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PREFRFACE.

The design of this Collection of Hymns and Tunes is to promote devotional
ginging in the various spheres of Christian Association—the Sanctuary, the
Conference Room, and the Family Circle. It is intended especially to meet
a want existing in the Freewill Baptist Denomination, and which seemed
hardly likely to be met by any collection of similar aim extant, or in process
of preparation;—and still it is hoped that the work will prove to be suffi-
ciently Catholic and Christian in its spirit to render it acceptable to the great
body of true believers.

Singing is preéminently the social part of worship; and the conviction is
fast gaining ground that the people generally may learn to sing, and ought to
engage in this exercise. Congregational Singing in Public Worship is at
length beginning to take the place of the performances of the choir and the
quartette ; and whatever may be the artistic loss, it is likely to be far more
than compensated by the moral gain. If there be less science, there is usu-
ally more devotion ; and we can afford to lose something of skilful execution,
if we may thereby gain warmth of heart.

Though there has been a special aim to provide a work adapted to Social
Worship, yet it is hoped and believed that a large part of both the music and
the hymns will be found well adapted to congregational singing in the Publie
Services of the Sanctuary. The compilation of the first 150 pages has pro-
ceeded with a constant reference to Public Worship, as well as to the Social
Meeting. And, though the remaining portion of the work has a more spe-
cific adaptation to the Conference Room, yet many of these hymns and tunes
may be sung with the best effect by the great congregation.

In selecting the Hymns it has been the aim to secure variety, poetic merit,
the true lyrical quality, adaptation, and genuine Christian sentiment ; while,
at the same time, care has been taken to insert freely those old and popular
hymns which have long been embalmed in the affection of Christians. Not
a few hymns, possessing some of these qualities, have been omitted in view
of their manifest lack of others. Doubtless more or less persons who look
through the book will regret the absence of their favorite hymn or hymns;
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but they will kindly remember that the space to be filled was limited, and
that a collection of all the really good and favorite sacred poetry of the peo-
ple would make a volume scarcely less bulky than Webster’s Unabridged
Dictionary. Not always strictly consulting personal taste, the selections have
been made with a view to meet, as far as practicable, the wants of all sections
and classes.

A large part of the Music will be found to consist of the solid, substantial,
and generally approved tunes, tested by use, and more or less familiar to all
singers. The more modern tunes, whether selected from music recently
issued, or written and arranged expressly for this work, it is hoped will not
be found wanting in the qualities which win acceptance and yield satisfaction.
The collection of Ancient Tunes, in the latter portion of the work, besides
possessing real merit, will probably afford special gratification to those who
heard or joined in the singing of them with the generation whose voices are
sinking, one by one, into the silence of the tomb.

Two or three hymns, or parts of hymns, will be found in connection with
these Ancient Tunes, which have a previous insertion in the body of the
work. The reason for this is found in the fact that these hymns were long
and almost exclusively sung to those old tunes; and it was thought unwise to
divorce what had been so long wedded.

Several of Dr. Mason's compositions and arrangements are inserted by
permission of the proprietors of the copyrights in them. Dr. Hastings has
also allowed the use of a few of his compositions, the copyright of which
remains in his own hands; and the same thing is true of several other
COmMpOosers.

Recognizing the liabilities to imperfection and error which attend the best-
mtentioned effort, and yet with the hope and prayer that “ The Choralist”
may prove a valuable contribution to the great objects of sacred song, the
work is sent forth to the churches whose wants and solicitations have called

it into being. GEO. TODAY
» ’

E. M. TAPPAN,

SILAS CURTIS,

Dover, N. H., Jan’y, 1859. O. B. CHENEY.
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2.
Joy in God’s Worship.  WATTS,
1 Great God attend, while Zion sings
The joy that from thy presenee springs ;
To spend one day with thee on earth,
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth,
2 Might I enjoy the meanest place
Within thy house, O God of grace,

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power,

Should tempt my feet to leave the door.

8 God is our Sun, he makes our day ;
God is our Shield, he guards our way
From all th’ assaults of hell and sin,
From foes without and foes within,

4 All needful grace will God bestow,
And erown that grace with glory too :
He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright souls.

3.

Lord’s Day Service pleasant. WATTS.|3

1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King,
To praise thy name, give thanks andsing :
To show thy love by morning light,
And talk of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ;

No mortal cares shall seize my breast ;
O may my heart in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound !

3 My heart shall trinmph in my Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word;
Thy works of grace how bright they shine !
How deep thy counsels ! how divine!

4.

- = val
The Heavenly Sabbath., DODDRIDGE. |

1 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ;
But there’s a nobler rest ahove ;

To that our longing souls aspire,

With cheerful hope, and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue, no more distress,
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ;
No groans shall mingle with the songs,
Which dwell upon immortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of angry foes ;

No cares to break the long repose ;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 O long expected day begin ;

Dawn on these realms of pain and sin ;
With joy we'll tread th’ appointed road,
And sleep in death to rest with God.

ob.
Goodness of God. WATTS.

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God ;
L.lll home thy thoughts that rove abroad j -| A" 2
Let all the powers within me join, "'J }'-i' -
In work and worship so divine,

2 Bless, O my =onl, the God of grace;
His favors claim thy highest praise :
Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence, and forgot ?

"Tis he, my soul, who sent his Son,
To die for crimes which thou hast done,
He owns the ransom, and forgives

The hourly follies of our lives.

6.

The March.  WATTS.
1 Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears,
And gird the gospel armor on ;
March to the gates of endless joy,
Where Jesus, thy great Captain’s gone.,
2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ;
But hell and sin are vanquished foes ;
Jesus subdued them by his cross,
And sung the trinmph when he rose.

3 Then let my soul march boldly on,—
Press forward to the heavenly gate ;
There peace and joy eternal reign,
And glittering robes for canquerors wait,
4 There shall I wear a starry crown,
And trinmph in almighty grace;
While all the armies of the skies
Join in my glorious Leader’s praise,
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7.
Divine glory displayed in Christ.

3 Grace—'tis a gweet, a charming theme,

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ name :
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ;
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground.

4 Oh, may I reach that happy place
Where he unveils his lovely face,
Where all his beauties we behold,
And sing his name to harps of gold.

Wonders of Grace. WATTS.

1 Give to our God immortal praise ;
Mercy and truth are all his ways :
Wonders of grace to God belong ;
Repeat his mercies in your song.

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown,

The King of kings with glory erown ;
His mercies ever will endure,

When lords and kings are known no more.

3 He built the earth, he spread the sky,
He fixed the starry lights on high :
Wonders of grace to God belong ;
Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 He sent his Son with power to save

From guilt, and darkness, and the grave :

Wonders of grace to God belong ;
Repeat his mercies in your song.

9.

The Baptismal Vow. DODDRIDGE.

1 O happy day that fixed my choice
On thee, my Savior, and my God ;

Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 "Tis done—the great transaction’s done ;

I am my Lord’s, and he is mine ;
He drew me, and I followed on,
Rejoiced to own the call divine,

3 Now rest—my long-divided heart—
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest—
Here have I found a nobler part,
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast.

4 High heaven,that hears the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,
Till in life’s latest hour 1 bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.

10.

The Christian Race. WATTS.

1 Awake, our souls; away our fears;
Let every trembling thought be gone ;

Awake, and run the heavenly race,

And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road,
And mortal spirits tire and faint ;

But they forget the mighty God,

Who feeds the strength of every saint.

3 From thee, the overflowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a full supply ;

While those who trust their native strength
Shall melt away, and droop, and die,

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ;

On wings of love our souls shall fly,
Nor tire amid the heavenly road.

11.
Grateful Acknowledyment. WATTS,

1 My God, how endless is thy love !
Thy gifts are every evening new ;

And morning mercies from above
Gently distil like early dew.

2 1 yield my powers to thy command ;
To thee I consecrate my days ;
Perpetual blessings from thy hand

Demand perpetual songs of praise.
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] 2. e R e The Gospel’s Invitation. The Waiting Savior.  GRIGG,
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My grace shall make the burden light.”’| You treat no other friend so ill.
1. Come hither, all ye weary souls, Ye heavy-la-den sin - ners,

- . 2 e v o Je 4 Jesus, we come at thy command : 2 O, lovely Savior, see, he stands
?2_ ; v ) s i :1 - = irj_ g o ey With faith and hope, and humble zeal, | With melting heart and loaded hands!
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| rods S - 1 Jesus! and shall it ever be, With garments dyed on Calvary.
2. “They shall find rest who learnof me: I'm of a meek and low - ly A mortal man ashamed of thee ! : o
. Ashamed of thee whom angels praise, |4 gﬁﬁr m“':ilfd with Emt:;“:? divine,
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| Let evening blush to own a star;
He sheds the beams of light divine, 15.
O’er this benighted soul of mine.
Return, O Wanderer.  COLLYER.
L. | e Y _i ] “h__i____i T 3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon 1 Return, O wanderer, now return,
E‘:E:g:! _"!: === E*E?—'Gj@qhgﬁjg [ Let midnight be ashamed of noon ! And seek an injured Father’s face;
|: L& ; : 1 s "Tis midnight with my soul il he, Those warm desires that in thee burn,

Bright morning star, bids darkness flee. : ’ Inire? g
come; I'll give you rest from all your toils, And raise you to my heavenly home. € s Were kindled by the Spirit's grace

4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend, |2 Return, O wanderer, now return,
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mind : But passion rages like the sea, And prideis restless as the wind.
I 1 . 6 Till then, nor is my boasting vain, 4 Return, O wanderer, now return,
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Is the Redeemer’s great command ;
Nature must count her gold but dross,
If she would gain this heavenly land.

3 0 wash my soul from every sin,
And make my guilty conscience clean,
Here on my heart the burden lies,
And past offences pain my eyes. 3 The fearful soul that tires and faints,
And walks the ways of God no more,
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1. Show pity, Lord— O Lord, forgive, Let a re-pent - ing rebel
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'p = P Seeking the stay of the Spirit.

1 Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay,
Though I have done thee such despite,

17.
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i Sin spreads its trophies o’er the ground, And s6ill shook off my guilty fears,
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For many long rebellious years—
2 And can these mouldering corpses live?| 3 Though I have most unfaithful been, a
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: : That wondrous work is all thine own. Ten thousand times thy goodness
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Till thine almighty aid is nigh. Ror in thy righteous anger sweat
—~ o R e, . o= o el = T’ exclude me from thy people’s rest,
[ 2 N—u :::T‘J § = 4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe, 5 Now, Lord, my weary soul release,
S-S T 5 2w, Life spreads thro’ all the realms of death ;| Upraise me with thy gracious hand,
' Dry bones ohey thy powerful voice,— And guide into thy perfect peace,

They move, they waken, they rejoice. And bring me to the promised land.
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21.

Following after God. MONTGOMERY,

1 O God, thou art my God alone;
Early to thee my soul shall ery,

A pilgrim in a land unknown,
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

2 Yet, thro’ this rough and thorny maze,
I follow hard on thee, my God ;
Thine hand unseen upholds my ways ;
I lean upon thy staff and rod.

3 Thee, in the watches of the night,
‘When I remember, on my bed,

Thy presence makes the darkness light ;
Thy gunardian wings are round my head.

4 Befter than life itself thy love,
Dearer than all beside to me;
For whom have I in heaven above,
Or what on earth, compared with thee?

22.

Consecration in view of the cross. WATTS.

1 When I survey the wondrous cross,
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid, O God. that T should boast,
Save in the death bf Christ, my Lord ;

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them at his word.

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down :
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a erown ?

4 Were the whole realn of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amazing, so divine,

 To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes;

ORALIST. 15

23.

Remembering Christ. ERISHNA PAL.

1 O thou, my sonl, forget no more
The Friend, who all thy sorrows bore ;
Let every idol be forgot ;

But, O my soul, forget him not.

2 Renounce thy works and ways,with grief,
And fly to this divine relief ;

Nor him forget, who left his throne,

Axnd for thy life gave up his own.

3 Eternal truth and merey shine

In him, and he himself is thine :

And canst thou, then, with sin beset,
Such charms, ‘such matchless charms
forget ?

4 O, no; till life itself depart,

His name shall cheerand warm my heart ;
And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise,
And join the chorus of the skies.

24.

Weary Souls. STEELE.

1 Come, weary souls, with sin distressed,
Come and accept the promised rest :
The Savior’s gracious call obey,

And cast your gloomy fears away.

2 Oppressed with guilt, a painful load,
O come and spread your woes abroad ;
Divine compassion, mighty love,
Will all the painful load remove.

3 Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows,
Pardon, and life, and endless peace ;
How rich the gift, how free the grace !

4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart,
The hope thy gracious words impart ;
We come with trembling, yet rejoice,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.

And bless the kind inviting voice,




16 THE CHORALIST, > . . . THE ‘CHORBALIST. 17
A ! “ * > ;
WARD, I. M. . BOST. ACAD. COLL." ' - 35. 12 O, be his service all my 503::
' 5 . Around let my example shine,
: Safety in God. :
T— b £ g | . . e flom Till others love the blest employ,
—olo-ociet :_ e e | e 5 : 3 There is a stream whose gentle floW | s 547 in Jabors so ivie,
e | DS * Suapplies the city of our God ; -
_ ‘ L 3 Life, love, and joy still gliding through, g
' . ; AT . |3 Be this the ose of my soul
1. God is the ref-uge of his saints When storms of sharp distress in- ' ] - And watering our divine abode. _ > PUp i
ge o1 1 h My solemn, my determined choice—
_ ) - u A 4 That sacred stream, thy holy word,  |To yield to his supreme control,
L 2 ol | 1 . —"‘"‘::IFE == - _ Our grief allays, our fear controls; Axnd in his kind commands rejoice,
A W F S — ; . | Sweet peace thy promises afford |
S o1 6§ 5 e oimoigl w gt F PEARSYPR e .
=0 = Ly W § Ha ¥ And give new strength to fainting souls.[4 O may I never faint nor tire,

‘ | 5 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s Tove, Nor, wandering, leave h:s’ sacred ways :
pr ! 1 " - : _ : . Great God, acccpt my soul’s desire,
1 I) ‘) ok : +==]- E ﬂ_ai .

i . Secure against a threatening hour ;

| " . i

p_i ol :ﬁf-ﬁ—c:d _Efic::[p — - Nor can her firm foundations move,  And give mestrength to live thy p Ly

T — M § 15201 1. [ Built on his truth and armed with power.
2. Let mountaing from theirseats be hurled Down to the deep and buried ' 20, 2R,
= RN . = 1 c:;-? - = '@_:p? ' ‘.. ' Holiness and Grace.  WATTS. Christ with His People.  COWPER.
%*:b? 5 = == =g o) P =l L i % ' I So let our lips and lives express 1 Jesus, where’er thy people meet,
7‘2“@ o-@ g . : The holy gospcl we profess ; There they behold thy mercy-seat ;
So let our works and virtues shine, Where’er they seck thee, thou art found ;
To prove the doctrine all divine. And every place is hallowed ground.
P —f _ 2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad | .. s
-+ = - The honors of our Savier God ; 2 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, |
| AN +pl t ol it : - ; ; »
== E:E_i Foe Bt e el Lo = . i A -‘gi-—-[E - When his salvation reigns within, - | Thy former mercies here renew ;
i N : w g _ And grace subdues the power of sin. Ilere to our waiting hearts proclaim
vade; Fre we can of - fer our complaints, Behold him pres - ent with his aid. | | - . % O slidial stb weie T Tughea The sweetness of thy saving name. - f
- R ) ' : — » -. Ambition, envy, lust and pride ; H - | | Frrgn
o T ¥ [ While justice, temperance, truth, and love g Lenamay we Proxeihe DEOTILON PIO ety
: 1 - . S ﬁ . ; _ Our inward picty approve To strengthen faith and banish care,
_‘-s-:’---: -0 -ﬂ-u@-w--;?-c:ahc: "*d":,;_-:, S =~ i i —— g ' y - ' And teach our faint desires to rise
| = | | 4 Religion bears our spirits up, To things unseen, beyond the skies,
. - . . - While we expect that blessed hope,—

T 1 = | P : 1 ‘ >
e ) . g T oy ey — { " The b1-fght nppearanc::z of the -Lurd, 4 Lord, we are few, but thou arl: near;
)| N 1 — el s e =t _ And faith stands leaning on his word. | Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear;

=& 1 o Rl K KY - ) [ i ] & - g _ :
_ - i O, rend the heavens this favored hour,
there; Convulsions shake the solid world; Our faith shall nev-er yield to fear. _ i 27. : Let thonsanda feel thy saving power.
o o Choosing Christ’s Service. STEELE.
—— =, 1 May I resolve, with all my heart, 5 We meet at thy command, dear Lord,
T 1 fe=T— -0t — g f—- A : y > J '
}-c:; - —*Hﬁf:'.'.}lﬁ =i g Bl @i — 1= [ With all my powers to serve the Lord ;| Relying on thy faithfal word ;
T— f._:._'"“"'a.h 2 L ek L e i Nor from hig precepts e’er depart, Now send thy Spirit from above,
4 Whase service is a rich reward., | And fill our hearts with heavenly love.
.o k. 12%] |
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=
God’s glory in his Works and Word.

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise
Around the earth, and never stand ;
So, when thy truth began its race,
It touched and glanced on every land.

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,

Till thro’ the world thy truth has run,
Till Christ has all the nations blest
That sce the light or feel the sun.

20
~ Religion vain without Love.  WATTS.
1 Iad I the tongues of Grecks and Jews,
And nobler speech than angels use,
If love be absent, I am found,
- Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Were I inspired to preach, and tell
All that is done in heaven aund hell ;
Or could my faith the world remove,
Sull I am nothing mthuut love.

3 Should I distribute all my store
To feed the bowels of the poor ;

- Or give my body to the flame
To gain a martyr’s glorious name ;

4 Iflove to God and love to men
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ;
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,
The work of love can e’er fulfil.

- 3L
The Teaching of Jesus.
1 1low sweetly flowed the gospel sound
From lips of gentleness and grace,
VWhen listening thousands gathered round,

BOWRING,.

And joy and gladoess filled the place !

2 Christ came from heaven; of heaven he
spoke;
To heaven he led his followers’” way ;
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,
Unveiling an immortal day.

3 “Come, wanderers, to my Father’s
home ;
Come, all ve weary ones, and rest ;”
Yes; sacred Teacher, we will come,
_Obey thee, love thee, and be blest.

4 Decay, then, tencments of dust ;
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ;
A nobler mansion waits the just,
. And Jesus has prepared the way.

32.
o i = T
IHeaven reveafed by the Spirit,  WATTS.

1 Descend from heaven, immortal I}me

Stoop down, and take us c-nthy‘nm}gs H p .

And mount, and bear us far above _
The reach of these inferioy things ;}—
a )
2 Beyond, beyond this lower Ek}‘, .
Up where cternal ages roll ; -«
Where solid pleasures nev er diey -
And fruits nuumrtfd fl.aﬂt the scml
SR e, ._
3 Ofora swhi;, a plut*slng swht
Of our Almighty Father’s throna !
There sits our Savior, crowned with light,

Clothed in & body like our own.

4 Adoring saints around him stand,
And thrones and powers before him fall ;

The God shines gracious thro” the man,
And sheds sweet glories on them all.

6 O, what amazing joys they feel,

While to their golden harps they sing,
And sit on every heavenly hill, |

And spread the triumphs of their King!

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

And stand and bow amongst them there,
And view thy face, and sing thy love ?
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\
CREATION. L. M. HAYDN. | 33. |2 Put all thy beauteous garments on,
Dominion of Christ prayed for-. And let thy excellence h'c known :
—-r-"'_—"£~ — = , - 2 Let thrones, and powers, and king-'DE'tl‘Ed '"‘ i‘]“: robes (Tf "'a‘-_'-fhitf'f"‘_‘“:““*‘-“s
=r=-» e'_‘—_]'i"‘l;f_'@*e T T Thy glory shall the world confess.
. 4-#—- L Obedient, mighty God, to thee; g :3 God from on high has heard thy prayer;
1. Soon may the last glad song a - rise, Through all the millions And over land, and stream, m]{_.{ main, |H_I.S K i viitns: shall nepide'
= 'E#::#__h_ T - T — Now wave the scoptre of thy reigp. Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease
o ¥ =4 | [ "*# — 3 0, let that glorious anthem swell ; To guard thee in eternal peace.
[;E@Ef_ _":ﬂ“,—‘-lii!ﬁ':‘: 5 %:ﬁ 1 Let host to host the triumph tell,
I : I [ That not one rebel heart remains, 36.
. i PR ) s i1 | But over all the Savior reigns. ThePlaasures of Public I’Ir'm'sm}?. i
'“:‘| !*iL' = _‘I._i':‘:'“'“ *éif ; Christ’s Kinc 34 , 1 How pleasant, how divinely Fuir? PEY
. - 0§ 8 A | wrist's kingdom among the foi{?fs O Lord of Hosts, thy dwellings are!
! 1 Jesus shall reign, where’er the sun | With long desire my spirit faints
o et e i o p— 1 Does his successive journeys run; To meet th’ assemblies of thy saints.
' 4 1w = W~ vtz ® -1 ' | His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
E_..:}_ E‘@; ‘:—_!;:"_Qz '"E:J'—.:-AF-EE? _:-_!:%!'. %_I._' || Till mn(bms shall wax and wane no more. |2 My ﬂt:‘sh would reixt in thine abode,
T i At ia LN -] ’ 3 ‘ ok i [ My panting heart cries out for God ;

2 For him shall endless prayer be made,

of the skies; That song of trinmph which re - cords That all  the My God! my King ! why should I be

That song of trinmph which re - cords [oMiT]........ And praises throng to crown his head ; So far from all my joys and thee ?
R =0 i | J—t His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
Lo = T ® : ith every ing sacrifi
. ‘”i-d-rd—t g;- o —— With every moming o0 3 Blest are the saints who sit on high,
:j__::_:?::;:;-___ 3 People and realms, of every tongue, |Around thy throne of majesty ;
' 1 Dwell on his love with sweetest song; |Thy brightest glories shine above,
el = & ot [ And itk ok e k. 8 : ,
‘ - - nd infant voices shall proclaim And all their work is praise and love.
r— e f—!*—"E i—'—:-E*L. _qu._ "!“_ o e —P- | Their early blessings on his name.
H—— -EEB:-'IT ) ' - —*“——F% 3 W e
—'I: -r 5 —L. - 4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns; ':VI_?'I%H are the S?“hf“l:m find a place
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains; i e tom e OF LT SR80 5
Tha wodév Snd dlornal vest There they behold thy gentler rays,
= 111-.--. =L e 2 Y] 5_;--5_. e i And all the sons of want are blest. And seck thy face, 4nd learn thy praise.
g':d'*‘!*'“n o900 fe? @l = =1 —-fF ; : . \ : :
i T — T - — t . 5 Let every creature rise and bring 5 Cheerful they walk, with growing
I a — S— . - - = F
earth is now the Lord’s; T Peculiar honors tu. our King, : ' strength, '
(R v ss s ] e cesse That all the earth i8 now the Lord’s. Angels descend with songs again, Till all shall meet in heaven at length—
v bl And earth repeat the long amen. Till all before thy face appear,
#‘-—T' i—!: = And join in nobler worship there.
e ma = I 35.
fo" B 3 N d s %1 ' Dozxol
| l‘ s + The Church Encouraged. DODDRIDGE. 0XOLOgY -
I Triumphant Zion! lift thy head Be Thou, O God, exalted high ;
— - -3 —— i —r— From dust, and darkness, and the dead : | And as thy glory fills the sky,
—hay Bty E“" - T8 — e # 3 e oV J B'VE] .
: ‘#'- ]._' ""E: I: 2 J N -/
e . e 5. And gird thee with thy Savior’s strength. | Till thou art here as there obéyed.

I
|
r Though humbled long, awake at lenath, | So let it be on earth displayed,
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lays, And sing the great Re-
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2 Etlw merau - ined in the fall, Yer loved me not - with-
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deemer’s praise; He just - 13 claims a song from me: H
@ - P P . Weep ;
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standing all; He saved me from my lost es O, how sweet

a slumber meet
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onﬁdnue to sing
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lmr ing - kind - ness, 0 o

3 Leit g se—the road
Which we mlm take to dwell with God ;
Iead us to Christ—the living way ;

Nor let us from his pastures stray.

4 Lead ns to God,—our final rest,—
To be with him forever blest;

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share—
of joy forever there.

39D

Falling asleep in Jesus.

1 Why should we gtart, and fear to e ?

Fulness

WATTS.

e ;
o zﬁ ath hath lost its mnomed sting.

3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest!
Whose waking is supremely blest :
No fear, no wo, shall dim that hour
That manifests the Savior’s power.

|4 Asleep in Jesus ! O, for me

| Mav such a blissful refuge be ;
!Huuu ly shall my ashes lie ;

And wait the summons from on higl

41.

The Backslider’s Supplication.

1

WATTS.

1 O thou that hear’st when sinners cry,
| Though ¢ all my crimes before thee lie,

: Or¢ worms we mortals are!|
Whias Rmorom e | Behold them not with angry look,

Death is the gate of endless joy,
And vet we dread to enter there.

9 The pains, the groans, and dying strife,
Fright our approaching souls away ;
Still we shrink back again to life,
Fond of our prison and our clay.

But blot their memory from thy book.

9 Though I have grie wved thy Spirit,Lord,

III"- help and comfort still ﬂﬂcrr—:]
And let a wretch come DEAT thy throne,

To plead the merits of thy Son.
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42.
The Mercy-Seat.
3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 4 There, there on eagle wings we soai,

- - L I * = i - - —
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; | And sin and sense molest no more ;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet | And heaven comes down oursouls to greet,

Around one common mercy-seat. | And glory crowns the mercy-geat.
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lov-ing - kind - m.-ss, His loy - ing - kind - ness, O,

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick, and thundered lond,
He near my soul has always stood,

His loving-kindness, O, how good!

4 Often I feel my sinful heart

Prone from my Savior to depart;

But though I have him oft forgot,

His loving-kindness clmnges not.
(3]

how great!

5 Soon shall T pass the gloomy vale,
Soon all my mortal powers must fail;
Oh! may my last expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death.

6 Then let me mount and soar away,
To the bright realms of endless day,
And sing, with rapture and surprise,
His loving-kindness in the gkies.
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44.
Poor Wayfaring Man.

2 Once, when my scanty meal was spread,

He entered—not a word he spake—
Just perishing for want of bread ;

I gave him all, he blessed, and brake,
And ate, but gave me part again.
Mine was an angel’s portion then ;
And while I fed, with eager haste,
The crust was manna to my taste.

3 I spied him, where a fountain burst

Clear from the rock ; his strength was gone;

The heedless water mocked his thirst,

He heard it, saw it hurrying on.

1 ran, and raised the sufferer up ;

Thrice from the stream he drained my cup ,
Dipped, and returned it, running o’er ;

I drank, and never thirsted more.

4 In prison I saw him next, condemned

To meet a traitor’s doom at morn ;
The tide of lying tongues I stemmed,

And honored him,’mid shame and scorn.
My friendship’s utmost zeal to try,

He asked if T for him would die ?
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill,
But the free spirit cried, “ T will.”
5 Then in a moment, to my view

The stranger started from disguise ;
The tokens in his hands I knew,—

My Savrior stood before my eyes !
He spake, and my poor name he named,—
“Of me thou hast not been ashamed ;
These deeds shall thy memorial be ;
Fear not, thou didst them unto me.”

A3.

True Wisdom.,
1 Happy the man that finds the grace,
The blessing of God’s chosen race;
The wisdom coming from above,
The faith that sweetly works by love.
Happy, beyond description, he :
Who knows “the Savior died for me 1”
The gift unspeakable obtains,
And keavenly understanding gains.

ORALIST. 27

(2 Wisdom divine ! who tells the price
Of wisdom’s costly merchandize ?
Wisdom to silver we prefer,

And gold is dross compared to her.

Her hands are filled with length of days,
True riches, and immortal praise ;
Riches of Christ, on all bestowed,

And honor that descends from God.

3 To purest joys she all invites ;

Chaste, holy, spiritual delights ;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,

And all her flowery paths are peace.
Happy the man who wisdom gains ;
Thrice happy, who his guest retains ;
He owns, and shall forever own
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven, are one.

46.

The Way of Life.
1 Jesus my all to heaven is gone,
He whom I fixed my hopes upon ;
His track I see, and I'll pursue
The narrow way till him I view.
The way the holy prophets went,
The road that leads from banishment,
The King’s highway of holiness,
I’'ll go, for all his paths are peace.

2 This is the way I long have sought,
And mourned because I found it not;
My grief a burden long had been,
Because I was not saved from sin.
The more I strove against its power,
I felt its weight apd guilt the more,
Till late I heard my Savior say,
 Come hither, soul, I am the way !”

3 Lo, glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee, as I am :

Nothing but sin have I to give,

Nothing but love shall I receive.

Now will I tell to sinners round,

What a dear Savior I have found ;

TI’ll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say, behold the way to God !
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47. |3 “ Chief of ten thousands,” now appm
HEBRON. L. M. v SEARON, An Evening Song. That we, by faith, may view thy face ;
3 I lay my body down to sleep ; O speak, that we thy voice may hear,
- - _:::____j:_:c—:-h; N A S | Peace is the pillow for my head , And let thy presence fill the place !
o9 —:*" - !:'— :Ii'—c——' B = ﬂ_—{: . !: !:5 ) While well-appointed angels keep 50.
] _l:, 1 o =_ -:C——L-—'r-- S5 RV . I'heir watchful stations round my bed. The Burden of Sin. ©. WESLEY.

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear;

: 1 O that my load of sin were gone !
O may thy presence ne’er depart,

O that I could at last submit,

S A e | ~ And in the morning make me hear At Jesus’ feet to lay me down, i
I—— - — —— R S ——— s - e mma —_ ———J- M ] r -.. - 2 2 |-.;b; b ..:- i N . L 1 . L]
5_ §:___ e 2 j j ______ | I'he love and kindness of thy heart. To lay my soul at Jesus’ foet!
2 7 A R I == F | P I A I — i | ¥ L:i—:’::? j,; — 5 Thus when the night of death shall come, | _ Ty 111 fnd
= _ &= = My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, |~ rﬂﬂt i H_m Ung‘m e
I And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, Gi 'Ulmml;: of rest, thou, Say lm_’ it
1 DS \A ) il A gl sl i e ) ]-._ e~ With sweet salvation in the sound. xive me thy Iw:.i:l\ H_ml lowly mind,
iE:—’-Z' - i — === —-_; ——-—E-——-i—!—{:—-—-- L. ;1—-—-—.- A8 And stamp thine image on my heart.
— — TR T — e 1 = e EmESS 7 S (R0 At VS y = o
o | — A W R BE M. TS . . »
+ —i::; #':C:J—: & £ = AT o 5 O - God found in Retirement.  waATTs. |3 Fain would I learn of thee, my God,
Much of my time has run to waste, And I perhaps am near my home \ My God, permit me not to be | Ly Nt :mn_l. o I.””ﬂe” RN I:
A stranger to myself and thee ; The cross,all stained with hallowed blood,
| R — ' St _—— | 1 1 Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, The labor of thy dying love.
L] b [ __._____J__ A T R - = = o - n . ’
F“!- -3 s ;] I- B e '___' !_!:_. SREE | 1S T o 2 Forgetful of my highest love. 4 Iwould ; butthou must give the power ;
! b_t ‘:',*‘_j__;-—-.- = ___:j._:‘_'_‘l__._it._____.:.:::j. [ -y ! . Mv heart. fro g Jease -
o —1 i 1 == = 2 Whyshould my passions mix withearth,| ) HC4I-ITOM €VEry sm release :

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,

And thus debase my heavenly birth ;
And fill my soul with heavenly peace.

Why should I cleave to things below,

; X o r Qavic iy L
And let my God, my Savior, go ? ol.

The Pleasantness of Baptism. FREEMAN.

= = PSR BN N 17
_:{i ol —

3 Raise me above this life of sense,

(ne sovereign word can draw me thence ;

1 Hither we come, our dearest Lord,
Obedient to thy sacred word ;

"Tis thou hast called our hearts to flee
Erom sense and sin, and follow thee.

[ would obey the voice divine,

: i J ) y 1 * 3 l ¥ - L a I-l -
And every evening shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grace. And all inferior joys resign.

+ Be earth with all her scenes withdrawn ;|

. — — — f ey L— Let noige and vanity be rone ;
:[—-:I::I :l —-—1'—-—:: 2SN ] ) :—-‘:—::I._.___. I ] YT 32 l‘ In secret silence of the :'lﬁml, , 2 Here ranged along the water’s side,
N S N N ::_3___:] 't":'|‘”:c=l-‘ o My heaven and there my God I find. i“"lmrﬂ gently rolls the silent tide,
| 49. O, what on earth can sweeter be,
| The Heavenly Converse. xeLry. | Lhan thus to come and follow thee !
Y Py _':__.:??:!:; __“:_:r_.'__'______: f_l ..:'j'ﬁ"_:;:_'_"_' I' 1 How sweet to leave the world awhile, |3 When w andering in the vale of tears,
[:——,* : S r;r;i—-=5’- o2 E_’_‘ A.mli seck the presence of our Lord ! I nslaved by sins, and doubts, and fears,
e e —- . T -~ Dear Savior, on thy people smile, Tlu n didst thou come, our souls to free,
But he forgives my follies past, He gives me strength for days to come. According to thy faithfal word. And gav’st us grace to follow thee. A

2 From busy scenes we now retreat,

l That v 1 h 4 Thou wast immersed in Jordan’s waye,

A - - _I . _____| Vi "-”1.‘ 16T CONvVerse “-ll ﬂlEE } -

—=- —' — -5 O Lord, hf}hnlqi FRAL The emblem of thy future grave;

e _l = TR sy -loet s O, while the way so plain we see

| ¥ Let this the te of | ' ’ > ?
. - ] gata of heaven be. What can we do but follow thee 2 |

(3%]
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-| o2, 4 "Tis to my Savior I would live,
SHOEL. L. M. BHOEL. \ A Morning Song. To him who for my ransom died ;
3 Haste on to that immortal shore, Nor cnuld.all worldly honor give
':Ij ;:j 3 :Im_ j__ —i_‘_I Where night and sleep are known nomore; Such bliss as crowns me at his side.
_lL ¥ _“:; There shall I soon in glory rise, 55.
L With seraphs, in a sweet surprise, Rising to God, AN,
1. O, could my goul this morn-ing rise, And feel that life that never 4 Then shall I raise a morning song, 1 Now let our souls, on wings sublime,
With all the vast angelic throng ; Rise from the vanities of time,
RE ] :l:"i"“ﬂ L”ﬁ_‘_ﬁ‘ __1 -  § H_T _: f;'ﬂg'ing i‘} ﬂ"ﬂrlﬂﬁ“‘;‘fful“‘ﬂ*ci 1 Draw back the parting veil, and see
3 pTi—_&J j :l’ e L ] d_- . :_[._-.—_ﬁ & _ij My morning mnggrl Never cease, The glories of eternity.
g-100 g |0 & ] . :

2 Born by a new, celestial birth,

1 Grest God. to 8 MR Why should we grovel here on earth ?

Rt _]q — 07 -—~—----—'j B cove U0 MING IR oTSnIng sols Why grasp at tramsitory toys

- ST 3 1 s P ri e 5 T St dini J . J VOyE,

F—!i 1t ".!!_.—* '____ e - . !E' | With humble gratitude I raise; So near to heaven’s eternal joys ?
—4_‘ —-—-/"- : | [ %, :__ h:— O, let thy mercy tune my tongue,

And fill my heart with lively praise. 3 Shall anght beguile us on the road

An Evening Sacrifice. STEELE.

- . . - X7 y e ar o " ack b ?
2. 'Tis he who givesme life di-vine; In him e - ter - nal josare 2 My days unclonded as they pass, ;‘Then we are ?'HH\IPFH back to God
And every gently-rolling hour, s atm'ngt'rs MO ‘“ Ayl
Y G i o R ) =N Nl o1 _J|_;_!_ Pr Are monuments of wondrous grace, And dying is but going home.
! il £ : i & T e [ o . :
h:;J__.! :i._ | i . | d_|_ L And witness to thy love and power. 4 To dwell with God, to feel his love,
b Rl —RL ' X 3 Thy love and power, celestial Guard, |Is the full heaven enjoyed above ;

Preserve me from surrounding harm ; [ And the sweet expectation now
Can danger reach me while the Lord Is the young dawn of heaven below.
Extends his kind, protecting arm ? '
B N L B | ) —— . gt e 56.
:’ ‘i ‘"" J o "_‘1 . R i} vy 4 Let this blest hope my eyelids close ;
_Tu _‘ 1] - Y 1 2= ; i Ieaven. WATTS.
- T 1@ -—%;--——-!- SN 1 A B A i With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; ' :
b= S & - a— Safe in thy care may I repose, } T'?L;tt sinners }r::}ue I! resign ;
s Dy B sord, “tis enouch that thou art mine :
o ’ alan ' -ara t onn d mv unenarded hours., And wake with praises to th}’ name. ¥ = .
dies, I'd praise that hand with all my powers, That gnarded my ung 51 I shall behold thy blissful face,
. . - n "
. 3 ] r - Living o Okeiat R And stand complete in righteousness.
AL St WwDn i E.
. = j -___....._f _h_ — j Y & i L1 § :
4_..,_ & —E ' - : 2 9 This life’s a dres c v show
B 1 My FTACIONS T"nrll | own thv richt = 118 1HE S a4 dream, an {mpl_‘, SHOw
- = ] ___.._f_ —wi ; JE ? ¢ e » -
1!_. _l g l '_;[ -l ..{_j -d ‘—l =1 : But the bright world to which I go

To every service I can pay,

@ -0 -@- And call it my supreme delight Hath joys substantial and sincere :
P o | r—g- sl P e L To hear thy dictates and obey. When shall I wake, and find me there ?
_! B i g _1_‘§ :t;’,j: i 1; J.!-liI '—--!;E-—JI- 2 What is my being but for thee, 3 O glorious hour! O blest abode !
J_._: _; - _'. L @— g2 AW T — @ = Its gure support, its noblest end ? I shall be near and like my God,
“Tis my delight thy face to see, And flesh and sin no more control
mine; Then rouse, my soul, bid sloth adieu; Thy Je - sus love, and him pursue. And gerve the canse of such a Friend. The sacred pleasures of my soul.
. iy atll L’! :.,'__‘__,.'_____ . 3 I would not sigh for worldly joy, 4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
:j; — i___;:“—_—:;-_—’——'?]:j: ;—:—t—:'—' F—H=F Or to increase my worldly good ; Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound,
e dt—i___ -+ . | [ :1‘_.--'_...:-_-'__: [ Nor fature days nor powers employ Then burst the chains with glad surprise,
[ !‘ ; > fdl - t o To spread a sounding name abroad. And in my Savior’s image rise,
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HENRY. C. M. S. B. POND. D7, 3 'Tis God's all-animating voice
. : | Kingdom of Christ among Men. waTts.| Lhat calls thee from on high;
| = = ____:I!_‘ — ' Joi _i_! — 3 Attending angels shout for joy, T1~: his own hand presents the prize,
? T S | T ] W T o AF o -‘_. — - 1~="K S od Boavenls L T'o thine uplifted eye.
— [~ i —t. r_ -~ — @ i . Alld fleavenly armies sing— v
: Rl - D s oy ¥ ' “ Ye saints, behold the sacred seat - . ; . "
' r Db Tdar Bosoenttair Kin 4 That prize, with peerless glories bright,
: . - T s in: JI your desce o o, . =T
1. Lo! whata glo - rious sight ap - pears To our be - liev - ing eyes! ) asi i Eper’ Which shall new lustre boast,
" i —— 2 4 How long, dear Savior, O how long | When victors’ wreaths, and monarchs’
s asre = J,I ] - _.:i _1| et Shall this bright hour delay ? gems,
— - TR [0 ') B = o I =i Uk clar Gt &y 5 - - - ¥
=7 _L“._ I —~9 @ '.ﬁ'. = Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, Shall blend in common dust.
g 1~ &l —~ 0 = T | N AR e And bring the welcome day.
=3 S ; 60.
st = =5 38, Hinder me not RYLAND
' ‘L ﬂ____b Y o S b W ‘T""-:’—'-‘{' Joy of Christ’'s Advent. WATTS. f o
= e L e --a—-—--l'——i-—' : {" = y .l- :’ 3 Y -: -
— ——d- . }L e T 1 Joy to the world! the Lord is come ! 1 In lf[ my I “T:'l 8 appointed ways
+— iy : T o " My journey I'll pursue ;
- — I My ] I'll ;
| Let earth receive her King ; ‘H_" " o b Ll ks
i | P : h _ = “ Hinder me not,” ve h-loved saints
2. From the third heaven where God resides, That holy, hap - py place, Let every heart prepare him room, E ‘I i 1"} SNSRI YO0,
1 ¢ Or must &« i ' .
. | And heaven and nature sing. s O you
| [9' O .—-_.' 49 T — . 5 I‘i 2 Joy to the earth! the Savior reigns] |2 Through floods and flames,if Jesus lead,
‘ ll—- {  IEYRSOET B T U f Let men their songs employ : I'll follow where he goes ;
e —— - a2 " - = . i H
While fields, and floods, rocks, hills, and | Hinder me not,” shall be my cry,
plains, Though earth and hell oppose.
Repeat the sounding joy,
I £ J0) " -
3 Through duties and through trials too,
S et 3 = —F ] == : 3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, I’ll go at his command :
, S = ] - - :.-_.... : S : N a C 1T ;
=X : i st L) MO O (2 R R G ¢ | P Nor thorns infest the ground ; “ Hinder me not,” for I am bound
_ : ) o e e He comes to make his blessings flow To my Immanuel’s land.
d : Far as the curse is found.
| The earth and seas are passed a - way, And the old roll - ing skies. 4 And, when my Savior calls me home
4 He rules the world with truth and grace, c"-t'l.l? hi Tkl d l! 1 i ?
' . % Still this my ery she —_
i : And makes the nations prove - IL-I" 1t ”"’f ' ”;?' shall be, :
._'1 _1:151 28 ¢ The glories of his righteousness, I‘llllu Llr 1;]11:: % .tlmne, welecome, death;
L : ':' -2 ) And wonders of his love. giadly go with thee.
T —
| 39. 61.
1 | = :i___.[__l___[ e ! i_r;——-ﬁ__ s - Pressing to the Goal. DODDRIDGE. Trust in the Lord. ANON.
— T T o= o T o——f= : - _
- —e LB =2 1L Te sl E; P — [ I Awake, my soul ; stretch every nerve, |1 Unshaken as the sacred hill,
[ \ ‘-;! ==l 53 | SR T AE 71 M ' ¢ SN 52 O M And press with vigor on ; And fixed as mountains be,
' ' A heavenly race d nds ' ' : ‘
L W, 4\ hes e demands thy ze: S Kk 8 shall res
, sa - lem comes down, A -dorned with shin-ing grace. And N 5 By zeal, Kirm a8 & rock the soul shall rest,
| And an immortal crown. That leans, O Lord, on thee.
— Sy : — 2 A cloud of witnes d, 2 N ' " d F
t—— i I::-__'__ g Hol CSs€s aroun |2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well
. : ! o B ]
I e . ':I;L N L old thee in full sury ey ; | Old Salem’s happy ground,
= = 5 =4 RS TR 2 - orget the steps already trml | As those eternal arms of love

And onward urge thy way. | That every saint surround,
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MEAR. C. M.
62
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1 How sad the work which sin has wrought; Our guilt, how deep it stains;
)

e e
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2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace Sounds from the sa - cred word;
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e e 28 e s
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3. My soul o - beys th’ almighty call, And runs to this re - lief;
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And Sa - tan binds our captive minds, Fast in  his slav -ish chains.
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“Ho, ye de-spair-ing sinners, come, And trust up - on the Lord.”
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I would be -lieve thy promise, Lord; O help my uan - be - lief.
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62.
Pardon and Cleansing in Christ.

4 To thee my trembling spirit flies,
With sin and grief oppressed ;

Thy gentle voice dispels my fears,
And lulls my cares to rest.

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless child,
On thy kind arms T fall :

Be thou my strength and righteousness
My Jesus, and my All.

3

63.

Nearness to God desired. COWPER.

1 O for a closer walk with God !
A calm and heavenly frame,

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb !

2 Where is the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?

3 What peaceful hours T then enjoyed !
How sweet their memory still !

But they have left an aching void,
The world can never fill.

4 Retorn, O holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest ;

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate’er that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.

4 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame ;

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

64-
God Omnipresent. WATTS,

1 In all my vast concerns with thee,
In vain my soul would try

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee
The notice of thine eye.

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest;

My public walks, my private ways,
And secrets of my breast.

3 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high!
Where can a ereature hide ?

Within thy circling arms I lie,
Enclosed on every side.

4 So let thy grace surround me still,
And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every ill,
Secured by sovereign love.

6.

Love to God. DODDRIDGE,

1 Do not I love thee, O my Lord!

Behold my heart and see;
And turn each hateful idol out,
That dares to rival thee.

2 Do not I love thee from my soul 2
Then let me nothing love ;

Dead be my heart to every joy,
When Jesus cannot move.

3 Is not thy name melodious still
To my attentive ear ?

Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound
My Savior’s voice to hear?

4 Thon know’st I love thee,dearest Lord;
But O, T long to soar
Far from the sphere of mortal joys,

And learn to love thee more,
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DUNDEE. C.M. 66. 68.
God’s Blessing Sought. Frailty of Life. WATTS.
] o P m
f = ST —f _ _ s | i 3 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 1 Thee we adore, Eternal Name,
_}“-;‘_‘.:”" f p— Q—Q _:ic' :,f::! —— sf The humble mind, bestow ; And humbly own to thee
“q"—“"l‘—‘ ' B | B s | B! S ! B And shine upon us from on high, How feeble is our mortal frame,
Po : 1
1. Dear Shepherd of thy peo - ple, here Thy presence now dis-play; To make our graces grow ! What dying worms are we!
!2—;_1 3= | T R N 4 May we in faith receive the word, 2 Qur wasting lives grow shorter still,
S ' | ~——$—_{ In faith present our prayers : As months and days increase ;
2 A And in the presence of our Lord And every beating pulse we tell,
— Unbosom all our cares. Leaves but the number less.
\ (e ¢ 5 And may the gospel’s joyful sound, |3 The year rolls round and steals away
| I = : Enforced by mighty grace, The breath that first it gave ;
| . SI=k J Awaken many sinners round Whate’er we do, where’er we be,) « 1/
| by o ‘ T fill the place. ; ’ *  JETHE
2. With-in these walls let ho - ly peace, And love, and concord dwell; o come and fill the place _ We're travelling to the grave ‘ ,
e ; : G7 4 Awake, O Lord, our drowsy sense
3“‘2:'@--5 — =T 1T 7T E' _ ¢ To walk this dangerous road ;
| 2; ::b:. - =y :c:_ _.::‘-j.‘ﬁ_ ! { Holy Retirement. COWPER. And if our souls are hurried hence,
b et | Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, May they be found with God.
From strife.and tumult far ;
From scenes where Satan wages still 69.

:—Hlua—ﬁ I *___: | ji E‘i—“ “:""i ~y | His most successful war. A Voice from the Tomb.  WATTS,
_—; ;_ = = SH<-9— _'*5' s E — [ 2 The calm retreat, the silent shade, 1 Hark! from the tombs a warning sound !
' ? T * o S s | With prayer and praise agree; My ears attend the cry,—

{ As thou hast given a place for prayer, So give us heartsto pray. Au‘ seem by thy sweet bounty made “ Ye living men, come view 'thﬂ eround

, For those who follow thee. Where you must shortly lie.
T | = ::._1 L ~—y—— o =n - —— ! . .
ﬁi_ | ol R i ST | T § 3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, |2 “Princes, this clay must be your bed,
=H==l==- ';ﬁ—:‘jirg d:__h@::_':::@:qi;#' And grace her mean abods, L R e AL Ak ST
O, with what peace, and joy, and love, The tall, the wise, the reverend head,
She communes with her God ! Must lie as low as ours.”
—r=,IE’:§= e m— : 7 S s ;ﬁ_._j = |
T Y 1) ) A T 0 et TV ZII[ 4 Author and Guardian of my life, 3 Great God, is this our certain doom ?
g ! 1o IS Tyt - Sweet Source of light divine, And are we still secure ?—
. el And all harmonious names in one, Still walking downward to the tomb,
Here give the troubled conscience'ease, The wounded spir - it heal. My Savior, thou art mine. And yet prepare no more ?
Z‘étﬁ:——:éﬁ—ﬂ ‘=”q * X S (ki d ] Mo (08 I = 5 What thanks T owe thee, and what love !|4 Grant us the power of quickening grace,
- d — ! S e W N[ A boundless, endless store ! To fit our souls to fly ;
b DT S R — AR Thy praise shall sound thro’ realms above,| Then, when we drop this dying flesh,
When time shall be no more. We'll rise above the sky.
(4]
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NAOMI.

& . L. MASON.
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earth - ly bliss Thy sovereign will de - nies,

2 “Giveme a calm, a
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thankful heart, From every murmur free;
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3. “Let the sweet hope that thou art mine My life and death at-tend ;
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Ac-cept-ed at thy throne of grace Let this pe - ti - tion rise.
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The blessings
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! Thy presence through my jour-ney shine, And erown my journey’s end.”
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of thy grace
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im - part, And make me live -m thee.
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71.
Prayer.

I Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire,
Unutterred or expressed,
The motion of a hidden fire
That trembles in the breast.

2 Prayer is the burden of a gigh,
The falling of a tear,
The upward glancing of an eye,
When none but God is near.
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71

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That infant lips can try;
1 Prayer the sublimest strains that reach
! The Majesty on high.

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice,
Returning from his ways ;
While angels in their songs rejoice,
And ery, “ Behold, he prays.”

5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath,
The Christian’s nafive air,
His watchword at the gate of death ;
| He enters heaven with prayer.

6 O thou by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way,
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ;
Lord, teach us how to pray.

7.
The Sabbath Approaching.

1 How sweet the evening shadows fall,
Advancing from the west!
As ends the weary week of toil,
And comes the day of rest.

8. F. BMITH.

| 2 Bright o’er the earth the star of eve
' Her radiant beauty sheds ;
And myriad sisters calmly weave
Their light around our heads.

3 Rest, man, from labor ; rest from sin ;
The world’s hard contest close;
The holy hours with God begin ;
Yield thee to sweet repose.

4 Bright o’er the earth the morning ray
Its sacred light will cast—
Fair emblem of the glorious day
That evermore shall last.

3.
The Lord's Day Morning.

1 When the worn spirit wants repose,
And sighs her God to seek,

How sweet to hail the evening’s close,
That ends the weary week !

EDMESTON.

9 How sweet to hail the early dawn,
That opens on the sight,

When first that soul-reviving morn
Sheds forth new rays of light !

3 Sweet day ! thine hours too soon will
cease ;
Yet, while they gently roll,
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace,
A Sabbath o’er my soul.

4 When will my pilgrimage be done,
The world’s long week be o’er;

That Sabbath dawn, which needs no sun,
That day which fades no more ?

74
Light in Darkness.

1 O thou who dry’st the mourner’s tear,
How dark this world would be,

If, when by sorrows wounded here,
We could not fly to thee !

MOORE.

9 The friends, who in our sunshine live,
When winter comes, are flown ;

And he who has but tears to give,
Must weep those tears alone.

3 0, who could bear life’s stormy doom,
Did not thy wing of love

Come, brightly wafting thro’ the gloom—
Our peace-branch from above *

4 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows
bright
With more than rapture’s ray ;
As darkness shows us worlds of light

We never saw by day.




R e W i W
- =

W

THE CHORALIST. 41

40 THE CHORALIST.
0. 2 With us thou art assembled here
DEDHAM. C. M. )
75. ~ “ 0 that I were as in months past.” But O, thﬁclf reveal ;
o ﬂ n . AR 4 But now, when evening shade prevails, Sﬂﬁ:f thehhﬂng God,faplpear |
%ﬁ e Pl = My soul in darkness mourns ; t0:thy peasenc Sl
o, A0 05 7 T | EIE T -1 @ 19 0 g And when the morn the light reveals Ty
S 1 -0 = PN § = TR @1 - ] 10 No light to me returns. g * |3 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day,
% Sweet was the time when first T felt The Savior’s pardoning blood, 5 Rise, Lord, now help me to prevail SPAnEEkd - 1113- Eﬁ:e;:;h”g :::; ’an
¥ | 3 pEﬂ"CE ? »
#*_‘- o 1 > — = et s And make my soul thy care; The Holy Ghost receive.
_#ﬁE _T_.:_{L d._f‘_j;_- ?‘- b _%3_ 1;’,;' 1 know thy merey cannot fail—
‘ = - (@ 19 5 1g 9 Plg ﬁj o — Let me that mercy share. 4 Whom now we seek, O may we meet,
| : _ i | Jesus, the crucified ;
| #2 Soon as the morn the light revealed,Hls. praises tuned my tongue; 76. Show us thy bleeding hands and feet,
| #“_"s —:\_Et:l_!:; USSR S ey T Recollection. © ADDISON. Thou who for us hast died.
| -E-'—; =t T !"’pr_t"p:!j" __.__"_ZZ"ZZ:__if_. 1 When all thy mercies, O my God,
| i ¥ 5. 199 1 = My rising soul surveys, 78
3. In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, And saw his glo - ry shine; Tisnaperted with o view,‘l’m S0
j# - [ P o0 2 In wonder, love, and praise. The Power of the Gospel, ~ GIBBOXNS.
f%g&-—i_:ﬂ Lﬂ:j;,_' o Y X 2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 1 Lord, send thy word, and let it fly,
. j _'_!:';_“ i = 'H_ s @ '“ < Th}' tender care bestowed, Armed with thy Spirit’s power,
' Before my infant heart conceived And thousands shall confess its sway,
From whom those comforts flowed. And bless the saving hour.
3 When, in the slippery paths of youth, , >
—N T 4 With heedless steps 1 ran, 2 Beneath the influence of its grace
- —— S VLA [ 2 e | 22 = : T The barren wastes shall rise
el [ 0 13 : @1 = o e ¢ Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, ’
*l—--l—"#'::.——wl---ﬁ F .—._T’ v _i:j___ji-; [ And led me up to man. With sudden greens and fruits arrayed—
i - o . - : A blooming paradise.
Applied to cleansemy soul from guilt, And bring me home to God. g Tﬂ;[ m?ltt:ang thz:sundlprccinus g P % her o od. shall
y daily thanks employ ; 3 Peace, with her olives crowned, s
——h\--_—i---—j .l-_..i — — h;;:_ ] - Nor is the least a cheerful heart, stretch ,
_—]_:F‘I T i 7 12 ;{ o : E]:f::ajt ::{I: That tastes those gifts with joy. Her wings from shore to shore ;
%= ——" @ lg . 9o-'0—@- d:_"’ é; A 5 Through every period of my life, No trump shall rouse the rage of war,
And when the evening shades prevailed, His love was all my song. Thy goodness I’ll pursue, No murderous cannon roar.
= o And after death, in distant worlds
v EESRIERE S, - s I g v T ’ ' o o
e Te — - __I_——I\—h;_ B “'_4‘_:11#__: The glorious theme renew. + LOrd., for these dayswe wait ; these days
= | = ":re—“_-lﬂa::rﬂ”"‘__“'”" Are in thy word foretold ;
== L | 1] L =) vy Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring
And whenI  read his ho - Iy word, I called each promise mine. Seeking Christ’s Blessing.  ANON. This promised age of gold
- Se;:hJcsus, thy disciples see ; 5 Amen, with joy divine, let earth’s
s ——at —— e S ) TR s promised blessing give ; Unnumbered myriads cry ;
5 AT _j_ 4 J..P s :j:; U - Met in thy name, we look to thee, - |Amen, with joy divine, let heaven’s
| L ! x Expecting to receive. Unnumbered choirs reply.
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CORONATION. C. M.
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79.
Coronation of Christ.

8 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget
The wormwood and the gall,
Go, spread Your trophies at his feet,
And crown him Lord of all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
To him all majesty ascribe,
And erown him Lord of all.

5 O that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall ;
We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of all.

=0.
Christ’s Triumph.

1 Hosanna to the Prince of Light,

That clothed himself in clay,

Entered the iron gates of death,
And tore the bars away.

WATTS.

2 Death is no more the king of dread,
Since our Immanuel rose ;
He took the tyrant’s sting away,
And spoiled our hellish foes.

3 See, how the Conqueror mounts aloft,
And to his Father flies,
With scars of honor in his flesh,
And trinmph in his eyes.

4 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
To reach his blest abode ;
Sweet be the accents of your songs
To our incarnate God.

5 Brightangels,strike your loudeststrings,
Your sweetest voices raise ;

s1.

Living Walers. MEDLEY.

1 O, what amazing words of grace
Are in the gospel found!
Suited to every sinner’s case,
Who hears the joyful sound.
[wounds ;
2 Come, then, with all your wants and
Your every burden bring ;
Here love, unchanging love abounds,
A deep, celestial spring.

3 This spring with living water flows,
And heavenly joy imparts ;

Come,thirsty souls, your wants disclose,
And drink with thankful hearts.

4 A host of sinners, vile as you,
Have here found life and peace;
Come, then, and prove its virtues too,
And drink, adore, and bless.

=23,
The Bankes of Jordan.

1 On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan’s fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie.

B. ETEXNETT.

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene,
That rises to my sight !—
Sweet fields, arrayed in living green,
And rivers of delight.

3 O’er all those wide-extended plains
Shines one eternal day ;
There God the Son forever reigns,
And scatters night away.

4 When shall T reach that happy place,
And be forever blest ?

Let heaven, and all created things,
Sound our Immanuel’s praise.

When shall I see my Father’s face,
And in his bosom rest ?
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DEVIZES. C. M. J. TUCKER. =3 85,
< g ¥ Honor to Christ. Vows paid in the Church. WATTS.
#q__ Sl _ e | 3 Those are the prayers of all the saints, |} g4 ¢hall T render to my God
= = e # P E these the hymns they raise ; Y
_'% 31 <= o .A.ud e s p ’ For all his kindness shown ?
- Jesus is kind to our ﬁﬂmpliflﬂtﬁ - M}* feet shall visit thine ﬂb(}dﬁ,
1. Be-hold the glo » ries of the Lamb, A - mid his He loves to hear our praise,

My songs address thy throne.

e - —_— . amE
1 s =] ¢ Now to the Lamb, that once was slain, - :
2 "@__'%:_ '_'H:. B 53 _AZE:’L_::_ : __EE?—{- | Be endless honors paid ; 4 i{m{’? t;he smlnt;il tl]:t ﬁlfll E‘hy house
gp—‘—i“"gh“e““ﬁ > T e Salvation, glory, joy, remain e paid ;
~ There shall my zeal perform the vows

2. Let -ders wor - ship at  his feet, The church a - Forever on thy head. My soul in anguish made.
¥ - s - . —
& e P e
%‘{ :l S G S8V = 3 - 3 How happy all thy servants are !
. & e = — - H 1 $
.i & L“"*' = T ] :—-[ -‘-J: T Wﬂﬂfl]t‘ e Tawbs How great thy grace to me !
1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs, My life, which thou hast made thy care,
With angels round the throne ; Lord, I devote to thee.
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
_:F_ o = :[_';:‘-r_ ) But all their joys are one. 4 Here in ﬂx:? courts I leave my vow,
_.'_._..E _'_E_ = =T -7 = ! - . S And thy rich grace record ;
— tl: - — L1 .= xr—1 N 2 “Worthy the Lamb thatdied,” they cry,| " ;
- LT X 0 G 1 o Witness ye saints who hear me now,
her’s th +  Prepare new hon-ors for his name, And 5 2000 oxaved fhus; If I forsake the Lord
X0 AU HINR SR ’ “Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, - :

1 : R : ! =

' 1 1 < = *—5‘ > J +F I: _ - “ For he was slain for us.” S6.
? e Fg:"'[_‘_‘"""g S1<=- ;-::‘_E_' 1_: "‘- 1 3 Jesus is worthy to receive

]

]

: , Honor and power divine ;
a - round, With vi-als full of o - dor swcet, And And blessings, more than we can give, |1 Come, let us lift our joyful eyes

Access to God by a Mediator. WATTS.

‘"‘3: Y — T8N . IF'=—1T A“E = " Ty I ‘ Be, Lord, forever thine. Up to the courts above,
;. - ﬁ_t. . ——} .. ; .A d ‘I tﬂ d
- i e 3 -1 e 5 g 3 | 4 Let all that dwell above the sky, IEU ZT: ﬂlrc;s:; ‘:ﬁifher e,
) And air, and earth, and seas, ’ ;
Conspire to lift fh.'f glories higl?, 2 Come, let us bow before his feet,
e £ A by Y . ) And speak thine endless praise. And venture near the Lord ;
e = I ! 1" ' gk dl e g No fiery cherub guards his seat
N . | 5 The whole creation join in one ty g )
= = -_I:e—-e-e T PR - E_%-E To bless the sacred name Nor double-flaming sword.
S ' Of him who sits upon the throne ‘
gongsbe - fore un - known, And songsbe - fore wun - known. po » 3 Th ful .
< — And to adore the Lamb, P PORCRiiL: gt of Boavonly biiss

s = RN e u i B L % . = Are opened by the Son :
—W ¥ - — 1 N pened by ;
:‘_ -1 o= —‘:‘: . ! < E} . W * High let us raise our notes of praise,

= N ) .
e S i BBt o0 Titior. ait fha S0 And reach th’ almighty throne.
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harps of sweet - er sound, And Tharps of sweet - er  sound. And Spirit be adored, 4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,
- 5 ' i L Where there are works to make him Great advocate on high,
= — — = =S X E known, And glory to th’ eternal King,
b e ) i =, W Or saints to love the Lord. Whe lays his anger by,
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I 87. =9
TAMAR. C. M. From the Duleimer. ,
_7. Unity of the Church. Christ’s invitation to Children.
L, <3 e R e 4 I ¥ | 3 One army of the living God, 1 See Israel’s gentle Shelﬁag?dnsntgnlgsn.
é:__..:p: J N—maw A —=1e . To his command we bow ; With all engaging charms ; ’
11 =1 = 0 -"- ‘ gaging charms ;
~1 /. et Part of the host have crossed the flood, | frark 1 how he calls the tender lambs
And part are crossing now. i 2 Bt i
1. Let saints below in concert sing With those to glo - ry gone; P g And folds them in his arms !
- _ 4 Some to their everlasting home 2 “Permit them to approach,” he cries,
= - TN s 5 P
S r,ﬁ__ +- - 1 This solemn moment iﬂ}' ’ “Nor scorn their humble name ;
q’}-u--— P " e 1 oy A O PO And we st the <o e For ’twas to bless such souls as these,
Y i i e ‘oo j ~ =- And soont expect to die. The Lord of angels came.”
S— —
5 O that we now might see our Guide! |3 ywe bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer
: ~ ) : __;ii_:h 28 i = O that the word were given ! B And yield them up to ghee; :
e 7:- - | e 5 i Gk -—j:_ .1 QGme, blessed Lurf:l, the waves divide, With humble trust that we are thine,
o <= ; '—!;‘ ——a And land us all in heaven. Thine let our offspring be,
2. One fami - ly, we dwellin him, One church, above, be - neath, ! N, 4 If orphans they are left behind, ,
‘ Thy guardian care we trust ; "
il | The Soul's Refuge.  STEEILE. ’ |
f":}'“ N T o0 — I~ i - Y I Juge That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 5'
3 :jitg—':“" = r&]:' r— R | 1 Dear Refuge of my weary soul, If weeping o’er their dust. |
: = On thee, when sorrows rise, :
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 90 |
My fainting hope relies. , ' |
Longing for Rest. ANON, '
: T - 2 To thee 1 tell each rising grief; I When will this w
E i - = S ’ eary struggle cease,
|+.. 1| ]1 By — . — . H_Q_E_ —N Il_ﬁ_.:___“ EE[ For thou alone canst heal ; This aching heart find msf f
| | : - Thy word can bring a sweet relief When will the light of hope and peace
i

For every pain I feel. Cheer this despairing breast ?

For all the ser - vants of our King In earth and heaven are one.
3 But O, when gloomy doubts prevail, |2 My feet, bewildered, long have trod

L - i i - I fi ine ;
SrEmeem e ) e

- = 1 =T B 18 2 : ) y heart, rebellious, far from God,
Sleie %?L_t-_l_'_@ =1 = les L And all my hopes decline. At sinful distance stays.

4 Yﬂ't, gTHEiOlIr} God, where shall I flee 7 3 Tossed on the billows of remorse,—
i 3

. nE B B I — N : v i |
:é‘::fi:‘:ﬁ = d t_‘:tg: —} []: Thou art my only trust; The surges of despair,

bt

| ! < " And still my soul would cleave to thee, | 111 f y with trembling to the cross,
| l : Though prostrate in the dust. And seek for mercy there.
. Though nowdi -vi - ded by the stream, The narrow stream of death. 5 Th : .
‘ = ¥ mercy seat is open still ; 4 Savior, I yield, with humble faith,
| @_::'L' 1 = 1 S — N [- | W_Hrﬂlﬁ:::brll;yl soul r;trc:t;h = This wretched he:nrtthtn thee ;
| 5 B oA - N e e ROpe atenda thy ’ From bonds of guilt, thy sovereign
= = E And wait beneath thy feet. Alcne can sef?nn free. &
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PETERBOROUGH. C.M. ENGLISH. 91. 3 The incense of the spring ascends _
- Morning Consecration. UP‘:“ the pre gale; [ ) oo
{4 - 4 i, _— e _ Red o’er the hill the roses bloom, *
-3 e r—s { 3 *Tis he suppotis my mortal frame; The lilies in the vale.
ET%L_-@: o000+ = = -E..:.:i:i:!:-l___F: ) My tongue shall speak his praise ;
s L = . e s = - | My sins would rouse his wrath to flame,

And yet his wrath delays.

4 Renewed, the earth a robe of light,

1. Once more, my soul, the ris-ing day Salutes thy wak-ing eyes; : A robe of beauty wears ;
# - T -T \ ] 1) S5 P § 5 4 DE’“:" God, ‘1‘“ all ny hours be thime, And in new heavens a brighter Sun
E-ji___ I : 2 8 ! iy e i While I enjoy the light; ; Leads on the promised years.
¢ _ -E-.-T’.-.-'-J_-‘—-“: 2 A 3 S W 90 1=l Then shall my sun n smiles decline,
R And bring a peaceful night. 5 Let Tsrael to the Prince of Peace
. . 92 The loud hosanna sing ;
) . i R Eooe 7 e (TSaRss O %! {n ey o § ‘ - With hallelnjahs and with hymns,
_s%;jf"“'— s i i — I8 B e — =St y Giod the Crmmtor, = WATTSE: O Zion, hail thy King.
4 - 1 s - o 7 D . 1 Eternal Wisdom, thee we praise ;
‘, Thee all thy creatures sing ;
2. Night un- to night his name re - peats, The day renews the sound, , While with thy name,rocks, hills,and seas, 4.
O N—RE BN { T T ) R RS o\ ;' And heaven's high p e Finding God in all things. = WILLIAMS,
gig At ——1+—-@- ll:e - 9 Thy hand, how wide it spread the sky! ; _
. o0 === 1 ; 1 While thee I seek, protecting Power !
= Senirs i~ | | Eal How glorious to behold !
“ J ; : Be my vain wishes stilled ;
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, :
SR e oy St . And may this consecrated hour
SECEREY P go With better hopes be filled.
LL . ! o ~ 3 L 3 n\\'h“ '8 Thy glories blaze all nature round,
=111 i =>-l=—.—} — | [ (67, And strike the gazer's sight, 2 Thy love the powerof thought bestowed,
f— —i—‘- & Hl—'_'_' 1 - ' | O Through skies and seas, and solid ground, To thee my thoughts would soar ;
= —— ' . With wonder and delight. Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed,
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay To  him  who rules the skies. 4 Almighty power, and equal skill, That mercy 1 adore.
i - = 4 , SR ! 'y Shine through the worlds abroad, _
1 — — 4o - - e Our sounls with vast amazement fill, 3 In each E?Fﬂt of life how clear
N u "E‘“@—j‘“ - E]:::I'__' And speak the builder, God. Thy ruling hand I see !
ey o il s RS A S S Each blessing to my soul most dear
93. Because conferred by thee.
) ¥ e B o Blessings of Christ’s Advent. LOGAN. 3
-—‘—I“‘" ; = 18 . "‘"3 —"'"a—— 1 Messiah! at thy glad approach 4 In every joy that crowns my days,
= —1 Oy ® 2o =i} iy ’ In every pain I bear,
e - e s T i o M I g | The howling winds are still ; P = .
. . . Thy praises fill the lonely waste, My heart shall find delight in pratse, Lea?
Wide as the heayen on which he  gits, To turn the sea - sonsround. And breathe from every hill. Or seek relief in prayer. S &' Pev
O — MRS ISR & s U] N T et 2 The hiflden fountains at thy call, 5 When gladness wings my favored hour,
00— = o _.-‘j; *—E—ﬂil[ Th&l‘ sacred stores unlock ; Thy love my thoughts shall fill ;
5575 16 B 2 U =1l i S Loud in ﬂm desert sudden streams Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,
Burst living from the rock. My soul shall meet thy will.

| (5]
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ST. MARTIN’S. C. M. TANSUR.
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95.
Redemption by Christ.

3 Down from the shining seats above,
With joyfal haste he fled,

Entered the grave in mortal flesh,
And dwelt among the dead.

4 He spoiled the powers of darkness thus,
And brake our iron chains ;

Jesus has freed our captive souls
From everlasting pains.

5 O, for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,

And all harmonious human tongues
The Savior’s praises speak.

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

But when you raise your highest notes,
His love can ne’er be told.

The Desire of all Nations.  STEELE.

1 Come, thou Desire of all thy saints !
Our humble strains attend,

While, with our praises and complaints,
Low at thy feet we bend.

2 How should our songs, like those above,
With warm devotion rise !

How should our souls, on wings of love,
Mount upward to the skies !

3 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise
In us the heavenly flame ;

Then shall our lips resound thy praise,
Our hearts adore thy name.

4 Dear Savior, let thy glory shine,
And fill thy dwellings here,

Till life, and Jove, and joy divine,
A heaven on earth appear.

97.

The light of the Gospel. COWPER.

1 The Spirit breathes upon the word,

And brings the truth to sight ;
Precepts and promises afford
A sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page,

Majestic, like the sun ;
It gives a light to every age;
It gives, but horrows none.

3 The hand that gave it still supplies

The gracious light and heat ;
His truths upon the nations rise ;
They rise, but never set.

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine

For such a bright display,
As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

9s.

Triumphant Anticipation. DODDRIDGE.

1 Awake, ye saints, and raise your eyes,

And lift your voices high ;
Awake, and praige that sovereign love
That shows salvation nigh.

2 On all the wings of time it flies ;
Each moment brings it near :
Then welcome each declining day ;
Welcome each closing year.

3 Not many years their rounds shall run,
Nor many mornings rise,
Ere all its glories stand revealed
To our admiring eyes.

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course:
Ye mortal powers, decay ;
Fast as ye bring the night of death,
Ye bring eternal day.

A e A e e e =
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99.

Heaven.

3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye,—
The heart no longer riven,—

53

101.
Benefits of Affliction.  ANOX.
1 In trouble and in grief O God,

Thy smile hath cheered my way,
And joy hath budded from each thorn
That round my footsteps lay.

And views the tempest passing by,
Sees evening shadows quickly fly,
And all serene in heaven.

O — Teeo ==l 1 1 1 "gf=
iﬁﬂ __'g__i_r—'-;s—-@ P ﬁes = i—r—e:
1 .pg | ] 4 . - B i :,

To mourning wanderers given;

1. There is an hour of peaceful rest

9 The hours of pain have yielded good
Which prosperous days refused ;

As herbs, though scentless when entire,
Spread fragrance when they’re bruised.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And joys supreme are given ;
There rays divine disperse the gloom ;

—N——— N " o) _
ki ‘__E_ - 5 AR =@ - -
= ==sh=lsi=—t =l
- - ii.__- M. NS SESESECE
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb

2. There is

St e e .

- g‘ ir o -1 7 s S e , Appears the dawn of heaven.
;3;; & _E S i@iE:!—_‘:_,iﬁ | P 3 The oak strikes deeper as its boughs
2:' - ‘ By furious blasts are driven ;

5 A R i, B 100.
So life’s tempestuous storms the more
Have fixed my heart in heaven.

a home for weary souls, By sins and sorrows driven;

Heaven contrasted with Earth., AXON.

1 This world is poor from shore to shore,
And like a baseless vision ; 4 All-gracious Lord, whate’er my lot

1ts lofty domes and brilliant ore, In other times may be,

Its gems and crowns, are vain and poor: |P'[] welcome still the heaviest grief
There's nothing rich but heaven. That brings me near to thee.

A Dbalm for eve - ry

; ] 2 Empires decay and nations die;

* g Our hopes to winds are given ; 102.

[ __‘5__@—'!- . T

H-:' —— The vernal blooms in ruin lie ; T (=T

Death reigns o’er all beneath the sky ;

There’s nothing sure but heaven. 1 Our God is love, and all his saints

When tossed on life’s tem - pestuous shoals, Where storms a - rise, and
His image bear below ;

| W = - % e e '——--—,-..; BN X _p :
Ll ;__-jt;. = e A v jﬁ Y e # o g & l 3 Creation’s mighty fabric all The heart with love to God inspired,
; 1'?| et % ——te— - —4 | Shall be to atoms riven ; With love to man will glow.
" ;.::" _The skies corsume, the planets fall, A d
| . Convulsions rock this earthly ball : 5 U!{;}'{lim:;‘venl}* f ﬂiﬂ_ﬁ" Lord, axt ton, _
r = 9 RN IR avored chile we ;
| —-—v—-—-——-tﬁ—#——-;'w—.-—-: 5 { __I! There's nothing firm but heaven. 0, mif}' e i cacl:.et:lthe: ,he.re,
s el d [ = i 4 A stranger, lonely here I roam, As we are loved by thee.
| wounded  breast; ’Tis  found a - lone ™ in heaven. From place to place am driven ; { . 1
:-*:_ H.__—h_._ '__ﬁ_ s - I — | My friends are gone, and I'm in gloom; 3 H‘Bﬁ f’; the Sﬂm; ;:nmn:;tal bhs:s:
59 E‘i e e ,:i - — [[ This world is all a dismal tomb : = L ety i
| G - ‘ ﬂ-—l e I have no home but heaven. ‘li:i" nas of graco fmr earts Unite,
‘ : -0 —— . . ith mutual love inflame.
o - cean rolls, Andj all is drear— 'tis heaven. 5 The clouds disperse ; the light appears;
: My sins are all forgiven ; 4 So may the vain, contentious world

See how true Christians love,
And glorify our Savior’s grace,
And seck that grace to prove.

Triumphant grace hath quelled my fears :
Roll on, thou sun! fly swift, my years!
I'm on my way to heaven.

[5%]
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NORTHFIELD. C. M. S 103. 4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin ;
103. : — x Olrist B s He gets the prisoner free ;
—q: ; T = = ar;:h s f‘: th ey His blood can make the foulest clean ;
e | AN W E A ] T 1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise His blood availed for me.
! Q‘_';!_ﬂ‘igiﬁ“—.‘:t‘tﬁ: Y . Within the veil, and see
The saints above, how great their joys, |5 He speaks; and, listening to his voice,
1. Give me the wings of faith to rise, Within the veil, and see How bright their glories be. New life the dead receive;
) The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ;
[ 1 == 2 Once they were mourning here below, The humble poor believe.
L I F i Ef—— -——at And bathed their couch with tears :
'-‘—!-"- P oi=: _ They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 105.
1. Give me the wings of faith to rise, Within the veil, and see
3 T ask them whence their victory came ; The Spiritual Warfare.  WATTS.
HAR ) 2 > Lol S e o They, with united breath, - ‘
z [" :1 - °r o |0 {9:—-—‘—_":_. .—taurili their conquest to the Lamb, t Ak o/ a8 b croek;
- a1 T Y o Their triumph to his death. A Followhe ok a1 A0S
Ja . L ! And shall I fear to own his canse,
1. Give me the wings of faith to rise, Within t:a veil, and see The 4 They marked the footsteps that he trod ; Or blush to speak his name ? .
& . @ —_ '_:[ﬁ o1~ —'['*'* His zeal inspired their breast ;
. ‘%gﬂi — '_ij:;j'_ =10 - _E-;’_Ehi—ﬁ——gi And following their incarnate God, 2 Must I be carried to the skies
. L Possessed the promised rest. On flowery beds of ease,
" The saints above, how . While others fought to win the prize,
' 5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, And sailed through bloody seas ?
l For his own pattern given ;
s - s Wit o ol f wits |y Ar e o e o o 1
i ———— .—n:-—-.—— e T=T_ : P e > Must I not stem the flood ?
il I = = 9 - [E E:'_'_ _S__: : ! Is this vile world a friend to grace,
i At e | 104. To help me on to God ?
b The saints above, how great their joys, How brig ght their glories be. i 8 Praise for Christ’s Salvation. ¢. WESLEY.
A o — o =t _ , | 4 Sure T must fight if T would reign !
R Eg_?::l_‘ij =¥ B ik 1 O for a thonsand tm:guesi to sing Increase my courage, Lord !
i e oG if:!:!:ﬁ:i_lﬁ_"_e“_ . .’j*g—:*—l = i My great Redeemer's praise; I'll bear the toil, endure the pain,
W _ Gz ¥ T - '| The glories of my God and King, Supported by thy word.
i!' i how great their joys, How bright their glories be, How hright their glo-ries be. The triwmphs of his grace. g
I ﬁ : o s , _— ) B Bl | 2 My gracious Master, and my God, 7 Th:f saints in gLt fhis. glorions i
| 1 i._P* '.'!“T’** g: = ‘t:*_‘:_‘:*. t!de rt“}ﬁ‘:’:?l[ | Assist mp to proclaim, hhal'l' ccrnquer,- though they die ;
1 ' / 7 | To spread, through all the earth abroad, They. view the trinmph fige afas,
Nﬁ ) saints above, how great their joys, How bright their glories be, How bright their glories be. The hnr':ors T And seize it with their eye.
| y name.
'h‘ i == _— : —_—
i -89 - —= - I —1 3 Jesus ! the name that ealms our fears, |6 When that illustrious day shall rise,
k : 909 '—m — = ol i _g[ That bids our sorrows cease ; And all thy armies shine
great their joys, The saints above, how great their joys, How bright thelr glo - ties Do, Tfrzl;ﬁ:: i;ln‘:;“i :;?;ﬂ;zﬂ;m In Eﬁ;ﬂ; ’;:;f&[::f: the skies,
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| 106
106 SILOAM, C. M. 1. B. WOODBURY. I i 108.
: | Early Piety. Sincerity in Prayer. BAC. POETRY.
f_ ;_ﬁ}- e FES | e | ; 2 _I_T__.f 3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 1 Lord, when we bow before thy throne,
—— '@‘;__i::t 7 ._j_.zc:j:i__d{ The lily must decay ; And our confessions pour,
= - . Sy The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, O, may we feel the sins we own,
cool Si-lo-am’s sha-dy rill, Howsweettheli - ly grows! Must shortly fade away. ' And hate what we deplore.
E- e e e =+ T ——T— 4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour {2 Our contrite spirits, pitying, see ;
il = : — _‘, ! - -—::1 o . [ Of man’s maturer age True penitence impart ;
L Q_‘M___ Tl 1t Ige gl P} §: Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power, | And let a healing ray from thee
= 0= LA | And stormy passions rage. Beam hope on every heart.
#ﬁ}_ ” |' oo A L - ! 5 O thou, whose infant feet were found |3 When we disclose our wants in prayer,
~p7- :;_":::;_ * - W, _E WG e L B § R Within thy Father’s shrine, 0, let our wills resign,
_.£i' 1= o I 1 gle [ ‘-:_l'—“::,;g Whose years, with changeless virtue| And not a thought our bosom share
. s crowned, Which is not wholly thine.
2. And such the child whose early feet The paths of peace have trod : Were all alike divine,—
' 4 Let faith each meek petition fill,
% 3’ 5 _— T . s 6 Dﬁmﬂd?ﬂt on th}' 3111“&01]5 breath, And waft it to the skies,
ﬁ‘i =P i=9 [ =0 H=- . WE: seck thy grace alone, And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still
] E = 3 - e In childhood, manhood, age, and death, That grants it, or denies.
- To keep us still thine own. .
107. 109.
: | ; Goodness of God,  STEELE. Prayer Divinely Inspired. BEDDOME.
el = le= g | N . . .
- - — o = s — i" —i[[ 1 Ye humble souls, approach your God A Pr;{}:r is the breath of God g
. & - = X % With songs of sacred praise ; i t,mthnmeg;:_ﬁcﬁar: c?:;;'
g . For he is good, sapremely good oy a e v '
How sweet the breath beneath the hill, Of Sharon’s dewy rose! And kitf:d are all his ways. ; And prayer the rising flame.
S G 2 — +- -1 - I 5 & 2 All nature owns his gnardian care ; 2 It gives the burdened spirit ease,
-0l [ . o5 S 57 —l—i- --_-uJ % Yo him we Mve and move ; _And soothes the troubled breast;
T | e 'i S = ‘j:'--ﬁ—*-—*~~-$.-.- = | But nobler benefits declare Yields comfort to the mourners here,
& | The wonders of his love. And to'the weary rest.
T"'ﬁ m - |- T ) L " | 3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 3 When God inclines the heart to pray
| ]_1 j’e—d | ;;4}':5“ FOsgn * I: ; To save our souls from sin ; HE_ hath a‘i oar o hraar;
e At *Tis here he makes his goodness known, | 1© him thexp's music I & gross,
Whose se -cret heart, by influence sweet, Is upward drawnto God l And proves it all divine. And beauty in a tear.
Bt g 4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come, |4 The humble suppliant cannot fail
T ; [ 2 =t And here our hope relies ; To have his wants supplied
—®-+{ . L i — | p& r 1 ’
E L R — :E_'_" sl i o -_-‘" -—e»i[ _. A safe defence, a peaceful home, Since he for sinners intercedes
_— - . ‘When storms of trouble rise. Who once for sinners died.
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LANESBORO’. C. M.

110.

T.

ENGLISH.
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1. Early, my God, with-out de - lay,
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must drink or die.

110.
Joy in God's Worship.

3 I’ve seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thy temple shine ;
My God, repeat that heavenly hour,—
That vision so divine.

4 Not life itself, with all its joys,
Can my best passions move,
Or raise so high my cheerful voice
As thy forgiving love.

5 Thus, till my last, expiring day,
T’ll bless my God and King ;
Thus will I lift my hands to pray,
And tune my heart to sing.

111.

Trust in God.

1 Through all the changing scenes of life,
In trouble and in joy,
The praises of my God shall still
My heart and tongue employ.

TATE & BRADY.

9 0, magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt his name ;
When, in distress, to him I called,
He to my rescue came,

3 The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just ;
Deliverance he affords to all
Who in his promise trust.

4 0O, make but trial of his love,
Experience will decide
How blest are they, and only they,
‘Who in his truth confide.

5 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear ;
Make you his service your delight,

THE CHORALIST. . 69

112
Love of God.

1 Come, let us join to praise the Lord,
And raise onr thoughts above ;

Let every heart and voice accord,

To sing that—God is love.

BURDER.

2 This precious truth his word declares,
And all his mercies prove ;

While Christ, th’ atoning Lamb appears,
To show that—Geod is love.

3 Behold his loving-kindness waits
For those who from him rove,

And calls of mercy reach their hearts,
To teach them—God is love.

4 O, may we all, while here below,

This best of blessings prove ;
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds,

Shall shout that—God is love.

113.
Zion Re-built.

1 Let Zion and her sons rejoice ;

Behold the promised hour ;

Her God hath heard her mourning voice,
And now exalts his power, °

WATTS.

92 Her dust and ruins, that remain,
Are precious in his eyes ;

Those ruins shall be built again,
And all that dust shall rise.

3 He frees the soul condemned to death ;
Nor, when his saints complain,

Shall it be said that praying breath
Was ever spent in vain.

4 This shall be known when we are dead,

And left on long record,
That ages yet unborn may read,

He'll make your wants his care.

And trust and praise the Lord.
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| 114. 2 He, in the days of feeble flesh,
| Oneness in Christ. Poured out his cries and tears,
BURLIN. C. M. i . : And in his measure feels afresh
| 3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, What o
X : ea at every member bears.
[ ' 2 L b . On: “l:sdum Iée f"_“fg“'de i,(,
"1—'_._-,':5 =19 0" 'E:T‘!__m_._‘_:[ci ' SERUDY O Plr;:_dmm i 13 4 Then let our humble faith address
i v ——— Iu thee may we abide. His merey and his power ;
1. Planted in Christ, the living vine, This day, with one ac - cord, | 4 Completein us, whom grace hath called, | We shall obtain delivering grace
N . Thy glorious work begun, In each distressing hour.
—Iq: Y i e O thou, in whom the church on earth
i :2: —T—_h o8 ‘E"‘HT o R, 3 _E And church in heaven are one. 117.
i 'd ‘?‘_E . — -E_—h .‘ _@- -{EZ- -~ ' 2 Then, Whﬂn, umﬂllg thﬁ Eﬂ.i]lts in ]_'lght, « The Blessedness ﬂf Prﬂyﬂr. ANON.
Our joyful spirits shine "
. ’ 1 No, never :
- T g - . e Shall anthems of immortal praise, "I’;j::lﬂl“’;g' jff’:‘;r‘;;”?"“d’
| ;.3_ P """__:l_.___jl . —{H:— - E £ Banb of . he detn: My latest bm;:th, with effort fond,
B | - '*E""ﬂt:.‘ﬁg;:;s_ 115 kTl paids B piRYOT AT
2. Joined in one bo-dy may we be; One inward life par - take; Pleading in Prayer. NEWTON. |2 There is a heavenly mercy-seat
S | N N | 1 Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat, To calm the sinner’s fears ;
; ;“ﬁg : e — 3 Py d_'- EE Where Jesus answers prayer ; There is a Savior at whose feet
2 =lee= ¢-=—=- There humbly full befote his feet, The mourner dries his tears.

| For none can perish there.
| 3 Whenfriends depart,and hopes areriven,

2 Thy Pmmisc is my only plea, And gathering storms I see,
With this I venture nigh ; My soul is but the sooner driven,

. e Em | Thou callest burdened souls to thee, el Bkt Al
T oo =c=}0-0=-F] r— 1 | And such, O Lord, am L. ’
P ‘ 3 O fill my soul with faith and love, &9 ]fi‘?;ri::lm;ii?ﬁc:;mu"dj
Our -selves with humble faith and joy, We yield to thee, O Lord. , « And strength to do thy will ; ¥ Al

. - To teach the listening world around
Raise my desires and hopes above,— The blessedness of prayer.

:l:_ I b:i 1 . Ei:- | Thyself to me reveal.
= | h {
o P S S— — —
S e = o =1t 9SS c=i=1" 116. 118.

0

Christ @ merciful High Priest. wazrrs, | Lraver for Repentance. €. WESLEY.

; With joy we meditate the grace 1 O for that tenderness of heart
S =t 5 : v — | Of our High Priest above ; Which bows before the Lord !
: 5,! = __}: S-F=te His heart is full of tenderness ; That owns how just and good thou art,
= * His bosom glows with love. And trembles at thy word !
One be onr heart; one heavenly hope In eve-ry bo-som wake. 2 Touched with a sympathy within, 2 O Lord, to me in pity give
A N — X He knows our feeble frame ; For sin the deep distress,

- & y — X 257 el el R [ He knows what sore temptations mean, | The pledge thou wilt at last receive,
-=-1 0.0 -= . \ FoVilids =] For he has felt the same. And bid me die in peace,

-hﬂh‘b
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CAMBRIDGE. C. M.  DR. RANDALL 119. 121.
. ! } Salvation by Christ. WATTS, Joy in meeting Christ. ANON.
] g P— 1 i ‘
:ie'_._e _E-"E_Fe @ e — 8 | " 1 Salvation! O, the joyful sound ! 1 Lord, at thy temple we appear,
E _.__I___,i:_ . o = & 1 *Tis pleasure to our ears: As happy Simeon came,
) ) A sovereign balm for every wound, And hope to meet our Savior here ;
- —-——tep- ——— - . A cordial for our fears. O make our joys the same.
o =5 ._..-ﬁ - |
—‘Q—e*—_:—eﬂ——— S o9 = . e~ L4 : s :
et - —f ::E;:P .f.l: 2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 2 With what divine and vast delight
|| At hell’s dark door we lay ; The good old man was filled,
1. Sal-vation! O, the joy-ful sound! *Tis pleasure to ;1—{- ) But we arise by grace divine When fondly, in his withered arms,
o0 : : ; —3 d To see a heavenly day. He clagped the holy child.
> — T 3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 3 Now I can leave this world, he cried,
2*-\-# . = e The spacious earth around, Behold thy servant dies !
While all the armies of the sky I've seen thy great salvation, Lord,
Conspire to raise the sound. And close my peaceful eyes.

o —e 2 o $ Salvation! O, thou bleeding Lamb, |4 This is the light prepared to shine
T I To thee the praise belongs ! Upon the Gentile lands ;
A .. econdlal for our | Salvation shall inspire our hearts, Thine Israel’s glory, and their hope,

. T - | And dwell upon our tongues. To break their slavish bands.
— 1 — jl 120 5 Jesus ! the vision of thy face

Hath overpowering charms,

ears; A sovereign balm for eve-ry wound, A cordial for our Sweet Land of Rest. ANON. Scarce shall T feel death’s cold embrace,
e p — = —2 g T 1 Sweet land of rest! for thee I sigh ; If Christ be in my arms.
o e 1 F : i i When will the moment come, ; [break,
_ezl: — i — I 1 r When I shall lay my, armor by, 6 Then while ye hca:f' my heart-strings
And dwell with Christ at home. How sweet my minutes roll !
A mortal paleness on my cheek,
2 No tranquil joys on earth I know— And glory in my soul.
T o1 : ' No peaceful sheltering dome ;
" o= - ? & o . . = = = E | W This \Enrld’s a wi]dernegs.s of wo— 122.
[ fogs, A cor-dial for our fears. | R T 2 S . Lord's Day Morning.  WATTS;
| | ' il | - i 3 To Jesus Christ I sought for rest ; 1 This is the day the Lord hath made,
e E ‘[ » el ® @ & He bade me cease to roam, He calls the hours his own ;
— = _?m d . i < -:-g:—g: ] But fly for succor to his breast, Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
; And he’d conduct me home. And praise surround the throne.
fears, A  cordial for our fears, A cor- dial for our
k! [ 4 Weary of wandering round and round |2 To-day he rose and left the dead,
- - b - @ —— == This vale of sin and gloom, And Satan’s empire fell ;
+-- 1 long t@ileave th’ unhallowed ground, | To-day the saints his triumphs spread,
‘ E« And dwell with Christ at home. And all his wonders tell,
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From BURGMULLER.
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1. Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, We love to hear of thee;
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like thy charming name, Nor half so sweet to me,
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123.
Eternal Salvation in Christ.

2 When we appear in yonder cloud,
With all the favored throng ;

Then will we sing more sweet, more loud,

And Christ ghail be our song.

3 When we've been there ten thousand
years,
Bright shining as the sun ;
'We've no less days to sing God’s praise,
Than when we first begun.

4 Reach down,O Lord,thine arm of grace,
And cause me to ascend

- Where congregations ne’er break up,

And Sabbaths never end.

124.

The Christian Portion.

1 How happy every child of grace,
Who knows his sins forgiven ;

This earth, he cries, is not my place,
I seck my place in heaven :

A country far from mortal sight,—
Yet O! by faith I see

The land of rest, the saint’s delight,
The heaven prepared for me.

WESLEYX.

2 () what a blessed hope is ours,
While here on earth we stay,

We more than taste the heavenly powers,

And antedate the day ;

We feel the resurrection near,
Our life in Christ concealed ;

And with his glorious presence here,
Our earthen vessels filled.

3 0, would he more of heaven bestow,
And let the vessels break ;

And let our ransomed spirits go,
To grasp the God we seek !

In rapturous awe on him to gaze;
Who bought the sight for me ;

And shout and wonder at his grace,
Te all eternity.

[6%]

125.
(God the Soul’s Portion. @WATTS.

1 God, my Supporter and my Hope,
My Help forever near, .

Thine arm of mercy held me up
When sinking in despair.

2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet
Through this dark wilderness,

Thine hand conduct me near thy seat,
To dwell before thy faee.

3 Were I in heaven without my God,
’Twould be no joy to me;

And while this earth is my abode,
I long for none but thee.

4 What if the springs of life were broke,
And flesh and heart should faint ;
God is my soul’s eternal Rock,

The Strength of every saint.

126.
God a Defence.

1 Arise, my soul, my joyful powers,
And triumph in my God ;
Awake, my voice, and loud proclaim
His glorious grace abroad.

WATTS,

2 The arms of everlasting love
Beneath my soul he placed,
And on the Rock of Ages set
My slippery footsteps fast.

3 The city of my blest abode
Is walled around with grace;
Salvation for a bulwark stands,
To shield the sacred place.

4 Arise, my soul, awake, my voice,
And tunes of pleasure sing;
Loud hallelujahs shall address

My Savior and my King.
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127.

Evening Devotion.

3 I love to think on mercies past,
And fature good implore :
And all my cares and sorrows cast
On him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view
Of brighter geenes in heaven :
The prospect doth my strength renew,
While here by tempests driven.

3 Thus when life’s toilsome day is o’er,
May its departing ray
Be calm as this impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

128,
The Moral Harvest.

. Far o’er the land the precious grain
Waves “neath the sunny sky ;
And ripening harvests offer sheaves
For immortality.

5. F. EMITH.

% 3ut who will reap the golden fruit,
And who at last will stand,
A faithful servant, crowned with joy,
O Lord, at thy right hand ?

3 Be ours the work, be ours the joy ;
To us the charge be given

T'o gather zonls to Christ, and find

Our garnered sheaves in heaven.

4 Strength to the reapers, mighty God,
Strength to the reapers send,
To bear the burden of the day,
And labor till the end.

5 Then songs of trinmph shall arise,
Then shall thy kingdom come,
And echoing anthems greet at last

129.
Providence of God.
1 God moves in a mysterious way,

His wonders to perform ;
He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.

COWPFPER.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ;
The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace ;
Behind a frowning Providence
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelicf is sure to err,
And sean his work in vain;

God is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.

130.
T’lﬂ GOd'Mﬂ?l-

1 Dearest of all the names above,
My Savior and my God,
Who can resist thy heavenly love,
Or trifle with thy blood ?

WATTS.

2 ’Tis by the merits of thy death
The Father smiles again ;
’Tis by thine interceding breath

The heavenly harvest home.

The Spirit dwells with men,
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L. MASON.

1. There is a fountain, filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, And

THE OHORALIST.

131.

Christ the Living Fountain.
3 Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood

Be saved, to sin no more,

4 Ter sinée by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

69

133.
The Gospel Feast.

1 Let every mortal ear attend,

WATTS.
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:E?FL-—“ m'-vi':_..-’ Lt__‘_tj’ﬁ ---:;['—'_“ Shall never lose its power, And every heartvm‘]nmeil .
o~ v 14—#—- AL | 7511 all the sansomed church of G | Thegrampet of tho gospe’. 60
With an inviting voice.

2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls,
Who feed upon the wind,
And vainly strive with earthly toys

#T—} — =
_#3 - N |E.. et N ': ) ) S Redeeming love has been my theme, ey
_-_é' —e.0 3 bt N . . To fill an empty mind ;
il *"5.' . . W * ".L And shall bﬂ, till I die. x
LB - _,'1‘“ ‘!;ﬂ ”d'i" : ! 3 FEternal wisdom has prepared
— 5 Andwhen this feeble,stammering tongue | - A goul-reviving feast ;
[ W ﬁ o = A " | ThLiEE'Silcr::gi; :rﬁsglz;‘; - M.I‘-I bids ]y;uur longing appetites
] | » ! i ! \ I ="' ' en, 1 a 3 : he I'il: I]m"iﬁiﬂn taste.
i [} "E . = } il a4 I'll sing thy power to save. ‘
—_—l . _‘ﬂ:!; @1 3 4 Ho! ye who pant for living streams,
A : [ . 132. And pine away and die,
2. The dying thief rejoiced to see That fountainin his day; And | Using the Talent. ~ CUTTER. |Here may you quench your raging thirst

1 Hide not thy talent in the earth, With springs that never dry.

|
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## 199 00| 0° i - P | ‘ However small it be ; 5 The happy gates of gospel grace
; g _#‘E— / ﬁ_ - - | l Its faithful use, its utmost worth, Stand open all the day ;
VR n God will require of thee. Lord, we are come to seek supplies,
iy His own, which he hath lent on trust, And drive our wants away.
He asks of thee again ; 131
-0 . ] ' | Little or much, the claim is just, ead
—E_'_'—" _':,H f% j: :ﬁi‘i =3 And thine excuses vain. Baptisn. AN
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— . & 1 : Whast if thel?tt ': AN Iﬂ AP The great Redeemer bowed ;
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sinners, plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their gullty stains, Lose all their guilty Can ne'er refresh yon thirsty mead ; Bl"lrg::t“];z;t; %‘Er{;;;:;:;liﬁd.
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T'll tarry in the sky
What if a shining beam of noon
Should in its fountain stay,
Because its feeble light alone

Was not enongh for day ?

2 Thus God descended to approve
The deed that Christ had done;

Thus came the emblematic Dove,
And hovered o'er the Son.

3 So, blessed Spirit, come to-day
To our baptismal scene ;

Let thoughts of earth be far away,
And every mind serene.

4 This day we give to holy joy ;
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3 Doth not each rain-drop help to form
The cool, refreshing shower ?
And every ray of light to warm
Aud beautify the flower ?
Go, then, and strive to do thy part,

48!

there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins away, Wash all my sins away $

{ 4 T
s - 1 o8 Though humble it may be; This day to heaven belongs :
o900 P'0 ~1g : F 6 Y 05 ¥i &%
Ip_ #—t“ & 1 = The ready hand, the willing heart, Raised to new life, we will employ
_'”ﬁlu - Are all heaven asks of thee, In melody our tongues.
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1. What heavenly music do I hear,

Salvation sounding free!  Yesouls in
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2. The Gospel sounds a gweet release To all in mise - ry, And bids them
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4. Come, ye redeemed, your tribute bring, With songs of harmony; While on the
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136.

Indebtedness to Chrisf. STENNETT.

1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned
Upon the Savior’s brow ;
His head with radiant glories crowned,
His lips with grace o’erflow.

2 No mortal can with him compare
Among the sons of men ;
Fairer is he than all the fair
Who fill the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress,
And flew to my relief;
For me he bore the shameful eross,
And carried all my grief.

4 Since from his bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,
Had I a thousand hearts to give,
Lord, they shounld all be thine.

137.
The Name of Jesus.

4 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s car!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear,

2 It makes the wonnded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;
"T'is manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary, rest.

3 By thee my prayers acceptance gain,
Although with sin defiled ;
Satan accuses me in vain,
And I am owned a child.

4 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought ;
But when I see thee as thou art,
I'll praise thee as I ought.

NEWTONXN.
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138.
The Ever Living Redeemer. WESLEY,

1 I know that my Redeemer lives,
And ever prays for me ;

A token of his love he gives,
A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head ;
He brings salvation near ;

His presence makes me free indeed,
And he will soon appear.

3 He wills that I should holy be ;
What ean withstand his will ?

The counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfil.

4 When God is mine, and I am his,
Of paradise possessed,

1 taste unutterable bliss,
And everlasting rest.

139.

Brotherly Love. BWAIN,

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight,
‘When those who love the Lord

In one another’s peace delight,

And so fulfil his word !

2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh,
And with him bear a part!

When sorrows flow from eye to eye,
And joy from heart to heart !

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride,
Our wishes all above,

Each can his brother’s failings hide,
And show a brother’s love !

4 Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy souls above ;
And he’s an heir of heaven who finds

His bosom glow with love.
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140. C. M. i4dl. 3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
/D ) e o ; Resolving to o to Jesus.  JONES. And shut his glories in,
E—" ! - '::@"_r- - , ._': 4 , gra‘ : When Christ the mighty Savior, died
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Come, with your guilt and fi ressed, :
e T A A R 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face,

1. A - mazing
& grace, how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like ‘ And make this last resolve:
| While his dear cross appears ;
2 T'll go to Jesus, though my sin Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
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' i AR 1l tell him I'm a wretch undone,
3. Through many dangers, ftoils, and snares, I have al - read - y ! Without his sovereign grace. 143.
9—{23— | . S —— S —— S 4 T'll to the gracious King approach, The young invited to seek Christ.
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1] = And then the suppliant lives. In smiling crowds draw near;
And turn from eyery mortal charm,

4 And when this flesh and hoart shall fall, And mor- Gl iife shal |
5 Perhaps he will admit my plea, A Savior’s voice to hear.

Perhaps will hear my prayer ;

- i But if I perish, T will pray, 2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high,
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—— = — __'j | - - N | I must forever die. 3 The soul that longs to see his face,
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Al Vet T i 2 § = S = , 142 And they who edrly seck his grace,
i ‘ precious did that graceap-pear The hour I first belioved! . Shall never seek in vain.
"I.;. | o . P I I SR, S Christ died for me. WATTS.
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cease, [ shall possess, within the ._;_;H A “life of e He groaned upon the tree ? Vain tempters of the mind ;

, fe of joy and peace. : Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! *Tis here I fix my lasting choice,
And love beyond degree ! | For here true bliss I find.
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__ﬁ =24k . Trust in Christ.  WATTS. Christ Glovious. WATTS.
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-#_- — o F—Y3 ) M 8 1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, |, a0 0q. the Spring of all my joys,
_i i) i ~ o 1 \ ; Nor to defend his cause, : ;
S I ! Maintain the honor of his word The Life of my delights,
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The glory of his cross. :
. o - And Comfort of my nights!
3 _H:‘ et e N : 2 Jesus, my God, I know his name;
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L. I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, Or to defend his cause; Maini- Nor let my hope be lost, He is my soul’s sweet Morning Star,
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. Till the decisive hour. While Jesus shows his heart is mine,

4 Then will he own my worthless name And whispers, I am his.

A »_ @& 8 il # . ' L B?fore by Faghce f; e, 4 My soul would leave this heavy elay
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tain the hon - or of his word, Maintain the hon-or of his w::m:l, The

Prayer for the Spirit. WATTS.

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 147.
With all thy quickening powers ; The Heavenly Land.  WATTS.
Kindle a flame of sacred love

b ok )

-9- ; .
:!—“H-“L—'-—::- g, = l_'"ﬁ"“"‘_""" In these cold hearts of ours. 1 There is a 1‘}“[1 ?f pure de:h!ght,
= SES  —- _ﬁ . '___ T : % ConiS : 43 here kil Where saints immortal reign ;
e e = B * ﬂl‘; r;"‘; :]"L E’“:‘_ﬁ‘ E"; et Infinite day excludes the night,
ey i e ond of these triflin s . .
ofsssnse his word, The glo-ry of his cross, The S sote xia seivhal f;gy nf; P And pleasnres banish pain.
¥ To reach eternal joys. 2 There everlasting spring abides,
N RS o Tt e ke e o B 3 In vain we tune our formal songs, And never withering flowers ;
-0, __iﬂ__.:._ﬁ_,!,“i? . ;i!p_p__ﬁ_i._ 3 In vain we strive to rise; Death like a narrow sea divides
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— 3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live Stand dressed in living green ;
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At this poor, dying rate? So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

Our love 50 faint, so cold to thee, While Jordan rolled between.
And thine to us so great?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, |4 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
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glory of his cross, Maintain the honor of his word, The glo - ry of his cross.
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: ; § i i e And that shall kindle ours. Could fright us from the shore.
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Up to the Lord our souls shall fly, Awake! ye nations under ground;

* The last two lines may be repeated, and the tune sung through a second time, as a chorus, At the great ru;i;:g day. Ye saints! ascend the skies,
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Trust in God.

3 His grace will, to the end,
Stronger and brighter shine;
Nor present things—nor thingsto come
Shall quench the spark divine.

4 Blest is the man, O God,
That stays himself on thee :—
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord,
Shall thy salvation see.

152.

Prayer for the Spirit.
CLELAND’'S HYMNS.
1 Blest Comforter divine,

Let rays of heavenly love
Amid our gloom and darkness shine,
To guide our souls above.

2 Draw, with thy still small voice,
From every sinful way,
And bid the mourning saint rejoice,
Though earthly joys decay.

3 By thine inspiring breath,
Make every cloud of care,
And e’en the gloomy vale of death,
A smile of glory wear.

133.

Evening Hymn.

1 The day is past and gone ;
The evening shades appear ;
O may we all remember well
The night of death draws near.

2 We lay our garments by,
Upon our beds to rest :

So death will soon disrobe us all,
Of what we here possess.

3 Lord, keep us safe this night,
Secure from all our fears ;
Muay angeis guard us while we sleep,
Till morning light appears.

4 And if we early rise,
And view th’ unwearied sun,
May we set ont to win the prize,
And after glory run.

5 And when nm! days are past,

And we from time remove,

O may we in thy bosom rest,
The bosom of thy love.

FREEMAN'S COLL.

THE CHORALIST. 19

154.
Joy in God.
1 My God, my Life, my Love,
To thee, to thee I call;

I cannot live if thou remove,
For thou art all in all.

WATTS.

2 Not all the harps above
Can make a heavenly place,
If God his residence remove,
Or but concenl his face,

3 Nor earth, nor all the sky,
Can one delight afford ;
No, not a drop of real joy

«  Without thy presence, Lord.

155.

Hope in Parting.

1 And let our bodies part,—
To different climes repair ;

Inseparably joined in heart

The friends of Jesus are.

2 O let us still proceed
In Jesns’ work below ;
And, fMllowing our triumphant Head,
To farther conquests go.

3 The vineyard of the Lord
Before his laborers lies ;
And lo! we see the vast reward
Which waits us in the skies.

4 O let our heart and mind
Continually ascend,
That region of repose to find,
Where all our labors end ;

5 Where all our toils are o'er,
Our suffering and our pain :
And where we never, never more,
Shall meet to part again,
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B— - \ N b Thute on earth for 'thj' dear sake, Till he ﬂl: 15 m‘T thy breast,
ﬁf : = N EZE__“'--E 3 | we may meet in heaven. i a]zi * et 1ed soul shall Jeave,
B E = i'-n—J—H-m-d_ &S W ?"" P ' 5 Present we k ; ySRY e
LA A -—- - "E'“_“— e know thou art ; 8 To-d
2. Thy name sal - wva - tio : o st re NB‘“' O, thyself reveal ! W?E ’hu' pardoning God
L 2l "l WA hae e cem : 0;', I:Dt:d, let every bounding heart e Toda ear th_ﬁ s’upp}i;mg pray ;
e e - 4 ¢ to prove; | hy mighty comfort feel ! ¥, a Savior’s cleansing blood
_E ; E_.- 4 : ] _"_L_E Will wash thj" g‘llﬂt away.
— o i : — 01— | 157. 4 But
L I b 1 : grace so dearly bought,
o1 | TImportance of To- If yet thou wi i
f To-Day. DODDRID ilt despise
' 1 To-morrow, Lord, is th GE.| Thy fearful doom with sn:rmw fraught
—— 4 ;15 ¢ i,l.'lﬁ, Will fill : .
! = 4+—— An]:;)dfe{l mn th}r sovﬁl‘ﬂigﬂ hand ; thee with surprise.
g e i1 -r_g"‘ T v - - - -lts sun arise and Ehi.[le,
SRR B e
Thon'in' tha seldstof wus &h 1 __‘T‘" o e 1 2 The present moment flies 1 ottty o e WATZS.
= shalt be, As- sembled f And bears our life awn, : When, overwhelmed with grief,
i O (85 & - . O, make thy servants n'ulj;wise Hlﬁ heart within me dics,
o= ¥ ; | That they may live to-day. elpleas, and far from all zoliet
- t[_@lﬁe__! - 1 = ad ay. To heaven I lift mine eyes »
- = ¥y W - ince on thi : y
T -4 = __‘“:J--‘,__ S E i l:j ﬁit;:g hour 2 0, lead me to the Rock
:!_q__:::’_ - r_a‘.__;_ I Bl - ~— Awake, by thine almigh That's high above my head
E gt | - T : ghty power, And make th ’
S 0 7 S 1 S S B B : =l e o | he aged and the young 2 o covert of thy wings
I e | | | 4 One th ' e i b e
Thy name is  lifi '-‘-:~!.. -0-@ i ne thing demands onr care; 3 in
e, and health, and peace, A we_ =i 0, be that still pursued ; ’ Within thy presence, Lord,
— , And ev - I = 4 Forever I'll abide ;
e er - last - in ost, slighted, once, th : abide ;
O I A 2 = g love. Should ST BN Thou art the Tow
| 4 : never be renewed. The Ref er of my defence,
ey == = = o e Refuge where 1 hide.
2 i : b e = 5 ']30 .Jes:us may we fly, 4 Th -
_ X N - = . Lﬁ:whlf; as the morning light 00? E Pl iy R
- t life’s young : ose that fear thy name ;
golde : 5 Y
S A The n?gbeamht should die| If endless life be their reward,
‘ I shall possess the same,
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THE CHO
160.
Life and Death Eternal. MONTGOMERY.
Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,
Unmeasured by the flight of years;
And all that life is love.

4 There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath :
O what eternal horrors hang
Around the ** second death I

5 Lord God of truth and grace,
Teach us that death to shun,
Yest we be banished from thy face,
And evermore undone.

161.

The Wanderer Returned. ANON.

1 I was a wandering sheep:

1 did not love the fold ;

1 did not love my Shepherd’s voice ;
1 would not be controlled.

1 was a wayward child ;
I did not love my home ;

1 did not love my Father’s voice
1 loved afar to roam.

9 The Shepherd sought his sheep ;

The Father sought his child ;

They followed me o’er vale and hill,
O'er deserts waste and wild ;

They found me nigh to death,
Famished, and faint, and lone;

They bound me with the bands of love ;
They saved the wandering one.

3 1 was a wandering sheep ;
I would not be controlled ;
But now Ilove my Shepherd’s voice ;
I love, I love his fold.
"1 was a wayward child ;
I once preferred to romn

RALIST- 33

162.
Bvening.

1 The hours of evening close ;
Its lengthened shadows, drawn
()'er scenes of earth, invite repose,
And wait the Sabbath dawn.

CONDER.

2 8o let its calm prevail
(V’er forms of outward care,

Nor thought of earthly things assail
The still retreat of prayer.

3 Qur guardian Shepherd near,
His watchful eye will keep,
And safe from violence or fear,
Will fold his flock to sleep.

4 So may a holier light
Than earth’s our spirits rouse,

And call us, strengthened by his might,
To pay the Lord our vows.

163.

God’s Care a Remedy for ours.
DODDRIDGE.

1 How gentle God’s commands!
How kind his precepts are !

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,
And trust his constant care.

2 His bounty will provide ;
His saints securely dwell ;

That hand which bears creation up
Shall guard his ehildren well.

3 Why should this anxious load
Press down your weary mind ?

0, seck your heavenly Father’s throne,
And peace and comfort find.

4 His goodness stands approved,
Unchanged from day to day ;
T'll drop my burden at his feet,

But now I love my Father’s voice ;
I love, I love his home.

And bear a song away.
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164. 167.
SILVER STREET. S. M. I. SMITH. Trust in God. Holy Love. HYMNS OF ZION.
r 2_ ' 4 — ._.__1.._.;._.3_ e s F"E;ar “bovf‘ tli{lltho:gz: 1 Love is the strongest tie
S N =g =1 L OPNRIDS PRAL Fppue) That can our souls unite ;
ﬁa o-6 =1 F L‘—-g ¥ i —a When fully he the work hath wrought Love makes our service liberty,
P = i That caused thy needless fear. :

Our every burden light.

1. Give to the winds thy foars, Hope and be un - dis - mayed; 4 What though thou rulest not !

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 2 We run in God’s commands

— f— ) i — = Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, When l'ove directs the ways;
‘g — =T B ? And ruleth all things well. With willing l:earts and active hands
- S e B Sas Our Master’s will obey,
— e oy _ e 3 Love softens all our toil,
: : & = __|: j_._i i Memptia'n by hG;-acie. DD:;]?RIDGE. And makes our bondage h]m:it;
S P — = ‘ﬁg--_e_.‘* 1 Grasa | tis & charming sound ; The gloomy desert wears a smile
- i ' el Ol Harmonious to the ear; When love inspires the breast.
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
2. Through waves, and clouds, and storms, He gently  clears thy way; And oIt s catthi ihall Bdar. 4 When we ascend the skies,
sl =} ' 2 G first contrived the way “Shik 408 £ PEEES fate,
D e | 3 ] race \ . fu X ;
9-’ 3 = -t-"--=—|— -::-H ‘:—-: = - To save rebellious man ; Lo;i:ﬂl‘to thu Pekipekion xies,
, 5 e 2 reign through all the place.
& : = - And all the steps that grace display
Which drew the wondrous plan. 168
3 Grace led my roving feet :
*"""“* — - To tread the heavenly road ; A call o Tvase. WRREWs
T ] . i i
N 1 e Bl I J P k1 § And new supplies each hour I meet, |1 Come, sound his praise abroad,
':i_“':f__'- ,_-.—_agl—jr \ L 1 = While pressing on to God. And hymns of glory sing;
: ' = = & 2  ahatl Jehovah is the sovereign God,
4 Grace all the work shall crown . .
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears, God shall lift up thy head. nconah exbdanbig dah; ’ The universal King.
3y -+ — ’ - It lays in heaven the topmost stone, |9 He formed the deeps unknown ;
| i_f 4. 15 d I: And well deserves the praise. He gave the seas their bound ;
™ 5 = et P ,'J.g_g-‘"‘ SOl =" = 0y - 166 The watery worlds are all his own,
' ' And all the solid ground.
Spreading God’s Praise. WATTS. \ .
= - i —_I_':; - - 1 Thy name, almighty Lord, 3 Come, worship at his throne ;
g 91 18 -’ﬁi'v!__‘_ - o j'g a Shall sound throngh distant lands ; Come, }ww before the Lord ;
—_— 1 = i Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; We are his work, and not our own;

Thy truth forever stands. He formed us by his word.

Wait thou his time—so shall thy night Soon end in joy-ous day.

=2, — 2 Far be thine honor spread, 4 To-day attend his voice,
- = '_P: I=_ e—.—o:ﬁf'—_—m < 1 And long thy praise endure, Nor dare provoke his rod ;
217 if _;!' X 9 Till morning light and evening shade Come, like the people of his choice,
' : oL Shall be exchanged no more. And own your gracious God.

(8]
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NAME. S. M. FROM CAR. SAC. 169. 2 Go where the sic;k recline,
God in his Works and Word. Where mourning hearts deplore ;

169.
3 How perfect is thy word, And. where the sons of sorrow pine,
Dispense your hallowed lore.

.flj_ : --d""""“, i .F:,E. T ¥ | s .
et R tesi=] R LTI
= a8 y P % 3 Urge, with a tender zeal,

. dw ly trust.
And we securely The erring child along

1. Be - hold i . " . ; s ;
old,, | gl mnrmng sun  Be-gins his = gio - rious way; ' 4 My gracious God, how plain Where peaceful congregations kneel,
_ . B 'y Are thy directions given ! And pious teachers throng.
_#}%_ : ] _i ' ‘O, may I never read in vain,
*%‘ 15 M}—E-_:r——* = But find the path to heaven. 4 Be faith, which looks above,
Smare - Gk 3z 8- B _5'47 ,';___;_,"':;!, = \ With prayer, your constant guest,
& 170. And wrap the Savior’s changeless love
i i Nl o j—___':: i e | |I | Nature and the Scriptures.  WATTS. A mantle round your breast.
|
: --,_ﬂ_tjj: t o= Et 1 Behold, the lofty sky
L " xﬁﬂ ' : ' Declares its Maker, God ; 5 So shall you share the wealth
: B And all his starry works on high That earth may ne’er despoil ;
S DSb IR Sho i, comies, WFEDEORINEN. =Y Bert M 1 Proclaim his power abroad. And the blest gospel’s saving health
m— H.a_ = — " 2 The darkn d the lisht Repay your arduous toil.
E - - & - o—0— 90+ 1 i . 1¢ darkness an e ng
91%#2:_5" = o _I = 'E‘w‘%:““—“ , “Still keep their course the same,
i i = | While night to day, and day to night, 172 -
| Divinely teach his name.
ol Rest. ; LM
3 In every different land g e <
— ™ | rint - Their general voice is known : 1 And is there, Lord, a rest
—i-:-: "' " - et o P == 9—9— - - 3 L They show the wonders of his hand, For weary souls designed, |
1] B :j: = y !._::::J__ EE - n And orders of his throne. Where not a care shall stir the breast,
' { Or sorrow entrance find ?

4 Ye Christian lands, rejoice ;

His beams through all the nations run, And life and light con -vey. .
: Here he reveals his word ; .
N ] A 2 Is there a blissful home

r. L L o ~ We are not left to nature’s voice - .
W - N } A P Where kindred minds shall meet,
B _L e _ 3 pe T'o bid us know the Lord. And Hee sad ove

p— “i:i+= -0 0—= .} & — = ve ove, nor ever roam
- - - e % -%‘-—E-'— e 5 His statutes and commands From that serene retreat ?
* Are set before onr eyes ;
W .ff|:__| o —— P - J_;Fﬁmé 1 He puts his gospel in our hands, 3 Forever blesséd they
::'_'I_‘:‘_ = 1 .t o—9— 1 :E“___ [ Where our salvation lies. ‘Whose joyful feet shall stand,
G S — — ' 171 While endless ages waste away,

: i < Amid that glorious land.

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, And gives the blind their sight. | Active Piely. SIGOURNEY.

_____ — S B Al 1 Laborers of Christ, arise, 4 My soul would thither tend,

£ _*"“'——'-—'E'—E:ﬁ == :I———-'—.—-— . f : And gird you for the toil ; While toilsome years are given ;
E:::i: = s s K - —1 1 F The dew of promise from the skies Then let me, gracious God, ascend

‘ ‘ i | Already cheers the soil. To sweet repose in heaven.
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STATE STREET. S.M 173. 176.
Morning Prayer. Love, the Spring of Obedience. BEDDOME.
-E} i | o 3 So Jesus rose to pray . :

] ! 1 Love is the fountain whence

%E E-:;‘“[‘"— - -— o Iif‘::’_% _”_;_';z“:e = E Ill Before the moming light ; ;Ulmrm: ngzienm:ows -
i o9 | He on the chilling mount did stay, The Chuistian serves the G:)ﬁ W

1. How sweet the melt-ing lay Which breaks up - on the ear, : SN0 renie A5 SN And loves the God he knows.
4 Glory to God on high,

Who sends his blessings down 2 He treads the heavenly road,
To rescue souls condemned to die, And neither faints nor tires ; [breast,

E_:}::q;;_.j‘ o " _E
e ! |1 T S S ' _ otlé . |
2— ‘_ﬁ-eﬂ & 3 And make his p[‘ﬂplﬁ one. That generous love which warms his

e e T T

= e 'cf“‘:;__' =1 5 — _
With fortitude inspires. |
174. il
) Ne. , | 1o s so creat, g
5%“'::}"“ . | ) R T, LN | The Lord our Shepherd. WATTS. i tl?n BECHIR A0- e A
L+ e 1 = =190+ L& ) : i No task so hard appears,

e SieIr—1 e : 1 The Lord my Shepherd is; . But this he cheerfully performs, :J,

. ‘I ) 'I shall 'he “:e.ll supplied ; ' And that he meekly bears. ‘

2. The breezes waft their cries Up to Je - ho-vah’s throne; ‘ | {Smm he is mine and 1 fu:u lm;,} e ' |

IS i iid : | ' i '“T]Hft i 1 want I}Eblde ? 4 Mﬂy luvej___tllat Eh]nlng gmce’ . I |
gi—_b 2 = J = -@* =k« 2 He leads me to the place O’er all my powers preside ; b
e ¢ = L4 - . E a—1 E ; Where heavenly pasture grows, Direct my thuugflts, 5“?-'3"9:“ my worde, |
: Where living waters gently pass, And every action guide! ‘r

And full salvation flowz. . by i
i X

3 If e'er I go astray, 177. ‘

o St ' He doth my soul reclaim, “ 0 Lord, Revive thy work.” SAC.S0NGS. f ] |

R N —— ! ' AP T . _ 4
=1 S =19 I_;—n ____| = _;l[ Ar;l LI}“' ?{s me ;u lh:.a owrt right way, |; o Lord, thy work revive |
= o | — X E -] | or his most holy name. In Zion’s gloomy hour, J

i And let our dying graces live 3

4 While he affords his aid
I cannot yield to fear;
Though I should walk thmugh death’

\ i , -
Vhen, at the hour of ris-ing day, Christians u - nite in prayer. By thy restoring power.

2 0, let thy chosen few

— i‘ = . i rga | dark shade, e _

- 1_‘_5:;': # 4 5E Yt —‘j‘— _—#ilt - My Shepherd’s with me there. i 10 ORruess: PYRsmy., 1
—@7_0 — Their solemn vows again renew,

179 And walk in filial fear. y

Seeking God Early.  ANON.
3 Thy Spirit then will speak

|
r.

——— e
—— e,
— e T

Then shalt thou find his mercy sure,
His grace forever nigh.
(8%]

.u...' = =T T o
et dlshirr=is b s | gt .
Seek his protecting care by night, Till hearts of adamant shall break, |
Ho ~Rstons . 80 SHSElmmble Eghs, Al woads S’ blessligs” down. His guiding hand by day. Till rebels shall obey. |
_'t_. == = : e A 2 If thou wilt seek his face, 4 Now lend thy gracious ear ; 1i
—t— "!— — . _'[‘e:iﬁ—-;_ﬁ._ [!: His ear will hear thy ery; Now listen to our ery; '
=" 0, come and bring salvation near;

Our souls on thee rely,
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INVERNESS. .M. 178, 2 *Tis he forgives thy sins;
i 2 Rest and Peace in God. *Tis he relieves thy pain;
! I fm 2 There safe thou shalt abide, ’mA:: tl.mt h::]s thy NMW’ v
=4 T ~ — AR il lnnging: satisfied, 4 He crowns thy life with love,
With full salvation blest. When ransomed from the grave ;

He, who redeemed my soul from hell,

4 Then cease, my wandering soul,
Hath sovereign power to save.

On restless wing to roam ;
All this wide world, to either pole,
Has not for thee a home. ISt

179. Vital Union in Christ. ANON.

Seeking Reconciliation. ANON. |1 Dear Savior! we are thine
By everlasting bands ;

Our names, our hearts, we would resign
Qur all into thy hands.

1. O cease, my wandering soul, On rest-less wing to roam;

L._: = E;Ll‘ — i g 'E" E

g -

o 0~ T E}’_ - _:J:EEE

1 And wilt thou yet be found,
And may I still draw near?
Then listen to the plaintive sound

2. Behold the ark of God; Be- - :
3 ROR-Ehar (e~ Nk Of a poor sinner’s prayer.
—— P o P e A 2 To thee we still would cleave,
_ @'&Z%Q:IZF - i rs _"_"‘1— = 2 Jesus, 'thmc nid afford, With ever-growing zeal ;
i il 23 | ﬁ‘g‘ : : If still the same thou art; If millions tempt us Christ to leave,
‘ To thee I look, to thee, my Lord, Oh ! let them ne’er prevail.
I lift my helpless heart.
3 Thon seest my tronbled breast, 3 Thy Spirit shall unite
. L 4 ; Our souls to thee, our head ;
e ; = : = The strugglings of my will, PN T b’
<. s ek i SR “‘5"[“‘- 10=1 -'-=_—- The foes that interrupt my rest, Tha':we:h ﬁ:hT lmmght,
s s G 0 The agonies I feel. B wsn | 3
All this wide world, to ef - ther poley Has mot forthee a home. 4 0 my offeadsd Lo, 4 Death may our souls divide
|3 Restore my inward peace; From these abodes of clay ; ’
T 1 [ = : = I know thou canst; pronounce the word, | But love shall keep us near thy side,
T e e o sige e y - i . Thro
CT:Q%T‘; . @ é gl — E = _ :ﬁ And bid the tempest cease ngh all the gloomy way.
— e = — 180. 5 Since Christ and we are one,
; Divine Goodness.  WATTS. Why should we doubt and fear ?
' "j:_’“l‘_g"‘_" R 1 s T DO SN | SN i 1 O, bless the Lord, my . If he in heaven has fixed his throne,
| W= 15 { . ; Py . , my soul ; -
!—_{ _Qﬂ'_' < Wy E_ s = _Ef Let all within me join, He'll crown his children there.
| s : - e —— o o — il And aid my tongue to bless his name,
| Oh! haste to gain that dear a-bode, And rove, my soul, no more. R iRar 4 e i
e 2 0, bless the Lord, my soul ; Ye angels round the throne,
__?--— i T ¢ F :t — T - Nor let his mercies lie And saints that dwell below,
B sy g : L —11 Forgotten in unthankfulness Worship the Father, praise the Son,
=& L a ’ p 4
. 1o Bl i — And without praises die. And bless the Spirit too,
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182, 3 What is it keeps me back

The Gospel's Invitation. From which I cannot part?
S e 3 Yes, whosoever will, ‘Which wﬂl not let the Savior take.
_ Possession of my heart ?

EZ" N : o8 —— ] |
Y o e ~je> = 9—1 =i Oh let him freely come,

OLNEY. S. M. . MR

ool = R [ by 4
5 # g +— = And freely drink the stream of life;
{50 SR : *Tis Jesus bids him come. 4 Some cursed thing nnknown
i P e in our hearts Is whispering, Sinner, come: ’ we Must surely lurk within :
. 4 Lo! Jesus, who invites, . e ¢
_b X Some idol which I will not own
‘_2 - N fi :F: sSEpare's: 5 e .- Declares, I quickly come : Some secret bosom sin
-: 7 S i _|_[ :E “XA0g 1 ) -E Lord, even so! we wait thine hour ; '
e S B =N —_1 j o- '“1‘.:5: | O blest Redeemer, come ! + |5 Jesus, the hindrance show,
= v ' 2 Which 1 have feared to see;
" et 5 1 8"}; D And let me now consent to know
3 e 155 'ﬁ.-i"'; == ——- reparation for the gment. LR T
*fla_ = F'_. __!_ T_ & J b ERTa. What keeps me back from thee.
o - e ey s 1 And will the Judge descend ?
=g s g And must the dead arise ?
2. Let him that heareth, say, To all a-bouthim, ‘Come! And not a single soul escape 1835.
| His all-discerning eyes ? Faith in Christ’s Sacrifice. =~ WATTS,

TR ) S Swen ¥ ; B T .
2 I a j' 29 @ % SR g . N - $ How will sy heart endury 1 Not all the blood of beasts,
1 v ; = § = The terrors of that day, On Jowish altars slain
When earth and heaven, before his face,| (5414 give the guilty anadin st
Astonished, shrink away ? Or wash away the stain.

3 Baut, ere the trumpet shakes
The mansions of the dead,

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,

R k'_ d— - ::: I ne ] . 3
ﬁ_ N 7 T B AL - S I . — 4 Hark ! from the gospel’s cheering sound, Takes all our sins away ;
'—'—rr & SRS ok HTE}‘*_' &h_:{E}- What joyful tidings spread ! A sacrifice of nobler name,
; A e And richer blood, than they.
The bride, the church of Christ _ 1 ’ ’ 4 Come, sinners, seek his grace,
ist, proclaims To all his children, ‘Come! Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 2
| ; . 8 My faith would lay her hand
e A Fly to the shelter of his cross, ;
= e WY NS s = = - S L On that dear head of thine,
~ - 0 1D 3 And find salvation there. . :
e g L i N w0 s i . While like a peuitent I stand,
'ﬁ'"'?""“‘“—“ == = B — S — i 184 And there confess my sin.
_h' , Hindrances.  C. WESLEY.
T ST Al % _ Hishar should T 4 My soul looks back, to see
- P = T pr—, 1 Ah, whither should 1 go, SR :
= & 1}_5:-{ “E- 01— _'_*"'”a‘e‘“r =T [ Burdened, and sick, and faint ? i ]:'“r]f S 0B, Lb‘ear,
e : ' I ; - To whom should I my trouble show, Td ;ngmgh “"gt;l_lll’:ur“ Eﬂ:’“’
, : opes her was there.
Let him that thirsts for righteous - ness, To Christ, the fountain, come! And pour out my complaint ?
Rec 2 My Savior bids me come; 5 Believing, we rejoice
alel. _'-___ﬁpl_ . —r TR S EE T A S I 1 = Ah! why do I delay? To see the curse remove ;
o —— o LS S— s R P s j - -u,ﬁ& He calls the weary sinner home, We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
} : = And yet from him I stray ! And sing his bleeding love.
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I
SHIRLAND S. M. STANLEY. 186. 189.
o ta Joy in the Sabbath. Communion with Christ and Saints. ‘
'— -_I_j:':LZ_ B i P X il ' 3 One day amid the place 1 Jesus invites his saints
!: "m:—:}.ﬁt:i ' ] Where my dear God hath been, To meet around his board
x] y ' = i e . thDI}SBD{l days Here pardoned sinners sit, and hold
1. Welcome, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise; Wel- ke o g e Communion with their Lord.
J i 4 My willing soul would stay
} T AT ——1%) _4 \ In such a frame as this, 2 This holy bread and wine
% = | : S e e e ~}- :L And sit and sing herself away Maintain our fainting breath,
_;heh m ‘_i" :’——H:—r—t ::E-—d—-—— To e\rm-]agﬂng bliss. B}!’ union with our llvl'ﬂg Lord,
- = —*‘d = ] And interest in his death.
4 , ~ L= 187
2 ". ; S § S ——_ﬂ‘-;ﬁr — The Sanctifying Spirit.  HART S Yakvein'y I.?mhﬂr o
6 —1° e | | — ) —-i'-r— — iq 3 ; Christ and his members one ;
= 1!.5 'EZZ!"__"_— 7 oL P ] t Come, Holy Spirit, come, We the young children of his love,
o """ Let thy bright beams arise ; And he the first-born Son.
2. The King himself comes near, And feasts his saints to - day; Here Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
| The darkness from our eyes. 4 Let all our powers be joined
9 g E o (222 g:“—*&}:’ -ﬁ-E: bl 7 | 2 Revive our drooping faith, His glorious name to raise, .
j: = {— = | s> g1 Our doubts and fears remove ; Pleasure and lmza fill e'.'er:v mind,
= - g And kindle in our breasts the flame And every voice b praise.
Of never-dying love.
s 3 *Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 190.
|-o—— , SR, S “'___jfgj:f: = To sanctify the soul, « Work while it is Day.” DODDRIDGE-
- = _IEf““ ;_ ol T E [ To pour fresh life in every part, 1 The swift-declining day,
S il And new-create the whole. How fast its moments fly,
come to this re - viv-ing breasi, And these re - joic-ing eyes. 4 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts ; While evening’s broad and gloomy shade
e . Oar minds from bondage free ; Gains on the western sky !
—H— ‘:[—_-i- —1g ".; ] 5 o 1 L W o) : Then shall we know,and praise,and love, A A i ik
=i ! e e o4 B R i i ! 18 | A : Iy ;] 4 o %
:;Q.:__;If_ :—:;- “':_L:" .H:_!:_ iiﬁ_: {_j fﬂ [ ‘[ The Father, Son, and Thee. A eathie Bomsh of Baghks
= i ' IS8, For know, its Maker can command

An instan icht.
God's care for the Church. ¥ ONTGOMERY. A ihatust eullons gt
3 Give glory to the Lord,

:'4‘*;!&__'"'-;_ '_!._ '. F"-h_.'-_:_g; E :;-"_ﬁ_ S I::.__? > , 1 Within these walls be peace ;
Tt S [ _r "z— . [:_ = r-—'=’-v--€3*v I_ Love through our borders found ; Who rales the rolling sphere ;
. ‘ - — In all our little palaces Submissive, at his footstool bow,
we may Sit, and gee him here, And love, and pm, and pray. P;—uﬁperit}r ahound. And seek salvation there.

5l e ! 2 God scorns not humble things ; 4 Then shall new lustre break
-—ﬂ—ﬂ—_—%-ﬁ—-—ﬁ'ﬂ—- 9,_,9_--_51._:[_‘,“} st ‘EE; = E [ | Hﬂm: though the proud despise, Through all the heavy gloom,
- | —F1 P — i The chlldf‘efl of the King of kings And lead you to unchanging light,

e T N 8 4 Are training for the skies. In your celestial home.
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LABAN. S. M. L. MASOX. 191. 193.

191. . 14 e : ~ S | The fight of Faith. Departure of Missionaries. VOKE.
Eﬁ;:ﬁ_ [N N T —) . N —— + | 3 Ne'er think the victory won, 1 Ye messengers of Christ,
72___11:‘_’? [— & i '—:'[::::_"_‘ —@ ks o - | Nor lay thine armor down; His sovereign voice obey ;

°/ ' | Thy arduous work will not be done Arise and follow where he leads,
1. My soul,be on thy guard, Ten thousand foes a - rise; The | Till thou obtain thy crown. And peace attend your way.
i ' e 1 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 2 The Master whom you serve
= s r“g"q'_j:_ —T—A —rrj Shall bring thee to thy God ; Will needful strength bestow :
S O 3 o s & ,-_F;_‘._j—m He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, | Depending on his promised aid,
— | To his divine abode. With sacred courage go.
r____”;}'_‘;:‘;::__" R ?_[:___Th 1992, 3 Go, spread the Savior’s name ;
-5 = == t = r' A (_:j_: 18 Go, _tall his matchless grace :
B b | The Song of Moses and the Lamb. Proclaim salvation, full and free,
, |, HAMMOND. To Adam’s guilty race.
. 9. Oh watch, and fight,and pray; The bat-tle ne’er give o'er; Re - I Awake, and sing the song
i . : e _ e Of Moses and the Lamb ; 4 We wish you, in his name,

Fp Y o DN o i . _ 4+ ——t— + . Wake every heart and every tongue, The most divine success,
ngi_z 9 B sl= T g ® ) e _ - To praise the Savior’s name. Assured that he, who sends you forth,
_ . — = - ' == Will your endeavors bless.

2 Sing of his dying love ;
Sing of his rising power ; 194
Sing how he intercedes above, i
:-_‘_ ___i?; | __.__i__. —— Ei ——— F | For us, whose sins he bore. Diffusion of the Gosper.' WARDLAW'S COL.
| < S S ol s o o | 3 Sing, till we feel our heart 1 O Lord our God, arise,
-+ -+ ' - : Ascending with our tongue ; The cause of truth maintain,
hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw thee from the skies. Sing, till the love of sin depart, And wide o’er all the peopled world,
B ~ N | And grace inspire our song. Extend her blesséd reign.
o o 1 + = "_::_m__l} 4 Sing on your heavenly way, 2 Thou, Prince of Life, arise,
e _;_'_--—: = =.-0-1—0—@ P~ 1 Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; Nor let thy glory cease ;
U | Sing on, rejoicing every day Far spread the conquests of thy grace,
' In Christ th’ eternal King. And bless the earth with peace.
:: _—1 — T = :"'_!::%, = i ‘-_j:ﬁ:t[ | 5 Soon shall we hear him say, 3 Spirit of grace, arise,
i S — o s i ey “Ye blesséd children, come 1" Extend thy healing wing,
e Soon will he call us hence away And o’er a dark and ruined world
new it boldly  eve - ry  day, And help di-vine im - plore. | To our eternal home. Let light and order spring.
. 2o . . o5 L0 e 6 There shall our raptured tongue 4 Let all on earth arise
- :-"—:1:;_-_ @1 1 -;-'-—?:-——p :l:_!: . | His endless praise proclaim ; To God the Savior sing ;
- = a 1 r ——1 ——d: 1 And sweeter voices tune the song From shore to shore,from earth to heaven,
l | Of Moses and the Lamb. Let echoing anthems ring,

(9]
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BOYLSTON. S. M. L. MASOX. 195. 197.
Christ @ Sympathizing Helper. The Accepted Time. DOBELL.
e = ’ § A : e .
7 W — ) O > ¥ 3 Though unbelief suggest, 1 Now is th’ accepted time ;
j e 2 c_l.?— -1 —E “Why should we longer wait 2" Now is the day of grace,
2 T T He bids us never give him rest, Now, sinners, come, without delay,
1. Je - sus, who knows full well The heart of eve - ry saint, But knock at mercy’s gate. And seek the Savior’s face.
. e~ 4 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 2 Now is th’ accepted time ;
(3.2t | i His chosen when they cry ; The Savior calls to-day ;
#' o s ¢ Yes, though he may awhile forbear, To-morrow it may be too late ;
S He’ll help them from on high. Then why should you delay?
196. 3 Now is th’ accepted time ;

The gospel bids you come,
The Blessed Bond. FAWCETT. | ~And every promise in his word

1 Blest be the tie that binds Declares there yet is room.
Our hearts in Christian love ;

-
o “ﬁi‘ ;‘E:E

2. He bows his gracious ear— We nev-er plead in vain:

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls,

ip of kindred minds
.- ' -r-— — o I8 The ﬁ?]]uwshlp = = And feast them with thy love;
. | = -+ | AR s = Is like to that above. : .
oo 3 y F—— 1 B Then will the angels swiftly fly
S : ¢ Before our Father’s throne To bear the news above.
We pour our ardent prayers ; .
Qur fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 198.
= Our comforts and our 3 Living by Faith. PRATT'S COLa
F::_;J__ . -~ ‘—-.—E_ELHEIE 8 We share our mutual woes, 1 If, on a quiet sea,
-=-1-0—0 T <1 > Nl 5 4 Our mutnal burdens bear; Toward heaven we calmly sail,
And often for each other flows With grateful hearts, O God, to thee,
In - vites us all our griefs to tell, To pray,and nev-er faint. The sympathizing tear. We'll own the favoring gale.
I ~ - U E, 4 When we asunder part, 2 But should the surges rise,
X i ! > ' I :;il"":“— I: 1t gives us inward pain ; And rest delay to come,
—— =F — -_LLQ_E,-L-_A_LG_‘ | — W But we shall still be joined in heart, Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm,
o= And hope to meet again. Which drives us nearer home.
| -; i Ii 5 This glorious hope revives 3 Soon shall our doubts and fears
- 1+a—@ - Our courage by the way; All yield to thy control;
— el _:‘ i | p— | Ll 2 o F y ] o y 1
et M "< _ 7 ¥ e 9_':: IT=-1" While each in expectation lives, Thy tender mercies shall illume
And longs to see the day. The midnight of the soul.
Then let wus wait till he ap- pear, And pray, and pray a - gain. e i FIMGTE OF e
: = 3 6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 4 Teach us, in every state,
= P _ﬁ_*i o == ___ T . And sin, we shall be free, To make ﬂﬁr lwﬁl‘ our own,
BN @ ﬁ ﬁ i e - And perfeet love and friendship reign d whe

-

- A -1 —

Through all eternity.
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199.

Waiting Obedience.
3 “Watch!” *Tis your Lord’s command ;
And while we speak, he’s near;
Mark the first signal of his hand,
And ready all appear.

4 O, happy servant he,
In such a posture found ;
He shall his Lord with rapture see,
And be with honor crowned.

200.

Praise for the Conversion of Sinners.
SWAIN.

1 Who can forbear to sing,
Who can refuse to praise,
When Zion’s high, celestial King
His saving power displays?

2 When sinners at his feet,
By mercy conquered, fall ?
When grace, and truth, and justice meet,
And peace unites them all?

8 Who can forbear to praise
Our high, celestial King,
When sovereign, rich, redeeming grace
Invites our tongues to sing?

201.
Toiling for Freedom.  ANON.
I How long shall Afric’s sons
Be sons of grief and pain ;
How long shall slavery curse the earth,
And mercy plead in vain?

2 Lift up your voice to-day
In Freedom’s holy cause,
Till all the world in love obey
Their Maker’s righteous laws.

3 Then in your blissful songs
Shall bond and free unite
His praise to spread, to whom belongs
All majesty and might.
[9%]

202.

Choosing the Cross. L. H.,8IGOURNETY.

1 Choose ye his cross to bear,
Who bowed beneath the wave ?
Clad in his armor, will ye dare,
In faith, a watery grave?

2 We love his holy word,
His precepts we obey,
Buried with Christ, our dying Lord,
We seek to be, this day.

3 All hail! ye blesséd band,
Shrink not to do his will,
In deep humility, this work
Of rightecousness fulfil.

4 Tread in the Savior’s steps,
Invoke his spirit free,
And as he burst the gates of death,
So may your rising be.

203.

Christ's care for his Flock.
MONTGOMERY.
1 Green pastures and clear streams,
Freedom and quiet rest,
Christ’s flock enjoy, beneath his beams,
Or in his shadow, blest.

2 The mountain and the vale,
Forest and field, they range;
The morning dew, the evening gale,
Bring health in every change.

3 Secure amidst alarms,
From violence or snares,
The lambs he gathers in his arms,
And in his bosom bears.

4 Death may assail, but death
Is vanquished in the strife ;
Their moment of departing breath
Begins eternal life.




102

THE CHORALIST.

ST. THOMAS. S. M.

iR

. ﬁ"i

1R

A. WILLIAMS.
N
MESICI W A (<P T, |
;1
2 B

love thy kingdom, Lord, The

house of thine a - bode;

>
O S S

~ o ~
b — — = _l_
. EI +=-
ool ' -1=
N P T
i = _.._.E_ 4 SR
=g . | —]
¥ :
[==—"% ]

2. I love thy church, O God; Her walls be - fore thee stand,

| —

J:rﬁ:f}ji

S 0 = = m
S

—=1

d —

S

G
Tﬁélf

The church our blest Re-deem - er

saved With his own precious blood.

)

Dear as

=il

— lan)
=R el — I 1.
[_ ==tk

the ap- ple of . thine

eye,

—
P—

=it

And gra - ven on thy hand.

|
i

THE CHORALIST.

204.
Love to the Church.
8 For her my tears shall fall ;
For her my prayers ascend ;
To her my cares and toils be given,
Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy,
I prize her heavenly ways,—
Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine,
Our Savior and our King,
Thy hand, from every snare and foe,
Shall great deliverance bring.

205.

Christ is All. BOXAR.

1 O everlasting Light!
Shine graciously within ;
Brightest of all on earth that’s bright,
Come, shine away my sin !
2 O everlasting Truth !
Truest of all that’s true,
Sure guide of erring age or youth,
Lead me and teach me too.
3 O everlasting Strength !
Uphold me in the way ;
Bring me, in spite of foes, at length,
To joy, and light, and day.
4 O everlasting Love!
Well-spring of grace and peace,
Pour down thy fulness from above;
Bid doubt and trouble cease.

5 O everlasting Rest!
Lift off life’s load of care;
Relieve, revive this burdened breast,
And every sorrow bear,

6 Thou art in heaven our all ;
Our all on earth art thou ;
Upon thy glorious name we call :
Lord Jesus, bless us now!

103

206.
Youth seeking God. FAWCETT,

1 With humble heart and tongue,
My God, to thee I pray ;
0O, make me learn, while I am young,
How I may cleanse my way.

2 Make an unguarded youth
The object of thy care;
Help me to choose the way of truth,
And fly from every snare.

3 My heart, to folly prone,
Renew by power divine ;
Unite it to thyself alone,
And make me wholly thine.

4 0O, let thy word of grace

My warmest thoughts employ ;
Be this, through all my following days,
My treasure and my joy.

207.
The Death of the Righteous. ANON.

1 O for the death of those

‘Who slumber in the Lord!
O, be like theirs my last repose,
Like theirs my last reward.

2 Their bodies, in the ground,

In silent hope, may lie,
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound
Shall call them to the sky.

3 Their ransomed spirits soar,

On wings of faith and love,
To meet the Savior they adore,
And reign with him above.

4 O for the death of those

Who slumber in the Lord !
0, be like theirs my last repose,
Like theirs my last reward,
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marching through Immanuel’s g‘r{mnd, We're marching through Im- 209. 210.
Ny . e - - - Responsibility, Repentance, BEDDOME,
._. 4'_ d!: ~eT ) O: - i—'—@_ ——'——'[l‘ 2 To serve the present age, 1 Did Christ o’er sinners weep, i
ST “i::__' o —'i_ [ ‘; = SR o . My calling to fulfil, And shall our cheeks be dry ?
~ gweet ac - cord, And thus surround the throne. 0, may it all my powers engage, Let floods of penitential grief
v dlﬂ % Sigﬂﬁd To make our pleasur::_? less. To do my Master’s will. Burst forth from every eye.
. i » r — Q* j .:i eE i 3 Arm me with jealous care, 2 The Son of God in tears,
4 i o ’ &~ e As in thy sight to live; Angels with wonder see!
heaven - ly King May gl}eak theu' ngs &P broad. And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare, Be thou astonished, O my soul,
earth - ly  ground, From faith and hope may grow. A strict account to give, He shed those tears for thee.
] ! [ '—vw—ﬁ—' t' E i " 4 Help me to watch and pray, 3 He wept that we might weep;
—F ~ —1- s e - [ And on thyself rely; Each sin demands a tear;
e St OB 5 e = = | Assured, if I my trust betray, In heaven alone no sin is found,
heaven - ly  fields, Or  walk the gold - en streets. 1 shall forever die. And there's no weeping there,

man - quel’s graund To fair - er worlds on high.
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¢ FOREVER WITH THI LORD.” 8. M. Double. « FOREVER WITH THE LORD.” Concluded.
2ii. I. B. WOODBURY.
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M’S HYMN. 7s.
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213
Divine Light. TOPLADY.
O for one celestial ray
From the shining seats of day!
Sun of Righteonsness, arise!

Warm our hearts, and charm our eyes.

Distant from thy blest abode,
Far from glory, far from God,
Now and then we breathe a sigh
Upward to our native sky.

Melt our chains with heavenly fire ;

Love, and joy, and peace inspire !

Muke us feel thy grace within;

Thou canst break the power of sin.

yive, O give us wings to rise

In affection to the skies !

Liberty and joy divine,

San of Righteousness, are thine.
214.

The Sweet Communion. TURNER.
Lord, ’tis sweet to mingle where
Christians meet for social prayer;
(), ’tis sweet with them to raise
Songs of holy joy and praise.
From thy gracious presence flows
Bliss that softens all our woes ;
While thy Spirit’s holy fire
Warms our hearts with pure desire.

Here we supplicate thy throne;
Here thy pardoning grace is known ;
Here we learn thy righteous ways,
Taste thy love, and sing thy praise.
Thus with prayer, and hymns of joy,
We the happy hours employ ;

Love, and long to love thee more,
Till from earth to heaven we soar.

215

Eaxpostulation. URWICK'S COLL.
Sinner, what has earth to show
ILike the joys believers know ?
lgly path of fading flowers
Hulf so bright, so sweet, as ours?
10

2 Doth a skilful, healing Friend
On thy daily path attend,
And, where thorns and stings abound,
Shed a balm on every wound ?

3 When the tempest rolls on high,
Hast thou still a Refuge nigh?
Can, O can thy dying breath
Summon one more strong than death ?
4 Canst thou, in that awful day,
Fearless tread the gloomy way,
Plead a glorious ransom given,
Burst from earth, and soar to heaven *

216.

The Sinner at the Judgment. 8. ¥. SMITH.
1 When thy mortal life is fled,
When the death-shades o'er thee spread,
When is finished thy earcer,
Sinner, where wilt thou appear ?

2 When the world has passed away,
When draws pear the judgment-day,
When the awful trump shall sound,
Say, O where wilt thou be found?

3 When the Judge descends in light,
Clothed in majesty and might,
When the wicked quail with fear,
Where, O where wilt thou appear?

4 While the Holy Ghost is nigh,
Quickly to the Savior fly ;
Then shall peace thy spirit cheer;
Then in heaven shalt thou appear.

217.

Invitation to come to Chrisi. BARBAULD.

1 Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice,
Come, and make my paths your choice;
I will guide you to your home ;
Weary pilgrim, hither come.

2 Sinner, come ; for here is found
Balm that flows for every wound;
Peace that ever shall endure ;

Rest eternal, sacred, sure.
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218 HENDON. T7s. R PIE 4 Let me never from thee stray;
3 Praise-ﬁ}r a Revival, R. PALMER. Kﬁep me in the narrow way ;
4 Fp——r k 3 God of grace, before thy throne . Fill my soul with joy divine;
2 e == 5_,1__@ ﬁﬁ_ st Here our warmest thanks we bring ; Keep me, Lord, forever thine.
= : 1< : : Thine the glory—thine alone :
= 1. Fount of ev - er - last-ing love! Rich thy streams of mer-c¢ Loudest praise to thee we sing. 221.

L ; ,.-...__,.-G j 4 Hear, O hear-our grateful song.; Prayer for Children. CAMPBELL’S COL.
- 1 E * spirit still des . 1 God of mercy, hear our prayer
=l —=les- s Let thry Spirit still descend ; 5 pray
_g:%:‘ o = [’_ﬁi*‘—ie 1[ Roll the tide of grace along, For the children thou hast given;
- — ? IF: g — = (= |= !5_ Widening, deepening, to the end. Let them all thy blessing share,—
2. Lo, thy church, thy gar-den now, Blooms beneath the heavenly DY Y Grace on earth and bliss in lieaven !
g P - 2 In the morning of their days
. - =0 Acceptable Offerings: f ’
491 . '-|= P iﬁ_ —_ 1 Lord, what offering shall we bring, May their hearts be drawn to thee:
' : ' hi: vy At thine altars when we bow? Let thE“_' Icam' to l.isp thy praise,
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring In their carliest infancy.
Whence the kind affections flow;— |3 Cleanse their souls from every stain,
—— 2 Soft compassion’s feeling soul, Through the Savior’s p.rr'cinus blood;;
]_ — - ._E_E:Tﬁ:é:: By the melting eye expressed; Let them all be born again,
=4 Dol I Sympathy, at whose control And be reconciled to God.
; Serrow leaves the wounded breast;— | 4 For this merev. Lord we ery ;
-1 from a - Dbove, Beau -ty marks their - ' W ;
o= _FIowiE DY , . 4 3 Willing hands to lead the blind, Bend thine ever gracieus ear;
' —e—‘_e——ﬁ- Bind the wounded, feed the poor; While on thee our souls rely,
ﬂ_ & ot} Love, embracing all our kind; Hear our prayer, in mercy hear!
e e et = 5 Charity, with liberal store
shower! Sinners feel, and melt, and bow; Mild, yet mighty 4 Teach us, O thou heavenly King, Sabbath Evening. $.¥. SMITH.

Thus te show our grateful mind,
Thus th’ accepted offering bring—
Love to thee and all mankind,

1 Softly fades the twilight ray
Of the holy Sabbath day;

I — 8 — 1 &
= — I j
|

—_ s & Gently as life’s setting sun,
220. When the Christian’s course is run.
Seekcing the Spirit. BTOCKER. . :
1 = = 1 Gracious Spirit! Love divine! 2 l\:ght her solenmn mantle spreads
el B e L I e —ae—=‘ - [[ Let thy light within me shine; O'er the earth, as daylight fades;
- - All my guilty fears remove ; All things tell of c‘ﬂf“ TP
course a - far, Beau - ty marks their course a - far Fill me with thy heavenly love. At the holy Sabbath’s close.
- ™ { ' T 2 Speak thy pardening word to me ; 3 Still the Spirit lingers near
e iy SR AT = Set tlie burdened sinner free ; Where the evening worshipper
jg — = _.__E 2 P".—i *g:g—_ "'EE: Lead me to the Lamb of God ; Sﬁﬁkﬁ. communion with thtla skies,
s po‘_-war, Mud, yatl anigh - 3 31 ey Powes Wash me in his precions blood. Pressing onward to the prize.
Y g — i 8 Life and peace to me impart ; 4 Savior, may our Sabbaths be
= : ) 8 — i -9 ﬁ—-—@ _ :[[ Seal sdvation on my heart ; Days of peace and joy in thee,
- ! -— s Dwell thyself within my breast, Till in heaven our souls repose,

Earnest of immortal rest. Where the Sabbath ne’er shall cloge,
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223,
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1. From the cross up-lift - ed high, Where the Savior deigns to die,

What melodious sounds we hear, Bursting on the

ravished ear; }
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2. Sprinkled now with blood the throne, Why beneath thy burdens groan?
On my wounded
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Bow the knee, em - brace the Son— Come and welcome,
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223,

Sinners tnvited to Christ.

5 “Spread for thee, the festal board

]

The Blessings of Adoption,

1

See, with richest dainties stored ;
To thy Father’s hosom pressed,
Yet again a child confessed,
Never from his house to roam,
Come and weleome, sinner, come.
““Soon the days of life shall end :
Lo, I come, yonr Savior, Friend,
Safe your spirits to convey
To the realms of endless day,—
Up to my eternal home ;
Come and welcome, sinner, come.”
o24.
Sun of Righteousness.

Christ, whose glory fills the skies,

Christ, the true, the only light,—
sSun of Righteousness ! arise,

Triumph o’er the shades of night :

Day-spring from on high! be near;
Day-star! in my heart appear.
Dark and cheerless is the morn,

If thy light is hid from me;
Joyless is the day’s return,

Till thy merey’s beams I see ;
Till they inward light impart,—
Peace and gladness to my heart,

Visit then, this soul of mine,

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

Fill me, radiant Sun divine !
Seatter all my unbelief :

More and more thyself display,

Shining to the perfect day.

225.

Blesséd are the sons of God '
They are bought with Jesus’ blood
They are ransomed from the grave ;
Life eternal they shall have :
With them numbered may we be,
Here, and in eternity.

[10%]

HUMFIIRIES.

2 They are justified by grace ;
They enjoy the Savior’s peace ;
All their sins are washed away ;

With them numbered may we be,
Here, and in eternity.

3 They are lights upon the earth,—
Children of a heavenly birth,—
One with God, with Jesus one;
Glory is in them begun :

With them nambered may we be,
Here, and in eternity.

226.

1 Quiet, Lord, my froward heart,
Make me teachable and mild,
Upright, simple, free from art,
Make me as o weanéd child :
From distrust and envy free,
Pleased with all that pleases thee.

2 What thou shalt to-day provide,
Let me as a child receive ;
What to-morrow may betide,
Calmly to thy wisdom leave :
"Tis enough that thou wilt care,—
Why should I the barden bear ?

227.
Glory to the King.
1 Glory, glory to our King !

Crowns unfading wreathe his head ;
Jesus is the name we sing—

dJesus risen from the dead ;
Jesus, Conqueror o’er the grave ;
Jesus, mighty now to save.

2 Now behold him high enthroned,

Glory beaming from his face,
By adoring angels owned,

God of holiness and grace :
O, for hearts and tongues to sing,

Glory, glory to our King !

113

They shall stand in God’s great day :

Child-like Trust in God. ANON,

KELLY,
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MARTYN. 7s.

Double.

8. B. MAREH.

1. Jesus, lover of my soul,
While the billows near me roll, While the tempest still is

D. ¢. Safe into the haven guide;
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2. Other refuge have I none; Hangs my helpless soul on
Leave, ah, leave me not alone; Still support and comfort
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hide, Till the storm of life is
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flecing to Christ. WESLEY.

Thou, O Christ, art all T want ;
More than all in thee I find ;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness :
False, and full of sin T am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

234.

Love to the Saints. ANON.

People of the living God !
I have zought the world around,
Paths of sin and sorrow trod,

Peace and comfort no where found :

Now to you my spirit turns,—
Turns, a fugitive unblest ;

Brethren, where your altar burns,
Oh! recgive me into rest.

Lonely I no longer roam,
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave,
Where you dwell shall be my home,
Where you die shall be my grave.
Mine the God whom yvou adore;
Your Redeemer shall be mine ;
Earth can fill my soul no more ;
Every idol 1 resign.

23,
Uncertainty of Life. NEWTON.

While, with ccaseless course, the san
Hasted through the former year,
Many souls their race have run,
Never more to meet us here ;
Fixed in an eternal state,
They have done with all below ;
We a little longer wait,
Dut how little none can know.

CHORALIST. 217

2 As the wingéd arrow flies,

Speedily the mark to find;
As the lightning from the skies
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ;
Swiftly thus our fleeting days
Bear us down life’s rapid stream :
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise;
All below is but a dream.
Thanks for mercies past receive;
Pardon of our sins renew ;
Teach us, henceforth, how to live,
With eternity in view ;
Bless thy word to old and young ;
Fill us with a Savior’s love -
When our life’s short race is ran,
May we dwell with thee above,

236.

The Songs and Bliss of Heaven.
High in yonder realms of light,

«Dwell the raptured saints above :
Far beyond our feeble sight,

Happy in Immanuel’s love :
Pilgrims in this vale of tears,

Onee they knew, like us below.
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears,

Torturing pain, and heavy woe.
Happy spirits ! ve are fled

Where no grief can enfrance find—
Lulled to rest the aching head,

Soothed the anguish of the mind.
All is tranquil and serene,—

Calm and undisturbed repose :
There no cloud ean intervene,

There no angry tempest blows.
Every tear is wiped away,

Sighs no more shall heave the breast :
Night is lost in endless day,

Sorrow, in eternal rest.
Mid the chorus of the skies,

Mid th’ angelic lyres above,
Hark ! their songs melodious rise,

Songs of praise to Jesus’ love,

- —




118

THE CHORALIST.

WILMOT. 8s & 7s.

WEBER.

1. God is

love; his mer-cy brightens
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237.

Giod is Lovre. BOWRISG.

3 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth

Will his changeless goodness prove ;
From the gloom his brightness streameth ;

God is wisdom, God is love.
4 He with earthly cares entwineth

Hope and comfort from above :
Every where his glory shineth ;

(rod is wisdom, God is love.

LIS,
The Home Missionary's Erample.
G. W. ANDERSOX.

I Onward, herald of the gospel,
Bear thy tidings through the land ;
Preach the word, as heaven’s apostle,
Sent by Christ’s divine command.
2 Jesus, once the gospel preaching,
Through his native Judah went,
Salem’s sons in merey teaching,
Calling Isracl to repent.
3 Isracl, all his deep love slighting,
Spurning all his tenderness,
Still he followed, still inviting,
Weeping where he could not bless.
¢ Follow, then, thy Lord’s example ;
Toil in hope, nor faint, nor fear ;
For thy needs his grace is ample,
At thy ride he’s ever near.
2:39.
Glorying in the Cross. BOWRING.
I In the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o'er the wrecks of time
All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime.
2 When the woes of life o’ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,
Never shall the cross forsake me ;
Lo, it glows with peace and joy.
3 When the sun of bliss is hs:-aming
Light and love upon m VWi
From the eross the radiance mr{lﬂmlnﬂ'
Adds new Instre to the dav.
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4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the cross are sanctified ;

Peace is there that knows no measure, .
Joys that through all time abide. _/

240.
Praise for Redemption. EPIS. COL.
1 Praise, my soul, the God that sought
thee,

Wiretched wanderer, far astray ;
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee

From the paths of death away.
2 Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling,

Him who saw thy guilt-horn fear,
And, the light of hope revealing,

Bade the blood-stained cross appear.

3 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling

| Vainly would my lips express :

|Low before thy footstool kneeling,
Deign thy suppliant’s prayer to hless.

14 Let thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure,
Love’s pure flame within me raise !

And, since words ean never measnre,
Let my life show forth thy praise !

Sowing and Pm;?‘:::l CHR. PSALMIST,
1 He that goeth forth with weeping,
Bearing still the precious seed,
Never tiring, never sleeping,

All his labor ghall sueceed.

2 Then will fall the rain of heaven,
Then the san of merey shine ;

Precious fruits will then be given,
Through an influence all divine,

3 Sow thy sced ; be never weary,
Nor:let fears thy mind employ ;

Be the prospect ne'er-so dreary,
Thou may’st reap the fruits of jay.

!4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening !
See the rising grain appear ;

Look again ; the fields are whitcnins;:
Sure the harvest tume i8 near.
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Cease thy mourning; Zion still is well beloved. Cease thy mourning, Zion still, &e.
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Great deliverance, Zion’s King will surely send. Great deliverance, Zion’s King, &.
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All thy conflicts End in everlasting rest. All thy mnﬁmta I"“d in everlasting rest.
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243.

God the Pilgrim’s Guide and Strength.
OLIVER.

! Guide me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land :
I am weak, but thou art mighty ;
Hold me with thy powerful hand ;
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open now the erystal fountain
Whence the healing streams do flow ;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey through:
Strong Deliverer,
Be thou still my Strength and Shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Bear me through the swelling current ;
Land me safe on Canaan’s side:
Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee.

244.
Meetings for Worship. ANON.
L Welcome, days of soleran meeting ;
Welcome, days of praise and prayer ;
Far from earthly scenes retreating,
In your blessings we wonld share;
Sacred seasons,
In your blessings we would share,

2 Be thou near us, blesséd Savior,
Still at morn and eve the same ; |
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I| 245.

Fountain of Life. KELLEY.
I See, from Zion’s sacred mountain,
Streams of living water flow ;
God has opened there a fountain
That supplies the plains below
They are blesséd
Who its sovereign virtues know.

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing,
Streams of mercy find their way ;
Life, and health, and joy bestowing,
Making all around look gay
O ye nations,
Hail the long-expected day.

3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure,
All enriching as it goes,
Lo, the desert smiles with pleasure,
Buds and blossoms as the'rose :
Every object
Sings for joy where’er it flows.

216.
Preaching the Gospel to the World.

KELLY.
1 Men of God, go take your stations :

Darkness reigns thronghout the earth ;
Go, proclaim among the nations
Joyful news of heavenly birth :
Bear the tidings
Of the Savior’s matchless worth.

2 What though earth and hell united,

Give us faith that cannot waver ; |
Kindle in us heaven’s own flame; |
Blesséd Savior, l‘

|

1

Kindle in us heaven’s own flame.

Should oppose the Savior's plan ?
Plead his cause, nor be affrighted :
Fear ye not the face of man ;
Vain their tumult - -
Stop his work they never can.

3 When the fervent heart is glowing, |3 When exposed to fearful dangers,

Holy Spirit, hear that prayer; i

When the song of praise is flowing, |

Let that song thine i impress bear; |
Holy Spirit,

Let that song thine impress bear. 1
11

Jesus will his own defend ;
Borme afar, "mid foes and strangers,
Jesus will appear your friend ;
And his presence
Shall be with you to the end.
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| 247. 250.
GREENVILLE. 8s & 7s; or 8s, 7s & 4. The Fount of Blessing. ROBINSOX. Children invited to Christ.
2517. J. J. ROUSSEALU. 3 0, 10 grace how great a debtor HASTINGS.

Daily I'm constrained to be !
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to thee,
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave the God I love ;
Here's my heart ; Lord,take and seal it ;
Seal it from thy courts above.
248,
Pleading the Promises. ANON.
1 Gently, Lord, O, gently lead us
Through this lowly vale of tears;
And, O Lord, in merey give us
Thy rich grace in all our fears:
(), refresh ns—

[Eferfearl=]

1 Children, hear the melting story
Of the Lamb that once was slain ;
"Tis the Lord of life and glory;
Shall he plead with yon in vain ?
0, receive him,
And salvation now obtain.

§ Come, thou Fount of every blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace; !
1. {Strc-mnﬂ of mercy, never ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise; -

p. c. Raise the mount—O fix me on it, Mount of God’s unchanging Ln; e
"ine.

- 9 -8 =

2 Yield no more to sin and folly,

So displeasing in his sight ;

Jesus loves the pure and holy ;

They alone ave his delight;
seek his favor,

[

And your hearts to him unite.

S BErEmieaieas rrmEsIscEnE
st e T s----.j%l 4

3 All your sins to him confessing
Who is ready to forgive,

O, refresh us with thy grace.

+ ] ’ N
2, ; E;Eﬁ ]I: 11;1;1;2 T,; ﬂf:j]') gémi Iﬁe;l;f:@ TS{H'EI‘;’F }E; ﬂ,:gv 5 ];]t,,lg 1“?1 lngi 2 Though ten thousand ills beset us Seek the Savior’s richest blessing ;
3 i ) - . " "
p.c. He, to save my soul from danger, In-ter-posed his precious blood. From without and from within, On his precious name believe ;
Ll - ’ L=

He is waitine ¢

43 2

Will you not his grace receive?

Jesus says he’ll ne'er forget us,
But will save from every sin :

- .

T
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Therefore praise him—
Praise the great Redeemer’s name,
3 Though distresses now attend us,
And we tread the thorny road,

251.

The Missionary's Farewell. 8.¥.8MITH,
1 Yes, my native land, I love thee;

= T ] 3 E: 5 3 ! His right hand will still defend us, All thy scenes, I love them well :
i gl - Pl s i I 1 1 i _I__+- el S 5 " e L { _ % 4 . - : i x - e o
T L e S NI 1 :  mamde | 1 ' : i Soon he’ll bring us home to God : Friends, connections, happy country,
! | e J Fta—— < i e _— - .,
' e il Al A S S N W S | [ S R R I, ¥ < .

| —
‘.
1

Teach me some me - lo - dious son -net, Sung by flaming tongues a - bove;

S

Therefore praise him—
Praise the great Redeemer’s name.
249.

Welcoming Christ. EVAN.MAG.

Can I bid you all farewell ?
Can I leave you,
Far in heathen lands to dwell ¢

= r ' ; 55 3w, =gy = g T 2 7 JOVS are passi M y—
L e F’: :I-—-—E"- -~y ~—]—-*~ﬂ----—:].-" - : 1 Welcome, weleome, dear Redeemer; Home, thy joys are pussing lovely
| thd__d“ﬂ'__.ri:; i “ E_wiE_F :ﬁ Weleome to this heart of mine; Joys no stranger heart can tell ;
_‘_! T, D 6 ti - ~—I:— e — fond T oliie's I‘u‘I] ey ; Happy home, indeed I love thee ;
=y S S . Can I, can I say, “ Farewell ” ?
= Every power and thought be thine, ’
= —ﬂ -' [ 4 L -l—*'- — Thine entirely tn X lewyo fhoo,
& -_._.'—‘ E 8 :i—i — = 17 1 R ngtcw thine Far in heathen lands to dwell 7
a0 F ——1_—--__ — N Sy RGN R Sy

I
'; Jo - sus sought me when a stranger, 'Wandering from the fold of God;
|

2 Known to all to be thy mansion,
Earth and hell will disappear ;
Or in vain attempt possession,

3 Yes, I hasten from you gladly,

From the scenes I love so well;
Far away, ye billows, bear me;

: - T v, + o When they find the Lord is near; Lovely, native land, farewell :
_!:F-—---:'-' = —PFO—Pp— P9 gl —@":l Shout, O Zion ! Pleased I leave thee,
= SEmm -@ | pr— . Shout, ye saints! the Lord is here. Far in heathen lands to dwell.
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1. Lord, dismiss us

) O N 7 O e 5 D % 3 oy o
2 ,{ i N IS B AP |
o T | RO it S e S e | |

with thy blessing, Fill our hearts with joy and peace,

4

T

3 i 2
[

2. Thanks we give, and ad -0 - ra-tion,

For the gospel’s joyful sound;

Us from carth to call a - way,

Let us

. e
-._t-

"r‘rl

Borne on
May we

each, thy love pos -sessing, Triumph in

e

0, re-fresh us,

O

re-deeming grace;

re - fresh us, Travelling through this wilderness.

]

|-

e r-—-‘

'{ May the fruits of
{ May thy presence, May thy presence With us

r—--—..-—..—.

angels’

eév - er,

= e 5
E —-+

e e _4—_-;1 - 1{
90 001" " o & d:i‘!'

thy

% I
our hearts and lives a-bound:
ey - ermore be found. 5

sal - vation In

Sreltrel

wings to heaven, Glad the summons to o0 - bey, )

May

we  ever Reign withChrist in endless day,

: o g_il_l —i_-fp--?— | .E;[
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253.
The Light of the Gospel. COTTERELL,
O’er the realms of pagan darkness
Let the eye of pity gaze ;
See the kindreds of the people,
bewildering maze ;

-

Lost in gin's
Darkness brooding
(Ver the face of all the earth.

Light of them that sit in darkness,
Rise and shine, thy blessings bring ;
Light to lichten all the Gentiles,
Rise with healing in thy wing ;
To thy brightness
Let all kings and nations come.

M

3 May the heathen, now adoring
Idol zods of wood and stone,
Come, and worshipping before thee,
Serve the living God alone ;
Let thy glory
Fill the earth as floods the sea.

-

204

Zion's captive Daughter. V.G.RAMSEY.
1 O that floods of bitter water

From my weeping eyes might flow,

Mourning o'er the captive danghter
Of my people, fallen low!
Fallen, fallen ;
Now the georn of every foe.

2 Garments radiant as the morning,
Pure, she wore with angel grace ;
Love and truth the bright adorning
Of her fair and glorious face:
O, how fallen,
That her beauties leave no trace !

3 Self-destroyed and heaven-forsaken,
Ye who love her, weep and pray ;
It may be that God will hearken
To enr erying night and day,
And restore her,
Washing all her guilt away.
[11%]

|
l

2359.

Communion with Christ. ROBINSON.
1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross I spend ;
Life, and health, and peace possessing,
From the sinner’s dying Friend.

2 Truly blesséd is this station,

Low before his cross to lie,
While I see divine compassion
Beaming in his gracious eye.

3 Love and grief my heart dividing,
With my tears his feet I'll bathe ;
Constant still, in faith abiding,
Life deriving from his death.

4 Here in tender, grateful sorrow,
With my Savior will I stay ;
Here new hope and strength will borrow,
Here will love my fears away.

2506.
The Christian Encouraged.
1 Onward, Christian, though the region,
Where thou art, be drear and lone;
God has set a guardian legion
Very neitr thee—press thon on !

ANON.

2 Listen, Christian, their hosanna
Rolleth o’er thee,—* God is Love.”
Write upon thy red-cross banner,
“Upward ever,—heaven’s above.”
3 By the thorn-road, and none other,
Is the mount of vision won ;
Tread it without shrinking, brother!
Jesns trod it,—press thon on !
4 Be this world the wiser, stronger,
For thy life of pain and peace;
While it needs thee, O, no longer
Pray thou for thy quick release.
5 Pray thou, Christian, daily, rather,
That thoa be a faithful son ;
Pray the prayer of Jesus —“Father,
Not my will, but thine, be done !
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l Yet how rich is my con ~di-tion! God and heavvn are still my own.
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DISCIPLE. 8s & 7s. Double.

I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave and follow thee;

PRSP S e S SRS Ny ——]
~m J'\'“ "“f'- ;Td*;—j Ly ; L ri e 'ﬁ‘cﬁ
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2. Let the world despise and leave me, They have left my Savior too;

3. Go then, éarthiy fame and treasure, Come, disas - ter, scorn, and pain;
End.
"'__I'_ \_'_E '_ ‘ ﬁ_‘] T e _'_l_'_'ﬁ .—*' 1[. "—"' @
8 R it (A IR !_i = a2 ) L] RN P
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| Na - Lf:.(.f., _];-nm, ilt‘hl?ibt‘d, for - sak - en, llmu fn}m hence my  all alm!t be
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[~ WE e AN ey I—l @

Hunman hearts and looks deceive me, Thou art not IIkﬁ them, un - true;
Foes may hate, and friends disown me; Show thy face, and all is bright.

e
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T4 o o — '__!_hJ____'r_ |

In thy service, pain is pleasure, With thy fa - vor, loss is gain;
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, Allmust work for good to me.

—_—— =

S ——— .

Close with 2d strnln
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'
‘ Perish every  fond am - bi - tion, All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known;
|

SR EEEE R P EE e Lere—=H
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And while thon shalt smile up - on me, God of wisdom, ]mrL ﬂnd might,

e 8 Fre .
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I have called thee AbD - ba, Father I haveset my hearton thee -

4 Yeg, inme abroad he sheddeth

THE CHORALIST, 127
258, MOUNT VERNON. 8s & 7s. L. MASON.
-)___h___] 4____} ﬂ_u:’ﬁ ] EH:: ¥ q__ o oy

& aesl e b B il '*'"’ i g] ) _::__.' > __.Z__' | 3
i'__" s . ¥ ’_ .. a — - ﬁ
_. & i . " ‘_ ,_g_

1. Sister, thou w m mild and lovely, {_wnth‘- as the summer breeze;
,‘ 2. Peacetul be thy si - lent slumber , Peaceful in l!lL grave so 1m\

—— e

Dearest  sister, thou hast left us, Here thy loss *.w ‘Im-plv focl ;

e V) Y i e 'j:::f' == S F ._]_hi ' l"‘l

S R R
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4, Yet a - gain we hope to meet tlnv When the day of life is t{ml:
= i M e 3~ o
l_,._.. L. ’ ’ ’ LS e 10 i - e [
o - EEsy = P P o _s___ P ]
o9 s—i—a—- 18 gl @ Tl 0

S I A
Pleasant as  the air  of evening, When it floats a-mong the trees.
[ Thou no more wilt join our number, Thon no more unr SONgs -dmlt know.
___.i _____ il ___[ _.:-,___..-__I. - - LSS
|——— 4 ' ' i = Ry S e | ___L.T ' 5 .J_ .
- a a T Ta e 1t1 {5 S o i
[~ = AR IR K . - '_' S S .
But 'tis God that hath be - reft us, He ean  all our sorrows heal.

Then, in heaven, with joy to greet thee, Where no farewell tear is  shed.

239, | 6 Thus T wait for his returning,
The Elder Brother. BONAR. simging all the way to heaven ;—

Such the joyful song of morning,
Such the tranquil song of even.

1 Yes, for me, for me he careth,
With a brother’s tender care; |
Yes, with me, with me he shareth
| 260.

Every burden, every fear.
) ' : | Aliways with us. NEVIN.
2 Yes, o'er me, o'er me he watcheth, - | I Always with us, always with us,—
Ceaseless watcheth, night and day; “—1;1,‘!__4 of c-lujm' ::::-i words nf‘plm’e*
Yes, ev n me, ev'n me he snatcheth Thus the riscn h‘én‘?wr whi.-ap;-rr‘-, :

Yrom the perils of the way. > . .
| . From his dwelling-place above.

} Yes, for me he standeth pleading,
At the moerey-seat above;
Ever for me interceding,
Constant in untiring love.

2 With us when we toil in sadness,
Sowing much and reaping none;
Telling us that in the future,
Golden harvests shall be won.
| 3 With us when the storm js sweeping
Joys ,It'lfiv;'.l'ﬂ!}}', love and light; ' O’er our pathway dark and drear;
And to cover me he F]JI‘(.‘:H!{‘.HI ‘ \T;lking h”l'l' within our bhosoms,
His paternal winge of might. Stilling every anxious fear.
5 Yes, in me, in me he dwelleth ; | 4 With us in the lonely valley,
[ in him, and he in me! When we eross the chilling HII‘i_ﬁil:n;
And my empty soul he filleth, ‘ Lighting up the steps to glory,
Here and through eternity., With salvation’s radiant beam,
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|
LOVE DIVINE. 8s & 7s. Double. - 261. | Once, like thee, by joys surrounded,
261. Divine Love. ANON. I could kneel at pleasure’s shrine :
q - N NN __5__,__?!‘__:'5___5 et | 3 Come, almighty to deliver, Then my brightest hopes were bounded
2P i_-__] QT_ 20T SN e e S S Let us all thy life receive ! By delights as false as thine.
> —'—-—J . ‘- == < e e "
7 L, 41 Gmobigber Sl L M T G 5, . Suddenly return, and never, 2 But those visions never blessed me ;
1 Love rlumc all lovﬁ ex - celling, Joy of heaven to earth come down; TINew:r mnr{i ;l:zr telmpiﬂ IE;H'E.! Soon their fleeting day was o'er:
R -2k ‘ ot “hee we would be always blessing, Then the w ad caressed.
¢ ..,q ____‘._," $¢T ~ - -——.\----ﬁ*——:! -rj- ' Serve thee as thine hosts above ; L ﬂ'mt !] v u:u'esaed N
J j _; B WESL :] ———1 __j, Y . ; ’ Charmed me with its £miles no more.
; ‘: ’ ‘i ‘__‘___- » ' 7 B e __51.:_—_ __:'j_:_--_]_—_J ir:y'-' ; Pray and praise thee without ceasing, Such is pleasure’s transient story:
’ = ’ ’ : 0 @ 0 9 g Glory in thy perfect love. Lasting happiness is known }
9. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit  Into every  troubled hreast! 4 Finish, then, thy new creation, Only in the path to glory,—
9’- NN NN I',: I__F?T_--i——' o~ Holy, happy may we be: In the Savior’s love alone. ' |
i W RV AT 205 1 Let us gee our whole salvation
- I % [ ! |
& o ‘-E ‘td——i ﬂ— l:_# E__,{ t‘“ Perfectly secured by thee : 264.
! Changed from glory into glory, Seekcing Rest RANKIN r
End. | Till in heaven we take our place ; Y Tabosin a1 1 ‘d' ’
i I» ? B B - ]’IIF A ¥ . = _:jk *——i- f Till we cast our crowns before thee, "’Withi"[ﬂu .inlfa:f]:u :;HI »
e [P 4_p__r4 N B A e e e | Lost in wonder, love and praise. s Sl Tl
2___ i ,i - 5 o5 -0——‘-— t— — 01 262 While I know thou hast invited !
— - — e e T . I . = H
| Fix in mus thy humble dwelling, All thy Lmh ful mt-n.*ies CrOwn ; i A.vt' & il All such unmlerc-ra't? th?ﬂ: home.
iVis - it us with thy =sal - va - tion, En-ter every T“i‘"lh”"" heart. il t; g PHELPS . .';‘Le IE an}:hborn f:pmt "T‘-Fl“u:Ig |
o e '“—"T—"T“—"T Sy s _.,...' — . B RO, o 0 obey thy gracious voice ;
- ""_‘___,"‘ :] R o S .——1 - ___J__* * 1 Sons of day! arise from slumbers, At the cross to leave its burden, |
=T —3-Tg: —’ '] e ——_I r— = . " For the sluggish night is gone ; And, departing, to rejoice :
L. — == — - — o —— T '- Swell the Savior’s marshalled numbers & i |
R == hi ; ’
et us  all in thee in - her - it, Let us find thy promised rest: . Marching where he leadeth on : 2 Thy sweet yoke I'd take upon me, !
Eiiﬂm] of faith,as its Dbe - ginning, Set our heartsat lib -er - ty. Soldiers of the cross, appointed, And would learn, O Lord, of thee; -
,_ 3 iy T < ~p + 'Listed for the glorious war, Thou art meek in heart, and lowly ; |
' 1;—_-4\— -—h e ﬁ_l\_ﬂﬂ—l:-—T :—!E T Y L ] -—--!_“ E_ -g : In the name of God’s Anointed, Teach me like lhyself to be. 1
I_ ’—_-f_ !' !_:d 1:_1__%_!__ o i_,__.: _L_l_ = . Spread your victories afar. Rest my weary soul is seeking ‘;
2 Bid the trumpet of redemption From its sins and all its woes; |
S e R Greet our country’s farthest shore ; In thy bosom I would place me, )
.__J\—-_—Ff S —-_—_—_—Et: _:ﬁ}:h-_':l_p:f: . Boldly elaim our Lord’s pre-emption, There to find a blest repose. '
—— 0" ——'—.i — 19—+ 0T—F— K+ ' For the agonies he bore.
it !:L:___ﬂ g B 61 Y| I -8 D M— 7 J N - On the prairie and the mountain, 2673
i Ja = sus, thon art all com - pﬂ.ﬂﬁiﬂn, an un - bounded love thou art: | In the \:’ﬂ“f‘}" rich and ﬂlir, The Good S}lephf“f{f. BICKERSTETH.
""'-_:-\‘:_!.‘T_‘_h'__: 3 *_-i; By the river and the fountain, 1 Israel’s Shepherd, guide me, feed me,
> S .‘T’ =t I Plant the Rose of Sharon there. Through my pilgrimage below,
: — — .!-ri* = el | 263 And beside the waters lead me,
' Take a-way the love of sinning, Al-pha and O- me - The Wanderer addressed. GEMS. Where thy flock, rejoicing, go. l
| ] . MY S 1 Tell me, wanderer, wildly roving Lord, thy guardian presence ever
| : y Nt g  >ibily meing 1 87 guardion. prAtis eve
-F—E ﬂ __—Etle_'— _7% s 5 j_—_—f 0w '_—_-'—- f From the path that leads to peace, Meekly kneeling, I implore ;
}—!i = ——F—#——#--j I: “f_‘:h_i:::—-—ﬁ - Pleasure’s false enchantments loving, I have found thee, and would never, r
- When will thy delusion cease ? Never wander from thee more.
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1\ |
! l 266, '2 In thy word I hear thee saying,
MADRID. 8s & 7s8. Double. SPANISH OF MARECHIO. _ | _ “ Come and I will give you rest;
The Church God's chosen 1?\:::':;3: ' And the gracious call ebeying,
| : we | See, 1 hasten to thy breast.
i TS _j_'::j: -*""t = T | J 2 Ou the Rock of Ages founded, | Grant, O, grant thy Spirit’s teaching,
- S "-:d“ O T — What cun shake her sure repose ? That 1 may not go astray,
Mi-—ﬁv —- —~ P e = " With salvation’s wall surrounded, | Tllithﬁhgﬂtﬁ of heaven ﬁrhmg,
She can smile at all her foes. I darth and sin are passed away.
: e | . N . . I See, the streams of living waters, |
ks e T Y 1 *‘j‘ __j j ! ; L Springing from eternal love, -.
2 ‘EJ-' q:j- '__?. . .‘ ﬁ"‘_' ::J I Well supply her sons and dau:rhtem, ' - 269.
—-I = —— - — %t o~ BR i =g And all fear of want remove. o
@008 —-g_g '—'— 000 Thy Will be done. ANON.
. 1. Glorious things of theeare spoken, Zion, ci-ty of our God; _ 8 ]HH‘:xlt::t:ltll::?:l:lil ‘:t:’luhl:éw:’lnégr 1 Jesus, while our hearts ave bleeding
A Tl o B il o s : Pp O’r the spoils that death has won,
ﬁi;. - ; TN ot (T | For a glory and & eovering, We would, ar this solemn meeting
) ﬂ —1—-1 : e = LA ) __._t_E._i._ﬁ_ i |' Showing that the Lord is near, Ciabinly 68y, “"Fhy will be Yoo
== i £ = — S NN WG — . (e 3 ¢ e .
LN T S K T e L 3 | {‘lj}’l::::l”t:i‘:“d r'::”“{"“:dmc spoken, Though east down, we're not forsaken,
I o whoee “.(,:.,] s !:L.,,m_ e Broskic Though afilicted, not alone ;
’ bedigmiieMohees on el h MRS Thou didst give, and thou hast taken ;
End. Chose thee for Lis own abode
o =9 T o -N *j——j'—‘ —i K vy \ P e Blesséd Lord, “Thy will be done. "
' :._i I _-_'P‘_“'"' s;L ---i__ id ;1‘__i_"f_t 2‘;7 .
1 ‘I;'_- A A i 2 Though to-day we're filled with mourn-
: Penitence. TURNER. ing,
VWA f ). of A ALt o ¥ Jesus, fall of all compassion, Mercy still is on the throne ;
—— —-—iN-—-::i. n 1+ ———ihi-gﬂ"---[—— Hear thy hmu le sapplisnt’s cry ; With thy smiles ”f love “t"mmg*
. .;_'::.—.__Tﬂ.: .l = 'I_' -.__IT_E, Let me know thy great salvation ; l We can sing, “ Thy will be done.”
-0 =—0—@ ’-—hg é -‘-—‘—--.._;.,u—-' —el-— See, I languish, faint, and die. By thy hands the boon was given;

. _ Guilty, but with heart relenting, "Thou hast taken but thine own :
He whose word can ne’er be  broken, Chosethee for his own a-hode:

Ju-dah’s tem -ple far ex - celling, Beaming with the gospel’s light.

e :-j—:j _‘ZT:" i_; '-'32_'::::1'_:;—
_:Qzéiiﬁ"-:i: :d_L;_c_[[_,Lﬂ e '—"—t-i‘_q

Overwhelmed with helpless grief, Lord of earth, and God of heaven,
Prostrate at thy feet repenting, Evermore “Thy will be done.

Send, O, send me quick relief,

2 Whither should a wreteh be flving 270.
But to him who comfort gives 7 Watehful Providencé. EDMESTON.
Whithier, from the dread of dying, i |
But to him who ever lives ? | Savior, breathe an evening blessing,
Saved—the deed shall spread new glory Fre repose onr spirits seal ;
Through the shining realms above, Sin and want we come mnieaﬂmp;,
Fe =5 5 == 9 =9 3 e Angels sing the pleasing story, Thon canst save and thou canst heal,
G, A S 1 " 9= All vnmptm‘c-l with thy love. Though destruction walk around us,

| .| - | I Though the arrows past us fly,
T I o ) P 5 ' T ' Angel-gnards from thee surround us,
"“"_-4*} =: S e £ U T W [ _\i__ S S ; HOn: We are safe, if thou art nigh.

Close “Hh 2d strain,

S i e e

- A i—:r:'d B R L :J,_*Ei::aah__ f (leansing from Sin by Jesus. ANON, [
:3' -H.___ﬂ._.'_.J..;_‘ﬁ . JTr I=:
255 e S L )
Lord, thy church is still thy dwelling, Still is  precious in thy sight,
- 90— E:-" —0—0—& 1 .
:':__:[_:__:: — e o - 8 & & _ 1 e
1 =00 *:j =1

. | e i e |

- ;—0- I Jesus, who on Calvary’s mountain 2 Though the night be dark and dreary,
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Dak is all the world before me, . May the morn in heaven awake us;,
Darker yet eternity ! | Clad in light and deathless blonm
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271.

Jesus Rising and Reigning. DODDRIDGE.

3 Then back to heaven they fly,
The joyful news to bear:
Hark ! as they soar on high,
What musie fills the air !

Their anthems say,—* Jesus, who bled,

Hath left the dead ; he rose to-day.”

4 Ye mortals ! catch the sound,—
Redeemed by him from hell;
And send the echo round
The globe on which you dwell ;
Transported, ery,—* Jesus, who bled,
Hath left the dead, no more to die.”

272
Pleading the Promise of the Spirit.
CAMFPBELL'S COL.
1 O thou that hearest prayer,
Attend our humble ery,
And let thy servants share
Thy blessing from on high :
We plead the promise of thy word ;
(rant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord.

2

If earthly parents hear
Their childrén when they cry,—
If they,
Their varied wants supply,—
Much more wilt thou thy love display,
And answer when thy children pray.

with love sincere,

3 O, may that sacred fire,
Descending from above,
Our languid hearts inspire
With fervent zeal and love :
Enlighten our beclouded eyes,
And teach our grovelling souls to rise.

4 And send thy Spirit down
On all the nations, Lord.
With great success to erown
The preaching of thy word,
Till heathen lands shall own thy sway,
And cast their idol gods away.

[12]

His glories shine
With beams so bright,| Canbear thesight.

And where his love
Resolves to bless,

I love his name;
I love his word ;

From low desires
And fleeting toys,

| Let sinners feel
Thy quickening word, | And fear the Lord.

Then shall my soul
F New life obtain,

133

273

(God’s Greatness and Condescension.
WATTS.

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ;

His throne is built on high ;
The garments he assumes
Are light and majesty ;
No mortal eye

2 The thunders of his hand

Keep all the world in awe ;
His wrath and justice stand

To guard his holy law
His truth confirms
And seals the grace.

3 And can this mighty King

Of glory condescend ?
And will he write his name

My Father and my Friend ?
Join, all my powers,
And praise the Lord.

274.

Sabbath Morning.

HAYWARD.,

1 Welcome, delightful morn ;

Sweet day of sacred rest,
I hail thy kind return ;

Lord, make these moments blest. .
I soar to reach |
Immortal joys.

2 Now may the King descend,

And fill his throne of oTACe !

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, .

While saints address thy face,
And learn to know

3 Descend, celestial Dove,

With all thy quickening powers ;

Disclose a Savior’s love,

And bless the sacred hours :
Nor Sabbaths be
Enjoyved in vain,
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27D.

Christ our Sacrifice.

\ 2 He ever lives above,
For me to intercede :
His all-redeeming love,
His precious blood to plead ;
His blood atoned for all our race,

P And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

¢ The Father hears him pray,
The dear anointed One :
He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son:
His Spirit answers to the blood,
And tells me I am born of God.
4 To God I'm reconciled,
His pardoning voice I hear:
He owns me for his child,

I can no longer fear:
~ |

With confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba, Father, ery.

270.

Rejoicing in a Rerival.
1 O Zion! tune thy voice,
And raise thy hands on high ;
Tell all the earth thy jovs,
And boast salvation nigh ;
Cheerful in God, arise and shine,
While rays divine stream all abroad.

2 Ho gilds thy mourning face
With beams that cannot fade;
His all-resplendent grace
He pours aronnd thy head ;
The nations round, thy form shall view,

With lustre new divinely crowned.
3 In honor to his name
Reflect that sacred li_:_hl .
And loud that grace proclaim
Which makes thy darkness bright;
Pursue his praise, till sovereign love,

% In worlds above, the glory raise.

WEBLEY.

ANOXN,

THE CHORALIST,
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277.

Invitation to Christ. ANON.

Ye dying sons of men—

Sunk deep in guilt and wo,
The gracious call attend

Which Jesus sends to vou.
Ye perishing and helpless come,
In Jesus’ arms there yet is room.

No longer now delay,

Nor vain excuses frame :
He bids you come to-day,

Though poor, and blind, and lame.
All things are ready :
For every trembling soul there’s room.

Believe

His messengers proclaim ;

sinners, come ;

the heavenly word

He is a gracious Lord,
' And faithful is his name.
Backsliding souls, return and come : .
Cast off despair; there yet is room. |
Compelled by bleeding love,

Ye wandering ones, draw near;
Christ calls you from above;

His charming accents hear :
Let whosoever will now come : |'
In mercy’s heart there still is room. |

IS
The Jubilee Proclaimed.,

Blow ye the trumpet '—blow,—

TOPLADY.

The gladly solemn sound !
Let all the nations know,—

To earth’s remotest bound,—
The year of j'llh”t'l' I8 come :
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

Exalt the Lamb of God,—

The sin-atoning Lamb ;
Rf‘i'[i‘l'ﬂ]l[illﬁ by his blood

Through all the world proclaim :
The year of jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home,
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279.
Singing the Glory of Christ.
3 I'd sing the characters he bears,
And all the forms of love he wears,

Exalted on his throne;
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,

MEDLEY.

I would, to everlasting days,
Make all his glories known.

4 Soon the delightful morn will come

When my dear Lord will bring me home,

And I shall see his face;
Then with my Savior, Brother, Friend,
A blest eternity I'll spend,
Triumphant in his grace.

280.

Trusting in Christ for Pardon. TOPLADY.
1 O thon, that hear’st the prayer of faith,

Wilt thou not save a soul from death,
That casts itself on thee ?

I have no refuge of my own,

But fly to what my Lord hath done,
And suffered once for me.

3

Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead,
His spotless righteousness 1 plead,
And his availing blood :
That richteousness my robe shall be,
That merit shall atone for me,
And bring me near to God.

3 Then save me from eternal death,
The spirit of adoption breathe,
His consolations send :
By him some word of life impart,
And sweetly whisper to my heart,
“Thy Maker is thy friend.”

4 The king of terrors then would be
A welcome messenger to me,
To bid me come away;

Unclogged by earth, or earthly things,

I'd mount, I'd fly, with eager wings,
To everlasting day.
[12%]
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2s81.

The Warning Voice. ANON.
1 That warning voice, O sinner, hear,
And while salvation lingers near,

The heavenly call obey ;
Flee from destruction’s downward path,
Flee from the threatening storm of wrath,

That rises o’er thy way.

2 That warning voice, O sinner, hear,

Whose accents linger on thine ear,
Thy footsteps now retrace :

Renounce thy sins, and be forgiven,

Believe, become an heir of heaven,
And sing redeeming grace.

3 Then, while a voice of pardon speaks,
The storm is hushed, the morning breaks,
The heavens are all serene;
Fresh verdure clothes the beauteons fields,
Joy echoes on the distant hills,
New wonders fill the scene.

282
Worldliness lamented, STEELE.

1 The mind was formed to mount sublime
Beyond the narrow bounds of time,

To everlasting things ;
But earthly vapors dim her sight,
And hang, with cold, oppressive weight,

Upon her drooping wings.

2 Bright scenes of bliss, unclonded skies,
Invite my soul : O, could I rise,
Nor leave a thought below,
I’d bid farewell to anxious care,
And say to every tempting snare,
Heaven calls, and I must go.

3 Heaven calls, and can I yet delay ?
Can aught on earth engage my stay ?
Ah, wretched, lingering heart!
Come, Lord, with strength, and life, and
light,
Assist and guide my upward flight,
And bid the world depart.
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283. | 2RI.
The New Birth. occuM. | The Fulness of Christ’s Love. ANON.

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell 1 O love divine, how sweet thou art!
How Jesus conquered death and hell, When shall I find my willing heart

To bring salvation near ; All taken up by thee?
Yet still I found this truth remain— I thirst, I faint, T die to prove
The sinner “ must be born again,” The greatness of redeeming love,—

Or sink in deep despair, The love of Christ to me,

4 But while I thus in anguish lay, |2 Stronger his love than death or hell ;
The bleeding Savior passed that way, No mortal can its riches tell,

Nor first-born gons of light :
In vain they long its depths to see;
They cannot reach the mystery,—
The length, the breadth, the height.

My bondage to remove ;
The sinner, once by justice slain,
Now by his grace is born again,
And sings redeeming love.

2=4.
A Battle-song of the Reformation. ANON,
1 Fear not, O little flock, the foe
Who madly secks vour overthrow ;
Dread not his rage and power:
What thongh your courage sometimes
fainis !
This seeming trinmph o’er God’s saints
Lasts but a little hour.

3 God only knows the love of God ;
Oh that it now were shed abroad
In this poor, stony heart !
For love 1 sigh, for love I pine ;
This only portion, Lord, be mine—
Be mine this better part.

4 Oh that I could forever sit
| In transport at my Savior’s feet !
Be this my happy choice ;
My only care, delight, and bliss,
9 Fear not ! be strong ! your cause belongs My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,
To him who can avenge your wrongs ;
Leave all to him, your Lord :
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes, DI
Salvation shall for you arise :
IHe girdeth on his sword !

To hear my Savior’s voiee.

Solemn Meditation. ANON.

3 As sure as God’s own promise stands, yoars,
Not earth, nor hell, with all their bands, |Fly rapid as the whirling spheres,
. " | :
Against us shall prevail ; | Around the steady pole ;

The Lord chall mock them from his throne; | Time, like the tide, its motion keeps,
God is with us, we are his own ; | Forever flowing to the deeps,

. ! - ’___
Our victory cannot fail ! | Where cecascless ages roll,

4 Amen! Lord Jesus, grant our prayer; '2 The orave is near the cradle seen,

Great Captain! now thine arm make bare ;| How swift the moments pass between !
Thy church with strength defend : | And whisper as they fly—

g Unthinking man, remember this,

| That, *mid thy sublunary bliss,

l Thon soon must fade and dic !

So shall all saints and martyrs raise

A joyful chorus to thy praise,
Through ages without end !

I My days, my weeks, my months, my
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2§7.

Appearing before the Judge.
RIPPON'S COL.

Prevent, prevent it by thy grace ;

Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place

In that expected day ;

Thy pardoning voice, O, let me hear,
To still each unbelieving fear,

Nor let me fall, I pray.

4 Among thy saints let me be found

Whene’er th’ archangel’s trump shall

sound,
To see thy smiling face :

Then loud through all the crowd I'll sing,
While heaven's resounding mansions ring

The Happiness of the Christian.

1

1S

With shouts of boundless grace.

2NS.

ANON.

How happy is the pilgrim’s lot ;

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

Confined to neither court nor cell,

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

This happiness in part is mine,
Already saved from low design,
From every creature love !
Blest with the scorn of finite good,
My soul is lightened of its load,
And seeks the things above.

There is my house and portion fair ;
My treasure and my heart are there,
And my abiding home ;
For me my elder brethren stay,
And angels beckon me away,
And Jesus bids me come!

I come, thy servant, Lord, replies ;

I come to meet thee in the skies,
And claim my heavenly rest!

Now let the pilgrim’s journey end ;

Now, Ormy Savior, Brother, Friend,
Receive me to thy breast!

o

2

'3
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289.

Christmas Hymn. MI88 ROSCOE.

0, let your mingling voices rise,

In grateful rapture, to the skies,
And hail a Savior’s birth!

Let songs of joy the dav proclaim,

When Jesus all-trinmphant came
To bless the sons of earth.

He came to bid the weary rest,

To heal the sinner’s wounded breast,
To bind the broken heart,

To spread the light of truth around,

And to the world’s remotest bound
The heavenly gift impart.

He came our trembling souls to save
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave,
And chase our fears away ;
Victorious over death and time,
To lead us to a happier clime,
Where reigns eternal day.

290.
Yielding to God. ANON.

Lord, thou hast won—at length I yield ;

My heart, by mighty grace compelled,
Surrenders all to thee:

Against thy terrors long 1 strove,

But who can stand against thy love ¢
Love eonquers even me.

If thou had’st bid thy thunders roll,

And lightnings flash to awe my soul,
I still had stubborn been

But merey has my heart subdued,

A bleeding Savior I have viewed,
And now I hate my sin.

Now, Lord, I would be thine alone ;

Come take possession of thine own,
For thou hast set me free ;

Released from Satan’s hard command,

See all my powers in waiting stand,
To be employed by thee.
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291
The State of the Heathen.

From India’s coral strand,
Where Afric’s snnny fountains
Roll down their golden sand ;
From many an ancient river,
From many a palmy plain,
They call us to deliver
Their land from error’s cham.
What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle,—
Though every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile 7—
In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn ;
The heathen, in his blindness,

Bows down to wood and stone.

Shall we, whose souls are lichted

By wisdom from en high,—
Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny?
Salvation! O Salvation !—

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till earth’s remotest nation

Has learned Messiah’s name.
Walt—waft, ye winds, his story,

And yon, ye waters, roll,—
Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole ;
Till o’er our ransomed nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

292.
Trusting in, God.

In heavenly love abiding,

No change my heart shall fear,

And gafe is such confiding,
For nothing changes here:
The storm may roar withont me,
My heart may low be laid,
But God 18 round about me,
And can I be dismayed ¢

HEBER.
From Greenland’s icy mountains,

CHO

ANON. |

RALIST.

1 2 Wherever he may guide me,

No want ghall turn me back ;
My Shepherd is beside me,
And nothing can I lack
His wisdom ever waketh,
His sight is never dim :
He knows the way he taketh,
And I will walk with him.

3 Green pastures are before me,
Which yet I have not seen ;

Bright skies will soon be o’er me,

143

Where darkest elouds have been:

My hope 1 cannot measure ;
My path to life is free ;

My Savior has my tr{'mum
And he will walk with me.

203.

Remembering God.
I Remember thy Creator,
Give ear to Wisdom’s voice;
Heed not the subtle traitor,

That would delay thy choice.

Come, ere the night of sorrow

Shroud every hope in gloom ;

Come to the cross, and borrow
A light to gild the tomb.

2 Remember thy Creator,
Who gave his Son to save,
And in our fallen nature,

W. L. DENNIR,

Stooped to the darksome grave ;

He digd to purchase pardon,
He lives to plead above ;
Ere sin thy heart shall harden,
Embrace his offered love.

3 Remember thy Creator,

For Le remembers thee,

At earliest dawn and later,
On land and on the sea;

Go to the cross, confessing
The sins of youthful days,

And grace, thy soul possessing,
Shall tune thy lips to praise,
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294.
Spread of the Gospel.
2 What though th’ embattled legions
Of earth and hell combine *
His arm, throughout their regions,
Shall soon resplendent shine :
Ride on, O Lord! victorious,
Immanuel, Prince of peace!
Thy triumph shall be glorious,
Thy empire still increase.

3 Yes—thou shalt reign forever,

O Jesus, King of kings !
Thy light, thy love, thy favor,
Bach ransomed captive sings :
The isles for thee are waiting,
The deserts learn thy praise,
The hills and valleys greeting,
The song responsive raise.

295.

Praise to the Savior. HAWEIS.
I To thee, my God and Savior!

My heart exulting sings,
Rejoicing in thy favor,

Almighty King of kings!
I'll celebrate thy glory,

With all thy saints above,
And tell the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.

2 Soon as the morn with roses

Bedecks the dewy east,
And when the sun reposes
Upon the ocean’s breast ;
My voice, in supplication,
Well-pleased the Lord shall hear;
Oh! grant me thy salvation,
And to my sounl draw near.

3 By thee, through life supported,

I’ll pass the dangerous road,
With heavenly hosts escorted
Up to thy bright abode ;
Then cast my crown before thee,
And all my conflicts o’er,
Unceasingly adore thee ;—

What could an an ?
(18] gel more
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296.
The Blessings of Christ’s Kingdom.
1 Hail to the Lord’s anointed,
Great David's greater Son!
Hail in the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun !
He comes to break oppression,
To set the captive free,
To take away transgression,
And rule in equity.
2 He comes with succor speedy,
To those who suffer wrong ;
To help the poor and needy,
And bid the weak be strong ;
To give them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turn to light,
Whose souls, condemned and dying,
Were precious in his sight.
3 He shall come down, like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,
And love, and joy, like flowers,
Spring in his path to birth :
Before him on the mountains,
Shall peace, the herald, go;
And righteousness, in fountains,
From hill to valley flow.

4 For him shall prayer unceasing

And daily vows ascend ;

His kingdom still increasing,—
A kingdom without end :

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove ;

His name shall stand forever,
That name to us is—Love.

Dozology.

To thee be praise forever,

Thou glorious King of kings!
Thy wondrous love and favor

Each ransomed spirit sings:
We'll celebrate thy glory

With all thy saints above,
And shout the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love,
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MORNING LIGHT. 7s & 6s.

G. J. WERB.

— ——r

1. The morning light

==

N medt—k

‘T—‘_"

=T ._h;_f_':!;ﬂ

A
gle.

o3

is breaking, The darkness disappears, The sons of

o

.__—i———-

e

-

e —

FEE= ==

—N—t—r=tg"g
R TR, A Vemost Whest 1Y
E:l:!

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings
.

e e

é A e

=

tidings from a - far, Of

-

— i,

&
;’:i:,

=

=0
— | ng

e

T li_...,_-_ -

-—.—-n-.p-a-r—---.l—-..-n-—

= Nl 1 ¥
=arle it ]

—

THE CHORALIST.

207.
Rejoicing in a Revival.
2 Rich dews of grace come o’er us,
In many a gentle shower,
And brighter scenes before us
Are opening every hour:

Each ery, to heaven going,
Abundant answers brings,
And heavenly gales are blowing,

With peace upon their wings.
3 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love,
And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above ;
‘While sinners, now confessing,
The gospel call obey,
And seck the Savior’s blessing,—
A nation in a day.
4 Blest river of salvation,
Pursue thy onward way,
Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay :
Stay not till all the lowly
Trinmphant reach their home ;
Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, “The Lord is come.”
208s.
Prayer. EDIN, LIT. REV.
1 Go when the morning shineth,
Go when the noon is bright,
(Go when the eve declineth,
Go in the hush of night;
Go with pure mind and feeling,
Flhing earthly thonght away,
And, in thy closet kneeling,
Do thou in secret pray.
2 Remember all who love thee,
All who are loved by thee;
Pray, too, for those who hate thee,
If any such there be;
Then for thyself, in meekness,
A blessing humbly claim,
And blend with each petition
Thy great Redeemer’s name.

3 Or, if ’tis e’er demed thee
In solitude to pray,
Should holy thoughts come o’er thee
When friends are round thy way,
E’en then the silent breathing,
Thy spirit raised above,
Will reach his throne of glory,
Where dwells eternal love,

4 O, not a joy or blessing
With this can we compare—
The grace our Father gave us
To pour our souls in prayer:
Whene'er thou pin’st in sadness,
Before his footstool fall ;
Remember, in thy gladness,
His love who gave thee all.

299.

Secret Prayer the Balmn of Sorrow.

1 O, when the tear is gushing

From sorrow’s faded eve,

When gathering storms are rushing
Across the gloomy sky ;

When the full heart is breaking,
And hope is far away,

How sweet, the world forsaking,
Alone with God, to pray.

2 The mourner, lowly bending,
Flies to the Savior’s feet,

And healing balm, descending
From Merey’s holy seat,

The joy that earth gives never
Sheds o’er the troubled breast ;

And peace that lasts for ever
Laulls every care to rest.

3 0O, weary child of sadness,
Pilgrim bereft and lone,
Behold the fount of gladness,
Springing from heaven’s throne;
Each want and sin confessing,
On Christ thy burden lay,
And learn how rich the blessing,

Alone with God, to pray !

147
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200 AMERICA. 6s& 4s.
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9 My native country! thee, Tell what our Lord has done,

Land of the noble free, Tell how the day is won,

Thy name I love; And from his lofty throne

[ love thy rocks and rills, Satan is hurled.

Thy woods and templed hills;

My heart with rapture thrills, 2 Swiftly on wings of love,
Like that above. Jesus, who reigns above,

Bids us to fly;
They, who his message bear,
Should neither doubt nor fear,
He will their Friend appear,
He will be nigh.

3 Our fathers’ God! to thee,
Author of liberty!
To thee we sing;
Long may our land be bright,
With freedom’s holy light;
Protect ns by thy might,

Great God, our King! 3 Ye who, forsaking all,

At your loved Master’s call,

a01. Comforts resign;
The Gospel published to the world. Soon will your work be done,
1 Sound, sound the truth abroad, 1 Soon will the prize be won;

Bear ve the word of God |  Brighter than yonder sun,

Through the wide world; . Then shall ye shine.

THE CHORALIST.

ASPIRATION. 6s & 4s.
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2 Though, like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone;
Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to thee,—
Nearer to thee!

3 There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven;
All that thou sendest me,
In mercy given;
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee,—
Nearer to thee!

13*

4 Then, with my waking thoughts

Bright with thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs
Bethel I'll raise;
50 by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to thee,—
Nearer to thee!

9 Or if on joyful wing,

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upward I fly;

Still all my song shall be,~

Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!
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ITALIAN HYMN. 6s & 4s,

GIARDINI.
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1. Come, thou almighty King, Help us thy name to sing, Ilelp us to praise!
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2. Come, thou incarnate Word, Jesus, our glorious Lord, Our prayer attend;
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;I‘lﬂul all glo -ri-ous,

O’er all vie - to = ri -ous, } Come and reigno - ver us, Ancient of days.

; Come, and thy people bless,

Come, give thy word success;

gSpirit of ho-li-ness, On wus de - scend.

S S— TN G MR W ) £= S e
00 'k:&:_ = o IS 8 W B U9 Y i 'i ::[l‘

I ) R 7

THE

303.

Invocation.

3 Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear
In this giad hour!
Thou who almighty art,
Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depart,
Spirit of power!

4 To thee, great One in Three,
‘The highest praises be,
Hence evermore !
Thy sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity
Love and adore!

304.

A
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300.

Christ Blessing Children.
CLEM. ALEX.

1 Shepherd of tender youth,
Guiding in love and truth
Through devious ways—
Christ, our triumphant King,
We come thy name to sing,
And here our children bring
To shout thy praise.

2 Thou art our holy Lord,
O all-subduing Word,
Healer of strife :
Thou didst thyself abase,
That from sin's deep disgrace
Thou mightest save our race,
And give us life.

0 ¥ .
Prayer for Gospel Light. PRATT’S COLs| 3 Fvor be near our side,

1 Thou, whose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard,
And took their flight;
Hear us, we humbly pray,
And where the gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,
“ Let there be light.”

2 Thou, who didst come to bring,

On thy redeeming wing,
Healing and sight,
Health to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly blind,
0, now to all mankind
“ Let there be light.”

8 Spirit of truth and love,
Life-giving, holy Dove,
Speed forth thy flight;
Move on the waters’ face,
Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth’s darkest place
“ Let there be light.”

Our Shepherd and our Guide,
Qur staff’ and song;

Jesus, thou Christ of God,

By thine enduring word

Lead us where thou hast trod ;
Make our faith strong.

4 So now, and till we die,
Sound we thy praises high,
And joyful sing :
Let all the holy throng,
Who to thy church belong,
Unite and swell the song
To Christ our King !

Dozxology.

To God—the Father, Son,

And Spirit—three in one,

| All praise be given !

Crown him, in every song ;

To him your hearts belong ;

Let all his praise prolong—
On earth—in heaven.
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MY FAITH LOOKS UP TO THEE. 6s & 4s.

306 SPIRITUAL SONGS.
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] My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Calva-ry; Savior di - vine!
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3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs around me spread, Be thou my guide;
AR i 1 e s

S 8 :;;_c-_-é_—ﬁ%—-f;s:ﬁ: e m s 2 A::“‘Eﬂ”jf_' Eﬂl
P ha IS 01 e:0-S——— =
ru

4. When ends life’s transient dream, And death’s cold, sullen stream Shall o’er me
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Now hear me while I pray; ‘
Take all my guilt a-way;

Oh, let me, from this day, Be wholly thine.
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g As thou hast died for me, E
Oh, may my love to thee, § Pure, warm, and changeless be, A living fire.
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Bid darkness turn to day, g
Wipe sorrow’s tears a-way, § Nor let me ever stray From thee a - side.
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Oh, bear me safe above— A ransomed soul.
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HEMANS. 6s & 4s.
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1. Lowly and solemn be Thy children’s cry to thee, Father di - vine;
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2. O Father! in that hour When earth all succoring power Shall disa - vow,—
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3. By him who bowed to take The denth-cup for our sai;e, The thorn, the rod,—
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4, Trembling beside the grave, We call on thﬁﬂ to save, Father di - vine!
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' A hymn of suppliant breath, Owning that life and death Alike are thine.
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"ﬁ hen spear, and shield, and crown, In faintness are cast down, Sustain us, thou!
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Hear, hear our suppliant breath; Keep us in life and dt,dlh, Thine, only thine.
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MISCELLANEOUS DEPARTMENT.

S0S. VOICE OF MERCY. 7s.
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. Hark! my soul, it is the Lord, ’Tis thy Savior, hear his word;
2. “I de - livered thee when huuml_ And when hle&dim_r healed thy wound,
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3. Can a mothcr - tendcr care Cease to - ward the child she bare?
4. ’#lmu is an urmlmntrmg love, Higher t,lum t]u\ hLl,-..,hh above,
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Je - sus speaks he speaks to thee Say, poor sin -ner, “Lovest thou me?”
Sauwht thee wandering, set thee n'rht Tumu d thy darkness in - to light.
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Yes! she may for - get -ful be, Yet will I re - memh«er thee.
Decper than the dcpths beneath, Free and faithful, strong as death.
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o Thon shalt see my glory soon, 2 Lord, on tllee our souls depend—
When the work of faith is done,— In compassion now descend ;
Partner of my throne shalt be, j Fill our hearts with thy rich graece,
Say, poor sinner, Lovest thou me?” Tune our lips to sing thy praise.
6 Lord, it is my chief complaint,
That m}: love is still so faint; |3 In thine own appointed way
Y“E I'love thee “'Td adore;— : i Now we seck thee; here we stay;
O for grace to love thee more’ Lord, we know not how to go,
=09. | Till a blessing thou bestow.
Seeking the Lord. HAMMOXND.
1 Lord, we come before thee now— | 4 Send some message from thy word,
At thy feet we humbly bow; ' That may ficdt‘ﬁ and joy afford;
O do not our sait disdain! Let thy Spirit now impart

Shall we seek thee yet in vain? t Full salvation to each heart.
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UNION HYMN. 8s.
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1. From whence doth this union arise, That hatred is conquered by love?
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2. It can-not in E -den be found, Nor yet in a, par - adise lost;

3. My friends are so dear unto me, Our hearts are u-ni - ted n love;
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4. Then why so unwill-ing to part, Since there weshall all meet again?
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It grows on Im-man - u-el’s ground, And Je - sus’ rich blood it did cost.
Where Jesus  is gone we shall be, In yon-der blest mansions above.

— — - \;_, x — ..:I-—_, —_ e ]
s | A 14 P‘.‘ﬂ:j::l % 5 El . i Jz oS A 7
..l{.l__?.‘ 1_:1.-L.§!_,-_ﬁd_ _j.t_ | _-‘.;_,I_L! R Sl E—
'.i-ﬁ;i—l R iahan NN e e t .
Engraved on Im-man - u-el’s heart, At distance we ecan - not remain.
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5 O, when shall we see that bright day, |6 With Jesus we ever shall reign,
And join with the angels above, I And all his bright glories shall see,
Set free from these prisons of clay, | And sing, hallelujah! amen!
United with Jesns in love? _ Amen! even so let it be. BALDWIN.
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COME, YE SINNERS. 8s & 7s.
S11.
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| 1. Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, gick and sore; }
« Je - sus ready stands to save you, Full of pity, love, and power, §

|
| i e ML "
i . €. Glo-ry, honor, and sal - vation, Christ the Lord is come to reign.
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Turn to  the Lord, and seek sal - vation, Sound the praise of his dear name;

S12

2 Now, ye needy,«wome and welcome,

True belief and true repentance,—
Every grace that brings you nigh.

Sinners, hear the joyvini call;
Christ, in pardoning love abeunding,
Offers liberty to all.

3 Let not conscience make you linger, | [heaven,

2 Though vour erimes have reached to
And of deepest dye appear,
Ask, and they shall be forgiven;
Seek, and you shall find him near.,

Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel vour need of Him.

3 Cast your load of guilt behind yon,
To the Lord for mercy flee;

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, ;
Braised and mangled by the fall,
If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all. His salvation makes vou free.
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The Gospel Proclamation. ANON.
God’s free bounty glorify; 1 Hark! the Gospel trumpet’s sounding !

Though the strongest fettérs bind yonu,
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SS. 6s & 9s.
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com - fort and peace Of g
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soul in its ear - li -est love.

2 That sweet comfort was mine,
When the favor divine

[ first found in the blood of the Lamb;
When my heart first believed
What a joy I received,

What a heaven in Jesus’ dear name.

3 "'Twas a heaven below |
1 My Redeemer to know,

And the angels could do hl:u]lltl"' more
Thanito fall at his feet,
And the story repeat,

And the lover of sinners adore. |
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4 Jesus all the day long
Was my joy and my song,

O, that all his salvation might see;
He hath loved me, I eried,
He hath suffered and died

To redeem a poor sinner like me.

o O, the rapturous height
Of that holy delight

| Which I felt in the life-giving blood!

Of my Savior possessed,
I was perfectly blest,
As if filled with the fulness of God,
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BETTER PORTION. 7s & 68. nev. wW. MC DONALD.
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Rise, my sounl, and stretch thy wings; Fln bet - ter portion trace; /
Rise from transi - tory things, Toward heaven, thy native phw y
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Riv - ers to the ocean run, Nor stay in all their course; i
Fire, ascend - ing, seeks the sun; Both speed them to their source;
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Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn; Press onw unl to the prize, E
Soon our Savior will re - turn Triumph - ant in the skies;
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| Rise, my soul, and haste a - way, To seats prepared a - bove.
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Fly from sorrow, care,and pain, To realms of endless peace.
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1. What to me are earth’s pleasures, and what its flowing tears?
2. I seek not Eﬂl‘thl}' glo -ry, mu mingle with the gay,
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THE PILGRIM’S FAREWELL. L. M. rreExNcH. THE PILGRIM’S FAREWELL,—Concluded.
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[l march to Canaan’s land, I’ll land on Canaan’s shore, W here pleasuresnever end,
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Farewell, farewell, farewell, dear friends, I must be gone; I have no home or
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| 9. Farewell, farewell, farewell, my brethren in the Lord, To you I’'m bound in
| 3. Farewell, f'nrewell farewell, farewell ye saints of God, Though many trials
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stay with you; I'll take my staff and travelon, Till I a better world do 1iew
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1. How sweet to rtﬂr.ct on those joys that m\mt me, In  yon blissful
Where g:lt:-rmui spirits with welcome shall ¢ u.r me, And lead me to
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“There’s glory on the morrow.” | There is our home forever.
™
-




Where ho - ly

168

DA ;
25 SIEESEEE

THE CHORALIST.

RELIEF. C.M. Double.

i s
===

1. There is a

land,

* * *

. o=t
T _J::':::J [

a land a-bove, The eve of fuith ean view,

o e

TQE
—0—01l g 0o o

ik
==

T

g—

2. Oft weary, wea-ry by the way, To pil-grim feet so rough,

j

% b

THEES

g

o

z‘:'k_,_ |

_j::;‘::_j}ﬁ

=

3. Up -on the road, the Christian’s road, Not all is dark and drear:
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1. Now the Savior stands a pleading At the sin-ner’s bolt-ed heart;% .

Now in heaven he’s in - ter - ced-ing, Taking there the sin-ner’s part:
p.c. Once he died through your be-ba-vior, Now he calls you by his charms.
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2, Sin-ner, hear your God and Séwior, Ilear his gracious voice to - day,
Turn from sall your vain beha-vior, O re - pent, re - turn and pray!
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3. Now he’s waiting to be gracious, Now he stands and looks on thee: } -
See what kindness, love, and pity, Shine around on you and me,

AON I AN BT S— L S ) Ty
e S e ot i L 0 e e
SERETErT S RS P
4. Come, for all things now are ready, Yet there’s room for many more: }
O ye blind, ye Jame and needy, Come to wisdom’s boundless store ! §
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321 - ~ From Zion’s Harp.
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Full swift-ly we are

D.¢. Are aid-ing to

go =g

e = store us

* 1. Though hard the winds are blow-ing, And loud the tempest roars, }

To our dear na-tive shore;
To all we loved so well.
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2. So sor-rowoft-en press-es Life’s mard - ners a-long; }
Af - flic-tions and dis - tress - es

D.c. Bear us, in thy com - mo - tion,

) e

Are gales and billows strong.

To fair-er climes a - bove. ?
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3. The sharp-er and =se - ver-er The storms of life we mcct,g
near - er 1Is heaven’s e-ter - nal seat.

wea - ry - More quickly home to rest.

The soon-er and the
D.¢. You on-ly bear the
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The bil - lows break-ing o’er us, The storms that round us  swell,
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Roll on, thou migh-ty o©o-cean, And, as thy bil - lows . move,
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Come, then, afflic - tions drear - y— Sharp sickness pierce my breast;
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THE GARDEN HYMN. C. P. M.
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rich per-fume, The lil -ies grow and 'thrive, The lil - ies grow and thrive ;
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to a-bound, And fruit- ful sml be - come, And fruit-fal soil ba come ;
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' Re - fresh-ing showers of grace di-vine From Je-sus flow to every vine, And
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The des -ert blos-soms like the rose When Je-sus con~quers all his foes, And
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THE GARDEN IIY MN—Concluded.

3 The glorious time is rolling on,
The gracious work is now begun,
. My soul a witness is;
I taste, and sce the pardml s free
For all mankind as well as me,—
Who comes to Christ may live.

4 Come, brethren, ye who love the Lord,
And taste tho sweetness of his word,
In Jesus’ ways go on;
Our trials and our troubles liere
Will only make us richer there,
- When we arrive at home.

5 There wo shall reign, and shout, and sing,
 And make the heavenly arches ring,
‘When all the saints get home ;
Come on, come on, my brethren dear,
Soon we shall meet together there—
For Jesus bids us come.

6 Amen, amen, my soul replies,
¥T'm bound to mect you in the skies,
And claim my mansion there;
Nowhere’s my heart, and here’s my hand,

Where we shall part no more.
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make the dead re - vive, And. make the dead re - vive.
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makes his pco - ple one, And makes his peo - ple  one.
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7 There, on that peaceful, kappy shore,
We'll sing and shout our sufferings o’er,
In sweet redeeming love;
We’ll shout.and praise our conqgeringKing,
Who died himself that he might bring
- Our souls to reign above.

' 326.
Renouncing the World. AXON.

1 Tell me no more of earthly toys,
Of sinful mirth and carnal joys,

The things I loved before ;
Let me but view my Savior’s face,
And feel his animating grace,

And I desire no more.

2 Tell me no more of praise and wealth ;

Tell me no more of ease and health ;
For these have all their snares ;

Let me but know my sins forgiven,—

But see my name enrolled in heaven,
And I am free from cares. '

3 Give me the Bible in my hand,

A heart to read and understand,

And faith to trust the Lord,—

T’d sit alone from day to day,

Or urge no company to stay,
Nor wish to rove abroad.
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belief Filled lah | with erief: What shall lief? Wi “To die no more, To dieno more, I'm going home todic no more.
elief Iilled my laboring soul with grief; What shall give relief? What shall give = - Pl =+8 .
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i | [ pa -& Vl | 2 My Father’s house is built on high, 4 Let others seek a home below,
Far, far above the starry sky: Which flames devour, or waves o’erflow;
| IEIE&EE, VERREL M~ 5y Jowind xert; Hops of ¢ndlens bllas, B - teral day. When from this earthly prison free, Be mine the happier lot to own
- ——- : — N - That heavenly mansion mine shall be. A heavenly mansion near the throne.
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aboy red by thy redeeming love, Loud the hall re, Forevermore. And, though like Lazarus, sick and poor, All nature sink and cease to be,
e, Saved by thy redeeming strams shall move, Forevermos . My heavenly mansion is secure. That heavenly mansion stands for me.
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1 O, how divine, how gweet the joy,
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.13-:!9 COMING HOME. C. M.
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dings, blessed tidings drop, The broken heart to cheer. They're, &. [coming home,
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m hell with terror shake, While God displays }m power. They’re coming, &e.
the skies the tidings go, de heaven is filled with joy. They're coming, &e.
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Behold them coming huuu* And ssints and angels joy display O'er sinners coming home,
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330. The lost found. NEEDHAM.

Jesus receives him in his arms,
When but one sinner turns, And elaims him for his own.
And, with an humble, broken heart,

3 Nor angels can their joys contain,
His sins and errors mourns

But kindle with new fire;

2 Well pleased, the l'arher sees and hears “The sinner lost is found,” they siag,

The conscious sinner’s moan;

And strike the sounding Iyre.
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HAPPY DAY. L. M.

.

1. I know that my Redeemer lives ; What comfort this sweet sentence rives! s
He lives, he liv ¢s, who once was dead He lives, my ev - er living Head,
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. He lives triumphant from the grave, He lives e - ter - nally to save; )
le lives all-glorions in the sky, He lives ex -alt - ed there on high.
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J. He lives to grant me fresh sup - ply, HL hﬂ isto guide me with his ey Hi
He lives to comfort me when faint, He lives to hear my soul’s LDIH[)["HIIL

End.
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‘ Happy day, happy day, when Je - sus washed my sins a - way;
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Close with 2d strain.
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He lives to silence all my fears; | 5 He lives, and grants me daily breath;
He lives to stop and wipe my tears; I He lives, and I shall conquer death ;
He lives to calm my troubled heart, ’ He lives my mansion to prepare,

He lives all blessings to impart. He lives to bring me safely there,
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1. The pear] that worldlings covet Is not the pearl for me;  Its beauty fades
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9. The crown that decks the monarch Is not the crown forme; It dazzles but
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3. The road that many travel Is not the road for me; It leads to death
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4. The hope that sinners cherish Is not the hope for me; Most surely will
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as quickly As sunshineon the sea. But there’s a pearl sought by the wise, "Tis
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a moment, Its brightness soon will flee. But there’s a crown prepared above, For
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THE PEARL,—Concluded.
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called ““ the pearl of greatest price;” Though few its value see,—O, that’s the pearl
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| TRIUMPH. 10s. A DM
HEAVENLY CALL. 10s. | 3924,
;

] L ———— - —~ - e g e e o e — —t = e —

Seirr o= miere P P e e

—— 1o %-oi_—5 $izis ~—e - i*—d s e A ) o P B e e o

> V_' % 1, Joyful - ly, joyful-ly onward I move, Bound for the land of bright

the Savior’s call; hark! hear him cry: “ Turn, sinners, Angel - j¢ choristers singas [  come,— Joyful - ly, joyful - ly
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' haste to thy home. Home to the land of bright spirits I~ go, Pilgrim and
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1 [ died | ! proaching the shore; | | Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; }
h:(’:d not my call? Sinners, turn— Sinners, t“m"‘ ied for  all haste to thy home. § | Harps of the blesséd, }um voices I hear! § 3 Rings with the
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—:"_'5"'*‘;“"‘4 ey 5 _: ’ r* Ll W I'__ i fear not the biow W3 } { Bright will thenmrn ﬂf'ﬂ tu mtv dawn, %
will I go home. Death shall be banished, his sceptre !‘n;*;.f:uuu; Joyfual - ly,
2 Come, at the Spirit’s call; hasten away ; r ! e WS S L B3 == =
Lest vengeance on you fall, no more delay. . LR i :-.J—-_:p o - _!'.'_’ ._'_!. -
Come to the gospel stream, drink and rejoice; I: | Al O | 'f:_'_[_f_‘: ' _"_“__m b 4 - - 05, [
Sinners, turn—sinners, turn—make Christ your choice. =t e el t : ' -
| Stranger no more shall I mun Jovfulh, ]mfujh rt‘-?-tm;_f, 1[ home.
3 Hear God the Father tell what he has done! o Y= N —1— —- —t—-—\ N e § __:]
To save a world from hell, he gave his Son! '. 2 _._'__” T a__" _j_&_
Jesus, to plead for us, now dwells on high; -’ d = r d - o 2 '—~ ; ' C..-'..J .
Sinners, turn—sinners, turn! why will ye die? 8 X i r _" K A ' v =°
Co I 1 t here is i harmo - ny h* aven’s high dome,— Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home.
4 Come, all ve weary souls—rest here is given,— o n- 2 0 | '_\ E A = -
| Life to the dying now—then crowns in heaven; -9 9—9 ( 3 .’!:; : --_._E-_ '.__n i
| Haste, then, without delay—to Jesus fly; i::‘:}: — E= - . _/_ 1 __L L
b Sinners, turn—sinners, turn! why will ye die? then, shall I wit mﬂ; his doom, Joyfully, joy fuu:,;»]r ﬁiy at home.,
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O TURN YE. 1lls. HINTON. 1ls. GERMAN.
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1. Delay uut'dc* lﬂv not! O sin - ner, draw near! The wa - ters of
2, Delay mnot! de- 1:13, m:-t!“h} Ion;.,rer a4 - buse The love and com-
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1. O turnye, O turn ye, for why will ye die? { When God in great ~ L

Since Je -gus in- 3. Delay not! de-lay not! O sin - ner, to come, For mer -ey still
! 4. Delay not! de- lu,y not! the Spir-it of grace, Long grieved and re-
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i e ) \ life are now ﬂnw - ing for thee; No price is de - manded, the
pas-sion of Je - susthy God? A fountain is opcnml — how
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mercy is coming s0 nigh; } lin - gers, and calls thee to - day; Her mue is mot heard in the
vites you, the spiritsays,come, § And angels are waiting to welcome you home. gist - ed, may take itssad flight, And leave thee in darkness to
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2 How vain the delusion, that while }cn'u delay, 1 = 1:‘ Ko E-—l— E*—l"!- o 5 :I__'_ . J
Your hearts may grow better by staying away; - gy 1) I e g
Come wretched, come starving, come just as you be, t 34 R i i 5o BEEERET T B
While streams of salvation are flowing so free. : Sa - vioris here, Redemp -tion is pur('hasul sal - va - tion is free.

5 canst thou re -fuse To wash and be cleansed in his par - doning blood!

3 And now Christ is ready your souls to receive, = ,--—--

O how can you question, if you will believe? :l .‘44_" [' : ﬂ_l._- Py __I__‘__L _.L =
If sin is your burden, why will you not S RNEEE R B 0 R | S -6 E = '-’ ‘T j ' T..: l:
*T is you he bids welcome; he bids you come home. , ——- == +—ai——— N ,—_._-_.‘ —5‘,—,'

4 Come, give us your hand, and the Savior your heart, ‘;iﬂl!lﬂ i:ir :}m s Hrfr o AP heeld -ed, will soon ~ pass tﬂ cin £
And trusting in heaven we never ghall part: .1 l;_ jﬂcﬂ' j A i) Of G_... o i ' img s
O, how can we leave you? why will you not come? E —t"? _ﬁ_!,__ B p“‘_‘l_ __7__;_ . B
We'll journe ther, and be at home. | E l: =K1 {2 i il § T S N (e
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THE FAITHFUL SENTINEL. 11s & 12s.
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2. The stranger’s eye wept,

1. A - way from his home and

that

th

e friends of his  youth,

in life’'s Dbrightest Dbloom,
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4. He wept not himself
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that hi
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8 war - fare was mlum.,

5 H’-I. He asked not a stone to be seulptured with verse;
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a. Vie - torious his fall— for he rose as he  fell,

.“‘ And ecan we the words

of our Dbroth -er for - get?
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He hast - ed, the her - ald of mer-cy and truth; For the
One gift - ed so high - ly should sink to  the tomb; For in

]

| i M O 1
PR e N e

: NA——— _— N+

—t @O —@ e —— 4
—& - =l —‘———'——' 5@~

vic -to - ry won: But he
mer - its rehefirse; DBut he

The bat - tle was fought, and the

He asked not that fame should his
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With Je - sus, his Mas - ter, in

glo - ry to dwell; He has

(}h, Im' they are fresh in our mem-o - r:.' yet: An
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FAITHFUL SENTINEL,—Concluded.
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love of his Lord, and to seek forthe lost; Soon, a - las! was his !‘nll,‘but
ar- dor he led in the van of the host, Andhe fell like a soldier—
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| whispered of those whom his heart loved the moqr “Tell my brethren for me, thas
asked as & boon, when he gave up the ghost, That his brethren might know that
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passed o’er the sea, he has reached the bright coast, For he fell like a martyr—

am - ple so sa-cred shall never be lost, We will fall in the work—we
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he died at hiz post. Soon,a - las! was ]]IE fall, but he died at his post.
he died at his post. Aund he fell like a mlt‘.li:.r—hﬁ llil..{'l at his post.
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I died at my post. Tell my brethren for me, that I  died at my post.”

he died at his post. That his brethren might know that he died at his Iﬁt-
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he died at his post. Forhe fell like a martyr—he = died at his Ppost.
will die at our post. We will fall in the work—we will die at our pOst.
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BEAUTIFUL WORLD. P.M.
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1. We are going home, we’ve had visions bright Of that holy land, that
Where the Inuu:, dark night of time is past, 'unl the morn of eternity

“fs;ﬁz;,_ Wleps Mrlssso ]

. We are {mmir home, we  s00n ghall be 1\ here the sky is clear, and
W !u re the victor’s song ﬂﬂuta 0’ er th{' ]nlnm ;"Lml the seraph’s anthen ms blend
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3. Where the tears mdz-!frlh W lLiPll hl w were given, Are exchanged for the ¢ l.nlmlm,

Where the beauteous forms which Qm:_"mui shine, Are guarded well by a
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of light, { Where the weary faint no more shall roam, But dwellin a2 happy
! Where the brow with 5II1T]’\LIIH{ gems is erowned, And the waves of bliss
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are [ree: } { Where the sun rolls down its brilliant flood, And beams on 2 world that
with its gtrain;} | Where stars, once dimmed utnamruqdmm. Will ever shine o'er
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song of heaven ; | { Where the banner of love and friendship's wand Are waving a - bove
hand divine. | Aund the glory of God, like a boundless sen, Will cheer that im - mor-
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peaceful home; ¢ O, that beautiful world! O, that beautiful world!

flowing around. § o O o
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fair nml good; 7

tlu, new carth’s bloom. § O, that beauntiful world! 0O, that beauntiful world!
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e A
princely band; ¢ h 3
com - pa-ny, § O, that beautiful world! O, that beaatiful world!
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HELPLESSNESS. 8s & 6s.
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1. Just as I am, withouf one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me,
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'.3. Just as I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot:
]lHt as I am, poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
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I' And th-u’ :hrm Iuict me come to thee, O LambofGod, I come!
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To thee, whose blood can cleanse eachspot, O Lamb of God, I . come!

Yea, all I need, in thee I find—0O LambofGod, I come!
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’ Invited to {.'ﬂmr _;um" (18 We are. ANON,

4 Just as [ am, though tossed about, 1 Just as thou art, without one trace
| s ¥ . = .
¢ With many a conflict, many a doubt; Of love, or joy, or inward grace,
v Fightings within, and fears without— Or meetness for the heavenly place,
d

O Lamb of God, T come! O guilty sinner, come!

9 Just as [ am, thon wilt receive, 2 Come, hither bring thy bodine fears,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,| Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears;
Beecanse thy promise I believe— | 'Tis mercy’s voice salutes thine ears;

'| O Lamb of God, I come! O trembling sinner, come!
: b
6 Just as I am—thy love unknown

Has broken every barrier down;
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come!

C—

3 “The Spirit and the bride say, come;”

Rejoicing saints re-echo, come' [come;

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may
Thy Savior bids thee come!
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241. PORTUGUESE HYMN. 1ls.
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2. Fear not, he is with thee, O! he not dlummul, For he is
3. When thmu'rh the deep waters he calls thee to go, The riv-ers
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your faith in his ex - cel - lent word ; 1\ hat more r-nn hi: say than to
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I‘:HIIHt_‘- thee
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THE CHORALIST.

PORTUGUESE HYMN,—Coneluded.
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hath said, To vyou who for refuge, To
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to ht ind, Up - held by his gracious, Up - held
- ¢y shall  Dbless, And sanc-ti - fy to thw, And sane - ti - hf

who for
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'ihy Gm! and will gﬁe thee his aid: He'll a-trc'n-rthrn thee, help thee, and
of sor- row shall ne’er o - ver - flow; His presence shall uunh, thec his
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Tracious,
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4 When through fiery trials thy pathway is laid,
His grace, all-sufficient, shall lend thee its aid;
The flame shall not hurt thee; he does but desicn
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

o His people, through life, shall abundantly prove
His sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;
When age with gray hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still in his bosom be borne.

6 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
He will not—he will not desert to its foes:
That soul—though all hell should endeavor to shake,
He’ll never—no, never—no, never forsake.
342
Trust in Christ,
1 To thee, O my Savior, to thee will I cling,
For thou art my Lord, my Redeemer and King;
And feeling thy blessing, my spirit shall know
Thy mercy is with me wherever I go.
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To you who for ref - uge to Je -sus have
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Up - held by his gracious, om - ni - potent
, And sanc -ti - fy to thee thy deepest
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2 Farewell to the anguish of doubt and despair,

And welcome the rapture of praise and of prayer;
Sinee, meekly confiding, in faith I rejoice

To hear the sweet tones of thy comforting voice.

Around me there shineth the heavenly ray
Which scattereth clouds and their shadows away,
And melteth my sonl in devotional glow,—

For mercy is with me wherever I go.

Farewell to the pleasures which time can afford,
Sinee thou art my glory, my Savior and Lord ;

Nor fear I the darkness of death and the tomb,
Since thou art my light in the midst of the gloom.

Before me there gloweth, around and above,

The pledges of favor, the tokens of love:
And gratitude teacheth my spirit to know
Thy mercy is with me wherever I go.
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- 341, HOMEWARD BOUND. 10s & 4s.
THE CHRISTIAN MARINER. 8s & 4s. # ﬁ _Er;m Revival Melodies, by permission,
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'N‘"'— 9 1 A e "*“i ’ —h—*—'—r‘“ :I . J 1.Outonan ocean all boundless we ride, We're homeward Imun{l,
::-’ . Tossed on the waves of a  rough, restless tide, We're homeward bound,

D, ¢. Promise of which on us each he bestowed, We're homeward bound,
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#I? ’ l——##—'#—-ﬂ.:— d— L2 | 2. Wildly the storm sx:{-f-ps nson as itroars, We're homeward hound,

Lut:-ld yonder lie the bright ' heaven-ly EhOT‘E“i We're homeward hmmd

D. ¢. O, how we fly "neath the loud-creaking atul We're homeward bound,

LS e e

l When f‘ur the heavenly world we steer, And seas are ealm, am] ck:e‘- are Hea.r ' -
And faithin live-ly ex - er - cise, And distant hills of Canaan rise. -l
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The soul for joy then claps her ‘mngs, And loud her Ilovely Fine. D.C
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Far frum the ﬂf'e qm* et harbor we've rode,
N ) IQ r homeward bound. Seeking onr Father’s ce - lestial a - bode.
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sonnet  sings, Vain world, a - dien! Vain world, a - dien! v | 3 Steady, O pi - lot!stand firm at thewhoeer; }
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_,*:,hg_'__.-_'_q,__ = RS (AR _{:‘ = _j__:l_ We're homeward bound. [find, | We're home at last!
v :’___ e ~— __=£'*“' —;’_-_'_m_ - 4 Heaven, with its glories, we shortly shall | Sounding in trinmph, in mansions above,
loud h | T, - sy ﬁl ten! | We're homeward bound. | We're home at last!
ou er *‘JL‘-’B - 1y son - net E":F:':E'-, Vain world, a - dien b | Sinful amusements no longer are dear, Soon as our toils and temptations are o’er,
i —r 4 T— = - R & 0, how delusive and vain they appear, Up to our home with the blest we will coar;
= o ® LS ' L i I bl & , While to our home we are drawing so near, | O how we’ll shout as we enter the door,
o T S S ¥ IS 1 I P ;_vi_ : O —— ST i () A 1 We're homeward bound. We’re home at last!
! . : : ] i 4 We'll tell the world, as we journey along, | 6 Into the harbor of heaven now we glide,
2 2 With cheerful hope her eves explore |3 The nearer still sh +3raws to land, 1 We're homswatd bonnd We’re iome at last.
| ﬁcht lundﬂ;ﬂf.l; ‘m:hthe d*lstunt N ;fn e eagc;;: al; 111:: pﬁ»fﬁf’& expand: Try to persnade them to enter our throng, | Softly we drift on its bright silver tide,
§ Thﬁ mli"'lq 0F Ui, ehpu.btttres green, _ ith steady helm, ”:"d_ trec-benit sail, We're homeward bound. [pressed, We're home at last.
i 5 @ §0len sfrcets, the cry ﬁm} stream; | Her 'ancho:r drops within the ":*Ell: Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and op- | Glory to God! all our dangers are o’er,
hA gainl for joy she claps her WIRES Again for joy ‘?he claps her wings,  « Join in our number, O come and be blest, | We stand secure on the glorified shore,
And lijl':ld her llr;t*vlrh:!}'r sonnet sings,— And her celestial sonnet sings,— I i, Journey with us to the mansions of rest, | Glory to God! we will shout evermore,
t Vain world, adieu! Glory to God! We're homeward bound. We're home at last!
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SAINT’S HOME. 10s & 11s.
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2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace!
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot cease!
Thongh oft from thy presence in sadness I roam,

I long to behold thee in glory at home.

3 While here in the valley of conflict I stay,
0, give me submission and strength as my day;
[n all my afilictions to thee would I eome,

Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home.

4 I long, deavezt Lord, in thy beauties to shine,

No more as an exile in sorrow to.pine;

And in thy dear image arise from the tomb,
With glorified millions to praise thee at home.

THE CHORALIST.

3 il 6-
I'm Weary. ANON.

1 I'm weary of straying—oh! fain would T rest
In that distant land of the pure and the blest,
Where sin can no longer her blandishments spread,
And tears and temptations forever are fled.

2 I'm weary of hoping—where hope is untrue,
As fair, but as fleeting, as morning’s bright dew ;
I long for that land whose blest promise alone
Is changeless and sure as eternity’s throne.

3 I’'m weary of sighing o’er sorrows of earth,
Q’er joy’s glowing visions, that fade at their birth—
O’er the pangs of the loved, which we cannot assuage,
O’er the blightings of youth, and the weakness of age.

4 I'm weary of loving what passes away,
The sweetest, the dearest, alas, may not stay !
I long for that land where those partings are o’er,
And death and the tomb can divide hearts no more.
5 I'm weary, my Savior, of grieving thy love—
Oh when shall I rest in thy presence above;
I'm weary—but oh, let me never repine,
While thy word, and thy love, and thy promise, are mine.

317.

Longing for Heaven. MUHLENBURG,

1 I would not live alway ; I ask not to stay
Where storm after storm rises o’er the dark way;
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here
Are enough for life’s woes—full enough for its cheer.

2 T would not live alway; no, welcome the tomb ;
Since Jesus has lain there, I dread not its gloom;
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise,

To hail him in trinmph descending the skies.

38 Who, who would live alway, away from his God—
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
Where rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright plains,
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns *—

4 Where saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Savior and brethren transported to greet,
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,

And the smile of the Lord is the life of the soul?
17
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; 5 Now in heaven he’s interceding 6 When he comes a voice from heaven Worldly honors, hopes, and gain, |  Farewell earthly pleasures all;
l | For dying men; Shall pierce the tomb,— All T resign; Pilgrim I’ll roam;
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PROSPECT. C. M. Double.
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1. Hail, sweetest, dearest
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The Heavenly Jerusalem. ANON.

Jerusalem, my glorious home!

Name ever dear to me;
When shall my labors have an end,

In joy, and peace, and thee? [walls
YWhen shall these eyes thy heaven-built

And pearly gates behold ?
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong,

And streets of shining gold ?

2 O, when, thou city of my God,

Shall T thy courts ascend,
Where congregations ne'er break up,
And Sabbaths never end ?

There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom,

Nor sin nor sorrow know:  [scenes
Blest geats! through rude and stormy
[ onward press to you.
3 Why should I shrink at pain and woe ? |
Or feel at death dismay?
I've Canaan’s goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.
Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there,
Aroand my Savior stand ;
And goon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.
32
Prospect of Heaven, WATTS.
When I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
I bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.
Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurled,
Then I ean smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.
Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall ;
May I but safely reach my home,
Mv God,
There shall T bathe my weary soul
In scas of lieavenly rest,
And not a wave of tronble roll

Acrosg iny peaceful hreast,
17*

my heaven, my all,—
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Fear Not. AVELING.

Whene’er the clouds of sorrow roll,
And trials whelm the mind,

When, faint with grief, thy wearied soul
No joys on carth can find ;

Then lift thy voice to God on high,
Dry up the trembling tear,

And hush the low, complaining sigh :—

thy God is near. [snares,

When dark temptations spread their
And earth with charms allures,

And when thy soul, oppressed with fears,
The world’s assault endures ;

Then let thy Father's friendly voice
Thy fainting spirit cheer,

And bid thy trembling heart rejoice :—
“ Fear not ;" thy God is near.

And when the final hour shall come,
That calls thee to thy rest,

To dwell within thy heaven!y home,
A weleome, joyful guest,—  [roll,

Be calin ; though Jordan’s waves may
No ills shall meet thee there;

Angels shall whisper to thy soul,—
“ Fear not;” thy God is near.

354
Thoughts of Heaven. MRS. DANA.
There’s not a bright and beaming smile,
Which in this world I see,
Sut turns my heart to future joy,
And whispers “heaven™ to me.
Though often here my soul is sad,
And falls the silent tear,
There is a world where all are glad,
And sorrow dwells not there.
I never clasp a friendly hand,
In greeting, or farewell,
But thoughts of an eternal home
Within my bosom swell :
A prayer to meet in heaven at last,
Where all the ransomed come,
And where eternal ages still
Shall find us all at home,

“ Fear not "

Il

e

-

p—



- - iy -
——————

ST v ]
- mﬁtﬁ-;

. =

p—

= ::— . . -

p =2 _

e

198 THE CHORALIST.

3335. HEAVENWARD JOURNEY. 8s & 6s.

THE CHORALIBT.
HERE IS NO REST. P. M.
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1. We're travelling home to heaven above, Will you go? Will you go?
To sing the Savior’s dy -mﬂ'lme ,Will you go? Will vou wn?

\ D.c. And millions more are on the road,Will you go? Will you go?
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er the earth as astranger I roam, Hereis no rest, here is no rest;
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2. We're goingto see the bleeding Lamb,Will you go? Will you go?
[n rapturous strains to praise his name, Wil you go? Will you go?

D. ¢. And all the joys of heaven we’ll EBE:E , Will you go? Will you go?

e p @ @@

|UJ_1_IL UJ_LI

= ||

2. Here ﬁercﬁ temptations beset me around, lILru1- no rest,
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Yet I amblest, T am Dblest;
D.0O. l\l'.' heart doth leap while I hear Jesus say, There, there is rest, there is  rest.
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Here I am grieved while m_\ foes me surround ;
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I am hlnt,l’ nm blest;
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D. €. I will go forward, for this is my theme, There, there is rest, there is rest.
End with 2d strain D.C.
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The crown of life we soon shall wear, The conqueror’s palm our hands shall bear,
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weeping,
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3 Here are afflictions and trials severe;
Here is no rest, here is no rest;
Here I must part with the friends I hold dear,
Yet I am blest, I am blest;
Sweet is the promise I read in his word,
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3 The way to heaven is straight and plain,

Will von go? will you go?
Repent, believe, be born again;
Will you go? will you go?
The Savior cries aloud to thee,

“Take up thy cross and follow me,

And thou shalt my salvation see.”
Will you go? will you go?

Vo

P Blessed are they who have died in the Lord;
They have been called to receive their reward;
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‘4 O, could I hear some sinner say,

I will go! I will go!

I'll start this moment, clear the way,

Let me go! let me go!

My old companions, fare you well,

I will not go with you to hell;

I mean with Jesus Christ to dwell;

I will go! I will go!

There, there is rest, there is rest.

4 This world of cares is a wilderness state,

Here is no rest, here is no rest;

Here I must bear from the world all its hate,
Yet I am blest, T am blest

Soon shall I be from the wicked released,

Soon ghall the weary forever be blest;

Soon will I lean upon Jesus’ soft breast,—
There, there is rest, there is rest.
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A HOME IN HEAVEN. 9s & 10s.
259. ** e

L A . [ @ a8 H a T = T il
| -2—_5_1_5:#—-—%-# A [-' o—-j—---- v N %}5{"3— B S B B W P m_ezsjli'":l——;ﬂ

360. ASSURANCE. 1ls.

From the Psalmista.
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1 1. A home in heaven! what a joyful tlmnfrht As the poor man toils in his | 1. My home is in heaven, my rest is not here, Then why should I
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2. A home in heaven! when our pleasures fade, And our wealth and fame in the 9. The thorn and the thistle around me may grow,—I wéuhl IEmt lie

J. A home in heaven! when the sinner mourns, And with contrite heart to the 3' Af - flictions may grieve me, but eannot destroy; One glimpse of his
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4. A home in heaven! when our friends are fled To the cheerloss gloom uf the \
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4. Let doubt, then, and danger, my progress oppose, They on - ly make

- S - p“ -
W ._ -[a

i 1. < L ,

home in heaven. From his home be - low, to his hame in heaven. ¢
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can come, But shortens my Junrney nnd hastens me home,
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with our home in heaven. Weare happy still with our home in heaven.
of a home in heaven! Does the hope in-spire of a home in heaven!

m}' rcst Til T find them for - ev - ér on Je - sus’ soft breast.

on them, Like dew in the sun-shine, grow diamond and gem.
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in our home in heaven. Wa shall meet a - gain in our home in heaven. 4 be - fal, hour with my God will make up for it all
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| ii CALEDONIA. 7s & 6s. CALEDONIA ,—Concluded.
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| 1. - Soldiers of the cross, a-rise! Lo! your Leader from the skies, Seize your armor, gird it on! Now the bat-tle will be won!
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2. Now the fizht of faith begin; Be no more the slaves of sin; Gird ye on the armor bright, Warriors of the King of light;
3. Je-sus conquered when he fell, Met and vanquished earth and hell; | Though all earth and hell appear, Who will doubt, or who can fear?
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b 4. Fear not, though a feeble band, Marching through a hostile land; Faithful to your banner be, Ev-er fighting manful - 1y;
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W 5. Onward, then, ye hosts of God! Jesus points the victor’s rod; Soon, your en-e - nies all slain, Crowns of g]u ry you shall gain,—
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Waves before you glo-ry’s prize, The prize of viec to - 1y’ See! the strife will soon be done; Then struggle manful - ly.
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. Strive the vietor’s palm to win, Trust-ing in the Lord. Nev-er yield, nor lose by flight Your divine re - ward.
. Now he leads you on, to swell The triumphs of his cross, 1 God, our Strength and Shield,is near; We cannot lose our cause.
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Follow where your lead -er trod; You soon shall see his face. Walk :mu:u:m,r.-:8 that glo - rious n'ain Who shout their Savior’s praise,
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364. FAR, FAR AT SEA. 8s, 7s & 4.

262. SAILOR’S HYMN. 85 & 73. Double.
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1. Tossed upon life’s ra - gmﬂ' I_ul low, Swectlt is, O Lord, to know
Thou didst pressa sail-or’s pil - Iow And canst feel a sail-or’s wo.

1. Star of peace, to wanderers “EHI"F DBright the beams that smile on
2. Star of hope! gleam on the lnlkm Bless the soul that sighs for
3. Star of faith! when winds are mnckmtr All his toil, he flies to
4. Star divine! O  safe-ly guide lum Bring the wanderer home to
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p. . Thou the faithful watch art keeping, “All, all’s well,” thy constant cheer.
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Protection in God. MONTGOMERY. 1. To - day the Sa - vior calls! Ye  wanderers come! )
2 And though loud the wind is howling, |1 Call the Lord thy sure salvation, 2. To- day the Sa - vior calls! O, list - en now: b I!"
Fierce though flash the lightnings red; | Rest beneath th’ Almighty’s shade; —— - ";'_ _‘.'_ ._I'_-"_E- : A— LA
Darkly though the storm-cloud’s lowering | In his secret habitation he 2:_1:5:.::: _! & ! -t [ E ‘ -} :uT :! )
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Thou eanst calm the raging ocean, There no tumult can alarm thee, S 23 | - > 5
All its noise and turfmlt still ; . Thou shalt dread no hidden snare; AT ey i) = j__ - ——= e =
Hush the tempest’s wild commotion, Guile nor violence can harm thee, e L ' -l = e = :
At the bidding of thy will. In eternal safety there. 1 W === A !’_:j_’ ’ T =1 = - —"- -
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| 0, ye  be - might- ed souls, Why lon - ger roam?

W hile to thee I lift mine eye; God, thy hope, shall bear through all; e Salnggl S . -&-
Thon wilt save me ere I perish, Plague shall not come nigh thy dwelling, __’- — ———- — ~—';——i:::—'=?—_ . -+ ﬂ_ —r—
Thou wilt hear the sailor’s cry. Thee no evil shall befall. j =g ——— e N — 7 5 L
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Life’s short voyage will soon be o’er; Watch and ward o’er thee to keep, _ il g W
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Storm and tempest vex 10 mMoro ugh e 0% Hleep hie storm of vengeance falls; l 0, grieve him not away;
Ruin is nigh. "I'is mercy’s hour.
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THE FAMILY BIBLE. C. M. J. RICKARD.
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3. My father readthis ho -1ly book To brothers, sis-ters
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dear; How calm was my poor mother’s look, Who loved God’s word to
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THE FAMILY BIBLE,—Concluded.
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heart: For ma-ny gen-er - ations passed Here is our family
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prayer, And speak of what these pa-ges said, In tones my heartwould

o jfjf i—;“

E‘_ﬂ_} EI FH-'*t:i_:P

h_.__,a o i

hear! Her an-gel face—1I

v!

yet! What thrmltrmg memories

T T

=t S

=

- s o~
T Y e I i
1oy

s, 60
L]

__A_i_"-_ s
3 {-ﬁn}

LB [ U .

guide. The mines of earth ne treasure give, That could this volume
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Thou didst give me to do And sit down on 1 % cure from worldly \mﬂ.ﬂ Qur songs of' praise shuﬂ clusc-, Never, no, never,
. ; my throne.
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‘ 2 My best beloved keeps his throne 4 He has engrossed my warmest love; 5 O, may my spirit daily rise
' On hills of light, in worlds unknown; Where fraitful trees in order stand; No earthly charms my soul can move; On wings of faith above the skies,

In the young gardens of his grace,— Where lilies show their spotless heads. Nor death nor hell shall make us part. To dwell forever with my love.

1! : But he descends and shows his face | He feeds among the spicy beds, . |L I have a mansion in his heart, I Till death shall make my last remove
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271 3 When death o’er nature shall prevail,
Concerl of Praise. WRANGHAM. |And all the powers of language fail,

1 Eternal God, celestial King,
Exalted be thy glorious name ; |
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing,

And saints on earth thy love proclaim. | 4 But 0, when the last conflict’
I -
And I am chained to earth no more,

2 My heart is fixed on thee, my God ;
I rest my hope on thee alone;
T’ll spread thy sacred truths abroad,
To all mankind thy love make known.
Awake, my tongue ! awake, my lyre!
With morning’s earliest dawn arise ;
To songs of joy my soul inspire,
And swell your music to the skies.
4 With those who in thy grace abound,
To thee I'll raise my thankful voice;
While every land, the earth around,
Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice.
Hy >
Song of Gratitude and Praise.
DODDRIDGE.

1 God of my life, through all my days
1’11 tune the grateful voice of praise ;
The song shall wake with opening light,
And warble to the silent night.

2 When anxions care would break myvest, | 4 Blest hour! for, where the Lord resorts,

And grief would tear my throbbing breast, |
The notes of praise, ascending high,
Shall check the murmur and the sigh, |

break,

| Joy through my swimming eyes shall

' And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

s o'er,

With what glad accents shall 1 rise,

273

The Hour of Prayer.

1 Blest hour,

To join the music of the skies!

RAFFLES.

when mortal man retires

To hold communion with his God,
To send to heaven his warm desires,
And listen to the sacred word.

2 Blest hour, when earthly cares resign
Their empire o’er his anxious breast,

While, all around, the calin divine
Proclaims the holy day of rest.

3 Blest hour, when God himself draws

nigh,

Well pleased his people’s voice to hear,

To hush the penitential sigh,
And wipe away the mourner’s tear.

Foretastes of future bliss are given,
And mortals find his earthly courts

The house of God, the gate of heaven.
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Let the high heavens your songs invite, Those

The various wonders of the Lord ;
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274
God’s Goodness to the Children of Men.

1 Ye sons of men, with joy record

And let his power and goodness sound
Through all your tribes, the earth around.

2 Let the high heavens your songs invite,
Those spacious fields of brilliant light,
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll,

And stars that glow from pole to pole.
190

3 Bat O, that brighter world above,
Where lives and reigns incarnate Love!
God’s only Son, in flesh arrayed,

For man a bleeding victim made.

4 Thither, my soul, with rapture soar ;
There, in the land of praise, adore :
The theme demands an angel’s lay,

Demands an everlasting day.
DODDRIDGE.
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MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS.

384. L. M.

God's care of the Nation. BACON.
1 O God, beneath thy guiding hand,
Qur exiled fathers crossed the sea;
And when they trod the wintery strand,
With prayer and psalm they worshipped
thee.
2 Thou heard’st, well pleased, the song,
the prayer :
Thy blessing came ; and still its power
Shall onward through all ages bear
The memory of that holy hour.
3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God
Came with those exiles o’er the waves;
And where their pilgrim feet have trod,
The God they trusted guards their graves.
4 And here thy name, O God of love,
Their children’s children shall adore,
Till these eternal hills remove,
And spring adorns the earth no more.
385, L. M
Breaking the Yoke. C.SEWARD.
1 Lord, when thine ancient people cried,
Oppressed and bound by Egypt’s king,
Thou didst Arabia’s sea divide,
And forth thy fainting Israel bring,

2 Lo! in these latter days, our land
Groans with the anguish of the slave !

Lord God of hosts ! stretch forth thy hand,
Not shortened that it cannot save.

3 Roll back the swelling tide of sin,—
The lust of gain, the lust of power;
The day of freedom usher in :
How long delays th’ appointed hour ?
4 As thon of old to Miriam’s hand
The thrilling timbrel didst restore,
And to the joyful song her land
Echoed from desert to the shore,—
5 Oh, let thy smitten ones again
Take np the chorus of the free:
“Praise ye the Lord! his power proclaim,
For he hath triumphed gloriously!”

286G. Rs, Ts & 4.
Encouraging Prospects for the Slave.
ANON.
1 Hark! a voice from heaven proclaiming
Comfort to the mourning slave ;
God has heard him long complaining,
And extends his arm to save ;
Proud oppression
Soon shall find a shameful grave.

2 See, the light of trnth is breaking
Full and clear on every hand,
And the voice of mercy speaking
Now is heard through all the land ;
Firm and fearless
See the friends of freedom stand.

3 Lo, the nation is arousing
From its slumber long and deep,
And the friends of God are waking,
Never, nevermore to sleep
While a bondman
In his chains remains to weep.

4 Long, too long, have we been dreaming
O’er onr country’s sin and shame ;
Let us now, the time redeeming,
Press the helpless captive’s claim,
Till, exulting,
He shall cast aside his chain.

PR7. 6s & 4s.
Universal Freedom. DUNCAN.

1 Roll on, thon joyful day,
When tyranny’s proud sway,
Stern as the grave,
Shall to the ground be hurled,
And freedom’s flag, unfurled,
Shall wave throughout the world
()’er every slave,

2 Trump of glad jubilee,
Echo o'er land and sea,
Freedom for all ;

Let the glad tidings fly,
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And every tribe reply,
Glory to God on high,
At slavery’s fall.

3 Free, too, the captive mind,
3y darkness long confined
In slavery’s night ;
The Savior’s reign extend,
Virtue with freedom blend,
And full salvation send,
With freedom’s light.

388. 5. M.

Ravages of Intemperance. ANON.
1 Mourn for the thousands slan,
The youthful and the strong ;
Mourn for the wine cup’s fatal reign,
And the deluded throng.
2 Mourn for the tarnished gem—
For reason’s light divine—
Quenched from the soul’s bright diadem,
Where God hath bid it shine.
f Mourn for the ruined soul—
Eternal life and light
Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl,
And turned to hopeless night.

‘i Mourn for the lost; but call,
('all to the strong, the free;
Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall,
And to the refuge flee,

5 Mourn for the lost ; but pray,
Pray to our God above
To break the fell destroyer’s sway,
And show hig saving love.

389. L. M.

Progress of Temperance. ANON.
1 God of our fathers, "tis thy hand

3 Almighty Parent, still in thee

Our spirits trust for strength divine ;
Gird us with heaven’s own cnergy,
And o’er our paths let wisdom shine.

390. C. M.

Christ blessing Children. ANON.

1 On, through Judea’s palmy plain,

By Jordan’s silvery shore,

The Savior leads the thronging train

Who follow to adore.

9 *Midst youth, and sire, and blooming
maid,

He marked the listening child ;

His hand upon its head he laid,

And blest in aceents mild.

3 Lord, though no more thy hallowed form

May greet our children’s sight,

Grant that, while life their breasts shall
warm,

Thy word may guide them right.

4 They may not feel thine earthly touch,

But be thy Spirit given

To make them holy; “for of such

The kingdom is of heaven.”

391. C. M.
The Sabbath School. KENNADAY.
1 Sweet Sabbath school, place dear to me;
Where’er through life 1 roam,
My heart will often turn to thee,—
My childhood’s Sabbath home.
2 Within thy courts of IHim I've heard
Whose birth the angels sung,
When o’er the shepherds, filled with fear,
The star of glory hung.

3 O holy place, where first we shed

Hath turned the tide of death away,
That rolled in madness o’er the land,

And filled thy people with dismay.
2 Thy voice awaked us from our dream ;

Thy Spirit tanght our hearts to feel ;
"Twas thy own light whose radiant beam

The penitential tear,

'|W11en: youthful steps are tanght to tread
In paths of peace and prayer.

4 When all our wanderings here shall cease,
And cares of life shall end,

In God’s eternal Sabbath place

Came down our duty to reveal,

May we our anthems blend.
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392 C. M

Child’'s Communion with Christ. FABER.

3

&n

Dear Jesus, ever at my side,
How loving must thou be,

To leave thy home in heaven to gnard
A little child like me.

I cannot feel thee touch my hand,
With pressure light and mild,

To check me as my mother did
When I was but a child.

But I have felt thee in my thoughts,
Rebuking sin for me;

And, when my heart loves God, I know
The sweetness 18 from thee.

And when, dear Savior, I kneel down,
Morning and night, in prayer,

Something there is within my heart
Which tells me thou art there.

Yes! when I pray, thou prayest too—
Thy prayer is all for me;

But when I sleep thou sleepest not,
But watchest patiently.

393. 8s, Ts & 4.

Looking to Jesus from his Table. ANON.

2

3

Now, my soul, thy voice upraising,
Sing the cross in mournful strain ;
Tell the sorfows all-amazing,
Tell the wounds and dying pain,
Which our Savior,
Sinless, bore for sinners slain.
He to freedom hath restored us
By the very bonds he bare ;
And his flesh and blood afford us
Each a seal of mercy rare:
Lo! he draws us
To the cross, and keeps us there.
Jesus ! may thy promised blessing
Comfort to our souls afford ;
May we now thy love possessing,
And at length our full reward,
Ever praise thee,
Thee, our ever-glorious Lord !

394. C. M.
Remembering Christ. WARDLAW,
1 When to thy cross 1 turn mine eyes,
And rest on Calvary,
O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,
I must remember thee !—
2 Remember thee, and all thy pains,
And all thy love to me;
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains,
Will I remember thee.

3 And when these failing lips grow dumb,

And mind and memory flee,

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come
. ] ’

Jesus, remember me.

295. 7=z & 0Gs.

An ancient Sacramential Hymn. AQUINAS.

1 O Bread to pilgrims given,
O Food that angels eat,
O Manna sent from heaven,
For heaven-born natures meet!

Give us, for thee long pining, =

To eat till richly filled ;
Till, earth’s delights resigning,
Our every wish is stilled !

2 O Water, life-bestowing,

From out the Savior’s heart,
A fountain purely flowing,

A fount of love thoun art!
Oh let us, freely tasting,

Our burning thirst assuage !
Thy sweetness, never wasting,

Avails from age to age.

396. 8s & Ts.
After Communion. EXETER COLL.
1 From the table now retiring,
Which for us the Lord hath spread,
May our souls, refreshment finding,
Grow in all things like our Head.

2 His example by beholding,
May our lives his image bear;
Him our Lord and Master calling,
His commands may we revere.
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397. C. M.

The Sacred Feast. S81GOURNEY.,

1 Lord, may the spirit of this feast—
The earnest of thy love—
Maintain a dwelling in our breast,
Until we meet above.
2 The healing sense of pardoned sin,
The hope that never tires,
The strength a pilgrim’s race to win,
The joy that heaven inspires ;—
3 Still may their light our duties trace,
In lines of hallowed flame,
Like that upon the prophet’s face,
When from the mount he came.
4 But if no more with kindred dear
The broken bread we share,
Nor at the banquet-board appear
To breathe the grateful prayer ;}—
5 Forget us not,—when on the bed
Of dire disease we waste,
Or to the chambers of the dead,
And bar of judgment haste.
6 Forget not,—thou who bore the woe
Of Calvary’s fatal tree,—
Those who within these courts below
Have thus remembered thee.

391_-:. R"‘ & Tﬁ.

Prayer for Deliverance from Evil. ANON.

1 Suffering Son of Man, be near me,
All my sufferings to sustain;
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me,
By thy more than mortal pain,—
By thy fainting in the garden,

By thy bloody sweat, 1 pray,
Write upon my heart the pardon ;
Take my sins and fears away.

2 By the travail of thy spirit,
}v thine outery on the tree,
By thine agonizing merit,
In my pangs, remember me!
By thy death I now implore thee,
Lord! my dying soul befriend ;
Make me lovingly adore thee,

Make me faithful to the end.
[20]

399. S. M.

Human Brotherhood. JOHNS.

1 Hush the loud cannon’s roar,

The frantic warrior’s call! [gore?
Why should the earth be drenched with
Are we not brothers all ?

2 Want, from the wretch depart!

Chains, from the captive fall !
Sweet mercy, melt th’ oppressor’s heart—
Sufferers are brothers all.

3 Churches and sects, strike down

Each mean partition wall !
Let love each harsher feeling drown,—
Christians are brothers all,

4 Let love and truth alone

Hold human hearts in thrall, [own,
That Heaven its work at length may
And men be brothers all.

400. 8s & Ts.

FEarthly Weariness. ANON,

1 I am weary, I am weary

Of the cares and toils of life;
I am weary of its sorrows,
I am weary of its strife;
I am weary of its flowers,
Brightly blooming but to die ;
And th’ immortal spirit pineth
For its home beyond the sky.

2 I am weary of the trifles

That now oceupy my days ;
I am weary of the longing

For mere human love and praise ;
I am weary of the passions

Turning constantly to earth ;
Upward would my spirit struggle,

Far above life’s joy and mirth.

3 I have seen the bright flowers wither,

I have seen the loved ones die ;
I have seen the clouds of sorrow
Overcast youth’s summer sky.
I am pining, I am pining
For my home among the blest ;
Whera the wicked cease from troubling,
And the weary are at rest.
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401. C. M. Double.
Thirsting for God.  MOIR.

1 Oh, who is like the Mighty One,
Whose throne is in the sky !
Who compasseth the universe
With his all-searching eye;
At whose creative word appeared
The dry land and the sea:
My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,
My &pirit thirsts for thee!
2 Around him suns and systems swim
In harmony and light ;
Before him harps angelic hymn
His praises day and night ;
Yet to the contrite, day and night,
In merey turneth he:
My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,
My spirit thirsts for thee!
3 Yes! though unlimited his works,
His power upholds them all ;
He clothes the lilies of the field,
And marks the sparrow’s fall :
Who listens to the raven’s cry,
Will bend his ear to me;
My spirit thirsts for thee, O Lord,
My spirit thirsts for thee!
402. 7s. Double.
Gratitude for God's goodness. BOWRING.
1 Father! thy paternal care
Has my guardian been, my guide ;
Every hallowed wish and prayer
Has thy hand of love supplied :
Thine is every thought of bliss
Left by hours and days gone by ;
Every hope thy offspring is,
Beaming from futurity.
2 Every sun of splendid ray,
Every moon that shines serene,
Every morn that welcomes day,
Every evening’s twilight scene,
Every hour which wisdom brings,
Every incense at thy shrine,—
These,—and all life’s holiest things,
And its fairest—all are thine.

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise
Daily to thy gracious throne:
Thither let my asking eyes
Turn unwearied, righteous One [
Through life’s strange vicissitude,
There reposing all my care ;
Trusting still, through ill and good,
Fixed, and cheered, and counselled
there.

403. 6s & 4s.
Prayer for Christ’s inlercession. WARING.
1 Plead thou, oh, plead my cause!
Each self-excusing plea
My trembling soul withdraws,
And flies to thee.
When Justice rears her throne,
Ah! who, save thee alone,
May stand, O spotless One ?,
Plead thon my cause !
2 Ah! plead not aught of mine
Before thine altar throne—
Fragments, when all is thine,
All, all thine own!
Thou seest what stains they bear;
Oh, since ench tear, each prayer,
Hath need of pardon there,
Plead thon my cause!

3 Plead, when the tempter’s art,
To each fond hope of mine,
Denies this faithless heart
Can e'er be thine.
If slander whisper, too,
The sin I never knew,
Thou, who couldst urge the true,
Plead thou my cause!

4 Oh, plead my cause above;
Plead thine within my breast,

Till there thy peaceful dove

Shall build her nest.
Thou know’st this will, how frail !
Thou know’st, though langnage fail,
My soul’s mysterions tale :

Plead thou my cause !
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404. C. M.
Christ loved Unséen. PALMER.
1 Jesus, these eyes have never seen
That radiant form of thine !
The veil of sense hangs dark between
Thy blesséd face and mine !

2 1 see thee not, 1 hear thee not,
Yet art thon oft with me;
And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot,
As where I meet with thee.

3 Like gome bright dream that comes un-
sought,
When slambers o’er me roll,
Thine image ever fills my thought,
And charms my ravished soul.
4 Yet though I have not seen, and still
Must rest in faith alone ;
I love thee, dearest Lord !—and will,
Unseen, but not Unknown.
5 When death these mortal eyes shall
seal,
And still this throbbing heart,
The rending veil shall thee reveal,
All glorious as thou art !

46o. C. M.
The Simplicity of Christ. ANON.
1 Oh, see how Jesus trusts himself
Unto our childish love !
As though by his free ways with us
Our earnestness to prove.
2 Iis sacred name a common word
On earth he loves to hear ;
There is no majesty in him
Which love may not come near.
3 The light of love is round his feet,
His paths are never dim ;
And he comes nigh to us when we
Dare not come nigh to him.
4 Let us be simple with him, then,
Not hackward, stiff, norcold,
As though our Det'ile’ em could be
What Sinai was of old

406. C. M. Double.
The Voice of Jesus. BONAR.
1 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
“ Come unto me and rest;
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy head upon my breast.”
I came to Jesus as 1 was,
Weary, and worn, and sad ;
I found in him a resting-place,
And he has made me glad.
2 T heard the voice of Jesus say,
“ Behold, I freely give
The living water! thirsty one,
Stoop down, and drink, and live.”
I eame to Jesus, and 1 drank
Of that life-giving stream :
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in him.
3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
“ T am this dark world’s light :
Look unto me ; thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright.”
1 looked to Jesus, and I found
In him my Star, my Sun;
And in that licht of life I'll walk
Till all my journey’s done.

407. B8s & Ts.

Christ abiding with us, ANON.
1 Tarry with me, O my Savior!
For the day is passing by ;
See! the shades of evening gather,
And the night is drawing nigh.
2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows,
Paler now the glowing west,
Swift the night of death advances;
Shall it be the night of rest?
'8 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dving,
l Lord, I cast myself on thee ;
Tarry with me through the darkness ;
I While I sleep, still watch by me.
4 Tarry with me, O my Savior!
Lay my head upon thy breast
Till the morning : then awake me—

Morning of eternal rest!
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408. C. M.

The Power of Prayer. ANON.
1 There is an cye that never sleeps
Beneath the wing of night ;
There is an ear that never shuts,
When sink the beams of light.

2 There is an arm that never tires,
When human strength gives way ;
There is a love that never fails,
When earthly loves decay.
3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ;
That arm upholds the sky;
That ear is filled with angel songs ;
That love is throned on high.

4 Butthere’s a power which man can wield
When mortal aid is vain,
That eye, that arm, that love to reach,
That listening ear to gain,
5 That power is prayer, which soars on
high,
Through Jesus, to the throne;
And moves the hand which moves the

world,
To bring salvation down !
409. C. M.

The Shadow of the Cross. ANoON.
1 Oppressed with noon-day’s scorching
heat,
To yonder cross I flee ;
Beneath its shelter take my seat:
No shade like this for me !
2 Beneath that cross clear waters burst—
A fountain sparkling free ;
And there I quench my desert thirst
No spring like this for me!

3 A stranger here, I pitch my tent

Beneath this spreading tree ;
Here shall my pilgrim life be spent
No home like this for me!
4 For burdened ones a resting-place
Beside that cross 1 see;
X here cast off my weariness *
No rest like this for me !

410. C. M. Double.

Gratitude to Christ. XAVIER.
1 I love thee, O my God, but not
For what I hope thereby ;
Nor yet beeause who love thee not
Must die eternally :
I love thee, O my God, and still
I ever will love thee,
Solely because my God thon art,
Who first hast lovéd me.
2 For me, to lowest depths of woe
Thou didst thyself abase;
For me didst bear the cross, the shame,
And manifold disgrace ;
For me didst suffer pains unknown,
Blood-sweat and agony,
Yea, death itself—all, all for me,
For me, thine enemy.
3 Then shall I not, O Savior mine !
Shall I not love thee well ?
Not with the hope of winning heaven,
Nor of escaping hell ;
Not with the hope of earning aught,
Nor secking a reward,
Baut freely, fully, as thyself
Hast lovéd me, O Lord!

411. C. M.

Come to the Ark. ANON.
1 Come to the ark, come to the ark;
To Jesus come away :
The pestilence walks forth by night,
The arrow flies by day.
2 Come to the ark : the waters rise,
The seas their billows rear ;
While darkness gathers o’er the skies,
Behold a refuge near!
3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep
Beneath the sense of sin :
Without, deep ealleth unto deep,
Baut all is peace within,
4 Come to the ark, ere yet the flood
Your lingering steps oppose;
Come, for the door which open stood

Is now about to close.
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412 7s & 6s.

Stand up for Jesus. DUFFIELD.

1 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus!

Ye soldiers of the cross ;

Lift high his royal banner,
It must not suffer loss ;

From victory unto victory
His army shall he lead,

Till every foe is vanquished,
And Christ is Lord indeed,

2 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus!

The trumpet call obey ;

Forth to the mighty conflict,
In this his glorious day :

““Ye that are men, now serve him,”
Against unnumbered foes ;

Your courage rise with danger,
And strength to strength oppose.

3 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus!
Stand in his strength alone ;
The arm of flesh will fail you—
Ye may not trust your own :
Put on the gospel armor,
And, watching unto prayer,
Where duty calls, or danger,
Be never wanting there !

4 Stand up !—stand op for Jesus!

The strife will not be long ;

This day the noise of battle,—
The next the victor’s song :

To him that overcometh
A erown of life shall be;

He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally !

413, Ts.

How much I owe. MC CHEYNE.

1 When this passing world is done,—
When has sunk yon glorious sun;
When we stand with Christ in glory,
Looking o’er life’s finished story ;
Then, Lord, shall I fully know—
Not till then—how much I owe !

[20%]

2 When I hear the wicked call
On the rocks and hills to fall ;
When T see them start and shrink,
On the fiery deluge brink ;
Then, Lord, shall I fully know—
Not till then—how much I owe!

3 When I stand before the throne,
Clothed in beauty not my own ;

{ When 1 see thee as thon art,

. Love thee with unsinning heart ;
Then, Lord, shall I fully know—
Not till then—how much I owe!

4 When the praise of heaven I hear,
Loud as thunders to the ear,
Loud as many waters’ noise,
Sweet as harp’s melodious voice ;
Then, Lord, shall I fully know—
Not till then—how much I owe !

414. C. M.

The Inner Calm. BONAR.

1{ Calm me, my God, and keep me calm :
Let thine outstretchéd wing
Be like the shade of Elim’s palm,
Beside her desert spring.

2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude
The sounds my ear that greet,—
Calm in the closet’s solitude,
Calm in the bustling street,—

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health,
Calm in the hour of pain,
Calm in my poverty or wealth,
Calm in my loss or gain,—

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong,
Like him who bore my shame,
Calm ’mid the threatening, taunting
throng,
Who hate thy holy name.

5 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm,
Soft resting on thy breast ;
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm,

And bid my spirit rest.
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415. S. M
The Discipline of Joy and Sorrow. BONAR.
1 My sky was once noon-bright,
My day was calm the while ;
I loved the mild and pleasant light,
The sunshine’s happy smile.
2 1 said, *“ My God, oh! sure
This love will kindle mine ;
Let but this blesséd calm endure,
Then all my heart is thine.”

3 Thou trustedst me awhile:
O Lord! T was deceived ;

I reveled in the constant smile,
Yet to the dust I cleaved.

4 Then the fierce tempest broke ;
I knew from whom it came ;

I felt and read in that sharp stroke
A Father’s hand and name.

5 Must I be smitten, Lord?
Are gentler measures vain ?

Must my proud heart be smitten, Lord ?
Can nothing save but pain ?

6 I said, “My God! at length
This stony heart remove ;

Deny to me all other strength,

But give me strength to love.”

416. C. M.
Simplicity. ANON.
1 Thy home is with the humble, Lord !
The simplest are the best ;
Thy lodging is in child-like hearts ;
Thoun makest there thy rest.
2 Dear Comforter! eternal Love!
If thou wilt stay with me,
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways
I’ll build a house for thee.

417. S. M.

Still with Thee. ANON.

1 Still with thee, O my God,
I would desire to be;
By day, by night, at home, abroad,
I would be still with thee:
2 With thee, when dawn comes in
And calls me back to care;
Each day returning to begin
With thee, my God, in prayer:
3 With thee, amid the crowd
That throngs the busy mart,
To hear thy voice, ‘mid clamor loud,
Speak softly to my heart :

4 With thee, when day is done,
And evening calms the mind :
The setting as the rising sun
With thee my heart would find ;
5 With thee, when darkness brings
The signal of repose;
Calm in the shadow of thy wings,
Mine eyelids I wonld close:

6 With thee, in thee, by faith,

Abiding I would be ;
By day, by night, in life, in death,
I wounld be still with thee.

418. S. M.
The Church in the Wilderness. BONAR.

1 Far down the ages now,
Much of her journey done,
The pilgrim church pursues her way,
Until her crown be won.

2 The story of the past
Comes up before her view;
How well it seems to suit her still—
Old, and yet ever new !

Who made this beating heart of mine |3 It is the oft-told tale

But thou, my heavenly Guest ?
Let no one have it, then, bat thee,
And let it be thy rest!

Of sin and weariness,
Of grace and love yet flowing down
To pardon and to bless.
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¢ No wider is the gate,
No broader is the way,
No smoother is the ancient path
That leads to life and day.

419. C. M.
The Little Flock.  DONAR.
1 Church of the ever-living God,
The Father's gracious choice,
Amid the voices of this earth
How feeble is thy voice!
2 A little flock '—so calls he thee
Who bought thee with his blood ;
A lirtle flock, disowned of men,
But owned and loved of God.
3 Not many rich or noble ealled,
Not many great or wise ;
They whom God makes his kings and
pricsts
Are poor in human eyes.
4 But the chief Shepherd comes atlength;
Their feeble days are o’er,
No more a handful in the earth,—
A little flock no more.
5 No more a lily among thorns,
Weary, and faint, and few ;
But countless as the stars of heaven,
Or as the drops of dew.
6 Then entering the eternal halls,
In robes of victory,
That mighty multitude shall keep
The joyous jubilee.
7 Unfading palms they bear aloft;
Unfaltering songs they sing ;
Unending festival they keep,
In presence of the King.

£20. S. M
Nearing Heaven, ANON.
1 One sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me o'er and o’er,—
Nesrer my parting hour am I
Than ¢’er I was before.

2 Nearer my Father’s house,
‘Where many mansions be ;

Nearer the throne where Jesus reigns,—
Nearer the crystal sea ;

3 Nearer my going home,
Laying my burden down,
Leaving my cross of heavy grief,
Wearing my starry crown ;

4 Nearer that hidden stream,
Winding through shades of night,

Rolling its cold, dark waves between
Me and the world of light.

5 Jesus! to thee I cling :
Strengthen my arm of faith ;

Stay near me while my way-worn fees
Press through e stream of death.

421. C. M.

Trusting in Christ. MRS. STEELE.
1 Lord, it belongs not to my care
Whether 1 die or live;
To love and serve thee is my share,
And this thy grace must give.

2 If life be long, I will be glad
That I may long obey ;
If short, yet why should I be sad
To soar to endless day ?

3 Christ leads me through no darkerrooms
Than he went through before ;
No one into his kingdom comes,
Bat through his opened door.

4 Come, Lord, when grace has made me
mect
Thy blesséd face to see;
For if thy work on earth be sweet,
What will thy glory be!

5 My knowledge of that life is small ;
The eye of faith is dim ;
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all,

And I shall be with him.

=
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422. C. M.

Wisdom and Strength in God.
LYRA CATH,

1 God’s glory is a wondrous thing,
Most strange in all its ways,
And, of all things on earth, least like
What men unite to praise.

2 O blest is he to whom is given
The instinct that can tell
That God is on the field, when he
Is most invisible !
3 Workman of God! O lose not heart,
But learn what God is like ;
And in the darkest battle-field
Thou shalt know where to strike.

4 And blest is he who can divine
Where real right doth lie ;
And dares to take the side that seems
Wrong to man’s blindfold eye !

5 O learn to scorn the praise of men !
O learn to lose with God !
For Jesus won the world throngh shame,
And beckons thee his road.

423. S. M.
The Fight of Faith. ANON.
1 My soul! weigh not thy life
Against thy heavenly crown,
Nor suffer Satan’s deadliest strife
To beat thy courage down.
2 With prayer and crying strong,
Hold on the fearful fight;
And let the breaking day prolong
The wrestling of the night.

3 The battle soon will yield,
If thou thy part fulfil;
For, strong as is the hostile shield,
Thy sword is stronger still.

4 Thine armor is divine,—
Thy feet with victory shod ;
And on thy head shall quickly shine
The aindem of God !

424. C. M.

Deal Gently. FLETCHER,
1 Deal gently with the erring one!
O let us not forget,
However darkly stained by sin,
He is our brother yet.

2 Heir of the same inheritance,
Child of the self-same God ;
He hath but stumbled in the path
We have in weakness trod.

3 Speak gently to the erring one:
Thou yet mayst lead him back,
With holy words, and tones of love,
From misery’s thorny track.

4 Forget not thon hast often sinned,
And sinful yet may’st be :
Deal gently with the erring one,
As God has dealt with thee.

425. S. M.
The mind of Christ. C. WESLEY,
1 Oh, arm me with the mind,
Savior, that was in thee!
And let my fervid zeal be joined
With perfect charity.
2 Control my every thought;
And all my sin remove;
Let all my works in thee be wrought ;—
Let all be wrought in love.

3 Lord, do not let me trust
In any arm but thine!
Humble, oh! humble to the dust
This stubborn soul of mine.

4 Help me to love like thee,
In all thy footsteps tread :
Thou hatest all iniquity,
But nothing thou hast made.

5 Oh, may I learn the art,
With meekness to reprove ;
To hate the sin with all my heart,

But still the sinner love!
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426. P. M.

The Dying Christian. PoPE.
1 Vital spark of heavenly flame !
Quit, oh, quit this mortal frame;
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying—
Oh the pain,—the bliss of dying !
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife,
And let me languish into life !
2 Hark! they whisper ; angels say,
“Sister spirit, come away :”
What is this absorbs me quite 7—
Steals my senses, shuts my sight,
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath 7—
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ?
3 The world recedes—it disappears !
Heaven opens on my eyes !—my ears
With sounds seraphic ring!
Lend, lend your wings ! T mount! I fly!
“0 grave! where is thy victory !
O death! where is thy sting 1”

427. C. M.

The death of the Righteous. PEABODY.
1 Behold the western evening light |
It melts in gathering gloom :
So calmly Christians sink away,
Descending to the tomb.
2 The winds breathe low,the withering leaf
Scarce whispers from the tree :
So gently flows the parting breath
When good men cease to be.
3 How beantiful on all the hills
The erimson light is shed !
*Tis like the peace the Christian gives
To mourners round his bed.
4 How mildly on the wandering clond
The sunset beam is cast!
"Tis like the memory left behind
When loved ones breathe their last.

5 And now above the dews of night
The vesper star appears :
So faith springs in the heart of those
Whose eyes are bathed in tears.

6 But soon the morning’s happier light
Its glory shall restore ;
And eyelids that are scaled in death
Shall wake to close no more.

428. 8s & Ts.
The Departed. COLLYER.
1 Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish
O’er the grave of those you love ;
Pain, and death, and night, and anguish,
Enter not the world above.
2 While our silent steps are straying
Lonely through night’s deepening
shade,
Glory’s brightest beams are playing
Round the happy Christian’s head,

3 Light and peace at once deriving
From the hand of God most high,

In his glorious presence living,
They shall never, never die.

4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish
O’er the grave of those you love;

Far removed from pain and anguish,
They are chanting hymns above.

429. C. M.

The Dead. BARTON,

1 The dead are like the stars by day,
Withdrawn from mortal eye,

Yet holding unperceived their way
Through the unclouded sky.

2 By them, through holy hope and love,
We feel, in hours serene,

Connected with a world above,
Immortal and unseen.

3 For death his sacred seal hath set
On bright and bygone hours :
And they we mourn are with us yet,
Are more than ever ours ;—
4 Ours, by the pledge of love and faith,
By hopes of heaven on high ;
By trust trinmphant over death,

In immortality.

e e ﬁ

e e

B W
T

o — =
- i —— e




“Ah, whither shonld I g0.eeccccranss 84

 Awake, my soul, stretch everyeseese 32

o LA TR e C L a1 ol YT T T il pe——— T
]
d H -
e L
Ll L P
L F
-

: Awake, ye saints, and raise yourses. 08

Oymn. |

INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

Hymn,

A charge to keep I have.cecvacscees f;.’*{}‘.}1 Broad is the road that leads to death 18

A home in heaven, what & joyful... 359

Alas, and did my Savior bleedssaaas 142
All hail the power of Jesus’ name...' 79
Always with us, always with us.... 2060
Amazing grace, how sweet the sonnd 140
Am I a soldier of the Cross.ecsssess 103
And ecanst thoa, sinner, slight..... 158
And is there, Lord, a restecesvesnsna 172
And let our bodies partesscsessassss 155
And will the Judge descendsveeeseea 183
And wilt thou yet be found.seseeeas 179
A poor wayfaring man of grief.eeee 44
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat. 115
Arise, my soul, aris€.cescscancescse 275
Arise, my soul, my joyful powers.. 126
Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleepevessss 40
As o1i 'some lonely building’s top.«. 373
Awake, and sing the SONg.evvereaes 192
Awaked by Sinai's awful sound..... 283
Awake, my sonl, in joyful layS.e... 43

Awake, our souls, away our fears... 10

Away from his bome and the friends 337
Belim:i‘a stranger at the doOT.«caves 14
Behold the glories of the Lamb.... 83
Behold, the Judge descends, his.... 376
Beholid the lofty skyeeccesscoarsones 170
Behold the morning sufleesesasasses 159
Behold the western evening light... 427
Blesséd are the sons of God.cssesen 225
Blesséd Savior, thee [1oveceaacaasss 231
Bless, O my soul, the Jiving God«ese 5
Blest be the tie that bindSeeeeseasss 1506
Blest Comforter divin@esesessossses 152
Dlest hoar when mortal man retires. 373

Call the Lord thy sare salvatione... 363
Calm me, my God, and keep me.... 414
Cease ye mourners, cease to langnish 428
Children hear the melting story.... 250
Children of the Ileavenly KinZ..ssa 212
. Choose yo his cross to bearcsessesss 202
 Christ whose glory fills the skies.... 224
Church of the ever-living God..svse 419
Come, at the Savior's call, hark.... 333
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly.... 38
Come hither, all ye weary souls.ess 12
Come, Iloly Spirit, come.ceeesssses 187
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove.. [45
Come lct 18 ancw, our journey..... 367
Come, let us join our cheerful songs 81
Come, let us join to praise the Lord. 112
Come, let us lift our joyful eyes.... 86
Come, sacred Spirit, from above.... 20
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice.aeees 217
Come, sound his praise abroad...... 163
Come, thou Almighty Kingeseaeeses 303
Come, thou desire of all thy saints.. 46
Come, thou Fount of every blessing 247
‘Come to the ark, come to the ark... 411
Come, trembling sinner, in whose... 141
Come, weary souls, with sifl...... e 24

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy... 311

Deal gently with the erring one.... 424
Dearest of all the names above..... 130
Dear Jesus, ever at my side.ceeaeee 302
Dear refuge of my weary soul.cec.s 88
Dear Savior, we are thing..... ceene 181
Dear Shepherd of thy people here.. 60
Delay not, delay not, O sinner draw 336
Descend from heaven, immortaleees 32

Blow ye the trurﬂpet, bloWieeossese 278 l

Did Christ 0’cr SinNers WeePeasesses 210

Dy cool Siloam’s shady rill.sseeeees 106

Come we that Jove the Lord.eeeesss 208 |

- R AT ol L sl YL

gy Wy R

LA

Do not I love thee, O my Lord ...... 635

_ False are the men of high degree.... 377
" Far from the world, O Lord, Iflee.. ©7F

1 F&thﬁl‘, th}r patﬂl‘ﬂﬂ.l CATBsvaanasnavs 402

- Fear not, O little flock, the foe...... 281

. Glorious things of thee are spoken.. 265

*" Go when the morning shincth.e.... 208

* Great God, to thee, my evening song 53

" . Guide me, O thou great Jehovah.... 243

INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 239

-~

Early, my God, without delay..e... 110
Eternal God, celestial King.oeeessea 371
Eternal Wisdom, thce we praise.... 92

Far down the ages now.ceveecves.s 418
Farewell, dear friends, I must be.... 317
Far, far o’er Lill and dell..... sevees 321

Far o’er the land the precions grain., 128
Tather, whate’er of earthly bliss.... 70

Forever with the Lord...... ae wawwie 211
Fount of everlasting !love..s.eanseas 218
From all that dwell below the skies. 1
From every stormy wind that blows 42
From Greenland’s icy mouantains,... 201
From the cross uplifted highvessvess 223
From the table now retiring..eees .. 390
From the third heaven where God.. 383
From whence doth this union arise.. 310

Gently, Lord, O gently load us.ec.ua 248
Give me the wings of faith to rise... 103
Give to our God immortal praise.... 8
(ive to the winds thy fears..es.ee.s 164

Glory, glory to cur King.esssaeesees 227
God is love; his mercy brightens... 237
God is the refuge of his sainfs.....e 25
God moves in a mysterious way.... 129
God, my supporter and my hope.... 123
God of merey, Liear our prayer...... 221
God of my life, through all my days 372
God of our fathers, ’tis thy hand.... 383
God’s glory is a wondrous thing.... 422

Grace, ’tis a charming sound...««.s 163
Grﬂ.ﬂjﬂug Spil‘i{, iﬂ?ﬂ diViﬂBr TIIETLY 2:20
Great God attend, while Zion sings.. 2

Green pastures and clear streams.... 203

Ilad I the tongues of Grecks and;.. 30
I1ail sweetest, dearest tie that binds. 350

Hail to the Lord’s anocintedessvssees 298

IIappy the man that finds the grace. 435
Hark, a voice from heaven.eccesevse 386
Ilark, from the tombs a warning.... G0
Hark, my soul, it is the lord....,. 308
Hark, the gospel trumpcet’s sounding 312
Here o’er the earth as a stranger I.. 356
He that goeth forth with weeping... 241
ITide not thy talent in the earth.... 132
High in yonder realms of light..... « 236
Hither we come, our dearest Lord.. 5l
ITosanna to the Prince of light...... 80
IHow blest the sacred tie that binds.. 37
How firm a foundation, ye sajnts of. 341

How pgentle God's commands...... 163
Iiow happy every child of grace.... 124
How happy is the pilgrim’s lot...... 283

| Iow long shall Afric’s sons.see.... 201

How pleasant, how divinely faire... 38
Iow sad the work which sin hag.... 62
IIow sweet, how heavenly is the.... 139
Ilow sweetly flowed the gospel...... 31
How sweet the evening shadows full *72
Ilow sweet the melting lay..... ceaia 173
llow sweet the name of Jesus soands 137 -
ITow sweet to leave the world awhile 49
How sweet to reflect on those joys.. 318

ITush the loud cannon’s roar....sess 399
Iam wea-ry, Iam *\rwleary ..... reesess 400
IF (H]!I.Qﬂiet- Eﬂﬂ.u--u----n_‘- ----- - 193

I have sought o’er the wide, wide... 327

I heard the voice of Jesus say...... 406

I know that my Redeemer, C. M.... 138
[ know that my Redeemer, L. M.... 331
Llove thee, O my God, but not...... 410
Ilove thy kingdom, Lord.ecccssses 204
I love to steal awhile Aaway..avavsaaa 127
I'm a lonely traveller hergeeseeesa.. 319
I'm a pilgrim and I’m & stranger.... 319
'm not ashamed to own my Lord... 144
I'm weary of straying—oh, fain.... 346
Ia all my Lord’s appointed ways.... 60
[ all my vast concerns with thee... 64
In heavenly love abiding..... versns 209
In the cross of Christ I gloryeeaaas. . 239

In this calm, impressive hour...... 232 '

In trouble and in grief, O God...... 101
Israel’s Shepherd, guide me, feed me 265

et N, T M v e




e A

iy e 1L e

b e

- I would not live alwa}r, I ask not to- 347

- Jerusalem, my glauuus home. seeese 351

- Jesns invites his saintS.ceesssecceces 189

. Jesus, we look to thee...... coosssas 100

- Jesus, who on Calvary’s mountain.. 203

" Joy to the world, the Lord is come-. 58
" Just as Y am, without one plea.sasss 339

" Let Zion and Ler Bon8 rejOiCCeavacess 113]+

: - Lord dismiss us w ith thy blessinge.. 252

" Love is the fountain whence........ 176

240 , INDEX OF F

IIymn.
I was a wandering sheep.vscessense 161

Jesus, and shall itever be.csssesess 13
Jesus died on Calvary’s mountain... 348
Jesus, full of all compassion.csesea. 267
Jesus, I love thy charming name.... 149
Jesus, I my cross have taken...eeees 237

Jesus, lover of my soul-c.evvs connan 238
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone.«.es 40
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun.. 34
Jesus, these eyes have never seen.... 404
Jesus, thou art the sinner’s friend... 148

Jesus, where’er thy pcople meete... 28
Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding. 269

Jesus, who knows full well-aauearese 195

Joyfully, joyfully onward I move.... 334

Just as thou art, without one trace.. J40

Laborers of Christ, Ariseeccseasesees 171
Laboring and heavy laden.cseceses.. 254t
Let every mortal ear attendesesseses 133
Let saints below in concert 8ingeeess 87

Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye 17
Lord, at thy temple we appear cecees 121

Lord, it belongg ot t0 MY Caresesns 421
Lord, may the spirit of this feastes-« 397
Lord, send thy word and let it fly.. 78
Lord, thou hast won—at length I.... 200
Lord, ’tis swect to mingle where.... 214
Lord, we come before thee nowess«. 300
Lord, what offering shall we bring.. 219
Lord, when thine ancient people.«.. 385
Lord, when we bow before thy.es... 108
Love divine, all love excelling««.««.. 2061

Tove is the strongest tig...... iosiani 367
Lo, what a glorions sizht appears... 97
LOWI} il,]ld_ E{I;Emﬂ bﬂ-tcptrot.l asw 30?

IRST LINES.

Ilymu.
May I resoTve with all my heart.... 27
Meekly in Jordan’s crystal stream.. 134
ABlen of God, go take your stations.. 2486
Messiah, at thy glad approach...... a3
Mid scenes of confusion and creature 315
Mourn for the thousands slain...... 383
My country, ’tis of theg...... vasers 300
My days are gliding swiftly by...... 320
My days, my weeks, my months,.... 286
My faith looks up to thee.ecassesess 306
My God, how endless is thy love.... 11
My God, my Life, my Lovo.esesevs 154
My God, permit mo not to be..es.s 43
My God, the spring of all my joys.. 148
My gracious Lord, I own thy right.. 53
My heavenly home is bright and fuir 328
My homs is in heaven, my rest ise... 360
My sky was once noon-bright...... 415
My son, know thou the Lord.c.ceeess 179
My soul, be on thy guard...essvees 191
My soul, weigh not thy life-s...c... 423

Nearer, my God, to thee,esan. ivivee 3032
No, never shall my heart despond.. 117
No night shall be in heaven, D0.eee 357
Not all the blood of LeistS.cacsssese 183
Now be the Gospel banmner...eeoeees 204
Now is th? accepted time.eeveevasana 197
Now let our gouls, on wings sublime 99
Now, my soul, thy voice upraising.. 393
Now the Savior stands. a pleading.. 323
Now to the Lord & noble song.ceeee 7

0, arm me with the mind.seeressse 423
0, bless the Lord, my soul.sceesvess 180
0 bmﬂ.d to pilgrims given..eeeveves 393
O cease, my wandering sotleseeseee 178
O could I speak the matchless worth 270
O could my soul this morning rise.. 52
O’er the realms of parran darkness.. 233
0, everlasting light.scecsssacancess 203
O for a closer walk wuh Godeesscees 63
O for a thousand tongucs {0 sing.e.. 104
O for one celestial ray--«s«. .

O for that tenderness of heart...... 118
O for the death of those.sesasseaess 207

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned.. 130

O God, thou art my God aloRC.easas 21

[ e

e P ot L

- One sweetly solemn thought.ceeseee 420

" Qut on an ocean all boundless we... 344

-tb.l'l; 213 !

O God, beneath thy guiding hand... 381

| P'Eop]ﬂ ﬂf.th& nﬂﬂg Gﬂ'dlllr-ru -nlvtaa 234

INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 241

0O ﬁappy day, t_iislt‘ fixed my cholce. .
O how divine, how sweet the joy.... 330
O how happy are they.seessssansess 313

Hymn.
g Safely through annther week. cassses 220

IIjrmn

Salvation, O the joyful sound..eeess 119
Savior breathe an evening blessing.. 270

0O, let your mingling voices rise..... 28%|Sce, from Zion’s sacred mountain.. 245

O Lord, our God, arise.csess vavsses 194
O Lord, thy work revive.essecssssse 177
O Love divine, how sweet thou art.. 285
Once more my soul the rising day.... 91

Ou Jordan’s stormy banks I stand.. 82
.On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand.. 382
On the mountain’s top appearing.... 242
On through Judea’s palmy plain.... 390
Onward, Christian, though thé.cs... 236
Onward, herald of the gospel.cssues 238
Oppressed with noonday’s scorching 409
O see how Jesus trusts himself...see 4035
O that floods of bitter water..-.sees 234
O that my load of sin were gone.... - 50
O thou in whose presence my soul.. 315
O thou, my soul, forget no more.... 23
O thou that hearest prayersseeecess 272
O thou that hearest. the prayer of... 280
O thon that hearest when sinners ery 41
O thou who dry’st the mourner’s...- 74
O turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye 335
Our God is love, and all his saints... 102

O, what amazing words of grace,... 81
O, when the tear is gushin@«esesees 299
O where shall rest' be found.vssves« 160
0, who is like the Mighty Oneeesess 401
O Zion, tune thy voicessscessasasse 276

Planted in Christ, the living vine.... 114
Plead thou, Oh, plead my cause.... 403
Plunged in & gulf of dark despaireess 95
Praise, my soul, the God that sought 240
Prayer is the breath of God in man. 109
Prayer is the sonl’s sincere desire... 71

Qﬂiﬂt, LOI'd, my froward heartecsese 226

Bemember thy Creator.esesss-eases 203
Retorn, O wanderer, now returi.... 15
Rise, my sonl, and stretch thy wings 314
Rock of Ages, cleft for me.cecssssss 228

Sce, Israel’s gentle Shepherd stands 89
See, Jesus, thy disciples se@.evssess 77
Shall man, O God of light and life.. 378

Show pity, Lord, O Lord forgive.... 16
Sinner, what has earth to show.... 215
Sister, thou wast mild and lovely...a 258
Softly fades the twilight ray.seaees« 222
Soldiers of the Crosg ariseseessaeves 361
S0 let our lips and lives expressie.» 26
Sons of day, arise from glnmberg.... 262
Soon may the last glad song arise.. 33

Spare us, O Lord, aloud we cry.... 375
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy.ese: 6
Stand up, stand np for Jesus.eseeess 412

Stay, thou insulted Spirit; gtay.evsee 19

Suffering®Son of man bé near me.... 398

Sweet land of rest for thee I sigh.. 120"
Sweet Sabbath School, place dear to 391

Tarry with me, O my Savior.... sese 40’;’
Tell me no more of earthly tuya.. ve 326 ¢
Tell me, wanderer, wildly roving..«. 263
That warning voice, O sinner, hear.. 281

The day {3 past and gone...csesses 153 -
The dead are like the stars by da}'.. 429"
Thee we adore, Eternal Name...... 68"

The hours of evening close..-«sevese 1627

The Lord Jehovah relgns..sesssses 273
The Lord my Shepherd i8.seeacssse 174
The mind was formed to mount.... 282-
The morning light {8 breaking...... 297
The pearl that worldlings covet..... 332

Roll on, ﬂl%‘i jD}"fﬂI dﬂ-j’.ulcnu"v!“ 387

-

The Spirit breathes upon the word.. &7

Shepherd of tender youtheeesessses 305

Sweet is the day of sacred restecsss. 370
Sweet is the work, my God, my King 3 . ;

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord 29 Fee

The Lord ‘into his garden comes.ssa 325

Sﬂﬂﬂd, Eﬂ‘uﬂd thﬂ tf[lth &brﬁﬂ.d LR '|I| L] 301 2 ‘:1

Star of peace; to wanderers weary.. 364 .

Still with thee, O my God.csescsess 417 .

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 235+ .°
Sweet was the time when first [ felt' 73

The day has come, the joyful day.. 320~

r

'
- P S S W

P T

-



242 INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

Hymn.
There is a fountain filled with blood. 131 }
There is a land, a land above.sse.ens 322
There is a land of pure delight...... 147 |
There is an eye that never sleeps.... 408 |
There is an hour of peaceful rest.... 99
There’s not a bright and beaming... 354
The Spirit in our hearts.cessecssass 182
The swift declining day...sseveees . 190
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we... 4
This book is all that’s left me now.. 366
" This is the day the Lord hath made. 122
This world is poor from shore to.... 100
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb.. 123
Though hard the winds are blowing. 324
Thou, whose almighty word...«.... 304
Through all the changing scenes of.. 111
Thus far the Lord hath led me on.. 47
Thy home is with the humble, Lord 416
Thy name, Almighty Lord..cececeee 166
To-day the Savior calls.eesesseeasss 365
To-morrow, Lord, i8 thine...ceseees 157
Tossed upon life’s raging billow.... 362
Ta thee, my God and Savior.eeseess 295
To thee, O my Savior, to thee willdl 342
Triumphant Zion, lift thy head..s... 39

Unshaken as the sacred hillieeecess 61
Vital spark of heavenly flame...... 426

Welcome, days of solemn meeting.. 244
Welcome delightful morn..ssesesss 274

Welcome, sweet day of resteses.e.. 186
Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer. . 249

We're bound for the land of the pure 358
We're going home, we’ve had visions 338
We're travelling home to heaven.... 355
What heavenly music do I hear.... 135
What shall I render to my God.... 85
What sinners value I resign..csseee 956
What to me are earth’s pleasures.... 316

Hymn.
When for the heavenly world we.... 343

When God revealed his gracious.... 381

When I can read my title clear...... 352
When I survey the wondrous...... 22
When overwhelmed with grief...... 1359
When shall we meet again cecccevees 368
When strangers stand and hear me.. 369
When the worn spirit wants repose.. 73
‘When this passing world is done.... 413
When thou, my righteous Judge.... 287
When thy mortal life is fled.eessees 216
When to thy cross I turn mine eyes. 394
When will this weary struggle cease 90
While shepherds watched their flocks 380
While thee I seek, protecting Power 04
While, with ceaseless course, the sun 235
Who can forbear to sing..cssessesss 200
Why do we mourn departing friends 150
Why should we start, and fear to die 39
With humble heart and tongue...... 206
Within these walls be peace«s...... 188
With joy we meditate the grace.... 116

Ye dying sons of meN.eceessaess oas 7
Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm 143

Ye humble souls, approach your God 107
Ye messengers of Christeescescoves. 193
Yo servants of the Lord..ccceasenss. 199
Yes, for me, for me he careth...... 259
Yes, my native land, I love thee.... 251
Ye sons of men with joy record.... 374

Yes, the Redeemer rose....esseeees 271
Ye who in his courts are found...... 230

Your harps, ye trembling saints.... 151
DOXOLOGIES.
Page.

Be thou, O God, exalted high, L. M. 21
Let God the Father and the Son, C. M. 45
To God, the Father, Son....0s & 4s 151
To thee be praise forever....7s & 6s 14:

When all thy mercies, O my God.... 76
Whene’er the clouds of sorrow roll.. 353

Ye angels round the throne....S. M. 91

INDEX OF TUNES.

Page. Page.
A Home in Heaven 202 | Dulcimer ......... 159
America. -« . ». «+++ 148 | Dundee......... o 30
Anel..... TR 136
Aspiration sseeev.. 149 e G oo G Fie
ASSUrance «««+«... 203 Emmons: --------- £
Exhortation « «++ .. . 224
Bapgne s o o i Experience .« «... 174
Beautiful World- - .. 186 | Far, far at Sea..... 207
Better Portion-« - . 158 | Forever with the Lord 106
Boy]stgn .......... a8
Bridgewater««..... 6 | Ganges- .« ... . 138
Buckfield- .. ..... 212 | Golden Hill-+..... 80
BRMIRY s T es i seeve 60| Greenville «coee... 122
Gmton wses il eee 210
Caledonia«««««.... 204
Cambridge: +evev .. 62 | Hallowell --....... 221
DRI = v v W o 77 Happinegg..-... -oa 157
Come ye Sinners. .. 156 | Happy Day«eeon... 177
Coming Home. . ... 176 | Heavenly Call-.«.. 180
Complaint. .... ++++ 218 | Heavenward Journey 198
Concord « <+ eeeeens 104 | Hebron:+«««.u.... 28
Coronation: ++«. ... 42 | Helplessness:«« ... . 187
Cowper--........ « 68/Hemans ««+vc.u... 158
Creation:«........ 20 | Hendon v v o vovveus. 110
I—Ienr}r ............ 32
Dedbam + .« - ... +++ 40| Here is no Rest-..- 199
Dennis - csseoasson 82 |Hinton «++«e.... - 183
Devizes: ++vvun... + 44 | Homeward Bound.. 191
Dis{:ip]ﬁ .......... 126 HDPB ...... sesenss 171
Dover: «««««... .o 100
Duane Street...... 26 | I'm ooino .
Duke Street....... 18 Inv;ne; Hﬂme . I;E

Page.
Italian Hymn. .+« .. 150
Kentucky: ev.v... 105
Taban s vvnsvive o) 106
Lanesborough- - ... 58
LEHDK ............ 134
Love Divine«+-.. .« 128
Loving-kindness --. 25
7 T R 130
Martyn:«covevnnne 116
OB 0 00070 iinin b 84
Meditation «+ « . -. . 194
Meribah «++vecvses 140
Migdol---..v..... . i
Missionary Hymn-.. 142
Montague: <+ «... .. 216
Morning Light- - - . 146
Mount Vernon- - .. 127
My Faith Looks up -
to Thee:«vev.. 152
INBEAR & win v 5 e's o . 86
Naomisceoseosveaas 38

New Jerusalem.... 225
No Night in Heaven 200

Northfield: ««..... v B2
Old Hundred-:---.. 5
Olmutz .......... . 78
Olney ++«ccanvan, . 99

Ortonville+++«...... 70

O Turm Ye....... 182




244 INDEX OF TUNES.

Page.
Peterborough -.-.. 48

Pilgrim’s Farewell. . 162

Pisgah--cevvvnnnn. 76
Pleading Savior.--- 170
Pleyel's Hymn.: - - - . 108
Portland«+-+-vvvvn 214
Portuguese Hymn.. 188
Prospect. .. ... coe 196
Bolial . vinacivries 168
Retreat. .- - - cocsse 924
Rosefield: «++« . e 319
Russia .+« .. cansas 9220
Sailor’s Hymn: - - - . 206
Saint’s Home: ... . 192
Sherburne -+ «-.-. 299
Shirland « + e« 0s e 1 94
Shoel: ... cusevaer B0
Sicily: ccecserannne 124

E]oam--aa-.l----- 55

Page.
Silver Street...... 84
Song of the Weary. 160
Spanish Hymn- - ... 167
State Street------ 88
St. Martin’s« -« 50
o R ) R TS 182
St. Thomas: »++«- .. 102

S}'mphun}r cessesess 219

TRIART S +0-4 4 0 w0 v 04 46
TheChristian Mariner 190
The Eden Above- .. 201
The Faithful Sentinel 184
The Family Bible.. 208
The Garden Hymn-. 172
The Pearl -------. 178
The Pilgrim:«++-.« 165
The Shining Shore. 166
The Traveller...-. 195
To-day the Savior
calls: s s ssnsese 207

Page.
Triumphvc+i:t|--- 181

Tumerliitil SR ?4

Union Hymn+«++... 155
Unitr ..... ssesses 211
Uxbridge: - «++++--. 14

Yoice of Mercy --. 154

Ward -----vnanln 16
Welton - TREREE 10
Wilmot«« v cavvnnn 118
Windham:+«+ovunn 12
Woodland - <+« ¢« v v 52
Woodstock « ««ovenn 66
Yarmouth: «««« ..t 144
7 70 SRR L7
Zeph}?r ------- e 22

Zion---iilnnaqni-- ]20

INDEX OF

e Hymn.
ACTIVE Piety.ceuoesenansneeea. 171, 190
AcriviTy, a Christian duty........ 262

In religious duties....ss.u... . 132
ADOPTION, Blessings of .eevesveeaes 225
AFFLICTION, Benefits of....... sens 101
BAPTisM, Pleasantness ofveeeecess « 51

Spirit invoked at.eseescaeaa. « 134

Yows of.eeeas M B e 0
BACKSLIDER'S Supplication...... +s 41
BATTLE, Spiritual..e.ceceaes .o s 284, 361
B1BLE, The family.ceecesescocenons 366
BoNDAGE, Broken.......eeve.. veos 385
BROTHERHOOD, HUMAN v e v v ee vesons 399
BURIAL of a Christian sister. «ee... 258

CALMNESS, INNericceescecccevenses 414
CHiLDREN, Christ blessing..... 305, 390
Invited to Christeese.oss. . 89, 250
ERATOE PO acscresdbainsives 221

CHILD'S communion with Christ.... 302

CHOOSING Christ’s servicessssesee.. 27
Curist, Abiding with us. ...... 260, 407

Aadvent ofciseiasanssan seeee 08, 03
A living Savior...esecece. 138, 331
A merciful high priesteseccs.. 116
YRR T P 411
A sympathizing helper....... 195
A wayfaring man....eeceee.. 44
Clinging to....... Sésneesinin 342
Communion witheses....., 49, 225
Loronation of ... sssvecarsia « 70
Delight in...c.cuu... seerssssses 231
Desire of all nations....... ees 96
Died for our Sin8...eveveenees 142
Divine glory displayed in.... 7
Dominion of prayed for...... 33
Eternal salvation in.......... 123
Faith in the sacrifice of.ceas. 185
Fleeing t0.veeeees. R 233
Fulness of his 10ve.esesssses . 985

Glﬂriumrlilll IR R NN 146, 227

SUBJECTS.

Hymn.

CHR1sT, His blessing sought.eeesres 77
His care for his flock....oees 203
HOBOY: Wi seduvitabsbn ot
e e S A 205
Indebtedness t0.eeessceecsses 136
10 LR s s e sinenandan oo e 360
JOy in meeting.eceeeeseassaes 121
Kingdom of ceveesvnsoes 34, 57, 296
Living t0cecscesncccncsncene B4
Loved UNSeen.ceevessesveeass 404
Loving kindness of.veceecess 43

Mindof.vsssasveonss sosecsses 425
Name of.vccescee B o oo 137
Not ashamed of vesuus.. avnaen 18
Oneness In.caceecccssccsnces 114
Our sacrificG.secesss... R M5
Pardon in..... PPN o L 62
Pleading with the soul.c..s... 323
Praise to for salvation..eeeess 104
Precious to believers.ces... «e 149
Presence of sought .v... ssses 156
Redemption Dy...eeecseceeee 95
Remembering..... Py SR «s 304
Resolution to go toeeesseass, 141
Rising and reigning........ - 271
Sacrifice of.ceeeecess FoFeaeen 348
Salvation by..ccesvenneearess 119
Simplicity of ceeses e evsess 405
Singing the glory of.c.cevss. . 279
The Elder Brother..eeeeceses . 259
The God-MaN cevcessssssacnss 130
The living fountain........ .« 131
The love of for the soul...... 308
TDO SARBOY, s 0200 ssssssusg 86
The rock of Ages.eesvessvass 28
The sinner’s friend....c.vae 148
The sun of righteousness.... 224
The waiting Savior...... eons 14
Triumphs ofcceciieass vesssss 80

Victory through....ce0ueea... 103
Vital union with.veseereena. 181
vﬂiﬂe of"'l‘l‘ll-llilliliiilll m




246 INDEX OF
Hymn.

CHRIST, Welcoming ««vceeesnveasna. 249
With his people.ccssssssesses 28
Worthiness of e.... ssnnsdivans Bb
CHRISTIAN, Blessed state of.vee caas 124
Encouraged..cccocecccececass 256

The dying.ceeseceass pisis o o 426
CHRISTMAS Bymn.es.. PPN 280
CaURCH, A little flock.secssnniansss. 419
Encouraged.ssscosncsacascass 35
God’s care forscessesssnssssss 188

God’s chosen residence....... 266

In the wilderness....coocenes . 418

LOve IOt ssssssimstssiipases 204

Unity Ofcesesssssasssesscsass 87
Yows pald in.s-seiocnnesses 85
Coming to Christ as we are...« ... 339
COMMUNION, Afterisssecsescsscess 396
Tablossvesviane 189, 393, 395, 397
CONSECRATION, Entire« secesvcesess 257
In view of the crosg-sssceesss 22
CounTRrY, Love ofe.... spassnspiEns e SO0
Cross, Choosing the......eesvseess 202
Glorying iNseseescscssessncss 230
Shadow Of seessecsnvoenssanse 409

DEATH, Destroys not sympathy.... 420
In JesusS.esesncassns censsse 39, 40
Of Christian friends.essessess 150
Of Christians & gaiN..esesseee 428
Of the righteous ...... ... 207, 427
DELIVERANCE from evil prayed for. 398
DiscrpLINE of joy and sOrrowses.. 415
REERIIBRION aesasennrasvenioneteonhs S50

EARNEST endeavor for heaven..«... 6
ETERNAL life and death..coveecssas 160
EVENING Devotion..cesesessee 127, 270
HOUT ssssiasvas sessspnssnries 108
I{}fmn...“.--............4'?, 153
Sarriiel o sninirarssterreats B3
EXPOSTULATION :ssesesssasssssssns 215
FAITH, Fight Ofccescsccsscocossress 423
P L s sans s < avabrpeans .s 306
Living DY ccecrecesccereressss 198

JF.LREWELL, The Pilgrim’ﬁ--------u 317
IFELR nﬂt--u TR L YR I T 3-53l

SUBJECTS.

Hymn.
FoLLOWING after GOC essassnsssess 21
FOUNTAIN Of lifecceccaccccne vonens 245
FOUNT of Dlessing.eesvecesscnreass 247
FrREEDOM, Toiling for.ceecicesscses 201

Un.irerﬂ.ﬂl---------. sem ----'-l- w

GeENTLENESS with the erring....... 424
Gop, A defence.ccsescscanassnscess 126
Blessing of sought...... ssiae OB
Blessings of recalled...sseee. 70
Care of, a remedy for ours.... 163

Found in retirement........ . 48
In all things.cesessesasssssss M
In his works and word.... 20, 169
Nearness t0.cssesses csssssises 03
Omnipresent.ceeees RS G 64
Our shepherd.....cccevevsnes 174
Presence of desired...««s..70, 417
Rising tO0cecesescecssrnssass 55, 59
The Croator s ecessasnsionsovs 92
The greatness and condescen-
TR, £ R P - 273
The pilgrim’s guide and
Btrength.ceceecececesacas .e 243

The soul’s joyful portion..125, 315 .
Goopxess, The divine....5, 107, 180, 374
GospEL, Diffusion of «ove.s. 194, 204, 301

FORIE v s s $T5T 4 v Sote 2k HE PN TR

Light Of cevsescovacaceneaa 97,253

Light of prayed for....... cen 304
Power Of..c.csevicccsisncessa I8
Proclamation «ceve.. sessesces 312
GRACE, Redemption by eceecaascies. 165
Wonders oficccsesces sessss 8, 140
GrATITUDE, Acknowledged..coesss " 11
And Praize, song of-eesveeess 372
To Christesecvecas seasvsee e 410
Guipineg of the Spirit..... srsiensas IO

Harrixness of the Christian.s...... 288
HarvesT, The moralicesccacesvess 128
HASTENING to glOry .eeeess Sapved fn S0
HeAaTHEN, Preaching the gospel to.. 246
State Ofsesevecscssssansinania 291

HeAvEN, Antieipations of....82, 08,
316, 318, 352, 382

INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 2417

Hymn.

HeAvEN, A place of restesescececss 99
Beyond the Jordan...«....... 320
Contrasted with earth.ceese.. 100
JOYOUS ssessasssssscsaass 00, 236

Land of..... cosssve issanssess 147
Longing for--.sceeesessss 347, 360
Mansions Ofcccesscass dgeee 328
No night in.cccecss seseasssse 357
Revealed by the Spiritec..ea.. 32
Thoughts ofsese cauea. vessess 304

HEAVENWARD VOyage ... .324, 343, 344
HINDRANCES, Moral.cccesscacaacass 184
HOLINESS and grace...« ssesseas oo 20
HoLy SpiriT Desired...20, 145, 1-.12 220
Its quickening influence on

HINOIB e ev et s nernsnsses 17
Pleading promise ofcecsvseess 272
Sanctifying influence of...e.s 187

Home, The Christian’sese.. s asio e 345

Thﬁ Upper-a!' sammEnw 322, 338, 3{9’

INDEBTEDNESS to Christ.cecssveess 413

INTEMPERANCE, Ravages of........ 388
INtTERCESS 10N, Prayer for Christ’s.. 403
INviraTiow, The gospel’s.cecaes. 12, 182

Urged upon sinners...217, 230, 311
INVITED to Christ as we areé«-ss.c.. 340
INVOCATION of the Spiritescceccsss 303
JErRUSALEM, The heavenly....... «s 351
JEsus, Stand up for..... eeassssemis 412
Joy in Godseveranss csssesenss 104, 325

Of Christians..cssessess . 208, 334

Over repenting sinners..«.«... 329
JOURNEY of life to heaven...... 355, 367
JUBILEE proclaimed .. ... .cne andmne TE
JUuDGE, Appearing before the ..... . 287
JUDGMENT, At the.ccees... 183, 216, 376
Li¥e, Frailty of ..... sssenssseses B8, 235

Prayer for longieeesesccnanes 375

Tho 5i0Wsiesvasndsinnn hk e e O

The way of....« ssssesssssees 46
LiguT, Divine desired.csssasasscess 213

Iﬂdﬂrkneaﬂ---.-g---ii-r---‘- '?4
LIVING WateIS.seesssssssssscnssces 8l

Hymn.

Lost, The sinner found..ssssssesse 330
Love, Brotherly.ceoesssscscscanss «o 139
DIiViNBeessssssnise sennnssnens 201
Essential to religion...e..s... 30

G0l I8ivvvs sres sop tass s 112, 237
Hol¥serasise sranseasn s 102, 167

The soul’s firste cecssesssscsss 313

The spring of obedience...... 176

To Godeecsasvsrss T Y Py s BD

To the saintScsscccessssscssss 204
MEDITATION «cvses s sesssanavesiasa 286
MeeTING, Hope of futurg...... vose SO0
Never to parteccssccssescsass 368
MERCT-BEAT ssanssviasmisnsenk sane 42

MixisTER, Death of at his post.... 337
MissioNarIies, Departure of....193, 251
MissioNARY, Example of the Home 238

MorxING Consecration....... «e 91, 232

Prayer. .o sesssnns LG

SONE sevesss s AN TAS il s 52
NAT10N, God’s care of the.cesveeess 384
NEARING Heaven ceeeessessanases . 420
NEARNESS 10 GOodecocrearcanss - 211, 302
NEGLECT, Danger of cecevenscans .o 158
New Jerusalem, Descent ofseec.c.. 383
Now, the accepted time...caesenes . 197
OBEDIENCE, Waiting..ecieeeeeiass 109
PARTING, Hope in ...cecocssensnes 155
PARDON implored.cccesvecsinsscaas 16
PAsT spirituality desired......ee. ces 15

PEARL of great price..ceceee.aaeses 332
PENITENCE:ccsssnscasascnssessesse 207

PERSEVERANCE sccescavees i n B 60
PIETY, Early.ccceccccscesacecsasss 106
PrAISE, A call t0vseencssses = . 168
Concert Of casesesersws ssnssss 372
For the conversion of sinners.. 200
Spreading God's«eessesssnsas . 166
To Christ, a song ofsesccecas « 103
To Christ,«seeeas cesreses o212, 205
To the Creator eee coseas svneu 1ok
PRAYER:scososacss WEve s NEe e .71, 208




248 INDEX OF

Hymn.

PRAYER, Blessedness of eessscsssas 117
Divinely inspired seseesveness 109

For repentance..ceeesscessss .« 118

Hour of..... A A 373
Pleading iN.ceceeivesssceacss 115
TOWE Ol s shsronnssassnndnnas 408
Secret, the balm of sorrow.... 299
Sincerity in.cceeevenss cussbus 108
ProMi1sEs, Pleading the........ 248, 341
PROTECTION in GOd+eeves iossssnsess 363
PROVIDENCE of God..ovveavinnanas 129
RACE, The Christiain.eeeee cevevscans 10
RecoxciLiATION, Seeking for...... 179
REDEMPTION, Praise forccec.ceee.. 240
REGENERATION v vauus Y80 is e B ans 283
REMEMBERING Christ.veess.. Siaerd B3
IO s sass sabidesdbons sinniie B3
BEPENTANCE coseescaccassscanssany 210
RESPONSIBILITY ccsscossnscesssess 200
Rest, Earth has n0.ese..s. el AR 356
B SO as ekt sasvseisiasasce . 178
Longing for-«sseeescaess «+ 90, 264
Sweet land of ceevvinanana. 120, 172
RETIREMENT, HOlY . eoeeevsnanas v "7
BV EEATION isscecsassos soncasse .« 170
REVIVAL, Praise fora..... 218, 276, 297
Prayer for feecsscsesonssoncss 177
RISING 10 GOd:evovcocsscnscnnses .o 314
SABBATH ADDV8:cessassssesosesnsa &
Approaching «eceeveesecaseas 72
Evening cccesevecccnrenenenss 222

In the Sanctuary ...... cenas 3, 229

JOY Ieelosccacanisnnsasnnss 186
MeditationS cesessceasess sesss 122
MOrning.cseeesesssacssss « 73, 274
PRl 5 s5s vasaee srnsasesases U1
Sweet rest 0fveeess sonsunssise 30
SACRIFICES, Acceptable...svsvueess 219
SADNESS, Spiritual...cceeceecearenss 379
SAFETY in God..... srevevesenne 25, 159
BAILOR'S Bialss covvsansssssoss sone S04
RIS o shrimos o0t vuests sesnee 3
SALvaTiON, Free..... NP, - K 135
RO Lhe foWesn svevrooversavnn . 18

SUBJECTS.

Hymn.

SEEKING God early... 175, 309
The stay of the Spiritesssecsss 19
SIMPLIOITY cosetsareces ons 416
SIN, Its burden .. 50
SINNERS, Invited to go to heaven... 358
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Urged to turn to Christe.. .. <
223, 277, 333, 335, 336
SLAVE, Encouragement for the..... 386
SOUL'S refuge..ce.. assssprssassssca BB
SOWING and reaping.ceceecsceceses 241
SPIRITUAL Communion «e.... e 214
SUBMIBSION sassserncssssnassnssnss 260
SUPPLICATION sscvessesesesssssenen 0T
TEACHING Of JestlScecscacevases i |
TEMPERANCE, Progress of.cecsees. 359
THIRSTING for God.cccsevccensanss 401
To-DAY, Importance of.ceevesnnn ese 157
Towmns, Voice from the....... sssees . 69
TRAVELLER, The heavenly......... 349
TRUST in Christessesscs. « 144, 280, 421
In God...61, 111, 151, 164, 226, 202
Mourners in heaven......... 321
Ux10N, Christian........... 37, 196, 310
WANDERER, Returned...c.cevuvee . 161
Urged to return........... 15, 263
WARFARE, The Spiritual........... 105
WARNING VOICBiscsresccccscscenss 281
WATCHEULREBS cososisncacssessecy 101
Watca of the shepherds....... «se 380
WeariNess, Earthly ........... 346, 400
WRARY souls invited to Christ.ve... 24
Wispox and strength in God...... 422
THE a0 iivsideddvcivoss esoss 45
WoRLDLINESS lamented..ceeceee.. 282
WorLp, Renouncing the.cesveeaes. 326
Worsnipr, Meetings for..eeeeeea. «e 244
Pleasures ofececasennas 2, 36, 110

WorTHLESSNESS of human merit.. 37~

YIELDING tﬂ Gﬂd --------- sasasanEw m
Young invited to Christesesses. ver 143
YourH seeking Godicescecsasrsaes 206

ZION, Captivity ofccccsecsacscsses
RQStum-‘l- (AN RN E NN NEEEN] 113 242
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