B all the people praise Fhee,
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Ief us make a jopful noise fo Fhe {[iutk
of our salbation,

Bertre e Lord ik gladness: rome
before his presence Wit singing,
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PREFACHK.

THi1s collection of “Spiritual Songs ™ is offered to the churches
of our faith for use in the service of public praise.

The demand among our people for an improved hymn and
tune book, which found expression at the last General Conference,
is both real and urgent; and it is confidently believed that this collec-
tion will satisfy that demand. ;

The hymns have been selected with special reference to their
devotional and spiritual character.

The music 1s believed to be eminently appropriate and inspiring.

The ruthless sundering of hymns and tunes that by long associ-
ation and the general voice of Christian sentiment belong to each
other, has been happily avoided.

A feature of peculiar interest and value to our churches is found
in the fact that many of the choicest hymns of the ¢ Psalmody ” and
the ¢ Chnistian Melody " are set to the dear old familiar tunes that
have been singing themselves with great sweetness in the hearts of
our people for a hundred years.

The introduction of a desirable number of the best modern
hymns and tunes, adapted specially to revival work, and to the
prayer and conference room, is an additional excellence that could
not well be spared.

The examination of the book was undertaken at the instance
of the Printing Establishment, solely in the interest of a more exalted
and mspiring Christian service in our churches, through the medium
of sacred song. It has been conducted with increasing satisfaction
and delight ; and the work is now commended to all our people in
the confident expectation that it will receive a cordial welcome n
the churches, and with the prayer that it may contribute to His
glory who inhabits the praises of His people.

B. F. HAvEs,
E. N. FERNALD, % Commealtiee.
G. F. MOSHER,

Dover, N. H., December, 188o0.
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THE LORD'S DAY.

DIJON. T7s. - GERMAN EVENING HYMN.
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4: Psalm 23. J. MERRICK. 5 Twilight, S. F. SMITH.

To tay pastures fair and large,
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge,
And my couch, with tenderest care,
"Mid the springing grass prepare.

2 When I faint with summer’s heat,
Thou shalt gnide my weary feet

To the streams that, still and slow,
Through the verdant meadows flow.

3 Safe the dreary vale I tread,

By the shades of death o’erspread,
With thy rod and staff supplied,
This my guard—and that my guide.
4 Constant to my latest end,

Thou my footsteps shalt attend;
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal home.

WEBER, 7s

SorrLy fades the twilight ray

Of the holy Sabbath day;

Gently as life’s setting sun,

When the Christian’s course is run.
2 Peace is on the world abroad;
"T'is the holy peace of God
Symbol of the peace within
When the spirit rests from sin.
3 Still the Spirit lingers near,
Where the evening worshiper
Seeks communion with the skies,
Pressing onward to the prize.

4 Saviour! may our Sabbaths be
Days of joy and peace in thee,

Till in heaven our souls repose,
Where the Sabbath ne’er shall close.

C. M. VON WEBER.
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4 THE LORD'S DAY.

RAKEM. L. M. 6L

1. B. WOODBURY.
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1. Theday of restonce morecomesround, A dayto all be-liev-ers dear; The silver trumpets seem to sound, That call the tribes of Israel near;
D. ¢.— Ye peaple all, obey the call, And in .!e-hwah'sc-m!rta ap- pear.
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Thy gracious presence here afford,
And send thy people joyful hﬂme'

Of thee our King, oh, may we sing,
And none with such a theme be dumb.

3 Oh, hasten, Lord, the day when those
Who know thee here shall see thy face;
When suffering shall for ever close,
And theyshall reach their destined place;
Then shall they rest, supremely blest,
Eternal debtors to thy grace.

—l =

“ Day of Rest.”

Tae day of rest once more comes round,
A day to all believers dear;

The silver trumpets seem to sound,
That call the tribes of Israel near;

Ye people all, obey the call,
And in Jehoval’s courts appear.

T. KELLY.

2 Obedient to thy summons, Lord,
We to thy sanctuary come;

ADMAH. L. M. 61.

LOWELL MASON.
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own The grace I;m calls us to thy throne. Where God resides appear no more;
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye
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7 Grace in Service. A. STEELE.

Thy Spirit’s powerful aid impart;

Oh, may thy word, with life divine,
Engage the ear and warm the }wart,

Then shall the day indeed be thine;
Then shall our souls, adoring, own
The grace which calls us to thy throne.

Grear God! this sacred day of thine
Demands the soul’s collected powers;
With joy we now to thee resign
These solemn, consecrated hours;
Oh, may our snul- adoring, own
The grace that calls us to thy throne.

THE LORD’'S DAY. B

BROWNELL. L. M. 6L

FROM F. J. HAYDY,
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1.The Lord my pantme nhall prepare,And feed me witha uhepherd’s care; His pmsence shall my wants supply,
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Psalm 23.
Tre Lord my pasture shall prepare,
And feed me with a shepherd’s care;
His presence shall my wants supply,
And guard me with a watchful eye;
My noonday walks he shall nttend
And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,
Or onthe thirsty mountain pant,
To fertile vales, and dewy meads,

YOAKLEY., L. M. El
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My weary, wandering steps he leads;
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,
Amid the verdant landscape flow.

Though in a bare and rugged way,
Thl‘{}ugh devious, lonely wilds 1 Etrﬂy,
Thy presence shall my pains beguile:
The barren wilderness shall smile,

With sudden greens and herbage crowned;
And streams shall murmur all around.

W. YOAKLEY.
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When, streamm fromthe eastern skies,The morninglight salutes mine eyes, | [awar
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9 Constant Devotion. W. SHRUBSOLE.

WaEN, streaming from the eastern skies,
The morning llg]lt salutes mine eyes,
O Sun of righteousness divine,

On me with beams of merey shine |
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Oh, chase the clouds of guilt away,
And turn my darkness into day.

2 And when to heaven’s all-glorious King
My morning-sacrifice 1 Ierg,

And, mourning o’er my guilt and shame,
Ask mercy in my Saviour’s name;

Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood,
And be my Advocate with God.

3 When each day’s scenes and labors close,
And wearied nature seeks repose,

With pnrdoning mercy richly blest,

Guard me, my Saviour, while I r{lst

And, as each morning sun shall rise,

Oh, lead me onward to the skies!
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THE LORD’'S DAY,

F. SCHNEIDER.
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I. WATTS.
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I soar to reach Immor-tal joys.
10 Welcome Worship. HAYWARD, 1 1 FPsalm 84,

WeLcong, delightful morn,
Thou day of sacred rest ;
I hail thy kind return ;—
Lord, make these moments blest :
From the low train | I soar to reach
Of mortal toys, Immortal joys.
2 Now may the King descend,
And fill his throne of grace ;
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend,
While saints address thy face :
Let sinners feel And learn to know
Thy quickening word, | And fear the Lord.

Descend, celestial Dove,
With all thy quickening powers ;
Disclose a Saviour’s love,
And bless these sacred hours:
Then shall my soul | Nor Sabbaths be
New life obtain, Enjoyed in vain,
MILLENNIUM, H. M,

Lorp of the worlds above |
How pleasant, and how fair,
The dwellings of thy love,
Thine earthly temples are !
To thine abode my heart aspires,
With warm desires to see my God.
2z Oh, happy souls who pray,
Where God appoints to hear !
Oh, happy men who pay
Their constant service there !
They praise thee still ; and happy they,
Who love the way to Zion’s hill.
3 They go from strength to strength,
Through this dark vale of tears,
Till each arrives at length,
Till each in heaven appears ;
Oh, glorious geat, when God, our King,
Shall thither bring our willing feet !

ENGLISH.
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THE LORD'S DAY.

1 2 H. M. Psalm g1

Now, to thy sacred house,

With joy I turn my feet,
Where saints, with morning-vows,

In full assembly meet :
Thy power divine shall there be shown,
And from thy throne thy mercy shine.
2 Oh, send thy light abroad ;

Thy truth with heavenly ray
Shall lead my soul to God,

And guide my doubtful way;
I'll hear thy word with faith sincere,
And learn to fear and praise the Lord.

SABBATH. 7s 6L

T. DWIGHT.

3 Here reach thy bounteous hand,
And all my sorrows heal;
Here health and strength divine,
Oh, make my bosom feel;
Like balmy dew shall Jesus’ voice
My heart rejoice, my strength renew,

4 Now in thy holy hill,

Before thine altar, Lord !
My harp and song shall sound

The glories of thy word:
Henceforth, to thee, O God of grace |
A hymn of praise, my life shall be.

LOWELL MASON.
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Sabbath morning.
SareLy through another week,
God has brought us on our way;
Let us now a blessing seek,
Waiting in his courts to-day:
Day of all the week the best,
Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we seek supplies of grace,

Through the dear Redeemer’s name,
Show thy reconciling face—

Take away our sin and shame;
From our worldly cares set free,—

ay we rest this day iu thee,

J. NEWTON,

i .V l I:-—?

3 Here we come thy name to praise;
Let us feel thy presence near;
May thy glory meet our eyes,
While we in thy house appear:
Here afford us, Lord, a taste
Of our everlasting feast.

4 May thy gospel’s joyfal sound
Congquer sinners, comfort saints;
Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief for all complaints:
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we rest in thee above.
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Sun of Righteousness, arise, In the work of praise and prayer, | 16 el sl ik Lo Holy Ghost be praises,
Triumph o'er the shades of night; Lord! I would converse with thee: O pay of res_t and glquEmi, TﬂwFather and tf:- Son; .
Day-spring from on high, be near, Oh, behold me from above, O day of joy and light, The Church her voice upraises
Day-star in my heart appear. Fill me with a Savionr’s love. 0 Ibh;“l'“ Ef caﬁ‘ al.nd ETI{)BS;E’} ;. , To thee, blest Three in One.
2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and woe, On tﬁi fl?; ]iiul; 3153 1 ﬂ;ﬁl ; 17 “ Thine holy day.”  RAY PALMER.
If thy light is hid from me; ‘ Wither all my earthly joys; L B d" 4% fg” the throﬁ(; Tuixe holy day’s returning
Joyless is the day’s return, Naught can charm me here below, 5 EHHI ul" EOEL Halv ; Our hearts exult to see; f
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10 THE LORD’'S DAY.

LOWELL MASON.
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1. This is the day the Lord hath wade ; He calls the hours his own; Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, And praise surround the throne,
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19 FPsalwe 118. I. WATTS. 20 Psalm 122. I. WATTS.
Tris is the day the Lord hath made ; How did my heart rejoice to hear
He calls the hours his own My friends devoutly say,—
Let heaven rejoice, lct earth be glad, “In Zion let us all appear,

And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead, 2 1 love her gates, 1 love the road ;
And Satan’s empire fell ; The Church, adorned with grace,

To-day the saints his triumph spread, Stands like a palace built for God,
And all his wonders tell. To show his milder face.

3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown,
To David’s only Son ; The holy tribes repair ;

And keep the solemn day.”

Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring The Son of David holds his throne,
Salvation from thy throne. And sits in judgment there.

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 4 Peace be within this sacred place,
With messages of grace ; And joy a constant guest ;

Who comes, in God his Father’s name, With holy gifts and heavenly grace,

Be her attendants blest.

5 Hosanna in the highest strains 5 My soul shall pray for Zion still,
The church on earth can raise ; While life or breath remains ;

The highest heavens, in which he reigns, There my best friends, my kindred dwell,
Shall give him nobler praise. There God, my Saviour reigns.

To save our sinful race.
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THE LORD'S DAY. 11
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21 Psalm 63. Lwarts. 3 Not life itself, with all its joys,

Earvy, my God, without delay,
I haste to seek thy face;

My thirsty spirit faints away,
Without thy cheering grace.

Can my best passions move,
Or raise so high my cheerful voice,
As thy forgiving love.

2 1’ve seen thy glory and thy power 4 Thus, till my last expiring day,
Through all thy temple shine; I’ll bless my God and King;
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, Thus will I lift my hands to pray,
That vision so divine. And tune my lips to sing.
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y MO, J. p.carivie. 2 When we disclose our wants in prayer,
Lorn! when we bend before thy throne, May we our wills resign;

And our confessions pour,

Oh, may we feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see;
True penitence impart:

And let a healing ray from thee
Beam hope on every heart.

Nor let a thought our bosom share,
Which is not wholly thine.

4 Let faith each meek petition fill,
And waft it to the skies;

And teach our heart ’tis goodness still
That grants it or denies.
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THE LORD’'S DAY.

ST, THOMAS, 8. M,

HANDEL. A. WILLIAMS' COLL.
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28 The Sanctuary. S. STENNETT.
How crarMiING is the place
Where my Redeemer, God,
Unvails the beauty of his face,
And sheds his love abroad !
2 Not the fair palaces,
To which the great resort,
Are once to be compared with this,
Where Jesus holds his court.
3 Here on the mercy-seat,
With radiant glory erowned,
Our joyful eyes behold him sit
And smile on all around.
4 Give me, O Lord, a place
Within thy blest abode,
Among the children of thy grace,
The servants of my God.

29 FPsalm 63. L. WATTS.
My God ! permit my tongue
This joy, to call thee mine;
And let my early cries prevail
To taste thy love divine.
2 My thirsty fainting soul
Thy merey doth implore;
Not travelers, in desert lands,
Can pant for water more.
3 For life, without thy love,
No relish can afford;
No joy can be compared to this,—
To serve and please the Lord.

4 In wakeful hours at night,
I call my God to mind;

I think how wise thy counsels are,
And all thy dealings kind.

§ Since thou hast been my help,
To thee my spirit flies;

And, on thy watchful providence,
My cheerful hope relies.

6 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps;

I follow where my Father leads,
And he supports my steps.

30 Psalm 84.

WeLcome, sweet day of rest,
That saw the Lord arise |
Welcome to this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes !
2 The King himself comes near,
And feasts his saints to-day;
Here may we sit and see him here,
And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day, amid the place
Where my dear Lord hath been,
Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Within the tents of sin.

4 My willing soul would stay
In such a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.
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GLORY. 8. M.

RALPH HARRISON,
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“Immanuel's ground."””
Coue, we who love the Lord,
And let our joys be known;
Join in a song of sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God;

But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

3 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.

4 The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets

Before we reach the heavenly fields,
Or walk the golden streets.

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

32
1. WATTS, re Rew. 15: 3. W. HAMMOND.

Awaxkr, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb;

Wake, every heart and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour’s name.

2 Sing of his dying love;
Sing cf his rising power;
Sing, how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore,

3 Ye pilgrims! on the road
To Zion’s city, sing !

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,—
In Christ, the eternal King.

4 Soon shall we hear him say,—
“Ye blesséd children! come;”
Soon will he call us hence away,
And take his wanderers home.

5 There shall each raptured tongue
His endless praise proclaim;

We’re marching through Immanuelsground ~ And sweeter voices tune the song

To fairer worlds on high.

LISBON. 8. M,

Of Moses and the Lamb,

DANIEL READ.
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1. Welcome, sweetday of rest, That saw theLord a - rise, Welcome to this re - viving breast, And these rejoic-ing eyes.
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THE LORD'S DAY.
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3 3 Hymn of praise. T. JERVIS. 34 Christian oRtlook, P, DODDRIDGE.

Wirn joy we lift our eyes
To those bright realms above,
That glorious temple in the skies,
Where dwells eternal Love.

2 Before thy throne we bow,
O thou almighty King;

Here we present the solemn vow,
And hymns of praise we sing.

3 While in thy house we kneel,
With trust and holy fear,

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal,
And lend a gracious ear.

4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray,
And tune our lips to sing;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we bring.

STATE STREET., 8. M.

Now LET our voices join
To raise a sacred song;

Ye pilgrims | in Jehoval’s ways,
With music pass along.

2 See—flowers of paradise,
In rich profusion, spring;
The sun of glory gilds the path,
And dear companions sing.

3 See—=Salem’s golden spires,
In beauteous prospect, rise;
And brighter crowns than mortals wear,
Which sparkle through the skies.
4 All honor to his name,
Who marks the shining way,—
To him who leads the pilgrims on
To realms of endless day.

J. €. WOODMAN.
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1. I love thy Kingdlom, Lord, The house of thine a- bode, The Church our blest Redeemer saved With his own precions blood.
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30 Fsalm 137. T. DWIGHT.

I vove thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode,

The Church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

2 I love thy Church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand,
Dear as the apple of thine eye,
And graven on thine hand.
3 For her my tears shall fall,
For her my prayers ascend;
LT
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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 Sure as thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven,
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WARWICK. C. M. S. STANLEY.
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Presenting, at his Father’s throne,
Our songs and our complaints.

Thou art a God, before whose sight
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My voice ascending high; b

To thee will I direct my prayer, s Oh, may thy Spirit guide my feet,
To thee lift up mine eye;— In ways of righteousness;

2 Up to the hills, where Christ has gone  Make every pqtl} f}f {lll‘t_;{. s‘tralght,
To plead for all his saints, And plain before my face.
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“Come, Lord.: . " 4\ 5 A o and joy divine
B o Diasive of all thy saints! ['ill life, and love, and joy

IME, : g A heaven on earth appear.

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 !

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say,
Come, great Redeemer ! come,

And bring the bright, the glorious day,
That calls thy children home.
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ROLLAND., L. M.

W. B. BRADBURY.
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L. WATTS.

Y
3 b Psalm B4.

How pLEasaNT, how divinely fair,
O Lord of hosts ! thy dwellings are |
With long desire my spirit faints
To meet the assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode,
My panting heart eries out for God;
My God! my hmgl why should I be

So far from all my joys, and thee?

3 Blest are the saints who sit on high,
Around thy throne of majesty;

Thy brightest glories shine above,
And all their work is praise and love.

4 Blest are the souls who find a place
Within the temple of thy grace;

There they behold thy gentler rays,
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength,
’l‘lll all shall meet in heaven at length;
Till all before thy face appear,
And join in nobler worship there,

39 Psalm 84.

Grear God! attend, while Zion sings
The joy that from thy presence springs;
To spend one day with thee on earth
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might 1 enjoy the meanest place
Within thy house, O God of grace !
Nor tents of ease, nor thrones of power,
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door,

I. WATTS.

| | | f’ =
3 God is our sun, he makes our day;
God is our shield, he guards our way
From all the assaults of hell and sin,
From foes without, and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow,
Aml crown that grace with glory, tnn
He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good from upright souls.

5 O God, onr King, whose sovereign sway
The ;_rlnrmns hosts of heaven obey,
Display thy grace, exert thy power,
Till all on earth thy name adore |

40 Morning Hymn. J. CHANDLER, 77,
O Carisr! with each returning morn
Thine image to our hearts be borne;
And may we ever clearly see

Our God and Saviour, Lord, in thee !

2 All hallowed be our walk this day;
May meekness form our early ray,
And faithful love our noontide light,
And hope our sunset, calm and bright.

3 May grace each idle thonght control,
And sanctify our wayward soul;

May guile depart, and malice cease,
And all within be joy and peace.

4 Our daily course, O Jesus, bless;
Make plain the way of holiness:
From sudden falls our feet defend,
And cheer at last our journey’s end.

MELCOMBE., L. M,
[ o S e | i _d ]
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SAMUEL WEBBE.
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1. Bless, 0 my soul! the living God, Cﬂlhum:ﬂythunghlsthﬂ rr-vuhrml Let all the powers, within me, join In work and worshipso divine.

- -

ANy

!.?ﬂ 1 -P—-E !-—-—1—'—'—‘| =] +—1
[ | T f '

41 Fsalm 103,

Bress, O my soul! the living God,

Call home thy thoughts that rove ahrnud
Let all the powers, within me, join

In work and worship so divine.

1. WATTS.

2 Bless, O my soul! the God of grace;
His favors claim thy highest praise:

Why should the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot?

3 "T'is 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.

4 Let the whole earth his power confess,
Let the whole earth adore his grace;
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The Gentile with the Jew shall join
In work and worship so divine.

42 Psalm 135. 1. WATTS.
Praige ye the Lord; exalt his name,
While in his earthly courts ye wait,
Ye saints, that to his house belong,
Or stand attending at his gate.

2 Praise ye the Lord, the Lord is good;
To praise his name is sweet employ:
Israel he chose of old, and still
His church is his peculiar joy
3 Bless ye the Lord who taste his love,
People and priests exalt his name;
Among his saints he ever dwells;
His church is his Jerusalem.

MIGDOL., L. M. LOWELL MASON.
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Psalm g2. I. WATTS.
SWEET is the w ork, my God, my King,
0 praise thy name, give thanks and sing;
0 show thy love hv morning light,
-Alld talk of all thy “truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest;
0 mortal care shall seize my hreaht
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Oh, 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 wurd
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine !
How deep thy counsels | how divine !

4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part,
When grace hath well refined my heart,
And fresh supplies of joy are shed,

Like holy oil to cheer my head.

5 Then shall T see, and hear, and know
All I desired or w15hed beluw
And every power find sweet emplﬂy,
In that eternal world of joy.




T ——

THE LORD’'S DAY.
ANVERN, L. M. LOWELL MASON, a7,
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longing souls as - pire, With cheerful hope and strong desire, With cheerful hope and strong desire.

£ @ ]
et e P S S e ety
S =t e /-
R R e s e i
. ’
44 “A nobler Rest.” P. DODDRIDGE. 46 Morning. J. HUTTON.
Tuine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love, My opening eyes with rapture see
But there’s a nobler rest above; The dawn of thy returning day;
To that our longing souls aspire, My thpughtﬂ, O God, ascend to thee,
With cheerful hope and strong desire. While thus my early vows I pay.
2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 2 Oh, bid this trifling world retire,
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place; And drive each carnal thought away;
No groans shall mingle with the songs Nor let me feel one vain desire—
That warble from immortal tongues. One sinful thought through all the day.
3 No rude alarms of raging foes, 3 Then, to thy courts when I repair,
No cares to break the long repose, My scul shall rise on joyful wing,
No midnight shade, no clonded sun, The Wm_ld‘ers of thy love declare, :
But sacred, high, eternal noon. And join the strains which angels sing,
4 O long-expected day, begin ! 49 e P P o
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin; MO s Al i
Fain would we leave this weary road, ANorHER six days’ work is done,
And sleep in death,to rest with God. Another Sabbath is begun;
Return, my soul! enjoy thy rest,
45 . Improve the day thy God hath blessed.
Invocation, I. WATTS.
Coue, gracious Lord, descend and dwell, 2 Oh, that our thonghtsand th_anks may rise,
By faith and love, in every breast; As grateful incense to the skies;
I'hen shall we know, and taste, and feel And draw from heaven that s“:feet repose,
The joys that cannot be expressed. Which none, but he that feels it, knows.
2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 3 This heavenly calm, within the breast,
Make our enlargéd sounls possess, Is the dear pledge of glorious rest,
And learn the height, and breadth, and length Which for the church of God remains—
Of thine eternal love and grace. The end of cares, the end of pains.

3 Now to the God whose power can do 4 In holy duties, let the day,
More than our thoughts and wishes know, In holy pleasures, pass away;

Be everlasting honors done, How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,
By all the Church, through Christ his Son. In hope of one that ne’er shall end.

LOWRY (or HILLSDALE), L. M.

THE LORD'S DAY. 21
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Morning. T. KEN.
Awagg, my soul, and with the sun

Thy daily stage of duty run;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay thy morning sacrifice.

2 Awake, lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part,
Who all night long unwearied sing
High praises to the eternal King.

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept,
And hast refreshed me when I slept;
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,
I may of endless life partake.

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew:
Scatter my sins as morning dew;

Guard my first springs of thought and will,
And with thyself my spirit fill.

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day,

All I design, or do, or say;

That all my powers, with all their might,
In thy sole glory may unite.
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L. An - other six days' workisdone, AnotherSabbath is begun
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4£J Fsalm 65. H. F. LYTE,

Praise, Lord, for thee in Zion waits;
Prayer shall besiege thy temple gates;
All flesh shall to thy throne repair,

And find, through Christ, salvation there.

2 How blest thy saints ! how safely led!
How surely kept ! how richly fed !
Saviour of all in earth and sea,

How happy they who rest in thee !

3 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills,
Thy voice the troubled ocean stills !
Evening and morning hymn thy praise,
Aud earth thy bounty wide displays.

4 The year is with thy goodness erowned;
Thy clouds drop wealth the world around;
Through thee the deserts langh and sing,
And nature smiles and owns her king.

5 Lord, on our souls thy Spirit pour;
The moral waste within restore;

Oh, let thy love our spring-tide be,
And make us all bear fruit to thee.

LOWELL MASON ary.
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+ Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, Improvethe day thy God hath blest.
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29 THE LORD'S DAY.

Redeeming Love.

50 78 c.eurpER.  Anqd seem by thy sweet bounty made |
Sweer the time, exceeding sweet, For those who follow thee. |
When the saints together meet ; . ) |
When the Saviour is the theme, 3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, |
When they join to sing of him. And grace her mean abode,
Oh! with what peace, and joy, and love,

2 Sing we then eternal love, She then communes with God.
Such as did the Father move:
I1e beheld the world undone,

Loved the world, and gave his Son.

4 Author and Guardian of my life!

Sweet Source of light divine,
And—all harmonious names in one— « |
3 Sing the Son’s amazing love : My Saviour !—thou art mine!
How he left the realms above,
Took our nature and our place,

Lived and died to save our race.

5 What thanks I owe thee, and what
love—
A boundless, endless store—
Shall echo through the realms above,
When time shall be no more.

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit’s love :
With our wretched hearts he strove,
Took the things of Christ, and showed
How to reach his blest abode.

5 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet,
Where the saints in glory meet ;
Where the Saviour’s still the theme,
Where they see, and sing of him.

51 C. M. The Mercy-Seat.

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat
My soul for shelter flies :

"1"is here I find a safe retreat
When storms and tempests rise.

el
J!)*; C. M. Public Worship.  A. L. BARBAULD,
WhEeN, as returns this solemn day,
Man comes to meet his God,
What rites, what honors shall he pay ?
How spread his praise abroad ?

2 From marble domes and gilded spires
Shall elouds of incense rise ?

And gems, and gold, and garlands deck
The costly sacrifice ?

A. STEELE,

3 Vain, ginful man! creation’s Lord

2 My cheerful hope can never die,
If thou, my God, art near ;

Thy grace can raise my comforts high,
And banish every fear.

But give thy heart, and thou shalt find
Thy God will hear thy prayer.

54 5. M. FPsalm ga.

Sweer is the work, O Lord,
Thy glorious name to sing ;

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

H. AUBER.

3 My great Protector, and my Lord !
Thy constant aid impart ;

Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracious word
Sustain my trembling heart.

4 Oh! never let my soul remove
From this divine retreat ;

Still let me trust thy power and love,
And dwell beneath thy feet.

2 Sweet—at the dawning light,
Thy boundless love to tell ;

And, when approach the shades of night,
Still on the theme to dwell.

- 3 Sweet—on this day of rest,

< ¢ Retivement, W. COWFPER. To join in heart and voice,

Far from the world, O Lord, I flee, With those who love and serve thee best,
From strife and tumult far ; And in thy name rejoice.

From scenes where Satan wages still

His niost suooessfiul war. 4 To songs of praise and joy

Be every Sabbath given,
That such may be our blest employ

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade,
Eternally in heaven.

With prayer and praise agree ;

Thy offerings well may spare ; i

3

THE LORD'S DAY, 923

r
55 L. M. Hour of Prayer. T. RAFFLES. E)S L. M, Invocation. 1. WATTS.
Biesr hour! when mortal man retires  Far from my thoughts, vain world, be-

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 calm divine
Proclaims the holy day of rest.

3 Blest hour! when God himself draws
nigh
Well plez:,sed his people’s voice to hear,
To hush the penitential sigh,
And wipe away the mourner’s tear.

4 Blest hour! for where the Lord resorts,
Foretastes of future bliss are given;
And mortals find his earthly courts
The house of God, the gate of Heaven!

56 L. M. ““ Gate of Heaven,”

How sweet to leave the world awhile,
And seek the presence of our Lord !

Dear Saviour! on thy people smile,
And come, according to thy word.

2 From busy scenes we now retreat,
That we may here converse with thee :
Ah, Lord! behold us at thy feet ;
Let this the “ gate of heaven ” be.

3 “Chief of ten thousand !” now appear,
That we by faith may see thy face:
Oh, speak, that we thy voice may hear,
And let thy presence fill this place.

T. KELLY.

57 8s,7s,45. * Wedraw near.” T. KELLY.
Ix thy name, O Lord, assembling,
We, thy people, now draw near ;
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ;
Speak, and let thy servants hear ;
Hear with meekness—
Hear thy word with godly fear.

2 While our dayson earthare lengthened,
May we give them, Lord, to thee;
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened,
May we run, nor weary be,
_ 'Till thy glory
Without cloud in heaven we see.
3 There, in worship purer, sweeter,
All thy people shall adore ;
Tﬁa‘tlug of enjoyment greater
T'han they could conceive before ;
Full enjoyment,
}""Hll and pure for evermore.

gone !
Let my religious hours alone:
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see :
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee.
2 My heart grows warm with holy fire,
And kindles with a pure desire :
Come, my dear Jesus! from above,
And feed my soul with heavenly love.

3 Blest Saviour ! what delicious fare,
How sweet thine entertainments are !
Never did angels taste, above,
Redeeming grace and dying love.

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all-divine !

In thee thy Father’s glories shine :
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One
That eyes have seen, or angels known !

59 L. M. ‘“* Tweo or Three.” S. STENNETT.
Waere two or three, with sweet accord,
Obedient to their sovereign Lord,

Meet to recount his acts of grace,

And offer solemn prayer and praise ;—

2 There will the gracious Saviour be,
To bless the little company ;

There, to unvail his smiling face,
And bid his glories fill the place.

3 We meet at thy command, O Lord !
Relying on thy faithful word ;

Now send the Spirit from above,

And fill our hearts with heavenly love.

60 5. M. Invitation.

Come to the house of prayer,
O thou afflicted, come ;

The God of peace shall meet thee there—
He makes that house his home.

E. TAYLOR.

2 Come to the house of praise,
Ye who are happy now;
In sweet accord your voices raise,
In kindred homage bow.
3 Ye aged, hither come,
For ye have felt his love ;
Soon shall your trembling tongues be
dumb, -
Your lips forget to move.

4 Ye young, before his throne,
Come, bow ; your voices raise;

Let not your hearts his praise disown
Who gives the power to praise.
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There-fore will not say thee nay.
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bl A Prayer in Need. J. NEWTON.

Coume, my soul, thy suit prepare,
Jesus loves to answer prayer ;

He himself has bid thee pray,
Therefore will not say thee nay.

2 With my burden I begin:—
Lord! remove this load of sin;
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,
Set my conscience free from guilt.
3 Lord! I come to thee for rest;
Take possession of my breast:

5
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There, thy blood-bought right maintain,
And, without a rival, reign.

N

4 While I am a pilgrim here,
Let thy love my spirit cheer;
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey’s end.

5 Show me what I have to do,
Every hour my strength renew;
Let me live a life of faith,

Let me die thy people’s death.,

DIJON. 73. GERMAN EVENING HYMN.
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I.Lord! I can-notlettheego, Till a Dblessing thou bestow; Do uot turnaway thy face, Mine's an urgent, pressing case.
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() n)d The Case Argued. J- NEWTON.

Lorp ! I cannot let thee go,

Till a blessing thou bestow;

Do not turn away thy face,

Mine’s an urgent, pressing case.

2 Once a sinner, near despair,
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer;
Merey heard and set him free—
Lord ! that mercy came to me.

3 Many days have passed since then,
Many changes 1 have seen;

Fr e

Yet have been upheld till now;
Who could hold me up but thou?

4 Thou hast helped in every need—
This emboldens me to plead;

After so much mercy past,

Canst thou let me sink at last?

5 No—I must maintain my hold;
"T'is thy goodness makes me bold :
I can no denial take, '
Since I plead for Jesus’ sake.

* DIR. 7s 6L
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WILLIAM HENRY MONK, ary.
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( As with gladness men of old Did the guiding star behold;
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63 The Guiding Star. W, C. DIX.
As wirha gladness men of old
l: Did the guiding star behold,

As with joy they hailed its light,
Leading onward, beaming bright;
So, most gracious Lord, may we
Evermore be led to thee.

2 As with joyful steps they sped,
Saviour, to thy manger bed,

There to bend the knee before

Thee whom heaven and earth adore;
So may we with willing feet

Ever seek the mercy-seat.

HEROLD, 7s.

v

L 1 Aswith oy they hailed its light,Leading onward, beaming bright; § Su.;nust gracious Lord, may we Evermorebe led to thee.

2, | |

3 As they offered gifts most rare
At thy eradle rude and bare,

So may we with holy joy,

Pure and free from sin’s alloy,

All our costliest treasures bring,
Christ, to thee our heavenly King.

4 Holy Jesus, every day

Keep us in the narrow way;

And, when earthly things are past,
Bring our ransomed souls at last
Where they need no star to guide,
Where no clouds thy glory hide.

A. J. F. HEROLD.
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we live a life of prayer, God is pres-ent ev - ery- where.

God everywhere. ANON.
Taey who seek the throne of grace
Find that throne in every place;

If we live a life of prayer,

(Giod is present everywhere.

2 In our sickness and our health,

In our want, or in our wealth,

If we look to God in prayer,

God is present everywhere.
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3 When our earthly comforts fail,
When the foes of life prevail,

"T'is the time for earnest prayer;
God is present everywhere.

4 Then, my soul, in every strait,
To thy Father come, and wait;
He will answer every prayer:
God is present everywhere.
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From every cumbering care, 3 Pmye:r is the simplest form of speech 2 It gives the burdened spirit
And spend the hours of setting day 4 I love by faith to take a view That infant lips can try; And soothes the tfuublgd breasfi
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.2 Ilove in solitude to shed The Tp::us]]ect doth my strength renew, The Majesty on high. And to the weary rest. i
The penitential tear, While here by tempests driven. 4 rI:ra}*er is tl_le Christian’s vital breath, 3 When God inclines the heart to pray
And all his promises to plead, s Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o'er, The Christian’s native air: He hath an ear to hear; i
Where none but God can hear. \[ay its departing ray His watchword at the gates of death—  To him there’s music in a ;igh
I love to think on mercies past, Be calm as this impressive hour, He enters heaven with prayer. And beauty in a tear. |
And future good implore, And lead to endless day. 5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 4 The humble s i i
, Bt et fiom hi ) b suppliant cannot fail
_ Returning from his ways; ‘o have his wants supplied
BOUEHPORT. C. M. i S T GEORGE KINGSLEY. While angels in their songs rejoice, Since He for sinners intgll')cedeis,
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And look, my soul, from earth away, 4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, j
To him who heareth prayer. Beyond this f.ldlll"‘ sky, =N ol - - A, Saed
2 How sweet the tear of penitence, 'U:‘d hear him call his children up B | _ 1 o - I i' o = ’ q_,',___: E
Before his throne of grace, To his fair home on high. _ i G s 1 !' - =
Wﬁf’sﬁu‘;%;{]sgﬁﬁ Sl}f‘;iﬂ ROBER s Calmly the day forsakes our heaven sa - cred fire with-in,  And prayer the ris - ing flame.
5 To dawn beyond the west; o b i i
3 How sweet, thro’ long remembered years, So let my soul, in life’s last even, . 3= #’ : F__J__“Ifr;__fp:l::{;ﬁ'ﬁ ﬂ
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His mercies to recall; Retire to glorious rest. |
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69 The mrrcy.-smr. H. STOWELL. Though sundered far, by faith they meet [ 70 Importunity. Jo BEWTON, 3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear
Frox every stormy wind that blows, Around one common mercy-seat. | J BEUS, who knows full ‘FE‘“ His chosen when they ery;
From every swelling tide of woes, : ’ q The heart of every saint, Yes, though he may a while forbear,
There is a calm, a sure retreat; 4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, Invites us all our grief to tell, He’ll help them from on high.
"T'is found beneath the mercy-seat. And sense and sin molest no more, To pray and never faint.
2 There is a place where Jesus sheds And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 2 He bows his gracious ear,— 4 Then let us earnest cry,
The oil of gladness on our heads,— And glory crowns the mercy-seat. | We never plead in vain ; And never faint in prayer;
A place than all besides more sweet; : | Then let us wait till he appear, He sees, he hears, and, from on high,
! 5 Oh, let my hand forget her skill A e ¢ .
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. My tongue be silent, cold, and stilf, And pray, and pray again. Will make our cause his care.
3 There is a scene where spirits blend, This throbbing heart forget to beat,
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; If I forget the mercy-seat. MU SSARABAN 1 ” | i,
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| - F’? v f el s ¢ Our heavenly Father calls. Benowp the throne of grace !
1. From every stormny wind that blows, From ::H- ery swell - ing tide of woes, And Christ invites us near, i I'he promise calls me nears;
l o o With both, our friendship shall be sweet,  There Jesus shows a smiling face,
) L Ff ﬂ .E__ ol - L J i > And our communion dear. And waits to answer prayer.
'HZ , | ?‘ s — T = < : _:-1 2 God pities all our griefs: 2 That rich atoning blood,
* — - L L1 He pardons every day; Which sprinkled round I see,
Almighty to protect our souls, Provides for those who come to God
il g — — And wise to guide our way. An all-prevailing plea.
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There Is alm . "is found b i Diffused from our Redeemer’s hand, Since his own blood for thee he spilt,
7 B Tt And purchased with his blood ! What else can he withhold ?
I ] l. AW . p— i i e | £ YL .
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= . Leid s —_!J ' =& | v Ye : Our Advocate before the throne, I ask to serve thee here below,
There is.... a calm, a sure re-treat;'Tis found be - neath the mer- oy - seat. And our Forerunner there. And reign with thee above.
S 5 Here fix, my roving heart ! 5 Teach me to live by faith;
Ehefor®—— OD_L—I——&. : o= 3 ¢ e :t“ R Here wait, my warmest love ! Conform my will to thine:
i —t _11! e 1 ""% Till the communion be complete, Let me victorious be in death,
| ) e i i i ' Iu nobler scenes above. And then in glory shine.
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SWEET HOUR. L. M. D. W. B. BRADBURY.,
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Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That callsme from k world of care,} .
1.9 And bids me, at my Father’s throne, Make all my wantsand (Omit)... ....) wish-es known:
p. c.—And oft es-caped the tempter’s snare, By thy return,sweet (Omit)........ hour of prayer.
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In sea-sons of dis-tress and grief, My sounl has oft - en found re - lief,
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i ¢ Swweet howr." W. W. WALFORD.

Sweer hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!
That calls me¢ from a world of care, Thy wings shall my petition bear

And bids me, at my Father’s throne, To him, whose truth and faithfulness
Make all my wants and wishes known: Engage the waiting soul to bless:

In seasons of distress and grief, And, since he bids me seek his face,

My soul has often found relief, Believe his word, and trust his grace,

And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, I[’ll cast on him my every care,

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer ! And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer|

LINWOOD, L. M.
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Jesus, where’er thy people meet,

There they behold thy mercy-seat;
Where’er they seek thee thoun art found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,
[nhabitest the humble mind;

Such ever bring thee where they come,
And going, take thee to their home.

Thy former mercies here renew;
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name,

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer,
To strengthen faith and sweeten care,

To teach our faint desires to rise,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.
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OBERLIN. L. M,
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(9 “ The evil hour.” M. BRUCE,

WaEere high the heavenly temple stands,
The house of God not made with hands,

A great High Priest our nature wears,—
The Guardian of mankind appears.

2 Though now ascended up on high,
He bends on earth a brother’s eye;
Partaker of the human name,

He knows the frailty of our frame.

3 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains

A fellow-feeling of our pains;

And still remembers, in the skies,

His tears, his agonies, and cries.

4 In every pang that rends the heart,
The Man of Sorrows had a part;

He sympathizes with our grief,

And to the sufferer sends relief.

5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne,
Let us make all our sorrows known;

And ask the aid of heavenly power,

To help us in the evil hour.

76
/ ) “What thowu wiil” J. NEWTON.,

AN dost thou gay, ‘“Ask what thou wilt?”
Lord, I would seize the golden hour:
pray to be released from guilt,

And freed from sin and Satan’s power.

2 More of thy presence, Lord, impart ;

More of thine image let me bear :

féct thy throne within my heart,
And reign without a rival there.

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed,
And from thy joy to draw my strength:
OhL, be thy boundless love revealed
In all its height and breadth and length.

4 Grant these requests—I ask no more,
But to thy care the rest resign :

Sick, or in health, or rich, or poor,
All shall be well, if thou art mine,

-
( 7 Prayers hinderved, W. COWPER.

Waar various hindrances we meet

In coming to a mercy-seat ! .

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer

But wishes to be often there ?

2 Prayer makes the darkened clond with-

draw ;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,

Gives exercise to faith and love,

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ;
Prayer makes the Christian’s armor bright ;
And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

4 Have you no words ? ah! think again;
Words flow apace when you complain,
And fill a fellow-creature’s ear

With the sad tale of all your care.

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To heaven in supplication sent,

Our cheerfal song would oftener be,
“Hear what the Lord hath done for me |”
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THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE,

GUILLAUME FRANC.
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Berore Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations! bow with sacred joy :
Kunow that the Lord is God alone :
He can create, and he destroy.
2 His sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay, and formed us men;

L. WATTS.

And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed,

He brought us to his fold again.
3 We are his people, we his care,—
Our souls, and all our mortal frame :
What lasting honors shall we rear,
Almighty Maker ! to thy name?
4 We'llerowd thy gates with thankful songs,
High as the heavens our voices raise ;
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

5 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity, thy love;

Firm as a rock thy truth must stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move.

7 9 Fsalm roo. W. KETHE.

A people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice:

Him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell
Come ye before him and rejoice.

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed ;
Without our aid he did us make :

We are his flock, he doth us feed,
And for his sheep he doth us take.

| - |

3 Oh, enter then his gates with praise,
Approach with joy his courts unto ;
Praise, land, and bless his name always,

For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why? the Lord our God is good,
His merey is for ever sure ;

His truth at all times firmly stood,
And shall from age to age endure.

‘SO Doxology. T. KEN.

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow,
Praise him, all ereatures here below ;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

S 1 Doxology. 1. WATTS.

To Gop the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be honor, praise, and glory given,
By all on earth, and all in heaven.

)] ')
S - Psalm 117. 1. WATTS.

Frox all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator’s praise arise :

Let the Redeemer’s name be sung,
Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord !
Eternal truth attends thy word :

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.
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WARE. L. M.
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GEO. KINGSLEY.
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1. Now to the Lord a mno-ble song!

A - wake, my soul! a - wake my tongue!
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Grod s grace. I. WATTS.

Now 1o the Lord a noble song !
Awake, my soul! awake, my tongue !
Hosanna to the eternal name,

And all his boundless love proclaim.

2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face,—
The brightest image of his grace !
God, in the person of his Son,

Hath all his mightiest works outdone.

3 Grace |—'tis a sweet, 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 unvails his lovely face,
Where all his beaaties you behold,
And sing his name to harps of gold.

84 Psalm 36. I. WATTS.

Hieu in the heavens, eternal God !
Thy goodness in full glory shines;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud
That vails and darkens thy designs.

2 For ever firm thy justice stands,
; -_A.ﬂ mountains their foundations keep:
i5¢ are the wonders of thy hands;
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 My God, how excellent thy grace !

4 From the provisions of thy house
We shall be fed with sweet repast;
There, mercy like a river flows,
And brings salvation to our taste.

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free,
Springs from the presence of my Lord;
And in thy light our souls shall zee
The glories promised in thy word.

q -
e “Te Deum."” T. COTTERILL, aif.

Loro God of Hosts, by all adored !
Thy name we praise with one accord;
The earth and heavens are full of thee,
Thy light, thy love, thy majesty.

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy name
Angels and seraphim proclaim;
ternal praise to thee is given
By all the powers and thrones in heaven.

3 The apostles join the glorious throng,
The prophets aid to swell the song,
The noble and trinmphant host

Of martyrs make of thee their boast,

4 The holy church in every place
Throughont the world exalts thy praise;
Both heaven and earth do worship thee,
Thou Father of eternity !

5 From day to day, O Lord, do we

Whence all our hope and comfort springs; Highly exalt and honor thee;

6 sons of Adam, in distress,
Fly to the shadow of thy wings.

Thy name we worship and adore,
World without end for evermore.
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4 Great is our Lord, and great his might,

2 Praise shall Emplﬂ}' my noblest PoOwWers, And all his ngI'iES infinite ; Praise shall em - ploy my no - bler pow'rs: My days of praise shall ne'er be past,
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i | : His voice divides the watery cloud, Phaise ;Hllly FRen % etan deat, Thy God, O Zion! ever reigns;
: - WATTS. . _ | g als@ shall neer be past, In this exalted work engage:
1 Praise ye the Lﬂrf] !—‘j’t Iﬂ_gﬂﬂd_ toraise 3 The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood; | : Wh‘lﬂ,hfes and thought, and being last, I’ru?su him in f;verlunﬁfiu?r strains
s; g[“l" hearts aﬂg r oices IE his praise ; The Thunderer reigns for ever King; Or tmmortality endures. 5 g
is nature and his works invite is ¢ ' : 5 PR :
To make this duty our delight HH{HVIE:II'??W];]?1izh;l;?[ilhliiﬂ]i‘lizzt;b:de, B HIﬂ[..lpy ,thf man, whose hopes rely 4 DIl praise him while he lends me breath,
| ' : g ing. 1 HA srael’s God ;—he made the sky, And, when my voice is lost in death,
| : 2 The Lord bml?]g up Jel:usﬂ_]em, + In gentler language, there the Lord | Hix ;,lrd earth, and seas, with all their train: Praise shall employ my nobler powers:
B | And gathers nations to his name; The couneils of his grace imparts: 5 uth for ever stands secure ; My days of praise shall ne’er be past,
1 His merey melts the stubborn soul, Amid the raging storm, his word Bu(*ifes the oppressed, he feeds the poor; While life, and thought, and being last,
} And makes the broken spirit whole. Speaks peace and courage to our hearts, A none shall find his promise vain. Or immortality endures.
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1. The Lordof glory is l!l}' light, And my sal - va-tion too; God is my strength, —norwill [ fear What all m]r foes can do.
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Tae Lord of glory is my light,

And my

Psalm 27.

salvation too;
Grod is my strength,—mnor will I fear
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What all my foes can do.

2 One privilege my heart desires,—
Oh, grant me an abode

Amun the churches of thy saints,—

The temples of my God.

3 There shall I offer my requests,

And see thy beauty still;

Shall hear thy messages of love,
And there inquire thy will.

;J_:

YL

4 When troubles rise and storms appear,
There may his children hide;
God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide.

5 Now shall my head be lifted high
Above my foes around;
And songs of joy and victory
Within thy temple sound.

Praise waits in Zion, Lord ! for thee;
There shall our vows be paid;

Thou hast an ear when sinners pray;
All flesh shall seek thine aid.

2 O Lord! our guilt and fears prevail,
But pardoning grace is thine;

And thou wilt grant us power and skill,
To conquer every sin.

3 Blest are the men, whom thou wilt choose The distant 1Hleﬂ shall fly to thee
To bring them near thy face;

To feast upon thy grace.

HEERY. C. H S. B. POND.
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g L waTTs.  (Five them a dwelling in thy house,

4 In answering what thy church requests,

Thy

truth and terror shine;

And works of dreadful righteousness
Fulfill thy kind design.

5 Thus shall the wondering nations see
The Lord is good and just;

And make thy name their trust,

SILVER STREET. S. M.

THE SACRIFICE OF PRAISE,
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93 Fsalm g3. i. WATTS. 945 Psalm 81. H. F. LYTE.

Comg, sound his praise abroad,
And hymns of glory sing:
Jehovah is the sovereign (rcrd

The universal King.
2 He formed the deeps unknown;
He gave the seas their bound;
The watery worlds are all his own,
And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne,
Come, bow before the Lord:

We are his work, and not our own,
He formed us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,
Nor dure provoke his md

Come, like the people of his chmc(,
And own our gracious God.

Sine to the Lord, our Might,

With holy fervor sing;
Let hearts and instruments unite

To praise our heavenly King.
2 The Sabbath to our sires

In mercy first was

given;

The Church her Sabbaths still requires

To speed her on to heaven.
3 We still, like them of old,

Are in the wilderness;
And God is still as near his fold,
To pity and to bless.

4 Then let us open wide

Our hearts for him to fill;

And he, that Israel then supplied,
Will help his Israel still.
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96 P. M. The triune God, R. HEBER.
Houvy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty !
Early in the morning our song shall rise

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness
hide thee,
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory

Who reigns enthroned above,
Ancient of everlasting days,

And God of love !
Jehovah! great I AM!

By earth and heaven confessed;
I bow and bless the sacred name,

For ever blest |

2 The God of Abraham praise !
At whose supreme command

From earth I rise, and seek the joys

At his right hand :

Its wisdom, fame, and power,
And him my only portion make,
My shield and tower.

3 The God of Abraham praise !
Whose all-sufficient grace

Shall guide me all my happy days

In all my ways:
He calls a worm his friend !
He calls himself my God !
And he shall save me to the end
Through Jesus’ blood !

all down on their faces and worship the
Lamb.

4 Then let us adore and give him his right,

glory, and power, and wisdom and
might;

All honor and blessing, with angels above,

d thanks never ceasing, and infinite love.

98 “ Worship the King." R. GRANT.

On, worship the King, all-glorious above,
And gratefully sing his wonderful love;

bl = to thee; may not see;
s - . . . b 1
1, Holy, holy, ho - ly, Lord God Almighty! Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee; Holy, hﬂlj', holy, merciful and m;ght}" Only thou art holy : there ia none beside
| ; | ] 2 3: - Py 427 8’ God in three persons, blesséd Trinity ! e i
Lo ol g0y o “T 02 00 — R T ey e ) . - s 3 .
= R o e -','*_: :—_}:-r _E::_i:_r'.'":_ ," % 2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore  Perfect in power, in love and purity.
b — e b % s T 1 1 s s < thee, ,
| - =g a2 v Casting down their golden crowns 4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
- S AL L l AR around the glassy sea; All thy works shall praise thy name, in
':#_. = e R A T —————]— Cherubim and seraphim falling down be- earth and sky and sea;
el *_r:z‘:_::[;:g:s—_kﬁ_*&.-;g fore thee, Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty;
L — i s £ Y Which wert and artand evermoreshalt be.  God in three persons, blesséd Trinity !
Holy, holy, ho - ly! mer-ci- ful and mighty! God in three persons, blessed Trini - ty !
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| 1. Yeservantsof God, your Master proclaim, And publishabroadhis won-derfulname; The nameall-vie-torious of Jesus ex-tal;
Rmil LEONI, @rr. ) ». s. His kingdom is glorious, he rulesover all,
- s CEi SR 1 | 11 |
! E Al - o—9
- e — 9 ] ] 14, ’ T 1
=S S S EgiEe ik a  siga das e i
| r"'l‘.‘r_ i = J'_'_Jl{i i - : i
1. The God of Abrah’m praise, Whoreignsenthroned above,Ancient of everlasting days,And God of love:
F LR B8 97 “ Salvation to God”  c.westev.  Qur Shield and Defender, the Ancient of
“'q — 7 —; YE servants of God, your Master pro- days,
i T T : claim, Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with
And publish abroad his wonderful name; praise.
"'1 fopsar— . Tl}ﬁ name all-victorious of Jesus extol; 2 Oh, tell of his might and sing of his
— ‘ii%?:& | His kingdom is glorious, he rules OFer all. grace,
el I . ¥ e’ .
| T X f 2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; Whose robe is the light, whose canopy
Jehovah, great] AM, By earth and hgareg‘cgnfessed; I bowand bless the sacred name, For everblest. ; And still he is nigll—his presence we llﬂ."«'E; i b E{I_ME; £ e | d
. -, 7 - The great congregation his triumph shall His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-
—"‘—-]nggg_' #.g_dp#_—!',_‘,g__ #ZT!‘}""“J“J ol o o s e sing clouds form,
- ' = o= — e o+ —2 § T - | g ’ - A | ool :
| e — ‘Et:tH —?T— __:rr-}-—[ f-—:f__:limj_—_:ﬂ—'_bg_,_ e~ | 4 &'ﬂ Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. And da:tI; ;19;] his path on the wings of the
| 1 S ” > . . " v,
4 - l 3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, . mpy pountiful care what tongue can
3 ] “rAm." T. OLIVERS. I all th f k tall EI'}" aloud and honor the 5{}11; | TECiEE?
Tue God of Abraham praise, e R © praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, ¢ },,athes in the air, it shines in the light,

It streams from the hills, it descends to the

plain,

And sweetly distils in the dew and the
rain.

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as
frail,

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail;

Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the
end !

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and
Friend.
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LOWELL MASON, ar»?.

» Sl 108 , N
2= = = d?_i]__,i - = av . : -
e e e e e EE =S =
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99 " Ever faithful.” J. MILTON. 100 Piakin 107 e II 101 “Te Deum.”  J. E. MILLARD, #. 102 “In Excelsis.” C. WESLEY.
Ler us with a joyful mind Trank and praise J:*l;uvnl:; S | Gop eternal, Lord of all! Grory be to God on high,—
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, Vor bis sairsios A ncd T A0S Lowly at thy feet we fall: God, whose glory fills the sky;
For his mercies shall endure, Promw otanoity the de and sure, '_ All the world doth worship thee; Peace on earth to man forgiven,—
Ever faithful, ever sure. To eternity S i % We amidst the throng would be. Man, the well-beloved of heaven,
Let us sound his name abroad, Let tH% I‘ﬂnsgme d the. ¥ All the holy angels cry, Sovereign Father, Heavenly King !
For of gods he is the God Gatlisred oot of us rﬂ.llmﬂﬂ: Hail, thrice-holy, God most high! Thee we now presume to sing;
Who by wisdom did create As the people of h_ew:}-]ry_ and, Lord of all the heavenly powers, Gilad thine attributes confess,
Heaven’s expanse and all its state y— Plucl-:l:;d lt'rmrn thles é:e;gfg}er’s hand ! B e same lond suthem ours, (iosions all, S0 mMEEH,
2 Did th‘? solid earth “rdf}i“ 2 In the wilderness astra 2 (florified apostles raise 2 Hail, by all thy works adored !
How to rise above th ‘ y = P , y y
Who. by hi above the main; Hither, thither, while they roam, Night and day, continual praise ; Hail, the everlasting Lord !
Fill ”{'1 t]{ Is commanding might, Hungry, fainting by the way, . - Hast thou not a mission too Thee with thankful hearts we prove,—
i e 3 tE newf(?lade world with light: Far from refuge, shelter, home,— Fﬂ_r thy children here to do? God of power, and God of love !
Allui?] g e Et? en-tresséd sun Then unto the Lord they ery; 1 With the prophets’ goodly line Christ our Lord and God we own,—
X%d tE i S CO“}L.SE to run; He inclines a gracious ear, | We in mystic bond combine ; Christ the Father’s only Son;
Mid b e Toon lf:éﬂ line by night, Sends deliverance from on high, Fﬂ}' thou hast to babes revealed Lamb of God, for sinners slain,
All El' il S'l:i}ters an Rescues them from all their fear. Things that to the wise were sealed. Saviour of offending man.
3 is creatures God doth feed \ . : ! 2 et
His full hand supplies their need; . 3 Ehzrgliﬂia:iié‘lgﬁ dheliljrmgs, 3 Martyrs, in a noble host, 3 Jesus! in thy name we pray,
Let us, therefore, warble forth Where from fl h'I? xe B, : O_f thy cross are heard to boast; Take, oh, take our sins away !
His high majesty and worth. Through ]utﬂuﬁiegt *i:alsl thEﬁSprng %ﬂce 80 bright the erown they wear, I'uwprful Advocate with God!
He his mansion hath on high, O Aiat Han walAl s ;F?h UE- A € with them thy cross would bear. Justify us by thy blood.
'Bove the reach of mortal eye; For: kit siondim tp th e the Lord 5 1l thy church, in heaven and earth, Hear, for thou, O Christ! alone,
And his mercies shall endure For th wg d *"‘“? ot esus | hail thy spotless birth;— Art with thy great Father one;
’ e wonders of his word, Seated on the judgment-throne, One the Holy Ghost with thee:—

One supreme eternal Three.

Ever faithful, ever sure. And the riches of his grace. umber us among thine own |
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103 75, D. “God on High."
Trou who art enthroned above,
Thou by whom we live and move !
Oh, how sweet, with joyful tongue,
T'o resound thy praise in song !
When the morning paints the skies,
When the sparkling stars arise,
All thy favors to rehearse,
And give thanks in grateful verse.

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest,

When devotion fills the breast,

When we dwell within thy house,
Hear thy word, and pay our vows ;
Notes to heaven’s high mansions raise,
Fill its courts with joyful praise ;
With repeated hymns proclaim

Great Jehoval’s awful name.

3 From thy works our joys arise,

O thou only good and wise !

Who thy wonders can declare ?
How profound thy counsels are !
Warm our hearts with sacred fire ;
Grateful fervors still inspire ;

All our powers, with all their might,
Ever in thy praise unite.

104 8s, 78, “Praise to Thee"

Praisk to thee, thou great Creator !
Praise to thee from every tongue ;

Join, my soul, with every creature,
Join the universal song.

J. FAWCETT.

2 Iather! source of all compassion !
Pure, unbounded grace is thine :
- i #

Hail the God of our salvation,
Praise him for his love divine !

3 For ten thousand blessings given,
Ior the hope of future joy,

Sound his praise thro’ earth and heaven,
Sound Jehovah’s praise on high !

4 Praise to God, the great Creator,
I"ather, Son, and Holy Ghost ;

Praise him, every living creature,
IEarth and heaven’s united host.

5 Joyfully on earth adore him,
Till in heaven our song we raise ;

Then enraptured fall before him,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise !

G. SANDYS.

-

10" 11S. “Alleluia” ANON.

Om, join ye the anthems of triumph that
rise

From the throne of the blest, from the
hosts of the skies ;

Alleluia, they sing in rapturous strains,

Alleluia, the Lord God omnmipotent
reigns !

2 He gave to the light its beneficent
wings ; |

He controlleth the councils of senates
and kings ;

From his throne in the clouds the light-
nings are hurled,

And he ruleth the factions that rage
through the world.

3 Rejoice, ye that love him ; his power
cannot fail ;

His omnipotent goodness shall surely
prevail ;

The triumph of evil will shortly be
passed,

The ommipotent King shall conquer at
last.

1 OG 75, 68,

Praise the Lord, who reigns above,
And keeps his courts below ;

Praise him for his boundless love,
And all his greatness show !

Praise him for his noble deeds;
Praise him for his matchless power ;

Him, from whom all good proceeds,
Let earth and heaven adore.

Psalm 130, C. WESLEY.

2 Publish, spread to all around,
The great Immanuel’s name ;

Let the gospel trumpet sound,
The Prince of Peace proclaim !

Praise him, every tuneful string;
All the reach of heavenly art,

All the power of music bring,
The music of the heart.

3 Him, in whom they move and live,
Let every creature sing ;
Glory to our Saviour give,
And homage to our King :
Hallowed be his name heneath,
As in heaven, on earth adored ;
Praise the Lord in every breath,
Let all things praise the Lord,

L

Singing fto God.  j. MONTGOMERY.,
Soxes of praise the angels sang,

Heaven with hallelujahs rang,

When Jehovah’s work begun,

When he spake, and it was done.

Songs of praise awoke the morn,

When the Prince of Peace was born :
Songs of praise arose, when he

Captive led captivity.

2 Ieaven and earth must pass away—
Songs of praise shall crown that day ;
God will make new heavens and earth—
Songs of praise shall hail their birth.
And shall man alone be dumb,

Till that glorious kingdom come ?

No; the Church delights to raise
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise.

3 Saints below, with heart and voice,
Still in songs of praise rejoice ;
Learning here, by faith and love,
Songs of praise to sing above.

Borne upon their latest breath

Songs of praise shall conquer death :
Then, amid eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.

108 .,

Acary our earthly cares we leave,
And to thy courts repair ;

Agifill with joyful feet we come,
'o meet our Saviour here.

W Hearis to Pray.” J« NEWTON.

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear !
Thy presence now display ;

We bow within th y house of prayer ;
Oh, give us hearts to pray !

3 The clouds which vail thee from our
sight,
In pity, Lord, remove ;
15pose our minds to hear aright
The message of thy love.

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye,
I'he humble mind, bestow ;
nd shine upon us from on high,
I'o make our graces grow.

5 Bhow us some token of thy love,
ur fainting hopes to raise ;

A pour thy blessing from above,
0 aid our feeble praise.

Ty~ W - R -
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109 .. VL

. M. i 39. I. WATTS.
JEHOVAH reigns ; his throne is high ;
His robes are light and majesty ;
His glory shines with beams so bright,
No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe ;

His justice gnards his holy law ;

Yet love reveals a smiling face,

And truth and promise seal the grace.

3 Through all his works his wisdom
shines,

And bafiles Satan’s deep designs ;

I1is power is sovereign to fulfill

T'he noblest counsels of his will.

4 And will this glorious Lord descend

To be my Father and my Friend ?

Then let my songs with angels join ;

Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

1 10 L. M. " God is Here.”’

Lo, God is here !—let us adore!
And own how dreadful is this place !
Let all within us feel his power,
And, silent, bow before his face.
2 Lo, God is here !—him day and night
United choirs of angels sing :
To him, enthroned above all height,
Let saints their humble worship bring.

J. WESLEY, /7.

Lord God of hosts ! oh, may our praise

Thy courts with grateful incense fill !
Still may we stand before thy face,

Still hear and do thy sovereign will.

1 1 1 C.M. " Lightinithy Light.'
ErerNarn Sun of righteousness,
Display thy beams divine,
And cause the glory of thy face

Upon my heart to shine.

2 Light, in thy light, oh, may I see,
Thy grace and mercy prove,

Revived, and cheered, and blest by thee
The God of pardoning love.

3 Lift up thy countenance serene,
And let thy happy child

Behold, without a clond between,
The Father reconciled.

4 On me thy promised peace bestow,
T'he peace by Jesus given ;—

T'he joys of holiness below,
And then the joys of heaven,

C. WESLEY.
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HURBLEY, L. M. W. H. MONK, a#7. OVERBERG. L. M. J. C. H. RINK.
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1. Sun of my soul! thou Sav,-iour dear, It is not night if thou be near;

Ei ' o ' . Great God ! to thee my evening song With humble gratitude I raise; Oh, let thy merey tune my tongue, And fill my heart with ively praise,
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= I | ‘IC_‘ = Tq'_—’: | - | 1 14: Twilight, A. STEELE, I 10 Benediction, J. NEWTON.
D_J,h’ H;Y GO -h_:_m _::ud ik~ RPN e Oy ;’f{v :_n SR | Grear God! to thee my evening song ~ THE peace which God alone reveals,
= —8 == e - J—" - | With humble gratitude I raise; And by his word of grace imparts,
1 i . — i o —— . ﬁ-—lﬁ'—g Oh, let thy mercy tune my tongue, Which only the believer feels,
112 i JRA8 e Al - F;'T_" And fill my heart with lively praise. Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts !
S . f ”S“T Ff”iy e ({ = 3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 2 My days unclouded as they pass, 2 And may the holy Three in One,
iuz:r e 5?“ " timu E“‘"““"_ car, For without thee I cannot live; And every gentle, rolling hour, The Father, Word, and Comforter,
Otl I8 not mght 1 hté““ E’I“Egr- . Abide with me when night is nigh, Are monuments of wondrous grace, Pour an abundant blessing down
SR EOR- B0 earth-born cloud arise For without thee I dare not die. And witness to thy love and power. On every soul assembled here !
To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes! _ Mgt ,
2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 3 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 3 I:m}se God, from whom all blessings flow-
My wearied eyelids gently steep, Ere through the world my way I take; Of Jesus; his dear name alone Ifals‘j‘: him, all creatures here below;
Be my last thought—how sweet to rest = Abide with me till in thy love I plead for pardon, gracious God ! Praise him ubﬂv'e, Je heaventy host |
For ever on my Saviour’s breast ! I lose myself in heaven above, And kind acceptance at thy throne. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
. EVENING HYMN. L. M. I [ THOS. TALLIS.
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1. Glo -ry to thee, my God, this night, For all the blessings of the light: B A :
I | -7 . : " ; aescs
54 - ; . FJ g | | Tﬁ l__p___P__’_ 1. Ths far the Lord has led me on; Thus far his power prolongs my days ; And every evening shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grace.
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Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings! Be-neath thine own al - might - y wings. Evening. . watts. 4 Thus when the night of death shall come,
!‘-;_ . o * -~ Taus far the Lord has led me on; My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,
[t ———p - = e Thus far his power prolongs my days; And wait thy voice to break my tomb,
! T < — %4-_, —_— H And every evening shall make known With sweet salvation in the sound.
113 — T F—— —p Some fresh memorial of his grace. 117
. Bk b oottt s . d . D:ﬁimr'.r.mf: J. HART.
Grory to thee, my God, this night, ’?i‘hze;:ii:i':lz;ﬁt[tl;;;téh;; Ib:&?ﬂa:jr ks j i[rt::ihl Dig;gaﬁ?eagaigf ntl{;r ii{ig, DISHIHS. U il iy Dl Sagnl
For all the }I:IEESi“I-TE of %‘?ﬂ“ghﬁ{_ o Teach me to die, that so I may ' But he f{;rgives m’y follies past, : Eﬁlghl; tﬁﬂ?ﬁ‘éﬁﬁpﬁ;&f{;‘;ﬁ
]I;;?Enﬁlzehﬂmle ;:E :Eightygtging?gh Rise glorious at the judgment-day. And gives me strength for days to come. 4 nq let thy trath within us fvo
2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose, 3 Ilay my bﬂdjf. down to sleep; 2 Though we are gu:llty, thou art good;
The ill which I this day have done; And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ! WII:ieacE is the Qﬂlﬂw for my head; W_ash all our works in Jesus’ blood;
That with the world, myself, and thee, Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, . le well-appointed angels keep (zive every burdened soul release,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. To serve my God when I awake. | Their watchful stations round my bed. And bid us all depart in peace.
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BRADEN. 8. M.
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CLOSE OF WORSHIP.

W. B. BRADBURY.
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L. Theswiftdeclin-ing day, How fast its moments fly! While evening’s broad and gloomy shads Gains on thy western sky.

- -

CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 47

EVENING. B. M.

A. CHAFPIN.

it

¥ H

1 1 8 Euoening.

Tue swift declining day, .
How fast its moments fly !

While evening’s broad and gloomy shade

(ains on the western sky.

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace,
And use the hours of light;
And know, its Maker can command
At once eternal night.
3 Give glory to the Lord,
Who rules the Whulmg sphere;
Submissive at his footstool bow,
And seek salvation there.

4 Then shall new lustre break
Through death’s impending gloom,

And lead yon to unchanging light,
In your celestial home.

]. I() YA bide with us.

Tae day, O Lord, is S[JLIIt
Abide with us, and rest;

Our hearts’ desires are fully bent
On making thee our guest.

2 We have not reached that land,
That happy land, as yet,

Where holy angels round thee stand,
Whose sun can never set.

3 Our sun is sinking now,
Our day is almost o’er;

O Sun of nghtwusneaﬁ do thon
Shine on us evermore |

l 20 “Still with thee.”

Sty still with thee, 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.

J- D. BURNS.

P. DODDRIDGE,

J. M. NEALE.

1' = !

3 With thee when day is done,
And evening calms the mind;

The setting, as the rising, sun
With thee my heart would find.

4 With thee, in thee, by faith
Abiding I would 11{,

By day, by night, in llfe in death,
1 wnuhl be ‘wt]” with thee.

1 2 ] Doxology. L. WATTS.

To Gob the ounly wise,
Who keeps us by his word,
Be glory now and evermore,
T} hrough Jesus Christ our Lord.

2 Hosanna to the Word,
Who from the Father came;

Ascribe salvation to the Lord,
And ever bless his name.

3 The grace of Christ our Lord,
The Father’s boundless love,
The Spirit’s blest communion, too,

Be with us from above.

129 :
The final rest.

Tur day is past and gone,
Great God, we bow to thee;

Again, as shades of night steal on,
Unto thy side we flee.

2 Oh, when shall that day come,
Ne'er sinking in the west,

That country and that happy home,
Where none shall break our rest;—

3 Where all things shall be peace,
And pleasure without end,

And golden harps, that never cease,
With joyous hyrans shall blend;—

4 Where we, preserved beneath
The shelter of thy wing,

For evermore thy praise nhall breathe,
And of thy mercy sing.
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I. The day is past and gone, The evening shades appear; Oh, may we all re- member well The night of death draws near,
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o € Iiome Hymn.

Tue day is past and gone,
The evening shades uppe;u

Oh, may we all remember well
The night of death draws near!

J- LELAND.

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

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

3 Lord, keep us safe this night,
sSecure from all our fears;

May angels guard us while we sleep,
Till morning light appears.
4 And when we early rise,
And view the mmeaned sun,

May we set out to win the prize,
And after glory run.

5§ And when our days are past,
And we from time remove,

Oh, may we in thy bosom rest,
The bosom of thy love!

124 W Closing hour.”

Lorn, at this closing hour,
Establish every heart

Upon thy word of truth and power,
To keep us when we part.

E. T. FITCH.

2 Peace to our brethren give;
Fill all our hearts with lme

In faith and patience may we lm*
And seek our rest above.

3 Through changes, bright or drear,
We would thy will pursue;

And toil to upu*u[ thy kingdom here,
Till we its glory view.

4 To God, the only wise,
In every age adored,

Let glory from the rhur{.h arise
Through Jesus Christ our Lord !

125
€ Sabbath ended,

! L |

A. STEELE.
TrE day of praise is done;
The evening shadows fall;
Yet pass not from us with the sun,
True Light that lightenest all ]

2 Around thy throne on high,
Where night can never be,

The white-robed harpers of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to thee.
Too faint our anthems here;
Too soon of praise we tire;

But oh, the strains how full and clear
Of that eternal choir!

4 Yet, Lord! to thy dear will
If thou attune the heart,
We in thine angels’ music still
May bear our lower part.

5 Shine thou within us, then,
A day that knows no end,
Till songs of angels and of men

In perfect praise shall blend.

126 At Dismission. J. HART.
Oxce more, before we part,
Oh, bless the Saviour’s name!
Let every tongue and every heart
Adore and praise the same,.

2 Lord, in thy grace we came,
That blessing -,tlll impart;
We met in Jesus’ sacred name,

In Jesus’ name we part.

3 Still on thy holy word
Help us to feed, and grow,
Still to go on to know the Lord,
And practice what we know.

4 Now, Lord, before we part,
Help us to bless thy name:

Let every tongue and every heart
Adore and praise the same.
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EVENTIDE. 10s. WM. H. MONK.
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1. A-bide with me ! Fast fallsthe ev - en - tide, The darkness deepens—Lord, with me a - bide!
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When oth- er help - ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh, a - bide with me!
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3 I need thy presence every passing hour,
w.r.uyre. What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s

Apmr with me! Fast falls the eventide, power? J

The darkness deepens—Lord, with me abide ! WV o, like thyself, my guide and stay can be?

When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me !

Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 4 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to
the skies;

127

YA bide with us."

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;

Change and decay in all around I see; shadows flee !
O thou, who changest not,abide with me! In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me |

PAX DEI. 10s. J. B. DYKES.
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1. Saviour, a-gain to thy dear name we raise With one accord our parting hymn of praise;
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We rise to blessthee ere our worship cease, And now, de - parting, wait thy word of peace.
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128 Go i prace.” ;. siierron. 3 GTant us thy peace, Lord, through the
SAvIour, again to thy dear name we raise coming night;
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 1urn thou for us its darkness into light;
Werise to bless thee ere our worship cease, 1'romharmand danger keep thy children free,
And now, departing, wait thy word of peace, F'or dark and light are both alike to thee.

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly
way; Iifi},

With thee bégan, with theeshall end the day; Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;

Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict
from shame, cease,

Thatin this house have called upon thy name, Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories passaway; Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain
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Evening.

G. W. DOANE.

SorrLy now the light of day
Fades npon my sight away;
Free from care, from labor free,
Lord, I would commune with thee,

2 Thoun, whose all-pervading eye
Naught escapes without, within,
Pardon each infirmity,
Open fault, and secret sin.

3 Soon, for me, the light of day
Shall for ever pass away;
Then, from sin and sorrow free,
Take me, Lord, to dwell with thee,

4_.Thoun who, sinless, yet hast known
All of man’s infirmity;
Then from thine eternal throne,
Jesus, look with pitying eye.

150

YW Foretastes.

1]

For the mercies of the day,
For this rest upon our way,
Thanks to thee alone be given,
Lord of earth and King of heaven !

2 Cold our services have been,
Mingled every prayer with sin:
But thou canst and wilt forgive;
By thy grace alone we live.

3 While this thorny path we tread,
May thy love our footsteps lead;
When our journey here is past,
May we rest with thee at last.

4 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove
Foretastes of our joys above;
While their steps thy children bend
To the rest which knows no end.

J. MONTGOMERY,

GREATOREX COLL.
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NIGHTFALL. 11s, 6s,

) J J- BARNBY,
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1. Now God be with us, for the night is closing, The light and darkness are of his dis -
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pos - ing; And 'neath his shadow here to rest we yield us, For he will shield us.
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Lord everlasting. C. WINKWORTH, [7. 1 3 o Evening confession, J. BOWRING.

Now Gon be with us, for the night is closing, Frox the recesses of a lowly spirit,
The light and darkness are of his disposing; Our humble prayer ascends; O Father!

=

And’neath his shadow here to rest we yield hear it,
g Upsoaring on the wings of awe and meekness!
For he will shield us. Forgive its weakness |

2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee heforeus, 2 Wesee thy hand; itleads us, it supportsus!
Till morning cometh, watech, O Father | We hear thy voice; it counsels and it courts

o'er us; us:
In soul and bolly thou from harm defend us, And then we turn away; and still thy kind-
Thine angels send us. ness

Forgives our blindness,

Let pious thoughts b i
3 Aset pious thoughts be ours when sleep 3 Oh, how long-suffering, Lord ! but thou

o’ertakes us;

Our earliest thoughts be thine when morn- s ] d?.hght%t . _
ing wakes us: 0 1\1u?1;-t1tht]uve the wandering ; thou in-
est,

Il sick and . ;

All sick and mourners, we to thee commend By smil
them, .

Do thou befriend them.

esof mercy, not by frowns or terrors,
Man from his errors.

4 Father and Saviour! plant within each
bosom
he seeds of holiness, and bid them blossom
In fragrance and in beanty bright and vernal,
And spring eternal.

4 Wehaveno refuge, noneon earth toaid ns,
But thee, O Father! who thine own hast
made us;
Keep us in life; forgive our sins; deliver
Us now and ever.
5 Then place them in thine everlasting ~

5 Praise be to thee through Jesus our sal- gardens,
vation, Where angels walk, and seraphs are the
God, three in one, the Ruler of creation, wardens;
High throned, o’er all thine eye of mercy Where every flower escaped through death’s
casting, dark portal, :
Liord everlasting ! , Becomes immortal.
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LAST BEAM, P. M. T. V. WEISENTHAL.
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1. Fading, still fading, the last beam is shining; Father in heaven, the day is de - clining ;
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Safe-ty and innocence fly with the light, Temptationand danger walkforth with the night; From the
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fall of the shade till the morning bells chime, Shield me from danger, saveme from crime.

A —— O ———P PP PO F—F— F—P o
- i . ] - = P | TN T 1| 1=
I = 7 _%,_._", = = af i
o N A, | el »plz 1 — | (/— -
| | ' | | [ 7 | ! - | . | |
REFRAIN,
¥ k | 2d verse.

s [ — 17 H - =t e —- i

. : T
R B e U R e S e =

-

# -ﬁ- ‘- | |
. —39-—1—':-“’5-—&*-’-'2—":,&[?—&5’— Aot oy ?:;':;: s ey
ﬂf;l-—i—{.f—}-; —— _'_. - —— - |
| —— i S It
[ R
]. 53 WThe Last Beam.” HUNTINGTON.

Fanive, still fading, the last beam is shining,

Father in heaven, the day is declining;

Safety and innocence fly with the light,

Temptation and danger walk forth with the night:
From the fall of the shade till the morning bells chime,
Shield me from danger, save me from crime!—RE¥.

2 Father in heaven, oh, hear when we call!

Hear, for Christ’s sake, who is Saviour of all;

Feeble and fainting, we trust in thy might;

In doubting and darkness, thy love be our light ;

Let us sleep on thy breast while the night taper burns,
Wake in thine arms when morning returns.—RE¥.
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Father, have mercy, Father, have mercy, Father, have mercythro’ Jesus Christ ourLord. Amen.
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SEGUR. 8s, 7s 43.

J- P. HULBRDDK.
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1. Guide me, O thou great Jeho-vah, Pilgrim through this harren land ; I am weak, but thonart mighty ;
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Hold me with thy pﬂwerful hand; Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, Feed metill I want no more.
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134 Guidance.
Guipe me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pllp:run through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mighty;
Hold me with thy pnwerful haud;
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open thou the crystal fountain
Whence the healing streams do flow;
Let the fiery, clondy 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;
Death of death ! and hell’s Destruetion !
Land me safe on Canaan’s side;
Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee,

OLIPHANT, 8s, ?a, 43,

W. WILLIAMS.

bt |

l 30 IO

Leap us, heavenly Father, lead us
O'er the world’s tem;r&tuouq sea;
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed IH
For we have no help but thee;
Yet possessing Every blessing,
If our God our Father be.

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us;
All our weakness tlmu dost know;

Thou didst tread this earth before us
Thou didst feel its keenest woe;

Lone and dreary, Faint and Wearv
Through the desert thou didst go.

3 Spirit of our God, descending,
Fill our hearts with heaveu]v joy;
Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy;
Thus provided, Pardoned, gu1ded
Nothing can our peace dt‘hﬂﬂv
LOWELL MASON, ars,

e Lead us ™
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1. Guide me, 0 thou grezt Jo- ho-vah, Pilgrim throngh this harrm land; I am weak, but thon art mighty, Hold 2 mth thy
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CLOSE OF WORSHIP. 53

GREENVILLE. 8s, 7s, 4s,

J- J- ROUSSEAL,

1. Lord, dunﬂss us ‘FIE]I thy b!essmw Fill our hcarts with joy and peace § Let us each thy love pos - sess-ing, :
D. C. Oh, re-[resh us, Oh, re - frrshus,‘]‘rarehnglhmagh lﬁl!ﬂl]llf‘rﬂtﬂ. | Tri-umph in re - deeming (omit) f grace;
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l 3 6 Dismissal.

Lorn, dismiss us with thy blessing,
Kill our hearts with joy and peace;
Let us each, thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace;
Oh, refresh us,
Traveling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For thy gospel’s joyful sound,
May the fruits of thy salvation
lu our hearts and lives abound;
May thy presence
With us evermore be found.
3 So, whene’er the signal’s given,
Us from earth to call away;
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven,
Glad to leave our cumbrous clay,
May we, ready,
Rise and reigu in endless day.

1 37 “ Keep us safe.”

Gob of our salvation! hear us;
Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go;

When we join the world, be near us,
Lest we cold and careless grow.

Saviour ! keep us;

Keep us safe from every foe.

2 As our steps are drawing nearer
To our everlasting home,

May our view of heaven grow clearer,
Hope more bright of joys to come;

STOCKWELL. 8s, 7s.
I 1
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W. SHIRLEY.

May the

T. KELLY.

And, when dying,

May thy presence cheer the gloom.
1 38 Benediction.
grace of Christ our Saviour,

And the Father’s boundless love,
With the Holy Spirit’s favor,

Rest upon us from above !

J. NEWTON.

2 Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord;

And possess in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.

1 39 Evening blessing. J. EDMESTON.
SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing,
Ere repose our spirits seal;
Sin and want we come cunfessmg
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us,
Though the arrow near us fly,

Angel goards from thee surround us,
We are safe if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot hide from thee;

Thou art he who, never weary,
Watcheth where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us,
And our couch become our tomb,

May the morn in heaven awake us,
Clad in light and deathless bloom.

D. E. JONES.
My
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1. Baviour, breathoan evening blessing, Ere repose ourspirits seal; 8in and want we come confessing ; Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.
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Our Heavenly Father, hear
The prayer we offer now :—

“Thy name be hallowed far and near,
To thee all nations bow.

2 “Thy kingdom come ; thy will
On earth be done in love,

As saints and seraphim fulfill
Thy perfect law above.

3 “ Our daily bread supply,
While by thy word we live;

The guilt of our iniguity
Forgive, as we forgive.

4 ‘“ From dark temptation’s power
Our feeble hearts defend ;
Deliver in the evil hour,
And guide us to the end.

“Thine, then, for ever be
Glory and power divine ;

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

147 75. The Holy Spirit,

Licar of life, seraphic Fire,
Love divine, thyself impart ;

Every fainting soul inspire ;
Enter every drooping heart ;—

2 Every mournful sinner cheer
Scatter all our guilty gloom ;

Father! in thy grace appear,
To thy human temples come.

3 Come, in this accepted hour,
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in :

Fill us with thy glorious power,
Set us free from all our sin.

4 Nothing more can we require,
We will covet nothing less;

Be thou all our heart’s desire,
All our joy, and all our peace.

148 8s, 7s. E. SMYTHE.

Loro, dismiss us with thy blessing ;
Bid us now depart in peace ;

Still on heavenly manna feeding,
Let our faith and love increase.

Dismissal.

2 Fill each breast with consolation ;
Up to thee our hearts we raise ;

When we reach our blissful station,
Then we’ll give thee nobler praise.

58 CLOSE OF WORSHIP,

The Lord's Prayer. ]. MONTGOMERY. 14‘9 L. M,

C. WESLEY.

Sabbath Eve. J- EDMESTON.

Sweer is the light of Sabbath eve,
And soft the sunheams lingering there
For these blest hours the world I leave,
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer.

2 The time, how lovely and how still !
Peace shines and smiles on all below ;
The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill,
All fair with evening’s setting glow.
3 Season of rest! the tranquil soul
Feels the sweet calm, and melts to 1ve;
And while these sacred moments roll,
Faith sees the smiling heaven above.

4 Nor will our days of toil be long ;
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ;

And we shall join the ceaseless song,
The endless Sabbath of our God.

-
100 H. M, God’s Word.
T'HE promises I sing,

Which sovereign love hath spoke ;
Nor will the Eternal King |
His words of grace revoke ;
They stand secure | Not Zion’s hill
And steadfast still; | Abides so sure.
2 The mountains melt away
When once the Judge appears,
And sun and moon decay,
That measure mortal years 4
But still the same,|The promise shines
In radiant lines |Through all the lame

3 Their harmony shall sound
Through my attentive ears,
When thunders cleave the ground
And dissipate the spheres;
Midst all the shock | T stand serene,
Ofthat dread scene, | Thy word my rock.

101 C. M. “Hear and Know." I. WATTS,

BLEst are the souls that hear and know
The gospel’s joyful sound ;

Peace shall attend the path they go,
And light their steps surround.

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up,
Through their Redeemer’s name ;

His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor Satan dares condemn.

3 The Lord, our glory and defence,
Strength and salvation gives ;

Israel! thy King for ever reigns,
Thy God for ever lives.

I« DODDRIDGE,

162 ..

Trov, from whom we never part,
Thou, whose love 18 everywhere,

Thou, who seest every heart,
Listen to our evening prayer.

Hymn at Farting. ANON.

2 Father, fill our hearts with love,
Love unfailing, full and free ;

Love that no alarm can move,
Love that ever rests on thee.

3 Heavenly Father ! through the night
Keep us safe from every ill ;
Cheerful as the morning light,
May we wake to do thy will.

153 85, 75, 45.

WiiLe we lowly bow before thee,
Wilt thou, gracious Saviour, hear?
We are poor and needy sinners,
Full of doubt and full of fear;
Gracious Saviour,
Make us humble and sincere.

2 Fill us with thy Holy Spirit;
Sanctify us by thy grace ;
Oh, incline us more to love thee,
And in dust our souls abase.
Hear us, Saviour,
And unvail thy glorious face.

3 None in vain did ever ask thee
For the Spirit of thy love;
Hear us, then, dear Saviour, hear us ;
Grant an answer from above ;
Blesséd Saviour,
Hear and answer from above.

154 8s, 75, 45. Invocation.

Gop Almighty and All-seeing !
Holy One, in whom we all
Live, and move, and have our being,
Hear us when on thee we call;
Father, hear us,
As before thy throne we fall.

2 Of all good art thou the Giver;
Weak and wandering ones are we;
eén for ever, yea, for ever,
In thy presence would we be ;
Oh, be near us,
That we wander not from thee.

CLOSE OF WORSHIP,

“FHear us!’’ D.C. COLESWORTHY.

-
J» PIERPONT, 1'-_) l 8s,75,45. “Lovd, keep us.”

155
e)e) 75. Separation.
For a season called to part,
Let us now ourselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever present Friend.

2 Jesus ! hear our humble prayer,
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep !
Let thy mercy and thy care
All our souls in safety keep.

3 Then if thou thy help afford,
Joyful songs to thee shall rise,
And our souls shall praise the Lord,
Who regards our humble cries.

156 §. M. ““Bless the Lord !’ Jj. MONTGOMERY,
Stanp up, and bless the Lord,
Ye people of his choice ; )
Stand up and bless the Lord your God,
With heart and soul and voice.

2 Though high above all praise,
Above all blessing high,

Who would not fear his holy name,
And laud, and magnify ?

Oh, for the living flame
From his own altar brought,
To touch our lips, our souls inspire,

And wing to heaven our thought!

J. NEWTON.

4 God is our strength and song,
And his salvation ours : :
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed,
With all our ransomed powers.

s Stand up, and bless the Lord ;
The Lord your God adore ;

Stand up, and bless his glorious name,
Henceforth, for evermore.

T. KELLY.
Keer us, Lord, oh, keep us ever :
Vain our hope, if left by thee ;
We are thine ; oh, leave us never,
Till thy glorious face we see ;
Then to praise thee
Through a bright eternity.

2 Preciouns is thy word of promise,
Precious to thy people here;
Never take thy presence from us,
Jesus, Saviour, still be near :
Living, dying,
May thy name our spirits cheer.

569
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Trou lovely Source of true delight,
Whom I unseen adore !

Unvail thy beauties to my sight,
That I may love thee more.

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines;—
But in thy sacred word,

I read, in fairer, brighter lines,
My bleeding, dying Lord.

3 'Tis here, whene’er my comforts droo
And sin and sorrow rise, £

Thy love, with cheering beams of hope,
My fainting heart supplies.

The wonders of thy

love:

But the full glories of thy face
Are only known above.

165

Fsalm 119,

By inspiration given !

J. FAWCETT
How prEcIous is the book divine,

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,
To guide our souls to heaven.

2 O’er all the strait and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast;
A light whose never weary ray

Grows brightest at the last.

3 Are not thy mercies sovereign still,
And thou a faithful God?

Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal
To run the heavenly road?

4 Does not my heart thy precepts love,
And long to see thy face?

And yet how slow my spirits move
Without enlivening grace !

5 Then shall I love thy gospel more,
And ne’er forget thy word,

When I have felt its quickening power
To draw me near the Lord.

3 Am I a stranger, or at home,
"T'is my perpetual feast:

Not honey dropping from the comb,
So much allures the taste.

4 No treasures so enrich the mind,
Nor shall thy word be sold

For loads of silver well-refined,
Nor heaps of choicest gold.

5 When nature sinks, and spirits droop,
Thy promises of grace

Are pillars to support my hope,
And there I write thy praise.

4 But ah! too soon th i
Is clouded o’er 1L!llg'iith {i)gilg?smg R ’ }; Stil‘:?egy Eheers 08¢ troopiag hearfs, 167 Dull of Heart. 1. WATTS. 169 Fxain. z3y. T N
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gain complain. P I fly to thee, my Lord, My lasting heritage;

5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light !
Oh, come with blissful ray;

Break radiant through the shades of night,

And chase my fears away.

And quells our rising fears.
4 This lamp, through all the tedious night

Of life, shall guide our

way,

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

And not a glimpse of hope appears,
But in thy written word.

2 This is the field where hidden lies
The pearl of price unknown;
That merchant is divinely wise,

There shall my noblest powers rejeice,
My warmest thoughts engage.

2 T’1l read the histories of thy love,
And keep thy laws in sight,

While through the promises I rove,
With ever-fresh delight.

KNOX. C. M, . | . et Who makes the pearl his own.
—ﬂi!:nn e ! = e 3 '%Tliﬂ is the judge that ends the strife, 3 ?';rl}? a broad 15.11% l?tf‘. wealth unknown,
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1. How precious is the book divine, By in-spi-ra- tion given, Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,
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To guide our souls to heaven,

r =3

Through all this gloomy vale.

4 Oh, may thy counsels, mighty God !
My roving feet command;

Nor I forsake the happy road,
That leads to thy right hand.

4 The best relief that mourners have;
It makes our sorrows blest:—

Our fairest hope beyond the grave,
And our eternal rest.
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How smarn the young secure their hea
And guard their lives from sin?

Thy word the choicest rules imparts
To keep the conscience clean.

Psalm 119.

2 When once it enters to the mind,
It spreads such light abroad:
The meanest souls instruction find,

And raise their thoughts to God.

3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,
That gunides us all the day;

And, through the dangers of the night,
A lamp to lead our way.

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise;
I hate the sinner’s road;

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise,
But love thy law, my God !

5 Thy word is everlasting truth;
How pure is every page !

That holy book shall gnide our youth,
And well support our age.

YORE, C. M,
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I. WATTS.
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Fsalm 119. I. WATTS.

Ox, that the Lord would guide my ways

To keep his statutes still:
Oh, that my God would grant me grace
To know and do his will.

2 Oh, send thy Spirit down, to write
Thy law upon my heart;

Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,
Or act the liar’s part.

3 From vanity turn off my eyes:
Let no corrupt design,

Nor covetous desires, arise
Within this soul of mine.

4 Order my footsteps by thy word,
And make my heart sincere;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord !
But keep my conscience clear.

5 Make me to walk in thy commands— .

"T'is a delightful road;
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands,
Offend against my God.

SCOTCH PSALTER,
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172 “ Endless glory."” A. STEELE. 1 ‘3 Psalm 119, W. COWPER.

Faruer of mercies ! in thy word
What endless glory shines |

For ever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines.

2 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows,

And yields a free repast;
Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

3 Here, the Redeemer’s welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around;
And life and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight;

And still new beauties may I see,
And still inereasing light.

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord !
Be thon for ever near;

Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there.

Tae Spirit breathes npon the word,
And brings the truth to sight;
Precepts and promises afford
A sanctifying light.

2 A glory gilds the sacred page,
Majestie, like the sun;

It gives a light to every age;—
It gives, but borrows none.

3 The hand, that gave it, still supplies *
The gracious light and heat;

Its 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.

5 My soul rejoices to pursue
The steps of him I love,

Till glory breaks upon my view,
In brighter worlds above.
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1 74 The Church's Gift. W. W. HOW. 1 70 Fsalm 19. J. CONDER.

Tae heavens declare his glory,
Their Maker’s skill the skies;

Each day repeats the story,
And night to night replies.

Their silent proclamation
Throughout the earth is heard;

The record of creation, |
The page of nature’s word.

2 So pure, so soul-restoring,
Is truth’s diviner ray;

A brighter radiance pouring
Than all the pomp of day:

The wanderer surely guiding,
It makes the simple wise;

And, evermore abiding,
Unfailing joy supplies.

3 Thy word is richer treasure
Than lurks within the mine;

And daintiest fare less pleasure
Yields than this food divine.

How wise each kind monition !
Led by thy counsels, Lord,

How safe the saints’ condition,
How great is their reward !

O worp of God incarnate,
O Wisdom from on high,

O Truth unchanged, unchanging,
O Light of our dark sky !

We praise thee for the radiance
That from the hallowed page,

A lantern to our footsteps,
Shines on from age to age.

2 The Church from her dear Master
Received the gift divine,
And still that light she lifteth
O’er all the earth to shine.
| - It is the golden casket
- Where gems of truth are stored,
It is the heaven-drawn picture
Of Christ the living Word.

3 Oh, make thy Church, dear Saviour,
A lamp of burnished gold,
To bear before the nations
Thy true light as of old;
Oh, teach thy wandering pilgrims
By this their path to trace,
Till, clouds and darkness ended,
They see thee face to face.




MIRIAM, 7s & 6s. D,

GOD:—ATTRIBUTES. 81

J. P. HOLBROOK.
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Everlasting.—PFs. go. E. BICKERSTETH.

O Gob, the Rock of Ages,
Who evermore hast been,
What time the tempest rages,

Our dwelling-place serene:
Before thy first creations,

O Lord, the same as now,
To endless generations,

The Everlasting thou !

2 Our years are like the shadows
On sanny hills that lie,

Or grasses in the meadows
That blossom but to die:

A sleep, a dream, a story,

! By strangers quickly told,

An unremaining glory

Of things that soon are old.

3 O thou who canst not slumber,
Whose light grows never pale,
Teach us aright to number
Our years before they fail |
On us thy merey lighten,
On us thy goodness rest,
And let thy Spirit brighten
The hearts thyself hast blessed !
177 Omnipresent. DUTCH HYMN.

O~ mountains and in valleys
Where'er we go is God;

The cottage and the palace
Alike are his abode.

6
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With watchful eye abiding
Upon us with delight;

Our sounls, in him confiding,
He keeps both day and night.

2 Above me and beside me,
My God is ever near,

To watch, protect, and guide me,
Whatever ills appear.

Though other friends may fail me;
In sorrow’s dark abode,

Though death itself assail me,
I’'m ever safe with God.

1 78 J. CONDER.

"T'12 ~vor that I did choose thee,
For, Lord! that could not be;
This heart would still refuse thee;
But thou hast chosen me;—
Hast, from the sin that stained me,
Washed me and set me free,
And to this end ordained me,
That I should live to thee.

2 "T'was sovereign mercy called me,
And taught my epening mind;

The world had else enthralled me,
To heavenly glories blind.

My heart owns none above thee;
For thy rich grace I thirst;

This knowing,—if I love thee,
Thou must have loved me first,

I [ s o

Sovereign Love.
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The Trinzty.

7. cogiier.

Faraer of heaven, whose love profound
A ransom for our souls hath found,
Before thy throne we sinners bend;

To us thy pardoning love extend.

2 Almighty Son—incarnate Word—
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord !
Before thy throne we sinners bend;

To us thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath
The soul is raised from sin and death,—
Before thy throne we sinners bend;
To us thy quickening power extend.

4 Jehovah |—Father, Spirit, Son !
Mysterious Godhead !—Three in One !
Before thy throne we sinners bend;
Grace, pardon, life to us extend.

180

Unsearchableness.

E. BUTCHER.

Wire deepest reverence at thy throne,
Jehovah, peerless and unknown !

Our feeble spirits strive, in vain,

A glimpse of thee, great God! to gain.

2 Who, by the closest search, can find
The eternal, uncreated Mind?

Nor men, nor angels can explore

Thy heights of love, thy depths of power.

3 That power we trace on every side;
Oh, may thy wisdom be our guidé !

. And while we live, and when we die,
May thine almighty love be nigh.

Be - fore thy throne we sin - ners bend; To wus thy par-doning love ex - tend.
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Gob of my life, to thee belong

The grateful heart, the joyful song;
Touched by thy love, each tuneful chord
Resounds the goodness of the Lord.

2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care?
Why doth thy hand so kindly rear

A useless cnamberer of the ground,

On which so little fruit is found?

3 Still let the barren fig-tree stand
Upheld and fostered by thy hand;
And let its fruit and verdure be

A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee.

1 82 Mystery.

Warr, O my soul | thy Maker’s will;
Tumultuous passions, all be still !
Nor let a murmuring thought arise;
His ways are just, his counsels wise.

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells,

Performs his work, the cause conceals;
But, though his methods are unknown,
Judgment and truth support his throne.

3 Inheaven, and earth, and air, and seas,
He executes his firm decrees;

And by his saints it stands confessed,
That what he does is ever best.

4 Wait, then, my soul ! submissive wait,
Prostrate before his awful seat;

And, 'mid the terrors of his rod,

Trust in a wise and gracious God.

Long-Suffering. E. SCOTT.

B. BEDDOME.
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TrE spacious firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky,

And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim:

The unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator’s power display;

And publishes to every land

The work of an almighty hand.

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail,
The moon takes up the wondrous tale;
Aud nightly, to the listening earth,
Repeats the story of her birth;

While all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets in their turn,
Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.

3 What though in solemn silence, all
Move round the dark terrestrial ball,—
What though no real voice nor sound
Amid their radiant orbs be found,—

In reason’s ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice,

For ever singing as they shine,—

“The hand that made us is divine.”
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In the Seasons. P. DODDRIDGE.
Erernar Source of every joy,

Well may thy praise our lips employ,
While in thy temple we appear,

To hail thee, sovereign of the year!
Wide as the wheels of nature roll,

Thy hand supports and guoides the whole,
The sun is taught by thee to rise,

And darkness when to vail the skies.

2 The flowery spring at thy command,
Perfumes the air, adorns the land;

The snmmer rays with vigor shine,

To raise the corn, to cheer the vine.

Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours,
Through all our coasts redundant stores:
And winters, softened by thy care,

No more the face of horror wear.

3 Seasons and months, and weeks and days,
Demand successive songs of praise;

And be the grateful homage paid,

With morning light and evening shade.
Here in thy house let incense rise,

And ecircling Sabbaths bless ouar eyes,

Till to those lofty heights we soar,

Where days and years revolve no more.
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Providence.

183
a H. M. WILLIAMS,

WiaiLe thee I seek, protecting Power !
Be my vain wishes stilled;

And may this consecrated hour
With better hopes be filled;

Thy love the power of thought bestowed;
To thee my thoughts would soar:

Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed;
That mercy 1 adore.

2 In each event of life how clear
Thy ruling hand I see !

Each blessing to my soul more dear
Because conferred by thee,

In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise
Or seek relief in prayer.

3 When gladness wings my favored hour,
Thy love my thoughts shall fill;

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,
My soul shall meet thy will.
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My lifted eye, without a tear,
The gathering storm shall see;

My steadfast heart shall know no fear;
That heart will rest on thee.

186
e Psalm 116. 1. WATTS.

Waar shall 1 render to my God,
For all his kindness shown?

My feet shall visit thine abode,
My songs address thy throne.

2 Among the saints that fill thine house,
My offering shall be paid;

There shall my zeal perform the vows,
My soul in angnish made.

3 How much is merey thy delight,
Thou ever blesséd God !

How dear thy servants in thy sight !
How precious is their blood !

4 How happy all thy servants are !
How great thy grace to me!

My life, which thou hast made thy ecare,
LDI‘LI 1 devote to thee.
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Transported with theview,I’'m lost

Continned help.

Waex all thy mercies, O my God !

My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I’m lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Unnumhpred comforts, to my soul,

Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart cuncenvd

From whom those comforts flowed.
3 When, in the slippery paths of youth,

With heedless steps, I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.
JERUSALEM. C. M. D

J. ADDISON.
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My daily thanks employ;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.

pursue;

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts

5 Through every period of my life,
Thy goodness 1’ll

And after death, in distant worlds,

To utter all thy praise !
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The glorious theme renew.

6 Through all eternity, to thee
A joyful song I'll raise:
For, oh, eternity’s too short

FROM LOULS SPOHR.

Transported with the view, I'm lost
D. 8.—Be - fore my infant heart conceived
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188 Omniscience —Fs. 139. 1. WATTS.

Lorp ! thou hastsearched and seen me thro’;
Thine eye commands, with piercing view,

My rising and my resting hours,

My heart and flesh, with all their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinetly known;

He knows the words I mean to speak,
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circling power I stand;
On every side I find thy hand;
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad,

I am surrounded still with God.

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great !
What large extent | what lofty height !
My soul, with all the powers I boast,

Is in the boundless prospect lost.

5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast,
Where'er I rove, where’er I rest;
Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin, for God is there.

FOREST. L. M.

- s 7z
r

1 89 Faithfulness. 1. WATTS.

On, for a strong, a lasting faith

To credit what the Almighty saith !
To embrace the message of his Son !
And call the joys of heaven our own !

2 Then, should the earth’s old pillars shake,
And all the wheels of nature break,

Our steady souls should fear no more
Than solid rocks when billows roar.

190 Unsearchableness, E. SCOTT.
Whar finite power, with ceaseless toil,
Can fathom the eternal Mind?
Or who the almighty Three in One
By searching, to perfection find?

2 Angels and men in vain may raise,
Harmonious their adoring songs;

The laboring thought sinks down, opprest,
And praises die upon their tongues.

3 Yet would I lift my trembling voice
A portion of his ways to sing;

Aund mingling with his meanest works,
My humble, grateful tribute bring.

f:jfﬁ:&::;_.az" :
- Ves” YV 2T

] E | [

-
005 By Bt O — — PP
= L:‘]?}f*gj:-jgiﬁz = g]‘é‘;;:[g;,—,_gt g]
leezZizlzlownzl —laleezzlp A0 L22 1 2p]

sos— low
so

. !L . g ——
s fji W T '-—‘-%
Aotz

S

i

ATTRIBUTES. "3

LOUVAN. L M. _‘v. c Tan;n.
= o~ | TP 2 deel . o) TN L

— i

i | . . . _'-. Et ™
. i - - &’ : o—o— ﬁ
N E e s
:*'F_.'.'_Tt:f__;__g_ s P ﬁ; é_g pat i
-

] T —

1.Lord of all be - ing; throned a -far, Thy gloﬂ- ry flames from sun and star;
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191 Omnipresence. 0. W. HOLMES.
Lorp of all being; throned afar,

Thy glory flames from sun and star;
Centre and soul of every sphere,

Yet to each loving heart how near !

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray
Sheds on our path the glow of day;
Star of our hope, thy softened light
Cheers the long watches of the night.

3 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn;
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn;

Our rainbow arch thy mercy’s sign;

All, save the clouds of sin, are thine !

4 Lord of all life, below, above,

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love,
Before thy ever-blazing throne

We ask no lustre of our own.

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free,
And kindling hearts that burn for thee,
Till all thy living altars claim

One holy light, one heavenly flame !

1 92 Providence.
Lorp, how mysterious are thy ways!
How blind are we, how mean our praise !
;T}[.‘r’ steps no mortal eyes explore;

Tis ours to wonder and adore.

2 Great God! I do not ask to see
What in futurity shall be;

Let light and bliss attend my days,
And then my future hours be praise.
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3 Are darkness and distress my share?
(Give me to trust thy guardian care;
Enough for me, if love divine

At length through every cloud shall shine.

4 Yet this my soul desires to know,

Be this my only wish below;

That Christ is mine |—this great request,
Grant, bounteous God, and I am blest.

l 9 3 Seovereignty. RAY PALMER.

Lorn, my weak thought in vain would climb
To search the starry vault profound;
In vain would wing her flight sublime,
To find creation’s outmost bound.

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove
To search thy great eternal plan,—

Thy sovereign counsels, born of love
Long ages ere the world began.

3 When my dim reason would demand
Why that, or this, thou dost ordain,

By some vast deep I seem to stand,
Whose secrets I must ask in vain.

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast,
And all is dark as night to me,

Here, as on solid rock, I rest;
That so it seemeth good to thee.

5 Be this my joy, that evermore

Thou rulest all things at thy will:
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore,

And calmly, sweetly, trust thee still.
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1. Come, ye that know and fear the Lord, And raise your thoughts above; Let every heart and voiee aceord, To sing that “ Godis love.”
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205 =08 Faithfulness. L. WATTS. 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
~UO Perfections. L WATTS. As, through a glass, T dimly see Beeiy, my tongue, some heavenly theme, But trust him for his grace;

Behind a frowning providence

And speak some boundless thing; _
He hides a smiling face.

The mighty works or mightier name
Of our eternal King.

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness,
And sound his power abroad;

I sixe the almighty power of God,
That made the mountains rise,
That spread the flowing seas abroad,

And built the lofty skies,
I sing the wisdom that ordained

The wonders of thy love ;
How little do I know of thee,

Or of the joys above ! 5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour;

2 "T'is but i P %
ut in part 1 know thy The bud may have a bitter taste,

will;

The sun to rule the day;
Thé moon shines full at his command,
And all the stars obey.

2 | sing the goodness of the Lord,
That filled the earth with food;

He formed the creatures with his word
And then pronounced them good.
Lord! how thy wonders are dﬁplaxed
Where'er I turn mine eye !
If T survey the ground T tread,

Or gaze upon the sky |

H

3 There’s not a plant or flower below
But makes thy glories known

And clouds arise, and tempests blow
By order from thy throne.

Creatures that borrow life from thee
Are subject to thy care;

There’s not a place where we can flee,
But God is present there.

2006

Tay way, O Lord, is in the sea;
Thy Imtln I cannot trace,

Nor cnmpr{,hend the mystery
Of thine unbounded grace.

Mystery. J. FAWCETT,

207

I bless thee for the sight:

When will thy love the rest reveal,
In glory’s clearer light ?

With rapture shall I then survey
Thy providence and grace;

And spend an everlaﬁtmg da}
In wonder, love, and praise.

Omniscience. —Ps. 139,

Jerovan God! thy gracious power
On every hand we see;

Oh, may the blessings of each hour
Lead all our thoughts to thee.

Thy power is in the ocean deeps,
And reaches to the skies;

Thine eye of merey never sld@ps,
Thy goodness never dies.

From morn till noon, till latest eve,
The hand of God we see;

And all the blessings we receive,
Ceaseless proceed from thee.

In all the varying scenes of time,
On thee our hopes depend;

In every age, in every clime,
Our Father and our Friend.

J» THOMPSON,

Sing the sweet promise of his grace,
And the performing God.

3 His very word of grace is strong,
As that which built the skies;
The voice that rolls the stars a]ung,

Speaks all the promises.

4 Oh, might T hear thy heavenlv tongue
But whisper, “Thon art mine !

Those gentle words should raise my song
To notes almost divine.

209

Gon moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform;

He plants his footsteps in the seq,
And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill,
€ treasures up his br Ight designs,
And works his sovereign will.

Providence. Ww. COWPER.

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

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

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan his work in vain;

Grod is hig own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.

2 1 0 J. NEEDHAM.

Hovy and reverend is the name
Of our eternal King,

Thrice holy Lord! the angels cry;
Thrice holy ! let us sing.

Holiness.

2 The deepest reverence of the mind,
Pay, O my soul! to God;

Lift w 1111 thv hands a holy heart
To his sublime abode.

With sacred awe pronounce his name,

Whom words nor thoughts can reach;
A broken heart shall please him more

Than the best forms of speech.

4 Thou holy God! preserve our souls
From all pollution free;

The pure in heart are tlw delight,
And they thy face shall see,
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Holiness. R. MANT.,

Lorp, thy glory fills the heaven;
Earth is with its fullness stored;
Unto thee be glory given,
Holy, holy, holy Lord b
Heaven is still with anthems ringing;
Earth takes up the angels’ cry,
Holy, holy, holy, singing,
Lord of hosts, thou Lord most high.

2 Ever thus in God’s high praises,
Brethren, let our tongues unite,

While our thoughts his greatness raises,
And our love his gifts excite:

With his seraph train before him,
With his holy church below,

Thus unite we to adore him,
Bid we thus our anthem flow.

3 Lord, thy glory fills the heaven,
Earth is with its fullness stored:
Unto thee be glory given,
Holy, holy, holy Lord !
Thus thy glorious name confessing,
We adopt the angels’ cry,
Holy, holy, holy, blessing
Thee, the Lord our God most high !

212
Lorn, with glowing heart I'd praise
For the bliss thy love bestows;

Grace. F. S. KRY.

thee

For the pardoning grace that saves me,

And the peace that from it flows:
Help, O God, my weak endeavor;

This dull soul to rapture raise;
Thou must light the flame, or never

Can my soul be warmed to praise.

2 Praise, my soul, the God that songht thee,

Wretched wanderer, far astray;
Found thee lost, and kindly brought
From the paths of death away;
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling,

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

thee

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 bless;
Let thy grave, my soul’s chief treasure,
Love’s pure flame within me raise;

And, since words can never measure,
Let my life show forth thy praise.
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Gop, my King, thy might confessing,
Ever will I bless thy name;

Day by day thy throne addressing,
Still will I thy praise proclaim.

2 Nor shall fail from memory’s treasure,
Works by love and mercy wrought—

Works of love surpassing measure,
Works of merey passing thought.

3 Full of kindness and compassion,
Slow of anger, vast in love,

God is good to all creation;
All his works his goodness prove.

4 All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee,
Thee shall all thy saints adore;

Klﬂg supreme shall they confess thee,
And proclaim thy sovereign power.

8T. CHAD. 8s, 7s. D.

Tuere’s a wideness in God’s mercy,
Like the wideness of the sea:

There’s a kindness in his justice,
Which is more than liberty.

2 There is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good;

There is mercy with the Saviour;
There is healing in his blood.

3 For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man’s mind;

And the heart of the Eternal
I3 most wonderfully kind.

4 If our love were but more simple,
We should take him at his word;

And our lives would be all sunshine
In the sweetness of our Lord.

R. REDHEAD.
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1. Holy Father, hearmyery;  HolySaviour, bend thineear;  Holy Spirit, come thou nigh: Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear!
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el

- 1;#

T

220 The Trinity.
Hory Father, hear my cry;
Holy Saviour, bend thine ear;
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh:
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear |
Father, save me from my sin;
Saviour, I thy mercy crave;
Gracious Spirit, make me clean:
Father, Son, and Spirit, save !

H. BONAR.

2 Father, let me taste thy love;
Saviour, fill my soul with peace;
Spirit, come my heart to move:
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless !
Father, Son, and Spirit—thon
One Jehovah, shed abroad
All thy grace within me now;
Be my Father and my God !

221 “Holy, holy, holy.”  j. MONTGOMERY,

Hovy, holy, holy Lord

God of Hosts! when heaven and earth
Out of darkness, at thy word

Issued into glorious birth,
All thy works before thee stood,
And thine eye beheld them good,
While they sung with sweet accord,
Holy, holy, holy Lord !

2 Holy, holy, holy! thee,
One Jehovah evermore,
Father, Son, and Spirit ! we,
Dust and ashes, would adore:

' = TIHWE:EF_—]E_

v
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Lightly by the world esteemed,
From that world by thee redeemed,
Sing we here with glad accord,
Holy, holy, holy Lord !

3 Holy, holy, holy ! all

Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing,
While the ransomed nations fall

At the footstool of their King:
Then shall saints and seraphim,
Harps and voices, swell one hymn,
Blending in sublime accord,
Holy, holy, holy Lord !

222

Lorp of earth! thy forming hand

Well this beauteous frame hath planned;
Woods that wave, and hills that tower,
Ocean rolling in his power:

Yet, amid this scene so fair,

Should I cease thy smile to share,
What were all its joys to me?

Whom have I on earth but thee?

Divine Presence. R. GRANT,

2 Lord of heaven! beyond our sight
Shines a world of purer light;

There in love’s unclouded reign
Parted hands shall meet again:

Oh, that world is passing fair |

Yet, if thou wert absent there,
What were all its joys to me?

Whom have I in heaven but thee?

}'F-M‘#-F |¢'#- _
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ITALIAN HYMN, 6s, 45 _ F. GIARDINL
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Father ! all-glorions,

(er all vie-to-rious, § Come, and reign over us, Ancient of Days.

Fes .

|

LALALAL

“ One in Three. C. WESLEY.

Coxe, thou almighty King,

Help us thy name to sing,
Help us to praise:

Father ! all-glorious,

O’er all victorious,

Come, and reign over us,
Ancient of Days !

2 Come, thou incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword;
Our prayer attend;
Come, and thy people bless,
And give thy word success—
Spirit of holiness !
On us descend.

ELLACOMBE. 7s, 6s D.

3 Come, holy Comforter !
Thy sacred witness bear,
In this glad hour:
Thou, who almighty arf,
Now rule in every heart,
And né’er from us depart,
Spirit of power !
4 To the great One in Three,
The highest praises be,
Hence evermore !
His sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity
Love and adore.

ST, GALL'S COLLECTION,

Cause thou to shineupon us

D.C—And un-to every peo - ple Thy (Omit)
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224 “Show mercy.”—Fs. 67.

O Gop, to us show merey,
And bless us in thy grace;
Cause thou to shine upon us
The brightness of thy face:
That so throughout all nations
Thy way may be well known,
And unto every people
Thy saving health be shown.

ANON.

|

2 O God, let people praise thee,
Let all the people praise;
Oh, let the nations joyful
Their songs of gladness raise:
For thoun shalt judge the people
In truth and righteousness;
And on the earth all nations
Shall thy just rule confess.

3 O God, let people praise thee;
Thy praises let them sing;
And then in rich abundance
The earth her fruit shall bring:
The Lord our God shall bless us,
God shall his blessing send;
And people all shall fear him
To earth’s remotest end.
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2 2 e) 8s, 7s. Wisdowt and Love. J« BOWRING.
Gop is love; his mercy brightens
All the path in which we rove;
Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens;
God is wisdom, God i3 love.

2 Chance and change are busy ever;
Man decays, and ages move; .
But his mercy waneth never;
God is wisdom, God is love.

3 Ev'n the hour that darkest seemeth,
Will his changeless goodness prove ;
From the gloom his brightness streameth ;

God is wisdom, God is love.

4 ITe with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above;

Everywhere his glory shineth;
God is wisdom, God is love.

226 L. M, The Trinity. . H, W, BAKER.
Brest Trinity ! from mortal sig" t
Vailed in thine own eternal light! -

We thee confess, in thee believe ;

To thee with loving hearts we cleave.

2 O Father ! thou Most Ioly One!
O God of God! Eternal Son! -
O Holy Ghost! thou Love Divine!
To join them both is ever thine.

3 The Father is in God the Son,
And with the Father he is one;

In both the Spirit doth abide,
And with them both is glorified.

4 Eternal Father! thee we praise;
T'o thee, O Son! our hymns we raise ;
O Holy Ghost! wethee adore!

One mighty God for evermore.

22 7 c.M.61. Omnipresence, ~ J. CONDER,

Bevoxp, beyond the boundless sea,
Above that dome of sky,

Further than thought itself can flee,
Thy dwelling is on high :

Yet dear the awful thought te me,
That thou, my God! art nigh:— '

-2 Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind

Feels after thee in vain—
Thee in these works of power to find,
Or to thy seat attain ;

, Thy messenger—the stormy wind ;

N

\Thy path——the trackless main,

Tt e T U G e g
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3 These speak of thee with loud acclaim;
They thunder forth thy praise—

The glorious honor of thy name,
The wonders of thy ways;

But thou art not in tempest-flame,
Nor in the noon-day blaze.

4 We hear thy voice, when thundersroll -

Through the wide fields of air:
The waves obey thy dread control ;
Yet still thou art not there:
Where shall I find him, O my soul !
, Who yet is everywhere 7.

5 Oh, not in circling depth or height,
But in the conscious breast,

Present to faith, though vailed from sight,
There doth his Spirit rest: =~

Oh, come, thou Presence infinite!
And make thy creature blest.

228 L. M. Goodness. P. DODDRIDGE
Trivseraxt Lord, thy goodness reigns
Through all the wide celestial plains ;
And its full streams unceasing flow
Down to the abodes of men below.

2 Through nature’s work its glories shine;
The cares of providence are thine ;

And grace erects our ruined frame

A fairer temple to thy name.

3 Oh, give to every human heart .

To taste, and feel how good thou art;
With grateful love and reverent fear,
To know how blest thy children are.

229 L. M, " Clory.

Coxe, O my soul! in gacred lays
Attempt thy great Creator’s praise ¢
But, oh, what tongue can speak his fame 7

What mortal verse can reach the theme ?

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres,
Ie glory like a garment wears; hy
To form a robe of light divine, y
Ten thousand suns around him shine.

3 In all our Maker’s grand designs,
Almighty power with wisdom shines ;
His works thro’ all this wondrous frame,
Declare the glory of his name.

4 Raised on devotion’s lofty wing,
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ;
And let his praise employ thy tongue, -
Till listening worlds shall join the song !

-

T« BLACKLOCK.
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ATTRIBUTES,

1. WATTS.

230 H. M. The Trinity

We give immortal praise

For God the Father’s love,
For all our comforts here,

And Detter hopes above:
ITe sent his own eternal Son
To die for sins that we had done.

2 To God the Son belongs

Immortal glory too, |
Who bought us with his blood
From everlasting woe:
And now he lives, and now he reigns,
And sees the fruit of all his pains,.

3 To God the Spirit’s name
Immortal worship give,
Whose new-creating power
Makes the dead sinner live:
His work completes the great design,
And fills the soul with joy divine.

4 Almighty God! to thee
Be endless honors done,
The undivided Three,
The great and glorious One:
Where reason fails, with all her powers,
There faith prevails, and love adores.

; 231 C. M, ﬂfajf.rfj.—ﬂ;:. 18.
Tre Lord descended from above,
And bowed the heavens most high:
And underneath his feet he cast
The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherub and on cherubim,
Full royally he rode ;

And on the wings of mighty winds
Came flying all abroad.

T. STERNHOLD,

3 He sat serene upon the floods,
Their fury to restrain;

And he, as sovereign Lord and King,
For evermore shall reign.

4 The Lord will give his people strength,
Whereby they shall increase ;

And he will bless his chosen flock
With everlasting peace.

5 Give glory to his awful name
And honor him alone; :
tve worship to his majesty,
Upon his holy throne.

87

232 H. M. Love,

On, for a shout of joy,
Worthy the theme we sing ;

J- YOUNG.

~ To this divine employ

Our hearts and voices bring
Sound, sound, thro’ all the earth abroad,
The love, the eternal love of God.

2 Unnumbered myriads stand,
Of seraphs bright and fair,
Or bow at thy right hand,
And pay their homage there;
But strive in vain with loudest chord,
To sound thy wondrous love, O Lord.

3 Yet sinners saved by grace,
In songs of lower key,
In every age and place,
Iave sung the mystery,—
Have told in strains of sweet accord,
Thy love, thy sovereign love, O Lord.

4 'Though earth and hell assalil,
And doubts and fears arise,
The weakest shall prevail,
And grasp the heavenly prize,
And through an endless age record
Thy love, thy changeless love, O Lord.

233 1.M. Grace—Fs, 138,

Wit all my powers of heart and tongue
1’11 praise my Maker in my song :
Angels shall hear the notes I raise,
Approve the song, and join the praise.

2 1’1l sing thy truth and mercy, Lord ;
1’1l sing the wonders of thy word ;

Not all the works and names below,

So much thy power and glory show.

3 To God I cried when troubles rose ;
He heard me, and subdued my foes;
He did my rising fears control,

And strength diffused thre’ all my soul.

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand,
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ;
Thy words my fainting soul revive,
And keep my dying faith alive.

5 Grace will complete what grace begins,
T'o save from sorrows and from sing ;
The work that wisdom undertakes,
Eternal merey ne’er forsakes.

b
I. WATTS.
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4 “Christ is born, the great Anointed;
Heaven and earth his glory sing:

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

234 “ Those holy Voices.” J. CAWOOD,
Hark ! what mean those holy voices,
Sweetly warbling in the skies?
Sure, the angelic host rejoices—
Loudest hallelujahs rise.
2 Listen to the wondrous story,
Which they chant in hymns of joy;—
“Glory in the highest, glory;
Glory be to God most high !
“Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,
Reaching far as man is found;
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven;—
Loud our golden harps shall sound.

5 ‘“Hasten, mortals! to adore him,
Learn his name and taste his joy;

Till in heaven you sing before him,—
Glory be to God most high1”

6 Let us learn the wondrous story
Of our great Redeemer’s birth,

Spread the brightness of his glory,
Till it cover all the earth.
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2 35 The heavenly Host.
Hark ! hark, my soul; angelic songs are
swelling

=

The music of the gospel leads us home.—
Cuo. '

Far, far away, like bells at evexﬂngl peadlmg,

! s green fields and ocean’swave-  The voice of J esus sounds o’er land and sea,

o ?}ﬂél:t :hﬂ'e: And laden souls by thousands meekly steal-

How sweet the truth those blesséd strains ing, _
ar’; telling Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to

Of that new life when sin shall be no thee.—CHo. :
more.—CHo. 4 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches

0 illw 'm §i keeping;

B rard we go, for still we hear them sing= ing; _

oy [:;g : Singussweetfragmentsof thesongs above,
- b |

“ Come. weary souls, for Jesus bids you Till morning’s joy shall end the night of

’ weeping
come;” _ ’ !
And life’s long shadows break in cloud-

1
1 1 t‘-q s a0 Hﬂ'a
ringing, less love C - i

F. W. FABER.

236 C. M, Psalm gB.
Joy to the world,—the Lord is come;
Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.
2 Joy to the earth,—the Saviour reigns;
Let men their songs employ;
While fields and floods, rocks,
Repeat the sounding joy.

1. watTs. 2 No more let sin and sorrow grow,

Nor thorns infest the ground,
He comes to make his blessings flow,
Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove

hills and The glories of his righteousness,
[plains,  And wonders of his love.
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Im & the hosts of llEﬂ‘Ff?H- His reign no end shall know: Mortals ! awake; let every tongue To save and not destroy.
2 I?ls name shall be the Prince of Peace, Justice shall guard his throne above, Proclaim his matchless worth.
For evermore adored, And peace abound below. 1 2 Glory to God, who dwells on high, 4 Lord! send the gracious tidings forth,
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Come heaven’s melodious strains,
Where wild Judea stretches far

Anud glory shone around.
2 “Fear not,” said he,—for mighty dread 5 Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith

4 O’r the blue depths of Galilee

~ Had seized their troubled mind,— Appeared a shining throng ~ Her silver-mantled plains. There comes a holier calm, ;

“(lad tidings of great joy I bring, Of angels, praising God, who thus . B 2 Celestial choirs. from courts above And Sharon waves, in solemn praise,
To you and all mankind. Addressed their joyful song:— *I Shed sacred gléries thare ’ Her silent groves of palm.

3 “To you in David’s town this day, 6 “All glory be to God on high, T And angels, with their sparkling lyres, s “Glory to God!” the sounding skies
Is born of David’s line, And to the earth be peace; 1 Make music on the air. Loud with their anthems ring—

The Saviour, who is Chn{st, the Lord, Good-will heneeforth from heaven to men . 3 The answering hills of Palestine “Peace to the earth, gm:-d-tjrill to men,
And this shall be the sign;— Begin, and never cease |” : Send back the glad reply; From heaven’s eternal King !”
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uhorun braakl, !E'rnm every host, fram ev - ery gem ; }
Swnﬂ lpoaks, It is the Star of Beth -

le - hem ;

It is the Star of Beth -le - hem.

One star alone, of ;1[1 the train,

1t is the Star of Bethlehem.

When suddvnly a star arose,

2 Once on the raging seas I rode,
The storm was luud the night was dark,
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed
The wind that tossed my foundering bark.
Deep horror then my vitals froze;
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem;

It was the Star of BLthlBhElﬂI

I 3 It was my guide, my light, my all;
It bade my dark furehodmrrs ceaqe
And through the storm and dfmrrer’a ‘thrall

It led me to the port of peace.
Now safely moored, my perils o'er,
I’ll sing, first in nlght’ diadem,

For ever and for evermore,

ST, ALBAN, L. M,

The Star, the Star of Bethleheml

Waey, marshaled on the nightly plain,
The ghttemtrr host bestud the sky,

Can fix the sinner’s wandermg eye.
Hark ! hark! to God the chorus breaks
From every host, from every gem;
But one alone the Saviour speaks,—
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‘341 “They saw the Star,”” H. K. WHITE. 242 “Prince of Salem." T, CAMPBELL.

Waex Jordan hushed his waters still,
And silence slept on Zion’s hill;

When Salem’s Sllu]}lll?ldzi thro’ the ni ght
Watched o’er their flocks by starry hght

2 Hark! from the midnight hills around;
A voice of more than mortal sound

In distant hallelujahs stole,

Wild murmuring o’er the raptured soul.

3 On wheels of light, on wings of flame,
The glorious hosts to Zion came;

High heaven with songs of tr mmph rung,
While thus they struck their harps and sung:

4 “O Zion! lift thy raptured eye;
The long expected hour is nigh:
The joys of nature rise again,

The Prince of Salem comes to reign.

5 ‘““He comes to cheer the tremhlmg heart,
Bids Satan and his host depart;

Again the Daystar gilds the gl{mu]
flgam the bowers of Eden bloom.”

6 O Zion ! lift thy raptured eye;

The long-expected hour is nigh;

The joys of nature rise again:

The Prince of Salem comes to reign.

ST ALBAN'S TUNE BOOK.
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When Salem’s :hupherduhro the night
Wmheda er their flocks by starry light;-
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243 The child Christ. M. LUTHER. 244 Incarnation. 1. WATTS.

ALL praise to thee, eternal Lord,
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blund
Choosing a manger for thy throne,
While worlds on worlds are thine alone !

2 Once did the skies before thee bow;
A virgin’s arms contain thee now;
Angels, who did in thee rejoice,

\uw listen for thize infant voice.

3 A little child, thou art our guest,
That weary ones in thee may rest;
Forlorn and lowly is thy birth,

That we may rise to heaven from earth.

4 Thou comest in the darksome night
10 make us children of the light;
To make us, in the realms divine,
Like thine own angels round thee shine.

5 All this for us thy love hath done;

By this to thee our love is won;

For this we tune our cheerful lays,

And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise.

Berore the heavens were spread abroad,
From everlasting was the Word;

With God he was, the Word was God !
And must divinely be adored.

2 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell,
He led the host of morning stars:
His generation who can tell,
Or count the number of his years ?

But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms:

The Word descends and dwells in clay,
That he may converse hold with worms,

Dressed in such feeble flesh as they.

4 Mortals with joy behold his face,
The eternal Father’s only Son:

How full of truth, how full of grace,
When in his eyes the Godhead shone !

5 Archangels leave their high abode,
To learn new mysteries here, and tell
The love of our descending {md
The glories of Immanuel.

RICHARD LANGDON.
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1. Before the heavens were spread abroad, From everlasting was the Word; With God e was, the Word was God ! And must dl'lr'llﬁlj beadored.
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248 C. M. D. “The Ageof Gold.” E. H. SEARS,
It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,
From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold ;
“ Peace 10 the earth, good-will to man,
From heaven’s all-gracious King : ”
The earth in solemn stillness lay,
To hear the angels sing.

2 Still through the cloven skies they
With peaceful wings unfurled ; [come,
And still celestial musie floats
(Ver all the weary world ;
Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on heavenly wing,
And ever o’er its Babel sounds,
The blesséd angels sing.

3 O ye, beneath life’s erushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way,
With painful steps and slow ;—
Look up ! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing;
Oh, rest besidc the weary road,
And hear the angels sing !

4 Forlo! the days are hastening on,
By prophet-bards foretold,

When with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold !

When peace shall over all the earth
Its final splendors fling,

And the whole world send back the song
Which now the angels sing !

249 75, 0. YA hail the morn "

Haiu the night, all hail thy morn,
When the Prince of Peace was born !
When, amid the wakeful fold,
Tidings good the angels told.

Now our solemn chant we raise

Duly to the Saviour’s praise :

Now with carol hymns we bless
Christ the Lord, our righteousness.

GERMAN.

2 While resounds the joyful ery,

“ Glory be to God on high,

Peace on earth, good-will to men!”
Gladly we respond, “ Amen !”
Thus we greet this holy day,
Pouring forth our festive lay ;
Thus we tell, with saintly mirth,
Of Immanuel’s wondrous birth.

JESUS CHRIST,.

250 118, 108, “‘Starof the Easi.” E. HEBER,
Briguresr and best of the sons of the
morning !
Dawn on our darkness and lend us
thine aid ;
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is
laid.

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are
shining ;
Low lies his head with the beasts of
the stall : :
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining,
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of
all !

3 Say shall we yield him, in costly de-
votion,
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ?
(Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the
ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from
the mine ?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainlywith gold would his favor secure:
Richer, by far, is the heart’s adoration;
Dearer to God are the prayers of the
poor.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the
morning !
Dawn on our darkness and lend us
thine aid;
Star of the East, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is
laid.

D) B
.y 01 75 Tmmanuel,

(Gop with us ! oh, glorious name |
Let it shine in endless fame ;

God and man in Christ unite ;
Oh, mysterious depth and height !

2 God with us ! the eternal Son
Took our soul, our flesh, and bone;
Now, ye saints, his grace admire,
Swell the song with holy fire.

3 God with us! but tainted not
With the first transgressor’s blot ;
Yet did he our sins sustain,

Bear the guilt, the curse, the pain.
4 God with us ! oh, wondrous grace !
Let us see him face to face ;

That we may Immannuel sing,

As we ought, our God and King !

S. SLINN.

|
|
1

INCARNATION AND BIRTH.

202 ...

Awaxke, awake the sacred song
To our incarnate Lord !
Let every heart and every tongue
Adore the eternal Word.
2 That awful Word, that sovereign
Power,
' By whom the worlds were made—
Oh, happy morn ! illustrious hour !—
Was once in flesh arrayed !

3 Then shone almighty power and love,
In all their glorious forms,

When Jesus left his throne above,
To dwell with sinful worms.

4 Adoring angels tuned their songs
To hail the joyful day ;

With rapture then let mortal tongues
Their grateful worship pay.

-
293 C. M. The Promised Lord.
Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour

The Saviour promised long; [comes,
Let every heart prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the prisoner to release,
In Satan’s bondage held ;

The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice
To clear the mental ray,

And, on the eyes long closed in night,
To pour celestial day.

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure,

And, with the treasures of his grace,
Enrich the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim,

And heaven’s eternal arches ring
With thy belovéd name.

L
204 C. M. The Gospel Song.
MorraLs, awake, with angels join
And chant the solemn lay ;
Joy, love, and gratitude combine
T'o hail the auspicious day.
2 In heaven the rapturous song began,
And sweet seraphic fire
Through all the shining legions ran,
And strung and tuned the lyre.

Inecarnation. A. STEELE.

P. DODDRIDGE.

5. MEDLEY.

97

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew,
And loud the echo rolled ;

The theme, the song, the joy, was new,
"T' was more than heaven could hold.

4 Down through the portals of the sky
The impetuous torrent ran ;

And angels flew, with eager joy,
To bear the news to man.
Hark ! the cherubic armies shout,
And glory leads the song ;

“Good-will and peace” are heard thro’-
Th’ harmonious angel-throng. [out

6 With joy the chorus we ’ll repeat,—
“ Glory to God on high!

Good-will and peace are now complete ;

BY

Jesus was born to die !

5 Yot +
~t)e) L. M. Fesus’ Birth. ANON.
Wake, O my soul, and hail the morn,
For unto us a Saviour’s born ;

See ! how the angels wing their way,
To usher in the glorious day !

2 Hark! what sweet music, what a song,
Sounds from the bright, celestial throng !
Sweet song, whose melting sounds impart
Joy to each raptured, listening heart.

3 Come, join the angels in the sky,
Glory to God, who reigns on high;

Let peace and love on earth abound,
While time revolves and years roll round.

|l
2*}6 H. M. “UThe notes of yoy."
IHark ! hark !—the notes of joy

Roll o’er the heavenly plains,
And seraphs find employ

For their sublimest strains ;
Some new delight in heaven is known ;
Loud sound the harps around the throne.

2 Hark ! hark !'—the sounds draw nigh,
The joyful hosts descend ;

Jesus forsakes the sky,
To earth his footsteps bend ;

He comes to bless our fallen race ;

He comes with messages of grace.

3 Bear—bear the tidings round ;
Let every mortal know
What love in God is found,
What pity he can show;
Ye winds that blow! ye waves that roll !
Bear the glad news from pole to pole.

A. REED,
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2 That tender heart that felt for all, 5 One with thyself, may every eye, S KEpt' peaceful in the midst of strife, 5 Life’s brightest joys we may forget—
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2 6 S “Altogether Lovely.”

Masesric sweetness sits enthroned
Upon the Saviour’s brow;

His head with radiant %lﬂries crowned,
His lips with grace o’erflow.

5. STENNETT.

2 No mortal can with him compare,
Among the sons of men;

Fairer is he than all the fair
That fill the heavenly train.

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress,
He flew to my relief;

For me he bore the shameful cross,
And carried all my grief.

4 To him I owe my life and breath,
And all the joys I have;

He makes me triumph over death,
He saves me from the grave.

5 To heaven, the place of his abode,
He brings my weary feet;

Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my joy complete.

6 Since from his bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,

Had I a thousand hearts to give,
Lord ! they should all be thine.

269 “His free ways.”

On, see how Jesus trasts himself
Unto our childish love !

As though by his free ways with us
Our earnestness to prove.

F. W. FABER,
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2 His 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 backward, stiff, nor cold,
As though our Bethlehem could be

What Sinai was of old.

270
Tar Saviour! oh, what endless charms
Dwell in the blissful sound !

Its influence every fear disarms,
And spreads sweet comfort round.

The name " Vesus.” A. STEELR,

2 The almighty Former of the skies
Stooped to our vile abode;

While angels viewed with wondering eyes
And hailed the incarnate God.

3 Oh, the rich depths of love divine !
Of bliss a boundless store !

Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine;
I cannot wish for more.

4 On thee alone my hope relies,
Beneath thy cross I fall;

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,
My Saviour, and my All!
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The trie Test.

To bring the Lord Christ down;

In vain we search the lowest deeps,
For him no depths can drown,

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet
A present help is he;

And faith has yet its Olivet,
And love its Galilee,

3 The healing of the seamless dress
Is by our beds of pain;

ST, JOBEPH. 8s, 7s, 7s.
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J. G. WHITTIER.
WEe may not climb the heavenly steeps
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We touch him in life’s throng and press,

And we are whole again.

Through him the first fond prayers aresaid
Our lips of childhood frame;

The last low whispers of our dead

Are burdened with his name.

5 O Lord and Master of us all,

Whate’er our name or sign,

We own thy sway, we hear thy call,

We test our lives by thine !

H. H. STATHAM.
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Jesns wept! those tearsare over, But his heart is still the same; |
" { Kinsman, Friend, and elder Brother, Is his ev-er-lasting name. § Baviour, who canlovelike thee, GraciousOne of Betha-ny?
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M Yesus wepl’ E. DENNY.
JEsus wept ! those tears are over,
But his heart is still the same;
Kinsman, Friend, and elder Brother,
Is his everlasting name.
Saviour, who can love like thee,

Gracious One of Bethany?
2 When the pangs of trial seize us,
When the waves of sorrow roll,
I will lay my head on Jesus,
Pillow of the troubled soul.
Surely, none can feel like thee,
Weeping One of Bethany !
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3 Jesus wept! and still in glory,
He can mark each mourner’s tear;
Living to retrace the story
Of the hearts he solaced here.
Lord, when I am called to die,
Let me think of Bethany.

4 Jesus wept! that tear of sorrow
Is a legacy of love;
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,
He the same doth ever prove,
Thou art all in all to me,
Living One of Bethany !
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’a ‘3 Gethsemane. W. B. TAPPAN. 2 ( “l: “rTis foinished!"™" S. STENNETT. Waexy 1 survey the wondrous cross, J ESUS, whom ﬂ.[lgEl hﬂE‘tS adore,
'T'1s midnight; and on Olive’s brow “'T1s finished ! "—so the Saviour cried, - On which the Prince of glory died, Became a man of griefs for me;
The star is dimmed that lately shone: ~ And meekly bowed his head and died: 4 My richest gain I count but loss, In love, though rich, becoming pﬂnr
"T'is midnight; in the garden, now “’T'is finished !”—yes, the race is run, And pour contempt on all my pride. That I through him enriched might be.
The suffering Saviour prays alone. The battle fought, the victory won. 2 Forbid it, Lord ! that I should boast, 2 Though Lord of all, above, below,
2 "T'is midnight; and from all removed, 2 ’Tis finished !—all that heaven foretold Save in the death of Christ, my God; He szﬂt to Olivet for me:
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears; By prophets in the days of old; All the THE things tha:t charm me most ~ There drank Ny o ﬂf wrath and woe,
Ev'n that disciple whom he loved And truths are opened to our view I sacrifice them to his blood. When bleeding in Gethsemane.,
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. That kings and prophets never knew. 3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 3 The emr—bleséétil Son of God
"T'is midnight; hers’ eui Mic find P Sorrow and love flow mingled down; Went up to Calvary for me;
3 Thﬁ R a6 said Tor: othere” gollf 3 "Lis finished | —Son of God, thy power Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, = There pald my debt, there bore my load,
¢ Man of Sorrows weeps in blood;  Hath triumphed in this awful hour; Or thorns c IR i BN In hi body on the tree.
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4 ils‘lls) m:]du{:%ht, aml]fmm ether-plains 4 "T'is finished |—let the JG}’f:lII sound l Then I am dead to all the globe, There overcame my enemies,
orne the song that angels know; Be heard through all the nations round: And all the globe is dead to me. There won the glorious victory.

Unheard by mortals are the strains 'T'is finished !—let the trinmph ri
LM, 1180, | i 5 "T'is finished all: the vail is rent,

That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe. And swell the chorus of the skies. 5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
The welcome sure, the access free:—

That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine, Now then, we leave our banishment,
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2 7 7 *Grace unknown.” I. WATTS 2 { 8 Suffered for sin, 1. WATTS

Aras! and did my Saviour bleed,
And did my Sovereign die?

Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I7?

2 Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree?

Amazing pity | grace unknown !
And love beyond degree !

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,

‘When Christ, the great Creator, died
For man, the creature’s sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While his dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in thankfalness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe;

Here, Lord, I give myself away,
"T'is all that I can do.

COMMUNION, OC. M,

Om, if my soul were formed for woe,
How would I vent my sighs !

Repentance should like rivers flow
From both my streaming eyes.

2 "T'was for my sins my dearest Lord
Hung on the curséd tree,

And groaned away a dying life
For thee, my soul! for thee.

3 Oh, how I hate these lusts of mine
That crucified my Lord;

Those sins that pierced and nailed his flesh
Fast to the fatal wood !

4 Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die;
My heart has so decreed;

Nor will I spare the guilty things
That made my Saviour bleed.

5 While with a melting, broken heart,
My murdered Lord I view,

I’ll raise revenge against my sins,
And slay the murderers too.

. STEPHEN JENKS.
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FROM G. ROSSINL
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279 The two Looks. Js BERTON, This was compassion, like a God,

I saw One hanging on a tree,
In agony and blood;

Who fixed his languid eyes on me,
As near the cross I stood.

2 Sure, never, till my latest breath,

Can I forget that look:
It seemed to charge me with his death,

Though not a word he spoke.

3 Alas! I knew not what I did,—
But now my tears are vain; .
Where shall my trembling soul be hid,

For I the Lord have slain !

4 A second look he gave, that said,
“I freely all forgive: ;
This blood is for thy ransom paid;
I die that thou may’st live.”

5 Thus while his death my sin displays
Ir all its blackest hue,

Such is the mystery of grace,
It seals my pardon too!

2 80 “ te remembers Calvary.”

How coxpescexnin and how kind
Was God’s eternal Son ! .
Our misery reached his heavenly mind,

And pity brought him down.

2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes,
To raise us to his throne;

There’s ne’er a gift his hand bestows,
But cost his heart a groan.

1. WATTS.

That when the Saviour knew
The price of pardon was his blood,
His pity ne’er withdrew.
4 Now, though he reigns exalted high,
His love is still as great;
Well he remembers Calvary,
Nor let his saints forget.

281 “O Christ of God!™
O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed,
While at thy cross I kneel,
Gaze on thy wounded, fainting head,
And all thy sorrows feel.

2 My heart dissolves to see thee bleed,
This heart so hard before;

I hear thee for the guilty plead,
And grief o’erflows the more.

I know this cleansing blood of thine
Was shed, dear Lord, for me:

For me, for all—oh, grace divine !—
Who look by faith on thee.

4 O Christ of God, O spotless Lamb,
By love my soul is drawn;

Henceforth, for ever, thine I am;
Here life and peace are born.

s In patient hope, the cross T’ll bear,
Thine arm shall be my stay;

And thou, enthroned, my soul shalt spare,
On thy great judgment-day.

RAY PALMER.
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282 Mocked. J. BAKEWELL.

Harw, thou once despiséd Jesus !
Crowned in mockery a king !
Thou didst suffer to release us;
Thou didst free salvation bring.
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,
Bearer of our sin and shame !
By thy merits we find favor;
Life is given through thy name.

2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins on thee were laid;
By Almighty Love anointed,
Thon hast full atonement made:
All thy people are forgiven
Through the virtue of thy blood;
Opened is the gate of heaven,
Peace is made "twixt man and God.

28 3 On the cross. E. LEE,

Waex 1 view my Saviour bleeding,
For my sins, upon the tree;

Oh, how wondrous !—how exceeding
Great his love appears to me !

Floods of deep distress and anguish,
To impede his labors, came;

Yet they all could not extinguish
Love’s eternal, burning flame.

2 Now redemption is completed,
Full salvation is procured;

Death and Satan are defeated,
By the sufferings he endured.

Now the gracious Mediator
Risgen to the courts of bliss,
Claims from me, a sinful creature,
Pardon, righteousness, and peace !

3 Sure such infinite affection
Lays the highest claims to mine;
All my powers, without exception,
Should in fervent praises join.
Jesus, fit me for thy service;
Form me for thyself alone;
I am thy most costly purchase,—
Take possession of thine own.

2 84 Reproached.

Cross, reproach, and tribulation !
Ye to me are welcome guests,
When 1 have this consolation,
That my soul in Jesus rests.
The reproach of Christ is glorious |
Those who here his burden bear,
In the end shall prove victorious,
And eternal gladness share.

MORAVIAN,

2 Bonds and stripes, and evil story,
Are our honorable crowns;

Pain is peace, and shame is glory,
Gloomy dungeons are as thrones.

Bear, then, the reproach of Jesus,
Ye who live a life of faith |

Lift triumphant songs and praises
Ev’n in martyrdom and death.
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2 85 “ Near the Cross.”
NEAR the eross was Mary weeping,
There her mournful station keeping,

Gazing on her dying Son: _
There in speechless anguish groaning,
Yearning, trembling, sighing, moaning,

Through her soul the sword had gone!

2 But we have no need to borrow

Motives from the mother’s sorrow,
At our Saviour’s cross to mourn:

"T'was our sins brought him from heaven,

These the cruel nails had driven:
All his griefs for us were borne.

3 When no eye its pity gave us,
When there was no arm to save us,
He his love and power displayed:
By his stripes he wrought our healing,
By his death, our life revealing,
He for us the ransom paid.

4 Jesus, may thy love constrai us,
That from sin we may refrain us,
In thy griefs may deeply grieve:
Thee our best affections giving,
To thy glory ever living,
May we in thy glory lige.

286 W7t is finished.”

Frou the cross the blood is falling,
And to us a voice is calling

J. W. ALEXANDER, #7.

287 “Day of darkness.”

H. BONAR.

Like a trumpet silver-clear:
"is the voice announcing pardon—
It s finished, is its burden,

Pardon to the far and near.

2 Peace that glorious blood is sealing,
All our wounds for ever healing,
And removing every load;
Words of peace that voice has spoken,
Peace that shall no more be broken,
Peace between the soul and God.

F. H. HEDGE, f7.

"Pwas the day when God’s Anointed
Died for us the death appointed,
Bleeding on the dreadful cross;
Day of darkness, day of terror,
Deadly fruit of ancient error,
Nature’s fall, and Eden’s loss!

2 Haste, prepare the bitter chalice !

Grentile hate and Jewish malice
Lift the royal Vietim high;

Like the serpent, wonder-gifted,

Which the prophet once uplifted,
For a sinful world to die.

3 Conscious of the deed unholy,
Nature’s pulses beat more slowly,
And the sun his light denied;
Darkness wrapped the sacred city,

And the earth with fear and pity
Trembled, when the Just One died

4 Not in vain for us uplifted,

Man of sorrows, wonder-gifted,
May that sacred symbol be;

Eminent amid the ages,

(Guide of heroes and of sages,
May it guide us still to thee.
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Our Lord enthroned on high. Of all the saints above
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291 .. ..

He knelt, the Saviour knelt and prayed,
When but his Father’s eye .

Looked through the lonely garden’s shade,
On that dread agony ;

The Lord of all above, beneath,

Was bowed with sorrow unto death.

Gethsemane.

2 The sun set in a fearful hour,

The skies might well grow dim,
When this mortality had power

So to o’ershadow him !
That he who gave man’s breath, might
The very depths of human woe. [know

3 He knew them all; the doubt, the
The faint, perplexing dread; [strife,

The mists that hang o’er parting life,
All darkened round his head ;

And the Deliverer knelt to pray ;

Yet passed it not, that cup, away.

4 It passed not, though the stormy wave
Had sunk beneath his tread ;

It passed not, though to him the grave
Had yielded up its dead.

But there was sent him from on high,

A gift of strength for man to die.

5 And was his mortal hour beset
With anguish and dismay ?
How may we meet our conflict yet,
In the dark, narrow way ?
How but through him, that path who
Save or we perish, Son of God! [trod?

=92 ...

Awnre in spirit, Lord, to thee

Into the desert would we flee ;
Awhile upon the barren steep

Thy fast with thee in spirit keep ;—

2 Awhile from thy temptation learn
The daily snares of sin to spurn,
And in our hearts to feel and own
Man liveth not by bread alone.

3 And while at thy command we pray,
Give us our bread from day to day,
May we with thee, O Christ, be fed,
Thou Word of God, thou Living Bread.

4 Incarnate Lord, we come to thee,
Thou knowest our infirmity ;

Be thou our Helper in the strife,
Be thou our true, our inward Life.

Christ in the Desert, J+ F. THRUPP,

F. D. HEMANS.

293 . 5o kil

Trou who didst on Calvary bleed,

Thou who dost for sinners plead,

Help me in my time of need,
Jesus, Saviour, hear my cry !

‘W Yesus, Saviour.”

2 In my darkness and my grief,

With my heart of unbelief,

I, who am of sinners chief,
Jesus, lift to thee mine eye!

3 Foes without and fears within,

With no plea thy grace to win,

But that thou canst save from sin,
Jesus, to thy cross I fly!

4 T'here on thee I cast my care,

There to thee I raise my prayer,

Jesus, save me from despair,
Save me, save me, or I die!

5 When the storms of trial lower,

‘When I feel temptation’s power,

In the last and darkest hour,
Jesus, Saviour, be thou nigh !

294 75, 6L
Jesus, Lamb of God, for me
Thou, the Lord of life, didst die ;
Whither—whither, but to thee,
Can a trembling sinner fly !
Death’s dark waters o’er me roll,
Save, oh, save my sinking soul !

“Lamb of Ged.” RAY PALMER,

2 Never bowed a martyr’s head
Weighed with equal sorrow down ;
Never blood so rich was shed,
Never king wore such a crown ;
To thy cross and sacrifice
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes.

3 All my soul, by love subdued,
Melts in deep contrition there ;
By thy mighty grace renewed,
New-born hope forbids despair :
Lord! thou canst my guilt forgive,
Thou hast bid me look and live.

4 While with broken heart T kneel,
Sinks the inward storm to rest ;

Life—immortal life—1 feel
Kindled in my throbbing breast ;

Thine—for ever thine—I am |

(xlory to thee, bleeding Lamb !

295 L. M. “ He lives again,”’

He dies !—the friend of sinners dies ;
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around;
A solemn darkness vails the skies ;
A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

2 Here’s love and grief beyond degree:
The Lord of glory dies for men ;

But lo! what sudden joys we see,
Jesus, the dead, revives again.

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb ;
Up to his Father’s court he flies;
Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies.

4 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell
How high our great Deliverer reigns ;

Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell,
And led the tyrant Death in chains.

5 Say—live for ever, glorious King,
Born to redeem, and strong to save !
Where now, O Death, where is thy sting ?

And where thy victory,boasting Grave?

296 C. M. “ Died for me."

To our Redeemer’s glorious name,
Awake the sacred song !

Oh, may hLis love—immortal flame—
Tune every heart and tongue !

2 His love, what mortal thought can
What mortal tongue display ? [reach?
Imagination’s utmost stretch,
In wonder, dies away.

3 Dear Lord! while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May every heart with rapture say,—
“ The Saviour died for me!”

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and tongue,

Till strangers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

297 75, The Resurrection.
Axcers ! roll the rock away ;
Death! yield up thy mighty prey ;
See! the Saviour leaves the tomb,
Glowing with immortal bloom.

I« WATTS.

A, STEELE.

T. SCOTT.

2 Hark! the wondering angels raise
Louder notes of joyful praise ;

Let the earth’s remotest bound
Echo with the blissful sound.

RESURRECTION AND REIGN. 115

3 Saints on earth, lift up your eyes,—
Now to glory see him rise

In long triumph through the sky,

Up to waiting worlds on high.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide !
Mighty Conqueror ! through them ride ;
King of glory ! mount thy throne,
Boundless empire is thine own.

298 6s, 45. ‘* Worthy the Lamb!”
Grory to God on high!
Let heaven and earth reply,
¢ Praise ye his name !”
His love and grace adore,
Who all our sorrows bore ;
Sing loud for evermore,
“ Worthy the Lamb ! ”

> While they around the throne
Cheerfully join in one,

Praising his name,—
Ye who have felt his blood
Sealing your peace with God,
Sound his dear name abroad,

“ Worthy the Lamb !

3 Join, all ye ransomed race,

Our Lord and God to bless;
Praise ye his name !

In him we will rejoice,

And make a joyful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,
“ Worthy the Lamb !”

299 H. M. " Rejoice!™
Resoick ! the Lord is King ;
Your Lord and King adore :
Mortals, give thanks and sing,
And triumph evermore !
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ;
Rejoice |—again I say, rejoice !

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns,

The God of truth and love ;
When he had purged our stains,

He took his seat above: !
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;
Rejoice !—again I say, rejoice !

3 Rejoice in glorious hope:

Jesus, the Judge, shall come,
And take his servants up

To their eternal home : ’
We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice ;
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice !

J- ALLEN,

C. WFSLEY.
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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,

UARTHAGE. 8s, 7s,

5 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,
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30 1 “Many crowns.”

Carist, above all glory seated |
King eternal, strong to save |
To thee, Death, by death defeated,
» Triumph high and glory gave,

2 Thou art gone where now is given
What no mortal might could gain,
On the eternal throne of heaven,
In thy Father’s power to reign.

ANON.

3 We, O Lord! with hearts adoring,
Follow thee above the sky:

Hear our prayers thy grace imploring,
Lift our souls to thee on high.

4 So when thou again in glory
On the clouds of heaven shall shine,
We thy flock shall stand before thee,
Owned for evermore ‘as thine.

Ever for us

in - ter - ceding

Till in glo - ry

we ap - pear.
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JEsvs, hail, enthroned in
There for ever to abide;
All the heavenly hosts adore thee,

“ Enthroned in giory.”

Seated at thy Father’s

]

J- BAKEWELL.

glory,

side,

There for sinners thou art pleading;
There thou dost our place prepare ;

Ever for us interceding

Till in glory we appear.
2 Worship, honor, power and blessing,
Thou art worthy to receive;

Loudest praises, without

ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give,
Help, ye bright angelic spirits,
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays;
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits,
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise.

303
Faraer, hear the blood o
Speaking in thine ears

“ The blood that speaketh.”

C. WESLEY.
f Jesus,
above:

From impending wrath release us;
Manifest thy pardoning love.
Oh, receive us to thy favor,—

For his only sake recei

ve;

Give us to the bleeding Saviour,

Let us by his dying liv
9

e.

2 “To thy pardoning grace receive them,”
Once he prayed upon the tree;
Still his blood cries out “ Forgive them;
All their sins were laid on me.”
Still our Advocate in heaven
Prays the prayer on earth begun, —
‘“Father, show their sins forgiven;
Father, glorify thy Son!”

304 “Shall see his face”'

“WE shall see Him,” in our nature,
Seated on his lofty throne,
Loved, adored, by every creature,
Owned as God, and God alone !
There the hosts of shining spirits
Strike their harps, and loudly sing
To the praise of Jesus’ merits,
To the glory of their King.

2 When we pass o'er death’s dark river,
“We shall see him as he is,”
Resting in his love and favor,
Owning all the glory his.
There to cast our crowns before him,
Oh, what bliss the thought affords |
There for ever to adore him,
King of kings, and Lord of lords!

ANON,
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4 Har the day that sees him rise, Still he calls mankind his own.
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| : 4 Still for us he intercedes,

' Christ, awhile to mortals given,
{ | Enters now the gates of heaven.
2 There the glorious trinmph waits;
| Lift your heads, eternal gates !
Christ hath vanquished death and sin; 5 What, though parted from our sight,

His prevailing death he pleads;
Near himself prepares a place,
Great Forerunner of our race.

Take the King of glory in. Far above yon starry height;
3 See, the heaven its Lord receives ! Thither our affections rise,
o : _ | - _ | Yet he loves the earth he leaves: Following him beyond the skies.
= 2 e e - RS T R MR RN = A—'—_:T ﬂ?ﬂ
= ,’—i—_;——‘———’ —: = = A : d—‘:-;__—— MOZART. 7. FROM J. C. W. A. MOZART.
Sing, vye heavens! and earth, re -ply! 3 S T le - lm - - ia d : : N [ t ; J-:j_a N . he ] _["‘*ﬁ -
. —_— [reg—— — : ' [
p | ¢ 4z o L e g 2 2 s ':%!'-—IZ - e 5 o —
L — —— o o i i e | | r sr—1t-vN_—g *_"'!’_T’_f 1 ,#jt—
5 > Py — L Wi -Eﬁ ; L | -. !
S T - | 1. Gh[risttha Lord is ris::n a - gain; Ul;st hath broken ev - ery chain; Hark! an - gel - ic
. ‘ \ | - >, o ® - , - £ > £ » -
309 He lives again. C. WESLEY. 30‘-) Foy in the Lord. T. KELLY. | - 5 : 1::: : F_Pﬁj '1—- : ]"_ *El_h L__i J
Curisr, the Lord, is risen to-day, JovruL be the hours to-day; : ——— —t ——%#
Sons of men, and angels, say; Joyful let the seasons be; l
Raise your joys and triumphs high ! Let us sing, for well we may:
Sing, ye heavens ! and earth, reply ! Jesus ! we will sing of thee.
2 Love’s redeeming work is done, 2 Should thy people silent be,
Fought the fight, the battle won; Then the very stones would sing:
Lo, our Sun’s eclipse is o'er; What a debt we owe to thee, .
Lo, he sets in blood no more. Thee our Saviour, thee our King ! s ]‘L . = P
Vain the stone, the wateh, the seal; 3 Joyful are we now to own, ] ?_I; 3 : 4 — _. '_ﬂ
Christ hath huf::stbthf: gates of hell; Rapture thrills us as we trace \ ' ' 3 ‘
Death in vain forbids his rise; All the deeds thy love hath done { s .
Christ hath opened Paradise. : All the ric!:es}f:f thy grace. , : 30§ (S | NRESIRIh 3 He who slumbered in the grave
HRIST the Lord is risen again, Is exalted now to save:
4 Lives again our glorious King; 4 'Tis thy grace alone can save; Christ hath broken every chain; Now through Christen&nm it rings
“Where, O Death, is now thy sting?” Every blessing comes from thee— | Hark ! angelic voices cry, That the Lamb is King of kings:
Once he died our souls to save; All we have, and hope to have, ' Singing evermore on high, Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord !
“Where’s thy victory, boasting Grave?” All we are, and hope to be. | Hallelujah | Praise the Lord!
5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 5 Thine the Name to sinners dear ! | é He who bore all pain and loss, 4 Now he bids us tell ﬂ’hmﬂ%
, Following our exalted Head; Thine the Name all names before ! | mefﬂ_:- ol wpan. she e L i e o I:E,E e
Made like him, like him we rise; Blesséd here and everywhere; Pi::g;l}ﬂ%l?]? ;3; hﬁr?%ﬁ} pom EEE Ei]: fﬁﬂ“ﬁﬁfé;‘i‘fﬂ’men.
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies! Blesséd now and evermore | Hallelujah | Praise the Lnrdyl Hallelujah | Praise the Lord!




MILLINGTON, BB; ?3, 78,

B,

THE LORD JESUS CHRIST.

W. B. BRADBURY.

Angels roun

— —+ —h — _:.g_; _.5 ]\ —Pr—-—
%T%&ﬂﬁﬁ?ﬁ_ﬁﬁmiﬁ:

1, | Jesus comes, his conflict over,—Comesto claim his Freat reward ;
3 d the Victor hover, Crowding to behold

their Lord ; § Haste,ye saints! your tribute bring,

Al

v

Y

v
= j !
=

P

NNe &

: - ” - REAL O =9 =

N i £ q o £+ - Tgt{l
H——p—p 9+ - e -t
:5—,,‘.“' ; — L v = —H-_"_
ARG | vy Wy | L/

N ” e st I O ¢, -

4—+-—1—1~—L——£ ! %E*f.-fﬂ
I - I LN X

Crown him, ev-er- lasting King, Haste,ye saints!

fb'ﬁ' Sz

. | l
your tribute bring, Crown him, everlast - ing King, '

B

L]

309 The Return to Heaven,

JEsus comes, his conflict over,—
Comes to claim his great reward;

Angels round the Victor hover,
Crowding to behold their Lord;

Haste, ye saints | your tribute bring,
Crown him, everlasting King.

2 Yonder throne for him erected,
Now becomes the Victor’s seat;

Lo, the Man on earth rejected !
Angels worship at his feet:

Haste, ye saints | your tribute bring,

Crown him, everlasting King.

3 Day and night they cry before him,—
“Holy, holy, holy Lord !”

All the powers of heaven adore him,
All obey his sovereign word;

Haste, ye saints! your tribute bring,

Crown him, everlasting King.

3 1 0 Isaialk 63: 1. T. KELLY,

Wio is this that comes from Edom,
All his raiment stained with blood;
To the slave proclaiming freedom;
Bringing and bestowing good:
Glorious in the garb he wears,
Glorious in the spoils he bears?

2 "T'is the Saviour, now victorious,
Travelling onward in his might;

"T'is the Saviour, oh, how glorious
To his people is the sight !

Jesus now is strong to save;

Mighty to redeem the slave.

T. KELLY.
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3 Why that blood his raiment staining ?
"I'is the blood of many slain;

Of his foes there’s none remaining,
None the contest to maintain:

Fallen they, no more to rise,

All their glory prostrate lies.

4 Mighty Victor, reign for ever:
Wear the crown so dearly won;
Never shall thy people, never
Cease to sing what thou hast done;
Thou hast fought thy people’s foes;
Thou hast healed thy people’s woes.

3 1 1 Al glory to Christ.

GrLory, glory to our King |

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

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

2 Jesus is gone up on high;
Angels come to meet their King;
Shouts triumphant rend the sky,
While the Victor’s praise they sing: ,4
“Open now, ye heavenly gates |
"I'is the King of glory waits.”

T. KELLY.

3 Now behold him high enthroned,
(lory beaming from his face,

By adoring angels owned, |
(rod of holiness and grace | i

Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing—

“Glory, glory to our King !” |,'
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LOWELL MASON.
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Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices Sound the note of praise above ; }
3 { Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; Jesus reigns, the God of love:
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T. KELLY.

3 1 2 ‘“ Fesus reigns.”

Hark | ten thousand harps and voices
Sound the note of praise above;

Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices;
Jesus reigns, the God of love:

See, he sits on yonder throne;

Jesus rules the world alone.

2 King of glory ! reign for ever—
Thine an everlasting crown;
Nothing, from thy love, shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thine own;—
Happy objects of thy grace,
Destined to behold thy face.

3 Saviour | hasten thine appearing;
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day,
When,the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and earth shall pass away;—
Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing,—
“Glory, glory to our King!”

\
3 1 3 We live in Him,

SEE, the Conqueror mounts in trinmph |
See the King in royal state,

Riding on the clouds, his chariot,
To his heavenly palace gate !

Hark ! the choirs of angel voices
Joyful hallelujahs sing,

And the portals high are lifted
To receive their heavenly King.

2 W!m is this that comes in glory,
With the trump of jubilee?

C. WORDSWORTH.
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Lord of battles, God of armies,
He has gained the victory;

He, who on the cross did suffer,
He, who from the grave arose,

He has vanquished sin and Satan,
He by death has spoiled his foes.

3 Thou hast raised our human nature,
On the clouds to God’s right hand;
There we sit in heavenly places,
There with thee in glory stand;
Jesus reigns, adored by angels;
Man with God is on the throne;
Mighty Lord! in thine aseension,
We by faith behold our own.

4 Lift us up from earth to heaven,
Give us wings of faith and love,
(rales of holy aspirations,
Wafting us to realms above;
That, with hearts and minds uplifted,
We with Christ our Lord may dwell,
Where he sits enthroned in glory,
In the heavenly citadel.

5 So at last, when he appeareth,
We from out our graves may spring,
With our youth renewed like eagles’,
Flocking round our heavenly King,
Caught up on the clouds of heaven,
And may meet him in the air—
Rise to realms where he is reigning,
And may reign for ever there.
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" Crown yanl" i Shakes the earth, and vails the sky: l Doyt — | — ] i —
Lur;}R, ye saints, the sight is glorious; “It is finished 1” N TR v I U | ‘
See the Man of SOITOWS NOW Hear the dying Saviour cry. 316 Christ is Cod . romnsoN. Re-aseend. tal S |
From the fight returned victorious | MR G - xominsox.  Re-ascend, immortal Saviour

“It is finished !” oh, what pleasure
Do these charming words afford !
Heavenly blessings, wulmut measure,
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord:

“1t is finished !”
Saints, the dying words record.
3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs;
Join to ging the plmulurr theme:

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne:
Thence return and reign for ever;—
Be the kingdom all thine own !

. -~
l_)il “Lo, Fehovah!" W. GOODE.

CrowN his head with endless blessing,
Who, in &od the Father’s name,

- Micary God! while angels bless thee,

May a mortal lisp thy name?

Lord of men, as well as angels !
Thou art every creature’s theme:

Lord of every land and nation !
Ancient of eternal days!

Sounded through the wide creation—
Be thy just and awful praise.

Every knee to him shall bow:
Crown him! crown him !
Crowns become the vi¢tor’s brow.

2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him !
Rich the trophies Jesus brings;

In the seat of power enthrone him,
While the vault of heaven rings:

Crown him ! erown him |
Crown the Saviour King of kings |
Hark, those bursts of acclamation |
Hark, those loud, triumphant chords !

CALVARY,

8s, Ts, 4s,
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All on earth and all in he: aven,
Join to praise Immanuel’s name:
Hallelujah !
Glory to the bleeding Lamb !

e

o

-

-

|

| |
-J_.—m#—w;—a =

r-—*

E;‘ffz:zﬁ

=l~! i—l— ey

T

st —ez|Z

SAMUEL STANLEY.

Ej_;_

o
—i r
[P
- > S

i

—

7% @

o n—
___.__..1_.____, =

f271y gls

L‘":..:;

-r ez

5?5"1__

EZa .

' |
7 '_I

Y.~ 5t Fe _.r-g —

sunder, Shakesthe ﬂarth and vails the sky; ¢ ;nsﬂmshed df o) ﬂnmhﬂd Hearthe dying Saviour cry.

5" Bt

__,;_ﬁ_ﬁgg,a;ﬂ,ﬁ

ol e e 1 ()

" P

= [Z e el
ri‘f‘“ﬁ"ﬁ: fi; -

..np_'...'

f?-"

_..H—"—r—-

'_E """”_1 Jl

R ————

2 For the grandeur of thy nature,—
Grand, beyond a seraph’s thought;
For the wonders of creation,

Works with skill and kindness wrought;

For thy providence, that governs
Through thine empire’s wide domain,

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow;—
Blesséd be t:h}r gentle reign.

3 For thy rich, thy free redemption,
Bright, tlmun'h vailed in darkuness long,
Thought is poor, and poor E\pI‘t&.‘:lL}u
Who can sing that wondrous song?
Brightness of the Father’s glory !
Shall thy pralae unuttered lie?
Break, my tongue ! such guilty silence,
f::mg the Lord who came to die:—

4 From the highest throne of glory,
To the cross of deepest woe,

Came to ransom guilty captives |—
Flow, my praise ! for ever flow:

With compassions never ceasing,
Comes salvation to proclaim.
Hail, ye saints, who know his favor,
Who within his gates are found;
Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour,
Let his courts with praise resound.
2 Lo, Jehovah, we adore thee:
Thee our Saviour ! thee our God !
From his throne his beams of glory
Shine through all the world abroad.
In his word his light arises,
Brightest beams of truth and grace;
Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices,
In his courts your offerings place.

Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing,
Thee our God in praise we own;
Highest honors, never failing,

Rise eternal round thy throne;
Now, ye saints, his power confessing,
In your gr: ateful strains adore;

For his mercy, never ceasing,
Flows, and flows for cvermore,
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bleed, And saw him living too. ‘ The Lord is ris'n indeed!” Then justice asks no more ; 1 an < them Growns All mu - sic but its own ! A - wake, my soul, and sing
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Of him who died for thee ; And hail him as thy matchless King Through all e-ter-ni - ty.
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31 8 ‘Risen indeed.” T. KELLY, 3 1 {’ “Lead us to thee /" E. TOKE. 320 “Many Crowns.” M. BRIDGES, 3‘3 1 WThe work is done.” J. FPANCH, alf.
“Tae Lord is risen indeed !” Trou art gone up on high Crowx him with many erowns, BET‘;“““ the starry skies,
And are the tidings true? To mansions in the skies, ~ The Lamb upon his throne; Far as the eternal ‘151115. _
Yes, they beheld the Saviour bleed, Aud round thy throne unceasingly Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns There in the boundless world of light
And saw him living too. The songs of praise arise, All music but its GW_III Our great Redeem_e‘r dwells.
“The Lord is risen indeed !” But we are lingering here ' Awake, my soul, and sing Around him angels fair
Then justice asks no more; With sin and care oppressed: Of him who died for thee; _ In countless armies shine;
Merey and truth are now agreed, Lord! send thy promised Comforter, And hail him as thy matchless King A'}El ever, in exalted lays,
Who stood opposed before. And lead us to thy rest ! Through all eternity. I'hey offer songs divine,
2 “The Lord is risen indeed !” 2 Thou art gone up on high: 2 Crown him the Lord of love | 2 “Hail, Prince of life!” they ery,
Then is his work performed; But thou didst first come down, | Behold his hands and side,— “Whose unexal_npled love, :
The mighty Captive now is freed, Through earth’s most bitter misery | Those wounds, yet visible above, Moved thee to quit these glorious realms
And death, our foe, disarmed. To pdss unto thy crown. In beanty glorified: And royalties above.”
“The Lord is risen indeed !” And girt with griefs and fears | No angel in the sky And when he stooped to egrth,
He lives to die no more; Our onward course must be; f Can fully bear that sight, And SUH‘E"ﬁd rude disdain,
He lives, the sinner’s cause to plead, But only let that path of tears But downward bends his wondering eye They cast Fhmr‘huqurs at his feet,
Whose curse and shame he bore, Lead us at last to thee! At mysteries so bright. And waited in his train.
3 “The Lord is risen indeed !” 3 Thou art gone up on high: 3 Crown him the Lord of heaven ! 3 They saw him on the cross,
Attending angels! hear; But thou shalt come again ) | One with the Father known,— While darkness vailed the skies,
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed With all the bright ones of the sky And the blest Spirit throngh him given And when he burst the gates of death,
The joyful tidings bear. Attendant in thy train. | From yonder Triune throne ! They saw the conqueror rise.
Then wake yoar golden lyres, Oh, by thy saving power | All hail, Redeemer, hail ! They thronged his chariot wheels,
And strike each cheerful chord; So make us live and die, | For thou hast died for me: And bore him to his throne;
Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs ! That we may stand in that dread hour Thy praise and glory shall not fail Then swept their golden harps and sung,~

To sing our risen Lord At thy right hand on high ! Throughout eternity. “The glorious work is done.”
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~ “ Lion of Fudak.”
Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise
Into thy native skies,—
Assume thy right;
And where in many a fold
The clonds are backward rolled—
Pass through those gates of gold,
And reign in light !

2 Victor o’er death and hell !
Cherubic legions swell
Thy radiant train:
Praises all heaven inspire;
Each angel sweeps his lyre,
And waves his wings of fire,—
Thon Lamb once slain |

3 Enter, incarnate God ! —
No feet but thine, have trod
The serpent down;

RIGHINT, 6, 4s.
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M. BRIDGES,

Blow the full trumpets, blow !
Wider yon portals throw !
Saviour triumphant—go,

And take thy crown |

4 Lion of Judah—Hail !
And let thy name prevail
From age to age;
Lord of the rolling years!
Claim for thine own the spheres,
For thou has bought with tears
Thy heritage.
5 And then was heard afar
Star answering to star—
“Lo! these have come,
Followers of him who gave
His life their lives to save;
And now their palms they wave,
Brought safely home.”

V. RIGHINL.
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many a fold The cloudsare backward rolled—Pass thro’ those gates of gold, And reign in light!
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Fob 19 : 25.
I xxow 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.

|

C. WESLEY.
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3 He wills that I should holy be:

What can withstand his will?
The counsel of his grace in me,
He surely shall falfill.

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word:
I steadfastly believe
Thon wilt return, and claim me, Lord,
And to thyself receive.
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LOWELL MASON.
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Christ’'s return.
Tue golden gates are lifted up,
The doors are opened wide,
The King of glory is gone in
Unto his Father’s side.
. 2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord,
To make for us a place,

C. F. ALEXANDER, alf.

A gleam of glory

lies;

-~y That we may be where now thou art,
And look upon God’s face.

3 And ever on thine earthly path

-"‘5‘—%5 A light still breaks behind the cloud
' That vailed thee from our eyes.

4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds,

Let thy dear grace be given,

That while we tarry here below,
Our treasure be in heaven !

5 That where thou art, at God’s right hand,

Our hope

, our love may be;

Dwell thou in us, that we may dwell
For evermore in thee !
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1. Come, letus join our cheerful songs With angelsround the throne; Ten thousand thousand are their tongues But all theirjoysaze one,

-

I. WATTS.

-
320 “Worthy the Lamb!”

Coumg, let us join our cheerful songs
With angels round the throne;

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues,
But all their joys are one.

2 ““ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry,
“To be exalted thus!”

“Worthy the Lamb!” our lips reply,
“For he was slain for us.”

3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine;

And blessings, more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine!

4 Let all that dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,

Conspire to lift thy glorles hlgh
And speak thine endless praise.

5 The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred name

Of him who sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb!

326
Coumg, let us lift our joyful eyes,
Up to the courts above,

And smile to see our Father there,
~ Upon a throne of love.

Reconciliation. I. WATTS.

2 Now we may bow before his feet,
And venture near the Lord:

No fiery chernb gunards his seat,
Nor double flaming sword.

3 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss
Are opened by the Son;

High let us raise our notes of praise,
AI]{[ reach the almighty throne.

4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,
Great Advocate on high,

And glory to the eternal King,
Who lays his anger by,
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3 i 7 Christ, our Priest. A. PIRRIE,

Come, let us join our songs of praise
To our ascended Priest;

He entered heaven with all our names
Engraven on his breast.

2 Below he washed our guilt away,
By his atoning blood;

Now he appears before the throne,
And pleads our cause with God.

3 Clothed with our nature still, he knows
The weakness of our frame,

And how to shield us from the foes
Which he himself o’ercame.

4 Nor time, nor distance, e’ershall quench
The fervor of his love;

For us he died in kindness here,
For us he lives above,

5 Oh! may we ne’er forget his grace,
I\Ul blush to bear his name;

Still may our hearts hold fast ‘his faith—
Our lips his praise proclaim.

DO
3")"5 T, KELLY.

Tar head that once was erowned with thorns,
Is crowned with glory now;

A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Vietor’s brow.,

WCrorwned with honor."

2 The highegt place that heaven affords,
Is his by sovereign right;

The King of kings, and Lord of lords,
He reigns in glory bright;—

3 The joy of all who dwell above,
The joy of all below,

To whom he manifests his love,
And grants his name to know.

4 To them the cross with all its shame,
With all its grace, is given;

Their name—an everlasting name,
Their joy—the joy of heaven.

CORONATION.

EXALTATION AND OFFICES.

0. M.
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OLIVER HOLDEN.
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1. All hail the power of Jesus’ name ! Let angels prostrate fall! Bringforththe royal di-a-dem, Ana
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“Lord of all.”
AvL hail the power of Jesus’ name |

Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem,

And crown him Lord of all.

Who from his altar eall;

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,

And crown him Lord of all.

Ye ransomed from the fall;

And erown him Lord of all.

E. PERRONET.

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God,

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,

Hail him, who saves you by his grace,
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