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.Klltt>rC'(t RC<'OTCII!Ig to 8<'t Ot <'<'11~'!'\.'1-fl, In tne year 
1854, by Rm•u14 K 11£AH!, , ,JCI..,£1'11 ~-HELL, nnd JEs~ 
H.ANDOLPJJ , in the ( 'lt'rk'~-< o1lkc of the Di.-trJcL Coer' 
of tbc ~outhern J)i.-trit'l or .'lew YorK. 

Thll! <·npyr1gh• trum.ferrctl to .b:lcler DA!>IIl:::. lAVU.. 

I 

RECOMMENDATION. 

H AVING examined the collection of Hymns 

and Song$ compiled by brethren RuFus K . 

HEAitN, .Jot;Jo:I'H , . Br·:u ., and JEssE RAN~ 

DOLPir, I carncslly r<·cornmcml it to our 

connect ion as the Book we have so long 

needed. 
JAMES :MOORE. 
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PREP _c\_ UE. 

'l'n& llymu-Book in n .. c umong the Original Frcl. 
Will Duptit,t:, of :\ortll ~.:urolina being defective w 
many rc:!pect:::, ut the ~oliciUltion ... ot many of our Min
ister:> aud brethren the under~igned bun.: mlide lhe 
following compilation. \\' c prc,ent lhi:, work to the 
Church and the Public, hoptll~ it may ... upply the de
ficiency '' bich hM .,o long t'>J,tcu. 

\\'c huve many re~rreto thut the ncce ... .-urily COil· 

tract<!d limih of thi~ ,-olume pre\ e1Hc!tl tlte in:;.ertion 
ot '>0 many ,-alunblc llymn,; and Song~. and we mus t 
requeHL our br~tbrcn not to fl•l'l di;:appoinl~d if they 
do not llnd their fa,•or ite. \\'1• l'c>lt>ctcd t-~uch as we 
tbou~ht mo,.t !'Uitahle for puhlic. pri\'ute, and 8ocial 
WOn<bip. 

W e hope the ble>'i'in~ of Gocl will acwmpnny it. 
and tbllt it may t)(l a mcaub of prmnotin~ the Redeem 
er'e k ins;tlom. 

RI"Ft·. K. llE \RX, 
JOSEPH S. BELL, 
JESSE HANDOLPH. 

CQmpiJ.erll 

HYMNS 
FOR PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

1 s. M .- C:. n'egley. 

1 Fs.ther, in whom we liv£>, 
In whom we are and move, 

fbe glory. power, and pruise receive, 
Of thy creating love. 

~ Let all the angel tlarong 
Give thanks to Uod on high , 

While earth rt>peats the joyful song, 
.And echoes through tlae sky. 

8 Incarnate Deity, 
Let all the ransomed race 

Render, in Lhanks, tlaeir lives to theeJ 
F or thy rt'deeming grace: 

4 The grace to Rinners ~;llow'd 
Ye heavenly choirs proclaim, 

And cry, "Salvation to our God, 
Salvation to the Lamb I" 

5 Spirit of h oliness, 
Let all thy saints ad0re 

Thy sacred energy, and bless 
Thy heart-renewing power. 

6 Not angel tongues can tell 
Thy love's ecstatic h eight, 

'fhe glorious joy unspeakable, 
The beatific sight I 

• 
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11\':\l~S FOR 

7 Eternal , Triune Lord, 
·Let all the hosts above, 

Let all the sons of men, Tt'COrd, 
And dwell upon thy love. 

8 \Vheo heaven and earth are fted 

, 

Before thy glorious fac~, . · 
~inO", all the saints tlly love bath made. 

Tbine everlasting praise I 

C.' M.-C. Wes'ey. . · - ·· 

Divine Excellence. 
1 Hail, Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

One Ood in per,!;ons tlm .. e; . 
Of thee we make our joyful boast, 

Our songs we make ot thee! · · 

2 Thou neither canst be ft'lt nor seen.· 
Thou art a spirit pure; . 

Thou from E>tt'rnity ha~t been, 
And always shalt endure. · 

3 Present alike in eve-ry place, 
· Thy Godhead we ~tdore : 
Beyond the bounds of 1ime and Fpace 

Thou dwt:lr~:-t ror evermore; · 

4 In wisdom infinite thou art, . 
• · Thine eye doth all thiug8 see; 

And every thought of enry heart 
Is fully ko?wn t~ thee. 

s \Vhatt"'er tl1ou wilt, in t>arth below, 
Thou dof't in heaven above _; 

But chiefiy we rejf)ice to know .. : 
.Th' almi~bty Ood or l<n·e. 

~ . -
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PUBLTC WORSHIP. 
... 

6 Tbo~ Jo."'st' :What.e'er thy hands h;:nmade, 
Thy ~«)()i1ne~!l we reh~11rse,, · 

·In .sbin~ng c-haracters _display d 
Throughout our umverse .. ·. , , 

7 Mercy, wit.h love and E>ndles~ grace, 
· O'er all thy works dotll reJgn ~ · 

But mostly thou d~light'r;t to bless 
Thy favorite creature, man. 

8 \Vbererore lei every creature give 
To 1ht>e th., praise ~"'sign'd ; . 

But chietiy, Lo1·d, th~ thanks receive, 
The hearts, of all mankind. 

3 . . . '· L. Jrf.-J Cltamller • . 

. · , ·. · · · The cross~· .. ~. 
1 While in tlie ~~oniel3 of deat.h . 

The Saviour yields his late's~ b~eath_. 
\Ve too willruouut on Ctt.lv ry s l1e1ght. 
And co~template the wondrou~ siglu. t 

2 0 .Lamb of 0~, by faith we see · 
How all our hop~s are fixed on thee: 

.. Thy cross we see ordaio'd by Heaven. 
For mao to look, and be forgiven l 

S By thi.s thy saints to giory com~ •.. : .. . 
By this they brave the mart~r·s doom; 
In this the surest proof we find 
Of God's vast love to lost mankind. 

4 On this, 0 Lord, enthront>d on high, 
With more than ro_,·al mujeRty 
'rhou spreadest fonh tLin~ arms abroad. 
And ca.Jlest all 111 an k inti t.o (J od. 

I 



8 HY.UNS FOR 

5 0 grant us then to find a place 
A round the footstool of thy ~tace, 
And there in humble faith to stay 
Till all our sins are wash'd away! 

6 0 banner of the cross, unfurl'd 
To shine \Vit.h glory through the world. 
0 mav we ever clt'ave to thee, 
And thou shalt our salvation be I 

4 L. M.-Watts. 

1 \Vhen I survey the wondrous cross 
On which tlie Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I sl10u1d boast, 
Save in the d~ath of Christ, my God; 

All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from l1is 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? 

q Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
D~maods my soul, my life, my all. 

L . M.-C. Ht·8lty. 5 "It is Finished." 
1 'Tis finished ! 'fhe Messiah dies, 

Cut off for sins, but not his own l 
Accomplish'd b the sacrifice, 

The great redeeming work is done. 

PUHLW WORSHIP. 

2 "f is fini shed! All the debt is paid; 
Justice di viue is satisfied ; 

The grand and full atonement made; 
God for a guilty world bath died. 

8 The vei 1 is reu t in G'brist alone : 
The living wa.y to heaven is seen: 

Tl.e middle 'vall is broken down, 
And all mankind may enter jn. 

4 The types and figures are fu1lill 'd, 
Exacted is the legal pain, 

'The precious promiSt>s are seal'd; 
The spotless Lamb of God is slain. 

5 Saved from the legal curse I am, 
ltly Sa,•ionr hangs Oil yonder tree ; 

See there the meek, expiring Lamb! 
"f is .finished I He expires for me. 

6 Death , bell, and sin are now subdued; 
All grace is now to llinners given; 

And, lo! I plead th' atoniny blood, 
And in thy right I chlim thy heaven. 

C. M.- C'<JWptl. 

The Fountain. 
6 
t There is a fountain fill 'd with blood, 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 

Lose all their guilty staine. 

e The dying thief rPjOiCP.d tO see . 
That fountain in his day ; 

A.nd there may I , though vile as he. 
Wash allm)' sins away. 

9 
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3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall n~ver lo~e its power 

Till all the ran!lomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no mort:. 

" E'er ~i nee, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy ftowing wounds supply, 

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

5 Tht!n, in a. nobler. sweeter rong, 
I'll sing thy power tot-ave, 

W hen this poor lu~pinsr, stammeriog tongue 
L ~ ~ilent in the grave. 

L. M.-r. ne~le?J. 7 
t 1l t Great Antityp~. 

1 0 tb ~;~ e off'ring on the tree 
'1'1 

3 
vo5 nffl'P,ings all fore~how'd , 

Bor tf·rifi ueir wholt- effi·ct from thee, 
} 1<t:h w their virtue from thv blood: 

rrou · 
2 T' , !;~row <>f ~oats and bullocl<s slain 

•V 1e'f ever for one sin atone; 
.:>e the guilty off'rer's stain , 

• .Je was the work, and thine alone. 

a Vain in themseh·es their duties were, 
Tlwir s"rvices could never please, 

'l'ill join'd with thine, nnd made to share 
The merits ol tl1y righteousness. 

( Forwllrd tlH'Y cast a faithful look 
On thy approaching sacrifice; 

And thence their plea~ing savour took, 
And rose accepted in the skies. 

ru nuc woRsmr. 11 

5 Those feeble tvpes and shadows old, 
Are all in thee. the •rruth, fulfill'd ; 

We in thy f!acrilict> uebold . 
The ~ubstance of those r1tes reveal'd. 

6 Thy meritorious Rttff'rio,:rs past, 
\Ve see, by faith, to us brought back ; 

And on thy grand oblation cast, 
Its saving btmefits partake. 

8 S. ]tL-KeUy. 

. R esurrection. 
1 • • The l .. ord i~ rit~en indeed ;" 

lie lives, to die no more 
He IiveK, the Rinoer's cau~ "td, 

'Whose curse and shamf' e. 
2 u The Lord is risen indeef ~~ f" :; 

Tb ... n hell has lost his pi, , 
\Vith him is ris'n the rauso~ su. •d, 

To reign in end less day. ibYA' 
1 

d 
. . . d d .~ oc I 

3 "The Lor ts r1sen 1n ee ; • v he1 

Attendina angels, hear; 
Up to the :.'.urts of heaven, w .. 

The joyful tidings bear. '· • 
4 Then 'vakt> your golden lyres, 

And strike each t·het-rful chord; 
Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 

To sing our rist:n Lord. 

9 'i'd- c. lVe.,[e?j. 

The Ascensi on. 
1 Ilail, the day that sees Him rit<t>, 

Ravish'd from our wishful eyes! 
ChriAt, awhile to mortals given. 
Re-ascends his nnti\"'e heaven. 
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2 There the pompom\ triumph waits; 
. •• Lift your h eads, eternal gates;" 

\Vide unfold the radiant scene ; . 
Take the King of glory in I 

.3 Circled round ~!th angel p<)wers, 
Their triumphant Lord, and ours, 
Conqu'ror over death and sin : . , 
Take the King of Glory in 1 

4· Him though higohest heaven receives, 
Still he lovt>s the earth l1e leM•es; 
Though ·returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own . .. 

5 See, l1e lifts his hands above! 
See, he shows the -prints of. ]o\·e I 
Hark, his gracious lips bt-stow 
Blessing~ on his church below 1 

6 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on tbe wings of love; 
Lookin~. when thou, Lord, shaU come; 
Looking, gaRping after home. 

7 There we shall with thee remain 
Partners of thy endless reign : 
There thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of helivens in thee. 

S . M.-C. Walty. 10 
.Jacob's Ladder. 

1 \Yhat dotb the Ladder mean 
Sent down from the Most Hight 

Fasten'd to earth its foot is seen, 
Its tmmmit to the sky. 

. ' 

• , 

PUBLIC WOI~liiP. 
• 

2 Lo I up and down tl1e scale 
The angels swiftl.v move; 

Aod .God, the great Invisible, 
Himself, appears above. 

3 Jesus tl1at Ladder is; 
The Incarnate Deity, 

Partaker of celt"stial bliss 
· And human misery. 

4 Sent from h is high abodP., 
To sleeping mor tals given, 

lie stands, and man unites to God . ' 
And. earLh connects with ).!eaven. · 

11 . c. l\1.-Hatts. · 

Stupendous J.~ove. 
1 Plunged in a p:ulf of dark despair, 

_\\'e wretched sinnerslayt 
Without one cheering beam of hope 

. Or spark of glimmering day. · ' 

·. 
. . 

2 'Yith pityin~ eyes tl1e Prince of Grace · 
Beheld our helpless grief ; . 

He saw, and (0 amazing love!) 
He ran to our reli~f. 

3 Down from tbe shining seat~ above 
With joyful haste he fled . 

Enter'd the grave in mortal' flesh, · 
And d \velt among the dead • 

4 0 for this love let rocks and hills 
. · . Thei r lasti ng silenoo break r 

And all harmonious human tongues · 
The Saviour's praises. speak • 

• 
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5 Angels, assist our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; 

But when you rais~ your l1ighest notes. 
His love can ne'~r be told ! 

12 L. :\1.-G. lffllty. 

"God bles ed for ever. " 
1 The day of Christ. the day of Gocl, 

We humbly hope witl• j•·y tu ~:>tc, 
Wash'u in the sanctifying blood 

Of au expiring Deity, 

2 Who did for us his 1 i fe rf'~ign : 
There is uo other God but oue; 

For all tlte plenitude divine 
Resid~s in tlto Eternal tion. 

3 Spotles~. sincere, without offence, 
0 ma.v we to his day remain I 

Who trust tlH~ blood of Christ to cleanse 
Our souls from every sinful stain. 

4 Lord, we bf'lie,·e the promi e sn reI 
'I'he purchased Comforter impart I 

Apply thy blood to make us pure, 
'l'o kt:lep us pure in lif~ and Llthtrt! 

5 Then let us see the dny supreme, 
Wilen none thy Godhead sl•all deu 

Thy sov'rei,!!n nu1jt'1:>ty blaspht-mt-, 
Or count thee l.:ss than the .Most Hig . 

6 When a11 who on their God believe, 
\Vbn here thy lust appearing love, 

Shall thy consummate joy receive, 
And see thy glorious fttce above. 

l'li'BLW WOI~SH I P. 

13 S. l\1.- .lfontgomery. 

P e nteco st. 
1 Lord God tl1e Hoi v U llnst, 

In this acet:-pte.i lwur, 
As on the day of Pentecost, 

Descend in all thy power! 
2 W ~ meet with one accord 

In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 

The spirit or all grace. 
3 Like misrhty rushing wind 

Upon the wu.ves b~ueath, 
Move with one impulse every mind, 

One soul, one feeling breathe 
4 ThA young, the old, inspire 

With wisdom from above; 

15 

And give us )warts and tongues of fi re 
'I'o pray. and praise, and love. 

5 Spirit of light, explore, 
And chase our gloom away, 

\VitlJ lu!<t re shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day. 

6 Spirit of truth, be thou 
In life and death our guide; 

0 ~<pirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified ! 

14: c. M.-natt8. 
P aim xxvii. 

1 Tlae Lord of glory is my light, 
Aud my sa.lYation too; 

Ood is u.y strength ; nor will I fear 
What ull my foes can do. 
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16 HYMNS FOR 

2 One privilege my heart desires, 
0 grant ~e an abode . . 

Among the churches of thy saints,· · 
The temples of. my God l . . · · . . . . \ . 

3 There sha11 I offer my request, · . 
And see thy beauty still ; . .. . 

Shall hear thy messages of love,.: 
· And there inquire. thy wiU, , 

-4 \VI1en troubles rise. and stormFI appea.r, 
There may his children hide; . · ,. . 

God bas a strong pavilion where 
He makes -,ny soul abide. . · . 

5 Now shall my l1Pad be lifted high, 
Above my foes around; . · . • 

And songs of joy and victory 
Within thy t~mple sound. 

. l5 · s. :M .- natu. · 
Psalm xlviii. 

1 Far a~ thy nanie is known, 
. The world declares thy praise; · 

Thy saints, 0 Lord, before thy th~one 
'l'heir songs of. houor raise. 

2 \Vith joy let Judah stand 
On Zio·n•s chosen hUI, 

P:roclairn the wonders of thy hand, 
And counsels of thy. wi~l .. . .. . 

3 Let strangers walk '-round · :. 
The city wlu~re we dwell; . 

Compaes and view t.he l10ly f!round, 
And mark the building well: . 

PUBLIC WORSUIP. 17 

4 The. order of thy l)ouse; 
The worship of thj'eourt, . 

The cheerful son~s. the solemn vows ; 
And ~ake a fair report. . · 

5 How decent and how.wise I 
IIow glorious to behold l 

B~yond the pomp tl1at charms the eyes, 
·. And rites adorn'd with gold. 

6 . The God we worship ncnv 
'Vill guide us till we die: · . . . 

"~ill be our God while here below, .. 
And ours above the sky. 

16 . C. !>I.-Walls. · 
• 

Psalm cu:ii. . . . 
1 How did my heart r.-joice to hear. 

~Iy friends devoutly say. 
••In Zion let us all appeH.r, · 

And keep the solemn day I" 

2 I Jove her gates, I love the road I 
· The church adorn'd with grace 

StRnds like a. palace built for God, 
· · To show his milder fac~. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 
The boly tribes repair, · 

Th~ Son of David holds his throne, · 
- A~d sit.s in j udgment there. ·: . - . . 

.( lie l1ea.r!5 our praie~~ and complaints, 
And, while his awful \ioice 

Divides tl1e t;innt-rs from the saints, 
We tremble, and rejoice I 

' . 
·. 
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5 Pence he within this sncrt>d place 
And joy a constant J!Uest ! 

\Yith holy $lifts and ht'a\·enly grace 
Be her attendams blest. 

6 My soul shall pray for Zi(ln still, 
\ '\' hi le life or breath remains ; 

There my beRt friendR, my kindred dwell, 
There Ood, my aviour, reigns. 

17 L. 1\f.- lT'Qlls. 

T he G rea t Commission. 
1 "()o prt'ach my g-ospel," saith the Lord: 

"B1d the whole t-arth ruy grace rt'ceive; 
He shall he saved who trusts m.v word ; 

He shall be damn'd who won't believe. 
2 "I'll make yonr grt-at con1mission known; 

And ye suull prove m~· s,roApel true 
By all the works tl1at I have done, 

By all the wondPr~ ye shall do. 
3 ''Teach all the nations my commands; 

I'm with you till the world flhall end 
All power is trusted in my hands; 

I can desr roy and I d~fend." 
4 Be spake, And light shone round his bead; 

On a. bright cloud to heaven he rode: 
TlH•y to the fu rtht-st nations spread 
· The grace of their ascended God. 

18 C. M. -Doddridye. 

The Trea sure i n E arthe n Vessels. 
1 How rich thy bounty, King of kings! 

Thy favors, bow divine! 
The blessings which thy gospel brings, 

How splendidly they shine I 

• PUBLIC WOR~HIP • 19 

2 Gold b but dross, and srems but toys. 
Should g()ld and gems compart' ; 

How mean, when set ag-ainst those joys 
Thy poorest. t:ervants share ! 

3 Yet all 1 hef:e treasures of thy grace 
Ar"' lodged in urns of cl: y; 

And the wen k sont'l of mortal race 
'fh' im111ortal gifts con,···y. 

4 FeelJl.v they lisp thy glories forth, 
Yet grace• the vktory givt•s; 

Quickly tlwy moulder back to earth, 
Y t"t fit ill thy gospel lives. 

5 Such woncier~ power divinP pffccts; 
Such trophit>s God can raise 

His hand, rrom crnmhlinsr dust, erects 
His monumt'nt of praise. 

19 ~. M.- lltaley. 

Opening Con te re nce. 
1 And are we yet alh·e 

And see each otl1er'~ face? 
Glory and praise to Jesus gh·e 

For his redeeming Jrrace I 
Preserved hy powt>r di\'ine 

To full salvation here, 
.A$!ain in J.-sus' praise wf' join 

And in his sig-ht appear. 

2 Wh11t troubles ha\'e we Sf'en, 
\Vhat contiicts haye we past, 

~ightiqgs without, and fenrs within, 
Since we assf'mbled last; 

, 
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But out of ali the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love; 

And still he doth llis l1elp afford . 
And bides our life above •. 

3 Then let us make our boast . 
Of his redeeming power, 

'Vhiclt saves us to the utt~rmost, 
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 gam. · 

20 s. J.I.-C. nesley. 

. Closing Conference. · 

1 And let our bodies part. 
To different climes repair 

Inseparably join'd in heart, 
The friends of Jesus are. 

2 Jesus, the corner-stone, 
Did first our hearts unite, 

And still be keeps our spiriis one~ 
\Vho walk with him in white. · .. 

3 0 let us ·still proceed ' . · · 
In Jesus' work bdow; 

And following out triumphant Head 
To further conquest go. 

4 The vineyard of the Lor~ 
Before bis lab'rers lies ; 

And lo ! we see the vast rewar~ 
· \Vhicb waits t!s in the ski~s. 

' . 

rUBLIC WORSIIIP. 21 

o 0 let our heart and mind 
Continually ascend, · 

That haven of repose to find,· 
\Vhere all our labors end l 

6 '\Vhere all our toils are o'er, 
Our sutf'ring and our pain ; 

'\Vho ml:!et on that eternal shore 
Shall never part again. 

' 

7 0 l1appy, happy place, . . 
-\Vhere saints and angels meet I 

There we shall see each other's face, 
.And all our brethren greet. 

8 Tbe chU:rcl1 of tl1e first-born, 
\Ve shall with them be blest, 

And, crown'd with endless joy, return· 
'fo our eternal rest. 

9 \Vith joy we sl1all behold, 
In yonder bless'd abode, 

The patriarchs and prophets old, 
And nll the saints of Uod. · 

to· Aur'am and Isaac, tht're, _ 
And Jacob, shall receive · 

Tlu~ foll'wers of their faith and prayer, 
. \Yho now in bodi~slive. 

11 \V e shalt our time beneath 
Live out in cheerful hope, 

And fearless pass the vale of death, 
And gain the mountain top •. 

• 

·-
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12 To gather home hi!:\ own 
God. ~hall his angels send, 

A nrl lnu our bl isH, on f>arth begun 
In deatWess triumph ~nd. · 

21 Gs and 8s. - 0. H'l!slcy. 

The Year of .Jubilee. 
1 Blow ye the trumpet, IJJ .. w, 

'rlte gladly solt'lll n sound ; 
·11 the nation~'! k nnw 

·artb 's retuotest bo~wd • 
Mr of jubilet> is C'lllllt>; 

ye ransom'c.l ~in nt·ts, home. 
• 

2 >Dd lt r great High p, if>M 
'fo cfuJ J atonement liUl.d:: 

' Ol' r.v l'pil·its, 1 e:-;t ; 
•Ournful Ftoul!'! be (rln•l · t ,... '- , 

ear of jpl·ilt·t• iH come; 
·~· ..-n, TP _,.~o::;mu'd ::.inuers, borne. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God 
'l'he a1l.-atoning Lnml;; 

RedPmptwn, throuo-J, h iFt blood 
Throughom the ~orl<l proclaim · 

The yeur of j uuilet> is comE'; ' 
Return, ye raneom'd f:li nners, home_ 

4 Ye slaves of sin and helJ, 
Your lib ... rty receh•e, 

And safe in JeF~os dwt•ll, 
And l>Jess'd in Jesus li ve; 

The year of j n bilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

Pt:BLIC wommtP. 

6 Ye who have sold !or naught 
Your heritage a.bove, 

Receive it back unbougbt, 
The gift of Jesus' lO\'e ; 

The year of j ubilec is come ; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

G The gospel trumpet bear, 
The news of heavenly grace; 

And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face; 

The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransom'd sinner£~, boll" 

22 L . )f.- 0. lVtalt'y . • 
The llearty W e lcomP 

1 Come, sinners, to the gospel fe c~c, 
Let every soul b~ J ~I" us' guest , joy, t 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God ha.th bidden all manki 

2 ent by my Lord , on you I call ; 
The invitation is to a11: • I 
Come, an tLe world! come, sinners, thou! 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest, 
Ye restless wand'rers after rest, 
Ye poor and maim'd and halt and blind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

4 My message, as from God receive : 
Y e a.ll may come to Christ and live : 
0 let his love your hearts constrain, 
No: t!utfer him to die in v~tin ! 



24 HY)I~l:) FOR 

5 See him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious bleeding sacrifice 1 
His otfer'd benefits embrace ' And freely now be saved by graee. 

23 ( 11~.) 

1 Ilow happy, bow joyful, how loving I feel, 
T want to feel more love, yea, more lo,·e and zeal, 
I want my love perfect, I want my love pure, 
That all things with patience I well may endure. 

2 I want to be little, more simple, more mild 
More like nty bless'd 1\{:l~t t·r. and more l1k~ a child, 
}.{ore watchful, more prayvrfnl, more lowly in mind, 
}!ore tbaukfnl, more geutle, more loving and kind 

3 I \¥tmt to bave wi~dom that come~ from above; 
I want my heart fllt'd with the purest of lo,te; 
I want my faith stronger, my anchor, hope, sure, 
And, like a good 8 >Idler, a fa'th to endure. 

4 I want to be strlpp'd of all vain human pride; 
All malice and an~er I \\OU!d Jay ~Ide; 
From ~ln and from bondage I want to be flee, 
And Ji,e, my dear Saviour, live only like thee. 

i l!y treasure In heaven I "am to lay np, 
\Vhere nothing will enter to ru .. t or corrupt; 
Where no thier or robber will \'t'Oture or dare t 
My beart and my treasure I want to be there. 

o .My union I want with the Fathl'r and Son • 
1 want that completed wbich grace bath begun, 
With love and sweet union. that soothes every cue., 
And with my dear brethren nil burdens to bear. 

• 

PUBLIC WORSHH'. 25 

7 When tim& is no more, then f1 om earth we'U remol'e, 
To dwell in the region or pure light and lo\'e, 
With Jt:sus, our ·a,·iour. and all holy me~ 
We'll sing balielujahs forever, amen. 

24 llsand lOs.-Moore. 
Come, ye Disconsolate . 

1 Come, ye discont:olttte, where'er ye languish. 
Come, to Gud'!< altar fer,·enlly kneel. t.guit~h, 

Here brtng your wounch·d hl·arts, here tell your au 
Earth has no sorrow that llenv~:n cannot heal. 

2 Joy of the de~olat<', Light Clf the t:traying, 
II ope of t he penitent, fadeles" an<l pure, 

Ilere Sl>eak,.. the Comforter, in God's name, t:aying, 
Earth has no sorrow tl1at Heaven cannot cure. 

3 Go, attk the infidel wbaL boon lle brin~ 11!'. 
\Vhl\t charm for aching bearts he can revenl, 

Sweet as the heavenly promi11e Hope brings us, 
Earth has no sorrow that, Ood cannot beat. 

• 
c. M.-c. nesuy. 

B efore Evening Sermon. 
25 
1 Thou Son of God, whose flaming eyes 

Our inmost thoughts perceive, 
Accept the ev'ninsr f'acritice 

\Vhich now to thee we give. 

2 \Ye bow before thy gTacious throne, 
And think ourselves siocere: 

'i11t -.,bow llS, JJOTt1, :s every one 
fhy ro..ai worship?er? 

J I~ here a soul that knows thee not, 
Nor feels his want of thee ; 

A stranger to the blood wbicb bought 
His pardon on the tree·? 
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4 Cc~vince him now or. unbelief, · · · 
. Ilia desp'~a\e·~tate ~xplain ; ·' 

And filll1i~ ~a,r~ wi~h ~acred gri~f. , 
And peDltenttal pam. · . ·· - _, 

5 Speak with that voice that wakes the dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise; . · ·· . · · 

. And bid bi!\l gui1ty conscience dread 
.· 'fhe death that never dies. . . · 

a Extort the cry, ~~ \Vhat DlUSt be done 
To eave a wretcb like me~., · . 

. How shall a tremb)iD$!' sinner shun 
That endless misery? . 

7 "I must this instant now be<Yin 
Out of my e)eep to ·wakE', .., 

And turn to God, and en·ry sin 
Continually forsake:. 

~ •• I must for faith ineet~sant cry, 
.And wresde, Lord, with thee; 

I 1nust be born a~ain, or die 
To all eternity t., . 

26. c. :u.-.. YQd. 

llope 'in· Tr~uble. 
1 \VlJen mueing sorrow w~t-ps tl1e 1 ast· · 

, ~nd mourn~ t~1e prt>seut. paiu, . 
T 18 sweet to tluuk of pea.ct' ti.t last, 

And lt.>el that death is g~tin. . 

2- 'Tis nnt tl1at murm'ring thou~hts arise 
. And dread a. Father's will; . 

'Tis not that m~ek submi11sion flies, 
.And would not su.fier still !- · 

• 

• 

PUBLIC WORSHIP.- • 27. 

3 It is that beaven.born faith surveys 
The path that lt·ad~ to light, · . . · 

And long~ her eaglt>s' plumes to raise, 
And lose herself in sight:...:.._ 

4 It i~ that hope with ardor glows, 
'l'o see Him face to face;. . 

\\rhnse dying love- no language knows 
S11ffieitmt art to trace • 

!i 0 let me wing my hallow'd tlight 
From earth-born WOA and care, 

And soar above these douds of nigl1t, 
My Saviour's bliss to share! . 

27 ~· 1\1.-C'; Wesley. 
. Pleading!t. 

1 Jesus, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
•rhe weary sinner's friend, 

_ Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end. . _ 

2 Deliv'rance to my soul proclaim, 
And life and liberty; · 

:Shed forth the. l'irtue or tl1y name, 
And Jesus prove to me ! 

11 Faith to be heal'd thou know·si -I lu~ve, 
if'or thou that hast given, . 

Thou can!lt. thou wilt, the s:nnei' save, 
And make me meet for ht>a v~n. 

4 Thou ca.>tst o'ercome this h~art of mine~ 
Tlaou wilt victorious prove: 

For everlasting stren,a:th is tbine. 
.And t"~t'l'lasting love • 

• 

' l •. 



• 
28 llY)fXS FOJ~ 

5 ·rhy powerful spirit shall subdue 
Uncooqueral>le sin· 

('lennse tl~is foul hear't, nnd make it new, 
And wr1te thy law within. 

G Bo~nd down with twice ten thousand ties 
\ f-'t let me hear tlry call · 

~I.v ~~ml in confidence shati ric::e 
~hall rise and break through 'all. 

'i Speak, a~d th~ d~af shall hear thy t"OiCt! ; 
The blm~ lus srght receive: 

Tl~e duml> tn songs of pntise rejoice; 
The heart of stone l>elieve. 

8 The Ethiop then shall chnn!!e his skin . 
The dead shall feel thy power 1 • 

The loathsome lept>r shall be clt~~n 
A.nd I shall sin no more. • 

28 C. :\L- Willlama. 

" Jt d " . .. Y m e 1ta t1ou of Ilim s h a ll be sweet.'~ 

1, \VI.Jilc thee [Reek, protecting Po~' er J 
Be my vain wisht-~ st ill'd · 

And may this con~recrut(•d lr~ur 
\Vith l>etter hopes L>e fill' d. 

2 Tl~.Y love tiro pow<'r of thou~ht bestow';t, 
ro thee my thoughts woultl soar: 

Thy mercy o'er my life !Jas How'd 
'l'hat mercy I adore. ' 

3 In each event of life how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see· 

Each blesRing ro rny soui most dear 
Because c·orderr'd hv th..... · . . 

• 

PUBLIC \\'ORSlllP . 

4 ln every joy that crowns my days, 
ln evt>ry pnin I bear, 

My heart shall fino ddight in prai:-e, 
Or seek relief in pray'r. 

29 

5 ''Vhcn gladness wings the favor"d hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 

Hesign'd wht>n storms of sorrow lower, 
~ly soul shall meet thy will. 

G My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gath'ring storm shall f;ee, 

).{y steadfast heart shall know no fear
;rhat heart will rest on thee. 

C. :\f.-Tiatts. 29 
Surrender i n g at the Cross. 

1 Alas! and did my Saviour l>leed '? 
And did my ~overeign die? 

\Vould he devote that e<acred head 
For such a worm as I '? 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done 
He groan'd upon the tree? 

Amazing vity ! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 V{t>ll might the sun in darkness hide, 
A.od shut his glories in, 

'Vhen Christ, the mighty Maker, di ~d 
!"or man, the crcature'a sin ! 

4 Thus mi~ht I hide my ulu~hing face, 
\Vhile his dear cross appears; 

Dissoh·e my heart in thaukfuloess, 
And melt mine P.yer to tears. 



30 IIYl\fXS F O I: 

5 But drops of grief ('an ne'(•r r(:'pay 
T he debt of love 1 owe : 

H e rP, Lord. I ~h·e lll)"Sl·lf away, 
' f is all that I can do. 

30 C. M. Nncton. 

The Effort. 

1 Approach, my soul , the mercy-seat, 
, Where Jesus answers prayer ; 

'l here humbly fall before his ft!et, 
For non~ can perish there. 

2 ThyrpromiFe is my only ph•a, 
\\ ith this I ,·enturp ui~h : 

Thou callest bnrch·n'd souls to thee, 
And such, 0 Lord , am I. 

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely preRt, 

.By wars without and f.,ars within, 
I come to thee for l't'St. 

4 Be thou my shield and 11idin 0' place 
That, shelter'd near tin- si<lc 

I may my fierce accuser face , ' 
And tell him thou h llst di~d. 

5 0 wondrous love ! to blef>d and die 
To bear the cross and shame , 

That guilty sinners, sucla as J, 
Might plead his gracious name. 

' 

G " Poor tempest-toss~d soul , be still, 
My promis'd grace receive!'' 

'Tis J es ns Sl)eaks- J must, 1 wm, 
l can, I do beJie,·t-. 

• 

• 

• 

31 
P t: BLI<~ WORSHIP. 

T •. M. ('tnnick. 

"l am the Way." 

1 Jesus, my all, to henxen is gone, 
He whom l fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I'll pursue 
The narrow way till him 1 view. 

2 The way t!Je holy prophets went, 
Tlu~ road that leads from banishment, 
The King·s highway of bolines~. 
l'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long ha\"e SQngbt, 
And ruourn' d because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long l1as been, 
Because I was not sav'd from sin. 

4 'fhe more I stro,·e against its power, 
I fe1t its weight and guilt tl1e more, 
'l'ill}ate I beard lllY Saviour say, 
"Come hither, soul, 1 A.H 'fHE WAY." 

31 

5 T..Q! glad I come, and tbon, bless'd Lamb, 
Hhalt take me to thee as I am; 
Nothing but sin have 1 to gi \'e, 
Nothing but love shall I receh·e. 

6 Then will I tell, to sinners round, 
\Vhat a dear Saviour I ha\·~ found; 
l 'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, " Bt'lwlll1he way to Ooo !" 

32 'j~;-('. lr&l~y. 
1 Jesus, 1ovf>r of my soul, • 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempt•st still is high. 



32 llY:UXS, FOR 

Hide me, 0 my S.lviour, hide, 
Till tile storm of life be past ; 

Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 

• 

2 Other refuge I have non(>, 
HanJ.!S my belplesi! soul on thee ~ 

Leave, ah I leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me! 

All my trust on thee is stay'd, 
All my help from tLetj I bring, 

Cover my defenceless head 
·with the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, 0 Christ. art all I want; 
More than all in tlu~e I find: 

Raise the fallen , cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lt:'ad the blind 

Just and holy is tl1y unnw; 
I am aiJ unrig-htt'OUStWSb; 

False, and full of sin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous #!race with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin : 

Let the healing streams abound. 
Make aud keep me pure within · 

Thou of life the foun 1 a in art ; 
Freely let me take of thee: 

Spring- thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternitv. ')3 . u Six Ss.- 0. Wtslev. 

Wrestling .Jacob. 
1 Come, 0 thou 'l'raveller unknown, 

\Vhom still I hold, but cannot see 

PU.BLlC wonsmr-. 

Mv company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with thee. 

W ith thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 

2 1 need not tell thee wl10 I am; 
My sin a~d mis~ry declare ; 

Thystllf hast call'd me by my name, 
Look on thy hands and read it there : 

But who, I ask thee, who nrt thou'? 
'fell me thy name, and tdlme now. 

3 In vain thou strugglest to get free, 
I never will unloose my hold, 

Art thou the Man that died for me? 
The secret of thv love unfold: 

W restling, 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 bE-seech thee, tell; 
To kuow it now resolved I am : 

Wrestlinfl', I will not let thee g.} 
Till I tbyr:> name, thy nature, know. 

33 

5 What t.houah mv shrinking fl<>sh complain, 
And mu~ur 'to contend so long'! 

I rise superior to my pnin : 
\Vhen I am weak. then am I stron~! 

And when my all of strt'ngth shall fail, 
I shall with thee, God-man, prevail! 

G My strength i~ gone, my nature dies, 
I sink beneath tl1y weighty hand; 

Faint, to r~\'ive. and fall, to rise; 
I fall, and yet by faith I stand; 

I stand, and will not let thee go 
Till I thv name. thy nator(', know. . . 
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R4 C. M.-Cotoprr. 
The Backslide rs Prayer. 

1 0 f or & closer walk with Uod, 
A calm a.od heavenly frame; 

A ligh t to shine upon the road 
That lt>ads me to the Lamb. 

2 Where is the blessedne~ I knew 
\Vhen firt~t 1 saw the Lord? 

'Where is the soul. refreshing vie'v 
Of J e1:ms and his word ? 

:S \Vbat peaceful !tout s I once enjoy'd, 
How s weet their mem'ry still! 

Hut they have left an aching void 
The world can never fiJI. 

• 

.f Heturn, 0 holy DoYt>, r ... turn , 
Sweet mes~nger of rt>st ! 

I hate the sins 1 hat made tlu•e mourn. 
And drov~ thee from ruy breast. 

6 The dearest idol T lu\Ve known, 
Wha.te'er that idol bt>, 

Hel p me to tf'a.r it fmm 11ty thronE>, 
And worsh ip ouly thee. 

6 So sl1a.ll my wnlk 1-e close with God 
Calm and RerenP my frame ; 

So pnrer light sl1all mark tlte road 
That leads me to tlte Lam b. 

:J5 ., ) 7e.-C<Ju·ptr. 

Love to the Saviour. 
1 Hark, my soul , it is the Lord ! 

'Tis thy Saviour, hear ltis word I 
Jesus speaks, he ,:peaks 10 thee: 
"Sa.y, poor ~:~inner, lov'st thou me 1 

• 

PUBLIC \\'ORSliiP. 

2 " I deliverNl thee when bound, 
Aud, \vltPn bleeding, lwal'd thy wound; 
Sought tltee, wand' rinsr. t~~t. tlte~ right, 
'l'urn'd tlty da.rkuess into light. 

3 "Can a mother's tender rare 
C'euse toward tltE' child shtl bare ? 
Y t'S, ~ltE' may fnrsretfu] he : 
Yet I will remember thee. 

4 " Mine is an unclu.tn1Jing love, 
Hi~her t tan the heights aoo,·e, 
Deeper thuu tile depths beneAth, 
Free and faithful, SLrong as dPa.th. 

5 "Thou shalt ReH my #!lory soon . 
\\.hen the work of faitl1 il4 cl11ne, 
Partner o f my thrnue :<ltnlt. t,e: 
Say poor sinne r, lov 'st thou lll l:' ?" 

6 Lord, it is my chit> f complain ~ 
'fhat my love iii still f'O f:liut; 
Yet I love tllf'C 1t nd adore : 
0 for ~race to love tltee morel 

3~~ U C. )t. C. Tl'e.~ley. 

Perfect Purification. 

1 For ever here my reHt ~h ll be, 
('loso to thy bleeding Elide ; 

Ttti~ all wv hope. and all my plea, 
For me the Sa,·ionr dit:ci . 

2 My dyi usr Saviour, and my. God, 
Fountain for 2uilt and sm; 

, prinklf> me ... ver with thy blood, 
And cleanse 1lnd keep me clean. 
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3 \Va~b me, and make me thus tLir..e own 
\Vash mt>, and mine thou art; 

\Vash me, but not my feet alone, 
. My hands, wy htad, my heart. 

4 Th' atonement of tlry blood apply~ 
'fill faith to sight improve, 

Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be Jon~. •..)7 t.J C. M.-C. TJ'e.yfey. 

1 Lord, I believe a rest r~mainc;, 
To all thy people )mown · 

A rest where pure tnjoymf'nt rtigns, 
And thou art loved alone ; 

2 A rest where all our e:oul's de&ire 
Is fixed em thingf; auow>, 

Where fear, and sin, and 1-!Tief expire, 
Cast out hy perfect Ion ... 

3 0 rhat I now tLe rf-Rt might know 
Believe, and enter i u ! ' 

Now, Saviour, now tire power bestow. 
And let mC' cease from sin ! 

4 RPmove this hardn.-s" froru my heart. 
This unbelief remove: · 

To me the rest of faitlr impnrt 
'file sabbath of thy lo\' P. ' 

·..>s t.J 7,. c. ne"""!l· 
" Christ Live th iu lUe." 

1 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
In thy gracious hand~ I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what thou art. 
Live thys~lf witl1in my heart. · 

PUULIC WOUSBJP. 

2 I shall then show forth thy praise, 
Serve thee all my ha.ppy days, 
'l'hen the world shall always see 
Christ, the holy Child, in ine . 

39 C. )f.-('. Wt~!ey. 

Prayiug for a Holy Heart. 

1 0 for a. heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ! 

A heart that ahvays feels thy blood 
So freely spilt for me !-

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
\Yhere Jesus reigns alone. 

a 0 for a lowly ' contrite heart, 
Bf' li~ving, tr·ue, and clean ! 

Which neither lif~ nor death can pa t 
From him that dwells within: 

4 A heart in every thought renew'd, 
And full of loYe divine ; 

•) .. 
'' I 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

40 l<R, 5"1 and lls.- a. lf'"ellley. 

The Pilgrimage . 
l Come let u~ anew our journey pur:;•w, 

With vigor arise, 
And pre8s to onr perDlllnent place In tile skieo. 
Of heavenly birth, Lhongh \\Und'rillf! On earth, 

This i" not our pluce, 
.Bot stranger!' 1111cl pilgrims Ollrl!el\•e~ \\ e eonfe~s. 
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2 At J ee-~s' caU "·e ~ave up all : . 
And still we forc••o · , · . e t • 

For Jesna' sake. our enjoyments below ; · 
Nolonging we fin• for the country behind ·; 

· But ouwar!l we move ' · . •. . 
And stlll we Are Aeekiug a country above-

3 A country of joy, without any alloy, 
w·e tbither repair : 

Our hearts and our trca!;lures already nre tbere. 
:We march band ln baud to Immanuel's land { · 

No matter whnt cheer · 
.· ·:e meet with on· eurth, for eternity's near 1 

'ronghcr onr way, the shorter onr stay; 

2 
Tlia tempests that rise 

• :.t gloriously hurry our souls tc> the skies. 
\ ' ercer the blast, the. sooner 'tl~ pnst ; 

The troubles that come · · 
-~1 come to our rcr.~cne, and ha!!ten Ui home 

,4l 'i:<.- C'en.11ick. 

The Pilgrim's Song. 
1 Children of th~ heavenly. KiD" 

A • 1 e• s we JOUrney et us sinv· · · 
Sin.~r. our_~a..v~our's wortl.Y 'praise, 
Gloraous ·~ hts wvrks and ways. 

2 \Ve are tra\·elliog home to God 
In the W 1ty our fathers trod ; 
They are l1appy now, und we · 
Soon their happiuess shall see. · 

S 0 ye banished seed, be .1! lad 1 
Christ our Ad,·oc!lte it~ made; · 
Us to save our flesh flssu.mes, · 
BrotlH·r to our sou Is bt-comes. 

l'UBLlC WOHSllJP. 

· 4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
on· the bordt>rs of our. land ; . 

42 

Jesus Christ, our Father's Son, 
Bids us, undismay'd, go on .. 

5 Lord·! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly l~::avin~ all below: 
Only thou our leadt-r be, · 
And we still will follow tbee. 

7s, 6s and 8!".-C. Wulev. 

Only Jesus •. 

1 Vain, delusi\.-e ·world, adieu, 
With atll of creature good I 

• 

71 

Only Jesus I pursue, · If. 
\Vho b••u)(ht m~ \Vitb h is bloocJ: :·. · . 

All thy pleal')ures I forego, · ' 
· I trample on thy wealth and prj . .i 
Only Jeslls will I know, . ·-

1
· 

Aud Jesus crucifi~u r 
\ . . 

2 Otber knowledge I disdain, ' ' · 
'Tis all but vanitj·: . 

Christ, the Lamb of God, was .:lain, 
He tasted death for me 1 

Me to save from endless woe 
Th~ £in-atoning Victim died I 

Only Jesus wm·r know, 
And Jesus crucified! 

3 Here will I set' ~rp niy rest ; 
My flu~tua.ting heut· · · 

From the hu \'en of his breast · 
Shall m~,·er more dE-part ; 

• • . . • ! 

39 
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Whither should a sinner f!O? 
His woundl'l for me stand open wide : 

Only J esus will I kuow, 
And Jesus crucified! 

4 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end ; 

This is all my happinE-ss, 
On Jesus to dep~nd; 

Daily in his g-race to g-row, 
And ever in his faith llbide: 

Only Jesus will 1 know. 
And Jesus crucified! 

5 0 that I coultl a11 invite, 
This saving truth to proYe, 

Show the lenj!th, the breadth, the heigh\ 
And depth of Jesus' lo,·e! 

Fain I would to sinners show 
'l'he blood by faith alone applied ! 

Only J esus will I know, 
And Jesus cruci fi~d ~ 

L. ~.-Ira, t. 

Prayer. 
1 Prayer is appointed to convey 

The ble:;sing~ God dc'i~us to give : 
Long as they live t~hould Cllristians pray; 

They learn to pray when tlr-,t they live. 

2 If p.1in affiict, or wrongs oppr~ ; 
If care"' di .. truct, or rl!ars dismny ; 

U guilt deject". If sin di~trt!•S : 

In evt!ry Clll!C, ~:-till watch :Uid pray. 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 41 

3 'Tis prayer t-opports the t:oul thafs weak: 
Though thought be broken, language lame, 

Pray if thou can ... t. or canl!t not l!peak : 
But pray with faitb. in Jesu15' name. 

.C Depend on him ; thou canst not fail : 
Mnke all thy wnnts and wishes known ; 

Fear not : his merits must prenil : 
Al!k but in faith. it !!hall be done. 

44 3. ?1!.-C'. lr~ley. 
"Praying a lways, with all Prayer." 
1 To God your every want 

In instant prayer display : 
Pray always; pray, and never faint; 

Pray, without ceasing, pray. 

2 In fellowship-alone-
To God, with fRit h, draw ne&r : 

Approach bis courts , besiege his throne 
With all the power of prayer : 

3 Go to bis temple, go, 
~or from his altar move: 

Let every house his worship know, 
And every heart his love. 

4 To God your spirits dart; 
Your souls in words declare; 

Or groan to him wbo reads the heart 
Th' unutterable prayer. 

5 His mercy now implore ; 
And now show forth his praise, 

In shouts, or silently, adore 
His miraclE's of $rracP. 
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. . 
6 Pour 'out your souls to God, . · 

And bow them, with your knees; 
And spread your ht-arts'and haodsabruad, 

And pray for Zion's peace. · 
. 7 Your guides and brethren bear . 

Forever on your mind ; · · · 
Extend the arms of mighty prayer, ' 

.In graspio~ all mankind. 

45 s. !ll~~c.. neslev. 
1 A charge to kee'p I haYe, · 

A God to glorify ; 
· A never-dyinSl soul to save, 
: And fit it for the sky ; 

2 To sP-rve the pre11ent age, 
My callin!r to flllfil : 

0 may it all my powt•rs f>ngao-e, 
· · To do my Master's will t 

0 

3 Arm me with j£'alous care, 
As in thy sight to li\"e ; 

And 0 thy servant, Lord, prepare 
. A strict account to give ! 

4. Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyself re1y, 

Assured, if I my trust betray, · 
I sbail forever die. · 

46 , S. ~t.-Watt8 • . 

Rejoicing in God. 
1 Come. ye that love tlte J.,ord, _ 

And let your joys be known; · 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

• \Vhile ye surround his throne. 

-- . 
• 

• 

PUBLIC .. WORSHIP •. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banislt'd frolil the p-lace l 

. . Religion n~ver was d~sign'd 
· To make_ our pleasures les~. · 

3 Let those refutle t~ sin$! · 

• 

\Vho never knew onr God ; 
Bnt servants of. the beave-nly King 

.May speak their joys· abroad • 
4. The God that rules on ])igh, 

That all tbe earth survt>ys, · 
That rides upon the stormy sky. 
- And calms tbe roaring seas. · 

5 This awful God is ourl'l, 

• 

Our Fa~.tht-r and our Love: 
He will f'end down bis beav'nly powers 

To carry us above. 
6 There we shall see his face. · 

And never, uevt!r sin ; 
Til ere, from the rivt>rs nf b is grace, 

Drink endless pleasures in ; 
7 Yea, and before we rie~e 

: .To that immortal state, , 
The thou~hts of such amazing bliss 

Should constant joys crt-ate. 
8 The men of grace llave found 

Glory begun below ; · 
· ' CeleRtial frnit on earthly ~round 

From faith and hope may grow : 
0 The hill ol' Zion yieldi 

. A thousand sacred sweets 
: Defore we reach the hea\·enly fields, 

Or walk the golden streets. . : . . . . . 
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44 .. HYMNS FOlt 

10 Then let our son(l's abound 
A "' ' nd every t ear be dry· . 

" ' ' h' ' ere marc 10g thro' Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on hi O'h .. . . . o • 

47· • • 
· Sa and 7s.-R. Robinson. · 

G~titude. 
. ~ 

1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart .to sing thy grace : 

Streams of mercy, never cea:sing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

Teach tue some melodious sonnet 
.Sung by fiamin0u ton(J'ues above'· p . h ... , ratse t e mouut-l'm fix'd upon it • 
:Mount of ~hy redeeming love 1 ' 

· 2 Here I'll raise n~ioe Ebene~~r 
Hither, by thy help, I'm cdme, · 

:And I hope, by thy good pleasure 
.Safely to ar.rive at. home. · ' 

Jes11~ so?~ht me when a stranger, 
"and rmg from the fold of God· 

He, to rescue me from dan(J'er ' 
Intt'rposed his precious blo~! 

3 0 ! to grace how great a debtOr 
Daily I'm constrai ned to bel 

Let thy goodness, like a. fetter 
Biud my wand'ring heart to' thee! 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ;·. 
Prone to leave the God I lo,·e

u~rti'~ my heart, 0 take and seal it 1 
Seal it for thy courts abonl. 

' • . ~ 

I'UHLIC WORSUir. 

48 L. M: • . 

Discipline. · . 
1 My hope, my all , my Saviour thou, 

'fo th~. lo! now my soul I bow; 

• 

45 

. I feel the bliss thy wounds impart, 
I find t hee, Saviour, in my heart. . 

2 Be thou my strtngth, be thou my way, 
Protect me ~hrough my life's short d:lYi 
In all my acts may wisdom guide, 
And keep tne, Saviour, near thy side. 

3 Correct, reprovE', and ,comfort me ; 
As I have need, ll\Y Saviour be: . 
And if 1 would from thee depart, · 
Then clasp me, Saviour, to thy heart. 

4 In fi.erc~ t emptation',. darkest hour. 
Save me from sin nml Satan's power; 
'fear every idol from thy tltrone, 
And rei~n, ruy ~aviour, rei~n alone.- · 

5 .My suff riu~ time shall s•lOn be o·~r. · 
Then shall 1 sigh and weep no more ; 

· My ransom'd soul shall soar away; 
To sing tl.ly praise in endless day. 

49 c. ?tl .-ll'atu. 
Psalm xc. 

1 0 O'od, our llelp iu ages past, 
Our h ope for years to come, · 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home : , 

2 Under the t~hadow o! tl1y throne 
Still may we dwell secure; 

Sufficient is thine arru alone, 
And onr d~fcnce is i'Ure ... 
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II Yli:SS ·FOP. 

3 Before th~ hills in order stood, · 
Or Eu.rth'rt!ceived her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 
'l'o endless year& the same. 

· 4 A tllOusand ages, in thy sight, 
· Are like nn evening ~rone ; 

Short ns th~ watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun, 

.s 'f&1e ~~· ·· ·• tri~ of flesh and blood, . 
\Val ' ' ·•1 t•1e1r ('ares a.ud fears, . 

\re e11 1.~ downv .: l by tlu~ fioo<.l, 
Ant. i'./ s t in folio ~ ,.1 .. • yens. 

6 .Time, iike an ever.r,;l,ing str~am, 
n~ars ~11 its.son<~ .away; 

Th,-y fi_>, l'otgQttE"n, a~e a drt.>a m 
Dies at the opening dily. 

·· 0 God, 'l~r help in ages past., 
Our ,~,..,~;r JfJ r years to couu·, 

Be thou "·-• guard wLile life shall last, 
And our perpetual home. 

0

. ) C. 1ti.-C. Htdty. 

The· Day of .Judgment. 
• o nd must I be to judgmeut vrought • . 
· . And answer in that day 

l''or every vain and idle thought 
And every word I say~ · · 

2 Yes, every secret of my l1eart 
Sha]l shortlv be made known, 

And I r t>ceive'my just deserts 
For all that I ha,-e-done. 

• 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 47 

3 How careful, then , ougl1t 1 to live f 
· \Vith what religious ft"ar! . . 

\Vho such a strict account mu$t g •ve 
For my behavior here I . • · 

' 
4 Tbou awful Jltdg~ of quick and dead, 

The watcb.f•u power bestow: 
So shall I to my ways take heed , 
· To all I speak or d~. 

5 If now th~u standest at tl~.doorf 
0 let me reel thee near·{,:c ,: _ 

And make mtnnace witlu: ' ;-d, l>ef~ .. e 
I at thy l2:·!~ · 'J-'pea~. . ·~· f 

51 i..' ~1.-c. IJ"eslty •. ' ' ' 

The Last· Day·~ .. 
.o. 

.• 

• 

1 Tbe gr .·at archange1'11 trump ~<hall sound, 
(Whlle twice ten tho usand thund~rs roar) 

'J.'eu up the graves, and clell\'1' 'tl!e grou~d • 
Aod make tbu grtcedy er ·= • • :! ' ·re. :· .. 

. •" I , • 

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dt>ad, . ·.· 
1'be earth D Q more her ttlaln conceal ; · . 

Sinr.e r11 ~hall lil't their gnil ty head, · ( } • 

" 
And shrink tv see a yllwniog belt J 

3 &ut we. who now Ot!r Lord confea~. ·,.I. ( 
And f&ithrul .Lo the end endure, · .. 

Shall stand in Je1:1us' righteous nca>t- · ~, 
Stand: as the Uock vt Agca, enre. 

( We while the 11tars from heaven shall faU, • • 

And mountains are on mountaiul! hutt'd, 
Shall stand unmoved amld<~t them t11l, · 

And smile to see a burning wor!J. 
• 
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5 The t'&rlll, and all tht> works therein, 
Dltosolve, by raging Harne" deatroy'd ; 

While we survey the· awful t'Cene, 
And mount above the fiery void. 

6 By fuith we now tran~cend the skies, 
And on that ruined world look down : 

By love, above all height we ris~. 
And share the everlu~oUng lhroue. 

52 C. M.-Watt,q. 
T he lleavenl y Canaan. 

1 Th('re is a. land of pure delight, 
Whert.~ saints immortal reign ; 

Infinite day excludes the nig-ht, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 'rhere everlasting sprin!! abides, 
And never-with' ring tlowers ; 

Death, like a narrow Hea, divides 
This heavt:nly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fieldd beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dress'd in living g reen ; 

So to tl1e Jews old Canaan stood, 
While J ordan roll'd between. 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood 
And view the landscape o'er 

~ot Jordan's Gtream, nor death's'cold .fiood 
Should fright u~:~ from the shore. ' 

53 C. M.-S. Stennett. 
T he Hea,·enly Canaan. 

1 On J ordan's stormy banks I stand 
And east a wishful eve ' 

To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
\Vhe rt' my po:-:sef'~ion~ 1ie. 

PU HJ.It' WOUSHIP. 

2 0 the transportin~. rapt'rous scene 
That rise~ to my sight ! 

Sweet fields array'd in li \" ing g reen, 
And rivers of delight ! 

49 

3 There gen'rou~ fruits that never fail 
On trees immortal grow : 

There rock£;, and hills, and brook~, and \'"aleP., 
" Tith milk and honey tlow. 

4 All o'er those wide extended plains 
~hines one eternal day ; 

'fhere Uod t ltP Son forever reigne, 
And scatters mght away. 

5 Xo chilli ng winds nor poib'nous breath 
Can reac1l that health ful Fhore ; 

Sickness and t~orrow, vain and death, 
Are felt and fear' d no more. 

6 Wlum shall I reach tbat happy place, 
And be forever blest 't 

¥.7 hen shall I see my Father's face, 
And in h is bosom rPst? 

7 Fill' with delight, my raptured 80U1 

\\•ould here no longer stay ! 
Thouah Jordan's waves around me rdll, .... 

Fearless I'd launch away. 

8 Adieu I ad\eu' all earthly things!
I come my Lord , I come! 

Angels, ~xumd your ~olden wings, 
And bear my ~pirit home. 

• 
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54 II•. -Mu!tle11~rg. 

"I would not Jive alway." 
1 I would not lh·e ulwuy: I a15k not to stay 

Where storm arter ,torm ri~es dark o'er the way: 
The few lurid morning<~ that dawn on us here 
Are enough ror lire'" woe<~, full enough for it cbeeJ 

~ 1 would not Jive alway; no-welcome the tomb : 
Since J esus batb lain there, I dread not its gloom; 
There, sweet be my r~t till br bid me arise 
To hail him In triumph descending the skies. 

3 Who, who would live alway, away from his God
Away from yon hea ,·eo, that bli'~sful ahode? [plaius, 
Where the river& or plea~:~ure How o'er the br1ghl 
And the noontide or !;lory eternally reigns : 

4 Whore the salnt.q or all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour und brt•thren transported to greet; 
While the anthems of rnpture unceasin~rly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord ill the fcW:it or tb.e 110u.L 

55 7rs.-Bowrin(J. 

1 'Vatchman, tell u~ of t-he night, 
\V hat its signs of proruisl:' are. 

Trav'ler o'er yon mountain's heigut; 
See that glory-beaming star. 

'Yatchman, dotls its beauteous ray , 
Aught of hope or joy fore1ell? 

T rav'ler, yes ; it brings the day, 
Promi11ed day of Israel. 

2 \Vatchman, tell us of the ni,:!h t; 
His,rher yet that star ascends. 

T rav'ler, blessednt>ss and light, 
Peace and truth, its course portend& . • 

PU ULI C WORSHIP. 51 

Watchman will i1A beams alone 
Gild the ~pot that gave them birth? 

Trav'ler, ages are its own, 
See! iL bursts o'er all the earth. 

3 \Vatchman, tell us of the night, 
For the mornina set-ms to dawn. 

Trav'ler darknes~ takes its flight, 
Doubt' ancl terror nre withdrawn. 

\Vatcllmnn, let thy wnnd'ri ngs ce&Ee, 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 

Trav' ler lo ! the PrincP of Peace, 
Lo! t~e Son of Ood is come. 

56 C. M.-C Trefley. 

New Year's Day. 
1 Let me nlone another year, 

In honor of thy Son, 
\Vho doth IllY Advocate appear 

Befor"' thy ~racio us throne. 

! Thou hast. vouchsafed a longer space, 
And Apnred the barren tree, 

Because for me my Saviour prays, 
Anu pleads his -death for rue. 

3 Time to rept'nt thou dost bestow ; 
But 0 the power impart I 

And let my eyes with tears o'erflow, 
Aud break my stubborn heart. 

• I'd nail my pnPsion~ to th? cross, 
Wher,.. my Reclt>emer du·d; 

Anci all things count but sliame and loss 
F or Jt:sus crucified. 
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5 Giver of penitential pain, 
Before that cross I J ie, 

In g rief determined tc) remain 
'fi II thou thy blood apply. 

6 Forgiveness on my conscience sea~ 
Bestow thy promised rest ; 

\Yith purPst ]O\'e thy servant fill, 
And number with the blest. 

57 C. :'1£.- Trait~. 

Inspiring Hope . 
1 "\Vhen 1 can rt'ad my title clear 

To man~ions in tl;e E>kiPs, 
I'll uid farewell to C\'err fear, 

And wipe my weeping e,res. 
2 Should earth againRt my soul engagE\ 

And fi~ry darts be lturl'rl, 
Then I can smile ut Sa.tau'8 rage, 

Aod face a frowning world. 
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come. 

Let storms of sorrow fall; 
So I but ~1ctlely reach IllY home, 
~fy Gorl, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I shall bathe my wearv soul 
In seas of heavenly 'rest, · 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

38 C. M.-Wat16. 

Courage . 
1 Am I a soldier of t he cross

A foll'wer of the Lamh-
And shall I fear to own his can~. 

Or blu1:1h to speak hb name~ 

l'UllLIC WOit:,HIP. 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, . 

\ Vhile others fought to win the pnze 
And sail'd through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foe~ for me to face? 
Must I not stem tl1e flood? 

It~ this Yile world a friend to grace 
To help me on to Ood '? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 
Increa:)e my courage, Lord; . 

l'Jl bear the toil, endure the pa111, 
Supported by tl1y word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious ~ar, 
Shall conquer, though they d1e; 

They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

G When that illustriouR day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine . 

In robes of victorv through the skies, 
'!'he glory sltali be thjne. 

S. M .-Bedclomt. ;)9 
Praying for Rain. 

1 0 Lord, in tUercy spare 
'l'be herbage of the field ; 

And under thy paternal care. 
M~y it abundance yield. 

2 Restrain the burning ra~·. 
And grant refrt'shing rains: 

Rt'store the ,.l:'rdure from decay, 
And drt.>nch the 'Parched plains. 

53 
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3 Then we our praise will show 
'l'o our prer-erver, God; 

Our songs of melody shall flo\v, 
And spread his name 11broatl. 

60 C. ~f.-Walls. 

Thanksgh •ing for Rain.- Psalm lxT. 
1 Good is the Lord, the hean·nl.v King, 

\Vho makes the earth ltis <·~tr··, 
Vh1its the p •t~tlltt't:; eq•ry spring, 

And uids tht- gtass nppt-a•·. 
2 Tlte clouds, like rh·ers rai:::t·d on high, 

Pour out, at his (·OutnHtnd, 
Their wnt'r.v ble"sinu-s from rLe sky, 

'fo ch eer tlw thir~ty htnd. 
3 The Hoften'd ridg"t>li of tlte field 

Permit the t·orn to spring; 
The valleys ri ch provision yield, 

And the pool' hd/t·ers Hi ng-. 
4 The little hills on e\'rt·\· :,-,,,,. 

Rejoice at l~:~ll ing Kh;"VI'l'tl; 
The meadows, dresM'd in all tlteir pride, 

Perfume the air with flowtlrs. 
5 The various 11 ontus th.v g'OOdness crowns, 

How bountt>ous arc thy ways! 
The bleating flock spread o'er r.lle downs, 

And shepherds shout thy praise. I 

61 C. ~f.-.Vo1.tgome17J. 

What is Prarer ~ 
1 Prayer i~ the soul's ~incere desire, 

Uttet·'d or unexprt>ss'd ; 
The niotion of a hidden fire 

'l'bat trembled in the breast. 

' 

J' L'BLlC WOI~:!HlP. 

2 Praver i~ the burden <~fa sigh, 
T·he falling of a tear ; 

The upward ~l11ncing of an eye, 
When none but. God is ncar. 

55 

3 Prayer is the simplest fonn of speech 
'l'hat infant lips <'an try. i 

Prayer, the sublime~t stratus that reach 
The Majesly on htgh. 

4 Prayer is the Christia!!'s "~tal breath, 
Tile Christian's nu.ttve IUr; 

His watch word at the gate~ of death ; 
He enters h eaven with prhyer. 

5 Prayer is the contri~~ si.nn&t'd voice, 
ReturniO$r from l. ~s.wt.y~. . : 

\Vhile angels io thtJtr songs re~~.ce, 
And cry, " Behold, he prays · 

6 0 thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life the Truth, the Way! 

The path of prayer thy8t'l f hllflt. trod : 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

62 s. 'M..-Jfontgomery. 

Lord' s Pra ye r. 

t Our heavenly Father, hear 
'fhe prayer we offer now : 

Thy name be hallow'd far and near; 
'l'o thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come; thy will 
On earth be done in lo\·e, 

As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thv perfect la\v abm·E:l. 
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.. 3 Our daily bread supply . · 
. Willie by the \Vord we Jive• . 
The gll:ilt of our iniquity ' 

Forg1 ve, as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptatio.n's power 
·From Satan's wiles defend·' 

Deliver in the evil hour ' 
And guide us to the e~d. 

5 Thine shall forever be 
Glory and power di~ine; . · 

The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. ~ 

. . 

G Thus humbly tausrht to pray 
By thy beloved Son · , ·; 

Through him '}Ve com~ to thee and say 
"Alf for his sake be done." · · ' n3 , U 7!!.-.Newton.. 

\V res t1 in g .. 

1 Lord, I catwot let th~e go 
Till a blessiog thou tJesto~. 
D? n?t turn away thy face, • 
.Mme s au urgent, pr~ssi ng case. 

• 

2 Dost thou ask me who I am? . , 
Ab I my Lord, thou know'st my name· 
Yet the question gives a plea ' 
To support my suit with thee. 

3 Thou didst once a wretch behojd 
. In rebellion blindly bold, ·. ' 
Scorn thy -gra_ce, thy power defy! 
That poor rebel. Lord, was I. · · · 

.. 

, . . 

·, 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

. . 
4 Once a sinner, ~ear .. del!pair, 

• Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
= 1\Iercy l1eard, and set llim frt-e: 

Lord, tbat mercy came to me. 
" 

5 Many days ha,·e rass'd since then, · 
Many chan~es I ha\·e seen, _ 
Y ~·t have Let'n upheld till now : 
\Yho could hold rob up but thou! 

6 Thou h$1St l1elp'd in eYery need; . 
This t-nibl)ldens me to plt·ad; 
After so much mercy past, 
Caost thou l~t me sink at last! 

_7 No : I mnst maintilio my l10ld , 
'Tie tl• Y s,roodress makes me bold; 
I can no denilll t~tk E>~ 
\\' hen I plead for J esus' sake. 

64 . · L. ~f. . ....,.Stowe.ll. 
The .lUercy-Seat. 

1 From evf!ry stormy wi nd that blows, 
From eve:ry swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure ft'treat; 
'Tis found be lore the mercy-seat. 

. . 
· 2 There i~ a place wl1er~ J•·~us sheds 

The oil of ~ladnt-Sl4 on our hel\ds
A place of ail on earth most sweet; 
It is the uloo<l-llought uu·rcy-seat. . . . 

. ' 

. . 
. . 

57 

3 There is a sct>ne wh ett' f:lpi r its blend, 
Wlu~re frit'tJd holds fellowfll• ip with friend; 
Though sundt-t~<l far, by laith they meet 
Around tme coinmc:n lllt'rcv-seat. . . 
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4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And hE-aven comes down our souls to greet, 
And gh>ry crowns tile mercy-seat. 

65 L. :\L-Watts. 
Praise to our Creator. 

1 Ye nations ron ud tLe earth, rejoic<' 
Before the Lord, your ~overeign Kin~ 

Ser"Ve him with chet>rful heart and >Oice, 
\Vith all your tonguts his glory ~ing. 

2 The Lord is God ; 't is he alone 
Doth lif~. and breath, unci being give; 

We are his work , and not ou r own, 
Tue sheep that on his pastur('s live. 

3 Enter his gates with Kong-a of joy; 
W Hh prais.-s to hi R courts r ... vai r ; 

And make it your dh·ine t>mploy 
To pay your tllanlt~ and honors there. 

4 The Lord is s,!OOd , the Lord is kind; 
Great is his grace, Iris mercy sur~; 

And all th~ racE' of man sllall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

66 c. :\1. - llcctt~. 
Delight in Worship. 

1 I lovP 10 see the Lord below; 
His church displays his grace; 

But npper worlds his A"lory know, 
And \'iew him face to fact-. 

2 !love to worship at his fet>t, 
Though sin annoy me there; 

But saints, exalted near h is s ... at, 
H:we no :t!IRault:: to ft•ar. 

• 
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3 I love to meet him in ltis court, 
And ta~te his heavenly lo\·e; 

But still his dsits seem too short, 
Or I too soon remo,·e. 

4 He !!hines, and I am all ~elight; 
. H~ hides, and al\ is pan~ : . 

When will he fix me in hts stght, 
• y 

And n"'er depart agam · 

•> 0 Lord, I love thy service now ; . 
'1'\ty clt urch displays thy 1) •wer • 

But tooon in heaven I hop~ L lJO•'·· 
A ntl praise thee evermore. 

c. ~l.~Terri.~. ()7 
lloma~c and D evotion. 

1 \V itlt sacretl jny we lift out· e~·t>s 
'l'o those uri~ht n·alnts abuv~, 

'l'hat uloriout! temple in the sloes, 
V\rl;;re u wells ett<rnal lo\'e. 

2 Before the graciou.s tlno~~ :,e. bow 
Of heavt•n':~ almtg-hty Km., • 

Here we present th~ solemn .vow, 
And hymns of prais~ we smg. 

:1 0 Lord, wlaile in thy house we kneel, 
\Vith trust and holy fear, 

Thv nwrcy and thy truth re\'eal, 
And leud a gracious ear. 

4 Wi th fervor tE-ach our h:arts to pray, 
And tnne our lips to :·nng; 

Nor from thy pre t>nc.e ca:>t away 
The :-ucl'itiv-' we bnu,!!. 
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68 C. :M .-Jioutgome17J. 

Invocation for a Ble !'ing in Worship. 
1 Lvrd! teach .thy servants how to pray 

\V1tb. re\' rt:nce and with r ... ar · 
Though dust and ashes, yet we ~ay, 

We mutst, to thee draw near. 
2 We .conH\ then, God of grace, to thee ; 

G1ve broken, contrite hearts· 
Give-what thine eye delights' to see

Truth in tlle inward parts. 
3 Give deep humility; the sense 

Of godly sow>w g-ivE>; 
A strong. desiring c:cmtidence 

To see thy face and Jive. 
4 Give faith in that one sacrifice 

\Vhich cnn for sin 11.tone · 
To cast onr hopes, to fix ou~ eyes 

On Ghrist, aml Ghrist alone. 
5 Give patience, still to wait and weep 

ThouJ,!h mercy long delay · ' 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep, 

And trust thee, though thou slay. 
G Give these, and then thy will be dnne: 

Thus strengthened with all miaht 
\Ve, through thy Spirit and tlty Son' 

Shall pray, and pray aright. ' 

69 c. ~[, 
A Blessing Sought. 

1 Again our earthly cares we leave 
And to thy courts repair· ' 

Ag-ain, with joyful feet we come 
'l'o meet our ~aviour here. 

Pt,;'HLlt ' WORSHIP. 61 

2 Wilhin these wulls let holy peace, 
And love, and concord dwell: 

Here give the troubled conscience ease 
The wounded spirit heul. 

3 'fl~e feeling heart, the melting ey+>, 
rhe humble mind bestow; 

And shine upon us from on high, 
To make out· graces grow. 

4 ~fay we in faith receive thy word, 
In faith present our prayers, 

And in the pres<'nce of our Lord 
Unbosom all our caree;. 

5 Show llS some token of thy lo~e, 
Our fainting hope to raise, 

And pour thy ble~sing from aboYe, 
That we may render praise. 

7 0 7>'.- !Jfonl(JO'IM.ry. 

Praye r for a Blessing on Public 
Worship. 

1 'I'o thy temple we repair; 
Lord, we love to worship there; 
There, within the veil, we meet 
Ghrist upon the mercy-seat. 

2 \Vhile thy glorious name is sung, 
Tune our lips, inspire our tongue; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Cbriat the Lord our Bighteousnees. 

3 While to thee our prayers asc~nd , 
Let thine ear in love at.tend ; 
Hear us when thy Spirit pleads; 
Hear, for J esns intercedes. 
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-4: \Vhile .thy word is heard with awe, 
\Vlaill:l w~ tremble B.t thy la.w, · · 
.I ... et thy ~ospel's w(mdrous love 
Ev~ry <loul>t and fear remove . . . 

5 From thy house wlu•n \VA fl:lturn, 
Let our hearts within U!-J burn; . ' 
'fhen at ev'nin~t we ruay say~ . 
"We have walked with Ood to-day~· 

71 c. 1tt. 
. Prayer for Special Favor. · 

1 With in thy Louse, 0 Lord our God, 
·In glory now appear; 

Make thi~ a plact'l of tl•ine abode, 
And shed thy !Jl~ssings here. · · 

2 'Vhen we thy mercy-seat surround, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart; · 

· · And let thy gospd's joyful sound 
\Vith power reach e\·ery heart: 

3 Here let the blind t.heir flight obtain; 
Here g ive the mourners rest ; . 

Let Jesus bere triumphant reign, · · 
Enthroned jn every breast. 

. 4 Here let the voice of sat'red joy· 
And h umble prayer ari~e. 

Till bif•her strains our tongues employ 
In r;lms bt'yond the ~k ies. · 

7 2 s. M.-· o. n-esiev .. 
Claimiug the Promise. 

1 Jesus, we look tu lltt!tl, . - . 
' Thy promi"t•d pr.-!•t'nCe claim; 
Thou in the mid~t of u~ wilt l>e, 

A~semblt"u in thy uame. 

: 1. 
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2 'fhy name salvation is, · . 
\Vhich here we come to prove. 

Thy name is life, il'nd 'health, and peace, 
And ev~rlasting love. · 

S We meet, th~ $!race to take · 
\Vhich tbou hast fret"ly given; 

\Ve meet on earth, for thy dear sake, 
That we may rned in heaven . 

4 0 may tl1y quickenin~ voice 
'l'he death of sin remove, 

.And b id our inmost. souls rejoice · 
In hope of perfect Jo,·e. 

73 . . . L. M.-J. E: Smith. 
Devout \Vorship of God • . 

1 Praise waits in Zion, Lord, tor' thee; 
Thy saints adore thy holy name, 

· Thy creatnri:'S bend th' obedit•nL knee, 
, .And humbly thy prott!ction claim~ 

2 Tliy hand has raised us from the dust ; 
The breath of life thy Spirit gav~; 

Where but in thee~ can mortals trust 't 
\Vho', bnt. out God, ba.s power to save? 

3 Eternal ~~~r~tt or truth and light, 
To tl1ee we look, on tlH·e we t:all: 

Lord, we are nothing in thy sight, 
But thou to us 11rt all in a.ll. 

-4: Still inay thy children in tby word 
Their common trust and refuge see; 

Oh biud us to ~ach otlJer, Lord, 
·J3y one grt>at ti~the lo \"e of thee. 

• 
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5 Here, at the portal of t.hy house, 
W e leave our mortal hopes and fears; 

Accept our prayer, and uless our vows, 
And dry our penitential tears. 

6 So shall our sun of hove arisf', 
W ilh brighter and Htill l)ri~ltter ray, 

'fill thou shalt. blt!SS our longi ng eyell 
\\'ith beams of everlasting day. 

7 4 L. M.- mztcs. 
Praise for Divine Protection. 

L \Vitll all my powers of heart and tongue 
I 'll praise my Maker in my son~; 
Angels shall heur the nott:s I raise, 
Approve the son~. and join the praise. 

2 To God I cried wlten troublf's rose; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes i 
H e did my rising fears conlrol, 
And strength diffused tit rough all my soul 

3 Amid a thousand snare:' I stand, 
Uphelu and truarded by his hand ; 
His words my fnintio~ soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 I'll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord ; 
I 'll sing the wonders of thy word : 
X ot all the works nnd nanws below, 
So much thy pow~r and glory ~how. 

7 5 (', ?.1'. 

Goodness of God Seen in his 'Vorks. 
1 Hail , great Creator, WIS"' and good ; 

'fo th~e our ElOlltrs we rai:-~. 
X nture, through all her variolld scenes, 

Invites us Lo thy praise. 

PUBLIC WOTISII IJ>. 

2 At morning. noon, and eyening mild. 
Fresh wonders strike our vi<•w : 

And while we gttze, our hearts exult 
\ \ 'ith t.ranRpurt e\·er new. 

3 Thy glory beams in every stnr 
" ' hich gilds the gloom of nightJ 

And decks th e Rmiling- face of ruorn 
With ra.\·s of cheerful Jiglat. 

4 Tlae lofty hi11, the llU111ble Jnwn, 
\ Vit.h countlel:;s beauties ~hine: 

The silent groves, the solemn shade, 
Proclaim thy power dhin~. 
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5 G rent nature'B God, still may these scenee 
Our serious l1ours en~age ; 

Still may our grateful heart!:! consult 
'I'hy wot·ks' instructive page. 

G And, while in all thy wondt·oua ways 
'l'hy varied lo,·e we see. 

0 may oor hearts, great God, be led 
Through all thy works to thee. 

,..,, 6 L. ~1 .-Watt-B. 

All Prai e Due to God. 

1 My Hod, my Kinsr, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy ~race employ wy huml>le tongue 
'l'1ll u~atll and glory raise tlte soog. 

2 The wings of <.·n·ry hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine e!lr, 
An<i everv settitH! sun shall see 
::'>.t·w works of dntv done lor thee 

• 
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3 Thv works with bonndlet~s glory shine, 
And ~ope" k thy mnj~sty divine ; 
Lt't. e\"el'y rellhn w11 h joy proclaim 
Th~ Bt>un<.l au<.l l.ouor of tlly nawe. 

4 Let diRtant climes nod nations raise 
The long succ~~sion of thy praise, 
And unburn agt's make UJY song 
T he jny un<.l triumph of tLeir tougue. 

77 C. )f.-Ht-gi,lbotham. 

Praise at all Times. 

1 My soul t~hall prllise the~. 0 my God, 
'fhrough all my mortal days, 

And :n •·t~rnity prolong 
Thy vast, t hy bouudless praise. 

2 I n every smi 1i ug, h 11 ppy hour, 
Be thia my Rweet employ: 

T hy pruiRe l't•fi n e:-~ my eHrtbly bliss, 
And ht'i~htt•ns nll my jo.''· 

3 \ \ 'hPn anxinuf\ g-ri ... f fiiiO g-loomy cares 
Afflic·t mv throlobin1! hrl"nSt , 

My tougm··.-hall IPHrn to speak thy praif ; 
And lull .. acla pain to rest. 

4 ~or shR.'l my tongue nlon.- proclaim 
'I h.- h ouors of uay Gorl ; 

~tv I alP, with ttll it8 active powers, 
·shall ... p1·ead tl.•y praise R.broad. 

.J And "lwn tht>Re lip~ sl.a)} cease to move 
\ Vh ... u deuth shnll close these eyes, 

Mr flonl shall then 10 nobler heights 
Of joy and trausport l'ise. 

PU 8LI1 ' WOit:-51 HP. 

6 My powers shall then, in lofty strains, 
Their grateful 1 ri bnte pay : 

Tbe theme dt>mnnds an angel's tongue, 
AQ ev~rlastio'-r da.'·· 

78 C. M. - Wollwt'. 

(;od Seen in IJis Works . 
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1 There's not a stnr whose twinkling light 
lllumef'; the dit.tan.t t-arth. 

And cheers the sol~mu gloom of night, 
But J.COOdness g1we it Lirth. 

2 There's not a clond whose dews distill 
Upon the parchinJ! clod, 

And clothe with Yerdure \'file and hill, 
ThatisnotMent I~ Gc~. 

3 There's not a place in earth's vast round, 
In Ocf•an dt>ep or· nir. 

Where ~kill and wi:-;dom are not found ; 
For God is even where . • 

4 Around, bt>nenth, Ut'low. ahove, 
\\' herever Hpace f'Xtcud:;, 

There Heaven rli~plny!'l its boundless love, 
And power witlt tronciut'SS blt.·nds. 

79 C. ~r.-;;. /{. Wftile. 

G od o\·e r All. 
1 The Lord onr Uod is Lord of all : 

Ilis stution who c·an ti oci '! 
I hear him in llw watt-rfall , 

I bear him in the wind. -
2 lf in the gl~Hn of ni1!ht I shroud, 

Ilis face I cannot tir ; 
I see him in the even.ing cloud, 

And in the morning sky. 
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3 H~ liveR, he reig-n~ in .,, .... r_v laud~·-. 
.. From wint et·'s polar £mo ws .. · · 

To where, 11cros~ the 'buruiu.!! S;ttlrl, : ' 
The blasti ng meteor glows. · • . . 

. ..-
4 He smiles, we live ; he frowns~ we di~ ; . 

we· hang upon h is word. · .. 
He rears his misrhty arm on high, _: 
· \V 6 fa.Jl before .!)is sword. . 

5. He' b ids· his gales the fields defor in: · .' · 
Then, when his tl.mndt'rs cease; . 

He paints his rainbow on the storm, ' · 
· And lulls the winds to p~a~e . .. · · 

. ' .. 
L. ~1.-Watts. 80 . ; ' 

1 Lord, 'tlaoll bast scarcb'd and seen ' me 
· . through, · · · . · .· ; .. 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
l\Iy rising and my resting hours, · 

. My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before tlaey are my own~ . 
Are to my Ood distinctlY. known ;· . · 1 

He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

S \Vitbin thy circling power I stand, . 
O'n every side I find thy hand ; : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. - :. · 

4 Amazing knowlt-dge! vast' and great ; . 
What larg~ extent. ! wl16.t lofty height I ~ 
My soul, with all t he J)_ow:t'rS lboast, 
Is in the 'b?u~dless prusp~ct lo~t:: _' · 

, 
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5 0 may. ihese thouj.!hts possess my breast, ~ 
\Vhere'er I rovt-, where'er I rest, 
Nor l"et my weaker passions dare 
Conse£t to sin, for God is there. 

81 c. }f.- rl K . Jrhite. 

Almi;;htr Power and lUajesty of God. 
1 'flu~ lArd our Ood is clothed with. might, 

'fli6 whJds obey his will; 
. He speaks, and in the ht:avenly height 

The rolling sun stands still. 
a Uebel, ye waves, and o'er the land · 

\Vith threatening aspect roar; 
The Lord uplifts bis awful hand, 

And ch~ins you to tlae shore . 
3 Ye winds of night, your force com~int-; 

\Vithout his high behest ·· 
Ye shall uot, in the mountain pine. 
. Disturb the sparrow's nest.. . 

4 His voict:' sublime is heard afar; 
In distant peals it dies. · 

.He binds the whirlwinds to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. ·. 

5 Ye nat1ons, bend-in r~verence bt:nd
Ye monarchs, wait his nod, 

And bid the choral so11g ascend 
To c~J ebrate our God . 

82 C. M.-Wall.!. 

Condeseension of God. 
1 0 Lord, our <Jod, how wondrous grttat 

I s thine exalted name I 
Th"' glories of thy heavenly state 

lJet ev~ry tongue proclaim. . 

. . 

• 
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2 Lord, what is man, or all his race, 
·who dwells so far below. 

That thou should'st ,·isit l1illl with grace 
And love his nature so ?-

3 That thine eternal Son should bear 
To take a mortal form-

Made lower than his nngt-ls are, 
'l'o save a dying worm? 

4 Let him be crownE'd with msjf'sty 
Who bowE-d his head to dt>ath, 

And be his honorR sounded hi~h 
By all things that han~ breath. 

5 Jesus, our Lord. how wondrous great 
I s thinE' exaltt>d name! 

The glorieg of thy ht'aVf:'nly state 
Let all tlw enrth proclaim. 

83 C. ){ .- Jrattx. 
God onr J{eeper. 

1 To heaven I lift 111y wuitiug eyes ; 
There all my l10pt!S are laid. 

The Lord, who buil~ the earth ami ~kies, 
Is my perptJtual a1d. 

2 Their steadfast fef'l shall never fall , 
\Vhom he design~ to keep ; 

His ear attcuds their humble call, 
His eyes can never sleep. 

3 Israel, rt>joice , and r~>st ~:~ecure · 
Thy keept-r b the Lord ; 

His ":aktdul c~'t'S employ his power 
For thine ett-rnnl guard. . 

• 
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4 He guards thy soul, he keeps thy breath 
\Vhere thickest dangers come; ' 

Ho an.d return, secure lrom death, 
T11l God shall call thee home. 

84 C'. M.-Pill. 

God our Guardian. 
1 On God we build our sure deft!nce; 

.In God our hopes rt-pose ; 
Hts hand protects our varying life, 

And guards us from our foes. 
2 Our minds shall be serene and calm 

Like Siloam's peaceful flood, 
Whose soft and si1 ver strt'atns refresh 

Tile city of our God. 

• 

3 Vle to the 111ighty Lord of llosts 
s~curdy will resort: 

For rdu~t' fly to J acob's Gel(] • . ' Our succor and 8llpport. 

85 C". M. 

God our D efence. 
I ~c1 change of timt- shall ~ver shock 

My trut"t, 0 Lord, in the~ ; 
For thou hast always been my rock, 

A sure defence to me. 
2 Thou our deliverer art, 0 God; 

Our trust is in thy power; 
Thou art our shield from foes abroad 

Our safeguard nod our tower. ' 
2 Ttl thee will we address our prayer, 

To whom all praiAti we owe ; 
0 n.1a.y WP, by thy watchful care, 

Be Jl\'ed fmm c\·ery fo~. 

• 

• 

• 
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4: Then let Jehovah l>e adored, 
On whom our hopes depend ; 

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

8(B c. bl.-E. H. Sears. 
A Joyou s Event. 

' ... 

1 Calm on the lbtenin!! e.ar of ui~ht 
Come heaven's melodtous strams, 

\Vhere wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains. 

~ Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred p;lories there, . 

And angels, with their .sparkhng lyres, 
Make music on the a1r. 

t 'I'he joyous hills of Palestine 
Send back the ~lad reply, 

A.nd greet, from nll their ho~y heights,. 
The dayspring from on h1gh. 

O'er the blue depth~ of Galilee 
' There comes n holier calm, 

A.nd Sharon w&\'t>S, in solemn praise, 
Her ~:;ilent grove:; of palm. 

.. Glory to God!" the so~oding skies 
Aloud with anthems rmg; 

.. P~ace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven's eternal Kiug !" 

7 Ss nud 7~. 
t> Christ W e lcomed as a Saviour. 

1 Hail, thou long-t-Xpt'ctt'd Jesus, 
Born to set thy veople free ! 

From our Ri ns and fe11 ~s release us ~ 
Let us find onr rest m thee . • 

l'uULH; \\'ORSIIIP. 

2 Israel's st rength and consolation, 
. Hope of all the saints thou art ; 
Long desired of t:\·~ry nation, 

Joy of every waiting heart. 

3 Bom thy peopl~ to deliver, 
Boro a child, yet God our King, 

Born to reign in us forever, 
~ow thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit 
Rule in a11 our hearts alone ; 

Bv thine all-tmfficient merit 
·Raise us to t-hy glorious throne. 

88 C. M .-Stulf. 

Jlumiliation of Christ. 

1 A11d did the IIoly and tht' JusT, 
The Sovereig-n of the l'kiPs, 
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Stoop down to wretchednesA and dust, 
'l'!Jat gu ilty man might rise? 

2 Yes, the Redf>emer left hiR tln·one, 
His radiant throne on high

Surprising mercy ! )0\·e unknown !
To suffer, bleed, and die. 

3 He took the dying traitor's place, 
And suffered in his stt>ad! 

For sinful man-0 wondrous grace!
For sinful mnn he bled. 

4 0 Lord, what heav~>nly wonders dwell 
In thine atonin~ blood ! 

By this are t:~inners ~a vf'd from bell, 
And rebels lJrought to God. 
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8 9 C. M .-Walla. 

Christ the Substance of the Levitical 
Priesthood. 

1 'rhe true Messiah now appears; 
The types are all withdrawn ; 

So tiy tue shadows and tlle stars 
Bt-.fore tLe rit~ing da.wu. 

~ ,... ~ nokinll'. sweet and l1leeding lamb, 
\ h ~ id , ~bullock ~lain, 

H~;t •ly sp•ce of evt:ry u~rn c, 

C ) t. 1 11 be burnt lll vau:. 
~ e es 1a c... • 

Shed saci lay ln~ robes a way, 
And an,gels, \'1 l~ts vest, 

.Make roue-· .~ord, co~t-s down to b6 
. , 1ug ant.l tLtj pnest. 

t T~e l0
""our mortal tlt>sh to show 

o..; P wonders of hi1:1 lovp ; 
Ar uS he paid his Jile below, 

.nd prays for us above . 
.f:i'or~ivt>, ·' he erie~." forgive their 8ins, 
For l mvself huve dioo ;" 

And tlu~n ·he shows hi~ opened \""eins, 
And plt:ads hi~ wounded side. 

90 L. M.- JE B. Tappan. 

Christ in Geth~emaue. 
• 

l 'Ti8 midnight; and on Olh:t-'~ brow 
The star is dimmed thut lately 8hone. 

'Til:i midnight ; in the ~arden now· 
The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 'Tis midnisrht; and, from nil removed, 
The Saviour wrt-~Jie~< lo11e with fears; 

E'en tl1at d iscipl .. whom he loved 
Heeds n·•t his )lust er·~ g-rit-( and tears. 

PC.HLrc· \\"0 P.SIJLP. 

3 'Tis mirlnigllt ; anrl, for othe~s· guilt, 
The Man of sorrows wt-eps m blood ; 

Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsake11 by hi8 God. 

4 'Tis midnight ; nnd from Pther p1nins 
Is hornE> tht1 song thAt angels know; 

Unbt'ard bv mnrtalK ar ... the strain'" ,.., 
That sweetly soothe the Savio'j-

91 . M.-Wa/18. 

Holiness and Vengeance o ' 
1 Exalt the Lord our God, ')De. 

And worship at !lis f, ,.t; 
His nature is all holiu('ss, 

Aud mercy is l1 is seat. 
~ \\~hPn I:-rael was his cburcl1, 

\\'hen Aaron was his prie,-t, 
\Vheu ~Iost-s crittd, when Sumuel p:• •st 

He gave:: hi:s peopl"' reRt. • ' 
3 Oft be forl·ave their sin11, ..- . 

~or would destroy the1r race; 
And oft be made his ''engeance known 

When they abused his grace. 
4 Exalt the Lord our God, 

\Vhose •rrnce is Rtill the same ~ ..- . 
Still he's a <tod of l•ohol:'ss, 

And jealous for ltis narue. 

92 S. J\f. - Walt8. 

ltlercr of {.;od. 
1 0 uless the Lord, my soul I 

Let all wit!Jin me joiu, 
And aid my tongue to b less h is name 

1VLose lavors are divine. 

75 
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. 2 0 !:lless tlre Lord, my soul! . · 
· Nor let his mercies lie· 

Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 'T is he forgh·es thy sins ; 
·. . 'T is be relieves thy pain; 

'T is he who heals thy sicknesses, .. , 
· And makes thee young again . .. · 

4 He crowns thy life with love, . · 
· · · \Vben ransomed !rom the grave _; : 
He wh<;> redeemed my soul. from hell, 
··. Hath sovereign power to save. 

ii He fills the poor with good, . . .. 

\ 

He give~ ~, :r e suff~rer rest ; · 
Tha Lo.r~f.rf ju lgment. for the proud, 

. . And JU~·~:. lfo• the oppressed. 
-!:' . ' 

6 His wond. ·1 , . :,rks and ways 
.;; ' ) t . 

He m=e i . ~/ -~ ~oses kno\vn; . 
But ser r ... tid his truth and grace 

By k Jiv· ·. · , ;.,u Son. 
.ne t., J'. II . 

93 . .::ed.ee!·1•1 C. M. 
'. P,I'V' 

1 Thee · · God is everywhere, 
To w'!.._~{l tht" sinner's ways; . 

He seef. ··ho jo.n in humble prayer,. 
. And • -;10 in solemn praise. 

• 

·. 

2 One glance of thine, eternal Lord, 
Can pi+'rce and search us throu11h ; 

Nor he" •en, nor earth, nor hell afford 
A she Iter from thy vi~w I 

I 
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3 The universe; iii every part., · 
At once. before thee lies ; · · · 

' ·. And every thought of e\·ery hea.rt 
Is open to thine eyes. ' · · . 

4 Prepare us, Lord, to pray and 1)raise 
\Vith ·fervent, holy Jove ; . . • · f 

. And fit us, by thy. word of grace.-
To worship thee above. 

94 . c .. II~.~ Watls. . 
Obedience ·. better than Sacrifice. 

1 Tlu~s saith tue LOrd : · ·• The spacious fields 
And flocks ·and h erds are m ine;· · 

O'er all the cattle of the !Jills 
I claim a rh!ht divine. 

2 "I ask no sheep for i:acri ~<·- · · 
Nor bullocks burtR· wi• i 1 ' ·e • · . 

To hope and lon:l, to~ pre · ;.;ll l praise,. 
Is all tl1at I requirtb~d iltl.'\: 

3 "Call upon me when ;· ·: .~"~~~J 1.-_ near, 
1\fy· hand ~hall set tl 11 1 

• r J'l ;·· 
Then shall thy thankft ! Ji>.J'PP:.~Iare 

Tl1e honor's due tom lui: ( •. · 
4 "The man who offers h inu~ 'an(aise, 

He glorifies me best; :. "1 ' I 
And thos~ wlw tread m1'•)( safe tiys, 
: Shall my ~o.lvation taf· ~ome. ! · 

9~ ~ · L M u T. ' • 1 u · .- ,.a· eart ah1 
P ft' b ) , ·-ower o e .... ~--:.!'-: •.- . 

1 Tbis is the. :word of truth and love, 
Stmt to the nations. from ab<V I£: 
Jehonh here resolves to ~:~how 
\Vhat his almighty grace can do. 

I 

• 't . 

' 1 
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2 This remPdy did wisdom find, 
To heal diseat~es of the mind ; 
This soverPil!n b~lm, whose virtues can 
Restore the ruin~d creatu re, man. 

3 The gosp~l bids the dead rPvi ve ; 
Sinners obey tl1e voice and live ; 
Dry bones are rais~ ~tnd clothed l'lfrf>sh 
And hearts of stone are turned to fle::su. 

4 May but this srrace my soul renew. 
Let sinners ,llaze and hate me too ; 
The word that saves me does engage 
A sure defence from all their rage. 

96 II. M.- C H'ebley. 

1 Arise. my POu), arise, 
~bake offthy J!Uilty fears, 

The bleeding suc1·ifice 
lu my bal1al f u ppt>ars : 

Before the throne my snret.Y stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever li\'efl above, 
For me t•J intercede ; 

His all-redeeming love, 
His 1 .. .,.,.;,. l8 blood to plead ; 

His bl• ,/ r )ned for all our race, 
And s~ ~h •s now the throne of grace 

~f. ho 
3 Five b · .1o ii: woundR he bears, 

Rece. Calvary; 
They pouf""effectual prayers, 

They strongly sp<•nk for me · 
Forgive him, 0 forgive, they cry, 
Nor let that ransomed sinner die. 

PU .RLlC WOHSUIP. 

4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dt'ar anointed One · 

He cannot turn nway 

• 

The presence of his Son: 
His Spirit answers tl) the blood, 
And tells me, 1 am born of God. 

.5 My God is reconciled, 
Hls pardoning voice I hear; 

He owns me for bis child, 
I can no lons.rer f~ar ; 

'Vitb confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba .Father, cry. 

97 c. ?fl.- Xf!u:tcm. 

1 Amazing grace I how sweet the sound, 
'l'ltat savt>d a wrutch like m~! 

I Ot1ce was loitt, but now um fcund
Was blmd, uut now 1 see. 

79 

2 'T was gracu tl1at taught my he~trt to fear, 
And grace UIY feur:' relieved ; 

Uow prt'cious did that grace appear 
'rue hour l firRt believed. 

.; Throuzh many dan~ers, toilR, and snares 
I ltave 11lrelldy come ; 

"r tHo-race tbut broujlht me safe thus far, 
A ud gmce will lead me home. 

4 Aud wht>n this flesh and heart shall fail, 
And ~uortal life shall cease ; 

l ~hull poS:1e$d, within the \eil, 
A I i ft· ot joy uno peace. 
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;; 'fhe world shall soon to ruin go, 
The sun forbear to shine ;-

But God, 'who called me here below, 
ball be forever mine. 

98 s. ~[ -Dod<lrir/(Jf. 

Sal \'Rtio n by Grace. 
1 (J race! 't is a charming- sound, 

Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall h ear. 
2 Graoo first contrived the way 

'l'o SR\'6 rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that g-race display 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 
3 Grace Jed my roving feet 

To tread the lwavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour 1 meet, -

'While pret~sing on to God. 
4 Orace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days ; · 
It lays in l1eaven the topmost stone, 

And well deserves the praise. 

99 c. :\1.- JVatl8. 

A State of Nature aud of God. 
1 Not the 0111.licious nor profane, 

The wanton, nor tlae proud, 
Xor thieves, nor dland'rers, shall obtain 

'{'lu~ kingdom of our God. 
2 Surprising grace ! and such were we 

By nature and by Rio, 
Heirs of immortal mhu~ry, 

Unholy and unclean. 

PU BLJC WORSTI1P. 

3 But we are washed in Jesus' blood. 
W ~·re pardoned through his name : 

And the good Spirit. of our God 
Has sanctified our frame. 

4 0 ror a persevering power 
To ke.-p thy just commaPds t 

We would d<'tileoor hearts no more, 
No more pol1ute our hands. 

100 L. M. 
To-Da)•. - Heb. iv. 7. 

1 llasten 0 t-illllt'TS, 10 l.Je wi.;e, . ' And t-tay noL tor the morro~v s sun ; 
Thb longer wisdom you dE'sp1se, 

The harder if:~ sl1e to hE' won. 
2 Oh hasten mercy to implore, 

And stay not for the morrow's sun, 
For fear t.l1y seaRon should be o'er 

Before this evening's course be rml. 
3 Hasten, 0 ~<inner, to return, 

And stay not for the morrow's son, 
For fear thy lamp should fail to burn 

Before the needful work is done. 
4 Hasten, 0 sinner, to ba blest, . 

And etny not. for the morrows son, 
For fear the curse should thee arrest 

Bt'fore the morrow is bPgon. 

101 c. 'f. -_Vewlon- . . 
The Rich Worldling.- Loke xu. IG-21. 

l "My barns are full, lilY stores increase , 
And now, for many yl'aflt, . 

Snul eRt nnd chink. ancl take tlune ease, 
• d f " 8ccnrt' frt llll wautH an ears. 

• 
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2 Thus while a worldling boasted once, 
As many now presume, 

He h~ard th~:~ Lord him~:~elf pronounce 
His &adden, awful doom : 

3 "This night, vain fool, thy soul must pass 
Into a world unknown, 

And who shall then the storE-s possess 
Which thou hast called thine own'?" 

4 Thus blinded mortals fondly scheme 
For h"ppinet<S belcnv ; 

Till death destroy!!' th~:~ pleasing dream, 
And they u wake to woe. 

10 2 S. M .- I>obell. 

The Accepted Time.- 2 Cor. vi. 2. 
1 Nnw is tile accc1•tlld time. 

Now is the day of srrnce; 
~ow, sinners, come without delay, 

And seck the Saviour's face. 

2 ~ow is the accepted time ; 
The Saviour calls to-day; 

To-morrow it way be too 'late
Then why should you delay~ 

3 Sow is the ACCepted time; 
The gospel bids you come ; 

And every promi~ in his word 
Declares tLere yet is room. 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
And ft>ast them with tl•y love ; 

Then will the angels clap their wings, 
And uenr the news above. 

Pl' BUv \YOR:O:IJIP. 

103 c. M.- lfvde. 

1 Ah, what can I, a sinner, do, 
With all my guilt oppressed ·? 

I feel the hardness of wy heart, 
And conscience knows uo rest. 

2 Great God, thy good and perfect law 
Does all my life condemn ; 

The secret evils of mv soul 
Fi11 me with grid.and shame. 

3 How many precious Sabbaths gone 
I never can recall ! 

And oh, what cn.use have I to mourn, 
\Vho misimproved them all . 

4 Bow long, how often have I heard 
Of Jt:sus and of heaven, 

Yet scarct~ly listened to his word, 
Or prayed to be forgiven! 

5 ConstrAin me, Lord, to turn to thee, 
And Sfl'ant r<·newinj! g race; 

For thou this flinty lu•at·t canst break, 
Aud th:ne !'lhall be the pruise. 

104 C. M.- Villa(lt Col. 

What must I do? 
1 M.v conscious gu i It is now ::;o g .. eat , 

If I 1\ttempt to pray 
The tempter tells lne yet to wait. 

Or frights my !'oul away. 
2 In painful doubts what course to try, 

I fear thiE~ long delay ; 
And must I linS!er here and die, 

A~:~ha.Hwtlro xRk the way? 

; 

83 
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3 Ye Christian pilgrims, can ye tdl 
A stranger to the road, 

Tl1e way that leads to Zion's hill? 
To find a pardoning Gotl '? 

10 ;s L. M.-Hart. 

H a rdne s of H eart Lame nted. 
1 0 tor a glnncc of heavenly day, 

'ro take the stubborn stone away. 
And thaw, with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine I 

2 The rocks can rend, the earth can quake 
The sea can roar, the mountains sl1ake; 
Of feeling, all tllin$!S ::;how some sign, 
13ut this unfeeling heart of mille. 

3 1.'0 hear the sorrow thotl bast felt, 
Dear Lord, an adamant would melt; 
Bnt I can read each moving line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 

4 But ::;omething yet can do the deed, 
And that dear sometbing much I need 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 
And mo,·e and melt this heart of ruine. 

5 'l'hus saith the Lord: "My \'oice obey. 
I'll take th.v heart of stone away : 
'rhy mourning soul with grace refresh. 
And gi~e theE' a new heart of flesh." 

106 <:. :\( .-Aili1re. 

An A~ed Sinner Awa ken e . 
1 0 what a wretched :~inner, Lord ! 

I now begin to know 
Tlu' danger of the downward road 

Hnt know not wlu .. re to go. 

{>UHLIG \YOlt:-iUIP. 

2 Too long, 0 Lord, l'\·e fllighted thee, 
Too loner refuRed thy grace ; 

Yt't pity, Lord, 0 pit_,. nw, 
~~~r longer bide thy fncl'. 

!l 0 , sh'luld I now expire in death, 
I mut-~t go down to hell, 

'l'o :-~uff.:r thine eternal wrath, 
Among tl~t• fiends to dwell. 

4 Lord, chnnge my heart, or I am gone, 
0 •rive me life di,ine; 

'l'uot71.!h I am old, may I ~e born 
A hl·aH•n ly child of tlune. 

107 c. M.- Watts. 

85 

The R epentin:;: Prodigai.- Luke xv. 
13, & c . 

1 Bel1old tht' wretch , whose lust and wine 
lla::. wnl:ited his e~:~tate! 

He hE'gs a shn.rt> among the swine, 
'l'o tast~ the husks they eat. 

2 ·' 1 clio witl.l hunger here," he cries, 
.. I :ootarve in foreign landR ; . 

~fy fatht:!r'~:~ llou::iu has hu·ge supplies, 
And bonn teo us are his Lands. 

:3 ·• I 'II go, and, with n mournful tongue, 
Fa I I down before his face ; 

l<'.ttht'r, I've donf' thy ju.<•tice .~rong, 
~or can deserve thy grace. 

4 ll11 Rnid,-and hastened to his home 
To seek his father's lo\"'e; 

The fatlle r saw tile reut>l come, 
And nil his bowels mo•e. 
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5 He ran and fell upon his neck, 
Embraet>d and kissed his son· 

'fbe rebel's heart with sorrow b'rake 
For follies he had done. ' 

G "rx:~k e off' thy clothes of shame and Fi·1," 
.. ( I he fa~f!e.r gives command) 
D~~ssll.uu m garments white and clf•an 
\\ ttl.l rtogs adorn his hand. 

7 "A day of feasting I ordain ; 
Let mirth nod jt1y abound! 

)Iy son was dt•ad-and lives a!!ain ; 
Wa:; lost-and now is found." 

108 L. M. -Wa/ts. 

A P e nite nt Pleading for Purdon. 

Sh,,w pity, Lord; 0 Lord forgive. 
Let a rept:m ting n~l>el II ve': ' 
Are not thy.mcrcies large and free? 
May not n smner trust in thee? 

'• ~~y crimPS are great, but can't surpass 
L be powt•t· and glory of thy O'ra.ce · 
0 rP,at tiod, thy nature hath n7, bon~d · 
~o let thy pardoning grace be found. ' 

· 0 wash my soul f~om e'ery sin, 
And make my gUilty conscience clean 
Hera on my heart the burden lies 
And past offeuces pain my eyes. ' 

4 ~Iy ~ips with shame my sins confess, 
Aga10~t thy law, against thy grace 
Lord, Rltould thy j udgmeut ,!!row s~vere. 
I am cond.-mned, but tl:ou an clear. 
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5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath, 
I must pronounce thee just, in death; 
An I if my soul wer~ s~:~nt to hell, 
Thy righteous luw approves it well. 

6 Yet save a. trembling sinner, Lord, 
Who e hope, still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there 
Some sur~:~ support agaiust despair. 

109 C. ~I.-Sewton. 
1 Anxious, I strove to find the way 

Which to salvation led; 
I listened long, I tried to prar, 

And heard what many said. 

.2 When some of joys and comforts told, 
I feared that l \vas wrong ; 

For I was ~tupid, dead and cold 
Had neither joys nor song. 

3 The Lord my Jaboring heart relieved, 
And mo.de my burden light: 

Then for a moment I believed, 
And thought that all was right. 

4 Of fierce temptations others talked, 
or anguish and dismay ; 

Through wha.t distresses they had walked 
Before they found the way. 

5 A.h I then I thought my hopes were vain, 
For I had lived at ease; 

I wished for all my fears again, 
To make me more like these. 

• 
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6 I had mY \vish: the Lord disclo&ed 
'rbe evils of my ht>art. 

And left my naked soul exposed 
To Satan's fiery dart. 

110 L. :'tl.- mztu. 
The Beatitudes. 

1 Bl~st are the humble souls that see 
Their emptines~ and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are given, 
And crowns of joy laid up in hea~en. 

2 Blest are the men of bt•oken heart, 
\Yho mourn for sin with in ward smart ; 
The blood of Cbrir-t dh·inely flows, 
A healing l?alm fot· all their wot.'S. 

3 Ble~t a.re the meek, wlto f!tand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
<;od wm secure theil- happy state, 
And plead tb<•ir cause against the great. 

4 Blest are the soul:1 that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness; 
They shall be well supplied and fed 
\Vith living streams aud living bread. 

;; Blest are the men whose bowels move 
And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ, the Lord, sltall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

6 BI.-st are the pure who&e hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of sin ; 
\Vitu endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotl~~-;s purity. 
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7 Blest are the men of peaceful life, 
Who quench the coals of growi1111 strife; 
They shall be called the b eirs of bliss, 
The sons of Hod, the Gvd of peace. 

8 Blest are the !'mfferers who partake 
Of pain and shame .for Jes~· sake; . 
Their souls shall tnumpb m tbe Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

111 s. ?J!.-SI. TllomrM, Concord. 

1 ~ly soul. be on thy gua~d; 
'fen thousand foes artse ; 

The ho!:ts of si11 are pressing bard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 0 wnt.rh, and fight, ~nd }~ray; 
The battle ne'er ~n·e o t>r ; 

Renew it boldly. day by d~ty, 
And help divin~ iruplore. 

3 Ne'er think tho victory won, 
Nor lay thy armor down ; 

Thy arduous work will ne'er be done 
'l'ill thou obtain'st thy crown. 

112 C. P. )l. 

Lon~in~ fora Place at f~od' Right Hand. 
1 When thou, my rtghteou, ,Judge, shnlt come, 

To fctcll. thy raneomt-d people home. 
Shall I among them .. tand '! 

l'hallsnch a worthies-. worm .a!! I, 
Who sometimes am :ifruid to die, 

Be round at thy ri~ht hand! 



90 HYM~S FOR 

2 I love to meet among them now, 
BcfGre thy Jrracions feet to bow, 

Thougtt ''ilest or them all ; 
But can 1 bear the piercing thought?
What if my nume t>hould be left out, 

When thou for me shalt call ? 

a Dear Ltlrd. prevent it by thy ;._'Tace, 
Be thou my only hiding-plnce, 

In this the actepted day : 
Thy pardoning voire oh l~t me hear, 
To ~till my unbelieving fear, 

X or let me fall , 1 pray. 

41 Among thy ;mints let. me be fonnd. 
Wbene'er the archnngcl'l' 1rnm1> !!ball rCK::Id, 

To see thy !'mil ing flll'C ; 

Then loudcflt of the crowd 1'11 ~in.., ·-· Wblle hca \'en's rcl!ouuding mausiono,; :"..:u 
Wlth t!honts or sovereign ~··act'. 

113 L )f.- JVallll. 

The Pharisee antl the Publican .-LaJce 
xviii. 10, &c. 

1 Behold how sinner~; disagt· ... e-
TJle Publican and Plutriflt•t> ! 
One doth hit~ ri,l.!h_teousness proclaim, 
The other owns Ins ,l.!uilt und sl•_aUII:'. 

2 This man at humble di~ance stand .. 
And crits for grace wi1h J,ftf>d baud~· 
That boldly rises nf'ar th .. tl•rnnf>, ' 
And talks of dntif>S he has dont'. 

3 The Lord tl1tir tlitferent lan!!uage knows. 
And different anbwer.s he bestows· 

' 
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Tl.te 11Umble soul with grace he croW'M, 
Whilst on the proltd his anger frowns. 

~ Dear Fathflr, let me never be 
Joined with the boasting Pharisee; 
I have no merits of my own, 
But plead the suff~rings of thy Son. 

114 C.M. 

Self-De nia l. -lllark viii. :!-t. 

1 And mu~t r part with all I ha\·e, 
~fy dearest Lord, for thee? 

It is but right, since thou hast doc.G 
Much more than this for me. 

2 Yes, lr>t it go-one look from thee 
\Vill moro than make amends 

For all the losses I sustain, 
or credit, riches, fritmds. 

• 

3 Ten thousand worlds, ten tl1ousand livetJ, 
Row worthless they appear, 

Compared with thee, supremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair! 

4 Saviour of souls, conld I from thee 
A single smile obtain. 

Though deRtitute of all things else, 
I'd glory in my gain. 

ll;> c.;\[. 

R edemption by Price and Power. 
1 .Je~us, with all thv t-~aiut~ ~hove. 

r")[y tongue \yould hear her part, 
\\ ould sonn•l alt1nd thy SM'ing love, 

And sing thy bleeding heart. 
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2 Blest ue the Lamb, my dearest Lord, 
Wuo bought me with his blood, 

And quenched his Father's flaminO' s word 
Io his own vital tlocxl ;- 0 

3. The Lamb that freed my captive soul 
From Satan's bt'avy chainR, 

And sent the lion down to howl 
"\Vhere h<'ll aud horror reigns. 

4. All srlor.v to the dying- IJamb, 
And never.ceaRing praise. 

\Vuile angels live to know his name 
Or saints to !eel his grace. ' 

116 C.M. 

1 A not ter six days' work is done, 
Another Sabbath is hegun; 
Heturn, my soul, enjo,v thy rest
Improve the day thy God has blest. 

2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
8o sweet a rest to Wf'arit-clmindfi · 
Provides an antepast of hea\·en ' 
~~nd gives this day the food of ~even. 

3 0 that our tl!onghb and thanks may risP, 
AR grateful HH't:llRt' to the skies; 
And. drtnv. from heaven that ~weet repose 
\VInch none uut he that feels it ·kuows. 

4. This heavenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the d<•a.r ph•d!!e of glorious rest 
Which for the church ofGod remains 

> 
The end of care:-!, t lte end of pains. 

l't:ULll.: WOHSIITl'. 

5 In holy duties ltt the day, 
I n holy plea~ures pas:~ away; 
llow sweet a ~abbatla thus to spend: 
I n hope~ of oue that ne'er shall en1! 

117 C. :\L- Watt.-. 

Exhortation to Faith a nd Holines.c;;. 
1 Come, children, le.tru to fear the Lord; 

And, tuat your day:; be long, 
Let um. a false or !'piteful word 

Be found upon your tongue. 

2 Depart from mi:-claief, practise love, 
Pursue the work of peace ; 

So shall the Lord your ways approve 
And set your souls at ease. 

3 His eyes awake to ~nard the just, 
His ears att<•nd their cry ; 

When broken spirits dwell in dust, 
'l'he God of grace is nigb. 

4 What though the t~orrows here they taste. 
Are sharp and tedious tou '1 

The Lord, who saves thew all at last, 
Is their supporter now. 

:) Evil shall s111ite thtl wicked dead; 
But God s<>cures his own ; 

Prevents t h t' mischief wh en they slide, 
Or heals the brok<·n bone. 

G Wuen desolation, like a tlood, 
O'er the proud sinner aolls, 

f\nints find a refuge in their God, 
For be redeemed tlwir soul~;. 
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118 C. M .-Dot!dridgt. 

Young Person~ Invited to Seek and Love 
Christ . 

1 Ye heartfl with joyful vigor wurm, 
In smiling crowds draw near; 

And turn from everv mortal charm, 
.\ :Saviour's voice· to hear. 

2 He. Lord of all the worlds on high, ., 
Stoops to conver:-e with you : 

And lays his rad ianl. glories by, 
Your wt:lfare to pursue. 

3 '' The soul who longs to see my face, 
Is sure my lo\'e to gain ; 

And those who t>arly seek my grace, 
Shall never ~:eek m vain.'' 

4 \Yhat object, Lor·d, my soul should move 
J f once compared with thee'! 

WhM bNI-uty should command my love, 
Like wha~ in Christ J see'? 

5 Away, ye false, delusive toys, 
Vain tempters of tLe mind! 

''1' is here I fix: my lasting choice, 
And here true b liss 1 find. 

119 c. M.-C. ll'txlt>y. 

Middle Age. - .John ix . 4. 
1 And have I measured hall my days, 

And half my journey run, 
Nor 'tasted tlle Redeemer's grace, 

K or yet my work begun '? 
2 The morning of my life is past, 

The noon is almost o't'r; 
The night of death approaches fast. 

\Vhen I can wurk no 111ore. 
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:; U thou who seest and know'st my gr ief
'fhysel f unstlen, unknown-

In mercy help my unbelief, 
And melt my heart of stone. 

( ReS!ard 111e with a gracious t>ye, 
'l'ue long-sought bl~ssing g.ive; 

And bid me, at the po10~ to d1e, 
Behold thy !ace and hve. 

120 C. 1\f.- DniZM. 

Farewell. 
1 Ytl tle~ting churrn~ of earth, f arewell! 

Your springs of joy am~ dry ; 
My soul uow seektS auot~er home

A brighter world on lugll. 
2 Ch t'erful I leave tllis vale of tears, 

Wbertl paius and sorrows g row! 
\V elcome til~ day that ends wy tOJI, 

And ~:~very scene of wOt-. 
3 No more shall sin disturb my breast

My God shall frown no more ; . 
The streams of love divine shall yteld 

TranspOrts unknown before. 
-i Fly then, ye intt:rposing days-

Lord send thy ~umwuos down ; 
The ba~d that. btrikeR me to the dust 

Shall raise me to a crown. 

121 L. )[, 

E ternit y . 
1 Eternity i~ just nL hand-

And shall I wablt' my ebbing sand, 
And t:a.rt'less ,·iew depa rtiu~ day, 
And throw my iuch of tim~ awuy T 
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2 But an eternity tl1ere is, 
Of endless woe or endless bliss ; 
And, swift as time lulfils its round, 
W e to eternity aro buund. . 

3 What countless millions of mankind 
Have left this fleeting world behind I 
They're gone I but where ? ah, pause-ant! 
Oone to a long et( rnity _ [see: 

4 inner, canst thou forever dwell 
In all the fiery depths of hell? 
And is death nothing then to thee-
Death, and a d read eternity '( . 

122 C. M. 

Warning to Prepare for Death. 
1 Vain man, thy fond pur:mit8 forbear

Repeat I thy end is nigh ! 
Death, at the farthest , can't be far : 

0 think, before thou die! 

2 Hefiect !-thou hast a. soul to save: 
'flly sins-how high they mount I 

\Vbat are thy hopeR beyond tue grave f 
How stands that dread account 1 

3 Death eaters-and there's no defence · 
His time there's none can tell : ' 

He'll in a. moment call thee hence 
'l'o heaven-or to helL ' 

4 Th.v fleS'h, perhaps tl1y chiefest care 
~hall crawling worms consume· ' 

But ah I destruction stops uot tlte~e 1 
~in kills beyond tlte tomb. 

P UBLI<.; WORSUU'. 

t\ T<Hia.y the g ospel calls-to-day, 
Sinners, it speaks to you -

Let every one fo rsake his way, 
And mercy will ensue_ 

128 'ts. 

The La~t Judgment. 

1 Iu the sun, and moon, and stars, 
Signs and wonders there shall be ; 

Earth shall quake witL inward wars, 
~ations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 
Tossed with stronger tempests, rise : 

Darker storms the mountain sweep, 
Redder lightning rend the skies. 

8 E vll thoughts shall flhake th6 proud, 
Rackin~ doubt and restlefls fear; 

And, amid the thunder-cloud, 
Sllall the J ud~e of men appear. 

( But, though from that awful face 
H eaven shall fad!' nod earth shall fir 

Fear not yP, his chosen race ; 
Your redemption draweth nigh. 

12-! 8s, 7'~ nnd 4-<. 

Luke xiii. 28. 

1 See the eternal J uds,re descending
View him seated on his throne; 

Now, poor sinner, now )ameLtiu~. 
Stand and hearth\' awful doom; 

Trumpets call thee ; 
Stand a.nd hear thy awful doom. 
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2 Hear the cries he now is venting, 
Fill'd with dread of fiercer pain ; 

'Vhile in anguish thus lamenting 
That he ne'er was born again ; 

Greatly mourni n~, 
That hu ne· ... r was born again. 

3 I onder sits my slighted Saviour, 
With the marks of dying Ion~; 

0 t.hnt I had sought !lis favor 
When I fdt his Spirit mon:! 

Golden moments, 
\Vhen I felt his Spirit move. 

4 Now, despiPerll, look nod wonder; 
Hope and sinners h<·rt' must part : 

Louder than a peal or thunder, 
Hear the dreadful sound, "Depart!" 

Lt>st forever, 
He!\r l.he dreadful sound," Depart!, 

125 C. M. 

Death Dread ful o r D eli;:htfol. 
r D(>ath I 'tiR a mt-landtOlv dav 

To those that have no God, 
When the poor soul is forced away 

To seek her last abode. 
2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes; 

But gnil t, a heavy chain. 
Still drags ht>r down ward from the skies 

To darkneSR, fire, and pain. 
3 Awake and mourn , ye bt-irR of hell;

Let stubborn sinners fear : 
You must be drivt-n from earth, and dwell 

A long foreve::r tht:re. 

runuc wOihlllP. 

4 See how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And flashes in your face, 

And thOU, my SOU) , look d01~nward too, 
And sin}! reco\·ering grace. 

.j Be is a God of so\'ereign love 
\Yho promist'd heM·en to Ill<\ 

And tl\u~ht my thousrlus to soar above 
Where huppy spirits be. 

G Prepare me, Lord. for thy right hand, 
Then come the joyful day ; 

Come death, and ROillt' relrstia l baud, 
To bear my Roul away 

126 8::;, 7'i anll4.;.- T(llmcortlt, Gospt>l Call. 

1 Guide us, 0 thou ~reat Jel1oval•, 
\Yanderers on the tlligll~.v deep; 

From tho Rtonu and r!lging tempest, 
Deign out· tloating hark to ket-p : 

Lcu·d o t [I ca n•n, 
Bid the bref'ze propitious blow. 
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2 Be our safeguard through the night watch, 
And ou r guardian all Lhe day; 

To our destined port in sufety 
Giv1• us swift and joyful way : 

~trong Delh·erer, . 
Be thou sti 11 our Sl reugtlt and shield. 

:! And, when life's short \'Oyage is over, 
In the haven of th~ blest, 

May we, guided by thy Spirit, 
}i'i ud an everlasting resl : 

Fut hE-r, h ear us. 
For tlu~ great Hcdecmer't~ sake. 
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1.27 11 and 12~.-SeattWtl'~ FiymtL 

1 lu lands l'tran~e and di .. tant. how sweetly the wunci 
Of the tongue Of a l'OIIlltryman fallS 011 the eur ~ 

The strangt'ue""' of nil th111 i:< pa:< ... in!! around 
Mnkelj tbc word.: l't>em more "Weet, and the ac· 

ccnL more dear. 

2 It rcmmds ns or home, or rhe land of our birth: 
Of the fr1end" \\ t' htl\'C left, unt.l the kin tbtit we 

Ot all that b dC<lrc,.t to man up1>u earth- Lim c: 
All Ius comfort IJelow, aud hi:. <-olacc abO\·e. 

3 Jt !s tlm" to the Cb•istian when pn .. sing alon~ 
'l'hi>~ world to tht· hom!! or the Father on high~ 

Some hrothcr he lind,. in tbt mid·r ot the tbrong. 
With the acct-nt of hcavcu, the tongue of the ,.j;y. 

4 Tht~ communion of saint~ '1righten .. many a day, 
Enlivens the faith that wn,. drooping aud low, 

Stir~ up the rememhrauce of Oorl on our way, 
And bid11 uJI tiW SWl'CICbl aii~;c i •liS tO glow. 

128 lla.-P<.!:·luguelle llymn. 

1 I'vl' '<ailed O\'er rht> ocPnn. r,·e roamed round tbe 
And left fur behind mt• the land of my birth: [earth, 
Arabia're dci-crts I've rrod in de:-pair. t 
But nevl·r fo!·g-ot thut "my Maker wus there.'' 

2 When on the wild t-bore m v v~ s~el \\as cn .. r 
I countro t·ach lwnr, nnd b'i·lie\'l'd it the ln~t : 
I thou!"ht on that power who hud kepr mc with car~. 
Remembcrin!! wilh plen...r1re •· my Mnkt·r wa:. rllt·r<'. 

3 When the .. torm nut! thl· tempc~t lJtt\c cloudeu the 
l'kV 

And the ttash or the lightning hn ... r eached from on 
high, 

I've heard In the thunder n \'Oic(· loo1l decla•c 
'Twas \\iCkcd lO fe~r. for" Ill~ )[Hker \\..t,. tbe"re." 

4 Now my dnngcr~ ar<: pa .. t, nnd my wandering-,. are 
~('~ . 

I've returned once ngain to my own natwe ~>bore : 
To the ulrur ol llll'l cy !"II t'\'('r repnir, 
Ann offt·r my \'U\~t' to "my :\Iaker, wJ:o's there. ,. 

129 C. M. 

P erse\ erance in the Christian Race. 
1 As Lot uid lais city adieu, 

And tied from n tt-rri ble storm, 
owe have professed to do-
'fo tiee from the wrut.h that's t J comr>. 

2 Our race is the best ever k nown ; 
It leads from a world full of woe ; 

Tlwn come, 0 ye Christians, and run 
For the joys that no mortal can know. 

a \Yp \Vill not run beating the air, 
Xor strive for the things that are Tain; 

But, casting on J esus our care, . 
Tlw prize we are sure to obtam. 

l The prospects of earth wm all fail, 
It:-; richeR with wings fly away; 

But the goRpel will surAly prevn,iJ, 
Its treasures will nt'ver decay. 

15 Before are the gems that outvie 
Tue sun that with bea uty hath shonf' : 

Tlwn, oh! let us press to the sky, 
Aa.d Wl·at· th~ bright crown as our own. 

130 11 ... -E:rpo~tulatiort. , 
0 Turn Ye. 

1 0 tum ve. poor ~inners, for .why w~ll you ~ie, -; 
When C:iod in ~'l'etlt mercy, J;, commg .;o mgh . 
Now JeHu,'lnvite>', and the Spirit &lys "Come," 
And angels arc waiting to welcome yon home. 

2 llow vain the delusion, that while YO!l delay 
1 Your bearrs mny grow better by !'taymg away. 

Come wrcrclwd, come t>tAning, con~e just as you be, 
While ,.trl'lliD" of t'alvution are ftowmg :<o free. 
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3 And now Christi;~ ready your sottls to receive, 
0 how can you que,.tion, if you will believe~ 
Jr sin I" your burden, why will you not come ~ 
·-r is you be bids welcome ; he bids you come home 

4 ln richct~, 1n plea!<nre, what can you obtain 
To ~oothc your uflliction, or banish your pam~ . 
To bear up your ~pir: t wbt•n !lummon'd to die, 
Or waft yOll to maw-ions or glory on high! 

5 Why II" ill you be ;.tnnin!{ or fetdin~ on air? 
There·~ mercy in J c~n~. e,llough and to spare; 
lf ~till y(IU arc doubtin~.make I rial and .. ec. 
And pron• thnt his mercy is honndle!!s aud free. 

6 Come.~ivcn~yonrhnnd,nndtheSaviouryonr heart 
Ami, trnt~ting ln I leaven, \1 e nev(·r shall parr: 
0 how cun we leu,·e yon ~ why will you not come! 
We'll journey together, and "oon be at home. 

lls 

The (;reat IJan·esl; or the E nd o f the 
World. - lUau. xiii. 17'. 

1 The flcldt1 81'0 nil white nne[ the harvest is uear, 
'l'ho rcupers now witllthflir shurp sickles appear, 
To reap down the fields and the wheat to secure; 
But the tnrc~ must forevt·r the fire endure. ,. 

i ('ome. then, 0 my !lonl, meditate on that day 
When ullthinJ.,rs in na111rc shall melt and decay, 
'Vhcn the trumpet ~olutll ~>ound,und tbe augelsappear, 
To reap down the earl h, both the wheat and the tares. 

3 But h<'ur the gr!'nt ,Jnd!!:e, in that dread day's alarm, 
l"ay, ··Gatht·r my toaiuh, bring ti.Jem all to my arms; 
That terrible plugue~ may be poured out on those 
Who dared 10 bla-.phcme, und my ttuints to oppos~. 

4 "A-.,.cmble, ye muion~<, your Fenteuce rccei\"e; 
No more shall my \1 ord yon invite to belie\"e: 
My judf.!lllent is ri~hl ; my grNll sentence is jn8t : 
Come hither, ye b1e::s'd, but depart, all ye curs'd !'' 

5 0 t-in ncr'. take warn in!{. nncll't'ek now tbe Lord: 
This trulh I>~ mo"t ccrtnin-'t j,.. Jc>o~1s· own word
That ~\II true lwtit•\'er-. In glory 1-hllll d\1 ell. 
But all uulwlicvcrl! mu~t ~:oink duwn to hell. 

l'UBLIC " ·ORSBIP. 

132 L. M. 

Loving Kindness.- lsa. lxiii. 7. 

1 Awakt>, my soul, to joyful lays, 
And sing the great Redeemer 's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me: 
His loving kindness, 0 how fret! I 

2 He Paw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me, notwithstauding all; 
H.- saved me from my lost estate : 
His loving kindness, 0 how great ! 
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3 Though oum'rous hosts of mighty foes, 
Tl10ugh earth and hell my way oppose, 
lit> safely leads my soul along: 
His loving kindness, 0 how strong! 

4 When trouble, Jike a gloom_,. cloud, 
Has gather'd thick and tlHmdt>r'd loud, 
Ha ne::ar my soul has always stood : 
His loving kindness, 0 bow good ! 

5 Orten 1 feel my ~inful heart 
Prone from my J esus to depart ; 
But though I have him oft forj.!ot, 
His loving kindness changes not. 

6 Soon slta.ll I pass the J.!loomy -vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers mnst fail : 
0 mAy my last expiring brf'ath 
Hhi loving kindness sing in dt'a.th. 

183 4", "'• 2~. Ge. 

Here I Will Dwell. 
1 A b me, I'm nevt•r well but when 

1 on my bet~t bt'lOvt'd lean : 
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And tlwn I'm never ill ; 
C~ses and trials all are sli~lr'", 
And paiu i!:; sweet, and trouulH Lgl. t: 

Come whatsoever will. 
2 Here I could wish my ~reat eet fn~ 

Might rest like me, and happf, k.now 
The riches of the Lamb; 

The streets then would be lull of praiae 
Of Jesus' blood, hiR gracious ways, 

His mercy and his name. 
3 If Jesus will permit me, I 

\Villleaning on him live »nd dle, 
And ~reat the blessing ctm.nt ; 
·re. dear Lord. I'd live to tbt-e, 

, (lath should also gloriou:3 be, 
.1\

1 
Moses iu tl1e m ount. 

,) Th ·ocrience I'd proclaim 
.., Te~.w01

11 0'-1 ."11owers of the Lamb. 
ue tea ' . d I Tl b 1 <! . my frum s. say, 

lat r 'happy, I am well, 
And t of Uod. uncban!!eable," 

1 \ id ad with him ni~ltt and day. 
" . 

.l 
I L ){. 

tJ J.,.. 

Not Ashamed of Jesus . 
1 J esut~, and ~lnt II i t ever he, 

A morLal worm asbam'<l of thee"( 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through e:1dless days 1 

2 Asham'd of J esus'! Just as ¥LOn 
Might midui~ht be nslntm'd 1d noon ; 
'T is midnight wi th my soul j:J. he, 
Rrh~ht Morning :;tar, bid da. ·l!lt>ss flee. 

• 
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3 Asharu'd of J esus? Sooner far 
Might eveninsz blush to own a. star; 
Hb sheds the b eams of li~ht divine 
o·~r this benighted soul of mine. 
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4 Asham'd of J esus, that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend 1 

~o. when I blush, be this my shame, 
'fbat I no more revere his name. 

G Asham'd of J esus? Yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no $ZOOd to cran•. 
No toe to fis;rht, no soul to save. 

6 'fill then I'll ho11st n Saviour's n: 1 ~ 
Till then I' ll boast a S11viour sla 
Till then, and shall my boaRtiJ\ ' h.} 
That Christ is not asbam'd r ul 

0 

135 Ss, 7s. 
,. 'l -

~ .... 
." fli!!ht. 

. t .. llcrht 1 Come, ye smners~ -:vme o " ., · 
Think upon your glorious ~ 

He has pitied your condition, i , ·,, J> 
He has sent h is J.!Ospel word . . , 

Mercy cal Is you ; mercy calls yo . 
Mercy flows on Jesus' blood. 

2 Dearest Saviour, help thy servant 
To proclaim thy wondrous love; 

Pour thy ,:trace upon this peopl~, 
Tlaat thv truth tlwy may approve. 

Bless, 0 l)le~R them ; bless, 0 bless them. 
~'rom thy shiniug <·ourts above. 

3 ~ow tl1y s;rracious word invites them 
To partake the go!!~pel feast, 
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Let thy Spirit swE>etly draw them, 
Every soul bP Jesus' guest. 

0 receive us; 0 recei\"e UP, 

Let us find th y promis'd rest. 

136 C. :\L 

'l'h c Powe r of Faith. 

1 Faith adds new churms to earthly bliss, 
And savf's me from its snares ; 

Its aiel in every duty brings. 
~\nd softeus ull 111y cures : 

'2 Extingui~hf's thf> thirst nf l"io , 
And lights the !'acred fire 

t)f love to God nod hPAv ... nly thin~, 
And feeds tlae pure desire. 

3 The wounded rOll l4C'iE'Il<'f> knows its pOWPf 

The h eaHL<r bnlm t~give; 
That ba\m t.lae :> ~tdd.-~t ht>Rrt can cheN, 

And. make thl:' o.ring livt>. 

4 \\ide it un n·ils rclt'stial worlds, 
\Yht-re deutlaler;s plt-at~urE'S reig n, 

And bins me sef!k nay portion ther t>, 
~or bids me seek in \'aiu ; 

5 Shows me the precious promise seal'd 
W ith the Hedeemer 's blood, 

And helps my ft'eble hopes to rest 
l"pon a faithful God. 

6 'fhere, therP, unshaken, would I rest, 
'fill this vii.- boch· dies ; 

Ana then, on fnitla;s .t rinmphant wings. 
A t once to glory nse ' 

• 
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1•31-!1 , L. M.-Dr. JJodllridgt. 

The Struggle between Faith and Uabe
Hef.- Mark ix. 24. 

1 J esus, our souls' delightful choice, 
l n thee believinsr, we rejoice ; 
Yet still our joy is mixed with g rief , 
Whil e faith con tends with unbelief. 

2 'fuy promi~es our hearts re\'ive, 
And keep our fainting hopes alive . 
Hut guilt, and fears. and sorrow rifle, 
And hide the promise from our eyes. 

3 0 let not sin and Satan boast, 
While flaints lie mourningin the dust, 
Nor !'f'P that faith to ruin brought, 
\Vh ich thy own g racious Ia and bath wrought. 

4 Do thon the dying spark inflame, 
Rt•Yeal tlae glories of tlay name, 
And put a.ll a.nxions dou hts to fiis;rht , 
AR shades diApers'd by opening light. 

1~=>8 "J L . :M. 

1 Bt'Loltl the sonl'l, the heirs of God, 
oo dearly bought with Jesus' h]ood ; 
Are thev' not oorn to hea.v ... nly ~ys, 
And shall thPy stoop to earthly toy~? 

2 Can laughter feed the immortal mind'? 
Were spirits of celestial kind 
Made for a jest, for sport, and play
To wear out tim~. and waste the day 'l 

3 Doth vain discourse, or ~>mpty mirth , 
\Veil suit the honors of t b «>i r birth'! 
~hall t laev be fond of gay attire, 
\V!aich ciu td ren lo\'f' nnd fools admire ~ 
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4 \\'hat if we w~::ar the richest '"est? 
Peaco1 ks and flit's are better drest. 
This fiesh, with all its ~audy forms, 
Must drop to dust, and feed the worms. 

5 ~ord, raise o~r hearts a~d passions higher 
I ouch our vatn souls wtth sacred fire · 
Then, with a betwf'n-directed eye 

1 

\\~~'11 pass these glitt'riog trifles 'by. 

G \Ve'lllook on all the toys below 
With s~ch diRdain as angels do; 
And watt tl1e call that bids us rise 
To mansions promis'd in the skies. 

139 L. M. 

Shortness of Time . 

1 Almigh ty Maker of mv frnm<• 
Teach m~ the measure of n{y days· 

Teach me to know how frail l am ' 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

2 My u~ys arc .shorter than a span ; 
A litt]~ pomt my .life appears; 

llow fratl, at hest, IS dying man! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears 1 

3 Vain his ambition, noise and ~howl 
Vain are the C'ares which rack hi~ mind . 

He heap~ up t reasures, mix'<i with woe ' 
And dies. nnct.l.-aves them all Ut>hind' 

1 Oh be a nobler portion mine, 
~[)' Oorl! I how before thy throne · 

J~anh's fleeting tn•atmres I resivn ' 
;\ ud fix my Ia opt' ou thee alot:~e.' 

PURl..IC WORSU~P. 

L. ){. 1-l:O 
Siuners and Saints in the Wreck of Na

ture .- J saiah :niv. 16-20. 

1 How gren t, how terri hle 1 ha• God. 
\Yho shnkrs crt>ation wi1h his nod: 
lie frowns, earth, sea, all ~ature's frame 
~ink::~ in one univt!rsal ilame. 

~ Wher~ now, 0 where shall sinners seek 
For sheltt-r in the general wreck? 
~hall falling rock~; be o'er them thrown 
l5ce rock~, like snow, dissolving down. 

3 Iu vain for mercy now they cry ; 
ln 1al•es of liquid fire tlwy lie ; 
There on the flaming billows tost, 
l!~orever-0 ! fort!ver lost. 

4 But saints, undaunted and serene, 
Your eyes shall vit-w the dreadful scene; 
Your Saviour lives, the wol'lds expire, 
And t-arth and skie~::~ dissolve in tire. 

G Jesus, the helpless creatures' friend, 
To thee my all I dare commend; 
Thou canst preser\'6 my feeble ~ul, 
\\'hen lightnings blaze from pole to pole. 

141 s. ~I. 
The Final Sentence and Misery of the 

Wic k ed.- lUatt. nv. 41. 

1 And will the Judge descend~ 
And must the dead arif'e, 

And not a single soul el'cape 
11 i:; all-di~t·t·ruillg eyes? 
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2 And from l1is righteous lips, 
. Shall this dread sentence tlound, . 

An<i throu~h the numE"rou~ ~uilty throng 
Spread !.>Jack de!:lpair around? · 

3 •• Depart from me; accurs'd, 
'fo tlverlasrinj.! flame, 

For rebel angela first prepar'd, 
\VLere mercy never came." 

4 How will n1y heart endure · 
The terrors of that da,v ; . 

\Vl1en earth and l1ean·n, before his fac6 
ARtonish'd fhtink a way? ' 

5 But ere that trumpet slulkP<J . 
'fhe rna.n!'lionR of I ht! dead, . 

Hark, !rom the gMpel's cheerin(J' sound 
W}lat joyful tidings .spr~ad 1 o ' 

6 Ye sinners, ~eek lti!l g~ace ' 
\Vhose wrath ye cannot bt>ar; 

Fly to the ~helter of his cross 
.. And find .tsalvatiou the.re. 

7 So shall that curRe remove 
By which the Saviour bled; ·' . 

And the last awful day shall pour 
His ble~sings on your h ead. 

• 142 7s an~ 6e .. 

• 

·The Good· Phy~ician. 

1 How lost wns mv conditio~ 
'fill Jt!fUS made me whole I 

'fhf-'re ia put one Pl•y!"lician 
. Can cure a l'!i u-J<i c I• aoul ! 

PUBLlC WOCSHU'. 

. Next door io death l1e fou.nd me ; · 
And snatch'd me from th~ grave; 

To tell to all around me • · 
llis wondrous power to save. 

2 The worst of all diseases . 
. Is li$!ht, con~psr~d with sin ; 

On every part lt·setzes, 
Bnt rages roost. within. 

'Tis palsy, platgue and f~,·~r, . 
· And ma.dn€'1!-8, all cmu\)tn d; 
And non6 but a beli~ver 

The least relief can find. 

3 From men, great skill p:ofe-ssing, . 
I thougltt a cure to J.!.sm ; • 

But this prov'd more ~lstresstng, 
·And addt-d to my pam~ 

Some ttaid that ootltin~ ail'd me, 
Some gave me .up .tor lost; 

Thus ev'ry rt:fuge fail'd me, , 
And o.H my h opes were cross d. 

· ·. 4. At length t.ltis great ~bysiciau
How matchless is Ins grace!-:

Accepted my petition, 
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• • 

And undertook roy case: . . 
First gave me sight to vie~ lum_. ... 

For sin my eyes had s~l d- · 
Tllen bid me look unto h1n1 ; 

Ilook'd, and I was heal'd. · . 
5 A d1iog; risen Jesus, , .. 

Seen by the eye of faith, . . 
At once from danger frees us, 

And saves the soul from dea~h : 
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Come, then, to this PLysician, 
His help he'l1 freely srive, 

He makes no hard condition, 
'Tis only look, and live. 

143 C. M. 

P rayer for a Blessin g . 

1 Bestow, dear Lord, upon our youth 
The gift of saving grace, 

And let the ~ed of sacred truth 
Fall ~o itful place . . , 

2 G . (J t 1 , . race JS rUIL , w tere er 1t grows, 
0! pu 17JlK oti.Jeavenly root: 

But lair• ho grl'·w youngest sh?ws, 
l y iul 1 icli •e sweet~::st frun. 

ilnners. ~eek hiR -~r, '"lar ~eti~es 
'hose wrath ye t'anno ,, ~ wve 1 . 

1' 1 the flhelter of ·- u w1th many cr1mes, 
• find Ra I\• a.;; 6118 above. 

4 T 1 1 that c1 young, but there's a stone 
,rhich the youngest breast, 

J. last av crimes which yon have done 
o.;ing~: > you of your rest. 

5 Fe r public prayer is wade, 
t ·~ public prayer! 

F 4111 • ecret tear is shed, 
lJ 1ursel ves a tear! 

6 We 1 ~hRt you may early prove 
Th• ,_~irit's power to teach; 

You c...~1 not be too young to love 
That ,JI'fliiR whom Wt' preach. 

• 

\ 
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144 c. )f. 

T he Light and (aory ">f the W o:-ld. 

i TL~ ~pirit \m:athcs upon the word , 
And brings tlae truth to sij!ht ; 

Prc--cepts and tJromises afford 
A sanctifying light. 

2 A ,!!lory gilds tlle sacred page. 
~1ajestic like the snn ; 

.. It givPs a li$!ht to ev'ry age, 
lt gives, but borrows , • 

8 'l'he hand that g-ave it f' n • pplies 
'rhe gracionslhcht a/ 11 ; 

l1is truths upon the na 1 P~ se, ~ 
'l'h . 1• o $-!Ill I 1 !jy r1se, vu~ never 3 distt u , 

~ Let everlasting .'hfn1ry pain. ~ 
For such a brJ .wthing- ail'd me, 

As makes a wot me up for lost· 
With beams ot U\. fail'd me.' 

5 My roul rejoices to pur~ ·ere cross'J 
.The steps of him I lo' •ysician 

T1lll{lory breaks upon m g CA 
In brighter worlds abo-. ra 

145 K M . se: 
view 

The Sb in i ng J~ig' •u-al'tl 
1 My former l1opes arP de. •m 

My terror now begins t 

I f~el, alas ! that I ttm de. 
In trespasses and sins. 

2 Ah, whither Rhall I fly ! 
1 hear tl1e thunder roar i 

' 
(.: 
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The law proclaims de:-t~uction nigh, 
And vengeance a t the door. 

3 When I r eview my ways 
1 dread impend ing- doom ; 

But surA a friendly whisper says, 
" Flee f rom the wrath to come." 

4 I see, or think I sec, 
A glimm'ring from afar ; 

A beam of day that shines for me, 
To sa\'"e me from despair. 

5 Forerunner of the sun, 
It makes the pilgrim's way ; 

I'll gaze upon it. while I r un, 
And watch the rtsing day. 

146 J •. 1\1 . 

A ffl ictio ns ~anctitied by th e W o rd. 
1 0 how I love tLe holy word , 

Thy gracious covenant, 0 Lord! 
It JZUides me in t he peaceful way, 
I tlsink upon it all the day. 

~ What are the mines of shining wealth , 
The st.rength of youth , the bloom of hea1th? 
\Yhat are all jnys, compar'd with t hose 
Thine eYerlasting word bestows ? 

3 Lon~ unaffiicted, undismay'd, 
J n pleasure's path, st-cure, I stray'd ; 
Thou mad 'st me feel tlty chastenin~ rod, 
And straight. [ turn'd unto my God. 

4 What though it pierc'd my fainting heart, 
I bless thine luwd thnt caus'd the smart ; 
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It tauaut my tears awl1ile to flow, 
But t>;v' d me from eternal woe. 

G Oh had'st thou left me un chastised, 
Thy precepts 1 had still despis'd ; 
And still the tmnre, in secret laid, 
Had my unwary feet hetray'd. 

U I love th ee, therefore, 0 my God, 
And breathe towards thy dear abode; 
'Vhere, in thy pre~ence fully blest, 
Thy chosen saints !orcvt•r rest. 

147 L . M. 

Temptation . 

1 The billows swell. d1t1 winds are high. 
Clouds O\"ercast Ul)" wint ry t'ky : 
Out of the depths to thee I call, 
My fears are l!reat, my strength is small. 

2 0 Lord, the pilot'~ part perform, . 
Andguideandguard 111 e through the storm. 
Defend me froru each threat'ning ill. 
Control th~ wa vcs, 1-\a y, •· Peace, be still." 

:~ A midst the roaring of th e toea, 
My soul sti1l hang her hope on thee : 
Thy constant l ·l\'e, thy faithful. care 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Dang ers, of ev1•ry Rhap(• and uame, 
Attend the foll'wors of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world'!:\ deceitful shore, 
And leave it to return no more. 

ii Though tempest-toss'd, nnd baH a wreck, 
My Saviour throngh the floods 1. seek; 
Let neither windH nor Rtormy ralll 
Fon·e back wy l'II!H tt•r'd bnrk ugain. 
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148 L. M. 

\ 'f hy Art Thou Cast Do\vn 1 
1 Be still, my heart ! tbese anxious cares 

To 1 bee are burdens, thorns anrl snares: 
'l'hcy cast dishonor on thy Lord, 
And contradict h :s gracious word. 

•) Brought safely br !tis hand t11us far, - \Vhy wilt thou now give place to fear; 
How canst thou want, if he provide, 
Or lose thy way with such a guide? 

., \Vhen first befMe his mercy-f:eat •.) 

Thou didst to him thv all commit, 
He $!ave thee warrant, from that hour, 
To trust bls wisdom, lo"e and power. 1: 

4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And he rofmlt' to hear thy call'? 

1: And has he not his promise past. ,, 
'rlmt thou shalt overcome at last? 

I! 
5 Like David, thou mny'st comfort draw. I" 

811 v'd from the bear's and lion's paw, 
Cioliath's ragt~ I may defy, 
For God, my Saviour, still is nigh. 

6 lfp who has hPlp'd me hitb~rto 
Will help me all my journt>y through, 
And give me daily cause to raise 
~ew Ebenezers to his praise. 

- Though rough and thorny be the road, I 

I t leads thee home. apacf', to God : 
Then count thy present trials small. 
For heaven will make amends for all. 
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149 s. 1\1. 

D ependence . 
1 To keep the lump alive, 

\Vith oil we fill the bowl; 
'Tis water makes the willow thrive, 

And grace that feeds the soul. 
2 The Lord's unsparing hand 

Supplies the 1i ving stream; 
It. is uot. at our own command, 

But still deriv'd from him. 
3 Beware of Peter's word, 

Nor coufidtntly eay, 
" I never will deny thee, Lord," 

But grant I never may. 
4 Man's wisdom is to seek 

llis strength in God alone; 
And e'en an angel would be wea~ 

Who trusted in his own. 
5 Retreat beneath his win~s, 

And in ltis jlrace confide; 
This more exalts the King of kingtt, 

Than all your works beside. 
6 In Jesus is our store, 

Grace issues from his throne i .. 
\Yboe,·er says, " I wan~ no more, 

Confesses he has none. 

1~0 L. M. 
A New Year's H)•mn. 

1 Indulgent Lord I my heart wc~uld raise 
Its loud hosannahs to thy JlraiSe; 
Thou, my protector, ever near, 
Hast bletst me with another year . 

• 
~ ... __ _ 

' 
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2 lA 1d! ltadst thou mark'd my follies pa.C, 
'file year that's gone had b~en my last ; 
So oft thy precepts I forgot, 
.And did what thou badRt told me not. 

3 Assist me, on this New Year's day, 
To lift my heart and bunds to pray; 
Hear thou in heav'n, thou pard'ning God 
And save me, through Immanuel's blood 

4 V\' hat thousands, Lord. this yt>nr will eli~ 
I! thou shonld'st bid my spim fly, 
0 may it mount on wing.., of l11ve, 
'fo d wel1 with saints and thee abo~e. 

5 But should I still on earth appC'ar, 
I'd love and serve thee all tit~ year, 
And hope thy good rwss to ndore 
In heav'n , wuere years are known no more 

151 L.M. 

1 Know, then, that every one is free 
To choose his life, and what he'll be ; 
For this eternal truth is given, 
That God will force no man to heaven. ' 

2 He'll draw. persuade, dir"ct him right, 
Bless him with wisdom, love and light; 
In nameless ways be good aud kind, 
But never force the human mind. 

3 Freedom and reason make us nwn ; 
Take these away, what are we then ? 
ME>.re animals, and just as well 
The beast miO"ht think of lteaven and belL 

~ I 

4 May we no mort> our powers abuse, 
But wa.vs of truth and goodness choose· 

P CULIL! WUR ' llll'. 

Our Gorl is pleasPrl when we improve 
His grace. and St"t'k th~ world above. 

~ From Uod's free amce salvlltion flows, 
And man is fre~ the gift to cltooRe ; 
Only consenting sinn~rs ft>el . 
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llejected grace aud ::~tuiJuorn wtll .. 
I) Thev who despise, grow hurder. sttl~, 
Tlu~y that adhere, He turns thetr wtll ; 
And thus despisers sink to hell, 
While those that hear in glory dwell. 

; But if we take the downward road, 
And make in hell our last abode, 
Our God is clellr and we shall know 
We've plunged ~ur souls in endless woe. 

152 Ss and . 
R ejoicing and Con fh cts. 

1 And let this ft:!eble body fadl, 
And let it faint or die, 

My soul shall quit this mo?rnful vale, 
And so11r to worlds on hlglt ; 

Shall join the djsembodit-d saints, 
And find its long sought rt>st, 

That only joy for which it pants, 
In the Redeem~r's ureast · 

2 In hope of that immort~l crown, 
I now the cro88 susuun, 

And gladly wandt:r up llll~ down, 
And srnilt> at toll llDd pam ; 

I suffer on my three-fllcore years, 
'fill my Deliverer comt>, 

And wipe away his servant's teara, 
And take his exile ho111e. 

' 
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3 0 what has Jc:-;us dnne lor me~ 
Before my ravish 'd eyes, 

H.i\·ers of life divine I see, 
And trf'es of paradise ; 

I flee a. world of spirits bright, 
Who taste the blessings there ; 

They all are robed in :spotless white. 
And couqueriug palms they bear. 

4 0 what are all my suffering-s here, 
If, Lord, thou couut me meet 

\Vith that enraptured host to appear, 
.And worship at thy feet! 

U i ve joy ot· grit::f"-g-i ve care or pain
•rak~ life or friend" away-

But let me find tht>m all again, 
In that e'terna1 dHy. 

153 C. M. ' 
ltlajesty o f God. 

1 Awake, my drow!'ly friends, awake, 
And sing the works of God ; 

He ml!kes the world with terror quake. 
Aud its foundatiollB nod. 

2 Behold the heavens, his hanoiwc!k, 
And while on them you gaze, 

Let the briJ,!ht stars your wind instruct. 
Jehovah'8 name to praise. 

3 Behold the sun, whose cheering !Jean•~ 
Give radiance to the day, 

Behold thf' mountains and the streaJlli1, 
What grandeur they display. 

4 Behold the boundless ocean roll 
Its Htt"ong insurgent wun::<; 
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Wl1at admiration fills the soul. 
As th~ rough shore it laves~ 

5 Behold the l>lack'ning tempe~t rise; 
\Vlu\t awful Kceues are there! 

Loud JWttls of thunder a·eod the skies, 
A11<l vivid liJ,.!111nings glart-! 

G lu th··-<t• ht>hold the power of God, 
II is '''ujcsty ciivin~: 

li t• ~lt:~I\CS en alion with a nod, 
,\nd ~uyl'l, ·• The world is mine I" 

'i 'l'l li~" Bt-hlg- lt·t out· hParts adore, 
" ' hile on his works '"e gaze; 

.\ntl·· take his name in vain" no more, 
Hut lmw, his name to praise. 

154 s. bt. 

'I'he D i sma l Roa d. 
1 Destruction's dismal road , 

What multitudes pursue, 
'let tlant which leads the soul to God 

Is known or sought by few. 
., B t· . ... e wver~ f'll t f'r 111. 

By Chri:-.t, the lh·ing gate; 
\Vhile tlwy who will not leave their sin, 

Complai·n it i:- too strait. 
:: Ir self must b ... dt'nieCI, 

And sin fors11ken ftuitc; 
'rlwy'd rather ' )a, osP the way that's wide, 

And sa rh·t• to think it right. 
t l~ucnm pu,.s"d h~· 1\ II• rnng-, 

On nnmlwr-. 1 ht·.'' d"Jit'lld ; 
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So many surely can't be wrong, 
And miss a llapi,Y end. 

5 But numbers are no mark 
That men will rigut be found; 

But few were saved in Noah's ar k, 
And many millions drown'd. 

6 Obey the gospel call, 
And en ter while you may ; 

The ftock of Christ was always small, 
And none are Raved but th~y. 

7 They always were dc>spiserl 
By men who do oppose; 

And sinners nev(•r think tuem wise 
Wuen they with mt-rcy dose. 

1-55 c. :M. 

1 \\'hat poor dt'spist>d company 
Of truvellers are the~e 

'rhat walk in yonder narrow way 
Along the rugged ma~e 1 

2 Ah. these are of a royHI line, 
Al1 children of a King ; 

Heirs of immortal <'towns di ~ine, 
And lo! for joy tbey sing. 

3 'Yby then do they appear f!o mean, 
And why so much dt-RpiRed '! 

Because of tbeir rich •ohes. unseen , 
The world is not apprised. 

4 Bnt some of them seem poor, dis1ress'd. 
And lackinSl daily bread-

Ah, they're of bound leAR wt-a lth pos~es'-'d 
\Vitb bidden mauna lt>d, 
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5 But why keep they that hidden road. 
That rucraed thorny mnze? 

Whv that';' tb~ way their Leader trod, 
'l'h~y love and keep his ways. 

6 Why do they shun the pleasing path 
'rhat worldlio~s love so well ? 

Because that is the road to death, 
'l'he open road to hell. 

7 What ! is there then no other road 
'l'o Salem':s happy ground ? 

Christ is the only way to Uod, 
~o otht-r can be found . 

156 ,. and 6-1. 

B o ld Sold ier'!. 

1 Bold soldil'rt:; all, on yon I call, 
Although you are but few. 

When you' ,•e doue all, Rland fast and keep 
Tlte glorious prize in view! 

'!'he time draw:s nigh ''hen you and 1 
~lust cross bold Jorrlan's tiood; 

On win tYS of love w~'ll boar above, 
And ~le the mount of vod. 

' The city hath foundations twelve, 
And cro]den gates tlat> S»me, . 

All pav';d, and set with diamonds brtght, 
On each engraved a. na.me. . 

All round this srlorious CitY slnne 
The. walls of dazzling gold ~ 

Nor mortal eve can reach so lugh , 
'ruosc g-J()rlt>s to lwhoid 

, 
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3 I long to see 1hat heaYenly place, 
And to return no more ; 

I long to siug redeetuing grace 
On Canaan's I.Jissful shore: 

I long to S•·e my blesst-d God, 
· \Ybo SH\'Nl my soul from hel1, 
I long to Rt>e my brt-1 l1ren there, 

" 'hom I do love so well. 
-4 Bright shining armies there to join, 

Adoring round the thron~. 
And everlasting praises sing 

'I'o the great ThreP in One. 
'l'hrre parents, and their children too, 

1\lay join the heavenly throng-
! hope to meet my brethren then:;, 

And then renew my song. 
6 l\1y soul is rif'ling, while 1 sing, 

Towards the blissful goal: 
J fc><'l th(' love of Chr·jsl;, my King, 

Now running throuszh my soul : 
My ~oul is struggling to be gone 

'fo tllmw bright worlds above, 
To shout nnd sin~ redeeming grace 

In struins of pel'fect love. 

157 L M. 

Oh who will Rise l 
1 Oh who will rise and go with me? 

I'm bouncl fair Canaan's land to see : 
I'll join with those who've gone before. 
To realm~ wht>re sorrows are no more. 

2 A few mor·e rollin!! years at most 
Will land my soul ou Canaan's coast; 

l,L' BI.W \\'OR..,llJP. 

Tlwre. on the mount of sweet repose. 
l'll bid adieu to all my woes. 

3 0 mav mv soul m11rch boldly on, 
And i1ever eud the blessed ~ong: 
0 may I al wa~ s persevere, 
And never ~:~top till I get there. 
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4 0 what a happy time 'twill h<\ 
\Vht>n I mv friends in heaven shaH see; 
\Yhen \W shall reach that happy short•, 
'!'here we may te11 our suffering o'er. 

5 0 what a happy company ! 
Mav l be tlwre that sight to see, 
And join in praise to Jesus' name, 
All glorious to Jerusalem. 

() I little thought lte was 80 nigh.; . 
His presf'ncc makes me 1eap wlth JOY. 
He said " I'll come for thee, my Jovt>, 

, b " l have a pluce for thee a ove. 

'I Now here's my he~trt and here's my hand, 
'l'o meet you in that hen,·enly land: 
My hand ag-ain I g"h·e to the"", 
Hoping thy face in heaven to :;ee. 

158 C.M. 
The Nativity of Christ. 

1 While t<hepherds watch'd their flock~ by 
All seated on the ground , [mght, 

The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

2 "Fear not," said be (for migh!Y dread 
Had ewized their troubled mwdJ, 
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"Glad tidings of gr<>at joy I bring 
To you and all mankind! 

3 "To you, in Da,·id'~ town, this day 
Is born, of David's 1ine, 

A :Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
And tills shall bu the sign : 

4 ''The laeavttnl.v Babe you there shall find, 
To human "iew display'd. 

All meanly wrapp'd in swathing bands, 
And in a lllungcr la1d. •· 

5 Thus spake tl•e ~ernph, and forthwith 
Appear'd a shinin_g- throng 

Of angel~, prai:·-ing ( iod on hls:rlt, 
And thus addrc::;:-.'d their dOng: 

6 "All glory be to God on high, 
And to 1 he earth be pcuce ; 

Good-will, h<>ncefor'th, from heal."en to meu 
BPgio, and never cease." 

159 c. ;\I. 

Invitation to the Go pel Fea t. 
1 Come to the glorion~ gospel feast, 

Ho! every one that will; 
0 come, ye · turving ~ouls, aud taste 

Those joys that none can tell. 
2 Arise, ye mortnl~ that are sad, 

And bord'ring on df'spair; 
Lo! there is ballll in Gilead., 

And a Physic-ian tilere. 
3 Look to the Sn\'ionr';-; biPf'diog side, 

Behold cl1f' purple g11r ... ! 
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It was fnr wnnncif'd souls he died, 
'fhe sm-~ick to n•store. 

4 Behold him on tht> ~ohanwfnl tree, 
With arm~ extt!nded wide; 

For wretcht-d sinners. such as we, 
'l'lte bleeding ::5aviour died. 

5 '''Tis fi,nish'd," :-;aid I• is dying breatb, 
Gonquer'd ttre dt-at.l• and hell , 

That :rebels, doolll'd to endless dt'ath , 
"May in his b11som dwdl. 

G Come then, recei" ... his srrace, and tt-11 
Tho wondtm~ ol his love : 

Till we arrh·e with him to dweJl 
In the urigh, world above. 

7 Xo sin nor fof> :-<hnll enter therf'. 
To woun<l ou•· peaceful hreal't; 

But Louudi ,_.H ... Ion~. uumingled joy, 
And e\·t::rlu ... ti t•g test. 

160 ('. ~[. 

1 Jesus, tlton art the ~i nut>r's friend ; 
As sut'l1 1 look to thee; 

~ow in the bowels of thy Jo,·t>, 
0 Lord, remctnhf'r uw. 

2 Rem em bt>r thy pure word of grace : 
Remembe r Cnlvury ; 

Remember all thy dying groans, 
And tut-n remcmlwr me. 

3 Thou wondrouA Advocate with God, 
I vield nwHelf lo thee; 

While thOtl art sitting on thy tluonf', 
Dear Lord, reml:'ml>er me. 

' 
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4 f own I'm guilty, own I'm vile, 
Yet thy tW.l vu tion 's free : 

Then in thy ull u.bounding grace, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

5 Howe'er forsaken or distress'd 
Howe'er oppressed I be. ' 

Howe'er affiicted here on earth 
Do thou rem em her me. ' 

6 And when I close my eyes in death. 
And creature-helps ail flee · 

Then, 0 my dear Redeemer God 
I 

' , 
pray remember me. 

161 c. )f. 

Preaching the Gospel Free. 
1 I hear tlto ~nspel's joyful sound, 

An organ 1 shall be 
To souud aloud r t-'deemiO O' love 

And sinners' misery . 
0 

2 My l10nor'd pnrentR, .fnre yon well, 
.My Jesus doth me call · 

I leave you here wjrh Oc~l, until 
I meet yon once fnr all. 

:3 My dear connections I 'll forsttke 
My parents and their lJOuse ' 

And to the wilderness betake' 
•ro pay the Lord my vowR.' 

4 I'll leave the joy that art can vield 
Or nature can afford • ' 

And wear the shield i~to tlte field 
To wait upon the Lord. ' 

ti Then thr?ugh the \vilderoeRs I' 11 run. 
Preachmg the gospel free ; · 

• 
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0 be not anxious for your son, 
The Lord will comfort me. 
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6 And if through preaching I should gain 
True subjects to my Lord, 

'T will more than recorupen1:1e my pain, 
To see them love his word. 

7 ~Iy soul doth wisn Mount Zion well, 
\Vhate'er becomes of me ; 

There my best friend~ and kindred dwell. 
And there I long to be. 

162 C.bL 
The Day of the Lord will Come as a 

Thief in the Night.- Peter iii. 10. 

1 That awful day will surely come. 
Th' appointed hour makes hal'ltf', 

'Vhen I must stand l>efore my Judge, 
A od pass the solemn test. 

2 Jeans, thou source of all my j o;s, 
'fhou ruler of my heart, · 

Ho\v <·ould I bear to hear thv Y'Oice 
Pronounce the sound, ·• D~part ?" 

3 The thunder of that awful word 
Would so torment my car , 

'T would tear my soul asunder, Lord. 
'With most tormen ting fear. 

4 \Yhat! to be banish'd from m v Lord 
• I 

And vet forbid to dit> '? 
To linger in eternal pnin, 

And death forev~r fly ? 
5 0 wretched stnte of deep despair, 

'l'o F:ee my God remove. 
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And fix my onlt>ful sta tion where 
I cannot tasw his love! 

163 c. )f. 

To Die as ~loses d id . 
1 Deftth cannot make n1y soul afraid, 

If God be with 11 e there; 
Soft is the paFStl!!~-' dtroug-h the shade; 

And all the I"'"~IWCt lair. 
2 l\fi~ht I hut climb to Pisgah's top. 

And view the promised land, 
My soul would Ion~ her o .. sh to drop 

.And pr11y lor the command. 
3 I would renounce my all below, 

If my ( 'rt'l\tor bid, 
.A nd run. if I were cnlled to go, 

.And dit' ns Moses did. 
4 Swift to th~> plnce of pure delight, 

Wh<•re AaintH t riumphant reign, 
M~· sou l Rhall wing her joyful iligh t , 

F rom sorrow, sin and pain. 
5 There ev(•rlastin~ 8prin,g a.bidt=>s, 

And nen•r-with'rin~ flowers: 
Death, like a narrow stream, divides 

'fhat heavenly land from ours. 
6 Could I but climb where Moses stood, 

And dew the hmdscape o'er. 
X ot deatb's dark vale or icy flood 

Should fright me from tite shore. 
7 Clasped in my heavenly Father's armS. 

I would for~et to breathe, 
And lose my life ftmidst tlte charms 

Of fO divine a death. 

PUBLIC WORSHIP . 

164 Ss and 7s.-Grant. 

Takin g up the Cross. 
1 Jesus. I 'my cross have taken, 

All to leave aud follow thee ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken , 

Thou from hence my all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
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All I've song-bt or hoperl or known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition! 

God and heavt>n are still my own. 
2 Let the wor ld despise and leave me

They have left my Saviour too : 
Human hearts nnd looks deceive me

Thou art not like them untrue. 
And while thou shalt Rmile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love and mjght, 
Foes may l1ate and friends disown me~ 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 
3 Go then earthly fame and treasure I 

Come disaster, scorn and pain! 
In thy service pain is pleasure ; 

...With thy favor loss is sz-ain. 
Man may trouble and distress me-

'T will but drive me to thy brea~>t; 
Life with trials hard may press me

Heaven will bring me swet=>ter rt>st. 
4 Baste tbee on from grace to glory, 

Arm'd by faith And winsz-'d by prayer 
llea.ven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's own hand shall g-uide thee thNf". 
Soon shall close thy earthly mis~iun, 

Soon shall pass thy pilsz-rim days; 
Hope shall change to sz-lad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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165 c. ~r. 

• 

1 How swf'et tl1e nn111e of J<•:>us 80uuds 
In a belien~r·s <'rtr! 

It soothes hi:, l'onows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

'Tis manoa to the hungry soul, 
And to the wear.Y rest. 

3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
l\fy shield and hidinJr-plact-; 

My nevE>r-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless store!< of grace. 

4 Jesus! my shepl•erd, huRhnnd, friend, 
My prophet, priest and king; 

My lord, my life, my wny, my end, 
Accept the praise [ bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my wat·mcst thought ; 

But when I see thee as thou art, 
I'll praise thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
\Vith evc•ry fleeting- breath ; 

And mny the music of thy name 
Refre:;h my soul in death. 

166 S M. 

1 J~>~llQ, we• love th.'· name, 
.\ud thee we wi II adorc : 

And when we fl·d this heav'nlv flame 
\Ve long to love thee more. • 

' 

PUULlC WOl~SHIP. 

2 Thy name is all our trust ; 
Thy name is solid peace ; 

Thv name is everlasting- rest, 
\\'hen other names shall cease. 

3 There, ravish'd with thy name, 
We never more shall ro,,e ; 

There sound thine e,·erlasting fame, 
And solace in thy love. 
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4 Tby name shall be our praise 
Thy name shall be our joy; 

Thv name through e>erlnstinsr days, 
;hall co~ntless tongues ·employ. 

167 C. M. 

1 Lord, at thy temple we appear 
As happy ~imeon camt::; 

And hope to meet the Saviour here. 
0 make our joys the same I 

2 \Vith what divine and ''astdelight 
The good old man was fill'd, 

'Vhen fondly in his wither'd arms 
He clasp'd the holy child ! 

3 "Now I can leaYe this world," he cried : 
" Behold, thy t:;(•rvant dies! 

I've seen thy great ~alvation, Lord, 
And close my peaceful eyes. 

4 " This is the light prPpar'd to shine 
Upon the Gentile lands ! 

Thine Israers glory, and their hope: 
To break their slavish bauds." 

5 Jesus, the vision of thy face 
Hatla overpowering charms I 
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Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace, 
If Christ be in my arm8. 

6 Then while ye hear my heart-strings break, 
How sweet my minutes roll ; 

A mortal paleness on my cheek, 
And glory in my soul. 

168 C.M. 

1 Come, humble sinner, in whose brea~~ 
A thousand thoughts revolve, 

Come, with your guilt and fea r oprt"~..u-. 
And make this Jast ret-olve · 

2 I'll go to Jesu;:., though my sin 
Hath like a mountain rose ; 

I know his courts, I'll euter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 Prostrate I'll lie befot·e his throne, 
And there my guilt confess, 

I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone 
\Vithout ltis sovereign grace. 

4 I'll to the ~racious Kins,r approach, 
'Whose sceptre pardon gives, 

Perhaps be may <:ommand my touch.. 
And then the. !Suppliant 1i ves. 

5 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 

But if I perish, l will pray, 
And perish only there. 

6 I can but perish if I s.ro, 
I am resolved to try ; 

For if I stay away 1 know 
I must for~ver die. 

PUBLI C WORSHIP. ] 35 

7 But if I die with mercy sought, 
When I the Kins,r have tried, 

This were to die, delightful thought! 
As sinner never died. 

169 C.M. 

1 Let every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice, 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With au inviting voic~. 

2 " Ho ! all ye huns.rry. tttarving souls~ 
Who feed upon the wind, 

And vainly strive with earthly toils 
'fo fill an empty mind : 

3 "Eternal wisdom has pr~pared 
A. soul-reviving- ft'ast, 

.And bids you•· longing appetites 
'file rich provision taste. 

4 "Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 
.And pine away and die, 

Here you may quench your rnging thirsi 
With springs that never dry. 

5 " Rivers or love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join, 

Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like tloods of milk and wine. 

6 [" Ye perishing and mtked poor, 
Who work with migl,ty pain, 

To weave a garment of your own. 
That will not hide your sin : 

7 "Come naked, anct adorn your souls 
In robes prepared by (iod, 
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Wrought by the labors of his Son, 
And dyed in his own blood."] 

8 Dear God, the treasures of thy love 
Are everlasting mines, 

Deep as our helpless miseries are, 
And boundless as our sins. 

9 The happy gates of gospel grnce 
Stand open night and day; 

Lord, we are com~ to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away 

L. ~f. 170 
1 Sinners, exposed to dreadful woe, 

Arise, and to King Jesus go; 
Your guilt confess, lais favor seek, 
And wait to laen.r what God will speak. 

2 Fear not the law ; 'tis g-race thatTeigns; 
. Jesus the sinner's cause maintains; 
He ransomed rebels with hid blood, 
Aud now he intercedes with God. 

3 To him approach with fervent prayer, 
And if you perish, perish there, 
Rcsol ved at Jesus' feet to lie, 
Sueing for mercy till you die. 

4 Like Eqtber, venture near the throne 
And make your supplication known, 
Tell him the cnuse of all your grief, 
And be will grant you quick relief. 

5 Thrice happy soultt, who thus address 
'fhe God of love and boundless grace I 
JI!SU~ will such completely save, 
And life ett-rno.l they shall have. 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

171 s. bl . 

1 My sorrows, like a flood, 
ImpA.tient of restraint, 

Into thy bosom, 0 my God, 
Pour out a long complaint. 

2 This impious heart of mine 
Could once deny the Lord, 

Could rush with violence on to sin 
In presence of his sword. 

3 But now, o'ercome by love, 
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Hera at thy cross I lie, 
And throw my flesh, my soul, my all~ 

And weep, and Jove, and die. 
4 •· Rise," pays the Saviour, "rise, 

Behold my woundecl veins, 
Eere flows n. crimson flood 

'l'o wash aw~y thy stains . 
6 "See, God is reconciled, 

Behold l1is smiling face !" 
Let joyful ch e1·ubs clap their wings .. 

And sound aloud his grace. 

C. M. 172 
1 \Vhy should the children of a King 

Go mourning all their days? 
Orcat Comforter, descend, and bring 

'fhe tokens of thy grace. 
2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints, 

And seal them heirs of heaven '? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints 

And shc;w my !'ins forgiven? 

• 
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a Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood 

And bear thy witne~R with' my heart 
That I am born of God. 

• 4 Thou art the earnest of hi E~ love 
The pledge or joys to come · 

• 

May thy bless'd wings, celesti~l Dove. 
Safely convey me home. 

1,...,3 C. M. 

1 Arise, m~ soul, my joyful powers, 
And trtumph iu my Ood . 

A wS:ke, m~ voice, and loud' proclaim 
llts glortous grace ~~broad. 

2 He raised me from the deep of sin 
The gates of gaping ltell, ' 

And fixed my standincr more secure 
'rhan 't was before i fE'll. 

a The arms of everlat~ting Jove 
BeneaLh my soul he plac'd . 

And on the Rock of Ages set, 
My slippery footsteps fast. 

4 The city of my blest abod ... 
Ia wall'd around with gr~ce. 

Salvation for a bulwark stands' 
To shield the sacred place. , 

5 Satan may vent l1is sharpest spite 
A ~d all his letrioos roar ; ' 

Alml_g-hty mercy guards my life, 
~nd bounds his raging power. 

6 Arrse, my soul, awake, my voice, 
And tunes ot pleasure sing; 

' 

PUBLIC WORSlliP. 

Loud hallelujahs shall address 
· )-ly Saviour and my King. 

17 4 C. M. 

1 1\fy soul forsakes her vain delight, 
And bids the world farewell ; 

Base as the dirt beneath my feet, 
And mischievous at~ hell. 

2 No longer will I ask your love, 
Nor seek your friendship more ; 

The happiness that I approve, 
Is not within your power. 

1:19 

3 There's nothing round the spacious earth 
That suits my larsre desire ; 

To boundless joy and solid mirth, 
My nobler thoughts aspire. 

4 Had I the pinions of a dove, 
l'd climb the lu•av'nlv road ; 

There sits my Saviour dressed in love, 
And there my smiling God. 

175 c. ?II. 

1 How vain are all things here below; 
How false, and yet how fair! 

Each pleasure hath its poison too, 
And ev'ry sweet a snare. 

2 The brightest thinsrs below the sky 
Shine with deceitful lig-llt ; 

We should suspect some danger nigh. 
\Vhere we possess delight. 

S Our dearest joys and nearest friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
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How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half to God! 

4 The fondness of a creature's lo\"e 
' How strong it strikes tl.te sense 1 

Thither the warm affections move 
Nor can we call them thence. ' 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My soul's eternal food, 

And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. · 

176 L. :\L 

1 1 s~nd the joyli of earth a way ; 
A way, ye tempters of the mind! 

False as th~ Slllooth deceitful sea , 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating me alona
Down to the gulf of black despairb~ 

And whilst I lis.ren'd to your song, ' 
Your streams uad e'en conveyed me ther~ 

3 Lord. I adore thy matchless g-race 
'fhat warn'd me of that dark:. abyss ; 

That drew me from those treach'rous sea, 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 

4 Xow to the shining realms above, 
I stretch my hands and glance my eye1 

0 for th~ pinions of a dove, 
'fo bear me to the upper skies! 

;; There, from the bosom of my God 
Oceans of end less pleasure roll .' 

There would I fix my last abode, ' 
And drown the sorrows of rnv soul. 

' 

PUBLIC WORSUIP. 

177 C. M. 

1 Father, I stretch my hands to thee, 
No other help I k:.now ; 

If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah, whither shall I go? 

2 \Vbat did thine oulv Son endure 
Before I drew my breath ! 

'Vhat pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death ! 

3 0 Jesus ! could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power; 
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Now my poor soul thou wouldst retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour. 

4 Author of faith, .to tbee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes; 

0 let me now t·eceive that gift I 
My soul without it dies. 

G 'urely thou canst not let me die! 
0 speak, and I shall live; 

And here I will unwearied lie 
Till thou thy Spirit give. 

6 The worst of sinners would rejoice. 
Could they but see thy face; 

()let nH' ltt'ar thy quick'ning voice, 
And taste thy pardoning grace! 

17 C. M. 

1 Behold the throne of grace! 
'fhe promise calls me near; 

There Jesus shows a. smiling fac~, 
And waits to answer prayer. 
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2 That rich atoning blood, 
\Vhich sprinkled round I see 

Provides for those who come t~ God 
A.n all-prevailing plea. ' 

3 My soul, ask: what thou wilt 
Thou canst not be too bold · 

Since his own blood for thee he spilt, 
·what else will he witl1hold 'l 

4 Beyond thy utmost wants 
His love and po,ver can bless · 

To praying souls he always gra~ts 
More than they can exprt.'ss. 

5 Since 'tis the Lord'~:~ command 
My mouth I open wide ; ' 

Lord, open thou thy bounteous hand 
That I may be supplied. • 

6 Teach me to live by faith, 
Conform my will to thine · 

Let me victorious be in death 
And then in glory shine. ' 

179 c. ?tf. 

1 Since I have placed my trust in God
A refuge always nigh-

Why should I, like a tim'rous bird 
To distant mountains tiy ? ' 

2 Since I have faith in Christ, my Head
A refuge for my soul-

Why should my tim'rous spirit dread 
Though tiJreat'ning billows roll. ' 

3 Let sinners dread, who have no God 
The wrath that is to come, ' 

PUBLIC WO.RSHlP. 143 

But those who trust th' Eternal Word 
May force their passage home. 

4 The ground of all iny joys be this : 
A conscience pure within, 

That in sincere and godly bliss, 
My Christian life hath been. 

• 
5 The Lord Jehovah is my friend, 

My shepherd and my guide, 
He loves the faithful to the end, 

Whose feet do ne\'er slide. 

180 S.M. 

1 Not with our mortal eves 
Have we beheld the. Lord , 

Yet we rejoice to hear his name 
And love to read his word. 

2 On earth we want the flisrhL 
Of our R~deemer's face, 

Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon tby grace. 

:l And when we taste thy love, 
Our joys divinely grow, 

t; nspt-akable, like thofl"' above, 
And heaven begins Ldow. 

.181 L. M. 

1 \\'J.iJe others their salvation rest 
Ou outward forms or distant heaven, 

1 \\ant God's kingdom in my breast, 
And there to feel my sins forgiven. 

2 &me make thtir boast of cancelled sin 
Bt:fore the world or they were made, 

; 
I 
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And while they have a hell within 
Imagine God their heaven decre~d. 

8 Or others think the law fulfilled 
By Jesus, when he bled and died 

Has freed tltei.r souls from endless guilt, 
Although l11s blood be not applied. 

4: But I can trust to no decree, I 

Or law fulfilled by Jesus Christ 
But that which works a chan~e in' me 

And brings me to the gospel feast. ' 
5 I am by nature dead in sin, 

My soul bound down with heavy chaine, 
Then Christ must be my life within, 

Or else my soul in death remains. 
6 Then in my heart, 0 Jesus, rei,1!n 

Witu thy blest kin~don1, all divine 1 
Remove my death, break everv chain 

And make my spirit pure as· thine.' 
7 Then shall I be forever blest 

From all my sins and sorrdws free 
A peaceful kingdom in my breast, ' 

And I forever reign with thee. 

182 S.M. 

1 If God so loved our race, 
To give his only Son, 

Lord, let me feel thy heavenly grace 
And know the gift my own. ' 

2 It's not a heaven to come 
My soul can satisfy, 

Nor can I feel myself at home 
Hut with my Saviour nigh. 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

3 0 God, tl1y heavens bow, 
These parting walls remove ! 

Let me begin my glory now, 
And here enjoy thy lo\·e. 

4 Shine. 0 thou Mornin~ Star, 
And bring ce1t'stia1 da.r I 

Far from my soul, 0 Jesus, far 
Expel these clouds away. 

o Scenes of immortal joy 
Are my supreme desire : 

To live and die in thy employ. 
Then join the heavenly choir. 

183 L. M. 

1 0 for a taste of life divine, 
To feed this hungry soul ofmine! 
1 want the Son of God to )mow, 
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And taste of heaven while here below. 
2 If I were sure that I Rhould have 

A crown of joy beyond the grave, 
Yet that alone won't do for me, 
I want while here with God to be. 

3 Wbate'er I do, wbere'er I sxo, 
I want those joys of heaven to know; 
I want the power ol sin subdued, 
And feel my precious soul renewed. 

4 I do not want a. Christian's name, 
\Vitbout the nature of the Lamb; 
I want to bid all loves adi~u 
But Christ, my Lord, and him pursue. 

5 Dear Saviour, thou my all must be; 
0 give me strength to walk. with thee I 
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Without a. rival rule my heart, 
And never let me from thee part. 

184 S.M. 

1 I want a change to feel-
A change that God will own-

A change that saves from sin and hell, 
In Jesus found alone. 

2 0 change this heart of stone, 
Almighty Power divine I 

For none but God's free grace alone 
Can such a heart refine. 

3 And when this change takes place, 
Before thy feet I' ll wait, 

That I by thy unchanging grace 
All changing schemes may l1ate. 

4 TI1is change will show the lov~ 
Tllat Jt-sus bears for me ; 

This chung~ will lead to joys above, 
Wlter~ no more change will be. 

185 S. M. 

1 Let strife forever cease, 
And envy quit the field ; 

Come, join and live in love and peace, 
And to the gospel yield. 

2 Let bitter words no more 
Among the saints remain ; 

Let every mE>mber, every hour, 
Submit to Jesus' reign. 

3 One Lord we have to fear, 
One faith we all confess, 

PUBLIC WORSHIP. 

And all to one baptism adhere, 
And magnify free grace. 

4 Then why should wt\ contend 
For meat and drink and dress, 

And crucify the Lord again, 
And pierce his wounds afrt•sb ? 

5 When bitter words arisf', 
Then Satan has his ends; 
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We wound the heart and lumds of Christ 
Amidst his chosen friend!:l. 

6 No more we'll feed the flame. 
~or judge ourselves too wise; 

But search with care to find the beam 
That lurks within our eyes. 

7 Then to the world we'll prove 
That we disciples are ; 

When they behold us walk in love, 
They'll say, "The Lord is there." 

186 C. M . 

1 ReliJZion is thP chief concern 
or mortals here below; 

~lay I its great importance learn, 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 More needful this than glittering wealth, 
Or aught the world bestows ; 

Nor reputation, food, or bealtll, 
Can give us such repose. 

3 Religion should our thoughts engage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 

'T will fit us for declining age, 
And for the awful tomb. 
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4 0 may my heart, by grace renewed, 
Be my Redeemer's throne; 

.\nd be my stubborn will subdued, 
His government to own. 

5 Let deep repentance, faith and love, 
Be joined with godly fear; 

And ull my conversation prove 
:\1y heart to be sincere. 

6 Preserve me from the snares of sin 
Through my remaining days, 

And in me let each virtue shine 
'l'o my Redeemer's praise. 

'j Let lively hope my soul inspire, 
J .. et warm atf~ctions rise; 

Aud may I wait with strong desire 
'l'o mount above the skies. 

187 C. K 

1 ~f y heart, how d t·eadful hard it is, 
How hPavy here it lies-

Iltla.vy and cold within my breast, 
Just like a rock of ice. 

2 Sin , like a raging tyrant, sits 
Upon thh1 flinty throne, 

And every $,trace lies buried deep 
Beneath this heart of stone. 

3 Ho'v seldom do I rise to God, 
Or ta te the joys above ! 

This mountain prP!lses down my faith 
And ch ills my flaming love. 

4 When smiling mercy comts my soul 
With all its hPf\\'enly charms, 

PUBLIC WORSIIIP. 

'rhis stubborn, thiR relentless thing, 
\¥ould thrust it from mine arms. 

5 Against the thunders of thy word 
Rebellious I have stood; 

My heart, it shakes not at the wrath 
And terrors of a God. 
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G Dear Sa.viour, steep this rock of mine 
In thine own crimson st'a ! 

Naugl1t but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint away. 

188 c. 1\{. 

The J oyful Sound of Salv ation. 

1 Snlvat.ion! 0 the jr y.;'ul t>Ound! 
"1' is pleaRure to our eara ; 

A heEding balm for e\•ery wound, 
A cot dial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
At hell's dark door WI:' lay; 

Bnt we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! Let the echo fly 
'l'l1e f'paciou8 eartll around, 

\Vhile all the armies of t.he l!ky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

i Salvation! 0 thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praise belong£~. 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongue!:!. 

• 
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189 c . .M. 

1 In nll _my Lord's appointed ways, 
l\Iy JOurney I'll purgue ; 

'' Hindt•r me not,'' ve much lov'd saints. 
Fo.- I must go with you. 

2 In Yain the world nnd Satan trv 
My journey to dE']ay ; · 

" Hinder me not," to l>oth I cry, 
For God .llat.h crowned my way. 

3 Since C'JJTil'lt, mv dear exalted Lord 
• • My Rou) to hin1 hath wecl, 

"lliudcr 111e not," nor friends nor foer:. 
I'll follow lum, my Head. 

4 Through floods and llam Ps, if Jesus Jeucl, 
I'll Jollow where lw goes · 

•• Hinder me not," shu.ll be ;ny cry 
'l'uough earth und l1ell oppose. ' 

5 Throngh dutr. and tln·ough trials too, 
I'll go at his Clltnllland ; 

"IIindPr tt:e 11ot," for 1 am bound 
'l'o my lmmunuel's l ond. 

G And when my Saviour ral1s me home, 
Still this my cry slaull bo·, 

" Hinder me not," come, wclcon:e Death 
I'll gladly go with thee. 

190 s. :\1. 

1 Down to the water side, 
Behold thy cllildreo, Lord; 

~'ith freedom come to follow thee, 
And make thy word their guide. 

H.\ I'TlS:\f, 15I 

2 Tlat· glorious 'on of God 
To J ohq the Baptist came, 

\Vent meeklv down bold Jordan's banks 
And waa bapti1.ed by him. 

:} This by the l:iaviour done, 
Ftdfill 'd all righteousness, 

And God the Father own 'd his Son, 
In whom he is well pleas'd. 

4 Let each believer Yiew 
'rhis blest. example given, 

And prove their love to his commands, 
And follow him to heaven. 

191 C. M. 

1 How great, how solemn is the work 
Which we attend to-day! 

Now for n. holy, solemn frame, 
0 God, to thee we pray. 

2 0 may we feel , as once we felt, 
When pain'd and griev'd at heart, 

Thy kind, forgiving, melting look, 
Helie,·'d our every smart. 

3 Let graces then in exercise, 
Be exercis'd again ; 

.t\nd nurtur'd by celestial power, 
In exercise remain. 

1 Awake our love, ou r fear, our hope! 
\Vake, fortitude and joy; 

Yain world, begone! 1eL things above 
Our happy thoughts employ. 

• 
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5 Whilst thee, our Saviour and our God, 
To all around we own · 

Drive each rebellious riv~l lust 
Each traitor from the throne: 

6 Instruct our minds, our wilJs subdue, 
To heaven our passions raise 

That hence our lives, our all, ~ay be 
Devoted to thy praise. 

192 L. )1. 

1 Hither we come, our dearest Lord 
Obedient to thy sacrt>d word · ' 
'Tis thou hast caJied our hea'rts to fiee 
From sense and si 11, and follow thee. 

2 Here, ranged alou>.e the l\'Hter's side, 
'Where gently rollR tl1e silent tide 
0 what on earth cau sweeter be , 
Than thus to come and follow thee 1 

3 VVhen wanderers in the vale of tears 
Enslaved by sin, and doubts, and fea~ 
Then didst thou come our souls to free, 
And gav'st us grace to follow thee. 

4 When darkness did our souls enshroud, 
And o'er our heads the storm was loud, 
W e saw no way from wrath to flee 
But to obey and follow thee. ' 

5 While others walk the downward road, 
That onward leads to death's abode 
Adored be thy grace, that we ' 
May take our croRs and follow thee. 

6 Thou wast baptized beneath the wave, 
Tlu~ emblem of thy future grave ; 

B.\PTIS:\l. 

0, while the way so plain we set>, 
What can we do but follow thee? 
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7 Though others, by tradition led, 
Refuse the path which thou didst tread
To be baptized our joy shall be; 
'l'hus we will follow none but thee. 

193 C. M. 

1 Dear Lord, and hns thy pardoning blood 
Redeem'd a wretch so vile! 

Then kindly bid each cloud remove, 
And bless me with thy smile. 

2 Hast thou the cross for me endur'ct, 
And all its shame despised? 

And shall I be ashamed, 0 Lord, 
With thee to be baptized? 

3 Didst thou the great example lead 
In Jordan's swl:'lling flood? 

And shaU my pride disdain the deed 
That's worthy of my God? 

4 Dear Lord, the ardor of thy love 
Reproves my cold delays, 

And now my willing foot~:>teps move 
In thy delightful ways. 

194 s. 1\f. 

1 In snch a grave as this 
'l'he dear RE'deemer lay, 

When he, our souls to seek and save, 
Learn'd humbly to obey. 

2 See how the spotless Lamb 
Descends into the stream, 
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And teaches us to imita.te 
What him so well became. 

3 Let sinners wash away 
Their sins of crimson dye ; 

Buried with him, their vilest sins 
Shall in oblivion He. 

·1 Rise and ascend with him, 
A heavenly life to live, 

"Who came to ransom guilty men, 
And raise them from the dead. 

5 Lord, see the sinner's tears! 
Hear his repenting cry ! 

Speak, and his contdte heart shall live ; 
Speak, and b is sins sLall clit>. 

6 Send down the heavenly Dove 
Which lit upon the Lamb, 

In witness of a Saviour·'s loYe, 
And all our souls inflame. 

195 L. :.'!1. 

1 What lovely band is this I S(>f>, 

.-\.11 singing in sweet harmony ; 
l;niting round the water side, 
And praising Jesus crncified? 

2 T hese are the followers of the Lamb; 
Here they are con:e to own his name ; 
Their humble strains ascend the skies ;· 
In faiLh they're come to be baptizt!d. 

3 This brings to view the ancient days, ' 
\\'hen fi rst the gospel cL urch \ VS\8 rajs'd • 
No other mode was th<>n devis'd
Believing souls were thus baptized. 
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Baptized ~nto the S_aviour's.de~th, 
Arising, hved the hfe of fattll, . 
Giving to ChriRt, the Lord, the pratse, 
By walking in hiH lnunble ways. 

196 c. ll. 

I J n pleasure sweet here ~e do meet, 
Down by the water stde ;_ , 

And here we stand, by Chrtst s commantl, 
'ro wait upon his bride. 

2 Here wo will bid the world" farewell," 
To practice his command ; 

This is the road that leads to God, 
The way to Canaan's laml. 

3 Now we will sing to Chl"ist our King, 
Our souls shall give him tt.a.nk!->, 

\\•ho came to Jordan unto Jolin, 
And went down Jordan'~; banks. 

4 Come sinners a.lJ, obey the call, 
"H~pent and be baptized ;" . 

Forsake your sins and follow him, 
Till you in glory rise. 

) We've found the road that leads to t-lod, 
The way of holiness ; 

We'll follow him where'er he goeH, 
For all his paths are peace. 

1-)7 c. )f. 

1 Gaze on, spectators, wldle we show 
Obedience to the Lamb, 

And wonder , while you gn7.t>, that you 
Forbear to do the same. 
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2 "Come, see the place where Je::ms lay,• 
An angel said of old · 

'Ve say the same; his g'rave, you may 
In water here behold. 

3 Buried in Jordan was our Lord 
As well as in the tomb, 

And in obedience to his word 
\Vo imitate the Lamb. 

' 

4 This ord'nance is plainly gh·en 
In God's eternal \Vord · 

Though not to sa\'e or take to heaven, 
But show we lo"e the Lord. 

198 s. )f. 

The Lord'~' Supper. 

1 .JeRns invites his saints 
'l'o meet around his board ; 

Here pardoned rebels sit and hold 
Communion with their God. 

2 For food he ~i ves his fieslt ; 
He hids us drink his blood· · 

Amazing favor, matchless gr~ce 
Of our redeeming God. 

3 This holy bread and wiue 
Maintain our fainting breath, 

By union wiLh our living Lord 
And interest in his death. 

4 Our heavenly Father calls 
Chr ist and his members one! 

'''e the young children of his love 
And he the tir:-t-born Son. ' 

l .. ORJ>'s Sul'J'ElL 

5 We are but several parts 
Of the same broken bread ; 

The body, with its several limbs, 
But Jesus is the head. 

6 Let all our powers be joined 
His glorious name to raise ; 

Pleasure and love fill e,·ery mind , 
And every voice be praise. 

199 L. M. 

157 

1 'T was on that dark and doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 

Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes; 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 
He took the bread, and bless'd and brake; 

What love throu,~.th aJl his actions ran, 
What wondl·ous words of grace he spake ! 

~. "This is my body, brol<e for sin: 
Receive and eat the living food;" 

Then took th~ cup and blessed the wint- , 
"'T is the new cov'nant in my blood. " 

4 ''Do this," he cried: "till time shall eud , 
Meet nt my table and record, 

In memory of your dying Friend, 
The love of your ascended Lord." 

200 C. M. 

1 That doleful night before his death, 
The Lamb, for 10inners slain, 

Did almost with his latest breal h 
This solemn fca:st ordain . 

• 
• 
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2 To keep the feast, Lord, we are met, 
And to remember thee : 

Help each poor trembler to repeat, 
"The Saviour died for me." 

3 Thy sufferings, Lord, each sainted sign 
'l'o our remembrance brings ; 

We eat the bread and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler things. 

4 0 tune our tongues, and set in frame 
Each heart that pants for thee, 

To sing hosanna to tLe Lamb, 
The Lamb that di~d for me. 

201 L. M. 

1 'I'o Jesus, our exalted Lord, 
(Dear name, hy heaven and earth ador'd), 
Fain would our· hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praiEe, 

2 But all the notes which mortals know 
Are weak, and languishing, and low; 
Far, far above our humble song-s, 
'l'he theme demands immortal tong.ues. 

3 Yet while around his board we meet, 
And humbly wurship at hhr feet, 
0 let our warm affections move 
In glad return of grateful love ! 

4 Let faith our feeble senses aid, 
'J'o see thy wondrous love display'd, 
'fhy broken flesh, thy bleeding vein.s, 
Thy dr,adful, agonizing pains. 

• 
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5 Let bumble, penitential woe! 
With painful, pleasin~ an~ursh flow, 
And thy forgiving smrles tmpart 
Life, hope, a.od joy to every heart. 

202 C. ?!L 

1 Here at thy table, Lord, we meet, 
To worship and adore;. 

Present our Saviour crucrfied, 
And tell his suff'rings o'er. 

2 By faith we view thee crucified, 
While we partake tllis urea? : 

And look upon thy wounded srde, 
Thy feet, tlly bands aud head. 

3 We view thy streamin~ blo.od, dear Lord, 
While we parta.lce th1s wme ; 

Can aU in heaven or earth afford 
Such dying love as thine? 

203 c. M:. 
lVe lcome to the Table. 

1 This is the feast ot heavenly wine, 
And God invites to sup.; 

The juices of the Jiving vme 
Were press'd to fill the cup. 

2 0 bless the Sttviour, ye tha.t eat, 
'With royal dainties fed.; 

Not hea.v'n affords a costher treat, 
For Jesus is the bread! 

3 The vile, the lost, he calls to ~em, 
Ye trernuling souls appear· 

The righteous in their own esteem 
Have no acceptance here . 

• 
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4 Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuse 
The banquet spread for you· 

Dear Saviour, this is welcome ~ews I 
Then I may venture too. 

:; If guilt and sin ~fford a plea, 
And may obtaw a place ; 

Surely t he Lord will welcome me 
And I shall see his face. , 

204 L. M. 

1 .\t thy command, our df>atest Lord 
Here we attend thy dyiuo· feast': 

Thy blood, like wine, adQr;;s the board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest 

.a Our faith adores thy bleeding lo,·e. 
And trusts lor lite in one that died · 

\Ve hope for heavenly crowns above,' 
From a Hedeemer nucified. 

Jl Let the vain world pronounce it shame, 
And fling tlu:~ir scandals on the cause. 

We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumph in his cross. 

4 \Yith joy we tell the scoffing nge, 
He who was dead h11s left the tomb 

He lives above their utmost rage, ' 
And we are waiting till he come. 

2()5 L. :'If. 

1 "This do in memory of your Friend," 
Was the Redeemer's lust request, 

\Vho all the pangs of df>ath endur'd, 
That we might live forevl:lr blest . 
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2 'fhus we'll record thy matchless grace, 
Thou 8earest, tenderest, best of Friends! 

Thy dying love the noblest tJraise 
Of vast eternity transcends. 

!I 'T is pleasure more than earth can give 
Thy goodness through these veils to Eeel 

Thy tab!e food celestial yields, 
And happy they who sit with thee. 

4 But oh, what vast transporting joys 
Shall_ a_ll ,our _breasts and ton$rut>s inspire, 

When JOlD d wtth tbe celE-stial train, 
Tby love and ~ZOOdness to admire. 

5 When these vile hodies, all refin 'd, 
Shall rise in likeness to thine own 

Then we shall in sweet chorus join, ' 
And bow around thy sapphire throne. 

206 0. M. 

1 Ye wrf'tchecl, hung ry, starving poor 
Behold a royal feast ; • ' 

\\'here Mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest. 

2 ee, J~sus stands with open arms, 
He calls, he bids you come ; 

0 stay not back, though fear alarms, 
For yet therf' still is room. 

C) 

" 0 come, and with his children taste 
The blessing of his lo>e; 

While hopt> attends the sweet repast 
Ot nobler joys above I 

4 There, with united heart and voice 
Before the eternal throne, ' 
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Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice 
In ecstacies unknown. 

5 And yet, ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come: 

Yet happy souls the grace adore · 
Approach, there yet ;s room. ' 

207 C. M. 

1 The King of heaven his table spreads, 
And dainties crown the board 

No~ paradise, with all its joys, ' 
Could such dtllights afford. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men 
And endless life are given I 

And the rkb blood that Jesus shed 
To raise the soul to lttaven. ' 

3 Ye hungry poor, who l on$! have stray'd 
In sin's dark mazt-s, come, 

Come from the hedges nod hig-hway, 
And grace will find you room. 

4 Thousands of souls in glnry now 
\V ere fed and feasted herf', 

And thousands m orE>, E~till on the way, 
Around the board appear. 

5 Yet is his house and heart so lnrge 
That millions mora may co11w · 

Nor could the wide assembled w~rld 
O'erfill the spacious room. 

6 All things are ready, enter in, 
Nor weak excuses frame ; 

Come, take your places at the feast, 
And bless the donor's name. 
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208 C. M. 

1 That dolefnl night before his death 
The Lamb, lor sinners slain ' 

Did, almost with his latest br~atb 
Tb.Js solemn feast ordain. ' 

2 "Eat, 0 my friends," the Saviour cries 
'' The feast was made for you · ' 

For you I g roan'd, and bled and' die(l 
And rose, and triumph'd, too." 

3 'With humble faith and thankful hf'J '• 
Lord, we accept thy Jo,~e · 

'Tis a rich banquet we hav~ had! 
What will ir; be above'? 

4 Ye saints below, and hosts of heave1 
Join all your praising powers; 

No theme is like rcdeemincr love 
No Saviour is like ours. o ' 

5 0 tune our tongues, and set in frame 
Each heart that pants for thee 

To sing hosanna to the Lamb- • 
The Lamb that died for me. 

209 - c. ~I. 

1 The blest memorials of thy g'l'ief, 
Thy sufferings aod thy death, 

\Ve come, dear Saviour, to receive, 
But would receive with faith. 

2 The tokens sent us to relieve 
Our spirits when tboy droop, 

We come, dear Saviour, to receive. 
But would receive with hope. 
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3 The pledges thou wast vl••ascd to leave 
Our slothful minds to move, 

We come, dear Saviour. to receive, 
But would receive with love. 

4 Here, in obedience to thy word, 
vVe take the bread and wine ; 

The utmost we can do, d<•nr Lord, 
For all beyond is thine. 

5 Increase our faith, and hope, and lo•e· 
Lord, Jii ve us a1 l that's good ; 

VIe would thy full salvation prove, 
And share thy flesh and ulood. 

210 C. M. 

1 Disrobed of all his heavenly dress, 
The Sa\'iour cnme to earth; 

Clothed iu a veil of mortal fie~'<h, 
And bowed l1is head in dPath. 

2 Th!tt awful night in wl1ich bctray'd, 
He introduced the feast. 

Which we, my friends. have seen display d, 
\Yhere each has been a ~uest. 

3 The solemn scene about to clos<•, 
To make the whole complett>, 

lie meekly from communion rose 
And washed his servants' feet. 

4 ''To each" hP said, "let o._l1ers do 
As I, your Lord, have don<•; 

The heavenly pattern still pursue, 
In form as I have shown." 

5 Since Chrh;t has the example set, 
Ancl left it on record ; 
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We'll humbly wash each other's feet 
Obedient to his word. ' 

2. 11 L. ~I. 

1 Jesu~, .the Lord, who $]ronn'd and died, 
Ar1s1ng from communion sweet 

Disrobed, his garment~ laid aside,' 
And washed the dear disciples' feet. 

2 "~now you," be said, " what 1 have done? 
I e call me Lord. and Master too

l have you an example shown' 
And as I've done, ye ought to do." 

3 See, through this robe, that glorious dresl'l 
vVhich ()hrist in love laid hum bl" b\' : ' 

Clothed in a veil of mortal flesh · · 
For man to suffer, bleed and die. 

4 \Vas he begirt with napkin round? 
Learn hence that Christ the Lord would 

While here below, a pattern lound- [ht> 
Servant of all, of you, of me I ' 

o His washing the disciples' feet 
Proclaims his cleansins;r, healing power 

His reassuming all complete, · 
The great, the grand, triumpl1ant hour. 

6 With ~hrist our pa.ttt>rn thus in view. 
Whtle here we hold communion swee1 

As he commands we'll joyful do, ' 
And meekly wash each other's feet. 

212 L. ?tl. 

1 \Vhen Jesus Christ was berf> below 
He tuught his people what to do: ' 
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And if we would his precepts keep, 
\Ve must attend to washing feet. 

2 For on that night he was betray'd, 
He for us all a pattern laid ; 
Soon as his supper he did eat, 
He rose and wash'd his fo1lowers' feet. 

3 The Lord who made the earth and sky, 
Arose and laid his garments by, 
And wash'd their feet, to show that we. 
Like Christ, should always humble be. 

4 He wash'd them all , thou1!h all were clean, 
ave Judas. who was full of sin; 

May none of us, like Judas, sell 
Our Lord for gold, and go to hell. 

5 Peter said, "Lord, it shall not be ; 
Thou shalt not !-ltoop to washing me." 
0 that no Christian now may say, 
" I cannot Jesus' word obey." 

0 Ye call me "Lord, and Master," too, 
Then " do as I have done to vou. 
All my commands and sayings keep, 
And show your love by washing feet." 

7 Ye shall be happy if ye know 
And do these thing-s by faith below; 
And I'll protect you till you die, 
And then remove you far on high. 

213 L. M. 

The Desire of Washing Feet. 
1 'Tis mv dt>sire with God t'> walk, 

And wi"th h is childr~n pray nnd talk; 
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Though I should persecuted be, 
Jesus did suffer so for me. 

2 'T is my desire baptized to be, 
As a command, 0 Lord, from thee ; 
To be baptized like Christ, my God, 
Who was immt-rsed in Jordan's flood. 

3 'T is my desire around thy board 
To meet the saints, my dearest Lord ; 
In union with thy church to be, 
And oft commune with them and thee. 

4 'T is my desire with saints to meet, 
And wash t.he dear disciples' feet ; 
To do as Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
Hath bid me in his holy \Vord. 

5 'Tis my desire to bear the cross, 
And yield to a.ll my Saviour's laws, 
To follow where wy Jesus leads, 
In all his words, iu· all his deeds. 

6 'Tis my desire to flee from sin, 
And ever keep my conscience clean ; 
For Christ to count all things but loss, 
And glory in my aviour's cross. 

7 'Tis my desire to watch and pray, 
And serve the Lord from day to day ; 
To own that Jesus is my king. 
And yield to him in every thing. 

8 'Tis my desire, above the rest, 
To lean upon my Sa':iour's ~reast, 
1'o live as I would wtsh to d1e, 
And th~n to dwell with God on high. 
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214 c. ?tt. 

1 Diu Christ the great example leave, 
For all his humble train, 

In washing his disciples' feet, 
And wiping them again ? 

2 " If I." the humble J CSllS said, 
"Yonr feet have washed, 't is meet 

Tl1at ye do likewise." We obey, 
And wash each other's feet. 

:3 0 blessed Jesus. at thy board 
1 have tbv children met; 

The lm~ad i•ve broke, the wine l've pour'd 
And now would '"ush their feet. 

4 In imitation of my Lord, 
\\'ho blood for we did sweat ; 

I yield unto his sacred word, 
·And wash his children's feet. 

5 Yes, 'blessed Jesus, I like thee, 
Would G'hristians often meet : 

'l'he least of all the flock would be, 
And wash tue pilg-rims' feet. 

6 For this let men reproacl1, defame, 
And call me what tht-y "~ill ; 

I still would follow Chr1st, the Lamb, 
And be his oorvaut still. 

215 L. l\1. 

Job iii. 17. 

• 

1 The <l'ravo is now a favor'd spot 
'fo'"saints who sleep, in Jesus blesse&, 

For there the wicked trouble not, 
And there the weary are at rP:-.t. 

• 
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2 At rest in Jesus' fai thful arms; 
At rest as in a peaceful bed ; 

Secure from all the dreadful storms 

169 

Which round this sinful world are spread. 
8 Thrice happy souls, wbo're gone before 

To that inheritance divine! 
They labor, sorrow, sigh no more, 

But bright in endless glory shine. 
4 Then let our mournful tears be dry, 

Or in a gentle measure flow ; ' 
We bail them happy in the sky, 

And joyful wait our call to go. 

216 C. M. 

1 'l'hy word commands our flesh to dust, 
'' Return, ye sons of men;" ' 

All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again . 

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

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

8 [The busy t ribes of flesh aml blood, 
With al1 their lives and cares, 

Are carried downwards by the flood, 
And lost in following years . 

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

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

5 Like flow'ry fit>lds, the nations stand, 
Pleased with the morning light; 
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The flowers, beneath the mower's hand, 
Lie witb'ring ere 'tis night.] 

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

Be thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home. 

217 S.M. 

1 Lord, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame I 

Our life, bow poor a trifle 'tis, 
That scarce deservt-s a name. 

2 Alas ! 't was brittle clay 
That built our body first; 

And every month and c·very day 
'T is mould'riug back to dust. 

3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes stay; 

Just like a flood, our hasty days 
Are sweeping us away. 

4 Well if our days must fly, 
W~'ll keep their end in ::~igbt; 

We'll spend them all in wisdom's way, 
And let them speed their flight. 

5 They'll waft us sooner o'er 
This life's tempestuous sea I 

Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Of blest eternity. 

218 C. M. 

1 Thee we adore, Eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee 
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How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be I 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As months and days increase, 

And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but tbe number less. 

1'71 

3 The year rolls rot;tnd, and. steals away 
The breath wh1ch first 1t gave ; 

Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're travelling to the grave. 

4 Danuers stand thick thro' all the ground 
T;; push us to the tomb ; 

And fierce diseases wait around 
To hurry mortals homE>. 

5 Good God I on w bat a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things; 

The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings. 

6 Infinite joy or endless woe 
Attend on every brentb, 

And yet bow unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of dt-ath. 

7 Waken, 0 Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dang'rons road ; 

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

219 B. M. ' 

1 And am I born to die? 
To lay this body down? 

And must my trembling spirit fly 
Into a world unknown? 

• 
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2 A land of deepest shade 
Uopierc'd by human tllOuubt · 

The dreary regions of the d;ad, ~ 
Where all things are forgot 1 

3 Soon as from earth I go 
What will become of ~e? 

Eternal happiness or woe 
Must then my portion be! 

4 \Yak'd by the trumpet's Found, 
I from my grave shall rise, 

And see the Judge with glory crown'd 
And see the flaming skies ! · 

.ow shall I leave my tomb? 
With triumph or regret? 

1. fearful or a joyful doom, 
A curse or blessing met't ? 

Will angel bands convey 
Their brother to the bar? 

Or devils drag my soul away 
To meet its senlence there ? 

7 Who can resolve the doubt 
That tears my anxious breast? 

Shall I be with the damn'd cast out 
Or number'd with the blest? ' 

8 I must from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell; 

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

220 C. M . 

1 Our days, alas! Our mortal days 
Are £~hort and wretched, too; 

-
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"Evil and few," the patriarch says, 
And well the patriarch knew. 

2 'T is but, at best, a narrow bound 
That Heaven allows to men ; 

And pains and sins run through the round 
Of threescore year:-; and ten. 

3 Well, if ye must be Rad and few, 
Run on, my days, in haste; 

Moments of sin, and months of woe, 
Ye cannot fly too fast. 

4. Let heavenly love prepare my soul, 
And call her to the skies, 

Where years of ]on,g salvation roll, 
And glory never dies. 

221 c. ?11. 

1 \Vhen blooming youth is snatched awa 
By deatb's re~istless hand, 

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
0 may this truth, imprest 

With awful power-!, too, must die
ink deep in every breast. 

3 Let this vain world engage no more, 
Behold the gaping tomb ! 

It bids us seize the present hour, 
To-morrow death may come. 

4 The voice of this alarmiug scene 
May every breast obey ; 

Nor be tlle heavenly warning vain, 
'Which calls to watch and pray. 

• 

• 
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5 0 may we fly, to Jesus fly, 
Whose powerful arm ca.o save; 

Then shall our hopes ascend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave. 

6 Great God I thy sov'reign grace impa.rt. 
With cleansing, healing power; 

This only cgn prepare the ht>arL 
For dea.th's surprising hour. 

222 S.M. 

1 .And must this body die ? 
This well-wrought frame decay? 

And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 

2 Corruption, earth, and worrus 
Shall bul re6ne this flesh, 

'l'ill my triumphant spirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the skies 

Looks down and watches all my dust, 
Till he sba11 bid it rise. 

4 Array'd in glorious grace, 
Shall t hese vile bodies shine, 

And every shape and every face 
Be heavenly and divine. 

:S These lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love; 

0 may we bless thy grace below, 
.And sing thy grace above l 

6 Saviour, accept the praise 
Of these our hum!Jle songs 
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Till tunes of nobler sounds we raise 
With our immortal tongues. 

223 C. M. 
1 Naked as from the earth we came, 

And crept to lif~ at fitst, . 
·we to the earth return agam, 

And mingle with our dust. 
2 The dear delights we lu•re enjoy, 

And fondly call our own, 
Are but short favors, borrowed now, 

To be repaid anon. 

L 

3 'T is God who lifts our comforts high, 
Or sinks them in the grave; 

He gives, and blessed be his name I 
He takes but what he gave. 

4 Peace all our angry passions, thE-n ; 
Let' each rebellious £<igh 

Be silent at his righteous wiil, 
And every murmur die. 

5 If smiling mercy crown our live~. 
Its praises shall be spread ; 

And we'll adore the justice too 
Til at strikes our com forts dead. 

224 C. M. 

1 Why do we mourn departinsr friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms? 

'T il:l but the voice that J esus sends 
To ca.ll th~m to his a.rms . 

2 Are we not tending upward too, 
Aa fast as time can move? 
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~or would we wish the hours more slow 
To keep us from our love. ' 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 

'fhere the dear flesh of J esus lay~ 
And left a. long perfume. 

4 'fhe g raves of all the saints be bless'd, 
And softeg'd every bed; 

Where should the dying members r f>l>t 
But with their dying Head ? 

5 Thence he aros~. ascended high, 
And showed our feet the way· 

Up to the Lord our souls shall ·fly 
.At the great rising day. 

6 Then let. the las~ loud trumpet sound, 
And b1d our kandred rise· 

.Awake, .Ye nations under gr~und, 
Ye samts, ascend the skies. 

225 c. ~1. 

1 Hark ! from the tombs a doleful sotmd 
Mine ears attend 1 he crv ' 

" Y e living men, come vie'~' the ground 
'Where you must shortly lie. 

2 " Princes, this clay must be your bed 
In spite of all your tow'rs · ' 

The tall, the wise, the rev'rend head 
Must lie as low as ours." ' 

3 Great God, is this our certain doom ? 
And ~re we still secure'! 

Still walking downward to the tomb 
And yet prepar'd no more? ' 

FU~ERAT, HYMNS. 1 - ... I I 

• 4 Grant us the power of q uick'niog g race, 
To fit our souls to fly ; 

Then, when we drop this dying flesh 
We'll rise above the sky. 

226 C.l\1. 

1 Stoop down, my thou$!hts, that us·d to rise, 
Converse a while with death ; 

Think how a ga~pin$! mortal lie~. 
And pants away his breath. 

2 His quivering lips ban$! feebly down, 
His pulse is faint and few, 

Then, speechless, with a doleful groan, 
He bids the world "adieu." 

8 But oh I the soul, that never dies, 
When once it leaves the clay I 

Ye thoughts, pursue it wh(>re it flies, 
.And track its wondrous way. 

4 Up to the courts where angels dwell 
It mounts, triumpbinsz there; 

Or devils plunge it down to hell 
In infinitE\ despai r I 

5 And must this body faint and die? 
And must this soul remove? 

0 for some guardian angel nigh, 
To bear my soul above I 

6 Jesus, to tl1y dear fai thful hand 
· My naked soul I trust ; 
And my ftesh waits for thy command 

To drop into the dust. 
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227 L. M. 

1 Remember, Lord, our mortal state, 
How frail our life, how short our date i 
Where is the man tlwt draws his breath, 
Safe from disease, secure from death'?. 

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die, 
Our iiesb and sense repine and cry, 
" Must death forever rage and reign ? 
Or hast thou made mankind in Yain? 

3 " Where is thy promise to the just V 
Are not thy servants turned to dust 1'' 
But faith forbids those mournful sighs, 
And sees the sleeping dust arise. 

4 That glorious hour, that hea\"enly day, 
Wipes the reproach of saints away, 
And clears the honors of thy word ; 
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord. 

228 L. ?tl. 

1 Father, we bow before thy throne: 
Our pastor's dead! we're left alone. 
With hearts of sorrow almost broke, 
\\" e mourn and grieve beneath the stroke. 

2 \Ve oft with joy have viewed his face, 
And heard thy messagE's of grace 
In faithfulness and love proclaim'd, 
Regardless 'vhether prais'd or blam'd. 

3 Thy word his guide-from thence he drelf 
His doctrines, and his precepts too,
From thence he learnt the heavenly road, 
By which he walk'd, and rt-sts with God. 

FUNERAL HYMNS. 

4 In thJs he powerful motives found, 
In acts of mercy to abound ; 
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Nor did he merely others teach, 
But practis'd daily what he preach'd. 

5 We feel the loss of 1:mch a ,:ruide : 
And if his place it:~- e'er supplied, 
From thee the me::;senger must come'V e look, 0 Lord, to thee alone ! 

G Father forgive our flowing- tears! 
Silence and quell our rising fears! 
Send us a pastor in hi s room, 
And guard and guide us safely home. 

229 L. M. 

1 llis death we mourn, who lately stood 
A herald of the mighty God ; 
Proclaim'd the Saviour of our race, 
.And bore the message of his grace. 

2 Laborious in ltis Master 's cauee, 
His view nor lucre nor applause; 
To spend aod to be spent , resign'd 
lf souls, through Christ, salvation find. 

3 With pointed language, flaming zeal, 
He to the conscience did appeal ; 
With terror sought tl1e soul to move, 
Or draw it with the cords of love. 

4 But all his labors now are o'er, 
And we shall l1ear his voice no more; 
llis dust lies Rilent in the tomb. 
He's gone to heaven, his final home. 
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5 .Jesus! though earthly shepherds ~ 
Do thou thy churches still supply 
\Vith gifts, instruction to impart
Pastors according to thy heart. 

G May we the means of grace improve, 
Lest thou our candle::-tick remove, 

, Deprive us of the gospel H~ht, 
And leave us in the tilhades of night. 

230 C. M. 

J "'ake up, my muse, condole the loss 
Of those that mourn this day ; 

Let tears distil on ev'ry face, 
And ev'ry mourner pray. 

2 The tyrant, Death, came rushing in, 
Last night his pow'r did show, 

Out of the world th is child he took , 
And laid its visage low. 

3 ~ o more the pleasant child is seen, 
To please its parent's eye; 

Th11 tender plant, so fresh and green, 
Is in eternity. 

4 rfht> golden bowl by death is b roke, 
The pitcher burst in twain ; 

'fhe cistern-wheel has felt the stroke, 
The lovely child is sluin. 

5 The winding sheet doth bind its limbs 
The coffin holds it fast ; 

To-day it 's seen by all its friends, 
But tllis must be the lal'lt. 

Ft:~ERAL HYMNS. 181 

231 C. M. 

1 Thy life I read, my deares;t Lord, 
\Vith transport all divine : 

Thine image trace in every word, 
'l'by love in every lin~. 

2 Methinks I see a thousand charms 
Spread o'er thy lovely face, 

While infants, in thy tender arms, 
Receive the smiling grace. 

3 ' I take these lambs," said he, 
" And lay them in my breast; 

Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be ever blest. 

• 

4 ' ' Death may the bands of life unloose 
But can't dissolve my love; 

Millions of infant souls compose 
'fhe family abovt:. 

~ 

•J ''Their feeble frames my power f:hall raise, 
And mould with heavenly skill; 

\ I'll gi ,.e them tonguefl to sing my praise, 
And hands to da my will." 

6 li:ia words the happy parents hear, 
And shout with joy divine, 

"Dear Saviour, all we have and are, 
Shall be forever thine." 
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MORNING llYMNS. 

232 79. 

1 Now the sbad~s of .night arc gone i 
Now the mor::ung hght is cowe · 
Lo~d, may we be thine to-day 1 ' 
Dnve the shades of siu away . . 

2 Fill .our souls with heavenly li~ht ; ' 
Bamsh doubt, and cleanse our sight · 
In thy service, Lord to-day ' 
Help us labor, help ~spray.' 

3 Keep our haughty passions bound · 
Save us from our foes around · ' 
Going out, and coming in, ' 
Keep us safe from every sin. 

4 When our work of life is past 
0 receive us then at last ! ' 
Night of sin will be no more 
When we reach the heavenly' shore. 

233 C. M. 

Sabbath Morning Hymn. 

1 This is the day wheu t1uist arose 
So early from the dead ; 

Why should I keep my eyelids closed 
And waste my hours in bed? 

2 This is the day when Jesus broke 
The powers of death and bell · 

And shall I still wear Satan's yoke 
And love my sins so well ? ' 

.. 
~IORNING HYMNS. 183 

3 To-day with pleasure Christians meet, 
To pray and read thy word, 

And I would go, with cheerful feet, 
·ro learn thy will, 0 Lord. 

• I'll quit the world to read and pray, 
And RO prepare for heaven ; 

0 may I love this blessed day 
The best of alL the seven I 

234 s. ])!. 
1 Behold the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way t 
His beams through all the nations run, 

And life and light convey. 

2 But when the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

3 How perfect is thy word, 
And all thy judgments just! 

Forever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, bow plain 
Are thy directions given I 

0 may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 

235 C. M . 

1 Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending hi~h; 

Thou art my Father, lend an ear 
Unto my feeble cry. 
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2 0 lead me, keep me all this day 
Near thee in perfect peace! 

Help me to watch-to watch and pray
To pray and oe\•er cease. 

3 I know my roving fef't will err, 
Unless thou be my guide; 

Warn me of every fot> and snare, 
And keep me near thy side. 

4 [0 guide my heart in truth and love, 
While here on earth 1 stay ; 

0 fix my mind on things above, 
And keep me in the way.] 

5 Then shal1 I pass all dangers safe, 
And tread the tempter down; 

My trust, my l10pe, and my relief 
Is in thine only Son. 

6 'fhen let my moments smoothly run 
And all my hours be gay ; 

.And let my evening setting sun 
Launch me in endless day. 

236 L. M. 

1 0 I could my soul this morning rise, 
And feel that life which never dies, 
I'd praise that band wit.h all my powers 
'fhat guarded my unguarded hours. 

2 'Tis he who gives me life divine; 
In him eternal joys are mine; 
Then rise, my soul, bid sloth adieu, 
Thy Jesus love, and him pursue. 

MORNING HYMN~. 185 

8 Haste on to that immortal shore 
Where ni~rht and sleep are lmown no more, 
There shall I soon in g-lory rise, 
With seraphs, in a sweet surprise. 

! There shall I rai::>e a tnorning- song, 
With all the vnst angelic throng; 
There sing in everlasting peace. 
~h· mominn- ~:~onu shall never cease. • t:> t:> 

287 C. M. 

l Once more, my soul, the rising day 
Salutes thy waking- eyes ;. 

Once more, my voice, thy t~1bute pay 
To him who rules the slues. 

2 Xi~ht unto night his name repeats, 
The day renews the sound.; . 

'Vide as the heavens on whtch he stts 
To turn the seasollB round. 

3 'T is he snpports my mort»:l fran~e, 
My tongue shall spe3:k lus pratbe: 

M-, sins would rouse lns wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 

4 [On a pnor worm thy power might trend, 
And I could ne'er withstand; 

Tbv justice might ha,·e cntshed me dead , 
But merc.v held thy baud. 

~ 

1.) A thousand wretcl•ed souls are fled 
Since the la~t St'tti:l~ sun ; 

And yet thou leogth'ne~t out mr thread, 
And yet my IIIOJUt'nts run.] 
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186 IJYMYS. 

6 Dear God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilst I enjoy the light; 

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a pleasant night. 

238 S.M. 

1 See how the mornin~ son 
Pursues his shining way, 

And wide proclaims his Maker's prruse 
With every brightening ray. 

2 Thus would my rising soUl 
Its heavenly Parent sing, 

And to its great Ori~inal 
The humble tribute bring. 

3 Serene I laid me down 
Beneath his guardian care. ; 

I slept, and I awoke and found 
My kind Pr~server near. 

4 My Jifo I would anew 
Devote, 0 Lord, to thee ; 

And in thy service I would spend 
A long eternity. 

239 c. M. 
1 With thee, great God, the stores of light 

And stores of darkness lie ; 
Thou formed the sable robe of night, 

And epread'st it round the sky. 

2 And when with welcome slumbers press'd 
We close our weary eyes, 

Thy power, unseen, sPcures our rest, 
And makes us joyous rise. 

:MORNING HYMNS. 187 

3 Numbers, this night. great God, have met 
Tueir long', eternal doom, 

And lost their joys of morning light 
In death's tremendous gloom. 

4 Numbers on restless beds still lie, 
And still their woes bewail ; 

While we, by thy kind hand uprais'd, 
A thousand pleasures ft>el. 

5 To thee, szreat God, in thankful song& 
Our morning thoughts arise; 

Propitious, in thy Son, accept 
The wi1ling sacrifice. 

240 L.M. 

1 This morning let my praise arise, 
To him who ull my need supplies; 
To him who watched me througl1 the night, 
And brought me to the morning ligbt. 

2 May I this day, through grace, pursue 
The work assign'd for me to do : 
And when my work on earth is done, 
May angels bear my spirit home. 

241 C. M. 
1 ~Iy gracious God bas brought me tbrougb 

Another darksome ni,:!ht ; 
Again mine eyes hi~ work can view 

In open morning light. 
" .. Through all tbe ni$!ht, while I have slept, 

Insensible of pain, 
'rbe gracious hand of God bas kept, • 

And raised m~ up Rgain. 
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3 Thus brought to view, the morning sun 
Begins his glorious way ; 

May I set out afresh to run, 
And my kind God obey. 

4 Let me this day, with anxious zeal, 
Devote my time to God ; 

And freely may I do his will, 
And rest upon his word. 

5 And when my life's short day shall clost> 
In death 's tremendous nigbt, 

Then may I have a sw~et repose 
In an immortal light. 

EYEXJ XG IIY~l~S. 

2-!2 C. M. 

1 Indulgent Father, by whose care 
I've pasl'led another dn.v 

Let me this night thy mer~ies share, 
And teach me how to pray. 

~ Show me my sins, and how to mourn 
My guilt before thy face; 

Direct me, Lord, to Christ alone, 
And save me by thy grace. 

3 Let each returning night declare 
The tokens of thy love ; 

And every hour thy grace prepare 
My soul for joys above. 

4 And when on earth I close mine eyes 
To sleE>p in death's embrace, 

Let me to heaven and glory rise, 
rr• enjoy thy t;tniling face. 

I 

EVEN I ~G IIYM~S. 189 

243 c. :M. 

1 0 Saviour, hear me when I pray! 
RemembPr I am thine ! 

I walk before thE-e all the day. 
And fear and love thy name. 

• 2 Now let me rest my weary head, 
From earthly tronblt<S free ; 

And when l 'm slumh'ring on my be0. 
May I be still with th~P. 

3 This be my evening ~acrificP, 
As my day's work 1:; do~e, 

Nor let a gloomy cl~nd S.Tl!'e 
On this day's 8etllng l'UH. 

4 Protect me throu~h tl1is lon~::ly night 
Till day appeal':; again i . . 

Then early, with th~ tuormng-l!ght, 
I'll praise thy glorwus name. 

5 I thank thee for my daily food-
A gracious gift is this. 

I look to thee for every A'?Od, 
And hope for future bhss. 

244 c.:\{. 

1 Dread Sov'reign, let J_llY evening song 
Like holy incense r1Re ! 

Assist the offerin$-!S of f!"1Y tongue 
'ro reach the lofty skit's. 

2 Through all tlte dangers of the day, 
Thy hand \H\S still my guard; 

And still to drive nty wan~s away 
Thy mercy stood prepar d. 
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3 Perpetual hlessin~s from above 
Encompa8s me around ; 

But 0 I how few returns of love 
llatb 11\f Creator found. 

4 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine 
'l'o thy dear cross I flee · ' 

And to thy grace mv ~oul ~esiO'n 
To be renewed by thee. 

0 
' 

• 

.) Sprinl;.led afresh with pard'ning blood 
I Jay me down to rest ' 

As in th' embracesof my God 
Or on my Saviour's breast. ' 

2-!5 c. lf. 

1 Thou ~on-of God, whose flaming eyes 
Our llltnost thoughts perceive, 

Accept the evenino- sacrifice 
vVhicb now to thee we give. 

2 ·we bow ~efore thy gracious throne, 
And thmk oursel vessincere · 

But show us, Lord, is every o~e 
Tuy real worshipper? 

3 Is there a soul that knows thee not 
Nor feels his want of thee? ' 

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

4 Convince him now of unbelief 
His desp'rate state explain, ' 

And fill lus heart with sacred grief 
And penitential pain. ' 

' 

EVE~I~G llYllXS. HH 

5 Speak with that Yoice that wakes the dead, 
And bid the sleeper rise, 

And bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 

246 C. M. 

1 Now from the altar of our hearts 
Let flames of love a rise ; 

Assist us, Lord, to ofter up 
Our evening sacrifice. 

2 Minutes and mercit>s multiplied 
Have made up all this day; 

Minutes chme quick. but mercieR were 
More swift and free than they. 

3 New time, new favor, and new joy'~, 
Do a new song require; 

Till we shall praise tlu~e as we would, 
Accept our heart's desiJ•e. 

4 Lord of our days, whose baud hath set 
New time upon our t:iCOre; 

Thee may we praise fnr all our timt>, 
When time shall be no more. 

24,..,, 
L. M. 

1 0 Jesus, may we praise thy name I 
Thy love, thy goodness is the same : 
Through all this day thy band was nigh ; 
Let loudest praise ascend the sky. 

2 Our evening praises, Lord, receive , 
Ourselves, our all, to tltee we'd give: 
Let pf\ace surround ns n1l this ni~rht, 
And keep us safe till morning ligbt. 
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3 And when the night of death shall come, 
Take us, thy weary pilgrims, home ; 
Take us to heaven, thy dwe1Jing-place, 
'VIterc we may sing rt!deeming grace. 

248 C. M. 

1 Ind ulgent God, whose bounteous care 
O'er all thy works is shown, 

0 let my grateful praise and prayer 
Arise before thy throne. 

2 'Vhat mercies ha... this da.v bestow'd I 
IIow largely hast thou blest I 

My cup with plenty overflow'd, 
With cheerfulness my IJreast. 

3 ~ow may soft slumbers close my eyes. 
From pai u and sick nesR fre•', 

And let my waking- tbo11ghts arise 
'l'o meditate on the«'. 

4 Thus bless each futur~ day and night 
Till life'~; vai n scene is o'er, 

And then to realms of endless light 
0 let my spirit soar • 

2-!9 H. M. 

1 Another day is past, 
'l'he hours forever Aed ; 

And time is bearing me in haste 
To mingle with t.he dead. 

2 Perhaps my closin!! eyes 
No more ma.y hail the 1ight, 

Seal'd up before the morning rise, 
In everlasting uight. 

E\ENI:SG UY.M~H. 

8 This mortal frame must lie 
Unconscious in the tomh; 

But 0 I where will my ~opirit fly, 
And what will be her doom? 

4 J esus, if thou art mine, 
0 let thy heavenly voice 

Ccnfirm my hope with love divine 
.\nd make my soul rt-joice. 

5 Then shall my closing eyes, 
Contented, sink to Jesl ; 

Then, if to-night this body dies, 
~Jy spirit shall be blest. 

250 s. 1\1. 

1 Tlte day is past and gone; 
The evening shades appear ; 

0 may w e all remember well, 
The night of deat.b draws near. 

2 We la.y our garments by, 
Upon our btds to rest; 

So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we ltere pos~ess. 

8 Lord, keep us afe this night, 
Secure from every fear, 

May angels guard us while we sleep 
Till momiog light appear. 

4 And when we· early rise, 
And view the un wearied sun, 

May wt• f'~~>t out to win the prize, 
Aud nftt'r glory run. 

193 
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5 And when our days are past, 
And we from tim~ remove, 

0 may we in tuy bosom rest. I 
The bosom of thy love. 

251 L. 1tf. 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on, 
Thus far his power prolongs JJlY days, 

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

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I perhaps am near ruy home; 

But he forgives my follieR pnst, 
And gives me strength for days to come 

3 I lay my body down to sleep, 
Pel\ce be the pillow for my head; 

While well .appointed angels keep 
Their watchful station round my bed. 

4. Iu vain the f:Ons of earth and hell 
Tell me a thousand frightful things; 

My God in safety makes me dwell 
Beneath the shadow of his win~s. 

5 Thus, when the night of denth shall come. 
.My flesh shall rest b~neath the ground, 

And wait His voice t' unlock my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

ORDINATI OX OF :m~JSTERS. 1 9~ 

ORDINATION OF MINISTERS. 

252 C. M. 

1 Chief Shepherd of tl1y ch0sen sheep, 
From death and sin eet frN' 

May all thy under shepherds keep 
Their eye intent on thee. 

2 With plenteous grnce their hearts prepare 
To execute thv will-

Compassion, pader.t·e, lov-e and care 
And faithfulness aud skill. ' 

3 Inflame t heir minds with holv zeal 
Their flocks to feed and teacla ; 

And let them Jive and let them feel 
The sacred trutiJs they preach. 

253 c."'[. 

1 Let Zion's watchmen nll awake, 
And take th' alarm thev "ive · 

Now let them from the nio;;th of God 
Their sol emn charge rt"ceive. 

2 'T is not a cause of small import 
The pastor's care demand~ • 

But what mig ht fi]] an angel's heart, 
And fill'd a Saviour's hands. 

~ They watch for soulfl, for which the Lord 
Did hea.v' nly bliss forego; 

For souls which must forever live 
In raptUrE'S or iv woe. 
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4 ~lay they tl1nt Jesus whom they preach 
'!'heir own Hedl'emer se~ ; 

And watch thC\u d11ily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 

254 L. M. 

1 1f vou would win a soul to God, 
Then tell him of the Saviour's blood- l 
Tell h im how Jesus' bowPlK mO\'ed 
Towards him with redeeming love. 

2 And tell him how the streams did glide 
From J esus' l1ands, and feet, and side; 
And how his head with thorns was crown'd, 
And how his soul with grief was drown'd. 

3 Ah ! tellltim how h e suffPr'd death, · 
And freely yielded up his breath , 
And died, and rose, with Go1l to plead, 
That rebel1::1 might from sin be freed. 

4 Tell him 't iR fr<'O and saving grace 
Which tead1es nwn to seek his face, 
And help them choose the better part, 
And brings sal \·at ion to the heart. 

5 Explain to him tltat libPrty 
\Vherewith Christ Jesus makes us free; 
And the sweet joys of sins forgiven, 
An earnest of the joys of heaven. 

G Then tell him he that does believe 
And is baptized shall be sAved ; 
But he that slights the Lord's command 
And disbelievetb, shall be damn'd. 

255 S. M. 

1 Ye ~esseng-ers of Christ, 
?•s sovereign voice obey; 

Ar1se I and follow where he leads 
And peace attend your way. , 

2 The Master whom you sen·e 
\Vill ~eedful strength bestow; 

Depend10g on his sovereicrn aid 
\Vith sacred courage gg_ ' 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains, 
And hell in vain oppose; 

'l'he cause is God's, and must prevail 
ln spite of all his foes. 

4 Go, spread a. Saviour's fame, 
And tell lns matchless grace 

To the most guilt\' and deprav'd 
0! Adam's nuni'nms race. 

SO ..LT GS . 
256 L. M.-Jolm Colby. 

A Travelling Preacher. 
1 0 I if poor sinners could but know 

Row much for them I undergo, 
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~hey would not treat me with con temp~. 
:Nor curse me when I say" Repent." 

2 Give credit now to what I say, 
And mind it till the judgment day; 
Of God I'm Rent, constrained to go. 
To call upon both high and low. 
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!3 And woe is me if I refrain 
From going forth in God's great name: 
A dispensation I've received, 
And my kind friends I now must leave. 

4 l\Iy parents' house I bid adieu, 
My toilsome journey to purst~e ; 
To distant climes I now repa1r, 
To call poor sinners far and near. 

.., But 0, the trials of my heart, 
To think I must with parents part; 
In tears I left them, fill'd with grief, 
I could not give their hearts relief. 

6 Tbev brought me up with tender care, 
And· for my health no pains did spare; 
Exposed themselves both night and day, 
\Vhile fevers wore my flesh away. 

7 My loving brethren think it stran~e 
Tl.lat I should letwe my nearest fnend:s; 
1\ly sisters wonder wh~re I am, 
That I do not return to them. 

8 Ye list'ning nations, pray give ear, 
\Vhile 1 to you the truth declare; 
May wisdom now inspir~ my heart, 
My joys and sorrows to 1mpart. 

!) Through winds, and storms of rain and 
Both day and night, I ltavn to go, [sno'"' 
To attend th' appointments I have made, 
Or find a place to lay tny head. 
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257 L. M..-Johtt Colby. 

1 Through sultry climes and deserts wide 
I am directed by my guide ; 
No cooling streams to quench my thirst. 
If I for want should turn to dust. 

2 I draw no pension here below, 
To pay my charges as I go; 
I go forth on my own expense, 
And trust in God for my dt>lence . 

3 Ofttimes with hunger I grow faint; 
I travel on till almost spt-nt; 
I find no friend or helper nigh, 
But Him who hears the raven's cry. 

4 Through streams and rivers deep and wide .. 
Both hi_g-h and swift, I have to ride: 
The rolling current beats wiLII force, 
And often drives me from my course. 

5 The thunder roars, when clouds arise, 
Tempest and darkneRs veil the skies; 
AU nature trembles at the sound, 
And wet and cold I'm often found. 

6 But greater perils wait me yet, 
When I with my fal~"e lm~tlJTen meet; 
Their clothing is much like the saints .. 
But God abhors their false pretence. 

7 I do not limit conflicts here, 
The foes within I have to fear; 
I'm often ink> bondage bron~llt, 
In ways tha.t I but Jilllc t llought. 
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8 But yet I h en.r a heavenly voice 
Saying , " Arise, in me rt>joice ; 
Go to the world's remotest \.>ound, 
I'll be thy Friend when foes surround." 

258 s~. 7B, and 4.-s. F. Smith. 

The ltlissionarv's Farewell. 

1 Yes, my native land, I love thee; 
All thy scenes I love tbem well : 

.. . 

Friends, connections, happy country. 
Can I bid you all farewell'? 

Can I leave you. 
Far in heathen lauds to dwell~ 

2 Home I thy joys are pasRin~ l ovely
Joys uo stra.nger-h~art can tell: 

Happy home, indeed I love thee: 
Can I, ca.n I say, " Farewell"'? 

Can I leave thte, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell~ 

a Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Holy days and Sabbath bell, 

Rkhest, brightest, sweetest treasure, 
Can I say a last farewell 'l 

Can I leave you, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

4 Yet~, I hasten from you gladly
F rom the scenes I love so well ; 

Far awny, ye billows, bear me : 
Lovely, native land, farewell: 

Pleased I leave tbee, 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

SO);GS. 

5 {n tbe deRerts let. me labor ; 
On the mountaius let me tell 

How he died-the blessed Saviour
To redeem a world from hell. 

Let me hasten. 
Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

G Bear me on, thou restle~s ocean , 
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Lut the winds my canvas swell ; 
H NI.VI?.B my heart with warm emotion. 

\Vhile 1 go far l1 ence to dwell. · 
Glad I bid thee, 

Xative land, fare, .. ·ell, farewell. 

259 c. :\1. 

1 Como on, my brethren in the Lord, 
Wlloae hearts are joined in one, 

Hold up your heads with courage bold. 
Your race is almoRt run : 

Above the clouds behold him stand~ 
And smiling \.lid you come, . 

And angels whisp'rin~ you away 
To your eternal home. 

t Go see a pilgrim as l1e dies, 
With glory in hi s view; 

To beav'n be lifts his longing eyes. 
And bids the world adieu ; 

'Vhile friends are wet>ping all arouu<l 
And loath to let him go, 

He shouts with his expiring breath. 
And leaves them all below. 

3 0 Clnistians, are yo11 rend.v now 
To cross the swelling flood; 

On Cannan's happy ~l10re to standT 
And Hee your ~;miiing God? 
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The dazzling charms ot that brigh t world 
Attract my soul above : 

My tongue sl1all shout redeeming grace 
When perfected in love. 

Oo on, my brethren in the Lorci, 
I'm botrnd to meet you there ; 

Althousrh we tread enchanted ground, 
Be bold and never fear. 

Fight on, fight on, ye valiant souls, 
'l 'he land appears in view; 

I hope to ~otain fair Canaan's shore, 
~nd there to meet with you. ' 

260 s~ and 7s. 

1 Dark and thorny is the desert 
Throu}.!h which pilsrrims make their way; 

Yet beyond this vale or sorrow 
Lie the fields of endless day ; 

Fiends loud howling through the desert 
Make tht-m tremble as they go, 

And the fiery darts of Satan 
Often bring their courage low. 

2 0 young soldiers, are you weary 
Of the roughness of the way? 

Does your strength begin to fail you 
And your vigor to decay? ' 

J esus, J f>SllS will $!0 witl1 you , 
He will lead .you to h is throne; 

He who dy'd l11s garments for you 
And the wine.prel'!s trod alone. 

3 He whose thunder shakes creation, 
He who bids the planets roll ; 

B e who ridt>s upon the tempest, 
And whoRe sceptre sways tlJe whole. 

• 
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Round h im are ten thou~and an~els, 
R .. ady to obey command, 
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Tiley a rt! always hov'ring rouo~ you, 
Till you reach the heav'nly land. 

4 There on ftow'ry hills of pleasure 
Lie the fields of endless rest ; 

Love and joy and peactl 1ore\"er 
Reign nod triumph in your breast. 

'W ho can paint the scenes of glory 
\\'here the ransom'd dwell on high? 

They on golden harps forever 
Sound redemption through the sky! 

5 Millions thert' of flaming serapl1s 
Fly across the heav'nly plruo, 

\Vhere they sing immortal praises; 
Glory, glory, iR their straiu. 

But methinks n swe~>ter conct-rt 
Makes tl1 e heavenly a• cbes ring, 

Ann a. song is heard in Ziop 
Which the angels cannot sing. 

G 0 the crowns! how brigbt they sparkle$ 
Which to saints will then be given, 

Anu the mansions. how celestial, 
Jesus bath for them in heM·en : 

Hail! ye happy, happy spirits, 
Death no more shall make yon fear ; 

Grief or sorrow, pain or anguish, 
8hall no more distress you there. 

261 llQ, 

Turu.$.-Redemption, Imandra. 
1 Come, friend~< and relation!', Jet's join heart and band. 

The voice or the turtle is heard in tbe land ; 
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Let's all walk together and follow the l!onnd, 
And murch to the plute '' lwrc redemption is found. 

~ The plttce it it> bidden by rea .. on of sin, 
Alas 1 you don't toce the sttd ~;tate you are in ; 
You arc blindcll, polluted, in prison and pain, 
o how cnn ~ucb rebel!- redemption obtain ? 

:\ rhe place is in Je~U": tO him if you'll go, 
Yon'llthcre 1ind redemption from t-Orrow and woe : 
.-\ ml tbou~h you arc wonndcd and bruised by the fall, 
HL~e up and pre .. ,. forward, for you he doth call. 

-l .\nd you, my dE>ar hrethren, "bo love my dear ~or~ 
Whose sin!! have been pnrdun'd through faith 1n hla 
Let patience attend you," hcrever you be, [word 
And !ling for redemption, ~<O full and ~<O free. 

:r, And when th' archangel's trump<•!. ehall sound, 
Aud wake all the natiom; thnt t>lecp undlr ground, 
The sound of that trumpet wlll bid us ru·ise 
And meet our Redeemer with joy in the skies. 

4i Then freed from all t>in, and redeemed from death, 
Redeem'd from corruption, redeem'd from the earth, 
Redeemed from sorrow, redeemed from pain, 
"-'e'll shout free redemption through heaven's bright 

[plain. 

262 lls. 

1 Bow painfully pleasing the fond recollection 
or youthful connection and innocent joy, 

When, ble~t with parental ad,·ice and affection, 
Surrounded with mercie,., and ()l"ace from on high, 

l ~;till view the chairs of my ftllhl·r aud mother, 
The seat~: or their offspring as ranged on each hand. 

And that richest or book,., which <•xcels every other, 
The ramily Bible that lay on the stand. 
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'l'he old-fashioned Bible, the dear ble:>~d Bible, 
The family Bible tbnt lay on the stand. 

2 The Bible, the volume of God'~:> inspiration, 
At morning and evening could yield n" delight, 

And the pru) er of our sire wa"' a ~:wect inYocatiou 
For men·y by day and for safety by night : 

Our hymn,. of thanksgiving \\ ith harmony ;,welling, 
All warm from the heart of the family band, 

llalf rui!,'d u~ from <•llrth to thllt rapturous dwelling 
Described in the Bible that lny on the stand . 

3 Yc scenes or enjoyment, long have we been parted, 
My h011e almObt gone, and my parents 110 mort•, 

In ~oorrow and sndue:<b I live, broken-hearted. 
And waudt•r alone on a rnr di,tam l'hore. 

Yet why should I donbt n dear SaYionr·s protection, 
Forgetful or gifts fi'Om his bonntifnl band? 

0 let me \\'it h patience t·eceive his conection, 
Aucl think uf the Billie tbut lay on the stand. 

263 C'. 1\f.-'i~; and 6:-. 

1 Droopin~ saints, no lon_ger grie•e, 
Uetwen is propitious ; 

If on Christ vou do believe, 
You will tfnd him precious. 

2 Jesus now is passing by, 
Call the mourner to him : 

He has died for you and I , 
Now.look up and view him. 

3 From his hands, his feet, his side, 
Runs a healing fountain; 

See the consolation tide, 
Boundless as the ocean. 
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4 ee the living waters mo""e 
For the sick and dyin~: 

Now resol \'e to gain his Jove, 
Or to perish trying. 

6 Grace's store is always free, 
Droopiag souls to gladden : 

Jesus calls, "Come unto me 1 
Weary, heavy laden." 

6 Though your sins like mountains ltio-h 
Rise and reach to heaven, o 

Soon as you on ltim rely, 
"All shall be forgiven." 

7 Now, metlsinks, I hear one say, 
" I will go unto him ; 

If be takes mv sins awa,· 
Surely 1 shall love hili,:" 

8 Streaming mercy, how it flows ! 
Now I know, I feel it; 

Half bas never yet been told 
Yet I want to tell it. ' 

9 Jesus' blood has heal'd my wounds 
Oh I the wondrous story ; ' 

I was lost, but now I'm found
Glory I glory ! glory ! 

10 Glory to my Saviour's name, 
Saints are bound to love him · • Mourners, you may do the same, 
Only co..ne and prove him. 

11 Ileaven 's here and heaven 's tbere 
Glory's here and yonder; ' 

Bri~htest seraphs shout amen 
Whil~ all the angels wond~r. 

, 
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264 L. l\t 

1 "We've found the Rock," the trav']ers 
cried, 

" The Stone that aB the propheta tried: 
Come, children, drink th~ IJalmy ddw, 
"r was Christ that shed it ntsw for you. •• 

2 'fhis costly mixture cures the soul, 
Which sin and guilt bas mad~ so foul : 
It makes me happy while I f'ing, 
And shout salvation to my King. 

3 Here's glory, glory in my soul, 
~me, mourners, see tlse current roll ; 
0 that you would belien~ in God, 
And wash in Christ's most precious blood 

4 0 Christians, we have henv'n to-night; 
It shines around with dazzling light, 
And in this 1igbt we'll soar away 
\Vhere there's no night, but endless day 

~ 0 children, children, bear the cross, 
And count the world below as dross; 
\Ve'll bear the cross, and 'vear the crowu, 
And by our Father's side sit down. t 

G 0 hearken, children, Christ is come, 
'l'he bride is ready, let us run ! 
Ilis grace will feed our hungry souls, 
\Vhile love divine eternal rolls. 

7 II is fiery chariot makes its way, 
'J'o welcome us to endless day ; 
There glitt'rins:r millions we shall join 
To praise the Prince of David's line. 

f 
# 
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265 J le. 
1 liow firm a foundation, yc .. aints of the Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in hi~ excellent word 1 
What more can he t-ay than to you he bath said? 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled. 

2 In every condition, in t~ickne~<-.., in health, 
In poverty'~> vale, or abounding in wealth; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the Eea, 
As thy days may demand l!ball thy strength ever be. 

3 Fear not, I am with t~ee, 0 be not dismay'd, 
I, I am thy God, and will "till give thee aid ; 
I'll ~:<trengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to 

~tand, 

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

When through the deep waters I cull thee to go, 
~he rlv~rs or woe shall not thee overflow; 

T w1 be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
n • ''y to thee thy deepest distress. 

, 'Jgb fiery trildA thy pathway shall lie, 
{ • t. all-sutncient, shall be thy l'upply; 

,UVH>l? ;s shall not burt thee-! only design 
A. 

u" to consnme and thy gold to refine. 

~ •'Cn down to old age all my people shall prove 
My sov'reign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall titlll in my bo,om be borne. 

7 The soul that on Jc u~ hath lcun'd for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to 1ts foes ; 
That soul, thongh oil bell Bbould endt>avor to shake. 
I'll never, no never, no never for&&ke. 
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266 8, 6. 

1 Afflictions, though tltey seem severe, 
Are oft iu mercy seut: 

They stopt the prodiJ.!al's career, 
And caus'd him to repent. 

Although be no relenting felt 
Till be had spent his store, 
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His stubborn heart be~rnn to melt 
When famine pinch'd him sore. 

2 "Wl1at have I gaiu'd by sin,'' he said, 
" But hunl!er, shame, and fear? 

My fMhE>r's house abounds with bread 
While I am starvinA' here. 

1'11 go and tell llim a11 I've done, 
Fall down before llis face : ~ 

Unworthy to be called a son. ,. 
I'll sMk a servant's place." r 

3 His father Mw him coming back
1 

~ 
1 He saw, and ran, and t:mil'd, 

1 And t,hrew his arms around thf" nr1 

Of his rebellious child. •L 
"Father, I've sinn'd. but oh for~ri· 

"Enough," the father said ; 1 

" Rejoice, my house, my son's alive,'> <..J'I 
For whom I mourn'rl as dt>ad. 

4 "~ow let the fR.tted calf be slain, 
And spread the news around ; 

Mv son was dead, hut lives again, 
'was lost, but now is found.', 

'Tis thus the Lord his love reveals. 
To call poor llinners home; 

More than a fn.tl1er'8 love be feels, 
And welcomes a11 that come. 
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5 Come, then, poor sinners, come away, 
We call you all around ; 

'Tis tha accepted, promis'd day, 
W nen gospel q-race ahouodA. 

Come, mourning soul8, to .iesuti come, 
Whose blood for you aton'd ; 

His heart, his ht~.nds Rnd church have 
We therefore bid you come. (room, 

267 &, a, u. 
1 Salem's bright King. Jesus by nam6, 

In ancient time to Jordan cawe, 
All risrhteousness to 611 ; 

'Twas there the ancient Buptist stood, 
Whose name was Johr, a man of God, 

To do his Mastt-r's 'viii. 
2 The holy J esus did demand 

His right to be baptized then 
The Baptist gave contlent. 

On Jordan's banks 1h~y did appear, 
The Baptist and his Mas1er dear, 

Then down the bank they went. 
3 Down in old Jordan's rolling t~tream, 

The Baptist led the holy Lamb, 
And there did him baptize ; 

Jehovah saw his darling Son, 

l 
And was well pleased in what he'd done. 

And own'd him from the skieR. 
4 Tbe opening heaven now complies, 

The Holy Guost like lightning ~i~:; 
Down from the co•n·tR above, 

And on the holy .heaveoly Lamb 
Tla~ Spirit lights and does remain, 

In shape like a fair dove. 

5 "This is my Son," Jehovah cri~s. 
The echoing voice from glory fl1es, 

"0 children! l1ear ye him." 
Hark ! 't is his voice, behold, hP cries, 
"Repent, believe, and be. ba~tiz'd, 

And wash away your RIIIEI. 
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6 C'ome, cuildren, come, his voire obey. 
Salem's bright Kio~ haz:J mnrked tue way, 

And has a crown prepar'd ; 
0 then arise and give consent, 
\Yalk in the way that Jesus went, 

And have the great reward. 
7 Believing children, gather round, 

Ancl let your joyful songs ~bound, 
\Vitl1 cheerful hearts ar1se; 

See, uere is water, here is room, 
A Iovin!! Saviour calling, •· Come, 

0 children, be baptized. ·• 
!3 Behold, his Fervant waiting stands, 

With willing bearL and ready hands 
To wait upon the Bride; 

Ye candidates, your hearts prepare, 
And let us join in solemn prayer, 

Down by tue water-side. 

268 L. ~f. 
1 Y e breth reo who profess the Lord, 

I pray draw nenr and benr a word ; 
Lift up your eyes, behold and see 
What a good {:Jod ha~ do!le for m~! ~ 

2 O'erwhelm'd with gu1lt, m deep d1stretSs, 
I day or night could tnk~ no rest; 
But when in sad extrem1t_,., 
The Lord rt-'>'t'al'd h is Jon• to rue . 

• 
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3 ""hen I by faith was brought to see 
:\ly Jesus bleedincr on the tree 
My soul witu joy ~nd sorrow tlow'd 
'!'hat he should bear 111y guilty load' 

4 My heart, that was so dret~.dful hard 
\Vas melted down in love to Hod 1 ' 
My soul was humbled to the ground 
\ Vhen I the blessed J esu:-; found. 

5 Then on my bended knees did full
() .Jesus! he was all in all' 
Yea, where to go I did not. know 
Ff)r I did love my Jesus so. ' 

(i .\ nd no~. my friends who love the Lord, 
I pray l1ve nearer to his word . 
And don't you hurt thut wounded side 
Of my dear Jesus crucified. 

269 11, 10. 

l Hu I, thou blest morn whtm the great ~[ediator 
Down from the region~ of glory de~ocends ! 

Shep~erd'l !. go '~on.hip the babe in the manger ; 
l.o . for hts grude the bti~ht :mg<'ls attend. 

CHORU:i . 

Bri!t?test and best or the "OM or the morning ! 
Sh~ne on our darknllt's, and lrnd us thine aid. 

Star ~n the East, the horizon adorning, 
Gntde where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

.2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shinica · 
Low lies his hed with the beasts of the su;'it'. 

Angel~ adore him, in slumber rec!!ning
Maker. and Monarch, and Sa\ iour ofull. 

3 Say, !'hall we );t:ld him o <'o,.tly de\·otion, 
Odor~> of Edom, n.ud oJI'rin!!.- dh inc-: 
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Gems of the mouutuin, and penrh· of the ocean ; 
Myrrh from the fore~ot, nnd gold ftom the mine? 

4 Y!linly we offer each ample oblution, 
Vainly with gold would hirt fnv,>r !:!CCurc; 

Hl•·htr bv far is the heart's ndorati(J'l: 
Hearer. to God arc the pruycrl' of the poor. 

5 Low nt hi:: feet we in h umblc prol'>Lrntion 
Lo,c ull our sorrow nnd trouble 011d strife: 

'l'here we receive his divine con..:oheliou. 
Flowing afre:-h from the fountain or !ire. 

U Jlc is our Friend in the mid~;t of temptation, 
l<'aithful SupporH·r, \\hO"I' love '"ll 1111t fuil, 

Hock or our refu~e. and llorw or Sah at.on, 
Liaht to direct us thrcm"h dcutll',.. gluumy vnle. 

0 , 

'i Stur of U.Je morn in~. thy hrightnel:'l', dl'clining, 
l::ihorlly must fade when the Sun doth uri-c, 

Beamin"' refulgent, hi~< glory ch:rnul 
Sbinc: on the children of lo,·c in the r>kie;.:. 

270 lh!. 

1 With gladne:>s, dear brethren, we meet ot tbb place 
To ::;peak and to heur of God'b rich and free grace: 
l<'ot· ull that ure needy, aOlicted and poor, 
'l'he Suviour has bu.l~IDW uud richeb in t-torc . 

2 If hungry aml thirl!ty and burdened with gn~lt, 
For you the dear Sa dour hi:< blood freely ~pt!t: 
If naked a.ud wounded, ju~>t reudy to <lie, 
lie Wllitl! from his fulne~>i:l) our\\ :lUIS 10 811J1)lh·. 

• 
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S You 're Wt'lcomc, poor sinuere, no longer delay .. 
The gosp!.'l iul'itcR you to Jesus to-day; 
If yon are but willing, yon need not to doubt, 
For those that come to him he will not cnst out. 

A On partin~. my hrt'threo, I give you my hand, 
In token of friendship, that uniting hnnd : 
Since we here to~ether no longer can ~tay, 
Be sure you continue devoutly to pray. 

f Farewell, my drnr brethren, helO\·'d of the Lord 
The footsteps of Jc,us you'll find in his word: ~ 
Then follow your Lcadl'r wherever be goe!', 
Stand flll!t and unshaken whate,·cr op;•oee. 

(i The time 't i" approaching when Christ shall appeu 
In glory, and then nil hi" t-aints 10hall be there· 

' Xo fear then or purling, no grief nor complaint 
Shall ever l>e beard from the tOU"UC or a ~aint 0 , 

7 But praise and tbunk><giving !ihall he cur employ, 
Our souls alway.; feast In!!, yet never ;.ball clov ; 
New scenes them unfolding new joys will a1fo'ru : 
All glory and honor e.nd praise to the Lord t 

271 L. ll. 

1 ;vh~n convertR fit-st begin to sing, 
fhe1r happy souls are on tlte wing· 
'~h.eir theme is all-red~eming love;' 
Faun would they be wnh Chrh,t abo~e. 

2 With admiration they behold 
The love of Christ, which can't be told · 
They ~iew tlH!mselves on Canaan'R shc;e 
And think the conflict now is o'er. ' 
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3 They now rejoice as free from p~in, 
And think their enemies are slam ; 
They make no doubt uut. all is well, 
And Satan burl'd quite down to hell. 
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4 They wonder why old saints don:t sing 
And make the heavenly arches rmg 
\Vith jovful ha.llel ujnhs round, 
Because· a prodibral is found. 

5 But •t is not long before they feel 
Their feeble souls begin to reel ; . 
They think thei r forwer hopes. are vam,. 
They're filled with sorrow, grtef and pam. 

6 Where, feeble child, is now thy song; 
And where'R the music of thy tongue · 
" Alas ! I ft>ar that l'm undone, , 
And have from first to last been wrong. 

7 Come, take up arms, and face the fi~ld ; 
Gird on your harness. sword an~ shield • 
Stand fast in faith, and ne,·er yte~d: 
And soon the conquest will be gam d. 

8 U Satan comes to tempt again, . 
And tells you that your Ki_ng was slam, 
Be bold to say he rose agatn, . 
And promises that saints shall retgn. 

272 8
'

7
' 

1 Dearest Lord, thou hast commanded 
All thy family to pray ; . 

Promised good thou bast appomted 
Through thi13 medium to convey. 

• 
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2 Yes, to all thy praying people 
Thou hast promised to appear ; 

And thy wondrous condescension 
Honors much the path of prayer. 

3 Jesus, thou exalted Saviour, 
On thy promise we rely ; 

Comfort every mourning spirit, 
Answer every feeble cry. 

4 From tl,•y glorio~s throne of mercy, 
Hea.v oly cord1als now impart, 

Exerctse thy tender pity 
O'er the sinner's broken heart. 

5 May we all who lcl,·c the Saviour 
Often to his throne repair : 

Feel the sweets of his compassion 
W hile engaged in solemn prayer . 

6 Lord, attend our supplications, 
Let thy mercy on us roll ; 

Come, 0 come, thou kind Redeemer, 
Comfort every praying soul. 

273 C. M. 

1 Brethren, I bid you all farewell, 
And from my very heart 

Affectionately I do tell 
That you and I must part. 

2 And if I see you not again, 
I tru:it that I can say, 

My labor shall not be in vain 
•rLtat I have Rpent this day. 

-
smws. 2D 

8 I trust I can to record cal1, 
All you that hear me now ; 

I have declar'd God's coonsel aU, 
As he did me endow. 

4 1 now depart, 1 leavt> you here, 
I leave you with the Lord, 

And may we all henceforth appear 
'fo be of one accord 

5 And if we part to meet no.more, 
\Vhile we on earth rematn, 

• 

0 may we meet on CaniUUl's shore, 
And never part again. 

6 There we shall meet to sing God's praise, 
And all his wonders tell, 

And triumph in his holy ways; 
So, brethren, fare you well. 

27 4 7 6
. 

1 Come all ye weary travellers, 
No'~ let us join and sing 

The everlasting praises . 
Of Jesus Christ, our Krnsr. 

We've had a tedious journey, 
And tiresome, 'tis true, 

But see how manv dansrers 
'J'Iw Lord has brought us through ~ 

2 At first wl1en Jesus found us, 
He ~lied us unto him, 

And pointed out the danger 
Of falling into sin. 

The world, the flesh and Satan 
\\'ould prove a fatal snare, 

Unless we did reject them 
By failh and llllmble prayer 
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3 But by our disobedience 
With sorrow we conf~ss 

We have had long to wander 
In a dark wilderness 

Wherein we might hav'e fainted 
In that enchanted ground 

But now and then a cluster' 
Of pleasant grapes we found 

4 Tl1e pleasant fruits of Canaan 
G_ive 1ife and j~y and peace, 

ReVIve our droopmg spirits, 
And lo•e and strength increase 

To confess our Lord and )fHster • 
And run at hi::~ command ' 

And hasten on our journey' 
Unto the promised land. 

5 With faith and hope and patience 
vVe're made for to rt:joice 

And Jesus and his people ' 
Forever are our cuoice. 

In grace and consolntion 
\Ve now are ~oing on 

The pleasing wa" to Canaan 
\Vhere Jesus Christ is gon~. 

6 ffinnen, whvMandyouidle 
\Vhile we do march along? 

Has conscience never told you 
That you are goin~ wrong, 

Down the broad road to darkness_ 
To bear an endless curse? 

Forsake your wayR of sinning 
And come and go with us. 

' 

SO'NGS. 

'7 But if you will refuse it, 
We bid ''Ott all farewell : 

We'rt; on ihe road to Canaan, 
And you the road to hell. 

We 're sorry for to len ve you ; 
We'd rathet· you would go; 

Come, try a bleedinsr 8avionr, 
And see the waters ftow. 

8 Now to the King Immortal 
Be everlasting praise; 

For in his holy service 
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\Ve long to spend our days 
Till we arrive at Cannan, 

The celestial world above, 
W ith everlasting wonder, 

'l'o praise redeeming love. 

118. 

1 Tbe Lord is the fountain of ~omln<'ac; and love! 
In Eden once ftowin~ in bii'Ctllll'l from abO\·e; 
Refresh'cl, every moment. the tlr·l bnppy _pair, 
Till sin stopp'd th~ cur•·cnt, u~od hruught m despa!r 

:.! 0 wretched condition! what ongni,b and puin ! 
They thirst for a fountnin, bult:'-'ek it in vain! 
'l'o "in'· bitter water!' they fly for r•·lief: 
Tbeydrink, and the draught bntiucrcu..c:; their gricr. 

3 Glad tidin~s, glad lidin(tl!, no more we complain, 
Onr Jel:!us nas opened the fonutnin Ul!ain! 
Now, mingled with mercy, enrich'<! with free grace. 
ln Zion 'lis !lowing; como, e.inneri', and ta-;te . 

4 How happy the prospect. how plea,.ant the road, 
When led down tho tltreum by rhc angel of God I 
Though narrow at fir,.t, yl•t \\ e find it ut labt 
A river 80 boundle"" it cannot be pas~;'q. 
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5 Come, Rinnr.rA, poor sinner;:, 'tis bonndless and free · 
In Zion 't. j,.; tlowin~;, 't i~ open 'd for thee. 
'l'his wntcr has virlUe to heal aU complaints, 
Come dnnk, yc <litoe:ts'd, and rejoice with the ~aints 

6 Sny not, "I'm a t.inner, and must not partake ;'' 
' l''or thi~ very rea;;on the Lord bidQ you take ; 

Ra_v not too nnworthy, the vilest of all, 
J.'or ,.uch (nor the righteous) the Lord came to caU. 

7 Ho! all ye J>Oor sinner~, y.: halt nnd yc blind, 
Ye pC'nitcnr munruer .. , here life yon may find ; 
'!'be ~pirit iuvitc~ you, the Bride hids you come, 
0 call ull your neighbors, for yet there is room. 

276 12, 11. 

1 Fnrewcll, my dc·nr kindred, whose Jove needs nu 
tokeu, 

To think I must lcn\'C you, grief pains my p :wr 
bean; 

With parentiS the tenderest of ties mn~;t be broken, 
And, brother,. and !listerR, with you 1 mut:t part. 

Thoug-h you I mu~<t leave, yet in hope or L'alvation, 
I fJ•ecly can part with each friend and relation, 
Aud \>ntlolllly wand(•r throughout wide crcatiou, 

'! o point dying t>inncr:> tu Jesus' blood. 

2 Far~Jwcll. mv <knr brethren in Je~ns. my Saviour, 
With whc. ... r so often "weet counsel ha,·e took; 

Still J>rc""' on yon•· jon rucy, wtltcb W l' II you!' be· 
huvior. 

Obey C'hri>·t'"' commands and for strength to him 
look. 

)!y Saviour rommandt; me, and J must now leave 
yon: 

But hush, :<tid l'mnlinn~'<! IPt partingnotgrie,·e yon. 
R··jolcc In that day wlwn I hope to rel.ei ve you. 

When parun;; untl ,.orrow ~>hall paiu UIS no more 

3 Farewell, young companions, who Jong have becu 
6portin~ 

In ~In's giddy maze, where T once carc]e~s trod ; 
There happinc~~ Jon~ you have vainly been seckin~ 

Where you n.:'cr can lind it.: 0 turu to my God' 
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For you I !'till mourn \\"bile I '·icw yo~~ condition, 
1 trcmbl!l Jest you may t.ink iuto per1tllon ! .. 
0 turn lo the Saviour, the ~:-ours grand Phys•culn, 

Who uow ~:otund"' mviting and bidding you come. 

5 Farewell old and young, sluncn<, brethren nnd kin-

o ' e \' 'ttb _ .... ectton I bid you adieu ! [dwd, nee mor ' u.u . t1 
. ds me I musr not be hmdt'l'l' • !11y • uv1our commnu • 

• The way lies before me, and I muJ;t pur,ut. 

itl nly friend aLd my Sa' lOUr. • o Jesul! be w 1 me, 
Pfotect 'and defend me from aU haml and dllllgcr. 
To ben.ven at la"t bring this exile and strangPr, 

To t-ing hallelujahs fore\•er above. 

Ss. 277 
J esus R eigns. 

1 Hear tlte royal proclamati?n, 
The srlad tidings of sal vatlOn, 
Publisl1ed to every creature 
Qf the ruin'd SODS of na.ture. 

J e::1ns re1gns I 
He reigns victorious 

1 
. 

Over heaven and earth, most g onou~. 
Jesus rei$!DS ! 

2 See the royal banner flying,. 
Hear the heralds loudly crytng, 
Rebel sinners, royal favo~ 
Now is offer'd by the SaviOur. 

Jesus reigns, &c. 
~ Here, ye sons of wrath and ruin, . 

Ye who've wrought your o~n undomg, 
Here are life and free salv_atJ n 
Offc!r'd to the whole cr~auo ·• 

Jesus re1gos, &c. 

• 



222 

4 'T was for you that Jt'SuR died, 
For you a (jot} was cruci fied , 
He conquer'd death and rose to heaven. 
Eternal life through l.;m is g iven. 

Jesus reigns, &c. 

o Turn unto the Lord most holy, 
Shun the paths of vice and folly ; 
Turn, or you are lost forever, 
Turn, 0 sinner, to the Saviour. 

.Jesus reigns, &c. 

6 For this love let ro<'ks and mountains, 
Purling streams and crystal fountains, 
Roarins;r thunders, lightnin~·s blazes 
Shout the great Messiah's praises. 

J esuR reigns, &c. 

7 Ilere are wine, and milk, antl honey, 
Come and purcha!:'l(~ ''ithout money, 
Mercy's flowing like a fountain 
Streaming from the holy mountain. 

Jesus reigns, &c. 
• 

8 Shout, ye tongues of every nation, 
Christ has died for your salvation ; 
ShouL with joyful acclamation, 
Sound aloud the proclamation ! 

J esu-s reigns, &c. 

n Shout, ye Eaints, make joyful mention, 
Christ has wrought out yonr redemption, 
Shout the praise of J udall's Lion, 
'l'he AJmigllty King of Zion. 

J t-suM reigns, &c. 
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10 Now our souls have caught ~ew fire, 
Brethren, raise your voices htgher ; 
Angels shout the joyful story, 
Through the brightest realms of glory. 

J esus reigns, &c. 

278 C. M. 

1 J erusalem, my bappy home, 
0 how I long for t.hee I 

When will my sorrows have an end, 
Thy j oys when shall I see? 

2 Thy walls are all of precious stone, 
Most glorious to behold ! 

Thy gates are rich ly set wt.th pearl, 
'l'Ly streets nre paved WJth gold. 

3 Thy garden and thy pleasant green, 
My study long have been; · . ht 

Such sparkling light by human stg 
Has never yet been seen. 

4 Is heaven thus glorious, 0 my Lord ? 
·why should I stay from thence ? 

Wha.t folly 't is that I should dread 
To die and go from hence 1 

5 Reach down, 0 Lord, thy arm of peace 
And cause me to ascend 

Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths never end. 

6 Jesus, my Lord, to s.rlory 's gone, 
Him will 1 go and see, 

And all my brethren bere below 
Will soon com~ after we. 
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7 )fy friends, I bid you all adieu, 
I ]~ave you in God's care; 

And If I never more see you, 
Go on, I'll meet you there. 

8 When we've been there ten thousand 
Bri!!ht shining as tl1e sun. [_veau1 

We 've no less days to sino- God's praisl' 
Than when we first begun. 

9 Millions of year:; around may run, 
Our songs \Vill still go on, 

To praiRe th~ Father and the Son 
And Spirit, three in one. 

279 7s. 

1 When shall we all meet again? 
'\Vhen shall we all meet again·( 
O{t may glowing hope expire ; • 
Oft may wearied love retire· 
Oft may dt>ath and sorrow r~ign, 
Ere we all s!Jall meet again. 

2 Though in distant lands we sigh, 
Parched beneath a. burning sky; 
Though the deep between us rolls, 
Friendship shall unite our souls, 
And in fancy's wide domain, 
Oft may we aU meet again. 

3 When these burnished locks are graY. 
Thinn'd by many a. toil-spent day ; 
When around t.his youthful pine 
Moss shall creep and ivy twine, 
.May this loog-lo"ved bower remain, 
Here may we all meet again ! 
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4 When the dreams of life are fled; 
When its wasting lamps are dead: 
When in cold oblivion's shade 
Beauty, wealth and fame are laid, 
Where immortal spirits reign, 
'l'here may we all meet again. 

280 c. 111. 

1 Ye saints, attend the Saviour's voice, 
Spoke in his word of $!race ; 

He says-and in it oh rejoice!-
" ln me ye shaH ha. ve peace." 

2 Though storms and tempests round you 
And foes and fears increase; [roar, 

He says-aiid what could be say more?
"In me yeo shall have peace." 

a What thoug-h affiictions still abound, 
Your troubles stm increase. 

He says-and oh bow sweet the sound!
.. In me ye shall have peace." 

4 What though your hearts with sorrow 
And sighs and tearR increase ; [bleed, 

He says-and it is true indeed-
" " In me ye shall have peace. 

5 Tl1ough you shall pass through death's cold 
To gain your wish'~ release.. Jflood, 

He says-and sure he 11 make 1:. go -
" ln me ye shall have peace." 

G When you his face in glory view, 
Where joy can ne'er decrease, 

Eternity shall prove it true, 
"In him ye shall have peace." 
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281 7. 6, 7. 6, j. s, 7' 6. 

1 Lamb of God, for sinners srain, 
To thee I humbly pray ; 

Heal me of my s;rrief and pain ; 
0 take my sins away I 

From this bondage, Lord, release: 
~o longer let me be oppress' d. 

Jesus, Master, seal my peace, 
And take me to thy breast. 

2 Wilt thou cast a sinner out 
Who humbly comes to thee? 

No, my God, I cannot doubt 
Thy mercy is for me. 

Let me then obtain the grace, 
And be of paradise possess'd. 

Jesus, Master, seal my peace, 
And take me to thy breast. 

3 Worldly good I do not want, 
But that to others given; 

Only for thy love I pant, 
My all in earth or heaven ; 

This th~ crown I fsin would seize. 
'!'he good wherewith I would be bless'd 

Jesus, Master, seal my ptace, 
And take me to thy breast. 

4 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 l 

Jesus, Master, seal my peace, 
And take me to thy brt-ast. • 
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282 8, 6. 

1 How happy every child of grace 
Who knows his sins forgiven! 
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"This earth ," he cries, "is not my place, 
I seek mv place in heaven; 

A countrv far from mortal sight, 
Yet 0! by faith I see 

The land of rt:st the saints' rlelight, ' .. Tile heaven prepared for me. 

2 0 what a blessed hope is ours ! 
While here on earth we s1ny, 

We more than taste the heaveuly powers, 
And anteda1e that day ; 

\Ve feel the resurrection near, 
Our life in Christ conceal'd, 

And with his crlorious presence here 
Our earthen'"'vcssel 's fill'tl. 

~ 0 would be more of heaven bestow, 
And let. the vessel break, 

And let our raosom'd spirit go 
'l',, graRp the God we seek ! 

In rapturous awe on him to gaze, 
Who boucrht the flight for me, 

And shout ;nd wonder at his grace 
To u.ll eternity. 

283 7' s. 
1 0 when shall I see .Jesus, 

Aud reign with bim abov~, 
And from the Bowing fountarn. 

Drink everlasting lo\·e? 
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W11en shall I be delb:er'd 
From this vain world of sin. 

And with mv blessed Jet-Jus 
Drink endless pleasure in? 

2 But now I am a soldier, 
My Captain's gone before ; 

Ile'ti given rue my order 
Aod bids me not gi \'e o'er. 

His promises are faithful. 
A crown of life he' ll ~i\·e, 

And all his valiant soldiers 
Eternally shall live. 

3 Through grace I am determin'd 
To conquer, though I dit! ; 

And then away to Jesus, 
On wi ngf:l of love l'Jl tl.v. 

Farewell to sin and sorrow, 
I bid yott all adieu ; 

Anci, 0 my friends, prove faithful, 
And on your way pursue. 

4 And if you meet with troubles 
And trials on the wav, 

Then cast your care on Jesus, 
And don't forget to pray. 

Gird on the gospel armor 
Of fttith and truth and love, 

And when the combat':; ended 
You '11 rise to God above. 

5 0 do not be discoura~ed, 
For Jesus is your friend ; 

And if you lack for knowledge, 
n~·n not refuse to leod ; 
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Neither will he upbraid vou 
'!'hough often you request: 

But g-ive you grace to conquer, 
.And take you home to rest. 

6 Our race will soon ue ended, 
And we'll ascend to God, 

To dwell with precious Jesus, 
~ho bought us with his blood ; 

W1th saints we'll join to praise him 
For grace divinely free, 

And rise in glorious raptures 
To all eternity. 

7 And when the last loud trumpet 
Shall rend the vaulted skies, 

And bid the entombed millions 
From their cold beds arise, 

Our ransom'd duf't revived 
New beauties shall put on, 

And soar to the bless'd manRion 
Where our Redeemer's gone. 

8 Our eyes shall then with rapture 
The Saviour's face b~hold ; 

Onr feet, no more dh·erted, 
!::>ball walk the streets of gold; 

Our ears shall hear with transport 
The hosts celestial Rin,rr ; 

Our tongue shall chant the praises 
Of our immortal King. 

284 L. M. 
1 Tuere is a school, on earth begun, 

Hal1e. hallelujah, 
Supported by the Holy One; 

Glory, 0 Hnllel ujah. 

229 
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He calls his pupils for to prove, 
Halle, hallelujah, 

The greatness of redeeming love, 
Sing glory, 0 hallelujah. 

2 Then come, my friends, where'er you be, 
Sny, will you go to school with me? 
Christ J esns is my Master's name, 
Come, deaf and dumb, come, blind and laDl9 

3 Our school-books are tlle Scriptures true, 
Our lessons a te forever new ; 
'fbe scholars too are all agreed 
It is a blessed school indeed. 

4 My Master learn!:\ the blind to see , 
Then come, ye blind-the school is free 
My Master learns tlte lame to walk, 
He also learns thtJ dumb to talk. 

5 My Master learns the deaf to hear ; 
Then come, ye deaf, and lend an ear 
Unto my Ma ter's pleasant voice; 
He'll make your mourning souls rPjoice 

6 He learns the swearing- m1m to pray ; 
Then come, profane, without delav ; 
He' ll change yourtonsrut>s to speak his na.w& 
And spread abroad a Saviour's fame 

285 L. M. 

1 "I know that my Redeemer lives," 
What comfort this sweet sentence gives! 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead, 
He lives, my everlasting Head. 
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2 He Jives, triumphant from the grave, 
He livell, eternally to save; • 
He lives, and while he livt-s I'll sing, 
Be lives, my Prophet, Priest aud King. 

3 He lives to heal and make me whole, 
He lives to guard my feeble soul, 
He lives to bless me with his love, 
He lives to plead for me above. 

4 He lives and ~rants me rich supply, 
He lives to guide me with bis eye, 
lie Jives to calm my troublt>d heart, 
He lives all blessings to impart. 

5 He lives. my kind, my heav'oly Friend, 
He lives ~nd ]oves me to the end ; 
He lives my mansion to prepare, 
He lives to bring me safe1y tlu~re. 

6 He lives, all f!lory to bis name! 
He lives, my JestLS still the same. 
0 the sweet joy this sen~nce gives, 
" I know that my Redeemer Jives!" 

286 8s. 

1 0 God, my bt>art with love inflame, 
That l may, in thy holy name, 
Aloud in sonA"S of praise rejoice, 
While I bave breath to raiae my voice ; 
Then I will shont, then I wi11 sing, 
And make the heavenly arches ring; 
I 'll sing and shout for evermore 
On that eternal, happy Ahore. 

• 
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2 0 h ope of glory, Jesus. come 
And make my heart thy constant home ! 
For the small remnant of my days 
I want to sing and shout thy praise. 
0 give me, JJOrd, a heart to pray, 
And live rejoicing every day; 
To give the~ thanks in everything, 
And sing and shout, and shout and sing. 

3 When on my dyin~-bed I lie, 
Lord, give me strength to shout and cry, 
And praise tht:e with my latest breath, 
Until my voice is lost in death. 
Then. brethren, sisters, shouting come, 
My body follow to the tomb, 
And as you march tile solemn road, 
Loud sing and shout the praise o~ God. 

4 Then you below, and I above, 
We'll shout and praise the God we lcve. 
Until the gt·eut tremendous day, 
When 011briel's trulllp shall wRke our clay. 
Then from our dusty bt:'d we'll spring, . 
And shout-" 0 Death! where is tlty sting i 
0 Grave! where is thy Yictory '(' 
·we'll shout to all eternity. 

5 Our race is ron, we've gRi n'd the prize, 
Then shllll the Sovereign of the skies 
With smiles unto his children say, 
" Come reign with me in endless day ;'' 
Tht•n, on that happy, happy shore, 
We'll shout and sing, our sufferings o:er; 
\Ve'll ~iog and shom, and shout and stog, 
And make the heavenly arches ring. 
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1 SwePt rivers of redeeming love 
Lie just before mine eyes ; 

Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd to those rivers fiy! 
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I'd rise superior to my pain, 
With joy outstrip the wind ; 

1 I'd cross bold Jordan's stormy main, 
And leave the world behind. 

2 In darkeRt shadows of the night, 
Faith mounts the upper sky, 

I then behold my heart's delight, 
And would rejoice to die! 

I view the monster Death, and smile, 
Now he has lost his sting; 

Though Satan rages all the while, 
~ still in t riumph sing. 

8 A few more days or years, at most, 
Mv troubles will be o'er; 

I hope to join the heavenly host 
On Canaan's happy shore: 

0 come, my Saviour, come away, 
And bear me through the sky, 

Nor lt·t thy chariot wheels delay, 
:i\[ake haste aud bring it nigh. 

4 I long to see thy gloriou~ fRee, 
And in thine imaf!e ~h10e; 

To triurnplt in Yictorious grace, 
And be forever thine. 

Then I will tune my harp of gold 
To my eternal King; 

Through ages thnt _can n.e't•r k told, 
I'll malte laiti prl\l~f'R nng. 
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288 C. M. 
1 Awake, my heart, arise, my tongne, 

Prepare a tuneful voice : 
In God, the life of all my joys, 

Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'T was he adorn'd my naked soul, 
And made Rnlvation mine; 

Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 

8 And lest tha shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 

He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 

4 How far the heav'nly rob!" exceeds 
What earthly princes wt>ar! 

These oruaments, how bright they shine, 
How white the garments are I 

5 The Spirit wrought my faith and Jove 
And hope, and ev'ry grace; 

But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

6 Strangely, my soul, art thou array'd 
By the great sacred Three: 

In sweetest l1armony of praise 
Let all thy powers agree. 

289 8
• 6· 

1 Bark, listen to the trumpeters! 
They souorl for volunteers! 

On Zion's bright nod fiow'ry mount 
... Behold the officers ; 
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Their horses white, their garments bright, 
With crown and bow the.v stand, 

Enlisting soldiers for their King, 
To march for Canaan's land. 

~ He sets my heart all in a flame ; 
A soldit'r I will be; 

I will enlist, gird on my arms, 
And figut fur liberty. 

They want no cowards in their band 
That will their colors fly. 

But call for valiant-heartt:d men, 
\Vho're not afraid to die. 

3 Tbe armies now are in parade, 
How martial thf'Y appear! 

All arm'd And dress'd in uniform, 
'l'hey' look I ike mt>n of war ; 

'fhey follow their gr·eat General, 
The gr('at Eternal I .ru11 b, 

His garments stain'd with uis own blood, 
King- Je:3us is his name. 

4 The trnmnPt sound!'!, the armies shout, 
And dri ,.<, th(' hosts of hell ; 

How drPadful iR our God in arms, 
The grt•at Immanuel! 

Sinner·s, ... nlit; with Jt'sus Christ, 
The ... ternal "'on of God, 

Ancl march with us to Canaan's land, 
Beyond the Rwelling flood. 

G There i~ a green and flowing field, 
\Vhere fruits immortal grow ; 

Thf're. cloth'rl in wllitt', the angels brigh~ 
Our grPIU Ht•dcPnwr know. 
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\Ve'U shout and sing for e'Vermore 
In that eternal world · 

But Satan, and his a1 mi~s too 
Shall down to hell be hurl'd. 

6 Hold up your heads, ye soldiers bold 
Redemption 's dra\~ino· nigh ' 

w.~ sb~ll soon hear the trump~t sound, 
r will shake both earth and sky · 

In fiery chariots then we'll fiy · 
And leave the world on fire ' 

And meet around the starry throne 
To tune the immortal lyre. ' 

290 Ss. 
1 How tedious and tasteless the hours, 

When Jesus no Jon$rer I sea! (flowers 
Sweet prost.-ects, sweet birds and swe~t 
Hav~ a1l lost their sweetnes~ to me : 

The mtdsummet· sun shines but dim 
The fit::lds strive in vuin to look g~y · 

But when I am happy in Him ' 
December's as pleusant as ~lay. 

2 llis name yields the richest perfume, 
.And sweeter. than music his votce ; 

Hts presence dtspe~se~ my gloom, 
And makes all Wlthm me rejoice: 

I should, were he always thus nigh 
Have nothing to wish or to fear·' 

No mortal so happy as I, ' 
My summer w(luld last all the year. 

3 Content with beholding his face 
• My all to his pleasure resign'd ; 

No changes of season or pJR.ce 
Could make any change in my mind. 

• 
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While blest with a sense of his lo'Ve, 
A palace a toy would appear ; 

Aud prisons would palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwdl with me there. 

4 Dt'ar Lord, if indeed I alU thine, 
If thou art my sun and my 8ong, ' 

Say, why do I languish and pine ; 
And why are my winters so long'? 

0 drive these dark clouds from my sky, 
'£by soul-cheering presence restore ; 

Or take me unto thee on high, 
\\'here winters and clouds are no more 

291 s. 'i. 
1 Ou ! that I had !'ome humble place 

Where I might hide from sorrow ! 
\Yhere I might see my Saviour'a face, 

And there be freed from terror. 
Oh! had I wings lih:e Noah's do,·e, 

J·d leave this world and Satan. 
And fiy away to realms above, 

Where Jesus stands inviting. 
2 My heart is often made to mottrn, 

.Because I'm faint and feeble; 
And when my ::-;aviour seems to frown, 

My soul is filled with trouble. 
And when he doth again return, 

And I repent roy folly, 
'T is then I after glory run, 

And still my Jesus follow. 
3 I have my bitter and my sweet, 

While through this world I travel; 
Sometimes I shout, and often weep, 

Which makes my foes to man·el; 
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But let them think, and think a . 
I feel I'm bound for heaven. acaiD.. 

I hope 1 shall with Jesus rdtr~ 
I therefore still will pntise"" hlm. 

4 1 want to live a Christian here. 
I I want to die while shoutiu~'. 
~nt to feel my Saviour near' 

hen soul and body •s parti~ 
I ~ant to ~~e bright an,gels stanf 
, nd wartmg to receive mP ' 

'lo ~ear my soul to Canaan's 'land 
\1\ here Christ is gon~ before m • ~. 

292 lls. 

I ~~rewell, my dear brethren, the time fs at band 
0 at we must be parted from this flOCilll band. 
O

ur !lcveral engagement!! now call us away • 
ur pa t' · ' r mg rs needful, aut! we must obe , y. 

2 ~r~well, my dear brethren, farew·cll for a while 
e II soon meet again if kl.nd p 'd • B t h. , rovl ence smil • 

u .w Jle we are parted and SC'atter'd abroad e • 
We II pray for each other, and trust in the Lord. 

3 ~~:e::!~~~~~u~::!:i~;~:u soon bediscbarg·d, 
With shout in" and siu ' in unty enlarg·d; 
You'll enter f~ir Cnna:n ~ntdbor~sg~ Jo~dhn.n may roar, 

• "' " on • e shore. 

4 :arewcll, younger brerbren, just 'listed for war 
~~r: trials await you, hut J esus ill ncar. ' 

Y 
r ongh you must travt'l thi .. dnrk wJ'Id,ern 

our en · • el!!'l plaJD s before you ; he'lllead you to ~e. 

• 
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!> The world and the devil and sin all unite, 
And bold persecution, your qouls to affright: 
But Jesus, your Leader, Is stronger than they, 
Let this auimale you to march on your way. 
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6 Farewell, trembling mourners, with sad broken heart, 
0 hasten to Jesul!, and choo!'lo the good part ; 
He's full or compassion, and mighty to @D.ve, 
His arms are extended your soult3 to receive. 

7 Farewell, careless sinners ! for you I must mourn, 
To think or your danger, it still unconctlm'd. 
I read or the Judgment. where all must appear
How will you stand trembling with torturing rear I 

Those frolics and pastimes in which you delight 
Will serve to torment you wirh dreadful affri~bl; 
You'll think of the sermons which you've heard in 
All hopes gone forC\'Cr or hearing again. Lntill, 

9 Farewell, my dear brethren, farewell all around, 
Perhaps we'll not meet till the lai!t trumpet shall 
To meet you in glory, 1 give you my hand, (sound; 
Our Saviour to praise in a pnre social band .• 

293 'is and 6s. 

1 The glorious light of Zion 
Is spreading far and wi~e, 

And sinners now are commg 
Unto the srospel tide; 

The standard of King Jesus 
Triumphant doth arise, . 

And sinners crowd around 1t, 
With bittt•r groans and cries . 
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2 The suffering or our Saviour 
Upon Mount Calvary 

Is sounded out to sinn~rs, 
And sets the prisoners free ; 

For whi1st this glorious message 
Was circulating round, 

Some souls exposed to ruin 
Redeeming love have founJ. 

3 And of this happy number 
I hope that I am one, 

And Jesus Christ will fiuish 
The work he has begun ; 

He'll cut it short in righteousness. 
And I'll forever be 

A monument of mercy, 
To all eternity. 

4 I am but a young convert, 
Who lately did enlist 

A soldier under Jesus, 
My Prophet, King and Priest; 

I have received my bounty, 
Likewise my martial dress, 

A ring of love and favor, 
A roue of righteousness. 

5 Down, down into the water, 
Where we young converts go, 

Following our Lord and Master, 
In righteousness below, 

We lay our sinful bOdies 
Beneath the yielding wave, 

An emblem of our Saviour 
When "e lay in the grave. 

• 

' 

6 Poor sinners, think what Jesus 
Has done for you and me; 

/ehold his mangled body 

241 

Hang tortur'd on tl~e tree!_ . 
Bis head, his hands, lus bleedmg stde 

To you he doth display; 
0 tell me, brother sinner, 

How can you stay a way ? 
7 Come, all ye elder brethren, 

Old aoldiers of the cross, 
Who for the sake of Jesus, 
Ha~e counted all thinJrs loss; 

Come, pray for us young converts, 
'fhat we may travel ou, 

And meet you all in glory, 
Where our Redeemer's gone. 

294 8, 8' G. 

1 When life's tempestuous storms are o'er, 
He calmly ~reets the heavenly shore 

Who l1v'd averse to s in ! 
Such peace on virtue's path attends,. 
That where the sinner's pleasure end8 

'fhe good man'r~ joys begin. 
2 See smi1ing patience sn~~oth hia brow, 

See the kind an~els WI\ItlDg now 
To lift his soul on high 1 

While, eager for the blest. abode, 
He joins wit.h them to pratse. the God 

Who taught him bow to dJe. 
3 The horrors of the grave an.d hell, 

Those sorrows which the w1cked feel, 
In vain tLeir gloom display; 

• 
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For he who bids yon comets burn, 
Or makes the night descend, can turn 

Their darkness into day. 

4 No sorrow drowns his 1ifted eyes, 
Nor horrors wrest the struggling sighs, 

As from the sinner's breast ; 
His God, the God of peace and love, 
Pours sweett>st comforts from above, 

And soothes his heart to rest. 

295 8
• 

6
• 

1 Young people all, attention give, 
And hear what I do say; 

I want your souls with Christ to live 
In everlasting day. 

Remember you are hast'ning on 
To death's dark, gloomy shade; 

Your joyij on earth will soon be gone, 
Your flesh in dust be laid. 

2 Death's iron gate you must pass through 
Ere long, my dear young friends ; 

Where then do you expect to go? 
Where will your souls then land? 

Pray meditate, before too late, 
While in a gospel land; 

Behold King Jesus Rt the g-ate 
Most lovingly doth stand ! 

3 Young men, how can you turn your face 
From such a J!lorious Friend ? 

Will you pursue the dang'rous race ? 
Or don't you fear the end? 

• 

S01'1"GS. 

Will you pursue the dang'rous road 
That leads to death and hell? 

Will you refuse all peace with God 
With devils for to dwell ? ' 

4 Young ladies, too, what will you do 
If out of Christ you die? ' 

From all God's people you must go, 
To weep, lament, and cry, 

24:3 

'Vhere none the least relief can bring 
To mitigate your pain, 

And you no more with Christians sing 
Nor ever with them reign. ~ 

5 Come young, come old, I pray then view 
The fountain open'd wide, 

The spring of life open for you, 
That flows from Jesus' side ; 

TherP you may drink in endless joy, 
And reign with Christ, our King; 

For his glad notes our souJs employ, 
Loud hallelujahs sing. 

296 &o. 

1 From \\ hf"nce doth this union arise, 
That hatred is conquered by·Jove? 

It fastens our souls in such ties 
As nature and time can't remove. 

2 It cannot in Eden be found, 
Nor yf•t in A. Paradise lost; 

It grows on Immanuel's ground, 
And J esus' dt'ar ulood it did cost. 
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3 My friends are ro dear unto me, 
Our hearts all united in love ; 

\\' here Jesus is gone we t:hall be, 
In yonder blest mansion above. 

4 Tben why so reluctant to part, 
l:imc;e we 8hall ere long- meet again ; 

Engr&v'd on Immanuel's heart, 
At distance we cannot remain. 

5 And when we shall see that bright day, 
And join with the angels above, 

X o longer confined to our clay, 
O'erwhelm'd in the ocean of love ! 

6 0 then with our Jesus we'll reign, 
And all llis bright glory shall see, 

And sing hallelujah, amen, 
Amen, even so let it be I 

297 118. 

1 0 Jcsu~. mr Saviour, T know thou art mine 
For thct• al Lhe plea-.urc-. of sin I re~;ign. ' 
or objeCtl' most plca .. ing, I IO\'C thee the best . 
Without Lhcc rm wr<•tehcd, but with thee l'm'blest 

2 'rhy Spirit tlrl!t tanght me to know I was blind 
'rhen taught me the way of t~alvation to find· ' 
And when I was sinking in gloomy de .. pair ' 
Thy mercy reliev'd me, and bade me uot fear. 

3 In vain I attempt to descril>e what I feel. 
.-\II language or mortal~ forever would fail · 
M y J e,.us is preciou~<, my t~onl 't; in a llame,' 
I'm rais'd into rapture while pmising his name. 

4 I find hJm in @iuging. I find him in pruyer · 
In blest meditation, no alway~ is near: ' 
My con'itant compnnion. 0 may we ne'er part! 
All glory to Jesus I he dwells in my heart. 

• 

' 
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5 My Saviour. I love thee. I love thee. my Lord : 
1 love thy dt·ar people, thy ways and thy word. 
With temlt·r t·nwtion. l love llinners too, 
~incc Jcl!u .. hu., died to redeem them !rom woe. 

b l 'm happy in ,Jc.:n .... ~ud cann<?t forbear. 
Thou~h foinneN deo-ptse me. hts love to declnre; 
For dt•uth willi'OOn call me, and Lhen I l'hall fty, 
And prai!•e htm in mansions prepared on higll. 

7 'l'ht'n million-. of ages my soul 8hall employ 
Jn praising my ,Jc.,us. my God and my JOY, 
Without interruptlon1 when .all !he glad throng, 
With plca'3urc uncea~tng, umte m the song. 

298 L. M. 

1 Afflicted saints. to Christ draw near, 
Thy Saviour's gracious promise hear; 
His faithful \vord declares to thee 
That as thy days thy st.rength shall be. 

2 J.~et not thv heart despond, and say, 
u How slulll I stand the trying day?'' 
He has engaged by firm decree 
That as tl1y days tuy strength shall be 

3 Thy :faith is weak, thy foes are strong, 
And, if the contlict should be long, 
'I'hy Lord will make the tempter flee; 
For as thv daYs thy strength shall be. . . 

4 Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thy Redeemer's name; 

· r" fiery trials thou shalt see 
That as thy days thy strength shall be. 

5 When call'd to bear the weighty cross 
Of SOrt" affliction, pain or loss, 
Or deE"p distress, or povt:rty, 
~T,Jt i, lH~ tlry days thy strength shall be . 
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6 \Vhen ·ghastly death appears in view, . 
Christ's prtsence shall thy fears subduei 
He comes to set thy 111pirit frfle, 
~nd as thy days thy strength shall be. 

299 ... S.M. 

1· Come, ye that fear the Lord 
And Jisten while I tell '· 

·How narrowly my feet esc11p'd 
The snares of death and hell. 

2 Darkness. and shamt>, and grief 
Oppret~s'd my gloomy mind; 

· I look'd around me for relief . 
But no relief could find. ' 

3. At length. to God I crit>d 
He heard my. plaintive' sigh; 

He heard, and mstantly l1e sent 
. · Sah·ation from on high. 

4 My drodping head he rais'd. 
.My bleeding wounds h~ l•eal'd ;· 

Pardon'd my sins, and with a t.-m~le · 
The ~racious pardon seard. 

5 0 may I ne'pr forget ' . 

The wercy of my God I 
. Nor.ever want a tongue to spread 

Has loudest praise abroad. · 

', 300 
. . 

1 ~0-d~y. if you willl1ear bis VOlCE', . 
... ow 18 the tJme to make your choi~--. 
~ay, wi.ll you to Mount Zion go? · . ' 
~ay, Wtll you l1ave this Chrhst or not 

. I 

• • 
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2 Say, will you be forever Nest. 
And with this glorious J~sus refit t 
\Vill you be saved from guilt and pa.in t 

- Will you with Christ fore'\"er reign 'l 
3 :Make DOW your choice, and l1alt DO more, 
• . For now be •s waiting for the poor ; · · 

Say now. poor souls, 'vbat will you l!.o! 
Say, will you have this Christ or not 

4 Ye dear young meu, for-ruin bound.· 
Amidst the gospel's joyful sound, . 

· Come, sro with us, and seek to prove 
The joys of Christ"s redeeming love. 

5 Your svorts, and all your glittering toys.. 
'· Compared with our celestial joys · 
. . Like momentary dreams appear; 

Come, go with us, your souls are dear. 
6 Or must we leave you bound to hell, 

· - Resolv'd with devils for to dwell! 
Still we will weep, lament and cry, 
That God may. change you ere you die. 

7 Young women, now we look to you; 
·Are you r~solv'd to perish too! 
To rush in carnal pleasures on, 
And sink in .ftaming ruin down? 

·s Tht"n,dear young friends~ along farewer 
"We're bound to heaven, a~d you to hell ; 
Still God may bear us wh1lt" we pray • 
Arid change you ere the burning day. 

9 Once more I ask. you in his name-
. I know his love remains the sam~ 
· Say, will you to Mount Zion got 
Say, will you bave this Christ or no 'l 
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10 Come, you that love the incarnate God,. 
And feel reelem}ltion in his blood, 
Let's watch and pray. and travel on, 
rrm Jesus comes to call us home. 

11 A few more days, and we shall go 
From all our cares and foes below ; 
In shouts or triumph we shall fly 
And dwell with Christ eternally. 

301 c. )f. 

1 Dear friends, farewell ! 1 do you tell 
That you and I must part: 

1 go away, and here you stay, 
But atill we join in heart. 

2 Your love to me has been so free, 
Your conversation sweet, 

How can I bear to journey where 
With you I cannot me~t? 

3 Yet I do find my l1eart ioclin'd 
To do my work below ; 

When Christ doth call, I trust I shall 
Be ready for to go. , 

4 I leave you ail, both great and small, 
In Christ's encircling arm, 

Who can you save from bell's dark grav~ 
And shi~ld you from all harm. 

5 I trust you'll pray both night and day, 
And keep your garments white, 

That you and me and all may be 
The children of the light. • 

• 
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6 If I'm call'd home whilf' \am gone, 
Indulge no grief for me; 

My soul shall go wht>re ple&Sures flow, 
And happy f shall be. 

7 Mi II ions of years over the spheres 
Shall pass in sweet repost>, 

V\'hile beautie~ bright unto my sight 
'flu•ir sll.cred Fnveets disclose. 

8 I long 10 ~o-then farewell woe ; 
MY roul will ue at rest, 

Ko more compluio or sigh again, 
But taste the heavenly feast. 

9 Then we shall meet and be complete, 
And lon_sr together dwell, 

And lova the Lord with one accord, 
o, brethren o.l I, farewell. 

302 lls, 6s. 
1 To leave my drar friends ond with neigbbor·s to pnrt, 

And go from my home, affects not my heart 
Like th' thought or ubt>!nining myself for a day 
Fl'om thut bl<>-.r relreat where I've chosen to pray-

1 ban• cho~t·n to pt'lly. 
2 Dear bowt'r, where 1hc pine and the poplar IC&\'eS 

~:-prcud, 

And w<>ave 11itb th<>ir hronche!: a roof o'er my head, 
How oft have I kn<>lt on the evergreen ther·e, 
And ponr'd out my .. nnl to my Saviour in prayer! 

To my a1·iour in prny<>r. 
!l The early r<hrill nott•,. of 11 lol''d nighti ngnle 

That dWt'lt in I he hOI\ er r ()h .. !•rv'd 8$ my bell ; 
It called me 10 tlnty. 11hilt• hint~ in the oir 
Sung anthem-, ur Jll'lli .. Pb 118 I \\CIIt to prayer-

As I w t•tll tn J •I'll ~ t•r. 
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4 How.sweet were tbe zephyrt<, pcrfom'd by the pine 
Tbe 1vy, tbe balsam and the\\ iltl <·glautine 1 
But sweeter, 0 swct·ter SUJJCrlatlvc were 
The joy~< that I tasted in tlllt>Wer to prayer-

In answer to prayer. 

5 For J esus my Saviour on dcian'd me to meet I 
And bless with his prcl:>cncc my bumble retreat; 
Oft dll'd me with raptures and ble!IRedness there 
Inditing in heaven's own language my prayer- ' 

Own language my prayer. 

6 Dear bower! I must leave yon and bid you adieu, 
And pay my devotions in parts 1hat are new .. 
Well knowing my Saviour resides everywhere, 
And can in all place,; give answer to prayer-

Give answer to prayer. 

303 P. :l\f. 

1 0 bow happy are they 
Who the Saviour obey, 

And have laid up their treasure above 1 
Tonszne cannot expre!'s 
The sweet. comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earlie t love. ' 

2 That sweet comfort wns mine 
When the favor diviue 

I first found in the blood of the Lamb· 
Wl1en my heart first believed ' 
What a joy I receiv'd l ' 

What a heaven in Jesus's name I 

3 'Twas a henvt>n bt>low 
My Redeemer to know, 

• 
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And the angels could do nothing more 
Than to fall at his feet, 
And the story repeat, 

And the Lover of sinners adore. 

4 Jesus, all the day long 
Was my joy and my so'na-

0 that all his salvation might see! 
" He hath lov'd me,'· I cried, 
., He bath suffer'd and died 

To redeem such a rebel as me." 

5 On the wing's of his love 
I was carried above 

All my sins and temptations and pain ; 
And I could not helieve 
That I ever should grieve, 

That I ever should suffer again. 

G I then rode on the sky, ' 
Freely justified I, 

Nor did envy Elijah his sPat; 
.My soul mounted higher 
In a chariot of fire, 

And the world it was under my feet. 

7 0 ! the rapturous height· 
Of that h oly delight 

Wbicu I felt in the life-g-iving blood ! 
Ot my Savionr posse~s'd, 
I was perfectly bless'd, 

As if fill 'd with the fulr.ess of God. 

304 L.?tL 

1 Ye blooming routb, l.pray give ear, 
A death-bt'J lamcntatwn hear! 
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Ere death shall blast the opening flower, 
0 make your peace and calling sure. 

2 In pride and wealth and pleasure's maze 
I've spent the morning of my days, 
Did oft in gayest circles shine, 
Nor thought my sun would e'er decline. 

3 But death has aim'd the fatal blow ; 
Down to t1H" ~.!rave I soon must go. 
Distressing pains my \'itals tear, . 
My soul is rack'd with keen despair. 

4 My beauty, once my greate-st pride, 
The cold and silent grave will hide; 
The rose, so late in sweett'st bloom, 
Is now just rip'ning for the tomb. 

5 In sinful pleasures I have Rpem 
The golden moments God has lent ; 
And now, beneath his awful frown, 
I soon shall sink in anguish down. 

6 Ott I have felt the inward smart, 
And anguish keen l1as seized my heart; 
And oft alone resolv'd in tears 
To !!eek the Lord in riper years. 

7 But with convictions still I strove, 
Despis'd a Saviour's offer'd love, 
Refns'd with sinful joys to part, 
And griev'd his Spirit from my heart. 

8 Ye blooming youth, a long farewell! 
0 shun the path that lea.its to hell ! 
Seek now your slighted Saviour's face, 
No more refuse bi8 offer'd grace. 

, 
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9 No more l1is loving Spirit grieve, 
Lest be your precious souls should leave; 
0 think tllat ere to-morrow's sun 
You may forever be undone ! 

10 0 Christian friends , a long adien, 
I've been reprov'd and warn'd by you ; 
Oft I have lleard yon weeping cry, 
"•rurn, sinner, turn ! wlly w~ you die ·r· 

11 But mercy has forever fled, 
I sink among the silent dead; 
My life is o'er, my glass is run, 
Farewell to all below the sun I 

305 88, Gs. 

\ 

! Ye pilgrims that are wand'ring home, 
Ye iollowMS of the Lamb, 

Sweeter to me than honE-ycomb 
Is Christ's despis~d name. 

Let us, with undis~ern bled love, 
Like children, hand in hand, 

l\iarch to our Father's Louse aboYe, 
And to the promis'd ~and. 

2 You've heard the gospel trumpet sound, 
Take the alarm 11nd fly ; · 

Arise, and now to Christ be gone, 
For there is danger nigh. 

Ye little flock, I bid adieu, 
Our parting is to-day; 

0 let us all to C1niE~t prove true, 
.And always watch and pray. • 

• 
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a Since I've been here you have been dear 
I've always found you kind; ' 

But nO'.; I quit this happy place, 
And lt.a.ve you all behind · 

And if we never meet belo\; 
' Let us our lamps prepare, 

To meet the Bridegroom when he comes 
And in his J"lory share. ' 

4 So f~tre you Wl,ll, my dearest friends 
With Bowing tears we part: ' 

God make us faithful to the end · 
Your souls are near my heart · ' 

It will be but a few days more ' 
Before we meet abo\'e : 

~!'here fears of parting ne'er can come 
Is J. "1 that sweet world of love. ' 

5 In sinfu..... , <1. L. l'tr. 
The golden mot 
And now bene1 'SJCJanA cannot ~ave 
I soon shill sin. from the s,!rave ; 

• J , o'e1·~pread with turf, 
6 Oft I hav~ felt t• V"~ .s of death, 
~nd angulSh ~~, .dl my slt>t>ping dust 

~q~b,t1~Igr . .n among the j nst ; 
ve my gTeat reward, 

A . _orever with the Lord, 
3 In I above, at God 's rig l1t hand, 

Whf s}lall see the Friend of man, 
And uere with saints and antrels join 
To -.elebrate his love divine . ., 

4 There, on that peaceful, buppy shore 
We'll shout and sing for evermore ' 
In holy triumph round God's thro~f>, 
Where pains and death no more are known. 

SONGS. 

c. ?tl. 307 
1 0 God of mercy! hear my call, 

My lo~J of guilt remoye; 
Break down this !'leparatJng 'vall 

That bars me from thy love. 
2 Give me the presence of thy grace, 

Then my rejoicing tonp;tte 
~hall ~peak aloud thy righteousne&3, 

And make thy praise my song. 

2!)5 

3 Q'o blood of goats. nor heifer slain, 
For sin could e'er atone ; ., . 

Pbe death of Christ shall st~ol remam 
Sufficient and alone. 

.!_soul oppre!<s'd with sin:s desert 
1 

• 

• 

My God will ntl'er dt>sptse; 
An bumble groan. a broker ', · .-1g home, 

b 'fi I{ 0 Is our est sa crt ce. 1 ,.~ J • 

$ .·ycomb 

308 lOs. " bame 
. f,, bled Jove 

1 o tell me no tnore or thiS world . h d • 
'ft 'th an The tin:.) ~or a1ch rr1 e \¥ t I 

0 
., a 1• 

A cou.rt-'"Y: ve round wb~r~ tru• • 'l: 
And tf-1 d.weii I'm determtn d on • \ 

, .brist wL J'l 
• 

2 No rf ~ doth know wbat C •.fort ·' Go. ,_ ' 
d -- tim, g\) 

Whr.l le, Etrengtb an com 0\rtst above 
So o·J •IU'd I move to eee Ch·~y journ~y wm rCJ• ·e 
Non<. ~esses how woudrousu. !\· P · 

r d a[ep, hell and sin 
3 Great spoils I shall win rom e 'Whrist within'. 

'Midst outward nffiicUon I! ball feel • 
Ani still, which is best, I in bis dear reMt, 
a. 0 o• •!l_e begiPD.nV, fiot\ pardon and fe&'-
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4 When I am to die, " Receive me," rn cry, 
For Jesus ha~ loved me, I cannot tell 'Yhy; 
But this I do find, we two are so join"d, 
He'll not Jive in glory nnd leave me behind. 

!S This blessing is mine, through favor divine, 
And, 0 my dear Jesus, the praise shall be thine l 
In heav'n we'll meet in harmony sweet, 
And, glory to Jesus ! we'll tben be r.omplete. 

309 P. ?t!. 

On the Passion of Christ. 
l Saw ye my Saviour, saw ye my Savjour, 

Saw ye my Saviour and God? 
Oh! he died on Calvary 

• •· To atone for you and me, 
u 1 t~ r·uchast::l our pardon with blood. 

e He was t "''ded ! he was extended ! 
Shameful . nail' d to thP cross ; 

Oh I he b• •w'd his h('ad and died; 
Thus my - ~ord wns crucified, 

To atone for , I CNorld that was lost. 
_}' .. 

3 Jesus hung ble• dding! Jesus hung bleeding t 
Three dread' 'ul hours in pain : 

Oh ! the suu refused to shine , 
When_the ~·;.jesty divine 

Was der1ded, 10 sultcd and slain. 
Jf 

4 Darkness prevaiJJed l darkness prevailed I 
Darkness prw~vailed o'er the ]and~ 

Oh ! tht: solid rocks were rent 
'fhrour~h crealion's vast extent, 

Wht>n. the Jews crucified the Hod-m9n. 

5 When it was finish'd, when it was finisb'd, 
And the atonemPnt wus made, 

He was taken by the great, 
And embalmed in ~pices sweet, 

And in a new sepulchre was laid. 
6 Hail, mighty Saviour! hail, mtghty Saviour! 

Prince and the Author of peace! 
Oh ! he burst tht:- uands of death, 
Turo 'd aside Jehovah's wratlJ, 

Ara.d ascended to mantoions of bli s. 
7 Now intercedtn~ I now interceding ! 

Pleadinu that s inners may Jive ; 
Crying, "Father, I have died
Oh! behold my hunds and side-

To redeem them ; I pray theH forgive.' ' 
8 I will forgive them, I wi11 forghTe them, 

If they'll repent and believe; 
Let them now return to me, 
And be reconciled to thee, 

And salvation they all shall receive. 

310 s. 7, s. 7, 4. 7. 

1 Come, ye sinners, poor a~d needy, 
Weak and wounded, s1ck and sore, 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power ; 

He is ablt.>, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 

2 Now ye needy, come and welcome, 
God's free bounty glorify ; 

'l'ruP belief and true repentance, 
Every srrace that bdugs you nigh 

Without liWD~'Y, 
Come to Jesus ChrU.t and buy. 

• 

' 
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3 Let not conscience makP you linger~ 
~or of fitness fondly drt'am; 

' A]] the fitne8s he requireth 
Is to lt·el your need of Lim ; 

This he gives you. 
'Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring beam 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy luden, 
Bruised and uranglrtl by the fa11. 

If you tarry till you're beuer 
You wi11 never come at al1 ; 

Not the risrhteous, 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 

5 Agonizing in the ~rarden, 
Lo! your Maker prostrate Hes 

On the bloody tree behold him I 
llear him cry beforA he dies, 

" It is finiRh'd !" 
Sinners, will not this suffice? 

6 Lo ! th' incarnate God ascendin$l 
Pleads th~ merits of his blood ; 

Venture on him, venturfl freely, 
Let no other trust. intrude; 

None but Jesus 
Can do he1p1ess sinners good. 

7 Saints and angels, join'd in conce~ 
Sing the praises of the Lamb, 

While the bliesfu1 seats of heaven 
Swet-t1y echo with his name: 

llalldujnh! 
:5i 1111er:: uere 111ny do the same. 

• 
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311 12s. 

The Trnmpet. 
1 The ch uiot ! the cho.rh•t ! It~ wheels roll i_n ~re; 

As the Lord cometh clown in tl~e pomp _or_hls 1re. 
Lo ! l'elr-mo\'in~. iL drh e" on 11" pur h\\ U) or cloud, 
Aud tbf.' heuvenl:l with th~ burden or Godbeud are 

bow'd. d 1 · pot •ct " The glory ! the ~tlory ! Aroun urn are 1r 
:Mighty hol'lt!' or the unaels thllt walt on tbe Lord, 
Aud the glorified t'tlint,tnnd the marryr,. arer ~cr1~· And there all who the palm-wreaths o 'IC c ry 

2 The '\~~~~i1pel! the trumpet! the dead ha,·e all 
hcn•·cl, • 1 

Lo ! thl' depths of tbe "tonc·co,·er d charne are 
sli rr'd · 

From the ~en. from the earth, from the "omh, from 
rhe north. ~ th 

All the vt~»L gent• ration:~ of mo.n are co~e or ·, 
11 •. The judgmem ! t!Jc judgment ! The tluone~ arc II 

Wb:;; the Lamb nnd the white-ve:,tcd eldcr3 o.re 
mt·t· h L .1 

There all fle!lh JS at once in the si!!ht ~f t. e oru.. 
And till' doum or cterni ty huug"' on lu, '' ord. 

t 0 mercy ! 0 llh:rcy ! L•>ok du\\p from ~!>o' e . .. 
Gn•at Creator, on 11~>. thy "'tld cluldr('n. " 1!.~ ~~~de· e. 
\\'lwn beneuth to their d:u kne~~ tht: "u.kt ar 

driven, 1 · 1 eav·u ' Mn y our justilicd ooul,; find aWl cume m 1 • 

312 L . M . 
Parting Hand. 

1 :\fr Christian frit:mrls in bonds of_ 1?\'P. 
\\'hose h~arts in t-Wet:test union JOil'. d 

. d I . • J"k , dra,Yt·•v l'al' , Your frum s 11p s 1 e " . •,... 
Yt't we nmR~ tukt~ th~ parung 11~t.u., 

, , }" ur UDJCill ..,tN'C. 2 Your company b sw.ee~ •. '' . , . 
Your words d~l:J!h!lul to IU)t earr~ 
Yet wl1en I act: tls:n '"emus. pa h' 
You draw likt' cvds around my ear 
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a· I~ow sweet the hours have passed aw~y 
S1nee we have met. to sinsr and pray t · \ 
How loatl1 we are to leave the place · 
Where Jesus shows his smiling face ! 

4 0 could I stay with. friends so kind, . 
How would it cheer my drooping mind f 
But duty makes me understand . 
That we must take the parting hand. 

•. 5 And since it is God's holy will 
\Ve must be parted for a wbile, 
In sweet submission, all as one, 
\Ve'll say, •• Our Father's will be done.'• ·. 

6 My youthf\11 friends in Christian ties · _. · 
\Vho seek for mansions in tht> skies, • · 
Fight on I we'll gain that happv shore 
\Vbere parting will be known no more. ·. 

7 How oft r ·ve seen yonr flowiog tears, 
And heard you tell your l1opes and fears ! 
Your hearts with Jove were seen to flame 
\Vhich makes me hope we'Jl meet again. ' 

8 Ye mourning souls, lift up your eyes 
To glorious mansions in the skies: 
0 trust his grace ! in Canaan's land 
\Ve'll no more take the parting hand. 

9 ·And now, my friends, both old and young 
I hope in Christ you'll sti1l go on ; 
And if on earth we meet no more, . 
0 may we meet on Cauaao ·s shore f 

10 I hope you'll all remember me, 
· . . , If you on earth no more I see • . 
· An iot'rest in your prayers [ c;ave, 

. .. .. That we may meet beyond tbe grave. 

· .. 1 .. 

• 
• 

•. 
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11 . 0 glorious· day t 0 blessed hope : 
My soul leaps forward at the thought. 
\Vhen, on tha.t happy, happy land, 
We'll no more take the parting band, 

12 But. with our hles~ed,. holy Lord, 
We'll shout and sing with one accord; 
And there we'll all with J eans dwell: 
So, loving Christians, fare you well I 

313 10, 12. 

1 ~Iy brethr~n. fArewell I we part. tor a while ; 
I am sorry to leave you, I love you f!.O well. 
I shortly must go, and where l don't l:now, 
Dut wbereyer I'm station·d the .trumpet rn blow. 

2 Strange people )"II t!.nd, 1 hope they'IIJ!rove kind. 
Strange places 110 r !ac~s can't alter my mind; 
Wherever I be, I'll stl~i lJI'8Y for thee, 

. . And you, my dear brethren, pray likewiEe for me. 

8 In thle world I toil and labor a while, 

I . • 

But labor seems sweet when my Sn,·ionr dotb smile 
, And when I bave done, I hope to get llOme, 

Where my Saviour sits smiling. and bids me to come. 

• Poor sinners. adieu t I ant rorry for you : 
lt you're unprepared, 0 what will you do? 
What horror will E~eize, what dreadful amaze, 
When the earth and the beavenR are wrapt in a blaze! 

' ~ · Poor mourners, ~dien f . I am I!Ort'Y tor you- · 
:My heart 'S tall Of sorrow-0 what Wllf )'OU do? 
If lsee yon no more till the trumpet sba1lronr, 
I hope I shall meet you on C11no.au 's bright shore 

\ 

·' 
' .. 

.. 
' 

' '• ,. .. . 

· .. 
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6 When my Savioor doth come, nne! take ns an home 
We'll sing in bright mnm .. ion:.~ where griefs never 
I'm anxions to go from ~orrow nnd wee, [come. 
For the hope~ of bri:;ht glor·yl'JJ lcnvc all beluw. 

314 c )f. 

A Travelling Prf'acher's Farewell. 
1 I hear the gospel'R joyful sound; 

An organ I shall be, 
To sound aloud redeeming love 

And sinners' misery. 

2 Loving brethren, fare you well ; 
~Iy Jesus doth me call ; 

1 leave you here with God until 
J weet yon once for all. 

3 My dear connections r roras.ke. 
'My familv an-i bouc;o. 

And to the W11uerue!:':, O('fi\Kt', 

To pay ~he Lord ruy vows. 

4 Here I forsake the clroicest gifts 
That nature can afford, 

Anrl wear the shield into the field, 
To wait upon the Lord. 

'j Xow through the wildern(•ss I'll run, 
Preaching the gospel free ; 

until my work js fully done 
The Lord will comfort me. 

G And if through prenching T should gain 
True subjects to nry Lord, . 

'1' will more tl.uw recompcm•e my pain 
'f'> see them love hi~ word. 

.. .. 0 
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7 Farewell, my friends, I must be gone, 
My Saviour's love to t~ll; 

0, dwell in love, like those above, 
And then you'll all fare well. 

315 81'1, (is. 

1 0 happy time ]on~ waited for, 
The comfort of my heart; 

Since I have met the saints once Ulore, 
0 may we never part. 

Temptations cea~ to br~ak my peace. 
And all my sorrows d1e; 

Wut'o I with you my Ion~ rt>new, 
0 what a lleaven l!ave I! 

2 :My sorrow , s pa!'lt, and I at last 
Have h eavenly comfort f?nnd; 

My heart to Jesus 1 llave :ztven, 
And I'm tor heaven bouud. 

If fellowship with saints below 
Is to our t~ouls RO sweet, 

Wba.t heavenly raptures !'hall we know 
When round llis throne we meet 1 

S WhiJe here we sit an~ ~ing his ]ovf!, 
With raptures HO di.VInt'., 

With patience more hke tb~s~ above, 
·While in those son~s we Jom, 

Our hearts are fill'd wit~l holy zeal, 
We long to see the Kmg, . 

We loo<Y to reach the heave~ly lull 
Whe~ !'&inls and angels slllg. 
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4 Sinners, come try, you that stand by, 
You may be happy too; 

Christ di~ for all that on him call : 
Sinners, he died for you ! 

If I could know which of you'd go 
I'd take you by tue band, ' 

And lead you on the way Christ went 
Toward the heavenly )and. · ' 

5 On the other band, if yon will stand 
Just on the brink of hell, 

I first you warn, then my back turn. 
And bid you all farewell ; 

For 1 must go to Christ, I know, 
I long with him to dweJl ; 

The saints also will bid adieu
Poor sinners, all farewell. 

316 Ss, 7s, 4s. 

Day of Wonders. 

1 Day of judgment, day of wonders! 
Hark I the trumpet's awful sound 

Louder than ten thousand thunders • 
Shakes the vast creation round I ' 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound t 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine! 

You who long for his appearing 
Then shall say, "This God is mine. • 

Gracious Saviour I 
0\vn me on that day for thine. 

, 
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3 At his call tbP nf>.eO awarE"\. 
Rise to Hie nom ear.:n a on ::oea : 

AJl the powers of nature sha·Ke~ 
By his lookR, prepare to flee, 

Careless sinner , 
What will then become of thee? 

4 Horrors past imagination 
\Viii then surprisf, your trembling hean. 

\Vheu you hear your condemnation-
•· H ence, accursed wretch, depart : 

'fhou with Satan 
And his angels have their part !" 

5 But to those who ha"e confessed, 
Loved and served our Lord beiow, 

He will say, "Come in. ye bles::-ed, 
See the kingdom I bestow; 

You forever 
Sha]) my love in glory know." 

6 Under sorrows and reproacues 
Let this thought our c()urage raise, 

Swiftly God's great da_v approaches, 
~ighs shall then be turo'd to praise; 

May we triumph 
When this world is in a bl:tze. 

317 13s . 
The Wicked Kingdom Falling. 

1 See how the "I eked kingdom b falling every dliv 
And still our blt:,•toed Je~ns j,. willlliug soultt a~ut)•: 
But 0 ! bow I am tempted, uo mortal tougue can 

tell, 
So often I'm snrrounded with enemies from bell. 

2 With weeping and wlrh wailing my Je~:o01s I have 
fouud, 

To crucify I)Jd natnrc, and bn:ak itf' kingdom (]own . • 
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Dear children, do not weary~ bnt march·· on in the 
w~ . . . 

For Jesus will staud by you, and be yonr guard and 
etay • . 

3 It ~<inn era will serve Satan,und join with one accord,. 
])ear brethren, I mn11t leave tht-m, I'm bound to 

l!erve the Lord : · · · · . 
And tr you will go with me, pray give to· me yoor 

hand, 
And we'll march on together unto the promised 

land. · . 
.( Tbrough tronbles and distresses we'll make our 

way to God, · · 
Though ofttimes persecuted for serv:ng Christ th~ 

~~- . . . . 
Our J et'UI! went berore ue, and many sonow11 bore, 
0 brethren, lt:t uJJ follow, and uever. grieve him 

more. 
.- < 

· S Though dear to rut', my brethren, each one of you I 
ftel. · · · 

ltly duty to my Jeso~ compels me now to yield;· 
J:Sut. while the p11rting grievtllf llfil, J'll humbly ask · 

yon.l.' prnyetll 
To bear me up m tronble, and ea11e me of my fears. 

6 And you, my lo,·ing brorher!CI, I bid yon all farewell, 
With you, my loving fti~otel'I!L, 1 can no longel' dwell; 
Farewell to nil who 're mourning, 1 hope the Lord 

yon 'll find. 
To ease you of your troubles, and give you peace or 

. d -mm . · · . 
"1 Farewel1, poor carele~s llinners I Jove dearly well. 

I've labor'd much to bring you with Jesus Chrie.t to 
, dwell. 

·~ I now am bound to leave. you, 0 ! tell me, wlU you . 
\ ~, . . 

, " It 7011 won't be persuaded, 1'11 bl.d you &ll adieu. 
t We'll bid farewell to tiorrow, to sick.ne~"'• ure, and. 

pam. . 
And mount aloft with Je.qus. forever there to reign; 
We'll join to l!ing his praises above the etherea. 

. hl~ . . 
.And then, poor careless sinnera, wbot will ber.ome 

of you t · . , . . . . 

· .. ··. 
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318 . . . 8, s. 6. . . . . . ' . • 

. . Time's FIP.eting Jloments. 
1 iry days my. week'~; my months, my yea!'S 

Fly rapid as the whirling !!pheres 
Around the steady pole;. 

Time like the tide, its motton keeps, · 
And i must launch tbro' boundless deeps, 

\Vhere endless ages roll. 
2 The grave is near the cradle seen, 

How swiJt tile moments P11ss between, 
And whisper as they fly, . 

•• Unthinking Ulan, remember. tlHs, 
Thou(Yh fond of sublunary bll~s,., 

'fh;t tltoll must groan and dte. 
~ }Iy soul attend ~be so1emn call 1 

Thine e~rthly tent must sho~·tly fall, 
And thou must take thy thgbt 

Beyond the vast expansive blue, 
To sin{! above as ange!s do, 

Or sink in endless n1ght. 
· · 4 How great the bl.iss, llo~ great the woe 

Hangs on this pomt of ttme below, 
On this precarious breath .1 · 

The Lord of nature only ~nows 
'Vhetber another year shall close 

Ere I expire in death. . . . 
- ~ 5 Long. ere the. sun shall run hts round, 

.1 may be buried .under gro~nd, . · 

! 

And there in s•lence rot' 
Alas! one hour nlay lclosb t~er~f;\!;tween,. 
And ere twelve mont l S s a 

My name be quite forgot. 
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6 But will my soul be tbus extinct, 
And ~a.se to live, ancl cease to think 1 

It cannot, cannot bt>t. . ·. 

., 

Since then, my soul, thon canst not die 
\Vbat wilt thou do, or whither tly, ' . 

. \Vben de~th shall set thee free? .- · · 

'J \V!H Mer.cy then her arms extend, 'r-~-- . , 
\V1ll Jesus be.thy guArdian friend ··· 

And heaven thy dwelling-plactlf ,. 
Or sl1all insulting fiends appear, ·· · 
And drag- thee down to dark despair 

Btlow the. reach ot grace ? . 

8 A l1eaven or hell, and there alone 
Beyond the present life, are know~

There is no middle state; . 
To-day attend the call divine, 
To-morrow may be none of thine 

Or it may be too late. · · · ' 

9 0 do. not pass this as a dreamt 
Vast is the change, wbate'er it seem 

To poor, unthinking man • 

,' 10 

~rd, at t_hy feet I lmmbly bow, 
B1d conscience plainly tell me now 

\Vhat it would ttll me then. 

If in destruction's road I ~tray, 
Help me to choose the better way ' 

That leads to joys on hiSl'h; . 
Thy grace impart, my guilt forgive 
Nor let me ever dare to live ' 

Such as I dare not die. · 

... 
' 

' ,I' 

· . 
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319 1211 and lis. 
. . 

The Lovers of Pleasure. • 

1 Ye lovers or pleasnres, that slighted f!alvlltlon, 
. Who bow not the knee to yo·ur Father t<1 pray, 

Atteod for a moment to my lamentation. 
· Attend. and take warning, and turn while you may. 

Wbile Christ stands withot•t, bis free mt!rcy ·ex· 
t~nding, , 

Arise from your slumber, yonr Saviour to Fee: 
. Perfumes from his _garments 4tOUnd are descending, 

Ari11e, leet too late you repent it, like me. 

2 i long mado excuses of cares and vain plenl.'nre-
. •.roo young or too wil'e, too rich or too poor-

So fond of my dreaming I ne't·r conld find lei !.lure 
· To rise from my 111umber and open the door. 
But when I awoke and ~arose to l't'ceive bim, 

Aud found that tnY Saviour had left me.and go!le• 
I thought or his patience. and h ow I htldgneved.btm, 

Now in deepeilt amiction hill a.ht~euce 1 moul'n. · 

8 Now Sinai's deep thunder I'Onncls louder ond louder. ~ 
The li~htnfngs flash bright, a nil the element" roar: • 

Ye angels, stand forward and plead In my favor, 
To Christ I'm ashumed to look np any more. 

:But lfthrou!!b his mercy at llUit_ he'll receive me, 
Like 1\tary· I'll weep out my life fit his feet; 

No hardl:lhip' or poverty ever shall grieve mu, 
, I'll die witb my Sa,·ioor, and death ttball be B":eet. 

4 Wlth my lace to the ground, stili my heart ules for 
. mercy- . • I'll . 

As long a" I've brcat b. for b1a mer_cy cry-
But 1 know I de1.1pair that he ever Will hear me, . 

~~or jong did be call, and long did I deny. 
Come, t~f'ekyour salvation whiTe Jesus ia walttngl 
If ever bitt pardnning mercy I prove, 

My tongue eball be ever hie g?Odnet~s relating, 
· Till I meet you in glory w1tlt Jcl!ua above. 

' 

{ ·"• 

• 

• 
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Christ's Blood Efficacious. 
1 In th'? hont.e of King David a fountain doc•:- ~<pring, 
Fo~ 'In and.unclcaune,. .. , from Je,u~ onr Km!!; 
TbiS fououun tlow~ sweetly whenever :tpplil'd-
It ~<praug from the body of Chrbt when he dkd: 

2 This fount was unclo cd by the rude l>olclie•· .. "P~"l!J'" 
The blood and the watE"r thnt ftow'd for n' thl'tt: • 
Are balm for the wounded and heaiLh rur lh•· .. tck, 
Arc tHght for the blinded and Ell engr h for the Wl'l\~. 

3 If you ar·e dit~tre(("'d and o'erburden'd with .. in. 
Come, wus"h in this fountain, and yun t.lutll be ctean · 
All things nrc pro\idecl for t>innct s uuclone ' 
And youtue inv1ted and welcome to co111e: 

4 Though Sntan encompns~ your Font~ a~ n wall 
1'his well of sal vuLion standt~ UJICII fur ull · ' 
Come, draw when you're \1 e11ry, und dt·iuk whe11 

you're dry, 
It was foe tbe needy that Jmms did die. 

5 If you are distres~cd with monntflint~ of -guilt 
0 wash in this fountain thnt Je. .. n:- hath spill i 
Yon ne~d not go m!lurnlng lo~ t<in very long
Beheve m your Savtour, and t-lllg tho:: 11ew ::ong-

6 The .!.iOill'{ or !!nlvntion, it Is 1'0 dh·ine, 
Mu!!ac and melody mark every line-
It was ~<nn~ by tile Bebre\\1.', when fl't'edom they 

fonud ; 
When olrl Sim~.;on1lndt>Je~:~us, r;;wect praises abound. 

'l There is a dny comin:t In wblcb tanlnts shall sing 
Swet!t aothema or praif'e~ to Jrf:ns our King· 
TbTb•:n ~e shull mount up from all ~;orrow a:.:d pain, 

e kmgdom of heaven eterually gain. 

27 1 

8 0 !!inners, we're trav'llinz to yonder bright world, 
From which by tran,.."rt'""ion. the angel!! were 
We bid you n 'anal. ett-rnnl tnrcwell : [hurl"d ; 
Unle · you're converted.) on ,,;u sink to bell. 

9 Awnkt", then, 0 ~<inner"! nwakc fr6m yunr .. in ! 
We're .,.orry to len\'t: yun : w.e a. .. k you !'gain : 
But If you will .,.light 11:-1 ugaun tllld a~am. 
When nod !'peaks your sentence, we mlll't say 

Amen. 

321 11 ' s. 
I Ye obj~cts of sense and enjoyments of time, 

Which oft have ddis.rhted my heart, 
I soon shall excbang~ you for joys more.sub. 

For joys that will llt'\'Cr dep~trt. [lame, 
2 'l'hou, lord of the day, and thou, queen of 

the oi~ht, 
To me t.dtall no longer. be lot<~wn ; . 

I sooo shall behold, with mcreasmg delight. 
A sun that will never go down. 

3 Ye \vonderfu 1 orbs t!Jat astonish mine eyes, 
Your glories recede !rom my sight ; 

I soon shall contemplate more bf>.autiful 
skies, . h 

And stA rs more transcendently .bng t. 
4 Ye mountain'! and valleys, ye nvers and 

plain~, . 
1 Thou earth and thou ocean, ad1eu. 

:\lore permau~nt regions, where righteous-
ness reisrns, . 

Present their bright scenes to my Vlew. 
5 :\ly weeping relations, my brethren and 

friends, . 
Wbose souls are entwined w1th my own, 

Adieu for the presen~, my sr1 r~t ascends 
Where friendship unmortn.l lS known. 

• 
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6 Tl~e i.lls of transgression shall grieve me no 
~IIdRt_ f()('S _I n~ lon!.!er reside, [more, 

My contl1ct w1th sm and witla sinners is o'er 
With saint:f I sl•all ever abide. ' 

7 Xo lurking tf>IDJ>t&tion, defilement or fear 
Again shall disquiet my breast, 

In Jesus' fair image I soon shall appear 
Forever ineffably blest. ' 

ij Ye Sabbaths of pettee, which have been my 
delight, 

. And thou, sacred volume divine 
Have guided my footsteps like star~ during 

night ; 
Adieu, my conductors benign 1 

9 Thou totteri og E~eat of diR ... ase and of pain 
Adieu, my dissolvin!.! abode, ' 

I soon shal l behold and possess thee auain 
A bl'autiful building of God. "' , 

10 Comt>, come. my dear Jesus, 0 come and 
release 

The B?ul thou hns~ bought with thy bloodJ 
Oh I qmckeo my fi•ght to tlu:l regions of 

To t'tmst on the smiles of my Uod. [peace, 

3:.""\2 ~ 8. 6. 

1 Come, all ye mourning pilgrims dt-ar 
\Vho're bound for Canaan's.. l~tod ' 

Take coura_sre and fight manfully, ' 
Stand fast with sword in hand · 

Your Captain be has gone before: 
The Father's only Son, 

Tueo, pilgrims dear, don't let us fear 
But let us follow on. • 

SOXGS. 273 

2 "Good morning, brother traveller, 
Pray tell to me your name, 

.And whither you nre tr.tvelling, 
Likewise. from whence you came?" 

")fy name it is Bold Pil£rrim, 
To Canaan I am hound, 

I 'm from the howling wilderness, 
From the enchanted ground." 

3 " Pra.v what is that upon your head 
Which shines so wondrous bright? 

Likewise the cov'ring of your brf'ast, 
So dazzling to my sight? 

What kind of shoes are these you wear, 
On wh 1ch you boldly stand? 

What is the shining instrumf'nt 
You hold in your r ight band?" 

'4 "'T is a ~Jorious hope upon my bead, 
Upon m.v breast a shield, 

With this bright sword I mean to figM 
U nti 1 I win the field. 

My ft:et are shod with gospel grace, 
On which I boldlv stand; 

I mean to fight until I die, 
And gain fair Canaan's land." 

(j "You'd better stay with me, young m&n: 
.And give your journey o'~r; 

Your Captain is far out of mght, 
You'll IK'e his face no more. 

My name is old Apollyon, 
Thee~ lands belong to me, 

.And for your arms and pilgrim's dress 
I'll give them all to thee." 

• 
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6 •• 0 no," says tl1e bold pilgrim. 
"Your offers I disdain: · · 

A ~littering crown of glory : . 
I shortly shall obtain ; 

Ir I shall bold out faithful 
Unto my Lord's commands, 

I shortly shall be heir with him, 
'l'o Canaan's fruitful lands.'~ 

7 Behold, the mantled tower! shine 
Around with glitt'riog gold, . 

My fair inl1eritance abo\·e · 
I now by faith bt'hold; · 

I smell the fruit, I see the trees, 
Behold how thick they stand! 

Fly up, my soul, improve the ~le 
'fhat blows to Canaan's land. · 

8 Sweet rivE>rs of salvation 
·. From Canaan's land do roll, 

· . Bright beams of dazzling glory . 

• 

Illuminate my-s~ ,ul ; · · 
These pond'rous crowns of glory, . 

·AJl set with diamonds brisrht, · 
And there my lovinsr Sa1"iour stands 

'Who is my heart's delight. 

· 9 Come; then, ye monrnins.t pilgrims dear, 
Fresh courage take ,from me, · ... 

And hearken, while I tell you how 
I came this land to see : · . 

Througlt Christ, the glorious telescope, 
I view those worlds above, . 

·· And God,' my Father, dress'd in smiles 
Which fill my soul with love. · · 

' 

" ' 

. . 
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323 !· ·6: 
Canaan's llappy Land. 

1 The people call'M Christians ·. 
How many tal~s they tell ' 

· About the land of Canaan, 
\Vbere saints and angt"ls dwell -:· 

But sin, that dreadful ocean, · 
Encompas,;es tLem round ; 

Its surges still dividt:" t Lem 
From Call8an's happy ground. .. 

· 2 ThouRands are aU impatient · . 
· To find their passa~e t hroug'h. · · 

And with united vigor 
• Have tried what tLey could de: 

But human-builded vest;els 
Have never sailed so far, · 

They all have quickly foundet•d, 
Upon some sandy bar. 

3 The Everlasting Gospel . · 
Has launch'd t.he deep at last ; 

Behold the sails sn~pended 
. Around l1er tow'ring ma .. tl _ 

Around her deck~:~, in order, 
Tbe joyful sailors stand 

Singing, bt>ct~use tlwy're ~oiog · 
. To Canaan's happy land. 

4 We're now on thA wide ocean. 
\V e bid them all farewell, . 

But where we shaH cast anchol" 
No mortal tongue ran tell; 

·. 

-
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About our future welfare 
'fbere need be no debate, 

While we ride in the \'essel, 
With our Captain and his Mate. 

5 We're passengers united 
In harmony and love ; 

The wind all in our favor, 
How joyfully we move ! 

Though troublc.>R may surround us, 
And raging billows roar, 

We' l1 e;afely cross the ocean, 
And land on Canaan's shore. 

324 L . bl. 

The (;oo<l Old Way. 

1 Lift up your heart~;, Immanuel's friends, 
And taste the pleasure Jesus sends; 
Lot nothing cause you to delay 
But hasten on the good old way, 

And I'll sing hallelujah. 

2 Our confiicts here, though great they be, 
ShaH not prevent our victory, 
If we but watch and stri>e and pray, 
Like soldiers, in the good old way, 

0 hall~. 0 hallelujah. 

8 0 good old way, how sweet thou art! 
:\lay none of us from thee depart; 
But may our actions always say, 
"We're marebin~ in the good old way," 

0 }11\Jie, 0 hallelujah. 

• 
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4 Though Satan may }ljs powers employ, 
Our happy prospects to destroy, 
Yet nevt'r fear, we'll gain the day, 
And shout and sing the good old way, 

0 ha~le, 0 hallelujah. 

5 And when on Pisgah's top we stand 
And view, by faith , the promis'd land, 
'fh~n we may sin~ and shout and pray, 
And march along the good old way, 

0 halle, 0 hallelujah. 

6 Ye valiant souls, for heaven contend : 
Ren1ember s;rlory 'sat the end; 
Our God will wipe all tears away 
\Vhen we have run the good old way, 

0 ltalle, 0 hallelujah. 

7 Then far beyond tbjs mortal shore, 
We'll meet with those who've s;rone before, 
And shout to think we've ~ain'd the day 
By marching in the s;rood o1d way, 

0 halle, 0 hallelujah. 

325 8' 'i. 

1 Rt-joice, my friends, the ~r~ is King ; 
Let all prepare to tak~ ht~ tn ; 
Let Jacob rise, aud Z10n swg, 
And all the world 'vith praises ring, 

And give to Jesus glory. 

2 0 may the saints of eve!Y name 
Unite to serve the bleedtng Lamb; 
May jars and discords cease to fl~me, 
:And all the Saviour's love proclaim, 

And give to Jesus glory. 
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3 lion~ to see the Chrfstia~s j~in : :~ · -~ ., 
In. umon sw~et and peace divine, . 
\\hen t:very church with grace shalhhine · 

. And grow in Christ. tbeliving Vine · ,. 
And give to Jesus glory. • · · 

4 0 may the desert lands rejoice, 
And. mourners hear the Brid~groom's voi~. 
\Vhll~ songs ol praise each tongue employ · 

. And all obtain immortal joy. . . • 
And give to Jt!sus glory. · 

5 Come, parents, cbildr~n. hood and fre; 
Come, will you J!O to heaven with me • 
That glorious land of rest to see, , 
And shout with me ett-rnally 

And give to Jesus glory 7 

6 Come, wl.o will marcla to win the prize ' 
And take the kinoodom in the skies · 

· \Vber~ love and ~nion never dies. , 
But always ftows through Paradise?

And there we'll give llim glory. 

7 M.y soul grows h~ppy· wbile I sing : 
I, feel that I am on the win~;: . 
~ ~~ shout salvation to my King-. . 
Tlll I to heaven my trophi~s bring, 

And there we'll give him glory • 

8 Thosebealiteousfie!ds of livino- green 
Through faith, the telescopt:,' a~e seen · 
'fhougl, Jordan·s billows roil between: 
.\Ve soon shall cross the narrow stream 

And there we'U give him glory." 

e: • 
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9 A few more days of pain and woe, 
. A few more sutl"ring S(·en .. s below, 

And then to Jtlsus we sball go, · 
\Vhere everlasting pleasures flow. · 

And there we;,'ll give l1im glory. 

10 The rose and lily there shall stand, · 
· In holy bloom, at God's right hand : 

0 how I long for Canaan's land • 
And there to joiu the shouting band, 

And give to Jesus glory l 

326. 8,8,6. 

. t 0 glorious hope of perfect love! 
r · It lifts me up to things above ; 

·. It bears on eagle's wings ; 
It gives my ravish'd soul a taste, 
And makes me, for some moments, feast 

With Jesus-Priest and King. 

2 Rejoicing now iti t>arnest hope 
· I stand, and from the mountain top 

See all the land below : 
· Rivers of milk aod honey rise, 
And all the fruits of paradise 

In endless plenty grow.· 

· 3 A land of corn and wine and oil, 
Favor'd with ood·s peculiar smile, 

\Vith every blessing bless'd ; 
. There dwells the Lord our righteousness, 
And keeps his own in perfect peace · 

And everlasting· rest. 
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4 0 that I might at once go up. 
No more on this side Jordan stop, 

But now the land possess ! 
This moment end may legal year:s 
Sorrows and sins, and doubts and' fears 

A howling wrlderness. ' 

5 Now, 0 my Jesus, brino- me in 
Cast out thy foes-; the inbred ;in 

The carnal mind remove- ' 
The purchase of thy death divine · 
And 0 I with all the sanctified ' 

Give me a lot of love! ' 

327 L. :\f. 

·watch aud Pray. 

1 Dear people, we have met to-day 
To hear, to preach, to sing and pray · 
It is the Father's ~reat command, ' 
The way that leads to his right band. 

2 Then Jet our hearts to him incline 
For we must die in a short time ' 
And then forever we must dweil 
With him or in the flames of hel1. 

3 Arise, arise, I'm going home, 
A way to New J erusalt'm, 
Saying" Gabriel, go, pronounce the sound. 
Awake, ye nations underground." 

4 The bloon_1ing youth, all in. their prime, 
Are conntmg on the length of time· 
They'll often say 't is their intent ' 
When they get older, to repent. ' 

" 
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5 The aged sinners will uot turn, 
Their hearts are hard, they will uot mourn; 
Much harder than the flinty rock, 
They 'vill not break, though Jesus knock. 

6 Good God I what groans, what solemn cries, 
While thunder's roaring tbro' the skies-
Methinks I heard some children say, 
" I never heard my parents pray." 

7 See sinners sinking to despair ; 
Hear Cllristians shouting through the air; 
Ho'v l1appy will they ue that day 
Who in this world did watch and pray ! 

328 P.M. 

1 • 

1 Ye happy children, who follow Jc£<us 
Into tbc hou1:1e of prayer aud pral<:e, 

Who are joln'd in union, while love increases, 
Resol \'ed this way to !'pend your day:.- ; 

Although we're bated by the world and Satan, 
And ftcsh, such as know not God. 

Yet happy moments and joyful £Oeo.EODS 

We ofttimes tind on Catu18n's road. 

2 Though on O.Q!'aoltcd by £<ore temptations. 
We'll keep our great High Prieslln view. 

Our Je!-<US travelled through tribulations. 
And be will bring his people through; 

Thou~h hell, "lth all its fri!thtfnl legions, 
Oppose our way, and round us roar, 

Fear not, we'll ~in thO!'C pPacerul regions, 
And khont on C'nnann'tl happy shore. 
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3 While we've been waiting on loving J esus, 

We've fclt ·80me streams coming from above; 
Our henrte bave burned with holy rapture, 

We long to be absolved In love : ! 

Then let us hold fast what· is given, 
And trust in God for time to come : ·· 

Sure we shall find our way to heaven, 
· · .. ~ So fareweU, brethren, I'm going home .• . . 
• 4 On Zion's holy celestial mountain, 

I hope · again to 'meet you all : .. 
To bathe In Jove's eternal fountain, 

And around tbe throne divine t~ fall; 
. Sweetly united to oue another, · . 

When to our Father·~ bouse we come ; 
There's loving Jesus, our cluer Brother; 

So come, my brother, let 'a hasten home. 

5 But, as we go, Jet us prai!'c our J cl!ns, 
.And pray for those that spurn his grace,. 

That ·they may taste love's ricbel!t treasures, 
And live to see God's smiling fnce; . 

Now ber~'s my hand, and my be~:t wishes, 
In token of my Christian love-.- . • · In hopea with yon to praii!C my Jesus, . · · ' ,. 
So fareweil,'brethren,·we'll meet above. 

• 

329 . lls. 
. . 

' 

The Dying Christian in a llappy Frame. 
1 lly soul 's full of glory, inspiring my tongue; 

Could I m eet witll bnght angel!!, I'd sing them a 
. ·song· · · ·. 

l 'd Jl.inp; or my Je!"tlfl, and tell or hit'! charms. 
And bt·g t hem to bt!ar me to hisloviog arm11. 

' 

' . 
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2 0 J esns! toweet J esus! thou balm· or my ,;oul, 
'Twas thou, my dear Saviour, that made my heart 

whole; 
0 bring me to ,·iew thee, thou ·precious, sweet 

King! · . 
. In oceans of glory tby praisea t o siDg. l .. 

' 3 0 heaven. sweet heaven, boW' channing tl1e word! 
I long to be ri:-ing to meet my dear Lord : · 
Dct~cend, ble~ed Spirit, and l tmd me your Wings, • · 
f fty to my Jesus, tbe King ot all king~:~. . · • .. .. 

4 ·A ~limpse of bri~ht glory o't>rpower~ my soul, 
I smk tn swef't ' 'isron to view the b~IJ.!ht goal : • 
1\-[y soul, while I'm ~tingi1 1/:l• is 1eapmg to g()-
Tbis moment for heaven 1 d leave a.ll below. · · 

5 Farewell, · my dear . brethren; my !-ord _b ids me 
come· · · · 

Farewell to all ~orrow, l'm now going home ; 
Though. wnrms my poor body may eluim as their 

. . . ptE'y, . • th t ' d : 'Twill outshme, when ru:nng, e ~;una Iloon ay. 

·. o The ~tun shall be darken'd, the moon tunu~d to 
· · blood · 

The mountains ~II melt at th e pr~,.enc~ of God; 
Amid vivid li(l'htninO" and thunucr 's loud roar, 
We'll ascend to swee t J e.:>Uii-, to prait~e and adore. 

· 7 ~[y frie~d·s, I am g~ing. but what do I see? 
· 'T itt J'el'us, in glory, llppears uuto n,te- . 
To heaven to licaven. I'm goin:;-1 m gone-
0 g .ory 1 0 glory 1 ~t LJ don~:-it ie ooue I 

' 

380 . 9, 8. 

1 There is a. plac~ wliere my hopes are sta)"d, 
My heart and my treasure are there. 

'Vhere verdure and blmo~soms never fade, 
And fields are et~rnally fair. 
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That blissful place is my Father's land 
By :faith its de~i~hts I explore, ' 

C'orue favor my fhgut, angelic band. 
And waft me in peace to the shore. 

2 There is a place where the angels dwell 
A pure and a peaceful abode ' 

The joys of that plac~ no toncr~e C"an tell 
For ther~ is the palace of Uod. · ' 

3 There is a place where my friends are gone, 
Who suffered and worship'd with me 

Exalted with Christ, hiah on ltis throne' 
The King, in his bea~ty, they see. ' 

4 There is a place where I hope to 1ive 
'When life and itR labors are o'er 

A place which the Lord to me will give, 
And then I shall sorrow no more. 

331 7, 6, 8, 8, 8, 6. 

1 Whf're are the Hebrew children? 
Safe in the promised land. 

Though the furnace fiam'd around them 
God, while in their troubles, found tltem' 
He with love and mercy bound them- ' 

Sate in the promised land. 

2 Where are the twelve apostles? 
Safe in the promised ]and. 

They went up through pain and siahing 
Scoffing, scourging, crucifying, ., ' 
Nobly tor their Mllster dying-

Safe in the promised land. 

SONGS. 

3 Where are the holy martyrs? 
Safe iu the promised land. 

They .we~t up ~hrough flaming fire, 
Trustmg m the1r great :\fessiah, 
Who b~ grace will raise them higher, 

Safe m the promised land. 
4 Where are the holy Christians? 

285 

Safe in the promised land. 
Those who've wash'd their robes, and made 
- ,them 
White and spotless pure, and laid them 
Where no t'arthly stains can fade them, 

Safe in the promised lund. 

332 9• 8· 
Beautiful River. 

1 Way down io the l.>tautiful valley, 
Where love crowns the meek and lowly, 
W here loud streams of envy and folly, 

Shall roll on their billows in vain. 
en onus. 

Oh! there, there the Lord will deliver, 
And souls drink of this beautiful rivt r, 
Which flows free forever and ever, 

And lov'd ones shall ever remain. 
2 The low soul in humble subjection 

Shall here find uosllnkeo prowction, 
The soft gales of cheering reflection, 

The mind soothed from ~>orrow and pain 
3 This low vale is :far from contention, 

Where no souls can dream of dissension, 
Nor dark wilds of evil invention 

Can find out this regiou of peace. 

-
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4 Come drop, drop the tear of contrition, 
And yit'lcl to thu :5pirit's direction, 
Come make this noble confession • And die with your :5aviour also. 

3:33 P.M. 

Pure T estimon r. 
1 The pure te:.limunr !Jill fonh in tho: Spirit, 

<:utb like a kct;n tWO·cdrrcd sword 
And hypoc:ilc:! no" nn· ~<ur~h· tormen.te<l 

Bt·e~w-.e t hc.r·•·c condemned u\· t11e Word. 
The put·c tc:;titnouy d i,.cuYer,., the ·d ro:-s 
Whill· "ickt•d prolt!:-:-or~< mnke li"ht or the cross 
And Buuylou trcmulet< for ft•ar ot tbe lo:-:s. ' 

2 ]., not the time come rnr the church to be !!lltllcr'd 
Jnto the one l:lptrit of God ~ "' 

Baptized it.t one ~<pim into the one hody, 
Panakuu~ ChnsL'" lh·~lt und lib blood. 

They drink in one t-ph·iL which mnl•et~ them nil see 
They're one in Cb l'i:-1. Jc;.u~ wlwrcvet·thcr be 
The Jew IIIlO the Gcntilc- tlu: uouclund tbe f~ee. 

a Then l,Jow yc the tnllnpct in JlUI'e testimony 
And lilt the world lwur i tuaa;n ; ' 

0 come yc from B.1hylon, Eg) pt, und Sodom, 
And mnkc your way over the Jllltiu. 

Then 1,>ir<l; on ) 'Our ut·mor, y~ t~uin.t. .... o f the Lord, 
Aud hll w1U d trcct yon by hi~J Jonorr \\ord
'l' I.Je pure testimony \\ill cut hke a~~'ord. 

• The worlcl will not persecute those who are like tc 
thr m. 

But hnlcl the same a .... their own. 
The J)ure u· ... tieuony und vile IICt~>ccntlon 

Will cull yc.e: your life to luy (luwu-
Come ont from tliP Sl>int and prurticr~ too 
The track of tlw Suvtonr 0 k t'l'l' in fu ll vie~\'
'l'hc pure l!•<'timouy will Ct.t ih \lay through. 

-
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5 T he battle i"' coming between the two kingdoms, 
The a rmy will gather aronnd. 

The pure t~tlmony cric1- up :~Cp:tration, 
Aud caUs yon your liws to Jay down . 

Then wMb all your rohet- in the blood o f the Lamb 
And walk in the l:lpirn, a~ Jesus has done-
In the pure testimon.> yoo wtli overcome. 

334 9, 9, 12, 9. 

l W hat a mercy. n mercy 1,_ thi" ! 
W but a mercy. a mercy ill thi-.! 
Whut u mercy itt thi", what a bt>aven of b liss

Jesus oied to redeem a lost race ! 

2 W hat will, 0 whnt will become or me • 
W hat will, 0 whar will become of me 1 
What wtll become or me. If deutb approaches me, 
If my Saviour 's not found in my bt:art. 

a 'Tis awrul, 't lA awful to relate ; 
'T Is awful, 't is awful 10 rclure ; 
'T isawruJ to relate, tr d£'ath tohould be my fate, 

Jr my ::>aviout· 's not found in my heart. 

4 But we hope, and we hope to meN again ; 
But we hope, and w~: bOJ>e to meet a~11in ; 
But we hope to meet a~tUin, for dying It; bot gain, 

l1 my Savionr 1, found in my heat t. 

5 B ow cheering, how rbe(•rin~ ro the mind ; 
How cheering, huw clwt:rtn~t to tlle mind ; 
B ow cheering to the mind~ of the friends I leave 

behincl, 
It my Saviour it- round in my hcnrt. 

6 There is peace, the~c '" ~wN•t pcare within ; 
T4ere is peace, ther e I>' t-\\t et peucc within; 
There !s 1:1weet IJ(-ate within, ' t j .. the purdon o! m y 

I! lUll. 
If my ::;u, iour i" round in my heart. 

' 
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'i Adieu, all(l n<lien unto you nil ; 
Adieu, aucl adieu unto you aJI ; 
Adieu untO you ull, for my Saviour doth me eall. 

And has promi .. ~d 10 mcd me auew. 

.33-'" • D P. :u. 

1 'l'ht• .Jews cmctfied him. the .Jews cru<.'ifierl him, • 
'l'tw .Jcw!l crucified him and they naird to the cress. 

He uw~e-Jct-us ro>-e. 
Ile uru..e and 11cnt to hc!liCn through the cloud:;. 

2 .Jo!'cph bc~ged lhe body. 0 JoH·ph begged 
hooy, 

0 Joseph begged the body, and be Juid it in 
tomb, 

lie nro.,e-Je,.us rose. 
Tic ~<rose and went to hcuven throu;.:h the cluuds. 

3 ) tm·y came a-weeping. 0 i\iary came n-wecpiug, 
0 Mary cumc a-wecJiiug to seek !Jet· Loru. 

lle aro.;c-Jet~ns ro~e. 
lie arol'c and weut to heaven tha·ough the clouds. 

the 

the 

4 The grave could not hold him, the gl'ln·e could not 
hold him, 

The grave could not bold him, for he bur>-t the bands 
of death. 

Rt• nroQe-Jesu"~ rose. 
He arose and went 10 heaven through tbc cloud~>. 

5 Go tell my dl~<ciple'~, go tell mv diEciples, 
uo tell my ditdples tbnt I've risen from tltc tomb. 

He arose Jt:sn ru ·. 
Tie aro~c und went to heaven through the clouds. 

L Tic $!11Ye them LhE:ir commission, he gave them their 
fOOJlllii'SiOII. 

He guvc them their commis8lon to let hi>- wot'k be 
known. 

Tl<' arMe- J<·;.ns ro,e 
He urn>-e uud Wl'lll 10 ltcUI'Cn throuqh tltc clouds. 
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336 11, 8. 

The lVhite Pilgrim. 
:!. I came to the place where the white pilgrim 

And pensively stood by his tomb, (l~y, 
When iu a low whisper I heard sometlung 

say, 
"How sweetly I sleep here alone! 

2 • • The t~mpest may roar and the loud 
thunder roll, 

And gath'ring storms may ari~e, 
Yet calm ure my feelings, at rest JS my soul, 

The tear~ are all wip'd from my eyes. 

3 '' Tl1e cares of my Master propell'd me from 
I bid my companions farewell, (home, 

I left my sweet children who for me do 
In fa r distant regions to dwell. [mourn, 

4 " I wander'd an <'xile, a stranger below, 
To pubJish sal \'ation abroad, 

The t rump of the gospel endeo.v'ring to 
Inviting poor sinners to God. l blow, 

5 " And when among strangers, and far from 
my home, . . 

No kindred or relattve 01gh, b 
I met Hte contagion and s~k to the torn • 

My spirit ascended on h1gh. 
6 "Go tell my companions and relatives dear, 

To weep not for me, tl10usrh I'm gone, 
The same hand that led me through scenes 

dark and drear , 
Has kindly ass1sted me home.' 
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337 L. M. · . 
llope of lleaven Drowns Cares on 

Earlb.-llcb. xiii. 14. 
1 " We've no abiding city here/' ' . 

This may distress the worldling's mind, 
:But should not cost the saint a tear, · 

'Vho hopes a better rest to find. 
CHORUS. · . 

Our span of life will soon be o'er, 
And time with us will be no more; 
Since, flown to Christ. our souls to save, · 
'Ve havea hope beyond the grave. '· 

2 .; 'Ve've no abiding city here:' . 
Sad truth •. were this to b~ our hotne; . 

But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
" 'Ve seek a city yet to come." 

Clwrus. 
~ a .. 'v e've no abiding city here.'' :· 
. Then· Jet us live as pilgrims do; · 

Let not the. worJd our rest appear, 
But Jet us haste from all below • 

. Chorus. 
4 '' 'Ve've no. abiding city here." 

'Ve seek a city out of si~ht-
Zion ita name-we'll soon be there ; 

It shines. with everlastin_g: light. 
Clwrm. 

5 Zion I Jehovah is her strength ; · 
. Secure she smiles at aU her foes ; 
And weary travellers at length 

Within her sacred walls repose. 
Chorus • 

.. 

.. 

.,, 
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6 0 sweet abode o! peace and love I 
'Vhere pilgrims, !reed from toil, are 

· . blest; . · 
Had I the pinions of a. dove, 

I'd 1ly a.way and be at rest. 
Choru8. 

• 
7 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine; 

The time my God appoints is best : .. 
\VhiJe here, to do his wHl be mine, 
. · And his to fix my time of rest. 

CIL01'U8. 
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