever used below ?



FOR THE SOCIETY ON MEETING.

2 Mountains, alas ! on mountains rise,

To make our utmost efforts vain

;

The work our feeble strength defies,

And all the helps and hopes of man j

Our utter.impotence we see ;

But nothing is too hard for thee.

3 The things impossible to men
Thou canst for thine own people do :

Thy strength be in our weakness seen :

Thy wisdom in our folly show 1

Prevent, accompany, and bless,
And crown the whole with full success.

i Unless the power Oi heavenly grace,
The wisdom of the Deity,

Direct and govern all our way3,
And all our works be wrought in thee,

Our blighted works we know shall fail,

And eaith and hell at last prevail

5 But, almighty God of love,
Into thy hands the matter take !

The mountain-obstacles remove,
For thy own truth and mercy's sake ;

Fulfil in ours thy own design,
And prove the work entirely thine.

L. M.^ lO At the Baptism of Adults.

1 T10ME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
\J Honour the means ordained by thee
Make good our apostolic boast,
And own thy glorious ministry.

2 We now thy promised presence claim.
Sent to disciple all mankind,

Sent to baptize into thy name

;

We now thy promised presence find

3 Father! in these reveal thy Son :

In these, for whom we seek thy face,

The hidden mystery make known,
The inward, pure, baptizing grace

i Jesus ! with us thou always art

:

Effectuate now the sacred sign,
The gift unspeakable impart,
And bless the ordinance divine,

5 Eternal Spirit I descend from high,
Baptizer of onr spirits thou l

The sacramentil seal apply,
And witness with the water now

!

6 that the souls baptized therein
May now thy truth and mercy feel

;

May rise and wash away their sin !

Come, Holy Ghost, their pardon seal

!

477 For the same cccasicn. 7 s & C s

1 TjlATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,
JD In solemn power come down i

Present with thy heavenly host,
Thine ordinance to crown :

See a sinful worm of earth !

Bless to him the cleansing flood,
Plunge him, by a second birth.
Into the depths of God.

2 Let the promised inward grace
Accompany the sign ;

On his new-born soul impress
The character dim'*

Father, all thy name reveal

!

Jesus, all thy name impart ?

Holy Ghost, renew, and dwell
For ever in his heart 1

PART V.

SECTION I.

FOR THE SOCIETY ON MEETING.

S. M. 478
1 A ND are we yet alive,

lt\. And see each other's face ?

Glory and praise to Jesus give
F r his redeeming grace !

Preserved by power divine
To full salvation here,

Again in Jesu's praise we join,
And in his sight appear.

2 What troubles have we seen,
What conflicts have we past,

Fightings without, and fears within,
Since we assembled last I

But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us by his love

;

And still he doth his help afford,
And hides our life above.

3 Then let us make our boast
Of his redeeming power,

Which saves us to the uttermost,
Till we can sin no more :

Let us take up the cross,
Till we the crown obtain :

And gladly reckon all things loss,

So we may Jesus gain

4798- 7S.

1 T)EACE be on this house bestowed,
JT Peace on all that here reside 1

Let the unknown peace of God
With the man of peace abide.

Let the Spirit now come down ;

Let the blessing now take place I

Son of peace, receive thy crown,
Fulness of the gospel grace.

2 Christ, my Master and my Lor^,
Let me thy forerunner be ;

be mindful of thy word

;

Y;sit them, and visit me I

To this house, and all herein,
Now let thy salvation come I

Save our souls from inbred sin,
Make us thy eternal home.

3 Let us never, never rest,
Till the promise is fulfilled

;

Till we are of thee possessed,
Pardoned, sanctified, and sealed;

Till we all, in love renewed.
Find the pearl that Adam lost,

Temples of the living God,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost

!

8-7S. 480
1 n LORY be to God above,
VT God from whom all blessings flow ;

112



Make we mention of hi3 love,

Publish we his praise below §

Called together by his grace.
We are met in Jesus name i

See with joy each others face.

Followers of the bleeding Lamb
2 Let us then sweet counsel take,

How to make our calling sure.
Our election how to make
Past the reach of hell secure ;

Build we each the other up ;

Pray we for our faith's increase,
Solid comfort, settled hope,
Constant joy, and lasting peace

3 More and more let love abound ,

Let us never, never rest,

Till we are in Jesus found,
Of our paradise possest

;

He removes the flaming sword,
Calls us back, from Eden driven

j

To his image here restored,

Soon he takes us up to heaven.

los&lls.481
t A LL thanks to the Lamb, Who gives us to

rv meet 1

His love we proclaim, His praises repeat ; \]

We own him our Jesus, Continually near
To pardon and bless us, And perfect us here.

2 In him we have peace, In him we havei
power.

Preserved by his grace Throughout the
dark hour,

In all our temptation He keeps us to prove
His utmost salvation, His fulness of love.

3 Through pride and desire Unhurt we have
- gone,

Through water and fire In him we went on ;

The world and the devil Through him we
o'ercame,

Our Saviour from evil, For ever the same.

4 When we would have spurned His mercy
and grace,

To Egypt returned. And fled from his face,

He hindered our flying, (His goodness to

show,)
And stopped us by crying, " Will ye also

go?"

5 what shall we do Our Saviour to love t

To make us anew, Come, Lord, from above:
The fruit of thy passion, Thy holiness give,

Give us the salvation Of all that believe

6 Come, Jesus, and loose the stammerers
tongue,

And teach even us The spiritual song ;

Let us without ceasing Give thanks for thy
grace.

And glory, and blessing, And honour, and
praise.

Hath saved us from the wor^d, and ala.

And all the accuser s power
2 Jesus, take all the praise.
That still on earth we live,

Unspotted in so foul a place.
And innocently grieve

!

We shall from Sodom flee,

When perfected in love -,

And haste to better company.
Who wait for us above.

3 Awhile in flesh disjoined.
Our friends that went before

We soon in paradise shalffind.
And meet to part no more
In yon thrice-hapoy scat,
Waiting for us they are ;

And thou shalt there a husband meet i

And 1 a parent there 1

4 i what a mighty change
Shall Jesu's sufferers know,

While o'er the happy plains they range,
Incapable of woe

!

No ill requited love
Shall there our spirits wouLd

;

No base ingratitude above,
No sin in heaven is found.

5 rhere all our griefs are spent li

There all our sorrows end

!

We cannot there the fall lament
Of a departed friend I

A brother dead to God,
By sin, alas ! undone ;

No father there, in passion loud,
Cries, "0 my son, my son 1"

6 Nor slightest touch of pain,
Nor sorrow's least alloy,

Can violate our rest, or stain
Our purity of joy :

In that eternal day
No clouds nor tempests rise,

These gushing tears are wiped away
For ever from our eyes.

8 3. 483

482 S M
1 QAVIOUR of sinful men,
O Thy goodness we proclaim,

Which bring3 us here to meet again,
And triumph in thy name j

Thy mighty name hath been
Put safeguard and our tower 5
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1ESU, to thee our hearts we lift,

(May all our heart3 with love o erfloW)
With thanks for thy continued gift,

That still thy piecious name we know,
Hetain our sense of sin forgiven,
And wait for all our inward heaven.

What mighty troubles hast thou shown
I'hy feeble, tempted followers here 1

We have through fire and water gone,
But saw thee on the floods appear,

But felt thee present in the flame,
And shouted our Deliverer's name.

When stronger souls their faith forsook,

And. lulled in worldly, hellish peace,

Leaped desperate from their guardian
Rock,

And headlong plunged in sln'a abyss,
Thy strength was in our weakness shown
And still it guards and keeps thine own

All are not lost or wandered back

;

All have not left thy church and thee j

There are who suffer *or thy sake,
Enjoy tby glorious infamy,



Esteem the scandal of the cros3 ;

And only seek divine applause.

5 Thou who hast kept us to this hour,
keep us faithful to the end

!

When, robed with majesty and power,
Our Jesu3 shall from heaven descend.

His friends and confessors to own,
And seat U3 on his glorious throne,

484 10s & lis.

1 A PPOINTED by thee, We meet in thyA name,
And meekly agree To follow the Lamb,
To trace thy example, The world to disdain,

And constantly trample On pleasure and
pain.

2 Rejoicing in hope, We humbly go on.
And daily take up The pledge of our crown;
In doing and bearing The will of our Lord,
We still are preparing To meet our reward.

Jesus appear ! No longer delay
To sanctify here, And bear us away,
The end of our meeting On earth let us see.

Triumphantly sitting In glory with thee !

435 s. m.
1 TESU, we look to thee,

O Thy promised presence claim I

Thou in the midst of us shalt be-

Assembled in thy name

:

Thy name salvation is,

Which here we come to prove ;

Thy name is life, and health, and peace,
And everlasting love.

2 Not in the name of pride
Or selfishness we meet

;

From nature's paths we turn aside,
And worldly thoughts forget.
We meet, the grace to take
Which thou hast freely given ;

We meet on earth for thy dear sake-
That we may meet in heaven,

3 Present we know thou art,

But thyself reveal

!

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart
The mighty comfort feel.

O may thy quickening voice
The death of sin remove ;

And bid our inmost souls rejoice
In hope of perfect love 1

486 C. M.
1 QEE, Jesu, thy disciples gee,

£j The promised blessing give

!

Met in thy name, we look to thee.
Expecting to receive.

2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord-
Who in thy name are joined ;

We wait, according to thy word
Thee in the midst to find.

3 With us thou art assembled here
But O thyself reveal

!

Son of the living God, appear I

Let us thy presence feel.

* Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day
:

And these dry bones shall live

;

Speak peace into our hearts, and say,
"The Holy Ghost receive I

"

5 ^ horn now we seek, may we meet

!

Jesus, the crucified,

Show us thy bleeding hands and feet.

Thou who for us hast died.

6 Cause us the record to receive.
Speak, and the tokens show ;

" be not faithless, but believe
In me, who died for you I

"

437' s & 6 s. Ecclesiastes iv. 9—12

1 rpWO are better far than one
_L For counsel or for fight

;

How can one be warm alone,
Or serve his God aright?

Join we then our hearts and hands.
Each to love provoke his friend

;

Run the way of his commands,
And keep it to the end.

2 Woe to him whose spirits droop
To him who fall3 alone !

fie has none to lift him up.
To help his weakness on :

v

Happier we each other keep.
We each other's burdens bear :

Never need our footsteps slip,

Upheld by mutual prayer.

3 Who of twain hath made us on v.

Maintains our unity,
Jesus is the corner-stone ;

In whom we all agree

;

Servants of one common Lord,
Sweetly of one heart and mind.

Who can break a threefold cord,
Or part whom God hath joined?

4 that all with us might prove
The fellowship of saints !

Find supplied, in Jesu's love.
What every member wants :

Grasp we our high calling's prize.
Feel our sins on earth forgiven,

Rise, in his whole image rise,

And meet our Head in heaven

!

SECTION II.

FOR THE SOCIETY GIVING THANKS.

559,559. 4oG
1 TTOW happy are we
XI Who in Jesus agree

To expect his return from above 2

We sit under our Vine,
And delightfully join

In the praise of his excellent love,

2 How pleasant and sweet,
In his name when we meet,

Is his fruit to our spiritual taste.

We are banqueting here
On angelical cheer,

And the joys that eternally last.

3 Invited by him.
We drink of the stream

Ever flowing in bliss from the throns %

Who in Jesus believe,
We the Spirit receive

That proceeds from the Father and Son.
115



FOR THE SOCIETY GIVING THANKS

4 The unspeakable grace
He obtained for our race,

And the Spirit of faith he imparts

;

Then, then we conceive
How in heaven they live,

By the kingdom of God in our hearts.

5 True believers have seen
The Saviour of men,

As his head he on Calvary bowed 5

We shall see him again,
When, with all his blight train,

He descends on the luminous cloud,

<i We remember the word
Of our crucified Lord,

When he went to prepare us a place ;

" I will come in that clay,

And transport you away,
And admit to a sight of my face."

7 With earnest desire
After thee we aspire,

And long thy appearing to see,

Till bur souls thou receive
In thy presence to live,

And be perfectly happy in thee.

8 Come, Lord, from the skies,

And command us to rise,

Ready made for the mansions above

;

With our Head to ascend,
And eternity spend

In a rapture of heavenly love.

6 -8s Second Metre489
1 TTOW good and pleasant 'tis to see,

X-L When brethren cordially agree,
And kindly think and speak the same !

A family of faith and love,

Combined to seek the things above,
And spread the common Saviour's fame.

The God of grace, who all invites,

Who in our unity delights,
Vouchsafes our intercourse to bless

;

Revives us with refreshing showers,
The fulness of his blessing pours,
And keeps our minds in perfect peace

J Jesus, thou precious corner-stone,
Preserve inseparably one
Whom thou didst by thy Spirit join :

Still let us in thy Spirit live,

And to thy church the pattern give
Of unanimity divine.

Still let us to each other cleave,

And from thy plenitude receive
Constant supplies of hallowing grace

j

Till to a perfect man we rise,

O'ertake our kindred in the skies,

And find prepared our heavenly place.

With open hearts and hands we stand,
And you in Jesus name receive,

3 Say, are your hearts resolved as ours?
Then let them burn with sacred love ;

Then let them taste the heavenly powers,
Partakers of the joys above.

i Jesu, attend, thyself reveal 1

Are we not met in thy great name ?

Thee in the midst we wait to feel,

We wait to catch the spreading flame.
.*-> Thou God that answerest by fire,

The Spirit of burning now impart;
And let the flames of pure desire
Rise from the altar of our heart,

ci Truly our fellowship below
With thee and with the Father.Is ;

In thee eternal life we know,
And heaven's unutterable bliss.

7 In part we only know thee here,
But wait thy coming from above ;

And we shall then behold thee near,
And we shall all be lost in love,

491

490*
Christian Fellowship. 'L. M,

1 T)RETHREN in Christ, and well-beloved,

JJ To Jesus and his servants dear,

Enter and show yourselves approved ;

Enter, and find that God is here,

2 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand
Of fellowship to you we give I

J1J>

19, 559.

1 f^OME away to the skies,,

\J My beloved, arise,

And rejoice in the day thou wast born ;

On this festival day,
Come exulting away,

And with singing to Zion return.

2 We have laid up our love
And treasure above.

Though our bodies continue below;
The redeemed of the Lord,
We remember his word,

And with singing to Paradise go,

3 With singing we praise
The original grace,

By our heavenly Father bestowed s

Our being receive
From his bounty, and live

To the honour and glory of God.

4 For thy glory we are,
Created to share

Both the nature and kingdom divin«
;

Created again,
That our souls may remain

In time and eternity thine.

5 With thanks we approve
The design of thy love,

Which hath joined us in Jesus's name
|

So united in heart,
That we never can part,

Till we meet at the feast of the Lamb
6 There, there at his feet
We shaU suddenly meet,

And be parted in body no more J

We shall sing to our lyres.
With the heavenly choirs,

And our Saviour in glory adore*

7 Hallelujah, we sing,
To our Father and King,

And his rapturous praises repeat;
To the Lamb that ras slain.
Hallelujah again,

Sing all heaven, and fall at bis feet 1



8 In assurance of hope,
We to Jesus look up,

Till his banner unfurled in the air

From our graves we shall see,

And cry out, " It is he !

"

And fly up to acknowledge him there

L II492
1 "\TTHAT shall we offer our good Lord,

Yf Poor nothings 1 for his boundless
grace?

Fain would we his great name record,
And worthily set forth his praise.

2 Great object of our growing love,

To whom our more than all we owe.
Open the fountain from above,
And let it our full souls o'erflow.

3 So shall our lives thy power proclaim,
Thy gi-ace for every sinner free

;

Till all mankind shall learn thy name,
Shall all stretch out their hands to thee.

t Open a door which earth and hell

May strive to shut, but strive in vain
j

Let thy word richly in us dwell,
And let our gracious fruit remain.

•"> multiply the sower's seed

!

And fruit we every hour shall bear,
Throughout the world thy gospel spread,
Thy everlasting truth declare.

6 We all, in perfect love renewed,
Shall know the greatness of thy power

;

Stand in the temple of our God
As pillars, and go out no more.

6-8s. Genesis xxviii. 16, 17.

493 Isaiah ix 2—5. 6-8 s.

1 rpHE people that in darkness lay,

JL The confines of eternal night,
We, we have seen a gospel day,
The glorious beams of heavenly light

;

His Spirit in our hearts hath shone,
And showed the Father in the Son.

2 Father of everlasting grace,
Thou hast in us thy arm revealed,

Hast multiplied the faithful race,

Who, conscious of their pardon sealed,
Of joy unspeakable possest,
Anticipate their heavenly rest

3 In tears who sowed, in joy we reap,
And praise thy goodness all day long

:

Him in our eye of faith we keep,
Who gave us our triumphal song,

And doth his spoils to all divide,
A lot among the sanctified.

i Thou hast our bonds in sunder broke,
Took all our load of guilt away ;

From sin, the world, and Satan's yoke,
(Like Israel saved in Midian's day)

Redeemed U3 by our conquering Lord,
Our Gideon, and his Spirit's sword.

6 Not like the warring sons of men,
With shouts, and garments rolled in

blood,
Our Captain doth the fight maintain

;

But, lo ! the burning Spirit of God
Kindles in each a secret fire ;

And all our sins as smoke expire.

494
IT Oi God is here 1 let us adore,

1 i And own how dreadful is this place I

Let all within us feel his power,
And silent bow before his face ;

Who know his power, his grace who prove,

Serve him with awe, with reverence love.

2 Lo ! God is here ! him day and night
The united choirs of angels sing ;

To him, enthroned above all height,
Heaven's host their noblest praises bring;

Disdain not, Lord, our meaner sons,

Who praise thee with a stammering tongue

3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave,
Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee alone

;

To thee our will, soul, flesh, we give,

take, seal them for thine own !

Thou art the God, thou art the Lord ;

Be thou by all thy works adored.

4 Being of beings ! may our praise
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill

;

Still may we stand before thy face,

Still hear and do thy sovereign will ;

To thee may all our thoughts arise,

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice.

5 In thee we move : all things of thee
Are full, thou source and life of all

;

Thou vast unfathomable sea

!

(Fall prostrate, lost in wonder fall,

Ye sons of men, for God is man !)

All may we lose, so thee we gain.

G As flowers their opening leaves display;

And glad drink in the solar fire,

So may we catch thy every ray,

So may thy influence us inspire ;

Thou beam of the eternal beam,
Thou purging fire, thou quickening flame.

495
55511,55511. "XC7*J

1 riOME, let us arise,

\J And press to the skies ;

The summons obey,
My friends, my beloved, and hasten away.

The Master of all

For our service doth call,

And deigns to approve, [love.

With smiles of acceptance, our labour of

2 His burden who bear,
We alone can declare
How easy his yoke,

While to love and good works we each other

By word and by deed, [provoke

;

The bodies in need,
The souls to relieve,

And freely as Jesus hath given to give.

3 Then let us attend
Our heavenly Friend,
In his members distrest,

By want, or affliction, or sickness opprest

:

The prisoner relieve,

The stranger receive,

Supply all their wants, [saints.

And spend and be spent in assisting his

4 Thus while we bestow
Our moments below,
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Ourselves we forsake,
And refuge in Jesus s righteousness take 5

His passion alone
The foundation we own •

And pardon we claim,
And eternal redemption, in Jesus's name.

496 Matthew vi, 33. 10 s 4 11 s.

1 fTlHE earth is the Lord's, And all it con-
L tains

;

The truth of his words For ever remains
;

The saints have a mountain Of blessings
in him;

His grace is the fountain, His peaco is the
stream,

2 To him our request We now have made
known,

Who sees what is best For each of his own :

Our heathenish care, We cast it aside

;

He heareth the prayer, And he will pro-
vide

3 The modest and meek The earth shall pos
sess

:

The kingdom who seek Of Jesus's grace
The power of his Spirit Shall joyfully own,
And all things inherit In virtue of one.

This is not our place
j [fe3S

But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we con-

2 At Jesus's call
We gave up our all;
And still we forego

j
For Jesus's sake our enjoyments beiow

No longing we find
For the country behind ;

But onward we move,
j
And still we are seeking a country above :

3 A country of joy,
Without any alloy.
We thither repair %

Our hearts and our treasure already are
We march hand in hand -there
To Immanuel's land

:

No matter what cheer
We meet with on earth ; for eternity's near

4 The rougher our way,
The shorter our stayj
The tempests that rise

Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the skies.
The fiercer the blast,
The sooner 'tis past

;

The troubles that come. [home.
Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us

497 4-6S&2 8s.

1 p(OME, all whoe'er have set
\J Your faces Zion-ward,
In Jesus let us meet,
And praise our common Lord

;

In Jesus let us still go on.
Till all appear before his throne
2 Nearer, and nearer still,

We to our country come.
To that celestial hill,

The weary pilgrim's home
L,

The new Jerusalem above,
The seat of everlasting love.

3 The ransomed sons of God,
Ail earthly things we scorn,

And to our high abode
With songs of praise return ;

From strength to strength we still proceed.
With crowns of joy upon our head.

4 The peace and joy of faith
Each moment may we feel

;

Redeemed from sin and wrath,
From earth, and death, and hell-

We to our Father's house repair.
To meet our elder Brother there

5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head,
Our all in all, is he ;

And in his steps who tread,
We sooii his face shall see •,

Shall see him with our glorious friends,
And then in heaven our journey ends.

559,559. 499

498 55511,55511.'
1 (

10ME, let- us anew
\J Our Journey pursue,
With vigour arise,

And press to our permanent place In the.
Of heavenly birth, [skies.

|

Though wandering on earth,
i

in

1 nOME, let us ascend,
\J My companion and friend,

To a taste of the banquet above

;

If thy heart be as mine,
If for Jesus it pine,

Come up into the chariot of love.

2 Who in Jesus confide,
We are bold to outride

The storms of affliction beneath j

With the prophet we soar
To the heavenly shore,

And outfly all the arrows of death-

3 By faith we are come
To our permanent home :

By hope we the rapture improve

:

By love we still rise,

And look down on the skies.
For the heaven of heavens is love.

4 Who on earth can conceive
How happy we live,

in the palace of God, the great King?
What a concert of praise,
When our Jesus's grace

The whole heavenly company sing

I

5 What a rapturous song,
When the glorified throng

In the spirit of harmony join ;

Join all the glad choirs,
Hearts, voices, and lyres,

And the burdeu i3, " Mercy divine I
"

6 Hallelujah, they cry,
To the King of the sky,

To the great everlasting I AM ;

To the Lamb that was slain,
And liveth again,

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb I

7 The Lamb on the throne,
Lo ! he dwells with his own,

And to rivers of pleasure he lead* %



FOR THE SOCIETY PRAYING.

With liis mercy's full blaze,
With tlie sight of his face,

Our beatified spirits he feeds.

8 Our foreheads proclaim
His ineffable name

;

Our bodies his glory display

;

A day without night
We feast in his sight,

And eternity seems as a day

!

500-
C. M.

1 ALL praise to our redeeming Lord,
J\. Who joins us by his grace,
And bids us, each to each restored,
Together seek his face.

2 He bids us build each other up

;

And, gathered into one,
To our high calling's glorious hope
We hand in hand go on.

3 The gift which he on one bestows,
We all delight to prove

;

The grace through every vessel flows,
In purest streams of love.

4 Even now we think and speak the same,
And cordially agree

;

Concentred all, through Jesu's name,
In perfect harmony.

5 We all partake the joy of one,
The common peace we feel,

A peace to sensual minds unknown,
A joy unspeakable.

G And if our fellowship below
In Jesus be so sweet,

What heights of rapture shall we know,
When round his throne we meet I

C. M.

SECTION" III.

FOR THE SOCIETY PRAYING.

501
1 TESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep,

«J To thee for help we fly :

Thy little flock in safety keep

;

For O ! the wolf is nigh.

2 He comes, of hellish malice full,

To scatter, tear, and slay
;

He seizes every straggling soul,
As his own lawful prey.

3 Us into thy protection take.
And gather with thy arm ;

Unless the fold we first forsake,
The wolf can never harm.

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power,
While by our Shepherd's side

;

The sheep he never can devour,
Unless he first divide.

5 do not suffer him to part
The souls that here agree

;

But make us of one mind and heart,
And keep us one in thee

!

6 Together let us sweetly live,

Together let us die ;

And each a starry crown receive,
And reign above ihe sky.

502CM.
1 /"10ME, thou omniscient Son of man,
\J Display thy sifting power

;

Come with thy Spirit's winnowing fan,
And throughly purge thy floor.

2 The chaff of sin, the accursed thing,
Far from our souls be driven 1

The wheat into thy garner briug.
And lay us up for heaven.

3 Look through us with thy eyes of flame.
The clouds and darkness chase

;

And tell me what by sin I am,
And what I am by grace.

4 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes,
Far from our hearts remove

;

As dust before the whirlwind flics,

Disperse it by thy love.

5 Then let 113 all thy fulness know,
From every sin set free ;

Saved, to the utmost saved below,
And perfectly like thee.

503C. M.

1 rTlRY us. God, and search the ground
_L Of every sinful heart,
Whate'er of sin in us is found,

bid it all depart

!

2 When to the right or left we stray,
Leave us not comfortless ;

But guide our feet into the way
Of everlasting peace.

3 Help us to help each other, Lord,
Each other's cross to bear,

Let each his friendly aid afford,
And feel his brother's care.

4 Help us to build each other up,
Our little stock improve ;

Increase our laith, confirm our hope,
And perfect us in love.

5 Up into thee, our living Head,
Let us in all things grow,

Till thou hast made us free indeed,
And spotless here below.

C Then, when the mighty work is wrought,
Receive thy ready bride

:

Give us in heaven a happy lot
With all the sanctified.

504C. M.

1 TESUS, united by thy grace,
«J And each to each endeared,
With confidence we seek thy face.
And know our prayer is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,
And bear thine easy yoke,

A band of love, a threefold cord,
Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into one spirit drink

;

Baptize into thy name
;

And let us always kindly think,
And sweetly speak, the same.

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love,
Let all our hearts agree,

And ever towards each other move.
And ever move towards thee.
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John xvii. 20, &c. L. M.

5 To thee, inseparably joined,
Let all our spirits cleave

;

may we all the loving mind
That was hi thee receive!

6 This is the bond of perfeetness,
Thy spotless charity

;

let us (still we pray) possess
The mind that was in thee

!

7 Grant this, and then from all below
Insensibly remove

:

Our souls their chancre shall scarcely
Made perfect first in love ! [know,

8 With ease our souls through death shall

Into their paradise, [glide

And thence, on wings of angels, ride
Triumphant through the skies.

9 Yet, when the fullest joy is given,
The same delight we prove,

In earth, in paradise, in heaven,
Our all in all is love.

505
1 TTNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord,

U Our souls upon thy truth we stay

;

Accomplish now thy faithful word,
And give, give us all one way !

2 let us all join hand in hand
Who seek redemption in thy blood,

Fast in one mind and spirit stand.
And build the temple of our God 1

3 Thou only canst our wills control,

Our wild unruly pnssions bind,

Tame the old Adam in our soul,

And make us of one heart and mind.

1 Speak but the reconciling word, [side.

The winds shall cease, the waves sub-

We all shall praise our common Lord,
Our Jesus, and him crucified.

5 Giver of peace and unity,
Send down thy mild, pacific Dove

;

We all shall then in one agree,

And breathe the spirit of thy love.

G We all shall think and speak the same,
Delightful lesson of thy grace !

One undivided Christ proclaim,
And jointly glory in thy praise.

7 let us take a softer mould,
Blended and gathered into thee :

Under one Shepherd make one fold,

Where all is love and harmony !

8 Regard thine own eternal prayer,
And send a peaceful answer down ;

To us thy Father's name declare ;

Unite and perfect us in one !

9 So shall the world believe and know
That God hath sent thee from above,

When thou art seen in us below,
And every soul displays thy love.

OOO John xiv. 16, 17. 7 s & C s.

- 1 T71ATHER of our dying Lord,

_T Remember us for good

;

fulfil his faithful word,
And hear his speaking blood !

120

507

Give us that for which he prays

;

Father, glorify thy Son !

Show his truth, and power, and grace,
And send the Promise down.

2 True and faithful Witness, thou,
O Christ, thy Spirit give !

Hast thou not received him now,
Tliat we might now receive ?

Art thou not our living Head!
Life to all thy limbs impart

;

Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed
In every waiting heart.

3 Holy Ghost, the Comforter,
The gift of Jesus, come ;

Glows our heart to find thee near,
And swells to make thee room

;

Present with us thee we feel,

Come, come, and in us be I

With us, in us, live and dwell,
To all eternity.

L. M. Revelation iii. 20.

1 QAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow,
O And own thee faithful to thy word

;

We hear thy voice, and open now
Our hearts to entertain our Lord.

2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly priest,

Delight in what thyself hast given ;

On thy own gifts and graces feast,

And make the contrite heart thy heaven.

3 Smell the sweet odour of our prayers,
Our sacrifice of praise approve,

And treasure up our gracious tears,

And rest in thy redeeming love.

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit,

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride,

And bid us freely drink and eat
Thy dainties, and be satisfied.

5 let us on thy fulness feed,

And eat thy flesh, and drink thy blood !

Jesu, thy blood is drink indeed,
Jesu, thy flesh is angels' food.

G The heavenly manna faith imparts,
Faith makes thy fulness all our own ;

We feed upon thee in our hearts,
And find that heaven and thou art one.

508
1 r(OD nf love, that hear'st the prayer,

VX Kindly for thy people care,
Who on thee alone depend

:

Love us, save us to the end.

2 Save us, in the prosperous hour,
From the flattering tempter's power,
From his unsuspected wiles,

From the world's pernicious smile3.

3 Cut off our dependence vain
On the help of feeble man,
Every arm of flesh remove ;

Stay us on thy only love 1

4 Men of worldly, low design,

Let not these thy people join,

Poison our simplicity,

Drag us from our trust in thee.

5 Save us from the great and wise,
Till they sink in their own eyes,

7S.
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Tamely to thy yoke submit,
Lay their honours at thy feet

6 Never let the world break in

;

Fix a mighty gulf between :

K sep us little and unknown.
Prized and loved by God alone

7 Let us still to thee look Up,
Thee, thy Israel's ^treu^tli and Hope
Nothing know, or seek, leside
Jesus, and him crucified.

8 Far above all earthly thim'*
L '

': we down on earthly k
Taste our glorious liberty,

Fiud our happy all in thee I

509
1 TESTJS, Lord, we look to thee,

U Let us In thy name agree ;

Show thyself the Prince of peace ;

Lid our jars for ever cease.

2 By thy reconciling love
Every stumbling-block remove

;

Each to each unite, endear,
Come, and spread thy banner here'

S Make us of one heart and mind,
Courteous, pitiful, and kind.
Lowly, inei-k, in thought and word
Altogether like our Lord.

4 Let us for each other care,
h the other's burden bear,

To thy church the pattern give,
Show how true believers live.

5 Free from anger and from pride :

Let us thus in God abide

;

All the depths of love express,
All the heights of holiness

:

6 Let us then with joy remove
To the family above ;

On the wings of angels fly.

Show how true believers "die.

510 i - s & 2 - 8 s.

1 rpHOD God of truth and love,

_L We seek thy perfect way,
Ready thy choice to ai prove,
Thy providence to o'^y

:

; into thy wise design,
And sweetly lose our will in thine

•J Why hast thou cast our lot
In the same age and pi

And why together brought
To see each other's face ?

To join with softest sympathy,
And mix our friendly souls in thee

!

S Didst thou not make us one,
That we might one remain;

Together travel on.
And bear each other's pain j

Till all thy utmost go dnese | rove,
And rise renewed in periect love <

i Surely thou didst unite
Our kindred spirits here,

That all hereafter might
Before thy throne ai pear •

Meet at the marring' of the Limb,
An'! all thy glorious love proclaim.

6 Then let us ever bear
The blessed end in view.

And join, with mutual rare,

To fight our passage through ;

And kindly help each other on,
Till all receive the starry crown.

6 may thy Spirit seal
Our souls unto that day,

With all thy fulness fill,

And then transport away I

Away to our eternal r

Away to our Redeemer's breast 1

0-8s. Exodus xxxiv. 9, 10. Oil
1 T70RGIYE us, for thy mercy's sake,

J? Our multitude of sins forgive 1

And for thy own possession take.
And bid us to thy glory live ;

Live in thy sight, and gladly prove
Our faith by our obedient love.

2 The covenant of forgiveness seal.

And all thy mighty wonders show !

Our inbred enemies expel

;

And conquering them to conquer go.
Till all of pride and wrath be slain,

And not one evil thought remain I

3 put it in our inward parts,
The living law of perfect love !

Write the new precept in our hearts :

We shall not then from thee remove,
Who in thy glorious image shine.
Thy people, and for ever thine.

G-7s.

1 riENTRE of our hopes thou art,

\J End of our enlarged desires
;

Stamp thine image on our heart,
Fill us now with heavenly tires

;

Cemented by love divine,
Seal our souls for ever thine.

2 All our works in thee be wrought,
Levelled at one common aim ;

Evt-ry word, and every thought
Purge in the refining flame :

Lead us through the paths of peace,
On to perfect holiness.

3 Let us altogether rise,

To thy glorious life restored,
H«re regain our paradise,
Here prepare to meet our Lord

,

Here enjoy the earnest given,
Travel hand in hand to heaven 1

512

513S-8s.

1 TESUS, with kindest pity see
O The souls that would be one in thee

:

If now, accepted in thy sight,

Thou dost our upright hearts unite,
Allow us even on earth to pro\ e
The noblest joys of heavenly love.

2 Before thy glorious eyes we spread
The wish which doth from thee proceed :

Our love from earthly dross refine j

Ho'y, angelical, divine,
Thee its great Author let It show,
And back to the pure fountain flow.
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3 A drop of that unbounded sea,

O Lord, resorb it into thee !

While all our souls, with restless strife,

Spring up into eternal life.

And, lost in endless raptures, prove
Thy whole immensity of love.

4 A spark of that ethereal fire,

Still let it to its source aspire,
To thee in every wish return,
Intensely for thy glory burn ;

While all our souls fly up to thee,
And blaze through ail eternity.

514 7 s.

1 T7UTHEE, at thy footstool see
j} Those who now are one in thee

;

Draw us by thy grace alone,
Give, give us to thy Son

!

2 Jesus, friend of human kind,
Let us in thy name be joined ;

Each to each unite, and bless ;

Keep us still in perfect peace.

3 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove,
Shed thy over-shadowing love,

Love, the scaling grace, impart

;

Dwell within our single heart.

4 Father, Son, and Holy Gh03t,
P.e to us what Adam lost,

Let us in thine image rise

;

Give us back our paradise.

515
i B,The Communion of Saints. 8

1 T71ATHER, Son, and Spirit, hem-
JF Faith's effectual fervent prayer

;

Hear, and our petitions seal,

Let us now the answer feel.

Still our fellowship increase,

Knit us in the bond of peace ;

Join our new-born spirits, join

Each to each, and all to thine.

2 Build us in one body up,
Called in one high calling's hope :

One the Spirit whom we claim,
One the pure baptismal flame,
One the faith, and common Lord,

One the Father lives adored,
Over, through, and in us all,

God incomprehensible.

3 One with God, the source of bliss,

Ground of our communion this

:

Life of all that live below,
Let thine emanations flow !

Rise eternal in our heart.:

Thou our long-sought Eden art

;

Father. Son, and Holy Ghost,

Be to us what Adam lost.

516 SECOND PART. 8-73.

1 ZITHER ground can no man lay,

VJ Jesus takes our sins away

;

Jesus the foundation is,

This shall stand, and only this :

Fitly framed in him we are,

All the building rises fair

;

Let it to a temple rise,

Worthy him who fills the skies

12a

2 Husband of thy church below,
Christ, if thee our Lord we know,
Unto thee, betrothed in love,

Always let us faithful prove

;

Never rob thee of our heart,

Never give the creature part;
Only thou possess the whole

;

Take our body, spirit, soul.

3 Steadfast let us cleave to thee

;

Love the mystic union be,

Union to the world unknown,
Joined to God, in spirit one

:

Wait we till the Spouse shall come,
Till the Lamb shall take us home,
For his heaven the bride prepare,
Solemnize our nuptials there.

7 8. THIRD PART. Oil
1 /"iHRTRT, our Head, gone up on high,

\J Be thou in thy Spirit nigh :

Advocate with God, give ear
To thine own effectual prayer I

2 One the Father is with thee;
Knit us in like unity ;

Make U9, O uniting Son,
One, as Thou and He are one I

3 Still, Lord, (for thine we are)
Still to us his name declare :

Thy revealing Spirit give,

Whom the world cannot receive.

4 Fill us with the Father's love ;

Never from our souls remove ;

Dwell in us, and we shall be
Thine through all eternity.

7 3. FOURTH PART. *-»A«~>

1 riHRIST, from whom all blessings

\J flow,
Perfecting the saints below,
Hear us, who thy nature share,
Who thy mystic body are.

2 Join us, in one spirit join.

Let us still receive of thine

;

Still for more on thee we call

;

Thou who fillest all in all.

5 Closer knit to thee, our Head ;

Nourish us, O Christ, and feed I

Let us daily growth receive,

More and more in Jesus live.

4 Jesus, we thy members are.

Cherish us with kindest care.

Of thy flesh and of thy bone,
Love, for ever love thine own I

5 Move, and actuate, and guide :

Divers gifts to each divide :

Placed according to thy will,

Let us all our work fulfil

;

6 Never from our office move,
Needful to each other prove ;

Use the grace on each bestowed,
Tempered, by tbe art of God.

7 Sweetly may we all agree,
Touched with softest sympathy

;

Kindly for each other care
;

Evcrv member feel its share
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8 Wounded by the gTief of one.
Now let all the members groan j

Honoured if one member is,

All partake the commou bliss.

9 Many are we now and one,
We who Jesus have put on ;

There is neither bond nor free,

Male nor female, Lord, in thee I

10 Love, like death, hath all destroyed,
Rendered all distinctions void ;

Names, and sects, and parties fall

:

Thou, Christ, art all in all 1

519 Th e Love-Feast. 8 - 7 s

1 /~10ME, and let us sweetly join
\J Christ to praise in hymns divine !

Give we all, with one accord.
Glory to our common Lord j

Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ;

Sing as in the ancient days ;

Antedate the joys above.
Celebrate the feast of love.

2 Strive we, in affection strive;

Let the purer flame revive,

Such as in the martyrs glowed,
Dying champions for their God:
We, like them, may live and love

;

Called we are their joys to prove,
Saved with them from future wrath.
Partners of like precious faith.

3 Sing we then in Jesu's name,
Now as yesterday the same ;

One in every time and place,
Full for all of truth and grace :

We for Christ, our Master, stand,
Lights in a benighted land :

We our dying Lord confess ;

We are Jesu's witnesses.

4 Witnesses that Christ hath died,
We with him are crucified ;

Christ hath burst the bands of death,
We his quickening Spirit breathe

;

Christ is now gone up on high,
Thither all our wishes fly ;

Sits at God's right hand above

;

There with him we reign in love !

520 SECOND PAr.T. 8-7S.

1 /"10ME, thou high and lofty Lord !

\J Lowly, meek, incarnate Word

!

Humbly stoop to earth again,
Come and visit abject men 1

Jesus, dear expected guest.
Thou art bidden to the feast,

For thyself our hearts prepare,
Come, and sit, and banquet there 1

2 Jesus, we thy promise claim,
We are met in thy great name

;

In the midst do thou appear,
Manifest thy presence here 1

Sanctify us, Lord, and bless,

Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace,
Thou thyself within us move,
Make our feast a feast of love.

3 Let the fruits of grace abound;
Let in us thy bowels sound :

B

Faith, and love, and joy increase,
Temperance and gentleness;
Plant in us thy humble mindj
Patient, pitiful, and kind,
Meek and lowly let us be.
Full of goodness, full of thee.

4 Make us all in thee complete,
Make us all for glory meet.
Meet to appear before thy sight.
Partners with the saints in light,

Call, O call us each by name,
To the marriage of the Lamb

;

Let us lean upon thy breast.
Love be there our endless feast

!

8-73. THIRD PART. 521
1TET us join, ('tis God command.-;)

I i Let us join our hearts and hands

;

Help to gain our calling's hope.
Build we each the other up :

God his blessings shall dispense,
God shall crown his ordinance ;

Meet in his appointed ways i

Nourish us with social ce.

2 Let us then as brethren love.
Faithfully his gifts improve,
Carry on the earnest strife,

Walk in holiness of life
;

Still forget the things behind,
Follow Christ in heart and mind,
Toward the mark unwearied press,
Seize the crown of righteousness.

3 Plead we thus for faith alone,
Faith which by our works is shown s

God it is who justifies

;

Only faith the grace applies

;

Active faith that lives within,
Conquers earth, and hell, and sin.

Sanctifies, and makes us whole,
Forms the Saviour in the soul

4 Let us for this faith contend,
Sure salvation is its end:
Heaven already is begun,
Everlasting life is won.
Only let us persevere,
Till we see our Lord appear,
Never from the rock remove,
Saved by faith, which works by love.

8-73. FOURTH PART. 522
1 T3ARTNERS of a glorious hope,

_L Lift your hearts and voices up,
Jointly let us rise, and sing
Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King;
Monuments of Jesu's grace,
Speak we by our lives his praise

;

Walk in him we have received,
Show we not in vain believed.

2 While we walk with God in light,
God our hearts doth still unite

;

Dearest fellowship we prove,
Fellowship in Jesu's love

:

Sweetly each, with each combined,
In the bonds of duty joined,
Feels the cleansing blood applied,
Daily feels that Christ hath died.

3 Still, O Lord, our faith increase.
Cleanse from all unrighteousness.

VJ2



Thee the unholy cannot see

:

Wake, O make us meet for thee 1

Every vile affection kill,

Root out every seed of ill,

Utterly abolish sin,

Write thy law of love within.

4 Hence may all our actions flow,
Love the proof that Christ we know

;

Mutual love the token be,
Lord, that we belong to.thee

:

Love, thine image, love impart 1

Stamp it on our face and heart 1

Only love to us be given !

Lord, we ask no other heaven.

L. M.523
1 f\ THOU, our Husband, Brother, Friend,

1 7 Behold a cloud of incense rise !

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend,
Grateful, accepted sacrifice.

2 Regard our prayers for Zion's peace

;

Shed in our hearts thy love abroad
;

Thy gifts abundantly increase :

Enlarge, and fill us all with God.

C Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, go,

And guide into thy perfect will

;

Cause us thy hallowed name to know,
The work of faith in us fulfil.

i Help us to make our calling sure

;

O let us all be saints indeed,
And pure as thou thyself art pure,

Conformed in all things to our Head 1

6 Take the dear purchase of thy blood

;

Thy blood shall wash us white as snow ;

Present us sanctified to God,
And perfected in love below.

6 That blood which cleanses from all sin,

That efficacious blood apply,
' And wash, and make us wholly clean,

And change, and thoroughly sanctify.

7 From all iniquity redeem,
Cleanse by the water and the word,

And free from every spot of blame,
And make the servant as his Lord

!

6 -8s. Second Metro.524
1 f\UR friendship sanctify and guide :

\_t Unmixed with selfishness and pride,

Thy glory be our single aim 1

In all our intercourse below,
Still let us in thy footsteps go,

. And never meet but in thy name.
Fix on thyself our single eye

:

Still let us on thyself rely.

For all the help that, each conveys,
The help as from thy hand receive,
And still to thee all glory give,

All thanks, all might, all love, all praise.

2 Whate'er thou dost on one bestow,
Lot each the double blessing know ;

Let each the common burden bear

;

In comforts and in griefs agree
;

And wrestle for his friends with thee,

In all the omnipotence of prayer.
124

Our mutual prayer accept and seal

;

In all thy glorious self reveal

:

All with the fire of love baptize :

Thy kingdom in our souls restore

;

And keep till we can sin no more,
Till all iu thy whole image rise.

3 Witnesses of the all-cleansing blood,
Long may we work the works of God,
And do thy will like those above

;

Together spread the gospel sound,
And scatter peace on all around,
And joy, and happiness, and love.

True yoke-fellows, by love compelled '

To labour in the gospel field,

Our all let us delight to spend
In gathering in thy lambs and sheep ;

Assured that thou our souls wilt keep,
Wilt keep us faithful to the end.

G-Ss. Revelation xxii. 21. 525
1 TESU, thou great redeeming Lord,
O The kingdom of thy peace restored
Let all thy followers perceive,
And happy in thy Spirit live ;

Retaimthe grace through thee bestowed,
The favour and the power of God.

2 Give all thy saints to find in thee
The fulness of the Deity

;

His nature, life, and mind to prove,
In perfect holiness and love :

Fountain of grace, thyself make known
With God and man for ever one.

3 Still with and in thy people dwell

;

Thy gracious plenitude reveal

;

Till coming with thy heavenly train
AVe eye to eye behold the Man,
And share thy majesty divine,
And mount our thrones encircling thine.

8 s & c s.
526

1 TTiXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan,

Hi The best concerted schemes are vain,

And never can succeed ;
[nough t

;

We spend our wretched strength for

But if our works in thee be wrought,
They shall be blest indeed.

1 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire

Our souls with this intense desire

Thy goodness to proclaim.
Thy glory if we now intend,

O let our deed begin and end
Complete in Jesu's name t

3 In Jesu's name, behold, we meet,
Far from an evil world retreat,

And all its frantic ways ;

One only thing resolved to know.
And square our useful lives below

By reason and by grace.

4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell,

Not in the dark monastic cell,

By vows and grates confined

;

Freely to all ourselves we give,

Constrained by Jesu's love to live

The servants of mankind.

5 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart,

To govern each devoted heart,

And fit us for thy will

:
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Deep founded in the truth of grace,
Build up thy rising church, and place

The city on the hill.

let our faith and love abound 1

O let our lives to all around
With purest lustre shine t

That all around our works may see,

And give the glory, Lord, to thee,
The heavenly light divine.

527
power,

8 s & s.

and grace1 riOME, wisdom,
\J divine,
Come, Jesus, in thy name to join

A happy chosen band :

Who fain would prove thine utmost will,

And all thy righteous laws fulfil,

In love's benign command.

2 If pure essential love thou art,

Thy nature into every heart,
" Thy loving self, inspire ;

Bid all our simple souls be one,
United in a bond unknown,

Baptized with heavenly fire.

3 Still may we to our centre tend,
To spread thy praise our common end,

To help each other on ;

Companions through the wilderness,
To share a moment's pain, and seize

An everlasting crown.

4 Jesus, our tendered souls prepare !

Infuse the softest social care,
The warmest charity.

The pity of the bleeding Lamb,
The virtues of thy wondrous name,

The heart that was in thee.

L Supply what every member wants ;

To found the fellowship of saints,

Thy Spirit, Lord, supply;
So shall we all thy love receive,
Together to thy glory live,

And to thy glory die.

OAo 8 s & G s.

1 f\ SAVIOUR, cast a gracious smile

!

\J Our gloomy guilt, and selfish guile,

And shy distrust remove

;

The true simplicity impart,
To fashion every passive heart,

And mould it into love.

2 Our naked hearts to thee we rai-e
;

Whate'er obstructs thy work of grace,
For ever drive it hence ;

Exert thy all-subduing power.
And each regenerate soul restore

To child-like innocence.

3 Soon as in thee we gain a part,

Our spirit purged from nature's art
Appears, by grace forgiven ;

We then pursue our sole design,
To lose our melting will in thine,

And want no other heaven.

4 that we now the power might feel

To do on earth thy blessed will,

As angels do above I

In thee, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
To walk, and perfectly to obey

Thy sweet constraining love I

5 Jesus, fulfil our one desire,
And spread the spark of living fire

Through every hallowed breast;
Bless with divine conformity.
And give us now to find in thee

Our everlasting rest.

8- 7 s. 529
1 TTOLY Lamb, who thee confess,
II Followers of thy holiness.
Thee they ever keep in view.
Ever ask, " What shall we do?"
Governed by thy only will,

All thy words we would fulfil,

Wi iiild in all thy footsteps go.
Walk as Jesus walked below.

2 While thou didst on earth appear,
Servant to thy servants here,
Mindful of thy place above,
All thy life was prayer and love.
Such our whole employment be,
Works of faith and charity

;

Works of love on man bestowed,
Secret intercourse with God.

,

3 Early in the temple met,
Let us still our Saviour greet

;

Nightly to the mount repair,
Join our praying pattern there.
There by wrestling faith obtain
Power to work for God again,
Power his image to retrieve,
Power, like thee, our Lord, to live.

I Vessels, instruments of grace,
Pass we thus our happy days
'Twixt the mount and multitude,
Di tag or receiving good

;

Glad to pray and labour on,
Till our earthly course is run,
Till we, on the sacred tree,
Bow the head and die like thee.

8 s & 7 s. 530
1 r^OME, thou all-inspiring Spirit,

\J Into every longing heart

!

Bought for us by Jesu's merit,
Now thy blissful self impart

;

Sign our uncontested pardon,
Wash us in the atoning blood

!

Make our hearts a watered garden ;

Fill our spotless souls with God.

2 If thou gav'st the enlarged desire,
Which for thee we ever feel.

Now our panting souls inspire,
Now our cancelled sin reveal

;

Claim us for thy habitation;
Dwell within our hallowed breast

;

Seal us heirs of full salvation.
Fitted for our heavenly rest.

3 Give us quietly to tarry,
Till for all thy glory meet,

Waiting, like attentive Mary,
Happy at the Saviour's feet ;

125
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Keep us from the world unspotted,
From all earthly passions free,

Wholly to thyself devoted,
Fixed to live and die for thee.

4 Wrestling on in mighty prayer,
Lord, we will not let thee go,

Till thou all thy mind declare,

AH thy grace on us bestow

;

Peace, the seal of sin forgiven,

Joy. and perfect love impart,
Present, everlasting heaven,
All thou hast, and all thou art i

4

531 Ezekiel xxxlv. 29, 30. 7 s & 6 s t

1 ( 1H1IIST, whose glory tills the skies,

Vj That famous Plant thou art %

Tree of Life eternal, ris»

In every longing heart

!

Bid us find the food in thee
For which our deathless spirits pine,,

Fed with immortality,
And filled with love divine,

2 Long we have our burden borne.
Our own unfaithfulness.

Object of the heathen's scorn.

Who mocked our scanty grace ,-

Jesus, our reproach remove .

Let sin no more thy people shame i

Show us rooted in thy love.

In life and death the same,

3 In thy spotless people show
Thy power and constancy

;

Give us thus to feel and Know
Our fellowship with thee

:

Give us all thy mind to express,

And blameless in our Lord to abide,
Transcripts of thy holiness,

Thy fair, unspotted bride.

532 O. M.

SECTION IV,

FOR THE SOCIETY AT PARTING.

6s&2-8s. OOO
1 y ORD, we thy will obey.

Jj And in thy pleasure rest 5

We, only we, can say,
" Whatever is, is best

;
"" •

Joyful to meet, willing to part.

Convinced we still are one m heart

2 Hereby we sweetly know
Our love proceeds from thee.

We let each other go,
From every creature free

;

And cry, in answer to thy call.

"Thou art, O Christ, our all in all t

"

3 Our Husband, Brother, Friend,
Our Counsellor divine I

Thy chosen ones depend
On no support but thine:

Our everlasting Comforter i

We cannot want, if thou art here,

4 Still let us. gracious Lord,
Sit loose to all below

;

And to thy love restored,
No other portion know ?.

Stand fast in glorious liberty,

And live and die wrapped up in thee I

M.

Jeremiah 1. 5.

1 ( tOME, let us use the grace divine,

\J And all, with one accord,
In a perpetual covenant join
Ourselves to Christ the Lord :

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus power,
His name to glorify ,

And promise, in this sacred hour,
For God to live and die.

3 'I he covenant we this moment make
Be ever kept in mind :

We will no more our God forsake,
Or cast his words behind.

4 We never will throw off his fear
Who hears our solemn vow ;

And if thou art well pleased to hear,
Come down, and meet us now 1

6 Thee, Father, Son. and Holy Ghost,
Let all our hearts receive ;

Present with the celestial host.
The peaceful answer give 1

6 To each the covenant blood apply.
Which take3 our sins away ;

And register our names on high,
And keep us to that day I

1'JB

534
1 "DLEST be the dear uniting love,

_D That will not let us part i

Our bodies may far off remove,
We still are one in heart.

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head.
Where he appoints we go

,

And still in Jesus footsteps tread,
And show his praise below.

3 may we ever walk in him,
And nothing know beside ;

Nothing desire, nothing esteem,
But Jesus crucified.

4 Closer and closer let us cleave
To his beloved embrace

:

Expect his fulnes? to receive
And grace to answer grace.

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace.
The same in mind and heart.

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place,
Nor life, nor death can part

6 But let us hasten to the day
Which shall our flesh restore.

When death shall all be done away.
And bodies part no more J

fs. M. 535
1 A ND let our bodies part,A To different climes repair !

Inseparably joined in heart
The friends of Jesus are 1

Jesus, the corner stone.
Did first our hearts unite,

And still he keeps our spirits one,,

Who walk with him in white
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2 O let us still proceed
In Jesus work below;

And, following our triumphant Head,
To farther conquests go !

The vineyard of their Lord
Before his labourers lie3 ;

And, lo ! we see the vast reward
Which waits us in the skies.

3 O let our heart and mind
Continually ascend,

That haven of repose to find
Where all our labours end ;

Where all our toils are o'er,

Our suffering and our pain !

Who meet on that eternal shore
Shall never part again.

4 O happy, happy place,
Where saints and angels meet i

There we shall see each other's face,
And all our brethren greet

:

The church of the first -born,
We shall with them be blest,

And, crowned with endless joy, return
To our eternal rest.

5 With joy we shall behold,
In yonder blest abode,

The patriarchs and prophets old,
And all the saints of God
Abraham and Isaac there,
And Jacob, shall receive

The followers of their faith and prayer.
Who now in bodies live.

6 We shall our time beneath
Live out in cheerful hope.

And fearless pass the vale of death,
And gain the mountain-top.
To gather home his own
God shall his angels send,

And bid our bliss, on earth begun,
In deathless triumph end

536 4 6s &2-8s.
1 TESUS, accept the praise

»J That to thy name belongs ,

Matter of all our lays,

Subject of all our songs

:

Through thee we now together camo t

And part exulting in thy name.

2 In flesh we part awhile,
But still in spirit joined,

To embrace the happy toil

Thou hast to each assigned ;

And while we do thy blessed will,

We bear our heaven about us stilL

3 let us thus go on
In all thy pleasant ways,

And, armed with patience, run
With joy the appointed race t

Keep us, and every seeking soul,
Till all attain the heavenly goal.

4 There we shall meet again,
When all our toils are o'er,

And death, and grief, and pain.
And parting are no more

;

We shall with all our brethren rise,

And grasp thee in the flaming skies.

5 happy, happy day,
That calls thy exiles home t

The heavens shall pass away,
The earth receive its doom

;

Earth we shall view, and heaven destroyed,
And shout above the fiery void.

6 These eyes shall see them fall,

Mountains, and stars, and skiea !

These eyes shall see them all

Out of their ashes rise !

These lips his praises shall rehearse.
Whose nod restores the universe.

7 According to his word,
His oath to sinners given,

We look to see restored
The ruined earth and heaven 1

rn a new world his truth to prove,
A world of righteousness and love.

8 Then let us wait the sound
That shall our souls release;

And labour to be found
Of him in spotless peace,

In perfect holiness renewed,
Adorned with Christ, and meet for God.

C. M. 537
1 /"I OD of all consolation, take

IjJ The glory of thy grace !

Thy gifts to thee we render back
In ceaseless songs of praise.

2 Through thee we now together came,
In singleness of heart

:

We met, Jesus, in thy name,
And in thy name we part.

3 We part in body, not in mind,
Our minds continue one ;

And, each to each in Jesus joined,
We hand in hand go on.

4 Subsists as in us all one soul,

No power can make us twain ;

And mountains rise and oceans roll

To sever us, in vain.

5 Present we still in spirit are,
And intimately nigh,

While on the wings of faith and prayer
We each to other fly.

6 Our life is hid with Christ In God ;

Our Life shall soon appear,
And shed his glory all abroad
In all his members here.

7 The heavenly treasure now we have
In a vile house of clay ;

But he shall to the utmost save,
And keep it to that day.

8 Our souls are in his mighty hand,
And he shall keep them still

;

And you and I shall surely stand
AVith him on Zion's hill I

9 Him eye to eye we there shall see,

Our face like his shall shine :

O what a glorious company,
When saints and angels join i

10 what a joyful meeting there 1

In robes of white arrayed,
Palms in our hands we all shall bear
And crowns upon our head.
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FOR THE SOCIETY AT PARTING,

11 Then let us lawfully contend,
And fight our passage through

;

Bear in our faithful minds the end,
And keep the prize in view.

12 Then let us hasten to the day
When all shall be brought home;

Come, Redeemer, come away,
O Jesus, quickly come 1

538 8-7s

1 TESTIS, soft, harmonious name,
O Every faithful heart's desire

;

See thy followers, Lamb I

All at once to thee aspire :

Drawn by thy uniting grace,
After thee we swiftly run,

Hand in hand we seek thy face

:

Come, and perfect us in one.

2 Mollify our harsher will

;

Each to each our tempers suit,

By thy modulating skill,

Heart to heart, as lute to lute

.

Sweetly on our spirits move,
Gently touch the trembling strings

Make the harmony of love,
Music for the King of king3.

S See the souls that hang on thee 1

Severed though in flesh we are,
Joined in spirit all agree

;

All thy only love declare

;

Spread thy love to all around

:

Hark ! we now our voices raise \

Joyful consentaneous sound,
Sweetest symphony of praise.

i Jesu's praise be all our song

;

While we Jesu's praise repeat,
Glide our happy hours along,
Glide with down upon their feet

!

Far from sorrow, sin, and fear,
Till we take our seats above,

Live we all as angels here,
Only sing, and pra'se, and love.

126

C. M. OOC7
1 T IFT up your hearts to things above,
JU Ye followers of the Lamb,
And join with us to praise his love,
And glorify his name.

2 To Jesu's name give thanks and sing,
Whose mercies never end :

Rejoice ! rejoice 1 the Lord is king;
The King is now our friend

!

3 We, for his sake, count all things loss ;

On earthly good look down

;

And joyfully sustain the cross,

Till we receive the crown.

i let us stir each other up,
Onr faith by works to approve,

By holy, purifying hope,
And the sweet task of love !

5 Love us, though far in flesh disjoined,
Ye lovers of the Lamb ;

And ever bear us on your mind,
Who think and speak the same

:

6 You on our minds we ever bear,
Whoe'er to Jesus bow

;

Stretch out the arms of faith and prayer.
And lo ! we reach you now.

7 Surely we now your souls embrace,
With you we now appear

Present before the throne of grace,
And you, and Christ, are here.

8 The blessings all on you be shed,
Which God in Christ imparts

;

We pray the Spirit of our Head
Into your faithful hearts.

9 Mercy and peace your portion be,
To carnal minds unknown,

The hidden manna, and the tree
Of life, and the white stone.

10 Live till the Lord in glory come,
And wait his heaven to share :

Our Saviour now prepares our home :

Go on-;—we'll meet 3'ou there



SUPPLEMENT.

SECTION I.

SELECT PSALMS.

Psalm 1. CM.540
1 TJOW blest Is he who ne'er consents
XI By ill advice to walk

;

Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sita
Where men profanely talk.

2 But makes the perfect law of God
His study and delight

;

Devoutly reads therein by day.
And meditates by night.

3 Like some fair tree which, fed by streams,

!

With timely fruit doth bend,
He still shall flourish, and success
All his designs attend.

4 Ungodly men and their attempts
No lasting root shall find,

Untimely withered, and dispersed
Like chaff before the wind.

6 Their guilt shall strike the wicked dumb
Before their Judge's face ;

No formal hypocrite shall then
Among the saints have place,

6 For God approves the just man's ways
To happiness they tend

;

But sinners and the paths they tread
Shall both in ruin end.

In reverent homage kiss the Son,
Lest he his wrathful looks display,
And so ye perish in the way,
His anger nt;w]y but begun ;

Then blessed only are the just,
"Who on the Anointed fix their trust.

6-7 s. Psalm lil. 542

541 Psalm iL 6-8s.

1 TJOW are the Gentiles all on fire 1

XX Why rage they with vain menacing ?

'Gainst God, and his Anointed King,
Earth's haughty potentates conspire ;

Break we (say they) their servile bands,
And cast their cords from our free hands

2 But God from his celestial throne
Shall laugh, and their attempts deride

;

Then high incensed thus check their pride,
(His wrath in their confusion shown)
Lo ! I my King have crowned, and will
Enthrone, on Zion's sacred hilL

3 That great decree I shall declare ;

For thus I heard Jehovah say,
" Thou art my Son, begot this day;

Request, and I will giant thy prayer,
Subject all natirms to thy throne,
And make the sea-bound earth thine own,

I " Thou shalt an iron sceptre sway,
As earthen vessels, break their bones ;

"

Be wise then, ye who sit on thrones,
And judges grave, advice obey

;

With joyful fear O serve the Lord 1

With trembling joy embrace his Word

1 rjlHOU, Lord, art a shield for me,
X Succour still I find in thee ;

Now thou lil test up my head,
Now I glory in thine aid.
Confident in thy defence,
Strong in thine omnipotence.

2 To the Lord I cried ; the cry
Brought my helper from the sky

;

By my kind protector kept,
Safe I laid me down and slept.
Slept within his arms, and rosei
Blest him for the sweet repose.

3 Thine it is, Lord, to save ;

Strength in thee thy people have j

Safe from sin in thee they rest, .

With the gospel-blessing blest,
Wait to see the perfect grace,
Heaven on earth in Jesu's face.

C. M. P3alm y. 543
1 /^N thee, O God of purity,

\J I wait for hallowing grace

;

None without holiness shall see
The glories of thy face :

2 In souls unholy and unclean
Thou never canst delight

;

Nor shall they, while unsaved from sin.

Appear before thy sight.

3 Thou batest all that evil do,
Or speak iniquity,

The heart unkind, the heart untrue ;

Are both abhorred by thee.

4 But as for me, with humble fear
I will approach thy gate,

Though most unworthy to draw near,
Or in thy courts to wait

;

I trust in thy unbounded grace,
To all so freely given,

And worship toward thy holy place,
And lift my soul to heaven.

Lead me in all thy righteous ways.
Nor suffer me to slide.

Point out the path before my face s

My God, be thou my guide 1
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SELECT PSALMS,

Psalm viil. C. M.

7 All those that put their trust in thee,
Thy mercy shall proclaim,

And sing with cheerful melody
Their great Redeemer's name.

8 Protected by thy guardian graco,
They shall extol thy power,

Rejoice, give thanks, and shout thy praise,

And triumph evermore,

544
1 f\ LORD, bow good, how great art thou,
\' In heaven and earth the same !

There angels at thy footstool bow,
Here babes tby grace proclaim.

2 When glorious in the nightly sky
Thy moon and stars I see,

what is man I I wondering cry,
To be so loved by thee 1

£ To him thou hourly deign'st to give
New mercies from on high ;

Didst quit thy throne with him to live,

For him in pain to die.

i Close to thine own bright seraphim
His favourpd path is trod

;

And all beside are serving him,
That he may serve bis God.

;

O Lord, how good, how great art thou,
In heaven and earth the same I

There angels at thy footstool bow,
Here babes thy grace proclaim

545 Psalm ix,

6-8s.
Second Metre

1 npHEE will I praise with all my heart,

_1_ And tell mankind how good thou art,

How marvellous thy works of grace ;

Thy name I will in songs record,
And joy and glory in my Lord,
Extolled above all thanks and praise,

2 The Lord will save his people here

;

In times of need their Help is near,
To nil by sin and hell oppressed ;

And they that know thy name will trust
In thee, who to thy promise just
Hast never left a soul distressed.

S The Lord is by his judgments known :.

He helps his poor afflicted one,
His sorrows all he bears in mind ;

The mourner shall net always weep,
Who sows in tears in joy shall reap,
With grief who seeks with joy shall find

4 A helpless soul that looks to thee
Is sure at last thy face to see,

And all tby goodness to partake i

The sinner who for thee doth grieve,
And longs, and labours to believe,

Thou never, never wilt forsake.

Psalm x. C. M.546
1 f\ GOD, the help of all thy saints,

\J Our hope in time of ill:

We trust thee, though thy face be hid.

And seek thy presence still.

2 Why should the men of pride and sin
Tby truth and power defy ;

130

And boast, as if their evil way
Were hidden from thine eye ?

3 Lord, thou hast seen ; arise and save ;

To thee our cause we bring
;

Reign thou in righteousness and power,
For thou alone art King.

4 All our desires to thee are known

;

Thy help is ever near

;

first prepare our hearts to pray,
And then accept our prayer 1

L. M, Psalm xiil. 547
1 TTOW long wilt thou forget me, Lord?
jtl Wilt thou for ever hide thy face ?

Leave me unchanged, and unrestored.
An alien from the life of grace ?

2 How long shall I inquire within.
And seek thee in my heart, in vain,

Vexed with the dire remains of sin,

Galled with the tyrant's iron chain ?

3 How long shall Satan's rage prevail?
(I ask thee with a faltering tongue)

See at thy feet my spirit fail,

And hear me feebly groan, " now long ?

'

4 Ah ! suffer not my foe to bonst
His victory o'er a child of thine

;

Nor let the proud Philistines' host,
In Satan's hellish triumph join.

5 Will they not charge my fall on thee ?

Will they not dare my God to blame ?

My God, forbid the blasphemy,
Be jealous for thy glorious name 1

My trust is in thy gracious power,
I glory in salvation near ;

Rejoice in hope of that glad hour
When perfect love shall cast out fear.

7 I sing the goodness of the Lord,
The goodness I experience now ;

And still I hang upon thy word,
My Saviour to the utmost thou !

8 s & 6 s. Psalm xvi. 548
1 /"\ LORD, thy faithful servant save,

\J Faith in tby name thou know'st I have;
My soul hath called thee mine

:

My good cannot to thee extend,
My good did first from thee descend,
And all I have is thine.

2 The Lord himself my portion is ;

Thou reachest out my cup of bliss,
And wilt no more remove;

My fair inheritance thou art

:

The needful thing, the better part,
I find in perfect love.

3 The Lord I will for ever bless

;

The Counsellor and Prince of peace,
He teaches me his will

;

He doth with nightly pains chastise,
And makes me to salvation wise
By every scourge I feel.

4 Him have I set before my face,
The pardoning God of boundless grace.
Of everlasting love

;

By faith I always see him stand,
And with him placed on my right nana

I never shall remove.



Another. C. M

6 Wherefore my heart doth now rejoice
;

I wait to hear thy quickening voice ;

My flesh exults in hope

;

Thou wilt not leave me in the grave

;

Sure confidence in thee I have
That thou wilt raise me up.

6 Thou wilt the path of life display,
And lead me in thyself the way,

Till all thy grace is given

:

Fulness of joy with thee there la ;

Thy presence makes the perfect bliss.

And where thou art is heaven.

549
1 HAVE me, God j for thou alone
O My tower of refuge art

;

Thou art my Lord, my only good j

I bless thee from my heart.

2 The Lord alone shall be my cup,
And mine inheritance :

And thou art he that guards my lot

From every evil chance.

3 The fields wherein my lot is cast
In loveliness excel,

And in her pleasant heritage
My soul delights to dwell.

4 I thank the Lord who teacheth ma
To read his will aright

;

Yea, by his blessing do my reins
Correct me every night.

5 I set the Lord before my face,

And trust in him alone ;

At my right hand the Lord doth stand ;

I shall not be o'erthrown.

6 Therefore my heart is very glad

;

My spirit shall rejoice ;

My flesh in tranquil hope shall rest,

For thou wilt crown thy choice.

7 The path of life thou wilt display,
And keep for me in store

The fulness of thy joy, and peace
With thee for evermore.

550
1 f\ THAT I could, in every place,

\J By faith behold Jehovah's face,

My strict observer see

;

Present my heart and reins to try,

And feel the influence of his eye
For ever fixed on me i

2 Discerning thee, my Saviour, stand
My Advocate at God's right hand,

I never shall remove ;

I cannot fall, upheld by thee,
Or sin against the majesty

Of omnipresent love.

3 Now, Saviour, now appear, appear I

And let me always see thee near,
And know as I am known

:

My spirit to thyself unite,

And bear me through a sea of light

To that eternal throne.

Psalm xvi. 8. 8 s & 6 s.

OOl psaim xviii. c. M
1 f\ GOD, my strength and fortitude,

\J In truth I will love thee ;

E2

Thou art my castle and defence
In my necessity.

2 When I, beset with pain and grief

Prayed to my God for grace
;

Forthwith my God heard my complaint!
Out of his holy place.

3 The Lord descended from above,
And bowed the heavens high.

And underneath his feet he cast
The darkness of the sky.

4 On cherub and on cherubim
Full royally he rode ;

And on the wings of all the winds;
Came flying all abroad.

5 He brought me forth in open place,

That so I might be free ;

And kept me safe, because he had
A favour unto me.

6 Unspotted are the ways of God,
His word is truly tried ;

He is a sure defence to such
As in his ways abide.

L. M. Psalm xix. 00<Q
1 rpHE spacious firmament on high,

JL With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great original proclaim.

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day,

Does his Creator's power display;

And publishes to every land
The work of an almighty hand.

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail.

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly to the listening earth
Repeats the story of her birth

:

4 Whilst all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

5 What though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball

;

What though no real voice or sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found

;

6 In reason's ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice,

For ever singing as they shine,
" The hand that made us is divine."

L. M. Another. OOO
1 mHE heavens declare thy glory, Lord,

JL In every star thy wisdom shines ;

But when our eyes behold thy word,
We read thy name in.fairer lines.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light.

And night and day, thy power confess ;

But the blest volume thou hast writ
Keveals thy justice and thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise

Round the whole earth, and never stand

;

So when thy truth began its race,

It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest

Till through the world thy truth has runt
Till Christ has all the nations blest

That see the light or feel the Bun.
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SELECT PSALMS.

6 Great Sun of righteousness, arise.

Bless the dark world with heavenly light:

Thy gospel makes the simple wise

;

Thy laws are pure, thy judgiaent3 right.

554 Psalm xxlll. 6 -7 s.

1 TESTIS the good Shepherd Is

;

«J Jesus died the sheep to save s

He is mine, and I am his ;

All I want in him I have,
Life, and health, and rest, and food,

All the plenitude of God.

2 Jesus loves and guards his own

;

Me in verdant pastures feeds ;

Makes me quietly lie down,
By the streams of comfort leads

:

Following him where'er he goes,

Silent joy my heart o'erfiows.

3 He in sickness makes me whole,

Guides into the paths of peace

;

He revives my fainting soul,

Stablishes in righteousness

;

Who for me vouchsafed to die,

Loves me still,—I know not why I

4 Unappalled by guilty fear,

Through the mortal vale I go

;

My eternal Life is near

;

Thee, my Life, in death I know

;

Bless thy chastening, cheering rod,

Die into the arms of Ged 1

5 Till that welcome hour I see,

Thou before my foes dost feed ;

Bidd'st me sit and feast with thee,

Pour'st thy oil upon my head

;

Giv'st me all I ask, and more,

Mak'st my cup of joy run o'er.

6 Love divine shall still embrace,

Love shall keep me to the end

;

Surely all my happy days
I shall in thy temple spend,

Till I to thy house remove,
Thy eternal house above I

555 Another. C. M.

1 TV/TY Shepherd will supply my need,

1V1 Jehovah is his name ;

In pastures fresh he make3 me feed,

Beside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back,

When I forsake his ways ;

And leads me, for his mercy's sake,

In paths of truth and grace.

3 When I walk through the shades of death,

Thy presence is my stay

:

A word of thy supporting breath

Drives all my fears away.

i Thy hand, in sight of all my foes,

Doth now my table spread :

Mv cup with blessings overflows,

Thine oil anoints my head.

E The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days

:

may thine house be mine abode,

And all my work be praise I
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C. M. Another. <J<~>\J

1 mHE Lord's my shepherd, 111 not want,

_]_ He makes me down to lie

In pastures green ; he leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

2 My soul he doth restore again,

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

Even for his own name's sake.

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale,

Yet will I fear no ill

:

For thou art with me, and thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

4 My table thou hast furnished

In presence of my foes

;

My head thou dost with oil anoint,

And my cup overflows.

5 Goodness and mercy all my life

Shall surely follow me,
And in God's house for evermore
My dwelling-place shall be.

L. M. Psalm xxlv. 557
1 rTlHE earth with all her fulness owns

JL Jehovah for her sovereign Lord ;

The countless myriads of her sons

Eose into being at his word.

2 His word did out of nothing call

The world, and founded all that is ;

Launched oh the floods this solid ball,

And fixed it in the floating seas.

3 But who shall quit this low abode,

Who shall ascend the heavenly place,

And stand upon the mount of God,

And see his Maker face to face ?

4 The man whose hands and heart are clean

That blessed portion shall receive

;

Whoe'er by grace is saved from sin,

Hereafter shall in glory live.

5 He shall obtain the starry crown

;

And, numbered with the saints above,

The God of his salvation own,
The God of his salvatiou love.

L. M. SECOND PART.

C AUR Lord is risen frnm tne flead
'U Our Jesus is gone up on high I

The powers of hell are captive led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky

;

7 There his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay:

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates;

Ye everlasting doors, give way 1

8 Loose all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfold the ethereal scene ;

He claims these mansions as his right

;

Receive the King of glory in 1

9 Who is this King of glory ? Who T

The Lord that all our foes o'ercame

;

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

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name.

10 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay

:

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates j

Ye everlasting doors, give way i



SELECT PSALMS.

II Who la this King of glory J Who ?

The Lord, of glorious power possessed

;

The King of saints, and angels too,

God over all, for ever blessed 1

Psalm xxvlL CM.558
1 /"\NE thing with all my soul's desire

V7 I sought, and will pursue ;

What thine own Spirit doth inspire,
Lord, for thy servant do.,

2 Grant me within thy courts a place,
Among thy saints a seat,

For ever to behold thy face,

And worship at thy feet

3 " Seek ye my face ;"—without delay,
When thus I heard thee speak,

My heart would leap for joy, and say,
" Thy face, Lord, will I seek."

4 Then leave me not when griefs assail.

And earthly comforts flee ;

When father, mother, kindred fail.

My God will think on me.

6 Oft had I fainted, and resigned
Of every hope my hold,

But mine afflictions brought to mind
Thy benefits of old.

6 Wait on the Lord, with courage wait,
My soul, disdain to fear

;

The righteous Judge is at the gate,
And thy redemption near

S. M. Psalm xxxl. 580

Psalm xxx. L. M.559
1 T PRAISE thee. Lord, who o'er my foes

J. Hast raised my head in triumph high,
Not slow to mark my secret woes,
Not deaf to my despondirig cry.

I praise thee, Lord ; my heart was faint,

My feet were sinking to the grave,
But thou wast nigh to hear my plaint,
To hear, to heal me, and to save.

2 A moment, and thine anger dies

;

Thy grace is life for evermore

:

The sun may set on weeping eyes,
But joy returns when night is o'er,

In song before the Lord rejoice,
His praise let all his saints proclaim,

And still, with thankful heart and voice,
Give glory to his holy name,

3 In prosperous times I dared to say
" My mountain stands for ever sure ;

"

But thou didst turn thy face away ;

—

O grief too heavy to endure !

And then I raised my voice in prayer:
" Lord, to my humble suit attend

;

In pity yet thy servant spare,
And be my helper, and my friend.

i " What profit in my blood is found !

What voices from the tomb are heard ?

Can dust to distant years resound
The mercies of thy faithful word? "

Gladness for mourning the m hast given,
That I may thank thee all my days,

And every saint in earth and heaven
Swell the loud anthem of thy praise.

1 11 TY spirit on thy care,

1VL Blest Saviour, I recline

;

Thou wilt not Leave me in despair,

For thou art Love divine.

2 In thee I place my trust,

On thee I calmly rest

;

I know thee good, I know thee just,

And count thy choice the best.

3 Whate'er events betide,
Thy will they all perform ;

Safe in thy breast my head I hide,
Nor fear the coming storm,

4 Let good or ill befall,

It must be good for me ;

Secure of having thee in all,

Of having all in thee.

L. M, Psalm xxxlL OOl
1 T>LEST is the man, supremely blest,

_D Whose wickedness is all forgiven,
Who finds in Jesu's wounds his rest,

And sees the smiling face of heaven.

2 Blest is the man, to whom his Lord
No more imputes iniquity,

Whose spirit is by grace restored,
From all the guile of Satan free.

3 But while through pride I held my tongue,
Nor owned my helpless unbelief,

My bones were wasted all day long,
My strength consumed with pining grief

4 Resolved at last, " To God," I cried,
" My sins I will at large confess;

My shame I will no longer hide,

My depth of desperate wickedness.

5 "All will I own unto my Lord,
Without reserve, or cloaking art

:

"

I said ; and felt the pardoning word,
Thy mercy spoke it to my heart.

6 For this shall every child of God
Thy power and faithful love declare,

And claim the grace on all bestowed
Who make to thee their timely prayer.

L. M. SECOND PART.

7 rilHOTJ art my hiding-place : In thee
JL I rest secure from sin and hell

;

Safe in the love that ransomed me.
And sheltered in thy wounds, I dwell

8 Still shall thy grace to me abound ;

The countless wonders of thy grace
I still shall tell to all around,
And sing my great Deliverer's praise.

9 " I will instruct thy child-like heart,"
(My Teacher saith, for ever nigh)

" Nor let thee from my paths depart,
But guide thee with my gracious eye:

10 " Only my gracious look obey,
And yield my perfect will to approve,

Nor cast my easy yoke away,
Nor stop thine ears against my love."

11 Ye faithful souls, rejoice in him
Whose arms are still your sure defence

Your Lord is mighty to redeem :

Believe, and who shall pluckyou thence
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562 Psalm xxxlv. C- M.

1 mHROUGH all the charging scenes of life,

JL In trouble and in joy,
The praises of my God shall still

My heart and tongue employ.

2 Of his deliverance I will boast,
Till all that are distressed

From my example comfort take,
And charm their griefs to rest.

3 magnify the Lord with me.
With me exalt his name !

When in distress to him I called,

He to my rescue came.

4 The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just

:

Deliverance he affords to all

Who on his succour trust.

6 make but trial of his love

;

Experience will decide
How blessed they are, and only they,
Who in his truth confide.

6 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear

;

Make you his service your delight,

He'll make your wants his care.

Psalm xxxvi. L. M.563
I TTIGH in the heavens, eternal God,
XI Thy goodness in full glory shines ;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud
That veils and darkens thy designs.

i. For ever firm thy justice stands,
As mountains their foundations keep

;

Wise are the wonders of thy hands

;

Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 Thy providence is kind and large,

Both man and beast thy bounty share

;

The whole creation is thy charge,
But saints are thy peculiar care.

4 My God, how excellent thy grace,
Whence all our hope and comfort springs!

The sons of Adam in distress
Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free,

Springs from the presence of the Lord
;

And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.

564 Psalm xxxix. L M
1 A LMIGHTY Maker of my frame,A Teach me the measure of my days,
Teach me to know how frail I am,
And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span

;

A little point my life appears :

How frail, at best, is dying man

!

How vain are all his hopes and fears i

S Vain his ambition, noise, and show

;

Vain are the cares which rack his mind :

He heaps up treasures, mixed with woe,
And dies, and leaves them all behind,

i O be a nobler portion mine !

My God, I bow before thy throne s

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign,
And fix my hope on thee alone.
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S. M. Another. 565
1 T ORD, let me know mine end,
JU My days, how brief their date,

Fhat I may timely comprehend
How frail my best estate.

2 My life is but a span,
Mine age as nought with thee

;

Man, in his highest honour, man
Is dust and vanity.

3 A shadow even in health,
Disquieted with pride,

Or racked with care, he heaps up weaith
Which unknown heirs divide.

4 'What seek I now, Lord J

My hope is in thy Name ;

Blot out my sins from thy record.
Nor give me up to shame..

6 Dumb at thy feet I lie,

For thou hast brought me low •

Remove thy judgments, lest I die,

I faint beneath thy blow.

6 At thy rebuke the bloom
Of man's vain beauty flies ;

And gritf shall, like a moth, consume
All that delights our eyes.

7 Have pity on my fears,
Hearken to my request,

Turn not in silence from my tears.
But give the mourner rest.

8 A stranger, Lord, with thee
I walk in pilgrimage,

Where all my fathers once, like me,
Sojourned from age to age.

9 spare me yet, I pray

;

Awhile my strength restore,
Ere I am summoned hence away,

And seen on earth no more.

0. M, Psaim xL 566
1 T\AY after day I sought the Lord,

JL/ And waited patiently
;

Until he bent down from his throne.
And hearkened to my cry.

2 He drew me from the fearful pit.

And from the miry clay :

He placed my feet upon a rock,
And led me in his way.

3 He taught my soul a new-made song,
A song of holy praise,

All they who see these things, with fear
Their hopes to God shall raise.

4 Most blessed is the man whose hope
Up^n the Lord relies ;

Who follows not the proud, nor those
That turn aside to lies.

5 Lord, what wonders hast thou wrought,
All number far above !

Thy thoughts to us-ward overflow
With mercy, grace, and love.

C. M. SECOND PAET.

6 QnOW forth thy mercy, gracious Lord ;

IO O take it not away !

Thy loving-kindness and thy truth.
Let them be still my stay.
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Psalm xlii C M.

7 For countless sorrows hem me round

;

And my iniquities

So hold me fast, and drag me down,
I cannot raise my eyes :

8 My hairs in number they surpass

;

Hence is my heart dismayed ;

Vouchsafe, Lord, to rescue me I

hasten to my aid,

9 Let those who seek thee faithfully
In peace and joy abide ;

Let those who love thy grace still say,
" The Lord be magnified.

'

10 Poor am I, an 1 in need ; yet God
Care of my soul doth t

Thou art my help ; my Saviour thou -

Lord, no long tarry ii'j ruake.

567
IAS pants the hart for cooling streams,
XX When heated in the ch •

So longs my soul, O God, for thee,
And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God, the living God,
My thirsty soul doth pine ;

when shall I behold thy face,
Thou Majesty divine 1

3 God of my strength, how long shall I,

Like one forgotten, mom I

Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed
To my oppressor's scorn.

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul i

Hope still, and thou sha.lt -

The praise of him who is thy God,
Thy health's eternal spring.

568
1 "\ rY heart is full of Christ, and longs
JJL Its glorious matter to declare !

Of him I make my loftier songs,
I cannot from his praise forbe ir

.

My ready tongue makes haste to sing
The glories of my heavenly King.

2 Fairer than all the earth-born mee,
Perfect in comeliness thou art

;

Replenished are thy lips with grace.
And full of love thy tender heart s

God ever blest : we bow the knee,
And own all fulness dwells in thee.

3 Gird on thy thigh the Spirit's sword,
And take to thee thy power divine

,

Stir up thy strength, almighty Lord.
All power and majesty are thine

;

rt thy worship and renown
;

O all-redeeming God, come down

!

i Ccme, and maintain thy righteous cau_3e,
And let thy glorious toil succeed

;

Dispread the victory of thy cross,
Ride on, and prosper in thy deed

;

Through earth triumphantly ride on.
And reign in every heart alone.

Psalm xlv 6-8 s.

Psalm xlvL569
1 /"I OD_is the refuge of his saints,

L M

T When storms of sharp distress invade
Ere we can offer our complaints.

Rfihnlfl him i.i-. his aid i

2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled
Down to the deep, and buried there,

Convulsions shake the solid world,
Our faith shall never yield to fe'^r.

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar •

In sacred peace our souls abide

;

While every nation, every shore.
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tida

i There is a stream, whose gentle flow
Supplies the city of our God,

Life, love, and joy still gliding through,
And watering our divine abode.

5 Zion enjoys her monarch's love,
Secure against the threatening hour

;

Nor can her firm foundation move,
. Built on his faithfulness and power.

SECOXD PART. L. M.
6 T ET Zion in her King rejoice,

Jj Though Satan rage, and kinglom3
He utters his almighty voice, [rise

:

The nations melt, the tumult dies.

7 The Lord of old for Jacob fought

;

And Jacob's God is still our aid :

Behold the works his hmd hath wrought I

What desolations he hath made !

8 From sea to sea, throucrh all their shores,
He makes the nise of battle cease ;

When from on high his thunder roars,
He awes the trembling world to peace.

9 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear

;

Chariots he burns with heavenly flame

:

Keep silence, all the earth, and hear
The sound and glory of his name

:

10 " Be still, and learn that I am God,
Exalted over all the lands ;

I will be known and feared abroad :

For still my throne in Zion stands."

11 Lord of hosts, almighty Kin? !

While we so near thy presence dwell,
Our aith shall rest secure, and sing
Defiance to the gates of nelL

5708 7, 8 7, 4 7. Another.

1 /H CD, our hope and strength abiding,
VT Soothes our dread, exceeding nigh

;

Fear we not the world subsiding.
Roots of mountains heaving high,

Darkly heaving
Where in ocean's heart they lie.

2 Let them roar, his awful surges,

—

Let them boil—eaeh dark-browed hill

Tremble, where the proud wave urges ;

Here is yet one quiet rill

:

Her calm waters,
Zion's joy, flow clear and stilL

3 Joy of God's abode, the station
Where the Eternal fixed his tent : —

God is there, a strong salvation.
On her place she towers unbent.

God will aid her
Ere the stars of morn be spent

i Heathens rage, dominions tremble,
God spake out, earth melts away:

God is where our hosts assemble,
Jacob's God, our rock, and stay.

C'Jine, behold him
O'er the wide earth wars aliay

13d
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5 Come, behold God's work of wonder,
Scaring, wasting earth below

;

How he knapped the spear in sunder,
How be brake the warrior's bow.

Wild war chariots
Burn before him, quenched as tow.

6 " Silence—for the Almighty know mc ;

O'er the heathen throned am I,

Throned where earth must crouch below
me"—

Lord of hosts, we know Thee nigh

:

God of Jacob,
Thou art still our rock on high.

571 Psalm xlvii. 7 s.

1 /"(LAP your hands, ye people all,

\U Praise the God on whom ye call

;

Lift your voice, and shout his praise,
Triumph in his sovereign grace 1

2 Glorious is the Lord most High,
Terrible in majesty

;

He his sovereign sway maintains,
King o'er all the earth he reigns.

S Jesus is gone up on high,
Takes his seat above the sky

:

Shout the angel-choirs aloud,
Echoing to the trump of God.

4 Sons of earth, the triumph join,

Praise him with the host divine

;

Emulate the heavenly powers,
Their victorious Lord is ours.

5 Shout the God enthroned above,
Trumpet forth his conquering love

;

Praises to our Jesus sing,

Praises to our glorious King I

6 Power is all to Jesus given,
Power o'er hell, and earth, and heaven 1

Power he now to us imparts ;

Praise him with believing hearts.

7 Wonderful in saving power,
Him let all our hearts adore ;

Earth and heaven repeat the cry,—
" Glory be to God most Highl

"

572 Psalm xlviii. 7 s & 6 s.

1 pi REAT is our redeeming Lord,

O" In power, and truth, and grace

;

Him, by highest heaven adored,
His church on earth doth praise :

In the city of our God,
In his holy mount below.

Publish, spread his name abroad,
And all his greatness show.

2 For thy loving-kindness, Lord,
We in thy temple stay

;

Here thy faithful love record,
Thy saving power display :

With thy name thy praise is known,
Glorious thy perfections shine

;

Earth's remotest bounds shall own
Thy works are all divine.

3 See the gospel church secure,
And founded on a rock

;

,A11 her promises are sure

;

Her bulwarks who can shock ?

136

Count her every precious shrine

;

Tell, to after-ages tell,

Fortified by power divine,
The church can never fail.

i Zion's God is all our own,
Who on his love rely

;

We his pardoning love have known,
And live to Christ, and die :

To the new Jerusalem
He our faithful guide shall be

:

Him we claim, and rest in him,
Through all eternity.

S. M. Another. O/O
1 r\ REAT is the Lord our God,

\JT And let his praise be great;
He makes his churches his abode,

His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,
How beautiful they stand !

The honours of our native place,

And bulwarks of our land.

3 In Zion God is known
A refuge in distress ;

How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces.

4. In every new distress
We'll to his house repair

;

We'll think upon his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

L. M. Psalm li. 574
1 QHOW pity, Lord ; Lord, forgive

;

kJ Let a repenting rebel live

:

Are not thy mercies large and free 2

May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My lips with shame my sins confess
Against thy law, against thy grace !

Lord, should thy judgment be severe,
I am condemned, but thou art clear.

3 Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin,

And born unholy and unclean ;

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

Corrupts the race and taints us all.

1 Behold, I fall before thy face

;

My only refuge is thy grace ;

No outward form can make me clean,
The leprosy lies deep within.

5 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support against despair.

6 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

The God of grace will ne'er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

L. M. SECOND PART.

7 f\ THOU that hear'st when sinners cry,

\J Though all my crimes before thee lie,

Behold me not with angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book I

8 Create my nature pure within,
And form my soul averse from sin

;

Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart.
Nor hide thy presence from my heart
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9 I cannot live without thy light,

Cast out and banished from thy sight

:

Thy saving strength, O Lord, restore,
And guard me that I fall no more.

10 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
His help and comfort still afford ;

And let a wretch come near thy throne,
To plead the merits of thy Son.

11 My soul lies humbled in the dust,
And owns thy dreadful sentence just

:

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,
And save the soul condemned to die.

12 Then will I teach the world thy ways ,

Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace

;

I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood,
And they shall praise a pardoning God,

13 may thy love inspire my tongue !

Salvation shall be all my song,
And all my powers shall join to bless
The Lord my strength anil righteousness

575 Psalm IvL 8 s & 6 s.

1 mHBOUGII God I will his word proclaim,
X And bless the mighty Jesu's name,

In whom I still confide

:

Jesus is good, and strong, and true

;

I will not fear what men can do,
"When God is on my side.

I now beneath their fury groan,
But thou hast all my wanderings known,

The hasty flights I took ;

Thou treasurest up my counted tears

;

And all my sighs, and griefs, and fears
Are noted in thy book.

3 'Whenever on the Lord I cry,
My foes, I know, shall fear'and fly.

For God is on my side

;

Through thee I will thy word rjoclaim,
And bless the mighty Jesu's name,

And still in him confide.

4 In Ood I trust, the good, the true ?

I will not fear what flesh can do,
For Jesus takes my part

:

I bless thee, Saviour, for thy grace,
Offer my sacrifice of praise,

And yield thee all my heart

576
1 ~\1"Y heart is fixed, God, my heart
1?1 Is fixed to triumph in thy grace

:

(Awake, my lute, and bear a part)
My glory is to sing thy praise,

Till all thy nature I partake,
And bright in all thine image wake.

2 Thee will I praise among thine own ',

Thee will I to the world extol,

And make thy truth and goodness known

:

Thy goodness, Lord, is over all

;

Thytruth and grace the heavens transcend;
Thy faithful mercies never end.

3 Be thou exalted, Lord, above
The highest name in earth or heaven;

Let angels sing thy glorious love,

And bless the name to sinners given ;

All earth and heaven their King proclaim!
Bow every knee to Jesu's name l

Psalm Ivii. 6-8s

L. M. Psalm lxiiL ^7 /

1 r\ REAT God, indulge my humble claim,

VX Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest

:

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

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise.
Thou art my Father and my God

;

And I am thine, by sacred ties,

Thy son, thy servant bought with blood.

3 With fainting heart, and lifted hands,
For thee I long, to thee I look,

As travellers in thirsty lands
Pant for the cooling water-brook.

4 Should I from thee, my God, remove,
Life could no lasting bliss afford ;

My joy, the sense of pardoning love,

My guard, the presence of my Lord.

5 I'll lift my hands, I'll raise my voice,

While I have breath to pray or praise

;

This work shall make my heart rejoice,

And fill the circle of my days.

{See also Hymn 437.)

7s&6s= Psalm Lxv. DfO
A Harvest Thanksgiving.

1 T71ULL of providential love,

_T Thou dost thy sons sustain,

Send thy blessings from above
In earth-enriching rain

;

From thy river in the skies
Streams through airy channels flow,
Bid the springing corn arise,

And cheer the world below.

2 Kindly do the showers distil

Taught by the art of God,
All the settled furrows fill,

And soften every clod

;

Thou the acceptable year
Dost with smiling plenty crown

:

Clouds the treasured fatness bear,
And drop in blessings down.

3 Springs the watered wilderness
Into a fruitful field ;

Earth her hundredfold increase
Doth at thy bidding yield ;

Hills and vales with praises ring,

Joy ascends to heaven above

;

Laugh the harvesters, and sing
The bounteous God of love.

8- 7s. Another. 579
1 f\ THOU God who hearest prayer,

\J All shall come to thee that live :

Sins too great for us to bear
Thou wilt pity and forgive.

Great, O God, thy saving grace,
Wonderful thy truth is found:

Hope of earth's extremest race,
Hope of ocean's utmost bound*

2 God of goodness, from thy store
Earth receives the wealthy rain

;

Thy full channels gushing o'er
Raise for man the springing grain.

Earth, by thy soft dews prepared,
Fills her furrows, smooths her soil

,

137
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And her crop3 with rich reward
Bless the labourer's happy toiL

3 With thy gifts the year is crowned
;

Clouds, thy chariots, from on high
Scatter o'er the desert ground
Drops of fatness, as they fly.

Gladness girds the mountain height,
Fleecy meads with gladness ring

:

Vales, with gleaming harvest white,
Shout for gladness, shout and sing.

580 Psalm Ixvi. 8s&7s
1 TflARTH, with all thy thousand voices,

Ali Praise in songs the eternal King ;

Praise his name, whose praise rejoices
Ears that hear, and tongues that sing.

Lord, from each far-peopled dwelling
Earth shall raise the glad acclaim

;

All shall kneel, thy greatness telling.
Sing thy praise and bless thy name.

2 Come and hear the wondrous story.
How our mighty God of old, j

In the terrors of his glory,
Back the flowing biliows rolled :

Walled within the threatening waters,
Free we passed the upright wave ;

Then was joy to Israel's daughters,
Loud they sang his power to save.

S Bless the Lord, who ever liveth ;

Sound his praise through every land,
Who our dying souls reviveth.
By whose arm upheld we stand

Now upon this cheerful morrow
We thine altars will adorn,

And the gifts we vowed in sorrow
Pay on joy's returning morn.

i Come, each faithful soul, who fearest
Him who fills the eternal throne :

Hear, rejoicing while thou hearest,
What our God for us hath done :

When we made our supplication,
When our voice in prayer was strong.

Straight we found his glad salvation ;

And his mercy fills our tongue

581 Psalm lxviL S. M.

1 rriO bless thy chosen race,

_L In mercy, Lord, incline,

And cause the brightness of thy face
On all thy saints to shine ;

2 That so thy wondrous way
May through the world be known ;

While distant lands their tribute pay.
And thy salvation own.

3 Let all the nations join
To celebrate thy fame :

Yea, let the world, Lord, combine
To praise thy glorious name !

4 let them shout and sing
With joy and pious mirth 1

For thou, the righteous Judge and King,
Shalt govern all the earth,

Another.582
1 C\ OD of mercy, God of grace.

6 -7s.
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Show the brightness of thy face,

Shine upon us. Saviour, shine,
Fill thy church with light divine ;

And thy saving health extend
Unto earth's remotest end.

Let the people praise thee, Lord,
Be by all that live adored

;

Let the nations shout and sing
Glory to their Saviour King ;

At thy feet their tribute pay,
And thy holy will obey.

Let the people praise thee, Lord ;

Earth shall then her fruits afford;
God to man his blessing give,
Man to God devoted live ;

All below and all above
One in joy and light and love.

S. M. Psalm Ixviii. 18. 583
1 TESUS, Jehovah, God,

t) Thou art gone up on high,
Amidst the angelic multitude,

Thy chariots through the sky

;

In majesty supreme.
Absolute God confessed,

Captive thyself hast taken them
Who all mankind oppressed.

2 Thou hast in triumph led
Our enemies and thine,

And, more than conqueror, displayed
The omnipotence divine

:

We see them all before
Thy bleeding cross subdued,

And prostrate at thy feet adore
The one eternal God.

C. M. Psalm Ixxl. Oo4
The aged Christian's Prayer and Song.

1 f\ OD of my childhood and my youth,
VT The guide of all my days,
I have declared thy heavenly truth,
And told thy wondrous ways.

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,
And leave my fainting heart?

Who shall sustain my sinking years
If God my strength depart ?

3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim
To the surviving race ;

Ami leave a savour of thy name
When I shall quit my place.

4 Oft have I heard thy threatenings roar,
And oft endured the grief;

But when thy hand has pressed me sore,
Thy grace was my relief.

5 By long experience have I known
Thy sovereign power to save ;

At thy command I venture down
Securely to the grave.

6 When I lie buried deep in dust,
My flesh shall be thy care ;

These withering limbs with thee I trust,
To raise them strong and fair.

585
1 r\ REAT God, whose universal sway

\JT The known and unknown worlds obey,

L. M. Psalm lxxil.

J -_JI ~ --!l»"
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Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
Extend hia power, exalt his throne.

2 The sceptre well becomes his hands ;

All heaven submits to his commands
.

His justice shall avenge the poor,
And pride and rage prevail no more.

3 With power he vindicates the just,

And treads the oppressor in the dust t

His worship and his fear shall last
Till the full course of time be past.

i As rain on meadows newly mown,
So shall he send his influence down :

His grace on fainting souls distils,

Like heavenly dew on thirsty hills.

5 The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,
Revive at his first dawning light

;

And deserts blossom at the sight.

6 The saints shall flourish in his days,
Decked in the robes of joy and praise

;

Peace, like a river, from his throne
Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

SECOXD PART, L. M.

7 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun
*J Doth his successive journeys run
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

8 For him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown his head ;

His name like sweet perfume shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

9 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices shall proclaim
Their young Hosannas to his name.

10 Pressings abound where'er he reigns ;

The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;
The weary find eternal rest

;

And all the sons of want are blest.

11 Where he displays his healing power,
Death and the curse are known no more :

In him the tribes of Adam boast
More blessings than their father lost

12 Let every creature rise, and bring
Its grateful honours to our King

;

Angels descend with songs again,
And earth prolong the joyful strain.

586
1 TTAIL to the Lord's Anointed ;

XI Great David's greater son 1

Hail, in the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun I

ne comes to break oppression,
To set the captive free,

To take away transgression,
And rule in equity.

2 He comes, with succour speedy7

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,
Wsre precious in his sight.

Another. 7 6, 7 6, 7 6, 7 6.

3 He shall come down like ahowera
Upon the fruitful earth

:

Love, joy, and hope, like flowers,
Spring in his path to birth :

Before him, on the mountains.
Shall peace the h-rald go ;

And righteousness in fountains.
From hill to valley flow.

4 Arabia's desert ranger
To him shall bow the knee ;

The Ethiopian stranger
His glory come to see ;

With offerings of devotion
Ships from the isles shall meet,

To pour the wealth of ocean
In tribute at his feet.

5 Kings shall fall down before him.
And gold and incense bring

;

All nations shall adore him,
His praise all people sing ;

For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend ;

His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end.

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

:

From age to age more glorious,
Ail-blessing and all-blest.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand for ever,
His changeless name of Love.

76,76,76,76. Psalm IxxviL 5o7
1 TN time of tribulation

JL Hear, Lord, my feeble cries ;

With humble supplication
To thee my spirit flies

;

My heart with grief is breaking,
Scarce can my voice complain ;

Mine eyes, with tears kept waking,
Still watch and weep in vain.

2 The days of old, in vision,
Bring banished bliss to view

;

The years of lost fruition,
Their joys, in pangs, renew

:

Remembered songs of gladness.
Through night's lone silence brought.

Strike notes of deeper sadness,
And stir desponding thought.

3 Hath God cast off for ever ?

Can time his truth impair t

His tender mercy never
Shall I presume to share ?

Hath he his loving-kindness
Shut up in endless wrath 1

No ; this is mine own blindness,
That cannot see his path.

i I call to recollection
The years of his right hand

;

And, strong in his protection.
Again through faith I stand ;

Thy deeds, Lord, are wonder ;

Holy are all thy ways

;

The secret place of thunder
Shall utter forth thy praise.

5 Thee, with the tribes assembled,
God, the billows saw

;
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They saw thee, and they trembled,
Turned, and stood still with awe

;

The clouds shot hail, they lightened ;

The earth reeled to and fro ;

Thy fiery pillar brightened
The gulf of gloom below.

Thy way is in great waters,
Thy footsteps are not known ,-

Let Adam's sons and daughters
Confide in thee alone :

Through the wild sea thou leddest
Thy chosen flock of yore ;

Still on the waves thou treadest,

Aud thy redeemed pass o'er.

588 Psalm Ixxix. M.

Prayer for Mercy on the Jews.

1 (~\ LORD, how long shall heathens hold

\J The heritage that once was thine?
• How long shall they invade thy fold,

How long pollute thy holy shrine?

2 Behold the violence, the scorn.
And all the wrongs thy people bear 1

Opprest, insulted, and forlorn,

Shall they no more thy favour share?

3 let their sins'be washed away,
For thy compassion, Lord, is great

;

For thy name's sake, forbear to slay.

And lift them from their low estate.

4 Let Israel's captive sons bo free

;

Rest ore them, and remove thy rod ;

That all the earth thy hand may see,

And, wondering, own thee for their God.

Psalm Ixxx. L. M.589
1 f\F old, O God, thine own right hand
VJ A pleasant vine did plant and train ;

Above the hills, o'er all the land.
It sought the sun, and drank the rain.

2 Its boughs like goodly cedars spread,
Forth to tlie river went the root

;

Perennial verdure crowned its head,
It bore in every season fruit.

3 That vine is desolate and torn,

Its shoots low in the dust are laid ;

High o'er its branches springs the thorn,
The wild boar revels in its shade.

4 Lord God of hosts, thine ear incline.

Change into songs thy people's fears

;

Return, and visit this thy vine,

Kevive thy work amidst the years.

5 The plenteous and continual dew
Of thy rich blessing here descend ;

So shall thy vine its le if renew,
Till o'er the earth its branches bend.

B Then shall it flourish wide and fair,

While realms beneath its shadow rest

;

The morning and the evening star

Shall mark its bounds from east to west.

7 So shall thine enemies be dumb,
Thy banished ones no more enslaved,

The fulness of the Gentiles come,
And Israel's youngest born be saved,
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6-8S.
Second Metre. Psalm lxxxiv. 590
1 TTOW lovely are thy tents, Lord

!

Jj Where'er thou choosest to record
Thy name, or place thy house of prayer,

My soul outflies the angel-choir,
And faints, o'erpowered with strong desire,

To meet thy special presence there.

2 Happy the men to whom 'tis given
To dwell within that gate of heaven,
And in thy house record thy praise

;

Whose strength and confidence thou art.

Who feel thee, Saviour, in their heart, '

The Way, the Truth, the Life of grace

:

3 Who, passing through the mournful vale,

Drink comfort from the living well,

That flows replenished from above

;

From strength to strength advancing here,
Till all before their God appear,
And each receives the crown of love.

4 Better a day thy courts within
Than thousands in the tents of sin ;

How base the noblest pleasures there!
How great the weakest child of thine I

His meanest task is all divine,
And kings and priests thy servants are.

5 The Lord protects and cheers his own,
Their light and strength, then shield and

sun

:

He shall both grace and glory give :

Unlimited his bounteous grant

;

No real good they e'er shall want t

AH, all is theirs, who righteous live.

6 Lord of hosts, how blest is he
Who steadfastly believes in thee

!

He all thy promises shall gain:
The soul that on thy love is cast

Thy perfect love on earth shall taste.

And soon with thee in glory reign.

4-6 s& 2- Ss. Another. Oc/l
1 T ORD of the worlds above

!

J J How pleasant and how fair

The dwellings of thy love,'

Thy earthly temples, are !

To thine abode My heart aspires,

With warm desires To see my God.

2 happy souls that pray
Where God delights to hear

!

happy men thatpay
Their constant service there !

They praise thee still, And happy they
Who love the way To Zion's hill

!

3 They go from strength to strength,
Through this dark vale of tears,

Till eacli o'ercomes at length,
Till each in heaven appears :

O glorious seat ! Thou God, our King,
Shalt thither bring Our willing feet.

4 God is our sun and shield.

Our light aud our defence

!

With gifts his hands are filled,

We draw our blessings thence

:

He shall bestow Upon our race
His saving grace, And glory too.

5 The Lord his people loves

;

His hand no good withholds
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From those Lis heart approves,
From holy, humble souls

:

Thrice happy he, Lord of hosts,

Whose spirit trusts Alone in thee J

Another. L. M.592
1 TTOW pleasant, how divinely fair,

XI Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are I

With strong desire my spirit faints

To meet the assemblies of thy saints.

2 Blest are the saints that sit on high,
Around thy throne of majesty

;

Thy brightest glories shine above,
And all their work is praise and love,

3 Blest are the souls that find a place
Within the temple of thy grace ;

Here they behold thy gentler rays,

And seek thy face, and learn thy praise,

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set
To find the way to Zion's gate

;

God is their strength, and through the road
They lean upon their helper God.

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength,
Till all shall meet in heaven at length

;

Till all before thy face appear,
And join in nobler worship there,

593
1 "HLEASAKT are thy courts above,

X In the land of light and love ;

Pleasant are thy courts below,
In this land of sin and woe.
O ! my spirit longs and faints

For the converse of thy saints,

For the brightness of thy face,

For thy fulness, God of grace I

2 Happy birds that sing and fiy

Round thy altars, most High S

Happier souls that find a rest

In a heavenly Father's breast 1

Happy souls ! their praises flow
Even in this vale of woe

;

Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies.

3 On they go from strength to strength,
Till they reach thy throne at length j

At thy feet adoring fall,

Who hast led them safe through alL
Sun and shield alike thou art,

Guide and guard my erring heart

;

Grace and glory flow from thee :

Shower, shower them, Lord, on me 1

Another. 8-7s.

594 Psalm lxxxvii. 8 s & 7 s.

1 r\ LOPlIOUS things of thee are spoken,
VX Zion, city of our God !

He, whose word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for his own abode.

On the Rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose?

With salvation's walls surrounded;
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes

2 See, the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love.

Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove

:

Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows their thirst to assuage ?

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,

Never fails from age to age,

Saviour, if in Zion's city
Thou enrol my humble name,

Let the world deride or pity,

I will glory in the shame ;

Fading is the sinner's pleasure,
All his boasted pomp and show

:

Solid joys and lasting treasure
None but Zion's childien know.

898,8 9 8,

C 6, 4 4 4, 8. Another. 595
1 T)Y the holy hills surrounded,

X.) On her firm base securely founded,
Stands fast the city of the Lord ;

None shall rend her walls asunder

;

On her men look with fear and wonder,
And mark who here keeps watch and

ward.
He slumbers not, nor sleeps,

Who his loved Israel keeps.
Hallelujah

!

Happy the race
Who through God's grace

Shall have in her their dwelling-place I

2 Zion's gates Jehovah loveth,
And with especial grace approveth

j

He maketh fast her bolts and bars ;

Those who dwell in her he blesses,

And comforts them in their distresses
Who cast on him their griefs and cares.
How wonderful the grace
With which he doth embrace

All his people 1

City of God,
How sweet the abode

On which such blessings are bestowed I

3 Taught in thee is a salvation
Unknown to every other nation

:

There great and holy things are heard,
In the midst of thee abiding,
Enlightening, comforting, and guiding,
Thou hast the Spirit, and the Word

;

There breathing peace around
Is heard the joyful sound,

Grace and mercy I

How sweet that is,

Which here speaks peace,
There crowns with everlasting bliss.

1 Nations that have never known thee,
From the worlds end shall come to own

thee,

And eagerly to Zion run
;

Even to those in darkness sitting
The Lord shall show when he sees fitting,
What once for all the world was done,
Where is the Son of God?
Where is his blest abode *

All enquiring.
Till far and wide
On every side.

The Lord is praised and magnified.

5 Dry your tears, ye hearts nigh broken,
Of Zion it shall yet be spoken,
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" How do her citizens increase !

"

Men shall see with fear and wonder
How God builds Zion up, and ponder
His love and truth who hath wrought

this.

Lift up your heads .- at last

The night of death has past
From the heathen

;

The day shall break
When they awake,

And Israel their joy partake.

6 Mother thou of every nation
Which here has sought and found salva-

tion,
Zion, yet on earth shall be

:

Hark ! what shouts the air are rending

!

What cries to heaven's gates ascending

!

All our fresh springs shall be in thee.

From thee the waters burst,

To slake our burning thirst
Hallelujah !

From sin and denth
God's own word saith

That he alone delivereth.

CQQ 10, 10, 10, 10.
«Jt7VJ Psalm lxxxviiL 10, 10, 10, 6.

1 TJEAVY on me, O Lord, thy judgmentsH lie:

And curst I am, for God neglects my cry ;

O Lord, in darkness, In despair I groan ;

And every place is hell ; for God is gone !

O Lord, arise, and let thy beams control
These horrid clouds that press my frighted

soul,

O rise and save me from eternal night 1

Uhou art the God of light 1

2 Downward I hasten to my destined place :

There none obtain thy aid, none sing thy
. praise

:

Soon I shall lie in death's deep ocean
drowned ;

Is mercy there, Is sweet forgiveness found?
O save me yet, while on the brink I stand!
Rebuke these storms, and set me safe on

land.

O make my longings and thy mercy sure I

Thou art the God of power 1

3 Behold the weary prodigal is come,
To thee his hope, his harbour, and his

home.
No father can he find, no friend abroad ;

Deprived of joy, and destitute of God.
O let thy terrors and his anguish end

!

Be thou his father, Lord, be thou his friend;

Receive the son thou didst so long reprove!
Thou art the God of love 1

(For Psalm xc, see Hymn 41.)

Psalm xcl.597
1 piALL Jehovah thy salvation,

8s&7s.

Rest beneath the Almighty's shade;
In his secret habitation
Dwell, nor ever be dismayed ;

There no tumult can alarm thee,
Thou shalt dread no hidden snare

;

Guile nor violence can harm thee,

In eternal safety there.
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2 From the sword at noonday wasting,
From the noisome pestilence

In the depth of midnight blasting,
God shall be thy sure defence ;

Fear thou not the deadly quiver,
When a thousand feel the blow „

Mercy shall thy soul deliver
Though ten thousand be laid low,

3 Since, with pure and firm affection.
Thou on God hast set thy love,

With the wings of his protection,
He will shield thee from above

:

Thou shalt call on him in trouble,
He will hearken, he will save ;

Here for grief reward thee double.
Crown with life beyond the grave.

6 -7s. Psalm xciL DUO
1 niHOU who art enthroned above,

_L Thou in whom we live and move,
O how sweet with heart and tongue
To resound thy name in song,
When the morning paints the skies,
When the evening stars arise

!

2 From thy works my joy proceeds S

How I triumph in thy deeds I

Who thy wonders can express?
All thy thoughts are fathomless :

Lord, thou art most great, most high
;

God from all eternity.

3 All who in their sins delight
Shall be scattered by thy might

;

But, as palm-trees lift the head,
As the stately cedars spread,
So the righteous shall be seen,
Ever fruitful, ever green.

L. M. Another. 599
1 QWEET is the work, my God, my King,
IO To praise thy name, give thanks, and
To show thy love by morning light, [sing ;

And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest,
No mortal cares disturb my breast

:

O may my heart in tune be found,
Like David's harp of solemn sound J

3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word :

Thy works of grace, how bright they shine!
How deep thy counsels, how divine!

4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high ;

Like brutes they live, like brutes they die;

Like grass they flourish, till thy breath
Dooms them to everlasting death

5 But I shall share a glorious part,
When grace has well refined my heart?
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like holy oil to cheer my head.

6 Then shall I see. and hear, and know
All I desired and wished below ;

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

L. M. Psalm xciil. 600
1 "IITITH glory clad,with strength arrayed,

V V The Lord, that o'er all nature-, reigns,

SaHHRMM
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The world's foundations strongly laid,

And the vast fabric still sustains.

2 How sure established is thy throne,
Which shall no change or period see I

For thou, Lord, and thou alone,
Art King from all eternity.

3 The floods, Lord, lift up their voice,
And toss their troubled waves on high ;

But God above can still their noise,
And make the angry sea comply.

4 Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure :

And they that in thy house would dwell,
That happy station to secure,
Must still in holiness exceL

601 Another 2 - 6 s & 4 - 7 s.

1 JEHOVAH reigns on high
t) In peerless majesty

;

Boundless power his royal robes
Purest light his garment is ;

Rules his word the spacious globe,
Stablished it in floating seas.

2 Ancient of days ! Thy name
And essence is I AM ;

Thou, Lord, and thou alone*
Gav'st whatever is to be ;

Stood thine everlasting throne.
Stands to all eternity.

3 The floods, with angry noise,
Have lifted up their voice.

Lifted up their voice on high

;

Fiends and men exclaim aloud j

Rage the waves and dash the sky,
Hell assails the throne of God.

4 Their fury cannot move
The Lord who reigns above %

Him the mighty waves obey,
Sinking at his awful will,

Ocean owns his sovereign sway
j

Hell at his command is still.

5 Thy statutes, Lord, are sure,
And as thyself endure ;

Thine eternal house above
Holy souls alone can see,

Fitted here by perfect love,
There to reign enthroned with thee,

602
1 f\ LORD, with vengeance clad,

\J Most awful thou art seen 1

Yet blessed when most sad
Our chastened souls have been j

For we have hope to rest in joy,
When all thy foes thou shalt destroy.

2 The Lord will not forsake
Nor cast the souls away,

Who his salvation make
Their refuge and their stay ;

But though they mourn awhile, his voice
Shall bid his faithful ortes rejoice.

3 Had not thy help been nigh,
Lord, my soul had died

;

Thy mercy doth supply
Strength when my footsteps slide

:

With many a gloomy care oppressed,
I sought thy comforts, and found rest.

Psalm xciv. 4 - 6 s & 2 - 8 s

4 A sure defence in thee
I never fail to find ;

The tower to which I flee

When fears distract my mind :

Thy goodness, Lord, shall still defend.
And guide me to my journey's end.

S. M, Psalm xcv. 603
1 r^OME, sound his praise abroad,

\J And hymns of glory sing !

Jehovah is the sovereign God,
The universal King.

2 He formed the deeps unknown ;

He, gave the seas their bound :

'The watery worlds are all his own.
And all the solid ground.

3 ftoroe, worship at his throne

;

Come, bow before the Lord

:

We are his works, and not our own
j

He formed us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice.
Nor dare provoke his rod

;

Come, as the people of his choice.
And own your gracious God.

8 s & 7 3, Psalm xcvi. OLHt
1 J) AISE the psalm : let earth adoring,
XVi Through each kindred, tribe, and
To her God his praise restoring, [tongue,
Raise the new accordant song.

Bless his name, each farthest nation
;

Sing his praise, his truth display

:

Tell anew his high salvation
With each new return of day.

2 Tell it out beneath th heaven,
To each kindred, tribe, and tongue,

Tell it out from morn till even
In your unexhausted song

:

Tell that God for ever reigneth,
He, who set the world so fast.

He, who still its state sustained
Till the day of doom to last.

3 Tell them that the day is coming ""

When that righteous doom shall be

:

Then shall heaven new joys illumine,
Gladness shine o'er earth and sea.

Yea, the far-resounding ocean
Shall its thousand voices raise,

All its waves in glad commotion
Chant the fulness of his praise.

4 And earth's fields, with herbs and flowers,
Shall put on their choice array,

And in all their leafy bowers
Shall the woods keep holyday

:

When the Judge, to earth descending,
Righteous judgment shall ordain.

Fraud and wrong shall then have ending.
Truth, immortal truth, shall reign.

7s&6s. Psalm xcviiL OOO
1 QING we to our conquering Lord
£j A new triumphant song

;

Joyfully his deeds record,
And with a thankful tongue 1

Wonders his right hand hath wrought s

Still his outstretched aim we see

;
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He alone the fight hath fought,
And got the victory.

2 God, the almighty God, hath made
His great salvation known

;

Openly to all displayed
His glory in his Son :

Christ hath brought the life to light,

Bade the glorious gospel shine,
Showed in all the heathen's sight
His righteousness divine.

3 He to Israel's chosen race
His promise hath fulfilled :

Mindful of his word of grace
His saving health revealed

:

He to all the sons of men
Hath his truth and mercy showed

;

Earth's remotest bounds have seen
The pardoning love of God.

4 Make a loud and cheerful noise
To him that reigns above

;

Earth, with all thy sons, rejoice
In the Redeemer's love

:

Raise your songs of triumph high,
Bring him every tuneful strain.

Praise the Lord who stooped to die,

To ransom wretched man.

5 Him with lute and harp record,
With shawms and trumpets praise;

Sing, rejoice, before the Lord,
And glory in his grace :

Hymn his grace, and truth, and power
Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing

;

Praise him, praise him evermore,
And triumph with your King.

G Ocean, roar, with all thy waves,
In honour of his name

;

He who all creation saves
' Doth all their homage claim :

Clap your hands, ye floods ! Ye hills,

Joyful all his praise rehearse

;

Praise him till his glory fills

The vocal universe

!

7 Lo ! he comes with clouds ! he comes
In dreadful pomp arrayed !

All his glorious power assumes,
To judge the world he made :

Righteous shall his sentence be :

Think of that tremendous bar 1

Every eye the Judge shall see.

And thou shalt meet him there !

Psalm xcix. 87,87,47.606
1 riOD the Lord is King ; before him

\JT Earth with all thy nations wait I

Where the cherubim adore him,
Sitteth he in royal state ;

He is holy,
Blessed, only Potentate 1

2 God the Lord is King of glory,
Zion, tell the world his fame :

Ancient Israel, the story
Of his faithfulness proclaim :

He is holy,
Holy is his awful name.

3 In old times when dangers darkened,
When, invoked by priest and seer,
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To his people's cry he hearkened,
Answered them in all their fear

;

He is holy,
As they called, they found him near.

4 Laws divine to them were spoken
From the pillar of the cloud

;

Sacred precepts ! quickly broken,
fiercely then his vengeance flowed ;

He is holy,
To the dust their hearts were bowed.

5 But their Father God forgave them,
When they sought his face once more

;

Ever ready was to save them,
Tenderly did he restore ;

He is holy,
We too will his grace implore.

G God in Christ is all forgiving,
Waits his promise to fulfil

;

Come, exalt him all the living,

Come, ascend his holy hill

;

He is holy,
Worship at his holy hill.

L. M. Psalm c. 607
1 A LL people that on earth do dwell,

J\ Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice :

Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell,

Come ye before him and rejoice.

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed:
Without our aid he did us make ;

We are his'flock, he doth us feed ;

And for his sheep he doth us take.

3 enter then his gates with praise

;

Approach with joy his courts unto

;

Praise, laud, and bless his name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why ? The Lord our God is good,
His mercy is for ever sure

;

His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

L. M. Another. 608
1 TJEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,

JD Ye nations, bow with sacred joy
;

Know that the Lord is God alone
;

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid.

Made us of clay, and formed us men,
And when like wandering sheep we

strayed,
ne brought us to his fold again.

3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs;
High as the heavens our voices raise :

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command

;

Vast as eternity thy love

;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move.

C. M. Psalm ci.
OUt*

1 TITERCY and judgment will I sing,

1V1 I sing, O Lord, to thee !

when wilt thou descend and bring
Thy light and life to me t
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s. m.

2 A perfect way in wisdom trod,
A perfect heart at home,

A way, a heart, a house, God,
I seek, where thou wilt come.

S I seek the faithful and the just

;

May I their help enjoy !

Be these the friends in whom I trust,
The servants I employ

!

4 From lies, from slander, and deceit,

My dwelling shall be free

;

May it be found a dwelling meet,
0' righteous Lord, for thee 1

OlU Psalm eBL
1 f\ BLISS the Lord, my soul

!

\J Let all within me join,

And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose'favours are divine.

2 bless the Lord, my soul,

Nor let his mercies lie

Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.

S 'Tis he forgives thy sins,

'i'is he relieves thy pain,
'Tis he that heals thy sicknesses.

And makes thee young again.

4 He fills the poor with good,
He gives the sufferers rest

;

The Lord hath judgments for the proud,
And justice for the opprest.

5 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known ;

But sent the world his truth and grace
By his beloved Son.

SECOJTD PART. S. M.

6 "]\ fYsoul, repeat his praise,

1?X Whose mercies are so great,
Whose anger is so slow to rise,

So ready to abate.

7 God will not always chide

:

And when his strokes are felt,

His strokes are fewer than our crimes,
And lighter than our guilt.

8 High as the heavens are raised
Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

9 The pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name

Is such as tender parent.-; feel

;

He knows our feeble frame.

10 Our days are as the grass.
Or like the morning flower ;

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field
It withers in an hour.

11 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless j

rears endure
;

And children's children ever find
Thy words of promise sure.

Psalm civ. 10s & lis.611
1 f\ WORSHIP the King, All glorious
\J above

;

gratefully sing His power and his love :

Our shield and defender, The Ancient of
days, [praise.

Pavilioned in splendour, And girded with

2 tell of his might, sing of his grace,
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy

space

;

Whose chariots of wrath Deep thunder-
clouds form

;

[storm.
And dark is his path On the wings of the

3 The earth with its store Of wonders un-
told,

Almighty ! thy power Hath founded of old

;

Hath stablished it last By a changeless
decree, [sea.

And round it hath cast, Like a mantle, the

4 Thy bountiful care What tongue can recite?

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

It streams from the hills, It descends to
the plain, [rain.

And sweetly distils In the dew and the

5 Frail children of dust, And feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, Nor find thee to fail ;

Thy mercies how tender, How linn to the
end, [Friend

!

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and

6 measureless Might ! Ineffable Love !

While angels delight To hymn thee above,
The humbler creation, Though feeble their

lays.

With true adoration Shall lisp to thy praise.

L. M. Psalm evi. 612
1 f\ RENDER thanks to God above,
\J The fountain of eternal love,
Whose mercy firm through ages past
Hath stood, and shall for ever last.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,
Not only vast but numberless ?

What mortal eloquence can raise
His tribute of immortal praise ?

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord,
Thou to thy chosen dost afford

:

When thou return'st to set them free,
Let thy salvation visit me.

4 may I worthy prove to see
'1 hy saints in full prosperity !

That I the jo}iul choir may join.
And count thy people's triumph mine.

5 Let Israel's God be ever blessed,
His name eternally confessed

;

Let all his saints with full accord
In solemn hymns proclaim their Lord.

S 7, 8 7, 8 8 7. Psalm ex. OlO
1 fTUIE Lord unto my Lord thus said,

JL Rule thou of right enthroned.
Till, all thy foes thy footstool made,
Thou by the earth art owned.

The Lord from Zion forth shall send
Thy sceptre, till to thee shall bend
The foes that gather round thee.

2 Thy people in thy day of might
Shall willingly confess thee :

They, numerous as at morning light
The drops of dew, shall bless thee.
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Psalm cxvi. CM.

In holiness arrayed, shall they
With strength of youth their King obey ;—
Their King a Priest for ever.

3 The Lord in his great, wrath shall bring
On princes desolation

:

He shall destroy each idol-king.
And visit every nation.

He shall, on his victorious way,
Drink of the brook, then rise to sway
The earth and heaven for ever.

(For a Version of Psalm cxiv., see Hymn
223.)

614
1 f\ THOU who, when I did complain,
V/ Didst all my griefs remove,
Saviour, do not now disdain
My humble praise and love.

2 Since thou a pitying ear didst give,
And hear me when I prayed,

I'll call upon thee while I live,

And never doubt thy aid.

2 Pale death, with all his ghastly train,

My soul encompassed round,
Anguish, and sin, and dread, and pain,
On every side I found.

4 To thee, Lord of life, I prayed,
And did for succour flee

:

O save (in my distress I said)

The soul that trusts in thee

!

5 How good thou art i how large thy grace !

How ready to forgive !

The helpless thou delight'st to raise

:

And by thy love I live.

C Then, my soul, be never more
With anxious thoughts distrest

!

God's bounteous love doth thee restore
To ease, and joy, and rest.

7 My eyes no longer drowned in tears,

My feet from falling free,

Redeemed from death and guilty fears,

Lord, I'll live to thee.

SECOND PART. C M.

8 XTT'HAT shall I render to my God
VV For all his mercy's store ?

I'll take the gifts he hath bestowed,
And humbly ask for more.

9 The sacred cup of saving grace
I will with thanks receive,

Alid all his promises embrace,
And to his glory live.

10 My vows I will to his great name
Before his people pay,

And all I have, and all I am.
Upon his altar lay.

11 Thy lawful servant, Lord, I owe
To thee whate'er is mine,

Born in thy family below.
And by redemption thine.

12 Thy hands created me, thy hands
From sin have set me free,

The mercy that hath loosed my bands
Hath bound me fast to thee.

13 The God of all-redeeming grace
My God I will proclaim,
146

Offer the sacrifice of praise.
And call upon his name.

14 Praise him, ye saints, the God of love,
Who hath my sins forgiven,

Till, gathered to the church above,
We sing the songs of heaven.

615L. M. Psalm cxvii.

1 TjlROM all that dwell below the skies

_T Let the Creator's praise arise

:

Let the Redeemer's name be sung.
Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ;

Eternal truth attends thy word
Tli y praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

6-Rs.
Second Metre. Psalm cxviii. 616
1 4 LL glory to our gracious Lord !

J\ His love be by his church adored,
His love eternally the same !

His love let Aaron's sons confess.
His free and everlasting grace
Let all that fear the Lord proclaim.

2 The Lord I now can say is mine,
And, confident in strength divine,
Nor man, nor fiends, nor flesh I fear,

Jesus the Saviour takes my part.

And keeps the issues of my heart

;

My helper is for ever near.

3 Righteous I am in him, and strong,
He is become my joyful song,
My Saviour and salvation too :

I triumph through his mighty grace,
And pure in heart shall see his'face,

And rise in Christ a creature new.

4 The voice of joy, and love, and praise,

And thanks for his redeeming grace
Among the justified is found

:

With songs that rival those above,
With shouts proclaiming Jesu's love.

Both day and night their tents resound.

5 The Lord's right hand hath wonders
wrought.

Above the reach of human thought,
The Lord's right hand exalted is ;

We see it still stretched out to save ;

The power of God in Christ we have,
And Jesus is the Prince of peace.

6 Open the gates of righteousness,
Receive me into Christ my peace,
That I his praises may record ;

He is the Truth, the Life, the Way,
The portal of eternal day,
The gate of heaven is Christ my Lord.

6 -8 s. 2d Metre. SECOND FART.

A Psalm for the Sabbath Day.

7 TESUS is lifted up on high,

tl Whom man refused and doomed to

He is become the corner-stone ;
[die,

Head of the church he lives and reigns,

His kingdom over all maintains,
High on his everlasting throne.

8 The Lord the amazing work hath wrought.
Hath from the dead our .Shepherd brought,

Revived on the third glorious day

:



This is the day our God hath made.
The day for sinners to be glad
In him who bears their sins away.

9 Thee, Lord, with joyful lips we praise,

send us now thy saving grace,
Make this the acceptable hour:

Our hearts would now receive thee in

;

Enter, and make an end of sin.

And bless us with the perfect power.

10 Bless us, that we may call thee blest,

Sent down from heaven to give us rest,
Thy gracious Father to proclaim,

His sinless nature to impart.
In every new, believing heart,
To manifest his glorious name.

11 God is the Lord that shows us light,

Then let us render him his right.

The offerings of a thankful mind

;

Present our living sacrifice,

And to his cross in closest ties

With cords of love our spirit bind.

12 Thou art my God, and thee I praise,
Thou art my God, I sing thy grace,
And call mankind to extol thy name :

All glory to our gracious Lord !

His name be praised, his love adored,
Through all eternity the same 1

617 Psalm cxviii. 22, 23. C. M.

Psalm cxxL 7 s & 6 s.

1 T> EHOLD the sure foundation-stone
JJ Which God in Zion lays,

To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal pniise.

2 Chosen of God, to sinnera dear,
We now adore thy name ;

We trust our whole salvation here,
Nor can we suffer shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,
Reject it with disdain ;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest,

And envy rage in vain.

4 What though the gates of hell withstood,
Yet must this building rise :

'Tis thine own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

618
1 rfO the hills I lift mine eyes,

_L The everlasting hills

;

Streaming thence in fresh supplies,
My soul the Spirit feels.

Will" he not his help afford ?

Help, while yet I ask, is given :

God comes down ; toe God and Lord
That made both earth and heaven

2 Faithful soul, pray always ; pray.
And still in God confide ;

He thy feeble steps shall stay,
Nor suffer thee to slide :

Lean on thy Redeemer's breast

:

He thy quiet spirit keeps

;

Rest in him, securely rest

;

Thy watchman never sleeps.

8 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell
Thy Keeper can surpri.se

;

Careless slumbers cannot steal
On his all-seeing eyes ;

He Is Israel's sure defence ;

Israel all his care shall prove,
Kept by watchful providence,
And ever-waking love.

4 See the Lord, thy Keeper, stand
Omnipotently near

!

Lo ! he holds thee by thy hand,
And banishes thy fear ;

Shadows with his wings thy head ;

Guards from all impending harms

:

Round thee and beneath are spread
The everlasting arms.

5 Christ shall bless thy going out.
Shall bless thy coming in ;

Kindly compass thee about,
Till thou art saved from sin ;

Like thy spotless Master, thou,
Filled with wisdom, love, and power,

Roly, pure, and perfect, now,
Henceforth, and evermore.

S. M. Psalm cxxiL 619
1 /H LAD was my heart to hear
VX My old companions say,

Come, in the house of God appear,
For 'tis an holy day.

2 Our willing feet shall stand
Within the temple door,

While young and old, in many a band,
Shall throng the sacred floor.

3 Thither the tribes repair,
Where all are wont to meet,

And joyful in the house of prayer
Bend at the mercy-seat.

4 Pray for Jerusalem,
The city of our God

:

The Lord from heaven be kind to them
That love the dear abode !

5 Within these walls may peace
And harmony be found

;

Zion, in all thy palaces
Prosperity abound

!

6 For friends and brethren dear,
Our prayer shall never cease ;

Oft as they meet for worship here,
God send his people peace 1

7 s. Psalm cxxili. 620
1 TTNTO thee I lift my eyes,

U Thou that dwellest in the skies ;

At thy throne I meekly bow.
Thou canst save, and only thou.

2 As a servant marks his lord,

As a maid her mistress' word,
So I watch and wait on thee,
Till thy mercy visit me.

3 Let thy face upon me shine,
Tell me, Lord, that thou art mine ;

Poor and little though I be,

I have all in having thee.

8 7, 8 7, 4 7. Psalm cxxiv.

F our God had not befriended,
Now may grateful Israel say,
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If the Lord had not defended.
When with foes we stood at bay.

Madly raging,
Deeming our sad lives their prey t

2 Then the tide of vengeful slaughters
O'er us had been seen to roll,

And their pride, like angry waters,
Had engulfed our struggling soul,—

The loud waters,
Proud and spurning all control

3 Praise to God, whose mercy-token
lieamed to still that raging sea

:

Lo, the snare is rent and broken,
And our captive souls are free.

Lord of glory,
Help can come alone from thee

!

622 Psalm cxxv. S. M
1 TVTHO in the Lord confide,

And feel his sprinkled blood,
In storms and hurricanes abide,

Finn as the mount of God :

Steadfast, and fixed, and sure.
His Zion cannot move ;

His faithful people stand secure
In Jesu's guardian love.

2 As round Jerusalem
The hilly bulwarks rise,

So God protects and covers them
From all their enemies.
On every side he stands,
And for his Israel cares ;

And safe in his almighty hands
Their souls for ever bears.

3 But let them still abide
In thee, all-gracious Lord,

Till every soul is sanctified,
And perfectly restored

:

The men of heart sincere
Continue to defend

;

And do them good, and save them here,
And love them to the end.

2-6s&
4 -7 s,

D<do Psalm cxxvi.

1 TYTHEN our redeeming Lord
\ V Pronounced the pardoning word,

Turned our soul's captivity,
O what sweet surprise we found i

Wonder asked, " And can it be !

"

Scarce believed the welcome sound
2 And is it not a dream ?

And are we saved through him T

Yps, our bounding heart replied,
Yes, broke out our joyful tongue.

Freely we are justified ;

This the new, the gospel-song 1

S The heathen too could see
Our glorious liberty

:

All our foes were forced to own
God for them hath wonders wrought

;

Wonders he for us hath done,
From the house of bondage brought.

4 To us our gracious God
His pardoning love hath showed

;

Wow our joyful souls are free
From the guilt and power of sin,

US

Greater things we soon shall see,
We shall soon be pure within.

5 Who for thy coming wait,
And wail their lost estate,

Poor, and sad, and empty still.

Who for full redemption weep,
They shall thy appearing feel,

Sow in tears, in joy to reap,

8 Who seed immortal bears,
And wets his path with tears,

Doubtless he shall soon return,
Bring his sheaves with vast increase

Fully of the Spirit born,
Perfected in holiness.

C. M. Psalm cxxvil. D<ij4
1 TN vain we build, unless the Lord

JL The fabric still sustain
;

Unless the Lord the city keep,
The watchman wakes in vain.

In vain we rise before the day,
And late to rest repair,

Allow no respite to our toil,

And eat the bread of care.

2 But, if we trust our Father's love
And in his ways delight,

He gives us needful food by day
And quiet sleep by night.

Then children, relatives, and friends,
Our real blessings prove ;

And all the earthly joys he grants
Are crowned with heavenly love.

C. M. Psalm cxxx. 625
1 /~vUT of the depth of self-despairrU To thee, O Lord, I cry

;

My misery mark, attend rny prayer.
And bring salvation nigh.

2 If thou art rigorously severe,
Who may the test abide ?

Where shall the man of sin appear.
Or how be justified?

3 But forgiveness is with thee,
That sinners may adore,

With filial fear thy goodness see,
And never grieve thee more.

i My soid, while still to him it flies.

Prevents the morning ray

:

O that his mercy's beams would rise.

And bring the gospel day 1

5 Ye faithful souls, confide in God,
Mercy with him remains,

Plenteous redemption through his blood.
To wash out all your stains,

6 His Israel himself shall clear,

From all their sins redeem

;

The Lord Our Righteousness is near,
And we are just in hiin.

6268 6, 8 6, 8 8, 7. Another.'

1 T\UT of the depths I cry to thee,

\J Lord God ! hear my prayer I

Incline a gracious ear to me,
And bid me not despair :

If thou rememberest each misdeed,
If each should have its rightful meed.
Lord, who shall stand before thee '(



SELECT PSALMS.

2 Tig through thy love alone we gain
The pardon of our sin ;

The strictest life is but in vain,
Our works can nothing win ;

That none should boast himself of aught,
But own in fear thy grace hath wrought
What in hini seemeth righteous,

3 Y."herefore my hope is in the Lord,
My works I count but dust,

I build not there, but on his word.
And in his goodness trust

LTp to his care myself I yield,
He is my tower, my rock, my shield,

And for his help I tarry.

4 And though it linger till the night,
And round again till morn.

My heart shall ne'er mistrust thy might,
Nor count itself forlorn.

Do thus, O ye of Israel's seed,
Ye of the Spirit born indeed,
AVait for your God's appearing

£ Though great our sins and sore our wounds,
And deep and dark our fall,

His helping mercy hath no bounds.
Hi3 love surpasseth all.

Our trusty loving Shepherd, he
Who shall at last set Israel free

From all their sin and sorrow

627 Psalm cxxxi. C 6, 6 G

1 rpHOTJ, Lord, my witness art

JL I am not proud of heart

;

Nor look with lofty eyes,
None envy nor des; ise

:

2 Nor to vain pomp apply
My thoughts, nor soar too high -

But in behaviour mild,
And as a tender child

S Weaned from his mother's breast,
On thee alone I rest;
O Israel, adore
The Lord for evermore.

4 Be he the only scope
Of thy unfaiuting hope j

And in his saving grace
Thy constant comfort place-

The troubles for thy sake they feel,

Their eager hopes thy house to sea

2 Arise, Lord, into thy rest,
Thou, and thy ark of perfect power

;

God over all, for ever blessed,
Thee, Jesus, let our hearts adore.

3 Thy priests be clothed with righteousness.
Thy praise their happy lives employ,

The saints in thee their all possess,
And shout the sons of God for joy

4 for thy love, thy Jesu's sake,
Us, thine anointed ones receive.

In the Beloved accepted make,
And bid us to thy glory live.

5 Zion, God saith, my rest shall be,
The faithful shall my presence feel

,

I long for all who long for me,
And will in them for ever dwell.

G i will increase their gracious store,
My Zion every moment feed,

And satisfy the hungry poor.
And fill their s<:>uls with living bread •

7 With garments of salvation deck
Her priests, and clothe with robes .(

praise ;

Her saints their Joy aloud shall speak,
And shout my all-sufficient grace.

8 There shall the horn of David bud

;

There I have set the lamp divine

;

The wisdom and the power of G 1

In mine anointed Son shall shine.

9 Messiah on my throne shall sit

Supreme, till all his foes are slain,
Till death expires beneath his feet,

The sinner's Advocate shall reign

628 Another.
1 T ORD, if thou the grace Impart,

I 1 Poor in spirit, meek in heart.
I shall as my Master be
Rooted in humility.

2 From the time that thee I know,
Nothing shall I Beck below,
Aim at nothing great or high,
Lowly both my heart and eye.

?• Simple, teachable, and mild.
Awed into a little child,

Quiet now without my food.
Weaned from every creature-good

4 that all might seek and find

Every good in Jesus joined 1

Him let Israel still adore,
Trust him, praise him evermore.

7 a.

629 Psalm cxxxll. L. M
I T"> EMEMBER, Lord, the pious zeal

i_\> Of every soul that cleaves to thee,

4-Rs&
2-83. Psalm cxxxiil 630

1 "DEHOLD, how good a thing
JD It is to dwell in peace ;

How pleasing to our King
This fruit of righteousness ;

When brethren all in one agree,
Wh' i knows the joys of unity

!

2 When all are sweetly joined,
(True followers of the Lamb)

The same in heart and mind,
And think and speak the same

;

And all in love together dwell

:

The comfort is unspeakable.

3 Where unity takes place,
The joys of heaven wc prove

;

This is the gospel grace,
The unction from above,

The Spirit on all believers shed,
Descending swift from Christ our Head.

4 Where unity is found,
The sweet anointing grace

Extends to all around,
And consecrates the place

;

To every waiting soul it comes,
And fills it with divine perfumes.

6 Grace every morning new.
And every night, we feel;

The soft, refreshing dew
That falls on Hermon's hill

!

143



SELECT PSALMS.

On Zion it doth sweetly fall

,

The grace of one descends on all,

6 Even now our Lord doth pour
The blessing from above,

A kindly, gracious shower
Of heart-reviving love,

The former and the latter rain,

The love of God and love of man,

7 In him when brethren join,

And follow after peace,
The fellowship divine
He promises to bless ;

His choicest graces to bestow,
AVhere two or three are met below.

8 The riches of his grace
In fellowship are given

To Zion's chosen race,

The citizens of heaven :

He fills them with his choicest store,

He gives them life for evermore.

3 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord,
Before they're formed within

;

And, ere my lips pronounce the word,
Thou know'st the sense I mean.

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high I

Where can a creature hide 1

Within thy circling arms I lie,

Beset on every side.

6 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,
To guard my soul from every 111,

Secured by sovereign love.

S-7s. Another. 633

631 Psalm cxxxvi. 7 s.

1 TJRATSE, O praise our God and King !

X Hymns of adoration sing ;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

2 Praise him that he made the sun
Day by day his course to run

;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure

:

3 And the silver moon by night,
Shining with her gentle light

;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 Praise him that he gave the rain
To mature the swelling grain ;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure

:

6 And hath bid the fruitful field

Crops of precious increase yield ;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

6 Praise him for our harvest-store,

He hath filled the garner floor ;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure :

7 And for richer food than this,

Pledge of everlasting bliss ;

For his mercies still endure
Ever faithful, ever sure.

8 Glory to our bounteous King I

Glory let creation sing !

Glory to the Father, Son,
And blest Spirit, Three in Ono

1 "ITirHITHER shall a creature run,
VV From Jehovah's Spirit fly ?

How Jehovah's presence shun,
Screened from his all-seeing eye i

Holy Ghost, before thy face
Where shall I myself conceal i

Thou art God in every place,
God incomprehensible.

2 If to heaven I take my flight

;

With beatitude unknown
Filling all the realms of light,

There thou sittest on thy throne ?

If to hell I could retire,

Gloomy pit of endless pains,
There is the consuming fire,

There almighty vengeance reigns

3 If the morning's wings I gain.
Fly to earth's remotest bound,

Could I hid from thee remain,
In a world of waters drowned J

Leaving lands and seas behind,
Could I the Omniscient leave ?

There thy quicker hand would find,

There arrest, the fugitive.

4 Covered by the darkest shade,
Should I hope to lurk unknown,

By a sudden light bewrayed,
By an uncreated sun,

Naked at the noon of night
Should I not to thee appear?

Forced to acknowledge in thy sight,
God is light, and Gud is here '

S. M. Psalm cxliL 634

Psalm cxxxix.632
1 TN all my vast concerns with thee,

X In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-surrounding sight survey*
My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my private ways,
the secrets of my breast,

150

C. M.

1 TN deep distress, to God
JL I poured my care and grief

;

To him I raised my mournful cry,

And sought from him relief,

2 I looked, but found no friend
To aid me in distress

;

All refuge failed, and none vouchsafed
To pity or redress.

3 To God at length I cried,
" Thou, Lord, my refuge art j

My portion in the land of life.

Till life itself depart.

4 " Redeem my helpless soul,

That I may praise thy name

;

So shall assembled saints with me
Thy power and grace proclaira

"
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635 Psalm cxliii. S. M.

Psalm cxlv. 6-Ss.

1 TTEAR thou my prayer, Lord,
XI And listen to my cry

:

Remember now thy faithful word,
And graciously reply.
Do not in judgment rise
Thy servant's life to scan ;

For righteous in thy spotless eyes
Is found no living man.

2 I stretch my longing hands
Towards thy holy place,

Willi soul athirst, like weary lands,
For thy refreshing grace.
Haste thee, O Lord, I piny,
My failing heart to save !

Hide not thy face : I droop as they
That sink into the grave.

S Thy mercy's early light

My faith desires to see :

let me walk before thy sight

!

I lift my soul to thee.
Let thy good Spirit lead
My feet in righteous ways :

And forthy name's sake, Lord, my head
Above my troubles raise.

636
1 Xj^AR as creation's bounds extend,

J? Thy mercies, heavenly Lord, descend;
One chorus of perpetual praise
To thee thy various works shall raise ;

Thy saints to thee in hymns impart
The transports of a grateful heart

2 They chant the splendours of thy name,
Delighted with the wondrous theme ;

And bid the world's wide realms admire
The glories of the Almighty Sire,

Whose throne all nature's wreck survives,
Whose power through endless ages lives.

3 From thee, great God, while every eye
Expectant waits the wished supply.
Their bread, proportioned to the day,
Thy opening hands to each convey ;

In every sorrow of the heart
Eternal mercy bears a part.

4 Who ask thine aid with heart sincere
Shall find thy succours ever near

;

To thee their prayer in each distress
Thy suffering servants. Lord, address ,

And prove thee, verging on the grave,
Nor slow to hear, nor weak to save.

637
1 QWEET is the memory of thy grace,
IO My God, my heavenly King :

Let age to age thy righteousness
In sounds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but not confines
His bounty to the skies :

Through the whole earth his goodness
shines,

And every want supplies.

3 Wit a longing eyes the creatures wait
On thee for daily food

;

Thy liberal hand provides them meat,
And fills their mouths with good.

Another. C. M.

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord

:

How slow thine anger moves !

But soon he sends his pardoning word,
To cheer the souls he loves.

5 Creatures, with all their endless race.
Thy power and praise proclaim

;

But we, who taste thy richer grace.
Delight to bless thy name.

C. M. SECOXD PART.

6 T ET every tongue thy goodness speak,
I i Thou sovereign Lord of all

:

Thy strengthening hands uphoid the
weak,

And raise the poor that fall.

7 When sorrow bows the spirit down.
Or virtue lies distressed,

Beneath the proud oppressor's frown,
Thou giv'st the mourner rest.

8 The Lord supports our infant days,
And guides our giddy youth :

Holy and just are all thy ways,
And all thy words are truth.

9 Thou know'st the pains thy servants feel.

Thou hear'st thy children cry ;

And their best wishes to fulfil.

Thy grace is ever nigh.

10 Thy mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere ;

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love
Is joined with holy fear.

11 My lips shall dwell upon thy praise,
And spread thy fame abroad

:

Let all the sons of Adam raise
The honours of their God

!

6-8s. Psalm cxlvi. 638
1 ~A rY soul, inspired with sacred love,

_Jl The Lord thy God delight to praise ;

His gifts I will for him improve,
To him devote my happy days ;

To him my thanks and praises give,
And only for his glory live.

2 Long as my God shall lend me breath,
My every pulse shall beat for him ;

And when my voice is lost in death.
My spirit shall resume the theme ;

The gracious theme, for ever new,
Through all eternity pursue.

3 Soon as the breath of man expires.
Again he to his earth shall turn ;

Where then are ail his vain desires.
His love and hate, esteem and scorn?

All, all at that last gasp are o'er.

He falls to rise on earth, no more.

1 He then is blest, and only he.
Whose hope is in the Lord his God

;

Who can to him for succour flee

That spread the earthand heaven abroad;
That still the universe sustains,
And Lord of his creation reigns.

5 True to his everlasting word.
He loves the injured to redress :

Poor helpless souls the bounteous Lord
Relieves, and fills with plenteousness :

He sets the mournful prisoners free,

He bids the blind their Saviour see.

15 J



HYMNS OF ADORATION.

[
C The Lord thy God, O Zion, reigns,

Supreme in mercy as in power,
The endless theme of heavenly strains,

When time and death shall be no more :

And all eternity shall prove
Too short to utter all his love.

(For another version see Hymn 224.)

(For Psalm cxlvii. see Hymn 225.)

Psalm cxlviii.639
1 T/ OLT, who dwell above the skies,

X Free from human miseries
;

You, whom highest heaven embowers,
Praise the Lord with all your powers.

2 Angels, your clear voices raise ;

Him ye heavenly armies praise ;

Nuu, and moon with borrowed light,
All ye sparkling eyes of night.

3 Waters hanging in the air,

Heaven df heavens, his praise declare

;

His deserved praise record

;

His, who made you by his word.

4 Let the earth his praise resound
;

Monstrous whales, and seas profound
;

Vapours, lightning, hail, and snow,
Storms which, when he bids you, blow.

5 Flowery hills, and mountains high ;

Cedars, neighbours to the sky :

Trees and cattle, creeping things;
All that cut the air with wings :

< You, who awful sceptres sway,
You, accustomed to obey,
Princes, judges of the earth,
All of high and humble birth

:

7 Youths and virgins, flourishing
In.the beauty of your spring

;

You, who were but born of late,

You, who bow with age's weight

:

3 Praise his name with one consent

:

O how great ! how excellent 1

Than the earth profounder far;
Higher than the highest star.

9 He will his to glory raise
;

You, his saints, resound his praise

:

You, his sons, his chosen race,
Bless his love, and sovereign grace.

7 s.

Another. 8 s & 7 s.640
1 "pitAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore him,
X Praise him, angels in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before him ;

Praise him, all ye stars and light

;

Praise the Lord ! for he hath spoken ;

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ;

Laws, that never shall be broken,
For their guidance he hath made.

! 2 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious

;

Never shall his promise fail

;

God hath made his saints victorious;
Sin and death shall not prevail.

Praise the God of our salvation !

Hosts on high his powers proclaim,
Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify his name.
152

7 s & s. Psalm cl. 641
1 T)ItAISE the Lord, who reigns above,
X And keeps his court below,
Praise the holy God of love,
And all his greatness show

;

Praise him for his noble deeds,
Praise him for his matchless power

:

Him from whom all good proceeds
Let earth and heaven adore.

2 Publish, spread to all around
The great Jehovah's name,

Let the trumpet's martial sound
The Lord of hosts proclaim

:

Praise him in the sacred dance,
Harmony's full concert raise,

Let the virgin choir advance,
And move but to his praise.

3 Celebrate the eternal God
With harp and psaltery,

Timbrels soft and cymbals loud
In his high praise agree

:

Praise him every tuneful string

;

All the reach of heavenly art,

All the powers of music bring,
The music of the heart.

4 Him, in whom they move and live,

Let every creature sing,

Glory to their Maker give,
And homage to their King

:

Hallowed be his name beneath,
As in heaven on earth adored ;

Praise the Lord in every breath 1

Let all things praise the Lord I

SECTION II.

HYMNS OF ADORATION.

C. M. Hymn to God the Father. £)4<d
1 TYAIL, Father, whose creating call

XX Unnumbered worlds attend

;

Jehovah, comprehending all,

Whom none can comprehend

!

2 In light unsearchable enthroned,
Whom angels dimly see.

The fountain of the Godhead owned,
And foremost of the Three.

3 From thee, through an eternal now,
The Son, thine offspring, llowed

;

An everlasting Father thou,
An everlasting God.

i Nor quite displayed to worlds above,
Nor quite on earth concealed ;

By wondrous, unexhausted love,
To mortal man revealed.

5 Supreme and all-sufficient God,
When nature shall expire,

And worlds created by thy nod
Shall perish by thy fire.

6 Thy name, Jehovah, be adored
B3' creatures without end,

Whom none but thy essential Word
And Spirit comprehend,
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643 2-0s&4-7s.
Hymn io ilia Trinity.

1 TTATL, co-essential Three,
XX In mysl ic Unity !

Father, Son, and Spirit, hail

!

God by heaven and earth adored,
God incomprehensible

;

One supreme, almighty Lord.

2 Thou sittest on the throne,
Plurality in One

:

Saints behold thine open face.

Bright, insufferably bright
;

Angels tremble as they gaze.
Sink into a sea of light.

3 Ah ! when shall we increase
Their heavenly ecstasies'?

Chant, like them, the Lord most High,
Fall like them who dare not move

;

"Holy, holy, holy," cry,
Ere.(the the praise of silent love?

4 Come, Father, in the Son
And in the Spirit down

;

Glorious Triune Majesty,
God through endless ages blest,

Make us meet thy face to see,

Then receive us to thy breast.

044L 4-Gs&2-Ss.
1 T\TE give immortal praise

\ > To Go 1 the Father's love,
For all our comforts here,
And better hopes above ;

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

2 To God the Son belongs
Immortal glory too,

Who bought us with his blood
From everlasting woe

:

And now he lives, and now he reigns,
And sees the fruit of all his pains.

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

Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live ;

His work completes the great design,
And fills the sjul with joy divine.

4 Almighty God, to thee
Be endless honours done,

The undivided Three,
And the mysterious One

:

Where reason (ails, with all her powers,
There faith prevails, and love adores.

645 " Gloria Patri." 7 s.

ed;1 TTIATIIER. live, by all things fear
X Live the Son, alike revered ;

Equally be thou adored,
Holy Ghost, Eternal Lord

2 Three in person, one in power,
Thee we worship evermore :

Praise by all to thee be given,
Endless theme of earth and heaven.

646
1 TJOLY, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !

XI Early iu the morning our song shall
rise to thee.

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity I

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around

the glassy sea ; [fore thee,
Cherubim and Seraphim falling down be-
Who wert, and art, and evermore shaft be.

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness
hide thee, [may not see,

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory
Only thou art holy, there is none beside

thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity !

i Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !

All thy works shall praise thy name, in
earth and sky and sea

:

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity

!

C-8S. Te Drum laudanms." 647
1 TXFIXITE God, to thee we raise

X Our hearts in solemn songs of praise

;

By all thy works on earth adored,
We worship thee, the common Lord

;

The everlasting Father own,
And bow our souls before thy throne.

2 Thee all the choir of angels sings,
The Lord of hosts, the King of kings ;

Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud.
And seraphs shout the Triune God;
And, "Holy, holy, holy," cry,
" Thy glory fills both earth and sky 1

"

3 God of the patriarchal race,
The ancient seers record thy praise,
The goodly apostolic band
In highest joy and glory stand ;

And all the saints and prophets join
To extol thy majesty divine.

4 Head of the martyrs' noble host,
Of thee they justly make their boast

;

The church, to earth's remotest bounds,
Her heavenly Founder's praise resounds

;

And strives, with those around the throne,
To hymn the mystic Three in One.

5 Father of endless majest}',
All might and love they render thee

;

Thy true and only Son adore,
The same in dignity and power

;

And God the Holy Ghost declare,
The saints' eternal Comforter.

G-Ss. SECOND PART. 643
1 ~\ fESSIAH, joy of every heart,
all Thou, thou the King of glory art 1

The Father's everlasting Son

!

Thee it delights thy church to own ;

For all our hopes on thee depend,
Whose glorious mercies never end.

2 Bent to redeem a sinful race,
Thou, Lord, with unexampled grace,
Into our lower world didst come,
And stoop to a poor virgin's womb

;

Whom all the heavens cannot contain,
Our God appeared a child of man 1

3 'When thou hadst rendered up thy breath,
And dying drawn the sting of death,

153
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Thou didst from earth triumphant rise,

And ope the portals of the skies,
That all who trust in thee alone
Might follow, and partake thy throne.

4 Seated at God's right hand again,
Thou dost in all his glory reign

;

Thou dost, thy Father's image, shine
In all the attributes divine

;

And thou with judgment clad shalt come
To seal our everlasting doom.

6 Wherefore we now for mercy pray

,

O Saviour, take our sins away !

Before thou as our Judge appear,
In dreadful majesty severe,
Appear our Advocate with God,
And save the purchase of thy blood !

6 Hallow, and make thy servants meet,
And with thy saints in glory seat ;

Sustain and bless us by thy sway,
And keep to that tremendous day.
When all thy church shall chant above
The new eternal song of love.

649
1 QAVIOUR, we now rejoice in hope,
O That thou at last wilt take us up

,

With daily triumph we proclaim,
And bless and magnify thy name

;

And wait thy greatness to adore
When time and death shall be no more.

2 Till then with us vouchsafe to stay,

And keep us pure from sin to-day ;

Thy great confirming grace bestow.
And guard us all our days below

;

And ever mightily defend,
And save thy servants to the end.

5 Still let us, Lord, by thee be blest.

Who in thy guardian mercy rest

:

Extend thy mercy's arms to me,
The weakest soul that trusts in theos
And never let me lose thy love,
Till I, even I, am crowned above

THIRD PART. C8s.

650 4 - 6 s & 2 - 8 s

1 rpHE Lord Jehovah reigns,

_L His throne is built on high ?

The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty

:

His glories shine with beams so bright,
No mortal eye can bear the sight.

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

;

His wrath and justice stand
To guard his holy law

;

And where bis love resolves to bless,

His truth confirms and seals the grace.

3 Through all his mighty works
Amazing wisdom shines,

Confounds the powers of hell,

And breaks their dark designs

;

Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil

His great decrees and sovereign will

4 And will this sovereign King
Of glory condescend?

And will he write his name,
My Father and my Friend?

I love his name, I love his word,
Join all my powers to praise the Lord J
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L. M. 651
1 r*\ OD is a name my soul adores,
\J The almighty Three, the eternal One;
Nature and grace, with all their powers,
Confess the Infinite unknown.

2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres,
Bade the waves roar, the planets shine :

But nothing like thyself appears [thine.
Through all these spacious works of

3 Still restless nature dies and grows,
From change to change the creatures

Thy being no succession knows, [run

:

And all thy vast designs are one,

4 A glance of thine runs through the globe,.

Rules the bright worlds, and moves
their frame

;

Of light thou form'st thy dazzling robe,
Thy ministers are living flame.

5 How shall polluted mortals dare
To sing thy glory or thy grace 2

Beneath thy feet we lie afar,

And see but shadows of thy face,

6 Who can behold the blazing light?
Who can approach consuming flame?

None but thy Wisdom knows thy might,
None but thy Word can speak thy name,

652CM.
OGOD, at thy command we rise

Thy glorious name to bless,
Thee the great Lord of earth and skies
We joyfully confess.

Our joy is now to sing of thee,
To triumph in thy love,

And this (transporting thought !) shall be
Our endless work above.

2 - 6 s & 4 - 7 s. The Lord's Prayer. OOO
1 T71ATHER of earth and sky,

J? Thy name we magnify :

that earth and heaven might join.
Thy perfections to proclaim

;

Praise the attributes divine,
Fear and love thy awful name i

2 When shall thy Spirit reign
In every heart of man ?

Father, bring the kingdom near,
Honour thy triumphant Son ,

God of heaven, on earth appear,
Fix with us thy glorious throne.

3 Thy good and holy will
Let all on earth fulfil

;

Men with minds angelic vie,
Saints below with saints above,

Thee to praise and glorify,
Thee to serve with perfect love.

4 This day with this day's breads
Thy hungry children feed ;

Fountain of all blessings, grant
Now the manna from above

;

Now supply our bodies' want,
Now sustain our souls with iova

5 Our trespasses forgive

:

And when absolved we live,

Thou our life of grace maintain ;

Lest we from our God depart.
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Lose thy pardoning grace again,
Grant us a forgiving heart.

6 In every fiery hour
Display thy guardian power ;

Near in our temptation stay.
With sufficient strength defend;

Bring us through the evil day,
Make us faithful to the end,

7 Father, by right divine
Assert the kingdom thine

;

Jesus, Power of God, subdue
Thy own universe to thee ;

Spirit of grace and glory too,
Reign through all eternity.

(Seea'so Hymns 235, 236, 237)

C. M.654
1 T) EING of beings, God of love !

JJ To thee our hearts we raise

;

Thy all-sustaining power we prove,
And gladly sing thy praise.

2 Thine, only thine, we pant to be;
Our sacrifice receive

;

Made, and preserved, and saved by thee,
To thee ourselves we give.

S Heavenward our every wish aspires

;

For all thy mercies' store,

The sole return thy love requires
Is, that we ask for more.

I For more we ask ; we open then
Our hearts to embrace thy will

.

Turn, and revive us, Lord, again,
With all thy fulness fill.

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love
Shed in our hearts abroad !

So shall we ever live, and move,
And be, with Christ in God.

655 L. M.
1 TDTERNAL depth of love divine,

VI In Jesus, God with us, displayed ;

How bright thy beaming glories shine !

How wide thy healing streams are
spread

!

2 With whom dost thou delight to dwell?
Sinners, a vile and thankless race :

God, what tongue aright can tell

How vast thy love, how great thy grace I

3 The dictates of thy sovereign will
With joy our grateful hearts receive :

All thy delight in us fulfil

;

Lo 1 all we are to thee we give.

i To thy sure love, thy tender care.
Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign:
fix thy sacred presence there,
And seal the abode for ever thine.

6 King of glory, thy rich grace
Our feeble thought surpasses far ;

Yea, even our crimes, though numberless,
Less numerous than thy mercies are.

6 Still, Lord, thy saving health display,
And arm our souls with heavenly zeal

;

So fearless shall we urge our way
Through all thepowers of earth and bell.

6 - 8 8. Micah vii. 18, 656
A Pardoning God.

1 C\ REAT God of wonders ! all thy ways
VT Display the attributes divine

;

But countless acts of pardoning grace
Beyond thine other wonders shine

:

Who is a pardoning God like thee?
Or who has grace so rich and free?

2 Crimes of such horror to forgive,
Such guilty, daring worms to spare

;

This is thy grand prerogative,
And none may in this honour share :

Who is ti pardoning God like thee?
Or who has grace so rich and free ?

3 In wonder lost, with trembling joy
We take the pardon of our God

;

Pardon for crimes of deepest dye,
A pardon bought with Jesu's blood

;

Who is a pardoning God like thee ?

Or who has grace so rich and free?

1 may this strange, this matchless grace,
This God-like miracle of love,

Fill the wide earth with grateful praise.
As now it fills the choirs above !

Who is a pardoning God like thee?
Or who has grace so rich and free ?

657C. M. An Act of Thanksgiving.

1 TSTHEN all thy mercies, my God,
V V My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Thy Providence my life sustained,
And all my wants redressed,

While in the silent womb I lay,

And hung upon the breast.

3 To all my weak complaints and crie3
Thy mercy lent an ear,

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned
To form themselves in prayer.

i Unnumbered comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,

Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

5 When in the slippery paths of youth
With heedless steps I ran.

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safec

Aud led me up to man.

C Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths,
It gently cleared my way

;

And through the pleasing snares of vice,

More to be feared than they.

7 When worn with sickness, oft h4st thou
With health renewed my face,

And when in sins and sorrows sunk
Revived my soul with grace.

8 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

My daily thanks employ

;

Nor is the least a thankful heart,
That takes those gifts with joy.

9 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I'll pursue

;

And alter death, in distant worlds
The pleasing theme renew,
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10 Through all eternity, to thee
A grateful song I'll raise

;

But O eternity's too short
To utter all thy praise 1

658 L m.

1 r\ OD of my life, through all my days

\J My grateful powers shall sound thy
praise

;

My song shall wake with opening light,

And cheer the dark and silent night.

2 When anxious cares would break my rest,

And griefs would tear my throbbing breast,
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high,
Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail.
And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimming eyes shall
break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

i But O when that last conflict's o'er,

And I am chained to earth no more,
With what glad accents shall I rise

To join the music of the skies 1

6 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains
Which echo through the heavenly plains

;

And emulate, with joy unknown,
The glowing seraphs round the throne.

6 The cheerful tribute will I give
Long as a deathless soul shall live

:

A work so sweet, a theme so high,
Demands and crowns eternity.

£2 C^Q The faithfulness of God in
v>«->C/ His promises. C. M.

1 T)EGIN, my soul, some heavenly theme

;

Jj Awake, my voice, and sing
The mighty works, or mightier name,
Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,
And sound his power abroad;

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God.

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord,
For wretched, dying men

:

His hand hath writ the sacred word
With an immortal pen.

1 Engraved as in eternal brass,
The mighty promise shines ;

Nor can the powers of darkness rase
Those everlasting lines.

5 His every word of grace is strong
As that which built the skies

;

The voice that rolls the stars along
Speaks all the promises.

6 Now shall my fainting heart rejoice

To know thy favour sure

:

I trust the all-creating voice,

And faith desires no more.

660 God our Trust, 8 s.

THIS, this is the God we adore.
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend

;

Whose love is as great as his power,
And neither knows measure nor end.

Tis Jesus, the First and the Last,
Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home s

166

Well praise him for all that is past,
And trust him for all that's to come.

" In Him we live," &c. f\C\ 1
2-6 S & 4-7 S. Acts xvii, 27, 28. Wl

1 TIAR off we need not rove
J To find the God of love

;

In his providential care
Ever intimately near,

All his various works declare
God, the bounteous God is here I

2 We live, and move, and are,
Through his preserving care

;

He doth still in life maintain
Every soul that moves and lives

;

Give us back our breath again,
Being every moment gives.

3 Who live, God, in thee
Entirely thine should be

:

rhine we are, a heaven-born race,
Only to thy glory move, ;

Thee with all our powers we praise,
Thee with all our being love.

C. M. Romans i. 20. 662
1 fjlHERE is a book who runs may read,

_L Which heavenly truth imparts

;

And all the lore its scholars need,
Pure eyes and Christian hearts.

2 The works of God, above, below,
Within ns, and around.

Are pages in that book, to show
How God himself is found.

3 Two worlds are ours ; 'tis only sin
Forbids us to descry

The mystic heaven and earth witliin,

Plain as the sea and sky,

i Thou who hast given me eyes to see
And love this sight so fair,

Give me a heart to find out thee,
And read thee everywhere,

" All Thy ivories praise Thee, £5£3Q
Lord." UUO

THE strain upraise of Joy and praise,
To the glory of their King [Alleluia.

Shall the ransomed people sing Alleluia.

And the choirs that dwell on high
Shall re-echo through the sky Alleluia.

They in the rest of Paradise who dwell,
The blessed ones, with joy the chorus swell,

Alleluia.

The planets beaming on their heavenly way,
The shining constellations join, and say

Alleluia

Ye clouds that onward sweep,
Ye winds on pinions light,

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep.
Ye lightnings wildly bright,
In sweet consent unite your Alleluia.

Ye floods and ocean billows,
Ye storms and winter snow,
Ye days of cloudless beauty,
Hoar frost and summer glow,
Ye groves that wave in spring,
And glorious forests, sing Alleluia.
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First let the birds, -with painted plumage gay,
Exalt their great Creator's praise, and say

Alleluia,

Then let the beasts of earth, with varying
strain, [Alleluia.

Join in creation's hymn, and cry again

Here let the mountains thunder forth
sonorous Alleluia. [Alleluia.

There let the valleys sing in gentler ch irugj

Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry Alleluia.

Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply
Alleluia.

To God, who all creation m-ade.
The frequent hymn be duly paid : Alleluia,

This is the strain, the eternal strain, tbe
Lord Almighty loves : Alleluia.

This is the song, the heavenly song, that
Christ the King approves : Alleluia.

"Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice
awaking. Alleluia. [Alleluia.

And children's voices echo, answer making,
Now from all men be out-poured
Alleluia to the Lord ;

With Alleluia evermore
The Son and Spirit we adore.
Praise be done to the Three in One,

Alleluia I Alleluia ! Alleluia 1 Amen.

Genesis xxviii. 20—22.664
1 r\ GOD of Bethel, by whose hand

C. M.

Thy people still are fed ;

"Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led

:

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present
Before thy throne of grace ;

God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race

!

8 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide ;

Give us each day our daily bread,
And raiment fit provide.

4 spread thy covering wings around,
Till all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace I

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,
And portion evermore.

SECTION III.

ON THE PERSON, OFFICES, AND WORK
OF CHRIST.

Hymn to God the Son. C. M.665
1 TJAIL, God the Son, in glory crowned
XI Ere time began to be ; [round
Throned with thy Sire, through half the
Of vast eternity

!

2 Let heaven and earth's stupendous frame
Display their Author's power

;

And each exalted seraph-flame,
Creator, thee adore.

Thy wondrous love the Godhead showed
Contracted to a span,

—

The co-eternal Son of God,
The mortal Son of man.

To save us from our lost estate,
Behold his life-blood stream :

Hail, Lord, almighty to create,
Almighty to redeem 1

The Mediator's God-like sway
His church below sustains:

Till nature shall her Judge survey,
The King Messiah reigns.

Hail, with essential glory crowned,
When 'time shall cease to be

;

Throned with thy Father, through the
Of whole eternity 1 [round

-8 s. Second Metre. f^fi.fi
" God of God, Light of light." UUU

OGOD of God, in whom combine
The heights and depths oflove divine,

With thankful hearts to thee we sing!
To thee our longing souls aspire,
In fervent flames of strong desire

;

Come, and thy sacred unction bring.

! All things in earth, and air, and sea,
Exist, and live, and move in thee

;

All nature trembles at thy voice

:

With awe even we thy children prove
Thy power : let us taste thy love I

So evermore shall we rejoice.

I powerful Love, to thee we bow ;

Object of all our wishes thou,
Our hearts are naked to thine eye,

To thee, who from the eternal throne
Cam'st emptied of thy glory down.
For us to groan, to bleed, to die.

• Grace we implore ; when billows roll,

Grace is the anchor of the soul

;

Grace every sickness knows to heal

;

Grace can subdue each fond desire,
And patience in all pain inspire,
Howe'er rebellious nature swell.

i Love, our stubborn w7
ill subdue,

Create our ruined frame anew,
Dispel our darkness by thy light

;

Into all truth our spirit guide,
And from our eyes for ever hide
All things displeasing in thy sight.

! Be heaven, even now, our soul's abode,
Hid be our life with Christ in God,
Our spirit, Lord, be one with thine

;

Let all our works in thee be wrought,
And filled with thee be all our thought,

Till in us thy full likeness shine.

r 6, 7 6, 7 6, 7 6. Proverbs viii. 22—31. t>C>T
1 T?RE God had built the mountains,

lli Or raised the fruitful hills

;

Before he filled the fountaius
That feed the running rills

;

In me, from everlasting,
The wonderful I AM

Found pleasures never wasting;
And Wisdom is my name.

2 When, like a tent to dwell in,

He spread the skies abroad,
And swathed about the swelling
Of ocean's mighty flood,
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He wrought by weight and measure;
And I was with him then :

Myself the Father's pleasure,
And mine, the sons of men.

3 Thus Wisdom's words discover
Thy glory and thy grace,

Thou everlasting lover
Of our unworthy race :

Thy gracious eye surveyed us
Ere stars were seen above :

In wisdom thou hast made us,
And died for us in love 1

4 And couldst thou be delighted
With creatures such as we,

Who, when we saw thee, slighted
And nailed thee to a tree?

Unfathomable wonder.
And mystery divine 1

The voice that speaks in thunder
Says, Sinner, I am thine 1

6-8s.DDO Matthew xi. 27.

1 TESUS, the infinite I AM,
With God essentially the same,

With him enthroned above all height
As God of God, and Light of Light,
Thou art by thy great Father known,
From all eternity his Son.

2 Thou only dost the Father know,
And wilt to all thy followers show,
Who cannot doubt thy gracious wiD
His glorious Godhead to reveal

;

Reveal him now, if thou art he,

And live, eternal Life, iu me.

669
1 TJIS name is Jesus Christ the Just,

XI My Advocate with God

;

In him alone I put my trust,

Who bought me with his blood
;

A sinner of the Gentiles, I

My pardoning Lord embrace,,
And on his only name rely
For all his depths of grace.

2 A sinner still, though saved, I am
And fliis is all my boast,

1 hang upon a God who came
To seek and save the lost

:

The object of my love and fear,

Who hath my sins forgiven,
Shall sink me into nothing here,

And lift me up to heaven.

Matthew xil. 21. C. M.

670 Luke ii. 34. 6-Ss.

1 TEHOVAH'S Fellow, and his Son,

»J What numbers fall by thee and rise

!

Precious, elect, and corner-stone,
Built on thy strength we reach the skies,

Or by thy cross ourselves o'erthrow,
And sink into eternal woe.

2 Thine anger casts the sinner down,
That lifted up by pardoning grace

He may his Trince and Saviour own,
Thy justice and thy mercy praise,

Raised' from the dust, to stand restored
In all the image of his Lord.

3 Jesus, thy killing, quickening power
On a poor abject worm exert,

168,

Confound, abase me from this hour,
Humble, and break this stubborn heart,

And then my Resurrection be,
And live, my heavenly Life, in me.

"lam the Way, the Truth, and (^7"]
C. M. the Life. "—John xiv. 6. Ull

1 mHOU art the Way ; by thee alone
JL From sin and death we flee :

And he who would the Father seek
Must seek him, Lord, by thee,

2 Thou art the Truth ; thy word alone
True wisdom can impart

;

Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm

;

And those who put their trust in thee
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life

;

Grant us that Way to know.
That Truth to keep, that Life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow.

7 8. Fhilippians i. 21. O f <5

1 pHRIST, of all my hopes the ground,
\J Christ, the spring of all my joy,
Still in thee may I be found,

Still for thee my powers employ
2 Let thy love my heart inflame,

Keep thy fear before my sight,

Be thy praise my highest aim,
Be thy smile my chief delight

!

3 When affliction clouds my sky,
And the wintry tempests blow.

Let thy mercy-beaming eye
Sweetly cheer the night of woe

4 When new triumphs of thy name
Swell the raptured songs above,

May I feel a kindred flame,
Full of zeal, and full of love I

5 Life's best joy, to see thy praise
Fly on wings of gospel light,

Leading on millennial days,
Scattering all the shades of night 1

6 Fountain of o'erflowing grace,
Freely from thy fulness give ;

Till I close my earthly race,

May I prove it " Christ to live 1

"

7 S. SECOND PART.

7 TT7"HEN, with wasting sickness worn,
VV Sinking to the grave I lie,

Or, by sudden anguish torn,

Startled nature dreads to die

;

8 Jesus, my redeeming Lord,
Be thou then in mercy near!

Let thy smile of love afford
Full relief from all my fear.

9 Firmly trusting in thy blood,
Nothing shall my heart confound

Safely shall I pass the flood,

Safely reach Immanuel's ground.

10 When I touch the blessed shore.
Back the closing waves shall roll

;

Death's dark stream shall never more
Part from thee my ravished soul-



AND WORK OF CHRIST.

11 Thus, thus, an entrance give

To the land of cloudless sky;
Having known it " Christ to live

:

"

Let me find it " gain to die 1

"

U/O i John v. 20. C. M.

1 T\TE know, by faith we surely know,
VV The Son of God is come

;

Is manifested here below,
And makes our hearts his home f

To us he hath, in special love,

An understanding given,

To recognise him from above
The Lord of earth and heaven.

2 The true and faithful Witness, we
Jehovah's Son confess

;

And in the face of Jesus see
Jehovah's smiling face

;

In him we live, and move, and are
United to our Head,

And, branches of th. Vine, declare
That Christ is God indeed.

3 The self-existing God supreme,
Our Saviour we adore,

Fountain of life eternal, him
We worship evermore

;

Out of his plenitude receive
Ineffable delight,

And shall through endless ages live,

Triumphant in his sight.

" I am Alpha and fiR Rfi RR
Omega, thefirst andthe

DD
'
D0

'
D °-

last."—Revelation i. 11.

674
JESUS, the first and last,

On thee my soul is cast

:

Thou didst thy work begin
By blotting out my sin ;

Thou wilt the root remove,
And perfect me in love.

Yet when the work is done;
The work is but begun:
Partaker of thy grace,

I lona: to see thy face ;

The first I prove below,
The last I die to know.

675 The Offices of Christ. 4 - 6 s 4 2 - 8 s.

1 TOIN all the glorious names
«J Of wisdom, love, and power,
That ever mortals knew,
That angels ever bore ;

All are too mean to speak his worth.
Too mean to set our Saviour forth

2 But what gentle means,
What condescending way3,

Doth our Redeemer use,
To teach hisheavenly grace

;

My soul, with joy and wonder see
What forms of love he bears for thee i

3 Arrayed in mortal flesh

The Covenant-Angel stands,
And holds the promises
And pardons in his hands ;

Commissioned from his Father's throne
To make his grace to mortals known
4 Great Prophet of my God,

My lips shall bless thy names

By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came

;

The joyful news of sins forgiven,

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

5 Be thou my Counsellor,
My Pattern, and my Guide ,

And through this desert land
Still keep me near thy side •.

let my feet ne'er run astray,

Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way

!

6 I love my Shepherd's voice ;

His watchful eye shall keep
My wandering soul among
The thousands of his sheep:

He feeds his flock, he calls their names,
His bosom bears the tender lambs.

7 Jesus, my great High-priest,

Offered his blood and died

;

My guilty conscience seeks
No sacrifice beside

;

His powerful blood did once atone.

And now it pleads before the throne

8 thou almighty Lord,
My Conqueror and my King,

Thy sceptre and thy sword,
Thy reign of grace, I sing;

Thine is the power : behold, I sit

In willing bonds before thy feet.

9 Now let my soul arise,

And tread the tempter down

;

My Captain leads me forth
To conquest and a crown :

March on, nor fear to win the day.
Though death and hell obstruct the way.

10 Should all the hosts of death,

And powers of hell unknown,
Put their most dreadful forms
Of rage and malice on,

1 shall be safe; for Christ displays

Superior power, and guardian grace.
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1 /HHRIST, the true anointed seer,

\J Messenger from the most High,
Thy prophetic character
To my conscience signify :

Signify thy Father's will

;

By that unction from above,
Mysteries of grace reveal,

Teach my heart that God is love.

2 Thou who didst for all atone,
Dost for all incessant pray ;

Make thy priestly office known,
Take my cancelled sin away ;

Let me peace with God regain,

Righteousness^ from thee receive.

Through thy meritorious pain,

Through thy intercession, live.

3 Sovereign, universal King,
Every faithful soul's desire,

Into me thy kingdom bring.

Into me thy Spirit inspire ;

From mine inbred foes release ;

Here set up thy gracious throne;
King of righteousness and peace.
Reign in every heart alone !

T'j



ON THE PERSON, OFFICES, AND WORK OF CHRIST.

677 Canticles iii. 11. L. II.

1 TESUS, thou everlasting King,

O Accept the tribute which we bring;
Accept thy well-deserved renown,
And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ;

Like the glad hour when from above
We first received the pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day,
O may it ever with us stay 1

Nor let our faith forsake its hold,
Our hope decline, our love grow cold.

4 Each following moment as it flies

Increase thy praise, improve our joys,
Till we are raised to sing thy name
At the great supper of the Lamb.

678 Revelation v. 12, 13. C. M.

1 /^OME, let us join our cheerful songs
Kj With angels round the throne

;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry,

"To be exalted thus 1"

" Worthy the Lamb ! " our hearts reply

;

" For he was slain for us."

3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine

;

And blessings, more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine 1

4 The whole creation join in one
To bless the sacred name

Of him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

' Thou shalt call his name
Jesus."—Matthew i. 21.

CM.679
1 TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
JQ. In a believer's ear

!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast

;

'T;s manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

3 Dear name! the rock on which I build,
My shield, and hiding-place.

My never-failing treasury, rilled

With boundless stores of grace 1

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King ;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise 1 bring.

5 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought

;

But when I see thee as thou art,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath

;

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death 1

DoU Th e same subject C. M.

I TESU, the very thought of thee
O With sweetness fills my breast

;

1G0

But sweeter far thy face to see,

And in thy presence rest.

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than thy blest name,
Saviour of mankind !

3 hope of every contrite heart,
O joy of all the meek,

To those who fall how kind thou art

!

How good to those who seek

!

4 But what to those who find? Ah ! this
Nor tongue nor pen can show

;

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but his loved ones know.

5 Jesu, our only joy be thou,
As thou our prize wilt be

;

Jesu, be thou our glory now,
And through eternity.

" On his head were many crowns." £3Q1
CM. Revelation xix. 12. \JO\
1 All hail the power of Jesu's name ;A Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring f >rth the royal diadem
To crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light,

Who launched this floating ball

;

Now hail the Strength of Israel's might,
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar call

;

Of Jesse's stem extol the Rod,
And crown him Lord of all.

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race,
Ye ransomed from the fall,

Hail him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

5 Hail him, ye heirs of David's line,

Whom David Lord did call,

The God incarnate, Man divine,

And crown him Lord of all.

6 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget

'

The wormwood and the gall,

Go spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all. •

7 Let every tribe and every tongue
Before him prostrate fall.

And shout in universal song
The crowned Lord of all.

8 that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall,

Join in the everlasting song,

And crown him Lord of all I

C. M. Hebrews vi. 20. OO^I
1 mHOU great Redeemer, dying Lamb,

_L We love to hear of thee ;

No music's like thy charming name,
Nor half so sweet can be.

2 may we ever hear thy voice
In mercy to us speak !

And in our Priest we will rejoice,

Thou great Melchizedek I

3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme,
While in this world we stay

:

We'll sing our Jesu's lovely name,
When all things else decay.



ON THE BIRTH AND LIFE AND WORKS OF CHRIST.

I When we appear In yonder cloud,
With all that favoured throng,

Then will we sing more sweet, more loud,
And Christ shall be our song.

(1.) ON THE BIRTH AND LITE AND WORKS
OF CHRIST.

683 78
1 TJARK, the herald-angels sing
JLL "Glory to the new-born King,
Peace on earth, and mercy mild

;

God and sinners reconciled,"

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of a virgin's womb 1

3 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see^
Hail the incarnate Deity I

Pleased as man with men to appear,
Jesus our Immanuel here.

4 Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace

!

Hail the Sun of righteousness 1

Light and life to all he brings,
Risen with healing in his wings.

B Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no more may die r

Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth

6 Come, Desire of nations, come,
Fix in us thy humble home

;

Rise, the woman's conquering Seed,
Bruise in us the serpent's head.

7 Adam's likeness now effaee,

Stamp thine image in its place?
Second Adam from above,
Reinstate us in thy love.

£2Q/f " Immanuel, God with us."UOI Matthew i. 23. 7 s & 6 a.

1 r\ LORY be to God on high,

VT And peace on earth descend I

God comes down, he bows the sky,
And shows himself our friend •

God the invisible appears !

God, the blest, the great I AM,
Sojourns in this vale of tears,

And Jesus is his name.
2 Him the angels all adored,

Their Maker and their King

;

Tidings of their humbled Lord
They now to mortals bring.

Emptied of his majesty,
Of his dazzling glories shorn.

Being's source begins to be,
And God himself is born 1

3 See the eternal Son of God
A mortal Son of man ;

Dwelling in an earthly clod,

Whom heaven cannot contain

!

Stand amazed, ye heavens, at this J

See the Lord of earth and skies
j

Humbled to the dust he is,

And in a manger lies.

i We, the sons of men, rejoice,

The Prince of peace proclaim %

With heaven's host lift up our voice.
And shout Inimanuel's name s

Knees and hearts to him we bow

;

Of our flesh and of our bone,
Jesus is our brother now,
And God is all our own,

..,.«-,. ,»_.«» 685
1 T ET earth and heaven combine,
jj Angels and men agree,

To praise in songs divine
The incarnate Deity,

Our God contracted to a span,
Incomprehensibly made man.

2 He laid his glory by,
He wrapped him in our clay ;

Unmarked by human eye,
The latent Godhead lay ;

Infant of days he here became,
And bore the mild Immanuel's name
3 Unsearchable the love

That hath the Saviour brought

;

The grace is far above
Or man or angel's thought

;

Suffice for us that God, we know,
Our God, is manifest below.

4 He deigns in flesh to appear,
Widest extremes to join

;

To bring our vileness near,
And make us all divine :

And we the life of God shall know:

For God is manifest below.

5 Made perfect first in love,
And sanctified by grace,

We shall from earth remove,
And see his glorious face :

Then shall his love be fully showed,
And man shall then be lost in God.

6-89. Luke 1.78. OOO
1 STUPENDOUS height of heavenly love,

kj Of pitying tenderness divine !

It brought the Saviour from above,
It caused the springing day to shine

;

The Sun of righteousness to appear,
And gild our gloomy hemisphere.

2 God did in Christ himself reveal,
To chase our darkness by his light,

Our sin and ignorance dispel,

Direct our wandering feet aright,
And bring our souls, with pardon blest,

To realms of everlasting rest.

3 Come then, Lord, thy light impart.
The faith that bids our terrorEjseaBe

Into thy love direct our heart,
Into thy way of perfect peace ;

And cheer the souls of death afraid,

And guide them through the dreadful
shade.

1 Answer thy mercy's whole design,
My God incarnated for me ;

My spirit make thy radiant shrine,
My light and full salvation be, [known

And through the shades of death un-
Conduct me to thy dazzling throne,

The Light of the Gentiles,
Isaiah ix. 2. 6878s&7s

1 T IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling

Jj Borders on the shades of death,
161



ON THE BIRTH AND LIFE

Come, and by thy love's revealing
Dissipate the clouds beneath :

The new heaven and earth's Creator,
In our deepest darkness rise,

Scattering all the night of nature,
Pouring eye-sight on our eyes.

2 Still we wait for thine appearing

;

Life and joy thy beams impart,
Chasing all our fears, and cheering
Every poor benighted heart

:

Come, and manifest the favour
God hath for our ransomed race ;

Come, thou universal Saviour,
Come, and bring the gospel grace.

3 Save us in thy great compassion,
thou mild, pacific Prince ;

Give the knowledge of salvation,
Give the pardon of our sins:

By thy all-restoring merit,
Every burdened soul release;

Every weary, wandering spirit

Guide into thy perfect peace.

«QQ " The Desire of all nations."UOO Haggai ii. 7. 8 s & 7 s.

1 /^OME, thou long-expected Jesus,

\J Born to set thy people free,

From our fears and sins release us,

Let us find our rest in thee.

Israel's strength and consolation,
Hope of all the earth thou art

;

Dear Desire of every nation,
Joy of every longing heart.

2 Born thy people to deliver,

Burn a child and yet a king,
Born to reign in us for ever,
Now thy gracious kingdom bring

;

By thine own eternal Spirit

Rule in all our hearts alone
,

By thine all-sufficient merit
Raise us to thy glorious throne.

689 L. MLuke ii. 11.

1 rpO us a child of royal birth,

X Heir of the promises, is given

;

The Invisible appears on earth,
The Son of man, the God of heaven.

2 A Saviour born, in love supreme
He comes our fallen souls to raise

;

He comes his people to redeem
With all his plenitude of grace.

3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold,

Filled with the eternal Spirit's power.
Prophet, and Priest, and King behold,
And Lord of all the worlds adore.

4 The Lord of hosts, the God most high,

Who quits his throne on earth to live,

With joy we welcome from the sky,
With faith into our hearts receive.

£^Ckf\ " The Redeemer shall come
y-tcJV to Zion."—Isaiah lix. 20.

1 f\ COME, come, Immanuel,
\J And ransom captive Israel,

That mourns in lonely exile here,
Uutil the Son of God appear,

Rejoice ! rejoice ! Immanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel S

2 come, thou Rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan's tyranny

;

162

6- 8s.

From depths of hell thy people save.
And give them victory o'er the grave.

Rejoice 1 rejoice 1 Immanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

3 come, thou Dayspring, come and cheer
Our spirits by thine advent here ;

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night.
And death's dark shadows put to flight

Rejoice! rejoice 1 Immanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel

!

4 come, thou Key of David, come,
And open wide our heavenly home ;

Mike safe the way that leads on high,
And close the path to misery.

Rejoice ! rejoice ! Immanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel 1

5 come, come, thou Lord of might

!

Who to thy tribes, on Sinai's height,
In ancient times didst give the law,
In cloud, and majesty, and awe.

Rejoice ! rejoice ! Immanuel
Shall come to thee, Israel 1

10 10, 10 10, 10 10. Luke ii. 8-17. OVl
1 T1HRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy
\J morn,
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was
Rise to adore the mystery of love, [born ;

Which hosts of angels chanted from above;
With them the joyful tidings first begun
Of God incarnate and the Virgin's son,

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was
told, ["Behold,

Who heard the angelic herald's voice:
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth
To you and all the nations upon earth

;

This day hath God fulfilled his promised
word, [Lord.

"

This day is horn a Saviour, Christ the

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial
choir [spire

;

In hymns of joy, unknown before, con
The praises of redeeming love they sang,
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs

rang

;

God's highest glory was their anthem still,

Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will

4 To Bethlehem straight the enlightened
shepherds ran, [man

:

To see the wonders God had wrought for
Then to their flocks, still praising God,

return, [burn ;

And their glad heart.? with holy rapture
Amazed, the wondrous tidings they pro-

claim,
The first apostles of hi3 infant fame.

5 O ! may we keep and ponder in our mind
God's wondrous love in saving lost man-

kind ; [loss,

Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ;,

Tread in his steps, assisted by his grace,
Till man's first heavenly state again takes

place.

6 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts
among, [throng;

To join, redeemed, a glad triumphant



C. M

He that was horn upon this joyful day
Around us all his glory shali display ;

Saved by his love, ineessaut we shall sing
Eternal praise to heaven's almighty King.

692
1 f\ SAVIOUR, whom this holy nioru
V/ Gave to our world below ;

To mortal want and labour born,
And more than mortal woe ;

2 Incarnate Word ! by every grief,

By each temptation tried,

Who lived to yield our ills relief,

And to redeem us died

!

3 If gaily clothed and proudly fed
In dangerous wealth we dwell,

Remind us of thy manger bed
And lowly cottage cell

i If pressed by poverty severs
In anxious want we pine,

O may thy Spirit whisper near
How poor a lot was thine :

5 Through this life's ever-varying scene
From sin preserve us free

;

Like us thou hast a mourner been,
May we rejoice with thee I

693 Matthew iv. 23. 7 s & C s t-

1 TESUS, thee thy works proclaim
O Omnipotently good

:

Moses thy forerunner came,
And mighty works he showed ;

Minister of wrath divine,
His wonders plagued the sinful race
Works of purest love are thine,
And miracles of grace.

2 All thy cures are mysteries,
And prove thy power to heal

Every sickness and disease
Which now our spirits feel

;

Good Physician of mankind,
Thou wilt repeat thy sovereign word

;

Chase the evils of our mind,
And speak our souls restored,

3 Who of other help despair,
And would thy word receive,

Us thou mak'st thy tenderest care,

And kindly dost relieve j

Every soul-infirmity,
And plague of heart, thou dost remove;

Heal'st whoe'er apply to thee,

With balm of bleeding love.

4 Still thou go'st about to teach,
And desperate souls to cure ;

Still thou dost the kingdom preach
Which always shall endure ;

Pnblishest the power of grace,
Which pardon and salvation brings.
Saves our fallen dying race,
And makes us priests and kings.

Luke xviii, 35—42. 7 7, 7 8, 8 8694
1 T ORD ! we sit and cry to thee,

J.J Like the blind beside the way;
Make our darkened souls to see
The glory of thy perfect day :

O Lord 1 rebuke our sullen night,

And give thyself unto our sight 1

F 2

2 Lord ! we do not ask to gaze
On our dim and earthly sun ;

But on light that still shall blaze
When every star its course hath run

,

The light that gilds thy blest abc lie,

The glory of the Lamb of God I

6- 8s. Matthew xxi. 10, 11. O^O
1 "IT7" HAT means this ea 'er, anxious

\ T throng,
Which moves with busy haste along.
These wondrous gatherings day by day.
What means this strange commotion.

pray ?

In accents hushed the throng reply,
" Jesus' of Nazareth passeth by !

"

2 Who is this Jesus ? why should he
The city move so mightily ?

A passing stranger, has he skill

To charm the multitude at will J

Again the stirring tones reply,

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !

"

3 Jesus ! 'tis he who once below
Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe.
And burdened ones where'er he came
Brought out their sick and deaf and lame,
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by :

"

i Again he comes ! from place to place
His holy footsteps we can trace ;

He pauses at our threshold, nay,
He enters, condescends to stay ;

Shall we not gladly raise the cry T

" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

5 Ho ! all ye heavy-laden, come

;

Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home

;

Ye wanderers from a father's face.

Return, accept his proffered grace I

Ye tempted, there's a refuge nigh,
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

6 But if you still his call refuse
And all his wondrous love abuse,
Soon will he sadly from you turn,
Your hitter prayer for pardon spurn ;

" Too late, too late :
" will be your cry,

Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.

" Lord, help me !"

C. M. Matthew xv. 25.

1 r\ HELP us, Lord ! each hour of need
\J Thy heavenly succour give ;

Help us in thought, in word, and deed,
Each hour on earth we live.

2 help us when our spirits bleed
With contrite anguish sore ;

And when our hearts are cold and dead,
help us, Lord, the more !

3 help us, through the prayer of faith
More firmly to believe ;

For still the more the servant hath,
The more shall he receive.

4 If, strangers to thy fold, we call,

Imploring at thy feet

The crumbs that from thy table fall,

'Tis all we dare intreat.

5 But be it, Lord of mercy, all.

So thou wilt grant but this,

The crumbs that from thy table fall

Are life, and light, and bliss

1!>3
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ON THE SUFFERINGS

6 help us, Jesu, from on high I

We know no help but thee I

help ns so to live and die,

As thine in heaven to be I

697 Mark Iv. 36-v. 19. C. M.

1 niHE winds were howling o'er the deep,

X Each wave a watery hill.

The Saviour wakened from his sleep,

He spake, and all was still.

2 The madman in a tomb had made
His mansion of despair ;

Woe to the traveller who strayed
With heedless footsteps there 1

3 ne met that glance so thrilling sweet,
He heard those accents mild.

And, melting at Messiah's feet,

Wept like a weaned child.

4 O madder than the raving man

!

O deafer than the sea 1

How long the time since Christ began
To call in vain on me ?

5 He called me when my thoughtless prime
Was early ripe to ill

;

I passed from folly on to crime,
And yet he called me still.

He called me in the time of dread,
When death was full in view,

I trembled on my feverish bed,
And rose to sin anew.

7 Yet could I hear him once again,
As I have heard of old, -

Methinks he should not call in vain
His wanderer to the fold.

8 thou that every thought canst know,
And answer every prayer

;

give me sickness, want, or woe,
But snatch me from despair

!

9 My struggling will by grace control,
Renew my broken vow 1

What blessed light breaks on my soul ?

God l I hear thee now.

698 Matthew xvii. 4. L. M.

1 T ORD ! it is good for us to be
J_J High on the mountain here with thee:
Here in an ampler, purer air,

Above the stir of toil and care,

Of hearts opprest with doubt and grief,

Believing in their unbelief,
Calling thy servants all in vain
To ease them of their bitter pain.

2 Lord ! it is good for us to be
Where rest the souls that dwell with thee

;

Where stand revealed to mortal gaze
The great old saints of other days,
Who once received on Horeb's height
The eternal laws of truth and right

;

Or caught the still small whisper higher
Than storm, than earthquake, or than fire.

3 Lord ! it is good for us to be
With thee, and with thy faithful three

:

Here, where the apostle's heart of rock
Is nerved against temptation's shock;
Here, where the son of thunder learns
The thought that breathes, the word that

burns,
164

Here, where on eagles' wings we move
With him whose last, best word is love.

4 Lord ! it is good for us to be
Entranced, enwrapped, alone with thee,

Watching the glistening raiment glow
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow,
The human lineaments which shine
Irradiant with a light divine,

Till we, too, change from grace to grace,
Gazing on that transfigured face.

5 Lord ! it is good for us to be
In life's worst anguish close to thee,
Within the overshadowing cloud
Which wraps us in its awful shroud ;

We wist not what to think or say,

Our spirits sink in sore dismay ;

They tell us of the dread "decease :
*

But yet to linger here is peace.

C Lord ! it is good for us to be
Here on the holy mount with thee,

When darkling in the depths of night,
When dazzled with excess of light, t

We bow before the heavenly voice
Which bids bewildered souls rejoice

;

Though love wax cold, and faith grow dim,
This is my Son : hear ye him 1

CM.

(2.) ON THE SUFFERINGS AND DEATH, RESUR-
RECTION, AND ASCENSION OF CHRIST.

699
1 T)LUNGED in a gulf of dark despair
X We wretched sinners lay,

Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day.

2 With pitying eyes, the Prince of peace
Beheld our helpless grief

;

He saw, and—O amazing love J

He flew to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above
With joyful haste he sped ;

Entered the grave in mortal flesh.

And dwelt among the dead.

4 for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour's praises speak I

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys,
Strike all your harps of gold ;

But when you raise your highest notes,
His love can ne'er be told.

700L. M. Galatians vi. 14.

1 "YXTHEN I survey the wondrous cross
VY On which the Prince of glory died,

' My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God :

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to hi3 blood.

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small

;
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VOl

Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all

7s&CsChrist crucified.

\ Ci OD of unexampled grace,
VT Redeemer of mankind,
Matter of eternal praise
We in thy passion find

:

Still our choicest strains we bring,
Still the joyful theme pursue,

Thee the friend of sinners sing,
Whose love is ever new.

2 Endless scenes of wonder rise
From that mysterious tree.

Crucified before our eyes,
Where we our Mtiker see

:

Jesus, Lord, what hast thou done t

Publish we the death divine,
Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own
Waa never love like thine I

3 Never love nor sorrow was
Like that my Saviour showed :

See him stretched on yonder cross,
And crushed beneath our load !

Now discern the Deity,
his heavenly birth declare i

Faith cries out, " fis He, 'tis He,
Sly God, that suffers there !

"

TClO " A shadow of good things"
i\J£i Hebrews x. 1. L. M.

1 C\ THOU, whose offering on the tree

\J The legal offerings all foreshowed,
Borrowed their whole effect from thee,
And drew their virtue from thy blood :

2 The blood of goats and bullocks slain
Could never for one sin atone

:

To purge the guilty offerer's stain,

Thine was the work, and thine alone,

3 Vain in themselves their duties were,
Their services could never please,

Till joined with thine, and made to share
The merits of thy righteousness

i Forward they cast a faithful look
On thy approaching sacrifice ;

And thence their pleasing savour took,
And rose accepted in the skies,

5 Those feeble types, and shadows old,

Are all in thee, the Truth, fulfilled

:

We in thy sacrifice behold
The substance of those rites revealed

6 Thy meritorious sufferings past,
We see by faith to us brought back .

And on thy grand oblation cast,
Its saving benefits partake

70 *3
" II * not possible," &c

• v-'«-' Hebrews x. 4.

1 "VTOT all the blood of beasts
iy On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace.
Or wash away our stain.

2 But Christ, the hea eenly Lamb.
Takes all our sins away ;

A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer blood, than they

3 My faith would lay her hand
On that meek head of thine,

S M

S. M

While as a penitent I stand,
And here confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see
The burden thou didst bear

When hanging on the accursed tree,
And knows her guilt was there

5 Believing, we rejoice
To feel the curse remove

;

ss the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And trust his bleeding love.

" Our Passover." I7f>

l/1
1 Corinthians v. 7. I W±

1 mHOU very Paschal Lamb,
JL Whose blood for us was shed,

Throi>gh whom we out of Egypt came,
Thy ransomed people lead,

2 Angel of gospel grace,
1' dfil thy character :

To guard and feed the chosen race.'.

In Israel's camp appear.

3 Throughout the desert way
Conduct us by thy light

;

Ee thou a cooling cloud by day,
A cheering fire by night.

4 Our fainting souls sustain
Wirh blessings from above

;

And ever on thy people rain
The manna of thy love.

q , r
"By wafer and Nood." 17ACb ' JL Uohnv. 6. (\JO

1 rpHIS, this is he that came
JL By water and by blood 1

Jesus is our atoning Lamb,
Our sanctifying God.

2 See from his wounded side
The mingled current flow !

<

The water and the blood applied
Shall wash us white as snow.

3 The water cannot cleanse,
Before the blood we feel,

To purge the guilt of all our sin3.
And our forgiveness seaL

4 But both in Jesus join,
Who speaks our sins forgiven,

And gives the purity divine
That makes us meet for heaven.

706L. M. " It isfinished."—John xix. 30.

1 >rfUS finished ! The Messias dies,
JL Cut off for sins, but not his own :

Accomplished is the sacrifice,
The great redeeming work is done

2 Tis finished ! all the debt is paid

;

Justice divine is satisfied

;

The grand and full atonement made,
God for a guilty world hath died,

3 The veil is rent in Christ alone ;

The living way to heaven is seen

;

The middle wall is broken down,
And all mankind may enter in.

4 The types and figures are fulfilled
;

Exacted is the legal pain ;

The precious promises are sealed

;

The spotless Lamb of God is slain.

5 The reign of sin and death is o'er,
And all may Lve from sin set free 1
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Satan hath lost his mortal power,
'Tis swallowed up In victory.

6 Saved from the legal curse I am,
My Saviour hangs on yonder tree;

See there the meek, expiring Lamb !

'Tis finished ! he expires for me.
7 Accepted in the Well-beloved,

And clothed in righteousness divine
s

I see the bar to heaven removed ;

And all thy merits, Lord, are mine.

8 Death, hell, and sin are now subdued

;

All grace is now to sinners given
;

And, lo, I plead the atoning blood,
And in thy right I claim thy heaven !

707 Lamentations 1. 12. 5 5 12, 5 5 12.

1 A LL ye that pass by,A To Jesus draw nigh :

To you is it nothing that Jesus should die 1

Your ransom and peace,
Your surety he is :

Come, see if there ever was sorrow like his

2 For what you have done
His blood must atone : [Son.

The Father hath punished for you his dear
The Lord, in the day
Of his anger, did lay [away.

Your sins on the Lamb, and he bore them
3 He answered for all

:

come at his call,

And low at his cross with astonishment fall

!

But lift up your eyes
At Jesus's cries

:

Impassive, he suffers ; immortal, he dies

4 He dies to atone
For sins not his own ; [hath done.

Your debt he hath paid, and your work he
Ye all may receive
The peace he did leave, [give!"

Who made intercession, "My Father, fur-

5 For you and for me
He prayed on the tree :

The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free

That sinner am I,

Who on Jesus rely.

And come for the pardon God cannot deny

6 My pardon I claim

;

For a sinner I am,
A sinner believing in Jesus's name.

He purchased the grace
Which now I embrace : [place.

Father, thou know'st he hath died in my
7 His death is my plea

;

My Advocate see, [for me.
And hear the blood speak that hath answered

My ransom he was
When he bled on the cross ; [cause

And by losing his life he hath carried my
r7f\Q "Nor vet that he should offer - „
I \JO himself ofte7i,-~Heb. ix. 25,

°" BS '

1 f\ THOU eternal Victim, slain
\J A sacrifice for guilty man.
By the eternal Spirit made
An offering in the sinner's stead;
Our everlasting Priest art thou,
And plead'st thy death for sinners now
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2 Thy offering still continues new ,

Thy vesture keeps its bloody hue ;

Thou stand'st the ever-slaughtered Lamb,
Thy priesthood still remains the same ;

Thy years, God, can never fail;

Thy goodness is unchangeable.

3 that our faith may never move,
But stand unshaken as thy love 1

Sure evidence of things unseen,
Now let it pass the years between,
And view thee bleeding on the tree,

My God, who dies for me, for mc

!

r r, a Christ the Rock of ages. f7AQ
b " 73 '

Isaiah xxvi. 4. l\Jc)

1 "O OCK of ages, cleft for me,
_LL Let me hide myself in thee :

Let the water and the blood,
From thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Save from wrath and make me pure

2 Could my tears for ever flow,

Could my zeal no languor know,
These for sin could not atone ;

Thou must save and thou alone :

In my hand no price I bring,
Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne.
Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee

8-7* 710
1 QAVIOUR, when in dust to thee
O Low we bow the adoring knee ;

When, repentant, to the skies,

Scarce we lift our weeping eyes,
O by all thy pains and woe
Suffered once for man below,
Bending from thy throne on high;
Hear our solemn litany I

2 By thy helpless infant years
;

By thy life of want and tears .

By thy fasting and distress

In the savage wilderness ;

By the dread mysterious hour
Of the subtle tempter's power ;

Torn, turn a favouring eye,
Hear our solemn litany 1

3 By the sacred grief that wept
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept

;

By the gracious tears that flowed
Over Salem's loved abode ;

By the mournful word that told
Treachery lurked within thy luld;
From thy seat above the sky,
Hear our solemn litany

!

4 By thine hour of whelming fear

,

By thine agony of prayer ;

By the purple robe of scorn ;

By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn;
By the gloom that veiled the skies
O'er the dreadful sacrifice ;

Listen to our humble cry,

Hear our solemn litany 1

5 By thy deep expiring groan ;
'

By the sealed sepulchral stone

;
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By the vault whose dark abode
Held iu vain the rising God,
O from earth to heaven restored.
Mighty God, ascended Lord,
Listen, listen to the cry
Of our solemn litany 1

711

On the Resurrection of Christ. L. M.

"Surely he hath borne our griefs,

and carried our sorrows." 7 8.

Isaiah liii. 4.

1 "tT7"HEX our heads are bowed with woe,
> V When our bitter tears o'erflow,
When we mourn the lost, the dear,
Jesu, Son of David, hear.

2 When the heart is sad within
With the thought of all its sin.

When the spirit shrinks with fear ;

Jesu, Son of David, hear.

3 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn.
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne,
Thou hast shed the human tear ;

Jesu, Son of David, hear.

4 Thou hast bowed the dying head.
Thou the blood of life hast shed.
Thou hast filled a mortal bier

;

Jesu, Son of David, hear.

712
1 TTE dies ! the friend of sinners dies !

XI Lo ! Sclera's daughters weep around:
A solemn darkness veils the skies ;

A sudden trembling shakes the ground

:

Come, saints, and with your tears bedew
The sufferer, bruised beneath your load,

He poured out cries and tears for you,
He shed for you his precious blood.

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree ,

The Lord of glory dies for man 1

But lo ! what sudden joys I see !

Jesus, the dead, revives again :

The rising God forsakes the tomb :

The tomb in vain forbids his rise i

Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies i

3 Br^ak off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your great Deliverer reigns
;

Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the monster death in chains.
Say, "Live for ever, wondrous Kin:,'

!

Born to redeem, and strong to save !

"

Then ask the monster, " Where's thy
sting?" [>rave?""

And, "Where's thy victory, boasting

713 C. M.

1 V'E humble souls, that seek the Lord,
X Chase all your fears away ;

And bow with rapture down to see
The place where Jesus lay.

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought

;

Such wonders love can do :

Thus cold in death that bosom lay,

Which throbbed and bled for ybu.

S But raise your eves, and tune your songs.
The Saviour lives again :

Not all the bolts and bars of death
The Conqueror could detain.

4 High o'er the angelic bands he rears
His once dishonoured head ;

And through unnumbered years he reigns,

Who dwelt among the dead.

5 With Joy like his shall every saint
His vacant tomb survey ;

Then rise with his ascending Lord
To realms of endless day.

714
G - 7 s. Irregular. • * '
1 IN the bonds of death he lay,

X Who for our offence was slain
;

But the Lord is risen to-day,
Christ hath brought us life again

;

Wherefore let us all rejoice,

Singing loud with cheerful voice
Hallelujah

!

2 Jesus Christ, God's only Son,
Came at last our foe to smite,

All our sins away hath done,
Done away death's power and right

;

Only the form of death is left,

Of his sting he is bereft

;

Hallelujah i

3 'Twas a wondrous war I trow.
Life and death together fought,

But life hath triumphed o'er his foe.

Death is mocked, and set at nought;
Yea, 'tis as the Scripture saith,

Christ through death hath conquered
death,

Hallelujah 1

4 Now our Paschal Lamb is he,

And by him alone we live,

Who to death upon the tree
For our sake himself did give.

Faith his blood strikes on our door,

Death dares never harm us more.
Hallelujah I

5 On this day, most blest of days,
Let us keep high festival,

For our God hath showed his grace,

And his sun hath risen on all,

And our hearts rejoice to see
Sin and night before him flee.

Hallelujah i

6 To the supper of the Lord
Gladly will we come to-day ;

The woid of peace is now restored
The old leaven is put away ;

Christ will be our food alone,

Faith no life but his will own.
Hallelujah !

715
1 rpiIF foe behind, the deep before, fsea ;

X Our hosts have dared and passed the

And Pharaoh's warriors strew the shore.

And Israel's ransomed tribes are free.

2 Lift up, lift up your voices now :

The whole wide world rejoices now l

The Lord hath triumphed gloriously 1

The Lord shall reign victoriously 1

3 Happy morrow,
Turning sorrow

Into peace and mirth I

Bondage ending,
Love descending'

O'er the earth I
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A Seals assuring,
Guards securing,

Watch his earthly prison.
Seals are shattered,
Guards are scattered,

Christ hath risen 1

5 No longer must the mourners weep,
Nor call departed Christians dead

;

For leath is hallowed into sleep, i

And every grave becomes a bed„

6 Now once more
Eden's door

Open stands to mortal eyes ;

For Christ hath risen, and man shall rise

!

1 Now at last,

Old things past,
Hope, and joy, and peace begin ;

For Christ hath won, and man shall win !

6 It is not exile, rest on high :

It is not sadness, peace from strife ,

To fall asleep is not to die

:

To dwell with Christ is better life,

9 Where our banner leads us,

We may safely go

:

Where our Chief precedes us,
We may face the foe.

10 His right arm is o'er us,

He our guide will be

:

Christ hath gone before us
Christians, follow ye I

716 7 s.

1 " pHRIST, the Lord, Is risen to-day,"
\J Sons of men and angels say 1

Raise your joys and triumphs high :

Sing, ye heavens ; thou earth, reply

2 Love's redeeming work is done ;

Fought the fight, the battle wons
Lo 1 the sun's eclipse is o'er,

Lo ! he sets in blood no more i

i Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Christ hath burst the gates of hell i

Death in vain forbids his rise,

Christ hath opened Paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King I

Where, death, is now thy sting t

Once he died our souls to save ;

Where's thy victory, boasting grave t

6 Soar we now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head :

Made like him, like him we rise.

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

6 King of glory ! Soul of blisa I

Everlasting life is this,

Thee to know, thy power to prove,
Thus to sing, and thus to love.

717 7s&Gs.

FATHER, God, we glorify
Thy love to Adam's seed ;

Love that gave thy Son to die,

And raised him from the dead 2

Him, for our offences slain,

That we all might pardon find,

Thou hast brought to life again,
The Saviour of mankind.
108

By thy own right hand of power
Thou hast exalted him,

Sent the miglity Conqueror
Thy people to redeem

:

King of saints, and Prince of peace.
Him thou hast for sinners given.

Sinners from their sins to bless,

And lift them up to heaven.

Father, God, to us impart
The gift unspeakable ;

Now in every waiting heart
Thy glorious Son reveal

:

Quickened with our living Lord,
Let us in thy Spirit rise,

Rise to all thy life restored,
And bless thee in the skies.

7s On the Ascension of Christ. 718
1 TTAIL the day that sees him rise,

XI Ravished from our wishful eyes 1

Christ, awhile to mortils given,
Re-ascends his native heaven.

2 There the pompous triumph waits i

"Lift your heads, eternal gates ;

Wide unfold the radiant scene

;

Take the King of glory in 1

"

3 Circled round with angel powers,
Their triumphant Lord, and ours,
Conqueror over death and sin ;

" Take the King of glory in 1

"

i Him though highest heaven receives,
Still he loves the earth he leaves

;

Though returning to his throne,
Still he calls mankind his own.

5 See, he lifts his hands above 1

See, he shows the prints of love S

Hark, his gracious lips bestow
Blessings on his church below 1

6 Still for us his death he pleads ;

Prevalent he intercedes ;

Near himself prepares our place,
Harbinger of human race.

7 Master, (will we ever say)
Taken from our head to-day ;

See thy faithful servants, see,

Ever gazing up to thee.

8 Grant, though parted from our sight,

High above yon azure height,

Grant our hearts may thither rise,

Following thee beyond the skies.

9 Ever upward let us move.
Wafted on the wings of love ;

Looking when our Lord shall come,
Longing, gasping after home.

10 There we shall with thee remain,
Partners of thy endless reign

;

There thy face unclouded see,

Find our heaven of heavens in thee.

\

4 - 6 s & 2 - 8 3.
719

1 /H OD is gone up on high,

VT With a triumphant noise

;

The clarions of the sky
Proclaim the angelic joys 1

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing
%

Glory ascribe to glory's King.
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2 God in the flesh below,
For us he reigns above :

Let all the nations know
Our Jesu's conquering love !

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;
Glory ascribe to glory's King.

3 All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given

;

By angel-hosts adored,
He reigns supreme in heaven

:

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;
Glory ascribe to glory's King.

4 High on his holy seat,

He bears the righteous sway

;

His foes beneath his feet
Shall sink and die away :

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glury ascribe to gloiy's King.

5 His foes and ours are one,
Satan, the world, and sin ;

But he shall tread them down,
And bring his kingdom in :

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

6 Till all the earth, renewed
In righteousness divine,

"With all the hosts of God
In one great chorus join,

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

8s&7s.720
1 QEE the Conqueror mounts in triumph,
kJ See the King in royal state
Biding on the clouds his chariot
To his heavenly palace gate ;

Hark, the choirs of angel-voice3
Joyful Hallelujahs sing.

And the portals high are lifted
To receive their heavenly King.

2 Who is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee!

Lord of battles, God of armie3,
He has gained the victory

:

He who oh tbe cross did suffer,

He who from the grave arose,
He has vanquished sin and Satan,
He by death has spoiled his foes.

3 While he lifts his hands in blessing,
He is parted from his friends ;

While their eager eyes behold him,
He upon the clouds ascends ;

He who walked with God, and pleased him,
Preaching truth and doom to come,

He, our Enoch, is translated
To his everlasting home.

4 Now our heavenly Aaron enters.
With his blood, within the veil

;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
And the kings before him quail

;

Now he plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place ;

Now our great Elijah offers

Double portion of his grace.

5 He has raised our human nature
In the clouds to God's right hand •

There we sit in heavenly places,

There with him in glory stand

:

Jesus reigns, adored by angels ;

Man with God is on tbe throne ;

Mighty Lord, in thine ascension
We by faith behold our own.

8 S & 7 8. SECOND PART.

6 TTOLY GHOST, IUuminator,
XI Shed thy beams upon our cye3,
Help us to look up with Stephen,
And to see, beyond the skies,

Where the Son of man in glory
Standing is at God's right band,

Beckoning on his martyr army,
Succouring his faithful band

;

7 See him, who is gone before us
Heavenly mansions to prepare,

See him, who is ever pleading
For us with prevailing prayer,

See him, who with sound of trumpet
And with his angelic train,

Summoning the world to judgment,
On the clouds will come again.

8 Raise us up from earth to heaven,
Give us wings of faith and love,

Gales of holy aspirations
Wafting us to realms above

;

That, with hearts and minds uplifted.
We with Christ our Lord may dwell,

Where he sits enthroned in glory
In his heavenly citadel.

9 So at last, when he appeareth,
We from out our graves may spring,

. With our youth renewed like eagles,
Flocking round our heavenly King,

Caught up on the clouds of heaven,
And may meet him in the air,

Rise to realms where he is reigning,
And may reign for ever there.

The following Doxolog?/ may he sung at the
end of cither part.

Glory he to God the Father

;

Glory be to God the Son,
Dying, risen, ascending for us.
Who the heavenly realm has won

;

Glory to the Holy Spirit

;

To one God in Persons Three
Glory both in earth and heaven.
Glory, endless glory be. • Amen.

5-8 S. 721
1 QINNERS, rejoice : your peace is made ;

IO Your Saviour on the cross hath bled

:

Your God, in Jesus reconciled,
On all his works again hath smiled

;

Hath gracethrough him and blessinggiveu,
To all in earth and all in heaven.

2 Angels rejoice in Jesu's grace,
And vie with man's more favoured race ;

The blood that did for us atone,
Conferred on them some gift unknown

;

Their joy through Jesu's pains abounds,
They triumph by his glorious wounds.

3 Or, stablished and confirmed by him
Who did our lower world redeem,
Secure they keep their blest estate,
Firm on an everlasting seat

;

lfiO
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8 s & 7 s.

Or, raised above themselves, aspire,
Iu bliss improved, in glory higher.

4 Him they beheld our conquering God,
Returned with garments rolled in blood )

They saw, and kindled at the sight.

And filled with shouts the realms of light

;

With loudest hallelujahs met,
And fell, and kissed his bleeding feet.

5 They saw him in the courts above,
With all his recent prints of love

;

The wounds,the blood! they heard its voice,

That heightened all their highest joys ;

They felt it sprinkled through the skies,

And shared that better sacrifice.

6 Not angel-tongues can e express
The unutterable happiness

;

Nor human hearts can e'er conceive
1 he bliss wherein through Christ they live,

But all your heaven, ye glorious powers,
And all your God, is doubly ours 1

722
1 TTAIL, thou once despised Jesus IH Hail, thou Galilean King 1

Thou didst suffer to release us ;

Thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,
Bearer of our sin and shame 1

By thy merits we find favour

;

Life is given through thy name.

2 Faschal Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins on thee were laid ;

By almighty love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made ,

All thy people are forgiven
Through the virtue <>f thy blood ,

Opened is the gate of heaven,
Peace is made 'twixt man and God

3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory,

There for ever to abide :

All the heavenly host adore thee,

Seated at thy Father's side ;

There for sinners thou art pleading,

There thou dost our place prepare,
Ever for us interceding.

Till in glory we appear.

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive ;

Loudest praises without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright, angelic spirits !

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays,

Help to sing our Saviour's merits ;

Help to chant Emmanuel's praise,

^7QQ The Forerunner.
I <30 Hebrews vi. 20. 2-6s&4-7s.

1 TESUS, to thee we fly,

O On thee for help rely ;

Thou our only refuge art,

Thou dost all our fears control,

Rest of every troubled heart,

Life of every dying soul.

2 We lift our joyful eyes,
And see the dazzling prize,

See the purchase of thy blood,
Freely now to sinners given ;

Thou the living way hast showed,
Thou to us hast opened heaven.

170

3 We now, divinely bold,

Of thy reward lay hold

;

All thy glorious joy is ours,
All the treasures of thy love ;

Now we taste the heavenly powers ;

Now we reign with thee above.

4 Our anchor sure and fast
Within the veil is cast

;

Stands our never-failing hope
Grounded in the holy place ;

We shall after thee mount up,
See the Godhead face to face,

5 By faith already there,
In thee our Head, we are ;

With our great Forerunner we
Now in heavenly places sit,

Banquet with the Deity,
See the world beneath our feet.

6 Thou art our flesh and bone,
Thou art to heaven gone ;

Gone, that we might all pursue.
Closely in thy footsteps tread ;

Gone, that we might follow too,

Reign triumphant with our Head.

7 s & R * +
" Seeina we have a TQ.d.I s ffl b s T- great High-priest;' &c. « ^^

Hebrews iv. 14.

1 mRUSTING in our Lord alone,

J. A great High-priest we have

!

Jesus, God's eternal Son,
Omnipotent to save,

With the virtue of his blood,
Ascending to the holiest place,
Passed the heavenly courts, and stood
Before his Father's face.

2 Separate now from sinful men,
Our Advocate above

Doth his brethren's cause maintain
Before the throne of love

;

Pleads for us on earth who dwell
His one sufficient sacrifice ;

Us to save from sin and hell,

He reigns above the skies.

3 Holy, like thyself, and pure
Thou wilt thy brethren make,

From an evil world secure,
And to thy bosom take ;

Us before thy Father's face
Acknowledge for thy llesh and bone.
Higher than the angers place,

And nearest to thy throne.

725
C. M. The same subject.

1 "\TrriTH joy we meditate the grace

VV Of'our High-priest above ;

His heart is made of tenderness,

His bowels yearn with love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within,

He knows our feeble frame ;

He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he hath felt the same.

3 He in the days of feeble flesh

Poured out his cries and tears

;

And, though exalted, feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax.

But raise it to a flame ;



THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.

The bruised reed he never breaks,

Nor scorns the meanest name.

5 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power :

We shall obtain delivering grace
In the distressing hour.

726 O-Ss.Hebrews ix. 24.

1 TT'NTERED the holy place above,
Pi Covered with meritorious scars,

The tokens of his dying love
Our great High-priest in glory bears

;

He pleads his passion on the tree,

He shows himself to God for me.

2 Before the throne my Saviour stands,

My Friend and Advocate appears ;

My name is graven on his hands,
And him the Father always hears ;

While low at Jesu's cross I bow,
He hears the blood of sprinkling now.

3 This instant now I may receive
The answer of his powerful prayer

:

This instant now by him I live,

His prevalence with God declare ;

And soon my spirit, in his hands,
Shall stand where my Forerunner stands.

[See also Hymn 557, Second Part.)

(3.) THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST: ITS EXTEN-
SION AND TRIUMPHS.

727 2-6s&4-7s.
1 TESTJ, my God and King,
U Thy regal state I sing !

Thou, and only thou, art great.
High thine everlasting throne;

Thou the sovereign Potentate,
Blessed, immortal, thou alone.

2 Essay your choicest strains,
The King Messiah reigns !

Tune your harps, celestial choir,
Joyful all your voices raise

;

Christ, than earth-born monarchs higher,
Sons of men and angels, praise

!

3 Hail your dread Lord and ours,
Dominions, thrones, and powers !

Source of power, he rules alone :

Veil your eyes, and prostrate fall

;

Cast your crowns before his throne,
Hail the Cause, -

,the Lord of all 1

4 Let earth's remotest bound
With echoing joys resound ;

Christ to praise let all conspire ;

Praise doth all to Christ belong :

Shout, ye first-born sons of fire !

Earth, repeat the glorious song

!

[> "Worthy, Lord, art thou,
That every knee shall bow.

Every tongue to thee confess.
Universal nature join,

Strung and mighty, thee to bleS3,

Gracious, merciful, benign I

C Wisdom is due to thee,
And might, and majesty

;

Thee in mercy rich we prove ;

Glory, honour, praise, receive ;

Worthy thou of all our love,
More than all we pant to give,

7 Justice and truth maintain.
Thine everlasting reign

:

One with thine almighty Sire,

Partner of an equal throne.
King of saints, let all conspiro

Gratefully thy sway to own

!

7287S.

1 T7" APtTH, rejoice, our Lord is King !

jli Sons of men, his praises sing

;

Sing ye in triumphant strains,

Jesus the Messiah reigns !

2 Power is all to Jesus given,
Lord of hell, and earth, and heaven,
Every knee to him shall bow

;

Satan, hear, and tremble now 1

3 Angels and archangels join,

All triumphantly combine,
All in Jesu's praise agree.
Carrying on his victory.

4 'I hough the sons of night blaspheme,
More there are with us than them

;

God with us, we cannot fear

;

Fear, ye fiends, for Christ is here !

5 Lo ! to faith's enlightened sight,

All the mountain flames with light,

Hell is nigh, but God is niLrher,

Circling us with hosts of fire.

6 Christ the Saviour is come down.
Points us to the victor's crown,
Bids us take our seats above.
More than conquerors in his love.

7294 - 6 s & 2 - 8 s.

1 T) EJOICE. the Lord is King !

JXi Your Lord and King adore.
Mortals, give thanks, and sing,

And triumph evermore

;

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,
The God of truth and love

;

When he had purged our stains.
He took his seat above :

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

3 His kingdom cannot fail,

He rules o'er earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell
Are to our Jesus given

:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

4 He sits at God's right hand,
Till all his foes submit,

And bow to his command,
And fall beneath his feet

:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,.

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

5 He all his foes shall quell,
Shall all our sins destroy.

And every bosom swell
With pure seraphic joy

;

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice.
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

C Rejoice in glorious hope,
Jc-aus the Judge shall come,
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7 s & C s.

And take his servants up
To their eternal home :

We soon shall hear the archangel's voice,

The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice J

730
1 QAVIOUR, whom our hearts adore,
k5 To bless our earth again,
Now assume thy royal power,
And o'er the nations reign :

Christ, the world's desire and hope,
Power complete to thee is given

;

Set the last great empire up,
Eternal Lord of heaven.

2 Where they all thy laws have spurned,
Where they thy name profane.

Where the ruined world hath mourned
With blood of millions slain,

Open there the ethereal scene,
Claim the heathen tribesifor thine

,

There the endless reign begin
With majesty divine.

3 Universal Saviour, thou
Wilt all thy creatures bless ;

Every knee to thee shall bow,
And every tongue confess

:

None shall in thy mount destroy

;

War shall then be learnt no more i

Saints shall their great King enjoy,
And all mankind adore.

731 668.6C8.

1 TITY heart and voice I raise,

1VJ. To spread Messiah's praise;
Messiah's praise let all repeat

;

The universal Lord,
By whose almighty word

Creation rose in form complete.

2 A servant's form he wore,
And in his body bore

Our dreadful curse on Calvary

:

He like a victim stood,
And poured his sacred blood,

To set the guilty captives free.

3 But soon the Victor rose
Triumphant o'er his foes,

And led the vanquished host in chains ;

He threw their empire down,
His foes compelled to own,

O'er all the great Messiah reigns.

4 With mercy's mildest grace,
He governs all our race

In wisdom, righteousness, and love :

Who to Messiah fly

Shall find redemption nigh,
And all his great salvation prove.

5 Hail, Saviour, Prince of peace S

Thy kingdom shall increase,
Till all the world thy glory see

;

And righteousness abound,
As the great deep profound,

And fill the earth with purity 1

SECOND PART. 6 6 8, 6 6 8.

6 JERUSALEM divine,

O When shall I call thee mino ?
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And to thy holy hill attain,

Where weary pilgrims rest,

And in thy glories blest.

With God Messiah ever reign?

7 There saints and angels join
In fellowship divine,

And rapture swells the solemn lay

:

While all with one accord
Adore their glorious Lord,

And shout his praise in endless day.

8 May I but find the grace
To fill an humble place

In that inheritance above

;

My tuneful voice I'll raise
In songs of loudest praise,

To spread thy fame, Redeeming Love I

9 Reign, true Messiah, reign I

Thy kingdom shall remain
When stars and suns no more shall shine

;

Mysterious Deity,
Who ne'er began to be,

To sound thy endless praise be mine

!

4 - C s & 2 - 8 s. Acts ii. 47. 732
1 QAVIOUR, we know thou art

JO In every age the same :

Now, Lord, in ours exert
The virtue of thy name

:

And daily, through thy word, increase
Thy blood-besprinkled witnesses.

2 Thy people, saved below
From every sinful stain,

Shall multiply and grow,
If thy command ordain

;

And one into a thousand rise,

And spread thy praise through earth and
skies.

3 In many a soul, and mine,
Thou hast displayed thy power

:

But to thy people join
Ten thousand thousand more,

Saved from the guilt and strength of sin,

In life and heart entirely cleau.

7 s & 6 s t. Acts iv. 24—33. 733
1T0ED of hosts, our God and Lord,
JJ To thee we lift our voice,
Praise thy name with one accord,
And in thy strength rejoice ;

Heaven is thine, and earth, and sea,
The work of thine almighty hand
Every creature made by thee
Must bow to thy command.

2 Lord, the cause belongs to thee
When truth's opposers rise,

Thou, who dost the evil see,
Disperse it with thine eyes !

They and we are in thine hand,
Who sittest on thy righteous throne

;'

Let thine awful counsel stand,
Thy sovereign will be done.

3 Thou who once didst shake the place
Where praying saints were met,

Spirit of faith and holiness,
The miracle repeat

;

Now exert thy power to heal,
Thy waiting servants, Lord, inspire,
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Warm their hearts with heavenly zeal,

And touch their lips with fire.

4 Power to every messenger
And ready utterance give,

That we boldly may declare
The name through which we live,

Preach the reconciling Word,
Who did his peace to all bequeath,
Followers of our lamb-like Lord,
And faithful unto death.

i"7Q/1 " The hand of the Lord v:as with
I ut them. —Acts xi. 21. S. M.

1 T ORD, if at thy command
I J The word of life we sow,

Watered by thy almighty hand,
The seed shall surely grow :

The virtue of thy grace
A large increase shall give,

And multiply the faithful race
Who to thy glory live.

2 Now then the ceaseless shower
Of gospel blessings send,

And let the soul-converting power
Thy ministers attend.
On multitudes confer
The heart-renewing love,'

And by the joy of grace prepare
Fur fuller joys above.

735 Acts xiv. 27. 2-6s&4-7s.
1 rTUIY messengers make known
X What God by them hath done ;

We who prayed for their success,
Thankful for their auswered prayer,

Testify his faithfulness,

All his gracious works declare.

2 With joy we now approve
The truth of Jesu's love

;

God, the universal God,
He the door hath opened wide,

Faith on heathens hath bestowed,
Washed them in his bleeding side.

S Purged from the stains of sin,

By faith they enter in :

Purchased and redeemed of old.

Added to the chosen race,

How received into the fold,

Heathens sing their Saviour's praise.

4 With them we lift our voice,
Partakers of their joys,

Conscious of the blood applied,
Freely all through faith forgiven:

Faith renews the justified

Faith unfolds the gates of heaven.

7QR 7 7,4 4,7.
« ov-' Acts xxi. 20. 7 7, 4 4, 7.

1 rvMXTPOTr.NT Redeemer,
\J Our ransomed souls adore thee,

Whate'er is done
Thy work we own,

And give thee all the glory

:

With thankfulness acknowledge
Our time of visitation

;

Thine hand confess,
And gladly bless

The God of our salvation.

2 Thou hast employed thy servants,
And blest their weak endeavours,

And lo ! in thee
We myriads see

Of justified believers

;

The church of pardoned sinners,
Exulting in their Saviour,

Sing all day long
The gospel song,

And triumph in thy favour.

3 Thy wonders wrought already
Require our ceaseless praises

;

But show thy power,
And myriads more

Endue with heavenly graces.
But fill our earth with glory.
And, known by every nation,

• God of all grace
Receive the praise

Of all thy new creation.

2 - 6 s & The Saviour glorified TQ*7
4 - 7 s. by all. lOI

1 mHOU, Jesu, art our Kincr,

X Thy ceaseless praise Ave sing
;

Praise shall our glad tongue employ,
Praise o'erflow our grateful soul,

While we vital breath enjoy,
While eternal ages roll.

2 Thou art the Eternal Light,
That shin'st in deepest night.

Wondering gazed the angelic train,
While thou bow'dst the heavens beneath,

God with God wast man with man,
Man to save from endless death.

3 Thou for our pain didst mourn,
Thou hast our sickness borne

:

All our sins on thee were laid

;

Thou with unexampled grace
All the mighty debt hast paid
Due from Adam's helpless race.

4 Thou hast o'erthrown the foe,

God's kingdom fixed below.
Conqueror of all adverse power,
Thou heaven's gates hast opened wide :

Thou thine own dost lead secure
In thy cross, and by thy side.

5 Enthroned above yon sky,
Thou reign'st with God most high,

Prostrate at thy feet we fall

:

Power supreme to thee is given

;

Thee, the righteous Judge of all,

Sons of earth and hosts of heaven,

C Cherubs with seraphs join
And in thy praise combine ;

All their choirs thy glories sing

:

Who shall dare with thee to vie 2

Mighty Lord, eternal King,
Sovereign both of earth and sky 1

7 Hail, venerable train,
Patriarchs, first-born of men

}

Hail, apostles of the Lamb
By whose strength ye faithful proved

!

Join to extol his sacred name
Whom in life and death ye loved.

8 The church through all her bounds
With thy high praise resounds.

Confessors undaunted here
Unashamed proclaim their kiry;;

Children's feebler voices there
To thy name Hosannas sing.
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1) Midst danger's blackest frown
Thee hosts of martyrs own.

Pain and shame alike'they dare.
Firmly, singularly good

;

Glorying thy cross to bear
Till they seal their faith with blood.

10 Wide earth's remotest bound
Full of thy praise is found :

And all heaven's eternal day
With thy streaming glory flames :

All thy foes shall melt away
From the insufferable beams.

11 OLord, God of love,
Let us thy mercy prove !

King of all, with pitying eye
Mark the toil, the pains we feel

;

Mid>t the snares of death we lie,

Midst the banded powers of hell.

12 Arise, stir up thy power,
Thou deathless Conqueror

!

Help us to obtain the prize,
Help us well to close our race,-

Tlnit with thee above the skies
Endless joys we may possess.

*7QQ The Year of Jubilee.
1 *-* *-* Leviticus xxv. 4 - G s & 2 - 8 S.

1 T)LOW ye the trumpet, blow,
J_) The gladly solemn souud,
Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound

;

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
2 Jesus, our great High-priest,

Hath full atonement made :

Ye weary spirits, rest,

Ye mournful souls, be glad

;

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

S Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb,

Redemption in his blood
Throughout the world proclaim

;

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

i Ye slaves of sin and hell,

Your liberty receive,
And safe in Jesus dwell,
And blest in Jesus live

;

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
5 Ye who have sold for nought

Your heritage above,
Receive it back unbought,
The gift of Jesu's love

:

The year of Jubilee is come I

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
The gospel trumpet hear,
The news of heavenly grace,

And, saved from earth, appear
Before your Saviour's lace :

The year of Jubilee is come !

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

lOU Ecclesiastes xi. G.

1 QOW in the morn thy seed,
kj At eve hold not thine hand ;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,
Broadcast it o'er the laud.
171
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2 Beside all waters sow,
The highway furrows stock.

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow,
Scatter it on the rock.

3 The good, the fruitful ground.
Expect not here nor there,

O'er hill and dale, by plots 'tis found ;

Go forth then everywhere.

4 And duly shall appear,
In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the i_nr,

And the full com at length.

5 Thou canst not toil in vain ;'

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain

For garners in the sky.

G Thence, when the glorious end.
The day of God is come,

The angel-reapers shall descend.
And heaven cry " Harvest home !

"

C. M. Isaiah ii. 1-5". 740
1 T3EH0LD ! the mountain of the Lord
Jj In latter days shall rise
On mountain-tops above the hills,

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round.
All tribes and tongues, shall flow ,•

Up to the hill of God, they'll say.
And to his house, we'll go.

3 The beam that shines from Zion's hill
Shall lighten every land ;

The King who reigns in Salem's towers
Shall all the world command.

4 Among the nations he shall judge ;

His judgments truth shall guide

;

His sceptre shall protect the just,
And quell the sinner's pride.

5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
Disturb those peaceful years ;

To ploughshares men shall beat their
To pruning-hooks their spears, [swords,

6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts.
Shall crowds of slain deplore .-

They hang the trumpet in the hall,
And study war no more.

7 Come, then, house of Jacob 1 come
To worship at his shrine ;

And, walking in the light of God,
With holy beauties shine.

S. M. Isaiah lii. 7—10. 741
1 T-TOW beauteous are their feet,

XI Who stand on Zion's hill

;

Who bring salvation in their tongues,
And words of peace reveal

!

2 How cheering is their voice.
How sweet the tidings are !

" Zion, behold thy Saviour King ;

He reigns and triumphs here."

3 How blessed are our ears,
That hear this joyful sound.

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but never found !

4 How blessed are our eyes,
That see this heavenly light

!
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Prophets and kings desired long,
But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice,
And tuneful notes employ ;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learu the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad

:

Let all the nations now behold
Their Saviour and their God.

742 Isaiah lii. 10. C. M.

SALVATION ! O the joyful sound!
What pleasure to our ears !

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordi;il for our fears.

Chorus—Glory, honour, praise, and power
Be unto the Lamo for ever :

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer :

Hallelujah, Praise the Lord,

Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around
;

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound

!

Glory, honour, praise, and power, &c.

3 Salvation! thou bleeding Lamb,
To thee the praise belongs ;

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,
And dwell upon our tongues.
Glory, honour, praise, and power, &c.

^7/1 Q " So shall he sprinkle many
I *0 nations.'—Isaiah lii. 15. 8s&7s.
t QAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations,
IQ Fruitful let thy sorrows be ;

By thy pains and consolations
Draw the Gentiles unto thee :

Of thy cross the wondrous story.
Be to all the nations told !

Let them see thee in thy glory,
And thy mercy manifold.

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing,
Pants for thee each mortal breast

;

Human tears for thee are flowing.
Human hearts in thee would rest;

Thirsting, as for dews of even,
As the new-mown grass for rain,

Thee they seek, as God of heaven,
Thee, as man for sinners slain.

3 Saviour, lo, the isles are waiting.
Stretched the hand, and strained the

sight,

For thy Spirit, new creating,
Love's pure flame, and wisdom's light

;

Give the word, and of the preacher
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue,

Till on earth by every creature
Glory to the Lamb be sung,

744 Matthew ix. 36. L. M.

I TESU, thy wandering sheep behold ;

«J See, Lord, with tenderest pity see
The sheep that cannot find the fold,

Till sought and gathered in by thee.

1 Lost are they now, and scattered wide,
In pain, and weariness, and want

;

With no kind shepherd near to guide
The sick, and spiritless, and faint.

3 Thou, only thou, the kind and good
And sheep-redeeming Shepherd art

:

Collect thy flock, and give them food,
And pastors after thine own heart.

4 Give the pure word of general grace,
And great shall be the preachers* crowd;

Preachers, who all the sinful race
Point to the all-atoning blood.

5 Open their mouth, and utterance give

;

Give them a trumpet-voice, to call
On all mankind to turn and live.

Through faith in him who died for all.

6 Thy only glory let them seek ;

O let their hearts with love o'erflow 1

Let them believe, and therefore speak,
And spread thy mercy's praise below.

745S. M. Matthew ix. 38.

1 T ORD of the harvest, hear
I J Thy needy servants cry ;

Answer our faith's effectual prayer,
And all our wants supply.

2 On thee we humbly wait.
Our wants are in thy view

;

The harvest truly, Lord, is great

;

The labourers are few.

3 Convert, and send forth more
Into thy church abroad

;

And let them speak thy word of power,
As workers with their God.

4 Give the pure gospel word,
The word of general grace ;

Thee let them preach, the common Lord,
The Saviour of our race.

5 let them spread thy name,
Their mission fully prove,

Thy universal grace proclaim,
Thy all-redeeming love.

746L. M. Christian responsibility.

1 rpHE heathen perish ; day by day,
JL Thousands on thousands pass away 1

Christians, to their rescue fly ;

Preach Jesus to them ere they die.

2 Wealth, labour, talents, freely give,
Yea, life itself, that they may live

;

What hath your Saviour done for you !

And what for him will ye not do 1

3 Thou Spirit of the Lord, go forth,

Call in the south, wake up the north

;

In every clime, from sun to sun,
Gather God's children into one.

7 G, 7 6, 7 6, 7 6, Acts xvi. 9, I 47
1 TjlROM Greenland's icy mountains,

_T From India's coral strand,
Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand.
From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,

They call us to deliver
Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle,

Though every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile l

17P



In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn ;

Tlie heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,

Can we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny 2

Salvation ! 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 reign.

748 Revelation xix. 11, &c. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7.

1 r^OME, thou Conqueror of the nations,

\J Now on thy white horse appear ;

Earthquakes, dearths, and desolations
Signify thy kingdom near :

True and faithful

!

Stablish thy dominion here.

2 Thine the kingdom, power, and glory

;

Thine the ransomed nations are ;

Let the heathen fall before thee,
Let the isles thy power declare

;

Judge and conquer
All mankind in righteous war.

3 Thee let all mankind admire,
Object of our joy and dread !

Flame thine eyes with heavenly fire,

Many crowns upon thy head

;

But thine essence
None, except thyself, can read.

4 Yet we know our Mediator,
By the Father's grace bestowed ;

Meanly clothed in human nature,
Thee we call the Word of God

:

Flesh thy vesture,
Dipped in thy own sacred blood.

5 Captain, God of our salvation,
Thou who hast the wine-press trod,

Borne the Almighty's indignation.
Quenched the fiercest wrath of God,

Take the kingdom,
Claim the purchase of thy blood.

C On thy thigh and vesture written,

Show the world thy heavenly name,
That, with loving wonder smitten,

All may glorify the Lamb

;

All adore thee,

All the Lord of hosts proclaim.

7 Honour, glory, and salvation
To the Lord our God we give ;

Power, and endless adoration,
Thou art worthy to receive ;

Reign triumphant,
King of kings, for ever live I

fJA Q " The Spirit and the bride
I t:C/ say. Come."—Rev. xxii. 17. L. M.
1 TTEAD of thy church, whose Spirit fills

XX And flows through every faithful soul,
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Unites in mystic love, and seals

Them one, and sanctifies the whole

;

2 " Come, Lord," thy glorious Spirit cries,

And souls beneath the altar groan ;

" Come, Lord," the bride on earth replies,

"And perfect all our souls iu one.''

3 Pour out the promised gift on all,

Answer the universal " Come !

"

The fulness of the Gentiles call,

And take thine ancient people home.

4 To thee let all the nations flow,

Let all obey the gospel word
;

Let all their bleeding Saviour know,
Filled with the glory of the Lord.

5 for thy truth and mercy's sake
The purchase of thy passion claim I

Thine heritage the Gentiles take,
And cause the world to know thy name.

SECTION IV.

ON THE nOLY SPIRIT.

750C. M. Hymn to the Holy Spirit.

1 TTAIL, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Third

J X In order of the Three

;

Sprung from the Father and the Word
From all eternity

!

2 Thy Godhead brooding o'er the abyss
Of formless waters lay ;

Spoke into order all that is,

And darkness into day.

3 In deepest hell, or heaven's height.
Thy presence who can fly?

Known is the Father to thy sight,

The abyss of Deity.

4 Thy power through Jesu's life displayed,
Quite from the virgin's womb,

Dying, his soul an offering made,
And raised him from the tomb.

5 God's image, which our sins destroy,
Thy grace restores below ;

And truth, and holiness, and joy,

From thee their fountain flow.

C Hail, Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Third
In order of the Three ;

Sprung from the Father and the Word
From all eternity

!

6-8s. Vcni, Creator. * ^ J

1 riOME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire,

\J And lighten with celestial fire I

Thou tlie anointing Spirit art,

AVho dost thy sevenfold gifts impart

;

Thy blessed unction from above
Is comfort, life, and lire of love.

2 Enable with perpetual light

The dnlness of our blinded sight

;

Anoint and cheer our soiled face

With the abundance of thy grace

;

Keep far our foes, give peace at home :

AVhere thou art guide no ill can come.

3 Teach us to know the Father, Son,
And thee, of both, to be but One

;



That through the ages all along
This, this may be our endless song,
All praise to thy eternal merit,
O Father, Son, and Holy Spirit 1

752 Another. 6-Ss.

1 pEKATOR Spirit, by whose aid
\J The world's foundations first were laid,

Come visit every waiting mind,
Come pour thy joys on human kind

;

From sin and sorrow set us free.

And make thy temples worthy thee.

2 O source of uncreated heat,
The Father's promised Paraclete !

Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire,
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire :

Come, and thy sacred unction bring,
To sanctify us while we sing.

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high,
Rich in thy sevenfold energy !

Thou strength of his almighty hand
Whose power does heaven and earth com-

mand,
Refine and purge our earthly parts.
And stamp thine image on our hearts.

4 Create all new ; our wills control,
Subdue the rebel in our soul

;

Chase from our minds the infernal foe

;

And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow

;

And, lest again we go astray,
Protect and guide us in the way.

5 Immortal honours, endless fame,
Attend the Almighty Father's name

;

The Saviour Son be glorified,
"Who for lost man's redemption died

;

And equal adoration be.
Eternal Comforter, to thee 1

753
1 TTOLY Ghost ! my Comforter!
XX Now from highest heaven appear,
Shed thy gracious radiance here.

2 Come to them who suffer dearth,
With thy gifts of priceless worth,
Lighten all who dwell on earth 1

3 Thou the heart's most precious guest,
Thou of comforters the best,
Give to us, the o'er-laden, rest.

4 Come ! in thee our toil is sweet,
Shelter from the noon-day heat,
From whom sorrow flieth fleet.

5 Blessed Sun of grace ! o'er all

Faithful hearts who on thee call
Let thy light and solace fall.

C What without thy aid is wrought,
Skilful deed or wisest thought,
God will count but vain and nought.

7 Cleanse us, Lord, from sinful stain,
O'er the parched heart rain !

Heal the wounded of its pain.

8 Bend the stubborn will to thine,
Melt the cold with tire divine,
Erring hearts to right incline.

8 Grant us. Lord, who cry to thee,
**- Steadfast in the faith to be,

Give thy gift of charily.

Yeni Sancte Spiriius. 7 7 7.

10 May we live in holiness,
And in death find happiness,
And abide with thee in bliss

!

L. 5L John xv. 26, 27. 7o4
1 TESTIS, we on the word depend,

Spoken by thee while present here»
" The Father in my name shall send
The Holy Ghost, the Comforter."

2 That promise made to Adam's race,

Now, Lord, in us, even us, fulfil

;

And give the Spirit of thy grace,
To teach us all thy perfect will.

3 That heavenly Teacher of mankind,
That Guide infallible impart,

To bring thy sayings to our mind,
And write them on our faithful heart.

1 He only can the words apply
Through which we endless life possess,

And deal to each his legacy,
His Lord's unutterable peace.

5 That peace of God, that peace of thine,
might he now to us bring in,

And fill our souls with power divine.
And make an end of fear and sin

;

The length and breadth of love reveal.
The height and depth of Deity

;

And all the sons of glory seal,

And change, and make us all like thee

!

6 - 7 s. John xiv. 1G, 17. »0O
1 T7UTHER, glorify thy Son :

X) Answering his all-powerful prayer,
Send that Intercessor down,
Send that other Comforter,

Whom believingly we claim,
Whom we ask in Jesu's name.

2 Th^n by faith we know and feel
Him, the Spirit of truth and grace ;

With us he vouchsafes to dwell,
With us while unseen he stays :

All our help and good, we own,
Freely flows from him alone.

3 Wilt thou not the promise seal,
Good and faithful as thou art,

Send the Comforter to dwell
Every moment in our heart ?

Yes, thou must the grace bestow;
Christ hath said it shall be so.

7 s & 6 s f. Isaiah xi. 1-3. 7oO
1 T)RANCH of Jesse's stem, arise,

Jj And in our nature grow,
Turn our earth to paradise,
By flourishing below

:

Bless us with the Spirit of grace,
Immeasurably shed on thee :

Give to all the faithful race
The promised Deity.

2 Let the Spirit of our Head
On all the members rest

;

From thyself to us proceed,
And dwell in every breast ;

Teach to judge and act aright,
Inspire with wisdom from above,
fe.
Holy faith, and heavenly might,
And reverential love.

177
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757

3 Lord, of thee we fain would learn
Thy heavenly Father's will

;

Give ns quickness to discern,
And boldness to fulfil

:

All his mind to us explain,
And all his name on us impress ;

Then our souls in thee attain
The perfect righteousness.

" He received gifts for men."
Ephesians iv. 8. 2- 6s & 4 -

1 niHOU art gone up on high
X Our Saviour in the sky,

Principalities and powers
Thou hast spoiled, and captive led,

Conquered all thy foes and ours.
More than conquered in our stead.

2 Mysterious gifts unseen
Thou hast received for men,

Gifts for a rebellious race
Streaming from thy throne above,

Contrite grief, and pardoning grace,
Humble fear, and purest love.

S The gift unspeakable,
The witness, pledge, and seal,

Heavenly Comforter divine,
Spirit of eternity,

Purchased by that blood of thine,

Him thou hast received for me.

4 For me obtained he is,

For all thine enemies ;

Jesus, thou the giver art

!

Now thy Father's name reveal,
Now the Holy Ghost impart,
God in man for ever dwell

!

7 s.

758 73.

1 /H RANTED is the Saviour's prayer,

\J Sent the gracious Comforter ;

Promise of our parting Lord,
Jesus now to heaven restored ;

2 Christ, who now gone up on high
Captive leads captivity

;

While his foes from him receive
Grace, that God with man may live.

3 God, the everlasting God,
Makes with mortals his abode ;

Whom the heavens cannot contain,

He vouchsafes to dwell in man.

4 Never will he thence depart,
Inmate of an humble heart

;

Carrying on his work within,

Striving till he casts out sin.

5 There he helps our feeble moans,
Deepens our imperfect groans,
Intercedes in silence there,

Sighs the unutterable prayer.

C Come, divine and peaceful Guest,
Enter our devoted breast

;

Life divine in us renew,
Thou the Gift, and Giver too 1

The day of Pentecost.

Acts ii. L. M.759
1 AUE Jesus is gone up on high,

For us the blessing to receive ;

It now comes streaming from the sky,

The Spirit comes, and sinners live.
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2 To every one whom God shall call

The promise is securely made ;

To you far off ; he calls you all

;

Believe the word which Christhath said

:

3 " The Holy Ghost, if I depart,
The Comforter shall surely come,

Shall make the contrite sinner's heart
His loved, his everlasting home.''

4 Lord, we believe to us and ours
The apostolic promise given ;

We wait the Pentecostal powers,
The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven.

5 Ah ! leave us not to mourn below,
Or long for thy return to pine ;

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow.
And fix in us the guest divine.

6 Assembled here with one accord,
Calmly we wait the promised grace.

The purchase of our dying Lord :

Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place.

7 If every one that asks mny find.

If still thou dost on sinners fall.

Come as a mighty rushing wind ;

Great grace be now upon us all.

8 Behold, to thee our souls aspire.

And languish thy descent to meet

:

Kindle in each the living fire,

And fix in every heart thy seat.

55511,55511. fOU
1 A WAY with our fears,

J\. Our troubles and tears I

The Spirit is come,
The witness of Jesus returned to his home

;

The pledge of our Lord
To his heaven restored
Is sent from the sky.

And tells us our Head is exalted on high.

2 Our Advocate there
By his blood and his prayer
The gift hath obtained,

For us he hath prayed, and the Comforter
Our glorified Head [gained j

His Spirit hath shed,
With his people to stay.

And never again will he take him away.

3 Our heavenly guide
With us shall abide.
His comforts impart.

And set up his kingdom of love in the heart.

The heart that believes

His kingdom receives,

His power and his peace.
His life, and his joy's everlasting increase.

4 The presence divine
Doth inwardly shine,

The Shechinah shall rest

On all our assemblies, and glow in our
By day and by night [breast

;

The pillar of light

Our steps shall attend,

And convoy us safe to our prosperous end.

5 Then let us rejoice

In heart and in voice,

Our leader pursue, [through ;

And shout as we travel the wildumess
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With the Spirit remove
To Zion above,
Triumphant arise, [skies.

And walk with our God, till we fly to the

761 4-6s&2-8s,
1 QINNERS, lift up your hearts,

io The promise to receive I

Jesus himself imparts,
He comes in man to live ;

The Holy Ghost to man is given ;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven

2 Jesus is glorified,

And gives the Comforter,
His Spirit, to reside
In all his members here ;

The Holy Ghost to man is given ;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

3 To make an end of sin,

And Satan's works destroy,

He brings his kingdom in,

Peace, righteousness, and joy

;

The Holy Ghost to man is given ,

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven

4 The cleansing blood to apply.

The heavenly life display,

And wholly suictify,

And seal us to that day,
The Holy Ghost to man is given ;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven

6 Sent down to make us meet
To see his glorious face,

And grant us each a seat
In that thrice happy place,

The Holy Ghost to man is given

;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven

6 From heaven lie shall once mora
Triumphantly descend,

And all his saints restore
To joys that never end

;

Then, then, when all our joys are given^

Rejoice in God, rejoice in heaven.

762 2 -6s & 4-7 s.

1 "ETERNAL Spirit, come
_Ei Into thy meanest home

;

From thy high and holy place,

Where thou dost in glory reign,

Stoop, in condescending grace,

Stoop to the poor heart of man.

2 For thee our hearts we lift,

And wait the heavenly gift

:

Giver, Lord of life divine,

To our dying souls appear,
Grant the grace for which we pine.
Give thyself, the Comforter.

763 C. M.

1 piOME, Holy Soirit, heavenly Dove,
\J With all thy quickening powers

;

Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise

;

Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

'< And shall we then for ever live

At this poor dying ratet

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great I

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers

;

Come, shed abroad the Saviour's love
And that shall kindle ours.

The Spirit of Adoption. r7(=lA.
C. M. Romans viii. 15, 16. • v-r*

1 CIOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high,

kj Allow my humble claim ;

Nor, while unworthy I draw nigh,

Disdain a Father's name.

1 " My Father God !
" that gracious sound

Dispels my guilty fear ;

Not all the harmony of heaven
Could so delight my ear.

3 Come, Holy Spirit, seal the grace
On my expanding he;irt ;

Ai-d show that in the Father's love
I share a filial part.

4 Cheered by a witness so divine,

Unwavering I believe

;

A^d, " Abba, Father," humbly cry

,

Nor can the sign deceive.

765
1 "\TTHY should the children of a king

> V Go mourning all their days ?

Great Comforter, descend, and bring
The tokens of thy grace

!

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,

And seal the heirs of heaven ?

When wilt thou banish my complaints.
And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of its part
In the Redeemer's blood ;

And bear thy witness with my heart,
That I am born of God.

8-7s. Matthewiii.il. IDO
1 T)URE baptismal Fire divine,

Jl All thy heavenly powers exert.
In my deepest darkness shine, [heart

:

Spread thy warmth throughout my
Come, thou Spirit of burning, come,
Comforter through Jesus given

,

All my earthly dross consume,
Fill my soul with love from heaven.

2 Love in me intensely burn.
Love mine inmost essence seize s

All into thy nature turn,
All into thy holiness

!

Spark of thy celestial flame,
Then my soul shall upward move,

Trembling on with steady aim,
Seek and join its Source above.

767
1 C1PIRIT of Truth ! on this thy day
Jj To thee for help we cry,

To guide us through the dreary way
Of dark mortality.

2 We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame.
Or tongues of various tone

;

But long thy praises to proclaim
With fervour in our own.

3 We mourn not that prophetic skill

la found on earth no more ;

>79
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Enough for us to trace thy will
In Scripture's sacred lore.

4 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear,
No mystic dreams we share ;

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near,
And bless thee in our prayer.

5 When tongues shall cease, and power de-
And knowledge empty prove, [cay,

Do thou thy trembling servants stay,
With faith, with hope, with love.

768 73.
1 TTOLY Spirit ! pity me,
XT Pierced with grief for grieving thee

;

Present, though I mourn apart,
Listen to a wailing heart.

2 Sins unnumbered I confess,
Of exceeding sinfulness,
Sins against thyself alone, "

Only to Omniscience known ;

3 Deafness to thy whispered calls.

Rashness midst remembered falls,

Transient fears beneath the rod,
Treacherous trifling with my God ;

4 Tasting that the Lord is good,
Pining then for poisoned food ;

At the fountains of the skies
Craving creaturely supplies

!

5 Worldly cares at worship-time :

Grovelling aims in works sublime

;

Pride, when God is passing by 1

Sloth, when souls in darkness die

!

6 Chilled devotions, changed desires,

Quenched corruption's earlier fires :

Sins like these my heart deceive,

Thee, who only know'st them, grieve.

7 O .how lightly have I slept,

With thy daily wrongs unwept

!

Sought thy eludings to defer,

Shunned the wounded Comforter.

8 Woke to holy labours fresh,

With the plague-spot in my flesh ;

Angel seemed to human sight,

Stood a leper in thy light 1

9 Still thy comforts do not fail,

Still thy healing aids avail

;

Patient inmate of my breast.
Thou art grieved, yet I am blest.

10 be merciful to me,
Now in bitterness for thee

!

Father, pardon through thy Son
Sins against thy Spirit done I

769 6 -7 s.

1 f\ RACIOUS Spirit, dwell with me I

VT I myself would gracious be,

And with words that help and heal
Would thy life in mine reveal

;

And with actions bold and meek
Would for Christ my Saviour speak.

2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me !

I myself would truthful be,

And with wisdom kind and clear

Let thy life in mine appear

;

And with actions brotherly
Speak my Lord's sincerity.

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me !

I myself would tender be ;

Shut my heart up like a flower
At temptation's darksome hour,
Open it when shines the sun,
And his love by fragrance own.

4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me I

I myself would mighty be,
Mighty so as to prevail
Where unaided man must fail,

Ever by a mighty hope
Pressing on, and bearing up.

5 Holy Spirit, dwell with me I

I myself would holy be,
Separate from sin, I would
Choose, and cherish all things good
And whatever I can be
Give to him who gave me thee.

6-88. 770
1 TDLEST Spirit ! from the eternal SireD And Son proceeding ; promised, sent

!

"lis thine the first good thought to In-

By thee the reprobate repent, [spire,

The penitent by thee believe,

The saints thy sanctity receive.

2 Thy Deity the saints adore,
Thy offices of mercy bless,

Thy help in utmost need implore.
Thy all-sufficiency confess

;

Without thee, wretched, poor, and blind,

Health, wisdom, joy in thee they find.

3 If e'er to forms of truth I gave
The homage due, great Lord, to thee,

E'er deemed the cross could, spell-like,

save,
While yet thou dwelledst not in me,

Reprove my folly, but forgive,

And make me understand and live.

4 Thou gav'st the word, and must apply
;

Thou know'st the Son, and must make
In vain he died, and rose on high, [known

;

And stoops beseeching from his throne,
Till thou this alien heart prepare,
And gain for Christ an entrance there.

5 could I always know thee near,
Midst means and ministries of grace !

Thy footsteps in my closet hear,
Thy finger on my Bible trace !

My God ! here find, here grant thy rest,

Pleased inmate of my peaceful breast 1

G Nor me alone instruct, rejoice

;

All souls are thine, teach, comfort all I

Let each soon recognise thy voice
In every evangelic call.

Then feel thy halcyon rest within
Calming the storms of dread and sin.

7 Thus, searching the deep things of God,
And witnessing his mind to us,

Where'er peace dwells, or truth hath trod,
Reveal thy glorious person thus

!

And, with all majesty divine,

All praise, Blest Spirit, shall be thine.

771
1 Q PIRIT Divine, attend our prayers,

KJ And make this house thy home

;

C. M.
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Descend with all thy gracious powers,
O come, great Spirit, come !

2 Come as the light ! to us reveal
Our emptiness and woe

;

And lead us in those paths of life

Where all the righteous go.

3 Come as the fire ! and purge our hearts
Like sacrificial flame ;

Let our whole soul an offering be
To our Redeemer"s name.

4 Come as the dew ! and sweetly bles3
This consecrated hour

;

May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilizing power.

5 Come as the dove ! and spread thy wings,
The wings of peaceful love ;

And let thy church on earth become
Blest as the church above.

C Come as the wind, with rushing sound
And Pentecostal grace

!

That all of woman born may see
The glory of thy face.

7 Spirit divine I attend our prayers,
Make a lost world thy home ;

Descend with all thy gracious powers,
O come, great Spirit, come

!

{See also Evmns 85, 86, 161, 163, 351,

371, 376, 377, 506.)

SECTION V.

PENITENTIAL HYMNS.
The Love of Christ the

Sinner's Plea. 8 s & 6 s.772
1 f\ THOU who hast redeemed of old,

Vj And bidd'st me of thy strength lay
And be at peace with thee, [hold,

Help me thy benefits to own.
And hear me tell what thou hast done,

O dying Lamb, for me 1

2 Out of myself for help I go,

Thy only love resolved to know,
Thy love my plea I make ;

Give me thy love, 'tis all I claim ;

Give, for the honour of thy name,
Give, for thy mercy's sake.

3 Canst thou deny that love to me ?

.Say, thou Incarnate Deity,
Thou Man of sorrows, say ;

Thy glory why didst thou enshrine
In such a clod of earth as mine,

And wrap thee in my clay?

i Ancient of days, why didst thou come,
And stoop to a poor virgin's womb,

Contracted to a span?
Flesh of our flesh why wast thou made,
And humbly in a manger laid,

The new-born Son of man 1

5 Love, only love, thy heart inclined,

And brought thee, Saviour of mankind,
Down from thy throne above

;

Love made my God a man of grief,

Distressed thee sore for my relief

:

mystery of love

!

6 Because thou lov'dst, and diedst for me,
Cause me, my Saviour, to love thee,

And gladly to resign
Whate'er I have, whate'er I am

;

My life be all with thine the same,
And all thy death be mine.

6 -8 s.
Pleading v.-ith Christ for ,7 ,7Q

Salvation. » • <->

1 T> EGARDLESS now of things below,
XL Jesus, to thee my heart aspires,

Determined thee alone to know,
Author and end of my desires ;

Fill me with righteousness divine:
To end, as to begin, is thine.

2 What is a worthless worm to the?
What is in man thy grace to move?

That still thou seekest those who flee

The arms of thy pursuing love ?

That still thine inmost bowels cry,
" Why, sinner, wilt thou perish, why?"

3 Ah, show me, Lord, my depth of sin

!

All, Lord, thy depth of mercy show 1

End, Jesus, end this war within !

No rest my spirit e'er shall know,
Till thou thy quickening influence give :

Breathe, Lord, and these dry bones shall

live.

4 There, there before the throne thou art.

The Lamb ere earth's foundation slain

!

Take thou, take this guilty heart

!

Thy blood will wash out every stain :

No cross, no sufferings I decline
;

Only let all my heart be thine.

T , r For Condemned Malefactors. *7*~7'Au * Psalm lxxix. 11. « ' ^
1 f\ THOU that hangedst on the tree,

\J Our curse and sufferings to remove,
Pity the soul3 that look to thee,
And save us by thy dying love.

2 We have no outward righteousness,
No merits or good works, to plead :

We only can be saved by grace :

Thy grace will here be free indeed.

3 Save us by grace, through faith alone,
A faith thou must thyself impart

;

A faith that xcovld by works be shown,
A faith that purifies the heart.

4 A faith that doth the mountains move,
A faith that shows our sins forgiven,

A faith that sweetly works by love,

And ascertains our claim to heaven.

5 This is the faith we humbly seek,
The faith in thine all-cleansing blood,

That blood which doth for sinners speak

;

let it speak us up to God I

L. M,

6

SECOlvD PART.

CANST thou reject our dying prayer,
Or cast us out who come to thee ?

Our sins, ah ! wherefore didst thou bear?
Jesus, remember Calvary I

7 Numbered with the transgressors thou,
Between the felons crucified,

Sppak to our hearts, and tell us now,
Wherefore hast thou for sinners died ?
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3 For U8 wast thou not lifted up?
For U3 a bleeding victim made V

That we, the abjects we, might hopop

Thou hast for all a ransom paid.

9 O might we with believing eyes,

Thee in thy bloody vesture see,

And cast us on thy sacrifice I

Jesus, my Lord, remember me !

Thou triest me every B A R
moment—3oh vii. 17, 13.

asaos -775
1 T)Y secret influence from above,

X!) Me thou dost every moment prove,
And labour to convert

;

Ready to save I feel thee nigh.
And still I hear thy Spirit cry,

"My son, give me thy heart."

2 Why do I not the call obey,
Cast my besetting sin away,

With every useless load !

Why cannot I this moment give
The heart thou waitest to receive,-

And love my loving God t

S My loving God, the hindrance show,
Which nature dreads, alas ! to know.

And lingers to remove

;

Stronger than sin, thy grace exert,

And seize, and change, and fill my heart
With all the powers of love.

4 Then shall I answer thy design,

Ko longer, Lord, my own, but thine •

Till all thy will be done,
Humbly I pass my trial here,

And ripe in holiness appear
With boldness at thy throne.

Jeremiah vlll. 20,776
1 fTIHE harvest of my joys is past
1 T

6 -8s.

he summer of my comforts fled,

Yet am I unredeemed at last,

And sink unsaved among the dead,
If on the margin of the grave
Thou canst not in a moment save.

2 Destroy me not by thy delay ;

Delay is endless death to me 1

But the last moment of my day
Is as a thousand years to thee :

Come, Jesus, while my head I bow,
And show me thy salvation now 1

777 Jeremiah xv. 18. 8 s.

1 k H ! why am I left to complain
J\. In gloomy despair of relief?

No end of oppression and pain,

No respite, or ease of my grief 1

To soothe my incurable wound
No friendly physician I see ;

No balm is in Gilead found,
No promise of mercy for me.

2 In vain for redemption I look ;

My hope in a Saviour unknown,
It passes away like a brook
Dried up in a moment and gone I

But God cannot finally fail

;

The Fountain of life from above
Shall rise in the depth of the vale.

Shall flow with a current of love.
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n ,, " Ask, and it shall be given •7'7Q
L - fiL you."—Matthew vii. 7. • • °
1 mHOU bidd'st me ask, and with tho word

-L Dost give the power to pray ;

I ask the mercy of my Lord
To take my sins away ;

The sins with which I cannot part
I pray thee to remove,

And calm, and purify my heart
By thy forgiving love.

2 If my obduracy impede
The current of thy grace.

If unlamented crimes forbid,

And will not let thee bless ;

The contrite sense, the grief divine.
Thou only canst bestow ;

Strike this'hard rocky heart of mine,
And let the waters flow.

3 Repentance, permanent and deep,
To thy poor suppliant give,

Indulge me at thy feet to weep,
When thou hast bid me live ;

When thou record'st my sins no more
may I still lament,

A sinner, saved by grace, adore,
A pardoned penitent.

•1 I ask not aught whereof to boast.
But let me feel applied

The blood that ransomed sinners lost,

And by thy cross abide :

Myself the chief of sinners know,
Till all my griefs are past

;

And of my gracious acts below,
Repentance be the last.

7796 - 8 s. Matthew ix. 20—22.

1 TTNCLEAN, of life and heart unclean,

U How shall I in his sight appear ?

Conscious of my inveterate sin.

I blush and tremble to draw near ;

Yet, through the garment of his word,
I humbly seek to touch my Lord.

J Turn then, thou good Physician, turn,
Thou source of unexhausted love,

Sole Comforter of souls forlorn,

Who only canst my plague remove,
cast a pitying look on me

Who dare not lift mine eyes to thee I

3 Yet will I in my God confide,

Who mildly comes to meet my soul

;

1 wait to feel thy blood applied,

Thy blood applied shall make me whole ,

And lo ! I trust thy gracious power
To touch, to heal me—in this hour.

16-83. Mark ix. 24. 780
'

1 T ORD, I believe thou vnZt forgive,

J j But help me to believe thou dost

,

Th3 answer of thy promise give.

Wherein thou causest me to trust;

The gospel-faith divine impart,
"Which seals my pardon on my heart.

: I do believe thy blood was spilt

To make my heart and nature clean,

But help me to believe thou wilt
This moment cleanse me from my sin

;

Preserve me every moment''thine,
A vessel pure of love divine
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781 Mark v. 24—34. 8 s & 6 3.

1 T ONG have I lived in grief and pain,

xJ And suffered many things in vain,
And all physicians tried

;

Nor men nor means my soul can heal,

The plague is still incurable.
The fountain is undried.

2 No help can I from these receive

:

Nor men nor means can e'er relieve,

Or give my spirit ease ;

Still worse and worse my case I find

;

Here then I cast them all behind,
From all my works I cease.

Z I find brought in a better hope.
Succour there is for me laid up,

For every helpless soul

;

Salvation is in Jesu's name,
Could I but touch his garment's hem,

Even I should be made whole.

4 Tis here, in hope my God to find,

With humble awe I come behind
And wait his grace to prove

Before his face I dare not stand,
But faith puts forth a trembling hand,

To apprehend his love.

5 Surely his healing power is nigh

:

I touch him now ! by faith even I,

My Lord, lay hold on thee :

Thy power is present now to heal,

I feel, through all my soul I feel

That Jesus died for me.

6 I glory in redemption found

;

Jesus, my Lord and God, look round,
The conscious sinner see ;

Yes, I have touched thy clothes, and own
The miracle thy grace hath done

On such a worm as me.

7 With lowly reverential feur
I testify that thou art near,

To all who seek thy love

;

Saviour of all I thee proclaim ;

The world may know thy saving name
And all its wonders prove.

f7QQ " Xoiv is the day of salvation."IO<U 2 Corinthians vi. 2. L. M.

1 "\T7"HY should I till to-morrow stay
\ V For what thou wouldst bestow to-day.
What thou more willing art to give
Than I to ask, or to receive '!

2 This moment, Lord, thou ready art
To break, and to bind up my heart,
To pour the balm of Gilead in,

Forgive, and take away my sin.

3 This is the time : I surely mny
Salvation find on this glad day,
And knowing thee my Saviour provo
That thou art God, and God is love.

4 Give then the bliss for which I pray
To-day, while it is called to-day,
The nature pure, the life divine,
And make thy gracious fulness mine I

i"7QQ " To-day if ye will hear his voice."
I °*-> Hebrews iiL 15. C. M.

1 TIO-DAY, while it is called to-day,

J_ My willing heart I bow

;

I harden it no more, but pray
And look for mercy now :

I look—till thou my peace create,
My promised pardon seal,

And every solemn moment wait,
Thy sprinkled blood to feel.

2 To-day, before to-morrow come,
I yield to be renewed,

My "Saviour's mean, but constant home,
A temple filled with God.

Now, Saviour, now thy servant bless,

Who always ready art,

And fully from this hour possess
My unopposing heart.

CM. ' A prayer for Faith. Yo4
1 TjlATHER, I stretch my hands to thee.

J; No other help I know ;

If thou withdraw thyself from me,
Ah ! whither shall I go ?

2 What did thy only Son endure
Before I drew my breath :

What pain, what labour, to secure __

My soul from endless death :

3 Jesus, could I this believe,

I now should feel thy power ;

Now all my wants thou wouldst relievo
In this, the accepted hour.

4 Author of faith, to thee I lift

My weary, longing eyes -.

let me now receive that gift I

My soul without it dies.

5 Surely thou canst not let me die ;

O speak, and I shall live !

For here I will unwearied lie,

Till thou thy Spirit give.

6 How would my fainting soul rejoice.
Could I but see thy face i

Now let me hear thy quickening voice,
And taste thy pardoning grace !

C. M. A prayer for the Light of Life. I&O
1 f\ SUN of righteousness, arise,

\J With healing in thy wing !

To my diseased, my fainting soul,

Life and salvation bring.

2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel,

By thy all-piercing beam

;

Lighten my eyes with faith, my heart
With holy hope inflame.

3 My mind, by thy all-quickening power,
Fi i >rn low desires set free ;

Unite my scattered thoughts, and fix

My love entire on thee.

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive

;

Saviour, thy purchase own
j

Blest Comforter, with peace and joy
Thy new-made creature crown.

5 Eternal, undivided Lord,
Co-equal One and Three,

On thee, all faith, all hope be placed

;

All love be paid to thee

!

" Help thou mine unbelief." tyOC^i
C. M. Mark ix. 24. I 0^->

1 TTOW sad our state by nature is!

XI Our sin, Low deep it stains !
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And Satan binds our captive souls
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But hark I a voice of sovereign grace
Sounds from the sacred word

;

" Ho, ye despairing sinners, comec

And trust upon the Lord 1

"

3 My soul obeys the Almighty's call,

And runs to this relief;

I would believe thy promise, Lord ;

help my unbelief I

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood,
Incarnate God, I fly

;

Here let me wash my spotted soul
From sins of deepest dye.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,
Into thy hands I fall

;

Be thou rny strength and righteousness,
My Saviour, and my all.

*7O *7 Unfaithfulness acknow-
I ° ' ledged. C. M.

1 f\ FOR a closer walk with God,
\J A calm and heavenly frame

;

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb 1

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is that soul-refreshiug view
Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed 1

How sweet their memory still 1

But now I find an aching void,
The world can never fill.

4 Return, holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest

!

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
That drove thee from my breast.

6- The dearest idol I have known,
Whate'er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

788 Wanderings from God
lamented. CM.

1 TNFINITE Power, eternal Lord,
JL How sovereign is thy hand !

All nature rose to obey thy word,
And moves at thy command.

2 With steady course the shining sun
Keeps his appointed way ;

And all the hours obedient run
The circle of the day.

3 But, ah ! how wide my spirit flies,

And wanders from her God 1

My soul forgets the heavenly prize,

And treads the downward road.

4 The raging fire and stormy sea
Perform thy awful will

;

And every beast and every tree
Thy great design fulfil

5 Shall creatures of a meaner frame
Pay all their dues to thee ?

Creatures that never knew thy namo,
That ne'er were loved like me ?
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6 G at God 1 create my soul anew,
Conform my heart to thine

;

Melt down my will, and let it flow,
And take the mould divine.

7 Then shall my feet no more depart,
Nor my affections rove ;

" Devotion shall be all my heart,
And all my passions, love.

Prayer for Quickening '7QQ
CM. Grace. IOC

1 T ONG have I sat beneath the sound
Jj Of thy salvation, Lord ;

But still how weak rny faith is found.
And knowledge of thy word I

2 How cold and feeble is my love

!

How negligent my fear !

How low my hope of joys above 2

How few affections there I

3 Great God ! thy sovereign aid Impart
To give thy word success ;

Write tby salvation on my heart,
And make me learn thy grace.

4 Show my forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high,

Where knowledge grows without decay,
And love shall never die.

8s&7s. yyu
1 T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing

JJ Thou art scattering, full and free-
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing

;

Let some drops now fall on me.
Even me,

2 Pass me not, God, our Father,
Sinful though my heart may be I

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather
Let thy mercy light on me. Even me.

3 Pass me not, gracious Saviour,
Let me live and cling to thee I

I am longing for thy favour

;

Whilst thou'rt calling, call me I

Even me.
4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see ;

Wituesser of Jesu's merit

!

Speak some word of power to me.
Even me,

5 Love of God so pure and changeless,
Blood of Christ so rich, so free,

Grace of God so strong and boundless,
Magnify it all in me J Even me.

7Q1
8 7,87,47. • c?x
1 r\OME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
\J Weak and wounded, sick and sore ;

Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity joined with power

;

He is able,
He is willing ; doubt no more.

2 Come, ye needy, come, and welcome)
God's free bounty glorify ;

True belief, and true repentance,
Every grace that brings us nigh,

Without money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream

;
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All the fitness lie requireth, *1

Is to feel your need of him

:

This he gives you
;

Tis the Spirit's rising beam.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden,
Bruised ami mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry till you're better,
Yon will never come at all

:

Not the righteous,
Sinners Jesus came to call.

5 Lo : the incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of his bio id :

Venture on him, venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude ;

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

792 C. M.
1 T) ETURN, wanderer, to thy home 1

JLL Thy Father calls for thee
;

No longer now an exile roam
In guilt and misery.

2 Return. wanderer, to thy home I

'Tis Jesus calls for thee ;

The Spirit and the Bride say, "Come ;"

now for refuge flee !

3 Return, wanderer, to thy home I

'Tis madness to delay

;

There are no pardons in the tomb,
And brief is mercy's day I

* Come unto me, all ye that labour and are
f7QO heavy lade?}, and, I will give
I C7«-» you res?."—Matt. xi. 28. 85, 8 3.

1 ART thou weary, art thou languid,A Art thou sore distrest
" Come to me," saith One, " and coming

Be at rest
!

"

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him,
If he be my guide ?

" In his feet and hands are wound-prints,
And his side."

3 Hath he diadem as monarch
That his brow adorns ?

" Yea, a crown, in very surety,
But of thorns 1

"

1 If I find him, if I follow,
AVhat his guerdon here T

'

' Many a sorrow, many a labour,
Many a tear."

5 If I still hold closely to him,
What hath he at last ?

"Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan past."

6 If T ask him to receive me,
Will he say me nay?

"Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away."

794 10 10,10 10.

1 "ITTEARY of earth and laden with my sin,
V V I look at heaven and Ion? to enter in,
But there no evil thing may find a home :

And yet I hear a voice that bids me
" Come."

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand
In the pure glory of that holy land ?

Before the whiteness of that throne ap-
pear ? [me near.

Yet there are hands stretched out to draw
3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly

Evil is ever with me day by day ; [way,
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fail,

"Repent, believe, thou shait be loosed
from all."

1 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear,
His are the hands stretched out to draw

me near,
And his the blood that can for all atone,
And set me faultless there before the

throne.

5 Twas ho who found me on the deathly
wild. [child,

And made me heir of heaven, the Father's
And day by day, whereby my soul may

live, [give.
Gives me his grace of pardon, and "will

6 great Absolver, grant my soul may
wear

The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer,
That in the Father's courts my glorious

dress
May be the garment of thy righteousness.

7 Yea, thou wilt answer for me, righteous
Lord : [ward

;

Thine all the merits, mine the great re-
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the

golden crown, [down.
Mine the life won, and thine the life laid

8 Nought can I bring thee, Lord, for all I
owe,

Yet let my full heart what it can bestow

;

Like Mary's gift, let my devotion prove,
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love.

795L. M. Luke xviii. 13.

1 "ITTITH broken heart and contrite sigh,m A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry
;

Thy pardoning grace is rich and free

;

God ! be merciful to me.
2 I smite upon my troubled breast,
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ;

Christ and his cross my only plea ;

God ! be merciful to me.

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyeg,
Nor dare uplift them to the skie3
But thou dost all my anguish see
God ! be merciful to me.

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done,
Can for a single sfn atone

;

To Calvary alone I flee ;

God 1 be merciful to me.
5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell,
With all the ransomed throng I dwell,
My raptured song shall ever be,
God has been merciful to me.

8 8,86. " Just as Iam." 796
1 TUST as I am, without one plea,
U But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bidd'st me come to thee,

Lamb of God, I come !

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,

185
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To thee, whose Wood can cleanse each
O Lamb of God, I come ! [spot,

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fighting and fears, within, without,

Lamb of God, I come 1

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come !

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve !

Because thy promise I believe,
Lamb of God, I come I

6 Just as I am, (thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down)
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone.

Lamb of God, I come !

7 Just as I am, of that free love
The breadth, length, depth, and height to
Here for a season, then above, [prove,

Lamb of God, I come 1

797
1 f\ LORD, turn not thy face away
\J From them that lowly lie,

Lamenting sore their sinful life

With tears and bitter cry ;

Thy mercy's gates are open wide
To them that mourn their sin

;

shut them not against us, Lord S

But let us enter in.

2 We need not to confess our fault,
For surely thou canst tell

;

What we have done, and what we are,
Thou knowest very well

:

Wherefore to beg and to intreat,
' With tears we come to thee,
As children that have done amiss

Fall at their father's knee.

3 And need we, then, O Lord, repeat
The blessing which we crave,

When thou dost know before we speak
The thing that we would have ?

Mercy, Lord ! mercy we ask,
This is the total sum :

For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer

;

let thy mercy come 1

C M.

798 The Fountain opened. C. M.
1 mHERE is a fountain filled with blood

JL Drawn from Immanuel's veins j

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day

;

And there may I, though vile as he.
Wash all my sins away.

3 dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

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

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

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.
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5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing thy power to save ;

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared,
Unworthy though I be.

For me a blood- bought free reward,
A golden harp for me 1

7 'Tis strung and tuned for endless year3.

And formed by power divine,
To sound in God the Father's ears
No other name but thine.

CM, 799Hymn after Sermon on
Sunday Evening.

1 f\ BLESSED, blessed sounds of grace

\J Still echoing in my ear,

Glad is the hour, and loved the place-
But whence my sudden fear i

2 What if a sternly righteous doom
Have sealed this call my last

!

Before me sickness, death, the tomb :

Behind, the unpardoned past ?

3 My Sabbath suns may all have set,

My Sabbath scenes be o'er,

The place, at least, where we are met,
May know my steps no more ;

i The prophet of the cross no more,
Again preach peace to me ;

The voice of interceding prayer
A farewell voice may be.

5 While yet the life-proclaiming word
Doth through my conscience thrill.

Breathe life ; and lo ! divinely stirred.

I can repent ; I wilL

6 Thou that a will in me hast wrought.
Haste, work in me to do,

And lest the purpose leave my thought,
Now my whole heart renew.

7 Dying Redeemer, to thy breast.
A dying wretch I flee,

Bid me be reconciled and blest,

And born of God, through thee,

SECTION VI.
THE EXPERIENCE AND PRIVILEGES

OF BELIEVERS.
*' I am thy shield, and thy
exceeding great reward." Qi.C\C\

06 84,6684. Genesis xv. 1. OWW
1 rjHIE God of Abraham praise,

_L Who reigns enthroned above,
Ancient of everlasting days,

And God of love :

Jehovah, Great I AM,
By earth and heaven confest

;

I bow and bless the sacred name.
For ever blest.

2 The God of Abraham praise,
At whose supreme command

From earth I rise, and seek the joys
At his right hand :

I all on earth forsake,
Its wisdom, fame, and power ;

And him my only Portion make.
My Shield and Tower,
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3 The God of Abraham praise,
Whose all-sufficient grace

Shall guide me all my happy days,
In all my ways.

He calls a worm his friend,
He calls himself my God ;

And he shall save me to the end,
Through Jesu's blood.

4 He by himself hath sworn,
I on his oath depend

:

I shall, on eagles' wings upborne,
To heaven ascend

:

I shall behold his face,
I shall his power adore,

And sing the wonders of his grace
For evermore.

668 4, 6684. SECOND PART.

6 rpHOUGH nature's strength decay,
JL And earth and hell withstand,

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way,
At his command.

The watery deep I pass,
With Jesus in my view ;

And through the howling wilderness
My way pursue.

6 The goodly land I see.
With peace and plenty blest

,

A land of sacred liberty,

And endless rest

:

There milk and honey flow,
And oil and wine abound,

And trees of life for ever grow,
With mercy crowned.

7 There dwells the Lord our King,
The Lord our righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of peace ;

On Zion's sacred height
His kingdom still maintains.

And glorious with his saints in light
For ever reigns.

8 He keeps his own secure,
He guards them by his side,

Arrays in garments white and pure'
His spotless bride :

With streams of sacred bliss,

With groves of living joys,

With all the fruits of Paradise,
He still supplies.

66 8 4,6 6 84. THIED PART.
9 "DEFORE the great Three-One
_D They all exulting stand,

And tell the wonders he hath done,
Through all their land :

The listening spheres attend,
And swell the growing fame ;

And sing, in songs which never end,
The wondrous name.

10 The God who reigns on high
The great archangels sing

;

And, "Holy, holy, holy," cry,
"Almighty King!

Who was and is the same,
And evermore shall be ;

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

11 Before the Saviour's face
Tho ransomed nations bow

;

O'erwhelmed at his almighty grace,
For ever new

:

He shows his prints of love,

—

They kindle to a flame !

And sound through all the worlds above
The slaughtered Lamb.

12 The whole triumphant host
Give thanks to God on high :

" Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,"
They ever cry

:

Hail, Abraham's God anii mine!
(I j"in the heavenly lays)

All might and majesty are thine,
And endless praise.

"All hissaints are in thy hand." Q(~)1
CM. Deuteronomy xxxiii. 3. 0\J 1

1 "TT7"HOM Jesu's blood doth sanctify
V V Need neither sin nor fear

;

Hid in our Saviour's hand we lie,

And laugh at danger near :

His guardian hand doth hold, protect,
And save, by ways- unknown,

The little flock, the saints elect,

Who trust in him alone.

2 Our Prophet, Priest, and King, to thea
We joyfully submit

;

And learn, in meek humility,
Our lesson at thy feet

:

Spirit and life thy words impart,
And blessings from above ;

And drop in every listening heart
The manna of thy love.

" They that wait upon the Lord shall

t -M- renew their strength." QPlO
**• M -

Isaiah xl. 31. OU^
1 A WAKE, our souls ! away, our fears I

Xl. Let every trembling thought be gonel
Awake, and run the heavenly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint

;

But they forget the mighty God,
That feeds the strength of every saint.

3 mighty God, thy matchless power
Is ever new, and ever young

;

And firm endures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the ever-flowing spring.
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ;

While such as trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and droop, and die.

5 Swift as the eagle cuts the air,

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; I

On wings of love our souls shall fly,

Nor tire along the heavenly road.

803L M. Habakkuk iii. 17, 18.

1 A WAY, my unbelieving fear 1A Fear shall in me no more have place
My Saviour doth not yet appear,
He hides the brightness of his face

;

But shall I therefore let him go,

And basely to the tempter yield?
No, in the strength of Jesus, no I

I never will give up my shield.

2 Although the vine its fruit deny.
Although the olive yield no oil,

187 =J
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The withering fig-tree droop and die,

The field illude the tiller's toil,

The empty stall no herd afford,

The flocks be cut off from their place,

Yet will I triumph in the Lord,

The God of my salvation praise.

3 Barren although my soul remain,

And no one bud of grace appear,

No fruit of all my toil and pain,

But desperate wickedness is here ;

Although, my gifts and comforts lost,

My blooming hopes cut off I see ;

Yet will I in my Saviour trust,

And glory that he died for me.

4 In hope, believing against hope,

Jesus my Lord and God I claim ;

Jesus my strength shall lift me up,

Salvation is in Jesu's name ;

To me he soon shall bring it nign ;

My soul shall then outstrip the wind,

On wings of love mount up on high,

And leave the world and sin behind.

804 The same subject. 7 6,76,76,76.

1 OOMETIMES a light surprises

Jo The Christian while he sings ;

It is the Lord who rises.

With healing in his wings.

When comforts are declining,
• He grants the soul again

_,A season of clear shining,

To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation,

We sweetly then pursue

The theme of God's salvation,

And find it ever new.
. Set free from present sorrow

"We cheerfully can say,
' E'en let the unknown t o-morrow

Bring with it what it may

:

3 It can bring with it nothing

But he will bear us through :

Who gives the lilies clothing

Will clothe his people too :

Beneath the spreading heavens

No creature but is fed

;

And he who feeds the ravens

Will give his children bread.

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither

Their wonted fruit should bear,

Though all the field should wither,

Nor flocks, nor herds be there,

Yet, God the same abiding,

His praise shall tune my voice ;

For, while in him confiding,

I cannot but rejoice.

805 Matthew xvii. 20. C. M
1 A UTHOR of faith, on me confer,

A The all-obtaining grace,.

Which wrestles and receives in prayer

- Thv largest promises ;

The faith unfeigned and unreproved

Which can the test abide,

From false humility removed,

, And self-deluding pride.

2 A perfect confidence inspire

From all presumption free,
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A holy boldness to desire

The thing prepared for me ;

A wisdom to discern and know
The time by God designed,

A strength that will not let thee go

Till I the blessing find.

" Whosoever hath not," &c. QOf}
•M. Luke viii. 18.

"uw
1 mHOUGH God in Christ reveal

1 Our sins through faith removed,

We lose the talent we conceal,

The blessing unimproved

;

Not labouring after more
Abundant righteousness,

Stripped of our former peace and power,

We forfeit all our grace.

2 Lord, if thy grace I have,

I plead thy word for more :

Whom thou hast saved, persist to save,

And all thy life restore :

If with a faithful heart

I simply follow thee,

Whate'er thou hast, whate er thou art,

Thou art, and hast lor me.

o07
559,559.

1 TTOW happy are they
Who the Saviour obey,

And have laid up their treasure above I

Tongue cannot express

The sweet comfort and peace

Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That comfort was mine,

When the favour divine

I first found in the blood of the Lamb

;

When my heart it believed.

What a joy it received,

What a heaven in Jesus s name I

3 Jesus all the day long

Was my joy and my song ;

that all his salvation may see I

He hath loved me, I cried.

He hath suffered, and died,

To redeem such a rebel as me.

4 the rapturous height

Of the holy delight.

Which I felt in the life-giving Wood 1

Of my Saviour possessed

1 was perfectly blest,

As if filled with the fulness of God.

, , .„ " We joy in God through ourQQQ5 5 12 ' Lord Jesus Christ, &c. w~w
Komans v. 11.

1 r\ GOD of all grace,

\) Thv goodness we praise

;

Thy Son thou hist given to die in our place.

2 He came from above

Our curse to remove, [would love.

He hath loved, he hath loved us, because he

3 Love moved him to die.

And on this we rely. [tell v hy.

He hath loved, he hath loved us, we cannot

4 But this we can tell,

He hath loved us so well, ineu.

As to lay down his life to redeem us lrom

5 He hath ransomed our race,

O how shall we praise

Or worthily sing thy unspeakable grace ?
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6 Nothing else will we know
In our journey below,

But singing thy grace to thy paradise go.

7 Nay, and when we remove
To the mansions above,

Our heaven shall be still to sing of thy love.
8 Thrice happy employ 1

We there shall enjoy
A fulness of pleasure that never can cloy,

9 The heavenly choir
With us shall aspire,

And gladly our loving Redeemer admire.
10 "We all shall commend

The love of our Friend,
For ever beginning what never shall end.

11 When time is no more,
We still shall adore

rhat ocean of love without bottom or shore

809
7 s & C s t-

1 "Y7"AIN, delusive world, adieu,
V With all of creature-good !

Only Jesus I pursue,
Who bought me with his blood

:

All thy pleasures I forego,
1 trample on thy wealth and pride

:

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

2 Other knowledge I disdain,
'Tis all but vanity :

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain.-

He tasted death for me.
Me to save from endless woe,

The sin-atoning Victim died

:

Only Jesus will I know,
Aid Jesus crucified.

3 Turning to my rest again,
The Saviour I adore ;

He relieves my grief and pain ;

And bids me weep no more.
Rivers of salvation flow

From out his head, his hands, his side :

Oaly Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

i Here will I set up my rest

;

My fluctuating heart
From the haveu of his breast
Shall never more depart.

Whither should a sinner go ?

His wounds for me stand open wide :

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

JJIf) " Iknoio whom I have believed,
«~»J- vy and am," &c.—1 Tim. i. 12. L. M.

I
KNOW in whom I have believed,
Who, when this precious faith he gave,

My soul into his hands received,
And bade me trust his power to save

:

His Spirit doth my heart assure,
That what I still to him commend

His constant love shall keep secure,
Till faith filled up in sight shall end

811 The same subject. C. M.
1 Til not ashamed to own my Lord,
X Or to defend his cause,
Maintain the honour of his word
The glory of his cross,

2 Jesus, my God ! I know his name,
His name is all my trust

;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands.
And he can well secure

What I've committed to his hands,
Till the decisive hour.

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

;

And in the new Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place.

" The truth . . . shall be with 1 O
8 s & 6 s. us for ever."—2 John 2. 014
JESUS, we steadfastly believe

The grace thou dost this moment give
Thou wilt the next bestow

;

V* :lt keep us every moment here,
And show thyself the Finisher,

And never let us go.

" Able to keep vou from falling. " Q1Q
CM. Jude2±. OiO

IORD, I believe thy mercy's power,
J Which hath my'refugebeen,

Will still in every future hour
Preserve my soul from sin :

The help for which on thee I call
Shall my protection prove

;

And into sin I cannot fall,

While hanging on thy love.

3. M. The same subject. Oi^i
1 rpO God the only wise,

J_ Our Saviour and our Stag,
Let all the saints below the skies

Their humble praises bring.

2 'Tis his almighty love,
His counsels and his care,

Preserve us safe from sin and death,
And every hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls
Unblemished and complete.

Before the glory of his face,
With joys divinely great.

4 Then all the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne,

Shall bless the conduct of his grace,
And make his wonders known.

L. M. Trust in Christ. 815
1 f\ JESUS, full of truth and grace,
\J all-atoning Lamb of God,
I wait to see thy glorious face,

I seek redemption through thy blood.

2 Now in thy strength I strive with thee,
My Friend and Advocate with God

;

Give me the glorious liberty,
Grant me the purchase of thy blood.

3 Thou art the anchor of my hope,
The faithful saying I receive

;

Surely thy death shall raise me up,
For thou hast died that I may live.

i Satan, with all his art3, no more
Me from the gospel hope shall move

\

I shall receive the gracious power,
And find the pearl of perfect love

188
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5 Though nature gives my God the lie,

I all his truth and grace shall know

,

I shall, the helpless creature I,

Shall perfect holiness below.

6 My flesh, which cries, *' It cannot be,"
Shall silence keep before the Lord ;

And earth, and hell, and sin shall flea

At Jesu's everlasting word.

816 "Heal me, Lord," &c.
Jeremiah xviL 14.

L. M.

1 fTIHAT health of soul I gasp to know
JL Which only Jesus can bestow,
Jesus, thy sovereign skill display,
And take this seed of sin away ;

The original infirmity,
were it now expelled by thee,

Who didst my every pain endure,
And die thyself to effect my cure 1

2 The world with feeble saints agree
In vain to urge " It cannot be 1

Sin must remain ; howe'er expelled
And healed ; ye never can be healed,

"*

1 trust my great Physician's skill,

And, saved according to thy will,

Shall live, a saint in love complete,
Shall die, a sinner at thy feet

817 Matthew v. &.

1 TJLESSED are the pure in heart,

JD They have learned the angel-art,

While on earth in heaven to be,

God, by sense unseen, to see.

2 Cleansed from sin's offensive stain,

Fellowship with him they gain ;

Nearness, likeness to their Lord,
Their exceeding great reward.

3 Worshipping in spirit now,
In his inner court they bow,
Bow before the brightening vail,

God's own radiance through it hail

4 Serious, simple of intent,

Teachably intelligent,

Rapt, they search the written word,
Till his very voice is heard.

6 In creation him they own,
Meet him in its haunts, alone %

Most amidst its Sabbath calm,
Morning light and evening balm.

6 Him they still through busier life ;

Trust in pain and care and strife ,

These like clouds o'er noontide blaze£

Temper, not conceal his rays.

7 Hallowed thus their every breath,

Dying they shall not " see death ;
"

With the Lord in Paradise,

Till, like his, their bodies rise,

8 Nearer than the seraphim
In their flesh shall saints see him (

With the Father, in the Son,
Through the Spirit, ever one i

;s

818 Matthew vi. 13. 7 6, 7 6, 7 G, 7 6.

1 "CTROM trials unexempted
X; Thy dearest children are ;

But let us not be tempted
Above what we can bear j
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Exposed to no temptation
That may our souls o'erpow9r.

Be thou our strong salvation
Through every fiery hour.

2 Ah ! leave us not to venture
Within the verge of sin

;

Or if the snare we enter,
Thy timely help bring in \

And if thy wisdom try us
Till pain and woe are past,

Almighty Love, stand by us,

And save from first to last

!

3 Fain would we cease from sinning
In thought and word and deed.

From sin in its beginning
We languish to be freed

;

From every base desire,
Our fallen nature's shame,

Jesus, we dare require
Deliverance in thy name,

4 For every sinful action
Thou hast atonement made.

The rigid satisfaction
Thy precious blood has paid ;

But take entire possession ;

To make an end of sin,

lo finish the transgression,
Most holy God, come in I

8 s & 7 s. The same subject. OX 87

1 T EAD me not into temptation,
AJ Father, leave me not alone.
Thou to whom my every passion,
Every secret thought is known ;

If thy providence forsake me
In the dark unguarded hour,

Sin is sure to overtake me,
Hell is ready to devour.

2 In the feebleness of nature,
Never from thy charge depart.

Infinitely good, and greater
Than the evil of my heart

:

Watch, and hold me back from ainning,
Self-inclined from thee to stray,

Stop me at the first beginning,
Turn my tempted heart away.

3 With mine enemies surrounded,
Sin, the world, and Satan's snare,

Let me never be confounded.
Tempted more than I can bear •,

Rather from the dread occasion
Thy poor helpless creature hide,

Bind the sinful inclination,
Turn my stronger foe aside.

4 Conflicts I cannot require,
Who myself can nothing do

;

If thou bring into the fire,

Surely thou shalt bring me through

;

Shalt from every ill deliver,
That I may thy glory see,

Magnify thy name for ever,

Saved through all eternity.

CM. ' Deliver usfrom evil " OQA
Matthew vi. 13. 0<£U

1 "\TOUCHSAFE to keep me, Lord, this day
V Without committing sin,

And with me let thy Spirit stay.
And ever dwell within.



2 Thou canst from every sin secure j

And is it not thy will
Still to preserve thy servant pure
From every touch of ill ?

3 Thou canst, thou wilt for one short day
Preserve me spotless here,

And why not then (let Satan say)
A week, a month, a year ?

i Why wilt thou not for all my Ufa
My helpless soul defend,

And bear me through the doubtful strite.

And ke op me to the end ?

5 Behold, with humble faith I bow
My soul before thy throne ;

Deliver me from evil now,
For thou canst save thine own.

6 My soul on thee, Lord, relies,

Thine arms are my defence.
My soul, hell, earth, and sin defies

To come and pluck me thence.

821 1 Corinthians Ix. ?4 C. M
OGOD, who dost thy sovereign might

And high prerogative
Most chiefly show in thy delight
To pity and forgive

:

Vouchsafe the aid thy grace supplies.
So in thy ways to run,

That we may win the heavenly pri/e,
Through Jesus Christ, thy Son.

PQQ Prayer for Charity. r ,
r0<£<2 j Corinthians xiii. ** Ml

1 T ORD, who hast taught to us on earth
XJ This lesson from above,
That all our works are nothing worth.
Unless they spring from love ;

Send down thy Spirit from on high.
And pour in all our hearts

That precious gift of charity,
Which peace and joy imparts s

2 The healing balm, the holy oil

Which calms the waves of strife,

The drop which sweetens every toil.

The breath of our new life.

Without this blessed bond of peace
God counts the living dead

:

heavenly Father, grant us this,

Through Christ, the living Head
3 Let all who love the Lord Join hands

To aid the common good,
And knit more close the sacred bands
Of Christian brotherhood,

Make all thy pastors one, O Lord,
In heart, in mind, in speech.

That they may set forth thy pure word
And live the life they preach.

1 Let all hold fast the truths whereby
A church must stand or fall

;

In doubtful things fcraut liberty.
Show charity in alL

Thus shall we to our sacred name
Our title clearly prove,

While even our enemies exclaim,
' See how these Christiana love."

823 Prayer described. c. M
1 T)RAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

L Uttered or unexpressed ;

The motion of a hidden fire,

That trembles in the breast,

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh.

The falling of a tear

;

The upward glancing of an eye,
When none but God is near,

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infantlips can try ;

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach
The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice
Returning from his ways

;

While angels in their songs rejoice,

And cry, " Behold he prays I

"

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
The Christian's native air ;

His watchword at the gates of death

;

He enters heaven with prayer.

6 The saints in prayer appear as one,
In word, and deed, and mind ;

While with the Fathei and the Son
Sweet fellowship they find.

. 7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone |

The Holy Spirit pleads :

And Jesus, on the eternal throne,
For sinners intercedes.

8 Thou by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way

!

The path of prayer thyself hast trod ;

Lord ! teach us how to pray

824
1 /"10ME, my soul, thy suit prepare,
\J Jesus loves to answer prayer ;

He himself has bid thee pray.
Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bring

;

For his grace and power are such.
None can ever ask too much.

3 With my burden I begin,
Lord, remove this load of sin !

Let thy blood for sinners spilt
Set my conscience free from guilt,

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest,
Take possession of my breast

:

There thy blood-bought right maintain
And without a rival reign,

5 As the image in the glass
Answers the beholder's face •

Thus unto my heart appear,
Print thine own resemblance there.

6 While I am a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my spirit cheer

:

As my guide, my guard, my friend,
Lead me to my journey's end,

L M. The Mercy-seat. 825
1 T71ROM every stormy wind that blows,

1J From every swelling tide of woes.
There is a calm, a sure retreat

;

Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 Thftre is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads,
A place than all beside more sweet

;

It is the blood-stained mercy-seat.
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S There is a spot where spirits blend,
And friend holds fellowship with friend

j

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there on eagle-wing we soar,
And time and sense seem all no more s

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,
And glory crowns the mercy-seat

826

827

8-7s

GRANT, Saviour, to our prayers,
That this changeful worlds affairs,

Ordered by thy governance,
May so peaceably advance,
That thy Church with ardour due-
May her proper work pursue,
In all godly quietness,
Through the name we ever bless.

" And shall not God avenge
T

»
T

his own elect?"
Luke xviii. 7.

1 A WIDOW, poor, forlorn, oppressed,A Importunate her suit could gain

:

And shall not we our joint request
By persevering prayer obtaiu ?

2 A stranger to the judge she was,
But we God'3 chosen'people are j

And, wishing us to gain our cause,
Himself doth all our burdens bear.

3 To an unrighteous judge she came,
But to a righteous Father we,

Who bids us confidently claim
His grace for needy sinners free j

i The widow's and the orphan's Friend
Kindly commands us to draw nigh ;

And lo, our hearts to heaven ascend,
And boldly Abba, Father, cry J

E She had no promise to succeed,
And but at times could find access

;

Encouraged we, and sure to speed,
Both day and night our suit may press

fi Her vehemence did the judge provoke
j

But God our earnestness approves,
Watches our every sigh and look,
And most the boldest suitor loves.

? She had no friend or patron kind,
To enforce and make her suit his own :

But we a powerful spokesman find

Before us at the Father's throne.

8 Our Advocate for ever lives

For us in heaven to intercede,
For us the Comforter receives.
And sends him in our hearts to plead

OQQ "I say unto all, Watch.''0<&0 Mark xiii. 37. 8 s & 6 s

1 "|\/fASTER, thy grace vouchsafe to me,
111 The loving firm fidelity.

That mindful of thy word
I may, with all my skill and might;
Perform my every work aright,

And please my heavenly Lorfi,

3 My heart, thy meanest house, I keep,
If thou whose eyelids never sleep

The watchful power bestow

;

t mark the thoughts that thence pi oceed,

Not one shall pas3 into a deed
Before tby mind I know,

192

829

3 Cautious the door of sense I close,

And keep it shut against my foes.
Who press to enter in ;

All commerce with the world preclude,
Nor let the tempting fiend intrude,

Or the besetting sin.

i No unexamined thought or word
Shall pass, but such as serve my Lord,

And execute his will

;

I only live to watch and pray,
And for thy second coming stay,

And all thy mind fulfil.

5 Happy, if, watching to the end,
I see thee gloriously descend,

The man thou dost approve

;

Enter into my Master's joy,
And all eternity employ

In ecstasies of love.

" Watch and pray."
7 7 73. Mark xiii. 33.

1 /CHRISTIAN 1 seek not yet repose,

\J Cast thy dreams of ease away

;

Thou art in the midst of foes

;

Watch and pray.

2 Principalities and powers,
Mustering their unseen array,
Wait for thy unguarded hours ;

Watch and pray

3 Gird thy heavenly armour on,
Wear it ever night and day

;

Ambushed lies the evil one ;

Watch and pray.

4 Hear the victors who o'ercame

;

Still they mark each warrior's way

;

All with one sweet voice exclaim.
Watch and pray.

6 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord,
Him thou lovest to obey ;

Hide within thy heart his word,
Watch and pray.

5 Watch, as if on that alone
Hung the issue of the day

;

Pray that help may be sent down

;

Watch and pray.
" Forgive, and ye shall be for- OOH

6- 8s. given."—Luke vi. 37. 0,JU
1 T710RG1VE my foes ? it cannot be :

J? My foes with cordial love embrace ?

Fast bound in sin and misery,
Unsaved, unchanged by hallowing grace,

Throughout my fallen soul I feel

With man this is impossible.

2 Great Searcher of the mazy heart,
A thought from thee I would not hide

;

I cannot draw the envenomed dart.
Or quench this hell of wrath and pride

;

Jesus, till I thy Spirit receive,
Thou know'st, I never can forgive.

3 Root out the wrath thou dost restrain j

And when I have my Saviours mind,
I cannot? render pain for pain,

I cannot speak a word unkind,
An angry thought I cannot know,
Or count mine injurer my foe.

S. M. Trust in Providence. OOA
1 /COMMIT thou all thy griefs

\J And ways into his handa,
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To his sure truth and tender care,

Who heaven and earth commands.

2 'Who points the clouds their course,
Whom winds and seas obey,

He shall direct thy wandering feet,

He shall prepare thy way.

3 Thou on the Lord rely,

So safe shalt thou go on ;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye,
bo shall thy work be done.

4 No profit canst thou gain
By self-consuming care

;

To him commend thy cause, his ear
Attends the softest prayer.

5 Thy everlasting truth,
Father, thy ceaseless love,

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows
What best for each will prove.

C Thou everywhere hast sway,
And all things serve thy might

;

Thy every act pure blessing is,

Thy path unsullied light.

7 When thou arisest, Lord,
What shall Thy work withstand 1

Whate'er thy children want, thou giv'st

;

And who shall stay thy hand I

SECOND PART. S. M.

GIVE to the winds thy fears

;

JJ" Hope, and be undismayed :

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears,

God shall lift up thy head.

9 Through waves, and cloud3, and storms,
He gently clears thy way

:

Wait thou his time, so shall this night
Soon end in joyous day.

10 Still heavy is thy heart ?

Still sink thy spirits down ?

Cast off the weight, let fear depart,
Bid every care be gone.

11 What though thou rulest not ?

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well

!

12 Leave to his sovereign sway
To choose and to command ;

So shalt thou wondering own his way,
How wise, how strong his hand.

13 Far, far above thy thought
His counsel shall appear.

When fully he the work hath wrought
That caused thy needless fear I

14 Thou seest our weakness, Lord ;

Our hearts are known to thee ;

lift thou up the sinking hand,
Confirm the feeble knee 1

15 Let us in life, in death,
Thy steadfast truth declare,

And publish with our latest breath.
Thy love and guardian care.

The same subject.832
1 A WAY, my needless fears,

J\ And doubts no longer mine
;

A ray of heavenly light appears,
A messenger divine.

S. M.

2 Thrice comfortable hope,
That calms my troubled breast ;

My Father's hand prepares the cup.
And what he wills is best.

3 If what I wish is good,
And suits the will divine ;

By earth and hell in vain withstood,
I know it shall be mine.

4 Still let them counsel take
To frustrate his decree,

They cannot keep a bles-ing back
By heaven designed for me.

5 Here then I doubt no more,
But in his pleasure rest,

Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and power
Engage to make me blest.

6 To accomplish his design
The creatures all agree ;

And all the attributes divine
Are now at work for me.

L. M. Matthew vi. 17. 833
1 TTNPROFITABLE all and vain,

U Away this soul-distracting care 1

I cannot lengthen out my span,
I cannot change a single hair ;

2 Then let me hang upon his word
Who keeps his saints in perfect peace,

My burden cast upon the Lord,
And only care my God to please.

3 Who stoops to clothe a fading flower
"Will every needful blessing give,

And fit the creature of an hour
An endless life with him to live.

4 My Father knows the things I need,
My Father knows, let that suffice,

I trust him now to clothe and feed
His child who on his care relies.

5 The cause ofmy misgiving fear,

Lord, I my unbelief confess ;

Author of faith in me appear,
And bid my doubts and terrors cease !

S. M. Matthew vL 33.
834

1 T SEEK the kingdom first,

1 TliThe gracious joy and peace ;

Thou know '.st I hunger, Lord, and thirst
After thy righteousness ;

My chief and sole desire
Thine image to regain,

And then to join the heavenly choir,
And with thine ancients reign.

2 My God will add the rest,
Will outward good provide ;

But with thy kingdom in my breast
I nothing want beside

;

Glory begun in grace
Delightfully I prove,

And earth and heaven at once posse:?
In thy sufficient love.

6-8S. Matthew vi. 34. 835
1 rflHE past no longer in my power

;

A The future, who shall live to see?
Mine only is the present hour,
Lent to be all laid out for thee,

193



THE EXPERIENCE AND PRIVILEGES OP BELIEVERS.

Now, Saviour, with thy grace endowed.
Now let me serve and praise my God.

2 Why should I ask the future load
To aggravate my present care ?

Strong in the grace to-day bestowed
The evil of to-day I bear ;

And if to-morrow's care I see,
Fresh grace shall still suffice for me.

836 L. M.In Uncertainty.

1 TJ1EEBLE in body, and in mind,
J' Saviour, I cast them both on thee,
With humble confidence to find
Thy perfect strength displayed In me.

2 Entangled in the worldly snare,
With sore perplexity distrest,

O'erwhelmed with mountain-loads of care,
Beneath thy mercy's wings I rest.

3 Thou seest I know not what to do,
But fix mine eyes on thee alone,

Till thou thy secret counsel show,
And bring the blind by ways unknown.

4 If thou direct my path aright,
If thou before thy servant go,

The darkness shall be turnedTto light,

The mountains at thy presence flow.

5 The crooked things shall at thy word
Be straight, the rugged places plain,

The creatures all obey their Lord,
And be whate'er thy will ordain

:

6 My soul, escaped the fowler's net,
Above all earthly things shall soarj

Or fall at my deliverer's feet,

And love, and wonder, and adore.

837 66,66,66, 66.

1 rTIHY way, not mine, O Lord,
_L However dark it be I

Lead me by thine own hand,
Choose out the path for mei

Smooth let it be or rough,
It will be still the best.

Winding or straight, it leads
Right onward to thy rest.

2 I dare not choose my lot

;

I would not, if I might

:

Choose thou for me, my Godr

So shall I walk aright.
The kingdom that I seek

Is thine ; so let the way
That leads to it be thine,

Else I must surely stray.

3 Take thou my cup, and it

With joy or sorrow fill,

As best to thee may seem ;

Choose thou my good and ill.

Not mine, not mine the choice,
In things or great or small

;

Be thou my guide, my strength.
My wisdom, and my all.

838 S. M.

1 mHOU doest all things well,

J_ God only wise and true 1

My days and nights alternate tell

Of mercies always new
194

2 With daily toil oppressed,
I sink in welcome sleep ;

Or wake in darkness and unrest,
Yet patient vigil keep.

3 Soon finds each fevered day,
And each chill night, its bourn

;

Nor zeal need droop, nor hope decay,
Ere rest, or light return.

4 But be the night-watch long.
And sore the chastening rod,—

Thou art my health, my sun, my song,
My glory, and my God 1

5 Thy smiling face lights mine
;

If veiled it makes me sad ;

Even tears in daikness, starlike, shine,
And morning finds me glad.

6 For weeping, wakeful eye3
Instinctive look above

And catch, through openings in'the skies,

Thy beams, unslumbering Love 1

7 Hours spent with pain—and thee
Lost hours have never seemed ;

No ! those are lost, which but might be
From earth for heaven redeemed.

8 Its limit, its relief,

Its hallowed issues, tell,

That, though thou cause thy servant grief,

Thou doest all things well 1

!7, 87, 47. o39
1 r\ UIDE me, thou great Jehovah,
\J Pilgrim through this barren land ;

I am weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold me with thy powerful hand

;

Bread of heaven

!

Feed me now and evermore.

2 Open thou the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream shall flow;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar,

Lead me all my journey through

;

Strong Deliverer I

Be thou still my help and shield.

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

Death of death, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan's side ;

Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee.

S, M
" Get thee out of thy country." Q/1 r\

!. Genesis xii. 1. OrtVJ
1 TN every time and place

JL Who serve the Lord most high,
Are called his sovereign will to embrace,

And still their own deny

;

To follow his command,
On earth as pilgrims rove,

And seek an undiscovered land,
And house, and friends above

2 Father, the narrow path
To that far country show ;

And in the steps of Abraham's faith

Enable me to go,
A cheerful sojourner
Where'er thou bidd'st me roam,

Till, guided by thy Spirit here,

I reach my heavenly home.
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Thy will be done.'
Matthew vi. 10.

88 8 4.841
1 ~\ fY God, and Father ! while I stray

1*1 Far from my home, in life's rough
teach me from my heart to say, [way,

Thy will be done !

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot..

Let me be still and murmur not.
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught.

Thy will be done.

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign
What most I prize—it ne'er was mine %

'

1 only yield thee.what was thine ;

Thy will be done.

i Should pining sickness waste'away
My life in premature decay,
My Father, still I strive to say,

Thy will be done.

6 If but my fainting heart be blest
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest,

My God, to thee I leave the rest

;

Thy will be done.

6 Renew'my will from day to'day,
Blend it with thine, and take away
AH that now makes it hard to say,

Thy will be done.

7 Then when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears before,
I'll sing upon a happier shore,

Thy will be done.

842 8 6, 8 6, 8 6.

Irregular.The Life of Love

1 T71ATHER, I know that all my life

J; Is portioned out for me,
And the changes that are sure to come

I do not fear to see ;

But I ask thee for a present mind,
Intent on pleasing thee.

2 I ask thee for a thoughtful love,
Through constant watching wise,

To meet the glad with joyful smiles,
And wipe the weeping eyes

;

And a heart at leisure from itself,

To soothe and. sympathise.

3 I would not have the restless will
That hurries to and fro,

Seeking for some great thing to do
Or secret thing to know ;

I would be treated as a child,

And guided where I go.

4 Wherever in the world I am,
In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fellowship with hearts
To keep and cultivate ;

And a work of lowly love to do
For the Lord on whom I wait.

5 So I ask thee for the daily strength,
To none that ask denied,

And a mind to blend with outward life,

Still keeping at thy side

;

Content to fill a little space
If thou be glorified.

6 And if some things I do not ask
In my cup of blessing be

;

I would have my spirit filled the more
With grateful loye to thee,

G2

And careful les3 to serve thee much
Than to please thee perfectly.

7 There are briers besetting every path,
That call for patient care ;

There is a cross in every lot,

And a constant need for prayer :

Yet a lowly heart, that leans on thee,

Is happy anywhere.

8 In a service which thy will appoints
There are no bonds for me ;

For my inmost soul is taught the truth
That makes thy children free ;

And a life of self-renouncing love
Is a life of liberty.

C. IX. The Request. O^tO
1 "LEATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss

_T Thy sovereign will denies,
Accepted at thy throne of grace
Let this petition rise :

2 " Give me a calm, a thankful heart.
From every murmur free ;

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

3 " Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
My life and death attend

:

Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey's end."

"It is the Lord."
1 Samuel ill. 18.

1 TT is the Lord ! enthroned in light,

_|_ Whose works are all divine,
Who hath an everlasting right
To govern me and mine.

2 It is the Lord ! should I distrust
Or contradict his will,

Who cannot do what is unjust,
Who must be righteous still i

3 It is the Lord ! who gives me all,

My wealth, my friends, my ease,
And of his bounties may recall
Whatever part he please.

4 It is the Lord ! who can sustain
Beneath the heaviest load ;

From whom I may assistance gain,
To tread the thorny road.

5 It is the Lord ! whose wondrous skill

Can, from afflictions, raise
Matter eternity to fill

With ever-growing praise.

6 And can my soul with hopes like these
Be sullen, or repine?

No, gracious God, take what thou please,
To thee I all resign.

C. M. 844

845C. M
1 C\ OD moves in a mysterious way,
VX His wonders to perform ;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.

Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign will.

2 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take !

The clouds ye so much dread
'95
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C. M.

Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sen39,
But trust him for his grace

:

Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

3 His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour

;

The bud may have a bitter tastO;
But sweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan his work in vain

;

God is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.

846
1 QINCE all the downward tracks of time
lO God's watchful eye surveys,
who so wise to choose our lot,

And regulate our ways ?

2 Good, when he gives, supremely good !

Nor less when he denies

:

Even crosses from his sovereign hand
Are blessings in disguise,

3 Why should we doubt his equal love,
Immeasurably kind ?

To his unerring, gracious will
Be every wish resigned.

QA?7 "A- Oood Soldier of Jesus Christ."0*1 f 2 Timothy ii. 3. 7 s.

1 /"\FT in danger, oft in woe,
\J Onward, Christians, onward go

;

Fight the fight, maintain the strife,

Strengthened with the bread of life.

2 Let your drooping hearts be glad

;

March in heavenly armour clad

;

Fight, nor think the battle long,
Soon shall victory tune your song.

3 Let not sorrow dim your eye,
Soon shall every tear be dry ;

Let not fears your course impede,
Great your strength if great your need.

4 Onward, then, to glory move.
More than conquerors ye shall prove ,

Though opposed by many a foe,

Christian soldiers, onward go.

848 64,64,6 64.

1 "YTEARER, my God, to thee 1

_LN Nearer to thee i

E*en though it be a cross
That raiseth me

;

St:ll all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to thee

!

Nearer to thee I

2 Though like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone

;

Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to thee 1

Nearer to thee I

3 There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven ;

All that thou send'st to me
In mercy given

;

190

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

Nearer to thee i

Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs
Bethel I'll raise

;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee I

Nearer to thee !
i

Or if on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upwards I fly,

Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to thee J

Nearer to thee I

8496-8s.
1 TTTHEN gathering clouds around I view,

VV And days are dark, and friends are
On him I lean, who not in vain [few,
Experienced every human pain

;

He knows my wants, allays my fears,
And counts and treasures up my tears.

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way,
To fly the good I would pursue,
Or do the thing I would not do ;

Still he, who felt temptation's power,
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour.

3 If wounded love my bosom swell,
Deceived by those I prized too well,
He shall his pitying aid bestow,
Who felt on earth severer woe,
At once betrayed, denied, or fled,

By those who shared his daily bread.

4 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend,
Which covers what was once a friend ;

And from his hand, his voice, his smile,
Divides me for a little while,
My Saviour marks the tears I shed ;

For Jesus wept o'er Lazarus dead.

5 And when I have safely passed •

Through every conflict but the last,
Still, still unchanging, watch beside
My dying bed—for thou hast died I

Then point to realms of cloudless day
(

And wipe the latest tear away.

"Lord, thou Tcnoieest all things."
John xxi. 17. OCA

1110,1110,1010. OOU
1 rpHOU knowest, Lord, the weariness and

_L sorrow [rest

;

Of the sad heart that comes to thee for
Cares of to-day, and burdens for to-mor-

row, [fessed

;

Blessings implored, and sins to be con-
We come before thee at thy gracious word,
And lay them at thy feet : Thou knowest,

Lord.

2 Thou knowest all the past j how long and
blindly derer strayed

;

On the dark mountains the lost wan-
How the good Shepherd followed, and how

kindly laid

:

He bore it home, upon hi* shoulders
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And healed the bleeding wounds, and
soothed the pain, [strength again.

And brought back life, and hope, and

? Thou knowest all the present, each temp-
tation, [fear

j

Each toilsome duty, each foreboding
All to each one assigned of tribulation,
Or to beloved ones than self more dear

;

All pensive memories, as we journey on,
Longings for vanished smiles, and voices

gone.

i Thou knowest all the future; gleams of
gladness

By stormy clouds t so quickly overcast

;

Hours of sweet fellowship and parting
sadness,

And the dark river to be crossed at last.

O ! what could kope and confidence afford
To tread that path, but this, Thou know-

est, Lord ?

5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all

knowing

;

[proved

;

As man, our mortal weakness thou hast
On earth with purest sympathies o'erflow-

ing, [hast loved ;

O Saviour, thou hast wept, and thou
And love and sorrow still to thee may

come,
And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home.

6 Therefore we come, thy gentle call obey-
ing, [feet ;

And lay our sins and sorrows at thy
On everlasting strength our weakness

staying, complete

;

Clothed in thy robe of righteousness
Then rising and refreshed we leave thy

throne,
And follow on to know as we are known.

851

'I

" Looking unto Jesus." OKO
2-6s&4-7s. Hebrews xiL 2. °^6

1 A UTHOR of faith, appear I

_t\_ Be thou its finisher

;

Upward still for this we gaze,
Till we feel the stamp divine,

Thee behold with open face,

Bright in all thy glory shine.

2 Leave not thy work undone,
But ever love thine own ;

Let us all thy goodness prove,
Let us to the end believe

;

Show thine everlasting love,
Save us, to the utmost save.

3 that our life mijcht be
One looking up to thee I

Ever hasting to the day
When our eyes shall see thee near

;

Come, Redeemer, come away,
Glorious in thy saints appear.

853

12,44,10,66,10,6.

WILL not let thee go, thou Help in

time of need

!

Heap ill on ill,

I trust thee still,

Even when it seems that thou woulclst slay

Do as thou wilt with me, [indeed

:

I yet will cling to thee.

Hide thou thy face, yet, Help in time of

I will not let thee go I [need

;

2 I will not let thee go. Should I forsake my
No, thou art mine, [bliss ?

And I am thine.
Thee will I hold when all things else I miss

!

Though dark and sad the night,
Joy cometh with thy light,

thou "my Sun ; should I forsake my
I will not let thee go

!

[bliss ?

3 I will not let thee go, my God, my Life, my
Not death can tear [Lord I

ile from his care,
Who for my sake his soul in death out-

Thou diedst for love to me, [poured.
I say in love to thee,

Even when my heart shall break, my God,
my Life, my Lord,

I will not let thee go

'

7 7, 4 4, 7.

7 7, 4 4, 7. For Times of Trouble.

1 TTEAD of thy church triumphant,
XI We joyfully adore thee ;

Till thou appear,
Thy members here

Shall sing like those in glory

We lift our hearts and voices
With blest anticipation,

And cry aloud,
And give to God

The praise of our salvation.

2 While in affliction's furnace,
And passing through the fire.

Thy love we praise,
Which knows our days.

And ever brings us nigher,

We clap our hands exulting
In thine almighty favour

;

The love divine
Which made us thine

Shall keep us thine for ever,

3 Thou dost conduct thy people
Through torrents of temptation 3

Nor will we fear,

While thou art near,
The fire of tribulation.

The world with sin and Satan
In vain our march opposes,

Through thee we shall
Break through them all,

And sing the song of Moses,

4 By faith we see the glory
To which thou shalt restore us,

The cross despise
For that high prize

Which thou hast set before ua.

And if thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Stephen,

Shall see thee stand
At God's right hand,

To take us up to heaven,

8547 7, 4 4, 7. 7 7, 4 4, 7,

1 rjIHE name we stlii acknowledge
X That burst our bonds in sunder-

19?
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And loudly sing
Our conquering King,

In songs of joy and wonder.
In every day's deliverance
Our Jesus we discover

;

Tis he ! 'tis he 1

That smote the sea,
And led us safely over.

2 In sin and Satan's onsets
lie still our souls secures,

Our guardian God
Looks through the cloud,

And baffles our pursuers

:

He fights his peoples' battles,
Omnipotently glorious,

He fights alone,
And makes his own

O'er earth and hell victorious.

% Partakers of his triumph,
In vehement expectation

We now stand still,

To prove his will,

And see his great salvation
j

With violent faith and patience
To seize the kingdom given,

The purchased rest
In Jesu's breast,

The Inheritance of heaven.

855 77,44,7.77,44,7.
1 QAFE in the fiery furnace,

Joyful in tribulation,
My soul adores
With all its powers

The God of my salvation.

Kept by the strength of Jesus,
Almighty to deliver,

I find his name
Is still the same,

A tower that stands for ever.

1 I see stretched out to save me
The arm of my Redeemer

;

That arm shall quell
The powers of hell,

And silence the blasphemer,

1 render thee the glory,
I know thou wilt deliver

;

But let me rise
Above the skies,

And praise thy love for ever.

87,87,66,607.856
1 A SAFE stronghold our God is still,

xV. A trusty shield and weapon ;

He'll help us clear from all the ill

That hath us now o'ertaken.
The ancient prince of hell
Hath risen with purpose fell

;

Strong mail of craft and power
He weareth in this hour,

On earth is not his fellow.

2 With force of arms we nothing can,
Full soon were we down- ridden

;

But for us fights the proper Man,
Whom God himself hath bidden.
Ask ye, Who is this same ?

Christ Jesus is his name,
198

The Lord Sabaoth's Son

;

He, and no other one.
Shall conquer in the battle.

3 And were this world all devils o'er.
And watching to devour us,

We lay it not to heart so sore

;

Not they can overpower us.
And let the prince of ill

Look grim as e'er he will,

He harms us not a whit

:

For why? His doom is writ

;

A word shall quickly slay him.

4 God's word, for all their craft and force,

One moment will not linger,
But, spite of hell, shall have its course;

"lis written by his finger.

And though they take our life,

Goods, honour, children, wifes

Yet is their profit small

;

These things shall vanish all.

The city of God remaineth,

857L. M.

1 C\ O labour on ; spend, and be spent,
VT Thy joy to do the Father's will

;

It is the way the Master went,
Should not the servant tread It still 1

2 Go labour on ; 'tis not for nought.
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain

;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not

;

The Master praises ; what are men J

3 Go labour on, while it is day,
The world's dark night is hastening on ;

Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away;
It is not thus that souls are won.

4 Men die in darkness at your side
Without a hope to cheer the tomb ;

Take up the torch, and wave it wide,
The torch that lights time's thickest

gloom.

5 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray j

Be wise, the erring soul to win ;

Go forth into the world's highway,
Compel the wanderer to come.in.

6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice

;

For toil comes rest, for exile home ; '

Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's
voice,

The midnight peal, Behold I come 1

q . o g
" Not slothful in "business ; Q£\Q

fervent in spirit," <$cc.
°"°

Romans xii. 11.

1 mHEIR earthly task who fail to do,
J_ Neglect their heavenly business too

;

Nor know what faith and duty mean.
Who use* religion as a screen,
Asunder put what God hath joined,
A diligent and pious mind.

2 Full well the labour of our hands
With fervency of spirit stands ;

For God, who all our days hath given,
From toil excepts but one fh seven :

And labouring while we time redeem,
We please the Lord, and work for him.

3 Happy we live, when God doth fill

Our hands with work, our hearts with zeal.
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For every toil, if he enjoin,
Becomes a sacrifice divine,
And like the blessed spirits above,
The more we serve, the more we love.

SECTION VII.

CHRISTIAN ORDINANCES AND
INSTITUTIONS.

10s Alls.859
1 VTE servants of God, Your Master pro-
X claim,
And publish abroad His wonderful name ;

The name all-victorious Of Jesus extol

;

His kingdomis glorious,And rules over all.

2 The waves of the sea Have lift up their.

voice,
Sore troubled that we In Jesus rejoice ;

The floods they are roaring, But Jesus is

here;
While we are adoring, He always is near.

3 God ruleth on high, Almighty to save

;

And still he is nigh, His presence we have;
The great congregation His triumph shall

sing,

Ascribing salvation To Jesus our King.

i " Salvation to GodWho sits on the throne,"
Let all cry aloud, And honour the Son

;

Our Jesus's praises The angels proclaim,
Fall down on their faces, And worship the

Lamb.
6 Then let us adore, And give him his right,

All glory and power, All wisdom and might,
All honour and blessing, With angels

above, [love.

And thanks never-ceasing, And infinite

£if\ " Peter and John went vp into A „OKJKJ the temple at the hour of
°* 83,

prayer."—Acts iii. 1.

1 "IT7"H0 Jesus our example know,
V V And his Apostles' footsteps trace,
We gladly to the temple go,
Frequent the consecrated place

At every solemn hour of prayer,
And meet the God of mercy there.

2 His offering pure we call to mind,
There on the golden altar laid,

Whose Godhead with the manhood joined,
For every soul atonement made ;

And have whate'er we ask of God,
Through faith in that all-saving blood.

Q£31 "Again His disciples were R fiOU1 within, and Thomas," &c. ° " ° 8 '

John xx. 26.

I TF but one faithless soul be here,

X. Jesus assembled with thine own,
Wilt thou not in the midst appear,
Thy resurrection's power make known,

Sprinkle the sinner with thy blood,
And show thyself his Lord and God J

Slower of heart than Thomas, I

With thy sincere disciples meet

;

A conscious unbeliever sigh
For faith and pardon at thy feet

:

Thy feet, alas, I cannot see,

Or feel the blood that flows for me
3 But nothing can obstruct thy way,

Thou omnipresent God of love :

Come, Saviour, come, thy wounds display,
My stubborn unbelief remove,

And me among thy people bless,

And fill our hearts with heavenly peace.

4 Occasion from my slowness take
Thy faithful followers to cheer,

For a poor abject sinner's sake,
Jesus, the second time appear.

Increase thy saints' felicity,

And bless them all by blessing me.

7s&6sf-. An open-air service. 8o2
"And we kneeled doum on the shore, and

prayed."—Acts xxi. 5.

1 niWO or three in Jesu's name,
JL According to his word
Humbly met, may boldly claim
The presence of their Lord ;

He himself prepares the fane
With azure canopy o'erspread,
Ample dome to entertain
The members and their Head.

2 How august the hallowed place
To faith's discerning eye !

Hallowed by the present grace
Of him who fills the sky

!

While the Spirit of love and prayer
Into their simple hearts is given,

Christ with all his church is there,
And turns their earth to heaveu.

863C. M. For a iveck-day service.

1 T)EHOLD us. Lord, a little space
_D From daily tasks set free,

And met within thy holy place
To rest awhile with thee.

Around us rolls the ceaseless tide
Of business, toil, and care,

And scarcely can we turn aside
For one brief hour of prayer.

2 Yet these are not the only walls
Wherein thou may'st be sought

;

On homeliest work thy hlessing falls

In truth and patience wrought.
Thine is the loom, the forge, the mart,
The wealth of land and sea

;

The worlds of science and of art,

Revealed and ruled by thee.

3 Then let us prove our heavenly birth
In all we do and know

;

And chiim the kingdom of the earth
For thee, and not thy foe.

Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought
As thou wouldst have it done

;

And prayer, by thee inspired and taught*
Itself with work be one.

864
1 TESUS, where'er thy people meet,
O There they behold thy mercy-seat ;

Where er they seek thee thou art found.
And every place is hallowed ground,

2 For thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabitest the humble mind

;

199
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Such ever bring thee where they come.
And going take thee to their home.

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few,
Thy former mercies here renew ;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer,
To strengthen faith and sweeten care,
To teach our faint desires to rise,
And bring all heaven before our eyes.

5 Lord, we are few, but thou art near

;

Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear i

O rend the heavens, come quickly down,
And make a thousand hearts thine own 1

" The preparations of the heart."
Proverbs xvi. 1. C. M.865

1 T ORD, teach us how to pray aright,

JJ With reverence and with fear ;

Though dust and ashes in thy sight,

We may, we must draw near.

2 We perish if we cease from prayer,
grant us power to pray !

And when to meet thee we prepare,
Lord, meet us by the way.

3 Give deep humility ; the sense
Of godly sorrow give ;

A strong desiring confidence
To hear thy voice and live s

4 Faith in the only sacrifice
That can for sin atone ;

To build our hopes, to fix our eyes,
On Christ, on Christ alone

;

5 Patience to watch, and wait, and weep.
Though mercy long delay

;

Courage, our fainting souls to keep,
And trust thee though thou slay.

6 Give these, and then thy will be done
j

Thus strengthened with all might,
We through thy Spirit and thy Son,
Shall pray, and pray aright.

OOO 8s&7s.
i /"10ME, thou fount of every blessing

;

\J Tune my heart to sing thy gi act.,

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest pi-

Teach me some celestial measure,
Sung by ransomed hosts above ;

O the vast, the boundless treasure
Of my Lord's unchanging love <

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer

;

Hither by thine help I'm come;
And I hope, by thy good pleasure.

Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God

,

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

3 to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be I

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to thee ,-

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,

Prone to leave the God I love ;

Take my heart, take and seal it,

Seal it from thy courts above 1
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L Joy in heaven,"—Luke xv. 7 867
1 "TXrHO can describe the joys that rise

VV Through all the courts of Paradisei
To see a prodigal return,
To see an heir of glory born?

2 With joy the Father doth approve
The fruit of his eternal love ;

The Son with joy looks down, and seel
The purchase of his agonies 1

3 The Spirit takes delight to view
The contrite soul he formed anew

;

And saints and angels join to sing
The growing empire of their King.

T , r The Institution of a Gospel Q£?QL
-
^ Ministry from Christ. <->UO

Ephesians iv. 1—12.

1 HIKE Saviour, when to heaven he rose,

X In splendid triumph o'er his foes,

Scattered his gifts on men below,
And wide his royal bounties flow.

2 Hence sprung the Apostles' honoured
Sacred beyond heroic fame

:

[name ;

In lowlier forms before our eyes,
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise.

3 From Christ their varied gifts derive,
And fed by Christ their graces live :

While guarded by his mighty hand,
'Midst all the rage of hell they stand.

i So shall the bright succession run
Through the last courses of the sun

;

While unborn churches by their care
Shall rise and flourish large and fair.

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know
The spring whence all these blessings flow ;

Pastors and people shout thy praise
Through the long round of endless days.

ios&hs. ooy
1 TAISPOSER Supreme, And Judge of the
1/ earth, [poor;
Who choosest for thine The weak and the
To frail earthen vessels And things of no

worth [dure;
Entrusting thy riche3, Which always en

2 Those vessels soon fail, Though full of thy
light,

Ami at thy decree Are broken and gone
;

Then brightly appeai'uth The arm of thy
might, lhave shone

As through the clouds riven The lightnings

3 Like clouds are they home To do thy great
will,

And swift as the winds About the world go,
The fire of thy presence Their spirits doth

fill, [o'erflow.

They thunder, they lighten, The waters

4 Their sound goeth forth, "Christ Jesus is

Lord :

"

Then Satan doth fear, His citadels fall

:

As when the dread trumpets Went forth
at thy word, [ite's wall,

And one long blast shattered The Canaan-

6 Then loud be their trump, And stirring
their sound,

To rouse us, Lord, From slumber of sin ;
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The lights thou hast kindled In darkness
around,

O may they illumine Our spirits within

!

6 All henour and praise, Dominion and
might,

To God Three In One Eternally be ;

Who round us hath shed Ilis marvellous
light, [see.

And called U3 from darkness His glory to

870 " Let there be light /" 6 64,6664.

1 rTlHO'J whose Almighty word
JL Chaos and darkness heard.

And took their flight

;

Hear us, we humbly pray,
And where the gospel-day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there be light 1

2 Thou, who didst come to bring
On thy redeeming wing

Healing and sight;
H'-alth to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind,
now to all mankind
Let there be light I

3 Spirit of truth and love,
life-giving, holy Dove,

Speed forth thy (light

;

Move on the waters' face.
Spreading the beams of grace,
And in earth's darkest place

Let there be light

!

i Blessed and holy Three,
Glorious Trinity,

Grace, love, and might,
Boundless as ocean's tide,

Rolling in fullest pride,
Through the world far and wide,

Let there be light 1

Show whom thou hast chosen, &c.
Acts i. 24, 25. C. M.

1 mEACHER of hearts, 'tis thine alone
J_ Thine officers to ordain,
Point out thy instruments, unknown
To undiscerning men

;

The pastors of thy church apprise
Of thine unseen decree,

And stir them up to recognise
The men designed by thee.

2 The men whom thou hast inly moved
Their charge to undertake,

And toil for precious souls, beloved
For their Redeemer's sake

;

Thy chosen ministers reveal,
With whom thou always art,

And then their saving gospel seal
On every listening heart

"Preaching the kingdom ofGod, and teaching
Ol"70 those things which concern the LordOl^ Jesus Christ."—Aetsxxviii. 3L S. II.

1 TESUS, thy servants bless,

J Who, sent by thee, proclaim
The peace, and joy, and righteousness

Experienced in thy name

:

The kingdom of our God,
Which thy great Spirit imparts,

871

The power of thy victorious blood,
Which reigns in faithful hearts

2 Their souls with faith supply.
With life and liberty

;

And then they preach and testify

The things concerning thee

:

And live for this alone,
Thy grace to minister,

And all thou hast for sinners done
In life and death declare.

" The Lord gave testimony unto the O^Q
7 s & 6 s f. word. "—Acts xiv. 3. O I O

1 T)OLD in our Almighty Lord,
_D While thee we testify,

Present to confirm the word
We on thyself rely ;

Thou thy confessors confess,
The truth in sinners' hearts reveal.
Welcome news of saving grace
By thy own Spirit seal.

2 More than outward wonder show
On those that humbly hear,

Let their souls the witness know.
The indwelling Comforter

;

Let their lives resemble thine,
And preach the kingdom from above^
Holy joy and peace divine,
And pine unbounded love.

3 Thus thy testimony give
To all who speak for thee,

Thus let thousands turn and live

In faith's sincerity

;

Through our ministerial hands
Ten thousand more with grace supply,
Power to pract ; se thy commands,
And live for God and die.

874C. M Matthew xiv. 16—18.

1 "VfOT from a stock of ours but thine,

J_N Jesus, thy flock we feed,
Thy unexhausted grace divine
Supplies their every need

;

But if we trust thy providence,
Thy power and will to save,

We have the treasure to dispense,
And shall for ever have.

2 Jesus, if we aright confess
Our heart-felt poverty,

We own the conscious want of grace
Itself a gift from thee ;

And who our poverty retain,
More gifts we shall receive,

Multiplied grace and blessings gain,
And all a God can give.

3 Our scanty stock as soon as known,
Our insufficiency

For feeding famished souls we own,
And bring it. Lord, to thee ;

Our want received into thy hand
Shall rich abundance prove,

Answer the multitude's demand,
And fill them with thy love.

875C. M, Matthew xiv. 19.

1 TESUS, the needy sinner's friend,

O Command the crowd to sit,

Who hungry still on thee attend,
And nothing have to eat

;
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They hear the word thy lips have said,

Low at thy feet they bow.
Distribute now the heavenly bread,

And feed their spirits now.

2 O'erwhelmed with blessings from above,

Father, before we taste

These freshest tokens of thy love,

We thank thee for the past

;

Our eyes and hearts to heaven we bit,

And, taught by Jesus, own
That every grace and every gift

Descends from thee alone.

3 The gospel by our Saviour blessed

Doth efficacious prove,

The loaves a thousand-fold increased

Communicate his love

;

We banquet on the heavenly bread,

AVhen Christ himself imparts,

By his disciples' hands conveyed
To. all believing hearts.

Qi7£3 "Then Philip opened his mouth, and
O I D began," &c—Acts viii. 35. 6-7 s.

1 "ITrHEN tnou hast disposed a heart

VV Saving truth with joy to hear,

Utterance, Lord, thou dost impart
To thy chosen messenger ;

Then he finds the scripture key,

Then he speaks, and preaches thee.

2 Jesus, in the sacred book
Thou art everywhere concealed s

There for thee alone we look,

By thy Spirit's light revealed,

Thee set forth before our eyes

Faith in every page descries.

3 Thee we preach to sinful men,
Urging them their Lord to embrace,

Pardon in thy blood to gain,

Hope for all the promised grace ;

None but Christ on earth we know.
None but Christ to others show.

QTT " None of these things move
Oil me,'' «fec—Acts xx. 24.

1 [T1HE holy unconcern
J_ That I, even I may learn,

Show me, Lord, the dazzling prize

Thou thyself my teacher be

;

Then I shall my life despise,

Only wish to live for thee.

2 AVhen I my Saviour love,

Nor life nor death can move l

Partner of thy weal or woe,

For that blissful sight I sigh.

Crucified to all below,
Only wish for thee to die

3 Thy gospel-minister,
I sec my business here,

Witness of thy saving will,

Of thy free unbounded grace,

First mine office to fulfil,

Then to win and close my race

4 I ask not how or when,
But be my Saviour then

;

Grant in death my sole desire,

Bid me lay this body down,

Joyful in thine arms expire,

Share thine everlasting crown.
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87, 87, 47. A Prayerfor Missionaries.& ' O
1 QPEED thy servants, Saviour, speed

them,
Thou art Lord of winds and waves ;

They were bound, but thou hast freed

them,
Now they go to free the slaves j

Be thou with them

:

'Tis thine arm alone that saves

2 Friends, and home, and all forsaking,

Lord, they go at thy command ;

As their stay thy promise taking,

While they traverse sea and land

;

he with them !

Lead them safely by the hand.

3 Speed them through the mighty ocean,

In the dark and stormy day ;

When the waves in wild commotion
Fill all others with dismay,

Be thou with them,
Drive their terrors far away.

4 When they reach the land of strangers,

And the prospect dark appears,

Nothing seen but toils and dangers,

Nothing felt but doubts and fears,

Be thou with them :

Hear then- sighs, and count their tears,

5 When they think of home, now dearer

Than it ever seemed before,

Bring the promised glory nearer ;

Let them see that peaceful shore,

Where thy people

Rest from toil, and weep no more.

S Where no fruit appears to cheer them,

And they seem to toil in vain,

Then in mercy, Lord, draw near them,

Then their sinking hopes sustain j

Thus supported,

Let their zeal revive again.

7 In the midst of opposition,

Let them trust, O Lord, in thee j

When success attends their mission,

Let thy servants humbler be

;

Never leave them,

Till thy face in heaven they see

:

8 There to reap in joy for ever

Fruit that grows from seed here sown,

There to be with him who never

Ceases to preserve his own,
And with gladness

Give the praise to him alone.

, „ The Excellency of ClirisVs f^jQL M, Religion.
*J •

v"/

1 T ET everlasting glories crown
Jj Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ;

Thy hands have brought salvation down,

And writ the blessing in thy woid.

2 In vain our trembling conscience seeks

Some solid ground to rest upon ;

With long despair our spirit breaks,

Till we apply to thee alone.

3 How well thy blessed truths agree 1

How wise and holy thy commands I

Thy promises, how firm they be !

How firm our hope and comfort stands I
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4 Should all the forms that men devise
Assault my faith with treacherous art,

X'd call them vanity and lies,

And bind thy gospel to my heart.

880 The Scriptures. C. M.

1 TjlATHER of mercies, in thy word
J? What endless glory shines I

For ever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find

;

Riches, above what earth can grant,
And lasting 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 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around ;

And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

5 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord,
Be thou for ever near ;

Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there.

OOI "The words thatIspeak unto you. they
OOJ. are spirit,"&c.—John vi. GJ. L. M.

1 TESUS, descended from the sky,

«J The power of God in man thou art

;

Thyself, to whom I now apply.
Speak thy own words iflto my heart

:

Thy words are more than empty sound,
Inseparably one with thee

;

Spirit in them, and life is found,
And all the depths of Deity.

2 While, feebly gasping at thy feet,

A sinner in my sins I bow,
might I now my Saviour meet,
And hear and feel thy sayings now !

Speak, and thy word the dead shall raise,
Shall me with spirit and life inspire

;

Speak on, and fill my soul with grace,
And add me to thy deathless choir.

POO" Thou hast the words," &c.OO^J John vi 68. 8 7,8 7.

1 f\ HOW blest the hour, Lord Jesus,
\J When we can to thee draw near.
Promises so sweet and precious
From thy gracious lips to hear i

2 Be with us this day to bless us,
That we may not hear in vain,

With the saving truths impress us,
Which the words of life contain.

3 See us eager for salvation
Sit, great Master, at thy feet,

And with breathless expectation
Hang upon thine accents sweet

i Open thou our minds, and lead us
Safely on our heavenward way

j

With the lamp of truth precede us,
That we may not go astray.

I Make us gentle, meek, and humble,
And yet bold in doing right

;

Scatter darkness, lest we stumble

;

Men walk safely in the light.

6 Lord, endue thy word from heaven
With such light, and love, and power,

That in us its silent leaven
May work on from hour to hour,

7 Give us grace to bear our witness
To the truths we have embraced,

And let others both their sweetness
And their quickening virtue taste.

" Ofwhom speaketh theprophet QQO
4-6s&2-8s. this?"—Acts viii. 34. OOO

1 TESUS I humbly seek,

O And of himself enquire,
Did not the prophet speak
Of thee, the world's Desire?

Thou poor, despised, afflicted Man,
His meaning to my heart explain.

2 Art thou the Lamb of God
Who didst from heaven come,

Led by the multitude,
Before thy shearers dumb.

The patient, speechless Man of woe,
By sinners crucified below ?

3 Swept from the face of earth
Didst thou our sorrows bear,

Whose everlasting birth
God only can declare,

Whose countless seed shall soon arise,

And shine as stars beyond the skies 2

4 Adopt me by thy grace
Into thy family,

My heart shall then confess
The prophet spake of thee.

Then, to mine inmost soul made known,
I feel he spake of thee alone.

" Whose lieart the Lord opened." QQ/I
L. M. Acts xvi. 14. OO'dfc

TO me, almighty Saviour, give
Thy servant's sayings to receive,

The true simplicity impart,
The nobleness of Lydia's heart

:

Of every heart thou hast the key,
Command that mine may yield to thee,
May hear thy whisper in thy word,
Anil opening now admit its Lord.
" Blessed is he that readefh, and OOK

C-7s. they that hear, ' &c.—Rev. i. 3. <-> <->«-'

1 /^OME, divine Interpreter,
\J Bring me eyes thy book to read,
Ears the mystic words to hear,
W< ads which did from thee proceed,

Words that endless bliss impart,
Kept in an obedient heart.

2 All who read, or hear, are blessed,
If thy plain commands we do ;

Of thy kingdom here possessed,
Thee we shall in glory view ;

When thou com'st on earth to abide
Reign triumphant at thy side.

7 s & C s t- The same subject. OOO
LORD, with open heart and ear,

We would thy law receive,
All thy gracious sayings hear.
And savingly believe ;

All thy kind commands obey,
The pattern trace which thou hast given,
Walk in thee, the Truth, the Way,
The Life, and heaven of heaven.
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887 The same subject,

SAVIOUR, I still to thee apply,
Before I read or hear,

Creator of the seeing eye,
And of the hearing ear

:

The understanding heart bestow,
The wisdom from above,

So shall I all thy doctrines knoWj
And all thy sayings love.

CM.

At the Administration of r, *,

Infant Baptism.888
1 TTOW large the promise, how divine,
XI To Abraham and his seed I

"I am a God to thee and thine,
Supplying all their need."

2 The words of his unbounded love
From age to age endure ;

The Angel of the Covenant proves
And seals the blessings sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,
To our great father given ;

lie takes our children to his arms.
And calls them heirs of heaven.

4 God, how faithful are thy ways i

Thy love endures the same
;

Nor from the promise of thy grace
Blots out our children's name.

889
1 QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
IO With all-engaging charms :

Hark how he calls the tender lambs,
And folds them in his arms I

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries,
" Nor scorn their humble name :

For 'twas to bless such souls a3 these,
The Lord of angels came."

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,
And yield them up to thee :

Joyful that we ourselves are thine.
Thine let our offspring be.

C. M

I

890 6-7s.

1 T ORD of all, with pure intent,
Xi From their tendercst infancy
In thy temple we present
Whom we first received from thee

;

Through thy well-beloved Son,
Ours acknowledge for thine own.

2 Sealed with the baptismal seal,

Purchased by the atoning blood,
Jesus, in our children dwell,
Make their heart the house of God

;

Fill thy consecrated shrine,

Father, Son, and Spirit divine,

891
1 (\ CRUCIFIED, triumphant Lord 1

\J Thy sceptre and thy cross we own

;

And, taught by thine apostle's word,
Repose our faith on thee alone.

2 The sign of faith ordained by thee
We thy confessors scorn to shun ,

All men our fellowship shall see.

Our Lord, our faith, our symbol, ona.

L. M.

3 Not only for ourselves we claim
The blessings of thy brotherhood 5

The promise to our children came,
Theirs is the water and the blood.

4 Who hath these little ones despised?
Or those that brought them dare con-

Or who, in Jesu's name baptized, [demn?
Would blush to put that name on them J

5 Let sprinkled water seal them now
The heirs of all-redeeming grace

;

The truth thus symboled on the brow
Thy Spirit on the heart shall trace !

6 Lord,spare them till their lives nnd tongues
The heart-taught truth have well con-

That who to us, to thee belongs, [fessed,
Early believing, ever blessed.

a Ar For Parents on the BaptismQQO
S ' M -

of a child. OVA
1 T71ATHER, our child we place
X Where we thy children kneel

;

For thou hast made the sign of grace
To him, to us, the seal.

2 Thine own a moment claim,
Then lend him to our love,

Marked as thine own,—and bid the name
Be registered above.

5 Rites cannot change the heart,
Undo the evil done,

Or with the uttered name Impart
The nature of thy Son.

i To meet our desperate want,
There gushed a crimson flood :

from his heart's o'erllowing font
Baptize this soul with blood I

6 Be grace from Christ our Lord,
And love from God supreme,

By the communing Spirit poured
In a perpetual stream I

6 So cleanse our offering ;

Then will we, at thy call,

This pledge accepted, daily bring
Ourselves, our house, our all.

' There were, brovght unto QQ'A.him little children." Q\3\J
Matthew xix. 13.

1 TESUS, in earth and heaven the same,
O Accept a parent's vow,
To thee, baptized into thy name,

I bring my children now ;

Tliy love permits, invites, commands,
My offspring to be blessed ;

Lay on them, Lord, thy gracious hands,
And hide them in thy breast.

2 To each the hallowing Spirit give
Even from their infancy ;

Into thy holy church receive
Whom I devote to thee ;

Committed to thy faithful care,
Protected by thy blood,

Preserve by thine unceasing prayer,
And bring them all to God.

C. M.

C. M. Genesis xlviii. 16. 894
1 rjlHE great redeeming Angel, thee,
X O Jesus, I confess

;

Who hast through life delivered raa,

TJjou wilt ruy offspring Lisas

;
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Thou that hast borne my sins away,
My children's sins remove,

And bring them through their evil day,
To sing thy praise above.

2 My name be on the children? no !

But mark them. Lord, with thine,

Let all the heavenly offspring know
By characters divine

;

Partakers of thy nature make,
Partakers of thy Son,

And then the heirs of glory take
To thine eternal throne.

895 78,78, S8.

1 TESUS, Lord, thy servants see,

O Offering here obedience willing

;

Lo ! this infant comes to thee,
Thus thy blest command fulfilling

;

Tis for such, thyself deelarest.
That the kingdom thou prepares^

2 Take the pledge we offer now,
To the font baptismal hastening

;

Make him, Lord, thy child below,
Let him feel thy tender chastening,

That he here may love and fear thee,
And in heaven dwell ever near thee.

3 Prince of peace, thy peace bestow,
Shepherd, to thy sheep-fold take him,

Way of life, his pathway show,
Head, thy living member make Iiim,

Vine, abundant fruit providing,
Keep this branch in thee abiding.

4 Lord of Grace ! to thee we cry,
Filled our hearts to overflowing

j

Heavenwaid take the burdened sigh,
Blessings on the babe bestowing

;

Write the name we now have given,
"Write it in the book of heaven.

396 1 Samuel i. 28. L. M.

1 /~1 OD of that glorious gift of grace
VT By which thy people seek thy face,
"When in thy presence we appear,
Vouchsafe us faith to venture near.

2 Confiding in thy truth alone.
Here, on the steps of Jesus throne,
"We lay the treasure thou hast given
To be received and reared for heaven

3 Lent to us for a season, we
Lend him for ever, Lord, to thee ;

Assured that if to thee he live,

"We gain in what we seem to give.

4 Large and abundant blessings shed
Warm as these prayers upon his head ;

And on his soid the dews of grace,
Fresh as these drops upon his face.

5 Make him and keep Aim thine own child,
Meek follower of the Undefiled

;

Possessor here of grace and love,
Inheritor of heaven above.

Hereby your faith approve
In Jesus crucified :

" In memory of my dying love,
Do this," he said,—and died.

2 The badge and token this,
The sure confirming seal,

That he is ours, and we are his,
The servants of his will

:

His dear peculiar ones,
The purchase of his blood,

His blood which once for all atones,
And brings U3 now- to God.

3 Then let us still profess
Our Master's honoured name

;

Stand forth his faithful witnesses,
True followers of the Lamb.
In proof that such we are,
His saying we receive,

And thus to all mankind declare
"We do in Christ believe.

4 Part of his church below,
We thus our right maintain :

Our living membership we show,
And in the fold remain.
The sheep of Israel's fold.
In England's pastures fed ;

And fellowship with all we hold,
Who hold it with our Head.

S. M. 898

897 S. M.For the Lord's Supper.

1 pOME, all who truly bear
\J The name of Christ your Lord,

His last mysterious supper share,
And keen his kindest word.

1 T ET all who truly boar
1_J The bleeding Saviour's name

Their faithful hearts with us prepare,
And eat the Paschal Lamb.

2 This eucharistic feast
Our every want supplies

;

And still we by his death are blessed,
And share his sacrifice.

3 Who thus our faith employ,
His sufferings to record,

Even now we mournfully enjoy
Communion with our Lord.

4 AVe too with him are dead,
And shall with him arise ;

The cross on which he bows his head
Shall lift us to the skies.

8s&7s. 899
1 /"10ME, thou everlasting Spirit,
\J Bring to every thankful mind
All the Saviour's dying merit.

All his sufferings for mankind

!

True Recorder of his passion,
Xow the living faith impart

;

Now reveal his great salvation ;

Preach his gospel to our heart.

2 Come, thou "Witness of his dying

;

Come, Remembrancer Divine I

Let us feel thy power, applying
Christ to every soul,—and mine I

Let us groan thine inward groaning;
Look on him we pierced, and grieve

;

All receive the grace atoning,
All the sprinkled blood receive.

7s&6sf. 900
1 T AMB of God, whose bleeding love
JJ We noow recall to mind,

2Q5
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Send the answer from above,
And let us mercy find

;

Think on us, who think on thee ;

And every struggling soul release ;

remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace

!

2 By thine agonising pain
And bloody sweat, we pray„

By thy dying love to man,
Take all our sins away :

Burst our bonds, and set us free
j

From all iniquity release

;

remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace I

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied,
The sinner's pardon seal

;

Speak us freely justified,

And all our sickness heal

;

By thy passion on the tree,

Let all our griefs and troubles ceaso ,

remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace !

i Never will we hence depart,
Till thou our wants relieve,

Write forgiveness on our heart,
And all thine image give 1

Still our souls shall cry to thee,

Till perfected in holiness ;

O remember Calvary,
Aud bid us go in peace J

901 CM.
1 TESU, at whose supreme command

«J We now approach to God,
Before us in thy vesture stand,
Thy vesture dipped in blood J

Obedient to thy gracious word.
We break the hallowed bread,

Commemorate thee, our dying Lord,
Aud trust on thee to feed.

2 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal,
Aud make thy nature known

;

Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal,

And stamp us for thine own

:

The tokens of thy dying love
O let us all receive

;

And feel the quickening Spirit move,
And sensibly believe 1

S The cup of blessing, blessed by thee,

Let it thy blood impart;
The bread thy mystic body be.

And cheer each languid heart.

The grace which sure salvation brings
Let us herewith receive ;

Satiate the hungry with good things,
The hidden manna give.

4 The living bread, sent down from heaven,
In us vouchsafe to be :

Thy flesh for all the world is given,
And all may live by thee.

Now, Lord, on us thy flesh bestow,
And let us drink thy blood,

Till all our souls are filled below
With all the life of GoiL

206

6-8S. 902
1 TTICTIM Divine, thy grace we claim,

V While thus thy precious death we
Once offered up, a spotless Lamb, [show

;

In thy great temple here below.
Thou didst for all mankind atone,
And standest now before the throne.

2 Thou standest in the holy place,
As now for guilty sinners slain ;

The blood of sprinkling speaks, and prays.
All prevalent for helpless man ;

- Thy blood is still our ransom found,
And speaks salvation all around.

3 The smoke of thy atonement here
Darkened the sun, and rent the veil,

Made the new way to heaven appear,
And showed the great Invisible :

Well pleased in thee, our God looked down,
And called his rebels to a crown.

4 He still respects thy sacrifice ;

Its savour sweet doth always please;
The offering smokes through earth aud

skies,
Diffusing life, and joy, and peace

;

To these, thy lower courts, it comes,
And fills them with divine perfumes.

5 We need not now go up to heaven,
To bring the long-sought Saviour down:

Thou art to all already given,
Thou dost even now thy banquet crown:

To evei'y faithful soul appear,
And show thy real presence here !

903CM.
1 " rpHE promise of my Father's love

_L Shall stand for ever good,"
He said ; and gave his soul to death,
And sealed the grace with blood.

2 To this sure covenant of thy word
I set my worthless name ;

I seal the engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble claim.

3 Thy light, and strength, and pardoning
And glory shall be mine

:

(grace
My life and soul, my heart and flesh,

And all my powers are thine.

4 I call that legacy my own
Which Jesus did bequeath ;

'Twas purchased with a dying groan.
And ratified in death.

5 Sweet is the memory of his name,.
Who blest us in his will.

And to his testament of love
Made his own life the seaL

s.ti 904
1 T>READ of heaven ! on thee I feed,

_L) For thy flesh is meat indeed.
Ever may my soul be fed
With this true and living bread

:

Day by day with strength supplied
Through the life of him who died,

2 Vine of heaven 1 thy blood supplies
This blest cup of sacrifice ;

k o—<>z-r-t-m
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"Tis thy wounds my healing give

;

To thy cross I look and live.

Thou ray life ! let me be
Rooted, grafted, built on thee I

905 7s&63t.
1 JESUS, Master of the feast,

J The feast itself thou art,

Now receive thy meanest guest.
And comfort every heart

:

Give us living bread to eat,

Manna that from heaven conies down.
Fill us with immortal meat,
And make thy nature known.

2 In this barren wilderness
Thou hast a table spread,

Furnished out with richest grace,
Whate'er our souls can need

;

Still sustain us by thy love,

Still thy servants' strength repair,
Till we reach the courts above,
And feast for ever there.

906

C. M.

9 8, 9 8.

1 T)READ of the world, in mercy broken !

_D Wine of the soul, in mercy shed

!

By whom the words of life were spoken,
And in whose death our sins are dead I

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,
Look on the tears by sinners shed,

And be thy feast to us the token
That by thy grace our souls are fed 1

907
1 TN memory of the Saviour's love,

A We keep the sacred feast,
Where every humble, contrite heart

Is made a welcome guest.

2 By faith we take the bread of life

With which our souls are fed,

The cup in token of his blood
That was for sinners shed.

3 Under his banner thus we sing
The wonders of his love,

And thus anticipate by faith
The heavenly feast above.

908
1 T)E known to us in breaking bread,
JD But do not then depart

;

Saviour, abide with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart.

2 There sup with us in love divine ;

Thy body and thy blood,
That living bread, that heavenly wine,
Be our immortal food.

***Ji? Renewing the Covenant, 6-8s.

1 f\ GOD ! how often hath thine ear
\J To me in willing mercy bowed 1

While worshipping thine altar near,
Lowly I wept, and strongly vowed:

But ah ! the feebleness of man !

Have I not vowed and wept in vain ?

2 Return, O Lord of hosts, return I

Behold thy servant in distress

;

C M.

My faithlessness again I mourn

;

Again forgive my faithlessness ;

And to thine arms my spirit take,

And bless me for the Saviour's sake.

3 In pity of the soul thou lov'st,

Now bid the sin thou hat'st expire ;

Let me desire what thou approv'st,
Thou dost approve what I desire

;

And thou wilt deign to call me thine,
And I will dare to call thee mine.

i This day the covenant I sign,
The bond of sure and promised peace ;

Nor can I doubt its power divine,
Since sealed with Jesu's blood it is

:

That blood I trust, that blood alone,
And make the covenant peace mine own.

5 But, that my faith no more may ktfow
Or change, or interval, or end,

Help me in all thy paths to go,
And now, as e'er, my voice attend,

And gladden me with answers mild.
And commune, Father, with thy child !

7 s. 910
1 /"I OD of truth and power and grace,

\X Drawn by thee to seek thy face,
Lo ! I in thy courts appear,
Humbly come to meet thee here ;

2 Trembling at thine altar stand,
Lift to heaven my heart and hand,
Of thy promised strength secure,
Ail my sins I now abjure.

3 All my promises renew,
All my wickedness eschew,
Chiefly that I called my own,
Now I hate, renounce, disown.

4 Never more will I commit,
Follow, or be led by it

;

Only grant the grace I claim,
Arm my soul with Jesu's name.

6 Sure I am it is thy will,

I should never yield to ill,

Never lose thy gracious power,
Never sin or grieve thee more.

6 What doth then my hopes prevent?
Lord, thou stay'st for my consent

;

My consent through grace I give,
Promise in thy fear to live.

7 Father, Son, and Holy Gho3t,
Present with thy angel host,
While I at thy altar bow,
Witness to the solemn vow.

8 Now admit my bold appeal,
Now affix thy Spirit's seal,

Now the power from high be given,
Register the oath in heaven.

8 s.
After the Renewal of the Oil

Covenant. fc/ J. J.

1 f\ HOW shall a sinner perform
\J The vows he hath vowed to the Lord ?

A sinful and impotent worm,
How can I be true to my word t

I tremble at what I have done

:

send me thy help from above

;

The power of thy Spirit make known,
The virtue of Jesus's love t
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2 My solemn engagements are vain,

My promises empty as air

;

My vows, I shall break them again,
And plunge in eternal despair

;

Unless my omnipotent God
The sense of his goodness lmpartj

And shed by his Spirit abroad
The love of himself in my heart.

3 Lover of sinners, extend
To me thy compassionate grace

;

Appear my affliction to end,
Afford mo a glimpse of thy face I

That light shall enkindle in me
A flame of reciprocal love

;

And then I shall cleave unto thee,

And then I shall never remove,

i come to a mourner In pain,
Thy peace in my conscience reveal 1

And then I shall love thee again,
And sing of the goodness I feel

:

Constrained by the grace of my Lord,

My soul shall in all things obey,
And wait to be fully restored,

And long to be summoned away.

Eenewal of Self-Dedication. L. M.912
1 f\ HAPPY day that fixed my choice

VJ On thee, my Saviour and my God

!

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad,

2 happy bond that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love 1

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,

While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 Tis done, the great transaction's done,

I am my Lord's, and he is mine ;

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine

•I Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

:

Nor ever from my Lord depart,

With him of every good possest.

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear,

SECTION VIII.

DEATH AND THE FUTURE LIFB.

L. M.

" It is appointed unto men
Q1Q once to die."
t7-LO Hebrews ix. 27.

1 mREMENDOUS God, with humble fear,

J. Prostrate before thy awful throne,

The irrevocable word we hear,

The sovereign righteousness we own.

2 Tis fit we should to dust return,
Since such the will of the most High ;

In sin conceived, to trouble born,
Born only to lament and die.

3 Submissive to thy just decree.
We all shall soon from earth remove ;

But when thou sendest, Lord, for me,
let the messenger be love 1
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4 Whispering thy love Into my heart.
Warn me of my approaching end

;

And then I joyfully depart,
And then I to thy arms ascend,

Q14
7 a. Prayer for a Dying Child, «-/ xt:

1 T71ATHER, Lord of earth and heaven,
J Spare, or take what thou hast given,-

Sole disposer of thine own,
Let thy sovereign will be done.

2 When thou didst our Isaac give,
Him we trembled to receive,
Him we called not ours, but thine,
Him we promised to resign.

3 Lo ! we to our promise stand,
Lo ! we answer thy demand,
Will not murmur or complain,
If thou claim thine own again.

4 Life or death depend on thee,

Just and good is thy decree,
Safe in thy decree we rest,

Sure whatever is, is best.

5 Meekly we our vow repeat,
Nature shall to grace submit,
Let him on the altar lie,

Let the victim live, or die.

6 Yet thou know'st what pangs of love
In a father's bosom move,
What the agony to part,

Struggling in a mother's heart.

7 Sorely tempted and distressed,

Can we make the fond request t

Dare we pray for a reprieve ?

Need we ask that he may live J

8 God we absolutely trust,

Wise and merciful and just,

All thy works to thee are known,
All thy blessed will be done.

9 If his life a snare would prove,

Rob us of thy heavenly love,

Steal our hearts from God away ;

Mercy will not let him stay.

10 If his life would matter raise

Of thine everlasting praise,

More his Saviour glorify,

Mercy will not let him die,

. -,. The Dying Father's Prayer. Ql C
' '

s - Jeremiah xlix. 11. C7x«J

1 f\ THOU faithful God of love,

'

\J Gladly I thy promise plead,

Waiting for my last remove,
Hastening to the happy dead,

Lo, I cast on thee my care,

Breathe my latest breath in prayer.

2 Trusting in thy word alone,
I to thee my children leave

;

Call my little ones thine own,
Give them, all thy blessings give,

Keep them while on earth they breathe,

Save their souls from endless death.

3 Whom I to thy grace commend
Into thy protection take,

Be her sure immortal friend,

Save her for my Saviour's sake

;

Free from sin, from sorrow free,

Let my widow trust in thee.



DEATH AffD THE FUTURE LIFE.

Father of the fatherless,
Husband of the widow prove ;

Me and mine persist to bless,
Tell me we shall meet above,

Seal the promise on my heart,
Bid me then in peace depart.

916 For an Aged Christian,
Isaiah xlvi. 4, 6-8a.

1 TESU, thou hast to hoary hairs
My manners and my burdens borne,

Carried me through ten thousand snares,
And, when I would to sin return,

With a high hand and outstretched arm
Redeemed me from the mortal harm.

2 let me still the promise plead,
Thy kind continued aid engage I

Thy aid I every moment need,
In childhood, youth, and trembling age

;

A sinner I, on mercy cast,

By mercy saved from first to last.

B Still, thou patient God of love,
My soul's infirmity sustain,

Bear me on eagles' wings above
The world of ill, the vale of pain,

The flesh that weighs my spirit down,
The fiend who strives to take my crown

i While, hanging on thy faithful word,
My utter helplessness I feel,

Carry me in thy bosom, Lord,
Beyond the reach of earth or hell,

Till on the margin of the grave
1 prove thine utmost power to save.

5 Thou know'st the trials yet behind,
The strength of sin, the tempter's power;

Support my feebleness of mind
In every dark unguarded hour

;

Thy servant mightily defend,
And love and save me to the end.

£ Walk with me through the lions' den,
Walk with me through the floods and

In form of God distinctly seen ; [fires,

And ! to crown my last desires,
In d-ath my guide and Saviour be,

My God through all eternity 1

917 6-8s.

! TUSTLY thou might'st, in helpless age,

O Thy most unworthy servant leave,
Leave me to faint in life's last stage,
And never more my sins forgive,

Leave me to breathe my slighted prayer,
And perish in extreme despair.

2 But lo ! I from thy justice, Lord,
To thy redeeming grace appeal I

Justice awakes its flaming sword
Against the Man thou lov'st so well

;

He paid my ransom with his blood,
And God hath quenched the wrath of God
Whate'er I have of evil done,
Or said, or thought, on him was laid j

My trust is in thy bleeding Son,
My fainting soul on Christ is stayed

:

Father, regard his sacrifice,

And bid me live, for Jesus dies.

i With humble faith his death I plead,
And, covered with the atoning blood.

Calmly I sink among the dead,
The dead who ever live to God,

Secure in that great day to rise,

And share thy kingdom in the skies.

6-8s : A Last Wish. 918
IN age and feebleness extreme,

Who shall a helpless worm redeem I

Jesus ! my only hope thou art,

Strength of my failing flesh and heart

;

could I catch one smile from thee,

And drop into eternity 1

L. M.
Prayer for grace to die

well. 919
1 "\T7"ARNED of my dissolution near,

VY As on the margin of the grave,
Jesus, with humble faith and fear,

I now bespeak thy power to save

;

Thou who hast tasted death for me,
Indulge me in my fond request,

And let a worm prescribe to thee
The manner of my final rest.

2 My feeble heart's extreme desire
'

If now thine eye with pity sees,

Whene'er thou dost my soul require,

let me then be found in peace 1

In active faith and humble prayer,
Resigned, yet longing to depart,

To rise, redeemed from earthly care,

And see thee, Saviour, as thou art.

3 Walk with me through the dreadful shade.
And, certified that thou art mine.

My spirit, calm and undismayed,
1 shall into thy hands resign ;

No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom,
Shall damp whom Jesu's presence

cheers ;

My light, my life, my God, Is come,
And glory in his face appears 5

920C. M.

1 T ORD, it belongs not to my care
J J Whether I die or live ;

To love and serve thee is my share,
And this thy grace must give.

2 If life be long, I will be glad
That I may long obey;

If short, yet why should I be sad
To soar to endless day 1

3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms
Than he went through before ;

He that into God's kingdom comes
Must enter by this door.

4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me
Thy blessed face to see ;

[meet

For if thy work on earth be sweet,
What will thy glory be ?

5 Then shall I end my sad complaints,

And weary, sinful days,

And join with the triumphant samts
That sing Jehovah's praise.

6 My knowledge of that life is small.

The eye of faith is dim ;

But 'tis enough that Christ knows all,

And I shall be with him,
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1

The dying Christian
fi - 7 syp^ii. encouraged.

1 "TvEATHLESS principle, arise I

\J Soar, thou native of the skies;

Pearl of price by Jesus bought.
To his glorious likeness wrought,
Go to shine before his throne;
Deck his mediatorial crown

;

Go, his triumph to adorn;
Made for God, to God return 1

2 Lo, he beckons from on high 1

Fearless to his presence fly
;

Thine the merit of his blond,
Thine the righteousness of God.
Angels, joyful to attend.
Hovering round thy pillows bend,
Wait to catch the signal given,
And escort thee quick to heaven.

3 Is thy earthly house distressed.
Willing to retain her guest?
Tis not thou, but she must die ;

Fly, celestial inmate, fly !

Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay,

Sweetly breathe thyself away,
Singing to thy crown remove,
Mounting high on wings of love.

4 Shudder not to pass the stream ;

Venture all thy care on him, ,

Him whose dying love and power
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar;
Safe is the expanded wave,
Gentle as the summer's eve,
No one object of his care
Ever suffered shipwreck there.

5 Saints in glory perfect made
Wait thy passage through the shade ;

See, they throng the blissful shore,
Ardent for thy coming o'er.

Mount, their transports to improve,
Join the longing choir above,
Swiftly to their wish be given,
Kindle higher joy in heaven 1

922 8 s & 7 s.

1 TTAPPY soul, tby days are ended,
JJ. All thy mourning days below

:

Go, by angel guards attended,
To the sight of Jesus, go !

2 Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo I the Saviour stands above ;

Shows the purchase of his merit.
Peaches out the crown of love.

3 Struggle through thy latest passion
To thy dear Pedeemer's breast,

To his uttermost salvation,
To his everlasting rest.

4 For the joy he sets before thee,
Bear a momentary pain

;

Die, to live the life of glory.
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign.

The dying Christian. 8 7, 8 7, 8 8 7.923
1 "11 TINE hour"appointed is at hand,
1Y1 Lord Jesu Christ, attend me ;

Beside my bed, my Saviour, stand,
To comfort, help, defend me.

Into thy hands I will commend
My trembling soul at my last end,
How safe in thy sweet keeping 1

2L0

2 Countless as sands upon the shore,
My sins are thronging round me ;

But though they grieve and wound mo
They never shall confound me. [sore.

My sins are numberless, I know,
But o'er them all thy blood doth flow

;

Thy wounds and death uphold me.

3 Lord, thou hast joined my soul to thine
In bonds no power can sever

;

Grafted in thee, the living Vine,
I shall be thine for ever.

Lord, when I die, I die to thee,

Thy precious death hath won for me
A life that never endeth.

4 Since thou hast risen from the grave-
The grave cannot detain me :

Christ died ; Christ "rose again," to save
These words shall still sustain me.

For where thou art, there I shall be.
That I may ever live with thee

;

This is my joy in dying.

" Now lettest thou thy servant depart OQ/1
L. M. in peace."—Luke ii. »9. *'"*
1 rpHE hour of my departure's come,

_L I hear the voice that calls me home ;

.At last, Lord, let trouble cease,
Now let thy servant die in peace 1

2 Not in mine innocence I trust

;

I bow before thee in the dust,
And through my Saviour's blood alone
I look for mercy at thy throne.

3 I leave the world without a tear,
Save for the friends I held so dear

;

To heal their sorrows, Lord, descend.
And to the friendless prove a friend J

4 I come, I come at thy command,
I yield my spirit to thy hand 1

Stretch forth thy everlasting arms.
And shield me in the last alarms.

5 The hour of my departure's come,
I hear the voice that calls me home r

Now, my God, let trouble cease,
Now let thy servant die in peace I

** I am in a strait betwixt two." QQK
7s&6s. Philippians i. 23. £7<£iO

1 TTAPPY who in Jesus live ;

.Li But happier still are they
Who to God their spirits give,
And 'scape from earth away

:

Lord, thou read'st the panting heart;
Lord, thou hear'st the praying sigh ;

O 'tis better to depart,
'Tis better far to die I

2 Yet, if so thy will ordain,
For our companions' good,

Let us in the flesh remain,
And meekly bear the load

:

When we have our grief filled up,
When we all our work have done,

Late partakers of our hope,
And sharers of thy throne.

3 To thy wise and gracious will
We quietly submit,

Waiting for redemption still,

But waiting at thy feet : ,
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When thou wilt the blessing give,

Call us up thy face to see ;

Only let thy servants live,

And let us die, to thee.

" They . . . restfrom their labours, and
ClO£i their works do follow them." T -«

ry<40 Revelation xiv. 13.
u 1U '

1 milE saints who die of Christ possest

JL Enter into immediate rest

;

For them no further test remains,
Of purging fires, and torturing pains.

2 Who trusting in the Lord depart,
Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart,

The bliss unmixed, the glorious prize,

They find with Christ in paradise.

3 Close followed by their works they go,

Their Master's purchased joy to know ;

Their works enhance the bliss prepared,
And each hath its distinct reward.

4 Yet, glorified by grace alone,

They cast their crowns before the throne ;

And fill the echoing courts above
With praises of redeeming love.

QQi"7 " I knoiu that my Redeemer R aa
X3£i t liveth. "—Job xix. 25.

D " 8 s '

1 T CALL the world's Redeemer mine ;

A He lives who died for me, I know ;

Who bought my soul with blood divine,

Jesus, shall re-appear below,
Stand in that dreadful day unknown,
And fix on earth his heavenly throne.

2 Then the last judgment-day shall come ;

And though the worms this skin devour,
The Judge shall call me from the tomb,

Shall bid the greedy grave restore,

And raise this individual me,
God in the flesh, my God, to see.

3 In this identic body I,

With eyes of flesh refined, restored,
Shall see that self-same Saviour nigh,
See for myself my smiling Lord,

See with ineffable delight

;

Nor faint to bear the glorious sight.

4 Then let the worms demand their prey.
The greedy grave my reins consume ;

With joy I drop my mouldering clay,

And rest till my Redeemer come ;

On Christ, my Life, in death rely,

Secure that I can never die.

QQQ " Whom I shall see for myself."
C7<£0 job xix. 27. L. M.

1 T KNOW that my Redeemer lives,

A He lives, and on the earth shall stand;
And though to worms my flesh he gives,

My dust lies numbered in his hand.

2 In this re-animated clay
I surely shall behold him near

;

Shall see him in the latter day
In all his majesty appear.

3 I feel what then shall raise me up,
The eternal Spirit lives in me

;

This is my confidence of hope.
That God I face to face shall see.

4 Mine own and not another's eyes
The King shall in his beauty view

;

I shall from him receive the prize,

The starry crown to victors due.

929
1 "\I7"HY do we mourn departing friends,

V V Or shake at death's alarms ?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms.

2 The graves of all his saints he blessed,

And softened every bed

:

Where should the dying members rest.

But with their dying Head*

3 Thence he arose, ascending high,

And showed our feet the way :

Up to the Lord our flesh shall ily,

At. the great rising-day.

4 Then let the last loud trumpet sound.
And bid our kindred rise

;

Awake, ye nations under ground;
Ye saints, ascend the skies.

S. M. Triumph over Death. 930
1 A ND must this body die?

J\. This well-wrought frame decay ?

And must these active limbs of mine
Lie mouldering in the clay ?

2 Corruption, earth, and worms
Shall but refine this Mesh ;

Till my triumphant spirit come3
To put it on afresh.

3 God, my Redeemer, lives,

And ever from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dust,

Till he shall bid it rise.

4 Arrayed in glorious grace
Shall these vile bodies shine ;

And every shape and every face

Be heavenly and divine.

5 These lively hopes we owe,
Lord, to thy dying love :

O may we bless thy grace below,
And sing thy power above I

4- 6 s & 2- 8 a. Job xix. 26.

1 "VI"Y life's a shade, my days

931
Apace to death decline :

My Lord is life, he'll raise

My dust again, even mine :

Sweet truth to me I I shall arise

And with these eye3 My Saviour see.

2 My peaceful grave shall keep
Sly bones till that sweet day

I wake from my long sleep

And leave my bed of clay

;

Sweet truth to me 1 I shall arise

And with these eyes My Saviour see.

3 My Lord his angels shall
Their golden trumpets sound,

At whose most welcome call

My grave shall be unbound.
Sweet truth to me I I shall arise
And with these eyes My Saviour see.

4 I said sometimes with tears,

Ah me! I'm loth to die,

Lord, silence thou those fears

;

My life's with thee on high.
Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise
And with these eyes My Saviour sea
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6 What means my trembling heart
To be thus shy of death?

"With life I shall not part,

Though I resign my breath.
Sweet truth to me 1 I shall arise

And with these eyes My Saviour see

6 Then welcome, harmless grave ;

By thee to heaven I'll go,

My Lord his death shall save
Me from the flames below.

Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise

And with these eyes My Saviour see.

932 The last Judgment 8 7, 8 7, 8 8 7.

1 r\ REAT God 1 what do I see and hear l

VT The end of things created !

The Judge of mankind doth appear,
On clouds of glory seated.

The trumpet sounds 1 the graves restore
The dead which they contained before :

Prepare, my soul, to meet him.

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise.

At the last trumpet's sounding.
Caught up to meet him in the skies,

With joy their Lord surrounding :

No gloomy fears their souls dismay

;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet him.

3 The ungodly, filled with guilty fears,

Behold his wrath prevailing ;

In woe they rise, but all their tears
And sighs are unavailing:

The day of grace is past and gone :

Trembling they stand before his throne,
All unprepared to meet him.

i Great God ! what do I see and hear 1

The end of things created !

The Judge of mankind doth appear,
On clouds of glory seated ;

Beneath his cross I view the day
When heaven and earth shall pass away,
And thus prepare to meet him.

933
1 "TV AY of wrath ! day of mourning

!

XJ See fulfilled the prophet's warning !

Heaven and earth to ashes burning 1

2 what fear man's bosom rendeth !

When from heaven the Judge descendeth,
On whose sentence all dependeth !

3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth,

Through earth's sepulchres it riugeth,
All before the throne it bringeth.

i Death is struck, and nature quaking,
All creation is awaking,
To its Judge an answer making.

5 Lo, the Book, exactly worded,
Wherein all hath been recorded !

Thence shall judgment be awarded.

6 When the Judge his seat attaineth,
And each hidden deed arraigneth,
Nothing unavenged remaineth.

7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading,
Who for me be interceding,
When the just are mercy needing ?

212

8 8 3.

8 King of majesty tremendous.
Who dost free salvation send us,

Fount of pity, then befriend us 1

9 Think, good Jesu, my salvation
Caused thy wondrous incarnation ;

Leave me not to reprobation.

10 Faint and weary thou hast sought me,
On the cross of suffering bought me :

Shall such grace be vainly brought me ?

11 Righteous Judge ! for sin's pollution
Grant thy gift of absolution,
Ere that day of retribution.

12 Guilty now I pour my moaning,
All my shame with anguish owning ;

Spare, God, thy suppliant groaning !

13 Thou the sinful woman savedst

;

Thou the dying thief forgavest

;

And to me a hope vouchsafest.

11 Worthless are my prayers and sighing,

Yet, good Lord, in grace complying,
Rescue me from fires undying.

15 With thy favoured sheep place me,
Nor among the goats abase me ;

But to thy right hand upraise me !

1G While the wicked are confounded,
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded,
Call me, with thy saints surrounded.

17 Low I kneel, with heart-submission
;

See, like ashes, my contrition

;

Help me in my last condition.

18 Ah, that day of tears and mourning I

From the dust of earth returning,
Man for judgment must prepare him ;

19 Spare, God, in mercy spare him I

Lord, all-pitying, Jesu blest,

Grant us thine eternal rest 1

T ,
T

" The heaven departed," &c. QQAuja' Revelationvi.il. »Or±
1 rjlHE day of wrath, that dreadful day,
X When heaven and earth shall pass

away

;

What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How shall he meet that dreadful day 1

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll,

The-flaming heavens together roll,

And louder yet, and yet more dread,
Swells the high trump that wakes the

dead

;

3 0! on that day, that awful day,
When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, Christ ! the sinner's stay,
Though heaven and earth shall pass away.

- 8 s. Matthew xiii. 37—43. 935
1 mHIS is the field, the world below,

JL In which the sowers came to sow,
Jesus the wheat, Satan the tares,

For so the word of truth declares :

And soon the reaping time will come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

2 Most awful truth 1 and is it so?
Must all the world that harvest know?
Is every man or wheat or tare ?

Then for that harvest O prepare I
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For soon the reaping time will come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

S To love my sins,—a saint to appear,
To grow with wheat—yet be a tare,

May serve me while I live
Where tares and wheat together grow :

But soon the reaping time will come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

1 But all who truly righteous he
Their Father's kingdom then shall see

;

And shine like suns for ever there :

He that hath ears, now let him hear ;

For soon the reaping time will come,
And angels shout the harvest home.

936 The last Judgment. 8 7, 8 7, 4 7

1 T IFT your heads, ye friends of Jesus,
JLi Partners in his sufferings here

;

Christ, to all believers precious.
Lord of lords, shall soon appear :

Mark the tokens
Of his heavenly kingdom near

!

2 Close behind the tribulation
Of the last tremendous day3.

See the flaming revelation,
See the universal blaze 1

Earth and heaven
Melt before the Judge's face 1

3 Sun and moon are both confounded,
Darkened into endless night,

When, with angel-hosts surrounded,
In his Father's glory bright,

Christ the Saviour
Shine3, the everlasting Light.

4 See the stars from heaven falling,

Hark on earth the doleful cry,
Men on rocks and mountains calling,

While the glorious Judge draws nigh,
"Hide us, hide us,

Rocks and mountains, from his eye
:

'

6 With what different exclamation
Shall the saints bis banner see 1

By the tokens of his passion,
By the marks received for me,

All discern him,
All with shouts cry out, " 'Tis he I

"

6 Lo ! 'tis he ! our hearts' desire,

Come for his espoused below,
Come to join us to his choir,
Come to make our joys o'erflow.

Palms of victory,
Crowns of glory to bestow.

7 Yes, the prize shall now be given,
We his open face shall see ;

Love, the earnest of our heaven,
Love, our full reward shall be ;-

Love shall crown us
Kings through all eternity I

QQ^ The Second Coming of - _
t7*-> I Christ.

' s

1 /~1 OME, Desire of nations, come

!

\J Hasten, Lord, the general doom I

Hear the Spirit and the bride

;

Come, and take us to thy side.

2 Thou, who hast our place prepared;
Make us meet for our reward

;

Then with all thy saints descend .

Then our earthly trials end.

3 Mindful of thy chosen race,

Shorten these vindictive days ;

Who for full redemption groan,
Hear us now, and save tbiue own,

4 Now destroy the man of sin ;

Now thine ancient flock brhiir in I

Filled with righteousness divine,

Claim a ransomed world for thine.

5 Plant thy heavenly kingdom here,

Glorious in thy saints appear ;

Speak the sacred number sealed;
Speak the mystery revealed.

6 Take'to thee thy royal power ;

Reign, when sin shall be no more,
Reign, when death no more shall be

;

Reign, to all eternity.

{See also Hymns 54 to 66.)

C. ML The Heavenly Canaan. C700
1 mHERE is a land of pure delight,

J_ Where saints immortal reign,

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering flowers

:

Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.

S Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dressed in living green :

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

While Jordan rolled between.

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea ;

And linger, shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

5 could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy thoughts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes

!

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er.

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

CM. The Heavenly Jerusalem. is*-><~s

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home 1

O Name ever dear to me

;

When shall my labours have an end :

In joy, and peace, and thee ?

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built
And pearly gates behold ? [walls

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold t

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,
N< ir sin nor sorrow know :

Blest seats, through rude and stormy
I onward press to you. [scenes.

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe?
Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there
Around my Saviour stand ;

213
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And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

6 Jerusalem, my happy home !

My soul still pants for thee ;

Then shall my labours have an end,
When I thy joys shall see.

940 The Saints glorified. C. M.
1

f*\
IVE me the wings of faith to rise

\T Within the veil, and see
The saints above, how great their joys,
How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourners here below,
And poured out cries and tears :

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I 'ask them whence their victory came

:

They, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to his death.

4 They marked the footsteps that he trod,
His zeal inspired their breast

;

And following their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.

6 Our glorious Leader claims our praise
For his own pattern given

;

While the long cloud of witnesses
Show the same path to heaven.

941 7 s & C s f

.

1 "ITfHERE shall true believers go,

VV When from the flesh they fly ?

Glorious joys ordained to know,
They mount above the sky,

To that bright celestial place ;

There they shall in raptures live,
• More than tongue can e'er express,

Or heart can e'er conceive.

2 When they once are entered there,
Their mourning days are o'er

;

Pain, and sin, and want, and care,
And sighing are no more

;

Subject then to no decay,
Heavenly bodies they put on,

Swifter than the lightning's ray,
And brighter than the sun.

S But their greatest happiness,
Their highest joy, shall be,

God their Saviour, to possess,
To know, and love, and see:

With that beatific sight
Glorious ecstasy is given ;

This is their supreme delight,
And makes a heaven of heaven.

4 Him beholding face to face,

To him they glory give,
Bless his name and sing his praise,
As long as God shall live.

While eternal ages roll,

Thus employed in heaven they are :

Lord, receive my happy soul
With all thy servants there 1

—. y. " When shall I come and
y4«a appear he/ore God ?" 4 - 6 s &

Psalm xlii. 2. 2 -8 s.

1 QWEET place ; sweet place alone 1

kj The court of God most high,
2H

The heaven of heavens, th« throne
Of spotless majesty 1

O happy place ! When shall I be,
My God, with thee, To see thy face?

2 The stranger homeward bends.
And sigheth for his rest

:

Heaven is my home, my friends
Lodge there in Abraham's breast.

happy place ! When shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

3 Earth's but a sorry tent,

Pitched but a few frail day3,
A short-leased tenement

;

Heaven's still my song, my praise.
O happy place ! When shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

4 No tears from any eyes
Drop in that holy choir :

But death itself there dies,

And sighs themselves expire.
O happy place ! When shall I be,
My God, with thee, To see thy facel

5 There should temptations cease,
My frailties there should end.

There should I rest in peace
In the arms of my best friend.

happy place ! When shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face?

4 - 6 S & 2 - 8 S. SECOND PART.

6 JERUSALEM on high
t) My song and city i3,

My home whene'er I die,'

The centre of my bliss.

O happy place ! When shall T be,

"

My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

7 Thy walls, sweet city ! thine
With pearls are garnished,

Thy gates with praises shine,
Thy streets with gold are spread.

happy place ! When shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

8 No sun by day shines there,
No moon by silent night.

O no 1 these needless are ;

The Lamb's the city's light.

happy place 1 When shall 1 be,

My tied, with thee, To see thy face ?

9 There dwells my Lord, my King,
Judged here unfit to live ;

There angels to him sing,

And lowly homage give.

happy place ! When shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

10 The patriarchs of old
There from their travels cease

:

The prophets there behold
Their longed-for Prince of Peace,

O happy place ! When shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face?

11 The Lamb's apostles there
I might with joy behold

:

The harpers I might hear
Harping on harps of gold.

O happy place 1 When shall I be,
My God, with thee. To see thy face?

12 The bleeding martyrs, they
Within those courts are found

;
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All clothed in pure array,
Their sears with glory crowned.

O happy place ! When shall I be,
My God, with thee, To see thy face?

13 Ah me ! ah me ! that I

In Kedar's tents here stay

;

Kb place like this on high ;

Thither, Lord ! guide my way.
happy place ! When shall I be,

My God, with thee, To see thy face ?

"Here have we no continuing city,

Q4.Q but we seek one to come." 7 B, 7 6,
«-'T:*-> Hebrews xiiL 14. 7 6, 7 6,

1 J3RIEF life is here our portion,
_D Brief sorrow, short-lived care

;

The life that knows no ending,
The tearless life, is there.
happy retribution

!

Short toil, eternal rest

;

For mortals and for sinners,
A mansion with the blest.

2 That we should look, poor wanderers ;

To have our home on high !

That worms should seek for dwellings
Beyond the starry sky !

And now we fight the battle,
But then shall wear the crown

Of full and everlasting
And passionless renown.

3 And now we watch and struggle,
And now we live in hope,

And Zion in her anguish
With Babylon must cope

;

But he whom now we trust in
Shall then be seen and known,

And they that know and see him
Shall have him for their own.

SECOND PART. 7 6, 7 6, 7 6, 7 6.

i "J710R thee, dear, dear country,
J? Mine eyes their vigils keep ;

For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, th^y weep :

The mention of thy glory
Is unction to the breast,

And medicine in sickness,
And love, and life, and rest

6 O one, only mansion 1

O paradise ofjoy !

Where tears are ever banished.
And smiles have no alloy

;

The cross is all thy splendour,
The Crucified thy praise,

His laud and benediction
Thy ransomed people raise.

6 Jerusalem the glorious 1

Glory of the elect

!

dear and future vision
That eager hearts expect

!

Even now by faith I see thee,
Even here thy walls discern

;

To thee my thoughts are kindled.
And strive, and pant, and yearn.

7 Jerusalem, the only,
That look'st from heaven below,

In thee is all my glory,
In me is all my woe !

And though my body may not,
My spirit seeks thee fain,

Till flesh and earth return mo
To earth and flesh again.

7 6, 7 6, 7 6, 7 6. third part.

8 JERUSALEM the golden,
«J With milk and honey Meat
Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice oppressed.-

I know not, O I know not,
What social joys are there 1

What radiancy of glory,
What bliss beyond compare I

9 They stand, those halls of Zion,
All jubilant with song,

And bright with many an angel
And all the martyr throng

;

The Prince is ever in them ;

The daylight is serene :

The pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheen.

10 There is the throne of David,
And there, from care released,

The song of them that triumph.
The shout of them that feast

;

And they who with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight,

For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.

7 6, 7 6, 7 6, 7 6. FOURTH PART.

11 JERUSALEM, exulting
U On that securest shore,
I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee,
And love thee evermore 1

I ask not for my merit

:

I seek not to deny
My merit is destruction,
A child of wrath am I

:

12 But yet with faith I venture
And hope upon the way.

For those perennial guerdons
I labour night and day.

The best and dearest Father
Who made me, and who saved,

Bnre with me in defilement,
And from defilement laved

;

13 When in his strength I struggle,
For very joy I leap ;

When in my sin I totter,
I weep, or try to weep

:

And gracp. sweet grace celestial.
Shall all its love display,

And David's royal fountain
l'urge every stain away.

14 sweet and blessed country,
Shall I ever see thy face ':

sweet and blessed country,
Shall I ever win thy grace I

1 have the hope within me
To comfort and to bless !

Shall I ever win the prize itself r

tell me, teli me, Yes I

15 Strive, man, to win that glory ;

Toll, man, to gain that light
j

Send hope before to grasp it,

Till hope be lost in sight.
Exult, dust and ashes,
The Lord shall be thy part s

His only, his for ever
Thou shalt be. and tbon art

!
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944 For ever ivith the Lord.
1 Thessalonians iv. 17.

S. M.

1 " T710R ever with the Lord I

"

JD Amen ! so let it be 1

Life from the dead is in that wordt

"lis immortality 1

2 Ifere in the body pent,
Absent from him I roam,

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day's march nearer home.

3 My Father's house on high,
Home of my soul I how near,

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye,
Thy golden gates appear 1

A. Ah ! then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love.

The bright inheritance of saints
Jerusalem above 1

6 " For ever with the Lord I

"

Father, if 'tis thy will,

The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil.

6 Be thou at my right hand,
Then can I never fail

;

Uphold thou me, and I shall stand,
Fight, and I must prevail.

7 So when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,
And life eternal gain.

8 Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne,
" For ever with the Lord 1

"

" Whose faith follow"
g & 6Hebrews xiil 7.

8 s.

945
1 r\ GOD, to whom the faithful ilea J

\J Still live, united to their Head,
Their Lord and ours the same :

For all thy saints, to memory dear,

Departed in thy faith and fear,

We bless thy holy name.

2 By the same grace upheld, may we
So follow those who followed thee,

As with them to partake
The full reward of heavenly bliss

:

Merciful Father ! grant us this

For our Redeemer's sake.

946
1 f\ WHEN shall we sweetly remove,
\J when shall we enter our rest,

Return to the Zion above.
The mother of spirits distrest I

That city of God the great King,
Where sorrow and death are no more

But saints our Immanuel sing,

And cherub and seraph adore.

2 Not all the archangels can tell

The joys of that holiest place,

Where Jesus is pleased to reveal
The light of his heavenly face ;

When caught in the rapturous flame,
The sight beatific they prove,

And walk in the light of the Lamb,
Enjoying the beams of his love.
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3 Thou know'st, In the spirit of prayer,
We long thy appearing to see,

Resigned to the burden we bear.
But longing to triumph with thee

:

'Tis good at thy word to be here,
"lis better in thee to be gone,

And see thee in glory appear,
And rise to a share in thy throne.

4 To mourn for thy coming is sweet,
To weep at thy longer delay ;

But thou, whom we hasten to meet,
Shalt chase all our sorrows away.

The tears shall be wiped from our eyes,

When thee we behold in the cloud,
And echo the joys of the skies,

And shout to the trumpet of God.

C. M. The Hope of Heaven. cf^t I

1 TTOW happy every child of grace,

XI Who knows his sins forgiven 1

This earth, he cries, is not my place,
I seek my place in heaven 1

A country far from mortal sight

;

Yet 1 by faith I see
The land of rest, the saints' delight;
The heaven prepared for me.

2 A stranger in the world below,
I calmly sojourn here ;

Nor can its happiness or woe
Provoke my hope or fear :

Its evils in a moment end,
Its joys as soon are past

;

But ! the bliss to which I tend
Eternally shall last.

3 To that Jerusalem above
With singing I repair

;

While in the flesh, my hope and love,

My heart and soul, are there :

There my exalted Saviour stands,
My merciful High-priest,

And still extends his wounded hands
To take me to his breast.

i What is there here to court my stay,

Or hold me back from home,
While angels beckon me away,
And Jesus bids me come 1

Shall I regret my parted friends,

Still in the vale confined!
Nay, but whene'er my soul ascends.
They will not stay behind.

6 The race we all are running now j

And if I first attain,

They too their willing head shall bow,
They too the prize shall gain.

Now on the brink of death we stand ;

And if I pass before,

They all shall soon escape to land,
And hail me on the shore.

6 Then let me suddenly remove,
That hidden life to share

;

I shall not lose my friends above,
But more enjoy them there.

There we in Jesu's praise shall Join,

His boundless love proclaim,
And solemnize in songs divine
The marriage of the Lamb.

7 what a blessed hope is ours !

While here on earth we stay,
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We more than taste the heavenly powers,
And antedate that day :

We feel the resurrection near,
Our life in Christ concealed,

And with his glorious presence here
Our earthen vessels filled.

8 O would he more of heaven bestow,
And let the vessel break,

And let our ransomed spirits go
To grasp the God we seek

;

In rapturous awe on him to gaze
Who bought the sight for me ;

And shout, and wonder at his grace,
Through all eternity I

"The sufferings of this present time arc not
worthy to be compared with the glory

Q/IO which shall be revealed in us."
Romans viiL 18. C. M.

1 A ND let this feeble body fail,

With that enraptured host to appear,
And worship at thy feet

!

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain,
Take life or friends away :

I come, to find them all again
In that eternal day.

'* Of whom the whole family in,

C. M.
heaven and earth is named. 949

And let it droop and die ;

My soul shall quit the mournful vale,
And soar to worlds on high ;

Sh ill join the disembodied saints,

And find its long-sought rest,

(That only bliss for which it pants)
In my Redeemer's breast.

2 In hope of that immortal crown,
I now the cross sustain,

And gladly wander up and down,
And smile at toil and pain :

I suffer out my threescore years.
Till my Deliverer come,

And wipe away his servant's tears,

And take his exile home.

3 Surely he will not long delay

:

I hear his Spirit cry,

"Arise, my love, make haste away :

Go, get thee up, and die.

O'er death, who now has lost his sting,
I give thee victory;

And with me my reward I bring,

I bring my heaven for thee."

4 what hath Jesus bought for me I

Before my ravished eyes
Rivers of life divine I see.

And trees of paradise ;

They flourish in perpetual bloom,
Fruit every month they give ;

And to the healing leaves who come
Eternally shall live.

I I see a world of spirits bright
Who reap the pleasures there ;

They all are robed in purest white,
And conquering palms they bear :

Adorned by their Redeemer's grace,
They close pursue the Lamb :

And every shining front displays
The unutterable name.

6 They drink the vivifying stream,
They pluck the ambrosial fruit,

And each records the praise of him
Who tuned his golden lute :

At once they strike the harmonious wire,
And hymn the great Three-One :

He hears ; he smiles ; and all the choir
Fall down before his throne.

7 what are all my sufferings here,
If, Lord, thou count me meet

Ephesians iii. 15.

1 p|OME, let us join our friends above
\J That have obtained the prize,

And on the eagle wings of love
To joys celestial rise

:

Let ad the saints terrestrial sing,

With those to glory gone
j

For all the servants of our King,
In earth and heaven, are one.

2 One family we dwell in him,
One church, above, beneath.

Though now divided by the stream,
The narrow stream of death :

One army of the living God,
To his command we bow

;

Part of his host have crossed the flood,

And part are crossing now.

3 Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment fly ;

And we are to the margin come,
And we expect to die :

His militant embodied host,
With wishful looks we stand,

And long to see that happy coast,

And reach the heavenly laud.

4 Our old companions in distress

We haste again to see,

And eager long for our release,

And full felicity

:

Even now by faith we join our hands
With those that went before ;

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands
On the eternal shore.

5 Our spirits too shall quickly join.

Like theirs with glory crown id,

And shout to see our Captain's sign,

To hear his trumpet sound.
O that we now might grasp our guide .'

O that the word were given !

Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide,

And land us all in heaven I

SECTION IX.

FOR THE LORD'S DAY, AND FOR
VARIOUS SEASONS AND OCCASIONS.

950
1 mHE Lord of Sabbath let us praise

X In concert with the blest,

Who, joyful, in harmonious lays
Employ an endless rest.

Thus, Lord, while we remember thee.
We blest and pious grow ;

By hymns of praise we learn to he
Triumphant here below.

2 On this glad day a brighter scene
Of glory wa3 displayed,

217
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By God, the eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

He rises, who mankind has bought
With grief and pain extreme :

'Twas great to speak a world from nought

;

'Twas greater to redeem I

' Sabbaths ... a sign.'

Exodus xxxi. 13.
L. M951

1 T"\EAR is the day which God hath madeU Signal of peace to earth displayed

;

Its light the rainbow of tbe seven,
Its atmosphere the air of heaven.

2 The gay who rest nor worship prize
Jehovah's changeless sign despise

;

Still stand it to our eyes alone
With claims and blessings all its own !

3 The suffering scarce, alas ! can know
This from the other days of woe,
May we the worth of Sabbaths learn
Eefore we suffer in our turn 1

4 The blest no sun save Jesus see,
No Sabbath save eternity ;

May our brief Sabbaths melt away
In the clear light of endless day 1

6 Lord of the Sabbath, 'tis thy will
These hours to hallow ; bless them still I

Send down thy Spirit's sevenfold powers,
And make thy rest and gladness ours.

" The Son of Man is Lord evenQCO o/ the Sabbath-day." 2-6s&CU^i Matthew xii. 8. 4 -7 s.

1 QAVIOUR, thy sacred day
kJ Is subject to thy sway,

Made thy pleasure to fulfil

;

Thou, the Son of man, alone
Canst, according to thy will,
• Abrogate or change thine own.

2 Thy love the day designed
A blessing to mankind ;

Eut thy more abundant grace,
Gospel grace unsearchable,

Bade the Jewish feast give place,
Fixed the Christian festival.

3 Lord of the hallowed day,
Once more thy power display ;

Now returning from above,
Change it to that heavenly feast,

Sabbath of celestial love,
Sabbath of eternal rest,

953 For the Lord's Day. 6 - 8 s.

1 piOME, let us with our Lord arise,

\J Our Lord, who made both earth and
skies ;

Who died to save the world he made,
And rose triumphant from the dead ;

He rose, the Prince of life and peace,
And stamped the day for ever his.

2 This is the day the Lord hath made,
That all may see his love displayed,
May feel his resurrection's power,
And rise again to fall no more,
In perfect righteousness renewed,
And filled with all the life of God.

3 Then let us render him his own,
With solemn prayer approach the throne,
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With meekness hear the gospel-word,
With thanks his dying love record ;

Our joyful hearts and voices raise,

And fill his courts with songs of praise.

Honour and praise to Jesus pay
Throughout his consecrated day ;

Be all in Jesu's praise employed,
Nor leave a single moment void

;

With utmost care the time improve,
And only breathe his praise and love.

954C. M.
1 /""(OME let us join with one accord
\J In hymns around the throne ;

This is the day our rising Lord
Hath made and called his own.

2 This is the day which God hath blessed,
The brightest of the seven ;

Type of that everlasting rest
The saints enjoy in heaven.

3 Then let us in his name sing on,
And hasten to that day

When our Redeemer shall come down,
And shadows pass away.

4 Not one, but all our days below,
Let us in hymns employ ;

And in our Lord rejoicing go
To his eternal joy.

{See also Hymn 610, SECOND PART.)

6-8s. Sabbath Morning. 955
GREAT God, this sacred day of thine

Demands our souls' collected powers
We would employ in works divine
These solemn, these devoted houra :

Our willing hearts adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne 1

2 We bid life's cares and trifles fly,

And where thou art appear no more :

Omniscient Lord, thy piercing eye
Doth every secret thought explore z

may thy grace our hearts refine.

And fix our thoughts on things divine 1

3 The word of life, dispensed to-day,
Invites us to a heavenly feast j

May every ear the call obey,
Be every heart a humble guest

:

bid the wretched sons of need
On soul-reviving daiuties feed 1

4 Thy Spirit's gracious aid impart,
And let thy word, with power divine.

Engage the ear, and warm the heart,
And make the day entirely thine 1

Thus may our souls adoring own
The grace which calls us to thy throne !

S. M. 956
1 "ITTELCOME, sweet day of rest,

VV That saw the Lord arise ;

Welcome to this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes I

2 The King himself comes near,
And feasts his saints to-day ;

Here we may sit, and see him here,
And love, and praise, and pray.

S One day amidst the place
Where thou, my Lord, hast been
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Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliS3.

957 L. M.

1 QWEET is the sunlight after rain,

>0 And sweet the sleep which follows pain,
And sweetly steals the Sabbath rest
Upon the world's work-wearied breast.

2 Of heaven the sign, of earth the calm !

The poor man's birthright, and his balm !

God's witness of celestial things I

A sun with healing in its wings.

3 New rising in this gospel time,
And in its sevenfold light sublime,
Blest day of God ! we hail its dawn,
To gratitude and worship drawn.

i nought of gloom and nought of pride
Should with the sacred hours abide 1

At work for God in loved employ,
We lose the duty in the joy.

6 Breathe on us, Lord ! our sins forgive,
And make us strong in faith to live :

Our utmost, sorest need supply,
And make us strong in faith to die.

958 76,76,76,76.

1 f\ DAY of rest and gladness,
\J day of joy and light,

balm of care and sadness.
Most beautiful, most bright

;

On thee the high and lowly
Before the eternal throne

Sing Holy, Holy, Holy,
To the great Three in One 1

2 On thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth ;

On thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth

;

On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven ;

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given,

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

;

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

A day of sweet refection,
A day of holy love,

A day of resurrection
From earth to things above.

4 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls,

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls,

Where gospel-light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams,

E New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest

;

B

959

To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father, and to Son ;

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

t M The earthly and the
' heavenly Sabbath.

1 T ORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows,
J_J On this thy day, in this thy house :

And own, as grateful sacrifice,

The songs which from thy servants rise,

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love

;

But there's a nobler rest above ;

To that our labouring souls aspire,
With ardent pangs of strong desire.

3 No more fatigue, no more distress,

Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place ;

No sighs shall mingle with the songs
Which warble from immortal tongues.

•1 No rude alarms of raging foes ;

No cares to break the long repose ;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun t

But sacred, high, eternal noon.

5 O long-expected day, begin ;

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin

:

Fain would we leave this weary road,
And sleep in death, to rest with God.

"I was in the Spirit on the Lord's Qp\f\
C. M. day."—Revelation i. 10. C7v->^

MAY I throughout this day of thine
Be in thy Spirit, Lord,

Spirit of humble fear divine
That trembles at thy word,

Spirit of faith my heart to raise.
And fix on things above,

Spirit of sacrifice and praise,
Of holiness and love I

961L. M, Sunday Evening.

1 T\7"E rose to-day with anthems sweet,
V V To sing before the mercy-seat,
And ere the darkness round us fell,

We bade the grateful vespers swell.

'2 Wliate'er has risen from heart sincere,
Each upward glance of filial fear,

Each true resolve, each solemn vow,
Jesus our Lord I accept them now.

3 Wliate'er beneath thy searching eyes
Has wrought to spoil our sacrifice,

'Mid this sweet stillness while we bow,
Jesus our Lord 1 forgive us now.

•t And teach us erring souls to win,
And hide their multitude of sin

;

To tread in Christ's long-suffering way,
And grow more like him day by day.

5 So as our Sabbaths hasten past,
And rounding years bring nigh the last

;

When sinks the sun behind the hill,

When all the weary wheels stand still

;

6 When by our bed the loved ones weep,
And death-dews o'er the forehead creep,
And vain is help or hope from men

;

Jesus our Lord i receive us then.

10 10, 10 10. At the end of Service. *^0<d
1 Q AVIOUR, again to thy dear name we
IO raise [praise

;

With one accord our parting hymn ci
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FOR VARIOUS OCCASIONS.

We stand to bless tliee ere our worship
cease, [peace.

Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward
way ; [day

;

With thee began, with thee shall end the
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts

from shame, [name.
That in this house have called upon thy

3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the
coming night.

Turn thou for us its darkness into light

;

From harm and danger keep thy chUdren
free,

For dark and light are both alike to thee.

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly
life.

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife
;

Then, when thy voice shall bid our con-
flict cease,

Call us, Lord, to thine eternal peace.qoq (See also Hymn 799.)

fc/OvJ A Morning Hymn. 6 - 7s.

1 /"CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies,

\J Christ, the true, the only Light,
Sun of righteousness, arise,

Triumph o'er the shades of night

;

Day-spring from on high, be near

;

Day-star, in my heart appear 1

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
Unaccompanied by thee

:

Joyless is the day's return,
Till thy mercy's beams I see

:

Till thou inward light impart,
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart,

3 Visit then this soul of mine,
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

;

Fill me, Radiancy Divine 1

Scatter all my unbelief

:

More and more thyself display
c

Shining to the perfect day I

964
1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun

_f\_ Thy daily stage of duty run ;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise,

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Redeem thy mis-spent moments past,
And live this day as if thy last

;

Thy talents to improve take care ;

For the great day tbyself prepare.

3 Let all thy converse be sincere,

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear

;

For God's all-seeing eye surveys
Thy secret thoughts, thy words and ways

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels take thy part

;

Who all night long unwearied sing
High praise to the eternal King.

B All praise to thee, who safe hast kept,
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept

;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless life partake 1

6 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ;

Disperse my sins a,3 morning dew ;

Guard my first springs of thought and will.

And with thyself my spirit filL
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L. M.

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

That all my powers, with all their might.
In thy sole glory may unite.

8 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ,

Praise him, all creatures here below
;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

L. M. 965
1 f\ TIMELY happy, timely wise,

VJ Hearts that with rising morn arise 1

Eyes that the beam celestial view,
Which evermore makes all things new

!

2 New every morning is the love
Our wakening and uprising prove ;

Through sleep and darkness safely brought,
Restored to life, and power, and thought.

3 New mercies each returning day
Hover around us while we pray ;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

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

New treasures still of countless price
God will provide for sacrifice.

5 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be,

As more of heaven in each we see :

Some softening gleam of love and prayer
Shall dawn on every cross and care.

6 The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we ought to ask ;

Room to deny ourselves ; a' road
To bring us, daily, nearer God.

7 Only, O Lord, in thy great love
Fit us for perfect rest above ;

And help us, this and every day,
To live more nearly as we pray.

CM. 966
1 /^vNCE more the sun is beaming bright,

\J Once more to God we pray,
That his eternal light may guide
And cheer our souls this day.

2 may no sin our hands defile,

Or cause our minds to rove.
Upon our lips be simple truth,
And in our hearts be love I

3 Throughout the day, Christ, in thee
May ready help be found,

To save our souls from Satan's wiles,
Who still is hovering round.

4 Subservient to thy daily praise
Our daily toil shall bo ;

So may our works, in thee begun,,

Be furthered, Lord, by thee.

5 And lest the flesh, profane and proud,
Subdue the yielding soul,

May self-constraining temperance
Carnal desires controL

6 To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Holy Ghost,

Eternal glory be from man,
And from the angel host

!



FOR VARIOUS OCCASIONS.

yt>7 An Evening Hymn. 1010,1010.

1 (~\ LORD, who by thy presence hast made
U light
The heat and burden of the toilsome day,

Be with me also in the silent night.

Be with me when the daylight fades
away.

2 speak a word of blessing, gracious Lord:
Thy blessing is endued with soothing

" power; [word
On the poor heart worn out with toil, thy
Tails soft and gentle as the evening

shower.

3 How sad and cold if thou be absent, Lord,
The evening leaves me, and my heart

liow dead

:

[board.
But if thy presence grace my humble

seem with heavenly manna to be fed ;

4 Fraught with rich blessing, breathing
sw^et repose.

The calm ofeveniugsettles on my breast

;

If thou be with me when my labours close,

>*o more is needed to complete my rest.

5 C'jine then, Lord, and deign to be my
giiest,

After the day's confusion, toil, and din.

come to bring me peace, and joy, and
rest.

To give salvation, and to pardon sin :

6 Bind up the wounds, assuage th« aching
smart [past,

L°ft in my bosom from the day just
And let me on a Father's loving heart
Forget my griefs, and find sweet rest at

last.

968 7 6, 76,8 S.

1 rpHE dav is past and over

;

1 All thanks, Lord, to thee '.

We pray thee now that sinless
The hours of dark may be ;

Jesu, keep us in thj- sight,
And save us through the coming night

!

2 The joys of day are over ;

"We lift our hearts to thee,
And ask thee that oflfeuceless

The hours of dark may be ;

O Jesu, make their darkness light,

And save us through the coming night '.

3 The toils of day are over :

We raise our hymn to thee;
And ask that free from peril
The hours of dark may be;

Jesu, keep us in thy sight,

And guard us through the coming night

!

4 Be thou our soul's preserver,
For thou, O God, dost know

How many are the perils

Awaiting us below

;

loving Jesu, hear our call,

And guard and save us from them all
'

969
1 A T ev<

LJI,
ere the sun was set,

The sick, Lord, around thee lay

;

in what divers pains they met

:

with what joy they went away

!

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we
Oppr^sed with various ills draw near :

What if thy form we cannot see ?

We know aud feel that thou art here.

3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

:

For some are sick, and some are sad,
And some have never loved thee well,
And some have lost the love they had

;

4 And some have found the world is vain,
Yet from the world they break not free ;

And somehave friends who give them pain,
Yet have not sought a friend in thee ;

5 And all, Lord, crave perfect rest,
And to be wholly free from sin :

And they who fain would serve thee best
Are conscious most of wrong within.

6 Saviour Christ, thou too art man!
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ;

Thy kind but searching glance can scan
The very wounds that shame would hide

;

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power :

No word from thee can fruitless lall

;

Hear in this solemn evening hour,
And in thy mercy heal us ail.

97057,87,77.

1 mHROUGH the day thy love hath spared.
_L Wearied we lie down to rest ; [us ;

Through the silent watches guard us,

Let no foe our peace molest

;

Je-us, thou our guardian be.
Sweet it is to trust in thee.

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangers,
DweUing in the midst of foes.

Us and ours preserve from dangers,
In thine arms may we repose ;

And when life's short day is past,
Rest with thee in heaveii at last.

"Lighten our darlnt-??. ic; QVl
beseech thee, O Lord." C/ < J.

1 fi OD the Father ! be thou near.
IT Save from every harm to-night

;

Make us all thy children de ir.

In the darkness be our light.

2 God the Saviour ! be our peace,
Put away our sins to-night

;

Speak the "word of full release,
Turn our darkness into light.

3 Holy Spirit : d^ign to come !

Sanctify us all to-night ;

In our hearts prepare thy h^me,
Turn our darkness into light.

4 Holy Trinity ! be nigh !

Mystery of love adored,
Help to live, and help to die.
Lighten all our darkness, Lord !

1010,1010. Abide with me. &i£
1 A BIDE with me ! fast falls the eventide

j

_£l_ The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me
abide !

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, O abide with me !
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FOR VARIOUS OCCASIONS

L M.

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass
away

;

Change and decay In all around I see
j

thou who changest not, abide with me I

3 I need thy presence every passing hour :

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's
power?

Who like thyselfmy guide and stay can be ?

Through cloud and sunshine, abide with
mel

4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless

:

1 lis have no weight, and tenrs no bitterness:
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy

victory ?

I triumph still, if thou abide with me I

6 Reveal thyself before my closing eyes ;

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

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

:

In life and death, Lord, abide with me

!

973
\ QUN of my soul ! thou Saviour dear,

£j It is not night if thou be near

;

O may no earth-born cloud arise,

To hide thee from thy servant's eye3

!

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep,

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest
For ever on my Saviour's breast 1

8 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 If some poor wandering child of thine
Have spurned to-day the voice divine,
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

6 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor
With blessings from thy boundless store ;

Be every mourner's sleep to-night,
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light.

8 Come near and bless us when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take,
Till in the ocean of thy love
We lose ourselves iu heaven above.

Evening.

974 L. M.

1 r\ LORY to thee, my God, this night,

\J For all the blessings of the light

:

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
Beneath thine own almighty wings £

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
The ill that I this clay have done ;

That with the world, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread.

The grave as little as my bed ;

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

i O may my soul on thee repose 1

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ,

Sleep that may me more vigorous make
To serve my God when I awake.
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5 If in the night I sleepless lie.

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply
;

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,

No powers of darkness me molest.

6 My soul, when I shake off this dust,
Lord, in thy arms I will entrust

;

make me thy peculiar care,
Some mansion for my soul prepare J

7 may I always ready stand,
With my lamp burning in my hand ;

May I in sight of heaven rejoice,

Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's voice 1

8 All praise to thee in light arrayed,
Who light thy dwelling-place hast made;
A boundless ocean of bright beams
From thy all-glorious Godhead streams

9 The sun in its meridian height
Is very darkness in thy sight

;

My soul lighten and inflame,
With thought and love of thy great name I

10 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.
(See also Hymns 227 and 287.)

9756-78. Saturday Evening
1 QAFF,LY through another week
JO God hath brought us on our way ;

Let us now a blessing seek
On the approaching Sabbath-day,

Day of all the week the best,
Emblem of eternal rest.

2 Mercies multiplied each hour
Through the week our praise demand

;

Guarded by almighty power,
Fed and guided by his hand ;

Though ungrateful Ave have been,
Often made returns of sin.

3 While we pray for pardoning grace,
In the great Redeemer's name,

Show thy reconciled face.
Shine away our sin and shame

:

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this night with thee.

4 When the morn shall bid us rise,

May we feel thy presence near;
May thy glory meet our eyes.
When we in thy house appear;

There afford us, Lord, a taste
Of our everlasting feast.

6 May thy gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ;

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

Such may all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we join the church above I

C. M. The Watch Night. " •*-»

1 TOIN, all ye ransomed sons of grace,

O The holy joy prolong,
And shout to the Redeemers praiso
A solemn midnight song.

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love,and might,
Be to our Jesus given,

Who turns our darkness Into light,

Who turns our hell to heaven.



FOR VARIOUS OCCASIONS,

6-8s.

3 Thither our faithful souls he leads.
Thither he bids us rise,

With crowns of joy upon our headSj
To meet him in the skies.

977
1 TTOW many pass the guilty night
£1 In revellings and frantic mirth 1

The creature is their sole delight,
Their happiness the things of earth

:

For us suffice the season past

;

We choose the better part at last.

2 We will not close our wakeful eyes,
We will not let our eyelids sleep

;

But humbly lift them to the skies,
And all a solemn vigil keep ;

So many years on sin bestowed,
Can we not watch one night for God I

3 We can, Jesus, for thy sake,
Devote our every hour to thee :

Speak but the word, our souls shall wake,
And sing with cheerful melody

;

Thy praise shall our glad tongues employ,
And every heart shall dance for joy.

4 Shout in the midst of us, King
Of saints, and make our joys abound ;

Let us exult, give thanks, and sing,
And triumph in redemption found :

We ask for every waiting soul,
O let our glorious joy be full 1

5 may we all triumphant rise,

With joy upon our heads return,
And far above those nether skies,
By thee on eagles' wings upborne,

Through all yon radiant circles move,
And gain the highest heaven of love 1

978 L. M.For New-Year's Day.

1 "ETERNAL Source of every joy,
Hi Well may thy praise our lips employ,
While in thy temple we appear,
Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 The flowery spring at thy command
Embalms the air, and paints the land ;

The summer rays with vigour shine
To raise the corn, and cheer the vine.

3 Thy hand in autumn richly pours
Through all our coasts redundant stores ,

And Winters softened by thy care
No more a face of horror wear.

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days,
Demand successive songs of praise :

Still be the cheerful homage paid
With opening light, and evening shade.

B Here in thy house shall incense rise,

As circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ;

Still will we make thy mercies known
Around thy board, and round our own.

6 may our more harmonious tongue
In worlds unknown pursue the song

;

And in those brighter courts adore,
Where days and years revolve no more !

CM979
l QING to the great Jehovah's praise 1

IO All praise to him belongs :

Who kindly lengthens out our days
Demands our choicest songs.

2 His providence hath brought us through
Another various year :

We all with vows and anthems new
Before our God appear.

3 Father, thy mercies past we own

;

Thy still continued care ;

To thee presenting, through thy Son,
Whate'er we have or are.

4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show;
The wonders of thy love,

While on in Jesu's steps we go
To see thy face above.

5 Our residue of days or hours
Thine, wholly thine, shall be ;

And all our consecrated powers
A sacrifice to thee

:

6 Till Jesus in the clouds appear
To saints on earth forgiven,

And bring the grand sabbatic year,
The jubilee of heaven.

6-83. 980
1 "\TTISD0M a scribe,and might, and praise,

VV To God, who lengthens out our days;
Who spares us yet another year,
And makes us see his goodness here

:

O may we all the time redeem,
And henceforth live and die to him 1

2 How often, when his arm was bared,
Hath he our sinful Israel spared !

" Let them alone," his mercy cried,
And turned the vengeful bolt aside

;

Indulged another kind reprieve,
And strangely suffered us to live.

3 Merciful God, how shall we raise
Our hearts to pay thee all thy praise?
Our hearts shrill beat for thee alone ;

Our lives shall make thy goodness known
{

Our souls and bodies shall be thine,
A living sacrifice divine.

"Let it alone this year QQ1
also."—Luke xiii. 8. t/0±

4-6s&
2-8s.

1 mHE Lord of earth and sky,
JL The God of ages, praise ;

Who reigns enthroned on high,
Ancient of endless days

;

Who lengthens out our trial here,
And spares us yet another year

2 Barren and withered trees,
We cumbered long the ground

;

No fruits of holiness
On our dead souls were found

:

Yet doth he us in mercy spare
Another aud another year.

3 When justice bared the sword,
To cut the fig-tree down,

The pity of our Lord
Cried, " Let it still alone ;

"

Our gracious God inclines his ear,
And spares us yet another year 1

i Jesus, thy speaking blood
From God obtained the grace,

Who therefore hath bestowed
On us a longer space :

293
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Thou didst in our behalf appear,
And lo, we see another year I

5 Then dig about our root,
Break up the fallow ground,

And let our gracious fruit
To thy great praise abound :

let us all thy praise declare,
And fruit unto perfection bear !

982 C. M.

1 T ET me alone another year,
X-i In honour of thy Son,
Who doth my Advocate appear

Before thy gracious throne :

Thou hast vouchsafed a longer space,
And spared the barren tree,

Because for me my Saviour prays,
And pleads his death for me.

2 Time to repent thou dost bestow

;

But the power impart

!

And let my eyes with tears o'erflow,
Ard break my stubborn heart 1

To-ilay, while it is called to-day,
The hindering thing remove ;

And lo, I now begin to pray
And wrestle for thy love !

3 I now from, all my sins would turn
To my atoning God ;

And look on him I pierced, and mourn,
And feel the sprinkled blood ;

Wmi Id nail my passions to the cross,
Where my Redeemer died ;

And all things count but dung and loss,

Fur Jesus crucified.

4 Giver of penitential pain,
Before thy cross I lie,

lu grief determined to remain,
Till thou thy blood apply.

Forgiveness on my conscience seal,
Bestow thy promised rest

;

With purest love thy servant fill,

And number with the blest.

983 S. M.

1 "V^E worms of earth arise,

Ye creatures of a day,
Redeem the time, be bold, be wise,

And cast your bonds away

;

2 Shake off the chains of sin,
Like us assembled here.

With hymns of praise to usher in
The acceptable year.

3 The year of gospel-grace,
Like us, rejoice to see,

And thankfully in Christ embrace
Your proffered liberty.

4 Saviour and Lord of all,

Thy proffer we receive,
Obedient to thy gospel-call.

That bids us turn and live :

5 Our former years mis-spent.
Though late, we deeply mourn,

And softened by thy grace, repent,
And to thy arms return.

6 Thy patience lifts ns up.
Thy free, unbounded grace,

224

And all our fear is lost in hope.
And all our grief in praise.

7 To thee, by whom, we live,

Our praise and lives we pay.
Praise, ardent, : cordial, constant, give.

And shout to see thy day.

S. M. 984
1 A FEW more year3 shall roll,

J\. A few more seasons come ;

And we shall be with those that rest,

Asleep within the tomb.

2 Then, my Lord, prepare
My soul for that great day ;

wash me in thy precious blood,
And take my sins away

!

3 A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time ;

And we shalx be where suns are not,
A far serener clime.

4 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild rocky shore ;

And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more.

5 A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tear3.
And we shall weep no more.

6 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way ;

And we shall reach the endless rest,

The eternal Sabbath-day.

S s & fi s. For the King or Queen. "OO
1 T ORD, thou hast bid thy people pray

1 i For all that bear the sovereign sway,
And thy vicegerents reign,

—

Rulers, and governors, and powers
;

And lo, in faith we pray for ours,
Nor can we pray in vain 1

2 Jesu, thy chosen servant guard.
And every threatening danger ward

From his anointed head ;

Bid all his griefs and troubles cease.
And through the paths ot heavenly peace

To life eternal lead.

3 Cover his enemies with shame,
Defeat their every hostile aim,

Their baffled hopes destroy :

But shower on him thy blessings down.
Crown him with grace, with glory crown,

And everlasting joy.

4 To hoary hairs be thou his God ;

Late may he reach that high abode,
Late to his heaven remove ;

Of virtues full, and happy d;iys.

Accounted worthy by thy grace
To fill a throne above.

5 Secure us, of his royal race,
A man to stand before thy face,

And exercise thy power :

With wealth, prosperity, and peace,
Our nation and our churches bless,

Till time shall be no more.

{See also Hymn 465.)
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In time of Pestilence. CM.986
1 TN grief and fear, to thee, Lord,

_L We now for succour fly,

Thine awful judgments are abroad,
shield us, lest we die I

2 The fell disease on every side
Walks forth with tainted breath ;

And pestilence, with rapid stride,

Bestrews the land with death.

3 look with pity on the scene
Of sadness and of dread,

And let thine angel stand between
The living and the dead 1

4 With contrite hearts to thee, our King,
We turn, who oft have strayed

;

Accept the sacrifice we bring,
And let the plague be stayed.

987 Harvest-Home. 8- 7 s.

1 piOME, ye thankful people, come,
\J Raise the song of harvest-home :

All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms begin

:

God our Maker doth provide
For our wants to be supplied ;

Come to God's own temple, come,
P.aise the song of harvest-home !

2 We ourselves are God's own field,

Fruit unto his praise to yield ;

Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown :

First the blade, and then the ear,
Then the full corn shall appear

:

Grant, harvest Lord, that we
Wholesome grain and pure may be.

3 For the Lord our God shall come,
And shall take his harvest home ;

From his field shall in that day
All offences purge away

;

Give his angels charge at last
In the fire the tares to cast

;

But the fruitful ears to store
In his garner evermore.

4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home :

All are safely gathered in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin

;

There for ever purified.
In God's garner to abide

:

Come, ten thousand angels, come.
Raise the glorious harvest-home 1

" The eyes ofall wait upon thee. Lord ;QQO and thou givest them their meat
c?tJl-' in due season."—Psalm cxlv. 15.

1 T\7"E plough the fields, and scatter
> V The good seed on the land,
But it is fed and watered
By Gods almighty hand

;

He sends the snow in winter.
The warmth to swell the grain,

The breezes, and the sunshine,
And soft refreshing rain.
All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above.

Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord

,

For all his love I

2 He only is the Maker
Of all things, near and far

;

He paints the wayside flower.
He lights the evening star ;

The winds and waves obey him.
By him the birds are fed

;

Much more to us, his children.
He gives our daily bread
All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above.

Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord,
For all his love !

3 We thank thee then, Father,
For all things bright and good,

The seed-time and the harvest.
Our life, our health, our food

;

Accept the gifts we offer

For all thy love imparts,
And, what thou most desirest.
Our humble, thankful hearts.
All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven abov\

Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord,
For all his love !

[See also Hymns 578, 579.

)

On laying the Foundation QOQ
7 s & 6 s'f. of a:Chapel. C7OO

1 rTIHOU, who hast in Zion laid

J. The true foundation-stone.
And with those a covenant made,
Who build on that alone :

Hear us, architect divine.
Great builder of thy church below J

Now upon thy servants shine,

Who seek thy praise to show.

2 Earth is thine ; her thousand hills

Thy mighty hand sustains
Heaven thy awful presence fills

;

O'er all thy glory reigns

:

Yet the place of old prepared
By regal David's favoured son
Thy peculiar blessing shared,
And stood thy chosen throne.

3 We, like Jesse's son, would raise

A temple to the Lord ;

Sound throughout its courts his praise,
His saving name record

;

Dedicate a house to him,
Who, once in mortal weakness shrined,
Sorrowed, suffered, to redeem,
To rescue all mankind.

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, send
The consecrating flame

;

Now in majesty descend,
Inscribe the living name ;

That great name by which we livo

Now write on this accepted stone ;

Us into thy hands receive,

Our temple make thy throne.

8s&7s. yyu
1 TN the name which earth and heaven

JL Ever worship, praise, and fear,

—

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit,—
Shall a house be builded here :

Here with prayer its deep foundations
In the faith of Christ we lay,

Trusting by his help to crown it

With the top-stone in its day.
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FOR VARIOUS OCCASIONS.

2 Here as in their due succession
Stone on stone the workmen place,

Thus, we pray, unseen but surely,
Jesu, build us up in gTace ;

Till, within these walls completed,
We complete in thee are found ;

And to thee, the one Foundation,
Strong and living stones, are bound,

3 Fair shall be thine earthly temple s

Here the careless passer-by
Shall bethink him, in its beauty,
Of the holier house on high ;

Weary hearts and troubled spirits
Here shall find a still retreat

;

Sinful souls shall bring their burden
Here to The Absolver's feet.

4 Yet with truer nobler beauty,
Lord, we pray, this house adorn,

Where thy bride, thy church redeemed,
Robes her for her marriage morn

;

Clothed in garments of salvation,
Rich with gems of heavenly grace,

'

Spouse of Christ, arrayed and waiting
Till she may behold his face.

6 Here in due and solemn order
May her ceaseless prayer arise ;

Here may strains of holy gladness
Lift her heart above the skies ;

Here the word of life be spoken ;

Here the child of God be sealed ;

Here the bread of heaven be broken,
" Till he come " himself revealed,

6 Praise to thee, Master-Builder,
Maker of the earth and skies;

Praise to thee, in whom thy temple
Fitly framed together lies :

Praise to thee, eternal Spirit,

Binding all that lives in one

:

Till our earthly praise be ended,
And the eternal song begun 1

991
That thine eyes may he open upon this

house day and night." 4 -6 s

&

2 Chronicles vi. 20. 2-8 s.

1 piHRTST is our corner-stone,

\J On him alone we build ;

With his true saints alone
The courts of heaven are filled ;

On his great love Our hopes we place
Of present grace And joys above.

2 ! then with hymns of praise

These hallowed courts shall ring r

Our voices we will raise

The Three in One to sing ;

And thus proclaim In joyful song,

Both loud and long, That glorious Name.

3 Here, gracious God, do thou
For evermore draw nigh

;

Accept each faithful vow,
And mark each suppliant sigh \

On copious shower On all who pray
Each holy day Thy blessings pour.

4 Here may we gain from heaven
The grace which we implore :

And may that grace, once given,

Be with us evermore ;

Until that day, When all the blest

To endless rest Are called away
226

992L. M.

1 f\ LORD of hosts, whose glory fills

\J The bounds of the eternal hills.

And yet vouchsafes in Christian lands
To dwell in temples made with hands

;

2 Grant that all we, who here to-day
Rejoicing this foundation lay,

May 'be in very deed thine own,
Built on the precious corner-stone.

3 Endue the creatures with thy grace,
That shall adorn thy dwelling-place ;

The beauty of the oak and pine,
The gold and silver, make them thine.

4 To thee they all pertain ; to thee
The treasures of the earth and sea ;

And when we bring them to thy throne
We but present thee with thine own.

5 The heads that guide endue with skill

;

The hands that work preserve from ill

;

That we, who these foundations lay,

May raise the top-stone in its day.

6 Both now and ever, Lord, protect
The temple of thine own elect

;

Be thou in them, and they in thee,
O ever-blessed Trinity I

l. M.
993

1 rTlHIS stone to thee In faith we lay

;

J_ To thee this temple, Lord, we build

;

Thy power and goodness here display,
And be it with thy presence filled.

2 Here, when thy people seek thy face,

And dying sinners pray to live,

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place;
And when thou hearest, Lord, forgive 1

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim
The blessed gospel of thy Son,

Still, by the power of his great name,
Be mighty signs and wonders done.

4 Hosanna ! to their heavenly King,
When children's voices raise that song,

Hosanna ! let their angels sing, [long
And heaven with earth the strain pro«

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign
Here to abide, no transient guest ?

Here will the world's Redeemer reign!
And here the Holy Spirit rest?

G Thy glory never hence depart

;

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone ;

Thy kingdom come to every heart

;

In every bosom fix thy throne 1

T , f
On opening a Place of GQAu M - Worship. t7£7'-±

1 /H REAT God, thy watchful care we bless,

VJ Which guards these sacred courts in

Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, |_peace;

To fill thy worshippers with dread.

2 These walls we to thy honour raise,
Long may they echo to thy praise 1

And thou, descending, fill the place
Witlv choicest tokens of thy grace.

3 And in the great decisive day,
When God the nations shall survey,
May it before the world appear,
That crowds were born to glory hero.



FOR VARIOUS OCCASION'S.

995 For a Wedding. 6-7s
1 QAVIOUR, let thy sanction rest
£j On the union witnessed now ;

Be it with thy presence blessed,
Ratify the nuptial vow

:

Hallowed let this union be,

With each other, and with thee.

2 Thou in Cana didst appear
At a marriage-feast like this ;

'

Deign to meet us, Saviour, here,
Fountain of unrniiiL'led bliss !

Crown with Joy this festive board,
Joy that earth cannot afford.

3 We no miracle require,
Turning water into wine ;

All our panting hearts desire
Is to taste thy love divine :

Holy influence from above,
Consecrating earthly love.

4 Let the path our friends pursue,
From this hour together trod,

Many though its days, or few,
Be a pilgrimage to God ;

To the land where rest is given,
To thy house, Lord, in heaven.

996 7G, 7 0.

1 rpHE voice that breathed o'er Eden,
X That earliest wedding-day,
The primal marriage blessing,

It hath not passed away.
2 Still in the pure espousal

Of Christian man and mald
;

The Holy Three are with us,

The threefold grace is said,

3 For dower of blessed children,
For love and faith's sweet sake,

For high mysterious union,
Which nought on earth may break.

4 Be present, awful Father,
To give away this bride,

As Eve thou gav'st to Adam
Out of his own pierced side.

E Be present, gracious Saviour,
To join their loving hands,

As thou didst bind two natures
In thine eternal bands.

6 Be present, Holiest Spirit,

To bless them as they kneel,
As thou for Christ the Bridegroom
The heavenly spouse dost seal.

7 spread thy pure wings o'er them 1

Let no ill power find place,
When onward to thine altar
The hallowed path they trace,

8 To cast their crowns before thee.
In perfect sacrifice,

Till to the home of gladness
With Christ's own bride they rise 1

(See also Hymns 510 and 514.)

997 Family Religion. L. M.

1 T71ATHER of all, thy care we bless,

_T Which crowns our families with peace :

From thee they spring ; and by thy hand
They are, and shall be still sustained.

H 2

2 To God, most worthy to be praised,
Be our domestic altars raised ;

Who, Lord of heaven, yet deigns to come,
And sanctify our humblest home.

3 To thee may each united house
Morning and night present its vows ;

Our servants there, and rising race.

Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace.

i So may each future age proclaim
The honours of thy glorious name

;

And each succeeding race remove
To join the family above.

C. M. After a Journey. C7 v?O
1 rjlHOU, Lord, hast blest my going out;

JL bless my coming in 1

Compass my weakness round about,
And keep me safe from sin.

2 Still hide me in thy secret place,
Thy tabernacle spread

;

Shelter me with preserving grace.

And screen my naked head.

3 To thee for refuge may I run
From sin's alluring snare ;

Ready its first approach to shun,
And watching unto prayer.

4 that I never, never more
Might from thy ways depart

!

Here let me give my wanderings o'er.

By giving thee my heart.

5 Fix my new heart on things above,
And then from earth release ;

I ask not life, but let me love,

And lay me down in peace.

7 s. On going on Shipboard. c7«7c7

1 T ORD, whom winds and seas obey,

Jj Guide us through the watery way ;

In the hollow of thy hand
Hide, and bring us safe to land.

2 Jesus, let our faithful mind
Rest, on thee alone reclined ;

Every anxious thought repress,

Keep our souls in perfect peace.

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave,
Bid them to each other cleave ;

Bid them walk on life's rough sea j

Bid them come by faith to thee.

4 Save, till all these tempests end,
All who on thy love depend ;

Waft our happy spirits o'er

;

Land us on the heavenly shore.

10007 s & 6 s f.

1 T ORD of earth, and air, and sea,

J_J Supreme in power and grace,
Under thy protection, we
Our souls and bodies place.

Bold an unknown land to try,

We launch into the foaming deep :

Rocks, and storms, and deaths defy,
With Jesus in the ship.

2 Who the calm can understand
In a believer's breast 1

In the hollow of his hand
Our souls securely reat

:
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Winds may rise, and seas may roar,
We on his love our spirits stay ;

Him with quiet joy adore,
,

Whom winds and seas obey.

*^"^ To be sung at Sea. L. M.
1 T ORD of the wide, extensive main,U Whose power the wind, the sea, con-

trols, [tain,

Whose hand doth earth and heaven sus-
Whose Spirit leads believing souls s

2 For thee we leave our native shore,
(We whom thy love delights to keep)

In other climes thy works explore,
And see thy wonders in the deep.

3 Tis here thine unknown paths we trace,
Which dark to human eyes appear

;

While through the mighty waves we pass,
Faith only sees that God is here.

i Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine,
We own thy way is in the sea,

O'erawed by majesty divine,
And lost in thy immensity.

B Thy wisdom here we learn to adore,
Thine everlasting truth we prove ;

Amazing heights of boundless power,
Unfathomable depths of love.

SECOND PART, L. M.

6 TNFTNITE God, thy greatness spanned
_L These heavens, and meted out the
Lo ! in the hollow of thy hand [skies

;

The measured waters sink and rise I

7 Thee to perfection who can tell I

Karth and her sons beneath thee He,
Lighter than dust within thy scale,

And less than nothing in thine eye.

S Yet, in thy Son, divinely great,
We claim thy providential care ;

Boldly we stand before thy seat,
Our Advocate hath placed us there.

9 With him we are gone up on high,
Sines he is ours, and we are his ;

With him we reign above the sky,
We walk upon our subject seas.

10 We boast of our recovered powers,
Lords are we of the lands and floods ;

And earth, and heaven, and all is ours,
And we are Christ's, and Christ is

God's 1

1UU<4 jt^ Traveller's Hymn. C. M.

HOW are thy servants blest, Lord

!

How sure is their defence 1

Eternal Wisdom is their guide,
Their help Omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, in lands remote,
Supported by thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,
And breathe in tainted air.

8 When by the dreadful tempest borne
High on the broken wave,

They know thou art not slow to hear,
Nor impotent to save.

i The storm is laid, the winds retire,
Obedient to thy will

;
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The sea, that roars at thy command,
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,
Thy goodness we'll adore ;

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past,
And humbly hope for more.

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life,

Thy sacrifice shall be ;

And death, when death shall be our lot,

Shall join our souls to thee.

1003
1 "\T7"HTLE lone upon the furious waves,

VV Where danger fiercely rides,

There is a hand, unseen, that saves,
And through the ocean guides.

2 Almighty Lord of land and sea,

Beneath thine eye we sail

;

And if our hope be fixed on thee,
Our hearts can never quail.

3 Though tempests shake the angry deep,
And thunder's voice appal

;

Serene we wake, and calmly sleep,

Our Father governs all.

4 Still prove thyself through all the way,
The guardian and the friend ;

Cheer with thy presence every day.
And every night defend.

6-8s.
Intercessionfor those

at Sea. 1004
1 "INTERNAL Father ! strong to save,

J2j Whose arm doth bind the restless

wave,
Who bldd'st the mighty ocean deep
Its own appointed limits keep :

O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea 1

2 O Saviour I whose almighty word
The winds and waves submissive heard,
Who walkedst on the foaming deep,
And calm amid its rage didst sleep :

O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea I

3 Sacred Spirit ! who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude,
Who bad'st its angry tumults cease,

And gavest light and life and peace :

O hear us when we cry to thee
For those in peril on the sea I

4 Trinity of love and power I

Our brethren shield in danger's hour

;

From rock and tempest, fire and foe,

Protect them wheresoe'er they go ;

And ever let there rise to thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

" The grace of the Lord "I (\(\ C
Jesus Christ, and," &c. 1V/UJ

2 Corinthians xiii. 14.

1 niHE grace of Jesus Christ the Son
_L Be on his church bestowed :

Jesus, through thy free grace alone
We have access to God

:

To favour now through thee restored,
may we still retain

The mercy of our pardoning Lord,
And never sin again 1

CM,



2 Father, thy love in Christ revealt

Which spake us justified,
And let the gift unspeakable
In all our hearts abide :

Humbly we trust thy faithful love
Thy children to defend,

And hide our life with Christ above.
And keep us to the end.

3 Come, Holy Ghost, supply the want
Of all thy saints and me,

In all thy gifts and graces grant
Us fellowship with thee :

The pledge, the witness, and the seal,
We look for thee again,

In us eternally to dwell,
Eternally to reign.

{See also Hymns 252, 258, 525.)

IUUO 37[e same subject. 8 s & 7 s.

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour,
And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favour,
Rest upon us from above 1

Thus may we abide in union
With each other in the Lord

;

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford,

1007 8s* 7s.

I
ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,

J Bid us now depart in peace
;

Still on heavenly manna feeding,
Let our faith and love increase :

Fill each breast with consolation;
Up to thee our hearts we raise :

When we reach yon blissful station,
Then we'll give thee nobler praise 1

Hallelujah I

1008 37,87,47
1 T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,
JJ Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

Let us each, thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace

;

refresh us,
Travelling through this wilderness

!

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For thy gospel's joyful sound

:

May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound ;

May thy presence
With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal's given
Us from earth to call away,

Borne on angels' wings to heaven.
Glad the summons to obey.

May we ever
Reign with Christ in endless day.

GRACES BEFORE AND AFTER MEAT.

1009 CM.
COME then, cur heavenly Adam, come,

Thy healing influence give
;

Hallow our food, reverse our doois.
And bid us eat, and live !

2-6S&4-78 1010
THIS day with this day's bread

Thy hungry children feed ;

Fountain "of all blessings, grant
Now the manna from above ;

Now supply our bodies' want,
Now sustain our souls with love.

S. M. 1011
FATHER of earth and heaven,

Thy hungry children feed,
Thy grace be to our spirits given,

That true immortal bread !

Grant us and all our race
In Jesus Christ to prove

The sweetness of thy pardoning grace,
The manna of thy love.

8-7s. 1012

I"

ORD of all, thy creatures see

J Waiting for their food on thee
;

That we may with thanks receive,
Give, herewith thy blessing give

;

Fill our mouths with food and praise j

Taste we in the gifts the grace,
Take it as through Jesus given,
Eat on earth the bread of heaven I

10s & 11 3. 1013
1 f\ FATHER of all, Who fillest with good
\J The ravens that call On thee for their

food

;

[tain,

Them ready to perish Thou lov'st to sus-

And wilt thou not cherish The children of

men?
2 On thee we depend Our wants to supply,
Whose goodness shall send Us bread from

the sky
; [love.

On earth thou shalt give us A taste of thy
And shortly receive us To banquet above,

S. M, 1014
LIFE of the world, come down

And stir within our breast,
And tiy thy sacred presence crown

The sober Christian feast •

Thou Bread of life, and Well,
Come at thy creatures' call.

And give our inmost souls to feel
That thou art all in all I

8 s & 6 s. 1015
JESUS, to whom alone we live,

Now let us from thyself receive
Our consecrated food,

In nature's acts thy will pursue,
And do with faith whate'er we do,

To glorify our God,

C. M. 1016
1 /VERWHELMED with blessings from
V/ Father, before we teste [above,
These freshest tokens of thy love,
We thank thee for the pas! : ^



GRACES BEFORE AND AFTER MEAT.

2 Our eyes and hearts to heaven we lift,

And taught by Jesus own
That every grace, and every gift,

Descends from thee alone.

1017 L. M.

FATHER, 'tis thine each day to yield
Thy children's wants a fresh supply

;

Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field,

And hearest the young ravens cry.

On thee we cast our care, we live
Through thee, who know'st our every
feed us with thy grace, and give [need

;

Our souls this day the living bread I

1018 7 s & 6 s.

FOR my life, and clothes, and food.
And every comfort here,

Thee, my most indulgent God,
I thank with heart sincere

;

For the blessings numberless
Which thou hast already given,

For my smallest spark of grace,
And for my hope of heaven.

1019
1 ll/fEET and right it is to pralso
JjX God the giver of all grace,
God, whose mercies are bestowed
On the evil and the good.

2 He prevents his creatures' call.

Kind and merciful to all

;

Makes his sun on sinners rise,

Showers his blessings from the skies.

3 Least of all thy creatures, we
Daily thy salvation see,

As by heavenly manna fed,

Through a world of dangers led.

7 s.

2 Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord,
To be honoured and adored

;

God of all-creating grace,
Take the everlasting praise I

7 s & 6 s. 1022
FATHER, through thy Son receive

Our grateful sacrifice

;

All the wants of all that live
Thine open hand supplies,

Fills the world with plenteous food
j

For the riches of thy grace
Take, thou universal Good,
The universal praise.

6 -88. 1023

0. M.

1020 CM.
BEING of beings, God of love

!

To thee our hearts we raise.

Thy all-sustaining power we prove,
And gladly sing thy praise.

1021
1 /""I IVE Him then, and ever give,

\T Thanks for all that we receive :

Man we for his kindness love,

How much more our God above i

230

7s.

BLESSING to God, for ever blest,

To God the Master of the feast,
Who hath for us a table spread,
And with his daily bounties fed

;

May he with all his gifts impart
The crown of all—a thankful heart I

1024
BE known to us in breaking bread,

But do not then depart

;

Saviour, abide with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart.

lOs&lls. IU^jO
1 \ ND can we forbear, In tasting our food,

X\. The grace to declare And goodness of

God?
Onr Father in heaven, With Joy we partake
The gifts thou hast given For Jesus's sake.

2 By thee do we live, Thy daily supplies
As manna receive Dropped down from the

skies

;

[store,

In thanks we endeavour Thy gifts to re
And praise thee for ever, When time is no

more.

1026

A;

77,447,77, 447.

WAY with all our trouble
And caring for the morrow I

The God of love
Shall still remove

Our every want and sorrow.

Still, Lord, with Joy we bless thee.
Of all good gifts the givert

For Christ our Lord
Hath spoke the word

Which seals thee ours for ever



INDEX TO TEE HYMNS,

Noras- =» I. iThere no name follows the first line in the Index, the hymn may be ta'«(^n
as the production of Mr. CharleB Wesley The letter W is affixed to those hymns whicfc
first appeared in publications for which the Wesleys were jointly responsible ; in this case U
-annet be determined with certainty So which of the two brothers a hymn should be
ascribed,

2. The mark t affixed to certain hymns denotes that the sixth lice of each 7erse son-,
'tins eight syllables.

FIRST LINE. &UTHOB. HTM I*

A charge to keep I hare ...... 318

A few more years shall roll . Dr. Bonar 984

A fountain of life and of grace . . . . 79

A nation God delights to bless .... 468

t safe Btronghold our God is still Luther,

trans, by T. Carlyle 858

A thousand oracles divine 262

A widow poor, forlorn, oppressed . . . 827

Abide with me 1 fast falls . . H. F. Lyte 972

Abraham, when severely tried , . W. 286

Adam descended from above ..... 129

afflicted by a gracious God . , . , , 331

K fter all that 1 have done 185

Again we lift our voice 52

Ah 1 Lord, with trembling I confess . . 317

Ah ! when shall I awake .... W, 30?.

Ah 1 whither should I go .... TT. 132

Ah 1 why am I left to complain .... 777

All glory to God in the sky 220

All glory to our gracious Lord . . W. 616

All hail the power of -Jesu's. E. Perronet G81

All people that on earth . ,.W Kethe or

J Hopkins 607

All praise to our redeeming Lord . W. 500

All thanks be to God IT. 219

All thanks to the Lamb. Who gives , . 481

All things are possible to him .... 401

All ye that pass by ........ 707

Almighty God of love -.,.-.. 452

Almighty Maker of my frame Miss Steele 564

And am 1 born to die . ...... 43

And am I only born to die .... .44
4 nd are we yet alive - . • . . = • . 478

And can it be, that I should gain . W. 201

Andean we forbear, In tasting our . IT. 1025

And let our bodies part . f . . . . 535

And let this feeble body fail . ... 948

And must this body die . . Dr. Watts 930

Angels your march oppose 315

Appointed by thee. We meet in thy , . 484

Are there not in the labourer's day . . 28!

Arise, my soul, arise, Shake . . . W. 202

Arise, my soul, arise. Thy . . . . W. 194

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ! The . 443

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ! Thine . 386

Art thou weary, art thou . . Dr. Neale 793

As pants the hart for . Tate and Brady 567

At ev6a, ere the sun was set . H. Tuells 969

Author of tttb. appeal .... W. *i2

FIRST LINK. A.DTHCR. HYMF
Author of faith, eternal Word . . W. 9!

Author of faith, on me confer ... ,805
Author of faith, to thee I cry . . , . !18
Author of faith, we seek thy face - . .458
Awake, my soul, and with the Bp Ken 96*
Awake, our souls i away, our . Dr. Watts 802
Away, my needless fears ...... 832
Away, my unbelieving fear.... IF. 80^
Away with all our trouble . . , . W 1026
Away with our fears, Our , . . v W. 766
Away with our fears, The glad . . , t 23L
Away with our sorrow and fear . . . . 73

Be it according to thy word ... IT. S6S

Be it my only wisdom here . , . . t 32C
Be known to us in breaking Montgomery 90S
Before Jehovah's awful . . Dr. Watts 60S
Before the great Three- T. Olivers (pt. 3) 800

Begin, my soul, some heavenly Dr. Watts 65S

Behold, how good a thing .... IT. 630

Behold I the mountain of the . M Bruce 74©

Behold the Saviour of . S. Wesley, Sen, 22

Behold the servant of the Lord . . . 429
Behold the sure foundation- . Dr, Watts 61'

Behold us, Lord, a little . J. Ellerton 86S
Being of beings, God of love . . . W. 65*
Bid me of men beware 311
Blessed are the pure in . W. M, Bunting 81?

Blessing, honour, thanks, and . . W. 50
Blessing to God, for ever blest , . W. 1023

Blest be our everlasting Lord .... 248

Blest be the dear uniting love . - W. 534

Blest isthe man, supremely blest . W. 56"

Blest Spirit ! from the , W. H. Bunting 770

Blow ye the trumpet, blow , * . „ . . 738

Bold in our Almighty Lord . , , . . 873

Branch of Jesse's stem, arise ..... 756

Bread of heaven I on thee I . J. Conder 90fl

Bread of the world, in mercy Bp. Heber 90S
Brethren in Christ, and well-beloved W. 49'»

Brief life is here our . Bernard of Clugny
(A.D. circ. 1100), trans, by Dr. AeaU 9^r

But, above all, lay hold ....
But can it be, that I should prove
But who sufficient is to lead

. ,

By faith we find the place abcre
By secret influence from above .

By the holy hiile surrounded , .

26'

282
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FIRST LINK. AUTHOR. HYMN
Call Jehovah thy salvation . Montgomery 597

Canst thou reject our dying . . (pt. 1) 774

Captain of Israel's host, and guide . . 326

Captain of our salvation, take .... 474

Cast on the fidelity 335

Centre of our hopes thou art 512

Christ, from whom all blessings flow W. 518

Christ is our corner-stone From the Latin,

trans, by J. Chandler 991

Christ of all my hopes the Dr. Wardlaw 672

Christ, our Head, gone up on high . W. 517

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day . . . .716
Christ, the true anointed seer .... 676

Christ, whose glory fills the skies, Christ

W. 963

Christ, whose glory fills the skies, That . 531

Christian 1 seek not yet . . Miss Elliott 829

Christians, awake, salute the Dr. Byrom 691

Clap your hands, ye people all . . W. 571

Come, all who truly bear .... W. 897

Come, all whoe'er have set 497

Come, and let us sweetly join . . W. 519

Come away to the skies 491

Come, Desire of nations, come .... 937

Come, divine Interpreter 885

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Hon- 476

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, One 252

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, To 473

Comc.Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,Whom 261

Come, holy, celestial Dove .... IF. 165

Come, Holy Ghost all quickening fire I

Come, and in . . . W. 374

Come, Holy Ghost, all quickening fire 1

Come, and my . . W. 351

Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts . . W. 87

Come, Holy Ghost, our soula . . Ordin.

Service 751

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly . Dr. Watts 763

Come, let us anew Our journey pursue.

Roll round with .... 47

Come, let US anew Our journey pursue,

With vigour arise _. . . 49S

Come, let us arise 495

Come, let us ascend 499

Come, let us join our cheerful Dr. Watts 678

Come, let us join our friends above . . 949

Come, let us join with one accord . . . 954

Come, let us use the grace divine . , . 532

Come, let us who in Christ believe . W. 208

Come, lot us with our Lord arise . . . 953

Come, my soul, thy suit pre- . J. Newton 824

Come, O my God, the promise seal . . 417

Come, O thou all- victorious Lord ... 84

Come, O thou Prophet of the Lord . W. 90

Come, O thou Traveller unknown . W. 140

Come on, my partners in distress . . . 333

Come, Saviour, Jesus, from above From
Uii French 0/ Madame Bourignon,

trans, by J. Wesley 285

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast . W. 2

Come, Bound his praise abroad Dr. Watts 603

Come then, our heavenly Adam . W. 1038

232

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. MYJli

Come, thou all-inspiring Spirit .... 530

Come, thou Conqueror of the nations . 748

Come, thou everlasting Spirit . . W. 89t
Come, thou fount of every . R. Robinson 866

Come, thou high and lofty Lord . . W. 520

Come, thou long-expected Jesus . W. 688

Come, thou omniscient Son of man . . 502

Come, wisdom, power, and grace divine . 527

Come, ye followers of the Lord .... 295

Come, ye sinners, poor and . . J. Hart 791

Come, ye thankful people . Dean Al/ord 98?

Come, ye that love the Lord . Dr. Watts 12

Come, ye weary sinners, come . . W. 29
Comfort, ye ministers of grace . . W. 12©

Commit thou all thy griefs F. Gerhardt,

trans, by J. WesUy 832

Creator Spirit, by whose From the Latin,

trans, by Dryden 752

Day after day I sought. . Archdn. Bart 566

Day of wrath ! O day Thomas of Celano,

(13(A Century) trans, by Dr. Irons 93J

Dear is the day which . W. M. Bunting 951

Deathless principle, arise . . . Toplady 921

Deepen the wound thy hands have made. 370

Depth of mercy I can there be . . W. 168

Disposer Supreme, And . Santeul (died

A.D. 1697), trans, by I. Williams 86E

Drooping soul, shake off thy fears . W. 142

Earth, rejoice, our Lord is King . . W. 11%

Earth, with all thy . . Archdn. Churton 580

Enslaved to sense, to pleasure prone W. 108

Entered the holy place above 726

Equip me for the war W. 270

Ere God had built the mountains Cowjier 667

Eternal Beam of light divine ... W. 337

Eternal depth of love divine . . . W. 655

Eternal Father I strong to . W. WJiiting 1004

Eternal Lord of earth and skies.... 448

Eternal Power, whose high . Dr. Watts 316

Eternal Source of every . Dr. Doddridge 978

Eternal Spirit, come W. 762

Eternal, spotless Lamb of God J. Wesley 237

Eternal Wisdom ! Thee we . Dr. Watts 226

Ever fainting with desire .... W. 354

Except the Lord conduct the plan . . . 526

Expand thy wings, celestial Dove . . . 121

Extended on a cursed tree . P. Gerhardt,

trans, by J. Wesley 23

Fain would I leave the world . . . W. 154

Far as creation's bounds . . J. Merrick 636

Far off we need not rove ...... 661

Father, at thy footstool see 514

Father, glorify thy Son IP. 755

Father, God, we glorify * 717

Father, how wide thy glory . Br. Watts 261

father, 1 dire beliova 410
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WBST LIMB A.UTHOB. HYMN
Father, I know that aii , . Mtss Waring 842

Father, I stretch my hands to . UnJcnoum 784

Fftthe-. if justly still we claim . Altered

from Dr. H. More 456

IFather, if thou must reprove 1"9

Father, in the name 1 pray 336

Father, in whom we live ..... IT. 253

Father, into thy hands alone . . . W 432

Father, live, by all things feared . W. 645

Father, Lord of earth and heaven . . . 914

•Fattier of all, by whom we are .... 467

.Father of all, in whom alone ... W. 88

Father of all, thy care . Dr. Doddridge 997

Father of all, whose powerful . J. Wesley 235

Father of boundless grace 460

Father of earth and heaven . . , W. 1011

Father of earth and sky 653

377

451

119

360

148

99

W.

W.
W.
W.

w.

Father of everlasting grace . .

Father of faithful Abraham, hear .

Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord, I

Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord, Mj
Father of Jesus Christ the Just . .

Father of lights., from whom . . .

Father of lights, thy needful 469

Father of me, and all mankind .... 251

Father of mercies, in thy . . Miss Steele 880

Father of omnipresent grace 81

Father of our dying Lord .... W. 506

Father, our child we . . W. M. Bunting 892

Father, see this living clod...... 368

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, In . . , 477

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, One t W. 430

Father, Son, and Spirit, hear . . . W. 515

Father, supply my every neeo. .... 392

Father, through thy Son receive . W. 1022

Father, 'tis thine each day to yield W. 1017

Father, to thee I lift mine eyea .... 306

Father, to thee my soul I lift 43£

rather, whate'er of earthly . Miss Steele 843

Father,whose everlasting love . . .jr. 39

Feeble in body and in mind 836

Fondly my foolish heart essays . . W. 291

for ever here my rest shall be . . W. 346

For ever with the Lord . . Montgomery 944

j or my life, and clothes, and food . . 1018

For thee, O dear . . Bernardo/Clugny,
trans, by Dr. Neale (pt. 2j 9ti

Forgive my foes ? it cannot be ... . 830

Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake . . . , 51!

Forth in thy name, O Lord, I gc . . . 324

Fountain of life and all myjoy . . . . 230

From all that dwell below . . Dr. Watts 6U
From every stormy wind . - H. Stowell 82c

From Greenland's icy moun- . Bp. Heber 747

From trials unexempted 818

Full of providential love , . c • > « 578

ine Him then, and ever give . . . ,1021
jive me the enlarged desire . . . , , 372

jive me the faith which can ..... 433

3ive me the vfings of faith to , Dr, Walls S4C

7IB8T LINE. ADTHOK. HIMI1
Give t3 the winds thy fears . P. Gerhardt

trans, by J. Wesley (pt. 2) 83:

Glad was my heart to hear . Montgomery SIS

Glory be to God above , , 48C

Glory be to God on high. And peace '. , 684
Glory be to God on high, God in . W. 5S
Glory be to God on high. God whose W. 257
Glory to God, whose sovereign , , W. 201
Glory to thee, my God, this , Bp. Ken 974

Glorious God, accept a heart ..... 242.

Glorious Saviour of my soul , , . W, 21£

Glorious things of thee are , - . Newton 594

Go labour on ; 6pend, and be , Dr. Bonar 857

God is a name my soul adores . Dr. Watts 651

God is gone up on high , . , , . . 71£

God is in this and every place .... II?

God is the refuge of his saints . Dr. Watts 56C

God moves in a mysterious way • . Cowper 84£

God ot all consolation, take . . , Y. 53?

God of all grace and majesty ..... 305

God of all power, and truth, and, . . , 39J
God of all-redeeming grace ... .f. 427

God of almighty love , , 32S
God of eiernal truth and grace .... 34S
God of Israel's faithful three . . , W. 359
God of love, that hear'st the prayer , W- 60S

God ol mercy, God of grace . H. F. Lyte 587

God of my childhood and . . Dr. Watts 584

God of my life, through Dr. Doddridge 658

God of my life, to thee . 22S
God of my life, what just return . . W. 15i

3od of my life, whose gracious power W. 28S
God of my salvation, hear . . , . W. 175

God of that glorious gift of . Dr. Monsell 896
God of truth and power and grace . . . 910
God of unexampled grace .... W. 701

God of unspotted purity .... W. 454

God only wise, almighty, gooes , . 468
God, our Hope and Strength , J. Keble 57C

God the Father 1 be thou near G.Bawson 971

God the Lord is King .,,<?. Ramon 60t

God, the offended God most high ... 1]

God, who didst so dearly buy 4li

Good thou art, and good thou doss , . 245

Gracious Redeemer, shake 30;

Gracious Spirit, dwell with T. T. Lynch 76S

Grant, O Saviour, to our . . J. Conder 826

Granted is the Saviour's prayer . . W. 758

Great God, indulge my hum- . Dr. Walts 577

Great God of wonders I all Pres. Davies 65e

Great God, this sacred day . Miss Steele 95£

Great God, thy watchful , Dr, Doddridge 994

Great God, to me the sight afford . . , 24S

Great God., what do Ringwaldt and Collyer 932

Great God, whose universal . Dr. Walts 585

Great is our redeeming Lord ..... 57k

'Jreat is the Lord our God . Dr- Watts 575

Guide me, O thou great . . W. Williams 835

Hail, co-essential Three<..,<>... 643
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghosi , , 23S

Hail Father, Sra
:
and Spirit great . ,25*

139
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FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HIMN
Hail, Father, whose crea- S. Wesley, Jun. 642

Hail, God the Son, in . S. Wesley, Jun. 665

Hail, Holy Ghost, Jeho- S. Wesley, Jun. 750

Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord 259

Hail the day that sees him rise .... 718

Hail, thou once despised . . J Baleirell 722

Hail to the Lord's Anointed Montgomery 586

Happy man whom God doth aid . . . 233

Happy soul that free from harms . , . 13

Happy soul, thy days are ended. . ."".922

Happy soul who sees the day ... Jr. 197

Happy the man that finds the . . . \V, 14

Happy the souls that first believed. . • 16

Happy the souls to Jesus joined . . W. 15

Happy who In Jesus live . . . . t . 925

Hark I a voice divides the sky . . W. 51

Hark ! how the watchmen cry .... 314

Hark 1 the herald-angels sing .... 683

He comes ! he comes ! the Judge ... 56

He dies I the friend of sinners Dr. Watts 712

He wills that I should holy be ... 408

Head of thy Church triumphant . W. 853

Head of thy Church, whoso Spirit . W. 749

Hear thou my prayer . Dr. B. H. Kennedy 635

Hearken to the solemn voice . . , W. 54

Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord W. 348

Heavy on me, O Lord, thy judg- . Prior 596

Help, Lord I the busy foe 296

Help, Lord, to whom for help I . . . . 309

High above every name W. 195

High in the heavens, eternal . Dr. Watts 563

His name is Jesus Christ the Just . . .669
Ho ! every one that thirsts .... W. 4

Holy, and true, and righteous Lord . . 393
Holy as thou, O Lord, is none . . . .247
Holy Ghost ! Illu- Bp. Wordsworth (pt. 2) 720

Holy Ghost I my Comforter . King Robert

of France (died A. D. 1031),

trans, by Miss Winkworth . 753

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God . Bp. Heber 646

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God the,. . . . 260

Holy Lamb, who thee confess .... 529

Holy Lamb, who thee receive . Dober,
trans, by J. Wesley 350

Holy Spirit I pity me . . W. M. Bunting 768

How are the Gentiles all on , ,6. Sandys 541

How are thy servants blest . . Addison 1002

How beauteous are their feet Dr. Walts 741

How blest is he who . . Tate and Brady 540

How can a sinner know 96

How do thy mercies close me, . . W. 227
How good and pleasant 'tis to see . . „ 489
How happy are the little Cock . . . 62
How happy are they . 807

How happy are we 488

How happy every child of grace . . . .947
How happy, gracious Lord ! are we . . 222

How happy is the pilgrim's lot . . W. 68

How large the promise, how . Dr. Watts 888

How long wilt thou forget me . . W, 547

How lovely are thy tents, O Lord . . , 590

How many pass the guilty ni;jht . W. 977

234

FIRST LINK. AUTHOR. RYMP
How pleasant, how divinely . Dr. WatU 5ft1.

How sad our state by nature . Dr. Watts 786

How shall a lost sinner m pain .... 174

How shall I walk my God to . .... 471

How sweet the name of Jesus . J. Newton 679

How weak the thoughts, and 67

I and my house will serve the Lord . . 472

I ask the gift of righteousness .... 416

I call the world's Redeemer mine , . , 927

I know in whom I have believed . . . 810

I know that my Redeemer lives, And W. 384

I know that my Redeemer lives, He W. 928

I long to behold Him arrayed .... 70

1 praise thee, Lord . Dr. B. BT. Kennedy 559

I seek the kingdom first....... 834

I seem desirous to repent 153

1 soon shall hear thy quickening . W 366

I the good fight have fought .... 421

I thirst, thou wounded Lamb . German,
trans, by J. Wesley 26

I want a principle within 308

I want the Spirit of power within . . . 376

I will hearken what the Lord .... IK 182

I will not let thee go . Deszler, trans, by

Miss Winkworth 851

If but one faithless soul be here . . . .861
If our God had not . Dr. B. H. Kennedy 621

I'll praise my Maker while , Dr. Watts 224

I'm not ashamed to own my . Dr. Watts 811

In age and feebleness extreme . . , .918
In all my vast concerns with . Dr. Watts 632

In deep distress to God , HalTs Selection 634

In every time and place 810

In fellowship, alone 26S

In grief and fear, to thee . Dean Bullock 9S6

In memory of the Saviour's T. Cotterill 907

In the bonds of death he lay . . Luther,

trans, by Miss Winkworth 714

In the name which earth . , J. Ellerton 990

In time of tribulation . . Montgomery 587

In vain we build . . Dr, B. H. Kennedy 624

Infinite God, thy greatness . W. (pt. 2) 1001

Infinite God, to thee we raise ... W. 647

Infinite Power, eternal Lord . Dr. Watts 788

Infinite, unexhausted Love '. . , W. 216

Inspirer of the ancient seers 88

Into thy gracious hands I fall . Deszler,

trans, by J. Wesley 194

It is the Lord ! enthroned . B. Beddome
or T. Greene 844

Jehovah, God the Father, bless . . . .258
Jehovah reigns on high 601

Jehovah's Fellow, and his Son .... 670

Jerusalem divine. . . B. Rhodes (pt. 2) 731

Jerusalem exulting , Bernard of Clugny,

trans, by Dr. Neale (pt. 4) 943

Jerusalem, my happy home . Unknown 939

Jerusalem on high . S. Crossman (pt. 2) 942

Jerusalem the golden. Bernard of Clugny,
trans, by Dr. Xeale (pt. 3) 943
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FIRST LINK. AUTHOR HTMlf

Jesu, at whose supreme command ," W. 901

Jesu, friend of sinners, hear ... W. 110

Jesu, if still the same thou art . . IF. 134

Jesu, if still thou art to-day . . . W. 135

Jesu, in whom the weary find . . W. 114

Jesu, let thy pitying eye 106

Jesu, Lover of my soul W. 143

Jesu, my Advocate above .... W. 100

Jesu, my God and King .... W. 727

Jesu, my Saviour, Brother, Friend. W. 312

Jesu, my Truth, my Way 435

Jesu, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord . . W. 139

Jesu, shall I never be W. 355

Jesu, Shepherd of the sheep 183

Jesu, take my sins away .... W. 168

Jesu, the Life, the Truth, the Way W. 357

Jesu, the sinner's friend, to thee . W. 132

Jesu, the very thought of , Bernard of
Clainaux (died A.D. 1153),

traits, by CaswaU. 680

Jesu, the word of mercy give 446

Jesu, thou great redeeming Lord . . . 525

Jesu, thou hast to hoary hairs .... 916

Jesu, thou sovereign Lord of all . . .291
Jesu, thy blood and right- . Zinzendorf

trans, by J. Wes'ey 190

Jesu, thy boundless love to P. Gerfiardt,

trans, by J. Wesley 373

Jesu, thy far-extended fame 397

Jesu, thy wandering sheep behold . W. 744

Jesu, to thee our hearts we lift .... 483

Jesu, we look to thee 485

Jesu, whose glory's streaming . Deszler,

trans, by J. Wesley 133

W.

W.

536

434

400

881

58

464

17

501

415

Jesus, accept the praise

Jesus, all-atoning Lamb . .

Jesus comes with all his grace

Jesus, descended from the sky
Jesus, faithful to hisword
Jesus, from thy heavenly place

Jesus, from whom all blessings flov

Jesus, great Shepherd of the sheep
Jesus hath died that I might live

Jesus, I believe thee near . . . . . .173
Jesus, I fain would find 300

Jesus, I humbly seek 883

Jesus in earth and heaven the same . . 893

Jesus is lifted up on high . . W. (pt. 2) 616

Jesus is our common Lord , . . ,W. 207

Jesus, Jehovah, God ........ 583

Jesus, Lord, thy servants see . Schmolck,

trans, by Miss Cox 895

Jesu3, Lord, we look to thee ..... 509

Jesus, Master of the feast .... W. 905

Jesus, my King, to thee I bow . . W. 293

Jesus, my Life! thyself apply . . IT. 347

Jesus, my Lord, I cry to thee 409

Jesus, my Master and my Lord . . . . 310

Jesus, my strength, my hope ... IT. 301

Jesus shall reign . . .Dr. Watts (pt. 2) 585

Jesus, soft, harmonious name .... 538

Jesus, the all-restoring Word ... IT. 169

FIRST LINB. AUTHOR. HTKN
Jesus, the conqueror, reigns 277

Jesus, the first and last . 674

Jesus, the gift divine I know 364

Jesus the good Shepherd U 554

Jesus, the infinite 1 AM , 668

Jesus, the name high over all .... 31

Jesus, the needy sinner's friend . . . .875
Jesus, the word bestow 453

Jesus, thee thy works proclaim .... 693

Jesus, thou all-redeeming Lord ... 35

Jesus, thou art our King .... W. 332

Jesus, thou everlasting King . Dr. Watts 677

Jesus, thou hast bid us pray . . . W 299

Jesus, thou know'st my sinfulness . W 177

Jesus, thou soul of all our joys .... 204

Jesus, thy servants bless 872

Jesus, to thee I now can fly . . . W. 217

Jesus, to thee we fly 723

Jesus, to whom alone we live . . JF. 1015

Jesus, united by thy grace 501

Jesus, we on the word depend > . . W. 754

Jesus, we steadfastly believe 812

Jesus, where'er thy people meet Cou-per 804

Jesus, with kindest pity 6ce 513

Join all the glorious names . Dr. Watts 675

Join all ye ransomed sons of grace . . 976

Just as I am, without one . . Miss Elliott 796

J ustly thou might'st, in helpless age . . 917

Lamb of God, for sinners slain . . W. 167

Lamb of God, who bear'st away , . W. 463

Lamb of God, whose bleeding love W, 900

Lay to thy hand, O God of grace . W. 159

Lead me not into temptation. .... 819

Leader of faithful souls, and guide W. 71

Let all men rejoice, By Jesus , . . .211

Let all that breathe Jehovah praise . . 234

Let all who truly bear W. 8S3

Let earth and heaven agree . .... 34

Let earth and heaven combine .... 685

Let everlasting glories crown Dr. Watts 879

Let every tongue thy . Dr. Watts (pt. 2) 637

Let God, who comforts the distrest . . 441

Let Him to whom we now belong . W, 428

Let me alone another year 982

Let not the wise his wisdom boast . . . 422

Let the beasts their breath resign . W. 7

Let the redeemed give thanks and . . . 123

Let the world their virtue boast . . W. 115

Let us join, ('tis God commands) . W. 521

Let Zion in her King . Dr. Watts (pt. 2) 569

Life of the world, come down . . W. 1014

Lift up your hearts to things above . . 539

Lift your eyes of faith, and see . \W. 75

Lift your heads, ye friends of Jeeus . . 936

Light of life, seraphic fire 399

Light of those whose dreary dwelling . 687

Lo 1 God is here 1 let us . . Tersteegen,

trans, by J. Wesley 494

Lo ! ne comes with clouds 66

Lo ! I come with joy to do . . . W-. 325

Long have 1 lived in grief and pain . . 781
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Long have I sat beneath the . Dr. Watts 789

Long have I seemed to serve thee . W. 91

Lord, and is thine anger gone . . W. 188

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Bid
Unknown 1007

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. Fill

W. Shirley 1008

Lord, I adore thy gracious will .... 334

Lord, I believe a rest remains . . W. 403

Lord, I believe thou unit forgive . . . 780

Lord, I believe thy every word . . W. 356

Lord, I believe thy mercy's power . . .813
Lord, I despair myself to heal . . W. 131

Lord, I hear of showers of. Mrs. Codner 790

Lord, if at thy command 734

Lord, if thou the grace impart . . W. 628

Lord, in the strength of grace .... 426

Lord, it belongs not to my . R. Baxter 920

Lord I it is good for us to be Dean Stanley 698

Lord, let me know mine . Montgomery 565

Lord of all, thy creatures see . . W. 1012

Lord of all, with pure intent 890

Lord of earth, and air, and sea . . . 1000

Lord of hosts, our God and Lord . . . 733

Lord of the harvest, hear .... W. 745

Lord of the Sabbath, hear Dr. Doddridge 959

Lord of the wide, extensive . . . W. 1001

Lord of the worlds above . . Dr. Watts 591

Lord over all, if thou hast made . . . 444

Lord, regard my earnest cry . . W. 164

Lord, teach us how to pray . Montgomery 865

Lord, that I may learn of thee .... 302

Lord, thou hast bid thy W. 985

Lord, we sit and cry to . . Dean Milman 694

Lord, we thy will obey 533

Lord, who hast taught to us . R. Massie 822

Lord, whom winds and seas obey , . . 999

Lord, with open heart and ear .... 886

Love Divine, all loves excelling . W. 385

Lovers of pleasure more than God . . 36

Maker, Saviour of mankind 18

Master, I own thy lawful claim .... 332

Master supreme, I look to thee .... 470

Master, thy grace vouchsafe to me . . , 828

May I throughout this day of thine . . 960

May the grace of Christ our . J. Newton 1006

Meet and right it is to praise 238

Meet and right it is to sing 221

Mercy and judgment will I sing Dr. Watts

(altered) 609

Messiah, full of grace 450

Messiah, joy of every heart ... W. 648

Messiah, Prince of peace 447

Mine hour appointed is at . Hermann,
trans. bn R. Massie 923

Ky brethren beloved, Your calling . . 212

My Father, my God, I long for . . W. 200

My God and Father 1 while Miss Elliott 841

My God, I am thine ;. . . 205

My God, I know, I feel thee mine . W. 381

My God, if I may call thee mine' . W. 290
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FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
My God, my God, to thee I cry . . W. 184

My God, the spring of all . .Dr. Watts 21?

My gracious, loving Lord .... W. 93

My heart and voice I raise . £. Rhodes 731

My heart is axed, O God, my^.. . W. 576

My heart is full of Christ .... W. 568

My life's a Bhade, my days S. Crossman 931

My Shepherd will supply . . Dr. Watts 555

My soul, inspired with 638

My soul, repeat his praise . . Dr. Watts

(pt. 2) 610

My soul, through my Redeemer's . . . 246

My spirit on thy care . . . U.F. Lyte 560

My sufferings all to thee are known W. 157

Nearer, my God, to thee . Mrs. Adams 848

None is like Jeshurun's God . . . W. 407

Not all the blood of beasts . . Dr. Watts 703

Not from a stock of ours ...... 874

Now, even now, I yield, I yield .... 414

Now I have found the ground . Rothe,

trans, by J. Wesley 189

O all-creating God 264

O all that pass by, To Jesus draw . W. 3

O almighty God of love . .... W. 271

O bless the Lord, my soul . Dr. Watts 610

O blessed, blessed sounds W. M. Bunting 799

O come, and dwell in me 367

O come, O come, Immanuel . From the

Latin, tram, by Dr. Neale 690

O come, thou radiant morning Star . . 445

O crucified, triumphant W. M. Bunting 891

O day of rest and glad- Bp. Wordsworth 958

O disclose thy lovely face .... W. 156

O Father of all, Who fillest with good W. 1013

O filial Deity W. 193

O for a closer walk with God . . Couper 787

O for a heart to praise my God . . W. 343

O for a thousand tongues to sing . W. 1

O for that tenderness of heart .... 104

O glorious hope of perfect love . . W. 404

O God, at thy command we rise . . . . 652

O God, how often hath . W. M. Bunting 909

O God, if thou art love indeed , . W. 171

O God, most, merciful and true .... 369

O God, my God, my all thou . Spanish,

trans, by J. Wesley 437

O God, my hope, my heavenly rest . . 283

O God my strength and . T. Slemhold 551

O God of all grace ........ 808

O God of Bethel, by whose Dr. Doddridge
(altered) 664

O God of God, in whom .... W. 666

O God, of good the unfathomed Scheffler,

trans, by J: Wesley 38

O God of my salvation, hear ... W. 365

O God of our forefathers, hear . . W. 394

O God of peace and pardoning .... 438

O God, our help in ages . . Dr. Watts 41

O God, the help of all thy . . E. Osier 548

O God, thou bottomless J. Lange, trans.

b'j John Wesky 2i0
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O God, thy faithfulness I plead .... 288

O God, thy righteousness we own . . . 1*6

O God, to whom, in flesh revealed . . . 395

O God. to whom the faithful . J. Conder 945

O God, what offering shall . J. Langt,

tram, by J Wesley 431

O God, who dost thy sove- . J. Conder 821

O great mountain, who art thou . W. 382

O happy day that fixed my Dr.Doddridge 912

O heavenly King, Look down . . W. 199

O help us. Lord I each hour Dean Milman 696

O how blest the hour, Lord Spitta, trans.

by R. Massie 882

O how shall a sinner perform .... 911

O Jesu, source of calm Freylinghausen,

trans, by J. Wesley 353

O Jesus, at thy feet we wait 389

O Jesus, full of truth and grace . . W. 815

O Jesus, let me bless thy name .... 145

O Jesus, let thy dying cry 341

O Jesus my Hope 160

O joyful sound of gospel grace . . W. 405

O let the prisoners' mournful cries . . 462

O let us our own works forsake . . W. 455

O Lord, how good, how . . H. F. Lyte 544

O Lord, how long shall W. M. Bathurst 588

O Lord of hosts, whose . . Dr. Keale 992

O Lord, thy faithful servant .... 548

O Lord, turn not thy face . Bp. Heber,

from Mardley 797

O Lord, who by thy . . . Spitia, trans.

by R. Massie 967

O Lord, with vengeance . W. H. Batlturst 602

O Love divine ! how sweet thou art . . 147

O Love divine 1 what hast thou , . W. 28

O Love, I languish at thy stay . . W. 379

O may thy powerful word 265

O might 1 this moment cease ... W. 402

O my God, what must I do ... W. 158

O my offended God IT. 162

O my old, my bosom foe 274

O render thanks to God Tate and Brady 612

O Saviour, cast a gracious smile . . . 528

O Saviour, whom this holy . Bp. Heber 692

O Sun of righteousness . . .
Unknmen 785

O that I could, in every place 550

O that I could my Lord receive .... 125

O that I could repent ! O that .... 105

O that I could repent I With all . . . 102

O that 1 could revere 103

O that I, first of love possessed .... 124

O that my load of sin were gone . . . 388

O that thou wouldst the heavens . W. 138

O thou eternal Victim, slain . . . W. 70S

O thou faithful God of love 915

O thou God who hearest Dr. B.U.Kennedy 579

O thou, our Husband, Brother, Friend . 523

O thou that hangedst on the tree . . .774

O thou that hear'st . . Dr. Watts (pt. 1) 574

O thou to whose all-searching German,
trans, by J. Wesley 339

O thou who earnest from above .... 327
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O thou who hast our sorrows borne . . 122

O thou who hast redeemed of old . . . 772

O thou who, when I . S. Wesley, Sen. 614

O thou whom fain my soul would . W. Hi
O thou, whom once they flocked . . . 396

O thou, whose offering on the tree W. 702

O timely happy, timely wise . J. Keble 965

O 'tis enough, my God, my God . W. 170

O unexhausted grace 172

O what shall I do My Saviour to . W. 198

O when shall we sweetly 946

O wondrous power of faithful . . W. 298

O worship the King, All . Sir R. Grant 611

O'erwhelmed with blessings .... 1016

Of old, O God, thine own . Montgomery 5S9

Oft 1 in my heart have said ... W. 192

Oft in danger, oft in woe . Kirke White
and Miss Mailland 847

Omnipotent Lord, My Saviour . . W. 273

Omnipotent Redeemer 736

Omnipresent God I whose aid .... 287

On all the earth thy Spirit . AlUredfrom
Dr. H. More 457

On thee, O God of purity .... IK. 543

Once more the sun is ,St. Ambrose (died

A.D. 397 j, trans, by Chandler 968

Once thou didst on earth appear . . . 413

One thing with all my soul's Montgomery 558

Open, Lord, my inward ear ... W. 358

Other ground can no man lay . . W. 516
Our earth we now lament to see . . . 442
Our friendship sanctify and guide . . . 524
Our Jesus is gone up on high . . W. 759

Our Lord is risen from the . W. (pt. 2. ) 557

Out of the deep I cry W. 151

Out of the depth of self-despair . . W. 625

Out of the depths I cry . Luther, trans.

Jby Miss Winkworth 626

Partners of a glorious hope . . . W. 522

Pass a few swiftly-fleeting years . . , . 48

Peace be on this house bestowed .
."

. 479

Peace, doubting heart ! my God's . W. 272

Pierce, fill me with an humble . . W. 313

Pleasant are thy courts . H. F. Lyte 593

Plunged in a gulf of dark . . Dr. Watts 699

Praise, O praise our . Sir H. W. Baker 631

Praise the Lord I who reigns ... W. 641

Praise the Lord ! ye . . J. Kempthorne 640

Praise ye the Lord ! 'tis good Dr. Watts 225

Prayer is the soul's sincere Montgomery 823

Prisoners of hope, arise 387

Prisoners of hope, lift up your . . W. 380

Pure baptismal Fire divine ..... 766

Quickened with our immortal Head 419

Raise the psalm : let . Archdn. Churton 604

Regardless now of things .... W. 773

Rejoice evermore With angels . . W, 19

Rejoice for a brother deceased .... 49
Rejoice, the Lord is King IV

£77
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Remember, Lord, the pious . . . W. 629

Return, O wanderer, to . Dr. Hastings 792

Righteous God 1 whose vengeful ... GO

Rock of ages, cleft for me . Toplady 709

Safe in the fiery furnace .... W. 855

Safely through another . . J. Newton 975

Salvation ! O the . . Dr. Watts (in part) 742

Save me, O God . . Dr. B. H. Kennedy 519

Saviour, again to thy . . J. Elierton 962

Saviour, cast a pitying eye 116

Saviour from sin, I wait to prove . W. 375

Saviour, I now with shame confess . . 180

Saviour, I still to thee apply 887

Saviour, if thy precious . Alteredfrom
G. Herbert 24

Saviour, let thy sanction . Dr. Raffles 995

Saviour of all, to thee we bow . . IF. 507

Saviour of all, what hast thou done . . 330

Saviour of sinful men 482

Saviour of the sin-sick soul 398

Saviour, on me the grace bestow; ... 72

Saviour, on me the want bestow . . . 304

Saviour, Prince of Israel's race .... 101

Saviour, sprinkle many . . Bp. Coxe 743

Saviour, the world's and mine . . W. 27

Saviour, thy sacred day 952

Saviour, to thee we humbly cry .... 401

Saviour, we know thou art 732

Saviour, we now rejoice in hope . W. 649

Saviour, when in dust to . Sir R. Grant 710

Saviour, whom our hearts 730

See how great a flame aspires . . . 218

See Israel's gentle . . Dr. Doddridge 889

See, Jesu, thy disciples see 486

See, sinners, in the gospel glass . . W. 31

See the Conqueror . Bp. Wordsworth 720

Servant of all, to toil for man . . IK. 322

Shall I, for fear of feeble man . . W. 279

Shepherd divine, our wants relieve . . 297

Shepherd of Israel, hear 459

Shepherd of souls, with pitying . W. 82

Show forth thy mercy ArcM. Hare (pt. 2) 566

Show pity, Lord ; O Lord . Dr. Watts 574

Shrinking from the cold hand 45

Since all the downward , . . J. Hervey 846

Since the Son hath made .... IT. 390

Sing to the great Jehovah's 979

Sing we to our conquering ..... 005

Sinners, believe the gospel-word . W. 32

Sinners, lift up your hearts . . . W. 761

Sinners, obey the gospel-word . » . . 9

Sinners, rejoice : your peace . . - . . 721

Sinners, turn, why will ye die • . W. 6

Sinners, your hearts lift up . ' . W. 86

Soldiers of Christ, arise . . .' \ . . . 266

Sometimes a light surprises . Cou-per 804

Son of God, if thy free grace . . . IT. 187

Sou of thy Sire's eternal . . J. Wesley 236

Sovereign of all the . . Dr. Doddridge 764

Sovereign of all I whose will . . W 465

Sow in the morn thy seed . Montgomery 739

238
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Speed thy servants, Saviour . T. Kelly 878

Spirit divine ! attend our . Dr. A. Reed 771

Spirit of faith, come down .... IT. 85

Spirit of truth, essential God 255

Spirit of truth 1 on this . . Bp.Hebtr 767

Stand the omnipotent decree? 61

Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay .... 161

Still for thy lovingkindness, Lord . W. 92

Still, Lord, I languish for thy grace . . 146

Stupendous height of heavenly love . .686
Stupendous love of God 25

Summoned my labour to renew . . W. 321

Sun ofmy soul 1 thou . . . J. Keble 973

Surrounded by a host of foes 2C9

Sweet is the memory of thy . Dr. Watts 637

Sweet is the sunlight after ', Dr. Puns/ion 957

Sweet is the work, my God Dr. Watts 599

Sweet place ; Bweet place . S. Crossnian 942

Talk with us, Lord, thyself . ... IT. 214

Teacher of hearts, 'tis thine 871

Terrible thought 1 shall I alone .... 80

That health of soul I gasp to 816

The Church in her militant state ... 77

The day is past . Anatolius (died A.D.
458), trans, by Dr. Neale 968

The day of Christ, the day 254

The day of wrath, that . . Sir W. Scott 934

The earth is the Lord's, And 496

The earth with all her W. 557

The foe behind, the deep . . Dr. Neale 715

The God of Abraham praise . T. Olivers 800

The grace of Jesus Christ 1005

The great archangel's trump 57

The great redeeming Angel, the . . . 894

The harvest of my joys is past .... 776

The heathen perish ; day . Montgomery 746

The heavens declare thy . . Dr. Watts 553

The holy unconcern 877

The hour of my departure's . M.Bruce 924

The Lord is King, and earth ... W. 280

The Lord Jehovah reigns . . Dr. Walts 650

The Lord of earth and sky 981

The Lord of Sabbath . . S. Wesley, Jun. 950

The Lord unto my Lord hath said . W. 275

The Lord unto my Lord thus said A.
Tozer-RusseU 613

The Lord's my Shepherd Scotch Version 556

The men who slight thy 94

The morning flowers . S. Wesley, Jun. 46

The name we still acknowledge . W. 854

The past no longer in my power . . . 835

The people that in darkness . . . .-> : 493

The promise ofmy Father's Dr. Watts 903

The saints who die of Christ . . . .926
The Saviour, when to . . Dr.Doddridje 80S

The spacious firmament on . Addison 552

The Spi it ot the Lord our God . . . 10f

The strain upraise of . Godescalcus (died

A.D. 870), trans, by Dr. Neale 663

The thing my God doth hate 340

The thirsty are called to their . ... 78
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The voice that breathed ... J". Keble 996

The voice that speaks Jehovah .... 425

The winds were howling . . Bp. Htbtr 697

Thee, Jesu, thee, the sinner's. . . W. 144

Thee, Jesus, full of truth 329

Thee, O my God and King ... W. 191

Thee we adore, eternal . . . Dr. WatU 42

Thee will 1 loTe, my strength Sclieffler,

trans, by J. Wesley 210

Thee will I praise with all ray . . . .545
Their earthly task who fall to do . . .ESS
There Is a hook who runs . . J. Keble 662

There Is a fountain filled < . Cowper "93

There is a land of pure . . .Dr. WatU 938

This day with this day's bread .... 1010

This is the field, the world . Unknown 935

This stone to thee in faith . Montgomery 993

This, this is he that came .... IT. 705

This, this lfl the Ood we adorw J. Hart 660

Thou art gone up on high 757

Thou art my hiding-place. W. (pt. 2.) 561

Thou art the Way ; by thee Bp. Doane 671

Thou bidd'st me ask, and with . . . . 778

Thou doest all things . W. M. Bunting 838

Thou God of glorious majesty .... 59

Thou God of truth and lore 510

Thou God that answerest by Are . . .412

Thou God unsearchable, unknown . . 130

Thou great mysterious God . . . W. 97

Thou great Redeemer, dying J. Cennick 6S2

Thou hidden God, for whom. . . W. 150

Thou hidden love of God . Tersteegen,

trans, by J. Wesley 344

Thou hidden source of calm 209

Thou, Jesu, art our King ... FT. 737

Thou, Jesu, thou my breast ..... 440

Thou Judge of quick and dead . ... 55

Thou knowest, Lord, the . . B. L. L. 850

Thou Lamb of God, thou . . From the

German, trans, by J. Wesley 338

Thou, Lord, art a shield .... W. 542

Thou, Lord, hast blest my 993

Thou, Lord, my witness art . G. Sandys 627

Thou, Lord, on whom I still 69

Thou Man of griefs, remember me . . 181

Thou, my God, art good 243

Thou Shepherd of Israel, and ... .228

Thou Son of God, whose 83

Thou, the great, eternal Lord .... 244

Thou, true and only God . . J. Lange,

trans, by J. Wesley 241

Thou very Paschal Lamb .... W. 704

Thou who art enthroned . . G. Sandys 598

Thou who hast in Zion . . Mrs. Bulmer 989

Thou whose Almighty . . J. Marriott 870

Though God in Christ reveal . ... 806

Though nature's . . T. Olivers (pt. 2) 800

Through all the chang- Tate and Brady 562

Through God I will his word . . W. 575

Through the day thy love . . F. Kelly 970

Thus saith the Lord ! Who , .... Ill

FIRST LINK. AUTHOR. ETM'I
Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love . . . 25*

Thy faithfulness, Lord, Each , . . W. i

Thy messengers make known .... 735

Thy power and saving truth 439

Thy way, not mine, O Lord . Dr. Bonar 837

*Tis finished I The Messias dies . , . . 70«

To bless thy chosen . . Tate and Brady 581

To-day, while it is called to-day . . . 783

To God, the only wise . . . Dr. Watts 814

To me, almighty Saviour, give .... S84

To the haven of thy breast . . . W. 292

To the hills I lift mine eyes ... W. 618

To thee, great God of love 284

To us a child of royal birth 689

Too strong I was to conquer sin . . . 128

Tremendous God, with humble . . . 913

True and faithful Witness, thee . . . .418
True and faithful Witness, thou . . .419
Trusting in our Lord alone 724

Try us, O God, and search 503

Two are better far than one 487

Two or three in Jesu's name ..... 802

Unchangeable, almighty Lord . . W. 505

Unclean, of life and heart unclean . . 779

Unprofitable all, and vain 833

Unto thee I lift my eyes . H. F. I.yte 620

Upright, both in heart and will .... 98

Us, who climb thy holy hill 424

Vain, delusive world, adieu ... IT. 809

Victim Divine, thy grace we . . . IK. 902

Vouchsafe to keep me, Lord, this '. . . 820

Warned of my dissolution near . . . 919

Watched by the world's malignant . . 319

We give immortal praise . Dr Watts 644

We know, by faith we know 74

We know, by faith we surely know . . 673

We plough the fields, and . . Claudius,

trans, by Miss Campbell 988

We rose to-day with . . . Dr. Punshon 9G1

Weary of earth and laden . . . J. Stone 794

Weary of wandering from ..... 186

Weary souls, that wander wide . . IT. 20

Welcome, sweet day of rest . Dr. Watts 958

What am I, O thou glorious 206

What are these arrayed in white . W, 76

What could your Redeemer ... W. 8

What is our calling's glorious . . W. 406

What means this eager . Miss Campbell 695

What ! never Bpeak one evil 363

What now is my object 371

What shall I do my God to love . . .378
What shall I render (pt. 2) 614

What shall we offer our . Spangenberg,

trans, by J. Wesley 492

When all thy mercies, O my . Addison 657

When gathering clouds . Sir R. Grant 84»

When, gracious Lord, when ... If. 163

When 1 survey the wondrous Dr. WatU 709
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When, with wasting Dr. Wardlaw (pt. 2) 672

Where shall my wondering ... If. 30

Where shall true believers go , , , . .

Where the ancient dragon .... W.
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Who in the Lord confide .... W. 622

Who is this gigantic foe .... W. 278

Who Jesus our example know . . . .860
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Abrokkn heart . 574
A clod of living . 229
A country ofjoy . 498
A drop of that un- 513
A faith that doth . 774
A faithful witness 440

A few more Sab- . 984

A few more storms 984

A few more strug- 984
A few more suns . 984
A glance of thine 651
A goodly, formal . 93
A guilty, weak . 78S

A heart in every . 343

A heart resigned . 343

A heart thy joys . 341

A helpless soul . 545

A hidden God . . 130

A house we call . 67

A land of corn . 404
A law shall soon .111
A lifeless form we 454

A moment, and . 559

A mystical plu- . 258

A pardon written 9

A patient, a victo- 353

A perfect con- . 80S
A perfect way in . 609
A poor blind child 163

A poor, unloving 145

A rest, where all . 403

A Saviour born, in 689

A servant's form . 731

A shadow even in 565

A sinner, saved . 472
A sinner still . 669

A spark of that , 513

A spectacle to . . 439
A stranger in the 947

A stranger, Lord , 565

A stranger to the . 827

A sure defence in 602
A thousand ages . 41

A touch, a word . 395

A vile, backslid- . 365
Abba, Father . . 390
Abide with me .973
Absent, alas . , 74

Absent from thee 154

Abundant sweet-. 437
Acceptance thro' . 394
Accepted in the . 706
Acrepting our de- 276
According to his . 536
According to our 389
Adam descended . 33
Adam's likeness - 683
Adopt me by thy. 883
After all that I . 182
After my lowly „ 17

Again he comes . 695
Again thou didst . 256
Ah, canst thou . 178
Ah I do not ofmy 31

Ah I give me, Lord 99
186

Ah I give me this 27
Ah! give to all . 190
Ah! leave us. 759, 818
Ah Lord I enlarge 26

Ah, Lord ! if thou 134

Ah me ! ah me „ 942

Ah, no 1- 1 still . 89

342

HTMN
Ah no! ne'er will 344
Ah, show me, Lord 773
Ah ! show me that 228
Ah! suffer notmy 547
Ah, that day of . 933
Ah ! then my . . 944
Ah! what avails my 137
Ah! what avails su- 469
Ah ! when shall we 643
Ah, wherefore did 163
Ah, why did I so . 210
All are not lost or 483

I All creatures . .241
i
All fulness of . . 19

I All honour. 231, 869

j
All may from him 86

[ All my disease . 397

j All my promises . 910

{ All my treasure is 434

J
All our desires to 546

' All our works in . 512

i All power is thine 332
All power is to our 280
All power to our. 719
All praise to thee 934

974
All the struggle . 407
All thine attri- . 242
All things are pos- 401
AH things in earth 666
All things in thee 241
All those that put 543
All thy cures are . 693
All who in their . 598
All who read, or . 885
All will I own . 561
Almighty God, to 644
Almighty Lord . 1003
Already, Lord, I 366
Although the vine 803
Among the na- . 740
An humble, lowly 343
An offering to , . 452
An unregenerate 150
Ancient of . 601, 772
And all, O Lord . 969
And art thou not 397
And can I yet de- 137
And can my soul . 844
And couldst thou 667
And duly shall . 739
And earth's fields 604
And for richer . 631
And hath bid the. 631
And if our fellow- 500
And if some 842
And if thou count 853
And in the great . 994
And is it not a . 623
And lest the flesh . 966
And need we, then 797
And now we . . 943
And, O, when I . 849
And shall I slight 30

And shall my Bins 275
And shall we . . 52
And shall we 219, 763

And some have . 969
And teach us er- . 961

And the silver . 631
And therefore our 212
And this I shall . 205
And though it , 626

HTMW
And were this . 856
And when, re- . 795
And when thy . 247
And when we rise 256
And will this sov- 650
Angel of Gospel . 704
Angel-powers the 75
Angels and arch- 728
Angels assist our . 699
Angels catch the . 51
Angels our ser- . 24
Angels rejoice in . 721
Angels, your clear 639
Anger and sloth . 417
Anger I no more 355
Answer on them . 473
Answer that gra- 375
Answer thy mer- 686
Apostles, martyrs 939
Appear, as when . 35
Appear, my sane- 124
Appear with clouds 62
Arabia's desert . 586
Arise, O God . . 39
Arise, O Lord . 629
Arise, stir up thy 737
Arm me withjea- 318
Arm me with thy 196
Arm of God, thy . 158
Arrayed in glori- 930
Arrayed in mortal 675
Art thou not able 416
Art thou not tou- 157
Art thou the 444, 8S3
As a servant . 620
As beautiful as . 72
AS far from abject- 470
As flowers their . 494
As giants may . 446
As in the ancient 386
As lightning . . 444
As listed on Abad- 442
As rain on mead- 585
As round Jerusa- 622
As soon as in him 79
As the apple of . 188
As the bright Sun 446
As the image in . 824
Ashamed 1 must . 425
Assembled here . 759
Assert thy claim . 216
Assure my con- . 765
Astonished at thy 38
At Jesu's call . . 498
At last I own it . 132
At thy rebuke the 565
Attended by the . 306
Author of faith . 784
Awake from guilty 1

Awake, the wo- . 132
Awed by a mor- . 279
Awhile in flesh . 482
Baffle the crooked 458
Barren although . 803
Barren andwitner- 981
Be all my added . 155
Be grace from . ! . 892
Be he the only! !*• 627
Be heaven, even . 666
Be it according to 118

171, 362, 396, 406
Be it bo, they all . 75
Be it weariness , 296

HVMK
Be present, awful 996
Be present, gra- . 996
Be present, Ho- , 996
Be still ! and know 92
Be still, and learn 569
Be this my one . 59
Be thou at my . 944
Be thou exalted . 576
BethoumyCoun- 675
Be thou my joy . 351
Be thou, O Love . 379
Be thou, O Rock. 337
Be thou our . . 968
Be with us this . 8S2
Because I now . 126
Because thou . 772
Before me place . 59
Before my eyes . 128
Before my faith's 283
Before the hills . 41
Before the Sa- . 800
Before the throne 726
Before thy glori- . 513
Before thy sheep 523
Before us make . 88
Beguiled alas I by 461
Behold, forme the 184
Behold him, all ye 28
Behold I fall be- . 574
Behold me waiting 135

Behold the Lamb 31

Behold the vio- . 588
Behold the weary 596
Behold, to thee . 759
Behold, with hum- 820
Being of beings . 494
Believe in him . 36
Believing on my . 217
Believing, we re- . 703
Beloved for Jesu's 46U
Bend the stub- . 753
Beneath this . . 25
Beneath thy . . 507
Bent to redeem a 641
Beside all waters . 739
Better a day thy . 590
Better than my . 335
Better that we had 454
Beyond thebounds 333
Beyond the reach 446
Bid me in thy im- 18
Bind up the " . . 967
Bless the Lord . 580
Bless us, that we . 616
Blessed and holy 870
Blessed Sun of . 753
Blessing, and hon- 237
Blessing.and than- 976
Blessings abound 585
Blessings on all , 86
Blest are the men 592
Blest are the saints 592
Blest are the souls 592
Blest is the man . 561
Blest, O Israel . 40J
Blind from my . 135
Bold shall 1 stand ISO
Born into the . . 51
Born thy people . 688
Both now and . 992
Bound down with 139
Bound on the . . 412
Boond'ess wisdom 3J».
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Bow thine ear, in 257
Break off the yoke 383
Break off your . 712
Breathe on us 486, 957
Build us in one . 515
Burdened with a . 29
Buried in sin, thy 290
But, above all. . 311
But ah ! how wide 788
But all, before . 48
But all who truly 935
But art thou not 184
But as for me . 543
But be it, Lord . 696
But be the night- 838
But both in Jesus 705
But Christ, the . 703
But till our earth 736

But, for the glory 126

But, for thy truth 180
But God from his 541

But hark! a voice 786
But hast thou final 451
But I of means . 91

But I shall share. 599
But, if we trust . 624
But if you still . 695
But is it possible . 342
But let them still 622
But let us hasten 534
But lo ! a place . 227
But lo ! I from . 917
But makes the . 540
But nothing can . 861
But O ! above all 199
But, O almighty . 475
But O fofgive- . 625
But O, how soon . 184
ButO ! the jealous 93
But, O the power 203
But O ! thou . . 307
But O what gen- . 675
But O when that. 658
But raise your . 713
But saints are . . 225
But shall he still . 447
But soon he'll . . 22
But soon the Vic- 731
But, that my . 909
But the mild glo- 226
But the righteous- 192
But their father . 606
But their greatest 941
But this we can . 808
But thou hast . . 310
But thou, O Lord 288
But thou, they say 135

But though my . 127
But thy compas- 610
B'.it timorous . 938
But we, who now 57
But what to those 680
But when all in . 24
But when he hath 331
But when we view 263
But while thou . 359
But while through 561
But who shall . 557
But will indeed . 993
But worse than all 310
But yet with faith 943
By death and hell 386
By faith already . 723
By faith I every . 366
By faith the upper 262
By faith weal- . 73

By faith we are . 499
By faith we know 95

By faith we now . 57

By faith we see . 853
By faith we take . 907

I By long expe- . 584
By me, O my Sar- 187

By the sacred . . 710
By thft same grace 945
By the Spirit of . 423
By thee do we . 1025
By thee the vie- . 248
By thine agoni- . 900
By thine hour of . 710

By thine unerring 326

By thy deep expt- 710

By thy helpless . 710
By thy own right 717

By thy reconci- . 509
By thy Spirit . . 101

Called to sustain . 304
Can these avert . 127
Can we, whose . 747
Can you doubt if. 8
Canst thou deny . 772
Captain, God of . 748
Careful without . 325
Careless through . 322
Cast out thy foes. 136
Cause us the re- . 486
Cautious the door 828
Cease, O man . 24
Celebrate the cter- 641
Cheered by a wit- 764
Cheerful they . 592
Cherubs with se- 737
Children of faith- 111
Chilled devotions 768
Chosen of God, to 617
Christ, by highest 683
Christ hath the . 382
Christ leads me . 920
Christ, my Master 479
Christ, our brother 207
Christ our Lord . 257
Christ shall bless . 618
Christ, the head . 3S2
Christ the Saviour 728

Christ, who now . 758
Circled round . 718
Cleanse us, Lord 753
Cleansed from . 817
Close behind the. 936
Close bv thy side 338
Close followed by 926
Close to thine own 544
Closer and closer 534
Closer knit to thee 513
Clothe me with . 109
Clothed with the . 446
Come, all ye souls 2
Come, almighty . 385
Come, and all our 349
Come and hear the 5S0
Come, and main- 568
Come, and par- . 2
Come and possess 137
Come as the dew . 771
Come as the dove 771
Come as the fire . 771

Come as the light 771
Come as the wind 771
Come, behold . 570
Come, Desire of . 683
Come, divine and 758
Come, each faith- 580
Come,. Father, in 643
Come, Father, Son 403
Come, glorious . 280

Come, Holy Ghost 87
351, 376, 654, 1005

Come, Holy Spirit 763
764

Come in, come in 507
Come I in thee our 753
Come in this ac- . 399
Come in thy . . 294
Come, Jesus, and 481
Come, Lord, and . 230
Come, Lord, from 488
Come, Lord ! the 388
Come, Lord, thy 366

749
Come, Lord, when 920
Come near and . 973
Come, O oome . 299
Come, O my com- 379
Come, O my God 405
Come, O my guilty 30
Come, O my Sav- 403
Come, O thou . . 379
Come quickly . 124

208, 213
Come, Saviour . 408
Come then, and . 128

275, 366
Come, then.divine 255
Come then from . 160
Come then, my . 155

374
Come then, O . . 686

740, 967
Come then, our . 108
Come then, thou 451
Come then to thy 220
Come then, ye sin- 9
Come, thou Wit- . 899
Come to the living 4

Come to them . 753
Come, worship at 603
Come, ye needy . 791
Come, ye weary . 791

Conclude us first 84
Confiding in 432,896
Conflicts I cannot 819
Confound, o'er- . 393
Confound whoe'er 465
Conqueror ofhell 347
Consume our lusts 412
Contented now . 141
Convert, and send 745
Convince him now 83
Corruption, earth 930
Could I of thy . 271

Could my tears . 709
Could we but . 938
Countless as sands 923
Cover his enemies 985
Covered by the . 633
Create all new . 752
Create my na- . 574
Creation, varied . 223
Creatures, with all 637
Crimes of such . 656
Crown him, ye . 681
Cursed for the . 108
Cut off our de- . 598

Dangers stand '. 42
Dark and cheer-". 963
Dead, already . . 6
Deafness to thy . 768
Dear name ! tne^. 679

[

Death, hell, and . 706 !

Death is struck . 933
Deeper than hell . 216 !

Deliverance to my 139

Descend and let . 188
Descend, pass by . 144
Descending on his 59
Destroy me not . T76
Determined all . 432
Did not his word 32
Didst thou not . 128

375, 510
Direct, control . 964
Discerning thee . 550
Divine Instructor 880
Dost thou desire . 69
Dost thou not . 765
Down from the . 699
Downward I has-. 596
Drop down in . . 86
Dry your tears . 595
Dumb at thy feet. 565
Dust and ashes . 350
Dying Redeemer 799

Each evening . . 241

j

Each following . 677
! Each moment 160, 344

!
Eager for thee I . 374
Early in the tem- 529
Earth from afar . 316
Earth is thine . 989
Earth then a scale 108

Earth ! tremble on 223
Earth's but a sor- 942
Easy to be en- . 472
E'er since, by . . 793
Effulgence of the 353
Eighteen, or eight 396
Empty ofhim who 117

Enable with per- . 751
End ofmy every . 321
Endless scenes of 701
Endue the crea- . 992
Engraved as in . 659
Enlarge, inflame 433
Enlarge my heart 289
Entangled in the 836
Entering into my 119
Enthroned above 737
Equal with God . 194

Error and igno- . 473
Essay your choi- . 727
Eternal are thy . 615
Eternal life to all 360
Eternal Spirit . . 476
Eternal Sun of . 252
Eternal, Triune . 253
Ettrnal, undivi- . 785
Eternity thy foun- 240
Even now our . . 630
Even now we . . 500
Ever upward let . 718
Every day the . 278
Every eye shall . 66
Every fresh alarm- 60
Every onethat . 142
Expand thy wings 87
Expel the fiend . 409
Extend to me that 612
Extend to these . 82

Extol his kingly * 277
Extol the Lamb . 738

Extort the cry . 83
Eye hath not seen 69

Faded my virtu- . 93
Fain would I all . 119

Fain would I go . 290
Fain would I know 99

100
Fain would I learn 38«

343
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473
96

97
478

Fain would 1 the 402
Fain would we . 818
Faint and weary . 933
Faint we were . . 348
Fainting soul, be 142
Fair shall be thine 990
Fairer than all . 568
Fairer than the . 434
Faith in the only. 865
Faith in thy . 360, 397
Faith lends its. . 95
Faith, mighty. . 360
Faith to be healed 139

356
Faithful and true 380
Faithful, O Lord 250
Faithful soul, pray 618
Far above all . . 508
Far and wide . 743
Far, far above thy 831
Far from the . , 119
Far off I stand . 795
Far off, yet at thy 180
Father, accept

.

Father, behold
191, 394

Father, by right . 653
Father, God, thy . 221
Father, God, to us 717
Father, if I may . 181
Father, in me re-
Father I in these.
Father vi endless 647
Father of everlast- 121

441, 493
Father of the fa-. 915
Father, on me . 364
Father, regard thy 298
Father, Son, and . 336

368, 411, 430, 514
910, 989

Father, the nar- . 810
Father, thine ever- 189
Father, thy long- 785
Father, thy love. 1005
Father, thy mer-. 979
Father, 'tis thine . 236
Father, we ask in 298

j

Fear him,ye saints 562
|

Fearless of hell- . 213 l

Fill me with all . 169
Fill us with the .517
Fill with inviola-. 114

jFind in Christ the 20
Finish then thy . 385

,Firm as his throne 811
Firm in the all- . 63 '•

Firmly trusting in 672
j

First and last in . 292 I

First-born of . . 26
j

First the dead in . 58 ,

Five bleeding . . 202 !

Fix. my new heart 998 i

Fix, O fix my . . 350 I

Fix on thyselfour 524 I

Fixed on this , . 189
]

Flowery hills and 639
|

Followed by their 51 I

Foolish, and im- . 289
j

Foolish world, thy 274
j

Fools and mad- . 400 i

Fools never raise. 599'
For countless sor- 566
For dower of bles- 996 I

For ever firm thy 5G3
For ever with the 944
For every fight is 273
For every sinful . 818

For friends and . 619
For God approves 540
For him shall end- 585
For Jesus, my . 198
For me obtained . 757
For mote we ask . 654
For my life, and . 243
For my selfishness 110
For the joy he sets 922
For the Lord our 987
For thee delight- 324
For thee, my God 567
For thee my thirs- 437
For thee our . 762
For thee we leave 1001
For this alone I . 439
For this, as taught 417
For this I at thy . 180
For this in faith . 74
For this in stead- 356
For this let men , 279
Forthis.no Ion- . 203
For this only . . 110
For this shall . 561
For this the pl?ad- 16
For this the saints 203
For this thou hast 264
For this we ask, in 468
For thou art their 198
For thou, within . 864
For thy glory we 491
For thy loving- . 572
For thy own mer- 105
For us wast thou. 774
For weeping . 838
For what to thee . 286
For what you have 707
For who by faith . 420
For whom didst . 157
For why ? The . 607
For you and for . 707
For you the pur- . 30
Forbid it. Lord . 700
Forgive, and make 363
Forgive me, Lord 974
Forward they cast 702
Fountain of all- . 290
Fountain of good 38
Fountain of o'er- 672
Fountain of unex- 170
Frail children of. 611
Fraught with rich 967
Free from anger . 509
Freed from the . 290
Friends, and home 878
From all iniquity 406

523
From Christ their 868
From every sinful 17
From heaven an- 56
From heaven he . 761
From lies, from . 609
From our own in- 98
From sea o sea . 569
From sin, the guilt 136
From strength to 268
From the oppres- 1 10

From the sword . 597
From the time . 628
From the world of 358
From thee, great . 636
From thee no . . 357
From thee our be- 256
From thee, the . 802
From thee, thro' . 435

642
From thy works , 598
Fruit ofa virgin's 194

Fruit of thy gra- . 343
Fruitless, till thou 92
Fulfil, fulfil my 405
Fulfil thine own 25
Full well the la- 858
Fully in my life . 381
Furnished out of 89

Gather the out- . 35
Gently the weak . 290
Gigantic lusts . . 293
Gird on thy thigh 568
Gird thy heaven- 829
Give all thy saints 525
Give deep humi- . 865
Give him then . 233
Give me a calm, a 843
Give me a new, a 391
Give me a sober . 311
Give me faith to . 183

Give me, Lord, a 187
Give me, Lord, the 164
Give me, O give . 290
Give me on thee . 305
Give me the grace 144

Give me thy . . 279
Give me thyself . 415
Give me to bear . 324
Give the pure gos- 745
Give the pureword 744
Give then the hlisB 782
Give these, and . 865
Give to mine 186, 210
Give up ourselves 532
Give us grace to . 882
Give us ourselves 84
Give us quietly to 530
Giver and Lord of 237
Giver of peace and 505
Giver of peniten- 982
Gladly the toys of 494
Gladness and joy . Ill

Glory be to God . 720
Glory to God be-. 232
Glory to his name 197
Glory to our boun- 631
Glorious is the „ 571
Go labour on . . 857
Go, meet him in . 65
Go up with Christ 314
God did in Christ 686
God in Christ is . 606
God in the flesh . 719
God, in this dark 215
God is in heaven . 316
God is our sun . 591
God is the Lord . 616
God is thine ; dis- 407
God, my Redeem- 930
God ofall-sufn- . 368
God ofeverlasting 53
God of goodness . 579
God of love. . . 149
God of my . „ 567
God of the patri- 647
God only knows „ 147
God reigns on . 637
God ruleth on . 859
God, the almighty 605
God, the everlas- . 758
God the Lord is . 606
God the Saviour . 971
God, through him 87
God we absolute- 914
God will not al- . 610
God, your God . 348
God's image . . 750
God's word, for . 656

Good, when he . 846
Goodness and . 556
Grace every . . 630
Grace, in answer . 243
Grace, the fount- 418
Grace we implore 668
Gracious God, my 243
Grant me now the 354
Grant me within . 558
Grant my impor- 171
Grant that all we 992
Grant that every . 355
Grant this, and . 504
Grant this, O holy 457
Grant, though . 718
Grant us, Lord . 753
Grant us thy . 962
Great God ! create 788
Great God I on .42
Great God ! thy . 789
Great God, un- . 126
Great God ! what 932
Great object of . 492
Great Prophet of . 675
Great Searcher of 830
Great Shepherd . 864
Great Snn of . 553
Greatness un- . . 240
Grovelling on . . 108
Guard him from . 465
Guide ofmy life . 178
Guilty I stand . 127
Guilty, now I pour 933

Had not thy help. 602
Hail, by all thy . 257
Hail ! everlasting 194
Hail, Galilean . 195
Hail him, ye heirs 681
Hail, Holy Ghost . 750
Hail I holy, holy . 259
HaiL Saviour 731
Hail the heaven- . 683
Hail, venerable . 737
Hail, with essen- . 665
Hail your dread . 727
Hallelujah, they . 499
Hallelujah, we . 491
Hallow, and make 648
Hallowed thus . 817
Happy beyond de- 14
Happy birds that. 593
Happy he whom . 54
Happy, if watch- . 828
Happy, if with my 37
Happy in thy . . 53
Happy morrow . 715
Happy the man 14, 224
Happy the men to 590
Happy they who . 260
Happy they whose 115
Happy we live . 858
Hark, how he . . 22
Hark ! the wastes 348
Hast thou been . 113
Has thou not died 380
Hast thou not . . 362
Haste, O haste, to 116
Hasten, Lord, the 400
Hasten the joyful 367
Hath God cast off 587
Hath he diadem . 793
Hath he marks to 793
Have I not heard 157
Have pity on my. 566
He all his foes , 729
He all shall break 273
He answered for . 707
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He bids us build . 500
He breaks the bow 569
He breaks the pow 1

He brings my . 555
He brought me . 551

He by himself . 800
He called me in . 697
He called me when 697
He came from . 80S

Be comes, he . . 65
He comes, of hell- 501
He conies, with . 586
He deigns in flesh 685
He dies to atone . 707

He drew me from 566
He ever lives above 202
He ever lives for 127

He fights his . . 854
He fills the poor . 610
He formed the 225, 603
He has raised our 720

He hath opened a 219
He hath our Bal- . 400
He hath ransom-. 808
He in sickness . 554
He in the days of 725

He justly claims . 428
He keeps his own 800
He laid his glory . 685
He left his Father's 201

He left hiB throne 195

He makes the . . 225
He met that glance 697
He now stands . 208
He only can the . 754
He only is the . 988
He prevents his. 1019
He sends them . 86
He shall come 586
He shall obtain . 557
He sits at God's . 729

He spake ; and . C91
He spake the . .234
He speaks, and . 1

He still respects . 902
He taught my soul 566
He that believes . 162
He that on the . 76

He then is blest . 638
He this flowery . 233
He to Israel's cho- 605
He visits now the 405
He will his to . . 639
He will present . 814
He wills that I . 384
Hr-ad of the mar- 647
Hear, above all . 8-9
Hear, for thou, O 257
Hear him, ye de3f 1

Hear the victors . 829
Hearken to me . 4
Heathens rage . . 570
Heavenly Adam . 390
Heavenly, all- . 514
Heaven's glory is 240
Heavenward our. 654
He'll never . . 72o
Hell's armies . . 38
Help us thy mercy 39
Help us to build . 503
Help us to help . 503
Help us to make . 523
Helpless howe'er. 396
Hence may all our 522
Hence our hearts 26
Hence sprung the 868
Henceforth may . 285
Her hands sxe . 14

Her vehemence .

Here, as in the .

Here as in their
Here, gracious .

Here I raise my .

Here in due and .

Here in the body

.

Here, in thine. .

Here in thy house
Here may the
Here may we gain
Here maywe prove
Here the fair tree
Here the Redeem-
Here the whole .

Here then I doubt
Here then, my .

Here then to thee
Here, when thy .

Here will I ever* .

Here will I set up
Here's love and .

Hereafter none .

Hereby we sweetly
High as thehea-

.

High Heaven
High is thy power
High o'er the an-
High on his holy .

High on Imman-
High on thy Fa- ,

High on thy great
High throned on

.

Him beholding .

Him eye to eye c

Him have I set be-
Him, in whom
Him let us tend .

Him Prophet, and
Him the angels all

Him they beheld.
Him they still

Him though high-
Him with lute and
His adorable will
His bleed de- . ,

His blood to all .

His burden who .

His death is my .

His every word o«
His foes and ours
His Israel himself
His kingdom can-
His love is mighty
His love, surpas-

.

H is mercy he will

His name the sin-
His offering pure

.

His only righte- .

His own on earth
His providence .

His purposes will
His right arm is .

His sacred unction
His son the father
His sovereign
His Spirit revives
His wondrous
His word did out.
Ho ! all ye heavy.
Holy Ghost, no .

Holy Ghost, the .

Holy, holy, holy .

Holy, like thyself
Holy Spirit ! deign
Holy Spirit, dwell
Holy Trinity ! be
Honour, and 206,

827
238
990
991
866
990
944
92

978
880
981
864
8s0
880
265
832
214
429
993
303
809
712
432
533
610
912
240
713

719
67
352
67
38

941
537
548
641
467
211

684
721
817
718
605
47

435
438
495
707
659
719
625
729
2
96
111

34
860
37

135
979
845
715
312
286
608
219
610
557
695
390
506
646
724
971
769

971
953

Honour, glory . 748
Hosanna ! to their 993
Hours spent with 838
How august the . 862
How blessed are . 741
How blest are . . 26
How can it be . . 26
How cheering is . 741
How cold and . 789
How good thoa . 614
How happy the 70, 198
How happy then. 67
How have 1 thy . 183
How kind are thy 637
How long, great . 454
How long shall 1 . 517
How lone shall Sa- 547
How often, when. 980
How pleasant and 488
How sad and cold 967
How shall a sinner 131
How shall I find . 177
How shall I leave 43
How shall I thank 365

378
How shall pollu- 651
How shall weak . 133
How tsure estab- . 600
How then ought . 44
How well thy . 879
How would my . 784
Humble, and . . 351
Husband of thy .516

all thy holy will 357
am all unclean . 109
am never at one 183
ask in confi- . . 357
ask not aught . 778

ask not how or . 877
ask the blood . 416
ask thee for a . 842
ask them « hence 940
believe thy par- 173
bid yoa all my . 4
call that leeacy. 903
call torecollec-. 587
cannot live with 574
cannot praise . 365
cannot rest, till. 136
cannot see thy . 284
cannot wash my 410
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1

Oft as I lay me . 328

Oft did I with the 91

Oft from the mar 289
Oft bad I fainted 558
Oft hath the sea . 239
Oft have I heard . 584
Oft I in my heart 192

Old friends, old . 985
Omnipotent Re- . 276

On cherub and on 551
On earth the . . 315
On Jesus, my . . 273
On me that faith . 342
On the thin air . 226
On thee, at the . 958

On thee I ever . 151

On thee, my . . 193

On thee, O God . 403
On thee we cast 1017

On thee we de- 1013
On thee we h um- 745

On they go from 593
On this day, most 714

On this glad day 950
On thy thigh and 748

Once more 'tis '. 969
Once they were . 940
One day amidst . 956
One family we . 949
One, inexplicably 260
One only gilt can 422
One only way the 238
One the Father . 517
One undivided . 259
One with God, the 515
Only have faith . 314
Only my gracious 561
Only, O Lord, in . 965
Omy tell me I am 287
Only thee content 381
Onward, then, to , 847
Open a door which 492
Open mine eyes » 129
Open my faith's . 393
Open the gates of. 616
Open the inter- . 169
Open their graves 450
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Open thou our . 882
Open thou the . 839
Or if on joyful . 848
Or, if thou grant 467
Or if thou my . . 287
Or, stablished and 721

Or worn by . , . 46
Order if some in- 470
Other knowledge 8o9
Other i'efuge have 143

Our Advocate 760,827
Our anchor Bure . 723

Our Brother, Sa- 497
Our brother the . 49
Our Captain leads 315
Our claim admit . 456
Our conquering , 219
Our days are as 610
Our desperate . 84
Our eyes and . 1016
Our fainting souls 704
Our Fa'her and 199
Our foreheads . . 499
Our former years 983

Our friend is gone 52
Our glorious , 940
Our God in Christ 11

Our heathenish . 219
Our heavenly . 760
Our Husband . . 533
Our Jesus shall . 682
Our life is a . 47

Our life is hid . . 537
Our life, while . 1002
Our lips and lives 979
Our misery doth 219
Our mourning is . 73

' Our mouth as in 176
Our mutual . . 524
Our naked hearts 528
Our old compan- 949
Our only help in 459
Our Prophet . 801
Our residue of . 979
Our scanty stock . 874
Our sons hence- . 474
Our souls and . . 428
Our souls are in . 537
Our spirits too . 949
Our trespasses . 653
Our vows, our . 664
Our wasting lives 42
Our wrlling feet . 619
Out of great . . 76

Out of myself for 772
Out of the deep . 462
Outcasts of men . 30

Pain, and sickness 166
Pale death, with .614
Pardon, and . . 330
Pardoned for all , 369
Parent of good . 241
Part of his church 897
Part of thy name 26
Partakers of his . 54
Partakers of the . 534
Paschal Lamb, by 722
Pass me not, O . 790
Passion, and appe- 293
Patience to watch 865
Patient the ap- , 71

People and realms 585
Perfect then the . 112
Permit them to . S9
Persist to save my 435
Pilgrims here on 970
Pity, and heal my 132
Pity from thine . 168
Pity the day of , 462
Pity to my dying 112
Place no longer . 295
Plant, and root , 355
Plant thy heaven- 937
Plead we thus . , 521
Pleasure, end . , 332
Plenteous grace > 143
Plenteous he is in 144
Plenteous of grace 752
Poor, alas ! thou . 109
Poor am I, and in 566
Poor and vile in 243
Poor debtors, by . 11

Poor outcasts of . 211
Poor.worms of . 467
Pour out the pro- 749
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Power is all to 571, 723
Power o'er the . . 419
Power to every , 733
Powerful advo- - 257
Praise God , 964, 97*

Praise him for . 631
Praise him that . 631
Praise him, ye . 614
Praise his name . 639
Praise the Lord . 640
Praise to God . 621
Praise to thee, O . 990
Pray for Jeru- .619
Pray we on when 295
Pray, without . . 267
Prayer is the . 823
Prepare, and then 155

Present alike . 239
Present we know 485
Present we still . 537
Preserved through 230
Primeval Beauty . 38
Prince ofpeace . 895
Principalities and 829
Prisoner of hope . 123
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Prisoners of hope 3S0
Proclaim salvation 639
Prophet and Priest 107

Prophet, to me . 193
Protected by thy . 543
Publish, spread . 641
Pure love to God 419
Purge me from . 391

Purged from the 735

Raise us up from 720
Raised by the . . 71

Rather I would . 307
Rather this hour . 467
Ready for all thy 327

3 Ready for you the 9

Ready the Father 9
Ready the Spirit 9
Ready thou art . 35
Redeem my help- 634
Redeem thy mi s~- 9U4
Refining fire, go . 361
Regard me with . 117

Regard our . . .523
Regard thine own 505
Reign in me . 347
Reign, true Mes- 731

Rejoice in glor- . 729
Rejoicing in hope 273

484
Rejoicing now in 404
Remember, Lord 369
Remove this . . 403
Renew my will . 841

Renew thine . . 353
Repentance, per- 778
Resolved at last . 561

Rest for my soul , 338

Resting in this . 61

Restore my sight 133

Restored by re- . 123

Rests secure the . 61

Return, O holy . 787

Return, O Lord of 919

Return, O wan- . 792

Reveal thyself . 972

Riches, as . . . 213
Riches unsearch- . 21

Righteous I am in 616
Righteous J udge 933

1 Rise, ye men of . 278

|
Rising to sing my 3?8

|
Rites cannot . 892

! Rock of my galva- 271
I Root out the wrath 830
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Saints in glory . ill
Salvation in his , 269
Salvation in that . 133
Salvation! let the 742
Salvation 1 Othou 742
Salvation to God . 859
Satan, cease thy . 274
Satan his thou- . 458
Satan, with all his 815
Save me through 113
Save, till all these 999
Save us by grace . 774

Save us from the 508
Save us in . 508, 68'7

Saved from the 419, 706
Saviour and Lord 933
Saviour, and Priri- 105
Saviour, for this I 365
Saviour from sin . 3S9
Saviour, from thy 175
Saviour, I long to 363
Saviour, I thank . 415
Saviour, if in . 591
Saviour, lo, the . 743
Saviour of men . 279
Saviour of my. . H2
Saviour.'Prince . 106
Saviour, to me in 104
Saviour, to thee . 417
Saviour, where'er 339
Saw ye not the .213
Say, are your . . 490
Scatter the last . 34 7

Scattered o'er all - ) a

Sealed with the . 810
Seals assuring , 713
Seasons, and 978
Seated at God's . 648
Secure us, of his , 935

See all your sins . 1

See, from his . 700, 785

See from the Rock 4

See, he lifts his , 718
See him set forth , 2

See him, who is . 720

See, Lord, the . . 408
See me, O Lord . 378

See me, Saviour . 108

See my utter . .138
See on the moun- 314
See the eternal . 684
See the gospel . 572
See the Lord, thy 618
See the souls that 538
See the stars from 936
See, the streams of 591
See, these barren 348
See us eager for . 882
See where before . 127

See where o'er . . 82
See where the . 31, 32

See, ye sinners . 350

Seek ye my face , 538

Selfisn pursuits . 114

Send down thy , 431

Send forth one ray 130

Send then thy , . 452
Send us the. . , 377

Sent by my Lord 2
Sent down from . 1Q

Sent down to . 7G1

Separate now , 724
Serious, simple of 817
Set upon thyself . 271
Shake off the . 983
Shall creatures of 788

Shall 1,—amidst 80
Shall 1, througfc . 471
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Shall 1. to soothe 279
Shall magnify . . 280.

Soon shall his . .111
Shall Btai the . . 280

She had no . . . 827

Shine on thy work 134

Short of thy love . 97

Should all the 675, 879

Should 1 from . 577
Should pining . 841

Shout, all the . . 56

Shout in the . . 977

Shout the God en- 571

Show me, as my . 358
Show me the .

Show my forget-
Show them the
Shudder not to
Shut up in un-
Silince—for the
Silent (alas I thou _

Simple, teachable 628
Sin only let nie . 177
Since by thy light 99
Since thou a pity- 614
Since thou hast . 272
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Since thou would- 389
Since, with pure . 597
Sing to the Lord.
Sing we then in ,

Sinners, expect ,

Sinners, obey the
Sinners of old . .

Sinners, turn
Sin's deceitful-

Sins unnumbered 768
Slay me, and I . 362
Slay the dire root 341
Slower of heart . 861
Smell the sweet . 507
So as our Sab- .

So at last, when ,

So be it! let this

So blooms the .

So cleanse our of-

So I ask thee
So 1 may thy
So let thy grace
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So shall 1 . . .

So shall my walk
So shall our LLres

bo shall the
505, _

So shall thine ene- 589

So shall we pray . 377

6o vile lam, how . 794

So when my latest 944

So when on Zion 338

So, whene'er the 1008

So wretched and . 21

Soar we bow . . 716

Sole, self-existing 247

Son of God . . 383

Sons of earth, the 571

Sons of God, your 218

Soon as from . . 43
Soon as in thee . 528

Soon as our par- 261

Soon as the . 552,638
Soon finds each - 838

Soon shall 1 learn 658

Sorely tempted , 914
Sorrow, and sin . 154

Sovereign Father 257
Sovereign, univer- 676

6p»re me till I mi 356
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Spare, O God, in . 933
Speak, and a holy 159
Speak, and the . 139
Speak but the . . 505
Speak, gracious . 131
Speak the second 398
Speak the word . 299
Speak to my . .337
Speak with that . 83
Speed them . . 878
Spirit divine - . 771

Spirit of faith . . 323
Spirit of grace . . 236
Spirit of Holiness 253
Spirit oftruth and 870
Spotless, sincere . 254
Springs the water- 578
Stamped with an 321
Stand by them . 462
Standthen against 266
Stand then in his . 266
Standing now as . 175

Steadfast let us .516
Still for us his . 718
Still heavy is thy . 831
Still hide me in . 998
Still 1 cannot part 164
Still in the pure . 996
Still let him with 312
Still let me live . 356
Still let the pub- . 82
Still let them . . 832
Still let thy love . 373
Still let thy tears 23
Still let thy wis- . 196
Still let us, gra- . 533
Still let us, Lord 649
Still let us on our 204
Still let us own . 504
Still let us pray . 465
Still let us to . . 489
Still, Lord, thy . 655
Still may I walk . 307
Still may we to . 527
Still nigh me, O . 272
Still, O Lord 517, 522
Still, O thou pa- . 916
Still prove thyself 1003
Still restless na- . 651
Still shall thy . .561
Still stir me up to 436
Still thou go'st . 693
Still thou jour- . 112
.Still thy comforts 768
Still we believe . 255
Still we wait for . 687
Still will 1 strive . 281
Still with and in . 525
Stir up thy power 465
Strangers and . 71

Strive, rman, to, . 943
Strive we, in . . 519
Strong I am, for . 197
Stronger his love , 147

Stronger than . . 299
Struggle through 922
Stung by the . . 34

Sublime upon his 64

Submissive to thy 913
Subservient to thy 966
Subsists as in us . 537
Such blessings . 664

Such happiness, O 62
Suffice that for . 203

Sun and moon are 936

Sun, moon, and . 553
Superior to their 439

SoppSy whgfe o o S2?

Supreme and all- 642
Sure I am it is . 910
Surely he wiU lift 115
Surely he will not 948
Surely his healing 781

Surely I shall, the 357
Surely in us the . 345
Surely now the „ 112
Surely thou canst '356

784
Surely thou didst 510
Surely we now . 539
Sweet fieldsbe- . 933
Sweet is the . 599, 903
Sweetly may we . 518
Swept from the . 883
Swift as the eagle 802
Swift to its close . 972
Swift to my rescue 296
Sworn to destroy. 138

Take away my . 158
Take my poor. . 26
Take my soul . . 430
Take the dear. . 145

523
Take the pledge . 895
Take this heart . 173
Take thou my cup 837
Take to thee thy . 937
Take when thou . 432
Tallest of the . . 278
Tasting that the . 768
Taught in thee is . 595
Teach me the . . 436
Teach me to live . 974
Teach us to know 751
Tell it out beneath 604
Tell me again my 184
Tell of his won- . 659
Tell them that . 604
Ten thousand . .281

657, 949
Tender Spirit . . 769
Thankful I take . 337
Thanks be all . . 53
Thanks we give 1008
That all-compri- . 252
That blessed law 340
That blessed sense 84
That blood which 523
That bloody ban- 277
That comfort was 807
That great decree 541
That great myste- 333
That heavenly . 754
That hurrying . 204
That I from the . 30*
That I thy mercy 391
That mighty faith 342
That path with . 285
That peace ofGod 754
That promise . 754
That so thy won- 581
That, taught ac- . 470
That token of . . 397
That vine is deso- 589
That we should . 943
That wisdom . .319
The arrow is flown 47
The atonement of 346
The badge and to- 897
The barren souls . Ill

The beam that . 740
The bleeding . 942
The blessing of. . 155
The blessings all . 539
Th< Siest no sun , 851

The blind are rc-
The bliss of those
The blood of
The bondage of ,
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The burden, for .

The busy tribes of

40
384
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The captive exiles 462
The cause of my . 833
The chaff of sin . 502
The cheerful tri- 658
The Christ, by . 689
The church of . 736
The church thro' 737
The church tri- . 15
The cleansing . 761
The counsel of . 389
The covenant 511, 532
The crooked . 836
The cup of bless- 901
The day of small 157
The days of old . 587
The dead in Christ 932
The deaf hear his 40
The dear tokens . 66
The dearest idol I 787

The depth of all- 216
The dictates of . 655
The dying thief . 798
The earth, and all 57
The earth with . 611
The enemy his . 280
The .<Ethiop then 139
The everlasting . 65
The Father hears 202
The Father slun- . 333
The Father, Son . 9
The fell disease . 986
The few that truly 1
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The fields wherein 543
The fire our graces 329
The floods, O Lord 600
The floods, with . 601
The flowery . . 978
The foolish build- 617
The formalists con- 94
The fulness of my 284
The gates of hell . 16
The gay who rest 951
The gilt unspeak- 148
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The gift which he 500
The gladness of . 677
The glorious . . 405
The God of Abra- 800
The God of all re- 614
The God of grace 48S.

The God of love . 36
The God that rules 12
The God who . 800
The godly grief . 9
The good, the . . 739
The goodly land I 800
The gospel by our 875
The gospel trum- 738
The graces ofmy 357
The gracious . . 392
The graves of all. 929
The greedy sea . 67
The guiltless . . 9
The hardness from 35
The heads that . 992
The healing balm 822
The heathen lands 585
The heathemtoo . 623
The heavenly . 507

537, 80S
The Holy Ghost , 76*»
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TJiis heart shall . 405
This instant now . 726
This is the bond . 504
This is the day 953, 954
This is the dear . 406
This is the faith . 774
This is the strait . 330
This is the time : I 782
This is the time ; no 2
This is thy will . 105

This moment 1 409,782
This only thins . 17

This only woe I . 161
This pain, this . 331
This slumber . . 306
This the universal 20
This, this is our . 284
Thither may we „ 52
Thither our faith- 976
Thither the tribes 619
Those amaran- . 67
Those feeble types 702
Those mighty orbs 263
Those vessels soon 869
Thou all our works435
Thou art a cooling 958
Thou art coming 824
Thou art dark < 382
Thou art merciful 242
Thou art my daily 193
Thou art my God 616
Thou art oar flesh 723
Thou art the an 815
Thou art the Eter- 737
Thou art the Life 671
Thou art theTruth 671
Thou art the Way 671
Thou art thyself . 43
Thou bidd'st us . 118
Thou callest me , 214
Thou canst from 820
Thou canst not , 739
Thou canst o'er . 139
Thou canst, thou. 416

820
Thou didst the , 330
Thou didst un- . 358
Thou dost conduct 853
Thou dost with . 121
Thou everywhere 831
Thou for our pain 737
Thou gav'st the . 770
Thou God of . „ 190
Thou God that „ 490
Thou great and . 577
ThnU great tre- , 103
Thou hast a great 293
Thou hast bowed 711
Thou hast em- 736
T nou nast in trl- 583
Thou hast in un- 150
Thou hast my „ 431
Tnou hast ob"- . 1K2
Thou hast o'er . 737
Thou hast on us . 2 IS

i nou nast our . 493
Tliou hast pro- . 134
Thou hatest all . 513
Thou hear'st me . 416
Thou holdest my 2no
Thou in Cana , 995
Thou, in thy . , 52
Thou knowest . 850
Thou know'st for 360
Thou know'st in 946
Thou know'st the 99

186, 637, 916
Thou, Lord, Jiir, 19

252

Thou, Lord, the . 338
Thou loving, all , 33
Thou lov'st what . 239
Thou my impe- , 138
Thou, my Life . 354
Thou my one . . 434
Thou neither . . 239
Thou, O Christ . 143
Thou, O God, art 244
Thou, O Lord, 325
Thou, O love, my 434
Thou, O my God 169
Thou on my neck 191
Thou on the Lord 831
Thou only canst . 505
Thou only didst . 465
Thou only dost the 663
Thou only know'st 384
Thou only, Lord. 203
Thou, only thou 744
Thou our throb- 711
Thou rather would 454
Thou Saviour of , 219
Thouseest I know 836
Thou seest me 135, 395
Thou seest my . 305
Thou seest our . 831
Thou seest their . 458
Thou shalt an . 541
Thou shin'st with , 38
Thou sittest on . 643
Thou Spirit of the 740
Thou standest in 902
Thou that a will , 799
Thou the good „ 193
Thou the heart's 753
Thou the sinful , 933
Thou thy mes- , 463
Thou waitest to . 250
Thou who didst 413

676, 870
Thou, who hast . 483

662, 937
Thou who once . 733
Thou wilt not . 157
Thou wilt the path 548
Though dark my 841
Though earth . , 401
Though eighteen 397
Though great our 626
Though I have 161,574
Though in afflic-. 272
Though late, I all 137
Though like the „ 818
Though my sins . 110
Though nature . 815
Though tempests 1003
Though the sons 728
Though vine nor 804
Though waves „ 189
Three in person . 645
Three Persons c 259
Thrice blessed = 333
Thrice comfort- . 832
Thrice happy em- 808
Thrice Holy . . 241
Through all eter- 657
Through all his - 650
Through each per- 66
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Through every pe- 657
Through fire and 43G
Through grace we 203
Through hidden 657
Through much . 277
Through pride . 481
Through thee 71,537
Through this life's 692
Through waves , 831

Throughout the . 216
250, 704, 966, 1001

Thus Abraham . 190
Thus low the Lord 713
Thus may I pass . 311
Thus may I show 364
Thus, O thus, an . 672
Thus, searching . 770
Thus thy testi- , 873
Thus while we be- 495
Thus Wisdom's . 667
Thy all-surround- 632
Thy arm, Lord, is 386
Thy bountiful . 611
Thy bright ex- . 322
Thy call I exult to 78
Thy call if I ever . 165
Thy condescend- 137
Thy death hath . 162
Thy Deity the . . 770
Thy everlasting . 831
Thy every perfect 330
Thy faithful, wise 288
Thy fatherly chast- 455
Thy favour, and , 252
Thy feet were . . 35
Thy gifts, alas, .. 415
Thy glories blaze. 226
Thy glory never . 993
Thy glory was our 276
Thy glorious 126, 243
Thy Godhead . . 750
Thy golden sceptre 1 33
Thy good and , . 653
Thy goodness and 250
Thy gospel-minis- 877
Thy grace 1 Ian- . 119
Thy hand, how- . 226
Thy hand in au- . 978
Thy hand, in sight 555
Tlry hands created 614
Thy heart, I know 144
Thy killing and . 409
Thy kingdom 251,445
Thy lawful servant 614
Thy light, and . 903
Thy love I soon . 384
Thy love is all . . 151
Thy love the 275, 952
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Thy mercy never 637 I

Thy mercy's early 635
Thy meritorious . 702
Thy mighty name 209
Thy mind through 364
Thy mouth, O , 401
Thy name, Jeho- 642
Thy name, O God 437
Thy name to me , 403
Thy nature be my 340
Thy nature, gra- . 343
Thy offering still 708
Thy only glory let 744
Thy own peculiar 375
Thy parent-hand , 240
Thy patience lifts 983
Thy people in thy 613
Thy people, Lord 82
Thy people, saved 732
Thy power, and , 396
Thy power I pant 27
Thy power in hu~ 329
Thy power omni 64
Thy power thro' . 750
Thy power unpar- 247
Thy powerful 139, 256
Thy priests be . 629
Thy promise, Lord 600
Thyprovidence 563,657

Thy ransomed , 42<i
Thy sanctifying , 391
Thy secret voice , 344
Thy side an opea 35
Thy single arm , 203
Thy sinless mind . 363
Thy smiling face 833
Thy soul, for sin , 330
Thy Sovereign . 21S
Thy Spirit hath , 81
Thy Spirit's gra- 955
Thy statutes. Lord 601
Thy strength and 200
Thy sun thou bid- 241
Thy tender heart . 343
Thy tokens we . 62
Thy touch has still 969
Thy undistinguish- 39
Thy voice pro- . 651
Thy walls, sweet . 942
Thy way is in , . 587
Thy will by me , 357
Thy wisdom here 1001
Thy witness'with. 351
Thy wonders . 736
Thy wondrous . 665
Till, added to that 377
Till all the earth 719
Till at thy coming 123
Till Jesus in the . 979
Till that welcome 554
Till then 1 would 679
Till then, to sor- , 154
Till then with us - 649
Till thou anew my 313
Till thou into my 342
Till thou thy per- 297
Till, throughly . 180
Time, like an , « 41
Time to repent , 982
Tired with the , 25
'Tis done i my God 27
'Tisdone, the , 22,912
'Tisdone! thou 417
'Tis finished i all 706
'Tis fit we should 913
'Tis he forgives 610
'Tis here, in hope 781
'Tis here thine . 1001
'Tis his almighty 814
'Tis his the droop- 107
'Tis Love! 'tis . 141
•Tis mercy all . . 344
'Tis mystery all 201
'Tis strung and . 793
'Tis there, with 22S
'Tis thine a heart. 131
'Tis through thy 626
To accomplish his 832
To all my weak 657
To an unrighte- 827
To baffle the wise . 212
To Bethlehem 691
To cast their - , 99G
To damp our , 55
To-day attend his 603
To-day, before to- 783
To-day on weary 958
To destroy his . 299
To each the cove- 532
To each the hal- 893
To every one 759
To fit his soul for 467
To God, at length 634
To God, most wor- 997
To God the Father 960
To God the Son . 644
To God the Spirit's 644
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To God your . 263
To help our soul's 294
To help their grov- 10"

To him con- . . 420
To him mine eve . 272
To him our re . 406

To him that in . 95
To him thou - , 544
To hoary hairs be 985
To Jesu'sname 136,530
To keep your ar . 267
To know thy , . 251
To love is all my , 2"
To love my sins . 935
To magnify thy . 204
To make an end of 761
To make them . 107
To meet our des- 892
To mourn for thy 946
To please thee . 91
To pray and wait 55
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To rescue me from 137
To save the race . 459
To save us from . 6';j

To save what was . 5
To steer our dan- 463
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To the blest foun- 786
To the cross . . 188
To thee Lord I .542
To the never-ceas- 299
To the sheep of Is- 164
To the supper of 7H
Tc thee, benign . 155
To thee, by whom 983
To thee for refuge 995
To thee 1 lift my, 146
To thee insepa , 504
To thee let all. . 749
To thee may each 997
To thee my last . 1S1
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To thee our . . 95
To thee shall earth 275
To thee the glory 360
To thee they all . 992
To this sure cove- 903
To this the joyful 740
To those who thee 465
To thy benign, in- 241
To thy blessed . 335
To thy sure love 655
To thy wise and 925
To time our every 467
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To us at thy feet . 10
To us our gracious 623
To watch their . 468
Together let us .501
Toil on, and in . 85 7

Toil on, faint not 857
Too much to thee 23
Touch me, and . 184
Touched by the 504
Touched with a . 725
Train up thy , . 474
Trembling at . 910
Trembling, we . log
Triumph and . . 352
Triumphant host . 262
True and faith- 179,506
True believere . . 4^
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Truly our fellow- 490
Trusting in thy . 915
Truthful Spirit . 7G9
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Unappalled by . 554
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! Unfathomable . 240
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I Unite the pair so . 473
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Unless restrained 469
Unless the power. 475
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PKEFACE.
The need of a new llymn-Book for our Sunday-Schools has been felt for some time, and
the preparation of one was committed to the Connexional Sunday-School Union by the-

I

Conference. Through several causes, it was not possible to issue the book earlier.
It has been the aim of the Compilers to insert a large number of hymns of adoration and

praise suitable for use in acts of worship. They have also included many spiritual songs,
which, though not directly addressed to the Most High, are well fitted to express various
religious emotions. The former class they would strongly recommend for the opening
and closing of the school.

I Many hymns appropriate for Anniversaries will be found in all parts of the book ; and.
it is hoped that this will render it unnecessary to con.tiuue the practice of seeking new
hymns for such occasions from very many different sources. Scholars are likely to profit
most by thoroughly learning and frequently using their own hymn-book.
The Compilers have great pleasure in acknowledging the extreme courtesy of writers-

and publishers with reference to the insertion of hymns in this collection. In several
instances, the authors of some of the choicest verses hold opinions widely different from

' those of Methodists, yet in no case have they failed to respond to the request of the Com-
i pilers for permission to use their hymns, and always in the most kind and generous way.
;
It is possible that, in a very few instances, the authors may not have been traced, and

! unwittingly use may have been made of hymns without consent ; if that is so, the Com-
pilers beg the writers to accord to them their forbearance, and to give in answer to this

request the permission for use that would have been asked in private correspondence, had
that been possible.
Especial thanks and acknowledgments are presented to the following authors and pub-

lishers for permission courteously given to insert the hymns of which they have the
copyright. The Rev. Sabine Baring-Gould, for Nos. 350, 477 ; the Right Rev. the Bishop
of Bedford (Dr. W. Walsham How), for Nos. 101, 170, 510, 624, 532, 533, 507 ; the Rev. E. H.
Biekerstettt, for Nos. 22, 75; the Rev. Dr. Bonar, for Nos. 1, 4, 7, 14, 85, 272, 318,326, 328,

376, 395, 401, 429 ; Mr. W. H. Broom, for No. 89, by the late F. Whitfield ; Mr. G. T. Con-
greve, for Nos. 209, 412, from Gems of Sacred Song ; the Rev. John Curwen, for Nos. 231,.

250, 5s 1

.), from the Child's own IIi/mn-Book, by special permission ; the Rev. John Ellerton,
for Nos. 59, 486, 505; the Rev. C. W. Furse, for Nos. 109, 338, 410, 521, 527, 529, by the late-

Dr. Monsell; Mr. Josiah Gilbert, for Nos. 220, 2S0, 359, 430, 517, by the late Mrs. Gilbert;
Mr. J. T. Hayes, for Nos. 176, 295, 352, 492, from Dr. Neale's Hymns of the Eastern Church,
and for No. 432 ; Messrs. Hodder and Stoughton, for No. 70, by Mr. E. Hodder ; the Kev.
E. Paxton Hood, for Nos. 100, 140, 325 ; the Proprietors of Hymns Ancient and Modern,
for Nos. 21, 103, 1.54, 201, 213, 520; Messrs. Isbister and Co., for Nos. 144. 530, from the late

Dean Alford's Year of Praise ; the Rev. Dr. Littledale, for No. 192; the Right Rev. the
Bishop of Lincoln, for Nos. 387, 502, from the Holy Year ; Messrs. Masters and Co , for

No. 180, from Dr. Neale's Mediaeval Hymns and Sequences ; Messrs. Morgan and Scott,
for Nos. 117, 285, by Dr. Bonar, from Sacred Songs and Solos ; the Rev. G. Moultrie, for
No. 531; Cardinal Newman, and Messrs. Rivingtons and Co., for No. 330 ; Messrs. Novello
and Co., for Nos. 20, 83, by Dr. Neale, from the Hymnal Noted ; Messrs. Oliphant and Co.,
for Nos. 427, 491 ; Messrs. Pickering and Co., and the late Rev. E. Caswall's Executors, for
Nos. 94, 347, 428 ; the Rev. T. B. Pollock, for Nos. 159, 205 ; the Religious Tract Society, for
Nos. 316. 384, by Miss Charlotte Elliott, and 57, 93, 213, 252, 263, 204, 280, 313, by Mr. John
Burton ; Messrs. Richardson and Co., for Nos. 27, 112, 356, 490, by the late Dr. Faber ; the
Rev. Dr. W. F. Stevenson, for No. 230 ; the Sunday-School Union, for Nos. 190, 220, 322, by
the Rev. W. P. Balfern, from Songs of Gladness.
Also to Mr. Edward Bailey, for Nos. 271, 549 ; Mr. C. C. Bell, for Nos. 52, 236, 484 ; the-

Rev. Julius Brigg, for Nos. GO, 422 ; Mr. W. Aver Duncan, for No. 538 ; the Rev. J. Finne-
more, for No. 383; the Rev. E. E. Jenkins, for No. 23; the Rev. Dr. Lvth, for Nos. 441,
507; the Rev. T. McCullagh, for No. 12; Miss S. L. Moore (through Mr. C. D. Hardcastle),
for No. 539 ; the Rev. Mark Guy Pearse, for Nos. 88, 135, 137, 138 ; the Rev. Dr. Punshon,
for No. 500 : the Rev. G. Stringer Rowe, for Nos. 131, 145, 409, 537 ; the Rev. Thornley
Smith, for No. 552; the Rev. T. B. Stephenson, B.A., for Nos. 314, 487, 504; Mr. J. E.
Vanner, for Nos. 475, 470 ; the Rev. S. Wray, for No. 535.
The Compilers are indebted to the late Miss Frances Ridley Havergal for the use of Nos.

196, 301, 349, 398, 399, 411. The letter of permission is date'd May 12th, 1879, and says

;

'The Committee are most welcome to use any hymns they wish of mine,' etc.

Acknowledgment is also made to Mr. W. T. Brooke, of 157 Richmond Road, Hackney,
for most valuable help in ascertaining the authorship and copyright of hymns in this-!

collection ; and for Hymns 178, 505.

Permission has been purchased for the insertion of the following hymns :—Nos. 39, 133.

1

and 104, by Mrs. Alexander, and No. 470, by Mrs. Shepcote, from Messrs. Masters andi
Co. ; Nos. 127, 172, by Miss Winkworth, from Lyra Germanica, from Messrs. Longmans*
and Co.; No. 448, by Mrs. Shepherd, from Mr. G. Morrish : Nos. 13t>, 275, 379, from Mr
W. C. Dix.
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SUNDAY-SCHOOL HYMN-BOOK.

GOD.
THE HOLY TRINITY.

1
Give unto the LOED the plory due unto
His iwme—Psalm xcvi. 8. 7 7.7 7.

1 rjlO the name of God on big] .

J. God of might and maje£
God of heaven and earth and sea.
Blessing, praise, and glory be.

2 To the name of Christ the Lord,
Son of God, incarnate Word,
Christ, by whom all things were made,
Be all honour ever paid.

3 To the Holy Spirit be
Equal praise eternally,
With the Father and the Son,
One in name, in glory one.

•i This the song of ages past,

Song that shall for ever last

;

Let the ages yet to be
Join the cheerful melody.

5 Glorious is our God, the Lord !

Praises, then, with one accord
To His holy name be given.
By the sons of earth and heaven.

2 Holy, holy, holy, is the Lokd of hosts.

Isaiah vi. 3. CM.
1 XTAIL ! holy, holy, holy Lord !

XI Whom One in Three we know

:

By all Thv heavenly host adored.
By all Thy Church below.

2 One undivided Trinity
With triumph we proclaim :

Thy universe is full of Thee,
And speaks Thy glorious name.

3 Thee, holy Father, we confess,
Thee, holy Son, adore.

Thee, Spirft of truth and holiness.
We worship evermore.

4 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord !

(Our heavenly song" shall be)
Supreme, essential One, adored
In co-eternal Three 1

3Eolv, holv, holy. Lord God
Almighty—Rev. iv. 8. 11 12.12 10.

1 TTOLY, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !

_Ll _Early in the morning our song shall

rise to Thee

;

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty 1

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity 1

1
2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden crowns around
the glassy sea

;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down be-
fore Thee,

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.

3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide
Thee, " [may not see,

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory
Only Thou art holy : there is none beside
Thee

Perfect in power, in love, and purity I

4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !

All Thy works shall praise Thy name in
earth and sky and sea,

Holy, holy, holy, mercifid and mighty 1

God" in Three Persons, blessed Trinity I

A For He spake, and it icas done.

+ Psalm xxxiii. 9. 66.66.8 8

1 nnO Him who spread the skies,

_L Who formed the sea and earth,
Creating all so good,
To Him who gave us birth,

To Him be glory, honour given
From sons of earth and hosts of heaven

2 To God on high be praise,
The everlasting One,

Glorious in power and love,
Who spake, and it was done ;

Who with His gifts our world did fill

;

Who giveth all things freely stilL

3 In Him for evermore,
Ye sons of men, be glad

;

In God, your God, rejoice,

He lifteth up your head

;

He toucheth, and the sickness fiiea

;

He speaketh, and the dead arise.

4 Him praise and magnify,
Sun, moon, and every star

;

His name exalt on high.
Creation near and far !

To Him, the God of earth and heaven,
All blessing and all praise be given.

5 Unto the Father sing
The everlasting song

;

Unto the Son the praise
Eternally prolong

;

Unto the Holy Spirit sing

:

The one Jehovah, Lord and King.



THE HOLY TRINITY.

[T For in Him we live, and move, and
{j have our being.—Acts xvii. 28. 7 7.7 7.

1 f\ LORY to the Father give,

XJ 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 slain.

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost 1

Be this day a pen<eeost

;

Children's' mfnds 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 !

Hear Thoufrom Thy dwelling-place, even
from heaven.—2 Chronicles vi. 21.

7 7.7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 /H OD of glory, God of grace,

VT Hear from heaven. Thy dwelling-
While our feeble voices sing [place,

Grateful praises to our King

;

While we meet at Thy command.
Asking blessings from Thy hand,

God of glory, God of grace,

Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place.

2 God, our Maker, Thee we praise,

Guardian of our helpless days ;

ThOu hast made us by Thy power,
Thou hast kept us to this hour

;

Thou hast given Thy Son to die,

Sent Thy Spirit from on high.
God of glory, God of grace,

Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place.

3 God the Saviour, Thee we bless
For Thy life of righteousness ;

For Thy cross and death of shame.
Infant voices bless Thy name ;

Should our tongues no praises bring,
Stones would find a voice to sing.

God of glory, God of grace,

Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place.

4 God the Spirit, Thee we praise
For Thy sanctifying grace ;

For the new and tender heart
Thou hast promised to impart

:

For the Word, inspired by Thee,
That reveals eternity.

God of glory, God of grace,
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place.

<5 Great, eternal Three in One,
Hear, hear us from Thy throne

!

We are children of a day

—

Like the flowers we,pass away

;

Yet Thy power can bid us rise

To adorn Thy paradise.
God of glory, God of grace,
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place.
2

To God only tuise, be glory through Jesus

7 Christ for ever.—Romans xvi. 27.

8 7.8 7.4 7.

1 r\ LORY be to God the Father,
\JT Glory be to God the Son,
Glory be to God the Spirit,

Great Jehovah, Three in One

;

Glory, glory
While eternal ages run

!

2 Glory be to Him who loved us,

Washed us from each spot and stain

;

Glory be to Him who bought us,

Made us kings with Him to reign ;

Glory, glory
To the Lamb that once was slain 1

3 Glory to the King of angels,
Glory to the Church's King,

Glory to the King of nations,
Heaven and earth your praises bring

;

Glory, glory
To the King of glory bring 1

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal

!

Thus the choir of angels sings ;

Honour, riches, power, dominion t

Thus its praise creation brings

;

Glory, glory,

Glory to the King of kings 1

And T will commune with thee from above

8 the mercy-seat.—-Exodus xxv. 22.

7 7.7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 /HOD the Father ! full of grace,

VT Dwell within this holy place

;

Still, as in the days of old,

Thy great deep of love unfold

;

Shining from the mercy-seat,
Here Thy waiting children meet.

God of glory, God of grace,

Make our hearts Thy dwelling-place.

2 God the Son ! for ever be
With us when we worship Thee

;

By Thine agony and sweat,
By Thy cross uplifted yet,

Hear us, Jesus, when we cry

;

Lamb of God, draw nigh, draw nigh.
God of glory, God of grace,

Make our hearts Thy dwelling-place.

3 God the Spirit ! in Thy might
Speak, and kindle life and light

;

Quicken, save, and guide, and bless,

Fill our souls with righteousness ;

When the Gospel sound is heard,
Fall on those that hear the word.

God of glory, God of grace,
Make our hearts Thy dwelling-place.

4 Holy Trinity ! give ear
To the worship offered here ;

Triune God, this temple own,
Make our hearts Thy living throne ;

So shall daily incense rise

To Thy temple in the skies.

God of glory, God of grace,
Make our hearts Thy dwelling-place.



mi-, nui^i' rniNii'Y.

My Father, Thou art the Guide of
my youth.—Jeremiah iii. 4. L.M.9

1 1\TY Father, when I come to Thee,
_LV_L I would not only bend the knee,
But with my spirit seek Thy face,

"With my whole heart desire Thy grace.

2 I plead the name of Thy dear Son,
All He has said, all He has done ;

Oh, may I feel His love to me,
Who died, from sin to set me free 1

•3 My Saviour, guide me with Thine eye,

My sins forgive, my wants supply ;

With favour crown my youthful days,
And my whole life shall sneak Thy praise.

4 Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, impart

;

Impress Thy likeness on my heart

;

May I obey Thy truth in love,

Till raised to dwell with Thee above.

For God is my defence, and the God
1r\ ofmy mercy.—Psalm lix. 17.

U 87.87.447.

1 T EAD us, heavenly Father, lead us
I J O'er the world's tempestuous sea ;

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,

For we hav3 no help but Thee

:

Yet possessing
Every blessing,

If our God our Father be.

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us,

All our weakness Thou dost know

;

Thou didst tread this earth before us,

Thou didst feel its keenest woe ;

Lone and dreary,
Faint and weary.

Through the desert Thou didst go.

3 Spirit of our God, descending.
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy

;

Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy

;

Thus provided,
Pardoned, guided,

Nothing can our peace destroy.

11
For the Lord God is a sun.

Psalm Lxxxiv. 11. L.M.

1 T71ATHER of lights, we sing Thy name,
JD Who kindlest up the lamp of day

;

Wide as he spreads his golden flame,
Hia beams Thy power and love display.

2 Fountain of good ! from Thee proceeds
In copious drops the gentle rain, [meads.

Which, through the fields and through the
Revives the grass, and swells the grain.

3 Through the wide world Thy bounties
Yet millions of our guilty race, [spread,

Though by Thy daily mercy fed,

Affront Thy law, and scorn Thy grace.

4 Not so may our forgetful hearts
O'erlook the tokens of Thy care,

But what Thy liberal hand imparts
Still own in praise, still ask in prayer.

5 So shall our suns more grateful shine,
And showers in sweeter drops shall fall,

When all our hearts and lives are Thine,
And, Thou, our God, art known in alL

6 Jesus, our brighter Sun, arise

!

In plenteous showers Thy Spirit send

;

Earth then shall grow a paradise,
And in the heavenly Eden end.

Old of the mouth of tabes and sucklings
-1 O Thou hast perfected praise.

Matthew xxi. 16. 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7.

1 QERAPHS laud Thee, God the Father,

O In the sweetest, noblest lays ;

Can it be that Thou wouldst rather
Listen unto children's praise ?

Yea ; Thou hearkenest to our voices,

Children's voices though they be

;

Take the glory each rejoices,

Lord of all, to render Thee.

2 Cherubs praise Thee, God the Saviour,
In sublimest strains above ;

Wilt Thou grant to us Thy favour,
And accept of children's love ?

Yes ; Thou listenest to our singing,
Children's singing though it be ;

Take the hearts we all are bringing,
Sovereign Son, to Thee, to Thee.

3 Angels praise Thee, God the Spirit,

Source of life and light and truth ;

Wilt Thou, for the Saviour's merit,
Hear the simpler songs of youth ?

Thou receiv'st our adoration,
Children's homage though it be ;

Make our hearts a new creation,
Holy Spirit; fit for Thee.

4 Triune God, the heavens hail Thee,
Harpers, choirs, and white-robed throng;

Nor shall children's voices fail Thee
In the universal song.

Now receive our highest praises,
Children's praises though they be ;

Then to bliss at last upraise us.

Triune God- tc worship Thee-

1Q God is light, and in Him is no dark-

O iwss at all.—1 John i. 5. 7 7.7 5.

1 mHREE in One, and One in Three,

JL Ruler of the earth and sea,

Hear us, while we lift to Thee
Holy chant and psalm.

2 Light of lights ! with morning shine ?

Lilt on us Thy light divine,
And let charity benign

Breathe on us her balm.

3 Light of lights ! when falls the even,
Let it close on sin forgiven ;

Fold us in the peace of heaven,
Shed a holy calm.

4 Three in One, and One in Three,
Dimly here we worship Thee ;

With the saints hereafter we
Hope to bear the palm.



THE HOLY TRINITY.

14
Thou that dustiest between the
cherubims, sh ine forth.

Psalm lxxx. 1. 7 6.7 6.7 7.

1 TTOLY Father, mighty God,
ti Fountain of all blessing,
Hear us when on Thee we call,

Thy great name confessing !

AVellspring of all peace and grace,
Grant us to behold Thy face.

2 Hi >ly Saviour, Son of God,
Fulness of all blessing,

Save us when to Thee we come,
Thy great name confessing

!

Grant us heavenly joy and rest

;

Bless us, and we shall be blest.

3 Holy Spirit, Lisht and Love,
Giver of all blessing,

Shine on us when thus we come,
Thy greatftiame confessing.

Mighty Comforter, impart
Comfort to the troubled heart.

15
Be will beautify the meek with salva-
tion.—Psalm exlix. 4. 11 10.11 10.

1 T)RAISE ye Jehovah, praise the Lord
X most holy, [strength the weak ;

Who cheers the contrite, girds with
Praise Him who will with glory crown the

lowly,
And with salvation beautify the meek.

2 Praise ye the Lord for all His lovingkind-
ness,

And all the tender mercy He hath shown;
Praise Him who pardons all our sin and

blindness, [own.
And calls us sons, and marks us for His

?• Praise ye Jehovah, source of all our bless-

ing, [dim

;

Before His gifts earth's richest boons are
Resting in Him, His peace and joy possess-

ing, [Him.
All things are ours, for we have all in

4 Praise ye the Father, God the Lord, who
gave us,

With full and perfect love, His only Son

;

Praise ye the Son, who died Himself to
save us

;

[One.
Praise ye the Spirit : praise the Three in

16
Praise ye the LORD.

Psalm cl. 1. 57.6 7.66.6 6.

LET all men praise the Lord,
In worship lowly bending;

On His most holy word,
edeemed from woe, depending.
He gracious is and just

;

From childhood us doth lead ;

On Him we place our trust
And hope iii time of need.

Glory and praise to God-
To Father, Son, be given,

And to the Holy Ghost,
n high enthroned in heaven I

Praise to the Triune God ;

With powerful arm and strong,
He changeth night to day :

Praise Him with grateful song

!

And for Thy pleasure they are and
1~7 were created.—Revelation iv. 11.

/ 7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 A LL things praise Thee—Lord most high,

J\. Heaven and earth, and sea and sky,
All were for Thy glory made,
That Thy greatness, thus displayed,
Should all worship bring to Thee

;

All things praise Thee : Lord, may we.

2 All things praise Thee—night to night
Sings in silent hymns of light

;

All things praise Thee—day to day
Chants Thy power in burning ray

;

Time and space are praising Thee,
All things praise Thee : Lord, may we.

3 All things praise Thee—high and low.
Rain, and dew, and seven-hued bow,
Crimson sunset, fleecy cloud,
Rippling stream, and tempest loud,
Summer, winter,—all to Thee
Glory render : Lord, may we.

4 All things praise Thee — heaven's high
Rings with melody divine

; [shrine
Lowly bending at Thy feet,

Seraph and archangel meet

;

This their highest bliss—to be
Ever praising : Lord, may we.

5 All things praise Thee—gracious Lord,
Great Creator, powerful Word,
Omnipresent Spirit, now
At Thy feet we humbly bow

;

Lift our hearts in praise to Thee ;

All things praise Thee : Lord, may we.

18
lam thy shield, and thy exceeding

great reward.—Genesis xv. 1.

6 6.84.6 6.81

1 rpHE God of Abraham praise,

JL Who reigns enthroned above,
Ancient of everlasting days.

And God of love

:

Jehovah, Great I AM,
By earth and heaven confessed

;

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

2 The God of Abraham praise,
Whose all-sufficient grace

Shall guide me all my happy days,
In all my ways.

He calls a worm His friend,
He calls Himself my God

;

And He shall save me to the end,
Through Jesu's blood.

3 The whole triumphant host
Give thanks to God on high :

' Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !

'

They ever cry

;

Hail, Abraham's God and mine

!

(I join the heavenly lays)
All might and majesty are Thine,

And endless praise.

I dwell in the high and holy place,
1r\ with him also. etc.

v/ Isaiah Ivii. 15. 55.8 8.55

1 T71ATHER, throned on high ;

JP Thou to us art nigh

;



THE HOLY TRINITY.

With the heavenly hosts before Thee,
We in spirit would adore Thee,

And with rapture raise
Hymns of love and praise,

2 eternal Word,
Our incarnate Lord,

We to Thee thanksgiving render—
Thee Thy people's strong Defender,

And as Sovereign own
None but Thee alone.

3 Spirit of all grace,
Source of holiness,

W b j the Saviour's sceptre wieldest,
And from Satan's vengeance shieldest

;

'Tis by Thee we live

:

Praise to Thee we give 1

4 Had we angel tongues,
With seraphic songs,

Bowing hearts and knees before Thee,
Triune God, we would adore Thee,

In the highest strain,

For the Lamb once slain.

20 ATI TJiv works shall praise TJiee,

Lord.—Psalm cxlv 10.

THE strain upraise ofjoy and praise,
Alle

|
luia.

To the glory of their King
Shall the ransomed

|
people sing
Alle | luia, Alle | luia.

And the choirs that | dwell on high
Shall re-echo |

through the sky,
Alle | luia, Alle 1 luia.

Th.-y in the rest of
]
Paradise who dwell,

rhe blessed ones, with joy the |
chorus swell,

Alle | luia, Alle | luia.

The planets beaming on their | heavenly way,
The shining constellations

|
join, and say

Alle |
luia, Alle | luia.

Ye clouds that onward sweep, Ye winds on
j

pinions light,

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep, Ye
lightnings | wildlv bright,

in sweet con | sent unite your Alle |
luia.

Ye floods and ocean billows, Ye storms and
|

winter snow.
Ye days of cloudless beauty. Hoar frost and

|

summer glow,
Ye groves that wave in spring, And glori-

ous | forests sing, Alle
|
luia.

First let the birds, with painted
|
plumage

gay,
Exalt their great Creator's I

praise, and say,

Alle
I
luia, Alle | luia.

Then let the beasts of earth, with |
varying

strain,

Join in creation's hymn, and | cry again
Alle | luia, Alle |

luia.

Here let the mountains thunder forth so
|

norous Alle |
luia.

rhere let the valleys sing in gentler |
chorus

Alle | luia

Thou lubilant abvss of | ocean.cryAlle |
luia.

Ye tracts of earth and conti |
nents, reply

Alle
I
luia.

A 2

To God, who all ere | ation made,
The frequent hymn be |

duly paid :

Alle | luia, Alle
J luia

This is the strain, the eternal strain, the
Lord Al | mighty loves : Alle | luia.

This is the song, the heavenly song, that
Christ the | King approves : Alle | luia.

Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice
a | waking, Alle | luia.

And children's voices echo, answer | making,
Alle | luia.

Now from all men | be out-poured
Alleluia

| to the Lord

;

With Alleluia | evermore
The Son and Spirit | we adore.

Praise be done to the ! Three in One,
Alle | luia : Alle | luia ! Alle | luia ! Amen.

21
Intercession for those at sea.

Psalm cvii. 23-31. 8 8.8 8.8 8.

1 INTERNAL Father ! strong to save,
XLi Whose arm hath bound the restless
Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep [wave.
Its own appointed limits keep ;

hear us, when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea 1

2 Saviour, whose almighty word
The winds and waves submissive beard,
Who walkedbt on the foaming deep.
And calm amid its rage didst sleep :

hear us, when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea

!

3 Sacred Spirit ! who didst brood
Upon the chaos dark and rude,
W ho bad'st its angry tumult cease.
And gavest light and life and peace

:

hear us, when we cry to Thee
For those in peril on the sea 1

4 Trinity of love and power

!

Our brethren shield in danger's hour;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe,

Protect them wheres< >e'er they go

:

And ever let there rise to Thee
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea,

Then He arose, and rebuked the u'inds

f\ (*i and the sea ; and there was a
^1 £. great calm.—Matt. viii. 26. L.M.

1 A LMIGHTY Father, hear our cry,

J\. As o'er the trackless deep we roam ;

Be Thou our haven always nigh,
On homeless waters, Thou our home.

2 Jesu, Saviour, at whose voice
The tempest sank to perfect rest.

Bid Thou the mourner's heart rejoice.

And cleanseand calm the troubled breast.

3 Holy Ghost, beneath whose power
The ocean woke to life and light,

Command Thy blessing in this hour.fmight.
Thy fostering warmth, Thy quickening

4 Great God, Triune Jehovah, Thee
We love, we worship, we adore

;

Our refuge on time's changeful sea.
Our joy on heaven's eternal shore.

5



My presence shall go with thee,

f\ Q and I will give thee rest.

£.O Exodus xxxiii. 14. CM.
1 "\TITHILE lone upon the furious waves,

VV Where danger fiercely rides.

There is a Hand, unseen, that saves,
And through the ocean guides.

2 Almighty Lord of land and sea,

Beneath Thine eye we sail ;
'

And if our hope be fixed on Thee,
Our hearts can never quail.

3 Though tempests shake the angry deep,
And thunder's voice appal,

Serene we wake, and calmly sleep ;

Our Father governs all.

4 Still prove Thyself through all the way
The guardian and the friend

;

Cheer with Thy presence every day,
And every night defend.

THE FATHER.
f\ A Owr Father, which art in heaven.

Z.H- Matthew vi. 9. L.M.

1 /~lUR Father, God, who art in heaven,
\J To Thy great name be reverence
Thy peaceful kingdom wide extend, [given ;

And reign, Lord, till time shall end.

2 Thy sacred will on earth be done,
As by the angels round the throne

;

And let us every day be fed
With earthly and with heavenly bread.

3 Our sins forgive, and teach us thus
To pardon those who injure us ;

Our shield in all temptations prove,
And every evil far remove.

4 Thine is the kingdom to control,
And Thine the power to save the soul

;

Great be the glory of Thy reign :

Let every creature say—Amen.

25 come, let us sing unto the
LORD.—Psalm xcv. 1. 6 5 8.6 6 i

1 f\ SING to the Lord,
\J In joyous accord,

Ye dwellers on earth and in heaven ;

The God of creation,
The God of salvation,

To Him all the glory be given 1

2 Earth, ocean, and air

Unite to declare
The unspeakable worth of His name

;

Creation He founded
In wisdom unbounded,

Such wonders His glory proclaim.

3 But ! the rich grace
To our perishing race,

Salvation, the purchase of blood ;

Lost sinners believing,
Free pardon receiving,

Become the blessed children of God.

4 What wonders untold
Will redemption unfold

When heaven its myriads shall bring,
In body and spirit

Bright crowns to inherit
With Christ, the victorious King

!

C

QO Thou art clothed with honour and
^_0 majesty.—Psalm civ. 1. 10 10.11 11.

1 r\ WORSHIP the King, All glorious

\J above

;

O gratefully sing His power and His love :

Our Shield and Defender, The Ancient of
days,

Pavilioned in splendour, And girded with
praise.

2 tell of His might, O sing of His grace,
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy
space ;

[clouds form ;

Whose chariots of wrath Deep thunder-
And dark is His path On the wings of the
storm.

3 The earth with its store Of wonders untold,
Almighty ! Thy power Hath founded ofold

;

Hath stablished it fast By a changeless
decree, Lthe sea.

And round it hath cast, Like a mantle,

4 Thy bountiful care What tongue can recite i

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

It streams from the hills, It descends to
the plain, [rain.

And sweetly distils In the dew and the

5 Frail children of dust, And feeble as frail,

In Thee do we trust, Nor find Thee to fail

;

Thy mercies how tender, How firm to the
end, [Friend!

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and

6 measureless Might ! Ineffable Love !

While angels delight To hymn Thee above,
The humbler creation, Though feeble their

lays,

With true adoration Shall lisp to Thy
praise.

Glorious in holiness, fearful in
praises, doing wonders.

Exodus xv. 11. CM.27
1 "II TY God, how wonderful Thou art I

1YJL Thy majesty, how bright 1

How radiant Thy mercy-seat,
In depths cf burning light I

2 How dread are Thine eternal years,
everlasting Lord

!

By prostrate spirits, day and night,
Incessantly adored 1

3 How glorious, how beautiful
The sight of Thee must be ;

Thine endless wisdom, boundless power,
Aud awful purity 1

4 Oh ! how I fear Thee, living God,
With deepest, tenderest fears,

And worship Thee with humble hope
And penitential tears 1

5 Yet may I love Thee too, Lord,
Almighty as Thou art

;

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

6 No earthly father loves like Thee,
No mother, e'er so mild,

Bears and forbears as Thou hast done
With me, Thy sinful child.



THE FATHER.

28 The heavens declare the glory of
God.—Psalm xix. 1. 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7

1 T)RAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore Him,
X Praise Him, angels, in the height

;

Sun and moon, rejoice before Him ;

Praise Him, all ye stars and light :

Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken
;

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed
;

Laws, that never shall be broken,
For their guidance He hath made.

2 Praise the Lord : for He is glorious

;

Never shall His promise fail

;

God hath made His saints victorious

;

Sin and death shall not prevail.
Praise the God of our salvation !

Hosts on high His powers proclaim

;

Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Laud and magnify His name

!

29
LORD our Lord, how excellent is
Thy name in all the earth !

Psalm viii. 1. CM.
1 C\ LORD, how good, how great art Thou,
\J In heaven and earth the same

!

There angels at Thy footstool bow,
Here babes Thy grace proclaim.

2 When glorious in the nightly sky
Thy moon and stars I see,
what is man, I wondering cry,
To be so loved by Thee 1

3 To him Thou hourly deign'st to give
Now mercies from on high ;

Didst quit Thy throne with him to live,
For him in pain to die

;

4 Close to Thine own bright seraphim
His favoured path is trod ;

And all beside are serving him,
That he may serve his God.

5 Lord, how good, how great art Thou,
In heaven and earth the same !

There angels at Thy footstool bow,
Here babes Thy grace proclaim.

4 His truth and grace
Fill time and space

;

As large His honours be,
Till all that live
Their homage give.

And praise my God with me.

When the morning stars sang together,

Q "I and all the sons of God shouted
O I for joy.—Job xxx'viii. 7. 7 7.77.

1 QOXGS of praise the angels sang,
IO Heaven with alleluias rang,
When. Jehovah's work begun,
When He spake, and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn
When the Prince of peace was bom

;

Songs of praise arose when He
Captive led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth nrnst pass away

:

Songs of praise shall crown that day ;

God will make new heavens and earth

:

Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

4 Saints below, with heart and voice,
Still in songs of praise rejoice ;

Learning here, by faithful love,
Songs of praise to sing above

:

5 Borne upon their latest breath,
Songs of praise shall conquer death ;

Then amidst eternal joy
Songs of praise their powers employ.

32

SO I will praise Thee, OLokd, with my
whole heart.—Ps. ix. 1. 440.44(5.

1 TITY God, my King.
Thy praise I sing,

My heart is all Thine own :

My highest powers,
My choicest hours,

I yield to Thee alone.

2 My voice, awake,
Thy part to take

;

My soul, the concert join

;

Till all around
Shall catch the sound.

And blend their hymns with mine.

3 But man is weak
Thy praise to speak ;

Your God, ye angels, sing

;

'Tis yours to see,
More near than we,

The glories of our King.

Sing ye to the Lord, for He hath
triumphed gloriously.
Ex. xv. 21. 1011.1111.1211.1011.

1 QOUND the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's
O dark sea

!

[free!
Jehovah hath triumphed ! His people are
Sing ! for the pride of the tyrant is broken

:

His chariots, his horsemen, all splendid
and brave

:

How vain was their boasting! the Lord
hath but spoken,

And chariots and horsemen are sunk in
the wave ! [sea 1

Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark
Jehovah hath triumphed ! His people aro

free!

2 Praise to the Conqueror praise to the
Lord

!

[our sword.
His word was our arrow, His breath wag
Who shall return, to tell Egypt the story
Of those she sent forth in the hour of her
pride ? [of glory.

The Lord hath looked out from His pillar

And all her brave thousands are dashed
in the tide. [sea

!

Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark
Jehovah hath triumphed ! His people are

free I

33 Do not Ifill heaven and earth ? saith
the LOB.D.—Jer. xxiii. 24. 6 5.65.

WHEN o'er earth is breaking
Rosy light, and fair,

Morn afar proclaimeth
Sweetly—God is there.

7



THE FATHER.

2 When the spring is wreathing
Flowers rich and rare.

On each leaf is written,

—

Nature's God is there.

3 When the storm is howling
Through the midnight air,

Fearfully its thunder
Tells us,—God is there.

34 The goodness of God endureth
continually.—Psalm Hi. 1. 6 5.G5

1 CJEE the shining dewdrops
J On the flowers strewed,
Proving, as they sparkle,

God is ever good.

2 See the morning sunbeams
Lighting up the wood,

Silently proclaiming
God is ever good.

3 Hear the mountain streamlet
In its solitude,

With its ripple saying
God is ever good.

1 In the leafy tree-tops,

Where no fears intrude,

Merry birds are singing
God is ever good.

5 Bring, my heart, thy tribute.

Songs of gratitude

:

All things join to tell ua
God is ever good.

Standstill, and consider the wondrous
works of God.—Job xxxvii. 11.

CM.35
1 T SING the almighty power of God,
A That made the mountains rise,

That spread the flowing seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained
The sun to rule the day

:

The moon shines full at His command,
And all the stars obey.

S I sing the goodness of the Lord,
That filled the earth with food ;

He formed the creatures with His word,
And then pronounced them good.

£ Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed
Where'er I turn mine eye

:

If I survey the ground I tread,
Or gaze upon the sky I

5 There's not a plant or flower below
But makes Thy glories known ;

And clouds arise and tempests blow
By order from Thy throne.

6 God's hand is my perpetual guard.
He guides me with His eye ;

Why should I then forget the Lord,
•

I
Who is for ever nigh ?

Q d. Glory to God in the highest

!

00 Lukeii. 14. 10 9.109.10 10 8.10 10 8.

1 C\ LORY, glory to God in the highest

!

VT Angels in chorus joyfully cry

;

8

Glory, glory to God in the highest

!

Trembling and weak our voices reply t

Fain would we echo their anthem above.
Fain would we sing to the Fountain of love,

Glory to God in the highest

!

What though but feebly our accents arise,

Deigning to hearken, He bends from the
Glory to God in the highest I ^ skies :

2 Glory, glory to God in the highes't

!

Bright beaming stars of midnight pro-
Glory, glory to God in the highest ! [claim

;

Nature peals forth in praise to His name

;

Warbles the woodland, and whispers the
breeze,

Roar out the torrents and tempest-tossed
Glory to God in the highest

!

[seas,
Loud His creation still ceaseless prolongs
Praise to her Maker in all her glad songs

;

Glory to God in the highest 1

3 Glory, glory to God in the highest

!

Joining the choir, our tribute we bring

;

Glory, glory to God in the highest

!

Mortals, break silence, gratefully sing

;

Reigning in majesty throned above,
Yours is the royalest gift of His love

:

Glory to God in the highest

!

Spread through creation, His grandeur we
Only in man He revealeth His grace : [trace,

Glory to God in the highest

!

Q "7 God is light ; . . . God is love.O I 1 John i. 5, iv. 16. 8 7.8 7.

1 f^i OD is love ! His mercy brightens
VX All the path in which we rove

:

Joy He gives, and woe He lightens

:

God is light, and God is love

!

2 Time and change are busy ever,
Man decays, and ages move ;

But His wisdom waneth never

:

God is light, and God is love 1

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will His changeless goodness prove

:

From the mist His brightness streameth;
God is light, and God is love I

1 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above ;

Everywhere His glory shineth :

God is light, and God is love 1

Q Q ^e earth is full of the goodness of theO LORD.—Psalm xxxiii. 5. 7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 T?ARTH with her ten thousand flowers,
_Fj Air with all its beams and showers,
Ocean's infinite expanse,
Heaven's resplendent countenance

:

All around and all above
Bear the record, ' God is love.'

2 Sounds among the vales and hills,

In the woods, and by the rills,

Of the breeze, and of the bird.
By the gentle summer stirred

:

All these sounds, beneath, above.
Have one burden, ' God is love.'

3 All the hopes and fears that start
From the fountain of the heart

:



All the quiet bliss that lie3

In our human sympathies

:

These are voices from above,
Sweetly whispering, ' God is love.

But the great Redeemer's birth,

All He did and said on earth,
All His agonies and woes,
All the gifts His hand bestows,
All His pleadings now above,
Loudly publish, ' God is love.'

39 All thing? were made by Rim.
John i. 3. 76.7 6.

1 A LL things bright and beautiful,A All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.

2 Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours,
He made their tiny wings.

3 The rich man in his castle,

The poor man at the gate,
God made them, high or lowly,
And ordered their estate.

«» The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky,

5 The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,

The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one.

6 He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell

How great is God almighty.
Who has made all things well

/ r\ For the world is Mine, and the

^fU fulness thereof.—Psalm 1. 12. CM.
1 rPHERE'S not a tint that paints the rose,

_L Or decks the lily fair.

Or streaks the humblest flower that blows,
But God has placed It there.

2 There's not of grass a single blade,
Or leaf of loveliest green,

Where heavenly skill is not displayed.
And heavenly wisdom seen.

3 There's not a star whose twinkling light
Shines on the distant earth,

And cheers the silent gloom of night,
But God has given it birth.

A There's not a place on earth's vast round.
In ocean deep, or air,

Where skill and wisdom are not found

;

For God is everywhere.

6 Around, within, below, above,
His providence extends

;

He everywhere displays His love.
And power with mercy blends.

41
A God ready to pardon, graciovus an<u
merciful.—Xehemiah ix. 17.

7 0.76.77.76.

1 rflHOU, my God, art good and wise,
J. And infinite in power.
Thee let all in earth and skie3
Continually adore

:

Give me Thy converting grace,
That I may obedieir >>

Serve my Maker all my iaya.
And my Redeemer love.

2 Gracious God, my sins forgive,
And Thy good Spirit impart

;

Then I shall in Thee believe
With all my loving heart

;

Always unto Jesus look.
Him in heavenly glory see,

Who my cause hath undertook,
And ever prays for me.

Then hear Thov theirprayr and sup-
A O plication in heaven Thy dwelling-

H- Z. place.—1 Kings viii. 49. 7 7 7 5.

1 fl OD of pity, God of grace,
IT When we humbly seek Thy face.

Bend from heaven, Thy dwelling-place

:

Hear, forgive, and save.

2 When we in Thy temple meet,
Spread our wants before Thy feet.

Pleading at Thy mercy-seat

:

Look from heaven, and save.

3 When Thy love our hearts shall fill,

And we loner to do Thy will,

Turning to Thy holy hill

:

Lord, accept, and save.

4 Should we wander from Thy fold,

And our love to Thee grow cold,
With a pitying eye behold :

Lord, forgive, and save.

5 Should the hand of sorrow pres3.
Earthly care and want distress,

May our souls Thy peace possess

:

Jesus, hear, and save.

6 And whate'er our cry may tie,

When we lift our hearts to Thee
From our burden set us free

:

Hear, forgive, and save,

A Q To the praise of the glory of His
*4"0 grace.—Ephesians L 6. L.VL

1 (~\ IVE to our God immortal praise.

VX Mercy and truth are all His ways :

Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat His mercies in your song.

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown

:

The King of kings with glory crown :

His mercies ever shall endure,
When lords and kings are known no mora

3 He built the earth. He spread the sky,

And fixed the starry lights on high

:

Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat His mercies in your song.

4 He fills the sun with morning light,

He bids the moon direct the night

:



THE FATHER.

Tfiq mercies ever shall endure,

When sun and moon shall shine no more.

R He sent His Son with power to save

From guilt and darkness and the grav<:

:

Wonders of grace to God belong,

Repeat His mercies in your song.

44
Blessed are the pure in heart :

for they shall see God.

Matthew v. 8. D.L.M.

STE thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth,

W The glittering sky, the silver sea

;

For all their beauty, all their worth

Their light and glory, come from Thee

Thanks for the flowers that clothe the

The* trees' that wave their arms above,

The hills that <jird our dwellings round.

As Thou dost gird Thine own with love.

2 Yet teach us still how far more fain

More glorious, Father, m Thy sight

Is one pure deed, one holy prayer,

toe heart that owns Thy Spirits might

!

So while we gaze with thoughtful eye

On all the gifts Thy love has given,

Heln us in Thee to live and die,

By Thee to rise from earth to heaven.

Who crowneth thee with lovingkind-

ness and tender mercies.

Psalm ciii. 4. 7 7.7 /.

When by the dreadful tempest borne

High on the broken wave,

They know Thou art not slow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire,

Obedient to Thy will

;

The sea that roars at Thy command,

At Thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,

Thv goodness we'll adore ;

We'll praise Thee for Thy mercies past,

And humbly hope for more.

6 Our life, while Thou preserv'st that life,

Thy sacrifice shall be i .

And death, when death shall be our lot,

Shall join our souls to Thee.

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord,

all ye lands—Psalm c. 1.

45
nRAISE to God, immortal praise,

X For the love that crowns our days ;

Bounteous Source of every joy.

Let Thy praise our tongues employ I

2 For the blessings of the field.

For the stores the gardens yield,

For the joys the harvests bring,

Grateful praises now we smg.

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain,

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain,

Clouds that drop refreshing dews,

Suns that genial heat diffuse ;

4 All that spring with bounteous hand

Scatters o'er the smiling land,

All that liberal autumn pours

From her rich, o'erflowing stores

:

5 Th^se to Thee, our God, we owe,

Source whence all our blessings flow ;

And for these our souls shall raise

Grateful vows and solemn praise.

46
77ie LORD shall preserve thy going

out and thy coming m.
Psalm cxxi. 8. CM.

THE TRAVELLER'S HYJIN.

1 TTOW are Thy servants blest, Lord !

' Ji How sure is their defence 1

Eternal Wisdom is their guide,

Their help Omnipotence.

2 Iti foreign realms, in lands remote,

Supported by Thy care, . .

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,

And breathe in tainted air.

10

47
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell

;

Come ye before Him and rejoice.

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed

;

"
Without our aid He did us make

;

We are His flock, He doth us feed ;

And for His sheep He doth us take.

3 enter then His gates with praise

;

Approach with joy His courts unto

,

Praise, laud, and bless His name always,

For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why? the Lord our God is good,

His mercy is for ever sure ;

His truth at all times firmly stood,

And shall from age to age endure.

A O By Him all things consist.

M-O Colossians i. 17. L.M.

1 T ORD of all being ! throned afar,

| j xhy glory flames from sun and star

;

Centre and soul of every sphere,

Yet to each loving heart how near I

2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray

Sheds on our path the glow of day

;

Star of our hope, Thy softened light

Cheers the long watches of the night.

3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn;

Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ;

Our rainbow arch Thy mercies sign ;

All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine

<

4 Lord of all life, below, above,

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is

Before Thy ever-blazing throne [love,

We have no glory of our own.

5 Grant us Thy truth, to make us free.

And kindling hearts that burn for Thee ,

Till all Thy living altars claim

One holy light, one heavenly flame I

Both young men, and maidens; old

men, and children : let them praise

A r\ the . . LORD.—Psalm cxlviu. 12, 13

49 7 6.7 6.7 6.10.8 7-8 9.

1 mHE vallevs and the mountains,

_L The woodland and the plain,
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The rivers and the fountains.
The sunshine and the rain,

The stars that shine above me.
The flowers that deck the sod,

Proclaim aloud the glory of my God.
Praises, holy adoration,

Praises to our God above ;

Praises through the wide creation,
Sound aloud His greatness and His love.

2 And shall the voice of nature
Thus glorify its King,

And man, the noblest creature.
No grateful tribute bring?

Shall mercy strew his pathway,
And all liis senses please,

And man withhold the sacrifice of praise'
Praise Him, ye that live for ever ;

Praise Him. every heart and voice
j

Praise Him, He's the glorious Giver ; [joys.

Praise Him in your sorrows and your

SECOND PAET.

3 The Word of life He gave us
To guide us to the sky

;

That He might justly save us
He gave His Son to die,

To die in shame and anguish,
To die a sacrifice,

To save us from the death that never dies.

Praise Him. praise Him for salvation ;

Praise Him, praise Him for His Son

;

Praise Him, every tribe and nation,
Praise Him for the battle He has won.

4 Then train your youthful voices
To hymn His praise above

;

For he"who here rejoices
In Jesu'a dying love

Around His throne of glory
Shall all His love proclaim,

And sing the song of Moses and the Lamb.
Praise Him, praise the eternal Father ;

Praise Him, praise the eternal Son ;

Praise Him, let us praise together,
Father, Son, and Spirit, Three in One.

Bless the Loed. my soul, and
C f\ forget not all His benejits.

Psalm ciii. 2. 8 7.8 7 8 7.

I

1 T)RAISE. my soul, the King of heaven ;

_L To His feet thy tribute brin^'

;

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,
Evermore His praises sing

:

Alleluia : Alleluia

!

Praise the everlasting King.

2 Praise Him for His grace and favour
To our fathers in distress ;

Praise Him. still the same as ever.
Slow to chide and swift to bless :

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Glorious in His faithfulness.

S Father-like, He tends and spares us.
Well our feeble frame He knows

;

In His hands He gently bears us,
Rescues us from all our foes

:

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Widely yet His mercy flows.

4 Angels in the height, adore Him !

Ye behold Him face to face ;

Saints triumphant, bow before Him

!

Gathered in from every race :

Alleluia ! Alleluia

!

Praise with us the God of grace.

51
give thanks unto the Loed : . . . for
His mercy cndureth for ever.

Psalm cxxxvi. 1. 7 7.7 7.

1 T ET us with a gladsome mind
±J Praise the Lord, for He is kind ;

For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

2 He, with all-commanding might,
Filled the new-made world with light:

For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

3 All things living He doth feed,

His full hand supplies their need

:

For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

4 All our wants He doth supply,
Loves to hear our humble cry :

For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

5 He hath, with a piteous eye,
Looked upon our misery

:

For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

6 His own Son He sent to die,

Us to raise to joys on high:
For His mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

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

For His mercies shall endure.
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Iivill sing oftlie mercies of the
LORDforever.—Ps. lxxxix. 1. CM.52

1 TX thankful songs our hearts we lift,

JL Father divine, to Thee.

•

Giver of every perfect gif^
Pure let our praises be.

2 May Thine own Spirit, gracious Lord,
Inspire our filial song.

Lest selfish thought or empty word
Should do Thy greatness wrong.

3 We thank Thee for the constant care
That every want supplies,

The goodness that prevents our prayer.
The wisdom that denies

;

4 For helping hand and guiding eye,
P liar of fire and cloud,

The angel of Thy presence nigh
When storms grow dark and loud.

5 We thank Thee for the flowers that blow
Around the path we tread,

Green beauty of the earth below,
Bright sunshine overhead

;

6 For every voice that breathes Thy name,
For all things pure and clean.

Each noble deed, each upward aim,
For aught where Christ is seen.

11
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53

7 We thank Thee, Lord, for dearer joys,

For hearts more strong and true,

For love that feeds, and never cloys,

On mercy ever new ;

8 For hope that lives on words divine,

Nor fails with mortal breath ;

Of life immortal, one with Thine,
Through Him who conquered death.

9 O Thou, to whom all hearts are known.
Our hearts inspire and raise

To love Thee for Thyself alone,

And live but for Thy praise.

Who daily loadetli us with benefits,

even the God of our salvation.
Psalm lxviii. 19. CM.

1 T ORD, I would own Thy tender care,

J_J And all Thy love to me ;

The food I eat, the clothes I wear,
Are all bestowed by Thee.

2 'Tis Thou preservest me from death
And dangers every hour

;

I cannot draw another breath
Unless Thou give me power.

3 My health and friends and parents dear,

To me by God are given :

I have not any blessing here
But what is sent from heaven.

4 Such goodness, Lord, and constant care,

A child can ne'er repay ;

But may it be my daily prayer
To love Thee, and obey.

54
Blessed be the name ofGodfor ever and

ever : for wisdom and migh t

are His.—Dan. ii. 20. 8 5.8 5.8 4 3.

1 A NGEL voices, ever singingA Round Thy throne of light.

Angel harps for ever ringing,
Rest not day nor night

;

Thousands only live to bless Thee,
And confess Thee,
Lord of might 1

2 Thou, who art beyond the farthest
Mortal eye can scan,

Can it be that Thou regardest
Songs of sinful man?

Can we feel that Thou art near us
And wilt hear us?
Yea, we can.

3 Yea, we know Thy love rejoices
O'er each work of Thine ;

Thou didst ears and hands and voices
For Thy praise combine ;

Craftsman's art and music's measure
For Thy pleasure
Didst design.

TJie whole disposing thereof is of
the Lord.—Proverbs xvi. 33. CM,55

1 T THANK the goodness and the grace
X Which on my birth have smiled,
And made me, in these Christian days,
A happy English child.

2 I was not born, as thousands are.

Where God was never known

;

And taught to pray a useless prayer
To blocks of wood and stone.

3 I was not born a little slave,
To labour in the sun ;

Wishing I were but in the grave,
And all my labour done.

4 I was not born without a home,
Nor in some broken shed

;

Like some poor children taught to roam,
And beg their daily bread.

5 My God, I thank Thee, who hast planned
A better lot for me ;

And placed me in this happy land.
Where I can hear of Thee.

56

Now unto the King eternal ... 6c
honour and glory for ever and ever.

Amen.—1 Timothy L 17.

1010.1111.

1 i \ HEAVENLY King, look down from
\J above

!

Assist us to sing Thy mercy and love :

So sweetly o'erflowing, So plenteous the
store,

Thou still art bestowing, And giving us
more.

2 God of oct life, We hallow Thy name

!

Our business and strife Is Thee to proclaim;
Accept our thanksgiving For creating
grace

;

[Thy praise.

The living, the living Shall show forth

3 Our Father and Lord, Almighty art Thou
;

Preserved by Thy word, We worship Thee
The bountiful donor Of all we enjoy, [now :

Our tongues to Thine honour, And lives

we employ.

4 But ! above all, Thy kindness we praise,
From sin and from thrall Which saves tha

lost race

;

[redeem,
Thy Son Thou hast given The world to
And bring us to heaven Whose trust is in
Him.

5 Wherefore of Thy love We sing and rejoice,
With angels above We lift up. our voice

:

Thy love each believer Shall gladly adore,
For ever and ever, When time is no more.

•N

£T "T The LORD He is God ; there is none
\J ( else beside Him.—Deut. iv. 35. .'CM.

^TONE is like God, who reigns above,
So great, so pure, so hi^'li

;

None is Uke God, whose name is love,

And who is always nigh.

2 In all the earth there is no spot
Excluded from His care ;

We cannot go where God is not.
For He is everywhere.

3 He sees us when we are alone,
Though no one else can see ;

And all our thoughts to Him are known.
Wherever we may be.

4 He is our best and kindest Friend,
And guards us night and day ;

To all our wants He will attend.
And answer when we pray.
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5 if we love Him as we ought.
Ami on His grace rely,

We shall be joyful at the thought
That God is always nigh.

58
The voice of a great multitude . . .

saying. Alleluia.
Rev. xix. 6. 6 6.6 6.4.4 4 4.

1 A BOVE the clear blue sky,

J\ In heaven's bright abode.
The angel host on high
Sing praises to their God

:

Alleluia

!

They love to sing
To God their King

Alleluia 1

2 But God from infant tongues
On earth receiveth praise ;

We then our cheerful songs
In sweet accord will raise

:

Alleluia

!

We too will sing
To God our King

Alleluia

:

3 blessed Lord, Thy truth
To us, Thy babes, impart,

And teach us in our youth
To know Thee as Thou art.

Alleluia

!

Then shall we sing
To God our King

Alleluia!

4 may Thy holy word
Spread all the world around

;

All then with one accord
Shall lift the joyful sound,

Alleluia

!

All then shall sing
To God their King

Alleluia I

magnify the Lop.D unth me.
Psalm xxxiv. 3. 87 87.59

1 T\AY by day we magnify Thee,
±J when our hymns in school we raise

;

Daily work begun and ended
With the daily voice of praise.

2 Day by day we magnify Thee,
When, as each new day is born,

On our knees at home we bless Thee
For the mercies of the morn

3 Day by day we magnify Thee,
In our hymns before we sleep ;

Angels hear them, watching by us,

Christ's dear lambs all night to keep.

i Day by day we magnify Thee,
Not in words of praise alone ;

Truthful lips, and meek obedience,
Show Thy glory in Thine own.

6 Day by day we magnify Thee,
When for Jesu's sake we try

Even- wrong to bear with patience.
Every sin to mortify.

6 Dav bv day we magnify Thee,
Till bur days on earth shall cease,

Till we rest from these our labours,

Waiting for Thy day in peace.

The God oflove andpeace shall be with
G. I~\ you.—2 Corinthians xiii. 11.DU 83.83.8883.

1 /"10ME, let us all unite and sing,
\J God is love

!

While heaven and earth their praises
God is love

!

[bring :

Let every soul from sin awake,
Each in his heart sweet music make.
And sweetly sing for Jesu's sake :

God is love I

2 tell to earth's remotest bound
God is love

!

In Christ i3 full redemption found :

God is love

!

His blood can cleanse our sins away

;

His Spirit turns our night to day,
And leads our soul with joy to nay,

God is love

!

3 How happy is our portion here :

God is love

!

His promises our spirits cheer

:

God is love

!

He is our Sun and Shield by day,
By night He near our tents' will stay,
He will be with us all the way

:

God is love I

4 What though our heart and flesh should
God is love I (fail.-

Through Christ we shall o'er death pre-
God is love ! [vail :

Through Jordan's swell we will not fear,
For Jesus will be with us there,
Our soul above the waves to bear

:

God is love

:

5 In Zion we shall sing again,
God is love

!

Yes ; this shall be our highest strain,
God is love

!

Whilst endless ages roll along,
In concert with the heavenly throng,
This shall be still our sweetest song,

God is love

:

61
With favour v:ilt Thou compass him,

as with a shield.

Psalm v. 12. 7 7. 7 7. 7 7. 7 7.

1 TTAPPY child whom God doth aid !

.n God our souls and bodies made
;

God on us, in gracious showers,
Blessings every moment pours

;

Compasses with angel-bands,
Bids them bear us in their hands

:

Parents, friends, 'twas God bestowed,
Life, and all, descend from God.

2 He this flowery carpet spread.
Made the earth on which we tread

;

God refreshes in the air,

Covers with the clothes we wear,
Feeds us with the food we eat.
Cheers us by His light and heat,
Makes His sun on us to shine

;

All our blessings are divine 1

3 Give Him, then, and ever give,
Thanks for all that we receive !

Man we for his kindness love,
How much more our God above?

13
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TVorthy Thou, our heavenly Lord,
To be honoured and adored

;

God of all-creating grace,
Take the everlasting praise 1

62
One God and Father of all, who is

above ull.—Ephesians iv. 6.

7 7 4.7 7 4.7 7.

1 T ITTLE beam of rosy light,

Jj Who has made you shine so bright ':

'"lis our Father.'
Little bird with golden wing,
Who has taught you how to sing?

''Tis our Father.'
' 'Tis our Father, God above ;

He has made us, He is love.'

2 Little blossom, sweet and rare,
Who has made you bloom so fair?

"Tis our Father.'
Little streamlet in the dell,

Who has made you, can you tell ?
' 'Tis our Father.'

' 'Tis our Father, God above ;

He has made us, He is love.'

3 Little child, with face so bright,
Who has made your heart so light?

'"Tis our Father.'
Who has taught you how to sing
Like the merry bird of spring?

' 'Tis our Father.'
' 'Tis our Father, God above

;

He has made us, He is love.'

Who, when life's clouds com"; on,
Careth for me.

4 God, who made all things
On earth, in air, in sea,

Who changing seasons brings,
Careth for me.

5 God, who gave me breath.
Be this my prayer to Thee,

That when I sink in death
Thou care for me.

6 God, who sent His Son
To die on Calvary,

He, if I lean on Him,
Will care for me.

7 When in heaven's bright land
I all His loved ones see,

I'll sing with that blest band,
God cared for me.

65 Thou shalt guide me with Thy
counsel.—Vs. lxxiii. 24. 8 7.8 7.4 7.

63
Though the Lord be high, yet hath lie

respect unto the lowly.
Psalm cxxxviii. 6. C M.

1 T71ROM His high throne above the sky,
J? The Lord can all things see :

I cannot see Him, but His eye
Looks kindly down on me.

2 He cared for me before I knew
That I had such a Friend :

When my first feeble breath I drew,
He did my life defend.

8 He keeps me still, by His great power,
From danger, night and day :

I could not live a single hour
If He were far away.

4 But He is always near and kind,
And loves to hear my prayer

:

May I His tender mercy find,
And trust His love and care.

1 r\ UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah,
\JT Pilgrim through this barren land

;

I am weak, but Thou art mighty,
Hold me with Thy powerful hand ;

Bread of heaven

!

Feed me now and evermore.

2 Open Thou the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing waters flow ;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through ;

Strong Deliverer

!

Be Thou still my help and shield.

3 'When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside ;

Death of death, and hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side

;

Songs of praises

I will ever give to Thee.]

64 For He careth for you.
1 Peter v. 7. 50.64

1 r\ OD, who made the earth,
VT The air, the sky, the sea,
Who gave the light its birth,

Careth for me.

2 God, who made the grass.
The flower, the fruit, the tree,

The day and night to pass,
Careth for me.

3 God, who made the sun,
The moon, and stars, is He

14

66 Salvation belongeth unto the

Lord.—Psalm iii. 8. 87.87.87.8?

1 T OBD of angels pure and holy,

I 1 Who in heaven Thy will obey,
Meek Thou art to those, and lowly,
Who in earthly temples pray.

Listen to our supplication,
Thou, who art the children's Friend,

Bless us with Thy great salvation
While we at Thy footstool bend.

2 Give us now Thy Holy Spirit,

Raise our thoughts to things on high,
Where the glorified inherit
Pleasures that can never die.

We would pass the pearly portals,

Gain the many mansions there,

And with all the bright immortals
Heaven's unfading glory share.

3 From the guilt of sin deliver,

From the power of sin set free

;

Thou of life the Lord and Giver,

Make, make us aU like Thee.
Then, Thv blessed will obeying,
We shall gain that blissful shore,

Where, for ever safe from straying,

We will praise Thee evermore.



THE FATHER.

The place xvhere God spake with
him, Bethel.—Gen. xxxv. 15. CM,67

1 f\ GOD of Bethel, by whose hand
\J Thy people still are fed ;

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led

:

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present
Before Thy throne of grace ;

God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footsteps guide ;

Give us each day our daily bread.
And raiment fit provide.

4 spread Thy covering wings around.
Till all our wanderings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode
Our souls arrive in peace 1

6 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore

;

And Thou shalt be our chosen God,
And portion evermore.

For He hath said, I ivill never leave
thee, nor forsake thee.

Hebrews xiii. 5. 7
' 7.7 7.7 7.68

1 "DOOR and needy though I be,

_L God Almighty cares for me ;

Gives me clothing, shelter, food,
Gives me all I have of good.

Poor and needy though I be,
God Almighty cares for me.

2 He will hear me when I pray

;

He is with me night and day

;

When I sleep and when I wake,
For the Lord my Saviour's sake.

Poor and needy though I be,

God Almighty cares for me.

3 He who reigns above the sky
Once became as poor as I

;

He whose blood for me was shed
Had not where to lay His head.

Poor and needy though I be,

God Almighty cares for me.

4 Though I labour here awhile,
He will bless me with His smile ;

And when this short life is past
I shall rest with Him at last.

Poor and needy though I be,
God Almighty cares for me.

4 That we may hear Him say, at last,
• Ye blessed children, come ;

The days of toil and sin are past,
And heaven is now your home.
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Thou art my Father, my God, and

the rock ofmy salvation.
Psalm lxxxix. 26. L.M.

1 r\ REAT God, and wilt Thou condescend
\J To be my Father and my Friend 1

I a poor child, and Thou so high,
The Lord of earth and air and sky !

2 Art Thou my Father? Canst Thou bear
To hear my poor, imperfect prayer?
Or wilt Thou listen to the praise
That such a feeble one can raise?

3 Art Thou my Father? Let me be
A meek, obedient child to Thee ;

And try in word and deed and thought
To serve and please Thee as 1 ought.

4 Art Thou my Father? I'll depend
Upon the care of such a Friend,
And only wish to do and be
Whatever seemeth good to Thee.

5 Art Thou my Father? Then, at last.

When all my days on earth are past,
Send down "and take me, in Thy love,
To be Thy better child above.

Thou, Lord, art our Father.
Isaiah lxiii. 16. CM.69

1 /^UR Father sits on yonder throne,
\J Amidst the hosts above ;

He reigns throughout the world alone

—

He reigns the God of love.

2 He knew us when we knew Him not,
Was with us, though unseen ;

His mercies came to us unsought,
His love has wondrous been.

3 O let us, while we dwell below,
Obey our Father's voice

;

To Him in meek submission bow,
And in His love rejoice :

All we Wee she^p have gone
astray.—Isaiah liii. 6. 11 11.11 1171

1 /"\CR Father in heaven, Thou madest the
\J earth ; [their birth

;

The sun, moon, and stars to Thy word owe
By Thee were they formed, by thy counsel
they stand, [hand.

And we are Thy children, the work of Thy

2 Thou gavest our life ; to Thy goodness we
owe [pathway below

;

All the blessings that bloom round our
In thousand endearments Thy love we
may read.

Declaring that Thou art our Father indeed.

3 But we have all wandered, as sheep, from
Thy fold ; [have grown cold

;

The hearts of Thy childien through sin
Though young, we have erred, and would
humbly implore [more.

The mercy we need, that we wander no

4 We own we are guilty, but Jesus has died;
Nor shall we, when pleading His name, be
denied

:

[wilt heed.
For hast Thou not promised that plea Thou
And through Thy free grace make us chil-
dren indeed?

Out of the mouth of hahes and suck~
"7Q lings hast Thou ordained
I Z, strength.—Psalm viii. 2. C.1L

1 /"10ME, let us join the hosts above,
\J Now in our youngest days,
Remember our Creator's love,
And sing our Father's praise.

la



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

1 His majesty will not despise
The day of feeble things,

Grateful the songs of children rise,

And please the King of kings.

3 He loves to be remembered thus,
And honoured for His grace ;

Out of the mouths of babes like us
His wisdom perfects praise.

4 Glory to God, and praise, and power,
Honour and thanks be given ;

Children and cherubim adore
The Lord of earth and heaven.

73 The Lord is good.—Nahum i. 7.

L.M.

1 A LMIGHTY God, Thy works around
J\ In beauteous order speak Thy praise,

And years, with smiling mercy crowned,
To Thee successive honours raise

;

2 Each changing season on our souls
Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds :

And every period, as it rolls, [heads.
Showers countless blessings on our

3 Yes ; God is good : in earth and sky,
From ocean depths and spreading wood,

Ten thousand voices seem to cry,

God made us all, and God is good

!

4 The sun that keeps his trackless way,
And downward pours his golden flood,

Night's sparkling hosts, all seem to say,

In accents clear, that God is good.

6 The merry birds prolong the strain,

Their song with every spring renewed ;

And balmy air and falling rain,

Each softly whispers, God is good ;

1 We hear it in the rushing breeze ;

The hills, that have for ages stood,
The echoing sky, and roaring seas,

All swell the "chorus, God is good.

7 Yes ; God is good, all nature says,
By God's own hand with speech endued

;

And we, in louder notes of praise,

Will sing for joy that God is good.

8 For all Thy gifts we bless Thee, Lord,

But chiefly for our heavenly food ; [Word,
Thy pardoning grace, Thy quickening
These prompt our song that God is good

!

THE LOUD JESUS CHRIST.
A name which is above every
name.—Philippians ii. 9. CM.74

1 r\ FOR a thousand tongues to sing
' ) My great Redeemer's praise.
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace I

2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim.

To spread through all the earth abroau
The honours of Thy name.

3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears.

That bids our sorrows cease ;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.
16

4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin.

He sets the prisoner free ;

His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me.

5 He speaks, and listening to His voice,
New life the dead receive,

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice,
The humble poor believe.

G Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb.
Your loosened tongues employ ;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

7 Look unto Him, ye nations, own
Your God, ye fallen race ;

Look, and be saved through faith alone,
Be justified by grace.
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TJwu wilt keep him in perfectpeace, . .

.

because he trusteth in Thee.
Isaiah xxvi. 3. 10.10.

1 T)EACE, perfect peace, in this dark world
X of sin ?—
The blood of Jesus whispers peace within.

2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties
pressed ?—

To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging
round ?

—

On Jesus' bosom nought but calm is found

4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far
away?

—

In Jesus' keeping we are safe and they.

5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all un-
known ?

—

Jesus we know, and He i3 on the throne.

Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us
and ours ?— [powers.

Jesus has vanquished death and all its

7 It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall
cease,

And Jesus call us to heaven's perfect peace.

And all thy children shall be tauah t

of the LORD.—Isa. liv. 13. 8 7.87.76
1 TESUS, Saviour, wilt Thou hoar us,

» J Now we come to sing to Thee '.

Wilt Thou in Thy love draw near us.
While our praise we bring to Thee 1

2 Thou dost hear the angels' praises
Offered at Thy glorious throne

;

But the cry an infant raises

Thou, dear Lord, wilt not disown.

3 We would thank Thee we are living.

Thank Thee for Thy ceaseless love

;

Thou art daily, hourly giving
Some new blessing from above.

4 All we have by Thee is given ;

Food to eat and clothes to wear

:

Friends, to make our home like heaven;
Lord, we thank Thee for Thy care.

5 Now that Thou to-day hast brought us
Here to meet and read and pray.

Bless, Lord, the lessons taught us,
Keep us near Thee all the day.



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

C Teach us all to know and fear Thee,
Lead us to the irate of heaven

;

May we all this day, Lord, bear Thee
Say, • Thy sins are all forgiven."

"T "7 The Word u-as madeflesh, and
I i dwelt amongvs.—Johni.14. CM.
1 f\ WISDOM, whose unfading power
\J Beside the Eternal stood,

To frame in nature's earliest hour
The land, the sky, the flood

:

2 Yet didst Thou not disdain awhile
An infant's form to wear ;

To bless Thy mother with a smile,

And lisp thy faltering prayer.

3 Bat in Thy Father's own abode,
With Israel's elders round,

Conversing high with Israel's God,
Thy greatest joy was found.

4 So may our youth adore Thy name !

And! Saviour, deign to bless

With fostering grace the timid flame
Of early holiness I

78
And let all the angels of God worship

Hi. a.—Hebrews i. 6.

664.6664.

Graces, human and divine.
Flowers of earth and buds of heaven

;

Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This our sacrifice of praise.

5 For Thy Church, that evermore
Lifteth holy hands above,

Offering up on every shore
Its pure sacrifice of love :

Christ, our God, to Thee we raise
This our sacrifice of praise.

Hosanna : Blessed is the King of
Israel that cometh in the name
of the Lord.—John xii. 13. CM.

1 T)RAISE God, ye seraphs bright,

X Praise Him, ye sons of light,

Jesus adore

!

What earthly choirs can swell,

What mortal tongue can tell

Thy love, Immanuel?
God evermore

!

2 Come, saints, in God rejoice ;

Lift up a mighty voice

;

Sing to the Lamb !

For us His blood was shed,
For us He left the dead,
His foes discomfited

:

Praise the I AM :
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Every good gift and everyperfect

*
gift isfrom above.

James i. 17. 7 7.7 7 7 7

1 T710R the beauty of the earth,

JT For the beauty of the skies.

For the love which' from our birth
Over and around us lies :

Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This our sacrifice of praise.

2 For the beauty of each hour
Of the day and of the night,

Hill and vale and tree and flower.

Sun and moon and stars of light

.

Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This our sacrifice of praise.

3 For the joy of human love.

Brother, sister, parent, child,

Friends on earth and friends above ;

F"r all gentle thoughts and mild

:

Christ, our God, to Thee we raise

This our sacrifice of praise.

4 For each perfect gift of Thine
To our race so freely given,

80
1 TTOSANNA ! be the children's song
Xl To Christ, the children's King ;

His praise to whom their souls belong
Let all the children sing.

2 Hosanna ! sound from hill to hill,

And spread from plain to plain ;

While louder, sweeter, clearer still,

Woods echo to the strain.

3 Hosanna ! on the wings of light,

O'er earth and ocean fly

;

Till morn to eve, and noon to night,
And heaven to earth reply.

4 Hosanna ! then, our son<* shall.be,

Hosanna ! to our King ;

This is the children's jubilee,

Let all the children sing.

Who being the brightness ofHis
glory-—Hebrews i. 3. 87.8 7.6.81

1 "I TIGHTY God, while angels bless Thee.
iVL May an infant lisp thy name?
Lord of men as well as angels,
Every creature speaks Thy fame.

Alleluia, Amen

!

2 Lord of every Land and nation,
Ancient of eternal days,

Sounded through the wide creation
Be Thy just and rightful praise.

Alleluia, Amen

!

3 For the providence that governs
Through Thine empire's wide domain,

Sovereign Lord of earth and heaven,
Blessed be Thy gentle reign

!

Alleluia, Amen

:

4 Brightness of the Father's glory,
Shall Thy praise unuttered be?

Shun, my soul, such guilty silence

;

Sing the Lord who died for me 1

Aileluia, Amen

!

5 Come, return, immortal Saviour

;

Come, Lord Jesus, take Thy throne ;

Quickly come, and reign for ever

;

Be the kingdom all thine own I

Alleluia, Amen

'

Blessing, and honour, and glory, and
power, beunto Him that sitteth upon

Q f) the throne.—Revelation v. 13.

7 7.7 7.

1 T ET us sing with one accord
JJ Praise to Jesus Christ our Lord
He is worthy whom we praise,
Hearts and voices let us raise.

17



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

2 He hath made us by His power,
He hath kept us to this hour,
He redeems us from the grave,

He who died now lives to save.

3 What He bids us let us do

;

Where He leads us let us go ;

As He loves us let us love
All below and all above.

4 Angels praise Him, so will we,
Sinful children though we be ;

Poor and weak, we'll sing the more,
Jesus helps the weak and poor.

5 Dear to Him is childhood's prayer

;

Children's hearts to Him are dear

;

Hearts and voices let us raise,

He is worthy whom we praise.

85
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Thou art worthy, Lord, to receive

glory and honour and power.
Revelation iv. 11. 7 6.7 6.

1 C\ LORY and praise and honour
\T To Thee, Redeemer, King !

To whom the lips of children
Made sweet hosannas ring 1

2 Thou art the King of Israel

;

Thou David's royal Son

;

Who in the Lord's name earnest,

The King and blessed One.

3 The company of angels
Are praising Thee on high ;

And mortal men, and all things
Created, make reply.

4 The people of the Hebrews
With psalms before Thee went

;

Our praise and prayer and anthems
To Thee we now present.

5 Thou didst accept their praises ;

Accept the prayers we bring.

Who in all good delightest,

Thou good and gracious King.

But unto the Son He saith, Thy throne,

God, is for ever and ever.

Hebrews i. 8. 8 8 7.887.

1 T ORD Jesus Christ, our God and King 1

J_J This sacrifice of song we bring ;

And Thy name we magnify !

Son of the Blessed, Thee we praise.

Ancient of everlasting days,

Thee, Christ, we glorify 1

2 Blessed and only Potentate,
Thee in our hymns we celebrate ;

Son of God and Son of man

;

True speaker of the gracious words,
Yet King of kings and Lord of lords.

Faithful and unchanging One

!

3 Great First and Last, the Christ of God,
Of Jesse's stem the regal Rod,
Prince of life, and Prince of peace !

Great King of saints and King of kings,

Still night and day Thy Church Thee sings,

Never shall Thy glories cease.

4 Thee, Thee we hail, now seen afar,

Herald of day, fair Morning Star,

Light of life, creation's Sun,
Bright Dayspring of our clouded sky,

Rising in gladness from on high,

Glorious and unsetting Sun.

5 Heir of all things, creation's Head,
And first-begotten of the dead ;

Thou whose dying now is o'er

:

We praise Thee, with the Spirit one,
The Father's co-eternal Son,

Praise we give Thee evermore 1
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Clirist came, who is over all, God

blessed for ever. Amen.
Romans ix. 5. L.M.

1 /"\UR Saviour is the sovereign Lord,

\J Who rules all nature by His word,
Supreme in power, in love supreme,
And heaven and earth depend on Him.

2 He is the true, eternal Word,
By all heaven's glorious hosts 'adored ;

And He, the Son of man, made known
In a frail body, like our own.

3 He is the hope of all mankind,
A balm for every wounded mind

;

The only name to sinners given,

Their title and their way to heaven.

4 The Son of God, the Son of man,
Who was before the world began,
Who is, and evermore shall be,

Our God to all eternity.

6 To Him be honour and renown
Who bore the cross, and wears the crown,
The King immortal, God supreme,
Let heaven and earth bow down to Him.

18
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Out of the mouth of babes and
sucklings Thou hast perfected
praise.—Matthew xxi. 10. 6 5.6 5.

1 JESUS, Mgii in glory,

t) Lend a listening ear

;

When we bow before Thee,
Children's praises hear.

2 Though Thou art so holy,

Heaven's almighty King,
Thou wilt stoop to listen

When Thy praise we sing.

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.

87 For His mercy endureth for
ever.—Psalm cvi. 1. 8 7.8 7.4 7.

RAISE the Lord ! for still He reigneth

High o'er kingdoms, thrones, and
powers

;
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He the whole world's course ordaineth

;

We are His, yet He is ours.
Alleluia

!

For His mercy aye endures.

2 He of old creation founded,
Earth below and heaven above,

Built in truth, and well surroundei
With His boundless, changeless love.

Alleluia

!

For His mercy aye endures.

3 Bow we low in adoration

:

Us from endless woe to save,
He, the Lord of all creation,
Chose the manger, cross, and grave.

Alleluia

!

For His mercy aye endures.

4 Lord of life, He lives for ever

:

Free to all His love extends ;

Us He shows His choicest favour,
Calls us child) en, calls us friends.

Alleluia

!

For His mercy aye endures.

5 Wrath of man or rage of devil
Shall not cause His work to fail

;

God is love, and o'er all evil

He shall in the end prevail.
Alleluia

!

For His mercy aye endures.

6 Yield we Him our hearts' devotion ;

Be His name alone adored ;

Sun and stars and earth and ocean,
Men and angels, praise the Lord 1

Alleluia

!

For His mercy aye endures.

88
For His great love wherewith lie loved

us.—Ephesians ii. 4.

8 7.8 7.7 7.3.

1 QAVIOUR, for Thy love we praise Thee,
(O Love that brought Thee down to earth:
Like the angels we would praise Thee,
Singing welcome at Thy birth ;

Let Thy star, through all our gloom,
Guide us to Thy manger home.
Praise the Lord

!

2 Saviour, for Thy life we praise Thee,
Life that brings us from the dead :

Like the children we would praise Thee,
Lay Thine hands upon our head.

Call us, as Thou didst of old,
Little lambs into Thy fold.
Praise the Lord

!

3 Saviour, for Thy death we praise Thee,
Death that is our hope of life ;

Like the ransomed we would praise Thee,
Who have passed bevond the strife.
Wash us in Thy cleansing blood,
Make us kings and priests to God.
Praise the Lord

!

1 Saviour, for Thy love we praise Thee.
Love that lifts us up to Thee ;

With the angels let us praise Thee,
Joining in their minstrelsy

;

All our love for ever telling.
And the mighty chorus swelling.
Praise the Lord

!
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I will confess to Thee, . . . and sing
unto Thy name.—Romans xv. 9.

CM.
1 rTlHERE is a name I love to hear,

J_ I love to speak its worth
;

It sounds like music in my ear.

The sweetest name on earth.

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love,
Who died to set me free !

It tells me of His precious blood.
The sinner's perfect plea.

3 It tells of One whose loving heart
Can feel my deepest woe ;

Who in my sorrow bears a part
That hone can bear below.

4 It bids my trembling heart rejoice,
It dries each rising tear

;

It tells me in a 'still small voice'
To trust and never fear.

5 Jesus, the name I love so well,

The name I love to hear !

No saint on earth its worth can tell,

No heart conceive how dear

!

And they sung a new song,
saying, Thou art worthy.

v7 (J ~ Revelation v. 9. 6 6.6 6.8 a
1 QHALL hymns of grateful love
kj Through heaven's high arches ring,
And all the hosts above
Their songs of triumph sing ;

And shall not"we take up the strain,
And send the echo back again V

2 Shall every ransomed tribe
Of Adam's scattered race,

To Christ all power ascribe,
Who saved them by His grace ;

And shall not we take up the strain,
And send the echo back again 2

3 Shall they adore the Lord,
Who bought them with His blood,

And all the love record
That led them home to God ;

And shall not we take up the strain,
And send the echo back again ?

4 spread the joyful sound,
The Saviour's love proclaim,

And publish all around
Salvation through His name,

Till the whole world take up the strain,

And send the echo back again.

91
A multitude of the heavenly host,

l praising God.—Luke ii. 13.

6 6.7 7.7 7 &
1 rFHERE was joy in heaven !

JL There was joy in heaven !

When this goodly world to frame
God in might and mercy came

;

Shouts of joy were heard on high,
And the stars sang from the sky

—

' Glory to God in heaven !

'

2 There was joy in heaven

!

There was joy in heaven !

When the billows, heaving dark,
Sank around the stranded ark,

19
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And the rainbow's watery span

Spake of mercy, hope to man.
And peace with God in heaven !

3 There was joy in heaven

!

There was 'joy in heaven !

When of love the midnight beam
Shone on towers of Bethlehem ;

And along the echoing hiU
Angels sang—' On earth goodwill.,

And glory in the heaven I'

92
For unto you is born ... a Saviour,

which is Christ the Lord.
Luke ii. 11. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

1 T LOVE to hear the story

JL Which angel-voices tell,'

How once the King of glory

Came down on earth to dwelL

I am both weak and sinful,

But this I surely know,
The Lord came down to save me
Because He loved me so.

2 I'm glad my blessed Saviour
Was ones a child like me,

To show how pure and holy

His little ones might be ;

And if I try to follow

His footsteps here below,

He never will forget me,
Because He loves me so.

3 To sing His love and mercy,

My sweetest songs I'll raise ;

And though I cannot see Him,
I know He hears my praise :

For He has kindly promised
That even I may go

To sing among His angels,

Because He loves me so.

thoseI love them that love Me ; and
f\ O that seek Me early shallfind

tl O ilfe.-Proverbs viii. 17. 7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 TTARK ! a still small voice is heard
' ±± Gently speaking from above

:

'Tis the great Redeemer's word,

'Tis the message of His love.

Hear the call to you addressed,

Ye who would be truly blessed.

2 ' Those who with devoted mind
Seek in early life My face.

Shall My lasting favour find,

And enjoy My richest grace.

Early, then, while yet I wait,

Seek Me, ere it be too late.'

3 Lord, we come, without delay

;

We wo*ld love and seek Thee thus :

Jesus, now Thy love display,

Saving, guiding, blessing us I

May we dwell with Thee above.

Sver happy in Thy love 1

I will praise Thee for ever . . . and
I will wait on thy name.

Psalm lii. 9. 6 6 6.666

1 "lYTHEN' morning gilds the skies,

VV My heart awaking cries,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

20

Alike at work and prayer

To Jesus I repair ;

May Jesus Christ be praised'

2 To Thee, God above,

I cry with glowing love,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

This song of sacred joy,

It never seems to cloy :
_

May Jesus Christ be praised.

3 When sleep her balm denies,

My silent spirit sighs,
_

May Jesus Christ be praised.

When evil thoughts molest,

With this I shield my breast,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

4 Does sadness fill my mind?
A solace here I find,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Or fades my earthly bliss?

My comfort still is this,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

E Be this, when day is past,

Of all my thoughts the last,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

The night becomes as day,

When from the heart we say,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

6 The powers of darkness fear,

When this sweet chant they hear,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Let earth and sea and sky
From depth to height reply,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

7 Be this, while life is mine,

My canticle divine,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

Be this the eternal song
Through all the ages long,

May Jesus Christ be praised.

95

94

The praises ofHim who hath called

you.—I Peter ii. 9.

6 5.6 5.6 5.6 5

1 CI AVT0T7R, blessed Saviour 1

io Listen while we sing.

Hearts and voices raising

Praises to our King.
All we have to offer,

All we hope to be.

Body, soul, and spirit,

May we yield to Thee.

2 Nearer, ever nearer,
Christ, we draw to Thee,

Deep in adoration
Bending low the knee.

Thou, for our redemption,
Cam'st on earth to die :

Thou, that we might follow.

Hast gone up on high.

3 Great and ever greater
Are Thy mercies here j

True and everlasting
Are the glories there.
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Where no pain or sorrow,
Toil or care is known,

Where the augei legions
Circle round Thy throne.

SECOND PART.

Clearer still, and clearer.

Dawns the light fn >m heaven,
In our sadness bringing
Xews of sin forgiven ;

Life has lost its shadi iws,

Pure the light within ;

Thou hast shed Thy radiance
On a world of siri.

Onward, ever onward,
Journeying o'er the road

Wi an hy saints before us,

Journeying on to God ;

Leaving all behind us,

May we hasten on,
Backward never looking

Till the prize is won.

Higher, then, and higher
Bear the ransomed soul,

Earthly toils forgotten,
Saviour, to its goal

;

Where, in joys unthought of,

Saints with angels sing,

Never weary, raising
Praises to" their King.

The ch ildren of God by fa ith in
Christ Jesus.—Gal. iii. 26. 7 7 7.3.

1 Z^OME, ye children, sweetly sing

\J Praises to your Saviour King ;

Hearts and voices gladly bring ;

Praise His name.

2 Jesus is the children's Friend,
Loving, faithful to the end ;

Richest gifts from Him descend,
Joy and peace.

3 Once from heaven to earth He came,
Suffered death, contempt, and blame,
Died upon a cross of shame

Crowned with thorns.

4 Twas our sinful souls to save
Thus His precious blood He gave

:

Ransomed now from sin's dark grave,
We may sing.

5 0. what boundless grace and love,

All our highest thoughts above :

Fear and unbelief remove
At the cross.

6 Blessed Jesus, loving, kind,
We would early seek and find :

And our souls in covenant bind,
Thine to be.

7 For our sins we deeply grieve,

But Thy promise we believe,
' Him that cometh I receive :

'

Lord, we come.
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Fe areMyfriends, if ye do what-
r\ ~7 soever I command you.

v7 / John xv. 14.

1

CM.

THOU Guardian of our earliest days,
To Thee our prayers ascend

;

To Thee we'll tune our songs of praise;

Jesus, the children's Friend.

2 From Thee our daily mercies flow,
Our life and health descend ;

save our souls from sin and woe

!

Thou art the children's Friend.

3 Teach us to prize Thy holy Word,
And to its truths attend :

Thus shall we learn to fear the Lord,
And love the children's Friend,

4 ! may we feel a Saviour's love,

To Him our souls commend.
Who left His glorious throne above
To be the children's Friend.

5 Lord, draw our youthful hearts to Thee ;

And when this life shall end,
Raise us to live above the sky
With Thee, the children's Friend.

98
And to knoiv the love of Christ, which

passeth knowledge.
Ephesians iii. 19. 87.87.8 7. 8 7.

LOVE Divine, all loves excelling,
Joy of heaven, to earth come down :

Fix in us Thy humble dwelling.
All Thy faithful mercies crown ;

Jesu, Thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love Thou art

;

Vi<it us with Thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart.

Come, almighty to deliver,
Let us all Thy grace receive :

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more, Thy temples leave

;

Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise Thee, without ceasing,
Glory in Thy perfect love.

Finish then Thy new creation,
Pure and spotless let us be

;

Let us see Thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in Thee

;

Changed from glory into glory.
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise I

And ivorshipped Him: and . .

sented itntu Him gifts, etc.

Matthew ii. 11. 7 6.7 6.'

. pre-

6.7 6.99
1 "\\7"E bring no guttering treasures,

t V No gems from earth's deep minej
We come, with simple measures
To chant Thy love divine.

Children, Thy favours sharing,
Their voice of thanks would raise

;

Father, accept our offering,

Our song of gvateful praise.

2 The dearest gift of Heaven,
Love's written word of truth,

To us is early given,
To guide our steps in youth.

We hear the wondrous story,
The tale of Calvary,

We read of homes in glory,
From sin and sorrow free.

21
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3 Redeemer, grant Thy blessing
;

teach us how to pray !

That each, Thy fear possessing,
May tread life's onward way.

Then where the pure are dwelling,
We hope to meet again ;

And, sweeter numbers swelling,
For ever praise Thy name.

100
nearest Thou what these say ? And

Jesus saith unto them, Yea.
Matthew xxi. 16. 8 7.8 7.8 7.

1 TESUS, Lord of life and glory,
fj Friend of children, hear our lays

;

Humbly would our souls adore Thee,
Sing Thy name in hymns of praise.

Jesus, Lord of life and glory,
Friend of children, hear our lays.

2 Lo, what debtors to Thy kindness
Are we, God of boundless love !

Thousands wander on in blindness,
Strangers to the light above.

Jesus, Lord of life and glory,
Friend of children, hear our lays.

3 Jesus, on Thine arm relying,
We would tread this earthly vale ;

Be our life when we are dying,
Be our strength when strength shall fail.

Jesus, Lord of life and glory,
Friend of children, hear our lays.

4 Let us climb the hills of glory,
Far from sins and woes and pains,

There in perfect songs adore Thee,
And in everlasting strains.

Jesus, Lord of life and glory,
Friend of children, hear our lays.

That at the name of Jesus every

1f\ -i knee should boiv, etc.

Ul Philippians ii. 10. 6 5.6 5.0 5.6 5.

1 A T the name of Jesus
XI Every knee shall bow,
Every tongue confess Him
King of glory now.

'Tis the Father's pleasure
We should call Him Lord,

Who from the beginning
Was the mighty Word.

2 At His voice creation
Sprang at once to sight,

All the angel faces,

All the hosts of light,

Thrones and dominations,
Stars upon their way,

All the heavenly orders
In their great array.

3 Humbled for a season,
To receive a name

From the lips of sinners
Unto whom He came

;

Faithfully He bore it,

Spotless to the last,

Brought it back victorious
When from death He passed.

SECOND PART.

I Name Him, brothers, name Him,
With love strong as death,
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But with awe and wonder,
And with bated breath ;

He is God the Saviour,
He is Christ the Lord,

Ever to be worshipped,
Trusted, and adored.

In your hearts enthrone Him

;

There let Him subdue
All that is not holy,

All that is not true :

Crown Him as your Captain
In temptation's hour

;

Let His will enfold you
In its light and power.

Brothers, this Lord Jesus
Shall retain again,

With His Father's glory,
With His angel train.

For all wreaths of empire
Meet upon His brow,

And our hearts confess Him
King of glory now.

The man Christ Jesus ; vho gave

1f\ C\ Himself a ransom for all.UZ 1 Timothy ii. 5, 6. 55.55.65.6S

1 T ET children proclaim
JJ Their Saviour and King

;

To Jesu's great name
Hosannas we sing

:

Our best adoration
To Jesus we give,

Who purchased salvation
For us to receive.

2 The meek Lamb of God
From heaven came down,

To ransom with blood,
And make us His own :

And Him without ceasing
We all shall proclaim,

And ever be blessing
Our Jesu's great name.

3 To Him will we give
Our earliest days,

And thankfully live

To publish His praise r

Our lives shall confess Him
Who came from above :

Our tongues ever bless Him,
And tell of His love.

Alleluia : for the Lord God omni-

1f\ Q potent, reigneth.

UO Revelation xix. 6. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 &

1 p<OME, sing with holy gladness I

\J High alleluias sing,

Uplift your loud hosannas
To Jesus, Lord and King

!

Sing, boys, in joyful chorus
Your hymn of praise to-day.

And sing, ye gentle maidens,
Your sweet responsive lay.

2 "Tis good for boys and maidens
Sweet hymns to Christ to sing,

'Tis meet that children's voices
Should praise the children's King

:
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For Jesus is salvation,
And glory, grace, and rest

;

To babe and boy and maiden
The one Redeemer blest.

3 boys, be strong in Jesus !

To toil for Him is gain.
And Jesus wrought with Joseph,
With chisel, saw, and plane ;

O maidens, live for Jesus !

Who was a maiden's Son

;

Be patient, pure, and gentle,
And perfect grace begun.

He took them up in His arms, put
His handsuponthem, and blessed

1/"> A than.—Mark x. 16.U^ 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

1 r^OME, praise your Lord and Saviour
\J In strains of holy mirth :

Give thanks to Him, children,
Who lived a Child on earth.

He loved the little children,
And called them to His side,

His loving arms embraced them,
And for their sake He died.

{Boys only.)

2 Jesu, -we would praise Thee
With songs of holy joy,

For Thou on earth didst sojourn,
A pure and spotless boy.

Make us, like Thee, obedient.
Like Thee, from sin-stains free,

Like Thee in God's own temple,
In lowly home like Thee.

(Girls only.)

3 Jesu, we too praise Thee,
The lowly maiden's Son :

In Thee all gentlest graces
Are gathered into one

:

O ! give that best adornment
That Christian maid can wear,

The meek and quiet spirit

Which shone in Thee so fair.

(All.)

1 Lord, with voices blended
We sing our songs of praise :

Be Thou the light and pattern
Of all our childhood's days :

And lead us ever onward.
That, while we stay below,

We may like Thee, O Jesu,
In grace and wisdom grow.

For Thou, Lord, hast made me glad.
. . . I trill triumph in the w

1r\ CZ of Thy hands.—Psalm xcii. 4.UJ 8 6.8 6.8 G.8 6.6 6 6.8 8.

I "fT^E love to sing our Saviour's praise,

I 1 To sing the wondrous love
Of Him who guards us all our days,
And leads to heaven above.
For He is good ; the Lord is good,
And kind are all His ways :

With songs and anthems sounding
The Lord Jehovah praise. [loud,

'G

While the rocks and the rills,

While the vales and the hills,

A glorious anthem raise,

Let all prolong their grateful song,
And the God of our fathers praise.

2 We love to sing of mercies given
Through every passing year

;

We love to sing to Him in heaven
With voices loud and clear :

For He is good ; the Lord is good, etc.

3 We love to think of Sabbath days,
While in this sacred place

Our youthful hearts, in songs of praise,

Have magnified God's grace :

For He is good ; the Lord is good, etc.

Suffer the little children to come
1/"\ jO unto Me.—Mark x. 14.UD 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

OD who hath made the daisies,

And every lovely thing,
He will accept our praises.

And hearken while we sing.

He says though we are simple,
Though ignorant we be,

Suffer the little children.
And let them come to Me.

2 Though we are young and simple,
In praise we may be bold,

The children in the temple
He heard in days of old.

And if our hearts be humble,
He says of you and me,

Suffer the little children,
And let them come to Me.

3 He sees the bird that wingeth
Its way o'er earth and sky.

He hears the lark that singeth
Up in the heaven so high

;

Yet sees the heart's low breathing,
And says, well pleased to see,

Suffer the little children,
And let them come to Me.

4 Therefore we will come near Him,
And solemnly well sing.

No cause to shrink or fear Him,
We'll make our voices ring

:

For in His temple speaking,
He says of you and me,

Suffer the little children,
And let them come to Me.

And to know the love of Christ, which

1f\ —j passeth knowledge.

\J ( Ephesians hi. 19. 84.84.8 8 8 4.

1 /"\XE there is above all others

:

\J 0, how He loves !

His is love beyond a brother's

:

O, how He loves :

Earthly friends may fail or leave us,

One day soothe, the next day grieve us,

But this Friend will ne'er deceive us

:

0, how He loves :

2 "Tis eternal life to know Him :

O. how He li >ves I

Think, think how much we owe Him

:

0, how He loves 1

23
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With His precious blood He bought us,

In the wilderness He sought us,

To His fold He safely brought us :

O, how He loves !

S We have found a friend in Jesus :

0, how He loves !

'Tis His great delight to bless us :

O, how He loves !

How our hearts delight to hear Him
Bid us dwell in safety near Him !

Why should we distrust or fear Him?
O, how He loves I

4 Through His name we are forgiven

:

0, how He loves !

Backward shall our foes be driven

:

0, how He loves !

Best of blessings He'll provide us,

Nought but good shall e'er betide us,

Safe to glory He will guide us

:

0, how He loves 1

I have loved Thee with an everlasting

1f\O love.—Jeremiah xxxi. 3.UO 8 7.8 7.7 7-

1 /"\NE there is above all others

\J Well deserves the name of Friend

;

His is love beyond a brother's,

Costly, free, and knows no end :

They who will His kindness prove
Find it everlasting love.

2 Which of all our friends to save us
Could or would have shed his blood?

Christ, the Saviour, died to have us
Reconciled in Him to God :

This was boundless love, indeed 1

Jesus is a Friend in need.

3 When He lived on earth abased,
Friend of sinners was His name ;

Now above all glory raised,

He rejoices in the same.
Still He calls them brethren, friends,

And to all their wants attends.

& for grace our hearts to soften

!

Teach us, Lord, at length to love ;

We, alas ! forget too often
What a Friend we have above ;

But when home our souls are brought,
We will love Thee as we ought.

Jly Refuge, my Saviour ; . . .

1f\t\ worthy to be -praised.

Uv7 2 Samuel xxii. 3, 4. 99.99.

1 T) EST of the weary, joy of the sad ;

JA) Hope of the dreary, light of the glad

;

Home of the stranger, strength to the end
;

Refuge from danger, Saviour and Friend.

2 Pillow where lying, love rests its head

;

Peace of the dying, life of the dead

;

Path of the lowly, prize at the end;
Bliss of the holy, Saviour and Friend.

3 When my feet stumble, to Thee I'll cry,

Crown of the humble, cross of the high ;

When my steps wander, over me bend,
Truer and fonder, Saviour and Friend.

24

4 Thee still confessing, ever I'll raise
Unto Thee blessing, glory, and praise

;

All my endeavour, world without end,
Thine to be ever, Saviour and Friend.

110
He shallfeed His flock like a
shepherd.—Isaiah xl. 11.

87.87.47

1 QAVIOUR, like a shepherd, lead us
;O Much we need Thy tenderest care

;

In Thy pleasant pastures feed us,

For our use Thy fold prepare

;

Blessed Jesus,
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are 1

2 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be

:

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,
Grace to cleanse, and power to free

;

Blessed Jesus,
Early let us turn to Thee

!

3 Early let us seek Thy favour,
Early let us do Thy will

;

Blessed Lord and only Saviour,
With Thy joy our bosoms fill

:

Blessed Jesus,
Thou hast loved us ; love us still I

He' shall gather the lambs with His
1-1 -1 arm,, and ca/rry them in His

bosom.—Isaiah xl. 11. C.1L

1 QEE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand
kj With all-engaging charms

:

Hark ! how He calls the tender lambs !

And folds them in His arms.

2 ' Permit them to approach,' He cries,
' Nor scorn their humble name :

'

For 'twas to bless such souls as these
The Lord of angels came.

3 He'll lead us to the heavenly streams,
Where living waters flow

;

And guide us to the fruitful fields.

Where trees of knowledge grow

.

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flock
Shall be its Shepherd's care ;

While folded in the Saviour's arms
We're safe from every snare.

I am the good Shepherd: the good

11 O Shepherd givcth His life for
I Ji. the sheep.—John x. 11. 8 7.8 7.

1 "ITT"AS there ever kindest shepherd
V V Half so gentle, half so sweet
As the Saviour, who would have us
Come and gather round His feet ?

2 There is welcome for the sinner

;

There are graces for the good ;

There is mercy with the Saviour

;

There is healing in His blood

;

3 There is plentiful redemption
In the blood that has been shed i

There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head.

4 For the love of God is broader
Than the measures of man's mind,

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.
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5 If our love were but more simple,
We should take Him at His word,

And our lives would be all sunshine
In the sweetness of our Lord.

He malvth me to lie down in green
"1 1 Q pastures.—Psalm xxiii. 2.

1 CI AVIOUR, who Thy flock art feeding
JO With the Shepherd's kindest care,
All the feeble gently leading,
While the lambs Thy bosom share,

2 Now these little ones receiving,
Fold them in Thy gracious arm,

There we know, Thy word believing,
They are all secure from harm I

3 Never from Thy pasture roving,
Let them be the lion's prey ;

Let Thy tenderness so loving
Keep them all life's dangerous way.

4 Then within Thy fold eternal
Let them find a resting-place,

Feed in pastures ever verml,
Drink the rivers of Thy grace I

He . . . shall lead them, even by the

11 A springs of water shall He guide
| *+ them.—Isaiah xlix. 10. CM.

1 QHEPHERD of Israel, from above
IO Thy feeble flock behold ;

And let us never lose Thy love,
Nor wander from Thy fold.

2 Thou wilt not cast Thy lambs away ;

Thy hand is ever near,
To guide them lest they go astray,
And keep them safe from fear.

3 Thy tender care supports the weak,
And will not let them fall

:

Then teach us. Lord, Thy praise to speak,
And on Thy name to call I

4 We want Thy help, for we are frail

;

Thy light, for WB are blind ;

Let grace o er all our doubts prevail,
To prove that Thou art kind.

5 Teach us the things we ought to know ;

And may we And them true ;

And still in stature as we grow
Increase in wisdom too.

6 Guide us through life ; and when at last
We enter into rest.

Thy tender arms around us cast,
And fold us to Thy breast 1

1-1 C The Lord is my Shepherd.
I \J Psalm xxiii. 1. 8 7.8 7.8 7.

1 r\ RACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd,
VJ Little ones are dear to Thee :

Gathered with Thine arms, and carried
In Thy bosom may we be ;

Sweetly, fondly, safely tended,
From all want and danger free.

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us,
From Thy fold to go astray ;

By Thy look of love directed,
May we walk the narrow way ;

Thus direct us, and protect us,
Lest we fall an easy prey.

3 Let Thy holy word instruct us ;

Fill our minds with heavenly light

;

Let Thy love and grace constrain us
To approve whate'er is right

;

Let us feel Thy yoke is easy

;

Let us prove Thy burden light.

4 Taught to lisp the holy praises .

Which on earth Thy children sing.

Both with lips and hearts unfeigned
Glad thank-offerings may we bring

;

Then with all the saints in glory
Join to praise our Lord and King.

11 d. Be resforerh mv soul.

| O Psalm xxiii. 3. 77.77.7 7. 7

7

1 TTAPPY soul that free from harms
_0_ Rests within his Shepherd's arms;
Who his quiet shall molest?
Who shall violate his rest?
Jesus doth his spirit bear,
Jesus takes his every care ;

He who found the wandering sheep,
Jefus still delights to keep.

2 that I might so believe,

Stedfastly to Jesus cleave,

On His only love rely,

Smile at the destroyer nigh ;

Free from sin and servile fear,

Have my Jesus ever near.
All His care rejoice to prove,
All His paradise of love 1

3 Jesus, seek Thy"wandering sh
Bring me back, and lead, and keep j

Take on Thee my every care,
Bear me, on Thy bosom bear

:

Let me know my Shepherd's voice,
More and more in Thee rejoice,

More and more of Thee receive,
Ever in Thy Spirit live :

4 Live till all Thy life I know,
Perfect through my Lord below,
Gladly then from earth remove,
Gathered to the fold above.

that I at last may stand
With the sheep at thy right hand.
Take the crown so freely given,
Enter in by Thee to heaven 1

11 "7 And rejoice in Christ Jesus.

I I Philippians iii. 3. 1111.1313.

1 T> EJOICE and be glad ! the Redeemer
X\j has come

!

Go look on His cradle, His cross, and His
tomb !

Sound His praises, tell the story of Him
who was slain:

Sound His praises, tell with gladness He
liveth again.

2 Rejoice and be glad ! it is sunshine at last,

The clouds have departed, the shadows are
Sound His praises, etc. [past.

3 Rejoice and be glad ! for the blood hath
been shed

;

Redemption is finished, the price hatb
Sound His praises, etc. [been paid.

i Rejoiceandbeglad! now the pardon is free:
The Just for the unjust has died on the tree.
Sound His praises, etc.
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5 Rejoice and be glad 1 for the Lamb that
was slain

O'er death is triumphant, and liveth again.
Sound His praises, etc.

6 Rejoice and be glad! for our King is on high,
He pleadeth for us on His throne in the sky.
Sound His praises, etc.

7 Rejoice and be glad ! for He cometh again :

He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was
Sound His praises, etc. [slain.

For unto you is born this day in the

1-1 O city of David a Saviour.
I O Luke li. 11. CM.

1 TTARK the glad sound ! the Saviour
XI The Saviour promised long : [comes !

Let every heart prepare a throne,
And every voice a song.

2 He comes the prisoners to release
In Satan's bondage held ;

The gates of brass before Him burst,
The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure.

And with the treasures of His grace
To enrich the humble poor.

i Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim.

And heaven's eternal arches ring
With Thy beloved name.

INCARNATION.
Behold, I bring you good tidings of

11 C\ greatjoy.—Luke ii. 10.

J y 1010.1010.1010.

1 CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy
\J morn
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was
Rise to adore the mystery of hive, [born ;

Which hosts of angels chanted from above;
With them the joyful tidings first begun
Of God incarnate and the virgin's Son.

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told,

Who heard the angelic herald's voice :
' Be-

hold,
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth
To you and all the nations upon earth ;

This day hath God fulfilled His promised
word,

This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.'

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial

choir
In hymns ofjoy, unknown before, conspire;
The praises of redeeming love they sang,
And heaven's whole orb with alleluias rang;
God's highest glory was their anthem still,

Peace upon earth, and unto men goodwill.

4 To Bethlehem straight the enlightened
shepherds ran, [man

:

To see the wonders God had wrought for

Then to their flocks, still praising God,
return,

And their glad hearts with holy rapture
bum;
26

Amazed, the wondrous tidings they pro-
claim,

The first apostles of His infant fame.

5 O ! may we keep and ponder in our mind
God's wondrous love in saving lost man-
kind ;

Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved
our loss,

From the poor manger to the bitter cross

;

Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace,
Till man's first heavenly state again takes

place.

6 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts
among,

To join, redeemed, a glad, triumphant
throng ;

He that was bom upon this joyful day
Around us all His glory shall display

;

Saved by His love, incessant we shall sing

Eternal praise to heaven's almighty King.

Glory to God in the highest, and on

IO r\ earth peace, goodwill toward
Z\j men.—Lufce il 14. 7 7.7 7.

1 TJARK ! the herald angels sing,

JJL ' Glory to the new-born King 1

Peace on earth and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled !

'

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored,
Christ, the everlasting Lord,
Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of a virgin's womb !

3 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ;

Hail the incarnate Deity !

Pleased as man with men to appear,
Jesus our Immanuel here.

4 Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace 1

Hail the Sun of righteousness !

Light and life to till He brings.
Risen with healing in His wings.

5 Mild He lays His glory by,
Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.

6 Come, Desire of nations, come,
Fix in us Thy humble home ;

Rise, the woman's conquering Seed,
Bruise in us the serpent's head.

7 Adam's likeness now efface,

Stamp Thine image in its place

:

Second Adam from above,

Reinstate us in Thy love.

There were . . . shepherds . . . keeping

1r"» 1 watch over their flock by night.
y

2. |
Lukeii. 8. D.C.M.

1 "IITHILE shepherds watched their flocks

VV All seated on the ground, [by night,

The angel of the Lord came down,
And glory shone around.

' Fear not !

' said he. for mighty dread
Had seized their troubled mind ;

' Glad tidings of great joy I bring
To you and all mankind.

2 ' To you, in David's town, this day
Is born, of David's line,

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord

;

And this shall be the sign

:



INCARNATION.

The heavenly Babe you there shall find

To human view displayed,
All meanly wrapped in swaddling bands,
And in a manger laid.'

8 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith
Appeared a shining throng

Of angels praising God, and thus
Addressed their joyful song :

AU glory be to God on high,
And to "the earth be peace ;

Goodwill henceforth from heaven to men
Begin and never cease.'

Inrt 1 Saviour, which is Chrict theZZ Lord.—Luke ii. 11. D.C.M.

1 TTARK, hark : the merry Christmas bells

XI Are chiming sweet and clear ;

welcome, welcome, festive day,
The brightest of the year.

Chime on, for Christ the Lord has come;
Ring out o'er hills and dells ;

Chime on a glad and grateful peal,

Ye merry Christmas bells.

Z Let every living creature wake.
And hail His glorious birth.

Who came from heaven, the Prince of
To bring glad news to earth. [peace,
Chime on, etc.

3 All glory be to God on high,
Let every soul proclaim ;

Go< "Iwill and peace to man below.
Through Christ our Saviour's name !

Chime on, etc.

And suddenly there was with the

If"}
Q angel a multitude of the heavenly

Z.O host—Luke ii. 13. 8 7.8 7.

1 TJ ARK ! what mean those holy voices
XX Sweetly sounding through the skies?
Lo : the angelic host rejoices

:

Heavenly alleluias rise.

2 Listen to the wondrous story
Which they chant in hymns of joy

;

Glory, in the highest, glory !

Glory be to God most high !

3 Christ is born, the great Anointed

;

Heaven and earth His praises sing

;

Him receive whom God appointed
For your Prophet, Priest, and King !

4 H^ten, mortals, to adore Him,
Learn His name and taste His Joy,

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

'

For unto us a Child is born, unto tis

ID A a Son is given.—Isaiah ix. 6.

Z.'-T D.C.M. WITH CHORUS.

1 T> ING, ring the bells, the joyful bells.

XV This merry Christmas morn !

Their sweet, melodious music tells

The day that Christ was born.
Sweetly they sound o'er vale and glen

;

Hark : how their music swells
With ' Peace on earth, goodwill to men !

'

mer-y Christmas bells ! [bells.

Ring, ring the bells, the Christmas
The bells, the merry, merry Christmas

bells;
Ring, ring the merry Christmas bells !

2 Ring, ring the bells, the Christmas bells I

For in their joyous chime
Once more on earth the chorus swells
Of angel song sublime.

The sweet old story, ever new,
Falls on the heart again.

Refreshing as the early dew
Or the soft summer rain.

Ring, ring, etc.

3 Ring, ring the bells, the Christmas bells 1

Prophetic of the day
When He of whom their music tells

Shall all the nations sway ;

Shall bless and fill and rule each heart.
Shall bid all sorrows cease.

And give His own the better part
Of everlasting peace.
Ring, ring, etc.

And there were in the same country

ID K shepherds abiding in the field,

Z.O etc.—Luke ii. 8. 86.887.9.7.888.

1 T)Y night on wild Judaea's plain,
X) Two thousand years ago.
Shepherds their wakeful vigils kept
O'er gathered flocks that round them slept,
As the stars were fading slow.
And the angels sang a Christmas lay
At the great Redeemer's birth :

* Glad tidings to the earth we bring,
Glad tidings from the Saviour-king,
Of peace and goodwill on the earth

2 Silence around them threw its speU,
And peace fell on the hour

;

When sudden light that filled the plain
Fell from the clouds like silver rain,
Or a sunset's golden shower. [etc:
And the angels sang a Christmas lay,

3 To their bewildered sight appeared
A vision wondrous fair,

Of angel forms from out the clouds,
And angel voices hymning loud

Till their music filled the air. [eta
And the angels sang a Christmas lay,

i ' In manger rude. His form enwrapped
In guise of lowliest birth,

You'll find Messiah, Christ the Lord,
Lo ! 'tis foretold in prophet-word

;

He shall bring sweet peace on earth.'
And the angels sang a Christmas lay,

etc.

Let us noio go even unto Bethlehem,

IO P\ an(lsee this thing which is come to

Z.D pass.—Luke ii. 15. Irbegulab.

1 f\ COME, all ye faithful,

\J Joyful and triumphant

:

come ye, come ye to Bethlehem

;

Come, and behold Him
Born, the King of angels

;

come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

2 God of God,
Light of light

;

Lo I He abhors not the virgin's womb ;

Very God,
Begotten, not created

;

O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord
27
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3 Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above,
' Glory to God
In the highest

:

"

come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord,

4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning

;

Jesu, to Thee be glory given

:

Word of the Father,
Now in flesh appearing

;

come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

And she brought forth her firstborn

1f\ "7 Son, . . . and laid Him in a
£ I manger.—Luke ii. 7. 8 G 6.8 6 6.

1 A LL my heart this night rejoices

J\ As I hear, far and near,
Sweetest angel voices

;

' Christ is born l ' their choirs are singing,

Till the air, everywhere,
Now with joy is ringing.

'1 Hark ! a voice from yonder manger,
Soft and sweet, doth entreat

:

' Flee from woe and danger
;

Brethren, come : from all doth grieve you
You are freed ; all you need
I will surely give you.'

5 Come then, let us hasten yonder

;

Here let all, great and small,

Kneel in awe and wonder.
Love Him who with love is yearning

;

Hail the Star that from far

Bright with hope is burning.

4 Ye who pine in weary sadness,
Weep no more, for Vhe door
Now is found of gVtdness.

Cling to Him, for He will guide you
Where no cross, pain, or loss

Can again betide you.

6 Thee, Lord, with heed I'll cherish,

Live to Thee, and with Thee
Dying, shall not perish,

But shall dwell with Thee for ever,

Far on high, in the joy
That can alter never.

And let all the angels of God wor-
ship Him.—Hebrews i. 6.

8 7.8 7.4 7.128
1 A NGELS from the realms of glory,

.TV Wing your flight o'er all the earth
;

Ye who sang creation's story,

Now proclaim Messiah's birth

:

Come, and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

2 Shepherds in the fields abiding,
Watching o'er your flock by night-

God with man is now residing ;

Yonder shines the infant Light

:

Come, and worship.
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

3 Children, now your praises bringing.
Lift your gladsome voices high ;

Round the manger join in singing,
' Christ was bcrn for us to die

:

Come, and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.
2S

For unto you is born this day a
Saviour, which is Christ the

If) r\ Lord.—Luke ii. 11.

Z.\3 7 7 5.7 7 7 5.7 7.85.

1 T)LOW, ye golden trumpets, blow I

JJ Let the sleeping nations know
Christ the Lord is born.

Yonder see the Bethlehem star,

Guiding mortals from afar ;

Peace shall reign for evermore,
Christ the Lord is born.
Alleluia ! praise the Lord !

'Tis the blessed Christmas morn

;

Alleluia ! alleluia

!

Christ the Lord is born !

2 Ring, ring, ye si] ^ery bells !

Far and near your cadence swells,
Christ the Lord is born.

Ring, and banish doubt and fear,

Ring, till all with joy shall hear
Sin is vanquished, victory's near,

Christ the Lord is born. Alleluia ; etc.

And, lo, the star, which they saw in

IO r\ ttie -East, went before them.

OU Matthew ii. 9. 11 10. 11 10.

1 T)RIGHTEST and best of the sons of the

JlJ morning,
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, [aid:

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid

!

2 Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are
shining

;

[stall

;

Low lies His head with the beasts of the
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.

3 Say, shall we yield Him in costly devotion
Odours of Edom and offerings divine,

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the
ocean.

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the
mine?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, [cure;

Vainly with gifts would His favour se-

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 morn-
ing, [aid

:

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid!

And they . . . found . . . the Babe

IO "1 lying in a manger.

0\ Luke ii. 16. 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7.

1 /"1RADLED in a manger, meanly
\J Laid the Son of man His head ;

Sleeping His first earthly slumber
Where the oxen had been fed.

Happy were those shepherds listening

To the holy angel's word !

Happy they, within that stable,

Worshipping their infant Lord !

2 Happy all who hear the message
Of His coming from above I

Happier still who hail His coming,
And with praises greet His love 1
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Blessed Saviour, Christ most holy

!

In a manger Thou didst rest

:

Canst Thou stoop again, yet lower,
And abide within my breast ?

3 Evil things are there before Th^o :

In the heart, where they have fed,
"Wilt Thou pitifully enter, .

Son of man, and lay Thy head?
Enter then, O Christ 'most holy

;

Make a Christmas in my heart

;

Make a heaven of my manger :

It is heaven where" Thou art.

i. And to those who never listened
To the message of Thy birth,

Who have winter, but no Christmas
Bringing them Thy ' peace on earth,"

Send to these the joyful tidings :

By all people, in each home,
Be there heard the Christmas anthem,

' Praise to God, the Christ has come :

For we have seen His star in the East,

132 and are come to worship Him.
Matthew ii. 2. 05.05. 05.65.

1 TX the wintry heaven
X Shines a wondrous star

;

In the East the wise men
Watched it from afar

;

Asking, 'What this lustre,
So unearthly bright?'

Answering, ' Christ in glory
Comes to earth to-night

!

'

2 O'er the dusty highway,
O'er the deserts drear,

From the East, the wise men
Watch it sinning clear

;

Asking, ' Shall we follow
In this starlit way?'

Answering, ' Yes ; 'twill lead us
To the perfect day.

3 In a lowly manger
Lies an Infant weak

;

Is it He whom wise men
Come so far to seek ?

Asking, ' Where the Monarch ?
Where Judoea's King?"

Saying, ' Gifts and worship
To His throne we bring ' ?

4 In our hearts we children
See this star once more :

Not as wise men saw it,

In the days of yore
;

Asking, 'May we bring Him
Childhood's love to-day?'

Answering, ' Come, dear children ;

Jesus says we may.'

And laid Him in a manger : because

1Q Q there was no room for them inO O the inn.—Luke ii. 7. b 7.8 7.7 7.

1 fiNCE in royal David's city
" ' Stood a lowly cattle shed,
Where a mother laid her Baby,
In a manger for His bed.
Mary was that mother mild,
Jesu3 Christ her little Child.

2 He came down to earth from heaven,
Who is God and Lord of all,

And His shelter was a stable,
And His cradle was a stall:
With the poor and mean and lowly
Lived on earth our Saviour holy.

3 And through all His wondrous childhood
He would honour, and obey,

Love, and watch the lowly maiden
In whose gentle arms He lay.

Christian children all must be
Mild, obedient, good as He.

4 For He is our childhood's pattern

;

Day by day like us He grew
;

He was little, weak, and helpless,
Veal's and smiles like us He knew

:

And He feeleth for our sadness.
And He shareth in our gladness.

5 And our eyes at last shall see Him,
Through His own redeeming love,

For that Child, so dear and gentle,
Is our Lord in heaven above

;

And He leads His children on
To the place where He is gone.

Tliey made known abroad the sayinq
which was told them eoncer/iiu<}

1Q A this Child.—Luke ii. 17.O ^r Irregular.

1 mHERE came adittle Child to earth
A. Long ago';

And the angels of God proclaimed His birt'j

High and low.

2 Out in the night, so calm and still,

Their song was heard

;

For they knew that the Child on Bethlehem's
Was Christ the Lord. [hill

3 Far away in a goodly land,
Fair and bright,

Children with crowns of glory stand,
Robed in white.

4 They sing, the Lord of heaven so fair
A Child was born

;

And thab they might His crown of glorv
Wore crown of thorn. [share,

5 In mortal weakness, want, and pain,
He came to die.

That the children of earth might in glory
With Him on high. [reign

6 And evermore in robes so fair
And undefiled.

Those ransomed children His praise declare
Who was a Child.

Then took he Him up in his arm?.

1Q K and blessed God.—Luke ii. 28OO D.L.M.
1 TTUSHED is the raging winter wild,
JT And earth's ten thousand voices sing
As if to greet tin- holy child.
Whom to the temple courts they bring.

The flowers breathe their incense sweet, '

And spread themselves along His way

;

The birds pour forth their raptures meet.
The gentle winds their homage pay.

oc\
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Still lingering at the temple gates.

With patient hope that cannot die.

The hoary Simeon daily waits.—
He to the lowly group draws nigh.

With awe he finds the infant Lord,
With trembling joy folds to his heart

:

'Be it according to Thy word,
And now in peace let me depart."

Help us, Lord, that we may seek,
And to Thy temple Thou wilt come ;

The heart made lowly, pure, and meek
Is that which Thou wilt make Thy home.

For arms that brought us to the Lord
For ever let our thanks be given ;

But most for Him, the holy Child,
Through whom we enter into heaven.

When they saw the star, they rejoiced

with exceeding great joy
Matthew ii. 10. 77.7 7.7 7.36

IAS with gladness men of oldA Did the guiding star behold ;

As with joy they hailed its light,

Leading onward, beaming bright

:

So, most gracious God, may we
Evermore be led to Thee.

S As with Joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manger-bed,
There to bend the knee before
Him whom heaven and earth adore

:

So may we, with willing feet,

Ever seek Thy mercy-seat.

S As they offered gifts most rare
At that manger, rude and bare,
So may we with holy joy,
Pure and free from sin's alloy,
All our costliest treasures bring,
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King.

4 Holy Jesus, every day
Keep us in the narrow way,
And, when earthly things are past,
Bring our ransomed souls at last
Where they need no star to guide.
Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

37
They saw the young Child, . . . and

fell clown and worshipped Him.
Matthew ii. 11. 8 6.8G.8 8.

1 fYER Bethlehem's hill, in time of old,

\J Came wise men from afar,

Bringing their costly gifts of gold.
For they had seen His star.

In princely pomp, with presents meet,
They came to worship at His feet.

2 The silvery lamp through all the night
Led on their eager way,

Until upon His lowly home
Was shed its gentle ray

;

And there they found the infant King,
And on the ground fell worshipping.

3 So, gracious Spirit, by Thy light
Shine Thou upon our way,

To guide our feet to Christ the Lord,
We would our homage pay ,

For He who is the children's King
Will not disdain what children bring.
•-U)

i Not as wise men, in princely robes,
With offerings rich and rare

:

We come with empty hands, Lord, 1

Burdened with sin and care,
With hands that wrought Thy misery

:

And yet Thou bidd'st us come to Thee.

5 For gifts : we give ourselves to Thee,
Our hearts shall ue Thy throne

;

For gold : we give Thee all our love.
Oh, make it all Thine own 1

As incense sweet Thy praise we sing.
And bless Thy name, our Saviour-king.

He took the young Child, and His
mother by wight, and departed

IO © into Egypt.—Matthew iL 14.OO D.L.M.
1 rjlHE fierce wind howls about the hills,

J. Most angrily, most drearily

;

The stars shine out with brilliant light,
All tremblingly, all frostily

;

The bird lies sheltered in its nest,
The fox creeps to his crafty rest.

And angels watch by children blest,
All tenderly, all tenderly.

2 But who are these that through the night
Move wearily, all drearily ?

'Tis Joseph, forth from Bethlehem,
All hastily, all eagerly

;

For Herod seeks the Child to slay,
And death will come if they delay,
And forth ere ever break of day
They thus must flee, to Egypt flee.

3 The mother screens Him at her breast,
All carefully, all prayerfully

:

She feels Him shivering in the blast.
All fearfully, all tearfully

;

And so along their way they go,
Now numbed by night winds as they blow-,
Now starting, feariul of the foe,

All helplessly, all homelessly.

4 Had we been there, gracious Lord,
Most tenderly, most lovingly,

Our hands, our home, our all were given.
To comfort Thee, to shelter Thee.

And we may still : for Thou hast said
When hungry little ones are fed.

And outcast ones find home and bed,
'Tis done to Thee, as unto Thee.

And the Desire of all nations shaU

1Q C\ come.—Haggai ii. 7.Oy 8 7.8 7.87.87.

1 /~10ME, Thou long-expected Jesus,
\J Born to set Thy people free.

From our fears and sins release us,
Let us find our rest in Thee.

Israel's strength and consolation,
Hope of all the earth Thou art

;

Dear Desire of every nation,
Joy of every longing heart.

2 Born Thy people to deliver

;

Bora a child and yet a king,
Born to reign in us for ever,
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring

:

By Thine own eternal Spirit
Rule in all our hearts alone

;

By Thine all-sufficient merit
Raise us to Thy glorious throne.
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And He went down with them, and came1A f\ to Nazareth, and was subject

^tKJ unto them.—Luke ii. 51. CM.
i T LOVE to think, though I am young,

_L My Saviour was a child ;

That Jesus walked this earth along
With feet all undefiled.

2 He kept His Father's word of truth.
As I am taught to do ;

And while He walked the paths of youth
He walked in wisdom too.

3 I love to think that He who spake,
And made the blind to see,

And called the sleeping dead to wake,
V.'as once a child like me ;

4 That He who wore the thorny crown,
And tasted death's despair.

Had a kind mother like my own,
And knew her love and care.

6 I know 'twas all for love of me
That He became a child,

And left the heavens, so fair to see,

And trod earth's pathway wild.

6 Then, Saviour, who wast once a child,

A child may come to Thee ;

And O ! in all Thy mercy mild,
Dear Saviour, come to me.

And Jesus increased in vnsdom and
H A "1 stature, and infavour with God

and man.—Luke ii. 52. 6 5.6 5.

1 p EXTLE, holy Jesus,
vX Saviour meek and mild,
Thou who once wast fashioned
Like a little child

;

2 And in grace and meekness
Up to manhood grew

;

Sharing human weakness.
Human sorrow too

:

3 In Thy word so holy,
Saviour, we can see,

That of us Thou sayest,
'Let them come to Me.'

4 Glad we come ! anO render
All we have to give :

While our hearts are tender,
Help us. Lord, to live

5 Like Thy young disciples,
That the world may see

We are taught by Jesus,
And have learned of Thee.

6 May we copy closely
Him we so much love.

Till we bear His likeness,
Perfected above.

He took them up in His arms, put1A (~\ His hands upon them, and blessed
H-Z. them.—Mark x. 16. CM.
1 Q ING to the Lord the children's hymn,
IO His gentle love declare,
Who bends amid the seraphim
To hear the children's prayer.

2 He held us to His mighty breast,
The children of the earth ;

He lifted up His hands, and blessed
The babes of human birth.

3 So shall He be to us our God,
Our gracious Saviour too ;

The ways we tread His footsteps trod,
The paths of youth He knew.

4 Lo ! from the stars His face will turn
On us with glances mild,

The angels of His presence yearn
To bless the little child.

5 Keep us, O Jesu Lord, for Thee,
That so by Thy great grace,

We children of thy Church may see
Our heavenly Father's face.

143
The Son of man hath not where to

lay His Iiead.—Matthew viii. 20.

7 7.7 7.

1 r^HRIST is merciful and mild

;

VJ He was once a little child ;

He whom heavenly hosts adore
Lived on earth among the poor.

2 Thus He laid His glory by
When for us He stooped to die ;

How I wonder when I see
His unbounded love to me I

3 He the sick to health restored,
To the poor He preached the word f

Even children had a share
Of His love and tender care.

4 Every bird can build its nest,

'

Foxes have their place of rest

;

He by whom the world was made
Had not where to lay His head.

5 He who is the Lord most high
Then was poorer far than I,

That I might hereafter be
Rich to all eternity

Beingfound in fashion as a man, Hb
humbled. Himself, and became

1 A A obedient unto death.
Phihppians ii. 8. C.E

1 A S to His earthly parents' home
XV Went down the holy Child,
And found His Father's business there,
Subjection meek and mild ;

2 And as obedience all those years
In lowly Xazareth

Forsook Him not, but bore Him on.
Obedient unto death

:

3 So by Thy mercies teach us, Lord,
Our sacrifice to bring,

Our treasure, heart, and life, and love,
To 6pread before our King.

4 Thv presence is our guiding star,
We seek Thy holy hill

;

Transform us. Lord, renew our minds,
To prove Thy perfect will.

He first loved us.—I John iv. 19.

7 6.8 6.7 6.8 6.

1 "ITTHEN" they brought little children
> V To Jesus to be Blessed, ..

31

145



THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

He would not have them sent away,
But took them to His breast,

And with such love looked on them.
That every tender child,

Having no fear of that sweet face,

Held out its arms and smiled.

2 For Jesus loved the children.
And said they were to come,

And in His love find happiness,
And in His arms a home :

And then He, looking heavenwards,
Prayed for each little one,

That each the Father's grace might know
In answer to the Son.

3 Still Jesus loves the children,
And kindly calls them still

To Him, who suffered that He might
Redeem them from all ill.

And into His bright kingdom
He would the children bring,

To serve Him in the kingdom's work,
The kingdom's joy to sing.

4 Then surely all the children
Should bring their blithest songs,

And warmest love, their Lord to praise,
To whom all praise belongs.

For, see, the hands He stretches
To take the children in

Were nailed upon the dreadful cross,
The children's life to win.

6 Come, let us sing our worship
To Him who loves us thus,

And let us give our hearts to Him
Who gave Himself for us

:

And then, if we are faithful,

His love, when death is past,
Will suffer us to come to Him,

And share His heaven at last.

I wish that His hands had been placed on
my head,

That His arm had been thrown around
me ;

And that I might have seen His kind look
when He said,

Let the little ones come unto Me.
2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go.

And ask for a share in His love

;

And if I now earnestly seek Him below,
I shall see Him and hear Him above,

In that beautiful place He is gone to pre-
pare

For all that are washed and forgiven

:

And many dear children are gathering
there,

For of such is the kingdom of heaven.

3 But thousands and thousands, who wander
and fall,

Never heard of that heavenly home ;

I should like them to know there is room
for them all.

And that Jesu3 has bid them to come.
I long for the joy of that glorious time,
The sweetest, the brightest, and best,

When the dear little children of every clim*
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest.

1

'B
1

46
Suffer little children, andforbid them

not, to come unto Me.
Matthew xix. 14. 7 7 7 6.

1 TESUS, when He left the sky
t) And for sinners came to die,

In His mercy passed not by
Little ones like me.

2 Mothers then the Saviour sought
In the places where He taught,
And to Him their children brought

:

Little ones like me.

3 Did the Saviour say them nay J

No, He kindly bade them stays
Suffered none to turn away

Little ones like me.

4 Children then should love Him too,
Strive His holy will to do,
Pray to Him, and praise Him too

little ones like me.

And Jesus called a little child unto
A ™7 Sim.—Matthew xviii. 2.

*f ( 118.119.119.119.

I T THINK, when I read that sweet story of
JL When -Jesus was here among men, fold.
How He called little children, as lambs to

His fold,

I ahould .like to have been with them then.
S3

Who went about doing good.
Acts x. 38. ' S.M

>Y Jacob's ancient well
Sat Jesus long ago

;

The water-bearer heard Him tell

Where living waters ilow.

2 The beggar day by day
Sat in a hopeless night,

Until the Master passed that way,
And said, ' Receive thy sight.'

3 The Gentile mother craved
A crumb of healing power

;

The child for whom she prayed was saveo
And healed that selfsame hour.

4 Beside Bethesda's pool
He to the palsied said,

Before he prayed to be made whole
' Rise, and take up thy bed.'

6 ' O Lord, remember me,'
The dying robber cries ;

'This day,' saith Jesus, 'thou shalt be
With Me in paradise.'

And. they brought young children to1A f\ Him, that He should touch them.

^fi? Markx. 13. 6 7.8 6.8 811.*

1 -TTTHEN mothers of Salem
VV Their children brought to Jesu3,

The stern disciples drove them back,

And bade them to depart

;

But Jesus saw them ere they fled,

And sweetlv smiled and kindly said,

'Suffer'little children to come unto Me.

2 ' For I will receive them,
And fold them in My bosom

;

I'll be a shepherd to these lambs,
O drive them not away

;

For if their hearts to Me they give,

They shall with Me in glory live

:

Suffer little children to come unto Sft'a
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S How kind was our Saviour
To bid those children welcome 1

But there are many thousands who
Have never heard His name ;

The Bible they have never read.
They know not that the Saviour said.

"'Suffer little children to come unto Me.'

4 soon may the heathen
Of every tribe and nation

Fulfil Thy blessed word, and cast
Their idols all away ;

O shine upon them from above.
And show Thyself a God of love, IThee

Teach the little children to come unto

Evn the ivinds and the sea obey
Hi hi.—Matthew v-ii 27 CM.50

1 A LITTLE ship was on the sea,A It was a pretty sight

;

It sailed along so pleasantly,
And all was calm and bright.

2 When, lo ; a storm began to rise.

The wind grew loud and strong ;

It blew the clouds across the skies.

It blew the waves along

% And all but One were sore afraid

Of sinking in the deep .

His head was on a pillow laic.

And He was fast asleep

i ' Master, we perish : Master, save !

'

They cried. Their Master heard .

He rose, rebuked the wind and wave,
And stilled them with a word.

6 He to the storm says, ' Peace : be still

!

The raging billows cease ;

The mighty winds obey His wili.

And all are hushed to peace

6 ' well we Know it was the Lord.
Our Saviour and our friend ;

Whose care of those who trust His word
Will never, never end.

IfT 1 Hosanna to the Son of David I

J | Matthew xxi. 9 7 6.7ri.7 6.7 6.

1 TTOSANNA ! loud hosanna i

Jl The little children sang ;

Through pillared court and temrjle
The glorious anthem rang ;

To Jesus who had blessed them.
Close folded to His breast,

The children sang their praises.
The simplest and the best.

2 From Olivet they followed,
'Midst an exultant crowd.

Waving the victor palm branch,
And shouting clear and loud ;

Bright angels joined the chorus
Beyond the cloudless sky,

"Hosanna in the highest I

Glory to God on high i

:

S Fair leaves of silvery olive
They strewed upon the ground.

Whilst Salem s circling mountains
Echoed the joyful sound :

The Lord of men and angels
Rode on in lowly state,

Nor scorned that little children
Should on His bidding wait.

' Hosanna in the highest !

'

That ancient song we sing

:

For Christ is our Redeemer,
The Lord of heaven our King.

O ! may we ever praise Him
With heart and life and voice,

And in His blissful presence
Eternally rejoice 1

1ET f") Hosanna in the highest

!

O jL Matthew xxi. 9. 7 6.7 fi.7 6.7 6.

1 "\X7"HElSf, His salvation bringing,
V V To Zion Jesus came,
The children all stood singing
Hosanna to His name.

Nor did their zeal offend Him,
But, as He rode along,

He let them still attend Him,
Well pleased to hear their song.

2 And since the Lord retaineth
His love for children still,

Though now as King He reigneth
On Zion's heavenly hill,

Weil prostrate fall before Him.
Who sits upon the throne.

And joyfully adore Him,
David's triumphant Son.

3 For should we fail proclaiming
Our great Redeemer's praise.

The stones, our silence shaming,
Would their hosannas raise

Nor will we only render
The tribute of our words,

But while our hearts are tender,
They, too, shall be the Lord's.

Out of tlie mouth ofbaber ana, sucklingg

IfT Q hast Thou ordained strenath.

«J O Psalm viii. 2. 7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 pHILDREN of Jerusalem
\J Sang the praise of Jesus' name

;

Children, too, of later days
Join to sing the Saviour's praise.

Hark ! while youthful voices sing
Loud hosannas to our King.

2 We have often heard and read
What the royal Psalmist said.
Babes and sucklings' artless lays
Shall proclaim the Saviour's praise

Hark ! while youthful voices sing
Loud hosannas to our King.

3 We are taught to love the Lord ;

We are taught to read His word :

We are taught the way to heaven s

Praise for all to » !od be given !

Hark ! while youthful voices sing
Load hosannas to our Eine

4 Parents, teachers, old and young.
All unite to swell the song :

Higher and yet higher rise,

Till hosannas reach the skies
Hark ! while youthful voices sing
Loud hosannas to our Kim?
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give thanks unto the LORD, for He

-I 54 «^od.-P3almcxviu.l.
iiiiii#

1 TT OSANNA we sing, like the children

flftftT

In the olden davs when the Lord lived here;

He blessed little children, and smiled on

Whiletoeychanted His praise in Jerusalem.

2 Alleluia we sing, like the children bright,

With their harps of gold and their raiment

Asttiey follow their Shepherd with loving

Through the beautiful valleys of Paradise.

3 Hosanna we sing, for He bends His ear,

And re"oi£! thenymns of His own to hear;

We know that His heart will neverwax coId

To the lambs that He feeds in His earthly

fold.

4 Alleluia we sing in the Church we_ love,

Alleluia resounds in the Church above ;

To Thy little ones, Lord, may such grace

be given, . ., ,.

That we lose not our part in the song of

heaven.

And Jesus increased in wisdom and
1r- r- >we, and in favour with

00 ..and man.—Luke ii. 52. CM
1 "lirHEN Jesus left the throne of God,

VV He chose a humble birth ;

A man of grief, like us He trod

A lowly path on earth.

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.

S When Jesus into Salem rode,

The children sang around,

For joy they plucked the palms, and

strewed
Their garments on the ground.

i Hosanna ! our glad voices raise,

Hosanna to our King 1.

Could we forget our Saviour s praise.

The stones themselves would sing.

$ For we have learned to love His name,

That name, divinely sweet.

May everv pulse through life proclaim,

And our last breath repeat.

The Son ofmnn came not to oe ministered

rt rn unto, but to minister, and to give

lOO His life, etc.-Matt. xx. 28. L.M.

1 TESUS, who lived above the sky,

c I Came down to be a man and die

:

And in the Bible we may see

How very good He used to be.

2 He went about^He was «" kind—
To cure poor people who were blind

,

And many who were si<k and lame,

He pitied them, and did the same.

3 And more than that. He told them, too,

The things that God would have them do

;

And was so gentle and so mild,

Fe would have listened to a child.

ii
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4 But such a cruel death He died

:

By wicked men was crucified

!

And those kind hands that did such good,

They nailed them to a cross of wood i

5 A id so He died: and this is why
Hu came to be a man and die ;

The Bible says He came from heaven,

That w might have our sins forgiven.

6 He knew how wicked men had been,

He knew that God must punish sin ;

So out • pity Jesus said "

He'd bear the punishment instead.

Jesus wept.—John xi. 35.

8 7.87.7 7.

TESUS wept 1 Those tears are over,

J But His heart is still the same :

Kinsman, Friend, and elder Brother,

Is His everlasting name.
Saviour, who can love like Thee,

Gracious One of Bethany 1

2 When the pangs of trial seize us,

When the waves of sorrow roll,

We will cast our griefs on Jesus,

Helper of the troubled soul.

Surely none can mourn like Thee,

Weeping One of Bethany.

3 Jesus wept 1 And now, in glory.

He still marks each mourner s tear;

Loving to retrace the story

Of the hearts He strengthened here.

Jesus ! while Thou callest me,
Let me think of Bethany.

4 Jesus wept 1 That tear of sorrow

Is a legacy of love ;

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow
He the same doth ever prove.

Thou art all in all to me.
Loving One of Bethany.

Christ also suffered for us, leaving

I

r- Q us an example.—I Peter ii. 21.

1 TTOW kind is the Saviour! how great is

J3. His love

!

To bless little children He came irorn above

;

He left holy angels and their bright abode,

To live here with children, and teach them

the road.

2 Hewept in the garden, and died on the tree,

To open a fountain for sinners like me;

His blood is that fountain, which pardoc

And
S
cieanses the foulest wherever it flows.

3 He went back to glory, bul;left us.His word.

Which oft from our teachers and pastors

we've heard ; . ,

He sends forth His Spirit our hearts to in-

flame
[name.

With joy in His service and love to His

4 0, help us, blest Jesus, more sweetly to

And walk in Thy footsteps the rest of our

Then raise us, dear Saviour, to taste of Thy
love

And praise Thee for ever with children

above.
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Hear me when I call, God of

my righteousness.
Psalm iv. 1. 7 7 7.6.

1 TESUS, from Thy throne on high,

t) Far above the bright blue sky,
Look on us with loving eye

:

Hear us, holy Jesus

3 Little children need not fear
\V"hen they know that Thou art near

;

Thou dost love us, Saviour dear: Hear, etc,

3 Little lambs may come to Thee,
Thou wilt fold us tenderly,
And our careful Shepherd be : Hear, etc,

1 Little hearts may love Thee well,
Little lips Thy love may tell,

Little hymns Thy praises swell : Hear, etc.

6 Little lives may be divine,
Little deeds of love may shine,
Little ones be wholly Thine : Hear, etc.

SECOND PART.

S Jesus, once an infant small,
Cradled in the oxen's stall,

Though the God and Lord of all: Hear, etc.

7 Once a Child, so good and fair,

Feeling want and toil and care,

All that we may have to bear : Hear, etc.

8 Jesus, Thou dost love us still,

And it is Thy holy will

That we should be safe from ill : Hear, etc.

9 Be Thou with us every day,
In our work and in our play,
When we learn and when we pray

:

Hear, etc.

10 When we lie asleep at night,
Ever may Thy angels bright
Keep us safe till morning light : Hear, etc.

11 Make us brave without a fear,

Make us happy, full of cheer,
Sure that Thou art always near : Hear, etc.

THIRD PART.
12 Maywe prize our Christian name,
May we guard it free from blame,
Fearing all that causes shame : Hear, etc.

13 May we grow from day to day,
Clad to learn each holy way,
Ever ready to obey

:

Hear, etc.

14 May we ever try to be
From all sinful tempers free,
Pure and gentle, Lord, like Thee: Eear.etc.

15 May our thoughts be undefiled,
May our words be true and mild.
Make us each a holy child : Hear, etc.

16 Jesus, Son of God most high,
Who didst in a manger lie,

Who upon the cross didst die : Hear, etc.

17 Jesus, from Thy heavenly throne
Witching o'er each little one,
Till our life on earth is done : Hear, etc.

18 Jesus, whom we hope to see
Calling us in heaven to be
Happy evermore with Thee : Hear, etc.

160
CRUCIFIXION.

Behold the Lamb of God t
John i. 36. CM.

1 "OEHOLD the Saviour of mankind
_D Nailed to the shameful tree !

How vast the love that Him inclined
To bleed and die for thee 1

2 Hark, how He groans ! while nature shake*
And earth's strong pillars bend ;

The temple's veil in sunder breaks,
The solid marbles rend.

3 "Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid,
' Receive My soul,' He cries 1

See where He bows His sacred head 1

He bows His head, and dies 1

4 But soon He'll break death's envious chain.
And in full glory shine

;

Lamb of God ! was ever pain,
Was ever love, like Thine t

Ye who \ . . were far off are made

IO "f nigh by the blood of Christ.

D I Ephesians ii. 13. 7 7.77.77.

1 T I at noon 'tis sudden night

;

I 1 Darkness covers all the sky

:

Rocks are rending at the sight 1

Children, can you tell me why f

What can all these wonders be?

—

Jesus dies on Calvary 1

2 Nailed upon the cross, behold
How His tender limbs are torn

;

For a royal crown of gold
They have made Him oje of thorn t

Cruel hands that dare to bind
Thorns upon a brow so kind 1

3 See, the blood is falling fast
From His forehead and His side

!

Hark ! He now has breathed His last

;

With a mighty cry He died !

Children, shall I tell you why
Jesus condescends to diet

4 You were wretched, weak, and vile,
You deserved His holy frown

j

But He saw you with a smile,
And to save you hastened down.

Listen, children : this is why
Jesus condescends to die.

But God forbid that I should glory,
1C* O save in the cross of our LordD Z. Jesus Christ.—Gal. vi. 14. L.M.

1 TITHEN I survey the wondrous cross
V V On which the Prince of glory died.
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God

:

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

3 See, from His head, His handj, His feet.
Sorrow and love flow mingled down

:

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet.
Or thorns compose so rich a crown

!

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine.
That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.
Demands my souL my life, my all. _
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63
Truly this was the Son of Cod.

' Matthew xxvii. 64.

7 7.7 7.7 7.7 7.

2 T>OUND upon the accursed tree.

JD Faint and bleeding, who is He?
By the eyes so pale and dim,
Streaming blood and writhing limb
By the flesh with scourges torn,
By the crown of twisted thorn,
By the drooping, death-dewed brov ;

Son of man, 'tis Thou 1 'tis Thou 1

2 Bound upon the accursed tree,

Dread and awful, who is He f

By the sun at noonday pale,
Shivering rocks and rending veil.

By Eden promised, ere He died,
To the felon at His side :

Crucified, we know Thee now ;

Son of God, 'tis Thou ! 'tis Thou 1

3 Bound upon the accursed tree,

Sad and dying, who is He?
By the spoiled and empty grave.
By the souls He died to save,
By the conquest He hath won,
By the saints before His throne,
By the rainbow round His brow :

Son of God, 'tis Thou I 'tis Thou 1

£* A His great love wherewith He loved

D T" us.—Ephesians ii. 4. CM.
1 fPHERE is a green hill far away,

_L Without a city wall,
Where the dear Lord was crucified.

Who died to save us all.

2 We may not know, we cannot tell

What pains He had to bear.
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.

3 He died that we might be forgiven,
He died to make us good,

That we might go at last to heaven,
Saved by His precious blood.

4 There was no other good enough '

To pay the price of sin,

He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven and let us in.

6 O, dearly, dearly has He loved :

And we must love Him too.

And trust in His redeeming blood,
And try His works to do.

Our Lord Jesus Christ, who died for
ms.—1 Thessalonians v. 9 10.

CM.65
1 T LOVE to sing of that great Power

J_ That made the earth and sea ;

But better still I love the sons
Of ' Jesus died for me.'

2 I love to sing of shrub and flower,
Of field and plant and tree ,

My sweetest note for ever is,

That 'Jesus died for me.'

3 I love to think of angels' songs,
From sin and sorrow free ;

But angels cannot strike their notes
To 'Jesus died for m-e.'

3fi

4 I love to speak of God. of heaven.
And all its purity

;

God is my Father, heaven rnv home.
For ' Jesus died for me.

'

6 And when I reach that happv niaoe,
From all temptation free,

I'll tune my ever rapturous notes
With 'Jesus died for me

6 There shall I, at His sacrert rpet.
Adoring, bow the knee

;

And swell the everlasting song,
With 'Jesus dial for me.

'

Ifii CK Christ, The Rock of agesUO Isaiah xxvi. 4. 7 7.7 7.T7

1 "D OCR of ages, cleft for me,
l\j Let me hide myself in Thee ;

Let the water and the blood,
From Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Save from wrath and make me pure.

2 Could my tears for ever flow.
Could my zeal ro languor know,
These for sin could not atone-.
Thou must save and Thou alone ;

In my hand no price I bring.
Simply to Thy cross I cling.

3 'While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death.
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy throne.
Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.

Worthy is the Lamb that was slain i

fr "7 Revelation v, 12.

Of 6 tf 4.6 6 6*

1 p LORY to God on high !

Ur Let earth to heaven reply ;

Praise ye His name :

His love and grace adore,
Who all our sorrows bore,
And praise Him evermore ;

Worthy the Lamb I

2 Jesus, our Lord and God.
Bore sin's tremendous load :

Praise ye His name :

Tell what His arm hath done.
What spoils from death Fie won;
Sing His great name alone ;

Worthy the Lamb i

3 Join, all the ransomed race,

Our Lord and God to bless .

Praise ye His name :

In Him we will rejoice.

Making a jovful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,

Worthy the Lamb

!

4 Now let the hosts abovp

.

In realms of endless love.

Praise His great name?
To Him ascribed be
Honour and majesty,
Through all eternity

:

Worthy the Lamb t



RESURRECTION.

And 1 heard the voire of many
10 Q angel? round about the throDO Revelationv.il. CM.
1 piOME, let us join our cheerful songs

" J With angels round the throne ;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.

2 'Worthy the Lamb that died.' they cry,
' To be exalted thus !

'

'Worthy the Lamb :

* our hearts reply,
'For He was slain for us.'

3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour and power divine ;

And blessings, more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever Thine 1

4 The whole creation join in one
To bless the sacred name

Of Him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

And Herod with his men of war
.mocked Him.—Luke xxiii 11.

87 8 7.87.8 7.169
1 TTAIL, Thou once despised Jesus !

lL Hail, Thou Galilean King !

Thou didst suffer to release us :

Thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, thou agonising Saviour,
Bearer of our sin and shame I

By Thy merits we find favour ;

Life is given through Thy name.

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed.
All our sins on Thee were laid

;

By almighty love anointed.
Thou hast full atonement made ;

All Thy people are forgiven
Through the virtue of Thy blood ;

Opened is the gate of heaven.
Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

For God, so loved the world, that He
1 7A gave His only begotten Son

John iiL 16. LSI.

1 TT is a thing most wonderful,
_L Almost too wonderful to be,
That God's own Son should come from
And die to save a child like me. [heaven

2 And yet I know that it is true :

He came to this poor world below.
And wept, and toiled, and mourned, and
Only because He loved us so. [died,

3 I cannot tell how h> could love
A child so weak and full of sin

;

His love must be most wonderful,
If He could die my love to win

4 I sometimes think about the cross.
And shut my eyes, and trv to see

The cruel nails, and crown of thorns,
And Jesus crucified for me ;

5 But even could I see Him die,
I could but see a little part

Of that great love, which, like a fire,

Is always burning in His heart.
B2

6 It is most wonderful to know
His love for me so free and sure

;

But 'tis more wonderful to see
My love for Him so faint and poor.

7 And yet I want to love Thee, Lord :

O. light the flame within my heart.
And I will love Thee more and more.

Until I see Thee as Thou art.

RESURRECTION.
He is not here : for He is risen, as

1"7 "1 He said.—Matthew xxviii. 6.

I I 7777.
1 ' pHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,'

\J Sons of men and angels say :

Raise your joys and triumphs high :

Sing, ye heavens ; thou earth, reply.

2 Love's redeeming work is done ;

Fought the fight, the battle won

:

Lo I the sun's eclipse is o'er

;

Lo ! he sets in blood no more

!

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,
Christ hath burst the gates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids His rise,

Christ hath opened Paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King

!

Where, O death, is now thy sting?
Once he died our souls to save ;

Where's thy victory, boasting grave t

5 Soar we now where Christ hath led,

Following our exalted Head :

Made like Him, like Him we rise.

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

6 King of glory ! Soul of bliss I

Everlasting life is this.
Thee to know. Thy power to prove
Thus to sing, aud thus to love.

When therefore He was risen from the
1~7 O dead, His disciples remembered.

I Z. John ii 22. 7 7.7 74.

1 /""iHRIST the Lord is risen again !

\J Christ hath broken every chain

;

Hark ! angelic voices cry,
Singing evermore on high, Alleluia I

2 He who gave for us His life,
Who for us endured the strife,
Is our paschal Lamb to-day

;

Now we sing our joyous lay, Alleluia'!

3 He who bore all pain and loss,
Comfortless upon the cross,
Lives in glory now on high.
Pleads for us, and hears our cry : Alleluia

!

4 He who slumbered in the grave
Is exalted now to save ;

Now through all the world it rings.
He, the Lamb, is King of kings ! Alleluia 1

5 Now He bids us tell abroad
How the lost may be restored,
How the penitent forjriven.
How we, too, may enter heaven : Alleluia 1

6 Thou, our paschal Lamb indeed,
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed

:

Take our sins and tniilt aw.iv,
Thee we sing by night and day, Alleluia

!
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The Lord is risen indeed, and hath

IT O appeared to Simon.

(J Lukexxiv. 34. 7 5.8 8.6 6

1 /"CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day *

\J He is risen indeed 1

He captive led captivity,

He robbed the grave of victory,

He broke the bars of death.
Alleluia ! Amen.

2 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day

!

He is risen indeed !

Let every mourning soul rejoice,

All sing with one united voice

;

The Saviour rose to-day.
Alleluia I Amen.

3 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 1

He is risen indeed

!

The groat and glorious work is done :

Free grace to all through Christ, the Son •,

Hosanna to His name

!

Alleluia ) Amen.
4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 5

He is risen indeed I

Let all that fill the earth and sea
Break forth in tuneful melody,

And swell the mighty song.
Alleluia l Amen.

Why seek ye the living among the

IT A dead ?—Luke xxiv. 5.

( *+ 6 5.6 4.7 9.11 11.6 7.

1 T OW in the grave He lay

:

I l Jesus, my Saviour ;

Waiting the coming day

:

Jesus, my Lord.
Up from the grave He arose,

With a mighty triumph o'er His foes

;

He arose a Victor from the dark domain.
And He lives for ever with His saints to

He arose, He arose

!

[reign

;

Alleluia ! Christ arose I

2 Vainly they watch His bed s

Jesus, my Saviour
;

Vainly they seal the dead :

Jesus, my Lord Up from the grave, etc

3 Death cannot keep his prey

;

Jesus, my Saviour

;

He tore the bars away :

Jesus.my Lord. Up from the grave.etc

Whom God hath raised up, having

IT K loosed the pains of death,

I O etc.—Acts ii. 24. 8 8 8.4.

1 mHE strife is o'er, the battle done $

J. The victory of life is won ;

The song of triumph has begun. Alleluia

!

2 The powers of death have done their worst,

And Christ their legions hath dispersed

:

Let shout of holy joy outburst Alleluia 1

3 The three sad days have quickly sped

;

He rises glorious from the dead ;

All glory to our risen Head ! Alleluia I

4 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee.
From death's dread sting Thy servants free.

That wemaylive and singto Thee. Alleluia

!
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176 Jesus met them, saying, All hail I

Matt, xxviii. 9. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6,

1 rPHE day of resurrection !

JL Earth, tell it out abroad;
The passover of gladness,
The passover of God 1

From death to life eternal,
From earth unto the sky,

Our Christ hath brought us over,
With hymns of victory.

2 Our hearts be pure from evil,

That we may Nee aright
The Lord in rays eternal
Of resurrection light

:

And, listening to His accents,
May hear so calm and plain

His own ' All hail ! and hearing,
May raise the victor strain.

3 Now let the heavens be joyful

;

Let earth her song begin ;

Let the round world keep triumph,
And all that is therein

;

Invisible and visible,

Their notes let all things blend :

For Christ the Lord hath risen,

Our joy that hath no end.

ASCENSION.
While they beheld, Heivas taken up ;

ITT and a cknid received Him.
( I Acts i. 9. 7 7 7 7.

1 TTAIL the day that sees Him rise.

XI Ravished from our wishful eyes J

Christ, awhile to mortals given,
Re-ascends His native heaven.

2 There the pompous triumph waits

:

' Lift your heads, eternal gates ;

Wide unfold the radiant scene ;

Take the King of glory in 1
*

3 Circled round with angel powers.
Their triumphant Lord, and ours,
Conqueror over death and sin

;

' Take the King of glory in 1

'

4 Him though highest heaven receives,

Still He loves the earth He leaves ;

Though returning to His throne,
Still He calls mankind His own.

5 See, He lifts His hands above !

See, He shows the prints of love I

Hark, His gracious lips bestow
Blessings on Hia Church below 1

6 Still for us His death He pleads ,

Prevalent He intercedes

;

Near Himself prepares our place,
Harbinger of human race.

SECOND PART.

7 Master, (will we ever say)
Taken from our head to-day

;

See Thy faithful servants, see.

Ever gazing up to Thee

8 Grant, though parted from our sight,

High above yon azure height.
Grant our hearts may thither rise,

Following Thee beyond the skies.



ASCENSION.

9 Ever upward let us move,
Wafted on the wings of love ;

Looking when our Lord shall come,
Longing, gasping after home.

10 There we shall with Thee remain,
Partners of Thy endless reign ;

There Thy face unclouded see.

Find our heaven of heavens in Thee.

I ascend unto My Father, and your

1—7 O Father.—John xx. 17.

/ O 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

1 /"\UR God to heaven ascendeth,
\ f Let heaven and earth rejoice,

With victor anthems blendeth
The trumpet's pealing voice 1

Jesu, our hearts and voices
Uplift in praise shall be,

Thy holy Church rejoices

Now it is well with Thee 1

2 See yonder, shining faintly,

The massy gates of light,

The city of the saintly
Is breaking on our sight

:

Lift, lift, each radiant portal

;

Eternal doors give way

;

The glorious King immortal
In triumph comes to-day.

3 Hark, hark ! the hosts victorious

Of angels make reply,

'Who is this King so glorious,

Ascending through the sky?'
shout the wondrous story
Through heaven's exulting coasts,

He is the King of glory
Who is the Lord of hosts 1

SECOXD PART.

4 Uplift, uplift, each portal

;

Roll back, eternal gates

;

For He, the King immortal,
The King of glory waits 1

He, Judah's mighty Lion,
Both death and hell His prey,

In triumph comes to Sion,
In joy returns to-day.

5 Angels fall low before Him,
Our own Redeemer King ;

Archangels all adore Him
And alleluias sing

!

Each throne, each domination,
Each princedom bends the knee,

The God of our salvation
In human fo.rai to see.

6 Saviour, interceding
Before the throne above,

For sinners ever pleading
Thy wounds of matchless love.

We with the Father bless Thee,
With Holy Ghost adore,

And ever will confess Thee
True God for evermore.

Worthy . . . to receive power, and
1"70 riches, etc.—Revelation v. 12.

( C7 1011.1011.811.8 9.

1 r\ PRAISE ye the Lord with a trumpet
\J sound.
Let the anthem of joy through the earth
resound ;

The veil of the temple is rent in twain,
Through Christ our Redeemer who liveth
King of glory, Hail, mighty King! [again.
Thou art exalted for ever, evermore.

King of glory, Hail, mighty King!
Thou our Deliverer, Thee we adore.

2 praise ye the Lord, for the work is done

;

Now the battle is fought, and the victory
won

;

The legions of hell and the boasting grave
Are trophies of him who is mighty to save.
King of glory, etc.

3 lift up your heads, all ye portals fair,

For the King everlasting* to enter there ;

He comes with a shout to His throne on
high,

And loud alleluias now burst from the sky.
King of glory, etc.

4 All honour to Him, our exalted King! [sing

:

Unto, Him all the praise let His children
His truth and His mercy shall be our light,

A pillar to lead us by day and by night.
King of glory, etc.

TF7io is this King ofglory ? The LORD

1Q f\ of hosts, He is the King ofOW glory.—Psalm xxiv. 10. 8 4.8 4.

1 rTlO-DAY above the sky He soared,
JL Alleluia

!

The King of glory, Christ the Lord.
Alleluia

!

2 He sitteth at the Father's hand. Alleluia

:

And rules the sky and sea and land.
Alleluia

!

3 Now all things have their end foretold,
Alleluia?

In holy David's song of old. Alleluia

!

4 My Lord is seated with the Lord, Alleluia

!

Upon the throne of God adored. Alleluia

!

5 In this great triumph of our King, Alleluia!
To God on high all praise we bring.

Alleluia!

6 To Him all thanks and praise give we.
Alleluia

!

The ever blessed Trinity. Alleluia I

The Lord said unto my Lord, Sit

-J Q "! Thou at My right hand.
Psalm ex. 1. 6 6.66.88.

1 /~~1 OD is gone up on high,
\T With a triumphant noi3e

;

The clarions of the sky
Proclaim the angelic joys !

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

2 God in the flesh below,
For us He reigns above

;

Let all the nations know
Our Jesu's conquering love ! Join, eta

3 All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given

;

By angel-hosts adored.
He reigns supreme in heaven :

Join. etc.
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

4 High on His holy seat
He bears the righteous sway

;

His foes beneath His feet
Shall sink and die away : Join, etc.

5 Till all the earth, renewed
In righteousness divine,

With all the hosts of God
In one great chorus join. Join, etc.

EXALTATION.

IO O Thy throne is established of old.

O Z. Psalm xciii. 2. 8 7.8 7.7 7.6.

1 TTARK ! ten thousand harps and voices
XI Sound the notes of praise above

;

Jesus reigns and heaven rejoices

;

Jesus reigns, the God of love.
See ! He sits on yonder throne ;

Jesus rules the world alone.
Alleluia, Amen !

2 Jesus, hail ! whose glory brightens
All above, and gives it worth ;

Lord of life, Thy smile enlightens.
Cheers, and charms Thy saints on earth :

When we think of love like Thine,
Lord, we own it love divine !

Alleluia, Amen 1

3 King of glory, reign triumphant
On Thine everlasting throne !

Nothing from Thy love can sever
Those who trust in Thee alone, ['grace,

More than conquerors through Thy
They with joy shall see Thy face.

Alleluia, Amen 1

i Saviour, hasten Thine appearing ;

Bring, O bring the glorious day,
When, the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and earth shall pass away :

Then with golden harps we'll sing,

Glory to our God and King.
Alleluia, Amen

!

183 The Lord reigneth.
Psalm xciii. 1. 6G.GG.8 8.

1 TJ EJOICE, the Lord is King

!

XV Your Lord and King adore";
Mortals, give thanks, and sing,

And triumph evermore

:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,
The God of truth and love ;

When He had purged our stains,

He took His seat above : Lift up, etc.

3 His kingdom cannot fail

;

He rules o'er earth and heaven ;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given : Lift up. etc.

4 He sits at God's right hand
Till all His foes submit,

And bow to His command,
And fall beneath His feet : Lift up, etc.

5 He all His foes shall quell.

Shall all our sins destroy,
And every bosom swell
With pure seraphic joy : Lift up, etc.
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6 Rejoice in glorious hope,
Jesus the Judge shall come,

And take His servants up
To their eternal home :

We soon shall hear the archangel's voice,
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice I

1Q A On His head were many croicns.

Ot- Revelation xix. 12. CM.
1 \ LL hail the power of Jesn's name

;

A Let angels prostrate fall

;

Bring forth the royal diadem
To crown Him Lord of all.

2 Crown Him, ye morning stars of light,
Who launched this floating ball

;

Now hail the Strength of Israel's might,
And crown Him Lord of all.

3 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God,
Who from His altar call

;

Of Jesse's stem extol the Rod,
And crown Him Lord of all.

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen rnce.
Ye ransomed from the fall,

Hail Him who saves you by Mis grace,
And crown Him Le * of all.

5 Let every tribe and : v ery tongue
Before Him prostrate fall,

And shout in universal song
The crowned Lord of all.

6 that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall,

Join in the everlasting song.
And crown Him Lord of all 1

1Q C glory ahfl honour atul pom rO yJ Revelation iv. 11.

TJiou art worthy, Lord, to receive

8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7

1 TESUS, hail ! enthroned in glory,

t) There for ever to abide :

All the heavenly host adore Thee,
Seated at Thy Father's side :

There for sinners Thou art pleading.
There Thou dost our place prepare,

Ever for us interceding.
Till in glory we appear.

2 Worship, honour, power, and blessing.

Thou art worthy to receive

;

Loudest praises without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright, angelic spirits !

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits ;

Help to chant lmmanuel's praise.

Out ofthe month ofbabes and sticklings

IOC Thou hast perfectedpraise.
\OD Matthew xxi. 10. 8 7.8 7.4 7.
,

1 T ITTLE children, praise the Saviour
;

Jj He regards you from above :

Praise Him for His great salvation.
Praise Him for His precious love 1

Sweet hosannas
To the name of Jesus sing.

2 When He left His throne in glory.
When He lived with mortals here,



EXALTATION.

Little children sang His praises.

And it pleased His gracious ear.

Sweet hosannas
To the name of Jesus sing.

3 When the anxious mothers round Him,
With their tender infants, pressed,

He with open arms received them,
And the little ones He blessed.

Sweet hosannas
To the name of Jesus sing.

4 Up in yonder happy regions
Angels sound the chorus high

:

Twice ten thousand times ten thousand
Sound His praises through the sky.

Sweet hosannas
To the name of Jesus sing.

E Little children, praise the Saviour,
Praise Him. your undying Friend :

Praise Him till in heaven you meet Him,
There to praise Him without end.

Sweet hosannas
To the name of Jesus sing.

187
The sufferings ofChrist, and the glory

that should follow.
1 Peter i. 11. 6 6 8.6 6 8.

1 "\ |"Y heart and voice I raise,

_AL To spread Messiah's praise ;

Messiah's praise let all repeat

;

The universal Lord,
By whose almighty word

Creation rose in form "complete.

2 A servant s form He wore,
And in His body bore

Our dreadful curse on Calvary :

He like a victim stood.
And poured His sacred blood,

To set the guilty captives free.

3 But soon the Victor rose
Triumphant o'er His foes,

And led the vanquished host in chains

;

He thiew their empire down,
His foes compelled to own,

O'er all the great Messiah reigns.

4 With mercy s mildest grace,
He governs all our race

In wisdom, righteousness, and love :

Who to Messiah fly

Shall find redemption nigh,
And all His great salvation prove.

5 Hail, Saviour, Prince of peace 1

Thy kingdom shall increase,
Till all the world Thy glory see

;

And righteousness abound.
As the great deep profound,

And fill the earth with purity 1

Ten thousand times ten thousand,

1Q Q an 'l thousands of thousands.OO Revelation v. 11, 12. 8 4.8 4.8 8 S 4.

I 7TUS the Church triumphant singing,
_L Worthy the Lamb !

Heaven throughout with praises ringing

:

Worthy the Lamb !

Thrones and powers before Him bending,
Odours sweet with voice ascending,
Swell the chorus never ending,

Worthy the Lamb 1

2 Every kindred, tongue, and nation

:

Worthy the Lamb

!

Join to sing the great salvation :

Worthy the Lamb !

Loud as mighty thunder roaring.
Floods of mighty waters pouring,
Prostrate at His feet adoring

:

Worthy the Lamb

!

3 Harps and songs for ever sounding
Worthy the Lamb I

Mighty grace o'er sin abounding :

Worthy the Lamb

!

By His blood He dearly bought us,

Wandering from the fold He sought us.

And to gloiy safely brought us

:

Worthy the Lamb

!

4 Sing with blest anticipation.
Worthy the Lamb !

Through the vale of tribulation,
Worthy the Lamb

!

Sweetest notes, all notes excelling,
On the theme for ever dwelling,
Still untold, though ever telling,

Worthy the Lamb

!

Eosanna to the Son of David/
Matthew xxi. 9. CX189

IT To David's Son and Lord
With cherubim and seraphim
Exalt the incarnate Word.

2 Hosanna ! Lord, our feeble tongue
Xo lofty strains can raise ;

But Thou wilt not despise the young.
Who meekly chant Thy praise.

3 Hosanna ! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest.
How vast Thy gifts ! how free !

Thy death, our life ; Thy word, our feas£
Thy name, our only plea.

4 Hosanna ! Master, lo ! we bring
Our offerings to Thy throne

;

Not gold nor myrrh nor earthly thing.
But hearts to'be Thine own.

5 Hosanna ! once Thy gracious ear
Approved a lisping throng ;

Be gracious still, and deign to hear
Our poor but grateful song.

6 Saviour ! if, redeemed by Thee,
Thy temple we behold,

Hosannas through eternity
We'll sing to harps of gold.

190 Behold the Lamb of God.
John i. 29. 7 6.76.

1 f\ LAMB of God most holy,
IJ All free from spot and stain I

help us now to seek Thee,
And sing Thy praise again.

2 Lamb of God most lowly,
So great and yet so meek !

May we when pride allures us
Thy lowly spirit seek.

3 I amb of God most gentle,
And yet so good and true !

May we when passion tempts us
Thy gentleness pursue.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

4 Lamb of God most lovely

!

To Thee our faith would flee

;

Reveal to us Thy beauty,
And win our hearts to Thee.

191
Lord, save me.- -Matthew xiv. 30.

77 75.

1 T OED of mercy and of might,
I i Of mankind the life and light,

Maker, Teacher infinite,

Jesus, hear, and save I

2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild.
Humbled to a mortal Child,

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled ;

Jesus, hear, and save I

3 Throned above celestial things,
Borne aloft on angels' wings,
Lord of lords, and King of kings ;

Jesus, hear, and save 1

4 Soon to come to earth again,
Judge of angels and of men ;

Hear us now, and hear us then,
Jesus, hear, and save 1

I am with you ahvay.
Matthew xxviii. 20. 7776192

1 nOD the Father, God the Son,
VT Holy Ghost the Comforter,
Ever blessed Three in One :

Spare us, holy Trinity.

2 Christ, whose mercy guideth still

Sinners from the paths of ill,

Rule our hearts, our spirits fill

:

Hear us, holy Jesus.

3 Thou who, at Thy prophet's prayer,
Didst tl 3 stiff-necked Hebrews spare,

Let us too Thy mercy share : Hear, etc.

4 Thou whose word, to David sent,

When his steps to evil bent,

Made the sinner penitent : Hear, etc.

5 Thou who bowedst down Thine ear
Nineveh in prayer to hear,

Faint with fasting, grief, and fear

:

Hear, etc.

6 Thou who, leaving crown and throne,
Camest here, an outcast lone,

That Thou mightest save Thine own

:

Hear, etc.

SECOND PART.

7 Thou with sinners wont to eat.

Who with Living words didst greet
Mary weeping at Thy feet : Hear, etc.

8 Thou whose saddened look did chide
Peter, when he thrice denied,
Till in grief he wept and sighed: Hear, etc.

9 Thou, despised, denied, refused,
And for man's transgressions bruised,
Sinless, yet of sin accused : Hear, etc.

10 Thou who, hanging on the tree.

To the thief saidst, ' Thou shalt be
To-day in Paradise with Me :

' Hear, etc.

11 Thou who on the cross didst reign,
Dying there in bitter pain,
Cleansing with Thy blood our stain :

Hear, etc
42

12 Thou whose will it is that we
Should from death return to Thee,
And should live eternally : Hear, etc,

13 Shepherd of the straying sheep,
Comforter of them that weep,
Hear us crying from the deep : Hear, etc.

THIKD PART.

14 In our poverty and wealth,
In our sickness and in health,
Ever from the tempter's stealth

Save us, holy Jesus.

15 From all lack of love and faith,

From a sudden evil death,
Thou whose arm delivereth,

Save us, holy Jesus.

1C When our dying draweth near,
On the last great day of fear,

Master, King, Redeemer dear,
Save us, holy Jesus.

17 That with lowly penitence
We may mourn o'er each offence,
Trembling, yet with confidence,

We beseech Thee, Jesus.

18 That the blood for sinners shed
May be sprinkled on our head,
In Thy death our sins be dead,

We beseech Thee, Jesus.

19 That we give to sin no place,

That we never quench Thy grace,
That we ever seek Thy face,

We beseech Thee, Jesus.

20 That, denying evil lust,

Living godly, meek, and just,

In Thee only we may trust,
We beseech Thee, Jesus.

21 That, to sin for ever dead.
We may live to Thee instead,
And the narrow pathway tread,

We beseech Thee, Jesus.

THE HOLY SPIRIT.

1f> Q ne shall give you another Com-
& O Jorter.—John xiv. 10. 8 0.8 4.

1 f\UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed
\J His tender, last farewell,

A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed
With us to dwell.

2 He came sweet influence to impai-t,

A gracious, willing Guest,
While He can find one humble heart

Wherein to rest.

3 And His that gentle voice we hear,
Soft as the breath of even.

That checks each thought, that calms each
And speaks of heaven. [fear,

4 And every virtue we possess,
And every conquest won.

And every thought of holiness,
Are His alone.

5 Spirit of purity and grace,
Our weakness, pitying, see :

O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,
Aud worthier Thee.
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THE HOLY SPIRIT.

O praise the Father : praise the Son ;

Blest Spirit, praise to Thee :

All praise to God, the Three in One,
The One in Three.

1{\ A Iivillpour out of Mil Spirit upon
y*+ attfl&h.—Acta ii. 17. CM.

1 QJPIFJT divine! attend our prayers,

O And make this house Thy home ;

Descend with all Thy gracious powers

;

come, great Spirit, come !

2 Come as the light ! to us reveal
Our emptiness and woe ;

And lead us in those paths of life

Where all the righteous go.

3 Come as the fire ! and purge our hearts
Like sacrificial flame

;

Let our whole soul an offering be
To our Redeemer's name.

i Come as the dew ! and sweetly bless

This consecrated hour

;

May barrenness rejoice to own
Thy fertilising power.

5 Come as the dove ! and spread Thy wings,
The wings of peaceful love

;

And let Thy Church on earth become
Blest as the Church above.

6 Come as the wind, with rushing sound
And Pentecostal grace

!

That all of woman born may see
The glory of Thy face.

7 Spirit divine ! attend our prayers,
Make a lost world Thy home ;

Descend with all Thy gracious powers,
come, great Spirit, come t

Open Thou mine eyes, that I may
1r\ pr behold wcndrous things out of

t? O Thy Jaw.—Psalm cxix. 18. CM.
1 /HOME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire,

\J Let us Thine influence prove,
Source of the old prophetic fire,

Fountain of light and love.

2 Come, Holy Ghost (for moved by Thee
The prophets wrote and spoke );

F/nlock the truth. Thyself the key,
Unseal the sacred book.

3 Expand Thy wings, celestial Dove,
Brood o'er our nature's night

;

On our disordered spirits move,
And let there now be light.

4 God, through Himself, we then shall know,
If Thou within us shine.

And sound, with all Thy saints below,
The depths of love divine.

1r\ C* The Comforier, which is the Hohi
C7 O Ghost—John xiv. 26. 8 8 6.

imO Thee. O Comforter divine,
_L For all Thy grace and power benign.

Sing we Alleluia

!

2 To Thee, whose faithful love had place
In God's great covenant of grace,

Sing we Alleluia

!

3 To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win
The wandering from the ways of sin,

Sing we Alleluia

!

4 To Thee, whose faithful power doth heal,

Enlighten, sanctify, and seal,

Sing we Alleluia

!

5 To Thee, whose faithful truth is shown
By every promise made our own,

Sing we Alleluia

!

6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend,
Our faithful Leader to the end,

Sing we Alleluia

!

7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down,
Of all His gifts the sum and crown,

Sing we Alleluia

!

8 To Thee, who art with God the Son
And God the Father ever One,

Sing we Alleluia 1

I will receive you, and will be a Father
1f\ ~7 unto you.—2 Corinthians vi. 17, 18.

y / cm.
1 QOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high,
£j Allow my humble claim ;

Nor, while unworthy I draw nigh,
Disdain a Father's name.

2 ' My Father God !
' that gracious sound

Dispels my guilty fear ;

Not all the harmony of heaven
Could so delight my ear.

3 Come, Holy Spirit, seal the grace
On my expanding heart

;

And show that in the Father's love
I share a filial part.

4 heered by a witness so divine,
Unwavering 1 believe :

And ' Abba, Father," humbly cry

;

Nor can the sign deceive.

As many as are led by the Spirit of
1/~\ Q God, tfifii are the sons of God.

C7O Romans viii. 14. ' L.M.

1 /HOME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove,
\J With light and comfort from above ;

Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide,
O'er every thought and step preside.

2 The light of truth to us display,
And make us know and choose Thy way

:

Plant holy fear in every heart,
That we from God may ne'er depart.

3 Lead us to holiness, the road
That we must take to dwell with God

;

Lead us to Christ, the living Way,
Nor let us from His pastures stray.

4 Lead us to God, our final rest,

To be with Him for ever blest

;

Lead us to heaven, that we may share
Fulness of joy for ever there.

1(\ r\ Befilled with the Spirit.

y y Ephesians v. 18. 7 7 7 5

1 /HOME to our poor nature's night
\J With Thy blessed inward light,
Holy Ghost, the infinite

Comforter divine I ,„



THE HOLY SPIRIT.

2 We are sinful, cleanse us, Lord ;

Sick and faint, Thy strength afford
;

Lost, until by Thee restored,
Comforter divine !

3 Friendless are our souls and poor

;

Give us from Thy heavenly store
Faith, love, joy for evermore,

Comforter divine

!

4 Like the dew Thy peace distil

;

Guide, subdue our -wayward will,

Things of Christ unfolding still,

Comforter divine 1

5 Gentle, awful, holy Guest,
Make Thy temple in each breast,
There supreme to reign and rest,

Comforter divine 1

6 In ns, for us intercede,
And with voiceless groanings plead
Our unutterable need,

Comforter divine 1

7 In us 'Abba, Father,' cry,
Earnest of our bliss on high,
Seal of immortality,

Comforter divine I

8 Search for us the depths of God,
Bear us up the starry road
To the height of Thine abode,

Comforter divine I

200
The Comforter, . . . whom I will send

unto you from the Father.
John xv. 26. CM.

1 nOME, Holy Ghost, the Comforter,
\J Whom Jesus sends from heaven,
O comfort us, Thy children, here,
And show our sins forgiven.

2 come, and in our hearts reside

;

Let them Thy temples prove ;

Nor let our sinfulness and pride
Provoke Thee to remove

:

3 But with Thy gracious power descend,
And all our sins subdue

;

bid us to Thy sceptre bend,
And form our souls anew.

4 Where God the Spirit is a guest,
All graces there abound ;

Love, joy, and peace make calm the breast,
And thanks and praise resound.

O f\-\ Ipray for them.—John xvii. 9.

Z\J I 7 0.7 0.7 7.7 6.

1 T71ATHER of our dying Lord,
J; Remember us for good

;

fulfil His faithful word,
And hear His speaking blood !

Give us that for which He prays ;

Father, glorify Thy Son I

Show His truth and power and grace,
And send the Promise down.

2 True and faithful Witness, Thou,
Christ, Thy Spirit give !

Hast Thou not received Him now,
That we might now receive?

Art Thou not our living Head?
Life to all Thy limbs impart

;

Shed Thy love, Thy Spirit shed
In every waiting heart.

y

3 Holy Ghost, the Comforter,
The gift of Jesus, come ;

Glows our heart to find Thee near,
And swells to make Thee room ;

Present with us Thee we feel,

Come, come, and in us be I

With us, in us, live and dwell,
To all eternity.

202
Hou' much more shall your heavenly

Father give the Holy Spirit !

Luke xi. 13. S.M.

1 nOME, Holy Spirit, come,
\J Let Thy bright beams arise,

Dispel all sorrow from our minds,
All darkness from our eyes

2 Cheer our desponding hearts,
Thou heavenly Paraclete

;

Give us to lie, with humble hope,
At our Redeemer's feet.

3 Revive our drooping faith,

Our doubts and fears remove.
And kindle in our breasts the flame

Of never-dying love.

4 Convince us of our sin.

Then lead to Jesus blood,
And to our wondering view reveal

The secret love of God.

5 Dwell therefore in our hearts,
Our minds from bondage free ;

Then we shall know, and praise, and love
The Father, Son, and Thee I

203
God, who hath also given unto us

His Holy Spirit.

1 Thessalonians iv. 8. 7 7.7 7.77.

1 r\ RACIOUS Spirit, dwell with me 1

IjT I myself would gracious be,

And with words that help and heal
Would Thy life in mine reveal

;

And with actions bold and meek
Would for Christ my Saviour speak.

2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me 1

I myself would truthful be,

And with wisdom kind and clear
Let Thy life in mine appear ;

And with actions brotherly
Speak my Lord's sincerity.

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me 1

I myself would tender be ;

Shut my heart up like a flower
At temptation's darksome hour,
Open it when shines the Sun,
And His love by fragrance own.

4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me I

I myself would mighty be,

Mighty so as to prevail
Where unaided man must fail,

Ever by a mighty hope
Pressing on and bearing up.

5 Holy Spirit, dwell with me !

I myself would holy be,

Separate from sin, I would
Choose, and cherish all things good ,

And whatever I can be
Give to Him who gave me Thee.



THE SCRIPTURES.

Ye were sealed with that 3oly Spirit

OO A ofpromise.—Ephes'ans L 13.

1 f\ HOLY Ghost, Thy people bless,

\J Who long to feel Tuy might,
And fain would grow in holiness

As children of the light.

2 To Thee we bring, who art the Lord.
Ourselves to be Thy throne ;

Let every thought and deed and word
Thy pure dominion own.

3 Life-giving Spirit, o'er us move.
As on the formless deep ;

Give life and order, light and love.

Where now is death or sleep.

4 Great Gift of our ascended King,
His saving truth reveal

;

Our tongues inspire His praise to sing,

Our hearts His love to feeL

5 TrueWind of heaven.from soutn or north,

For joy or chastening, blow

;

The garden spices shall spring forth

If Thou wilt bid them flow.

6 Holy Ghost, of sevenfold might.
All graces come from Thee ;

Grant us to know and serve aright
One God in Persons three.

And grieve not the Holy Spirit of Gcd,

f\ f\ ET whereby ye are sealed.

Z.KJO Ephesians iv. 30. 7 77 6.

i QPIRIT blest, who art adored
k"5 With the Father and the Word,
One eternal God and Lord :

Hear us. Holy Spirit.

2 Source of strength and knowledge clear.

Wisdom, godliness sincere,

Understanding, counsel, fear r Hear. etc.

3 Thou, by whose indwelling taught,

Holy men of old have brought
Things of God to human thought: Hear, etc

t Thou by whom the virgin bore
Him whom heaven and earth adore,

Sent our nature, to restore : Hear, etc.

S Thou who earnest like a dove
From the opened skies above,
With the Father's power and love

:

Hear. etc.

< Thou whom Jesus, from His throne.
Gave to cheer and help His own,
That they might not be alone : Hear, etc.

SECOND PART.

7 Thou whose power inspiring came,
Falling down like tongues of flame,
Where they met in Jesus' name: Hear, etc

8 Thou who yet the Church dost fill.

Making Jesus present still.

Showing us Gods perfect will : Hear, etc.

9 Now Thy sevenfold gifts bestow

;

Gifts of grace, our God to know,
Gifts ofstrength to quell our foe: Hear, etc.

iO Come to raise up those that fall.

Leading bark with gentle call,

Those whose souls their sins enthrall

:

Hear, etc.

11 Come to rescue us from ill,

Bend aright our stubborn will.

Though we grieve Thee, patient still

:

Hear, etc

12 Come to show us all Thy way,
Warn us when we go astray ;

Plead within us when we pray : He£,r, etc

THIRD PART.

18 Come to bid our terrors cease ;

Come to bid us go in peace ;
-

Come to give our souls release : Hear, etc.

14 Come to help the hearts that yearn
More of truth divine to learn,

And with deeper love to burn : Hear, etc

15 Come to strengthen all the weak.
Give Thy courage to the meek ;

Teach our faltering tongues to speak

:

Hear, etc

16

17

Come. Thou Fount of love and joy.

Bringing peace without alloy,

Hope that nothing can destroy : Hear, etc.

Holy, loving, as Thou art,

Come and dwell within our heart

;

Never more from thenc? depart: Hear, etc.

18 May we soon, from sin set free.

Rise our Father's face to see.

Where Thy work shall perfect be

:

Hear. etc.
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Thy word is very pure : therefors

Thv servant loveth it.

Psalm cxix. 140 7 7.7 7-

1 1TOLY Bible, nook divine,
XI Precious treasure, thou art mine:
Mine, to tell me whence I came ;

Mine, to teach me what I am ;

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove ;

Mine, to show a Saviour's love ;

Mine art thou, to guide my feet

;

Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit;

3 Mine, to comfort in distress.
If the Holy Spirit bless ;

Mine, to show, by living faith,

Man can triumph over death j

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come.
And the rebel sinner's doom

:

Holy Bible, book divine,
Precious treasure, thou art mine 1

20
Thou shalt guide me with Thy

~~7 counsel.—Psalm lxxiii. 24.

/ 8787.47

FATHER, in my life's young morning
May Thy word direct my way;

Let me heed each gracious warning,
Lest my feet should go astray

;

And in sorrow
Let Thy promise he my stay

Father, gentle is Thy teaching ;

Be a docile spirit mine ;

Fervently Thy grace beseeching,
Let Thy loving-kindness shine

On my pathway,
And my heart be wholly Thine
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S Father, let me never covet
Things of vanity and pride

;

Teach me truth, and may I love
More than all the world beside

;

Blessed Bible !

May it be my heavenward guide.

The word of God, which effectually

2f\O worketh.—1 Thessalonians ii. 13.UO CM.
1 T7MTHER of mercies, In Thy word

JD What endless glory shines!
For ever be Thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find;

Riches, above what earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind.

S Here the tair tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a free repast

;

Subliiner sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here th Redeemer's welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around

;

And life and everlasting joys
Atttnd the blissful sound.

5 Divin e Instructor, gracious Lord,
Be Thou for ever near;

Teai.h me to love Thy sacred word.
And view my Saviour there.

209
Hoiv precious also are Thy thoughts

unto me, God !

Psalm exxxix. 17. 11 8.12 8.

JOW holy the Bible ! how pure is the light

XI That streams from its pages divine !

Tis a star that shines clear through the
gloom of the night,

Of jewels a wonderful mine,

% 'Tis bread for the hungry, 'tis food for the
A balm for the wounded and sad ; [poor,

"Tis the gift of a Father ; His likeness is there,

And the hearts of His children are glad.

5 "Tis the voice of the Saviour ; how sweet
in the storm

It speaks to the sinner distressed \

The tempest is hushed, and the sea becomes
The troubled and weary find rest, (calm,

6 Tis a friend's loving counsel, the voice of

a guide,
How gentle and faithful and true

!

No harm can the dear little pilgrim betide
Whose feet its directions pursue.

5 No words like the words of the Saviour,
nor can

Their sweetness or value be told

;

They are words ' fitly spoken ' to sorrowful
Like beautiful ' apples of gold.' [man,

6 O teach me, blest Jesus, to seek for Thy
To me let Thy welcome be given ; [face,

Now speak to my heart some kind message
of grace,

Some words that shall guide me to
heaven.
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1 f\ REAT God

His delight is in the law of the
Lord —Psalm i. 2 CM.

with wonder and with
On all Thy works I look 1 [praise

But still Thy wisdom, power, and grace
Shine brightest in Thy book.

2 The stars that In their courses roll
Have much instruction given

;

But Thy good word informs my soul
How I may rise to heaven.

3 The fields provide me food, and show
The goodness of the Lord

;

But fruits of life and glory grow
In Thy most holy word.

4 Here are my choicest treasures hid, •

Here my best comfort lies ;

Here my desires are satisfied,

And hence my hopes arise.

5 Lord, make me understand Thy law,
Show what my faults have been

;

And from Thy gospel let me draw
Pardon for all my sin.

6 Here would I learn how Christ hath died,
To save my soul from hell

;

Not all the books on earth beside
Such heavenly wonders teli.

7 Then may I love my Bible more.
And take a fresh delight

By day to read these wonders o'er.
And meditate by night I

21
The law of the Lord is perfect, cow

verting the soul.—Psalm xix. 7
L.I4

1 rpHE heavens declare Thy glory, Lord,
JL In every star Thy wisdom shines ;

But when our eyes behold Thy word,
We read Thy name in fairer Une3.

2 The rolling sun, the changing light,

And night and day Thy power confess,
But the blest volume Thou hast writ
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise
Round the whole earth, and never stand?
So when Thy truth began its race.

It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest,

Till through the world Thy truth has run,
Till Christ has all the nations blest
That see the light or feel the sun.

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise,

Bless the dark world with heavenly light;
Thy gospel makes the simple wise

;

Thy laws are pure. Thy judgments right.

d"i a Thy word is a lamp unto my feet.

Z. I A Psalm cxix. 105. CM.
1 TJOW precious is the book divine,

JjL By inspiration given !

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,
"* To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts
In this dark vale of tears :

Life, light, and joy it still imparts,
And quells our rising fears.
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S O'er all the strait and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast

:

A light whose ever-cheering ray
Grows brightest at the last.

4 This lamp through all the tedious night

Of life shall guide our way,
Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

IO The entrance of Thy words giveth

O light.—Psalin cxix lot'. 60.66.

1 T ORD, Thv word abideth,

Jj And our footsteps guideth ;

Who its truth believeth

Light and joy receivetn.

2 When our foes are near us,

Then Thy word doth cheer us,

Word of consolation,

Message of salvation.

5 When the storms are o'er us,

And dark clouds before us,

Then its light diiecteth,

And our way protecteth.

4 Who can tell the pleasure,

Who recount the treasure.

By Thy word imparted
To the simple-hearted?

g Word of mercy, giving
Succour to the living ;

Word of life, supplying
Comfort to the dying

6 1 that we discerning
Its most holy -learning.

Lord-, may love ar.d fear Thee,
Evermore be near Thee J

The LOKD called Samuel: and he

4ansioered. Here am 1.

1 Samuel iii 4. 6 6.66.88

HUSHED was the evening hymn,
The temple courts were dark,

The lamp was burning dim
Before the sacred ark :

When suddenly a voice divine
Rang through the silence of the shrine.

2 The old man meek and mild,
The priest of Israel, slept

;

His watch the temple-child,
The little Levite, kept

;

And what from Eli's sense was sealed
The Lord to Hannah s son revealed.

S ! give me Samuel s ear,

The open ear, Lord.
Alive and quick to hear
Each whisper of Thy word s

Like him to answer at Thy call,

And to obey Thee fust of ail

4 ! give me Samuel's heart,
A lowly heart that waits

When in Thy house Thou art,

Or watches at Thy gates
By day and night, a heart that still

Moves at the breathing of Thy will.

5 ! give me Samuel's mind ;

A sweet, unmurmuring faith,

Obedient and resigned

To Thee in life and death ;

That I may read with childlike eyes

Truths that are hidden from the wise

Speak, Lord ; for Thy servantmC heareth.—1 Samuel iii. 9.
X

J_ I O 66.66.88.

1 "ITTHEN little Samuel woke,

VV And heard his Maker's voice,

At every word He spoke
How much did he rejoice i

blessed, happy child, to find

The God of heaven so near and kind 1

2 If God would speak to me,
And say He is my Friend,

How happy should I be !

how would I attend 1

The smallest sin I then should fear,

If God Almighty were so near.

3 And does He never speak?
O yes ; for in His word

He bids me come and seek
The God that Samuel heard.

In almost every page I see

The God of Samuel calls to me.

4 And I beneath His care

May safely rest my head

;

I know that God is there,

To guard my humble bed.

And every sin I well may fear,

Since God Almighty is so near.

5 Like Samuel let me say,

Whene'er I read Thy word,
Speak, Lord : I would obey
The voice that I have heard.'

And when I in Thy house appear,
' Speak, for Thy servant waits to hear.

Both hearing them., and asking them

f\ -f r\ questions —Luke ii. 46.

1 "IT7"HAT blest examples do I find

VV Writ in the word of truth

Of children who began to mind
Religion in their youth 1

2 Samuel the child was weaned, and brough%

To wait upon the Lord ;

Young Timothy betimes was taught

To know His'holy word.

3 Jesus, who reigns above the sky,

And keeps the world in awe,
Was once a child as young as I,

And kept His Father's law.

i At twelve years old He talked with men,
The Jews all wondering stand

;

Yet He obeyed His mother then,

And came at her command.

5 Then why should I so long delay
What others learned so soon ?

I would not pass another day
Without this work begun.
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And that from a child thou hast
r\~\ -7 known the holy Scriptvnrea.

Y.I I '.'Timothy iii. 15. 7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 f\ THAT I, like Timothy.
\J Might the holy Scriptures know
From mine earliest infancy.

Till tor God mature I grow;
Made unto salvation wise,

Ready for the glorious prize !

2 Jesus, all-redeeming Lord,
Full of truth and full of grace,

Make me understand Thy word

:

Teach me, in my youthful days.
Wonders in Thy word to see,

Wise through faith which is in Thee.

3 Open now mine eyes of faith ;

Open now the book of God

;

Show me here the secret path
Leading to Thy blessed abode:

Wisdom from above impart,

Speak the meaning to my heart.

Let the VJord of Christ dwell in you

1 Q richly in all wisdmn
Colossians iii 16. S.M.

4 ye. Christian band, For this Bible stand I

By the Lord's command, Ne'er give o'er:

Lead the army on, Till the strife is done,
And the cause is won For evermore i

Rouse then, Christians ! etc.

220

1 mHE praises of my tongue
X I offer to the Lord,

That I was taught, and learned so young,
To read His holy word.

2 Dear Lord, this book of Thine
Informs me where to go

For grace to pardon all my sin.

And make me holy too.

- 3 O may Thy Spirit teach,

And make my heart receive,

Those truths which all Thy servant? preach,

And all Thy saints believe.

4 Then shall I praise the Lord
In a more cheerful strain,

That I was taught to read His word,

And have not learned in vain.

The sword of the Spirit, which is the

r\ -1 C\ word of Qod.—Ephesians vi. 17.

£ I y 108.1U9.109.109

1 riUARD the Bible well, All its foes repel

\JT The sweet story tell Of the Lord :

Guard what God revealed, As our sun and
shield

;

Never, never yield His holy word.

Rouse then. Christians! Rally for the Bible!

Work on, pray on, Spread the truth

abroad ;

Stand then like men, In the cause triumph-

For the Bible is the word of God. rant,

2 Book oflove divine, Precious word ofThine,

Let it <-ver shine All abroad !

In the Spirit's might We must win the fight

For this gospel light, The truth of God.

Rouse then, Christians ! etc.

3 Shout the Bible song, Swell the mighty
throng

!

Tn the cause be strong Of the right

;

Look to God in prayer, When the foe you
dare.

.

And for ever wear His armour bright.

Rouse then, Christians 1 etc.

43

And when He had opened the
Book, etc.—Luke iv. 17. CM

1 / \ GENTLE Teacher, ever near,

\J Our hearts with knowledge feed.

Thou wilt not quench the smoking flax,

Nor break the bruised reed.

2 Though now Thou art exalted high,
Our frailty Thou hast known

;

teach us in Thy tender love,

Thy wisdom make us own.

3 stoop and take us in Thy arms,
And hear us as of old

;

So shall our faith its zeal maintain,
Nor will our love grow cold.

4 write Thy laws upon our hearts
In lines of truth and love ;

And we at last shall see Thy face,

And hymn Thy praise above I

221
This is a faithful saying.

1 Tim. i. 15. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

1 rPELL me the old, old story

I Of unseen things above,
Of Jesus and His glory,

Of Jesus and His love.

Tell me the story simply,
As to a little child,

For I am weak and weary,
And helpless and defiled.

Tell me the old, old story
Of Jesus and His love.

2 Tell me the story slowly,
That I may take it in,

That wonderful redemption,
God's remedy for sin.

Tell me the story often,

For I forget so soon !

The early dew of morning
Has passed away at noon. Tell me, etc.

3 Tell me the story softly,

With earnest tones and grave:
Remember ! I'm the sinner
Whom Jesus came to save.

Tell me the story always,
If you would really be,

In any time of trouble,

A comforter to me. Tell me, etc,

4 Tell me the same old story,

When you have cause to fear

That this world's empty glory
Is costing me too dear.

Yes, and when that world's glory
Is dawning on my soul,

Tell me the old, old story,
' Christ Jesus makes thee whole."

Tell me, etc.

Give me now wisdom and knoiv-

ledge.—2 Chronicles i. 10. L.M.222
1 T ASK not wealth, nor pomp, nor power,

_L Nor the vain pleasures of an hour

;

My soul aspires to nobler things
Than all the pride and state of kings.
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3 One thing I ask, ! wilt Thou hear,
And grant my soul a gift so dear ;

Wisdom descending from above,
The choicest token of Thy love

:

3 Wisdom, betimes to know the Lord,
To fear His name and keep His word ;

To lead my feet in paths of truth,
And guide and guard my wandering youth.

4 Then, should'st Thou grant me length of
days.

My life shall still proclaim Thy praise

;

Or early death, I'll soar away
To realms of everlasting day.

223
Better unto me than thousands of

gold and silver.—Psalm cxix. 72.

118.129.66.129.

1 mHANK God for the Bible, 'tis there that
JL we find
The story of Christ and His love

;

How He came down to earth from His
beautiful home

In the mansions of glory above

;

Thanks to Him we will bring,
Praise to Him we will sing

;

For He came down to earth from His beau-
tiful home

In the mansions of glory above.

2 While He lived on this earth, to the sick
and the blind,

And to mourners, His blessings were
given

;

And He said, ' Let the little ones come unto
Me,

For of such is the kingdom of heaven.'
Jesus calls us to come,
He s prepared us a home

;

And He said, ' Let the littl* ones come unto
Me,

For of such is the kingdom of heaven.'

i In the Bible we read of a beautiful land,
Where sorrow and pain never come ;

For Jesus is there with a heavenly band.
And there He prepares us a home.

Jesus calls, shall we stay?
No : we will gladly obey

;

For Jesus is there with a heavenly band,
And 'tis there He prepares us a home.

4 Thank God for the Bible; its truths o'er the
We'll scatter with bountiful hand ; [earth

But we never can tell what a Bible is worth
Till we go to that beautiful land.

There our thanks we will bring,
There with angels we'll sing.

And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus
we dwell,

In heaven, that beautiful land-

224 Holding fast the faithful word.
Titus i. 9. 76.86.7 6.86

i TX7"E won't give up the Bible,

V V God's holy book of truth

;

The blessed staff of hoary age,
The guide of early youth :

The sun that sheds a glorious light

O'er every dreary road

;

The voice that speaks a Saviour's love.

And calls us home to God,

2 We won't give up the Bible
For pleasure or for pain ;

We'll buy the truth, and sell it not
For all that we might gain.

Though man should try to take our prize
By guile or cruel might,

We'd suffer all that man could do ;

God would defend the right.

3 We won't give up the Bible,

But spread it far and wide.
Until its saving words be heard

Beyond the rolling tide

;

Till all shall know its gracious power.
And with one voice and heart

Resolve, that from God's sacred word
They'll never, never part.

Thou hast the words of eternal
life.—John vi. 68. 8 7.87,225

1 f\ HOW blest the hour. Lord Jesus,

\J When we can to Thee draw near,
Promises so sweet and precious
From Thy gracious lips to hear I

2 Be with us this day to bless us,
That we may not hear in vain.

With the saving truths impress us
Which the words of life contain.

3 See us eager for salvation
Sit, great Master, at Thy feet,

And with breathless expectation
Hang upon Thine accents sweet.

4 Open Thou our minds, and lead us
Safely on our heavenward way ;

With the lamp of truth precede us.

That we may not go astray.

5 Make us gentle, meek, and humble,
And yet bold in doing right

;

Scatter darkness, lest we stumble

;

Men walk safely in the light.

6 Lord, endue Thy word from heaven
With such light and love and power

That in us its silent leaven
May work on from hour to hour.

7 Give us grace to bear our witness
To the truths we have embraced,

And let others both their sweetness
And their quickening virtue taste.

226 Take heed therefore hoiv ye
hear.—Luke viii. 18. s.y

1 T ORD, help us as we hear,

I j To treasure up Thy word ;

And not to-morrow to appear
As if it were unheard.

2 Lord, help us as we sing,

To mean the words we use

;

And not to mock our heavenly F'ng,
And all His love abuse.

3 L'Td, help us as we pray,
To come with heart sincere ;

And as we run in wisdom's way,
To seek Thy blessing here.

4 Lord, help us while we live,

Thy servants to abide :

Our food and raiment kindly give,
And all we need provide.
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5 Lord, help us when we die,

To reach yon heavenly shore ;

And, with Thy holy ones on high,
To praise Thee evermore.

O "7 JwiO instruct thee and teach

££ ( thee.—Psalm xxxii. 8. L.M.

1 /H REAT Saviour, who didst condescend
\JT Young children in Thine arms to take,
Still prove Thyself the children's Friend,
And save us for Thy mercy's sake.

2 'Tis by the guidance of Thy hand
That we within Thy house appear;

Now in Thine awful presence stand
To hear Thy word and join in prayer.

3 Like precious seed in fruitful ground
Let the instruction we receive

With fruits of righteousness abound,
And make us to Thy glory live.

4 Then, through the slippery paths of youth
Be Thou our Guardian and our Guide,

That we, directed by Thy truth,
May never from Thy precepts slide.

5 To read Thy word our hearts incline ;

To understand it, light impart

;

Great Saviour, may we all be Thine,
Take full possession of each heart.

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.
EARLY PIETY.

1 thy servant fear the Lord /rom my
QQQ youth.—i Kings xviii. 12.

1 TTAPPY the child whose youngest years
JT Receive instruction well,

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears

The road that leads to hell.

2 When we devote our youth to God,
'Tis pleasing in His eyes ;

A flower, when offered in the bud,
Is no vain sacrifice.

3 'Twill save us from a thousand snares
To mind religion young

:

Grace will preserve our following years,

And make our virtues strong.

4 To Thee, Almighty God, to Thee
Our childhood we resign ;

'Twill please us to look back and see
That our whole lives were Thine.

5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise
Employ my youngest breath :

Thus I'm prepared for longer days,
Or fit for early death.

Suffer the little children to come
f\C\C\ unto Me.—Mark x. 14.

J./.& 86.86.8886.

1 ' T ET little children come to Me,'

XJ So said our blessed Lord

;

And I, a little child, must be
Obedient to His word ;

On all my days must sing His praise,

And bow before Him, for He said,
• Let little children come to Me,

Let little children come.'
50

' Let little children come to Me,'
It is my Saviour's call

;

He spake it not to two or three,
But to the children all.

And so when they His law obey,
It is as if they heard Him say,
' Let little children come to Me,

Let little children come.'

' Let little children come to Me :'

Saviour, Lord, I come
;

Through life and death I'll go with Thee,
Thine arms shall be my home :

I cannot fear when Thou art near,
And Thy sweet words I seem to hear,
' Let little children come to Me,

Let little children come.'

230 The Lord is my Shepherd.
Psalm xxiii. 1. 7 7.88.77.

1 T AM Jesus" little lamb,
_L Ever glad at heart I am ;

Jesus loves me, Jesus knows me,
All things fair and good He shows me,
Even calls me by my name :

Every day He is the same.

2 Safely in and out I go,
Jesus loves and keeps me so.

When I hunger, Jesus feeds me

;

When I thirst, my Shepherd leads me
Where the waters softly flow,
Where the sweetest pastures grow.

3 Should I not be always glad?
Jesus would not have me sad

;

And when this short life is ended.
Those whom the Good Shepherd tended
Will be taken to the skies,

There to dwell in Paradise.

231
But now they desire a better

country.—Heb. xi. 16. 6 5.6 5b

1 T'M a little pilgrim,

JL And a stranger here ;

Though this world is pleasant,
Sin is always near.

2 Mine's a better country,
Where there is no sin

;

Where the tones of sorrow
Never enter in.

3 But a little pilgrim
Must have garments clean,

If he'd wear the white robes,
And with Christ be seen.

4 Jesus, cleanse and save me

;

Teach me to obey ;

Holy Spirit, guide me
On my heavenly way.

5 I'm a little pilgrim,
And a stranger here,

But my home in heaven
Cometh ever near.

232
Groiv in grace, and in the knowledge

of our Lord and Saviour Jesus
Christ.—2 Peter iii. 18. 7 7.7 7.

1 TjWERY little step I take
Jlj Forward in my heavenly way,
Every little effort make
To grow Christ-like day by day,



EARLY PIETY.

2 Little sighs and little prayers,
Even little tear.-; which fall,

Little hopes and fears and cares.
Saviour, Thou dost know them alL

3 Thus my greatest joy is this,

That my Saviour, loving, mild,
Knows the children's weaknesses,
And Himself was once a child.

233
Him that cometh to Me I will in no

wise cast out.—John vi. 37.

7 7.7 7.

1 QAVIOUR. bless a little child,

O Teach my heart the way to Thee ;

Make it gentle, meek, and mild

;

Loving Saviour, care for me.

2 I am young, but Thou hast said
All who will may come to Thee

;

Feed my soul with living bread

;

Loving Saviour, care for me.

3 Jesus, help me, I am weak

;

Let me put my trust in Thee

;

Teach me how and what to speak

;

Loving Saviour, care for me,

4 I would never go astray,
Never turn aside from Thee ;

Keep me in the heavenly way

;

Loving Saviour, care for me.

234 Lord, teach us to pray.
Luke xi. 1. CM.

1 T ORD, teach a little child to pray,
XJ Thy grace betimes impart,
And grant Thy Holy Spirit may
Renew my youthful heart.

2 A sinful creature I was born.
And from my birth have strayed ;

I must be wTetched and forlorn
Without Thy mercy's aid.

3 But Christ can all my sins forgive,
And wash away their stain ;

Can fit my soul with Him to live,
And in His kingdom reign,

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

;

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

5 All those who early seek His face
Shall surely taste His love,

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

235 God be merciful to me a sinner.
Luke xviii. 13. L.M.

1 T ORD, look upon a little child,
JU By nature sinful, rude, and wild j

O, lay Thy gracious hand on me,
And make me all I ought to be I

2 Make me Thy child, a child of God,
Washed in my Saviour's precious blood ;

And my whole heart, from sin set free,
A little vessel full of Thee

3 Jesus, take me to Thy breast.
And bless me,—then I shall be blest

;

Both when I wake, and when I sleep,
Thy little lamb in safety keep.

My soid trusteth in Thee.
Psalm lvii. 1. 10 4.10 4.10 1ft236

1 TESUS, who calledst little ones to Thee,
O To Thee I come ;

take my hand in Thine, and speak to m^
And lead me home ; [stray.

Lest from the path of life my feet should
And Satan prowling make Thy lamb his

prey.

2 I love to think that Thou with holy feet
My path hast trod,

Along life's common lane and dusty street
Hast walked with God,

On Mary's bosom drawn a baby's breath,
And served Thy parents dear at Nazareth.

3 gentle Jesus, make this heart of mine
(So full of sin)

As holy, harmless, undefiled, as Thine,
And dwell therein : [know,

Then, .God my Father, I like Thee shall
And grow in wisdom as in strength I grow.

4 To Thee, my Saviour, then, with morning
Glad songs I'll raise, [light

My saddest hours and darkest shall be
With silent praise ; [bright

And should my work or play my thoughts
employ,

Thy will shall be my law, Thy love my Joy.

And then folloiced Jesus.
John i. 37. L.M.237

1 T WOULD a youthful pilgrim be,

X Resolved alone to follow Thee,
Thou Lamb of God, who now art gone
Up to Thine everlasting throne.

2 I would my heart to Thee resign ;

come, and make it wholly Thine i

Set up Thy kingdom, Lord, within,
And cast out every thought of sin,

3 Be it my chief desire to prove
How much I owe, how much I love ;

Contentedly my cross to take,
And meekly bear it for Thy sake,

4 Then, when my pilgrimage is o'er,

And I can serve Thee here no more,
Within Thy temple, God of love,

I'll serve Thee day and night above,

238 Thou art my trustfrom my youths.

Psahn lxxi. 5. S.M.

1 T'M not too young to sin,

JL I'm not too young to die

;

I'm not too little to begin
A life of faith and joy.

2 Jesus, I love Thy name

;

From evil set me free ;

And ever keep Thy feeble lamb.
Who puts his trust in Thee.

239
Learn of Me ; for I am meek anti-

lowly in heart.—Matthew xi. 29.

7 7.77,

1 r\ ENTLE Jesus, meek and mild,
VT Look upon a little child

;

Pity my simplicity,
Suffer me to come to Thee.

n
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2 Fain I would to Thee be brought

;

Gracious God, forbid it not

;

Give me, O my God ! a place

In the kingdom of Thy grace.

5 Fain I would be as Thou art

;

Give me Thy obedient heart

:

Thou art pitiful and kind

;

Let me have Thy loving mind,

4 Meek and lowly may I be

;

Thou art all humility

:

Let me to my betters bow

;

Subject to Thy parents Thou.

6 Let me above all fulfil

God my heavenly Father's will

;

Never His good Spirit grieve,

Only to His glory live,

A r\ A new heart and a new spirit.

Q\J Ezekiel xviii. 31. CM.

1 T) LEST Saviour, let me be a child,

_D A little child of Thine ;

Thou hast on infant spirits smiled,

kindly smile on mine.

2 Make me a child in simple ways,
In heart more simple still

;

Believing all the Father says,

And doing all His will.

S Give me a nature pure and true,

My evil heart control

;

And day by day may grace renew
The childhood of my soul.

4 May this sweet spirit ne er depart,

Midst all my joys and cares ;

And may I be a child in heart,

Through all my following years.

A -1 These little ones that believe in

^+ I Me.—Mark ix. 42. 8 8 6.8 8 6.

AND is it true, as I am told,

That there are lambs within the fold

Of God's beloved Son?
That Jesus Christ, with tender care,

Will in His arms most gently bear
The helpless little one?

And I, a little straying lamb,
May come to Jesus as I am,

Though goodness I have none

;

May now be folded on His breast,

As birds within the parent-nest.
And be His little one ?

3 Others there are who love me too j

But who, with all their love, could do
What Jesus Christ has done?

Then if He teaches me to pra^,
I'll surely go to Hint., and say,

Lord, keep Thy little one.

4 Then by this gracious Shepherd fed.

And by His mercy gently led

Where living waters run,

My greatest pleasure will be this

:

That I'm a little lamb of His,

His own dear little on«
62

242 While the evil days come not
Ecclesiastes xii. 1. 7 6.7 6.

1 p(OME, while from Joy's bright fountain

\J The streams of pleasure flow ;

Come, ere thy buoyant spirits

Have felt the blight of woe.

2 Remember thy Creator
Now, in thy youthful days,

And He will guide thy footsteps

Through life's uncertain ways.

3 Remember thy Creator,
He calls in tones of love ;

And offers endless blessing
In brighter worlds above.

4 And in the hour of sadness.
When earthly joys depart.

His love shall be thy solace,

And cheer thy drooping heart.

5 And when life's storms are over,

And thou from earth art free.

Thy God will be thy portion
Throughout eternity.

243
Remember now thy Creator in

the days of thy youth.
Ecclesiastes xii. 1. CM,

1 T) EMEMBER thy Creator now,
JA, In these thy youthful days

;

He will accept thine early 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 i our hearts incline

Thy heavenly voice to hear

;

Let all our future days be Thine,
Devoted to Thy fear.

Whoso trusteth in the LORD, harm
is he.—Proverbs xvi. 20.

L.M.244
1 TJOW sweet it is in early youth
XI To tread the sacred paths of truth,

From sin's deceitful snares to run,

And find a heaven on earth begun I

2 How happy is the soul that knows
What perfect peace and calm repose

A gracious Father deigns to give

To them who by His precepts live I

3 Forbid it. Lord, that we should stray

Far distant from Thy holy way,

Or so deceived and thoughtless be

As to love pleasure more than Thee.

4 Though fools may make a mock of sixx,

teach us wisely to begin
To seek the safe and narrow road

That leads to happiness and God.
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245
Those that seek Me early shall find

Me.—Proverbs viii. 17.

8 7.8 7.7 7.

1 fTlHEY are blest, and blest for ever,

J_ Who in childhood's early day
Seek the care of Him who never
Turns the seeking soul away.

Jesus, lest their feet should slide,

Condescends to be their guide.

2 Who the world's temptations scorning,
Keep in view the great reward,

And in youth's delightful morning
Yield themselves unto the Lord

;

Jesus will their portion be
Now and through eternity.

S He, their Shepherd and their Saviour,
Will with eyes of love behold.

And regard with kindest favour.
Every lamb within His fold.

He will guide them by His love
To His blessed fold above.

2 It leads straight through this world of sir.

And dangers must be passed ;

But those who boldly walk therein
Will come to heaven at last.

3 How shall a little pilgrim darfi

This dangerous path to tread

}

For on the way is many a snare,
For youthful travellers spread.

4 While the broad road, where thousands go.

Lies near, and opens fair ;

And many turn aside, I know,
And walk with sinners there.

5 But lest my feeble steps should slide.

Or wander from Thy way,
Lord, condescend to be my Guide.
And I shall never stray.

6 Thus I may safely venture through.
Beneath my Shepherd's care.

And keep the gate of heaven in view
Till I shall enter there.

246 Follow Me.—Matthew iv, 19.

8 7.8 7

1 ptHILDHOOD'S years are passing o'er us,

\J Youthful days will soon be gone
;

Cares and sorrows he before us.

Hidden dangers, snares unknown.

2 may He who, meek and lowly,
Trod Himself this vale of woe.

Make us His, and make us holy,
Guard and guide us while.we go.

3 Hark ! it is the Saviour calling,
' Children, come, and follow Me 1'

Jesus, keep our feet from falling ;

Teach us all to follow Thee

t Soon we part ; it may be never.
Never here to meet again ;

to meet in heaven for ever I

the crown of life to gain I

247
Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

and all her paths are peace.
Proverbs hi. 17. 3 8 6. 8 8 6

i TTAPPY beyond description he
XI Who in the paths of piety

Loves from his youth to run

;

Its ways are ways of pleasantness.
And all its paths are joy and pence,

And heaven on earth begu*

2 If this felicity were mine,
I every other would resign,

With just and holy scorn ;

Cheerful and blithe my way pursue.
And with the promised land in view,,

Singing to God return.

Jesus beholding him loved tiim..249 Mark x." 21.

1 ~QY cool Siloam's shady rill

JD How sweet the lily grows !

How sweet the breath beneath the hlU
Of Sharon's dewy rose i

2 Lo ! such the child whose eany feet

The paths of peace have trod.
Whose secret heart with influence sweet

Is upward drawn to God.

3 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 wintry hour
Of man's maturer age

Will shake the soul with sorrow s poweir
And stormy passion's raye

5 Thou, whose infant feet were found
Within Thy father's shrine !

Whose years, with changeless mrtn
Were all alike divine : (cr<»wue&

6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,
We seek Thy grace al< me,

In childhood, manhood, atce, and deatn.
To keep us still Thine owe i

The fear of the Lord, thai is nnsrtom
Job xxvih 2«

248
Narrmo is the way, whirh leadeth

unto life.—Matthew vii. 14.

CM.

THERE is a path that leads to God.
All others lead astray ;

Harrow but pleasant is the road.
And Christians love the way

1250
1 T)E it my only wisdom'here
XJ To serve the Lord with filial fear,

With loving gratitude

.

Superior sense may I display,
By shunning every evil way.

And walking in the good.

2 O may I still from sin depat I

A wise and understanding heart,
Jesus, to me be given!

An let me through Thy Spirit, loiow
To lorify my God below,

And find my way to heaven.
53



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

f} fT -1 Redeeming the time.

£\J | Ephesians v. 16. CM.
1 CJWTFT as the winged arrow flies

JO My time is hastening on ;

Quick as the lightning from the skies

My wasting moments run.

2 My follies past, God, forgive,

And every sin suhdue ;

And teach me henceforth how to live,

With glory in my view.

3 Twere better I had not been born,
Than live without Thy fear !

For they are wretched and forlorn
Who have their portion here.

4 But thanks to Thy great love and grace
That in my early youth

I have been taught to seek Thy face,

And know the way of truth.

5 O let Thy Spirit lead me still

Along the happy road ;

Conform me to Thy holy will,

My Father and my God.

3 If I am poor, He can supply
Who has my table spread,

Who feeds the ravens when they cry,

And fills His poor with bread.

4 And, Lord, whatever grief or ill

For me may be in store,

Make me submissive to Thy will,

And I would ask no more.

6 Attend me through my youthful way,
Whatever be my lot

;

And when I'm feeble, old, and grey,
Lord, forsake me not.

255

252
Happy is the man that flndeth

wisdom.—Proverbs iii. lo.

CM.
1 "VTTHY should we spend our youthful days

VV In folly and in sin,

When wisdom shows her pleasant ways
And bids us walk therein ?

2 Folly and sin our peace destroy

;

They glitter, and are past

;

They yield us but a moment's Joy,
And end in death at last.

3 But if true wisdom we possess,
|

Our joys shall never cease

;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
And all her paths are peace.

4 may we in our youthful days
Attend to wisdom

J
s voice ;

And make these holy, happy waya
' Oux own delightful choice i

253 Chosen thai good part.

Luke x. 42. 77.77.

1 'miS religion that can give.

X Sweetest pleasures while we live

;

'Tis religion must supply
Solid comfort when we die.

2 After death, its Joys will be
Lasting as eternity

:

Be the living God my Friend,

Then my bliss shall never end.

77ie Son of man is come to save
that which was lost.

Matthew xviii. 11. 8 7.8 7.4 7.

1 TTOUTHFUL, weak, and unprotected,

X Prone in folly's path to stray ;

By no friendly hand directed.

We shall surely lose our way.
Who shall guide us

To the realms of endless day 1

2 Christian teachers may instruct us.

Friends their generous aid bestow ;

Will no powerful arm conduct us
Safely all the journey through?

Who shall keep us,

Wanderers in a world of woe t

3 Christ, our Shepherd, waits to gather
Every wanderer to His fold ;

And with love our heavenly Father
Will each humble child behold.

Lord, receive us

;

'Tis Thy kindness makes us bold.

4 Thankful for the love that bought us.

Now our feeble songs we raise ;

Hither hath Thy mercy brought us.

Here with joy we sound Thy praiso.

To Thine honour
We would yield our future days.

come, let us worship and f>0t*

down.—Psalm xcv. 6. 8 7.8 7.

254 Early will I seek Thee.

Psalm lxiii. 1. CM,

1 T ORD, now my journey's Just begun,

I J My course so little trod,

O, help me, ere I further run,

To give my heart to God.

3 What sorrows may my steps attend

I cannot now foretell

;

But if the Lord will be my mend,
I know that all is welL

64
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1 T ORD, a little band and lowly,

JJ We are come to worship Thee

:

Thou art great and high and holy,

Meek and humble let us be 1

2 Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jesus,

And of heavon, where He is gone ;

And let nothing ever please us

He would grieve to look upon.

3 For we know the Lord of glory

Always sees what children do,

And is writing now the story

Of our thoughts and actions too.

4 Let our sins be all forgiven

;

Make us fear whate'er is wrong

;

Lead us on our way to heaven,

There to sing a nobler song.

Create in me a clean heart,

God.—Psalm li. 10. CM,257
1 r\ FOR a heart to praise my God,

\) A heart from sin set free !

A heart that always feels Thy blood.

So freely spilt lor me l



PRAYER

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne,

Where only Christ is heard to speak.
Where Jesus reigns alone

;

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean ;

Which neither life nor death can part
From Hi in that dwells within

;

& A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine

;

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,
A copy, Lord, of Thine 1

6 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart
Come quickly from above,

Write Thy new name upon my heart,
Thy new, best name of love.

258
PRAYER.

Pray without ceasing.
1 Thessalonians v. 17. CM.

1 T)RAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

JL Uttered or unexpressed;
The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

The falling of a tear

;

The upward glancing of an eye,
When none but God is near.

5 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try

;

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach
The Majesty on high.

6 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
The Christian's native air,

Bis watchword at the gates of death

;

He enters heaven with prayer.

5 Thou by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way

!

The path of prayer Thyself hast trod

:

Lord ! teach us how to pray.

f\ ET f\ Ask, and ve shall receive.

l£0\3 John xvi. 24. 7 7.7 7.

1 piOME, my soul, thy suit prepare,

\J Jesus loves to answer prayer

;

He Himself has bid thee pray,
Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 Thou art coming to a King,
Large petitions with thee bzing

;

For His grace and power are such,
None can ever ask too much.

3 With my burden I begin,
Lord, remove this load of sin 1

Let Thy blood for sinners spilt

Set my conscience free from guilt,

4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest,

Take possession of mv brea.st

;

There Thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival reign.

5 As the image in the glass
Answers the beholder's face,

Thus unto my heart appear,
Print Thine own resemblance therfc

6 While I am a pilgrim here,

Let Thy love my spirit cheer

;

As my"guide, my guard, my friend,

Leadine to my journey's end.

My voice shalt Thou hear in the
.""» r\ morning, LORD.—Psalm v. 3.

7 6.7 6.76.76*260
1 pO when the morning shineth,

\J\ Go when the noon is bright,
Go when the eve declineth,
Go in the hush of night

;

Go with pure mind and feeling,

Cast every fear away.
And in thy chamber kneeling,
Do thou in secret pray.

2 Remember all who love thee,
All who are loved by thee ;

Pray, too, for those who hate thee,
Ifany such there be.

Then, for thyself, in meekness,
A blessing huirbly claim,

And link with each petition
Thy great Redeemer's name.

3 Or if 'tis e'er denied thee
In solitude to pray,

Should holy thoughts come o'er thee*
When friends are round thy way ;

E'en then thy silent breathing
Of spirit raised above

May reach His throne of glory,
Of mercy, truth, and love.

4 Whene'er thou pinest in sadness.
Before His footstool fall

;

Remember, in thy gladness.
His grace who gave thee all

:

O, not a joy or blessing
With this can we compare,

The power that He has given U3
To pour our souls in prayer.

261
Let its draxo near with a true

heart.—Hebrews x. 22.

7 7.7 7.77,

1 TTOLY Lord, our hearts prepare
XT For the solemn hour of prayer;
Lirant that while we bend the knee.
All our thoughts may turn to Thee j

Let Thy presence here be found,
Breathing peace and joy around.

'i Lord, when we approach Thy throne,

Make Thy power and glory known

;

As Thy children, may we call

On our Father, Lord of all,

And with holy love and fear
At Thy footstool now appear.

3 Teach us, while we breathe our woes*
On Thy promise to repose,
All Thy tender love to trace
In the Saviour's work of grace

;

Let us all in faith depend
On our gracious God and Friend.

Worship at His footstool.
Psabn xcix. 5. 87.87.47.262

i Q< AVIOTJR, round Thy footstool bending,
O See our youthful band appear

;

55
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Let Thy Spirit, now descending,
Our petitions deign to hear

:

Thou art willing,

For Thy grace is always near.

2 Once on earth, to share Thy blessing
Children sought to meet Thine eye,

While the anxious parents, pressing,
Brought their helpless infants nigh ;

For Tliy favour
All their wants could well supply.

3 No harsh word of indignation
Drove those tender lambs from Thee

Gentie was the invitation,

Suffer them to come to Me :

Holy children
Shall My heavenly kingdom see.

4 Gracious Saviour, Thou hast taught us
That Thy words unchanged remain ;

To Thy feet our friends have brought us,

Heavenly blessings to obtain
;

receive us,

Thou wilt not our prayer disdain.

<5 Take us, then, Thou kind Protector,

Fold us 'neath Thy watchful care,

Be our Shepherd, Friend, Director,

In Thine aims of mercy bear

:

Guide to glory,

"We shall dwell in safety there.

263
Ye ask, and receive not, because ye

ask amiss.—James iv. 3.

S.M.

1 T OFTEN say my prayers ;

J. But do I ever pray?
And do the wishes of my heart

Go with the words I say?

2 I may as well kneel down
And worship gods of stone,

As offer to the living God
A prayer of words alone.

3 For words without the heart
The Lord will never hear

;

Nor will He to those lips attend
Whose prayers are not sincere.

4 Lord, teach me what I want,
And teach me how to pray ;

Nor let me ask Thee for Thy grace,
Not feeling what I say.

264
If we ask anything according to His

will. He heareth us.
1 John v. 14. CM.

1 rpHE Lord attends when children pray,

JL A whisper He can hear ;

He knows, not only what we say,
But what we wish or fear.

2 He sees us when we are alone,
Though no one else can see ;

And all our thoughts to Him are known,
Wherever we may be.

3 'Tis not enough to bend the knee,
And words of prayer to say :

The heart must with the lips agree,

Or else we do not pray.
56

4 Teach us, Lord, to pray aright,
Thy grace to us impart

;

That we in prayer may take delight,
And serve Thee with the heart.

5 Then, heavenly Father, at Thy throne,
Thy praise we will proclaim,

And daily our requests make known
In our Redeemer's name.

LORD, . ,

visit me.'

. remember me, and
-Jeremiah xv. 15. CM.265

1 QOON as my youthful lips can speak
io Their feeble prayer to Thee,

let my heart Thy favour seek ;

Good Lord, remember me.

2 In childhood's following years, my tongue
Tuned to Thy praise shall be,

And this the heartfelt, humble song,
Good Lord, remember rue.

3 From every sin that wounds the heart
May I be taught to flee ;

bid them all from me depart,
Good Lord, remember me.

4 When, with life's heavy load oppressed,
I bend the trembling knee,

Then give my suffering spirit rest,

Good Lord, remember me.

5 let me, on the bed of death,
Thy great salvation see :

And cry with my expiring breath,
Good Lord, remember me.

He shall call upon Me, and I will
ansicer him.—Psalm xci. 15.

CM.266
1 rpHERE is an eye that never sleeps

J_ Beneath the wing of night

:

There is an ear that never shuts
When sink the beams of light.

2 There is an arm that never tires
When human strength gives way;

There is a love that never fails
When earthly loves decay.

3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ;

That arm upholds the sky ;

That ear is filled with angel songs ;

That love is throned on high.

4 But there's a power which man can wield,
When mortal aid is vain.

That eye, that arm, that love to reach,
That listening ear to gain.

5 That power is prayer : which soars on high
Through Jesus to the throne,

And moves the hand which moves the
To bring salvation down. [world,

That we. map obtain mercy, and
find grace to help.
Hebrews iv. 16. CM.267

1 f\ FATHER, we are very weak,
I " And need Thy constant care ;

And therefore we have come to speak
To Thee in humble prayer.
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? Now teach us Thy most holy will,
And lead us in Thy way

;

Protect our souls from every ill.

And cleanse our hearts, we pray.

3 Preserve our childhood from the snares
That Satan lays for youth ;

In mercy hear our simple prayers,
And guard us by Thy truth.

i And as we grow in years, bestow
Yet more and more of grace ;

And ever to Thy children show
A loving Father's face.

6 Be Thou our Guide through all our days

;

Conduct us to the end
;

And then a heavenly song we'll raise
To Thee, the children's Friend.

268
And l will commune toith thee from

above the mercy-seat.
Exodus xxv. 22. L.M

I T71ROM every stormy wind that blows,
JD From every swelling tide of woes,
There is a calm, a safe retreat

;

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

1 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads,
A place than all beside more sweet

;

It is the blood-stained mercy-seat.

I There is a spot where spirits blend,
And friend holds fellowship with friend ;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

I There, there on eagles' wings we soar,

And time and sense appear no more

;

There heavenly joys our spirits greet,

And glory crowns the mercy-seat

269 Give me nmu ivisdom.
2 Chronicles i. 10. CM.

1 A LMIGHTY God ! in humble prayer
XV. To Thee our souls we lift

;

Do Thou our waiting minds prepare
For Thy most needful gift.

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth
Along our path to flow

;

We ask not undecaying health,
Nor length of years below

;

3 We ask not honours, which an hour
May bring and take away ;

We ask not pleasure, pomp, and power,
Lest we should go astray.

4 We ask fo„ wisdom : Lord, impart
The knowledge how to live ;

A wise and understanding heart
To all before Thee give.

™J r\ Teach me to 'To Thy will.

I U Psalm cxliii. 10. 7 7.7 7-

1 TEST'S, Saviour, Son of God,
» J Who for me life's pathway trod,
Who for me became a Child,

Make me humble, meek, and mild.

2 I Thy little lamb would be,

Jesus, I would follow Thee ;

Samuel was Thy child of old.

Take me, too, within Thy fold.

3 Teach me how to pray to Thee,
Make me holy, heavenly

;

Let me love what Thou dost love,
Let me live with Thee above.

He will guide vou into all truth.

Johnxvi. 13. 7 7.7 7 7 7.271
1 TTTHEN our hearts are glad and lights

VV When the path is fair and bright,,

When from care and sorrow free,

Help us. Lord, to cling to Thee ;

Be our Comforter and Friend,
Guide and keep us to the end.

2 When the way is dark and drear,
When no loving friend is near

;

When we suffer pain or loss,

When we bow beneath the cross,

Be our Comforter and Friend,
Guide and keep us to the end,

3 When we strive to do the right,
'Alien we follow, serve, or fight,

When we seek to do Thy will,

When we hear Thee say, ' Stand still,'

Be our Comforter and Friend,
Guide and keep us to the end.

4 When we near our endless home,
When the closing hour shall come,
When we cross death's chilling tide,

Lead us to the other side ;

Be our Comforter and Friend,
Guide and keep us to the end,

5 When we reach that other land.
When before the Judge we stand,
When the books shall opened be.
Saviour, we would cling to Thee.

Living, dying, be our Friend

;

Bless us, keep us to the end.

Hear Thou from heaven Thy c/u^n-

f\ "J C\ ing-place, and forgive.Z/Z 2 Chron. vi. 30. 75.75.75.7 b.XA

1 "TTTHEN the weary, seeking rest,

VV To Thy goodness flee ;

When the heavy-laden cast
All their load on Thee ;

When the troubled, seeking peace.
On Thy name shall call

;

When the sinner, seeking life,

At Thy feet shall fall:

Hear, then, in love, Lord, the cry
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on iu^k

2 When the worldling, sick at heart,

Lifts his soul above

;

When the prodigal looks back
To his Father's love ;

When the proud man from his pride

St oops to seek Thy face

;

When the burdened brings his guilt

To Thy throne of grace : Hear, then, fit*.

3 When the stranger asks a home,
All his toils to end ;

When the hungry craveth food,
And the poor a friend

;

When the sailor on the wave
Bows the suppliant knee ;

When the soldier on the field

Lifts hi3 heart to Thee : Hear. then.
67
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4 When the man of t : il and caro
In the city crowd,

When the shepherd on the moor
names the name of God ;

When the learned and the high s

Tired of earthly fame,
Upon nobler joys intent,
Narne the blessed name : Hear, then, etc.
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REPENTANCE.

God be merciful to me a sinner.
Luke xviii. 13. CM.

1 A SINNER, Lord, behold, I stand,

_fY In thought and word and deed

;

But Jesus sits at Thy right hand
For such to intercede.

2 Thou, Lord, canst change this evil heart,
Canst give a holy mind,

And Thine own heavenly grace impart,
Which those who seek shall find.

3 To heaven can reach the softest word,
A child's repentant prayer

;

For tears are seen, and sighs are heard,
And thoughts regarded there.

4 Then let me all my sins confess,
And pardoning grace implore,

That I may love my follies less,

And love my Saviour more.

274 Let the wicked forsake his way.
Isaiah lv. 7. L.M.

1 T)ESET with snares on every hand,
±J In life's uncertain path I stand ;

Saviour divine, diffuse Thy light,

To guide my youthful steps aright.

2 Incline this roving, treacherous heart,
Great God ! to choose the better part,
To scorn the trifles of a day
For jo, that none can take away.

3 Then let the wildest storms arise,

Let tempests rage through earth and skies :

No fatal shipwreck shall I fear,

But all uy treasures with me bear.

4 If Thou, my Saviour, still be nigh,
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ;

Secure, when mortal comforts flee,

To find ten thousand worlds in Thee.

Come unto me, . . . and I will give

O "7 K you rest.—Matthew xi. 28.

/.I O 7 6.7G.7G.76,

1 ' /^lOME unto Me, ye weary,
\J And I will give you rest.*

O blessed voice of Jesus,
Which comes to hearts oppressed!

It tells of benediction,
Of pardon, grace, and peace,

Of joy that hath no ending,
Of love which cannot cease.

2 ' Come unto me, dear children,
And I will give you light.'

O loving voice of Jesus,
Which comes to cheer the night

!

Our hearts were filled with sadness,
And we had lost our way ;

But morning brings us gladness.
And songs the break of day.
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' Come unto me, ye fainting,
And I will give you life."

peaceful voice of Jesus,
AViiich comes to end our strife I

The foe is stern and eager,
The fight is fierce and long

;

But Thou hast made us mighty,
And stronger than the strong.

' And whosoever cometh
I will not cast him out.'
patient love of Jesus,
Which drives away our doubt

;

Which calls us, very sinners.
Unworthy though we be

Of love so free and boundless,
To come, O Lord, to Thee I

276
And make you a new heart and a

new spirit.—Ezekiel xviii. 31.

7 7.77.

1 /10D of mercy, God of love!
\JT Hear me from Thy throne above ;

Teach me how in truth to pray

:

Take my sinful heart away.

2 Oft I disobedient grow,
And unlovely tempers show ;

Evil things I do and say

:

Take my wicked heart away.

3 Mould my nature all afresh,
Give to me the heart of flesh

;

For I know that grace divine
Changes even hearts like mine.

277 Haste thee, escape thither/
Genesis xix. 22. 8 8.8 8.4.

1 ]TASTE, traveller, haste! the night
XI comes on,
And many a shining hour is gone

;

The storm is gathering in the west.
And thou art far from home and rest

:

Haste, traveller, haste I

2 0, far from home thy footsteps stray

;

Christ is the life, and Christ the way,
And Christ the light : thy setting sun
Sinks ere the morn is scarce begun

:

Haste, traveller, haste I

3 Then linger not in all the plain

;

Flee for thy life, the mountain gain

;

Look not behind, make no delay ;

0, speed thee, speed thee on thy way

!

Haste, traveller, haste l

4 Poor, lost, benighted soul ! art thou
Willing to find salvation now?
There yet is hope ; hear mercy's call

;

Truth, life, light, way,—in Christ is all I

Haste to Him, haste 1
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Seek ye My face. . . . Thy face,

Lord, will I seek.

Psalm xxvii. 8. 7 7.7.7.7.7-

1 TESUS bids me seek His face

;

tl Lord, I come to ask Thy grace;
Send Thy Spirit from above,
Teach me to obey and love.

Unto Thee I fain would go

;

All I want Thou canst bestow.
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2 Wilt Thou, Lord, a child receive ?

Wilt Thou all my sins forgive?
O, dissolve this heart of stone

!

Make me Thine, and Thine alone.
Sin is present with me still

;

Disobedient is my wilL

3 Sinful thoughts too oft prevail.
Vain desires my heart assail

;

my Saviour, make me whole.
Form anew my inmost soul

;

Kindly guide me every day ;

Be my everlasting stay.

That ice may rejoice and be glad allO "T ("\ our days.—Psalm xc, 14.

Z, I \3 5511.5511.

1 pOME, let us embrace,
\J In our earliest days,

The offers of life and salvation by grace

;

Let us gladly believe,
And the pardon receive, [doth give.

Which the Father of mercies through Jesus

2 His kingdom below
He hath called us to know,

And in stature and heavenly wisdom to grow:
In His work to remain,
Till His image we gain,

And the fulness of Christ in perfection attain.

3 Then let us begin
By renouncing all sin, [clean.

And by taith in the blood that washes us
With endeavour sincere
To Jesus draw near, [appear.

And be instant in prayer till our Saviour

4 If now Thou art nigh,
Appear at our cry,

Thy love to reveal, and Thy blood to apply

;

Thy little ones own,
And perfect in one,

And admit us at last to a share of Thy throne.

2S0
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I thought on my ways, and turned
my feet unto Thy"testimonies.

Psalm cxix. 59. S.M.

1 TF Jesus Christ was sent
JL To save us from our sin,

And kindly teach us to repent,
We should at once begin.

2 'Tis not enough to say,
' We're sorry and repent,'

Yet still go on from day to day
Just as we always went.

S Repentance is to leave
The sins we loved before,

And show that we in earnest grieve
By doing so no more.

4 Lord, make us thus sincere,
To watch as well as pray

;

However small, however dear,
Take all our sins away.

And I . . . %oiU draw all men unto
Me.—John xiL 32.

6 6.66.6 6.6 6.3.

1 pOME to the Saviour now

!

\J He gently calleth thee

;

In true repentance bow,
Before Him bend the knee.

He waiteth to bestow
Salvation, peace, and love,

True joy on earth below,
A home in heaven above.

Come, come, come.

2 Come to the Saviour now l

Gaze on that mystic tide,

Water and blood that flow
Forth from His wounded side.

Hark to that suffering One 1

' 'Tis finished
!

' now He cries

;

Redemption's work is done,
Then bows His head and dies.

Come, come, come.

3 Come to the Saviour now i

He suffered all for thee.
And in His merits thou
Hast an unfailing plea.

No vain excuses frame,
For feelings do not stay 5

one who to Jesus came
Were ever sent away.

Come, come. come.

4 Come to the Saviour now !

Ye who have wandered tar,

Renew your solemn vow,
For His by right you are.

Come, like poor, wandering sheep
Returning to His fold.

His arm will safely keep,
His love will ne'er grow cold.

Come, come, come.

5 Come to the Saviour, all

!

Whate'er your burdens be

;

Hear now His loving call.
' Cast all your care on Me.'

Come, and for every grief
In Jesus you will" find

A sure and safe relief,

A loving Friend and kind.
Come, come, come.

Q O Tltre shall be shoicers of blessing,

Z.O Z. Ezekiel xxxiv. 2ft 8 7.8 7.3.

1 T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing
J_J Thou art scattern.g full and free,
Showers, the thirsty land refreshing

;

Let some drops now fall on me.
Even me.

2 Pass me not, O God, my Father,
Sinful though my heart may be !

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather
Let Thy mercy light on me. Even ma

3 Pass me not, gracious Saviour,
Let me live and cling to Thee 1

I am longing for Thy favour

:

Whilst Thou'rt calling, call rne

!

Even me.

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit

!

Thou canst make the blind to see :

Witnesser of Jesu's merit l

Speak some word of power to me.
Even me.

Love of Go- so pure and changeless,
Blood of Christ so rich, so free,

Grace of God so strong and boundless,
Magnify it all in me I Even me.
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Strive to enter in at the strait gate.

Luke xiii 24. 11 11.11 11.11 11.

a (TkNWARD, children 1 onward ! leave the
\J paths of sin ;

Hasten to the strait gate, strive to enter in :

None can knock unheeded, none can strive
in vain,

For the Saviour's welcome, all that seek
obtain.

Onward, children ! onward ! is the call

to-day

;

Come with ready footsteps, and that call

obey.

2 Onward, children ! onward ! in the narrow
way,

Christ your Lord shall lead you safely day
bv day,

And with such a Leader what have you to
fear?

Satan may oppose you, but your King is

Onward, children I etc. [near.

i Ouward, children i onward ! seek no cross
to shun j

Mind when night approaches, that your
work is done

;

That you may with gladness, as life closes

here,
Enter death's dark valley, having nought
Onward, children I etc. [to fear.

* Onward, children I onward ! guardian
angels sing

:

Hasten to the palace of your God and King;
Clad in heavenly armour.to the end endure,
You with Christ shall triumph, victory is

Onward, children I etc. [sure.

S Onward, ever onward 1 till you Join the
throng

Who in dazzling raiment sing the triumph-
aong;

And to heavenly music cry with one accord,

'Holy! holy! holy! is our sovereign Lord.'

Onward, children 1 etc.

The Holy Ghost saith. To-day, if ye

20 A will hear His voice.

Q*f Hebrews iu. 7. S.M.

1 mHKRE is a precious day,
_L In youth that day is ours,

When we should dedicate to God
Our life with all its powers.

2 There is a gracious day,
When conscience speaks within

;

Tis now, for now the Spirit strives,
Convincing us of sin.

3 There is a holy day.
Of faith and hope and love

:

It reaches through our Christian life
On earth to heaven above.

1 There is a solemn day,
When we must yield our breath

;

And live to die no more, or die
An everlasting death.

f> There is an awful day
Of judgment and decree:

Lord ! be we all through Christ prepared
That last of days to see.

60

6 There is a glorious day
Of sweet Sabbatic rest

:

O, may we its eternal length
Enjoy with all the blest 1

O K Yet there is room.ZOO Luke xiv. 22. 10 10.4 6.

1 \TET there is room! the Lamb's bright

JL hall of song,
With its fair glory, beckons thee along.

Room, room, still room 1

O, enter, enter now J

2 Day is declining, and the sun is low

;

The shadows lengthen, light makes haste
Room, room, etc. [to go.

3 The bridal hall is filling for the feast,

Pass in, pass in, and be the Bridegroom's
Room, room, etc. [guest.

4 It fills, it fills, that hall of jubilee

!

Make haste, make haste : 'to not too full

Room, room, etc. [for thee.

5 Yet there is room 1 Still open stands the
gate,

The gate of love ; it is not yet too late.

Room, room, etc.

5 Pass in, pass in ! That banquet is for thee

:

That cup of everlasting love is free.

Room, room, etc.

7 All heaven is there : all joy i Go in, go in

;

The angels beckon thee the prize to win.
Room, room, etc.

8 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving call

;

Come, lingerer, come ; enter that festal

Room, room, etc. [hall.

9 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy
doom:

Then the last low long cry :
' No room, no

No room, no room I [room 1

0, woeful cry, 'No room 1'

Lord, forgive.—Daniel ix. 19.
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1 "\17"E do not love Thee as we ought

VV For blessings we receive ;

We sin in word, in deed, and thought:
Our sins, Lord, forgive.

2 Oft to bad tempers we give way,
And ill designs conceive

;

And often we neglect to pray

:

These youthful sins forgive

3 The Saviour died our guilt to bear,
That we to Him might live ;

Hence we with hope present this prayes
Our youthful sins forgive.

287 All we like sheep have gone
astray.—Isaiah liii. 6. C.to

1 A LMIGHTY Father, God of grace,

J\ We all, like sheep astray,

In folly from Thy paths have turned
Each to his sinful way.

2 Sins of omission and of act
Through all our lives abound ;

Alas ! in thought and word and deed
No health in us is found.
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3 spare us, Lord, in mercy spare

:

Our contrite souis restore ;

Through Him who suffered on tne cross.
And man s transgression pore

i And grant, Father, for His sate,
That we through all our days

A just and godly life may lead.
To Thine eternal praise-
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Behold, I stana at The door, and

knock.—Revelation iii. 20.

7 7.8 7.87.

& T^NOCKiNG, imoemug, wno is there?
i\. Waiting, waiting, 0. how fair 1

'Tis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly,
Never such was seen before

Ah ! my soul, for such a wonder
Wilt thou not undo the door t

2 Knocking, knocking, still He s there,
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair

;

Eut the doorns hard to open,
For the weeds and ivy-vine,

With their dark and clinging tendrils.
Ever round the hinges twine.

3 Knocking, knocking—what, still there

!

Waiting, waiting, grand and fair
;

S"es, the pierced hand still knocketh.
And beneath the crowned hair

Beam the patient eyes, so tender.
Of thy Saviour, waiting there.

289
If any man . . open the aoor, I will

come in to him, ei"..

Revelation iii. 20. L.M
1 "DEHOLD ! a Stranger at the door

;

JD He gently knocks, has knocked before,
Has waited long, is waiting still

:

You use no other friend so ill.

2 But will He prove a friend indeed!
He will, the very friend you need

;

Jesus of Nazareth, 'tis He,
With garments dyed at Calvary,

£ O, wondrous attitude : He stands
With loving heart and outstretched hands

;

O, matchless kindness ! and He shows
This matchless kindness to His foes J

i Admit Him, for the human breast
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest

;

No mortal tongue their joys can teU
With whom He condescends to dwell.

6 Yet know—nor of the terms complain

—

Where Jesus comes. He comes to reign.
To reign with universal sway ;

E'en thoughts must die that disobey.

S Sovereign of souis ! Thou Prince of peace
!

O may Thy gentle reign increase !

Throw wide the door, each willing mind ;

And be His empire, all mankind 1

2 At His feet confess your sin ;

Seek lorgiveness there

:

For His blood can make you clean %

He will hear your prayer.

3 Seek His face without delay

;

Give Him now your heart

;

Tarry not, but, while you may,
Choose the better part.

i Come to Jesus, little one,
Come to Jesus now

;

Humbly at His gracious throne
In submission bow.

Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ya
so the waters /—Isaiah lv. 1.

7 7.8V.7 7.87,291
1 TJO, every one that thirsteth,
XI Hear Jesus invitation :

come, and welcome all to take
The waters of salvation I

All ye that have no money,
Come to the flowing river,

For milk and wine and bread divine,
And eat and live for ever.

2 Come to your loving Saviour,
Who gives this gracious token,

To contrite hearts His love imparts,
And gently heals the broken I

Abundant pardon waits thee,
Heaven's bliss lies straight before then

Good angels yearn for thy return,
To strike their harps "in glory.

3 seek for pardoning mercy,
While mercy still is proffered,

While God is near, in humble fear
Accept the pardon offered I

cry for true repentance,
The Spirit's mighty working.

And turn to God through Jesu's blood*
Thy every sin forsaking.

4 Come then, trembling sinner.
Hear Jesu's invitation

;

Accept His love, and sweetly prove
His promise of salvation

!

Bid doubt and sorrow vanish,
From sin and Satan sever,

In Jesu's strength cry out at length,
I am the Lord's for ever.

290 Ee calleth thee,

Mark x. 49. 7£75.
1 piOliE to Jesus, little one,
\J Come to Jesus now

;

Humbly at His gracious throne
In submission bow.
C

292 To-dav, if ye will hear His voice.
Hehrews iv. 7. ti i. o 4

.

1 mO-DAY the Saviour calls ;

JL Ye wanderers, come.
ye misguided souls,
Why longer roam ?

2 To-day the Saviour calls

;

listen now

;

Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow

3 To-day the Saviour calls ;

For refuge fly

;

The storm ofvengeance falls,

Ruin is nigh.

4 The Spirit calls to-day

;

Yield to His power

;

grieve Him not away,
Tis mercy's hour. 61



293 Jesus of Nazareth passeth ly.

Luke xviii. 37. CM.

1 TESU, if still Thou art to-day

J As yesterday the same,

Present to heal, in me display

The virtue of Thy name.

2 If still Thou goest about to do
Thy needy creatures good,

On me, that I Thy praise may show,

Be all Thy wonders showed.

^3 Blind from my birth to guilt and Thee,

And dark I am within ;

The love of God I cannot see,

The sinfulness of sin.

,4 But Thou, they say, art passing by

;

O let me find Thee near 1

Jesu, in mercy hear my cry,

Thou Son of David, hear !

6 Behold me waiting in the way
For Thee, the heavenly light

;

Command me to be brought, and say,

' Sinner, receive Thy sight I

'

5 If I still hold closely to Him,
What hath He at last?

Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,
Jordan past,

6 If I ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay ?

Not till earth, and not till heaven
Pass away.
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294 Lord, what wilt Thou have me
to do ?—Acts ix. 6. CM.

j, -fTTHAT is there, Lord, a child can do

VV That feels with guilt oppressed?

There's evil that I never knew
Before, within my breast.

2 My thoughts are vain ; my heart is hard,

v My temper quick to rise ;

And when I seem upon my guard
Sin takes me by surprise.

5 Ashamed, to Thy commands I turn,

For I have broken them ;

And in Thy holy Scriptures learn

The laws that sin condemn.

4 With pity to my prayer attend,

My humble voice regard ;

And Thine own Holy Spirit send,

To melt a heart so hard.

6 I feel there is no strength in me
To love my God alone ;

But, Lord, I come and look to Thee
To break this heart of stone.

Ye will not come to Me, that ye might
have life.—John v. 40.

910.9 6.9 9 9.6.

J. ptOME to the Saviour, make no delay

;

\j Here in His word He has shown us the

Here in our midst He standeth to
;
day, [way;

Tenderly saying, ' Come V
Joyful, joyful will the meeting be.

When from sin our hearts are pure and
free, .

And we shall gather. Saviour, with Thee,

In our eternal home.

2 ' Suffer the children !
' 0, hear His voice \

Let every heart leap forth and rejoice I

And let us freely make Him our choice I

Do not delay, but come.

Joyful, joyful will the meeting be, eta

3 Think once again, He's with us to-day;

Heed now His blessed command, and obey

;

Hear now His accents tenderly say,

•Will you, My children, come?
Joyful, joyful will the meeting be, etc.

Our Father which art in heaven.

Matthew vi. 9. CM.

Come unto Me, all ye that labourand
are heavy laden, etc.

Matthew xi. 28. 85.83295
1 \ RT thou weary, art thou languid,

J\. Art thou sore distressed?
• Come to Me,' saith One, ' aud coming

Be at rest 1

'

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my guide?

In His feet and hands are wound-prints,
And His side

3 Hath He diadem as monarch
That His brow adorns ?

Yea, a crown, in very surety,

But of thorns 1

4 If I find Him, if I follow,

What His guerdon here?

Many a sorrow, many a labour,

Many a tear.
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1 mO God, who reigns above the sky.

JL Our Father and our Friend,

To Him let all our vows be paid,

And all our prayers ascend.

2 'Tis He who claims our youthful hearts.

He loves to hear us pray ;

By night we'll think upon His love.

And praise Him every day.

3 When we offend against our God.

We'll ask His pardoning love ;

'Twas for our sins the Saviour died.

And pleads for us above.

4 With all the love a father feels,

He pities and forgives ;

And though our earthly parents die.

Our heavenly Father lives.

The darkness and the light are

r\r\C* both alike to Thee.

2SdO Psalm cxxxix. 12. CM.

1 A LMIGHTY God, Thy piercing eye

A Strikes through the shades ofnight.

And our most secret actions lie

All open to Thy sight.

2 There's not a sin that we commit,

Nor wicked word we say.

But in Thy dreadful book tis writ,

Against the judgment day.

3 And must the crimes that I have don©

Be read and published there,

Be all exposed before the sun,

While men and angels hear!



FAITH.

4-. Lord, at Thy foot ashamed I lie,

Upward I dare not look

;

. Pardon my sins before I die,

And blot them from Thy book

6 Remember all the dying pains
That my Redeemer felt

;

And let His blood wash out my stains,

And answer for my guilt.

6 may I now for ever tear
To indulge a sinful thought

;

Since the great God can see and hear.
And writes down every fault.

299 Able also to save them to the utter-

most.—Heb. vii. 25. 8 7.87.4 7.

1 f^lOME, ye sinners, poor and wretched
\J Weak and wounded, sick and sore

:

Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity joined with power

;

He is able,

He is willing ; doubt no more.

1 Come, ye needy, come, and welcome,
< i d's free bounty glorify ;

True belief, and true repentance,
Every grace that brings us nigh,

Without money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

S Let not conscience make you linger,

Not of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness He requireth
Is to feel your need of Him :

This He gives you ;

Tis the Spirit's rising beam,

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Bruised and mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry till you're better,
You will never come at all

:

Not the righteous,
Sinners Jesus came to call.

5 Lo ! the incarnate God ascended,
Pleads the merit of His blood

:

Venture on Him, venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude

;

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.
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FAITH.
Seeing lie ever liveth to make

x7itercp-ssion for them.
Hebrews vii. 25. 5 6.6 S.8 3.

1 A RISE, my soul, arise,A Shake off thy guilty fears

;

The bleeding Sacrifice
In my behalf appears ;

Before the throne my Surety stands
%My name is written on His hands.

2 He ever lives above,
For me to intercede,

His all-redeeming love,
His precious blood, to plead

;

His blood atoned for all our race,
And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

3 Five bleeding wounds He beara.
Received on Calvary

;

They pour effectual prayers,
They strongly speak for me :

"Forgive him, O forgive,' they cry,
'Nor let that ransomed sinner die

2'

4 The Father hears Him pray,
His dear Anointed One ;

He cannot turn away
The presence of His Son

:

His Spirit answers to the blood,
And tells me I am born of God.

6 My God is reconciled.
His pardoning voice I hear,

He owns me for His child,

I can no longer fear,

With confidence I now draw nigh,
And, Father, Abba, Father, cry 1
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Trusting in the LORD.

Psalm cxii. 7. I : BS
1 T AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus,

JL Trusting only Thee !

Trusting Thee for full salvation,
Great and free.

2 I am trusting Thee for pardon,
At Thy feet I bow ;

For Thy grace and tender mercy.
Trusting now.

3 I am trusting Thee for cleansing
In the crimson flood

;

Trusting Thee to make me holy
By Thy blood.

4 I am trusting Thee to guide me

;

Thou alone shalt lead,
Every day and hour supplying

All my need.

5 I am trusting Thee for power,
Thine can never fail

;

Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me
Must prevail.

6 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus

;

Never let me fall

;

I am trusting Thee for ever,
And for all.

302
As an hiding-place from the wind,
and a eovert from the tempest.
Isaiah xxxii. 2. 7 7.7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 TESIX, Lover of my soul,

U Let me to Thy bosom fly,

While the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is high

:

Hide me, my Saviour, hide.
Till the storm of life be past I

Safe into the haven guide,
O receive my soul at last '.

2 Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee 5

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me

;

All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring 5

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing.
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Thou, Christ, art all I want,
More than all in Thee I find !

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ;

Just and holy is Thy name,
I am all unrighteousness ;

False and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin,

Let the healing streams abound ;

Make and keep me pure within :

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee,
Spring Thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.

303 Once, when He offered up Himself.
Hebrews v'ii. 27. ti 5.ti 5.

1 TET me learn of Jesus :

I l He is kind to me

;

Once He died to save me,
Nailed upon the tree.

2 If I go to Jesus,
He will hear me pray,

Make me good and holy,
Take my sins away.

3 Let me think of Jesus :

He is full of love,

Looking down upon me
From His throne above.

4 If I trust in Jesus,
If I do His will,

Then I shall be happy,
Safe from every ill.

5 how good is Jesus !

May He hold my hand,
And at last receive me
To a better land.

304 Looking unto Jesus.
Hebrews xii. 2. 6 G 4.6 6 6 4.

1 TlfY faith looks up to Thee,
1V1 Thou Lamb of Calvary :

Saviour divine

!

Now hear me while I pray,
Take all my guilt away ;

0, let me from this day
Be wholly Thine.

2 May Thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire

:

As Thou hast died for me,
0, may my love to Thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

S When life's dark maze I trend,
And griefs around me spraad,

Be Thou my guide.
B'd darkness turn to day.
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From Thee aside.

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,
O, bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul.

Having.made peace through the
blood of His cross.

Colossians i. 20. CM.305
1 f\ JESUS, to Thy cross we fly,

I / For shelter from distress ;

Through Thee for pardon we apply,
For peace and holiness.

2 Thou art the true, eternal Rock,
On which our faith is built

:

Thou art the Shepherd of tin; flock,
Whose blood for us was spilt.

3 From Thee the streams of blessing flow

;

By Thee the grace is given :

Thy blood can wash us white as snow,
And make us meet for heaven.

4 Thou hast atoned for all our race,
Thy sacrifice we plead ;

Since Thou, before"i'hy Father's face,
For us dost intercede.

5 Lamb of God, for sinners slain

!

Look from Thy lofty throne ;

Wash Thou away our guilty stain,
And claim us for Thine own.

306
Shew us Thy mercy, Lord, and

grant us Thy salvation.
Psalm lxxxv. 7. 8 7. 8 7. 4 7.

1 QHOWERS of blessings fall on many,
IO May not we receive them too?
Lord, we need as much as any,
And may love as others do ;

May Thy Spirit
Fall on us like morning dew.

2 Though we are but life beginning,
We have hearts with sin defiled,

Yet we may, like others sinning,
Like them, too, be reconciled ;

God of mercy,
Save and bless each little child.

3 Save us through our Saviour's merit,
Making us on Him depend;

Save us by Thy Holy Spirit,

And preserve us to the end

;

Trusting, loving
Thee, our best and truest Friend.

307
A man shall be as an hiding-placp,

. . . a covert, . . . the slwdo>o of a
great rock.—Isaiah xxxii. 2.

76.76.7S.7&

1 mO the haven of Thy breast,
L Son of man, I fly

!

Be my refuge and my rest.

For the storm is high !

Save me from the furious blast,
A covert from the tempest be !

Hide me, Jesus, till o'erpast
The storm of sin I see.
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2 Welcome as the water-sprin
To a dry, barren plate,

O descend on me, and bring
Thy sweet refreshing grace

;

O'er a parched and weary land
As a great rock extends its shade,
Hide me. Saviour, with Thine hand,
And screen my naked head

For op grace are ye saved through
O /~\ O faitli —Ephesians ii. 8.OUO " 67.776.7776.

WEEPING will not save me I

Though my face were bathed in

That could not allay my fears, [tearo,

Could not wash the sin of years ;

Weeping will not save me.
Jesus wept and died for me ;

Jesus suffered on the tree ;

Jesus waits to make me free

:

He alone can save me i

'2 Working will not save me :

Purest deeds that I can do,
Holiest thoughts and feelings too.

Cannot form my sold anew

;

Working will not save me. Jesus wept. etc.

3 Waiting will not save me

:

Helpless, guilty, lost I lie,

In my cars is mercy's cry.

If I wait I can but die
;

Waiting will not save me. Jesus wept, etc.

1 Faith in Christ will save me

:

Let me trust Thy weeping Son,
Trust the work that He has done,
To His arms help me to run ;

Faith in Christ will save me.
Jesus wept. etc.

309
He is able also fc save them

come unto God by Him.
that

Hebrews vii. 25. 6 5.6 5.6 5.6 5.

1 TF I come to Jesus,
I He will make me glad ;

He will give me pleasure
When my heart is sad.

If I come to Jesus,
Happy I shall he ;

He is gently calling
Little ones like ma.

2 St I come to .Tesu3,

He will hear my prayer,
He will love me dearly,
He my sins did bear.

If I come to Jesus, etc

8 If I come to Jesus,
He will take my hand,

He will kindly lead me
To a better land.

It I come to Jesus, etc.

4 There with happy children
Robed in snowy white,

I shall see my Saviour
In that world so bright.

If I come to Jesus, etc.

310 We would see Jesus.
Johnxii. 21. 109.10 9.

1 T EAD me to Jesus, lead me to Jesus,

JU Teach me to love Him, teach me to
pray

;

He is my Saviour, 1 would believe Hint,
I would be like Him, show me the way,

2 Lead me to Jesus, He will protect me,
He is so loving, gentle, and mild ;

Calling the children, bidding them wel-
Surely He calls me—I am a child, [come

;

3 Lord, I am coming ! Jesus, my Saviour,
Pity my weakness, make me Thy child ;

I would receive Thee, trust, and believe
Thee,

I would be like Thee, gentle and mild.

Th.ou shalt guide me with Thy counsel,

Q1 "1 and afterward receive nie. to

glory.—Psalm lxxiii. D.S.M.

1 TESUS, we come to Thee,
O That we mav be forgiven ;

O ! let us all Thy children be,
And make us fit for heaven.

! be our Guide, we pray,
While through this world we roam,

And lead us so that every day
May find us nearer home.

2 Though we are taught the road,
We cannot go alone

:

Unless Thou lead us, our God,
We ne'ei shall reach Thy throne.

! be our Guide, we pray, etc.

3 Give v.s from Thy rich store
Of wisdom from above ;

That we may love and serve Thee more.
And better learn Thy love.

1 be our Guide, we pray, eta

4 Then shall we walk aright,
While keeping close to Thee ;

When Satan tempts have strength to fight,

And make the tempter flee.

A little pilgrim-band,
"While through this world we roam,

O 1 guide us with Thy loving hand,
Till Thou shalt take us home.

312
ItviU call on the LORD ; ... so shaU

J be saved.—2 Samuel xxii. 4.

6 5.6 5.7 7.6 a
1 f\ MY Saviour, hear me,
\J Draw me close to Thee

;

Thou hast paid my ransom.
Thou hast died for me ;

Now by simple faith I claim
Pardon through Thy gracious name %

Thou, my Ark of safety,
Let me fly to Thee.

2 my Saviour, bless me

!

Bless me while I pray ;

Grant Thy grace to help me,
Take my sins away

:

I believe Thy promise, Lord,
I will trust Thy holy word ;

Thou my soul's Redeemer,
Bless me while I pray.
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3 O my Saviour, love me

!

Make me all Thine own

;

Leave me not to wander
In this world alone :

Bless my way with light divine,

\y I Thy glory round me shine ;

Thou, my Rock, my Refuge,
Make me all Thine own,

i my Saviour, guard me 1

Keep me evermore

;

Bless me, love me, guide me,
Till my work is o'er :

May I then, with g'.ad surprise,

Chant Thy praise beyond the skies

;

There with Thee, my Saviour,
Dwell for evermore.

i O I am TJiine, save me.

OiU Psalm cxix. 94, 8 7.87.87.87

1 CJ AVIOUR, while my heart is tender
>0 I would yield that heart to Thee

;

All my powers to Thee surrender,
Thine, and only Thine, to be.

Take me now, Lord Jesus, take me

;

Let my youthful heart be Thine

;

Thy devoted servant make me ;

Fill my soul with love divine.

2 Send me, Lord, where Thou wilt send me,
Only do Thou guide my way

;

May Thy grace through life attend me,
Gladly then shall I obey.

Let me do Thy will, or bear it,

I would know no will but Thine

;

Shouldst Thou take my life, or spare it,

I that life to Thee resign.

8 May this solemn consecration
Never once forgotten be

;

Let it know no revocation,
Registered, confirmed by Thee.

Thine I am, Lord, for ever
. To Thy service set apart

:

Suffer me to leave Thee, never

;

Stamp Thine image on my heart.

He shall save His peoplefrom their

O i A sins.—Matthew i. 21.

I
*¥ 8 6.8 5.55.8 5.

1 npHIS is the glorious Gospel word,
_L Our God His heavens doth bow,
And cry to each believing heart,

Jesus saves thee now 1

Jesus saves thee now

!

Jesus saves thee now

!

Yes, Jesus saves thee all the time,
Jesus saves thee now

!

2 God speaks, who cannot lie ; why then
One doubt should I allow?

1 doubt Him not, but take His word,
Jesus saves me now 1 Jesus saves, etc.

S I trust not self, 'twould throw me back
Into despond's deep slough ;

From self I look to Christ, and find
Jesus saves me now 1 Jesus saves, etc.

4 Whate'er my future may require,
His grace will sure allow

;

I bye a moment at a time,

«q Jesus saves me now I Jesus saves, etc.

5 Why doubt Him? He who died now lives,

The crown is on His brow :

The Son of man hath power on earth,
Jesus saves me now I Jesus saves, etc.

The blood of Jesus Christ His Son
O "1 ET cleanseth us from all sin.

O I O 1 Johni 7 S.M with CHORUS.

1 T HEAR Thy welcome voice
X That calls me, Lord, to Thee,

For cleansing in Thy precious blood
That flowed on Calvary [Thee 5

I am coming, Lord I Coming now to
Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood

That flowed on Calvary

2 Though coming weak and vile,

Thou dost my strength assure

;

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse,
Till spotless all and pure.

I am coming, Lord 1 etc.

3 'Tis Jesus calls me on
To perfect faith and love,

To perfect hope and peace and trust,
For earth and heaven above.

I am coming, Lord l etc.

4 'Tis Jesus who confirms
The blessed work within,

By adding grace to welcomed grace,
Where reigned the power of sis.

I am coming, Lord I etc.

5 And He the witness give3
To loyal hearts and free,

That every promise is fulfilled,

If faith but bring the plea.

Lam coming, Lord 1 etc.

01C My blood, tohich is shed for you.

j O Lukexxii. 20. 8 8 8&
1 TUST as I am, without one plea,

O But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee,

Lamb of God, I come I

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spoV
O Lamb of God, I come 1

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fighting and fears, within, without,

Lamb of God, I come 1

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind

;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,

Lamb of God, I come 1

5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve 3

Because Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God, I come I

6 Just as I am (Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down)
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,

Lamb of God, I come 1

7 Just as I am, of that free love
The breadth, length, depth, and height to

j

Here for a season, then above, [proves
j

O Lamb of God, I come t
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817 Suffer the little children to come
unto me.—Mark x. 14. 87.8 7.

1 rPHOU who art o high and holy,
X Dwelling in eternity,
Once an infant meek and lowly,

Suffer us to come to Thee.

2 Saviour, who in accents tender
Saidst, Let children come to Me,

We our hearts would now surrender;
Suffer us to come to Thee.

3 In the hour of dark temptation,
When we can no succour see,

Be our strength and our salvation,
Suffer us to come to Thee.

4 When our spirits, worn and weary,
Toil on life's tumultuous sea,

And our path is rough and dreary,
Suffer us to come to Thee.

5 When we pass through death's cold river
Let Thy love our solace be

;

From all fear our souls deliver,
Suffer us to come to Thee.

318
The LORD hath laid on Him the

iniquity of us all.—Isaiah liii. 6.

76.76.76.76

1 T LAY my sins on Jesus,
The spotless Lamb of God ;

He bears them all, and frees us
From the accursed load :

I bring my guilt to Jesus,
To wash my crimson stains

White in His blood most precious,
Till not a spot remains 1

! I lay my wants on Jesus,
All fulness dwells in Him

;

He heals all my diseases,
He doth my soul redeem

:

I lay my griefs on Jesus,
My burdens and my cares

;

Ho from them all releases,
He all my sorrows shares.

I rest my soul on Jesus,
This weary soul of mine

;

Eis right hand me embraces,
I on Hi3 breast recline :

I love the name of Jesus,
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord

;

Like fragrance on the breezes,
His name abroad is poured.

I long to be like Jesus,
Meek, loving, lowly, mild

;

I long to be like Jesus,
The Father's holy Child I

I long to be with Jesus,
Amid the heavenly throng,

To sing with saints His praises,
To learn the angels' song.

A fountain opened . . . for sin
Q1 Q and for uncleanness.

Zechariah xiii. 1. CM.
1 mHERE is a fountain filled with blood

_L Drawn from Iminanuel's veins ;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Iiose all their guilty stains.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day ;

And there may I, though vile as he,

Wash all my sins away.

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

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

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

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

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing Thy power to save

;

When this poor lisping, stammering tongues-
Lies silent in the grave.

I count all things out loss . . . that
O AA I man win Christ.OZU Philippians ill. 8. 7 7.7 7.7 7.7 ?-

1 T AM coming to the cross ;

JL I am poor and weak and blind ;

I am counting all but dross ;

I shall full salvation find.

I am trusting, Lord, in Thee,
Blessed Lamb of Calvary

;

Humbly at Thy cross I bow

;

Save me, Jesus, save me now.

2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee,
Long has evil reigned within ;

Jesus, sweetly speak to me,
' I will cleanse thee from all sin.'

I am trusting, Lord, in Thee, etc,

3 Here I give my all to Thee,
Friends and time and earthly store,

Soul and body, Thine to be,
Wholly Thine for evermore.

I am trusting, Lord, in Thee, etc

Save me, and I shall be saved.
Jeremiah xvii. 14. Cl.

1 TESTIS, before Thy feet I fall,

Since Thou dost bid me pray

;

To Thee, in guilt and fear, I call,

Save me this very day.

2 To Thee my humble prayer I lift,

Because Thy grace is free

;

Salvation is Thy sovereign gift,

! give it then to me

!

3 All who love Thee Thy kindness prove*
All who believe Thee live :

And I can both believe and love,

If Thou Thy Spirit give.

4 With gladness may I do Thy will

;

May praise my tongue employ ;

And may Thy Holy Spirit fill

My heart with love and joy.

5 O ! draw me, Jesus, by Thy grace,
As I before Thee bow .-

1 wish to love Thee all my days,
1 wish to love Thee now.

O OO Come unto Me—Matthew xi. 28.

<JZZ CM.
(Teachers.)

1 'pOMEuntoMe!' The Saviour speaks»-
\J He calls you to His rest

;

children, hear His loving voice,
And nestle on His breast.
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(Children.)
2 We hear the voice of truth and love

When Jesus bids us come,
And in His tender heart would find

Our everlasting home.

(Teachers.)
8 'Come unto Me !

' Again Christ calls
;

O hear His gentle voice ;

children, give your hearts to Him,
And make His love your choice.

(Children.)
4 We hear the voice of truth and love

When Jesus bids us come ;

And in His tender heart would find
Our everlasting home.

(Teachers.)
£ ' Come unto Me !

' Dear children, hear
The loving, gentle call

;

For Him who gave His lire for you
Will you not give u

i
all ?

(Children.)
6 We hear the voice of truth and love

When Jesus bids us come ;

And in His tender heart would find
Cur everlasting home.

CONFIDENCE AND JOY.

823 Ye are not your own,
1 Cor. vi. 19. 6 5.6 5.6 5.6 5.

1 T BELONG to Jesus
'Twas a happy day

When His blood most precioua
Washed my sins away

;

When His Holy Spirit
Changed my heart of stone,

Set His mark upon me,
Sealed me for His ov, a.

I belong to Jesus

;

So I'll try to spend
All my life in pleasing
My almighty Friend.

Since lie is so holy,
I must watch and pray,

That I may grow like Him
More and more each day,

I belong to Jesus ;

Therefore I can sing,
For I'm safe and happy
Underneath His wing;

But so many round me
Are all dark and cold,

I must try to bring them
Into Je3u's fold.

I belong to Jesus ;

Soon He will be here ;

If I love and trust Him,
What have I to fear?

Bound about Him gathered
Will His people be 1

And I'm sure that Jesus
Will remember me.

24
OS

I have set the LORD always before
me.—Psalm xvi. 8. 7 7.8 8.7 7.

1 T AM Jesu's little friend
On His mercy I depend ;

If I try to please Him ever,
If I grieve His Spirit never.

how very good to mo
Will my Saviour always be I

2 Very young and weak am I,

Yet He guides me with His eye ;

in a pleasant path He leads me,
With a gentle hand He feeds me,
Chides me when I'm doing wrong
Listens to my happy song.

8 He is with me all the day,
With me in my busy play

;

O'er my waking and my sleeping
Jesus still a watch is keeping

;

1 can lay me down and rest,

Sweetly pillowed on His breast;.

i I am Jesu's little friend

;

On His mercy I depend

;

Jesus will forsake me never

;

He will keep me safe for ever

;

How I wish my heart could be,
Loving Saviour, more like Thee 1

325 Fear not, for I am with thee.

Genesis xxvi. 24. 8 3.8 3.8 S 3 ft

1 T HEAR a sweet voice ringing clear,

_L All is well

!

It is my Father's voice I hear

;

All is well

!

Where'er I walk that voice is heard s

It is my God, my Father's word,
* Fear not, but trust : I am the Lord ;'

All is well 1

2 Clouds cannot long obscure my sight ?

All is well

!

I know there is a land of light

;

All is well

!

From strength to strength, from day to day,
I tread along the world's highway

;

Or often stop to sing or say,
All is well J

3 In morning hours, serene and brighi,
All is well

!

In evening hours or darkening nighfc
All is well

!

And when to Jordan's side I come,
'Midst chilling waves and raging ioam„

I let me sing as I go home,
AH is well I

326 Come unto Me': ... 7 will give
you rest.—Matt. xi. 28. D.C.M.

1 T HEARD the voice of Jesus say,
_L ' Come unto Me, and rest

;

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon My breast :'

I came to Jesus as I was,
Weary and worn and sad ;

I found in Him a resting-place,
And He has made me glad.

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
'Behold, I freely give

The living water ; thirsty one,
Stoop down, and drink, and live

!

I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream

;

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in Him.



CONFIDENCE AND JOY.

S I heard the voice of Jesus say,
' I am this dark world's Light

;

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright
:

'

I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him my Star, my Sun !

And in that Light of life I'll walk
Till travelling days are done.

My foot hath held His steps, His way
have I kept.—Job xxiii. 11.

7 6.8 6.8 6.7 6.10 4.327
1 T KNOW not what awaits me,
A God kindly veils my eyes,

And o'er each step of my "onward way
He makes new scenes to rise ;

And everjr joy He sends me comes
A sweet and glad surprise.
Where He may lead I'll follow,
My trust in Him repose ;

And every hour in perfect peace I'll sing,
He knows, He knows.

Z One step I see before me,
"Tis all I need to see,

The light of heaven more brightly shines
When earth's illusions flee

;

And sweetly through the silence comes,
His loving, ' Follow Me !

' Where, etc.

3 0, blissful lack of wisdom i

'Tis blessed not to know

;

He holds me with His own right hand,
And will not let me go,

And lulls my troubled soul to rest
In Him who loves me so. Where, etc.

4 So on I go, not knowing

;

I would not if I might

;

I'd rather walk in the dark with God
Than go alone in the light,

I'd rather walk by faith with Him
Than go alone by sight. Where, etc

4 I was a wandering sheep,
I would not be controlled ;

But now I love my Shepherd's voice,
I love, I love the fold.

I was a wayward child,

I once preferred to roam ;

But now I love my Father's voice,
I love, I love His home.

QOn T^ie verV ha irs ofvour head are aU
Z-\J numbered.—Mart, x. 30. LM.

1 II 1Y Father, who in heaven reigns,

JM. Though King of all the angels, deigns
To watch o'er me by day and night,
And ever keep my footsteps right.

2 The spaiTow on the roof He feeds,
And gives the raven all it needs

;

He early calls the birds to raise,

In sweetest notes, their songs of praise,

3 My name stood written on His hand.
Long ere I learned to understand

;

And I to Jesus am so dear,
And He is God ! what need I fear ?

4 When from my head doth fall a hair,
He knows it, knows my every care

;

From Him I nothing may conceal,
My very thoughts He can reveal.

5 My Father God, how good Thou art

!

Let me in evil ne'er take part,
Make me as angels are above,
And lead me to the realms of love.

330 The Lord is my Shepherd.
Psalm xxiii. 1. 6 5.65.65.65.

328 Whereas I was blind, now J see.

John ix. 25. D.S.M.

1 T WAS a wandering sheep,
JL I did not love the fold,

I did not love my Shepherd's voice,
I would not be controlled.
I was a wayward child,

I did not love my home,
I did not love my Father's voice,

I loved afar to roam,

2 The Shepherd sought His sheep,
The Father sought His chi'd ;

He followed me o'er vale and hill,

O'er deserts waste and wild

;

He found me nigh to death,
Famished and faint and lone :

He bound me with the bands of love,
He saved the wandering one.

3 Jesus my Shepherd is :

"Twas He that loved my soul

;

Twas He that washed me in His blood
;

'Twas He that made me whole
;

'Twas He that sorght the lost,

That found the wandering sheep ;

Twas He that brought me to the fold ;

"Tis He that still doth keep,
02

i TESUS is our Shepherd,
O Wiping every tear ;

Folded in His bosom,
What have we to fear

!

Only let us follow
W hither He doth lead,

To the thirsty desert
Or the dewy mead.

2 Jesus is our Shepherd

;

Well we know His voice

:

How its gentle whisper
Makes our heart rejoice I

Even when He chideth,
Tender is His tone ;

None but He shall guide ua,
We are His alone.

S Jesus is our Shepherd

;

For the sheep He bled ;

Every lamb is sprinkled
With the blood He shed.

Then on each He setteth
His own secret sign,

•They that have My Spirit,

These,' saith He, ' are Mine.'

4 Jesus is our Shepherd

;

Guarded by His arm,
Though the wolves may raves.
None can do us harm :

When we tread death's valley.
Dark with fearful gloom.

We will fear no evil,

Victors o'er the tomb.
(W)
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Let xis run xoith patience the race

that is set be/ore us.—Heb. xii. 1.

10 8.10 8.10 8.108.

1 TN the march of life, through the toil and
JL strife

Of the winding path before us,

We have nought to fear with a Saviour
near.

And His banner waving o'er us
If the tempest rise in the darkening skies,

We will yield to no repining ;

Though the storm roar loud, through the
rifted cloud

There's a golden sunbeam shining.

2 In the Christian race, if we take our place,

We may run and weary never ;

Daily pressing on till the goal be won,
Unto Jesus looking ever.

Casting all our care on the Lord by prayer,

He will keep our feet from falling ;

We'll the crown obtain, nor have run in

vain
For the prize of God's high calling.

Unto God my exceeding joy.
Fsalni xliii. 4. CM.332

1 "]V,TY God. the spring of all my joy*
1Y1 The life of my delights.

The glory of my brighest days,
And comfort of my nights 1

2 In darkest shades, if Thou appear,
My dawning is begun

;

Thou art my soul's bright morning star,

And thou my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine
With beams of sacred bliss,

If Jesus shows His mercy mine,
And whispers I am His.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay
At that transporting word

;

Run up with joy the shining way,
To see and praise my Lord.

6 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,
I'd break through eveiy foe.

Tie wings of love and arms of faith
Would bear me conqueror through.

Unto you ther'/ore which believe He
O O O is precious.—1 Peter ii. 7.000 99.99.99.

1 TESUS, I love Thee ! Thou art to me
t) Dearer than ever mortal can be

;

Jesus, I trust Thee, Saviour divine

;

Sinning I sorrow, mercy is Thine !

Graciously pardoned, safe on Thy breast,
There be my refuge, there let me rest 1

2 Full of compassion, plenteous in grace,
Give me Thy blessing, show me Thy face

;

Give me Thy Spirit, rid me of sin,
Make my life godly, cleanse me within :

Blessed Redeemer, precious to me,
Draw me still closer, closer to Thee I

3 Jesus, I trust Thee ! reign in my heart

;

Thence let Thy Spirit never depart.
Jesus, I love Thee I Thou wilt be mine,
Living or dying, I would be Thine :

Tenderly folded safe on Thy breast,
f ere be my refuge, there be my rest

!

334
Let the children of Zion be joyful in

their King.—Psalm cxlix. 2.

C.I
1 f\ GOD of Israel, deign to smile
VJ With pitying love on me ;

And bless my hours of lonely toil,

And raise my heart to Thee.

2 Then, happy in my lowly state,

I never can repine ;

I envy not the rich or great,
If Thou confess me Thine.

3 Let others mourn their humble lot,

But I will work and sing

;

For, though the world regard me not,
My Father is a King.

i From His bright palace in the skies
He sees me where I roam ;

And soon He'll call me to arise,

And bid me welcome home.

Tea, happy to that people, whose God
is the LOKD.—Psalm cxliv. 15.

L.M.335
1 f\ HAPPY day that fixed my choice
VJ On Thee, my Saviour and my God 5

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 happy bond that seals my vows
To Him who merits all my love !

Let cheerful anthems fill His house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 Tis done, the great transaction's done,
am my Lord's, and He is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

:

Nor ever from Thy Lord depart,
With Him of every good possest.

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.

QQO / am the Light of the world.OOO John viii. 12. 10 4. 10 4. 10 10.

i T EAD, kindly Light ! amid the encircling

J J Lead Thou me on ; [gloom,
The night is dark, and I am far from home

:

Lead Thou me on.
Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see
The distant scene, one step's enough for me.

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst lead me on.

I loved to choose and see my path ; but now
Lead Thou me on.

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,

Pride ruled my will : remember, not pasi
years.

3 So long Thy power hath blessed me, sure
Will lead me on [it stiD

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent.
The night is gone ; [till

And with the morn those angel faces smile
Which I have loved long since, and lesi

awhile.
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337
He catteih His own sheep by name,

and leadeth them out.

John x. 3. CM.
1 QEE ! the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands,

io And calls His sheep by name

;

Gathers the feeble in His arms,
And feeds the tender lambs.

2 He'll lead us to the heavenly streams,
Where living waters flow,

And guide us to the fruitful fields

Where trees of knowledge grow.

3 If, wandering from the fold, we leave
The strait and narrow way,

Our faithful Shepherd still is near,
To guide us when we stray.

4 The feeblest lamb amidst the flock
Shall be its Shepherd's care

;

While folded in our Saviour's anna
We're safe from every snare.

338 Rejoicing in hope.
Romans xii. 12. 65.6 5.6 5.6 5.

1 r\"S our way rejoicing
As we homeward move,

Hearken to our praises,

O Thou God of love.

Thou, who givest seed-time,
Wilt give large increase,

Crown the head with blessings,
Fill the heart with peace.
On our way rejoicing,
As we homeward move,

Hearken to our praises,

O Thou God of love.

On our way rejoicing
Gladly let us go,

Jesus is our Leader,
Vanquished is the foe.

Christ without, our safety,
Christ within, our joy ;

Who, if we be faithful,

Can our hope destroy? On our, etc.

Unto God the Father
Joyful songs we sing

;

Unto God the Saviour
Thankful hearts we bring ;

Unto God the Spirit
Bow we and adore.

On our way rejoicing
Ever, evermore. On our, etc.

339 Mv Beloved is mine, and lam His.
Canticles ii. 16. 6 4.6 4.6 6 6 4.

1 "VTOW I have found a Friend,
_L1 Jesus is mine

;

His love shall never end,
Jesus is mine.

Though earthly joys decrease.
Though earthly friendships cease,

Now I have lasting peace,
Jesus is mine.

2 Though I grow poor and old,

Jesus is mine

;

Though I grow faint and cold,

Jesus is mine.

He shall my wants supply,
His precious blood is nigh,
Nought can my hope destroy,

Jesus is mine.

When death is sent to me,
Jesus is mine;

Welcome eternity,
Jesus is mine.

He my redemption is,

Wisdom and righteousness,
Life, light, and holin

Jesus is mine.

When earth shall pass away,
Jesus is mine;

In the great judgment day
Jesus is mine

;

O what a glorious thing
Then to behold my King,
With tuneful harp" to sing,

Jesus is mine I

Father, Thy name I bless,

Jesus is mine

;

Thine was the sovereign grace,
Praise shall be Thine.-

Spirit of holiness,
Sealing the Father's grace,
By Thee I still embrace

Jesus as mine.

340 I am Thine, save me.
Psalm cxix. 94. 77.7 7.

THINE for ever ! God of love,
Hear us from Thy throne above

;

Thine for ever may we be,
Here and in eternity.

Thine for ever ! Lord of life,

Shield us through our earthly strife ;

Thon the Life, the Truth, the Way,
Guide us to the realms of day.

Thine for ever ! 0, how blest
They who find in Thee, their rest

!

Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend,
defend, us to the end.

Thine for ever ! Saviour, keep
Us Thy frail and trembling sheep ;

Safe alone beneath Thy care,

Let us all Thy goodness share.

Thine for ever ! Thou our Guide,
All our wants by Thee supplied,
All our sins by Thee forgiven,
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven.

Let us walk in the light of the
Lord.—Isa. ii. 5. Irregular.341

1 "V^EVTR be faint or weary,
Vi Children oflight Beaming so bright;
How can the way be dreary ?

Jesus our friend is near

;

Trusting His love to guide us.
Doing His will Cheerfully still,

Jesus will walk beside us ;

What has the heart to fear?
Yes, happy are we ; yes, happy are-

Fver we sfng, Jesus our King, [we

;

Honour and glory to Thee ;

Ever in hope rejoicing,
Loving our blessed Redeemer,
Happy are we, happy are we,
Yes, happy are we.

71
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2 Never repine in sorrow

;

Think of the care Others may hear

;

Tell them a golden morrow.
Smiling, their path will cheer ;

Comfort the sad and lonely

;

Walk in the light Beaming so bright

;

Trusting in Jesus on)/,

He will be always near.

Yes, happy are we, etc.

342 They are more than can "be

numbered.—Psalm xl. 5. CM

344

1 "XlfHEN all Thy mercies, my God,

VV My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 To all my weak complaints and cries

Thy mercy lent an ear,

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned

To form' themselves in prayer.

S Unnumbered comforts on my soul

Thy tender care bestowed.

Before my infant heart conceived

From whom those comforts flowed.

4 Through every period of my life,

Thy goodness I'll pursue ;

And after death, in distant world3,

The pleasing theme renew.

8 Through all eternity, to Thee
A grateful song I'll raise :

But eternity's too short

To utter all Thy praise 1

Underneath are the everlasting

r% A O arms.—Deuteronomy xxxiii. 27.

£54-0 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6

I CI AFE in the arms of Jesus,

£> . Safe on His gentle breast,

There, by His love o'ershaded.

Sweetly my soul shall rest

Hark 1 'tis the voice of angels.

Borne in a song to me,
Over the fields of glory,

Over the jasper sea.

Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe on His gentle breast,

There, by His love o'ershaded,

Sweetly my soul shall rest

% Safe in the arms of Jesus,

Safe from corroding care,

Safe from the world's temptations,
Sin cannot harm me there.

Free from the blight of sorrow,
Free from my doubts and fears s

Only a few more trials,

Only a few more, tears I Safe in, etc

8 Jesus, my heart s dear refuge,

Jesus has died for me ;

Firm on the Rock of ages
Ever my trust shall be.

Here let me wait with patience.

Wait till the night is o'er ;

Wait till I see the morning

I willfollow Thee whithersoever Thou
- goest —Matthew viii. 19.

y
7 6.7 6.7 6.73

1 mHE world looks very beautiful,

i And full of joy to me;
The sun shines out in glory

On everything I see ;

I know I shall be happy
While in the world I stay,

For I will follow Jesus
All the way.

2 I'm but a youthful pilgrim ;

My journey's just begun ;

They say I shall meet sorrow
Before my journey's done.

The world is full of trouble,

And trials too, they say

;

But I will follow Jesus
All the way.

3 Then like a youthful pilgrim.

Whatever I may meet,

I'll take it—joy or sorrow—
And lay it at His feet.

He'll comfort me in trouble,

He'll wipe my tears away

;

With joy I'll follow Jesus
All the way.

4 Then trials shall not vex me.
And pain I need not fear,

For when I'm close to Jesus,

Grief will not come too near.

Not even death can harm me,
When death I meet one day ;

To heaven I'll follow Jesus
All the way.

345 And thou shalt call His name
Jesus.—Matthew i. 21. CM.

TOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds

Xl In a believer's ear

!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,

And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast

;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul.

And to the weary rest.

3 Dear name ! the Rock on which I build.

My shield, and hiding-place,

My never-failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace !

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,

My Prophet, Priest, and King

;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,

Accept the praise I bring.

5 Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought

;

But when I see Thee as Thou art

I'll praise Thee as I ought.

6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim

With every fleeting breath ;

And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death J

Ipress tcnvard the mark for the prize
- of the high calling—Phil. iii. 14.

65.65.6566 6 5.6 &346
Break on t.lip srnlrlpn sVi ,y» SnfV» fn. pfp

\ T710RWARD ! be our watchword

;

r St,ijps and voices joined:



Seek the things before us.

Not a look behind ;

Burns the fiery pillar

At our army's head j

Who shall dream of shrinking,
By our Captain led ?

Forward, through the desert,

Through the toil and light

;

Canaan lies before us,

Sion beams with light.

2 Forward, flock of Jesus,
Salt of all the earth,

Till each yearning purpose
Spring to glorious birth ;

Sick, they a.sk for healing,
Blind, they grope for day,

Pour upon the nations
Wisdom's loving ray

:

Forward, out of error,
Leave behind the night

,

Forward, through the darkness,
Forward into light.

SECOND PART.

3 Glories upon glories
Hath our God prepared,

By the souls that love Him
One day to be shared ;

Eye hath not beheld them,
Ear hath never heard ;

Nor of these hath uttered
Thought or speech a word.

Forward, ever forward,
Clad in armour bright,

Till the veil be lifted.

Till our faith be sight

4 Far o'er yon horizon
Rise the city towers,

Where our God abideth,
That fair home is ours ;

Flash the gates with .jasper,

Shine the streets with gold

;

Flows the gladdening river,

Shedding .joys untold.
Thither, onward thither,

In the Spirit's might

:

Pilgrims to your countty,
Forward into light 1

5 Jesu, our only joy be Thou,
As Thou our prize wilt be ;

Jesu, be Thou our glory now.
And through eternity.

348 A people near unto Sim.
Psalm cxlviii. 14. 6 4 C 4. 6 6 4

347 Our consolation also abouncleth by
Christ.—2 Cor. i. 5. tC.M.

1 TESU, the very thought of Thee
»J With sweetness fills my breast

;

But sweeter far Thy face to see,

And in Thy presence rest.

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor can the memory find

A sweeter sound than Thy blest name,
Saviour of mankind

!

3 hope of every contrite heart,

O joy of all the meek,
To those who fall how kind Thou art

!

How good to those who seek !

4 But what to those who find ? Ah ! this

Nor tongue nor pen can show

;

The love of Jesus, what it is

None but His loved ones know.

1 TVTEARER, my Cod, to Theel
1\ Nearer to Thee !

E'en though it be a cross
That raiseth me

;

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to Thee 1

Nearer to Thee

!

2 Though like the wanderer,
The sun gone down.

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone

;

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

Nearer to Thee

!

3 There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven

:

All that Thou send'st to me
In mercy given

;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee

!

Nearer to Thee

!

4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy praise,

Out of my stony griefs
Bethel I'll raise

;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to Thee 1

Nearer to Thee

!

5 Or if on joyful wing
Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot.
Upwards I fly,

Still all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to Thee 1

Nearer to Thee 1

349
For my strength is made perfect i-/

•weakness.—2 Corinthians xii. 9.

7 6.7ti.7 6.7(>

1 T COULD not do without Thee,

JL O Saviour of the lost,

Whose precious blood redeemed me
At such tremendous cost

;

Thy righteousness, Thy pardon,
Thy precious blood must be

My only hope and comfort,
My glory and my plea.

2 I could not do without Thee,
I cannot stand alone,

I have no strength or goodness,
No wisdom of my own ;

But Thou, beloved Saviour,
Ait all in"all to me,

And weakness will be power
If leaning hard on Thee

3 I could not do without Thee,
For, 0, the way is long,

And I am often weary.
And sigh replaces song

;
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How could I do without Thee?
I do not know the way ;

Thou knowest, and Thou leadest,

And wilt not let me stray.

SECOND PART.

4 I could not do without Thee,
Jesus, Saviour dear

;

E'en when my eyes are holden,
1 know that Thou art near

;

How dreary and how lonely
This changeful life would be

Without the sweet communion,
The secret rest with Thee 1

5 I could not do without Thee

;

No other friend can read
The spirit's strange, deep longings,
Interpreting its need

;

No human heart could enter
Each dim recess of mine,

And soothe, and hush, and calm it,

O blessed Lord, but Thine.

6 I could not do without Thee,
For years are fleeting fast.

And soon in solemn loneliness
The river must be passed ;

But Thou wilt never leave me.
And though the waves roll high,

I know Thou wilt be near me,
And whisper, ' It is I.'

Be strong in the Lord, and in tJie

3tZ f\ power of His might.

UU Ephesians vi. 10. 6 5.6 5.6 5.6 a
1 f^NWARD, Christian soldiers.

\J Marching as to war,
With the cross of Jesus
Going on before ;

Christ, the royal Master,
Leads against the foe ;

Forward, into battle,

See His banners go !

Onward, Christian soldiers,
Marching as to war

;

With the cross of Jesus
Going on before.

2 At the sign of triumph
Satan's host doth flee

;

On then, Christian soldiers,
On to victory !

Hell's foundations quiver
At the shout of praise ;

Brothers, lift your voices,
Loud your anthems raise I

Onward, etc.

3 Like a mighty army
Moves the Church of God

;

Brothers, we are treading
Where the saints have trod

:

We are not divided,
All one body we,

One in hope and doctrine,
One in charity. Onward, etc.

4 Crowns and thrones may perish,

.

Kingdoms rise and wane,
But the Church of Jesus
Constant will remain

:

74

Gates of hell can never
'Gainst that Church prevail

;

We have Christ's own promise,
Which can never fail. Onward, eta

Onward, then, ye people,
Join our happy throng,

Blend with ours your voices
In the triumph song

;

Glory, laud, and honour
Unto Christ the King ;

This through countless ages
Saints and angels sing.

Onward, etc.

351 Holdfast fill I come.
Rev. ii. 25. 85.85.8 5 85.

1 1TO, my comrades ! see the signal
XI Waving in the sky 1

Reinforcements now appearing,
Victory is nigh

!

1 Hold the fort, for I am coming,"
Jesus signals still

;

Wave the answer back to heaven,
'By Thy grace we will.'

2 See the mighty host advancing,
Satan leading on

:

Mighty men around us falling.

Courage almost gone I
' Hold,' etc

3 See the glorious banner waving I

Hear the trumpet blow 1

In our Leader's name we'll triumph
Over every foe 1 ' Hold,' eta

4 Fierce and long the battle rages,
But our help is near :

Onward comes our great Commander;
Cheer, my comrades, cheer

!

' Hold," etc.

352
l

Strangers and pilgrims on the
earth.—Hebrews xi. 13. 7 6.76,

HAPPY band of pilgrims,
If onward ye will tread,

With Jesus as your Leader,
To Jesus as your Head 1

2 happy, if ye labour
As Jesus did for men

:

O happy if ye hunger
As Jesus hungered then

!

3 The faith by which ye see Him,
The hope in which ye yearn,

The love that through all troubles,
To Him alone will turn,

4 The trials that bc«et you,
The sorrows ye endure,

The manifold temptations
That death alone can cure,

5 What are they but His jewels.
Of right celestial worth I

What are they but the ladder
Set up to heaven on earth

!

6 happy band of pilgrims,
Look upwai'd to the skies.

Where such a light affliction

Shall win you such a prize.



CONFIDENCE AND JOY,

Let the children o/Zion be joyful inQCQ their King.—Psalm cxlix. 2.OOO 7 7.7 7.

1 ( CHILDREN of the heavenly King,
\J As we journey, sweetly sing .

Sing our Saviour's worthy praine.
Glorious in His works and ways I

% We are travelling home to God
In the way our fathers trod ;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Fear not, then, but Joyful stand
On the borders of our"land ;

Jesus Christ, our Father's Son,
Bids us undismayed go on.

4 Lord, obediently we go,
Gladly leaving all below

;

Only Thou our leader be.
And we still will follow Thee.

5 Hymns of glory ard of praise,
Father, unto Thee we raise ;

Praise to Thee, O Christ our King,
And the Holy Ghost, we sing.

354
It is a good thing to give thanks

unto the LORD.—Psalm xcii. 1

D.S.M.

1 nOME, ye that love the Lord,
\J And let your joys be known

;

/oin in a song with sweet accord
While ye surround His throne :

Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God

;

But servants of the heavenly King
May spea1* their joys abroad.

2 The God that rales on high,
That all the earth surveys.

That rides upon the stormy sky,
And calms the roaring seas

;

This awful God is ours,
Our Father and our love ;

He will send down His heavenly powers,
To carry us above.

3 There we shall see His face,

And never, never sin ;

rhere, from the rivers of His grace,
Drink endless pleasures in

:

Yea, and before we rise

To that immortal state,

Vhe thoughts of such amazing bliss

Should constant joys create

4 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

j

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow ;

Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

We are marching through Immanuel's
To fairer worlds on high. [ground

Journeying o'er the desert
Gladly thus we pray,

And with hearts united
Take our heavenward way.

Brightly gleams our banner,
Pointing to the sky,

Waving wanderers onward
To their home on high.

2 Jesu, Lord and Master,
At Thy sacred feet,

Here, with hearts rejoicing,

See Thy children meet.
Often have we left Thee,
Often gone astray

;

Keep us, mighty Saviour,
In the narrow way. Brightly, eta

SECOND PART.

3 Pattern of our childhood,
Once Thyself a child,

Make our childhood hi >Iy,

Pure, and meek, and mild.
In the hour of danger
Whither can we flee

But to Thee, O Saviour?
Only unto Thee. Brightly.. et<\

4 All our days direct us
In the way we go ;

Lead us on victorious
Over every foe

;

Bid Thine angels shield us
When the storm-clouds lour.

Pardon, Lord, and save us
In the last dread hour. Brightly, etc,

Lo, I am with you ahvay.
Matthew xxviii. 20. C.JI356

1 "PvEAR Jesus, ever at my side,

XJ How loving must Thou be.
To leave Thy home in heaven to guard
A little child like me 1

2 Thy beautiful and shining face
I see not, though so near

;

The sweetness of Thy soft, low voice
I am too deaf to hear

;

3 I cannot feel Thee touch my hand,
With pressure light and mild,

To check me, as my mother did
When I was but a child

:

4 But I have felt Thee in my thought,
Fighting with sin for me

;

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

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

Something there is within my heart
Which tells me Thou art there.

6 Yes ; when I pray Thou prayest too,

The prayer is all for me

;

But when I sleep Thou sleepest not,
But watchest patiently.

355
Now they desire a tetter country,

that is, an heavenly.
Hebrews xi. 16 5 5.6 5 65 6

1 T> RIGHTLY gleams our banner,
1) Pointing to the sky,
Waving wanderers onward
To their home on high.

His ears are open unto their
prayers.—1 Peter iii. 12 8 7.87.357

1 /~1 OD Almighty heareth ever
\X When His little children prav •

He is faint and weary never, n _

And He turneth none away. ' °
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3 More than we deserve He sends us,
More than we can ask bestows ;

Every moment He befriends us,

And supports us in our woes.

8 Let us then, In Him confiding,
Tell Him all we think and feel,

Never one dark secret hiding,
Seeking nothing to conceal.

4 Through His Son, our precious Saviour,
God will pardon all our sin,

Will forgive our past behaviour,
Open heaven and take us in.

The LORD is my Shepherd ; I shall

SET O n°t want-—Psalm xxiii. 1.OO ioio.iiii.ioii.

1 mHOUGH troubles assay AvA dangers
1 affright,

Though friends should all fail, And foea
all unite,

Yet one thing secures lis Whatever betide,
The Scripture assures us The Lord will
provide.
So happy am I ; yes, happy am I,

The Lord is my Shepherd, and He will
provide.

2 The birds without barn Or storehouse are
fed;

From them let us learn To trust for our
bread

;

His saints what is fitting Shall ne'er be
denied.

So long as 'tis written, The Lord will pro-

So happy am I, etc. [vide.

i His call we obey Like Abram of old, [bold;

»t knowing our way, But faith makes us

Fcr though we are strangers We have a
sure Guide,

And trust in ail dangers The Lord will pro-

So happy am I, etc. [vide.

4 So' strength of our own Or goodness we
claim

;

Yet since we have Known The Saviour 3

great name,
In this our strong tower For safety we hide,

AlmightyHis power: The Lord will provide
So happy am I, etc

359
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Thou God seest me.
Genesis xvi. 13. CM.

1 /~1 OD is in heaven ! Can He hear
\JT A little prayer like mine?
Yes, that He can ; I need not fear :

He'll listen unto mine.

2 God is in heaven ! Can He see
When I am doing wrong ?

Yes, that He can ; He looks at mo
Ail day and all night, long.

3 God is in heaven ! Would He know
If I should tell a lie ?

Yes ; though I said it very low.
He'd hear it in the sky

4 God is in heaven ! Does He care,
Or is He good to me?

Yes ; all I have to eat or wear,
'Tis God that gives it me.

5 God is in heaven ! May I pray
To go there when I die ?

Yes ; love Him, seek Him, and one day
He'll call me to the sky.

Q Ci r\ And oe Ve kind one to another.
0\J\J Eph. iv. 32. 6 4.6 4.6 6 6 4,64.

1 TTIND words can never die,

JlV Cherished and blest,
God knows how deep they lie,

Stored in the breast

:

Like childhood's simple rhymes,
Said o'er a thousand times,
Ay, in all years and climes
Distant and near,

Kind words can never die.

No, never die.

2 Sweet thoughts can never die,

Though, like the flowers.
Their brightest hues may fly

In wintry hours.
But when the gentle dew
Gives them their charms anew,
With many an added hue
They bloom again,

Sweet thoughts can never die,

No, never die.

3 Our souls can never disv
Though in the tonato

We may all have to li«.

Wrapped in its gloom.
What though the flesh decay,
Souls pass in peace away,
Live through eternal day
With Christ above.

Our souls can never die,

No, sever die

361
The servant of the Lord wad . . . ft»

gentle unto ail men.—2 Tim. ii. 24.

D.C.M. WITH CH0RU3.

1 rpHE sun may raise the gTass to life,

_L The dew the drooping flower

;

And eyes grow bright, and watch the light

Of autumn's opening hour ;

But words that breathe of tenderness
And smiles we know are true,

Are warmer than the summer-time
And brighter than the dew.

Gentle words ! Lovhig smiles

}

How beautiful are gentle words and loving
smiles 1

2 It is not much the worid can give,

With all its subtle art

;

And gold and gems are not the things
To satisfy the heart

;

But O ! if those who cluster round
The altar and the hearth

Have gentle words and loving smiles,

How beautiful is earth 1

Gentle words 1 Loving smiles !

How beautiful are gentle words and loving
smiles 1



CONDUCT,

362
Lord, who shall abide . , . ? He

that . . . speaketh the truth in his
heart.—Psalm xv. 1, 2. L.M.

1 "1TAPPY the well-instructed youth,
XX 'Who, in his earliest infancy,
Love3 from his heart to speak the truth,
And, like his God, abhors a lie.

2 He that hath practised no deceit
With false, equivocating tongue ; *

Nor ever durst o'erreach or cheat.
Or slanderously his neighbour wrong

:

3 He in the house of God shall dwell.
He on His holy hill shall rest.

The comforts of religion feel,

And then be numbered with the blest

:

4 But who or guile or falsehood use,
Or take God's name in vain, or swear,

Or ever lie, themselves to excuse,
They shall their dreadful sentence bear.

5 The Lord, the true and faithful Lord,
Himself hath said that every liar

Shall surely meet his just reward
Assigned him in eternal firs.

Q/5Q This is mv commandment, etc.000 John xv. 12. 11 11.11 11 *

THIS is My commandment, That ye love
one another,

That ye love one another, As I have loved
you.

1 Blessed word3 of Jesu3 we have heard
to-day,

Saviour, by Thy Spirit, help us to obey

:

May Thy love unite us to the living Vine !

May our hearts, enlightened, glow with
love divine

!

2 Maywe seek Thy glory, strife and envy flee

;

By our love to others prove our love to
Thee.

Evermore as brethren in sweet union live

;

As we wish forgiveness, may we each
forgive.

3 Grant us Thy salvation, fill us with Thy
love;

Give us each a foretaste of the Joys above :

Ever meek and lowly, ever kind and true,
Eyer pure and holy, paths of peace pursue.

364
Let aU . . . anger . . . be put away
from you, wtth all malice.

Ephesians iv. 31. 7 7.7 7.

1 JESUS, Lord, we look to Thee ;

(J Meek and humble may we be
Pride and anger put away,
Love Thee better day by day.

2 May we hate a lying tongue

;

Never seek another's wrong

;

From all paths of sin abstain.
Paths that lead to endless pain.

3 Teach us for our friends to pray,
And our parents to obey

;

Richest blessings from above
Give them for their tender love.

4 May we find the times of prayer
Sweeter than our pastimes are ;

Love the Sabbath and the plate
Where we learn to seek Thy face.

5 Thou didst once our nature take,
Born a child ?or sinners' sake

;

May we, while we live below,
In Thy holy likeness grow 1

Off C Honour thy father and mother.ODJ Ephesians vi. 2. 8 7.8 7.

1 JT\0 thy father and thy mother
X Honour, love, and reverence pay

;

This command, before all other,
Must a Christian child obey.

2 Help me. Lord, in this sweet duty

;

Guide me in Thy steps divine ;

Show me all the joy and beauty
Of obedience such as Thine.

3 Teach me how to please and gladden
Those who toil and care for me

;

Many a grief their heart must sadden,
Let me still their comfort be 1

4 Then when years are gathering o'er therev
When they're sleeping in the grave.

Sweet will seem the love I bore them,
Pught the reverence I gave.

366
Learn of Me ; for 1 am meek and

lowly in heart.—Matthew xi. 29.

77.7 7.

1 T AMB of God, I look to Thee,
XJ -rhou shalt my example be •,

Thou art gentle, meek, and milci:
Thou wast once a little child.

2 Fain I would be as Thou art,

Give me Thy obedient heart

;

Thou art pitiful and kind ;

Let me have Thy loving mind.

3 Let me above all fulfil

God my heavenly Father's will

;

Never His good Spirit grieve,
Only to His glory live.

4 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamlis
In Thy gracious hands I ami1 r

Make me, Saviour, what Thou art

;

Live Thyself within my heart,

5 I shall then show forth Thy praise
Serve Thee all my happy days ;

Then the world shall always seo
Christ, the holy Child, in me.

367
Set a watch, OLORD, before my mouth

keep the door ofmy lips.

Psalni cxli 3. 7 7.7 7.7 7,

1 TJTTORDS are things of little cost,

V V Quickly spoken, quickly lost;
We forget them, but they stand
Witnesses at God's right hand,
And a testimony bear
For us, or against us, there.

2 how often ours have beea
Idle words and words of sin ;

Words of anger, scorn, or pride,
Or deceit, our faults to hide

;

Envious tales, or strife unkind,
Leaving bitter thoughts behind !

77
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Grant us, Lord, from day to day-

Strength to -watch and grace to pray

;

May our lips, from sin set free,

Love to speak and sing of Thee ;

Till in heaven we learn to raise

Hymns of everlasting praise.

368
Because thou hast been faithful in a

very little, have thou authority.
Luke xix. 17. 6 5.6 5.

1 T TITLE drops of water,
\_J Little grains of sand,
Make the mighty ocean
And the beauteous land.

£ And the little moments,
Humble though they be,

Make the mighty ages
Of eternity.

3 And our little errors
Lead the soul away

From the paths of virtue.
Far in sin to stray.

i Little deeds of mercy
Sown by youthful bands

Grow to bless the nations,
Far in heathen lands.

6 Little deeds of kindness,
Little words of love,

Make our earth an Eden,
Like the heaven above.

369
I ivill put My laws into their mind,

and write them in their hearts.
Hebrews viii. 10. CM.

(L f\ THAT the Lord would guide my ways
\J To keep His statutes still

!

O that my God would grant mc grace
To know and do His will J

8 send Thy Spirit down to write
Thy law upon my heart

;

Kor let my tongue indulge deceit,

Nor act the liar's part.

S Order my footsteps by Thy word,
And make my heart sincere ;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,
But keep my conscience clear.

Even a child is knoivn by his
doi?igs.—Proverbs xx. 11. L.!371

1 W7~F are but little children weak,
VV Nor born in any high estate

;

What can we do for Jesu's sake,
Who is so high and good and great Jj

2 0, day by day, each Christian child
Has much to do, without, within

;

A death to die for Jesu's sake,
A weary war to wage with sin.

3 When deep within our swelling hearts
The thoughts of pride and anger rise,

When bitter words are on our tongues.
And tears of passion in our eyes ;

4 Then we may stay the angry blow,
Then we may check the hasty word,

Give gentle answers back again,
And fight a battle for our Lord.

5 With smiles of peace and looks of love
Light in our dwellings we may make,

Bid kind good humour brighten there,

And still do all for Jesu's sake.

6 There's not a child so small and weak
But has his little cross to take,

His little work of love and praise
That he may do for Jesu's sake.
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370 TJwu shalt not steal.

Exodus xx. 15. 8 7.8 7.

1 TTTTHY should I deprive my neighbour
VV Of his goods against his will?
Hands were made for honest labour,
Not to plunder or to steal.

2 Tis a foolish self-deceiving
By such tricks };o hope for gain

:

All that's ever got by thieving
Turns to sorrow, shame, and pain.

8 Theft will not be always hidden !

Though we fancy none can spy,
When we take a thing forbidden,
God beholds it with His eye.

4 Guard my heart, God of heaven I

Lest I covet what's not mine
;

Lest I steal what is not given,
Guard my heart and hands from sin.

Thine ears shall hear a word behind
thee, saying. This is the way.

Isaiah xxx. 21. CM.

THERE is a still, small, holy voice,

The voice of God most high,
That whispers always in our heart,
And says that He is nigh.

This voice will blame us when we're wrong,
And praise us when we're right

;

We hear it in the light of day,
And in the quiet night.

And even they whose ears are deaf
To every other sound,

When they have listened, In their hearts
The still small voice have found.

: And they have felt that God is good,
And thanked Him for the voice

That told them what was right and true,
And made their hearts rejoice.

373
In all thy ways acknowledge Him,

and lie shall direct thy paths.
Proverbs iii. 6. L.M.

IT ET children to their God draw near,

Jj With reverence and holy fear

;

Let every knee before Him bend,
Our Judge, our Saviour, and our Friend,

2 Lord, may Thy mercies, great and free,

Fill us with gratitude to Thee ;

And still as through the world we go,
More of these mercies may we know.

3 Far from our hearts, Lord, remove
The evil thoughts that sinners love

;

And give us wisdom, day by day.
To choose the strait and narrow way.

4 In times of sickness or of health,
In times of poverty or wealth,
And in our last and dying hour,
Save us by Thine almighty power.
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6 Then may we Join the happy band,
That in Thy heavenly temple stand

;

And as Thy goodness we adore,
Sing glory, glory, evermore.

Let this mind be in you, which

3 "7 A was also in Christ Jesus.

i *+ Philippians ii. 5. 7 6.8 6.

1 T WANT to be like Jesus,

JL So lowly and so meek ;

For no one marked an angry word
That ever heard Him speak.

2 I want to be like Jesus,
So frequently in prayer ;

Alone upon the mountain top,
He met His Father there.

3 I want to be like Jesus

;

I never, never find
That He, though persecuted, was

To any one unkind.

4 I want to be like Jesus,
Engaged in doing good :

So that of me it may be said,
' She hath done what she could.'

5 Alas ! I'm not like Jesus,
As any one may see

:

gentle Saviour, send Thy grace,
And make me like to Thee I

375 But one thing is needful.
Luke x. 42. CM.

1 T ORD, grant us at Thy feet to sit,

±J Like Mary, day by day

;

And teach us that good part to choose
Which none shall take away

:

2 In quietness and lowliness
To listen to Thy voice,

To know that alfThy will is love,
To have no selfish choice.

3 We cannot do great things for Thee

;

Thou dost not such require :

To walk in wisdom's holy ways,
Be this our chief desire.

4 The one thing needful is to have
Our souls prepared for heaven :

Such grace e'en little ones may crave,
Such grace to us be given.

376
Behold, Thou desirest truth in the

inward parts.—Psalm li. 6.

S.M.

1 "1TELP me, my God. to speak
XT True words to Thee each day,

True let my heart be when I praise,
And truthful when I pray.

2 Thy words are true to me,
Let mine to Thee be true,

The words of my whole heart and soul,
However low and few

:

3 True words of grief for sin,

Of longing to be free,

Of groaning for deliverance.
And likeness. Lord, to Thee ;

4 True words of faith and hope,
Of godly joy and grief.

Lord, I believe,' hear my cry

;

Help Thou mine unbelief.

377
And all thy children shall be taught

of the LORD.—Isaiah liv. 13.

6 4.6 4.6 64.

1 T'M but a little child,

JL Foolish and frail,

Yet with the Saviour mild
My prayers avail

;

He deigns to hear me speak,
And though my words be weak,

They will prevail.

2 Thou benignant Lord,
Loving and true !

Write on my heart Thy word.
Help me to do

All Thou ordainest me,
While Thou sustainest me,

All my life through.

3 Jesus, Thy Spirit give,
In me to dwell

;

That I to Thee may live

Wisely and well

;

As the years gather, still

Working Thy gentle will,

Nor e'er rebel.

4 If to maturer age
I should e'er grow,

'Mid all life's pilgrimage
Help me to show

Still the child-spirit, free,

True, pure, and good like Thee
When here below.

5 So, as Thine own dear child,

When years shall end.
Where saints dwell undefiled,

I shall ascend

;

There near Thy throne to be,
There Thy loved face to see,

Saviour and Friend 1

But let us watch and be sober.

1 Thessalonians v. 6. D.C.M,378
1 T WANT a principle within

JL Of jealous, godly fear,

A sensibility of sin,

A pain to feel it near :

I want the first appn >ach to feel
Of pride or fond desire,

To catch the wandering of my v.ill,

And quench the kindling fire.

2 That I from Thee no more may part.

No more Thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, the fleshly heart,
The tender conscience, give.

Quick as the apple of an eye,
O God, my conscience make

!

Awake my soul when sin is nigh.
And keep it still awake.

3 If to the right or left I stray,
That moment, Lord, reprove ;

And let me weep my life away,
For having grieved Thy love :

may the least omission pain
My well-instructed soul.

And drive me to the blood again
Which makes the wounded whole I
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/ will mi hip thee with Mine eye.
Psalm xxxii. 8. 7 7.7 7.379

1 TN our work and in our play,
JL Jesus, be 'Ih mi ever near,
Guarding, guiding all the day,
Keeping in Thy holy fear.

2 Thou didst toil, i lowly child,
In the far-otf Holy Land,

Blessing labour undefined,
Pure and honest, of the hand.

3 Thou wilt bless our playtime too,
If we ask Thy succour strong

;

Watch o'er all we say and do,
Hold us back from guilt and wrong.

4 ! how happy thus to spend
Work and playtime in His sight,

Till the rest which shall not end.
Till the day which knows not night

!

380 We love Sim, because Hefirst loved
us.— I John iv. 19. 7 7.7 7.

1 QAVIOUR ! teach me, day by day,
IO Love's sweet lesson to obey ;

Sweeter lesson cannot be,
Loving Him who first loved me.

2 With a childlike heart of love,
At Thy bidding may I move ;

Prompt to serve and follow Thee,
Loving Him who first loved me.

3 Teach me all Thy steps to trace,
Strong to follow in Thy grace ;

Learning how to love from Thee,
Loving Him who first loved me.

4 Love in loving finds employ,
In obedience all her joy ; .

Ever new that joy will be,
Loving Him wlio'nrst loved me.

5 Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe

;

Singing, till Thy face I see,
• Of His love who first loved me..

381
Thou . . . art acquainted with all

my ivays.—Ps. exxxix. 3. S.M.

1 QTILL with Thee, O my God,
I would desire to be,

By day, by night, at home, abroad,
1 would be still with Thee :

2 With Thee when dawn comes in,
And calls me back to care,

Each day returning, to begin
With Thee, my God, in prayer

:

3 With Thee amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart

:

To hear Thy voice 'mid clamour loud
Speak softly to my heart

:

4 With Thee when day is done.
And evening calms the mind.

The setting as the rising sun,
With Thee my heart would find :

5 With Thee when darkness brings
The signal of repose ;

Calm, in the shadow of Thy wings,
Mine eyelids I would close

:

80

6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith
Abiding I would lie :

By day, by night, in life, in death,
I would be still with Thee.

382 For ram not ashamed of the gospel
0/ Christ.—Romans i. 1(5. Lil.

1 TESUS ! and shall it ever be,

U A mortal man ashamed of Thee?
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise,
Whose glories shine through endless days I

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far
Let evening blush to own a star

;

He sheds the beams of light divine
O'er this benighted soul oi mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon :

'Tis midnight with my soul, till He,
Bright Morning Star ! bid darkness flee.

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend

;

No ; when I blush be this my shame,
That I no more revere His name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain,
Till then I boast a Saviour slain 1

And O, may this my glory be.

That Christ is not ashamed of me.

383
Nevertheless, not My will, hut Thine,

be done.—Luke xxii. 42.

6 6.66.4 6.

1 TN sorrow, care, and strife

J_ I would not, Lord, repine;
But say, through all my life.

Not my will, Lord, but Thine.
Not mine, but Thine,

Not my will. Lord, but Thine*.

2 My life I would this day
To Thee alone resign,

And with my heart would say,

Not my will, Loid, but Thine. Not, eta

3 Choose Thou my lot, I pray,

And give my heart the sign,

And teach me now to say,

Not my will, Lord, but Thine. Not, etc,

4 And choose my place for me,
Where light for Thee may shine,

My word still ever be,

Not my will, Lord, but Thine. Not, etc

5 My times are in Thy hand,
Let life or death be mine I

I'll say, if Thou command,
Not my will, Lord, but Thine. Not, etc,

6 Thy way is always best,

let that way be mine !

In this my soul shall rest.

Not my will, Lord, but Thine. Not, eta



conduct.

384 Thy will be done.
Matthew vi. 10. 8884.

1
"\,f

Y God, and Father I -while I stray
jtI Far from my home, in life's rough
teach me from my heart to say, [way,

Thy will be done !

2 Though dark my path, and sad my let,

Let me be still and murmur not,

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,
Thy will be done.

3 If Thou shouldst call me to resign
What most I prize—it ne'er was mine

;

1 only yield Thee what was Thine

;

Thy will be done.

4 Should pining sickness waste away
My life in premature decay,
My Father, still I strive to say,

Thy will be done.

6 If but my fainting heart be blest
With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest,
My God, to Thee I leave the rest

;

Thy will be done.

6 Renew my will from day to day,
Blend it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,

Thy will be done.

7 Then when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer oft mixed with tears before,

I'll sing upon a happier shore,
Thy will be done.

My Father, Thou art the gtride

ofmy youth.—Jer. hi. 4. 7 7.7 7.

Theirs the cause of truth and right,
Theirs the fight of faith to fight,

Theirs the souls of earnest might.
And the great applause.

2 Thorny was their path below s

Path of torture, file, and foe ;

Sighs of grief and teal's of woe
Were their common lot:

Yet undaunted on they went,
Up to heaven their prayer was scut,

. They, on crowns of glory bent,
All their pains forgot.

3 Shall the fathers stand alone?
Is their noble spirit gone?
Is their mantle fallen on none ?

Are such men no more ?

No ! the truth shall yet prevail.
Strong in souls that never quail

:

Sons, arise : you will not fall

In the trying hour.

4 From the lofty courts above
Sires are bending eyes of love,
They your tight of faith approve,

And on you look down.
See the martyrs, prophets there,
There apostles, angels are,

See the King of kings prepare
Your immortal crown.

387
385
i f\ OD of mercy, throned on high,

VX Listen from Thy lofty seat

;

Hear, hear our feeble cry ;

Guide, O guide our wandering feet.

2 Young and erring travellers, we
All our dangers do not know ;

Scarcely fear the stormy sea,

Hardly feel the tempest blow.

3 Jesu, Lover of the young,
Cleanse us with Thy blood divine

;

Ere the tide of sin grow strong,
Save us. Lord, and keep us Thine.

4 When perplexed in danger's snare,

Thou alone our Guide canst be ;

When oppressed with woe and tare,

Whom have we to trust but Then J

o Let us ever hear Thy voice,

Ask Thy counsel every day

;

Saints and angels will rejoice,

If we walk in wisdom's way.

6 Saviour, give us faith, and pour
Hope and love on every soul

!

Hope, till time shall be no more !

Love, while endless ages roll 1

Who through faith . . . wrought
f5 O Ci righteousness.—Hebrews xi. 33.OOD 7775.7775.

1 /CHILDREN of the pious dead.

\J Who for conscience nobly bled,

By the blood those martyrs shed
Guard their bolv nausfs •

He shall gather the lambs with Hi$
arm, and carry them in His bosom.

Isaiah xl. 11. 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7.

1 | TEAVENLY Father, send Thy blessing
XI On Thy children gathered here ;

May they all, Thy name confessing,
Be to thee for ever dear

;

May they be, like Joseph, loving,
Dutiful, and chaste, and pure ;

And their faith, bike David, proving,
Stedfast unto death endure.

2 Holy Saviour, who in meekness
Didst vouchsafe a child to be,

Guide their steps, and help their weak-
ness,

Bless, and make them like to Thee

;

Bear Thy lambs, when they are weary,
In Thine arms and at Thy breast

;

Through life's desert, dry and dreary,
Bring them to Thy heavenly rest.

3 Spread Thy golden pinions o'er them.
Holy Spirit, from above ;

Guide them, lead them, go before them,
Give them peace and joy and love

;

Thy true temples, Holy Spirit,

May they with Thy glory shine.
And immortal bliss inherit,

And for evermore be Thine.

388 Ifanyman serve Me, let himfollow
Me'.—John xii. 26. 8 8 8 6.

1 A CCEPTCNG, Lord, Thy gracious call,

xV Low at Thy feet I humbly fall

;

Now set me free* from Satan's thrall,

And let me follow Thee.

2 My Teacher, Ruler, Pattern, Guide,
Ne'er let me wander from Thy side,
Nor from the narrow pathway slide,

But closely follow Thee.
81
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3 Bymeekness, patience, kindness, prayer,
By works of love and friendly care,
By holy conduct everywhere,

Help me to follow Thee.

i When fears and foes beset my way,
When darkest clouds obscure my day,
And easier paths tempt me to stray,

Help me to follow Thee.

389
And to godliness brotherly kind-

ness, and to brotherly kindness
charity.—2 Peter i. 7.

7 6.8 6.7 6.8 6.

1 T)E kind to one another :

J_) This is a world of care,
And there's enough of needful woe

For every one to bear

;

But if you ease the burden
That weighs another down,

That work of Christian charity
Will lighten half your own.

2 Be kind to one another :

Scatter the seeds of love
Wide o'er the field of hearts, and rich

The harvest wealth will prove :

A wealth more truly precious
Than aught beneath the sun,

Which India's diamonds could not buy ;

And yet how lightly won 1

3 Be kind to one another :

Not to the good alone

:

E'en to the cold and selfish heart
Let deeds of love be shown

;

So shall ye be His children
Who rains His gifts on all,

And even on the thankless ones
Bids His bright sunbeams falL

390
Children, obey your parents in the

Lord.—Ephesians vi. 1.

L.M.

1 CHILDREN, your parents' will obey

:

\J The Lord commands it to be done

;

And those that from the precept stray
To misery and ruin run.

2 Your parents honour and revere,
Be tender, generous, and kind ;

Let filial love wipe every tear,
And chase the sorrows from their mind.

3 The disobedient children meet
The vengeance of the Lord most high ;

His curse pursues their wandering feet

;

Oft ere they reach their prime they die.

4 But those who pay the honour due,
Serve with respect and filial fear,

In all their doings just and true,
And in obedience persevere

:

6 With length of days and mercies crowned,
Their peaceful hours shall glide away

;

In blessings multiplied abound,
Which never wither nor decay 1

Forbearing one another, and
forgiving one another.
Colossians Hi. 13. 7 3.7 3.7 7 73.

1 T)E not swift to take offence,D Let it pass I
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Anger is a foe to sense,
Let it pass

!

Brood not darkly o'er a wrong,
Which will disappear ere long

;

Rather sing this cheery song,
Let it pass

!

2 Echo not an angry word,
Let it pass 1

Think how often you have erred,
Let it pass 1

Since our joys must pass away, •

Like the dewdrops on the spray,
Wherefore should our sorrow stay ?

Let it pass

!

3 If for good you suffer ill,

Let it pass 1

0, be kind and gentle still,

Let it pass

!

Time at last makes all things straight;
Let us not resent but wait,
And our triumph shall be great

:

Let it pass

!

392 Lead me in the ivay everlasting.
Psabn cxxxix. 24. 7 7.7 7.

1 "OATHER, lead me day by day
_T Ever in Thine own sweet way ;'

Teach me to be pure and true,
Show me what I ought to do.

2 When in danger, make me brave

;

Make me know that Thou canst save

;

Keep me safe by Thy dear side ;

Let me in Thy love abide.

3 When I'm tempted to do wrong,
Make me stedfast, wise, and strong

;

And when all alone I stand
Shield me with Thy mighty hand.

4 When my heart is full of glee,

Help me' to remember Thee,
Happy most of all to know
That my Father loves me so.

5 When my work seems hard and dry,
May I press on cheerily ;

Help me patiently to bear
Pain and hardship, toil and care.

6 May I see the good and bright
When they pass before my sight

;

May I hear the heavenly voice
When the pure and wise rejoice.

7 May I do the good I know,
Be Thy loving child below,
Then at last go home to Thee,
Evermore Tny child to be.

Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought
O O O a l>so t° l°ve one another.

QyjO 1 John iv. 11. D.C.M.

1 T~\EAR Saviour, to Thy little lambs
_L/ A lamb-like temper give,

And daily, hourly grace bestow,
In joy and peace to live.

It was Thine own command that we
Should one another love,

And ever give Thee thanks, as do
Thine holy ones above.



SERVICE.

2 Our hearts, by nature full of sin,

Do Thou, Lord, renew ;

And take each evil thought away,
And all self-will subdue

:

Thine own meek, lowly mind impart,
The spirit like a dove

;

And daily may we learn of Thee
To love as Thou dost love.

3 As Thou forgivest all our sins,

So teach us to forgive

;

As i'reely we receive from Thee,
So may we freely give.
teach us to forbear like Thee,
Not answering again,

Remembering how our Saviour bore
The scoffs of wicked men.

4 When we are for our faults reproved
May we the fault confess,

And humbly seek Thy grace, that we
May not again transgress

:

Make us affectionate and kind,
Gentle and meek and good,

Mindful how dearly we were bought
With Thy most precious blood.

394

SERVICE.
Go ye into all the world, and preach

t/te Gospel.—Mark xvi. 15.

6 5.6 5.6 5.6 5.

1 T IFT the Gospel banner,
I 1 Wave it far and wide,
Through the crowded city,

Over ocean's tide

:

Sound the proclamation,
Peace to all mankind,

Jesus and salvation
All the world may find.

2 Let us raise the fallen,

Lend the oppressed a hand,
Teach the Christly lesson

All may understand

;

Go, where hardening vices
Have their strongest hold,

Like a sweet dove, gentle,
Like a lion, bold.

3 Lift the Gospel standard.
Spread the Gospel light,

Let the blessed radiance
Flame o'er heathen night

;

Love is God's own sunshine,
Such as angels prove :

Conquer men by kindness,
God Himself is love.

4 Let us rise to action,
Work with one design,

Work with Christ, and triumph
In the work divine

;

Victory's palm awaits us,
Let us then work on

Till we hear the welcome,
' Faithful ones, well done J

'

395
1/10 labour on ; spend, and be spent,

\J TI

Go ye also into the vineyard.
Matthew xx. 4. L.M

Thy joy to do the Father's will

;

It is the way the Master went.
Should not the servant tread it still?

2 Go labour on ; 'tis not for nought

;

Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ;

Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not

;

The Master praises ; what are men t

3 Go labour on while it is day,
The world's dark night is hastening on;.

Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away

;

It is not thus that souls are won.

4 Men die in darkness at your side
Without a hope to cheer the tomb ;

Take up the torch, and wave it wide,
The torch that lights time's thickest
gloom.

5 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray

;

Be wise the erring soul to wir ;

Go forth into the world's highv ay,
Compel the wanderer to come in.

6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice

;

For toil comes rest, for exile home

:

Soon shalt, thou hear the Bridegrooms'
voice,

The midnight peal, Behold, I come.
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And unto one he gave Jive talents, to
another two, and to another one.

Matthew xxv. 15. 6 6.5 6.5 6.5 6.

GOD entrusts to all

Talents few or many ;

None so young or small
That they have not any.

Though the great and wise
Have a greater number,

Yet my one I prize,

And it must not slumber.

Little drops of rain
bring the springing flowers-;

Arid I may attain
Much by little powers.

Every little mite.
Every little measure

Helps to spread the light,

Helps to swell the treasure.

God will surely ask,
Ere I enter heaven.

Have I done the task
Which to me was given.

God entrusts to all

Talents few or many ;

None so young or small
That they have not any.

Keep that u-hich is committed to

thy trust.—1 Tim. vi. 20. S.M.

1 A CHARGE to keep I have,
_t\. A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,
And fit it for the sky

;

To serve the present age,
My calling to fulfil

:

may it all my powers engage
To do my Master's will I

2 Arm me with jealous care,

As in Thy sight to live ;

And O Thy servant, Lord, prepare
A strict account to give !

Help me to watch and pray,
And on Thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall for ever die.
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398
Speak, LORD ; for Thy servant

heareth.—l Samuel iii. 9.

8 7.8 7.7 7.

1 II fASTER, speak ! Thy servant heareth,

lVl Waiting for Thy gracious word,

Longing for Thy voice that cheereth

;

Master ! let it now be heard.

I am listening, Lord, for Thee

;

What hast Thou to say to me?

2 Speak to me by name, Master,

Let me know it is to me ;

.Speak, that I may follow faster,

With a step more firm and free.

Where the Shepherd leads the flock,

In the shadow of the Rock.

S Master, speak I though least and lowest,

Let me not unheard depart

;

Master, speak ! for 0, Thou knowest
All the yearning of my heart

;

Knowest all its truest need
;

Speak 1 and make me blest indeed.

4 Master, speak ! and make me ready,

When Thy voice is truly heard,

With obedience glad and steady
Still to follow every word.

I am listening, Lord, for Thee ;

Master, speak. 0. speak to me I

nnrt Present your bodies a living sacri-

{jyy flee.—Romans xii. 1. 7 7.7 7.

1 mAKE my life, and let it be

_L Consecrated, Lord, to Thee

;

Take my moments and my days,

Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

2 Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse of Thy love ;

Take my feet, and let them be
Swift and beautiful for Thee.

S Take my voice, and let me sing

Always, only for my King

;

Take my lips, and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee,

4 Take my silver and my gold,

Not a mite would I withhold

;

Take my intellect, and use
Every power as Thou shalt choose.

5 Take my will, and make it Thine

;

It shall be no longer mine :

Take my heart, it is Thine own ;

It shall be Thy royal throne.

6 Take my love ; my Lord, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure-store s

Take myself, and I will be
Ever, only, all for Thee.

2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love,

Through constant watching wise,

To meet the glad with joyful smiles.

And wipe the weeping eyes ;

And a heart at leisure from itself.

To soothe and sympathise.

3 I would not have the restless will

That hurries to and fro,

Seeking for some- great thing to do
Or secret thing to know ;

I would be treated as a child,

And guided where I go.

4 Wherever in the world I am,
In whatsoe'er estate,

I have a fellowship with hearts
To keep and cultivate ;

And a work of lowly love to do
For the Lord on whom I wait.

SECOND PART.

5 So I ask Thee for the daily strength.

To none that ask denied,

And a mind to blend with outward life,

Still keeping at Thy side ;

Content to fill a little space
If Thou be glorified.

6 And if some things I do not ask
In my cup of blessing be ;

I would have my spirit filled the more
With grateful'love to Thee,

And careful less to serve Thee much
Than to please Thee perfectly.

7 There are briars besetting every path,

That call for patient care ;

There is a cross in every lot,

And a constant need for prayer

;

Yet a lowly heart, that leans on Thee,

Is happy anywhere.

8 In a service which Thy will appoints
There are no bonds for me ;

For my inmost soul is taught the truth

That makes Thy children free ;

And a life of self-renouncing love

Is a life of liberty.

All Thy works shall praise Thee,

LORD.—Psalm cxlv. 10. S.M.1401

400 My times are in Thy hand.
Psalm xxxi. 15. Irregular.

THE LIFE OF LOVE.

I TjTATHER, I know that all my life

J? Is portioned out for me,
And the changes that are sure to come

I do not fear to see ;

But I ask Thee for a present mind,

D Intent on pleasing Thee.

1 "II TAKE use of me, my God,
1V1 Let me not be forgot

;

A broken vessel cast aside,

One whom Thou needest not.

2 Thou usest all Thy works,
The weakest things that be ;

Each has a service of its own,
For all things wait on Thee.

3 Thou usest the high stars,

The tiny drops of dew,
The giant peak, the little hill

;

My God, use me too,

4 All things do serve Thee here

;

All creatures, great and small

;

Make use of me, of me, my God,
The weakest of them all.

1402
She hath done what she could.

Markxiv. 8. 8 7.8 7.8 7.87.

1 TF you cannot on the ocean

X Sail among the swiftest fleet,



SERVICE.

Rocking on the highest billows,

Laughing at the storms you meet

:

You can stand among the sailors,

Anchored yet within the bay,
You can lend a hand to help them,
As they launch their boats away.

2 If you are too weak to journey
Up the mountain steep and high,

You can stand within the valley,

While the multitudes go by ;

You can chant in happy measure,
As they slowly pass along ;

Though they may forget the singer,

They will"not forget the song.

3 If you cannot in the conflict

Prove yourself a soldier true.

If where fire and smoke are thickest
There's no work for you to do ;

When the battle-field is silent,

You can go with careful tread.

You can bear away the wounded,
You can cover up the dead.

4 Do not, then, stand idly waiting
For some greater work to do ;

O ! improve each passing moment,
For these moments may be few.

Go, and toil in anj- vineyard,
Do not fear to do or dare ;

If you want a field of labour,
You can find it anywhere.

403
We love Him, because Ee first loved

ms.—1 John iv. 19.

7 6.7 6.7C.7 6.

1 T LOVE my precious Saviour
JL Because He died for me ;

And if I did not serve Him,
How sinful I should be !

I know He makes me happy,
And hears me when I pray

:

I'll keep my hold on Jesus,
The Bible says I may.

2 Though I can do but little,

Yet I will always try-

To tell some little children
How Jesus came to die.

God help me to be useful
In all I do or say

!

I mean to work for Jesus,
The Bible says I may.

3 And while I'm loving Jesus,
I feel so glad to know

That making others happy
Will make me happy too.

When others hear me singing,
I'll not forget to say,

You too can be as happy,
The Bible says you may.

4 And since I've found my Saviour,
The first link in the chain,

I'll trust in Him for ever.
Till heaven at last I gain.

I love that blessed country
Where tears are wiped away

;

I want to live with Jesus,
The Bible says I may.

404
Out of the vxouth of babes and suck-

lings Thou hast perfected praise.
Matthew xxi. 16. 7 6.8 8 6.

1 / \ ! WHAT can little hands do
* " To please the King of heaven?

The little hands some work may try
That will some simple want supply :

Such grace to mine be given 1

2 ! what can little lips do
To please the King of heaven?

The little lips can praise and pray.
And gentle words of kindness say :

Such grace to mine be given 1

3 ! what can little eyes do
To please the King of heaven?

The little eyes can upward look,

Can learn to read God's holy Book

:

Such grace to mine be given I

4 O '. what can little hearts do
To please the King of heaven?

Young hearts, if He His Spirit send,
Can love their Maker, Saviour, Friend

:

Such grace to mine be given 1

Go, . . . tell how great things the Lord
hatA done for thee.—Mark v. 19.

76.76.76.76.777 ft405
1 T LOVE to tell the story

_L Of unseen things above,
Of Jesus and His glory,
Of Jesus and His love.

I love to tell the story,
Because I know it's true

;

It satisfies my longings
As nothing else could do.

I love to tell the story,
'Twill be my theme in glory
To tell the old. old story
Of Jesus and His love.

2 I love to tell the story

:

More wonderful it seems
Than all the golden fancies
Of all our golden dreams.

I love to tell the story.
It did so much for me

:

And that is just the reason
I tell it now to thee.

I love to tell the story, etc.

3 I love to tell the story

;

Tis pleasant to repeat
What seems each time I tell it

More wonderfully sweet.
I love to tell the story,
For some have never heard

The message of salvation
From God's own holy word.

I love to tell the story, etc.

4 I love to tell the story,
For those who know it best

Seem hungering and thirsting
To hear it, like the rest.

And when in scenes of glory,
I sing the new, new song,

'Twill be the old, old story,
That I have loved so long.

I love to tell the storv, etc.
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406
The harvest truly is plenteous, but

the labourers are few.
Matthew ix. 37. 66.659.

1 mHE fields are all white,

X And the reapers are few

;

We children are willing,

But what can we do
To work for our Lord in His harvest?

2 Our hands are so small,
And our words are so weak,

We cannot teach others

;

How then shall we seek
To work for our Lord in His harvest!

3 We'll work by our prayers,
By the pennies we bring,

By small self-denials

;

The least little thing
May work for our Lord in His harvest.

4 Until, by-and-by,
As the years pass at length,

We too may be reapers,
And go forth in strength

To work for our Lord in His harvest.

407
In the name of our God we will set up

our banners.—Psalm xx. 5.

10 8.10 9.10 9.10 9.

1 QOUND the battle-cry I See 1 the foe is

D nigh

;

Raise the standard high for the Lord

;

Gird your armour on; Stand firm, every
one

;

Rest your cause upon His holy word.
Rouse, then, soldiers 1 rally round the

banner

!

Readyl steady! pass the word along

;

Onward I forward I shout a loud
hosanna

!

Christ is Captain of the mighty throng.

2 Strong to meet the foe, Marching on we go,
While our cause, we know, must prevail

;

Shield and banner bright Gleaming in the
light;

Battling for the right, we ne'er can fail.

Rouse, then, soldiers 1 etc.

3 O Thou God of all ! Hear us when we call

;

Help us, one and all, by Thy grace ;
[won,

When the Dattle's done, And the victory
May we wear the crown before Thy face 1

Rouse, then, soldiers : etc.

408
Fear not : for they that be with us are

more than they that be with them.
2 Kings vi. 16. 7 7 75.7 7 7 5.

1 T ORD, before Thy throne we bow,
J_J And with one united vow
To Thy sacred service now

All our lives resign.
Only, to each youthful heart,
Courage, patience, help impart

;

Then, if Thou our Leader art,

Glory shall be Thine.

2 But can such a feeble band
Satan's gathered host withstand,
And resist with dauntless hand

All their mighty powers?

Saviour, in Thy name we go,
Thou hast conquered every foe 5

And if Thou Thy strength bestow^
Saving help is ours.

3 Far above our mortal sight,

Near Thy throne in shining light,

Happy spirits clothed in white
Strike their harps and cry :

Jesus triumphed when He rose,

Jesus conquered all our foes

;

Now His faithful hand bestows
Palms of victory

4 Saviour, if Thy cross we bear,
We are sure Thy joy to share,
And with ransomed hosts to wear

Crowns of light on high :

Hear us, then, we humbly pray,
Take us in our early day ;

Let us by Thy banner stay
Faithful till we die.

409
If God be for us, who can be against

us ?—Romans viii. 31.

7 7.8 7.77.87.

1 "DEHOLD Thy youthful army';
_D At Thy command we gather,

And thankful stand, a sacred band,
To serve our heavenly Father.
Our lives and powers are hallowed,
To Thy high service given :

We bear that sign, and seal of Thine,
Devoting us to heaven.

2 There stand arrayed against us
The world, the flesh, the devil

;

Great foes and strong to do us wrong,
And drive us to all evil.

But though our foes be mighty,
If Thou, O Lord, be o'er us,

Strong in Thy might, we'll boldly fight,

And evil drive before us.

3 Out of the mouth of sucklings
And babes, Thou strength ordainest

:

In us, O Lord, fulfil this word,
Thou who all victory gainest.
When the good fight is finished,
Where sin can reach us never,

Crowned shall we stand, palms In our
To sing Thy love for ever. [hand.

410 Go ye also into the vineyard.
Matthew xx. 4. 76.7 6.76 76.

1 T ORD of the living harvest,
Jl i That whitens o'er the plain,
Where angels soon shall gather
Their sheaves of golden grain

:

Accept these hands to labour,
These hearts to trust and love,

And deign with them to hasten
Thy kingdom from above.

2 As labourers in Thy vineyard,
Send us out, Christ, to be

Content to bear the burden
Of weary days for Thee

;

We ask no other wages,
When Thou shalt call us home,

But to have shared the travail
Which makes Thy kingdom com*.



SERVICE.

3 Come down, Holy Spirit,

And All our souls with light

;

Clothe us in spotless raiment,
In linen clean and white

;

Within Thy sacred temple
Be with us where we stand,

And sanctify Thy people
Throughout this happy land,

4 Be with us, God the Father 1

Be with us, God the Son 1

And God the Holy Spirit

!

b'essed Three in One !

Make us a royal priesthood,
Thee rightly to adore,

And fill us with Thy fulness,

Now and for evermore.

What shall I render unto the LORD
A 1 1 for all His bemfits toward me ?

fcf | Psalm cxvi. VI. 6 6.6 6.6 6.

1 rpHY. life was given for me,
J. Thy blood, O Lord, was shed,

That I might ransomed be,

And quickened from the dead ;

Thy life was given for me ;

What have I given for Thee?

2 Long years were spent for me
In weariness and woe,

That through eternity
Thy glory I might know ;

Long years were spent for me

;

Have I spent one for Thee?

3 The Father's home of light,

Thy rainbow-circled throne,

Were left for earthly night,

For wanderings sad and lone

;

Yea, all was left for me ;

Have I left aught for Thee?

1 Thou, Lord, hast borne for me
More than my tongue can tell

Of bitterest agony,
To rescue me from hell

;

Thou sufferedst all for me ;

What have I borne for Thee?

E And Thou hast brought to me
Down from Thy home above

Salvation full and free,

Thy pardon and Thy love

;

Great gifts Thou broughtest me ;

What have I brought to Thee?

6 let my life be given,
Mv years for Thee be spent

;

World-fetters all be riven,

And joy with suffering blent

;

Thou gav'st Thyself for me,
I give myself to Thee.

To serve the Lord thy God with all

Jin thy heart and with all thy soul.

*f | Z. Deut. x. 12. 7 6.8 6.7 6.8 6.

1 "ITTHAT can I give to Jesus,

VV Who gave Himself for me?
How can I show my love to Him

Who died on Calvary?
Myself I give to Jesus,
Who gave Himself for me

:

Thus will I show my love to Him
Who died on Calvary.

2 I give my mind to Jesus,

To think upon His word

;

That I may learn His holy will,

And truly love the Lord.
This will I give to Jesus, etc

3 I give my heart to Jesus,

To love Him ever best

;

And trusting in His dying love,

Hope to be ever blest.

This will I give to Jesus, ete.

4 I give my life to Jesus,

My strength and health and all

:

Assured He'll be my constant Friend*

Whatever may befall
This will I give to Jesus, ete.

5 Thy Spirit give, Lord Jesus,

To strengthen me for this

;

That I may have Thy loving smile,

And share Thine endless bliss.

Then shall I give to Jesus
A song more sweet, more free;

And ever show my love to Him.
Who died on Calvary.

And children : let them praise the

A -\ rs name of the LORD.—Psalm cxlviii.

4" I O 12,13. U 13.12 12.1413.

1 mO and fro, to and fro, hear the tread of

_L little children,

As they go, as they go ; busy march oi

busy feet

!

Here and there, everywhere, Joyous song
we're singing

;

Louc and clear, full of cheer, happy tones-

are ringing.
To and fro, to and fro, etc.

2 To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread o*

little children,

As they go, as they go; busy march or

busy feet

!

We will tell, we will tell of the wondrous

While we raise songs of praise to our Lora-

in glory.

To and fro, to and fro, etc.

3 To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread of

little children,

As they go, as they go; busy march ol

busy feet

!

Through the world, through the world,
doing angels' duty, ',

Bright and fair, bright and fair, clothed
in angel beauty.

To and fro, to and fro, etc.

Son, go ivork to-day in my vine-

AAA yard.—Matthew xxi. 28.

zj-i 4- iiii.iiii.ini.

1 (~\ O work in My vineyard, the Master

XJ saith, go l

The fruitage is ripening with rich, ruddy
glow

;

The sun of the morning is now in the west,

The day's early gleaners are fainting for

With holy compassion and hearts all aglow,

Go work in My vineyard, the Master saitl^

go! 87
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2 0, heed now the calling ; up, while it is day;
Perhaps in life's dawning thy strength may
decay

;

Then give unto Jesus the dew of thy youth.
And seek through His mercy the sunlight

of truth ;

f With holy compassion and hearts all aglow,
Go work in My vineyard, the Master saith,

go!

3 0, haste to the vineyard ; the Master's own
voice

Has called you to duty; He'll bid you
rejoice

When, safe in His kingdom, on heaven's
bright shore,

The fruitage is gathered, and labour is o'er

;

With holy compassion, and hearts all

aglow,
0, haste to the vineyard, the Master saith,

Go I

4 For ever in glory the faithful shall sing,

•Our day's work was given to Jesus our
King

;

And, through the rich fulness of faith in
His love,

The vintage is gathered, and garnered
above

;

We entered the vineyard with hearts all

aglow,
And toiled for our Master, when Jesus said,

Gol'

In the morning soiu thy seed, and in the
evening withhold not thine hand.

A -I ET Ecclesiastes xi. 6.

4" I O 9 9.9 9.7 7.1010.9 8.

1 O OWING the seed by the daylight fair,

O Sowing the seed by the noonday glare,
Sowing the seed by the fading light,

Sowing the seed in the solemn night

:

0, what shall the harvest be?
. 0, what shall the harvest be?

Sown in the darkness or sown in the light,

Sown in our weakness or sown in our might,
Gathered in time or eternity.

Sure, ah, sure will the harvest be !

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high,
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die.

Sowing the seed where the thorns will spoil,

Sowing the seed in the fertile soil :

0, what shall the harvest be ? [etc.

Sown in the darkness or sown in the ligfct,

3 Sowing the seed with an aching heart.
Sowing the seed while the tear-drops start,

Sowing the seed till the reapers come,
Gladly to gather the harvest home :

0, what shall the harvest be ? fete.

Sowk in the darkness or sown in the light,

The night cometh, when no man can
A 1 d. work.—John ix. 4.

H- I D 76.7 5.7 6.7 5.

1 "\T7"0RK, for the night is coming !

VV Work through the morning hours
;

Work while the dew is sparkling,
Work 'mid springing flowers ;

Work when the day grows brighter,
Work in the glowing sun ;

Work, for the night is coming.
When man's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming

;

Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill brightest hours with labour,
Rest comes sure and soon

;

Give every flying minute
Something to keep in store

;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies ;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for daylight flies.

Work, till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth, to shine no more ;

Work, while the night is darkening,
When man's work is o'er.

417
He that overrometh shall inherit all

things.—Revelation xxi. 7.

7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

1 QTAND up ! stand up for Jesus

!

k5 Ye soldiers of the cross ;

Lift high His royal banner,
It must not suffer loss :

From victory unto victory
His army shall He lead,

Till every foe is vanquished.
And Christ is Lord indeed.

2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus 1

The trumpet-call obey

;

Forth to the mighty conflict,

In this His glorious day

:

Ye that are men now serve Him
Against unnumbered foes

;

Let courage rise with danger,
And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus

!

Stand in His strength alone ,

The arm of flesh will fail you ;

Ye dare not trust your own

:

Put on the Christian's armour,
And watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls, or danger,
Be never wanting there.

4 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus !

The strife wijl not be long

;

This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song

:

To him that overcometh
A crown of life shall be ;

He with the King of glory
Shall reign eternally.

And take the helmet of salvation,
and the sword of the Spirit.

Ephesians vi. 17. 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7.418
1 T ! the day of God is breaking

;

iJ See it gleaming from afar 1

Sons of earth, from slumber waking,
Hail the bright and morning Star !

Hear the call ! Gird on your armour,
Grasp the Spirit's mighty sword,

Take the helmet of salvation,
Battling bravely for the Lordl



.SERnCE.

i Trust in Him who is your Captain

;

Let no heart in terror quail

;

Jesus leads the gathering'legions,
In His name we shall prevail.

Hear the call ! etc.

3 Onward marching, firm and steady,
Faint not, fear not Satan's frown %

For the Lord is with you alway,
Till you wear the victor's crown.

Hear the call I etc.

& Conquering hosts with banners waving,
Sweeping on o'er hill and plain.

Ne'er shall halt till swells the anthem,
Christ o'er all the world doth reign I

Hear the call I etc.

419
Above all, taking the shield of

faith.—Ephesians vi. 16.

1111.1111.8 8.8 8.

1 CJTRIKE i O strike for victory, Soldiers of

O the Lord,
Hoping in His mercy, Trusting in Hisword

;

Lift the Gospel banner High above the
world

;

Let its folds of beauty Ever be unfurled.
Strike ! strike for victory, heroes bold

:

Strike ! till the victory you behold.
Strike 1 strike for victory, ne'er give o'er

;

Rest then in glory evermore 1

2 What, though raging lions Meet us on the
way,

Zionward we're marching. Toward the
gates of day j

Ever pressing onward. Onward to the light,

Till we reach the Jordan With our home in
sight. Strike i strike for victory, etc.

3 Strike ! strike for victory. Heroes of the
cross,

Sacrificing pleasure. Glorying in loss

;

Bind the helmet stronger, Tighter grasp
the sword

;

Conquering and to conquer, Battle for the
Lord. Strike ! strike for victory, etc.

4 Hand to hand united, Heart to heart as one,
Let us still keep marching Till ourjourney's
done,

Till we see the angels Come In glory down,
With the shining garments And the victor's
crown. Strike I strike for victory, etc.

420
Be strong and of a good cmvrage.

Joshua i. 6. 1111117.1111117,
AND CHORUS.

I ~W7"E are marching on with shield and
VY banner bright

;

We will work for God and battle for the
right

;

We will praise His name, rejoicing m His
might

;

And well worfe till Jesus calls.

In the Sunday-school our armywe prepare,
As we rally round our blessed standard

there,
And the Saviour's cross we early learn to

bear,
While we work till Jesus calls.

Then awake, then awake,
Happy song, happy song

;

Shout for joy. shout'for joy
As we gladly march along,

We are marching onward, sineing as ws
g".

To the promised land wnere livmt: war,«n»
flow

;

Come andjoin our ranks as pilgrims n«re
below,
Come and worK till Jesus calls

2 We are marching on ; our Captain. «v«r
near,

Will protect us still ; His cheering vuiua
we hear

;

Let the foe advance, we'll never, never fear.

For we'll work till Jesus calls.

Then awake, awake, our happy, happy
song;

We will shout for Joy, and gladly marcn
along

;

In the Lord of hosts let every heart be
strong,

While we work till Jesus calls.

Then, eta

3 We are marching on the strait and narri»
way,

That will lead to life and everlasting day.
To the smiling fields that never will decay ;

But we'll work till Jesus calls.

We are marching on and pressing towaro
the prize.

To a glorious crown beyond the glowing
skies

;

To the radiant fields where pleasure neve*
dies,

And we'll work till Jesus calls.

Then, etc

421
Wherefore take unto ymi the

whole armowr of God.
Ephesians vi. 13. D.SM,

1 Q OLDIERS of Christ, arise,

IO And put your armour on,
Strong in the strength which God supplier

Through His eternal Son ;

Strong in the Lord of host3,
And in His mighty power,

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts
Is more than conqueror. *

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

But take, to arm you for the fight,
The panoply of God :

Leave no unguarded place.
No weakness of the soul.

Take every virtue, every grace,
And fortify the whole.

3 To keep your armour bright,
Attend with constant care,

Still walking in your Captain's sign*.
And watching unto prayer
To God your every want
In instant prayer display

j

Pray always : pray, and never faint
Pray, without ceasing pray I

4 From strength to strength go do,
Wrestle and fight and pray,

Tread all the powers of darkness dowc.
And win the well-fought day ;

Still let. the Spirit cry
In all His soldiers, ' Come,'

Till Christ the Lord descend from hlgin,

And take the conquerors heme.
89
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422
They that sow in tears shall reap in
joy.—Psalm cxxvi. 5.

8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7.

1 TjiATHER, from Thy throne in glory,

JF Where Thou reign'st the God of love,

See us worshipping before Thee,
Now our reverent act approve

:

Joined in bonds of holy union,
Knit by living faith to Thee,

Sanctify our sweet communion.
Ever-blessed Trinity.

2 By Thy hallowing inspiration
Every teacher's heart illume

;

By Thy brightest revelation
Scatter all our mental gloom :

Give to each the signs attesting
Work accepted of the Lord ;

Give the faith of spirits resting
On Thine own eternal word.

3 Often have we gone forth weeping,
Bearing precious gospel seed

;

Hasten, Lord, the time of reaping,
Days of plenteous gathering speed,

When, the fruits of labour sharing,
Joyfully again we come,

Sheaves of souls immortal bearing,
Sweetly singing, ' Harvest home t

423
For by one Spirit are we all baptized

into one body.
1 Corinthians xii. 13. L.M.

FOR TEACHERS.

1 T OVE is the theme of saints above

;

Jj Love be the theme of saints below ;

Love is of God, for God is love ;

With love let every bosom glow

:

•2 Love, stronger than the grasp of death

;

Love that rejoices o'er the grave ;

Love to the Author of our breath ;

Love to the Son, who came to save

;

-3 Love to the Spirit of all grace
;

Love to the Scriptures of all truth ;

Love to our whole apostate race,
Love to the aged, love to youth ;

4 Love to each other : soul and mind,
And heart and hand, with full accord,

In one sweet covenant combined
To live and die unto the Lord.

5 Christ's little flock we then shall feed ;

The lambs we in our arms shall bear,
Eeclaim the lost, the feeble lead,
And watch o'er all in faith and prayer.

'6 Thus through our isle, on all our bands.
The beauty of the Lord shall be

;

And Britain, glory of all lands.
Plant Sabbath-schools from sea to sea.

2 There let it for Thy glory burn
With inextinguishable blaze

;

And trembling to its source return,
In humble prayer and fervent praise.

Jesus, confirm my heart's desire
To work, and speak, and think for Thee;

Still let me guard the holy fire,

And still stir up Thy gift in me ;

Beady for all Thy perfect will,

My acts of faith and love repeat,

Till death Thine endless mercies seaL
And make the sacrifice complete.

425
And ye yourselves like unto men that

wait for their lord.—Luke xii. 30.

'

6 5.6 5.6 5.6 5.

1 "\XTHILE the sun is shining
VV Brightly in the sky,
Ere his rays declining

Tell that night is nigh

;

Ere the shadows falling
Lengthen on thy way,

Hark ! a voice is calling,
' Work while it is day."

2 Work, but not in sadness,
For your Lord above ;

He will make it gladness
With His smile of love :

When that Lord returning
Knocketh at the gate,

Let your lights be burning,
Be like men who wait.

3 Happy then the meeting
When you see His face ;

Welcome then the greeting
From the throne of grace

:

' Good and faithful servants,
Of My Father blest,

Now your work is ended,
Enter into rest.'

THE LIFE TO COME.

424
The fire shall ever be burning upon

the altar ; it shall never go out.
Leviticus vi. 13. L.M.

1 f\ THOU who earnest from above
\J The pure celestial fire to impart,
Kindle a flame of sacred love
On the mean altar of my heart I

90
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The grass withereth, and the flower

thereoffalleth away.
1 Peter i. 24. L.M.

THE morning flowers display their
sweets,

And gay their silken leaves unfold,
As careless of the noontide heats,
As fearless of the evening cold

Nipt by the wind's unkindly blast,

Parched by the sun's directer ray,
The momentary glories waste,
The short-lived beauties die away.

So blooms the human face divine,
When youth its pride of beauty shows

;

Fairer than spring the colours shine,
And sweeter than the virgin rose.

Or worn by slowly rolling years,
Or broke by sickness in a day,

The fading glory disappears,
The short-lived beauties die away.

Yet these, new rising from the tomb.
With lustre brighter far shall shine

;

Revive with ever-during bloom,
Safe from diseases and decline.



THE LIFE TO COME.

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour,
If heaven must recompense our pains :

Perish the grass, and fade the flower,
If firm the word of God remains.

Then shall I know even as also
I am known.

1 Corinthians xiii. 12. 7 7.7 7.7 7.427
1 "IT ?"HEX this passing world is done,

> \ 'When has sunk yon radiant sun,
"When I stand with Christ on high,
Looking o'er life's history :

Then, Lord, shall I fully "know,
Xot till then, how much I owe.

i 2 When I stand before the throne,
Clad in beauty not my own ;

When I see Thee as Thou art.

Love Thee with unsinning heart

:

Then, Lord, shall I fully know.
Not till then, how much I owe.

3 'When the praise of heaven I hear,
Loud as thunder to the ear,

Loud as many waters' noise,
Sweet as harp's melodious voice :

Then, Lord, shall I fully know.
Not till then, how much I owe.

4 E'en on earth, as through a glass
Darkly let Thy glory pass ;

Make forgiveness feel so sweet,
Make Thy Spirit's help so meet

:

E'en "i- earth. Lord, let me know
Sonietl ing of the debt I owe.

5 Chosen not for good in me,
Wakem d up from wrath to flee

;

Hidden in the Saviour's side,

By the Spirit sanctified ;

Teaeh n e, Lord, on earth to show
By my love how much I owe.

V e spend our years as a tale that
is told.—Psalm xc. 9. 8 7.8 7.428

1 TVYYS and moments quickly flying

±J I' "end the living with the dead

;

Soon -v' ill you and I be lying
Each within his narrow bed.

2 Soon our souls to God, who gave them,
Will have sped their rapid flight

:

Able now by grace to save them,
0, that while we can we might

:

3 Jesu, infinite Redeemer,
Maker of this wondrous frame,

Traili. teach us to remember
What we are and whence we came ;

4 Whence we came, and whither wending
Soon we must through darkness go,

To inherit bliss unending,
Or eternity of woe.

l' A few more suns shall set
O'er these dark hills of time ;

And we shall be where suns are not,
A far serener clime

!

Then, O my Lord, prepare, etc.

3 A few more storms shall beat
On this wild, rocky shore ;

And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more.

Then, my Lord, prepare, etc.

4 A few more struggles here,
A few more partings o'er,

A few more toils, a few more tears,

And we shall weep no more.
Then, O my Lord, prepare, etc.

5 A few more Sabbaths here
Shall cheer us on our way

;

And we shall reach the endless rest,

The eternal Sabbath-day.
. Then, my Lord, prepare, etc.

Prepare to meet thy God.
Amos iv. 12. CM.430

1 "T.EATH has been here, and borne away
\_) A scholar from our side '.

Just in the morning of life's day,
One young as we has died.

2 Perhaps our time may be as short,

Our days may fly as fast

;

Lord, impress the solemn thought,
This day may be our last.

3 May we come up with willing feet
To meet our Saviour here,

And wait around the mercy-seat
With hope as well as fear.

4 All needful strength is Thine to give ;

To Thee our souls apply
For grace to teach us how to live,

And make us fit to die.

5 Lord, to Thy wisdom and Thy care
May we resign our days :

Content to live and serve Thee here,
Or die, and sing Thy praise.

429 Teach us to number our davs.
Psalm xc. 12. li.S.M.

1 A FEW more years shall roll,

XT. A few more seasons come,
And we shall be with those that rest

Asleep within the tomb.
Then, O my Lord, prepare
My soul for that great day ;

O ! wash me in Thy precious "blood,
And take my sins away I

431
Our light affliction . . . is but for a

moment.—2 Corinthians iv. 17.

7 7 6.6 6.6 7.

1 TTERE we suffer grief and pain,

XX Here we meet to part again,
In heaven we part no more.
O ! that will be joyful,
Joyful, joyful, joyful,

1 that will be joyful,

When we meet to part no more.

2 All who love the Lord below.
When they die to heaven will go,

And sing with saints above.
! that wiil be joyful, etc.

3 Little children will be there,

Who have sought the Lord by prayer,

From every land below.
: that "will be joyful, etc.

4 Teachers, too, will meet above.
Pasters, parents, whom we love,

Will meet to part no more.
O ! that will be joyful, etc.

91
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5 O ! how happy we shall be,

For our Saviour we shall see.

Exalted on His throne !

O I that will be joyful, etc.

6 There we all shall sing with joy,

And eternity employ
In praising Christ the Lord.

J that will be joyful, etc

432 The holy city, new Jerusalem.
Eev. xxi. 2. 76.76 76 76.

1 JERUSALEM the golden,

t) With milk and honey blest.

Beneath thy contemplation
Sink heart and voice oppressed.

I know not, O I know not
What social joys are there,

What radiancy of glory,

What blis3 beyond compare I

2 They stand, those halls of Zion,
All jubilant with sr>ng.

And bright witn many an angel,

And all the martyr throng
;

The Prince is ever in them ;

The daylight is serene ;

The pastures of the blessed
Are decked in glorious sheen.

3 There is the throne of David,
And there, from care released,

The shout of them that triumph,
The song of them that feast

:

And they who with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight,

For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.

434

That where I am, there ye may "be

also.—John xiv. 3. L.M.433
1 J SHALL be with Thee where Thou art,

JL Jesus, my Saviour and my Lord ;

For never wilt Thou say, Depart i

To those who love and keep Thy word

2 I shall be with Thee where Thou art,

To praise Thee for Thy love divine ;

When Thou hast made my sinful heart

Perfect and pure and good, like Thine.

3 I shall be with Thee where Thou art,

To dwell within Thy blessed abode ;

Where nothing shall Thy ransomed part
From Thee, and from their Father, God.

% I shall be with Thee where Thou art,

My Father's house within the skies

;

And with those dearest to my heart
Walk in Thy promised paradise,

5 I shall be with Thee to behold
The glory God to Thee hath given

;

Not gems, not perishable gold,

But the eternal throne of heaven,

s I shall be with Thee to adore,
Worship, and serve, like those above

;

And with more knowledge love Thee more,
Through an eternity of love.

For the former things are passed
away.—Revelation xxi. 4.

7 6.8 6.7 6.86.

1 rjlEN thousand times ten thousand,
JL In shining raiment bright.

The armies of the ransomed sainta
Throng up the steeps of light

:

'Tis finished ! all is finished,

Their fight with death and sin

;

Lift up, lift up, ye golden gates,

And let the victors in.

2 What rush of alleluias

Fills all the earth and sky 1

What harping of a thousand harps
Bespeaks the triumph nigh 1

day, for which creation
And all its tribes were made 1

O joy, for all its former woes
A "thousandfold repaid i

3 O, then what rapturous greetings
On Canaan's happy shore,

What knitting severed friendships up,
Where partings are no more

!

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle,

That flowed with tears of late

;

Orphans no longer fatherless,

Nor widows desolate.

A Bring near Thy great salvation,

Thou Lamb for sinners slain,

Bill up the loll of Thine elect,

Then take Thy power and reign s

Appear, Desire of nations,
Thine exiles long for home

;

Show in the heavens Thy promised sign t

Thou Prince and Saviour, coma 1

435"
Acity which hathfoundations, whose

builder and maker is God.
Hebrews xi. 10. C.Li

1 JERUSALEM, my happy home

!

tj Name ever dear to me ;

When shall my labours have an end,
In joy, and peace, and thee?

2 When shall these eyes tny heaven-built
And pearly gates behold, [walla

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold ?

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

:

Blest seats, through rude and stormy
I onward press to you. [scenes,

4 Why should I shrink'at pain and woe?
Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there

Around my Saviour stand ;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

6 Jerusalem, my happy home

!

My soul still pants for thee j

Then shall my labours have an end,

When I thy joys shall see.
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Lo, a gnat in altitude, icJiich no/QC )» number.
'fOD Revelation vii. 9. 8 6.8 6.8 8 8.

1 rpEX thousand times ten thousand sung
_L Their anthems round the throne,
N"hen lo ! one solitary tongue

Began a song unknown ;

A song unknown to angels" ears,

A song that spoke of banished fears,

Of pardoned sins, of dried-up tears.

2 Not one of all that heavenly host
Could such high notes attain

;

But spirits from a distant coast
United in the strain

:

Till he who first began the song,
To sing alone not suffered long.
Was mingled in a countless throng.

3 And still, as hours are fleeting by,
The angels ever bear

Some newly-ransomed soul on high,
To join the chorus there.

And still the song will louder grow,
Till all the saved by Christ below
To that fair world of rapture go.

4 give me, Lord, my golden harp,
And tune my broken voice,

That I may sing of troubles sharp
Exchanged for endless joys :

The song that ne'er was heard before
A sinner reached the heavenly shore,
Shall now be sung for evermore

!

437 A tetter country , fhafisaheavenbi.
Hebrews xi. 16. CM.

1 mHERE is a land of pure delight,

J. Where saints immortal reign,
Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withering nowe:

Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in living green :

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

i But timorous mortals start and shrink
To cross this narrow sea ;

And linger, shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

5 could we make our doubts remove,
Those gloomy thoughts that rise,

And see the Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes

!

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold

Should fright us from the shore, [flood,

4Q O Th* lanrl ,haf ,? wry far cff-OO Isaiah xxxiii. 17. 64.64.6764

1 mHERE is a happy land,

_L Far. far away.
Where saints in glory stand,
~ Bright, bright as day

O ! how they sweetly sing,
Worthy is our Saviour King,
Loud let His praises ring,

Praise, praise for aye !

2 Come to this happy land,
Come, come away

!

Why will ye doubting stand ?

Why still delay?
! we shall happy be

\Vhen from sin and sorrow free,
Lord, we shall live with Thee,

Blest, blest for aye.

3 Bright in that happy land
Beams every eye,

Kept by a Father's* hand,
Love cannot die.

On. then, to glory run,
Be a crown and kingdom won,
And bright above the sun

Eeign, reign for aye.

439
God shall wipe away all tears from

tlieir eyes.—Revelation vii. 17.

6 6.6 6.5 5.7 6.

1 mHERE is a land of love,
J_ God's children know it well

;

A holy place above,
Where saints and angels dwell.

Little children, come.
Come at God's command :

Find a sweeter, dearer home
In yonder happy land.

2 No vexing thoughts are there,
No sorrow and no pains ;

Eternal blessings where
Your dear Redeemer reigns.

Little children, come, etc.

3 And hallowed songs are sung
By loving hearts and true

;

And golden harps are strung
To strains for ever new.

Little children, come, etc.

4 In that divine abode
The Sabbath shines for aye,

The ransomed worship God
In everlasting day.

Little children, come, etc.

5 Your loving Saviour stands,
A welcome there to give ;

And calls with outstretched hands,
' 0, come to Me, and live.'

Little children, come, etc,

6 And striving now with you,
The Holy Spirit given,

Is waiting to renew
And fit you all for heaven.

Little children, come, etc.

HolyJerusalem, . . . having the glory

of God.—Revelation xxi. 10, 11.

8 8.88.

1 ~\"\7"E sing of the realms of the blest,

» V That country so bright and so fair

;

440
And oft are its glories confessed,
But what must it be to be there !
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2 We sing of its pathways of gold,

Its walls decked with jewels so rare,

Its wonders and pleasures untold ;

But what must it be to be there I

3 We sing of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation, and care,

From trials, without and within ;

But what must it be to be there 1

4 We sing of its service of love,

Of robes which the glorified wear,'
The church of the firstborn above

;

But what must it be to be there 1

6 Do Thou, Lord, midst pleasure or woe,
For heaven our spirits prepare

;

And shortly we also shall know
And feel what it is to be there.

There shall be no more death, . . .

A A ~\ neither shall there be any more
T-T- I pain.—Rev. xxi. 4. 83.83.8883.

1 npHERE is a better world, they say,
I 0, so bright 1

Where sin and woe are done away,
0, so bright

!

And music fills the balmy air,

And angels bright and pure are there,
And harps of gold and mansions fair,

0, so bright I

2 No clouds e'er pass along its sky,
Happy land I

No tear-drops glisten in the eye,
Happy land 1

They drink the living streams of grace,
And gaze upon the Saviour's face,

Whose brightness fills the holy place ;

Happy land 1

3 And wicked things and beasts of prey
Come not there :

And ruthless death and fierce decay
Come not there ;

.There all are holy, all are good :

But hearts unwashed in Jesus' blood,
And guilty sinners unrenewed,

Come not there.

4 But though we're sinners every one,
Jesus died

;

And though our crown of peace is gone,
Jesus died

;

We may be cleansed from every stain ;

We may be crowned with bliss again,
And in that land of pleasure reign :

Jesus died.

6 Then, parents, brothers, sisters, come,
Come away

;

We long to reach our Father's home,
Come away

;

come, the time is fleeting past,
And men and things are fading fast

;

Our turn will surely come at last,

Come away.

All His jewels, precious jewels,
His loved and His own.

Like the stare of the morning,
His bright crown adorning,
They shall shine in their beauty,
Bright gems for His crown.

2 He will gather, He will gather
The gems for His kingdom ;

All the pure ones, all the bright ones,
His loved and His own.

Like the stars of the morning, etc.

3 Little children, little children,
Who love their Redeemer,

Are His jewels, precious jewels,
His loved and His own.

Like the stars of the morning, etc

443

They shall be Mine ... .in that day
when I make up My jewels.
Malachi iii. 17. 8 6.8 6.7 6.7 5.

1 TTTHEN He cometh, when He cometh,
V V To make up His jewels,

94
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Let both grow together until the
harvest.—Matthew xiii. 30.

86.86.86.107.96.87,

1 r\ ROWING together, wheat and tares,

VX Clustering thick and green,
Fanned by the gentle summer airs.

Under the sky serene.
Over them both the sunlight falls,

Over them both the rain,
Till the angels come when the Master calls,

To gather the golden grain.
Jesus, grantwhen Thine angels come,
To reap the fields for Thee,

We may be gathered safely home,
Where the precious wheat may be,

2 Growing together, side by side,

Both shall the reaper meet,
Tares aloft in their scornful pride,
Bowing their heads the wheat.

Swift and sure o'er the waving plain
The sickle sharp shall fly,

And the precious wheat, the abundant grain,
Shall be harvested in the sky. [etc.

Jesus, grantwhen Thine angels come,

3 But for the tares, for them the word
Of a terrible doom is cast

;

' Bind and burn,' said the blessed Lord

;

They shall leave the wheat at last.

Never again the summer rain,
Never the sunshine sweet,

That were lavished freely, all in vain,
On the tares among the wheat. [etc.

Jesus, grant when Thine angels coines,

4 Where shall the reapers look for us
When that day of days shall come ?

Solemn the thought, with grandeur
fraught,

Of that wondrous harvest home.
None but the wheat shall be gathered in,

By the Master's own command,
For the tares alone the doom of sin

And the flame in the Judge's hand. [etc.

Jesus, grant when Thine angels come,

AAA For the Lord God giveth them
*+*1-H- ligfit.—Kev. xxii. 6. 11 11.11 11

1 mHEY are perfectly blest, the redeemed
and the free,

Who are resting in Joyby the smooth glassy

sea;
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They breathed here on earth all their sor-

rowful sighs,

And Jesus has wiped all the tears from

their eyes.

2 They are happy at home 1 They have learnt

the new song,
And sing it so sweetly amid the glad throng:

No faltering voices, no discords are there.

The rapturous praises swell high through

the air.

3 There falls not on them the deep silence

of night, ,.,.,.
They always are wakeful ; ne er fadeth the

light

;

So throughout the long day new hosannas

they raise,

And never grow weary of singing Mis

praise.

i And thus would we praise Thee, Saviour

divine ; _ . .,

,

We too would be with Thee, loved children

of Thine;
. ,_ _ ,_

1 each us, that we may sing happily there,

When we too are called to that city so fair.

And so shall we ever be with the

Lord.—I Thessalonians iv. 17.

D.S.M.
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2 Children who live in heaven
Are happy round the throne

;

Their sins are all forgiven,

Through Jesus Christ alone.

3 Children on earth are praying
That they may worthy be ;

Through Jesus Christ each saying,
'

! save a child like me.'

4 Children on earth are praising

The Saviour for His love ;

Children on earth are raising

A song like those above.

5 Children who live in heaven
Are saved through Christ alone ;

Children on earth forgiven,

The same Redeemer own.

6 Soon we shall join the chorus

Of anthems sung above,

With children gone before us,

Around the throne of love.

1 ' ~nOR ever with the Lord !'

Jj Amen ! so let it be !

Life from the dead is in that word,

'Tis immortality

!

Here in the body pent,

Absent from Him I roam

:

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

2 My Father's house on high,

Home of mv soul ! how near,

At times to faith's foreseeing eye,

Thy golden gates appear 1 Here, etc.

3 Ah ! then my spirit faints

To reach the land I love,

The bright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above 1 Here, etc.

4 ' For ever with the Lord !

'

Father, if 'tis Thy will.

The promise of that faithful word
Even here to me fulfil. Here, etc.

5 Be Thou at my right hand,
Then can I never fail

;

Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand,

Fight, and I must prevail. Here, etc.

6 So when my latest breath
Shall rend the veil in twain,

By deav.h I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain. Here, etc.

7 Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne,
' For ever with the Lord 1 ' Here, etc.

The whole family in heaven and
earth.—Ephesians iii. 15.

7 6.7 6.

1 CHILDREN above are singing,

\j With voices sweet and clear :

The saints with joy are bringing

Their heavenly music near.

446

Thy crown.—Revelation iii. 11.

6 4.6 4.

1 \ CROWN of glory bright

J\. By faith I see,

In yonder realms of light

Prepared for me.

2 may I faithful prove,
Keep it in view,

And through the storms of life

My way pursue 1

3 Jesus, be Thou my guide,

Mv steps attend

:

keep me near Thy side.

Be Thou my friend

;

4 Be Thou my shield and sun,

My guide and guard :

And when my work is done,

My great reward.

A great multitude . . . clothed with

A A Ci white robes.—Revelation vii. 9.

Zj-Zj.Q C.M., WITH CHORUS

1 A ROUND the throne of God in heaven

J\_ Thousands of children stand ;

Children whose sins are all forgiven,

A holv, happv band,
Singing glory, glory, glory.

2 In flowing robes of spotless white

See every one arrayed ;

Dwelling in everlasting light,

And jovs that never fade,

Singing glory, glory, glory.

3 Once they were little ones like you,

And lived on earth below,

And could not praise as now they do

The Lord who loved them so,

Singing glory, glory, glory.

4 What brought them to that world above,

That heaven so bright and fair,

Where all is peace and joy and love?

How came those children there?

Singing glory, glory, glory.

5 Because the Saviour shed His blood

To wash awav their sin :

Bathed in that purple, precious flood,

Behold them white and clean,

1 Singing glory, glory, glory.
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•6 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, glory, glory.

Be thou faithful unto death, and
I vrill give thee a crown of

A A C\ We.—Revelation ii. 10.
"£f*fy 119.12 9.11.12 8.

1 T KNOW there's a crown for the saints of
X renown.
And for saints whose good deeds are
unsung

;

But 0, say is it true, if their days are but
few,

That a crown is laid up for the young!
Yes, yes, yes ; I know there's a crown

for the young

;

if their lives daily prove that the
Saviour they love,

I know there's a crown for the young.
•2 The youthful shall stand in that beautiful

land,
While the song of salvation they sing,

And the infant of days strike its harp in
the praise

Of Emmanuel, its Saviour and King.
Yes, yes. yes ; I know there's a crown,

etc.

<S The noble of birth, and the poor of the earth,
Both theman and the youth and the child,

If in Jesus they trust, when they rise from
the dust,

Shall be crowned in the land undeflled.
Yes, yes, yes ; I know there's a crown,

etc.

The redeemed of the Lord shall . . .

A C jT\ ceme with singing unto Zion.
*TU\J Isaiah li.il. 1010.1010.*

I TOYFULLY, joyfully onward we move,
t) Bound to the land of bright spirits

• above

;

Jesus, our Saviour, in mercy says, * Come

!

Joyfully, joyfully haste to your home.'
•2 Soon will our pilgrimage end here below,

Soon to the presence of God we shall go ;

Then, ifto Jesus our hearts have been given,
Joyfully, joyfully rest we in heaven.

3 Teachers and kindred have passed on
before,

Waiting, they watch us approaching the
shore,

Singing to cheer us, and bidding us come,
Joyfully, joyfully haste to your home.

4 Sounds of sweet music there ravish the ear

;

Harps of the blessed, your strains we shall
hea"-

,

Filling with harmony heaven's high dome
;

Joyfully, joyfully, Jesus, we come.
6 Death with his arrow may soon lay us low,

Safe in our Saviour, we fear not the blow

;

Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb

;

JoyfuMy, joyfully will we go home.
-5 Bright will the morn of eternity dawn,

Death will be conquered, bis sceptre be
gone

;

Over the plains ofsweet Canaan we'll roam,
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home.
S6

451
Strangers and pilgrims on the earth.

Hebrews xi. 13.

6 4.6 4.6 6 61
1 T'M but a stranger here,

JL Heaven is my home ;

Earth's joys will disappear,
Heaven is my home.

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand

;

Heaven is my fatherland.
Heaven is my home.

2 What though the tempest rage,
Heaven is my home ;

Short is my pilgrimage,
Heaven is my home.

And time's wild wintry blast
Soon will be overpast

:

I shall reach home at last

:

Heaven is my home.

3 There at my Saviour's side,
Heaven is my home :

I shall be glorified.

Heaven is my home.
There are the good and blest,
Those I love most and best

;

And there I too shall rest.

Heaven is my home.

4 Therefore I murmur not,
Heaven is my home :

Whate'er my earthly lot,

Heaven is my home.
And I shall surely stand
There at my Lord's right hand ;

Heaven is my fatherland,
Heaven is my home.

452
Thou shalt rest . . . at the end of

the dai/s.—Daniel xii. 13.

7'6.7 6.7 6.7 6. WITH CHORUS

. rpHOUGH often here we're weary,
JL There is sweet rest above

;

A rest that is eternal,
Where all is peace and love.

O let lis then press forward,
That glorious rest to gain,

We'll soon be free from sorrow,
From toil and care and pain.

There is sweet rest in heaven.

! Our Saviour will be with us
E'en to our journey's end,

In every sore affliction

His present help to lend.
H never will grow weary,
Though often we request

;

He'll give us grace to conquer,
And take us home to rest.

There is sweet rest in heaven.

All glory to the Father,
Who gives us every good

;

All glory be to Jesus,
Who bought us with His blood 5

And glory to the Spirit,

Who keeps us to the end

;

To the Triune God be glory,
The sinner's only Friend !

There is sweet rest in heaven,
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These are they which came out
A pr Q of great tribulation.

*fJO Revelation vii. 14. CM.
1 TTQW bright those glorious spirits shine

!

XI Whence all their bright array ?

How came they to the blissful seats
Of everlasting day?

2 Lo ! these are they from sufferings great
Who came to realms of light

;

Arid in the blood of Christ have washed
Those robes that shine so bright.

3 Now with triumphal palms they stand
Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love, amidst
The glories of the sky.

4 Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
Nor sun with scorching ray ;

God is their Sun, whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal day,

5 The Lamb, who dwells amidst the throne,
Shall o'er them still preside,

Feed them with nourishment divine,
And all their footsteps guide.

6 'Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock,
Where living streams appear ;

And God the Lord from every eye
Shall wipe off every tear.

7 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore,

Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.

Thanks be to God, which giveth w.? the

victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ.—I Cor. xv. 57. CM.454

1 r\ IVE me the wings of faith to rise

VX Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys,

How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourners here below,
And poured out cries and tears

:

They wrestled hard, as we do now.
With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I ask them whence their victory came :

They, with united breath,
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
Their triumph to His death.

4 They marked the footsteps that He trod,

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And following their incarnate God,
Possess the promised rest.

6 Our glorious Leader claims our praise
For His own pattern given ;

While the long cloud of witnesses
Show the same path to heaven.

455
One generation passeth away, &nd

another generation corneth.

Ecclesiastes i.4. 87.87.47.

1 "DOSSING onward, quickly passing :

X Yes, but whither, whither bound?
Is it to the many mansions
Where eternal rest is found f

Passing onward

:

Yes, but whither, whither bound 7

2 Passing onward, quickly passing,
Xought the wheels of time can stay

;

Sweet the thought, that some are going
To the realms of perfect day :

Passing onward,
Christ their leader, Christ their way.

3 Passing onward, quickly passing,
Many in the downward road,

Careless of their souls immortah
Heeding not the call of God

;

Passing onward.
Trampling on the Saviour's blood.

4 Passing onward, quickly passing,
Time its course will quickly run %

Still we hear the fond entreaty
Of the ever-gracious One,

' Come, and welcome

:

'Tis by Me that life is won.'

•Re bringeth them unto their desired-
A C O haven.—Psalm cvii. 30.4JO 8 7.8 7.8 7.87.8 7.87.

1 TX7"E are sailing o'er an ocean
VV To a far and foreign shore,
And the waves are dashing round us,
And we hear the breakers roar

;

But we look above the billows,
In the darkness of the night,

And we see the steady gleaming
Of our changeless beacon light.

the light is flashing brightly
From a calm and stormless shore,

Where we hope to cast our anchor
When the voyage of life is o'er.

2 Though the skies are dark above us,
And the waves are dashing high,

Let us look towards the beacon

;

We shall reach it by and by.
'Tis the light of God's great mercy,
And He holds it up in view,

As a guide-star to His children,
As a guide to me and you.

the light is flashing brightly, et&

SECOND PART.

3 Rising high on mountain billow,
Sinking low beneath the wave ;

Clouds may oft obscure our vision,
Fear extort the cry, Lord, save 1

Let the tempest rage around us,
Lightning flash and thunder roar,

Firm as rock our beacon standeth.
Shining from yon heavenly shore.

the light is flashing brightly, etsv

4 He will keep it ever burning
From the lighthouse of His love

;

And it always shines the brightest
When the skies are dark above.

If we keep our eyes upon it.

And we steer our course aright,
We shall reach the harbour safely,

By the blessed beacon light.

the light is flashing brightly, etc.

That where I am, there ye may be-
also.—John xiv. 3.

86.76.76.76.
ERE'S a Friend for little children

X Above the bright blue sky

;

A Friend who never changeth,
Whose love can never die.

97

457
i rrHi

-i
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Unlike our friends by nature,

Who change with changing years,

This I riend is always worthy
The precious name He bears.

2 There s a rest for little children

Abov e the bright blue sky ;

For th ose who love the Saviour,

And Abba, Father, cry.

A rest from every trouble,

From sin and danger free,

Where every little pilgrim
Shall rest eternally.

3 There s home for little children
Abovt the bright blue sky

;

Where Jt sus reigns in glory,

A homt of peace and joy.

No home on earth is like it,

Nor caii with it compare.
For every one is happy,
For evei happy there.

fECOND PART.

4 There's a crown for little children
Above the bright blue sky,

And all who look to Jesus
Shall wear it by and by.

A crown of brightest glory,

Which He will then bestow
On tho who've found His favour,

And ved Him here below.

6 There's a song for little children
Above the bright blue sky ;

A song that will not weary,
Though sung continually

;

A song which even angels
Can never, never sing

;

They know not Christ as Saviour,

But worship Him as King.

6 There's a robe for little children

Above the bright blue sky,

And a harp of sweetest music,
And a palm of victory.

All, all above is treasured,

And found in Christ alone ;

O come, dear little children,

That all may be your own.

459
theBeautiful . . . is mount Zion,

city of the great King.
Psalm xlviii. 2. 8 8.8 8.8 8.

1 "OEAUTIFUL Sion built above ;

£> Beautiful city that I love ;

Beautiful gates of pearly white ;

Beautiful temple, God its light

:

He who was slain on Calvary
Opens those pearly gates to me !

2 Beautiful heaven, where all is light

;

Beautiful angels, clothed in white ;

Beautiful harps through all the choir

;

Beautiful strains that never tire

:

There shall I join the chorus sweet,

Worshipping at the Saviour's feet I

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, where wanderings cease;

Beautiful home of perfect peace :

There shall my eyes the Saviour see

;

Haste to this heavenly home with me.

460

458
Ipress toward the mark for the

prize.—Philippians iii. 14.

8 7.8 7.8 8.6 8.

a T>RESS on ! press on ! a glorious throng

X In heaven are watching o'er you ;

Press on 1 press on ! with courage bold

To run the race before you.
Press on to win the heavenly prize,

A crown of life beyond the skies 1

Press on to win the prize

—

A crown of life beyond the skies 1

Sg Press on ! press on 1 though trials come,
No time for sad repining

;

Press on 1 press on ! let faith be strong
And hope still brightly shining. [etc.

Press on to win the heavenly prize,

3 Press on ! press on ! through storm and
In Jesus trusting ever ;

[clouds

Press on ! press on 1 be not afraid,

There's light beyond the river. [etc.

Press on to win the heavenly prize,
y o

Of such is the kingdom of God.

Lukexviii. 16. 7 7.7 7.77.

1 CHILDREN'S voices, high in heaven,

\J Make sweet music round the throne;

Them the King of kings hath given

Glory, lasting as His own

:

Lord, it was Thy mercy free

Suffered them to come to Thee.

2 We would think of them to-day,

And their everlasting song

;

We would sing, as blest as they,

In that happy land ere long

:

Lord, let us Thy children be,

Suffer us to come to Thee

;

3 Now to come with loving mind,
Simple faith, and earnest prayer,

Clinging to Thy cross, to find

Full and free salvation there

:

Lamb of God ! our Saviour be.

Suffer us to come to Thee.

4 Lord, we come, be Thou our Guide
Through life's dark and troubled way ;

And when trained and sanctified,

Raise us to the perfect day :

Then in heaven Thy words shall be,
' Suffer them to come to Me.'

461
They serve Him day and night in

H'is temple.—Revelation vii. 15.

7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6>

1 -IXTHILE we on earth are raising

VV Our tuneful voices high,

The heavenly hosts are praising

The Saviour in the sky.

We cannot sing so sweetly

As angels do above ;

Yet we'll endeavour meekly
To celebrate His love.
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2 O, when shall we triumphant
Our Lord and King behold,

And walk, with hearts exultant,
The streets of shining- gold

;

And swell the blissful chorus
Of happy saints above,

Who reached their home before us,

And sing and praise and love ?

3 Lord, fit us to inherit
The glory and the throne ;

And, through the Saviour's merit,
Receive us as Thine own

:

May we possess that treasure
Unfolded in Thy word,

And find seraphic pleasure
For ever with the Lord !

What are these which are arrayed in
A r* O white robes ?—Revelation vii. 13.

H-Kj Z. 7 7.7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 "VJrHAT are these arrayed in white,
V V Brighter than the noon-day sun ?

Foremost of the sons of light,

Nearest the eternal throne ?

These are they that bore the cross,
Nobly for their Master stood

;

Sufferers in His righteous cause,
Followers of the dying God.

2 Out of great distress they came,
Washed their robes by faith below

In the blood of yonder Lamb,
Blood that washes white as snow :

Therefore are they next the throne,
Serve their Maker day and night

;

God resides among His own,
God doth in His saints delight.

3 More than conquerors at last,

Here they find their trials o'er

;

They have all their sufferings past,
Hunger now and thirst no more ;

No excessive heat they feel

From the sun's director ray,
In a milder clime they dwell,
Region of eternal day.

i He that on the throne doth reign,
Them the Lamb shall always feed,

With the tree of life sustain,
To the living fountains lead ;

He shall all their sorrows chase,
All their wants at once remove,

Wipe the tears from every face,

Fill up every soul with love.

TTie streams whereofshall males glad
A O Q the city of God.—Psalm xlvi. 4.

^fOO 117.117.7 7.10 7.

1 f\ HAVE you not heard of a beautiful
\J stream
That flows through our Father's land?

Its waters gleam bright in the heavenly
And ripple o'er golden sand. [light,

O seek that beautiful stream,
O seek that beautiful stream ;

Its waters so free are flowing for thee,
seek that beautiful stream.

2 With murmuring sound doth it wander
Through fields of eternal green, [along

Where songs of the blest in their haven of
Float soft on the air serene. [rest

seek, etc.

Its fountains are deep, and its waters are
And sweet to the weary soul ;

[pure.

It Ih iws from the throne i if Jehovah alone

:

come where its bright waves roll.

seek, eta

This beautiful stream is the river of life,

It flows for all nations free ;

A balm for each wound in its waters is

sinner, it flows lor thee. [found,
seek, etc.

will you not drink of the beautiful stream,

And dwell on its peaceful shore?
The Spirit says, ' Come, all ye weary ones,

And wander in sin no more.' [home,
seek, etc.

464
He showed me a pvre river of water

of life.—Revelation xxii. 1.

8 7.8 7.8 9.9 7.

1 Q HALL we gather at the river,

(O Where bright angel feet have trod,

With its crystal tide for ever
Flowing by the throne of God?

Yes, we'll gather at the river

;

The beautiful, the beautiful river;

Gather with the saints at the river,

That flows by the throne of God.

2 On the margin of the river,

Washing up its silver spray,
We will walk and worship ever,

All the happy golden day.
Yes, we'll gather at the river, etc.

3 Ere we reach the shining river,

Lay we every burden down ;

Grace our spirits will deliver,

And provide a robe and crown.
Yes, we'll gather at the river, etc.

4 At the smiling of the river.

Mirror of the Saviour's face.

Saints whom death will never sever
Lift their songs of saving grace.

Yes, we'll gather at the river, etc.

5 Soon we'll reach the shining river,

Soon our pilgrimage will cease,

Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With the melody of peace.

Yes, we'll gather at the river, etc.

He shall ao no more out.

Rev. hi. 12. CM., with chorus.465
1 "ITTE'RE marching to the promised

VV A land all fair and bright ; [land,

Come join our happy youthful band,
And' seek the plains of light.

We are marching through Immanuel's
ground,

And soon shall hear the trumpet sound

;

And there we shall with Jesus reign,

And never, never part again.
What never part again? No, never pn,rt again;

What never part again? No, never part again;

And there we"shall with Jesus reign,

And never, never part again.

2 The Saviour feeds His little flock,

His grace is freely given,
The living water from the rock.

And daily bread from heaven.
We are marching through Immanuel's
ground, etc. go,
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3 In that bright land no sin is found,
But all are happy there,

And youthful voices sweetly blend
In the angelic choir.

We are marching through Immanuel's
ground, etc.

4 Our teachers kindly point the way
And guide our feet aright,

To the bright realms of endless day,
Where Jesus is the light.

We are marching through Immanuel's
ground, ei,c.

7 Praise God, fromwhom all blessings flow %

Praise Him, all creatures here below
;

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

In the morning ivill I direct my
prayer unto Thee.

Psalm v. 3. CM.

TIMES AND SEASONS.

466

MORNING.
The Sun of righteousness arise, with

healing in His wings.
Malachiiv. 2. 7 7.77.77.

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies,

Christ, the true, the only Light,
Sun of righteousness, arise,

Triumph o'er the shades of night

;

Day-spring from on high, be near

:

Day-star, in my heart appear 1

Dark and cheerless is the morn,
Unaccompanied by Thee

;

Joyless is the day's return,
Till Thy mercy's beams I see ;

Till Thou inward light impart,
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

Visit then this soul of mine,
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

;

Fill me, Radiancy divine !

Scatter all my unbelief

;

More and more Thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day t

468
1 /^1 OD of our life, our morning songis

VJT To Thee we cheerful raise ;

Thine acts of love 'tis good to sing,
And pleasant Thee to praise.

2 Sustained by Thee, our opening eyes
Salute the morning light

;

Secure we stand, unhurt by all

The dangers of the night.

3 Our life renewed, our strength repaired,
To Thee, God, are due

:

Teach us Thy ways, and give us grace
Our duty to pursue.

4 From every enemy defend.
But guard us most from sin ;

Direct our going out, Lord,
And bless our coming in.

5 O may Thy holy fear command
Each action, thought, and word I

Then shall we sweetly close the day.
Approved of Thee, our Lord.

469

467
My voice shalt Thou hear in the]

morning, Lord.—Psalm v. 3.

L.M.I

1 A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun
J\. Thy daily stage of duty run ;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise,

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Let all thy converse be sincere,

Thy conscience as the noon-day clear

;

For God's all-seeing eye surveys
Thy secret thoughts, thy words, and ways.

3 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels take thy part

;

Who all night long unwearied sing
High praise to the eternal King.

I All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept
And hast refreshed me while I slept

;

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless light partake 1

6 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew

;

Disperse my sins as morning dew

;

Guard my first springs of thought and
And with Thyself my spirit fill. [will,

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

That all my powers, with all their might,
In Thy sole glory may unite.
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Keep me, . . . hide me under the
shadow of Thy ivings.

Psalm xvii. 8. 4 4 8.4 4 3,

1 npHE morning, bright
X. With rosy light,

Has waked me from my sleep %

Father, I own
Thy love alone

Thy little one doth keep.

2 All through the day,
I humbly pray,

Be Thou my guard and guide

!

My sins forgive,
And let me live,

Blest Jesus, near Thy side.

3 make Thy rest
Within my breast,

Great Spirit of all grace j

Make me like Thee,
Then shall I be

Prepared to see Thy face.

470
The Day-springfrom on high, . . . to

guide our feet into the way of
peace.—Luke i. 78, 79. 7 7.7 7.

1 TESUS, holy, undefiled,

<J Listen to a little child :

Thou hast sent the glorious light,

Chasing far the silent night

;

2 Thou hast sent the sun to shine
O'er this beauteous world of Thine,
Warmth to give, and pleasant glow,
On each tender flower below.

3 Now the little birds arise,

Chirping gaily in the skies :

Thee their warbling voices praise,

In the early songs they raise.



MORNING.

4 Thou, by whom the birds are fed,

Give to me my daily bread

;

And Thy Holy Spirit give,

Without whom I cannot live.

5 Make me, Lord, obedient, mild,
As becomes a little child ;

All day long, in every way,
Teach me what to do and say.

6 Help me never to forget
That in Thy great book is set

All that children think and say,
For the awful judgment-day.

7 Let me never say a word
That will make Thee angry, Lord ;

Help me so to live in love,

As Thine angels do above.

8 Make me, Lord, in work and play,
Thine more truly, every day ;

And when Thou at last shaft come,
Take me to Thy heavenly home.

It is a good thing . . . to show forth
Thy loving-kindness in themorning.

Psalm xcii. 1. L'. L.M.471
1 II 1"Y God, how endless is Thy love !

1A_L Thy gifts are every evening new ;

And morning mercies from above
Gently distil like early dew.

2 Thou spread's! the curtains of the night,
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ;

Thy sovereign word restores the light.

And quickens all my drooping powers.

S I yield my powers to Thy command,
To Thee I consecrate my days

;

Perpetual blessings from Thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

472
Not slothful in business, . . .serving

the Lord.—Romans xii. 11.

CM.
1 "VI"Y God, who makes the sun to know

_LVL His proper hour to rise,

And, to give light to all below.
Doth send him round the skies.

2 When, from the chambers of the east,

His morning race begins.
He never tires, nor stops to rest,

But round the world he shines.

3 So, like the sun, would I fulfil

The business of the day

;

Begin my work betimes, and still

Mareh on my heavenly way.

4 Give me, Lord, Thy early grace,
Nor let my soul complain,

That the young morning of my da/s
Has all been spent in vain.

God, Thou art my God ; early xcill

A ~7 O / seek TViee.—Psalm lxiii. 1.

*f I O L.M.

1 r\ TIMELY happy, timely wise,
\J Hearts that with rising morn arise !

Eyes that the beam celestial view,
Which evermore makes all things new

!

2 New every morning is the love
Our wakening and uprising prove

;

Through sleep and darkness safely brought,
Restored to life, and power, andthought.

D3

3 New mercies each returning day
Hover around us while we pi ay

;

New perils past, new sins forgiven.
New thoughts of God, new hopes ol he?/7.m.

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

New treasures still of countless price
God will provide for sacrifice.

5 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be,

As more of heaven in each we see :

Some softening gleam of love and prayer
Shall dawn on every cross and care.

6 The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we ought to ask

;

Room to deny ourselves ; a road
To bring us, daily, nearer God.

7 Only, Lord, in Thy great love
Kit us for perfect rest above ;

And help us, this and every day,
To live more nearly as we pray.

474
Evening, and morning, and at noon,

. Be shall hi m my voice.

Psalm Iv. 17. ' CM.
1 mHROUGH all the dangers of the night
X Preserved, Lord, by Thee,
Again we hail the cheerful light,

Again we bow the knee.

2 Preserve us, Lord, throughout the day,
And guide us by Thy arm ;

For they are safe," and only they,
Whom Thou dost keep from harm.

3 Let all our words, and all our ways,
Show forth that we are Thine,

That so the light of truth and grace
Before the world ma3T shine.

4 Let us ne'er turn away from Thee I

O Saviour, hold us fast,

Till, with immortal eyes, we see
Tby glorious face at last.

475
/ will sijig aloud of Thy mercy in

tlie morning.—Psalm lix. 16.

8 7.87.7 7.

1 ~\ fORNING comes with light all-cheering,
_LV_L Shades of night have fled apace ;

Source of light by Thine appearing
From our minds all darkness chase :

Thou hast blest us in our sleep,

Through the day direct and keep.

2 Earth refreshed Thy praise is sounding ;

All Thy works Thy glory sing ;

May our hearts, with love abounding,
Gratefully their tribute bring :

Thou hast taught the birds their lays,

Teach our hearts to sing Thy praise.

3 All day long to praise Thee help us,
And to strive against all sin

;

Finding all our help in Jesus,
Who for us the fight did win

:

He was tempted here below,
And doth all our weakness know.

4 Man goes to his work till evening^
Brings again the needed rest

;

Grant that we, Thy grace receiving,
May in all we do be ble-T :

And wherever we may be
Find our joy in pleasing Thee.

101



TIMES AND SEASONS.

EVENING.
He that keepeth thee will not

y|7C slumber.—Psalm cxxi. 3.

*f ( D 87.87.77.

1 T)RAISE the Lord who hath divided
X Days of toil by nights for rest,

Home and friends for us provided.
And for every bird its nest

;

Saviour, Thou wast homeless here,
Nights for us didst spend in prayer.

2 Praise to Thee for all Thy blessing,
Which hath made our joy to-day ;

We draw nigh, our sin confessing,
May Thy blood wash all away.
Jesu, who for this hast come,
Make our loving hearts Thy home.

3 Hear us, Lord, for those who suffer

;

Ease their pain, and give them sleep

;

Some there are whom none can succour
But the Lord, who here did weep

:

Thou who catn'st to bear our grief,

Send to burdened hearts relief.

4 Keeping us Thou wilt not slumber,
Grant us in Thy love to rest

;

Thou our very hairs dost number,
Sleeping, waking, make us blest

;

And as days shall come and go
Make us in Thy love to grow.

477 I will both lay me down in peace,
and sleep.—Psalm iv. 8. 6 5.6 5.

1 "VTOW the day is over,
Xl Night is drawing nigh,
Shadows of the evening

Steal across the sky.

2 Jesu, grant the weary
Calm and sweet repose

;

With Thy tenderest blessing
May their eyelids close.

3 Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee

;

Guard the sailors tossing
On the angry sea

;

1 Comfort every sufferer
Watching late in pain ;

Those who plan some evil
Prom their sins restrain.

5 Through the long night-watches
May Thine angels spread

Their bright wings above me,
Standing round my bed.

6 When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise.

Pure and fresh and sinless
In Thy holy eyes.

7 Glory to the Father,
Glory to the Son,

And to the blest Spirit,
Whilst all ages run.

478
For Thou, Lord, only makest me

dwell in sajety.—Psalm iv. 8.

84.84.8884.

1 f~\ OD that madest earth and heaven,
vT Darkness and light

:

102

Who the day for toil hast given,
For rest the night

;

May Thine angel-guards defend us.
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us,
Holy dreams and hopes attend us,

This livelong night.

2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping,
And when Ave die,

May we in Thy mighty keeping
All peaceful lie

:

When the last dread call shall wake us,
Do not Thou our God forsake us

;

But to reign in glory take us
With Thee on high.

479
Abide with us : for it is toward even-

ing, and the day isfar spent.
Luke xxiv. 29. lo 10. 10 10.

1 A BIDE with me ! fast falls the eventide

;

A The darkness deepens ; Lord, withme
abide !

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, abide with me 1

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day

;

Earth's j oys grow dim,its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see ;

Thou who changest not, abide with me 1

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour

:

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's
power?

Who like Thyselfmy guide and stay can be T

Through cloud and sunshine, abide with
mel

4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless :

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness:
Where is death s sting ? where, grave, thy
victory ?

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me

!

5 Reveal Thyself before my closing eyes

;

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

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

:

In life and death, Lord, abide with me 1

And He went in to tarry with them.
Luke xxiv. 29. L.M.480

1 QUN ofmy soul ! Thou Saviour dear,

O It is not night if Thou be near

;

O may no earth-born cloud arise,

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes J

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My wearied eyelids gently steep,
Be my last thought, How sweet to rest
For ever on my Saviour's breast 1

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 If some poor wandering child of Thine
Have spurned to-day the voice divine,
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin

;

Let him no more lie down in sin.

5 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor
With blessings from Thy boundless store;
Be every mourner's sleep to-night,

- Like infant's slumbers, pure and light.



EVENING.

6 Come near and bless us when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take,
Till in the ocean of Thy love
We lose ourselves in heaven above.

At even, when the sun did set, . . . He
healed many that were sick.

Mark 1. 32, 34. L.M.481
1 A T even, ere the sun was set,A The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ;

0, in what divers pains they met I

O, with what joy they went away 1

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we
Oppressed with various ills draw near

:

What if Thy form we cannot see ?

We know and feel that Thou art here.

3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel

!

For some are sick, and some are sad,
And some have never loved Thee well.

And some have lost the love they had

;

4 And some have found the world is vain,
Yet from the world they break not free ;

Andsome have friends who give them pain,
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee.

6 Saviour Christ, Thou too art man !

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried

;

Thy kind but searching glance can scan
The very wounds that shame would hide

;

6 Thy touch has still its ancient power

;

No word from Thee can fruitless fall

:

Hear in this solemn evening hour,
And in Thy mercy heal us alL

The angel of the Lord encampeth
round about them that fear Rim.
Psalm xxxiv. 7. 6 6 4.6664.

1 T71ATHER of love and power,
Jj Guard Thou our evening hour,

Shield with Thy might
For all Thy care this day,
Our grateful thanks we pay,
And to our Father pray

;

Bless us to-night.

2 Jesus, Immanuel,
Come in Thy love to dwell

In hearts contrite

;

For all our sins we grieve,
But we Thy grace receive,
And in Thy word believe

;

Bless us to-night.

3 Spirit of truth and love,

Life-giving, holy Dove,
Shed forth Thy light

;

Heal every sinner's smart,
Still every throbbing heart,
And Thine own p_ea.ce impart

;

Bless us to-night.

482

483 The Lord shaU preserve thee from
all evil.—Psalm cxxi. 7. 8 33 6.

1 "17RE I sleep, for every favour
Jli This day showed

By my God,
I will bless my Saviour.

2 my Lord, what shall I render
To Thy name,
Still the same.

Merciful and tender!

3 Leave me not, but ever love me

;

Let Thy peace
Be my bliss,

Till Thou hence remove me.

4 Thou, my rock, my guard, my tower.
Safely keep,
While I sleep,

Me with sovereign power.

5 So whene'er in death I slumbe-.
Let me rise
With the wise,

Counted in their number.

484
Ye shall lie down, and none shall

make you afraid.
Leviticus xxvi. 6. L.M.

1 "EXTERNAL Father ! hear, we pray,
Vl Thy children's hymn at close of day

:

Thou dost not with the sun decline,
For day and night alike are Thine.

2 Thou makest daylight dark with night.
The shades of death with morning bright

;

Yet wilt Thou to Thy children prove
Unclouded light, unchanging love.

3 raise, purge our earth-dimmed eyes.
And in Thy wisdom make us wise :

Our sin subdue, our darkness chase
With light of truth and strength of grace I

4 Great Father, grant that in Thy Son
We all with Thee may be but one

:

Our light, our life, our all be He,
That light in Thy light we may see.

Thou hast teen my help, therefore in
A Q pr the shadow of Thy wings will 1

^fO«J rejoice.—Psalm lxiii. 7. L.M.

1 p LORY to Thee, my God, this night,

VJ For all the blessings of the light,

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
Beneath Thine own almighty wings 1

2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son,
The Dl that I this day have done ;

That with the world, myself, and Thee,

I, e'er I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed

;

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

4 may my soul on Thee repose !

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close

;

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

5 If in the night I sleepless lie,

Mv soul with heavenly thoughts supply ;

Le't no ill dreams disturb my rest.

No powers of darkness me molest.

SECONT) PART.

6 My soul, when I shake off the dust.

Lord,- in Thy arms I will entrust

;

O make me*Thy peculiar care.

Some mansion for my soul prepare !

7 may I always ready stand,
With my lamp burning in my hand

;

May I in sight of heaven rejoice.

Whene'er I hear the Bridegroom's voice I

1(13



TIMES AND SEASONS.

8 All praise to Thee in light arrayed,
Who light Thy dwelling-place hast made

;

A boundless ocean of bright beams
From Thy all-glorious Godhead streamB.

9 The sun in its meridian height
Is very darkness in Thy sight

;

My soul lighten and inflame,
With thought and love of Thy great name

!

10 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.

486
My peace I give unto you : not as the

world giveth, give I unto you.
Johnxiv. 27. 1010.1010.

1 QAVIOUR, again to Thy dear name we
Jj raise
With one accord our parting hymn of

praise

;

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship
cease,

Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of
peace.

2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward
way;

With Thee began, with Thee shall end the
day:

Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts
from shame.

That in this house have called upon Thy
name.

3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the
coming night,

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light

;

From harm and danger keep Thy children
free.

For dark and light are both alike to Thee.

i Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly
life.

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife

;

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict

cease,
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace.

488

487
Continue in prayer, and watch in the

same.—Colossians iv. 2.

1111.8 8 8 6.1112.

1 T71ADING like a life-time ends anotherday

;

J? Bend in mercy, Jesu, hear us as we
pray.

The morning's glory's long since fled,

The noon's strong manhood too is dead,
And evening, like old age, is here,
And midnight's stroke is near,

fading, surely fading, dies another day

;

Its solemn voice to each doth say, Life glides
away.

2 Just beyond the nightfall comes another
day:

Thou in glory throned, hear us as we pray.
The grave is not the end of all.

Our souls shall hear the trumpet-call,
The summons to a higher state,
Where faith's reward is great.

From beyond death's nightfall shines another
day;

•If ye would live,' faith hears it say, 'love,
work, and pray.
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Let them also that love Thy name be
joyful in Thee.—Psalm v. 11.

7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 T ORD of power, Lord of might,
I i God and Father of us all,

Lord of day and Lord of night,
Listen to our solemn call,

Listen whilst to Thee we raise
Songs of prayer and songs of praise.

2 Light and love and life are Thine

;

Great Creator of all good,
Fill our souls with light divine ;

Give us with our daily food
Blessings from Thy heavenly store,

Blessings rich for evermore.

3 Graft within our heart of hearts
Love undying for Thy name,

Bid us, ere the day departs,
Spread afar our Maker's fame

:

Young and old together bless,

Clothe our souls with righteousness.

i Full of years and full of peace,

May our life on earth be blest

;

When our trials here shall cease,

And at last we sink to rest,

Fountain of eternal love,

Call us to our home above.

489 At evening time it shall be light.

Zechariah xiv. 7. 7 7 75.

1 TT OLY Father, cheer our way
11 With Thy love's perpetual ray

;

Grant us every closing day
Light at evening time.

2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears

When earth's brightness disappears

;

Grant us in our latter years
Light at evening time.

3 Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh
When in mortal pains we lie

;

Grant us, as we come to die,

Light at evening time.

4 Holy, blessed Trinity,
Darkness is not dark with Thee

;

Those Thou keepest always see
Light at evening time.

/ am the Light of the world.
Johnviii. 12. 8 8.8 8.8 8.490

1 QWEET Saviour, bless us ere we go,

io Thy word into our minds instil,

And make our lukewarm hearts to glow
With lowly love and fervent will.

Through life's long day and death's dark
O gentle Jesus, be our light. [night,

2 The day is gone, its hours have ran,

And Thou hast taken count of all

:

The scanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent fall.

Through life's long day and death's dark
O gentle Jesus, be our light. [night,

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release

;

And bless us, more than in past days,

With purity and inward peace.

Through life's long day and death's dnrk

O gentle Jesus, be our iight. [night,



EVENING.

4 Do more than pardon ;
give us joy,

Sweet fear, and sober liberty,
And simpi? hearts without alloy,

That only long to be like Thee.
Through life's long day and death's dark

gentle Jesus, be our light. [night,

5 Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toiled :

And care is light, for Thou hast cared

;

Ah ! never let our works be soiled
With strife, or by deceit ensnared.

Through life's long day and death's dark
gentle Jesus, be our light. [night,

6 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
The sinful, unto Thee we call

;

O, let Thy mercy make us glad ;

Thou art our Jesus and our All.

Through life's long day and death's dark
gentle Jesus, be our light. [night

I . . , know my sheep, and am known
A C\"\ of mine.—John x. 14.

H-t7 I 8787
1 TESUS, tender Shepherd, hear me I

O Bless Thy little lamb to-night

;

Through the darkness be Thou near me ;

Keep me safe till morning light.

2 Through this day Thy hand has led me.
And I thank Thee for Thy care

;

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

5 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

492
When thou liest doiim, thou shult not

be afraid.—Proverbs iii. 24.

7 6.7 6.8 8.

1 rTIHE dav is past and over

;

_L All thanks, O Lord, to Thee 1

We pray Thee now that sinless
The hours of dark may be ;

O Jesu, keep us in Thy sight,
And save us through the coming night

!

2 The Joys of day are over

:

We lift our hearts to Thee,
And ask Thee that offenceless
The hours of dark may be ;

O Jesu, make their darkness light,

And save us through the coming night I

3 The toils of day are over

;

We raise our hymn to Thee ;

And ask that free from peril
The hours of dark may be ;

Jesu, keep us in Thy sight,
And guard us through the coming night

!

( 4 Be Thou our soul's preserver.
For Thou. O God. dost know

How many are the perils
Awaiting us below

;

loving Jesu. hear our call,

And guard and save us from them all I

493
Blessed is that man that maketh the

LOKD his trust.—Psalm xl 4

446.446.
1 mHE daylight fades,

JL The evening shades
Are gathering ronnd my head :

Father above,
I praise the love

Which smooths and guards my bed.

2 While Thou art near,
I need not fear

The gloom of midnight hour

;

Blest Jesus, still

From every ill

Defend me with Thy power.

5 Pardon my sin,

And enter in,

And sanctity my heart

;

Spirit divine,
make me Thine,

And ne'er from me depart.

494
Whoso hearkeneth unto Me, . . . shad

be quietfrom fear of evil.

Proverbs i. 33. L M.
1 (~\ THOU, whose love throughout this day
\J Hath cheered our hearts and fenced

our way,
Now may Thy presence round us close,
And hush our souls in sweet repose.

2 Unrestful, eager, still we chafe
Against Thy bidding ; only safe
When quiet in Thy hand we lie,

Or walk directed by Thine eye.

3 So would we walk, so would we rest.
Both day and night of Thee possessed.
By nought endangered, nought dismayed,
With Thee for light, and Thee for shade.

4 All praise, Lord, to Thee we give,
Iu whom we are, and move, and live I

Grant us Thy peace this eve-ntide,
And with us evermore abide.

495
77ie Lord shaU be unto Thee an

everlasting light.—Isaiah lx. 19.

7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

1 npHE radiant sun, declining,

_L Will soon have passed away,
And silver stars out-shining
Make but as transient stay :]

Light, all light excelling,
When sun or stars decline.

Shine forth, our gloom dispelling
With light and joy divine.

2 Like sunbeams, quickly flying
Before the dusky night,

Or stars' fair lustre, dying
With morning's clearer light t

So swift beyond our measure
Life's little day speeds on

;

A moment's fleeting pleasure,
And light and life are gone.

3 Thou, who in human fashion
Didst render up Thy breath,

And by Thy bitter passion
Destroy the sting of death :

When life's brief day is over,
Its toil, and care, and sin,

Open Thine arms of mercy,
And take the weary in.

4 Saviour, be Thou near us
Till all our toil is o'er.

Till heavenly light shall cheer us
And night return no more

:

106



TIMES AND SEASONS,

So, to the life immortal,
With joy we'll haste away,

And pass through death's dark portal

To never-ending day.

This is the promise that He hath pro-

A f\r* mised us, even eternal life.

4yO 1 John ii. 25. 87.8 7.

1 C! AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing

>0 Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing

;

Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrows past us fly,

Angel-guards from Thee surround us ;

We are safe, for Thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,

Darkness cannot hide from Thee,

Thou art He who, never weary,
Watchest where Thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us,

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

Clad in light and deathless bloom.

He giveth you rest, . . . so that ye

A C\~7 dwell in safety.

*+y I Deuteronomy xii. 10. 8 7.87.77.

i mHR0UGH the day Thy love hath sPared

_L Wearied we lie down to rest ; [us ;

Through the silent watches guard us,

Let no foe our peace molest

;

Jesus, Thou our guardian be,

Sweet it is to trust in Thee.

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangers,

Dwelling in the midst of foes,

Us and ours preserve from dangers,

In Thine arms may we repose ;

And when life's short day is past,

Rest with Thee in heaven at last.

499
THE LORD'S DAY AND SANCTUARY.

The sabbath of the Lord thy God.
Exodus xx. 10. L.M.

1 \ GAIN our weekly labours end,

A. And we the Sabbath's call attend

:

Improve, our souls, the sacred rest.

And seek to be for ever blest.

2 This day let our devotions rise

To heaven, a grateful sacrifice ;

May God that peace divine bestow,
Which none but they who feel it know.

3 This holy calm within the breast
Prepares for that eternal rest,

Which for the sons of God remains ;

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties let the day,
In holy pleasures, pass away

:

How sweet the Sabbath thus to spend,

In hope of that which ne'er shall end 1

500

498 The LORD is thy keeper.

Psalm cxxi. 5.

NURSERY HYMN.

88.8 4.84.

1 f\ LITTLE child ! lie still and sleep ;

\J Jesus is near, Thou need'st not fear,

No one need fear whom God doth keep
By day or night

;

Then lay thee down m slumber deep
Till morning light.

2 little child ! be still and rest

;

He sweetly sleeps, Whom Jesus keeps ;

And in the morning wake so blest,

His child to be ;

Love every one, but love Him best

:

He first loved thee.

3 O little child ! when thou must die,

Fear nothing then, But say ' Amen

'

To God's commands, and quiet lie

In His kind land,

Till He shall say, ' Dear child, come, fly

i To heaven's bright land.'

4 Then with thine angel-wings quick grown,

Thou shalt ascend To meet thy Friend

;

Jesus the little child will own,
Safe at His side

;

And thou shalt live before the throne,
Because He died.
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The Son of man is Lord also of the

sabbath.—Mark ii. 28.

; 6 6.6 6.6 6.6 6.

1 TESUS, we love to meet
J On this Thy holy day ;

We worship round Thy seat,

On this Thy holy day.
Thou tender, heavenly Friend,
To Thee our prayers ascend ;

O'er our young spirits bend
On this Thy holy day.

2 We dare not trifle now,
On this Thy holy day

;

In silent awe we bow
On this Thy holy day.

Check every wandering thought,
And let us all be taught
To serve Thee as we ought
On this Thy holy day.

3 We listen to Thy word
On this Thy holy day

;

Bless all that we have heard
On this Thy holy day

;

Go with us when we part,

And to each youthful heart
Thy saving grace impart
On this Thy holy day.

"
Praise waiteth for Thee, O God, in

Sion.—Psalm lxv. 1. CM.501
1 "MOW condescend, almighty King,

J3I To bless this happy throng
;

And deign to listen while we sing

Our humble, grateful song.

2 We come to own the power divine

That watches o'er our days ;

For this our cheerful voices join

In hymns of grateful praise.

3 We come to learn Thy holy word,

And ask Thy tender care ;

Before Thy throne, almighty Lord,

We bend in humble prayer.

4 May we in safety pass this day,

From sin and danger free ;

And ever walk in that sure way
That leads to heaven and Thee.



THE LORD'S DAT AND SANCTUARY.

502
The Lord blessed the sabbath day,

and halloived it.—Exodus xx. 11,

7 0.7 6.7 0.7 6,

1 f\ DAY of rest and gladness,

\J O day of joy and light,

O balm of care and sadness,
Most beautiful, most bright

;

On thee the high and lowly,
Through ages joined in tune,

Sing Holy, Holy, Holy.
To the great God Triune.

2 On thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth

:

On thee for our salvation
Christ rose from depths of earth

On thee our Lord victorious
The Spirit sent from heaven ;

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

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

;

A garden intersected
With streams of Paradise ;

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

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

SECOXD PART.

4 Thou art a holy ladder.
Where angels go and come

;

Each Sunday finds us gladder,
Nearer to heaven our home

;

A day of sweet refection,

A day thou art of love,

A day of resurrection
From earth to things above.

5 To-day on weary nations
The heavenly manna falls.

To holy convocations
The silver trumpet calls.

Where gospel light is glowing
With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing
With soul-refreshing streams.

6 New graces ever gaining
From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining
To spirits of the blest

;

To Holy Ghost be praises,
To Father, and to Son :

;

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

503 Blessed is the man . . . thatkeepcfh
the sabbath.—Isa. lvi. 2. G.M.

1 T>LEST day of God, most calm, most
_D The first and best of days : [bright,

The labourer's rest, the saint's delight,

A day of joy and praise.

2 My Saviour's face did make thee shine,
His rising did thee raise ;

This made thee heavenly and divine
Beyond the common days.

3 The first-fruits do a blessing prove
To all the sheaves behind ; »

And they that do a Sabbath love,

A happy week shall find.

4 This day must I for God appear,
For, Lord, the day is Thine ;

let me spend it in Thy tear,

Then shall the day be mine I

5 Throughout the day, cease work and play.
That I to God may rest j

Now let me talk with God, and walk
With God, and I am blest.
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Call the sabbath a delight, the holy oj

the Lord, honourable.
Isaiah lviii. 13. 8 7.8 7.8 8.4 8.

1 CJWEETLY dawns the Sabbath morning
io On the world, so full of care

;

Bidding man forget his labour,
Calling to the house of prayer.

O, sweet and strong. His saints among,
We sing to God our Sabbath song,

Our Sabbath song,
We raise to Christ our Sabbath song.

2 Tis the day when man's Redeemer
Rose triumphant o'er the grave

;

Sealing thus His work completed,
Telling thus His power to save.
Then loud and long, To Christ so strong
To save the lost, we raise our song,

Our Sabbath song,
We raise to Christ our Sabbath song.

3 'Tis the day whose rest and gladness
Show what all my life should be ;

Yielding all by faith to Jesus,
Finding Jesus all in me.

O, how I long. In Christ made strong,
To sing each day faith's Sabbath song,

Faith's Sabbath song,
I'd sing each day faith's Sabbath song.

4 'Tis the day whose calm, so holy,
Shadows forth the better rest.

Where the crowned saints are singing
With their Lord, supremeh7 blest.

'Twill not be long Till 'mid that throng
We sing the eternal Sabbath song,

Heaven's Sabbath song.
We'll sing the eternal Sabbath song.

505 Tlie sabbath of rest, an holy con-
vocation.—Lev. xxiii. 3. S.S£

1 rTlHIS is the day of light

!

JL Let there be light to-day

;

Dayspring, rise upon our night,
And chase its gloom away.

2 This is the day of rest

!

Our failing strength renew

;

On weary brain and troubled breast
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew.

,

3 This is the day of peace !

Thy peace our spirits fill

:

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease,
The waves of strife be stilL

4 This is the day of prayer :

Let earth to heaven draw near

:

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there,
Come down to meet us here.

5 This is the first of days !

Send forth Thy quickening breath,
And wake dead souls to love and praise

O Vanquisher of death.
107



TIMES AND SEASONS.

506
The day which the LORD hathmade;
we will rejoice and be glad in it.

Psalm cxviii. 24. CM.
1 ri^HIS is the day the Lord hath made,

JL He calls the hours His own :

Let heaven rejoice, let earth he glad,
And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day He rose and left the dead,
Ami Satan's empire fell;

To-day the saints His triumphs spread,
And all His wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to the anointed King,
To David's holy Son !

Help us, Lord, descend, and bring
Salvation from Thy throne.

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men
With messages of grace ;

Who comes, in God His Father's name,
To save our sinful race.

5 Hosanna, in the highest strains.
The Church on earth can raise ;

The highest heavens in which He reigns
Shall give Him nobler praise.

My sabbaths ye shall keep.

"Exodus xxxi. 13. 7C.8fi.8 6.8 6.507
1 TX7"E won't give up the Sabbath,

VV The day which God hath blessed,
That all the weary sons of toil

Might taste of heavenly rest

;

The day of joy, and praise, and prayer,
The brightest of the seven.

When, loosed from every earthly care,

We think of God and heaven.

2 We won't give up the Sabbath
For pleasure or for gain,

Or waste its consecrated hours
In vanities profane

;

We'll crowd into the house of God
To see His wonders there ;

We'll tread the courts His saints have
In hope their joy to share. [trod,

3 We won't give up the Sabbath,
The day which God hath blessed ;

The type, the promise, and the seal
Of everlasting rest

;

Sweet peace it brings to man below,
Sweet rest in Jesus' love,

And they who keep it holy now
Shall rest with Him above.

508
Blessed are they that dwell in Thy

house: they will be still praising
Thee.—Vs. lxxxiv. 4. 6 6.0 6.8 8.

1 T ORD of the worlds above !

J_J How pleasant and how fair
The dwellings of Thy love,
Thy earthly temples, are !

To Thine abode My heart aspires,
With warm desires To see my God.

2 happy souls that pray
Where God delights to hear

!

O happy men that pay
Their constant service there !

They praise Thee still. And happy they
Who love the way To Zion's hill

!

3 They go from strength to strength,
Through this dark vale of tears,

08

Till each o'ercomes at length,
Till each in heaven appears :

O glorious seat ! Thou God, our King,
Shall thither bring Our willing feet.

4 God is our sun and shield,
Our light and our defence !

With gifts His hands are filled,

We draw our blessings thence

:

He shall bestow Upon our race
His saving grace, And glory too.

5 The Lord His people loves ;

His hand no good withholds
From those His heart approves,
From holy, humble souls :

Thrice happy he, O Lord of hosts,
Whose spirit trusts Alone in Thee

!

509
Eow amiable are Thy tabernacles,
LOKD of hosts /—Psalm lxxxiv. 1.

7 7.7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 T)LEASANT are Thy courts above,
Jl In the land of light and love ;

Pleasant are Thy courts below,
In this land of sin and woe.

! my spirit longs and faints
For the converse of Thy saints,
For the brightness of Thy face,

For Thy fulness, God of grace !

2 Happy birds that sing and fly

Round Thy altars, O most High 1

Happier souls that find a rest
In a heavenly Father's breast!
Happy souls ! their praises flow
Even in this vale of woe ;

Waters in the desert rise,

Manna feeds them from the skies.

3 On they go from strength to strength,
Till they reach Thy throne at length ;

At Thy feet adoring fall,

Who hast led them safe through all.

Sun and shield alike Thou art,
Guide and guard my erring heart

;

Grace and glory flow from Thee :

Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me !

Clirist also loved the church, and
f^l/"^ gave Himselffor it.

KJ I \J Ephesians v. 25.

1 T LOVE Thy kingdom, Lore

S.M.

The house of Thine abode,
The church our blessed Redeemer saved

With His own precious blood.

2 I love Thy church, O God !

Her walls before Thee stand,
Dear as the apple of Thine eye,

And graven on Thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall,'

For her my prayers ascend ;

To her my cares and toils be given
Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Jesus, Thou Friend divine,
Our Saviour, and our King

;

Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.



THE NEW YEAR.

6 Sure as Thy truth shall last,

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth caa yield.

And brighter bliss of heaven.

C -1 -1 / will dwell in the Ttmise of the LORD
\J I forever.—Psalm xxiii. 6. 55 511.

1 f\ JESUS I eholdU The lambs of Thy fold,
Who join in Thy praise,

And sing alleluia in rapturous lays.

2 Every Sabbath we meet
In this hallowed retreat,
We join with delight

In praises to Christ from morning till night.

3 In Thy word we are told
How children of old
By Jesus wer blest.

Taken up in His arms and kindly caressed.

4 Hosanna ! they sang,
And Jerusalem rang
With their beautiful son?s: [tongues.

Hosanna to Christ ! from thousands of

5 Like them we would join
In worship divine,
And Jesus adore [more.

On earth and in heaven, when time is no
6 Weak children are we,
But trusting in Thee,
And pleading Thy blood,

Through Jesus we find a reconciled God.

7 So we hail the bright day,
More welcome than May,
The best of the seven

;

[heaven.
And in worshipping Christ we anticipate

8 When our Sabbaths are past,
And we get there at last,

We'll sing of Thy grace,
And evermore live in the smile of Thy face.

An house for the name of the Lord,C1Q and an house for His kingdom.
2 Chronicles ii. 1. L.M.

1 A CHILDREN'S temple here we build,A And dedicate it, Lord, to Thee
;

In hope that with Thy presence filled

These humble walls henceforth may be.

2 When Christ, Thy holy child, was born,
He had not where to lay His head

;

Though King of kings, He did not scorn
The meanness of a manger-bed.

3 He, who the throne of glory shares, pnve.
Came down, that we, through sovereign

Might be God's children and God's heirs,
Joint heirs with Him in bliss above.

4 And here, where simple souls are taught
To know and do His Father's will,

Or infants to His arms are brought.
He welcomes all, and blesses still.

5 Come. Holy Ghost, while we draw nigh,
Such life" and power to us afford.

That each may Abba, Father, cry.
And young and old call Jesus. Lord,

THE NEW YEAR.
fZ~i Q Like unto men that wait for their

ij | O Lord.—Luke xii. 36. 5 5511.
1 piOME, let us anew
\J Our journey pursue.

Roll round with the year,
And never stand still till the Master appear.

2 His adorable will
Let us gladly fulfil,

And our talents improve, [love.
By the patience of hope, and the labour of

3 Our life is a dream ;

Our time as a stream
Glides swiftly away,

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay.

4 The arrow is flown,
The moment is gone

;

The millennial year
Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here.

5 that each in the day
Of His coming may say,
' I have fought my way through,

I have finished the work Thou'didst give me
to do!'

6 that each from his Lord
May receive the glad word,
' Well and faithfully done !

Enter into Myjoy.and sit down onMy throne.'

R 1 A l710™ croivnest the year with ThyU I H- goodness.—Psalm lxv. 11. CM.
1 QING to the great Jehovah's praise J

kj All praise to Him belongs :

Who kindly lengthens out our days
Demands our choicest songs.

2 His providence hath brought us through
Another various year :

We all with vows and anthems new
Before our God appear.

3 Father, Thy mercies past we own

;

Thy still continued care

;

To Thee presenting, through Thy Son,
Whate'er we have or are.

4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show
The wonders of Thy love.

While on in Jesu's steps we go
To see Thy face above.

5 Our residue of days or hours
Thine, wholly Thine, shall be

;

And all our consecrated powers
A sacrifice to Thee :

6 Till Jesus in the clouds appear
To saints on earth forgiven,

And bring the grand sabbatic year,
The jubilee of heaven.

Thou carriest them away asCI C «"*'* a flood.—Psalm xc. 5.

I <J 7 7.7 7.7 7.7

Z

1 TTTHILE with ceaseless course the sun
TT Hasted round the former year,
Many souls their race have run,
Never more to meet us here.

Fixed in an eternal state,
They have done with all below

;

We a little longer wait.
But how little none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find ;

As the lightning from the skies
Darts, and leaves no trace behind s

Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise

;

ALL below is but a dream.
TOO



-FIMES AND SEASONS.

S Thanks for mercies past receive,

Pardon of our sins renew,
Teach us henceforth how to live

With eternity in view.
Bless Thy word, to young and old,

Fill us with the Saviour's love ;

And when life's short tale is told,

May we live with Thee above.

1r* I trust in the mercy of God for

O ever and ever.—Ps. lii. 8. L.M.

& fl REAT God, we sing that mighty hand
\_T By which supported still we stand

;

The opening year Thy mercy shows,
That mercy crowns it till it close.

3 By day, by night, at home, abroad,
Still are we guarded by our God

:

By His incessant bounty fed,

By His unerring counsel led.

3 With grateful hearts the past we own,
The future, all to us unknown,
We to Thy guardian care commit,
Content with what Thou deemest fit.

4 In scenes exalted or depressed
Thou art our joy, and Thou our rest

;

Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise,

Adored throughout our changing days.

G When death shall interrupt these songs,
And seal in silence mortal tongues,
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust,

Shall keep our souls, and guard our dust.

SPRING AND SEED-TIME.
Make a joyful noise unto the LORD,

1~7 all the earth.—Psalm xcviii. 4.

( S.M.

1 QPARED to another spring,

O We raise our grateful songs :

'Tis pleasant, Lord, Thy praise to sing,

And praise to Thee belongs.

2 Ten thousand different flowers
To Thee sweet offerings bear ;

And cheerful birds in shady bowers
Sing forth Thy tender care.

3 The fields on every side,

The trees, and every hill.

The glorious sun, the rolling tide,

Proclaim Thy wondrous skill.

4 But trees and fields and skie3
Still praise a God unknown,

For gratitude and love can rise
From living hearts alone.

5 These living hearts of ours
Thy holy name would bless ;

The blossom of ten thousand flowers
Would please Thee, Saviour, less.

6 Though earth itself decays.
Our souls can never die ;

O tune them all to sing Thy praise
In better songs on high.

518
All Thy vjorks shall praise Thee,

LORD.—Psalm exlv. 10.

6 4.6 4.6 6.6 4.

1 piOME, Join the festive song,

\J Wake voices all

;

Chime with the vernal throng,
List to the call.

110

Hear we in every breeze.
From vale and mountain treeSo

Glad notes of nature say,
Join ye my lay.

2 Lord of the rolling year,
Round and above,

Boundless Thy works appear,
Boundless Thy love.

All, all in earth and sky,
As glide the seasons by,
New glories of Thy name

Ever proclaim.

3 Joyous we swell the strain,

Thankful to Thee,
Watched by Thy care, again

Spring-tide we see.

Still in this gospel land
Throngs forth the Sabbath band.
To praise and worship Thee,

Happy and free.

4 Onward for ever flow,

Truth's mighty wave

;

Soon every tribe below
Conquer and save.

Sweet as the voice of spring,
Then every tongue shall sing,

Glory to God on high,
Glory for aye.

519

Lord, how manifold are Thy
ivorks I . . . the earth is full oj
Thy riches.—Psalm civ. 24.

Irregular,

1 T710R all Thy love and goodness, so

JC bountiful and free,

Thy name, Lord, be adored !

On the wings of joyous praise our hearts
soar up to Thee :

Glory to the Lord

!

2 The spring time breaks all round about,
waking from winter's night

:

Thy name, Lord, be adored

!

The sunshine, like God's love, pours down
in floods of golden light

:

Glory to The Lord

!

3 A voice of joy is in all the earth, a voice ia

in all the air

:

Thy name, Lord, be adored

!

All nature singeth aloud to God ; there is

gladness everywhere

:

Glory to the Lord

!

4 The flowers are strewn in field and copse,
on the hill and on the plain

:

Thy name, Lord, be adored !

The soft air stirs in the +ender leaves that
clothe the trees again .-

Glory to the Lord

!

5 The works of Thy hands are very fair;

and for all Thy bounteous love
Thy name, Lord, be adored

!

But what, if this world is so fair, is the
better land above?

Glory to the Lord

!

6 0, to awake from death's short sleep, like

the flowers from their wintry grave 1

Thy name. Lord, be adored

!

And to rise all glorious in the day when
Christ shall come to save I

Glory to the Lord 1



SPRING AND SEED-TIME.

7 O, to dwell in that happy land, where the
heart cannot choose but sing

!

Thy name, Lord, be adored !

And where the life of the blessed ones is a
beautiful endless spring

!

Glory to the Lord ! Alleluia 1

520 Truly the light is sweet.
Ecclesiastes xi. 7. S.M.

1 QWEET is the time of spring,

O Wl(Tien nature's charms appear;
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing,

And hail the opening year.

2 But sweeter far the spring
Of wisdom and of grace,

When children bless and praise their King,
Who loves their youthful race.

3 Sweet is the dawn of day,
When light just streaks the sky

:

When shades and darkness pass away,
And morning beams are nigh.

4 But sweeter far the dawn
Of piety in youth,

Wlien shades of darkness are withdrawn
Before the light of truth.

5 Sweet is the opening flower,
Which just begins to bloom,

Which every day and every hour
Fresh beauties will assume.

6 But sweeter that young heart,
When faith and love and peace

Blossom and bloom in every part,

With sweet and varied grace.

7 may life's early spring,
And morning, ere they flee,

Youth's flower, and its fair blossoming
Be given, my God, to Thee !

The earth is fall of Thy riches.

Psalm civ 24. 4 4 6.4 4 6.

1 rjlHE spring-tide hour
_L Brings leaf and flower,

With songs of life and love

;

And many a lay
Wears out the day

In many a leafy grove.

2 Bird, flower, and tree
Seem to agree

Their choicest gifts to bring

;

But this poor heart
Bears not its part,

In it there is no spring.

3 Dews fall apace,
The dews of grace,

Upon this soul of sin

;

And love divine
Delights to shine

Upon the waste within.

4 Yet year by year
Fruits, flowers appear.

And birds their praises sing

;

But this poor heart
Bears not its part,

It3 winter has no spring.

5 Lord, let Thy love,
Fresh from above,

Soft as the south wind blow,
Call forth its bloom,
Wake its perfume.

And bid its spices flow.

521

6 And when Thy voice
Makes earth rejoice,

And the hills laugh and sing,

Lord, teach this heart
To bear its part,

And join the praise of spring,

The earth is satisfied with the fruit
CT r\ r\ of Thy works.—Psalm civ. 13.

OZ.Z. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.6 6.8 4.

1 "WfE plough the fields, and scatter

VV The good seed on the land,
But it is fed and watered
By God's almighty hand ;

He sends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain,

The breezes, and the sunshine.
And soft refreshing rain.

All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above.

Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord,
For all His love 1

2 He only is the Maker
Of all things, near and far";

He paints the wayside flower,
He lights the eveni/ig star ;

The winds and waves obey Him,
By Him the birds are fed

;

Much more to us His children,
He gives our daily bread.
All good gifts around us, etc.

3 We thank Thee then, Father,
For all things bright and good,

The seed-time and the harvest.
Our life, our health, our food

;

Accept the gifts we offer

For all Thy love imparts,
And, what Thou most desirest.

Our humble, thankful hearts.
All good gifts around us, etc.

Man goeth forth unto his work.
CftQ Psalm civ. 23.OZO 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.6 6.88.

1 ~\T17"E plough the fertile meadows,
VV We sow the furrowed land ;

But all the growth and increase
Are in God's mighty hand.

He gives the showers and sunshine
To swell the quickening grain,

The springing corn He blesses,

He clothes the golden plain.
Every bounteous blessing
His faithful love bestows,

Then magnify His glorious name,
From whom all goodness flows.,

2 By Him all things were fashioned
Around us and afar,

He formed the earth and ocean.
He kindled every star.

His love ordained the seasons,
By Him are all things fed,

Ke for the sparrow careth.
He gives our daily bread.

Every bounteous blessing, etc )

3 All praise to Thee, great Father,
Thou Giver of all good,

Upon whose care dependeth
Our life and health and food :

We bring our glad thanksgiving,
Our gifts of love and praise

;

111



TIMES AND SEASONS.

Be Thine our grateful service,

The harvest of our dajrs.

Every bounteous blessing, etc.

524
SUMMER.

Lo, this is our G'A, .

will save us.—Isy. xxv. 9.

1 QUMMER suns are glowing
O Over land.and sea,

Happy light is "flowing,
Bountiful and free.

2 Everything rejoices
In the mellow rays,

All earth's thousand voices
Swell the psalm of praise.

8 God's free mercy streameth
Over all the world,

And His banner gleameth
Everywhere unfurled.

4 Broad and deep and glorious
As the heaven above,

Shines in might victorious
His eternal love.

6 Lord, upon our blindness
Thy pure radiance pour ;

For Thy loving-kindness
Make us love Thee more.

6 And when clouds are drifting
Dark across our sky,

Then, the veil uplifting,
Father, be Thou nigh.

7 We will never doubt Thee,
Though Thou veil Thy light

;

Life is dark without Thee ;

Death with Thee is bright.

8 Light of light ! shine o'er ua
On our pilgrim way ;

Go Thou still before us
To the endless day.

and Re
6 5.6 5.

AUTUMN AND HARVEST.

525
The first-fruits of the land, which

Thou, Lord, hast given me.
Deuteronomy xxvi. 10. S.M.

1 T71AIR waved the golden corn
_T in Canaan's pleasant land.

When full of Joy, some shining morn,
Went forth the reaper band.

2 To God, so good and great,
Their cheerful thanks they pour

;

Then carry to Hi3 temple gate
The choicest of their store.

3 Like Israel, Lord, we give
Our earliest fruits to Thee,

And pray that, long as we shall live,
We may Thy children be.

4 Thine is our youthful prime,
And life and all its powers ;

Be with us incur morning time,
And bless our evening hours.

5 In wisdom let us grow,
As years and strength are given,

That we may serve Thy Church below,
And join Thy saints in heaven.

6 To God. the Father, Son,
And Spirit, ever blest.

The One in Three, the Three in One,
Be endless praise addressed.

112

For His mercy endurelh for ever.
Psalm cxxxvi. 7 7.7 7.526

1 T)RAISE, O praise our God and King 1

X Hymns of adoration sing ;

For His mercies still endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

2 Praise Him that He made the sun
Day by day his course to run ; For, etc,

3 And the silver moon by night,
Shining with her gentle light. For, etc.

4 Praise Him that He gave the rain
To mature the swelling grain ; For, etc.

5 And hath bid the fruitful field

Crops of precious increase yield. For, eta

6 Prai=e Him for our harvest-store,
He t ath filled the garner floor ; For, etc.

7 And for richer food than this,

Pledge of everlasting bliss. For, etc.

8 Glory to our bounteous King 1

Glory let creation sing !

Glory to the Father, Son,
And blest Spirit, Three in One.

527 According to the joy in harvest.
Isaiahix. 3. 65.65.65.65.65.65.

1 T71ARTH below is teeming,
XLi Heaven is bright above,
Every brow is beaming
In the light of love

;

Every eye rejoices,
Every thought is praise

:

Happy hearts and voices
Gladden nights and days.

almighty Giver

!

Bountiful and free,

As the joy in harvest
Joy we before Thee.

2 Every youth and maiden
On the harvest plain.

Round the waggons laden
With their golden grain.

Swell the happy chorus,
On the evening air,

Unto Him who o'er us
Bends with constant care.

almighty Giver, etc.

3 For the sun and showers,
For the rain and dew,

For the nurturing hours
Spring and summer knew ;

For the golden autumn,
And its precious stores.

For the love that brought them
Teeming at our doors.

almighty Giver, etc.

4 Earth's broad harvest whitens
In a brighter sun ;

Thou the orb that lightens
All we tread upon

:

Send out labourers, Father 1

Where fields ripening wave

;

All the nations gather,
Gather in and save.

almighty Giver

!

Bountiful and free.
Then as Joy in harvest
We shall joy in Thee.



AUTUMN AND HARVEST.

Thou crmvnest the year ivith Thy
goodness.— Ps. lxv. 11. 1010 7.528

1 ri REAT Giver of all good, to Thee again
\j[ We humbly now present, in joyous

strain,

Our harvest-tide thanksgiving.

* To Thee, in whom we live and move, we
come,

To praise Thee for the sheaves brought
safely home,

With harvest-tide thanksgiving.

3 Thou dost prepare the corn, and year by
year

Within thine house, O Lord, will we appear
Wish harvest-tide thanksgiving.

i Thine was the former and the latter rain,
Enriching earth, and calling forth again

The harvest-tide thanksgiving.

E Thou openest wide once more Thy bounte-
ous hand,

And far and wide ascends from all the land
Glad harvest-tide thanksgiving.

6 Tnou fillest all that live with plenteousness,
They in return Thy sacred name all bless,

In harvest-tide thanksgiving.

7 Thy clouds drop fatness on the teeming
earth,

Accept these festal songs of reverent mirth,
This harvest-tide thanksgiving.

3 The year is crowned with goodness, Lord,
by Thee,

Then meet it is that we should offer Thee
The harvest-tide thanksgiving.

9 On every side, both hills and dales rejoice,

On every side sounds forth the grateful
voice

Of harvest-tide thanksgiving.

IC For all Thy blessings, Lord, our thanks we
sing,

We all, who sow and reap, together bring
Our harvest-tide thanksgiving.

Ee giveth to all life, and breath..

5f\ f\ and all things —Acts xvii. 25.
y

2.\3 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

1 CJ ING to the Lord of harvest,

JO Sing songs of love and praise ;

With joyful hearts and voices

Your alleluias raise

:

By Him the rolling seasons
In fruitful order move.

Sing to the Lord of harvest

A song of happy love.

2 By Him the clouds drop fatness,

The deserts bloom and spring,

The hills leap up in gladness,

The valleys laugh and sing

:

He filleth with His fulness

All things with large increase.

He crowns the year with goodness,

With plenty and with peace.

3 Bring to His sacred altar

The gifts His goodness gave,

The golden sheaves of harvest.

The souls He died to save :

Your hearts lav down before Him,
When at His feet ye fall,

And with your lives adore Him,
Who gave His life for all

4 To God the gracious Father,
Who made us ' very good ;

'

To Christ, who, when we wandered
Restored us with His blood

;

And to the Holy Spirit,

Who doth upon us pour
His blessed dews and sunshine,,

Be praise for evermore.

r: Q f\ The field is the world.OuU Matthew xiii 38. 7 7.7 7.7 7.7 fc

1 / lOME, ye thankful people, come,
\J Raise the song of harvest-home

!

All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms begin

;

God, our Maker, doth provide
For our wants to be supplied •

Come to God's own temple, come,
Raise the song of harvest-home :

2 All this world is God's own field.

Fruit unto His praise to yield ;

Wheat and tares together sown,
Unto joy or sorrow grown,
First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear:
Lord of harvest, grant that we
Wholesome grain and pure may ba,

3 For the Lord our God shall come,
And shall take His harvest home

;

From His field shall in that day
All offences purge away ;

Give His angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast

;

But the fruitful ears to store

In His garner evermore.

4 Even so, Lord, quickly come,
To Thy final harvest-home

!

Gather Thou Thy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin ?

There for ever purified.

In Thy presence to abide ;

Come with all Thine angels, come,
Raise the glorious harvest-home.

The harvest is the end ofthe worl&
Matt. xiii. 39. 55511.5 5 511531

1
" /^VUR voices we raise

Thy mercies to praise,
Giver of life,

For the first-fruits of harvest with happiness
Of ourselves we are nought, [rife

;

But Thy mercy hath brought,
Through the summer of grace,

Our spirits in peace to a bountiful place.

2 The seed has been sown,
The green blade hath grown,
The full ear hath borne

The crown of the summer, the beautiful com

:

Another year sped
Its sunlight hath shed
On the spirit of man, [scan.

And the Lord of the harvest its ripeness ma?

3 In the turn of a day,

Bright flowers pass away,
Then the fruit cometh on :

The sunlight matures when the blossom le

Like the fall of the flower, [gone

In a day, in an hour,
Our hopes drop their bloom ;

^
J ut the sunlight of heaven draws life from

the tomb. m



TIMES AND SEASONS.

4 When the full time is come
For the great harvest-home,
Then cometh the end ;

The Lord of the harvest His reapers 3halli
They gather the corn [send

'

In the dew of the morn, ^
At the dawn of the day

;

To the garner of heaven they bear it away.

6 O Master of life,

From the toil and the strife
When at last we are free,

In the harvest of souls be our portion with
Where the day has no night, [Thee

;

Nor is mildew nor blight,
Nor frail blossoms fall,

But God in His fulness shines forth all in all.

So, Lord, after slumber blest
Comes a bright awakening.

And our flesh in hope shall rest
Of a never-fading spring.

532 But grow in grace.
2 Peter iii. 18. 76.7 6.

1 fPHE year is swiftly waning

;

J. The summer days are past

;

And life, brief life, is speeding

;

The end is neaiing fast.

2 The ever-changing seasons
In silence come and go ;

But Thou, eternal Father,
No time or change canst know.

3 pour Thy grace upon us.
That we may worthier be,

Each year that passes o'er us,

To dwell in heaven with Thee.

4 Behold the bending orchards
With bounteous fruit are crowned ;

Lord, in our hearts more richly
Let heavenly fruit abound.

B ! by each mercy sent us,

And by each grief and pain,
By blessings like the sunshine,
And sorrows- like the rain,

6 Our barren hearts make fruitful
With every goodly grace,

That we Thy name may hallow,
And see at last Thy face.

WINTER.
Be giveth snow like wool : He scat-CQQ tereth the hoarfrost like ashes.OOO Psalm cxlvii. 16. 7 7.7 7.

1 "TTTINTER reigneth o'er the land,
VV Freezing with its icy breath,
Dead and bare the tall trees stand;

All is chill and drear as death.

2 Yet it seemeth but a day
Since the summer flowers were here,

Since they stacked the balmy hay,
Since they reaped the golden ear.

3 Sunny days are past and gone

:

So the years go, speeding fast,

Onward ever, each new one
Swifter speeding than the last

4 Life is waning ; life is brief

;

Death, like winter, standeth nigh

:

Each one, like the falling leaf,

Soon shall fade and fall and die.

£ But the sleeping earth shall wake,
And the flowers shall burst in bloom,

And all nature, rising, break
Glorious from its wintry tomb.

U4

ANNIVERSARIES.
F^ Q A Thou hast granted me life and
<JO*+ favour.—Job x. 12. 8 6.8 6.7 6i

1 A NOTHER year has passed away,A Time swiftly speeds along

;

We come again to praise and pray,
And sing our joyous song.

We come with song of greeting,
We come with song again.

2 We come, the Saviour's name to praise,
To sing the wondrous love

Of Him who guards us all our days.
And guides to heaven above. We, etc

3 We'll sing of mercies daily given
Through every passing year,

We'll sing the promises of heaven
With voices loud and clear. We, etc.

Therefore shall thepeople praise TheeCQC for ever and ever.—Psalm xlv. 17.OOJ 9 8.9 8.12 8.118.
1 A YEAR since in concord assembling,
J\. Here sang we all jubilant then ;

And now with rejoicing and trembling
We gather together again. [youth

For the mercy and truth Of the Guide of our
And all that to us He hath given

We sing and give praise, And still walk in the
ways

That will end in the rest of heaven.

2 Rejoicing in blessings unnumbered,
We follow our heavenly ways ;

Yet are we with weakness encumbered,
And therefore we tremble to-day.

For the mercy, etc

3 Youth passes, the seasons are fleeting,

And time to eternity flies :

Jesus, come Thou to our meeting,
And make us more fit for the skies.

For the mercy, etc

4 Sweet blossoms, the orchards adorning,
Have yielded sweet fruit in their place.

And we in our life's early morning
Would bear the bright blossoms of

grace. For the mercy, etc.

5 The gardens, and cornfields,and pastures,

The flocks in the valleys that stray,

Are bringing more wealth to their
masters

:

Shall we be less fruitful than they?
For the mercy, etc

6 Thou whose omnipotence made us,

Thou who wast slain on the tree
Great Spirit, blest Comforter, aid us
To live and to labour for Thee.

For the mercy, etc.

According to the multitude, of His
loving-kindnesses.—Isaiah lxiii. 7.

S.ML
1 T ET all assembled here,

J_J On this returning day,
Review the mercies of the year,

And grateful homage pay.

536



ANOTVERSARIES.

2 Yes. we adore Thee, Lord,
Within this sacred place ;

Where oft we meet with sweet accord,
To seek Thy gracious face.

3 To Thee our God and King,
We glad hosannas raise

;

deign to hear our voices sing
With joyfulness Thy praise.

4 Command Thy blessing, Lord,
On all assembled here

:

And may we still Thy grace record
Through every circling year.

The LORD your God is gracious and

5Q "7 merciful.—2 Chronicles xxx. 9.

O I 668.668.
1 /^OME, children all, and praise,

\J With childhood's happiest lays,

The loving God who brings us here ;

Whose hand each one has led,
And every one has fed,

And kept us through another year.

2 To Thee, Lord, we sing,
To Thee thanksgiving bring,

Glad to tell forth Thy bounteous love

:

Help us, while we have breath,
To praise, and after death

To praise Thee evermore above.

3 We thank Thee for Thy care
Who giv'st us clothes to wear,

And feedest us with daily bread ; .

Who guardest all our ways,
The light of all our days,

The rest and shelter of our bed.

4 But most we thank Thee, Lord,
That we are taught Thy word.

That we are fed with heavenly food

:

We know the blessed name

;

We know that Jesus came
To give us everlasting good.

5 O may we daily feed
Upon that heavenly bread,

So freely, bountifully given
;

Live blest and holy here.
While looking forward, there

To live for ever blest in heaven I

CQQ And with my song will IpraiseJOO Him.—Vs. xxviii. 7. IRREGULAR.
OYFUL our voices we raise
In a glad anthem of praise

ro the Father above, Whose infinite love
Thus lengthens the span of our days.
Blessings unnumbered and vast
Have crowned the year that is past

;

And this much we know, If we serve Him
Hell bring us to heaven at last. [below,
Glory to God ! our song shall be,
For His boundless love, so rich and free

;

Glory to God our song shall be
Through all the years of eternity.

2 Tribute of praises we bring
Unto our Saviour and King,

Incarnated Word, Redeemer, and Lord,
Of life everlasting the Spring.
Himself He ail-willingly gave,
That man He might succour and save

;

Be died on the tree That we might be free,
For us He slew death and the grave.
Glory to God 1 our song shall be, etc.

l

J
(

3 Chanting our sweetest of lays,

Praise we the Spirit of grace,
With the eternal Son, And the Father one*,

The Guardian and Guide of our days,
Author of life and of light,

The Source of the pure and the right,
True Fountain of joy, Without stint or alloy.
And Giver of wisdom and might.
Glory to God I our song shall be, etc.

Sing untr> the Lord with thanksgir-
[Z Q f\ ing.—Psalm cxlvii. 7.JOy 87.87.66.65*

1 "LEATHER, from Thy throne of glory
_T Listen to our praise and prayer,
Thou hast spared us in Thy mercy,
Here to meet another year.
Crown, crown it, God of love,
With blessings from above ;

Fill our hearts, fill our hearts
With Thy fear and love.

2 Blessings more than we can number
Hitherto have marked our way ;

And Thine eye that knows no slumber,
Hath watched o'er us every day.

Praise, praise unto Thy name,
Praise, praise we loud proclaim

;

Heaven shall ring, heaven shall ring
With the loud acclaim

;

3 Still vouchsafe to us Thy blessing,
And direct our future course

;

Still surround our every dwelling,
Thou who art of life the source.

,

Shine, shine upon our way,
May we Thy laws obey ;

Hear us now, hear us now,
Bless our school, we pray.

4 Wilt Thou, Almighty Father,
Bless our meeting here to-day

Ere the night's dark shades shall gather.
And our praises die away ?

Come, Lord, and bless us now,
Thy grace and mercy show

;

Evermore, evermore
May Thy blessings flow.

5 May we all, when life is over,
Teachers, children, meet above,

Joining in that song for ever
Of our risen Saviour's love.
Then shall we sweetly sing
Praise to our Saviour King

;

Heaven shall ring, heaven shall ring
With the strain we sing.

We thank Thee, and praise Thy glo-
rious name.—1 Chronicles xxix. 13.

8 8.8 8.10 9.10.1ft540
1 ~\17"E sing our song of jubilee,

V V Our voices rising loud and free

;

And with the notes of sweet accord
We praise our ever-blessed Lord.

Singing together, singing together,
Teachers and scholars glady unite

;

Singing together, singing together,
Love fills our hearts, and our faces are

bright.

2 We praise Him for the year now past,
And at His feet our cares we cast ;

And may He who guides our way
Forbid our youthful steps to stray

!

Singing together, etc. , * r



TIMES AND SEASONS.

S Our Sabbath-school, O may He bless,
And guard its lambs with tenderness

;

And lead us gently when we die
To our Good Shepherd's fold on high I

Singing together, etc.

Blessed be the Lord Qod of Israel for
ever and ever.—1 Chronicles xvi. 36

11 11.1111.

8. T)LEST Saviour, we gather, our tribute
_D to bring
Of joy and of love, like the blossoms of
spring

;

Our gracious Redeemer, we gratefully raise
Our hearts and our voices in hymning Thy

praise.

2 Our Saviour is loving, our Saviour is kind.
He came down from heaven, the lost one3

to find

;

He never refuseth or sendeth away (stray.
The soul which returneth, no longer to

3 His arms, which embraced the children of
old,

Still gently encircle the lambs of the fold
;

His grace, which inviteth the wandering
home.

Has never forbidden the youngest to come.

4 How many poor children have loaned on
His breast.

How many poor children His name have
confessed,

Believing and happy His goodness to prove,
Have lived to His glory, and died in His

love.

6 Hosanna, hosanna, blest Saviour, we raise
Our hearts and our voices in hymning Thy

praise,
For love so abounding to all the lost race,
For blessings of earth and glories of grace.

•6 Blest Saviour, be with us throughout this
glad day,
teach us Thy way with Joy to pursue

:

From sin and temptation may we ever
depart,

And let Thy salvation revive every heart.

Let thepeople praise Thee, God.
Psalm lxvii. 3.

87.8 7.8 7.8 7.6 7.6 6.542
1 "TfTAKE the song of Joy and gladness,

VV Hither bring your sweetest lays ;

Banish every thought of sadness,
Pouring forth your highest praise ;

Sing to Him whose care has brought us
Once again with friends to meet.

Who with loving hearts have taught us
Of the way to Jesus' feet.

Wake the song, wake the song,
The song of joy and gladness ;

Wake the song, wake the song,
The song of jubilee.

% Some who came with songs and banners
On our last high festal day

Now are singing glad hosannas,
Where the angels homage pay :

In the presence of His glory,
Jesus' praise they chant above,

Telling still the old, old story,
Precious theme—redeeming love.

Wake the song, etc.

in

3 Thanks to Thee, holy Father,
For the mercies of the year

;

May each heart, as here we gather^
Swell witli gratitude sincere :

Thanks to Thee, loving Saviour,
For redemption through Thy blood

;

Thanks to Thee, O Holy Spirit,

Sweetly drawing us to God.
Wake the song, etc.

The voice ofmany angelsround abovii,

5 A Q the throne.—Revelation v. 11.

^fO 65.65.666&
1 TTARK ! round the God of love
XI Angels are singing ;

Saints at His feet above
Their crowns are flinging.

And may poor children dare
Hope for acceptance there,
Their simple praise and prayer
To His throne bringing?

2 Yes ; through adoring throngs
His pity sees us ;

'Midst their seraphic songs
Our offering pleases

;

And Thou who here didst prove
To babes so full of love.

Thou art the same above,
Merciful Jesus

!

3 Not a poor sparrow falls

But Thou art near it

;

When the young raven calls.

Thou, Lord, dost hear it

;

Flowers, worms, and insects share
Hourly Thy guardian care ;

Wilt Thou bid us despair?
Lord, can we fear it ?

4 Lord, then Thy mercy send
On all before Thee ;

Children and children's friend,
Bless, we implore Thee

:

Lead us from grace to grace
On through our earthly race,
Till all before Thy face
Meet to adore i'hee.

Though the Lord be high, yet hath

£> A A ^e r
J!
sPcct unto the lowly

Psalm exxxviii. 6. CM
1 FTIHY throne, God, in righteousness

JL For ever shall endure ;

We bow before it ; deign to bless
The children of the poor.

2 Thy wisdom fixed our lowly birth,
Yet we Thy goodness share

;

Still make us, while we dwell on earth,
The children of Thy care.

3 Strangers to Thee, though Thine by name.
We heard Thy welcome voice,

And, gathered from the world, became
The children of Thy choice.

4 Thou art our Shepherd, glorious God I

Thy little flock behold

;

And guide us by Thy staff and rod,

The children of Thy fold.

5 We praise Thy name that we were brought
To this delightful place,

Where we are watched and warned and
The children of Thy grace. [taught„



MISSION'S.

5 0, may our friends, Thy servants here,
Meet all our souls above ;

And they and we in heaven appear,
The children of Thy love.

MISSIONS.
praise the LORD, all ye nations

.

5 A Pv praise Him, all ye people.

^fO " Psalm cxvii.l. L.M.

I TT1R0M all that dwell below the skiea

_L Let the Creator's praise arise :

Let the Redeemer's name be sung
Through every land, by every tongue,

% Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ;

Eternal truth attends Thy word

:

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

4 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ;

In songs of praise divinely sing

;

The great salvation loud proclaim.
Andlshout for joy the Saviour's name.

r 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

!

546
There stood a man, . . . saying. Come

over . . . and help us.

Acts xvi. 9. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6.

1 TjlROM Greenland's icy mountains,
_F From India's coral strand,
Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand,
From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,
They call us to deliver
Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breeze3
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's i-le.

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile !

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn ;

The heathen, m his blindness,
Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,

Can we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! 0, 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 reign.

TTie redeemed of the Lord shall return,
;

2? A "7 and come with singing unto 7Aon.

UH-/ IsaiaMi. 11. 1110.1110.

I TTAIL to the brightness of Zion's glad
XX morning

!

Joy to the lands that Id darkness have
lain!

Hushed be the accents of sorrow anfl
mourning

!

Zion in triumph begins her mild reign.

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion s glad morn-
ing,

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold

!

Hail to the millions from bondage return-
ing!

Gentiles and Jews now the Saviour be-
hold.

3 Lo ! in the desert the rich flowers are-

springing,
Rivers abundant are gliding along

;

Loud from the mountains the echoes are
ringing,

Wastes break in verdure and mingle in
song.

•1 Hear from all lands, from the isles of the
ocean.

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high.
Hushed be the tumult of war and commo-

tion,

Shouts of salvation are rending the sky.

His name shall endure for ever: , , .

J-\ A Q all nations shall cali Hint blessed.

U^fO Psalm lxxii. 17. L.M.

1 TESUS shall reign where'er the sun
»J Doth his successive journeys rim ;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore*
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

2 For Him shall endless prayer be made,
And praises throng to crown His head ;

His name like sweet perfume shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

3 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on His love with sweetest song

;

And infant voices shall proclaim
Their young Hosannas to His name.

4 Blessings abound where er He reigns j
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains

;

The weary find eternal rest

;

And all the sons of want are blest.

5 Let every creature rise, and bring
Its grateful honours to our King

:

Angels descend with songs again,
And earth prolong the joyful strain.

God our Saviour ; who will have aM
men to be saved.

1 Timothy ii. 3, 4. 8 7.8 7.4 7,

GRACIOUS God ! almighty Father,
Saviour ! Prince of Israel's race,

Holy Spirit ! source of comfort,
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling place,

Hear and answer,
As we humbly seek Thy face.

2 Breathe on us Thy benediction,
Purge our hearts from every stain,

Grant us pardon through the merits
Of the Lamb for sinners slain.

Hear and answer,
Speak the word of peace again,

o Help us all to tell the story
Of Thy great redeeming love

;

Bless the seed of life we scatter.
Let our friends Thy m ^cy prove.

Hear and answer.
From Thy glorious thronb r^ove.

113
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MISSIONS.

<4 Bless this highly favoured country,

Save the people, Lord ! we pray,

Lead them from the paths of lolly

To the strait and narrow way.
Hear and answer,

Bless and keep us day by day.

5 Break the bonds of superstition,

Let the senseless idols fall

;

Speak, Redeemer of the nations,

Bid them crown Thee Lord of all

;

Hear and answer,
As to Thee we humbly call.

-6 Thus may every tribe and people.

Through the blood of Christ forgiven,

Sing the gladsome alleluia

To the God of earth and heaven.
All the glory

Shall unto Thy name be given.

Oh that the salvation of Israel were

HZ CZr\ come out of Zion /—Psalm xiv. 7.

OOU 76.76.

1 f\ THAT the Lord's salvation

\J Were out of Zion come,
To heal His ancient nation,

To lead His outcasts home I

2 How long the holy city

Shall heathen feet profane ?

Return, Lord, in pity ;

Rebuild her walls again.

3 Let fall Thy rod of terror,

Thy saving grace impart

;

Roll back the veil of error,

Release the fettered heart.

4 Let Israel, home returning,

Her lost Messiah see ;

Give oil of joy for mourning.
And bind all hearts to Thee.

All kings shall Jail doxon before Him

:

all nations shall serve Him.
Psalm lxxii. 11. 7 0.7 0.7 6.7 6.

1 TTAIL to the Lord's Anointed !

XI 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 succour 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 come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth :

Love, joy, and hope, like flowers,

Spring in His path to birth :

Before Him, on the mountains,
Shall peace the herald go

;

And righteousness in fountains,

From hill to valley flow.

SECOND PART.

4 Arabia's desert ranger
To Him shall bow the knee

;
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The Ethiopian stranger
His glory come to see ;

With offerings of devotion
Ships from the isles shall meet.

To pour the wealth of ocean

In tribute at His feet.

5 Kings shall fall down before Him,
And gold and incense bring ;

All nations shall adore Him,
His praise all people sing ;

For Him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows ascend ;

His kingdom still increasing,

A kingdom without end.

6 O'er every foe victorious,

He on His throne shall rest

;

From age to age more glorious,

All-biessing and all-blest.

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove ;

His name shall stand for ever.

His changeless name of Love.
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Then shalt thou cause the trumpet

of the jubilee to sound.
Leviticus xxv. 9. 8 7.87.87.

HARK ! the joyous sound is swelling,

Hark ! the song of jubilee ;

Of the Saviour's triumphs telling,

Of His conquests yet to be :

Jubilate ! Jubilate

!

Christ shall reign from sea to sea.

2 Christian missions ! they were founded
Heathen nations to release ;

Faithful men went forth and sounded
The glad trump proclaiming peace :

Jubilate ! Jubilate

!

Never shall the tidings cease.

Rich has been the tide of blessing,

Loud the song of liberty,

Light has pierced the Indian's dwelling,

Afric's sons have been set free :

Jubilate ! Jubilate

!

Saviour, we rejoice in Thee.

See the Gospel banner waving
Where the Hindu's temple stood

;

See the isles of Fiji craving

For the bread of life as food :

Jubilate ! Jubilate !

They no longer thirst for blood.

Wider fields are still before us
Where to sow the precious seed : [house

And that seed from heaven's rich store-

Will supply the world's vast need :

Jubilate ! Jubilate

!

Onward let the work proceed.

6 Bring your offerings, Christians, bring

them,
Bring your offerings, rich and poor

;

Bring your sons and daughters, bring

Let them enter every door : [them ;

Jubilate ! Jubilate!

Spread the tidings more and more.

All the ends of the earth shall see

the salvat :nn of our God.

IZ C O Isaiaa lii. 10.

QQq CM., with chorus.

1 QALVATION! O the joyful sound 1

What pleasure to our ears 1



MISSIONS.

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fear3.

Glory, honour, praise, and power,
Be unto the Lamb for ever :

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer

:

Alleluia, praise the Lord.

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around ;

While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound 1

Glory, honour, etc.

3 Salvation ! Thou bleeding Lamb,
To Thee the praise belongs

;

Salvation shall inspire our hearts,
And dwell upon our tongues.

Glory, honour, etc.

It is the jubilee ; it shall be holy unto
ET C A you.—Leviticus xxv. 12.

\jOH- 7 7.7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 TJARK ! the song of Jubilee,
XI Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fulness of the sea
When it breaks upon the shore.

Alleluia 1 for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign ;

Alleluia I let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Alleluia I Hark ! the sound,
From the centre tn the skies,

Wakes above, beneath, around.
All creation's harmonies.

See Jehovah's banner furled,
Sheathed His sword ; He speaks, 'tis

And the kingdoms of this world [done,
Are the kingdoms of His Son.

3 He shall reign from pole to pole
With illimitable sway

;

He shall reign, when, like a scroll.

Yonder heavens have passed away

;

Then the end : beneath His rod
Man's last enemy shall fall

;

Alleluia ! Christ in God,
God in Christ, is all in alL

Quit you like men, be strong.
1 Corinthians xvi. 13. D.L.M.

556
God said. Let there be light : and

there was light.—Genesis i. 3.

6 6 4.6664.
1 rilHOU whose Almighty Word

JL Chaos and darkness heard, (*
And took their flight

;

Hear us, we humbly pray.
And where the gospel-day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there be light 1

2 Thou, who didst come to bring
On Thy redeeming wing

Healing and sight

;

Health to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind,
now to all mankind

Let there be light 1

3 Spirit of truth and love,
Life-giving, holy Dove,

. Speed forth Thy flight

;

Move on the waters' face,

Spreading the beams of grace.
Arid in earth's darkest place

Let there be light 1

4. Blessed and holy Three,
Glorious Trinity,

Grace, love, and might,
Boundless as ocean's tide,
Rolling in fullest pride,
Through the world far and wide

;

Let there be light 1

555
1 QTAND up for Jesus, Christian, stand 1

lO Firm as a rock on ocean's strand,
Beat back the waves of sin that roll,

Like raging floods, around thy soul I

Stand up for Jesus, nobly stand !

Firm as a rock on ocean's strand

;

Stand up, His righteous cause defend
;

Stand up for Jesus, your best friend.

2 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand !

Sound forth His name o'er sea and land 1

Spread ye His glorious name abroad,
Till all the world shall own Him Lord.

Stand up for Jesus, nobly stand ! etc.

3 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand!
Lift high the cross with stediast hand ;

Till heathen lands with wondering eye
Its rising glory shall descry.

Stand up for Jesus, nobly stand ! etc.

4 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand 1

Soon with the blest, immortal band,
We'll dwell for aye, life's journey o'er,

In realms oflight, on heaven's bright shore.
Stand up for Jesus, nobly stand 1 etc.

5pT "7 LORD, revive Thy work.
Of Habakkuk iii. 2. S M.

1 T) EVIVE Thy work, O Lord ;

XV Thy mighty arm make bare
;

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead,
And make Thy people hear.

2 Revive Thy work, Lord

;

Exalt Thy glorious name

;

And by Thy Spirit, Lord, our love
For Thee and Thine inflame.

3 Revive Thy work, O Lord ;

Give power unto Thy Word ;

Grant that Thy blessed gospel may
In living faith be heard.

4 Revive Thy work, O Lord,
Give Pentecostal showers

;

The glory shall be all Thine owu,
The blessing, Lord, be ours.

They go astray as soon as they be
bom.—Psalm lviii. 3.

8 8.8 8.8 8.8 8.9 9.

1 rpHE streets of the city are full

X Of poor little perishing souls,
Who wander away from the light
In places that Satan controls !

They see not the snare at their feet

;

They know not the danger they're In;
Saviour, can these be Thy lambs,
So changed and disfigured by sin?
Famishing, perishing every day

;

Lambs of the flock, how they go astray!

2 Then out of the desert of sin,

And out of the darkness of night,
Go, bring the dear lambs to the flock.
And lead them up into the light.

Their voices with tenderness train,
Their wilfulness try to subdue

;

558



MISSIONS.

Be patient and tender with them,
As Christ has been patient with you.
Famishing, perishing every day ;

Lambs of the flock, how they go astray !

And they shall come . . . and shall
C[ ET f\ sit down in the kingdom of God.Jjy Luke xiii. 29. 7 7.7 7.7 7.7 7.

1 T ITTLE travellers Zionward,
JJ Each one entering into rest,

In the kingdom of your Lord,
In the mansions of the blest

:

There to welcome Jesus waits,
Gives the crown His followers win ;

Lift your heads, ye golden gates,
Let the little travellers in 1

2 Who are they whose little feet,

Pacing life's dark journey through,
Now have reached the heavenly seat
They had ever kept in view?

' 1 from Greenland's frozen land,'
'I from India's sultry plain,'

'I from Afric's barren sand,'
' I from islands of the main ;

'

8 'All our earthly Journey past,
Every tear and pain gone by,

Here together met at last,

At the portal of the sky.'
Each the welcome, 'Come !

' awaits,
Conquerors over death and sin ;

Lift your heads, ye golden gates,
Let the little travellers in 1

Go ivork to-day in My vineyard.

KCir\ Matthew xxi. 28.JDU 87.9 8.87.9 8.1212.1112.

1 T ISTEN ! the Master beseecheth,
1 i Calling each one by his name ;

His voice to each loving heart reach eth,
Its cheerfulest service to claim.

Go where the vineyard demandetb.
Vinedressers' nurture and care ;

Or go where the white harvest standeth.
The joy of the reaper to share.

Then work, brothers, work 1 let us slumber
no longer,

For God's call to labour grows stronger and
stronger

;

The light of this life shall be darkened full

soon.
But the light of the better life resteth at noon.

2 Seek those of evil behaviour,
Bid them their lives to amend ;

Go, point the lost world to the Saviour,
And be to the friendless a friend.

Still be the lone heart of anguish
Soothed by the pity of thine :

By waysides, if wounded ones languish.
Go, pour in the oil and the wine.

Then work, brothers, work 1 etc.

SECOND PART.

3 Work for the good that is nighest

;

Dream not of greatness afar,
That glory is ever the highest
Which shines upon men as they f *

Work, though the world would defe^ vou
;

Heed not its slander and scorn ;

Nor weary till angels shall greet you
With smiles through the gates of the

Then work, brothers, work I etc. [morn.
120

4 Offer thy life on the altar

;

In the high purpose be strong ;

And if the tired spirit should falter,

Then sweeten thy labour with song.
What, if the poor heart complaineth,
Soon shall its wailing be o'er,

For there in the rest which remaineth
It shall grieve and be weary no more.

Then work, brothers, work 1 etc.

561
In the morning sow thy seed, and in

the evening withhold not thine
hand.—Ecclesiastes xi. 6. S.M,

1 QOW in the morn thy seed,

IO At eve hold not thine hand ;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,
Broadcast it o'er the land.

2 Beside all waters sow,
The highway furrows stock,

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow,
Scatter it on the rock.

3 The good, the fruitful ground,
Expect not here nor there,

O'er hill and dale, by plots 'tis found

;

Go forth then everywhere.

4 Thou know'st not which may thrive,
The late or early sown ;

Grace keeps the precious germs alive,

When and wherever strewn.

5 And duly shall .appear,
In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And the full corn at length.

6 Thou canst not toil in vain ;

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,
Shall foster and mature the gram

For garners in the sky.

7 Thence, when the glorious end,
The day of God is come,

The angel-reapers shall descend,
And heaven cry ' Harvest-home

!

'

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

Psalm xxxiv. 3. ' 55611.562
1 nOME, children, and Join
\J With ardour divine,
And help to do good.

By publishing peace through Jesus's blood.

2 The glorious news
Let each one diffuse

;

The gospel proclaim,
And world-wide salvation, in Jesus's name,

3 Come, children, and sing,
To Jesus our King,
Alleluias of joy,

Such as angels and glorified spirits employ.

4 Come, children, and pray,
Lord, hasten the day
When the earth shall be filled

With glory, and Christ in His kingdom
revealed I

5 Come, children, and give,
And Christ will receive
Whatever is given

;

And your offerings arise, as incense, to
heaven.



NATIONAL.

6 Come, children, and join,
With ardour divine,
With triumph and mirth

j

Proclaim the glad news to the end of the
earth 1

Lord, I beseech Thee, send now
CTOQ prosperity.—Psalm cxviii. 25.ODO 6 6 4.6664.

1 T7IATHER of heaven, bless

JD Missions with great success,
We humbly pray

!

Soou may the gospel sound
Through "all the world around,
Till earth's remotest bound

Shall own Thy sway.

2 From Greenland's frozen land
To Afric's burning strand,

May Christ be known :

Till on Him all shall call,

Till everv idol fall.

Till He be loved by all,

And served alone.

3 O'er every hill and plain
Washed by the mighty main

Echo the call

!

Till gods of wood and stone
Shall all be overthrown,
And Jesus reigns alone,

Supreme o'er all 1

4 Then spread the gospel's light

Till nations all unite
Beneath His sway

!

And let us, as we sing
Praise to our Saviour King,
Our grateful offerings bring,

To haste the day !

564

NATIONAL.
Our fathers trusted in Thee: they
" trusted, and Thou didst deliver

Hi //(.—Psalm xxii. 4. S.M.

1 (TIO Thee, in ages past,

L Our pious fathers came ;

On Thee, Lord, their cares they cast,

Nor were they put to shame.

2 Thy holy day they loved ;

They loved the means of grace ;

And oft Thv faithfulness they proved,
When they had sought Thy face.

3 Their faith in Thee was strong ;

Their godliness was pure ;

And while Thou wast their strength and
They all things could endure. [song

4 Their steps may we pursue,
As they obeyed their Lord ;

So may our hearts and lives be new,
And with Thy will accord.

Blessed is the nation whose God is

the Lord.—Psalm xxxiii. 12.

7 6.7 6.7C.7 6.

GOD of our salvation.
We thank Thee for the love,

The blessings, as a nation.
Showered on us from above ;

And when the noble storv
Of England's lite is told,

To Th<;^ we give the glory,

As iii the days of old.

565
'0

2 Our fathers, faithful-hearted,
Kept foreign foes at bay,

Nor has their strength departed
From us, their sons, to-day ;

Of old, Thou bad'st contention
And civil discord cease :

Keep far from us dissension,
And, in our time, give peace.

3 From superstitious error,

From papal tyranny,
From persecution s terror,

Thou didst Thy people free.

0, for the great salvation
Thy mighty arm then wrought,

God of the Keformation,
We praise Thee, as we ought.

4 God of our salvation,

Our fathers' God and ours,

May we, a righteous nation,
Serve Thee with all our powers,

Until the sunrise glorious
To longing eyes be given,

And Jesus reigns victorious
King over earth and heaven.

And seek the peace of the city . , .

pr £> o and pray unto the LORD for itJOD Jeremiah xxix. 7. CM
1 T OPiD, while for all mankind we pray,

I 1 Of every clime and coast,
hear us for our native land,
The land we love the most.

2 guard our shores from every foe J

With peace our borders bless,

With prosperous times our cities crown,
Our fields with plenteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love
Of knowledge, truth, and Thee

:

Nor let our hills and valleys cease
Their songs of liberty.

4 Strength for our days of labour give

;

Upon our Sabbaths smile ;

Enrich our Queen with health and grace:
God bless our native isle

!

567 Righteousness exalteth a nation.
Proverbs xiv. 34. 6 6.6 6.8 &

1 mO Thee, our God. we fly

_L For mercy and for grace ;

! hear our lowly cry.

And hide not Thou Thy face.

Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our fatherland.

2 Arise, Lord of hosts !

Be jealous for Thy name,
And drive from out our coasts
The sins that put to shame.

Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our fatherland.

3 Thy best gifts from on high
In rich abundance pour,

That we may magnify
And praise Thee more and more.

Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And sruard and bless our fatherland.

4 The powers ordained by Thee
With heavenly wisdom bless

;

121



GRACES.

May they Thy servants be,
And rule in righteousness.

O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our fatherland.

SECOND PART.

6 The Church of Thy dear Son
Inflame with love's pure fire,

Bind her once more in one,
And life and truth inspire.

Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty band,
Ana guard and bless our fatherland.

6 The pastors of Thy fold
With grace and power endue,

That L.ithful, pure, and bold,
They may be pastors true.

O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our fatherland.

7 I let us love Thy house,
And sanctify Thy day.

Bring unto Thee our vows,
And loyal homage pay.

O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our fatherland.

8 Give peace, Lord, in our time ;

! let no foe draw nigh,
Nor lawless deed of crime

Insult Thy majesty.
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our fatherland.

9 Though vile and worthless, still

Thy people, Lord, are we

;

And for our God we will
None other have but Thee.

Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand,
And guard and bless our fatherland.

569
That . . prayers . . . be made for

all men.—1 Timothy ii. 1.

6 6 4.6664.

568
Thatwemay lead a quiet andpeaceable

life in all godliness and homstn.
1 Timothy ii. 2. 6 6 4.6 6 64.

1 C\ OD bless our native land,

\J May Heaven's protecting hand
Still guard our shore ;

May peace her power extend,
Foe be transformed to friend,
And Britain's rights depend

On war no more.

2 Through every changing sceDe,
Lord, preserve our Queen

,

Long may she reign ;

Her heart inspire and move
With wisdom from above;
And in a nation's love

Her throne maintain.

3 May just and righteous laws
Uphold the public cause,

And bless our isle ;

Home of the brave and free,
The land of liberty,
We pray that still on Thee

Kind Heaven may smile.

4 Not in this land alone

;

But be Thy mercies known
From shore to shore

:

Lord, make the nations see
That men should brothers be,
And form one family

The wide world o'er,
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1 f^ OD bless our native land :

VX Her strength and glory stand
Ever in Thee !

Her faith and laws be pure ;

Her throne and hearths secure;
And let her name endure,

Home of the free.

2 God smile upon our land.
And countless as the sand

Her blessings be !

Arise, Lord, Most High 1

And call her children nigh,
Till heart and voice reply

Glory to Thee.

3 Through every changing scene,
O Lord, preserve our Queen

;

Long may she reign !

Her heart inspire and move
With wisdom from above ;

And in a nation's love
Her throne maintain

!

570
For kings, and for all that are in

authority.—1 Timothy ii. 2.

664.6664
1 /"I OD save our gracious Queen.
VT Long live our noble Queen,

God save the Queen 1

Send her victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,

God save the Queen I

2 Crowned by a nation's love,
Guarded by Heaven above,

Long live the Queen I

Loud may each voice proclaim,
Wide as Britannia's fame.
Long live Victoria's name,

God save the Queen 1

GRACES.
JT ~7 -I He took bread, and blessed it.

O I Luke xxiv. 30. L.M.

BE present at our table, Lord,
Be here and everywhere adored :

These creatures bless, and grant that we
May feast in Paradise with Thee.

CT "7 r\ And He took the cup, and gave
O I Z. thanks.—Matt. xxvi. 27. L.M.

WE bless Thee, Lord, for this our food,
But more for Jesu's flesh and blood,

The manna to our spirits given,
The living bread sent down from heaven.

I will sing of mercy.
Psalm ci. 1. L.M.

FOR mercies that we taste and see,

For love unmerited and free,

For every promise in Thy word,
We bless Thy holy name, Lord.

Thou openest Tiiine hand, they are
filled with good.—Psalni civ. 28.

CM.
TO God, who gives our daily bread,

A thankful song we'll raise ;

And pray that He who sends us food
Will nil our hearts with praise.

_,
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BENEDICTIONS.

pr -7 pr Unto Thee, God, do we give

\J I <J thanks.—Psalm lxxv. 1. L.M.

GREAT God, Thou giver of all good,
Accept our praise, and bless our food:

Grace, health, and strength to us afford,

Through Jesus Christ, our risen Lord.

He was knoivn of them in breaking
of bread.—Luke xxiv. 35. CM.

BE known to us in breaking bread,
And do not then depart

;

Saviour, abide with us, and spread
Thy table in our heart.

576

577 Lord, Thou preservest man and
beast.—Psalni xxxvi. 6. L.M.

THY providence supplies my food,
And 'tis Thy blessing makes it good

;

My soul is nourished by Thy word

;

Let soul and body praise the Lord.

578
Bless the Lord, Omy soul, and. forget

not all His benefits.

Psalm ciii. 2. 76.76.76.76.

FOR my life, and clothes, and food.

And every comfort here,

Thee, my most indulgent God,
I thank with heart sincere ;

For the blessings numberless
Which Thou hast already given,

For my smallest spark of grace,

And for my hope of heaven.

tZ~7f\ I will bless the Lord at all times.

O / y Psalm xxxiv. 1. 7 7.7 7.

1 ft IVE Him then, and ever give,

VDT Thanks for all that we receive

;

Man we for his kindness love,

How uch more our God above 1

2 Worthy Thou, our heavenly Lord,
To be honoured and adored

;

God of all-creating grace,
Take the everlasting praise

!

Spirit above,
Unite in love
This social band ;

And grant that we,
Eternally,
May dwell with Thee
In Canaan's land.

582

580
He took theJive loaves and the twofishes,

and looking up to heaven. He
blessed them.—Luke ix. 16. CM.

PARENT of good, whose bounteous grace
O'er all creation flows :

Humbly we ask Thy power to blesa
The food Thy love bestows.

581
Bless the LORD, . . . who satisfieth thy

mouth icith good things.
Psalm ciii 2, 5. 4 4 4.4444.

1 TJOW kind and good,
XI To give us food,
Art Thou, Lord 1

Our thanks receive,
Thy blessing give.
Help us to live
Upon Thy word.

2 Thou, the guest
At Cana's feast.
With us abide

;

Our faith increase,
From sin release,
Give us Thy peace,
And be our guide.

584

BENEDICTIONS.
He sent the multitudes away.
Matthew xiv. 22. 87.87.87.87.

LORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing,

Bid us now depart in peace ;

Still on heavenly manna feeding,

Let our faith and love increase

:

Fill each breast with consolation ;

Up to Thee our hearts we raise :

When we reach yon blissful station,

Then we'll give Thee nobler praise 1

Alleluia!

The grace of the Lord Jesus Ohrist,

O O and the love of God, etc.OJ 2Cor. xiii. 14. 87.87.87.87.

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour,
And the Father's boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit's favour,
Rest upon us from above

!

Thus may we abide in union,
With each other in the Lord ;

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth can not afford.

To guide our feet into the way oj-

peace.—Luke L 79.

87.8 7.7 7.4 4.7 7.

OF Thy love some gracious token
Grant us, Lord, before we go ;

Bless Thy word which has been spoken

;

Life and peace on all bestow.
When we join the world again.
Let our hearts with Thee remain

:

O direct us,
And protect us,

Till we gain the heavenly shore,
Where Thy people want no more.

Commend you to God. and to the word'

C O C of His grace.—Acts xx. 32.OOO 77.77

1 T710R a season called to part,

As Let us now ourselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer.
Tender Shepherd of Thy sheep,

Let Thy mercy and Thy care

All our souls in safety keep.

3 What we each have now been taught,

.

Let our memories retain ;

May we, if we live, be brought
Here to meet in peace again.

God also hath highly exalted Him*.
Phil. ii. 9. 6 6.6 6.6 6.6 &

1 riOME, children, ere we part,

\J Bless the Redeemer's name,
Join every tongue and heart,

To celebrate His fame.
123
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BENEDICTIONS.

Jesus the children's Friend,

Him whom our souls adore.

His praises have no end ;

Praise Him for evermore.

If here we meet no more,
May we in realms above,

With all the saints, adore
Redeeming grace and love.

Jesus, the children's Friend,

Him whom our souls adore.

His praises have no end ;

Praise Him for evermore.

Peace be with you all that are in

Christ Jesus.—1 Peter v. 14.

6 6.6 6.8 8.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For Thy gospel's joyful sound ;

May the fruits of Thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound;
May Thy presence

With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal's given
Us from earth to call away,

Borne on angels' wings to heaven,
Glad the summons to obey.

May we ever
Reign with Christ in endless day.

87
1 /~\UR Father, ere we part,

\J let Thy grace descend,

And fill each youthful heart

With peace from Christ our Friend ;

May plenteous blessings from above
Inspire our souls with grateful love.

S We know that soon, on earth,

The fondest ties must end ;

Our own most cherished hopes
To death's cold hand must bend ;

The fairest flowers in all their bloom,
Must soon lie withered in the tomb.

3 Then, when our spirits leave
These tenements of clay.

May we, through grace, receive

A life of endless day ;

And sing with parents, teachers, friends,

That anthem sweet which never ends.

The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be

50O with you all.—l Thess. iii. 18.

OO 8 7.8 7.4 7.

\ T ORD, dismiss us with Thy blessing,

t j Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

Let us each, Thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace

:

refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness 1

589 Grace be with you all.

Titus iii. 15.

Amen.
8 7.8 7-47.

1 "LEATHER, let Thy benediction,

J" Gently falling as the dew,
And Thy ever-gracious presence
Bless us all our journey through;

May we ever
Keep the end of life in view.

2 Young in years, we need the wisdom
Which can only come from Thee

;

In the morn of our existence

Let us Thy salvation see

:

Changed in spirit,

We shall then Thy children be.

3 When temptations shall assail us,

When we falter by the way,
Let Thine arm of strength defend us;
Saviour, hear us when we pray : «.

'i'hou art mighty,
Be Thou then our rock and stay.

4 Praise and blessing, power and glory,

Will we render, Lord, to Thee ;

For the news of Thy salvation

Shall extend from sea to sea

;

All the nations
Joyfully shall worship Thee,
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A. charge to kee£ I have C. Wesley 397

A children's temple here J.Montgomery 512

A crown of glory bright Alice Cary 447

A few more years shall roll Dr. Bonar 429

A little ship was on the D. A. Thrupp 150

A sinner, Lord, behold Jane Taylor 273

A y.-ar since in concord S. Wray 535

Abide with me ! fast falls H. F. Lyte 479

Above the clear blue sky J. Chandler 58

Accepting, Lord, Thy Newman Hall 388

Again our Harrington School Col. (1817) 49'J

All hail the power of Jesu*s E. Perronet 184

All my heart Gerharclt, trs. Winkicorih 127

All people that W. Ketlie or J. Hopkins 47

All things bright and C. F. Alexander 39

All t rings praise Thee G. W. Conder 17

Almighty Father, God of T. Cotterill 287

Almighty Father, hear E. H. Bickersteth 22

Almighty God: in J. Montgomery 209

Almighty God, Thy piercing Dr. Watts 298

Almighty God Anon. & J. II. Gumey 73

And is it true, as I am Amelia M. Hull 241

Angels from the realms J. Montgomery 128

Angel voices, ever singing F. Pott 54

Another year has passed away American 534

Arise, my soul, arise Wesley 300

Around the throne of God Mrs. Shepherd 41S

Art thou weary
Stephen the Sabaite, trs. Dr. decile 295

As to His earthly parents' Dean Alford 141

As with gladness men of old W. C. Dix 13G

At even, ere the sun was set H. Twells 481

At the name of Jesus C. M. Noel 101

Awake, my soul, and with Bishop Ken 467

Be it my only wisdom here C. Wesley 250

Be kind to one another A. L. Westcombe 389

Be known to us J. Montgomery 576

Be not swift to take offence American 391

Be present at our table. Lord /. Cennick 571

Beautiful Zion, built above George Gill 459

Behold, a stranger at the door J. Grigg 289

Behold the Saviour S. Wesley, sen. 160

Behold Thy youthful army G. S. Rowe 409

Beset with snares Dr Doddridge 274

E

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
Blest day of God, most calm John Mason 503

Blest Saviour, let me be A. J. Morris 240

Blest Saviour, we gather Unknown 541

Blow, ye golden Mrs. M. A. Kidder 129

Bound upon the Deem MiIman {aWr.) 163

Brightest and best of the Bishop Heber 130

Brightly gieams our banner T. J. Potter 355

By cool Siloam's shady rill Bishop Heber 249

By Jacob's ancient well A. R. Thompson 148

By night on wild Judcea's plain S.J. Vail 125

Childhood's years are W. Dickson 246

Children above are singing J. K. Petty 446

Children of Jerusalem John Henley 153

Children of the heavenly John Cennick 353

Children of the S. MurcJis Coll. (1849) 386

Children's voices Taylor and Rawson 460

Children, your parents' will B. Rhodes 390

Christ is merciful and mild J. Buckworth 143

Christ the Lord is risen again

Bohem. Breth., trs. C. Winknvrth 172

Christ the Lord is risen Fanny J. Crosby 173

Christ the Lord is risen to-day C. Wesley 171

Christ, whose glory fills the skies Wesley 466

Christians, awake, salute Dr. Byrom 119

Come, children all, and G. S. Roice 537

Come, children, andjoin with Unknown 562

Come, children, ere we part Unknown 586

Come, gracious Spirit S. Browne 198

Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts Wesley 195

Come, Holy Ghost, the Rowland Hill 200

Come, Holy Spirit, come J. Hart 202

Come, join the festive song L. Wilder 518

Come, let us all Howard Kingsbury CO

Come, let us anew C. Wesley 513

Come, let us embrace . . . The C. Wesley 279

Come, let us join our cheerful Dr. Watts 168

Come, let us join the hosts C. Wesley 72

Come, my soul, thy suit J. Newton 259

Come, praise your Lord Bishop How 104

Come, sing with holy J. J. Danicll 103

Come, Thou long-expected C. Wesley 139

Come to Jesus, little one Dr. E. Turney 290

Come to our poor nature's G. Rawson 199

Come to the Saviour, make G. F. Root 296
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Come to the Saviour now J. M. Wigner 281

' Come unto Me

'

W. P. Balfern 322

Come unto Me, ye weary W. C. Dix 275

Come, while from joy's bright American 242

Come, ye children Miss Campbell 90

Come, ye sinners, poor and J. Hart 299

Come, ye thankful people Dean Alford 530

Come, ye that love the Lord Dr. Watts 354

Cradled in a manger, meanly G. S. Roive 131

Day by day we magnify John Ellerton 59

Days and moments quickly E. Caswall 428

Dear Jesus, ever at my Dr. F. W. Faber 350

Dear Saviour, to Thy little J. E. Leeson 393

Death has been here Ann Gilbert 430

Earth below is teeming Dr. Monsell 527

F.arth with her ten thousand T. R. Taylor 38

Ere I sleep, for every favour J. Cennick 483

Eternal Father, hear, we pray C. C. Bell 484

Eternal Father, strong to W. Whiting 21

Every little step Major's ' Book ofPraise ' 232

Fading like a lifetime T. B. Stephenson 487

Fair waved the golden corn J. II. Gurney 525

Father, from Thy throre in Julius Brigg 422

Father, from Thy throne of S. L. Moore 539

Father, 1 know that all A. L. Waring 400

Father, in my life's young Unknown 207

Father, lead me day by day J P. Hopps 392

Father, let Thy benediction K. E. Shelly 589

Father of heaven, bless Missions with

Major's 'Book of Praise' 563

Father of lights, we sing Dr. Doddridge 11

Father of love and power George Rawson 482

Father of mercies, in Thy Anne Steele 208

Father of our dying Lord Wesley 201

Father, throned on Nyberg &. La Trobe 19

For a season called to part John Newton 585

For all Thy love and Bishop How 519

For ever with the Lord J. Montgomery 445

For mercies that we taste Rev. J. Skinner 573

For my life and clothes C. Wesley 578

For the beauty of the earth F. S. Pierpont 79

Forward be our watchword Dean Alford 340

From all that dwell Dr. Watts & Bp. Ken 545

From every stormy wind Hugh Stowell 268

From Greenland's icy Bishop Heber 546

From His high throne above Unknown 63

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild C. Wesley 239

Gentle, holy Jesus Mrs. Whitfield 141

Give Him then, and ever give C. Wesley 579

Give me the wings of faith Dr. Watts 454
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Give to our God immortal Dr. Watts 43
Gloryand praise Theodulph.trs.Dr.Neale 83
Glory be to God the Father Dr. Bonar 7

Glory, glory to God . W. T. Matson 36

Glory to God on high /. Allen 167

Glory to Thee, my God Bishop Ken 485

Glory to the Father give J. Montgomery 5

Go, labour on, spend and be Dr. Bonar 395

Go when the morning Mrs. Simpson 200

Go work in My vineyard f.ydia Baxter 414

God almighty heaveth ever E. Stafford 357

God bless our native land Unknown 569

God bless our native land W. E. Hickson 508

God entrusts to all James Edmcston 390

God is gone up on high C. Wesley 181

God is in heaven, can He Ann Gilbert 359

God is love ! His mercy Sir J. Bowring 37

God of glory, God of gract

Murch's Seib. Sch. Hymn-Book (1849) 6

God of mercy, God of love Unknown 276

God of mercy, throned on high H. Neele 385

God of our life, our morning Wesley 468

God of pity, God of grace Mrs. E.Morris 42

God save our gracious National Anthem 570

God, that madest earth and heaven
Bp. Heber & Archbp. Whately 478

God the Father ! full of grace Unknown 8

God the Father, God the Dr. Littledale 192

God, who hath made E. Paxton Hood 106

God, who made the earth S. (1870) 64

Gracious God, almighty Edward Bailey 549

Gracious Saviour, gentle Jane E. Leeson 115

Gracious Spirit, dwell with T. T. Lynch 203

Great Giver of all good S. Childs Clarke 528

Great God, and wilt Thou Jane Taylor 70

Great God, Thou Giver John Skinner 575

Great God, we sing that Dr. Doddridge 516

Great God, with wonder and Dr. Watts 210

Great Saviour Bristol S. S. Coll. (1812) 227

Growing together, wheat and Unknoivn 443

Guard the Bible well T. McDougall 219

Guide me, O Thou great W. Williams 65

Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord C. Wesley 2

Hail the day that sees Him rise C. Wesley 177

Hail, Thou once despised J. Baketcell 169

Hail to the brightness T. Hastings 547

Hail to the Lord's /. Montgomery 551

Happy beyond description he C. Wesley 247

Happy child whom God doth C. Wesley 61

Happy soul that free from C. Wesley 110

Happy the child whose Dr. Watts 228

Happy the well-instructed C. Wesley .362

Hark ! a still small voice is J. Burton 93
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Hark, hark ! the merry W. F. Sherwin 122

Hark ! round the God of love H. F. Lyte 543

Hark ! ten thousand harps T. Kelly 182

Hark the glad sound Dr. Doddridge 118

Hark ! the herald angels sing C. Wesley 120

Hark! thejoyous sound Thornley Smith 552

Hark ! the song ofjubilee J. Montgomery 554

Hark ! -what mean those holy J. Cawood 123

Haste, traveller, haste Dr. Collyer 277

Heavenly Father Bp. Chr. Wordsworth 387

Help me, my God, to speak Dr. Bonar 376

Here we suffer grief and pain T. Bilby 431

Ho ! every one that thirsteth Unknown 291

Ho, my comrades : see the P. P. Bliss 351

Holy Bible, book divine J. Burton, sen. 206

Holy Father, cheer our R. H. Robinson 4S9

1

Holy Father, mighty God Dr. Bonar 14

Holy, holy, hoi}', Lord God Bishop Heber 3

Holy Lord, our hearts W. H. Bathurst 261

1

Hosanna : be the children's Montgomery 80
j

Hosanna ! loud hosanna J. Threlfall 151

Hosanna ! raise the W. H. Havergal 189

Hosanna : we sing, like the G. S. Hodges 154

How are Thy servants blest J. Addison 46

How bright those glorious spirits shine

Dr. Watts & W. Cameron 453

How holy the Bible G. T. Congreve 209

How kind and good to J. C. Westbrook 581

How kind is the Saviour E. F. Hughes 158

How precious is the book Dr. J. Fawcett 212

How sweet it is in early W. H. Bathurst 244

How sweet the name of Jesus J. Newton 345

Hushed is the raging winter M.G.Pearse 135

Hushed was the evening J. D. Burns 214

: I am coming to the cross W. McDonald 320

I am Jesu*s little friend Fanny J. Crosby 324

I am Jesu's little lamb
L. von Hayn, trs. Dr. W. F. Stevenson 230

I am trusting Thee, Lord F. R. Havergal 301

I'm a little pilgrim J. Curwen 231

I'm but a little child W. T. Maison 377

I'm but a stranger here T. R. Taylor 451

I'm not too young to sin B. W. Noel 238

I ask not wealth O. Heginbotham 222

I belong to Jesus American 323

I could not do without F. R. Havergal 349

I hear a sweet voice E. Paxton Hood 325

I heard the voice of Jesus say Dr. Bonar 326

I hear Thy welcome voice L. Hartsough 315

I know not what awaits me Unknown 327

I know there's a crown A. H. Galey 449

1 lay my sins on Jesus Dr. Bonar 318

I love my precious Saviour W. P. Rix 403

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HY
I love Thy kingdom, Lord T. Dwight

I love to hear the story Mrs. E. H. Miller

I love to sing of that great Power
'Shining Star' (American, 1862)

I love to tell the story Miss Hankey

I love to think, though I am E. P. Hood
I often say my prayers J. Burton

I shall be with Thee where, B. W. Noel

I sing the almighty power Dr. Watts

I thank the goodness Ann Gilbert

I think, when I read that Mrs. Luke

I want a principle within C. Wesley

I want to be like Jesus Dr. Whittemore

I was a wandering sheep Dr. Bonar

I would a, youthful pilgrim be Mrs. Reed

If I come to Jesus Fanny J. Crosby

If Jesus Christ was sent Ann Gilbert

If you cannot on the Mrs. E. H Gates

In our work and in our play W. C. Dix

In sorrow, care, and strife J. Finnemore
In thankful songs our hearts C. C. Bell

In the march of life, through Unknown
In the wintry heaven Unknown
It is a thing most wonderful Bishop How

Jerusalem, my happy home Anon. (1801)

Jerusalem the golden

Bernard of Cluny, trs. Dr. Neale

Jesu, Lover of my soul C. Wesley

Jesu, the very thought of Thee
St. Bernard, trs. E. Caswall

Jesu, if still Thou art to-day Wesley

Jesus, and shall it ever be J. Grigg

Jesus, before Thy feet I fall B. W. Noel

Jesus bids me seek His face Unknown
Jesus, from Thy throne T. B. Pollock

Jesus, hail ! enthroned John Bakewell

Jesus, high in glory, Lend American
Jesus, holy, undented Mrs. Shepcote

Jesus, I love Thee Fanny J. Crosby

Jesus is our Shepherd Hugh Stowell

Jesus, Lord of life Union Hymn-Book'
Jesus, Lord, we look to Thee C. Wesley

Jesus, Saviour, Son ofGod T. Hastings (?)

Jesus, Saviour, wilt Thou E. Hodder

Jesus shall reign where'er Dr. Watts

Jesus, tender Shepherd M. L. Duncan
Jesus, we come Major's 'Book ofPraise

'

Jesus, we love to meet Mrs. Parson

Jesus wept ! those tears are Unknown
Jesus, when He left Mrs. M. Rumsey
Jesus, who calledst little ones C. C. Bell

Jesus, who lived above Ann Gilbert

Joyful our yoiceswe raise W. A. Duncan
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Joyfully, joyfully onward Dr. W. Hunter 450

Just as I am, without one Miss C. Elliott 310

Kind words can never die A. Hutchinson 300

Knocking, knocking, who is there

Mrs. Stoive & P. P. Bliss 288

Lamb of God, I look to Thee C. Wesley 300

Lead, kindly Light Dr. J. H. Newman 330

Lead me to Jesus Fanny J. Crosby 310

Lead us, heavenly James Edmeston 10

Let all assembled here
' My own Hymn-Book ' (1848) 530

Let all men praise the Lord

Rinkart, trans. W. Bartholomexo 10

Let children proclaim Their C. Wesley 102

Let children to their God J. G. Fleet 373
' Let little children come Kate Cameron 229

Let me learn of Jesus Ella Dale 303

Let us sing with one D. A. Thrupp 82

Let us with a gladsome John Milton 51

Lift the Gospel banner Unknown 394

Listen I the Master Dr. W. M. Punshon 500

Little beam of rosy light Fanny J.Crosby 02

Little children ' Juvenile Harmonist' 180

Little drops of water Dr. Brewer, altcl. 308

Little travellers Zionward J. Edmeston 559

Lo ! at noon tis sudden Jane Taylor 1G1

Lo ! the day of God is W. F. Sherwin 418

Lord, a little band Mrs. Shelley 250

Lord, before Thy throne Unknown 408

Lord, dismiss us with Thy Robt. Hawker 582

Lord, dismiss us with Thy John Fawcett 588

Lord, grant us at Thy feet Unknoum 375

Lord, help us as we hear Ann Gilbert 220

Lord, I hear of showers Mrs. Codner 282

Lord, I would own Thy Ann Gilbert 53

Lord Jesus Christ, our God Dr. Bonar 85

Lord, look upon a little J. Duckworth 235

Lord, now my journey's Jane Taylor 254

Lord of all being ! throned O. W. Holmes 48

Lord of angels pure Julius Brigg 60

Lord ofmercy and of might Bishop Heber 191

Lord of power, Lord of might G. Thring 488

Lord of the living Dr. J. S. B. Monsell 410

Lord of the worlds above Dr. Watts 508

Lord, teach a little child Dr. Ryland 234

Lord, Thy word abideth SirH. W.Baker 213

Lord, while for all mankind Dr. Wreford 500

Love divine, all loves excelling C. Wesley 98

Love is the theme J. Montgomery 423

Low in the grave He lay R. Dowry 174

AUTHOR. HYMN
F. R. Havergal 398

John Neicton 583

R. Robinson 81

/. E. Vanner 475

Ray Palmer 304

Oliver Hart 9

Make wse of me, my God
123

Br. Bonar 401

FIRST LINE.

Master, speak ! Thy
May the grace of Christ

Mighty God, while angels

Morning comes with light

My faith looks up to Thee

My Father, when I come
My Father, who H. Bohne, trs. F. Rebers 329

My God, how endless is Thy Dr. Watts 471

My God, how wonderful F. W. Faber 27

My God, and Father Miss C. Elliott 384

My God, my King, Thy praise H. F. Lyte 30

My God, the spring of all my Dr. Watts 332

My God, who makes the sun Dr. Watts 472

My heart and voice I raise B. Rhodes 187

Nearer, my God, to Thee S. F. Adams 348

Never be faint or weary Fa?my J. Crosby 341

None is like God, who reigns J. Burton 57

Now condescend, almighty Jane Taylor 501

Now I have found a Friend M. J. McHope 339

Now the day is over S. Baring-Gould 477

O come, all ye faithful

Bonaventura, trans. F. Oakeley 126

O day of rest Bishop Chr. Wordsivorth 502

O Father, we are very weak M. A. Brawn 267

O for a heart to praise my God Wesley 257

O for a thousand tongues to sing Wesley 74

O gentle Teacher, ever W. P. Balfern 220

O God of Bethel, by whose Dr. Doddridge 67

O God of Israel, deign Charlotte E. Tonna 334

O God of our salvation W. T. Brooke 505

O happy band of pilgrims

Joseph of the Studium, trs. Dr. Neale 352

O happy day that fixed Dr. Doddridge 335
O have you not heard R. Torrey, jun. 463

O heavenly King, look down Wesley 56
O Holy Ghost, Thy Sir H. W. Baker 204

O how blest Spitta, trans. R. Massie 225

O Jesus ! behold the lambs Unknown 511

1

O Jesus, to Thy cross we J. W. Thomas 305!

O Lamb of God most holy W. P. Balfern 190

little child, lie still Anna Warner 498

O Lord, how good, how great H. F. Lyte 29

;

O my Saviour, hear me Fanny J. Crosby 312

O praise ye the Lord W. IT. Doane 179

1

O sing to the Lord, in joyous T. Hastings 25

O, that I, like Timothy C. Wesley 217
j

O that the Lord's salvation H. F. Lyte 550

O that the Lord would guide Dr. Watts 369

O Thou, who earnest from C. Wesley 424

O Thou, whose love Unknown 494

O timely happy, timely wise John Ktble 473
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what can little hands do

Hinsdale's ' Daily Meditations ' 404

Wisdom, whose unfading Bishop Heber 77

O worship the King Sir Robert Grant 26

O'er Bethlehem's hill M. G. Pearse 137

OfThy love some gracious token T. Kelly 584

On our way rejoicing Dr. J. S. B. Monsell 338

Once in royal David's C. F. Alexander 133

One there is above all Marianne Nunn 107

One there is above all John Newton 108

Onward, children : onward Unknown 283

Onward, Christian S. Baring-Gould 350

Our blest Redeemer, ere He //. Auber 1 03

Our Father, ere we part Unknown 587

Our- Father, God ' My own II. B.' (1848) 24

Our Father in heaven, Thou Unknown 71

Our Father sits on yonder T. Kelly 69

Our God to heaven W. T. Brooke 178

Our Saviour is the sovereign Unknown 84

Our voices we raise Gerard Moultrie 531

Parent of good, whose Unknown 580

Passing onward, quickly A. Midlane 455

Peace, perfect peace E. H. Bickersteth 75

Pleasant are Thy courts H. F. Lyte 509

Poorand needy though I be D. A. Thrupp 68

Praise God, ye seraphs W. Penncfather 78

Praise, my soul, the King II. F. Lyte 50

Praise, O praise our God SirH. W.Baker 526

Praise the Lord, for still He Unknown 87

Praise the Lord, who hath J. E. Vanner 476

Praise the Lord, ye heavens Anon. (1809) 28

Praise to God, immortal Mrs. Barbauld 45

Praise ye Jehovah Lady M. C. Campbell 15

Prayer is the soul's sincere Montgomery 25S

Press on ! press on Fanny J. Crosby 458

Eejoice and be glad

Rejoice, the Lord is King
Remember thy Creator now
Rest of the weaiy Dr. J. S.

Revive Thy work, O Lord
Ring, ring the bells

Rock of ages, cleft for me

Dr. Bonar 117

C. Wesley 183

J. Burton 243

B. Monsell 109

A. Midlane 557

Unknown 124

Toplady 166

Safe in the arms of Jesus Janny Crosby 343

Salvation ! O the joyful Dr. Watts 553

Saviour, again to Thy dear /. Ellerton 486

Saviour, bless a little Fanny J. Crosby 233

Saviour, blessed Saviour G. Thring 95

Saviour, breathe an 7. Edmeston 496

Saviour, for Thy lovt M. G. Pearse 88

Saviour, like a shepheru D. A. Thrupp 110

Saviour, round thy Mrs. E. Parson 262

FIRST LINE. AUTHOR. HYMN
Saviour, teach me day by day Unkiuwn 380

Savii >ur, while my heart J. Burton 313

Saviour, who Thy flock W. Muhlenberg 113

See Israel's gentle P. Doddridge 111

See the kind Shepherd ' Leeds S.S.H.' 337

See the shining dewdrops American 34

Seraphs laud Thee, God T. McCullagh 12

Shall hymns of grateful J. J. Cummins 90

Shall we gather at the river R. Lowry 464

Shepherd of Israel IT. H. Balhurst 114

Showers of blessing fall B. W. Noel 306

Sing to the great Jehovah's C. Wesley 514

Sing to the Lord of Dr. J. S. B. Monsell 529

Sing to the Lord the II. S. Hawker 142

Soldiers of Christ, arise C. Wesley 421

Songs of praise the angels Montgomery 31

Soon as my youthful lips Rowland Hill 265

Sound the battle cry W. F. Sherwin 407

Sound the loud timbrel Moore 32

Sovereign of all Dr. Doddridge 197

Sow in the morn J. Montgomery 561

Sowing the seed by the E. A. Oakey 415

Spared to another spring Ann Gilbert 517

Spirit blest, who art T. B. Pollock 205

Spirit divine ! attend our Dr. A. Reed 194

Stand up for Jesus R. Torrey, jun. 555

Stand up, stand up for George Duffleld 417

Still with Thee, O my God J. D. Burns 381

Strike ! O strike Mrs. M. A. Kidder 419

Summer suns are glowing Bishop How 524

Sun of my soul John Keble 480

Sweet is the time W. Freeman Lloyd 520

Sweet Saviour, bless us F. W. Faber 490

Sweetly dawns the T. B. Stephenson 504

Swift as the winged Dr. J. Fawcett 251

Take my life, and let it F. R. Havergal 399

Tell me the old, old story Kate Hankey 221

Ten thousand times ten Dean Alford 434

Ten thousand times ten Mrs. Mortimer 436

Thank God American, ' Young Reaper ' 223

The day is past Anatolius, trs. Dr. Neale 492

The day of J. Damascene, trs. Dr. Necde 176

The daylight fades T. O. Summers 493

The fields ' Book of Praise for Children' 406

The fierce wind howls M. G. Pearse 138

The God of Abraham praise T. Olivers 18

The heavens declare Thy Dr. Watts 211

The Lord attends when J. Burton 264

The morning, bright T. O. Summers 4C9

The morning flowers S. Wesley, jun. 426

The praises of my tongue Dr. Watts 218

The radiant sun R. C. Trampleasure 495

The spring-tide hour Dr. J. S. B. Monsell 521
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The strain Godescalcus, trs. Dr. Neale 20

The streets of American 'Apples of Gold' 558

The strife is o'er Francis Pott 175

The sun may raise the grass Unknown 301

The valleys and the mountains Unknown 49

The world looks very Anna B. Warner 344

The year is swiftly waning Bishop How 532

There came a little Child E. E. S. Elliott 134

There is a better world Dr. J. Lyth 441

There is a fountain filled with Cowper 319

There is a green hill far C. F. Alexander 164

There is a happy land Andrew Young 438

There is a land of love A. Young (altd.) 439

There is a land of pure delight Dr. Watts 437

There is a name I love F. Whitfield 89

There is a path that leads Jane Taylor 248

There is a precious day Montgomery 284

There is an eye that never J. A. Wallace 266

There is a still, small, holy Unknown 372

There's a Friend for little A. Midlane 457

There's not a tint J. A. Wallace 40

There was joy in heaven Bisho}! Ileber 91

They are blest MurchS'S.S.H.Bk.'iim) 245

They are perfectly blest Unknown 444

Thine foriver! God of love M. F. Maude 340

This is my commandment P. P. Bliss 363

This is the day of light J. Ellerton 505

This is the day the Lord hath Dr. Watts 506

This is the glorious T. B. Stephenson 314

Thou Guardian of our H. F. Flint 97

Thou, my God, art good C. Wesley 41

Thou who art so high Mrs. Westbrook 317

Thou whose Almighty Word /. Marriott 556

Though often here we're American 452

Though troubles assail John Newton 358

Three in One, and One Dr. G. Rorison 13

Through all the dangers T. Kelly 474

Through the day Thy love hath T. Kelly 497

Thy life was given for me F. R. Havergal 411

Thy providence supplies W. Cowper 577

Thy throne, O God J. Montgomery 544

'Tis the Church triumphant J. Kent 188

'Tis religion that can give Mrs. Masters 253

Ti > and fro, to and fro Henry Tucker 413

To-day above the Latin, trs. Dr. Neale 180

To-day the S. F. Smith and T. Hastings 292

To God, who gives Mrs. M. Ramsey 574

To God, who reigns above Wesley 297

To Him who spread the skies Dr. Bonar 4

To the haven of Thy breast Wesley 307

To the name of God on high Dr. Bonar 1

To Thee, in ages past John Buhner 564

To Thee, Comforter F. R. Havergal 196
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To Thee, our God, we fly Bishop How 507

To thy father Mrs. A. R. Cousin 365

Wake the song of joy W.F. Sherwin 542

Was there ever kind est Dr. F. W.Faber 112

We are but little C. F. Alexander 371

We are marching on Fanny J. Crosby 420

We are sailing o'er an E. E. Rcxford 456

We bless Thee, Lord, for this J. Cennick b"1

We bring no glittering Miss Phillips 99

We do not love Thee as we John Burton 286

We love to sing our Saviour's Unknown 105

We plough the Claudius, trs. S. F. Smith 523

We plough the fields

Claudius, trs. Miss J. M. Campbell 522

We sing of the realms Mrs. E. Mills 440

We sing our song Thomas Cameron 540

We thank Thee, Lord Bishop Cotton 44

We won't give Tip the Dr. Whittemore 224

We won't give up the Sabbath Dr. J. Lyth 507

We're marching to the Unknown 405

Weeping will not save me R. Lowry 308

What are these arrayed C. Wesley 462

What blest examples do I find Dr. Watts 216

What can I give to Jesus Dr. J. Jacob 412

What is there. Lord, a child Jane Taylor 294

When all Thy mercies /. Addison 842

When He cometh (') W. 0. Cushing 442

When, His salvation Joshua King 152

When I survey the wondrous Watts 162

When Jesus left the throne Montgomery 155

When little Samuel woke Jane Taylor 215

When morning Italian, trs. E. Caswall 94

When mothers ofSalem W.M.Hutchings 149

When o'er earth is breaking

Brooklyn S. S. H. B. (1860) 33

When our hearts are Edward Bailey 271

When the weary, seeking rest Dr. Bonar 111

When they brought little G. S. Rowe 145

When this passing world R. M. M'Cheyne 427

While lone upon the E. E. Jenkins 23

While shepherds watched N. Tate 121

While the sun is shining T. Alf. Stoivell 425

While we on earth are R. Robinson 461

While with ceaseless course John Newton 515

Why should I deprive Dr. Watts 370

Why should we spend ohn Burton 252

Winter reigneth o'er the Bishop How 533

Words are things of little /. G. Fleet 307

Work, for the S. Dyer and A. S. Walker 416

Yet there is room
Youthful, weak, and

Dr. Bonar 285

Mrs. Parson 255



INDEX OF HYMNS FOR INFANTS.

FIEST LINK. HYMN
A crown of glory bright . . . ,447
A little ship was on the sea . . . 150
Above the clear blue sky ... 58
All things bright and beautiful . . 39
And is it true, as I am told . . .241
Angels from the realms of glory . . 128

I
Around the throne of God in heaven . 448

Behold Thy youthful army .

Blest Saviour, let me be a child .

Blest Saviour, we gather, our tribute .

Childhood's years are passing o'er us .

Children above are singing .

Children of Jerusalem ....
Children of the heavenly King
Children's voices, high in heaven
Christ is merciful and mild .

Come, children all, and praise
Come, let us embrace . . . The offers .

Come, let us join the hosts above
Come, praise your Lord and Saviour .

Come to Jesus, little one
Come to the Saviour, make no delay .

' Come unto Me,' the Saviour speaks .

Come, ye children, sweetly sing .

Cradled in a manger, meanly
t

Dear Jesus, ever at my side .

Dear Saviour, to Thy little lambs

Every little step I take ....
Father, lead me day by day .

From His high throne above the sky .

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild
Gentle, holy Jesus
G< id Almighty heareth ever .

God is in heaven, can He hear
God of mercy, God of love
God, who hath made the daisies .

God, who made the earth
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd
Great God, and wilt Thou condescend .

Happy child whom God doth aid .

Happy the child whose youngest years
Hark ! a still small voice is heard
Hark ! round the God of hive
Here we suffer grief and pain
Hosanna ! we sing, like the children .

How kind is the Saviour : how great .

409
240
541

240
446
153
353
460
143
537
279
72

104
290
290
322
90
131

356
393

232

392
03

239
141

357
359
276
106
04
115
70

01
228
93

543
431
154
158

FIRST LINE. HYMK
I know there's a crown for the saints . 449

I love my precious Saviour . . . 403

I love to hear the story .... 92
I love to think, though I am young . 140

I often say my prayers .... 203
I thank the goodness and the grace . 55

I think, when I read that sweet story . 147

I want to be like Jesus .... 374
I would a youthful pilgrim be . . 237
If I come to Jesus, He will make me . 309
If Jesus Christ was sent.... 280
In our work and in our play . . . 379
In the wintry heaven .... 132
It is a thing most wonderful . . . 170

Jesus bids me seek His face .

Jesus, from Thy throne on high .

Jesus, high in glory, Lend a listening .

Jesus, holy, undented ....
Jesus is our Shepherd ....
Jesus, Saviour, Son of God
Jesus, Saviour, wilt Thou hear us
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me .

Jesus, we come to Thee ....
Jesus, we love to meet On this Thy holy
Jesus, who calledst little ones to Thee .

Jesus, who lived above the sky
Jesus, when He left the sky .

Lamb of God, I look to Thee .

Let children proclaim Their Saviour .

Let children to their God draw near
' Let little children come to Me ' .

Let me learn of Jesus ....
Let us sing with one accord .

Little beam of rosy light
Little children, praise the Saviour
Little drops of water . . _ .

Little travellers Zionward
Lord, a little band and lowly.
Lord, I would own Thy tender care
Lord, look upon a little child
Lord, now my journey's just begun
Lord, teach a little child to pray .

Make use of me, my God
Mighty God, while angels bless Thee .

My Father, when I come to Thee .

My lather, who in heaven reigns .

My God, who makes the sun to know .

None is like God, who reigns above
Now the day is over ....

I

I am Jesu's little friend .

1 am Jesu's little lamb .

I'm a little pilgrim .

I'm but a little child
I'm not too young to sin

324 O Father, we are very weak .

230 Jesus ! behold the lambs of Thy fold
231 () Lamb of God most holy
377 little child, lie still and sleep
238 O, that I, like Timothy .

1 121

159
86

470'

330 !

270
76

491
3111
500
230
150

140

366!
102
373
229
303
82
02,
186
308
569
250
53
235
254
234

401
87
9

329
472

57
477

207
511
190
498
217 i



INDEX OF HYMNS FOR TEACHERS' MEETINGS.

FIRST LINE. HYMN
what can little hands do . .4(4

O'er Bethlehem's hill in time of old . 137
Once in royal David's city . . . 133
Our Father sits on yonder throne

.

. 09

Poor and needy though I be . . .63
Safe in the arms of Jesus . .

*"

.

343
Saviour, bless a little child . . . 233
Saviour, for Thy love we praise Thee . 88
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us . . 110
Saviour, round Thy footstool bending 262
Saviour, teach me day by day . . 380
Saviour, while my heart is tender . 313
See Israel's gentle Shepherd stands . Ill
See the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands . 337
Shepherd of Israel, from above . . 114
Sing to the Lord the children's hymn . 142
Soon as my youthful lips can speak . 265

Thank God for the Bible.... 223
The daylight fades, The evening shades 493
Thejiekls are all white .... 406
The fierce wind howls about the hills . 138
The Lord attends when children pra;/ . 204
The morning, bright With rosy light . 400

The praises of my tongue . . .218

FIRST LINE. HYMN
The world looks very beautiful . . 344
There came a little Child to earth. . 134
There is a better world, they say . . 441
There is a green hill far away . . 164
There is a happy land .... 438
There is a land of love .... 439
There is a path that leads to God . . 248
There is a still, small, holy voice . . 372
There's a Friend for little children . 457
They are blest, and blest for ever . . 245
Thou Guardian of our earliest days . 07
To and fro, to and fro, hear the tread . 413
To God, who reigns above the sky . 297
To thy father and thy mother . . 365

We are but little children weak
We do not love Thee as we ought .

We're marching to the promised land
What blest examples do I find
What can I give to Jesus
What is there, Lord, a child can do
When He cometh, when He cometh.
When, His salvation bringing
When little Samuel woke
When mothers of Salem .

When they brought little children

371
286
405
216
412
294
442
152
215
149
145

INDEX OF HYMNS FOR TEACHERS' MEETINGS.

FIRST LETE. HYMN
,

A charge to keep I have .... 397

A crown of glory bright . . . . 447

A few more years shall roll . . . 429
Abide with me ! fast falls the eventide 479
Accepting, Lord, Thy gracious call . 388
All hail the power of Jesu's name . . 184

Almighty God ! in humble prayer . 269

At even, ere the sun was set . . . 481

Be it my only wisdom here .

Be nut swift to take offence .

Children of the heavenly King
Children of the pious dead
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove .

Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire .

Come, Holy Spirit, come
Come, let us anew Our journey pursue
Come, let us join our cheerful song3
Come to our poor nature's night .

Come, ye thankful people, come .

Come, ye that love the Lord .

Fading like a lifetime ends another day
Father, from Thy throne in glory .

Father, I know that all my life

Father of our dying Lord
Forward be our watchword .

From every stormy wind that blows

Give Him then, and ever give

Go, labour on, spend and be spent
132

250
391

353
386
198
195
202
513
168
199
530
354

4 37

422
400
201

346
268

FIRST LINE.
Go when the morning shineth
Go work in My vineyard
Guard the Bible well, all its foes repel
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah .

Help me, my God, to speak .

Ho, my comrades ! see the signal .

How precious is the book divine .

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
Hushed was the evening hymn

I could not do without Thee .

I love Thy kingdom, Lord
I love to tell the story
If you cannot on the ocean .

Jerusalem, my happy home .

Jesu, Lover of my soul .

Lift the Gospel banner .

Listen ! the Master beseecheth
Lo ! the day of God is breaking
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing
Lord of mercy and of might .

Lord of power. Lord of might
Lord of the living harvest
Lord, while for all mankind we pray
Live divine, all loves excelling
Love is the theme of saints above .

579 Make use of me, my God
395 Master, speak 1 Thy servant heareth

HYMN
. 260
. 414
. 219

65

. 376

. 351
"12

! 345
. 214

. 349

. 510

. 405

. 402

. 435

. 302

. 394

. 560

. 418

. 282

. 191

. 483
. 410
. 566
. 98
. 423

. 401

. 398



INDEX TO TEXTS PREFIXED TO THE HYMNS.

FIKST LINE. HYMN
May the grace of Christ our Saviour . 583
My faith looks up to Thee . . . 304
My heart aud voice I raise . . . 187

Nearer, my God, to Thee . . .348

for a heart to praise my God . . 257
O for a thousand tongues to sing . . 74
God of Bethel, by whose hand . . 67

O God of our salvation .... 565
heavenly King, look down from above 56
Holy Ghost, Thy people bless . . 204

O Thou, who earnest from above . . 424
O worship the King 26
Onward, Christian soldiers . . . 350
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed . iy3

Passing onward, quickly passing . . 455
Prayer is the soul's sincere desire . . 258

Revive Thy work, Lord
Rock of ages, cleft for me

Safe in the arms of Jesus
Salvation ! the joyful sound
Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding
Sing to the great Jehovah's praise

FIRST LINE.
Soldiers of Christ, arise
Sound the battle cry
Sow in the morn thy seed
Sowing the seed by the daylight fair

Spirit divine ! attend our prayers .

Stand up, stand up for Jesus .

Sweet is the time of spring .

Take my life, and let it be
The streets of the city are full

The sun may raise the grass to life

This is My commandment
Thou whose Almighty Word
Thy life was given for me
To the name of God on high

j

To Thee, in ages past
' To Thee, Comforter divine
To Thee, our God, we fiy .

557 We plough the fertile meadows .

106 We plough the fields

We won't give up the Bible .

343 What can I give to Jesus
553 When I survey the wondrous cross
113

t

While the sun is shining.
514 Work, for the night is coming

HYMN
. 421
. 407
. 561
. 415
. 194
. 417
. 520

. 399

. 558

. 361

. 363

. 556

. 411
1

. 564

. 196

. 567

. 523

. 522
. 224
. 412
. 162
. 425
. 416

INDEX TO TEXTS PREFIXED TO THE HYMNS.

Ch. Ver. Hy.

GENESIS.

1

15
16
19
26
35

15

20

31
33

3
1

13
22
24
15

EXODUS.
11

21
10
11
15
22

13
14

556
18

359
277
325
67

27
32

499
502
370

8
268
507
23

LEVITICUS.
6 13 424

23 3 505
25 9 552

12 554
26 6 484

DEUTERONOMY.

Ch. Ver. Hy.

DEUTERONOMY.
26 10 525
33 27 343

JOSHUA.
1 6

I. SAMUEL.
3 4

9

420

214
215
398

22

8
18

4

10
12

35
12
10

57
412
497

II. SAMUEL.
3,4

4

I. KINGS.

49
12

II. KINGS.

16

109
312

42
228

405

I. CHRONICLES.
16 36 541
29 13 540

II. CHRONICLES.
1 10 222

Ch. Ver. Hy.

II. CHRONICLES.
1
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INDEX TO THE SUBJECTS OF THE HYMNS.

Christ, humiliation of, 143, 155. See also
Birth ofand Crucifixion.

incarnation of, 119—137.
intercession of, 177, 178, 305.
inviting the weary, 275.

kindness of, 156.

King of glory, 182, 1S3, 187, 191.

King of kings, 85.

Lamb of God. 190.

led by, 246, 355.

light of life, 466.

light, our, 490.

litanv to. 159, 191, 192.

Lord of all, 184.

loved, 333.

love of, 88, 96, 107, 112, 152, 150, 15S, 160,

162, 164.

love of, story of, 221.
love to, desired, 380.
Messiah, 187.

miracles of, 148, 150, 156.

name of, precious, 89, 345.
needed, 349.

omniscience of, 232.
peace in, 75.

praise to, 74, 76. 78—88. 94, 95. 103. 104. 105,

115, 167, 168, 1S7, 1S8, 190, 506. 541, 551, 553.

praise to, exhortation to, 90, 96.

prayer to, 97, 9S, 191, 192, 312, 321.
preciousness of, 345, 347.

reconciliation by, 169.

redemption through, 74.

refuge, 109, 302, 307.

reign, blessings of, 548.

reigning, 178—192.

resurrection of, 171—176.
sabbath song to, 5o4.

sacrifice (a), 300.

safety in, 343.

salvati' >n ascribed to, 553.

Saviour, a present, 314.

seek, encouragement to, 93.

sea, on the, 150.

seeking, 310.

Shepherd, the good, 110—116, 230, 241, 245,

255. 330, 337. 491.

son of God and man, 84, 1C3.

sorrow of, 157.

stranger (a) at the door of heart, 28S, 289.
sufferings of, 160—165.
sympathy of. 157.

teacher (a), 220.

tenderness of. 303.

triumphant, 178, 179. 180, 182, 183, 187, 554.

trusting in, 274. 301, 304, 305, 307, 312, 318,
324, 333. 340, 343, 349.

wisdom, the true. 77.

with, for ever. 433.
working for, 394. See also 394—425.
works of, 118.

Christian aspiration, 348.

courage, 331. 351, 417, 418, 421, 555.
pilgrimage. 352, 353.
progress, 346.

race, 458.

service. 394—425, 560.

soldiers, S50, 417, 421.

warfare. 350, 407, 408, 409, 419, 420, 421
work, 395. 425.

Christ's call to little children, 229.

jewels, 442.

little lamb, 230, 241.

Christmas songs, 119—137.

Church, Christ's love for the, 510.

Comforter, Christ our, 271.

Confession, 287.
< nee, 372.

a tender, desired. 378.

Consecration, 313, 335, 399, 412, 424.

Contentment, 334.

desired, 400.

try, prayer for, 566—509.
on, praise to God in, 4, 17, 20, 26, 28,

34, 35, 36, 3S, 39, 40, 43, 49.

Cross of Christ, 161, 162, 163. 160, 170.

i
of glory, 447, 449, 458.

Crucifixion, 160—170.

Daihi blessings, thanks for, 45, 53, 59, 61, 76,

79, 476.

Daily work, hallowed, 473.
Da a of triumph, 434.

Death of scholar, 430.

A bt, the unknown, 427.

our great. 411.

Decision, 292.

Dedication, 313, 335, 399, 412, 424.

Disi iple, young, 141, 238.

earnest, 323, 377.

Dismission, 582—589. See also Evening
hymns.

Divine help sought, 265, 392.

Early Piety, 228—257, 525.

examples of, 216.

exhortations to, 242, 243.

Easter, 171—176.
Earth, thanks for beauty of, 44, 52, 61, 73, 79.

Egypt, Christ carried to, 138.

English birth, thanks for, 55.

ies, forgiveness of, 391, 393.

Etern ity, 425, 464.

ing hymns, 470—498.

a child's, 491.

Example of Christ, 144, 155, 366.

Faith, 300—322.
exhortation to, 299.

fruits of, 326.

salvation by, SOS.

Father, God our, 22, 02, 69—71, 197, 297.
Fidelity, desired, 397.
urged, 351.

Fight of faith, 408.

Fighting for the right, 407, 419.

Firstfruits, 525.

Food, blessing upon, sought, 571—58L
thanksgiving for, 571—581.

Forefathers, our pious, 564.

Forgiving spb'it desired. 391, 393.

Forgiveness sought, 42, 286.

Fountain for sin, 319.

Friend, the divine, 254.

Glory to God, given, 7, 34, 35, 37, 43.

crown of, 446, 449.

God of Abraham, 18.

confidence towards, 197.

creator of all, 39, 40, 62.

drawing near to, 197.

evening song to, 470. See also Evening.
Father, our, 22, 62, 69, 70, 71, 197, 297.
glory of, 27.

goodness of, 34, So, 37, 43, 68, 73.

137



INDEX TO THE SUBJECTS OF THE HYMNS.

God, guidance of, sought, 65, 67, 369.
infants' praises to, 58, 72.
Lamb of, 190.
litany to, 42.

Lord of all life, 48.

love of, 37, 38, 60, 69.

mercies of, 43, 51, 63, 473.
mercies of, acknowledged, 71, 342.
mercies of, ever endure, 51.
mercy with, 207.

morning song to. 468. See also Morning.
omnipotent, 4, 26, 35.

omnipresent, 33, 46, 57 ; 63.
omniscient, 359.
praise, exhortation to, 28, 47, 49
praise to, 4, 18, 30, 54, 99, 543, 545.
praise to, from all people, 545.
praise to, from all His works, 17, 20, 73.
praise to, for daily blessings, 61, 516.
praise to, for glories of creation, 11, 26, 35,

40, 44, 45, 522, 526, 527.

praise to, for blessings of the year, 529,
533, 540.

praise to, for His bountiful gifts, 527.
praise to, for His goodness, 519, 523.
praise to, for His excellent greatness, 27, 29.
praise to, for His love, 56.
praise to, for His mercy, 87.
praise to, for spiritual blessings, 6, 50, 297.
praise to, for spiritual deliverance, 32.

praise to, for His wonderful works, 28, 31,
45, 51, 87, 91, 519, 523.

praise to, in the spring of the year, 517.
praised by infants, 58, 72.

praised in His works, 17, 34, 36, 38, 49, 73,

211, 517, 543.

prayer to, for spiritual blessings, 9, 41, 66,
488.

protection of, sought, 207.
providence of, 40, 04, 541.
rejoicing in His works, 54.

sought, 41.

source of joy, 332.

thanksgiving to, for beauties of creation,
44.

thanksgiving to, for daily blessings, 53, 61,

342, 476, 537.
thanksgiving to, for English birth, 55.

thanksgiving to, for fruitful earth, 522.
thanksgiving to, for His bountiful gifts,

52, 527, 537.
trust in, 325. 327, 329.
voice of, 215.
walking with, 381.
will of, sought, 383, 384.
wisdom of, 35.

Gospel, desiring to know, 221.
desiring to proclaim, 405.
the universal, 211.
triumph of, 547, 548, 551, 552, 554.

Brace before and after meat, 571—581.
desired, 321.

Guidance sought, 319, 369, 385.

Happiness, 334, 335, 352, 358. See also Joyfxd-
Harvest, 521—523. [ness.
thanksgiving for, 526—529.
the spiritual, 415, 443, 525—531, 533.

Hearkening to voice of God, 398.
Heart, Christ at door of, 288, 289.
Heathen, pity for, 546.
salvation of, desired, 550, 556, 563.
138

Heaven, 432—441, 444, 445, 449, 450, 453, 458t
463—465.

a happy land, 437, 438.
children in, 448, 465.
desired, 461.

joy in, 91, 431.
rest in, 452.

safe in, 226.

Heavenly host, 434, 452.
happiness of, 444, 402.

Heavenly beacon-light, 456.
Help, divine, sought, 392.

divine, sought, for daily duties, 226.
Hiding in Christ, 307.
Holy Ghost, 193—205.
Home, a day's march nearer, 445.
hastening to, 450.

Honesty, 370.

Hope. See Heaven.
Hosanna, 80, 151—156, 186, 189, 506.
House of God, 508, 509, 512.
Humility, 294, 334, 371, 375.
Hymn for those at sea, 21—23.

for travellers, 23, 40.

to Jesus, a child's, 236.

Idle words, 367.
Immortality, 360, 425, 464.

Incarnation of Christ, 119—137.
Infant praises, 58, 72.

Ingratitude, 382.

Injuries, forgiveness of, 391.

Intercession of Christ, 185, 305.

Jehovah, praise to, 15. See also God our
guide, 65.

Jerusalem, Heavenly, 432, 435, 445. See also
Heaven.

Jesus. See Christ.
Jeivs, conversion of, desired, 550.
Journeying home, 353.

Joyfulness, 332, 338, 344, 347, 353, 353.
Judgment, 443.

Kindness, 361, 389.

Kind tcordi never die. 360.

King, Christ our, 80, 83, 85, 103, 182, 183, 184
187, 548.

Labour, Christian, 394—425, 560.

Lamb, Christ's little, 230, 241.

of God, 190, 316.

worthiness of, 168, 188.

Law of God. See Scriptures.
Life, brief, 428. 429, 495, 515.
journey of, 254.

opportunities of, 284.

swiftness of, 455, 487.

to come, 425—464.
v

uncertainty of, 426.

a voyage, 456.

Light for all desired, 556.

Litany, a, 272.

to Holy Spirit, 205.

to Jesus, 159, 191, 192.

Little deeds, importance of, 308.

Little workers, 406.
Lord. See God.
Lord's day, 500, 502, 503, 505, 506, 507.
Lord's prayer, 24.

Love, 380, 423.
brotherly, 363.
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Spirit, The Hohf, a witness, 197, 201.

desired, 194, 198—204.
our help, 19:5, 199, 204.

litany to, 205.

praise to, 193, 196.

Spring, 517—521.
Stranger. Christ a, at the door, 288, 289.

Summer, 524.

Talents entrusted to the young, 39G, 404.

Teachers' hymn, 423.

prayer, 113, 387, 422.

Temptation, protection in, 317, 378, 388, 392.

Thanksgiving, 52, 528, 537.

Time, fleeting, 495, 513. 515, 531, 532, 534.

Timothy, Holy Scriptures taught to, 210, 217.

Travellers, the young, 353, 405. See also
Pilgrim.

Traveller's hymn, 23, 46.

Treasury, the children s, 457.

Trinity, evening hymn to the, 482, 489.

invoked, 550.

praise to, 1—19, 22, 538
prayer to. 8—10, 14, 21, 22, 199, 201.

Triumph of the saints, 454.

Trust, 327, 330, 3S3, 384.

the sacred, 397.

Trusting in Christ, 274. See also Faith.
Truth, speaking the, 302.

Truthfulness desired, 370.

Unfaithfulness, 382.

Usefulness, 394—425.

Vineyard, call to work in, 395, 402, 414, 500.

working in, 400, 410.

Voice of God, hearkening to, 398.

to Samuel, 214, 215.

Walking with God, 381.

Warfare* Christian, 407, 418—421.
Watch-night, 513.

Watchfulness, 378.

Water of life, 403, 464.

Way, the broad and the narrow, 244, 248.
Weary invited to Christ, 275, 295, 299.
Wheat and tares, 443.

Winter, 532.

Wisdom, Christ the true, 77.

desired, 222, 250, 209.

ways of, pleasant, 252.

Word of God. See Scriptures.
Work, Christian, 394—425.
consecration to, 408.

desired, 401.

exhortation to, 394, 395, 416.

humble, 402.

joy in, 390, 403.

Work for all, 402.

sanctified. 379.

Works of God, 4, 26, 33—35, 38-40, 44, 45, 48,

62, 04, 521—523, 520, 528, 529.

of God. praise from, 17, 20, 28, 36, 49, 73,
517—519.

Worship, See Praise.
children s, 86, 96, 100, 102, 103, 115, 142, 145,

152, 250, 511.

morning, 406—475.

evening, 47G—498.

Year, new, 513, 514, 516.

old, praise for mercies of, 514, 533—536
538—540.

Youth, service of God in, 242—245, 247, 252
255, 302, 385, 520. See also Early Piety
Children, etc.

Zeal, 424. See also Service.

Zion, 152, 432, 459. See also Jerusalem.
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